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& & BE DB

M a hard round fruit that has red, light green, or yellow skin and is white inside
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COMREITHE LI ETRICITREITAL,

MMNEEY L=, FAf=bIET=2RXZLTWELT,

WANDEZDNE > TLNETH,

hF A TESATOSEERATT A,

My niece is used to taking a dog for a walk.

In those days, John and Mary were in the same class.

Each of these boys is happy to see you for the first time.

You need to think about your future more carefully.

I have some work.

I love ice cream because its delicious flavor.

He has three sons; one is a teacher and others are still students.
He has as many books as I have.

If T have wings, I can fly.

(10) As there was little time left, we had to start at once.

(11) I love your furniture! What is this table made of?

(12) This is the book that I read it last night.

(13) I must buy an eraser, but I don’t have any money to buy one.
(14) Tom walks more fast than Koji.

(15) Would you mind me opening the window?

[4 ] ROBEFREEZSEICLT, ZRISEDGH

(1)

(2)

3

(4)

(5)

EE 1T OANGEL,

HEICELMAICITEEL & S,
Let’s go ( ) ( ) Kobe.

HEZELTATES B HYNES TEVET,

It is very ( ) ( ) you to lend me your dictionary.

FYIEALBIEFE->TEDERETE L=,
Aya ( ) ( ) listen to the speech.

ELPTIDT, LESKZDFEETEFLWLETEREAD,
The line is ( ). Could you ( ) on for a while?

DY ZADFEAEDERIZET / BEITEE A,

( ) ( ) in my class can play the piano.

BH XK

24
=

(D 2)




BH XK

24
=

SHeFE HFEEXEEFFRAFHBMEE $3R HFE (F03)

[5 1 RDEXITHZF—ABDEXENDIEY—FTY, COEXEHEAT, ROBRMICEZLEIL,

Fritz Ackerman is a cheese maker in Switzerland. Fritz is proud of his cheese. He thinks it is very good.

A

B

"OK," they say. "We'll do it."

The x-ray machine [ F ]the spring in one of the wheels of cheese. Fritz[ G ]intothatwheeland[ H ]
out the spring.

"MHow much do I owe you?" Fritz asks the airport security workers.

"Nothing,” they say. "We're happy to do it."

"Thank you!" Fritz says. He [ I | the cheese with the cut in it to the airport security workers. Then he
[ J ]theother six wheels of cheese into his truck and [ K ]home. Fritz smiles all the way home. He is proud
of his cheese. He knows it is very good.

(1) B% A |~ E JcAZEULEXEE. UTOBREODMSRY, BETEIREL,

(7) Fritz looks for the spring on the floor. He doesn't see it. He sweeps the floor. Then he sweeps
it again. He doesn't find the spring. Where is it? It is probably in one of the wheels of cheese.
But which one is it in?

(«) It is a Tuesday afternoon, and the people who work in airport security are not busy. Fritz explains
his problem to them. "Would you please run my cheese through the machine?" he asks.

(72) One day Fritz makes seven wheels of cheese. The wheels of cheese are big — each weighs 165
pounds. They sell for $1,000 each.

(T) Fritz wraps the cheese and puts it away. Then he begins to clean the machine that makes the
cheese. He sees that a metal spring is missing from the machine. "It's probably on the floor," he
thinks.

(#) Fritz thinks and thinks about his problem. Then he has an idea. He puts the cheese into his
truck and drives to the airport. He takes the cheese to airport security. There is a big x-ray
machine there. It looks for bombs in baggage.

(2) THEBOOARZRTEXZE. UTOBRRFEOHMNSEN, TBETEALEIL,
(7) How much cheese do I need to give you?
(4) How much does the cheese weigh?
(*2) How much do I need to pay you?
(T) How much cheese do I have?

@) ZHW[ F I~ K lICANnSEEHAE. UTOERBEOFNSFEY, BETERALEIL,
(7) gives () drives (%) finds (T) puts () cuts (#H) takes
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[6] ROEXZHAT., BORMICERLG I,

A young woman was driving back home from a party late one rainy night. She had been driving for 20 minutes
on a country road when she saw a gray-haired woman by the side of the road. Usually, Mary never picked up
hitchhikers, but it was a cold night and it was an old woman, so (Dshe stopped her car. Mary asked the old woman
if she needed a ride. The old woman nodded and got in.

"Do you live near here?" Mary asked.

"No," answered the passenger, in a soft voice, " |

A

n

Something in the way the old lady spoke made Mary uneasy about this strange hitchhiker. She didn't know
why, but Mary felt that there was something wrong, something dangerous. But @how could an old lady be
dangerous?

The hitchhiker turned to give the young driver some candy. As she took the candy, Mary noticed the old
woman's hands were very large, and had no wrinkles. She also saw thick hair and a tattoo on the woman's left arm.
@ This wasn't an old woman. It was a young man!

Mary was scared and didn't know what to do, but she quickly thought of @a plan. She suddenly stopped the
car and said she had hit something. She asked the old woman to take a look. When the hitchhiker was out of the
car, Mary drove off.

Thinking she had made a mistake, Mary felt guilty — If the hitchhiker was surely not a young man, it meant

she had left an old man at the side of a road far from any houses.
She felt even worse when she noticed she still had the old woman's bag in her car. &She opened the bag to
look for information about the hitchhiker's identity and saw that it was filled with wallets, jewelry, and a large knife.

