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Clifford Fan( )

My English friend Robert G. Jackson is a living book and his life and work makes a
good gory.

Robert was born in Croston, a small village in the Northwest of England. He began
schod on his third birthday and, when he was ten years old, won a schdarship( )
to Ormskirk Grammar School. At the age of 17 he won a state scholarship to Liverpool U-
niversty where he studied Mechanical Engineering. He graduated in December 1942 and
began his firg job in January 1943, as a Junior Scientific Officer at the Royal Aircraft Es-
tablishment ( ) . There he did research on aircraft engnes to find ways
to improve ther performance ( ).

In 1946 he joined the staff of a research centre of the Shell International Petrdeum
Company ( ) , where he worked on a variety of projects concerned with
the performance of fuels. In the years that followed, he made a number of trips to Hdl-
land, France, Germany, Japan, the United States, Brazil and New Zealand, to visit Shell
o Continental activities in those countries,

As a part of his duties Raobert first came to China in 1993, and we began to know
each other on his second business trip to Xi’ an in October 1994. Snce then we have been
working , as friends and partners, in promating some coal-gas power generating ( )
prgects he and his company have worked on. He has, however, been able to watch Xi’
an, and China, grow and has felt for much of the time that he is a part of a great adven-
ture. Currently heis a Seniar Vice President of EPIC and Chief Representative of the EP-
IC Agency in Xi’ an. In 1996 he met a Chinese engineer who became his wife in 1997.
His new wife brought into his life her beautiful daughter who he adopted in 2001.

He became associated with the GL Information Techndogy College of NPU in 1999 as
a guest speaker and began to teach senior students the correct way to speak and write Eng-
lish. He is now a guest professor of GL-IT Cdlege of NPU and an advisor in teaching Eng-
lish for the College’ s International Exchange Programme.
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1 Ref lections

Version 1

There is a small town in North Wales of which | have many happy memories and one
last sad one. There, my family spent many happy hdidays when our children and
grandchildren were small, and where Olive, my wife, found her lagt resting-place.

While there, we stayed at a roadsde resaurant and guesthouse, which rented out a
snal bungalow on its grounds. A shot disgance away a footbridge, over the road and
railway, provided easy access to the shore and the sea and the children had no hegtation
in playing in the water, although the temperature would be no more than 15 degrees.

The characteristic we most liked about the gtuation was the hills behind the
guesthouse. The hill immediately behind was caled Blueberry Hill, na surprising
considering it was covered with Blueberry bushes, which, aways at the time we were there
would be thick with ripe fruit. Not far away was a narrow road, at the end of which were



a smal church and an abandoned inn. On another farm track behind the guesthouse,
there was a genuine Druids Circle. Fifteen large stones, there must have been many more
originaly, sood or lay in a circle as they had done for many centuries.

When we moved to Hornchurch, Dwygyfylchi, for that was the name of the town,
became a memory and remained so until our children were grom and our family split
between Engand and Ponca City, USA. In 1984 it was decided that, together with our
youngest son and his family, we should go back to Wales for a family holiday.

We had to seek a large house and after our daughter-in-law found one our son
telephoned to tell us about it. After he finished we asked where it was and he said,” It is
in North Wales at a place with a funny name” which he spélled for us. D-w-y-g-y-f-y-I-c-
h-i.“ Dwygyfylchi”, my wife exclamed.” How ddightful, but it is the village where we
spent our holidays when you were children”. We enjoyed our vacation but the house was
rather small.

The next time we went to Wales it was to the village of Dduallt and a house sitting
well up a hill, accessed by a steep and winding road. It had been built in the 1500s by a
family of sheep rudlers and would, at that time, have been virtually impossble to reach
unless invited.

For many years the house lay in ruins until a retired army officer, Major Campbell
who specidised in explosives, bought it and renovated it. Besde, but slightly above the
house, was a narrow gauge railway built over 100 years earlier. Major Campbell received
permission to use the line to haul the materials he needed to renovate the house and the
right for any occupants of the house to use the railway for free. As a result we made many
trips on that train.

