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Dear boys and girls!
Now you can read English

a little! So here is a book for
you to read at home and in class.

There are some stories about
V. I. Lenin and his younger
brother Mitya. You'll learn more
about this great man.

Everybody knows that chil¬
dren like fairy-tales. Now you
can read them in English!

In this book you can find
interesting tales about people
and animals — good and bad,
kind and unkind, clever and
silly.

11

You'll read some stories about
real friends — good, honest and
brave.

You'll find some poems,
by the

greatest poets of the past and
of today.

We hope you'll enjoy reading

this book.

too — old and new,

ç
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Íå says to Mrs. Peck, “I
a strange balloon. Please, look
at it. What do you think
it is?”

FAIRY-TALES see Û N
Units 1—4)

!eed the tale and say why it is called so. Do you like the tale?

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.”

HERE COMES MONDAY
After Michael Bond

I :Chapter I. A Strange' Balloon •J\L

t'3

Agree or disagree.
A

V 1. Mr. Peck is a cat.
2. Mr. Peck and Mrs. Peck have ten children.
3. They live in a wardrobe.
4. Mr. Peck sees a strange balloon.
5. Mr. Peck knows what it is.

This is Mrs. Peck, a mouse.This is Mr. Peck, a mouse.

Chapter II. Grandfather Gets' the Balloon

Mr. Peck and Mrs. Peck come up to Grandfather and
say, “There is a very strange balloon in the sky.2 What do
you think3 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,Iwonder?” says Mrs.

They have twelve children2 — twelve nice

little children. Here they are!
And this is their3 Grandfather. They live

in a wardrobe.4 It is their house.
It is morning. Mr. Peck is sitting near

the window. He looks out of the window andI
sees a strange balloon.

J

I

strange (streind3) — ñòðàííûé
1 children ('tjildranj — äåòè
1 their |áåý) — èõ
4 wardrobe [ wxdroub] — øêàô

1 get — äîñòàòü
2 sky — íåáî
3 think — äóìàòü

5
4
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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,”2 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!”3
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...!” says Grandfather. “Look at the bag! There
is something4 in the bag!”

Chapter III. There Is Somebody1 in the Bag

m

o
f T (1 4»4—Li

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!2
He is not well. Let’s put3 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 Ã
little children.

“What’s your name?” \Øê
asks Mrs. Peck. “Eleven,” Êß
says the strange little mouse. ù¨
“Eleven?! But that isn’t a „
name. It’s a number!”4 says
Mrs. Peck. “We don’t have

i wonder ['WAnda] — õîòåëîñü áû çíàòü
2 all — âñå
3 umbrella [ëò'Üãå1ý]— çîíò
4 something ['SAmGiol — ÷òî-òî

Answer the questions.
1

Ø'
1. What does the balloon

have?
2. Does Grandfather get

the balloon?
3. Do the children help him

to get the balloon?
4. How does Grandfather get

the balloon?
5. What is there in the

bag?

rr

.1
. c

I somebody [sAmbadi| êòî-òî
2 poor [pua] thing — áåäíÿæêà

êëàñòü
íîìåð

ó

Òó
j ’ put [put] -

4 number — æ :U
- 1

t 76
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in the house whereIlive. We have numbers there.lnames

Idon’t like it there. It’s so cold in our house. We don’t
have bread, corn, fruit or vegetables to eat. We are often
hungry2 there.” “And what about your family?” asks
Mrs. Peck. “I don’t have a family,” says the strange lit¬
tle mouse. “No family!” says Mrs. Peck. “No family!”
says Mr. Peck. “No family!” says Grandfather. “No fami¬
ly!” say the twelve little children.

“Poor thing!” says Mrs. Peck. “Poor thing!” says
Mr. Peck.

>
/ VÙ wmtWrlLZMGI

L+

â \ß fcnl l-fajlKlLl

ê
“Poor, poor thingl” say the twelve little children.

there [áåý] — òàì
2 hungry — ãîëîäíûé

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

and plums, cucumbers and tomatoes. And in winter we
eat them. They are very tasty,” says Grandfather.

“Please, come and live with us,” say the twelve little
children. “We like you very much. You can play with us.”

“Thank you very much.Iwant to live in your house.
Your wardrobe is a very warm and large flat.I like it
here. And you all are very nice and kind mice.

“But if you want to live in our house, you must2 have
a name, not a number. And your name must begin with
‘M’,” says Mrs. Peck.

“Yes, your name must begin with ‘M’,” say the
twelve little mice. “Our names begin with À, Â, C, D, E,
F, G, H, I, J, K, L. So your name must begin with ‘M’.”

“Oh, I’m so glad to have the thirteenth child3 in my

mice ìûøè
must äîëæåí

1 child jtjaild] — ðåáåíîê

1. The Pecks ask the strange little mouse to come and live with
them.

2. Grandfather sees somebody in the bag.
3. Mr. Peck puts the strange little mouse on the sofa.
4. The strange little mouse doesn’t like the house where he

lives.

Chapter IV. The Strange Mouse Gets a New Family

“Poor thing! You can come and live with us, that is,
if you want to live in a wardrobe. Sometimes1 you can
help me about the house,” says Mrs. Peck.

“Yes, you can come and live with us. You can help me
in the garden,” says Mr. Peck.

“In summer and in autumn we work in the garden —
we pick2 fruits and vegetables: apples and pears, grapes

»i

sometimes — èíîãäà
1 pick ñîáèðàòü

I 92 Çàè. >560. Âåðåùàãèíà
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family,” says Mrs. Peck. “But what about your name?
Ican’t think of a name that begins with ‘M’. Let’s all
think of a name that begins with lM’.”

“I’m very sorry, butIcan’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
that begins with ‘M’.”

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

Answer the questions.

1. When do the Pecks work in the garden?
2. What do they do there?
3. What do the Pecks like to eat in winter?
4. Why does the strange little mouse want to live with the

Pecks?
5. Why does Mrs. Peck want to give the new child a name

that begins with “M”?

12a name im M4MONDAY

øù i% :

c
-J

are good friends.Ican play with them.Ican help them.
And they can help me.”

“One for all,” says Monday. “All for one,” say the
twelve little mice.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 1 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. “CertainlyIlike the name.Ilike the house.
AndIlike my new twelve little brothers and sisters. They
1 has come

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.

