I. N. VERESHCHAGINA
O. V. AFANASYEVA

PROSVESHCHENIYE

ool L 8 e B RS







AHTAMMACKUMA A3BIK

IKHEMEA LR ST ERIMIR]
V Kiace

Mocobue ana ywawmxcs obuweobpasoBaTenbHbIX
yuYpexaeHu 1 WKon ¢ yrny6néHHbim
niyyeHmem EHFIIHECKBI‘ 0 A3bIKa

ABTOPLI-COCTaBUTENN
. H. BepewaruHa, O. B. AdaHackesa

14-e uagarme

Mocksa «lMpoceewerner» 2011



VIK 373.167.1:811.111
BBK 81.2AHra-93
Ab4

Asrauiicknii assik. Kanra anaurenus. Viiace : nocobue 44 y4aliuxcs

A64 obmeobpasoBar. yupe:KaeHHH U UK. ¢ yraydJa. Hay4eHHeM aHrja. fs. /
aeT.-coct. M. H. Bepemarnsa, O. B. AdaraceeBa. — 14-e uag. — M., :
ITpoceemierne, 2011. — 96 c. : nw1. — ISBN 978-5-09-025457-1.

Krnra ANA YTeHHA ABAHeTCH COCTARHON YACTRIO WEEED'METGJIFWE‘EK'DN KOMILJIeKTa
00 AHrAHHACKOMY HA3eIKY A0 V Kjaacca obfmeolpazoBaTeiibHBIX YupedjeHuil H mxoa

¢ yrayblaeHHBIM HaVHeHHeM aRrIHiicKoro A3slkKa.
MaTepran KHHMH OJA YTeHHA COOTHECEH C COOTBETCTBYMINHMH VpoKaMH yqeDHHKA.

YK 373.167.1:811.111
BBK 81.2Aura-93

YuebHOoe HagaHUE

AHIVIMHCKHHU A3BIK

KHHUTA JJI YTEHHSA

V kaace
Ilocobme pas yyammuxes oOmeoOpazoBaTEIBHBIX YUpe:KIeHHH H IIKOJ
¢ yray0aéHHBIM H3aVUeHHeM AHIJIMHCKOro fA3biKa

ABTODH -COCTABHUTENIH
Bepemarnaa HMpuna Huxonaesna, AdanacseBa Onera Bacuiasesna

LlerTp rpynnsl repMaHCKHX A3LIKOB
Pyroroautens Llentpa B. B. Konwiiosa. 3am. pyxosoautena H. H. Maxcumenro.
Pepaxropm H. H. Maxcumenxo, E. H. Byxaposa. Xynoxaukn 3. H. Bymmaes, E. A. [epza-
wég, XynoxecreenHslil pegartop 9. K. Peoau. Texmmueckme penaktopwl JI. M. Afpamosa,

P. C. Enuxeesa. Kopperktrop 3. . Opecikya.

Hanorosas asrora — Obmepoceniickuii kaaccnduxartop npoayvkuun OK 005-93—953000. Haa.
aun. Cepua M Ne 05824 or 12.09.01. IMoanucaro B neuars 20.04.11. Dopmar T0x90'/,..
Bymara ofpcernan. Fapaurypa [Hkonsuan. [lewars odeernan. Yu.-uan. 1. 5,43, lon. upax 23 000 aka.
daxas Nt 28776 o-o.

OTrpeiToe aknMoRepHoe obmectso « Magarenserso «[Ipocsemennes, 127521, Mocksa, 3-it npo-
ean Mapruuoit pompm, 41.

OtkpriToe axkumoHepHoe obmecrso «CMmonencknil noaurpaduuecknit xombumars. 214020,
Cvonenck, yia. CMonsaunHOBA, 1.

ISBN 978-5-09-025457-1 © Hagareascrso «Ilpocsemenmes, 1997, 2004
€ XyvaomecTBeHHOe oopMIeHne.
Hapareasctso «[lpoceemennes, 1987, 2004

Bee npapa zanipimeHs



Read the story and say what you've learnt about Tom Boxell and his wife.

A Clever Salesman
(After L. G. Alexander)

n slim [slim] — cTpoiiHbIl
to recognize ['rekagnarz] — yauasathb
to recommend [reka'mend] — pexomenmgoBaThH
tight [tait] — yskuii

E to stretch [stret/] — pacrarusars(ca)

Mr Boxell lived at 5 Central Road in a little town in the
North of England. He was a tall fair-haired man with dark
eyes on his round pleasant face.

Mr Boxell was a salesman. He had a lot of things to sell
in his small quiet shop: clothes, shoes, books. He also sold
vegetables and fruit, meat and sugar, flour and bread in his
shog). So, he was a baker, a grocer, a greengrocer and a butch-
er too.

People in that town knew Mr Boxell’s shop very well. They
could buy practically ['prektikali] everything there and Tom
Boxell was always kind and polite.

Tom was married. His wife, Margaret, was a nice little
woman, dark-haired, slim and very pretty. Sometimes she
helped Tom in his shop. She could count well and was always
very friendly. She worked fast and thought that her job was
very important.

One Thursday when Tom and Margaret were both in their
shop a short man walked in and asked for an expensive pair
of shoes. There was something dangerous in the man’s unfriend-



ly eyes. At first Tom could not understand what it was
but then he recognized the man’s face. It was Brooks,
the }lli)urglar. Tom knew that the police wanted him very
much.

Brooks tried on a few pairs of shoes and then bought the
pair which Tom strongly recommended. Brooks thought they
were a bit tight but Tom said: “Don’t worry, they’ll stretch,
sir.”

The next morning Brooks came into the shop to change
his shoes. He was very unhappy and had a weak smile on
his ugly face. But when he asked for a different pair of shoes
the police arrested |o'restid] him as the pnlmemen were in the
shop. They knew that Brooks had a pair of shnea a size too
small for him and they were sure he would come' to change
ther'n the next day. What a clever salesman Tom Boxell
was!
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Correct the wrong statements using the text.

1) Mr Boxell lived at 5 Central Road in the North of
America.

2) Mr Boxell was an architect.

3) Mr Boxell sold only fruit and vegetables in his shop.

4) People seldom came to Tom’s shop as they could buy
very few things there.

5) Tom wasn’t married.

6) Tom was dark-haired.

7) A short man came into the shop and asked for a pair
of gloves.

8) Brooks didn’t buy any shoes in the shop.

9) Brooks was a famous actor.

10) The police didn’t catch the burglar.

Read the story and say which Nelly’s favourite room is and which one Bob’'s is.

Whose Favourite Rooms Are They?
(After A. Doff and C. Jones)

@ writing table [rartin terbl] — mmCeEMeHHBIN CTOJ
e to dream [dri:m] — meuTaTh

= stereo system [stioriov sistam] — crepeocucTeMa
E enough [I'naf] — nocraTouno

u neighbour ['netba] — cocen

(0

1

My favourite room at the moment is our study which is
the biggest room in the house. It is full of wonderful things:



books, pictures, collections of coins and stamps, a video and
a computer. There is a very old writing table in the study.
My great granddad bought it at the beginning of the century
when he was a student. It’s very unusal. There is a sofa in
the corner of the room and next to it just at the wall a beau-
tiful old standard lamp, which is on the carpet. I clean the
carpet with the vacuum cleaner very often on my helping about
the house day.

There is a piano near the window. At night when it gets
dark I like to turn off the light, turn on the standard lamp
and play the piano. When the standard lamp is on, the study
looks like a little fairy land. I often sit in the old armchair
and dream.

2

My favourite room is the one where I play my music.
I have got a very good stereo system. That’s my hobby.
This room is good. But I have a problem. There is no central
heating in it and it is the coldest room in winter. I can
never get warm enough with the fire. And another thing
that is wrong with it is that there is a very big window
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there. In summer, when it’s very hot, I can’t open it because
my neighbours don’t like loud music and it’s all out in
the street when I play my favourite music with the window
open.

1. Answer the questions.

1) What is there in the pictures that you can’t find in the
texts?

2) Who often sits in the old armchair and dreams?

3) Which room is cold?

4) Whose room is the best in your opinion?

2. Say what Nelly and Bob like (dislike) about their favourite rooms.

3. Speak about your favourite room.




Read the second part of the story and say where Uncle Oscar was.

Whatever Happened to Uncle Oscar?
(After George P. Mc Callum)

Part II

‘Mrs Leighton ['leitan] — rocmomxa Jleiiton
¢ manager ['manodss] — ynpaBasonuii
& papers ['peipoz] — Gymarm, KOKyMeHTHI
g dead [ded] — meprTBBIH
to miss [mis] — ckyuars
E Brazil [bro'z1l] — Bpasunus
Z envelope [‘envaloup] — komBepr
Brazilian [bra'zilion] — Gpasunsckuii

At about ten-thirty Aunt Agatha got a telephone call from
the bank. “Where is your husband, Mrs Leighton?” asked the
bank manager.

Aunt Agatha was very much surprised. “Isn’t he in the
bank?” she asked. “No, he isn’t. Wherever he is he is not cer-
tainly in his office,” the bank manager answered. “Nobody has
seen him yet. We are going to have a meeting in a quarter of
an hour. But unfortunately we can’t have it without your hus-
band. He has all the papers.”

“I don’t know what to say,” Aunt Agatha tried to be polite.

Well, that was it. No news from Uncle Oscar. Life went
on. Elizabeth soon married and Julian got a good job as an
engineer. Aunt Agatha took a job in the office and enjoyed
it. She saw her children at weekends. They seldom spoke about
Uncle Oscar. They thought he was dead. I think only one per-




son missed him — me. We both had one hobby — collecting
stamps. I often thought of my uncle and tried to guess where
he could be.

Three years passed.

And then one October afternoon a letter came. It arrived
from Brazil. I was sure, I knew no one in Brazil.

I opened the envelope. There were some stamps inside.
I counted them. There were about fifty stamps there, all
Brazilian, nothing more. I turned the envelope over but there
was no return address. I took one of Uncle Oscar’s albums
|'®elbamz] of stamps from the shelf and opened it. I wanted to
put the new stamps in it. Suddenly my eyes fell on several
e:n"u:}t}&r places in the book. The most expensive stamps were
gone. Then, I understood everything. I smiled. I knew now
where Uncle Oscar was. I was sure he missed me, he missed
our talks about stamps and collections and he discovered a
way to tell me where he was. That was his secret and it will
be his secret. I will tell nobody.

i
Wer'e gone — HCHeaIH




1. Read the beginning of the sentence then find and read its end in the
text.

1) We are going to have ... .
2) Aunt Agatha took a job ... .
3) They seldom ... .

4) I often thought ... .

5) And then one October ... .
6) There were about ... .

7) Suddenly ... .

8) I knew now ...

el awitl i

2. Use the sentences of Ex. 1 as a plan and retell the second part of the story.

3. Look through the first part of the story (Textbook V, Lesson 3, Ex. 17) and
say if you like Uncle Oscar and the members of his family.

4. Uncle Oscar lives in Brazil now, doesn’t he? Why do you think Uncle Oscar
ran away?

Read the letter and say what you’ve learnt about F. Volkov.

A Letter from Yaroslavl

to seem [si:m| — Kaszarbcs
quite [kwait] — coBeplIeHHO, MOJHOCTHIO, COBCEM
& ancient [‘emnfont] — npesnuit
a tribe [tratb] — nnema
g trade people ['treid pi:pl] — Toproseit m0f
wise [waiz] — mynpsri
sacred ['seikrid] — cBanerHbBIH
Zz fortress ['foiris] — xpemocts
coat of arms [kout av 'aamz] — repb
stepfather ['stepfa:00] — oruum
public ['pablik] — mHapoassIil, 0bulecTBeHHEIN




14, High Street,
Guildford,

Surrey
15th August 1995

Dear Lucille,

I have just received your postcard ['paustka:d]. Thank you
for the news. I’'m glad you’re having a good time. France is
wonderful at this time of the year. We are going on holiday
this week. I like to take my summer holiday late, then win-
ter doesn’t seem quite so long. We are going to Yaroslavl, the
ancient Russian town. I have an aunt there, so we can stay
with her.

This time we are not going by car. We are going by train.
There is much traffic on the roads in the summer and besides
Daddy is not going with us. I think we’ll do a lot of walking.
I have never been to Yaroslavl but I've read a lot about it.
It is situated on the Volga River. I know that you are
much interested in history so here is some history about this
land.

According to the legend at the place where the central part
of Yaroslavl is situated now there lived a tribe who always
fought with trade people, burnt their ships and killed their
men. At the beginning of the 11th century, Prince [prins]
Yaroslav the Wise had a fight with those who lived in that
settlement, he won the victory and .
killed the sacred bear, that was a special
thing for the tribe. The Prince ordered
to build a fortress made of wood and
the new settlement got the name of
Yaroslavl and its emblem (its coat of
arms) became the bear.

Many centuries have passed since
the time. Yaroslavl has changed a lot.
It was the first fortress-town on the
Volga. Now it is a big industrial
[in'dastrial] and cultural [kaltfaral] cen-
tre with a lot of beautiful churches,
museums and a wonderful building of
the local |'laukl] theatre. You know that




I’m a theatregoer. Thus I try to learn
as much as I can about theatres and
their history.

Yaroslavl is the place where the
founder of the Russian theatre lived
and worked. Do you know who I’'m writ-
ing about? It was Fyodor Grigoryevich
Volkov. He began a new page in the
Russian theatre life.

We know little about this wonder-
ful man. He was born in Kostroma in
1728. In 1735 he moved in Yaroslavl
to live in the family of his stepfather.
F. Volkov began to learn first at home
and then in Moscow, but he didn’t
get a diploma [di'plovma] as his stepfa-
ther died and F. Volkov had to manage
the factories of the family. But he did
it very badly. He was so fond of the




theatre that he often discussed plays and performances and
other theatre problems [problomz| with different people.

He created the first home theatre and then a public thea-
tre in Yaroslavl. He gave money to construct |kan'strakt] the
building for the theatre. People think that he wrote plays too.
The first Russian public theatre opened on the 7th of January
in 1751. Very soon the Russian Tsarina [za:'rina] Elizabeth sent
for Volkov and his actors. They came to St. Petersburg.

Their performance was a great success. Later the first
Russian theatre, born in Yaroslavl, became the National Russian
Theatre and F. Volkov was its Head.

I’m going to see some performances at the Yaroslavl Theatre.
I know that there is a beautiful monument to F. Volkov in
front of the theatre.

I’ll write to you later when I am back in Moscow. Write
to me when your visit to Russia begins.

Then, when you arrive in Moscow, I'll meet you.

See you soon
Yours, Tanya

1. Divide the text into three logical parts and name them.

2. There are very few portraits ['pairis] of the great Russian actor F. Volkov. In
those portraits we can see a kind open face of the actor with a lot of curly’
hair, his dreamy eyes full of cleverness, energy [‘¢nadsi] and strength. What kind
of person do you think F. Volkov was?

Read the text and say what the difference is in celebrating New Year in Russia
and any other country mentioned in the text.

