
Student Samples 
 
 
Student Sample #1 

THE SLEEVELESS COAT 
 
 On December 25, 2009, at Christmas, I got one of those sleeveless vest coats from my 
cousins who live in England. It looked really cool until I put it on. I glanced in the mirror, and it 
looked ridiculous on me. It was black on the outside and green on the inside, and it was 5 
inches too small! The vest coat was really itchy also. When I came back downstairs, I was all 
smiley, but I really HATED it! My mum said it looked great and so did my dad, grandfather, 
grandma, and brother even though he hated his as well. The vest coat is stuffed under all my 
other great presents, but my cousins think I really like it.  
 
Student Sample #2 
 
 This last Christmas, I got a money clip from my grandma. It’s dark, black, smooth and 
worn out; the clip part is shining silver. It says DW at the bottom for the company that makes 
them, and the inside is made of silky suede. At first, I thought, “A money clip for Christmas!” I 
accepted it as a gift but didn’t know what to do with it. It was, or looked, old and possibly could 
have been my grandpa’s, which I would have cherished, but it wasn’t. I thought about 
purposefully leaving it at my aunt’s house because I had a fine leather wallet from Olvera Street 
which I loved. A money clip can only hold bills, but I tend to collect foreign coins, pictures, and 
cards from companies, so my wallet suited me better. When we got home from Arizona, I looked 
in my backpack and found it wasn’t there. I got a little teary-eyed and thought, “Why am I 
crying?” I started to think that this might be the last present from my grandma. I ended up 
finding it under my dad’s golf shoes. It had fallen out of my backpack. I was so glad that I found 
it. Now, in the money clip, is where I store all my bills, and I am happy to have one.  
 
Student Sample #3 
 
I might not like every present I have ever gotten, but I have always appreciated all the efforts 
people have made. Most of the times I have been disappointed in a gift was when I got the 
same thing twice. For example, I received a toy as a party favor, but I already had it.  I told the 
person who gave it to me that I already had it, but I will play with it and keep it. I thanked him for 
being a kind kid and for inviting me to his party. I always keep what I receive because to me, 
every thought counts. 
 
Student Sample #4 
 
About 4 or 5 years ago, my mom gave me a robe on a special occasion. It is blue with clouds on 
it. When I received the robe, I wasn’t too crazy about it. I was smiling as if I liked it, but I really 
didn’t. I also didn’t want to hurt my mom’s feelings so I didn’t say anything to anyone in my 
family. The expression on my face didn’t show if I really liked it or not, but inside, I knew it 
wasn’t my type. I just sat there watching my brother open his big present trying to figure out how 
I could enjoy my gift. After a few days, I started wearing the robe because I was cold. For about 
three days, that robe kept me really warm and gradually, I started liking it. I ended up wearing it 
until one half year ago, when it got too small. 


