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THE SILVER ELEPHANT'

From the first time he saw her in the office where
they both worked,2 Eric Warren3 liked Janet Westd
Eric rarely went out with girls from his office, but Janet
was different. She was not only pretty, buts extremely
interesting to talk to. They had lunch together several
times and Eric was pleased to learn that Janet liked the
same things he did.6 Before very long,” they were having
dinner together, and going to the movies and to the
theater. After a few months Eric knew he wanted JSanet
to be his wife, but he wasn’t sure how she felt about
him.#2 There was another man in their office, Geoi'ge
Perkins,® who went out with Janet once in a while.10

Eric hoped in timell he, not George, would be Janet’s

1. The Silver Elephant: 8% (430rRig— R ®BHH). 2. From
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choice as her husband.

Eric wanted a very unusual gift for Janet’s birthday,
He walked into a department store not knowing what
to get for her.l After going from one part of the store
to another, he finally came to the jewelry department.2
At first, he didn’t see anything he liked here either, and
he was about to leave when he saw a little silver pin n
the shape of an elephant.3 Eric knew immediately that
the pin was exactly what he wanted for Janet.4

“May I see that?’ Eric asked the salesman,

“The little silver elephant?” the salesman asked.

“Yes, that’s the one. It’s just what I’ve been looking
for.”

“You've made a good choice. This piece of jewelry
is very unusual, It was made in Mexico by a man who is
well-known for his fine work in silver.5 There are only
a few others like it. Would ycn like me to put it in a
box? This small square box looks about the right size.”

“Yes, please put it in a gift box.”

“I'm certain® Janet’s going to be very pleased,” Eric
thought that evening as he got dressed to go to Janet’s

1. not knowing what to get for her: gt 2.5, 2. the
jewelry [dsu:alri] department: (kBIEHN) B3, 3. he...cle-
phant:ihiEMEFF, ZREH—HUNTHEIUARH. 4. the pin...Janet:
XM I ER MR ER A D RSN RE. 5. lt.silverzRBET--NT
SARIERZREL BB ARER. 6. I'm certain:Jga(s,
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birthday party,l “She likes fine jcwClryaﬂd this pin is
very unusual.”

On the way to Janet’s house,2 Eric thought about
George Perkins, He knew that Janet’s family and a few
friecnds would be at the party. He didn’t know if
George was one of the “few friends.”38 He was fairly
sure George’s gift wouldn’t be anything as unusual as
the silver elephant.4

Eric was happy as he walked to Janet’s house. When
she opened the door he said, “Happy...” and then
stopped talking for a moment before going on, *“...birth-
day, Janet.” He just couldn’t believe what he saw. There
on Janet’s green dress was a little silver elephant pin. It
was exactly the same as the one in his gift box.5 He
couldn’t give it to her now. He put the little square box
away before Janet could see it and went in the house to
‘say hello to Jauet’s mother and father.

“You're early, Eric,” Mrs. West said. “Nore of the
others are here yet. Please sit down. Can I get you some-
thing to drink?”

“Not now, thanks, Mrs. West,” Eric answered. All
he could think about wasé the little silver eiephant. He

1. birthday pacty: 4 B B4, 2. On the way to Janet’s house:
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had to know where Janet had gotten it. Could George
Perkins possibly have given it to her? At the office per-
haps? Eric didn’t want to believe this, but he wasn’t the
only one who knew Janet liked jewelryl. George knew it,
100.

Janet's mother was still talking and Eric knew he
should be listening to her. He had to forget about the
little pin for a moment,.

“How are things at the 6fﬁce,2 Eric?’ Mrs. West
was saying. “l understand you’ve been very busy during
the last few months.”

“Fine-—just fine—not too busy, no,” Eric said.

“That’s good,” Mrs. West answered. “Would you
excuse us for a few minutes?3 I have to help Janet
prepare a few things in the kitchen.”

“Oh—yes.” Eric was glad to see Mrs. West and
Janet leave the room. He really didn’t want to talk to
anyone—not about the office or about anything else.
But Janet’s father was still there, and now he was talk-
ing.

