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Dear boys and girls,

Here is the third English book for you to read.
You can read it at home and in class, when you
are free and when you are ready to brush up your
English.

We hope you will enjoy the stories and fairy tales
you can find on the pages of your Reading Book.
Some of them you may know, some of them are
quite new to you, some are funny and some are
sad. We think you will find them interesting.

If you have not managed to read the book dur-
ing your school year, try and read it during the
summer holidays.

Hope you will enjoy your Reading Book!




(1. Read the tale and say who Satchkin Patchkin is.

SATCHKIN PATCHKIN

After Helen Morgan

Part 1
New words:

untidy [An'taidi] — HeonpATHBIN, HEYXOYKEHHBIN

mean [mi:n] — KagHBIA

a latch [letf] (latchkin) — sagBuxka

Bump! [bamp] — Byx! Byx! (38yxu npu ydape o dsepw)
to cry [krai] — xpuuartsb

silver ['silvo] — cepebpsiubIii

a bell [bel] — sBoHOUEK

a voice [vois] — roJsoc

whoever [hu'evo] — kTO 6BI HEU

Once upon a time, there was a little green magic
man. His name was Satchkin Patchkin and he lived
like a leaf in an apple tree.

The apple tree was in a long untidy garden, and
in the long untidy garden there was a little untidy
house.

A poor woman called Mother Farthing lived in the
house, but it was not her house. It was the farmer’s
house. The farmer lived in another house on the hill.
He was a mean man, a man without a smile.

One spring night Mother Farthing was coming
back to her house after a day in town. She was not



happy as she didn’t have her cow with her. She had
some money but very little. She was very unhappy as
she slowly walked home alone.

“I no longer have a cow,” she said. “And the money
is to pay my rent to the farmer.”

Mother Farthing looked up at the dark sky and
saw the beautiful white moon. She put her hand on
the latech of her cottage door and watched the moon.

“Oh, the moon looks like milk tonight,” she said.




The little green magic man in the apple tree heard
her. He came out from under a new green leaf and
watched the moon too.

“Milk,” he thought and looked at the white moon
again. “When did I last drink milk? I don’t remember
what it tastes like.”

The more he thought about it, the more he wanted
some milk. He said, “I must have milk or I won’t
sleep.”

And the little green magic man went to the farmer’s
house which stood high on the hill. The farmer was
a lean man, a mean man, a man without a smile,
but he had a lot of cows and a lot of milk. The
farmer’s fine house was dark and the farmer himself
was sleeping in his warm bed.

He was dreaming about money as wusual when
suddenly he heard this noise — “Bump! Bump! Bump!”
The farmer opened his eyes and sat up. “What’s




that loud noise down in the yard?” he thought, get-
ting out of his warm bed. He wanted to find out who
was at the door, but couldn’t see anyone.

“Who’s there? And what do you want at this time
of night?” he cried. Back came the answer, thin and
clear as the sound of a silver bell:

“Satchkin Patchkin!

Who will lift the latchkin?
Satchkin Patchkin!

Who will lift the latch?”

The farmer looked out of his window, but could see
no one at the door.

“What do you want?” cried the farmer. He was
cold and angry in the dark night.

“Only a little milk, that’s all,” said the clear, thin
voice from below.

“Milk!” roared the farmer. “Milk! At this time
of night? Go away, whoever you are, and let me go
back to my bed!” The farmer closed the window and
returned to his warm bed.

Choose and read aloud the sentences which are true to
the text.

1) Once upon a time, there was a big magic man.

2) Once upon a time, there was a little green
magic man.

3) Satchkin Patchkin lived in a big house.

4) Satchkin Patchkin lived in an apple tree.

9) A poor woman lived in a little untidy house.

6) A poor woman lived in a nice little house.

7) The farmer lived in the same house.

8) The farmer lived in a different house on the
hill.

9) The farmer was very kind.




10) The farmer was a mean man.

11) After a day in town the woman was happy.

12) She was not happy because she didn’t have her
cow with her.

13) The woman had a lot of money.

14) The woman had very little money.

15) The little green magic man didn’t want to drink
any milk.

16) The little green magic man wanted to drink some
milk.

17) The farmer gave some milk to the little green
magic man.

18) The farmer didn’t give any milk to the little
green magic man.




@Read the second part of the tale and say what its main
idea is.

SATCHKIN PATCHKIN

After Helen Morgan

Part 11
New words:
v
at once [ot 'wWAns] — cpasy :xe
a drop [dmp] — kannsa

a jug [dAg] — xyBmMH

The little green magic man turned away from the
farmer’s house with its closed doors and windows.
“Seventeen cows and no milk for me?” he said.

Slowly he went back.

When he came to Mother Farthing’s small untidy
cottage, he stopped.

“I must have some milk,” he said. “I must remem-
ber its taste or I won’t sleep all night.” He began to
knock at the old woman’s door.

Mother Farthing was not sleeping. She was thinking
about her cow. She got up at once and went to the
window. “Who’s there?” she cried. “What can I do for
you?”

The answer came thin and clear, like the sound of
a silver bell:

“Satchkin Patchkin!

Will you lift the latchkin?
Satchkin Patchkin!

Will you lift the latch?”




“Of course I will!” cried the old woman. “I am
coming!” She went to the door, lifted the latch and
saw a little green man. “Come in!” she said. “What
is it you want?”

“Just a little milk, nothing more,” said a clear
thin voice behind her.

Poor Mother Farthing sat down and cried, “I have
no cow any more. I drank the last of her milk for my
supper. There is no milk in the house!”

“No milk? Is it all gone?! Every drop of it?” asked
the little green magic man.

The old woman stood up and looked into the jug
on the table. “Only a drop. One little drop,” she said.

“Oh, it’s enough for me,” said the little man. So,
Mother Farthing gave him the drop of milk. He drank
it slowly. When he finished, he dropped a small ring
into the jug. At once the jug was full of sweet new
milk.

“You will always have milk now,” said Satchkin
Patchkin. “Put this ring into the jug, open the door
and say,

1 Is it all gone? — Yro, BCé KOHYHIOCH?



‘Satchkin Patchkin!

Hear me lift the latchkin!
Satchkin Patchkin!

Hear me lift the latch!’

And then there will be a lot of milk in the jug.”

“Thank you,” said Mother Farthing.

The little green magic man looked at Mother Far-
thing and said, “If you need me, just come and -call.
My name is Satchkin Patchkin and I live like a leaf
in the apple tree.”

@Agree or disagree.

1) The little green magic man thanked the farmer
for the milk.

2) Satchkin Patchkin began to knock at Mother Far-
thing’s door because he was hungry.

3) Mother Farthing was not sleeping as she was
thinking about her cow.

4) Satchkin Patchkin asked Mother Farthing for a
glass of water.

5) Mother Farthing drank the last of her milk for
her supper.

6) Satchkin Patchkin dropped a small ring into the
jug.

7) Satchkin Patchkin gave Mother Farthing a lot of
money.

8) Satchkin Patchkin lived like a leaf in the apple
tree.




@Read the text and say what you think of the boy.

THE BOY WHO CRIED “WOLF!”

New words:
v

to fall asleep — zacwimars

to tell lies — nrars, roBopurs HempaBzay

an end [end] — Komers

fast [fa:st] — 6GwIcTpO

to save [serv] — cmacats

silly ['sili] — roynbri

a lie [lai] — moxs

suddenly ['sadnli] — Bapyr

to grab [greb] — cxBaTuTsh

to believe [br'li:v] — Beputs

loudly [lavdli] — rpomxo

Once upon a time, there lived a little boy. His
name was Bill. Bill didn’t live in town. He lived in
the country and looked after sheep. He was not a very
good boy. He often fell asleep watching the sheep, and
he also told lies. The people who lived there often
said, “That boy will come to a bad end.”

One day Bill wanted to play a practical [praktikl]
joke! on the people. He ran down the hill and cried,
“Wolf! Wolf! Help! Come quickly! Wolf!”

All the people ran very fast to him as they wanted
to save him. But when the people ran up to the boy,
they saw no wolf.

1 practical joke — rpy6as mryTka, posbIrpsIm



“It heard you and ran away,” the boy said. The
people went away. Bill began to laugh. “How funny
the people are! How silly they are! They are not clever
at all.”

Three weeks later he wanted to play the same trick!?
[trik] again. “Wolfl Wolf!” he cried. “Help! Come quick-
ly! Wolf!” Many people ran to the hill as fast as they
could, but again there was no wolf. This time the boy
laughed at them. “Ha, ha. There was no wolf,” he
said. “What a good joke! Don’t you think so?”

The people became very angry. “Lies are not jokes,”
they said and went back home.

Two days later the weather was sunny and warm.
The boy was sleeping in the afternoon sun. Suddenly
he woke up. He saw a big dark animal. The animal
ran to the sheep and grabbed one.

“Wolf!” cried the boy. “Wolf! Help! Come quickly!
Wolf!” But nobody came to save the boy this time.
Nobody wanted to help him. Nobody believed him. He
cried out again. He cried loudly. The wolf heard and

1 to play the same trick — ceirparh Ty e caMylo IIYTKY




said, “I like sheep, but a little boy will taste better.
I’ll have a real dinner tonight!”

When the boy didn’t return home that night, the
people went to look for him. But they never found
him and nobody saw him again.

@Answer the questions.

1) Did the boy work well? Prove your answer.

2) What joke did he play on the people? Why did
he do it?

3) Why do you think all the people came to help
him the first time and the second time?

4) Why did nobody come when the boy really saw a
wolf?

5) What happened to the boy?

6) What do you think the people said when they
couldn’t find Bill?

7) Do you sometimes tell lies? What is the result?

@Which is the best moral of the story?

1) It’s not good to sleep at work.

2) If you play tricks on people, they won’t help you
later.

3) If you tell too many lies, people won’t believe you.




@Read the story and say why parents like Hamburger
Harry’'s parties.

HAMBURGER HARRY

New words:
.
everywhere [‘evriwea] — moBcioxy
a carpet [ka:pit] — xosep
litter [lito] — mycop
to throw [Orou] (threw [Oru:], thrown [Oroon]) —
OpocaTsb
to pick up ['pik 'Ap] — moa6upars
a bin [bin] — amuk a8 Mycopa
to choose [tfuz] (chose [tfouz], chosen ['tfovzn]) —
BBIOMPATH
to arrange [oreind3] — ycTpamBaTh
a badge [bad;] — sHa4YOK
to pay [pei] (paid [peid], paid [peid]) — maaTUTh
a bill [bil] — cuer

Today fast food restaurants ['restoronts] are very
popular. One famous name is Harry’s Hamburgers
[hambs:goz]. Harry’s Hamburgers come from America
and have been in business for many years. There are
about 5,000 Harry’s Hamburgers in different countries.
The food is the same everywhere. In London, New
York or Paris people eat the same hamburgers and
drink the same drinks.

This is Hamburger Harry. He works for Harry’s
Hamburgers, and he is a special ['spefl] friend of chil-
dren everywhere. He goes to schools and talks to




pupils. He goes into different classrooms, sits down
on the carpet or at the desk and asks the pupils to
relax. Then he begins his talk.

Harry teaches children about litter. “Don’t throw
your boxes on the floor in my restaurants,” he says.
“And don’t throw my bags away in the street. If you
see boxes and bags in the street, pick them up and
throw them into the bin.”

Hamburger Harry visits children in hospitals ['hospitlz]
and tells them funny stories. His restaurants give
wonderful birthday parties. Parents telephone ['telifoun]
the restaurant or go there. They choose a good day
for the party, arrange the food and drinks and send
invitations to friends. Hamburger Harry sometimes
comes to the party with a bag of presents and a big
birthday cake. The boys and girls sit round the tables
and eat all their favourite food. They all wear paper
hats and party badges. Hamburger Harry’s uniform is



green, red and yellow and he wears two big badges.
He works hard at the party. He tells jokes, sings
songs and gives everyone a present. The children get
coloured pencils, balloons and books to draw on. They
always have a good time.

Their parents enjoy the party too because they don’t
prepare the tables and they don’t cook the food. They
don’t have to clean the restaurant after the party.
All they do is pay the bill.

Put the sentences in a logical order. Use them as a
plan to tell the story.

a) Parents like Harry’s parties.

b) Harry visits children in hospitals.

c) He often goes to schools to talk to pupils.

d) Hamburger Harry is a special friend of children.

e) Harry gives everyone a present.

f) Harry’s restaurants give wonderful birthday par-
ties.

@Prove that Hamburger Harry helps to keep the streets
clean.




(1) Read Alan’s letter and say if he likes his new school
and why.

ALAN’S NEW SCHOOL

New words:
v
Headmaster [hed'ma:sto] — gupeKTOp IIKOJIBI
private ['praivit] — uacTHBINl
a term [t3:m] — uerBepTh, cemecTp
navy blue [nervi 'blu;] — rémuO-cuHMIA
a tie [tai] — rascTyk
a rule [rul] — opasuio
to smoke [smouk] — xypursh
a bicycle ['baisikl] — Bemocumnes
to be sure [[Uo] — OBITH yBepeHHBIM
primary ['praim(9)ri] — HaYaABLHBIR

Dear David,

I’m writing to you to tell you how much I like my
new school. I like everything: the teachers, my new
friends and the food there. Everybody is very nice and
I feel quite at home now. I like our classrooms too.
They are nice with large windows, comfortable desks
and carpets on the floors.

I think our school has got a wonderful name. It’s
called Halliford School. Our Headmaster’s name is John
Crook. He is a very nice man and he is also our maths
teacher. Halliford School is a private school. Classes
begin at 8.50. School is over at 3.55. My friends and
I usually meet at half past eight. I join them in the
schoolyard before classes and we talk, play, sing and
laugh a lot. Our lunchtime is from 12.40 till 1.50. We



study on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday,
Thursday and Friday. We never have classes
on Saturday and Sunday.

There are many subjects in our timetable.
They are: English, Maths, History, Geogra-
phy, Handicrafts, P. E., Music, Art, Com-
puting. I think they all are very interesting
and very important. We have three terms:
autumn term, spring term and summer term.

We usually wear uniforms at our school.
It is a navy blue blazer [bleizo] with the
school badge on it, grey trousers, a grey or
a white shirt, grey socks, black shoes and
a tie. When it is cold, we wear pullovers
[puleuvez] and coats. I have a special uni-
form for my football and P. E. classes. I'm
sending my school rules to you. We don’t have many,
but those which we have, I think, are very important.

We must wear uniforms and not be late for school
and classes. We must have pens, pencils, rulers,
rubbers, exercise books, our diaries and all the neces-
sary books for our class. We must hand in! our home-
work on time. We mustn’t smoke at school, and if we
have bicycles, we must keep them in a good state of
repair? and we must behave at all times with courtesy,
consideration and common sense3, which is not always
easy, you understand.

But I'm sure my life here will be more interesting
than it was in my primary school. I am older too. I am

1 hand in — czpasaTh

2 to keep sth in (good) repair [r'pea] — cozepskarh uTO-TO B

. mopsaake

% we must behave at all times with courtesy [ks:tisi], con-
sideration [kongsidorel/n] and common sense — MBI Beerga
OOJIKHBI  OBITH OOXOAMTEJBbHBIMHU, IpPeAyIpeIUTeIbHBIMY,
cobsioflaTeh IPaBUJIA BEKJIUBOCTH M 3APABOTO CMBICJIA




twelve now. We spend much time outdoors. Sometimes
our teachers take us to famous museums and other
interesting places in London. Our teachers often say
that pupils at school are not only to learn the lessons
and work (usually in the classrooms, practical rooms or
laboratories [loborotriz], on the sports grounds) but to
learn how to get on with other pupils and other mem-
bers of the school who look after us and the school. We
learn how to live together with people of different ages.
That’s all for the moment. Write to me as soon as
you can.
Hope to see you at Christmas.
Love, Alan

@Find in the text and read the answers to the questions.

1) What does Alan like about his new school?
2) Why does he like the classrooms?

3) Who is the Headmaster?

4) When do the classes begin/end?

5) When do pupils have lunch?

6) Pupils have classes every day, don’t they?

