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Unit 1 Growing UP

Part II Text A Writing for Myself

When we are writing we are often told to keep our readers in mind, to shape what we say to fit
their tastes and interests. But there is one reader in particular who should not be forgotten. Can you
guess who? Russell Baker surprised himself and everyone else when he discovered the answer.
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Writing for Myself

Russell Baker

1 The idea of becoming a writer had come to me off and on since my childhood in Belleville, but
it wasn't until my third year in high school that the possibility took hold. Until then I've been

bored by everything associated with English courses. | found English grammar dull and difficult. |
hated the assignments to turn out long, lifeless paragraphs that were agony for teachers to read

and for me to write.
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2 When our class was assigned to Mr. Fleagle for third-year English | anticipated another
cheerless year in that most tedious of subjects. Mr. Fleagle had a reputation among students for
dullness and inability to inspire. He was said to be very formal, rigid and hopelessly out of date.
To me he looked to be sixty or seventy and excessively prim. He wore primly severe eyeglasses,
his wavy hair was primly cut and primly combed. He wore prim suits with neckties set
primly against the collar buttons of his white shirts. He had a primly pointed jaw, a primly
straight nose, and a prim manner of speaking that was so correct, so gentlemanly, that he seemed a

comic antique.
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3 I prepared for an unfruitful year with Mr. Fleagle and for a long time was not disappointed. Late
in the year we tackled the informal essay. Mr. Fleagle distributed a homework sheet offering us a
choice of topics. None was quite so simple-minded as "What | Did on My Summer Vacation,” but most

seemed to be almost as dull. | took the list home and did nothing until the night before the essay was
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due. Lying on the sofa, | finally faced up to the unwelcome task, took the list out of my notebook,

and scanned it. The topic on which my eye stopped was "The Art of Eating Spaghetti.”
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4 This title produced an extraordinary sequence of mental images. Vivid memories came
flooding back of a night in Belleville when all of us were seated around the supper table — Uncle Allen,
my mother, Uncle Charlie, Doris, Uncle Hal — and Aunt Pat served spaghetti for supper. Spaghetti
was still a little known foreign dish in those days. Neither Doris nor | had ever eaten spaghetti,
and none of the adults had enough experience to be good at it. All the good humor of Uncle Allen's
house reawoke in my mind as | recalled the laughing arguments we had that night about the

socially respectable method for moving spaghetti from plate to mouth.
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5 Suddenly | wanted to write about that, about the warmth and good feeling of it, but | wanted to
put it down simply for my own joy, not for Mr. Fleagle. It was a moment | wanted to recapture and
hold for myself. I wanted to relive the pleasure of that evening. To write it as | wanted, however,

would violate all the rules of formal composition I'd learned in school, and Mr. Fleagle would surely
give it a failing grade. Never mind. | would write something else for Mr. Fleagle after | had written this

thing for myself.
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6 When I finished it the night was half gone and there was no time left to compose a proper,
respectable essay for Mr. Fleagle. There was no choice next morning but to turn in my tale of the
Belleville supper. Two days passed before Mr. Fleagle returned the graded papers, and he returned
everyone's but mine. | was preparing myself for a command to report to Mr. Fleagle immediately
after school for discipline when | saw him lift my paper from his desk and knock for the class's

attention.
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7 "Now, boys," he said. "l want to read you an essay. This is titled, 'The Art of Eating Spaghetti."
T, BT, M. "BELATE RN SCRENBH R WEARAm AR ZA

8 And he started to read. My words! He was reading my words out loud to the entire class. What's
more, the entire class was listening. Listening attentively. Then somebody laughed, then the entire
class was laughing, and not in contempt and ridicule, but with open-hearted enjoyment. Even Mr.

Fleagle stopped two or three times to hold back a small prim smile.
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9 |1 did my best to avoid showing pleasure, but what | was feeling was pure delight at this

demonstration that my words had the power to make people laugh. In the eleventh grade, at the
eleventh hour as it were, | had discovered a calling. It was the happiest moment of my entire school
career. When Mr. Fleagle finished he put the final seal on my happiness by saying, "Now that, boys,
is an essay, don't you see. It's — don't you see — it's of the very essence of the essay, don't you

see. Congratulations, Mr. Baker."

PISNAGLE AR, (RGBS ISR TERBEM ARSI LAER . et R4, Wil
KRG I 2], kB TR g OB B R AEIE P AR 2o SRR R A S e D
B, EHREAN L, TR AR —— AniEY XA/ GHSCIRERE, JI0E THAT. BUBR, DI
St "X RICRAE T2 TR IE R

Part IIl Text B Summer Reading

As a summer job the author used to cut Mr. Ballou's lawn. The only problem was that Mr. Ballou
never seemed to have any money to pay for it. But what he did have to give was something that
turned out to be far more valuable.
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Summer Reading

Michael Dorris

1 When | was fourteen, | earned money in the summer by cutting lawns, and within a few weeks |
had built up a body of customers. | got to know people by the flowers they planted that | had to

remember not to cut down, by the things they lost in the grass or stuck in the ground on purpose. |
reached the point with most of them when I knew in advance what complaint was about to be spoken,

which particular request was most important. (1) And | learned something about the measure of my

neighbors by their preferred method of payment: by the job, by the month — or not at all.
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2 Mr. Ballou fell into the last category, and he always had a reason why. On one day he had no
change for a fifty, on another he was flat out of checks, on another, he was simply out when | knocked
on his door. Still, except for the money part, he was a nice enough old guy, always waving or tipping
his hat when he'd see me from a distance. | figured him for a thin retirement check, maybe a
work-related injury that kept him from doing his own yard work. Sure, | kept track of the total, but |

didn't worry about the amount too much. (2) Grass was grass, and the little that Mr. Ballou's property

comprised_didn't take long to trim.
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3 Then, one late afternoon in mid-July, the hottest time of the year, | was walking by his house and
he opened the door, motioned me to come inside. The hall was cool, shaded, and it took my eyes a

minute to adjust to the dim light.

BT AR R E A, REFAT, BOERARS, MIT T, aRE B 11T R, 6k T
DG, T2 LIRS A8 I 3 A R O 2k

4 "l owe you," Mr. Ballou began, "but..."
"EAURLE, ESRAEITRIE, AL

5 I thought I'd save him the trouble of thinking up a new excuse. "No problem. Don't worry about
it."

BAB b IS O T, Bl . e B
6 "The bank made a mistake in my account," he continued, ignoring my words. "It will be cleared

up in a day or two. But in the meantime | thought perhaps you could choose one or two volumes for

a down payment.”
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7 He gestured toward the walls and | saw that books were stacked everywhere. It was like a library,

except with no order to the arrangement.
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8 "Take your time," Mr. Ballou encouraged. "Read, borrow, keep. Find something you like. What do

you read?"
RS, CEEEAEEEYG, EE, fRLE, BAEWAT. HARERI . URPE ST A7

9 "l don't know." And I didn't. I generally read what was in front of me, what I could get from the
paperback stack at the drugstore, what | found at the library, magazines, the back of cereal boxes,
comics. The idea of consciously seeking out a special title was new to me, but, | realized, not without
appeal — so | started to look through the piles of books.
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10 "You actually read all of these?"

A PSR ? "

11 "This isn't much,” Mr. Ballou said. "This is nothing, just what I've kept, the ones worth looking

at a second time."

"RASZ, CEARER, CERAANEZ, AR E RS, AR EA .
12 "Pick for me, then."

= e N L

13 He raised his eyebrows, cocked his head, and regarded me as though measuring me for a suit.
After a moment, he nodded, searched through a stack, and handed me a dark red hardbound book,
fairly thick.
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14 "The Last of the Just,” | read. "By Andre Schwarz-Bart. What's it about?"
"OCREINIESLY , M, U pER bR RS . R A

15 "You tell me,"” he said. "Next week."
"Rk RER, UbUE, RN R

16 | started after supper, sitting outdoors on an uncomfortable kitchen chair. (3) Within a few

pages, the yard, the summer, disappeared, and | was plunged into the aching tragedy of the

Holocaust, the extraordinary clash_of good, represented by one decent man, and evil. Translated

from French, the language was elegant, simple, impossible to resist. When the evening light finally

failed | moved inside, read all through the night.

WS FRARAE S Ah— TR AR IR AR LT T 745 () LG, Be ik 17, Btk 17, T it
AT SIS PR NI KB R4 NSRS T AN EIR A AR IR 3 5558 2 (A A 5
(Kjpfertre i FVASC, BOCILSRAMER, @ AAERET . ROKTHE T RK, HEIREN, BT .



http://www.fineprint.cn
http://www.fineprint.cn

RIS AR 1 U SO BT 3 BY12020212

17 To this day, thirty years later, | vividly remember the experience. It was my first voluntary
encounter with world literature, and | was stunned by the concentrated power a novel could contain.
I lacked the vocabulary, however, to translate my feelings into words, so the next week, when Mr.

Ballou asked, "Well?" I only replied, "It was good."
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18 "Keep it, then," he said. "Shall | suggest another?"
THHLR A, U, CEAEEIR AR

19 I nodded, and was presented with the paperback edition of Margaret Mead's Coming of Age in

Samoa.

20 To make two long stories short, Mr. Ballou never paid me a cent for cutting his grass that year

or the next, but for fifteen years | taught anthropology at Dartmouth College. (4) Summer reading

was not the innocent entertainment | had assumed it to be, not a light-hearted, instantly forgettable

escape in a hammock (though | have since enjoyed many of those, too). A book, if it arrives before

you at the right moment, in the proper season, at an interval in the daily business of things, will

change the course of all that follows.
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Unit 2 Friendship

Part II Text A A all The Cabbie Had Was A Letter

How do you feel when old friends are far away? Do you make an effort to keep in touch?
Sometimes it is easy to put off writing a letter, thinking that there will be plenty of time tomorrow. But
then sometimes, as this story shows, we leave it too late. Perhaps reading it will make you want to

reach for your pen.
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All the Cabbie Had Was a Letter

Foster Furcolo
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1 He must have been completely lost in something he was reading because | had to tap on the

windshield to get his attention.
AL A LA el — 3
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2 "Is your cab available?" I asked when he finally looked up at me. He nodded, then said
apologetically as | settled into the back seat, "I'm sorry, but | was reading a letter." He sounded as

if he had a cold or something.

Wr B LA R

3  "I'min no hurry,” I told him. "Go ahead and finish your letter."
CERAET, "ML, MREE A .

4 He shook his head. "I've read it several times already. | guess | almost know it by heart."”
bR TRk “ROLRTHI)LET . FARA R HET .

5 Letters from home always mean a lot,” | said. "At least they do with me because I'm on the road
so much." Then, estimating that he was 60 or 70 years old, I guessed: "From a child or maybe a
grandchild?"

SRR, R AT UIHE, PN RERANRT . "R TS T, R
BPERANFRIG? ”

6 "This isn't family," he replied. "Although,” he went on, "come to think of it, it might just as well
have been family. Old Ed was my oldest friend. In fact, we used to call each other 'Old Friend" —

when we'd meet, that is. I'm not much of a hand at writing."

SAGRZHLN, "Rl AR, TR, AR, WA RN T . REEKIT R RECEMAT .
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7 "l don't think any of us keep up our correspondence too well,” | said. "I know | don't. But | take

it he's someone you've known quite a while?"
“EERFGEMAM A G, "Hil, KA DR BF, OABMLEEA TIE? 7
8 "All my life, practically. We were Kkids together, so we go way back."
CEAZINRT %77 /N D, PRI A AR T .
9 "Went to school together?"
S Wiy

10 "All the way through high school. We were in the same class, in fact, through both grade and

high school.”
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11 "There are not too many people who've had such a long friendship," | said.
MRFFIX A K AN T ELAZ W, "Fidid.

12 "Actually,"” the driver went on, "l hadn't seen him more than once or twice a year over the past
25 or 30 years because | moved away from the old neighborhood and you kind of lose touch even

though you never forget. He was a great guy."

“IEse, "R UG, T 25 B 30 Ak, JRERf UL PRI, RO A ECRAE R BT DR T R,
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13 "You said 'was'. Does that mean —?"
SRNIA B E R I AR ——2

14 He nodded. "Died a couple of weeks ago."
b T ke CHTPIAS AL .

15 "I'm sorry," | said. "It's no fun to lose any friend — and losing a real old one is even tougher."
CEORE, TR CRERRIARMNEER, RKEDFUER B AIEIEANZAT .

16 Hedidn't reply to that, and we rode on in silence for a few minutes. But | realized that Old Ed was
still on his mind when he spoke again, almost more to himself than to me: "I should have kept in

touch. Yes," he repeated, "l should have kept in touch."

T4, BT L. BRATUIBR 7L Ph. AT ERENIEMIE ARG 248, MOOT N, S DR IR BT,
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17 “well," | agreed, "We should all keep in touch with old friends more than we do. But things

come up and we just don't seem to find the time."
R, TRAORBER], “HAITHZ S EMA R EZ IR . AR RA S B Ok, IR R k.

18 He shrugged. "We used to find the time," he said. "That's even mentioned in the letter.” He

handed it over to me. "Take a look."
i T HH. AT 2 REe AR, M. ME IUCIRRIE. "bItEiSe IR, “IRERE. 7

19 "Thanks," | said, "but | don't want to read your mail. That's pretty personal.”
CEHEAR, B A ARG XA EFAR. 7

20 The driver shrugged. "Old Ed's dead. There's nothing personal now. Go ahead," he urged me.
AR B)H . “EREARIE T o BATAREATAET . S0, i

21 The letter was written in pencil. It began with the greeting "Old Friend,"and the first sentence
reminded me of myself. I've been meaning to write for some time, but I've always postponed it. It
then went on to say that he often thought about the good times they had had together when they both

lived in the same neighborhood. It had references to things that probably meant something to the
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driver, such as the time Tim Shea broke the window, the Halloween that we tied Old Mr. Parker's

gate, and when Mrs. Culver used to keep us after school.
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22 "You must have spent a lot of time together,” | said to him.
ORATHE AR — R BEE T ARG, "X b

23 "Like it says there," he answered, "about all we had to spend in those days was time." He shook

his head: "Time."
“HLIRAE SRS, bRl Er i, N ERAETIBAN IR R R AR SLIGE IR,

24 | thought the next paragraph of the letter was a little sad: | began the letter with "Old Friend"
because that's what we've become over the years — old friends. And there aren't many of us left.

fE HET ORI B IR A i MERIT R GHE ZIA, BONIXAZ AR, BATZA ZN AL T .
FAPXLEN =P Pt AZ T

25 "You know," | said to him, "When it says here that there aren't many of us left, that's absolutely

right. Every time | go to a class reunion, for example, there are fewer and fewer still around."

“REANIE, P Y, MERBIRATREN SR NAZ T, B S B, SRR E SN
R, KRN BckisD,

26 "Time goes by," the driver said.
IS TRV AR, HL

27 "Did you two work at the same place?" | asked him.
SORAT A LA/ AR 2 R ) A

28 "No, but we hung out on the same corner when we were single. And then, when we were

married, we used to go to each other's house every now and then. But for the last 20 or 30 years
it's been mostly just Christmas cards. Of course there'd be always a note we'd each add to the cards
— usually some news about our families, you know, what the kids were doing, who moved where, a

new grandchild, things like that — but never a real letter or anything like that."

AN, AREBORE I TSR G ok, AT S AN T AR Ak, sl
AR T . AR, WS/ R EEILA) —— lERRTA AN, AR, ZAHET A,
WERREIEIL, B TN T, #RRRE —— W HABRIE L\ G A, 7

29 "This is a good part here,” | said. "Where it says Your friendship over the years has meant an
awful lot to me, more than | can say because I'm not good at saying things like that."l found myself

nodding in agreement. "That must have made you feel good, didn't it?"
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30 The driver said something that | couldn't understand because he seemed to be all choked up,

so | continued: "I know I'd like to receive a letter like that from my oldest friend."

FIMLBE T AT A, ATEREIT I, OB TR [ TR U TR FUAR B — B ITAC R

fiio "

31 We were getting close to our destination so | skipped to the last paragraph. So | thought you'd

like to know that | was thinking of you. And it was signed, Your Old Friend, Tom.
FAVRBIH AT, TRFBER G B “E AR g R IO R MEREA: SRR

32 | handed back the letter as we stopped at my hotel. "Enjoyed talking with you,"l said as | took

my suitcase out of the cab. Tom? The letter was signed Tom?

