My name is Ken. On a hot summer day, | came to the field to harvest tomatoes. When |
looked at the field, it was covered in red tomatoes. While | was harvesting, some children
came and cheerfully asked, "Mister, can we have some tomatoes?" | gave them some, and
they exclaimed, "These are so delicious!” Their eyes sparkled with joy, which made me

happy too. The tomatoes were sweet and juicy, the perfect snack to quench our thirst.

Next, | went to the second field, where yellow tomatoes were growing all over. They were
long and thin, a variety | had never seen before. After successfully finishing the harvest, it

was time for lunch.

For lunch, we had omelet rice with ketchup made from the tomatoes we had harvested. The

ketchup made from our own tomatoes was incredibly delicious.
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