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The other day I had an interesting conversation with my 12-year-old
granddaughter.

e A )” she asked.

“We had a phone in the hallway. When it rang, my sisters and I raced to answer
it.” I replied.

& B )i

“Oh, no. We shared the phone. It cost money to talk on the phone, so we had
short conversations.”

“What about when you went to school? ( C Y

“No one. The phone stayed in the house.”

“Why?”

“It was connected to the hallway wall. It wasn’t mobile.”

“That’s great!”

“Why?”

“Because you never lost the phone!”

Technology is changing the way we do everything. Today, we all depend on
technology to connect to friends and family, work, study, get around town, shop, do
business, sell things, and plan events. We all use apps in nearly every daily activity.

But as I get older, I realize (1) some things never change. Next month, I look
forward to my older grandson’s wedding. Of course, he used digital technology to plan
the wedding. But the wedding itself, the marriage, is not digital. He has the same
hopes and dreams my husband and I had 50 years ago when we married.

And the difficult parts of life don’t change either. My other grandson is a
teenager. He says that everything now is different than in my teenage years. And in
many ways, (2) it is, but I know it is hard to be a teenager at any moment in history.
Teenagers are between childhood and adulthood, and those changes are difficult.

To sum up, (3) (faster / life / makes / move / technology ), but the basics are still

the same. We still eat, sleep, work, fall in love, and have families. We still make good

decisions, and sometimes bad ones. (4) We still lose people we love and remember
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them over time. We are still human. Technology improves our ability to

communicate and work, but it doesn’t change the most important thing. We are still

human.
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You didn’t each have your own phone?

Who got the phone?

How much was the phone?

What kind of phone did you have when you were my age?
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How did you talk with your family?
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They knew that Louise Mallard had a weak heart. So they broke the bad news
softly. Her husband, Brently, was dead.

“There was a train accident, Louise,” said her sister, Josephine, quietly.

Her husband’s friend, Richards, stood with Josephine. Richards brought the
news, but Josephine told (1) the story. She spoke in broken sentences.

“Richards... was at the newspaper office. News of the accident came. Louise...
Louise, Brently’s name was on the list. Brently... was killed, Louise.”

Louise did not hear the story coldly, like some other women would. She could not
close her mind or her heart to the news. Like a sudden storm, her tears broke out.
She cried loudly in her sister’s arms. Then, just as suddenly, the tears stopped. She
went to her room alone. She wanted no one with her.

In front of the window stood an empty chair. She sat down and looked out the
window. She was very tired after her tears. Her body felt cold, her mind and heart
were empty.

Outside her window she could see the trees. The air smelled like spring rain.
She could hear someone singing far away. Birds sang near the house. Blue sky
showed between the clouds. She rested.

She sat quietly, but a few weak tears still fell. She had a young, strong face. But
now her eyes showed nothing. She looked out the window at the blue sky. She was
not thinking, or seeing. She was waiting.

There was something coming to her. She was waiting for it with fear. What was
it? She did not know; she could not give it a name. But she felt it coming out from
the sky. It reached her through the sound, the smell, the color of the air.

Slowly she became excited. Her breath came fast, her heart beat faster. She
began to see this thing. It wanted to find her and take her. She tried to fight against
it. But she could not. Her mind was as weak as her two small white hands. Then
she stopped fighting against it. A little word broke from her lips.

“Free,” she said. “Free, free, free!” The emptiness and fear left her. Her eyes

showed her excitement. Her heart beat fast, and the blood warmed her body.
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(2) A sudden feeling of joy excited her.

She did not stop to ask if her joy was wrong. She saw her freedom clearly. She
could not stop to think of smaller things.

She knew the tears would come again when she saw her husband’s body. The
kind hands, now dead and still. The loving face, now still and gray. But she looked

into the future. (3) She saw many long years to come that would belong to her alone.

And now she opened her arms wide to those years in welcome.

There would be no one else to live for during those years. She would live for
herself alone. There would be no strong mind above hers. Men and women always
believe they can tell others what to do and how to think. Suddenly Louise understood
that this was wrong. She could break away and be free of it.

And yet, she loved him — sometimes. Often she did not. What did love mean
now? Now she understood that freedom is stronger than love.

“Free! Body and mind free!” she said again.

Her sister, Josephine, was waiting outside the door.

