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Ulysses®

A little boy named Ulysses Macauley®? one day
stood over the new hole made by a small animal in
the ground near his house in the town of Ithaca’,
California’. The animal pushed up fresh dirt and
looked out at the boy, who was certginly a stranger
but maybe not an enemy. Before this Wonder.had been
fully enjoyed by the bov one of the birds of Ithaca
flew into the old tree near the house and broke into
song®, moving the boy’s wondering interest from the
earth to the tree. Next, best of all” he heard a train

far away. He listened, and felt the earth under him
A .

1. U);;-sses [ju(:)'lisizz] A FIFBY, 2. Ulysses Macauley
[mee'kauli] X FI7GH#- £ % H, 3. Ithaca ['ibeke] a. (i
£)FEERR, 4, California [ keli'fornjel n. mF4ERIE
(REHAB), 5. Before this wondar had beern fully
enjoyed by the boy .. X4ix4 BErbks HRHEELSEHE
RN -, 6. break into song RAMEME, break -
into M@k 7. bestof all Wik H-.
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shake with the moving of the train. Then he broke
into running, moving (it seemed to him) faster than
any life in the world.

He was just in time to see the whole train pass,
He waved to the engineer’, but the engineer did not
wave back to him. He waved to five others who were
with the train, but not one of them waved back. At
last he saw a Negro® looking out. Above the noise of
the train, Ulysses heard the man singing:

“Weep® no more, my lady, O weep no more today

We will sing one song for the old Kentucky* home

For the old Kentucky home far away.”

Ulysses waved to the Negro too, and then a won-
drous® and unexpected® thing happened. This man,
black and different from all the others, waved back to
Ulysses, shouting:“Going home, boy—going back where
I belong!”

The small boy and the Negro waved to each other

1. engineer [,endgi'nis] n. AZEFH; TERM, A Negro

['nigrou] n. BA, 3. weep [wiip] (wept [wept],
wept) vi. Spr, 4. Kentucky Tken'taki] n. HEX (%
EHA, 5. wondrous ['wandres] adj. WAR; BE
;s 3 8, 6. unexpected ['snikspektid] ady. BAH|
B B
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wntil the train was aimost out of sight!.

Then Ulysses looked around. There it was, all
around him, funny and lonely—the world of his life. ?
The strange, wonderful, senseless® yet beautiful world.
He saw an old man walking by. Ulysses waved to this
man too, but the man was too old and tired to be
pleased. The old man looked at Ulysses as if both he
and the boy were already dead.

The little boy turned slowly and started for home.
He still listened to the passing of the train, the singing
of the Negro, and the joyous words: “Going home, boy
~—going back where I belong.” After a little he smiled
the smile of the Macauley people — the gentle, wise,
secret smile which said “Yes” to all tixings.‘

When he saw the Macauley house, Ulysses began
to dance along, kicking up his toes’. He fell, but got
to his feet and went on.

His mother was near the door. She tchet\‘ the

o SRR
P e :
1. out of sight FARN,, 2. Thefe it was, ... the world
+of his life. ML, MABELFRTXHE—BRRZMEE
iR, funny ['fani] adg. FECNy; BHE, 3. genseless

['senslis] ad.?'. BEMED. 4. After a little ... to all

things. ¥ T —& )L, el EEHTESMANEE, BERHIH

TRy, AR — D) BEB IR “17 "B O BR, gentle ['dgentl]

adj. iB%H, secret ['si:krit] adj. PRHY, say yes (to)
B BT, 5. toe [teu] n. RHIZR,
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boy fall and get up. He came quickly and quietly and-
stood beside her, then went to look for eggs. He found
one. He brought it to his mother and very carefully
handed it to her, by which he meant what no man

can guess and no child can remember to tell'.

2

Homer?

