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4 . Suddenly she understood something new.
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She knew that thinking was what she was doing.
She jumped for joy.

A new life began for Helen. By and by she
understood what her teacher wanted to say.
She learned that Miss Sullivan loved her. And
she found that she loved her teacher.
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v . The streets on the South side of the river
were dingy enough on week-days, but there was
an energy, a coming and going, which gave
them a sordid vivacity, but on Sundays, with
no shops open, no carts in the roadway, silent
and depressed, they were indescribably dreary.

W.S. Maugham, Of Human Bondage
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’~. His mother said, “I looked for a present and

hit upon a good idea. Perhaps there will be a

birthday surprise before today is over.”

Throwing her shawl around her shoulders, she
told him to wait. She said that she would soon
be back.

George asked_her not to go. “Please stay at
home,” he said. “I know that you are  tired.
And it’s snowing,” he added.
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4. As Clover looked down the hillside her
eyes filled with tears. If she could have spo-
ken her thoughts, it would have been to say
that this was not what they had aimed at when
they had set themselves years ago to work for
the overthrow of the human race. These senses
of terror and slaughter were not what they had
looked forward to on that night when old Major
first
thought of rebellion or
mind. She knew that,
they were far better off than they had been

stirred to rebellion.... There was no

disobedience in her

even as things were,

in the days of Jones, and that before all else
it was needful to prevent the return of the
human beings. Whatever happened she would
remain faith ful, work hard, carry out the orders
that were given to her, and accept the leadership
of Napoleon.
George Orwell, Animal Farm
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He told them :hat

canvas under way there, and that he would be

he had a rather large

much obliged if they would help him just finish
it.
(HEHEEE)

4

obliged if they would help him just finish it.
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o. The students were asking to negotiate over
the use of the land, but the University did not
believe anything constructive would come of
the talks with the students. If they let the park
land,
would be achieved. The University would lose
land itself

the park

builders have the only negative results
the confidence of its backers, the
was too valuable to give away, and
built by the young users, it could be predicted,
would soon turn into a dirty garbage dump, a
place where drugs would be sold, laws of decency
flouted, and rape and murder committed.

The University announced that it would go
ahead with its plans to build a soccer field on
the land, 4 fence would be put up around the
would be
Douglas Stout, Voices and Viewsof Amer-
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He told them that he had a rather large 4. A stout old lady was walking with her
canvas under way there. He would be much basket down the middle of a street in Petrograd
(2) PRI L3R AT
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to the great confusion of the traffic and with
no small peril to herself. It was pointed out to
her that the pavement was the place for foot-
passengers, but she replied: “I'm going to walk
where I like. We've got liderty now.”

A.G. Gardiner, Leaqves in the Wind
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o. “Glad to see you, sir,” said Mr. Peggotty.

“You'll find us rough, sir, but you’ll find us
ready.”
I thanked him, and replied that I was sure I
should be happy in such o delightful place.
“How’s your Ma, sir?” said Mr. Peggotty.
“Did you leave her pretty jolly?”
she

was as jolly as I could wish—and that she de-

I gave Mr. Peggotty to understand that

sired her compliments — which was a polite
fiction on my part.

Charles Dickens, David Copperfield
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window should be closed. “Certainly not!” said
the lady. I glanced at her and saw she was a
person who was not to be trifled with. Her lips
were tight pressed and her nostrils swelled
with battle....

The man in the corridor addressed himself to
the husband, who had buried himself in the
obvious hope of being overlooked. The man
explained with what deadly aim the wind came
the

was

into his corner, and how if window were

shut and the corridor door opened
of air

The husband lowered his paper and

they

could have plenty without discomfort.
looked
over his glasses timidly in the direction of his
wife.

A.G. Gardiner, The Open Window
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I made a strong pull, and brought up a
tangle of weeds. Again and again I cast out
my line with aching arms, and drew it back
empty. I looked at my uncle appealingly. “Try
once more,” he said; “we fishermen must have
patience.”

