The Story of An Hour

| Kate Chopin

gray and dead. But ®she saw beyond that bitter moment a long
procession of years to come that would belong to her absolutely.
And she opened and spread her arms out to them in welcome.
@There would be no one to live for during those coming years;
5 she would live for herself. ® There would be no powerful will
bending hers in that blind persistence with which men and women
believe they have a right to impose a private will upon a fellow-
creature. @A kind intention or a cruel intention ®made the act seem

no less a crime ®as she looked upon it @in that brief moment of

10 jllumination.

And yet she had loved him — sometimes. Often she had not.
What did it matter! ®What could love, the unsolved mystery,
count for @in the face of this possession of self-assertion which she

suddenly recognized as ®the strongest impulse of her being!

© she saw ... she saw / beyond that bitter moment / a long procession
/ of years to come / that would belong to her absolutely &It h
DPFV, "ZOEFEWEEDEZ SIC~HRZ 1. along procession: KLIMT
5, years to come: R BNEEH

® There would be no one to live for: She would live for no one EW5 Z &,

© There would be no powerful will ... There would be no powerful will
/ bending hers / in that blind persistence / with which / men and
women believe / they have a right / to impose a private will / upon a
fellow-creature &%, TS#&IFHSEBVWEEDL /BLXOBEZHITIE LR
W35/ HBOEBNLRHME (persistence) T /ZOHHETH>T/
BHELEHEBELTWSE /BRRLEICIEENLGHZE /BAOEEZRLDITS
(impose) #FIN/FRE (a fellow-creature) IEFHL Tio BSI I T X
ENTEEDOHER. EWSRTZEBZTC. ARHBEFOREZHUL DT H -
TW3, EWSEZBFTHERDN—MELTWS,

@ A kind intention or a cruel intention: FYIGRERZ 2 S W EELRERIZS 5H
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HOEH, AEE % ->T, KT, JLATWS, 7225, ZO3H 4 Lo
M9 ICRAE. BWEHD, Mo d oLk bEHDT#EL W
D& RTze 2L THLE, 2R A HM LTz v CIRF 72,

K72 BREEH, WLICEST, SOANDLEDITEEXL, Lv) ARiz—
Abwiwv, AG07DIlAEE 5072, ANHIZBILL. B5oEELHT
WAL 2R H 20728, BHOBBHSLLHIEL S, THHH
N HiE, BHZEBEEMEROEEZIMT7Z20 1T LB ve D9 D DFERD
itz wE, BRPBYITH S ) WHEREETD 5 ) BZ D7k %% L LIRS
LTLE) ZEEERIIRTE S,

ElEVZRAE RKEEL IV BB, BILWIKELE o
720 BHEITHVWIEZ I HEEZHETLEVWIZE, THIZAG
W) A ORI H 2 I KOEE 72 L iz v F b2 icEs7ze SThaF
WZL72wE, Fhllw), LI nEkr e, Lhiztodbnizin
I DM |

©® made the act seem no less a crime: (RYITHEETH) ZDTHRZEL
< (noless) LEICBDLET

@ as she looked upon it: as & now that EEZZ 2 &M DPTULH, the
act FRIDEY T Y ATE>TWe, ADELDEEZH L DT THADERR
ZDORLTULESTH.

@ in that brief moment of illumination: ZDDOh D F DEROBEREIC, BIR—
J'1. 6 @ “A clear and exalted perception” BNEZHE W TWS,

® What could love, the unsolved mystery count for: & WS, @ E 3
HEH, ENLEITOEREFSEX L5 ? count for ... ~Dffi{ENSH %, His
promises don’t count for much. (EDHRIFKL THTICHESEL, IOV
N RFE)

© in the face of this possession of self-assertion: EiRix T D, BEEE
(self-assertion) OFABEZRIICLTlo BAZBEEITDEWVWS ZOEYZEFIC
ANfEWE. EWSEU,

@ the strongest impulse of her being: B7 & WS FEDRADEE)
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Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been? |

