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‘1 .a babe inarms - a crew of

The Story

The new guy!

William C. Reilly always thought that he was a big shot! When Marcus Trubody
came in for a bite to eat, however, everyone felt that it was like a breath of fresh
air.

William pretended it was mo big deal, but then he saw things that were a bit of a
shock. First a eouple of kids who usually ran when they saw him, walked right past
him. Then, when he was waiting in a blind alley for townsfolk to greet him, no one
appeared. William just stood there in the dark, where no beam of Light could enter.
Finally, when the local eclock watcher failed to tell the time as William walked by,
William knew that he had to fight this break with tradition.

Five minutes later, William burst into the café like a blast of wind. Marcus didn't
even flinch. Instead he picked up the bumdle of papers and prepared to leave.

“I sense a eloud of frustration.” He said to the town clerk, “I need a chamge of
pace. | heard there was a big sale next door. Il be over there if anyone needs me.”

“There won't be anyone needing you any more.” William said.

That was when a sudden colmm of water flew on to William. He fell to the
ground, knocking down a cluster of,1£g_s Stunned, he looked up to see Marcus Tru-
body over him.

“I got a bemelh more where that comes from!” Marcus said. “I don't take kindly to
threats. But I'm building a erew of roughnecks to work with me. You're welcome to
join.” )

Still surprised and wet, William realized that he was a babe in arms compared to
Marcus Trubody. He stood up, extended his hand and said.

“Welcome to town. Lets hear about that offer!”
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‘2.0 crowd of — a knight in shining armor

The Story

An all-weather friend

A great many women would never have lasted as long as Sarah Wilding did. She
had been widowed twice, left at the altar once, and even abandoned in a erowd of abo-
rigines. Now she lived alone on the north end of a barren island in Ireland. And perhaps
itwasbecauseshewasnolongerwaiﬁngforalnﬂghtinshhﬂngmmorﬂ\atshémﬂy
had a heart of gold. She was a far ery frrom the women in town, but only one child
knew this. That was Emily, the daughter of Mrs. Wildings maid.

Emily had spent a good deal of time at the home on the island before she first met
Mrs. Wilding. Shekepttoherselfwandevenﬁnﬂysmﬂlerhadorﬂymaﬂytalked
to her a hamdful of times. There was a heap of tales about Mrs. Wilding. So when
Emily first met her, she was a bit scared. When a gmnst of wind blew Mrs. Wilding's
dress, Emily even screamed. The wind made Mrs. Wilding look like a terrible wi

“Aye now, come there lass. Youlmowtheremtagrainofh-mhtothetal%they
tell about me in town!” said Mrs. Wilding as she comforted Emily. “But I can tell you a
host of stories about them that are true!”

And with that, Emily was won over. Her fit of fear passed and Mrs. Wilding be-
came like a grandmother to her. Soon she spent many hours with Mrs. Wilding. Minutes
became like drops in the ocean, as their relationship grew deeper and deeper.

When Emily was older and Mrs. Wilding became sick, Emily returned to take care of
Mrs. Wilding.

“Ah, so you aren't a fair-weather friend then!” said Mrs. Wilding when Emily
returned .

“No maam. I'm an all-weather friend!”
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‘3.0 large amount of — a matfter of tme

The Story

A desert walk

When Jack's car ran out of gas in the desert, a miyriad of thoughts ran through his
head. First, he didnt even have a loaf of bread. Second, nor did he have any water.
Third, he was a long way off from anything. And without his cell phone, it didn't mat-
ter that he could have been just a phone call away from help. It was only a matter of
timme before he would die.

And so he began walking down the road. After only a guarter of an howur walk-
ing under the hot desert sun, he began dreaming of large ammowmits of water. And
when a million other things could have been on his mind as well, he thought back to
his wife. They had just separated over a mmmber of irreconcilable differences. And she
had always been too much of a live wire for him. It had always been only a guestion
of time before their marriage would fail. But now, about to die, he began to think that
he had been a lucky dog to have such an interesting wife.