——John Greenleaf Whittier
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. The window by which the lady sat was half
open, and as the train gathered speed the wind
came in like a whip-lash. It missed the lady in
her wraps, but hit me in the face and curled
round the neck of the man in the corridor
corner. He leaned forward and asked, with the

air of having made the request before, that the
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4 . It is difficult to refuse a child’s invitation,
even when it is to attend the breaking-up
ceremony at a school. At first, I pleaded shy-
“That’s
what all the men say. Elizabeth says her father's

ness; but my niece said with a pout,

shy, but she’s simply going to make him come,
and Ann’s father says he’s too shy, but Ann’s
Why should all
the fathers be shy?” “I don’t know anything about
the fathers.” I told her: “I can only answer for
the uncles.” “Well, why should uncles be shy?”

“Oh, well,” 1 said,

going to make him come, too.

That, I confess, bowled me.
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“I'll come along with the shy fathers”
Robert Lynd, The Shy Fathers
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n, “David Copperfield,” said Mrs. Creakle,
leading me to a sofa, and sitting down beside
me. “Iwant tospeak to you very particularly.
I have something to tell you, my child.”

Mr. Creakle, at whom of course I looked,
shook his head without looking at me, and
stopped up a sigh with very large piece of but-
tered toast. “You are too young to know how
the world changes every day,” said Mrs. Creakle,
“and how the people in it pass away. But we
all have to learn it, David; some of us when
we are young, some of us when we are old,
some of us at all times of our lives.”

I looked at her earnestly.

“When you came away from home at the
end of the vacation,” said Mrs. Creakle, after
a pause, “were they all well?” After another
pause, “Was your mama well?”

I trembled without distinctly knowing why,
and still looked at her earnestly, making no
attempt to answer,

“Because,” said she, “I grieve to tell you
that 1 hear this morning your mama is very ill.”

A mist rose between Mrs. Creakle and me, and
her figure seemed to move in it for an instant.
Then I felt the burning tears run down my face,
and it was steady again.

“She is very dangerously ill,” she added.

I knew all now.

Charles Dickens, David Copperfield
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“Really?” /Taeko laughed.“Good heavens,
how terrible!” ~Taeko nodded. “Good gracious!”
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N, “Has anybody come?” asked the form.

“0O, Mrs. Jolliffe, I didn’t know it was you,”
said the young man kindly, for he was aware
how her baseless expectations moved her. “No;
nobody has come.”

Thomas Hardy, To Please his Wife
=. “What are you doin’ here?” asked the officer.

“Nothin’,” said Soapy.

“Then come along,” said the policeman.

“Three months on the Island,” said the Magi-

" strate in the Police Court the next morning.

O. Henry, The Cop and the Anthem
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At the end of November a special-delivery
letter arrived from my uncle, informing us that
The

house stood on high ground with a good view

Viscount Kawata’s villa was for sale.

and included about half an acre of cultivated
land. The neighborhood, we were told, was
famous for its plum blossoms and was warm
Uncle Wada's

letter concluded, “I believe that you will enjoy

in winter and cool in summer.

living there. It is apparently necessary, however,
for you to have a personal interview with the
other party, so would you please come
office?”’
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Sometimes the maids felt so sorry for him—

and so worried about the effect on Shunkin

herself —that they would rush in to interrupt
the lesson.
“What on earth are you doing?” they would

say, trying to pacify Shunkin. “You're being
terribly hard on the poor boy, and not at all
ladylike!”

But Shunkin would draw herself up haughtily
and retort: “Go away! You don’t know anything
about this. I'm not just playing a game. I'm
really teaching him—it’s all for his own good.
Teaching is teaching, no matter how mad I get
or how hard I treat him. Can’t you understand
that?”

BiEHE—R8 T&=Z#%]) (Howard S. Hibbett FR)
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