





FAIRY-TALES

Units 1—4)
lead the tale and say why it is called so. Do you like the tale?

HERE COMES MONDAY
After Michael Bond

Chapter |. A Strange' Balloon

They have twelve children’ — twelve nice
little children. Here they are! 4
And this is their’ Grandfather. They live
in a wardrobe.! It is their house. :

It is morning. Mr. Peck is sitting near
the window. He looks out of the window and
sees a strange balloon.

' strange [streind3] — cTpauublii

* children [‘t{ildran] — neTu
* their [dea] — ux
* wardrobe ['wxdroub] — wkad
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He says to Mrs. Peck, “I see
a strange balloon. Please, look
at it. What do you think
it is?”

Mrs. Peck looks at the
strange balloon and says,
“Yes, it's a very strange red
balloon. But I don’t know
what it is. Let's ask Grand-
father.”

Agree or disagree.

Mr. Peck is a cat.

Mr. Peck and Mrs. Peck have ten children.
They live in a wardrobe.

Mr. Peck sees a strange balloon.

Mr. Peck knows what it is.
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Chapter |l. Grandfather Gets' the Balloon

Mr. Peck and Mrs. Peck come up to Grandfather and
say, ‘“There is a very strange balloon in the sky.? What do
you think?® it is?” “It’s a big red balloon,” says Grand-
father. ‘“Yes, it’s a big red balloon,” says Mr. Peck.
“Oh, yes, it’s a big red balloon/)’ says Mrs. Peck. “Oh,
yes, yes, yes! It’s a nice big red balloon,” say the twelve
little children.

“But it’s a strange balloon,” says Mr. Peck. “It has
a bag.” “What is there in the bag, I wonder?” says Mrs.

! get — nocratb
2 sky — HeGo
3 think — aymatb




Peck. “Oh, what is there in the bag, we wonder?”' say
the twelve little children.

“Let’s get the balloon,” says Grandfather. “Oh, yes,
let’s get the balloon,” say the twelve little children.

“One for all,”? says Grandfather. “All for one,” say
the twelve little children.

“Now, please, help me;”’ says Grandfather to the twelve
little children. “Give me my umbrella!’®

The children give their grandfather his umbrella.
There is a big table near the window. Grandfather jumps
on the table. Then he looks out of the window and gets
the balloon with his umbrella.

The children are very glad. They say to their Grand-
father, ‘“Thank you very much. Now we have a new nice
red balloon!”

“Ssh...!I” says Grandfather. “Look at the bag! There
is something* in the bag!”

! wonder ['wanda] — xotenoch 6bl 3HaThb
% all — Bce

3 umbrella [am’brela] — 30T

* something ['samfip] — uto-T0

Answer the questions.

1. What does the balloon
have?

. Does Grandfather get

the balloon?

. Do the children help him
to get the balloon?

How does Grandfather get

the balloon?

What is there in the

bag?

oos wo

They all come up to the balloon. Grandfather looks
into the bag and says, “It’s not something! It’s some-
body! There is a strange little mouse in the bag!”

Mrs. Peck looks at the mouse and says, ‘“Poor thing!?
He is not well. Let’s put® him on the sofa.” *“All right!
Let’s...,” says Mr. Peck. He takes the strange little mouse
and puts him on the sofa. “Where... Where am I?”’ asks

the strange little mouse. ‘“You are with friends,” says
Grandfather. “Yes, you are

with friends,” say the twelve
little children.

“What’'s your name?”
asks Mrs. Peck. “Eleven,”
says the strange little mouse.
“Eleven?! But that isn’'t a
name. It’s a number!”* says {
Mrs. Peck. “We don’t have ' g

' somebody ['sambadi] — kro-TO

? poor [pua] thing — Geansixka
? put [put] — kaacs
* number — nomep B’







'!"family,’ says Mrs. Peck. “But what about your name?
' 1 can’t think of a name that begins with ‘M. Let’s a)
think of a name that begins with ‘M’.”

“I'm very sorry, but I can’t think of a name that be.
gins with ‘M’,” says Mr. Peck. “We are very sorry, too,”
say the twelve little mice, “but we can’t think of a name
that begins with ‘M’.”

They all think and think, but they can’t think of a
name that begins with “M”.

Answer the questions.

When do the Pecks work in the garden?
What do they do there?

What do the Pecks like to eat in winter?

Why does the strange little mouse want to live with the
Pecks?

Why does Mrs. Peck want to give the new child a name
that begins with “M”?
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Chapter V. The Strange Mouse Gets a Name

Grandfather, who is sitting in the armchair, says:
“It’'s Monday today, isn’t it? The poor thing has come' to
our house on Monday. So Monday is his name.” “That’s
a good idea,” says Mr. Peck. “Yes, it’'s a very good idea,”
says Mrs. Peck. “Oh, how clever you are, Grandfather,”
say the twelve little mice. “You are right. He has come
on Monday, so his name must be Monday. It's a very
nice name.”

- “And do you like the name?” Grandfather asks the
little mouse. “Certainly I like the name. I like the house.
. And I like my new twelve little brothers and sisters. They

! has come — npuGhin

vare good friends. I can play with them. I can help them.
And they can help me.”

“One for all,” says Monday. ‘“All for one,” say the
twelve little mice.

2‘

Retell the fifth chapter. This is a plan to help you:

1. Grandfather thinks of a name that begins with “M".
2. All the Pecks like the name.

3.

Monday is very glad to live with the Pecks.

Now let’s have a talk.
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Do you like the tale? Why?

What do you think of Mrs. Peck, Mr. Peck Grandfather, the
twelve little mice?

Why is Monday glad to have a new family?

Do you know any tales about kind people and animals? What
are they? Can you tell us any?

Do you have friends who are kind to people and animals?
Can you tell us about one of them?
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' (Units 5—11)
" Do you want to know what happened to Rufty Tufty? Then read this tale.

RUFTY TUFTY
After Ruth Ainsworth

Chapter |. Rufty Tufty and the Surprise!

Rufty Tufty is a black doll. He has a
black face, black hair,” brown eyes, a red
mouth and white teeth, as white as snow.

Do you know why he has. that name?
It's because of his hair. His hair is tufty.’? |
So that is why he has the name Rufty Tufty.

Rufty Tufty does not like to get up early in the morn-
ing. One morning Mother says, “It’s time to get up,
Rufty Tufty.” “I don’t want to get up,” says Rufty Tuf-
ty. “Do you want to get a surprise?” asks Mother. Rufty
Tufty loves surprises. So he opens his eyes and says:
“Certainly.” “I have a sur-
prise for you,” says Mother.
“Get up!” Rufty Tufty wants
to get the surprise very much.
. He asks, “Is it tasty?” “No,
it isn't.” “Can 1 eat it?”
“No, you can’t.” “Can I play
with it?” “No, you can’t.”
“Then what is it?” “It’'s a

' surprise [sa'praiz] — ciopnpu3

? hair [hea] — Bos0CHI
% tufty — 30. kyapssbiii

new red jacket.' “Oh, is that all? It is a bad?
surprise. It isn’t a surprise at all. I don’t
like it,” says Rufty Tufty.

