B%ﬁhful | Englis
I R R IE

A time machine
crossing over childhood

2> 4

RIS, BAERE; RERERESD, BRECRE. —0—



ESSTSSIIE S

F it & 05 B AL

A time machine crossing over childhood

EF L osis
Mrs.M.O.Johnson @ s

¥ Lt



EHER&E (CIP) HiF

T EFENROEIL (EDGTE) 1 EEOSFE. —
Jbxt: R thiiREt, 2014.1
(EFERFEMIL)
ISBN 978-7-5080-7827-4

I Q%1 OF- M. QEE—JHE—XHREY
QBT E—R IV. DH319.4; 1

vh [ A FIECTPEIEAZ S (2013) 552329415

H R éﬂﬂ?

g k. http://www.huaxiabooks.com

it EFE RIS
% & EEL

| F  Mrs.M.O.Johnson

RERE RN Fa2

#HmEigit BETH

HERRBIME AR THE

AxEE FH

H&T HE bR

(IEREARESMEM AL R4S BE%: 100028 )
FAESCET AR SRy AT BR 24 7]
=it En e

720mmx1020mm 1/16

14

243FF

20144E1 HEE1MR 201441 H S 1KENRI
25.007C

ISBN 978-7-5080-7827-4

# & F NI HIDW
dn S F R M E R

AR H IR FOTHR, TAR G RA KT SR



Captain Jean-Luc Picard

Someone once told me that time was a predator that
stalked us all our lives. I rather believe that time is
a companion who goes with us on the journey and
reminds us to cherish every moment, because it will
never come again. What we leave behind is not as
important as how we’ve lived.
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The Broken Window

Iwillgoandpay forit,
ifit takes allmy money,
Iwilltry not tobe sorry.

eorge Ellet had a bright silver dollar for a New-Year gift. He

Gthought of all the fine things he might buy with it.

The ground was all covered with snow, but the sun shone out bright,
and everything looked beautiful. So George put on his hat, and ran into the
street. As he went skipping along, he met some boys throwing snowballs.
George soon engaged in the sport.

He sent a ball at James Mason, but it missed him, and broke a
window on the other side of the street. George feared someone would
come out of the house and find him, So he ran off as fast as he could. As
soon as he got round the next corner, George stopped, because he was
very sorry for what he had done. He said to himself, “I have no right to
spend my silver dollar, now. I ought to go back, and pay for the glass I
broke with my snowball.”

He went up and down the street, and felt very sad. He wished very
much to buy something nice. He also wished to pay for the broken glass.
At last he said, “It was wrong to break the window, though I did not mean
to do it. I will go and pay for it, if it takes all my money, I will try not to
be sorry. I do not think the man will hurt me if I pay for the mischief I
have done.”

George started off, and felt much happier for having made up his

mind to do what was right.
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He rang the doorbell. When the man came out, George said, “Sir, I
threw a snowball through your window,but I did not intend to do it. I am
very sorry, and wish to pay you. Here is the dollar my father gave me as
a New-Year gift.” The gentleman took the dollar, and asked George if he
had more money. George said he had not. “Well,” said he, “this will do.”

So after asking George’s name, and where he lived, the gentleman
called him an honest boy, and shut the door.

George went home at dinner time, with a face as rosy, and eyes as
bright, as if nothing had gone wrong. At dinner, Mr. Ellet asked him what
he had bought with his money. George very honestly told him all about
the broken window, and said he felt very well without any money to
spend.

When dinner was over, Mr. Ellet told George to go and look in his
cap. He did so, and found two silver dollars there.

The man, whose window had been broken, had been there, and told

Mr. Ellet about it. He gave back George’s dollar and another besides.
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True Manliness

True manlinessisinharmonywithgentleness,
kindness,
and self-denial.

« lease, mother, do sit down and let me try my hand.” said Fred

PLiscom, a bright active boy, twelve years old. Mrs. Liscom,

looking pale and worn, was moving languidly about, trying to clear away
the breakfast she had scarcely tasted.

She smiled, and said, “You, Fred, you wash dishes?” “Yes, indeed,
mother,” answered Fred, “I should be a poor scholar if I couldn’t, when I’ve
seen you do it so many times. Just try me.”

A look of relief came over his mother’s face as she seated herself
in her low rocking-chair. Fred washed the dishes. He swept the kitchen,
brought up the potatoes from the cellar for the dinner and washed them,
and then set out for school.

He kept on in this way for two or three days, till his mother was able
to resume her usual work, and he felt amply rewarded when the doctor,
who happened in one day, said, “Well, madam, it’s my opinion that you
would have been very sick if you had not kept quiet.”

Besides this, his temper and his patience had been severely tried. He
had been in the habit of going early to school, and staying to play after it
was dismissed.

The boys missed him, and their curiosity was excited when he
would give no other reason for not coming to school earlier, or staying

after school, than that he was “wanted at home.” “I’ll tell you,” said Tom

005



