24

Coffee.
Tea.
Orange juice.

Apple juice.

Nine years old.
Five years old.
Three years old.

Two years old.

To Shinjuku.
To Shibuya.
To Yokohama.

To Asakusa.

Question Question
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Olango

Kabbu is head of the Post Office of Olango, a forest which many kinds of animals live in.
Kabbu and his team carry letters all over Olango and to other forests. Kabbu's Post Office is

very popular among all animals there.

Ullu: Why are you so sad?

Kabbu.:  If you lose your job, you will be sad, too.

Ullu: Who said so?

Kabbu:  Noone told me. Butitisclear. Have you heard of the Internet?

Ullu: Is... is it a new kind of net humans have planned to catch us with?

1



Kabbu: Ha! I'msurprised to hear that. | thought you knew everything. | hear the Internet
is new *technology. All the computers can talk to each other through the Internet. We
can talk with everyone around the world by a computer. Leo has the newest computer.
He is always using it. He has also made many friends through the Internet and talks
with them for hours. His wife is so sad because he doesn’t go shopping with her and

doesn’t help their son with his homework.
Ullu started to think about the Internet after he listened to Kabbu's long report about it.

Ullu: Tell me, Kabbu, why will you have to lose your job because of the Internet?
Kabbu:  Leo is now sending e-mails all over Olango and to other forests. He says everyone in

this village will be able to use his computer and send e-mails from his computer. Now, if

everyone starts sending e-mails, (HWe don’t know what to do.

Ullu: Wait, wait. Now what is ‘e-mail'? | haven't heard of it.

Kabbu: 1t means *electronic mail’. It is used to send every kind of letter from one computer
to other computers through the Internet. It takes only *a second and it is almost free.

Ullu: (2»Sounds too good to be true.

Kabbu: Itistrue. So |l am very sad and worried about it now.

With a sad face, he flew away. Ullu sat and thought about this. He was the oldest animal
in Olango and was respected a lot by Leo. He decided to go and meet Leo and talk with him. At

Leo’s house, he was sitting in front of his compurter.

Ullu: Leo, can you give me a few minutes? | have to talk about something important.
Leo: What is it?

Ullu: It is about Kabbu, but I think it may be about all of us.

Leo: OK, tell me about it.

Ullu told Leo about Kabbu.

Leo: Well, Kabbu's *concerns will be real. In this age we think high speed and *efficiency
are very important, so there is little *chance for old ways. Why should | *depend on
Kabbu and his team who need a few days to carry a message when | can send one in a

second through the Internet? And the *price of their mail is much higher than the price

of e-mail.
Ullu: But, Leo, what will happen to Kabbu and his team?
Leo: They will have to | A3) | The Internet will become more important in the

future and e-mail will be one of the most useful things.

Ullu: But Leo, | think | (@) | For example, when a plane was invented, people

said, “No one will see trains in the future.” But now, trains still continue to run. When
a TV was invented, everyone said, “No one will go to see a movie.” But both...
Leo: You may have a lot of things to say about it, Ullu, but soon e-mail will make Kabbu’s

mail *useless. Kabbu and his team should start looking for other jobs!
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A year later, Kabbu was sitting with Ullu and talking about ) the good old days.

Kabbu.:  Ullu, I never thought that | was just a *carrier of letters. When | once carried a letter
to Victor, a dog, | read it with him. It was from his son, and it said that Victor would
become a grandfather. He looked so happy that even now I can remember the day. In
those days everyone was waiting for me. Everyone thought that | was a member of
their family. But now, everything is over. | have become useless, and no one needs me

any more.
Just then they saw Bony. He was hurrying somewhere.

Ullu: What happened, Bony? Where are you going?
Bony: I heard there was an *accident near Leo’s house. | am going there.
Kabbu.:  Accident! Let's go!

They hurried as fast as they could and saw Leo. He was walking around *worriedly.

Leo: My son fell down from a tree and hurt his head. He needs an *operation by Dr. Large,
the best doctor in this forest.

Ullu: Why don’t you send him an e-mail?

Leo: I can't. There has been something *wrong with my computer since last night. You
know, we have no other way to ask him to come here. We will have to wait about three
days to *repair it. But | can't wait so long. My son needs an operation right now!

Kabbu:  That's no problem, Leo. | will go and bring Dr. Large here.

Leo: Really... w... will you go right now?
Kabbu.: Of course! Until last year it took | (6) | from here to Dr. Large. But Leo,
this is an *emergency! I'll bring Dr. Large in half the time.

He was right.  Four hours later, they saw Kabbu and Dr. Large. They were flying in the sky.

They looked very tired. Soon he began to *operate on Leo’s son.

Leo: How’s my son, Dr. Large?

Dr. Large: (7)[ about/is/there/to/worry]. Yourson isall right. You should thank Kabbu. |
think he has done a great job. | was at home when he appeared in front of me. He
didn’'t give me any time to think about it. | said to him, “You have just arrived after

such a long and hard trip. Take a *rest for one or two hours and then we’ll go.” But he

didn't agree. “No, Dr. Large. (B)There is no time to lose,” he said.
Later...