“But the jacket has five pockets,”® says
Mother. “Oh, five pockets... Isn’t that nice?!”

says Rufty Tufty and jumps out of bed. He
is happy.

Choose the right sentences.

Rufty Tufty is a puppy.
Rufty Tufty is a brown doll.
Rufty Tufty is a black doll.
His eyes are blue.

His eyes are brown.

Rufty Tufty does not like to get up early in the morning.
Rufty Tufty likes to get up early in the morning.
Rufty Tufty’s mother has a surprise for him.

It’s a new toy.

It’s a red jacket with five pockets.

Rufty Tufty does not like jackets with pockets.

. Rufty Tufty likes jackets with pockets.

[y
NHOLOONDUTAWN -

Chapter Il. Mother and the Surprise

Rufty Tufty did his morning exercises, then he went
to the bathroom. There he washed his hands and face and
cleaned his teeth. Then he went to his bedroom again and
put on* his new red jacket. He liked it very much. He was
the happiest doll!

' jacket — nupxkak

* bad — nsioxoi

* pocket — kapman e
* put [put] on — nagesatp -
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Mother asked him to come
to the kitchen to have hig
breakfast. She gave him pop.
ridge and milk for breakfagt
and went to the garden ¢,
work,

At that time somebody
came into their garden. Ruyf.
ty Tufty wanted to know who
it was. He quickly jumped up
and ran up to the window.
All the hot porridge was on
his new red jacket! He didn’t
know what to do! Then he decided' to wash his jacket. He
ran to the bathroom and washed his jacket with hot water.

His mother came into the bathroom and looked at
Rufty Tufty. Rufty Tufty quickly put on the jacket. It
was very wet!’ Now it was Mother’s turn® to be surprised
and she said: ‘“Oh, Rufty
Tufty, you must be ashamed!™

Then she asked him to
take off® his new red very
wet jacket and washed 1t
She gave Rufty Tufty his
very old brown jacket.

' decide [di'said] — pewaTb

* wet — mokpbiil :

* Mother’s turn [tan] to be surprised —
MaMHHa Ouepelb YAMBJATHCH

‘ you must be ashamed [o'fermd] — ™
CTHIAKCH

® take off — cuumars

So Rufty Tufty could not' show his friends his new
jacket with five beautiful pockets where he could
put a lot of things: sweets, pencils and many other
things!

Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

Chapter Ill. Rufty Tufty Had an Idea

Rufty Tufty lived in Doll Village.? The people who
lived in the village were very nice and kind.
HE Ef T . B
But sométinies a man who was not nice or kind visit-
ed’ their village. This man was Mr. Shilling, the shop-

' could [kud] not — ne wmor

? village ['vihd3] — nepesHs
* visit — nocemars




V man.' When he caine up to the village, all the doll-chﬂdren

ickly ran home. ‘ (
qmin }"I‘own Mr. Shilling had a toy-shop.” He sold?® bal.

loons, teddy-bears, toy-monkeys, toy-giraffes, toy-dogg
and cats and other things. He sold dolls, too.

One day, when Mr. Shilling visited the village again,
all the doll-children ran home. Rufty Tufty ran home,
too. His mother was not at home,~

Mr. Shilling came up to their house and said, “Who
w&nts some fun? Who wants to have some fun? Who
wants to have a good time? Come with me! Come with
me! Come with me to see the world!”

C({rt’a{ﬁ;{'l'y Rufty Tufty v«'iéﬁ'%ed to have some fun.
Certainly he wanted to see the world. But certainly
he didn’'t want to go with
Mr. Shilling whom he didn’t
like.

Then Rufty Tufty had an
idea. He walked after Mr.
Shilling, so that Mr. Shilling
couldn’t see him. Mr. Shil-
ling walked and walked.
Rufty Tufty walked and
walked after Mr. Shilling.
Rufty Tufty thought that Mr.
Shilling didn’t see him.

Agree or disagree.

. Rufty Tufty lived in Doll Town.

; ’kl‘hczl people who lived in the village were very nice and
ind.

. Mr. Shilling was a kind man.

The children liked Mr. Shilling.

Mr. Shilling had a toy-shop in Town.

There were a lot of toys in his shop.

When Mr. Shilling came up to Rufty Tufty’s house, Mother

was at home.

Rufty Tufty wanted to have some fun.

Rufty Tufty had an idea.

. Rufty Tufty didn’t walk after Mr. Shilling.

1 shopman — toproseit
: shop — marasuu
sell (sold [sould]) — npoaaBaTh

et .
PP Nopoml -
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Chapter IV. Mr. Shilling Got Rufty Tutty

Siiddenly' Mr. Shilling turned round” and quickly too
Rufty Tufty by his hgnd. “I have got you at last!”® he said.
“A fine doll! I can sell you and get a lot of money!”* g344
Mr. Shilling and put Rufty Tufty into his bag.

Mr. Shilling walked and walked. Rufty Tufty didn't
know how to get out of the bag. Then he had an idea,
There was a pin® in his pocket. Rufty Tufty said, “Buzz.

' suddenly — Bapyr
% turn round [raund] — nosepHyThCA
? | have got you at last! — [Tonasica nakonen!

' money ['mani] — aeHbry
5 pin — Gyaaska

gE——

buzz-buzzzzzz...” Then he took
the pin and pushed' it into
Mr. Shilling’s back.? Mr.
Shilling jumped up and the
bag fell to the ground.’ “Oh,
help me, help me!” cried* Mr.
Shilling and ran home. He
left® his bag with Rufty Tufty
in it on the ground. But Rufty
Tufty could not get out of
the bag.,

Just then a large owl® was
flying’” by. He saw the bag
on the ground. There was
something in the bag. The owl
took the bag into his mouth
and flew home. The owl flew
up to the tree where his family
lived.

“Is there anything in the
bag for supper?” asked Moth-
er Owl. “What is there in
the bag for supper?” asked
his three little children. “I am

' push [puf] — BOTKHYTb

* back — cnuuna

* ground [graund] — semas

* cry (cried) — 3akpuuathb

® leave [liv] (left) — octaBasTh
" owl [aul] — coBa

" fly (flew [flu]) — nerate
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sorry I don’t know,” said Father Owl. “But I think
it’s a nice tasty rabbit. Let’s see who is there in the bag.”
And Father Owl opened the bag. They all saw Rufty Tufty
in the bag.

Find and read the answers to the given questions.

What did Mr. Shilling suddenly do?

What did Mr. Shilling want to do with Rufty Tufty?
Where did Mr. Shilling put Rufty Tufty?

What idea did Rufty Tufty have?

- Could Rufty Tufty get out of the bag?

- Who saw the bag on the ground?

