Unit 12

T 12.1


E = Elliott
M = Martha

1.
E
How do you know Joel and Tara?

M
I studied at UCLA with Tara.
2.
E
Are you married?

M
Yes, I am. That’s my husband over there.
3.
E
Where did you meet your husband?

M
Actually, I met him at a wedding.
4.
E
Have you traveled far to get here?

M
No, we haven’t. We just got here yesterday. We flew in from Orlando.
5.
E
Do you live in Orlando?

M
Yes, we do.
6.
E
So, where are you staying in Atlanta?

M
We’re staying at the Four Seasons Hotel.
7.
E
So am I. Can we meet there later for coffee? 

M
Sure. I’ll introduce you to my husband.

T 12.2
Listen and check

M = Martha
R = Ron
M
I just met this really nice guy named Elliot. 

R
Oh, yeah? 

M
He was very friendly. Do you know what he said? First, he asked me how I knew Joel and Tara. I told him that I had studied with Tara at UCLA. Then he asked if I was married. Of course I said that I was!

R
He asked you that?

M
... and next he asked where we’d met. I told him that we’d actually met at a wedding. 

R
You told him that?

M
Sure. Then he wanted to know how long we had been in Atlanta ...

R
Really?

M
I said we had just gotten here yesterday, that we had flown in from Orlando. 

R
Uh-huh.

M
He asked if we lived in Orlando, so I told him that we did. 

R
What else did this guy want to know?

M
Well, he asked where we were staying in Atlanta and it turns out that he’s staying at the Four Seasons, too. 

R
I see.

M
Then he asked if I could meet him later for coffee ...

R
Mhmm.

M
And I said we could and that I would introduce him to you.

R
I’m not sure I want to meet this guy.

T 12.3
What did Elliott say?

R = Ron
M = Martha

1.
R
Elliot lives in Detroit.

M
But he told me he lived in New York.
2.
R
He doesn’t like his new job.

M
But he said that he loved it!
3.
R
He’s moving to Iowa.

M
But he told me he was moving to Florida!
4.
R
He stayed home on his last vacation.

M
But he told me he went to Paris!
5.
R
He’ll be 40 next week.

M
But he told me he’d be 30!
6.
R
He’s been married three times.

M
But he told me he’d never been married!

R
You see! I told you he was a liar!

T 12.4
Listen and check

1.
The mail carrier told me to sign on the dotted line.
2.
She asked him to translate a sentence for her.
3.
She reminded him to send a birthday card.
4.
He begged her to marry him.
5.
He invited his boss to his wedding.
6.
He refused to go to bed.
7.
He advised him to talk to his lawyer.
8.
The teacher ordered Joanna to take the chewing gum out of her mouth.

T 12.5
Kathleen Brady
OK. We argue sometimes but not that often. Usually we just sit quietly and watch TV in the evenings. But sometimes ... sometimes we argue about money. We don’t have much, so I get very upset when Kenny spends the little we have on drinking or gambling. He’s promised to stop drinking, but he hasn’t stopped. It’s worse since he lost his job. OK, we were shouting, but we didn’t throw a chair at Mr. West. It ... it just fell out of the window. And I’m really sorry that we woke the baby. We won’t do it again. We love children. We’ll baby-sit for Mr. and Mrs. West anytime, if they want to go out.

T 12.6
Ann West 
Every night it’s the same thing. They argue all the time. And we can hear every word they say. During the day it’s not so bad because they’re both out. But in the evenings it’s terrible. Usually they start arguing about which TV show to watch. Then he slams the door and goes down the street to a bar. Last night he came back really drunk. He was shouting outside his front door, “Open the door you ... um ... so-and-so.” I won’t tell you the language he used! But she wouldn’t open it; she opened a window instead and threw a plant at him. Tonight she threw a chair at my poor husband. They’re so selfish. They don’t care about our baby one bit.

T 12.7
Great Aunt Dodi’s birth
This story is told over and over again in our family. It’s the story of how my Great Aunt Dodi was born twice. She was born on Prince Edward Island on January 16, 1910. She was the fourth of six children. It was January and really cold, freezing. The midwife only just managed to get there in time, through all the snow. When my great aunt was born she was blue, really blue, and she wasn’t breathing at all and the midwife said, “Well, I’m terribly sorry, there’s nothing we can do ... I’m afraid the child isn’t breathing.” 

But my great-grandmother stepped forward and she said, “Nonsense! Give me that child!” And she grabbed the baby from the midwife and ran downstairs into the warm living room and then ... incredibly ... she opened the door of the wood stove and put the baby into the oven. And what do you know, a few minutes later a great loud cry came from the oven and my great aunt had been born, or rather, born again. 

So that’s how my Great Aunt Dodi was born twice. She’s still alive and she never tires of telling the story of her birth to her five children, eleven grandchildren, and two great-grandchildren.

T 12.8
Funeral Blues
Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone,

Prevent the dog from barking with a juicy bone,

Silence the pianos and with muffled drum

Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come.

Let airplanes circle moaning overhead

Scribbling on the sky the message He Is Dead,
Put crepe bows round the white necks of the public doves,

Let the traffic policemen wear black cotton gloves.

He was my North, my South, my East and West,

My working week and my Sunday rest,

My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song;

I thought that love would last forever; I was wrong.

The stars are not wanted now; put out every one;

Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun;

Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood;

For nothing now can ever come to any good.

T 12.9
“My Way”
And now, the end is near

And so I face the final curtain

My friend, I’ll say it clear

I’ll state my case, of which I’m certain

I’ve lived a life that’s full

I’ve traveled each and every highway

And more, much more than this, 

I did it my way ...

Regrets, I’ve had a few

But then again, too few to mention

I did what I had to do

and saw it through without exemption,

I planned each charted course,

each careful step along the byway

And more, much more than this, 

I did it my way ...

Yes, there were times, 

I’m sure you knew,

When I bit off

more than I could chew

But through it all, 

when there was doubt

I ate it up and spit it out

I faced it all and I stood tall

and did it my way ...

I’ve loved, I’ve laughed and cried

I’ve had my fill, my share of losing

And now, as tears subside, 

I find it all so amusing

To think I did all that

And may I say, not in a shy way,

“Oh, no, oh, no, not me, I did it my way.”

For what is a man, what has he got?

If not himself, then he has naught.

To say the things he truly feels

and not the words of one who kneels,

The record shows I took the blows

and did it my way ...

T 12.10
Saying sorry

1.
A
Excuse me, what’s that creature called?

B
It’s a Tyrannosaurus.

A
Pardon me?

B
A Tyrannosaurus. Tyrannosaurus Rex.

A
Thank you very much.
2.
A
Ouch! That’s my foot!

B
Sorry. I wasn’t looking where I was going.
3.
A
Excuse me, can you tell me where the post office is?

B
I’m sorry, I’m a stranger here myself.
4.
A
I failed my driving test for the sixth time!

B
I’m so sorry.
5.
A
Excuse me! We need to get past. My little boy isn’t feeling well.
6.
A
Do you want your hearing aid, Grandma?

B
Pardon me?

A
I said: Do you want your hearing aid?

B
What?

A
DO YOU WANT YOUR HEARING AID?!

B
I’m sorry, I can’t hear you. I need my hearing aid.
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