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[TPEOUCJIOBHE

Ilpeanaraemas HaMH KHHra 1Jisl YTEHHs! COJEPKMT TPOH3-
Be/leHH: COBPEMEHHBIX AHTJIHHCKHX M aMepHKaHCKHX I1Hca-
TeJed, PUCYIOIHe MIKOJBHYI0 XH3Hh H OWIT JeTeit H nom-
POCTKOB 3a pyGexkom. MarepHaioM 41 c60pHHKA NOCTYKUIH
3dKOHYeHHbIe NPOH3BeleHHs, HOBeJb (TOJLKO OAHH pacckas
«@uaunn B Buskcreiibne» ABisercs HCKMOYEHHEM: 3T0 —
anH3oj H3 Gosbmoro npoHsBegenus). Ham aymaercs, uro
HalH MKOJAbHHKH C HHTEPeCOM MNpOYTYT PacCKashl, reposiMH
KOTOPBIX SABJAIOTCA HX CBEDCTHHKH H COBpDeMEHHHKH.

Hoeeaninl anraufickoit nucarenpHuusl K.  Msneduag
«KyKonpHBIH JOMHK» M aMepHKaHCKOH nucaTeNbHHIE P3ues
®uag «[lpus», onuchBalOLlMe OTHOLIEHHS MeXJLY JeThMH
B INIKOJIe H BHE LIKOJIbI, 1O CYTH jle1a, o0e NMOCBSIIIEHE OHOM
TeMe: TOMY, KaK COlHaJbHble KOHTpacTel OypiKyasHoro oG-
mecTBa, AeJieHHe Ha OeAHBIX M 6OraThiX OTPaXkKaTCs HA B3a-
HMOOTHOUIEHHAX Mex1y pebaramu. OAHAKO MaJleHbKHE Te-
POHHH 3THX [BYX pAacCKa3oB OUeHb pAa3JHYHBI GeCKOHEYHO
TporaresbHble, poOKHe H 3a0HTHe JeBOYKH H3 «Kyko.sbHoro
AOMHKd» COBCEM He MOXOXH Ha TOPAYIO, CKPHITHYIO H MY¥XKe-
cTBeHHYI0 Opy («ITpu3»).

HeJlerko H HepagoCTHO CNOXKHJACh KH3HBL ABYX MaJbuH-
KOB, repoeB HoBedsn Kommspaa «Ixonnuw» nm B. Caposina
«lerpymkun Cag». Hu y Dna («[Terpymxun Camy), nu y
JUKOHHH («/7KOHHH») HeT oTua. Matepu ux Geanel. O6a pac-
CKasa, 10-pasHoMy sarparsBaiouiHe npo6/embl AeTCKOH MCH-
XOJIOTHH, NPOHHKHYTH HCKPEHHHM COYYBCTBHEM H TEIJOM
K TeéM, KOMY NPUXOAHTCS TSAXKKO TPYAUTLCH, YTOOH 3apaboTarh
cebe rpomH Ha Kycok XJe6a. OGe HOBe/1Jibl HAIHCAHLL C 6O/Ib-
IHIHM MaCTEePCTBOM, C TOHKHM 3HaHHeM JAeTCKO# Aymu ¥ 3a-
CTaBAT Haj MHOTMM TIpH3aIyMaThCH.

Bapocible He Bceria ymeioT HailTH NpPaBHIbHBIA MOAXOA H
BepHBIH TOH, Pa3roBapHBas ¢ peGaTamK; He BCeraa 10CTaTOYHO
NOHHMAIOT, YTO MM HDABHTCH; POAMTENH (K coxaleHHuwo!) He
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RCEerja NMPaBHILHO BOCMHTHIBAIOT CBOMX JleTefi. 3aro pefsrTa
He J06AT ManeHLKHX XaHmxeH. TakoBa Tema HOMOpHCTHYe-
ckoii HoBeJsinl «Pacckasuuxk» I'. Msnpo.

HamuMm 10HBIM YHTAaTe/siM, BEepPOATHO, MOHPABHTCH IOMO-
pHCTHUeCKHH pacckas «Benukuit Pekop/l», 3)KHBO H OCTPOYMHO
MOBECTBYIOMIHA O «CMOPTHBHHIX» peKOpAax KoJenwxa.

Bonpuoit n1060BLI0 K JeTAM M CKPBITOll ropedbio NpPOHH-
3aHa BOJIHYIOULAsl HOBeJJia TNPOTPEecCHBHOIO amepHKaHCKOro
nucatens Ansbepra Mansua «[[Hpk npuexany, noBeCcTBYIOLLAS
0 ABYX MaJIeHbKHX MaJdb4HKaX, CTPACTHO JKeJaBIIHX MONacThb
HA LIHPKOBOe MpejcTaB/eHHe,

O pmerctre @HAHTINA, PAHO JIHIIUBIIETOCA MATEPH M TONaB-
I11ero B 10M CBOEro Jsiid, MeJIOYHOTr0, 3TOMCTHYHOIO H OTPaHH-
YeHHOTO TIPOBHHLHAJBHOIO CBSIIEHHHKA, PACCKaKYT HAIIHM
IOHBIM YHTaTeJNAM HayalibHbie [JaBel H3 aBroOuorpadHue-
ckoro pomana Comepcera Mosma «O yeloBeyeCKoMm palCTRes.
B stux rnasax («®@uauni B DiskereiiGner) aBtop ¢ GonbIIHM
MACTEepCTBOM ONMHCHLIBAeT 3aTXJYIO MEILLAaHCK VIO Cpeay, KOTOPYIO
OH XOpOILO 3HaJd M OCTPO HeHaBHAe], M XoJoaHoe Ge3nyiiHoe
OTHOUIeHHe B3POCJBIX K OJHHOKOMY H JleTKO paHHMOMY pe-
Genky.

O c/I0XKHOM NCHXOJOT HUeCKOM KOHDIHKTe, KOTOPBIH MONLI-
TAJCH JIO CBOEMY pas3peliuTh INKOJbHHK J[XKO, MBI y3HaeM M3
Hoerennst M. Xarepa «Xoporiee yTpo».

[Tpu Bcem pasHooOpasud BKJWOYEHHOro B COOPHHK maTe-
puana, ero 06selUHAIOT o6 He YepTH. ITO PACCKA3H O 1eTdX,
rie peajHCTHUYeCKH H300pameHa coBpeMeHHas JefiCTBUTE/Ib-
HOCTb, T/le¢ aBTOPbI KJIeHMSAT COLHAa/JIbHOE HepaBeHCTBO H He-
CrpaBelJHBOCTh H OCYIKIAIOT YBAHCTBO, Oe3qyuiHe M KecTo-
KOCTh, JXePTBaMH KOTOPHIX HepeiKO CTAHOBATCHA IOHLIe repoH
5THX TIPOH3BeIeHHH.

Kaxapli H3 BKJIOYEHHBIX B COOPHHK pacckKkasoB co-
NpoBOXKK/JaeTcd HeQoMbIIoH paspaboTKOil -— BOTMPOCAMH K
TEKCTY W YNPaKHEHUAMH /A JYUIIero yCBOEHHS M 3aKpel-
JIeHHA CJIOB M BHIpAXKEHHH, BCTpPeYawIIUXCcd B TEKCTE.
Takaa paspaforka, Kak HaMm npejcTaBJjsercs, OO6Jeruur
npenojasaresi0 KOHTPOJAb MPOUYHTANHOTO, a TakwKe Io-
MOXKEeT ydaulgMcs Jydule ycBOHTB MmaTepHuasa. Ilpennarae-
Mble 3adaHHS MOryT ObITb MCHNOJNL30BAHLL U [JS CAMOCTOSA-
TeNbHOH paGoTel HaJ TeKCTOM, K KOTOpPOH HeoOXOIH MO
IPHYYATH U3YyYaAWUHX HHOCTPAHHBIA HA3LIK.

Cocmasumens

THE DOLL’S HOUSE
Katherine Mansfield

When dear old Mrs. Hay went back to town after staying
with the Burnells! she sent the children a doll’s house. It
was so big that Pat and the gardener carried it into the
courtyard. It was left there on two wooden boxes. No harm
could come to it, it was summer.

The doll's house was dark green with bright yellow. Iis
two little chimneys were painted red and white; the door
was yellow. Four windows, real windows, were divided into
panes. * There was a tiny porch too, painted yellow.

What a perfect, perfect little house!

“Open it quickly, someone.”

There was a hook at the side of the house. The gardener
opened it with his penknife, and the whole house front swung
back,? and there you were, gazing at one and the same
moment 4 into the drawing-room and dining-room, the
kitchen and two bedrooms. That’s the way for a house
to open!® Why don’t all houses open like that?

“Oh-oh,” the Burnell children were delighted. 't was too
wonderful they had never seen anything like it in their
lives. All the rooms were papered. There were pictures on

T after staying with the Burnells — norocrtus y bepueanos (the
Burnells — cemba bepuean) '

2 windows were divided into panes — Ha oxnax GelIH Tepemne-
TH (Oyxe. pane — OKOHHOE CTEKJo)

? the whole house front swung back — orkunynaco Besn nepegnss
CTeHKa OoMa

+ and there you were gazing at one and the same moment —
BOT Bbl MOTJIH OJHOBPEMEHHO 3arJIfiHYTE...

5 That's the way for a house to open.— Bor kak majgo, uyrobu
OTKpHIBAJICA JOM.
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the walls. Red carpets covered all the Tloors except the
kitchen; red plush chairs in the drawing-room, green plush
chairs in the dining-room; tables, beds, real bed-clothes,
a stove, a cupboard with tiny plates and one big jug. But
what Kezia liked more than anything else, what she liked
very much, was the lamp. It stood in the middle of the di-
ning-room table, a beautiful little lamp with a white lamp-
shade. It was even filled all ready for lighting, though of
course, you couldn’t light it. But there was something inside
that looked like oil and moved when you shook it.

The father and mother dolls sat in the drawing-room;
their two little children were asleep upstairs. They were
really too big for the doll’s house. But the lamp was perfect.
It seemed to smile! at Kezia, to say “I live here”. The
lamp was real.

ok ¥

The Burnell children walked to school as fast as they
could next morning. They burned ? to tell everybody, to des-
cribe, to boast about their doll’s house before the school
bell rang.

“I'm to tell,” said Isabel, “because I'm the eldest. And
you can join in after.? But I'm to tell first.”

There was nothing to answer. Isabel was bossy, * but she
was always right, and Lottie and Kezia knew too well the
powers that went with being eldest.® So they said nothing.

“And I'm to choose who's to come® and see it first.
Mother said I might.”

For it had been arranged that while the doll’s house
stood in the courtyard they might ask the girls at school,
two at a time,” to come and look. Not to stay to tea, of
course. But just to stand quietly in the courtyard while
Isabel pointed out the beauties, and Lottie and Kezia looked

pleased...

! It seemed to smile — Ona, KasaJock, yawmbanace
? they burned — 30. oHH CropajH OT XKelaHHSH

*1 am to tell, ... and you can join in afler.— Pacckasuipats
6yaiy s, ... @ Th NOTOM MOMellb H0GaBHTH.
4 ... was bossy —. .. mofHna KoOMaHioBaTh

5 knew too well the powers that went with being eldest — zpann
CAHIIKOM XOpOWO, KAKYI0 CHAY JaeT MoJoXeHHe CTapmiell cecTpH

® Pm to choose who’s to come — Bubupatn Gyay #, KOMy NpHHTH

7 iwo at a time — no ;e cpa3sy

But hurry as they might,! by the time they reached the
boy’s playground the bell had begun to ring. They only just
had time to take off their hats and fall into line before the
roll was called. ? Never mind, Isabel tried to make up for it
by looking very important and mysterious. ? She whispered
to the girls near her: “I've got something to tell you? at
playtime.”

Playtime came and Isabel was surrounded. The girls of
the class nearly fought to put their arms round her, to stand
close to her. And the only two who stayed outside the ring
were the two girls who were always outside, the little Kel-
veys. They knew better than to come anywhere near the
Burnells. 8

For the fact was, ® the school the Burnell children went
to was not at all the kind of place their parents would have
chosen if there had been any choice.? But there was none.
It was the only school for miles. And the consequence was
that all the children of the neighbourhood, the Judge’s
little girls, the doctor’s daughters, the shopkeeper’s child-
ren, the milkman’s girls were forced to mix together.®
Besides many rough little boys went to that school as well.
But the line had to be drawn somewhere.® It was drawn at the
Kelveys. Many of the children, including the Burnells, were
not allowed even to speak to them. They walked past the
Kelveys with their heads in the air.'" All the other children

' But hurry as they might... — Ho xak oHH HM TODONHJHCE..,

* fall into line before the roll was called — BuiCTpOHTHCA B
mepeHry N0 HauajJa MepeKJHUKH

* Isabel tried to make up for it by looking very important and
mysterious.— Haa6enna crapanack Bo3Harpaiute cefa Tem, yto MpHAaAA
cebe BaXKHBIH H TAWHCTBeHHBLIH BHA.

4 1 have got something to tell you... — MHe Haio Bam YTO-TO CKa-
3aTh...

® They knew better than to come anywhere near the Burnells.—
Ouu npekpacHo MNOHHMAJH, YTC HM HeJbL3A Jawke 6JH3KO NOAXOAHTb K
nesoukaM bepuean.

® For the fact was — H6o nexo 6wjo B TOM, uTO...

7 ... not at all the kind of place their parents would have cho-
sen if there had been any choice — .,.poBce He Taxoe zaBejeHHe, KO-
Topoe OBl HX PoAHTenH BhiOpanH, ecad Oul Oua Kaxkofi-uHGyab BuiGop. . .

¢ ... were forced to mix together — .,.BHEYXKIeHH OHIH YUHTHCSH
BMeCTe

® the line had to be dr awn somewhere — rpe-to wago Omn
NpOBECTH TPaHHLY

1% with their heads in the air ... — c BHCOKOMEDHEM BHIOM ...



avoided them as well. Even the teacher had a special voice
for them.

They were the daughters of a hard-working little washer-
woman, who went about from house to house by the day.’
This was bad enough, But where was Mr. Kelvey? Nobody
knew for certain.? But everybody said he was in prison. So
they were the daughters of a washerwoman and a gaol-bird!
Very nice company for other people’s children! They were
dressed in “bits”? given to Mrs. Kelvey by the people for
whom she worked. Lil, for instance, who was a stout child
with big freckles, came to school in a dress made from a
green table-cloth of the Burnells. Her hat was a grown-up
woman’s hat with a large red feather. It was impossible not
to laugh when you looked at ner! And her little sister Else
wore a long white dress, that looked like a night-gown,
and a pair of little boy’s boots. She was a very small and
thin child with cropped hair and very big sad eyes—a little
white owl. Nobody had ever seen her smile; she spoke very
seldom. She went through life holding on to Lil,* with a
piece of Lil's skirt in her hand. Where Lil went, our Else
followed. Only when she wanted anything or when she was
tired little Else gave Lil a tug® and Lil stopped and turned
round. The Kelveys always understood each other.

Now they stood near the girls. And they listened.

Isabel’s voice, so very proud, went on telling.® The
carpet made a great sensation. So did the beds with real
bed-clothes.’

When she finished, Kezia said: “You've forgotten the
lamp, Isabel.”

“Oh, yes,” said Isabel, “and there's a nice little lamp,
made of yellow glass with a white lamp-shade that stands on
the dining-room table. It looks like a real lamp.”

“The lamp is best of all,” cried Kezia. But nobody paid any
attention.® Isabel was choosing the two girls who were to

' by the day — nogeHHo

? for certain — HapepHsKa

* “hits” — 3d. ofmockH (Oyxe. “bit” — xycouek)

* holding on to Lil — pepiacek 3a JIua

" Else gave Lil a tug — 2nc neprana Jlun

¢ Isabel’s voice, so very proud, went on telling.— Haaben, » ro-
Joce KOTOpofi 3BydYasia ropEOCTh, MPOHOJIKANA PACCKA3HIBATSH.

" So did the beds with real bed-clothes.— KpoeaTtku ¢ HacToauum
NOCTeILHEM GeNbeM TaKme MPOH3BENH OoJsblloe BrneyaTJeHHE,

® to pay attention — o6paliaTe BHHMaHHe
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come back with them ' that afternoon and see it. She chose
Emmie Cole and Lena Logan. The other girls would have
a chance ® to see the house later.

Only the little Kelvey were not invited.

¥ &

Days passed, and the fame of the house spread. It became
the one subject.” Every day you could hear the question:
“Have you seen the doll’s house?” “Oh, isn't it beautiful?”
“Haven’t you seen it?” “Oh, it’s wonderful!”
~ They talked about it even during the dinner hour. The
little girls sat under the pine-trees eating their thick mutton
sandwiches and big pieces of cake. Somewhere nearby sat
the Kelveys. Else holding on to Lil, listening too, while
they ate their jam sandwiches out of a newspaper.

L

“Mother,” said Kezia, “can’t 1 ask the Kelveys just
Dnte?ﬂ‘l-

“Certainly not, Kezia.”
“But why not?”
“Run away, Kezia. You know quite well why not.”

* % &

At last everybody had seen it except them. On that day
during dinner hour the conversation was flagging.® The
children stood together under the pine-trees. And suddenly;
as they looked at the Kelveys eating out of their paper,
always alone, always listening, they wanted to be horrid
to them.®* Emmie Cole started to whisper.

“Lil Kelvey’s going to be a servant’ when she grows up.”

“O-oh, how awful!” said Isabel Burnell.

' who were to come back with them — kotophle 10MKHE 6GeLTH
BEPHYTLCA € HHMH

? to have a chance — HMeTh BO3MOMHOCT

* It became the one subject.— Ou (1oMuK) cTan emurcTBeHHON
TeMoil pasrosopa. *~

4 just once — TOAILKO pasok

® the conversation was flagging — pasropop me kienncs

 they wanted to be horrid to them — um 3axoTeqoch NOMYUHTR
WX, TIOH3JEBATLCHA HAll HHMH

? Lil Kelvey's going to be a servant —Jlua Keasu cofupaercs
GLITE CHAYMKAHKOH
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“It’s true — it’s true — it’s true,” Emmie said. Then
Lena Logan whispered: “Shall I ask her?”

“Bet you won't,”! said Jessie May,

“Pooh, I'm not afraid,” said Lena. Suddenly she gave a
little cry and danced in iront of the other girls. “Watch!
Watch me! Watch me now,” said Lena. And, giggling, Lena
went over to the Kelveys.

Lil looked up from her dinner. She wrapped the rest quick-

ly away.? Else stopped chewing. What was coming now?

“Is it true you are going to be a servant when you grow
up, Lil Kelvey?” cried Lena.

Dead silence. But instead of answering Lil only gave
her silly, timid smile. What a disappointment for Lenal
The girls began to giggle.

Lena grew angry. She put her hands on her hips and cried
out: “Yes, your father is in prison!”

The little girls liked this very much. They all ran away
very much excited. Someone found a long rope and they
began to skip. They felt very pleased and gay.

In the afternoon Pat called for® the Burnell children
with the carriage and they drove home. There were visitors.
Isabel and Lottie who liked visitors, went upstairs to change
their pinafores. But Kezia stayed in the courtyard. There
" was nobody nearby. She began to swing on the big white
gates of the courtyard. Soon, looking along the road, she saw
two little dots. They grew bigger, they were coming to-
wards her. Now she could see that they were the Kelveys.
Kezia stopped swinging. She slipped off the gate as if she
was going to run away. Then she stopped. The Kelveys came
nearer. Kezia went back to the gate. She had made up her
mind. ? -

“Hullo,” she said to the passing Kelveys.

They were so surprised that they stopped.

“You can come and see the doll’s house if you want to,”®
said Kezia.,

But Lil turned red and shook her head® quickly.

' “Bet you won't (I bet you won’t).”— lepky napu, 4to TH 5TOro
He CleJsasllib. r

* wrapped the rest quickly away — GoicTpo saBepHyqa ocragapHoe

* to call for somebody — 3aexars 3a (Kem-auGo)

¢ She had made up her mind.— Ouna npHHana pemwenue,

® if you want to —=if you want to see it

® turned red and shook her head — nokpacnesa u nokavaza orpa-
HaTeibHO TOJOBOH

—
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“Why not?” asked Kezia.

Lil was silent. Then she said. “Your ma told our ma
you mustn’t speak to us.”

“Oh, well,” said Kezia. She didn’t know what to answer.
“It doesn’t matter.! You can come and see our doll's house.
Nobody’s looking.” But Lil shook her head still harder.

“Don’t you want to?”? asked Kezia.

Suddenly Lil felt somebody tug at her skirt. ? She turned
round. Else was looking at her with big imploring eyes; she
wanted to go. For a moment Lil was doubtful. But then Else
tugged at her skirt again. She entered the courtyard. Kezia
led the way. Like two little stray cats they followed across
the courtyard to where the doll’s house stood.

“There it is,” said Kezia.

There was a pause. Lil breathed loudly. Else was still
as stone.

“I'll open it for you,” said Kezia kindly. She undid the
hook ¢ and they looked inside.

1 It doesn’t matter.— 1o Hemaxuo.

2 Don’t you want to? — Pa3pe Tw He Xouems?

* Lil felt somebody tug at her skirt.— JIun mnouyscrBoBasa, Kak
KTO-TO JepHYyHa ee 3a 00KY.

% She undid the hook — Ouna cHAJAa KPIOYOK
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5, “T’l;lere’s the drawing-room and the dining-room and that’s
_

“Kezia!”

Oh, what a start they gave!?

“Kezial”

It was Aunt Beryl's voice. They turned round. At the
back door stood Aunt Beryl. She stared as if she couldn’t
believe what she saw.,

“How dare you ask the little Kelveys into the courtyard!”
said her cold, furious voice. “You are not allowed to talk
to them. Run away, children, run away at once. And don’t
come back again,” said Aunt Beryl and shooed them out as
if they were chickens.?

“Off you go immediately!”? she cried. They did not need
telling twice.* Burning with shame?® they crossed the big
courtyard and squeezed through the white gate.

“You are a bad, disobedient little girl!” said Aunt Beryl
angrily to Kezia.

When the Kelveys were far enough from the courtyard,
they sat down to rest by the side of the road. Lil’s cheeks
were still burning; she took off the hat with the feather and
held it on her knee.

Soon Elsie moved close to her sister. But now she had
forgotten the angry lady. She put out a finger and stroked
her sister’s feather. She smiled her rare smile.

“I’ve seen the little lamp,” she said softly.

Then both were silent once more.

CITHCOK COBCTBEHHLIX HMEH

Katherine Mansiield ['ka&fiorin ‘mansii:ld] — Karepuua
MsHedung
Beryl ['bertl] — Bepua

Burnell, Isabel ['ba:ril "1zabel] — Beprenn, H3zacten
Burnell, Kezia [ka'zaa] — Bepuena, Kesus

' Oh, what a start they gave! — Ox, kak ouu mepenyranauce
(B3aporny. 4 or mcnyra)!

* shoced them out as if they were chickens — mporuana ux co
JBOpa, Kak HHMIAT (shoo gocka. kui-ul)

* 0ff you go immediately! — Hemennenno yxogure!

* They did not need telling twice.— HMm e npmmwnocs noetopars
STOTO OBAX AL

* Burning with shame — Cropas or creiga
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Burnell, Lottie ['lat1]

Bepuean, Jlortu

Cole, Emmie [koul 'emi] — Koyana, Dmmu
Mrs. Hay [hel] — X3ii
Mrs. Kelvey ['kelvi] — Keasu

« Else [els] « Danc
« Lil [1I]] « JIun

Logan, Lena ['lougan, ‘li:na] — Jloran, Jlena
Jessie May [’dsesi'mei] Txeccu Mai
Pat [pat] — Ilar

Exercises

I. Answer the following questions:

11.

1.

= sk fe—
o = S

e
(]

14.

PO e nasapale

What did the doll’s house look like? Where did it-
stand?

How did the house open?

What did the children see inside the house?

Why did the Burnell children hurry to school?
What did Isabel say to her sisters?

What did the girls of the class do when playtime
came?

What kind of school did the Burnell children go to?
Whose daughters were the little Kelveys? What
did they look like? How were they dressed?

Did all the girls of the class have a chance to see
the house?

. What did KeZia ask her mother? What was the

answer she got?

. Why did Lena Logan go over to the Kelveys?

Why did she grow angry?
What did Kezia sc~ while she was swinging on the
gate of the courtyard?

What did the little KCIVCFS i QR A Tt ACZia 1

vited them to have a look at the doll’s house?
What was the result of the invitation?

ham Idarin 'v*i.

A, Describe the doll’s house using the following words and word-

combinations:

chimney dining-room plush chairs
window, pane kitchen bed, bed-clothes
porch bedroom cupboard

tiny papered tiny plates
drawing-room carpet stove
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B. Describe the little Kelveys using the fellowing words and word-
combinations:

hard-working washerwo- stout

man freckles
by the day small, thin
in prison cropped hair

dressed in “bits” big, sad eyes
dress made from a fable- hold on to
cloth understand each other

hat, red feather
night-gown

I11. Give English equivalents of the following words and word-combi-
nations:

A. KporieuHnlil, rocTHHHAS, cnajdbHYg, KYXHSA, OKJeeHHBIH
o6oaMH, KoBep, abaxyp, mkad, nocre/ibHoe OGesbe,
CKaTepTh. '

B. Kopotko ocTtpHkeHHBIH, TPYAOJIOOHBLIH, TPYCTHEIA,
nepxkatbcsa (3a), Jeprarb KoOro-Jauto.

IV. Words and word-combinations {o be remembered:

painted red (p. 5)

tiny (p. 9)

bed-clothes (p. 6)

two (three) at a time (p. 6)

not at all (p. 7)

sandwich (jam sandwich, mutton sandwich) (p. 9)
to shake one’s head (p. 10)

to burn with shame (p. 12)

A. Find the sentences in the text where these words and word-com-
binations are used. Translate the sentences into Russian,

B. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
combinations from the iist.

C. Ask questions using the words or word-combinations from the
list and give full answers to them.

e. g. Why did Lil shake her head?
She shook her head because she was afraid to enter
the yard of the Burnells house.

GOOD MORNING
Mark Hager

When I was a boy, | walked through two miles of woods
to get to our schoolhouse. I would take my father’s rifle
with me and hide it in a hollow tree! before I got to the
schoolhouse. I got it as I came home in the evening.

One evening, coming from school I heard cries from Mr.
Epperly’s house. Mr. Epperly’s cow had gone mad. 2 She was
mooing sadly and loudly and twisting the young apple-
trees out of the ground with her horns.® All the neighbours
were demanding that Mr. Epperly’s dog, Old Ranger, should
be shot, because Old Ranger had fought and killed the mad
dog that bit the cow. '

Mr. Epperly loved Old Ranger and didn’t want the dog
to be shot. So he wanted to know if it would be safe? to lock
Old Ranger in the stable or somewhere else and keep him
there until the danger period® was over. But the neighbours
said no; Mr. Epperly’s children might go there unnoticed
to feed the dog through the cracks and get bitten.® Old
R anger must be shot.

' T would take my father’s rifle... and hide it in a hollow tree —
A obniuno Spad pymbe OTia... W NpATad €70 B AyTJe AepeBa (woild —
30, MOQQAAbHBIL 2AG204, GHIPAKNCAOWUL nosmopHoe Oelcmeue & NPOWAOM,;
cM. Oaasuwie cmp. 17, npum. 2, cmp. 18, npum. 6)

* had gone mad — BabecHaach )

* She was mooing ... and twisting the ... trees out of the ground
with her horns.— Ona Meiuana... H BBHIBOPauMBAJA POTAMH [JEPEBbLHA H3
3eMJIH.

*if it would be safe — Gyzner au GesonacHo

S danger period — onachulii nepwom, m. e. HHKYOGAUHOHHBIA MepHON

8 Mr. Epperly’s children might go there unnoticed to feed the
dog through the cracks and get bitten.— Jetu M-pa Snnepau moryr
He3aMeTHO MOHTH Tyla, 4TO00H KOPMHTh cofaky uepe3s menH, H oHa Mo-
JKET HX YKVCHTb,
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Mr. Epperly said he could not do it himself. He wanted
to know who would volunteer to do it, but none of the men
would.?!

Mr. Epperly came up to me and said: “Joe, why can’t
you take him with you through the woods on your way
home and do it?”

[ told Mr. Epperly 1 did
not want to shoot Old Ranger.
I saw Mr. Epperly’s three
kids were already keeping close
to the dog.?

Then Mr. Epperly pulled
a one-dollar bill from his
pocket.

“I shall give you this dollar
bill if you do it,” he said.

I was silent. I had never
yet had a one-dollar bill of
my own. ?* Though the idea of
shooting Old Ranger did not
appeal to me, it did seem like
a thing that was demanded
by the neighbours.* They all
asked me to do it, pointing
to the danger to Mr. Epperly’s
children. This made me feel
like a kind of hero.® Then
Mr. Epperly put a leash
around Old Ranger’s neck and 1 started with him. The
Epperly kids began to cry.

As T walked through the woods by the little path, I

F+"!'I-+ﬁ.nl"1 1Aﬂt711"‘l” 'Fni' i ] ﬁ1ﬂﬂi\ J"111‘+"I‘L\IJ‘\ +n .Hl""|.f‘|.n+ +.I"Iﬂ J‘Iﬁﬂ i"l'l-lJ l ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ
SLal LCU IUURILLIE UL 4 Pal® SULLAUIT U SHUUL LIS UUE aliu 1€ave

him there. I led him down to a clump of trees,tied him to

! none of the men would — HEHKTO H3 MYKUHH He 3aXoTed (cleNaTn
at0) (would — 30. modarensil eaaeon, ewpaxcarouiul meepdoe HaMeperue,
HENAAHUE)

* were keeping close to the dog — nepmanuch noGamxke K cobake

* of my own — MOH coGCTBEHHEIH

* Though the idea of shooting 0ld Ranger did not appeal to me,
it did seem like a thing that was demanded by the neighbours.—
XoTAi MHe He HPaBHAACh MBICJAb O TOM, 4ToObi 3acTpenuts Craporo
PeiinKepa, Bce e KasaloCh, 4TOo MMEHHO STOrO TPeOyIOT coCenu.

 like a kind of hero — uro-To BpORE repos
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a tree and then got back up to the path. Old Ranger looked
at me and whined and wagged his tail.! He wanted to come
up to me. I remembered always seeing him in Mr. Epperly’s
yard when I would pass there®and Mr, Epperly’s kids would
join me for school.

I went down and
untied Old Ranger and
walked on. | came to a
place where there was a
hickory grove. ®  remem-
bered how Old Ranger
liked to go to hickory
groves to treesquirrels.*
[ led Old Ranger down
and tied him close to a
big hickory-iree.

I started to take aim.’
But Old Ranger seemed
very pleased. He began
rearing and looking up
the tree. He thought I
was going to shoot a
squirrel. [ lowered the
rifle. I couldn’t fool Old
Ranger like that.’

Besides there was too
much light and Old Ranger could see me take aim. I decided
to wait till it grew dark. It would soon be dark and then Old
Ranger would not see so clearly how I took aim.

While I waited till it grew dark, the burning started in
my pocket. I took the one-dollar bill out. I had a feeling
there was something nasty about it.’

While I thought of that Old Ranger began to rear and
bark and pull at the leash. When I looked back 1 saw Mr.

! whined and wagged his tail — cxyJHI 4 Maxand XBOCTOM

2 when | would pass there — xoraa s, ObIBAJNO, TMPOXOAHJ TaMm

* hickory grove — pomia opelunika (cesepo-aMepHKaHCKHHE ODEIIHHK
r HKOPH)

¢ to tree squirrels — 23aroHATL GeJIOK Ha JepeBbA

¥ to take aim — uenuThHCH

¢ 1 couldn’t fool Old Ranger like that.—$ He mMor Tak ofmaHuBaTh
Craporo Peiinmxepa.

7 there was something nasty ['nasti] about it — B Hem Guiao
UTO-TO TafKoe
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Epperly’s three kids, but they were running away. They
started running when Old Ranger barked. [ understood that
they had slipped out of their house and followed us. They
wanted to see where I left Old Ranger.

Then it struck me?! that they would run back to their
house and tell everybody I had not shot Old Ranger yet,
and I took aim. I thought I had better fire at once. ? | wanted
the kids to hear the shot. I took aim at Old Ranger,
but I could not pull the trigger the way be looked at me?
and tried to speak. So I fired in the air so that the Epperly
kids could say they had heard the shot.

[ put the dollar back in my pocket, went down and hugged
Old Ranger around the neck. I knew I would never shoot Old
Ranger. I took him by the leash and walked on. Soon I got to
our house. I climbed on the gate and sat a long time thinking.
[ didn't know how to explain to my mother why I had brought
Old Ranger home with me. How could I explain with a good
face* that I had a one-dollar bill in my pocket that I had
been given to shoot Old Ranger? ‘

I remembered where I had seen an empty bottle near the
path. It was still there, and I took it and put the one-dollar
bill in it. Then I buried the bottle under the fence.

My mother decided that since I had fired the shot, she
would let me keep Old Ranger ® in our stable for a month. The
Epperly family and their neighbours would think the dog
was dead.

That was the hardest month I ever spent.

The Epperly kids did not walk with me to school. They
would start crying® when they saw me. And the other kids
down at the school house would say with a sneer: “What did
you buy with ’ your dollar bill?”

I could not answer. I could not tell them about the bottle
under the fence or Old Ranger in our stable. The Epperly

! it struck me — mMHe BHe3anmHO MpHWILIA B FOJOBY MBICAB (8 BAPYT

MOHAT)

* I had better fire at once.— Mue 6pi Jyullle BHCTPEHTH TOTUAC 3KE.

I couldn’t pull the trigger the way he looked at me — s me mor
COYCTHTh KYPOK, KOra OH TaK Ha MeHA CMOTpeJ

* with a good face — ¢ HeBHHHEIM JHIOM

% since I had fired the shot, she would let me keep Old Ranger.., —
pa3 A VX BHCTPeJHJ, OHA pa3peiHT MHe ocTaBHTeE y ceba Craporo
Pelingmepa...

® They would start crying — Onn oOuluno HauMHAJH MJ3AKATh

" What did you buy with...— Yrto Tl Kynua Ha ...
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kids searched the woods on both sides of the path to our
house, looking for the body of Old Ranger. But they did
not ask me where I had leit him. The neighbours often spoke
of Old Ranger, saying they missed him very much.

Mrs. Epperly was very kind to me. I met her on the path
one day and she told me she had scolded the kids for treating
me like that. ! “But,” she added, “should such a thing happen
again, 1 would not allow it done.® The children ...Mr.
Epperly, too, they’re hali crazy.”

# F #F

* Then came the happy morning. “You can take Old Ranger
home now, Joe,” my mother said. “Over a month has passed.
There is no danger now.”

I went to the stable and got Old Ranger. He reared and
licked my face. I shouldered my book-strap? and led Old
Ranger down the path. I stopped at the fence and got the
bottle with the one-dollar bill in it. I had a time* trying to
hold Old Ranger’s mouth shut, so that I could get near the
Epperly house before he barked.

At the place near the gate where they could see us, I
let Old Ranger have his voice® and the Epperlys came
running® to the gate. Mr. and Mrs. Epperly and the three
kids. They hugged both me and Old Ranger” around the
neck and 1 don’t know to this day which of us got the most
hugging. 8

I handed Mr. Epperly the bottle. “Why did you do that?”
he asked.

