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IlepeBoj 3aaHMil K yNIpaXKHEHHAM

Act out the dialogue. — Pa3sirpaiitTe nuajor no poJism.
Answer the questions. — OTBeTETE Ha BONPOCHI.

Choose right. — Bribepure Hy>XXHOE CJIOBO.

Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences. — BribepuTe c/I0Ba U3 paMKH M YIIOTpeOHTE UX
B TMPEIOXEHHSAX.

Circle the odd word out. — OGBenuTe CI0BO, HE MOIXO-
Js1IIee O CMBICITY.

Complete the chart. — 3akonuyure TabmUIy.

Complete the sentences. — 3aKOHUHTE MpPEIUTOXKECHHS.
Correct the statements. — HcrnpapbTe nipeioXeHMNs.
Draw a clock and speak of the race. — Hapucyitre gacsl u
paccKaXxuTe O TOHKE.

Fill in the prepositions. — BcraBbTe npemiory.
Follow-up. — JlononHuTeIbHOE 3aJaHUeE.

Make up sentences out of these words. — CocraBbTe npe-
JIOXEHUS U3 IaHHBIX CJIOB.

Match the words and their definitions. — Haiinure coot-
BETCTBHSI MEXIY CJIOBAMHM U MX OTIpeNeNeHUIMM.

Match the two parts of sentences. — Haiinure cooTBerct-
BHUSI MEXIY YaCTSIMM TIPEIUTOXEHHIA.

Prove that... — Jloxaxure, 4TO...

Put as many questiens as you can. — ITocTaBeTe Kak MOXHO
00Jiblile BOIIPOCOB K TPEIOXKEHHIO.

Put the sentences in the right order. — Paccrasrte npen-
JIOXEHHUS B MPaBWJIBHOM ITOPSIIKE.

Role-play the conversation. — Pa3smirpaiite pasrosop rno
POJIsIM.

Say as much as you can about the three farmers. Use the
tips. Draw them, if you can. — Jlajite Kak MOXHO GoJblIe
MHbopMalmu o Tpex ¢epmepax. Mcnonbayiite moackas-
ku. HapucyiiTe MX, €ClIM cMOXeTe.

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer. —
Ckaxure, «BepHO» WIH «HEBEpHO». EC/IM yTBEpXIEHHE
HEBEPHO, AaiTe NMpPaBWIBHBIN OTBET.
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Think of another title to the chapter. — Ilpunymaiite npy-
roe Ha3BaHHe IJIaBBHI.

Tip. — IToxckaska, obpa3sel.

Translate these words and use them in the sentences. —
IlepeBenuTe 3TH ClIOBa M MCIOJNB3YATE MX B IpEIIOXe-
HUSIX.

Use these exclamations in your mini-dialogues or sen-
tences. — YnorpeduTe J1aHHbIE BOCKJIMLIAHUSA B CBOMX MH-
HHU-IMAIOrax WIH NPEeIOKEHHSIX.

Use these words in the sentences. — YnorpebuTe NaHHbIE
CNIOBa B MNpPENJIOXKCHHAX.

Write the words in the plural form. — Hanuuumre 3tH cnosa
BO MHOX€ECTBEHHOM YHCIIE.

IIpunsTHIE COKpaImeHus

a adjective — TpuiararejbHOE

adv adverb — Hapeuue

compar comparative degree — cpaBHUTEJIbHasA CTETNEHD
conj conjunction — coio3 _

int interjection — MexXmoMeTHe

n noun — CYIIECTBUTEIBHOE

past past tense — mnpoleniiee BpeMs

phr v phrasal verb — ¢pa3oBsiif rmaron

pl plural — MHOXECTBEHHOE YHCIIO

p.p. past participle — npuyacTve NMpOLIEIIEr0 BpEMEHH
prep preposition — mpemior

pron pronoun — MeCTOMMEHHE

v verb — riaron

30. — 37€ech



1. The Three Farmers

Down in the valley there were three farms. The owners
of these farms were rich men. They were also nasty men.
All three of them were as nasty and mean as any men
could be. Their names were Farmer Boggis, Farmer
Bunce and Farmer Bean.

Boggis was a chicken farmer. He kept thousands of
chickens. He was very fat. This was because he ate three
boiled chickens with dumplings every day for breakfast,
lunch and supper.

Bunce was a duck-and-goose farmer. He kept thou-
sands of ducks and geese. He was a kind of pot-bellied
dwarf.! He was so short his chin would have been under-
water in the shallow end of any swimming-pool in the

6

world.2 His food was doughnuts and goose-livers. He made
a disgusting paste from the livers and then put it into the
doughnuts. This diet gave him a tummy-ache and a beastly
temper.

