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1 Ivors dream =

Ivor Janpkowski® had been a Welshman at heurt for
more than thirty years. -Although borm in Poland,
in a small village outside Warsaw,he had lived inp
the valleys.of Wales since the War®, He ‘had come
‘to love the people"’ for their kmdness’thexr friend-
liness and “above all, their sense of mdependence
A Welshman was proud of being Welsh, and [vor
felt proud too, for he was now one of them. His
.teal name was Stefan® Jankowski but—after the day
when he tried to speak a few . words-of the Welsh
language in the local pub'®—everyone called him
Ivor. R ’
One thing which had remained with [vor from his
early days in Poland” was a sense of doom. He had
been forced to run away from his native -country

[vor Jankowski [ aive ja: g kovski]ipRir. %ﬂ}i?ﬁﬁ.
the War, ?a?_ﬁtﬁﬂkﬁko

He had come---people, ﬁ@%?iki’%ﬂﬁ&@)&&. ’
Stefan ['stefen], JfiH3F, '

pub, /NEitE; Rpublic house E'ifll:h’é?fft.
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during the war and had arrived in England, a pesn-.
niless young man of eighteen, i}” ’

Even now, as he worked happily in his tiny gar-
den among his ‘bedn and tomato plants, he could not
help thinking that his present life was all a dream.®
One day some disf;ster would again thgeaten to strike
him down® .. I-I‘e_"ﬁid not often men‘/g(;h yrh-is‘.fears to
the friends he had made in the Welsh m':?Ti\ng‘vil-
lage where h¢ lived. But every now and "again. he
~would start to discuss’his past life in Poland; and
the memorjes .of .all that he had . suffered . would
make him: stop suddenly and tremble. - ... ..o
. Ivor.lived .im a row of cottages pear - the - bakery,
in a village that lay at the foot of steep “hills -on
.the eastern side of the valley. High above,.as :a -re-
minder ,of the. progress: that man had made since the
days: when Ivor-was a child, - was a huge dam ®: It
had been built with the sweat of Welsh working

e B

1. he could not help--dréam. MBI BAIMAIE BE RS

- - R—i5%. can (Bt could) not help &Ny “FRuLEK" . ‘%%
RE”. '

2. to strike him dowa. EahiE s, o

3. But every now-:-Poland, ﬂl_i_",%,"%"——‘ﬁﬁtifaﬂﬁzﬂ T 22 Rk
&, would RRIEHIWR, & “EEALET AR

4. High above--dam. FHEIMETHR—IEXKKY, - SRN FER
RERN BT B AR BRERNE S HIRE,
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men from that'same valley,while young,well-dresséd:
architects and engineers came from the 'big towns to
watch their planning dreams come trire.

Unlike the buildings which were put: up when min-
ing was the main industry of the willage, and were
‘now no longer used,the dam was a thing of beauty<.:
It looked strong.It had been built a year before and
was no longer the main subject of conversation in:
the sitting-rooms of the houses hundreds of feet be-
low. Like most people, Ivor had -got used to it®:
and continued his quiet life, living alone with his
cat, Tobias®, and eatning money from doling odd
jobs for people®. He had always been good with
his hands, : ' S

Only the local ‘school teacher, -Rickard  Jones®,
hated the dam. He loved the natural beauty of ‘the

f%ey and wanted to keep it 4s it was®, He was so
keen on defending it from the bulldozers and lor-

g K7

a thing of beauty, MHIEEHLRNERY.