Special Days

China ['tfaina] — Kwuraii
Japan |[&o'pen] — Anonma

"curly [k3:h| — ebloniuiics



noise [noiz] — mym

to bang [bzn] — cryuats

pot [pnt] — xacTpiosis, KoTesoK
pan [p@n] — ckoBopoza

boat [bauvt] — noaka

the bottom [botom] — mus, pHHIIE
the Scottish ['skotif] people — moTiasgIEI
Japanese [&@po'niz] — smoncknit
rice [rais] — puc

wine [wain] — BuHO

countless [kauntlis] — mecueTHBIH
Chinese [tfar'niz] — kurafickmi

NEW WORDS:

New Year’s Day, Christmas and Easter are special days for
many peoples living in different parts of the world, but they
don’t celebrate them in one arlnd the same way. Let’s see how
New Year’s Day is celebrated’ in Scotland, the USA, China,
Japan and some other countries.

The way we celebrate New Year depends on the country we
live in. It also depends on the century in which people live.
Today in the United States, for example, people ring bells at
midnight, to welcome New Year. They also have “watch night”
services in churches.

Most people get together with their friends and family and
have parties, usually with fireworks. Some people make a lot
of noise by banging pots and pans. In Washington State, they
have fireworks at the seaside and watch a parade [pa'reid] of
boats go by.

In New York, a lot of people gather in Times Square, and
watch the “Big Apple” fall. The “Big Apple” isn’t a real apple.
It’s a moving picture of an apple on the side of one of the
big buildings in Times Square. Every New Year’s Eve during
the last few seconds before midnight it starts to “fall” down
the building, and when it gets to the bottom it’s the start of
the new year.

In Scotland New Year is a national holiday. It is more
important there than in England as the English celebrate

"how New Year’s Day is celebrated — kak npazanvior Hosmii rog




Christmas which the Scots do not. The Scottish people call
New Year’s Eve “Hogmanay” [‘hogmoanei].

They visit their friends’ houses just after midnight on New
Year’s night. The first person who comes to your house brings
you luck.

The Scots begin to enjoy themselves on New Year’s Day.
People in Scotland invite their friends to their houses to “see
the old year out and the New Year in”. When the clock begins
to strike 12, the head of the family goes to the entrance
door, opens it wide and holds it until the last stroke. Then he
shuts the door. He has let the old year out and let the New
Year in.

In Japan housewives start cooking special food for New
Year’s Day and on New Year’s Eve all the members of the
family do a big cleaning up. The idea is to get rid of the dirt'
of the past year, and welcome the new. When the house is
clean they all sit round and watch television or get ready for
New Year’s Day meal, which is the first meal of the year.
Then on the Japanese television or radio you can hear 108
bells. The 108th bell rings just a second before the midnight.
The people say: “Happy New Year!” vk
Some families put special kimonos
[ki'mavnavuz] or special dresses on and
eat the special New Year’s Day food.
They usually drink rice wine during
the meal,

For countless ages, all peoples in
Europe have had special ceremonies
['serimoniz] to mark their New
Year.

In ancient Rome New Year’
Day was sacred to Janus |['dgeinas],
the god with the two faces, which
looked before and after. In other
words one face of the god looked
into the future, the other back into
the past.

"to get rid of the dirt — mabaemThca or rpA3#N

* was sacred ['setknd] to Janus — noceamanca Huyey




New Year’s Eve is still a time when we look ahead to the
future but it is also a time to remember our past, our happy
and unfortunate days.

New Year’s Day is the first day of the year — that is the
1st of January for us, people living in Europe, in the USA.
But for people living in China New Year’s Day is not in
January. It is usually in February. This is the famous Chinese

Lion Danece.

Put the sentences in a logical order and use them as a plan to retell the text.

1) New Year’s Eve is a time to look to the future and to

remember the past.

2) New Year’s Day in Japan.

3) New Year’s Day in China.

4) Special days can be the same, but people celebrate them
differently.

5) New Year’s Day in Scotland.

6) New Year’s celebrations in the USA.

Read the text and say what a hot dog is.

The Hot Dog

_dish [dif] — Oaomo

frankfurter ['freenpkfs:ta] — cocucka (anmep.)
dachshund ['dakshund] — Taxca

sausage |'svsids] — cocucka

E especially [i'spefli] — ocoBenno

Z

WORDS

tank [tenk] — cmemmansHBINA pesepByap AN MKHAKOCTH
row [rov] — pag

People of different countries have their own favourite food.
You already know some things about traditional Russian and
English dishes. Here are some facts about a thing that has

become popular all over the world.




Look at the picture. What do you see in it? What kind of
dog is it? Have you ever eaten hot dogs? Do vou like them?

Hot dogs came to Russia from America. But its home coun-
try is Germany.

In its home country people called this food frankfurter,
after Frankfurt, a German city. Frankfurters first appeared
in the United States in 1860. Americans called frankfurters
“dachshund ['dzekshund] sausages”. A dachshund is a dog from
Germany with a very long body and short legs. “Dachshund
sausage” was a good name for the frankfurter.

Dachshund sausages first became popular in New York,
especially at baseball games. Their sellers kept them warm in
hot-water tanks. As they walked up and down the rows of peo-
ple, they shouted “Get your dachshund sausages! Get your
dachshund sausages!” People bought the sausages and put them
on buns, special kind of bread.

One day in 1906 a newspaper cartoonist Tad Dorgan went
to see a baseball game. When he saw the men selling the dach-
shund sausages, he got an idea for a cartoon. The next day
at the newspaper office he drew a bun with a dachshund in
1t — not a dachshund sausage, but a dachshund. Dorgan
didn’t know how to spell dachshund. So, under the cartoon,
he wrote “Get your hot dogs!”

The cartoon was a sensation [sen'seifn], and so was the new
name. If you go to a baseball game today, you can still see
sellers walking around with hot-water tanks. As they walk up
and down the rows they shout: “Get your hot dogs here! Get
your hot dogs!” '

“True”, “False” or “Don’t Know"”.
1) A frankfurter and a hot dog is just one and the same
thing.

1
50 was the new name — B HOBOS HAZBAHHE TOME

2 — Bepewarnus. Ku. 1/ar. 5.




2) Hot dogs came from Russia to the USA.
3) Americans called frankfurters “dachshund sausages”.
4) Tad Dorgan created a newspaper cartoon of a hot dog.

Read the text and say what is wrong in the combinations of words “sunsets”
and “sunrises”.

Between the Sun and the Earth

sphere [sfio] — coepa
foggy ['fogi] — TymamHBIH

NEW WORDS:

Over the years people have lived in thousands of different
places and in countless different ways. Yet no matter where
they lived or how they lived, they have all depended on the
Earth for the things they have needed. They have all worked
to turn trees, land and other things into food, clothes and
materials [mo'tiarialz]. They have all looked to the Sun for
warmth and light.

People have always been curious about the world. Some
have spent their lives exploring it. They used to know little
about the Earth in the past. They believed in gods and explained
all the things they couldn’t understand using the idea of
gods. Long ago people watched sunsets and sunrises but no
one knew why the Sun rose or set. The few people who thought
about it, believed the Sun travelled around the Earth every
24 hours.

Now we can say that people have learned much about the
Earth over the years. They have changed the Earth too and
they can explain a lot of things. Though people today still use




the Sun to mark time and speak of sunrises and sunsets, they
know that the Sun neither rises nor sets.” It is the Earth that
is moving,

Because the Earth is a sphere only a certain part of it faces
the Sun. When the place where you live faces the Sun it’s
daylight. As the Earth continues to turn it begins to get dark.
The Earth turns from the west to the east. That is why the
Sun seems to rise in the east and set in the west.

The Earth never stays the same. For thousands of years
people have tried to guess why. Long ago people who used to
live on our planet understood that some changes took place
regularly. For example, almost everywhere the days are longer
at some times than at others. In many places cold and snowy,
foggy and rainy days follow warm sunny ones. Early people
couldn’t explain that. They didn’t know why there were changes
from one season to the next. They only knew they could count
on regular changes in temperature and rainfall. Today people
know that the Earth moves around the Sun. It takes it 365
days, 5 hours, 48 minutes and 46 seconds to make one turn
around the Sun.

But what do we know about the people living on the Earth
and about those places — continents, countries, cities and vil-
lages they live in?

" neither rises nor sets — me meradr m He cazmTes



Put the sentences in a logical order and use them as a plan to retell the text.

1) It takes the Earth a bit more than 365 days to make

one turn around the Sun.
2) People used to know little about the Earth in the past.
3) The Sun neither rises nor sets. It is the Earth that is
moving.
4) The Earth turns from the west to the east.
5) Early people believed the Sun travelled around the Earth.

6) The Earth never stays the same.

Read the first part of the fairy tale and say why the Princess [prin'ses] thought
that the sparrow in her room was a prince.

Prince Sparrow
Part:l

sparrow |'sparav| — BopoOei
@ rude [rud] — rpyOsrit
8 cruel [krual] — xecroxkmit
g power ['pava] — BiacTh
to enchant [m'tfa:nt] — saxkosmoBsIBaThH, 3a4apOBbIBATh
& enchanted [in'tfa:ntid] — saxonoBaHHbIH
Z to remain [rI'mein] — ocraBaThbca
royal [roel] — KoposeBcKmit

Once upon a time there lived a little princess. She was not
kind, she was not good. She was rude to her people and to
her professor [pra'fesa]. But she was a princess and nobody
could tell her how bad she was. Her people used to listen to
her and give her everything she wanted. The little Princess
was a clever girl and she liked her classes of history and maths,
of geography and English.

Her professor told her different stories about large conti-
nents and foreign countries, about great explorers and new




lands. The Princess was always curious and asked him many
questions about mountains and seas that separated countries
and about people of different nationalities who lived in those
countries. She wanted to know where the sun rises and where
it sets. In fact she was always ready to listen to all her pro-
fessor’s stories. But she liked fairy tales most of all.

One day her professor was telling her a fairy tale about a
cruel witch. The witch used her magic power in a very cruel
way. She used to turn people both into animals and birds. So,
while the professor was saying: “...and then the witch enchant-
ed the prince and changed him into a little wild bird,” a small
sparrow flew through the window and into the Princess’s room.

“It’s the enchanted prince!” cried the Princess. “I’m going
to catch him.” It was not an easy thing to do and she couldn’t
get the bird. But at last the sparrow sat on the back of her
chair. “Hello, little bird,” said the Princess. “Are you really

an enchanted prince? I'm so glad to meet you.”
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The sparrow looked at the girl, he was small but brave and
the Princess knew he wasn’t afraid of her. “I think you are
an enchanted prince,” she said. “Prince Sparrow shall be your
name!”

Then she turned to her professor: “You may continue with
your story,” she said.

Prince Sparrow remained on the back of the chair. The
Princess gave him bread for dinner and some milk. He spent
the night with her in her room.

In the morning when the Princess got up she saw the bird
and she liked him very much. The Princess laughed. She had
a sweet laugh. “This bird is a prince,” she sang.

From then on, Prince Sparrow ate with the Princess, he
slept on her shoulder while she did her homework and went
for her royal rides with her. The Princess told him all her
secrets ['sikrits]. Prince Sparrow became her first and best and
only friend.



The day before the Princess’s ninth birthday, Prince Sparrow
flew around and around her room. He looked sad. “What’s
wrong?” cried the Princess, but she thought she knew. “You
don’t want to leave me, do you?”

Prince Sparrow flew to her and then to the window. “Please,
stay,” asked the Princess, but she opened the window and in
a few minutes he was gone.

1. Put the points of the plan in a logical order and use them to retell the fairy
tale.

1) Prince Sparrow’s departure.

2) A fairy tale about the enchanted bird.
3) A little cruel Princess.

4) A sparrow in the room.

o) Things the Princess wanted to know.
6) Prince Sparrow’s daily life.

2. What do you think the end of the fairy tale is?

Read the story and say if your own end of the story is the same as its real
end.

Prince Sparrow
Part I1

somewhere ['samwea] — rme-To
nest [nest] — reesmo

awfully ['a:fali] — yxacso

tear [t13] — cuesa

to dream [drim| — Bugers BO cHe
dream [drim] — con

freedom ['fridom] — cBobGoga

to break |[breik] — nmomars

spell [spel] — 30. xKonmoBcTBO

to awake [o'weik] — mpocemarscs

NEW WORDS:



The Princess slept badly that night. In the morning she
had no appetite [‘®prtait] and wanted neither toast nor coffee
for breakfast. She was thinking about Prince Sparrow flying
high in the sky or somewhere among trees and flowers but
not in her garden, where the air was so fresh and the water
in the lake so deep.
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It was spring; there were sparrows everywhere. They were
building nests. They all looked like Prince Sparrow.

The Princess became awfully sad. She didn’t laugh, she
didn’t even smile. She stood near the open window for
hours. She was waiting for her bird. And she often had tears
in her eyes. She couldn’t hide them, and her people saw that
she was very unhappy. “Our Princess has changed a lot!” they
said to each other. “What’s happening to her? She wants
neither to eat nor to drink. She may die. We must
save her.”

One night the Princess dreamed that Prince Sparrow came
back to her. In her dream he changed from a bird into a real
prince, and the Princess began to cry.

“Why are you crying?” asked the prince. “You gave me my
freedom and broke the spell. Now I'm a real prince. You’re
so kind.”

“I loved you as a sparrow,” cried the Princess.

In the morning the Princess awoke and sat up. She saw
her sparrow in the room. “Prince Sparrow, you’ve come back!”
she cried. “You’re just a sparrow after all!”

Prince Sparrow never left again. For the rest of his life'
he remained what he was — a sparrow, and the best royal
friend.

The Princess grew up to be a queen and she was always
nice and kind to her people.

*True”, “False” or “Don’t Know”.

1) Prince Sparrow was a real man.

2) Prince Sparrow flew high into the mountains.

3) The Princess was sad because it was spring.

4) Everybody wanted to help the Princess.

9) Prince Sparrow never came back.

6) For the rest of his life Prince Sparrow remained with
the Princess.

! for the rest of his life — Bewo OCTABIOVIOCH HHIHE




Read the story and say why Dick was afraid when he looked out of the window
and saw a few trees near it.

“We’ve Hit Land!”

to hit [hit] — YAAPATE; 30. Bpes3aThCH
either ... or |ai0s... 2] — nuum ... man
3 calm [ku.m] — cnnnuﬁnmﬁ
& rough [raf] — rpy6srit, 6ypuEIl (0 Mope)
= to get married ['get 'meerid] — BeIfiTH 8aMyK, KEHHTLCH
E bush [buf] — ryecr
foot (feet) [fut] ([fit]) — dyr =30,5 cm (dyThI)
to be frightened of smth |['fraitnd] — ucnyratees wezo-a1ubo

Dick was a sailor on a big ship. It went to Japan with its
mild climate and to Australia where in summer it is some-
times impossible to breathe, it went to South America and to
North America, too. So Dick was often on the ship for sev-
eral months at a time. When he woke up in the morning and
looked out, he always saw only the sea which was either calm
or rough, or sometimes he could see a port with a lot of
houses and factories or other buildings.

