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A business owner borrowed much more money than he could pay
back. He didn’t know what to do.

Many people wanted the money back from him. He sat on a park
bench, with his head in his hands and said to himself, “Is there anything
that can save me from losing my business?”

Suddenly an old man appeared before him. “ [ H ) I
he said.

After he listened to the business owner’s story, the old man said,
“ [ N 1>

He asked the man his name, wrote out a check*, and pushed it into
his hand. He said, “ [ 9 1

Then he turned and disappeared as quickly as possible.

The business owner saw in his hand a check for $500,000 signed by
John D. Rockefeller, one of the richest men in the world! He said to
himself, “ [ e 17

However, the owner decided to put the check in his safe*. He
thought, “Just knowing ( 1 ) may give me the power to save my
business.”

With new decision, he began working hard again. He promised that
he would pay back all the money to his business partners later. He was
willing to take any job. Within a few months, he paid back all the money
and even started making money once again.

Exactly one year later, he returned to the park with the check. As
he promised, the old man appeared. But just when he was about to* hand
back the check and tell his success story, a nurse came running up and

caught the old man. “ [ bS] ] ” she cried. “I hope he hasn’t



given you any trouble. He’s always running away from the hospital and
telling people he’s John D. Rockefeller.” The surprised business owner
just stood there without saying a word. All year long he worked as hard
as he could because he believed he had $500,000 behind him.

Suddenly, he found that the money was not the thing which turned
his life around. By working hard, he recovered the power to make
anything possible.

(Adapted from Twenty Heartwarming Tales in English)
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@O TI'm so glad I got him

@ 1 can see that something is troubling you

(@ My money worries have disappeared in a minute

@ 1believe I can help you

(® Take this money. Meet me here in exactly one year, and you can

pay me back then
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it is there

my safe is a safe place

Mr. Rockefeller will give it to me soon
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the old man has a job for me
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(D As the business owner found a way to return the money he borrowed,
he didn’t work hard.

®@ As the old man knew the business owner, he wrote out a check soon
and handed it to the business owner.

@ Exactly one year after the old man gave a check to the business
owner, the old man came to the park with a nurse.

@ The old man often got out of the hospital, and told a lie about who he
was.

(® The old man’s lie gave the business owner the courage to make
efforts.

® The business owner understood that he could do anything with a lot

of money.
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During Christmas vacation one year, my mom, my seven-year-old
sister and I went on a two-week trip to India. I was really excited because
I couldn’t wait to see all my cousins, aunts and uncles. I visited them
when I was only three years old. I also wanted to buy souvenirs* and
clothes for myself, go sightseeing, see the Taj Mahal*, ride elephants, and
much more. I imagined India to be a beautiful place, with palm trees
moving in the air and giant shopping centers. Before I left, I told my
friends about riding elephants and buying precious stones.

But I was wrong. As soon as I stepped out of the plane, the whole
airport smelled like... I can’t even explain it, but let’s just say it was
something you probably never smelled before. It was like a mix of body
smell and waste gas from cars. I felt I hated it. Plus, the airport was
filled with people! People were pushing each other and shouting at the
security guards®. (1) thought I was dreaming. “This is not the India I

1magined,” I felt. I couldn’t wait to get out of the airport. I said to myself,
“Maybe the city will look more like my India.” When we left the airport, it

was already one in the morning, so (2)I didn’t really pay much attention on

the ride to my grandmother’s house.

A few days later, a lot of things happened. My Aunt Joyce and my
thirteen-year-old cousin Michelle came to spend time together. Michelle,
my sister Samantha, and I played games, read books, and much more.
Soon, I was ready to see the country; I wondered what adventures were
waiting for us.

“Mom?” I asked. “What are we going to do today? I really want to
go shopping and buy some new clothes.”

