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1] ROEBXDOEEELTRBBLEDHDEZATh I DT ORVAEIL,
[1(1) Will you show me the way to the train station?

77 All right. 14 Yes, I do. 7 Yes, you will. I Yes, please.
[2) DoI have to wash the car today?

7 You must not. 1 No, you may not.

7 No, you have to. I No, you don’t have to.
[13) You look so pretty in that new dress.

7 This is a beautiful dress. 1 You're welcome.

7 Yes, 1 do. I Thank you. I got it in Tokyo.
[14) What time shall we go to the library?

7 How about eight o’clock? 1 You go to the library.

7 You'll go there tomorrow. I It's eight oclock.
[1I5) May I use your CD- player?

7 Yes, you do. 1 No, you need not. rJ . Sure. I No, thank you.

(2] ROEXDIEEE L TRLBLELBINDEH ELPL TN ThADTORVEEL,
(1)
[J® TI'm sorry, but I can’t find the book you lent me.
[1® Hello. Milton Hotel. Can L help you?
[1® Congratulations! You've won the first prize in the speech contest.
(1@ May I ask you a few questions?
I won’t. I'm sorry. 1 Certainly. What are they? 77 Not at all!

N

You are welcome! #* How do you do? Nice to meet you.

Oh! Don’t worry about it.

T3 Y H

Yes. Can I speak to Goro Tanaka, from Japan?

[ What day of the week is it today?
[1@ 1 have a cold today.
(1@ Shall we play cards?
[1@ Mike, this is my friend Tom.
[J® Please pass me the sugar.
7 You're welcome. 1 Here you are. 7 It’'s February 18th.

May I help you? 7F  Yes, lets. 71 Excuse me.

U 4 H

It's Friday. H#  It's winter. > It is kind of you.

Say hello to your family. %2 That’s too bad. s Nice to meet you.

Oh! I'm so happy. 74 Yes. How much is it to send a posteard to Brazil?

(FEERFR)
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[1J® Do we really have to read sixty pages by Wednesday?

[J@ You mean Sue has never been to the science museum?

[1® Excuse me, where would I find the dictionaries?

[1J@ Do you mind if I look at your notebook?

[1® Have you given Doug’s book back to him?

N

3+ S H T A

3] &(

(1)
Hisae
Kurt
Hisae
Kurt
Hisae
Kurt
Margaret
Hisae
Margaret
Hisae
Margaret
Hisae
Margaret

Hisae

No problem. You can borrow some paper from me.

No, of course not. It’s on the dining room table.

Yes, but she threw the magazines into the wastebasket.

No, but T'll get her to go with us next time.

JICAZRBBELELIDEHENPS TN EFh 1 DT ORV KRS,

Hello.
Yes.
®( )
ol )
This is Hisae. Is Margaret there?
Yes. Hold on, please.
Hi, Hisae.
Hi, Margaret.
g ®( )

(HEHE)

The regular-priced ones are here, and we have some on sale on that table.

No, and he’s reminded me a thousand times, but I keep forgetting.

Yes, but what worries me is the fact that the book is hard to get.

(EBOREE )

Nothing special. I hope to see a movie. What are you going to do?

I plan to go camping. 1 really love hiking in the woods.

@

0.K.
I got it.

) T like hiking, too. Can I join you?

( ) We'll set the time and place to meet then.

Bye bye.

Bye bye.

77 T call again later. 4 That sounds like fun.

7 What are you going to do this weekend? I May I ask who’s
Z Could I speak to Margaret?

[1(2)
Taro
Mary
Taro

Mary

Hi, Mary.
Hi, Taro. How are you?
Fine, thanks. And you?

Fine, too.

Christmas vacation is just around the corner.

vacation youll have here, isn’'t it?

Taro

o)

)

calling?

(1 be)

It’s your first
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Mary : How are you planning to spend it?

Taro : TI'm planning to take a trip during the vacation.

Mary ) )

Taro : Tve never been to “Los” and “Cisco”, so I want to visit those cities. 10
Mary @( )

Taro : Everybody knows those cities on the West Coast.

Mary : You mean Los Angeles and San Francisco?

Taro : @( )

Mary :  Well, Americans, *for short, sometimes say L.A. for Los Angeles and 15

Frisco for San Francisco.

