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II. Selected Reading

The Road Not Taken

Robert Frost

Two roads @ | in a yellow wood, Diverge: 43X
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveler, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could

To where it bent in the undergrown;

Then took the other, as just as fair,

And having perhaps the better claim,

nd wanted wear; Grassy: KIHER), F&EH)

Though as for that the passing there

Because it was g
Had worn them really about the same,

And both that morning equa.lly lay

In leaves no step had e : Trodden: tread A1t 34317,
Oh, I kept the first for another day! PR, B
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,

I doubted if T should ever come back.

I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somewhere ages and ages hence:

Two roads diverged in a wood, and I—
I took the one less traveled by,

And that has made all the difference.
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Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening
Robert Frost

Whose woods these are I think I know,
His house is in the village though.
He will not see me stopping here,

To watch his woods fill up with snow.

My little horse must think it

To stop without a farmhouse near,
Between the woods and frozen lake,

The darkest evening of the year.

He gives his harness bells a shake,
To ask if there is some mistake.
The only other sound’s the sweep

Of easy wind and downy flake.

The woods are lovely, dark and deep,
But I have promises to keep,

And miles to go before I sleep,

And miles to go before I sleep.

Fire and Ice
Robert Frost

Some say the world will end in fire,
Some say in ice.
From what I've tasted of desire

I hold with those who favor fire.

But if it had to perish twice,
I think I know enough of hate
To say that for destruction ice

Is also great

And would suffice.

Mending Wall
Robert Frost

Something there is that doesn’t love a wall,

Queer: HRAY, AERM

Perish: %ET-; SK; B
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That sends the frozen-ground-swell under it,

And spills the upper boulders in the sun;

And makes gaps even two can pass abre
The work of hunters is another thing:

I have come after them and made repair
Where they have left not one stone on a stone,

But they would have the rabbit out of hiding,

To please the » dogs. The gaps | mean,

No one has seen them made or heard them made,
But at spring mending-time we find them there.

I let my neighbor know beyond the hill;

And on a day we meet to walk the line

And set the wall between us once again.

We keep the wall between us as we go.

To each the boulders that have fallen to each.
And some are loaves and some so nearly balls
We have to use a spell to make them balance :
“Stay where you are until our backs are turned!”
We wear our fingers rough with handling them.
Oh, just another kind of out-door game,

One on a side. It comes to little more :

There where it is we do not need the wall:

He is all pi

My apple trees will never get across

i

e and [ am apple

And eat the cones under his pines, I tell him.
He only says, “Good f
Spring is the mischiel

_ n me, and I wonder
If I could put a notion in his head:

“Why do they make good neighbors? Isn’t it

Where there are
Before 1 built a wall I'd ask to know
What I was walling in or walling out,

And to whom I was like to give &

Something there is that doesn’t love a wall,

That wants it down.” I could say “Elves” to him,
But it’s not elves exactly, and I'd rather

He said it for himself. I see him there

Bringing a stone grasped firmly by the top

make good neighbors.

? But here there are no cows.

»

Abreast: 3%, FHE

Yelp: MM, WEAY

Pine: PAK
Orchard: R

Fence: Mf:; &E
Mischief: BRI, [RIE; %
YERI

Cow: Wh4

Offense: HFIL
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In each hand, like an old-stone |

He moves in darkness as it seems to me,
Not of woods only and the shade of trees.
He will not go behind his father’s saying,
And he likes having thought of it so well

He says again, “Good fences make good neighbors.”

After Apple-Picking

Robert Frost

My long two-pointed Iadder ’s sticking through a tree
Toward heaven still ,

And there’s a barrel that I didn’t fill

Beside it, and there may be two or three

Apples I didn’t pick upon some bough.

But I am done with apple-picking now.

» of winter sleep is on the mght

The scent of apples: I am

I cannot rub the strangeness from my sight

I got from looking through a pane of glass

And held against the world of hioary grass.
It melted, and I let it fall and break.

But I was well

Upon my way to sleep before it fell,

And I could tell

What form my dreaming was about to take.

apples appear and disappear,

Stem end and blossom end,

And every fleek of ¢

My instep arch not only keeps the ache,

It keeps the pressure of a ladder-round.

I feel the ladder sway as the boughs bend.
And I keep hearing from the cellar bin
The rumbling sound

Of load on load of apples coming in.

For I have had too much

Of apple-picking: I am overtired

Of the great harvest I myself desired.

Savage: ¥ 7 HY; X 5% #Y;

2 3ib)

Ladder: 5%

Essence: A<, SCJR
Drowse : 5‘@; FT i RE

Skim: il ; MWiZE; Kb
Trough: fFAEHE; Kig
Hoary: JKFHH)

Magnify . HK; &5k

Fleck: BEs5; kL
Russet: E®EH; 7118
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There were ten thousand thousand fruit to touch,
Cherish in hand, lift down, and not let fall.

For all

That struck the earth,

No matter if not b or spiked with § Bruised: HMH; LR
Went surely to the cider-apple heap Stubble: YE#IWE G By FEE
As of no worth. [:F:3

One can see what will trouble

This sleep of mine, whatever sleep it is.
Were he not gone,
The woodchuck could say whether it’s like his

Long sleep, as I describe its coming on,

Or just some human sleep.
(Frost, Robert. Robert Frost’s Poems. New York: St. Martin’s Paperbacks, 2002.)