When he was twenty-three, Dick got married and bought
a small house with a garden in his wife’s town. It was far
away from the sea. His wife was fond of gardening and had
a lot of flowers in her garden — roses and lilies, daffodils
and daisies, primroses and poppies. There was a big bush of
honeysuckle in her garden, too, and a few fruit trees. But
Dick seldom saw how beautiful the garden was because he had
to be on board the ship most of the time.

So, Dick went back to his ship in early spring, and he
didn’t come home for two months. He went from the port to
the town where his wife lived by bus. It took him about an
hour to get home. He was very happy to see his wife again.
She was so beautiful! She was dressed in her best clothes and
looked so young! They had a walk in the garden and Dick’s




wife showed him her new flowers: purple chrysanthemums
which smelt so pleasant and sweet. All the fruit trees were in
blossom. Dick liked all that very much. They talked in the sit-
ting room till midnight and went to bed very late.

The next morning Dick slept till 9 o’clock. Then he woke
up suddenly and looked out of the window. There were trees
a few feet away. He was very frightened and jumped out of
bed, shouting, “We’ve hit land!”

Choose and read aloud the right sentences:

1) a) Dick was a sailor on a small ship.
b) Dick was a sailor on a big ship.
2) a) Dick travelled to Asia or to different countries in
Europe.
b) Dick travelled to Japan and to Australia.
3) a) Dick could see beautiful parks when he was on board
the ship and looked out.




b) When Dick was on board the ship and looked out he
could see the sea or a port.
4) a) Dick got married when he was thirty-three.
b) Dick got married when he was twenty-three.
5) a) Dick’s wife was fond of gardening.
b) Dick’s wife wasn’t fond of flowers.
6) a) Dick was frightened when he saw some trees out of
the window in his house.
b) Dick was glad when he saw some trees out of the win-
dow in his house.

Read the text and say why the bald eagle was chosen as the national bird of
the USA.

The Bald Eagle

bald eagle [bold 'igl] — opén (2ep6 u smbaema CIIIA)
strength [stren®] — cuna
courage ['karids] — xpaGpocrs
pollution [pa'lufn] — sarpsasmenne
5 Pesticides ['pestisaidz] — mecrunuasr (cpedcmea dasn 6opvibl
¢ épedumensmit)
g insect ['Insekt] — macexomoe
to destroy [di'stror] — yHmuromxarTs
crops [kmps] — sepHOBBIe KyJIBLTYPEI
Z to pollute [po'luit] — sarpsasusTs
to poison ['poizn] — orpaBaaTh
shell [fel]] — cxopayna
to survive [sdo'vaiv] — BeDKHBaATH
to remain [r’'memn] — ocraBartscs

In 1782, soon after the United States won its indepen-
dence, the bald eagle was chosen as the national bird of the
new country. American leaders wanted the eagle to be a sym-




bol of their country because it is a
bird of strength and courage. They
chose the bald eagle because it was
found all over North America and only
in North America.

Today, a little over 200 years later,
the bald eagle has almost disappeared
from the country. In 1972 there were
only 3000 bald eagles in the United
States.

It is not difficult to explain the
fact. The birds disappear because of
pollution, especially pollution of the rivers by pesticides.
Pesticides are things used to kill inseets and other animals
that attack and destroy crops. Unfortunately, rain often wash-
es pesticides into rivers. Pesticides pollute the rivers and poi-
son the fish. Eagles eat these fish and then the eagles lay eggs
which are not healthy. The eggs have very thin shells and
baby eagles do not come out of many of them.

Besides eagles lay only two or three eggs a year. Because
of all these facts the number of eagles quickly became
smaller.

Today, the American government and the American people
are trying to protect the bald eagle. The number of bald eagles
is slowly becoming bigger. Now people of the USA are sure
that the American national bird will survive, and remain a
symbol of strength and courage.

Answer the guestions:

1) What kind of bird do vou see in the picture?
2) It’s a picture of the national bird of the USA, isn’t it?

3) Where do you usually see pictures of this bird?
4) When was it chosen as the national bird of the new

country?
9) What happened to the bald eagle nowadays?



Read the text to know more about the British climate and weather, about its
animal and plant life.

Climate, Weather, Wildlife

generally ['&Genarali] — o6wruso
the Gulf Stream ['galf strim] — Toasherpum
cool [kwl] — mpoxmagubiit
humid [‘hjumid] — BaamuwIH
to melt [melt] — Taarte
.. thistle ['O1sl]] — uepromosox (ambarema Hlomaarduu)
leek [lik] — ayx-mopeit (sambaema Yaavca)
shamrock [Jemmk] — rpunucraux (ambrema Hparanduu)
oak [ouk] — nvo
E elm [elm] — Bsa3
2 beech [bitf] — 6yx
pine [pain] — cocHa
law [lo:)] — 3axom
deer [dia] — oxens
blackbird ['bleekbs:d] — apoan
Etarling ['sta:lin] — cxBopern
robin [robin] — manunoBKa

The climate in the UK is generally mild because of the
Gulf Stream and it is usually described as eool, humid and
changeable.

The weather is so changeable indeed that the English often
say that they have no climate but only weather. The English
also say that they have three kinds of weather: when it rains
in the morning, when it rains in the afternoon or when it
rains all day long. Sﬂmetime-% it rains so heavily that they say:
“It’s raining cats and dogs”.” The weather is never too hot or
too cold. Winters are very mild. Sometimes it snows and snow
melts quickly and the English seldom have “white Christmas”.

' It's raining cats and dogs. — JIser xak ma Beapa.




shamrock

In fact in the South of England grass remains green all the
year round.

This humid mild climate is good for plants. The trees and
flowers begin to blossom early in spring.

Some of them have become symbols in the UK. You may
know that poppy is the symbol of peace, the red rose is the
national emblem of England, the thistle is the national emblem
of Scotland. The daffodils and the leek are the emblems of
Wales and the shamrock is the emblem of Ireland. The UK

elm




used to be a land of big forests, mainly oak, elm and beech
in England, while Scotland had mainly pine and birch. But
nowadays a lot of these territories [‘terrtoriz] are cultivated
['kaltrvertid].

The animal life of the UK is much like that of Europe, to
which it was once joined. Many animals are now protected by
law. About 50 land animals are found in the UK, foxes, hares,
rabbits, deer among them.

Some 230 kinds of birds live in
the UK. The most numerous are
blackbirds, sparrows and starlings.
Robin is the national bird of the
UK.,

But wildlife in Britain is in great
danger, because of pollution. Many
British rivers have become “biolog-
ically” |baia'lodsikali] dead. There is
no fish in them and wildlife around
robin them is not growing the way it

should.

1. Make the right choice:

— The emblem of England is: a) leek, b) poppy, c) rose.

— The emblem of Ireland is: a) daffodil, b) rose, ¢) sham-
rock.

— The emblem of Scotland is: a) rose, b) thistle, c) poppy.

— The emblem of Wales are: a) poppy and leek, b) leek and
rose, c) leek and daffodil.

— The symbol of peace is: a) birch, b) poppy, ¢) rose.

2. Put the sentences in a logical order and use them as a plan to retell the
text.

1) Wildlife in Britain is in great danger.

2) The British climate is mild, cool and changeable.

3) Different flowers are emblems of different parts of the
UK.

4) The animal and plant life of the UK is much like that
of Europe.



Read the first part of the tale and say why the King got interested in the work-
ing man’s daughter.

Rumpelstiltskin
(An English Tale)

Part I

pretty [priti]] — xopouteHbKwMit

smart [smat] — OCTPOYMHBIM, HaXOJYUBBIH
thus [0as] — noasTomy

to boast |baust] — xsacrats

to bake [beik] — meun xze6, TopT u m. a.
to spin [spin] — npsicTs

straw [stro:] — conoma

immediately [1'midiatli] — memennenno

NEW WORDS:

Once upon a time there was a poor working man who was
very proud of his daughter. She was a pretty child, but her
father thought she was the most beautiful child in the world.
She was smart, but her father thought she was the smartest
child in the world. She was sweet and nice and kind and good,
but her father thought she was the sweetest, nicest, kindest
and best child in the world. The man loved to talk about all
the wonderful things his daughter could do and especially
about her beautiful garden full of different flowers: yellow
daffodils, pink and white daisies, red and purple poppies, prim-
roses, lilies, snowdrops, chrysanthemums and a bush of hon-
eysuckle. All these flowers were in blossom in different sea-
sons and thus her garden smelt pleasant and looked wonderful
all the year round. The working man’s daughter loved her gar-
den and looked after it carefully.

Unfortunately her father was fond of boasting and he
’t.tt]r]u:i1 degerybody he met what wonderful things his daughter
cou o:

9 Bepomarima, Ka. a/vr. b wa, n



“She can swim like a fish,

She can sing like a bird,

She can bake a cake,

She can speak Chinese,

She can do anything,

Yes, she can

And she can spin straw into gold.”

Everybody who heard that was very much surprised at this.
They could hardly believe their ears. “Straw into gold! What
a wonderful thing!” everybody repeated.

When the King of that kingdom heard that there was a
girl who could spin straw into gold, he sent for her father
immediately.

King: I have heard your family is not very large.

Father: No, it isn’t. It consists of my daughter and me. My
daughter is a wonderful girl! I love her. And what a beau-
tiful garden she has! She has poppies and lilies, daffodils
and daisies, chrysanthemums, snowdrops and a bush of hon-
eysuckle as well.




Kin g: I have heard many other things about her. I have heard
she can do many things. Many unusual things.
Father: Yes, she can, she can.

She can swim like a fish,

She can sing like a bird,

She can speak Chinese.

King: Yes, yes. I've heard that. But she can do other things,
unusual things. I hear she spins straw into gold.

Father: Unm... Unm...

King: Does she or doesn’t she? Is it really true? Can she do
such a thing? Can she really spin straw into gold?

Father: Well, yes, of course, of course, she can.

King: Then bring her here. I must see for myself if she can
spin straw into gold.

And so the father went home and told his daughter that
the King wanted to meet her. The girl couldn’t understand
why the King wanted to see her. Her father asked her to sing
for the King. The girl agreed. And so the father took his
daughter to the palace.

Read out as few sentences as possible to give the summary of the first part of
the tale.

Read the second part of the tale and say who helped the girl to spin the straw
into gold and what he wanted for his help.

Rumpelstiltskin
Part II

to enter | ‘enta] — BxomuTh

spinning wheel ['spinm wil] — npsaaka
to offend [o'fend] — obGugers, ockopbuTh
tiny ['tainl]] — KpomeunsIit

to sparkle ['spakl] — cBepkars, cusars
necklace [neklis] — oxepenne

NEW WORDS:

=]
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ring [rin] — xoxabno
firstborn ['f3:stbon] — poausmmiics nepsbim, IepBeHery

The King entered the room, looked at the girl and said:
“So you are the girl who spins straw into gold. I won’t do you
any harm but you must spin straw into gold for me.”

The girl was very surprised. “I can’t do it. It’s impossi-
ble,” she said. “I can’t spin straw into gold. Tell him, Father,
tell him, please. I can’t spin straw into gold.” But the father
said: “Do the best you can, my child, do the best you can.”

So the King took the poor girl to a small dark room. A lot
of straw was brought and then a spinning wheel. “I can’t spin
straw into gold,” repeated the girl. Then the King got angry.
“Don’t lie. I'm offended. You must try. If you can’t you will
die. You should respect your King.” With these words he left
the room.

The girl sat down on the straw and began to cry: “What
am I going to do? I can’t spin straw into gold. Oh, someone,




somewhere, help me, please. I can’t spin straw into gold.
I hardly have the power to do this.”

Suddenly the door opened and in danced a tiny little man.
He was dressed all in silver from head to toe. His silver stock-
ings and silver shoes sparkled when he moved. He spoke to
the girl in a friendly voice: “Hi! Don’t cry!”

The girl looked at him and told him everything. The little
man promised to help her but asked her to give him some-
thing for his help. The girl offered the tiny little man her
necklace and then she fell asleep.

In the morning she saw that the room was full of gold.
When the King came he was very glad:

“What a beautiful thing. You have done it for the King!”
he said. “But you must do it again.”

And again a lot of straw was brought and the girl was left
alone. “It’s impossible, it’s impossible,” she repeated.

“But it is possible,” said the tiny little man. He was just
entering the room. He was dressed in silver as before. He
helped the girl and she gave him her ring for his help.

When the King came into the girl’s room he was even more
glad. “You’ve done it again!” he said. “I’ve never seen such a
thing in my life. This is the way to work for the King. Do it
again, and I’ll make you my wife. You will be the Queen.”
The King left and the girl began to cry:

Come out, come out,
Wherever you are.
Whoever you are

I need you now.

Come back, come back,
Wherever you are.

I need you now.

Come back.

The tiny little man came again but for his help he asked
the girl to give him her firstborn child. She didn’t want to
but had to agree. For the third time, the tiny man sat down
and began to spin. The girl soon fell asleep. When she woke
up, the King was standing near her, and the room was full

of gold.



Soon the girl married the King and forgot all about her
terrible promise. After a year the King and the Queen had a
beautiful daughter. Then one day when the Queen was in her
room, the door opened and the tiny little man came in. He
said he wanted the Queen’s child. “I’ve come for the child,”
he said. The Queen began crying: “Oh, no. Not that! Take any-
thing, but not my child!”

1. Read out the answers to the following questions:

1) Why was the girl surprised when the King asked her to
spin straw into gold?

2) What did the father say to the girl?

3) How was the tiny little man dressed?

4) What did the girl give the tiny little man for his help
when he came into the room for the first and for the

second time?
5) What did he ask for when the girl asked him to help

for the third time?

2. Say what you think the end of the fairy tale is.

Read the third part of the fairy tale and say who helped the Queen to find out
what the tiny little man’s name was.

Rumpelstiltskin

Part Il

The Queen asked the tiny little man to take anything
but not her child, and the tiny little man agreed to play
a game with her. “Guess my name,” he said. “You have
three days or your child will be my child. Goodbye. See you

later!”




The Queen tried to think of all the names she knew.
She began with the letter A: “Andy, Annie, Bobby, Billy,
Carlos, Charlie, David, Dickie, Ernie, Eddie, Frankie,
Freddy.”

The Queen repeated all these names regularly. Her people
offered her new and new names. In the evening she felt very
bad. She had a terrible headache and had to take some medi-
cine. Her blood pressure was high. The Queen’s doctor listened
to her heart and lungs every hour because the Queen felt a
bad pain in her chest.

“Don’t be silly!” she said to herself. “You will guess the
name. You will break the promise, but you won’t give your
child to the tiny little man!”

On the evening of the second day the little man came. He
decided to help the Queen and gave her the first letter of his
name, it was R. The Queen understood she had to think of a
name that started with R. She gave many names: “Roger and
Ralph, Richard and Robert, Randy and Ronnie, Raymond and
Ricky” but the little man’s answer was: “No.”