Taro @( )
(7]

N

S H 3 A

m>m>m>m>%

B

A
B :
(7]

N

$ % H O A

for short W&L T

Oh, really? I didn’t know that.

Where are you going?

Yes. That’s what 1 was trying to say.

Sure it is.

Sorry. ‘I don't quite understand that.

(RHE)
( ) You look pale.

I had a strange dream last night. [ met aliens from outer space in the dream.

Really? @( )

Very small, about four feet tall, and they had big, “slanted eyes.

Sounds like you've seen too many science fiction films. 5

No, I hate science fiction. But the dream was so real.

®( )

Over there, right around the barn. In the dream T couldn’t sleep well because
of the heat, so I was out in the backyard to get some fresh air. I was just
looking at the stars in the sky. 10

@( ) .

Then I noticed a “beeping sound coming from somewhere. 1 turned around
and — what did I see - two aliens standing right behind me.

®( )

Nothing, they just stared at me. Oh, I was so frightened. 15

slanted eyes 20 E2s>72H  beeping sound Y —o &9

Then what happened?

What's the matter, Sue?

Where exactly did you meet the aliens?

What did they look like?

What did they do?

How did you like them?
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[4] ROMEFEXEHFAT, HEDBWICEZREL,

*Waitress:  Hurry up, Cook! I have 12 people waiting for lunch.

Cook : T know, T know. ®(
. : o
Waitress Help you? @(

are waiting for 15 minutes. Theyre getting angry.

) Youll have to help me.

) I'm a waitress, not a cook.

(L)

Some of them

Cook Well, one of my workers is away today, and the other is sick.
Waitress  : @( )
Cook Well, start putting the meat on those dishes, and Tll finish these

vegetables.

Waitress :  O.K. Is that enough meat?

Cook . Let me see. (

) Take some off.

Waitress «+~ What about potatoes?

Cook :  Theyre not expensive. You can give them a lot and some carrots, too.
Waitress :  All right. ®( *)

Cook :  Have you put the “gravy on yet?

Waitress :  What? Oh, no, I haven't. Where is it?

Cook :  Here you are.

Waitress ©  Thanks «... I don’t think there is enough.

Cook : @( )
Waitress :  Here? 0O.K. I've got it.

You may

Cook Fine. Now you can take the dishes to the people in the restaurant.
Waitress @ Aaah! @( )
Cook Well, use a dish cloth. And don’t carry too many dishes.
drop them.
Waitress @ Don’t worry. I've never dropped a dish in my life.

[Crash! — A loud sound]

Cook : You fool! T don’t believe it. You have just dropped six dishes.

Waitress :  Aaah! They were so hot that they hurt my hands through the

(7]

1)

[12)

N

A+ 3+ S H T A

L

waitress v xz—bFL X gravy Wil

THBO~DOD( )ICALIBBEYRLE R LLTNENIDTOENI%R S\,

That’s a little too much.
They’re hot!
There’s some in that pot over there.
But T have only two hands.
Can I take the dishes out now?
O.K.,, O.K. What shall T do first?
That’s not my job.
THH®D( )ICAZ IS BEALHEE AL A5 1

AEATHS 2 IV,
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1] ROMEXEFAT, TORABTCRIETIRAEZTA T 1 DT ORVE I, (ntHE)
(1) A : Hello. May I help you?

B : T want this one.

A : Why don’t you try it on?
7 LVAbPZIUT A RYET v HRET I KT
[12) A : Hello.
B ¢ Hello. Is Jack there?
A :  No, but hell be back in two or three hours. Can I take a message for you?
7 Eahir L7z, MHESwRW 1 MEVWEFEPTITLESZ
7 REHZLCLESL I EBEEEZLILHLW, TELALEREZNTET

RD( )ICAZRBELELEHDEZTAETh 1 DT ORVL S,

RN

1) CRBR RSG5 kE)

A Are you going to the meeting tomorrow?

B : Where (( @ ) going to be?

A At the home of some friends ( (2 ) near here.

B : ( (® ) is it going to start?

A : If everyone ( @ ) there on time, about 8:30. 5

B : What are we going to (3 ) about?

A Well, in this part of the city a lot of parents have young children. They're
not ( (® ) school, and there isn’t any local park or other safe place for
them to play.

B :  So what can we do? 10

A We must find someone ( (7) ) a big garden. Then we need a teacher who

likes children and can look ( ® ) them.