! for treating me, like that — 3a 10 uro onu Tak ofpamanncs co
MHOH

* should such a thing happen again, 1 would not allow it done —
ecaH 6wl 4To-aH60 MONO6HOE CHOBA CJVUHJIOCH, s Ol He paspellida Tak
NOCTYNHTL (6yxe, urobbl 370 OBIIO CHEAAHO)

* | shouldered my book-strap — s Hajen Ha nieyo CBASKY ¢ yuel-
HHKaMH

% [ had a time — Mre 6H0 Helerko

$ I let Old Ranger have his voice — a paspemna Crapomy Pefina-
Mepy MoAaTh roJ0C

eame running — npubexanu

7 hugged both me and Old Ranger — o6uumanu mens u Craporo
Peiiunmepa

% which of us got the most hugging — KoTtopoMy H3 Hac I0CTasioCh
Goaniie oOBATHH
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“It felt nasty in my pocket,”? I said.

He tried to make me keep it and when I wouldn’t,? he
just threw it towards me and his three kids, and we started
for the schoolhouse, feeling rich, with a whole dollar to

spend.

CITMCOK COBCTBEHHBIX MMEH

Mark Hager ['mak "herga] — Mapk Xarep
Epperly |'epsli] — Dnnepau

Joe [d3ou] —

o

Old Ranger [‘ould 'reind3s] — Crapuiii Pefinaxep

Exercises

I. Answer the following questions:

1.

[ —

[ S
s D2 D

Bl ok
< Cn

e BRONES 8 S W

Why were there cries coming from Mr.
house?

‘ti-.lfht}; did the neighbours want Old Ranger to be
sho

Why did Mr. Epperly want to lock Old Ranger?
Why did the neighbours object to Mr. Epperly’s
plan of locking Old Ranger in the stable?

What made Mr. Epperly ask for a volunteer?
Why did none of the men want to shoot the dog?
Why did Mr. Epperly offer Joe a cne-dollar bill?
What made Joe refuse to schoot Old Ranger?

Why did he finally agree to do it?

Why did the kids begin to cry?

Explain what Joe meant by the words “I couldn’t
fool Old Ranger like that.”

Why did Joe decide to wait till it grew dark?
What made Joe take the one-dollar hill out of his
pocket?

Epperly’s

. Why did Joe fire in the air?

. What was Joe thinking about sitting on the gate?

. What did Joe do with the one-dollar bill?

. Why did Joe’s mother let him keep Old Ranger?

. Why was that month the hardest the boy had

ever spent?

' It felt nasty in my pocket.— ¥ mens 6as0 raikoe oulymenue
B KapMmaHe.
* when | wouldn't — Koraa s ne saxoten
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17.

18.
19.

What did Joe’s mother tell him one morning?
What did Joe do with Old Ranger on that happy
morning?

What did the Epperlys do when they heard Old
Ranger bark?

What do you think of Joe and the way he behaved
in the story?

Retell the episode describing Joe's attempt to shoot the dog, using
the following words and word-combinations:

leash rear, look up the tree
round the neck squirrel

start (with) lower, fool

walk through the woods grow dark

by a path burning, pocket

look for a suitable place take out, nasty

shoot, leave bark, pull at the leash

tie to a tree
wag his tail
remember, until, walk on
hickory grove
start to take aim

start running, slip out
follow, it struck me

I had better {ire at once
fire in the air

(tree)
hug, take by the leash

walk on
explain
Give English equivalents of the following words and word-combi-
nations:
A. BricTpenurs,  BBICTpesd, 3acTpeiHTh, BHHTOBKZ,
NPUIETHTLCS, OMYCTHUTH BHHTOBKY.
B. I'loBonok, nadatb, Kycarb, B36eCHTHCH, CTAHOBHUTLCA

KOPMHTb cobaky, oOHATb, NpHBA-
34 TIOBOJOK.

HAa 3aJHHe JalH,
3aThb, OTBA34aTh, B3ATh ...

IV, Words and word-combinations to be remembered:

would take ... (would hide.
to go mad (p. 19)

sale (p. 19)

to walk on (p. 17)

to take aim (p. 17)

to be going to (p. 17)

to slip out (of the house) (p. 18)

to hug smb. (around the neck) (p. 18)

which of us (p. 19)

to keep (the dog, the money, etc.) (p. 18,20)

.., ete.) (p. 19)
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A.

B.

C.

Find the sentences in tlie text where these words and word-com-
binations are used, Translate them into Russian.

Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
combinations from the list,

Ask questions using the words or word-combinations from the
list and give full answers fo them.

e. g. When did the Epperly kids slip ouf of the house?
The Epperly kids slipped out of the house aiter
Joe had walked away with Old Ranger.

THE STORY-TELLER
H. H. Munro

It was a hot alternoon, and the railway carriage was
sultry. The next stop was at Templecombe, nearly an hour
ahead.' There were three children in the carriage: a small
girl and a smaller girl and a small boy. An aunt belonging
to the children occupied one corner seat. The opposite
corner seat was occupied by a bachelor, who was a stranger
to the party. ? The conversation of the aunt and the children
was rather monotonous. Most of the aunt’s remarks began
with “Don’t”, and nearly all of the children’s remarks began
with “Why?”. The bachelor was silent.

“Don’t, Cyril, don’t,” exclaimed the aunt, as the small
boy began jumping on the cushions of his seat, producing
a cloud of dust at each jump.?

“Come and look out of the window,” she added.

The child moved reluctantly to the window.,

k“Why are those sheep being driven out of that field?” he
asked.

“I think they are being driven to anoth.. field where
there is more grass,” said the aunt weakly.

“But there is lots of grass® in that field,” protested the
boy. “There is nothing else but grass there. Aunt, there’s
lots of grass in that field.”

! The next stop was...nearly an hour ahead.— o cienyomeii
OCT2HOBKH... OCT3BaJOCh €€ OKOJO uaca,

* was a stranger to the party — He npHHAAJeXaJ K 3TOH KOMOAHHH

* producing a cloud of dust at each jump — moaHuMaa NpH KakAOM
NpbiKKe 00/12K0 NBIJIH

* lots of grass — mMuoro tpasnl

23



“Perhaps the grass in the other field is better,” said the
aunt foolishly.

“Why is it better?” came the quick answer.

“Oh, look at those cows!” exclaimed the aunt.

There were cows and bulls in nearly every field along
the line, but she spoke as though she were drawing ‘the
children’s attention to! something extraordinary.

“Why is the grass in the other field better?” repeated
Cyril.

The frown on the bachelor’s face was deepening.® He
was an unpleasant man, the aunt decided in her mind.

The smaller girl began to recite “On the Road to Man-
dalay.”?® She only knew the first line, but she repeated it
over and over again in a dreamy but rather loud voice. It
seemed to the bachelor as though someone had had a bet with
her ¢ that she could not repeat the line aloud two thousand
times without stopping.

The girl was not likely to lose the bet,?®

“Come over and listen to a story,” said the aunt at last.

The children moved reluctantly towards the aunt’s end
of the carriage. Evidently her reputation as a story-teller
did not rank high. *

In a low voice, interrupted by loud questions of her
listeners she began a most uninteresting story about a little
girl who was good, and made iriends with everybody because
she was good, and was suddenly saved from a mad bull by
some people who admired her moral character.’

“Wouldn’t they have saved her if * she hadn’t been good?”
asked the bigger of the small girls. It was exactly the question
that the bachelor had wanted to ask.

! as though she were drawing the children’s attention to ... —
kak Ovato Gu OHA ofpamana BUHMaHue netedl Ha...

* The frown on the bachelor’s face was deepening. — Jluuo Xono-
CTAKA CTaHOBHJOCH Bee Gosee yrpioMbeM (frown — yrpioMbiii B3rasm).

* On the Road to Mandalay — ITo mopore B Mengeneit (ussecmroe
cmuxomsoperue aneaulickoeo nosma Paduapda Kunaunea)

% to have a bet (with) — nepmarts napm (¢)

® The girl was not likely to lose the bet.— Brito moxome Ha To,
uTO JeBOYKa He MPOHIPAeT MmapH.

® did not rank high — He nennnachk BHICOKO

" who admired her moral character — koTopnie BoCXHIIanHCH ee
MOPAJbHLIMH Ka4yeCTBAMH (LOCTOHHCTBAMH)

® Wouldn’t they have saved her if...— Pa3se 6ol ouu ee He cna-
cnH, ecaH Owl ...
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“Well, yes,” said the aunt in an uncertain voice, “but
I don’t think they would have run so fast to help her if they
had not?! liked her so much.”

“It’s the stupidest story I've ever heard,” said the bigger
of the small girls.

“I didn't listen after the first few words; it was so stu-
pid,” said Cyril.

The smaller girl said nothing about the story, but she
had long ago begun to repeat her favourite line.

“You don't seem to be a success as? a story-teller,”
said the bachelor suddenly from his corner.

The aunt grew angry at this unexpected attack.

“It’s a very difficult thing to tell stories that children
can both understand and like,”? she said coldly.

“] don’t agree with you,” said the bachelor.

“Perhaps you would like to tell them a story,” was the
aunt’s answer.

“Tell us a story,” asked the bigger of the small girls.

“Once upon a time,” began the bachelor, “there was a
little girl called Bertha, who was extraordinarily good,”

The children’s interest began at once to flicker. All
stories seemed dreadfully alike, no matter who told
them. 4

“She did all that she was told, ® she was always truthful,
she kept her clothes clean,® was polite in her manners.”

“Was she pretty?” asked the bigger of the small girls.

“Not as pretty as any of you,” said the bachelor, “but
she was horribly good.”™

Now the children were listening to the story with inte-
rest. The word horrible in connection with * goodness was a

' | don't think they would have run so fast...if they hadn’t... —
1 Aysaio, onn Ol He nmobemand Tax OwmeTpo,... ecauw OH He . ..

2 You don't seem to be a success as ... — By, BuinmMo, He NOTE-
3yeTeCh YCNEXOM B KauecTse. . .

* to tell stories that children can both understand and like —
paccKasblBaTh HCTODHH, KOTOpbE AET.M H NMOHATHH H HHTEDECHEl

4 All stories seemed dreadfully alike, no matter who told them.—
Bce uMcTOpHH Ka3aMHch y¥Kacalolle MOXOXKHMH APYr Ha Apyra, KTo OBl HX

HE paccKashlBal.
5 She did all that she was told — Ouna genana ece, 4TO €il Bese/d

¢ She kept her clothes clean — Ona nepkana cBoiO OJEWAY B 4H-

croTe (6BIJa aKKypaTHa)
7 horribly good — y¥acawome go6pogetesbHa

8 in connection with... — B cBs3u ¢ ,,,
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novelty. It seemed to introduce a ring of truth that was
absent from the aunt’s tales.?

“She was so good,” continued the bachelor, “that she won
several medals for goodness. She always wore them pinned
on to? her dress. There was a medal for obedience, another
medal for punctuality and another for good behaviour.
They were large metal medals and they clinked against one
another as she walked. No other child in the town where she
lived had as many as three medals, so everybody knew that
she must be an extraordinary child.”

“Horribly good,” repeated Cyril.

“Everybody tatked about her goodness, and the Prince
of the country got to hear about it,? and he said that as
she was so very good she might be allowed once a week to
walk in his park, which was just outside the town. It was
a beautiful park, and no children were ever allowed to walk
in it; so it was a great honour to Berthg to be allowed to
go there.”

“Were there any sheep in the park?” asked Cyril.

“No,” said the bachelor, “there were no sheep.”

“Why weren’t there any sheep?”

“There were no sheep in the park,” said the bachelor,
“because the Prince’s mother had once had a dream that her
son would either be killed by a sheep or else by a clock
falling on him. For that reason® the Prince never kept a
sheep in his park or a clock in his palace.”

. “Was the Prince killed by a sheep or by a clock?” asked
yrit.

“He is still alive, so we can't tell whether the dream
will come true,”® said the bachelor, “anyway, there were
no sheep in the park, but there were lots of little pigs run-
ning all over the place.”®

W/l nt praloir arara thaar3?
Vi LICIL LAFIUALIE vkl o Lidy 4

“Black with white faces, white with black spots, black

! It seemed to introduce a ring of truth that was absent from the
aunt’s tales.— Ouo, Ka3anoch, BHOCHJIO NpPaBAHBYK HOTKY, KOTOpas OT-
CYTCTBOBaJa B paccKasaX TETKH.

* She always wore them pinned on to ... — Ona Bcernza Hocuaa
HX TPHKOJAOTHIMA K ...

% got to hear about it — yeawipan o6 stoM

4 For that reason — Ilo atofi npuukne

¥ ...whether ithe dream will come true — ,..cOygerca au coH

¢ all over the place — nosciony -
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all over,' grey with white spots, and some were white all
over.”

The story-teller paused for a moment and then went on:
“Bertha was rather sorry to find that there were no ilowers
in the park. She had promised her aunts, with tears in her
eyes, that she would not pick any of the kind Prince’s
flowers, and she had meant to keep her promise,*so, of course,
it made her feel silly to find that there were no flowers
to pick.”

“Why weren’t there any flowers?”

“Because the pigs had eaten them all,” said the bachelor
promptly. “The gardeners had told the Prince that he
couldn’t have pigs and flowers, so he decided to have pigs
and no flowers.”

The children were impressed by the wisdom of the Prin-
ce’s decision.?

“There were lots of other delightful things in the park.
There were ponds with gold and blue and green fish in them
and trees with beautiful parrots that said clever things,
and humming-birds that hummed all the popular songs of
the day.* Bertha walked up and down and enjoyed herself
immensely, ® and thought to herself: “If I were not so extraor-
dinarily good I should not have been allowed to come into
this beautiful park and enjoy all that there is to be seen in
it,” and her three medals clinked against one another as
she walked and helped toremind her how good she really was.
Just then a big wolf came prowling into the park to see if
it could catch a fat little pig for its supper.”

“What colour was it?” asked the children.

“Mud-colour all over® with a black tongue and pale-
grey eyes glaring with hunger. The first thing that it saw
in the park was Bertha; her pinafore was so spotlessly
white and clean, that it could be seen from a great dis-

! black all over — sechb uephbift

2 she had meant to keep her promise — oHa mnamepepanack crep-
¥aTh cBoe ofemianue

3 The children were impressed by the wisdom of the Prince’s
decision. —MyapocTe pewmieHds NpHHUA TIPOH3BEJSa Ha JeTedl Oosbuioe
BHEYaTAeHHE.

¢ humming-birds that hummed all the popular songs of the day—
MeBYHE TTHYKH, KOTOPLle HAMeBaJH BCe MOJHBIE B TO BpeMsl MeCeHKH

5 enjoyed herseli immensely — noay4ana orpoMHoe yAOBOJBLCTEHE

® Mud-colour all over — Becs rpAsHO-ceporo usera
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tance. Bertha saw the wolf
and that it was stealing
towards her and she began
to wish that she had never
been allowed to come into
the park. She ran as fast
as she could, and the woli
came after her with huge
leaps and bounds.? She
managed to reach a shrub-
bery of myrtle-bushes? and
hid herself in one of the
thickest of the bushes. The
~wolf came sniffing among
the branches, its black
tongue lolling out of the
mouth and its pale-grey eyes
glaring with rage. Bertha
was terribly frightened and
thought to herself: “If I had
not been so extraordinarily
good I should have been
safe? in the town at this
moment.” However, the
scent of the myrtle was so
strong that the wolf could
not sniff out where Bertha
was hiding; and the bushes
were so thick that he could
not catch sight of her.? So
he thought he would go ofi
and catch a little pig
instead. Bertha was trembling very much at having
the wolf sniffing® so near her; and as she trembled the
medal for obedience clinked against the medals for good

! from a great distance — Ha 60JbLIIOM pacCTOAHHH

2 with huge leaps and bounds — genasa orpomHble NpPBIKKH

* She managed to reach a shrubbery of myrtle-bushes ['ma:tl] —
Eii ypanoce gofemxats o 3apocyell KYCTOB MHpTa

4 1 should have been safe — s Goiia 6b B GesonmacHocTH

¥ to catch sight of — ysupers

¢ ...was trembling very much at having the wolf sniifing,. —
...CHIbHO JpoXana oT TOro, Yro BOJK CONel..,
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behaviour and punctuality. The wolf was just moving away
when he heard the sound of the medals clinking and stopped
to listen; they clinked again in a bush quite near him. He
dashed into the bush, his pale-grey eyes glaring with triumph
and dragged Bertha out and devoured her to the last morsel.’
All that was left of her were her shoes, bits of clothing and
the three medals for goodness.”

“Were any of the little pigs killed?”

“No, they all ran away.”

“The story began badly,” said the smaller of the small
girls, “but it had a beautiful ending.”

“It’s the most beautiful story that I ever heard,” said
the bigger of the small girls.

“It is the only beautiful story I have ever heard,” said
Cyril.

A different opinion came from the aunt.?

“A most improper story to tell young children! You have
undermined the effect of years of careful teaching.”?®

“At any rate,”? said the bachelor, getting ready to leave
the carriage, “I kept them quiet® for ten minutes, which
was more than you were able to do.”

“Unhappy woman!” he said to himself as he walked down
the platiorm of Templecombe station. “For the next six
months or so those children will attack her in public with
demands for an improper story!”"®

CIMHCOK COBCTBEHHBIX HMEH

H. H. Munro ['manrou] — I'. T'. Msupoy
Bertha ['ba:fla] — Bepra

Cyril ['siril] — Kupnan

Templecombe |'templkoum] — Temnakovm

' devoured [di'vauad] her to the last morsel — coxkpan ee Bcio 10
nmocqaenHero KEyCcoyka

* A difierent opinion came from the aunt.— Tera Bripaauna apyroe
MHEHHE,

* You have undermined the eifect of vears of careful teaching.—
Bbl YHHYTOMHAH NAOAB MHOTHX JeT TIATelLbHO NPORYyMaHHOTO BOCHH-
TAHHA.

* At any rate — Bo Bcsakom cayuae

5 I kept them quiet — Ouu TuXO y MeHA cHaenH

8 ...will attack her in public with demands for an improper
slory — OyAVT MNpHCTaeaTh K HeH Ha JWIAX, TpebyvdA, yTtoOul OHa pac-
CKasana HM Hemojo6alomui pacckaa
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Exercises

I. Answer the fellowing questions:

II.

BRI Sl G2 hoe

L s Bt
et L=
.

12,

13.
14,
15.
16.

Who was there in the carriage?

What were the children doing?

Why does the author call the conversation of the
aunt and the children monotonous?

What sort of story did the aunt tell the children?
What was the children’s opinion of the aunt’s
story?

How did the bachelor describe Bertha?

Why did the children begin to listen to the man’s
story with interest?

What medals did the girl win? Where did she
wear them?

What did the Prince of the country say when he
got to hear about the girl?

How did the bachelor explain the absenee of
sheep in the park?

. Why was Bertha sorry there were no flowers in

the park?

What did Bertha think about while she walked in
the park?

What did the wolf do when he saw Bertha?

What helped the wolf to find Bertha in the bushes?
What was left of Bertha?

What did the children say about the story?

Desc;ribe Bertha's walk in the park using the following words and
worda-combinalions:

sorry to find

enjoyed herself immensely

promiise if I were not ...
pick clink against

to keep her promise remind

pond wolf

parrot came prowling
fish spotlessly clean

humming-bird

Ill. Give English equivalents for the following words and word-
combinations:

A.

Onnoobpasublii pa3roBop B. Buners coH
HEOXOTHO NNJIBHHYTLCH Jaubo ... an60
THXHM TOJIOCOM Mo 3TOH MpHuHHe
ype3BLUAHHO HEHHTepec- fepKaTh OBell

HBIH pacckas3s BCe ellle XKHB

LDYHKHTE (C)

CnacTH OT

GenleHblil OBIK

O6bicTpo Oexarthb

rJaynas WCTOpHSA

N0JIb30BATHLCS Y CIEXOM
(B KauecTBe)

A ¢ BAMH HE COIJIaCeH

1V. Words and word-combinations to be remembered:

o o&

€

lots of (p. 23)

stupid (p. 25)

to make friends (with) (p. 24)

I don’t agree (with you, her, etc.) (p. 25)

to have a dream (p. 26)

once a week (a day, a month, etc.) (p. 26)

black (white, mud-colour) all over (pp. 26—27)

to keep one’s promise (p. 27)

to enjoy oneself (e. g. He enjoyed himself; she enjoyed
herself; they enjoyed themselves, etc.) (p. 27)

to glare with (rage, hunger, triumph) (p. 28)

Find the sentences in the text, where these words and ‘ward+
combinations are used. Translate the sentences into Russian.

Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
combinations from the list.

Al misnnkines ssnimea +tha raeds A Ilrﬂﬂ!{_Mm‘I:ﬂ'!‘{';nl“ls frarn tha
et qu\:.:n.lulj:: skl Lilw WYL UL Lrl VAL LTI LY LR L AL pLiwriin LSy

list and give full answers to them.

e. g. What promise had Bertha meant fo keep?
Bertha had meant fo keep her promise not to
pick any flowers in the Prince’s park.



THE PARSLEY GARDEN
William Saroyan

One day in August Al was walking about the streets without
a penny in his pocket. Suddenly he saw a small hammer, not a
toy but a real hammer, and he was possessed with a longing?!
to have it. It was just what he needed to break the monotony.
And he could make something with it. He had gathered some
first class nails from “Foley’s Packing House”? where the
box-makers worked and where they had carelessly dropped
at least fifteen cents’ worth. # He had gathered them together
because it had seemed to him that a nail was not something
to be wasted.* He had the nails, perhaps a half pound of
them, at least two hundred of them, in a paper bag in the
apple box in which he kept his junk at home.

Now, with the ten-cent hammer he believed he could make
something out of box wood and the nails, although he had no
idea what. Some sort of a table perhaps, or a small bench.

At any rate he took the hammer and slipped it into the
pocket of his overalls, but just as he did so a man took him
firmly by the arm® without a word and pushed him to the
back of the store into-a small office. Another man, an older
one, was sitting behind a desk in the office, working with
papers. The younger man said:

“Well, here’s one more of them.”

' he was possessed with a longing — um oeBnageno cTpacTHoe Ke-
JlaHHe
2 “Foley’s Packing House”—«Ynakosounasa xontopa ®oneiis

® at least fifteen cents” worth (of nails) — rso3zefi no Meusuei
Mmepe Ha 15 ueHTOB

“a nail was not something {o be wasted — rpo3ab ne Takas
BEllb, KOTOPYI0 MOXHO BEIGDACHIBATH

* by the arm — 3a pyky
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The man behind the desk got to his feet and looked at
Al up and down.
“What’s he stolen?”

“A hammer.” The young man looked at Al with hatred.
“Hand it over,”' he said.

The boy took the hammer out of his pocket and handed it
to the young man, who said:

“I ought to hit you over the head with it, 2 that’s what
I ought to do.”

He turned to the older man, the boss, the manager of the
store, and he said:

“What do you want me {o do with him?”

“Leave him with me,” the older man said.

The younger man stepped out of the office, and the older
man sat down and went back to work. Al stood in the office
fifteen minutes before the older man looked at him again.

“Well,”? he said.

Al didn’t know what to say. Theman wasn’t looking at
him, he was looking at the door.

! Hand it over.— [daii ero cioja.
® 1 ought to hit you over the head with it.— Mue wano 6usio 6
CTYKHYThL Teff 3THM MOJOTKOM MO roJlose.

* Well — Hy u uroxe (30. Well npousnocutcsa ¢ Bocxoasuell HHTO-
HallHe )
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Finally Al said, “I didn't mean to steal it. I just need
it and I haven’t got the money.”

“Just because you haven’t got the money, doesn’t mean
you've got a right to steal things,” the man said. “Now,
does it?"!

“No, sir.”

“Well, what am I going to do with you? Turn you over to
the police?r”* |

Al didn’t say anything, but he certainly didn't want to
be turned over to the police. He hated the man but at the
same time he understood that somebody else could be a lot
tougher than he was being.?®

“Ii T let you go,* will you promise never to steal from
this store again?”

“Yes, sir.”

“All right,” the man said. “Go out this way and don't
come back to this store until you’ve got some money in your

ocket.”
. He opened a door to the hall that led to the alley, and
Al hurried down the hall and out into the alley.

The first thing he did when he was iree was to laugh,
but he knew he had been humiliated and he was deeply
ashamed. It was not in his nature to take things that did
not belong to him. He hated the young man who had caught
him and he hated the manager of the store who had made
him stand in silence in the office so long. He hadn’t liked it at
all * when the young man said he ought to hit him over the
head with the hammer.

He should have had the courage to look him straight
in the eyes and say, “You and who else?”*

Of course he had stolen the hammer and he had been
caught. But it seemed to him he oughtn’t to have been so
humiliated.’

' Now, does it? — He rtag auw?

® Turn you over to the police? — Caate Te6si moJHUHK?

* a lot tougher than he was being — ropasgo OoJjee XKeCTOKHM,
yeM OH 6mLA

If 1 let you go — Ecaun a tefs ormymy

# He hadn't liked it at all — Emy soBce He nMOHpaBHIOCH

8 He should have had the courage [’karids] to look him straight
in the eyes and say “You and who else?” — Emy caenosano 66 uvers

HOCTATOYHO CMEJOCTH, 4ToOH TMOCMOTPETHL €My IPSMO B J1asa H CKa3aThb:

¢AX, BOT Kakr’» L
" he oughtn’t to have been so humiliated — ero ne ciiegoBano rak

YHUXKATE
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After he had walked three blocks he decided he didn’t
want to go home just yet. So he turned around and started
walking back to town. He almost believed he meant to go
back and say something to the young man who had caught
him. And then he wasn’t sure he didn’t mean to go back and
steal the hammer again, and this time not get caught. As
long as he had been made to feel like a thief,? the least he
ought to get out of it was the hammer.

Yet near the store he lost his nerve.? He stood in the
street, looking in, for at least ten minutes.

Then confused and bitterly ashamed of himself, first for
having stolen something, then for having been caught, then
for having been humiliated, then for not having guts enough 3
to go back and do the job right,* he began walking home
again. His mind was so troubled that he didn’t greet his
friend Pete when they came face to face near his house.

When he got home he was too ashamed to go inside and
examine his junk; so he had a long drink of water from the
tap in the back yard. The tap was used by his mother to
water the vegetables she planted every years: tomatoes,
cucumbers, onions, garlic and parsley.

His mother called the whole business® the parsley garden.
Every night in the summer she would bring chairs® out of
the house and put them around the table which a neighbour
had made for her for fifteen cents. She would sit at the table
and enjoy the cool of the garden and the smell of the things
she had planted.

Sometimes she would even make a salad and slice the
flat old country bread? and some white cheese, and she and
he would have supper in the parsley garden. After supper
she would attach the water hose to the tap and the plants
and the place would be cooler than ever and it would smell
real good, real fresh and cool and green.

' As long as he had been made to feel like a thief — Pas ero
SaCTABMJIH TOYYBCTBOBATh ceGA BOpoM

2 -
. he lost his nerve — on ucnyrasncs
not having guts enough — y nero me xpatuio cmenocT

* do the job right — cgeqats sto kak caenyer (m. é. YKpacTh
MOJIOTOK)

* the whole business — sce 3710 BMecTE

® she would bring chairs — oua, GriBano, NpPHHOCHIA CTyaef (30,
would — modanenpii eaaeon, caymawuii .13 epipaicenun nosmopHozo ded-
cmeun 6 npowaom. Cum. nusce: She would sit at the table ...)

? country bread — xepesenckuii xse6



After the long drink of water he sat down where the par-
sley itself was growing and he pulled a handful of it out
and slowly ate it. Then he went inside and told his mother
what had happened. He even told her that he had thought
ol going back and stealing the hammer again.

“I don’t want you to steal,” his mother said. “Here is
ten cents. Go back to that man and give him this money
and bring home that hammer.”

“No,” said Al. “I won’t take your money. I don’t really
need it. I just thought 1 ought to have a hammer, so that I
could make something if I felt like it.! I've got a lot of nails
and some box wood, but I haven't a hammer.”

“Go and buy that hammer,” his mother said.

“No,” Al said.

“All right,” his mother said. “Shut up!”?

That’s what she always said when she didn’t know what
else to say.

Al went out and sat on the steps. His humiliation was
beginning to really hurt now. He decided to walk to “Foley’s
Packing House”. At Foley’s he watched Johnny Gale nailing
boxes for ten minutes. But Johnny was too busy to notice
him or talk to him. Everybody in Fresno® said Johnny was
the fastest box-maker in town. He worked like a machine,
Foley himself was proud of Johnny Gale.

Al finally set out for home. On the way home he looked
for money but all he found was the usual pieces of broken
glass and rusty nails, the things that were always cutting
his bare feet every summer, _

When he got home his mother had made a salad and set
~ the table, 4 so he sat down to eat, but when he put the food in
his mouth he just didn’t care for it.® He got up and went into
the house. He got his apple box out of the corner of his room
and went through® his junk. It was all there, the same as
yesterday. _

He wandered off back to town and stood in front of the
closed store, hating the young man who had caught him.
Around half past eight he went home and went to bed.

1 if I felt like it — eciu y mens GypeT HacTpoeHHe HJsS 3TOTO

* Shut up! — 3arkuucs!

* Fresno — @pecro (20pod ¢ Kaaugopruu)

% to set the table — nakprpBats Ha croa

¥ he just didn't care for it —y wmnero ue OblIO HH Majeilulero

WeJTAHHS eCcThb
® to go (through) — paccmartpupats, npocMaTpHBaTh (TWIATENbHO)
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His mother had already gone to bed because she had to
be up at five to go to work at Inderrieden’s, ! packing figs.
Some days there would be work all day, some days there
would be only half a day of it, but whatever his mother
earned during the summer had to keep them the whole year. *

He didn’t sleep much that night because he couldn’t
get over what had happened and he thought of six or seven
ways by which to settle the matter.?® He went so far as to
believe it would be necessary to kill the young man who had
caught him. He also believed it would be necessary for him
to steal systematically and successfully the rest of his
life. * It was a hot night and he couldn’t sleep.

Finally, his mother got up and walked barefooted to the

kitchen for a drink of water. On the way back she said to
him sofltly:

“Shut up!”

When she got up at five in the morning he was out of
the house. That had happened many times before. He was a
restless boy and he kept making mistakes and paying for
them, and he had just tried stealing and had been caught at it
and he was troubled. She packed her lunch and hurried off to
work, hoping it would be a full day.?

It was a full day, and then there was overtime; and al-
though she had no more lunch she decided to work on for ex-
tra money. * Almost all the other packers were staying on,
too. And her neighbour Louisa Ahboot, who worked beside
her, said:

“Let us work until the work stops. Then we’'ll go home
and fix a supper between us 7 and eat it in your parsley garden
where it's so cool. There’s no sense not making an extra
fifty or sixty cents.”®

! Inderrieden’s — toproeuit gou Huneppuaen
* whatever his mother earned during the summer had to keep
them the whole year — ckonnko 6u ero marn Hu 3apaBorana B Teye-
HHE J€Ta, NO/KHO GBUTO HM XBATHTE Ha LeJbii roj
* he thought of six or seven ways by which to settle the mat-
ter —on npugyMas mecTs Hau cemb cnocofoB, Kak PEIIHTL 3TO JEJO0
(y1aauTte 3T0 geno)
‘: the rest of his life — ocraneuyio vacrs coeil kuaun
a full day — moaunét paGouuii nemn
¢ to work on for extra money — poJONKAaTh paboTaTh, 4TOGL! 3apa-
60TaTh MulIHHe AEHbTH '
: fix a supper between us — VCTPOHM COBMECTHHIH VIKHH
There’s no sense not making an extra fiity or sixty cents.—
Her cumuicaa He 34paboTaThk JHIIHHE NATEIECAT HJAH WeCThIeCHAT LUEeHTOB,
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When the two women reached the garden it was almost
nine o’clock but still dayllght and she saw her son nailing
pieces of boxwood together,’ making something with a
hammer. It looked like a bench. He had already watered the
garden and tidied up? the rest of the yard. And the place
seemed nice and her son seemed very serious and busy. She
and Louisa went straight to work for their supper, picking
tomatoes and cucumbers and a great deal of parsley for the

salad.
Then Louisa went to her house for some bread she had

baked the night before, and some white cheese, and in a
few minutes they were having supper together and talking
about the successful day they had had. After supper they
made Turkish coffee over an open fire in the yard. They
drank the coffee and told one another stories about their
experiences, and then they locked into their cups at the
grounds ® to see if any good fortune was indicated, and there
was health and work and supper out of doors* in the summer
and enough money for the rest of the year.

Al worked and listened to some of the things they said.

Then Louisa went home to go to bed, and Al's mother
said:

“Where did you get that hammer, Al?”

“I got it at the store.”

“How did you get it? Did you steal it?”

Al finished the bench and sat on it.

“No,” he said. “I didn’t steal it.”

“How did you get it?”

“] worked at the store for it,” Al said.

“The store where you stole it yesterday?”

“Yes.”

“Who gave you the job?”

“The boss.”

“What did you do?”

“I carried different stuff to different counters.”®

! she saw her son nailing pieces of boxwood together — omna yen-
gesid, KaKk €€ CblH CKoOJauUHBacT TBO3OAAMH KYCKH JOCOK, H3 KOTOPLIX
JeqatH AIHEHR

? to tidy up — npubupare

* they looked into their cups at the grounds — ctanu ragaro Ha
kodeliof ryme

* out of doors — Ha cpexeM Bosfyxe

5 | carried different stuff to different counters.— { Tackan
pasHue ToBaphl (BelllH) K pa3sHBIM MNpPHJA3BKaM,
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“Well, that's good,” the woman said. "How long did you
work for that little hammer?”

“I worked all day,” Al said. “The boss gave me the ham-
mer after 1'd worked one hour, but I went on working.! The
fellow who caught me yesterday showed me what to do
and we worked together. We didn’t talk, but at the end of
the day he took me to the office and he told the boss that
I had worked hard all day and ought to be paid at least
a dollar.

“That’s good,” said the woman. “You may have the money.
You want a little money for yourself.”

“I left the dollar on the desk and told them both I didn’t
want the job.”

“Why did you do that? A dollar a day for an eleven-
year-old boy is good money. Why did you not take the job?”

“Because 1 hate both of them,” the boy said. “I would
never work for people like that.? [ just looked at them and
took my hammer and walked out. I came home and made
this bench.”

“All right,” his mother said. “Shut up.”

His mother went inside and went to bed, but Al sat on
the bench he had made and smelled the parsley garden and
didn’t feel humiliated any more.

But nothing could stop him from hating the two men,
even though he knew they hadn’t done anything they
shouldn’t have domne.?

CIMUCOK COBCTBEHHBIX MMEH
M FTEOTPAOHYECKHX HA3BAHHH

William Saroyan ['wiljom s&'ro:jon] — Buassam Caposn
Ahboot, Louisa [a'bu:t, lu'i:z] — AxG6yt, Jlyusa

Al [2]] —2n

Foley ['fouli] — ®oynn

Gale, Johnny [geil, "d3omi] — Teiin, IxoHHH
Inderrieden [in'deridan] — HMnaeppunen

Fresno ['fresnou] — ®pecno (eopod ¢ Kaaugopnuu)

! went on working — npogomkaa paforath
* 1 would never work for people like that.— §I 6u #Hukorjga me

ctan paGoTaTh Ha TAaKHX J0Jel.

* they hadn’t done anything they shouldn’t have done — ouu ne

cleNaNii HHYero Takoro, uero Ohl OHHM He JOMXKHBI OblJH JeNaTh
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Exercises

1. Answer the following questions:

1. Why did Al want to have a hammer? How did he

believe he could use it?

What happened just as he slipped the hammer

into his pocket?

What did the manager say a) to the young man,

b) to AI?

What did Al do after the manager let him go?

What sort‘of place was the parsley garden?

What did Al's mother say when he told her what

had happened?

How did Al spend the rest of the day?

Why could he not sleep during the night? What

did he think of?

Where did Al’s mother work? Why was it almost

nine o’'clock when she reached the garden?

. What was Al doing when she came home?

. What did they have for supper?

. How did Al get the hammer? Why did he refuse
to take the money he had earned?

. Why did Al hate the two men in the store?