FAWERMBRREATFE T, FACG0 T %, AR, "ol AR LI T B 082 1984
R

33 "l thought your friend's name was Ed," | said. "Why did he sign it Tom?"
AT ORI ACIREE, "R, A B LG

34 "The letter was not from Ed to me," he explained. "I'm Tom. It's a letter | wrote to him before |

knew he'd died. So | never mailed it."
“IXEME AN RH WS RERN, TR, “REDE. XRERAERMMb IS AMNGE. DR -EHEEH. "

35 He looked sort of sorrowful, or as if he were trying to see something in the distance. "l guess

| should have written it sooner."
Pl SR, CT AR A T A ARV, AR EZ AR X E S,

36 When I got to my hotel room | didn't unpack right away. First | had to write a letter — and

mail it.

T TIRE NG, WA S AW, HeRAEEE — mHES %,

Part IIl Text B Never Let A friend Down

If I don't make it, my friend will die out there, Bill McIntosh, the old hunter, told himself over and

over.

WER A BESEAE AT, KAV A SIEAEIR I, 8 T HUR- 2B — IO Ut s A O

Never Let a Friend Down

Jim Hutchison
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1 "Coming to the football match this afternoon?" Bill Mclntosh asked 59-year-old Royce Wedding
as they drank beer at the Eureka Hotel in the Australian town of Rainbow. Royce shook his head. "I

promised Mom I'd burn off the weeds on one of our fields."
RA T A
T U T AR

SN EAALERIEG? LR A2 AT I 59 K (B PT T o AT TP N IE AR M (K ST RO LR I8 L
DIRRERE o BB RIS B K Putbesie.

2 Bill, who was thin but strong, looking far less than his 79 years, peered outside at the heat. A
light breeze was blowing from the north, making conditions perfect for the burn. But Bill felt uneasy

about Royce doing the job alone. The farmer had a bad leg and walked with great difficulty.

HUREHISESE, 79 %, (0F ELEREREAMAZ . MEEINIRRIAE . — R E I R, XA RIS
EREE T o AL HRXT BT B T IS AL e XARIAT KRGS, ATEIRNED.

3 The pair had been best of friends for 30 years, ever since the days when they traveled together
from farm to farm in search of work. Now, living alone 12 miles east of town, Bill scraped a living
hunting foxes and rabbits. Once a fortnight he went to town to buy supplies and catch up with Royce,

who helped run the Wedding family's farm. "I'll give you a hand," Bill said.

PINE M —ANRIZER S — AR FEIF LT, 324 O 30 EMEFITA T« WA HL /R A — NMEFEBUR
12 JeHLAb, FEFTIIEAM B G il i . AP 2R EIEY), SoWELE BXNRSIN D T, "R
R4, "HUR B

4 The pair set off in Royce's car. Soon they were bumping over a sandy track to the weed-choked
120-acre field. "Fire's the only way to get rid of this stuff,"” said Bill as they tied an old tire to the tow

bar with a 50-foot chain. Soaking the tire with gasoline, Bill put a match to it and jumped in the car.

PINARE DI 8 5 T o W2 — 23 ) U — 400 Lk b, 30— Uil 120 20T, 2e% R Hi
e “JOERR B TUEILME— NS, "HUR B MATHAR 50 9 RK A& —ANMHF RG4S A b Ho/RTESRS
N BBV, RIS — R, Bkt = HL .

5 Driving slowly from the southern edge of the field, they worked their way upwind, leaving a line

of burning weeds in their wake. Half way up the field, and without warning, the car pitched violently

forward, plowing into a hidden bank of sand.
PIN AR FH ) B A G2 T2 T RTIAT, ik Z Ab R — 4R ity o JT 20, A lnt— o0, Basge
W, HURERE T MR VD

6 The breeze suddenly swung around to their backs and began to gather strength. Fanned to white
heat, the fire line suddenly burst into a wall of flame, heading directly toward them. "Let's get out of

here!" Royce said.

TRRTEIR L 1y, WP N B R WO, T FLBIGRGH . KALXASE, Befiidh,  — 4 K jiAe sl ki, E4b
PINTTAR . AR BT ILY "2 P i3E -
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7 Desperately he tried to back the car out of the sand bank. But the wheels only spun deeper in the

soft sand.
flpE AR 2B VD HE . TR0 TR D BB B AR

8 Suddenly the fire was on them. Bill pushed open his door only to find himself flung through the air
as, with aroar, the gasoline tank exploded and the car leapt three feet off the ground. When it crashed
back down Royce found himself pinned against the steering wheel, unable to move. The car's seats

and roof were now on fire.

KU AN B S E o HURMETT 20T, JIWres— /A B, e 1, 257 Wi =52 R, Al F gl
B, epbi)E, BOHRBL A QRS AR E, S, XN, GRREMAETIHB AR T .

9 Bill lay where he fell, all the breath knocked out of him. The front of his shirt, shorts, bare arms
and legs were soaked in burning gasoline. Then the sight of the car in flames brought him upright with

a start. "Royce!" he cried, struggling to his feet and heading for the car.

FLORSAE R (R T7, B ORI AN R AT JEAR . DERIN TR RSB SR AE ARG A 1) Gl B
PAERER KT, Wb tabiik. “ P ol " mid i UE sl Sk, i k.

10 Pulling open the door, he seized Royce's arms through the smoke. "I'm stuck," Royce said. "Get

yourself away!"
MBRIIFZET], RS T IUE DI T ey RAET, "B MRPuE!

11 (1) The fire bit at Bill's arms, face and legs, but he tightened his grip on Royce. "I'm not leaving

you here," he said.

(1) KRR LRI AU, {E it B HATALE D AN AR S AR LI, "l idE

12 Now Bill dug his heels into the sand and pulled as hard as he could. Suddenly he fell backward.
Royce was free and out of the car. As soon as he had dragged him away he patted out the flames on

Royce's body and on his own legs and arms with his bare hands.

ELORPIA BERSLAE VD HE L, D 0. SRR T, DOt 7%, R BT,
BARTRINRE G LU A OB T8 ERK.

13 Royce saw a second explosion rock the car, as it was eaten up by flames. I'd be ashes now if Bill
hadn't gotten me out, he thought. Looking down, Royce was shocked by the extent of his injuries. His
stomach and left hip were covered in deep burns. Worse still, his fingers were burned completely out

of shape.

DI S RS AR LS R KA i N SN BRIE T ok, BOX 22 ) Lbe i 17, 7
A fRSL—F, 5 BRI BT . MM S A e Bt . SERREI RS, TR e A T
Eo

14 Lying on his back, Bill was in equally bad shape. Pieces of blackened flesh and skin hung from

his forearms, hands and legs.

RMR P AE M b, R A A RRE 1o BT LSRR b, — DR be S (IR K B TR oK
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15 Bill looked across at his friend. Reading the despair clouding Royce's face, Bill said, "I'll get help.
You hang on." Royce nodded, but as he watched Bill set off slowly across the blackened field, he

wondered how his friend was going to walk almost two miles and get over three fences.

HUREIE QAR S, BT IR A S, 6 “REM A RIE. "D T G2k, W E A L
IR RIS S T I, FCANAE R AL ACE A 20 LT S P S S B, O S0 Sl A

16 (2) A lifetime spent around the tough people who make their home in the Australian bush had

permanently fixed into Bill's soul two principles: never give up no matter how bad the odds and never

let a friend down. Now, with every step sending pain piercing through every part of his body, he drew

on those twin pillars of character.(3)_If | don't make it, Royce will die out there, he told himself over

and over.

(2) 37 5 JEAEAEWOM MY EAS I 17 () A L1 i A B2 A0 T N A28 7, e 9 25 T DU A B 20 £ B R
ke TIREAXRME, RAMT, RAPFIA Stk ffEah—2, #H LT EEHLEE, fhrea ki
KM TS . () BURIRABEREAE 15, D o JEAE AL, EE/R— IR il A e

17 "What's the matter with that dog?" said Vicky Wedding, Royce's mom, peering out her window.

Startled by a noise behind her, she turned to see Bill leaning against the door.
RSB ALY "H B R T UCE IR AN 2. IR RIS R g, MR T Bk, HSE, HURIER
v
18 "Dear God, what happened?" she exclaimed, grabbing Bill as he slid down the doorframe.
SRR, T A A bR E, DR R IRV AR T THEREAR R LUK

19 "We got caught in the fire," he whispered, barely able to speak. "Get help." Vicky sat Bill down,

covered him in wet towels to ease the pain of his burns, and then picked up the phone.

CEATEKEE T, MRAEIE, PR TR MR YRR HURARTR, TR A S L DL
PP, B SR T Hl
20 Throughout the bumpy, hour-and-a-half ride to the hospital in Horsham, neither of the two

injured men spoke of their pain. "We should've gone to the football match,"” Royce said, trying to keep

their spirits up. Bill grinned weakly.

AATIAR BV R S A BB, AR AN NN B ik R, AL L TR A IR IEATTE
GRAERTE, "FHIOTOU0E, AUEA CRIARIE IR, HURIERR

21 Not long after Bill found himself at Government House being presented with the Bravery Medal

for his courageous rescue. (4) But the real highlight for Bill came six months after the fire, when

Royce, just out of hospital, walked into the Eureka Hotel and bought him a beer.

AN HIRFEBUA e T BBk, DARZH AR 2, (4) (HEUE A BURBED I 22 kIR
ANAHZJE, WAL e 2 BHEREIE B RO, 35 e R .

22 "We made it," said Royce as they raised their glasses. "Here's to the best friend a man could

have."

CUEATTRR T, TPINESARI, DO BOE, AR AT,
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Unit 3 Understanding Science

Part II Text A A Public Attitudes Toward Science

Professor Hawking thinks it important to keep everybody in touch with what science is about. In
this article he explains why.

B AN RN T IRRA T A AR R 2, X SR, ARt I 2k difE TR .

Public Attitudes Toward Science

Stephen Hawking

1 Whether we like it or not, the world we live in has changed a great deal in the last hundred years,
and it is likely to change even more in the next hundred. Some people would like to stop these
changes and go back to what they see as a purer and simpler age. But as history shows, the past was
not that wonderful. It was not so bad for a privileged minority, though even they had to do without
modern medicine, and childbirth was highly risky for women. But for the vast majority of the

population, life was nasty, brutish, and short.

Wi or e

TR TA TR, FAVEFERIHFAE 2 ER DL T VL, T HAEARR — FE R g 2.
AN KRR, [IEDIASBATTIA SEAER AN A (IR TR, i IR A, Xk
X EA R D BT, HEEAAT I NEZ IS Y, AT X Lok U K. 6 b AR 2
RIS, s XbHE . Al SRR 11

2 Anyway, even if one wanted to, one couldn't put the clock back to an earlier age. Knowledge
and techniques can't just be forgotten. Nor can one prevent further advances in the future. Even if all
government money for research were cut off (and the present government is doing its best), the

force of competition would still bring about advances in technology. Moreover, one cannot stop
inquiring minds from thinking about basic science, whether or not they are paid for it. The only way
to prevent further developments would be a global state that suppressed anything new, and human
initiative and inventiveness are such that even this wouldn't succeed. All it would do is slow down

the rate of change.

AEERE, B ANX A, bt I i R P 2 R AE A AR S BRA A REBEME T, WA A
RERHLIE AR IR — 2P A e . RIMERT A ] TR UM BUM B A (BLBURFIRAEE ) |, SE4 K ke gRslty K
BORM ARG AT, BATNBERLIERTOR R R M RILARL 2, ToiR Al e 2 0 LA B 7. M RERLibet
— R I IRE SV R — A R AT HT ) K A ERBUR, E R HERCG S5 6038 ) st e, B XA Bt A2y
J§ o EPTREMENK) FUR SR AL -

3 If we accept that we cannot prevent science and technology from changing our world, we can at
least try to ensure that the changes they make are in the right directions. In a democratic society,
this means that the public needs to have a basic understanding of science, so that it can make

informed decisions and not leave them in the hands of experts. At the moment, the public is in two
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minds about science. It has come to expect the steady increase in the standard of living that new
developments in science and technology have brought to continue, but it also distrusts science
because it doesn't understand it. This distrust is evident in the cartoon figure of the mad scientist
working in his laboratory to produce a Frankenstein. Itis also an important element behind support
for the Green parties. But the public also has a great interest in science, particularly astronomy, as
is shown by the large audiences for television series such as The Sky at Night and for science

fiction.

WERFATAN, BAVICIELERL A BB BA TR IS, A2 DR USSR BB R K ARG 77 ) 1IEA . 7E
AR, IR N AR IR N AT TR, TR B BA IR E, AR YE B T
LA HET, DO BEAFA T EZ o OSBRI R 2 e mimeak s, (HOMEEREE,
DR A A AN A2 o SN ST 06 5 L vl 91 2 1 B8 AT SR E (KD B2 X I RS AT RE AR T 22 AR PR b
BEo X NTZ P LASCHRF S A (U — N 3R . AHA AR IR E RO, JEHGRRRICE,
() 2 2R A S WL AR AN D LU SRR B3 2 L 22 i WAE

4  What can be done to harness this interest and give the public the scientific background it needs
to make informed decisions on subjects like acid rain, the greenhouse effect, nuclear weapons,
and genetic engineering? Clearly, the basis must lie in what is taught in schools. But in schools
science is often presented in a dry and uninteresting manner. Children learn it by rote to pass
examinations, and they don't see its relevance to the world around them. Moreover, science is often
taught in terms of equations. Although equations are a brief and accurate way of describing
mathematical ideas, they frighten most people. When | wrote a popular book recently, | was advised
that each equation | included would halve the sales. | included one equation, Einstein's famous

equation, E=mc?. Maybe | would have sold twice as many copies without it.

EAREA RERAIZ MG, [0 2 ARFEBEIT R LR AR, DUMEILAETRI . M 30N A% s LSRR N RS
) AR A e ? AR, R R A RO o (B, REA B Z K. £ 7A1)
FEACTET AT AR, AT A MR A S AT B BCR . A E, BRI A SORE . BARARG
PR HCA R 10— PR TR A 5 50, TR 2RO R . BIAARE T ARG, A A
T, BAEH AR R . RO T AR, MREGHIBANZE A AR, E=mc®. WA
AN, WVFREEZ S 15,

5 Scientists and engineers tend to express their ideas in the form of equations because they need
to know the precise values of quantities. But for the rest of us, a qualitative grasp of scientific
concepts is sufficient, and this can be conveyed by words and diagrams, without the use of

equations.

b M T RE T 1) TP 2 SRR e, DRA AR AT TR BTG R KRS R (R FRATIER IR, W RS
AT AL, XA U SO MERSRRE, Kl An i 2.

6 The science people learn in school can provide the basic framework. But the rate of scientific

progress is now so rapid that there are always new developments that have occurred since one was at
school or university. | never learned about molecular biology or transistors at school, but genetic
engineering and computers are two of the developments most likely to change the way we live in the
future. Popular books and magazine articles about science can help to put across new developments,

but even the most successful popular book is read by only a small proportion of the population. Only
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television can reach a truly mass audience. There are some very good science programmes on TV,
but others present scientific wonders simply as magic, without explaining them or showing how they
fit into the framework of scientific ideas. Producers of television science programmes should realize

that they have a responsibility to educate the public, not just entertain it.

MATHE 2R BN R SR AT LA N REARROHESE . (B4Rt D R Bt 2 B, — D N BT R
PP A EIR MATT o BRAEFIMAR ALY FAEW) A B AR, (HBED] TR LAY P] R A AR
TR g o A RBE A AR BRI 28 A5 SO R B AAT) T i i, (BRI SR A IO R Bt A — /N
NB . H A AR ELE) T RIIAR . L AT — SEHES AT IOREE T H, EICAd R R A 20 ) o
VEBEARSR Y, BEAINEABEH], RARILE N B2 WS AR HEZE R . URRRA T H (K] ARZ AR E,
AT A B BRI AT, AR AT R P A

7 The world today is filled with dangers, hence the sick joke that the reason we have not been
contacted by an alien civilization is that civilizations tend to destroy themselves when they reach
our stage. But I have sufficient faith in the good sense of the public to believe that we might prove this

wrong.

AU WK, DIEA T AR B BRMDEEE, BBRA TR ARSZ IR S Vs 0 B RE T {H LS
W R ERIBATH ATRERE, EAVEAES A FREBEK T o AR HXT A ARII IR 78 (50, AR, FRAPRAUEDX 3t
R HRIN o

Part Ill Text B How To Make Sense Out of Science

When scientific discoveries hit the news they are rarely as simple as the headlines suggest. They
usually do not mention the years of work that lie behind the discoveries. The reports also do little to
help us realize that science seldom provides answers that are final and beyond challenge.

