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Lesson One

Text
A Seven-Dollar Dream

Mary Lou Klingler

“Wanted ; Violin. Can’t pay much, Call:+”

Why did I notice that? I wondered,since I rarely look at’
the classified ads .

1 laid the paper on my lap and closed my eyes,
remembering what had happened many years before , when
my family struggled to make a living on our farm. I,too,had
wanted a violin,but we didn’t have the money---

“When my older twin sisters began showing an interest
in music, Harriet Anne learned to play Grandma’s upright
piano, while Suzanne turned to Daddy’s violin. Simple tunes

soon became lovely melodies as the twins played more and

- more. Caught up in the rhythm of the music, my baby

brother danced around while Daddy hummed and Mother
whistled. I just listened.

When my arms grew long enough, I tried to play
Suzanne’s violin. I loved the mellow sound of the firm bow
drawn across the strings. Oh, how I wanted one] But I
knew it was out of the question.

One evening as the twins played in the school orchestra,
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I closed my eyes tight to capture the picture firmly in my
mind. Someday, I'll sit up there, 1 vowed silently.

It was not a good year. At harvest the crops did not
bring as much as we had hoped . Yet even though times
were hard,] couldn’t wait any longer to ask,“Daddy,may I
have a violin of my own 97

“Can’t you use Suzanne’s?”

“I’d like to be in the orchestra,too,and we can’t both
use the same violin at the same time, ”

Daddy’s face looked sad . That night, and many
following nights , I heard him remind God in our family
devotions, “+=-and Lord ,Mary Lou wants her own violin. ”

One evening we all sat around the table, The twins and
I studied. Mother sewed, and Daddy wrote a letter to his
friend, George Finkle, in Columbus, Ohio. Mr. Finkle,
Daddy said,was a fine violinist.

As he wrote,Daddy read parts of his letter out loud to
Mother. Weeks later I discovered he’d written one line he
didn’t read aloud ;“Would you watch for a violin for my
third daughter? I can’t pay much,but she enjoys music,and
we'd like her to have her own instrument, ”

“When Daddy received a letter from Columbus a few
weeks later,he announced, “We’ll be driving to Columbus to
spend the night with Aunt Alice as soon as I can find
someone to care for the livestock. ”

At last the day arrived ,and we drove to Aunt Alice’s.
After we arrived,I listened while Daddy made a phone call.
He hung up and asked,“Mary Lou,do you want to go with
me to visit Mr. Finkle?”
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“Sure,”I answered.

He drove into a residential area and stopped in the
driveway of a fine,old house. We walked up the steps and
rang the door chime. A tall man,older than Daddy, opened
the door. “Come in!”He and Daddy heartily shook hands,
both talking at once.

“Mary Lou,I've been hearing things about you. Your
daddy has arranged a big surprise for you!” Mr. Finkle
ushered us into the parlor. He picked up a case,opened it,
lifted out a violin and started to play. The melody surged
and spoke like waterfalls. Oh.to play like him, I thought.

Finishing the number, he turned to Daddy. “Carl, I
found it in a pawnshop for seven dollars. It’s a good violin.
Mary Lou should be able to make beautiful music with jt. ”
Then he handed the violin to me.

I noticed the tears in Daddy’s eyes as I finally
comprehended. It was mine! I stroked the violin gently.
The wood was a golden brown that seemed to warm in the
light. “It’s beautiful,”I said,barely breathing.

When we arrived back at Aunt Alice’s,all eyes turned
as we entered. T saw Daddy wink at Mother, and then I
realized everyone had known but me. 1 knew Daddy’s
prayer,and mine,had been answered.

The day I carried my violin to school for my first lesson
no one could imagine the bursting feeling in my heart. Over
the months I practiced daily, feeling the warm wood fit
under my chin like an extension of myself.

When 1 was ready to join the school orchestra, I
trembled with excitement. I sat in the third row of violins

» 3.



80

85

90

95

and wore my white orchestra jacket like a royal robe.

My heart beat wildly at my first public performance,a
school operetta. The auditorium filled to capacity and the
audience buzzed while we softly tuned our instruments.
Then the spotlight centered on us, and a hush fell as we
started to play. I felt sure everyone in the audience was
watching me. Daddy and Mother smiled proudly at their
little girl who held her cherished violin for the whole world
to admire.

The years seemed to run more swiftly then. And by the
time my sisters graduated,I found myself in the first-violin
chair. .
Two years later, I graduated. I packed my cherished
violin in its case and stepped into the grown-up world.
Nurse’s training, marriage , working in the hospital , rearing
four daughters filled my years.

