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Unmistakable noises are coming
through my bedroom wall. Now a scuf-
fling®, now a bumping, a long, drawn-out
scraping. “John, are you moving furniture
in there? Again?” I call. The wall muffles®
his “yes” but does not filter out of his voice

the tinge of excitement.

I am not upset by these impulsive rear-
rangements, just amused at their frequency.
I remember my own feelings when I was
13 as he is — the startling, rapid evolution
of body and mind and emotions, the need
to invent and reinvent yourself through
clothes, hairstyles and the arrangement and

decor of your room.
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@ scuffle: to fight or struggle confusedly at close quarters 37T
@ muffle: to make a sound quieter or less clear BESBEEA [ EY | ( HREHRP )
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Amid the smothered thuds I remem-
ber how much John longed for the pri-
vacy of his own domain, how he took me
aside two years ago when he was sharing
a room with his younger brother, Robert.
“Mom,” he said, “can I please have a
room of my own? I could use Jeff’s. He
won’t mind.”

It was true that Jeff had graduated from
college that past June and had flown from
the nest. But would he mind if the place
where he had spent countless hours growing
up was yanked out from under him? Would
he feel ousted® from the family, barred from
ever coming home again?

But beyond his feelings, would I
mind? That room was so much a part of
our lives over the many years that Jeff
had been our only child. In it I taught
him to read; we constructed architectural
wonders out of blocks and set up elabo-
rate desks. It was where Jeff perfected
his artwork and struggled with college
applications. It was the place where I told
him a thousand stories and where we had
a thousand talks.

As close as we were, though, the
time came when Jeff needed a door be-
tween us, a space of his own to grow in.
The door to that bedroom would be shut
most of the evening, behind it the muffled
sound of a radio or the clack of his sec-
ondhand manual typewriter as he banged
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@ oust: to eject from a position or place; force out 3XZE, EE
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out one of his marathon letters.

I knew those letters to friends must
have been filled with thoughts and opinions
Jeff did not share with me. His life was
spreading into areas that had nothing to do
with home and family. I no longer could —
or should —know everything about him.

As conscientious parents, we strive
to foster independence. But when it hap-
pens, when you pause outside that door
and look at the blank panels it is always a
little unsettling.

It turned out that getting Jeff’s per-
mission to change the room was easy.
“Of course,” he said. “It would be selfish
of me to hold on to it.” Then his voice
softened. “Mom, I won’t be living at
home again —you know that.” Behind
his glasses, his eyes were lit with all the
love that has passed between us over the
years. There were no doors closed here —

they had all opened up again.

Then John and I jumped into the task
of cleaning out closets and drawers, dis-
patching all the things Jeff had left behind.
Playbills, and snapshots®, a withered bou-
tonniere®, old report cards that stung me
with pride, a stack of homemade thank-you
cards from the second-grade Spanish class
Jeff volunteered to teach.

A Room of His Own
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@ snapshot: a short description or a small amount of information that gives you an idea of what sth is like RE
@ boutonniere: a flower or small bunch of flowers worn in a buttonhole £HF#L4% 5%
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Suddenly, amid all the upheaval
my throat caught. There, in a pile of as-
sorted sketches, was a pencil drawing of
T-Bird — Jeff’s beagle, dead these many
years — curled up asleep. Jeff’s render-
ing was so evocative® I could almost feel
the dear old dog’s satiny warm ears. And
in that room, with Jeff’s things heaped
around me, I could almost touch the little

boy I knew was gone forever.

But we accept — at least we say we
do. All of parenting is a series of letting go
by degrees. The child walks and runs and
rides a bike; he is stricken with the pangs
of first love that we are powerless to kiss
away. Then he is driving a car, and we are
falling asleep before he gets home, alert,
even in our dreams, to the sound of his mo-
tor gearing down.

I looked at the room around me and,
in my heart, I let it go. To hold on would
be, as Jeff said, selfish. Now it was time
for John, shouldering through the door
with an armload of his things, his eyes
bright with the promise of independence,
to disappear behind the door. It was time

for the letting go to begin again.
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@ evocative: making you think of or remember a strong image or feeling, in a pleasant way 5|#EI1ZHY ; B
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A Room of His Own
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I was staying recently in rather a smart hotel in Melbourne, Australia. No 1
had I got into bed than I became 2 of music coming from the room next to mine.
I knocked quite gently on the partition wall to indicate that it was unacceptably loud. I

3 ., nonetheless, have dropped off to sleep. At 2:00 a.m., I was wide __ 4  and
the music seemed even louder. I walked out into the corridor to get the room number
before telephoning the person 5  next door. A sleepy Australian voice replied and
Itold him __ 6  no uncertain terms that his music was disgracefully loud.