Leo: My dear friend, Kabbu, I don't know how to say thanks to you. You are so kind to me
and my family. You lost your job because of the Internet, but you didn’t feel angry with

me and saved my son’s life. qyNew technology may make life easier and give us more fun

in many ways, but sometimes it may not be useful and sometimes we can’'t depend on it.




I've learned that your power to help others is greater than the power of any computer!

technology electronic mail
a second concern
efficiency chance
depend on price

useless carrier
accident worriedly
operation wrong with
repair emergency
operate on rest

(mHWe don't know what to do

we have no idea about e-mail
we think we will have no place to work
we think we will be able to use a computer well

we know we will not send letters through the Internet

(2»Sounds oo good to be true.

The sound of e-mail is so good that it can be part of true stories.

E-mail is almost free and we can send it as fast as sound travels.

There is nothing wrong with sounds, so all the information about e-mail is true.

I can't believe your story because you have told me only good things about e-mail.

| [©) |

[ @]

old technology can live with new technology

people will not use new technology in the future
there are many bad things about new technology

new technology is more useful than old technology

(5)the good old days

Kabbu carried many letters at low prices in a second.

Kabbu felt everyone made him welcome and he didn’t think that he just carried letters.

Kabbu was loved by all the animals in Olango and he made many friends through e-mail.

When Kabbu carried a letter to Victor, his son looked so happy to know that he would become a
father.

[ ® ]




(7)[ about /is/there/to/worry ]
[ ]

(8yLhere is no time to lose,

I lost your watch.
You must hurry up.
You will be in time.

I don’t know what time it is.

(9yNew technology may make life easier and give us more fun in many ways, but sometimes it
may not be useful and sometimes we can't depend on it. Leo
20

10
Kabbu got excited to know that Victor would become a grandfather through e-mail.
Kabbu lost his job because of the new technology, but he saved Leo’s son by his own way.
Kabbu and his team felt angry with Leo because they had to give up their job as mail carriers.
There was something wrong with Leo’s computer, but he was able to send an e-mail to Kabbu.
Kabbu lost his job as a mail carrier, but he could find a new job in a computer room and started

to work there.
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One day, Simon was in the art room in his high school. He was sitting alone at the old table and
looking at his paper. He didn't draw anything on it. Many students finished drawing their pictures.

There were *crayons next to him. When his father gave them to him as a present, he said to Simon,

“I thought you would help me with my *business. | (€Y) | because now | understand you

don’'t want to do so. | hope you will be a good *artist.”

Simon was trying to draw something to show to his teacher. If his teacher said it was OK, he
would be able to get a chance to go to an art college and start studying to be an artist. He couldn’t
draw anything, and then he left for home. On his way home he thought, “Do | have anything special
to be an artist? No, | don't. How can | be a good artist? Isn’'t there anything that will make me a

good artist?”

Birds were singing in the garden. Simon closed the windows and the curtains in his room. He
lay in his bed. He felt tired.
His crayons fell from the bed. The blue one broke. Simon was glad to see that because he didn’t

want to use crayons. He *hated them. He hated the world.



Then the door opened slowly. It was his grandmother, Helen. She had something over her arm.

»She slowly went to the window.

Simon said, “Oh, no. | don't want any light.”

She came to his bed from the window and she put something at the end of his bed. It was a
*patchwork quilt. It was not a quilt of only *odd-shaped patterns *sewn together. Simon looked at
it.

“This is a quilt we have always put on the bed of sick family members.”

She put it over Simon, took his hands and said, “I hope you will get well soon.”

Then Simon felt happy. He smiled!

“Tell me about (3ythis quilt, please,” he said.

“Long ago,” she began, “more than a hundred years ago, my grandmother...”

“Your grandmother!” he cried.

Helen said, “Yes. Her name was Lucy and she made this quilt. She lived on a farm in England.
She was younger than you when she started to make it, and she finished it when she was nineteen.
She finished it before her *marriage. All of her friends were making quilts, but they made them out
of *pieces of calico cut into squares or circles or triangles and sewn together into pretty patterns. But
Lucy wanted to do something different, so she cut her calico into little pictures.”

“See, here is the house she lived in. And an animal she read about in a book is here.”—Helen
was excited.

“It is a wonderful quilt,” Simon agreed.

“Many things that young Lucy loved are here.” Helen continued, “Then, see, Simon, this is a
garden which she loved!”

“It's like our garden here!” Simon cried.

“She made our garden,” Helen said.

“Did she?”

“Yes. After Lucy *married, she and her husband came to America, here to this place. They
built this house. He worked outside and she took care of their children—five boys and five girls.”

“And the quilt?”

“I'm sure it meant everything to her in those days because it was her memories of England. To
her it was very important.”

“And | have also heard this. One day Peter was sick. He was one of their five boys. Lucy put
all the *blankets she had over him, and finally the quilt. Soon, he got well. After that, the quilt was
put on the bed of every child who was sick...”