7) What subjects do they have on the timetable?
8) What’s their uniform?

9) What do pupils do in London?

@Discuss the school rules. Do you like them?

1) Pupils must wear uniforms.

2) Pupils must not be late for school.

3) Pupils must always have with them a pen, a pen-
cil, a ruler, a diary and all the necessary books.

4) Pupils must hand in homework on time.

5) Smoking is forbidden.

6) Pupils who go to school by bicycles must keep
them in a good state of repair.

7) Pupils must behave at all times with courtesy,

consideration and common sense.



@Read the text and prove that Judy is a real friend.

AT THE ROYAL BALLET SCHOOL

New words:

v

royal ['rorol] — KoposeBcKMin

ballet [belei] — 1) 6aner; 2) 6aseTHbIi

French [frent/] — dparnysckmi

a quarter [kwoita] — ueTBepTh

‘prep’ — 30. BpeMs [JiA IIOATOTOBKU K 3aHATUAM
either ['aido] — Toxke

a can [ken] — xoHcepBHas OaHKa

a car [ka:] — mamwuua (aBTOMOOHJIB)

to continue [kon'tinju:] — mpoxomxaTh

real [riol] — HacToAmMiA

Judy is a pupil at the Royal Ballet School. She
is in the second-year class where all the pupils are
twelve years old. There are about 120 boys and girls
at the Ballet School. Their ages are from eleven to
sixteen. Judy’s school life is not easy at all. She has
many subjects in her timetable. She learns the English
Language and Literature, French, History, Geography,
Mathematics [ maOr'metiks], Biology [bar'vlodzi], Music
and Art. Judy and her friends also have a special
subject — the History of ballet. It is very important.
Every day the pupils learn to dance and have a one-hour
ballet class on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday. After the second year, dance classes are
longer. The pupils dance for one hour and a quarter




every day. In the fourth and fifth years they have an
hour and a half of ballet lessons. Judy spends a lot
of time with her schoolmates and gets on well with
all of them. But her best friend is called Penny. They
sit at the same desk, meet each other before and after
classes and often do lessons together.

Penny and Judy like dancing very much. They are
never late for the ballet class which begins at half
past ten in the morning and finishes at 11.30, but
the girls get up early in the morning — usually at
7 o’clock as school starts at half past eight. The girls
learn a lot, fast and easily in their ballet classes and
they often remain at school after classes to learn the
different positions [po'zifnz] for arms and feet. There
are five basic [beisik] positions. These are three hun-



dred years old. The girls have ‘prep’ after supper and
have only half an hour free before bedtime. Sometimes
Judy and Penny feel tired after their busy day, but
they are happy too. Ballet is certainly hard work, but
they love it. They also like to sing songs.

Judy doesn’t have any problems with the other
subjects either, but Penny is poor at reading. When
she joined the school last year, she thought she could
read very well. She was sure that fast reading was
the best kind of reading, so she always tried to read
as fast as she could. Sometimes Penny read so quickly
that one letter looked just like another. Sometimes
she even left out letters. One day Penny’s teacher
said, “Today we’ll read a story. It’s about eight cats.
Who would like to read first?” “I would!” cried Penny.
“I can read fast.” “All right, Penny,” said her teacher.
“Read the story, please, but remember fast reading is
not always the best reading.” Penny started all right,
but soon she began to read faster. This is what she
suddenly said: “One day eight cats saw a lady jump
out of a can.”

The children began to laugh because the story read:

“One day eight cats saw a lady jump out of a car.”

Penny looked at the text again and reread it, “Now
I have it right,” she said smiling and then continued
to read.

There were many funny things like that in Penny’s
life. One day she ran home from school and looked in
the shop window. This is what she saw:

“Children’s Clothes. Best Buy of the Year.”

But that was what she read:

“Chicken’s Clothes. Best Buy of the Year.”

She laughed, “I never heard of clothes for chickens
before!”

On the door of the pet shop she read:

“Buy a pet monkey today.”




But Penny said:

“Buy a pig money today.”

Penny laughed, “Who would want to buy a pig some
money and why?”

Judy was a real friend so she always helped Pen-
ny with her reading, now Penny’s reading is becoming
a bit slower, but it is still difficult for her to read
slowly.

@Divide the story into logical parts and give a name to
each of them.

@Give a short summary of the story.




@Why didn’t the country mouse stay in town with his
cousin?

THE TOWN MOUSE
AND THE COUNTRY MOUSE

New words:
v'

town [tavn] — 1) ropox; 2) ropoacKom

a cottage [kotids] — KorTemx

even [ivn] — paxe

fresh [fre[] — cBexnit

smart [sma:t] — 1eroseBaTsiil, HapAAHBIA, MOIHBIN

quiet [kwaiot] — TuXu, CIIOKOMHBIN

biscuit ['biskit] — meuenne

to whisper ['wispo] — menrars

to feel (be) afraid [o'freid] — GoaTsca

a hole [hovl] — gbipa; 30. HOpPKa

safe [seif] — GesomacHBI

Once upon a time, there was a little brown mouse.
He lived in a small cottage in the country. He was
very happy there. His cottage was very warm and
comfortable, with lots of flowers in front of it and a
few apple trees behind. He even had a bathroom and a
toilet in the cottage, and there was a fireplace down-
stairs. In his living room the brown country mouse ate
good fresh food.

One day his cousin from town came to visit him.
He was a smart grey mouse, who lived in a rather
large town house. The country mouse was very glad
to see his cousin. “It is so nice to see you,” he said.




“Come in. Sit down. Let’s have supper.” The grey
town mouse went into the living room and the brown
country mouse to the kitchen to cook supper. Soon he
brought in some bread, bacon and corn for supper and
they drank fresh clean water. After supper they sat
and talked.

“My friend,” said the town mouse. “How can you
live here? The country is so quiet. Your life is not
interesting at all. And I’'m sorry, but I don’t like the
food very much either. Come and stay with me!”




So the next morning the mice went to town, by
car. The town mouse’s house was beautiful. But he
didn’t use the key to open the front door. They got
into the house by carefully going under the back door.
They were very hungry, so the town mouse took his
cousin to the dining room. There was a lot of food on
the table. “Look at that!” said the town mouse. The
mice jumped onto the armchair and then onto the ta-
ble. They began to eat some fine French cheese, some
very tasty cakes and biscuits. They drank lemonade
[lema'neird] and milk.

Suddenly they heard something in the hall of the
flat. The door opened and a man walked in. He came
to the table to get some fruit. “Be quiet!” whispered
the town mouse.

The man took an apple and went out of the room.
The town mouse began to eat again, but the country




mouse could not eat a thing because he felt so afraid.
Suddenly he saw a big cat near the sofa in the cor-
ner of the room. The cat was large. It was sleeping,
but then it heard something. It opened its eyes and
saw the mice. The country mouse began to cry, “Help!
Help! A cat!” The cat looked up and jumped onto the
table. It tried to catch the mice. The mice ran into a
hole in the floor. The cat couldn’t get in.

“Oh dear,” said the country mouse. “Your food is
good, but your life is not. I feel afraid in this beauti-
ful house. I feel afraid upstairs and downstairs. I feel
afraid in the living room and in the bedroom. I feel
afraid on the sofa and on the floor.”

The country mouse did not like the town at all.
The next morning he said to his cousin, “Goodbye. I'm
going back to the country. Life is quieter there, but
it’s safe.”

@Correct the statements if they are wrong.

1) The country mouse lived in a beautiful big house.

2) The country mouse was brown.

3) His cottage was cold and not very comfortable.

4) The country mouse didn’t eat in the dining room.

9) Nobody visited the country mouse.

6) The grey town mouse lived alone in the house.

7) The mice drank fresh clean water in town.

8) The mice got into the town house by opening
the door with the key.

9) The country mouse couldn’t eat in town because
he wasn’t hungry.

10) The country mouse liked life in town very much.




@Do you want to know what happened to Frank and
Caroline? Then read the story.

ONE DARK NIGHT

New words:

to stay [ster] — 1) ocraBaTbcsi; 2) OCTaHABJIUBATHCA
(8 zocmunuye, ome.e)

a place [pleis] — mecTo

petrol ['petral] — Gensun

to find [faind] (found [faond], found [faund]) —
HAXOJIUTh

to go round the corner — 3aBepHyTH 3a yroJ
double ['dAbl] room — KoMHaTa B TIOCTHHHIE Ha JBOMUX
however [hav'evo] — Tem He MeHee

(a) noise [noiz] — mym

horribly ['horibli] — »KyTKO, OTBpaTHUTEILHO

a ghost [goust] — npuBugeHue

a fancy dress [fensi 'dres] — KapHaBaJAbHBIA KOCTIOM

It was a cold Thursday night. Frank and Caroline
Brown were driving in their car. They were going to
Brighton to spend two weeks at the sea in Mrs Har-
ris’s small house. Frank and Caroline usually stayed
there during their summer holidays.

The house was small but very comfortable, with a
lovely garden behind it. Mrs Harris liked her quiet
place, but when the Browns came, she often left for
London and visited her friends who lived there. Mrs
Harris always left the house keys with Frank and Caro-
line and they looked after all the rooms in the house
and all the flowers in the garden.




The largest place in the house was the kitchen.
It was the most comfortable room too. There was not
much furniture in it: a cooker, a fridge, a cupboard,
a table, some chairs and Mrs Harris’s armchair. The
furniture was old, but very nice. It made the kitchen
look very special.

So that autumn night, the 31st of October, Frank
and Caroline left for Brighton in their car and were
thinking about their quiet autumn holiday in Mrs
Harris’s house. All was well when suddenly the car
stopped. Something was wrong with it. Frank was sure
there was a lot of petrol in the car.

“What are we going to do?” Caroline asked.

“’m going to find a telephone,” said Frank.

“Frank, I would like to join you. You know, I'm
afraid. It is so dark. It is so late.”

But Frank answered, “No, dear, you stay in the
car. It is very cold outdoors. I'll lock the car. Here
are the keys. No one will come to you. But if some-
thing happens, just shout!”

Half an hour later Caroline was sleeping in the car.
Frank opened the door. “Caroline! It’s me. Wake up.
It’s time to go. You won’t believe me. There is a ho-
tel near here. I went round that corner and saw it.
They’ve got a room for us tonight. It’s on the second
floor and it is not too expensive.”

“Did you find a telephone?”

“No, I didn’t. But we can find one and phone the
garage ['gera:3] in the morning. So let’s go to the ho-
tel and get a room there.”

(In the hotel, in their double room.)

“How do you like the room, Caroline? I think I like
it a lot.”

“I’'m not sure, Frank. There is too much furniture
here: a wardrobe, a standard lamp, a sofa, a cupboard.



Look, there is even a fridge in the room next to the
bookcase. However, the room isn’t that comfortable.
There is no carpet on the floor, there aren’t any cur-
tains on the windows, there is no fireplace in the
room and it’s rather cold too.”

“OK, OK. I'll go downstairs and tell them. I’ll also
ask them to set the table and bring us something to
eat. There is a fridge and a cupboard in the room,
but there isn’t any food in them.”

Frank went downstairs and suddenly he heard some
terrible noise. Somebody was laughing, he turned and
then he couldn’t believe his own eyes. He saw a man
in a long dark coat. The man was smiling horribly.
He had very big front teeth. Frank was very much
afraid of the man. He couldn’t tell if it was a real
man or a ghost.

Frank ran upstairs to his room and said, “Caroline,
we are leaving the hotel now. I saw a man and he
was horrible and he made some horrible noises too.
Come on! I’'m not staying here.”

Caroline and Frank ran downstairs very quickly, but
they stopped in the hall.

@And now think and explain.

1) Why did they stop in the hall?
2) What did they see there?
3) What do you think the end of the story is?

@Tell your version to the class. Now read the real end
of the story “One Dark Night”.

Caroline and Frank ran downstairs very quickly,
but they stopped in the hall. There were very many
people wearing fancy dresses there. They were wear-
ing hats and special costumes for a party. They were




all smiling and laughing. It was the 31st of October,
Halloween, and the people in the hotel were celebrat-
ing that famous English holiday.

Find and read the sentences to illustrate the picture.
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@Read the text to find out what the man was and why
he came to the house next door only at night.

THE SPY NEXT DOOR

New words:
v'
a spy [spai] — mnuoH
next door [nekst 'do] — 30. cocemumii (Qom)
light [lait] — cBer
a burglar ['b3:glo] — rpaburens
maybe ['meibi] — moskeT 6GBITH, BO3MOIKHO
to catch [ketf]] (caught [koit], caught [koit]) — moButs,
noMMAaTh
to seem [sim] — KasaTbca
a log [lng] — 6peBHO
a neighbour ['nerbo] — cocen

Ron Lake lived in a rather small house in a wide
street leading to the river. It was their city’s main
street and Ron’s house wasn’t far from the bridge.
If the windows were open at night, when everything
was dark and quiet, he could hear many different
sounds from the river.

One dark night Ron couldn’t sleep and he couldn’t
understand why. He heard noises, but they were not
usual. He woke up his two brothers, Sid and Alan,
because he was afraid.

“What has happened?” asked Sid. “It’s night and
everybody is in bed.”

“Look over there,” said Ron. The boys came to the
windows. “Look at the house near the church,” said
Ron.




The boys looked at the house and couldn’t believe
their eyes. There was light in it. “Oh dear!” said Sid.
“Nobody has lived in this house for a long time!”
“I have never seen anyone there either,” said Alan.
“Who could it be?” asked Sid. “There is a burglar
there!” said Ron.

Suddenly the house became dark. “Watch the doors!”
said Sid. A man came out of the back door.

“Look! Here he is. He must be a burglar or
maybe a spy!” said Alan. The man came to the traffic
lights, turned left and then the boys couldn’t see him
anymore. “We can’t eatch him now,” said Ron. “Let’s
go to the house tomorrow.”

The next day the boys went to the house. Both
the front door and the back door were locked. Every-
thing seemed all right. They couldn’t hear a thing.
They looked through the window. There was nobody
in. The boys watched the house for some time and
then went home.

At night, when it got dark, the boys saw a tall
man in the street. He walked up to the house and
went in.

“lI don’t think he is a burglar,” Sid said. “He has
got a key to the house.”

“Maybe he is a spy,” said Ron. “Let’s go and see
what he is doing.”

The boys walked up to the house. They could see
that the fire was already burning in one of the rooms,
and that there was a big box on the square table. But
the boys couldn’t see the man. “What shall we do?”
asked Alan.

Suddenly they saw a log next to the road. The boys
put it up against the wall, below the window, but
when Alan began to climb, he fell down and there was
a loud noise. The door opened and they saw the man,
and the man saw the boys.



“Who are you?” he asked. “Do you live near here?”

“Yes, we do,” answered Sid. “And what about you?”

The man smiled. “I think that I’'m your neighbour.
My name is Mr Collins. I am an architect. I have
bought this house. My family is going to live here
after their trip to Scotland. But I want to finish some
things in the house and build some things in the
garden, so I come here after work.”




“That sounds great,” said the boys. “We hope we’ll
see a lot of you. Well, goodbye.”

“I’'m sure you will. Goodbye, boys,” said Mr Collins
and he shut the door.

The children started laughing as they walked back
to their house. “A burglar!” said Ron. “A spy!” smiled
Sid. “I wonder if he has a son of my age,” said Ron.
“We could become friends.”

@True, false or don’t know?

1) Ron Lake and his three brothers lived in a small
house.

2) The boys lived in London.

3) Ron’s house was not far from the bridge.

4) One dark night everything was quiet, but Ron
couldn’t sleep.

5) Ron couldn’t sleep because he heard the noise of
cars in the street.

6) The boys saw light in the house next door.

7) When it became dark in the house, a tall young
woman came out into the street.

8) The man was a burglar.

@Give a short summary of the story.




Do you know something about two little cousins — Heidi
['haidi] and Clara, two little girls who lived in Switzer-
land? Then read the first part of the story “Heidi” and
say why Heidi loved mountains so much.