Bean was a turkey-and-apple farmer. He kept thou-
sands of turkeys in an orchard full of apple trees. He never
ate any food at all. Instead, he drank gallons® of strong
cider which he made from the apples in his orchard. He
was as thin as a pencil and the cleverest of them all.

“Boggis and Bunce and Bean

One fat, one short, one lean.
These horrible crooks

So different in looks

Were none the less equally mean.”

That is what the children round about usually sang
when they saw them.

Words

valley ["veeli] » nonuHa

owner ['ound| n Blajiesell, XO39UH
nasty ['na:sti] @ IpOTUBHFBIA, BpeOHBIiA
kept [kept] past om keep [ki:p] nepxatb
dumplings ["damplins] # pl xneuxu
doughnut ["dovnat] » moHYMK

geese [gi’s] n p/ rycu (om goose [gu:s] rycs)
liver ['liva] n medeHka

disgusting [dis’gastin] a oTBpaTUTENBHBIN
paste [peist] » macTa; 30. namrer
tummy-ache ["tamieik] » 60716 B XuBOTE
beastly [ bi:stli] a cBupenbIii

temper ['tempa] n HpaB

turkey ['t3:k1] » uHOeiKa



cider ["saido] n cunp (arxoeonvubii Hanumok)
crook [krvk] » pa36oitHuk

Notes

He was a kind of pot-bellied dwarf. — Ox 6bU1 ITO-
XOX Ha KapjiiKa C XHWBOTOM-O00YOHKOM.

He was so short his chin would have been nnderwater
in the shallow end of any swimming-pool in the
world. — OH ObUT Tako¥ KOpOTHIILIKA, YTO JaXe B
CaMOM MEJIKOM MecTe JI00oro bacceilHa B MUpe €ro
oxbOpPOAOK OKa3ajics Obl MOI BOIOM.

a gallon ["geelen] — rayuioH; Mepa XUIKOCTEH, paB-
Had 4,546 nuTpaMm

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What were the names of the three farmers?

b) What kind of men were they?

¢) What did Boggis, Bunce and Bean do in their farms?

d) What did they usually eat?

e) How did they look like?

f) What song did the village kids sing about the three
farmers?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) The three farmers were very kind men.
b) The children liked the farmers very much.
¢) The three farmers — Boggis, Bunce and Bean —
lived in the valley.
d) Mr Boggis was a duck-and-goose farmer.
8

e) Mr Bean was a chicken farmer.
f) Mr Bean ate three boiled chickens with dump-
lings every day for breakfast.

Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Bunce made a disgusting paste from the livers.

b) Down in the valley there lived three farmers.

c) Bean never ate any food at all. Instead he drank
gallons of strong cider.

d) All three of the farmers were as nasty and mean as
any men could be.

e) Boggis was a chicken farmer. He kept thousands
of chickens.

Say as much as you can about the three farmers. Use the
tips:

a) name;

b) what they did in their farms;
¢) what they usually ate;

d) how they looked like.

Draw them, if you can.

Fill in the prepositions FROM, FOR, OF.

a) The owners ___ these farms were rich men.

b) Mr Boggis ate three boiled chickens with dump-
lings every day ___ breakfast, lunch and supper.

c) Mr Bean kept thousands ___ turkeys in an or-
chard full ___ apple trees.

d) He drank gallons ___ strong cider which he made
___the apples in the orchard.

Say what farmers had for breakfast, lunch and supper and
describe your meals. What do you like to eat best of all?

9



2. Mr Fox

On a hill above the valley there was a wood.

In the wood there was a huge tree.

Under the tree there was a hole.

In the hole lived Mr Fox and Mrs Fox and their four
Small Foxes.

Every evening as soon as it got dark, Mr Fox said to
Mrs Fox, “Well, my darling, what shall it be this time? A
plump chicken from Boggis? A duck or a goose from
Bunce? Or a nice turkey from Bean?” And when Mrs Fox
told him what she wanted, Mr Fox crept down into the
valley in the darkness of the night and stole there.

Boggis and Bunce and Bean knew very well what was
going on, and it made them wild with rage'. They didn’t
like to give anything away. And they didn’t like at all
when somebody stole from them. So every night each of
them took his shotgun and hid in a dark place somewhere
on his own farm, hoping to catch the robber.

But Mr Fox was too clever for them. He always
approached a farm with the wind blowing in his face, and
this meant that if there was any man in the shadows ahead,
the wind carried the smell of that man to Mr Fox’s nose
from far away. And if Mr Boggis was hiding behind his
Chicken House Number One, Mr Fox could always smell
him out from fifty yards off?, quickly change direction and
head for Chicken House Number Four at the other end
of the farm.