Simon began to sleep, so Helen went out of the room.

In his dream he walked around the garden and found a house. Then he opened the door and he
went into the house.

In the house, it was cool and quiet. Simon pushed another door. A girl was sitting by an open
window. Soon Simon knew that this was Lucy. Simon stood by Lucy. She looked up at him.

“I have to go to the new world. | will never see England again, never these beautiful mountains
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and lakes.”
“Never?” Simon asked.
“When | was a little girl I began to cut and sew together the things that were my world. (4)Now |

can take my old world with me into the new. Once | wanted to go to London, and study to be an artist,

but—,” she said.

“Why didn’t you?” Simon asked.

“My father said, ‘You should not be an artist.” *Scissors, *needles and thread, calico—those are
my *tools as an artist. Fingers are wonderful things, aren’t they?”

“My father gave me crayons to draw with,” Simon said. “l want to be an artist some day.”

“Crayons? They'll not make you an artist. Fingers will.”

“Why?”

“Because they are friends to all your feelings. When | started this quilt | didn't know that it
would mean so much to me. | am going far away, and everything I love is going with me.”

Simon touched the quilt. “It will be nice to have it on your bed, won't it?”

She smiled. “Oh, it won't be on my bed. It's too good for that! We will use it for the people who
will come to stay with us.”

“And it will be on children’s beds when | %)

;7 Simon went on.

Lucy was surprised and looked at him. “That's a good idea!”

“It will make them well.”

Now he was not sleeping. He put the crayons together into their box and began to draw a picture.

(6yHe felt sad to see his broken blue crayon. So much blue was needed to draw the blue sky and give

life to Lucy’s eyes. But he *managed to draw them.

Simon finished his picture quickly and ran to Helen.

crayon business
artist hate
patchwork quilt

odd-shaped pattern sewn Ssew
marriage

pieces of calico cut into squares or circles or triangles

married blanket
scissors needles and thread
tool manage

| ) |

But maybe | was wrong
But maybe you were sick
But maybe you were wrong

But maybe you were a child



She slowly went to the window. Simon

She was going to open the curtains.
She was going to be angry with him.
She was going to sing a song for him.

She was going to make his room dark.

(this quilt
7

(syNow I can take my old world with me into the new.

| 5) |

Lucy left England for America before she was nineteen.

Simon’s house was built by Lucy and her husband in America.
Helen and her husband made their garden like Lucy’s in England.
The quilt Helen brought to Simon was made by Lucy in America.

When Simon was sleeping and having a dream, Helen was making a quilt.
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6yHe felt sad to see his broken blue crayon. Simon

30 In this story, at first Simon fingers

So he felt sad to see his broken blue crayon.
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In this story, at first Simon

So he felt sad to see his broken blue crayon.
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start looking for other jobs
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Kyoko: Let's have something to drink, Mike.
Mike: That's a good idea, Kyoko.

Kyoko: Look! There is a coffee shop over there.

Mike: Good. | will have some tea. How about you?
Kyoko: I'd like to have some orange juice or apple juice.
Mike: OK. Let’s go!

Question:  What will Mike drink?

Question:  What will Mike drink?
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Bob:

Your English is very good, Mariko.

Mariko: Thank you, Bob. | lived in Australia for three years.

Bob: Oh, really? When did you go there?

Mariko: I went there five years ago.

Bob: So you were nine years old then.

Mariko: That's right.

Bob: Was English easy for you?

Mariko: No. | needed two years to learn it.

Question:  How old was Mariko when she went to Australia?

Question:  How old was Mariko when she went to Australia?
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Cindy: Hi, Akio! My sister is going to come to Japan next week!

Akio: That's great, Cindy. Do you have any plans for her?

Cindy: Yes. We are going to go shopping in Shinjuku and Shibuya on the first day. On
the second day and the third day, we are going to go to Yokohama to see one of her
old friends.

Akio: Sounds good.

Cindy: On the fourth day, we are going to go to Asakusa to see old Tokyo. And the next
day, she will leave Japan.

Akio: I think she will have a nice trip.

Question:  Where will Cindy and her sister go on the fourth day?

Question:  Where will Cindy and her sister go on the fourth day?
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So you want to know why | became a singer. Is that right? | will tell you.

My family loved music very much. My father and mother loved listening to music. My
brother was good at playing the guitar. My sister was good at playing the piano. When | was
a small child, we enjoyed music at home every Sunday. When | sang, my brother played the
guitar and my sister played the piano. My parents enjoyed listening to us. We had a great
time.

When | was fifteen years old, I got a chance to sing at a school festival. Many of my
friends said they loved my songs very much. | was happy and learned I really loved singing.
Then | wanted to become a singer for the first time. Yes, | became a singer because | loved

singing.

Question : Who played the piano when George sang?
15

Question : Why did George become a singer?
15

Question : Who played the piano when George sang?
15

Question : Why did George become a singer?
15
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