At night the Queen sent her men to go and find the name.
On the afternoon of the third day one of them ran into the
palace and said: “I was deep in the forest and I saw some-
thing there, I heard something there, I found something there.
Deep in the forest I found a house. In front of the house
I saw a fire. In front of the fire I saw a man, a tiny man.
He was dressed in silver from head to toe. He was saying
i ver}fd strange word: “Rumpelstiltskin”. Over and over again
e said:

Today’s the day!
Tonight’s the night!
Tomorrow I'll take

the young Queen’s child.
I won the game.
Rumpelstiltskin is my name!

The Queen was happy. Now she knew the little man’s name.
When he came to see her in the evening she said: “I’ve guessed

who you are. Your name is Rumpelstiltskin.”



“Oh, no!” cried the little man. “I’ve lost the game. Yes,
Rumpelstiltskin is my name.” And with these words he fell to
the ground in a cloud of silver smoke, and nobody ever saw

him again.

Say whose words they are:

1) “Don’t be silly!”

2) “Today’s the day!
Tonight’s the night!
Tomorrow I’ll take
the young Queen’s child.”

3) “I was deep in the forest and I saw something there, I
heard something there.”

4) “Andy, Annie, Bobby, Billy.”

9) “You have three days or your child will be my child.”

6) “Deep in the forest I found a house. In front of
the house I saw a fire. In front of the fire I saw a
man, a tiny man. He was dressed in silver from head

to toe.”



Read the fable and prove that the Old Woman was clever.

The Old Woman and the Doctor
(Aesop’s fable)

totally ['toutali] — coscem
g blind [blalnd] — cJaenoi
& treatment ['tritmont] — nedenne
prnmlsed ['‘promist] — oGemasHbIi
E court [koit] — cyn
defence [dl'fans] — gammra
tu prove [pruiv] — mokasaTh

An Old Woman became almost totally blind because of an
illness of the eyes. She went to consult [kan'salt] a Doctor.
The Doctor examined the woman. She said she would pay




him a lot of money if she recovered, and nothing if she
didn’t.

The Doctor began his treatment and every time he paid the
Old Woman a visit he took away with him some furniture or
some picture, a silver plate or a silver cup, forks, knives or
spoons.

When the treatment was over, there was nothing left.
The Old Woman saw that the house was empty and she
refused to pay the Doctor the promised money. The Doctor
took the Old Woman to the court but she was ready with
her defence.

The woman said: “The Doctor has told you the right facts.
I agreed to pay him a lot of money if I recovered and noth-
ing if I didn’t. Now the Doctor says I have recovered but I
say that I’'m blinder than ever. I can prove what I say. When
my eyes were bad I could at any rate' see well enough to know
that there is much furniture and other things in my house.
But now I can’t see anything there at all.”

1. Complete the questions and answer them.

1) An Old Woman became totally blind,
2) The Doctor began his treatment in a strange way, ...?
3) Soon there was nothing left in the house, ...?

4) The house was empty, ...?
9) In the court the Old Woman was ready with her defence,

SR
6) The Doctor has told the court the right facts, ...?
7) The Old Woman didn’t want to pay the Doctor anything,

e
8) The Old Woman can’t see anything in the house, ...?

2. Do you think the Old Woman or the Doctor will win?

"at any rate [reit] — mo kpaiimeii Mepe




_LESSON 17

Read the text and say what new information you have got about the British
people.

George Mikes and His Book

BBC (British Broadcasting Corporation) — DBu-6u-cu
(Bpuranckas paxuoBeniaTelbHAA KOPIOpamus)
alien [‘eilian] — wuy:Kesemel], HHOCTPAHEI]

@» to publish ['pablif] — nybauxoBats

8 peculiarity [pikjuli'zrnti] — ocobennocts
to introduce [intra'djus| — npeacraBiIAThH, BBOLHUTH
however [hav'eva] — Tem He MeHee, OJHAKO
to refuse [rrfju:z] — orkassIiBaTh

Z additional [a'difonsl] — gomoamuTENBLHBIN
to spoil [spoil] — mopTHTH
to pour [po:] — auTH, HaIUBaThL
drop [dmp] — kannsa

George Mikes was born in 1912 in Hungary [‘hangeri]. He
studied law. Then he became a journalist ['d33:nalist] and was
sent to London. He came there for two weeks but stayed on
and made England his home. During the Second World War
he worked for the BBC and then continued working as a crit-
ic [kritik]. He died in 1987. His book “How to Be an Alien”
was first published in 1946.

In the text from this book given below George Mikes with
a sense of humour shows some peculiarities of the English
character |'kerikta]. This is how he describes the situation when
people are introduced to each other, when they ask about oth-
ers’ health.

“When you are introduced you have to ask question: ‘How
are you?’, your new friend will answer: ‘How are you?’ Do
not forget, however, that though he asks this question he

doesn’t care very much if you are well or dying.”



One part of George Mikes’s book is about tea. It is
quite a well-known national drink of Great Britain and
Ireland.

George Mikes with a mild humour says that when you are
in England you have tea for breakfast, then you have tea at
eleven o’clock in the morning, then after lunch, then you have
tea for tea; then after supper, and again at eleven o’clock at
night.

George Mikes says that you must not refuse any addition-
al cups of tea under the following circumstances:' if it is hot:
if it is cold; if you are tired, if anybody thinks that you are
tired, if you are sad; if you are happy; before you go out; if
you have just returned home, if you feel like drinking tea, if
you do not feel like it; if you have had no tea for some time:
if you have just had a cup.

The only thing that George Mikes doesn’t understand is
the fact why the British like to drink tea which is badly
spoiled. The English do not drink tea clear or tea with lemon
and sugar. They pour a few drops of cold milk into it, and
no sugar at all. So, they have colourless, tasteless drink and

" under the following circumstances ['ss:kamstonsiz] — 30. B caeayIommx cavaamnx




only then they enjoy it, only then it becomes the national
drink of the country.

“You definitely must not follow my example,” George writes,
“_..I have coffee for breakfast, I drink many cups of black cof-
fee during the day and I have all possible kinds of coffee even

at teatime.”

1. Answer the following questions:

1) What have you learnt about George Mikes?
2) How should you answer the usual question: “How are

you?”
3) Do you think the person who asks this question is real-

ly interested in your health?
4) What is the usual answer?
5) When do the English have tea?
6) When shouldn’t you refuse a cup of tea?
7) What drinks does George Mikes usually have during the

day?

2. Speak about the Russian and British ways of drinking tea.

_LESSON 18 _

Read the text and say what new information you have got about basketball and
lawn tennis.

From the History of Sports
(After E. Pozdeeva)

2 basket [ba:skit] — xopamHa
g'ymnasmm [dsim'ne1ziam] — ruMHACTHYECKHH 3aJ
g indoor ['inds] — B momemieHUH
court |koit] — xoprt
Persia ['p3:fa] — Ilepcusa
Z major |'meidza] — wmaiiop



BASKETBALL

Basketball as a game appeared at the end of the nineteenth
century. It was introduced by James Naismith, a college coach
during the winter of 1891-1892. He wanted to train his stu-
dents between the end of the football season and the begin-
ning of the baseball season. He placed fruit baskets on the
walls at the opposite ends of the gymnasium and organized
nine-men teams who played with a ball used for football. Each
team tried to throw the ball into the other team’s basket and
at the same time tried to keep that team from throwing the
ball into their basket. The students had a lot of exercise, they
moved a lot about the gymnasium, jumped and ran. They liked
the game and called it basketball,

Nowadays the game itself is the same but there are many
changes in it. For example, now there are five players in a
team. This game is very popular in Europe, where it was
brought during World War 1. It is interesting that at first
basketball was an indoor game, and in America it is still played
indoors. But almost in all other countries it is an outdoor

game,
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LAWN TENNIS

Lawn tennis is not an old game, it is rather new. But it
is based upon the game which is really very old — court ten-
nis. Court tennis came to Europe from Egypt or Persia about
2500 years ago.

Major Walter Wingfield thought that people could play
court tennis outdoors on lawns. In December 1837 he intro-
duced this new game. Soon it became very popular and peo-
ple called it lawn tennis.

1. Complete the sentences using the information from the text.

1) Basketball as a game appeared ... .
2) It was introduced by ... .
3) Basketball was introduced in ... .
4) At first basketball was a game played by teams con-
sisting of ... .
o) Now there are only ... in a team.
6) Basketball is an indoor game in ... .
7) Lawn tennis is not ... .
8) Lawn tennis is based on ... .
9) Court tennis came to Europe from ... .
10) Lawn tennis was introduced as a new game in ... .

2. Say all you can about basketball and lawn tennis.

Read the text and say why the Lion chose the Zebra to rule after him.

Two Ways to Count to Ten

a to grow [grau] — pactm

death [de®] — cmeprs

stick [stik] — manka
£ to drop [drp] — magars, ponsaTs
2
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The Lion was king of all the animals. But he was growing
very old. He knew that before his death he would have to
name someone to take his place. It was a real trouble and the
king didn’t know who could follow the right way.

King Lion thought to himself, “Who will I name to rule
after my death? How will I choose the right animal? Shall 1
have a competition? a race? a championship?

King Lion thought for a long time. Then he said to him-
self: “I will call all the animals together. I will ask each ani-
mal to throw my stick into the air. The animal who counts to
ten before the stick falls will be King.”

The animals gathered and listened to the news. They had
never trained throwing sticks but the elephant shouted: “I can
throw that stick the highest. I’'m bigger than anyone. I will
become King after the Lion.” Then the elephant threw the




stick high into the air and began to count slowly, “One, two,
three, ... .” Before the elephant could say four, the stick
dropped to the ground.

The giraffe tried and the monkey tried, the bear tried and
the fox tried but neither of the animals could count to ten
while the stick was in the air. King Lion was very sad.

At that moment the Zebra cried: “Wait! Let me try! Maybe
I can throw your stick the highest.”

The other animals laughed. They didn’t believe the Zebra
would be able to do it. But the Lion said: “Let the Zebra try.”
The Zebra was not very strong and she didn’t throw the stick
very high, but before it could fall on the ground the wise
Zebra counted: “Five! Ten!” And the stick was on the ground.

The Zebra turned to the Lion. He said: “I have done as you
asked. You didn’t say how I should count — by fives, or by
ones.”

The Lion laughed and said that the Zebra was the wisest
animal and that he would be the next King.

Write five questions to the text and use them as a plan to retell it.

Read the text and say why the boys didn't want to do the sights of London.
A Trip to Britain

5 castle [kasl] — samox .
Heathrow ['hiOrav] — Xwurpoy (asponopm & Jlondone)
g noise [noiz| — mym
coach [kaut]] — kapera, aBrobyc (mexmdyzopodnozo
E coobwenus) :
Z guidebook ['gaidbuk] — nyTeBognTEeNB

RDS

Once my friend and I decided to go on a trip to London.
Bill said he knew all about England ruled by the Queen who
had no power, with a lot of old palaces and castles in diffe-




rent villages, towns and cities. I had read a lot about Great
Britain too and was very much interested in the life of peo-
ple on the British Isles. I thought we would go there and learn
the customs and traditions of the Scots, the English, the Irish
and the Welsh. And we certainly wanted to do the sights of
London with its beautiful cathedrals, theatres and museums.

But when we arrived at Heathrow Airport we understood
that we wouldn’t be able to go on all those trips and excur-
sions we had planned to. The flight from California to London,
though comfortable, is certainly very long. It took us about
10 hours to get to London. We were very tired and felt bad.

The next morning after breakfast Bill and I sat talking
about our health in the hotel room. We agreed that we were
very ill. I explained to Bill how I felt when I got up in the
morning and began to move about, and Bill described how he
felt when he had gone to bed the previous night. We didn’t
know what the matter with us was, but we were sure that we
had worked hard and that we needed a short rest instead of
doing the sights of the city which is hard work too. “I think
we should go to some quiet place in the mountains, far from
the noise of London,” Bill said.




I then offered to go to Scotland. We could travel there
from London by car or by coach. We hadn’t been to that part
of Britain either. And all the guidebooks informed travellers
that it was a very specific place full of mountains. The loneli-
est and wildest part of Scotland is the Highlands. The high-
est mountains in Britain are situated here. The climate is not
mild in this part of the UK and only few trees grow in the
mountains because of the cold winds and the weather.

Skiing is developed there and Bill said we could watch some
ski competitions high in the mountains. I also remembered
that Scotland is the home of golf and we thought we would
be able to watch some interesting championships and visit some
old golf clubs. Thus in the end we decided to spend our hol-
idays in Edinburgh, or some other Scottish place.

Make the right choice according to the text.

1) a) Once the young men decided to go on a trip to London.
b) Once the young men decided to go on a trip to
Edinburgh.
2) a) They didn’t know anything about England.
b) They knew a lot about England.
3) a) The young men wanted to do the sights of London.
b) The young men didn’t want to do the sights of London.
4) a) It took them about an hour to get from California to
London.
b) It took them about ten hours to get from California
to London.
d) a) They were very tired when they came to London.
b) They were ready to do the sights of London when
they arrived there.
6) a) The next morning the friends talked about museums
and theatres.
b) The next morning the friends talked about their health.
7) a) The highest mountains of Britain are situated in

Scotland.
b) The highest mountains of Britain are situated in
Wales.
8) a) The friends decided to spend their holidays in
Edinburgh.

b) The friends decided to spend their holidays in England.




Read the text and say what you think of the two businessmen.
What Is Shakespeare?

to invite [in'vait] — npurmamars

education [edju'keifn] — oGpazoBanme

to make a fool of oneself — BriIrIsiZeTH AYpaKoMm
to discuss |di'skas] — oBcy:xagare

remark [n'mak] — sameuanue

NEW WORDS

Two businessmen were invited to dinner at the home of a
college professor. One of the men didn’t have much eduction.
His occupation had always been doing business and he hardly
ever had time to work with books getting knowledge of dif-
ferent subjects. The man knew that many famous and respectable
people would come and he worried a lot as he didn’t want to
show that he knew very little and he didn’t want to make a
fool of himself. But his friend said, “Don’t worry! Just do
what other people do, and don’t talk about paintings or things
you don’t really understand.”

As the professor lived at a small village rather far from
the centre of the town where the friends’ office was, it took
them an hour and a half to get there. The professor’s house
was very nice with all modern conveniences: gas, electricity,
central heating, hot and cold running water. A beautiful hall
separated the sitting room from the place where the guests
were talking to each other.

They discussed different problems. The friends could hear
talks about spaceships and exploration of other planets. Some
old ladies were discussing their gardens full of chrysanthe-
mums and honeysuckle in blossom while some men were telling
each other the latest sports news. Everything was OK.

The friends stopped here and there, saying a bit and lis-
tening a lot. The party continued. Everybody ate a lot of tasty
things: fried pork, vegetables, beefsteaks, potatoes and fish.
The drinks were excellent too.



At the end of the evening the friends were not worried any
longer. They understood that nothing could do them any harm,
as the party consisted of very nice men and women who laughed
a lot, sang and danced and had a good time.

Suddenly some guest asked the first businessman if he liked
Shakespeare. He thought a bit and said, “It’s a very nice game,
but I prefer rugby.” All the guests looked at him (he was
speaking very loudly). Soon people began to leave.

