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Read this text and identify the tenses used in each sentence or clause. 
 
I live in a big city like any other big city in the world. We have the same problems: crime, 
crowded areas and traffic jams; pollution is covering our sky. This first one is perhaps the 
most important motivation for me to keep living here. I can help people because I have 
special abilities. Yes, I am a super hero. I can read people’s minds and move anything with 
mine. These two powers are called telepathy and telekinesis, and even though they can be 
considered a blessing, they can also be a curse. 
 
When I was a kid, I always dreamed of becoming a super hero. That was a frequent desire 
because there were bullies in my school, and that could be the only way to defend myself 
from them. It seems heaven heard my prayers; one day, when I was on my way home 
from school, a lightning hit right on my head. I thought at first I was dead, but a few hours 
later, I woke up in the middle of the street. A little dizzy, I headed back home smelling of 
burned clothes and with my hair all up. 
 
When I got home, my mom was completely crazy thinking that something terrible had 
happened to me, and she didn't believe that I had been the victim of climatic phenomena. 
In fact, she thought that the bullies at school had done this to me. She sent me to bed not 
without assuring me she was going to talk to my teachers and complain about those kids 
who were always abusing me. 
 
The next morning, I woke up to my mother's voice telling me what she was making for 
breakfast and how much I was going to like it; then she started telling me that she was 
going to my school to complain about the abusive behavior of my classmates at school. I 
told her not to do that, but she kept talking as if she hadn't heard what I was saying. I 
opened my eyes expecting to see her in my room, but she wasn't. I heard her clearly, I 
thought. Then, there was her voice again and then louder, she called me from the kitchen. 
How could this be? That was when I realized I was listening to my mom's thoughts. 
 
After that, when I went to school,  I could hear everyone's thoughts. At first, I had to run 
away as far as I could because their inner voices were driving me crazy. I had to 
concentrate very much to hear only the ones I wanted. That was when I realized my other 
power.  
 
One morning, when I arrived at school, I couldn't hear the voices of the bullies because I 
was listening to the teachers talking about the kids who were going to be awarded a 
special prize. I had been escaping from them because, by reading their minds, I knew 
what they were going to do to me. This time, I heard them yelling: "There is the loser", and 
when I turned around, I saw a bottle flying to my face. Instinctively, I closed my eyes, but 
nothing happened. As soon as I opened my eyes again, I saw the bottle hovering a few 
centimeters from my face. I just ran away taking advantage of the surprise the event had 
caused to the bullies. A few weeks later, I was able to use telekinesis to give them a well 
deserved lesson. 
 
I am an adult now and bullies are not a problem anymore. I have been helping other 
people like me who are the victims of other bigger and worse bullies. By the end of next 
month, I will have helped hundreds of people who needed it. I sometimes regret having 
become who I am because my life is solitary, but that is perhaps the price you have to pay 
for you to be a super hero. 
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