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A Day with Father’

Sometimes Father took me down #0 his office. This
could happen only on a Saturday morning, when there
was no school.? I felt very important on the days I
went to “The Offics” — not after I got there, but as
I was leaving the house, with Mother and my three
little brothers respectfully saying goodbye.?®

If it was a rainy day, Father would prepare for
bad weather by wearing a low-topped* hat and a black
raincoat over his usual long coat. (He would almost
never wear a short coat except on warm days, or when
he left New York to go to the country,in the summer.)
If the sun was out, he would wear a tall hat and

carry a walking stick® like his friends. When he and

1. A Day with Father figg—&£EIH—FK, 2. This
could happen only on a Saturday morning, when there
was no school. XHWMREER LIRHAMA LFAXREN0
school R Lig; A L%, 3. 1 felt very important on the
days I went to ... saying goodbye. #4® % “HE " HHHF
— ARYRFEBEZIE, MY RE IR, NANREHR AL
M= B AR ENGE R, BAEBH LR T A&, respect-
fully [ris'pektfuli] adv. #%if; Bk, 4. low-topped
('lou-'topt] adj. W& {EARY, 5. walking stick FE,
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they passed each other on the street, they raised their
walking sticks and touched the edges' of their hats
with them.

I liked this rich and showy? movement, and wished
I could do the same, but I was too young for a walk-
ing stick.

On one of these Saturdays, although it was sunny,
Father put on his low-topped hat. I didn’t know why
until later. I walked by his side through the long rows
of nice-looking® houses from Madison Avenue’ to Sixth
Avenue, and we went up the steps to the Elevated®.
There he talked with one of his friends while we waited
for the next train.

During the journey downtown I looked with deep
interest into the windows of poor people’s houses, or
into the rooms where homeless men could stay at

night.® I wished my life was like theirs. Nothing to do;

l.edge [edg] n. 5, 2. rich and showy BHFRLA;E
RE LN, showy ['feuil adj. BIRM, BN, 3. nice=
looking ['nais-'lukinl adj. #FERY; EEM, 4. Madison
['meedisn] Avenue EigE ki, avenue ['mvinju:l n. (%)
(WP a) K, 5. Elevated ['eliveitid] n. (=elevated
railroad) (EE OF) & 2% & XHEHIF®H R X %,

6. During the journey downtown I looked ... at night,
LWL XHE L, RINERAROXE, AFAERAE P ERER
%, EFERPEERTRGANEGERGEHEE E %, down-
town, 'daund’taun]aede. H3RFHR AKX, homeless|'houmlis]
ad)j. LEFIEAM,




just sit around in old clothes, and smoke. If 1 were
one of them, I wouldn’t have to wash my hards so
clean every Friday and pull some little fat girl around
the floor atadancing school. It wouldn’t cost much
either. The sign on these houses said, “Ten Cents a
Night.'”

When Father and I left the train at the end of our
journey, we went down into little streets full of men
and boys but no women. Most of the business buildings
were old and many of them were not very clean.
Father's office was on the ground floor of the building
at 38 Wall Street?®.

The office was busy in a way I could not under-
stand. One man sat closed away in a small space, where
he would never let me enter. He had a money drawer?,
a safe full of books’, and another safe for valuable
papers. One or two bookkeepers® were writing in big
books. Office boys® ran in and out. Other boys rushed
in with telegrams. In the front room there was a long
table full 'of business reports’. Also on the table were

1. The si‘gn on these houses said ... Night. X e
EEH U K TSR, 2. Wall Street fe/Rrfl (14 &
.0, 3. drawer [dre:] = HilE, 4. a safe full of
books — /A ilEbk RIS B, safe [seif] ». fRFEfE. books X
BAeEKEHERER, 5. bookkeeper ['buk'ki:pe] #. i
A, EicA, 6. office ‘boys #p 24 % ¥ % A A,

7. business reports #i i &,

. . 3 .




business newspapers, and four or five men sat around
the table talking about what they read in the
newspapers. '

Father went into his own office, sat down, and
began to open his mail.?

There were many things for me to do in the office.
Also, I was sometimes sent out® to carry a note to some
other office and perhaps bring back an answer, for there
were no telephones in those days. I -liked doing all of
this.

Suddenly it was noon. At half past twelve Father
called to me and we went out to eat.

“Will you be back, Mr. Day?” one of the book-
keepers asked respectfully, but with great interest, too.
On days when Father said “yes,” the bookkeepers look-
ed sorry.* They had to stay in the office and couldn’t
even smoke until Father had gone home for the day.

Today he said “no.” I saw them getting ready to
smoke as he stepped into the hall.