HEIDI

After Johanna Spyri

Part 1
New words:

v

Switzerland ['switsolond] — IlIBelimapusa

the Swiss Alps ['swis '@lps] — IlIBeiinapckue AJbIbl
to lead [lid] (led [led], led [led]) — BecT:

to be homesick — ckyuars mo momy

Once upon a time, there lived a sweet little
girl — Heidi was her name. She lived in Switzerland in
the Swiss Alps with her grandfather. Heidi led a qui-
et life in the mountains. She loved to hear the sound
of the wind which almost spoke to her and helped her
to get home. She loved to speak with the sweet flow-
ers which grew in her garden. Every day in summer
she went up the mountains to see her friend Peter.
Peter looked after a lot of goats, and Heidi helped
him. She never forgot names of all Peter’s goats. They
played different games, Heidi danced in the fields and
sang beautiful songs. In winter she stayed at home
with her grandfather. Sometimes Peter visited her and
they went on foot down the mountains to see Peter’s




granny who was nearly 80, and Heidi
read to her.

One day Heidi’s aunt from Frank-
furt ['frepkfot] came to see them. She
explained to Heidi that it was time
for her to go to school. Heidi became
sad. She didn’t want to make the long
journey, nor did she want to live in
a big city, but she had to go. So off
went Heidi to Frankfurt, far away.

It was really a very long journey.
They travelled by bus and by car, then
they arrived at the railway station
where they bought tickets to Frankfurt.
Over the plains, over the rivers, the
train carried them to the city.

When they arrived in Frankfurt,
they went straight to Heidi’s aunt’s
home. Heidi’s aunt had a daughter.
Her name was Clara. Clara was very
ill. She always spoke within a kind
weak voice. Clara couldn’t walk or stand. She ate from
a silver plate and drank from a silver cup. Heidi
loved Clara very much and often told her about the
mountains, about her grandfather, about Peter and
about the goats. She often looked at Clara and said,
“I want to take you to the mountains. Our journey
won’t be very difficult. We’ll take a through train,
we won’t have to change, we will take little luggage
with us and you won’t be tired. You’ll love it in the
mountains. I’'m sure you’ll feel strong very soon.”
“Perhaps we’ll go some day,” answered Clara.

The days went by. The doctor, who came to see
Clara every week, spoke to Heidi’s aunt, “Heidi is
becoming ill. She hasn’t sung songs for a long time.
She hasn’t danced any dances. She is always very sad.




I think she has to go back to her mountains. She is
very homesick. You must send her home. She has to
go home, or else she will be very ill.”

The next day Heidi was ready to go back to the
mountains she loved. Heidi and Clara cried when they
had to leave each other. But Heidi said, “You’ll come
to visit us soon, and then you’ll see how beautiful it is
in the mountains. You will get well and strong there.
Don’t go to the seaside, come and see me. I can’t live
without the mountains. You’ll find them fantastic too.
I’ll take some pictures of them and I will send them
to you. Bye-bye, Clara, dear. Don’t forget me!”

@Arrange the sentences in a logical order according to
the text. Then use them as a plan to retell Part I.

a) Clara’s doctor decided to send Heidi to the moun-
tains.
b) Heidi became friends with Clara.




c) Heidi lived in the Swiss Alps.

d) Heidi had a long journey to Frankfurt.

e) Heidi became homesick.

f) Heidi’s aunt took her niece to Frankfurt.

g) Heidi often talked with Clara about the moun-
tains.

h) Heidi spent much time in the mountains in sum-
mer.




Do you want to know what happened to Clara after
Heidi left for the mountains? Then read the second part
of the story and say what cured Clara.

HEIDI

After Johanna Spyri

Part 11
New words:

lonely ['loonli] — oguHOKWMI

the stalls [sto:lz] — maprep

to rise [raiz] (rose [rovz], risen ['rizn]) — mogEMMaThH(CA)
an actor ['zkto] — axTép
scenery ['sinori] — gexopanuu
to carry ['keri] — HecTn

heart [hait] — cepane

healthy ['helO1] — 3mopoBbIi
air [es] — BoO3ayX

instead [in'sted] — BmecTO
possible ['posibl] — Bo3MoKHBII
to cure [kjuo] — BBLIEUHBATH

So, Heidi left for the mountains she loved so
much, and Clara stayed at home in Frankfurt. Clara’s
mother saw that her daughter was lonely. She bought
her beautiful collections of stamps and coins. The coins
were in silver boxes and the stamps were in a large
album [‘xlbom]. But Clara didn’t think much of her
collections. Collecting things was not her hobby at all.

Then Clara’s mother decided to take her to the
theatre. Clara wasn’t a theatregoer, but she liked




theatre very much. From her seats, which were always
in the stalls, she could see the stage very well. She
liked it when it became dark in the hall and when the
curtain rose. Then Clara could see the actors on the
stage and the scenery which was always fantastic. She
liked the performances she saw in the theatre and often
said she would like to take part in them. Whenever
Clara’s mother could she always bought tickets for this
or that famous play.

But usually Clara stayed at home. She read a lot.
She had very many books. Her parents were proud of
the books they had. Sometimes Clara’s doctor brought
her interesting fairy tales from the library. And yet
Clara was weak and it was difficult for her to walk.
Life in the city didn’t do her any good!.

But what about Heidi? She was already in the
mountains and very glad she was there. She could run
with the goats, she could play, jump, sing songs, and
dance with Peter. She could hear the voice of the
wind in the trees. She could go to Peter’s grand-
mother and read books to her, and tell her stories
about the city of Frankfurt though sometimes it was
difficult to explain some things to the old woman.
“I have never been to the theatre! I have never seen
a film in my life,” she said. “What are theatres and
cinemas like?” Heidi tried to explain all this to her,
though it was not easy at all and, besides, sometimes
she didn’t know what to say.

And every day she said to her grandfather, “We
must bring Clara up here. Here Clara will get well
and strong.” Heidi had her way at last?2. One day,
a little procession [pro'se/n] came to Heidi’s house. It

! Life in the city didn’t do her any good. — I'opoxckas
JKU3Hb He IIlJla el Ha II0JIb3y.

2 Heidi had her way at last. — /M B KOHIEe KOHIOB BCé

OJIYyYUJIOCh TaK, Kak XoTejga Xeuau.



was Clara’s father and two strong men who ecarried
Clara in a chair.

“I’m going to stay with you,” Clara told Heidi, her
big blue eyes were shining. “I’m going to stay with
you and grandfather and Peter and the goats for four
weeks. Then father will come back for me!” Heidi was
very glad to hear this news. She listened to it and
wanted to dance.

Every day after that grandfather took Clara up to
the mountains where Peter kept his goats. He put her
down on the warm sweet grass and then Heidi sat near
her and gave Clara beautiful flowers and told her the
names of all the goats. That place became a special
land for them. Clara cared for all the goats and the
flowers and the plants. She used her imagination to
create special names for her favourite ones. The girl’s
heart was full of love and she always meant well.

Every day Clara drank sweet goat milk. There was
always a silver cup full of milk for her on the kitchen
table. “This is good,” Clara said. “And I feel so hun-

A




gry. At home I never eat like this.” “Perhaps it is
the healthy mountain air,” smiled grandfather. “Besides
the milk is very tasty.”




Very soon Clara began to run fast and dance with
Heidi and Peter. Wherever Heidi went, Clara went
too. She sang songs. She had a beautiful voice and
her audience thought she could have great success. So,
when Clara’s father came to take his little girl back
to Frankfurt, he found a tall, healthy, smiling Clara
instead of a poor invalid [mnvalid]. “I was born to live
in the mountains,” she said. And indeed she was. Her
cheeks were rosy and her eyes were shining. “How is
it possible?!” cried Clara’s father. “How is this pos-
sible?!”

And Heidi laughed and danced around them. She
was happy. “The mountains have made her well. The
mountains have made Clara well!” she sang. “The
mountains have cured Clara.”

@Find and read aloud the sentences to illustrate
the pictures.




@You already know some holidays which people cele-
brate in England. Would you like to know what holidays
American people celebrate? Then read the text about
some winter and spring holidays in America.

THE AMERICAN YEAR

After Terry Tomsha
Part 1

New words:

v

common holidays [’komon ‘'holideiz] — o6mue
IPasTHUKHI

a state [stert] — mrrar

Independence Day [indi'pendons der] — Ilens
HEe3aBUCHMOCTH

Labour Day ['letbo dei] — leasr Tpyaa

thus [0As] — rakum o6pasom

to make promises [promisiz] — gasats obemanusa
equal rights ['ikwal 'raits] — pasubie Ipasa

to kill [kil] — y6uBats

public ['pablik] — o6mecTBennsrii, rocygapCTBeHHBIH
a saint (st, snt) [seint] — cBsiToi

honest ['pnist] — wectrbIi

to go to the movies (amep.) = to go to the cinema
Irish ['atorif] — upnangckuii

Ireland [‘arolond] — Mpnamngus

to pinch [pmntf]] — munars

If you compare the English year with the American

year, you’ll find that both the countries have some
common holidays. But people celebrate some holidays




only in England, and others only in America. In the
USA there are five national holidays that people cele-
brate in every American state. These are:

1) New Year’s Day,

2) Independence Day,

3) Labour Day,

4) Thanksgiving Day,

5) Christmas Day.

On these days offices and banks do not work. But
other holidays are not national in the USA and not all
the states celebrate them.

Thus in America people celebrate:

January 1st — New Year’s Day.

On this day families and friends meet for
a meal. People usually make promises for the
New Year. People say, “I will work harder”
or “I won’t tell lies this year.” But they of-
ten forget these promises by January 2nd!

On New Year’s Day there are big foot-
ball games and parades. Not everyone can go to
see them, so many people watch them on television.
There is usually a parade in the morning and the
football game is in the afternoon.

January 15th (in some states, third Monday of
January) — Martin ['matin] Luther [1u03] King’s Day.

Martin Luther King was an important
black leader [lide] who wanted equal rights
for black people. His work was very impor-
tant. He was killed in 1968 and his birthday
has become a public holiday since 1986.

February 14th — St Valentine’s Day.

Nobody knows much about St Valentine. People call
him the saint of love. On this day children write their
names on cards [ka:dz] with hearts [hats] on them and




give them to their classmates. Schoolchil-
dren and older people give cards, presents
and flowers to their boyfriends, girlfriends,
husbands and wives. Some people do not put
their names at the end of their cards be-
cause they want their names to be a secret.

Third Monday of February — President’s ['prezidonts]
Day.

On this day students and pupils read
about George Washington ['wofinton], Abra-
ham [‘etbroheem] Lincoln [lipkon] and other

et American presidents. George Washington
was the first President of the USA. He was
also a good soldier ['sovldso] and a very honest man.

February 29th.

Every four years February has an extra day.

Tradition [tro'din] says that on this day girls can
ask boys to go to the movies or out to dinner. A girl
can even ask a boy to marry her!

March 17th — St Patrick’s Day.

St Patrick was an Irish saint, and
St Patrick’s Day is very popular in cities
where there are many people from Ire-
land. They are Irish Americans and they
always celebrate this day. Green is the
Irish colour and people often wear green
on this day. If you don’t wear green,
someone may pinch you.

April 1st — April Fools’ Day.

As you know people make jokes on this day and
have a lot of fun. People celebrate this day in America
in the same way they celebrate it in England. When
you’ve made a joke on your friend, you usually say,




“April fool.” Nobody is sure when or why
this tradition began. Some people believe
it began in France [fraans] in the 16th
century. In 1564, the king of France
decided to change the first day of the
new year from April 1st to January 1st.
Some people did not like it and celebrated the New
Year on the first of April. They were “April’s Fools”,
and other people made fun of them and played tricks
on them. So it has been a tradition to celebrate this
holiday for long.

Look, read and remember what holidays the Americans
celebrate in winter and in spring.

Holiday Date
1. New Year’s Day January 1st
2. Martin Luther King’s January 15th
Day
3. St Valentine’s Day February 14th
4. President’s Day February, third Monday
5. February 29th February 29th
6. St Patrick’s Day March 17th
7. April Fools’ Day April 1st

@ Look at the table of Exercise 2 and say what holidays
in winter and in spring people celebrate in England and
in America. (Lesson 6, Exercise 1 in the Student’s Book
can help you.)

Could you answer the questions?

1) What is special about New Year’s Day in Ame-
rica?




2) Why do people in America celebrate Martin Lu-
ther King’s Birthday?

3) What do children usually do on President’s Day?

4) What can American girls ask American boys to
do on the 29th of February? Do we have this
tradition in Russia?

9) Why do people wear something green on St Pat-
rick’s Day?

6) When and where did the tradition to celebrate
April Fools’ Day begin?



Read the second part of the text “The American Year”
and say a) what holidays people celebrate in the USA
and Russia; b) what holidays only Americans celebrate.

THE AMERICAN YEAR

After Terry Tomsha

Part 11
New words:

Easter ['isto] — Ilacxa

from the dead — 13 MEpPTBBHIX

Memorial Day [mi'moriol der] — [lenp maMATH
to die [dai] — ymupaTs

a war [wo:] — BoiiHa

a grave [greiv] — moruiia

a stripe [straip] — moJioca

rest [rest] — oTasix

to honour ['pno] — uTUTH

a candle [kendl] — cBeua

job [dzpb] — pabora

eve [iv] — kanyH

carols [kerolz] — xopaJsl

“Auld Lang Syne” [ould len 'sain] — «Ilecas craphIx

Apy3em»

Easter.

The Easter weekend is in late March or early April,
but the date changes each year. Easter is a Christian
holiday which celebrates the day when Jesus came back




from the dead. On Easter Sunday people
give coloured or chocolate ['tfpklit] eggs to
each other and send cards.

Some cities have Easter parades [pa'reidz]
with games and sports and a big Easter
egg hunt.

Last Monday of May — Memorial Day.

This is a special day for people to re-
member those who died in wars. Many
people remember their dead friends or
relatives on this day too. Many people pay
special visits to the graves of their rela-
tives and friends and leave flowers there.

Mother’s Day and Father’s Day.

One Sunday in May is Mother’s Day
and one Sunday in June is Father’s Day.
Children usually spend the day with their
parents. They give them cards, flowers
and presents.

June 14th — Flag Day.

The American flag is often called the
“Stars and Stripes”. It has thirteen stripes
(one for each first colony) and fifty stars,
one for each state. In 1777, the “Stars
and Stripes” became the official [o'fifal]
flag of the USA.

And when it was the flag’s hundredth
birthday, Americans first celebrated Flag Day. It was
in 1877. You can see the American flag in many places
on this day, but as it is not a main holiday, offices
['vfisiz] stay open.




July 4th — Independence Day.

On July 4th, 1776, the United States
became independent from England. It was the
beginning of a new life. Families and friends
celebrate this day. Every town and every city
has parades, games and sports with prizes
['praiziz]. There are often picnics [pikniks] too.

First Monday of September — Labour Day.

This is a day of rest for workers. There
are also parades on this day. This day is the
end of the summer and the beginning of the
school year.

Second Monday of October — Columbus
Day.

From your Student’s Book you know how
Americans celebrate this day. Don’t forget
that you can see the American flag every-
where on Columbus Day to honour the man
who was the discoverer of their country.

October 31st — Halloween.

This is one of the most favourite holidays
in America. You know how people celebrate
it in England. In America they celebrate it
in the same way. Children dress up, shout
“Trick or treat”, get sweets, fruit, cakes and
people have pumpkins with candles in their
windows.
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They often have Halloween parties too. They wear
fancy dresses and even make special costumes for their

parties.




November 11th — Veterans’ Day.
'RANS' DAY is i i ber all
'ETERANS' DAY This is a special day_ to remem
L " the people who fought in the wars — the
ixialeiels ¥ living people and the dead. People have
special dinners on this day.

Fourth Thursday of November —
Thanksgiving.

As you remember Thanksgiving is a
special day for families to get together
and give thanks for different things. They
usually do it in this way: “I give thanks for
being here with my family and for being
well,” or “I give thanks for a healthy year,
a good job and for meeting my new friends.”

December 25th — Christmas Day.

