ARty F GeiE

KEFIE %%K AT

BN %>z A~ % x A
* Zhejiang Gongshang University Press.




A & AN

Omega Man

R HiF 2 AL f kM3t



BB EME B (CIP) #iR

BEN B B/ BEHERE. — N WL IHE
K& H M4t ,2009.12

(RPBIIEBERIXENT. RH

ISBN 978-7-81140-106-6

1.5 M-8 M.OHEE-E-X By OB~
fEmBE-A IV.H319.4:1

A B 518 CIP B8 F (2009 % 241212 &

A
BEM % HF

HERE R 4 ZHR

#HEEIT 83 ITEZE

HAEZST #T LR RS HARH
(BT T B 149 5, BR B4 S 310012)
(Email: zjgsupress@163. com)
(R4t - hitp: // www. zjgsupress. com)

B 3§ 0571-88823703,88831806(f& 5)

# M JEEEEEIHAESLS

En Rl BN H ZHRETRIARA A

¥ & 880mmX1230mm 1/32

En * 8

2 # 300F

RE ED & 20094F 12 A4 1 L 2009 4F 12 H 58 1 RELRY
B £ ISBN 978-7-81140-106-6

E M 19.5%

WA BER®R DEEE HRFAR
H T TR K2 AR AL 8 FF R I L35 0571-88804227



A

ity

B, R—FME%X. RRXFRES ALFTARNHE BZHENE
B, XFRGMEFOHTRBEBHEE, &Y KB, FEESWERY
HERD R A0S L W R O3 PR R WAL BPR S . WINF A F, I
BB,

i, 2 —MERZ, KK, BT, —FH0F - BHER WEZHE
BOEHZHRGKZRE, L ZRE W EI00K , 84 S K, AIE R,
BB,

B, 2—#HIR. EARF AUNETRENIR. BEANER,
WEERANERZ R, FHRZR BEAL, ATRENIE, GRS
N BB IR BR YO BR A (6], 0 BB SR D v ME A M, th RESE SR 90 2 1t (6] %

B, B, B R—-AEH AW, AR R 3E
BEEX. BAHP,. TRXRTE. #MERE . SHFRKZ A %5
HEREZNZ , THEHEZEL.BWENEZEE.

P, B—FRR. SEERED, 5XFRWER, OF RBAYRE,
DA ERRHE. BEOWEZFARNKZ T, AAHFREZRE,
REEHREZER.

MEZT A BRRAR BEERE EEEALE, FAZERZRE,
FRBEEZRA.

Eit, RMNBZF2AR BERF2RAEARAEEGBE  RHARAES
HSERr 2 ARSI E R T .

RMNAB(RFRFELENDIRTIA BB BB B4 L IE R LA
I REFESCRFE KW EE NN ERBRRBERZAE, EERBIERL
LW

AR R(REEERZLEDRIIANGABZ —. HOoERBRHE+5E
RS R B s % B HE BN BEANTE
HEEFRMHEMEAE WL, ERXFEQAFHANT EAOFH .
E4k HEEETNRS, ENFAUEERE SRR R, FEER /TN
AR EAEEFIFELNETERAT EF KR, THRE
HIEF M.

AEHHFAHXEHRE T 2005 FZFHEBER ARG B HH. 5

e 1 .



WEEGR AFERNAER, BEHERE. A HEBRAIEEX
M BEAT . L BB 40 R AT , TR 0 T RSB i R SOk .

AHRHEREETZ AR RHTERWRE AR E MR 4, A
BRI R BB IR E AT REER.

FABHWLIERENHEFRETHNRE. A hEERE
WM. HPE6.7.8,13.21.22,23.31.32. 33 M B EMNEE S 1.2
3,11,12,16,17,18,19.20 KB R &R E 5 4.14.24,29,30,34,35,38.
39.40 5 h EBEE R T 45 5.9.10.15,25.26,27,28.36,37 By K%
WE .