“Dang and blast that lousy beast!*” cried Boggis.

“1’d like to rip his guts out!” said Bunce.

“He must be killed!” cried Bean.

“But how?” said Boggis. “How on earth can we catch
the robber?”

Bean picked his nose delicately with a long finger.
“I have a plan,” he said.
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“You’ve never had a good, clever plan yet,” said Bunce.

“Shut up and listen,” said Bean. “Tomorrow night
we will all hide just outside the hole where the fox lives.
We will wait there until he comes out. Then... Bang/
Bang-bang-bang.”

“Very clever,” said Bunce. “But first we shall have
to find the hole.”

“My dear Bunce, I've already found it,” said the
smart Bean. “It’s up in the wood on the hill. It’s under
a huge tree...”

Words

plump [plamp] a myxmelif, MONMHBIN

crept [krept] past ot creep [kri:p] non3tu; 30. npo6upars-
Csl TallKOM

stole [stavl] past ot steal [sti:]] BopoBaTh, KpacTb

shotgun [’ fotgan] » aBycTBONKa, pyXbe

robber ['robs] n Bop, rpabutens

to approach [5'pravtf] v nmonxonuts, MpUGIXXATHECS

to head for ["hed’fs:] phr v HanpaBnsaTbCS Kyna-nmu6o

to carry ['keri] v HecTn

to rip out ['rip“avt] phr v BelpBath

guts [gats] n p/ KNIIKH, BHYTPEHHOCTH

smart [sma:t] @ yMHBIA, XUTpHIA

Notes

1. it made them wild with rage — 3T0 npuBogMIO UX B
SIpOCTh
2. Mr Fox could always smell him out from fifty yards
off — Mucrtep ®okc Mor ero nodysrts 3a 50 gpaoB
(a yard — mepa nnuHbl, paBHasa 0,91 Metpa)
11



Dang and blast that lousy beast! — Bynp mpoxisT
3TOT raJKui 3Bepb!

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Who lived in a hole under the tree in the wood
on a hill above the valley?

b) What did Mr Fox say every evening as soon as it
got dark?

c) Boggis, Bunce and Bean didn’t know what was
going on, did they?

d) How did Mr Fox always approach a farm?

e¢) What did the three farmers decide to do to the
Fox?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) Mr Fox and his family lived in the valley.

b) Mr Fox never stole from the farms in the valley.

c) Boggis, Bunce and Bean knew very well what was
going on.

d) Mr Fox was too clever for the three farmers.

e) Bean had a plan how to catch the Fox.

f) Bean didn’t know where the Fox’s hole was.

Put the sentences in the right order.

a) “Tomorrow night we will all hide just outside the
hole, where the fox lives”.
b) In the hole lived Mr Fox and Mrs Fox and their
four small Foxes.
¢) Mr Fox always approached a farm with the wind
blowing in his face.
12

d) When Mrs Fox told him what she wanted, Mr Fox
usually crept down into the valley and stole there.

e) Every night each of the three farmers took his shot-
gun and hid in a dark place somewhere on his
farm hoping to catch the robber.

Complete the sentences.

a) And Mrs Fox told her husband of what she
wanted...

b) Boggis, Bunce and Bean knew very well what was
going on...

¢) And if Mr Boggis was hiding behind his Chicken
House Number One...

d) Tomorrow night we will hide just outside the
hole...

Match the words and their definitions.

plump move closer

robber someone who steals money or things
from other people

approach  slightly fat in a pleasant way

smart very large

huge clever

Follow-up: Use these words in the sentences from Chapter 2.

a) In the wood there was a ___ tree.

b) “Well, my darling, what shall it be this time?
A ___ chicken from Boggis?”

c) So every night the three farmers took their shot-
guns and hid in a dark place on their farms in the
hope to catch the ___ .

d) “How on earth can we catch the ___ ?”
e) He always ___ a farm with the wind blowing in
his face.

13



f) “My dear Bunce, I’ve already found the hole,”
said the ___ Bean. “It’s up in the wood on the
hill. It’s under a ____ tree.”

Role-play the conversation between Boggis, Bunce and
Bean, discussing how to catch Mr Fox.

3. The Shooting

“Well, my darling,” said Mr Fox. “What shall it be
tonight?”

“I think we’ll have duck tonight,” said Mrs Fox. “Bring
us two fat ducks, if you please. One for you and me, and
one for the children.”

“OKay, it shall be ducks!” said Mr Fox. “Bunce’s
best!” .

“But be careful,” sdid Mrs Fox.