Rhf BB BN, AR G AR s IR IS A B E e P A AL s L ANPRERR A R S R AR 55 )
T EHOE WAR DY BA AR, BHEge DR R 281 . SRR S % .

How To Make Sense Out Of Science

David H. Levy
1 New Drugs Kill Cancer
DA AR
KB-H-F4
W K
2 Devastation by El Nifio — a Warning
Je/R- SRR GG R —— — W
3 6:30 p.m. October 26, 2028: Could This Be the Deadline for the Apocalypse?

2028 4F 10 H 26 H F4-6:30: {5k HiE G IR ?
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4 When these headlines appeared this year, their stories became the subjects of conversations
around the world — talks spiced with optimism and confusion. Imagine the hopes raised in the
millions battling cancer. Did the news mean these people never had to worry about cancer again? Or

that we all had to worry about a catastrophe from outer space or, more immediately, from El Nifio?

XGRS T AR W R N, XSS RO 2 IS TS —— BB RO R AL . AR X
L A T BT SRR ST AT R (A B KSR [ 1 R R A X e N AN S AE AR ? e B3k,
MIFTA IAIREF AR BANZ B R KA, B AT, hJe/R - Je vk UGG e S E T VL i 2

5 Unfortunately, science doesn't work that way. It rarely arrives at final answers. People battling
cancer or victims of El Nifio may find this frustrating, but the truth is that Nature does not yield her
secrets easily. Science is done step by step. First an idea is formed. Then this is tested by an

experiment. The outcome, one hopes, results in an increase in knowledge.
ASERE, BRI O E. BEtl DR AR A I 5. SRER AN e /R JE LR 1% 5 MV

WXL NHE, HHE, KARIFARSHEIL I, Besitsue 0 LdliTm, masa M, &
Je S BAT I IX AMAE, - AT B LS SRBE N R — LR

6 Science is not a set of unquestionable results but a way of understanding the world around us. Its

real work is slow. (1) The scientific method, as many of us learned in school, is a gradual process

that begins with a purpose or a problem or question to be answered. It includes a list of materials, a

procedure to follow, a set of observations to make and, finally, conclusions to reach. In medicine,
when a new drug is proposed that might cure or control a disease, it is first tested on a large random
group of people, and their reactions are then compared with those of another random group not given
the drug. All reactions in both groups are carefully recorded and compared, and the drug is evaluated.
All of this takes time — and patience.

B df e — e BEEIETR, TR RIRATE B — Mk, JESEhrdt iR 2120, (1) EwmRAEE
N AR A OB EE, BEA T MR IR, XA FRIR THA HIK, SR AR vk sl B ) . 3X
Wi AR, —EUAUERNERED R, R RATIONESS, e RN gie . e b, AR —
Tl 24 A] RE B A B M I, S8 R AE B PRIE RO R AR AT e, RS RO A NI T 25 S i 5 —
RO IR TR 25 PN (K1 DUREAT PO PR (R R SN id s, AP B, AT B 25 1K) 2
HSE . P IS R S ) —— LUK

7 It's the result of course, that makes the best news — not the years of quiet work that
characterize the bulk of scientific inquiry. After an experiment is concluded or an observation is made,
the result continues to be examined critically. When it is submitted for publication, it goes to a group
of the scientist's colleagues, who review the work. If the work is important enough, just before the
report is published in a professional journal or read at a conference, a press release is issued and an

announcement is made to the world.

BT BT AR g L, AR AR ERERTC I 19 5% 7, T AR ERER TG 8 119 5% 7 1E & 4 K 2 SR AR R (M
TESEIA T 4518, BN N )G, RG22 M R . 25 Jak a8 Ry, S m—AR2EEMFRITH .
ISR SA S TR, WA Tk B R B S W LB WAZ SRS 20, K ASEATH R RS, At NE A,

8 The world may think that the announcement signifies the end of the process, but it doesn't. A

publication is really a challenge: "Here is my result. Prove me wrong!" (2) Other researchers will try
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to repeat the experiment, and the more often it works, the better the chances that the result is sound.

Einstein was right when he said: "No amount of experimentation can ever prove me right; a single

experiment can at any time prove me wrong."
ANV B AT ABR SN GE R, HIAIR . AR RS bR E Rk “ANITELefEtt. &

EIEE Y "(2) BTN R XS0, KRR DD ko , L4 ROt nl BE et rTSE A . %2 AT IH 3t
PR N2 S MK AN BEUE TR EA, T IS BN e R W B R R .

9 In August 1996, NASA announced the discovery in Antarctica of a meteorite from Mars that might

contain evidence of ancient life on another world. (3)As President Clinton said that day, the possibility

that life existed on Mars billions of years ago was potentially one of the great discoveries of our time.

1996 4 8 J1, & [ [E GMURFLAS Jo B ATTE AR I T — ok B K MRUF,  JErbml R f 25 5 oA Bk AE
FEdEA NI . (3) W E ML SR e, AL TT 4 A KR T BEA7AE R Ao, A7) e Bl T4
ARIARIL

10 After the excitement wore down and initial papers were published, other researchers began

looking at samples from the same meteorite. (4) Some concluded that the "evidence of life" was

mostly contamination from Antarctic ice or that there was nothing organic at all in the rock.

AT AR B, EHe SRR A, JHARBTTEN ROTHRIIEI A [F BB A . (4) ALEASEH
S, X IR SR 2 oK R K TG G, B SIS B S FUR AR AT LA

11 Was this a failure of science, as some news reports trumpeted?
X A i) T M PR 1) SR 2

12 No! It was a good example of the scientific method working the way it is supposed to. Scientists
spend years on research, announce their findings, and these findings are examined by other scientists.
That's how we learn. Like climbing a mountain, we struggle up three feet and fall back two. It's a

process filled with disappointments and reverses, but somehow we keep moving ahead.
A K SERHE S I A R 7 s AT I — Nl . B R A 2R, SR B IR 22K

INEGES: . FA T EAE G HERR IEQUCIL, FATHR A E=JER, R EWRER. Rk B S Wy
ol e, (EAEER, BAT—HATELE,

Unit 4 American Dream

Part Il Text A A Tonh Trivisonno's American Dream

The American Dream means different things to different people. But for many, particularly
immigrants, it means the opportunity to make a better life for themselves. For them the dream is
that talent and hard work can take you from log cabin to White House. Tony Trivisonno did not rise
quite so high, yet he managed to make his own dream come true.

FKEBX AR PANAANFRE S ENFZ A, THRNBRINE, ERWESEE A QAR T,
& A (5 SORURA e 80T BELL AR AR ESE M VB . ST 45 B RUIFBAATCRII 4w, EAb STt [
B AR
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Tony Trivisonno' S AmMerican Dream

Frederick C. Crawford

1 He came from a rocky farm in Italy, somewhere south of Rome. How or when he got to America,
I don't know. But one evening | found him standing in the driveway, behind my garage. He was about

five-foot-seven or eight, and thin.
B )€ R B R ) 96 [H 25
IR T-C Y Il

bk F R KA 2 AR bt — Ml A IR E . AT AR ABISEEE), FAERE. Ak, ARMLE, &
B B E R R 4 TE L A S e R A, AR

2 "l mow your lawn," he said. It was hard to comprehend his broken English.
CPEEVRIORERE, e IS4 O SRR AET

3 Il asked him his name. "Tony Trivisonno," he replied. "I mow your lawn." | told Tony that | couldn't

afford a gardener.
A2 45 ERRR TR, RN, BRI TRFRE U, AN T .

4 "I mow your lawn," he said again, then walked away. | went into my house unhappy. Yes, these

Depression days were difficult, but how could | turn away a person who had come to me for help?

CREVRIE, "Ml E, BESEETT T BGERERE T, O HA RAR. o MRG0 H 7R AT
I RRE AR A LT IRENI A BEE 24T 5 ENE ?

5 When I got home from work the next evening, the lawn had been mowed, the garden weeded,

and the walks swept. | asked my wife what had happened.
SR TR BN IR B, W OERE T, AR TR, MTIEMEAE T AR AR B AR .

6 "A man got the lawn mower out of the garage and worked on the yard," she answered. "I

assumed you had hired him."
A NACFIEH YA P B SRR e 7 BTk, b R, I DUOA R At R . 7

7 1 told her of my experience the night before. We thought it strange that he had not asked for pay.
el AT ATHE A S T FRIHSREAT R, M A B TR

8 The next two days were busy, and | forgot about Tony. We were trying to rebuild our business and
bring some of our workers back to the plants. But on Friday, returning home a little early, | saw Tony

again, behind the garage. | complimented him on the work he had done.

PTORMPIRBEN, TICFERMHSEE T . BAER I EE S, Lk TR 3ok, HAERHT, [
FMER T8, RO R A 2] TR BT g5 % 1)L

9 "I mow your lawn," he said.
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“IRENVRIG IR, b,

10 | managed to work out some kind of small weekly pay, and each day Tony cleaned up the
yard and took care of any little tasks. My wife said he was very helpful whenever there were any

heavy objects to lift or things to fix.

Fepeikik T /NEBEIN AR, SRR, A A%E, AT T BRI, (AT
P AT AT A BB, ARBEIRTT L.

11 Summer passed into fall, and winds blew cold. "Mr. Craw, snow pretty soon," Tony told me one

evening. "When winter come, you give me job clearing snow at the factory."
HERCK, WREERE. "2, RN T, R EARJEERI U, MEAREN T, Mk IRAE) B

12 Well, what do you do with such determination and hope? Of course, Tony got his job at the

factory.
W, XPIXFEAE Y, URCREERENE? HAR, FEEMREI T BRGNS L.

13 The months passed. | asked the personnel department for a report. They said Tony was a very

good worker.
I 2T o FAEANGHRIIE Bt o A ATIBHT e T14ERE.

14 One day | found Tony at our meeting place behind the garage. "l want to be 'prentice," he said.
 RIAEVIE S A AR R 7 & 2 T . “HALAAE, bt

15 We had a pretty good apprentice school that trained laborers. But | doubted whether Tony had
the capacity to read blueprints and micrometers or do precision work. Still, how could | turn him

down?

AT EARREIN TARE L. AT RMEHE B R G ARENFRFERI. HTA R, SRR N
TIAE. R, nTiEAaREL e ?

16 Tony took a cut in pay to become an apprentice. Months later, | got a report that he had
graduated as a skilled grinder. He had learned to read the millionths of an inch on the micrometer
and to shape the grinding wheel with an instrument set with a diamond. My wife and | were

delighted with what we felt was a satisfying end of the story.

FRIR THKA THEL. LN, FEHRkY, S AE TR i, B TR e Mt THET 23R
EHRR T T, S BRSNS . FAARHSE =%, S b A T A A
PN INES

17 Avyear or two passed, and again | found Tony in his usual waiting place. We talked about his work,

and | asked him what he wanted.
—WHE LT, WAL EESERMH T SRR T . FATIE T TAE, BB A 2K,

18 "Mr. Craw," he said, "I like a buy a house." On the edge of town, he had found a house for sale,

a complete wreck.
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S, b, CRARK . EANBEA R, MR SIA I, e .

19 | called on a banker friend. "Do you ever loan money on character?" | asked. "No," he said.

"We can't afford to. No sale."
FEN M LBRITRKOM A . AR ETAT? "&bl “AT, "fbil, “EAOTEKBEANE. &I "

20 "Now, wait a minute," | replied. "Here is a hard-working man, a man of character, | can promise
you that. He's got a good job. You're not getting a damn thing from your lot. It will stay there for

years. At least he will pay your interest."

MW, AEAE, MIRNGE, A NTIEER, ANbIE, X SRR AN AR, TN, RIS
DA AP A LELF 2R . DA RR S

21 Reluctantly, the banker wrote a mortgage for $2,000 and gave Tony the house with no
down payment. Tony was delighted. From then on, it was interesting to see that any discarded
odds and ends around our place — a broken screen, a bit of hardware, boards from packing —

Tony would gather and take home.

HSREARAT ZX ST T TR SR OEK, TR i APatat s 740 1. FTRSRAISZ. MOBLLE, B3R
MHEA A ARNTIFE T A, IR T (K58 K, Topees Fof,  QRARAROn:, R HREORKRE IR, HAliX M
THREAEL.

22 After about two years, | found Tony in our familiar meeting spot. He seemed to stand a little

straighter. He was heavier. He had a look of confidence.
LI T, AN ZHTT SRR THEE. b5 FRSPREE T8, AT, HrEafE.
23 "Mr. Craw, | sell my house!" he said with pride. "l got $8,000."
S, WD AR VR T IUT RS
24 | was amazed. "But, Tony, where are you going to live without a house?"
FARwZb. “AE, fBfe, BT DT URENE LI
25 "Mr. Craw, | buy a farm."
B, AR,

26 We sat down and talked. Tony told me that to own a farm was his dream. He loved the tomatoes
and peppers and all the other vegetables important to his Italian diet. He had sent for his wife and
son and daughter back in Italy. He had hunted around the edge of town until he found a small,

abandoned piece of property with a house and shed. Now he was moving his family to his farm.

FATAL TN T R FEEE PRI UL, A DR MR B RS E A E
HE S B AICERKRIIZE T AL T2 URESR T e NEURIARIALER, 28 TR B AR N EE I — R
Mo, A5, AR AlEAEE SR BRI L.

27 Sometime later, Tony arrived on a Sunday afternoon, neatly dressed. He had another Italian

man with him. He told me that he had persuaded his childhood friend to move to America. Tony was
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sponsoring him. With an amused look in his eye, he told me that when they approached the little

farm he now operated, his friend stood in amazement and said, "Tony, you are a millionaire!"

ST S, AR ANRIIH IR TEER T, A AR Rt R AT 5 AL ER AN A
HVRFR, AU TLI KA AR SEE . FRJR AL TR R AR L ER RS, X FRbl, AR EI b e
KNS, P ITA b A s A 3, B, ARSI R A

28 Then, during the war, a message came from my company. Tony had passed away.
Jak, LR, AR EAAR T MEE. fBe BT .

29 | asked our people to check on his family and see that everything was properly handled. They
found the farm green with vegetables, the little house livable and homey. There was a tractor and

a good car in the yard. The children were educated and working, and Tony didn't owe a cent.

KL AT N EMEER, RS R R 28 28, IFEIRY ERES M IESe, /NEAEARE
W, BT BT AHERL, B AR . S REEE, HTAE T, FRR BB S UK.

30 After he passed away, | thought more and more about Tony's career. He grew in stature in my

mind. In the end, | think he stood as tall, and as proud, as the greatest American industrialists.
el MG, —EHMBEMWET. MIESRIER.0 H ARl K. &g, TR 56 = AR oK s
W —FER. A%

31 They had all reached their success by the same route and by the same values and principles:

vision, determination, self-control, optimism, self-respect and, above all, integrity.

AATIHRE L R RE AR, AE RO EDWAS NSRS 1. Ly A Al SRl A%, DLR R
(¥, 1EH-

32 Tony did not begin on the bottom rung of the ladder. He began in the basement. Tony's affairs
were tiny; the greatest industrialists' affairs were giant. But, after all, the balance sheets were

exactly the same. The only difference was where you put the decimal point.

FEJEATE BRI — RN AT LRI, Al A R 34 RICH . FEJE MRS, TIREe i R sk K kAR oK.

33 Tony Trivisonno came to America seeking the American Dream. But he didn't find it — he

created it for himself. All he had were 24 precious hours a day, and he wasted none of them.

FEJe A HLR RUK B R[E FoREE A . (AfbEATIRBIT A KEE —— Mo A CEEE T RER . il 4
PR —REST DU/, Tl — 2t B IR

Part Ill Text B Ben Carson: Man of Miracles

When he grew up the knife was to become one of the tools of his trade. But when he was young
it almost put an end to all his dreams.