Another ten minutes 7 the noise was no better. | rang again, even more an-
gry this time. As I appeared to be getting nowhere fast, 8  depression I telephoned
the hotel security. The noise seemed to get even worse. I banged more angrily on the
wall. Eventually the hotel security man turned 9 . He entered my room, walked to
the side of the bed and _ 10 a button. There was silence. All the time it had been my

own radio with its loudspeaker by the wall, which had been the cause of the trouble.

1. sooner 2. aware/conscious 3. must 4. awake 5. living 6. in
7. and 8.1in 9. up 10. pressed

M Translation Practices
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(1) Textual Translation ( FEEEIE )
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(2) Sentence Translation ( G F&3iF )
O FH: “BARWGFEmLEF "

@ FH: “HZmANEE, KEds! "

@ FIBBME . “t5F! BWHMD, RHIE®.”

(1) Suddenly, amid all the upheaval my throat caught. There, in a pile of assorted
sketches, was a pencil drawing of T-Bird — Jeff’s beagle, dead these many years —
curled up asleep. Jeff’s rendering was so evocative I could almost feel the dear old dog’s
satiny warm ears. And in that room, with Jeff’s things heaped around me, I could al-
most touch the little boy I knew was gone forever.

) (D Confucius said, “I’ve never met anyone who loves virtue as much as he
loves beauties.”

(2 Confucius said, “I’m afraid only Yan Hui never gets bored when listening to
my speech even one hundred times.”

@) Confucius said to Yan Yuan, “What a pity! I’ve only seen him advancing but

never seen him stopping.”



A Room of His Own
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The significance of Initiative

We are familiar with the old saying “the winner takes it all”. Of all the characters
of a winner, the initiative will be given high priority which brings one’s potential into
full play. Once one masters the initiative of his life, whatever field he is involved in, he
edges all the contemporaries out of the era. In our daily life, the initiative serves as the
lighthouse that guides the marching direction of life, in that one in possession of the
priority confirms where he should start from, what he should do, and which result he
should achieve.

First things first, a student who commands the initiative will outreaches all the
other students of his/her class. Even though universities and their professors offer peda-

gogical expertise and provide curricula based on appropriate learning goals, realistic
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expectations and ongoing evaluation, the outcome is bound to be melancholic given
that one doesn’t take initiative in discussing, studying and researching. Supposing the
student is only bent on duplicating this kind of structure, the tragic result won’t be be-
yond our imagination. However, those who master the initiative often seem to know
how to self-educate, what kind of means will be adopted and what one aims to reach.
Take Wei Shusheng for example. Mr. Wei is acclaimed as an education reformer, who
ranked first among his counterparts and procured greater achievements than others in
that he was adept in employing his unique methods to study independently in a positive
means.

Additionally, the importance of the initiative can’t be emphasized too much in a
market competition. If an enterprise expects to occupy a significant position in the so-
cialistic modernization, it is a must to positively grasp the initiative. For one thing, a
company that takes the lead in contriving to put forward an important strategic decision
will seize the privilege of strengthening the collective force in the domestic and foreign
markets. For another thing, an enterprise which prefers to plan for its long-term inter-
ests rather than concentrate on the immediate benefits will lead off with the result that
the enterprise will turn into the bellwether of the same occupation. Based on what men-
tioned above, we can come to realize the fact that nothing seems to be more important
than the initiative concerning whether a corporation comes off or not.

Finally, it is of great magnitude to give the initiative into full play in the inter-
personal relationships, even the relations among nations. As we all know, friendship
is no one-sided affair. There can be no friendship without reciprocity. Thus, proactive
interaction with people should be given high priority in the course of the formation of
a good relationship. A negotiation between two countries is a case in point. When the
two warring nations finally came to a ceasefire, a talk between them seemed to be in-
dispensable. In the process of negotiating, one side that enables to dominate the confer-
ence will definitely gain the upper hand to the point that the nation benefits a lot.

In conclusion, the initiative belongs to those who clarify their objectives. Only
when we firmly grasp the initiative to exploit its functions to the full will the suc-
cess come before us. No matter what sector we will engage in, studying, working or
communicating, we should go to great lengths to seize our priority of life in an active

manner.
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Technically, it begins next week. Actually,
it began with the epic sigh of relief that could
be sensed all over the U.S. right after Labor
Day. Even before it arrives, Americans always
manage to get into autumn. And no wonder. It

is easily the most habitable season of the year.

Indeed, autumn deserves a hymn — and
it has received far less tribute than it deserves.
True, some mixed notices have come in over
the centuries. Horace slandered ® autumn as a
“dread” period —“harvest-season of the God-
dess of Death. ” He was dead wrong, of course,
for as Ovid noted, once he got his mind off
sex, autumn is “cum formossisimus annus’—

“the fairest season of the year. >’ Had he lived a

FEAEEEN R, KRXETAH
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formossisimus annus” —— “—

@ slander: to make a false statement to damage sb’s reputation #Ei% ; IK8% ; P15



