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Ruthless

Judson Webb was a businessman. He had a com-
fortable flat in New York, but in summer he used to
leave the dusty city and go to the country. There he
had a cottage which consisted of three rooms, a bath-
room and a kitchen. In one of the rooms there was
a big closet. He liked his cottage very much, especial-
ly his closet where he kept his shotguns, fishing-rods,
wine and other things. It was his own closet and even
his wife was not allowed to have a key, for Judson
Webb loved his personal possessions and got very
angry when anybody else touched them.

It was autumn now and Judson was packing his
things for the winter. In a few minutes he would be
driving back to civilization — to New York.

As he looked at the shelf on which the whiskey
stood his face was serious. All the bottles were un-
opened except one. It was placed invitingly in front
with a whiskey-glass by its side. The bottle was less
than half full. As he took it from the shelf, Helen,
his wife, spoke from the next room:

“I've packed everything. Hasn’t Alec come to get
the keys?”

Alec lived nearby and acted as caretaker.



“He’s at the lake taking the boats out of the
water. He said he’d back in half an hour.”

Helen came into the room carrying her suitcase.
She stopped and looked in surprise as she saw the
bottle in her husband’s hand.

“Judson,” she cried, “you’re not taking a drink at
ten in the morning, are you?”

“No, my dear. I’'m not taking anything out of
the bottle. I'm just putting something into it.” He
took two white tablets out of a small bottle and put
them on the table. Then he opened the whiskey bot-
tle. ‘

“The person who broke into my closet last winter
and stole my whiskey will probably try to do it again
while we are away,” he went on, “only this time he’'ll
be very sorry if he comes.”

Then one by one he dropped the tablets into the
bottle and held it up to watch them dissolve. His
wife looked at him in horror.

“What are they?” she asked him at last. “Will
they make the man sick?”

“Not only sick. They will kill him,” he answered
with satisfaction.

He closed the bottle and put it back on the shelf
near the little whiskey-glass. He was pleased. He
said:
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*Now, Mr. Thief, when you break in, drink as
much as you wish ...”

Helen’s face was pale.

“Don’t do it, Judson,” she cried. “It’s horrible,
it’s murder!”

“The law does not call it murder if 1 shoot a
thief who is entering my house by force.”

“Don’t do it,” she begged, “the law does not pun-
ish burglary by death, what right have you?”

“When it comes to protecting my property, I make
my own laws'.”

“But all they did was to steal a little whiskey,”
she said, “probably some boys. They did not do any
real damage.”

“It does not matter. If a man robs me of five
dollars it is the same as if he took a hundred. A
thief’s a thief%.”

She made one last effort: “We won't be here
again till next spring. I shall worry all the time if I
know that this bottle full of poison is here. Suppose
something happens to us and nobody knows ...”

He laughed at her earnestness. “We’ll risk it,” he
said. “I've made my money by taking risks. if 1 die, it
will all belong to you, and you can do as you please.”

She knew it was useless to argue. He had always
been ruthless in business. She went to the door with
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a sigh of defeat.

“I'll walk down the road and say good-bye at
the farm-house,” she said quietly. She had made up
her mind to tell the caretaker’s wife about it. Some-
one had to know.

“All right, my dear,” he smiled, “And don’t
worry about vour poor little burglar. No one is going
to be hurt unless he breaks in.”

Helen went down the road and Judson started to
close the closet door. He suddenly remembered that
he had not packed his hunting books drying outside
on the stone table in the garden®. So, leaving the door
open, he went to fetch them. But on his way back to
the house he suddenly slipped on a stone. His head
struck the massive table as he fell, and he lost cons-
ciousness.

Several minutes later he felt a strong arm round
him and Alec’s voice was saying: “It’s all right, Mr.
Webb, it was not a bad fall. Take this — it’ll make
you feel better.”

A small whiskey-glass was pressed to his lips.
Half-conscious, he drank.

