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D
SE‘? A Message for New Year

reetings and Best Wishes for a prosperous New Year to The World of English

and its readers.

As a supplier of original English articles to The World of English , we are proud
tobemuatedwnththlsdlsungumhedmagannewhlchbnngsnewsandviewsofﬂn
werld in English to its readers and the people of China.

The co-operation between The Commercial Press and The World of English and
the Wilson & Horton group in New Zealand is a long and happy one, and we hope it
will continue for many years. The Wilson & Horton group is now part of APN and
Independent News & Media, a multi-national network of newspapers and magazines.

Students and readers of The World of English already know how important Eng-
lish is in world commmmications, trade and education. The same words of advice
which we Western people follow in learning a foreign lunguage such as French, Ital-
ian or putonghua should equally be helpful for Asian students learning English.

Firstly, have a clear motivation for learning the language, which will help you
through difficult times. Be diligent in the study of vocabulary and grammar. Prac-
tise, practise, practise, especially reading out loud and conversing with others. Ask
questions, even if it means being slightly embarrassed. Listen to mnative English-
speakers and the way they use today.

English idioms-tapes, movies and radio progranmmes are a help. Mix with those
whose first language is English and speak to them in English.

Do not be afraid to try out your English with these visitors, however you think
you may sound. In general, Western English-speakers will be helpful to someone
who tries hard to speak English. We admire your enthusiasm for the language of
Shakespeare, Dickens and David Beckham.

Good hack.
T‘"y S""w »’4-’?//6{2\«/
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“On the way in the door no one asked me who I
was wearing.”
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J “The attitude of every person—the restaurateur ,
the cab driver, the policeman , the volunteer, all of
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Broken Promises ﬁ%’

¢¢ (Y heesh! Give me a few points for self

control!” 1 snapped® at my cranky®
husband. I wanted to stop at a sporting goods
store “Going Out of Business” sale we passed
in the mall. “There’s nothing we need,” his
usual grumpy’ male comment. “It's all over-
priced junk. If they had anything good they
wouldrit be going out of business.”

[2] “But, ifs sporting goods,” I
wheedled*. “Could be some good deals for
the grandkids. And, you like boats and
fishing stuff. Tve put up with that photo of
your ‘dream-canoe’ stuck on the bathroom
mirror for years now. Maybe you'd enjoy
just looking around?”

[3] “Are you crazy?” his eyes got fun-
ny and he said something like. “The boat I
want is the Supremo Numero-Uno blah-
blah. Soon as I finish saving up 6,000
bucks for that baby I'm going to order right
from the manufacturer. Custom. In silver.
Yesiree. This loser store wouldn't carmy
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something like THAT. And I'm sure not go-

ing near those sucker crowds.”
[4] “You're so dam negative and bor-

ing!” 1 retorted. “I happen to like crowds.
They make me feel like I'm part of some-
thing. I promise I won't buy anything but
I'm going to look around for fun anyway.
You go for coffee and I'll meet you back
here in half an hour.” .

[5] “Don’t make promises you can’t
keep, old girl.” He chuckled in that self-
satisfied “T1l believe it when I see it” way
that always gets me riled®. “I know you're
going to come out of there with useless
junk. You always do.”

(6] His words made me mad. How dare
he accuse me of being frivolous®! I prided
myself on being a wise shopper. I had a
dam good nose for bargains and stretched
our old age pensions *like nobody's busi-
ness’. Now I had a mad on, that's for sure.
“Boy, Il show him.” I promised myself I
would not buy a dam thing, no matter what.
Ha! I wouldi't give Mr. Know-It-All smarty-
pants reason to gloat.

[7] I squared my chin and marched in-
to the crowded store. Aisles and aisles of
hockey equipment, basketballs, golf clubs,
exercise equipment, fishing gear, boy toys
galore were strung with huge blaring signs.
CLOSING OUT SALE—UP TO 80% OFF. NO RE-
FUNDS.

5. sle( 0 )M 2R,
8

6. RBM; AL,

%o SLH, REASBRIRFLM/KK
BE—E."

(4RI ARES BRmALY
REWE. “BRREKAL, HE
MNER REBACEKP—5
To R ATMAK, RE#E
BELE, FRERWHEE, 34
/AN AT TS B 3K

(S1“BABIREFIRIUE, &2
TR T, — B KR
BRRAE"HEERE, X
HFEILR LXK, “RBEE,
AXRKERNFBEREFSH
ki, XRKE,”

R
(6)BMIIEIL R K. /8
LHEHRRILERR! R—H
HECEXARTEH. RIES
wWhE BRI KFEEZH
BHHE R BERARILK
T, B, “XEXIL REILM
BRESRREH ABAE, 4
Ko ¥l RAGIUXNM“TH
B RAEREhERARE .
(MNRETHTE, BXR
SERAFOEE. TEE
WA R BR KRR
Fasis . BR ILERR,
tEREEBRAIRE—“W
BH—BME . RBHR"

7. RIEMERFE.



[8] Up and down the aisles I strolled,
humming to myself and enjoying the frenetic
energy and excitement of a sale.