1. ... and four or five men sat around ... newspapers. &
POREA ABIBER FFHH, RRBAEMRKLIERMNANS, talking
about ... BRI AIEIEMRRIE, R ER T R, 2. mail
[(meil] ». #SfF, 3. send out JKif, 4. On days when
Father said ... sorry. M#&®H“E MBI R, Rk A Fiek
AR A%,
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I went at Father’s side down to Beaver Street!,
wh:re there stood an old, friendly-looking building.
This was Dzlmonico’s?, and the food there was so good
that everyone talked about it. It was a place that just
suited people like Father.

We went into the long, crowded room and were led
to a table for two.

Old Francgois®, who usually served Father, hurried
to us, and he and Father had a talk, in French, about
the best food for him to bring. They spoke so fast that
I couldn’t understand a word, except that Francois kept
telling Father that a certain thing would surely be
good. It seemed that the last time Father had had the
same thing, it had not been as good as it should be.*

Today everything was perfect, and Father and
Frangois smiled together over the food. I wused to
wonder why Father never got as angry at Delmonico’s
as he did at home, but I see now that hie may have felt
lonely at home, where no one felt as he did about
food.®

1. Beaver ['biive] Street g kHi, 2. Delmonico’s
[del'monikou] 48 /R B AT E, 3. Frangois ['frormswéi]
WM EEAL), 4. It seemed that ... should be.
LI EE LRERXEMRFEGE, MEHFEPIBAFE, 5.1
used to wonder why ... about food. FHxbE¥EAFaE LM
LBEUERERFREFREXERRELR A, THERIBBT,
FREfER RRBIMM, fERBEIRIERE HBBRAES,




Father liked French cookirg and French menservants.!
At home we had a girl to cook for us, and her food,
though the best of its kind, wasn’t French.? He ate it
with pleasure, when he thought it was good enough for
him, but he ate like a city man in the country enjoying
good, simple food.

I didn’t always like French cooking myself. It
tasted all right, but there wasn’t much of it. It seemed
to me that Father needed very little food. However,
when he saw a hungry look on my face, he smiled
understandingly®. He raised a hand to call Francois,
who smiled too and soon came back with something
large and sweet and good called a chocolate éclair.* The
richness of its soft, thick, yellow filling and the taste
of it were so delightful that time stood still as I happily

1. Father liked French cooking and French menservants.
AEEREAERMEEB(S, menservants ['menso:vents]
AE ¥, p¥ch manservant ['meensaivent] n. B{], 2. ..
and her food, though the best of its kind, wasn’t French.
------ (i E) $b i &0 f B R R b B it i, AR R HERM.

3. understandingly [,ande'stendinli] ade. PRfEHE; £.0 M,
4. ... and soon came back with ... éclair. ... A Bt E
K — b kL L, TR D il e F I B, choco-
late ['tfokolit] n. T52 A, éclair ['eikles] 5 HEPHIHTE
B AR,
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ate it, and I almost forgot where I was.’

After eating, instead of taking me home, Father
walked down to a place on the waterfront* called the
Battery?®, and/ to my surprise we got on the boat there.
We had never done this before. I now saw why he was
wearing his low-topped hat. We were going out to the
country. Off we went across the bay filled with sail-
boats and other boats, and when we landed on Statea
Island Father told me that we were going to see Buffalo
Bill's Wild West Show.*

Rows of seats, rising one behind another like steps,
had been built out of wood. We sat down, and there,
spread out before us, was the Wild West—men, horses,

dust, and all. On the way home I told Father I wanted

1. The richness of its soft ... I was. MRIXXNEMEE
PimRK BRI EBEAR T, BRI R B, B lE
BBIERH TG, R FHEIET ASEHAMY, richness
['ritfnis] =, FE, delightful [di'laitful] adj. 4 A7 2%H,
AWM, stand still WEHRE; SRR, 2. water—
front ['worte'frant] n.  7k3h; %, 3. Battery [‘bsetori]
n. BRI (ML), 4. Off we went across the bay filled
with ... Wild West show. {788 i 2 ORI 4t 4% R 3
B, AR EHEBLEANE, EELSFRELZBRART - il
TR HIPE LS 05 A F {8, sailboat ['seilbsut] n. WAL, Staten
['stton] n I #F35M8 (& &), Buffalo Bill ['bafalou 'bil] #
P HUR, R ZE - EAAY, LHEARB . RN E
REF SMRATRAT B ARER, Wild West SEopypE i (1% E
T, I RERENAHEEE BN, %t SHEER., Wild
West Show (i 447, EN Y & A S I Hi 19) SR G O B BR B R SR I
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to go out to the Wild West. He chuckled‘ and said no
I didn’t. He said I might as well> be one of those
homeless men I had seen that morning.

