rok
My
=oll__l
ix
re
o>
N

{Two Thanksgiving Day Gentlemen by O.Henry)

There is one day when all Americans gather to eat
a big dinner. We don't actually remember much
about the people who had the first Thanksgiving.
But we know they ate a large bird called a turkey,
so it is served for Thanksgiving dinner. That is a
tradition, and Thanksgiving Day is the one day of
the year that is purely American. Here is a story to
prove that there are old traditions even in this new
country. Stuffy Pete sat down on a seat in a New
York City park. Every Thanksgiving Day for nine
years, he had sat there at one in the afternoon.
Every time he was there, something wonderful had
happened to him. This filled his heart with joy, and

it filled another part of him, too.
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@ There is one day when all Americans gather to
eat a big dinner.

@ We dont actually remember much about the
people who had the first Thanksgiving.

® But we know they ate a large bird called a
turkey, so it is served for Thanksgiving dinner.

@ That is a tradition, and Thanksgiving Day is the
one day of the year that is purely American.

® Here is a story to prove that there are old
traditions even in this new country.

® Stuffy Pete sat down on a seat in a New York
City park.

@ Every Thanksgiving Day for nine years, he had
sat there at one in the afternoon.

Every time he was there, something wonderful
had happened to him.

and it filled

© This filled his heart with joy,

another part of him, too.

SLI}

@ 0|7 2F7t & 20| FASH HES

= M
ct.
@ R2= A Y LUAMES EWE ARFSO| disiA
= Atd & 7195t xetct
@ 3|2k 250| HzRatE 2 S HUCHE 22 L2

UCE e A HY MAol= 2B=2It
@ 0] dE00, 24ZAE2 18 & RESH =

Al ol=2{Ql golct.

olr

® o7| ME2 H2toe 224 dS0[ A

—o

rir
N
mjo
HL
e

F= O[0F7|7F ULt

® AL DEE wSAI9 & S& HX|0| ARUATE

@ O SHZAREO|H, = 2% 1A[0f X0 2foF U
ACt

Je|al o A7) UAS WOt 22F S Lol 20
LOf &ttt

@ A2 19| o030 7|gS MHYFAL, 1o Z9| Tt

€ FEL HYUFAC.



op
oHm
02
K=}
or
o
to
rx
2
w
r
i}
rot
M
=Iol__l
ix
re
o>
X

@ There is one day when all Americans gather to
eat a big dinner.

@ We dont actually remember much about the
people who had the first Thanksgiving.

® But we know they ate a large bird called a
turkey, so it is served for Thanksgiving dinner.

@ That is a tradition, and Thanksgiving Day is the
one day of the year that is purely American.

® Here is a story to prove that there are old
traditions even in this new country.

® Stuffy Pete sat down on a seat in a New York
City park.

@ Every Thanksgiving Day for nine years, he had
sat there at one in the afternoon.

Every time he was there, something wonderful
had happened to him.

© This filled his heart with joy, and it filled

another part of him, too.
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this day, he was not hungry at all. He had had a Br2e & BRI UQUCH O HE U2 HHE o
dinner that was so big that he could barely move. O{M 72| 2 £=Zz} QIACH 19 B2 & 25 &
His body seemed ready to break out of his clothes. 1 L& & 2 QC| O|Ast AO|CH JtLtst AIZMES 510
It is a strange thing. There are rich people who 40 ot REAE2 YA o 15 S U2 & 7HHS A
wish to help the poor, but many of them seem to &S0| ZHZAMEO BiDOCID M2tst= 24 ZCH 1
think that the poor are hungry only on g2 35 42| X5 A0IACL A Z2H= & &
Thanksgiving Day. The dinner had been completely 2| L}0| & 00| Al= 2 0| QQUCH Of ZLZHARAO}
unexpected. Near the park, there was a large Cf, 152 51912 SARCZ BUY AL viot 20|
house where two elderly ladies lived. Every = AlZHS Qto2 O2Q} AIAE @5t 3UCH 40|
Thanksgiving Day, they sent a servant to the front 15°| HEO0|QUCt 2|1 O, AHI| OE= Z2o=2
door of their house to bring in the first Z7t& Ziof O & S ALZICE} 51018 O ch 14
hungry-looking person who was walking by and = AEIE Z 092 G247} 27t ¢ o4 HE £ ¢l
offer the person a meal. This was their tradition. € W72 SAS HYCH HES ZHFCE 2 HIZ|0f
And on this day, Stuffy Pete was passing by on his ¢0} Q& AEI = £0| HE o AHS BAH =t L}
way to the park when the ladies’ servant came to O|E AAZt & &kl Ci7t0 JUAEA ZI0|Ct,
the door. She brought Stuffy into the house and
fed him until he could eat no more. Tradition was
followed. From his seat in the park, a very full
Stuffy Pete spotted something that made his breath
stop. The Old Gentleman was coming toward him.
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@® On most ordinary days, Stuffy was hungry.