AR NG, FARTI O A HRNY T H o (Rt EERR N, AN TTJL TP I A AKX
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Ben Carson: Man of Miracles

Christopher Phillips

1 Ben Carson looked out at Detroit's Southwestern High School class of 1988. It was graduation
day. At 36, Carson was a leading brain surgeon, performing delicate and lifesaving operations. But 19
years before, he had graduated from this same inner-city school. He remembered it all — the
depressing surroundings of one of Detroit's toughest, poorest neighborhoods. And he knew the

sense of hopelessness and despair that many of these 260 students were feeling about the future.
ARk —MEIERTIEA
0 ST o - SR

A RAREE RV R b 1988 it eI A R AL H . Rk 36 &, A A H KSR
B, AT AT SNV B B A I TR AR, 19 AR, At ek T [ By FR B R IX IR AR )il
TEPH —— AR IR MR ST R B R BT, AR S AL . fbsiiE X 260 44
ARV N AR — Tl B

2 (1) For weeks he had worried over how to convince the graduates that they, too, could succeed

against seemingly impossible odds, that they could move mountains. Now, standing to deliver the

main address, he held up his hands. "See these?"he asked the students. "I didn't always use them for
surgery. When | was a little younger than you are, | often waved a knife with them to threaten people.

And | even tried to kill somebody."
Q) JUAAIVCR, e R, A A4 BE LS EENY AR AR, ATt A v ARALAT X DAl P 1) DR HE SR Tk

Iy, bt aEIERArE. Ph%], AR SR SRR, A TOT . SERIG? "l e, R 2R
IR RV RS B N A X (e E e U LN P R R e 2 ARSI DN 1 Bl L 2 N Py N

3 The students stared in disbelief.
22 R A e DU (5 B PR T RIS

4 Ben and his older brother, Curtis, grew up in a crowded apartment building near the school. Their
mother, Sonya, who had married at age 13 and divorced when Ben was eight, worked at two and
sometimes three low-paying jobs at a time. She wanted a better life for her two sons and showered

them with encouragement. However, both boys started badly in school, especially Ben.

ACHER AT il AT P22 BB — WA 0 A R LR . BESRRIBAL 13 S 4505, fEA 8 X I T4S.
AT R VA S 2 0 SN 1 TR L A T 1 W 6 0wt B S 71 5 1 L [T (S T e R L M e
AR, R

5 Sonya recognized that Ben was bright. He just didn't seem motivated. "From now on,"she
announced one afternoon, "you can watch only two TV shows a week. You have to read at least two

books every week and give me reports so | know you really read them."

RIS ATEARTE ] . Al A RS Z 3 ). “IIETT G, "R TR bidE, “MRi— 2 AR m .
FERWIRII DA PIATS, SRS, TRAFAIEVRAI A S T,
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6 At first Ben hated reading. Then, gradually, he discovered a new world of possibility. (2) Before

long he was reading more books than his determined mother required, and he couldn't wait to share

them with her.

YL, AR Sk, Wil AR T AL B, (2) BE A, MR TGS
W TE B AT ALE IR, At A it 5 B9 0 S B 2 BRUTS o

7 His mother studied the book reports closely. "That's a fine job, Bennie," she would tell her
beaming son. What she didn't tell Ben or Curtis was that, with only a third-grade education, she

couldn't read.

BERAFCH B 15 . “VEAANEE, AJE, ISR SE AN LT A VR B A T, i R
AR, RAAG .

8 "Mom," Ben announced one day, "When | grow up, | want to be a doctor."
Mg, T RAYE, “ERKORT, EMEAE.

9 Sonya Carson smiled, knowing Ben must have just read a book on doctors. "You can be anything

you want to be," she assured him.
RYeMi-RARIIL 5, FEAWERNIEE T — A7 KREAR . VO, 7 RS A0 Ui .

10 With a goal now, young Ben soared from the bottom of his class toward the top. His teachers
were astonished. There was one thing, however, that Ben couldn't seem to conquer: his violent
temper. (3) He boiled with anger — anger at his departed father, anger at the hardships_his mother

faced, anger at all the wasted lives he saw around him.

A7 HbR, FRIOA RN R IERZ KT B85 . A2 B0F . A — R, AP GE I,
MR AR ST () AT —— XL ISR, X BER AR RS, % 8 BT H 1 5 30T
E‘JIL}ED’JAEETJ\ Ly o

11 Then one afternoon, walking home from school, 14-year-old Ben started arguing with a friend.
Pulling a camping knife, Ben thrust at the boy. The steel blade struck the youngster's metal belt buckle,

and the blade snapped. Ben's friend fled.

TR, AR L, 14 5 AR NP TR AR BEE AN TS T 2 . AN
JIGAUAE TS S0 e i i1 g — T 7o A AGRE T .

12 Ben stood stone-still. "I almost killed someone!™ he said quietly. There and then he made a
decision. If he was ever going to fulfill his dream of becoming a doctor and save others, he was first

going to have to cure himself. Never again would he let his anger run away with him.

ATEAEM )L, AAET o “EERULA TN "B . Al =SB WCRECHIE ARSI A QRS
FEtRA, A S iRt A Ok o AP FRE B SRR

13 In 1969 Ben graduated third in his class from Southwestern High and received a full scholarship
to Yale. After Yale he obtained grants to study at the University of Michigan Medical School. This was
the start of a career that was to lead him, at age 33, to be appointed senior brain surgeon at Johns

Hopkins hospital. From around the world, other surgeons came to seek his counsel.
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1969 4, ARUUAPLEE =4 MRS U E b ek, PR HRE Kor g . HRE ARG, bk
AL EHMOR A B 2] o K RABIPNE AR 5, I AR 33 & I SRR D 20 ST < i B e I
AVEHEE T >R 1A THE 555 4 (1 AMRHES AR R 1) 35 31 o

14 In April 1987 a German doctor arrived with the records of Siamese twins, newborns Patrick and
Benjamin Binder. The boys had separate brains, but at the back of the heads, where they were joined,
they shared blood vessels. Their mother refused to sacrifice either child to save the other. Surgeons
knew of no other way to proceed. In many cases, when Siamese twins are separated at the back of the

head, one child survives and the other either dies or suffers severe mental injury.

1987 4F 4 J, B E P E AR B A2 LIS B s MUAA - FR AR 0 Dy iR A PIAS T8
F BRI, AEAER ISR, WASUT AT . 228 LR RERIE A N RO — N BRAEAT
WL EFZWOh, ERSUREGREEIN, —NMETAAE, 5 NNTCIEAAS, s Kl 2™ w6
(E

15 Carson came up with a plan to give both twins the best chance of survival: stop their hearts,

drain their blood supply completely and restore circulation only after the two were safely separated.

RAREM T MEPID T WA IR T % B OIS, SeaE b, BRI AR5
5 PR R AR o

16 The entire operation took 22 hours and required a 70-person team. After the twins' hearts were
stopped and their blood drained, Carson had only one hour to separate the damaged blood vessels. He
worked smoothly and quickly, easing his instruments deep into the brains of the two infants. Twenty
minutes after stopping the twins' circulation, he made the final cut. Now, working with his team, he
had 40 minutes to reconstruct the blood vessels that had been cut open and close Patrick's head.

Another team would do the same for Benjamin.

BANTARIET 22 /DI, BANT 70 NS4l 510 7PN LK OIE RS At 5, R&RRA D
(KIS TRI SR 20 Bl AR IR L o At AR B PRIBE AT TR, K48 B RS R DI A P A28 LR Rt o (45
wbJE oy, sl T ). KGR SEEITALAAE, CRIDU 2 Bl 1 B AR DD T RO, S AR HL )
Ko I3 HBES N GCRERT AN BIEAT R FEI TR

17 Just within the hour limit, the babies were fully separated, and the operating tables were

wheeled apart.
WA /NI R B2 I, AN TSR0 3, PISRTAR S8 AT .

18 Tired but happy, Dr. Carson went out to the waiting room. "Which one of your children would you

like to see first?" he asked their mother.
I AN B SO0 () R AR IS AR R B A5 = . MRRESE R AN L T ? b I % IR REE .

19 The students of Detroit's Southwestern High sat silently as Ben Carson described his life's
journey from an angry street fighter to an internationally distinguished brain surgeon. "It's important
that you know there are many ways to go," Dr. Carson told them. "Becoming a brain surgeon is
perfectly possible. But you don't have to be a surgeon. There are opportunities everywhere. You just

have to be willing to take advantage of them. (4) Think big! Nobody was born to be a failure. If you

feel you're going to succeed — and work your tail off — you will succeed!"
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JEAS T VG R P K2 AT T AR, WA RARURE B OO MBS I SR T T BN [ B 0 44 (i AR A2 11
NAEGRRE . “HEEFRE A NERER 2 M2, " RREANWARITE. O — AR RHE A R e e T RE . (5
PRIPA s BEAMRHE . ML, (AUREE LA . (4) ZAAMECHEAS Y B NADRUR RIBE . R
PRbifd H O —— TRAEMST —— YRl ! "

20 Pausing, Ben Carson turned to his mother who was sitting in the front row.
AR AR 2, AR R B 25

21 "I'd like to thank my mother,"” Carson said in closing, "for all the success I've had."
“RRE IS T IR IO BEE, R AR RS Ui

22 Southwestern High's entire graduating class stood and clapped for a solid five minutes. Tears

welled in Ben Carson's eyes.
VYT i BRI ST, B R RS T T Bl THAK AR - R BRI XU

23 Afterward, Sonya Carson embraced her son fondly. "It's really true, Bennie," she said. "You can

be anything you want to be. And you've done it!"

JaR, RYLME- RARRT A )L 1. “EAOBHE, AJe, "hil. “OREgk. Regemuk T

Unit 5 Romance

Part Il Text A A Valentine Story

A letter or telephone call comes from someone you have not met, and you find yourself imagining
what the person looks like, putting a face to the hidden voice. Are you any good at this? Sometimes
it is easy to get it wrong.

—AMRNEA W I AL R R —EHME BT SR — AN s, MR HAR SR XN R AFE)L, T
ABEBR IR TS B — iR T L. X80 LIRT13RS ? 1 IR 2R S i .

A Valentine Story

Doug Bell

1 John Blanchard stood up from the bench, straightened his Army uniform, and studied the

crowd of people making their way through Grand Central Station.
pAETES
TEAK - DIK
2yt A A EAICEE Ll Bk, HETREARE,  BSUER AE h RAERRE  IRE
2 He looked for the girl whose heart he knew, but whose face he didn't, the girl with the rose. His

interest in her had begun twelve months before in a Florida library. Taking a book off the shelf he
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soon found himself absorbed, not by the words of the book, but by the notes penciled in the margin.

The soft handwriting reflected a thoughtful soul and insightful mind.

AAE T AR AL, — R BOR Gl AL, EAKIIE . + AN TR, RO 2 HLEM i — A B 1508,
floer by TR AR EHCR A, IRPRAERORSIE T, ARBASII A, TOREHE S AR A
L S N 22 SR8 8 10 RN e A7 52 0 10 K1

3 In the front of the book, he discovered the previous owner's name, Miss Hollis Maynell. With
time and effort he located her address. She lived in New York City. He wrote her a letter introducing
himself and inviting her to correspond. The next day he was shipped overseas for service in \World
War 1.

FER AT T, AR TR AT NIRRT M RN e T — B RIS Ty, R3] T dbff k.
AR LT 'S T —EME AR A S, IR, B RMPas EREsh, S IR

4 During the next year the two grew to know each other through the mail. Each letter was a seed
falling on a fertile heart. A romance was budding. Blanchard requested a photograph, but she
refused. She explained:"If your feeling for me has any reality, any honest basis, what | look like won't
matter. Suppose I'm beautiful. I'd always be haunted by the feeling that you had been taking a
chance on just that, and that kind of love would disgust me. Suppose I'm plain (and you must admit
that this is more likely). Then I'd always fear that you were going on writing to me only because you
were lonely and had no one else. No, don't ask for my picture. When you come to New York, you shall
see me and then you shall make your decision. Remember, both of us are free to stop or to go on after
that — whichever we choose..."

FEHFET R4 rh, A S RAEG R T 7. B BHE R FROIEIR 0 Rzt IRIg %
WA GETT o AT A B SRR, AT dR S 1o DR M SRR FRRVBN 2 FLSE), LR,
ARSI EA TR L, BWARRSRI AN . Bl — PRI 2, MERR IR IR A SR S A2, T
XA TG BAARNAICEY (IRIAIN, ZMATREPESER) o B3k —F D, RIS U
TR S, AR A, BIRE R SSRE] THL, R BB, BINIRATHEESS. Had, W)s 30
AL E IR R R BREEAAE —— R IREAIEFE......"

5 When the day finally came for him to return from Europe, they scheduled their first meeting —

7:00 p.m. at Grand Central Station, New York.
Al RN AN H 72 T30 T o AR T PSS — R LI —— M bLaR, 120 22l b g2l

6 "You'll recognize me," she wrote, "by the red rose I'll be wearing on my lapel.” So, at 7:00 p.m.
he was in the station looking for a girl who had filled such a special place in his life for the past 12
months, a girl he had never seen, yet whose written words had been with him and sustained him

unfailingly.

MRS, 7 WS, SRR R T TR, B BB MR, Sk Ak
I B CARTE AT T R R A I G AR, A SR, (HISCT AR R 2 SR ORI Al

7 I'll let Mr. Blanchard tell you what happened:

A young woman was coming toward me, her figure long and slim. Her golden hair lay back in curls
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from her delicate ears; her eyes were blue as flowers. Her lips and chin had a gentle firmness, and

in her pale green suit she was like springtime come alive.

HARAT 2= A5 A YR TR A e

AR IR R R, WS MU . kA IR R H G IR, AR . i XL
JERUR AR AR, AL NI, b5 ks (0 %e, PR,

8 | started toward her, entirely forgetting to notice that she was not wearing a rose.
FaphE 25, SRS T E WA B IRERAL .

9 As | moved, a small, provocative smile curved her lips. "Going my way, sailor?" she
murmured. Almost uncontrollably I made one step closer to her, and then | saw Hollis Maynell. She
was standing almost directly behind the girl. A woman well past 40, she had graying hair pinned up

under a worn hat.

FERE 0, MOXUSZETTH RIS, SIFRIE I, KEe? "Rl A AL, FradbaEl ., W]
X, JE B TERI MR R . WA 2 e IR S, O, ARE RS R ) A,
Sk b THIHE T
10 She was more than a little overweight, her thick-ankled feet thrust into low-heeled shoes.

S ARSI, ORI PR AR b A U R

11 The girl in the green suit was walking quickly away. | felt as though | was split in two, so keen
was my desire to follow her, and yet so deep was my longing for the woman whose spirit had truly

companioned me and upheld my own.
FHRBOERNGRIETT T o WA A DB T W, —Jriin A AR Lk, (85— J7i X
Y EE S Ao LAHG O R ECURBE A1 BT A AR A S e N

12 And there she stood. Her pale, round face was gentle and sensible, her gray eyes had a warm

and kindly glow. I did not hesitate.
W FEAR L, 25 AR BARE A, K ETIRAE & BV R . AR,

13 My fingers gripped the small worn blue leather copy of the book that was to identify me to her.
This would not be love, but it would be something precious, something perhaps even better than love,

a friendship for which | had been and must ever be grateful.
T HBEARAE A NN RA RIS O R IH A . XA R EZN, (AR B sVrLE 2 5
WOIRAR T, — PR I, PR B A1 o

14 | squared my shoulders and saluted and held out the book to the woman, even though while |
spoke | felt choked by the bitterness of my disappointment. "I'm Lieutenant John Blanchard, and you

must be Miss Maynell. | am so glad you could meet me; may | take you to dinner?"

BAHEtisr, AT AML, ISR T B L L . ANEAERIT A BRI, R EE e LA R
WA AL A L AR, AL UK AN R AR B AT RO R ?

-28-


http://www.fineprint.cn
http://www.fineprint.cn

RIS AR 1 U SO BT 3 BY12020212

15 The woman's face broadened into a smile. "l don't know what this is about, son," she answered,
"but the young lady in the green suit who just went by, she begged me to wear this rose on my coat.
And she said if you were to ask me out to dinner, | should go and tell you that she is waiting for you

in the big restaurant across the street. She said it was some kind of test!"

e BEETT TSR CRARIE R B A, oy, TR B, AR ER IR T Ak R (R
b SR BACIKSCBORARAEANR Lo J U, ZERURETRIZ RN, Foat i URR,  domtAe il il A KOs AR .
LUARE o e A

16 It's not difficult to understand and admire Miss Maynell's wisdom. The true nature of a heart is

seen in its response to the unattractive.
MEZR RN PR A B, A AFRET o L0 R AR TR N IERS AL K P 1 A5 B Hh (R e R IE
17 "Tell me whom you love," Houssaye wrote, "and | will tell you who you are."