1. Do you like the tale? Why?
2. What do you think of Mrs. Peck, Mr. Peck, Grandfather, the

twelve little mice?
3. Why is Monday glad to have a new family?
4. Do you know any tales about kind people and animals? What

are they? Can you tell us any?
5. Do you have friends who are kind to people and animals?

Can you tell us about one of them?ïðèáûë

10
112*
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(Ur.its 5—11)
Do you went to know what happened to Rutty Tufty? Then read this tale.

new red jacket.’:1 “Oh, is that all? It is a bad2
surprise. It isn’t a surprise at all. I don’t
like it,” says Rufty Tufty.

“But the jacket has five pockets,”3 says
Mother. “Oh, five pockets... Isn’t that nice?!”
says Rufty Tufty and jumps out of bed. He
is happy.

RUFTY TUFTY

After Ruth Ainsworth
Chapter I. Rufty Tufty and the Surprise

Rufty Tufty is a black doll. He has
black face, black hair,2 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.3
So that is why he has the name Rufty Tufty.

Rufty Tufty does not like to get up early in the
ing. One morning Mother says, “It’s time to get
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 I eat it?”
“No, you can’t.” “CanIplay
with it?” “No, you can’t.”
“Then what is it?” “It’s a

a

# Choose the right sentences.

1. Rufty Tufty is a puppy.
2. Rufty Tufty is a brown doll.
3. Rufty Tufty is a black doll.
4. His eyes are blue.
5. His eyes are brown.
6. Rufty Tufty does not like to get up early in the morning.
7. Rufty Tufty likes to get up early in the morning.
8. Rufty Tufty’s mother has a surprise for him.
9. It’s a new toy.

10. It’s a red jacket with five pockets.
11. Rufty Tufty does not like jackets with pockets.
12. Rufty Tufty likes jackets with pockets.

NA 4? u.

morn-
up,

Chapter II. 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 on4 his new red jacket. He liked it very much. He
the happiest doll!

was

jacket — ïèäæàê
2 bad — ïëîõîé

pocket — êàðìàí
4 put [put] on — íàäåâàòü

1 surprise [sa'praiz] — ñþðïðèç
2 hair [hea] — âîëîñû
3 tufty — çä. êóäðÿâûé21

1312



øøò*ï*!'û,ÿí | ———Mother asked him to come
I to the kitchen to have his

breakfast. She gave him

So Rufty Tufty could not1 show his friends his
jacket with five beautiful pockets where he could
put a lot of things: sweets, pencils and many other
things!

new

por¬
ridge and milk for breakfast

I and went to the garden to
| worÿ,

I

Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

! At that time somebody
came into their garden. Ruf- Chapter III. Rufty Tufty Had an Idea

J ty Tufty wanted to know who
ß it was. He quickly jumped up
gj 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 1 to wash his jacket. He
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!2 Now it was Mother’s turn3 to be surprised

and she said: “Oh, Rufty

Tufty,youmust be ashamed!”4
Then she asked him to

take off5 his new red very

wet jacket and washed it.

She gave Rufty Tufty his
very old brown jacket.

A,

Rufty Tufty lived in Doll Village.2 The people who
livedJjp. the village were yerÿ nice and kind.

But somfefcinles a man who was not nice or kind visit¬
ed3 their village. This man was Mr. Shilling, the shop-

J\

1 could [kud] not
2 village [ vilid3]
1 visit

- íå ìîã
- äåðåâíÿ

ran

ïîñåùàòü

Ñø
Ø&

,[• •Ø —2—
îù 1 decide [di'said] — ðåøàòü

2 wet — ìîêðûé
1 Mother’s turn [tanj to be surprised
ìàìèíà î÷åðåäü óäèâëÿòüñÿ
4 you must be ashamed [a'Jeimd] — 1,0

ñòûäèñü
5 take off —

Ùw

L___
ñíèìàòü

1514
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to the village, all the doll-children1 When he came up

Lrman.

×“1ï Town ìÃçÛØÂÄ had a toy-shop.2 He sold3 bal-
loons teddy-bears, toy-monkeys, toy-giraffes, toy-dogs

and other things. He sold dolls, too. man<Orm day, when Mr. Shilling visited the village again,

all the doll-children ran home. Rufty Tufty ran home,
too. His mother was not at homeÿ

IMr. Shilling came up to their house and said, “Who
wints 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!”

ctoalhly Rufty Tufty wanted 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

VI

( ó
I'*?

4

1mm
i *|U*/

«—
A øê NV'

iLiTyowari
like.

ÙòÙA Vfe-Then Rufty Tufty had an
idea. He walked after Mr.
Shilling, so t£al*Mr. Shilling \
couldn’t see him. Mr. Shil-

ë

___ ling walked and walked.
* •' Rufty Tufty wftlfceci and

walked after Mr. Shilling-

r!l Rufty Tufty thought that Mr.
gH Shilling didn’t see him.

L

î

Agree or disagree.

/1. Rufty Tufty lived in Doll Town.
2. The people who lived in the village were very nice and

kind.
’/3. Mr. Shilling was a kind man.

4. The children liked Mr. Shilling.
5. Mr. Shilling had a toy-shop in Town.
6. There were a lot of toys in his shop.
7. When Mr. Shilling came up to Rufty Tufty’s house, Mother

was at home.
8. Rufty Tufty wanted to have some fun.
9. Rufty Tufty had an idea.

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

Ø ' .Vo
shopman

2 shop \

òîðãîâåö
ìàãàçèí

3 sell (sold [sould] ) — ïðîäàâàòü
1716 3 Çàê 1660. Âåðåùàãèíà
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IV. Mr. Shilling Got Rufty TuttyChapter

Suddenly 1 Mr. Shilling turned round2 and quickly took
Rufty Tufty by his hand. “Ihave got you at last!” ' he said.
“A fine doll!Ican s?ll you and get a lot of money!”4 said
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 pin5 in his pocket. Rufty Tufty said, “Buzz-

buzz-buzzzzzz...” Then he took
the pin and pushed1 it into
Mr. Shilling’s back.2 Mr.
Shilling jumped up and the
bag fell to the ground.3 ‘‘Oh, J
help me, help me!” cried4 Mr. j

Shilling and ran home. He
left5 his bag with Rufty Tufty jjÿH
in it on the ground. But Rufty
Tufty could not get out of
the bag.,

Just then a large owlf' was |
flying7 by. He saw the bag "

on the ground. There was
something in the bag. The owl \
took the bag into his mouth a
and flew home. The owl flew *
up to the tree where his family . j
lived.