@ But on this day, he was not hungry at all.

@ He had had a dinner that was so big that he
could barely move.

@ His body seemed ready to break out of his
clothes.

@ It is a strange thing.

® There are rich people who wish to help the
poor, but many of them seem to think that the
poor are hungry only on Thanksgiving Day.

@ The dinner had been completely unexpected.
Near the park, there was a large house where
two elderly ladies lived.

© Every Thanksgiving Day, they sent a servant to
the front door of their house to bring in the first
hungry-looking person who was walking by and
offer the person a meal.

This was their tradition.

@ And on this day, Stuffy Pete was passing by on
his way to the park when the ladies’ servant came
to the door.

@ She brought Stuffy into the house and fed him
until he could eat no more.

@ Tradition was followed.

From his seat in the park, a very full Stuffy Pete
spotted something that made his breath stop.

® The Old Gentleman was coming toward him.
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@® On most ordinary days, Stuffy was hungry.

@ But on this day, he was not hungry at all.

@ He had had a dinner that was so big that he
could barely move.

@ His body seemed ready to break out of his
clothes.

@ It is a strange thing.

® There are rich people who wish to help the
poor, but many of them seem to think that the
poor are hungry only on Thanksgiving Day.

@ The dinner had been completely unexpected.
Near the park, there was a large house where
two elderly ladies lived.

© Every Thanksgiving Day, they sent a servant to
the front door of their house to bring in the first
hungry-looking person who was walking by and
offer the person a meal.

This was their tradition.

@ And on this day, Stuffy Pete was passing by on
his way to the park when the ladies’ servant came
to the door.

@ She brought Stuffy into the house and fed him
until he could eat no more.

@ Tradition was followed.

From his seat in the park, a very full Stuffy Pete
spotted something that made his breath stop.

® The Old Gentleman was coming toward him.
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Every Thanksgiving Day for nine years, the Old
Gentleman had come to find Stuffy on his seat.
After that, he led Stuffy to a restaurant and

watched him eat a big dinner. This was the very
thing that the Old Gentleman was trying to make
into a tradition. Buying dinner for Stuffy once a

year was a small act, but the Old Gentleman
believed that he was helping to build a great
American tradition. In order to build a tradition, the
same thing must be done again and again for a
long time, and he had been doing very well. Nine
years is a long time in America, as it is a young
country compared to old countries like England.
The Old Gentleman was thin and tall, and he was

dressed all in black. His hair was whiter and
thinner than it had been the previous year. His legs
did not seem as strong as they had seemed the
year before. As this kind Old Gentleman came
toward him, Stuffy wished he could fly away. But

he could not move from his seat.
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@ Every Thanksgiving Day for nine years, the Old
Gentleman had come to find Stuffy on his seat.

@ After that, he led Stuffy to a restaurant and
watched him eat a big dinner.

@ This was the very thing that the Old Gentleman
was trying to make into a tradition.

@ Buying dinner for Stuffy once a year was a small
act, but the Old Gentleman believed that he was
helping to build a great American tradition.

® In order to build a tradition, the same thing
must be done again and again for a long time,
and he had been doing very well.

® Nine years is a long time in America, as it is a
young country compared to old countries like
England.

@ The Old Gentleman was thin and tall, and he
was dressed all in black.

His hair was whiter and thinner than it had
been the previous year.

© His legs did not seem as strong as they had
seemed the year before.

As this kind Old Gentleman came toward him,

Stuffy wished he could fly away.

@ But he could not move from his seat.
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@ Every Thanksgiving Day for nine years, the Old
Gentleman had come to find Stuffy on his seat.

@ After that, he led Stuffy to a restaurant and
watched him eat a big dinner.

@ This was the very thing that the Old Gentleman
was trying to make into a tradition.

@ Buying dinner for Stuffy once a year was a small
act, but the Old Gentleman believed that he was
helping to build a great American tradition.

® In order to build a tradition, the same thing
must be done again and again for a long time,
and he had been doing very well.

® Nine years is a long time in America, as it is a
young country compared to old countries like
England.

@ The Old Gentleman was thin and tall, and he
was dressed all in black.

His hair was whiter and thinner than it had
been the previous year.

© His legs did not seem as strong as they had
seemed the year before.

As this kind Old Gentleman came toward him,
Stuffy wished he could fly away.

@ But he could not move from his seat.