. What do you think of Al? Give your opinion of

© 0N oos w W©

ot el ok
Bl e O

ST S—y
G

i Obl NO/KeH Te6f CTYKHYTh
A oTnymy Teba
He NIPHXOJAH B MATasHH, NOKa y Tebs He OyJer JAcHer

. Henasunerb, HeHaBUCTDH

Kpacrhb, BOp
rBO3/lb, MOJIOTOK, fIIIHK, CKaMmelKa
CMYIIeHHBLIH, TNPUCTLIXKEeHHHIH
MarasuH, ynpaBJsoniui

pabora, 3apa6orars

V. Words and word-combinations to be remembered:

first class (nails, ete.) (p. 32)

at least (p. 32) |

15 cents’ worth of (nails, etc.) (p. 32)
paper bag (p. 32)

to slip smth. into (p. 32)

to take smb. by the arm (p. 32)
deeply ashamed (p. 34)

to belong to (p. 34)

just yet (p. 35)

would bring (chairs), would sit (at the table) (p. 35)
didn’t care for (p. 36)

the rest of (the year) (p. 38)
eleven-year-old boy (p. 39)

him. A, Find the sentences in the text where these words and word-

, combinations are used. Translate them into Russian.
II. Retell the end of the story (the dialogue), using the following B. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
words and word-combinations: combinations from the list,

C. Ask questions using the words or word-combinations from the

to get the hammer to work hard list and give full answers to them,

store, to steal at least

to werk for to hate e. g. Why was Al deeply ashamed?

job, manager to walk out Al was deeply ashamed because he had stolen
how long didn’t feel humiliated any a hammer and had been caught and humilia-
to go on working more ted.

D. Retell a passage from another story you have read using some

I. Give English equivalents of the following words and word-
il e R quivate 1€ " wor of the words and word-combinations from the list,

combinations:

A. Dbe3 Konefiku B KapmaHe
KaK pas To, 4TO eMYy HYKHO
NnepBOKJIAaCCHLIE 'BO31H, IEPBOKJAACCHBIH MOJOTOK
Mo MeHbIIeH Mepe
B3dJI €ro 3a pyKy



THE PRIZE
Rachel Field

Ever since yesterday Ora Larrabie had felt happy. It
was a wonderful feeling, making her warm inside.

She woke up very early. Everybody in the tent was still
asleep. She knew she must not disturb them, especially her
two elder sisters, Vida May and Loretta, who were sleeping
next to her.!

Ora was eight years old, sandy and freckled, ? like Ma's
little sister Rilla, who had died back home in Oklahoma long
before they had come out west to California.® The image of
Rilla,* Ma always said and her eyes would grow sad. They
always grew sad when she talked about her youth and the
time when they used to live® in a real house near the river.

Cautiously Ora got up and looked about the tent. Pa
breathed heavily beside Ma in the folding camp bed.® The
baby slept in a basket within easy reach of Ma's hand. ’
On the matress opposite she could see the three boys, Ed,
Frank and Jason.

Silent as a fish Ora found her dress and slipped out of
the tent.

! next to her — psjom ¢ Hei

2 sandy and freckled — prixepaTasi H BecHyularas

2 who had died back home in Oklahoma long before they had
come out west to California — xoTopaa ywmepnia eme Tam, B Okiaxome
(r0e0-3anadueul wmam CLIA), sagonro o Toro, Kak OHH repeeXaild Ha
sanan, B Kanudopauio

* The image of Rilla — suaaTH#E nopTper PHAIH

s used to live — 39. paubme xuau (used to — obbiuno, GHBAO)

® folding camp bed — cknagnaa MoOXoAnaA KpOBATDH

? within easy reach of Ma’s hand — rak, uT0 Mame JEI'KO Oniji0
ROCT4Tb €ro pYKOH
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It was early morning. The camp was not yet roused to
activity.® The streets of tents were deserted. Even the Ameri-
can flag by the entrance hadn’t been run up yet.?

How good the air felt, ® like cold water. And the sun was
warm and Iriendly.

“Hello, young lady!” An old man from the nearby tent
smiled at Ora. “Why are you up so early?”

“I'm invited to a party,” she told him, “this afternoon,
from four to six. To the Burt ranch,” she added.

“You don’t say!”* He looked as surprised as she had ex-
pected him to.® “Going to a party! I wish somebody invited
me. You will have root beer and cake and ice-cream maybe?”

“Maybe. You see ['ve got a iriend.”

L

For a whole week now she had known about Hester
Burt’s party. Yet she had had to pretend she knew nothing
about it. In the schoolroom she must not show that it mat-
tered if she was left out.® Ora had learned to do that very
well in the last year. True, Hester Burt had never looked at
her as if she were a curiosity. ” She had always smiled across
the aisle and been Iriendly. |

But all that past week it had been different. Hester had
been strangely quiet. She tried to be busy if Ora came by
and when she did look up * her eyes were big and worried. It
had made a kind of chill between them, ° and every day from
Monday on'® it had grown worse.

“What’s the matter with you?” Ma had asked by the
middle of the week. “You look upset. Maybe you are ill?”

! The camp was not yet roused to activity.—Jlareps eue He
npodyauaca (activity — aeaTenbHOCTR).

2 hadn’t been run up yet — eme He OB MOAHAT

® How good the air felt — Kak npuaTen Obli1 BO3RYX

* You don't say! — He moxer GuiTe! (pasz.)

5 as she had expecied him to — as she had expected him to look

¢ she must not show that it mattered if she was left out — ona
He J0JiKHa Obl1a NMOKaskBaTh, 4TO JAA Hee HMeJN0 3HaueHHe, eCiH ee
cOXOHIH

" as if she were a curiosity — xak 6yato ona Gma IHKOBHHKOMH

® when she did look up — a ecniu oHa W nogHHMana ruasa

° It had made a kind of chill between them — 3t0 BHI3BAJIO
Mem::g' HUMH KakOH-TO XOJIOLOK 3

¥ from Monday on — HauWHas ¢ TMOHEIEeAbHHKA (H Aafjbile)
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“No, Ma, no,” Ora had
protested. “I'm fine.”

“You don’t look it,” Ma
had sighed.

Miss Jocelyn, the third-
grade teacher, had also no-
ticed Ora’s behaviour. She
asked no questions, but on
Thursday she called her up
at recess time.

CIU’m afraid I can’t
give you a gold star! this
week,” she told Ora regret-
fully. “You have been very
absent-minded and careless
this week.”

On Friday Ora felt very
unhappy. She had given up
acting? ‘as if she didn't
know what all the whispe-
rings were about; she had
given up counting on a mi-
racle. ® Across the aisle Hes-
ter Bert was exchanging
secret nods and looks with
_ her Iriends. Her eyes still
avoided Ora, all the time except once, and then Ora saw
that they were still worried and unhappy.

“You mustn’t do it, Hester —” Ora caught the words as
Ruth Norton said them on the way to the play yard. “Your
mother would give you Hail Columbia.* You know you
mustn’t speak to them out of school.”

1
gold star — sonoTas 3meana (49, OoTAMUMe 33 XOpOLIYI YCrepa-
€MOCTh) )
E : : '
) she had given up acting... — oHa nepectana AenaTh BHI..,
; to count on a miracle — paccunteiBaTh Ha uyzo
to give smb. Hail Cul.umhiaﬁ(msﬁe} YCTPOHThE pasnoc, OTpy-
rate Ha ueM cseT cTouT (Hail Columbia — wase, amepuxancrod necwu)
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“I don’t care;! it's my party —”

“] dare you to!”? That had been the voice of Florence
Dennis.

The schoolroom clock had never moved its metal hands
so slowly. But three o’clock came, and the third-graders
tumbled out?® into the schoolyard. Outside, along the road
a line of cars waited, with mothers at the wheel. It was
then that the unbelievable thing had happened. Ora saw
Hester Burt turn back and make straight for her.?

“You come,” she had whispered quickly into Ora’s ear.
“You come too.”

“To the party?” Ora’s throat had gone dry.

“From four to six—"

There was something else Hester had been trying to tell
her, but a crowd of boys and girls swept her and Hester
apart.?®

L

Ora had been struck dumb.® But when she reached their
tent she had found words. Ma was very much pleased. She
hadn’t been so pleased over anything since they had leit
Oklahoma.

“The Burt ranch,” Pa repeated slowly. “Sure, I know
where it is. I've been by it many times. They raise apricots
and walnuts.” I have got enough gas to get you there and
back.”

Only Loretta was skeptical about it. “I wouldn’t go if
I were Ora,” ® she said knowingly. “I wouldn’t risk it.”

Ma looked indignantly at her eldest daughter.

“Ora is going to the party. And what is more, she is going
to wear a new dress.”

Ma rose to the occasion.® She made a dress for Ora of

' 1 don’t care.— MHe Bce paBHO,

21 dare you to! — A ny, nonpo6yi!

third-graders tumbled out... — TpeTEeKNACCHHKH BbICHIMAIH...
4 make straight for — nanpaBuThCH mpAMO K

® swept her and Hester apart — orgenuna ee u Xectep apyr or

. npyra

® to be struck dumb — norepaTes map peun

? They raise apricots and walnuts.— Ouu BppaniiBaoT abpHKOCH
H rpelKHe OpexH.

* 1 wouldn't go if I were Ora.— §I 6u He nowna na mecte Opwl.

* to rise to the occasion — oxa3aTbCA Ha BHICOTE TOJOKEHHS
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red cotton she was saving to line a quilt.? Jason offered
some blue feathers fo trim Loretta’s brown felt hat.? At
the work-rooms Ora received thread and buttons and plenty
of advice. When she was washed, dressed and ready to go the
family looked at her with awed silence, as if she were to be
initiated into some secret order, *

“Come on, now. It’s time to go.”

Pa had the old car started. The Larrabies gathered fo
watch the departure.

* % %

The new red dress had been made very long and full,
that Loretta could also wear it. The green Elassitone of ltﬁg
brooch that Vida May had found in the street looked almost
exactly like an emerald.

“Here,” Loretta gave Ora her brown felt hat with the
beautiful blue feathers. “Don’t put it on till you get there.”

“Doesn’t she look a picture, Pa?” Ma was smiling happily.
“You have got the handkerchief I ironed out for you?”

“Yes, Ma.”

“Well,” Pa said again, “let’s go.”

L

Pa drove Ora as far as the big gates with a big sien
that.read: “Rancho Eldora. Private road. Tresspassei w?ll
be prosecuted by order of G. N. Burt, owner.”4

Pa brought the car to a stop. “I’d better leave you off
here. You can walk to the house,” he said, “it’s quite near.
['ll be back here about six.”

Ora walked slowly in the direction of the house. She
must be the first guest, she decided, because there were no
cars parked in the driveway. Suddenly she heard voices.

1

. of red cotton she was saving to line a quilt — us Kpachoi
XsongaTo6yMaXHOl TKaHH, KOTODYIO OHA NpuBeperaa, yrtoOsl MONMINTE
CTEranoe ofesdao

“ offered some blue feathers to trim Loretta’s brown felt hat —
NpPeLIOKHT roayOre Nepuillkd, YTOOH NPHYKpacHTh KOpHYHeBVIO deTpo-
ByI0 masny JlopeTTsl )

? ... with awed silence, as if she were to be initiated into some
secret order — ... B Osarorogseiigom MOJIYaHHH, Kak OyATo efi npencTosijio
BCTYNMUTL B KAKYIO-TO TalHHYIO OpravH3anuio (opjeH)

* Tresspassers will be prosecuted by order of G. N, Burt, own-

er.— Hapymutean 6yayT npeiann ¢ £ ;o5
I. H. Bspra. yr mop YAy TI0 NPHKa3y BJ4AETbUA PaHu0
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“Mamma, look,” Ora recognized the voice of Hester’s
mother. “Do you see what I see coming up the path?”

“Yes, daughter,” another voice answered. “But [ don’t
seem to recognize the child.”?!

“Of course you don’t! She is one of them, from the migra-
tory camp.? If Hester asked her here aiter what I said—"

“Please, don’t get excited, Emmy. What’s one child more
at a party?”

“It’s not that, Mamma; it's her disobeying me.? I've
told Hester, and her father told her shemustn’t have anything
to do with them outside of school. 4 I might have known® she
would do something like this from the way she talked of
this “tacky party”. ® I am going to send that child back where
she came from—"

“You won’t,” the other voice said. “You won’t do any-
thing of the kind. ” Punish Hester afterward, but anyone she
invited is going to stay.” |

The voices were going on behind the windows but Ora
heard nothing more. Her eyes filled with tears and she could
hardly see where her feet were taking her as she stumbl-
ed away from the house. Now she knew why Hester had
looked worried. Of course she knew how people who lived
in houses felt about people who didn’t; people who came
looking for work in old cars. They kept diiferent looks and
voices for you® and always found out if you lived in a tent
and had too many brothers and sisters.

o W

She found a bench under a tall tree and sat down, trying
to think what to do. Pa wouldn’t be back for two hours. She

I'T don’t seem to recognize the child.— §1 uro-To He y3Hamw 3Toro
pefeHKa.

® migratory camp ['maigratari] — nareps mepeceseHues

* It’s not that, Mamma; it's her disobeying me.— [leqo ne B
5TOM, MaMa; JIeJJ0O B TOM, YTO OHa MeHS He NMOCYIIAaJdach,

4 she mustn’t have anything to do with them outside of school —
BHe HIKOJL OHA He JOJKHA K HUM HMETh HHKAKOr0 OTHOLICHHS

® I might have known —  morga 6wl goragarbcd

¢ «“tacky party” — npasgHHK, Ha KOTODBIl FOCTH NPHXOAAT B CMell-
HEIX, 3a0aBHEIX, NOHOWEHHBEX KOCTIOMax

? You won’t do anything of the kind.— Twm nuwero mogofHoro
He cleiaellb.

® They kept different looks and voices for you — Ouu cMmoTpesau
Ha Bac MO-ApyroMy H pasroBapHBaJiH C BaMH APYTHMH FoJoCaMH
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could wait down by the sign, only all the cars coming to
the party would have to turn in there! and everybody would
see her. Maybeshe could go out on the main road and start
walking home. But Pa would wait for her at the gate and Ma
and the rest would learn the truth. They had been so proud
and pleased about her going. And then there was Hester.

She knew for certain now that Hester Burt was her friend.
If Ora left now, then Hester would think she hadn’t wanted
to come.

She waited on the bench till the lawn was full of moving
figures. Then she came slowly out of hiding.

For the moment she felt confused, as if she were part
of a circus parade.® She recognized her schoolmates, yet
each of them had been transformed into a stranger. She
stared in surprise at worn sweaters and jeans, torn lace
and faded gingham, hats with hideous flowers, all milling
about her.? ‘

“Hi, Nan!” Millie Robbins was crying. “Come here and see
Ora. She's got everything but the kitchen stove on her.”*

The children were looking at her with curiosity and admi-
ration. She stood uncomfortable among them. She didn’t
know whether to be confused or pleased by this show of
interest. *

“Feathers, too!” Billy Whilcomb exclaimed. “This is a
real tacky party.”

“Tacky party!” Hester’s mother had called it that, too.
This is what Hester had probably tried to tell her yesterday.

She ought to have listened better.® To her a party always -

meant to wear the best you had.

T ... would have to turn in there..,, — . MIPHAETCA TaM NOBOPAaYH-

BATh...

® as if she were part of a circus parade — kaxk 6y110 ona y4acT-
BOBaJia B LUHPKOEOM Mapaje

* She stared in surprise at worn sweaters and jeans, torn lace
and faded gingham [’gigam], hats with hideous flowers, all milling about
her.— Ona ¢ yauBaeHHeM cMoTpena Ha TOHOMIEHHbIE CBHTEpH H paGouHe
KOCTIOMBEI, Ha pBAHOE KPYXeBo M BHJIHHABIIYIO NOJOCATVIO HJIH KJET-
UdTYI0 TKaHb, Ha IMANBI ¢ YXKACHLIMH IBETAMH, KOTODHIE BCE KpYHKHJIH
BOKPYT Hee,

¢ She's got everything but the kitchen stove on her.— Oua wnaue-
NHJa BCe, KPOME KYXOHHOH TLJAHTHIL.

5 show of interest — npoaenenne uurepeca

® She ought to have listened belter. — Eit caegosano Gu caywares
Gosiee BHHMATENBHO,
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“Didn’t I tell you so?” said Hester coming up to her in
a dress of her mother’s with obviously new patches all over
it.? “Didn’t I say Ora would be a good sport? if I asked
her?”

% % %

Ora met Hester’s eyes. She smiled with approval as she
took in every detail of her costume3. Ora tried to smile
back. But all she really wanted was to run and never to
stop till she got back to camp. This was even worse than
hearing what Hester’s mother had said, because every time
they laughed and praised her for looking tacky she was
betraying Ma and the rest.

“Oh, what a hat!” Jo and Jerry snatched it from her head
and chased it all over the lawn? as if it were a football.
Ora rescued it at last, but not before the feathers had been
broken.

“I mustn’t let on,” Ora told herself between clenched
teeth.® “Not to Hester here and not to the folks when I get
back.”

They were all nice to her that afternoon. No one passed
remarks about living in a tent, or eating mush three times
a day, ® or any of the jokes she could expect.

When the party had reached its peak Hester clapped her
hands.

“Now it’s time to vote on the prize for the tackiest cos-
tume,””’ she announced importantly. “Grandma’s going to
sit over there behind the screen, and everybody has to go
up, one at a time, ®* and whisper the name. Grandma will
count up who gets the most votes.”

' with obviously new patches all over it — na xoTopom noeciogy
OHIH HAUIHMTEL SIBHO HOBHIE 3all/1aTh

% be a good sport — 30. 6HITL 3a64BHBIM, BeceJbIM

* took in every detail of her costume — pasrnaasiBana Bce mo-
ApoOHOCTH ee TvaJjera

* snatched it from her head and chased it all over the lawn —
copBaJii ¢ ¢ ToJ0oBbl H CTAJHM TOHATH €€ No BCeH J]}‘H{HftKE

$ “I mustn’t let on,” Ora told herself between clenched teeth.— 39.
«’l He pomKHa BHAY MNoJaBarks, cKaszana cefe Opa CKBO3b CTHCHYTEIE
3yOHI,

! ® eat mush three fimes a day —ectn kamy TpH pasa B IeHb
(mush —auxep. Mancosas Kata)

7 Now it’s time to vote on the prize for the tackiest costume.—

Teneps nopa rogocopaTk, KOMY MPHCYAHTL NPH3 34 CAMBIA CMELIHOH

KOCTIOM.
® one at a time — no oxHoMmy
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Ora took her place at the end of the long line that moved
forward in single file.®

Now it was her turn to go behind the screen, but, before
she could say the name she had chosen Hester’s grand-
mother all smiles® took her by the hand. “You’ve got twice
as many votes as anyone else.® You have won the prize and
here it is.”

They were all clapping and shouting about her, looking
on enviously. Hester put the package with her prize into her
hands.

“Open it, open it!” the children shouted.

“Now, don’t tease her,” the old lady said. “Let her open
it when she wishes to. You want to show your folks how it
looks all wrapped up, don’t you?”*

Ora nodded without looking up.

“Well, come on; refreshments are ready!”

The words came at the proper moment, and Ora was
fortunately forgotten as the children rushed for places about
the decorated table.

The spoon was heavy in her fingers. She did not enjoy
the ice-cream. The beautiful cake might just as well have
been beans and corn bread.®

E

“Well, good-bye, I've got to be going,”*® Ora said to
Hester as they left the table.

“Thanks a lot for asking me to your party.”

“Good-bye,” said Hester, “I’m glad you won the prize.”
She put her arm around Ora and followed her to the door.

“Wait, child, wait!” The old lady was hurrying down the
path after her. “Take some leftover cookies and candy.’

! in single file — rycsxom

2 all smiles — mupoko yanbasce

* You've got twice as many votes as anyone else.— 3a Te0s mo-
mato BIpoe GOJbllle ToJOCOE, 4eM 33 KOoro-Juto.

* You want to show your folks how it looks all wrapped up,
don’t you? — TH Xouemb NOKa3aTk TBOHM POAHEIM, KakK BCE 3TO BHITJAA-
JIMT 3aBEPHYTHIM, HE TaK JH?

8 The beautiful cake might just as well have been beans and
corn bread.— Ona ena uygecHwlfi TopT Ge3 BCAKOTO YHAOBOJNLCTBHSA, BCE
paBrno Kak Go0H H pXKaHofi XJeb.

¢ I've got to be going,— Mue Hajgo YXOAHTEL.

7 leftover cookies and candy — ocraBuminecs feyeHbs H KOHQeTH

1]

I expect you’ve got brothers and sisters? How many of you
are there?”

“Thank you, ma'm,” Ora said, and remembering a favour-
ite phrase of Pa’sshe added, “there’s quite a snarl of us young
ones.” !

dofoW

When the house was out of sight ? she breathed more easi-
ly. She could see cars through the trees as she came nearer
the road, but no sign of Pa by the gates. There would be
time to do what she had made up her mind® must be done.

A ditch lay between the road and the acres of fruit and
walnut frees. It had been deepened by the rains, and was
filled with mud. Ora took the prize package in both hands
and began to climb down.

“I must look inside'the box first,” she said to herself.
Hester had picked it out herseli. She had been glad Ora
had won it, and that made it not quite fair to Hester? ii
she didn’t even look inside the box.

“I can’t take the thing home. If Ma thought I locked
funny she’d feel unhappy. I couldn’t hurt Ma’s feelings®
like that. But I guess there is no harm if I take one look.”*®

QOra undid the silk ribbon and unwrapped the tissue-
paper.’ Inside was a lovely china vase, like no other she
had ever seen. Lovely flowers were scattered over the smooth
surface. They seemed so real — the roses so pink, the forget-
me-nots so blue,

“It won't hurt® if I keep the ribbon,” she decided, as
she covered the box.

When she climbed up the bank again there was no sign

! There’s quite a snarl [snal] of us young ones.—(npocmopeuse)
Hac, manuueidt, nenasi Kyua,

2 when the house was out of sight — xorpa nom ckpwisics W3 BHOY

¥ made up her mind — pewuna

% not quite fair to Hester — He coBceM CHpaBeI/lHBO 10 OTHONIE-
HHID K JeTep

® to hurt smb.’s feelings — oGuuers Koro-aubo, 3ameTk 4bH-1HOQ
yyBCTBA

5 | guess there is no harm if I take one look.— { mywmaw, uro
Bpeda He OyjeT, ecjaH S PA30K BATAAHY.

7 undid the silk ribbon and unwrapped the tissue-paper — pas-
Bsi3aNa WeJKOBYIO JIEHTY H paspepHyJia ManHpocHyw Oymary

® It won’t hurt — He 6yJeT HHKAaKOro Bpeia
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of white paper. It was already turning the colour of the
mud * that would keep her secret and hide her shame,

Now she could see the car a long way off. Pa drew up
and helped her in. 2

“Well,” he said, “did you have a good time?? What’s in
the bag?”

“Cookies and candy. Want some, Pa?”

“No, thanks. Guess the kids and Ma will be able to help
you out.”*

# & &

It was good to sit beside him. She slipped off Loretta’s
hat and held it in her lap. She began stroking the blue fea-
{hers that would never be stiif and shining again.

The wild-flower fields stretched on either side of the
road. They looked lovely in the light of the setting sun.

“Pretty,” said Pa. “It’s a pretty sight.”

“There are lots of them,” answered Ora. “Lots more than
a vase can hold.”’

She stayed quiet after that for such a long time that
even Pa noticed it.

“You look awfully tired,” he said. “Well, going to par-
ties can be very hard work sometimes.”

“Yes, Pa.” Ora agreed, and pressed closer to him on the
seat,

CIMUCOK COBCTBEHHBIX HMMEH
U FTEOTPA®HYECKYX HA3BAHUN

Rachel Field ['reitfal 'fi:ld] — Peiiun ®uan
Burt, Emmy [ba:t, ‘emi] — Bspr, Dmmu
« Hester ["hestd] « derep
Dennis, Florence ['denss, ‘florons] — dennuc, Paopenc
Jerry ['dzeri] — JIxeppu
Jo [dzoul — ko
(Miss) Jocelyn ['dzousln] — Mucc [Ixxocennn

I turning the colour of the mud — ¢TanoBuI0CH UBETA THHBI

2 Pa drew up and helped her in.—Tlana mogeexan H momor eit
BOHTH.

? Did you have a good time? — TeGe Guiio Beceno?

4 the kids and Ma will be able to help you out — et n mama
CMOTYT MOMOUYL Tefe clpaBHTLCA € 3THM

° Lots more than a vase can hold,— l'opazgo GoJblle, 9eM MOXKET
TIOMECTHTLCA B Base.

02

Larrabie, Ed ['lerabi, ‘ed] — Jlappabu, 9x

« Frank [frenk] « ®dp3HK

« Jason [dgeisn] « Jxeficon
« Loretta [Io'retal « Jloperra
& Ora ['ora] « Opa

« Vida May ['vi:do'met] ¢ Buna Msii

Nan Inan] — Hsn

Norton, Ruth ['na:ton, 'ru:6] — Hopron, Pyjb

Rilla ['rilsa] — Punna

Robbins, Millie ['robinz, ’'mili] — Po66unc, Mumnan
Whilcomb, Billie ['wilkoum, bili] — Bunkom6, buaau
California [ kali'fo:nja] — Kanubopuus

Eldora [el’da:ra]l — Dapgopa (ucn. 3010TOM) Ha3s. panio

Oklahoma [oukls’houma] — Oxnaxoma (r020-3an. wmant
CILA)

Exercises

. Answer the following questions:

Where did Ora live?

Why did she wake up early? Whom did she see

when she looked around?

Why did Ora have to pretend for a whole week

that she knew nothing about the party?

How did Hester behave towards Ora?

What did the members of Ora’s family say when

they were told about the invitation?

What did Hester’s schoolmates advise her to do?

How did Ora dress for the party?

How did Ora get to the ranch?

Whose voices did Ora hear as she approached the

house?

10. What did the gir]l understand now?

11. Why did Ora decide to stay at the party?

12, Why was Ora confused when she came out of
hiding?

13. How did the children look at Ora?

14. What did Ora find worse than Hester’s mother’s

A

LNy P

words?

15. How did the children behave toward Ora that
afternoon?

16. How was the prize for the tackiest costume
voted on?
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111,

1V,

17. What did Hester’'s grandmother say to Ora?

18. Why didn’t Ora enjoy the refreshments?

19. Why did Hester’s grandmother hurry down the
path aiter Ora?

20. Why did Ora drop the vase in the ditch?

Describe Ora’s preperations for the party using the following words
and word-combinations;

struck dumb gather

very pleased watch the departure
if 1 were long, full
indignantly brooch

talk nonsense handkerchief

wear a new dress iron

make a dress of let’s go

trim

felt hat

Give English equivalents of the following words and word-combi-
nations;

paHO IPOCHEIMATECH  OCTOPOMHO KOp3HHKa
nanaTKa OrJIAAETbCH MaTpall

BCC €U CIa/IH TAMEJO ABILIIATE  BHICKOJbB3HVTH
NOTPEBOIKHTDL CRJaJAHad NOXOA-

ocobeHHO Had KOHKAa

Words and word-combinations to be remembered:

to grow sad (worse) (p. 42)

(they) used to live (p. 42)

to be invited to (p. 43)

party (dancing-party, tea-party, dinner-party, etc.) (p. 43)
to look upset (p. 43)

absent-minded (p. 44)

to give up acting (counting, etc.) (p. 44)
I don’t care (p. 45)

to go dry (fo go mad, to go blind) (p. 45)
come on (pp. 46, 50)

I'd better (=1 had better) (p. 46)

to clap one’s hands (p. 90)

. Find the senfences in the text where these words and word-

combinations are used. Translate them info Russian.

. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 word-combin-

ations from the list.

. Ask questions using word-combinations from the list and give

full answers to them.

e. g. When would Ma’s eyes grow sad?
Ma’s eyes would grow sad when she talked
about the time when they used fo live in a real
house.

. Retell a passage from another story you have read using some

of the words and word-combinations from the list,



PHILIP AT BLACKSTABLE

Somerset Maugham

When Philip’s mother died, Mr. Carey, his uncle, came
to London to fetch him.* Mr. Carey was a vicar and lived in
Blackstable. Philip’s nurse, Emma, led Philip into the
drawing-room.

“Here’s Master 2 Philip,” said Emma.

Mr. Carey stood up slowly and shook hands with the
little boy. He was a short man with long hair. On his watch-
chain he wore a gold cross.

“You are going to live with me now, Philip,” said Mr,
Carey. “You must look upon me and Aunt Louisa as your
father and mother.”

The child’s mouth trembled a little, he reddened, but
did not answer.

“Your dear mother left you in my charge,”® Mr. Carey
added.

He felt uneasy?® while speaking to the boy. When the
news came that his sister-in-law was dying, he set ofi at
once for London, but on the way he thought of nothing but
the trouble the child would give him.® Mr. Carey was over
fifty and his wife was childless. He did not like the idea of
having at the vicarage a small boy who might be noisy and
rough. And he had never much liked his sister-in-law.

I came to London to fetch him — npuexan 3a num B Jlongon

2 Master — rocnoauu (koeda 2oeopsm 0 MAALHUKE WAL HOHOLLE)

? left you in my charge — octaBusa Tefa Ha MOeM MoMeueHHH

% He felt uneasy — Emy 6nsio He mo cefe

5 he thought of nothing but the trouble the child would give
him — OH He MOr AyMaTh HH O YeM JAPYroM, KpoMe Kak © OeCOOKOH-
CTBE, KOTOpOE QOCTABHT €MY 3TOT peleHOK
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“I'm going to take you down to Blackstable tomorrow,”
he said.

“With Emma?”

The child put his hand in hers, and she pressed it.

“I'm afraid Emma must go away,” said Mr. Carey.

“But 1 want Emma to come with me.”
; Philip began to cry, and the nurse could not help crying*
00.

“I think you had better leave me alone with Master Phi-
lip for a moment.”

! could not belp crying — He morsa yaepmaTthCa OT CJIe3
57



“Very good, sir.”

“You mustn’t ery,” Mr. Carey said when they remained
alone. “You're too old to have a nurse now.”

“I want Emma to come with me,” the child repeated.

“It costs too much money, Philip. Your father didn’t
leave much when he died. So you must look at every penny
you spend.”!

Philip began to cry again.

“We must go tomorrow, because on Saturday I've got to
prepare my sermon.? Emma will get your things ready to-
day. You may bring all your toys. Everything else is going to
be sold.”

The boy shpped out of the room. He ran up to Emma
and hid his face in her bosom. He wept as though his heart
would break.?

# B M

Philip parted from Emma with tears, but the journey to
Blackstable amused him. Blackstable was sixty miles from
London. Giving their luggage to a porter, Mr. Carey set out
to walk with Philip to the vicarage.

It took them little more than five minutes? and, when
they reached it, Philip suddenly remembered the gate. It
was red and swung both ways.® It was possible, though
forbidden, * to swing backwards and forwards on it. They
walked through the garden to the front door. This was only
used by visitors and on Sundays.

Mrs. Carey waited for them in the drawing-room. When
she heard the click of the gate she went to the door.

Mrs. Carey was a little woman with a wrinkled face.
She wore a black dress. Philip started to run, awkwardly,
and then stopped.

Aunt Louisa told him to come in, and thejfr entered the
hall.

! you must look at every penny you spend — nykuo Gepeub Kax-=

nywo Komeliky
2 I've got to prepare my sermon — § jpo/KeH TOACOTOBHTB TNpo-

noBeb
® He wept as though his heart would break.— On pwipan 7ax,

Kak GyATO ero cepjue roroBo Ou/io pa3opeaThed.
* It took them little more than five minufes — Y w#ux yumao ua

3TO HeMHOTHM OoJblle NATH MHAYT
5 swung both ways — pacxauneanach B ofe CTOPOHBI
® It was possible, though forbidden — MoxHo OO, XOTA 3TO

6LiI0 3anpeleHo

o8

“I’ve had the stove lighted! as I thought you'd be cold
after your journey,” said Mrs. Carey.

The large black stove in the hall was only lighted if
the weather was very bad and the Vicar had a cold.?® It was

not lighted if Mrs. Carey had a cold. Coal was expensive.

Besides, Mary Ann, the maid, didn’t like fires in the house.
That meant too much work for her.
Aunt Louisa took Philip upstairs and showed him into
a tiny bedroom.? In front of the window was a large tree.
“A small room for a small boy,” said Mrs. Carey. “You
won’t be afraid of sleeping alone?”

“Oh, no.”
“Can you wash your hands, or shall 1 wash them for
you?”

“I can wash myself,” he answered firmly.

“Wel], I shall look at them, when you come down to
tea,” said Mrs. Carey.

She knew nothing about children. She wanted to do her
duty, ¢ but she was just as shy of Philip as he was of her.
She hoped he would not be noisy and rough, because her
husband did not like rough and noisy boys.

Mr. Carey was sitting near the fire when Philip came in.

“I told Mary Ann to make you an egg, I thought you’d be
hungry after your journey,” said Mrs. Carey to the Vicar.

Mary Ann brought in the egg, and they sat down. The
chair was much too lowfor Philip, and for 2a moment neither
Mr. Carey nor his wife * knew what to do.

“I’ll put some books under him,” said Mary Ann.

She took from the bookshelf the large Bible and the
prayer-book from which the Vicar usually read prayers and
put them on Philip’s chair.

“Oh, William, he can’t sit on the Bible,” said Mrs. Ca-
rey in a shocked tone.

Mr. Carey thought for a while.

“I think it doesn’t matter il you put the prayer-book
on the top, Mary Ann,” he said.

! I've had the stove lighted — H Benena saTonuth neury
® had a cold — 661 mpocTyKeH
* showed him into a tiny bedroom — mpuBena ero B kpoueunyio
KOMHATY (-::Ham-ﬂm}
* to do one’s duty — puimonuaTe csoft moar
® neither Mr. Carey nor his wife — nu m-p Kspu, HH ero xeua
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Philip climbed on to the books and the Vicar, having
said grace,' cut the top off his egg.

“There,” he said, giving it to Philip, “you can eat my
top if you like.”

Philip took the top of the egg. :

“How have the chickens been laying? since 1 went
away?” asked the Vicar.

“Oh, they’ve been dreadful, only one or two a day!”

“How did you like that top, Philip?” asked his uncle.

“Very much, thank you.” -

“You shall have another one on Sunday afternoon.”

Mr. Carey always had a boiled egg at tea on Sunday to
upport himself for the evening service.?

Philip came gradually to know the people he was to live
with. * One day was very much like another at the vicarage.
Soon after breakiast Mary Ann brought in “The Times”.
Mr. Carey shared it with two neighbours. He had it from ten
till one, when the gardener took it over to Mr. Ellis with
whom it remained till seven; then it was taken to Miss
Brooks, who, since she got it late, had the advantage of
keeping it.°®

When the Vicar settled down to his paper ® his wife put
on her bonnet and went out to do the shopping.® Philip
accompanied her.

Dinner was at one o’clock. On Monday, Tuesday and

Wednesday it consisted of beef, and on Thursday, Friday

and Saturday of mutton. On Sunday they ate one of their

own chickens. In the afternoon Philip did his lessons. He
was taught Latin and mathematics by his uncle who knew

! grace — MOTHTRA Mepel elof M Mocae ejbl

* How have the chickens been laying? — Kak Hecauck Kypm?

¥ to support himself for the evening service — utoGEl MOEKPENHTDL
ceGa mnepel sBeuepHel cay:xGoil

* came gradually to know the people he was to live with — mo-
CTENEHHO Y3HaBa/ JI0LeH, C KOTODHIMH €My TpPeICTOAJO XKHThb

® since she got it late, had the advantage of keeping it — no-
CKOJILKY OHAa mnoJiyyaja TaseTy MO3[HO, TO OHA M0Jb30BAJach IIpeHMy-
MECTBOM OCTaBJAThL ee cefe

* settled down to his paper — ycaxupaics 3a rasery

? went out to do the shopping — ornpaeasiace 3a NOoKynkaMu
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neither,! and French and the piano by his aunt. Her
French was poor but she knew the piano well enough to ac-
company the old-iashioned songs she had sung for thirty
years. She olten sang when there was a tea-party?® at the
vicarage.