®{or Bob Dylan

e er name was Connie. She was fifteen and ©she had a quick,

Hnervous giggling habit of craning her neck to glance into
5 mirrors or checking other people’s faces to make sure her own
was all right. @ Her mother, who noticed everything and knew
everything and who hadn’t much reason any longer to look at
her own face, ®always scolded Connie about it. “Stop @ gawking
at yourself. Who are you? You think you’re so pretty?” @she
10 would say. Connie would raise her eyebrows at these familiar old

complaints and ®look right through her mother, ®into a shadowy

Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been?: 2D % 1 ML, B2
#® Judges (HHR) 19 % 17 HTEANRAKCET 2BV, SR EFICH
BRBOAFLDEND D, EHES LD, LT 19ETR. RANEE &
HICZDEANDRITADTEHSSH. ZIANBREENBUMNFITET, KA
KSICEZELHL, BrERBRBULRRZEET S, COMGHOABTH, &
N EEBRTIFAL,

TEWTWODERREE ([ D—HI%Z “Where are you going? Where did you
come from?” £FRULTWT (fz & Z (& New International Version). %7t
King James Version Zfizk & 9 5 AR TIE “Whither goest thou? and
whence comest thou?” RE EHR->TH D, BEFEEA—YHEVLEILZ
ZZTWBZ NN D, BERXHER. BENMRICAN T TECTKD?
ETToTIDE?) EMSZDES<KANVTVWS LS ICHBTZ %,

@ for Bob Dylan: R7 - T« 5> h 1965 &£ 3 AICHE KL = “It's All Over
Now, Baby Blue.” ICfaFE SN TZDEREEZE WL, EEFFBRTWS, E
mEmARD >l EZDHDORFAZ R THSB & (http://www.bobdylan.
com/songs/its-all-over-now-baby-blue/). BHENEKRERICEZH S,

@ Her name was Connie: 1950 ~ 60 F£RXICKAKE > 7c#F Connie Francis
(1938-). HFLLTHLEL LTHIER LT Connie Stevens (1938-) 7% E
MW h5hH, Connie &EWS L LWHICH 50 FR~ 60 ERFIEDOEZHT 2,

© she had a quick, nervous giggling habit of ... TP UL < (quick). &
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KT - 74712

WEZDOHTIZ T == 15T EEPRITICI A7 ARCLEBLEEZD
WL CHAEB VD, AOBEZ A THSOBEDTD 2 AL LT 2 0HHEh0
20T 200K o7 BBIEZEDOZE TV MEL RS20 MO EDR
HE v, L PLKML TV LT, HOHSOEZ R2HHIZL ) H T
D% oTwiz, [AFICRENDZDIERD LSV, koo b ) ? 2
ABRICHFDPNBEVERSTH20? ] LRHEE o7, MEMENEIRA
TLAE, a=—3EzmY LIF, BBEII0nR0nhrDE )ttt T
CHZ) ZHER T, ZORMOEGBEDORIZHALDIZoT20 HIFHW

5&MRIFIC (nervous). < <K IEVAHAS (gigging) ~F 2L H >
fco TDEY TV RAEMIE she had / a quick, nervous giggling habit
/ of craning her neck / to glance into mirrors / or / checking other
people’s faces / to make sure / her own was all right &%1%, craning
& checking B*A#& (D % D craning @ &1 D of I& checking ICH MM 3 ),
her own: her own face

@ Her mother, who noticed everything and knew everything ... < @ &i
O, AZ—%=FRLERVW—XFI=—ZAHNSBETEVNTWVWEH, BFHRZH
ELECO—XEHSHCIAZ—DHRANSEN N, ELH TARMEIELRRE
(noticed everything and knew everything & &) HMEbLNTWS,

@ always scolded Connie about it: it [ZBIOX TEREAL f A =— D%,

@ gawk(ing) at ... ~ZIENhA LR

@ she would say. Connie would raise her eyebrows ... would h"&REZ 1.
BEBRTECHRSISVWSPHhEDZLTWSZ ENRIND, BEDINEIC
BN TEZBD LIF2) DSICE. BOERIEZNIFEBSBVWEERZ S,

® look right through her mother: {2 EZEERITTLE S KU,

© into a shadowy version of herself as she was right at that moment:
T, ZOEERITEBED. ZOBEEOBPEEZED (as she was right at the
moment). D& 574 (shadowy) N—Ya>DHFlcA>TW, EXRT
WAWEETH, I=—RJiFzHRe UTE>TWS,

25



3]

10

Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been? |

| Joyce Carol Oates

able to ignore him. ®They went up ®through the maze of parked
and cruising cars to the @bright-lit, fly-infested restaurant, their
faces pleased and @expectant @as if they were entering a sacred
building that loomed up out of the night to give them what haven
and blessing they yearned for. They sat at the counter and crossed
their legs at the ankles, their thin shoulders ®rigid with excitement,
and listened to the music that made everything so good: the music
was always in the background, like music at @a church service; it
was @something to depend upon.