This is the biggest holiday of the
year. Many people enjoy it most of all
and say that this is the main holiday of
the year. Soon after Thanksgiving people
start sending Christmas cards and decorate
their houses. Almost every home has a
Christmas tree. The evening before Christmas Day is
called Christmas Eve. On Christmas Eve many people
go to church and sing Christmas carols. The President
gives his speech on TV. Parents tell their children
that Santa Claus will come to their house at night
and leave presents for them.

On Christmas Day people open their presents and
then they prepare a traditional dinner of turkey with
vegetables, salads, biscuits, nuts, sweets and fruit.
People eat Christmas dinner late in the afternoon.
During the day many families watch special Christmas
TV and children play with their new toys.




December 31st — New Year’s Eve.

On New Year’s Eve people celebrate
the end of the old year and the beginning
of the new one. At midnight everyone
sings the old Scottish song “Auld Lang
Syne”.

@Look, read and remember what other holidays the Ameri-
cans celebrate during the year.

Holiday Date
8. Easter late March or early April
9. Memorial Day May, last Monday
10. Mother’s Day May, one Sunday
11. Father’s Day June, one Sunday
12. Flag Day June 14th
13. Independence Day July 4th
14. Labour Day September, first Monday
15. Columbus Day October, second Monday
16. Halloween October 31st
17. Veterans’ Day November 11th
18. Thanksgiving November, fourth Thursday
19. Christmas Day December 25th
20. New Year’s Eve December 31st

@Look at the table of Exercise 2 and say what holidays
in the second half of the year people celebrate in Eng-
land and in America.

Could you answer the questions?

1) What is Easter?
2) What is special about celebrating Easter in the
USA? Is it the same in England? In Russia?




3) Where do people usually go on Memorial Day in
America?

4) What is the name of the American flag? Why
has it got such a name?

5) What do Americans celebrate on the 4th of July?

6) What do you remember about Columbus Day?

7) Is American Halloween different from English
Halloween?

8) What holiday do Americans celebrate on the 11th
of November?

9) How do Americans usually give thanks on Thanks-
giving?

10) What is the main holiday of the year for many
people?

11) What song do Americans usually sing on the
New Year’s Eve?




@Read the text and say why New York is a city of is-
lands and what people who live in it call their city.

A LETTER FROM NEW YORK

New words:
——
to be surprised [so'praizd] — yausaaTecsa
meanwhile ['mi:nwail] — Trem BpemeHem
a factory ['faektori] — pabpuxa, 3aBoj
a skyscraper ['skaiskreipo] — mHe6ockpéb (sky — nebo,
to scrape — ckpecmu; sky + scrape + er = skyscraper)
to remain [rI'memn] — ocraBarbcs

46 Linden Street

Riverdale
New York
23rd April

Dear Mario,

Thank you for your card. I’'m glad you’re having a
good time, but I'm not surprised. Washington, D.C. is
wonderful at this time of the year.

I would like you to come to my place and meet my
people at the end of your journey. You can’t leave
America without visiting New York. My brother’s hob-
by, as you know, is taking pictures. He has a big
album [‘zlbom] of pictures of the United States and
of New York, or the Big Apple as we call it. It is
certainly better to see New York with your own eyes.
I do hope you’ll come. Meanwhile I'm sending some of




my brother’s photos ['fovtavz] to you. When you look
at them, you’ll understand why New York is a city
of islands. In fact, it lies on the three big islands:
Manhattan [m@n'hatn], Staten Island and Long Island.
There are also many small islands in the city.

New York is a great port [pot]. It is a very hard-
working city too as there are a lot of banks, offices
and factories in it.

The most expensive part of New York is Manhat-
tan. This island is famous for its skyscrapers. Broad-
way [brodwer] is a well-known street in New York.
There are many theatres in it and you can see won-
derful shows there.

In the 20th century New York became a city whose
monuments are skyscrapers, a city that never stops
and never sleeps. The streets are always busy as there
is a lot of traffic there.




There are many museums and art galleries in New
York. The Metropolitan [metra'politon] Museum or the
MET is the most famous museum in New York. There
are beautiful collections of pictures, furniture and
other things there. Pupils often visit museums and
have their art classes there. Schoolchildren often wvisit
the Bronx [bronks] Zoo. It is the largest of New York
city zoos. It opened in 1899 and since then has always
been a favourite place for animal lovers and children.

In 1789, New York became the first capital of the
United States of America but it remained the capital
for only one year. Now, as I’m sure you know, Wash-
ington, D.C. is the capital of the country.

I hope that after my letter you have become inter-
ested in New York and I’ll meet you in my city in

August.
Love, Sue

@Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

@Put the sentences in a logical order to make a plan.

a) New York is a hard-working city.

b) The MET is the most famous museum in New
York.

¢) Broadway is famous for its theatres.

d) New York is called the Big Apple.

e) New York was the American capital in 1789.

f) Manhattan is an island of skyscrapers.

g) New York is a city of islands.

h) The Bronx Zoo has been a favourite place for
animal lovers since 1899.

TeII your classmates about New York using the plan of
Exercise 3.




@Read the fairy tale and say how big the tailor’s son
was.

TOM THUMB
After Sarah and Stephen Corrin

New words:

a thumb [0Am] — Gosbmioit masern pyku
a knight [nait] — permaps

a palace ['pzlis] — gBopern

a magician [mo'&in] — Bosme6HUK
to notice ['noutis] — zameuars

to smile [smail] — yasi6aTses

a couple [kapl] — mapa

windy [‘windi] — Berpensrii

to tie [tai] — mpuBsasars

a yard [jad] — aBop

to struggle ['stragl] — 6opoTscs

a market ['makit] — prrrOK

Have you ever heard of King Arthur and the Knights
of the Round Table? Well, in the palace where they
lived there was the famous magician Merlin. He used
to go around the country and help the poor people.
He was always wearing old clothes and he tried to
make people happy.

One day Merlin stopped at a tailor’s cottage which
was situated not far from the forest. The tailor and
his wife invited Merlin in and gave him food to eat.
They were so kind that Merlin decided to do some-
thing special for his host and hostess.



“What would you like to have most of all?” he
asked the tailor. The tailor and his wife could hard-
ly believe their ears. What could this old man wear-
ing old dirty clothes give them? Then the tailor said,
“Have you noticed how sad my wife is? We have lived
here for ten long years and we have no children.”

“Oh, yes,” said the tailor’s wife sadly. “I would love
to have a son of my own, even if he was not big-
ger than my husband’s thumb.” Merlin smiled, thanked
them and left.

A few days later the good tailor’s wife had a son.
He was very clever and very strong. He was even
good-looking, but he was very small. A couple of days
passed, but little Tom could not reach the table though
he tried very hard. He never grew bigger than his fa-
ther’s thumb. So, Tom’s mother and father called him
Tom Thumb. Tom Thumb was full of tricks.

One day Tom’s mother was in the kitchen. She
was making a cake. Tom wanted to see what was




happening. He climbed up to the edge of the plate and
he fell in. Tom was in danger because Tom’s mother
wanted to put the cake on the fire. Luckily she saw
that somebody was moving in the cake and helped
Tom to get back out.

The next day Tom’s mother went to the field to
milk the cow. As it was rather windy, she tied Tom
to a leaf. But the cow liked the leaf and put it in its
mouth along with Tom.

“Mother! Mother!” cried Tom. “I’m inside the cow’s
mouth. Get me out.” The cow opened its mouth and
Tom’s mother caught him. Then she took him home,
gave him supper and put him into bed.

The next day Tom ran out into the yard, but a big
bird caught him. It flew into the sky. Tom was afraid




and began to struggle and remember he was strong
though little and so the bird let him go. Tom fell
right down into a river. A big fish ate him up. The
fisherman caught the fish and took it to the market
where the King’s cook bought the fish. When he began
to prepare it for supper, he found a little boy in the
fish and took the boy to the King himself. King Ar-
thur, his knights and ladies were sitting at the King’s
Round Table. Tom was on the table. He relaxed and
showed the King many funny tricks that he knew. The
King laughed a lot. But Merlin, the magician, smiled
as he knew who the boy was.

King Arthur asked Tom, “Tell me, Tom, how big
are your mother and father? Where do they live? What
do they do?”

Tom answered the King’s questions. He also said
that his parents were poor and worked hard all day
long.

The King loved the boy very much. He gave him
a gold coin. Tom went home. When he reached his




parents’ cottage, they were glad to see him and were
proud to have King Arthur’s gold coin too. Tom was
tired after his long journey and went to bed.

In the morning King Arthur’s men came to the cot-
tage and asked Tom to live in the palace as the King
missed him very much. Tom certainly went to the King,
but he never forgot his parents and often went home to
his native land to visit them.

Tom’s parents were very proud of their little son,
but they never knew that they had to say “thanks” to
the old man, the King’s magician called Merlin.

@F{ead the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

@What do you think the name of the tailor’s son could be
in Russian? Do you know any Russian fairy tale about a

boy who was also very small? Compare these two fairy
tales.




Read the text and say why Beatrix didn’t have many
friends when she was a little girl.

BEATRIX POTTER

By Elizabeth Levy
New words:

Beatrix ['biotriks] — Bearpuca
elder ['eldo] — crapmui
Noel ['novel] — Hoyaxn

Beatrix Potter has written a very interesting book
called “Peter Rabbit”. This book has become the most
favourite children’s book of all times. Would you like
to know how she wrote it? Then listen to me, please.

When Beatrix Potter was a little girl, most little
girls did not go to school. Beatrix didn’t and that
was why she had no friends. Her elder brother went
away to school, but Beatrix stayed at home. Most of
the time she was alone in her room. Beatrix learned
to read and to do many other things, but she never
had anyone to play with.

She had a lot of free time and began to make up
stories. Sometimes she drew pictures for her stories.

Beatrix loved the summer most of all. June was
among her favourite months. Her brother came home
from school, and the Potter family went out to the
country. “How fresh the air is! How high the sky!
How deep the water in the lake!” cried Beatrix happily
when they arrived.




Beatrix and her brother loved the outdoors. They
could watch frogs in the lake for hours. Sometimes
they stopped to have a look at a mouse or other ani-
mals.

They decided to make a collection of plants and
animals, but they couldn’t show their collection to
their mother in order to keep it. Their mother didn’t
like to have frogs and snakes at home.

Over the summer Beatrix and her brother made pic-
tures of their collection. They drew pictures of rabbits,
birds and flowers.

Most of the time Beatrix tried to paint the ani-
mals and plants the way they really looked. However,
sometimes she drew a mouse with a little hat on or
a rabbit wearing clothes. She became a real specialist
at this.

One day she found a rabbit. She called him Peter
and became friends with him. Beatrix’s mother didn’t




want Peter Rabbit in the house, but Beatrix found
ways to keep him in her room. When the summer was
over and her brother was back at school, she was not
alone any more. She had a friend.

Beatrix grew up and became a very quiet woman
who knew and thought a lot about plants and ani-
mals. She also became someone who knew how to draw
and was always happy when she could go away to the
country.

She liked the quiet life in the country and flow-
ers of many different colours — red, yellow, blue and
white. She liked green grass, green trees and friendly
people living there.

One summer, at the end of August, when she was
leaving the place where she lived, one of her young
friends became ill. It was a boy named Noel. Beatrix
came home and started to write letters to him.

Most of the time she wrote about Peter Rabbit and
his tricks. But Noel was ill for a long time however.




So, sometimes Beatrix made up stories herself. Noel
loved her letters. He showed them to all his friends.
Everyone loved the stories about Peter Rabbit and so
Beatrix thought it was a good idea to make these let-
ters into a book.

@Answer the questions.

1) What is the name of Beatrix Potter’s famous
book?

2) Beatrix didn’t go to school, did she?

3) What did Beatrix do in her free time?

4) Why did the girl love the summer best of all?

9) What did Beatrix and her brother like to do in
the country?

6) What did the girl draw?

7) Who was the girl’s pet?

8) Why did Beatrix begin to write letters to Noel?

9) How did Beatrix write her famous book?

@Give a short summary of the story.




Read the text and say where the birds got the colours
they now have.

WHY DO THE BIRDS
HAVE SO MANY COLOURS?

New words:

a village ['vilids] — nepeBHA

a raven [rervn] — BOpOH

a grizzly ['gnizli] bear — rumanaiicKkuii MeJBelb, I'PU3JIU
beforehand [br'fohand] — 3apanee

to paint [peint] — pucoBaTh, pacKpamIuBaTh

to change one’s mind — usMeHUTh MHeHHE (TOYKY
3peHusi, pelleHue)

Many, many years ago, all the birds lived together
in one village that was situated in a forest. It was
very nice to live in the country in those days. Spring
was the most beautiful season in the village as all
the trees were green. You could see a lot of red and
yellow flowers, you could drink fresh water from the
rivers and lakes.

But in those days birds and animals lived in differ-
ent countries. It was difficult for the birds to go to
the animals’ country because there was a war between
Raven and Grizzly Bear.

One day the Raven called all the other birds and
said, “Tomorrow we will fight Grizzly Bear. We’ll
have to protect our country. I know that Griz-
zly Bear is preparing for the battle. But before
he is ready, we shall have a great dinner and we




shall have a War Dance. However, beforehand I will
paint you all.” And so he painted them. He painted
them black, green, blue, yellow and red. He paint-
ed the ducks brown and grey and he painted the
geese grey and white and the chicken dark yellow.

But then the Raven suddenly changed his mind. He
decided he didn’t want the help of the other birds.
“I’ll fight Grizzly Bear myself. Go away,” he said.

The birds went away and left the village. The water
birds went away to the lakes and the sea. Many birds
went to the mountains and began to live there, and
some birds went to the forest of the animals’ country,
but they never took off the paint that was on them.

@True, false or don’t know?

1) All the birds lived in a big city many years ago.
2) Spring was the worst season of all.

3) The ocean was near the animals’ country.

4) There were no mountains in the birds’ country.
9) The Grizzly Bear wanted to fight the Raven.

6) The Grizzly Bear was grey.

7) The Raven painted all the birds.

@Think of six questions on the text for your classmates
to answer.




@It is a well-known fact that Prince Yuri Dolgoruky founded
Moscow. Would you like to know how it happened? Then
read the Russian legend.

HOW MOSCOW BEGAN

New words:

v'
wise [waiz] — myapsiu
deep [dip] — rnyGoxkuii; 30. ApeMydun
to cross [krps] — mepecekarts
a cloud [klavd] — obGsaxo
to point [point] — ykassiBaTh, IIOKa3bIBaTh
huge [hjud3] — orpomHBII
a skin [skin] — mKkypa
in amazement [o'meizmont] — B yAMBIIEHUU
forward ['fo.wod] — Bmepén
to disappear [diso'pio] — ucuesaTshb
a fortress ['foitris] — xpenocTs

Prince Yuri Dolgoruky was Prince of Vladimir and
Suzdal and was a clever man. He was strong and
brave and he fought a lot. Some years passed and he
became Kiev Prince too. Vladimir was in the north
of the country and Kiev was in the south. Kiev was
the main city of the country then. It was the capital
of Kievskaya Russ. It was certainly difficult to live
and rule in Kiev and in Vladimir at the same time.
The cities were very far from each other. So Yuri
Dolgoruky was ruling in Kiev and his favourite son
Andrei (Andrew) was ruling in Vladimir.




Once Prince Yuri Dolgoruky asked the old wise man,
his adviser, to come and talk to him. This is what
the Prince said, “My old man, I’'m getting old. Before
I die I would like to visit my native lands. I would
like to speak to my son Andrei. I would like to walk
the streets of Vladimir. Let’s travel to the north.”
“That’s a great idea,” said the old man. “When shall
we start? When are we leaving for Suzdal and Vladi-
mirz”

Soon they started out. Prince Yuri Dolgoruky
always travelled with a lot of people. They travelled
on their horses through wide fields and deep forests.
On the way they passed many settlements. They went
up small hills and big mountains and crossed large
and small rivers too.

One day, when they were in a dark forest, Prince
Yuri suddenly saw a large white cloud in front of
them.

“What’s that?” he asked. “Slow down. You never
know what can happen. What’s that?” he asked again
and pointed to the cloud.




Suddenly the cloud became a huge animal with three
heads. Its skin was of many colours. The Prince’s men
stood still in amazement. “We have been to many
countries. We have seen a lot of wonders. We have
heard of many things, but we have never seen any-
thing like that, we have never heard of anything like
that,” they thought.

