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Our Roses Grow in China
by Amalia Hinsdell

When I sat with my daughter, Dru, and watched Richard Nixon’s
televised climb of the Great Wall of China,® my heart stirred with the
possibility of fulfilling a dream of my late husband, Oliver Hinsdell.

He had been a B-29 pilot* in World War II. During the winter of
1944, while on his first bombing mission over® Japanese-held Manchu-
ria,* his plane had been raked with flak.> One engine caught fire and
spewed biack smoke. The noise from the runaway engine was horren-
dous, crew members shouted confusedly to one another through the
flames and terror. Four men panicked, bailed out,® and were lost. As
the plane rapidly lost altitude over the Bohai (Pohai) Gulf, Oliver and
the remaining six crewmen held on until” land was sighted, then para-
chuted onto the beach. They were safe, but were 600 miles behind en-
emy lines.

Oliver and the crew had landed near the village of Shanhaiguan,®
where the Great Wall of China begins its serpentine journey westward.’
My husband knew little of Chinese politics, but had been advised by
his commanding officer to “head for the hills and look for Communist
Guerrillas'® if you get into trouble,”*! since Mao Tsetung and his army
were fighting the Japanese in the northern part of China. Heeding the
officer’s advice, the men struck off toward the hills,'* wandering through
marshes until they encountered a peasant. Fortunately, he was an
ally from the village of Shanhaiguan, which was a pocket of Chinese
resistance.’® The nervous fliers were escorted to the home of the mayor,

1. When I sat with ... China: 4% JLEFLE—ERNFTBMEBELE - B
SRR o BRI, 2. a B-29 pilot = a Bomber-29 pilot. 3. while on
his first bombing mission over ...: &M ITELE--- B9 4 A st 4. Manchu-
ria [maen'tfuoriol: ¥ (5 4P EAEIL=H), 5. his plane...flak: fl2i5KHL
wEmstekER T, 6. bailed out: (JAEHL_E)Bk4x, 7. held on until...:
R oo Hik, 8. Shanhaiguan: U|i#g3%, R KBBHEA, 9. begins its
serpentine journey westward: udErEZ;, 10. head for ... Communist Guer-
rillas: HEUEKRIEFERWEdEN, 11. get into trouble: Xb¥EAHE; FEARSE,
12. struck off toward the hills: [yl Ei%, 13. a pocket of Chinese re-
sistance: (JMILHY) —/hkPEBRIX,




and news of their rescue was radioed to Yan’an (Yenan), headquarters
of Mao’s army. Yan’an radioed back: “We will save these men. It will
take a year but we will get them out alive.”

So the American fliers began a 1,500-mile trek'* from Shanhaiguan
to Yan’an, a journey comparable to climbing up and down the Rocky
Mountains, the same distance as from New York City to St. Louis,"
in the dead of winter.

Both peasants and soldiers walked with Oliver and the crew. Some-
times only a single guide led the men from hamlet to hamlet,'® along
the mountainous route, through Japanese blockades and patrols. Once
their guide was a 12-year-old boy. At other times, members of the guer-
rilla forces escorted them, as did a thousand Eighth Route Army sol-
diers, who marched with them for miles on one occasion.

The route was circuitous, the terrain steep and rugged, the winter
raw and bitter.)” Although food was scarce, the Chinese shared what
they had and gave the Americans clothes and shelter. After the war,
Oliver told me many stories about the warm relationship that existed
between soldiers and peasants. Previously, soldiers looted, destroyed
crops, razed houses, raped women, and abused peasants. But the Com-
munist soldiers held to an ethic of respect for the peasants. As they
marched, they sang songs like “The. Three Main Rules of Discipline
and Eight Points of Attention,” which admonished: “Don’t take a single
needle or thread,” “Don’t damage people’s corps.” This respect won
the favor of'® the peasants and was a decisive factor in winning the
civil war against Chiang Kai-shek’s armies following the World War II
armistice.