When the two friends were out of the house, the second
man said to his friend: “You certainly made a fool of your-
self making that silly remark, that Shakespeare was a game.”

“What do you mean?” asked the first businessman. “What
was wrong with it?”

“Everybody knows that Shakespeare isn’t a sports game,”
his friend said. “It is something we eat. I think it’s a kind of
cheese.”

Make a short summary of the text.




Five Minutes’ Peace

The children were having breakfast. It was not very pleas-
ant to look at them. They didn’t have good table manners. So
Mrs Large took a tray from the cupboard and set it with a
teapot, her favourite cup, a plate of marmalade toast. She put
the morning papers into her pocket and went to the door.




“Where are you going with that tray, Mom?” asked Laura.
“To the kitchen,” said Mrs Large.

“Why?” asked the other two children.

“Because I want five minutes’ peace from all of you,” said
Mrs Large. “That’s why.” The children looked surprised and
worried. “Can we come?” asked Lester. “No,” said Mrs Large.
“You can’t.”

“What shall we do then?” asked Laura.

“You can play,” said Mrs Large, “in the sitting room by
yourselves. And keep an eye on the baby.”

“I am not a baby,” said Teddy, the little one.

Mrs Large entered the kitchen, shut the door, sat down to
table and poured herself a cup of tea. She closed her eyes.
Everything was so quiet. It was heaven.'

' It was heaven ['hevn]. — Baasencrso.




Suddenly the door opened. “Can I play the flute?” asked
Lester. Mrs Large opened one eye. “Must you?” she asked.
“I've been practising,” said Lester. “You told me to. Can I?
Please, just for one minute.” “Go on then,” sighed Mrs Large.

So Lester played. He played “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star”
three and a half times.

Laura came in. “Can I read you a page from my reading
book?” she asked. “No, Laura,” said Mrs Large. “Go to the
sitting room, all of you.”

“You let Lester play his flute,” said Laura. “I heard. You
like him better than me. It’s not fair.”

“Oh, don’t be silly, Laura,” said Mrs Large. “Go on then.
Just one page.” So Laura read. She read four and a half pages
of Little Red Riding Hood. In came the little one with his
toys. He put them on the table. “For you,” he said.

“Thank you, dear,” said Mrs Large weakly.

“Can I see the cartoons in the paper?” asked Laura.

“Can I have some marmalade toast?” asked Lester.

“Can I play with you?” asked the little one.

Mrs Large got up and headed for the door. “Where are you
going now, Mom?” asked Laura. “To the garden,” said Mrs
Large. “Why?” asked Lester. “Because I want five minutes’
peace from all of you,” said Mrs Large. “That’s why.” And
off she went to the garden, where she had three minutes and
forty-five seconds of peace before they all came to join her.

&
Why Was She Angry?

A young man was in love with a beautiful girl. One day
she said to him: “It is my birthday tomorrow.” “Oh,” said the
young man, “I'll send you roses, one rose for each vear of
your life.”

The same evening he went to a florist’s. As he knew that
the girl was twenty-two years old, he paid for twenty-two roses
and asked the florist to send them to the girl the next day.




The florist knew the young man very well as he had often
bought flowers in his shop before. When the young man left
the shop, the florist thought: “This young man is a very good
customer. I think that my price was too high. I'll send ten
more roses to his girl.”

He did so. The next morning thirty-two roses were sent to
the girl. When the young man came to see her she didn’t want
to ipiak to him. And he never knew why she was so angry
with him.

(3)
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Londoner’s L.ondon

OCCUPATIONS

Londoners have all sorts of occupations. People with unusu-
al occupations are the pavement artists and the “shoeblacks”.
The pavement artist finds a piece of pavement — perhaps near



Trafalgar Square or the Tower of London — and draws pic-
tures in coloured chalks for the people who pass by. He hopes,
of course, that they will drop a penny or a sixpence into his
hat.

The “shoeblack” usually cleans people’s shoes at the big
stations. Most of his customers are businessmen.

SHOPS

People come from all over the world to go shopping in
London. They come to buy clothes, for example, from the shops
along Regent Street or Oxford Street, or buy antiques from
the shops along Kensington Church Street or Portobello Road.
Most Londoners go to shops, such as Marks and Spencer (for
clothes), Woolworths (for food and most small household goods),
Boots (for medicine, baby food and gifts), and Smiths (for
books, records and stationery).

RESTAURANTS

Most Londoners have just an hour for lunch, so a lot of
them go into a pub, and have a sandwich and a glass of beer.
Others go to a restaurant and eat sausages and chips, perhaps,
or a steak and kidney pie and beans.

HOMES

Every Londoner needs somewhere to live, of course! Lots
of people live in flats: sometimes the flat is one floor of a
house, sometimes it is a big block of flats.

When a person lives in one room, it is called a “bedsitter”
(a bed-sitting room): the bedroom, sitting room and kitchen

are all in one.

ROADSTARS

If, in the evening, you are queueing outside a cinema or a
theatre in the West End, or perhaps just going for a walk,
you will probably see some of Londoners’ famous buskers. (A
busker is a person who entertains people in the street for
money.) Sometimes, the buskers are students who play gui-
tars, or old men and women who play flutes and violins. But
the most famous buskers of all are the Roadstars — who dance.




QUEUES

Londoners do a lot of queueing — especially if they want
to catch a bus or go and see a good film. They don’t like
queueing, of course, nobody does. The buskers sometimes make
queueing quite interesting. In the middle of London, there are
34 cinemas and theatres, so there are always a lot of people
standing in queues!

@

Ivan Susanin

At the end of the year 1612, the Russian people, led by
Minin and Pozharsky, drove the Poles  out of Moscow. But
there were still bands of Polish horsemen in our country, which
rode from village to village robbing and killing the popula-
tion. The Poles hoped to unite these bands and make an attempt
to seize Moscow once more.

At the beginning of 1613, about two hundred Polish horse-
men appeared in a little village near Kostroma. They robbed
all the people in the village and then asked for a man to show
them the way to Kostroma. They could not find a road in the
thick forests, and nobody wanted to help them. “You will have
to go through that forest,” said an old man, whose name was
Ivan Susanin. “The road is on the other side.”

“Show us the way,” cried the Poles, “or we shall kill every-
one in the village.” “I am old,” said Ivan Susanin. “I may not
be able to walk so far.” But to himself he said: “I shall have
to show them the way, but if I lead them to the thick of the
forest, they will die there, and I shall be able to help save my
country.”

He went in front, and the two hundred horsemen followed
him. For many hours they rode on through the forest.

“Where is the road?” cried they. “We must be near the

road by now.”

' Pole [paul] — noaak



“I am old,” answered Susanin. “Perhaps I have lost my
Wﬂ}f."

“He wants money,” they said to one another. “Give him
gold,” said one. “If he is given gold, he will lead us on to the
road.” “Get some money for him,” said another, “but if he
doesn’t show us the way, we shall kill him.”

“We shall soon be on the road now,” said Susanin when he
was given the money, “and you will be able to go to Kostroma.”

But the trees closed round the band of Poles, and it became
darker and darker, though it was still the middle of the day.
The low branches tore the clothes of the horsemen and dropped
a lot of soft white snow on their heads.

“This cannot be the road,” the men said to one another,
but they continued to follow those in front. Some time later
they were in a swamp.

“So,” said Ivan Susanin when they stopped. “You can nei-
ther go farther, nor turn back. You will never be able to get




out of this place alive. You will remain here and you will die
here. I am not a traitor and will not sell my country for your
gold.”

Ivan Susanin was killed by the Poles, but they did not get
to Kostroma — they died in the thick of the forest.

The story of Ivan Susanin’s heroism became known to many
Russian people. We are all proud of this man.

(5)
George at a Party

George was invited to a party arranged to help foreign stu-
dents meet young English people. He was introduced to a girl
called Elvira who spoke English very well. The following con-
versation took place:

George: How d’you do?

Elvira: How d’vou do?

George: Nice weather we’ve had today...

Elvira: Oh, please, don’t talk to me about the weather. I’ve
had too much of it. Every Englishman I meet starts talk-
ing about the weather.

George: Well, we've got to start talking about something,
haven’t we? How long have you been in England, then?
Elvira: Oh, no, please! Every Englishman I meet asks me

how long I have been here. I’ve never lived in a place where

I know exactly how many months, weeks and days I’ve

spent here.

George: Well, what are you doing in England?

Elvira: Learning English, of course. Everyone is learning
English...

George: Except me. I think I know it a bit. Well, what shall
I ask you? Where are you from? But I think people have
already asked you about that before, and I know you're
from the Continent.

Elvira: The Continent! I don’t like that word!

George: You don’t like it! Why not?

Elvira: Itseemssosuperior. The English speak about Europe

as if they don’t belong to it themselves.



George: Not at alll “Continent” is just a geographical term.
We, the English, live on an island, so we’re not part of
the Continent, though of course we belong to Europe. How
d’you like to speak about other countries across the Channel?

Elvira: You could say “another part of Europe”.

George: All right then: I know you’re from another part of
Europe.

Elvira: That’s better.

George: Well, what shall I ask you now? I’'m not very good
at small talk. Oh, yes, what d’you think of the English?

Elvira: They’re reserved and cold, of course.

George: No, please! Don’t give me all that nonsense.

Elvira: But, yes. They are. The English are reserved and
cold and they think they are superior.

George: Oh, Elvira, really...

Elvira: And their food is awful, and they’re phlegmatic.

George: But Elvira, these are well-known stereotypes about
the English. I'm sick to death of all these tales. It’s like




saying that all Italians are ice cream sellers, or that all
Spaniards are cruel bullfighters! Am I phlegmatic and supe-
rior? Really! I'm so reserved that I’ve done most of the
talking.

Elvira: Ah, but then you don’t seem really English!

George: No, exactly. Whenever you meet an Englishman who
doesn’t fit your ideas of our national character, you don’t
change your ideas. Oh, no! You just say that the person is
an exception and continue thinking the same nonsense!

Elvira: Well, you did talk to me about the weather as
Englishmen do.

George: And you gave me the usual ideas about England
that so many foreigners have. Anyway, now, perhaps, we
can get to a more interesting conversation. There’s noth-
ing like disagreement to help two people to get to know
each other better!

(6)
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Animal Corner

THE BADGER

Badgers live in Europe, but not many people have seen one.
Why? Well, badgers sleep during the day and look for food
at night. They also hear you before you see them and they
can run very quickly! Badgers live in holes in the earth. They
are grey and black and have small legs. Like many other ani-
mals, they sleep in the winter, but if it is not very cold, they
sometimes wake up and look for food. What kind of food do
they like? Fruit, birds and mice.




ROBIN REDBREAST

The robin is a very friendly
bird and he lives in woods and
gardens. He is sometimes called
“the gardener’s best friend”,
because he is usually in the gar-
den, when the gardener is work-
ing. Robins are brown and have
red breasts. This is why they are called robin redbreasts.
Peréla?ps you have seen a picture of one on English Christmas
cards

Robins make their nests in spring. Sometimes, they make
their nests in an old hat or shoe or in the woods; sometimes
they make them in an old bucket or box in the garden.

(7)
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School Journeys

More and more schools now arrange holiday trips abroad.
Many parents have not money or the time to take their chil-
dren abroad for family holiday, and so a school journey is a
good chance of travelling abroad for the first time. And it is
fun to go with your school friends.

One London schoolgirl, thirteen-year-old Christina, describes
here some of her impressions when she went on a sixteen-day
cruise last July to Stockholm, St. Petersburg, Helsinki and
Copenhagen.

“Two days before our cruise started, I had already packed
my suitcase. I was sure I had not forgotten anything. I could
hardly sleep the night before, but at last the morning came.
Just before I left the house, I received a card from my cousin
wishing me a good trip. Then I took my little suitcase and
went, with my mother, to the school where we had to meet
the rest of our party.

The coaches which were to take us to the station' were
already waiting at the school. Mr Richardson and the other

] & .
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teachers who were coming with us — Mrs Scully, Miss Key
and Mr Edwards — were checking our names on lists and
handing out labels for our luggage.

When we got to our ship S. S. Devonia, everyone looked
at her with excitement. We couldn’t wait to get on board.

The first day on the ship was very interesting. Everyone
wanted to explore the ship. It was quite big and had a mar-
vellous swimming pool. Later we were allowed to go on the
bridge and see the captain’s quarters. But only the boys could
go to the engine room.

Every morning we had lectures or films about the next port
that we were to visit. We also had two lessons in the morn-
ing (history and geography) and in the afternoon we played




deck games or went swimming. Nearly every night there was
dancing. We had to go to bed at ten and get up at eight. We
were woken every morning by loud music. At first we hated
it, but we had to get used to it.”

There were many shore excursions at the four ports which
the ship visited. Christina described the things she liked —
or disliked — in her diary. Here are a few of her comments:

“What I liked about Stockholm were their modern roads.”

“...Three days were spent in St. Petersburg. Russian school-
children came on board the ship and I was impressed by how
good their English was. The only thing I didn’t like in Russia

was the taste of the ice cream!”
The next port of call was Helsinki: “I loved the cobbled

streets and the fish market, where they were selling fish

straight from the fishing boats.”
In Copenhagen, Christina noticed in particular the green

copper on roofs and statues: “It was very unusual. And of
course we took hundreds of photographs of Copenhagen’s

little mermaid.”

(8)

o g

The Ladies’ Dress Department

Frank and Sue meet as agreed at seven.

Frank: Hello, Sue. How lovely to see youl!

Sue: Hello. I'm sorry I'm late but my bus was held up in a
traffic jam.

Frank: I almost thought you weren’t coming.

Sue: Well ...

Frank: What do you feel like doing?

S u e: Actually I thought of doing some shopping as it’s Thursday
and the West End shops shut late.

Frank: Some shopping?

Sue: Yes. Don’t you think it’s a good opportunity?

' my bus was held up in a traffic jam — wmoift asTofyc sagep:ranacs Ha-za NpoDKH B Jopore




Frank: Well, of course, if you want to...

S ue: Perhaps you could help me buy a new dress.

Frank: Well, yes, although I’'ve never chosen a dress before.

Sue: Shall we go in here?

Frank: It’s a department store.

Sue: Well, they should have dresses. Don’t they sell every-
thing?

Frank: Almost, except elephants.

(They go up to the Ladies’ dress department.)

Frank: This place makes me feel self-conscious, all these
women... and all these clothes I could never use,

Sue: Well...

Shop Assistant: Can I help you?

Sue: Yes. I'd like to see some dress.

Shop Assistant: What kind were you thinking of?

Sue: Oh, that looks nice (goes and hangs the dress in front
of her.)

Sue (to Frank): Do you like that?

Frank: Yes, it’s all right.




Sue: You don’t sound very enthusiastic (goes and holds up
another one). And this?

Frank: It’s much like the other one. :

Sue: Oh, Frank, you really are most discouraging. You’re
quite putting me off. Oh, look, that’s nice.

Frank: But it’s like a tube!

Sue: What d’you mean?

Frank: No sleeves and so straight. It makes you look like a
sausage roll, with too much sausage...