A boy named Eddie came in to talk with them. He ©sat backwards
on his stool, ®turning himself jerkily around in semicircles and
then stopping and turning back again, and after a while he asked
Connie if she would like something to eat. She said she would and

so she tapped her friend’s arm ®on her way out — her friend ®pulled

@ They went up ... up EW-> THIRBEZEZ DT TIEFRL. E3Ep. 94, .
2-3 @ “up we'd go to the plate” R EERU LS IC. THID ANAMND EWDS
ZaTPYR ALBVWERADN D TWBRZIATAY - LARNSVIF, d=—F
BILE > TKIFE A EBBRDIED S,

@® through the maze of parked and cruising cars: EEE U /E®. UL TE
BZENMTIERSKEZIRIT T 2D—XIFE They went up through ... to ... (~
ZIRITT~NTo ) EWS &,

© bright-lit, fly-infested restaurant: A=—7 5 D& D2/ (. fly-infested (4
Dicho71e) EWSRAT 1 TBEBRAHRATVWSDEZENEZEL,

@ expectant: HiFLTW3, £ 1&Fp. 172, 1. 15-16 ® “He had expected
an old person somehow” TIlR7z&H D, expect & "HiFI 21 &b %
Y 3 NMEARRELRE D, expectant (& THIFICRZE S F8, EWS5 =2
TV R%EH VB,

@ as if they were entering ...: Y10 Al as if they were entering / a sacred
building / that loomed up / out of the night / to give them / what
haven and blessing / they yearned for, loom(ed) up: % > & % U 2
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IV TEHBUTEZDIIV RS o7 BEHLAZESLZ V—ALTw
BLHEDHRY 3 EER WL 2B 3T, WAL S 572, WiANIZ0Z
BLALNT U FH5THELZEDICAS> TV 20X )12, BT L AR
B A TRl T o 20 2, WlkibOR 5 %5 &
LG 2 5REEDEDPSFNT LD > Tz ZOT725idh 7 v —IC
JES T, WA BRLTRASE, 7777 F5B0ICHVEEZ ZDbIES
TTCHEEEE N, FRIIME 25 2T TR L TNz, HEofLiE
HRARTZVI, WOBEFRTHSTWT, TOLRLIED Lo,
IFA4EVIPFOTFHRASTET, HRAHITFEEZNTTE 72, TS
PO &2 ST, EX Le L EEMEZMWTH D, kE- T, 7215,
ZD) BT, fNERZVWhLI=—%FoT, Vb, L3235 - T,
BTV L X IERD LD FORi% & A LIV T— RS IFRLAIZD £ D

%, what haven and blessing they yearned for: EiR(& &&= 5L
TEZLREDHEHREI. BT haven and blessing T# < what haven and
blessing EEL 2 & T, ZNHAI I PHBREDIEEVWSEADN ML B, We
save what money we can each month. (BB gL IEITEFELET, O
VIRV EEH)

@ rigid with excitement: BETZblE-><T

@ a church service: 2D 1L#E

® something to depend upon: 38D [c 7k 2 AH

© sat backwards on his stool: #FFIC. S UBRAEICES T

@ turning himself jerkily around in semicircles and then stopping and
turning back again: 7O ETEZE54< (erkily) ¥MAE#HWT, Zhh
5 (and then) It£bD. SEFEEZICE> T (turning back again)

® on her way out: HTWL &R T

® pulled her face up into a brave, droll look: EE%Z 9 (FH T, BARE LIz, &
EFTeRBEZE> 2o brave 4 U ED S BIRMICRREIF MESEI.
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Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been?

was now three years old ®startled her — it looked small. She shook
her head as if to get awake.

It was too hot. She went inside the house and turned on
the radio ®to drown out the quiet. She sat on the edge of her
5 bed, barefoot, and listened for an hour and a half to a program
called ®XYZ Sunday Jamboree, record after record of ®hard,
fast, shrieking songs she sang along with, ®interspersed by
exclamations from “Bobby King”: “ ® An’ look here, @you girls
at Napoleon’s — Son and Charley want you to ®pay real close
10 attention to this song ®coming up!”