Despite the difficulties they encountered, Oliver and his fellow pi-
lots walked the 1,500 miles in six months. In a Yan’an cave house,
Mao Tsetung gave a dinner in honor of'® the rescued Americans, where
they ate and drank toasts to the victory of the Allies.

Until his death six years ago, Oliver dreamed of returning to China
to thank the Chinese for all they did for him. When it became pos-

14. a 1,500-mile trek: —FFH3EBAREHRY, 15. the same dis-
tance ... St. Louis: XIEBnRA LR IIE - B 5%, 16. hamlet: /pitpE: G
158 A o b /AbdF). 17. The route was ... bitter: 7EiXx4y¥F the terrain
F01 the winter XFHAWREA AN, FiE80BHES, 18. won the favor
of ... &G TR, 19. in honor of ...: #4#%------ o
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sible for Americans to go to China, my daughter and I applied for
visas to visit, to thank the Chinese on his behalf, and to retrace, in
part,?® the path of his dramatic rescue. After a year of waiting, the
invitation came: “I have the pleasure to inform you that the Chinese
People’s Association for Friendship with Foreign Countries would like
to ‘invite you and your daughter to visit China this year.”

To symbolize our gratitude to the Chinese people, we chose two
bare-root bushes of the Peace Rose to take with us as a living gift.
The Peace Rose had been developed during World War II by a French-
man. Fearing that the flower he was so painstakingly perfecting would
be destroyed by advancing German troops, he sent bushes to several
different countries for protection. In each country, it was given a dif
fer ent name. After the war, the rose won international prizes for iis
beauty, and was then uniformly named the Peace Rose.

Two of the rosebushes, wrapped and dormant in a long box, went
to China with Dru and me. On the way,* I struggled on and off
planes, awkwardly clutching the bulky parcel. At each hotel, I managed
to refrigerate the roses, hoping they would survive the long journey to
Peking.

In Peking, we were to present the roses at adinner hosted by Chen
Maiyuan, who had given a simple dinner for Oliver years ago in a
cave house.?* This year the gourmet meal (comprised entirely of duck
specialties)®® was held in a world-famous restaurant. Chen Maiyuan,
although ill and in pain, came to be with us, and we appreciated the
great effort he made to do so. It was as rare an event for him to
meet Americans as it was for us to be in China.* Nt

After the meal I took out an album of wartime Chinese photo-
graphs, sketches of China which Oliver had made, and two letters which
he had received in China. Included was the note Mr. Chen had writ-
ten a quarter of a century ago inviting my husband to dinner. Chen
Maiyuan saw his handwriting and his signature on that scrap of pa-
per, a mere scrap because paper was so scarce during the war. He was
impressed that it had been saved all that time and brought all the way

20. in part: ZHFERE L, 21. On the way: —& k. 22. a cave house:
2, 23. duck specialties: £ W, 24. It was as rare ... China: 58
RNBELEEMER— A FHOT, MR BRI R E -, as EahERETS,
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from America. He kept pointing to his name and grinning as*® we ex-
citedly talked.

We brought out the box containing the roses, pulled away the
tape, and opened it. They were living! The bushes had sprouted little
green shoots. Pale to be sure, but healthy. We were later told that they
were taken to Chairman Mao as an expression of our gratitude to the
people of China.

In Shanhaiguan, our host, Fang Daoye, had talked to several
people who remembered watching my husband’s mammoth plane fall and
seeing the smoke from the crash. He told us several stories about the
fliers’ experiences. “One of your men fired at us. But we understood,”
our host quoted one villager. I thought again how apt a symbol the
Peace Rose was.

Once again, the Chinese people had shared with this American
family. They shared their food and their homes, and showed us their
industries, their productive land, and their healthy, confident children.
Best of all, they gave us their friendship. At the dinners in our honor,
many toasts were made: “May the friendship between America and
China grow and blossom like the Peace Roses!”

I have fulfilled my husband’s dream of returning to China to thank
the people who saved his life. I have my own dream now. I hope the
bridge to China will never again be closed. Perhaps I will be able to
return for another spring in China, to see the roses blooming.