M VRRART R F R, A SIE, CREAIE O AR 7

Part Ill Text B The Wallet

He hesitated. Was it better to leave them with their dreams of yesteryear rather than risk a rude

awakening?

IRBEH . AT BB PR IHASIE K SR KE P Wi 2

The Wallet

Arnold Fine

1 It was a year ago today when | came across a wallet in the street. (1) Inside was a letter that

looked as if it had been carried around for years, dated 1924. The envelope was worn and all | could

make out was the return address. | opened the letter carefully, hoping for some clue to the

identity of the owner of the wallet.
B
B e 0

TR R, B PRI MR, (1) BB RE, B ELCAMBEIREE . fE BN
S 1924 . (FRECAMH T, TATREHHAS B A A5 ARl . J/N0IIISTIHE, A AR AL AT Gk
BENGHIILR.

2 It was signed Hannah and written to someone called Michael. She wrote that she could not see
him any more because her mother forbade it. She would always love him, but felt it would be best if

they never met again.

RINEF LN, RES—DMERRIAN. S1E, WARH I T, BOGHEERA VE. Mekiaoz % i,
ANt B N o A A2 AN P LT
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3 It was a beautiful letter. (2)But there was no way, other than the name Michael, that the owner
could be identified.

EERREIN. (2) H2ER Vv URIXAA 7 LA, BT AT AT REAE (S E I A S 2R

4  The return address was nearby, so | called in. | asked if anyone there knew of a Hannah, and was

told, "Oh, of course! We bought this house from her some time ago. She's in a nursing home now."

AE NSRS AE ML, TR BT T . FRIFAT B AN IE AL, X775 VR IR, AR X
5 TR BATHTLE I IS LR e BUEM AR A TR e .

5 They gave me the name of the home and I called the director. (3)]1 explained the situation and was

invited over, arriving to find him chatting to the door guard. We exchanged greetings and the

director took me up to Hannah's room on the third floor of the large building.

A1 R IR Z 7, RAGKIT T HIG. (3) AR T — MEM. sk dat k. RALAR, fibiF
FEERI PR %EME 2 )5, Bt BB R = 1 PE 1Al

6 She was a sweet, silver-haired old lady with a warm smile, full of life. | told her about finding the
wallet and took out the letter. The moment she saw it she recognized it. "Young man," she said, "this
letter was the last contact | had with Michael. I never heard from him again.” She looked away for a
moment in deep thought and continued, "l loved him very much. | was 16 at the time and my mother

felt I was much too young to even be seeing Michael. He was so handsome."

ARG SR LN, AT, FERT ). JORMU T BB, JRRUH A, b
T T HIR. MK T, M, SRR R IORR IR, RIS B. "Rk,
PUBT S, BEATUO: TR R, SR ARG, REEFUNIGEATR, ST A, (b
O I

7 Just then the director was called away and we were left alone. "Yes, Michael Goldstein was his
name," she began once more. "If you do find him, give him my regards and tell him | still think of him
often. That..." She hesitated for a moment, took a deep breath, and added, "I still love him. You
know..." she said, smiling through her tears, "l never did marry. | guess no one ever matched up to

Michael."

WK, AR 2, R RATI0 . B, A s k- SOREERTIH, " SO IHE ., N R IRAER B,
AR IR LF o SR, FRANH H AR 'L)ML ...... ”itﬂznllﬁi)#%, BRI T — 1, R U R AR, S
w.L W EIHSSE, R RS BAR BB BT R

8 At that moment the director returned. | thanked her and said goodbye. Downstairs the guard at

the front door looked at me and asked, "Any luck? Was the old lady able to help you?"

I BEAIADR 1o FR DN BT S & 1o B THEE, AERDRT MEIEN T DR RIRAE : aUEARE? 22X
R LAT AN BAT?

9 1 told him she had given me a lead."” But | think I'll let this go for a while. | spent almost a whole

day trying to find the owner of this wallet.”

i Urfts, WAt T S8l S A BRATEIX G T O THRIXAMR BRI BN, A EA TR R T
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10 | took it out and showed it to the guard.
KEHEE, ST TE.

11 The guard took one look and said,” (4)Hey, wait a minute. That's Mr. Goldstein's wallet. 1'd know

that anywhere. He's always losing it."

M1 WA BE: “(4) Wi 5T @ RUREEIHH AR B . IR BIME) LIRASRE A ok . RUREEIH S
R FEA. "

12 "Who's Mr. Goldstein?" | pressed him as my hand started to shake.
ORI AR Y "RIB ITE, THSKET .

13 "He's one of the old guys on the eighth floor. That's Mike Goldstein's wallet for sure. I'll take you

up to him, if you like."
Ml BRI AN ke X E R I TR ORI I R o AR IR R B AR 2 A
14 We found Mr. Goldstein in his room and the security man asked if he had lost his wallet.

AL SO RAE I S A 10 D IR L LR 7 A, 1D R Al e s kB

15 Mr. Goldstein put his hand to his back pocket and, realizing it was empty, said, "Oh, my

goodness. It is missing."
KORFEIHSE AR T SRR, RO, YiE: IR, FRIRMWE. AT . "

16 "Could this be yours?" | asked, handing him the wallet.
NIRRT g T 2

17 The second he saw it he smiled with relief and said, "Yes... yes... that's it. Thank you so much."
b — AT R T U SETE, MR, RIS ZUIRT

18 "Not at all,” I replied. "But | have to tell you something. | read the letter."
AN, TR ARG SRR R R A T .

19 The smile on his face disappeared. "You read the letter?"
bl RS R T . MRERAE T

20 "Not only did I read it, I know where Hannah is."
AL, FIBFTE IR,

21 The blood left his face as he suddenly grew pale.
b C W — R AR KA

22 "Hannah? You know where she is? How is she? Is she still as pretty as she was?"
AN AREITE AR L ? AT ? SEAR DA ARG ?

23 The security man looked at me suggesting that | not say any more.
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FTTEEAR, REIRANTHT .

24 | hesitated.

25 "Please! Please tell me!" he begged.
“YLF, BEPRULY " BokiE.

26 "She's fine... just as pretty as when you knew her," | said softly.
“HAREE . RIS — R, THRIR S

27 "Could you tell me where she is?" He grabbed my hand and said, "You know something... | was
so in love with that girl that when that letter came, my life seemed to come to an end. | never

married. | guess I'll always love her. Oh, she was beautiful... and so sweet." He smiled to himself.

SRBE T VR FRAAEMR I ? TR T3S, MR E RSSO S I PO A AL AR, R, X
ok, RMAEFUF A T T HEES. BATRe HEMh. W, WO AT IS ATHE, "HlE TR
Ko

28 "Michael," | said. "Come with me."

29 The three of us took the elevator down to the third floor. Hannah was sitting alone watching

television.
FAT = ANTRAEFE] T 4. WHESEALE BB

30 "Hannah," the guard said softly. "Do you know this man?" She adjusted her glasses. She looked

for a moment but didn't say a word.

A, TS, MRIABIZAS G ? 7 iR TERIREE, T A2, A At
31 "Hannah, it's Michael. Do you remember me?"

XA, oA TR. fRisid R
32 "Michael? | don't believe it! Michael? It's you! Michael!"

“ERER? FAMELAE ! WYR? RRY JBRRY

33 He walked slowly to her side. Michael took her around the waist and she held him tight,

whispering, "Michael... my darling Michael..."
e bR S . G /R PEE I, W KRR, BAIE. UK. BORE I UK.

34 The two of them sat down on a sofa, holding hands, and started to talk. They had some sixty

years' worth to catch up on. The guard and | walked out, both of us crying.

PINAEVD I EARTR, TR T, ACUOlER. A TR /N AR SR F IR Tl %, BAHRAR 1.
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35 Three weeks later | got a call from the director: "You're invited to a wedding. Michael and
Hannah are finally going to tie the knot! You know, the two of them were in this building for years and

they never met, or if they did they didn't recognize each other."
SRR, BB R EACRS I AMEAL . LSO KRR AR AR K S RO AEN, Al AT
[FIFEX IR A T HF 240 T, AR B Wad i, AHEBA K.

36 Hannah wore a light brown dress for the wedding and looked beautiful. Michael wore a dark blue
suit and stood erect, like a soldier. The hospital gave them a special room together, and if you ever
wanted to see a 79-year-old bride and an 81-year-old groom acting like two teenagers, you had to see

this couple.

USAL B, WA RO, BROGSTITT . RS i VR, SAAERE, iR R, SR
sy TN MR AR 5 . BURARREER—F 79 X Rl K S A 81 & Wil IRUHT RS U TR A TS 24—
WU, BORAE XX

Unit 6 Animal Intelligence

Part II Text A What Animals Really Think

Food, warmth, sleep? Their thoughts may be much deeper than that.

W, BENR? EA IR R HIXR A 2

What Animals Really Think

Eugene Linden

1 Over the years, | have written extensively about animal-intelligence experiments and the
controversy that surrounds them. Do animals really have thoughts, what we call consciousness?
Wondering whether there might be better ways to explore animal intelligence than experiments
designed to teach human signs, | realized what now seems obvious: if animals can think, they will

probably do their best thinking when it serves their own purposes, not when scientists ask them to.
PR A LA 4
Jea- &

ZAER, WETREX TR RESLR . LRSS pr AR i ISR . S A IS AR, RIFRATIPT
VURIRORNG 2 7R R A AT LT s ) N T 3B 1 LI s 7 (K 7 sUIR R S eI, JRAE T T BER RS 2
M2 WK — i WUREMRE IS YE, EAISAEREN B ORI, AR AERFE SR EA R I AR i foe (S

2 And so | started talking to vets, animal researchers, zoo keepers. Most do not study animal
intelligence, but they encounter it, and the lack of it, every day. The stories they tell us reveal what
I'm convinced is a new window on animal intelligence: the kind of mental feats animals perform

when dealing with captivity and the dominant species on the planet — humans.
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TRBTHOE G SN RSB TR A8 W AT RIRAII TSR e, AEAR AT R AR 2 SRl
AFISYERE. MTTURR ST R T ARG BT RN — BB % 1 BUSIIEX AT B B AT R L1
TR —— AR —— TR R A e RE

Let's Make a Deal
3 Consider the time Charlene Jendry, a conservationist at the Columbus Zoo, learned that a
female gorilla named Colo was handling a suspicious object. Arriving on the scene, Jendry offered
Colo some peanuts, only to be met with a blank stare. Realizing they were negotiating, Jendry
raised the stakes and offered a piece of pineapple. At this point, while maintaining eye contact, Colo

opened her hand and revealed a key chain.

A VAL D

HHIEIX 0L FHeA S ) — A S e S 4G - S B 22 B Sk SRR R AR AR DT —
PERTBEA o SEAEHLER 25, 45 T RRE—L2fet, Al T AR, RIRBER AT, ST IR T 5,
MNEET — Rl . KNk, Bhg - URAEEEL, —UWITT, Bl TR,

4 Relieved it was not anything dangerous or valuable, Jendry gave Colo the pineapple. Careful
bargainer that she was, Colo then broke the key chain and gave Jendry a link, perhaps figuring, Why

give her the whole thing if | can get a bit of pineapple for each piece?

WARSER SIS 5L, SEAERAL T — 1, B3 75 8. RRESUE MR UINGEM &, EILPIREE kT,
4 TREAEML B, sVRESONR, SO DBORREHOR B, BT R A b ?

5 If an animal can show skill in trading one thing for another, why not in handling money? One

orangutan named Chantek did just that in a sign-language study undertaken by anthropologist
Lyn Miles at the University of Tennessee. Chantek figured out that if he did tasks like cleaning his
room, he'd earn coins to spend on treats and rides in Miles's car. But the orangutan's understanding
of money seemed to extend far beyond simple dealings. Miles first used plastic chips as coins, but
Chantek decided he could expand the money supply by breaking chips in two. When Miles switched

to metal chips, Chantek found pieces of tin foil and tried to make copies.

WEREN P REAE A b o e, ST AR T i — T 0 ANPGRS AR 5 R A T
K —IFAEDTTH, A7 KA MR e R AUZ AT e, WRe T EE g B85 k4, Al ses
SERATT, S SR SIAFHZIK), 38T LAARIZ R T (K42 A SRR (E SRR R 1T R B ALL T8 s 1 1 R R A8 5 o
R A AR 7 A T, TR v A e, BT DAHEERR R B Jr s DA KR AR . T 241 7K 30
SO, Rk T e, WIE R

6 Miles also tried to teach Chantek more virtuous habits such as saving and sharing. Indeed, when
I caught up with the orangutan at Zoo Atlanta, where he now lives, | saw an example of sharing that
anyone might envy. When Miles gave Chantek some grapes and asked him to share them, Chantek
promptly ate all the fruit. Then, as if he'd just remembered he'd been asked to share, he handed

Miles the stem.

LR INE A Fas AR o — 280 S0, QRS A= MIRIEE H AT R 22 K3 ) 02X S8
BN, BRRNEIE S ANDZE—0, LT ANFEERE, TRIES T Efrw Mm%, ZEReS5A A%, BiR®
NZSE T BTA NI . BS, BRCERME TIH/RME TS A=, ) e T IE/R .
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Tale of a Whale
7 Why would an animal want to cooperate with a human? Behaviorists would say that animals
cooperate when they learn it is in their interest to do so. This is true, but | don't think it goes far

enough.

f £61 1) o
N AR ENGIE? AT B EERU, MARBIGIE T CA MR At XA, HERER
KRR AN TES)

8 Gail Laule, a consultant on animal behavior, speaks of Orky, a killer whale, she knew. "Of all
the animals I've worked with, he was the most intelligent,"” she says. "He would assess a situation

and then do something based on the judgments he made."

EIAT A LR 26K - 55 AR BRI T AR Sk PRI “E R IE A, EREIEM, il Ve
W RES, AR A SRR TS .

9 Like the time he helped save a family member. When Orky's mate, Corky, gave birth, the baby
did not thrive at first, and keepers took the little whale out of the tank by stretcher for emergency
care. Things began to go wrong when they returned the baby whale to the tank. As the workers

halted the stretcher a few meters above the water, the baby suddenly began throwing up through

its mouth. The keepers feared it would choke, but they could not reach the baby to help it.

Hn A R e T — AR BRI RIEE AL 5T, AR 4l — TR AR O LD, FaFR e 4 H 40 2846
HUACH, SER S B A HEABUA RDACREN , T2 . S TSR s A K i LS AR IR I i, 25T
GEMAI: o FFR O E R B R, (AT ARG 4h iR A .

10 Apparently sizing up the problem, Orky swam under the stretcher and allowed one of the men
to stand on his head, something he'd never been trained to do. Then, using his tail to keep steady,
Orky let the keeper reach up and release the 420-pound baby so that it could slide into the water

within reach of help.

BULRRE W TR, PR, bR ATk B M RACREA IR EML . K5, BEENE
TORRETET, ARIESR DR, JERATT T R4 420 BEEAER, LMELREN KT, SRR ).

i

Primate Shell Game
11 Sometimes evidence of intelligence can be seen in attempts to deceive. Zoo keeper Helen
Shewman of Seattle's Woodland Park Zoo recalls that one day she dropped an orange through a
feeding hole for Melati, an orangutan. Instead of moving away to get it, Melati looked Shewman in
the eye and held out her hand. Thinking the orange must have rolled off somewhere inaccessible,
Shewman gave her another one. But when Melati moved off, Shewman noticed the original orange

was hidden in her other hand.

REHBM A

I B4 I BT LM IR B (1) A P A5 DAUE R o DU ARE IS0 A8 =2 20 [l ) el ) 5 B WA - IR 2 RT3, — Rt A
MR AP S T AT MRS a B S8, 2R EWAE, Mk, W2 LM THER
BRI EARRT, MNATE A AR ETFN, A2 HE RS ORI A T tE s 5 — T H.
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12 Towan, the colony's dominant male, watched this whole trick, and the next day he, too, looked
Shewman in the eye and pretended that he had not yet received an orange. "Are you sure you don't
have one?" Shewman asked. He continued to hold her gaze steadily and held out his hand. Giving in,

she gave him another one, then saw that he had been hiding his orange underneath his foot.

PR P IR S BN F B T IXAMERR. SR, SRR IR IR T R 8, BAR BB 7 MR e RS
b2 R RE, S ERAER, RO T R ilP T, XS TE A, BEEE SR TR .
13 What is intelligence anyway? If life is about survival of a species — and intelligence is meant to
serve that survival — then we can't compare with pea-brained sea turtles, which were here long
before us and survived the disaster that wiped out the dinosaurs. Still, it is comforting to realize

that other species besides our own can stand back and assess the world around them, even if their

horizons are more limited than ours.