(By W. de Mille, slightly abridged)

New Words and Expressions
ruthless [‘ru:6lis] a. Tt s SR 2
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busincssman | 'biznisman] r. A

comfortable ['kamfatabl] a. &FER
cottage ['kotidz] n. BigE; AR
consist (of) [ken'sist] vi. K, 88
bathroom ['ba:brum] n. HE
closet ['klozit] =. B, Bt S, Mk DR
shotgun ['fotgan] n. b % i1
fishing-rod ['fifinrod] =. ) Y
personal ['pe:snl] a. AW, MAE
possession [pe'zefon] . B4 BB
touch [tatf] wvi. f fid
civilization [,sivilai'zeifn] =. X85, ik
whiskey ['wiski] . BBl
serious ['siorias] a. e, AR
invitingly [in'vaitinli] ad. UEIPN: |
full [ful] a ;0]
caretaker [‘keoteiko] n. BHA REBA
suitcase ['sju:tkeis] =. MER, RE
tablet ['teblit] n. . W, 8K
dissolve [di'zolv] v. 73, 3
horror ['hora] =. ¥
satisfaction [,s=tis'fzkfn] n. W
murder ['me:da] n., vf. ) A
force [fo:s] n. - 3]

by force AR DI B R
punish {'panif] »t. ET
burglary ['bo:glari] =. &5
protect [pro'tekt] ot. #H
property ['propati] n. Tt 7=
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law [1o:) n. ik

damage ['dwemidz] vl., n. M, ®in
rob [rob] vt. s
effort ['efot] n. g0
poison ['poizn} =., vt BE; Fha
suppose [sa'pouz] ot. M
earnestness ['o:nistnis} n. 11N
earnest ['a:nist] a. INEM
risk [risk] =., of. Bk
to take risks =154
belong (to) [bi'lag] vi. BT
useless ['ju:slis] a. B o4z 1i0)
argue [‘axgju:] vi. &
sigh [sai] vi. A, &
defeat [di'fi:t] »., ot. F W, 4T BB
unless [on'les] conj. BrdE
hunting ['hantip] =. TR
hunt [hant] v. T8
slip [slip] vi. i, 8
a. kT

massive ['mewsiv] a. SBE XM
consciousness ['konfosnis] n. &
press [pres] vi. B, #
half-conscious ['ha:f'konfes] a. LY R0

ZF B

1. When it comes to protecting my property, | make my own

laws.  RIFRPRMOM®™, KUK E ML,
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“When it comes to + FH4EA"HE L HRHE . RIGX
AR R

2. If a man robs me of five dollars it is the same as if he

took a hundred. A thief’s a thief.
ER-AABTRESRE, BRLE TR—-BREEHT LR,
LTI

#id rob AMEIE: to rob someone of something.
fm:

A big man robbed Jane of her purse in the streer
. He suddenly remembered that he had not packed his hunt-
ing books drying outside on the stone table in the garden.
BARBEEMEREEM ELHEGR LMFERBYERTF
H,



Uncle Podger at Work'

There are many people who say they like to do a
little piece of work themselves. They say: “Why call
somebody into the house, or ask a lot of people to
help when you can do the job very well alone?”

My dear Uncle Podger is just that sort of man.
He likes pictures very much and often buys them.
But let me tell you what happens when he hangs a
picture on the wall,

Well, a picture comes home from the shop. It is
standing in the dining-room. It is necessary to put it
up. And Uncle Podger says:

“Oh, leave that to me. Don’t brouble about it. I
will do it myself.”

Then he takes off his coat and begins. But he
has no nails. He sends the girl to buy some nails.
Then he sends one of the boys to tell her what size
to buy. Then he shouts:

