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1. Russell Baker(§i3¢/K « Vvi)

Russell Baker, American newspaper columnist, author, and humorist, was

born in Loudoun County, Virginia on August 14, 1925. He joined the New York
Times in 1954 and began to write The Observer column for the New York Times
from 1962 to 1998. Baker received his first Pulitzer Prize for distinguished commen-
tary in 1979. He also won a Pulitzer Prize in 1982 for his brilliant, bittersweet auto-
biography Growing Up , about his childhood during the Great Depression. This text
is taken from the book. In 1993, he became the regular host of the PBS television
series, Masterpiece Theatre. Russell Baker is also a member of the American Acade-
my of Arts and Letters.

Apart from Growing Up ,he is also the author of many other books, including
An American in Washington (1961), Poor Russell’s Almanac (1982), The Norton
Book of Light Verse (1986), The Good Times (1989) and Russell Baker’s Book of
American Humor (1993).

PER N7, FEERALARBOIKBPERER, 1925 F4ETHER
I, 1954 55 , A HNCA LB |ITAE, FE N 1962 £ 46 HBEBF UK K"
HAE, —HF 1998 FiR1k, 1979 F, AHA BB F R XERBFLEARK., 1982
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BHOIHFERR., AXBEEF LA XS,

2. Grade schools in the U. S. (J:[HET P/ EEE)
(1) Primary school

American children start school at the age of five years. The first year at school

01.
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is called kindergarten. It is required of all American children enrolled in the Ameri-
can education system. The second year at school is considered the first year of pri-
mary school and is referred to as first grade. Primary school most commonly consists
of five years of education, referred to as first through fifth grades.

(2) Secondary school

Upon completion of fifth grade (the last year of primary school), American
children advance to secondary school. Secondary school most commonly consists of a
total of seven years, referred to as sixth through twelfth grades. The ninth through
twelfth grades are most commonly referred to as high school. Upon completion of
twelfth grade, American students are awarded a certificate called the high school di-

ploma. -

LEXENZTSSNS.F1ERYIILEN B, AE 2 FFHHFNDER
BHALFR, X—NBBAWHSF.0NLFRE S FR, M6 FRIF 43t
ANFENE, —HF 124 %, HFRNIFEE 12FRRRAF THNEHF R
B. B, AXFREW 11 £ REF 3 FRIEHEF —FL,

3. Spaghetti (55 KR40 5%)

Spaghetti, one of the widely known Italian pastas(G& K F]f[) , is made in long
thin rods, cooked in boiling water until soft and usually served with a sauce. Other
pastas include macaroniGE/Cr#3) » rigatoni ( DI S ARE L83 5 ravioliC T TEBE T) » la-
sagna(Be ] 45) » vermiceliCKH)) , ete. .

When eating the spaghetti, you're supposed to suck. It’s proper to put a fork
into a plate of spaghetti, turn the fork several times so that spaghetti will wind a-

round the fork, then place the fork into your mouth.

BAMERZBEAAREFRT LPEZ S HEREAFAF RSN TR EE,
BRES s, BAAERREWECABENTE, REHEAAE
RARFYF AT 1S E 14 &, 2| X EL 2, BAF T H AP K e ¥ 7t 4 A
HAMAREHFERK. CRANTHERNEZRPNAY LAY TR
XTHEREAERET . BAXFHERRKEY FETE, (B X FHIEE
FERGAE, FEMYTHBEF REXFROAEXNE Y. HHEEZA
KE—XTHEHEETENARTSE.C. 2AUHAHAT . EHETER
B 1R By, BT DLAE v ROA R T R, R R R R B R .



