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The sea has many faces. Sometimes it is as quiet as a swimming pool. Sometimes it
is angry and dangerous. We build walls against the sea, and the sea washes them away.
When the sea wears its angry face, it is like an animal that wants only to kill.

You, of course, are not afraid of the sea. You are warm on land. But it is different

when you are on a small boat in an angry sea.

When the *engines stopped, the Mercury was about five kilometers east of Star Head,
in Scottyland. The *ship was travelling north, from Davis to Hall. But the wind came
from the north, so the Mercury, without her engines, began to go south again, back to
Evaland. It was dark, and the wind was very strong.

There was a group of small islands not far from the mainland, about thirty kilometers
south-east of Star Head. These were Cook Islands. On one of them, Longstone Island,
there was a *lighthouse. John Smith, his wife Mary, and their daughter Becky were in
the lighthouse. Becky’s brothers lived there too, but that night they were in Davis, on the
mainland.

S0 O

Becky looked quickly behind her, and saw the people on the rock. They were waving
and shouting. But there were eight, nine, or *perhaps ten of them! Too ( @O ) for this
small boat.

She looked back at the waves. She and her father *rowed hard and carefully with
their *oars. It was more than a kilometer around the islands from the lighthouse to the
ship, and every wave, every rock was different and dangerous. She was tired, but the job
was not finished. The *wrecked ship on Baker’s Rock was still fifty meters away.

¢ A > her father shouted. She looked again. ‘Eleven *passengers perhaps,’
she said. ‘It’s too ( @O ), father. We'll all *drown, if they try to get in.

‘Yes. Put me on the rock, and then take the boat out again,” shouted John. ‘Tl talk
to them. We can’t take more than five, the first time.’

It was very dangerous near the rock. In the best place, the waves went up and down
two or three meters every minute. ‘If we make one mistake,” Becky thought, ‘the boat will

break into fifty small pieces, and we’ll be on the rock with the others.’



Carefully, slowly, Becky and her father tried to get the boat near the rock, but three
times they had to get back at the last minute. Then, the fourth time, John Smith jumped
and got to the rock.

Becky quickly rowed the boat out to sea again. She was alone in the boat, and the
boat moved differently. She was tired, and her arms and back were hurting. But she
knew about boats. ‘Watch the sea all the time, she said. ‘The waves must meet the
front of the boat first, or the boat will turn over. Forget the cold and the rain. *God
will help me.’

On the rock, John Smith spoke quickly. ‘I'm going to take the woman back with me,’
he said. ‘And that man there, with the @ (break) leg. Then I need three strong men to
help me.” He looked at David White, and two others. ‘You, man, and you, and you. The
others must wait here. We'll come back for you later.’

‘No! Why me? shouted Kevin Kelly. ‘I want to come now!

¢ B > shouted John Smith angrily. ‘Don’t you understand? If you get in the
boat, we’ll all drown!

‘And my children, cried Mrs. Dawson, ‘don’t forget my children!

John Smith looked at her unhappily. He held out his arms. ‘Give the children to me,
mother,” he said.

Carefully, he took the boy and the girl from her, and put the little bodies on the rock,
near the sea. They were dead and cold. ‘They are in God’s hands, mother,” he said. Then
he @ (speak) quickly to David White. ‘When the boat comes, get the woman in. We can’t
take her children.’

David agreed. John put his arm around Mrs. Dawson, and waved to Becky.

Carefully, slowly, she rowed the boat in to the rock. It was harder without her

@
father. The wind and the waves moved the boat more quickly, and Becky was very tired.

One mistake meant *death for them all. She came closer —twenty meters, ten, seven,
five... A big wave *lifted the boat. Then a smaller one behind it. She rowed hard on the
oars, and threw a *rope to a man on the rock. Then her father got into the boat, with a
woman in his arms. She was screaming.

‘My children! Bring the children, please!

‘No, mother.” John Smith took the oars. ‘Help her, Becky.’

Becky went to the back of the boat and held her. David White and two other men
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got in. They were carrying the man with the @(break) leg. The front of the boat was.
very near the rock. Becky looked behind her, and saw a big wave.

‘Row, father!’ she shouted. ‘Row hard!” She stood up, and pushed against the rock
with an oar. The boat was very heavy with all these people.

John rowed hard with his oars. The big wave came in, and broke into white water
all around them. But the boat did not hit the rock. John rowed again, and shouted.

You men help me! Take the oars. One each!

The little boat was very ( ® ). The sides were on just above the water, and often
the water came in. Becky threw it out with her hat. The wind and waves were against
them, and the four men had to row hard. But slowly, very slowly, the lighthouse came
nearer. At last, from the top of the waves, they could see Mary Smith. She was standing
in front of the lighthouse, and waving to them.

They were very tired when they got to the lighthouse. John and David carried the
man with the @(break) leg into the *kitchen, and Becky and her mother helped Mrs.
Dawson.

Inside the kitchen, John smiled at his daughter. ‘You did a good job, Becky, he said.

‘Thank you.’

TIl come back again with you, father,” she said.

‘No,” he said. ‘You’re too tired. Tll take two of these’ He looked at David and the
other two men. ‘Which are the strongest? he asked.

David was very tired. There was a *fire in the kitchen —a warm, beautiful fire. He
wanted to *lie down in front of the fire and go to sleep for a long, long time. But John
Smith’s quiet brown eyes were looking at him.

