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1. A Boy and His Apple Tree

From your parents you learn love and laughter and how to put one foot W‘
before the other.

AR BMEFEN R, B K, ¥R EHER.

e

A long time ago, there was a huge apple tree. A little
boy loved to come and lay around it every day. He climbed
to the tree top, ate the apples, and took a nap under the
shadow. He loved the tree and the tree loved to play
with him.

Time went by... The little boy had grown up and he
no longer played around the tree every day. One day, the
boy came back to the tree and he looked sad. “Come and
play with me,” the tree asked the boy. “I am no longer a

kid; 1 don’t play around trees anymore. ” The boy replied,

“] want toys. I need money to buy them. ” “Sorry, I don’t
have money. .. But you can pick all my apples and sell them, so you will have money. ” The
boy was so excited. He grabbed all the apples on the tree and left happily. The boy never
came back after he picked the apples. The tree was sad. ’ ,.'\A
One day, the boy returned and the tree was so excited. “Come and play with me{” ﬂiu;:

-
Y\
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tree said. “I don’t have time to play. I have to work for my family. We need a house for
shelter. Can you help me?” “Sorry, I don’t have a house. But you can chop off my branches
to build your house.” So the boy cut all the branches off the tree and left happily. The tree
was glad to see him happy but the boy never came back since then. The tree was again lonely
and sad.

One hot summer day, the boy returned and the tree was delighted. “Come and play
with me!” the tree said. “I am sad and getting old. I want to go sailing to relax myself. Can
you give me a boat?” “Use my trunk to build your boat. You can sail far away and be
happy. ” So the boy cut the tree trunk to make a boat. He went sailing and never showed up
for a long time. The tree was happy, but it was not true.

Finally, the boy returned so many years later. “Sorry, my boy! But I don’t have
anything for you anymore. No more apples for you...” the tree said.

“I don’t have teeth to bite,” the boy replied.

“No more trunk for you to climb on.”

“I am too old for that now,” the boy said.

“I really can’t give you anything. .. The only thing left is my dying roots,” the tree said
with tears,

“I don’t need much now, just a place to rest. I am tired after all these years.” The boy
replied.

“Good! Old tree roots are the best place to lean on and rest. Come, Come and sit down
with me and rest. ” The boy sat down and the tree was glad and smiled with tears. ..

This is a story of everyone. The tree is our parents. When we were young, we loved to
play with Mom and Dad... When we grow up, we leave them, and only come to them when
we need something or when we are in trouble. No matter what, parents will always be there
and give everything they can to make us happy. You may think that the boy is cruel to the

tree but that’s how all of us are treating our parents.

nap n. FTHE chop off ki
grab v. #{¥, #EL trunk n. #F
shelter n. BEEAL , B XE T show up H{#
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2.Who Gave Me the Ears?

A mother’s love is like a circle. It has no beginning and no ending.

HERR-—ANAE RARR LR ALR,

e AR T P A L R TR A M TN e e T

“Can 1 see my baby?” the happy new
mother asked.

When the bundle was nestled in her arms
and she moved the fold of cloth to look upon his
tiny face, she gasped. The doctor turned quickly
and looked out the tall hospital window. The
baby had been born without ears.

Time proved that the baby’s hearing was

perfect. It was only his appearance that was
marred. When he rushed home from school one day and flung himself into his mother’s
arms, she sighed, knowing that his life was to be a succession of heartbreaks.

He blurted out the tragedy. “A boy, a big boy. .. called me a freak.”

He grew up, handsome but for his misfortune. A favorite with his fellow students, he
might have been class president, but for that. He developed a gift, a talent for literature and
music.

The boy’s father had a session with the family physician... “Could nothing be done?”

”»

“I believe I could graft on a pair of outer ears, if they could be gotten,” the doctor
declared. Whereupon, the search began for a person who would make such a sacrifice for a
young man.