But the Careys did not give tea-parties oiten. They
preferred to have tea by themselves and after tea they played
cards. Mrs. Carey arranged that her husband should win,
because he did not like losing. They had cold supper at
eight. Immediately after supper Philip went to bed.

At nine o'clock Mary Ann brought in the eggs and the
plate.® Mrs. Carey wrote the date on each egg and put the
number down in the book. * Then she took the plate and went
upstairs. Mr. Carey continued to read. As the clock struck
ten he got up and followed his wife to bed.

HoE R

Sunday was a day crowded with incident.® Mr. Carey
used to say® that he was the only man in his parish who
worked seven days a week.

The household got up half an hour earlier than usual.
It took Mrs. Carey longer to dress.” Prayers were longer
than usual, and the breakfast more substantial. At ten the
carriage drove up. Mrs. Carey took several minutes to put
on her bonnet, during which the Vicar stood in the hall
with just such an expression on his face as would have be-
come an early Christian about to be led onto the arena.®
[t was extraordinary that after thirty years of marriage
his wife could not be ready in time on Sunday morning.

' who knew neither — koTopuiii we sman HM TOrO, HH Opyroro
npeliMeTd )
: when there was a tea-party — xorga x uamn GeIR rocth
y the plate — cTosoBoe cepeGpo (momku, BuaKH M 1p.)
put the number down in the book — sanucmmana (BHOCHA4) HO-
I'-I‘E',‘p B KHHTY
: crowded with incident — noanmit nponcmecTsuit
: used to say — umes ofbIKHOBEHHE TOBOPUTE
It took Mrs. Carey longer to dress.— Ha To uro6s ogeTnes, Y
Mucene Kspu yXopuno Gonblug npemeny, '
® ...with just such an expression on his face as would have
become an early Christian about to be led onto the arena — ¢ Takum
BRIDAKEHHEM JHUE, KOTOpoe mogoinno Obl NePBEM XPHCTHAHAM, KOTO-
polX BeTH Ha apeHy (wa pactepaamnme)

€1



They were about to step into the carriage when the Vicar
remembered that no one had given him his egg for his voice.
Mrs. Carey scolded Mary Ann and Mary Ann answered she
could not think of everything. She hurried away to fetch
the egg. Mr. Carey swallowed it, and they set off.

Mrs. Carey and Philip sat in the vicarage pew.

Philip grew bored during the sermon, but if he fidgeted
Mrs. Carey looked at him reproachfully.

During the drive home Mr. Carey asked if Philip had
behaved properly, and Mrs. Carey remarked that Mrs.
Wigram had a new mantle. When they reached the vicarage
they all felt that they deserved a substantial dinner.

After dinner Mrs. Carey went to her room to rest, and
Mr. Carey lay down on the sofa in the drawing-room for
forty winks.?

They had tea at five, and the Vicar ate an egg to support
himself for the evening service. Mr. -Carey walked to church
in the evening and Philip limped along by his side. ?

They had supper when they got home. Philip was dread-
fully tired when he went up to bed, and he did not protest
when Mary Ann undressed him. She kissed him after she
tucked him up, and he began to love her,

ok ok

Philip had always led the lonely life of an only child, 3
and his loneliness at the vicarage was no greater than it
had been when his mother lived. He made iriends with*
Mary Ann. She was a chubby little woman of thirty-five,
the daughter of a fisherman. Her father and mother lived
in a little house near the beach. Philip’s uncle disliked the
fisher-folk who were rough. Yet, Philip was more comfort-
able in the kitchen than in the dining-room, and whenever
he could he took his toys and played there. His aunt was
pleased. She did not like disorder and preferred that he
should make a mess® in the kitchen.

! for forty winks — uTOOH B3JPEMHYTH

2 limped along by his side — koBuA4d pajoM

¥ led the lonely life of an only child —Ben oaHHORYIO XKH3HB
eIHHCTBeHHOro pebenka

* make iriends with... — noApyXHTBECA C...

 to make a mess — jenars OecnopfAjoK (NepeBopauysBaTe BCe
BBEPX JHOM)
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“He seems happier with Mary Ann than with us, Wil-
liam,” Mrs. Carey often said.

“Because he has been badly brought up. He wants licking
into shape.”?

On the second Sunday aiter Philip arrived an unlucky
incident occurred.® Mr. Carey had retired as usual after
dinner for a little nap?® in the drawing-room, but he was in
an irritable mood ¢ and could not sleep.

Suddenly he heard an unexpected noise. He pulled the
handkerchief off his face, got up from the sofa on which
he was lying and went into the dining-room. Philip was
sitting on the table with all his bricks around him. He
had built a big castle which, because of some defect in the
foundation, had come down with a crash.5

“What are you doing with those bricks, Philip? You
know you are not allowed to play games on Sunday.”

Philip stared at him with frightened eyes and flushed
deeply. ®

“I always used to play at home,” " he answered.

“I'm sure your dear mamma never allowed you to do
such a wicked.thing as that.”

Philip did not know it was wicked. He hung his head and
did not answer.

“Don’t you know it's very, very wicked to play on
?undgy? What do you suppose it's called the day of rest
or?”

Mr. Carey told him to put the bricks away at once, and
stood over him while Philip did so.

“You're a very naughty boy,” he repeated. “Think of the
griel you are causing your poor mamma® in heaven.”

' ...he has been badly brought up. He wants licking into shape.—
+.€r0 MJI0X0 BOCMHTANH. Ero HYKHO BHMYIITPOBAaTh.

* an unlucky incident occurred — npousouen oZHH HENPUATHHIH
cayuaii (unlucky — 6yxs. HeyzauHbli)

~? ...for a little nap [nzp] — B3EpeMHYTE

% in an irritable mood — B8 pasgpaikennoM HaCTPOEHHH

S which ...had come down with a crash — kKotopbiii... ¢ rpoxorom
PYXHYJ

¢ flushed deeply — rycro nokpacuen

7 I always used to play at home.— IoMa s Bcerma ®rpan (used
to — o6uiun0).

® What do you suppose it’s called the day of rest for? — Oruero,
TH n'yuaemb, STOT HeHb HA3LIBAETCH JHEM OTABXAr

...the grief you are causing your poor mammna — ...Kakoe repe

TH NpHYHHAENIb TBOeH OelHOH MaMouke
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Philip wanted to cry. But he didn’t like other people
to see his tears.! So he clenched his teeth? and tried not
to cry. Mr. Carey sat down in his arm-chair. Philip stood
at the window. He felt very unhappy. Presently Mary Ann
came in to lay the tea.® Aunt Louisa entered the dining-
room.

“Have you had a nice nap, William?” she asked.

“No,” he answered. “Philip made so much noise that I
couldn’t sleep a wink.”* '

This was not quite true, and Philip, listening to his
uncle’s words, thought that he had only made anoise once,
and there was no reason why his uncle should not have
slept before or after.? .

“He hasn’t even said he was sorry,”® the Vicar added.

“Oh, Philip, I'm sure you are sorry,” said Mrs. Carey.
She did not want the child to seem wickeder to his uncle
than he really was. Philip did not reply. He went on eating
his bread and butter. He couldn’t say he was sorry. He
didn’t know why, but he couldn’t. His ears were tingling,
he wanted to cry but he didn’t utter a single word.”

Tea was finished in silence. Mrs. Carey looked at Philip
now and then, * but Mr. Carey ignored him. After tea the
Vicar went upstairs to get ready for church. Philip went
into the hall to get his hat and coat, but when his uncle
came downstairs and saw him, he said: o

“] don’t wish you to go to church tonight, Philip.

Philip did not say a word. He felt humiliated, and he
flushed deeply. _ .

When the Vicar was gone Mrs. Carey said to Philip:

“Never mind, Philip, you won’t be a naughty boy next
Sunday, will you?”®

1 ..he didn't like other penple to see his tears — ..oHn ue Jio-
Gua, ytoOBl JApyrHe BHOENH €ro CJae3kHl

2 _..clenched his teeth — ...cTucuya 3y0ul

? to lay the tea — HakpwITE Ha CTOJ K 4alo

* couldn’t sleep a wink — r.1a3 e cOMKHYJ
s there was no reason why his uncle should not have slept

before or after — He Oblio mpuunel, 4rofsl AAAA €M0 HE COan J0 3TOTO
e ?{ﬁiehas not even said he was sorry — On Jaxe He H3BMHHJCA
7 didn't utter a single word — He 0pOPOHHA HH €IHHOrC CJl0BA
8 now and then — spema oT BpemeHH o
* Never mind, Philip, you won't be a naughty ['na:fi] boy next
Sunday, will you? — Huuero, He Gecnoxofics, @uaunm, Thl Belb B f;:le-
Aylonlee BOCKpeceHbe He Oyjleilb IJOXHM MaJbUHKOM, He Mpasla JiHd
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She led him into the dining-room.

“Shall you and I sing the hymns together. Would you
like that?”

Philip shook his head. Mrs. Carey looked at him help-
lessly. She did not know what to do with him.

“Then what would you like to do until your uncle comes
back?” she asked.

Philip broke his silence!® at last.

“I want to be left alone,” 2 he said.

“Philip, how can you say anything so unkind? Don’t you
love me at all?”2

“I hate you. I wish you were dead.”*

Mrs. Carey was frightened. She had nothing to say. She
sat down in her husband’s chair. Tears rose to her eyes and
one by one, slowly, rolled down her cheeks. Philip watched
her in surprise. She took out her handkerchief, and began
to cry bitterly. Suddenly Philip was sorry. He went up to
her silently and kissed her. It was the first kiss he had ever
given her without being asked.® And the little woman put
her arms around him and wept as though her heart would
break. She loved him now with a new love because he had
made her suffer.

* & %

On the following Sunday, when the Vicar was making his
preparations to go into the drawing-room for his nap, and
Mrs. Carey was about to go upstairs, Philip asked:

“What shall I do if I’'m not allowed to play?”

“Can’t you sit still for once® and be quiet?”

“I can’t sit still till tea-time.”

Mr. Carey looked out of the window, but the day was
cold and wet and he could not tell Philip to go into the
garden.

' to break silence — uapyiunte Mosuaune
* I want to beleft alone.— 5 xouy, uToGL MeHS OCTaBHJH B TOKOe,

* Don’t you love me at all? — Heyxenqn TH MeHs COBCEM He Jio-
GHIIL?

41 wish you were dead. — Xorb 6nl TH yMmep.a.
 without being asked— Ges Ttoro, utoGu ero 06 sTom mompo-
CHJIH

® Can't you sit still for once? — Heyxean T XxoTb pasok He Mo-
Kelllb MOCHIeTE CMOKOHHO?
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“I know what you can do. You can learn by heart the
prayer for the day.”!

He took the prayer-book and found the place he wahted.

“It’s not a long one. If you can say it without a mistake
when I come in to tea you shall have the top of my egg.”

Mrs. Carey drew up Philip’s chair to the dining-room
table and placed the book in front of him.

“The devil finds work for idle hands to do,”® said Mr.
Carey.

He went into the drawing-room. Today he was in a good
mood, ‘and in ten minutes he was asleep. He snored softly.

Philip began to read the prayer. He could make no sense
of it.® He began saying the words aloud to himself, but
many of them were unknown to him. And the construction
of the sentences was strange. He could not get more than two
lines in his head.? Suddenly panic seized him® that he
would not know the words by tea-time, and he kept on
whispering them to himself quietly; he did not try to under-
stand, but merely to learn them parrot-like by heart.®

Mrs. Carey could not sleep that afternoon and at four
o’clock she came downstairs. But when Mrs. Carey came to
the dining-room, she heard a sound that made her stop sud-
denly.

F?hilip was still sittingonthe chair, but his head was on
the table and he was sobbing desperately. Mrs. Carey was
frightened. She had never seen Philip crying.

Without thinking that her husband disliked being awa-
kened suddenly, she burst into the drawing-room.?’

“William, William,” she said. “The boy is crying as
though his heart would break.”

Mr. Carey sat up.

“What is he crying about? He can’t be crying because I
gave him the prayer to learn. It's not more than ten lines.”

1 learn by heart the prayer for the day — BuiyunTb HaH3yCTb
CeroiH ALK MOJHTBY

? The devil finds work for idle hands to do.— [IvABoa Bcerza
HaxoauT pafoTy ANA TMpasaHLIX pPYK.

¥ He could make no sense of it,— Ou nuyero ne MOT B Hell TOHATH.

4 He could not get more than two lines in his head.—OH HHKaK
HE MOI 3aNOMHHTL GOJBINE ABYX CTPOUEK,

5 panic seized him — um oBnazena naHuKa

® but merely to learn them parrot-like by heart — a npocro pe3y06-
pPHTL HX, KaK monyrau

7 she burst into the drawing-room — ona BOpBataCh B TOCTHHYIO
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“Don’t you think I might give him some picture books to
look at, William? There are some of the Holy Land.! There
can be nothing wrong in that.” 2.

“Very well, I don’t mind.”?3

Mrs. Carey went into the study. To collect books was Mr.
Carey’s only passion® and when he went to town he always
brought back four or five old volumes. He never read them
but he liked to turn the pages and look at the illustrations.
He had many volumes of old travels, with engravings, and
Mrs. Carey quickly found two which described Palestine.
She coughed at the door so that Philip should have time to
compose himself,

When she went in Philip was sitting over the prayer-
book, hiding his eyes with his hands.

“Do you know the prayer?” she asked. He did not answer
for a moment.

“] can’t learn it by heart,” he said at last.

“Oh, never mind,” she said. “You needn’t.® I've brought
some picture books for you to look at. Let’s look at them
together.”

Philip slipped off the chair and came up to her.

“Look at this picture,” she said.

She showed him an Eastern town with flat roofs and
cupolas and minarets. Under a group of palm-trees were
resting two Arabs and some camels., Philip liked the
picture,

“Read what it says,”® he asked.

Mrs. Carey read a romantic story of some Eastern travel-
ler of the thirties. 7 In a moment Philip interrupted her.

“l want to see another picture.”

When Mrs. Carey rose, Philip took the book in his hands
and hurried through the illustrations. He had forgotten his
tears; he had forgotten his horrible struggle to learn the
prayer by heart. Next day it was raining, and he asked for
the book again. Mrs. Carey gave it to him joyfully. In a day

! There are some of the Holy Land. — Ects KHHXEKM 0 cprTOR
3EMTe,

® There can be nothing wrong in that. — B stom e Moxer GuTh
HHYEro JypHOTrO,

* 1 don’t mind.— § Huuero we MMe0 npoTHB.

* only passion — eIHHCTBEHHAA CTpacTh :

* never mind... You needn’t. — mesaxuo... He nazno.

° Read what it says.— IIpounTail, uT0 31eck Hanucamo,

7 the thirties — Tpiauatee roga (19-ro eexa)
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or two he asked for more books. Mr. Carey took him into his
study, showed him the shelf on which he kept illusirated
books and chose for him a book about Rome. Philip took it
eagerly. He began to read the page before and the page after
the engraving to find out what it was about' and soon he
lost all interest in his toys.

One day he was lucky, for he hit upon?® a translation
of “The Arabian Nights”. ® He liked the illustrations and then
he began to read the stories; and those he liked he read
again and again. Now he could think of nothing else. He for-
got the life about him. He had to be called two or three
times before he would come to his dinner. Insensibly he
formed the most delightful habit in the world, the habit of
reading: he did not know that in this way he found a reiuge
from all the distress of life. * Presently he began to read other
things. His uncle and aunt seeing that he occupied himself
and made no noise, ceased to trouble themselves about him,
Mr. Carey had so many books that he did not know them.
Among the sermons, the travels, books about Palestine were
old-fashioned novels; and these Philip at last discovered.
Whenever he started a book with two lonely travellers riding
along the brink of a ravine® he knew he was safe.®

B o4 %

Summer came and the gardener made him a hammock and
fixed it up for him " in the branches of a tree. And here for
long hours he lay hidden from anyone, reading, reading
passionately. _

These were the last weeks he spent at the vicarage. In
autumn the Careys made up their minds to send the boy
to school. With a sinking heart ® Philip entered a strange
and unknown world.

! to find out what it was about — puwiicHHTE, B uem Tam geno

* he hit upon — HaToaAKHYNCA

? “The Arablan Nights” [a'reibjan] — «Tricsiva u OgHa Houb»

Y he found a refuge from all the distress of life — ou Hamen cefe
y6exHile OT BCSYECKHX JKHU3HEHHBIX ropecrefi

% ...two lonely travallers riding along the brink of a ravine
[ro'vin] — mBa ojHHOKHX MyTHHKA, €IVIIHX N0 Kpaw GesjiHbl

® he was safe — (¢ue. ) emy ofecmegeHo HacaamieHHe

? fixed it up (for him) — ykpenua ero

® with a sinking heart — ¢ wemaumumM cepauem
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CITMCOK COBCTBEHHBIX MMEH
H TEOI'PA®HYECKHUX HA3BAHHHA

(Miss) Brooks [bruks] — Muce Bpyke
Carey, Louisa ['keari, lu'i:za] — Kspu, Jlyusa

William ['wiljom] — Kspu, Buaibam

(Mr.) Ellis ['elis] — M-p Qaanc

Emma [‘ema] — Omuma

Mary Ann ['meart "@n] — Mspu nn

Philip ['filip] — ®uaunn

(Mrs.) Wigram ['wigrem] — Mnccne Burpam
Blackstable ['blaksteibl] — Baskereii6n
Palestine ['palistain] — ITanectuna

Rome [roum] — Pum

Exercises

I. Answer the following questions:

1.

i W

&

11.
12,
13.
14,

15.

s o

Why did Mr. Carey come to London and what
did he say to Philip?

Why did Philip begin to cry?

‘When was the large black stove lighted in Mr.

Carey’s house?

What sort of woman was Mrs. Carey?

What was put on Philip’s chair to make it higher?
What did Mr, and Mrs. Carey talk about during
supper?

How did Philip spend the day at the vicarage?
What was he taught by his uncle and aunt?
What did Ann bring in after supper? What did
she do it for?

In what way did Sunday differ from the other
days of the week?

Why did Philip make friends with Mary Ann?
What unlucky incident occurred on the second
Sunday after Philip’s arrival?

What did Mr. Carey say to Philip? Why did
Philip want to cry?

How did Mr. Carey humiliate Philip?

Why did Mrs. Carey cry bitterly?

What occupation did Mr. Carey find for Philip
on the following Sunday?

Why did panic suddenly seize Philip?
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I1.

III.
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16. What did Mrs. Carey hear when she came to the

dining-room?

17. What did Mrs. Carey do to comfort Philip?
18. What habit did Philip form? What books did

Philip discover at last?

19. Where did he spend long hours in summer?

Describe the unlucky incident that happrened on Sunday using ihe
following words and word-combinations:

nap
suddenly
unexpected noise
bricks, big castle
with a crash

not allowed
stared, flushed
used to play, wicked
hung his head

put away

naughty boy, tears

clenched his teeth

presently, entered

made so much noise, sorry

utter asingleword, ignored

felt humiliated, shook his
head

hate, 1 wish you were dead

rolled down her cheeks

in surprise

kissed, wept

Give English equivalents of 1he following words and word-com-

binations:

A. Mue ne paspeimaioT
CHJIeTh CIIOKOHHO
BBIYUUTh HAH3YCTh
MOJIHTBA
NOJOABHHYTh CTY
nepen HHUM
B XOpolueM HacTPOeHHH
3aCHyTb, NOXPANLIBATHL

IrPOMKO, CTPOYKaA

ero OXBaTHJ/a MAaHHK4

IentarTb

OTYasiHHO PHLIJATh

HCTIYTaThCs, BOPBATBHCHA B
KOMHATY

KHHra ¢ KapTHHKaMH

coOHpaTbe KHHTH

Iy TellecTBHs, IpaBlOpa

B. VYwmeperb, aaAA, TeTd, NpHeXaTh 3a KeM-JHO0, HEBeCT-
Ka, 'OCTHHAas, NoXaTh PYKY, NMOKPacHETh, Oe3eTHLI,
IIVMJHBEIH, TPYOBIH, He MOIJIa yiepxKaThcs OT ¢Je3, oc-
Ta/11Ch OJHH, CTOHT MHOTO JieHer, MrPYyIIKH, He3aMeTHO

BOHTH, CNpsTaTh, pPbiAalb.

IV. Word-combinations fo be remembered:

to feel uneasy (p. 56) used to say {play) (p. 61,
could not help erying (p.57)  p. €3)
to have a cold (p. 59) to be about to (do smth.)
to show smb, into (a room, (p. 62)
etc.) (p. 99) to make friends with (p. 62)
neither Mr. Carey nor his to make a mess (p. 62)
wife (p. 99) to be in a good (irritable)
to do the shoping (p. 6C) mood (p. 63)
to give a tea-party (p. 61) to learn by heart (p. 66)
| to have a nap (p. 65)

A. Find the senfences in the texf where these word-combinations
belong, translate them into Russian.
B. Retell a passage from the story using 4 or 5 word-combinations

from the list,
C. Ask questions using one of the word-combinations from the
list and give full answers to them.

e. g. Why couldn’t Philip’s nurse help crying?
Philip’s nurse couldn’t help crying because she
loved Philip and was sorry for him.

D. Retell a passage from another sfory you have read using some
of the words and word-combinations from the list,



JOHNNY
A. S. Coppard

Early every morning a small ten-year-old boy could be
seen walking along the Mile End Road? towards the sireets
of Whitechapel. 2 Johnny Flynn was a pale thin boy. His
black coat was too large for him, his black trousers were a
size too small. He was very tired. Walking slowly and with
effort from his aunt’s house miles away in Hackney?® he
sometimes sleepily ran into things;* things like policemen
(who were kind) or letter-boxes (that were not). A policeman
would shake him.

“Ay! Where are you going?”

“Going to work, sir.”

“Work! What work do you work at?”

“At Mr. Alabaster’s, a tailor, sir.”

“Oh, a tailor! Then walk carefully and don’t go knocking
people down.”?

Johnny smiled weakly as he said “No”, and “Good mor-
ning, sir”. '

It was generally a letter-box, though. And it hurt.

When he came to Whitechapel there were streets full of
shops with funny names over the windows. Then he reached a

' Mile End Road — Goaswag yauna s Her-3uge (socmowras wacme
Joxdona ) '

* Whitechapel—Yalituenens (nacesennvil 6ednomotl pation socmodnodl
wacrmu JIondoHa, u3secmHbil CROUMU NOPNIHANCHOIMU MACMEPCKUMU )

* miles away in Hackney — naneko B Xakuu (cesepo-eocmouras
okpauna Jlondoxa)

* sleepily ran into things — mosyconubifi naTeiKancs 1a gro-nuGYIb
(koro-uubyas)

5 don’t go knocking people down — ue cOuBafi mogeft ¢ mor
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big dull building and mounted one flight of stairs." Here
he stopped outside a door in a dark passage. There he had to
wait until Mr, Sulky, who was the presser and had the key,
arrived. Mr. Sulky, who was a big dark young man with a
pale face, lodged in a boarding-house, 2 and went for long
walks on Sundays. He was said to hate women.?® The rest
of his time he spent in pressing trousers with a large hot
iron.

Johnny said: “Good morning, sir.”

Mr. Sulky said: “Hello!”

The first business in the tailor’s workshop was to light
the fire and then to sweep the room clean of its countless
bits of cloth and cotton. * Pulting these in a wooden box, the
boy carried it into a small room. The room contained a very
large heap of cloth rags covering the whole floor, and it
was his unending task to sort them.® The heap never be-
came smaller, it always grew larger and larger. Sometimes
he could scarcely open the door to get into the room;and
the heap of rags was watered with his childish tears
of hunger and despair. He emptied the box and returned
to the workshop.

Eight or nine women came in and began their work of
making trousers. A large table stood in the middle. The
room was large and well lighted from two windows. Each
womarn had a pad of needles and a pair of scissors, and her
hands were busy with the clothes of men she knew nothing
about. They were mostly young women, but they looked old,
whereas Mr. Sulky and Mr. Alabaster were young and looked
young.

Johnny's favourite was certainly Helen, she was the
handsomest. Johnny liked her, she had a pretty face and was
tall and fair. Johnny admired her, though she was not kind
to him like old Mrs. Grainger. In some ways she was unkind
and haughty, but her smile was lovely. She was married to a

' mounted one flight of stairs — noguumanca Ha oguH sTak

* lodged in a boarding-house — un B z0OMe, rge cnaBadHCh KOM-
HA4TBl € NMHTAHHEM

? He was said to hate women. — l'opopuau, uro OH HeHABHAHT
HEILLHH,

* to sweep the room clean of its countless bits of cloth and cot-
ton — 9icTo BhIMECTH KOMHATY, uTOOH OCEOGOJHTH €€ OT 0GPe3KOB CYKHA
H XJ0NyaToOYMaXKHOH TKAaHH

% it was his unending task to sort them — pas6uparte (coptipo-
BATE) 3TH TPANKH ObiJ0 ero HecKoHuaemoH paGoToil
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bottle-washer named Smithers, and they had a little girl
Hetty, six or seven years old who often came and sat on the
stairs waiting for her mother. Mrs. Grainger was a wrinkled
old woman, who got drunk on Saturday nights. When Johnny
first came to work with them she questioned him:

“What’s your age?”

“I'm ten years old,” replied the boy.

“God’s my mercy!! You ought to be at school at your
age. Why don’t you go to school?”

“I’'m not well,”* said Johnny.

‘;Nubudy’s well in this world. What's the matter with
.}I,.Dul!!-

“I don’t know,” Johnny said.

“How do you know you’re not well then?”

“I can feel,” said Johnny. |

“What can you feel?”

“In my liver,” the boy whispered. “Inch and a half lower
than it ought to be. And we can do nothing about it. My
mother is a widow.”

“So your father’s dead?” _

“Yes, he is. My mother lives in the country.”

“And where do you live?”

“With my aunt and uncle. Down at Hackney. He is an
engine-driver.”

Mr. Sulky took a hot iron from the fire to the table and
pressed trousers under a damp rag, that soon filled the air
with the odour of steaming cloth.® This was a necessary
evil. The art of finishing an article of clothing lay with
the presser,*— the prince of the tailor’s workshop — and
that was Mr. Sulky.

Mr. Sulky's face was a kind face, very pale and hairless.
He whistled gaily as he hissed with his iron?® and joked with
the women.

! God’s my mercyl — Boxe MujaocepnHblii!

* 1 am not well.— 51 H€eanopos.

3 ..pressed trousers under a damp rag, that soon filled the air
with the odour of steaming cloth — yTioXHn O6pIOKH uepe3 MOKPYIO
TPANKY, KOTOpas GHICTPO HamMoJHAJa BO3JYX 3anaxoM HAYIIETO OT CYKHA
napa

P The art of finishing an article of clothing lay with the pres-
ser — MckyceTBo 3asepleHHs MpeiMeTa OJEKAH 3aBHCEJO0 OT IJAajHib-
L#Ka

5 He whistled gaily as he hissed with his iron — On Beceno Ha-

CBACTHEBaJ, B TO BpeMf Kak LIHNeJ ero yTOr
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There was no joking when Mr. Alabaster came in, for he
was the master. Mr. Alabaster had short legs and curly hair.
He looked very cheerful and was seldom harsh to anyone. At
the table opposite Mr. Sulky he stood with a pair of large
ccissors and cut trousers out of flannel or tweed all day
long.! A very, clever fellow. A kind man, too. He never al-
lJowed Johnny Flynn to stay in the workshop during the din-
ner hour.

“You just get the fresh air into you,” Mr. Alabaster said.
“If it rains you can get under the railway arch.”

No one but Mr. Sulky was allowed to stay in the workshop
during dinner time. That was the rule. Then how was it that
Mrs. Smithers stayed there sometimes, Johnny would like to
know. Mr. Alabaster did not know about it, but Johnny
knew and the women knew and they were glad for Helen.
Johnny was glad too, in a way,? because, of course, her
husband was a nasty cruel man, who beat her black and
blue, ® and it was best for her not to go home more often
than she had to.

Mrs. Grainger used to advise her about Smithers:

“Turn him out, my girl, or leave him. He is a scoun-
drel.”

“How can I do that?” asked Helen. “I'm married to him,
and there’s little Hetty.”

“It doesn’t matter,” Mrs. Grainger used to say. “Turn him
out or take the child and leave him.”

Well, the boy would go and walk in the streets. Soon he
opened his package of food—pieces of bread and slices of
meat wrapped in a sheet of newspaper. He sniffed the meat;
he did not like that smell, he dropped the meat into a gut-
ter, and ate the bread. Yesterday it was pickled pork, * and
the day before; it would be pickled pork tomorrow, and the
day after, and the day after that. Whatever it was he had it
for a week. His aunt was a wise and busy woman who could
not prepare a fresh meal for him every day; it was not ne-
cessary. Every Saturday night she bought for him a little
joint of meat® and cooked it specially for him on Sundays.

1 cut trousers out of flannel or iweed all day long — ueabiil JeHb
KpouJs OpIOKH u3 (VIaHEJH HJIH TBHJE
in a way — noxasayHi (0T4acTH)
beat her black and blue — u3bupan ee A0 MOJYCMEPTH
pickled pork — coleHas cBHHHHA
a little joint of meat — neGonwiwofl KYCOK Mfca
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And every week his stomach turned sour on it * after a day or
two. It never entered his mind * to complain to his aunt. If
he was not exactly a Spartan, he was, you might say, spar-
tanical.

Long beifore the day was over Johnny was sorry that he
had rashly thrown away the meat. Hunger tortured him.
He longed for any scrap ® even a dog’s. At such times it was a
great joy to him if Mrs. Grainger called him up at tea-time:

“Johnny, I want you to go and get me a halfpenny’s
worth of tea, * a halipenny’s worth of sugar and a farthing’s
worth of milk. Here’s three halipence — you can have the
farthing for yourself.”®

Nice, nice old woman! With his farthing he would buy a
few broken biscuits; and he would take a pinch of her sugar
and dip his biscuits in her milk. ®* That did not happen every
day. At other times it was a desperate joy to stand in front
of a grocer’s window and to dream of what he would have, if
a choice were given him. " Would you have marmalade, cocoa
and condensed milk, or would you have pineapple, corned
beef and peas? Then he would turn away and glare along the
pavements, hoping to find an apple-core or arotten orange.
Hunger was awful. Kneeling down beside his box among the
soft rags hewould dream over the fine things he had had on
Queen Victoria’s Jubilee day.® Thatwas a day! All the school-
children went to school in the morning to pray, to receive
a china mug with the Queen’s face on it, a medal with her
face again, and a paper bag with a sausage-pie and a great
piece of cake. How wonderfull He ate them all over again
and again.® Then they marched out to the park with flags

' his stomach turned sour on it — y 1ero BHBOpauHBANO HKEJYAOK
HAM3HAHKY OT 3TOro MAca

* It never entered his mind — EMy HHKOrja me NMpPHXOIMJIO B To-
JNOBY

? He longed for any scrap — Ox xaxkaan qoforo Kycouka (oftenxa)

* a halipenny’s ['heipm] worth of tea — uas na noanesnu

* you can have the farthing for yourseli — rai MOXeumn OCTaBHTHL
GapTHHT cebe

® With his farthing he would buy... and dip his biscuits in her
milk.— Ha stoT (Qaptudr oH o6uyHO MOKVNAld... H Makal B ee MOJIOKO
CBOE MEeueHbe.

7 if a choice were given him — eciy 6nl eMy 6bL10 4aHO BEIGHDATE

% Queen Victoria's Jubilee day — io6nneii kopoaesw Bukrtopuu
(6 wecme 50-z2emus ee yapcmeosaunun a 1887 2.)

® He ate them all over again and again.— Ox (MbIiC/eHHO) chefan
BCE 3TD CHOBAa H CHOBA,
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and the park was full—millions of kids. There were clowns
and jokers, and you had your mug filled with tea... And
then he forgot everything and fell asleep among the rags
until he was awakened by angry Mr. Alabaster.

“This won’t do, ! you know. I don’t pay you for sleeping.
You and I must part. Do you think I am a millionaire with
hundreds of pounds?”

But at the end of the day the kind Mr. Alabaster would
sometimes give him a penny to ride part of the way home
in a tram. With this penny Johnny hurried off to buy a cake
or a pie, and then walked cheerfully home. Often he wanted
that penny so much that, as he knelt alone among the rags
in the gloomy room, he mumbled dozens of prayers.

“0, God, make him give me a penny to-night, only a pen-
ny; make him give me a penny, please God, Amen.” )

Then he began praying again: “This once, ? like you did
before, and I won’t ask again. Amen.”

Not often were these prayers answered. When it became
apparent that he had failed, ® he would weakly walk out into
the street, his whole body burning with fury against such
a cruel, unfeeling God.*

One morning Helen came to the work-room at a very late
hour. Mr. Alabaster looked at her angrily, until he saw she
had a black eye,? and knew she had been crying.

Mr. Sulky did not utter a word and the whole room became
silent, After his first and only glance at the disfigured wo-
man, Mr. Sulky furiously seized his hot iron. It crashed
upon the trousers before him as though they contained the
body of an enemy he hated.® Windows trembled at each
mighty shake. Mr. Alabaster looked at him protestingly.

“Look here, Ernie! Be careful. You will have the ceiling

down upon us.”

! This won't do — 310 He roJuTCHd, TO He OEJ0

* This once — Tonsko Ha 3710T pa3

* When it became apparent that he had failed — 39. Korna cra-
HOBHJOCH OYEBHAHBEIM, YTO MOJIHTBH €ro He OLIIH YCAHINAHE

* his whole body burning with Tfury against such a crue!, unfeeling
God — npuueM BCe ero Telao ropelo OT SAPOCTH K TaKOMY MKECTOKOMY,
GecuypcTBeHHOMY 0Ory

5 a black eye — nonbuTeiH a3

® It crashed upon the trousers before him as though they contain-

ed the body of an enemy he hated.— On (ymor) o6pyuuicsa ¢ rpo-
XOTOM Ha Jeauiue Tnepel HHM OpIokH, Kak OyATO B HMX OHJIO 3aKJI0-

UoHO HEeHABHCTHOE €My TEe/JA0 BEpdra.
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The presser ignored him. He rushed across the room, took
another hot iron and resumed his attack on the trousers.?

Mr. Alabaster put on his coat: “I’ll be back after dinner.
Look after everything, Ernie. Don’t... don’t break anything.”

Mr. Sulky ignored him. The women were silent. Helen
bent low over her work. Johnny knew that she was still
crying. He could not bear to see this, so he tiptoed away
from the workshop into the room across the passage and
began to sort the rags. It was a job that could never be fi-
nished, for the heap grew faster than the boy could sort the
rags. It grew and grew and there was no end to it. |

Once he had read a fairy-tale about a prince who was
given a barn full of seed to sortout in a single night or else
he was to be turned into a donkey.? But the prince had a
fairy godmother who set some earwigs on the job, * and they
finished it while the prince went off to a ball and married
a poor girl who was lovely and good. But there were no iairy
godmothers in Whitechapel, and earwigs were no use, not
with cloth.? And the sight of the room full of rags affected
him strangely: his head swam, ® his knees trembled. Suddenly
the door was pushed open and Mr. Sulky appeared.

“Oh,” he said seeing Johnny there. Then: “Get out of here.”

The boy slipped out into the dark passage. Helen stood
at the door: she held a handkerchief to her eyes.

“Come,” said Mr. Sulky, and Helen followed him into the
rag room. '

“Where shall I go?” the boy timidly whispered. The
presser turned his white face towards him and shouted:

“Go away, you, idiot!”