(Excerpted from NEW CHINA, Summer 1977)

25. He kept pointing ... grinning as ...: S4{RIVLEHBREN, BAHEEED
Wy, WWE, (ERR &)

JOKES

Teacher: “How many i’s do you use to spell Mississippi?”
Student: “None. I do it blindfolded.”
* L L ]
Waiter: “Don’t you like our coffee ?”
Customer: “No, it tastes like mud.”
Waiter “Well, it was ground this morning.”
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Virtue
George Herbert

Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright,

The bridal of the earth and sky:

The dew shall weep thy fall tonight;

For thou must die.

Sweet rose, whose hue angry and brave

Bids the rash gazer wipe his eye:

Thy root is ever in its grave,

And thou must die.



Sweet spring, full of sweet days and roscs,

A box where sweets compacted lie;

My music shows ye have your closes,
And all must die.

Only a sweet and virtuous soul,

Like season’d timber, never gives;

But though the whole world turn to coal,
Then chiefly lives.

XETHE— RS B R B Y, 1E# George Herbert (1593—
1633) LB AEX EE XK R R AR &, I B SRR EE  FE QI A2t
W), AL T %A% 2P 3L'E (Public orator) MERZE/NEZA, EY
EBFHLE 2R, 25 THI6, ZEF%,

XEHEHELHE—MERD, REERNRABPHHZIHE—IL
M, FEAMGEZLFEOE, EHHAET EIMER, MARREHEL
By, R — N H —EMBRRE L, BIRENRRLPEET, . FEEel]
WELR,BRATLAZH L,

RN RAEERE—T, Thou=fREERHR); thy={ri; ye=1k
i1; angry, 8$£7; brave, #ujH; E147h 1 sweets IR &R &Hh; closes
REIRIER; coal=7RMR, HEFHRMULL, tHRKH—PIHH; virtee,
virtuous, U EHR EH. B3,

Herbert fyifiyhe mRIES o E8, M EETSY, BARERE",

R A BV RE . =R, BE—NEEE, M=T.E0%
FITRERTBREST LR F—11 day R rose #HPZMILAY,
MBI THE=NERT spring AR, FILAEAR ERIZHEESEIE
o W RBENEEREREA AR,

BEAEARE, BEdEE RS, AR, BEXEE, B —id
Z X, flin—A> sweet BRADREANUFMARBEE, HBMNmRIRBXA T
FEHR, MAXREANEMNARMEL, SRR BN M ELFAER, EkiE
FHMRTIR, Flin angry, «FHKFH> H—FB D XITHENF]
4], fEF k. having the colour of an angry face, red, ®f I HIERF AR
RE, Xin gives, HEAMAE H—RPHEHEHRABBIEESHEL, i

EXERE, MAZZEARZINRMRENEZ X LA HOH.
$—iy bridal [F T HEEERA funeral MIXf I 45 =i fFLl 28 H A BCBR, “fif
EDRALEHABRBARBRE”, XE— T ESSHTZL RS AZ BT
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EX T, %P0 seasoned timber X [EMas A KRB HIX R,
A= By sweet FBJE—Fify sweet, FIHHR, [BAI=Fifh sweet f
“MBR7 IJE—Tily sweet ZUF”, W AMERAMLER —AMFR, B R
R, ABRARBBR, ERARIE, EBBRILEMITHENLS, hEAH
RN, AT ERARRBARREARE,BGEAR)XFT Y, B
BREHKN, AREEERBAARTHEZR., MKAARBIKR, dtkb+4r8%l, 2
%, WHE must die EE =R, BREERR 17, Frirfsk, NXEELA
BRI NS BFE A AR RS, nRABICRES, A TREXAE
%A,

FeRRE LR F IS RMB AT R, X, kRELHEXRE
BE—T/\NFRERE, KELABE IR -FHITEZR, MAERRZ
B, XEHRABNTEHEABRHIESR, BHARIEEEMBREA, Flmis
ALAE AR BN BB BKBER B AR AL, WRIRIE; a box where
sweets compacted lie {8 NEEAR B e 1%; timber 1R B RHL{EA
BEFRBL EENE AR, PEBRBRAEHBLME, HEMET—E
Hsctete s, R—BWERE XKL EELTAEANBERS 82—
Byo BEAh, —EHEAD—ARG, F R, BB ERIXE R, 6
4 my music, FAIBHTRFELE—E R, RMNEZH|ESHHER
— FEFR, TRAXBRI LRk B 52 2RIE,