More years passed. My violin made every move with

us,and [ carefully stored it away when we unpacked
briefly remembering how much I still loved it and promising
myself to play it soon.

None of my children cared about the violin. Later,one

by one,they married and left home:::

100 Now here I was with the newspaper want ads. I forced

my thoughts to the present and read again the ad that had
transported me back to childhood memories. Laying aside
the paper, I murmured, “I must find my violin. ”

I discovered the case deep in the recesses of my closet,

105 Opening the lid, I lifted the violin from where it nestled on

the rose-velvet lining. My fingers caressed its golden wood.
e« 4. )
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I tuned the strings, miraculously still intact, tightened the
bow, and put rosin on the dry horsehair.

And then my violin began to sing again those favorite
tunes that had never left my memory. How long I played I’l]
never know. I thought of Daddy.who did all he could to fiil
my needs and desires when I was a little girl. I wondered if 1
had ever thanked him.

At last I laid the violin back in its case. I picked up the
newspaper, walked to the phone and dialed the number.

Later in the day,an old car stopped in my driveway. A
man in his 30s knocked on the door. “I’ve been praying
someone would answer my ad. My daughter wants a violin
so badly. "he said, examining my instrument. “How much
are you asking?”

Any music store, 1 knew, would offer me a nice sum.
But now I heard my voice answer,“Seven dollars. ”

“Are you sure?”he asked. reminding me so much of
Daddy. )

“Seven dollars”I repeated,and then added,“I hope your
little girl will enjoy it as much as I did. ”

I closed the door behind him. Peeking out between the
drapes. 1 saw his wife and children waiting in the car. A
door suddenly opened and a young girl ran to him as he held
out the violin case to her.

She hugged it against her, then dropped to her knees
and snapped open the case. She touched the violin lightly as
it caught the glow of the late-afternoon sun.then turned and

threw her arms around her smiling father.
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Words and Expressions

lap n. the crook of the body between waist and knees of
someone sitting down

upright a. being in a vertical or erect position

hum vi. to make a cotinuous sound in the throat,with the
mouth closed

mellow a. (of sound) full and rich

orchestra ['okistra] »n.  a large body of instrumental
muscians who perform symphonies

vow [vau] wot. to resolve emphatically

chime n. bell

usher wot. to lead or conduct

parlor n. the sitting room of a house

stroke vt. to pass the hand gently over once or
repeatedly

comprehend [(kompri'hend] wvi. to understand

operetta [opa'reita] n. a short,light opera

auditorium [,odi'torriam] #.  a lecture hall or assembly
room

spotlight n. alamp used to project a bright,narrow beam
of light used to illuminate a small part of a theatre stage

hush 2. a cessation of noise

recesses [ri'ses] n. a deep or hidden part of something

closet ['klozit] ». a cupboard for storing things

nestle ['nesl] wi. to lie protected

caress [ka'res] wr. a gentle,affectionate touch

rosin ['rozin] n. a kind of resin 1 &
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drape n. curtain,esp. a thick one
snap wut. to open suddenly and quickly

peek wi. to peep.,esp. in such a way as not to be seen

to be caught up in ——to be deeply interested in

to be out of the question to be impossible

to be filled to capacity-——-to be completely full

Notes to the Text

. “Wanted : violin. Can’t pay much. Call++”This is a classified

advertisement{or colloquially called wanted ad)in a newspaper
for something wanted or a job,etc.

e. g. Wanted;vacuum cleaner,Best price offered, To buy

. in our family devotions; when our family were saying pravers

or in our family prayers.

. Oh,to play like him,I thought.

Oh,how I wish to play like him, 1 thought.

. like an extension of myself:like an additional part of myself

5. My violin made every move with us--

Every time we moved to a new place, we would take along the

violin with us.

. the ad that transported me back to childhood memories.

the ad that took (or carried)me back to childhood memories.



