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What can you say about a twenty-five-year old
girl who died? That she was beautiful. And
bright. That she Joved Mozart' and Bache.
And the Beatles®. And me. Once, when she
told me that, I asked her what order she listed
us in. She answered, smiling, ‘As in the A. B. C.
At that time I smiled too. Butnow I sit and won-
der. Was she listing me by my first name?
In that case, I’d come last, behind Mozart. Or
did she mean my last name? In that case, I'd
come between Bach and the Beatles, but I still
didn’t come first. For some stupid reason that
worries me terribly now. You see, I grew up
with the idea that I always had to be Number
One. Family pride, you see.

In the autumn of my last year at college,
I got into the habit of studying at the Radcliffet
library.” I didn’t do it just to admire the girls,
though I agree I liked that too. The place was
quiet, nobody knew me, and there was less de-
1. Mozart ['moutsa:t]: WHF|IZHRSE, 2. Bach [bax]: EH
TR, 3. the Beatles ['bi:tlz]: AHH42 60 LT EE DRI
—PMEOAB LRI (R TESE"). 4. Radcliffe ['radklif]; 5§
BRZEN L 2B,
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mand for the books I needed for my studies.  The
day before one of my mid-term history exams,
I still hadn’t found time to read the first book on
the reading list. (That, of course, is a very
common disease at Harvard!.) I walked over
to the reservations® desk to get one of the books
which would save me from failing my exam the
next day. There were two girls working there.
One was a tall, sporty ‘Tennis, anyone?’® type.
The other was the quiet kind, in glasses. I chose
her — Minnie? Four Eyes.

‘Do you have English Society in the Middle
Ages ?

She looked at me. It was a sharp, unfriendly
look. ‘Don’t you have your own library at Har-
vard ?* she asked.

‘Listen, Harvard students are allowed to use
the Radcliffe library.’

‘I’'m not talking about what you’re allozved
to do, Preppie®. I’'m talking about what’s right
and fair. You fellows have five million books.
We only have a few thousand.’

My god, I thought. I wish I’d spoken to

1. Harvard ['ha:vod]: 85§ ka2, 2. reservation: reserve book,
EBEEREEAEDRE, REMENSEHZE, 3. ‘Tennis,
anyone ?: “HERBRITMERZE?” 4. Minnie {'mini]: K%,
FHEREREROZPREAR., (RPBAIBEXHRFNTE, H
T mouse type XFE—/MEIE, FTLAEAR B fbLER A0 0L TRE RE R
R, AR ATE B : B 5448 mouse type A quiet kind,
Tifh#E Minnie —Z, RENFHERHEKAT.) 5. preppie
['prepi]: FiRlFERFAREE(ERE TR FHREE £ 18
HRERERHE),
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the sporty one ! This girl’s the type that thinks
that, because there are five times as many men
at Harvard as there are girls at Radcliffe, the girls
have to be five times as smart. I can usually
make those types feel pretty small®. But just
then I badly needed that damn book.

‘Listen, I need that damn hook.’

‘Would you please watch your language,
Preppie.’

‘What makes you so sure I went to prep
school®”’

‘You look stupid and rich,’ she said, removing
her glasses.

‘You’re wrong,” I said. ‘I’m actually smart
and poor.’

‘Oh, no, Preppie,’ she said. ‘I’m smart and
poor.’

She was looking straight at me. Her eyes
were brown. All right, maybe I look rich, but
I wouldn’t let a2 Radcliffe girl — even one with
pretty eyes — call me stupid.

‘What makes you so smart?’ I asked.

‘I wouldn’t go for coffee with you,” she re-
plied.

‘Listen — I wouldn’t ask you.’

“That,” she replied, ‘is what makes you
stupid.’

t.osmart: SRAME R, RISV R, 2. feel small: SEEENE.
3. prep school: R 44E (prep & preparatory” ZITiEHR).
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Let me explain why I took her for coffee.
By allowing her to think I wanted to, I got that
book. And, because she couldn’t leave the
library until closing time, I had plenty of time to
study it. I learned some useful facts about the
church and the law in the eleventh century,
As aresult, I got an A in my history exam. That,
by the way, was the mark 1 gave to Jenny’s legs
when she first walked out from behind that desk.
I can’t say I gave her high marks for her clothes,
however. They were rather strange, to say
the least. I specially hated that Indian thing
that she used for a handbag. Fortunately I
didn’t mention this, as I later discovered that
she had made that herself.

We went to a coffee shop near by. I order-
ed coffee for both of us, and a chocolate ice-
cream for her.

