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AUTHOR

关于作者


O. Henry


O. Henry was the pen name of William Sidney Porter (1862—1910). Born in North Carolina, Porter left school early to work in drugstores, on cattle farms, and as a journalist. In prison for three years for taking money from a bank where he worked, Porter began writing short stories for newspapers and magazines. The eight tales in this book – Fine furs for a lady, Springtime on the menu, The last leaf, The things we do for love, Ikey Schoenstein's love-potion, The Count and the wedding guest, Thinking yourself rich,
 and Lost and found
 – are among his finest.






欧·亨利


欧·亨利是威廉·西德尼·波特（1862—1910）的笔名。波特出生于北卡罗来纳州，年幼辍学，在药店和畜牧场工作过，也做过新闻记者。在银行工作时，因挪用公款入狱三年，狱中开始为报纸和杂志写短篇小说。本书中的八则故事都属于他的经典作品：《上等女士皮草》、《菜单上的春天》、《最后一片叶子》、《爱的牺牲》、《艾奇·舍恩斯坦的爱情药水》、《伯爵和婚礼客人》、《想象你自己很富有》和《失而复得》。


ACTIVITIES

BEFORE READING

1 Match the words with the pictures.
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a
 □ a criminal


b
 □ a travelling salesman


c
 □ a sheriff


d
 □ a policeman


e
 □ a farmer


f
 □ an artist


g
 □ a shopkeeper


h
 □ a waiter

2 The stories in this book all happen in the United States of America between 1899 and 1910. Which of the people in Activity 1 do you think that you will read about?





3 Which of these sentences about life in the United States in the early 1900s are true? Discuss your ideas with a partner.


a
 New York City suddenly got bigger.

□


b
 The Ford factory started to make cars.

□


c
 The Wright brothers flew in an aeroplane for the first time.

□


d
 Everyone listened to radio from all over the world.

□


e
 People started to travel by subway trains under (and over) New York City.

□


f
 Most women made all the clothes for their families.

□


g
 Many people went to Broadway to see theatre with songs, and dancing.

□


h
 American football was America's favourite sport.

□


i
 Only men – not women – chose the politicians who went to Washington.

□


Story 1　Fine furs for a lady

故事1　上等女士皮草

When 'Kid
 ' Brady fell in love with Molly McKeever, he decided to leave the criminal gang
 that he belonged to.

His gang worked in the west of New York, between Eleventh and Twelfth Avenues,
 near the river. By day, they stood lazily on street corners in their fine suits, occasionally speaking quietly to each other. But their real business was taking money from the good people of New York. Mostly they preferred to do this without any noise, or any blood. But any New Yorkers who weren't happy to lose their money in this way soon found themselves either in the hospital or the name of a newly dead person in a police notebook.

When Brady told the others that he was leaving the gang, they were sorry. He was the finest, strongest, and cleverest of them all. But they didn't try to stop him. For criminals like them, it was neither wrong nor unmanly to do what your girlfriend wanted.
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'OK,' Brady told Molly one night when she was asking him to end his life of crime. 'I'll get a job, and in a year I'll marry you. We can get somewhere nice to live.'

'Oh, Kid,' said Molly,' That's great. We can be happy with just a little.''But,' said Brady, 'I won't have money for good suits like before. That'll be hard.'
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'Don't worry. I'll love you just the same.'

So Brady started working as a plumber
 . That was what he studied when he was younger. For eight months he worked hard, and stayed true to Molly.

Then, one day, he came home with a strange parcel
 .

'Open that, Moll,' he said quietly. 'It's for you.'

Molly took off the paper, screamed happily, and put something long, dark, and soft around her neck.

'The best Russian furs
 ,' said Brady.

'Thank you, Kid,' said Molly. 'I never had any furs before. But aren't Russian furs expensive?'

'Could I ever buy you anything cheap? Hey, Moll, you look great in them.'

Then he saw Molly looking at him with sad eyes. He knew what that look meant.

'I paid for them with good money,' he said.

'Sure. With the $75 dollars a month that you get from working as a plumber.'

'Look, I had some money from before, too. I left the gang for you, Moll, remember? Now put on those furs, and let's go out for a walk.'

So they went for a walk. Fine Russian furs were big news for the poor people living on that side of New York. Soon everyone was talking about them.

Detective Ransom was walking down the street not far behind them.

'Why is everyone so excited?' he asked one man standing on a street corner.

'Kid Brady got his girlfriend the best Russian furs, they say. Has anyone lost any expensive furs lately?'

'But Brady left the gang, didn't he? Now I heard that he's working at his old job.'

'Right. But some say that he paid $900 for those furs. How can a plumber find money like that?'

Ransom walked faster, and soon found Brady and Molly walking slowly along the street.

'Can I speak to you for a minute?' he asked quietly, touching Brady's arm.

Brady looked at him angrily.

'Were you at Mrs Hethcote's house on West Seventh Street yesterday, mending a water pipe
 ?'

'Yes,' said Brady. 'Why?'

'The old lady
 's thousand dollar Russian furs left the house at about the same time that you did. The way that Mrs Hethcote described them, they're just like the ones that the young lady's wearing.'

'Ransom,' Brady began, 'I bought those furs today at–' and then he stopped.

'OK. So let's go to the shop where you bought the furs – with the lady – and find out if what you're saying is true.'

'Let's do that,' said Brady hotly.

Then he looked suddenly across at Molly's worried face and smiled strangely.

'It's no good,' he said suddenly, 'You're right, Ransom. They're the Hethcote furs. Molly, you'll have to give them to the police.'

Molly, her eyes full of tears, held Brady's arm.

'Oh, Kid, how could you do it? I was so pleased with you, and now they'll send you to jail
 – and where's our happy life together?'

'Come on, Ransom,' said Brady wildly, 'Take the furs. I'm ready. Wait a minute, I think I'll... No... I can't. Molly, go home.'

Just then, Policeman Kohen came round the corner. Ransom stopped him and explained about the furs.

'Sure. I heard about the Hethcote furs,' said Kohen, 'And you say that these are the same. Can I see them? I sold furs when I was younger.'

He looked at the furs carefully.

'These are Alaskan, not Russian. And they cost about twenty doll... '

Suddenly Brady hit Kohen in the face, Molly screamed, and Ransom quickly put some handcuffs
 on the 'Kid'.

'They cost about twenty dollars only,' Kohen went on, 'not a thousand.'

Brady's face turned red.

'You're right,' he said, 'I paid $21.50 for them. But I was ready to go to prison for six months for Molly never to know how much they really cost. I hate cheap things.'

Molly put her arms round his neck.
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'Look, I don't want expensive furs, or lots of money. I just want you, Kid,' she said.

'Take the handcuffs off him, Inspector,' said Kohen. 'While I was leaving the police station, I heard the latest news about the Hethcote furs. The old lady found them at the back of her wardrobe
 . Young man, I'll forget about you hitting me – just this once.'

Just before the policemen left, Ransom gave Molly back her furs. She smiled at Brady and put them round her neck again like a real lady.




kid
 n.
 an informal name for a young man, often with a good-looking baby face （娃娃脸的）年轻人，帅小伙



gang
 n.
 a number of people who work on a crime 犯罪团伙



avenue
 n.
 a big street, often with trees at the sides 林阴大道



plumber
 n.
 someone who mends baths and toilets 管子工



parcel
 n.
 a paper box with things in 包裹



fur
 n.
 the hair on an animal's body （动物的）毛皮



pipe
 n.
 a long narrow thing that water goes through in a house 管子，水管



lady
 n.
 a woman from a good family 贵妇人，淑女



jail
 n.
 prison 监狱



handcuffs
 n.
 policemen put these circles of metal with locks on them around prisoners' hands to stop them from escaping easily 手铐



wardrobe
 n.
 a big piece of furniture where you put things to wear 衣橱






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK


Match the sentences with the people. You can use some names more than once.



a
 1
 is in a criminal gang before he meets Molly McKeever.


b
 □ wants Kid to have a real job.


c
 □ doesn't think that Brady bought the furs.


d
 □ tells the police that someone stole her expensive Russian furs.


e
 □ wants to go with Kid and Molly to the fur shop.


f
 □ doesn't want Molly to know how much the furs cost.


g
 □ tells everyone that Molly's furs aren't from Russia.


h
 □ doesn't mind that the furs aren't expensive.
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WORD WORK

Complete the crossword using the pictures.
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GUESS WHAT


Tick the words that best describe the main characters in the next story.
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Sarah


□ angry

□ beautiful

□ excited

□ hungry

□ interesting

□ lonely

□ poor

□ sad
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Walter


□ bored

□ clever

□ dangerous

□ friendly

□ kind

□ nice

□ rich

□ worried


Story 2　Springtime on the menu

故事2　菜单上的春天

It was a March day in Manhattan, and Sarah was crying over her menu.

Perhaps you think that she was sad because she was eating carefully and didn't want to see ice cream
 on the menu. Well, you're wrong.

Sarah was sitting at her desk with a typewriter
 in front of her. She worked at home – typing
 things for people.

Her best job was working for Schulenberg's Restaurant. This stood next to the house where she had a room. When she ate there one winter evening, she noticed that the writing on the menu card was really difficult to understand.

That night she typed out the menu, and the next day she showed it to Mr Schulenberg. He at once gave her the job of typing out menus for his restaurant every day. For this work Mr Schulenberg agreed to pay Sarah in food.

After that, a waiter took three meals every day to Sarah's room together with the new menu of the day in pencil for Sarah to type.

Now it was an afternoon in March – springtime! But the weather was still as cold as winter, and Sarah felt sad. She looked out of her window at the factory opposite, but she didn't really see it. She was remembering her holiday in the country last summer.

Sarah stayed two weeks at Sunnybrook Farm. There she fell in love with old Farmer Franklin's son, Walter. He took her for long walks in the country, and one day they sat together under a tree and he made a crown
 of dandelion
 flowers and put it on her head.

'Those yellow flowers look really beautiful in your brown hair,' said Walter.
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And Sarah walked back to the farm house with the dandelion crown on her head, and her hat in her hand.

'I'm going to marry you first thing next spring,' said Walter and his eyes shone.

And then Sarah came back to the big city and her work as a typist.

Suddenly a knock on her room door made her forget those happy days. It was the waiter from Schulenberg's with the new menu.

She put a white card in the typewriter and began.

Her fingers danced across the typewriter keys. The soups
 were first. The meats came next. After that, it was the vegetables – potatoes, carrots, tomatoes, and then – Sarah was crying over the menu.

She was waiting for a letter from Walter, and during the past two weeks no letter came. And now, on the menu that she was typing, she read 'dandelions' and something about an egg. She remembered Walter making that dandelion crown for her, and saying that he wanted to marry her in the spring, and now – seeing those beautiful flowers as just something to eat on the menu in front of her – she felt terrible.

At last she stopped crying. For a while she touched the keys of the typewriter sadly, still thinking of her young farmer friend. But soon she was busy typing card after card.

At six o'clock, the waiter from Schulenberg's brought her dinner, and took away the finished menus.

After dinner, Sarah took a book from the table, sat down in a comfortable chair, and began to read.

Just then, there was a ring at the front door. The landlady
 opened it. Sarah put down her book, and listened.

Hearing a man's voice downstairs, she suddenly jumped up from her chair, opened her room door, and ran out to the top of the stairs.

There, running up the stairs towards her, was Walter – and soon she was in his arms.

'Why didn't you write?' she asked.

'I wanted to surprise
 you. So I went to your old address, but they told me that you weren't living there. I didn't know where to find you.'

'But I wrote to you with my new address.'

'I never got it.'

'So how did you find me?'

The young farmer smiled.

'Well, I went to the restaurant next door for dinner, and looked at the menu. When I got to just below tomatoes, I jumped out of my chair, and called for Mr Schulenberg. He told me where you lived.'

'I remember,' said Sarah softly, 'Dandelions came just below tomatoes.'

'I knew that it was your typing, because of the strange way that your typewriter types the Ws higher than the other letters.'

'But there isn't a letter W in "dandelion"!' cried Sarah in surprise
 .

The young man took a menu from his pocket and gave it to her.

At the top there was a round grey mark
 from one of her tears. Sarah knew that it was the card she was typing when she began crying about the summer. And, there – just below tomatoes – in place of dandelions, she read:






DEAREST WALTER, WITH AN EGG ON TOP
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ice cream
 sweet food that is made from very cold, thick milk 冰激凌



typewriter
 n.
 something that people wrote things quickly with before computers 打字机



type
 v.
 to write on a computer or typewriter 打字



crown
 n.
 a king or a queen wears this on their head 王冠



dandelion
 n.
 a wild plant with yellow flowers and leaves that you can cook and eat 蒲公英



soup
 n.
 a food that you make by cooking vegetables or meat in water 汤



landlady
 n.
 a woman who gets money for renting out rooms 女房东



surprise
 n.&v.
 the feeling you have when something unexpected or unusual happens; to make someone have a feeling of surprise 惊讶；使惊讶



mark
 n.
 something dirty of a different colour that you see on something 污点






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

Are these sentences true or false? Tick the boxes.


a
 Sarah is working in Schulenberg's Restaurant when the story starts.


True □　False ☑



b
 Mr Schulenberg pays her for typing out the menus.


True □　False □



c
 Sarah is thinking about her summer holiday.


True □　False □



d
 Walter and Sarah wanted to get married in the summer.


True □　False □



e
 Sarah is crying because Walter hasn't written to her for two weeks.


True □　False □



f
 Something on the menu makes Sarah remember Walter.


True □　False □



g
 Walter didn't write to Sarah because he didn't have her address.


True □　False □



h
 The people at Sarah's old house gave Walter her new address.


True □　False □



i
 Walter found Sarah because of the typing on the menu.