Grammar

B ES B

Tense ,Mood, Time

B A R BhiA B — BB R, 1, was/were Bl it % BY,is/am/
are RAIMER FESXRSEEWHFFEF XSO, EJLLEL R
DHEEREKHR,

A HFR:

HEAR—RELELEMRE T SEFUEENOSH#
TR SR M) Brik Ao B ST 2 5 B LB 8] — B 2,

1. One evening as the twins played in the school orchestra, I
closed my eyes tight to capture the picture firmly in my mind.
Gt £8t1H], L8

2. When a child has hope and a father prays, small miracles can
happen. (FCBR Bt | , I BLZEBT)

B. Bl

BUAR—HR BEXZRNKRETR, FEEU—F AKX
SE B BUE B B 15 55 AT RUR e , B Rk F B B 00 R AT B
ERANSER S ERAE R —%. .
3.1f I had left a little earlier, I would have caught the train. (33

e, i &5 8e)

4. What would you do if you were in his place? (BLZE /4§ 3 B [H]
Rt £m)

C.tHhEX:

B —HBHALSNEEN R, FELZU—HAAEE,
FEELH O, BRIFEAEH A BARIEM 4. 5728 B 6 357
RANFE HXHAERFRANSHER ASRARSEE
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“YR7 BREEARITH: XHTINEERE TRAELE LKL
will SRR VT 6E R F /M B — A M 8] 4y, 8 7] UGERA.
W
5a. Please be careful.
5b. Please be careful, will you?
D.Be BN
FRSNAETURAE - LREEREEX T, BAREA
HIFRANGP.BREMNBERZ VEUR, BRAEMNAE LE,
ERNEX LB, EMNRREGHR M EESE, Rmi .
R FR—FEBET G AMTE .C ROFR—FEENE
A4,
6. Mary insisted that John come.
7. The board has given instructions that the agent fly to Boston.
8.1t is absolutely essential that all the facts be examined first.
GLBk, BRHAESEWH N —BRR—HLE, THUE
BAFEGES AE—FRF, TURARENER &L W,
9a. 1 hope you will send me some books. (B =)
9b. Would you send tne some books? (EILEE[A )
9¢c. Will you send me some books? (& B[] )
9d. Please send me some books. (} f#i =)
9f. Send me some books. (}f # =)
9g. I'd like you to send me some books. (B{l7)
9h. I'd like to have some books. (il 5 E =)
AGHE—LRUTHBHRBEH RRRZIBEIHE—FR .4
B R A6 AL R R R BB S AL
A, BRNRELHOKRE, Hiie, ~SEBEKR B
B, —ERABMR MRS LA, AANESER VS
QEB‘J*ﬁsﬁﬂmﬁwﬁ’mﬂmﬁyﬁﬁ;Kiﬁéﬁmy&:?—gi%%m
XULBR ARER FBFESEHER .M.
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10a, If there were (was) no air, there would be no life on the

earth(iE . AN ML E I, AEFEKER)

10b. Since there is air,there is life on the earth. (A . FREM B
BED

11a. If it rained tomorrow, We would have to stay at home. (##
B H L, 7 R 4

11b. If it rains tomorrow,we will have to stay at home. (¥ &,
AL, THERR

12a. He might have gone to town. (R E ERERFEE, THE
;R

12b. He may have gone to town. (FREH ERERLEEL, WHAK
)

Exercises to the Text

1. Answer the following questions;

1)What made the author remember her childfood?
What did she want when she was a child?

2)What did her twin sisters have in common? Why did she ask
for a violin of her own? Why did her father’s face look sad at
the request?

3)Did her father try to get her a violin? How do you know?

4)Who was Mr. Finkle? What did the father ask him to do in

. his letter? Why did he keep it a secret from her? How did
she find it out? ,

5)YHow much did her violin cost? Where was it from? How do
you know that both father and daughter were excited to
have it? .

6)How did she feel in her first violin lesson and at her first

v 10



public performance? Did she become a good violin player?
How do you know?
7)Why did the author take out the violin after she had read the
ad? What did she do then?
8)Who came for the violin? How much did she ask for it? Why
did she only ask for such a small sum?
2. Topics for discussion ;
1) Tell about an unforgettable experience you’ve had.
2)Do you agree that a person tends to appreciate life better if
he has experienced hardships? Give your reasons.
3. Written work; .
Write a composition in about 200 words on the following
topic; How will I make my dream come true?

4. Analyze the following sentences ;

1)1 laid the paper on my lap and closed my eyes,remembering
what had happened many years before, when my family
struggled to make a living on our farm.

2)The day I carried my violin to school for my first lesson no
one could imagine the bursting feeling in my heart,

v 3)My violin made every move with us,and I carefully stored it
away when we unpacked —— briefly remembering how
much 1 still loved it and promising myself to play it soon.

4) She touched the violin lightly as it caught the glow of the
late-afternoon sun,then turned and threw her arms around
her smiling father.

5. Explain the following :

1) Caught up in the rhythm of the music, my baby brother
.danced around-:- v
2)One evening as the twins played in the school orchestra, 1
. ¢ 11 -