Æ
suddenly - âäðóã
turn round (raund) — ïîâåðíóòüñÿ
I have got you at last! — Ïîïàëñÿ íàêîíåö!

money |’øëø| — äåíüãè

pin áóëàâêà ß

×
/è,ö Y'jj « “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

Ê Iøò
o\

~*4t**» ;

*VJ 4) 1 push [puJJ — âîòêíóòü
back — ñïèíà
ground [graund] — çåìëÿ

1 cry (cried)
leave [li:vj (left)

b owl [aul] — ñîâà
7 fly (flew [flu:] ) -

np

Øæçàêðè÷àòü m)ü: îñòàâëÿòü

ëåòàòü

1‘18 3*



:l fflk Chapter V. Rufty Tufty Has Seen1 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 another2 child. “Is it a
black puppy?” asked another. They didn’t know what it
was or who it was. “Well, it’s nice andIthink 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,3 very, very poisonous.” “Oh,
what a pity!” said Mother Owl. “But it’s very kind of you

,

Ë÷Ã1

i //
has seen ïîâèäàë

2 another [ý'ïëéý] — äðóãîé
1 poisonous [ poiznosj — ÿäîâèòûé\

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.

ÆFind and read the answers to the given questions.

1. What did Mr. Shilling suddenly do?
1' wtat dld Mr‘ Shilling want to do with Rufty Tufty?

4' øüÒ ë141 Shilhng put Rufty Tufty?4. What idea did Rufty Tufty have?5. Could Rufty Tufty get out of the bag?
ww* tbe bag on the ground?

8 WhoL dfdÿh 6r °Wl and the children ask Father8. Whom did they see in the bag?

I
S' T.L //,

t
Owl?

* />.

2120
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to warn1 us. Thank you very
much.” ‘‘Not at all,” answered
Rufty Tufty. “I think it’s time
to go home now. My mother i8
waiting for2 me. I’m
about your supper. Good-bye!”
“Good-bye!” said the Owl fam¬
ily. “What a pity you are so
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.”

He said to his friend Rose:
“Can we do anything to help
the dolls in Mr. Shilling’s
shop?”

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

Bh Ø;
<3 ÿß

T8
manlH

tfj&ut 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 A
dark,1 because the moon was T
high up in the sky. j*

Ô ô Ô 4.1 warn [warn] — ïðåäóïðåäèòü
2 wait [weit] tor æäàòü

chapterd ?~9 Sentences to give the main idea of the 3
r

Chapter VI. Rufty Tufty and Rose Went to Town
Rufty Tufty is always happy. But one day he was

not happy./That was when he thought of the dolls in Mr.
~*S toy;sj!op- Rufty Tufty knew that Mr. Shilling
wanted to sell them.

4¨Ã< ë

1 dark — òåìíûé

22 23
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They walked, and walked
and walked. They passed by'
a lake, a large fieltf and high
hills.

CD më 7-jr
èü.

f
I

When they came to Town
it was night. There was
body in the streets. There
were no lights in the houses.

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
idea!

n1no-

øï!nr
*

sJF.

Si r
Ë

DC4

<s- ú
V,

an

Æ
. uUCOHpUf
last they were in the room.p As there was no light in
the room, they could not see anything. But they heard
“hrr... hrr... hrr...”.

“The chimney!”2 he said.I
can get into the house

through3 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
course. Rose went after him.
Oh, they didn’t like it there,
in the chimney! And the chim¬
ney was very, very long! At

Ã s

\
& Answer the questions.

1. Why wasn’t Rufty Tufty happy?
2. Who’ was Rufty Tufty’s friend?
3. Why did Rose think that they could do nothing to help the

dolls?
4. Why did Rufty Tufty want to go to Town at night?
5. Why didRufty Tufty and Rose go to bed earlier than usual?
6. How did they get to Town?
7. When were they in Town?
8. Why couldn’t they get into Mr. Shilling’s shop through

the door or the windows?
9. How did they get into the house?

10. Did they see anybody or hear anything when they were
in the room?

5

Q[ trl
Pot Ø !

"D :pass by — ïðîõîäèòü ìèìî
2 chimney ['tfimni] - òðóáà
1 through [0ru:] — ÷åðåç \ \N \

Ë
2524 4 Çàê 1660 Âåðåùàãèíà
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VII Rufty Tufty and Rose Helped the Dolls

They didn’t know what it was or who it was. They
didn’t know what to do. “Well,I think it’s a pig,” 8aid
Rufty Tufty at last;,“Why does Mr. Shilling have a pig in
the room,Iwonder?” said Rose. “I shall flash my torch1
and we shall see whlre 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 wfto ,
said “hrr...hrr...”. On the table near his bed they saw keys.2
Rjifty Tufty quickly took the keys and they ran to the room
where the dolls were.

Chapter They saw a lot of different I
dolls there: boys and girls,
big and little,black and white,
brown and yellow, old and
new.

r*A %

/ WJ]The dolls were very glad to
see Rufty Tufty and Rose.
‘‘Have you come to help us to ]
get out of Mr. Shilling’s j
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,” I
said Rufty Tufty. I

Rufty Tufty opened the
door of the shop. There was
nobody

£
in the street. There ÌÓÍ

were no lights in the houses
because it was s£ill night.

“How shall we alf get back I
to our Doll Village?” thought
Rufty Tufty. “Some of the
dolls are little children. They 1
can’t walk. What shallIdo?” 1
Then he had an idea. He saw a

/

1 flash
2 key [kfcj —

torch — çàæå÷üôîíàðü
êëþ÷
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CL 44i lot of toy-cars in the shop. “NowIknow what to do!” he
said. “Get into the cars! ThaYis hovTwe shall get back
to oijx.Doll Village! Take anj/car you like!”