“Please open the door,” Josephine cried. “You will make yourselfsick. What are
you doing in there, Louise? Please, please, let me in!”

“Goaway. lamnotsick.” No,shewas drinking in life through that open window.

She thought joyfully of all those days before her. Spring days, summer days. All
kinds of days that would be her own. She began to hope life would be long. And just
yesterday, life seemed too long!

After a while she got up and opened the door. Her eyes were bright, her cheeks
were red. She didn’t know how strong and well she looked — so full of joy. They
went downstairs, where Richards was waiting.

A man was opening the door. It was Brently Mallard. He was dirty, and tired.
He carried a suitcase and an umbrella. He was not killed in the train accident. He
didn’t even know there was an accident. He was surprised at Josephine’s sudden cry.
He didn’t understand why Richards moved suddenly between them, to hide Louise from
her husband.

But Richards was too late.



When the doctors came, they said it was her weak heart. They said she died of
joy — of joy that kills.
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7. The news of the train accident was written in the newspaper by Richards.
4. Louise wanted someone to be with her when she was told the news by
Josephine.
7. After Louise cried for a while, her way of thinking started to change.
. When Louise heard the news about her husband, she hoped that her life would

be shorter.
#. Louise herself didn’t see her husband’s dead body.
#. Louise had a weak heart and died of the terrible shock of her husband’s death.
%. Louise got shocked to know her husband was still alive and then she died.
% . Louise died because the doctors came too late.
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What do you do for recreation? Do you swim, dance, play cards, garden, or read?
Many people today prefer to spend their free time shopping. These people are called

(1) recreational shoppérs. Recreational shoppers do not always buy something. They

really enjoy the shopping experience.

Of course, many people like going to indoor malls. However, for recreational
shoppers, (2) the mall is more than stores. For them, the mall represents happiness
and fulfillment. For these people, a visit to the mall is an adventure. In fact, for
many recreational shoppers the art of looking for and buying something is more fun
than owning it.

Recently, a group of psychologists studied recreational shopping. First, they used
tests to identify recreational shoppers. Then they compared recreational shoppers
with ordinary shoppers. The psychologists discovered that the two groups were
different. Recreational shoppers were usually younger, less self-confident, and more
often female. In addition, they were more interested in material things and had less
self-control.

The recreational shoppers also went shopping when they felt worried, angry, or
depressed. Ordinary shoppers didn’t. Most of the recreational shoppers said buying
something helped them feel better — it made them happy. Their negative feelings
went away. Many recreational shoppers also (3) did something unusual while they
were shopping. They pretended that they were different people with different lives.

Of course, shopping is an important part of our contemporary consumer society.
We spend a lot of time in malls. In a recent study, people spent most of their time at

home, at work, and in school. Shopping malls ranked fourth. However, in the future,

will we think of recreational shopping as (4) an addiction like smoking or drinking?
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Name & Profile Comments
Mary “T have been going to my favorite mall near my house since
(28-year-old, female) I moved to this town. I often buy some vegetables for

everyday meals at low prices.”

Nancy “T sometimes go to the mall with my sister. She loves

(25-year-old, female) shopping and buys a lot of things, but I just buy things I
need.”

Lisa “T feel very happy when I find something new at the mall.

(24-year-old, female) I often spend too much money shopping.”

Kate “T go to the mall with my friends when I feel stressed. 1

(33-year-old, female) feel better after I talk with them over a cup of coffee there.”
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Do you know the painter of that picture?

Doyouknow ( 7 )( A ) that picture?

[ This building is the tallest in this city.
)<
This building is tallerthan ( 7 )( A ) building in this city.
\
All the boys in this group like soccer very much.
3)<
Every (7 )inthisgroup ( A ) abig fan of soccer.
b
Her grandmother died seven years ago.
4)
Her grandmother (7 ) ( A ) dead for seven years.
r
We couldn’t go through the street because the traffic accident happened.
(5) <

) <

e

e

§ Itwas( 7 ) togothrough the street because ( A ) the traffic accident.

It has just started to rain. I'm sorry that I don’t have my umbrella with me.

IC 7 )I(C A )myumbrella with me.

A
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Students have to wear their uniforms at school.

Do you agree with this idea?

( Yes / No ). It'sbecause ( ).



