凉山州2024—2025学年度下期期末统一检测

高一年级英语参考答案

听力 

1-5: ABBCA     6-10: BACBA      11-15: ACBBC     16-20: CACBC

阅读理解 
21-23: ABD      24-27: CDAB       28-31: BDDA       32-35: CBCA

36-40: GDCAF    

完形填空
41-45: CBCAD    46-50: BAACD      51-55: ABCDB 

语篇填空  
56. is located     57. largest         58. which           59. providing     60. on  

61. Droughts     62. has taken       63. untouched        64. a           65. incredibly
写作第一节
Dear Peter,

Recently, our school is going to carry out “Peking Opera on Campus Program”. There will be a fascinating show called The Revenge of Prince Zidan — the Peking Opera version of Hamlet. Knowing you are a fan of Peking Opera, I’m writing to invite you to enjoy it. 
As scheduled, it will take place at 6 pm on July 10 in our school auditorium. This performance is a perfect blend of traditional Chinese opera and a classic western story, whose exquisite costumes and unique facial makeup are well worth seeing. If you want to see a show that combines music, singing, drama, poetry and costumes design with explosive effect, it ticks all the right boxes!

Looking forward to seeing you then.
Yours,

Li Hua

写作第二节
At the breaktime the next day, I saw Roy sitting alone watching the kickball game.  Guilt pushed me to him. Sitting next to him, I gradually told him the whole thing about how my hurried assumption turned into such a terrible rumor. “I’m sorry. I wish I had never said that,” I apologized, daring not to look into his eyes. Annoyance and surprise flickered across his face. But seconds later, he lowered his head and said quietly, “It’s okay. I guess I wasn’t very nice to you, either.” His words relieved me, but I could feel he was still sad. 

Now that Roy had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the breaktime was over. I walked towards the kickball players and called for their attention. “Roy didn’t beat up anyone,” I stated, explaining what actually happened. Whispers of astonishment spread and finally one player shouted, “Alright, Roy, let’s play together”. A smile broke through Roy’s gloomy face, “Jimmy, let’s join them!” He glanced at me shyly. Soon the playground was filled with laughter and talks. It was through this experience that I realized words have the power to hurt and heal. 