True □　False □


WORD WORK

Find the words in the pictures to complete the sentences.
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a
 Sarah wrote out the menus on pieces of c
 a
 r
 d
 .


b
 Elizabeth II wore her _ _ _ _ _ to the party.


c
 There are a lot of _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ in the garden this year.


d
 Walter has always lived on a _ _ _ _.


e
 I love chocolate _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _.


f
 You usually pay the _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ for the flat at the end of the month.


g
 I can't get this black _ _ _ _ off your shirt.


h
 We eat a lot of _ _ _ _ when it's really cold in the winter.


i
 The letter 'w' on Sarah's _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ doesn't work very well.


j
 'Can you see the _ _ _ _ _ _? I want to pay.'

GUESS WHAT

The next story is about two women in New York. Look at the picture. What do you think you will read about in the story? Tick three things.


a
 They both come from rich country families.

□


b
 They live together in the same flat.

□


c
 They work together in an Italian restaurant.

□


d
 One of them becomes very ill.

□


e
 One of them loses her job.

□


f
 An old man helps them.

□
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Story 3　The last leaf

故事3　最后一片叶子

Sue and Joanna had the top floor of a house in Greenwich Village, where everyone in the New York art
 world lives. Sue came from Maine, and Joanna from California. They met in May in an Italian restaurant on Eighth Street. They liked each other at once, their tastes were the same, and so they decided to live together. Both were artists.

Now it was November – cold, windy and wet – and pneumonia
 was in town.

Joanna was ill in bed with it. Sue and the doctor spoke outside her bedroom door.

'Will she live?' asked Sue.

'It's a one in ten chance
 . But she must want
 to live. What does she have to live for?'

'Well, she'd like to paint
 a picture of Naples one day.'

'Paint?! No. That's not good enough. I mean is she interested in a man, for example?'

'No, Doctor,' said Sue. 'There's no man in her life.'

'What bad luck!' said the doctor. 'I'll do all that I can. But I'm not hopeful.'

When the doctor left, Sue cried for a while. Then she went busily into Joanna's room with her drawing
 book, singing a happy song.

Joanna's eyes were closed. 'She's asleep,' thought Sue, and stopped singing.

She sat down by the window, and began drawing a picture of a young farm worker for a magazine
 . Suddenly she heard Joanna speaking softly. She went to her.

Joanna's eyes were open now, and she was counting aloud – counting down. 'Twelve,' she said, and after a while, 'Eleven... ten... nine,' and then, 'Eight, seven, six,' nearly at the same time.

Sue looked out of the window. She saw only the wall of the next house, with an old yellow and green ivy plant
 that climbed up it. The half-dead plant had few leaves on it because of the autumn winds.

'There are only five, now,' said Joanna.

'Five what, dear? What are you counting?'

'The ivy leaves,' replied Joanna. 'When the last one goes, I'll die. I've known that for two days. Didn't the doctor tell you about it?'

'Joanna, don't say that. It doesn't matter what happens to that old plant. It has nothing to do with you. Now, eat some soup and I'll finish my picture.'

'I don't want any soup,' said Joanna, looking out of the window, 'Now there are only four.'
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'Joanna dear, try to sleep. I must ask Mr Berman to come up. I want to draw a picture of him as a poor old farmer. I won't be long.'

Mr Berman, who was over sixty years old, lived downstairs. He was a painter too, but he never sold anything, and he drank a lot. He had a wonderful face, just right for Sue's magazine picture.

Sue told him all about Joanna feeling that she was going to die when the last ivy leaf fell.

'She can't really think that this will happen! The poor woman!' he cried.

'She's thinking very strangely these days,' said Sue.
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When they went upstairs, Joanna was asleep. Sue closed her window blind
 and left the room.

In Sue's work room, she and Berman looked worriedly out of the window at the old ivy plant. Then Berman sat, and Sue drew him in half an hour.

The next day Sue woke up early. She heard a call from Joanna's room.

'Open the window blind,' Joanna said when she arrived.

Once the blind was open, they both saw one last leaf on the ivy plant.

'Oh,' said Joanna. 'With all that wind and rain last night I'm surprised. But I'm sure it'll fall today, and then I'll die.'

The day was a windy one, but – all through it – the last leaf stayed. And on the morning of the next day, too, the leaf was still there.

'Susie,' said Joanna then, 'I've been a bad girl. That last leaf is telling me that it was very wrong of me to want to die. Bring me some soup, dear.'

An hour later she said, 'One day I'll paint Naples.'

That afternoon the doctor told Sue, 'She has a one in two chance.'

The next day, he said, 'She's out of danger. But poor Mr Berman downstairs is dying of pneumonia. There's no hope for him, I'm afraid.'

That afternoon Sue went into Joanna's bedroom.

'Joanna dear, Mr Berman died today – of pneumonia. And do you know why? One terrible, cold, wet night he took a ladder
 and some green and yellow paints
 and he climbed up, and – Oh, look at that last ivy leaf on the wall! Why didn't it ever move in the wind? Can't you see? It was Mr Berman's last great picture. He painted it there the night that the last leaf fell.'




art
 n.
 pictures and other things to look at; music, painting, writing, the theatre, and the cinema are all arts 艺术



pneumonia
 n.
 people sometimes become ill with this in cold, wet weather; when you get it badly it can kill you 肺炎



chance
 n.
 the possibility that something can happen 可能性



paint
 v.
 to put different colours on paper to make a picture （用颜料等）画



draw
 v.
 (drew, drawn) to make a picture with a pen or pencil （用钢笔、铅笔等）画



magazine
 n.
 a thin book with lots of pictures; you can buy it every week or every month 杂志



ivy
 n.
 a climbing plant that grows on walls and the sides of trees 常春藤



plant
 n.
 a small green thing, with leaves and, sometimes with flowers 植物



blind
 n.
 people close this in front of a window at night to stop people looking in 百叶窗



ladder
 n.
 you use this for climbing up or down tall buildings or other things 梯子



paints
 n.
 tubes or dry blocks of a coloured substance, used for painting pictures （绘画）颜料






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

Who are the sentences about? Tick the columns.


a
 ... is an artist.


Sue
 ☑　Joanna
 ☑　Mr Berman
 ☑


b
 ... gets very ill.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


c
 ... wants to paint a picture of Naples.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


d
 ... is drawing some pictures to sell.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


e
 ... thinks that she will die when an old plant dies.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


f
 ... has a wonderful face to draw.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


g
 ... tells Mr Berman about the last leaf on the plant.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


h
 ... starts to get better when the last leaf doesn't fall.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


i
 ... paints a picture of a leaf on a wall.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □


j
 ... dies near the end of the story.


Sue
 □　Joanna
 □　Mr Berman
 □

WORD WORK

1 Use the words in the wordsnake to answer the questions.
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a
 What does Joanna want to do in Naples? paint
 .


b
 What has Joanna got? ____________ .


c
 What is Sue's picture of the farmers for? A ____________.


d
 What can Joanna see out of the window from her bed? A big old ______.


e
 What does Mr Berman paint on the wall? A ______.


f
 What does Mr Berman climb up to paint his last picture? A ______.

2 Correct the black words in these sentences.
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a
 'How they can call that 
ark

 (art
 )!'
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b
 Spain have a good change
 of winning.
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c
 The blings
 are down. Nobody's home.
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d
 Amy can dream
 well. This picture's great!

GUESS WHAT

The next story is The things we do for love
 . What do you think happens in it? Tick the best options.


a
 Two young artists...


1
 □ fall in love and get married.


2
 □ meet and become good friends.


3
 □ move to New York and become famous.


b
 To make some money...


1
 □ the man sells his paintings.


2
 □ the woman gives music lessons.


3
 □ they both find badly paid jobs.


c
 They lie to each other because...


1
 □ they fall in love with different people.


2
 □ they don't want to worry each other.


3
 □ they don't want to show their love.


Story 4　The things we do for love

故事4　爱的牺牲

As a boy, Joe Larabee was famous in the town in Middle America where he lived because he could paint beautifully. At twenty, he went to study in New York.

Delia Carruthers was from the South, and played music wonderfully as a girl. When she was eighteen, her family paid for her to study in New York.

Joe and Delia met one day in the big city, fell in love, and soon after got married. They went to live in a little flat far from the centre.

Joe studied painting with Mr Magister, and Delia studied music with Mr Rosenstock. They were very happy while their money lasted.

But soon they couldn't pay for more classes with Magister and Rosenstock, who were expensive. So Delia said she would give music lessons to get some money.

After two days, she came home excitedly.

'I've found a student,' she said. 'Her name's Clementina. She's General
 A. B. Pinkney's daughter. They live in a wonderful, big house on Seventy-First Street. Clementina's only eighteen, wears white, and is a lovely girl. I'm going to give her three lessons a week, for five dollars each. Just think. When I get more students, I can go back to Rosenstock.'

'I can't let you do all the work,' said Joe. 'I must get a job too, even if it's only selling newspapers in the street.'

'Oh, no, Joe,' replied Delia, 'You mustn't stop your classes with Magister.'

'All right,' said Joe. 'I really don't like you giving lessons. It isn't art. But you're a dear to do it.'

'When you love your art, nothing is too hard,' said Delia softly.

'Well, Tinkle said that I could put some of my pictures in his window. Perhaps I'll sell one to a rich old man one of these days.'

'I'm sure that you will,' said Delia.

That Saturday, she put fifteen dollars on the small table in the middle of their small sitting room
 .

'Clementina's terrible,' she said. 'She never studies, never listens to me, and always wears white, which gets boring after a while. But the General's a nice, friendly man.'

Just then, Joe put eighteen dollars on the table.

'I sold a picture today to a fat man from Arizona,' he said. 'He saw it in Tinkle's window. He doesn't really understand art, but he wants another picture – of a train station – before he goes home.'

'Oh, I'm so happy that you didn't stop painting,' said Delia, 'And now we have thirty-three dollars. What a lot of money! We can have a really good dinner tonight.'
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The next Saturday evening, Joe got home first. He put eighteen dollars on the table, and washed what looked like black paint from his hands.

Then Delia came home. Her hand had some white cloth
 around it, and her face was dark with worry.
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'What happened?' asked Joe.

'Oh, Clementina wanted a hot cheese sandwich in the middle of her lesson. Strange girl! Unluckily lots of hot cheese fell onto my hand and hurt it terribly. The General was very worried, and sent someone from downstairs to buy some things to put on it. But now it doesn't hurt so much.'

Then she saw Joe's money on the table.

'Did you sell another picture?'

'Yes, to the man from Arizona. But what time did you hurt your hand?'

'It was five o'clock when the iron
 ... I mean, when the cheese burnt me.'

'Sit down, Delia,' said Joe kindly, 'And tell me where your money really comes from.'

Delia began crying. 'I couldn't find any music students,' she said. 'So I took a job in the big laundry
 on Twenty-Fourth Street. I told you stories about the General and Clementina to stop you feeling bad about my work. Then today, another girl at the laundry put a hot iron on my hand, and I thought of that hot cheese story on the way home. Please don't be angry. But how did you find out that my stories weren't true?'

'Well,' said Joe. 'At five o'clock I had to send up some oil and cloth for a woman in the laundry upstairs after she burnt her hand on an iron. I'm working downstairs in the engine room. I started there two weeks ago.'

'So you didn't really sell–'

'My buyer from Arizona, and your General Pinkney are both works of art – but not really music or painting.'

They both laughed.

'When you love your art, nothing–' began Joe.

But Delia put her hand over his mouth to stop him.

'No,' she said, 'It's just "When you love."'




general
 n.
 a very important person in an army 将军



sitting room
 a room in a house where people sit and talk 起居室



cloth
 n.
 clothes are made of this 布



iron
 n.
 a heavy metal thing that people use to make shirts and other clothes look good 熨斗



laundry
 n.
 a place that washes people's clothes for them 洗衣店



oil
 n.
 a thick liquid that is sometimes used in medicines or to help machines to work 油



engine
 n.
 the machine in a laundry that makes it work 发动机






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

Put the phrases in place in the summary of The things we do for love
 .


a
 a girl called Clementina


b
 and a cheese sandwich


c
 to pay for their classes


d
 in the same laundry


e
 from their art


f
 giving music classes


g
 and get married



h
 but they need the money


i
 and is working in a laundry





Joe and Delia meet in New York [^1(and get married
 ) ]. He's an artist and she's studying music. Sadly they soon don't have any money [^ 2]. One day Delia comes home happily and tells Joe that she has a job [^ 3]. She tells him about her student [^ 4]. Joe feels bad about her giving classes [^ 5]. The following Saturday Delia brings home fifteen dollars. Joe surprises her by putting eighteen dollars on the table and tells her that he has sold a painting. They both say that they are happy to be making money [^ 6]. The following Saturday Delia comes home with a bad hand and tells Joe a strange story about Clementina [^ 7]. Joe doesn't think that the story is true and starts to ask questions. In the end Delia tells him that she couldn't find any music students [^ 8], and Joe tells her that he is working [^ 9] too and that he couldn't sell any paintings. Neither of them told each other the truth because they didn't want to worry the other one.

WORD WORK

Use the words on the right to complete the gaps in Delia's diary.
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Dear Diary,

While I was working in the a) laundry
 this morning, one of the girls put a hot b)______ on my hand. It hurt terribly, and they gave me some c)______ to put on it.

All the way home I was thinking of a story to tell Joe. But how can you hurt your hand when you are giving a music lesson? I thought of a story about the d)_______ 's daughter and a hot sandwich. When I got home, Joe was in the e)______________. I told him the story but he looked at the f)______ on my hand and asked what time I hurt my hand. It's so strange, but you see, Joe is working in the same g)______, and he sent me the h)______ and the i)______ from the j)_________ room where he works!