All the dolls got int& the cars. And away they went!
Very soon1 they were in ttfelr 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 tliey had a lot of new good friends.

ano

Ó

,vj
«
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* VI

Ù soon — ñêîðî(. V rCl
Arrange the sentences in a logical order according to the
text. Then use them as a plan to retell the seventh chapter.

v m‘•9_

1. Rufty Tufty and Rose saw Mr. Shilling.
2. All the dolls were in Doll Village again.
3. Rufty Tufty and Rose heard “hrr... hrr...”.
4. Rufty Tufty took the keys.
5. Rufty Tufty had an idea.

'0

,1 n

\
Now let’s have a talk.

ÖÏ
1. Do you like the tale? Why?
2. Describe Rufty Tufty, please.
3. Choose any picture you like and describe it.
4. Retell the chapter you like best.
5. What do you think of Rufty Tufty?
6. Do you know an English proverb about good friends?

What is it?
7. Tell us how you help your friends.
8. Find in the tale another English proverb and read it.
9. Are you always glad to be back home? Why?

10. Do you know any stories or tales about good friends?

Tell us one of them.

È * 7
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STORIES ABOUT V. I. LENIN
Åã'

\(Unit 12)
know that v.l. Lenin loved children and always took care of them. Here j. "mYou all

a story about it.

S&,
V. I. LENIN AT THE SCHOOL NEW YEAR PARTY

IN SOKOLNIKI Ã

After V. Bonch-Bruevich At
Once Vladimir Ilyich asked one of his friends: “Do you

want to go to a children’s New Year Party?”
“CertainlyIdo,” answered his friend.
“So, here is some money. Try your best to get

bread, sweets, fruit and other things. And,please,buy some
toys for a New Year Tree, too,” said Vladimir Ilyich.

At that time it was very difficult to buy anything —
it was war.1 But Vladimir Ilyich’s friend bought what
he could get and sent2 the presents to the school in
Sokolniki.

. *
some

IMS
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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 round3 the New Year Tree and
sing. Then
said. 1Jwe shall play cat-and-mouse,” Vladimir Ilyich

war [w*] - âîéíà
2 send (sent) —

round [raund] âîêðóã
ïîñûëàòü
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•‘That'S a good idea!” said all the children. And they all
and to dance. Vladimir Ilyich sang f-andbegan to sing

danced with the children.
Suddenly the New Year Tree began to shine with lots of

different coloured lights. The children were very glad to see
the lights in the New Year Tree.

Then the children asked Vladimir Ilyich a lot of ques¬

tions. He answered all of them. 0
Ø 71

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.

WMh

!j

[u

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.mV 1

V.
.

Later1 the children wrote letters to Vladimir Ilyich.
V.I.Lenin was very busy, but he always answered all their
letters.

%
ÅÓ

/

1 later — ïîòîì

Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

5 3*, 1660 Âãð.øàãíè.
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(Unit 13)

Now read a story about V.l. Lenin's younger ÒßIbrother Mitya.

iAN OLD ARMCHAIR
After Z. Voskresenskaya

1
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 even1 if the weather was hot and it was

in the room. The children didn’t like the armchairwarm
because their mother Maria Alexandrovna asked them
to sit in that armchair when she didn’t like their beha¬
viour.2 ?=*ÿ

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

ml 7

u

s*

even ['i:v (ý)n] — äàæå
behaviour [bi’heivja] — ïîâåäåíèå
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morning a calf1 was born. It was so small, nice and funny,
The other children went to do their homework, but Mi-
tya didn’t — he wanted to be with the calf and take
of it.

M*care

That is why now he is sitting in the armchair. But still
he doesn’t want to do mathematics. He must sit here from

quarter past four till a quarter to five.Mitya is looking at
the clock. He doesn’t know what time it is. Mitya begins to
think and to count.

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

<

\ø òà'
a

away.
Mitya looks at the clock again. He tries his best to

understand2 the time. Oh, it is so difficult! He tries and
tries. He counts and counts. The armchair seems3 hot to
him.

Answer the questions.

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 may4 go and play
with your brothers and sisters.”

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

2. Why did Mitya sit in the armchair?
3. Why did he get a two?
4. Why didn’t Volodya want to help Mitya?
5. Did Mitya learn the time?

calf [kcuf ] — òåëåíîê
2 understand — ïîíèìàòü
3 seem — êàçàòüñÿ
4 may — ìîæíî
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FAIRY-TALES changed1 their names and called the four
of them after the seasons: Spring, Autumn,
Winter, Summer.

j, J
(Units 14, 15)

Read the tale and say why September was happy. Whom do you Öêâ be$f
and why?

But soon three more2 daughters
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,
Tlien he had an

were

PRINCESS1 SEPTEMBER 1
After W. Somerset Maugham

Chapter I
ffPTBMB

The King2 of Siam had two daughters and he called3
them Night and Day. Soon again two, daughters were
born. There were four daughters then. So the King

he did not know what to do.
idea — he thought of the months of,the
year, oo he changed the names of all lus daughters and
called them January, February, March, April, May, June,
July, August.

When another daughter was born, he called her
1 princess [prin’ses] — ïðèíöåññà
2 king — êîðîëü
3 call — íàçûâàòü September.

XJiter that the King and the Queen3 had only sons and
they called tliÿiifby the letters of the ABC: À,Â, C,D,E, F,
G, H, I, J. So the youngest son’s name was J.

As you see, the King OtfkfeiVRanged the names of his

older daughters and becauseÿ of that their natures were

not good: they were angry, they didn’t like

anybody.
But the youngest daughter September had a very sweet

nature: she was very kind, honest, lively and industrious.

ryL é j>;, >w -
$5* ØËm *î59 È

Ø.5i TOg
1 change [tfemd3] —
2 more [nw] — åùå
3 queen [kwimj — êîðîëåâà

ìåíÿòü

'Ë.rNk"
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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.

:
hI!

YØÎ
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Chapter II

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 each1 of his daughters
a beautiful green parrot2 in a beautiful golden3 cage.4
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.5

But one day, when Princess September wanted to say
good morning to her parrot, she found it dead6 in its gold-

She cried so much that theen cage. She began to cry.

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

instead of1 your parrot? I am not so nice to

sing better than the parrot.