REHRRAAEETAT, A2 -HEBHR” ,RPEEMN A: ¥
AW B BORAE ER, AR EMA, EREBENACHE, BEEMA,
LB A IFE Bids the rash gazer wipe his eye X{7ifH: — /" QT4
FEL B RIE N AR B — SR m B, BATER , Rk, REAFH
TR IRARE L, ARXE—IEARBEREY, ARERNIES, kit
FEH R TEIER A, MM ER—P R M TNEER, 153 TR¥AEET
28k,

BZ, —BiFks, BMNZFILE, A REESIFERUARLFEENESR. &
TR SR X EL HE L A5, EATRAGEERA, DB AR, &
BTEEBEBREAR, R IFEICFHES, RHFRK, AR SR
AERMNYEF R, 4R, EFBRNEREEDREFTHIL, X% ESHA
HaiR, KRR —E A RS E, WREEEYMIER Tk THF
o fR, TN IR 1, BaLiE, BARE, HEWmE, HARSE
FHIEEEXK,



Five Humorous Stories*

Christmas Cards'

It was two weeks before Christmas, and Mrs Smith® was very busy. She
bought a lot of Christmas cards to send to her friends and to her hus-
band’s friends, and put them on the table in the living-room.® Then,
when her husband came home from work, she said to him, “Here are
the Christmas cards for our friends, and here are some stamps, a pen
and our book of addresses.* Will you please write the cards while I am
cooking the dinner?”

Mr Smith did not say anything, but walked out of the living-room
and went to his study.® Mrs Smith was very angry with him,® but did
not say anything either.

Then a minute later he came back with a box full of Christmas
cards. All of them had addresses and stamps on them.

“These are from last year,” he said, “I forgot to post them.”

“Enjoy Your Vegetables!”

Mrs Brown had a small garden’ behind her house, and in the spring
she planted some vegetables in it. She looked after them very carefully,
and when the summer came,® they looked very nice.

One evening Mrs Brown looked at her vegetables and said, “To-
morrow I am going to pick® them, and then we can eat them.”

But early the next morning, her son ran into the kitchen and
shouted, “Mother, Mother! Come quickly! Our neighbour’s ducks are
in the garden and they are eating our vegetables!”

XA EBREESEE L. A. Hill i Intermediate Comprehension Pieces —
B, XFREL . AAHR,EEHREREES N,

1. Christmas ['krismas] cards: B XN KA. TER HEHZ New Year
card. 2. Mrs Smith ['misiz 'smif]: $B&ERT AA(EA), 3. living-room:
BEE, 4, book of addresses: J#ifli%. 5. study: $5, 6. was
angry with him: A%, 7. garden: ¥H,#H, 8. when the sum-
mer came: ERKBIMM &, FHAMEHEEAEXHERLTIUE L. 9. pick:
Wk, R (FEA KRB .
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Mrs Brown ran out, but it was too late! All the vegetables were
finished!'® Mrs Brown cried, and her neighbour was very sorry, but
that was the end of the vegetables.

Then a few days before Christmas, the neighbour brought Mrs
Brown a parcel.’ In it was a beautiful, fat duck, and on it was a
piece of paper with the words, “Enjoy your vegetables!”

A Strange Telephone Call

Mrs Jones’s'* telephone number was 3464, and the number of the
cinema in her town was 3463, so people often made a mistake and
telephoned her when they wanted the cinema.'*

One evening the telephone bell rang and Mrs Jones answered it.
A tired man said, “At what time does your last film begin?”

“I am sorry,” said Mrs Jones, “but you have the wrong number.!*
This is not the cinema.”

“Oh, it began twenty minutes ago?” said the man. “I am sorry
about that. Goodbye!”

