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She was fond of Strauss, KFC, and Brazil Espresso. Dressed in decent’
grey skirt suit, she was busy working in a modernized office. That was her life
before meeting me. Ever since our dating all those have vanished.

It was in 1997 when I started my so-called “great business”. She followed
me wholeheartedly. That summer came early. Flowers dyed the town dazzlingly
red. We stayed in the outskirts, in a small room of a condo known as an illegal
structure of this city. Wind blew through all the four walls into the room, then
home of her and me.

In order to save money, we walked to our store downtown every day.
Lunches were always simple like doggie food, worth no more than 1.5 yuan
for each of us. We walked back home at the end of the day, so beat that all we
wanted was collapse into bed. It seemed that we made it through one whole
year this way.

Those days were bitter. Business was my totem; love was her belief. Both
supported us from falling apart.

We walked home late one day. She sat at the bed edge, washing her feet
in a bucket on the floor. I went to the landlord for boiled water to make
instant noodle. When I got back carrying a thermos bottle, she fell back into
the bed sound asleep, feet in water. She must have been extremely exhausted?®.
One of her hands was under her body. I heard her light snore. I tiptoed to the
bed and tried to flip her over so that she would be in a more comfortable
position. I stared at her face, which was a young and pretty one and yet so
wearied and exhausted. I saw one mosquito® on this pretty face.

That summer my city was like a

1 decent /'diisnt/ adj. K o+, FKE;
T

to another the plan to buy a mosquito ] 2 exhausted /ig'zoistid/adj. A %8
; 3 mosquito /mas'kitteu/ n. XF

huge steamer box. We put off one day

net, just to save money. I knew mosquitoes
were flying all about in our room, but



I seemed not to be bothered. So exhausted when I got back each day, I
doubted if I would wake up even though someone cut a piece of flesh off my
body, let alone mosquito bites.

That mosquito stayed at her forehead, sipping her blood greedily. She was
still sound asleep, not feeling anything. Perhaps she was in a sweet dream in
which our business was turning better. There came an abrupt throb of my
heart. I reached to wave my hand at the mosquito. But it was not at all scared.
I wanted to bat it to death. I raised my hand up high, but it could not descend.
I was afraid of waking her up—she was really worn out.

There lay a weak mosquito between her and me, doing harm to her right
now. I froze there, hand in the air. I did not know what to do. I was worried.
Suddenly, I began to get deeply fed up with myself. I hated me. On the night
of that summer, I stood by her side, feeling extremely guilty* of her, of our love.
The mosquito finally flew away. I forgave it, but I could never forgive myself.

In the daytime I went by a peddler’s stall and saw a. pink mosquito net
priced 16 yuan. That amount could be spent on a lot of dealings at that time. I
headed back home without buying it. After she fell asleep, I got out of bed,
stood by her side, and waved away mosquitoes with a hard paper board as a
weapon. I was her temporary mosquito net all that night through. After a
while she woke up to find what I was doing. She gazed at me, and ten minutes
later tears flooded® her face.

The next day saw a pink mosquito net in my room. We were both silent
working together to fix it on our bed. In my mind I had presented the net as a
gift to her. I did not tell her that it was a gift. I was feeling that it was like a
rose in full bloom. It was my compensation to love. Then I realized that
nothing could really make it up. It was her birthday that day.

Years went by. I earned 160,000 yuan, or precisely we earned 160, 000
yuan. We did a lot of shopping, but never a mosquito net any more. We did
not need any mosquito net, living in a very well decorated apartment, where
no mosquitoes could fly inside. Nevertheless, I always feel that all my money,

That summer was past We had l*
no choice but to love each other.

il .
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My Heart R0

Unquiet thought, whom at the first I bred.
Of th’inward bale of my love-pined heart: \
And sithens have with sighes and sorrowes fed,
Till greater then my wombe thou woxen art.
Break forth at length out of the inner part,
In which thou lurkest lyke to viper’s' brood;
And seek some succour both to ease my smart,
And also to sustayne? thy selfe with food.
But if in presence of that fayrest proud.
Thou chance to come, fall lowly at her feet:
And with meeke humbless and afflicted mood,
Pardon for thee, and grace® for me, intreat.
Which if she graunt, then live and my love cherish.
If not, die soone, and I with thee will perish®.
1 viper /'vaipe(r)/ n. &¥t; PIRA
2 sustayne /so'stein/ v. X4, ##, B

3 grace /greis/ n. #4f; #HE; RE
4 perish /'perif/ v. X ; M¥L; RHEA
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Love a Kind of Motivation for Learing

EWMREIM—Fshhog

Some people say that in the United States the most academically fulfilled
college students are those who have fallen in love. Love is a kind of motivation
for learning. They even say that a student on a US campus will be regarded as
eccentric if without a boyfriend/girlfriend and that dating is the most indispensable
part of college campus life. Most college students are young abults who are discovering
their places in the world. They discover ideas, information and opportunities,
but they also often discover each other. Everyday on campus, I see students in
love, students hoping for love, and students mourning lost or unrequited love.

Love is a kind of motivation for learning—this would be hard to prove or
disprove, but real, solid love between two students definitely can bring clarity
and focus to a student’s work. Suddenly, doing well in school may be twice as
meaningful. They have each other to impress and to look for help and support
when things get difficult. I’ve seen this happen, and like all aspects of true
love; it is a beautiful sight.

However, love does not arrive fully formed, as if it is something for
college students to pick up when they pay their tuition or buy their books.
Getting to know potential' remantic partners requires the awkward, time-
consuming, and frequently frustrating process called dating. At this stage,
relationships are new, unstable, and often chaotic*. Do you go on that date or
study for the test? Do you sit where you can hear the teacher and participate in

_ the class discussion, or do you sit in the back of the room where you can see
“the object of your desire and possibly exchange these all-important glances? Do
you risk missing a crucial® bit of information or being caught unaware with a
lon while you plan your next step in the relationship? Where is your
tion, really? On calculus or on how to land that date?

|1 potential /pou'tenfl/ adj. A # A8, HAM, T

2 chaotic /kei'otik/ adj. RALH, KA
3 crucial /'kruwfl/ adj. REME, T26; EEH
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FEXR2

Larry and Jo Ann were an ordinary couple. They lived in an ordinary
house on an ordinary street. Like any other ordinary couple, they straggled to
d to do the right things for their children.

% ow, Jo Ann, I've got a magic chest with many drawers. Every
time I open them, they’re full of socks and underwear,” Larry said, “I want

to thank you for filling them all these years.”

Jo Ann stared at her husband over the top of her
want, Larry?”

“Nothing. I just want you to know I appreciate those magic drawers.”

This wasn’t the first time Larry had done something odd, so Jo Ann
pushed the incident out of her mind until a few days later.

“Jo Ann, thank you for recording so many correct check numbers in the
ledger this month. You put down the right numbers 15 out of 16 times. That’s
a record.”

Disbelieving what she had heard, Jo Ann looked up from her mending.
“Larry, you’re always complaining about my recording the wrong check
numbers. Why stop now?”

“No reason. I just wanted you to know I appreciate the effort you’re
making. ”

Jo Ann shook her head and went back to her mending, “What’s got into
him?” She mumbled® to herself.

| 1 squabble /'skwobl/ n. & f
| 2 mumble /'mambl/ v. &M, bR AL RERR




