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One Father's Battle Between Working and Giving
Attention to His Daughter

Thinker, Tiantai High School




.Icontents:

‘_Llndﬂ:stand_the story
‘_Leam_thc: anguage

‘ Design the plot

’ Write and appreciate your work

B .om



“Missy, " | called to my wife, “did you put the banana skin on my desk?” "No, honey,
Meghan probably did.” As I'd feared, she had missed my real purpose of the question
which was to make it clear to her that she hadn’t done her job: defend my desk against
the invader -- our naughty girl. | abandoned the conversation

| sat here at the desk, and stared at the screen. | waited patiently for ideas to come to
me, exam questions for a rest | would give my English students. My wife was off to a
reunion somewhere, but | was not alone. Meghan, our 22-month-old daughter kept me
company. Yet her plans that day seemed to go against mine.

She followed a daily routine that was both time-consuming and challenging. It included
certain basic tasks: watching the fish, sweeping the carpet in her room, climbing up and
down her bed.

At first | could concentrate on designing my test paper. But | was soon sidetracked(43/)
BY ). | had not counted on the arrival of the "bib-bibs"("Bib-bibs" were birds).”Bib-bibs,
bib-bibs!” Meghan screamed excitedly, her eyes alive with expectation. She insisted that
| go with her to the window.

“In a second. Just let me finish this question.” | said. She pulled me by the hand (two




fingers, actually) towards the window. | saw myself as a fool, being led to watch the bib-
bibs. And we did watch them. They chattered and leaped back and forth on the lawn
just outside our apartment window. Meghan was absorbed, but as. | watched them,.| still
thought about my work.

Suddenly she rushed out from the room, and | heard her naked feet slapping against
the wooden floor outside. She returned with her doll, Dumpty. She held him up to the
window, stretching him out by his two arms and whispering into his nonexistent ear,
“Bib-bibs, Dumpty, bib-bibs!” Then I left them in conversation and returned to my desk.

Paragraph 1:

Unfortunately, she came again soon, with her shoes in hands and preparing for an
outing.
Paragraph 2:

Out of the corner of my eye | could see the little girl sobbing because | didn’t have
time for her.




Understanding the stor

While my wife was away on a reunion, | was at home designing 3 test
paper for the next day and having my naughty daughter Meghan for
company |t was a time-consuming and challenging Yjob'to take care
of the 22-month-old. | wanted to concentrate on  the test paper while
she constantly interrupted me byleading me to the window to watch
bib-bibs together. The next moment, she took her doll Dumpty, held it up to
the window and sharing  what she saw outside the window with the doll,

as if communicating something with a live being. Seeing her enjoying the
company  of Dumpty, | took the chance and returned to my desk.




Language learning

1.H] 5 5 1.stare at the screen

2[5 1 2 keep sb. company

3.0E T AR = Ak 3.go against my plan

4R IIT 4.concentrate/ focus on

5. 1R B e i AT 5.0ne’s eyes were alive with expectation.

6.1 SR DI, 6. see out of the corner of one’s eye



Design the plot: Underlined words

1.

Meghan +/ > Seeing Meghan holding Dumpty close to her chest, feeling
Dumpty Vv abandoned, I felt aripple of guilt run through my body.
company + » Poor Meghan only had her doll Dumpty for company;

expectation which actually should be my job.
work > | immediately left my work at the desk and rushed over to
desk my lovey daughter, gathering her into my arms.

2. concentrate on+/> Irealized that I should never make my home my office,
pull concentrating on my school work, but ignoring the family.
return » When I offered to take a walk with her in the park, the

3. excitedly V disappointment on her face immediately transformed into

excited cheers.

Tip 1:
With the underlined words as possible hints, we can picture the
scenes that follow.



ign the plot: Underlined words

» [ was well aware that it was MY company, rather than

1. Meghan
Dumpty Dumpty’s, that mattered most to my daughter.
company
expectation > Reflecting, I realized that my company with Meghan should
work be the top priority for both me and my daughter, however
desk busy I was.
2. concentrate on
pull » Looking at Meghan bathed in the sunshine and her laughter
return flying through the park, I realized that it was the sitting next to
3. excitedly each other that meant everything.
Tip 2:

Abstract nouns, like the word company here, can be used at the end
of the passage, expressing the message of the story.



Design the plot: First sentence

Unfortunately,-she came again soon, with her shoes in hands and
preparing '
1. How dfdtreact to her intention?

2. What further attempts did she make? And my reactions?

[ refused Meghan’s request and fogsed on m aper.
Out of the corner of my eye | could see the little_girTr sobbing because |

didn’t have time for her.

1.Seeing her sobbing, how did | feel and what did | do?
2.Hearing my idea, how did Meghan react and what did we do afterwards”

3. What was my reflection when Meghan enjoyed my company and the
enjoyable outdoor time?



Design the plot: First sentence

Unfortunately, she came again soon, with her shoes in hands and
preparing for an outing.