GUESS WHAT

Match the pictures and the descriptions of the characters from the next story.
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a
 is clever and hard-working but has no luck in love.


b
 is lazy and gets into a lot of fights.


c
 is unfriendly and loses something important.


d
 is pretty and can't decide what her true feelings are.


Story 5　Ikey Schoenstein's love-potion

故事5　艾奇·舍恩斯坦的爱情药水

The Blue Light drugstore
 was on the East Side of New York, near First Avenue. All the medicines
 there were made by hand. Ikey Schoenstein worked there at night. A thin, clever man, with a long nose and glasses
 , he was friendly to all who came for help when they were ill.

Ikey lived in a room in a house not far from the drugstore. His landlady was Mrs Riddle, and she had a daughter, Rosie. Ikey was deeply in love with Rosie, but he never told her about it. That was strange, because he was very good at talking to people in the drugstore.

There was another man living at Mrs Riddle's house who was in love with Rosie, too. His name was Chunk McGowan. Ikey had no hope of winning Rosie's love, but McGowan was very hopeful. He was also Ikey's friend. He often came to the drugstore, after a night fighting in the street, for something to put on a black eye or a cut.

One afternoon, he came hurriedly into the drugstore, and went straight to speak to his friend Ikey.

'I need some special medicine,' he said.

'Take off your coat,' said Ikey, 'And tell me where it hurts. Were you in a fight again? One of these days you'll get a knife in your back.'

'It wasn't a fight,' said McGowan, laughing. 'But you're right. It's under my coat that it hurts – in my heart
 . Ikey, Rosie and me are going to run away tonight to Harlem to get married.'

Ikey was mixing some medicine while he listened, and he tried not to drop it all on the floor.

McGowan's smiling face now looked worried.

'The thing is, we first thought of the plan two weeks ago. Sometimes Rosie says "yes" to it and sometimes "no". For the past two days she's said "yes", and we're hoping to leave in five hours' time. I don't want her to change her plans at the last minute.'
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'And where does medicine come into it?' asked Ikey.

'Well, you see, old Mr Riddle doesn't like me. For a week now he's stopped Rosie coming out with me. I'm worried that she won't want to leave tonight because of him.

'Isn't there a medicine that you can give to a woman to make her like you better? I had a friend, Tim Lacy, who gave a potion
 like that to his girlfriend and they got married two weeks later.'

McGowan didn't notice Ikey's knowing smile at these words of his, and he went on.

'If I can just give a love-potion to Rosie at dinner tonight, I'm sure that she'll come with me.'

'And when are you running away?'

'Nine o'clock. Dinner's at seven. At eight, Rosie goes to bed with a bad head. At nine, I come round the back of the house and help her down the fire escape
 from her window. Then we're going straight to church, to get married.'

'We have to be careful about selling love-potions,' said Ikey. 'But because you're my friend, I'll make it for you, and you'll see how it changes the way Rosie thinks of you.'

Then he carefully made a sleeping-potion. It was sure to make anyone who took it sleep for a number of hours without waking up.

He gave the potion to his friend, telling him to put it into a drink if possible. McGowan thanked him, and left.

After that, Ikey sent a note to Mr Riddle, telling him about McGowan's plans.

Riddle came to the drugstore that afternoon. He was a strong, red-faced, angry man.

'Thanks for telling me, Ikey,' he said. 'That lazy, good-for-nothing Irishman. My room is just over Rosie's room. After dinner, I'll wait up there with my gun. If McGowan comes this evening, he'll go straight to the hospital – and not to church – tonight.'

'With Rosie asleep in her room, and old Riddle upstairs with his gun, McGowan's chances aren't looking good,' thought Ikey happily after Riddle left.

Next morning, at 8 o'clock, Ikey finished work and started walking to Mrs Riddle's house to learn the latest news. There in the street he met Chunk McGowan. McGowan shook Ikey's hand, and thanked him warmly.

'It worked,' he said, smiling. 'Rosie and me are now man and wife. You must come for dinner over at our place in Harlem some time soon.'

'But the potion?!' asked Ikey.

'Oh, that!' laughed McGowan. 'In the end I felt bad about questioning Rosie's love, but old Riddle was very unfriendly to me at dinner. It wasn't right for him to be so hard on the man who wanted to marry his daughter, I felt. So I put the potion in his coffee!'
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drugstore
 n.
 a place that sells medicines 药店



medicine
 n.
 something you eat or drink to make you get better when you are ill 药



glasses
 n.
 you wear these in front of your eyes to help you see better 眼镜



heart
 n.
 the centre of feeling in someone; this is in your chest and it sends blood round your body 心



potion
 n.
 something that you drink to make you feel better, love someone, or sleep 饮剂



fire escape
 metal stairs outside the back or side of a building that you can escape down if there's a fire inside 太平梯






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

1 Join the sentence parts to tell the story of Ikey Schoenstein's love-potion.
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2 Who says what in the story? Tick the columns.


a
 I need some special medicine.


Chunk
 ☑　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □


b
 Were you in a fight again?


Chunk
 □　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □


c
 Because you're my friend, I'll make it for you.


Chunk
 □　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □


d
 Thanks for telling me, Ikey.


Chunk
 □　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □


e
 McGowan will go straight to the hospital – and not to church – tonight.


Chunk
 □　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □


f
 Rosie and me are now man and wife.


Chunk
 □　Ikey
 □　Mr Riddle
 □

WORD WORK


Complete the puzzle to find the name of an island in New York City.



a
 It's the place where Ikey works.


b
 Chunk wants Ikey to make this for him for love.


c
 Ikey wears these because he can't see well.


d
 Chunk tells Ikey that this part of him hurts.


e
 Rosie climbs down this to run away with Chunk.


f
 Ikey's job is to make these by hand.
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GUESS WHAT


Look at the pictures of the two main characters in the next story. Why do you think that Andy is interested in Miss Conway? Tick two boxes.



a
 □ He falls in love with her when he first sees her.


b
 □ She was married to a rich Italian man but he died.


c
 □ She is beautiful in black clothes.


d
 □ He wants to learn her secret.


e
 □ She lives in the same house as him and they see each other every day.


f
 □ He wants to marry her.
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Story 6　The Count and the wedding guest

故事6　伯爵和婚礼客人

At dinner one night in the boarding house
 where Andy Donovan lived, near Second Avenue, his landlady introduced
 him to a new paying guest
 – Miss Conway.

'Nice to meet you, Mr Donovan,' said Miss Conway quietly, and then she went back to her meal.

She was an uninteresting young woman in a boring brown dress. Andy gave her a smile, and forgot her at once.

Two weeks later, Andy was smoking a cigar
 outside the front door when he heard someone coming out. He turned to see who it was, and was pleasantly surprised.
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There was Miss Conway – all in black from her head to her feet. With her bright gold hair, her grey eyes, and her sad face, she looked lovely. Mourning
 clothes can make any woman look beautiful, and are sure to make any man look twice.

Andy immediately decided not to forget Miss Conway. He dropped his half-finished cigar on the ground and said, 'It's a fine evening, Miss Conway.'

'For those with the heart to enjoy it, Mr Donovan,' she replied sadly, looking down.

'I hope there hasn't been a death in the family,' he said.

'Not really in the family,' she replied. 'But I won't worry you with my troubles.'

'Worry me? But I'd really like to hear all about them Miss Conway. I mean, please feel free to speak to a true friend in your time of need.'

Miss Conway smiled sadly at this.

'I feel so lonely in New York,' she said. 'I have no friends here. But you have been kind to me, Mr Donovan. Thank you for that.'

It was true. Andy sometimes passed
 the salt to her at the dinner table.

'You're right,' he said. 'It's hard when you're alone. But why don't you take a walk in the park
 ? That'll make you feel better, I'm sure. I'll go along with you if you want.'

'Thank you, Mr Donovan. I'd like that. If you're happy to take a walk with someone like me who has a sad and heavy heart.'

'He was my fiancé
 ,' said Miss Conway after an hour in the park. 'We wanted to get married. He was a real Italian Count
 , with a big old house in Italy. Count Fernando Mazzini was his name, and he was a great dresser. Father didn't agree to it, of course. When we ran away together, he came after us and found us.

'In the end, when he learned how rich Fernando was, father agreed to a spring wedding
 . Fernando wanted to give me a wedding present of seven thousand dollars – for the dress, the flowers, the dinner and all. But father was proud
 and said "no". So when the Count went back to Italy to get his big old house ready for us, I got myself a job in a candy store
 to help pay for the wedding.

'Then three days ago, I got a letter from Italy, saying that Fernando was dead. It was a terrible gondola
 accident that killed him they said.

'So that explains my mourning, Mr Donovan. I'll never forget Fernando, you see. And after losing him, I'm afraid I just can't look at any other man.'

'I'm really sorry for you,' said Andy. 'And I'm your true friend. I want you to know that.'

'I have his picture here in my locket
 ,' said Miss Conway tearfully. 'And because you're a true friend, Mr Donovan, I'll show it to you.'

For some time Andy studied the photograph in the locket that Miss Conway opened for him. The man's face was young, bright and clever. It was the face of a strong man that other people are always ready to follow.

'I have a larger photograph in my room,' said Miss Conway. 'I'll show you later. They're the only things that I have of Fernando now. But he'll always be in my heart.'

Andy decided there and then to try to win Miss Conway's heart from the Count. He took her to have an ice cream, but her grey eyes still looked sad.

That evening, she brought down the larger photograph and showed it to Andy. He looked at it silently.

'He gave this to me the night that he left for Italy,' said Miss Conway.

'A fine-looking man,' said Andy. 'Now would you like to come out with me again next Sunday afternoon?'
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A month later, they told the landlady and the other guests at the boarding house of their plans to get married. Miss Conway stayed in mourning.

A week after that, they were sitting in the park near the boarding house. Andy's usually smiling face was dark with worry, and he was strangely silent.

'What's the matter, Andy?' asked Miss Conway.

'Well, you've heard of Big Mike Sullivan, haven't you?' said Andy, after a while.

'No, I haven't. Who is he?'

'He's a great New York politician
 , and a friend of mine. I met him today, and he wants to come to our wedding. I'd really like him to come.'

'OK. So he can be our guest.'

'Right, but before we can have our wedding I need to know something. Do you still prefer Count Mazzini over me?'

Suddenly Miss Conway started crying.

'Oh, Andy, there never was a Count. All the other girls had boyfriends – but I didn't. And you know how good I look in black. So I bought a big photograph of a man that I didn't know at a photograph store, and got a small one, too, for my locket. Then I thought up the story of the Count's death and put on my black clothes. I'm just a big fake
 . And now you won't marry me because of it, I'm sure. And you're the only man that I've ever loved!'

Smiling, Andy took her in his arms.

'Do you still want to marry me after what I've done?' she asked in surprise.

'Of course,' he replied. 'You were very good to explain it all to me. Now we can forget the Count, there's nothing to stop us becoming man and wife.'

'Andy,' Miss Conway went on, 'Did you really think that my stories about the Count were true?'

'Not really,' he replied, taking out a cigar, 'Mostly because that photograph in your locket is of my friend Mike Sullivan.'
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boarding house
 a small inexpensive hotel （供膳食的）家庭旅馆



introduce
 v.
 to bring people together for the first time by saying their names and something about them 介绍



guest
 n.
 a person that you invite to your home 宾客



cigar
 n.
 a thick brown cigarette 雪茄



mourning
 n.
 black clothes that people wear for a time after someone in their family or a good friend has died 丧服



pass
 v.
 to give something to someone when they need it 传递



park
 n.
 a big garden that is open to everybody to visit 公园



fiancé
 n.
 the man that a woman is going to marry 未婚夫



Count
 n.
 an important man 伯爵



wedding
 n.
 the day when two people marry 婚礼



proud
 adj.
 not wanting help from other people 有自尊心的



candy
 n.
 sweet food made of sugar or chocolate 糖果



store
 n.
 a shop 商店



gondola
 n.
 you can go across the water in this in Venice （意大利威尼斯的）凤尾船



locket
 n.
 a small, flat, gold or silver box that you wear around your neck, usually with a photograph of someone that you love inside it 纪念盒吊坠



politician
 n.
 a person who helps to make laws in a country 政治家，政客



fake
 n.
 someone who is not what they claim to be 骗子，冒充者






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

Complete the sentences about The Count and the wedding guest
 in the best way.


a
 Andy is interested in Miss Conway when he meets her for the first time / the second time
 / dinner
 .


b
 The next time that Andy sees Miss Conway he gives her the salt / asks her to marry him / is more interested in her
 .


c
 Miss Conway wears black because it's a good colour for her / she's sad / her boyfriend died
 .


d
 She tells Andy that her boyfriend was an Italian Count but that her father didn't like him / he has left her and gone back to Italy / he has just died
 .


e
 She cries because she thinks that Andy won't love her when she tells him the true story / Andy wants Mike Sullivan at the wedding / she still loves the Count
 .


f
 Andy knows from the start that the Count isn't real because Miss Conway tells him the true story / the story is strange / her photos are of his friend
 .


g
 Miss Conway tells the story about the Count because she isn't in love with Andy / wants to be more interesting to Andy / has no friends in New York.






WORD WORK

1 Unjumble the letters to label the pictures.
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a
 d a c n y


c
 a
 n
 d
 y
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b
 g r a i c

_ _ _ _ _
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c
 d l o o a n g

_ _ _ _ _ _ _
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d
 t o l e c k

_ _ _ _ _ _
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e
 k a r p

_ _ _ _
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f
 t r o s e

_ _ _ _ _
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g
 d w i g e n d

_ _ _ _ _ _ _
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h
 g n r u m o i n

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

2 Find words around the cake from The Count and the wedding guest
 .
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3 Match the words in Activity 2 with the definitions.


a
 Andy and Miss Conway live in this.

a　b
 o
 a
 r
 d
 i
 n
 g
 　h
 o
 u
 s
 e



b
 Mike Sullivan's job.

a　_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _


c
 The landlady decides to do this to Andy and Miss Conway.