- What did Mother Owl and th ) Father OWl?
- Whom did they see in the bag; children ask Fa

PR O W
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Chapter V. Rufty Tufty Has Seen' the World

“Oh, what’s that?” asked one of the children. “Is it
a black rabbit?” “No, its ears are not long,” said Fa-
ther Owl. “Is it a black cat?” asked another? child. “Is it a
black puppy?” asked another. They didn’t know what it
was or who it was. “Well, it’s nice and I think it’s tasty,”
said Mother Owl. “I think we shall cook a good supper.
She began to take off Rufty Tufty’s coat, shirt and shoes.
“Stop! Stop!” said Rufty Tufty. “I am a doll. You can’t
eat me!” “Why not?” asked the hungry little children.
“Because I'm poisonous,” very, very poisonous.” “Oh,
what a pity!” said Mother Owl. “But it's very kind of you

has seen -
° another [a'nAda] — apyroii
A10BHThIH

noBHaAan

' poisonous ['poiznas]




to warn' us. Thank yoy very
much.” “Not at all,” answereq
Rufty Tufty. “I think it’s tjpy,
to go home now. My mother jg
waiting for’ me. I'm sorry
about your supper. Good-bye|”
“Good-bye!” said the Owl fam.
ily. “What a pity you are go
poisonous. Good-bye!” Rufty
Tufty ran home very quickly,
His mother was very glad to
see him. She washed him and
gave him clean clothes: blue
trousers, a pair of clean socks and a pink shirt. Then she
gave him a lot of things to eat: six cakes, ten sweets and a
cup of tea. The supper was very tasty! It was so warm in
the room!

“I've seen the world and had some fun,” thought Rufty
Tufty. “But there is no place like home.” "

I
y warn [won] — npenynpeants
wait [weit] for — xnats

Chapter VI. Rufty Tufty and Rose Went to Town

notI:lufty Tufty is always happy. But one day he was
appy/That was when he SRR b the o)l in M

Shillin‘g’s toy-shop Ruft e .
. T p
whited to sell thems = ufty knew that Mr. Shilling
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He said to his friend Rose:
“Can we do anything to help
the dolls in Mr. Shilling’s
shop?”’

“I think we can do noth-
ing,” said Rose. 4The Town
is not near our village The
doors and the windows in the
shop are usually closed. And
Mr. Shilling is an angry
man!’

/#But let’s go to the shop
at night. I think we can get
into the shop and help the
dolls,” said Rufty Tufty.

“All right, let’s go,” said his friend Rose.

That day Rufty Tufty and Rose told their mothers
that they were not very well, and they went to bed earlier
than usual. But when their
mothers said good-night to
them and went away, they
got up, dressed quickly and
went out into the street.

They walked to Town. In
half an hour they were in the
forest. It was late in the
evening, but it was not very
dark,' because the moon was
high up in the sky.

! dark — remublil
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They walked, and walkeq
and walked. They passeq by?
a lake, a large field and high
hills. 3

When they came to Towy
it was night. There was pq.
body in the streets. Thepe
were no lights in the houseg,

At last they came to Mr,
Shilling’s shop. All the doors
and windows were closed. How
could they get into the house?
Then Rufty Tufty had an
idea!

“The chimney!”? he said.

U“We can get into the house
through® the chimney!”

Rose didn't want to go
through the chimney, but she
didn’t want to show it, so
she said, ““All right, let’s go!”

Rufty Tufty went first, of

1ést the); were in the room.”’/As there was no light in
the room, they could not see anything. But they heard
) “brr... ey B,

A Answer the questions.

1. Why wasn’t Rufty Tufty happy?
course. Rose went after him. 2. Who was Rufty Tufty’s friend?
Oh, they didn’t like it there, 3. XZﬁZ‘?dld Rose think that they could do nothing to help the
in the chimney! And the chim- 4. Why did Rufty Tufty want to go to Town at night?
ney was very, very long! At 5. Why did Rufty Tufty and Rose go to bed earlier than usual?
. 6. How did they get to Town?
7. When were they in Town?
s 8. Why couldn’t they get into Mr. Shilling’s shop through
the door or the windows?
! 3 9. How did they get into the house?
pass by ¢ :
? chimney [,t}lxz?;l Tr:;ot 4 10. Did they see anybody or hear anything when they were

’ through [6ru] — uepes in the room?

7
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Chapter Vil Rufty Tufty and Rose Helped the Doy

2 3

They didn’t know what it was or who it wasg, They
. g " . sl o

didn’t know what to do. “"Well, I thlnk.lt S a pig,” sajq
Rufty Tufty at fl;gs_fcfr‘&yhyﬂoes Mr. Shilling have a pig i,
the room, I Wonder?”’ said Rose. “I shall flash my torcy!
and we shall see where the pig is,” said Rufty Tufty,
He flashed his torch, but they didn’t see any pig! They
saw Mr. Shilling in his bed! He was asleep. It was he who
said “hrr... hrr...”. On the table near his bed they saw keys.?
R}l(f}y Tufty quickly took the keys and they ran to the room
where the dolls were.

' flash a torch — saxeusb donaps
? key [ki:] — ko

They saw a lot of different
dolls there: boys and girls,

big and little, black and white,
brown and yellow, old and
new.

The dolls were very glad to
see Rufty Tufty and Rose.
“Have you come to help us to
get out of Mr. Shilling’s
shop?” they asked. ‘“‘Certain-
ly,” said Rufty- Tufty and
Rose. ‘“Please, help us to get
out of here. It’s very difficult
to live in Mr. Shilling’s house.
He is a very bad man. He is
always angry. And we are al-
ways hungry and tired. Do
help us!” *“We shall try our
best to help you. Be ready,”
said Rufty Tufty.

Rufty Tufty opened the
door of the shop. There was
rf(/)‘t;é(ﬁfin the street. There
were no lights in the houses
becauggc it was still night.

;‘594‘” shall we affget back
to our Doll Vﬂlf}éﬁ‘?};}hogght
Rufty Tufty. omeﬁgfr the
dolls are little children. They
can’t walk. What shall I do?”
Then he had an idea. He saw a

4
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lot of toy-cars in the shop. ivow:[ know what to do!” he
said. “Get into the cars! That js how we shall get baek
to our, Doll Village! Take gg’}'l’/cﬂar you like!”

All the dolls got inté the cars. And dway they went!
Very soon' they were in their Doll Village. Fathers and
mothers and children ran out of the houses. They were very
glad to see the doll-children in their Doll Village again.
They all thanked Rufty Tufty and Rose. Rufty Tufty and
Rose were very happy, too.

Now they had a lot of new good friends.

soon — CKOpO

Arrange the sentences in a logical order according to the
text. Then use them as a plan to retell the seventh chapter.

Rufty Tufty and Rose saw Mr. Shilling.
All the dolls were in Doll Village again.
Rufty Tufty and Rose heard ‘‘hrr... hrr...”.
Rufty Tufty took the keys.

Rufty Tufty had an idea.

i o o o

Now let’s have a talk.

