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1 was unable to tell how old he was—all adults seemed
the same age to me—but he was tall, thin. and had a gentle.

handsome face. He wore no hat. There was a around his

neck. and his overcoat, like ours, was caked with snow A
1 don't remember if he spoke to me or not. What I do
RY recall is that he knceled down before me, his face level with

»ﬁ-ﬁg M v mine. 1 found myself gazing into soft brown eyes, feeling

bewildered and mute. When he was gone, I felt his warmth wE. J

in the soft, wine-colored scarf’ that he wrapped tightly around
¢ 19897 + E/EE / Enmarie Lefnick my head.
1 don’t remember ice-skating that day. or how we got

home. All my memory holds is the snow, the kindness of a

stranger, and my big brother, Lenny

“Ow!'Ow!™ 1 shouted as 1 broke my jump rope’ihythm

| and jangled my feet in the slack rope. “Something in my shoe
!
¢ | is biting me.” I wailed
P&k Wit ) L .
st The first graders waiting to jump and the two rope R AT TFIRAN, BRAET S T TR IADT 65 ok

turners circled around me on the dirt playground. My teacher, AR, KSR T AT, T T —

Miss Bell, heard me and hurried over, leaving the other recess

. RMBRIRNOED, BT EX X ——RAEA. K
CRL, FRATAA AN IARIRIE BT, FURR AL RN T

teacher in mid-conversation.

“It’s still Gingingme.” I cried as the circle of children . BRI 2, FIERBOL T R4 TR AR X8
opened for Miss Bell AR T . RRERFRIOTE T . WRIRE AL, BRI

“Which foot is it”" she asked. ZHIMERT -

1 stuck up my right foot as she stooped over to inspect R EEFMEEARE, ANTH BN TR, NARIBEN
it. Just then, fecling a new sting. I yelped in pain HET. RUFHMZFH AT, ARG -k ®

“Here. Let's take off your shoe.” instructed Miss Bell, MeASHET . RCAESRET, S HGRRCRNE, (EATHERI 5 L

TR BEEN

XEHXFRABINEN TR, ERHEXXH “SEFEX" ERERXEERH

B, B REEXRIRE, UREOEERK. BER, BB TEFHEMAX
B, RE#FEKF.
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| BHREN. RITHNT, R-TAANRE, EFHMOBN 1. It must have been very ___. None of my friends had made it to the _
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i

only janitors were moving in the knee-deep snow. Relieved that [

hadn't missed 1 became aware that my sisters and brothers were |

now . I'had no time to .If I hurried, I could be out there
| i, #ME LA R, R T AE
| before of my friends. |
| flo e BRI i 1, RIS T . ORI R L TE TR |
2.1was unable to tell _ old he was—all adults seemed the ____ age to |
WP F e, SRR . FRATH I T R AR, AR
me—but he was tall, thin, and had a gentle, handsome . He wore no

A G A S, WA R B FE T T O A S TR TR ’ |
hat. There was a scarf around his neck, and his overcoat, like ___, was |
@ L, SREEE T LA . |
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caked with snow.

| 2 0E, RERRNNEF—WEREMETHBXILULXANS

| HETRE.

| |
3. RARERENT, BUFLNEEA, THANFERE. |

| — o |

1. I ran to the windows in the front room to have a look at the block—my

} SRNE domain. [
| ° have a look: B—%&, B—®&

FARERME . RBAASEE T, KBHEM

|
|
2. Ashamed that Lenny had to take care of me, I stared straight ahead and saw \

QY AARE—RE, REFDKHEARZ D

the image of a man walking toward us through the chiffon curtain of snow.
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“Ow!Ow!” I shouted as I broke my jump rope@@

and@\my feet in the sl:zx;:lTrope. “Something in my shoe
,/7_’ -

rhythm —
['ridam] n. is biting me.” I wailed.
- TR, B8
N . The first graders waiting to jump and the two rope

turners circled around me on the dirt playground. My teacher,

Miss Bell, heard me and hurried over, leaving the other recess
tangle ['taengl] v.
AiE—H; 25 ) teacher in mid-conversation.