B : ( © ) of my friends have big gardens, but T'll ( ) come to the meeting.
A Good.

OO 7 isit 1 is there 7 will it be I will there be
0@ 7 of ours 1 of our’s 7 of us I to us
J® 7 And 4 At what time 7 But I From what time
[J@ 7 come 1 gets 7 will arrive I will come
[1G® 7 discuss 1  say 7 talk I tell
[1® 7 enough old for 1 enough old to
7 old enough for I old enough to
(1@ 7 having 4 which has 7 who have I with
[(J® 7 after 4 around = at I for
[1® 7 Any 4 Not any 7 No one I None
(JW 7 at last 1 soon 7 still I yet

147



160

2 R GER FEHOA W
®1—F7
] ROXH12OFEVEELTRITEHLIIC, ICEEEEXR IV,
(1)

One of Tom’s friends loved money very much, and never gave anything to
anybody. Soon he became rich.

One day, he was walking near the river with his friends when he slipped and fell
in. His friends ran to help him and one of them “knelt on the ground, held out his
hand and said, “Give me your hand, and I will pull you out!” The rich man’s head
went under the water and then came up again, but he did not give his friend his
hand. Again another of his friends tried, but again the same thing happened.

Then Tom said, “Take my hand and I will pull you out!” The rich man took
his hand, and Tom pulled him out of the water.

“You don’t know our friend very well,” he said to the others. “When you say
‘Give’ to him, he does ; but when you say "Take’, he takes!”

[7#] knelt O&EFFwi

[1(2)

One evening Mrs. Brown asked her husband to take her to a very expensive
restaurant in the city, because a lot of movie stars and other famous people are
there, and she wanted to see some of them.

Soon after Mr. and Mrs. Brown ordered their meal, a nice-looking man and
woman came into the restaurant and sat down at a table mearby. They were
beautifully dressed, and Mrs. Brown<said to her husband, “Look at those people,
George! T'm sure I've seen their pictures somewhere.”

The man and woman gave their order to the waiter, and when he brought Mr.
and Mrs. Brown their soup, Mrs. Brown said to him, “Who are those people? Do
you know them?”

“Oh, theyre nobody famous,” he answered at once.

“Really?” Mrs. Brown asked with surprise.

“How do you know that?”

“Because they asked me who were,” he answered.

10

()
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(2] ROEXEFHATEXDABICEI &SI, (1)~BIOBVICHT2ELEZhTh 1 DT R
KEL, CEPNIGEED)

Joe Biggs was a butcher. His shop was in a village in one of the most beautiful
parts of the south of England, and he worked in it for many years while his father
was there. Then, when his father reached the age of 65, he stopped working in the
shop, and Joe was alone in it, so he had to work harder.

Joe worked five and a half days a week. His shop shut at one o’clock on 5
Thursdays, and it was shut the whole of Sunday. Saturdays were the busiest days.

Most of Joe’s meat came to his shop from the nearest town, but sometimes he got
up earlier than usual in the morning and drove into the city to choose meat. It
was cheaper there.

Joe had a big refrigerator in his shop, but he tried not to buy too much meat at 1
a time, and to sell it before he bought more.

One Thursday a woman came into the shop at five minutes to one. “I'm sorry I'm
late,” she said, “but some people have just telephoned to say that they are going to
come to dinner tonight, and I need some more meat.”

Joe only had one piece of good meat in the shop. He already sold all the others 1
earlier in the day. He took the piece out and said to the woman, “This is £6.50."

“That piece is<too small,” the woman answered. “Haven’t you got anything
bigger?”

Joe went into the room behind his shop, opened the refrigerator, put the piece of
meat into it, took it out again and shut the door of the refrigerator with a lot of 2
noise. Then he brought the piece of meat back to the woman and said, “This piece
is bigger and more expensive. It's £8.75."

“Good,” the woman answered with a smile. “Give me both of them, please.”

(] £ =K FGEROMmELHAL)
1) Was Joe alone in the shop when he started working as a butcher?
) Was Joe’s shop closed on Thursdays and Sundays?
) What time did the woman come into the shop?
4) Why did the woman want much meat?
)

How many pieces of meat were left in the refrigerator when the woman came?

N

One. 1 Because meat was sold cheaper on the day.
No, it wasn’t. T At five past one.

Because Joe’s shop would be closed the next day.