Ivor had goteit; FHRRIBUBRIUAE T. get (K be)
used to ®N “IFTF-" . ZEHN to BN,

Tobias [to'baiss], ILFEHT (GEB)

earning--people; FHAFETRBE IR

Richard Jomes [ri'tfsd djounz], H&E4E - Bk,

to keep it as it was, REFRNET,
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ries" that every day, while the dam was being
built, he used to ride his bicycle up to where the:
men were working and ask them please to go away.
and leave his valley alone. o
- The 'workers culled him‘that madman’ aand laughe«i
at him. They -had no intention of stopping their.
work. After all, they were all  earning pleaty of”
money. - .-~q ol
.Like -Evor, thhard Jones was:unmarried and lived.
alone. He was a-very good teacher. - The children:
were ;very fosd of him. They loved .it when he. took,
them out.on his famous‘nature walks’. < He could tell,
them anything they waated to know ‘about wild ani-
mals, igsects, trees and bxrds :
Ivor %%yed talking-to him. He liked to hsten\as
Richard.described the habits of imsects.” Although
the school tescher was a much younger. man thian
himself, .Ivor had a great respect for: hun .
One day, at noon, Ivor walked into the' 1ocal }?}E
The Horse and Dragon®, looking very worf1éd

Richard was sitting at the bar having a drink before

1. Hew-lorries, fﬂ!#&ﬁ?ﬁ?ﬁ’é&ﬁ%%%ﬁ. {izxﬁﬁl?ﬁiﬂ
mfiﬂ@%%
2. They.‘mature walks', /s FAE(THIKMH BALERRN Z‘i

RKERPRHE" , it ?EBQE.F‘EQ’MQEE.
3. The Horse and Dragon, R BB, :
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the children returned to school from their lunch..
Ivor sat down pext to him without saying a word.

‘Good ‘morning,’ said Richard.

Ivor made no reply. The publican’s wxfe, Maxsyr
Pricet», asked, ‘Are you feeling ill, Ivory You are
s0 silent today.’ 4

Ivor shook his head, but still made no attempt to
speak®. He just stared down at his bands.

‘My dear Ivor,’ said Richard, placing a hand on
his shoulder. ‘What is wronge You look terrible.’®

‘I have had a dream,’ said Ivor in a quist v‘oche.‘

‘Have a drink and: tell us about -it,’ said the
publican, Stan Price.® ‘It can’t be as bad as all
that.’® - .

Ivor sighed. ‘We’re all doomed;’® he said.

Maisy looked up. “It must have been abad dream,” ™
she said. ‘Come on, Ivor, tell us what happened.’

The other people in the pub gathered round Ivor.

‘It was the dam,’ he said, turning to Richard,
‘I saw- a huge hole in the middle. Water was pouring

Maisy Price ['meizi prais]; %ﬁ %’W

but still made no attempt to speak. {B,ﬂ}%ﬁﬁ;ﬁ,
You look terrible. {RMS BRI,

Stan [sten] Price, #if- ¥Hin,

It ean't bee-that, REF LI LIEME,

We're all doomed, M 1¥BERZET.

It...dream, }EE%?&’B‘.
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out, tons and tons of 1t, and rushing down’ the vallev
towards me. ’ g

‘I hope your dreams don’t come true,’® - said
Maisy. She' looked out of ‘the window quickly to
make sure they were not “about to be drowned"’ln a
mountain of water. ' ‘
- ‘Well,* said’ Richard, ‘T shouldn’t worry about
it.® I often dream about the dam:’ kN

Ivor gave him a strange look. ‘Yo‘u'rmd'st'"alivlvvays
pay attention ‘to'a dream,’ he said. ‘We must do
something. > ' o

“Now don’t be silly’® said the publican. ‘That dam
is as-safe as this pub. It won’t fall'down in a hun-
dred years. The trouble with you, Ivor, is that y"otjt.
worry too much, I expect one’ or’ two' people here
have thought that they "havé seen the dam fallmg
apart, after an ‘evening’s drmkmg, but it's - stlll

there m the mormngﬁ‘" C

1. I hopestrue, RAFBIRMBRSTRESE, 7 hope FHEHIMN
o, RBERERRHRR,

2. they--d.owned; {&mT%&ﬁ:&E be about to ﬁ;ra}%ﬂe&ﬁzj}
e, RATFEBBELNHE, |

3. Leit, FARERX G LR, ' S '

4. Now don’t be silly. FI&{#, 1‘3%&9 now iTﬁﬁ?ﬁB‘JtéE{
EENENRE, "

5 1 expect -morning! KHERE %EE)L’E’ME!A BT —B L

& EAETE, LA BB RIS T, M ETRER, K MEEIIL.
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~Everyone laughed except Ivor. He got up and
walked towards the door. Richard tried‘to_persua_dje
-him to have a drink, but Ivor refused. He was in
no mood for human company.® He was sure that the
dream had been a warning and that something had
to be done. S

Ivor walked straight home. He sat down in the
armchair covered by an old bedspread, that he had
‘brought over from Poland, and bowed his head. His
cat,Tobias, jumped down from the window-sill. where
he had been lying in the sun and curled up on .his
“knees. ‘ ..