“It’s still &tis f}z_{n\grme.” I cried as the circle of children

R opevnedgforr Miss Bell.

sting [stin] v.
g R fEE “Which foot is it?” she asked.
%, BEBEE
Sy I stuck up my right foot as she stooped over to inspect

it. Just then, feeling a new sting, I yelped in pain.

“Here. Let’s take off your shoe.” instructed Miss Bell,



squatting down to get the shoe.
Then, I remembered the holes in my socks. Welfare
socks didn’t last long. Holes in socks were a common thing

for our family in the years following the Great Depression.

Shoes got fresh paper\inscrtgd every Saturday to cover the |

‘ insert [in'sa:t] v.
B § S A E&A

holes in their soles. But socks with holes were just accepted.

Socks with holes in thex\h:ccls» got pulled down so the hole

wouldn’t show. Where there was a hole, there would soon

heel [hi:l] n.
be a blister. Every week as she washed our clothes, Mama MR, &

would say, “Even if we’re poor and our clothes are worn out.
We can still be clean.”

I began to cry from the pain in my foot, but I refused to
let Miss Bell take off my shoe. I could not bear for her and
the others to see the hole in my faded red sock.

“Come on, then. Let’s go inside to the office.”

A trail of first graders followed after us until Miss Bell
told them to stay on the playground. I did my best to curb my
tears. Yet, each time the thing in my shoe stung me, I would

let out a loud, “Oh, oh, oh!” Tears raced down my fc\omarted\

face.

contorted

Mr. Stewart, the principal, rushed into his office. [ken'to:tid] adj.
T, M

“What’s wrong?” he asked.

“Something is stinging her right foot, but she will not let
me take off her shoe.” said Miss Bell.

Mr. Stewart lifted me onto his desk. “Let me take a

. 4
look.” H‘f Juff about had the sﬁhroeroffrwhen I saw{ the hole. 1 grab [graeb] v.

WEL; FE

‘;gr;ﬂ)fbicq ithe shoe and pulled it on and held it. The stinging




| -

clasp [kla:sp] v.
B, mE RRE
%

occasion

[@'keizan] n
HaE; W, e
B

distressed
di'strest] adj

AEN; EN, B
Z5]: S8 1 )

cabinet [kaebinit] n.
wiE; \iE; REZ
REEH/NEFIE

worsened the tighter I ’clru.gpcd the shoe.

“Why won’t yonI let us take off your shoe?” Mr.
Stewart asked as he looked from me to Miss Bell and back at
me in puzzlement.

Miss Womble, the fifth—grade teacher, came into the
office. “Can I help? I know her she lives next door to me. ”

“I suspect ants are in her shoes and stinging the living
daylights out of her, but she won’t let us take off her shoes.”
related Miss Bell.

Miss Womble was a great neighbor. She had even
played Annieé—over with us onOccasion: She put both hands
on my shaking shoulders and looked into my distressed,; red
eyes.

“Oh, yes,” she said, as if remembering a fact. “I had
a bite from one of those ants. Did you know they are sock
eaters? By the time I got my shoe off, that ant had eaten
almost the entire bottom off my sock.” She nodded her head
up and down as she looked at the other two adults. “Must be
sock-eater ants.”

They returned the nod, as if they, too, had been bitten
by sock-eating ants.

“Let me see here.” She freed my heel from the shoe. “Just
what I thought. Those sock ants have eaten part of her sock.”

Miss Bell opened the medicineicubiﬁét,, got a cotton
b;il, and séturéted it w?th alé(;ﬁol. Miss Womble slipped off
my shoe and sock and shook both of them over the gray trash

bucket. Two red ants fell into the waiting container. A stray