SLI}



rok
My
=oll__l
ix
re
o>
N

| am glad to see that the troubles of another year
have not hurt you, said the Old Gentleman. "If you
come with me, | will give you a dinner that will
surely make your body feel as thankful as your
mind." That was what the Old Gentleman had said
every Thanksgiving Day for nine years. The words
themselves were almost a tradition. For the past
nine years, they had always been music to Stuffy's
ears. But now as he looked up at the Old
Gentleman's face, Stuffy had tears of suffering in
his eyes. Stuffy had always wondered why the Old
Gentleman seemed sad as he spoke. He was
unaware that the Old Gentleman was wishing that
he had a son. A son could come there once the
Old Gentleman himself was gone. He would stand
proud and strong before Stuffy, and say, "l have
come in remembrance of my father." Then it would
really be a tradition. But the Old Gentleman had
no family. He lived alone in a room in one of the
old houses near the park. Feeling helpless and very
sorry for himself, Stuffy Pete looked up at him for
a minute. The Old Gentleman's eyes were bright
with the pleasure of giving. After a while, with
Stuffy spoke. "Thank you.

great effort, I'm very

hungry."

1 MEz{2{ BH2E| OF 2. O|tHoll C}E
2 E 2|2 HH2E| ~
. AEHY HEE T (©~0) v AET e2
v odR ofd z2e2 2
- v LIO|E A=
v 11 Y0| AETOA 5 SAHH

Egie
= O

v 01S0| AU
ZIE

SLI}

ok el ofsige YAS SRR 2 A ZOoF 7|EL
Cf” LIOIE AARE RUCE “Aeb &7 ZHACHH, G419
OrEE == HARE =7 2 thris oigstiat
Ct” O] 2 YOl AAPL 9 =0k ofd Z4ZtAREot
CH oi2tE ZHOIUCE 2 F AA7F Aol stiel MS0|
At At 9zt Of 2 AHI|OA SAAE SCH

U
H
t
o
rr
>
ol
op
=IO£
2
N

=2

XN o

o om
3 o
(@]
[ o 4o m
oy op @
$0 O oo o mjo  mu

=]
-
ol
=
m
-
oy

ol

3. M2E ¥tt b (®~d)

v HSUHO| Jjme FE I
v ARIE HES 0/01F7] I3

"HH_T‘_Ecl'"_T‘_ %},%l_

[=]

72 o
e 10 ®)_ v AEI|, 09| 9288 035t
— ZYo| Hst
2|2
A Q22 A
|

_’IO_



op
oHm
o
L=
or
m
lo
rx
2
w
r
i)
rot
M
=Iol__l
ix
re
o>
XN

@ “l am glad to see that the troubles of another
year have not hurt you,” said the Old Gentleman.
@ “If you come with me, | will give you a dinner
that will surely make your body feel as thankful as
your mind.”

® That was what the Old Gentleman had said
every Thanksgiving Day for nine years.

@ The words themselves were almost a tradition.

® For the past nine years, they had always been
music to Stuffy’s ears.
® But he

Gentleman’s face, Stuffy had tears of suffering in

now as looked up at the Old
his eyes.

@ Stuffy had always wondered why the Old
Gentleman seemed sad as he spoke.

He was unaware that the Old Gentleman was
wishing that he had a son.

@ A

Gentleman himself was gone.

son could come there once the Old

He would stand proud and strong before Stuffy,

and say, ‘I have come in remembrance of my
father.”

@ Then it would really be a tradition.

@ But the Old Gentleman had no family.

® He

houses near the park.

lived alone in a room in one of the old
Feeling helpless and very sorry for himself, Stuffy
Pete looked up at him for a minute.

® The Old Gentleman’s eyes were bright with the
pleasure of giving.

After a while, with great effort, Stuffy spoke.

@ “Thank you. I'm very hungry.”
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@ “l am glad to see that the troubles of another
year have not hurt you,” said the Old Gentleman.
@ “If you come with me, | will give you a dinner
that will surely make your body feel as thankful as
your mind.”

® That was what the Old Gentleman had said
every Thanksgiving Day for nine years.

@ The words themselves were almost a tradition.
® For the past nine years, they had always been
music to Stuffy’s ears.

® But now as he looked up at the Old
Gentleman’s face, Stuffy had tears of suffering in
his eyes.

@ Stuffy had always wondered why the Old
Gentleman seemed sad as he spoke.

He was unaware that the Old Gentleman was
wishing that he had a son.

® A son could come there once the Old
Gentleman himself was gone.

He would stand proud and strong before Stuffy,

“l

and say, have come in remembrance of my
father.”

@ Then it would really be a tradition.