®And Connie paid close attention herself, ®bathed ®in a glow of
slow-pulsed joy that seemed to rise mysteriously out of the music

itself and ®lay languidly about the @airless little room, breathed in

@ startle(d): ~%2&&k>&atE3

® to drown out the quiet: EflF S ZhEHI i

© XYZ Sunday Jamboree: =XFDFILT7 7Ry MEZIARZIEITH. XYZ
EWSHESR DR 3XFIRERIMNICHEERZIRW R U, Jamboree (7T R —
AANTRNDRESDZ EEH, BROEXDHETHELLEbND, PPrH
HML L, FFIC 1950 ~ 60 FREWSEE (TR,

@ hard, fast, shrieking songs she sang along with: hard, fast, shrieking
EWSTH 1970 ERMUBEO O LYy 2T - Ay IDESBEDTIEHRL,
1FOonNOy 7 YyO—ILZBWEFIRWWES S, &< TV Y Ahlc—fFlzz
[F1uid, Little Richard, “Tutti Frutti” (1957) &b he T~IcE&hE TS,
[EZ D& SIT sing along (with ...) &5,

@ interspersed by exclamations from “Bobby King™ DJ TTRE— - £> 4,
DOUWUOHEEE DES > T

® An'’ look here: An’ & And, look here (& T#Rdp1 TL\WAY,

@ you girls at Napoleon’s: Xfth 5 BT Napoleon’s (88 5 MM ER D 4o

® pay real close attention to ... ~IC&k < &K <iERT Boreal lF5E 1Ep. 178, 1.
7 @ “| feel real sleepy” EEIULK TFA L) DEKRDEIFE T, SETIESL
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YFNT A BER P —REIPINS A0, BEREZ
IETEPOEIIT, I=—FHEIET -7

OELBP o7 ROLDPIZAST, BPSENEHZI LTI EDT
720 BMETNRY FONDIEPT T, XYZH U TF— - Vv v RY) —%—K
BEE720 SLTODF %N —FTT v 77 YKo, #3559 %
WIZEDLETHDDK I TOEMIC [RE— - F 27| 250N EHUE
EF b, [8H, FRLFVEROZDFI-Hb0nnhn, FréFvr—1—
PHDAYv—T72L, KO, Lo DEWToTE | ]

T==b Lo DEWT, ZEPEEABRDPSHEE L5 T DX HITA
Z25Wo LD EPRIT OB DI Y Gl L O IR E TR7ZS <

—f&H,

© coming up: (X T) TCDHERLED LET ) (REBGRENHEEN>T) T
EWEBHBELET EWolc&ELES,

@ And Connie paid close attention ... & ® X ® % & Connie IZ X 9 % &
& 9 < H & D paid. bathed. lay. breathed (= ), Connie paid
close attention / herself, / bathed / in a glow of slow-pulsed joy /
that seemed to rise mysteriously / out of the music itself / and lay
languidly / about the airless little room, / breathed in / and breathed
out / with each gentle rise and fall / of her chest &t]%,

® bathed in - ~lc@>7c

@® in a glow of self-pulsed joy: EiRlE "> < D URIRIAD (slow-pulsed) =
VCDEFEDHZE (glow) DF T, glow (& Ty EBE, ZRbISEDHRTH.
T, REIDSHEL TWB L SAKICHER LW, the glow of excitement on
the boy’s cheeks (BZEIC & 2DEDIFHDILH, 10> /XA 0O—AEMNEEE)

® lay languidly about ... lay (&2 A lie D:BEF T, lie about ... T T~T&
3259 %1 DFE, languidly I& TK7Z23 I,

@ airless: ABLODEW, $>&9 3
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Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been? |

to his side the X was still in the air, almost visible. Connie let the
screen door close and ®stood perfectly still inside it, ®listening to
the music from her radio and the boy’s blend together. ©®She stared
at Arnold Friend. He stood there @so stiffly relaxed, pretending to
5 be relaxed, ®with one hand idly on the door handle ®as if he were
keeping himself up that way and had no intention of ever moving
again. She @recognized most things about him, the tight jeans that
®showed his thighs and buttocks and the @ greasy leather boots
and the tight shirt, and even ®that slippery friendly smile of his,
10 ®that sleepy dreamy smile that all the boys used to get across

ideas they didn’t want to put into words. She recognized all this

@ stood perfectly still: £>7< &M lcizo7z

@ listening to the music from her radio and the boy’s blend together: <
E K E <25, the music from her radio & the music from the boy’s
radio A* blend together 3 2DICEZEIFT T, £WSZ