“My darling,” said Mr Fox, “I can smell those stu-
pid men a mile away. I can even smell one from the
other.! Boggis smells of rotten chicken-skins, Bunce smells
of goose-livers, and as for Bean, the fumes of apple ci-
der hang around him like poisonous gases.”

15



“Yes, but be careful,” said Mrs Fox. “You know
they’ll be waiting for you, all three of them.”

“Don’t you worry about me,” said Mr Fox. “I’ll see
you later.”

But Mr Fox would not have been quite so cocky had
he known exactly where the three farmers were waiting at
that moment.? They were just outside the hole, behind a
tree with their guns. And what is more, they had chosen
their positions very carefully, so that the wind was not
blowing from them towards the fox’s hole. In fact, it was
blowing in the opposite direction. And Mr Fox couldn’t
smell them out.

Mr Fox crept up the dark tunnel to the mouth of his
hole. He put his long handsome face out into the night
air and sniffed once.

He moved an inch® or two forward and stopped.

He sniffed again. He was always especially careful
when he was coming out from his hole.

He moved forward a little more. The front half of
his body was now in the open.

He sniffed and sniffed for the scent of danger. But
he didn’t smell anything and he was just about to go for-
ward into the wood when he heard or thought he heard
some noise, as though someone had moved a foot very
gently through dry leaves.

Mr Fox lay very still. He pricked his ears* and waited
a long time, but he heard nothing more.

“Probably, it was a field-mouse,” he told himself,
“or some other small animal.”

He crept a little further out of the hole . .. then fur-
ther still. He was almost right out in the open now. He
took a last careful look around. The wood was dark and very
still. Somewhere in the sky the moon was shining.

Just then, his sharp night-eyes saw something bright
behind a tree not far away. It was some moonlight shin

16

ing on a polished surface. Mr Fox lay still, watching it.
What on earth was it? Now it was moving. It was coming
up and up... Great heavens! It was the barrel of a gun!
Vey quickly Mr Fox jumped back into his hole and at that
same moment the entire wood seemed to explode around
him. Bang-bang! Bang-bang! Bang-bang!

The smoke from the three guns went upward in the
night air. Boggis and Bunce and Bean came out from
behind their trees and walked towards the hole.

“Did we kill him?” said Bean.

One of them shone a flashlight on the hole, and
there on the ground, in the circle of light, half in and half
out of the hole, lay the poor bloodstained remains of . . .
a fox’s tail. Bean picked it up. “We got the tail but we
missed the fox,” he said, tossing the thing away.

“Dang and blast!” said Boggis. “We shot too late.
We should have fired the moment he poked his head out.’”

“He won’t be putting it out again in a hurry,” Bunce
said.

Bean pulled a flask from his pocket and drank some
cider. Then he said, “It’ll take three days at least before
he gets hungry enough and comes out again. I’m not sit-
ting around here waiting for that. Let’s dig him out.”

“Ah,” said Boggis. “That’s a clever, plan. We can
dig him out in a couple of hours. We know he’s there.”

“I think there’s a whole family of them down that
hole,” Bunce said.

“Then we’ll have them all,” said Bean. “Get the
shovels!”

Words

rotten ['rotn] @ rHUNON, TYyXJIbIA
skin [skin] » koxa, koxuna
17



fumes [fju:mz] » p/ mapsl, ucnapeHus

poisonous [ poiz(a)nas] a SAOBUTHIA

chosen ["tfavz(a)n] p.p. om choose [tfu:z] BeIOMpaTh
so that ["sov dzet] conj 4TOGEI

to blow [blov] v myTs

opposite [ 'Dpazit] @ MPOTUBOTIONOXHBIH

to sniff [snif] v HiOXaTH

further ['f3:05] adv compar om far [fa:] nanexo
barrel [‘bzral] n cTBON pyXbs

to explode [1k’splavd] v B3prIBaThCS

flashlight ['fleflait] » doHapux

shone [[avn] past om shine [[ain] cBeTHTH, CBEPKATH
bloodstained [ bladsteind] @ 3amaykaHHBI! B KPOBU
remains [r1"'meinz] n p/ ocratku

shovel [" fav(2)l] n nonara

Notes

1. I can even smell one from the other. — I naxe Mory

pas3NUYaTh WX IO 3allaxy.

2. But Mr Fox would not have been quite so cocky had
he known exactly where the three farmers were waiting
at the moment. — Ho mucrep ®okc He Gbul OB Ta-
KHM CaMOYBEPEHHBIM, €C/IM Obl TOYHO 3Hal, IIe B

3TO BpeMs €ro Xnajiu Tpu depMmepa.