BRETUTTRAT A7 R G2 PR I A F— — TR e N T AEAF —— I A A IIRATG I 5 K A B ER
ANHREFOARIRIF I, W RAE SRR A Z BT CAFAE, IRl TR K A R I T A TR Sk,
RN TIRAIAE, MA e, WEETIME LLRABEER AN, SRR )G, R A B Iy, A

SN

Part IIl Text B Do Animals Fall in Love?

Do animals fall in love? These striking tales suggest that they may, but read on and decide for

yourself.

s AG 15 ? X864 N0 H S L eyt 2 ank, Agiisa B 17 AT,
Do Animals Fall in Love?

Jeffery Moussaieff Masson and Susan McCarthy

1 Humans believe they know what love is, and value it highly. Yet many who study animal behavior
are cautious about saying animals experience love, preferring to say they are not displaying "true

love" but simply following the dictates of their genes.
AT ?
ANIBEL-M.- Tk Rl R
ANBHE A BB 22N, S e. R, V23T TR BN 2 R 22 15 I R i
PRI, AT SR BLEN DR B AN SLIE IS 227, AR 52 % F 1A% 81 10 S

2 Isitreally as simple as all that? What about the animals who stay together until one dies?
Evolutionary biologists often say that pairing is a way to ensure adequate parental care, but it's not
always clear this is the case. Some animals continue to accompany each other when not raising

youngd. And they appear to exhibit sorrow or show a sense of loss when one of the pair dies.
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T DU R IT A R B 2 Gl AR IS LE 2 AR A EL PR TSI B e ? IR AR 50U, IO ORRR A2 8 158
AT — P75 ASEER R OUR A, JEABRINEE . AL L KRR R T e
RV ARSI RISl Y

3 Konrad Lorenz, studying the behavior of geese, describes a typical example. Ado's mate,

Susanne-Elisabeth, was killed by a fox. He stood silently by her partly eaten body, which lay across
their nest. In the following days, he hung his head and his eyes became vacant. Because he did not
have the heart to defend himself from the attacks of the other geese, his status in the flock fell sharply.

A year went by. Finally Ado pulled himself together and found another mate.

WFFCRG AT S S5 KRR AE AR SRR T — NI o JEAR PR BC AR Z3 S0 BN 25 1l SRR SE 1 &
ERERH 7 AR AL B I R PR TR H P8, BaEE Sk, FOLHMARRREN. ekt
ERNI, EAERREIL AL TR T . —EL R T BUaPTAESRREA, Sidk T M

4 Animals may fall in love dramatically. According to Lorenz two geese are most likely to "fall in
love" when they have known each other as youngsters, been separated and then meet again. (1) He
compared this to a man who meets a woman and — astonished that she is the same girl he used to

see running around in a school uniform — falls in love and marries her. According to parrot specialist

Sue Athan, it is common for some parrots to fall in love at first sight.
NP AR IVE A 52 0 BV AC IO, BIINAHAR, TSI, CHE R PR RS iR AT REEE ARG M. (1) ik

R ECAE A T B Wy t, B AR I A IE R B Dt L HE W B ERR TR A &%, T
AR T, JFRILNFE . RIS L SR RIS, AT MRS W& LB

5 Instinct may urge animals to love, but it does not say whom they will love. Seeking a mate for a
male parrot, Athan purchased a fine-feathered young female and introduced the two birds. To

Athan's disappointment, "the male nevertheless acted like the female wasn't even in the room."

AR VAT S %, AHAREIFAMENT LR E. AN TH— H MRS RGH R EC A, 307 FOM RIS ErE
ZhEEHS, JFAEPT BRI, SWRARKHEIE, IS S RIS A G ME S AR A A7 5 1A HLABL .

6 A few months later Athan was given an older female in extremely poor condition. "She didn't have
a feather from the neck down," she says. "Her feet were all twisted. She had lines around her eyes.
And yet the male thought she was the love of his life." The two birds immediately paired off and

eventually produced young.

I HZ G, AANG T35 SHEEBSLAT . AFLBORMMES . el FRCE s HERE, ", b
JFHR N T o IRREALIEAT AR, IS HURE S AAE S 3L — A0 o P AR CXUrs , e AL T %)
L/

7 (2) Zookeepers know, to their despair, that many species of animals will not breed with just any

other animal of their species. Timmy, a gorilla in the Cleveland Zoo, declined to mate with two

female gorillas introduced to him. But when he met a gorilla named Kate, they took to each other at
once. When it was thought that Kate was unable to reproduce, because of her advanced age,
zookeepers decided to send Timmy to another zoo, where he might have a chance to breed

successfully.
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(2) Sl SR SRS, VF 2 B ah P Ao BT LS [FIREh P Ac e, Al Debat 28 5 . waFIR = 3h el 1 —
SOBEIEA ARAH GG E PN o 10 B8 WA MUV K ORI, At — LBl . %518
FIPURFFL KRR, TR G g S0 KIEAE D) — D ah Wl e )L E sV A AL TR AR«

8 Defending the zoo's decision to separate the animals, the zoo director said, "It sickens me when
people start to put human emotions in animals. We can't think of them as some kind of magnificent
human being: they are animals. When people start saying animals have emotions, they cross the
bridge of reality." Jane Goodall, whose work has shed light on the emotional life of chimpanzees,

also writes, (3) 1 cannot think of chimpanzees_developing emotions, one for the other, comparable

in any way to the tenderness, protectiveness, tolerance and spiritual joy that are the mark of human

love in its truest and deepest sense."

B el BEl AR A % S TR 1 Sk AR 20 T I e AR B I e 2 AT TR A SRS I KT st A NI
P o BATARER NN AR T AN : ENMUBUEE . ATHEBE SIS I, Al AT Tt adn s Bl s .
]+ it 2 ZR RIS AR AR AT Dok PR AR (S ARG A BT 1 (HAb AR rp 50l - N (B) LA G BIR Z [Al 2%
PR DL IR BRI AR AR, Al e, W, ARG RAR R .

9 Yet there is evidence of love in the devotion that members of pairs heap on each other. Geese,
swans and mandarin ducks are all symbols of marital faithfulness; field biologists tell us this is true
to life. Coyotes, often thought of as representing trickery, would make equally good symbols of
devotion, since they also form lasting pairs. Observations indicate that they begin to form pair

attachments before they are sexually active.

SR, PR B AH A RS W AT R I WIE . RS, KRS LKA HOE S T USRI R AE: BN 2K
TVREAL, SEFR SR . H RV SRR AL SRR 2 SR S W BALE, T EA AR K&
WL, EAHENE B BT A BSOS, AR ELABE o

10 In his study of coyotes, Hope Ryden tells how pairs can be observed curling up together,

hunting mice together, and greeting each other with elaborate displays. Ryden describes two coyotes
mating. Afterward, the female tapped the male with her paw and licked his face. Then they curled up
to sleep. This looks a lot like romantic love. Whatever distinctions may be made between the love of

two people and the love of two animals, the essence frequently seems the same.

FEAB I IE SRR ST, T - 0 R B AT LU B ot (AL SRR RAE 2 . JCRI S R, Akl ot
R BUFHA TP HALERIRACRC 1 55 o ACHC S MR I TR, SRS ARG IR AR T . 3X
SRR 2 RO AL Toi8 AN 55X %% 5 s IMERERINE 2 T 22 /DX, P PR AR T A — B

11 An animal raised by another species will often show affection for a member of that species when
it grows up. Gavin Maxwell tells of an otter called Tibby, who was raised by a man who lived on an
island off the coast of Scotland and who got around with the help of a walking stick. When he became
seriously ill, he took Tibby to Maxwell and asked him to look after the otter. The man died not long

after.

SRR SR E TR K ISR 1 SR ISR sy v (0 — S R B I i S 5 s i 2R R 3 —
S LK. e b AL AR ks 220 it — AN By b B A AT IO AN FR . A RENZ 5, K
A Lty 2 B e 5 R AL, AR, AR T .
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12 Tibby made a habit of escaping and visiting the nearest village. There she found a man who used

a walking stick. She tried to build a nest under his house, but he chased her away.

W AW SO RIANE M 1 R AR AR BEE - MER I 7. e RS T s, AR E
AT .

13 A short time later Tibby disappeared again. One day Maxwell received a call from a person who
had been alarmed by an otter that had acted strangely, even trying to follow him indoors. "You don't

by any chance use a walking stick, do you?" asked Maxwell.

T BN, SHOUKRER T R, Sy R R ARG, AR AT BESR, B AR A R (KK
PR IR A L . MRASRAE T PIBLAIE ? 75 sa 745 /K [ 1

14 "Yes," he replied with astonishment in his voice, "but how in the world could you know that?"
RN, BRI, A R U, RIS B A KNITERE?

15 (4) While the idea of love among animals has been generally rejected by science, doubts

remain. For stories such as these suggest that some animals may experience joy, love and heartbreak

remarkably like our own.

(4) HERPBLA T i A Z AP AEAE R (1, ARRBE R IFARTEER o Oy IX S WA S5 Y] BE (A S0 4
ANTATTNREAICAR L PR A . R AR

Unit 7 Emergency

Part II Text A "Kids on the Track!”

At first it seemed as if it might just be an old box or rags ahead of the train. But then they realized
just what it was.

W B RGN IR T AR . AT R ATT P R B R A A T

"Kids on the Track!""

Jack Murphy

1 Monday, May 1, 1989 was a pleasant morning in Ramsey, N.J. Kate Pritchard bent over her
car trunk and struggled with the bags of groceries she'd just brought home. She heard the distant
cry of a locomotive horn. The trains of Conrail passed less than 300 feet from the Pritchards' house.
No fence separated their backyard from the track — only a thick row of trees. But, her sons,

3'2-year-old Todd and 18-month-old Scott, were nearby, playing on the driveway.

BB A
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1989 4E 5 H 1 H, SH—, BV MINRIMSE B RN SR HL AN S st AR A2 RAT R AT, St
WeAR A WIS PR IR A4S B 2 Bt o ST B AR K AR IS 75 o TR 13 B 2 W] 1R K ARl 1 b 7 10 B A A AN B
SHIER, AAEJE R SR RIS, R HERAR RS IO . R, I LT, IR\
AN HIERME, wAEIL S FAX 4 LB

2 "Stay right there," Kate said, "while Mommy puts the groceries away. Then we'll go inside and

have lunch, okay? "
SEURAEIX L, THURFBL IR WS, RE AT R R, fr e
3 "Okay!" said Todd, giving a thumbs-up gesture he'd seen his father make.
“UF HEAE T, i RO R, O L RTE SR R XA T
4 "kay!" echoed Scott, trying to copy his older brother.
MU TRMRERE RS R, A L A R R
5 They watched their mother enter the house with several bags.
AT R IRAE LRI 2 7

6 Kate shut the refrigerator and hurried outside. Good. The boys were playing right where she'd left

them.
PR I KFE IR E R )R K. BT P IEE R,

7 As she lifted more bags from the trunk, Kate heard a train race past — a passenger express, she

judged from its speed. She carried more bags into the house.

0ty NG JE AT AR B OB HUAMRARIN , IURRIT WA A KB —— RRrIRE A, AR 5t o
i SR AN RS Sk R 2
8 The sounds of the train apparently drew the boys® attention to the track. After making their

way through the trees, they climbed to the top of the steep roadbed, knelt down along the railroad

and began to play.
KA P& AT 2T RE SRS BB L. PINZEIIBHERA, TC L2ERERI AL, Badeth Bho 7k,

9 A few thousand feet west, a freight train rolled slowly toward the children. Overhead lights

signaled to engineer Rich Campana that the passenger train ahead was out of the way, and they
could resume their normal speed of 40 miles per hour. The engineer adjusted the accelerator, then
turned to conductor Anthony Falzo, a man, medium in height and strongly built, who had worked

for Conrail for almost half of his 35 years.

FEPGLT IR, — B R A ok SKTIE (AT 1) R ML 3 - SR g A A5 5, 87 AT
LEOATE, ARATAT LAREN N 40 JEHLIKIE R ML QRERIZAT . FIHLIRAE T Inaes, 5 5 0 114 5322 4R Je VR IR Ve
TAREHESM, REGEH9E, BUE35 4, CAMKRGHM AT T T EAZ TN, Lo,

10 "So what'd you do over the weekend, Anthony?"

MRAARET R, AR
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11 "Oh, not much. Mostly messing around — a little TV, then bed. What else?"
IR, A4, KREZEER——F LMW, KRG, eRetia? ”

12 Campanasmiled. "Hey, you'd better cool down, Anthony — you're getting to be a real I;’party

animal!"
WAHNET o "B, fRIGUFIEHE M, ZARJE—— VRIS IR AE T o

13 The two men laughed. They were still laughing as the train began gathering speed, moving at 21

miles per hour.
PSR o AR RS I, IE LA 21 S BL IS AT (L 4= T dn e o
14 Rich and Anthony spotted something ahead at the same instant.
BRI 22 2R JEAE Rk 1) A I K ZE R T A A A Z) 1

15 "What's that up there?" asked the engineer. Anthony didn't answer. Staring intently, he was

trying to identify the curious shape on the track ahead. A box? OIld rags?

“IHT AT A2 "RIHUAIE . AR R RRIE . b H AT AR TR, PR R B RIR I 4R 1

ST BRIHAREE?

16 Suddenly both men realized what it was. Rich threw on the emergency brake and pulled on the

air-horn handle with all his strength.
FARIAT, PR NES I RS A T A 4R By FUR A S 2R 42, IR 1V .

17 The horn's blast and Anthony's words exploded at the same time: "Kids on the Track!"
VWG, RN 22 AR e R EE: LB

18 Anthony sprang through the cab door onto a narrow running board six feet above the wheels and
raced to the front of the swaying train. Climbing quickly down a steel ladder, he paused at the

bottom, two feet above the roadbed flashing by.

ARG IR, BRRIA5E B NSRAL— A NATIEERC L, B BB RR R (K K 2 iy AR T kER
PEAERL a2 b, BEAMAT R RO ) BB R AT P R

19 Now he could clearly see the two little children. They were sitting alongside the rail. Anthony

waved wildly and shouted, "Get away! Get away!"
AR, Al n] DG A BIPIA27, MAEAR RS 0. 2R et Ton g, IR “EHF! &I
20 He mentally calculated the train's deceleration rate and groaned. We'll never stop in time.
bt B UH SR KR RO L, v I T 7 o FRATIZERS AN ] R A A 2T

21 Absorbed in play, Todd and Scott did not hear the train. Finally, as the sound became

thunderous, Scott looked up and froze.

FEAEAM R IEDUAHEEED, W BRI A 5. a2k ARBERERNa T, Wikka sk —F, BT,
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22 Though the train was slowing, Anthony knew it was still going faster than he could run. So he
forced himself to wait until he would be close enough to leap off and grab the boys. With perhaps ten
feet left between them and the sharp-edged snowplow blade at the front of the train, Anthony sprang
forward from the ladder. Landing on the loose, fist-size stones alongside the track, he had to struggle
to keep his balance. In two giant steps he almost reached the children. They stared up at him in

wide-eyed shock. Anthony, throwing his body into space, flew toward them.

RUE RAAE RIS, 228 Je TG A LU R B bR . BT L, Alsiis B CA5AE, SRR RS 21 I I %,
Ao BRI R SRR AT o AR 5 KA AL TR T 5 AT 4SRRI, 2R e B 1 0 5
)RR A AERRBNSS 2k NIHUA b, AR D) U R AR MBS PSP AT T .
PINEZTIMR T, HIS ORIl AR NS BRI, WMl 14h %

23 The unending blast of the train horn struck Kate Pritchard like a hammer blow. "The boys!" she

cried, and raced out the door. They were gone!

AN NG, U L AT R R BRI 1 T — F o AT I, phi R, BN
TARILT !

24  The track, she thought. | must get to the track!
i, oAl AT PGETR)L!

25 As his body crashed downward, Anthony covered Todd while reaching out with one arm to
grab Scott and pull him clear of the track. But the train had caught up to them. Anthony saw the black
steel edge of the snowplow blade hit the young child under the chin, driving his head back and

scraping over his face. Instantly, blood flashed across the boy's forehead.