Sue: Really, Frank, you make it impossible for me to choose
anything. (To shop assistant.) Thank you very much. I
think we’d better be going.

(9)
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A Day in the Life of Simon Carrot

First of all, I must tell you about myself. I am thirteen
and I am in the third class at a Grammar school in Manchester.
I have a young sister, called Rosemary, who is very stupid,
and I have a dog, called Pal, who is very clever.

What a terrible day! I woke up late and didn’t have time
to eat my breakfast. I couldn’t find my books or my school
cap. At last I found my books — in the bathroom; and at last,
I found my cap — my dog, Pal, was playing with it! I had to
wait ages for a bus and I was nearly late for school. (Wiggy,
my class teacher, told me, on Friday, that he would give me
five hundred lines if I was late again!)

The first lesson on Monday morning is maths. What a ter-
rible way to start the week! Mr Bailey, the maths teacher, col-
lected our homework and saw the big blot in my book. He was
very angry. Then, he gave us some sums to do. I was sitting
next to Jane, who is fat and not very pleasant — but very
good at maths. I asked her what the answers were, but she

wouldn’t tell me.

1 x y
vou really are most discouraging — Tl Bclo OXoTy OTOMB&ENIb, Thl MEHS MNOJHOCTHIO
obecKyYpaKHBaLITE




The next lesson was French. I like French. It’s nice to be
able to talk to somebody in another language.

At last, it was eleven o’clock: time for break. Susan gave
me a piece of cake to eat with my milk. She also let me copy
her Latin homework, because I hadn’t done it. I think she
likes me, and she’s pretty, too.

After break, we had two lessons of Latin! They are always
the worst two lessons of the week. I hate Latin! Mr Williams




gave me a hundred lines for talking to Susan, but I wrote
them out in class, instead of reading a Latin book.

At half past twelve, it was time for lunch. I was very hun-
gry! 1 sat down at the table feeling very happy because the
Latin lessons were over. And then I saw what was for lunch:
meat pie, boiled potatoes and cabbage. I hate meat pie, boiled
potatoes and cabbage! But I ate a little, because I was so
hungry.

Then I went into the playground, with my friends, Pete
Sharp and John Ford, and we played football. William joined
us later.

After lunch we had a history lesson. I don’t usually like
history, but I liked this lesson very much. We learned about
William the Conqueror and the Battle of Hastings, in 1066.
We were on holiday in Hastings last summer, and I had seen
all the places that the history teacher told us about. I said I
would bring some photographs of our holiday to school the
next week.

At three o’clock, it was time for my favourite “lesson” of
the week: games. We played a very exciting game of football
and I scored three goals.

After school at four o’clock, Pete and I bought some sweets
and I went to his house to listen to his Beatles record. It’s a
marvellous record. I want to buy it, but I haven’t got enough
money.

Mum was angry because I didn’t arrive home till half past
seven. My supper was cold. Ugh!

I did my French homework — it was easy — but I didn’t
do my history homework. There was an interesting programme
on television. I can do it tomorrow, during break.

IT
What’s That?

What is an Easter bonnet? Well, a “bonnet” is an old word
for a kind of hat. Women like to buy a new hat every spring:
this is their “Easter bonnet”.




Some women make their own Easter bonnets.
The seaside town of Morecambe ['makom], in
northwest England, has an Easter Bonnet Parade
[pa'rerd] every year. There are prizes ['praiziz] for
the biggest and prettiest hats! The hats are dec-
orated with flowers and ribbons.

What is a shower? Well, if the sun is shin-
ing, then some small clouds come and it rains
for ten minutes, then it stops raining and the
sun shines again — that is a shower!

So, when April comes, people usually carry an umbrella: a
lot of showers can make you wet, and there are always show-
ers in April!

What’s hurling? 1t is a very old Irish game, which is only
played in Ireland. There are fifteen players in each team. Each
player has a stick, called a hurley, which he uses to hit or
carry the ball. It is like the game which English schoolchil-
dren play — hockey — but it is much more dangerous, and
much more exciting!

What is tulip time? It is May. Every year in May the town
of Spalding ['spa:ldin] in Lincolnshire’ hangs banners out in the
streets. It is tulip time and Spalding is right in the middle of
the tulip-growing part of England. Here the land is so flat

! Lincolnshire [ linkanfa] — Jumxonsaump (zpagpemao &8 Aneauu)




that it is called “Holland”. The vellow, red, pink, purple and
orange fields of flﬂwnlaring tulips stretch for miles.

What's the Derby?” 1t is one of the most famous horse races
in Britain. The first Derby took place in May 1780. The race
is named after Lord Derby who started it in 1780 with anoth-
er man, Sir Charles Bunbury. The race is a mile-and-a-half
long, and takes place in Surrey.®

' the Derby |'dabi| — Hep6n (copesnosanue z00a drs wemmpéxaemuuy aowadei; nposodumcH
8 Income, Oaus Jondona: enepesie nposedeno 8 Anzauu & 1780 2. aopdom Teptiu)
: Surrey [sart] — Cyppeit (zpagcmen & Anzauu)




So May is Derby month, and there-
fore, a very important month in the
British calendar. Everyone who goes
to watch the horse race wears their
best clothes and looks very smart.

What is a job? Do you know what
a job is? Look at the people in the
pictures. They are doing different
jobs. Why are they all doing jobs?
Well, because they all want to earn
money! The Beefeater’s job, for exam-
ple, is to look after the Tower of
London. The carpenter’s job is to make
tables and chairs. The bus driver’s job
is to drive a bus.

When students leave school, they
will have a job. If they pass their
exams, they will have a good job, if
they don’t pass their exams, they will
have a bad job.

People can do different jobs.
Musicians play musical instruments,
nurses look after you in hospitals,
teachers teach you in school, ballet
dancers dance to give you pleasure,
policemen take people to prison if they
break the law, builders build houses,
firemen put out fires.
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The Olympics

The Olympics have a very long history. They began in 776
BC, and took place every four years for nearly 1200 years, at
Olympia, in Greece. They included many different kinds of
sport: running, boxing, wrestling, the pentathlon (five dif-
ferent sports) and others.

Only Greek athletes ['20lits] were allowed to compete in the
Games; women were not allowed to watch them or to take part.
The Games took place every four years, and the time between
each Games was known as an “Olympiad”.

In 394 AD the Games stopped and the temple at Olympia
was destroyed. Fifteen hundred years later, in 1894, a
Frenchman, Baron ['baran] Pierre de Coubertin, invited people
from fifteen countries to start the Olympic Games again. The
first of the modern Games took place in Athens two years
later, in 1896.

At the fourth Olympics, in 1908, in London, there were
more than two thousand competitors, from twenty-two dif-
ferent countries. Since then, the number of athletes compet-
ing has become bigger each time. The International Olympic




Committee [ka'miti], at Lausanne,' in Switzerland,” decides
where each Olympics will take place. They ask a city (not a
country) to be the host: one city for the Winter Olympics and
one for the Summer Olympics. Nearly 150 countries are mem-
bers of the International Olympic Committee.

There is a lot of work in preparing for the Olympics. The
host city should have very good sports stadiums and an Olympic
village for the sportsmen to live during the Games. Host cities
often build new sports stadiums, hotels and other buildings.
But when your city is asked to be the host for the Olympic
Games, it is very good for it, don’t you think?

(®)
2000 Years Ago

Julius Caesar,’ the great Roman general, came to Britain
in 54 BC." A hundred years later the Romans came again, and
this time they stayed for four hundred years. So Britain became
a part of the Roman Empire. Romans built a lot of roads and
cities with fine houses in them. They also put a strong stone
wall around each city to keep it safe. So straight and so good
were the Roman roads that even today some of them are still
used as main roads in England.

Some of the Roman cities in Britain had fine baths. They
were very good. Some of them were just as good as in Rome.
One of the cities in England is called the City of Bath. The
Roman baths are even today in use in it.

One of the oldest buildings in Britain is the Roman light-
house, or Pharos ['fearns], at Dover ['douva]. Lighthouses haven’t
changed much in 1700 years, have they?

The Romans didn’t need carpets — they had central heat-
ing under the floors of their houses and decorated their floors

' Lausanne [lav'’zeen] — 2. Jlozanna

¢ Switzerland ['switsaland] — IlIseitunapus

* Julius Caesar 'dswlias 'siza] — HOamit Heaaps
' BC [bi: 'si] — before Christ — o mameii apn




with pictures in coloured stones. The picture of a dancing girl
'Ai.::tis found in a Roman villa in Sussex.' It is over 1700 years
old.

Two thousand years before the Romans came therez, the
ancient people of Britain started building Stonehenge.® The
newest parts of it were built in about 1400 BC — more than
three thousand years ago. Nobody knows exactly what
Stonehenge was. Some people say it was a kind of clock.

! Sussex ['sasiks] — Cyecexe (zpagpemeo 6 Anzauu)
2Si:::lmal'u!.-rl,gia- I'staunhends] — Croymaxenms, ocraTkm apessero crpoennAa B Bpwrannn
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When Only Holmes Can Help

If Sherlock Holmes were alive today, he would
be' more than 140 years old. You can say it
from the books about him. He would certainly
no longer be Ii*s.r'ing2 at 221 B Baker Street. He
would have retired and lived® in Sussex.

Yet letters addressed to him continue to
arrive at Baker Street. Many people write to the
great detective [di'tektiv] asking him for help.
Sometimes there are such phrases in the
letters: “The police can’t do anything. Please help.” or “I ask
you, please hurry.”

As there is no 221 B Baker Street, the postman brings
them to number 221. They get not less than one letter a week.
Some of those people who write, especially from abroad, real-
ly believe that Holmes is a real person and lives at 221 B
Baker Street. Many letters come from Europe. People some-
times ask Holmes for his autograph [‘o:tagra:f] or photograph.
Some letters are sent probably as a joke. But sometimes you
can’t be sure. One letter, for example, began: “Dear Mr Holmes,
I live in France and I cannot get my house (which is more
than 2 min) because of my guardians, who are trying to get
it for themselves...”

The writer, who gives his name and address, describes how
the house came into his family’s hands. His letter ends: “My
guardians are dangerous people. They can do anything to get
the house. They are clever and only you can help. Hurry,
before it is too late...”

Another letter, from an American girl ends: “I believe only
you. Please help me.”

" If Sherlock Holmes were alive today, he would be... — Ecan 68 IHepnor Xoname Guia 3KHB
CerOAHA, eMy Onino OBL...
* He would certainly no longer be living... — On, Gesyciosmo, 6b He sum...

*He would have retired and lived... — On OBl VINEN HA MEHCHIO M HCHT...




Where it is clear that a person can be in real difficulties,
he or she is advised to get in touch with a solicitor or the
police. Where the writer really believes that Holmes person-
ally will open their letter, he or she is told that such a per-
son has never lived. These people are usually told, “We are
sure you understand that Mr Holmes is no longer with us.”
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The Fisherman and His Wife
(A fairy tale after C. Graham)
Participants: NARRATOR

Narrator:

Chorus:

Narrator:

Fisherman:

1

THE FISHERMAN

THE FISHERMAN’S WIFE
THE FLOUNDER
CHORUS

Once upon a time, a fisherman and his wife
lived in a small house by the sea. The fisher-
man loved to go out alone in hlE boat, and sit
and fish and wait for a bite' from a fish at
the bottom of the sea.

Sit and fish, and wait for a bite. Sit and fish,
and wait for a bite. Sit and fish, and wait for
a bite from a fish at the bottom of the sea.
One day the fisherman made up a song to sing
to the fish while he waited. He liked to sing
it at night when the stars shone brightly in
the dark sky, when everything looked strange
and mysterious.

(Sings a song. Melody: “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little
Star.” )

Catfish, catfish, starfish too.

wait for a bite — xpnarts, Korga KJawHer priGa



Narrator:

Tuna salad sandwich,’ oyster stew. Catfish heads
and catfish tails. Catfish fins and catfish scales.
Catfish, catfish, starfish too.

Tuna salad sandwich, oyster stew.

Sometimes, out there alone in the dark, the
fisherman saw strange things. Once he saw the
shadow of a mermaid’s tail, and once he saw
the terrible fish with four eyes, the one that
brings bad luck. But the strangest night of all
was the night when he felt his fishing pole
begin to shake, rattle, and roll.

Fisherman: Hey what’s this? Oh, my! What’s this?

Narrator:

Why is my pole shaking and ratting, and rolling?
And he began to pull in his line very slowly
and carefully. After a moment, he saw the head
of a very big fish.

Fisherman: Wow! Look at that! What a fine fat fish!

Flounder:

I’ve never seen such a thing in my life!
I wonder what kind of fish this is.
I’'m a flounder.

Fisherman: What? Did I hear something? What did you say?

Flounder:

I said, I'm a flounder.

' tuna salad sandwich — 6yrepfpos ¢ cazaTom M3 TYHUA




Fisherman:
Flounder:

Fisherman:
Flounder:

Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:

Fisherman:

Flounder:
Fisherman:

Are you a talking fish?

Yes, a talking fish.

Listen to me carefully.

Listen to me carefully.

Yes, I'm listening, I’'m listening.

I'm a magic fish.

Throw me back to the sea.

And I will give you anything in the world you
want.

What? I can’t believe my ears.

You will give me anything I want?

You heard what I said.

Anything you want.

Say the word, and it will be yours.
Anything?

Anything.

I can’t believe it — a talking fish. A fish who
will give me whatever I wish.

Throw me back to the sea and you’ll see.
Oh, my! What shall I do?

Shall I keep him or shall I throw him back?

Chorus One: Keep him, keep him.

Take him home and eat him.
Don’t throw him back, oh, no.
Don’t throw him back.

Chorus T wo: Pick him up and throw him back. Pick him

Narrator:

Flounder:
Chorus:

up and throw him back. Throw him back.
Throw him back.

Let him be in the sea again.

Pick him up and throw him back.

You’ll be sorry if you keep him. Pick him up
and throw him back.

The fisherman thought about it for a few
moments. Then he picked up the Flounder, and
threw him back into the water. At first, the
big fish swam right down to the bottom of the
sea, but in a moment, he was back to keep his
promise.

Tell me what you want and it will be yours.
Tell him, tell him.



Fisherman:

Chorus:

Narrator:

Wife:
Fisherman:
Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Narrator:

Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:
Fisherman:
Wife:

Tell him, what you want.

Tell him, tell him.

Tell him, what you want.

What do I want?

Let me see.

I can’t think of a thing.

I can’t think of a thing.

He can’t think of a thing.

He can’t think of a thing.

And then the Flounder disappeared into the
deep dark sea. The fisherman hurried home to
tell his wife the story. When she heard the
noise of his boots, she ran to the door but she
didn’t see any fish.

Oh, no! Didn’t you catch anything?

I did! I caught a flounder.

Where is it?

What did you do with it?

I threw it back into the sea.

You did what? You threw it back? Why? Why
did you throw it back?

So the fisherman sat down and told his wife
the whole story. As she listened to him, her
eyes got bigger and bigger. When he had fin-
ished, she said:

Imagine that!