3. an inch [intf] — mioiimM; Mepa JUTHHBI, paBHasa 2,54

CaHTUMETpa _
He pricked his ears. — OH HaBOCTpHJI VIIH.

e

OH BBICYHYJICS.

We should have fired the moment he poked his head
out. — MBbI DOIKHBI OBUIM CTPENSATh, KaK TOJIBKO

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Why wasn’t Mr Fox afraid of the three farmers?
How could he smell them?

b) Where were the farmers hiding when Mr Fox de-
cided to go and get two fat ducks?

¢) How did Mr Fox come out of the hole?

d) What happened when Mr Fox got out of the hole?

e) Did the farmers kill the fox or did they just get his
tail?

f) The farmers decided to get a whole family of foxes,
didn’t they?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) Mr Fox couldn’t smell the three farmers at all.

b) When Mr Fox wanted to get out of the hole the
three farmers were not waiting for him.

c) Mr Fox was always especially careful when he was
coming out of the hole.

d) When Mr Fox was getting out of the hole he heard
some noise.

e) The farmers didn’t kill the fox, but they got his
tail.

f) The farmers decided to kill a whole family of foxes.

Fill in the prepositions FOR, AWAY, OF, ABOUT, IN.

a) “Bring us two fat ducks. One for you and me,
and one ___ the children.”

b) “My darling,” said Mr Fox, “I can smell those
stupid men a mile __.”

c) Boggis smells ___ rotten chicken-skins, Bunce
smells ___ goose-livers.

19



d) “Don’t worry __ me,” said Mr Fox. “I’ll see you
later.”

e) The wind was not blowing from the farmers. In
fact it was blowing ___ the opposite direction.

4 Complete the chart.

hear

was

_ R ElEnk S
g0 - o going Ly
got

5 What do people do with a SHOVEL, a FLASK, a FLASH-
LIGHT?

T1i p: People usually dig in the garden with a shovel.

4. The Terrible Shovels

Down the hole, Mrs Fox was licking the stump of
Mr Fox’s tail to stop the bleeding. “It was the finest tail
for miles around,” she said between licks.

“It hurts,” said Mr Fox.

“I know it does, sweetheart. But it’ll soon get better.”

“And it will soon grow again, Dad,” said one of the
Small Foxes.

“It will never grow again,” said Mr Fox. “I shall be
whithout a tail for the rest of my life.” He looked very sad.

There was no food for the foxes that night, and soon
the children dozed off. Then Mrs Fox dozed off. But Mr
Fox couldn’t sleep because of the pain in the stump of his
tail. “Well,” he thought, “I think I’m lucky they haven’t
killed me. And now they know where our hole is, so we

20

must move out as soon as possible. They’ll never leave us
in peace if we ... What was thaf?” He turned his head
sharply and listened. The noise he heard now was the
most frightening noise a fox can ever hear — the sound of
shovels digging into the soil.

“Wake up!” he shouted. “They’re digging us out!”

Mrs Fox woke up in one second. She was quivering
all over. “Are you sure that’s it?” she whispered.

“Yes! Listen!”

“They’ll kill my children!” cried Mrs Fox.

“Never!” said Mr Fox.

“But darling, they will!"” cried Mrs Fox. “You know
they will!”

The shovels above their heads went on digging. Small
stones and bits of earth began falling from the roof of the
tunnel.

“How will they kill us, Mummy?” asked one of the
Small Foxes. His round black eyes were huge with fright.'
“Will there be dogs?” he said.

Mrs Fox began to cry. She gathered her four chil-
dren close to her and held them tight.

Suddenly there was an especially loud crunch above
their heads and the sharp end of a shovel came right
through the ceiling. It was like an electric shock for Mr
Fox. He jumped up and shouted, “Come on! We can’t
lose time! Why didn’t I think of it before!”

“Think of what, Dad?”

“A fox can dig quicker than a man!” shouted Mr
Fox, beginning to dig. “Nobody in the world can dig as
quick as a fox!”

The soil began to fly out furiously behind Mr Fox as
he started to dig for dear life? with his front feet. Mrs Fox
and their four children ran forward to help him.

“Go downwards!” ordered Mr Fox. “We’ve got to
go deep! As deep as we possibly can!”

21



The tunnel began to grow longer and longer. It went
downward, deeper and deeper. The mother and the father
and all four of the children were digging together. Their
front legs were moving so fast you couldn’t see them. And
gradually the noise of the shovels became fainter and fainter.

After about an hour, Mr Fox stopped digging. “Hold
it®” he said. They all stopped. They turned and looked
back up the long tunnel they had just dug. All was quiet.
“Phew!” said Mr Fox. “I think we’ve done it! They’ll
never get as deep as this. Well done, everyone!”

