
Extra Reading: Rosa Parks, My Story, 1992. 
  

Let Me Have Those Seats!  

Rosa Parks explains what happened to her in Montgomery, Alabama when she was 42 
years old. When I got off from work that evening of December 1, I went to Court Square 
as usual to catch the Cleveland Avenue bus home. […]  

I saw a vacant seat in the middle section of the bus and took it. I didn’t even question why 
there was a vacant seat even though there were quite a few people standing in the back.  

If I had thought about it at all, I would probably have figured1 maybe someone saw me 
get on and did not take the seat but left it vacant for me. There was a man sitting next to 
the window and two women across the aisle2.   

The next stop was the Empire Theater, and some whites got on. They filled up the white 
seats, and one man was left standing. The driver looked back and noticed the man 
standing. Then he looked back at us. He said, “Let me have those front seats,” because 
they were the front seats of the black section. Didn’t anybody move. We just sat right 
where we were, the four of us. Then he spoke a second time, “Y’all better make it light 
on yourselves and let me have those seats.”  
The man in the window seat next to me stood up, and I moved to let him pass by me, and 
then I looked across the aisle and saw that the two women were also standing. I moved 
over to the window seat. I could not see how standing up was going to “make it light” for 
me. The more we gave in and complied3, the worse they treated us. […]  

The driver of the bus saw me still sitting there, and he asked was I going to stand up. I said, 
“No.”  
He said, “Well, I’m going to have you arrested.” Then I said, “You may do that.” These 
were the only words we said to each other. I didn’t even know his name, which was James 
Blake, until we were in court4 together. He got out of the bus and stayed outside for a few 
minutes, waiting for the police.  
As I sat there, I tried not to think about what might happen. I knew that anything was 
possible. I could be manhandled or beaten. I could be arrested. […] In fact if I had let 
myself think too deeply about what might happen to me, I might have gotten off the bus. 
But I chose to remain.   
              

Bouchard beats fallen idol Sharapova in Madrid 

MADRID, Spain — Eugenie Bouchard claimed she had the support of the tennis world 

after matching her fighting talk with some thrilling tennis to shock Maria Sharapova. 

Bouchard called Sharapova “a cheater” last week and was also critical of the Russian’s 

welcome back to the sport after a 15-month doping ban (when she was just 28) with a series 

of wildcards for big events. 



The world number 60 admitted she was extra motivated to face her former idol and it 

showed with signs of the form she has lost over the past few years since reaching the 

Wimbledon final in 2014 in a bruising near three-hour contest. 

 “I was actually quite inspired before the match because I had a lot of players coming up to 

me privately wishing me good luck,” said Bouchard. “Players I don’t normally speak to, 

getting a lot of texts from people in the tennis world that were just rooting for me. I wanted 

to do it for myself, but also all these people. I really felt support. It showed me that most 

people have my opinion, and they were just maybe scared to speak out.” 

Sharapova claimed to have not been distracted by media circus surrounding the match and 

that her disappointment comes from losing, not who she lost to. “I think I would be worried 

about myself if I sat here and said I’m pretty happy with losing a tennis match, no matter 

who I face, no matter what round it is, whether it’s the first round or final of a Grand Slam. 

I’m a big competitor. What you work for so many hours every single day is to be on the 

winning end of matches. Today was just not that day. Of course, I’m disappointed. That’s 

what’s going to make me a better player. That’s what’s going to win me more tournaments 

and more Grand Slams.” 

Bouchard battled back from 4-2 down to claim a topsy-turvy first set and she edged a 

marathon 11th game before serving it out for just her second set in five meetings with 

Sharapova. However, adversity brought out the best in the five-time Grand Slam champion 

as Sharapova found the precision to match her power in the second set, reeling off four 

straight game from 2-2 to level at one set all. Both players struggled to hold serve in the 

deciding set as a total of 14 break points were squandered. However, Bouchard held her 

nerve when serving for the match. The Canadian jumped of joy after delivering the final 

blow before the two exchanged a very frosty handshake at the net. 

 

This excerpt is taken from: CNN and written by Todd Leopold in 2013. 
 

 

                                                          At 75, is Superman over the hill? 

