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O In a research, Professor Alex Michalos found that the people whose desire, not
just for money, but for friends, family, job, health, rose furthest beyond what they
already had, tended to be less happy than those who felt a smaller gap.

[0 Sometimes you can’t change a stressful situation; sometimes you don’t even
want to. A big change might be a good change, but it will still be stressful. ‘
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of my life in San Francisco. There |
tiring practice at the theatre. With open-
ung my lines. | was having rouble dealing
p and my acting at night at the same time. As | walked.
1 houghe sevously sbout givin up both acting and San Franceco. City 1 had becore
t00 much for me

As | walked down empty streets under tall buildings, | felt very small and cold. 1
began running, both to keep warm and to keep away from any possible robbers( £ 12).
looking homeless people under blankets.

). | heard a sound behind me_I wened
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give up the search
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1. From the first paragraph, we leam that the writer

wasbusy
HFES BAR-RAEER, xBEK
BN MEERZE, HEAEST
A. solving her problem at the bank
B. taking part in various city activities
and to keep away from any pos- C. learning acting in an evening school
bbers(# #)42). Very few people D prépating for the first night show
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That cold January night, I was growing sick of my life in San Francisco. There I
was walking home at one in the morning after a tiring practice at the theatre. With open-
ing night only a week away, I was still learning my lines. I was having trouble dealing
with my part-time job at the bank and my acting at night at the same time. As I walked,
I thought seriously about giving up both acting and San Francisco. City life had become
too much for me.

As I walked down empty streets under tall buildings, I felt very small and cold. I
began running, both to keep warm and to keep away from any possible robbers(# #)40).
Very few people were still out except a few sad-looking homeless people under blankets.

About a block from my apartment(/A & & [€]), I heard a sound behind me. I turned
quickly, expecting to see someone with a knife or a gun. The street was empty. All I saw
was a shining streetlight. Still, the noise had made me nervous, so I started to run faster.
Not until I reached my apartment building and unlocked the door did I realize what the
noise had been. It had been my wallet falling to the sidewalk.

Suddenly I wasn’t cold or tired anymore. I ran out of the door and back to where I’d
heard the noise. Although I searched the sidewalk anxiously for fifteen minutes, my wal-
let was nowhere to be found.

Just as I was about to give up the search, I heard the garbage truck(%73% % )pull up
to the sidewalk next to me. When a voice called from the inside, “Alisa Camacho?” I
thought I was dreaming. How could this man know my name? The door opened, and out
jumped a small red-haired man with an amused look in his eye. ~“Is this what you’re
looking for?” he asked, holding up a small square shape.

It was nearly 3 am by the time I got into bed. I wouldn’t get much sleep that night.
But I had gotten my wallet back, I also had gotten back some enjoyment of city life. I
realized that the city couldn’t be a bad place as long as people were willing to help each
other.

1. From the first paragraph, we learn that the writer was busy
A. solving her problem at the bank B. taking part in various city activities
C. learning acting in an evening school  D. preparing for the first night show

2. On her way home the writer
A. lost her wallet unknowingly B. was stopped by a garbage truck driver
C. was robbed of her wallet by an armed man
D. found some homeless people following her

3. In the fifth paragraph, why did the writer say she was dreaming?
A. Someone offered to take her back home. B. A red-haired man came to see her.

C. She heard someone call her name . D. Her wallet was found in a garbage truck.
4. From the text, we can infer that the writer
A. would stop working at night B. would stay on in San Francisco

C. would make friends with cleaners D. would give up her job at the bank
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That cold January night, I was grow-
ing sick of my life in San Francisco.
There I was walking home at one in the
morning after a tiring practice at the
theatre. With opening night only a week
away, I was still learning my lines. I
was having trouble dealing with my
part-time job at the bank and my acting
at night at the same time. As I walked,
I thought seriously about giving up both
acting and San Francisco. City life had
become too much for me.

As I walked down empty streets
under tall buildings, I felt very small
and cold. I began running, both to keep
warm and to keep away from any pos-
sible robbers(# % J0). Very few people
were still out except a few sad-looking
homeless people under blankets.