A talking fish!

Didn’t you ask him for something?

No, I didn’t.

That’s a pity. Why didn’t you ask him for a
house?

A house? But we have a house.

Yes, but look how small it is. We really need
a bigger house.

Bigger than this?

Oh yes, much bigger.

How many rooms?

Let’s see. Let’s see.

One for you and one for me.

One for this and one for that.




Fisherman:

Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Narrator:
Fisherman:

Narrator:
Flounder:
Fisherman:

Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:

Flounder:
Narrator:

One for me and one for you.

One, two, three, four.

Four rooms? Four rooms?

What’ll we do with four rooms?

Four rooms... Why four?

Four rooms, why not more?

Why not five, six, or seven?

Why not nine?

Nine sounds fine.

Nine rooms? Nine rooms?

What’ll we do with nine rooms?

I want a house with nine rooms. Why not nine?
Nine sounds fine. Tell the Flounder nine rooms!
Oh, oh! I don’t know.

Don’t you worry. He can do it.

Ask that fish for nine rooms.

And so the fisherman went down to the edge
of the sea, and called the Flounder.

Flounder, Flounder, in the sea.

Flounder, Flounder, come to me.

Soon the Flounder appeared.

Yes? What can I do for you?

Oh, Flounder, Flounder, it’'s not me.

I don’t want a thing,

but my wife... She...

Yes? Tell me. What does she want?

She wants a house.

What kind of a house?

A big house.

How big? How many rooms?

Nine. She said nine. But if that’s hard for you
to do...

The house is hers. Go home! Go home.

And so the fisherman thanked the Flounder,
and hurried home to his wife. There she was
in her big house with nine rooms. For a while
they were very happy, but one day when the
fisherman came home after his hard work, his
wife met him at the door. Her eyes were shin-
ing and she said:



Wife: Call the Flounder!

Fisherman: Call the Flounder? What for?

Wife: I have an idea.

Fisherman: An idea? What kind of idea?

Wife: I want you to be King.'

Fisherman: Me?

Wife: Yes, I want you to be King.

Fisherman: That’'s the worst idea I've ever heard. I don’t
want to be King.

Wife: Then I’ll be King, I'll be King. If you won’t,
I will. I will be King.

Call the fish. Call the fish.
Tell him I want to be King.

Fisherman: How can I ask for a thing like that?

Wife: I hate the life of a fisherman’s wife. I want to
be King. I must be King. 1 will be King. Go
to the Flounder, go now. Tell him I want to be
King.

Narrator: And so the fisherman went down to the sea,
and called the Flounder.

Fisherman: Flounder, Flounder, in the sea.

Flounder, Flounder, come to me.

‘1 want vou to be King. — §l xouy, arofe Thl BT KODOJEM,




Narrator:

Flounder:
Fisherman:

Narrator:

Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Fisherman:

Wife:

Fisherman:

Wife:
Fisherman:
Wife:
Fisherman:
Wife:
Narrator:

Soon the Flounder appeared and the fisherman
told him that his wife wanted to be King.

Go home, my friend. Your wife is King.
Thank you, dear Flounder.

Thank you, so much.

And so the fisherman went home but he
didn’t see his house. Instead of his house, he
saw a castle, and his wife was sitting inside
wearing a crowi.,

Some time passed. The fisherman and his wife,
the King, lived together happily for a while
but one morning...

Wake up! Wake up!

I have an idea!

Oh, no! What is it now?

Go to the Flounder.

Tell him please.

I’'m tired of being the King.

Every day, the same old thing.

I'm tired of being the King.

Tired and bored.

Nothing to do.

I hate the life of a King.

I hate the life of a fisherman’s wife.

But I'm tired of being the King.

I’m tired and bored.

But what shall I say?

What do you want?

Tell him I want something better than this,
much better than this. Something bigger and
better.

Bigger and better than this?

What could be bigger and better than this?
Tell him I want to be Emperor.

Emperor? Oh, no!

Go to the Flounder now.

How? How can I ask for such a thing?

I’m the King. Go. Go to the Flounder now.
And so the fisherman went back to the sea and
for the third time called the Flounder.



Fisherman: Flounder, Flounder, in the sea.
Flounder, Flounder, come to me.

Narrator: Justasbefore, the Flounder appeared, and spoke
in a friendly voice.

Flounder: Yes? What is it?

Narrator: And the fisherman told the Flounder that his
wife wanted to be Emperor.

Flounder: Go home, my friend. Your wife is the Emperor.

Narrator: And with a sigh, the Flounder disappeared into
the water. The fisherman went home to his
wife, the Emperor, and together they lived hap-
pily for a while. But one morning...

Wife: Wake up! Wake up! I have an idea.
Fisherman:Oh, nol What is it now?
Wife: Listen to me carefully. I want to be the most

important person in the world. I want to make
the stars shine.'

Look at the sun!

Look at the sky!

I want to make the sun rise.

I want to make the sun rise and set.”

1 . =
I want to make the stars shine. — f xouy saskurats 3B&3JLI.

“1 want to make the sun rise. — §l xo4y 3a8cCTABAATE CONHIE BCTABATH.

*I want to make the sun rise and set. — X04Y 3ACTABMATE COJHIE BCTABATH H CANHTBLCH.




Fisherman:
Wife:
Fisherman:

Wife:

Fisherman:
Wife:

Narrator:

Fisherman:
Narrator:
Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:
Flounder:
Fisherman:

Flounder:

Narrator:

Oh, no! Oh, no!

I want to make the snow.

What are you saying?

You can’t mean it.

Yes, I can. I mean it. I really do. Go to the
Flounder now and tell him about all these things!
Tell him what I want.

No, I can’t. How can I ask such a thing? It’s
incredible.

I’'m the Emperor! Go to the Flounder. And tell
him about all this.

And so once again, the fisherman went down
to the sea, took a very deep breath, and sadly
called the Flounder.

Flounder, Flounder, in the sea.

Flounder, Flounder, come to me.

Soon the Flounder appeared and said:

Yes? What is it?

I hate to ask you this, but my wife, the Emperor,
she wants...

Yes? What does the Emperor want?

She wants... She wants...

Speak up! Speak up!

What does she want?

She wants to make the sun rise and the stars
come out.

What are you saying? :

She wants to make the sky turn red

And the rain fall

And the snow...

Stop it! Stop it!

I’ve heard enough.

As the Flounder spoke, there was lightning and
thunder in the sky. The wind blew over the
dark water, and for a moment the Flounder
disappeared under a very big wave. But then
suddenly he returned and spoke to the fisher-
man for the last time.

! She wants to make the sky turn red... — Ona xouer, arofsl Hefeca PO30BENH MO €€ SKETAHNIO. ..




Flounder:

Narrator:

Fisherman:

Narrator:

Listen to me carefully.
The answer is “No”.
The stars? The moon?
The rain? The snow?
The sun? The sky?
The answer is “No”.

T, el S SR

And then the Flounder disappeared into the
angry sea. The fisherman went home, and found
that all of the things the Flounder had given
them were not there. They were back where
they had started, in their simple house. As time
passed, the fisherman almost forgot the story.
He didn’t miss the big house, or the time when
his wife was the King. But sometimes at night
when the moon was full, and he thought he
saw a shadow of a mermaid’s tail, he missed
the sound of the Flounder, and he would call
out his name not to ask for anything, just to
see him, and hear that beautiful voice.
Flounder, Flounder, in the sea.

Flounder, Flounder, come to me.

But he never did, and no one ever saw him
again,




VOCABULARY

abroad [o'bro:d| 3a rpammumeit

across [okrps| gepes

actually [‘®ktfuali] npakTinyeckn, Ha
caMoM Jeje

additional [2'difansl] momosmmuTeRH-
HBIH

age [eids] Boapacr

alien |'eilian| uyixecrpanen, urOze-
Mel

alive [a'larv] xmBoii

allow [d'lav] paspemars

along [2'lon] BmOMB

although ['2:l02v] xors

ancient [‘emnfant] apesumni

angry ['engn| cepaureiii
to be angry with smb cepaurs-
CcH HA K020-1.

antique [®n'tik| apesnsas, crapun-
HAafA Bellk

anyway |‘eniwei| Bcé pasHO

appetite [‘®pitait] anmnernr

arrange [a'reinds] yaagnTe, yperyan-
poBaTE

arrest [a'rest] apecroBars

arrive [a'raiv] npmesskarb; TpuGHI-
BATH

artist ['a:tist] xynomuauk

as if [2z'If] xak 6yaro

88

athlete ['®0lit] 1) nerxoarner;
2) cnopreMen

attempt [2'tempt] monwiTRA

autograph [2tagra:if] asrorpad

autumn [2tom| oceHs

awake [a'weik] npoceinarses

awful ['2fal] yvixacumk

awfully ['a:fali] yixacno

badger [bzda] Hapeyk

bake |beik] meus

baking tin [beikip tin] dopma gna
BBITIETKH

bald eagle |bold 'igl] opén (zep6 u
ambaema CIITA)

band [band] 6anna

bang [ben] cryuars

banner ['bana| anamsa

barley |'bali] sumenn

baseball ['beisbal] GeitcGon

basket ['ba:skit] xopsuna

bean [bi:n] daconn; Hobd

beech [biit]] byx

beefeater ['bi:fi:ta] cay:xurens oxpa-
HEI JgoHgoHckoro Tayspa, meiid-
reapjueei

beer [bia] nuso



beg [beg| npoents MunocTEIHO

belong [br'lon] npumagnexarts (io-
MYy-J. )

blade [bleid] neasue, kannoK

bleat [blit] Guesnune (Gapawra)

blind [blaind] cnenoii

blot [blot] kaakca

blow (blew, blown) [blav| ayTs

boast |baust] xBacrarbca

boat [baut] noaka

boiled [boild] Bapénmniii

bonnet [bonit] maanka

bore [ba:] zanyna

bottom |[botam| vuz, mEUME

branch [brantf] serka

Brazil |bra'zil] Bpasmmma

Brazilian [bra'zilian] 6pasuascknii

break |breik] n mepepwis, nepemena:
v (broke, broken) momars

breast |brest] rpyaka

breath [bre®] arixanue

breeze [briz] nérknii perepox

bridge [brids] 1) mocT; 2) kanurasn-
CKHH MOCTHK

bright [brait] aprmii

brightly [braith] apko

bucket ['bakit] Bempo

buckle ['bakl] npamxka

bud [bad] mouxa

bull [bul] 6k

bun [ban| 6yaouka

burglar ['b3:gla] rpaturens

cabbage [k&ebid;] kanyera
call [ka:l] asaThe

captain’s quarters [kapt(s)nz
JKkwoitoz| karora kanurana

care |kea]| sabora

carpenter |kapinta] nmorEuk

castle |'ka:sl] samox

catch [ket[] nolimars, cxsaTHTh

catfish [ketfif] sybarka noaocaran

ceremony ['serimani| mepemonusa

chalk [tfa:k] men

chance |[tfains] cayuail, mane

change [tfeind3] n capaua; v MeHATH-
cs

changeable [tfeindzab(a)l] namenun-
BRI

channel ['tf&nl] npoans

character [karnkta] 1.
2. repoit (KkHuzu )

chariot ['tferiat] xKorecunna

check [tfek| nposepaTs

cherry ['tfer1] summusa

chill [til] xonon

China ['tfaina] Kuraii

chorus [koras] xop

cleverness |['klevanis] ogapérnocTs

close I [klouz] sakpriBaThCA

close II [klaus| oxono

coach [kaut/] 1. xapera, asrobyc
(MmewdyzopodHozo  coobujenus );
2. TpeHep

coat of arms [kaut av ‘awmz| rep6

cobbled |'kob(2)ld] momménkrii

colour [kala] oser

commit [ka'mit] cosepmuTs

competitor [kam'petita] conepruk

construct |[kan'strakt] Boaeecrn, no-
CTPOHTE

consult [kon'salt] koncynpTHPOBATE-
cA, obpaimaTtecd K Bpady

conversation [konva'sein| Gecena

cool [kul] mpoxnannunii

countless ['kauntlis] necuérnniii

courage |karid;] xpabpoers

XapaxkTep;



court I [kait] eyn

court I [koit] xopr

cousin |'kazn| aBowopoankrit 6par, ce-
cTpa

eritic |['kritik] wpurHr

crops [krops] sepHOBEIE KYABTYDBI

crown [kraun| xopona

cruel [krual] skecroxmii

cruise [kruz| kpymna

cultivate ['kaltivert] o6pabareiBare

cultural [kaltforsl] kynsryprbi

curly ['ks:l1] xyapasgrii

customer ['kastama) nokynarens

dachshund ['deekshund] Taxca (nopo-
da cobak )

dance [da:ns] raruesaTk

dangerous ['deindsaras] onacusrit

dark-haired [dak'head]) tremuOBOIO-
ChI

dead [ded] mépreriii

death [de®] cmeprs

deep |[dip] ravbormi

deer [dia] onens

defence [di'fens] sammra

describe [di'skraib] omucriBaTs

desk |desk] mapra

desperate ['desparit] oruasuuBII

destroy [di'strai] yvEnuTO®KATE

detective [di'tektiv] esrmuk

diary ['daiori] nresENK

dim [dim]| Tyckakii, meapkmii

dimpling |['dimplin] noxperTEL
pabsO

disagreement [disa'gri:mant|
riacue

disappear |disa'pia] mcuesars

HeCO-

dish [di] 6arom0; mocyaa

dream [drim| n con; v meuraTs

dreamy ['driimi] meurarensubrit

drop [dmop| n kanasa; v magars, po-
HATH

earn [3:n| aapabaTeiBaTh

edge [eds] kpaii
edge of the sea [ed; av 02 si] Oe-
per mops

Egypt ['i:dipt] Eraner

elm [elm] Bas

emblem [‘emblom] ambiema

emperor [‘empara] umneparop

empire [‘empala] uMnepus

enchant [in'tfant] sakonzoBbIBATE,
3849apOBLIBATH

enchanted [in'tfantid] saxkonporan-
HBIH

energy [‘enadsi] smeprua

engine [‘endsin] morop

enough [i'naf] gocrarouno

entertain [enta'tein] passiekars

envelope [‘envalaup| xomBepT

especially [i'spe[li] ocoGenno

exactly [1g'zekili] Touno

except [1k'sept] xpome

exception [ik'sep/n] uckmoyernne

exciting [ik'saitin] BommyIOIIMiL

explore [ik'splo:] neenemoBaTts

fact [fekt] daxr

fade [feid] noctenenno McuesaTs

fair-haired |[fea'head] ceersmoBosO-
Chlit



fat [fet] romereii

fin [fin] mraBHuEK

finger ['finga] nanen ma pyke

fire [faia] orons, mosxap

fit [fit] cooTBeTCTBOBATE, MOAXOAUTE

flap |flep| konsixaTe, paseeBaTh

flat [flet] naockuit

flight [flait] moxéT; peiic

florist ['florist] npomasen meeros
at the florist’s 8 neerousom ma-
rasHHe

flounder ['flavnda] rambana

fly (flew, flown) [flai] nerars

foggy ['fogi] Tymamubi

follow ['folou] creposats 3a; npecaie-
NOBATH

foreign ['forin] mHOCTpaRHKIH

foreigner ['forina] muoerpanmen

forgery ['fodzari] moanor, nmogmenka

fortress ['foitris] kpenocts

frankfurter ['freenkfs:ta] cocucka

freedom ['frideam] crofoxa

frock [frok] meTHee miaaTwe

gaze (at) [geiz] cMoTpeTs ¢ HEMXHO-
CTHIO, BOCXHINEHHEM
to gaze after nposoxaTs HeXHBIM
B3TJIAI0M