&5 1 g ARS8 T WL LR KA RS B WL R K
HUREFLEHERAFMEITRR A FEMFR e —HRABH.

HTREKTLSERAR, FIEREAREZLA, FE KiEHH
R IE,

wmE
2009512 A



H =

B

Mystery of the White Gardenia «+«+-+ssssrrereseensnniesiseenncane
- (8)
- (16)
- (22
- (29

Tiger’s Greatest Shot
Touch of Life

Arguing With Your Adolescent «rreeererereernreeieninniininenn.

Mourning Our Two Daniels

XA SE

Coffee and Various Legends on its Origin «reerevereeerreeeeeen

My San FranciSco s-+eersestiestnniioiiitatnnaniasces
My Washington

Ancient Roman Life Preserved at Pompei «ooeeeveerrrerennn
Why Music?

#HeAg
Just Trying to be Cool serrerreriveariin
The Trouble With TEEn-aGeErs «++«+++essesrreresrarsererisisuenansnninns
Omega Man
Does Avoiding 9-to-5 Target You for Layoffs? ---re-eereereenen

Strong Enough for a Man, but Built Like a Woman?

B0 4% K it

Building a Faster Internet

On the Internet, No One Knows if You are 7 Years Old

The Power of Words «eceeeeeeeees
Google’s Offer

(1)

(36

e (43)
- (49
- (55)
= (6D)

+ (68)

7%

- (8D

(87)

- (93)

e (100D
Lost an Ipod or Wallet? Look for It Online «-cecoeeeeererenenees

(107

- (115)
e (122)
- (130)



BERE
Why Nondrinkers May Be More Depressed -
This Is Your Brain on Optimism «reeesereeeeerraneenninn,
Why do We Sleep?
Hand-Washing Won’t Stop HIN1
Polar Bear Cub Hitches a Ride

BE Zi
Measuring That Matters
Risky Business
Shirking Cost Control
Barack Obama Wins Nobel Peace Prize «++toverrserenerennn
A New Era of Frugality

BAER
Donald Trump, the Master of the Deal = -crerreenees
Most Valuable Player
Why the Beatles Still Matter After 40 Years

Felicity Huffman: The Award-winning Housewife ««-eeeeeee

Living History. Being a Weliesley Student

BEREK

Opportunlty ln Adversity T T I R T TR LR R R LR L

Nature or Nurture -
The Goocd Daughter
23 Private College Presidents Made More Than $ 1 Miilion

Top 5 Movies that Define Collegc teeesrsicssresaasteraseannstrenas

- (136)
- (14D
- (146)
-+ (152)
<ee (158)

- (164)
< (17D
cee (178)
e (185)
- (150

- (197)
- (203
- (21D

(217

- (223)

(229)

- (237D
- (245)

- (251)

(258



- R -

Mystery of the White Gardenia'
By Marsha Arons

MIZER , RERTLDBMEALK—RGRTHE 24
AR BRI,

Every year on my birthday, from the time I turned 12, a white gar-
denia was delivered to my house in Bethesda, Md. No card or note
came with it. Calls to the florist® were always in vain — it was a cash
purchase®. After a while I stopped trying to discover the sender’s identi-
ty and just delighted in the beauty and heady* perfume of that one magi-
cal, perfect white flower nestled® in soft pink tissue paper.

But I never stopped imagining who the anonymous giver might be.
Some of my happiest moments were spent daydreaming about someone
wonderful and exciting but too shy or eccentric’® to make known his or
her identity.

My mother contributed to’ these imaginings. She’d ask me if there
was someone for whom I had done a special kindness who might be
showing appreciation. Perhaps the neighbor I'd helped when she was
unloading a car full of groceries. Or maybe it was the old man across
the street whose mail I retrieved® during the winter so he wouldn’t have
to venture’ down his icy steps. As a teenager, though, I had more fun
speculating that it might be a boy I had a crush'® on or one who had no-
ticed me even though I didn’t know him.

