
Finding Treasure in the World 
 

Good morning, ladies and gentlemen.  
My name is ______, and my number is ______. 
 
Today, my topic is “Finding Treasure in the World.” 
 
I am going to tell you about my daring experience in the jungle.  
 
Some time ago, my friends and I made a long journey to a place 
called Paradise. We were searching for treasure, of course!  
 
In Paradise, the air always smells of strawberry. When it rains, it 
rains delicious bubble milk tea. And for food? Well, every day is 
Hamburger Day in Paradise! 
 
To our surprise, when my friends and I arrived, we discovered 
that the people of Paradise didn’t look happy. We wondered 
why, so we asked.  
 
 “I don’t like bubble milk tea rain. I want soda rain!’ said one.  
 “I hate the smell of strawberry air!” Said another.  
 “Hamburgers are gross!” One of them screamed.  
 

I started to think, “Maybe my Paradise is not for everyone.  
 

Not everything is as good as it seems. 
 
Thank you for listening. 
 
 
 
 
 



Helping Others 
 

Good morning, ladies and gentlemen.  
My name is ______.  My number is_.  
 
Welcome! Today, my topic is ‘’Helping Others.’’ 
 
My daddy usually tells me to help others, but so far I haven’t had 
the chance to do that. 
 
I thought to myself ‘I’m so young and little. Who needs my help? 
 
But One day, I saw an ant drowning in a puddle. Suddenly, a 
beautiful dove swooped down and dropped a blade of grass next 
to the ant. The ant climbed up onto it, and floated to safety. 
 
If a tiny dove can help others, then so can I!  
 
I can help my mom when she recycles. I can also help my dad 
clean up after dinner.  
 
How do you help people around you? 
 
Thank you, everyone.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

My Wonderland 

 
Good morning, Ladies and Gentlemen.  
My name is ______, and my number is ______.  
My topic today is “My Wonderland.” 
 
There’s a special place where I like to go - It’s magical, it’s 
fantastic…it’s My Wonderland!  
 
There’s a giant caterpillar crawling around me. He’s the smartest 
caterpillar you’ll ever speak to. 
 
Inside this tiny box are witches who sprinkle magic dust to help 
me out. 
 
Here’s my fluffy, purple cat who always knows which way to go. 
 
There’s candy galore in my Wonderland, and I’m going to eat it 
all up! There aren’t any grown-ups to tell me ‘’no’’. 
 
Wait! I see other kids in My Wonderland and they look wild.  
They don’t follow any of my rules and they steal all my candy. 
 
Hmm...I’m not happy in My Wonderland anymore.  
How do I fix this problem? Do you have any good ideas? 
 
Thank you, everyone.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

The Mosquito near My Sister’s Head 
 

Good morning, ladies and gentlemen.  
My name is ______, and my number is ______.  
 

Today, my topic is “The Mosquito near My Sister’s Head.” 
 

One day, my baby sister was sleeping quietly in my mother’s 

arms.  
There was a mosquito buzzing around her head.  
Oh no! She is allergic to mosquitos! 
 

Should I catch the mosquito and throw it away? Let it land on 
my sister and hit it? Or just tell my mom? 
 

In the end, I reached out and hit it just as it landed on my 
sister’s cheek. My baby sister woke with the loudest scream 
you ever did hear! 

 
My mom’s eyes went wide with anger. I was not allowed to 
play my online games for a week! 

 
I guess, next time, I should think before I do! 
 

Thank you, everyone.  
 