(9] All of a sudden, there, at the
back of the store, in gleaming silver, full of
lifejackets, paddles and fishing stuff, sat
the exact canoe of my husband's picture. I
gasped and blinked three times. Yup. It
was still there. My heart beat wildly. I el-
bowed my way through the crowds, scram-
bled over junk in the aisles and damed near

fell into the canoe looking for the price tag.
[10] There it was—a little tattered,

with the manufacturer’s suggested retail
price at $6,750 plus tax crgssed out and a

handwritten TO CLEAR $750 AS IS. NO RE-
TURNS. Must be a mistake. $6,000 off?

Salesman. I had to talk to a salesman.
[11] T spotted a young fellow with a

“Hi. I’'m Mathew” tag trying to hide out
from the mob of *bargain hunters®. I
clutched his sleeve. “Mathew. Tell me
about this canoe. What's wrong with it?
Why is it only $750?”

(12] “Oh. There's nothing wrong with
it. Its brand new. We're closing the store is
all. It's on clearance like everything else. I
think that includes lifejackets, paddles and
a bunch of fishing gear, too. Pll go check.”

[13] A few minutes later he came back
and said, “Pm sorry, maam. Someone made
a mistake on the sale tag. It's supposed to be

8. bargain hmter EEEKE A,
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$4,750 for the whole package. I just talked
to my dad who is running the close-out’. He
said it was worth more than $ 8,000 regular
price so it's still a real good deal.”

[14] I felt tears well up in my eyes.
“Oh well,” I said sadly. “Of course, it
was too good to be true. This is exactly like
my husband’s dreamboat. I guess I started
to dream myself when I saw that price tag.
He's going to be 62 years old Friday. Had to
retire early for his health. It's been hard on
just the pension but the stubborn old fool
has been saving $ 10 every week for years to
buy one just like this. Just an old man's sil-
ly dream, you know. Always said he want-
ed to spend his retirement out fishing in a
canoe,” my voice trailed off and I tumed

and walked away.
(15] I was already at the mall door

when Mathew caught up with me. “Do you
have $750 plus $25 for delivery and a bit
more for tax, ma’am?” I gasped. “Yes.
Yes. That's about all T have,” 1 said as I
thought fleetingly about the cataract'
surgery I was saving up for.

[16] “Well then, you just have your hus-
band sitting on the front porch on Friday mom-
ing around 10 dclock so he can be there when
my dad and I come to unload his new boat.
Well even put a bow on it for his birthday.”

(17] 1 started to cry. My old hand
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shook and I had to squint as I wrote out my
cheque. Mathew swallowed hard.

[18] “Ma’am. There’s something you
should know. This store was my grandpd's.
He ran it for more than 30 years. He always
promised to retire one day. Said he wanted
to spend time relaxing and out fishing in a
canoe. He ordered this one, custom, for
himself last year but, well, just never took
the time off to use it.”

(97 He swallowed even harder. “My
grandpa died, sudden-like, just last week. He
was only 68 years old. I think he'd be mighty
happy that your husband will get this here ca-
noe. My dad thinks so too. You just have to
make sure he uses it a lot, okay? Promise?”

[20] I handed Mathew a Kleenex and
we stood there together, quietly lost in our

own thoughts for a moment.
[21] “I promise,” I said as I dashed

off to look for my dear sweet husband. w
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The Swallows of San Juan Capistrano
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Like angels winging over the chapel, they carried her prayers to heaven
el .RN—EEEXHQ!LE SRR NXS

g

-
* flashing light on my phone' greeted
me when I got home from my nurs-
ing shift at the hospital. Probably a friend
wishing me a happy new year , 1 figured. In
two days it would be 1999. I was looking
forward to the holiday break, but I had no
big plans for New Years Eve, maybe a mi-
crowave dinner in front of the Tv. I had no
plans for the coming year, either. My life
seemed settled, with nothing new on the
horizon. My children were grown with fami-
lies of their own, and I was getting accus-
tomed to living alone. None of this was
bad, necessarily. It's just that the time for
surprises had long passed.

