o OFJE 2k O W B RS M

I

B o s
\‘;’7‘] Ié\i% jlj %ﬁ.%

1}
=
[E—
-
e i
_.l”a‘.

FY 78 52 32 i K 5 W iR 4t

XI'AN JIAOTONG UNIVERSITY PRESS




i
i

-

B 4 FEXR

e % Xk

AMEiH HAOH IEXR

% £ FT K FEAE FER
I B IR F

KEE AWz AR

| ERLERE MR




B B E /4 B (CIP) #148

GRYGE. [ /WMy Wk g . % . it
18 K% R4t , 2008, 9

(PR ZERFFRAERFT T BRI

ISBN 978 - 7 - 5605 — 2925 — 7

I.% 1.0 Q- . HKiBE-BFIaE-#
IV. H31

" [ fAs P 45 48 CTP $4B 4% 2 (2008) %5 124704 B

B B OGAWEI :
BOE & Faks '
BlRER XIH%
RERE REK

HAREZAT 7623058 K2 it
(ELETXKEBE 10 5 WBB 473 710049)

771 it http://www. xjtupress. com
H & (029)82668357 82667874 (K ATH)
(029)82668315 82669096 (& 4 4p)
1% E (029)82668280
Ep Rl BRVEHT L Ep R
F & 727mmX960mm 1/16 ENsK 16 F#H 290 F=
RURED R 2008 4E 9 A4S 1R 2008 4E 9 A48 1 WEDRI
£ S ISBN 978 -7 - 5605 - 2925 - 7/H - 825
E #ir 27.00 35

BE W A5 435 W 40 R BLED 3 R R, W S A R AT BER e

TR . (029)82665248  (029)82665249

B ML : (029)82664953  (029)82664981

BEE 548 : cf_english@126. com .>
RFE Rk !




e

Bl # R — ARk R, LRBHERAT KGR T HIL. B o, 41 #7 Ak ) 8
%#ﬁﬁ?%ﬁ%i%ﬁﬁ%*%%y@%ﬁﬁ#?\iikl)ﬂit‘ﬁﬁﬂﬂf%%a .
ﬁlﬂﬁ%ﬁﬂﬂf;‘&ﬁﬁi%#ﬁf;‘ci@lﬁﬁ%ﬂéﬁi%—f-&,fﬂ#d&ﬁ%—"?&bi%
AFRACNFRAVNEELY, BLREFT AERRAEHITHRF T, RRHMIR
é‘JFIB’]‘ﬁﬁ’k#iﬁ@ﬂﬁiiﬁilﬁﬁll#frir'}%,iﬂ'i%iiﬁf?i’.i@lv’kfrﬁki]ﬂ-ﬁﬂ-ﬁ—f%éﬁﬁ
s

& il K E AR A T B AT R A 4147 ARG 4l BT A ) R AT R R IR AR AR A
BRI, FET —RALDRE, ARHHET —HRALRREHRM, AHANT
#%Eﬁﬁ&%‘%%i)ﬂé&ﬂf%i@lﬁﬁiﬁlﬁ@J%‘rﬁEiJéﬁ#&i%‘,iﬁ;*ﬁﬁ%ﬂf?&i
BHRE.

ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁii%‘évl&i%%i%#l'&%?&\@lﬁﬁsiﬁﬁi%Elﬁyﬁiﬁ%%—'
***ﬁ&ﬁ:%%ﬁ:ﬁ&ﬁi\%é&«?—,vX#%‘ﬁ%ﬁi*ﬁ%%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ'i&iﬂiﬂi@I*J%‘-,
IR EXGEEFRALS, ESOTHALR RFAAZLRNBLZRGRE.
ﬁ%ﬁ&ﬁﬁ&%—"i&%—"ﬂﬁﬁi‘#’?yx?%&iﬁéﬁﬁ##iﬁ,Tﬁ%%%‘réﬁ‘ﬁfri&@b
A REFRAMNFHRTG A, FBARGHF T &, RBETH oo HF X
HEAAFEHR POHFALINRFRR EFERDRL L RAE LA ERE
HREALFIPERERPBRES.

B R MR ARSI KM, R AR R T, AFSRTH A RRD
BEHEHBRRETHEOR TR, 2EER—REERT R T E6H T4, =3
MEAE, BEAFRE AT KM HRS Eh, LR GRET LA NN R
#.