When I was 17, a boy broke my heart. The night he called for the
last time, I cried myself to sleep"” . When [ awoke in the morning, there
was a message scribbled”” on my mirror in red lipstick: *Heartily
know", when half-gods go, the gods arrive.” I thought about that quo-
tation from Emerson for a long time, and until my heart healed, I left it
where my mother had written it. When I finally went to get the glass

cleaner, my mother knew everything was all right again.
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I don’t remember ever slamming"” my door in anger at her™ and
shouting, “You just don’t understand!” Because she did understand.

One month before my high-school graduation, my father died of a
heart attack. My feelings ranged from grief to abandonment. fear and
overwhelming anger that my dad was missing some of the most impor-
tant events in my life. I became completely uninterested in my upcom-
ing graduation, the senior-class play and the prom." But my mother, in
the midst of her own grief, would not hear of'®* my skipping” any of
those things.

The day before my father died, my mother and I had gone shop-
ping for a prom dress. We’d found a spectacular one, with yards and
yards of dotted swiss'® in red, white and blue. It made me feel like Scar-
lett O’Hara', but it was the wrong size. When my father died, I forgot
about the dress.

My mother didn’t. The day before the prom, I found that dress —
in the right size — draped® majestically” over the living — room sofa.
It wasn’t just delivered, still in the box. It was presented to me — beau-
tifully, artistically, lovingly. I didn’t care if | had a new dress or not.
But my mother did.

She wanted her children to feel loved and lovable, creative and i-
maginative, imbued” with a sense that there was magic in the world and
beauty even in the face of adversity”. In truth, my mother wanted her
children to see themsclves much like the gardenia — lovely, strong and
perfect — with an aura® of magic and perhaps a bit of mystery.

My mother died ten days after I was married. I was 22. That was
the year the gardenia stopped coming.

From Reader’s Digest
B A ®=F NOTES

1. gardenia n. AEFH,—FHERER,EHER.

2. florist n. LR, FRIEA

3. cash purchase BMEME, FTXER ARALETHMHREABELE
R,

4. heady adj. 4 ANEN,. S AHRH

5. nestle vi. fB4K,IN: A dog nestled at her feet. (— %8Bk 7E 6y
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11.
12.
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14.

15.
16.

17.
18.

19.
20.

21.
22.

23.

24.

IR

. eccentric adj. HEM ., H, 0. She is so eccentric that she is re-

garded as a bit of a curiosity. (MIEHHE, BEAFAD

. contribute to  Jyreeerr 5Tk, {2 3, Bh & . B0 . Laissez-faire policy re-

sult in increase economic activity, but contribute to a risc in import.

(A BEBRSRE TSR HeRE T HOAERK D

. retrieve vt. $KE,BE, .1 should like to retrieve my umbrella

which I left in the car. (FRERE R BEZE LRICHFENTHD

. venture v. B, Nothing venture, nothing have. ([{E] R A K

R BREF.

have a crush on sb. [ IRTHA FFEHE FFA

cried myself to sleep: REREREET .

scribble v. BEWHEE

Heartily know X413 AE W] LI N .“We know profoundly that

”»
e
o

slam v. HRXL,FEH%E E, W slam the door at sb. (HFFEAK
EEID.

prom n. (KZ . HHERHRAFES

hear of [ reeeee ZE| 48 (R FES]), 0 ; You have done a brave act
and you will hear of it. (R FT —~HBHMBHF, H2ZI LK)
skip vi.  B&it. Bk

swiss n. 44, MY, =Swiss muslin

Scarlett O’'Hara (FLHEAYCENHRHELEAL

drape vi. {SEWET,.EHESHE, 01 took off my overcoat and
draped it over the back of the booth. (F Bl k&K IMFHEEHERE
BELD

majestically adv. FEEH, &5t

imbue vr. %, FEREZ W, 0. The Egyptian poor are deeply im-
bued with the teachings of Islam. (RE A REZHFE 2 HHE LW
-7 9]

adversity n. AR3E, K, Wi, 0. Adversity is a good discipline.
((Z1BEERBREANBRFHH.)

aura n. B, SH .40 She always seems to have an aura of happi-
ness about her. (#IF R ERESEEHN )
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B PATTERNS

1. Some of my happiest moments were spent daydreaming about some-
one wonderful and exciting but too shy or eccentric to make known
his or her identity.