Nobody could speak or move. But one young brave
man moved his horse and forward he went. At once
the wonderful animal became pale and then disappeared
altogether.

Only after a few minutes could the Prince’s men
speak. They began to discuss the wonderful animal.
Prince Yuri turned to the old wise man and said,
“Could you explain to us what it means?”

The old man looked into the dark forest. There was
something deep and bright in his eyes when he said,
“All right. I’ll try to explain. This wonderful animal
showed that this is the place for a great city.”

“Do you mean to say that there will be a great
city in this empty place, in the middle of this deep
forest?” asked Prince Yuri in amazement. “What are
you talking about, old man? What great city?”

“] know what I’m saying,” the old man answered.
“There will be a great and strong city here because
the animal is big and strong. The city will have three
sides because the animal has got three heads. And the
colours on the animal’s skin mean that people from
different places will come to live here.”

After these words the Prince’s men moved on. The
men were discussing the animal and the adviser’s
words. And Prince Yuri was thinking of the future
city. “I have founded many cities,” Yuri thought,
“pecause if I have strong cities my country is strong.
The greatest cities I’ve founded are Pereslavl-Zalesski
(it is behind the forest), Yuriev-Polski and Dmitrov.




Dmitrov is in the place where my son Dmitri was born.
I have always tried to make these cities beautiful. My
men built churches, made towers and walls. What will
the new city be like?”
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A few hours later the Prince and his men reached
a small settlement on the bank of the Moskva River.
The host of the place was boyarin Stepan Kuchka. He
lived there with his family and his men. However, the
doors didn’t open and nobody asked the Prince and his
men to come in. Prince Dolgoruky understood that this
meant that boyarin Kuchka was not his friend any
more but was his enemy.

Prince Yuri began a fight with Kuchka’s men and
killed many of them. After the fight he went up to the
top of the hill where Kuchka’s fortress was situated.
He looked at the forests and fields in front of him as if
he saw them for the first time. He looked at the Moskva
River with its beautiful banks and clean waters and at
the rich settlement nearby. “Well, this is the place for
a new city,” Yuri said, “the city with three sides will
be situated on this hill. I will found a beautiful city
in this most beautiful place and I’ll give it the same
name as the river. Let the city be called MOSCOW.”



@Read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

@Choose and read the sentences which are true.

1) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky was a clever strong man.
2) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky was a young weak man.
3) The city of Vladimir was in the north.

4) The city of Vladimir was in the south.

5) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky wanted to visit the lands
of Vladimir and Suzdal.

6) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky wanted to visit the small
settlement on the Moskva River.

7) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky always travelled alone.

8) Prince Yuri Dolgoruky always travelled with his
brave men.

9) In the forest they saw a huge animal with three
heads.

10) In the street they saw a huge animal with three
heads.

11) The colours of the animal’s skin meant that
people from different Russian cities will come
to live in Moscow.

12) The colours of the animal’s skin meant that
people from different places will come to live in
Moscow.

13) Yuri Dolgoruky founded Pereslavl-Zalesski, St Pe-
tersburg, Dmitrov and Moscow.

14) Yuri Dolgoruky founded Pereslavl-Zalesski, Yuriev-
Polski, Dmitrov and Moscow.

15) Yuri Dolgoruky gave the new city the name of
the river.

16) Yuri Dolgoruky gave the river the name of the
city.




@Have you ever been to St Petersburg? If yes, we invite
you to read the text and remember some places you
have seen. If not, would you like to? Then read the text
and say what the most famous symbol of the city is.

ST PETERSBURG

New words:
v

to separate ['seporeit] — ormenaTh, pasgenATs

high [hai] — BeicOKHMIA

to raise bridges — pasBoaguThr MOCTEI

a painter [pemnto] — xymosxHUK

a masterpiece ['ma:stopis] — meznesp

climate [klaimit] — kaumar

mild [maild] — markwni

light [lait] — cBerubrit

you can’t help admiring — neBo3MOMkHO He BOCXMUIIATHCH

In 1703, the Russian King, Tsar [za:] Peter the
Great founded St Petersburg, a city on the banks
of the Neva ['nervo] River. St Petersburg, the first
Russian city where many houses were made of stone,
became the Russian capital in 1712. Peter the Great
wanted to make the new capital, the young city of St
Petersburg, very beautiful.

Now more than three centuries later, we can say
that St Petersburg with its straight wide streets,
wonderful bridges, green parks and squares and old
houses made of stone is one of the most beautiful
cities in Russia, Europe and the whole world. If you
look at the map you’ll see that St Petersburg is
situated on many islands. A lot of small rivers and



canals [ko'nzlz] separate different parts of the city
from each other.

There are many beautiful bridges over the Neva
River. Some of them are not very high. That’s why
at night specialists raise the bridges and then ships
can move on the Neva River between the parts of the
bridges.

There are many famous monuments in St Peters-
burg. Many people all over the world know its theatres,
museums and beautiful churches. Tourists go to St Pe-
tersburg to have a look at the Winter Palace and the
Hermitage [h3:mitidz], the Summer Garden and many
other places of interest. Many of them visit St Isaac’s
Cathedral so they can look at the city from its top.

St lsaacs Cathedral
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One of the most interesting museums in St Pe-
tersburg is the Russian Museum where you can see
wonderful collections of beautiful works by famous
Russian painters. The Russian Museum is situated
in the Square of Arts. The famous monument to
A. S. Pushkin is there.

The main street in St Petersburg is Nevsky Prospect.
It is not a very wide street, but it has lots of monu-
ments, bridges, beautiful buildings, shops, restaurants
and metro stations in it.

St Petersburg has a lot of symbols ['stmbalz]. Perhaps
the most famous symbol of the city is the monument
to Peter the Great (The Bronze Horseman) in Senate
Square. Great architects of the 18th and 19th centuries
worked in St Petersburg: V. Rastrelli, A. Voronikhin
and K. Rossi. That’s why many buildings in St Peters-
burg and even whole streets are real masterpieces.

- Monument to Peter the Great
T ey =




The climate in St Petersburg is not very mild.
Winters are usually cold there, but summers are not
hot. It is usually warm in the city during summer.

The best period ['pioriad] of the year in St Peters-
burg is the period of the “white nights”. This is the
time in June when it is light even at night. People
usually walk a lot at the time of the “white nights”.

There are a lot of beautiful places around St Pe-
tersburg. You can find them in Pavlovsk, Pushkin
and Lomonosov. However, the most beautiful place is
Petergoff with its fountains [‘faontinz], beautiful palaces
and wonderful parks. When you arrive at Petergoff
from the sea and see all those beautiful fountains at
work, you can’t help admiring this fantastic corner of
Russia.

@Find in the text and read aloud all the information about:

1) the founder of St Petersburg;

2) bridges of the city;

3) places of interest in St Petersburg;
4) the main street of the city;

5) the famous symbol of St Petersburg;
6) the climate of the city;

7) the “white nights”;

8) beautiful places around St Petersburg.




SUPPLEMENTARY MATERIAL

@This is a short biography of Hans Christian Andersen.
Read it and say why Doris Gates gave this biography
the name it has “The Real ‘Ugly Duckling’”.

The Real “Ugly Duckling”

After Doris Gates
New words:

.
Odense ['ovdonso] — 2. Onence
Denmark ['denmak] — Manus
Copenhagen [keupn'heigon] — 2. Komenraren
unfortunately [an'ftfonitli] — x mecuacTbio
talented ['teelontid] — ramamTIHBLBIH
clumsy ['klamzi] — meyxmr0MK @it
to recite [r'sait] — gexnamuposars
an adventure [od'ventfo] — NPUKJIIOUEeHUe
charm [tfa:m] — ouyaposanue
gentleness ['gentlnis] — msarkocts, nobpora
wisdom ['wizdom] — myzapocTs
a mermaid ['m3:meid] — pycanka

Hans Christian Andersen is famous for his stories
and fairy tales. You have certainly read some of them.
Maybe you have read “The Emperor’s New Clothes”,
. “The Steadfast Soldier” or “The Ugly Duckling”.




Once upon a time, more than a hun-
dred years ago, there was a boy called
Hans Christian Andersen. He was the
only child of a poor family. Hans and
his parents lived in one room of a
house in Odense in Denmark.

Their room was always clean and
nice to be in. It was a bedroom and a
kitchen too. There were always flowers
on the table.

Hans Christian was a happy boy.
Both his parents loved him very much and did all
they could for him. Hans Christian’s father once made
him a toy theatre. His mother made clothes for his
toy actors and actresses. Hans wanted to become an
actor one day. He wanted to go to the great city of
Copenhagen and to become a great actor there.

But unfortunately he was not talented nor was he
good-looking. He was big for his age and clumsy. His
legs were too long for his body. When he danced,
everybody laughed. He had a long sad face.

Hans Christian recited poems though not very well.
But he could sing. He had a fine voice and people
liked to listen to his songs.

By the time Hans Christian was fourteen he decided
to leave Odense and go to Copenhagen. It was situated
rather far from Hans’s native city and it took the boy
a long time to get there. Hans Christian left for Co-
penhagen with a few coins in his coat.

However, he could not become a dancer as he had
no talent for dancing. People in Copenhagen were kind
to him, but they told him he couldn’t do well in the
theatre. They tried to sound nice, but Hans was very
sad and didn’t know what to do. He often didn’t have
anything to eat. He used to wear old clothes. Then
after his fifteenth birthday, his voice changed. He




couldn’t sing very well any longer. He decided that,
since he couldn’t sing or act, he would write plays
for other actors instead. He was sure that one day he
could be great.

At first his plays were not a success, but then a
very important person in Copenhagen Jonas Collin read
them and became interested.

The first thing to do was to send Hans Christian
to school and so the years of hard work began. At
sixteen, this boy had to sit in the classroom with the
smallest children. Although he was able to read, he
knew nothing about grammar or arithmetic or spell-
ing. Only Collin friendly helped Hans Christian to get
through these long, difficult years and he was sure
that one day he could be a famous writer. He finished
school and began to spend all his time writing. His
first book was a collection of poems and then he wrote
a novel. While he waited for his books to appear, he
was writing fairy tales. He remembered his granny’s
stories and began to write his own. They were full of
magic and adventure and were full of charm too. Very
soon his first book of fairy tales appeared. It was a
success. Andersen wrote with gentleness, wisdom and
humour ['hjums]. He had a lot of readers not only in
Denmark, but in other countries too.

Suddenly Andersen found himself famous. Everyone
was reading his fairy tales.




The King of Denmark invited him to dinner. As
time went by, Andersen became a friend of that good
man. Indeed he became the friend of all the famous
writers in Europe. Wherever he went, people said,
“There goes the author of ‘The Little Mermaid’. There
goes Hans Christian Andersen.”

He returned to Odense, his home city, several times to
see his mother before she died and one day he went there
as someone special. The people wanted to honour this
famous son of their city. There were beautiful, bright
lamps in all the streets and squares the night he arrived.

As Hans Christian looked at the lights, he felt
very happy. He remembered the years of his childhood,
“I was a poor boy then. People laughed at me in the
same streets. But now I’m happy.”

Later, when he came to write the story of his life,
he said, “That night was like a fairy tale.” Indeed it
was. Hans Christian was born in a very poor family,
but he became the friend of kings.

@Answer the questions.

1) Where was Hans Christian Andersen born?

2) Why couldn’t Hans Christian become a great ac-
tor or a great dancer?

3) Who sent Hans Christian to school?

4) Why were his school years difficult for the boy?

5) Why did he begin to write fairy tales?

6) What brought him success?

7) He became friends with the King of Denmark,
didn’t he?

8) Why did Hans Christian come to his native city
as someone special one day?

@Could you give the Russian equivalents for Hans Chris-
tian Andersen’s fairy tales mentioned in the text?




........I................................e.............

@Read the text and say why Ginger wrote a letter to her
granny.

Shoes for Ginger

Ginger liked shoes. But she only had two pairs. She
had a brown pair for school and a black pair for oc-
casions! but didn’t think that two pairs were enough.

So, one day, Ginger said to her mother, “I have
only two pairs of shoes. I need more.” “You are still
growing,” said her mother. “Two pairs of shoes are
enough.”

Then Ginger got an idea. “Maybe grandmother will
help me,” she thought. So Ginger sat down and start-
ed this letter:

Dear Grandmother,

You asked what I wanted for my birthday this
year. I would like some new shoes. I take a size two.
Please tell all my aunts and uncles. I can use any
kind of shoes. I like all colours.

Please come for a visit soon,

Ginger

Ginger had many, many aunts and many uncles too.
When they got the news, all her aunts and uncles
ran out to buy shoes for Ginger and her grandmother
bought her a pair of shoes too.

On Ginger’s birthday many boxes arrived at her
house. Ginger smiled as she opened the first box. But
as she opened the other boxes, she laughed. In every
one of the boxes was a pair of new shoes!

Ginger had shoes to match all her clothes. She had
red shoes, green shoes, blue shoes and black shoes. She

1 for occasions [o'keiznz] — 39. ma BBIXO[




had party shoes, school shoes, work shoes and play
shoes. She even had boots for rain and snow. Ginger
had a lot of shoes and all of them were a size two.

Now Ginger had so many shoes she had to look for
places to keep them. Soon she began leaving shoes and
shoe boxes all over the house. She left shoes on the
TV and under the chairs and she even left a pair of
shoes out in the rain.

Ginger liked her shoes, but they needed a lot of
work. She had so many shoes to put on and take off
and she had to clean every pair. Some days Ginger
didn’t even have time to play.

Then one morning Ginger put on her blue shoes.
«Oh-h!” she cried. “I can’t keep these shoes on because
they hurt!” She put on her red shoes. “Oh! Oh!” cried
Ginger. “This pair hurts too!”

Ginger’s mother looked at the shoes and said,
“I’m afraid they are too little. Size two isn’t right for
you anymore. I’ll have to buy you some bigger shoes.”

At the shoe shop Ginger got a pair of brown shoes
for school and a pair of black shoes for occasions.
This time her shoes had to be size three. “What will
we do with all of my size two shoes?” asked Ginger
and her mother said, “You can take them to school
when they ask for old clothes.”




Ginger was so glad to give the shoes away. Now
she had only two pairs of shoes to clean. “No grow-
ing girl needs more than two pairs of shoes,” thought
Ginger. “Next birthday I think I’ll ask for hats.”

@Answer the questions.

1) What did Ginger like very much?

2) What shoes did she have before her birthday?

3) Why did her mother think two pairs of shoes
were enough for her daughter?

4) What did all Ginger’s aunts and uncles give her
as a present for her birthday?

9) Why did Ginger’s mother decide to buy her
daughter some new shoes?

6) What shoes did they buy for Ginger?

7) Where did Ginger keep her shoes?

8) Why didn’t Ginger often have time to play?

9) She was glad to have only two pairs of size

three shoes, wasn’t she?
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@Read the text and say why Maria laughed at George.

Who Is Afraid?

One day George’s family was visiting the children’s
z00. As the family was walking along the street, George
said, “Let’s hurry! I would like to see the bears and
the elephants. It’s fun to watch them.”

“And I would like to go to the Baby Animal Farm,”
said his sister Maria. “The lambs are so nice, and you
can get very close to them.”

George laughed, “Girls always like baby animals.
But boys like big ones because boys aren’t afraid of
anything.”

Their father bought the children a bag of nuts to
feed the animals. “Here, children,” the father said.
“Now remember the rules when you feed the animals.
Be careful not to go too close to the cages because
you might get hurt.”

«“We won’t forget,” said George. He took the bag
from his father and gave Maria some of the nuts.
Then the family walked over to see the bears.

What fun it was to watch the bears! They were
boxing each other and they looked funny! George gave
them some nuts, but Maria didn’t. She saw how big
the bears were and was afraid to go near them.

“Come on, Maria,” said George. “Feed the bears.
They won’t hurt you. Why are girls afraid of every-
thing?” And their mum said, “Let’s go and feed the
elephants, they must be hungry.”