HEXBRFHARER



FASELAR, HREAAHRERBAN, HCHABD BB XGFEFL
B PRLERGAZAHEAMARZALE S AN PORY ek ike)
HUABREE—AE KL,

BFRTABREATRATPH EZARRY  AARAKTXIALE S
FHAINEZUAARKRSY, ABRUNRAFTHBC AT, AR AANKT
BREHR2 HRERBHERCVHBAFHEE, BRAA+I-HBHYELE
X, ERFAN,FREISBRFTEAFRAK T ESZHRRLY LR A2
F2I EHRF[HERUFBAF KL ERABPEEZAS, B, FRAEGIIELR
W55 LR BRELARFESHILE,

2005 F 1 A BEFHRAFTRTEAMTEKFTUH AN NBHELA
RHARFSE—FTREZFARINZTFEL R £ TR LT 44
HRNAB., ATRFABRBRASTEEZNZTERVHBAL , BERBAS
KARBFARLEGIIERFAE FIABIARTEAAZTFAL. XX
BAA, SN RENERARF A AL FIRAFLBEBERES
BMEFREARBGSERTFPEERRZAFTREORA,FDEREZE LY
BE A —— B R MARMAE; (2) A BRI H——shiE 69 T A48 (3) 4 #F
B —ERREEHMA.

BERAFRIEFREAFRGOEBE, EROFAALLERFEST TR TR
REABEFRATFARL RO L BT F, AN, EAFRAAHKETY
TR AMELBETXE R AV KET LB AINHM, Gi6(2s
EENI,IDABHEAEHE)(EARRLIFHLZ) (BFRFRITALE).,
(BFLAHNBIF(BF L Fikik), EHE B ERAERERE KT
FHFFABSE THERENHRAEER. RNEAHEYO KA L
TROLFHRE, FEHNR, CHER, LR RRABILE R HOE, BA



TR N R ERAE N A AR EHOBHERET KBGO S,
AAE PRAMHBEAEART P, ORRBRPALARHLTFTAE
WABERY., +RFEAATRREY RASFLR, FETEREAE,
M TIRE RN, BHABASEFEL. BEXAAFIIBEFRA
S E EAA R ST B R L, AR R A b AR R 49
Ak, AN, ARELEXAXTHBRALTHRA LS. B, ANESS
SRP, AET 2B ASGE S R RERRSEXE, AL RELET
Rt .

SO AT EE RS RMTERE R —F A T, b T R
BB RR KEA,BRZ AR AR KTk AR PR
FRERAEB A RIIHHESBHBITEFHR—FORBPEE,

I oak R
2007 % 8 A



MAEZFOLRAPERTANE BB, RHLANES LA
HEBRAS G BRI ARG EE, "R LN ET B E 5 H
M2 (o RB)VRMHORE ERBBK T HCERBE S LR A LS
(B3 B HFR MR THR T A, AESRMA L, BAEABS
BRRH AW kA B RS, AR . E B SR
G ARFREFEOET AR AP BT L ARG, 2 BRGELEEL
BRE TR,

S L LEPC T PP PP EEPEE Py
BT A A A, B A T, 1AM Bk 507 A 4, 5%
EFRASKEO RN, T A8 M 2 B, B T A B LA
2B AT RO,

(A B)RM % M, AEL MRk, B A 5000 H%
SHNEM, S BF K AR, BT R Rk X 2
hs, EEBAME FRIRAFHAZH, —H @KL T REH %A
BA RN, B —5 @ UBATREAARE, AN, CESRAER
W ESERTANEY KB E T PRI XKE, A B
BB E N,

(GORBVGGIMBRERSH, ELERE, EFBHLET
WS AONSE AL MEABEFF BRAEQ RS L, B A R Mo
&3t Warm-up #» Speaking 4 J MK F LMk kEteh, B L@
S A BRI FEB R R E A E I E T



BHBERLEWERALE RTELBERANIA, 2 EXRBEREL
SRDFAEFIETHRARE, RABRTCERBHLRIRSGTEZR
e .

(BAEB)VIBEXBAFIAEFEALERBRFE P CARA
RBE., EXMBEHIRIT HEARRBASORFZE  R6F
ATR,ARKRBARTF  EHTHERFAR S EENMEL, MNARE
WAHEBT RIFAFEEZR BN FREN, AREAEMESBEHEITTF
e R R TE

A
2008 % 6 A 25 B



contents

plimitid sy
Text A University Days ................................................ 1
Text B Reining in the Test Of TeSts +ececesenrnannnncaceesncnannanee 15

g L 3
- samdrae R Rl SR IR

o S hia
W

4»@19:-;.».