I wondered if I should tell him that I had had
this idea, too. I decided that it might not be a good
day to speak of it; however, I did ask what was the
matter with the West.

Father explained that the men out there lived strange
-lives and that their food and their homes were poor.
They lived where all was wild, he told me, and had
themseives gone wild.® “Put your hat on straight,” he
added. “I am trying to bring you up to be a civilized
‘man.*”

1 put my hat straight and walked on, thinking over®
this fu;ure. The more I thought about it, the less I
“wanted to be a civilized man.® I had not had much to

-eat. I had walked a long way, and I was hungry. I

1. chuckle ['tfakl] vi. {REWIDFE Y, 2. as well. #,
X, 3. ... and had themselves gone wild, -..... O
TNMACEERT, 4. I am trying ... man. R BRI
CFEBL—A3CHWIM A L bring up ¥, %, civilized['sivilaizd]
adj. JXWIM; fi%FM, 5 think over THI%E,
6. The more I thought ... man. RXtHXZEARE, BFR
BB B—ANCHEA, the ... the ... FBeeeeoilhoneees (Q::F:¥i7
AR ENAS R ERED,



thought of keeping hands clean, and reading good
books, and dancing school, and church on Sundays.
The few chocolate éclairs that a civilized man got to

eat were not worth it.

Father on Horseback

Father had been gaining weight' and he didn’t like
it. He was a firmly-built man with a light, easy step,
and the added fat made him feel too heavy.® When the
fat of fat men seemed to fit them by mnature, Father
was willing to laugh about it; but he felt that it was
bad to be careless about geiting heavier.?

He taiked about this at his club’. He would stop

there for about half an hour on his way home from

1. weight [weit] ». {£H, 2, He was a firmly-built
man with ... too heavy. fbR2—/ ik, SERBEHA,
BRI MM L BB O ETE, 3. When the fat of
fat men seemed to fit ... heavier. BEA IR AF (& 43k
A, E'3ILKARTTE; EAGERTSELAERENET
4¥#y, by nature H:3k; 4P, be willing to (do) JRFE#AT;
Fk#R 8, be careless about F2%.0; i, 4. club [klab]
® {RIRE,




the office, or would walk down there at nine in the
evening when Mother had gone up to bed. He would
have a drink, and talk with his friends, and meet im-
portant visiting foreigners', whom he usually didn’t
like. And he would ask what to do about geiting fat.?

Some members told him to take long walks, but
Father had always done a lot of walking. The opinion
of the club was that therefore he had better ride
horseback.?®

The only right way to ride horseback, Father felt,
was to join one more club. He joined the Riding Club,
on East Fifty-eighth Street, and after learning to ride
inside, there, he rode outside in the Park.

There was nothing very different, nothing wild,
about the Park; but it suited Father.* He did not like
wildness®’. He liked things to be orderly. From this time

1. foreigher ['forine] an. #pE A, 2. And he would ask
what ...fat. BETHHREEBZELS,  would X
PR B3, o R 2% & 4R R,

3. The opinion of the club was ... horseback. {HGR* X
WAL BAF £ ¥ 5, opinion [o'pinjen] n. FUL; F #hiothere-
fore ['8safoi] adv. BTLA; B M, horseback[‘'ho:s'bek] =. B,
4. There was nothing ... Father. XA BER A ABER
Bt 5, BEFENEN, HACDPEEME, suit{sjut] ot
EE, 5. wildness ['waildnis] ». ZeF o, FEEF,
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.on', he watched the Park as he watched his own homé.

Everything had to be taken care of, with no papers
lying about.? _ ‘ ‘
His first horse was a powerful red-brown one by
the name of’ Rob Roy. This horse didn’t like Father,
and Father liked him less. This was not supposed to*

be important. Father got him because he was spirited®

~and strong; good-looking, too. He paid three hundred

.dollars for him, and expected him to do what he A was

told. ‘

Rob‘Roy did not share this feeling, however.® He
was always thinking of his own point of view. Even
if” he had loved Father, which he never did, this would

~have made troubie.

One scene between them, I remember, took place

_near the Park entrance. It was a warm morning. Rob

Roy and Father had come out of the club and. into the

.Park, each completely healthy® and strong, and each

1. from this time on MiXktia, 2. Everythifig had to

be ... lying about. 4 fRFEH IS H AU, T2 RBH 2 B8 4K,
~lying &3 lie MFLES, 3. by the name of

------ o 4._be supposed to ¥EiAg----s Bii%, 5. spirited
| ['spiritid] adj. B ks BEA, . 6. Rob Roy did

not share this feeling, however, BB -THEHLHE X

R, 7. even if BIfEE; 48R, 8. healthy ['helgi]
- adj. BRHERS, :
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