On the way to the elephants their daddy bought
each of them a balloon. Maria smiled and she forgot
all about being afraid.




For a while the family watched the elephants. Then
Maria went to give them some nuts. However, just
as she did, an elephant made a loud noise and Maria
was afraid. She ran back to her mother. How George
laughed! George gave his nuts to the elephants and
then his father said, “Now let’s try to find the Baby
Animal Farm.” “Yes, let’s,” smiled Maria.

Just then the mother heard the pop, pop, pop of
popcorn nearby and she said, “Oh, let’s buy some pop-
corn before we start.” And so the father bought four
big boxes.

Then the family walked along eating popcorn and
looked at everything along the way. Soon they found
the Baby Animal Farm. As they watched the animals,
a lady came over to Maria. She was a lady who worked
at the zoo and she said, “The lambs are going to have
some milk. Would you like me to teach you how to
feed them?” “Oh, yes!” cried Maria.

Maria followed the woman through the gate and
when she got into the farm vard, Maria stopped and
called, “George! Come and get my popcorn and my bal-
loon. I’'ll need two hands to feed the lambs.”




George went and took Maria’s things. As he turned
to leave, some popcorn fell out of the box. A small
lamb saw the popcorn on the ground and started af-
ter George.

Maria gave a little cry, “Look out!”

George saw the lamb coming after him. As he start-
ed to run, he let the balloons go. Up went George’s
balloon and it landed high in a tree! Up went Maria’s
balloon, and it landed even higher!

George ran faster. Suddenly he fell and the pop-
corn flew all over the ground. George caught his
breath and looked back. There was the lamb quiet-
ly eating the popcorn. Maria laughed and said, “Boys
aren’t afraid of big animals. They are only afraid of
little baby lambs.”

@ Answer the questions.

1) Where did George’s family go one day?
2) Why didn’t Maria want to go and see the bears
and the elephants?




3) What did George’s father tell his children when
he was giving them nuts to feed the animals?
4) Why didn’t Maria give any nuts to the elephants?
5) Who wanted to teach Maria to feed little lambs?

6) Why did a small lamb run after George?

7) What happened to the balloons?

8) Is it kind to laugh at small children who are
afraid of animals?

..................I......................o.........

@Read the story and say why Tom couldn’t do the shop-
ping all by himself.

I Know! | Know!

Tom was playing in the garden when his mother
went to the doorway and shouted, “Tom, will you do
the shopping for me? I need a pound of butter, a
dozen eggs and a box of biscuits. Oh, and I almost
forgot, bring twelve rolls and a small cake too. TI’ll
make a list for you. Put the shopping list in your
sweater so you won’t lose it.”

“I know! I know!” said Tom. “I don’t want the shop-
ping list. I’'m clever enough to remember five things.”
And down the street he ran.

As he turned the corner, he met his aunt talking
with some ladies. His aunt asked, “Where are you
in such a hurry to get to, Tom?” “I’m going to the
shop,” said Tom. “Where is your shopping list?” she
asked. “And what are you going to buy?”

“I know! I know!” said Tom. “No shopping list
for me, I remember what I have to buy all by my-
self. I’ll buy a pound of butter, a dozen eggs and a
box of biscuits. And I’ll buy a small roll and twelve
cakes.”



Before his aunt could say a word, Tom ran off
down the street. He didn’t see her shaking her head
and laughing.

Tom ran to the shop as quickly as he could. When
he got there, the shop assistant asked, “What can I
do for you, Tom? Where is the shopping list?” “I
don’t need one,” said Tom. “I remember everything
without it. My mother wants twelve pounds of butter,
some small eggs and a box of biscuits. And she wants
a pound of rolls and twelve cakes.”

The shop assistant began to laugh. “I can’t give
you that,” he said. “You had better go home and get
your shopping list.”

Tom didn’t know what to think. He went slowly
out of the shop. As Tom was leaving the shop, he
met his father who was on his way home from work.
When he saw Tom’s face, he asked, “What is wrong,
Tom?” “I don’t know,” said Tom. “I went to the shop




for mother. But the shop assistant won’t give me the
things I asked for. He just laughed and told me to
get my shopping list.” “What were you asking for?”
said his father and Tom answered, “I asked for twelve
pounds of butter and a pound of eggs, and I didn’t
forget the dozen boxes of biscuits, the small roll and
twelve cakes.”

His father began to smile. “I think I can help you,
but next time bring your shopping list.”

@Put the sentences into a logical order, then use them
as a plan to retell the story.

a) Tom didn’t want to take a shopping list with
him.

b) The shop assistant couldn’t give Tom the things
he asked for.

c) Tom’s father helped his son.

d) Mother asked Tom to go shopping.

e) Tom met his aunt.

f) Tom explained to his father what was wrong.

i........................................e.......-.....

@Read the story and say why little Jacoble told old Ja-
cob the truth about the hare.

Jacoble Tells the Truth
After Sara and Stephen Corrin

Old Jacob and little Jacoble had seven
little sheep to take care of. One day
they were walking home and the sun still
shone brightly. The seven little sheep
thought of the wonderful green grass,
old Jacob was thinking of his house and




little Jacoble ... he didn’t know... what to think. Then
he thought a wonderful idea and he cried, “Jacob, oh,
Jacob! Do you know what I saw yesterday? I saw a
green rabbit. It was flying in the air and it was so
big, even bigger than an elephant!”

“Of course you saw that with your own eyes,” said
old Jacob. “Of course I did,” said Jacoble who was
very proud. “It’s a good thing that you really saw
that big, flying, green rabbit, because if you didn’t,”
said old Jacob, “that old bridge we are going to walk
over is a very strange one. As soon as anyone who
hasn’t told the truth comes on it, the bridge breaks
in two underneath him.” They continued walking.

“Jacob,” said little Jacoble a little later, “you know
that big, green, flying rabbit I saw yesterday... Well,
it wasn’t really flying, and ... it wasn’t quite as big
as an elephant ... but it was very big, about the size
of a horse, well, of a young horse!” “Big as a horse?”




asked Jacob as they got closer to the bridge and little
Jacoble began not to feel so well.

“Jacob, oh, Jacob,” said Jacoble. “That big, green
rabbit I saw yesterday, well, I had something in my
eye and so I couldn’t see that well. It wasn’t a very
big rabbit, but it was green. Yes, that’s what it was
all green!”

Old Jacob didn’t say a word. He just walked over
the bridge. But Jacoble didn’t go after him because
he was afraid and he knew why he was afraid. He
stood at the bridge and said, “Oh, Jacob! You know
that rabbit I saw yesterday. It wasn’t green. No, no.
It was just a little, brown rabbit.”

Then he was not afraid of anything anymore and
he ran happily over the bridge.

@Read out all the sentences which are not true to life.

@Do you like parties? Have you ever been to any parties?
If you want to know some facts about Shirley’s party,
read the text and say why Shirley was angry.

The Costume Party
After W. B. Park

It was the night of the party. Shirley, the cat,
wanted to see all her friends at the party. “They are
all going to have costumes on,” she thought. “What
will they be like?”

Soon the ducks came wearing pirates’ ['pararats] cos-
tumes. The sheep came dressed like a magician, and
the pig was wearing the costume of a chef. Shirley’s
best friend the fox was dressed like a ballet dancer




and the dogs were wearing clown costumes. Shirley
was happy. “Let’s play some games!” she cried.

Just then the doorbell rang. Shirley opened the door
and saw a huge bear. “Ohhh!” said all the guests, but
Shirley saw that the bear had a big zip down his
front.

“Don’t be afraid!” she said to her friends. “It’s
only a costume. Who could be inside?”

No one could guess. Shirley looked at the bear.
“Come in!” she said. “What a good costume!” and the
bear just smiled.




First they played hide-and-seek. The bear was it!
and in no time he found everyone as he was very
quick.

‘Simon says’? was the next game. “Touch the sky!”
said Shirley. “You didn’t say ‘Simon says’,” said the
bear.

However, her other friends moved their arms up.
So the bear won again.

Leapfrog was fun, but soon it was the bear’s turn
to jump. He was so heavy! Then the dog said, “I don’t
want to play it anymore.”

They tried hopscotch, but the bear was bigger
than everyone and it was easy for him to win and
he did.

Next came the game the pig liked the best. It was
the pie eating contest. The pig was usually the win-
ner. He could eat so much, but this time the bear
ate ten pies and the pig ate only five pies. The bear
wanted more and the pig got angry. “It’s my gamel!”
he cried.

Shirley had to do something as the bear was ru-
ining her party. “Time to take off our masks!” she
cried. Everyone quickly took their masks off. Who was
inside the bear costume then? They all watched him.
“Oh, no!” the guests cried. “It really is a bear!”

They all ran away, but Shirley couldn’t run away
as it was her home and she was very angry. “You
have ruined my party,” she said to the bear.

“I'm sorry,” said the bear, “I’ve never been to a
party before and I'm new here so I don’t have any
friends.”

! The bear was it — MezBeas Bomun
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Shirley felt bad. “Well,” she said, “I think you can
stay, but you have to be good. Then all my friends
will come back.”

“I’ll try,” said the bear and all the guests came
back and the bear was good. He said “Please” and
“Thank you” and he almost always remembered to have
his turn. Everyone began to like the bear. They gave
him first prize for the best costume!

When the party was over, everyone was happy ex-
cept the pig. He was busy practising for next year’s
pie eating contest.
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@True, false or don’t know?

1) Shirley was a small little girl.

2) Everybody was wearing a costume at her party.

3) Shirley’s best friend was very tired.

4) The animals didn’t play the games at the party.

5) All the guests came to Shirley at 5 o’clock in the
evening.

6) The bear was wearing the costume of a bear.




7) The guests ran away when they saw the real
bear because they were afraid.
8) Everyone liked the bear at the end of the party.

-..........-...-........-................o...........-

@Read the text and explain why the giants became friends
again.
The Two Giants

Once upon a time, two Giants lived in a beautiful
country. In summer it was warm and in winter the
land was even more beautiful covered with snow.

Each day the Giants walked together through the
mountains and in the forests. They took care not to
step on the trees. Everybody liked the Giants as they
were kind and brave and true friends.

One day the two Giants found a pink shell on the
beach. The shell was bright and very beautiful. Both
Giants liked it very much and wanted to have it.

“It’s my shell,” said the Giant called Boris, “I will
wear it on my neck.”




“Oh, no! It will be my shell,” said Sam, the other
Giant. “It will look better on my neck.”

For the first time in their life they began to argue.
As they did, the sun went behind a cloud and the
cloud became bigger and blacker. The wind blew and
blew and the clouds grew and grew. It began to rain.
The more the Giants argued, the colder the day be-
came. The waves of the sea became high and dan-
gerous. Boris and Sam were in a hurry to dress. They
put on their socks very quickly without even looking
at them, but before they could put on their shoes, a
huge wave covered the beach. The wave took away the
Giants’ shoes and the shell.

The Giants were angry and threw stones at each
other while they were running to the mountains be-
cause the water level began to rise. Soon the whole
country was under water except the tops of two moun-
tains which became the only islands in a wide, cold
sea. Boris lived in one and Sam in the other.

Boris and Sam became real enemies. They were
always angry and threw big stones and even huge
rocks at each other. On Mondays, Sam threw a rock




at Boris. On Tuesdays, Boris threw a rock at Sam,
and so on, every day except Sundays, every week.

Now it was cold in their country as it was always
winter. The Giants forgot how lovely the summers
used to be. Each day was very cold. And each day
they threw rocks and soon there were many rocks in
the sea.

One day Sam decided to use them as a bridge. He
wanted to come to Boris’s mountain when Boris was
sleeping. Sam wanted to hit Boris on the head and
make him sleep all day and miss his turn to throw
a rock. However, Boris opened his eyes when Sam
was in the middle of his way and understood every-
thing. He got up and went to meet Sam. The whole
world shook when the Giants were moving to each
other.

Suddenly both Giants stopped. Sam looked at Boris’s
feet. Boris looked at Sam’s feet. Each Giant had one
black and white sock and one red and blue sock. They
looked at their socks for a long time. The black and
white socks were Boris’s socks. The blue and red socks
were Sam’s and then they remembered their friendship
and their fight. “Do you remember why we began the
fight?” Boris asked.

Sam didn’t. And Boris didn’t either. They began to
laugh and even dance.

When they came back to their islands, each of them
found a small white flower on his island. They felt
the warm sun on their faces, and the water began to
move away. Trees grew where the water had been.!
Birds began to come back to the forests, and the coun-
try was large and beautiful again.

Sam and Boris sat among the flowers, they listened
to the birds’ songs and were happy. The seasons came
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and went as before. Occasionally the Giants walked
about their country, and sometimes played snowball
fights, and often they helped the birds to build their
nests.

Whatever they did, they did it together and they
always wore odd! socks. Even when one of them had a
new pair, he always gave one sock to the other Giant
just in casel?

@Arrange the sentences in a logical order. Then use them
as a plan to retell the story of the Giants.

a) The Giants became friends again.

b) The Giants had a great fight.

¢) The two Giants lived in a beautiful country.

d) They found a beautiful pink shell on the beach.
e) There was only one season in their country.

@Read the text and say why people called Johnny Chap-
man Johnny Appleseed.

Johnny Appleseed

After Sara and Stephen Corrin

Many years ago, when your grandfather’s great-
grandfather was still a child, there lived a boy in
Boston in America called John Chapman. He loved
the countryside, the flowers and the trees. He knew
all about the animals and birds who lived in the for-
ests. His favourite tree was the apple tree. He loved
to climb apple trees and eat apples as he rested
there.

1 odd — 30. HenmapHBIHI
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Once, while he was eating an apple, he looked
thoughtfully at the little brown seeds in it. “I shall
plant these seeds,” he said. “Soon the whole country-
side will be full of apple trees.”

So, when John Chapman grew up, he started to
travel about the country with a large sack full of
apple seeds on his back. He stopped every now and
then and planted a seed. He often gave the seeds
to the people he met and asked them to plant the
seeds. He was so happy and friendly that he became
famous. People gave him food, asked him to stay
and rest in their houses and they called him Johnny
Appleseed.

Soon he went far away from his home town and
planted apple seeds wherever he went. He planted his
seeds up and down the country in the brown earth in
the autumn.

After the winter the spring came, and Johnny
Appleseed went back to each place to see the little
green plants coming up through the earth. Everywhere
baby apple trees grew. In time they gave fruit and
Johnny’s eyes were full of happiness. He saw that
the children in all these places enjoyed his wonderful
apples.

Johnny Appleseed travelled a lot. While he was
travelling, he always slept in the open air and cooked
his own meals. He met many wolves, foxes, bears and
made friends with them all. He was never afraid of
animals and even when it snowed, he slept out in the
open.

But one day he became very ill. He was in the
forest as usual but couldn’t get up as he was very
ill. A mother bear and her cub looked at him sadly
and went to the Indians. The Indians came after the
bears and saw Johnny Appleseed under the tree and
knew right away that he was their friend. They took




him to their village and gave him their medicines and
good food and they looked after him.

Then, one sunny morning, Johnny Appleseed opened
his eyes and smiled at his Indian friends. “You have
saved me!” he said.

And then he left the village and went away to
plant brown seeds wherever he could.

The years passed, and Johnny Appleseed was now
an old man. He had long white hair, but his cheeks
were rosy from the fresh air and wind and his black
eyes were always kind.

Children often came to him to hear the stories of
his different trips. Wherever he went, the people of
this new land knew him as the man who made their
countryside rich with beautiful trees where once there
was nothing but the brown earth.

@Say what you’ve learnt about Johnny Appleseed. The
following may help you.

— lived in Boston in America;
— loved the countryside;




— decided to plant apple seeds everywhere;

— travelled about the country;

— people called him Johnny Appleseed;

— slept in the open air;

— made friends with animals;

— got ill;

— made the countryside rich with beautiful trees.

.....II...-.............I................o.......'.....

@Read the text and say how the monkey got water on a
hot summer day.

A Drink of Water

It was a very hot day in the forest. All the birds
and animals were tired of the hot sun and were all
sleeping. However, a small brown monkey could not
sleep because he was very thirsty indeed.