About a block from my apartment(/
‘H jZ [8]), I heard a sound behind me. I
turned quickly, expecting to see some-
one with a knife or a gun. The street
was empty. All I saw was a shining
streetlight. Still, the noise had made me
nervous, so I started to run faster.

I reached my apartment building
and unlocked the door did I realize what
the noise had been. It had been my wal-
let falling to the sidewalk.

Suddenly I wasn’t cold or tired any-
more. I ran out of the door and back to
where 1’d heard the noise. Although I
searched the sidewalk anxiously for fif-
teen minutes, my wallet was nowhere to
be found.

Just as T was about to give up the
search, I heard the garbage truck(:73%
Z)pull up to the sidewalk next to me.
When a voice called from the inside,

“Alisa Camacho?” I thought I was

[dreaming. How could this man know

my name? The door opened, and out
jumped a small red-haired man with an
amused look in his eye. “Is this what

Gl

you’re looking for?” he asked, holding up a small
square shape.

It was nearly 3 am by the time I got into bed. I
wouldn’t get much sleep that night, but I had got-
ten my wallet back. I also had gotten back some
enjoyment of city life. I realized that the city
couldn’t be a bad place as long as people were
willing to help each other.

1. From the first paragraph, we learn that the writer
was busy
BTESR /ﬁE BAGE, %H &K
WA BBERZR, HARES
A. solving her problem at the bank
B. taking part in various city activities
C. learning acting in an evening school
D. preparing for the first night show

2. On her way home the mm'
BTER ¥$EWER, #%%ﬁ@ﬁé’ (not..
until) ” PRZEASERY
IR NET, X EERET
A. lost her wallet unknowingly
B. was stopped by a garbage truck driver
C. was robbed of her wallet by an armed man
D. found some homeless people following her

3. In the fifth paragraph, why did the writer say she
was dreaming?
EIER FRER, BERRLZFE?

A. Someone offered to take her back home.

B. A red-haired man came to see her.

C. She heard someone call her name.

D. Her wallet was found in a garbage truck.
4. From the text, we can infer that the writer
prATEEE
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A. would stop working at nlght

B. would stay on in San Francisco
C. would make friends with cleaners
D. would give up her job at the bank




235 L
PEs = U]

That cold January night, I was growing sick of my life in San FranciscoiZ #f X £ %,
Z 184 L 4 57%. There I was walking homeTF 1 K & at one in the morning 7 & & —
R after a tiring practice— kX & A #9 HE4k at the theatre7F &|3%. With opening night & 8
J& It only a week away, I was still learning my lines{} — & 7 & % # & 35. 1 was having
trouble dealing with— # 1R # 4: 22 my part-time job at the bank #F 48 47 # 38 BR T 4& and
my acting at night$ 7£ 8%, _ #% &\ J& 54 at the same time. As I walked, I thought seri-
ously about A\ B & &----- giving up% # both acting and San Francisco. City life had
become too much for me#, % A 7 ik B 4 7F.

As 1 walked down empty streets;% & = o — A ¥ #7847 & under tall buildings 7 45
AT, I felt very small and cold. I began running# 7 #2 3, both to keep warm and
to keep away fromBE A T /R84 T i & any possible robbers. Very few people J1, 3¢

7% A were still out exceptfR 7 «+---- a few sad-looking homeless people under blankets /1,
NEERTHRABANLTRTAE.

About a block X 4 — /N X from my apartment, I heard a sound behind me. I
turned quickly ki % %, expecting to see Pl H S F B|------ someone with a knife or a
gun ¥ £ 7] K &4 8 A. The street was empty. All I saw was$ FTE N8 — It 2 a
shining streetlight|X] 3 # £74]. Still}it, the noise had made me nervousit % % 3, so I
started to run faster7f #4 /0t #. Not until I reached my apartment building and unlocked
the door® | % #LiA /A B A H 3T FF 194 AY did I realize 4 ZARE] -+~ what the noise
had beenfl| 4 #F & h & 2 /& 4 Bl %=. It had been my wallet falling to the sidewalk$s 7
AfTiE E.