“Have you seen this evening’s newspaper yet, Eric?”
Mr. West asked. “There is a good story about...”

Janet’s father went on talking, but most of the time
(i
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Eric wasn’t listening. Occasionally- he would say,? “You're
right, Mr. West,” or “l think so, t00,” but he really
wasn’t sure what Janet’s father was talking about. He
couldn’t forget the elephant pin. Eric was positive he
would be the only person at the party who wouldn’t
have a gift for Janet.2 But he couldn’t give her some-
thing that she already had.3 How could he ask Janet
to be his wife now?4 He didn’t know what to do.

“What do you think about television?” Mr. West
was talking about a different subject now. “Don’t you
think the programs could be better?’s

“You're absolutely right, Mr. West,” Eric answered.
Janet came back in the room and Eric was glad he
didn’t have to say any more about television. He started
to tell Janet he liked the pin on her dress, thinking that
he might learn where it came from.6 But just at this
moment someone came to the door.

“It must be my aunt and uncle,” Janet told Eric.
“My friend, Marie,” who lives next door,8 will be with

us, t00.”
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“Isn’t anyone else from the office coming?”’1 Eric
asked.

“No,” she answered, then went to meet her aunt
and uncle at the door.

Now Eric was almost certain the pin was from George.
He must have given it to Janet in the office during
the day.2 What should he do? Should he say he had
left his gift at home? Should he say he was getting
something in New York and would give it to her later
in the week?

Marie came in a few minutes later,3 and everyone
sat down to have dinner.

The only good thing Eric couid think about was
that he was at the family dinner party and George was
not.4

Finally Janet asked him why he wasn’t talking very
much.

“Pm too busy eating this very good dinner,” he an-
swered. He couldn’t think of anything else to say.

“Thank you, Eric,” Mrs, West said. “I’'m very glad
you like it. Won’t you have some more?”

Eric didn’t really want to eat anything, but he

1. “Isn’t...coming?’”: /p A FEFH R AR Zy” 2. He...day: fb—ER
AXERLZRINEAE RIS, 3. in a few minutes later: L4 8b1L
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wasn't able to say no. He wished he could leave the
table and go home,l but he couldn’t do that, either,

Finally it was time for the birthday cake.2 “There
are twentv-one candles on the cake, Janet,” Mrs. West
said as she brought the cake in and put it on the dinner
table. “Do you think you can blow them all out?”

“Make a wish first,” Marie said to Janet. “Wish for
something that you want very much before you blow out
the candles. If all the candles go out,3 you will get your
wish. If not, then you won’t. Let’s see if you'll get your
wish.”

“I wish 1 had a silver elephant pin,” Janet said and
she blew out all the candles.

“What?” said Eric. “What did you say?”

“The pin on my dress isn’t mine. It’s Marie’s. She
thought it looked good on this dress and she said I
could have it for this evening. It’s a very unusual piece
of jewelry. Marie’s mother got it when she was in Me-
xico last year.”

Eric quickly put his little square box with the other
gifts. He couldn’t wait for Janet to open it.

“It’s time to open your gifts now,4 Janet,” Mrs.

1. He..home: L EMEBEFBREEFERKT T, (RBHUES, THL#R
HEEHF.) 2. birthday cake:4:BEE. 3. 8O0 out:(AT K& )IEX,
4. IUs..nowi BUIERSTHRRIILHIRE T,
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West said.

“Yes,” said her father. “Let’s see if you get your
wish.”

Janet opened all her gifts. She got a box of writing
paper! from George. He had given it to her at the
office. Her parents gave her a typewriter, her aunt and
uncle gave her some phonograph records,2 and Marie
gave her a book. Then Janet opened the little square
box. When she saw the pin, she said, “Eric, how could
you possibly have known? It’s exactly what I want. You've
made me very happy. I knew that your gift would be
very unusual.”

Janet got her wish, and now Eric was sure he would
get his wish, too. Tonight he would ask Janet to be his

wife.

