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Waiting for the- * +
Breeze

Meinbed, byanopen. [ W .
o window,andfisien . ¥
- ﬂ .
P&
o air conditioning? How can you sleep?” a
‘ ‘ friend asks, horritied. I've just revealed that my

family has decided 10 shut the air conditioner off
and trim our clectric bill.
“Nobody opens a window, day or night,”
warns another friend, whose windows have been painted shut for a
decade. “This is the "90s. It’s not safe.”

On this first night of our cost-culling adventure, it's only 85
degrees. We're not going to suffer, but the three kids grumble anyway.
They've grown up in 7Z2-degree comtort, insulated from the world
outside.

“How do you open these windows?” my husband asks. Jiggling the
metal tabs, he finally releases one. A polpourri of bug decorales the sill.
As we spring the windows one by one, the night noises howl outside--
and in. “It’s too hot to sleep,” my 135-vear-old daughter moans.

“I'm about to die from this heat,” her brother hollers down the hall.

“Just try it tonight,” I tell them.



In truth 'm too tired to argue for long. I'm exhausted after
attending Grandma’s estate auction. I toted home her oval tin bathtub

and the chair I once stood on like a big shot behind
the counter of her store, sacking Tootsie Rolls and
rolling pennies.

My face is sweaty, but I lie quietly listening to
the cricket choirs outside that remind me of
childhood. The neighbor’s dog howls. Probably a
trespassing squirrel. It’s been years since I've taken
the time to really listen to the night.

I think about Grandma, who lived to 92 and still
supervised Mom’s gardening until just a few weceks
before she died.

And then, I'm back there at her house in the
summer heat of my childhood.

I move my pillow to the foot of Grandma’s bed
and angle my face toward the open window. I flip
the pillow, hunting for the cooler side.

Grandma sces me thrashing. “If youw’ll just
watch for the breeze,” she says, “you’ll cool off and
fall asleep.”

She cranks up the Venetian blinds. I stare at the
filmy white curtain, willing it to flutter.

Lying still, waiting, 1 suddenly notice the life
the
“AjoogalAjoogal™

outside window. The bug chorus shouts
Neighbors,

speak in hazy words with sanded edges that soothe

porch-sitting  late,

me.

grumble
BEFE
jiggle
R I 5
potpourri
BES(IA
BEHSEHE)
sill
ifw]
holler
KENR
auction
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tote
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howl
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trespassing
LRI
thrash
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Venetian blinds
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“Keep watching for the breeze,” Grandma .

says softly, and I “uhhuh” in reply. June bugs ping ping
the screen. Three blocks away the Frisco train BHENBE
rumbles across Roosevelt Avenue. -
clipping
I catch the scent of fresh grass clippings. Then B 8 R 89 475

I hear something I can’t decode--perhaps a tree decode

branch raking asphalt shingles on the store roof @ (B)

next door.

shingle
Sleepy-eyed now, I focus on the curtain. It AR, B
flutters ... .
droning
b B3 E DI

“MOM, DID YOU HEAR THAT?” my seven-year-old
blurts. “I think it was an owl family.”

“Probably,” I tell him. “Just keep listening ...”

Without the droning air conditioner, the house is oddly peaceful,
and the unfiltered night noises seem close enough to touch.

I hope 'm awake tonight when the first breeze sneaks in.

“AHZEE? BEAEH? " SHREERRREXEZFLUBES
iV, —(IARFBRFELEE,

"FERDRUERKR L, REHSEE,HR. T3 BARREE
Riit. WRHNBEAHEB+RET, “HERNTFR, BRF22, 7

Hegsitiaili—gK, BEE8RE 85 B (LK) . HXHAES,
BZsELHBIURT ., HIIRT 72BRR, T=SIRRE.
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My FirsST JOB

Three high achievers explain why it’s not
what you earn--it’s what you learn

RN LR A 2 A
ERMAEE, MEZER

The Ballet Apprentice

Like many Little girls, I dreamed of being a
ballet dancer. 1 practiced hard and at age 13, | was
hired as an apprentice by the Minnesota Dance
Theatre, a little ballet company in my hometown of
Minneapolis.

I danced to fulfill a dream, and the money came in handy. My
mother was trying to raise five children while working as a singer
in a nightclub. The $50 a week I earned dancing paid for my food,
bus fare and ballet outfits. That’s how I helped my mom--by just
paying for myself. It made me feel good. I have no doubt that
responsibility leads to self-respect.

When I was 17 I moved to Philadelphia to study with the
Pennsylvania Ballet. Three years later I went to New York City, and
eventually pursued an acting carcer.

Supporting myself at an early age was the best training for life
I could possibly have received. I still consider myself a trouper and

have yet to miss a day of work. I take more pride in the fact that |
8



can always be counted upon than I do in how much I earn or how
well-known I am.

Lea Thompson stars in the NBC television program “Caroline in

the City.”
@ outfit TENEEIXE  trouper HIBHR
RIEEREER

BI2UZS—H&, RERRA—SEBERER. 13 5
WEBNGS, BRAZRLNBEAEIMNA—TNEBREAEA
UIBSE 31

BAZRAMKSE, HhARGRESR. AHFERERE
PRPRRASRENDITZFT. ABEH S0XmT,. WSEC
MKER, RERNBSERHENTR. BEZNECHR
H, BBETHRE. XSRBR RS ELROFEREA
RBES,

17 SHRIBRPEDEEIBERATI. —FBHE
SHA™M, REBETESCHRZE W,

FOMRECEPRAGES, XBRHX —EHPHERIS
RAENHBE. RNEDPAABCR-TEERDARER, &
ANBERNGS. LERASFNES, WAABRAEHSE
i AT

F %% NBC BHETE “ BB FERR "

The Garbage Collector
My dad ran 11 garbage trucks on the North Side of Chicago. As a

9



kid, I used to hear a lot of snide remarks about being the garbage man’s
son. But my hero wasn’t the pitcher who could throw a 98-mile-an-
hour fastball--it was the garbage man who could handle two full 55-
gallon steel drums at once.