Suddenly I wasn’t cold or tired anymore. I ran out of the door and back to# % /2 |
HHE - where I’d heard the noise. Although I searched the sidewalk anxiously for
fifteen minutes£ 2 # F AfTHE _F F 4K T 154 %0, my wallet was nowhere to be found %
IR A

Just asIF ¥4 ------ I was about to# %& give up the searchj% # X )X F 1k, I heard the
garbage truck pull up to the sidewalk{# % 7 A 4718 % next to me X & K. When a
voice called from the inside— NFE & A 2@ &, “ Alisa Camacho?” I thought I was
dreaming iF 7 % #. How could this maniXx > $ A /& 4 &4 know my name? The door
opened, and out jumped a small red-haired man with an amused look in his eyefR # i &
HEMENENLTRSBF. “Is this what you’re looking for?” he asked, holding
up£ % a small square shape—/N/|NE 77 .

It was nearly 3 a.m.3f % & 3 &2 by the time I got into bed % _F /R #) it &._I wouldn’t
get much sleepf /< # that night, but I had gotten my wallet back. I also had gotten back

some enjoyment of city life#f v 4 7% # £ ¥ tR &. 1 realized that the city couldn’t be &
2 abad placeaslongas R &------ people_were willing to help each other/& & & 48 # 8.

sAE£%L R, 1D 2.A 3.C 4B
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For almost two months Dominic York, a 23-year-old hairdresser, wandered about
hospitals all night, pretending ( § 75 ) he was a doctor. Yesterday he proudly claimed
in court that despite his complete lack of medical experience, he had saved several peo-
ple’s lives. He had even been allowed to assist a surgeon during an emergency operation
on a patient who was about to die.

“I watched one of those TV dramas about a hospital and suddenly I felt like playing
one of the roles myself. So I put on a white jacket and a stethoscope( %7 ¥4 )and walked
around one of the biggest hospitals in London. At first I just watched. Once you learn
how doctors talk to patients, nurses and others doctors, it’s easy to take people in,” he
said.

One of the patients he treated was Laura Kennan. She had been knocked down by a
car and fainted. When she came into hospital, York was standing over her.

“He looked very professional. He told me his name was Doctor Simon. Then he
gave me some sort of injection (;X4f ) ,” she said. And then he suddenly cleared off
when a nurse asked who he was. She didn’t think there was anything wrong. “I would
never have realized he was a fake if a policewoman hadn’t showed me his photograph a
week later. When the policewoman told me who he really was, I could hardly believe my
ears.”

Judge Raymond Adams told York that he was “shocked and horrified” . And then
sentenced him to eighteen months in a special prison for criminal with mental disorders.

“I can only hope that this will not lead to further problems. After all, you will have
opportunity to study the behaviour of the psychiatrists(f 44 7 & 4 )who will look after
you while you are there. If you try to persuade people that you yourself are a psychxa-
trist after you are set free, I shall make sure that you are given a much longer sentence.”
Judge Adams warned York.

1. York was proud of the fact that

A. a surgeon let him watch an operation B. he could perform some duties of a doctor

C. he had cheated doctors for so long D. people thought he could become a real doctor
2. York learned how to behave like a doctor by

A. watching other doctors work B. talking to doctors and nurses

C. getting some training and experience D. observing doctors while he was a patlent
3. Why was Laura Kennan in hospital?

A. She had swallowed something and almost died.

B. She had to have an emergency operation.

C. She had been injured in a road accident.

D. She had lost consciousness while driving.
4. The judge’s remark implied that York would be more severely punished ifhe

A. pretended to be a psychiatrist B. tried to get away from prison

C. was proud of what he had done D. studied the behavior of the psychiatrist

A




For almost two months Dominic
York, a 23-year-old hairdresser, wan-
dered about hospitals all night, pretend-
ing ( § 7 ) he was a doctor. Yesterday
he[proudly] claimed in court that despite
his complete lack of medical experience,
he had saved several people’s lives. He
had even been allowed to assist a sur-
geon during an emergency operation on
a patient who was about to die.