‘I’'m Jennifer Cavilleri’,” she said. ‘I’'m
American, but my family came from Italy.’
I had guessed that already. ‘And I'm studying
music,” she added.

‘My name is Oliver?’ I said.

‘Is that your first or your last name ? she
asked.

‘First,” I said. Then I told her that my full
name (well, most of it, anyway) was Oliver
Barrett®.

1. Jennifer Cavillcri ['dzenifs kacv:lm] BERrN44., 2. Oliver,
i'aliva], 3. Barrett ['barot, bant] ﬁ%l‘}gﬂ’] &4 A

Oliver Barrett IV, JLALER{Z4EMN the Fourth, BrA4 &34 &
BraRaiE,

.e 8 »



AR — T 0 TR 7 i M T MR
Wt H T REBL, HHARETREEBEEED,
RAFEIAHHB T Fo BRESEBHAT T
AR, BILRARA R TR B, R
b BB R AL R R T — %, i
FT—RFRNFR. S8, XRHLERRET
A A A B4, SR — MBI A LR
TiSE R, TR MK BT B B TE PR A4 8
Rk, XFMEORE, RITHSBRA VR
AT MOPBAEERESN, R RMA
FHRAF MRS TR XIFRET B,
IR S R S8 S SR R s Ao

AT TRIER —F W RARIMEE
T AR, B T — %75 500 vk

RUBRIN - KU BB Y R %
A RHBRHEREEXRFAN XRERE 5k
To “REBRTFRN, WL EX A4,

o S 3, R B

“Rfh, BRIV,

“RA, R BELEE, RWEE OF,
BiRe 4 R EWIET )RR BEE,

s P 2



‘Oh,” she said. ‘Like Elizabeth Barrett!
the writer ?’

“Yes,” I said. ‘No relation.’

In the silence that followed, I was thankful
that she hadn’t come up with the usual question:
‘Barrett, like the hall? For I’m ashamed to say
that the Barrett of Barrett Hall is a relation of
mine. Barrett Hall is the largest and ugliest
building in Harvard Yard. It is also a huge pub-
lic reminder? of my family’s wealth, pride and
connections with Harvard.

She remained quiet. Had we run out of
conversation so quickly? Had I disappointed
her by not being a relation of Barrett the writer ?
Or what? She simply sat there, half-smiling at
me. Just for something to do, I looked at her
notebooks. Her handwriting was unusual —
small, sharp little letters® with no capitals (Who
did she think she was, e.e. cummings*?). She
was certainly taking some very advanced subjects:
Music 150, Music 201—

‘Music 201 ? That’s pretty advanced, isn’t
it ®

“Yes,” she said. She did not quite succeed
in hiding her pride. ‘Sixteenth-century poly-
phony®.’

1. 8194422 E %3 A Elizabeth Barrett Browning (383
A), Barrett RIBRFHIE, 2. reminder: ZILEZY.
3. small letters: /NEEH, 4. e.e. cummings ['kamingz]j:
B¥EERA. MEBSHR LGN IR, FRASFE, HCEE
e.e. cummings, 5. polyphony [pa'lifoni]: HiFFR(—FHBH
BEIER).
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‘What’s polyphony #*

‘Nothing to do with sex, Preppie. It’s a
type of music. You wouldn’t understand it.’

- Why was I letting her do this to me ? Didn’t
she read the college newspaper'r’ Didn't she
know who I was?

‘Hey, don’t you know who I am ?’

‘Yes,” she answered. ‘You’re the man whe
owns Barrett Hall.’

She didn’t know who I was.

‘T don’t own Barrett Hall,” T argued. ‘My
great-grandfather just gave it to Harvard.’

‘So that his not-so-great grandson! would
be sure of a place in college I’

That was the limit. I was angry now.
‘Tenny, if you’re so sure I’'m a loser?, why did you
push me into buying you coffee ?’

She looked straight into my eyes and smiled.

‘I like your body,” she said.

Part of the art of being a big winner® is the
ability to be a good loser®. All good Harvard
men know how to turn a defeat into a victory.

‘Hard luck, Barrett. You played a damn good
game.’

‘Really, I'm glad you fellows won. I mean, you

1. not-so-great grandson: REZHHINF, XERERHEKTE &
BALROBIE, “HIN AR great-grandson; L E7ER TN
T not so, great }#E XA THARRE", BIMEERRT FTELHE
7N F" (3265 _EEE not-so-great great-grandson A& “fEAFER
2N, 2. loser: % : (%% F)A& KA. 3. big
winner: KBS : (B A RKBHA, 4. good loser: g2
BN B EEAL
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