© She stared at Arnold Friend: £ 1 % p. 44, |. 2 @ “He sat staring blankly
out at the window” D & Z 2 THEWE, stare iFE& MK BZRRBAWVWT
H#BZETH>T. —DAEICRETWBIEEEHNIE. RAELUTHEIFESIE.
EWSBEHH D, TTTOI=—0 stare £ E SRR DD EFTAFOEHTE
M B ESH, P—/ILRDREENDDZZ2DLSBI—ILIEEEZ IF
55BN EFENESE S, COHEDHI=—N stare §23ZZHA IFAENE
ICg3ZElcizd,

@ so stiffly relaxed: 9 <XR® pretending to be relaxed & W5 7 L —X%#F
DETHiaL, stiffly relaxed (FCE5LR<K YTV IRALT) FERNICFE
Uiciiarabt,

® with one hand idly on the door handle: idly [EDMEIFTWT, $IcErk
BBLCFEZIICEVWTWBRD,

@ as if he ... had no intention of ever moving again: <5 W>%l% B,
REFEEVWSDIFERICRTDIEZED. EVWSFEHATIREARICLTIE
LLBWZ &N B, ST TP—/ILRIFHEDNBELK TN BVELSICRR
ShFiEh. REFEKKNH D, LW ZeTlRESLBW, HETH,
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XAFFREZHIZ, ZEALHICRZ DAL VIZE S Tz, I=— 3 T2 H
LTHF 2B, ROPIZLo b2 LT, BHDOIVHEHOTFDT
TEAPORNDEEENET D) O HRIE T/ V- T LY R E
Lol llize I o720F1k. SN TFLRE2HEw, FFL2EL FT7ToEF
BN TR Z LA, 226K RADBFE o7 R332 RRBLIE 572 D
BOEZENS> T, WRICFRENRLZDDE 57, KRR OME BT
WBFob ) LT — VX, MITHENRLEEDT—Y, ob ) Lzy v,
ELIREZOEHOVV I EZADBVERL—FBOT 2L HAR,
FRIILZLABVEVWEEZ LI ELTE) . HORAT R, £ X9 %
FEHho ENHALRAENI - D720, WHOL W, BADALHE TS

I=—H5RT BKK[IMBBESZSICRZ. BEHEFDLSKRL, EWS2 &,
CO/MhgiTas if NEZHSNTVS (36[E) DIF. I=Z—DVWERXTE > TW
B S TCHRDEENICOMIBULLL B> TERIEDHSDNESZ S,

@ recognize(d): 55 1 % p. 184, Il. 8-9 @ “There was nothing | recognised,
and | found myself walking forever around twisting, badly lit streets ...”
THHmARfzEE D . recognize( ¥ J ATl recognise) [Eah - ZE R T 8
NERELE - AR b, EWSZ &,

® showed his thighs and buttocks: BR¥ R DIEN R Z Tc

© greasy: [EU#H 1z

@ that slippery friendly smile of his: slippery (Dh&#EZZDARV, HTIC
m57%W) & friendly BB & FE AW, ZDDORAAHIBHRICHR L
B> TCVWBDIFTRERLBRWNI & FHED

® that sleepy dreamy smile ..: ¥1D A& that sleepy dreamy smile / that
all the boys used / to get across ideas / they didn’t want to put into
words, "B DIRZS%,. BRIZATLVWEMEK / BEOFIHABRFES LIS
D/ NWBABBWERZZeHIC/SEICLELBWVWEWE ), used to get
W DEZTBHNNTE THhDT~ULs DEICERZTULERSHZS TIEERL,
get across ... [@FEWzWZ &% EZx %1, | can’t seem to get my point
across to him. (FAOFWecWZ EZRICEBSEZDEFEEDOL S, TAY
PESZ: 510

69



Where Are You Going, Where Have You Been? |

| Joyce Carol Oates

“You two better leave.”

“We ain’t leaving until you come with us.”

“OLike hell | am —”

“Connie, don’t @fool around with me. ®I mean — I mean,
5don’t fool around,” he said, shaking his head. He laughed
@incredulously. He placed his sunglasses on top of his head,
carefully, as if he were indeed wearing a wig, and brought ®the
stems down behind his ears. Connie stared at him, ®another wave
of dizziness and fear rising in her ®so that for a moment @he
10 wasn’t even in focus but ®was just a blur standing there against
his gold car, and ®she had the idea that ®he had driven up the
driveway all right but had ®come from nowhere before that and
belonged nowhere and that ®everything about him and even about

the music that was so familiar to her was only half real.