The door slammed in Johnny's face. The boy returned to
the work-room where the women were talking aloud.

“Here, Johnny,” cried Mrs. Grainger. “Just run out and
get me a pennyworth of rhubarb pills.® I don’t suppose

! resumed his attack on the trousers — Bo3oGuoBua cpow araky
Ha OpoKH -

% or else he was to be turned into a donkey — B nmpoTtuBHOM cay-
yae eMy MpeAcToano OGbITh NMpPERPalmieHHBIM B OCIa

* a fairy godmother who set some earwigs on the job — kpecr-
Haf MaTb-BoMLeOHHIA, KOTODPasd MpHCIocoOHIa K 3TOMY ey yXOBepTOK

* were no use, not with cloth — 6uAH GecnosesHL, Bo BCAKOM
caydae ¢ obpe3kaMH MaTepHH

* his head swam — rojioa v Hero Kpy®Huiachk

 get me a pennyworth of rhubarb ['riba:b] pills — xynu Mue na
NeHHH PEeBeHHLIX IMHJI0Jb
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they will help me — the only cure for me is a dose of
poison.” ! 1

When Johnny, returned Helen and Mr. Sulky were back
in the workshop again: Helen seemed cheerful. Mr. Sulky
ras strangel uiet.

Tﬂrﬂs’fhis wgas Yﬂn?a of the days on which silly Johnny had
thrown his dinner away. And as time wore on the old hunger
brought him to his old despair. ®

At seven o’clock Johnny said “Good night” and moved
slowly to the door.

“Here, Johnny,” said Mr. Alabaster, “here’s a penny for
the tram!” _

Oh, how happy he was then! Fatigue and despair left
him. 3 He ran to a cookshop in the Mile End Road. It was
some distance away, but it was ‘there you could buy such
wonderful penny cakes. Johnny unwrapped the cake and
stood looking at it with delight, when a large boy came to
him from an alley nearby and said:

“Give me a bite, * young one.”

“I’1l give you nothing,” said Johnny heartlessly. _

“I've had nothing to eat all day,” the large boy said
sadly.

.]}c:-hnnv said: “Neither have 1.”3

“Give me half of it, do you hear?” the boy said angrily,
“or I'll have the lot.”®

Johnny shook his head: “No, you won’t.”

“Who would stop me?” growled the large boy.

And, then, before Johnny had time to open his mouth and
bite off a big piece of cake, the large boy hit him on the
chin, snatched the cake from him, hit Johnny on his face
from the other side and ran away. Johnny felt no pain, but
there was such a roaring in his ears’ that he had to bend

1 the only cure for me is a dose of poison — equHCTBEHHOE CpeX-
CTBO, KOTOPOE MHE MOMOXKET, 3To NODUHT AAA )

® as time wore on the old hunger brought him to his old des-
pair — no Mepe TOro, Kak IMJo BpeMd, 3HaKOMuifl eMy rOJOA BhI3Bald Y
Hero mpexHee oTyasHHe :

® Fatigue and despair left him.— YcTanccte 1 0T9aAHHE KaK PYKOH
CHANO,

4 Give me a bite — [aii MHe OTKYCHTE

® Neither have I.— I Toxe.

® or I'll have the lot — nan a Bee orlepy

7 such a roaring in his ears — B yulax y Hero TaK 3BeHes0



down with his head in his hands. Many people were passing,
but no one seemed to have noticed ' this catastrophe...,

The next day was cold, with a mist in the streets and
when Johnny returned to the workshop from an afternoon
walk to the city it was almost dark. He saw the little girl
Smithers sitting on the stairs.

“Hullo, Hetty,” he said.

And she said: “Mind where you are coming!”? She was
nursing a black kitten.

“Your mother is still working, Hetty. She will be busy
for hours. Why don’t you go home?” Johnny asked.

il“he child hugged her kitten more close,?® making no
reply.

“Why don’t you go home?” Johnny repeated. “Somebody
will kick you, 4 sitting down here.”

The child looked up at him, as if wondering at his fool-
ishness. 3

“Hullo, Hetty!” called a voice from the head of the
stairs. Down came Mr, Sulky. :

The child stood up and the man put an arm round her
shoulders.

“Hullo, Hetty. Are you cold? Want some tea?”

Hetty tucked the kitten under her arm® and said “Yes”

very softly. So Mr. Sulky put his hand in his pocket and

jingled some money. ” Then he turned to Johnny.

“You want some tea?”

“No, not much,” lied the boy.

“Well, here’s sixpence. Take Hetty out to some coiiee-
shop, and give her a good tea, anything she likes,® and have
some yourself. Will you do that?”

“Yes,” said the boy.

“There you are,’ Hetty,” Mr. Sulky said; “You go along

! no one seemed to have noticed — Kasajock, HHKTO HE 3aMeTHN

2 Mind where you are coming! — CMoTpH, Kyla Huels!

? hugged her kitten more close — kpenue mpHKaia KOTeHKa

4 Somebody will kick vou — Tefis MoxkeT 3gech KTO-HHOYAB - TOJ-
KHYTL HOTOH

5 as if wondering at his foolishness — kak OBl yIHBIASCHL €ro
rAYIOCTH _

¢ tucked the kitten under her arm — cyHyJa KOTéHKa NOJ MBIIKY

? jingled some money — noGpenuai MOHETaMH

8 give her a good tea, anything she likes — yroctu ee BKYCHBIM
yaeM, Kymnu €il BCe, YTO OHa 3aX0yeT

¥ There you are — Hy Bot teGe
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with Johnny. He’ll take you. And then come back here with
him.”

Mr, Sulky bent down, and to Johnny’s great astonishment,
kissed the child.

She and Johnny went down the stone stairs together and
out into the street.

“You can’t bring that kitten,” Johnny said, “not in a
shop.”

“Why?” asked the little girl.

“They won't serve you.”!

“Yes, they will,” the child answered.

“They’ll laugh at you,” protested Johnny. “They will...
they will cut ils head off.”

“No, they won’t,” Hetty said.

And indeed, they did not; though thefirst thing they saw
on entering the coliee-shop was a man in a white apron
sharpening a long, thin knife? — a very large man. They
sat down in a compartment® — and the large man soon came
up to them and tapped on the table with his horrible knife.

“Well?” said he, very kindly.

“Two cups of coffee, please, and two cakes, please,”
young Johnny timidly ordered. Soon the large man returned,
with these things.

“Two coffee, two cakes,” he said and moved a sugar-
basin towards them. Johnny gave him the sixpence and the
man gave him threepence change.

“It’s nice here, isn’t it?” said Johnny. And indeed it was.

Most of the other compartments had men in them, but
they took no notice of the children? and the kitten. Hetty
poured some coffee into her saucer and put the kitten on
the table. It lapped a few drops and then sat quietly looking
at the ceiling.

“Would you like to have some more coffee?” Hetty nodded
her head® and said: “And you?”

“No,” Johnny said. “I don’t want any more coffee. What
else do you want?”

! They won't serve you.— Tefs ne OyayT o6CayKHBATH.

* a man in a white apron sharpening a long, thin knife — veno-
BeK B 0eloM mepefHuke, KOTOPBIH TOUM AJHHHEI TOHKHE HOX

¥ compartment — oTgenenne

* they took no notice of the children — onn He ofpamanu BHHMA-
HHA Ha JeTeii

> nodded her head — xupnyna roJcsoil
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“Jam turnover.”

The boy made a wry face, 2 “If I were you I'd have a pjece
of cake.?® Have some cake?”

Hetty picked the kitten off the table. “Ernie said I could
have what [ liked...”

Johnny took her empty cup and walked off to the counter,
returning with a cup of coffee, a jam turnover and a piece of
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cake. They stayed on for some time, till everything disappear-
ed, and Johnny had to explain to Hetty that all the money
was gone.*

“Where do you live?” he asked her, and she replied that
she lived in Bermondsey ® and that her father was a bottle-
washer,

“I have no father,” Johnny said sadly.

“He gets drunk every day,” continued Hetty.

“I have no father at all,” repeated the boy.

! Jam turnover.— Ilupoxkox ¢ BapeHnbewm.

? made a wry face — cKOpuUMA KHCJAYIO MHHY

*Ii | were you I'd have a piece of cake.— §I 611 Ha TBOEM MecTe
B3A1 KYCOK mHpora,

* had to explain... that all the money was gone — po.ken Guia
OGBACHUTL... UTO BCe JEHBIH HCTpPAUEHEI

* Bermondsey — Depmoujceii (npombiuisesnbid npuzepod Jlowdona)
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“And beats Mamma,” said she.

“What for?” The boy was horrified, but curious.

“He keeps on trying to kill us.”"

“Yes, but what for?”

“1 don’t know,” said the little girl. “Mamma says he’s
cone into bad habits. 2 I wish we had another father.” Hetty
went on stroking her kitten. “I don’t like him. Nor does
Mamma.”3

“But you can’t have another father, silly,” said Johnny,
“of course, you can’t.”

“Yes, you can. And Mamma says we will, soon.”

Just then a quarrel arose in the compartment near them.
Hetty trembled with fear ¢ and at last Johnny had to lead her
out of the coffee-shop.

“I don’t like these dark streets,” said she clutching
Johnny’s hand and tucking the kitten under her arm.

“That’s nothing,” Johnny assured her. “I like fighting.
Don’t you like fighting? 1 had a fight with a fellow last
night in the Mile End Road. He wanted to have my cake and
[ split his head open in six places.® Do you know what Peter
Jackson does when he trains himself? He’s the champion of
the world.”

Miss Smithers did not know.

“He drinks blood,” Johnny informed her.

When they approached the workshop they met Hetty’s
mother standing at the foot of the stairs, so Johnny told
her of the grand tea they had had. Presently Mr. Sulky came
down the stairs.

“Hullo!” he cried. “Here we are then. This way,"® Nell.
Good night, Johnny. Come on, ” Hetty.” And before Johnny
could explain how he had spent the whole sixpence Mr.
Sulky took Helen's arm and Hetty’s hand and the three of
them walked oif together. And Johnny heard Hetty exclaim-
ing:

“Mum! Look at the dear little kitten!”

' He keeps on trying to kill us.— On Bce nuiTaerca Hac yOHTE.

* he’s gone into bad habits — nomea no AypHomy nyTa

® Nor does Mamma.— Mawma Toike (ne /I06HT),

* trembled with fear — gpoxana ot cTpaxa

® I split his head open in six places — s packonon eMy OauIKy
B IIECTH MecTax

® Here we are ...This way — Bor u mui. Ciona, B 3Ty cTOopoHy
? Come on — [louwn
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Johnny never saw Helen again. Apparently she had gone
away, and she would be happier now. At the end of the week
the women collected a small sum of money to buy 'Mr.
Sulky a teapot. He was setting up housekeeping,! Mrs.
Grainger said. And when she gave him the teapot she
wished him the best of luck. |

L

In a little while Johnny’s troubles came to a happy end.
His mother wrote that she could not bear to be parted from
him any longer, ? he had been away a year; he must come
home to her now. His aunt was deeply annoyed at such
ingratitude® and wanted him to refuse to go home. But
Johnny gave his notice in* to Mr. Alabaster, who said he
was very sorry to part with him, and declared that he “was
the best boy he ever had.” When the happy last day came Mr,
Alabaster wished him good-bye and gave him some good
advice. Mr. Sulky did the same and gave him sixpence.

“Good-bye, little Johnny,” whispered old Mrs. Grainger—

and she gave him two new pennies. Johnny kept them in a
box for many long days.

CIIMCOK COBCTBEHHBIX MMEH

A. E. Coppard ['kopad] — A. E. Konnapxa
(Mr.) Alabaster ['zla’basta] — M-p AnaGacrep
Flynn, Johnny I[flin, 'djont] — ®aunn, Txonun
(Mrs.) Grainger ['gremd3js] — Muccuc [peiinmxep
Smithers, Helen ['smidaz, 'helan] — Cmusepc, Daen

& Hetty ['heti] « Xertn
(Mr.) Sulky, Ernie ['salkr, "o:mi] — M-p Conku, DpHu
Queen Victoria [vik'to:rie] — Koponera Bukropus

I He was setting up housekeeping — Ou of3asoaiica cBOHM X03aifi-
CTBOM

? could not bear to be parted from him any longer — ue Moraa
Goablle TepeHOCHTh PasiyKH € HHM
* was deepl d at such ingratitude — ¢ H a3-
was deeply annoyed at suc g BlJ1a CHJBHO P
Aocagoeana Takol nebaarogapHOCTbIO
* gave his notice in — 3asBHJ O CBOEM YXoje
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Exercises

I. Answer the following questions:

W N

ow N &

10.

11.
12
13.

14.
15.

. What did Johnny Flynn look like? How was he dress-

ed?

Where did he work? What did he have to do at the
workshop?

What sort of people did Johnny work with?

What did Johnny know about Helen and her fa-
mily?

What kind of lunch did Johnny’s aunt give him?
What did he usually do with it?

How did Johnny occasionally get a farthing or a
penny? What did he do with the money?

What happened at the workshop one morning
when Helen came late?

What were Johnny’s lucky and unlucky days?
How did Johnny spend the penny for the tram
Mr. Alabaster gave him?

Why was Hetty sitting on the stairs the day
after the “catastrophe™?

What did Mr. Sulky ask Johnny to do?

How did Johnny and Hetty spend the money?
What did Hetty do with the kitten at the coffee-
shop?

What did the children talk about?

How did Johnny's troubles come td a happy end?

Il Rete|l the episode at the cook-shop in the Mile End Road, using
the following words and word-combinations:

penny-cake half of it

to unwrap shook his head
delight bite off

large boy hit him on the chin

give me a bite
I’ve had nothing to eat
Neither have I |

was gone in a flash
people passing
notice

catastrophe
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II. Give English equivalents of the following words and word-

combinations:

B. JIBe uamku Koge
TPH TeHCa CLayH
HAJHTE Kode B 011101eUK0

A. PasBecTH orous
MOAMECTH KOMHATy
00pe3KH TKaHH

CJO0KHTL B KYy4y eme Kogde

JIepeBSIHHbIA SILIHK KYCOK TOpTa

OTHeCTH B KOMHATy Yro emie?

Kyda pocJia ¥ pocJsa ITH POXKHOE CTOMMOCTERIO B
1 nenuu

Hronkn, voxuuust  C. Mapmenasa, kakao, cry-

UIHTb OpIOKH [IleHHOe MOJIOKO, arfneJib-

yTHOT CHH, KEKC, MHPOKOK C

YTIOXKHTD 6p}GKH BdpEeHbEM, @IeUYCHbE

CBHHHHA, MSCO

1V, Words and word-combinations o be remembered:

ten-year-old boy (p. 72)

to admire (smb. or smth.) (p. 73)
to be married to (p. 73)

used to advise (p. 75)

It doesn’t matter (p. 75)
hallpenny’s worth of (tea, sugar, etc.) (p. 76)
to buy (with) (p. 76)

to dream over fine things (p. 76)
This won’t do (p. 77)

would give (a penny) (p. 77)

to walk out into (p. 77)

to slip out into (p. 78)

A, Find the sentences in the text where the word-combinations
given above are used. Translate them inte Russian.

B. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 word-combinations
from the list,

C. Ask questions and give full answers 1o them using one of the
word-combinations from the Ijst,

e. g Why did Johnny admire Helen?

He admired her because she was pretty, tall
and fair.

D, Retell a passage from another story you have read using some
of 1these word-combinations.

&6

CIRCUS HAS COME TO TOWN

Albert Maltz

At seven-forty-five in the morning the two brothers
reached the circus grounds to discover that the circus had
not yet arrived. There were no tents on the grassy field, no
elephants, clowns and ladies in spangled tights.! Alan,
aged seven, gave a cry of disappointment: “May be it isn’t
going to come?”

Eddie, who was twelve, replied calmly:

“The posters said Saturday, didn’t they? Don’t be a fool.
It’s good we are early, we are sure to get hired, see?? First
come, first hired.”?

“They’ll hire me, won’t they, Eddie?”

Eddie was greatly worried by the same problem. Yet ha
answered calmly: “I’ll get you on a job. You just let me do
the asking.”4

“You are sure there will be clowns?”

“There are always clowns.”

“The clowns I want to see most,” Alan murmured. “The
clowns and the cannon that shoots people. It'll be awful if
it doesn’t come.”

The brothers sat down on the grass to wait. They were
«wery much alike in appearance. Both were fair-haired and

' spangled tights — ykpamennsle 61eCTKAMH TPHKO

® we are sure to get hired, see? — nmac ofd2arenwHo HafiMyT, mo-
HHMaeums?

* First come, first hired.— KTo nepsuit npuxoaur, Toro nepporo
HZHHMaloT,

' PIl get you on a job. You just let me do the asking. — 5 yverpow
Te6s na pabory. Tw TonbKo He Mewaf, Korga s 6yay NpocHTe (0 pa=
Gore).
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blue-eyed; both were slender and thin. Their clothes were
very much alike too: the same worn and patched trousers;
the same sleeveless cotton shirts.?

The brothers sat on the grass, talked about the circus —and
secretly worried. Eddie had never seen a large circus. Alan
had not seen any circus at all. Would they see this one
today?

The boys lived in a small Indiana hamlet in the centre
of a farming area. The circus people came here only once in
several years. When the posters that advertised the one-day
spectacle had first appeared, the boys had rushed to their
mother with the news. She had listened to them as she always
did, and replied as she so often did, “I'm sorry, kids, but
two tickets cost a dollar twenty cents and 1 just have no
money * for circuses.” The boys were silent. Since the day,
three years before, their father had deserted the family,
they often heard the words “no” and “I'm sorry”.

But shortly after the conversation Eddie had learned
something very important from an older boy. If you came
early, if you helped to set up seats or did other work, you
were given a free pass. And so here they were at seven-
forty-five, the two Campbell brothers with two peanut
butter sandwiches? in a paper bag, both of them passionately
eager to go to work. But their work had not yet arrived and
they had reasons to be worried. Alan worried whether a
seven-year-old boy would be hired at all.® But for Eddie it
was something else. When their mother was away at work
he was responsible for his brother. He had promised to look
after Alan. But now he was afraid that he alone would be
hired and would therefore have to choose between the circus
and his duty. To give up the circus was unthinkable, * but to
separate himself from the younger brother and let him walk
the mile home alone would mean a licking and bed without

! the same worn and patched trousers; the same sleeveless cot-
ton shirts — te Ke nowHoWenHBle W 3annaTakusle IMTAHHIIKH, Te Ke
xaonuaro-OyMaxuele OGe3pyKaBkH

* 1 just have no money — (paze.) y MeHf NPOCTO-HANPOCTO HeT
mexer

? peanut butter sandwiches — Gyrtep6poan ¢ apaxncoBnM Macsiom

* whether a seven-year-old boy would be hired at all — nafimyt
JH Boofile CeMHJETHEro MaldbuyHKa

® to give up the circus was unthinkable — o Tom, uToGm OTKa-
3aTbCA OT UHPKA, HeYero GBIO H AyMaTh
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supper. ' So Eddie was waiting with a sense that no matter
what he decided some sort of disaster was lying in wait
for him.?

# ok ok

Eight o’clock became eight-thirty, became nine. More
and more boys appeared at the field. Each new-comer was
asked whether he was buying a circus ticket or working to

et in. .

; Finally at ten thirty the

circus arrived, a line of frailers

pulled by tractors. The trailers
were painted red and had

“Circus” inscribed in white on their sides. The waiting boys
gave a loud cry and ran up to the trailers shouting: “I'Il
work ... hire me ... I'm strong.” No one hired them and no one
paid any attention to them. More and more trailers arrived.
J'hen several station-wagons * appeared and from them climb-
ed out a lot of men who started working feverishly. They

' to separate himself from his younger brother... would mean
a licking and bed without supper — pacctathes ¢ MAagurM GpatoMm. ..
03Hauano Obl MOJIYUHTL MOPKY H Jedb cnaTh 6e3 yiKHHa

* no matter what he decided some sort of disaster was lying

in wait for him — uro 6u ow uu pewns, ero NoJAKapaylHBaeT KaKOe-To
HecyacThe

* station-wagon — ¢ypron
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were behind schedule?! and there was no time to be lost. 2 The
Campbell boys, like the others, ran from one place of activi-
ty to another asking in thin voices: “Will you hire nie? Do
you want some kids?..” The men waved them away.? They
were not uniriendly, they were just very busy.

More ftrailers appeared and more men — and then a
fantastic line of fourteen elephants. Alan cried in despair:
“They are not going to hire us.”

And still the tractors roared off * and returned with more
trailers and more men. Presently the field became a danger-
ous place for small boys and they were told to go away.
In gloomy silence they wandered down to a quiet corner.
There they found other boys and learned that no one had been
hired. They sat down and watched the elephants and watched
the activity on the field and became very gloomy.

$ % %

“I told you,” Alan muttered aiter a while. “They don’t
want kids. Let’s go home.”

“Home? What for? This is more fun than home.”?®

“No, it isn’t. Not if we can’t see the circus.”

“We can see elephants, can’t we? Why don’t you look at
the elephants?”

“I'm tired of * the elephants. 1 want {o see the clowns.
If I can’t see the clowns, I don’t want to stay.”

“Oh, don’t be a baby. What do you want to go home for?
It’s better here. There is still time to get hired, isn't there?”

“I want to see the clowns,” Alan muttered.

It was eleven o’clock. They opened their paper bag and
ate the two peanut butter sandwiches. By now there were
many more boys sitting with them on the edge of the field
and some grown-ups also. Rumours passed along the line:
the circus had arrived late; there would be no afternoon

show and no boys would be hired. And following this a

different rumour: in order to give the afternoon performance

1 they were behind shedule ['fedju:l] — onasamBanu, BHOHAHCH
H3 rpaduka

? there was no time to be lost — Heab3s 6u10 Tepste BpeMen:

* waved them away — OTMaxHBaJHCb OT HHX

* roared off — c pepoM ornexasn =

¥ This is more fun than home.— 31eck Becesee, uem noma.

$ I'm tired of ... — MHe Hajgoead...

extra help was needed.! Every boy who wanted to work
would be hired at twelve o’clock and would be paid a dollar
in addition to his free ticket.

But when twelve o’clock came no one was hired. Present-
ly a large tent was raised at one corner of the field. Some-
body said it was the cook-house for the circus people. The
menagerie tent went up and then the side-show tent.2? But
nobody came to hire the boys.

The brothers sat on the ground silent. For three weeks
they had dreamed of the day. And now they felt very miser-
able. After another half hour of waiting a boy sitting near
them rose to his feet and announced loudly he would go and
buy a ticket. The brothers turned and looked upon his de-
parting back as upon a personal enemy: each one understood
for the first time in his young life the terrible power of
money.

And then they were hired. Suddenly, standing before
them was a big, cheerful-looking man in a dirty blue-serge
suit. He laughed as the boys looked at him in surprise and
shouted loudly: “Any you, kids, want to see the circus?”
About eighty boys from five to sixteen jumped to their
feet, all screaming “Yes” at the same time. The man laughed
again and said: “I thought so. Come around close.” The boys
crowded about him. He pointed suddenly at Alan. “You,
sonny — how old are you?”

Alan quickly lied: “Eight.”

“That’s good. I just wanted to be sure you were over
two. We don’t hire kids under two.”

The boys laughed loudly. The man laughed with them.
Then he whistled for silence.

“Listen to me, boys. No more joking.” He held up a red
cerd. “When showtime comes, I'll give every one of you,
boys, one of these tickets. All you have to do for me is help to
pull a few ropes,® because it is a windy day, and then set
up some seats. 4 You will work an hour, may be an hour and a
half.” He pointed at Alan again. “Now nobody expects you to
be as strong as a big boy. But if you do your share you will
get a ticket.”

“I'll do it,” Alan cried passionately.

' extra help was needed — noTpefyioTca aHmuue paGoune pPYKH
? the side-show tent — TeHT AJ8 AONOJAHHTENLHOIO aTTpaKLHOHA
* to pull a few ropes — HaTAHYTE HECKOJALKO KaHATOB

* to set up some seats — paccTaEHTbL CTYaABA
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“I"ll do it,” another five-year-old boy echoed.

“All right. Now you, boys, are lucky today. Some days we
have work only for twenty or thirty. But today we are late
and we shall hire everyone of you. But you listen to me. My
name is Pusher.? I know all the tricks. Some boys work
only for twenty minutes and then hide somewhere. They
come back later wanting a ticket, but they don’t get it. There
are other boys who are not even here; but they will come later
and say they worked like you did. Only they don’t know me.
[ don’t give free tickets for nothing.? I remember faces.
I have been studying every one of your faces. And I
?Ea,l[l remember everyone of you. You have understood

at?”

The boys shouted that they understood and were ready.

“Come on then.” He started oif at a dogtrot ® for the mena-
gerie tent, The Campbell brothers together with the other
boys ran after him, their eyes shining with delight. When
they reached the tent Pusher’s face was covered with sweat.
“I can’t run like you, boys, can. But we are very late. Bad
rain last night.” Suddenly he roared: “No show this afternoon
unless you work hard and fast.”* He put two fingers into his
mouth, whistled and cried: “Larry, where the hell are you, ®
Larry?”

A young man in dirty overalls came running out of the
menagerie tent. Pusher pointed at the flapping canvas and
asked angrily: “You want it to blow down? I told you to
start pulling ropes. Fix those ropes up before she blows
away. ® You, kids, here.” He turned to a group of boys in-
cluding the Campbell brothers. “You help my friend Larry.
Do what he tells you. When you get finished here, come over
to the big tent. I'll give vou your tickets. Come on, kids.”
Pusher ran off, the other boys dogtrotting behind him.

! Pusher ['pufa] — (npossuiye) Tonkay, MoroHaAna

® for nothing — napom

¥ at a dogtrot — pricuo#

* unless you work hard and fast — ecan Tonbko BW He Gyacre
paGoTaThk ycepaHo H OBICTpO

* where the hell are you? — rje Ttol, 4ept noGepu?

® Fix those ropes up before she blows away.— Ykpenute stu
KaHaTbl, MOKa TeHT He YHECJ0 BeTPOM.
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“Oh, boy, oh, boy,” Alan whispered to his brother with
pride,” I told you I wouldn’t be too little.”

“Work hard now,” Eddie advised. “We’ve got to keep on
the good side of them.”!

* ® &

Larry said: “All right, you day-labourers,* three on each
side of that rope! Smallest boys close to me!” The group of
boys eagerly grasped the heavy rope running from a stake to
the tent wall. “All right, hit it.” The boys pulled again,
watching the tent wall become tauter. “Hit it hard. Hold it.”
Quickly he fixed the rope around the stake, tied it oif. He
moved to the next stake. The command came: “Hit it!”
They pulled. “Hit it!.. hit it hard!.. Hold!”

They moved irom the second stake to the third, to a
fourth, a fifth. The boys no longer enjoyed what they were
doing. It was work, hard work to pull down on a thick rope.
It pricked and scratched their flesh, and their soft palms
became sore.? Alan’s arms began to feel heavy, his fingers
to ache. The double line of stakes around the large tent
seemed endless. “Hit it! Hit it hard!”

“My hands hurt,” Alan cried out suddenly.

“Spit on them,” Larry advised.

The boys all spat on their palms and went back to work.
But it did not help. The flesh continued to redden. The pain
increased. Now they were pulling less hard and taking a bit
longer with each rope.® They were very tired. They longed
for rest. “Hit it! Hit it!” _ _

Eddie Campbell began to worry. He was afraid for his
brother. If Alan stopped work he would be fired. And if
that happened what would he do? Suddenly, though he was
afraid of Larry, he asked boldly: “Mister, can’t we stop lor
a minute?”

Larry laughed and said not unkindly: “Sure, stop for a
moment.”

1 We've got to keep on the good side of them.— Hapo, uto6et oun
GLLTH HAMH JOBOJIBHEL, ]

* day-labourer — mojenm#uK

® Hit it hard! Hold it.— Taun gpenue! Cron! (6yks. ¢aepXu»)

* It pricked and scratched their flesh, and their soft palms
became sore.—KaHaT koJoJ H napanan PYKH, H Ha HeXHLIX JTaf0OHAX
NOABHIHCH CCAJHHBL ]

° taking a bit longer with each rope — Ha Kax/iblii KaHaT yxo-
AHAQ Hemuoro Goablie BpPeMEHH
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“I'm not tired,” said the oldest boy among them who was
filteen.

“Well, if you are not, I am,” Larry told him.

“How are you?” Eddie whispered anxiously to his brother.

“I'm awiully tired.”

“I'm tired too. But you are not going to stop working,
are you?” .

“Oh, no. I want to see the clowns.”

“That’s the boy.”?!

“Do your hands hurt, Eddie? Mine hurt awfully. I'm get-
ting blisters, look.”

One of the other boys asked: “Mister, do you know what
time it is?”

“A little past two. Let’s go on, kids.”

“The show starts at two-thirty, doesn’t it?”

“Never has so far this season. ? I think it will start about
four. Come on! Hit it! Hit it!”

E R

They worked and worked. Now Alan could think’ of no-
thing but his burning hands and leaden arms. He stopped
work. '

“Oh, please,” Eddie whispered.

“I can’t.”

“You might as well sit down,”3 Larry told him gloomily.
“You are doing nothing, anyway.” -

“You will lose your ticket, Alan,” Eddie cried in.des-
pair. “Let him keep working, Mister, please.”

“Oh, il you worry about that, forget it,” said Larry.
“You think I'm going to report you or something?* What do
you take me for?”*® He added to Alan. “You move along with
Es, so that Pusher doesn’t notice you, that’s all. Come on,

ids.”

“Oh, thanks,” Eddie cried.

! That's the boy,— Bot 310 MOMOgeLL

2 Never has so far this season.— B sTtoM cesoHe 5T0ro elre HH
pa3y He €mino.

* You might as well sit down.— Th MmoXkeiub C€eCTh ¢ TakHM Xe
yCnexoM.

* ... am going to report you or something? — ... g coGupatocs
Ha TeOA AOHECTH MHJH 9TO-HHOyAL B 3TOM poje?

® What do you take me for? — 3a Koro Thi MEHS DpHHHMaEmL?
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“Hit it! Hit it!”

The big tent was fixed finally.

“That’s all,” said Larry, “finished.”

He smiled as he looked at the boys. They were almost as
exhausted as Alan, with the exception of the fifteen-year-
old boy. All of them had blisters on their hands. “Okay, run
over to Pusher and get your tickets,” he added.

Slowly, but feeling proud, the boys moved across the
field. They compared blisters and lied that they were only
a little tired.

“] hope they have trained dogs,” said Alan. “Next to
clowns! I want to see frained dogs.”

“1'11 ask Pusher about the dogs,” Eddie answered. .

They found Pusher standing before a trailer. He was di-
recting a group of boys who were carrying chairs. They went
up to him. The fifteen-year-old boy said: “Pusher, here we
are. We fixed the ropes. You got our tickets for us?”

“Of course I have,” Pusher replied cheerfully. “Just
take some chairs and help to get them in.”?

Eddie said in a weak voice:

“You mean we have to work some more?”

“We must get those chairs in, mustn’t we? We can’t have
a show without seats,” Pusher answered gaily. “Come on!”
They are not heavy.”

“You said we'd get our tickets,” the fifteen-year-olb
boy said angrily. “Why-don’t you give them to us?”

“Now look here,” said Pusher with the smile vams‘mqg
from his face, “don’t you tell me my business.* My job is
to get those seats in. It’s not my fault if there is a wind and
we have to pull ropes, too. A little more work won’t hurt
you.® My job is seats. What’s the matter? Are you too lazy
to get a few chairs in? Yes or no?”

“Okay,” the boy muttered. .

“Well, then get a partner and stand in line. * Come on!

1 Next to clowns I want to ... —INocne kiaoyHos a1 GOJBINE BCEro
X0uy ...

2 help to get them in — nomorute HX BHECTH

* Come on! — JKupeii!

¢ don't you tell me my business — Tl Mue He YKa3bBai, 4T0 MHe
LenaTs

5 A little more work won't hurt you.— Huuero ¢ pamu He cramer,
eC/TH Bl HeMHOTO TopafoTaere.

¢ get a partner and stand in line — Gepu cebe Mapy # CTaHOBHCH
B Ouepeab
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“We're tired,” Eddie said. “Awfully tired.”

“Won’t hurt you to get a little tired,” Pusher said.
“You are a working man, aren’t you? The circus is going to
start in fifteen, twenty minutes.”

Alan said to his brother in a wailing voice: “I can't,
Eddie. I'm too tired, my hands hurt too much.”

“But it’s only fifteen minutes. He said the chairs aren’t
heavy.”

“I can’t do anything, Eddie.”

“Well, listen,” Eddie whispered in despair, “You can
make believe, ! can't you? I'll carry them by myself, but you
hold one end, you make believe.”

“Well... may be | can do that.”

A

The chairs were piled in the trailer. They were wooden
folding-chairs. A sweating circus worker stood inside the
trailer and handed them down, quickly, to the teams of
boys. Each team then ran on to the big top* some twenty
yards away.

“Let’s get a little speed on.? Awiully late today. Come

on, brothers... your turn, take a chair.”

Eddie seized the chair and Alan lifted one end as high
as his exhausted muscles could manage and they both ran
to the big top. They delivered their burden* and Eddie
said: “Walk slow, we’ll rest going back.”

They slowed down and heard the voice of an assistant
pusher, “Hey, you, kids. Are you working or loafing? No
loafers here.” They began again to run.

There had been a jungle of ropes and stakes. And now

there was a mountain of chairs. The trailer was emptied, but
another trailer was ready by its side. Alan kept saying that
he just had to sit down for a while, he had to — and Eddie

kept repeating: “You'll get {ired if you sit down. You want.

to see the funny clowns, don’t you?” But he himself was be-
coming as exhausted as his brother. The faces of both were
white, their hair was wet.

! you can make believe — Tht MoKews cpeaats BuA (dT0 paboTaeub)
* big top — raBHmIl TeHT

* Let’s get a little speed on.— Hy-ka notopanauBafiTecs.

* They delivered their burden — Ouu cpann ceow Howy
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It was Pusher who helped them to do the work. They hat-
ted him and that helped. His voice rang in their ears. “You
see that fellow? Wants a ticket for nothing. He’s tired, he
says. Wants to work but doesn’t want to get a little tired.
Now listen, kids. The circus is going to begin in ten, filteen,
twenty minutes. If you want your tickets, get in the chairs.
Only half a truck of chairs left now. It won’t hurt to work a
little. You get in the chairs and I push, ha, ha. That’s the
way the world is.”?

When the last trailer was emptied it was five minutes
past four. Inside the big top the band was playing. The boys
stood in line before Pusher waiting for their passes.

“Well, here you are,* kids, just like I said, go right in
and have a good time,” Pusher said. “You've never seen a
circus like it.”

As in a dream the two brothers moved into the big top.
They found their seats and sat side by side, with glassy
eyes. The tent was filling up. The band was playing.

Alan murmured: “The clowns, and the dogs, and the can-
non, that’s what I want to see.”

“The trapeze,” Eddie muttered in reply.

' They didn’t talk more because they were beyond talk.?®
Presently some Hindu dancing girls ran out from the wings.
For what seemed a long time they whirled around® before
them and moved their arms to and fro like snakes.® The
elephants came out and did things that they tried hard to
watch but they had seen the elephants already and they were
too tired to watch them. And presently the two brothers
leaned against each other and fell asleep.

# k&

They awakened at the cannon shot, with a terrible start
to see as in a nightmare the mashed figure of a man sail
out from a gun muzzle high, high in the tent and plummet

! That’s the way the world is.— Tak ycrpoen mup.