They all sat down, breathing hard. And Mrs Fox
said to her children, “I should like you to know that your
father has saved you. Your father is a fantastic fox.”

Mr Fox looked at his wife and she smiled. He loved
her more than ever when she said things like that.

Words

to lick [lik] v mu3aTh

stump [stamp] n 06pybok

bleeding ['bli:dip] #» kpoBoTeueHue

to doze off ["davz’of] phr v 3acHyTh

to move out ['mu:v’avt] phr v BbIe3XaTh; 30. IOKUHYThH

MECTO

to leave [li:v] v ocTaBisiTh, YXOMUTH

peace [pi:s] n Mup; 30. mokoi

sharply [’ fa:pli] adv pe3ko

to quiver ['kwivs] v mpoxath

crunch [krantf] n xpycT, ckpexer

furiously ['fju(a)riasli] adv sHepruuHo, ¢ cuoi

gradually ['greed3vali] adv mocreneHHo

dug [dag] past om dig [dig] xomaTh

to breathe [bri:4] v abiare

fainter [feints] a compar om faint [feint] craGorit
22
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Notes

His round black eyes were huge with fright. — Ero
KPYTJICHBKHE YePHBIE TIIa3KH OT yXaca CTald OIPOM-
HBIMU.

as he started to dig for dear life — xorma oH Havan
KOIIaTh W30 BCEX CHIT

Hold it! — INomoxnure!

Well done, everyone! — Bl Bce MOIOMIIBI!

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Why was Mr Fox very sad when he got back to his
family?

b) Mr Fox couldn’t sleep that night, could he?

¢) What kind of noise did he hear?

d) Why did Mrs Fox begin to cry?

e) Why were the Small Fox’s eyes huge with fear?

f) What did the foxes begin to do?

g) Were the foxes safe in the tunnel, which they had
dug?

Correct the statements.

a) Mr Fox was sure that his tail would grow again.

b) The foxes had a lot of food that night.

¢) Mr Fox soon dozed off.

d) Mr Fox was sure that a man could dig quicker
than a fox.

e) Mr Fox and his family didn’t manage to dig a
deep tunnel.
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5 Use these exclamations in your mini-dialogues.

Well done! Hold it! Come on!
We can’t lose time! It hurts!

3 Make up sentences out of these words.

a) was licking; of Mr Fox’s tail; to stop bleeding;
Mrs Fox, the stump.

b) again; will never grow; my tail. Ti p: — Hold it! Why is this rush?

c) couldn’t sleep; Mr Fox, of the pain; because; of — We can'’t lose time. It’s evening already.
his tail; in the stump.

d) he heard; the most frightening sound; was; the noise. 6 Prove that Mr Fox was smart.

e) the soil; furiously; began flying; Mr Fox; behind.

f) is; a; fantastic; your father; fox. 7  What do you think will happen in the next chapter?

g) she; Mr Fox; looked at; and; smiled; his wife.

4 Complete the chart.

fine 57 41 ) o —
deep GQECPEE ™= absscussemsens
loud s e
1171 5+ S e (the) sharpest
AL 0 Sonaswbemee 00 esaessseies
long longer s
frightening more frightening  ......ccccoeeeenee.
good Beffet -~ @ === ssasscaas

Follow-up: Translate these words into Russian and use them in
the right form in the sentences from Chapter 4.

a) The tunnel began to grow ___and ___ (long). It
went ___and ___ (deep).
b) And gradually the noise of the shovels became ___

and ___ (loud).

¢) The noise he heard was ____ (frightening) noise a
fox can hear — the sound of shovels digging into
the soil.

d) “It hurts,” said Mr Fox. “I know, sweetheart.
But it’ll soon get ____ (good).”

e) “I think we’ve done it! They’ll never get as ____
(deep) as this,” said Mr Fox.
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5. The Terrible Tractors

As the sun rose the next morning, Boggis and Bunce
and Bean were still digging. The hole was so deep you
could put a house into it. But they had not yet come to the
end of the foxes’ tunnel. They were all very tired and angry.

“Dang and blast!” said Boggis. “Whose stupid idea
was this?”

“Bean’s idea,” said Bunce.

Boggis and Bunce both looked at Bean. Bean took
another drink of cider, then put the flask back into his
pocket. He didn’t offer it to the others. “Listen,” he said
angrily, “I want that fox! I’'m going to get that fox! I’'m not
giving in till he is hanging up over my front porch, dead
as a dumpling!”
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“We can’t get him by digging, that’s for sure,” said
the fat Boggis. “I won’t dig any more.”