His brother Homer sat on the seat of an old bieycle
which was fighting its way through the dirt of a
country road. Homer Macauley wore a telegraph mes-
senger’s® coat which was far too big and a hat which
was not quite big enough. The sun was going down in
a sleepy evening peace deeply loved by the people of
Ithaca.® All about the messenger fruit trees rested in

1. by which he meant ... remember to tell fhABREMRT}
B8, BEARANE, ABF-ABTFRET2RE LXK,

2. Homer ['houme] 2. E¥. 3. messenger ['mesindge] n.
f5f#5; %M, 4. The sun was going .. by the people of
Ithaca. KMHERERAFZERLTHHEET PRE, sleepy
['slizpi] adj. Fi#RAy; & &KMEM, peace [pis] 5. KT;HIE,
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the old, old earth of California. Even though he was
moving along fast, Homer was not missing any of the
beauty'. Look at that! he kept saying to himself of
earth and tree, sun and grass and cloud. Look at that,
will you? He burst? out with a shouting of music —
simple, beautiful and funny. In his mind his mother
and his sister Bess® joined in the musif, and last of
all, to bring the whole family together, an accordion*

came into the group as Homer remembered his brother

Marcus®, - -
When he r?_?f:hed the town he passed a sign with-
out reading it: ‘L\t/LﬁL“"
ITHACA, CALIFORNIA o ot

EAST ‘WEST— HOME IS BEST
He stopped to watch a ]ong train full of soldiers
2O

rg,ll\yy. He waved to the men, just as his _brother

Ulysses had waved to the men on the other train. A

e,

great many soldiers waved back.

1. beauty ['bju‘:ti] n FEE, 2. burst ['ba:st] vi.

RRIBE KRB, 3. Bess [bes] J#f, 4. accordion
[o'ko:djon] n. FRE, 5. Marcus ['mackus] I & #f,
. 5 °
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The Telegraph Of fice

It was evening in Ithaca when Homer drew up! in
front of the telegraph office. Homer saw M. Spangler?,
the manager of the telegraph office, counting the words
of a telegram® which a tired-looking?, troubled young
man had just handed him.

“Fourteen words collect,” Spangler said. He stopped
a minute,looking at the boy. “Little short of money?”s

The boy couldn’t answer right away, but soon he
said. “Yes, sir. A little. But my mother will send me
enough to get home on. How long will it take the
telegram to get to her?”

“Well,” Spangler said, “I’ll send it right through
fast.”® Without looking at the boy again he w_ggt

1. draw up M (%E,B)ETF, 2. Mr Spangler ['spengle] #f
BB a, 3. telegram ['teligrem] n. W, 4. tired- -
looking adj. M@y tifs, 5. Little short of money? 4%
HE ARy short of kb, 6. I'll send it right through
fast. RFERMISHE,
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thrr’gl_gh his pockets, and took out a handful of' money
and a hard-boiled? egg. ‘

“Here,” he said. He handed the boy the money.
“You can pay me back when your mother answers.”
He showed him the egg. “I’ve had it seven dayé. Brings
me luck®”

The boy loocked at the money. “What’s this?” he
said. '

“Iy's nothing,” Spangler said.

“Thanks,” the boy said. “Thanks,” he said again,
and hurried out of the office.

Spangler took the telegram over to William
Grogan*, the night telegraph operator®. “Send it paid,
Willie,” he said. “P’ll pay for it myself.”

Mr. Grogan began to send the telegram, lgLeLby

letter. / .
A Hewt telopva ph tho v
DEAR MA. PLEASE TELEGRAPH THIRT

Wy 4 { -
DOLLARS. WANT 'TO COME HOME. [ AM

FINE. EVERYTHING O.K.
G eV Ty JOHN

i

1. a handfull of —i@, handful ['hendful] n. L¥; —/h
#, 2. hard-boiled ['ha:d 'beild] adj. FH BB EER,
3. luck [1ak] =. #£id, 4, William Grogan ['wiljom
‘grogen] BRHE R FHL, 5. the night telegraph operator
KR R, operator ['apercite] 2. HRIEAM,
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Homer Macauley looked to see what telegrams
were on hand for delivery!, or if there were any calls
to take.

Mr. Spangler watched him. Then, “How do vyou
like being a messenger?” he said.

“How do I like it?” Homer said. “I like it better
than anything. You sure? get® to see a lot of different
people. You sure get to go to a lot of different
places.”

“Yes,” Spangler said. “How did you sleep last
night?”