% here you are — Hy Bot pam Guueth

* they were beyond talk — uM Geiio ne go pa3rosopoBs

* For what seemed a long time they whirled around — O,

' KaaaJloCh, JOJITO KPYKHJHCh

* moved their arms to and fro like snakes — PYKH ¥ HHX H3BH-
BaJHCh, KAaK 3MEeH B Pa3Hblé CTOPOHH
® with a terrible start — cuibHO B3gpOTHYB
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down in a somersault info a net. ' There was a burst of app-
lause® and then on all sides the spectators stood up. The
audience began to go home.

Since the show was over, the Campbell boys also went
home. They cried so very quietly that no one at all could
have noticed.

CITHCOK COBCTBEHHBIX HMEH
W TEOI'PA®MYECKHX HA3BAHHA

Albert Maltz ["albat mo:1ts] — AnpGepr Maibn

Campbell, Alan ['ka&mpbal, '®lon] — Ksmnbensn, Anan
« Eddie ['ed:] « Ianu

Larry ['leri] — Jlappu

Indiana [indi'ans] — Uupguauna (odun u3 ces. wimamos
8 CLIIA)

Exercises

I. Answer the following questions:

. What did the two brothers discover when they
reached the circus grounds? Why did Alan give
a cry of disappointment?

2. What was the age of the brothers?

3. What did Alan want to see most?

4. Why did the boys’ mother refuse to give them

the money they asked for? |

g. What did Eddie learn from an older boy?

7

8

f—

. Why did Alan and Eddie worry?
. ‘;Ulllen did the circus arrive? What did it look
ike?
. Why did Alan want to go home?
9. What different rumors passed among the boys?
10. Why did the boys feel miserable?
11. When were they hired at last?
12. What did the man in a dirty blue-serge suit say
to the boys?
13. What did Pusher warn the children about?
14. How did the boys help Larry?

! plumpmet down in a somersault into a net — mepesepnynace
B BO3AyXe H KaMmaeMm Vrnafja B CeTKy
% a burst of applause — B3PLIB anJOJHCMEHTOB
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15.
16.
i
18.
19.

20.
215
22
23.

24.
20,

Why did they not enjoy what they were doing?
What made Eddie worry for his younger brother?
What shows that Larry was a kind man?

What did the boys do when the tent was fixed?
Why did they not get their tickets from Pusher at
once?

What did Eddie advise Alan to do?

How did Pusher.“help” the boys to do their work?
When did they get their passes?

What did Eddie and Alan do when they entered
the big tent?

When did they wake up?

What did they do on their way home?

I1, Use the following words and word-combinations to describe:

AI

How Pusher hired the boys:

to hire windy day
suddenly do your share
big man lucky

jumped to their feet tricks

pointed, laughed hide somewhere
whistled for silence free tickets
showtime for nothing

to pull ropes

How the boys got free tickets:

last trailer murmur

inside clowns

band cannon

stood in line dancing girls
passes elephants

to have a good time too tired to watch
as in a dream leaned against
seats fell asleep

side by side

Il;. Give English equivalents of the following words and word-com-
binations:

Adwuiua, uupk, npeicraB/jieHHe, NajgaTka, opKecTp,
3PUTEJIH, CJIOHHI, KJIOYHBI, JpeCCHPOBaHHBE colau-
KH, IYLUIKa, B3pPbIB alJIOAHCMEHTOB.
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Boab, 6onAT PYKH, YCTaNwi, H3HYpeHHHH, Gnen-
HBIH, TPeBOXHTLCS, HAHATb, BLITHATH C PadoThl,
CTOATHL B ouepelu, OOPMOTaTh, THXOHLKO IJIAKaTb.

IV. Words and word-combinations fo be remembered:

to give a cry (p. 87) painted red (p. 89)
They’ll hire me, won’t to be tired of (p. 90)
they? (p. 87) miserable (p. 91)
to worry (to be worried to spit on (p. 93)
by) (p. 87) to stand in line (p. 99)
very much alike (p. 87) to feel proud (p. 99)
to set up seats (p. 88) it’s not my fault (p. 95)
free pass (free ticket) (p. 88) to keep saying (p. 96)
seven-year-old boy (p. 88)
responsible for (p. 88)
to look after smb. (p. 88)

A. Find in the text the sentences where these words and word-
combinations are used, Translate them into Russian,

B. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
combinations from the list,

C. Ask questions using one of the words or word-combinations
and give full answers to them,

e. g. Why did Alan give a cry of disappointment?
Alan, aged seven, gave a cry of disappoint-
ment because the circus had not yet arrived.

D. Retell a passage from another story you have read using some
of the words and word-combinations from the list,

E. Make up a story of your own using some of the word-com-
binations from the list,

THE GREAT PANCAKE RECORD

Owen Johnson

Little Smeed stood on the platiorm of the station. He
was waiting to take his place on the stage-coach which would
carry him to “Kennedy House”, the great boarding-school.
He was thin and small, with a long, pointed nose and a
wide mouth. _

Glendenning and Hasbrouk, veterans of the Kennedy
House, were standing near the stage-coach. They were en-
gaged in cross-examining the new boys.?

Presently noticing little Smeed, Glendenning addressed
him:

“Hello, over there!l ? What's your name?”

“Smeed, sir.” |

“Smeed, what?”

“Johnnie Smeed.”

Glendenning looked at him with disapproval and asked
aggressively.

“You're not for the Kennedy?”?

“No, sir.”

“What house?”

“The Dickinson, 4 sir.”

“The Dickinson, eh?” said Glendenning with a laugh
and, turning to his companion, he added: “Say, Hasbrouk,

! They were engaged in cross-examining the new boys.— Oum
GLLJH 3aHATH TEM, 4TO JONPANIHBANH HOBHYKOB,

* Hello, over there! — 3poposo, si Th, Tam!

* You're not for the Kennedy? — Tu npuexan ne g Kennegs koa-
AerK?

¢ The Dickinson — koanempx lukkuucon
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won't Hickey and the Old Turkey be wild when they get
this one?”!

Little Smeed did not understand the meaning of these
words. He put his bag inside and climbed up to a place on
the top. Jimmy, the coachman, stirred the horses by the
whip.? The stage-coach leit the city and rolled in the di-
rection of Lawrenceville.

There were half a dozen new-comers on the stage-coach.
They all looked respectiully at the two old boys, who sat
on the box with Jimmy and spoke with superiority.

Suddenly Glendenning turned and looked with approval
at a strong boy from the West.?

“You're for Kennedy?” he asked.

“Yes, sir.”

“What’s your name?”

“Tom Walsh.”

“How old are you?”

“Eighteen.”

“What do you weigh?”

“One hundred and seventy.”?

“You've played a good deal of football?”

“Yes, sir.”

Hasbrouk continued the questioning.

“What position?”

“Guard and tackle.”®

“You know Bill Stevens?”

“Yeg. Sir.”

“He spoke about you. You’ll try for the college team?”*

“Of course.”

“We ought to stand up against Turkey. We ought to give
that Dickinson crowd the fight of their lives.””?

! Say, Hasbrouk, won't Hickey and ihe 0Old Turkey be wild
when they get this one? — I[Tocnymaii, Xs36pyk, Boo6pamalo, Kak
B3becatea Tpy6ka u Crapuiit HMuOwoOK, kxorga sToT BOT NpHEZET K HHM.

2 ... stirred the horses by the whip — ... Tponyn sowmazeli KuyToMm

? the West — 30. 3ananuste lltath

% One hundred and seventy.— Cto cembiecatT dYHTOB (0K2J0
77 we).

L"\’.'(Jul:md and tackle.— (cnopm.) 3ammnTta W nanajzenue

®* You'll try for the college team? — Tu 6ynems urpath B KoManze
KOJ1/1eKa

" We ought to give that Dickinson crowd the fight of their
lives.— Mbl f0/KHBE KakK clenyet no0ute 31y JHKKHHCOHOBCKYIO KOM-
MaHHI,
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Glendenning said gravely:

“Things will be all right if we can get some good halves.
That’s where the Dickinson has it on us.”!?

Smeed listened in awe to the two statesmen studying
0}111‘[ the chances of the Kennedyeleven for the house champion-
ship. ®

Suddenly the building of the great school rose out of the
distance.

Little Smeed bent forward with a beating heart. Groups
of boys began to show on the roadside. Strange greetings
were heard.

“Hello, Glendenning!”

“How do you do, Hasbrouk!”

“Oh, you, Kennedys, we are going to lick you.”

“Yes, you are,?® Dickinson!”

The coach passed down the village road and stopped
near a group of red brick houses. Jimmy cried:

“Dickinson.”

At one end of a red-brick building a group of boys were
standing.

“Hello, Turkey! See what we've brought you!”

Smeed dropped to the ground.

“Fare,” said Jimmy aggressively.

Smeed gave the necessary coin. The coach rolled away.
From the top was heard Glendenning’s mocking voice.

“Hard luck, * Dickinson! Hard luck, you, Old Turkey!”

Little Smeed, his bag at his feet, stood in the road, alone
in the world, miserable and frightened. A silent, hostile
group of boys stood on the steps.

“Hello, you — over therel!”

Smeed understood it was a command. He approached
the boys. They were all sunburnt and strong. He stood

! Things will be all right if we can get some good halves (hal-
ves — cnopm. xaebekH, noaysamura), That’s where the -Dickinson has
it on us.— (anep.) Bee Gyner B mopsiake, ecaH MBI CymMeeM HAfTH He-
CKOJLKO XOpOWIMX MOMy3awnTHUKOB, Bor rae y JIukkuHCOHOBUEE mpe-
HMYULECTBO MEpes HaMH.

# ...listened in awe to the two statesmen studying out the
chances of the Kennedy eleven for the house championship. — .. CIy-
man ¢ GaaroropefiHBIM CTpPaxoM, KakK 5TH B4 JesTe]s B3BemIHBajH
wanckl QyTéoneHOH Kowmananl Kennegu B ueMnHOHATE.

® Yes, you are — Hy, eme 6p

¢ Hard luck — He nosesno
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shifting from foot to foot and waiting for the examination
and classification to be over.'

“Well, Hungry — what’s your name?”

Smeed understood that the future was decided® and that
he would go down to the grave® as “Hungry” Smeed. He
answered:

“Smeed — John Smeed.”

g

ﬂSir'ﬂ

“How old?”

“Fifteen.”

“Sir!”

HSir"F?

“What do you weigh?”

“One hundred and six,— sir!”

A grim silence followed this information.* Then someone
in the back asked:

“Never played football?”

“Nlo); BT

“Baseball?”

“No, sir.”

“Sing?”

“No, sir,” said Smeed humbly.

“Do anything at all?"® |

Little Smeed glanced around and answered faintly:

“No, sir — I'm afraid not.”

Another silence came. Then someone said:

“A dead loss!”®

Smeed went sadly into the house.

At the door he heard a voice behind him say:

“A fine football team we’ll have!”?

Then, after some time, the same deep voice:

“A dead loss!”

! He stood shifting from foot to foot and waiting for the exa-
mination and classification to be over.— Ou cTod1, nepemuHasch
¢ HOTH Ha HOTY, H ¥XJaJ, KOrga OKOHYHTCH JONpOC H KiaccHOHKALHA,

2 the future was decided — Gypyiiee GHIO TpelonpefeseHo

* he would go down to the grave—oH ocraverca g0 camoii MOTHJH

4 A grim silence followed this information.— 3a stum coobme-
HHEM MOCJej0Balo MpauHoe MOJ4aHHe,

’ Do anything at all? — BooGute yro-HHGYAb yMeellb HeJaTh?

% A dead loss! —30. Hu K uepry e rogeH (6yx@, UHCTHIH YOHITOK)!

7 A fine football team we'll have! — Xopowa y wHac Oyger ¢yT-
GonbHAf KOMaHZd, HHYEro He CKamelln!
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With each week Hungry Smeed understood more iully
his great fault in doing nothing and weighing one hundred
and six pounds. * He saw the new boys arrive, giverespectable
weights, pass through christening? and go forth io the foot--
ball field to be whipped into shape by Turkey and Butcher, *
who played on the school eleven.* Smeed humbly and thank-
fully went down each aiternoon to the ‘practiee carrying
the sweaters and shin-guards, like a grateful little beast of
burden.® He watched his juniors Spider and Red Dog,
rolling in the mud, ® but then, they weighed over one hundred
and thirty, while he was still at one hundred and six a dead
loss! ;
The fact that the Dickinson finally won by the closest of
margins ? consoled Smeed only for a short while.

With the long winter months he felt more sharply that
he would never bring honour to the Dickinson. He was “a
dead loss”, good for nothing but® to sleep a lot and to eat
like a glutton with a hunger that could never be satisfied.
Little did he suspect® that his future lay in this hunger of
his stomach.

For it was written in the books of fate that Hungry Smeed
should leave a name that would go down to decades oi
schoolboys.' So it happened, and the instrument of fate
was Hickey.

! understood more fully his great fault in doing nothing and
weighing one hundred and six pounds — Bce Jyulle MOHHMAJM, Kak
BEJIHKA €r0 BHHA B TOM, YTO OH HHYEro He yMeeT JejaTh H BECHT TOJBKO
106 dyuTOoB (OKOJIO 48 Ke) :

* give respectable weights, pass through christening —nasmBaTe npu-
AUYHLIH BeC, MPOXOJAHWTh NPOUEIYPY KpEeHHA

* go forth to the football field to be whipped into shape by
Turkey and the Butcher — (pase.) ornpasagancek Ha QyTGo/LHOE MOJE,
rae ux obyyaau HMugiok v MsacHEK

* school eleven — dyr6osbHas Koma#la MEKOJLL

* beast of burden — BblOYHOE KHBOTHOE

® He watched his juniors Spider and Red Dog rolling in the
mud — Ou emorpen, kak [layk u Poikas CobGaka, MaabpUHKH, KOTOPhHI2
GBI MOMOMKE, yeM OH, KaTajdHch no semae (mud — Oyxs. T'psasb)

? won by the closest of margins — nofejusna ¢ MHHAMAJBHEIM Ope-
HMYL1eCTBOM

* good for nothing (but) — HH Ha 4To He rojed (KpoMe Kak...)

° Little did he suspect... — On H He NMOZO3pPEBa...

1 leave a name that would go down to decades of schoolboys —
OCTABUTL N0 cefe mNamATb, Kotopasa Oyder NepeiaBaThCs LWIKOALHHKaM
H3 TIOKOJMEHHA B MOKOJEHNHE
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It so happened that the examinations were still in the
threatening distance and Hickey's brain was not yet occupied
with different methods of helping his scholarly progress by
concealing formulas and dates in the palm or up the sleeve!
on the approach of the Natural Enemy.? Moreover, Hickey
and Hickey’s friends were in strained circumstances with all
credit gone?® at the jigger-shop.

In this state of his mind Hickey suddenly became aware
of a fact fraught with possibilities.* Hungry Smeed had
an appetite distinguished and remarkable even in that
company.

Hickey immediately confided his hopes to Doc Mac-
nooder, his friend and partner in plans that were dark and
mysterious. A very short series of tests convinced the two
friends that in little Smeed they had a phenomenon who
needed only to be properly developed to pass into history.5

Accordingly, on a certain morning in March, Hickey and
Doc Macnooder, accompanied by Smeed stole into the jigger-
shop at a forbidden hour. ®

Al, the watch dog of the jigger, put down the book he was
reading and started to rise. Then he recognized the visitors
and returned to his chair, saying wearily:

“Nothing doing, ” Hickey.”

“Guess again,” said Hickey. “We are not asking you for
any credit this time, AL”

“You haven’t got any money,” said Al, “not unless you
stole it.”*

! with diiferent methods of helping his scholarly progress by con-
cealing formulas and dates in the palm or up the sleeve — pasuu-
HBEIMH METOJAMH, TOMOrAlOUMMH €r0 ycrnexaM B Haykax ¢ momombio dop-
MYJa M JIAT, 3aNpsATanibiX B JaJOHW MJH B pPyKaee (T. €. IPHMOTOBJICHHE
IMNaprajok)

“ on the approach of the Natural Enemy — npu npubamxennn
Ecrectsennoro Bpara (1. e. yunte.s)

* with all credit gone —onu sumuauce kpegnta (uM Gosibuie He
gaBaJe B Joar)

* became aware of a fact fraught with possibilities — ocosran
OLHH aKT, CYAAUHH 3aMaHYHBHE BO3MONKHOCTH
% a phenomenon who needed only to be properly developed to pass
into history — denomed, Kotopuiii ammb Tpe6oBan COOTBETCTBYIOLIETQ
YCOBePUIEHCTBOBAHHA (Pa3BUTHS), UTOOH BOHTH B HCTODHIO

¢ stole into the jigger-shop at a forbidden hour — npokpasnics
B 3anpeTtHeid uyac B Kade-MOpoxeHoe

" nothing doing — nomep ue npoiiger

® not unless you stole it — 10/bKO pasee YyTO TH HX YKpaa
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“Al, we don’t come to take your hard-earned money, but
to do you good,”* said Macnooder. “We have a little spor-
ting proposition.”

“Has he any money?” said Al, who suddenly remembered
that Smeed was not yet under suspicion.

“See here, Al,” said Macnooder, “we’ll back Smeed to eat
the jiggers against you.”*

“Where’s your money?”

“Here,” said Hickey. “This goes up if we lose.”? '

He showed a gold watch of Smeed’s. Then he withdrew it
suddenly. “On the condition, if we win I get it back and you
won’t make us pay for the jiggers.”

“All right. Let’s see it.” '

The watch was given to Al, who looked it over, grunted in
approval, and then looked at little Smeed. _

“Now, Al,” said Macnooder softly, “give us a gambling
chance.  He is only a kid.” o

Al considered, and Al was wise. The proposition came
often and he never lost. A jigger is unlike any ice-cream. It
has an unusual flavour. A double, jigger fills a large soda
glass when ten cents has been laid on the counter, and two
such glasses quench all the desire® in the normal appetite.

“If he can eat twelve double jiggers,” Al said _slnwlry,
“’Ill set them up and the jiggers for you. Otherwise, I 11
hold the watch.”®

At this there was a protest from the backers of the cham-
pion, with the result that the limit was reduced to ten.’

“Is it a go?”* Al said, turning to Smeed, who had waited
modestly in the background.

“Sure,” he answered, with calm certainty.

! to do good — NMPHHOCHTB TOJB3Y ]
2 we'll back Smeed to eat the jiggers against you — Mul JEDHHM
¢ pamu mapn, yro CMHZ cmecT Mopomenoe M, B ¢/ydae TpPOHrphINa,

nJaTHM YORITKH
* This goes up if we lose,— Bor 3to TH mnony4Hilb, €C/IH MBIl TIpO-

Hrpaem.
+ a gambling chance — xako#i-To WaHC HA BLIHTPHIN
* to quench all the desire — saraymHThL BCAKHE MHeJaHHA (quench —

Oyxe. YTOAATE)
¢ Otherwise, I'll hold the watch. — B npoTtHBHOM C/1y4ae s OCTaBJAI0

y cefa 4acHL.
" the limit was reduced to ten — 3d. ycraHOB/EHHOE HHC/0 MOp-

uHi OuNO0 yMEHBHIEHO N0 JAECHTH
®Is it a go? — [loroBopHance?
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“You've got nerve, you have,”! said Al with a scornful
smile giving the first jiggers to him.

Then little Smeed, methodically, and without apparent
pain, ® ate the ten doubles.

® &k &

Next to the jigger-shop, Conover’s® was the most impor-
tant institution in the school. In a little white cottage,
Conover, veteran of the late war, and Mrs, Conover supplied
pancakes and syrup on a cash-basis, two-dollars credit to
second-year boys in good repute.? Conover’s too had ils
traditions. Twenty-six pancakes, large and thick, was the
record, five years old, broken by® Guzzler Wilkins. Succeed-
ing classes had attacked this record in vain. Conover, to
stimulate such profitable tests had solemnly promised to
serve free pancakes® to all comers during that day on which
any boy should succeed in eating thirty-two pancakes

This heroic deed was the true goal of Hickey's plannmg
The test of the jigger-shop was but a preliminary one.

It was Wednesday and the following Saturday was cho-
sen for the supreme test at Conover’s. Smeed at once was sub-
jected to a gradual system of starvation.® Thursday he was
hungry, on Friday he was ravenous.

The next morning theDickinson House, let into thesecret,’
accompanied Smeed to Conover’s. There was a possibility
of free pancakes, and the House intended to be satisiied.

Great was the astonishment at Conover’s at the arrival
of the procession. -

“Mr, Conover,” said Hickey in the quality of manager,
we’re going after that pancake record.”

' You've got nerve, you have.— Y Bac maxannCTBa Xpmaraer.
2 without appareﬂt pain — Be3 BHIHMBEIX YCHJANHE
® Conover’s (= Conover’s shop) — naska Konopepa
A secund-year boys in good repute — ManpuMKH C XOpowei pemny-
Tauuell, KOTOPHIE YUMJIHCE B KOJJIEIKe YyiKe BTOPOH rof.
5 was the record five years old, broken by ... — 6LLT NATHACTHHE
pexopa, mocras JICHHBIH. ,
to serve free pancakes—u noJasaTh OMHHUKHKH GecrnjaTHO
" The test of the jigger-shop was but a prelimimary one.— Henu-
TaHHe B Kade-MopokeHoe OBIJIO BCEro JHIIb NPEeABapHTENALHEIM.
% was subjected to a gradual system of starvation — Gbl1 nog-
BEPrHYT roJojoBKe no onpegenentHod cucreme (gradual — nocTeneHHbIH)
% let into the secret — nNOCBAMICHHLIR B Taluy
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“Mr. Wilkins’ record?” said Conm*er

“No, after that record of yours,” answered Hickey.
“Thlrty-t\w pancakes. We are here to get free pancakes
today. That’s what we are here for.”

“Well, where is he?” said Mr. Conover, smiling pleasantly.

Little Smeed, famished to the point of tears,! was
pushed forward.

Conover, who was expecting something like a buifalo,
big and strong, smiled confidently.

“So, boys, so,” said Conover. “I guess we are ready too.”

“Thll"[}’ -two pancakes, Conover — and we get them freel”

! famished to the point of tears — usronogaemuiica Jo ciaes
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“That’s right,” answered Conover. “If that little boy there
can eat thirty-two, I'll make them all day free for the school.
That’s what 1 said.”

Hickey and Doc Macnooder whispered the last instru-
ctions in Smeed’s ear.

“Cut out'the syrup.”?

“Loosen your belt.”

“Eat slowly.”

In a low room little Smeed sat down to fight for the
honour of the Dickinson and the record of the school.
Directly before his eyes a name challenged him — Guzzler
Wilkins, 2

“I'll keep count,”? said Hickey. “Macnooder and Turkey
watch the pancakes.”

“Now, Hungry,” said Turkey, clapping Smeed on the
shoulder. “Here is where you get your chance.* Remember,
it’s for the Dickinson.”

Smeed heard in ecstasy; it was just the way Turkey
talked to the eleven on the eve of a match. He nodded his
head and smiled nervously at the thirty-odd Dickinsonians?
who stood around him.

“All ready!” sang out Turkey, from the doorway.

“Six pancakes!”

- “Six it is,” replied Hickey, chalking up a huge 6 on the
slate.® The pancakes placed before the ravenous Smeed
vanished like snow flakes on a July lawn.

A cheer went up, mingled with cries of caution.’

“Not so fast.”

“Take your time!”®

“Don’t let them be too hot!”

! Cut out the syrup ['sirap] —3d. Emn 6Ges cmpona,

* Directly before his eyes a name challenged him — Guzzler Wil-
kins. — I[1psamo nepex ero roasamm ums T'yanepa Buaxumuca 6pocaiio eMy
BHISOB.

* I'll keep count — {1 6Gyay BecTH cuer

* Here is where you get your chance.— Bor rje Tefe mpeacras-
NAETCH BOSMOKHOCTL OTJHUHTECS,

® thirty-odd Dickinsonians — TpuguaTs ¢ AHIIHHM YYEHHKOB KO-
nemxa JHKKuHCcoHAa :

® ...chalking up a huge 6 on the slate. — ,..BuBoa MesomM orpon-
nyo uudppy 6 Ha rpudensHOR JOCKe.

cheer went up, mingled with cries of caution,— Pasgaauce
KpHKH ¢Ypar, Hapaiy C npeloCTeperalcUiHMH BO3rJacaMmHi
® Take your time! — He cnemul
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“Not too hot, Hickey!”

Macnooder was instructed to watch carefully over the
temperature as well as the size.!

“Ready again,” came the cry.

“Six more.”

“Six it is,” said Hickey, adding a second figure, “Six and
six are twelve.”

The second six vanished as quickly as the first.

“Why, that boy is starving,” said Conover opening his
eyes.
“Sure, he is,” said Hickey. “He hasn’t had a thing? for
ten days.”

“Six more,” cried Macnooder.

“Six it is,” said Hickey. “Six and twelve is eighteen.”

“Eat them one at a time, * Hungry.”

“No, let him alone,”*

“He knows best.”

“Not too fast, Hungry, not too fast.”

“Eighteen for Hungry, eighteen. Hurrah!”

“Thirty-two is a long way to go,”® said Conover, looking
apprehensively at the little David,”® fourteen pancakes is an

wiul lot.”

“Shut up, Conover.”

“Don’t try to influence him.”

“Don’t listen to him, Hungry.”

“He’s only trying to get you nervous.”’

“Fourteen more, Hungry,— fourteen more.”

“Ready again,” sang out Macnooder.

“Ready here.”

“Three pancakes.”

“Three it is,” answered Hickey. “Eighteen and three is
twenty-one.”

But astorm of protest arose.

! to watch carefully over the temperature as well as the size.—
THATEILHO CJA€QHTb 32 TeMnepaTypol, a TaKiKe 3a BeJHYHHOH OJHH-
YHKOB.

* He hasn’t had a thing — Y wero Huuero (s xpowkn) Bo pTy
He OBlLao

° one at a time — mo ognomy sa pas

! let him alone — octase ero B nokoe

* Thirty-two is a long way to go — [Io TpuIuaTH ABYX elie AaA€KO

° David ['dewvid] — 6u6a. Hdaeug, noGepupuii Foanaba

T ...trying to get you nervous — .,.ctapaercd Te0A PasBONHOBATH
(HCnmyrars)
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“Here, that’s not fair.”

“] say, Hickey, it’s twice as hard that way.”?

“Oh, go on.”?

“Sure, it is.”

“Don’t you know, that you can’t drink a glass of beer if
you take it with a tea-spoon?”

“That’s right. Red Dog is right, Six at a time.”

“Six at a time.”

A hurried consultation was held. 4 Macnooder was told to
see to the number® as well as the temperature and size.

Meanwhile Smeed had eaten the pancakes.

- “Coming again.”

“Six pancakes!”

“Six,” said Hickey; “twenty-one and six is twenty-seven.”

“That’s beaten Guzzler Wilkins.”®

“Five more makes thirty-two.”’

“Easy, Hungry, easy.”8

“Hungry has done it; he has done it.”

“Hurrah!”

At this point Smeed looked about anxiously.

“It’s pretty dry,” he said, speaking for the first time,

Instantly there was a panic. Smeed was reaching his
limit."

“Oh, Hungry.”

“Only five more.”

“Give him some water.”

“Water; you idiot; do you want to end him?”

H“Uh}r?ﬂ g

“Water’ll swell up the pancakes.”?’

“No water, no water.”

Hickey approached little Smeed with anxiety:

! that's not fair — sT0 HeuecTHO

2 it’s twice as hard that way., — Tak B 1Ba pasa Tpynuee.

* go on. — MpoJoTKaH,

* a hurried consultation was held. — rackopo 6wmso mposegeno
coBelLanme,

5 to see to the number — cregutL 3a yHcAOM

 That’s beaten Guzzler Wilkins,— 210 Goanme pekopaa I'yaaepa
Bunkunuca,

7 makes thirty-two. — cocTaBuT TPHILATE [Ba.

® Easy =go easy — He cnemn, nonerue

® was reaching his limit. — nogXxoaun x csoemMy npejeny.

10 Water'll swell up the pancakes.— DauHunku pasbyxuyr ot
BOZHI.
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“What is it, Hungry? Anything wrong?™ he asked gently.

“No, only it’s a little dry,” said Smeed quietly. “I'm all
right, but I'd like just a drop of syrup now.”

The syrup was discussed and approved.

“You're sure you’re quite right?” said Hickey.

“Oh, }’ES.”

Conover, in the last ditch, ® said carefully:

“I don’t want any fits around here.”?

A cry of protest greeted him.

“Conover, shut up!”

“Get out.”

“Fair play! Fair play!"”4

A new interruption came from the kitchen. Macnooder
came to say that Mrs. Conover was doubling the size of the
pancakes. The dish was brought. There was no doubt about
it. The cakes were swollen. Pandemonium broke loose.®
Conover capitulated. The cakes were carried away.

“All ready,” came Macnooder'’s cry.

“Ready here!”

“Six pancakes!”

“Regulation size?”®

“Regulation size.”

“Six it is,” said Hickey at the slate. “Six and twenty-
seven is thirty-three. He must eat only thirty-two. Take one
oif."

“Give him five, Hickey, five only.”

“If Hungry says he can eat six,” said Hickey firmly
glancing at his protégé, “he can. We're out for big things.’
Can you do it, Hungry?”

And Smeed inspired with the heroism of the moment
answered:

“Sure!”

A cheer greeted the disappearance of the thirty-third.
Then Smeed said:

1 Anything wrong? — Yro-nuyae neaapso?

2 in the last ditch — 3. nycxascs Ha mocaeqHee KpaiiHee cpen-
CTBO

* | don't want any fits around here.— §I He xouy, uyroSul y Meus
TyT GBIAH NpHUAgKH,

* Fair play! — Cobmopaii npasual

5 Pandemonium broke loose.— TyT BCce Kak € LeNd COPBANHCH
(pandemonium — CTOJMOTBOPEHHE).

® Regulation size.— YcraHoBneHHOrO pasmepa.

7 We're out for big things.— Mu craBuM ccGe OCosslude 3afayH.
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“Please, 1'd like to go on.”!

“Oh, Hungry can you do it?”

“Really?”

“How will you take them?” said Hickey, anxiously.

“I'll try another six,” said Smeed thoughtiully, “and
then we’ll see.”

Conover no longer tried to frighten Smeed. ?

“Mr. Smeed,” he said, giving him his hand in admiration,
“go ahead.?® You make a great record.”

“Six more,” cried Macnooder.

“Six it is,” said Hickey in a frightened voice. “Six and
thirty-three makes thirty nine!”

Mrs. Conover and Macnooder, no longer enemies, came
in from the kitchen to watch the great spectacle.

Little Smeed alone, calm and unconscious and with the
light of a great ambition on his forehead, went on eating.*

“Where does he put it?” said Conover helplessly.

“Thirty-nine, thirty-nine pancakes!!!”

“Hungry,” said Hickey gently, “do you think you could
eat another — make it forty?”

“Three more,” said Smeed calmly. This time nobody said
a word. They were in the presence of a master.

“Pancakes coming.”

“Bring them in!”

“Three more.”

“Three it is,” said Hickey, weakly. “Thirty-nine and
three makes forty-two. Forty-two!”

In deep silence the three pancakes disappeared down
the throat of little Smeed. Forty-two pancakesl!

“Three more,” said Smeed.

Doc Macnooder rushed in hysterically.

“Hungry, don’t go the limit!® If anything happens I'll
bleed you.” ;

“Shut up, Doc.”

“Get out.”

' I'd like to go on.— fI 6n XoTes MpoOROJKATE.

® ... no longer tried to irighten Smeed — ....Gonbwe He NuTaNCA
penyrate Cmuna

? go ahead — Bansaii, npogomkai
¢ Smeed ..., with the light of a great ambition on his forehead,

went on eating.— CmuA..., Ha uene kKotoporo Owii1 OTG/IECK BLHICOKHX
CTPeMJIEHHH, TIPOIOJIAKAEN €CTh,

% don’t go the limit — e mepexozu rpanuun
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Macnooder was sent back to the kitchen.

“Three more,” came the cry from the disgraced Mac-
nooder.

“Three it is,” said Hickey. “Forty-two and three makes —
forty-five.”

“Holy cats!”!

Still little Smeed continued to eat. A sense of alarm
began to spread. Forty-five pancakes and still eating! It
might turn into a tragedy.?*

“Look here,” said Hickey, looking anxiously at Smeed,
“vou've done enough; don’t get rash.”?

“I’ll stop when it’s time,” said Smeed; “bring them on now,
one at a time.”

“Forty-six, forty-seven, forty-eight, forty-nine!”

Suddenly at the moment when they expected him to go
on forever, little Smeed stopped, looked at his plate, then
at the fiftieth pancake, and said:

“That’s all.”

Forty-nine pancakes! Then, and only then, did they rea-
lize* what had happened. They cheered Smeed, they sang
his praises,?® they cheered again and then they cried in a
loud chorus:

“We want pancakes!”

“Bring us pancakes!”

“Pancakes, pancakes, we want pancakes!”

Twenty minutes later, Red Dog and Egghead, fed to
bursting, © rolled out of Conover’s, spreading the news.

“Free pancakes! Free pancakes!”

The nearest houses, the Davis and the Rouse, heard and
came with a rush.”’ '

“Free pancakes.”

“Hungry Smeed’s broken the record!™

The word spread from house to house. The Campus was

! Holy cats! — Bor Ta moii!

* It might turn into a tragedy.— 310 MOKeT NpPeBPaTHTHLCA B TPa«
regHio.

* don't get rash. — He mocTynafi OmpoOMETYHEO.

* ...only then, did they realize — ...Tonbko TOrga MOHAJMH OUH
(ampamuneckutl obopom)

5 they sang his praises — oun BoCXBanfIH €ro

° fed to bursting — HaeBmHCH Tak, 9TO 4yTH HE JOMAAUCE

? ...came with a rush — ...npumuannce

® ...has broken the record — ...noGun pexopa
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emptied in a trice.” The road became choked with a hungry
stream? that laughed and shouted as it moved to Conover’s.
“Free pancakes! Free pancakes!”

“Hurrah for Smeed!”

“Hurrah for Hungry Smeed!”

CIIMCOK COBCTBEHHBIX HUMEH
H TEOTPA®OMUECKHMX HA3BAHHH

Owen Johnson [6usn’dzonsan] — Oysu koHCOH

Cornover [ka'nouva] — Konorep

Davis ['dertvis] — JI3Buc

Dickinson ['dikinsen] — JJukkuucon

Glendenning ['glendsniy] — Caenfennunr

Hasbrouk ['hasbruk] — Xsc6pyk

Jimmy ['d3imi] — xummu

Kennedy ['kenadi] — Kennenu

Macnooder [mak'nu:do] — Maknyznep

Smeed, Johnnie (John) [smi:d] [‘d3ont] — Cmun, T:koHHH

Stevens, Bill ['sti:vans, bil] — CruBenc, bBuan

Rouse [rouz] — Poys

Walish, Tom ['wolf, 'tom] — Yoam, Tom

Wilkins, Guzzler ['wilkinz ‘gazlo] — Buakunc, 'yasnep

Lawrenceville ['lo:ronsvil] — JloypencBua  (20pod 6
wmame Haaurotic CIHTA)

Exercises

. Answer the following questions:

1. What kind of boys did Smeed meet on the stage-
coach? What did they talk about?

Why did the Dickinson boys say little Smeed

was a dead loss?

What made Smeed feel unhappy and miserable?

What was written in the books of fate?

What were the circumstances under which Hickey

became aware of a promising fact?

St

Why did the boys take Smeed to the jigger-shop?

How did Al receive the boys and why did he agree

to their proposition?

What sort of food did Canover supply? What was

the record at his shop?

9. How was Smeed prepared for the supreme test at
Conover’s?

10. Why was Conover surprised at seeing Smeed?

11. What were the last instructions given to Smeed?

12. What did Macnooder watch over? :

13. What did Smeed say when he spoke for the first
time?

14. Why did his words cause a panic?

15. How did Conover try to frighten Smeed?

16. Why did the boys cry to Conover to shut up?

17. How did the attitude of Conover and Mrs. Comnover
change toward Smeed?

]18. What was the new interruption from the kitchen?