I
I

1 each [fetf] — êàæäûé
2 parrot [paerat] — ïîïóãàé

golden [gould(a)n] — çîëîòîé
4 cage (keid3l

talk |to;k] — ðàçãîâàðèâàòü
found jfaund] it dead [dedj íàøëà åãî ìåðòâûì

to have me
look at, butIcan

êëåòêà

in*tead [m'stedj of — âìåñòî
41
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I- in-I.vThe Princess was happy to
have the little bird. He sat
on her bed and sang her a
good night song.

ÙÓv
'fa, v.

"J,
Øÿ

Find and read the answers
to the given questions.

1. What was the King fond of? 1
2. What presents did he give I

to his daughters one year? 1
3. What did the princesses I

teach their parrots to do?
4. Why did Princess Septem- 1

ber cry very much one day?
5. Who flew into Princess September’s room?
6. What kind of songs did the little bird sing to Princess

September?
7. What were the songs about?
8. What did the little bird say to Princess September?

Isa
% 16>
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and the Queen. They were very much surprised. “This bird
sings much better than the parrots,Iam 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.

Chapter III

Next morning, when the Princess opened her eyes, she
saw the littlebird 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. “NowIwant
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

1. The Princess and the bird had breakfast.
2. The Princess showed the bird to her sisters.

3. The King liked the bird’s songs very much.

4. When the Princess got up, she saw the little bird.

5. September’s sisters became very angry.

6. After breakfast the bird began to sing-

7. September showed the bird to her parents.
4342



Suddenly September heard a beautiful song- the lit¬
tle bird flew into the room and sat on her hand. She took
the bird into her hand and put him into the cage.

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

“There is no joke,” said September, “but there are a lot
of cats in the house, soit is better for you tobe 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?Idon’t think it’s the sort of place
Ilike.”

“Well,Idon’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

Chapter IV

£4
J3 '
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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, butIdon’t want a parrot.Ihave 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. “AndIlike
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.

the cage.”
He ate a very good supper and then began to sing. But

he stopped. “I don’t know why, butIcan’t singvery soon
tonight,” he said. "AndIdon t want to sing.

“Very well,” said September, “then go to sleep!”

Soon the bird was asleep. September went to sleep, too.

But early in the morning the little bird awakened1 her:

“Open the door of this cage and let me out.2Iwant to
September didn’t know what to do. She didn’t want

to keep 1 the bird in the cage. And she was afraid2 that the
bird could fly away.

keep — äåðæàòü
1 was afraid (a'freidj — áîÿëàñü

awaken [a'weikanj — áóäèòü
2 let me out — âûïóñòè ìåíÿ
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have a good fly while thedew1 is still on the ground.”
“No, it’s better for

September. 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 andIonly 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.”

Óîè to
be where you are,” said Sep¬
tember. “You have a beautiful
golden cage. It’s the best
in the world.”

ffl
cage

“Let me out, please. Let
me out,” said the little bird.
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.Ikeep you in the cage only because
Iam fond of you.Iknow better than you do what is good
for you and what is bad for you. Sing me a song andIshall
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 canIsing?” answered the bird. “I want to see

the trees and the flowers, the lakes and the rivers, the fields
1?°reSt8’ the hills and the mountains.”

If that’s all

,,
Ë _ ~
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Øyou want, I’ll take you for a walk,” said L

JÙ
dew [dju;] — ðîñà
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“But he doesn’t eat only to myself.1 You must be
free. 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 andIwant you

to be happy.”
September opened the

window.
“Come and go as you like,

little bird,” she said. “I will

never put you in a cage.”

“I will come back, because

I love you, little Princess,”

said the bird. “AndIwill sing

you the loveliest songsIknow.

I shall go away, but I shall
always come back.”

He flew away into the

thing! He will die!” 1 said Sep¬
tember.

I Ø //

«÷× '

!L //A
“He must know that

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
she/got 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 ù?,2 wake up, my dear little bird!” September
began to cry. She cried and cried, and her tears3 fell on
the littlebird.He opened his eyes. When he saw that he was
out of the cage, he said: “I cannot sing whenIam in the
cage. And if Ican’t sing, I’ll die.Ican sing only when
I am free.”4

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

you

P'ii % f*\m
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blue sky.

The littlePrincess 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.

i
[\

“He will never come back,”

they said.die — óìèðàòü
• wake up — ïðîñíèñü
; tear [tia] — ñëåçà
* free — ñâîáîäíûé to myself — äëÿ ñåáÿ
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But he did. He sat on September s finger, ate out of
her hand and sang his beautiful songs about different
wonderful places of the world.

September kept her windows open day and night, S0

that the little bird could come into her room when he
wanted.

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

Here are some more English tales. Read them and tell
best and why. your friends which of them youlike

SHOW WHITE AND THE SEVEN DWARFS
Chapter I. The Wickedÿ Queen

/ ÃÒÃ

Answer the questions.

1. Why did not the Princess
want to have a new parrot?

2. Why did she put the little
bird into the cage?

3. Why could not the little
bird sing that night?

4. What did the bird ask the
Princess to do?

5. Why were the eight Prin¬
cesses glad to see the bird
in the cage?

6. 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?

i' //1
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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¬

ried1 again.
The new Queen was very nice. She had a magic mir¬

ror.4 The magic mirror usually said to her:

* ë.,

dwarf jdwjd)
wlckrd {'wilod) çëàÿ
marry
maglt I'mÿdiikl mirror

ãíîì

æåíèòüñÿ
âîëøåáíîå çåðêàëî
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“Young Queen, young . /

| Queen, 44m ;'

You are the nicest /myoung iVQueen.”
But the years went by and

as Snow White grew
became more beautiful ã
by day, and one day the mir-
ror said to the Queen:

/ Wmê÷0

QM
up, she/Ì day Iê

vik£i24 vÿr“Queen, you are nice still,
But Snow White will be
More beautiful than you to

Aê
/ÿÿÔsee.

The Queen became very angry. She sent for one of
her servants1 and said to him: “Take this little girl to
the forest, then I’ll give you a big bag of gold.”2

The servant took little Snow White into the forest.
While little Snow White played in the wood, skipping and
picking flowers, the servant ran back to the palace alone.
1 servant ('savant| ñëóãà
1 gold|gould] — çîëîòî

house. There was a little table in the room. There were

little plates, seven little glasses, seven little spoons'

on the table.
Little Snow White was very hungry; so she ate some

vegetables, some cold meat,

bread. Then she drank
some milk from each glass.