Bunce, the little pot-bellied dwarf, looked up at
Bean and said, “Have you got any more stupid ideas,
then?”

“What?” said Bean. “I can’t hear you.” Bean never
took a bath. He never even washed. As a result, there
were all kinds of muck and wax and bits of chewing-gum
and dead flies and stuff like that in his earholes. Some-
times he didn’t hear anything at all. “Speak louder,” he
said to Bunce, and Bunce shouted back, “Got any more
stupid ideas?”

Bean rubbed the back of his neck with a dirty finger.
He had a boil there and it itched. “What we need now,”
he said, “is machines . .. mechanical shovels. We’ll have
him out in five minutes with mechanical shovels.”

This was a pretty good idea and the other two agreed
with him.

“All right then,” Bean said. “Boggis, you stay here so
that the fox doesn’t run away. Bunce and I will go and fetch
our machinery. If he tries to get out, shoot him quick.”

The long, thin Bean walked away. The tiny Bunce
trotted after him. The fat Boggis stayed where he was, his
gun at the fox-hole.

Soon, two huge caterpillar tractors with mechanical
shovels on their front ends came into the wood. Bean was
driving one, Bunce the other. The machines were both
black. They looked like monsters.

“Here we go, then!'” shouted Bean.

“Death to the fox!” shouted Bunce.

The machines went to work, biting huge mouthfuls
of soil out of the hill>. The big tree under which Mr Fox
had dug his hole fell like a matchstick. On all sides,
rocks were sent flying and trees were falling and the noise
was deafening.
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Down in the tunnel the foxes sat, listening to the
terrible noise overhead.

“What’s happening, Dad?” cried the Small Foxes.
“What are they doing?”

Mr Fox didn’t know what was happening or what
they were doing.

“It’s an earthquake!” cried Mrs Fox.

“Look!” said one of the Small Foxes. “Our tunnel’s
got shorter! I can see daylight!”

They all looked round, and yes, the end of the tun-
nel was only a few feet® away from them now, and in the
circle of daylight beyond they could see the two huge black
tractors almost on top of them.

“Tractors!” shouted Mr Fox. “And mechanical shov-
els! Dig for your lives! Dig, dig, dig!”

Words

rose [ravz] past om rise [raiz] MOAHUMATLCS

to offer ['ofs] v mpemnaratp

to give in ['giv'in] phr v cnaBarsca

to hang [hep] v BuceTh

porch [po:tf] n XpbUIBLIO

muck [mak] » rps3p

wax [waeks] n yiHad cepa

to rub [rab] v Tepets

boil [bo1l] #n dypyHKy, HapeB

to itch [1t[] v yecarbcs

to agree [2'gri:] v comtawarhscs

to fetch [fet[] v mpuHocutn

machinery [ma’fi:n(a)r1] » TexHuka, MallUHBI

to trot [trot] v uATH GBICTPHIMM MEJIKMMH 1LIaXKaMH, Ce-
MEHUTD

to point at [ point’zet] phr v yka3eiBaTh Ha YTO-JHM00
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caterpillar ['kaeta, pila] » ryceHuna; 30. ryCEeHUYHBIH
matchstick [ 'maet[ stik] » cninuka
earthquake ["3:0kweik] » 3emnerpsiceHue

Notes

—
.

Here we go, then. — Yto X, mpuctynum!

2.  The machines went to work, biting huge mouthfuls
of soil out of the hill. — Tpakropsl npuHSIHUCH 32
paboTy, OTKYCBIBas OT TOPbI OTPOMHBIE KYCKH 3eMJIU.

3. feet [fi:t] n pl om foot [fut] — 30. dyT; Mepa WTHHEL,

paBHas 30,48 canTuMeTpa

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What were the three farmers doing as the sun rose?

b) Why were the farmers so angry?

¢) Why couldn’t Bean hear anything?

d) How did Bean decide to get out the foxes?

€) What machinery soon came into the wood?

f) Did the tractors look like monsters?

g) Why did one of the Small Foxes see light at the
end of the tunnel?

2 Complete the sentences.

a) As the sun rose-the next morning...
b) Bean never took a bath. He never even washed.
As a result...
¢) “Bunce and I will go and fetch....”
d) Soon two huge tractors with mechanical shovels...
e) The big tree under which Mr Fox had dug his hole...
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f) The foxes looked round and yes, the end of the
tunnel...

