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1 A Fable for Tomorrow
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HRBHART? RBEEHRT —BERBRIEERS, RXHIIEBS
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There was once a town in the heart of America where all life seemed to live
in harmony with its surroundings'. The town lay in the midst of a checkerboard? of
prosperous farms, with fields of grain and hillsides of orchards where, in spring,
white clouds of bloom drifted above the green fields. In autumn, oak (#f) and
maple(#) and birch(# )set up a blaze of color that flamed and flickered across a
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backdrop of pines(#2)?. Then foxes barked in the hills and deer silently crossed the
fields, half hidden in the mists of the fall mornings.

Along the roads, laurel(¥£), viburnum and alder, great ferns and wild flow-
ers delighted the traveler’s eye* were places of beauty, where countless birds came
to feed on the berries and on the seed heads of the dried weeds rising above the
snow. The countryside was, in fact, famous for the abundance and variety of its
bird life, and when the flood of migrants was pouring through in spring and fall
people traveled from great distances to observe them. Others came to fish the
streams, which flowed clear and cold out of the hills’ and contained shady pools
where trout lay. So it had been from the days many years ago when the first set-
tlers raised their horses, sank their wells, and built their barns.

Then a strange blight (Fi##5 ) crept over the area and everything began to
change. Some evil spell® had settled on the community: mysterious maladies swept
the flocks of chickens; the cattle and sheep sickened and died. Everywhere was a
shadow of death. The farmers spoke of much illness among their families. In the
town the doctors had become more and more puzzled by new kinds of sickness ap-
pearing among their patients. There had been several sudden and unexplained
deaths not only among adults but even among children, who would be stricken sud-
denly while at play and die within a few hours.

There was a strange stillness. The birds, for example—where had they gone?
Many people spoke of them, puzzled and disturbed. The feeding stations in the
backyards were deserted. The few birds seen anywhere were moribund(FEE#)) ;
they trembled violently and could not fly. It was a spring without voices. On the
mornings that had once throbbed with the dawn chorus of robins, catbirds, doves,
jays, wrens’, and scores of other bird voices there was now no sound; only silence
lay over the fields and woods and marsh. On the farms the hens brooded, but no
chicks hatched. The farmers complained that they were unable to raise any pigs—
the litters (¥4 ) were small and the young survived only a few days. The apple
trees were coming into bloom but no bees droned among the blossoms, so there was
no pollination (f4#7EM) and there would be no fruit.

The roadsides, once so attractive, were now lined with browned and withered
vegetation as though swept by fire. These, too, were silent, deserted by all living
things. Even the streams were now lifeless. Anglers no longer visited them, for all
the fish had died.

In the gutters under the eaves and between the shingles of the roofs®, a white
granular powder still showed a few patches. Some weeks before it had fallen like
snow upon the roofs and the lawns, the fields and streams.

No witchcraft(M# ), no enemy action had silenced the rebirth of new life in
this stricken world. The people had done it themselves.
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This town does not actually exist, but it might easily have a thousand counter-
parts in America or elsewhere in the world. 1 know of no community that has ex-
perienced at the misfortunes I describe. Yet every one of these disasters has actual-
ly happened somewhere, and many real communities have already suffered a sub-
stantial number of them. A grim specter has crept upon us almost unnoticed’, and

this imagined tragedy may easily become a stark reality we all shall know.

in hannony with its surroundings 5 55 88 3k % il
a checkerboard ( = draughboard) B FRBEBUHL &

. In autumn, oak and maple and birch set up a blaze of color that flamed and flickered across a backdrop of

pines.  BkCK BR B, FERH IR K40 KR BR &, ZEAS AR A BR 3 F MR42IN 4% . backdrop = backcloth #
28 Xill

delighted the traveler’s eye HRZF R OH%E

which flowed clear and cold out of the hills 3t B 1L 8] 1% MM 3 9 R #

ovil spell 5

throbbed with the dawn chorus of robins, catbirds, doves, jays, wrens MREABEALO] B W & I E8 Br
RSB 8 ) g

. In the gutters under the eaves and between the shingles of the roofs 7EBM T 8% /K 1 B # /2 T A B

H]
A grim specter has crept upon us almost unnoticed. EARBIARBE S, — 4N AT 44 59 84 R B F B 15 TR 10T
f 3

Exercises

{.