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _


d
 Miss Conway says that her boyfriend was this.

a　_ _ _ _ _


e
 In the end, Miss Conway tells Andy that she is this.

a　_ _ _ _


f
 When you're going to get married, your boyfriend is this.

your _ _ _ _ _ _


g
 Mike Sullivan wants to be this at the wedding.

a　_ _ _ _ _


h
 Miss Conway says that her father didn't want money from the count because he was this.

_ _ _ _ _

GUESS WHAT

The next story is about this man. Which four things do you think that you will read about?


a
 □ a menu


b
 □ some bottles of medicine


c
 □ a fur coat


d
 □ some handcuffs


e
 □ a fake doctor


f
 □ a crown


g
 □ a typewriter


h
 □ $250
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Story 7　Thinking yourself rich

故事7　想象你自己很富有

My real name's Jeff Peters. But when I visited Fisher Hill, Arkansas, I went there as Doctor Waugh-Hoo, the famous Indian
 medicine man.

I had only five dollars in my pocket, so I got fifty medicine bottles from the drugstore, and went straight to my hotel room. The other things that I needed were in my bag.

At the hotel I put water, purple colouring
 , and a little Chinchona – real medicine that comes from a Peruvian
 tree – into every bottle. Then I put labels
 on them saying: 'DR WAUGH-HOO'S INDIAN POTION – SURE TO BRING THE DEAD TO LIFE!' I was ready for business.

I started that night on a street in the centre of town. After selling twenty-five bottles at twenty cents each, I felt a hand on my arm. It was a policeman.

'Do you have a licence
 to sell medicine here?' he asked.

'No, I don't.' I replied.

'Well, you'll have to stop, then.'

I stopped, went back to my hotel at once, and spoke to the landlord
 .

'You'll never get a licence,' he said. 'Doctor Hoskins is the only doctor here, and his wife's the Mayor's sister. A fake
 doctor has no chance.'

'I'm not a doctor. I'm a travelling salesman
 . And I'll get a licence tomorrow.'

I went to the Mayor's office early the next day, but he wasn't there. So I went back to my hotel, sat in a chair, had a smoke, and waited.

Soon a young man in a blue suit sat down next to me and asked me the time.

'It's ten o'clock,' I said, 'And you're Andy Tucker. I remember you.'

Andy was a good street salesman, and I needed a partner
 . So we agreed to go outside.

He was just off the train, and had plans to ask people in Fisher Hill for money to build a new bath house at Eureka Springs
 . I told him how things were in Fisher Hill, and we sat and talked.

Next morning, at eleven o'clock, an old black man came looking for me at the hotel, where I sat alone.

'You must come, sir,' he said. 'The Mayor's terribly ill. He needs your help.'

'Get Dr Hoskins,' I replied.

'He can't come, sir. He's in the country. But the Mayor's nearly dying. He needs help right now!'

'OK,' I said, 'I can't leave a man in need. I'll come.'

When I arrived, I found the Mayor in bed, looking bad. A young man stood near him holding a cup of water.
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'Doctor, can you help me? It's terrible,' said the Mayor.

'Well, I'm not here as a doctor,' I said, 'but as a friend.'

'Thank you, Doctor Waugh-hoo,' he replied. 'This young man is my nephew
 , Mr Biddle. He's tried to help, but it's no good. Ooooh, it hurts!'

I nodded
 at Biddle, and sat on the bed. I looked at the Mayor's eyes, tongue and ears, and listened to his heart and chest.

'What's the matter with me?' he asked.

'Mr Mayor,' I said, 'I'm sorry to say that you have a dangerous pneumonia of the circular dandelion in the upper right vegetable of your heart.'

'Can you give me something for it?'

'Medicine won't touch it, I'm afraid,' I said. 'Your only hope is hypnosis
 !'

'Hypno- what?' said the Mayor.

'It means me helping you to think yourself well again,' I explained helpfully.

'Can you do that?' asked the Mayor.

'Well, I'm not a doctor, you understand, but to save your life I'm more than ready to do some hypnosis on you – if you forget the licence question.'

'Of course,' he said. 'And please can you start now. It's hurting a lot!'

'Hypnosis costs two hundred and fifty dollars for two visits,' I said.

'That's not much to pay for my life,' said the Mayor.

So I began. Looking him in the eye, I said: 'Look into my eyes. You're sleepy. Your upper right vegetable isn't hurting now. The circular dandelion's going. You have no upper right vegetable, no heart, no body. Your eyes are closing.'

I left him sleeping and went back to the hotel. The next day I went back to his house early.

'How is he?' I asked Mr Biddle at the bedroom door.

'A lot better,' said the young man.

I did some more hypnosis on the Mayor, and he said that nothing hurt him after that.

'Stay in bed, rest for two days, and you'll be fine. You were very lucky that I was in town yesterday,' I said. 'And now for my money.'

'Here it is,' said the Mayor, taking the bills from the table by his bed and giving them to me. 'And put your name on this,' he went on, giving me a paper that said:








For two visits by Dr Waugh-Hoo to the Mayor of Fisher Hill



Two hundred and fifty dollars










I wrote Dr Waugh-Hoo
 at the bottom of the paper and gave it back to him.

'Now do your work, officer,' said the Mayor with a big smile on his face. Suddenly he didn't look ill at all.

Mr Biddle put his hand on my arm.

'I arrest
 you Dr Waugh-Hoo – or Jeff Peters, to give you your usual name – for selling fake medicine without a licence,' he said.

'Who are you?' I cried.

'He's a detective,' said the Mayor, 'working for the Arkansas Medical Society
 . He's followed you all over Arkansas for weeks. He came to me yesterday, and told me all about you, and we made a plan to catch you. You won't sell your fake medicine around here any more.'

'A detective!' I said.

'That's right. And now we're going to see the sheriff
 ,' said the young man.
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'Oh, no we're not,' I cried, taking his neck in my hands and nearly pushing him through the window.

Then he pulled out a gun, and put it to my head. I stood still. After that, he put handcuffs on me, and took the money out of my pocket.

'I'll need to take this to the sheriff, sir. I'll be sure to tell him that these were your bills with my marks on them. You'll get it all back once the criminal is in jail.'

'That's fine by me, Mr Biddle,' said the Mayor. Then he turned to me, laughing. 'Well, Dr Waugh-hoo. Show us your famous hypnosis now. Make those handcuffs go away by thinking yourself free again!'

'Come on, officer,' I said. 'I'll go quietly.'

At the door, I shook my handcuffs at the Mayor, saying, 'The time will come when you understand that hypnosis works, and that it worked very well for me here today, too.'

And in a way that was true. When we arrived out on the street, I said to Mr Biddle, 'Somebody could see us. Take the handcuffs off now, Andy.' And he did.

Biddle was really my old friend Andy Tucker, you see, and it was all his idea
 . And that's how we started in business together.
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Indian
 n.
 a person who lived in America before white people arrived 印第安人



colouring
 n.
 a substance used to give a particular colour to food 食用色素



Peruvian
 adj.
 of or relating to Peru or its inhabitants 秘鲁（人）的



label
 n.
 a piece of paper or cloth that you fix to something to give information about it 标签



licence
 n.
 an important paper that says you can do something 执照



landlord
 n.
 a man who has a hotel 房东



fake
 adj.
 not real and seeming to be something it is not, in order to deceive people 假的，假装的



salesman
 n.
 someone who sells things 推销员



partner
 n.
 someone to work with 搭档



spring
 n.
 a place where water comes up from under the ground 泉



nephew
 n.
 your sister's (or brother's) son 外甥；侄子



nod
 v.
 to move your head up and down 点头



hypnosis
 n.
 using your voice to make someone sleep and in that sleep telling them to change the way that they think or what they do when they wake up 催眠



arrest
 v.
 to take a person to prison 逮捕



medical society
 a group of the most important doctors in a place that decides which medicines people can sell and who are bad doctors 医疗协会



sheriff
 n.
 a person who looks after the law in a town in the USA （美国）县治安官



idea
 n.
 something that you think 主意






ACTIVITIES

READING CHECK

Put these sentences in the correct order. Number them 1–10.


a
 □ The Mayor introduces Peters to Mr Biddle.


b
 □ Mr Biddle arrests Peters when he writes his name on a bill.


c
 □ A policeman stops Peters selling medicine in the street.


d
 □ Jeff Peters and Andy Tucker walk away from the Mayor's house together.


e
 1
 Jeff Peters arrives in Fisher Hill and dresses as Dr Waugh-Hoo.


f
 □ A man goes to the hotel where Peters is staying and asks him to help the Mayor.


g
 □ The next day Peters goes back to see the Mayor and asks for his money.


h
 □ The Mayor thinks that Mr Biddle is taking Dr Waugh-Hoo to jail.


i
 □ Peters looks at the Mayor and uses some stupid words to explain why he is ill.


j
 □ Peters meets Andy Tucker and they make plans together.

WORD WORK

Replace the bold phrases with words from Thinking yourself rich
 .


a
 It was Andy Tucker's interesting thought
 to say that he was a detective.　i
 d
 e
 a



b
 The piece of paper
 on the bottle says that the medicine will bring the dead to life.　_ _ _ _ _


c
 My brother's son
 is staying with me for a few days.　_ _ _ _ _ _


d
 The Mayor wants Mr Biddle to take
 Dr Waugh-Hoo to jail.
 　_ _ _ _ _ _


e
 Peters needs a paper saying that it's OK for him
 to sell his medicine in Fisher Hill.　_ _ _ _ _ _ _


f
 There's a place where water comes out of the ground
 in the field behind our house.　_ _ _ _ _ _


g
 My father is a person who sells things
 and he travels a lot.　_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _


h
 I need a person to work with
 to help me with my new business.　_ _ _ _ _ _ _


i
 Don't say anything, just move your head up and down
 when I tell you the right answer.　_ _ _


j
 They say that telling people what to do when they are nearly asleep
 is a good way to stop smoking.　_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

GUESS WHAT

What happens in the next story – Lost and found
 ? Complete the four sentences with the words from the wheel below.


a
 Helen loses her _______ on the day of her wedding.


b
 Her _______ stops her from looking for love with another man.


c
 Many years later she suddenly finds her _______ in her house.


d
 Helen's _______ isn't a very important thing in her life. She just wants to be happy.
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Helen at 18
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Story 8　Lost and found

故事8　失而复得

Near Abingdon Square there was a house with a small store selling stationery
 on the ground floor. Both the house and the store belonged to old Mrs Mayo.

One night twenty years ago, there was a wedding in the rooms over the store. Helen, Mrs Mayo's daughter, married Frank Barry. Frank's best friend, John Delaney, was the best man
 . Helen was only eighteen at the time, and before the wedding both Frank and John were in love with her. But when Frank won her heart, John shook his friend's hand and said 'congratulations
 '.

After the wedding, Helen ran upstairs to put on her hat. She and Frank were leaving for a week's honeymoon
 in Virginia that same night. The rest of the wedding party were still downstairs.

Suddenly she heard someone running up the fire escape, and John Delaney jumped into the room.

'Come away with me tonight,' he cried. 'I love you!'

'What do you mean speaking to me like that? I'm a married woman!' said Helen coldly.

'I can't help it. I love you. I'll always love you.'

'Go back down the fire escape this minute!'

'If you won't have me, I'll travel the world. I'll go to Africa and try to forget you.'

'Get out,' said Helen, 'before someone comes in.'

John knelt on the floor in front of her, and she gave him her hand to kiss.

Just then, Frank walked in, worrying why Helen was taking so long to put on her hat.

John kissed Helen's hand, and ran out of the room and down the fire escape to Africa.
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'What was all that about?' shouted Frank.

Helen went to him, and tried to explain – but it was no good. Frank threw her to the floor, saying, 'I never want to see you again!' Then he ran downstairs, past the surprised wedding guests, and out into the night.

When Mrs Mayo died, her daughter, Helen Barry, inherited
 the store and the house. Twenty years after her wedding, Mrs Barry was still beautiful.

Because business in the store wasn't good, Mrs Barry decided to take paying guests upstairs. Two large rooms on the third floor were made ready for them, one at the front of the house and one at the back.

One day a musician
 arrived and took the front room. His name was Ramonti. He played the violin
 , and was looking for a quiet place to live.

He had a fine head of grey hair, and his face – with its short, foreign
 -looking beard
 – still looked young. He was friendly, and Mrs Barry enjoyed having him in the house.

She had a comfortable room for herself – half office and half sitting room – on the first floor. Here she wrote her business letters at her desk during the day, or sat and read in the evening by a warm fire. Ramonti often visited her there – telling her all about his time as a poor young music student in Paris many years before, when he studied with a world famous violinist
 .

Mrs Barry's second paying guest was a good-looking man in his early forties. He had a brown beard, and strangely sad eyes. He also liked spending time with Mrs Barry, and telling her about his travels. There was a mystery about this man that Mrs Barry found most interesting. His voice made her remember her first love, all those years ago. Soon she felt sure that he belonged, in some way, to that past story. In the end, she decided – in the way that women have – that this man was her husband of long ago. She saw the love in his eyes. But she said nothing to him about it. After all, a husband who leaves home on his wedding night for twenty years can't hope to find his wife waiting for him with open arms when he comes back.

One evening, Ramonti came to speak to Helen.

'I love you, and want to marry you,' he told her. 'But before you say anything, I must tell you that my manager
 gave me the name "Ramonti". I don't really know who I am or where I come from. The first thing that I remember in my life is waking up as a young man in a hospital. I know nothing of what happened before then. They told me that I hit my head badly on the ground in the street one night, and that an ambulance brought me to the hospital. No one knew who I was. After I left the hospital, I started playing the violin, and now I'm a famous musician. But Mrs Barry, the first time that I saw you, I knew that you were the only woman in the world for me.'
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Helen felt young again, and very happy, while she looked into Ramonti's eyes. Her heart was full of love for the violinist, which came as a great surprise to her.