Do you like the tale? Why?

Describe Rufty Tufty, please.

Choose any picture you like and describe it.

Retell the chapter you like best.

What do you think of Rufty Tufty?

Do you know an English proverb about good friends?
What is it?

Tell us how you help your friends.

Find in the tale another English proverb and read it.
Are you always glad to be back home? Why?

. Do you know any stories or tales about good friends?
Tell us one of them.

e P o el s o s

o
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BOUT V. I. LENIN
STORIES A IN

(Unit 12)
You all know that V.I. Lenin loved children and always took care of them, Here

a story about it.

V. I. LENIN AT THE SCHOOL NEW YEAR PARTY
IN SOKOLNIKI

After V. Bonch -Bruevich

Once Vladimir Ilyich asked one of his friends: “Do yoy
want to go to a children’s New Year Party?”

“Certainly I do,” answered his friend.

“So, here is some money. Try your best to get some
bread, sweets, fruit and other things. And, please, buy some
toys for a New Year Tree, t0o,” said Vladimir Ilyich.

At that time it was very difficult to buy anything —
it was war.! But Vladimir Ilyich’s friend bought what
he could get and sent’ the presents to the school in
Sokolniki.

The next day Vladimir Ilyich came to that school. The
children were very glad to see him. They took him to the
room where there was a New Year Tree.

A little girl asked Vladimir Ilyich: “What games shall
we play?”

: “First let's dance round? the New Year Tree and
S"_‘g - Then we shall play cat-and-mouse,” Viadimir Ilyich
said.

' war [wx] — Boitna

<

: send (sent) — nocpurary
round [raund] BOKpYT
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“That’s a good idea!” said all the .ch?ldren: And they 4
began to sing and to dance. Vladimir Ilyich sang apq
danced with the children. .

Suddenly the New Year Tree began to shine with lotg of
different coloured lights. The children were very glad to gee 5
the lights in the New Year Tree.

Then the children asked Vladimir Ilyich a lot of ques-
tions. He answered all of them.

They played different games. It was very gay and they
all laughed.

Then they all had tea. All the children wanted to give
something to Vladimir Ilyich or to do something nice for
him. They loved him so much.

And Vladimir Ilyich did his best to please the children.

Vladimir Ilyich loved children dearly and they knew it.
Very quickly he knew all of them by their names.

After the tea the children said: “Vladimir Ilyich, we
have a surprise for you.” They took him to another room
where their pets lived. Then they showed him their draw-
ings. Vladimir Ilyich liked the pets and the drawings
very much.

Then all the children got the presents. The New Year
Party was very gay. The children asked Vladimir Ilyich to
come to their school again.

iz

Later' the children wrote letters to Vladimir Ilyich.
V. 1. Lenin was very busy, but he always answered all their
letters.

' later — notom
Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.
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(Unit 13)

Now read a story about V.I. Lenin's younger brother Mitya.

AN OLD ARMCHAIR
After Z. Voskresenskayq

There was an old armchair in Ilya Nickolayevich’s
room. The children didn’t like that chair. It was always so
cold! It was cold even' if the weather was hot and it was
warm in the room. The children didn’t like the armchair
because their mother Maria Alexandrovna asked them
to sit in that armchair when she didn’t like their beha-
viour.?

Today Mitya, the younger son in the Ulyanov family, is
sitting in the armchair. He must sit in it for half an hour.
He must think about his behaviour and do his homework
in mathematics.

Mitya doesn’t want to think. It is so noisy in the living-
room. His brothers and sisters
are laughing there. He wants
to run there, to play with his
brothers and sisters, to make
toys for a New Year Tree, to
dance and sing. But he must
sit in the armchair because
yesterday he got a two in
mathematics as he could not
tell the time: that day in the

' even ['iv(o)n] — naxe
* behaviour [biheivja] — nosexenne

A
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morning a calf' was born. It was S0 §mall, nice and funpy,
The other children went to do .thelr homework, byt Mi.
tya didn't — he wanted to be with the calf and take care

of it.

That is why now he is sitting in the armchair. Byt stil]
he doesn’t want to do mathematics. He must sit here from
a quarter past four till a quarter to five. Mitya is looking a4
the clock. He doesn’t know what time it is. Mitya begins t,
think and to count.

The door opens and Volodya comes in. “Volodya,” says
Mitya, “help me, please. Tell me the time.” “No, I won’t. If
I do, you will never know the time. And I know that this
is your homework in mathematics.” And Volodya runs
away.

Mitya looks at the clock again. He tries his best to
understand’ the time. Oh, it is so difficult! He tries and
tries. He counts and counts. The armchair seems® hot to
him.

But now he knows the time. Mother opens the door. “Mi-
tya, what time is it?” she asks. “It’'s a quarter to five, Mum-
my.” “That’s right. Now you know the time, you know
your homework in mathematics. You may* go and play
with your brothers and sisters.”

' calf [kaf] — reaenox ’

2 understand — nouumarts
3 seem — kasaTbcs
* may — moxHo

36

Answer the questions.

-
.

Why didn’t the children like the old armchair in Ilya
Nickolayevich’s room?

Why did Mitya sit in the armchair?

Why did he get a two?

Why didn't Volodya want to help Mitya?

Did Mitya learn the time?
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EAIRY-TALES

(Units 14, 15)

Read the tale and say wh
and why?

y Sepfembe" was happy. Whom do you like best

PRINCESS' SEPTEMBER
After W. Somerset Maugham

Chapter|

The King? of Siam had two daughters and he called®
them Night and Day. Soon again two daughters were
born. There ‘were four daughters then. So the King

! princess [prin‘ses] — npunuecca
? king — kopoab
% call — Ha3biBaTh

changed' their names and calleq the four
of them after the seasons: Spring,
Winter, Summer.

But soon three more’ daughters were
born — so there were seven daughters in the
King’s family and the King called all of them
by the days of the week: Sunday, Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday,
Saturday. ,

But when the eighth daughter was born,
he did not know what to do. %’iéﬁ”’he had an
idea — he thought of the months of the
year. So he changed the names of all his daughters and
called them January, February, March, April, May, June,
July, August.

When another daughter was born, he called her
September.

!

Affer that the King and the Queen® had only sons and
they called tHénf by the letters of the ABC: A, B, C, D, E, F,
G, H, I, J. So the youngest son’s name was dJ.

As you see, the King Jﬁéﬁ”@hanged the names of his
older daughters and because of that their natures were
not good: they were flways angry, they didn't like
anybody.

But the youngest daughter September had a very sweet
nature: she was very kind, honest, lively and industrious.

Autumn,

' change [tfeind3] — MeHsTb
* more [ma] — eute
’ queen [kwin] — Kopo.eBa
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Agree or disagree.