Comprehension questions

. How did all life seem to be in a town once in America?
2. What were the results when a strange blight crept over the area?
3. How were the birds suffered from?

4. What caused the tragedy?

. Find & word in Column A to match it with the word in Column B which has the closest meaning

Column A Column B
i. blight a. beat rapidly
2. maladies b. rich
3. moribund ¢. numerous
4. specter d. bleak \ barren
5. stark e. dying
6. countless f. ghost
. abundance g. illnesses
8. throb h. a disease that checks growth



Ml Filling the blanks in the following sentences with the appropriate words given below
creep / puzzle / strike / throb /complain / wither

R N R N

She that the examination was too hard.

The hunter up as close to the deer as possible.

. We must prevent the disease again.
. The murder case continued to . the police.
. His heart with excitement.

. In autumn the leaves and fall off the trees.
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On the dresser(Bitk &) in Amy’s empty bedroom was a music box with
Snoopy' on the lid, a gift when she was four or five. She had outgrown it years be-
fore and yet could never bear to part with it. It connected her to simple days.

I picked it up the evening after she departed for college. Her bedroom haunted
me with its silence?, its unaccustomed tidiness, with the odd souvenirs (2 /& 5
from a childhood that was now history. But it was the music box that caught my
eye’. | opened it and the plaintive song played automatically. Surprising me, I re-
membered, tears filling my eyes, the small child holding the box before she went to
sleep. When I saw that she had placed my Marine Corps ribbons from Vietnam® in-
side, 1 wept like a fool.

I had not seen the ribbons in ten years. When Amy was small, she wore them
to school, picking out one or a few to match a jacket or a sweater. It perplexed her
mother and caused her teacher to think I was a militarist at a time when virulent
antimilitarism was de rigueur . But even at five she could read inside my heart. She
had conceived a way to show her loyalty on an issue that was drowning me in pain.

At a time when right and wrong had canceled each other out, when the coun-
try was in chaos and I was struggling with the wreckage of my life®, my daughter
was my friend. At three, she comforted me, asking the right questions when I
learned that my closest friend in law school had died. At five, she tried to take care
of me when, badly shaken by the suicide of a young veteran( %), I retreated to
a remote campsite. At ten as her class cheered the return of our hostages from I-
ran, she lectured them on the difficult home coming of our Vietnam veterans.

Amy’s childhood years have formed her view of the world, but like so many
compatriots, her life echoed with the turmoil of her elders.” Amy has been treated
to a view that government is corrupt and unfair. This was fed by continuous de-
bates over civil rights,! the Vietnam war, Watergate and the Iran — contra
affair.®

Amy grew up listening to the disagreements of her parents, both before and
after their divorce. She learned what it meant to be a “latchkey kid,” cared for by
phone. ? She heard those who had celebrated the drug culture tell her “just say no ”
at about the time that high-school dealers started wearing beepers to class. She
knows that the generation that flaunted (& M) sexual freedom is queasy now,
what with abortion to common among teenagers and the illegitimacy rate triple that
of 20 years ago.

The greatest legacy of the babyboom generation’ s early adulthood has been
that it asked all the right questions but resolved nothing. Raised by parents whose
sacrifices during the Great Depression and World War purchased for us the luxury
of being able to question, we all understood the standards from which some of us
were choosing to deviate(H & ).



10.
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But driven by disagreement, we have encouraged our children to believe that
there are no touchsl(mes(iﬂiﬁ £1), no true answers, no commitments worthy of
sacrifice. That for every cause there is a counter-cause. That for every reason to
fight there is a reason to run. That for every yin there is a yang. '

How will our children react to this philosophical quagmire( B3 )? My bet is
that they will surprise us with their stability, that they will perhaps be slower to
make commitments, but more serious when they do.