On a low .table across from hxm, on. the other side
«of the room, was a phatograph of his mother. and
father. It was ina leather frame. They were standing
together; holding hands, beside an oak tree which
Ivor used ta climb when he was a-child. Both of his
parents had been Kkilled -during the war. He had no
“brothers or®sisters.. He was all alone. He had net
heard from anyone in Poland for about ten years.®
Probably everyone he knew was dead by now.®

- Suddenly [vor got up. The c_gt_,'takévh By sﬁrprise,""

1. He was-i-company. {h¥# bBRMAE—E

2. Hewyears. +$¥%&&ﬁ&@]d%ﬁ&iw"
8. by .now, rkZl; B,

4, taken by surprise; 1T — [);- lT]:'j’ E,g \_fs



jumped to the floor and watched his master through
half-closed eyes. Ivor stood by the window looking
out-at his winter - cabbages for a moment. Then he
hurried out of the house, looking  neither right nor
‘left. It seemed ‘that he had made up his mind about
" something, ; :
A couple of people™ said a friendly ‘Hgllm
‘he hurried down the street, but Ivor did not séem _to
hear them. The sun shoné on his face aand he publed
his cap dowa :over his eyes.® At the end of the vil-
lage street he turned right and kaocked on the door
of a small red-brick house. [t was the -home of the
local policeman, Constable Edwin Evans.®. .
Constable Evans was-a family man. Y He'had three
daughte"rs-‘and ‘two sons, and no omne in the village
imagined-‘that Constable  Evans would: stop at oaly
five children. He liked to b 5{ of wanting a family
of eqial numbers of 'sons'ﬁﬁg‘aughtéfs, ® So his
‘wife Meg’s main ambjtion in’ life..was.to produce

1. a couple of people, JLiNA. of BE#&AREL, E%ﬁﬁfﬁ%q‘
of #[4, couple LLHRM, W 2 couple cups of coffee.
he pulled.-eyes, {BIBIERETHR TH, EEEEL.

Edwin Evans [‘edwin 'evonz], %R FCHE.

a family man, HFERWA: BFFEEERA.

He like.-daughters, fiB%#&r, HBBRI—-MFLRRRMHR
2, - :

."18 .
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such a family.®
" Constable Evans was a large, friendly man, keen
‘on his job.» However,nothing in the nature of real
.crime® ever happened in the village. Once in a while
there were drunks who tried to start a fight but, at
" the sight of the. §olid form of Evans® standing oyer
them, even the most violent men.soon hegzan'to
"apologise. . o
‘Meg,’ he would say to his wxfe, ‘all is quiet in
the village. No one wants to fight with someone like
me.’ R ) e
While Ivor was hurrying towards his house, Con-
stable Evans was sorting through- hlS‘flleS ®He had
-kept a list of everything that had" h&ppened ‘during
his time in the village over a period of ten years.
"It was not a particularly long list- but Constable
Evans was still proud of his work. He liked, every
now  and again, to think ever’pastrvicto'riehs' ‘and

crimes which had been successfully solved:

1. So his wife«family, FiLli#-FRAMELARANBAR R R
MiXFE—FEE, was to produce B be +EIHRER, . EARit
R, KHRGERBETHME

keen on his job, #MFAKFATIE.

in the nature of real crime, EIEAVIERITA.

at the sight«-Evans, — RFEIBL &k,

Constable Evanss.files, ﬁgﬁﬁ@m&ﬁmgﬁﬁﬁs},

-:91
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There was the time™ when the minister of .the
local church had seen a school boy creeping into.the
church late one evening. Constable Evans had fol-

-lowed him and found the boy smoking a cigarette in
the corner, . _ : :

‘It-wasa’t against the law to smoke cigarettes in
church,’ he said ito his wife afterwards, ~‘but it
needed a man in my position to know what to do.’®
. He. was just about to read the-file on the"local

..butcher - who had reported a missing leg of pork when
there was a loud knocking on the froat door.® , .