@ But the Old Gentleman had no family.

@ He lived alone in a room in one of the old
houses near the park.

Feeling helpless and very sorry for himself, Stuffy
Pete looked up at him for a minute.

® The Old Gentleman’s eyes were bright with the
pleasure of giving.

After a while, with great effort, Stuffy spoke.
@ “Thank you. I'm very hungry.”

® ©@ ® ©

@ © ©
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Stuffy was very full, but he understood that he was
part of a tradition. The Old Gentleman led Stuffy
to the restaurant and to the same table as before.
The Old Gentleman sat at the table and watched
the waiters bring large amounts of food. Stuffy
struggled with his full stomach as he ate and ate.
However, he couldn't stop eating, as he saw the
look of happiness on the Old Gentleman’s face. So
he continued until he finished the whole meal.
When the struggle was finished, Stuffy said, “Thank
you for my Thanksgiving dinner.” Then he stood up
heavily to leave. The Old Gentleman carefully
counted out one dollar and thirty cents and left

fifteen cents more for the waiter.
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@ Stuffy was very full, but he understood that he
was part of a tradition.

@ The Old Gentleman led Stuffy to the restaurant
and to the same table as before.

® The Old Gentleman sat at the table and
watched the waiters bring large amounts of food.
@ Stuffy struggled with his full stomach as he ate
and ate.

® However, he couldnt stop eating, as he saw the
look of happiness on the Old Gentleman’s face.

® So he continued until he finished the whole
meal.

@ When the struggle was finished, Stuffy said,
“Thank you for my Thanksgiving dinner.”

Then he stood up heavily to leave.

© The Old Gentleman carefully counted out one

dollar and thirty cents and left fifteen cents more

for the waiter.
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@ Stuffy was very full, but he understood that

was part of a tradition.

he

@ The Old Gentleman led Stuffy to the restaurant

and to the same table as before.

® The Old Gentleman sat at the table and

watched the waiters bring large amounts of food.

®

@ Stuffy struggled with his full stomach as he ate

and ate.

® However, he couldnt stop eating, as he saw the

look of happiness on the Old Gentleman’s face.

® So he continued until he finished the whole

meal.

@ When the struggle was finished, Stuffy said,

“Thank you for my Thanksgiving dinner.”

Then he stood up heavily to leave.

© The Old Gentleman carefully counted out one

dollar and thirty cents and left fifteen cents more

for the waiter.
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The two men said goodbye at the door, and the & At AlG 2 QO 2iH QIAIE LA, LIO|=
Old Gentleman went south, while Stuffy went AlAlE YZO=2 AEIE=E 2202 ZHOZUCH H HHy
north. After turning the first corner, Stuffy stood 2E50|§ =&}, AEI= Al HECEE O 2f2(0 AHZE

for a moment, then collapsed. Before long, he was C}. 2 &= 7RE0] HoZ ZAHZCE
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picked up and taken to a hospital. An hour later, O|E AlAIE= Z2 HYO| Algd T HOp Z[LR| oot &
the Old Gentleman was brought to the same 2|A7} Of M 171 1
hospital. After a while, one of the doctors met IS LAIALSH 2& & JJ=R| SUN? zFE o
another doctor, and they discussed the Old 20| Ao =& wigicy ot 224 Zsh Atz 24zt
Gentleman’s case. “Did you hear what's wrong with 3% Z9 OF2Zd= HZ| QUUCtD HO{”

that nice old gentleman over there? He almost died

from hunger. He seems like a very proud man. He

told me he hadn’t eaten for three days.”
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@ The two men said goodbye at the door, and the
Old Gentleman went south, while Stuffy went
north.

@ After turning the first corner, Stuffy stood for a
moment, then collapsed.

@ Before long, he was picked up and taken to a
hospital.

@ An hour later, the Old Gentleman was brought
to the same hospital.

® After a while, one of the doctors met another
doctor, and they discussed the OIld Gentleman’s
case.

® “Did you hear what's wrong with that nice old
gentleman over there?

@ He almost died from hunger. He seems like a

very proud man. He told me he hadnt eaten for

three days.”
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@ The two men said goodbye at the door, and the
Old Gentleman went south, while Stuffy went
north.

@ After turning the first corner, Stuffy stood for a
moment, then collapsed.

@ Before long, he was picked up and taken to a
hospital.

@ An hour later, the Old Gentleman was brought
to the same hospital.

® After a while, one of the doctors met another
doctor, and they discussed the OIld Gentleman’s
case.

® “Did you hear what's wrong with that nice old
gentleman over there?

@ He almost died from hunger. He seems like a
very proud man. He told me he hadnt eaten for

three days.”
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