'Mr Ramonti,' she said quickly, 'I'm sorry, but I must ask you to stop. You see, I'm a married woman.'

Then she told him the sad story of her life. After that, Ramonti took her hand, kissed it softly, and went up to his room slowly.

Helen looked sadly down at her hand. Two kisses on it, and only two lovers' goodbyes for her to remember. It was really just too bad for words.

Later that evening, her other paying guest came to speak to her. He also said that he loved her.

'Helen, don't you remember me?' he cried. 'I thought that I saw it in your eyes. Can you forget the past, and remember the love that has lasted for twenty years? I've been so bad to you. I was afraid to come back. But my love was stronger. Can you forgive
 me?'

Helen didn't know what to do. Half her heart was full of her old love for her husband. But a newer, stronger love filled the other half. And both loves fought against each other.

Just then, she heard soft, sad, sweet violin music coming from upstairs. The music and the musician called her, but 'doing the right thing' stopped her from going.

'Forgive me,' said the man at her side.

'Twenty years is a long time to stay away from the woman that you say you love.'

'But I wasn't sure!' he cried. 'Look, I'll tell you everything. That night when he left, I went after him. I didn't know what I was doing. On a dark street I knocked him down and he didn't get up again. There was blood on his head from where it hit the hard ground. I didn't mean to kill him. I hid not far away, and saw an ambulance come for him. I know that you married him, Helen, but–'

'Who are
 you?' cried the woman in surprise.

'Don't you remember me, Helen. I'm the one that always loved you the best. I'm John Delaney. Can you forgive–'

But she was far away, hurrying upstairs towards the music, towards the man who didn't remember, but who knew that she was the one for him in each of his two lives. And, running lightly up those long stairs, she called him by his old name: 'Frank, Frank! Frank!'
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stationery
 n.
 paper, pens, pencils and other things for the office 文具



best man
 a man at a wedding who helps the man that is getting married 伴郎



congratulations
 n.
 well done 祝贺，恭喜



honeymoon
 n.
 a holiday that a man and a woman take together just after they get married 蜜月



inherit
 v.
 to get something as a present from someone when they die 继承



musician
 n.
 someone who plays a musical instrument, especially very well or as a job 音乐家



violin
 n.
 a musical instrument, made of wood with strings across it 小提琴



foreign
 adj.
 not from your country 外国的



beard
 n.
 hair that grows around a man's chin and cheeks 络腮胡子



violinist
 n.
 someone who plays the violin 小提琴演奏家



manager
 n.
 a person who organizes the work of musicians, singers and other artists 经纪人



forgive
 v.
 (forgave, forgiven) to stop being angry with someone for something bad that they did 原谅






READING CHECK

1 What happened twenty years before the story starts? Join the sentence parts.
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2 Tick the correct person for the gaps.


a
 ... decides to take paying guests because she needs the money.
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b
 Mrs Barry enjoys talking to... about his years as a student.
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c
 ... tells Helen about his world travels.
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d
 Helen decides that... is her husband of long ago.
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e
 When... tells Helen he loves her, she knows she's also in love with him.
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f
 When the other guest tells her his story she understands that he was... .

[image: alt]



g
 Helen runs up the stairs to see... .
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WORD WORK

Tick the pictures to answer the questions.


a
 Which of these is stationery?
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b
 Which of these is a best man?
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c
 When do you say 'Congratulations!'?
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d
 Who will soon be on honeymoon?
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e
 What do people often inherit?
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f
 Which person has a manager?
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g
 Who is someone forgiving someone?
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PROJECT

PROJECT　拓展训练


History Quiz


1 Do the history quiz with a partner.




History Quiz: the USA from 1900–1910



1
 Who was the US President at the start of 1901 and what happened to him?


a
 It was President McKinley and someone shot him dead.


b
 It was President Bush and he got married.


c
 It was George Washington and he left the White House that year.


2
 What happened at Kitty Hawk in 1903?


a
 The first plane crossed the Atlantic.


b
 The first plane flew in the sky.


c
 The Wright brothers opened a bicycle shop.


3
 Where was the earthquake that knocked city buildings to the ground and killed more than 2,500 people in 1906?


a
 San Francisco.


b
 Washington D.C.


c
 New York.


4
 In 1901 Teddy Roosevelt became President. What was his job before that?


a
 He made things for children to play with.


b
 He had a farm with cows on it in the West.


c
 He was a train driver.


5
 What did Henry Ford start doing in 1903?


a
 Sending sounds by radio across the Atlantic.


b
 Making films.


c
 Selling cars.


6
 What opened in New York in 1904?


a
 The first subway lines.


b
 The Empire State Building.


c
 The Statue of Liberty.



2 Choose an important decade in the history of your country and make notes about those ten years.





Daily Life:





Free Time:





Famous people:





Inventions:





Important things that happened:





3 Write a quiz about the decade that you chose. Use the questions in the USA quiz and your notes to help you.





4 Give your quiz to one of your classmates to do.


GRAMMAR


GRAMMAR CHECK　语法充电




who和which引导的非限定性定语从句


可以用非限定性定语从句提供关于人或物的更多信息。

用who
 引导关于人的非限定性定语从句。


Kid Brady, who was in a criminal gang
 , fell in love with Molly McKeever.


“帅小伙”布雷迪，犯罪团伙的一员，爱上了莫莉·麦基弗。

用which
 引导关于物的非限定性定语从句。


His gang worked between Eleventh and Twelfth Avenues, which are in the west of New York
 .


他的团伙活动在第十一和第十二大道之间，在纽约西部。

用逗号将非限定性定语从句和主句分开。



1 Rewrite each pair of sentences as one sentence with a non-defining relative clause.


a
 Molly didn't like Brady being a criminal. She was a good woman.


Molly, who was a good woman, didn't like Brady being a criminal.



b
 So Brady started working as a plumber. This made Molly happy.

_____________________________


c
 Brady gave Molly a strange parcel one day. It had furs in it.

_____________________________


d
 Brady asked Molly to go for a walk in the street. He was feeling very happy.

_____________________________


e
 Ransom started asking questions. He saw that people in the street were excited by something.

_____________________________


f
 One man said that Molly was wearing expensive Russian furs. He was standing on a street corner.

_____________________________


g
 A plumber's pay isn't enough to buy $900 furs. It's $75 a month.

_____________________________


h
 Mrs Hethcote said that her furs were gone. She lived on West Seventh Street.

_____________________________


i
 Kohen knew that Molly's furs weren't expensive. He sold furs when he was younger.

_____________________________

[image: alt]




when和while引导的过去进行时和一般过去时


过去进行时用于描述过去持续时间较长的活动，一般过去时用于描述在持续时间较长的动作进行中发生的另一个持续时间较短的动作。


Sara was typing
 menus when she saw
 the word 'dandelion'.


萨拉在打菜单，打着打着她看到了“蒲公英”这个词。


while
 常引导过去进行时，when
 常引导一般过去时。



While she was staying
 at Sunnybrook Farm, she met
 Walter Franklin.


她呆在森尼布鲁克农场时，遇见了沃尔特·富兰克林。

如果when
 和while
 引导的从句在整个句子的前部，则从句后面要加一个逗号。



2 Complete these sentences with the Past Continuous or Past Simple form of the verbs in brackets.
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a
 While Sarah was sitting
 (sit) under a tree, Walter made
 (make) her a crown of dandelion flowers.


b
 They ________ (walk) back to the farm when Walter ________ (say) that he wanted to marry her.


c
 While Sarah ________ (look) out of her window, she ________ (not see) the factory opposite.


d
 When the waiter from Schulenberg's restaurant ________ (knock) on Sarah's door, she ________ (remember) her holiday in the country.


e
 Sarah ________ (have) no more news from Walter while she ________ (work) back in New York.


f
 There ________ (be) a ring at the front door while Sarah ________ (read) her book.


g
 While Sarah ________ (listen), she ________ (hear) a man's voice downstairs.


h
 While Walter ________ (run) upstairs, Sarah ________ (open) her room door.


i
 Walter ________ (read) Schulenberg's menu when he ________ (see) his name on it.



用let's，shall和would like提出建议


可以用let's
 (let us
 ) + 不带to的不定式
 表示建议。



Let's eat
 at that restaurant on Eighth Street.


我们去第八街的那家餐厅吃饭吧。

也可以用Would you like
 …? + 名词短语
 /带to的不定式
 或Shall we
 …? + 不带to的不定式
 表示建议。



Would you like
 some Italian food?



你想来点意大利菜吗？



Would you like to live

 in Greenwich Village?


你想住在格林尼治村吗？



Shall we take

 the top floor of a house together?


我们一起租一栋房子的顶层好吗？

可以用 Shall I
 …? + 不带to的不定式
 表示提出帮助或建议。



Shall I call
 the doctor?


用我给医生打电话吗？



3 Complete the conversation between Joanna and Sue with Let's
 , Shall I/we
 , or Would you like
 .
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Joanna:


Oh, you're not asleep. a) Shall
 I sit with you?


Sue:


Don't worry about me.


Joanna:


b) ___________ some soup?


Sue:


No, thank you.


Joanna:


c) ____________ take the soup away?


Sue:


Yes, please. When that last ivy leaf falls I'm going to die, you know.


Joanna:


Don't say that. d)___________ think of nice things. e)___________ go to Naples together next spring?


Sue:


You can. I'm not going to be alive then.


Joanna:


Don't talk like that. f)___________close the blind for you?


Sue:


No. Please leave it open.


Joanna:


g)___________ to rest?


Sue:


Yes.



直接引语和间接引语
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像today
 和this week
 这样的时间短语在间接引语中也要变为that day
 和that week
 。



4 Rewrite these direct speech sentences as reported speech.
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a
 'The Pinkneys live in a big house,' said Delia.


Delia said that the Pinkneys lived in a big house.



b
 'I can't let you do all the work,' said Joe to Delia.

___________________________________


c
 'I really don't like you giving lessons,' said Joe to Delia.

___________________________________


d
 'Perhaps I'll sell a picture to a rich old man,' said Joe.

___________________________________


e
 'Clementina never listens to me, and always wears white,' said Delia.

___________________________________


f
 'A buyer from Arizona wants a picture of a train station by the end of this week,' said Joe.

___________________________________


g
 'We have thirty-three dollars. So we can have a really good dinner tonight,' said Delia to Joe.

___________________________________


h
 'My hand doesn't hurt this evening,' said Delia.

___________________________________


i
 'My buyer from Arizona and your General Pinkney are both works of art,' said Joe to Delia.

___________________________________



现在完成时 + for/since或already/yet


用have/has
 + 过去分词
 构成现在完成时，表示发生在过去并与现在情况有联系的事。


The Blue Light drugstore has been
 here for
 years.


蓝光药店已经在这儿开了好些年了。



I've lived
 at the Riddles' house since
 I came to New York.


自从来纽约，我就一直住在里德尔家的房子里。


for
 后接一段时间，since
 后接一个过去的时间点。

也可以用现在完成时谈论发生在过去某个时间的事情，而不说具体时间。

在这种现在完成时的句子中，可以使用副词already
 和not yet
 。



We've been
 to the church already
 .
 (= earlier than you think usual)

我们已经到教堂了。（= 比你认为的通常时间要早）



We haven't told
 Rosie's mother and father yet
 .
 (= later than you think usual)

我们还没告诉罗茜的父母。（= 比你认为的通常时间要晚）



5 Complete the sentences with for
 , since
 , already
 , or yet
 .
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a
 Chunk's known Rosie Riddle for
 some weeks.


b
 I've helped Chunk ________ he arrived at the Riddles' house.


c
 I've given Chunk the sleeping-potion ________.


d
 Chunk hasn't given the sleeping-potion to Rosie ________.


e
 I've spoken to Mr Riddle about Chunk's plans ________.


f
 I've loved Rosie myself ________ many months.

6 Complete the text with the Present Perfect form of the verbs in brackets.
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a) I've known
 (I/know) Andy Donovan for nearly two months. b) __________ (we/have) lots of walks together in the park, and c) __________ (we/talk ) a lot. d) __________ (he/take) me out for an ice cream a number of times. e) __________ (I/wear) black since we met. You see, f) __________ (I/be) in mourning since my fiancé, Count Fernando Mazzini, died in a gondola accident seven weeks ago. That's the story g) __________ (Andy/hear), at least! Now h) __________ (Andy/ask) me to marry him. i) __________ (he/buy) me a ring already! But j) __________ (we/not/decide) about who to invite to the wedding yet. How can I tell him now that the story of the Count isn't true?



going to表示将来时：意向和预测


用be
 + going to
 + 动词原形
 来构成going to将来时。

going to将来时可表示意向。


We're going to make
 some money.


我们打算去赚些钱。

也可以用going to将来时表示预测。


The mayor isn't going to be
 very happy when he finds out.


市长发现了不会很高兴的。



7 Complete these sentences with the going to
 future form of the verbs in brackets.


a
 We're going to visit
 (we/visit) the Mayor of Fisher Hill.


I



b
 __________________ (I/tell) him that I'm a detective.

□


c
 __________________ (I/say) that I want to catch you.

□


d
 __________________ (he/believe) me.

□


e
 __________________ (he/ask) you to help him.

□


f
 __________________ (I/use) hypnosis on him.

□


g
 __________________ (he/pay) me two hundred and fifty dollars.

□


h
 __________________ (I/write) my name on the paper that he gives me.

□


i
 __________________ (I/arrest) you.

□


j
 __________________ (I/put) the money in my pocket.

□


k
 __________________ (we/leave) his house together.

□


l
 __________________ (it/not/be) difficult.