ARJE G FRITHUN, fh— IR, I TR SRR, AR B B EK G TR
LA A WG RO I h A0 T, Rl Sk G —HE, 57 P AR BRI Wi, S N BRIk .

26 Part of the train then punched into the back of Anthony's work jacket, tearing the nylon fabric.

Still, Anthony managed to pull Scott completely under him.
MRS ARG, JCeRAmHWR 1. (AR e 2R s 2f 2 T HE S N,

27 He's dead, Anthony thought. He felt sick with horror. Burying his face in the stones, he pushed

downward on the two boys with all his strength as the train passed inches above them.

fAE T, ZARJEOE. MBEWR, kb, MR ENEA T, (RPN T I, KA
AT Erigiad, A LT .

28 The first person Kate saw when she reached the halted train was Todd. Her older boy was
jumping up and down and crying uncontrollably. But Kate could see he wasn't injured. She grabbed
and hugged him. Then she saw the still figure of a man lying under the third car. Scott's head, a

mask of darkening blood, was visible under him. Kate ran to them. "Scott!" she screamed.

JURFFR BN (KT, e 2R AT, a0 Ly R R W], S LELERSLEE, A 9. (HIURA
At e T i S A0 . BlJS A WA 4T s AShEE — e RIS 1 i R R 2
SR . VR . CTRMER L TR AR IS
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29 Anthony twisted to face her. "Lady, "he said, his voice calm, "go to your house. Call the police
and ambulance." Kate, only half hearing him, extended her arms to take her baby. Anthony spoke

again, more sharply, "Ma'am, listen! Go to your house and call the police — call an ambulance.

Go!"

AR TN . N, b, AR, NI, MBS Ak, TIURRRYT HEAD
W METERE . RROTHT, U THZ, SR, Wk L BIZET Rn S — — i ge, et "

30 Kate tore back to the house, made the calls, then reached her husband, Gary, via his beeper.
FURE KA, 9T T HIE, SOmid FRRHLE ) AR

31 When the first police car arrived, Anthony was still holding little Scott. The conductor knew from
the child's cries that he was alive, but Scott might have internal injuries that any movement could
worsen. So Anthony insisted the emergency personnel check the boy before he would release his grip.

Miraculously, Scott's injuries were not serious, requiring just 13 stitches.

P EERNAN, ZARRVPREIOEED RIS . S RN KRB RE AR IS, (HTRE PTREAT N
17, R W RE NS DI AR R IR FAHE QRO U S TR, ARG AT BUR T, Wik
A, Wit 4.

32 There had been only 14 inches between the plow blade and the ground. Reporters later asked
Anthony if he had hesitated before risking his life.

T AT U] 03 A R AR SR A B E A E % T L BT S

33 "No," he replied. "All I could think was that those two little kids have their whole lives still ahead

of them, and if I do nothing, they're dead. There was no way | could let that happen.”

“BA S ARIEE, A BT BN AN TR BN, WERBACKIRAT ), AL TERE
FRAREL KRR R A

34 Soon after the incident, Anthony visited the Pritchards' home. He recalls putting his arms
around Todd and Scott and lifting them. "It made me remember the moment when 1 first sheltered
them under the train. It was a strange feeling, holding them again — and wonderful too."

HEOR A AN, CREEG AR RS AR LA S TR RIS IR ISR IO 5t MKk
FRATGES IR KA R A B AT SR - DA 2 Ak I — — B R SR . 7

35 Since that first visit, the Pritchards say that Anthony has almost become a member of the family.

They also report that a fence now separates their neighborhood from the railroad track.

P AEERU, ANE - UCRIREZ G, TRV TAAIRKER — R MATEG, DA BRI FE AT
M5 SRR T T .

Part IIl Text B The Night the River Came In
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China is no stranger to the dangers of floods. But in this she is not alone. Others too have had to
learn to live with the possibility that the gentle river on their doorstep may one day reach out to grab
them, turning their lives upside down.

R TR ORI DA ME oK 2 E . B E R I AN MAE A SRS O 3 (17T fE
PE o ARTIRTT O P IO VAT — Rl ok, JCAIGE, FFMRSe b I .

The Night the River Came In

William Hendryx

1 Dan Dykstra stood next to his 11-year-old daughter, Jennifer, his long arm wrapped round her

shoulders, as they peered from their cabin on the Guadalupe River into the rain-filled darkness.
B, 7K i
JB AR - R 0

Pl TR S A — 2 L) LE R 3 5 55, KERIFEWAEMREIEE, WA MIIE ST R N A 2 LS
R UER SR .

2 (1)_t had rained most of the day, swelling the southern Texas river beyond its banks. But there

seemed no need for concern. The wood cabin sat on piles several feet above the flood plain.

(1) WA T T EAZ MR T, M B M (R AN, 6 T3 . AR ERAREG. MR RS
e HE X U Kz LS R AT s

3 "Looks like the worst is over, Jen," said Dykstra at around 10 p.m. "Let's go to bed."
“ERBRRENBEN AT LT, &, " SR, R, a7

4 ButJen couldn't sleep. She trusted her Dad, but couldn't help recalling television images of floods
and people clinging to treetops, wet and cold. After a couple of restless hours, she started for the

bathroom. Stepping on the carpet she noticed it was damp.

SR FEMEAA . MERIEE, WL AT AR IS LK SRS I AL T, AR T, 08 3.
ARSI 25, ik DR dhERAEEE b, RHIEN T .

5 She paused, listening intently. What was that sound? It was odd — like the sound of rapids.
W TR, RRAMVRAT. R4S FHE —— (R

6 It was rapids! And they were rushing directly under the house. She ran to her father's bedside.

"Daddy, Daddy," she cried, shaking him violently. *Wake up. There's water in the house!"

IEANR D AR FIE NS b 25CRIRL. S8, a8, " moRHE s, — i i Se b,
VR, KHHEKT L

7 Barefoot and wearing only shorts, Dykstra walked to the entry and opened the door. What he saw
shook him wide-awake. Duchess, their dog, was standing just outside the door, her feet in six inches

of water. (2)That meant the river had to be more than 400 feet beyond its banks, flooding the

roadway, their only means of escape.
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TR EDCE I, N RAHE, ERTO, FTF T . HEETI SR B AR A . AT IR A A BT
IR EEZE T T4, DUABRAE NTEATIK B, (2) XEEEMK S IR, ZIEIIU E R 2 Ah, W% T Kk
—— AT IR AR

8 They were trapped.
AT AE T

9 The chill water lapped at his ankles. Quickly Dykstra pulled the dog inside the cabin and slammed

the door. Then he grabbed two life jackets. "Put this on, honey," he said to Jennifer.

UK ST AR BIER . 3t se M B QU HE R AR R, bk Bile B A iR o BIXAS,
DL, Ao e gk it o

10 Dykstra looked around. The muddy water was inching up the wood-paneled walls. "What'll we

do?" asked Jen, her voice shaking.

i R DR T T F o VR GERE PUBEP T — 5 Th e SOERVE ATp? AR, WA e
.

11 "We'll be fine," Dykstra replied, trying hard to conceal his own anxiety. "Let's go upstairs."
STAIA ST SR, Tl R R UG, R DM B G SRR k.

12 They climbed up the ladder-like stairs to a loft above the living room. From there they could hear
the water filling the room below, creeping towards them. Windows exploded under the pressure. The

television slammed against the wall.

(LR (W SR e 417 -2 v R Lol e L o )9 - ot T4 WL/ 07 e o N D= T T QO B L2 S i
1o T TAEKINIE N TR LB A L T BB

13 Suddenly the whole house trembled as if caught in an earthquake. Then it pitched violently
upward, before sinking several feet. My God, thought Dykstra. We're floating.

AR, MR TR IR T A . PR R R LA, AR SR F LR, AR, ity
R RDOAE, T T

14 Looking out from the window they could see that they were moving, the house being swept along

by the river. (3) Terrified that the cabin would sink, taking them down with it, Dykstra decided they

would have to get out. Wrapping his arms tightly round his daughter, he plunged into the icy water.

ME TR, MATERA RS, BT EgnKebEE. (3) Mk FH AR Tt ] s 2]
KR, T PoE BT ARIR . MRS SR WL, PGBk K

15 The cabin was behind them now, chasing them through the darkness. Before he could get out of
its path, Dykstra found himself thrown against a submerged tree. An instant later the cabin — pushed
by the tremendous power of the river — pinned him to the trunk. His ribs were crushed. His left leg

snapped. He screamed.

AREMAEWNG G, fEBREHEBAE, iR ST, sgerh 21— BREGE B . RG],
ARBRAEMK ECRMODIHES S, SEASESEH A Lo AR B b 2ol — g 17 sk A,
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16 Then his mind seemed to cut loose. Dykstra felt as if he were watching himself from far off. He
saw himself and Jen settling to the bottom of the river. He was surprised by the sense of peace that

settled on him. "I'm sorry, honey," he said. "I'm so sorry."” And then he lost consciousness.

BEAMMIN R L TS iR B S A ORI AE A A O, ER A CETTR] TR, Al
H O REE . AR, S0, "l “EOANE. "EeE A A ARIE T .

17 As he did so the house shifted, releasing him and spinning away from them. Jennifer found
herself drifting downstream, her unconscious father beside her. "Don't die, Daddy!" she cried.

"Please!"

R ZHuEnt, B TN, FAJT Tb, STEREE TR AU B CUKERT R, BiRAE
NFISCR . “ANESE, wE! "hniE, “FIraset

18 Perhaps it was the sound of the little girl's voice that stirred Dykstra to consciousness. He gave

Jen's hand a gentle squeeze, and her heart jumped.
BRVFE /N LIRS e [ 7 Jd TR I RO AR R TR T, WO Bk

19 In the pale moonlight, Dykstra — now more alert — spotted an island formed by some rubbish
that had got caught in some treetops. Fighting against the current and his pain he swam towards it.
Jen climbed onto the small pile of timbers and pulled her father from the rushing water. He collapsed

in pain, shivering and fighting for breath.

BRI, sl —— 2GR T —— B RGETL— Se BOR IR . b A,
LA SR Rl Tl 2. ATEEDI - NEASK L, JESCR MR SRR PR MR HE TN L, SRR, &
Ak
20 They were far from safe and Jen knew it. The rubbish could shift at any moment, plunging them

back into the river. She wanted desperately to curl up in her father's arms, but that would only add to

his pain. Now, she realized, it was up to her to help him.

AR RA ey, E AR . SHEL B I AT REEEROTR,  JEARATEER A K o 3t FARBE AR AE AL
SRIOME, X At . WwiiE, ez, AREmkBEE T,

21 Just then she was astonished to see a figure appear out of nowhere. "Duchess!" she shouted,

and the wet dog climbed up to join them. She took comfort in the pet's presence.

WK, bt A AN A LB — A5 5. AT " R A I, AR S E, XN T L
REMATRAE . AHIE, EREEIGE T A,

22 Every few minutes during the night Jen checked on her dad. "Think about warm things," she told

him, "like coffee and fireplaces." She sang to him and prayed.

R, RERLM B AR R AR VA SE S A NIRRT, "o SR, M ERnmE . Kb Tk
AR, B ARG .

23 Morning came, but still no sign of help. The hours dragged by. Around midmorning an airplane

flew almost directly overhead, but never slowed. Another passed by a couple of hours later, then a
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third late that afternoon. (4)Each time, Jen jumped up, waving her arms and screaming. And each

time the plane disappeared over the horizon, taking her spirits with it.

TRk, AEERER N A MIERRE . A D st — /N 3N o BRI 2 A 2 L Lt KT
Kid, AIBCAIGE. — AN JE A 2L R Jask, BRI XA A kP . (4) BRXEHEE
REESE TR TR, TRER KA MM P2 Bk, SMHEEA L.

24  As daylight faded, Jen found herself facing the likelihood that they would have to spend another
long, cold night on the island. Her father would not survive. And without him, she doubted if she could
either. The very thought collapsed all hope. "They're not going to find us," she cried out in despair.

"We're going to die."

FOGHHTIR, AR IRBIMA A W REEAEX AN L Mg RMIEA 3. SORSTIAMER . 2OR3H
SR, WHE A SR BAE AR, fhENXL, SR T A MBITIASKIRTRAT T, " B R Ok, N
MZEHT. "

25 Just then a voice from somewhere on the distant hillside pierced the darkness. "Hello. Is

someone out there?"
PRI, — N7 BRI R T4 L AR T k. YL TR LA A ?

26 Jen sprang to her feet. She shouted back loudly, "Hello. Hello."
BT k. WGERINE: i o

27 "We're going to get help," the voice said. "Just hang on."
CEAIZN, IS UIE, T 7

28 Jen knelt by her father's side and rubbed his back to keep him warm. "We'll hang on together,"
she told him.

EYAESORS 1, TN, AFARmEAnLe, “iE MR, i SR .

29 Later that night a boat was eventually able to edge its way through the darkness to reach them.
Eighteen hours after the cabin had been torn from its foundations and swept away, Jennifer, her
father and Duchess were pulled from their island and taken to safety. No trace of their cabin was ever

found.

VB AR TAER S AP IR B TR T AR R MBSO E IS )\ AN, L 1A
2R LASABATT A3 25 e MR By B 22 224tk o ARATIR /A B PR R IR

Unit 8 Coping With and Educational Problem

Part II Text A Fable of the lazy Teenager
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Benjamin Stein weaves a tale to bring home to young Americans the need to change the way they
think about education. Read it and see whether you think it holds any lessons for us as well.

AT g TR, DUESE M A EA R A T SN S A L. B XA, BERES
IWHERNBA KK FIFBATEH RO

Fable of the Lazy Teenager

Benjamin Stein

1 One day last fall, I ran out of file folders and went to the drugstore to buy more. | put a
handful of folders on the counter and asked a teenage salesgirl how much they cost. "I don't know,"

she answered. "But it's 12 cents each.”
KT WD A1) 8 5
AR
FAEARKH, BOUIN T, LRI DER . FET RO G L, WA LSRR
Dk “ANHIE, RIEYG, OB 12 K5, 7
2 | counted the folders. "Twenty-three at 12 cents each, that makes $ 2.76 before tax,"l said.
BT, VT EA, B 12 364y, B 2.76 E4, AEEL TR
3  "You did that in your head?" she asked in amazement. "How can you do that?"
RS ? b AL E, MR B A SHHIRI?
4  "It's magic," | said.
5 "Really?" she asked.
“ELI? T

6 No modestly educated adult can fail to be upset by such an experience. While our children seem
better-natured than ever, they are so ignorant — and so ignorant of their ignorance — that they
frighten me. In a class of 60 seniors at a private college where | recently taught, not one student

could write a short paper without misspellings. Not one.

W32 20 SR NBAT WA A IXFEI 2 DML o BEARTRATTA £ 7 LLF BE DMEAT AT IS S S5 A, AT 40
WETEH —— X ESRTEHPR A TC A —— RIS . AR EBALAT BN I RASL R, N T
NIPAFERYE b, BA RS R AN E R R. A — A4k

7 But this is just a tiny slice of the problem. The ability to perform even the simplest calculations
is only a memory among many students | see, and their knowledge of world history or geography is

nonexistent.

EIZ LR R — /Ny e AERRPT I IOVF 2222 rh, P B i 2 22 A9 (IR 2 AT o 0 S B 1
I3, AATDOS S g se A BT BT
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8 Moreover, there is a chilling indifference about all this ignorance. The attitude was summed up
by a friend's bright, lazy 16-year-old son, who explained why he preferred not to go to U.C.L.A. "I

don't want to have to compete with Asians," he said. "They work hard and know everything."

B, AT EAET, LA AATEM SR . — AL ARSI E AR o8 2 L4
PR At DAy A A ANAR I I AZ L3 BN DI T2 XA A L (R e BERA o AR 2O LER I A SE S, "Mt ™Ml
IS, AHatismE. "

9 In fact, this young man will have to compete with Asians whether he wants to or not. He cannot
live forever on the financial, material and human capital accumulated by his ancestors. At some
point soon, his intellectual laziness will seriously affect his way of life. It will also affect the rest of
us. A modern industrial state cannot function with an idle, ignorant labor force. Planes will crash.

Computers will jam. Cars will break down.

Hosz, Tiefth 2R, RO RAFRASRA LR 5E S AR KT RME LR RINETE . BT H A
TR Lo AT 2, At T S 45 8ok ™ B w5 7750, RS BA Mt A . — BT
W R CIEEE—SOWEL. AT B K FIB T, WL, Tl as i, 4l

10 To drive this message home to such young Americans, | have a humble suggestion: a movie,
or TV series, dramatizing just how difficult it was for the country to get where itis — and how easily

it could all be lost. | offer the following fable.