She had told him a million times that she was good for him. Now he knew that
she had been so. If only they were still together!

As he continued walking, Jack noticed am odd pile of stones. He stopped. They
could be covering a mmiltituude of things, but Jack knew that it was a mmsst for him to
see if it was water. In a matter of minutes he had removed the rocks from what looked
like an old bag. As he opened it, Jack shouted in relief. It was water: enough to last the
rest of the day. Now he could safely get back to town.

Back in town, Jack called his wife.
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‘4.0 rainy day — a wealfh of

The Story

Accepting an award

As Elizabeth walked to the stage to accept her prize, swarn_s\o(f\ gnpkeoést up to
shakeherhand.Manyevensto,odlérptogiveherastamlingovaiitgdu ' aéhe over-
wtiediod s Tookend Tor o misRias B ey ami, Sha lorioww Thils wassil thie fhne, Howeeo-
er, and reached the final stretch ‘tf .

On stage she was gi ﬂ]é%cisom%rheracwpmmespeech.memmm
gave her s soip o ek > ias eygsy Elizabeth replied that she needed a stack
of tissue boxes to do that—she 2 "so happy! Finally ing down, Elizabeth smiled
and pulled out a sheet of paper. Camera flashes were co and she wondered how
many rolls of film the photographers were going through. No matter. She needed to
say something.

She first commented that she had a wealth of other people to thank. Instead,
however, she said that her parents had always thought acting was a waste of time.
Shemzhadaspecialbankaccomtﬁon}ﬂletnmcaseofalﬂhlyday! But now, after
aserigs of plush mlesandagoodslleg"soff%uck, she had already eamed a set of
prestigious awards, All of her acting classisfi]a’d not been a waste of money. The
%émwﬂissihmmhadwonthmom._ 2k

In conclusion, Elizabeth encouraged young actresses to )B‘Q":a‘%\hardinﬂle
beginning, and make the most of even the smallest parts. “A stitch in time saves
nine!” She said to another laugh from the crowd. And then she ed off the stage to

be interviewed in the rear of the stage. gt‘\tj e ek
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’5.0 wet blanket — accede fo

The Story

The leader of a country? No big deal!

When Mike McGee aceeded to the throne of Palador, he had no idea that it would
soon be a white elephamt! He quickly learmed that while he had a great range of
power, there was no way to use it. He could rule the country above all others, for exam-
ple, but he could no longer abandon himself to any of his former pleasures, especially
publicly. There were simply a great variety of things he could no longer do.

When Mike was absemnt frrom several key meetings, his staff called him absext-
minded. When he refused to partake wholeheartedly in the hot discussions of the mo-
ment, they told him to stop being a wet blamket. But he was just not happy! He had to
abstain from sex, not take part in the abuse of any alcoholic beverages, listen to bor-
ing classical music and always be abowunding in grace and dignity. It just didn't suit
him.

It didn't suit the country either. )

T feck, hie weis el beconiing slis 6o all of fis: clitens, Thiay Ind Hied
him a while back, but now they just wanted him to leave. When he finally told a
white lie that he needed to return to America to visit his sick grandmother, they were
happy to let him leave.

When he never returmed, no one missed him. They just elected a new president more
suited to the role of a puppet and moved on. And Mike McGee happily spent the rest of
his life in Las Vegas on the pension plan they gave to him!
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’6.occess fo — adapt to

The Story

The guide

“I would like to aet as your guide!” A strange young man said to me. “According
to the word on the street, you want to visit an active voleano . Is that true?”

“Yes it is!”

“I am well acquainted with both the terrain and the language of the people you
will need to travel through to do this. I can therefore help you aeross the board. And
I only need aceess to the standard amount of pay.”