‘Umt 2 see u.%:. IA’U s e s
Text A A Vision of Rewtallzed Education

Text B The Information Revolution Will Transform Education

.................................................................. 35
lUmt 3 ..c!o:--(srt:g-_\1;-"‘-)‘-:.thcx._yg:'.,il)n‘nﬁoq,,}gny sasmaaavasass Sressiase 4'\
Text A For Students Seeking Edge, One Major Just Isn’t

Enough ......................................................... 41

Text B Your Career Matters: No Longer Just Eggheads, Linguists
Leap tO the NEt cecreeeerreenececrraicetcrenaiancccnencenanes 55

| Unitd sossemvansevamnssasassasissFa i s iisatsaisvgadsssnet e 5 0)

Text A The Synchronization of the World Economy «-------- 60

Text B Just Say No to Globalization -«-ceseeeeeeescenecennencenn. 74

IUmtﬁ SRR B EE s s s seReRe FEETEASE RS EIS USSR 100
Text A Going Green at the Office ereereeerenrennennmnneaneanns 100
Text B Putting Energy Hogs in the Home on a Strict Low-Power

Di@t +eccccscrcncnnnnensenstttttitcsssnnnnansansrassesssonnotee 114

A M o o OB s s W 119

Text A The Importance of Resnllence --------------------------- 119



Text B Life Wlthout s | R S 132

l!}mts w&..w.’.’..ﬂ.*n Semrsenenn e T R O St esae 2‘38
23 el R e Aot i L e sAbE R TROE R e

Text A Living in an Automobile Culture «-++-vvvevueennenn.. 138
Text B Cars, Culture, Concrete, and Convenience - --- - - 151

Unit 9 --oeveeeeeieniinniiiiiiiiniiiiann., e g 0 e U [
Text A Chinese Lunar Landing Imminent? ------seveveeeeenn.. 156

Text B One Giant Leap, Followed by Decades of Baby

171
178
Text A The DISCUS Thrower .................................... 178
Text B The Acorn Gatherer ««eeeeeeee. AR s At 191

[Unit 11
Text A Are You Money Savvy or a Money Slave?

: u-.»..u.'nc.-"'qu‘-

,loi,&pw«,k-tmzuﬁctg’nlé#&!nno).oo‘ 196

Text B Mo ney ......................................................

Unit 12 ...

Text A How to Get Famous in 30 Seconds «-«-««eeeeeeeen... 216
Text B Medicine’s Wild K|ngdom .............................. 229




HREHEBL  Unit 1

versity Days

“Warm-up

1. Do you have any anecdotes about your university life?

2. Are you satisfied with your university life, including the campus, teaching
facilities, cafeterias, library, classmates, professors, extracurricular
activities, etc.?

3. What suggestions would you put forward for the improvement of your
university?
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HALHABAII

The author writes comically about his college experience at

- Ohio State University. The author entertains and amuses while
i conveying his sense of frustration and bemusement at what he
experienced and observed there. Through these stories, the author
creates a comic persona and shows us some things we can smile

1

; about.

i

I passed all the other courses that I took at my university, but I could
never pass botany. This was because all botany students had to spend
several hours a week in a laboratory looking through a microscope at plant
cells, and I could never see through a microscope. I never once saw a cell
through a microscope. This used to enrage my instructor. He would
wander around the laboratory pleased with the progress all the students
were making in drawing the involved and, so I am told, interesting
structure of lower cells, until he came to me. I would just be standing
there. “I can’t see anything,” I would say. He would begin patiently
enough, explaining how anybody can see through a microscope but he
would always end up in a fury, claiming that T could too see through a
microscope but I just pretended that T couldn’t. “It takes away from the
beauty of flowers anyway,” I used to tell him. “We are concerned solely
with what T may call the mechanic of flowers.” “Well,” 1°d say, “I can’t
see anything.” “Try it just once again,” he’d say, and I would put my eye
to the microscope and see nothing at all, except now and again nebulous
milky substance—a phenomenon of maladjustment. You were supposed to
see a vivid, restless clockwork of sharply defined plant cells. “I see what
looks like a lot of milk,” I would tell him. This, he claimed, was the
result of my not having adjusted the microscope properly, so he would
readjust it for me, or rather, for himself. And I would look again and see
milk.
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I finally took a deferred pass, as they called it, and waited a year
and tried again. (You had to pass one of the biological sciences or you
could not graduate.) The professor had come back from vacation brown
as a berry, bright-eyed, and eager to explain cell-structure again to his
classes. “Well,” he said to me, cheerily, when we met in the first
laboratory hour of the semester, “we’ re going to see cells this time,
aren’t we?” “Yes, sir,” I said.. Students to right of me and to left of me
and in front of me were seeing cells; what’s more, they were quietly
drawing pictures of them in their notebooks. Of course, I didn’t see
anything. i