@ Like hell | am—: like hell ... TERWEEZEWS Z &l p. 66, I. 6 @ “Like
hell you are.” [CBIU TGRARf2EE DD, 2T TR Y Y abHElciHEWnT
WT, PPEENS LT >TVNEDD. HBWEHEFICHEISESNTLES
<BEVHELLWDOH, LI <BIDBMNIITEHINTWIERISH 2,

@ fool around with ... ~Z6THZ3R

© | mean—| mean, don’t fool around: | mean £EE-7c5. HEICIFRIDSE
ZHATIRDSENH T ZRNEZRDIC, FLAUSEULMNMETIRL, 2
AEABENICIE > TWET7—/ILRED, FEBUETZELRIHH D,

@ incredulously: §U 5L, EWS &SI

@ the stems: Y>3 2DD%

® another wave of dizziness and fear: p. 68, 1. 13 © % a wave of
dizziness A TE =D T another EE>TWdH. 2 TlEFZEhICLE - &
fear HIMZ 5N TW3,

@ so that for a moment he wasn’t even ... Z® so that l& "Zh T, D/
Hio ~FBLSIc) DEKRD so that (Ffcldso) & ZDHElChiBEST
will, can 72 EDBIEFANE S, TDHE p. 84, 1. 10 THTL 3H%EED L
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[>T

[ER—MIKD T TIRO 2\

[ evbi—o7)

[d=— BOZ LB THERL L, Z0DE, bbb THERL - T
ET—/NVF - TV Y FREZBICIRD) 206 F o7, Thhb, FLHR
BWREEBWTRRWEZ Bz, ¥ 77 A2HDEIZ, 5 TRHIC
POLTHNRRS TVDLALWICHEICHE T, 2522HD) LAICH>T
Wz, AZ—IRREP R, FOFVERMOWIESTET, —
7=/ NVEF - 7Ly FOLOERHIIRITTHLRL IR LLL., T0H R
BEBOHZTFIZL T o Tz, WANERDS 2 ZIZA- TEDIFHE
MTH, TORNEE I HRKZZDTH L, EZRX WV Eahos/zALe v
P SETALGEN LTz DM NbA, TLTIAGICERBLALE
WETH, PHLrBEIER LD o7

TE(FhIE “so that he would seem taller” (ENELKRZZ&LSIT),

® he wasn’t even in focus: &7 Connie stared at him. £ E>TWablF
M. 7—/ILRICERNE > TWBDMNLRLBDIC,. ZNT 5 TE TLRL,
EWSEHTeven A>TW3,

© was just a blur standing there against his gold car: £EBDE%HICL T
(against) > TW3H¥ (ablur) TUL N>

@ She had the idea that ... A=—lF~EWSBWZBW:, ZDHE 1. 8D
and that everything about him ... @ that  Z ® the idea "5 D&M %,

® he had driven up the driveway all right but ... Z® driveway (RDE
NS5 ZDXREET) ZP > TREDIFHEIEITHE~

@ (had) come from nowhere:TEh 5 EHBL P> TR EPPOATYF Y
JICRI DNEBRED, 2B SDUEHNT. TETHEREDTEHALN (B
MEELR) EVWSRU,

® everything about him .. 10 /(& everything about him / and even about the
music /that was so familiar to her / was only half real, 29 %Ic everything ...
was only half real. EWSEY TV RAD <> DEAHHYRL K> TWS,
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The First Day |

n an ®otherwise unremarkable September morning, ®long
Obefore I learned to be ashamed of my mother, she takes my
hand and ®we set off down New Jersey Avenue to begin my very
first day of school. I am wearing a ®checkeredlike blue-and-green
5 cotton @dress, and @scattered about these colors are bits of yellow
and white and brown. My mother has @uncharacteristically spent
nearly an hour on my hair that morning, @plaiting and replaiting
9350 that now ®my scalp tingles. Whenever I turn my head quickly,
my nose fills with the faint smell of ®Dixie Peach hair grease.
10 ®The smell is somehow a soothing one now and I will ®reach for
it time and time again ®before the morning ends. ®All the plaits,
each with a blue ®barrette near the tip and each @twisted into

an uncommon sturdiness, will ®last until I go to bed that night,

@ otherwise unremarkable: [FNDOETIFEEINEZTE ZZH7RN

® long before | learned to be ashamed of my mother: "TR%ZEU % & Slc
239 > EHICl, BE (ZTD “The First Day”) #EDBHS. ZDBREIS
RERFDZ EHBIEZTWS,