“Wonderful. But you seem a little bit young.” ko ol

“I will not act my age. Nor will I be your Achilles heel on this journey. No one
has ever acensed me of not delivering what I promise. No, you will be impressed with
my abilities to help you adapt to the surroundings as we travel together.”

“Youre hired. What should we do first?”

“First we must aceomt for all of the proper provisions. Have you aequired a
taste for local food yet?”

“No, unfortunately not. We just arrived.”

“Then we will need to purchase more here in town before we leave. We must act
upon that immediately. If you give me money to serve as a food budget I can act for
you to purchase supplies.”

“Here you go. Do we need to rent a vehicle and driver?”

“Oh no. ’Ihedriversint}ﬁ/stownactuptoonmch. We will rent our own animals
and travel straight up the mountain. It is the best way to go anyvhow.”

“Okay. Youre the expert!”

11 &



SlEa0s SleGREc S

wems NEWoRrienTAL
XiREIE
access to ek (8t A ) LS (BB ) , ERILS (BT ) s ] --- A
[H]
according to 4 K4
account for B2 B e A8 R A0 1A
accuse (sb.) of (sth.) e, - H4F
Achilles heel ME— BRI 55 8, B s A
acquaint (sb.) with i T .
acquire a taste for (sth.)  Xf--- 45 2%, UfH =W . T
across the board T M, LG — V) b ‘]
act as Y -
act for R
act on( 2% upon) AT ER T
act up (BLES ) iz 55 AW 5 (B ) KAE 5 gﬂ*‘:—i ﬂ%ﬁ
act(EY be) ones age 26 | E RIS HIRR ; 26 1B RAS
active volcano kil
adapt to {83 N7
WEHIF X

= ;B

“RAEMRE I —AFEEF TR, RIS B R R, RS — EE K
b, B E 77

“REH

“StTFHREMEXART RZARBR A X REMILGARYES, BRETUALE
WA B, TR R B EZRERS .

“KIF! THRERRHEARAFERT

“HANE T TARIRAOAERY, RS R R R P BRI, B A ARRER,
RUFEBTEHR, ToW, RNE—REHE—K, AR NKNEST TR, KRG
B B B3R

“ARHE A AR KATE R EZBAT AT

“URBRMNEAERHLF SRR, RE S Ybeamf=a 2R 7 97”

A, THREAE, RATAR A 2 XL

“RAEWIERNREEHRZNEXES FLARE, RINLA L ERLITH, wRAE
EEMERLER  RTUREMEEMHEE”

“RERHEES, RNEER—FWEM—LFANDY

“FEE XEWEANAZRET KN4 08 IM4FEELL . REXRERFNH

Uy RERANAER



‘7.odd to - advanced course

The Story

Registration Hell

“It just didn't add wp!” Bill thought to himself as he flipped through his address
book looking for the next person to call. “Why was there no one in the administra-
tion building’” He had to have this last advanced comrse to be able to graduate at
the end of the semester and no one was answering the registration phone.

“Hello, registration.”

Bill explained his problem once again. To add insult to imjmry, however, the
person yelled at him for not calling sooner! Bill had to admit to himself that they had a
point. He had been FIVE MINUTES LATE at first! And when he tried to adjust his
schedule from A to B it hadn't worked either. So he had maybe lost a half hour before he
tried calling the registration help desk. But that was just adhering to policy: “First try
alternatives before asking for help!” Then he had wasted over an hour trying to reach
them.

His admiration for the university he was about to graduate from fell a couple notch-
es. How could they be treating a student like this?

When he finally reached his advisor, she also began to add fuel to the flames be-
fore she added everything up to see that Bill was doing his best. Then she added his
name to a special list that would allow Bill to register as an add omn. This was the excep-
tion that he had been looking for and Bill finally breathed a sigh of relief. He wanted to
adorn his advisor with a wreath of roses, but the flower store adjacent to his home
was closed .

He made sure to add im her name to his list of people to thank when he graduated .

She had literally saved his life!
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