geese cM. goose

generally |['dsenarali] oberumo, kak
OPABHJIO

get in touch with ['get in 'tatf wid]
VCTAHABJIMNBATEL CBH3b, KOHTAKT C

gift [gift] momapox

goal [gaul] rox

goose [gus| rycs (Mu. . geese)

grasshopper ['gra:shops] kysneunx

grow (grew, grown) [grau] pactH

grow old ['grau 'auld] erapers

guardian ['ga:dian]| omerys

guidebook ['gaidbuk] myreBoguTens

the Gulf Stream [02 'galf striim]
l'onederpum

gymnasium [dsim'neiziom| rumHac-
TUYECKHI 3a1

hand out ['h@nd 'avt] pasmasars

hang (hung, hung) [han| semars

hardly [‘ha:dli] exsa

harm [ham]| spen

hate |heit] merasnzgers

head [hed] manpasnarecs

healthy ['hel®1] amoposeii

heir [ea] macnegnuk

hoax [hauks] poasirpsim

hold (held, held) [hauld] mep:xaTs

hole [haul] mopa

hope [havup]| magearbes

horseman [‘hasman]
BCATHHK

horse race [hos reis] komHmIe coc-
TH3aHHA

host [haust] xossaun

household [‘havshavuld] momouannpr;
goMalnHee X03AHCTBO

household goods [‘haushauld gudz|
TOBADBI AJA JoMAa

housewife [havswaif] apomamuasas
X03diKa

however [hauv'eva] Tem He Menee

humid [‘hju:mid] Baasusii

hundredfold ['handradfauld] erorpart-
HBIH

Hungary ['hangari] Beurpusa

Hae3llHHK,



hurley ['h3:li] npaasgckmnit XoKKeil
Ha Tpaee; KIHNINKA OJd HIPEL B
HPJIAHACKHHE XOKKeH

hurry ['hari] ToponuThcs

| W

imagine [I'madsin] BooOpamars
immediately [1'mi:diatli] BemennerHO
impress [1m'pres] BneuarTaaTh
include [in'klud] Brawouars
increase [in'kriis| yRenH4YHBATE
incredible [in'kredibl] meBepoaTHEIIT,
Henpapaono o0HbIH
indigo ['indigav] muauro (ysem)
indoor ['ind2] B momemenun
industrial [in'dastrial] nmpomeinies-
HEIM, MHAYCTPUAIBHEIH
inhabitant [in'haebitont] xuTens,
ofuTaTeNE
insect ['insekt] macexomoe
inside [in'said] BEYTPL, BHYTDH
instead (of) [in'sted] BmecTo, B3aMen
introduce [intra'dju:s] npeacrasaars
(K0z0-1.), BBOOHTE

KR

Japan [dzo'pen| fAnornsa

join (smb) |doin| npucoegHHEATECA
K (KoMmy-1.)

journalist ['dz3:nalist] sypuanuer

joy [d501] pazocTs

_K

keep (kept, kept) [kip] nep:xars, co-
JdepHaTb

kidney [kidni] nouka
kidney pie [kidni pai] nmupor c
NOYEAMHA

kimono [ki'maunav] KumMoHO

label ['leibl] apaeik, 6npka, aTHKeET-
KEa

lamb [l&m| 6Gapamex, mMaco MO0JO-
noro bapamika

land [l®nd] semna, erpana

Latin |letin] naTeieb

law [l2:] sakon

lay (laid, laid) [lei] knacTh

leaf [lif] muer (mu. w. leaves)

least:
at least [at 'list] mo xpaliHein
mMepe

leave (left, left) [liiv] mokugaTs, oc-
TABIATH

leaves |[livz] cam. leaf

lighthouse ['larithavs] mask

lightning [laitnip] MonEnA

list [list] cnmeox

lively [lavli] sxkmnBoit, Becénwlii, moJ-
HBIH KHIHH

local ['laukl] mecTHBIH

lose (lost, lost) [lu:z] TepaTs

luck [lak] ymaua

magie ['maedsik| pommednbIN

make up ['meik 'Ap] cocraBuTh, ClIO-
SKUTH (necwio, pacckas)

manager ['m@nadia] ynpaBasomii

Manchester ['mant/asta] 2. Manuec-
TEep



marvellous ['mav(a)las] usymurens-
HEI

material [ma'tianal] maTepunan

meadow |'medau] ayr

mean (meant, meant) [min| 1. ana-
YHTh; 2. HMeTh B BHAY

medicine ['medsin| sexapcTro

mend [mend| YHHATE

menu |'menju:] mMeH

mermaid ['m3s:meid| pycanoura

merry |['meri] Beceénanli

miss [mis] cky4aTh

moon |mu:n| ayvaa

mosaic [ma'zeik] mozanka

mount |maunt| Babuparsca, MOAHHK-
MATRCA

murder |'m3:da] ybuiicTeo

musician [mju:'zifon| My3asIikaHT

mysterious [mistiarias| saragouHbIN

nearly ['niali] oxono, mouTH
neighbour ['neiba] cocen
nest [nest] rEesmo

nod [nod] kueaTh

noise [noiz| mym

nonsense ['nonsans| uenyxa
number [nambal uncno

oak |auk| nvd
occupation
npodeccua
Olympia [2'himpia] Omnmnons
the Olympics [0a alimpiks| Oummm-
NHUHCKHEe HI'PEI

[,pkju'perfn]

3aHATHE,

Olympic Games [alimpik 'geimz|
OnuMnuiicKHe HUIPBI
opportunity [ppa'tiuniti] BoamoK-
HOCTh
outdoors ['autdoz]| Ha OTKpPEITOM BO3-

Ayxe
oyster |'21st2] yverpuna

pack [pxk]| yroxurs, ynakoBaTh

page |peids] crpannna

painted ['pemtid| mapucoBaHHBIH

pan |[p@n| crkoBopoja

papers ['peipaz| HOKYMEHTHI

parade |pa'reid] mapan

particular |[pa'tikjula] xapakrepHas
0CODEHHOCTH
in particular B ocobennocTH

particularly [patikjulali] ocobenno

pass by ['pass 'bai| npoxoauTe MHMO

pavement [‘peivmant] TpoTryap

pease [piz]| ropox

peculiarity [pikjuli'®nt] ocoben-
HOCTH

pentathlon [pen't@Blan] narubopse

Persia [p3:fa| Ilepcua

persuade [pasweid]| ybempars, yro-
BAPUBATEH

pesticides ['pestisaidz] necTHIMALI
(epedemeo daa Oopulvl ¢ epedu-
meaamu )

phlegmatic [fleg'matik] daermaTny-
HBIH

pick up ['pik 'Ap] cobupars

pie |pai] nmpor

pine [pain]| cocHa

pity ['piti] sxamocts

pleasure ['pleza| yaosoascTBHE



poison ['poizn] oTpaBaATH

pole [paul] cronb, mect, xepab
fishing pole yzouxa

pollute [pa'luit] sarpssuaTs

pollution [p2'luyn] sarpasuenne

population [popju'leln] sacenenne

portrait ['poitrit] moprper

postcard ['paustka:d] mourosas or-
KPBITKAa

pot [pot] KoTenok, kacrpoas

pour [p2:] mTUTH

power |'pava) BiacTh, cHJA

practically ['praektikali] mpaxrTnuec-
KH

pretty |'priti] xopomenbkmii

prince [prins] KHA3L, TPUHI,

princess [prin'ses| npunrnecca

prison ['prizn] Tiopema

prize |praiz] npus

problem |['problam| npo6aema

professor [pro'fesa] mpodeccop

promise |'promis] obenanaue
to keep a promise gep:xate ofe-
1IagHe

prove |pruv| ZoKa3BIBATH

public ['pablik] obmecTeenHBI

publish ['pablif] nybiukosaTs

pull |[pul] TaryTH

put off ['put 'nf] Memarts, oTBIEKATE

put out [put 'auvt] racurs

P

queue [kju:] n ouepens; v cToATE B
ouepean

quite [kwait] coeepmernHO, NOJHO-
CTBIO, COBCEM

e

rabbit ['rebit] kponuk
rag [reg| TpAnka
rags TpANbe, JOXMOThA
rainbow [reinbau] pagyra
raindrop [reindmop]
Hallada
raisin [reizn| u3lOMHHEKA
rattle ['retl] Tpemars, rpoxorars
recent [ris(a)nt] HemaBHMIT
recognize [rekognaiz] ysmaBaTh
recommend | reka'mend| pexomengo-
BATH
record |rekad] miracTuHEA
refuse [r'fjuz] oTKaseBaTHCA
remain [ri'mein] ocraBarecs
represent |repri'zent] mpeacTaBaATE
reserved [r'z3:vd] caep:kaHHBIH, He-
oD TeIBHEIH
ribbon [ribn] nenTa
rice [rais] puc
rim [rim| ofopmok, Kpait
roast [raust] sxapeHsblIi
roastbeef ['roustbi:f] pocroud
rob [rob] rpabnTs
robin (redbreast) ['mbin] manunoB-
Ka (KpacHOrpyJzka)
roll [raul] n Oymouka; v KATHTBCH,
CBEPHYThCH
rolling pin [raulin pin] cranka
row [rav] pan
royal [roial] koposeBcKmit
rude [rud] rpyOsrit

S

sacred ['seikrid] ceaToil
safe [seif] GesonacHBIit

NOMAeBad



sausage |'spsidz] cocucka

scale [skeil] 1. mkana, rpaganus;
2. paamep

score [sko:| BRIMIpBIBATE, BEIMTDATH

secret ['sikrit] cexper, Taitua

seem [sim] kasarecsa

seize [siZ] cxBaTHTB, 3aXBATHTH

self-conscious [ selfkonfas] sacTenun-
BbIif, JIETKO CcMYyIDalIHHCH

series ['siariiz] cepms

shade [feid] Tens

shadow [[edau] Tens

shell [fel] cropayna

shine (shone, shone) [[ain] cuare,
CBETHTEH

shoe [u:] Tydua

shoeblack ['[ublek] anecrunemuk ca-
or

shore [[>:] mopckoit Geper

shower |['[ava] aym; auBess

sick [sik|] GoawsHOI
to be sick Hoxers

sigh [sai| n Bajox; v B3ABIXaATh

silly ['sili] raynsii

simple ['simpl] npocroi

sky [skai| mebo

slim [slim] erpoiiasiit

slumber ['slamba] con, gpemora

smart [sma:t] ocTpoyMHBIH, HaXOA-
YHBLIH; HAPAIHLIN

snug [snag] adj yiorabIi, YA00HBIH;
U VIOTHO pAacHoJaratbcf, YIOTHO
YCTpanuBATLCH

solicitor [sa'lisita] moBepenHBIN, an-
BOKAT

somewhere ['samwea] rae-to

sore [s2:] GonpHOl, Gose3HeHHBII

sound [saund| n 3BYK; U 3By4YaTh

sour |'sava] KHCABIN

sparrow |['sperau] Bopobeit

spell [spel] xongoBeTBO

sphere [sfia] cthepa

spider ['spaida] mayx

spin [spin] mpAcTe

spoil [spoil] mopTuTE

spread [spred] pacermiarhb

spring [sprin] n BecHa; v NpBIraTh

squadron ['skwodr(a)n]| ackanpos, po-
Ta, OTPAL

statue ['stzt/u:] crarys, nssasaHue

steak [steik] Gudpmrere

stepfather |stepfa:da] orunm

stereo system |['stiariau sistam] ere-
peocHCTeMa

stereotype [’stioriataip| crepeorun

stew [stju:] Tymenoe msAco, pary

still [stil] ThmnEa, Geamoneue

stir [st3:] meBexuTh, ABHUIaTh

straw |[stro:] cosnoma

stray [strei] Oay)xkparb, OPOAHTE,
CKHTATHCH

stream [strim]| pyueit

strength [stren®] cmna

stretch [stret/] pacrarmears(cs)

stupid ['stjwpid] raynsuii

suitcase ['sjutkeis] wemonan

superior |[sju'piaria] smydmmii, BeIC-
[Iero KadecTsa

survive [sa'valv] BRIKHBATH

swallow ['swplau] n macTouka; v rJo-
TATh

swamp [swomp] Gonoro

sweet |[swit] 1. cragkmit; 2. MHJIBIH

T W

tail [tell] xBocT
tank [tenk] cmenuaneHBI pe3epBy-
aAp AJf JKHMIKOCTH, KaHUCTPAa




taste [teist] Bryc

team [tim] xomanpga

teapot ['ti:pot] uaiiauk ans 3aBapkm

tear [tia] cresza

tear (tore, torn) [tea] pBaTh

temple [‘templ] xpam

term [t3:m] cemecTp

terrible ['teribl] ysxacHBIH

territory |['teritari] reppuTopns

thick [6Gik] 30. uama

throw (threw, thrown) [Orau| G6po-
CATE .

thunder ['©anda] rpom

thus [0as] moaTromy

tie [tai] n rajcTyK: v CBA3BIBATH

tight [tait] vaxmit

tile [tail] uepenuna

totally ['toutali] coscem

trade people ['treid pipl] Toproesii
JIEOLI

traitor ['treita] npemarens

tray [trei] mogHOC

treatment ['tri:tmant]| meuenue

tribe [traib] naems

trumpet [trampit] TpyBa

tube [tjub] Tpyba, Tpybka

twinkle [twinkl] mepmars, murarsb,
CHATH

_U W

Ugh |[vh]! ®y! Ax! Bpp!
unforgivable [anfo'givabl] renpocTa-
TeJILHEIH

unite [ju'nait] obveaHBEATE
unusual [an'juzusl] HeobbIUHBLH

villa ['vila] BunIa
village |'vilids] nepesusa
voice |[vois| rojaoc

wake (woke, woken) [weik| 6yanTs;
[POCKIMATLCA

wave [welv| BoaHA

while [wail] Bpems, nDpoMeXyTOK
BpeMEeHH
for a while nHa (Kakxoe-mo)
BpeMA

wife |[waif] :xena

wild [waild] arrmii

wine [wain| BuHO

wire ['waia] nmpoBoja, MPOBOJOKA

wise |waiz| Myapslil

wish [wif] n xenanue; v KeJaaTb

wit [wit] ocTpoymue

woods [wudz] mec

workman [‘w3:kman| paboumi

work out ['wi:k 'aut] BeipabaTeiBaTh

world [w3:ld] mup

wrestling ['reslin] 6opsba (sud cnop-
ma )

writing table ['raitip teibl] nucemen-
HBII CTOJ
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