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A Fence and a Bridge

» &% /Anonymous

Once upon a time, two brothers who lived on adjoining farms, fell
into conflict. It was the first serious rift in many years of farming side
by side, sharing machinery, and trading labor and goods as needed
without a conflict. Then the long collaboration' fell apart. It began with
a small misunderstanding and it grew into a major difference, and final-
ly it exploded into an exchange of bitter words followed by weeks of
silence.

One morning there was a knock on John’s door. He opened it to
find a man with a carpenter’s tool box. “I’m looking for a few days’
work.” he said, “Perhaps you would have a few small jobs here and
there | could help with? Could | help you?” “Yes," said the older broth—
er, “l do have a job for you.”

“Look across the creek?® at that farm. That’s my neighbor; in fact,
it’s my younger brother. Last week there was a meadow® between us
and he took his bulldozer® to the river levee and now there is a creek
between us. Well, he may have done this to spite me, but I'll do him
one better.”

“See that pile of lumber by the barn? | want you to build me a
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fence — an 8-foot fence — so | won’t need to see his place or his
face anymore.”

The carpenter said, “I think | understand the situation. Show me
the nails and the post-hole digger and I’ll be able to do a job that
pleases you."

The older brother had to go to town, so he helped the carpenter
get the materials ready and then he was off for the day. The carpenter
worked hard all that day measuring, sawing, nailing. About sunset
when the farmer returned, the carpenter had just finished his job.

The farmer’s eyes opened wide, his jaw dropped. There was no
fence there at all. It was a bridge — a bridge stretching from one side
of the creek to the other! A fine piece of work, handrails and all —
and the neighbor, his younger brother, was coming toward them, his
hand outstretched. “You are quite a fellow to build this bridge after all
I’ve said and done.”

The two brothers stood at each end of the bridge, and then they
met in the middle, taking each other’s hand.

They turned to see the carpenter hoist his toolbox onto his shoul-
der. “No, wait! Stay a few days. |'ve a lot of other projects for you,”
said the older brother.

“I’d love to stay on,” the carpenter said, "but | have many more
bridges to build.”
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1. collaboration [ ke, laeba'reifan] n. &1, M E; BE
The two companies are working in close collaboration each other.
XERASEBNEE.

2. creek [kritk ] n, ()N, 7N (B /I, /NG
He sprang through the creek.
kit

3. meadow ['medau] n. Eith, 8% ; (GiA A MEEH
The meadow is peopled with wild flowers.
BHKHTHE.

4. bulldozer ['bul,douza] n. LM
The bulldozer leveled the mount of earth.
BV LEET,

1. There was no fence there at all. it was a bridge — a bridge stretch—
ing from one side of the creek to the other!

iR AR H BRI, MERE T —EH——— EERBRITR R4

2. I’d love to stay on,” the carpenter said, “but | have many more
bridges to build.”
‘BRUEBETR,"KER, " TREFESHHTERZER. ~

1. once upon a time  MAT
METXBH &/,

B

2. fall apart BT, Bk, #E
THEMN BTFEAXRRFHRET,
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A Father’s Job Is Unique

» & / Anonymous

If parents had job descriptions mine would read: organize bills,
playmates’, laundry, meals, ironing, carpool’, snacks, outings and
shopping, and laundry.The only thing on my husband’s description
would be the word “fun” written in big red letters along the top. Al-
though he is a selfless caregiver and provider, our children think of
him more as a combination of a jungle gym and bozo and clown.

Our parenting styles compliment each other. His style is a nonstop
adventure where no one has to worry about washing their hands, eat-
ing vegetables, or getting cavities.

My style is similar to Mussolini. I’m too busy worrying to be fun.
Besides, every time | try, | am constantly outdone by my husband.
bought my children bubble gum flavored toothpaste® and | taught them
how to brush their teeth in tiny circles so they wouldn’t get cavities.
They thought it was neat until my husband taught them how to rinse by
spitting out water between their two front teeth like a fountain.

I took the children on a walk in the woods and, after two hours, |
managed to corral‘ a slow ladybug into my son’s insect cage. | was
“cool” until their father came home, spent two minutes in the back -
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yard, and captured a beetle the size of a Chihuahua.

| try to tell myself | am a good parent even if my husband does
things | can’t do. | can make sure my children are safe, warm, and
dry. I'll stand in line for five hours so the children can see Santa at the
mall or be first in line to see the latest Disney movie. But | can’t wire
the VCR1 so my children can’t watch their favorite video.

| can carry my children in my arms when they are tired, tuck them
into bed, and kiss them goodnight. But | can’t flip them upside down
so they can walk on the ceiling or prop them on my shoulders so they
can see the moths flying inside of the light fixture.

| can take them to doctor appointments, scout meetings, or field
trips to the aquarium, but I'll never go into the wilderness, skewer a
worm on a hook, reel in a fish, and cook it over an open flame on a
piece of tin foil.

Il even sit in the first row of every Little League game and cheer
until my throat is sore and my tonsils are raw, but I’ll never teach my
son how to hit a home run or slide into first base.

As a mother | can do a lot of things for my children, but no matter
how hard | try | can never be their father.
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1. playmate ['plei,meit] n. — £ EMAER , BRAKE
His chief playmate was his dog.
A T BB RN,

2. carpool ['ka:pu:l] v. &kERSE
Why do we have to carpool?

AT ABMNEIFR?

3. toothpaste [ 'tu:@,peist] n. ZF M.
He squeezed the last bit toothpaste out.
fﬂlﬁﬂj %E_/'{—:-'\ H::‘:o

4. corral [ka'reel] vt. $8---FEABEH
The horses were swiftly corralled.

DEBRREEH T B,
AR E

1. Although he is a selfless caregiver and provider, our children think
of him more as a combination of a jungle gym and bozo and clown.
REMBEZMNBEFMNXEEM BROR, TR FNBIRM S MBS
HHRBEMHENH,

2. As a mother | can do a lot of things for my children, but no matter
how hard ! try | can never be their father.

AR, BUMABRTFNHTSEE, BRFAERERSN
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Learn to Lose

» k% / Anonymous

Having been married for more than 40 years, | can attest to the
truth of the following statement: to excel in the art of domestic argu-
ment, one must master the art of losing.

Modern psychologists are taken with the “win-win" solution. But in
marriage, success resides more in  “lose-lose” solutions. Out of these,
both parties can win. For in the love configuration', losing gives a gift
that always returns.

One day shortly after my wife and | were married, we set about
picking new living-room wallpaper from a book of samples. My taste
and hers were at odds.

“| like this one,” she said. “That looks like a section of a diseased
liver.” “How can you say that? This is a classical pattern that goes all

n o«

the way back to the Venetian.” “The Venetian were blind. They named
blinds after them, remember? | like this one.” “I wouldn’t hang that in
hell if | were the devil."

As the argument went on, my wife suddenly slammed the book
shut. “There are over two hundred samples in this book,” she de-

clared,”l say we spend our energy finding one that suits us both, in-