I started swabbing out trucks for Dad when I was 14. It was
miserable, filthy work. I had to steam-clean every corner and dig out by
hand every bit of trash, maggots and all.

At 16 T was allowed to drive the trucks and actually collect garbage.
I learned quickly that in the garbage business you are judged by your
customers every day. You can service a client faithfully for five years,
but miss just one pickup and you have wiped out all that hard-earned
good will.

During the school year I collected past-due bills. This was ideal for
learning to stay calm in tense situations and working out things as
diplomatically as possible.

The decisions I make today are no different from those I made
nearly 30 years ago. The focus is still on service and doing a thorough
job. In fact, all new operations managers in our company are required to
have two years of experience driving trucks. It’s difficult to tell
somebody what to do if you haven’t done it yourself.

Thomas H. Van Weelden is president of Allied Waste Industries, one of

the country’s largest solid-waste companies.

@ snide YL/ pitcher HEEREERF swab BT (HidR) maggot #H
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The School-Bus Driver

Tennis was my favorite sport in high school in the small town of
Pass Christian, Miss. But at the end of my junior year, our bus driver

quit, and our coach said that without a new one we couldn’t compete. I
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was the oldest player, so I volunteered for the job.

After a month of training , 1 was ready. Besides driving the tennis
team, 1 was a substitute bus driver for the whole school system. This
meant waking up at 5 a.m. and not getting home until 11 hours later.
My bus-driving career did not get off to a great start, however. On one
of my first runs, I made a mistake and was written up by my supervisor.
At fist I sulked, but I soon realized that she was trying to help. Her
reprimand motivated me to do a better job, and taught me to take
criticism in a constructive way.

My route had many country roads with no street signs. This
required extra planning, as I learned the hard way. One morning 1 was
five minutes late picking up a little third-grader. When 1 got to his
corner, he was crying his eves out. It was the first and last time 1 was
ever late for a pickup.

I learned the value of money as well. Before my bus-driving job my
parents had bought me a bike, which I ruined within a year. When 1
asked for a new one, they answered, “Buy your own.” Later 1 was able to
do just that. 1 took pride in this bike because [ purchased it with my own
money.

Robin Roberts is an anchor and reporter tor ESPN/ABC Sports.
@ sulk 1§87, =S reprimand R, VI

anchor HARENZTEN AT
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Scene 1-- It introduces the background for the fight throughout the
film that previously William Wallace’s father was involved

BT 1-fEH HILE AREE T/INWEERFES
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Movies & Stars B 5BEA

NBTRPEFDYEIASRE

I shall tell you of William
Wallace. Historians from England
would say I'm a liar.But history was
written by those who have hanged
heroes.The king of Scotland had died

without a son.The king of England,a

| Longshanks™ claimed the throne of

Scotland for himself. Scotland's

nobles fought him and fought each

invited them to talks of truce.No.

weapons,one page only. Among the

. cruel pagan known as “Edward the |

| other over the crown. So Longshanks @

farmers of that shire was Malcom |

Wallace,a commonalty of his own

land. He had two sons, John and

William.
HRITHNRENFSTLBRE =

ARE, IHRNT B EHFRE IR
R, AEFSHORIAN. TEG,

|
i

pagan n. TLRAEIDE
truce n. REL(TDE)
shire n. (EE)E

| PRZEIXCEM. X
B ARKENEEZET

REBRIMIF A BRE
RINEil. RENDE
ZPRERABRTART,
ADEEERBBLEE |
REORHASHRH,

BREERS ITHB=0T
filo AHB=RENE M
B2, BAKEESS. |
BRKBERMEIIERT |
Bk, NEBES,
KRB -—THEM. XT8
HPH-IERUZSTE
HBELT. ftEECHN,
BERTILF, DARY
AR

HRTONRY, SERN-EXANELE T E. BRENRB=

ABRIFEMBEAB LD,
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Movies & Stars HES5HEHA

Scene 2-- Wallace's become a threat to England. The King comes
to have a word with his son and catches the Prince fooling around
with the servants,which makes him angry.
BD2-ERTRATHWHE, BETHPHBEMNAE, ERVE
B=0E. BEESNEEEIKZIE, HRUIES, AEDHA
MR EBRRE, KXRK,

King:Scottish rebels have routed +: B = SREETH
one of my garrisons and B—7 Hf T—F IS %’iﬁ ]
murdered the noble lord. B ffk"o

Prince:1 heard. This Wallace is a T5: BIFRT. XTERLTH
brigand.nothing more. o T EE Tﬁ Es

King:And how would you do with  [E £ HMRE 28 (& L EE
this “brigand™? iz2?

Prin-e:Like any common thief, +F: &N —BREBA—E,
have the local magistrate IS EAEMH A
arrest him and punish him EDRET.
accordingly.

King:Leave us. (The King knocks EE: CHMAIDIMIET

him down on the ground.) (8L ? :':15?' YEET U??
Wallace has already killed BHOERS, & @ ig

the magistrate and taken .Ei

control of the town. Stand WE

up,stand up! In the morning ERHEN, IMEEEXE
1 depart for France to press BmEX R, BHRE?
our rights there. And I leave T‘T" BE—XIMzELF

you here to quell this little

rebellion, understood? Is

it?One day you will be a king.

At least try to act like one.
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