B R SE M EMEOARER — 5, FRAEIZ: MR, s, s RnA ATE K 4
KUK LZAY) —— MR VI I Sy o N ARk 5 e

11 As the story opens, our hero, Kevin Hanley 1990, a 17-year-old high school senior, is sitting in
his room, feeling bitter. His parents insist he study for his European history test. He wants to go
shopping for headphones for his portable CD player. The book he is forced to read — The Wealth

of Nations — puts him to sleep.

HCRTT UG, TATNENAYISC-BA 1990, —H-+-E8 w224, AR A R, O . Mok
R AR RO S e TARIAR L S RIBOLE A BE S H AL, MgaaERm T —— (BERME) ——
LR AT R o

12 Kevin dreams it is 1835, and he is his own great-great-great-grandfather at 17, a peasant in
County Kerry, Ireland. He lives in a small hut and sleeps next to a pig. He is always hungry and
must search for food. His greatest wish is to learn to read and write so he might get a job as a clerk.
With steady wages, he would be able to feed himself and help his family. But Hanley's poverty allows
no leisure for such luxuries as going to school. Without education and money, he is powerless. His

only hope lies in his children. If they are educated, they will have a better life.

JICGEAE S, I 1835 4F, MR MMANIIE KR, +-E%, RERZWERK MR MEAEN N
B L, MR SRAESS. M RIRIR, BUR BRI M KRB RS, DUE RN LA,
THER Y, Mstaessis A C, WM. HMRRT I IE N2 LA E & WA EE, Bk, b
TREAN o At — A B TIEAEZ T 5 B QURMITIRER R HR, A ima e 2L,

13 Our fable fast-forwards and Kevin Hanley 1990 is now his own great-grandfather, Kevin Hanley,

1928. He, too, is 17 years old, and he works in a steel mill in Pittsburgh. His father came to America
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from Ireland and helped build the New York City subway. Kevin Hanley 1928 is far better off than
either his father or his grandfather. He can read and write. His wages are far better than anything his

ancestors had in Ireland.

AT e TT . BRI POR) 1990 B T At B ORI AL, BLSC-I0M 1928, filbtht+-E%, #EIL
REEE N AR ARMISOR R 2R BISEE, Snd L Bz . BC- R 1928 H A CUFSSRAIA
BB 2 T . AbREERBE T M LB AR R AN AN S T .

14 Next Kevin Hanley 1990 dreams that he is Kevin Hanley 1945, his own grandfather, fighting on
Iwo Jima against a most determined foe, the Japanese army. He is always hot, always hungry,

always scared. One night in a foxhole, he tells a friend why he is there: "So my son and his son can
live in peace and security. When | get back, I'll work hard and send my boy to college so he can live

by his brains instead of his back."

PETFORYLSC-POR 1990 280 B Ol 1At B CAIAHACHLSC DR 1945, AL IEAERT 3 & 15 ER H A2 AR At/
FEXHSUBSLFN o — R PRSI S M A QO A5 LR “ERERRIL 7 #h 7 tRe Eis 7E
Pz G B AR E T, B TAE, 1)L LR, R vl LU 0 L, AR SE e 1 Ag .

15 Then Kevin Hanley 1990 is his own father, Kevin Hanley 1966, who studies all the time so he can
get into college and law school. He lives in a fine house. He has never seen anything but peace and
plenty. He tells his girl friend that when he has a son, he won't make him study all the time, as his

father makes him.

BEAEYLIC-DOR) 1990 i T Ath 1 AL SEHLSC- IR 1966. A2 H A, IXFEgnT LA B, AR . e
BSE D1 e A APPSR R S AR I AR A LA, ARt 7L T Al A S BRSO A R
H O LR,

16 At that point, Kevin Hanley 1990 wakes up, shaken by his dream. He is relieved to be away

from Ireland and the steel mill and Iwo Jima. He goes back to sleep.

BRI, PLSC-IOR) 1990 #¢ A LA L T MBTT 172K, BIT THRRMEB BT THid s, A
AT HR. Al R T .

17 When he dreams again, he is his own son, Kevin Hanley 2020. There is gunfire all day and all
night. His whole generation forgot why there even was law, so there is none. People pay no attention

to politics, and government offers no services to the working class.

fhEEEAS, XK T At B 2L R] 2020, #o7E HEAME . fhHEN—RNEE T 24 25
A, FWIAEEREER T . AMILZARROBER, BUNAAN T AN ZHe R % .
18 Kevin 2020's father, who is of course Kevin 1990 himself, works as a cleaner in a factory owned
by the Japanese. Kevin 2020 is a porter in a hotel for wealthy Europeans and Asians. Public

education stops at the sixth grade. Americans have long since stopped demanding good education for

their children.

JL3C 2020 AR, BERBZTLIIC 1990 AN, 7EHAANTFH—K L] il L. 33 2020 £ K L WA
(IR AP AT A 24T 2 e ALEEBNERON B REN AT ER A O T RIFIAE -
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19 The last person Kevin 1990 sees in his dream is his own grandson. Kevin 2050 has no useful
skills. Machines built in Japan do all the complex work, and there is little manual work to be done.
Without education, without discipline, he cannot earn an adequate living wage. He lives in a slum

where there is no heat, no plumbing, no privacy and survives by searching through trash piles.

FLC 1990 fiJm B WAL B S . Bl 2050 WA A ISR HASHIE RN T T S 24 LAE,
WA AR B S B E, WA, AR ERIRE B O . R RE, BAmR, %
A DR, TEAZIATE, SRR H
20 In a word, he lives much as Kevin Hanley 1835 did in Ireland. But one day, Kevin Hanley 2050
is befriended by a visiting Japanese anthropologist studying the decline of America. The man
explains to Kevin that when a man has no money, education can supply the human capital necessary

to start to acquire financial capital. Hard work, education, saving and discipline can do anything.

"This is how we rose from the ashes after you defeated us in a war about a hundred years ago."

Bz AR I DUR 1835 FER R AN B K. F2 K, FLC-IA 2050 L5 Ar g SeE 5
TSRk HA N2 FAL BT A IS ANERILSCARRE UL, IR D NBATER, B REdR U R Bl A T L 51K
NIIBEA S B B0 e AR RE Rt — V0o “BRAT LR IR — 11 248 A ARAT T T WA ¥ e e PR v it ke £

21 "America beat Japan in war?" asks Kevin 2050. He is astonished. It seems as impossible as
Brazil defeating the United States would sound in 1990. Kevin 2050 swears that if he ever has
children, he will make sure they work and study and learn and discipline themselves. "To be able to

make a living by one's mind instead of by stealing,"” he says." That would be a miracle."

“RE AT A ? "B 2050 3G . A2 B IXWESRSE B VE #E 1990 4FEFTIMSEE —FEA AT
M. W3 2050 KE, WA G, b SRR, B oA A O CREIE B ORI,

ARSI, B, R R AL,

22 When Kevin 1990 wakes up, next to him is his copy of The Wealth of Nations. He opens it and the
first sentence to catch his eye is this: "A man without the proper use of the intellectual faculties of a

man is, if possible, more contemptible than even a coward."

JL3C 1990 W T bk, S5 HCEMIAA CGREIIMED) o ARFTITHS, BEAIRAT AR —fimpie: P ARER
SN PN PPN Tl A=a1 PN I

23 Kevin's father walks in. "All right, son,”" he says. "Let's go look at those headphones."
CASRE TREK. M T, LY AUl “REAIZEEALE. 7

24  "Sorry, Pop," Kevin 1990 says. "l have to study."
T, e, "YLC 1990 Ui, “EAFE YT

Part IIl Text B Ditch the Calculator

Do you think the use of calculators in learning math is a good idea? If you do, perhaps this article

will change your mind.

PRI AR G VT SRR e 2 R ARG, VR SO S R R I A ik
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Ditch the Calculator

Diane Hunsaker

1 I sigh inwardly as | watch yet another student, this one a ninth grader, struggle with an advanced
math problem that requires simple multiplication. He mentally battles with 5x 6, looks longingly at the

off-limits calculator on the corner of my desk and finally guesses the answer: "35."
P37
FA XA, RRRNIVER A, Pl a2 H ) i Rikis S s ey i, Jms AU
b O 5L 5x6, IR EH A TG SIA rT AN]SR as, B B Rl T — M5 % 35,

2 The growth in the use of calculators in the classroom amazes me. The students | tutor tell me
regularly that their teachers allow unlimited access to this tool. The National Council of Teachers of
Mathematics actively encourages its use. Recently | attended a math seminar where the instructor
casually stated that teachers were no longer reluctant to permit calculators in the classroom. Now

"everyone" agrees on their importance, she said. (1)The more | hear from the education

establishment about the benefits of these devices in schools, the less surprised I am when middle-

and high-school students who have difficulty with arithmetic call for tutoring in algebra and geometry.

Having worked six years as an electrical engineer before switching to teaching, | often suggest to my
students that they consider technical and scientific careers, but I'm discouraged when | see an

increasing number of kids who lack simple math skills.

UREL PV SEE OROME , IX AT . Tl T R A VR ARATT R I SV IR X — T R
A [ ECFBOM P ARSI T 58S . GRS T A EEET &, S BB i, B EA AR
ik PRI SEA 7o HA AN A IRE] TSI B, dhit. (1) ZRWrEIEE U R AR Al
JIXSE TRIGF A, WrBlZ, W TSRS NAERIY) bR B AT G L A8, i fs AL
NPT o T BATHCEHT IR 2 /N RV, DRI R B AR R N S EOR BB AR, (R Rk

(K151 i Z FEA BB HERE, A BRI .

3 Educators have many arguments in defense of calculators, but each one ignores the reason that
we teach math in the first place. Math trains the mind. By this | mean that students learn to think
logically and rationally, to proceed from known information to desired information and to become

competent with both numbers and ideas. These skills are something that math and science teach and

are essential for adolescents to become thinking, intelligent members of society.

BB TAEEATE 2 PR G HIoH SEas e, ARAERE AR 2200 T AT B i Sk . BUrRelt e . o i,
FIERE IR, PIVEUEAE, Ao M S BAR BT R, AR s OGE TR X R
HHCARRRE RS, A DER AN E T B A48 R B A A R
4  Some teachers argue that calculators let students concentrate on how to solve problems

instead of getting tied up with tedious computations. (2)Having a calculator doesn't make it any easier

for a student to decide how to attack a math problem. Rather, it only encourages him to try every

combination of addition, subtraction, multiplication or division without any thought about which would

-52-


http://www.fineprint.cn
http://www.fineprint.cn

AR IO HAE 1 SO0 BT i BY12020212

be more appropriate. Some of my elementary-school children look at a word problem and instantly

guess that adding is the correct approach. When | suggest that they solve the problem this way
without a calculator, they usually pause and think before continuing. A student is much more likely to
cut down his work by reflecting on the problem first if he doesn't have a calculator in his hand.
Learning effective methods for approaching confusing problems is essential, not just for math but

for life.

AHINGRRE, AR BRI, A EBE G R . (2) WA IFA BT (027 L e i ey
BT e AR, A Lo s b S pdsfe R (K S A 2 £, TUAS 2525 FEIMB AR AL 5 S UG 2, JRIK)— e A —
S N ST 2 A I T2 2 IR ST o B DA A 535 PO ARen , Al A AR A Gk sin 51
RSEIE . WURTHBA TR, A rTRES T OROERT S — 3, DOl s Ak A ATy
TR IR ) U I B2, AMAECA I, AR R —HE

5 A middle-school teacher once said to me, "So what if a student can't do long division? Give him
a calculator, and he'll be fine." I doubt it. I don't know when learning by heart and repetitious problem
solving fell to such a low priority in education circles. How could we possibly communicate with each

other, much less create new ideas, without the immense store of information in our brains?

A EE OO L A EA ISR ERIIOUE AR A, AT INE T ERAE A A
SNIE, ARG, 5 I SO AR EBCE S AN BN B R P A A7 I R A5 L, FRATT T A AL
W EA VAR EET .

6 Math is as much about knowing why the rules work as knowing what the rules are. A student who
cannot do long division obviously does not comprehend the principles on which it is based. A true
understanding of why often makes learning by rote unnecessary, because the student can figure out
the rules himself. My students who view the multiplication tables as a list of unrelated numbers
have much more difficulty in math than those who know that multiplication is simply repeated addition.

Calculators prevent students from seeing this kind of natural structure and beauty in math.

e LTRSS SEYRX RN A G A BARERIA I 2 A AR AN B AR BRI T (K S 2 . 3T
IR T BT AR H A ARy s Ao 2, DO 2E B COst RE S RSB . FRIIS LT RSB A A AHIG
Byt AR B R S LS Sl 53Rk HURIE NI A E 2452 o TS UG A A AR X R B ARG R
%o

7 A student who learns to handle numbers mentally can focus on how to attack a problem and then
complete the actual calculations easily. He will also have a much better idea of what the answer should

be, since experience has taught him "number sense," or the relationship between numbers.

Fe DI A R R SR h BT AR b, SR A R B B S S BB . Mo SR M AR LD
WAL, BOVER AT T, B BT R R

8 A student who has grown up with a calculator will struggle with both strategies and computations.
When youngsters used a calculator to solve 9x4 in third grade, they are still using one to solve the

same problem in high school. By then they are also battling with algebra. (3)Because they never felt

comfortable working with numbers as children, they are seriously disadvantaged when they attempt

the generalized math of algebra. Permitting extensive use of calculators invites a child's mind to stand
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still. If we don't require students to do the simple problems that calculators can do, how can we expect

them to solve the more complex problems that calculators cannot do?

MRS IR A A R A RS SRR A SEpria . —SE N A BT ST AR5 OX 4 INEZ 131 T
AR BT S M AR RIS 5. I AT e A NAT A (B) BUAMIATIAE I AU B ot MR IR SR AR
AT TR BOSARKEX ) SCHC Il oo b TR AR AL . Fe v 2 AL TS a2 A% 1 I8 0 R SR AsHi AN
WERPA A A B OB S S REACST IO B is 51, S AREIIFF AT L Dt SRS AR AN 17 1R S D SR 1 [t
e ?

9 Students learn far more when they do the math themselves. I've tutored youngsters on ~
practice SAT exams where they immediately reach for their calculators. If they'd take a few seconds
to understand the problem at hand, they most likely would find a simpler solution without needing a
stick to lean on. | have also watched students incorrectly enter a problem like %12 + 32 into their
calculators as 112 + 32 and not bat an eye at the obviously incorrect answer. After all, they used a

calculator, so it must be right.

P A BT RS IS S TR A R LU OB S8 22 o Al 2 A BB A8 1) U OB, AT
AT EE TSRS R AR TSk KA F IS, AR AT REAN T R A DU R AR ol B ] B AT T
FIEM SR AR 12432 41F 112+32 A TH5ES, WS MK PR HHR I SERA AL —F . He5E, Al
RIS, BBl — Bt

10 Educators also claim that calculators are so inexpensive and commonplace that students must
become competent in using them. New math texts contain whole sections on solving problems with a
calculator. Most people, including young children, can learn its basic functions in about five minutes.
Calculators do have their place in the world outside school and, to a limited extent, in higher-level

math classes, but they are hardly education tools.

HEZANDEERR, THAESS I B S, 22 A B o BT B SO A B T G T O 5
I N R . REZHON, WIREDINEZ AL, THRLA T Bl RE F AR S I FEATIRE . TH SRR At 2
I AL, AR RS IRE B2 R, e RS A R EE TR,

11 Many teachers as well as students insist, "Why shouldn't we use calculators? They will always be
around, and we'll never do long division in real life.” This may be true. It's true of most math. Not
many of us need to figure the circumference of a circle or factor a quadratic equation for any practical

reason. But that's not the sole purpose of teaching math. (4) We teach it for thinking and discipline,

both of which expand the mind and increase the student's ability to function as a contributing

individual in society: the ultimate goals of education.

ADEIEL L 22 RN, “BATAAT AANGERI V588 7 THRSAGE AR 53, BT IAESE R AR rpARACA 20 i
KEREIES. "RV RS, REZHHCAS T WAL . JA T2 B 20 A e TS bn w20 v 55 ) A K sk
it IR GOTREIA o (IR A IME— H . (4) BTy e AR R ZRin A, XM A A Red i 18
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