19. What did the boys do when they realised that
Smeed had made a great record?

20. Why did Smeed agree to try to break the record?

® No

II. Retell the episode at Conover's using the following words and

word-combinations:

sit down look about anxiously
fight for the honour of pretty dry -
keep count no water

nod, smile nervously there was a panic
here is where you get your a drop of syrup

chance I'd like to go on
chalk up ... on the slate no longer
watch over the temperature and make a great record
the size sang his praise
vanish cheer
starve |
not fair

six at a time
Smeed has done it

lII. Give English equivalents of the following words and word-
' The Campus was emptied in a trice.— lkonsnuii ropogox - combinations:
ONYCTeJ B MTHOBEHHE OKa,

* The road became choked with a hungry stream — opora 6bina

3aKpuiToe yueOHOe 3aBeicHHE naara 3a npoesj
8a0HTa TO/NOH rOJOAHHX MaJBYHKOB (stream — 6yxe. MOTOK)

BeTepaHbl, HOBHYKH MOHeTa
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noGeHTb, MPOUTPATh
BOHTH B HCTOPHIO
NOGHTL PeKOpA

HE TOBe3JI0
HH K UepTy He IojeH
BeCHUTh, BeC

IV. Words and word-combinations {o be remembered:

to nod one’s head (p. 110)

one at a time (two, three at atime, etc.) (p. 111)
to let smb. alone (p. 111)

Anything wrong (p. 113)

I'd like to (go on) (p. 113)

shut up (p. 113)

miserable (p. 103)

Hard luck (p. 103)

Nothing doing (p. 106)

no longer (p. 114)

A, Find in the fext the sentences where these words and word-
combinations are used. Translate them into Russian.

B. Retell a passage from the story using 2 or 3 words or word-
combinations from the list above.

C. Ask questions using the words or word-combinations from the
list and give [ull answers to them,

e. g. Why did Glendenning say “Hard [luck!” in
a mocking voice?
Glendenning said “Hard luck!” in a mocking
voice because Smeed couldn’t play football and
would bring no honour to the Dickinson house.

D. Retell a passage from another story you have read using some
of the given words and word-combinations.

E., Make up a story about school life using some of the given
words and word-combinations,

VOCABULARY

A

about [3’'baut] adv — sokpyr

to be about fo go (do, etc.)—
cobupareca

absent-minded ['maindid] a — pac-
CeAHHRI

accompany [3'kampani] v — conpo-
BOXKAATb, aKKOMMAaHHPOBATh

accordingly [3'ko:digli] adv — s
COOTBETCTBHH, TakkM o0pa3oM

ache [eik] v — Goaers

activity [aek'tiviti] n — nearenp-
HOCTB

add [&d] v — nobasuTsb

addition [2'difn] n — xmononuenue
in addition to — B fonoaHeHHe K

address [2'dres] v — ofpamarscs

admiration [,2edma’reifn] n — Boc-
XHULeHHE, BOCTOPr

admire [ad'ma] v — BocxHIMAaTECS

advertise ['=dvotaiz] © — uage-
13Tk, O0BABAATH

advice |ad'vais] n — coser

advise [ad'vaiz] v — coBeropath

affect [a'fekt] v — okasmmarh geii-
CTEHE

age [eid3] n — Bospacr

aged [eidzd] a — mocrurmmit  Ta-
KOro-T0 BO3pacTa

aggressively [2'gresivli] adv —
arpeccCHBHO

agree [3'qri] v — cornamarecs

aim [ein] n — npHuea, ueab
to take aim — npHueaupatecs

aisle [ail] n — npoxon mexny ps-
TAMH

alarm [3'lam] n — Tpesora

alike [a'laik] a — nmoxomxui

alive [3'laiv] a — xugoifi

all [2:1] @ - Becn, Bce
not at all — uuckonbko, HHaYTH

alley ['&li] n—yskas yanua,
nepeyJsiok

allow [3"lau] v — nosponare, pas-
pelars

almost [">:lmoust] adv — nouru

alone [2'loun] @ — ogun, onuHOKHE

aloud [2'laud] adv — rpomKo, Beayx

although L’::f]ﬁou] ¢f — x0T

Amen |[‘a'men] int — amuns (1. e.
na Gyaer Tak)

among [3'mAn] prep — cpean

amuse [3'mjuiz] v — passaekars,
320aBJATh

angrily ["aengrili] adv — cepauro

angry [’aaggn] @ — CepAHTHII

another [o'nada) pron — ewe

announce [3'nauns] v — 06LABIATE

anxiety [Eg'za[atlﬂ n — fecnoKoii-
CTBO, 032604€HIOCTE

anxiously [‘zzpkfasli] adv — o3a-
GoyeHHO

anyway [‘enmwei] adv — kax 6u 1o
HH Om10, TaK HJAH HHaue

apparently [a'parentli] adv — no-
BHIHMOMY

appear [3'prR] v — moABAATLCA

appearance [o'pierans] n BHew-
HOCTE

appetite ['apitait] n — annerut

apple-core ['@plka: ] n—cepauesnnka
aldJoKa

apprehensively
adv — onacJJHBo

approval [2"pru:val] n — omoBpenue

approve [3'pru:v] v — onoGpsathb

Arab ['arab] n — apaG

[,2pri’hensivli]
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arch {alf] n — apka

area ['ear] n — pafion, sona

arise [9'raiz] (arose, arisen) v—
NOAHHMAThCH, BO3HHKATh

around [3'raund] adv — okoao

arrange [o'remd3] v — noroeapm-
BATLCH, VCTPAHBATH

arrival [?'raivl] n — npubmtue

as well — Takxe

ashamed [o'feimd] a — npucru-
WeHHnil; to be ashamed of —
CTHIIHTECA Yero-J.

ask [ask] v — cnpamysars
ask (into) — npuraawarte (8)
ask for — npocHTB O YeM-TO

assistant [a'sistant] n — nomomuuk

assure [3'[ud] v — yBepars

astonishment [as’tonifmoant] n —
H3YMJIEeHHE

attach [o'taetf] v — npukpenuTs

attack [3'tek] n Hanagenwe;, v —
ATAKOBATh, 30. MNHTaThCA Ipe-
B3OHTH

attention [32'lenfn] n — srHMaHHe
pay attention t{o — o6pauaTs
BHHMAHHE HA

audience ["o:djans] A — nyGauka

aunt [ant] n — Terka

avoid [2'void] v — u3berats

awaken [2'weikn] v — GyauTh

awiul ['2:ful] @ — yxacuuii

awkwardly [‘o:kwadli] adv — me-
JOBKO

B

bachelor ['batfala] n — xonocTsk
back [b®k] #n —cnuHa; 3agudas
9acThk 4Y4ero-J.; @ — 3agHui
to be back — BepnyTnca
backer ["bazks] n — Tor, K19 mog-
HepEKHBAET
back up v — DopmepKMBATE
background ['bakgraund] n — sag-
HEA O7an
bake [beik] v — neun
backwards ['bzkwadz] adv — na-

aaf

ball [bo:l] n — Gan

band iba&nd] 1n — OpKecTp

bare [bea] @ — roawf, obHamen-
HBIH

barefooted ['bea’futid] a — Goco-
HOTHi

bark [bak] v — Jaath
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barn [ban] n — ambap

baseball ['beisba:l] n — cnopm.
GeiicGon

beach [bitf] n — ornoruit Geper
Mops

bear ['bea] (bore, borne) v —
MepPeHoCHTh, TEPNETh

beat [bttl (beat, beaten) v — Gurts

beating ['bitiy] a — Griomeeca

beauties ['bju:tiz] n pl — kpacotul

bed-clothes  ['bedkloudz] n—
nocTesbuoe fedbe

beef [bii] 7 — rosazuua

beer ['bia] n — nuso

behave [bi'heiv] v — Bectu celsn

behaviour [bi'hewvja] n — noeene-
HHe

believe [b'liv] v — peputb; Iay-
MaTb, MOJAraTh

belong (to) [bi'lon] v — npunaz-
J1e:KaTh;, OTHOCHTHCS K UeMy-J.

belt [belt] n — nosic

bench [bent] n — cxamen

bend [bend] (bent, bent) v — Ha-
ruGaTbes

bent cu, bend

beside [bi'said] prep — okono, ps-
oM

besides [bi'saidz] adv — kpowe
TOrO

betray [bi’tre1] v — npenasats

Bible [baibl] n — 6uGaus

bill [bil] n aumep. menemumi Guier

biscuit ['biskit] n — neuense

bit [bit] n — Kycouek

bit cu. bite

bite [bait] (bit, bitten) v — kycats
bite off — oTKycriBaThH

bitterly ['bitali] adv — ropeko

bleed [blid] (bled) v — nyckats
KPOBb, KpPOBOTOUYHTH

blister ['blisia] n — soganofn ny-
3HDb

block [blak] n — amep. kpapran

blood [blad] n — kposs

blow down ['blou 'daun| (blew,
blown) v — cayTh, copBaTh

blue-eyed ['blu:’aid] a — cune-
rnassli

boarding-school ['ba:dig sku:lj n —
[MKOJa-HHTePHAT

boast [boust] v — xBacraTeca

boiled [baild] a — sapenwiii

body ['bodi] n — Teno, Tpyn

boldly ['bouldli] adv — cmeno

bonnet ["bomit] n — pamexkas mas-
na, Kanop

bored [ba:d] a — ckywalomuii

bosom [[’huzam] n— rpyib

bottle [botl] 7 — 6yTRAKA

bottle-washer  ['botlwofa] n—
MOIOMHE OYThIJIKH

bought [bo:t] ex. buy

box-maker ][’bnksmmka] n — pa-
OOYHH CKOJaYHBAIOMHE SOIHKH

brain [brein] n — mosr

break [breik] (broke, broken) v —
J0MaTh, pa3peiBaThCcA; Hapy-
[IATh

breathe [brid] v — gemare

brick [brik] n — kupnuy; kKy6ux

bring [brin] (brought) v — nou-
HOCHTb (C coOoil); NPHBOAHTS,
NPHBO3HTE
bring in — suecrn

broken ['broukan] cm. break

broken ['brouken] a — pas6urtuii,
JOMaHbIH -

brooch [broutf] n — 6pomka

brought [bra:t] cu. bring

buifale ['bafalou] n — 6yiison

build [bild] (built) v —crpouts

building [’bildin] n — spanue

built [bilt] cux. build

bull [bul] n — 6uk

burn [ba:n] (burnt, burnt) v —
ropeThb

burning ['bainiy] n — xmenne;
a — ropAawHi

bury [‘bert] v — 3apHTL, CXOPOHUTH

business ['biznis] n — geno

bush [[buj‘] n — KycT

busy ["bizi] @ — 3auaToi

but [bat] adv — kpome

button [batn] n — nyrosnua

buy [bai] (bought, bought) v —
HOKYNaTh

C

cake [keik] n — TopT, mHpoxHoe
call. [ka:l] v — sBath

call up — nogoasarte
calm [kam] @ — cnokofiHu
calmly ['kamli] adv — cnokofino
camel ['kaemal] n — sepbaioy
cannon ['kansn] n — nywxa
canvas |'kanvas] n — Gpesenr

capitulate [ka’'pitjuleit] v — kanu-
TYJHPOBATh

car [ka] n — apromoGuas

card [kad] n xapra (urpaavmas):
KapTouyKa

careless ['keslis] a — nebpexcuuii

carelessly ['kealisli] ady — ge-
GpeXHO

carpet [’kmplt] n — KoBep

carriage ['kandg] n — skunax;
BarcH

cash (k&[] n — naanuunii pacyer
on a cash-basis — 33 waguuumil
pacyet

castle [kasl] n — samox

catastrophe [ka't®strafi] n — kara-
¢cTpoda

catch ["keetf] (caught) v— nofimate

cause [kd:z] v — npuyuuATe BH-
3LIBATH

cautiously ['ko:fasli] adv — ocro-
POMKHO

cease [sts] v — npekpawaTy

certain [sa:tn] a: for certain —
HaBepHAKa

certainly ['sa:tnli] adv — nenpe-
MEHHO

certainty ['sa:tnti] n — ypepen-
HOCTb

champion ['ff@mpjan] n — gem-
MHOMH

change ['tfeindz] v — nepene-
HHTB, RN — Clayd

cheek [tfik] n — wexa

cheer [if13] v — npusercreosath
BO3IJI4CaMH

cheerful ['tfoful] @ — Gogpmi,
Becesbi '

cheerful-looking  ["tfraiul “lukip)
a — Goapulil HAa BHJ

chew [tfu:] v — xkepaTp

chicken ['tfikin] n — nunaenox;
amep.— KypHIA

childish ['faildif] a — netckui

childless ['Tfaildlis] @ — Gesgeruntil

chimney ["I:FII'HIII] n — tpyba, Ka-
MHH

chin [ffin] n — nogBopoyok

china ['tfaina} a — dapdopossiii

choice [tfxs| n — BuGop

choose [tfu:z] (chose, chosen) v —
BaIOHPATE

chorus ['koras] n — xop

chose [tfouz] cx. choose
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E

eager ['iga] @ — noJHmIl neTepne-
HHS, CTPACTHOIO JKeJaHHHA

eagerly ['i:gali] adv — uerepne-
JTHBO

earn [an] v — 3apa6aTnRaTs

Eastern ['istan] a — socTounmil

echo ["ckou] v — propuTs

ecstasy ['ekstasi] n — skceras, so-
CTOPT

edge [ed3z] n — kpaii

effort ['efat] n — yeunue

either,.. or [‘aida...2:] ¢f —
HJH . . . HIH

elder — crapwuil, cpasy. cmeneus
om old

elephant [‘elifant] n — coon

else [els] pron — apyro#; aedv —
elie
nothing else — wuuero ppyroro
or else — HIIH e

emerald [‘emarald] n — uaympyn

empty [‘empti] a— nvcTodi; v —
OMOPOMHAT

end [end] n — xodew; v — NPHKOH-
UHTH KOTO-J.

ending |'endiy] n — xoHey,

endless [‘endlis] @ — GeckoHeunslit

engine-driver |'endzm,draiva] n —
W.-0. MAIUHHHCT

engraving [in’grerviyy] n —rpasiopa

enjoy [m’dg;m] U — HacJaxJaThcs,
NoJMyyaTh yVIOBOJLCTBHE

entrance ['entrans] n — exoj

enviously [‘enviasli] adv — 3apu-
CTJIHBO

especially [is'pefali] adv — oco-
BEHHO

eve [Lv] n — xadyH

even [ivn] adv — pame

ever ['eva] adv— Korpa-nubo; scer-
Ia
ever since —c Tex mop (Kak)

evidently |[’evidantli] adv — oue-
BHJHO

evil [iv]] n — 30

exactly [ig'zekth] aedv —B TOU-
HOCTH

examine [1g'zaamin] v — ocMaTpH-
BaTh .

except [itk’sepl] prep — Hekmouan

exception [ik'sep[an] n — nckJiio-
YeHHe
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exchange [iks’tfemdz] v — o6me-
HHBAaTbCH

excited [ik'saitid] a — sosGyxnaen-
HEI, B3BOJHOBAaHHHI

exclaim [iks'kleim] ©v — pockau-
1ATh

exhausted [1g'zo:stid] a — usnypen-
HEBIH; ofeccHedHuIH

expect [1ks'pekt] v — oxupgats

expensive [iks’pensiv] a — noporoii

experience [tks’piarians] n — nepe-
JKHBaHHEe

extraordinary [iks'tro:dnn] a—
HeOOHKHOBCHHKIH

F

faded ['feidid] @ — suuBeTmIH

faintly ['femntli] adv — Tuxo0, exBa
CJILIIHO

fair [fea] @ — cBeTaoBOMOCHI

fair-haired ['fea’head] a — cBetn0-
BOJIOCHIH

fairy-tale ['feari’ter]l] n — ckaska

fall [fa:1] (fell, fallen) v napats
fall asleep — sacumnate

fame [feim] n — cnasa

fantastic [[=n'testik] a — npu-
Yy JJIHDBbIH

far [fa] adv — naneko

fare [fea] n — nnata 3a npoesg

farming ['famiy] a — cenbckoxo-
3AHCTBEHHBIH

farthing |'fadiy] n — QapTuur

fast [fast] @ — GueTpeiii, nposop-
HHil; adv — OuCTpoO

fat [i2t] a — xupuwi

fate [feit] n — cyabba

fault [fo:It] n — BuHaA

favourite ["fervanit] g — nroOHMBIT;
n — noBHMerr '

feather ['feda] n — nepo

feel [fil] (felt) v — uymcTBOBATH
(cebs)
feel about — 30, oTHoCHTBCH

feeling [‘filig] n — uyBeTBO

fell [fel] cu. fall

fellow |’felou] n — napens

felt [felt] cu. feel

fence [fens] n — 3abop

fetch [fetf] v — npunectu, npwu-
BECTH -

feverishly ['fivarifli] adv — nuxo-
pajoudo

fidget ['fidzit] v — epaats

fig [fig] n — dura

fight ?fart] (fought, fought) v —
Jpatbcs; n — apaka

figure ['figa] n — durypa, uudpa

fill [f1l] v — nanoanaTe(ca)

finally ['famali] adv — nakowen

find [fand] (found, found) v —
HaXOOHTh
find out — oGHapyxKuTL

fire [fa1d] n — orous — 30. 3atomn-
JeHHBIH KaMHH HJIH MeYb, U —
BEHICTPEJHTh; BHIHaTh ¢ pado-
THI

firmly ['Tamli] adv — Teepuo

fisher-folk ['fifafouk] n — pubakn

fisherman ['ifoman] n — pubaxk

fix [fiks] v — ykpennts

flapping ['flapin] @ — pa3snysae-
MBIH BETPOM

flat [[let] @ — naockui

flavour ['fleiva] n — apomar

flesh [flef] n — Teno

flicker ['flika) v — =d. ocnabeparts,
YMEHBIIATECA

flush [flaf] v — BenEIXHYTE

folding-chair ['fouldin’tfes] n —
CKAaJHOH €Ty

folk(s) [louks] n — moau
my folks — pa3sz. pogus

follow ['falou] v — caenosath (3a)

following ['foloum] a — caenyro-
L Hit

fool [ful] n — nypak; v — onypa-
YHBATh

foolishly [‘fulifli] adv — rayno

foot [ful] n — nognoxue

forever [fa'reva] adv — Beuno

form [fo:m] v — o6pasosate

fortunately ['fa:itfonith] adv —
K CUaCTRIO

fortune ['a:tfan] n — ynaua

forward ['fo:wad] adv — Bnepeg
(maxace forwards)

foundation [faun’detifan] n — ocho-
BaHHe, OCHOBA

freckle [frekl] n — BecHymKa

free [iri] ¢ — GecnaaTHuH

fresh [fre[] a — cBexuii

friendly ['irendli] @ — npyxemoG-
HBIA

frown [fraun] n — yrpioMBifA, XMy-
PHIiI BArJaAax

furious ['fjusriss] @ — cBHpenwi

G

gaol-bird ['dzeilba:d] n — apecraur

gardener [‘gadana] n — caJ0BHHK

garlic ["galik] n — uecnox

gas [ges] n — Genzun

generally ['dzenarali] adv — ofuiy-
HO

gently [‘dzentli] adv — nackoso

get (to) [get] (got) v — goGpaTbes;
HNOCTATh
get in — nonacte BHYTPE
get over — CBBEIKHYTLCH C MHC-
JBI0 O YeM-J,
get out — y6upateca Bol

giggle [gigl] v — xuxuKaTth, n —
XHXHKAHbE

glance [glans] n — garasn

glare [glea] v — cMmoTpers nOpH-
CTaJbHO, CBHPENO

glass [glas] n — ctakan; a — cTek-
JISIHHBIH

glassy |'glasi] @ — ocTeknenepmuii

gloomily ["glumili] adv — mpauno

gloomy ['gliemi] @ — Mpaunmii

glutton [glatn] n — ofxopa

goal [goul] n — uean

gold [gould] @ — soaoTof

goodness|'gudnis]n — po6pogerens

got [got] cm. get

grade [greid] n — amep. kaace

grand [graend] a — rpasanossn,
BeJIHKOJEM b i

grandmother ['graendmada) n—
6abymka

grasp [grasp] v — cXBaTHTh

grassy ['grasi] @ — NGKpHITEIl TPa-
BOH

gravely [‘greivli] adv — cepresno,
BCCKO :

greet [grit] o© — szopoearnes;
RCTPEYaTE (80320acamu)

greeting ['gritin] n — npreercTBHE

grief [grif] n — rope

grocer ['grousa] n — GakanelRmuk

grounds [graundz] n —a3d. nno-
IMafKa, TEPPHTOPHS

grow up ["grou’ap] (grew, grown)
U — BLIPACTH

growl [graul] v — priuate

grown up ['groun’sp] n — B3poc-
JhIH

grunt [grant] v — xpioKarte, BOp-
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guess [ges] v — yraguBaTe, noJa-
rathk, CUHTATDL

guest [gest] n — rocts

gun [gan] n — nywka

gutter ["gata] n — cTounan kaHapa

H

habit ["habit] n — npusniuka

hairless ['healis] @ — Geapostochlit

halipenny ['heipni] n — noanmennu

hall [ha:l] n — secTuGloas, npn-
Xomast

halves [havz] (= hali-backs) n —
MoAy3allHTa

hamlet ['h&mlit] n — mepesyka

hammer ["hams] n — monoTok

hammock ["he&mak] n — ramax

hand [h&nd] n — cTpeaka uwacos:
U — Bpy4aTb, MOAATL

. handful ["hendiul] n — ropers
handusume [‘heensom] a — kpacu-
BhIH, CTATHBIH .

hang [hzy] (hung, hung) v —
BELIAThL, MOBECHTD

hard [had] a — ramennit; Tpya-
HEl; adv — ycepaHo, ycHAeHHO

hard-earned ['had’and]a — ¢ Tpy-
IOM 3apaboTaHHLLIH -

hardly ["hadli] adv — egsa; ¢ Tpy-
LOM

hard-working ['had'waki)] a—
TPYLOMOOH BB

harm [ham] n — spex

harsh [ha:f] @ — peskuii

hatred ['heitrid] n — senaBuers

haughty ["ho:t1] @ — BuicokoMepnwil

health [hel®] n — anopoBee

heap [hip] n — Kyua; v — ckaaam-
B4Th B Kyuy

heart [hat] n — cepang
by heart — nauavers

heartlessly ['hatlish] adv — Gec-
CepAeuHo

heaven [hevn] n — uefo, mebeca

hello [‘he'lou] inf — anno, mpuser

helplessly [‘helplisli] adv — Gec-
MOMOIILHO

heroic [h'rouik] a — repouvecknit

heroism [‘herouizm] n — repouam

hid [hid] cu. hide

hidden [hidn] @ — enpaTaunmi

hide ['haid] (hid, hidden) v —
NPATaTL(CH)
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hiding [‘haidiy] n — ykpuTHe

Hindu ['hin'du] a — uagyccknit

hip [hip] n — Geapo

hire [haia] v — manumaTy

honour ['ona] n — vects

hook [huk] n — kpioyok

hope [houp] v — mageaTses: n —
Hajaexna

- horrible [’horibl] @ — yxacumii,

yiKaCAOULHH

harrit_ied ['horifaid] a — yxkacnys-
wHics

hose [‘houz] n — mnaur

hostile ['hostail] a — spamneOumif

household ['haushould] n — cemss,
AOMOYA BT

however [hau’eva] adv — ognako

hug [hag] v — obusaTs

humbly ["hambli] aedv — cmupen-
HO

humiliate [hju'miliet] v — yunu-
HaTh

humiliation [hjw,mil’eifn] n—
VHHKEHHe

hung [han] cu. hang

hunger ['hangs] n — ronox

hurry ['hari] v — cnemuTe
hurry away (off) — Toponauso
VHTH, YyeXxaTk

hurt [hat] (hurt, hurt) v — opu-
YHHATE Ooaw, GodeTn

hymn [him] n — reEm:

hysterically [his’terikali] adv —
HCTEPHYHO

ice-cream ['ais’krim] n — mopo-
HeHoe

idiot ['1dist] n — uaHoT

ignore [1g'm>:] v — HrHOpHpOBaTH

illustrated ['ilastrertid] ¢ — Bnmo-
CTPHPOBAHHKI T

illustration [,ilas’trerfan] n — ua-
JIOCTpalHA

imploring [tm'ploriy] a — ymo-
JIA HOLLH BT

importantly [im’pa:tontli] adv —
C BAXKHHIM BHIOM

improper [im’'propa] a — HeymecT-
HLIH, Henogobaiomy

inch [mtf] n — moim

include [in'klud] v — BraIOYaTHL

including [m'kludiy] @ — sxmoua-
FOLLLHiT

increase [m'kris] v — ysenuun-
BaTh(ca )

indicate ['indikeit] v — ykaswBaTh

indignantly [in’dignentli] adv—
HerOAYIOlLLe

influence [‘mfluans] v — BanaATH

inscribe [m’skraib] v — umagnuch-
BaTh

insensibly [in’sensibli] adv — Gec-
CO3HATEJNLHO

inside ['in'said] adv — BHYTpH,
BHYTPb

inspired [m'spared] @ — BROXHO-
BeHHBIH

instance ['instans] n — mpumep
for instance — HanpuMep

instantly ["mstantli] adv — mrao-
ReHHO

instead [in’sted] adv — BmecTo

institution [,msti"tju:fan] n — yu-
peXieHHe, 3aBejeHHe :

instruet [in'strakt] v — unerpyk-
THPOBATh

instruction [m'strak [an] n — uner-
PYKUHSA

instrument ['mstrument] n — opy-
Iue

intend [in'tend] v — namepepaTthca

interruption [ nta'rapfen] n—
OCTAHOBKa, 3aMHHKa

invite [in'vait] v — npuraamars

iron ['alnlan — ymior; v — (8bl)-
rJAagHTh

J

jam [dz@m] n — Bapente, mKeM

jeans [d3i:nz] n — komGHreson

jigger ['dz1ga] n — copT Mopoxe-
HOTO

job [d3ab] n — pabota

join [dzoin] v — npucoeaRHHTBCA

join in — BCcTynaTte (B paaroBop)

joke ['dzouk] n — myTKa; v — wy-
THTB

joker ['dzouka] n — miyr

journey {'daa:m]‘ n — noesjka

ioyiully ["dzmfuli] adv — panoctHO

judge [dzadz] n — cyaba

jug [d3zag] n — xyBuHH

jump [dzamp] v — mpHrars

jungle [dzangl] n — mryRTIH

junk dg,.u.]];} n — xaam

just [d3ast] adv — ToabKO, TONBKO
4TO0; - IPOCTO; KaK pas

K

keep [ki:p] (kept, kept) v — nep-
MaTh, XPAHHTH
keep on — upogonxkats
keep saying — npoposixats ro-
BOPHTb

kept fkept] cu. keep

key [ki;} n — KoM

kid [kid] n — pase. peGenok

kill [kil] v — yGupaTs

kind [kamnd] a — nackoewmii, n06-
BliT

kind [kamnd] n — pogn, copt

kindly ['kamdli] adv — nackopo

kiss [kis] n — moueayii; v — ueno- -
BaTh

kitten [kitn] n — KoTeHok

knee [ni] n — KoJeHo

kneel [ntl] (knelt, knelt) v — cra-
HOBHTLCA HA KOJEHH

knelt [knelt] cm. kneel

knife [naif] n — nox

knowingly [‘noumli] adv — ¢ mo-
HHMaIOMHM BHIOM

L

lace [leis] n — Kpyxeso
laid ['leid] cx. lay -
lamp-schade ['laemp Jeid] n — a6a-

o Ul

lap [la&p] v — nakath; ®aguo nuTh

late [leit] a — nocaenuuii; adv —
Ne3QHO

Latin ['letin] @ — natuncksi

laugh (at) [laf] v — cmesTben

last [last] @ — nocaenuui
at last — nakouen

lawn [lan] n — ayxaiika

lazy ['leizi] a — nesuBwil

lay [lei] (laid, laid) v — xaacte

lay [lei] cu. lie

leaden [ledn] a— orsmeaermuis;
HAJHTHHA CBHHLOM

lean against [lin 3'gemst| v—npu-
CJAOHATHLCH

learn [lam] (learnt) v — y3HasaTh

leash [lE[] n — noeoiok

least [list] n: at least — noMeHb-
el Mepe

leave [liv] (left, leit) v — ocras-
aa1b, OpocaTts

less (cpasn. cmenene om little) g =
MEHEE
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chosen [lfouzn] cu. choose

chubby ["{fab1] @ — kpyraoauubi

circus ['saikas] n — uHpK

clap [klep] v — xnonaTe

clatter ['klazis] v — ppeGeaxarts

clearly ['khiali] adv — sicHo

clench [klentf] v — cTHCHYTB

click [klik] n — menkanbe

climb [klaim] v — BckapaGxaTtbea,
climb out — Be1€3aTH

clink [klinpk] v — sBeners, 3BfIKaTh

close [klous] adv — 6ausko

closed [klouzd] @ — sakpuThHI

cloth [k150] n — Tkanb, cykHO

clothes [kloudz] n pl onexna

clothing ['kloudiy)] n ozemxaa

clown [klaun] n — kaoywu

clump [klamp] n — rpynna (ze-

eBbLEB)

clutch [klatl] v — nenasTuesn

coachman |'koutfmen] n — kyuep

coal |koul] n — yroas

cocoa ['koukou] n — kakao

coffee ['kofi] n — xode

coffee-shop ['kofifop] n — Kade

coin [koin] n — moneTa

collect [ka'lekt] v — cofupats

come [kam] (came, come) ©—
MPHXOMHTh
come by — NPOXOAHTb MHMO
Come on! — )Kuseii! ITTomnnul
come OVer — MoJOHTH

comfortable ['kamfatabl] a — yno6-
HbIH; JOBOJLHLI, CHOKOHHBIR

command [ke'mand] n — npukas

companion [kam'panjan] n—
COYTHHK

company ["kampani] n — o6uwecTro,
KOMTIaHHA

compare [kam'pea] v — cpaBHHBaTHL

compartment [kom’'patmant] n—
oTjJeseHNe; Kyne

compose oneself [kam’pouz] v—
VCIOKOHTBCA .

condensed [kon'denst] a—cry-
L€ HHBIH

condition [ken'difn] n — ycaoBue
on the condition — npH yc/0BHH

confide (to) [ken’faid] v — nose-
pATb KOMY-I,

confidently ['konfidantli]} adv —
CaMO0yBEDEHHO

confused [kon'iju:zd] @ — cmymeH-
HHIH
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consequence ['konsikwans] n — mo-
CJEACTBHE )

consider [kon'sids] v —a30. 06aymath

consist of [ken’sist] v — cocTonTh
13

console [koan'soul] v — yTemarts

construction [ken’strakfen] n —
KOHCTPYKUHA

contain [ken’ten] v — Bmemars

convince [kan'vins] v — y0eauTth

cook [kuk] v — roTroBHThL NHILY

cook-house ["kukhaus] n — noxon-
HasA KYXHSA

cook-shop ['kuk fop] n — cronoeas;
XapyeBHs

cool [ku:l] @ — npoxnanneii

cerned beef ['ko:nd "bii} n — co-
JOHHHA

cost [kost] (cost) v — cTOHTE

costume ['kostju:m] n — KocTioM

cough [ko:f] v — KamasiTh

count up ['kaunt 'ap] v — noa-
CYHTHIBATH

counter ['kaunta] n — npraasok

course [kois] n: of course — Ko-
HEUHO ‘

courtyard ["ko:t "jad] n — asop

cover ['kava] v — MOKpbLIBATL

cow |kau] n — Kopoea

crazy ['kreizi] @ — NOMEUIAHHBIH,
Ge3yMHbLH ]

cropped [kropt] @ — oCTpHIKeHHHH

cross [kros] v — mepecekats;, o —
KpecT

crowd [kraud] v — ToamuThCH

cucumber ['kju:kamba] n — orypeu

cupboard ["kabad] n — mkap

cupola ['kju:pala] n — wynoa

curiosity [ kjuari’ositi] n — aiobo-
NEITCTBO; OHKOBHHKA

curious |‘kjusries] ¢ — aw00OTET-
HEH

curly ['ka:li] @ — kypuassii

cushion ['kufsn] n — noaymxa
(nupanHadA)

cut [kat] (cut) v — pesarts, paHHTDb
cut off — oTpesats

D

damp [demp] a — cuipoft

danger ['deindgp] n — omacHoCTh

dangerous ['demdsres] a — omac-
HBLIH

dare [dea] v — ocmenupaThCs

dash [d®[] v -— punyTtbca, O6po-
CHTBCH

deal [di]] n: a good deal — mnoro,
MOPS JOYHO

declare [di'kle3] v — 3aaBadATh

decorated [‘dekareitid]) @ — pa3y-
KpameHHBIH

deed [did] n — mocTynox

deep [dip] @ — rayGokuii; HH3KHHA
(o en.mce}

defect [di'fekt] n — negocraToOK,
nedeKT, mopok

delight [di'lait] n — Bocxumenne

delighted [di'laitid] @ — Bocxu-
IEHHBIH

delightful [di’laitful] a — Bocxu-
THTEAbLHKIH

departing [di'patiy] e — yznansio-
muicd

departure [dipatfs] n — orwearn,
OTnpaBJieHHe

desert [di'za:t] v — noxugars,
6pocaTe

deserted [di"za:tid] a — nycTmR-
HE#, Oe3MoAHH

deserve [d1'za:v] v — 33aCAYKHBATE

despair [dis"pea] n — oTiaanne

desperate ['despsrit] @ — oTvamu-

HbI

desperately ['despanithi] edv — o1-
HagHHO

die [dai] v — ymHpaTh

direct [di'rekt] v — pykoBoanuTh,
ynpaeiaTk

direction [di'rekfan] n — nanpas-
JeHHe

disappear [,diso’pre] v — HecuesaTh

disappearance [, disa’piarans] n —
ncyesnoBeHHe

disappoinimeni [, diso’ponimonij
n — pasouapoBaHne

disapproval [,disa’pruvsl] n — une-
ofo6peHne

discover [dis'kava] v — oTkpu-
BaThk, O0OHapyXHBaTh

disfigured [dis’figad] a— oGe3obpa-
XEeHHBIH

disgraced [dis’greist] a — ono3o-
PeHHBIH

dish [dif] n — 6mono

dislike [dis"laik] v — He moOGHTE

disobedient [disa’bidjant] a — ne-
NOCAYWHEH

disorder [dis"2:d3] n — Gecnopsajok

distance ['distans] n — paccrosq-
HHe

distinguished [dis'tiygwift] a—
BhII 3OO HHACH

distress [dis’tres] n — rope, cTpa-
nanHe, OGejcTeHe

disturb [dis’ta:b] v — TPeBOXKHTS,
GeCnOKOHTD

dogtrot ['dogtrot] n — puicud; v —
GeKaTh PHICLOH

doll [dol] n — Kykaa

donkey ['dongki] n — ocen

doorway ['do:wei] n — Bxox (B KoM=
HaTy, B [OMeIeHHe)

dot [dot] -n — Touka

double [dAbl] v — yaBauBaTe; a —
IBOfiHOf; n — nBOHHEAA NOPIUHA

doubtful ['dautiul] a— noauud
COMHEHHA

downstairs ['daun’stesz] adv—
BHH3, BHH3Y

dozen [dazn] n — noXKHHA

drag [dreg] v — TamuTs

draw up ['dro;’ap] (drew, drawn)
U — NMOATATHBATH; nojABexXaTh
(H OCTaHOBUTLCH)

drawing-room ['droagrum]} n—
rocTHHaA

dreadful [’dredful] a — yxacunit

dreadfully |'drediuli] adv — yxac-
HO

dream [drim] (dreamt, dreamt)
U — MEyTaTh; 1 — COH

dreamy |['drimi] a — MeuTaTenbe
HEH

drew up |['dru’ap] cm. draw up

drive [draiv] n — e3pa; v (drove,
driven) — pe3rH, exaThb (B SKu-
naXe H T. A.); THaThb
drive up — noibexarh
drive out — BHIrOHATL

driveway ["draivwel] n — gopora,
npoess

drop [drop] n — Kanas; v— pOHATE,
GpocaTb, CNPHTHYTH

drove [drouv] em. drive

drunk [drank] a — nbanwi

dry [drai] a — cyxoi
fo go Cry — nepecoxXHyTh

dull [dal]l @ — cKyuBHI, YHBIEI

during ['djuarig] prep — B TeuckHe

duty [‘djuti} n — goar

dying ['daiy] cu. die
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let [let] (let, let) v — noasponsits,
' paspeiars
letter-box ['leta boks] n — mouro-
BhIT ANIHK
lick [lik] v — nusate; nokoJOTHTE
lie [la1] v — arate
lie [lar] (lay, lain) v — JexaTe
liit [1ift] v — nognaTe
light [lart] n — ceer; v — 3akeun;
OCBETHTL; 3aTONHTL (MeYyb, Ka-
MHH)
like [laik] a — moxowifi; v — nto-
OHTb, HPABHTLCA
like that — Tak, Takum obpazom
line [lain] n — ouepenn, panx, se-
PEHHUA; JHHHA 2.-0.; CTPOKA
liver ['liva] n negens
loaf ['louf] v — Geanenbuuuare
loafer ['loufa] n — GeagenbHuk
lock [1ok] v — zanepers
loll out [’lol ’aut] v — BHCOBHI-
BaTh(CA)
loneliness ['lounlimis] n — oamHo-
4eCTBO
long (for) ['lo] v — mamaaTs
(4ero-in.)
longer cpasn. cmenens om long a —
AJHHHEe
no longer — Goabuie He
look about ["1uk a’baut] v — oras-
OBIBATLCH, O3HPAThCH
look after — caenutes, 3abo-
THTHCH
look for — uckath
look smth. over — ocMoTpers
lose [liez] (lost, lost) v — tepats
loosen |lusn] o© — pacnyerurs,
0cBOBOUTE
lost [lost] cu. lose
lot [Iot] n — Goabluoe KoJaHuYeCTBO
loud [laud] a — rpomkuii
loudly [‘'laudli] adv — rpomko
lovely ['Iavli] @ — Kpacugwniii, Boc-
XHTHTEJALHBIH
low [lou] @ — uu3kuii; adv— Hu3Ko
lower [‘lous] v — onyctuth
lucky ['Iak1] a — cuactauBmil
luggage ['lagids] n — Garax
lying [‘lang] cx. lie