As she was very tired, she
wanted to sleep. There were
seven little beds in the room.
She went to the seventh bed
which she liked better than
the others, and very soon she
was asleep.

seven

Asome

a4®! i%sn
Chapter II. The House in the Wood

When little Snow White looked round for the servant
and could not see him, she got frightened.1 She wanted
to get back to the palace. She ran, ran and ran.

At last she saw a little house in the forest. The door was
open and she walked in. She didn’t

,1/A3
1

anybody insee
spoon — ëîæêà 53get(got) frightened ( fraitndj — èñïóãàòüñÿ
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III. Sweet HomeChapter

Late in the evening the masters1 of the house came
home. They were seven little dwarfs. They

their work in the mountains where they looked for gold.
When they walked into the room and lit2 seven little

lamps, they saw Snow White in one of the beds. She was
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
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 andhelp 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.3

home after Vcame
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~\1 master [masta] — õîçÿèí
light [ la 11] (lit) — çàæèãàòü
together [ta'ge6a] — âìåñòå
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THE CAT WITH SHOES One day the cat put the
in the forest with some

bread in it and caught a very
big rabbit. Then the cat went
to the King. He said to the

“Oh, King! Prince1

bag

GOC-4

untë¸è King:

Tom sends you this rabbit as a
present.”

“Thank Prince Tom for

* ,

74I13
the very nice rabbit,” said the
King.

The next day the cat said

:ü\: 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 hid2 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 I «

is in the river! And I don’t
know where his beautiful
clothes are! So Prince Tom

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.
Iwant to make you rich 1 and happy.Ishall 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

01 tm
ßØft.

ê -f

Prince [pnns]
hi<Je (hid)

j — ïðèíö
ïðÿòàòü

áîãàòûé
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the giant. “Can you change
lion?” asked the cat.

A, jaT HE

into a

••Of course I can,” said the (

giant and changed himself
into a lion. ö

“Can you change yourselfI
w a Vi

3

into an elephant?” asked them f'rcat.
] “CertainlyIcan,” 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 1

animal, into a mouse,” said the cat.
“Yes,Ican,” 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.

.v •* ,*

Ø AVV) m 4 1
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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 1 of a hill there was a beautiful house where

a giant2 lived.
One day the cat went to the giant and said: “People

say that you can change yourself3 into any animal. Is
that so?”

“Yes.Ican change myself into any animal!” answered

top — âåðøèíà
- giant ('(feaiant] — âåëèêàí

change yourself ïðåâðàòèòüñÿ
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At last Dick found a job1

to sail to foreign countries.
“MayItake my cat with me?” Dick asked the
“Certainly, and I think you will have

travel,” said the captain.

And it was a wonderful travel. The captain

THE STORY OF DICK on one of the shipsÿ ready

Dick was a little boy. His father and mother died. He
He had no friends. His only friend was his

captain.
a wonderfulwas very poor.

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.

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 storm3 in the sea. The ship was

driven4 into a strange country. The people who lived in
that country had red skins.

“Let’s go to London,” Dick said to his cat.
“All right, let’s go there,” said his cat.
But when they arrived1 in London, they, of course,

didn’t see the streets full of gold. They didn’t see anybody
who wanted to help them.

job — ðàáîòà
ship — êîðàáëü

‘ storm øòîðì

' was driven ( drivn] — çàíåñëî

arrive (a’ratvj — ïðèáûâàòü
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The captain of the ship sent beautiful presents to th
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 1 ran into the room
and began to eat all the tasty things.

“This happens2 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.

sie
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ãòø.
rat êðûñà
happen ñëó÷àòüñÿ
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ø ò 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.

Op,

Îqli • ã>/

ó Ø THE CROCODILE AND THE MONKEY/

there lived a Monkey. He livedØ 1Once upon a time
in a big tree that grew near the river.

The river was full of crocodiles. The crocodiles
rlver

and watched the Monkey, who
old Mother

| ofteni
came out of the water
Played and jumped in the tree. One day an

-

iUSSil Once upon a time Îäíàæäû
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øøø
key. Go and get him for me.”

òû—ènlv7vlll “But I can’t do that,”
w said her son* 1 cant climb1
Èë/Õó Æ'&Ó× trees and the Monkey never
|HHHÿ comes down to the river.”

“ButIdo want that Mon-
| key. You must try your best

to get him for me,” said the
old Mother Crocodile.

The

£ r S,\m?: mü
s>:

t

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

So the young Crocodile
swam up to the tree where L
the Monkey lived. “Mon- | /

key,” he called, “do you want I
to go to the place where there (
is a lot of fruit?”

- 4% \4

t young Crocodile
1 thought and thought how to

Monkey for his mother.
I Suddenly the young Croc-

odile had an idea. He thought:

| 1shall ask the Monkey to go

'i j ÃÃ>
W
Ê

“How canIgo?” said the
Monkey. “I cannot swim.” Ûø

“Ishall help you,” said the [
young Crocodile. “Jumponmy

back.” The Monkey jumped
on the Crocodile’s back.

The Crocodile said: “You,

foolish1 Monkey! Now ÃÈ I
give you to my mother. She
will eat your heart.”2

“Oh, I am sorry, but I |
heart with |

to the place where there is a
lot of fruit. The Monkey likes

vMi/f/fa fruit very much, and he will 1
Ø Q ' climb (klaim) ëàçàòü

W*il: Vs
don’t have my

V
foolish — r.
heart [hat]
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— it is at home,” said the Monkey. Take me back
home andI 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 1 in the water near the
tree and watched the Monkey.

The Monkey saw him and asked: ‘‘Is it you, Crocodile?”
“Yes,Iam waiting for you.Iwant to eat you,” answered

the Crocodile.
“All right,” said the Monkey. “Open your mouth and

Ishall 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 thisI shall not try to get you.”

“Oh, it’s very kind of you,” said the Monkey, “butI
shall keep my eyes open just the same.”
1 lie (lay) — ëåæàòü
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THE MAN AND THE MONKEYS
jnany 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

n0t understand the man. æ
They laughed, jumped and ß
played with the caps.