[2] I pressed *the message button’ and
heard the familiar voice of the woman who
lived above my dads former business.
“Someone called here trying to get in touch
with you,” she said. “Someone from Cali-
Notes i+#%:

By Eileen Connelly
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fomia.” I caught my breath. Who can it be?
I wondered. 1 had no ties in California ...
except one.

[3] In my mind I went back to a sunny
California day. I walked through the gate of
the eighteenth-century mission® of San Juan
Capistrano. Fiery red bougainvillea* spilled
over the walls of the old stone church, and
swallows flitted around the bells in the tow-
er. Tt was *Saint Joseph's Day’, March 19,
1957. According to legend, the swallows re-
tum to the mission every spring on this day.
A song tells the story and I'd played the
record so often I knew the words. When the
swallows come back, the song says, “all the
mission bells will ring ... and the happiness
youlll bring will live in my memory.” I be-
lieved if God were anywhere, he would be in
this beautiful place. I lit a candle in the
chapel and dropped to my knees. For hun-
dreds of years God had heard prayers in this
chapel. In spite of what Pd done, I believed
he would listen to mine. “Love my baby,” I
whispered. “Please take care of my baby®.”

(4] I lived with my parents in a small
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town near Pittshurgh’, working as a nurse
at the hospital. I had a brief relationship.
When I leamned I was pregnant, I wanted to
die. I'd brought shame to my family. Some-
how I was able to hide my pregnancy, but
in my seventh month, I made plans to go to
California. I had decided to have my baby
there and arrange for an adoption. I knew I
couldn’t keep my child.

[5] Early on the morning after my visit

~ to the mission, my daughter was bom. I

imagined the swallows winging over the
chapel, like angels carrying my prayers to
heaven, and I felt some peace. God would
look after myy baby—1I had to believe that.
My daughter would have the kind of life I
couldn't provide. No one would ever know.
But it wasn't as simple as that. I saw my ba-
by after she was bom. It was only for a few

minutes, but she was forever in my heart.
(6] 1 went home, and retumed to

nursing. Eventually I got married and
raised three sons and two daughters. Still,
I never forgot my first child. I longed for
the peace of knowing she was happy. But
as the years passed, I grew convinced this
was something I'd never know. Sometimes
I'd find myself transfixed by a bird flying
overhead in the clear blue sky, and Id re-
member the swallows at San Juan Capistra-

no, imagining them carrying my prayers to
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heaven. The secret stayed hidden in my
heart for 42 years. Nothing could have pre-
pared me for the call from California on
New Years Eve, 1998.

[7] “My name is Shelley,” the woman
said. “I'm your daughter.” The sound of
her voice resonanted over the distance like
my memory of the mission bells. “I hope
that 'm not intruding. We searched out the
records, and I wanted to call.”

[8] We talked for a long time. Shelley
wanted me to know she was well and hap-
py. | was surprised to learn that she and
her husband had six children. “Ifs entirely
your decision,” she said, “but wed all like
to get to know you.”

[9] Before our good-byes, Shelley
startled me. “I called because I wanted to
thank you,” she said, “for my life.” Her
words lifed the sorrow and regrets I'd kept to
myself for so many years.

[10] Afier Shelleys call, I could think
of nothing else. On New Years Day one of
my daughters and I had dinner at my broth-
ers house. 1 could barely get through the
meal, and left with a quick apology. Soon
my daughter was knocking at my door.
“Are you ill?” she asked. We made small
talk for an hour before I was able to tell her
the truth. “Mom!” she said. “I have an-
other sister?” She was so excited. I just felt
incredible relief. For the first time in 42
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years, I'd told someone about my baby.
Eventually I worked up the courage to tell

the rest of my family and friends.
[11] Soon I received a note from Shel-

ley. She sent family *pictures on Christmas
cards® and a photo of each child. I was fas-
cinated to see them all, but Shelley really
held my attention. Seeing her face left no
doubt I was her mother. We exchanged
several letters and phone calls and got to
know each other a little bit. We were eager

for a reunion.
[12] “Why don’t I come to California

in March,” I said. “We can celebrate your

birthday together. How’s that?”
(13] The three months in between

seemed to last forever. But finally, I was on
the plane to Califonia, and then hurrying
down the corridor of the airport. In spite of
the crowd in the waiting area, I saw Shelley
right away. There she was with her family,
all of them blond and beautiful. I would
have recognized her anywhere. She walked
toward me, a woman who looked even more
like me than I'd realized from her pictures.
This is my daughter. This is my baby. We
reached out for each other and embraced.
(14] I spent five days with Shelley and
her family. We visited her adoptive par-
ents. We went to the home where I'd given
birth and where she’d found my records.
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