Writing for Myself

BIEXAS ST - L
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Although having wanted to become a writer since my childhood, 1 was bored by
everything associated with English courses, including essay writing. Things were
not changed until my third year in high school when our class was assigned to Mr.
Fleagle, a formal rigid teacher. Late in the year, he offered us some topics for infor-
mal essay writing. 1 was attracted by one of them, “The Art of Eating Spaghetti”,
which brought back the warmth and good feeling of a night I spent with my family.
Therefore, I decided to write about it for my own joy, regardless of the possible fail-
ing grade. To my great surprise, Mr. Fleagle thought highly of my essay and read it
out loud to the entire class. My classmates, as well as Mr. Fleagle, enjoyed it very
much, which was the happiest moment of my entire school career. This experience
helped me discover my talent for writing and realize what 1 wished to do in life was

to write for myself.



he 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'd been bored by everything associated with English
courses. 1 found English grammar dull and difficult. I hated the assignments to turn out
long, lifeless paragraphs that were agony for teachers to read and for me to write.

When our class was assigned to Mr. Fleagle for third-year English 1 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 exces-
sively 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 but-
tons 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.

I prepared for an unfruitful year with Mr. Fleagle and for a long time was not disap-
pointed. Late in the year we tackled the informal essay. Mr. Fleagle distributed a home-
work sheet offering us a choice of topics. None was quite so simple-minded as “What 1
Did on My Summer Vacation, ”but most seemed to be almost as dull. I took the list home
and did nothing until the night before the essay was due. Lying on the sofa, I 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. ”

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 sup-
per 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.

QAH) £ T 44k but EH Y FHA 514, but 7 #3714 ¥ #3745 H “of becoming a
writer” i K54 idea, but J& #5741 & — N3t not. . .until ZABATIEIA YR 4. until 2
J& T4 W B MR EE RN B E B AL, BB AT R R IR REE W — A
KM, KATTE not... until A-FEE A HRE A BHEA, Uk KB

—It wasn’t until my third year in high school that the possibility took hold(# 3r).
—The possibility didn’t take hold until my third year in high school.

—Not until my third year in high school did the possibility take hold. (not until & F
YA TFREREM.)
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Neither Doris nor 1 had ever caten spaghetti. and none of the adults had enough experience
1o be good at it. All the good humor of Uncle Allen’s house reawoke in my mind as 1 recalled
the laughing arguments we had that night about the socially respectable method for moving
spaghetti from plate to mouth.

Suddenly 1 wanted to write about that. about the warmth and good feeling of it. but 1
wanted to put it down simply for my own joy. not for Mr. Fleagle. It was a moment 1 wan
ted to recapture and hold for myself. 1 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. T would write
something else for Mr. Fleagle after 1 had written this thing for mysell.

When 1 finished it the night was hall gone and there was no time leflt 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 retumed everyone’s but mine. 1 was preparing myself for a command to re
port to Mr. Fleagle immediately after school for discipline when 1 saw him lift my paper from
his desk and knock for the class’s attention.

“Now. boys. "he said. “I want to read you an essay. This is titled, *The Art of Eat
ing Spaghetti””

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.

1 did my best to avoid showing pleasure. but what 1 was fecling was pure delight at
this demonstration that my words had the power to make people laugh. 1® In the eleventh
grade, at the eleventh hour as it were. 1 had discovered a calling. Tt was the happiest mo-
ment of my entire school career. When Mr. Fleagle finished he put the final seal on my hap-
piness by saying. “Now that, boys. is an essay. don't you sce. it's—don't you see—it’s of

the very essence of the essay. don't you see. Congratulations. Mr. Baker. ”

— Tom stood before his teacher with his head down. (with+ 4 37 + &l 13 37 ## 1% # 3
B osnxmmn.
;3 —With him to give us a lead, our team is bound to turn out well. (with+ X1 + &}
B O n s RITE L, RITK— .
# ~—The man was walking on the street with a book under his arm. (w:ttﬁﬁgﬂ*”ffﬁ]ﬁt&)
RABMERTXE —KHEEAS L,
—He died with his daughter yet a schoolgirl. (with+ 4 7 + 4 1)) fls & # B fls 4 % L3 £
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