1. First the King and the Queen had two sons.

2. The King called his two daughters Night and Day.

3. There were eleven daughters in the King’'s family.

4. The King called his seven daughters by the days of the
week.

5. September was the youngest daughter.

6. The King called his sons by the names of the seasons.

7. The youngest son’s name was W.

8. The King never changed the names of his sons.

9. September’s sisters were very nice and kind.

10. September was very honest, lively, industrious and
beautiful.

Chapter |l

The King was fond of giving presents on his birthday,
not of getting them. He liked to give presents on his birth-
day so much that he often said he was sorry he had only
one birthday in a year.

One year on his birthday he gave each’' of his daughters
a beautiful green parrot’ in a beautiful golden® cage.
On the cages there were the names of the months — the
names of the princesses. All the princesses liked the parrots
very much. Every day they spent an hour to teach the
parrots to talk.’

But one day, when Princess September wanted to say
good morning to her parrot, she found it dead® in its gold-

' each [itf] — kaxawit

? parrot ['parat] — nonyrai

¥ golden ['gould(s)n] — 301070}

* cage [keids] — kaerka

® talk [tok] — pasrosapusath

® found [faund] it dead [ded] — namna ero mepTBLIM
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| SEPTEMBER!

en cage. She began to cry. She cried so much that the
Queen told her to go to bed without any supper.

The Princess went to her bedroom and cried there. Sud-
denly a little bird flew into the room. Then the little bird
began to sing. He sang beautiful songs about flowers, trees
and grass, about lakes and rivers, gardens and forests, the
sun, the moon and the stars.

The Princess liked the song very much. “That was a
Very nice song,” she said.

The little bird was pleased and he said: “Do you.want
to have me instead of ' your parrot? I am not so nice to
look at, hut I can sing better than the parrot.”

' instead [in'sted] of — BmecTO -t




The Princess was happy to
have the little bird. He sat
on her bed and sang her a
good-night song.

Find and read the answers
to the given questions.

What was the King fond of ?
What presents did he give
to his daughters one year?
What did the princesses
teach their parrots to do?
Why did Princess Septem-
ber cry very much one day?
Who flew into Princess September’s room?

What kind of songs did the little bird sing to Princess
September?

What were the songs about?

What did the little bird say to Princess September?

DO bt

sty B S IR

Chapter lll

Next morning, when the Princess opened her eyes, she
saw the little bird sitting on her bed. He said: “Good morn-
ing!” Then they had breakfast. He ate out of her plate
and drank out of her cup.

After breakfast he began to sing again. He sang so
beautifully! Princess September was happy. “Now I want
to show you to my eight sisters,” said the Princess. The
bird sat down on the Princess’s finger and they went to her
sisters. First they went to January, then to February, then
to March, April, May, June, July and August. And for
each of them the bird sang a different song.

Then at last September showed her bird to the King
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and the Queen. They were very much surprised. “This bird
sings much better than the parrots, I am tired of the par-
rots,” said the King. The parrots looked very dull and the
eight princesses became very angry.

But Princess September was very gay. She ran through
all the rooms and the little bird flew after her, singing
beautiful songs.

The eight princesses were very angry with September.
Then they thought of a plan.

Arrange the sentences in a logical order according to the
text.

od okt o ol ol o

The Princess and the bird had breakfast.
The Princess showed the bird to her sister:.
The King liked the bird’s songs very much. e
When the Princess got up, she saw the little bird.
September’s sisters became very angry.
Afli):er breakfast the bird began to sing. =
September showed the bird to her parents.
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Chapter v

They went to September and said: “Our dear sister,
we are sorry that your beautiful parrot is dead. We have
pet birds and you don’t. So we want to buy you a new nice
green and yellow parrot.”

“Thank you, but I don’'t want a parrot. I have a pet bird
who sings wonderful songs to me.”

“But can he be your bird, when he flies in and out when
he likes?” they said.

“He always comes back,” said September. “And I like
when he flies about the room.”

“You can never be sure. You must put him into the
cage,” the eight princesses said and walked out of the
room.

September didn’t know what to do. She didn’t want

to keep' the bird in the cage. And she was afraid? that the
bird could fly away.

! keep — xepxaTh
“ was afraid [3'freid] — Gosnacs
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S.uddenly September heard a beautifuy] song — the lit-
tle bl?d f%ew into the room and sat on her hand. She took
the bu'd' into her -hand and put him into the cage.

At first the bird could think of nothing to say. But
then he said: “What is the joke?”

“There is no joke,” said September, “but there are a lot
of cats in the house, so it is better for you to be in the cage.”

“I can’t think why the Queen wants to have so many
cats,”’ said the little bird.

“They are beautiful cats with blue eyes,” said the Prin-
cess, ‘‘and the King and the Queen like to have them in the
house.”

“But you didn’t say anything to me about it. Why did
you put me in this cage? I don’t think it’s the sort of place
I like.”

“Well, I don’t want the cats to eat you up,” said Sep-
tember. “I must be sure of you.”

“All right,” said the little bird, “I’ll sleep in this cage
for one night, but in the morning you must take me out of
the cage.”

He ate a very good supper and then began to sing. But
very soon he stopped. “I don’t know why, but I can’t sing
tonight,” he said. “And I don’t want to sing.”

“Very well,” said September, “then go to sleepl™

Soon the bird was asleep. September went to sleep, too.
But early in the morning the little bird awakened' her:
“Open the door of this cage and let me out.? I want to

! ’
awaken [o'weikan] — OyauTb
* let me out — BunycTH MeHS
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have a good fly while the
dew!' is still on the grounq »

“No, it’s better for yoy to
be where you are,” said Sep-
tember. “You have a beautify)
golden cage. It’s the best cage
in the world.”

“Let me out, please. Let

me out,” said the little birq,
He tried to get out of the cage,
but, of course, he couldn’t,
He tried his best to open the
door of the cage, but he couldn’t open it.
/< Then the eight princesses came in and looked at him.
They told September that it was very clever of her to keep
the bird in the cage. The little bird said nothing when they
were in the room, but when they went out, he said again
and again: “Let me out, let me out!”

“Don’t say that. I keep you in the cage only because
I am fond of you. I know better than you do what is good
for you and what is bad for you. Sing me a song and I shall
give you some sweets,” said September.

But the little bird looked out of the cage at the blue
sky and didn’t want to sing. He didn’t sing all day.

“Why don’t you sing?” asked September.

“How can I sing?” answered the bird. “I want to see
the trees and the flowers, the lakes and the rivers, the fields
and the forests, the hills and the mountains.”

“If that’s all you want, I'1] take you for a walk,” said

; dew [d]u.] — poca
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geptember. She took the cage with the bird in it and went
out. She walked down to the lake. They saw a lot of flowers
and trees there.

“I'll take you out for a walk every day,” said September.
“I love you and I only want to make you happy.”

“It’s a different thing,” said the little bird. “The fields
and the forests, the lakes and the rivers, the trees and the
flowers, the hills and the mountains look different when
you look at them out of the cage.”

September said nothing. She brought him home again
and gave him his supper. But he didn’t eat anything. Sep-
tember didn’t know what to do. Then she asked her sisters
to help her as they were older than she was.