‘People. never learn to ring bells,”. he said to
~himself. Ivdr kept knocking. Se T
- “Alk right, [’m. coming) I’m. ¢oming Sto_p, that
knocking)® shouted Constable Evans. :

"He opened the door to find Ivor looking - badly

up% q\ ‘ . _ L

: ell now, Mr Jankowskx,' said Constable Evaas.
He alvi’ays;speke to people in a formal manner when
hie was in uniform and he was hardly ever out of
it.® ‘What’s all this lgnocking abouty Anyone would
1. Thete was the time, HifiXEEMME.

2. but it needed--do: lﬂ%ﬁ?’ﬁ-"i‘ﬁﬁﬁﬁi&&ﬁ@}\ L S

B XK B,
3. when there was--door, %{#ﬁ‘]ﬂf?;{é{ﬁmﬁjmﬁﬁﬂp, whet f&§

BRNT RESERRRE,
4. he was hardly...it, fUREH RABRBRD,
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think the world.was ¢oming to an end. b = .

‘Jwor opened his mouth and the words came rush-
ing out.® It was as if he had suddenly learnt to
speak and he wanted to say everything at once - :

Poor Constable Evans was . totally _confused.  He
could not understand a word Ivor was saying, for it
was all:in Polish, S S

‘Mr Jackowski, slow down.. You're talking in
some foreign language,’ said the patiént; constable,
He took Ivor’s arm and led him into the hall;. Ivor
was shaking all over. R

~*Meg,” shouted Constable Evans, ‘brmg Mr Jankow
ski a cup of . tea.’ . L o

:He then invited Ivor to sit down-in  an armchair
next to -the fire. ‘ _

“Now -then,® what's it all about? hg asked

. Ivor took a deep breath, apologised for his bad man:
ners, and told the policeman about his dream. )

‘A dreams’ cried Constable Evans, looking aston-
ished. ® “You've come to see me about a dreams’

Ivor explained that the dream had seemed so real.

‘It was a terrible warning,’ said Ivor. ‘I thought

Anyone would think- end Ai%{;l,,{j’ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@;kﬁ;}’e?‘ 2,
Ivorw-out, fF{RRIKOIBBARLERH.

Now then, 18, - (HFWEIBMFHER) »
. looking astonished, I HIiFHEETF.

W D DD w
e e e
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you might be able to do something. The dam will:
‘break if you don’t. Someone ' must preveat it hap-
pening.’

Constable Evans stood up as straight as he could.:
Then he said to Ivor: ‘I am an officer of the law,
Mr Jankowski. I cannot arrest your dream and put
it behind bars,® or accuse anyone ofisending it.®
I am afraid you have come to the wrong man. Per-
haps you should see the minister of our church, Mn
Griffiths,”® T el

His wife Meg brought in the tea. ‘Now,why don’t
you drink your tea and forget .all about ity""he;‘fin-
ished. ‘That’s what I'd do if I were you.’ '

Constable Evans thought he had handled an awk~
ward situation very well,® But Ivor was not satis-
fied. No one seemed able to take his dream seriously.
He drank his tea quickly and: said goodbye to, the

policemasn,:

put it behind bars, HFL7EEHE,

accuse anyone of sending it, ﬁﬂ‘-;ﬁl!/\ﬁ‘;ﬁ‘%A.

Griffiths ['Orifi0s], #%HIEHR,

why don't-wit? YRTFIEAR M, BEAETIE?

Constable Evans--well, HEFTEAR, {&Eﬁﬁm&‘]ﬁ
EABBIEEEY,
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