Mrs Jones was very surprised. So she told her husband. He laughed
and said, “The man’s wife wanted to go to the cinema, but he was
feeling tired, so he telephoned the cinema. His wife heard him, but she
didn’t hear you. Now they will stay at home this evening, and the
husband will be happy!”

“You Will Find Our Letter to You in It”

When you have a post-office box,’” the postman does not bring letters
to you, but you go to the post-office and get .your letters and
parcels from your box. The box is locked, and you have the key, so
the letters are quite safe.

One day, the headmaster'® of a school wrote to the post-office
and asked for a post-office box for his school. He soon got an answer.

10. All the vegetables were finished: [&@F B2 552 T, 11. parcel ['pa:sl]:
B, —BEHE, 12. Mrs Jones’s ['misiz ‘dzounziz]: itk A, 13.
when they wanted the cinema: 44t {145 i B2 52 4T Hi% [ B 45, 14. have the
wrong number: (Hi%)BMET; RET (BiE) S, 15. post-office box: HB
BfEH. ¥®S{E PO (p.o.) box, 16. headmaster: (H1/h%) B+,



It said, “We will give you a post-box in one month.”"?

Three months later, the headmaster wrote to the post-office again
and said, “Why haven’t we got a post-office box yet?”

This was the answer from the post-office:
“PDear- Sir,

We gave you a post-office box two months ago and wrote to you
then to tell you. Here is the key to your box.'* You will find our let-
ter to you in it.”

“Why Not Stop Her?”

The ladies’*® club* always had a meeting every Friday afternoon and
someone came to talk to them about important things. After that, they
had tea and asked questions.

One Friday, a gentleman**
came and talked to the club
about food. “There is not
enough food in the world for
everybody.” he said. “More
than half the people in the
world are hungry. And when
they get more food, they have
more babies, so they never
stop being hungry. Soms-
where in the world, a woman
is having a baby every minute,
day and night. What are we
going to do about it?”?* He waited for a few seconds before he con-
tinued, but before he began to speak again, one of the ladies said,
“Well, why don’t we find that woman and stop her?”*

17. in one month: —A~ B Z2J5, X R T A4Ei4 after one month, 18.
key to your box: {REV[EEAIEIRK, 19. lady: &4k A, 20. club: {&
R, 21. gentleman: ZgH:; 44, 22. What are we going to do about
it? X pbIRAVZEL R 23. Well, why don’t we find that woman and
stop her? £k, BBt 2 R 4RAB A1 L4 H o il 1 0WR? PEBIABAMG 2 woman %
8B KRNI, R F BB E Tk, (FZxx#H &)
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B AbbE:: BAE— A 2 — it
= pi3

BUAE— R At 2 — i, —RE ok, KANERK, ARG, Ahf—i

HRTELE, B
1. (¢ Did you wish to see me? (a)
{ Do you wish to see me? (b)

Bl (@) A5 (b) GEBAR, TRIESIS —#, (@) 4 3%—
feit, RRBIHEESR, WAL, XiEERTRNERREEENERMR
% ,4n What did you want? 32 What do you want? 2518 %, (b)f)
WRTLAGE HEA (2) AAREErLER.

2. ( My grandfather was a model worker. (a)
{ My grandfather is a model worker. (b)

B (@) WRABELXR—BE, Fn “ROERX” LR MRELE
#, 0L, (b) GURARHEREREANR, RIEE, RBEFEEZHA
ZHEEME, BBEFS. HETE—B6,

3. ( Shakespeare was the author of Hamlet. (a)
{ Shakespeare is the author of Hamlet. (b)

Bl (2) AL, VEBIEE D LHEIARE & <EFENIL>
it g, MBRMNAETARDEEE X R, O HARE K, MFRR<E
FEMC XA BARABERATE AR, mEFREEEZ=Z024E,
WIE (R 2 R BTAS T.