The man asked and asked

One day a man who made caps1 went to the market2
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 rest3
a little, as the day was very hot and he was
tir6d.

.

Ùvery

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
asleep. When he woke up, he could not find the
“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

Øthe monkeys to give him
back his caps,but the monkeys &
didn’t understand him. They /A
only laughed. [Ìë

The man got very much /1
angry with the monkeys.IJ
He took off his cap, threw 1 it f æ
on the ground and cried: il
“If you want my caps, you
may take this one, too!”

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

That’s how the man got ù ,

back all his caps.
Certainly, he was very 1ÿ1

glad. He quickly took all his ØÄ
caps and went away.

was
caps.

Ùsaw

417fcap — øàïêà
2 market — ðûíîê
! rest — îòäûõàòü
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throw (threw) — áðîñàòü
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PUPPY AND I
POEMS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

A. A. Milne
Imet a Man asIwent walking;
We got talking,
Man and I.
“Where are you going to, Man?”Isaid
(I said to the Man as he went by.)
“Down to the village, to get some bread.
Will you come with me?” “No, not I.”

ONLY ONE MOTHER
George Cooper

Hundreds of stars in the pretty sky,

Hundreds of shells on the shore together,

Hundreds of birds that go singing by,

Hundreds of lambs in the sunny weather.
Imet a Horse asI went walking;
We got talking,
Horse and I.
“Where are you going to, Horse, today?”

(I said to the Horse as he went by.)

“Down to the village to get some hay.

Will you come with me?”

Hundreds of dew-drops to greet the dawn,

Hundreds of bees in the purple clover,

Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn,

But only one mother the wide world over.

“No, not I.”
THE QUARREL

Eleanor Farjeon
Imet a Woman asIwent walking;

We got talking,

Woman and I.
“Where are you going to, Woman, so early?

(I said to the Woman as she went by.)

“Down to the village to get some barley.

Will you come

We hated one another.
The afternoon turned black.
Then suddenly my brother
Thumped me on the back,
And said, “Oh, come along

We can’t go on all night‘ —
I was in the wrong.”
So he was in the right.

Iquarrelled with my brother,

Idon’t know what about,
One thing led to another
And somehow we fell out.
The start of it was slight,
The end of it was strong,
He said he was right,
Iknew he was wrong!

l

with me?” “No, not I.

Imet some Rabbits asIwent walking;

We got talking,

Rabbits and I.
“Where are you going in your

(I said to the Rabbits as

“Down to the village to get some oats.

with us?” “No, not I.

One thing led to another/ And some

how we felt out — Ñëîâî çà ñëîâî, è ìû

ïîññîðèëèñü
Oh, come along/We can't go on all

night Íó ëàäíî, õâàòèò. Íåëüçÿ æå
ññîðèòüñÿ âåñü âå÷åð

brown fur coats?
they went by.)

Will you come 71
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WHAT DOES THE DONKEY BRAYIwent walking; ABOUT!
Christina G. Rosetti

Imet a Puppy as
We got talking,

Puppy and I.
“Where are you going this nice funny day?”

(I said to the puppy as he went by.)

“Up in the hills to roll and play.”

“I’ll come with you, Puppy,” said I.

i What does the donkey bray about?
What does the pig grunt through his snout?What does the goose mean by a hiss?
Oh, Nurse, if you can tell me this,
I’ll give you such a kiss.

The cockatoo calls “cockatoo”,
The magpie chatters “how d’ye do?”
The jackdaw bids me “go away”,
Cuckoo cries “cuckoo” half the day;
What do the others say?

i

WHAT DO WE PLANT!
Henry Abbey

What do we plant when we plant the tree?
We plant the ship which will cross the sea.

What do we plant when we plant the tree?
We plant the houses for you and me.

What do we plant when we plant the tree?

A thousand things that we daily see.

* * *
Christina G. Rosetti

Seldom “can’t”,
Seldom “don’t”;
Never “shan’t”,

Never “won’t”.

A PIN HAS A HEAD, BUT HAS NO HAIR
Christina G. Rosetti

THE COW
Robert Louis Stevenson

The friendly cow all red and white,

Ilove with all my heart;

She gives me cream with all her might,

To eat with apple tart.

how d’ye do? (d’ye = do you) çäðàâñòâóéòå,
Îæèâàåòå?

A pin has a head, but has no hair;

A clock has a face, but no mouth there;
Needles have eyes, but they cannot see;

A fly has a trunk without lock or key;

A watch has hands, but no thumb or finger;
A boot has a tongue, but it is no singer;
Rivers run, though they have no feet;
A saw has teeth, but it does not eat.

êàê
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VOCABULARYTHE FISHING POLE
Mary Carolyn Davies

A fishing pole is a curious thing,

It’s made of just1 a stick and a string

A boy at one end and a wish,

And on the other end a fish.

It's made of just — Ýòî ñäåëàíî òîëüêî èç

chin ïîäáîðîäîê
climb [klaim]
clover [’klouvo] êëåâåð
cockatoo [,êýêý×è:] êàêàäó
cream [kri:m] ñëèâêè
cross [kras] ïåðåñåêàòü
cry êðè÷àòü
cuckoo [’kuku:] êóêóøêà
curious [’kjuanas] ëþáîïûò¬
íûé, ñòðàííûé

A
ëàçàòü

(be) afraid [o'freid] áîÿòüñÿ
all âñå
arrive ïðèáûâàòü, ïðèåçæàòü

(be) ashamed ñòûäèòüñÿ

at last íàêîíåö

awaken ïðîñûïàòüñÿLITTLE
Dorothy Aldis

Â
So every morningIshow him
My doll and my book,
But every morning he is still
Too little to look.