© we set off down New Jersey Avenue: fAfc5ld=a—Yv—I— - 7N
Z—a1—%ZT>7T (HFWT) W<, down (& p. 90, I. 11 D that old woman
down the road 7 & £ER U, New Jersey Avenue 7> k> D. C.ICE
EITDRED, UT. BODRZEIANTREICALTWSH, TV YV NV EH
SHBRWENFDFTEDHRNE WS & & FA,

@ checkeredlike: F v 7 DIEFEH o WK

@ dress: ZOREIFEEAD "RL R KDEHEEHHIEL,. LB TTVE—2R; I
LB EDADZWN (EVWWEBHAS, EES ZOMROMFBHERICIE TR
LRy ERLTUEWE LA e

@ scattered about these colors are ... TNS5DEDHEIBICEETHS LT
(scattered) %20~ (are LITHEEE)

@ uncharacteristically: 5 U< %<

O plait(ing): (BaEz) RO
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EDDETIIMTOLEY S WA OW, HOOREEZ DI ) K H 12
%53 oLl BIIRADOTFEE 5T, FABIETAT, RS FHICHE) —
WOOHZBDE I o2 —Vy—V— TR 2 — %R EHT T F =
7 SlFVHFERERDOMOT V=R %EFTHNT, TOZMD RIZH, . KD
BB IE > Twb, FHIZOW, FADEZ ZORAIZTLDICREL LD
7o { —WERE o T DM D MAE L7z T, FOBEKITWEF 2
FI LT, HE S LTRERSENTLY, 714 F 37— - E—FEMO
WPV EGIZ T, WEIZFOBVIZLRERLAFELNESE DT,
FHIFT oL, REZobDHANCYVBRLFZDOETIEIIL DL, =DM
DO—K—=R . LEDFHE#HENL Y FTEDTHY. DT T LonhihAlo
ThrHhb, TORBRICAZEFTENDRETTIRHLIZ2 5, Zhid

© so that ... ZDfeH~7E, p. 72, 1. 5 D “so that for a moment he wasn’t
even in focus” &R U,

® my scalp tingles: BBERME < 5 < 9 3,tingle HEEEERNBRER DR VB (T2
EZIE se- P mo- DETIFHRL ti- THE > TLDDIFBATIEEW),

® Dixie Peach hair grease: ##%. 1960 FRE TL L FEHNTWRY—R,

® The smell is somehow a soothing one now: W & (& DA % 5 & <
(soothing) EWSZ &lF. BN & EICIFALLIERIER. EBocEWD
ZED,

® reach for ... ~IcFZ DX

@ before the morning ends: ZME WA EMNHAEILEA, morning & T8 &
DHELBLSZ Tl EWSHAEICHIET DI EHEZ,

® All the plaits: SE I3 plait M &FAE B> T MALERD "HT 1.

® (a) barrette: \L v &, AT7IUvF

@ twisted into uncommon sturdiness: & & T7%& W\ (uncommon) FEX &
(sturdiness) ICRAU>T®H%

O last: RFET 3. "HFDio p. 92, IIl. 8-9 ® “But | promise it won't last
long” EA U,
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The Squirrel Mother | | Megan Kelso

There were other thi he &
planned 10 do with \'\\2%‘5 \'\%e% 4

There were other things she'd planned to do with her life.
she wanted to play guitar,

she wanted to play guitar,

9sun’s under the yardarm, ®sis!

sun's under the
yardarm,sis!

BESANETEDICEREDER>TWeZEPHWE L.
FE—LHEhoL.

—MRHHFH & WS A

@ sun’s under the yardarm: yardarm @ yard (##7) [E#OY R SHSEA
lc (DFED. ZEMWICIFKFEIL) DVTWBERTH D, yardarm (&F DFis
T. I, Oxford English Dictionary lc &tuiE. “when the sun is over
the yard-arm* (BDMIwmODMEE SICEL5) FleldZDFELORIA T, “the
time of day when it is permissible to begin drinking” GE%Z &R &L H T
WWIRE) ZEKY %,

@ sis: sister

138 139



	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 9
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 13
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 18
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 24
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 35
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 39
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 56
	英文精読_A5_4巻_y_20210624_再校 70