4. ¢ What brought you here? (a)
{ What brings you here? (b)

EEANERRE—#, A ) AE—TdEE—HZ, (b) DR
AR LR, (b) A brings, %Br EAYTIRIESEHRA has brought,
MR ZRIELR, BEANUMSR, i LAMNEREERIBEm & L,
(B W<HEIE2 > 1978 4255 2 155 34 T1) BLAE— Bt 40 24 T BLAE S8 BRI RO T
WHAZEWL, TEXZE—BH,

5. ( I came to apologize. (a)
{ I come to apologize. (b)

EFAHEB LR, () UF “LRPEAFERDEERRET”
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K&, (b) HARIAREIL"MHER. il I have come to apologize,
MABRRER, MARFSE" HELENT,
6. ( That’s all I had to say. (a)
{ That’s all I have to say. (b)

XRAEEEANMIFE. ) UHEBERIARLBERNIE, B

X BHEBET " (b) WFEARBRRA PR B R E RO,
7. ( How did you like the film? (a)
{ How do you like the film? (b)

Bl (2) A EH RN, R B E 5, FIX T ERAERRAE T
BB E, (b) GHRAE—BRE, NRXRREBEAEFTLRMHEIERTS, REZ
T XA R, [R5 5

8. ( It was so nice to see you. (a)
{ It is so nice to see you. (b)

fildp (@) HATFERIEREIEZETEEN 2 (b) DN AEERR
T g, ,

9. ( Have you found how wide the window was? (a)
{ Have you found how wide the window is? (b)

Bl (@) A was, HAENRE: WEMHESREEHOREGERE—
BED,@rAE2E: (b) WA is, HELR:BPIMEHRENEEREE, 1)
Rt R RHBA R, BLEREFR, BLAREREZE:

10. ( He always was that way. (a)
{ He always is that way. (b)

Bilsh (2) 4RI L, T BHid 2 — 5 Zndk. (b) MRARY: fb

BRI
11. ( I never liked him. (a)
{ I never like him. (b)

Bk (@) W EBLE: BAKRAE R, EEEEX /M) TFH, liked )

S-Z L haveliked B ABIRE £ . (0)H) FABLE—&H, BEBE: RETE N,
12. ( Ah, ha! I think I know that voice. (a)
{ Ah, ha! I thought I knew that voice. (b)

Bih (2) 4 B — R, & SCR: “Bebmil X Bk E R BIRIEN, %
A CBREEIE AT ARA N) MAETTSh AR, (b) Al Z—mnt, R
EANBLHEBRMBEIEARE T,

LE—E T, RREE L —/N 0, BALE, WMEi%EHC ks
Bit,
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ik “be+all + noun” 4%
ZF 4k

FEEIER, RIOAMN S RBXFEN/ T During his speech, I was all
attention. (f7EPHiER, &+ H.0,) My small brother is all legs. (&
/5 s 143 30 OB )

XRE—Fp “betall+noun” REMETF,EAFHANFR. 1. AFHHA
FOiEd, —BAKK, BHEERE —HRANER ,JFEES L3, BR. 2.
HE “be” AL MFAMNERRE, AEHEATEAR R,

A IR AR S 4A, WATDARE R AT, THESFE/NEKR,

a. be+-allt-abstract noun X—RKRIFH)TFEWMTANERSAE X
BLORLVE VRS “all” MR, BB MCTEN 1" Zn. She is all
kindness. (=She is very kind. #{R#n1i%,) The old man was all anxiety.
(=The old man was full of anxiety. IR{ZEAE2T4,) :

H b 7. Comrade Wang is all courtesy. (ERFEMRAE L) I was
all eagerness to see you. (UBtHRAIABLEIVR,) He was all talk and
no deed. (L REAH,) James is all life and gladness. (B4
.7 G ,) The patient is all skin and bone. (G A Bink,)

b. be+all+plural noun X—RRIMMFHEAAE LE—-BERE
ZHEXMHE, AMEETRERHSEAR, BifiXL6Fiba REDH 2
all HEAZRBEFTHER”,“2ER”, fn: The students are all ears (=The
students are listening attentively) to his talk. (ZH:£3hTEHbITABAEY
#4:,) She was all smiles (=She was very happy) when she came in.
Chtb itk e et ik B R %8 o)

