00004, tushu007.com

<Ugpogootbobodotoooods>>

guoooon
O00<<0OD000O0O00ooooooos>>
1300 ISBNUO O 0 9787508260037

1000 ISBNO O 11 7508260031

0 0dodoo2009-12
goooooboooo

gooodg

00 o169

guooobobbogooooopbrbbbggoooobbbgooooon

00000000 http://www.tushu007.com

Page 1



00004, tushu007.com

<Ugpogootbobodotoooods>>

0O

gobbobbbuodggooobbbbbuoooogobbobbboooooobobbobboooog
gobbobbbuoogooobbbobbuoooogobbobbooooooobobbooog
gobooo

gobbobbbuggoobobbobbuodoogobboobougo
gobboobbbuodgoguobobobbuodoodobobobobooooooobobboougya
goooo
gobboobbboogogobbobbidoodobobobboooooobobobbooga
gobboobboogoooboboobbtioooooboboobbooooooonoboooo
gobboobbodoooobobobbbodooooboobobboooooobobooobo
gobboobobbooooooboboobbodoooobobobbtooooooobobobboooa
gobobobobbodooooooboboobobbooga

Page 2



00004, tushu007.com

<Ugpogootbobodotoooods>>

goon

gobbobbbuodggooobbbbbuoooogobbobbboooooobobbobboooog
gobbobbbuoooogobbobbodago

Page 3



00004, tushu007.com

<Ugpogootbobodotoooods>>

goon

gobbobbbuodggooobbbbbuoooogobbobbboooooobobbobboooog
gobb gogbobbobbod bobbbuodood0 vooooobb ooobbobbobod
goobooooo

Page 4



00004, tushu007.com

<<OUoootoouoototdoods>>

good

[0 O The Power of a Life[] [1 One afternoon a few summers agol] | had been clearing brush in the mountains for
several hours and decided to reward myself with lunch. Sitting on a logC] | unwrapped a sandwich and surveyed
the rugged scenery. Two turbulent streams joined to form a clear] deep pool before roaring down a heavily
wooded canyon.[d [0 My idyll would have been perfect had it not been for a persistent bee that began buzzing
around me. The bee was of the common variety that plagues picnickers. Without thinkingl | brushed it away.[]

O Not the least intimidated[d the bee came back and buzzed me again. Now[ losing patienceld | swatted the pest
to the ground and crunched it into the sand with my boot.[] [1 Moments later | was startled by a minor explosion
of sand at my feet. My tormentor emerged with its wings buzzing furiously. This time | took no chances. | stood up
and ground the insect into the sand with all my 210 pounds.[J (1 Once more | sat down to my lunch. After several
minutes | became aware of a slight movement near my feet. A broken but still living bee was feebly emerging from
the sand.[J [J Beguiled by its survival[l | leaned down to survey the damage. The right wing was relatively intact[]
but the left was crumpled like a piece of paper. Nevertheless[] the bee kept exercising the wings slowly up and
down[ as though assessing the damage. It also began to groom its sand-entrusted thorax and abdomen.d [J Next
the bee turned its attention to the bent left wingl rapidly smoothing the wing by running its legs down the length.
After each straightening session[] the bee buzzed its wings as if to test the lift. This hopeless cripple thought is could
still flyd
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