The name of Mgor Campbell’ s magnificent house was Plas Ddualt. The fireplace
was a huge recess in the wall, with more than enough room to either stand upright o lie
down in any direction. The house walls were made of stone and were mare than haf a
metre thick. The tiny windons had obvioudy been built so that the original rusler
inhabitants could easily defend themselves.

Qur next vigt was in October 1992, when my sons and my daughter joned me to
scatter my wife’ s ashes in her native Wales and a small promontory alongsde the road
over the Sychnant Pass was chosen. There, with Dwygyfylchi lying below us we scattered
her ashes in the presence of her British relatives and many good friends. They had
gathered with us, to pay ther respects to one who they had known, and whaose qualities
they had appreciated.



That was the last time | vidted Wales. Indeed | have not been to Britain snce that
October and | know that many changes have taken place there, but that is a different
sory.

Now answer the reading comprehension questions printed after
ersion 2.

“ For those who want to know the whole story, and those who
re advanced English learners, the complete version can be read

elow. “

Version 2

There is a small town in North Wales of which | have many happy memories and one
last sad one. There, my family spent many happy hdidays when our children and
grandchildren were small, and where Olive, my wife, found her lagt resting-place.

While there, we stayed at a roadsde resaurant and guesthouse, which rented out a
smal bungalow on its grounds. It was well off the road and had al its own facilities, so
the children could play safdy outside while we prepared the meals or they became bored
with the inside.

A short distance away a footbridge, over the road and railway, provided easy access
to the shore and the sea. Britons and Welshmen are hardy folks ( my wife was half Welsh)
and the children had no hesitation in playing in the water, although the temperature would
be no more than 15 degrees. We had a dog as well, Pluto, who dedlighted all as he rushed
into the water to recover anything the children threw there.

The characteristic we most liked about the gtuation was the hills behind the
guesthouse. They rose majedtically towards the sky and were covered by small tracks aong
which we could walk with care, as did the sheep that originally created most of them. It
was fascinating to turn a corner on these tracks, and see a sheep and her lamb nestled in
a smal hole beside the track.

The hill immediately behind was caled Blueberry Hill, which was nat surprising
considering it was covered with Blueberry bushes and, always at the time we were there,



would be thick with ripe fruit. One can go a long way in life to find anything tagtier than
freshly picked blueberries and fresh cream.

Not far away was a narrow road, it was a little more than a track, which could be
used by the Marris Mini we had at that time. At the end of the road, set back on the hill,
were a small church and an abandoned inn. The church could hold no more than ten
people but it was said that on Sundays, the whde vill age population from the valey below
came to this place to worship in the morning and to drink the local beer in the afternoon,
an activity that was then illegal in Wales.

On anather farm track behind the guesthouse, which wound its way up and over the
Blueberry Hill, there was a genuine Druids Circle. Fifteen large sones, there must have
been many more orignally, stood or lay in a circle as they had done for many centuries.
Wales was a land of mystery and even today the Druids meet to celebrate the begnning of
soring and other seasons in this and other circles around the land. Perhaps the maost
famous is Sonehenge, on Salisbury Plain in the South of Engand.

From the top of any of these hills, not so far in the disance, one could see the Isle of
Anglesey across the Menai Strait, which separates it from the mainland.

When we moved to Hornchurch, Dwygyfylchi, for that was the name of the town,
became a memory and remained so until our children were grom and our family split
between Engand and Ponca City, USA. In 1984 it was decided that, together with our
youngest son and his family, we should go back to Wales for a family hdiday. But we did
not choose Dwygyfylchi rather it was chosen for us.

We had to seek a large house, which could be rented, from the information in a
catadlogue sent to us by our daughter-in-law. We made a choice and sent off the
information. Some time later, when we were preparing to buy our air tickets, arrange our
rental car and arrange our itinerary, we found that our son in England had procrastinated
and the house we had chasen was gone.

At short notice, our daughter-in-law found another one and our son telephoned to tell
us and describe the house to make sure that we were to be satisfied. When he had finished
the description we asked where it was and he said® Oh it is on the North Wales coast a a
place with a funny name” which he said he could not pronounce but would spdll it for us.
D-w-y-g-y-f-y-I-c-h-i.“ Dwygyfylchi”, my wife exclaimed. “ How delightful, but you
should have remembered it as the village where we used to spend our holidays every year
when you were children”. We enjoyed our vacation but the house was rather too small for
two children, two daughters-in-law and four small grandchildren and we never went again



until a sadder occasion years later.