(1) THBOEHYETH., BEZFDELSICLELED. 20 FURNDOBAARETEZLH I,

2 ZM A JTAZBHAELT. UTOBREEENLIER CHREZ RS,
(a) There isn't a bus at this time, but I knew someone would give me a ride.
(b) He was going to meet me, but his car won't start, so I decided to hitchhike.
(¢) I'm just going to visit a friend.

(B) THREDITLED & S LTELN, UTOERBROTNSEU, BETERALIL,
(a) An old lady can be dangerous.

(b) An old lady must be dangerous.
(¢) An old lady cannot be dangerous.

(4) THREQD&ESICERF-DEFLHETI M, 40 FURDBEAREFETEZ LI,
(6) THREGOONBTZBAXREBTHALLG S,
(6) THREGQZAARFICELGE S,

<ERAANR—Z>
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[TIROEXEZHRAT, BORMICEZLG I,

One dollar and eighty-seven cents. That is all. Three times Della counts it, but the number doesn't change:
One dollar and eighty-seven cents. And the next day is Christmas. Della begins to cry.

While Della cries, let's look around us. What do we see? The year is 1905, and the month is December. The
city is New York. The apartment is small and simple. It has only two rooms. Mr. and Mrs. James (Jim)
Dillingham Young live here. It is their first home, and they pay $8 a week for it.

Jim works six days a week for $20. At the end of every long day, he is tired and his feet hurt. But then he
opens the door of the apartment, and there she is! Mrs. Young, his wife, his Della! She looks at him with her
brown eyes full of love, and Jim forgets the long day and the cold, dark walk home. He knows that he is a very
lucky man.

Jim and Della do not have very much, but they do have (Dtwo special things. They are Della's hair, and Jim's

gold watch. Della's beautiful hair covers her shoulders. It falls in soft waves down her back.

Their second special thing is Jim's watch. Jim's grandfather gave it to Jim's father, and Jim's father gave it to
him. Sometimes Della and Jim play a little game. Della asks, "Excuse me, sir? Could you please tell me the time?"
Then Jim smiles. He removes the gold watch from his pocket and tells Della the time. It is their little joke.

But now let's go back to Della. She is not crying anymore, but she is very serious. Itis December 24th. She
1s looking at the money on the table, and she is thinking.

"How can I buy a gift for Jim with $1.87? What am I going to do? "

Della looks out the window and sees herself in the glass. She sees her long hair and then looks at the money
on the table. Suddenly, she has @a clever idea. She puts on her thin black coat and old hat and runs to Mrs.
Sofronie's wig store on First Street.

Mrs. Sofronie buys hair and uses it to make wigs.

"How much will you pay me for my hair?" Della asks.

Mrs. Sofronie thinks for a minute. Della's hair is long and thick. Then she says, "Twenty dollars."

"OK," Della agrees, "but please, do it quickly."

Mrs. Sofronie starts cutting. @Della imagines the gift she will buy for Jim and tries not to look at her hair

on the floor. Mrs. Sofronie finishes and gives Della $20. Della takes the money and runs to Fourth Street. After
two hours, she finds the perfect gift: a gold chain for Jim's watch. The price? $21.

Della runs home with the chain and @] ] in her pocket. It is late, and she needs to prepare the
evening meal. Suddenly, she sees herself in the window. For the first time, she sees her short hair and thinks,
"Will Jim still love me?"

At seven o'clock, Della hears Jim at the door. He looks thin and cold. Her heart fills with love for her husband.
Then Jim sees Della's hair. He is very quiet, and he looks sad.

"Jim, talk to me! Please don't be sad. I have a special gift for you. Let's be happy. It's Christmas
tomorrow," Della says.

"But...," Jim says. "Where is your beautiful hair?"

"Oh Jim, I'm sorry," Della apologizes. "Mrs. Sofronie has my hair, but I have a gift for you. And I love you,"
Della says.

Jim looks at Della for a minute. Then he says, "Della, I loved your long hair because it was a part of you, and
I love you with short hair. And I have a special gift for you, too."

Della opens the gift. Inside, there are two very expensive hair combs. They are beautiful, but she can't wear
them. Her hair is too short. She looks up at Jim. "They're beautiful," she says. Her eyes are full of tears, but
she smiles and says, "Here is my gift for you."

Jim opens his gift slowly. When he sees the gold chain, he cannot speak.

"Do you like it? Let's put it on your watch!" says Della.

But Jim sits down and says, "Della, let's put our gifts away."

Della doesn't understand. "What's wrong? Don't you like it?"

"Oh Della, I love it," Jim says, "but I don't have my watch anymore."
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"But..." Della says. Then suddenly, she understands. She sold her one special thing to buy Jim's gift. And
®he did the same. Della smiles through her tears, and Jim smiles back.
So there it is — a simple story of two people. Two people with nothing, but who have everything they need.

(1) THREBOL (FfAID, 5 FURDBRETENETNEZG I,

(2) THREQDHNEZ 20 FUNDBAARETERMICEHEBALE I,

(3) THHRAMOOZTHAXEICELG LY,

(4) ZHRHOICADEELHEMEFITTERLGEL,

(5) THREBOVNKRTNBEERWLGREETEZT LI,

6) COEXDT—IELUTOERBEOTMNS 1 DFEU, BBBETERLEILY,
(a) The poor are often happier than the rich.
(b) Never sell the things that you love.
() Love is the best gift of all.

(d) You get what you pay for.

<ERARR—Z>
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