□


m
 __________________ (we/go) take the next train out of Fisher Hill.

□

8 Which sentences in exercise 7 are intentions and which are predictions?


Mark them I for intentions or P for predictions.
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forget，hear，know，remember和think后的that从句


在动词forget
 ，hear
 ，know
 ，remember
 和think
 之后，可以接that
 + 从句
 （主语 + 动词 + 句子其他成分）。


Helen forgot that
 she was sad when she spoke to Ramonti.


海伦跟拉蒙迪说话时，忘了她的悲伤。


John didn't hear that
 Frank was still alive.
 约翰没听说弗兰克还活着。



John knew that
 Helen was a married woman.
 约翰知道海伦是个已婚的女人。



Ramonti didn't remember that
 his name was really Frank Barry.


拉蒙迪不记得他的名字其实是弗兰克·巴里。


John thought that
 Helen would forgive him.


约翰以为海伦会原谅他。



9 Match the sentence halves correctly. Put the numbers in the boxes.


a
 Frank didn't know that


4



b
 Ramonti remembered that

□


c
 Ramonti heard that

□


d
 Ramonti forgot that

□


e
 Helen thought that

□


f
 John knew that

□


g
 John thought that

□


h
 Helen heard that

□


i
 Helen knew that

□
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1
 he had a bad accident before they took him to the hospital.


2
 he was Helen's husband years before.


3
 he first woke up, knowing nothing, in a hospital.


4
 Helen didn't want John in her room on her wedding night.



5
 it was wrong of him to knock Frank down in the street.


6
 her other paying guest was her husband.


7
 her other paying guest was John Delaney.


8
 she loved her husband, the musician, best.


9
 he was Frank Barry's murderer.


TRANSLATION　译文






故事1


上等女士皮草

当“帅小伙”布雷迪爱上了莫莉·麦基弗，他决定离开他所在的犯罪团伙。

布雷迪的团伙活动在纽约西部第十一和第十二大道之间，距河不远。白天，他们穿着体面的西装，慵懒地站在街角，偶尔相互密语几句。但他们真正的勾当是从纽约的正派人身上抢钱。通常，他们乐于悄无声息或不流血地达成目的，但任何一个不愿意以这种方式破财的纽约人，要么很快进了医院，要么不久上了警方记录本上的最新死亡名单。

当布雷迪告诉其他人他要离开团伙时，大家都很难过。布雷迪是他们当中最仗义、最强壮，也是最聪明的。但是他们并没有试图阻止他。因为对于像他们这样的罪犯来说，按女朋友说的做既算不上错，也谈不上不够爷们儿。

一天晚上，莫莉让布雷迪结束犯罪生活。“好，”布雷迪告诉莫莉，“我会找一份工作，一年后我就娶你。我们可以找一个好地方住。”

“哦，小帅，”莫莉说，“太好了，只要有一点钱，我们就可以过得很开心。”“可是，”布雷迪说，“我就没有钱穿以前那样的上等西服了。日子会很难。”“别担心，我会一样爱你的。”

于是布雷迪开始做水管工的工作。那是他早些年学的手艺。八个月来他努力工作，对莫莉恪守诺言。

有一天，他带了一个奇怪的包裹回家。

“打开，莫儿。”他轻声说，“这是送你的。”

莫莉揭掉包装纸，高兴地尖叫起来，把个长长的、深色的、柔软的东西围在了脖子上。

“最好的俄罗斯皮草。”布雷迪说。

“谢谢你，小帅。”莫莉说，“我还从来没有一件皮草呢。不过俄罗斯皮草一定很贵吧？”

“我怎么能给你买便宜货呢？嘿，莫儿，你围上它漂亮极了。”

说罢，他看到莫莉两眼忧伤地看着他。他知道这眼神意味着什么。

“我是用正当的钱买的。”他说。

“当然。是用你当水管工一个月挣的75美元买的。”

“听我说，我之前也存下了一些钱。我为了你离开了团伙，莫莉，记得吗？现在戴上这件皮草，我们出去走走吧。”

于是他们一起去散步。上等的俄罗斯皮草对住在纽约这个地区的穷人来说可是个大新闻。很快，大家都在议论这件皮草。

警探兰塞姆正走在他们身后不远处的街上。

“大家怎么都这么激动？”他问站在街角上的一个人。

“他们说‘帅小伙’布雷迪给他的女朋友弄到了最好的俄罗斯皮草。最近有人丢了昂贵的皮草吗？”

“可是布雷迪已经离开犯罪团伙了，不是吗？我听说他在做原来的工作。”

“是啊，可有人说他花了900美元买这件皮草。一个水管工怎么能有那么多钱呢？”

兰塞姆加快了脚步，很快就看到布雷迪和莫莉正在街上慢慢地散步。

“能跟你说几句话吗？”他碰了碰布雷迪的手臂，轻声说。

布雷迪气鼓鼓地看着他。

“昨天你是不是在西七街赫思科特夫人家里修水管？”

“是的。”布雷迪说，“怎么了？”

“这位老夫人价值千元的俄罗斯皮草不见了，差不多就在你离开的时候。据赫思科特夫人描述，那件皮草和这位小姐所围的这件一样。”

“兰塞姆，”布雷迪开口说道，“我是今天买的这件皮草，在——”他停住了。

“那好，我们去你买皮草的商店吧——带上这位小姐——去看看你说的是不是真的。”

“就这么办。”布雷迪气愤地说。

这时布雷迪突然回头看着莫莉担忧的神情，奇怪地笑了一下。

“不用去了。”他突然说，“你说得对，兰塞姆。这是赫思科特夫人的皮草。莫莉，你得把它交给警察。”

莫莉两眼含泪，抓住布雷迪的手臂。

“哦，小帅，你怎么能这么做呢？和你在一起我多么开心，现在你却要去坐牢了——我们还怎么一起幸福地生活呢？”

“拜托，兰塞姆，”布雷迪失控地说，“把皮草拿走吧。我准备好了。等等，我想我要……不……我不能。莫莉，回家吧。”

正在这时，警官科恩转过了街角。兰塞姆拦住他，说明了皮草的事情。

“确实，我听说过赫思科特的皮草的事。”科恩说，“你说这件和那件一样。我能看看吗？我年轻的时候卖过皮草。”

他仔细地查看了这件皮草。

“这是阿拉斯加的皮草，不是俄罗斯的。这件大约值二十美……”

突然，布雷迪朝科恩脸上打了一拳，莫莉尖叫起来，兰塞姆迅速给这个“帅小伙”铐上手铐。

“这件大约只值二十美元，”科恩继续说道，“不是一千美元。”

布雷迪脸红了。

“你说得对，”他说，“我花二十一块五买的。可我宁可坐六个月的牢，也不想让莫莉知道这件皮草真正的价钱。我讨厌便宜的东西。”

莫莉搂住了布雷迪的脖子。

“听着，我不想要昂贵的皮草，也不想要很多钱。我只想要你，小帅。”她说。

“把手铐打开，警探。”科恩说道，“我离开警局的时候，听说了有关赫思科特的皮草的最新消息。这位老夫人在她衣橱后面找到了那件皮草。年轻人，我会忘掉你打我的一拳——只此一次。”

他们走之前，兰塞姆把皮草还给了莫莉。莫莉对布雷迪笑了笑，再次将皮草围在脖子上，像个真正的淑女。






故事2


菜单上的春天

这是曼哈顿三月里的一天，萨拉正对着菜单哭泣。

可能你会想她伤心是因为她在节食，不想在菜单上看到冰激凌。那你就错了。

萨拉正坐在桌前，面前有一部打字机。她在家工作——为别人打字。

她最好的工作是为舒伦贝格餐厅做事。这家餐厅就在她的房间所在的那幢房子旁边。一个冬天的晚上，她在那儿吃饭，发现菜单上的字迹实在是很难辨认。

当晚她打出了那份菜单，第二天拿给舒伦贝格先生看。他立马给了她这份每天为餐厅打菜单的工作。舒伦贝格先生同意用饭菜作为萨拉的工作酬劳。

之后，服务生每天把三餐送到萨拉的房间，同时送来的还有用铅笔写的当天的新菜单，让萨拉打出来。

现在是三月里的一个下午——春天！但天气还是像冬天一样冷，萨拉很难过。她望向窗外对面的工厂，不过并没有真正在看。她在回忆去年夏天在乡下度过的假期。

萨拉在森尼布鲁克农场呆过两周。在那儿她爱上了老农场主富兰克林的儿子沃尔特。他带她在乡间长时间地漫步，一天，他们一起坐在树下，他用蒲公英花做了一个王冠，戴在她的头上。

“这些黄色的花戴在你棕色的头发上看起来真漂亮。”沃尔特说。

萨拉头戴蒲公英王冠，手拿帽子，走回了农舍。

“明年春天一到我立即就娶你。”沃尔特说，他的眼睛闪烁着光芒。

后来萨拉回到了大城市，继续做她的打字员。

突然，一阵敲门声打断了她对那些快乐日子的回忆。舒伦贝格餐厅的服务生带着新菜单来了。

她将一张白色卡片放入打字机里，开始工作。

她的手指在打字键上飞舞。汤类在最前面，然后是肉类，接着是蔬菜——马铃薯、胡萝卜、番茄，再往后——萨拉对着菜单哭了起来。

她在等沃尔特的来信，但过去两个星期里一封信也没有。而现在，在她正打着的菜单上，她看到了“蒲公英”加鸡蛋之类的什么菜。她想起了沃尔特为她做的蒲公英王冠，他说想在春天娶她，现在——看到这些漂亮的花成了她面前菜单上的食品——她感觉难受极了。

终于，她停止了哭泣。她伤心地按了一会儿打字键，心里还想着年轻的农夫男友。不过很快她就忙着一张卡片接着一张卡片地打字了。

六点钟，舒伦贝格餐厅的服务生给她送来了晚餐，并拿走了打好的菜单。

晚饭后，萨拉从桌上拿起一本书，坐在一把舒服的椅子上读了起来。

就在这时，大门的门铃响了。房东太太开了门。萨拉放下书听着。

她听到楼下传来一个男人的声音，便一下子从椅子上跳了起来，打开她的房门，跑到了楼梯口。

就在那儿，往楼上朝她跑来的，正是沃尔特——转眼间，她就在他怀里了。

“你为什么没写信？”她问道。

“我想给你一个惊喜。所以我去了你从前的住处，可他们告诉我你不住在那儿了。我不知道去哪儿找你。”

“可我用我的新地址给你写过信啊。”

“我没收到啊。”

“那你是怎么找到我的？”

年轻的农夫微笑了起来。

“这个嘛，我去隔壁的餐厅吃晚饭，在看菜单。当看到番茄下面的菜时，我一下从椅子上跳了起来，把舒伦贝格先生叫了过来。他告诉了我你住哪儿。”

“我想起来了。”萨拉柔声说，“蒲公英就在番茄下面。”

“我知道一定是你打的，因为你的打字机有点怪，打W时都会比其他字母高出一些。”

“但‘蒲公英’里没有字母W啊！”萨拉惊讶地叫道。

年轻人从口袋里拿出一份菜单，递给了她。

菜单最上面有一个灰色的圆点，那是她的眼泪留下的。萨拉知道这就是她为那个夏天伤心时打的卡片。而就在那儿——番茄的下面——在应该打“蒲公英”的地方，她看到：


最亲爱的沃尔特，上加鸡蛋







故事3


最后一片叶子

休和乔安娜住在格林尼治村一栋房子的顶楼，纽约的艺术界人士都住在这一带。休来自缅因州，乔安娜来自加利福尼亚州，五月，她们相识在第八街上的一家意大利餐厅。她们一见如故，志趣相投，于是决定住在一起。她们都是艺术家。

现在是十一月——天气寒冷、多风，而且潮湿——肺炎在城里流行。

乔安娜得了肺炎卧床不起。休和医生在她卧室的门外说话。

“她会活下来吗？”休问道。

“有十分之一的可能。但她必须想
 活下去。有什么支撑她活下去吗？”

“嗯，她想有朝一日画一幅那不勒斯的画。”

“画画？！不行，这个不够好。我的意思是比如她有没有喜欢的男人？”

“没有，医生。”休说，“她生活里没有男人。”

“真不幸啊！”医生说，“我会尽我所能，但我不抱太大希望。”

医生离开后，休哭了一会儿。然后她拿着画簿走进乔安娜的房间，一副很忙的样子，还唱着一首欢快的歌。

乔安娜闭着眼睛。“她睡着了。”休想，她不再唱了。

休坐在窗边，开始为一本杂志画一个年轻的农场工人。突然她听到乔安娜在轻声说话。她走到乔安娜身边。

乔安娜睁着眼，她大声地数着数——倒数，“十二，”她说，过了一会儿，“十一……十……九，”然后几乎同时数了“八、七、六”。

休望向窗外，只看到了隔壁房子的墙，一株黄绿的老常春藤爬在墙上。秋风吹得这株半死的老藤只剩下了几片叶子。

“只剩五片了，现在。”乔安娜说。

“五片什么，亲爱的？你在数什么？”

“常春藤叶子。”乔安娜回答，“等最后一片叶子掉了，我也就要死了。两天前我就知道了，医生没有告诉你这事儿吗？”

“乔安娜，别这么说。那株老藤怎么样无关紧要。它和你没关系。嘿，喝点汤吧，我把画画完。”

“我不想喝汤。”乔安娜说，她望着窗外，“现在只有四片了。”

“乔安娜，亲爱的，试着睡会儿吧。我得把伯曼先生叫上来。我想参照他画一个贫穷的老农民。时间不会太长的。”