A XA FE T HH S KX “Some of my happiest moments were spent
daydreaming”, Bl spend + time -+ v-ing, A1 {8 T W 315 A,
Someone — A MIEIER K , H wonderful, exciting, K& —4 too
ctor HIRBME . “known”REFE BIE, B his or her i-
dentity”, T F#&E L THATE.

2. My feelings ranged from grief to abandonment, fear and overwhelm-
ing anger that my dad was missing some of the most important events
in my life.

A BHXAE R range, £ ¥ B E“change or vary”, that 5|

FHMAERERE, RRRBR AR BREEHREVER, W.
I am truly filled with happiness that I am a devoted friend and
helper of human race. (HBEZMEN FAIREALKEZHHA
T

¥ & 4 TRANSLATION

HiETEZiE

0 5235 - [

MIZGE . BFEREABX . MEA - KEEHNRTELBREDE
EMREFXHURE, FEHERA R WRAEFES K. WMEZEGHA,
BEXER RABEARSMNEN., & T —BeE, RAFNLAITI®
HENFEAE, TR RAE AR E B IR AR IR KR AL A8 4 5 E P AR
Fik . BT EH RN AEAB M F .

R R-EEEEATREBANEHREA., RETEKHOE,
AEREGRTEIN, ROBAX AN IEEH XA ANE (LR
REERZFARGE FURAEERBACHEH,

IMIMERLERRTRIXEER. BRARRARRAIMH AAMA

« 4 .



FMHROHEY, ARERRERBE. TERRUSE REPLIL %R
MR HEGEENENR T EAR AXRFAEIE4 . IRMERR
DR RBEE T ERKTWRGEKOERT . EEI—-IHILSHER,
REERBUREARBATHENBEF REBRENAFE IR
FRBRH—-THET.

V7 3WF, M BEUBRNLERT. BRE - RITRIGHRHI
L. RREREBET. RLEXR . RRAFAAOLERTLEE
“RITAE. ZENET . ZRNER". REBRENRXWEFTHTRE
HELERMORBGBEZH, R—ERFBRAEHXAE. HRER
REEHBBELENORR, BRANE—VEKEEE.

RAEBRESHMNEE LF MO ERFB R E 3 o X “IRag
AAER” AEEA AL ERAR.

RP%FEVH—TA XERRT LMK, RERXE E6H. 8.2
B EFEFSH . EHAXEFERFESNE - ETRHRXEREENES
T, BEEX MERRGENHIL FERRENARBELRL2TT X
B, BERESETESG MRA LRI XEE.

KEZMHH—K  RMBEELSMARLLFTHORE. RIVER
—HBIANEBORR, LEENEFLFL. 8 RERTHEES, FL
EREBACHBBEE —HER, AMTERTAEGE. RREHE
RS TRBEE.

HEEAL. HN—X, REABGKREEREEZV R E,
WERR.MHRTEFAE. XUTARBELRN, XREMNTXAREY
LY. Ex . BE.BARE. RAFEFAREF KR, THERETF.

WEEECHETFRIAFAZ. BARK . EHBENMERS . BE
PR RS2 B 18 (R h R X SRR B R R . KB L BREIE BB T
REBHCBEFE—FHOTE BFRMTE W SILED LA L
BIE,

REEIOXE . BREEFTAM . BKFEFR22Y. N BETEFRH
xT.



i 48 6 32 LINK

Give All To Love h&Hitk—b)

By Raiph Waldo Emerson

Give all to love; HEEH—YI,

Obey thy heart; BRMMRAY.L s

Friends, kindred, days, MiA&. %8000,
Estate, good fame, 4% ,W7™=,

Plans, credit, and the muse; H%.H5RK,
Nothing refuse. 4 AZBRKE.

