


About the
Auther

Hello! My name is MRI. I'm a first-
year middle school student.
| like listening to music.
| wrote this story because |
wanted to have fun.
Thank you for reading my book. |
hope you enjoy it.




One day, Minjun saw an art
contest poster at school. He
wanted to join the contest.




But Minjun looked at
other students drawings.
He thought, “My drawing
is not enough.”



Harin said, “You can do it! I like
your drawing.” Minjun felt
better.




Minjun joined the art club.
Mr. LEE praised his drawing
and taught him how to
draw.




Minjun saw Junho’s
drawing and lost
confidence. But Harin and
Mr. LEE encouraged him.
So he practiced harder.
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Minjun practiced every day
for the art contest. Soon, the
day of the contest came

(*t‘

L {

v, -
\




Minjun and Junho both
drew carefully. Junho
finished first, but Minjun
ran out of time




Minjun did his best until
the end. Then he waited for
the results with Harin and
Mr. Lee.
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Junho won the art contest.
He smiled, and everyone
clapped for him.




Minjun felt disappointed. But
many people said, "Your
painting is beautiful!" They
praised his hard work. Minjun
went home happy because he
knew he had done his best.




	Don’t give up
	About the Auther
	One day, Minjun saw an art contest poster at school. He wanted to join the contest.
	But Minjun looked at other students drawings. He thought, “My drawing is not enough.”
	Harin said, “You can  do it! I like your drawing.” Minjun felt better.
	Minjun joined the art club. Mr. LEE praised his drawing and taught him how to draw.
	Minjun saw Junho’s drawing and lost confidence. But Harin and Mr. LEE encouraged him. So he practiced harder.
	Minjun practiced every day for the art contest. Soon, the day of the contest came
	Minjun and Junho both drew carefully. Junho finished first, but Minjun ran out of time
	Minjun did his best until the end. Then he waited for the results with Harin and Mr. Lee.
	Junho won the art contest. He smiled, and everyone clapped for him.
	Minjun felt disappointed. But many people said, "Your painting is beautiful!" They praised his hard work. Minjun went home happy because he knew he had done his best.