伯曼先生已年过六旬，住在楼下。他也是个画家，但从来没卖过什么作品，喝酒很凶。伯曼先生有一张很有特点的脸，正适合休要画的杂志图片。

休告诉伯曼先生，乔安娜觉得当那最后一片常春藤叶掉落时，她就要死了。

“她不会真的认为会有这种事吧！可怜的女人！”伯曼先生叫道。

“这些天她一直胡思乱想。”休说道。

他们来到楼上时，乔安娜正在睡觉。休关上了百叶窗，然后离开了房间。

在休的工作室，她和伯曼忧心忡忡地望着窗外的老常春藤。然后伯曼坐下，休照着他画了半小时。

第二天，休很早就醒了，她听到乔安娜在房间叫她。

“打开百叶窗。”休赶到时，乔安娜说。

百叶窗一打开，她俩都看到常春藤上还有最后一片叶子。

“哦，”乔安娜说，“昨晚的风雨那么大，居然还有一片叶子，真叫我惊讶。不过我确信今天它会掉的，然后我就要死了。”

那天风很大，可是——过了整整一天——叶子仍然还在。第二天早上也是，那片叶子依然在那儿。

“阿休，”乔安娜说，“我一直是个坏女孩。那最后一片叶子在告诉我，我有想死的念头真是大错特错。给我拿点汤吧，亲爱的。”

过了一小时，她说：“总有一天我会画那不勒斯的。”

那天下午医生告诉休：“她有一半的希望活下来。”

第二天，他说：“她已经脱离危险了。但楼下可怜的伯曼先生因为肺炎已经奄奄一息了。恐怕他是没什么希望了。”

那天下午，休走进乔安娜的卧室。

“亲爱的乔安娜，伯曼先生今天去世了——死于肺炎。你知道为什么吗？在一个可怕、寒冷、潮湿的夜晚，他搬了把梯子，拿了一些绿色和黄色的颜料，爬上梯子，然后——哦，看墙上那最后一片常春藤叶子！为什么它在风中从来动都不动？你不明白吗？这是伯曼先生最后一幅伟大的作品。最后一片叶子掉下来的那晚，他画上了那片叶子。”






故事4


爱的牺牲

乔·拉勒比小时候在他居住的美国中部小镇上颇有名气，因为他能画一手好画。二十岁那年，他去了纽约求学。

迪莉娅·卡拉瑟斯来自美国南部，从小擅长演奏音乐。十八岁时，她家人出钱让她到纽约学习。

一天，乔和迪莉娅在这个大城市相遇了。他们坠入爱河，不久便结了婚。他们搬进了离市中心很远的一间小公寓里。

乔跟着马吉斯特先生学习绘画，迪莉娅跟着罗森斯托克先生学习音乐。手头的钱暂时还够用，他们过得很开心。

可是不久，他们就负担不起马吉斯特先生和罗森斯托克先生昂贵的课程了。于是迪莉娅说她打算去教音乐课来赚点钱。

两天后，她兴高采烈地回到家。

“我找到了一个学生。”她说，“她叫克莱门蒂娜，是A.B.平克尼将军的女儿。他们住在七十一街上一幢气派的大房子里。克莱门蒂娜只有十八岁，穿白色衣服，是个可爱的女孩。我每周给她上三节课，每节课五美元。想想看，当我有更多的学生时，我就能回去上罗森斯托克的课了。”

“我不能什么都让你一个人扛。”乔说，“我也必须找份工作，哪怕是在大街上卖报纸。”

“哦，不行，乔。”迪莉娅说道，“你不能中断马吉斯特的课程。”

“好吧。”乔说，“我真不愿意让你去教课。那不是艺术。不过你这么做真了不起。”

“只要你热爱你的艺术，就没有过不去的难关。”迪莉娅柔声说。

“对了，廷克尔说我可以在他的橱窗里展示几幅我的画。说不定这几天我就能卖一幅给某个老富翁。”

“我相信你会的。”迪莉娅说。

那周六，迪莉娅把十五美元放在他们狭小的起居室中间的小桌子上。

“克莱门蒂娜太差劲了。”她说，“她从来不学习，也从来不听我的，而且老是穿白色衣服，一会儿就让人觉得厌烦。不过将军人很好，很友善。”

就在这时，乔往桌上放了十八美元。

“我今天卖了一幅画给亚利桑那的一个胖子。”他说，“他在廷克尔的橱窗里看到的。他不是真的懂艺术，不过他回家之前还想再要一幅画——一幅火车站的画。”

“哦，我真高兴你没有放弃画画。”迪莉娅说，“现在我们有三十三美元了。好多钱啊！今晚我们能好好吃一顿了。”

接下来的周六晚上，乔先回到家。他把十八美元放在桌上，然后洗掉手上看似黑色颜料的东西。

然后迪莉娅回来了。她手上缠着白布，脸上一副焦虑而沉重的神色。

“发生什么事了？”乔问道。

“哦，上课时克莱门蒂娜想要吃热奶酪三明治。这个古怪的女孩！真倒霉，很多热奶酪掉在了我手上，把手烫得很严重。将军很担心，派楼下的人去买了些药敷在上面。不过现在不太疼了。”

然后迪莉娅看到了乔放在桌上的钱。

“你又卖出去了一幅画？”

“是啊，卖给了那个亚利桑那人。你是什么时候烫伤手的？”

“五点钟，熨斗……我是说奶酪烫到了我。”

“坐下，迪莉娅。”乔温和地说，“告诉我你这钱到底是从哪儿来的。”

迪莉娅哭了起来。“我找不到学音乐的学生。”她说，“所以我在二十四街的那家大洗衣店找了份工作。我编了将军和克莱门蒂娜的瞎话，因为我不想让你因我的工作而难过。今天，洗衣房另一个女孩把热熨斗放在了我手上，我在回家的路上编了这个热奶酪的瞎话。你千万别生气。不过你是怎么发现我说了瞎话的呢？”

“是这样的，”乔说，“五点的时候，我给楼上洗衣房的一个女人送了些油和布，她的手被熨斗烫伤了。我在楼下的动力室干活儿。两周前我开始在那儿工作。”

“这么说你没有真的卖——”

“我这位亚利桑那买家和你那位平克尼将军都是艺术作品——但不是真正的音乐或绘画。”

他俩都笑了。

“只要你热爱你的艺术，就没有——”乔开口道。

但迪莉娅用手捂住乔的嘴，打断了他。

“不，”她说，“应该是‘只要你心有所爱。’”






故事5


艾奇·舍恩斯坦的爱情药水

蓝光药店位于纽约东部，临近第一大道。那儿所有的药都是手工制作的。艾奇·舍恩斯坦晚上在那儿工作。他是一个瘦瘦的、聪明的男人，高高的鼻梁上架着一副眼镜，对所有生病时来寻求帮助的人都很友好。

艾奇住在离药店不远的一栋房子中的一个房间。他的房东是里德尔太太，她有一个女儿，叫罗茜。艾奇深深地爱着罗茜，可他从来没有跟她表白过。这很奇怪，因为他在药店和别人交谈时很善于言辞。

还有一个住里德尔太太房子的人也爱上了罗茜。他叫查恩科·麦高恩。艾奇没有赢得罗茜的爱的希望，麦高恩却很有希望。他也是艾奇的朋友。他晚上在街上打完架后经常到药店来，找一些东西敷在被打青的眼睛或伤口上。

一天下午，他匆忙进了药店，径直走过去和他朋友艾奇说话。

“我需要一些特殊的药。”他说。

“脱掉你的外衣，”艾奇说，“告诉我哪儿疼。你又打架了？总有一天你背上会被插上一刀。”

“不是打架，”麦高恩说着笑了起来，“不过你说的没错。疼的地方是在我外衣下面——我心里。艾奇，我和罗茜今晚要私奔去哈勒姆结婚。”

艾奇听到这话的时候正在配药，他努力没把药全洒在地板上。

麦高恩笑罢又忧虑起来。

“问题是，我们是两星期前想到这个计划的。罗茜有时候说同意，有时候又说不同意。前两天她说同意，我们希望五个小时后离开。我不想她最后一刻改变主意。”

“那么药和这事儿有什么关系呢？”艾奇问。

“这个嘛，你知道，里德尔老先生不喜欢我。到现在他已经一个星期不让罗茜和我出来了。我担心罗茜今晚会因为他而不想走。

“不是有一种药，可以让女人吃下后更喜欢你吗？我有个朋友，蒂姆·莱西，给他女朋友喝了一种那样的药水，两周后他们就结婚了。”

麦高恩没注意到艾奇听到这些话时露出了会意的微笑，他接着说了下去。

“如果我能在今天晚饭时给罗茜一瓶爱情药水，我保证她会跟我走的。”

“你们打算什么时候私奔呢？”

“九点钟。晚饭是七点钟。八点钟时，罗茜会以头疼为由去睡觉。九点钟时，我绕到房子后面，帮她顺着太平梯从她的窗户下来。然后我们直接去教堂结婚。”

“卖爱情药水这事儿，我们必须很小心。”艾奇说，“不过因为你是我的朋友，我会给你调，你会看到它是怎样改变罗茜对你的看法的。”

然后他小心地配了一剂安眠药。这肯定可以让任何服用它的人一口气睡上几个小时。

他把这药给了他的朋友，告诉他如果可能的话，把它放到饮料里。麦高恩谢过他后离开了药店。

在那之后，艾奇给里德尔先生捎信，告诉了他麦高恩的计划。

里德尔先生当天下午来到药店。他是个强壮、红脸、易怒的男人。

“谢谢你告诉我，艾奇。”他说，“那个懒惰没用的爱尔兰人。我的房间就在罗茜房间的楼上。晚饭后，我就拿着枪在上面等着。如果麦高恩今晚来了，他今夜将直接进医院——而不是去教堂。”

“罗茜在她房间里睡觉，老里德尔拿着枪在楼上，麦高恩的机会看来不大。”里德尔走后，艾奇高兴地想。

第二天早上八点钟，艾奇结束工作，向里德尔太太的房子走去，去打听最新的消息。在街上他遇到了查恩科·麦高恩。麦高恩握了艾奇的手，热忱地感谢他。

“成功了。”他笑着说，“我和罗茜结婚了。你一定要来我们在哈勒姆的住处吃晚饭。”

“可那药水？！”艾奇问。

“哦，那个呀！”麦高恩笑道，“最后我觉得质疑罗茜的爱实在是太不应该了，而里德尔老先生晚饭时对我很不友好。我觉得他对想娶他女儿的男人如此苛刻是不对的。所以我把药水放到他的咖啡里了！”






故事6


伯爵和婚礼客人

一天晚上晚饭时，在安迪·多诺万住的临近第二大道的家庭旅馆里，他的房东太太向他介绍了一位新的房客——康韦小姐。

“很高兴认识你，多诺万先生。”康韦小姐轻声说，然后她就接着吃饭了。

她是个无趣的姑娘，穿着乏味的棕色裙子。安迪朝她笑了笑，立马就把她忘了。

两个星期后，安迪正在前门外抽雪茄，听到有人出来。他转身去看是谁，结果感到一阵惊喜，眼前一亮。

那是康韦小姐——从头到脚一身黑色。配着她明亮的金色头发、灰色眼睛和悲伤的脸庞，她看起来很可爱。任何女人穿丧服都好看，也肯定能让所有男人多看两眼。

安迪立刻决定不忘记康韦小姐。他把抽了一半的雪茄扔到地上，说道：“真是个宜人的夜晚，康韦小姐。”

“对于那些有心享受的人来说是的，多诺万先生。”她低着头伤心地答道。

“我希望不是家人去世。”他说。

“不是家人。”她回答道，“但我不会拿我的麻烦打扰你。”

“打扰我？可我真的很愿意听听你所有的麻烦，康韦小姐。我的意思是，当你遇到困难的时候，尽管和真心朋友说。”

康韦小姐闻言哀伤地笑了笑。

“我在纽约觉得很孤独。”她说，“我在这儿没有朋友。但是你对我很好，多诺万先生。谢谢你。”

这是真的。安迪有时候会在晚餐桌上递盐给她。

“你说得对，”他说，“孤独的滋味不好受。可你为什么不去公园散散步呢？我肯定那会让你觉得好一些。你愿意的话我可以陪你一起去。”

“谢谢你，多诺万先生。我很愿意。如果你乐意和像我这样有着一颗悲伤沉重的心的人散步。”

“他是我的未婚夫。”一小时后，康韦小姐在公园里说道，“我们本来要结婚的。他是个真正的意大利伯爵，在意大利有一座很大的老房子。他叫费尔南多·马奇尼伯爵。他衣冠楚楚。我父亲当然不同意婚事。我们私奔时，他紧追不舍，找到了我们。

“最后，当父亲知道费尔南多有多富有时，他同意春天举行婚礼。费尔南多想要送我七千美元作为结婚礼物——用来准备礼服、花、婚宴和所有的一切。但是我父亲很骄傲，他拒绝了。所以当伯爵回意大利收拾那栋很大的老房子时，我找了一份在糖果店的工作，来付婚礼的费用。

“三天前，我收到了意大利的来信，说费尔南多死了。他们说是一场严重的凤尾船事故使他丧命的。

“所以我穿了丧服，多诺万先生。你知道，我永远都不会忘了费尔南多。失去他之后，我恐怕不能再看任何其他男人了。”

“我真为你感到难过。”安迪说。“我希望你知道，我是你真正的朋友。”

“我项链坠里有他的照片。”康韦小姐含着泪说，“因为你是我真正的朋友，多诺万先生，我要给你看看。”

康韦小姐打开项链坠给安迪看，他端详了一阵里面的照片。那是一张年轻、精神、聪明的脸，是一张其他人总会跟随的坚强男人的脸。

“我房间里有一张大一些的照片，”康韦小姐说，“我以后会给你看。这些是我现在仅有的费尔南多的东西了。可他会永远在我心里。”