This year marks 75 years since the creation of the superhero who essentially started it all. 
Though his image is secure and he still has abilities far beyond those known to mortal 
men, it's an open question whether one of those powers still works: the ability to draw 
audiences. 



The film, backed by a reported budget of $225 million -- not to mention more than 100 
promotional partners, enough to make "The Great Gatsby" envious -- is yet another 
attempt to reboot the Superman legend, just seven years after "Superman Returns" hit 
screens. 
Warner Bros. head Jeff Rubinov has expressed high hopes for the film, which is key to a 
rumored strategy to bring the entire Justice League to theaters. According to ticket-
seller Fandango, advance sales have been promising. (Warner Bros. and DC Comics, the 
publisher of "Superman" titles, are both units of Time Warner, as is CNN.) 
It all seems poised to put Superman back on top of the superhero heap, a place that he 
once had all to himself. But that was decades ago. The world has turned many times since 
then; we've fought draining wars and dealt with horrific acts of terror. 
'More layered than you think' 
Arie Kaplan, an executive with Meetinghouse Productions and prolific comic-book 
writer, says that there's more to Superman than meets the X-ray eye. "He's more layered 
than you think," he says, reeling off the Superman personas: the alien from another planet, 
the Midwestern farm boy and the bumbling alter ego Clark Kent. Each must be kept in 
mind when writing the character, says Kaplan, and each enriches Superman's humanity. 
The fact that those aspects of Superman all came together in one figure was, for the most 
part, an accident, says Brad Ricca, "The character is a patchwork," he says. "There's a 
little bit of Tarzan in him, the circus strongman, the athlete -- so it's drawing on all these 
different things that were going around in their pop culture, and it's stuck around." Even 
the term "superman" was in the air: it was used to describe Franklin D. Roosevelt, says 
Ricca. 
He is an immigrant. He is an orphan. He is blessed with intelligence and athleticism. He 
is troubled by shyness and insecurity. He is a divided person -- man and superman, Clark 
Kent and Superman. 
"I think there's something very primal about Superman," says comic-book historian Mark 
Evanier. “Everybody wishes they were stronger, everybody wishes they were 
invulnerable, everybody wishes they were much more than they appear to be." That secret 
identity -- the uncertain, nerdy Clark Kent hiding a powerful figure behind his glasses -- 
is probably the key to Superman's fame, Evanier adds. 
"When you felt oppressed, when you felt people were treating you like a person of no 
consequence, you could fantasize in your head: 'Ah yes, but secretly I could go into the 
phone booth and change into a superhero,' "he says. "It's a very natural fantasy. I think 
every kid my age imagined it when they were 8 or 10, and many of them probably still 
do." 
  

Extra reading: Frank Mcourt, Angela’s Ashes, 1999. 

  

My father and mother should have stayed in New York where they met and 
married and where I was born. Instead, they returned to Ireland when I was four, my 
brother, Malachy, three, the twins, Oliver and Eugene, barely one, and my sister, 
Margaret, dead and gone.   

  When I look back on my childhood I wonder how I survived at all. It was, of course, 
a miserable childhood: the happy childhood is hardly worth your while. Worse than 
the ordinary miserable childhood is the miserable Irish childhood, and worse yet is the 
miserable Irish Catholic childhood. People everywhere brag and whimper about the 



woes of their early years, but nothing can compare with the Irish version: the poverty; 
the shiftless loquacious alcoholic father; the pious defeated mother moaning by the 
fire; bullying schoolmasters; the English and the terrible things they did to us for eight 
hundred long years.   

  Out in the Atlantic Ocean great sheets of rain gathered to drift slowly up the River 
Shannon and settle forever in Limerick*. The rain dampened the city from the Feast of 
the Circumcision to New Year's Eve. It created a cacophony of hacking coughs, 
bronchial rattles, asthmatic wheezes, consumptive croaks. It turned noses into 
fountains, lungs into bacterial sponges. It provoked cures galore*; to ease the mucus 
you boiled onions in milk blackened with pepper; for the congested passages you made 
a paste of boiled flour and nettles, wrapped it in a rag, and slapped it, sizzling, on the 
chest.    