“We’ 1l try it,” the professor said to me, grimly, “with every
adjustment of the microscope known to man. As God is my witness, 1’11
arrange this glass so that you see cells through it or 1’1l give up teaching.
In twenty-two years of botany, I—” He cut off abruptly for he was
beginning to:quiver all over, like Lionel Barrymore, and he genuinely
wished to hold onto his temper; his scenes with me had taken a great deal
out of him.

So we tried it with every adjustment of the microscope known to
man. With only one of them did I see anything but blackness or the
familiar lacteal opacity, and that time I saw, to my pleasure and
amazement, a variegated constellation of flakes, specks and dots. These I
hastily drew. The instructor, noting my activity, came back from an
adjoining desk, a smile on his lips and his eyebrows high in hope. He
looked at my cell drawing. “What’s that?” he demanded, with a hint of a
squeal in his voice. “That’s what I saw,” I said. “You didn’t, you
didn’t, you didn’t!” he screamed, losing control of his temper instantly,
and he bent over and squinted into the microscope. His head snapped up.
“That’s your eye!” he shouted. “You’ve fixed the lens so that it reflects!
You’ve drawn your eye!”

Another course that I didn’t like, but somehow managed to pass,
was economics. I went to that class, straight from the botany class, which
didn’t help me any in understanding either subject. I used to get them

mixed up. But not as mixed up as another student in my economics class
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who came there direct from a physics laboratory. He was a tackle on the
football team, named Bolenciecwcz. At that time Ohio State University
had one of the best football teams in the country, and Bolenciecwcz was
one of its outstanding stars. In order to be eligible to play it was necessary
for him to keep up in his studies, a very difficult matter, for while he was
not dumber than an ox he was not any smarter. Most of his professors
were lenient and helped him along. None gave him more hints in
answering questions or asked him simpler ones than the economics
professor, a thin, timid man named Bassum. One day when we were on
the subject of transportation and distribution, it came to Bolenciecwcz’ s
turn to answer a question. “Name one means of transportation.” The
professor said to him. No light came into the big tackle’s eyes. “Just any
means of transportation,” said the professor. Bolenciecwcz sat staring at
him. “That is,” pursued the professor, “any medium, agency, or method
of going from one place to another.” Bolenciecwcz had the look of a man
who is being led into a trap. “ You may choose among steam,

i

horsedrawn, or electrically propelled vehicles,” said the instructor. “I
might suggest the one which we commonly take in making long journeys
across land.” There was a profound silence in which everybody stirred
uneasily, including Bolenciecwcz and Mr. Bassum. Mr. Bassum abruptly
broke this silence in an amazing manner. “Choo-choo-choo,” he said, in
a low voice, and turned instantly scarlet. He glanced appealingly around
the room. All of us, of course, shared Mr. Bassum’ s ‘desire that
Bolenciecwcz should stay abreast of the class in economics, for the Illinois
games, one of the hardest and most important of the season, was only a
week off. “Toot, toot, too-tooooooot!” some student with a deep voice
moaned, and we all looked encouragingly at Bolenciecwcz. Somebody else
gave a fine imitation of a locomotive letting off steam. Mr. Bassum
himself rounded off the little show. “Ding, dong, ding, dong,” he said,
hopefully. Bolenciecwcz was staring at the floor now; trying to think, his
great brow furrowed, his huge hands rubbing together, his face red.

“How did you come to college this year, Mr. Bolenciecwcz,” asked
the professor. “Chuffa, chuffa, chuffa, chuffa.”
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“M’father send me,” said the football player.

“What on?” asked Bassum.

“I git an "lowance,” said the tackle, in a low, husky voice, obviously
embarrassed.