M

mad [mzad] a — Gemenbi,
main [mein] @ — raapHuld
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manage [‘manids] v — cymers,
CTpaBAATLCA

manager ['mamds] n — ynpas-
IS IO M

mantle [mentl] n — naxkujaka

march [matf] v — mapuHpoBats

marmalade ['mamalerd] n — map-
Meaan

marriage ['marids] n — Gpak, 3a-
MYXeCTBO

married ['mearid] a — samyxem

marry [‘mari] v — MKeHHTBCSA

mashed [ma[t] ¢ — cgaBiennu

master ['masta] n — xo3aum, Ma-
cTep

mathematics [ ma0i'matiks] n —
MaTeMaTHKa

matter ['mata] v — umeTh 3Haye-
HHe
it doesn’t matter — nepaxuo

mattress [‘matris] n — martpac

maybe ['merbi:] adv — moxker 6uTH

meal [mil] n — ena

mean [min) (meant, meant) v—
HaMepeBaTbCs, XOTETh; 03HAYATE

meaning ['mimy] n — 3Hauenue,
CMHIC

meat [mit] 7 — MAco

medal [inedl] n — menans

menagerie [mi'nadsori) n — 3Bepu-
Hell

metal [metl] @ — Merananyeckwii

methodically [mi'fadikal] adov—
METOAHYECKH

mighty ['marti] @ — mMonrumii

mile |mail] n — MuaA

milkman [‘milkmen] n — Monou-
HHK

millionaire [ milja'nes] n — mua-
JAHOHEp

minaret ['minarat] n — munaper

mind [mamnd] n — yu; aywa
make up one's mind — nemwars
never mind — HeBamio, HWHYCIO

miserable ['mizarabl] a — uHecuacr-
HBIH

miss [mis] v — ckyuate (0es Ko-
ro-J.)

mist [mist] n — Tyman, Mraa

mocking ['mokig] a — nacMeunn-
BHIA

modestly ['modistl]adv — ckpomuo

monotonous [ma'notanss] a—
ofHO06pa3 L

monotony [ma'notani] n — ckyka,
oAHooOpasHe

mood [mued] n — nacTpoenHe

more [mx] adv — eme

moreover [md'rouva] adv — cBepx
Toro, GoJiee TOro

mostiy [‘'moustli] adv — nmpeumy-
MmieCTBEHHO

mountain ['mauntin] n —ropa

moving [‘muviy]a — ABHAKYIMHHCH

mug [mAag] n — KpyKEKEa

mumble [mambl] v — GopMoTaTh

murmur |'mxms] v — IIenTaTh;
BOpUATH

muscle [masl] n — MYCKYJ, MulIl-
ua

musty ['masti] a — saTxamil

mutter ['mata] v — GopmoTaTh

mutton [matn] n — Gapanuna

muzzle [mazl] n — ayao

myrtle [matl] n — mupr

mysterious [mis'tiaries] @ — TauH-
CTBEHHblH

N

nail [neil] n — reozan

nap [nap] n — KOpOTKHH COH
to have a nap — B31pEMHYTh

nasty ['nasti] @ — ragkui

naughty ['noti} @ — rankui, nemno-
CAYIIHBIH

nearby ['nwbar] @ — HaxoaAmuicA
nenoxaneky; adv — noGaH30CTH

nearly ['niali] adv — nouTH,uyThH JH
HE

necessary ['nesisari] a — neobXo-
IHMBI, HeH30eXHLIHA

neck [nek] n — wes

need [nid] v — HYyKIaTbCA B UeM-
nubo

needle [nidl] n — uroska

peighbour ['neiba] n — cocen

neighbourhood ['neibahud] n—
paiion, OKpyra

nervously ['navasli]adv — nepsHO

new-comer ['nju'kams]n — BHOBB
NpHOLBILHH

news [njuz] n — HOBOCTh

next [nekst] a — caenyiomui

nightgown ['nartgaun} n — nounaga
py0aiuka

nightmare ['naitmea] n — Kowmap

nod [nad] v — KHBaTh} N — KHBOK

noisy ['nazi] @ — wyMHHHA

none [nan] pron — HUKaKOH, HH
OAHH

normal ['nxmal] @ — HOpMaJIbHLIH

notice [‘moutis] v — zameuars

novel [‘novsl] n — pomasn

novelty [‘navalti] n — noBoCTh

number [‘'namba] n — uucsio, Ko-
JHYECTBO

nurse [na:is] n — HAHA; v — TJ140UTD

0

obedience [2'bidjans] n — nocay-
IaHHe

occupy ['okjupai] v — 3aHEMaTh

offer ['ofs] v — npeanarare

office |"ofis] n — kontopa

often [>fn] adv — uacto

oil [nl] n — macao

okay ['ou'kei] — paze. xopowo

old-fashioned ['ould’feefond] a —
CTAPOMOIHLIH

onion ['Anjen] n — ayk

only ['ounli] a — eauHCTBeHHBIH;
adv — TOJIbKO

opposite ['apazit] adv — nanportus;
@ — N pPOTHBONOJIOMKHBIH

orange ['orind;] n — aneabcHH

order ['xds] v — 3akasaTth;, n —in
order to — nns Toro, 4ToOHl

outside ['autsaid] adv — cHapymxu;
prep — 3a npeleiaMH, BHe

over [‘cuva] adv — cBHile, CBEPX,
fGonblie ;
over and over — CHOBa H CHOBA
over there — non Tam

overalls [‘ouvarxlz] n — KomGuHe-
30H

overtime [‘ouvataim] n — cBepx-
ypounasn pabota

owl {aul] n —copa

own [oun] a — cob6cTReHHBIA

P

pack [paxk] v — yknagwBaThb, yna-
KOBLIBATb

package ['pakids] n — ceeproOK,
MaKeT

pad [pzd] n — noayweuka

pain [pein] n — Goab

paint [peint] v — oxkpamuBarh

pair [pes] n — napa

129



palace ['pzlis] n — nsopen

palm [pam] n — nanons

palm-tree [‘pamtri] n — naasma

pancake ['pankeik] n — 6nununk,
0JIajbs

panic ['paemk] n — nannka

papered |['peipad] a — okneeHHuH
000 AMH

parish ['pznf] n — npuxoga

park [pak] v — craBurb Ha CTO-
AHKY (MalmuHy)

parrot [’Pmratl 1l — nomnyrau

parsley ["pasli] n — nerpywka

part [pat] n — vacte; v — paccra-
BaThCs

pariner ["patna] n — naptuep

party ['pati] n npuem rocreii, pe-
YepHHKa
tea-partv — 3paubiii wail; rocT,
NpHrJAAUIeHHEE K 4alo

pass [pas] n — nponyck; v — npo-
XOJHTD
pass remarks — oTnyckaTtk 3a-
MeuaHHA .

passage ['pasidz] n — xopuaop

passionately ['pafamtli] adv—
CTPACTHO

past [past] adv — nocne

path [paf] n — TponuEKa

pause [pxz] n — mayza; v — ocra-
HOBHTBCS, CAEJAaTh Naysy

pavement ['pervmant] n — Tpotyap

pay [pei] (paid, paid) v — naa-
THTb, PACIJIaYHBATECH

pea [pi] n — ropox

peak [ptk] n — pepwnna; BhiCInas
‘TOYKa

penknife ['pennaif] n — nmepouns-
HBIH HOX

penny [ peni] n — nennn

perfect ['pafakt] a — nneanvunii

performance [pa’I>mens]n — npez-
CTaBJIeH e

personal ['pasnl] @ — auunbi

pew [pjir] 17 — NOCTOAHHOE MECTO
B LEPKBH '

phrase [ireiz] n — BupaieHHe,.

(paza; mycThie CJoBa
piano ['pjenou] n — nHaHHHO
pick [pik] v — praTe
pick off — noguars (c)
pig [pig] n — cBuHEA
pile [pail]] v — cpaaHBaTL CKJaa-
ILIBATh
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pinafore ['pmafx] n — nepeanux

pinch [pmntf] n — menoTka

pineapple ['pamapl] n — aganac

pine-tree ["pamntri| n — cocna

place [pleis] v — nonoXKHTE

plan [pla&n] v — naanupoBaTe

plant [plant] v — camartse

playground ["pleigraund] n — cnop-
THBHaS TJIOLLALKA

play yard [plea ’jad] n — nao-
agka 074 Hrp

pleasantly ["plezantli] adv — npu-
ATHO "

plenty ['plenti] n — muoxectso,
Macca

plush [plAf] a — nmomerwi

point [pamnt] (at, out, to) v —
YKasuBaTb (Ha); N — MOMEHT

pointed ['pomntid] @ — ocTpwiit

police [pa’liis] n — noanuus

policeman [pa’lisman] n — noawu-
HeHCKHiT

polite [pa'lait] a — BexxnuBLi

pond [pond] n — npyxa

pooh [pu] ini — yd!

poor |pua] a — naoxo#

porch [patf] n — KpuIBLO

porter ['pxta] n — HOCHABIIHK

possibility [,posa’biliti] n — Bo3-
MOXKHOCTh

poster ['pousta] n — aduwa

pound [paund] n—dyuT; PyuT cTEP-
JHHI 08

pour [pd:] U — HaJAHBATh

power ['paus] n — BnacTh _

practice ['praktis] n— Tpens-
pPOBKa

praise [preiz] v — XBaJuThb

pray [prei] v — MOJHTLCA

prayer [prea] 1 — MOJAHTBA

prayer-book ['pres’buk] n — mo-
JHTBEHHHK :

prefer [pri'ia;] v — npeanouyHTaTh

preparation [,prepa’reifan] n—
, IPHTOTOBJIeHHe, TOArCTOBKA

presence [prezns] n — NpHCYTCTBHE

presently ['prezntli] adv — Bckope

press [pres] v — CKHMaThL, CiKaTb;

VTIOXKHTB, FJaJHTh (yTIOroM)
presser ['presa] n — rJaaaHABLIHK
pretend [pri’'tend] v — NpHTBOPATE=

co
pretty ['pritt] @ — kpacuBuii, xopo-

IIEHBKHH

pride [praid] n — ropaocTh

prison [prizn] n — TIopeMa

private. ['prarvit] a — uyacTHmil,
JTH YHHIH

prize [praiz] n — npus

probably ['probabli] adn-—nepc-'

ATHO
procession [pra’sefn] n — mpoiec-
cus
profitable ['profitabl} a — Brirog-
HHIH
promise ['promis] v — ofemars
promptly ['promptli] adv — 6ulct-
po
proper |'props] a — noaxoasuuit
properly ['propali] adv — kak cae-
AYeT, NOJAXHBIM 06pa3om
proposition [ propa’zifan] n—
npeiIokKeHHe
protégé ["proutezer| n — (¢hp.) npo-
TexKe
protest ['proutest] n — npotecrt;
' |pra‘test] v — nporectoBats
protestingly [pra'testinli] ado —
npoTecTyoLe
proud [praud] @ — ropasii
proud of — ropantecs
prowl [praul] v — kpacTees
pull [pul] v — TanyTh, TauTh
pull off — cramutn
pull oul — BrTAMINTE
punctuality [ papktju’zht] n—
MYHKTYaJbHOCTb
punish ['panif] v — naxaaats
push [puf] v — ToakaTts, noarad-
KHBATE
push open — pacnaxnyts
put away ['put &'wei] — yGpatb
put on — olesath
put out — BLICTABJATE

Q

quality ['kwoaliti] n: in the qua-
lity of — B KauecTne

quarrel ['kworal] n — ccopa

question ['kwest[an] ©v — monpa-
LIHBATH

questioning ["kwest [arug] n — on-

poc
quickly ['kwikli]) adv — 6ricTpo
quiet f’kwamt] a — THXHI
quietly ['kwawth] adv — TixO

R

rag [reg] n — nockyr

rage [reid3] n — sipocTh

railway [reillwer] a — xenesHojo-
POMKHBIH

rain [rem] n — noxae; v (8 Gesauu-
HbiX obopomax): it rains — HIeT
LO¥ b

ranch [rent{] n — panvo, Goasb-
mag gepMa

rang [rey] cm. ring

rare [rea] a — penkuf

rashly |'r& fli] adv — neobaymanHo

rate [reit] n: at any rate — o
BCAKOM CJyuae

ravenous [‘r@vinos] @ — ronoARLI
KaK BOJIK :

reach [ri:tf] v — nocturats

real [rial] @ — HacTonIHA

rear [r] © — cTaHOBHTBCA HA
3aj(HHe JIansl

reason [ri:zn] n — npuuYHHa

recess-time [ri'ses] n — nepeMeHa

recite [ri'sait] v — mexknmamupoBaTts

recognize [‘reksgnaiz] v — ysua-
BaTh

record ['reka:d] n — pexopxm
beat the record — noGurs pexopa

redden [redn] v — mokpacrers

refreshments [ri'fre [mants) n — aa-
KyCKa, VrouleHue

refuge ['relju:dz] n — npubexume

refuse [r'fju:z] v — oTkasartscs

regretfully [rf'gretfuli] adv — ¢ co-
HKaaeHnem

reluctantly [ri'laktantli) adv — ne-
OXOTHO

remain [ri'mem] v — OCTaRaThLCS

remark [r'mak] 7 — sameyanue:
U — 3aMe4aTh, JeslaTh  3aMeua-
HHE

remarkable [ri'makabl] @ — nocto-
npHMeyaTeILHE

remind [n'maind] v — manomunaTs

reply [ri'plai] n — oteeT; v — orge-
YaTh

reproachiully [ri"prout {{uli] adv —
VKOPH3IHEHHO

rescue ['reskju:] v — cnacars

respectiully [ris’pektiuli] adv —
TOYTHTENTBHO

responsible [ris'ponsibl] a — orget-
CTBEHHEIH
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rest [rest] n — ocrarok, ocranenas
YacThk, OCTAJbHBE

restless ['restlis] @ — GecnokolHbIA

result [ri'zalt] n — peayasTar

retire |[n'tas] v — vaanutecsa

ride [raid] (rode, ridden) v — exaTh
(eepxom, B TpaMmBae, [0oe3le H
T. I.)

right [rait] n — npaeo; @ — npaguit
to be right — 6wTE npasLM

ring [ri] n — Koawio

ring [rin] (rang., rung) v — 3Bo-
HHTD

rise [raiz] (rose, risen) v — noj-
NATECH; BO3HHKHYTh; NOJACTYIIHTh
(0 caesax)

risk [risk] v — pHCcKOBaThb

roadside ['roudsaid] n — kpait go-
poru

roar [rd:] v — puiuath

rofl [roul] v — (mo)KaTuThCA
roll down — KaTuTbCH
roll out — BrKaTHTLCH

romantic [ra'mentik] a — poman-
THUHBIH

roof [ru:f] n — Kpuima

root beer ['ru:t ‘bw] n — auxep.
c/aboe AHBO

rope [roup] n — Bepeska, KauaT

rose jrouz] cm. rise

rotten [rotn] a — raunnoi

rough [raf] a — rpyOwifi, HeoTecau-
HEIH

rule [ru:l] n — npasuno

rumour [ru:ms] n — cayx

run up to [ram] (ran, run) v —
nogbexars

rush [raf] ©v—Opocutbed, pH-
HVThCS, MUYaThCA
rush in — Bopsarkes

rusty ['rasti] a — pxapuii

S

sad [sad] a — nevaaenwift, rpycr-
HbIH

safe [seif] @ — GedonacHuil

salad ['szlad] n — canar

sandwich ['s&nwidz] n — csnasuy

satisfy ['satisfar] v — yoosnerso-
PATh

saucer ['s2:52] n — 6mojeyko

sausage-pie ['sosid3 ‘pai] n — nu-
pooK ¢ KoaGacoH
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save [sev] v cnacartb

scarcely ['skeasli] adv — ¢ Tpynom,
elBd

scent [sent] n — 3anax

school bell ['sku:l "bel]n — mkoas-
HEIH 3BOHOK

schoolmate ['sku:lmeit] n — ToBa-
PHIL MO MWIKO.JE

scissors ['sizaz] n — HOXKHHIK

scold [skould] v — 6panurs

scornful = ['ska:nful] a — npespu-
TeJIbHbl if

scoundrel ['skaundral] n — uero-
ug=g i

scream [‘stkiim] v — nponauTeaLHO
KpHYaTh

screen [skriin] n — wupua

search ['sa:t]] v — ofblcKHBATE

seat [si:t] n — MmecTo (B Barode H
T. A.); CTYJ, CHIEHBC

secret ['si:krit] @ — rafiumii, TaO-
HHCTBEHHKII

secretly ['si:knthi] adv — B Tafiue

seed [si:d] n — cems, 3epHo

seem [si:m] v — Ka3aTtkcd

seize [si:z] v — xBaTaTb, CXBATHTH

seldom ["seldam] adv — penko

setl [sel] (sold, sold) v — mpopa-
BaTh

send [send] (sent, sent) v — or-
npaBJfATh

sensation [sen'serfn]n — cencanua

sense [sens| 71 — YYBCTBO

sent [sent] cx. send

serge [sa:dz] n — capxa

series ['siari:z] n — cepus

serious [’'siorias] @ — cepre3Hulid

sermon [s3:mn] n — nponoBensb

set off ['set "of| (set, set) v — ot-
[IPARJATLCA

several ['sevral] @ — HeCKONbKO

shake [Jeik] (shook, shaken) v —
BCTPHXHBATE, TDACTH; N — TOJ-
UOK

shake hands with — ofmensiThes
PYKOMOMKATHEM

share [ [ea] n — poad; v — geants,
MOJABL30BATLCH coolina

sharply ['fapli] adv — ocTpo

sheep [[i:p] n (mu. 4. sheep) —
0Blla, OBUEL

sheet [[i:t] n — aucr

shocked [[oki] @ — noTpaceHHbIf;
BO3AMYLLEHHBIH

shook [fuk] cx. shake

shoot [[u:t] (shot, shot) v — crpe-
JAATh, 3aCTPEJaHTh

shopkeeper [ [op, ki:pa] n — raane-
Jel, JIaBKH

short [[2:t] a — umnakuii, neboas-
ILOT0 pocTta

shortly ["fo:th] adv — Bekope

shot [[2t] n — BricTpen

shoulder [’ foulda] n — naeuo

show [fou] (showed, shown) v —
NOKa3LIBaTh(CA); N1 — NPeacTas-
JIEHHE :

shut up ['fat’ap] (shut, shut) v —
pasz. 3aMonMaTth, 3aTKHYTbCH

shy ['fa1] @ — zacTenuuBHIii
be shy of — crecusaTsca Koro-i.

side [said] n — cropoua, 6ok
side by side — Gok o Gok

sigh [sa1] v — B3gnixars

sight [sait] n —BHz

sign [sain] n — pLiBecka

silence ['sarlons] n — monuanue

silent ['sarlont] a — GeamoneuuIil,
MOJTYATHBEIH

silly ['sili] @ — raynwii

since |sins] adv — ¢ Tex nop (kak);
¢f — pas, NOCKOMBKY

sing [si)] (sang, sung) v — neTs
sing out — BukJIHKATH, KPHYATh

single [singl] @ — exuncTReNHBIA

sister-in-lTaw ['sistarinlo:] n — xe-
na Gparta

size [saiz] n — pasmep

sixpence ['sikspans] n — monera B
6 nencoB

skeptical ['skeptikl] a — ckentuue-
CKHH

skip [skip] v — nprirats uwepes se-
DEBKY

slam [sl&2m] v — xaonuyTe, 3a-
XJIONHEATh

sleepily ['sli:pili] adv — conno

slice [slais] n — Jomoth; v — pe-
3aTh

slip [slip] v — ckoabsuTs
slip off — cockoabsnyTs
slip out — BRICKONIL3HYTH
slip smth. into — HesaveTno no-
JOKHTH B...

siender  ['slenda]
CTPOHHKLfi

slow down ['slou 'daun] v — sa-
MELJIHTh IUArd

@ — TOHKHI,

slowly ['slouli] adv — meanenno
smile [smaill] n — yaubra; v —
yaebaTbea

- smell [smel] n — sanax; v — nax-

HYTh

smoke ['smouk] v — KypuTE

snatch [snztf] v — supBaTs

sneer [sn] n — npe3apureanHasn
yCMelKa

sniff [snif] v — oBHIWXKWBATL
sniff out — mpowxioxats

snore [snd:] v — xpanetn

snow-flake ['snoufleik] n — cye-
HKHHKA

soit [soft] @ — MArkufl, THXHA

soitly ['softli] adv — THxo

solemnly ['solomli] adv — Topxe-
CTBEHHO

sold [sould] em. sell

sonny ['sani] n — pasz. ceHOK

sort [s2:t] v — copTipoRaTh
sort out — pasdupars Mo copram

sound [saund] n — 3ByK

Spartan ['spaten] n — cnaprauer

special ['spefal]l a — ocobuii

spectacle ['spektakl] n — spennue,
TpeICTaBJenue

spectator [spek’teita] n — spurens

spend [spend] (spent, spent) v —
NpoBOJAHTbL, TPaTHTb (BpeMs,
JIeHLIH)

spent [spent] cu. spend

spit [spit] (spat, spat) v — naesars

sporting ["spa:tin] @ — cnopruBubi

spot [spot] n — naTuo

spotlessly [’spathisli] adv — 6c3
EIHHOTO TMATHLILIKA

spread [spread] (spread, spread)
U — pacnpocTpaHATs(ca)

squceze through ['skwiz ‘fru:]
U — NPOTHCHYTLCA (CKBO3bL)

squirrel ["skwiral] n — Genka

stable [stetbl] n — xouwouma

stage-coach ['stedzkoutf] n—
AHJTHIKAHC

stairs [steaz] n — necTHHIA

stake [sterk] n — xoamimex

stand up against ['stend ‘an
a'gemnst] v — okasaTb CONPOTHE-
JeHHe

stare [stesa] © — cmoTpers npu-
CTaJIbHO

start [stat] v — HauaTe
start for — oTnpasuteca (8)
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starve [stav] v — ymupares c ro-
Jaony

stay [ster] v — ocTasareea

steal [sti:l] (stole, stolen) v —
KpacTh; KpacTnCd

step [step] n — cryneHmka; v—
CTYNAaTh
step into — BOfTH
step out — BHIATH

still [stil] adv — eme, Bce eme; a —

THXHH, GeclnyMubIH

stimulate ['stimjuleit] v — cTumy-
JIHPOBaTh

stomach ['stamak] n — xeayaok

stone [stoun] n — KaMens

stop [stop] v — nomemars; ocTaHo-
BHTH(CH); nepecTarb

store [st>:] n — awmep. warasuH,
JaBKa

storm [sto:m] n — Gypa

stout [stzut] @ — ToncTH R

stove [stouv] n — neuxa

straight [streit] adv — npamo

strained [strend] a — 30. 3aTpya-
HUTEABIL

strange [streind3] @ — HeanakoMmbiH,
CTPaHHbIH

strangely ['stremdsli] adv — crpan-
HO, Heolwuio

stranger ['stremndzd] n — He3aHako-
mell, YymKoH

stray [strer] @ — 3abayuuneiHica

strike [straik] (struck, struck) v —
YyAapATh, OHTH, MPOGHTH

stroke [strouk] v — raapuTe

struck [strak] cu. strike

struggle [stragl] n —30. ycunne

study ['stadi] n — kaGuuer

stumble [stambl] v — cnoTeIKaTHCH
stumble away — yXoaHTB CNOTHI-
KaAch

stupid ['stju:pid] @ — raynwi

succeed (in) [sek'si:d] v — pocr-
rath UeJH, NpeycnesaTb

succeeding [sak'si:dif] @ — nocne-
J VIO HH

successinl [sak’sesful] a — yznau-
HhIf, ycmeumnsi

suffer ['safa] v — cTpanate

sugar-basin [’ [ugs,beisn] n — ca-
XapHHLA

suit [sju:t] n — KocTiOM

suitable ['sju:tebl] @ — noaxoxs-
1L H
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sultry ['saltni] @ — aymnui, 3noil-
HuH

sum [sam] n — cymma

sunburnt ['sanba:nt] a — 3arope-
JIBLH

sung [san] cu. sing

superiority [sju:,prri’anti] n—
NPeBOCXOACTED

supper ["snpa] n — yHHH

supply [sa'plai] v — moCTaBJATH,
nojaBaTh

support [s3'po:t] v — NOXKPENHTS,
TOAAEPKATD

suppose [sa'pouz] v — mpejpnona-
ratb

supreme [sju:’pri:m] @ — nauGosee
BadKHBIH, BBEICIUHH

sure [[ud] adv — KOHeuHO; 44—
VBEepeHHHI il

surprise [sn'Pratz] n — yaHBJEHHE

surround [s?' raund] v — OKpyXathb

suspicion [sas'pifn] n — nogoape-
HHe

swallow [’swalou] v — mporaoTaTh

sweat [swet] n — moT

sweater ['sweta] n — ceuTep :

sweating ['swetin] @ — nMoKpuITHI
NOTOM

swing [swi] (swung, swung) v —
pacKayHBaTLCH

swollen ['swolan] @ — pas3Gyxumii
rup ['sirap] n — cupon

:;stgm[atica%ly [,sisti’maetikali]
ady — CHCTEMAaTHYECKH

T

table-cloth ['teiblklaf] 7 — cxa-
TepTh )
tailor [‘terla] n — nopTHoOH
take [teik] (took, taken) v — HecTH,
30. OTBECTH
take off — cuATbL, y6path
take out — BHIHYTH
take over — OTHOCHTh
tall [to:1] @ — BrICOKHI
tap [teep] n — kpan; v —CTy%aTh
taut [ta:t] @ — 1yro HaranyTHi
teapot ["ti:pot] n — valinuk
tear ['t12] n — coe3a
tease [ti:z] v — gpasnuts
tea-spoon ['ti:spu:n] n — "anuas
JIOKKa
tent [tent] n — nanaTxa

ferrible ['terabl] @ — y®xacuuit

terribly ["teribli] adv — yxacuo

test [test] n — uenwmTanue

thankfully ["6zpkfuli] adv — 6aa-
rojlapHo

there ['dea] adv — BoT, noavugai

therefore ['Oeaia:] adv — nostomy

thick [Bik] a — ToscTeil, rycTo#t

thin [Bmn] a — xynoil, ToHkHi

though [dou] ¢j xoTa

as though — kak 6vgro

thoughtiully ['@x:tiuli] adv — 3a-
I YMUHBO

thread [fBred] n — uuTKa

threatening [’Oretaniy] a — yrpo-
IKAROMIH

threw [Oruc] cu. throw

throat [brout] n — ropno, rmaoTka

through [6ric] prep — yepes, cKBO3E

throw [Brou] (threw, thrown) v —
6pocatb
throw away — BuOpoCHTE

ticket ["tikit] n — Guner

tie (to) [tar] v — npupasuieaTh (k)

timid [‘timud] a — pobkmit

tingle [tingl] v — ropers, nEnaTe

tiny -["taini] @ — Kpomweuynsi

tiptoe ['tiplou] v — Xoaure Ha
LLITIOYKaX

tomato [to'matou] n — nomugop

tone [toun] n — ToH

tongue [tay] n — A3LK

too [fir] adv — canmwxom

lorn [tan] a — peaumii

torture ["ttf3] v — myuuts

toy [tor] n — urpymxa

towards [ta'wodz] adv — no Ha-
NpaBJeHHIo

tractor ['trekta] n — TpakTOp

tradition [tra'difon] n — Tpaguuus

trailer ['treila] n — npuuen

trained|treind]a—pgpeccHpoBalHmifi

train onesell ["trein wan'sell] v —
TPEHHPOBaTLCH

trapeze [tra’piz] n — Tpaneuua

transform [trens'iam] v — npe-
BpalaTh

traveller ['travla] n — nyremect-
BEHHHK

tremble ['trembl} v — ppoxaTts

trick [trik] n — gokyc, TpOK

triumph [traiamf] n — Tpuymd

irouble [trabl} n — Geaa; v — 1pe-
BOKHTh

troubled [trabld] a — BerpeBoxen-
HBI i

truck [trak] n — rpysosuk

truth [tru®] n — npaega

truthful ["tru:0fu!] a — npasgu-
BRI

tuck [tak] v — monoTKHYTE Oges-
JI0, 3aCYHYTb, 3aTKHYTh

fug (at) [tag] v — pepuyrs, nep-
rath

Turkish ["takif] a — Typenkuii

turn [txn] n — ouepenr; v — nosep-
HYTh(CH), NepeBoPayHBaTh (CTpa--
HHLE)

furn away — oTBepHYThCH

turn back — moBepHyTH o0G6paTtHO

turn (into) — mpespatuts (B)

turn out — BhIrHaThL

try [trai] v — nuiTaThen, cTapatecs

U

unbelievable [,anbi'livabl] a—
HEBEPOSITHHIH

uncerfain [an’sxin] @ — neyBepen-
HBIH

uncle [agkl] n — gana

uncomfortable [an’kamfatabl] a —
HeJIOBKHI

unconscious [an'konfas] a — me
CO3HAIOLH i '

undress [an'dres] v — pazaeBaTh-
(cs1)

unexpected [‘aniks’pektid] a — me-
OMHIAHHBIH

uniriendly [an’frendli] a — meppy-
¥KeMGHE i T

unhagpy [san"haepl] a — HecuacT-
Tl

uniie [an'tal] v — pasBa3HBaTL

unkind [an'kaind] @ — 3n0i, xe-
CTOKHH

unknown [An'noun] a — neH3pecr-
Hbl i1

unlike [an’laik] a — nenoxomuf

until [an"til] ¢j — noka ne

unwrap [an‘rep] v — pasBepHyThb

upstairs [‘ap’stesz] adv — naeepx

upset [ap’set] a — paccTpoennniit

up [ap] adv — Beepx(y); 30. ua
HOrax

used to [just] — umen obmKkHOBe-
HHe

ulter [’ats] v — npopouurs
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Vv

vain ['ven] a: in vain — TmertHo

vanish ['vem|] v — ucuesnytn

vicar ['vika] n — npaxoackuii ces-
Ule HHHEK

vicarage ['vikoridz] n — nom ces-
IEeHHHKA

vegetable ["vedzitabl] n — oBowy

veteran ['vetaran] n — Betepan

visitor ['vizita] n — nocetnrens,
FOCTh

voice [vais] n — roJoc

volume ['voljum] n — Tom

volunteer [,volan’tia] v — gofpo-
BOJBLHO BhI3BATHCS

vote [vout] n — roaoc

to give one’s vote to — rosoco-
BaTh 32

W

wailing ['weilig] a — nnakcusnit

wander ['wonda] v — Gpoauth

washerwoman ['wa[awuman] n —
npayka

watch [w:.-tj‘] v — nabawjartsh, cJe-
NUThL 33

watch-chain ["wolftfein] n — ue-
TouKa Ja8 YacoB

watchdog ['watfdag] n — cropowe-
EOH TeC, CTOpPOXK

water ['wats] v — moauRaTh

way [wer] n — nyTe; Manepa
in some ways —B HeKOTOPhIX
OTHOLIEHHAX

weakly ["wikli] adv — caafo; He-
1},-"E-EFIE‘L’-II-li.'_l

wear [wea] v (wore, worn) — Ho-
cHTb (ofeXxay M T. 10.), OuITh
OJeTHM BO 4TO-J.

wearily ['wiarili] adv — ycrano

weep [wip] (wept, wept) v — naa-
KaTh

weigh [wei] ¢ — BecHTB

weight [weit] n — Bec

wept [wept] cu. weep

wet [wet] a — cuipoit

wheel [wil] n — 3. pyas

whenever [wen’evo] adv— Korja
Oul 1K

whereas [wear'zz| ¢j — Torga Kak

while [wail] n — npomexyrok Bpe-
MEHH; BpeMA

whisper ['wispa] v — menraTs

whispering ['wispari] 7 — wenor

whistle [wisl] v — ceHcTeTh

whole [houl] @ — uenwmii, sech

wicked ['wikid] 2 — Hexopomuii

wide [wald| ¢ — WHpPOKU#H

widow ['widou] n — BroBa

win [win] (won, won) v — BHIHT-
paTh; MOJYYHTL, JOOHTHCH

windy ['windi] a — serpennii

wing [wi] n — kyaunca

wise [waiz] @ — MyApuf

wish [wif] v — XKenarp, XOTETEH
withdraw ['widdra] (withdrew,

withdrawn) v — B3aTe ofpatHo

won [wan] cu. win

wonderful ['wandaful] a — uygec-
HEIH

wood [wud] n — aec

wooden [wudn] @ — nepeBAHHHE

work-room |{‘wa:krum] n — pa6o-
yasi KOMHATA

workshop ['wak[op] n — mactep-
CKast

wore [wd] cu. wear

worn [wn] ¢ — NoHOLIeHHLIH

worried ['warid] a — obecnokoex-
HEIH

worry ['wWarl] v — TpeBOXHTBCA

worse [was] a (cpasw. cmen. oOT
bad u badly) — xyxe

wrap [r&p] v — 3aBopayHBaTh

wrinkled [rigkld] @ — cMopmenHbli