No, he wasn’t. #% To have a dinner party.

Two. s Not at all.

At one five. B At twelve fifty-five.

U S & 8 &

Yes, he was. X Yes, it was.

\\'1

161



162

oY 5
1] ROEXEFKAT, HEDEVICEZREEL,

The *statue of the Happy Prince stood high above the city. It was all gold.
The Prince’s eyes were two blue “jewels and a large red jewel @( ) on his
*sword.

“He is beautiful,” everyone said. “Yes, he’s beautiful, but he’s not very useful.”

“

When a little boy cried, his mother said to him,

@Why aren’t you like the
Happy Prince? He never cries for anything.”

“He always looks happy,” said a sad man and he looked up again at the
beautiful gold statue.

“He looks good and kind,” said the poor children.

One night a little Swallow flew over the city. Swallows do not like the cold, and
they always fly to a hot country in the winter. All the little Swallow’s friends were
in Africa now, and he wanted to go there too. He flew all day and arrived at the
city at night-time.

“Where can I stay tonight?” he said.

Then he saw the statue.

“That is a good place,” he said. ‘T am going to stay there.” He flew down and
stopped between the feet of the Happy Prince.

‘T have a gold bedroom,” he said softly, “but I am so tired. I am going to sleep
now.” But at that minute, a drop of water fell on him. “There are no clouds in
the sky,” he cried, “and it is raining. This is bad.”

Then another drop fell.

) for a

Q=

“This statue can’t “keep the rain off!’ he said.  ‘I'm going to
good roof.”

Then a third drop fell. He looked up. And what did he see? The Happy Prince
had *tears in his eyes. And he had tears on his beautiful gold face. ®It made the
little Swallow very unhappy.

“Who are you?” he asked.

‘I am the Happy Prince.”

“Why are you crying then?” asked the Swallow. “You made me very “wet.”
“Years ago I lived in the world and had a man’s heart,” answered the statue,

“and then I was never unhappy. I played with my friends in the garden all day,

and I never looked over the wall. ©Everything inside it was very beautiful.
Everyone @( ) me the Happy Prince. So I lived and so I died. When I died,
they put my statue up here. I am high up and I can see all the “ugly things and
all the sad things in my city. I have a heart of “lead but I am crying.”

“So he is not all gold!” thought the Swallow.

‘I see a poor house in a little street,” said the statue. “One of the windows is

) at a table. Her face is

ol )

open, and through it I can see a woman. She is

(1538)
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thin and tired. Her little boy is ®( ) ill in bed in the same room. He is
asking for oranges, and he is crying. But his mother can give him only river water.
Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow, take her the red jewel out of my sword.”

“My friends are waiting for me in Egypt,” said the Swallow. “They are flying
up and down the river, and they are talking to the flowers. Soon they are going
to sleep in the temple.”

“Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,” said the Prince, “stay with me for one night
and take the red jewel for me. The boy is very thirsty and the mother is very

sad.”

‘I don’t like boys,” answered the Swallow. “Last summer some boys @( )

stones at me. They never hit me; —swallows fly too well for that. But they were

@

unkind.”

Then he looked again at the unhappy face of the Prince and said, “It is very cold
here, but I am staying with you for one night. I am going to take the red jewel to
the little boy’s mother for you.”

“Thank you, little Swallow,” said the Prince.

So the Swallow picked the large red jewel out of the Prince’s sword and flew
away with it over the roofs of the town. He flew over the ships in the river. He
flew over the men in the “marketplace. At last he came to the poor house and
looked in. The boy was in bed and he looked very ill. The mother was sleeping
*over her work. The Swallow put the red jewel on the table *beside her. Then he
flew quietly round the bed and *fanned the boys face.

“That’s good!” said the boy, ‘I 'am much better.” And he slept quietly.

Then the Swallow flew back to the Happy Prince. @He told him about his visit.

“It’s really cold here,” he said, “but I am warm now.”