Someone who has bounced between two parents will not marry with the
thought that we can always get a divorce if it doesn’ t work. Someone who has
viewed the nightmarish results of political policies and recreational activities that
were rather innocently begun will be more careful to consider the implications of
new seductions (&) at the outset. In the end, just as my tiny daughter eased
my personal turmoil years ago, she and her contemporaries may become the arbiters
of the generation that spawned them. !!

Thinking of these things as I sat in the quiet of her bedroom listening to the
vellow music box that still reminds me of the adoration in Amy’s eyes, | under-
stood another truth: we, the members of a creative, sometimes absurd, always
narcissistic( H 3 #§ B ) postwar generation, will soon receive a judgment. Whatever

it is, our children have earned the right to make it.

. Snoopy WALIRETFE-EREEMBKER PN —RAE. snoopy a. FITWHIHEN
- Her bedroom haunted me with its silence BRI EE LR A2, haunt v. KFEF(E AN

ffy:

. But it was the music box that caught my eye. MBE—RBEBRTHHTRE.

Marine Corps ribbons from Vietnam A B FS i& [8 i - () 4 % R 4 BA A 2278 Marine Corps ¥5 2 i i BA
de rigueur R 20

- 1 was struggling with the wreckage of my life. RIEENRBRALHETE L4, wreckage n. B

her life echoed with the turmoil of her elders HEAEFIT ETE—RANBE(MIREEFEME L £
NI ),

. This was fed by continuous debates over civil rights, the Vietnam war, Watergate and the Iran-contra af-

fair.  APABLBBES KIEG RPFRAEHHEERHORRR T XM B8,

. She learned what it meant to be a “latchkey kid,” cared for by phone. MMEBIETBR LB HE TH

HEEN T B EFH 4.
That for every yin there is a yang. HBHB®EM.

may become the arbiters of the generation that spawned them i1 MBRE T T AKNELE
M. arbiters A



Exercises

I . Comprehension questions

.

1.
2.

Who is Amy? Where is she now? What reminded her father of her childhood?
id Amy have a happy childhood? What great events happened during her childhood? Did these events

influenced her view of and attitude towards the world?

. What happened in her family when she was young ? As a latchkey kid and cared for by phone did she

suffered a great deal?

. According to the author what was the philosophical quagmire?
. Will the members of the postwar generation be judged by their children?

Match one word in Column A with another in Column B which has the closest meaning to it

Column A Column B

1. unaccustomed a. melancholy
2.0dd b. bewildered
3. plaintive c. deadly

4. perplexed d. peculiar

S. virulent €. uncommon
6. queasy f. benefaction
7. legacy g. disturbance
8. turmoil h. worship

9. adoration i. sick

. Filling the blanks in the following sentences with the appropriate words given below

bear / connect. . . to / baunt / perplex / cancel / comfort / retreat / react. . .to

. The ice is too thin to your weight.
. Her mother’s words of love and help the sobbing child.
. The increase in the strength of their navy is by that of our army.

Make sure the machine is properly before you press the button.
Children to kind treatment by becoming more self-confident.

. Seeing the big dog, the tramp rapidly.
. This problem is hard enough to even the teacher.
. The spirit of his dead father the village.



3 To the Victor Belongs the Language
BERTHE
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Language is the road map of a culture. It tells you where its people come
from and where they are going. A study of the English language reveals a dramatic
history and astonishing versatility. It is the language of survivors, of conquerors,
of laughter.

A word is more like a pendulum than a fixed entity( 324 ). It can sweep by
your ear and through its very sound suggest hidden meanings, Preconscious associa-
tions'. Listen to these words: blood, tranquil, democracy. Besides their literal
meanings, they carry associations that are cultural as well as personal.

One word can illustrate this idea of meaning in flux:2“revolution” The word
enters English in the 14th century from the Latin via French. (At least that’s
when it was first written; it may have been spoken earlier. ) Revolution means a

9