Tis a brave master, EE—TBBHMEA,
Let it have scope, iLtEREBRRE:

Follow it utterly, X&{tBENE,

Hope beyond hope; #E2 /5 NHEFE:
High and more high, EHBEL, &R

It dives into noon, BKAH EHRRXMESF.BE
With wing unspent, FRFEERBE—
Untold intent; HHFEARHER;

But ’tis a god, HER-—-1H#,

Knows its own path, A#EEHIHEE,
And the outlets of the sky. SHXZEMH—YIHE,

‘Tis not for the mean, EMNERIEBHATE;
It requireth courage stout, EEERBRHUBES,
Souls above doubt, 4% A REAIIEH,

Valor unbending; RJE# BB,

Such ’twill reward, E4LRERN,

They shall return B H A LIHR ¥,

More than they were, BLZMHEHTE.TH

And ever ascending. AKE[E_LEF.
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Leave all for love;— ANEEF—;

Yet, hear me, yet, AT . RITRBL REL

One word more thy heart beloved, [ 4BHWRHE—4H,

One pulse more of firm endeavor, #HEE HABEHI—#%,
Keep thee to-day, HEEMAEHSE,

To-morrow, for ever, BX.fREIM:KFE,

Free as an Arab it Ef14X B H,

Of thy beloved. AEHKREEZ AL,

Cling with life to the maid; BFr#EIRH B A M

But when the surprise, RTi— BB .LP

Vague shadow of surmise, HH FR—

Flits across her bosom young il 8B b §% @) 35 ,

Of a joy apart from thee, HOWRBRBiER—

Free be she, fancy-free, RBEMABHE, RUABAKRTEL;
Do not thou detain a hem, HRABEHLKEE, BDFERE
Nor the palest rose she flung MM M7EE FHT 8

From her summer diadem. BEHM—KHE,

Though thou loved her as thyself, BRK B, WY 42—,
As a self of purer clay, WHXSE—ITRLAFHHD,

Tho’ her parting dims the day, BRBEETMHEE A XK.
Stealing grace from all alive, #—¥I4EWHEKZTEMW,
Heartily know, #RRI Y %A1#

When half-gods go,  A¥MWET,

The gods arrive. MERFET.



Tiger's Greatest Shot
By Joe Bordonaro

Btk BEBHREASBRXLTAF AMEAAFRLR
REFHAIT R —A218 B IR, TR AN TPC 3
—AFRF L 2005 FUAFRE Lkt B, 2K R, &
RARGERHAERN—KREIRE,

We knew something was wrong with my father when he started to
slur' his words. In mid-sentence he would lose his thought and become
frustrated. At first we dismissed his confusion as another indignity of
old age. But soon it became apparent that denial was no longer a sensi-
ble option, and the family took action. We navigated® a medical maze®
of questionable procedures and differing opinions, eventually arriving
at an unpleasant reality. The prognosis was terminal. It was hard to ac-
cept. There was nothing in our family history to suggest anything other
than a long, active life capped off* with a quick exit.

We all pitched in° whenever we were able. Unfortunately I lived
400 miles away and wasn’t much help with the day-to-day challenges. I
tried to get back more frequently, although it was painful to watch my
father, who had given me so much, deteriorate from visit to visit.

One of his many gifts to me was the game of golf. When I was ten,
he taught me the basics with a set of junior starter clubs’. We played
most of our rounds on a local course, which I have yet to conquer. On
the days that the majors were televised, we hurried home after 18 holes
to watch Snead, Palmer, and Nicklaus work their magic on our black-
and-white TV set.