“That is because you did a good thing,” said the Prince. The little Swallow
thought about this, and then he slept.
[{1] statue 1%  jewels %fi sword &l  keep Fi<  tears ¥ wet Aahi:

ugly A2 w lead $#t  marketplace ¥  over ~%LZ&25H beside ~®»ZiX®

fanned H»BW72

(D) THREO~©D(  )ICAL#EL 6L 1 O3 ORY, LEELIIBEZLEZTHEZ L IV,

[throw, take, ask, sit, lie, shine, call, lay, look]

40
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(2) T#E@, ®, Q% HAEBICELZ SV, 7272L0IF it, @ix that BRI 2353 5

b EITTHI L,
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I3) TH#E©% 1 2 EoTathr & Lz ETAEY D,  ELHMOFHELER RSV,
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(4) T#EBE©nHe, him, hisizZNhENM % L T 5%, the Happy Prince’s 5 [P],

Swallow7Zz 5 [S]TEZ 2 Ty,
[MHe ( ) [him [ ) [his ( )

[I5) AXLDOWFIZE) bD%E 1 DEU 7R S\,

2]

77 The Happy Prince’s eyes were two red jewels.

4 The Swallow was going to Africa with his friends.

77 When the Happy Prince lived in the world, he was not happy.

I The heart of the Happy Prince was not gold.

74 The Swallow took the blue jewels to the poor house.

RDEX&FHAT, HEDBWVICEZ LS, (Jl&At)

My father worked ‘at a mine in Texas. It was sixty miles from the mine to the

nearest city, Lamesa. Life at the mining camp was difficult. Mother didn’t go with

Father. She stayed at home in Chicago. My mother thought that he would not

have to stay for more than a few months.

The work was going along well. Father was waiting for the day when he could

return home to Mother. Father and Mother wrote letters to each other. It was

difficult for the letters to reach Father. At that time there were no trains or

telephones and few roads. The mail arrived only once a week and sometimes . not

that often.

@

One night Father was getting ready for bed. It was raining a little. The wind

began to blow very hard. Father decided to go out and look around the mine. He

wanted to be sure that the horses were all right. The wind was blowing harder

and harder. Something hit Father in the eye. It was very sharp. Tears came to

his eye. 1It was so dark that he could see little. He hurried. The horses were all
right. He went back to the house.

Some of the men that Father worked with were playing cards. 2He asked one

of them to look at his eye. The man brought a lamp. He held it near Father’s

eye, bbut it was no good.

“There must be something in the center of the eye,” said Father. “It hurts very

much.”

Another man looked at Father’s eye. He found something like a small piece of

coal just in the center of the eye. The man tried to take it out, but he couldn’t. It

hurt very much. The eye began to look very red. Finally, Father went to his

room and lay down. He tried to sleep.

There was a knock at his door. “Who is it?" Father asked.

“Sir, this is a telegram for you from your brother,” said the young boy who

brought the telegram. The telegram said, “Come home at once. The doctor says

your wife has little chance to live.”

Father began to get his things ready. His eye hurt him very much. ®He worked

20
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with one hand, holding a handkerchief to his eye with the other. Soon the horses

were ready. Father rode off into the night. His eye hurt him all the time. But
he did not feel it so much now. He was worried about Mother. If he lost her, his
life would mean nothing to him.

In Lamesa Father was able to telephone to Chicago. His eye felt like a piece of
red hot coal. Soon Father was talking with the hospital in Chicago. A nurse said,
“Yes, sir. Your wife is here. She is much better. There is no danger. It is not
necessary for you to come home.”

Father sat down. He put his hands to his head. Everything was all right.
Mother was going to live. He began to cry like a child. < He could not stop. Big

tears came out of his eyes and went down his face. Soon he felt better. He put

his finger to his eye. There was something now in the corner of his eye. Out of

his eye came a small piece of coal. i Father’s tears washed it out of his eye.
[##] mine &Ll Lamesa 7 ¥ 4% 2ol hurt Jts  coal fije
(1) AXONFIC—HT LD FRNTEIZR S,

1. Letters did not reach Father easily because the weather was bad.

30

35

40

2. The strong wind one night made Father decide to go out and look around the

mine.

3. Something from one of the horses hit Father in the eye.
4. His eye didn't hurt him so much when he was sure that the horses were all right.
5. Father drove off into the night for Chicago when he got the telegram.
6. The telegram which Father received was about his brother.
7. When Father talked with his wife on the telephone, his eye felt better.
8. Father cried on and on when he learned his wife was all right.
9. When Father cried, a small piece of coal came out of his eye.

(2) THH@, b, ©O%BAMICHATETHIIL 2 S v,

D@ (

O® (

O© (

(3) THRO~@% HARFEICH L2 S,
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