We did nat desert Wales, however, and the next time we found ourselves in the most
interesting of houses. It was near the village of Dduallt and sat well up a hill, accessed by
a deep and winding road. It took a lot of practice to drive a car up it without many stops
and manoeuvres. It had been built in the 1500s by a family of sheep rustlers and would,
a that time, have been virtually impossble to reach unless invited.

For many years the house lay in ruins until a retired army officer, Major Campbell
who speciaised in explosives, bought it and renovated it. Besde, but slightly above the
house, a narrow gauge railway built over 100 years earlier, provided an alternative access.
The railway was ariginally built to carry date from Blaenau Ffestiniog to Porthmadog but
fel into disuse when other methods of transportation devel oped.

Like athers of its kind, it had been purchased by a group of enthusiasts who, with the
swveat of their ovmn brows, much of their own money and some in the form of gifts and
grants, had converted it, stage by dage, into a tourig attraction. Initialy it carried
passengers from Porthmadog to Dduallt. Later it was extended to Blaenau Ffestiniog and
Mg or Campbell, in return for providing some expert assistance, received permisson to
use the line to haul the materials needed to renovate the house. He also received the right
for him and any occupants of the house to use the railway for free. As a result we made
many trips on that train.

Srangely enough some years earlier my wife, accompanied by our eldest son and
Debbie, a young lady from Oklahoma, had chanced upon the dation at Dduallt. They
found it because they were lost and stopped to ask a pdiceman the way.“ You are here to

see the Princess,” he said, much to their surprise, as their only purpose in sopping was
to get on their way.

They had, in fact, stumbled on the very place where Princess Margaret, the Queen of
Engand’ s younger siser, was that day declaring the rebuilt station open. They took lats
of photographs to show the folks in Oklahoma, including one of Debbie standing by the
bareheaded policeman, while his helmet resed on her young head.

The name of Mgor Campbell’ s magnificent house was Plas Ddudlt. The fireplace
was a huge recess in the wall, with more than enough room to either stand upright o lie
down in any direction. The house walls were made of sone and were more than half a
metre thick. The tiny windons had obvioudy been built so that the original rusler
inhabitants could easily defend themselves.

It was reputed that Oliver Cromwell, the leader during Britain’ s civil war, dept in



one of the rooms, on his way to a battle. In addition it was rumoured that two of his
soldiers were buried in the wall besides the fireplace. No one ever heard any ghosly
sounds when we stayed there, but it is a good story to tell.

We spent a family vacation in Plas Dduallt two years in succession, the first time with
our son and his family, the second with our daughter and her family, and both times with
our eldes son and his family. We al grewto love it, and Mr. and Mrs. Evans who owned
it by then. They were padters, and | think every family household has a mug, or a pat,
crafted by them. Sadly, we were never al together again in Wales.
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One can go a long way in life to find anything tastier than freshly picked blueberries
nd fresh cream.

But we did nat choose Dwygyfylchi rather it was chasen for us. :

_Exercises

1. What are the places the author mentioned they’ ve lived in the article?
A. Salisbury and Angesey.
B. Porthmadog and Ffestiniog.



C. Dwygyfylchi and Duallt.
D. Hornchurch and Ponca City.
2. What are the characteristics the author’ s family liked about the stuation?
A. It was a safe place.
B. It was easy to get to the sea.
C. The hills behind the guesthouse.
D. Blueberries and fresh cream.
3. Where are the places in which they’ ve stayed located?
A. Salisbury Plain.
B. North Wales.
C. The Ide of Anglesey.
D. Engand.
4. Why does the authar introduce so much about the house?
A. It had a very specid history.
B. It was built by thieves.
C. Oliver Cromwell stayed there.
D. It provided free rides on the train.
5. What was the main aim when the author came back to Wales in October 19927
A. To vigt the Sychnant Pass.
B. To photograph the Druids Circle.
C. To scatter his wife’ s ashes.
D. To buy mugs from Mr. and Mrs. Evans.
6. What was the arigina use of the railway and what is it used for now?
A. To carry date to Portmadog and tourists today.
B. To carry miners to work and now housewives to shop.
C. To carry materials to Major Campbell’ s house but now return Mr. and Mrs.
Evans visitors to Portmadog.
D. To take Princess Margaret to Dudlt, now to carry pdicemen to Blaenau.