  The rain drove us into the church-our refuge, our strength, our only dry place. At 
Mass, Benediction, novenas, we huddled in great damp clumps, while steam rose again 
from our clothes to mingle with the sweetness of incense, flowers and candles. The 
city of Limerick gained a reputation for piety, but we knew it was only the rain.  
 

This excerpt “Is the Canadian dream the new American dream?” is written by 
Alexandra King on CNN on March 5, 2017 

 

A new essay claims that those still seeking the American dream would be better off 
hopping on a flight to Canada. In 2017, the Canadian dream offers far more, said Scott 
Gilmore, a former Canadian diplomat and the author of the essay "The American Dream 
has moved to Canada," which was published in Canadian news magazine Maclean's last 
month. 

"No matter how you cut the American dream or no matter how you describe the American 
dream, whether it's life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness or a car, a job and a degree, 
it's now become easier in Canada," Gilmore told CNN's Fareed Zakaria.. 
In his essay, Gilmore notes that 46% of Americans have college degrees compared with 
59% of Canadians. Canadians live 2.5 years longer, 81.2 years compared to America's 
78.2. And Canadians are the sixth happiest people in the world, according to the World 
Economic Forum. Americans lag behind in 13th spot. 
As for why America was behind across the board, the reasons, Gilmore said, were 
obvious. “The health care system for one," he said. "We don't have people going bankrupt 
because of health care costs. So our poor parts of the society can continue to thrive." In 
addition, he pointed out, "access to education is easier."There are cheaper degrees. We 
don't have the student loan problem that you have in the United States," he told Zakaria. 
"The statistic that I find the most troubling is that in the United States, your average 
American is six times more likely to be incarcerated, in jail, than your average Canadian, 
or European, for that matter," Gilmore said. 
And though Gilmore insisted that, in 2017, the Canadian dream certainly seems more 
attractive than its American counterpart, he insisted that his home country still had 
"problems" it needed to address. "But overall," he concluded, "we seem to be muddling 
through and doing a little bit better.          



This excerpt “Strangers in a Strange Land: Refugees face Obstacles to American 
Dream” is written by Moni Basu on CNN on June 20, 2016 
 

 
Ahmad from Syria, Bushra from Iraq and Awino from Sudan. They each found a new 
home in the United States. Strangers in a strange land, they started new lives. 

"We are safe, finally," says Ahmad, who arrived earlier this year. "We are happy to 
be here." It is a sentiment expressed by almost every refugee upon reaching 
America. Burdens lift as the horrors of their homelands are left far behind. But new 
burdens can arise in their new nation. 
The system is designed for healthy, hard-working people, she says. But the reality is 
that many refugees arrive with physical and psychological traumas, problems that 
often are chronic and require the attention of specialists. It's difficult enough these 
days for Americans to reach the middle class.  
Five years into Syria's bloody civil war, Ahmad's story sadly sounds familiar. The 38-
year-old salesman for an electrical company abandoned his Damascus home when 
fighting erupted. Ahmad, his wife and four children took refuge in their hometown of 
Daraa. But then they managed to escape to Jordan. 
There was a time when Ahmad harbored reservations about resettling in America."It 
was so far away from home," he says through an interpreter. "And I don't speak 
English. But I thought life will be better for me here." 
A federally contracted resettlement agency made arrangements for Ahmad's arrival 
on March 8 and placed him in an apartment complex in Atlanta. 
The federal government mandates a one-time $1,125 grant for each refugee to help 
secure housing and basic needs in their first 90 days. Each state has its own 
resettlement rules. One thing is made clear to everyone in Ahmad's position: it's 
crucial to get a job. Ahmad's rent is $1,075 a month."I know I came to an unclear 
future. Without language skills, it will be hard to work. "I know I will have a low-paying 
job. I will do anything." 
Sometimes, he hears from other Syrian families seeking refuge. They ask him: 
"Should we come to America?" Ahmad's response is always "yes." But he tells them 
America is not what they imagine as they wait their turn in Jordan, Lebanon or Turkey. 
There is little assistance for people here, he tells them. America will not solve all their 
problems. "Life here is hard." 
 
 