“You must keep him in the cage,” they said. “It will
do him good.”




“But he doesn’t eat any.
thing! He will die!”' gaiq Sep.
tember.

“He must know that yg,
are thinking only of how to do
him good,” they said.

September said nothing,
but she thought: “I think
the little bird will be better
tomorrow.”

The next day, when Sep-
tember got up, she said good
morning to the little bird, but
shejgot no answer. She jumped
out of her bed and ran to the cage. When she saw the
bird, she began to cry: the little bird’s eyes were closed.
September thought that he was dead. She opened the door
of the cage and took him out.

“Wake u;f,2 wake up, my dear little bird!” September
began to cry. She cried and cried, and her tears® fell on
the little bird. He opened his eyes. When he saw that he was
out of the cage, he said: “I cannot sing when I am in the
cage. And if I can’t sing, I'll die. I can sing only when
I am free.”™

“Then you will be free,” said September, “I put you in
a golden cage because I loved you and wanted to have you

' die — ymupars

* wake up — npockucs
® tear [tia] — caesa

* free — cBoGoaHbI

E pisko

only to myself.! You must be
¢ree. Go! Go to the fields and
the forests, the lakes and the
rivers, the hills and the moun-
tains. Go and be free. I love
you very much and I want you
to be happy.”

September
window.

“Come and go as you like,
little bird,” she said. “I will
never put you in a cage.”

“1 will come back, because
I love you, little Princess,”
said the bird. “And I will sing
you the loveliest songs I know.
I shall go away, but I shall
always come back.”

He flew away into the
blue sky.

The little Princess began to
cry, for it was very difficult
to say good-bye to the bird
whom she loved so much.

When her sisters knew
that, they began to laugh at
her.

“He will never come back,”
they said.

opened the

' to myself — a5 cebs




But he did. He sat on September’s flnger, ate out of Here are some more English tales. Read them and fel| your friends which of them P

her hand and sang his peautiful songs about different jike best and why.

wonderful places of the world. . ok SNOW WHITE AND THE SEVEN DWARES'
ber kept her windows open day and night, g, : ;

thafe&t:n;itife bili'd could come into her Toom when he Chapter |. The Wicked? Queen

wanted.

So she always slept with her windows open, and it did
her a lot of good: she grew beautiful, strong and healthy,

S
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Answer the questions.

1. Why did not the Princess

want to have a new parrot?

Why did she put the little

bird into the cage?

Why could not the little

bird sing that night?

What did the bird ask the

Princess to do?

Why were the eight Prin-

cesses glad to see the bird

in the cage?

What happened to the lit-

tle bird the next day?

7. Did September love the
little bird? Prove it.

8. Why did September keep
her windows open day and
night?

9. Were September and the
little bird happy? Why?
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One winter day, many years ago, a Queen had a baby
girl. The child was as white as snow. So the Queen called
her Snow White. :

But soon Snow White's mother died and the King mar-
ried” again. 56

The new Queen was very nice. She had a magic mir-
ror.' The magic mirror usually said to her:

: dwarf [dwol] FHOM

- Wicked ['wikid] A

ALY . genHTHCA e
' magle (‘madyk] mirror BOAEOROE 3CPRBAO
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- Queeﬁx{loung i g
1 b

| You are the nices

. Queen.”

But the years went by ang
as Snow White grew up, shé
| became more beautiful day
~ | by day, and one day the mjy.
| ror said to the Queen:
“Queen, you are nice still,
But Snow White will be

More beautiful than you to

™"

t young

see.
The Queen became very angry. She sent for one of
1 : g o e ;
:;1}(:: x:::tnt:hegnﬁns égli,et oy:l;n;.bi;‘ agc: gt:)ltl‘sgl(:;c;sgglrl " house. .There was a little.table in the room..There Wer?
’ seven little plates, seven little glasses, seven little spoons

The servant took little Snow White into the forest. o B tabile.
JERS Hitle Stow White played in the wood, skipping and Little Snow White was very hungry; so she ate some
picking flowers, the servant ran back to the palace alone. Segeinblos, saiie: voldl mies:
b e some bread. Then she drank

2 Id W 3
gold [gould] 30J10TO some milk from each glass.

As she was very tired, she
wanted to sleep. There were
Chapter Il. The House in the Wood seven little beds in the room.

When little Snow White looked round for the servant Sh(? went to the seventh bed
and could not see him, she got frightened.' She wanted which she liked better thalaln
to get back to the palace. She ran, ran and ran. the others, and very soon A€

At last she saw a little house in the forest. The door W&° Was asieep.
open and she walked in. She didn’t see anybody in the

i
Spoon — soxkKa

' get(got) frightened ['fraitnd]
52
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Chapter |ll. Sweet Home

Late in the evening the masters' of the house camg
home. They were seven little dwarfs. They came home afte,
their work in the mountains where they looked for go)q.

When they walked into the room and lit’ seven lit]e
lamps, they saw Snow White in one of the beds. She wgg
asleep. They all looked at her and said:

“Oh, how nice she is!”

“Oh, what a beautiful child!”

“Oh, what a nice little girl!”

They didn’t wake her. They let her sleep as long as she
‘liked. In the morning, when Snow White woke up, she
saw seven little dwarfs standing near her. ““Oh, they are
kind little men,” Snow White thought.

“What is your name, child?” they asked.

“My name is Snow White,” she said, and she told them
her story.

“Poor thing! Poor thing!” they said. ‘“Do you want to
live here and help us about the house — to clean the rooms,
wash our clothes and cook?”

“With great pleasure,” said Snow White.

When the dwarfs went to work in the mountains to
look for gold, Snow White washed their clothes, cleaned
the rooms and cooked.

Every evening, when the dwarfs came home, Snow
White had a tasty supper ready for them.

And they all lived very happily together.?

i

master [masta] — xo3sun
‘ light [lait] (lit) — saxurare
’ together [to'geda] — Bmecte
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THE CAT WITH SHOES

A farmer had three sons: Pete, Bob and Tom. Pete was
the eldest son. Tom was the youngest. He was a nice, kind,
clever and industrious boy.

When Father died, Pete, the eldest in the family, got
the house. Bob got the horse, and Tom, the youngest,—
only the cat. But it was the cat with shoes.

Tom and the cat were very good friends. Tom was very
kind to the cat.

One day the cat said to Tom: “You are very kind to me.
I want to make you rich' and happy. I shall try my best
to do it. Give me a hat, a bag and a pair of shoes, please!”
Tom gave the cat all these things.

' rich — Gorarsii

One day the cat put the
pag in the forest with some
pread in it and caught a very
pig rabbit. Then the cat went
to the King. He said to the
King: ‘‘Oh, King! Prince'
Tom sends you this rabbit as a
present.”

“Thank Prince Tom for
the very nice rabbit,” said the
King.

The next day the cat said
to Tom: ““Go to the river, take
off your old clothes, give
them to me and jump into the
river.”

