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Memorable Experiences

and Memorable People
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Reading One

Bill’s Swamp

Make

notes on the
paragraph (s)
or summarize

it (them).

1. You can’t hike into the Hudson High- 4.
lands from my father’s old farm in Fort Mont-
gomery, New York, without passing Bill’s
Swamp. Time has allowed beech, birch, and
aspen® trees to grow and suck out most of the
water, so it's more a wet woodland now. At its
edge stands a majestic tulip tree?, straight and
tall, as if put there by God as a memorial to the
events that took place.
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2. My father’s farm was really not much of
a farm: we had a few chickens, a couple of
cows, a pig, and two horses, Bill and Jim. The
horses were our mainstay®. For generations
my father’s family had been in the wood busi-
ness; they would buy standing timber, hire
woodchoppers to cut it in cord lengths, and
then haul it to the Hudson River docks to be
taken by barge to the brick companies, which
needed firewood to bake their bricks. The
horses were required to pull the heavy wagons
up into the highlands to retrieve the cordwood.
This was no easy task, and my father was not a
lenient? teamster®. He drove the horses hard,
and by the end of the day all they wanted to do
was to lie in the pasture and eat a little grass.

3. But we children, being high-spirited and
adventurous, would not let them rest. We
wanted to go horseback riding. Jim wouldn’t
have any part of us, but Bill would cooperate,
so naturally he became our favorite. We would
all take turns getting on his back while the other
children threw smalil stones or sticks at him to
make move. Bill would walk us reluctantly
around the field, and sometimes, if we threw
enough things at him and made enough noise,
he would run a little, to the rider’s delight.

4. Afterward we always tried to find some
delicacies for Bill to show our appreciation.
We'd climb the old apple tree and get him
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choice apples to eat, or steal some sweet corn
from the fields, or sneak some sugar from the
kitchen.

5. One summer there were New York City
children vacationing in the country. Naturally
they were attracted to our farm and the horses,
and we were eager to show off. We wanted to
show them how to ride, so it was up to Bill to
accommodate. We walked him around with one
of us on his back, but that wasn’t enough. In
our attempt to display our superior horseman-
ship, we intensified our efforts to make him
move faster. As we threw stones and sticks at
poor Bill, the city children joined in, throwing
larger rocks and making louder noises.

6. Bill was not used to all this extra urg-
ing. Maybe he was scared or just annoyed, or
maybe some unknown force within made him
young again, and he believed he was a colt® a-
gain; but whatever it was, Bill stood straight up
on his hind legs. The passenger slid to the
ground, and then Bill ran off out of control
across the field as if he were one of the best
racehorses leaving the starting gate.

7. We all ran after him, yelling and shout-
ing in disbelief, but rejoicing in the thought that
Bill had abilities unknown to us. We foliowed
him into the woods, and there we lost him. We
searched in all directions, to no avail. We
were about to go home when someone heard

5
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the noise of horse in the direction of the old
swamp. When we arrived, there was Bill, up
to his belly in the middle of that dirty quick-
sand®, kicking and squirming® and making loud
and long cry, with a look of hopeless fear on his
face.

8. What could we do? There was no way
we could begin to help Bill out of the trouble.
The only way was to go back home and tell my
father, and that | dreaded, for | knew he would
surely kill me, or possibly throw me in the
swamp with Bill. But everyone else ran away,
so | had to be the messenger bringing the bad
news.

9. When | told my father, he jumped right
up without a word and ran to the swamp. He
looked at the hopeless situation and then turned
to me with fire in his eyes, demanding to know
how this had happened. Too frightened to
speak, | stammered inaudibly, waiting for the
inevitable. | knew he was going to do some-
thing awful to me, but he just grabbed me by
the shoulders, stared directly into my eyes for
a moment or two, and said, “The only thing we
can do now is to shoot him.” 1'd never seen my
father cry, but that day there were tears in his
eyes. He dropped me to the ground and went
home. Bill was still kicking and making loud
and long cry.
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10. | sat there at the edge of the swamp 9.
with tears streaming down my face as | yelled
to old Bill how sorry | was and then cursed God
for letting Bill get in this trap. In a few minutes
my father returned with his rifle, and | ran sob-
bing toward home. Halfway there, | heard a ri-
fle shot, then another. | stopped, and suddenly
the realization hit me that | would never see Bill
again, never ride him or bring him sweets. My
whole world was ending, and | vowed never to
go near that terrible place again.