“No, no,” said Bassum. “Name a means of transportation. What did
you ride here on?”

“Train,” said Bolenciecwcz.

“Quite right,” said the professor. “Now, Mr. Nugent, will you tell
ns=—"

Ohio State was a land grant university and therefore two years of
military drill was compulsory. We drilled with old Springfield rifles and
studied the tactics of the Civil War even though the World War was going
on at the time. At 11 o’clock each morning thousands of freshmen and
sophomores used to deploy over the campus, moodily creeping up on the
old chemistry building. It was good training for the kind of warfare that
was waged at Shiloh but it had no connection with what was going on in
Europe. Some people need to think there was German money behind it,
but they didn’t dare say so or they would have been thrown in jail as
German spies. It was a period of muddy thought and marked, I believe,
the decline of higher education in the Middle West.

As a soldier, I was never any good at all. Most of 'the cadets were
glumly ‘indifferent soldiers, but 1 was no good at all. One General
Littlefield, who was commandant of the cadet corps, popped up in front
of ‘me during regimental drill and snapped, “You are the main trouble
with this university!” I think he meant that my type was the main trouble
with the university but he may have meant me individually. I was
mediocre at Western Conference, having failed at military at the end of
each preceding year so that I had to do it all over again. I was the only
senior still in uniform. The uniform which, when new, had made me look
like an interurban railway conductor, now that it had become faded and
too tight made me look like Bert Williams in his bellboy act. This had a
definitely bad effect on my morale. Even so, I had become by sheer

practice little short of wonderful at squad maneuvers.
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One day General Littlefield picked our company out of the whole
regiment and tried to get it mixed up by putting it through one movement
after another as fast as we could execute them: squads right, squads left,
squads on right into line, squads right about, squads left front into line,
etc. In about three minutes one hundred and nine men were marching in
one direction and I was marching away from them at an angle of forty
degree, all alone. “Company, halt!” shouted General Littlefield. “That
man is the only man who has it right!” I was made a corporal for my
achievement.

The next day General Littlefield summoned me to his office. He was
swatting flies when I went in. I was silent and he was silent too, for a
long time; I don’t think he remembered me or why he had sent for me,
but he didn’t want to admit it. He swatted some more flies, keeping his
eyes on them narrowly before he let go with the swatter. “Button up your
coat!” he snapped. Looking back on it now I can see that he meant me
although he was looking at a fly, but I just stood there. Another fly came
to rest on a paper in front of the General and began rubbing its hind legs
together. The General lifted the swatter cautiously. I moved restlessly
and the fly flew away. I said I was sorry. “That won’ t help the
situation!” snapped the General, with cold military logic. I didn’t see
what I could do except offer to chase some more flies toward his desk, but

. 1 didn’t say anything. He stared out the window at the far away figures of

co-eds crossing the campus toward the library. Finally, he told me I could
go. So I went. He either didn’t know which cadet I was or else he forgot
what he wanted-to see me about. It may have been that he wished to
apologize for having called me the main trouble with the university; or
maybe he had decided to compliment me on my brilliant drilling of the
day before and then at the last minute decided not to. I don’t know. I
don’t think about it much any more.
(1,748 words)
from Fifty Great Essays
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O
nebulous /'nebjules/ a. lacking definite form or limits
defer /difa:/ wv. to put off or hold back until a later
date, delay

stern /stan/ a. very serious and strict

haste /heist/ n. hurry, quickness of movement

lacteal /lzktial/ a. FLAREY

variegate /'vearigeit/ v. to make sth. more diverse and varied

tackle /'tekl/ n. » the person who plays front position
on a football team

lenient /li:njent/ a. gentle, merciful in judgment

propel /prapel/ v. to cause to move forward with force

abreast /adbrest/ ad. R, S L

tactics /tektiks/ n. a plan for attaining a particular goal

deploy /di'ploi/ . to distribute systematically or stra-
tegically

cadet /kadet/ n. a military trainee

morale /mora:l/ n. o b o

squad /skwod/ n. a smallest army unit

halt /halt/ = v. to stop

corporal /koparal/ n. (%1 Fik

swat /swot/ V. to slap B, i

mediocre /mi:disuksa/ a. ordinary %3 1Y

in a fury AR R

cut off cease, stop

creep up advance stealthily or unnoticed

pop up appear suddenly or unexpectedly