“Stephanie, today we are going to one of the public schools in town.
4



Do you remember the hundred-dollar bill Aunt Lila gave us before our trip?
I decided that we are going to use the money to buy school goods for the
children there. And I am going to use another hundred dollars of my own
to help the children,” Mom said.

“But I wanted to go shopping today! You said before our trip I could
get some new clothes!” I cried. I did not want to spend my whole vacation
helping poor people. I thought, “What should I tell my friends when I get
back from my trip?”

“Stephanie, we can go shopping some other time. But we need to put
a little time in helping these poor children. Now go to tell your sister to
get ready because we will leave in ten minutes,” said Mom.

“Oh, all right. What a vacation I am having!” I said to her. I came
to India to go sightseeing, not do charity work.

Ten minutes later, we were on our way. We didn’t even have our
own rental car. We traveled in an old rickshaw* over the bad road.

When we arrived at the school, (3)I couldn’t believe my eyes. There

was a lot of pollution in the air and there was only one old building. There
was no schoolyard, no space to park, nothing. Just a brown, unclean, old
building. I thought, “This elementary school is very small. The school I
go to back home is a million times bigger.”

The classroom we arrived at was unbelievable. There were about
forty students in the class and they looked so weak and thin. All the
students stood up and said something to us in another language. Later,
the teacher told us that they were welcoming us to their school. Their
school bags were very small plastic ones, the kind you get after a trip from
the market. They had very few school goods and most of the students had
only one pencil. Can you even imagine writing with only one pencil for
the whole school year? In addition, there were three students sitting at

every desk. dJust then, (4)I felt like my heart was broken in half. That
5




morning, I felt like spending money on clothes and souvenirs, though there
were people who really needed the money.

I was amazed at what two hundred dollars could buy. Each student
received a coloring book, crayons, two new pencils, and some candy. I

wanted to show you (5)the expressions on their faces as Samantha and I

passed the goods out to the children. They might think of us as sacred
creatures sent from heaven. Every child who received the goods was so
thankful for everything. Some of them started eating their candy and
coloring in the coloring books right away. I was so happy about making
the students smile that I felt like getting all my money and buying goods
for every classroom in the whole school.

I learned (6)a_very important lesson that day. Life isn’t always

about receiving. When I first arrived in India, I was feeling sorry for
myself. All I thought about was sightseeing and riding elephants. There
are millions of people all over the world who don’t have enough food, and
who are very ill. I think every human on earth should do something for
someone else. For example, you can coach a student who is not good at
studying. When it is our turn to die, nobody 1s going to ask us what car
we owned, what university we graduated from, or how many times we
were in the newspaper. The point is how much we gave to other people.
(Adapted from Chicken Soup for the Soul)
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(D It was already past midnight.
@ Stephanie went to her grandmother’s house a few times.
@ It was dangerous for Stephanie to put her head out of the window.
@ Stephanie was interested only in going shopping and riding
elephants.
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(D All the students in the class stood up and welcomed Stephanie and
her family.
@ Stephanie found she should use her money for the students in the
class.
(@ Stephanie learned the students received a coloring book for the first
time.

@ Stephanie knew she could spend only one hundred dollars of the two
hundred dollars.
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(D It is important to give something to others.
@ It is not necessary to feel sorry for poor people.
@ Tt is necessary for us to forget there are poor people in the world.

@ Tt is hard to coach a student who isn’t good at studying.
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(D The writer’s father, her mother, her sister and the writer took a trip
to India.

@ The writer, her mother and sister spent two hundred dollars helping
students in one of the public schools in town.

@ The writer went shopping after she handed the goods to the children
in the school.

@ The writer’s school is much bigger than the elementary school in
India.

(® About forty students in the class welcomed the writer and her family
in English.

©® When the writer first reached India, she was glad to get there.

(@M The writer took children in the classroom to the shopping center and
bought school goods.

The visit to India gave the writer a chance to think about what’s

important in life.
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@D tell @ this @ you @ will
® cook ® book @ to how
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