He looked for some water to drink but couldn’t find
it anywhere as it had been a very hot and dry summer.!

At last the monkey saw a big pot. Was there wa-
ter in it? He couldn’t see any water, but then, it was
very dark in there. The monkey put his hand into the
pot and his long fingers felt cold water. What should
he do? Imagine, the water was so near and yet so
hard to reach.

The small brown monkey sat down on the stone
near the pot and felt thirstier than ever. He knew
there was the hippopotamus’s pond nearby. However,
he knew that the water in it was very dirty, but
then, he was very thirsty! He decided to go to the
pond and when he got there, he discovered that he

! as it had been a very hot and dry summer — tax kakx nero
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couldn’t drink the water. It was very dirty. “I can’t
drink that,” he said as he sat down on the bank of
the pond crying.

Now the hippopotamus was in the middle of the
pond. She saw the monkey and heard him crying.
She heard the monkey’s words and understood that he
didn’t like her beautiful water. She couldn’t Dbelieve
her ears and thought she didn’t like this proud mon-
key. Nevertheless, the hippopotamus had a kind heart
and when she saw that the monkey was crying, she
swam to the bank and said, “There, there, do you
want a drink, then?”

The monkey looked up quickly and saw a large,
smiling face which greeted him. In fact, he rather
forgot his manners and just looked and looked at the
hippopotamus. Then he quickly remembered himself and
said, “Good afternoon. Yes, I would very much like a
drink because I'm so hot and thirsty.”

“Then just you wait for me. I’ll get out of the
pond and I’ll help you to look for the water,” said
the hippopotamus.




When she got out, there was much less water in the
pond. The monkey looked at the pond and saw it too.

“Oh, please, get in again!” the monkey said. “But
I want to help you,” said the hippopotamus.

“And so you will,” said the clever small brown
monkey. The hippopotamus did not understand but was
glad to hear the monkey’s answer. She went again into
the pond and sure enough the water rose again in the
pond.

“Hurrah!” shouted the monkey.

Then he remembered his manners again and said
quietly, “Thank you for your help. Thank you very
much indeed,” and ran to the tall fat pot as fast as
he could.

Back at the pot he quickly gathered big stones
which were near the pot, the biggest stones he could
find. Then he began to put the stones into the pot,
one by one. “Splash!” went the first one, “Splash!”
went the second.

There were more and more stones in the pot, and
soon the water was high and the monkey could drink




the cold water. “And when the water gets low again,”
he said happily to himself, “I can always put some

more stones in.”

Isn’t he a clever monkey?

@Read out the sentences to illustrate the pictures in the

text.

@Read the tale and say if you like Pierre or not, and

why.

Pierre

By Sara and Stephen Corrin

(A tale in five chapters and a prologue)

Prologue

There once was a boy,
named Pierre

Who only would say,

“I don’t care!”

Read his story,
my friend,

For you’ll find that
at the end,

An important
moral lies there.

Chapter 1

One day

his mother said,
When Pierre

got out of bed,

“Good morning,
darling boy,
You are
my only joy.”
Pierre said,
“T don’t care!”
“What would you
like to eat?”
“T don’t care!”
“Some lovely
cream or sweet?”
“T don’t care!”
“Please, don’t jump
on your chair.”
“l don’t care!”




“Or pour syrup Pierre said,
on your hair.” “lI don’t care!”
“I don’t care!” “Your head is where
your feet should be.”
“I don’t care!”
“If you keep standing
upside down —”
“T don’t care!”
“We’ll never ever
get to town.”
“I don’t care!”
So his parents
left him there.
They didn’t take him

anywhere.

“You are acting Chapter III
like a clown.” Now, as the night

“lI don’t care!” began to fall,

“And we have A hungry lion

to go to town.” paid a call.

“I don’t care!” He looked Pierre

“Don’t you want right in the eye
to come, my dear?” And asked him,

“I don’t care!” “Would you like to die?”

“Would you rather Pierre said,
stay right here?” “T don’t care!”

“I don’t care!” “lI can eat you,

So his mother don’t you see?”
left him there. “TI don’t care!”
Chapter II ﬁﬁdmﬁo}} il s

His father said, “T don’t. care!”

“Get off your head “Is that all
or I’ll march you you have to say?”

up to bed!” “I don’t carel”



“Then I’ll eat you,
if I may.”

“T don’t care!”

So the lion
ate Pierre.

Chapter IV

Arriving home
at six o’clock,
His parents had
a dreadful shock!
They found the lion
sick in bed
And cried,
“Pierre is surely dead.”
They looked at the lion
and asked,
“Where is Pierre?”
The lion answered,
“I don’t care!”
His father said,
“Pierre is in there.”

Chapter V

They took the lion
into town.

The doctor shook him
up and down.
And when the lion
gave a roar —
Pierre fell out
upon the floor.
He rubbed his eyes
And shook his head
And laughed
because he wasn’t dead.
His mother cried
and held him tight.
His father asked,
“Are you all right?”
Pierre said,
“I’m feeling fine,
please, take me home,
it’s half past nine.”
The lion said,
“Oh, if you care
to get on me,
I’ll take you there.”

Then everyone
looked at Pierre
who said,

“Yes, indeed I care!”

The lion took them




home to rest
And stayed on
as a weekend guest.
The moral of Pierre
is:
CARE!

@Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.
@Learn the part of the tale you like best by heart.

Act out the tale with your classmates.

Read the text and say why the animals wanted to know
the name of Mrs Jemma’s tree.

The Ossopit Tree

One terribly hot summer, in the forests of Afri-
ca, there was very little food for the animals to eat.
There were very few plants and there was very little
fruit. The animals were roaming the woods, but could
find only few things to eat. They were very hungry
indeed.

Suddenly they saw a wonderful-looking tree. There
was a lot of bright fruit on it. “My! What’s that?”
said the elephant. “Can we eat this fruit? I have never
seen such a tree. I don’t know its name. Is its fruit
safe?” Nobody could help him. Nobody knew the name
of the tree. They realized that they simply had to
know its name.




Luckily, they knew whose tree it was. It was
Jemma’s tree. Jemma was an old lady who lived rath-
er far away. So the animals decided to send the hare
to Jemma as he was the fastest of all the animals.

“You are the fastest runner,” they said to the
hare. “Go to Jemma and ask her what the name of
the tree is.”

The hare ran as fast as he could and soon he was
in front of the lady’s house. “Oh, Mrs Jemma,” he
said. “We, animals, are dying of hunger. If you could
only tell us the name of that wonderful tree — your
tree in the middle of the forest! Then you will be able
to save us from starvation.”

“Gladly I will do that,” said Jemma. “It’s absolutely
safe to eat this fruit. Its name is OSSOPIT.”




“Oh,” said the hare, “that’s a very difficult name.
I shall forget it by the time I get back.” “No, it’s
really quite easy,” said Jemma. “Just think of opposite
and then sort of say it backwards, like this: opposite —
OSSOPIT.”

“Oh, thanks very much,” said the hare and ran
away.

While he was running, he was saying, “opposite,
ottipis, ossipit.” So when he got back to the other
animals, all he could say was, “Well, Jemma did tell
me the name, but I can’t remember it now. It could
be ossipit or ottipis. Maybe it is ossupit. I only know
it has something to do with opposite.”

“Oh dear, oh dear,” all the animals said. “Let’s
send to Jemma someone with a better memory.”

“I’ll go,” said the goat, “I never forget anything.”

When he came up to Jemma’s house, he said,
“Excuse me, Mrs Jemma. I have to ask you the same
question. What is the name of your tree in the middle
of the forest? That stupid hare couldn’t remember it
at all. Will you tell me the name of the tree again?”

“Gladly I will,” said the old woman. “It’s OSSOPIT.
Just think of opposite when you try to keep it in
your memory: opposite — OSSOPIT.”

“Right,” said the goat. “And thank you very much,
I’'m sure.”

And he went to the animals as fast as he could.
And all the way he kept saying: “ottopis, opposit,



possitto, otto ...” till he got back. “I know the name
of the tree,” said the goat. “It’s ottipis, no, no ... it’s
ossipit. Oh dear, I just can’t get it right.”

“Who can we send this time?” the animals asked.
They didn’t want to bother old Jemma again.

“I shall go!” said a young sparrow. “I’ll be back in
no time.”

“Good morning, gentle Jemma,” he said. “Could you
please tell me the name of that tree once more. Hare
and goat just could not get it right.”

“Gladly I will,” said old Jemma. “It’s OSSOPIT, OSS-
O-PIT. It’s a little difficult, but just think of opposite
and then sort of say it backwards: opposite — OSSO-
PITL.”

“Thank you very much, madam,” said the sparrow
and flew off. While flying to his friends he said to
himself: “opposite, ossitup, ottupus, oisoppit.” When
he came to his hungry friends, they said, “Tell us,
sparrow!” “Yes,” said the little bird. “I’m absolutely
sure it’s ossitup, no ... no ... oitussip, no ... No
oippisui ..., oh dear, I'm sorry. I forgot.”




The animals just didn’t know what to do. Just
imagine! They were sitting round the wonderful tree
full of wonderful fruit. They were hungry but couldn’t
eat the fruit. Suddenly up spoke the tortoise. “I shall
go,” he said. “I know it will take a lot of time, but
I will not forget the name. My family has got a very
good reputation in the world for wonderful memories.”

“No,” cried the animals. “You are too slow. We
shall all be dead by the time you get back.”

“Shall T take tortoise on my back and go to Jemma
with him?” asked the zebra. “I’m very bad at remem-
bering things, but I’'m fast. I’ll take tortoise there in
no time.” They all liked the idea very much. So the
zebra and the tortoise went to Jemma together.

“Good morning, Madam Jemma,” said the tortoise.
“I'm sorry. But if we don’t get the name of your tree,
most of us will be dead tonight. That’s why I’ve come
on zebra’s back. He’s faster than I am, you know.”

“Yes. I rather think he is,” smiled old Jemma.
“Well, the name of the tree is OSSOPIT. Just think
of opposite and then sort of say it backwards, like
this: opposite — OSS-O-PIT.”

“Just a minute,” said the tortoise. “I’ll repeat it
three times before I go.” Then the tortoise said very,
very slowly: “oss-o-pit, oss-o-pit, oss-o-pit.” “Bravo!” said
Jemma. “You’ll never forget it now.”

And she was right.



When the tortoise and the zebra came back, the
tortoise was sure what name it was and said, “It’s
0SS-0O-PIT.” “OSSOPIT, OSSOPIT, OSSOPIT,” they all
cried.

“It’s an OSSOPIT tree. It’s safe to eat.”

They all began eating the fruit. They were not
hungry any more. They decided to make the tortoise
their Chief Adviser. And he still is Chief Adviser to
this very day.

@Say who these words belong to.

1) I have never seen such a tree. I don’t know its
name.

2) We, animals, are dying of hunger.

3) Just think of “opposite” and then sort of say it
backwards.

4) I'll go. I never forget anything.

5) I’ll be back in no time.

6) My family has got a very good reputation in the
world for memories.

7) I’ll take tortoise there in no time.




VOCABULARY

Aa

v

actor 11 [‘zkto] akTtép

adventure [od'ventfo] mpu-
KJIIOUEHHe

adviser [od'vaizo] coBeTHHK

air [ed] Bosmyx

afraid [o'frerd] mcnyranusri
to feel (be) afraid 7 6o-
ATHCA

all alone coscem oxum

although [a1'00v] Hecmo-

Tps HAa
amazement [e'me1zmant]

yAUBJIEHUE

in amazement 18 B yaus-

JIeHUU

anyway [‘eniwei] Bo Bcakom
caydae

appear [o'p1o] moaBAsSTHCA

argue ['a:gju:] cmopuTh

arrange 4 [dreind3] yerpa-
UBaTh

as [@z] B To BpeMsa Kak
as usual [0z 'juzvol] kax
OOBIYHO

at [at, ot] y, oxoso

at least [ot 'list] mo kpaii-

Hell Mepe

at once 2 [of 'wans] cpaasy

xKe

Bb

v

backwards [baekwadz] mHao6o-
POT, 3aJ0M HaIepéen

badge 4 [bazd;] 3mauox

ballet 6 ['bzlei] 6aser

battle [beztl] 6ursa, cpaxe-
HUE

beforehand 17
3apaHee

believe 3 [brliv] Bepurs

bell 1 [bel] 1) 3BoHOuEek;
2) KOJIOKOJI

bicycle 5 ['baisikl] Besocu-
e

bill 4 [bil] cuér

bin 4 [bin] amuk pra my-
copa

biscuit 7 ['biskit] meuenne

blew cm. blow

blow [blov] (blew [blu:],
blown [blovn]) ayTs

blown cm. blow

bother ['bnds] 6ecrmokourts

box [boks] 6ure kynakowm,
OOKCHUpOBATH

brave [brerv] xpa6psrit
the brave xpaGpsie (1100u)

bravo ['bra:vav] 6paso

bump 1 [bamp] 6yx! (s8yx
npu yodape)

[br'fo:haend]



burglar 9 [b3:glo] B3IOM-
MUK, I'pabuTeib

burst [b3:st] B3pBIB

bush [buf] kycT

Cc

v

cage [keidz] xaerka

call [kol] sBaTh

can 6 [ken] KoHcepBHasA
0aHKAa

candle 13 [kendl] cseua

car 6 [ka:] mammua (asmo-
MOOUTLD)

carol 13 [karal] xopan

carpet 4 [ka:pit] Kosép

carry 11 [keri] HecTn

catch [kat[]] (caught [koit],
caught [koit]) moBUTE, ON-
MAaTh

cathedral [ko'Oidrol] cobop

caught cm. catch

chance [tfa:ns] manc

change [tfeindz] MeHATH
to change one’s mind 17
U3MEHUTh TOUYKY 3PEeHUusd

chapter ['tfepta] riasa

charm [tfaam] ouyapoBaHue

chief [tfif] BoxAB

choose 4 [tfu:z] (chose [tfovz],
chosen [tfouzn]) BBIOMpPATH

chose cm. choose

chosen cm. choose

climate 19 ['klaimit] xkaumar

climb [klaim] B36upaTbcs

cloud 18 [klavd] obsaxo, Tyua

clown [klavn] xaoyH

clumsy [klamzi] HeyKIrOXKNMA

common 12 ['koman]
1) oO6pruHBIi; 2) 0OOmIMIA
common holidays 12 006-
e NPas3fgHUKNA

company [kamponi] xomma-
HUSA

continue 6 [kon'tinju:] mpo-
IOJIKATh

cook [kuk] roroBuTh (€dy)

corner ['komna] yrou
to go round the corner 8
3aBepPHYTH 3a YroJ

cottage 7 [kotidzg] KoTTemx

countryside [kantrisaid] ceib-
cKasi MECTHOCTH

couple 15 [kapl] mapa

cover [kAvo] MOKpBIBATH

cream [krim] ciauBKHU

cross 18 [krps] mepecexaTshb

cry 1 [krai] 1) Xpuyars;
2) 1miaxkaThb

cub [kab] pgeréHbIIl KU-
BOTHOTO

cure 11 [kjuo] BBLIEUHBATH

cut [kat] (cut [kat], cut
[kat]) pesaThb

Dd
~

darling ['da:lin] moporoi
dawn [don] paccsert
dead [ded] mMéprBhIlX




from the dead 13 wus
MEPTBBIX
decide [dr'said] pemarts
deep 18 [dip] ray6oxwmit,
ApPeMYyYniA
Denmark ['denmak] Hanus
die 13 [dai] ymupars
disappear 18 [disopro] wuec-
ye3aTh
discover [dis'kava] ob6uapy-
JKUBATh
double 8 ['dAbl] xBoitnoit
dozen ['dazn] mrosxuua
dreadful ['dredfsl] ysxacuwrii
drop 2 [drop] kamas

£e
v
Easter 13 ['isto] ITacxa
edge [ed3s] kpait
either 6 ['aid2] Toske
elder 16 ['elds] crapmmii
end 3 [end] komen
enough [1'naf] mocrartouno
equal ['ikwal] paBHBIH
equal rights 12 pasrbie
paBa
especially
6eHHO
eve 13 [i:iv] kamyn
even 7 ['ivn] npaxe
everywhere 4 [‘evriwes] mo-
BCIOAY
except [ik'sept] kpome
explain [ik'splein] o6bsacusaTE