THl come with you,” David said.

‘Tl come too,” said Tom Brighton.

John Smith smiled. ‘Good men, he said * C ’

David looked at Becky. She was busy helping Mrs. Dawson. She looked very small,
here, in the kitchen —like any young woman. ‘Tll try, he said.

‘Right,” said John. ‘Come on then.’

So David and Tom Brighton followed John away from the warm kitchen fire, out into
the rain and wind again. David looked at the angry sea with its waves, and he (D(feel)

cold. He remembered the small young woman alone in the boat by Baker’s Rock. ‘Great
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God,” he thought. ‘You made that girl strong, like an *angel. Make me strong, too, like

her.
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The Evaland Times 2nd Qctober 1902

Mr. Smith and his young daughter saved nine people from the wrecked ship. There
was a big storm and the waves were more than twenty meters high. A ship called

( )Mercury was wrecked on the rocks. It was a big ship and it broke into three pieces.
a

Some of the passengers went up( )Baker’s Rock.
e
Becky Smith was the first person to see the wrecked ship and the passengers waving

on the rock. Her( )father and Becky then got the boat out and rowed to the rock, but
only( )three other people could get in their little boat. Some of them( )helped to row the
) — e
boat back. The father and( )m other men went to the rock again and then saved( )two
f o—

passengers.
King Henry thought that Becky Smith was one of the finest young women in this
country, and he wrote to thank her. One hundred years from now, people will remember

this day.
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You are going to stay here!

You are going to get in the boat!
. How many can you see, Becky?
How far is it from here, Becky?

Can you two men cook as well as my daughter?

i

. Can you two men row as well as my daughter?
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. John Smith said to me, “Go back to Baker’s Rock with me and save the other
passengers.” He looked at me, and I knew I had to go with him. We rowed back to
Baker’s Rock. 1 was afraid. The waves were very high and the wind was very
strong. But Becky Smith was strong, and Il:l her. She was like an

angel.
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. The ship’s engines were very new, but they stopped.

. Becky Smith and her family lived in a lighthouse.

. Becky’s brothers were not in Longstone Island when the ship was wrecked.
There were four people in the lighthouse on the night of the storm.

Mrs. Dawson’s three children died on the rock.

Becky used her hat to throw the water out of the boat.

A A N

Becky and her father took every passenger from the rock because they worked

very hard.
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( ) ( ) trains at the next station.

2. BEEE, MENEISKEIITE E Lzd,
How often did you ( ) ( ) in the sea last year?

3. BOENH) ZLEFE>TWET,
I hope that your dream will ( ) ( ).

4. i “Let It Go” DI THLA,
She is ( ) ( ) the song “Let It Go.”

5. 0NEZRBAALEBEVBZDODEF—A T TIAT272,

( ) ( ) thirty students went to Australia this summer.
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[Did your father write that book?
( ) that book ( ) ( ) your father?

lYou ( ) ( ) forget her name.

Don’t forget her name.

[ ( ) ( ) any students in the classroom.

No students were in the classroom.

(She asked him the age of his brother.
“How ( ) is ( ) brother?” she asked him.

[All the animals need water to live.

All the animals cannot ( ) ( ) water.
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1. Clerk : What can I do for you?

Man :®I want to buy a bag for my wife.
Clerk Z®HOW about white it?
Man :®It is nice.
o—
2. Ken : Hello.
Mr. Smith : Hi, Ken. This is Jeff Smith. I have just come Kansai International
Airport, ’
Ken : Great. So where shall we meet?
Mr. Smith : I'm goixgzr to take a bus to go to Umeda.
Ken :zCould you meet us there at six?

3. Meg : Where did you go during the winter vacation, Tom?

®

Tom : My friend and I went to Wakayama last January.
2

®

Meg : Did you enjoy shopping or eating there?
3

®

Tom : No, we took the train and visit some famous places.

®

4. Ann :QWho are these people?
1

Mike : They are my old friends. OWe go to the same high school.
2

Ann :OThe ‘girl wearing a hat is very nice. C)She looks like a TV star.
3 0

Mike : She isn’t. She is a nurse.

— 11 — H#&-12



KROELhTA, HLOBBMIELI LSV, ($0b5HER [JE] 2BFICLE S

hEED ML (Tom) 474 b (Kate) BB TERELT L TWET,

Tom :
Kate :
Tom :

Kate :

Tom :
Kate :
Tom :

: All right. C

Kate

Tom :

Hi, Kate. Are you free after school tomorrow?

Well... A Why do you ask me that?

Do you remember we're going to give a *presentation about Australia next Monday?
Oh, I've forgotten. We have to *prepare for it! I have a piano lesson at 4:30 on
Wednesday every week. But I'm free in the I:] on Thursday. Shall we
go to the library then?

Oh, sorry. I'm going to go out with my mother that day. How about Friday?

OK. B

Let’s meet in front of the library.

OK. Bye.

presentation . %3  prepare for . ~D#EfE T 5

1 [ ARSI

%

)

3V
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7. Can you meet me here on Friday?

A . See you there at 4:30 in the afternoon.
7. When shall I call you?

T.. Where shall we meet?

#. Yes, I am.

71. No, I'm not.

F. Yes, I do.

7. No, I don’t.
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