1. I understood what she meant but said no, not wanting to put.aside my test paper for a

while.
2. She tore at my sleeve and pleaded for my company with her expecting eyes. When

refused once more, she felt it didn’t work and left.

3. returned my attention to my test paper. _ _ .
Out of the corner of my eye | could see the little girl sobbing because |

didn’t have time for her.

1. | iImmediately dumped my work, ran towards Meghan and suggested that we go to
the park for a walk.

2. Excitedly, she took my hand and ran down the stairs. She had a good time in the
park.

3. | realized that it was my company, rather than Dumpty’s, that mattered most to
Meghan.



A Possible version

Unfortunately, she came again soon, with her shoes in hands and preparing
for an outing. “Don’t even ask, Meghan. Not today.” I knew her plan too well:
First the shoes. Then the stroller. And pretty soon we were in the park. The way
she always did. Having sensed my impatience with her, Meghan put down her
shoes, tugged at my sleeves with her free hands and pleaded using her hard-to-
understand baby talk. “No, Meghan,” I said again. “Not now. Go away and leave
me alone.” Finally, she left. She made no further attempt to bother me. Then I tried
to concentrate on the test paper without interference.




A possible version

Out of the corner of my eye I could see the little girl sobbing because I didn't
have time for her. She stood with her back against the sofa, watching me type and
slowly brushing the tip of Dumpty’s arm across her nose for comfort. Obviously,
Dumpty was doing my job to keep her company. I suddenly felt guilt growing
inside me. “Meghan, I feel like taking a walk down to the park. I was wondering 1f
you would care to join me.” Hearing this, she laughed excitedly and began the
frantic search for her shoes. I knew I should put aside my work and go right at the
moment — while bibs-bibs still sparked wonder and while my girl thought that a
walk with her father was a gift beyond measure.




TKIEX

Unfortunately, she came again soon, with her
shoes in hands and preparing for an outing. 1
clearly knew that she wanted to go to.the park,
with me for company. However, with the work in
mind, I didn’t have the least intention of leaving the
room, leaving the desk or leaving my test paper
behind. Pressing a kiss on her forehead, I suggested
that she play with Dumpty or watch cartoon for a
while. Disappointedly, she pursed her lips and tore
at my sleeve, pleading, “Daddy, Daddy, please!”
Annoyed at her constant disturbing, I became quite
impatient and shouted, “Leave me alone!” Sadly,
she left, holding the poor Dumpty in her hands.
And my attention returned to the test paper.
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TKIEX

Out of the corner of my eye I could see the little girl RV ~=
sobbing because I didn 't have time for her. Immediately, I L RAEEIFIE, rose,
rose from my seat and dashed towards Meghan. With (_:Ia\s;h, SC%QP\UR;EPE‘JC_E&_U
repeated “sorry”, I scooped her up into my arms ‘and patted Eb}i };E;Ell’ﬁgﬂg_ria 524
gently her on the back until she calmed down. Not wanting E/\thj%"(%ggﬁ@; %L )
to disappoint her any more, I suggested taking a walk in the )\E.Bg ‘ ,\EWE)'EE% ) s
park and observing bib-bibs with her. Unbelievably excited Ji-}.-ia ;E%’ YE%?’EEE%O

at my 1dea, she took my hand and ran down the stairs. The 32 fc?):;ally forgetting the

rest time witnessed Meghan’s playing on the swings, .t paper. R 7 STARIFF
running over the lawn and intimate interaction with the bib- L HEESTER T —NE
bibs, her silver voice flying through the park. I also fully g
enjoyed the relaxing time with my daughter, totally Aor;‘zgﬂ%ﬁﬁgﬁﬁﬁ; (e
forgetting the test paper. (101) Hsr Bt WA, {H18i7
Reflecting, I realized that my company with Meghan =& T71EF, MmAR T
should be the top priority for both me and my daughter, E4#HNFEXHNHITSE,

however busy I was.




More possible endings

» | was well aware that it was MY company, rather than Dumpty’s, that mattered
most to my daughter.

» Reflecting, I realized that my company with' Meghan should be the top priority
for both me and my daughter, however busy I was.

» Looking at Meghan bathed in the sunshine and her laughter flying through the
park, I realized that it is the sitting next to each other that means everything.

» 1 knew that we came at the right time—while bib-bibs still spark wonder and
before dandelions become weeds and while a little girl thinks that a leaf from
her father 1s a gift beyond measure.




1I5FH1R 2 . Beautiful sentences from the original work

» She makes no further attempt to bother me.
> 1 see her standing quietly with her back against'the sofa, tears running down her
cheeks.
» That means little to either of us, realizing somehow that it is the sitting next to
each other that means everything.
» So the paper slips gently into the top drawer; the hood slides over the typewriter.
The test will get done somehow.
» At the word park, the fingers leave the mouth. She laughs excitedly and begins
the frantic search for her socks.
» Besides, he’d understand why I must go right now—while bib-bibs still spark
wonder and before dandelions become weeds and while a little girl thinks that a
leaf from her father is a gift beyond measure.