Tom and the cat went to
the river. Tom took off his
old clothes, gave them to the
cat and jumped into the wa-
ter. The cat hid? Tom’s old
clothes in the grass.

That river was near the
King’s palace. The cat ran in-
to the palace and said to the
King: “Oh, King! Prince Tom
is in the river! And I don’t
know where his beautiful
clothes are! So Prince Tom |

' prince [prins] — npusu
2
hide (hid) - nparars
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can’t get out of the water! Please, give him some beautiful
clothes!”

“Certainly! With great pleasure!” said the King, and
gave the cat beautiful clothes.

Then the cat wanted to give Tom a beautiful house.

On the top' of a hill there was a beautiful house where
a giant? lived.

One day the cat went to the giant and said: ‘‘People
say that you can change yourself’® into any animal. Is
that so?”

“Yes. I can change myself into any animal!”’ answered

' top — Bepuwsna
* giant ['dzaiant] — Beaukan
' change yourself — npespatitbes

the giant. “Can you change prmmr——
into a lion?” asked the cat.

wof course I can,” said the
giant and changed himself
into a lion.

“Can you change yourself g
into an elephant?” asked the
cat.

“Certainly I can,” said the §
giant and changed himself
into an elephant.

“Oh, I think it was easy { _
for you because you changed
yourself into big animals. But
I am sure that you can’t
change yourself into a little
animal, into a mouse,” said the cat.

“Yes, I can,” said the giant and changed himself into
a mouse.

The cat ate the mouse.
That is how the cat got a beautiful big house for Tom.

Then the cat invited the King to Tom’s beautiful house.
The King was very pleased with the house and with Tom.
Very soon Tom married the King's daughter, a beauti-
ful Princess. So Tom, the beautiful Princess and the cat
lived very happily together in that beautiful big house

on top of a hill.
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THE STORY OF DICK

Dick was a little boy. His father and mother died. He
was very poor. He had no friends. His only friend was hig
cat whom he loved dearly.

One day Dick heard that life was very easy in London,
that all the people in London were very good and kind,
that the streets of London were full of gold.

“Let’s go to London,” Dick said to his cat.

“All right, let's go there,” said his cat.

But when they arrived' in London, they, of course,
didn’t see the streets full of gold. They didn’t see anybody

who wanted to help them.

arrive {a'raiv] — npubuiBaTth

At last Dick found a job' on one of ¢

sail to foreign countries,

“May I take my cat with me?” Dick asked the captai

“Certainly, and I think you will have a woncfe:;;li
travel,” said the captain.

And it was a wonderful travel. The captain was a good
old kind man. He told Dick stories about strange lands
and strange people, about strange plants and strange

animals.

One day there was a storm® in the sea. The ship was
driven® into a strange country. The people who lived in
that country had red skins.

he shipg’ ready

! job — paGota
* ship — xopabub
' storm — wTop™m
‘ was driven ['drivn] — 3anecao
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The captain of the ship sent beautiful presents to the
King and the Queen of that country. Then they invited the
captain to their palace.

It was a beautiful palace. There were a lot of different
tasty things on the tables for the King, the Queen and the
captain. But suddenly hundreds of rats' ran into the room
and began to eat all the tasty things.

“This happens® every day,” said the King. “We don't
know what to do. Nobody can help us.”

So the captain sent for Dick and his cat. When the cat
saw the rats, she jumped from Dick’s arms and soon all
the rats were dead.

: rat — Kpbica
° happen — cayuarben

The King and the Queen were so pleased that they gave
Dick twelve bags of gold and many other presents.

When Dick came back to London, he was very rich
and he had his cat with him. He married a beautiful girl.
And the three of them lived very happily together.

THE CROCODILE AND THE MONKEY

Once upon a time' there lived a Monkey. He lived

in a big tree that grew near the river. :
The river was full of crocodiles. The crocodiles often
came out of the water and watched the Monkey, who

Played and jumped in the tree. One day an old Mother

1
Once upon a time — Oanaxibl 5
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son, I want to eat that Mop.
key. Go and get him for me_»

“But I can't do that,”
said her son. “I can’t climb'
trees and the Monkey never
comes down to the river.”

“But I do want that Mon-
key. You must try your best
to get him for me,” said the
old Mother Crocodile.

The young. Crocodile
thought and thought how to
get the Monkey for his mother.

Suddenly the young Croc-
odile had an idea. He thought:
“I shall ask the Monkey to go
to the place where there is a
lot of fruit. The Monkey likes
fruit very much, and he will

" climb [klaim] — aasats

e
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Crocodile said to her son: “My

get down from the tree and go
together with me.”

So the young Crocodile
swam up to the tree where
the Monkey lived. ‘“Mon-
key,” he called, “do you want
to go to the place where there
is a lot of fruit?”

“How can I go?” said the
Monkey. “I cannot swim.”

“I shall help you,” said the
young Crocodile. “‘Jumponmy
back.” The Monkey jumped
on the Crocodile’s back.

The Crocodile said: “You,
foolish! Monkey! Now I'll
give you to my mother. She
will eat your heart.””

“Oh, I am sorry, but I
don’t have my heart with

:
, Toolish 114
heart (hat] — cepaue
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me — it is at home,” said the Monkey. “Take me back
home and I shall get my heart for your mother.”

The Crocodile swam back. When he was near the
Monkey’s tree, the Monkey jumped up into it. Then the
Monkey called out: “I shall be in my tree. If you want my
heart for your mother, come up and get it.”

So the young Crocodile swam back to his mother
without the Monkey’s heart.

Some days passed. Then the young Crocodile came up
to the Monkey’s home again. He lay' in the water near the
tree and watched the Monkey.

The Monkey saw him and asked: “Is it you, Crocodile?”

“Yes, I am waiting for you. I want to eat you,” answered
the Crocodile.

“All right,” said the Monkey. “Open your mouth and
I shall jump into it.”

But when a crocodile opens his mouth, he closes his
eyes. The Monkey knew this.

So the Crocodile opened his mouth and closed his
eyes. And the Monkey quickly jumped on the Crocodile’s
head and over to another tree.

Only when the Monkey was high up in the tree,
the Crocodile opened his eyes. He saw the Monkey in
another tree and said: “You are a very clever monkey.
After this I shall not try to get you.”

“Oh, it’s very kind of you,” said the Monkey, “but I
shall keep my eyes open just the same.”

! tie (lay) — sexatb




THE MAN AND THE MONKEYS

One day a man who made caps' went to the market?
to sell them. It was a long way to go. The man passed by
a long river. When he was in the forest, he decided to rest?
a little, as the day was very hot and he was very
tired.

The man saw a large tree. He decided to rest under it,

As the sun was very hot, the man put on one of the
caps on his head and put all the other caps on the ground
under the tree.

The man had his lunch, then lay down and soon was
asleep. When he woke up, he could not find the caps.
“Where are my caps?” he cried. He could not find them
anywhere. What could he do?