“I was tired but I slept fine.”

“Did you sleep a little at school today?”

“A little.”

“What about sports?” Spangler said. “I mean what
about not being able to take part in them because of
this job?”

“We have a physical education class every
day.”

“Is that so?” Spangler said. “I used to run the

1. Homer Macauley looked ... for delivery B -EEFIE—

ETFLBAMLBMEE#RHE, on hand EFYL, delivery
[di:'liveri] =. #38, 2. sure [fue] adv. & adj. (EEO

BOBW; —; HiBEM, 3. get vi. (FFa) - BXx; Bl
. ® 8 .
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two-twenty low hurdles! when I went to Ithaca High
School®. Valley Champion.® He stopped a little, then
went on. “You really like this job, don't you?”

“I'm going to be the best messenger this office
ever had,” Homer said.

“0O.K.,” spangler said. “Just don’t kill yourself—
don’t go too fast. Above all things*, don’t lose a tele-
gram.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Working nights is different from working days.
Some places you may have to go—well, don’t be
afraid. People are people. Don’t be afraid of them.
How old are you?”

“Sixteen,” Homer said.

“I know,” Spangler said. “You said that yesterday
to get this job. How old are you?”

“Fourteen,” Homer said.

“Well,” Spangler said, “you’ll be sixteen in two
years. If there’s anything you don’t understand, ask me.”

“Yes, sir. What about singing telegrams?s”

1. two-twenty low hurdles 220 RfER:, two-twenty (EH
A#)220, hurdle [‘ho:dl] n. (4RF)BEkR:, 2. high school
(E(HE) %, 3. Valley Champion A E ZEE, champion
["tjzzmpjon] 2. FE, 4. Above all things BEIEM,
5. What about singing telegrams? R Ikin{m B
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“Nothing to them',” Spangler said. “Let’s say Mr.
Grogan over there was sent a birthday telegram. How
would you do it?”

Homer went over to Mr. Grogan and sang:

“Happy birthday to you—
Happy birthday to you—
Happy birthday, dear Grogan—
Happy birthday to you.”

“Thank you,” Mr. Grogan said.

“That's fine,” Spangler said, “but you’d sing ‘dear
Mr. Grogan.’ What will you do with the fifteen
dollars? a week?”

“Give it to my mother,” Homer said.

“All right,” Spangler said. “From now on you’re
part of this office. Watch things—Ilisten carefully—keep
your eyes and ears open. What about your future?”

“Future?” Homer said. “Well, I don’t know for
sure, but I guess I’d like to be somebody some day.
‘Do something with music—some day.”

“That’s fine,” Spangler said, “and this is the place
to start. Music all around you—real music—straight
from the world—straight from the hearts of people.
Hear those telegraph keys®? Beautiful music.”

1. Nothing to them IPETXREE, 2, dollar ['dole]
n B, 3. telegraph keys Hig#LITH-MR,
e 1O o



*Yes, sir,” Homer said.

Spangler asked suddenly, “You know Chatterton’s
store'? Go get two day-old pies’.. Here’s the money.”

“Yes, sir,” Homer said. He caught the piece of
money Spangler threw to him and ran out of the
office,

Spangler turned to the telegraph operator and
said, “What do you think of him?"

' “He’s a good boy,” Mr. Grogan said.

“I think he is,” Spangler said. “Belongs to a good,
poor family. No father. Brother in the Army. Mother
works in the summer. Sister goes to school. He’s two
years under age®, that’s all.”

“m two years over age,” Mr Grogan said. “We'll
get alongt.”

Spéngler got up. “If you want me, 'll be at
Corbett’s’. Share the pies between you—" He stopped .
as Homer q into the office with two pies.

“What’s your name again?” he almost shouted.

“Homer Macauley,” Homer said.

1. Chatterton’s store FH#if# %, Chatterron ['tfetstn]
€ :9E-L51 2. day-old pies ZRHihyiiadE. pie [pai]
n. AGE, 3. He’s two years under age fi BRI R ig
TEER, 4. get along % AL EA, 5, Corbett’s
['kotbot] Brhty ki),
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