When I returned for one of my visits, I discovered that Dad had
taken a turn for the worse. He was struggling more than usual with sim-
ple tasks. He was still able to walk slowly, get in and out of the car
with assistance, and occasionally converse for about 20 seconds before
drawing a blank’.
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Through pure chance, I scored® a couple of tickets to the practice
round for the 2002 Masters’. Dad and I had never attended a major,
and this would certainly be our last opportunity to do something like this
together. When we arrived in Augusta, he was having a rough'® time.
His condition seemed to be adversely affected by the rigors of the
flight'', but we had made it to this point and I decided to see it
through'’. To complicate matters, a light rain was falling, I had to sup-
port Dad with one arm and carry an umbrella and two small sports
chairs with the other as I pulled him along, coaxing™ him to take almost
every step. A staff member who noticed our difficulty offered a golf
cart and drove us to a position near the 18" green, where I spotted a
roped-off'* empty section that hugged™ the apron'®. For whatever rea-
son, spectators lined the rope behind the cordoned area'’, but no one
breached" it. We threaded our way through the gallery" and set up
camp by ourselves within the vacant patch.

Seconds after we settled in, someone shouted, “Fore”® ! I glanced
up and saw a ball approaching. It sailed over our heads, struck a
spectator’s umbrella, and bounded back landing directly in front of us.
My father never budged” . I glimpsed over at the ball and spotted the
Nike logo. At that time, there was only one tour player who I knew of
using Nikes. I turned my head towards the fairway®”. Emerging from
the mist, 175 yards away, was the unmistakable figure of the world’s
greatest golfer. This was the era of “Tiger Fever.” Dad was familiar
with Tiger’s exploits. He had witnessed his heroics®® on TV before his
illness had taken its toll*. The buzz® was circulating throughout the
crowd as Tiger approached. “Look, Dad, it’s Tiger!” I said. Dad
stared off in a different direction. “Dad, Tiger is coming! ” Nothing.
We were at the Masters with front-row seats at the 18" green, and all [
could think about was how much I hated myself for not bringing my fa-
ther here when he was healthy. As Tiger walked closer, I tried in vain
to pry* Dad from his stupor”. Nothing worked. Then for a moment,
within a radius of 12 feet, there were only three people. Tiger Woods,
my father, and myself. Tiger’s mind was on his game. He lined up his
shot and effortlessly chipped® to within a few feet of the flag. Tiger

took his putter”® from his caddy®® and casually strolled onto the green.
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“Dad, did you see that?”

He slowly looked up. His eyes locked on mine with the warmth and
affection I remembered from my childhood. He smiled and said.
“That’s Tiger.”

1 would never expect Tiger to remember such an insignificant shot
or the tears in a stranger’s eyes. He would have no reason to, with the
countless highlights of his career. There were his 218-yard six-iron shot
from the sand at the Canadian Open, his ace” at the TPC in Phoenix,
and his dramatic, incomparable Nike chip shot at the 2005 Masters.
There will be many more. He has spoiled us. We expect perfection and
he frequently delivers. But no matter how dazzling his next stroke of
genius, for me, Tiger’s greatest shot will always be a meaningless, er-
rant fairway iron struck on a rainy day in a practice round at the 2002
Masters.

From The Saturday Evening Post s July/ August , 2008
BiAE= NOTES

1. slur v. & #1835, . The drunk man slurred his words. (FFiR
HERHAED

2. navigate vi. FEd,%4l, 0. He has trouble navigating the stairs.
eBEHFEME D

3. maze n. A aidh, A E, M. We were quite disorientated by the
maze of streets. (FFEMMBT K, MBRIFBREKT 7M.

4. cap-off FTR.EW

5. pitch in th)7,3tF% /7, . Everywhere people pitched in to help.
(Bl EA Ath 148D

6. club n. E/RFIRE

7. draw a blank 12418, &M forget,

8. score vt. %K% ,B 75,10 The play scored a great success. (I H 2RI
BTEXEDD

9. Masters R /RFRAIGE, il L AFE, 1934 SEE DB —B.LLEH 75
WP L EEUA 1943—1945 S R% 4, B 2009 FEBENT
3.

10. rough adj. RMERY,.IEBXELLE 24, 0: We had a pretty rough

day. (X—RERMNIBRAMM.)
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