1. writing paper:5¥4t; {54¢, 2. phonograph records: B},



AN EXTREMELY GOOD DAY

Gregory Allenl was a tall, thin boy about fourteen
years old. Like most boys in their teens,2 he was either
very happy or3 extremely unhappy; he either talked too
much or he didn’t talk at all.4 One day he would do
everything right and on another day he would do nothing
right. Gregory had trouble with his family, too. No mat-
ter what he did,5 his parents were never pleased with
him. They argued with him about the way he dressed,
the way he talked, the way he forgot to do things.6
They argued about everything. They were always telling
him what to do and when to do it. They reminded him
to put on his coat, take off his coat, hang up his cbat.
His mother and father didn’t understand that he was a
young man now and not a child. They said that when he
was able to do things without being reminded several times,?

1. Cregory Allen [‘gre gori "®lan! AEEHRIE - M (AE). 2. Like...
teens: TP+ JLY B B —KE, 3. either...or...; BB oG oerons
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they would believe he wasn’t a child any longer.lt They

~ told him that when he stopped thinking about himself and
began thinking about helping other people, then they -
would know that he was a young man.

Greg didn’t know that many voung people think
their parents don’t understand them. He believed he was
the only boy who wasn’t able to please his family.

Greg was usually glad to be out of the house2 where
no one could bother him. One Saturday morning, he told
his parents he was going for a walk before breakfast,
and they gave him money to get milk at the store. A
few minutes after he left the house he couldn’t remember
what he was supposed to buy.3 If he went home without
it, his family would have something else to argue with
him about.

As he went down the streett thinking about what
be should do, he saw an old man standing on the
corner. The man looked very sick, and without thinking
about it Greg went right over to him.5

“Are you all right, sir?’ he asked.

The old man answered slowly. “l think so—but [
need a glass of water. I don’t want to bother you, but

1. not...any longer: <. 2. {be) glad to be out of the house: TR

BRERE, 3. A few...to buy: #iEFLH5HUERIEABMEI 4
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"

would you mind helping mel ...

“Oh, you'’re not bothering me,” Greg answered
quickly. “I'd be glad to help you. Let’s go into the
restaurant across the street where you can sit down.2 ”

Greg helped the old man into the restaurant. They
sat down at a table not far from the door.3 When the
waiter asked them what they wanted, the old man said,
“Just a glass of water, please. I don’t feel well.4 ™

“Wouldn't you like something to eat?’ the waiter
asked.

The old man didn’t answer and Greg asked him,
“Have you had breakfast yet, sir? Perhaps if you eat
something, you'll feel a little better.”

“Well, truthfully I haven’t had breakfast,” the old
man said. “! haven’t eaten anything since yesterday
morning, but I don’t have any money for...”

Greg interrupted him saying,5 ‘“Please don’t talk
now. You can tell me all about it later.”

Then the boy turned to the waiter and said, “My
friend would like some orange juice, hot cereal, buttered
toast, and coffee.”

The old man started to say something and Greg

. would you mind helping me...: i 5T g, 2. Let’sJ..down:
U ERMB IR TORITE S, ERERTIARTE. 3. not far  from
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asked him, “Would you rather have something else? That’s
what we usually have for breakfast...”

“Oh, no. It’s fine,” the man answered, “but I'm
giving you too much trouble. I'll just drink the water

“and leave. I'm sure I'll be all right. You’ve helped me
enough already.”

“Please, sir,” Greg said. “I’d like to do it.”

“And what would you like to eat?” the waiter
asked Greg.

“Nothing for me,” Greg said. “I’ve already eaten my
breakfast.” Greg wanted to eat, too, but knew he didn’t
bave enough money for both of them. He actually didn’t
have enough for the old man’s breakfast. He was really
going to be in trouble! when the waiter asked for money,
and this time it wouldn’t be with his parents. “Obh, well,”
he said to himself, “I’ll think about that later.”

The waiter brought the breakfast and the old man ate
quickly. “I feel fine now,” he said as he drank his coffee.
“I'l never forget how you helped me today. You're a
very unusual young man. Most people your age are too
busy to think about helping an old man.z >

Greg felt very good. The old man thought of him as
a young man, not a child. He wished his parents felt

1. He..trouble: {REBARBET. 2. Most...man ki S bE
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