“I watched one of those TV dramas
about a hospital and suddenly I felt like
playing one of the roles myself. So I put
on a white jacket and a stethoscope(%t
% #%)and walked around one of the big-
gest hospitals in London. At first I just
watched. Once you(learn how doctors
talk to patients, nurses and others doc-
tors, it’s easy to take people in,” he
said.

One of the patients he treated was

[Laura Kennan. She had been knocked
down by a.car and fainted. When she
came into hospital, York was standing
over her. «

“He looked very professional. He

told me his name was Doctor Simon.

Then he gave me some sort of injection
(%4t ) ,” shesaid. And then he sud-

denly cleared off when a nurse asked
who he was. She didn’t think there was
anything wrong. “I would never have
realized he was a fake if a policewoman

hadn’t showed me his photograph a

week later. When the policewoman told
me who he really was, I could hardly
believe my ears.”

Judge Raymond Adams told York
that he was “shocked and horrified” .
And then sentenced him to eighteen
months in a special prison for criminal
with mental disorders.

“I can only hope that this will not

lead to further problems. After all, you

Wil

will have opportunity to study the behaviour of the
psychiatrists(#§ ## £} & 4 )who will look after you
while you are there. If you try to persuade people
that you yourself are a psychiatrist after you are set

free, I shall make sure that you are given a
sentence.” Judge Adams warned York.

+ 1. York was proud of the fact that
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‘A.a surgeon let h1m watch an operanon
B. he could pe dutie doc
C. he had cheated doctors for so long
D. people thought he could become a real doctor

2. York learned how to behave like a doctor by
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A. watching other doctors work

B. talking to doctors and nurses

C. getting some training and experience

D. observing doctors while he was a patient

3. Why was Laura Kennan in hospital?
BTER RI%B AR BEECRX
W G2 %
A. She had swallowed something and almost died.
B. She had to have an emergency operation.
C. She had been injured in a road acci
D. She had lost consciousness while dnvmg

4. The judge’s remark implied that York would be
more severely punished ifhe .
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B trled to get away from prison

C. was proud of what he had done

D. studied the behavior of the psychiatrist
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For almost two months Dominic York, a 23-year-old hairdresser3 & i, wandered
about hospitals 7 B . /K #E all night, pretending he was a doctor. Yesterday he proudly
claimed in court?E 5 £ 18 & 3, 7 #R that despite R % his complete lack of medical expe-
rience® 4 4 = & 57 £ %, he had saved several people’s lives$ T #F & A #h4r. He had
even been allowed to assist¥ % 3% 01 % # B) a surgeon— 4 $M# & 4 during an emer-
gency operation on a patient7 3¢ 7% A #1 £ 2 F A4 who was about to die (A
HRILT .

«I watched one of those TV dramas®, 11, Z| about a hospital and suddenly I felt like
BE.- playing one of the roles myself¥ A# R HE # — 1A ®. Solput on% I a
white jacket and a stethoscope and walked around one of the biggest hospitals in London
BHEBRAHERZ—. Atfirst I just watched#2 ¥ % X ZE M 22. Once you learn how
doctors talk to 5 -+ 7% 3% patients, nurses and others doctors, it’s easy to take people in
RAEZRRWAAM,” hesaid.

One of the patients he treated— Mt )& 7Y it #9575 A was Laura Kennan. She had
been knocked down by a car¥ % F 18| and fainted & 3. When she came into hospital,
York was standing over her IF u4 7E #h32 t.

“He looked very professional® + %% % JV. He told me his name was Doctor
Simon. Then he gave me some sort of injection#s % % 4f,” she said. And then he sud-
denly cleared off % #A J# %k when a nurse asked who he was. She didn’t think there was
anything wrong’& 28 %| ;7 f+4 @l &. “I would never have realized he was a fake—
/NMBE 4 if a policewoman hadn’t showed me his photograph a week later. When the
policewoman told me who he really was, I could hardly believe my ears% JLF A& teAEE
BoMER" .