Two years went by. One day, his father said to the son, “You’re going to the hospital,
son. Mother and I have someone who will donate the ears you need. But the identity of the
donor is a secret. ”

The operation was a brilliant success, and a new person emerged. His talents blossomed
mto .genius, and school and college became a series of triumphs. Later he married and

u‘rered the diplomatic service.
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One day, he asked his father, “Who gave me the ears? Who gave me so much? I could
never do enough for him or her.”

“I do not believe you could,” said the father, “but the agreement was that you aren’t to
know. .. not yet.”

The years kept their profound secret, but the day did come. One of the darkest days
that had ever passed through a son. He stood with his father over his mother’s casket.
Slowly, tenderly, the father stretched forth a hand and raised the thick, reddish brown hair
to reveal the mother had no outer ears.

“Mother said she was glad she never let her hair be cut,” his father whispered gently,
“and nobody ever thought mother less beautiful, did they?”

bundle n. #fl,%, 3% session n. (JLIBEERE ILEH)FHE, HE&

gasp v. (B BEli—AX donate v. HI . fAHK
mar v. 54, 15 triumph n. AL

fling v. J&oh, HF casket n. [ F,(E)EH
freak n. A B A reveal v. 5% ,E 58
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3. The Price of a Miracle
RSN N

The greatest thing in family life is to take a hint when a hint is intended
and not to take a hint when a hint is not intended.
FEAFPREENTIREARZEAHOAHS , AFECHRE—AH#,

Tess was a precocious eight-year-old girl when she heard her Mom and Dad talking
about her little brother, Andrew. All she knew was that he was very sick and they were
completely out of money. They were moving to an apartment complex next month because
Daddy didn’t have the money for the doctor’s bills and their house.

Only a very costly surgery could save him
now and it was looking like there was no one to
loan them the money. She heard Daddy say to
her tearful Mother with whispered desperation,
“Only a miracle can save him now. ”

Tess went to her bedroom and pulled a
glass jelly jar from its hiding place in the closet.

A }_{\,e, poured all the change out on the floor and 3
\y :Eiyﬁ‘f[ttd it carefully. Three times, even. The MR ek
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total had to be exactly perfect. No chance here for mistakes.

Carefully placing the coins back in the jar and twisting on the cap, she slipped out the
back door and made her way six blocks to Rexall’s Drug Store with the big Red Indian Chief
sign above the door.

She waited patiently for the pharmacist to give her some attention but he was too busy
at this moment. Tess twisted her feet to make a noise. Nothing. She cleared her throat with
the most disgusting sound she could muster.

No good. Finally she took a quarter from her jar and banged it on the glass counter.
That did it! “And what do you want?” the pharmacist asked in an annoyed tone of voice.
“I’m talking to my brother from Chicago whom 1 haven’t seen in ages.” he said without
waiting for a reply to his question.

“Well, 1T want to talk to you about my brother,” Tess answered back in the same
annoyed tone. “He’s really, really sick and I want to buy a miracle. ”

“1 beg your pardon?” said the pharmacist.

“His name is Andrew and he has something bad growing inside his head and my Daddy
says only a miracle can save him now. So how much does a miracle cost?”

“We don’ t sell miracles here, little girl. I’ m sorry but I can’t help you,” the
pharmacist said, softening a little.

“Listen, I have the money to pay for it. If it isn’t enough, I will get the rest. Just tell
me how much it costs. ”

The pharmacist’s brother was a well-dressed man. He stooped down and asked the little
girl, “What kind of a miracle does your brother need?” “I don’t know,” Tess replied with
her eyes welling up.

“I just know he’s really sick and Mommy says he needs an operation. But my Daddy
can’t pay for it, so I want to use my money. ”

“How much do you have?” asked the man from Chicago.