安迪当场就决定要努力从伯爵那儿赢得康韦小姐的心。他带她去吃冰激凌，可她灰色的眼睛看起来仍然很悲伤。

那晚，她取下那张大一些的照片给安迪看。他沉默地看着。

“这是他去意大利的那晚给我的。”康韦小姐说。

“一个英俊的男人。”安迪说，“那下周日下午你愿意再跟我出去吗？”

一个月后，他们告诉房东和家庭旅馆里的其他房客他们打算结婚。康韦小姐仍然穿着丧服。

又过了一周，他们坐在家庭旅馆旁边的公园里。安迪总是微笑的脸此时愁云密布，他出奇地安静。

“发生什么事了，安迪？”康韦小姐问。

“哦，你听说过大个子迈克·沙利文，是吧？”过了一会儿，安迪说道。

“不，我没听说过。他是谁？”

“他是纽约一名出色的政治家，是我的一个朋友。我今天早上遇见了他，他想来参加我们的婚礼。我很希望他来。”

“好。那我们就请他来。”

“好，不过我们举行婚礼之前，我需要了解一件事情。你还是更爱马奇尼伯爵，而不是我吗？”

康韦小姐突然哭了起来。

“哦，安迪，从来就没有伯爵这个人。其他女孩子都有男朋友——我却没有。而你知道我穿黑色衣服有多漂亮。所以我在一家相片店买了一张我不认识的男人的照片，还买了张小的装进项链坠里。然后我编了伯爵去世的故事，穿上了我黑色的衣服。我就是一个大骗子。你现在肯定不会娶我了。你是我唯一爱过的人！”

安迪微笑着把她拥入怀中。

“我做了这样的事，你还是愿意娶我吗？”她惊讶地问。

“当然，”他回答道，“你能跟我解释所有的事情，这很好。现在我们可以忘了那个伯爵，没有什么能阻止我们成为夫妻。”

“安迪，”康韦小姐接着说，“你真以为我那伯爵的故事是真的吗？”

“其实没有。”他边回答边掏出一支雪茄，“主要是因为你项链坠里的那张照片是我朋友迈克·沙利文的。”






故事7


想象你自己很富有

我的真名叫杰夫·彼得斯。不过当我去阿肯色州的费希尔山时，我是以著名的印第安巫医瓦胡医生的身份去的。

我口袋里只有五美元，于是我从药店买了五十个药瓶，然后径直回了旅馆的房间。我需要的其他东西都在我包里。

回到旅馆后，我把水、紫色色素和一点金鸡纳——来自一种秘鲁树上的真正的药材——放到每个瓶子里。然后我给它们贴上标签，上书：“瓦胡医生的印第安药水——定能起死回生！”我准备好开工了。

那晚我从市中心的一条街上开始。以二十美分一瓶的价钱卖了二十五瓶后，我感到有人拍我的胳膊。是个警察。

“你有在这儿卖药的执照吗？”他问。

“不，我没有。”我回答。

“那你就不能卖了。”

我不再卖了，立马回了旅馆，和房东说了说这事。

“你永远都拿不到执照。”他说，“霍斯金斯医生是这儿唯一的医生，他老婆是市长的妹妹。假冒的医生是没机会的。”

“我不是医生。我是走四方的推销员。我明天就会拿到执照。”

第二天一早，我去了市长的办公室，可他不在。于是我回到旅馆，坐在椅子上，抽着烟等着。

不久，一个穿蓝色西装的年轻人坐到我旁边，问我几点了。

“十点了。”我说，“你是安迪·塔克，我记得你。”

安迪是个很好的街头推销员，而我需要一个搭档。所以我们商定一起出去。

他刚下火车，本打算让费希尔山的人出钱在尤里卡温泉那儿建一个新的浴室。我告诉他费希尔山这儿的情况，我们坐下来谈了谈。

第二天上午，十一点，我正一个人在旅馆坐着，一个黑人老头儿来找我。

“您必须来一下，先生。”他说，“市长病得很严重。他需要您的帮助。”

“去找霍斯金斯医生吧。”我说道。

“他不能来，先生，他在乡下。可市长都快死了，他现在就需要帮助！”

“好吧，”我说，“我不能见死不救。我就来。”

我到了之后，看到市长卧病在床，看起来很糟。一个年轻男人站在他旁边，端着一杯水。

“医生，您能帮帮我吗？太难受了。”市长说。

“嗯，我不是以医生的身份来的，”我说，“而是作为一个朋友。”

“谢谢您，瓦胡医生。”他说道，“这个年轻人是我侄子，比德尔先生。他想要帮忙，可是没用。哦哦哦，真疼！”

我朝比德尔点了点头，然后坐在床上。我查看了市长的眼睛、舌头和耳朵，听了听他的心肺。

“我怎么了？”他问。

“市长先生，”我说，“很抱歉告诉您，您的右上心叶得了很危险的环状蒲公英肺炎。”

“你能给我开点什么药吗？”

“恐怕药物到不了那儿，”我说，“您唯一的希望是催眠！”

“催——什么？”市长问。

“意思是我帮您去想象您自己又好了。”我帮忙解释说。

“您能做到吗？”市长问。

“哦，我不是医生，您明白的，但是为了救您的命，我很乐意给您催眠——如果您能忘了执照的问题。”

“当然，”他说，“那请您现在开始吧。疼得很厉害！”

“催眠两次要花二百五十美元。”我说。

“为了救我的命，那不算贵。”市长说。

于是我开始了。我看着他的眼睛说：“看着我的眼睛。你现在很困。你的心右上叶现在不疼了。环状蒲公英正在消失。你没有右上叶，没有心，没有身体。你的眼睛正在闭上。”

他睡着后，我离开，回了旅馆。第二天一早我又来到他家。

“他怎么样了？”我在卧室门口问比德尔先生。

“好多了。”年轻人说。

我又给市长做了催眠，之后他说他哪儿也不疼了。

“躺床上休息两天，您就会好了。我昨天在镇上是您的幸运。”我说，“那现在该付费了。”

“这儿。”市长说着从床边的桌上拿了账单递给我。“把您的名字写上。”他接着说，并递给我一张纸，上面写道：


瓦胡医生两次诊疗费希尔山市市长的费用



二百五十美元








我在纸的下方写上“瓦胡医生”，将纸还给他。

“现在做您的工作吧，警官。”市长笑容满面地说。突然他看起来一点病都没有了。

比德尔先生抓住我的胳膊。

“我要逮捕你，瓦胡医生——或者说杰夫·彼得斯，你的原名——罪名为无照贩售假药。”他说。

“你是谁？”我喊道。

“他是个侦探，”市长说，“他在阿肯色州的医药协会工作。他已经跟着你几个星期，跑遍整个阿肯色州了。他昨天来找我，告诉了我有关你的所有事情，我们定了个计划抓你。你不会再在这儿卖你的假药了。”

“侦探！”我说。

“对。现在我们要去见治安官了。”年轻人说。

“哦，不，不去！”我喊道，并掐着他的脖子，几乎把他推到了窗外。

他拔出枪，指着我的头。我站着不动了。接着，他给我戴上手铐，把钱从我口袋里掏了出来。

“我需要把这个交给治安官，先生。我肯定会告诉他这是您的账单，上面有我的标记。只要这个罪犯一进监狱，您就能够拿回所有钱了。”

“没关系，比德尔先生。”市长说。然后他笑着转向我。“哦，瓦胡医生。现在给我们展示展示你有名的催眠术吧。想着你自己又自由了，把手铐变没！”

“拜托，警官，”我说，“我会乖乖走的。”

在门口，我朝市长晃了晃我的手铐，说：“将来您会明白催眠是有用的，今天在这儿也对我有用。”

在某种程度上，这是真的。当我们出来走到街上，我对比德尔先生说：“有人会看见我们的。现在就把手铐取下来，安迪。”他照做了。

瞧，比德尔实际上是我的老朋友安迪·塔克，这都是他的主意。这就是我们如何一起开始做生意的。






故事8


失而复得

临近阿宾登广场，有一栋房子，一楼是一个小文具店。这房子和商店都是老梅奥太太的。

二十年前的一个晚上，在商店楼上的房间举办了一场婚礼。梅奥太太的女儿海伦嫁给了弗兰克·巴里。弗兰克最好的朋友约翰·德莱尼是伴郎。那时海伦才十八岁，结婚前弗兰克和约翰都爱着她。不过弗兰克赢得了她的芳心，于是约翰握了握他朋友的手说“恭喜”。

婚礼结束后，海伦跑到楼上去戴帽子。她和弗兰克当晚要去弗吉尼亚度一周的蜜月。婚礼派对还在楼下进行。

突然，她听到有人从太平梯跑上来，接着约翰·德莱尼跳进了房间里。

“今晚和我一起走吧！”他喊道，“我爱你！”

“你这么跟我说话是什么意思？我是已婚的女人！”海伦冷冷地说。

“我控制不了。我爱你。我会永远爱你。”

“立刻从太平梯下去！”

“如果你不接受我，我就去环游世界。我要去非洲，试着忘掉你。”

“出去，”海伦说，“别等到有人进来。”

约翰在她面前跪下，她把手递给他亲吻。

就在这时，弗兰克走了进来，他担心海伦戴帽子怎么花了那么长时间。

约翰亲吻了海伦的手，跑出房间，从太平梯下去，要去非洲。

“这都是怎么回事儿？”弗兰克喊道。

海伦走向他，想要解释——但是没有用。弗兰克把她推倒在地板上，说：“我再也不想见到你！”接着他跑下楼，穿过惊讶的婚礼宾客，跑进夜色中。

梅奥太太死后，她女儿海伦·巴里继承了这间商店和这栋房子。巴里太太在婚礼的二十年后依然很漂亮。

因为商店生意不好，巴里太太决定将楼上的房间出租。她准备好了四楼的两个大房间，一间在前，一间在后。

一天，来了个音乐家，住进了前屋。他叫拉蒙迪。他是拉小提琴的，正在找一个安静的住处。

他有着一头好看的白发，而他的脸——留着短短的、异国风情的胡须——仍然显得很年轻。他很友好，巴里太太很高兴他住在这儿。

她自己有一个舒服的房间——一半是办公室，一半是起居室——就在二楼。在这儿，她白天在桌边写商务书信，晚上在温暖的火炉旁坐着读书。拉蒙迪经常去那儿看她——给她讲他很多年前在巴黎还是个穷困的年轻音乐学生时，跟一个世界著名的小提琴家学习的所有事情。

巴里太太的第二个房客是一个四十出头的英俊男人。他留着棕色的胡子，有一双异常哀伤的眼睛。他也喜欢和巴里太太在一起，告诉她关于他旅行的故事。这个男人的神秘让巴里太太很感兴趣。他的声音让她想起很多年前的初恋。不久她就确信他肯定和自己过去的故事有什么关系。最后，她判断——以女人特有的方式——这个男人就是很久以前她的丈夫。她在他眼睛里看到了爱。可她却没有告诉他。毕竟，一个二十年前在新婚之夜离家出走的丈夫，不能指望回来时妻子还张开双臂等着他。

一天晚上，拉蒙迪来找海伦说话。

“我爱你，我想娶你。”他告诉她，“但在你开口之前，我必须告诉你，‘拉蒙迪’是我的经纪人给我取的名字。我不知道我是谁，从哪儿来。我人生中记得的第一件事就是年轻时在医院醒来。我对之前发生的事情一无所知。他们告诉我，一天夜里，我的头狠狠地撞在了街边的地上，然后一辆救护车把我送到了医院。没有人知道我是谁。我离开医院后，就开始拉小提琴，现在我成了有名的音乐家。可是巴里太太，当第一次看到你时，我就知道你是我在这个世界上唯一爱的女人。”

海伦望着拉蒙迪的眼睛，觉得自己又年轻了，感觉非常幸福。她的心里充满了对小提琴家的爱，这让她大吃一惊。

“拉蒙迪先生，”她说得很快，“对不起，可我不能让你说下去了。你知道，我是个已婚的女人。”

然后她给他讲了自己不幸的经历。之后，拉蒙迪握着她的手，温柔地亲吻了一下，然后慢慢地上楼回他的房间了。

海伦伤心地低头看着自己的手。手上有两个吻，让她记得的只有两个爱人的告别。这实在是让人难受得无法用言语形容。

那天夜里晚些时候，她的另一个房客来找她说话。他也说他爱她。

“海伦，你不记得我了吗？”他喊道，“我以为我从你眼里看出来了。你能忘记过去，记起持续了二十年的爱吗？我对不起你。我不敢回来。可我的爱却更加浓烈了。你能原谅我吗？”

海伦不知所措。她的心一半是对丈夫的旧情。但是一份更新的、更强烈的爱却占据了另一半。两份爱相互斗争。

正在这时，她听到楼上传来了温柔、悲伤而又甜美的小提琴声。音乐和音乐家在召唤她，但“做对的事”的想法却阻止她前去。

“原谅我。”她身边的男人说。

“躲避你口中所爱的女人二十年，这实在是很长的时间。”

“可我不确定！”他喊道，“听着，我会告诉你所有的事情。那天晚上他离开后，我就跟着他。我不知道我在做什么。在一条黑漆漆的街上，我把他打倒，他就再也没有起来。他的头撞到硬邦邦的地上，有血流出来。我不是故意要杀他。我躲在不远处，看到一辆救护车来接他。我知道你嫁给了他，海伦，可——”

“你是谁？”女人惊讶地喊道。

“你不记得我了吗，海伦。我是那个永远最爱你的人。我是约翰·德莱尼。你能原谅——”

可她却已经走远了，匆匆忙忙地上楼，朝音乐的方向走去，朝那个什么都不记得，却在两次生命中都知道她是他的唯一的那个男人走去。她轻快地跑上那些长长的阶梯，叫着他原来的名字：“弗兰克，弗兰克！弗兰克！”
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