Judge’x & Raymond Adams told York that he was “shocked and horrified & 1% B 1%
3%” . And then sentenced him to eighteen months¥| 418/ A in a special prison4¥ #k i
¥k for criminal with mental disorders*& 44 % ‘% ¢ F£40.

“I can only hope that this will not lead to S 3k further problems ¥ % fR). After all
¥ % you will have opportunity to study the behaviour of 4 MNeFES] # 2 )k the
psychiatrists who will look after you $14& while you are there. If you try to persuadeis,
& h 3¢, people that you yourself arefR @ N2 a psychiatrist after you are set free
TR I3 G, 1 shall make sure that you are given a much longer sentence®d ¥ T K #
F#7.” Judge Adams warned York.

$#£4%. 1B 2A 3.C 4A
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Last August, Joe and Mary Mahoney began looking at colleges for their 17-year-
old daughter, Maureen. With a checklist of criteria ( 47 ) in hand, the family looked
around the country visiting half a dozen schools. They sought a university that offered
the teenager’s intended major, and a campus where their daughter would be safe.

“The safety issue is a big one,” says Joe Mahoney, who quickly discovered he
wasn’t alone in his worries. On campus tours other parents voiced similar concerns, and
the same question was always asked: what about crime? But when college officials al-
ways gave the same answer— “That’s not a problem here.” —Mahoney began to feel
uneasy.

“No crime whatsoever?” comments Mahoney today. “I just don’t buy it.” Nor
should he: in 1999 the US Department of Education had reports of nearly 400,000 seri-
ous crimes on or around our campuses. “Parents need to understand that times have
changed since they went to colleges,” says David Nichols, author of Creating a Safe
Campus. “Campus crime mirrors the rest of the nation.”

But getting correct information isn’t easy. Colleges must report crime statistics ( 4
7% 5 ) by law, but some hold back for fear of bad publicity ( & 7 ) , leaving the hon-
est ones looking dangerous. “The truth may not always be obvious,” warns S. Daniel
Carter of Security on Campus, Inc., the nation’s leading campus safety watchdog group.

To help concerned parents, Carter promised to visit campuses and talk to experts
around the country to find out major crime issues and effective solutions.

1. The Mahoneys visited quite a few colleges last August

A. to express the opinions of many parents

B. to choose a right one for their daughter

C. to check the cost of college education

D. to find a right one near a large city

2. It is often difficult to get correct information on campus crime because some colleges

A. receive too many visitors B. mirror the rest of the nation

C. hide the truth of campus crime D. have too many watchdog groups
3. The underlined words “the honest ones” probably refers to colleges

A. that are protected by campus security B. that report campus crimes by law

C. that are free from campus crime D. they enjoy very good publicity
4. What is the text mainly about?
A. exact campus crime statistics . B. crimes on or around campuses.

C. effective solutions to campus crime . D. concerns about kids’ campus safety.
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Last August, Joe and Mary[Ma-|
[honey] began looking at colleges for
their 17-year-old daughter, Maureen.
With a checklist of criteria ( 7/ )
in hand, the family looked around the
country visiting half a dozen schools.
They sought a university that offered
the teenager’s intended major, and a
campus where their daughter would be
safe.

“The safety issue is a big one,”
says Joe Mahoney, who quickly discov-
ered he wasn’t alone in his worries. On
campus tours other parents voiced simi-
lar concerns, and the same question was
always asked: what about crime? But
when college officials always gave the
same answer— “That’s not a problem
here.” —Mahoney began to feel un-
easy.

“No crime whatsoever?” comments
Mahoney today. “I just don’t buy it.”
Nor should he: in 1999 the US Depart-
ment of Education had reports of nearly
400,000 serious crimes on or around
our campuses. “Parents need to under-
stand that times have changed since they
went to colleges,” says David Nich-
ols, author of Creating a Safe Campus.

“Campus crime mirrors the rest of the
nation.”