Iam the sister of him
And he is my brother.
He is too little for us
To talk to each other.

back ñïèíà
balloon íàäóâíîé øàð
barley ['bcul1 ] ÿ÷ìåíü
bee [bk] ï÷åëà
behaviour [bi'heivjaj ïîâå¬
äåíèå

D

daily ['deilij åæåäíåâíî

dark òåìíûé
dawn [do-n] ðàññâåò
dead [ded] ìåðòâûé
decide ðåøàòü

bid [bid) ïðèêàçûâàòü
bray [brei) êðè÷àòü
butterfly I'bAtoflai) áàáî÷êà dew ðîñà

dew-drop ['djurdrap) êàïëÿ

C ðîñû
die óìèðàòü
donkey 1'dDoki) îñåë
dwarf |dwý:f1 ãíîì

cage êëåòêà
calf (kcuf) òåëåíîê

* call íàçûâàòü
cap øàïêà
change ìåíÿòü
chatter ['tfaetal ñòðåêîòàòü each êàæäûé

['i:van] äàæå

E

chimney òðóáà even
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I mirror çåðêàëî
['øëø] äåíüãè

purple [ ðý:ð1] ïóðïóðíûé
push [puj] òîëêàòü

F
money
more åùå

myself ñàì (a)

instead [in'sted] (of) âìåñòîfat æèðíûé
find (found) íàõîäèòü
fishing pole óäî÷êà
flash a torch çàæå÷üôîíàðü
fly (flew) ëåòàòü; ìóõà
foolish ãëóïûé
free ñâîáîäíûé
fur [fa:] ìåõ, ìåõîâîé

QJ
quarrel f'kworal]jackdaw ['d3aekdo:] ãàëêà

jacket ïèäæàê
job ðàáîòà

ññîðèòüñÿ
queen [kwi:n] êîðîëåâàN

needle ['ni:dl] èãîëêà
number íîìåð R

Ê rat êðûñà
rather [’ãñèáý] äîâîëüíî
rest îòäûõàòü
rich áîãàòûé
roll [roul] êàòàòüñÿ
round [raund] âîêðóã

0keep äåðæàòü
key [ki:] êëþ÷
king êîðîëü

oats [outs] îâåñ
once upon a time îäíàæäû

owl [aul] ñîâà

G

get (got) frightened
['fraitnd] èñïóãàòüñÿ
giant ['d3aiant] âåëèêàí
gold çîëîòî
golden çîëîòîé
greet [grid] ïðèâåòñòâîâàòü
ground [graund] çåìëÿ
grunt [grAnt] õðþêàòü
guess [ges] óãàäûâàòü

L
P

lamb [laem] ÿãíåíîê
lawn [lo:n] ëóæàéêà
later ïîòîì
leave (left) îñòàâëÿòü
lie (lay) ëåæàòü
light (lit) çàæèãàòü
lock [lok] çàìîê

S
parrot ['paerat] ïîïóãàé
pass [pcus] (by) ïðîõîäèòü
ìèìî
pick ñîáèðàòü
pie ïèðîã
pin áóëàâêà
plant [plcunt] ñàæàòü(pa-

saw [so:] ïèëà
seem êàçàòüñÿ
seldom ['seldam] ðåäêî
sell (sold) ïðîäàâàòü
send (sent) ïîñûëàòü
servant ['savant] ñëóãà
shell [jel] ðàêîâèíà
ship êîðàáëü
shop ìàãàçèí
shopman òîðãîâåö
shore [Jo:] áåðåã

slight [slait] ëåãêèé
snout [snaut] «ïÿòà÷îê» no¬

li
ñòåíèÿ)
pocket êàðìàí
poisonous ['poiznas] ÿäîâè-

M
hair [flea] âîëîñû
hate [heit] íåíàâèäåòü

happen ñëó÷àòüñÿ
hay [hei] ñåíî
heart [hcut] ñåðäöå
hide (hid) ïðÿòàòü
hiss [his] øèïåíèå

magic ['maed3ik] âîëøåáíûé
magpie [’maegpai] ñîðîêà
market ðûíîê
marry ['maeri] æåíèòüñÿ
master ['masta] õîçÿèí
may ìîæíî

ÒÛÉ
poor [pua] thing áåäíÿæêà

Pretty ['priti] ïðåëåñòíûé
Prince [prins] ïðèíö
Princess [prin'ses] ïðèíöåññà ðîñåíêà
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turn [ta:n] î÷åðåäü
turn round ïîâåðíóòü (ñÿ)

snowflake ñíåæèíêà
soon ñêîðî
spoon ëîæêà
stick [stik] ïàëêà
storm áóðÿ, øòîðì
strange ñòðàííûé
string [striQ] âåðåâêà, áå¬
÷åâêà
suddenly âäðóã ó
surprise [sa'praiz] ñþðïðèç,
ïîäàðîê

U

understand [,And9'staend]
(understood) ïîíèìàòü
umbrella [ëò'Üãå!ý] çîíò ÊÍÈÃÀ ÄËß ×ÒÅÍÈß

village ['vilid3] äåðåâíÿ
visit ïîñåùàòü ê Ó×ÅÁÍÈÊÓ

ÀÍÃËÈÉÑÊÎÃÎ ßÇÛÊÀ
ÄËß III ÊËÀÑÑÀ

ØÊÎË Ñ ÓÃËÓÁËÅÍÍÛÌ
ÈÇÓ×ÅÍÈÅÌ

ÀÍÃËÈÉÑÊÎÃÎ ßÇÛÊÀ

Ò
W

talk ðàçãîâàðèâàòü
tall âûñîêèé
tart [tcut] ïèðîã
tear [tia] ñëåçà
through [0ru:] ÷åðåç
throw (threw) áðîñàòü
thump [0ëøð] óäàðèòü
together [ta'geSa] âìåñòå
top âåðøèíà
trunk [trAgk] ñóíäóê, ÷åìî¬
äàí
tufty êóäðÿâûé

wait (for) æäàòü
wake up (woke up) ïðîñû¬
ïàòüñÿ
war [wo:] âîéíà
warn [worn] ïðåäóïðåæäàòü
wet ìîêðûé
wicked f'wikid] çëîé
wide [waid] øèðîêèé
wonder [’wAnda] óäèâëÿòü-

ÑÎÑÒÀÂÈÒÅËÈ
È. Í. ÂÅÐÅÙÀÃÈÍÀ, Ò. À. ÏÐÈÒÛÊÈÍÀ

Ðåêîìåíäîâàíî
Ìèíèñòåðñòâîì ïðîñâåùåíèÿ ÐÑÔÑÐ

Èçäàíèå òðåòüå, äîðàáîòàííîå

Ñß

worm [wa:m] ÷åðâÿê

ÌÎÑÊÂÀ «ÏÐÎÑÂÅÙÅÍÈÅ» 1987
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