© Questions for Discussion

1. What are the features of the style of Frost’s poetry?

2. What’s the symbolic meaning of the word “road” ?

3. How do you understand such images as woods, snow, lake, bells, wind, flake, and sleep in
the poem?

4. In your daily life, have you ever felt or experienced “walls” 7 Explain some.

5. In your opinion, how can people deal with the visible or invisible walls?
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II. Selected Reading

The Egg
Sherwood Anderson

My father was, I am sure, intended by nature to be a
cheerful, kindly man. Until he was thirty-four years old he
for a man named Thomas Farmhand: &% T A

Butterworth whose place lay near the town of Bidwell,

worked as a

Ohio. He had then a horse of his own and on Saturday
evenings drove into town to spend a few hours in social

e with other farmhands. In town he drank several Intercourse: 3&¥i; 3EPR

glasses of beer and stood about in Ben Head’s saloon—
crowded on Saturday evenings with visiting farmhands.
on the bar. At ten Thump: #Eii; FEifr

o’clock father drove home along a lonely country road,

i T

Songs were sung and glasses th

made his horse comfortable for the night and himself went
to bed, quite happy in his position in life. He had at that
time no notion of trying to rise in the world.

It was in the spring of his thirty-fifth year that father

married my mother, then a country schoolteacher, and in

the following spring I came 1g and crying into the Wriggle: #l3h
world. Something happened to the two people. They
became ambitious. The American passion for getting up in
the world took possession of them.

It may have been that mother was responsible. Being
a schoolteacher she had no doubt read books and
magazines. She had, I presume, read of how Garfield,
Lincoln, and other Americans rose from poverty to fame

and greatness and as I lay beside her—in the days of her

lying-in—she may have dreamed that I would someday

Induce: 5|%; 3%
Embark on: }Fﬁﬁ‘; ME

rule men and cities. At any rate she i
up his place as a farmhand, sell his horse and éern
an independent enterprise of his own. She was a tall silent
woman with a long nose and troubled grey eyes. For

herself she wanted nothing. For father and myself she was

incurably ambitious.

~ 10 —>
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The first venture into which the two people went
turned out badly. They rented ten acres of poor stony land
on Griggs’s Road, eight miles from Bidwell, and
launched into chicken raising. I grew into boyhood on the
place and got my first impressions of life there. From the
beginning they were impressions of disaster and if, in my
man inclined to see the darker side Gloomy: tRERAY; FHARAY
of life, I attribute it to the fact that what should have

turn, [ am a g

been for me the happy joyous days of childhood were
spent on a chicken farm.
One sd in such matters can have no notion of Unversed: TR H); ALk

the many and tragic things that can happen to a chicken. Y

It is born out of an egg, lives for a few weeks as a tiny
 thing such as you will see pictured on Easter cards, Fluffy: BHEER; FHRH

then becomes hideously naked, eats quantities of corn

and meal bought by the sweat of your father’s brow, gets

diseases called pip, and other names, stands Cholera: ZEfL

’

looking with stupid eyes at the sun, becomes sick and
dies. A few hens and now and then a rooster, intended to
serve God’s mysterious ends, struggle through to maturity.
The hens lay eggs out of which come other chickens and
the ful cycle is thus made complete. It is all Dreadful: AJHEY; S AEH
unbelievably complex. Most philosophers must have been B

raised on chicken farms. One hopes for so much from a
1. Small Disillusioned ; BEIERH); ZJ4H
chickens, just setting out on the journey of life, look so KB

chicken and is so dreadfully

bright and alert and they are in fact so dreadfully stupid.
They are so much like people they mix one up in one’s
judgments of life. If disease does not kill them they wait

until your expectations are thoroughly aroused and then

i Squash; Hfit
t their youth, and Infest: KHEH I, HHE
ve powders. In later life I Curative: EJ7H)

have seen how a literature has been built up on the

walk under the wheels of a wagon—to go ¢

dead back to their maker. Vermin

fortunes must be spent for ¢u

subject of fortunes to be made out of the raising of
chickens. It is intended to be read by the gods who have
just eaten of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil. It

is a hopeful literature and declares that much may be

~ 11 —>
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done by simple ambitious people who own a few hens. Do
not be led astray by it. It was not written for you. Go hunt
for gold on the frozen hills of Alaska, put your faith in the

honesty of a politician, believe if you will that the world

is daily growing better and that good will
evﬂ, but do not read and believe the literature that is
written concerning the hen. It was not written for you.

I, however, digress. My tale does not primarily
concern itself with the hen. If correctly told it will center
on the egg. For ten years my father and mother struggled
to make our chicken farm pay and then they gave up that
struggle and began another. They moved into the town of
Bidwell, Ohio and embarked in the restaurant business.

that did not

g

After ten years of worry with |
hatch, and with tiny—and in their own way lovely—balls

of fluff that passed on into semi-naked and

from that into dead henhood, we threw all aside and

packing our belongings on a wagon drove down Griggs’s

Road toward Bidwell, a tiny ca n of hope looking for a
new place from which to start on our upward journey
through life.

We must have been a sad looking lot, not, I fancy,

fleeing from a battlefield. Mother and I

unlike refi
walked in the road. The wagon that contained our goods
had been borrowed for the day from Mr. Albert Griggs, a
neighbor. Out of its sides stuck the legs of cheap chairs
and at the back of the pile of beds, tables, and boxes

filled with kitchen isils was a crate of live chickens,
and on top of that the baby carriage in which I had been
. Why we stuck to the baby

wheeled about in my
carriage I don’t know. It was unlikely other children

would be born and the wheels were broken. People who

have few possessions s tightly to those they have. That
is one of the facts that make life so discouraging.

Father rode on top of the wagon. He was then a bald-
headed man of forty-five, a little fat and from long
association with mother and the chickens he had become

habitually silent and discouraged. All during our ten years
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