But getting [correct information|
isn’t easy. Colleges must report crime

statistics ( 453t #F) by law, but some’

hold back for fear of bad publicity ( £
7 ), leaving —[ looking
dangerous. “The truth may not always
be obvious,” warns S. Daniel Carter of
Security on Campus, Inc., the nation’s
leading campus safety watchdog group.

To help concerned parents, Carter
promised to visit campuses and talk to ex-
perts around the country to find out major
crime issues and effective solutions.

1. The Mahoneys visited quite a few colleges last
August ;
MTER # "A%3ml’ | BEECERX
IR A@E A /LENRER

A. to express the opinions of many parents

B. to choose a right one for their daughter

C. to check the cost of college education

D. to find a right one near a large city

2. It is often difficult to get correct inform:
campus crime because some colleges .
BfES PEWE, % dfficut, not eosy”
HRERE
EOEARE AWERBRERE

A. receive too many visitors

B. mirror the rest of the nation

C. hide the truth of campus crime

D. have too many watchdog groups

3. The underlined words “the honest ones” prob-
ably refers to colleges
piAEEE ] ?&Mﬂﬁﬂ'fa’ RN HBREH
Ex

A. that are protected by campus security

B. that report campus crimes by law

C. that are free from campus crime

D. they enjoy very good publicity

4. What is the text mainly about?

®IEHE AXTBRRERFE, SEEE

A. exact campus crime statistics.

B. crimes on or around campuses.

C. effective solutions to campus crime.
D. concerns about kids’ campus safety .




Last August# % /\ A, Joe and Mary Mahoney began looking at colleges for their
17-year-old daughter, MaureenFf #4 #4117 % #) & JLMaureenif & ¥ f¢. With a
hecklist of criteria in hand F € — {NT /& /& &, the family looked around the country
visiting half a dozen;</ schools. They sought® # a university that offeredi2 £t the
teenager’s intended major & /b & (X # % Ik, and a campus where their daughter would
besafeit H & /LA R RENRKE.

“The safety issue% 4 [o] & is a big one,” says Joe Mahoney, who quickly discov-
ered he wasn’t alone in his worries & ¥4t — A 3B 1f. On campus toursZ WX [ iF 2
¢ other parents voiced similar concerns®t % % fil # 8 i, and the same question was
always asked: what about crimej0 §2 1% 2 #n{e7? But when college officials#% 7 T & al-

ways gave the same answer— “That’s not a problem here.” — Mahoney began to feel
uneasy 7 44 % 5.

“No crime whatsoeverft 4 J0 52 #874 #& “9?” commentsiFit Mahoney today. “I
just don’t buy it# o A45.” Nor should heft bR %4845: in 1999 the US Depart-
ment of Education 2 [E # & 3% had reports of £ < F------ # #8 4 nearly 400.000 serious
crimes 74075 #2 ™ & J0.F on or around our campuses# {/1#X @ A 4+.  “Parents need to
understand® E AR % that times have changedff X .44 %X 7 since they went to col-
leges B 3T #0411 %4 4 £ A ¥ #,” says David Nichols, author of Creating a Safe Campus.

“Campus crime mirrors the rest of the nationfX [l 0 & #7 4 & HAbx 4448 (#9)
).

But getting correct information3 Z| 4 # {5 &. isn’t easy & %. Colleges must report
crime statistics by law#z B8 5% 42, but some{8 £ & & hold back 4 8% for fear of bad
publicityds F 14 4 R 4, leaving the honest ones looking danger USSR WL ERE
48 f5F. “The truth may not always be obvious¥ £ o R & & (B¥EEHR) —BY

48" wams S. Daniel Carter of Security on Campus, Inc.5k & & [ & 42 5] #S. Daniel
Carter 4 3%, the nation’s leading & /) 47 5 # campus safety watchdog group ¥ 7 H 4&.

To help concerned parents # # B 48 X & 1<, Carter promised to7&K ¥ &+ visit
campuses and talk to experts around the country 5 4 [ & b #) & K A 3¢ to find outA £
G2/ REERED major crime issues & A J¢ 3¢ 5] & and effective solutions#7 %% #y fR R 7 5.

$#%%. 1.B 2.C 3B 4D