Suddenly he looked up. And what did he see? He saw

' cap — wanka

* market — phinoK
3

rest — orabixath

p ey monkeys in the tree,

and each monkey had the
man’s cap on its head!

“Give me back my caps!”
cried the man.

But the monkeys could
pot understand the man. §
They laughed, jumped and |
played with the caps.

The man asked and asked

the monkeys to give him Y%=

back his caps, but the monkeys |
didn’t understand him. They ¥
only laughed.

The man got very much
angry with the monkeys.
He took off his cap, threw' it }
on the ground and cried: !
“If you want my caps, you
may take this one, too!” '

And do you know what the !
monkeys did? They took off ¥
the caps and threw them on
the ground!

That’s how the man got
back all his caps.

Certainly, he was very
glad. He quickly took all his |
Caps and went away. :

i
throw (threw) — 6pocats










THE FISHING POLE YOCABULARY

v /——-’"’_——
Mary Carolyn Davies

A fishing pole is a curious thing; :

It's made of just' a stick and a string A cl;'m M0260po0K

A boy at one end and a wish, (be) afraid [o'freid] Goatbes climb [klaim] nasars

And on the other end a fish. 8 nce slover ['klouvg] i

" cockatoo e i

! It’s made of just — IT1o caenano TOJNBKO H3 arrive anﬁbIBaTb, [pue3xarb [zkak@ tU-] KakKany

cream [krim] causku

cross [kros] nepecekats
Cry KpHyarh

(be) ashamed CTblIUTbCH
at last HaKoHell

LITTLE waken npocHIaThed cuckoo [kukwu] Kykyumka
Dorothy Aldis 4 curious ['kjuarias] MOGOMBIT-
I am the sister of him So every morning I show him pcadie
And he is my brother. My doll and my book, back cnxHa
He is too little for us But every morning he is still balloon HaayBHOH wap D
To talk to each other. Too little to look. barley [‘bali] siumensb

daily ['deili] exeanesHo

bee [bi:] nuena )
dark teMHbil

behaviour [bi'heivja] nose-

AeHHe dawn [don] paccser
bid [bid] npukasbiBaTh dead [ded] mepTBbLIH
bray [brei] kpuuarth decide pewathb

butterfly [‘bataflai] 6aGouka dew poca

dew-drop [dju:drop] kanas
c pocChHl
die ymupatb
donkey ['dopki] ocexn
dwarf [dwaf] ruom

cage kaetka

calf [kaf] renenox
» call yaspiBath

€ap wanka E

cthange mensTh
chatter ['tfwts] cTpekoTaTh each KaXubii

thimney tpy6a even [iven] naxe
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F

fat xupubiii

find (found) HaxoauThb
fishing pole ynouka

flash a torch 3axeub oHapb
fly (flew) aeraTtb; myxa
foolish raynbii

free cBoGoAHBIH

fur [fa:] mex, mexosoi

G

get (got) frightened
[fraitnd] ucnyrarbes
giant ['dzaient] Beaukan
gold 30010

golden 3os0TOM

greet [griit] mpuBercTBOBaTH
ground [graund] semas
grunt [grant] XxprokaTb
guess [ges| yraabiBaThb

H

hair [hea] BosoCHl
hate [heit] HeHaBumeTb
happen ciayudaTbcsi

hay [hei1] ceno

heart [hat] cepaue
hide (hid) npsaratb
hiss [his] wunenue
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|
instead [in'sted] (of) Bmecro
J

jackdaw ['dzaekdo:] raska
jacket numxkaxk
job pa6ora

K

keep nepxartb
key [ki:] kaiou
king xopoub

L

lamb [leem] sirHeHOK
lawn [lo:in] ayxaiika
later notom

leave (left) ocraBaaThb
lie (lay) snexatb
light (lit) saxurartb
lock [lok] 3amoxk

M

magic ['madzik] BoJeGHbIH
magpie ['magpai] copoka
market pbiHOK

marry [‘mari] KeHHTbCH
master [‘masta] Xxo3sHH
may MOXHO

mirror 3epKaJo
money [[mani] AeHbru
more ellLe

myself CaM(a)

N

needle ['ni:dl] uroska
number HOMeEp

0

oats [outs] oBec

once upon a time oxHaxabl
owl [aul] coBa

P

parrot ['parat] nomyrai
pass [pas] (by) mpoxonauTb
MHMO

pick co6upatb

pie mupor

pin Gysaska

plant [pla:nt] caxarb (pa-
CTeHHA)

pocket KapMaH

Poisonous ['poiznas] sA0BH-
Thij}

Poor [pua] thing GenHsiKKa
Pretty ['priti] npesecTHbiil
Prince [prins] npuHL
Princess [prin’ses] npuHuecca

purple ['pa:p]] ny 3%
YPOYpHbIH
push [puf] rtonkars

Q

quarrel ['kworal] ccopurbes
queen [kwin] koposesa

R

rat kpbica

rather [ra:da] noBosbHO
rest oTabixaTh

rich Gorartblit

roll [roul] kaTaTbcs
round [raund] Bokpyr

S

saw [sx] muaa

seem Ka3aTbCs

seldom ['seldom] peaxo
sell (sold) nmponaBaTthb
send (sent) mocbliaTh
servant [savent] cayra
shell [fel] pakoBHHa
ship kopabJib

shop marasuH

shopman Toprosei
shore [fa] Geper

slight [slait] JIerKHi
snout [snaut] «msiTauok> mo-

pOCEHKa
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snowflake cHexuuka

S00n CKOpO

sSpoon JI0XKKa

stick [stik] manka

storm Oypsd, WITOPM

strange cTtpaHHbIH

string [strip] BepeBka, Ge-
yeBKa

suddenly Bapyr

surprise [sa'praiz] ciopnpus,
NoAapoK

T

talk pasroBapuBathb

tall Boicoku#

tart [tat] nupor

tear [tia] caesa
through [6ru:] uepes
throw (threw) Gpocatb
thump [6amp] ymaputb
together [to'geda] BmecTe
top BepuinHa

trunk [trapk] cyHayk, uemo-
AaH

tufty xynpsaBbii

turn [ten] ouepenb
turn round noBepHYThH (cs)

U

understand [,Ando’stend]
(understood) nouumartb
umbrella [am’brela] 3our

\'

village ['vilid3] nepesus
visit moceuiatb

W

wait (for) xnatb

wake up (woke up) npocsi-
naTbCs

war [wo:] BoiiHa

warn [won] mpeaymnpexaaThb
wet MOKpbIH

wicked [‘wikid] 3z0#

wide [waid] wHpoku#
wonder ['wands] yauBasThb-
cst

worm [wam]| uepBAK

L]

" KHUTA ANA YTEHMUS

‘// /z,x ;/ “,’/

K YYEBHUKY
AHIMIMACKOTO A3bIKA
ans 11l KNACCA
KON C YrNybNEHHbBIM
M3YYEHMEM
AHIIMACKOIO A3bIKA
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