HAbBTF. He tried to fix the bicycle, but he was all thumbs. (fi
REBAGE, TRMBBFERRZ,) At the magic show the children were
all eyes. (UNET BRI EBEARKH,) She was all tears. (HhiHIE
TE#I)

DAL, ZEHERA. Wi, FIEBTLARY, Bl s all
moonshine. (GX£& 2234 ,) His talk was all rot. (fBRyiRiEL&EAHL,)
That is all Greek to me. (IPFKW—%A#,) The courtyard was all
noise and bustle. (B¢ Ewbub(il il , ALEEHERY )
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The Three V/ishes

Once upon a time,' there lived a woodman and his wife. They
were very poor, and they lived in a cottage on the edge of a forest.?
Every day, the woodman would set out early® in the morning to chop
down trees.

As the woodman was travelling through the forest one day, he saw
a fine old oak tree. “That will make plenty of planks,” he thought,
as* he felt the blade of his axe® to make sure it was sharp. He was
about to strike the tree with the axe, when he heard someone crying
out:® “Please don’t hurt this tree.”

The woodman looked around him and saw a tiny fairy. “If you do not
hurt this tree,” she said, “I will grant you and your wife three wishes.””

“I won’t hurt the tree,” said the woodman kindly. Then the fairy
-vanished!

That evening, the woodman walked slowly home. He was feeling
very hungry and could not wait for his supper.

“Is my supper ready?” the woodman asked his wife.

“Not for at least two hours,”® replied his wife. So the woodman
sat in a chair by the fire.

“I wish I had® a big black sausage to eat right now,” he said out
loud. And suddenly, a delicious sausage appeared on the table before
him! “Why has that black sausage suddenly appeared?” the woodman’s
wife asked.

X AEEMBEIE G, AR EEN R, AR mREE %

1. Once upon a time: &I, RALART, XZFFELIF (RHRETE) HHAGIF
3L, AR{UE once, WIVE“MET”R. 2. on the edge of a forest: ZEFEtkill |-,
3. the woodman would set out early:#ER B EMBERHET, x B would Rt
Ff R, R RRE ZMIAMET A, 4. as...: as Ja5|HBRERIE N, FoR
MRS —l ", 5. the blade of his axe: {7 7], 6. He was
...when he heard someone crying out: {h1F 2 HZE Tk, ZRWTLAE ALY, X
B when FfE“M4---FHE M, MAETRBR HER, 7. T will grant you and
your wife three wishes: Ry RIRMIRIMET=ABE, grant JFELFR", “#
T X BEGHRR, 8. not for at least two hours: (BaiR) B4 /b ELF
A ReEF o 9. I wish I had: BEERE, B&LE, XGHHTEBLER, Mz
YR~ Rt &b (Zn had),
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So the woodman told his wife the story about the fairy. But his
wife was very angry. “You have wasted the first of our wishes,” che
said crossly.!® “I wish that sausage were on your nose!”!

And with that, the sausage jumped up and stuck fast on the wood-
map’s nose.'> His wife could not pull it off and nor could he, so the

only thing to do was to wish it on the table again, which the wood-
man did.*®

What a waste of three wishes! The only thing the woodman had
was a good supper of black sausage.

10. crossly: A5 #l; & opihib, 11. I wish that sausage were on your nose:
HEREEHRERMATE SFERE %K. FHEE: be ENRH—AR
F¥r—4H were, Xin: If I were you, I should go and see him at once. ({i%Zn
WRRMIE, BED LXE ) 12. stuck fast on the woodman’s nose: %%z
WREARR AT L, R X E fast BYEgih”, “REEMW", ARREM", 13,
which the woodman did: iR MAHXFER T, X B which EXZRZRIAH, B|®
— /BRI EIE M4, /% L3 “the only thing to do was to wish it on the
table again.” (HEX )

B e o T o o o
BE AT23HAT, T2 A THHEK,
BE AT 794 12 A LABERBEIART —/MiR2h noodles,
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