[I'spefoli]  oco-

Ff

v

factory 14 [faekt(o)r1] gpadbpuxa
fall [fol] (fell [fel], fallen
['folon]) magzats
to fall asleep sacwkimars
to fall out sBrimacTe
fallen cm. fall
fancy dress 8 [fensi 'dres]
KapHaBaJbHBI KOCTIOM
fast 3 [fa:st] 6wIcTpPO
feather ['feds] mepo
feed [fid] (fed [fed], fed
[fed]) xopmurs
fell cm. fall
fight [fait] Gopnba, cpaxe-
HUe, apaka
find 8 [faind] (found [favnd],
found [faund]) maxomuTs
for [fo] 1) Tak kaxk; 2) mu6o
fort 12 [fot] dopr
fortress 18 ['fo:tris] kpemocTs
forward 18 ['fowad] Bmepén
found cm. find
free [fri] cBoGomubIH
the free cBoGoxusie (z100u)
French 6 [frentf]] ¢pan-
IY3CKUHN
fresh 7 [fref] cBexmii

gallantly ['gaelontli] xpa6po

gentleness ['dsentlnis] wmsr-
KOCTbh, noOpora



get [get] (got [gvt], got
[gpt]) moayuaTsh

to get off ciesars
to get on with sb maazuTs
C KeM-TO
ghost 8 [goust] mpuBuaeHue
giant ['d&zaront] rurasT, Be-
JINKaH
gladly ['gledli]] pagocTHO
glare [gled] B3rIAx, 1OJ-
HbI}I HEHaBUCTH
gleaming ['glimiy] mepraroriii
goat [gout] KO3IUK
got cm. get
grab 3 [greb] cxBaTuTh
grave 13 [greiv] moruia
great-grandfather [grext
'greend fa:00] mpazeayika
grizzly bear 17 [grizli 'bed]
ruMajiaicKum MelBelb,
I'PU3JINA
guard [ga:d] oxpaHATH
guest [gest] rocrts

th
~

had cx. have

hail [heil] rpax

have [hav] (had [hed], had
[haed]) umeTs
to have something to do
with mMeTs OTHOIIEHUE K

headmaster 5 [hed'ma:sta]
IUPEKTOP IIKOJIBI

healthy 11 ['helO1] 310poBBIT

heart 11 [hait] cepane

held cx. hold

high 19 [hai] BbICOKUI

hippopotamus [ hipa'potomas]
oereMoT

hit [hit] (hit [hit], hit [hit])
yAApATH

hold [hould] (held [held],
held [held]) mepxaTthb

hole 7 [hovl] 1) pgwIpa;
2) HOpKa

homesick 10 [‘hoomgsik] cky-
JaOIIUN 110 JIOMY
to be homesick ckyuyarsb
10 oMY

honest 12 ['pnist] yecTHBINI

honour 13 ['pnd] 4TuUTH

horrible 8 [‘'horibl] yxxacHbIA

horribly 8 ['horibli] KyTKoO,
OTBPATHUTEJILHO

however 8 [hav'evo] TeMm He
MeHee, OJHAaKO

huge 18 [hju:dzg] orpomHBII

hunger ['hango] roJsox

hurry ['harl] cnemka
in a hurry B cremke

hurt [h3:t] (hurt [h3:t], hurt
[h3:t]) mpuuyuHATE 06OJb

l
v’
imagine [I’'madsin] BooOpa-
JKaTh

independence 12 [indr'pendons]
HEe3aBUCUMOCTb




instead 11 [in'sted] BmecTO

Ireland 12 [‘aiclond] Upnan-
b187 81

Irish 12 ['atorlf] upnangckuit

J.
..
job 13 [&pb] pabora
joy [d301] pamocTs
jug 2 [BAg] xkyBmIMH
just in case 12 ['&ast
'keis] Ha Besikmit coyuai

v
kill 12 [kil] y6uBars

knight 15 [nait] peimaps
knock [nok] cryuars

L/
labour 12 ['leiba] Tpyx
lady ['leidi] nexu
lamb [lem] araénox
latch (latchkin) 1 [lztf] za-
IBUKKA
lead 10 [liid] (led [led], led
[led]) BecTm
legend ['ledsond] smeremna
level ['levl] ypoBens
lie 3 [la1] 1) soxb; 2) araTs
to tell a lie roBopurs He-
IpaBay

light 9, 19 [lait] 1) cBer;
2) cBeTaBIA

list [list] cnmcox

litter 4 ['Iito] mycop

log 9 [lng] 6pesHO

lonely 11 ['lovnli] ogunOKWMiIA

loud [lavd] rpomkwmii

loudly 3 ['lavdli] rpomko

low [lov] BEHM3KHH

luckily ['lakili] ¥ cuacTbio

Mm
.

made cm. make

magician 15 [mo'd&i/n] Bou-
IIeOHUK

make [meik] (made [meid],
made [meid]) szacraBisTs

manners [‘mensaz] mpasuia
XOpOIIIero TOHA

march [ma:t[] mapmuposats

market 15 ['makit] peraox

masterpiece 19 ['ma:stopis]
1eaeBp

match [metf]
(no ysemy)

maybe 9 ['meibi] Bo3amoxHO,
MOXKeT OBITH

mean 1 [min] xamHbIH

meanwhile 14 ['minwail]
T€M BpeMeHeM

medicine ['medson] nekapecrt-
BO

memorial 13 [mr'mo:rol] na-
MATHBIA, MEMOPHAJIbHBIN

OOAXOOUTEH



memory ['memaori] namMaTs

mermaid ['m3:meid] pycai-
Ka

mild 19 [maild] markui

movies 12 ['muviz] xKu=HO

Nn
v
navy blue 5 [nemvi
TEMHO-CUHUN
necessary
HeOoOXOAUMBIN
need [nid] myxzarbcsa
neighbour 9 ['neiba] cocexn
nest [nest] rmesmo
next door 9 coceguuit (dom)
noise 8 [noiz] mym
nor [no] Tak)xe He, HU, HE
notice 15 ['novtis] 3ameuars
now and then To u pgeJso

blu:]

['nesis(a)r1]

0o
v
occasionally [o'keiznali] wus-
peiKa, BpeMs OT BpeMeHU

4
~

paid cm. pay

paint 17 [pemnt] pucosars,
packKpamnuBaTh

painter 19 [pemnts] xymox-
HHUK

palace 15 ['pzlis] aBoperr

pale [peil] GnexHbBIN

pay 4 [per] (paid [peid],
paid [peid]) mmaTuTh
to pay a call manmocuTs
BUBUT

petrol 8 ['petral] Gensun

pheasant ['feznt] dasan

pick up 4 [pik 'ip] mombu-
paThb

pinch 12 [pintf]] mumnare

pink [pipk] posoBmuIii

place 8 [pleis] mecTo

point 18 [point] yxassiBaTh,
IIOKa3bIBaTh

pond [pond] mpyn

possible 11 ['posibl] Bozmox-
HBIT

pot [pot] ropiok

pour [po:] aUTH

primary 5 [praim(s)ri] Ha-
YaJIbHBINA

prince [prins] IpuHI], KHA3b

private 5 ['praivit] yacTHBIH,
IIPUBATHBIN

prologue ['provlng] mpojor

promise ['promis] obemia-
HUe
to make promises 12 na-
BaTh obelaHuUA

proof [pruf] mokasaTesb-
CTBO

public 12 ['pablik] o6imect-
BEHHBIN, rocygapCcTBeH-
HbBIN




v
quarter 6 [kwoito] werBepTs
quiet 7 [kwarot] Tuxwnii,

CIIOKOMHBIN
quite [kwart] Bmosime

Rr

v

rabbit ['rebit] xposuk

to raise bridges passonuTh
MOCTBI

raven 17 [reivn] Bopon

real 6 [ri0l] peanpubIit, Ha-
CTOANIIUNA

realize ['riolaiz] ocosmaBaTh

recite [ri'sait] mexmamupo-

BaTh
remain 14 [r'memn] ocra-
BaThCH
remember [rI'membs] mo-
MHHUTH

reputation [repju'tei/n] pemy-
TaIus

respect [ri'spekt] yBakars

rest 13 [rest] 1) orabIx;
2) oraeIxaTh

return [rr't3:n] BosBpamars-
cA

revenge [ri'vend;] mecTh

rise 11 [raiz] (rose [rovz],
risen [rizn]) BcraBaTs,
IIOAHUMATH(CA)

risen cm. rise

roam [room] OpoauTs

roar [ro] peIK, pbIYaHUE

rock [mok] ckana

roll [roul] Gymouka

rose cm. rise

royal 6 ['rocl] xKoposeBckmii

rub [rAb] Tepers

ruin [ruwin] paspymars,
IIOPTHUTH

rule 5 [rul] mpasuio

Ss

v

sack [s&k] memox

safe 7 [seif] 6esonmacHbIi

saint (st, snt) 12 [semt]
CBATOU

save 3 [selv] cmacath

scenery 11 ['sinori] mekopa-
U

secret ['sikrit] Taiira

seed [sid] cema

seem 9 [sim] xasaTbcsa

separate 19 ['seporeirt] orge-
JATH, pasfeaThb

shell [fel] pakymka

shock [Jok] mox

shop assistant ['fop osistont]
IIpoiaBery

sick [sik] GoabHOI

silly 3 ['sili] raynsrit

silver 1 ['silvo] cepe6panbrii

skin 18 [skin] mxypa

skyscraper 14 ['skaiskreipo]
HeOOCKPED



smart 7 [sma:t] mieroJe-
BATBIA, HAPALHBIN, MOJ-
HBIU

smile 15 [smail] yneibaTbecsa

smoke 5 [smouk] KypuTh

sparrow ['sp@rov] BopoOei

spelling ['spelin] opdorpa-
pusa

spy 9 [spal] mmmoH

stalls 11 [stolz] maprep

starvation [sta:'veiln] roo-
naHue

starve [stazv] rosozats;
yMHUpaTh OT TrOJIOAA

state 12 [steit] mrar

stay 8 [stei] 1) ocraBaThCs;
2) ocranaBiauBaThCA (8 20-
cmuHuue)

stream [strim] aureca, Teus

stripe 13 [straip] mosoca

struggle 15 ['stragl] 6o-
poThCA

suddenly 3 ['sadnli] Bapyr

sure 5 [Ju9] yBepeHHBIH
to be sure OBITH yBepeH-
HBIM

surprised [se'praizd] yaus-
JIEHHBIA
to be surprised 14 OnITH
VAUBJIEHHBIM

Switzerland 10 ['switsalond]
IIIBeitiapusa
the Swiss Alps 10 ['swis
'zlps] IlIBeiinapckue AJb-
IIBI

syrup ['sirop] cupon

Tt

T
talented ['telontid] TamanT-
JIUBBIU
term 5 [t3:m] ueTBepTh, ce-
MeCTD
thankful ['Oapkfal] Osaro-
JTapHBIN

thought [0o:it] mbIcaB

thoughtfully ['Ooitfoli] sa-
AYMYUBO

threw cx. throw

throw 4 [Orov] (threw [Oru:],
thrown [Oroon]) 6pocats

thrown cm. throw

thus 12 [0As] Takum oOpasom

thumb 15 [0Am] Gousbmion
nmajier; pykKu

tie 5, 15 [tai] 1) rajacryk;
2) NIpUBA3BIBATH

tight [tait] xpenko

till [til]] mo Tex mop IOKa

town 7 [taon] 1) ropox;
2) ropoacKou

turn [t3:n] ouepensn

twilight ['twailait] cymepxmn

Vu
v
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won cm. win
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zip [zip] monuusa (3acméxc-
Ka)



Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson

Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson
Lesson

Lesson
Lesson

CONTENTS

1. Satehkin Patehkin. Part I cocicesvnswnes 4
2. Satchkin Patchkin. Part II.............. 9
3. The Boy Who Cried “Wolf!” ............ 12
4. Hamburger Harry :.-sssssvassevonssiess 15
5. Alen®™ New Sehool sosvwsswesveysenmms:s 18
6. At the Royal Ballet School ............. 21
7. The Town Mouse and the

Countl'y MOUSR. s = s v s o vie s 90 5 5% 5a 5 s 25
8. 0One Dark Night.......cccccveieeeacens 29
9. The Spy Next Door.......cccocecveeevnn 33
10. Heidi. Part I ...cccoecsssansovmssnsss 37
19 Hatdl. Pt I osws o9 s 5 sniensn®s s 5 s 41
12. The American Year. Part L.c.ss60 505w 46
18. The American Year. Part II ........... 51
14. A Letter from New York..:cssvesvesws 87
18 Mom: Thillil v s coa s 5bo s 56 508 5 355 5858 60
16. Beatrix POEEE « s 56 6 5 » w5 w6 wiw o womw soas 65
17. Why Do the Birds Have

Bo Many ColOUre? « « ve e s oo ¥ 0o nobos o mie's 69
18. How Moscow Began.........cccceeeeen 71
19. St Petersburg ......ccccovvessosassves 76

Supplementary Material

1. The Real “Ugly Duckling”
2. Shoes for Ginger

oooooooooooooooooooooooooo




S Whoe I8 APrald? covww s v e v wnss 5o s os 650650 87
4o ] ENOW! T EDOW! ¢« v smes sososssessonsaises 90
9. Jacoble Tells the Truth ................... 92
0. The Costime PaTly sccsoeonosinssesmsammes 94
7. The Two Giants . ......ovvi i inenennnnn. 98
8. Johnmy ADPDISBEON. o c55 555565585 mmnsesmess 101
9. A Drink of Water. . .........coviununenn.. 104
RO PIOEEE. oo s v v 50w 5 mini & e § 550 9 5 5 516 308 5 5.3 2 107
11. The Ossopit Tree ........couuveennnnnun.. 110




Yuefuaoe wajganiue

ABTOpBL-COCTABHTENN

BEPEIMATHHA HPHUHA HHKOQJAEBHA
ADAHACBEBA OJIbI'A BACHJLEBHA

AHTJIAUCKHA A3BIK

Kpura ana urenus
4 waace

Vuctooe nocofHe ans ofimecfpazoBATENBHBIX OPraHE3AIIHH
H WKl ¢ yrayorfapmm HeyueENeM AHTIHHCKONO HAIEIKA

Llemrp aRUrBHCTHWECKOTO OODDABOBAHHA
Pyxopogurene Ilenrpa H) A. Cxupace
Bap. pejaxumedt aurmuickoro aswika M. A. Cemuves
Orpereraemnmit aa prinyek T. O, 3sonapésa
Pepaxton A. E. HoaecHurosa
Xynac:kecTBeHALH pemaxkTop H. B. Howdesa
KXynownuru A. A. PFypees, F0. A. Tpopumaa, B. J. Iausisee
TexuunueckHil peaaxTop u Beperainmux H. K. Pyaanuyesa
Kopperrop E. . Caemozaposo

Hanorosas Abrora — Q0mepocenisckni XIAaCCHPHKATOD OPOAYKLHUH
OK 005-93—053000. Max. nun. Cepua W Ne 05824 or 12.09.01.
Ooanucane B medaTh 14.07.18. opuur 84 x 108Y/ .
Bymara ofestan. U'apautypa Wxoaesnus. [ledare odcerras.
Yu.-wan. xn. 6,71, Jom. tupax 5000 sxu. 3akas M 49431,

AwxnupnepHoe obmectse +«Hanatenscreo «IIpocpementes.
127521, Mockna, 8-it mpoesa Mapuunoii pomw, 41.

Orneuarano na sakazy AD +IlonurpadTpeiiae
B darmane «CmaneHcxkn! norurpagpuyecksin rombuoars
DAQ +M3aarenncTBO «BBICITAA LILKOULES .
214020, 1. Cmonenck, yia. CmonLAnKaosa, 1.
Tem.: +7 (4812) 31-11-96. Mare: +7 (4812) 31-31-70.
E-meil: spkitdsmolpk.ru http://www.smalpk.ru