“One dollar and eleven cents,” Tess answered barely audibly. “And it’s all the money I
have, but I can get some more if I need to. ”

”

“Well, what a coincidence,” smiled the man. “A dollar and eleven cents — the exact
price of a miracle for your little brother. ” He took her money in one hand and with the other
hand he grasped her mitten and said, “Take me to where you live. T want to see your brother
and meet your parents. Let’s see if I have the kind of miracle you need. ”

That well-dressed man was Dr. Carlton Armstrong, a surgeon, specializing in

neurosurgery. The operation was completed without charge and it wasn’t long until Andreyzw ;
oA

was home again and doing well. Mom and Dad were happily talking about the chain, of é‘}%}ﬁ
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that had led them to this place.
“That surgery,” her Mom whispered, “was a real miracle. I wonder how much it would
have cost. ” Tess smiled. She knew exactly how much a miracle cost—one dollar and eleven

cents plus the faith of a little child.

precocious adj. BB, B K well up (RRIE) T H

desperation n. 4t audibly adv. Wr{5 W, H
pharmacist n. 2§51 Jifi coincidence n. 5&,15 5
muster v. HE,EL neurosurgery n. fHZ 40}

bang v. i, K
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4. A Special Date

pnrr-od
o

e e e HOHP - ! e e
It is at our mother S knee that we acquire our noblest and truest and
highest, but there is seldom any money in them.

Q., REAERNBEEZHE L ANABTRNUEEY REARAREANE
Ciles, R, EEERIPAEMALR.
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After 21 years of marriage, I discovered a new way of keeping alive the spark of love. 1
started to go out with another woman. It was really my wife’s idea.

“l know that you love her,” she said one day,
taking me by surprise. “But 1 love YOU,” 1
protested. “I know, but you also love her. ”

The other woman that my wife wanted me to
visit was my mother, who has been a widow for 19
years, but the demands of my work and my three

children had made it possible to visit her onl¥

occasionally. That night I called to invite her('tp‘xp

e
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out for dinner and a movie. “What’s wrong, are you well?” she asked.

My mother is the type of woman who suspects that a late night call or a surprise
invitation is a sign of bad news. “I thought that it would be pleasant to pass some time with
you,” I responded. “Just the two of us.” She thought about it for a moment, and then said,
“I would like that very much. ”

That Friday after work, as I drove over to pick her up I was a bit nervous. When 1
arrived at her house, I noticed that she, too, seemed to be nervous about our date. She
waited in the door with her coat on. She had curled her hair and was wearing the dress that
she had worn to celebrate her last wedding anniversary. She smiled from a face that was as
radiant as an angel’s. “I told my friends that I was going to go out with my son, and they
were impressed,” she said, as she got into the car. “They can’t wait to hear about our
meeting. ”

We went to a restaurant that, although not elegant, was very nice and cozy. My mother
took my arm as if she were the First LLady. After we sat down, I had to read the menu. Her
eyes could only read large print. Half way through the entrees, I lifted my eyes and saw
Mom sitting there staring at me. A nostalgic smile was on her lips. “It was I who used to
have to read the menu when you were small,” she said. “Then it’s time that you relax and
let me return the favor,” I responded

During the dinner we had an agreeable conversation — nothing extraordinary — but
catching up on recent events of each other’s life. We talked so much that we missed the
movie. As we arrived at her house later, she said, “I’ll go out with you again, but only if
you let me invite you. ” I agreed.

“How was your dinner date?” asked my wife when I got home. “Very nice. Much more
than I could have imagined,” T answered.

A few days later my mother died of a massive heart attack. It happened so suddenly that
I didn’t have a chance to do anything for her. At that moment I understood the importance
of saying in time: “I LOVE YOU?” and to give our loved ones the time that they deserve.
Nothing in life is more important than your family. Give them the time they deserve,

because these things cannot be put off till “some other time”.

spark n. KAE widow n. FE{,

! Pal :p‘rotest v, P, & xF anniversary n. JE4E4L & H
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radiant adj. BB ER nostalgic adj. RIHH

elegant adj. YTy, FBEEH agreeable adj. & AMitRE 6 AR
cozy adj. EFiEM massive adj. BEK#, K&K
entrée n. :—E;‘é
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