1. Thereisa gmall town in North Wales of which | have many happy memories and one
last sad one.

2. A short distance away a footbridge, over the road and railway, provided easy access
to the shore and the sea. Britons and Welshmen are hardy folks ( my wife was half



Welsh) and the children had no hedtation in playing in the water, athough the
temperature would be no mare than 15 degrees.

3. They rose mgestically towards the sky and were covered by small tracks along which
we could walk with care, as did the sheep that orignally created most of them.

4. Like athers of its kind, it had been purchased by a group of enthusasts who, with
the sweat of their oan brows, much of their own money and some in the form of gifts
and grants, had converted it, stage by stage, into a tourist attraction.

5. The fireplace was a huge recess in the wall, with more than enough room to either
stand upright or lie down in any direction.

It is important that students are nat only able to pick the correct answer out of four
choices, they adso should be able to answer the questionsin the form of a short paragraph
that summarises the answer in about 50 words.

1. What are the places the author mentioned they’ ve lived in the article?
2. Where are the places in which they’ ve stayed located?
3. Why does the author introduce so much about the house?
4. What was the main aim when the author came back to Waes in October 19927?
5. What was the ariginal use of the railway and what is it used for now?
R ead More

Good Sudy Habits

(1) Study is an effort to learn about any subject. Studying is an important part of
learning because your achievement in school depends greatly on how much you study. You
cannot expect to learn everything you need to know about a subject only from a teacher in
a classoom. You mus also sudy the subject outside of class. The combination of
classroom learning and regular study outside of class determines how well you do in
schod. Sudy becomes more important as you move from e ementary school to high school
and on to college.

(2) Good study habits can help you improve your study wherever you are. This article



offers suggestions on how to develop good study habits. You can use these suggestions to
improve your grades in schod. Good study habits can also help you learn new job skills or
samply investigate a subject that interess you.

(3) Mot people can study almost anywhere if the subject fascinates them. But they
have difficulty concentrating on something they condder uninteresing. Therefore, your
sudy area should be as free as possible of nase and visual distractions. On the other
hand, what distracts one person may not affect another. Some students fed they can study
better with soft music in the background. However, ahers cannot study effectively with
music playing. Find out what digracts you and remove it from your study area.

(4) Students should study regularly throughout the schod year. You will remember
more about a subject if you study it soon after it has been presented in class. Never wait
until just before an exam to sart reviewing the work for the entire period to be covered by
the test. Anything you learn by such cramming is usually soon forgatten.

(5) You may find it helpful to plan a weekly study schedule. Many students write
down the times they are in school or are invaved with ather activities. They then set aside
a certain time each day for study. It is easier to keep up with your schoolwork if you have
the habit of studying at the same time daily. Two paints to consgder in developing a sudy
schedule are  the bed time of the day for studyingand  the length of each sesson.

(6) The best time of day for study depends on your personal preferences, the kind of
life you lead, and your family situation. Many students prefer to study immediately after
arriving home from school. Others have a job or participate in sports and ather activities
after schod, and s0 they sudy in the early evening. Some students study later at night, or
in the morning before schod, because their home is too noisy early in the evening.

(7) How to study. Ask yourself two questions before you gart to study:“ Why am |
sudying this topic?”“ What do | want to learn about it?” You cannat study effectively
unless you understand what you are supposed to accomplish. Simply memorising dates,
mathematical formulas, o a passage in literature does not make you a good student.

(8) Many good students sometimes have trouble concentrating on their work. There
are several study methods that can help keep your mind from wandering. For example,
you should study the most difficult subjects first, when you are the most mentally alert.
You should also take breaks between subjects. A short walk or some pushups, stretches,
o other simple exercises can help freshen your mind. If you 4ill have trouble
concentrating, work on such tasks as writing out next week’ s study schedule or reviewing
the previous day’ s work.
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