11. Well, time heals all wounds. Gradual- ¢ .
ly my broken heart mended, and | did return to
the swamp and the highlands, but the memory
of Bill will never leave me. And when | stand
next to that monumental tulip tree, | knew that
God too felt sorry for old Bill.

@ aspen ['aespen] n. Hith, Kikity B HF

@ tulip tree EEWEHK ® colt [koult] n. B4y

@ mainstay FE Xk @ quicksand ['kwiksend] n. H ¥
@ lenient ['linjant] . =%/ ® squirm [skwam] ». #3)

® teamster ['timsta] n. BEZHE

® Recall the details of the reading by making the best choice
from the options given for each item below .

1. Like a memorial to the events that took place, a majestic
stands at the edge of the swamp.
A. birch tree B. tulip tree C. aspen tree

2. The

A. cows B. horses C. chickens

were the family’s mainstay.
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3. For generations the author’s family had been in the ____ business.
A. brick B. shipping C. wood

4. The author’s father was not a teamster.
A. stern B. hard-working  C. lenient

5. When the children wanted to go horseback riding, would
cooperate. .
A. Bill B. Jim C. no horses

6. Afterwards they always tried to find some to show their
appreciation.
A. grass B. delicacies C. toys

7. In their attempt to display their superior horsemanship, they
their efforts to make him move faster.
A. intensified B. lessened C. maintained
8. They were about to go home when someone heard the noise of
horse in the direction of the

A. swamp B. farm C. highlands
9. The author’s father said the only thing they could do about Bill
was to

A. pull him out
B. watch him die
C. shoot him

10. When the author stood next to the tulip tree, he knew that God
too felt for old Bill.

A. guilty B. sorry C. happy

Reading Two

A Moment at the Pond

1. Dad was a tall, lean man whose sky- 4.
biue eyes could see straight through anything.
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But despite his no-nonsense gaze and way of
speaking, he was always easy to talk to.

2. We lived on a farm, not because we
were farmers but because many of Dad’s pa-
tients were. They often paid in livestock in-
stead of cash, so he found a farm to put his fees
out to graze®.

3. There was no denying my father’s love
of hunting, however, and he always kept bird
dogs. | would train them untii they were ready
to hunt. He left that chore to me, he said, be-
cause he didn’t have the patience. Yet what he
did or did not want to do often seemed to de-

pend on what | might learn from doing it myselif.

4. My dad taught me everything. He
showed me how to use a handsaw and mark a
right angle, for instance—skills that enabled
me to put together a raft® for the pond beyond
our meadow. One corner ended up out of line,
but Dad helped me launch it without comment
on its fault,

5. His best way of helping was to ask

questions that allowed me to realize things my-

self. When | was afraid 1'd have to fight a guy
at school who was hassling® me, my father
asked, “Can you take him?”

6. “l think so.”

7. “Then you don’t have to. Here, stand
up and give me a heavy push.”

8. He made me push him until | nearly

9
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knocked him down. “See, you just have to give
him an idea of how strong you are. What if you
try that and see if he doesn’t back off¥?” | did,
and it worked.

9. That was the kind of help | needed from
Dad. But the summer | turned 13, he virtuaily
disappeared from my life, and | didn't know
what to do.

10. So many people were sick, and Dad
was gone most of the time seeing patients. He
was also building a new office and trying to
earn enough to pay for an X-ray machine. Often
the phone would ring while we were at supper
and I'd hear him say, “Be right there.” Then

Mom would cover his plate with a pie tin and

put it in the oven to wait.

11. Many times he'd be gone for an hour
or more. Then his car would crunch® on the
drive, and I'd run downstairs to sit with him
while he ate. He'd ask about my day and give
me whatever advice | had to have about the
farm. But that was about all he had energy for.

12. As that year went on, | worried about
him, and | worried about me. | missed his
help. | missed joking around and just being to-
gether. Maybe he doesn’t like me as much as
he did, | thought. Maybe I've done something
to disappoint him. He’'d been helping me be-
come a man, and | didn’t think | had a prayer of