“Now you go and get me my hammer, Will; and
bring me the ruler, Tom; and I shall want the ladder,
Jim, and a kitchen-chair, too. And don’t go away,
Maria, because I shall want somebody to hold the
light; and when the girl comes back, she must go out
again for some cord; and Tom! — Where is Tom? —
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Tom, come here; I shall want you to hand me up the
picture.” ,
When all is ready and Tom hands him the pic-
ture, he lifts it up and drops it, and it comes out of
the frame®. He tries to save the glass, and cuts him-
self. Then he runs round the room, looking for his
handkerchief. Of course he can’t find his handker-
chief, because it is in the pocket of his coat, and he
does not know where his coat is. All the house must
start looking for his coat, while he is sitting and
shouting: -
“Doesn’t anybody in the whole house know where
my coat is? Six of you, and you can’t find the coat
that I put down five minutes ago®” Then he finds
that he is sitting on it, and shouts: .
“Oh, I have found it myself now. You can never
find anything, you fools ” ‘ )
Half an hour passes. At last we tie up his f'ing‘e;,
bring him a new glass, all the tools which he wants,
and the ladder, the chair and the flashlight. The whole
family stands round him now ready to help. Two of
us hold the chair; a third helps him to get up on it
and holds him there. A fourth hands him a nail. A
fifth hands him the hammer. He takes the nail, and
drops it. )
“There!” he says, “now the nail has gone.”



And we all must go down on our knees and look
for it*, while he stands on the chair and grumbles:

“Will you keep me here all the evening?”

At last we find the nail, but this time he has
lost the hammer.

“Where is the hammer?” he shouts. “What did 1
do with the hammer? Seven of you and you don’t
know what I did with the hammer!”

At last we find the hammer for him, and then he
has lost the mark which he has made on the wall for
the nail®, and each of us must get on the chair beside
him, and try to find it. We each discover it in a
different place, and he calls us all fools again one
after the other, and tells us to get down.

At last, Uncle Podger finds his mark for the nail,
and puts the point of the nail on it with his left
hand, and takes the hammer in his right hand. With
the first blow he smashes his thumb, and drops the
hammer on somebody’s foot®. Then he comes down
and runs round the room asking for some cold water.

But this time Aunt Maria gets angry and says
that next time Uncle Podger wants to do a job she
will go and spend a week with her mother’.

“Oh, you women! You have no patience,” Uncle
Podger says. “Why, I like doing a little job of this
sort.”
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He tries again, and, at the second blow, the nail
goes through the wall and the hammer falls.

Then we must find the hammer again, and he
makes a new hole. About midnight, the picture is up
at last®, and everybody is very tired except, of course,
Uncle Podger.

“There you are!” he says, coming down from the
chair as last. “Why, other people call in a special
man to do a little thing like that!”

(By Jerome K. Jerome, slightly abridged)

New Words and Expressions

nail [neil] n. ¥
send [send] ot. % Zik
hammer ['hems] a. 38 3
ruler ['ru:le] =. R+
ladder ['leds] =. . By
kitchen-chair ['kitfintfse] n. & 5 Rk
light [lait] n. £
cord [ko:d] n. ®
lift [1ift] ot. #, %
frame [freim] n. ET
save [seiv] ot. %, g
handkerchief ['haenkstfi:f] n. EN ]
fool [fu:] n B BA
pass [pa:s] vt &3
tie [tai] e, il
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tool [tu:l] =. T K

flashlight ['fleflait] . FHY
knee [ni:] n. %
grumble ['grambl] vi. 5, nhok
discover [dis'kava] ot. y, &)
point [point] n. : A R
smash [smeef] vt. #9T
thumb [8am] n. (k) g 48
patience ['peifons] n. R 2w h
x B

1. Uncle Podger at Work («E&/REETIE) ZEE/HEME
fe& J. K. Jerome (AP HiEMH@BREE, 2HANENES
R, KBRS,
‘2. .. he lifts it up and drops it, and it comes out of the
frame.
o fRICE AR, TRRFHAM L, EABEERTHE,
3. Six of you, and you can’t find the coat that I put down
five minutes ago!
BWETARARA, R AHR A 4y 52 AR TRy BN
4. And we all must go down on our knees and look for it, ...
FREMKKTABEE LA 0 GETTF), -
5. ... and then he has lost the mark which he has made on
‘the wall for the nail, ...

R, XA E R AT FHMIEET,
6. With the first blow he smashes his thumb, and drops the
hammer on somebody’s foot.

K, MBI A BE L T —RRIEMLRENAYE,
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