3 Match the words and their definitions.

to fetch to let someone know that you will
give them something if they want it

to itch to use your teeth to cut or break
something in order to eat

to bite to say something in a loud voice

to shout to go and get something

to offer to walk with short, quick steps

to trot to rub your skin with your nails

4 Fill in the prepositions WITH, AT, IN.

a) Boggis and Bunce both looked ___ Bean.

b) “I’m going to get that fox. I’'m not giving ___ till
he is hanging up over the front porch.”

c) Bean rubbed the back of his neck ___ a dirty fin-
ger.

d) “We’ll have him out ___ five minutes.”

e) This was a pretty good idea and the other two
agreed ___ him.

f) Soon two huge tractors __ mechanical shovels on
their front ends came into the wood.

5 Role-play the conversation the three farmers had at the
hole, discussing their plan.

6. The Race

Now there began a desperate race, the machines
against the foxes.
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The machines bit away more and more soil from the
hilltop.

Sometimes luck was with the foxes and the terrible
noises grew fainter and then Mr Fox said, “We’re going
to make it!" I’'m sure we are!” But then, a few moments
later, the machines started to come back at them and the
crunch of the mighty shovels got louder and louder. Once
the foxes even saw the sharp metal edge of one of the
shovels as it bit away the earth just behind them.

“Keep going, my darlings!” panted Mr Fox. “Don’t
give up!”?

“Keep going!” the fat Boggis shouted to Bunce and
Bean. “We’ll get him any moment now!”

“Have you seen him yet?” Bean called back.

“Not yet,” shouted Boggis. “But I think you’re close!”

“I’ll pick him up with my bucket!” shouted Bunce.
“I’ll chop him to pieces!”?

But by lunchtime the machines were still digging.
And so were the poor foxes.

The farmers didn’t stop for lunch; they wanted to
finish the job.

“Hey there, Mr Fox!” yelled Bunce, leaning out of
his tractor. “We’re coming to get you now!”

“You’ve had your last chicken!” yelled Boggis.
“You’ll never come to my farm again!”

The three farmers acted like madmen. The tall skinny
Bean and dwarfish pot-bellied Bunce were driving their
machines like maniacs, and their shovels were digging
very quickly. The fat Boggis was hopping about and shout-
ing, “Faster! Faster!”

By five o’clock in the afternoon the hole the ma-
chines had dug was like the crater of a volcano. It looked
so unusual that crowds of people came rushing out from
the nearby villages to see it. They stood on the edge of the
crater and looked down at Boggis and Bunce and Bean.
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“Hey there, Boggis! What’s going on?”

“We’re after a fox!”

“You must be mad!”

The people shouted and laughed. But the three farm-
ers only got more furious and more obstinate and more
willing than ever to catch the fox.

Words

desperate ['desp(a)rit] @ oTyassHHBIN
race [reis| » TOHKa, COPEBHOBaHUE
bit [bit] past om bite [bait] Kycats, OTKychIBaTh
luck [lak] » ynaya, Be3eHue

even ['i:v(o)n] adv naxe

edge [ed3] n xpai

skinny [’skini] a xynoi

to hop [hop] v npeirats

crater ['krerta] n xparep

volcano [vol kemav] # BynkaH
furious ['fju(a)riss] a pa3o3eHHBIN
obstinate [ 'pbstinit] a ynpsmsrif

Notes

(S
.

We’re going to make it! — MEbI oT HUX ybexum!

2. “Keep going, my darlings!” panted Mr Fox. “Don’t
give up!” — «IIpomoykaiite Konarb, MOM 1OPOTHE, —
TSDKEJIO Ablia, roBopus Muctep @okc. — He ocra-
HaBJIMBAUTECH!»

3. TI'll pick him up with my bucket! ... I’ll chop him to

pieces. — A BBITallly €ro cCBOMM KoBuIOM! ... I pa3-

pyOJTIO €ro Ha KYCOYKH!
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What began on the hill?

b) How did the three farmers act?

c) Why did crowds of people come to see the hole,
the machines had dug?

d) Why did the people laugh?

e) Were the farmers more willing than ever to catch
the fox?

Complete the sentences.

a) Sometimes luck was with the foxes and...

b) The farmers didn’t stop for lunch...

c) The tall skinny Bean and dwarfish pot-bellied
Bunce were driving their machines like maniacs...

d) The hole looked so unusual that...

e) The people shouted and laughed, but the three
farmers...

Make up sentences out of these words.

a) the machines; now; the foxes; there; a race; des-
perate; against; began.

b) the foxes; saw; the edge; sharp; of; once; even; of;
one; the shovels; metal.

c) the machines; were; still; by; digging; lunchtime.

d) the machines; had dug; the hole; was; of; the cra-
ter; like; a volcano.

Fill in the prepositions IN, BY, ON, DOWN, AT.

a) __ five o’clock in the afternoon the hole was like
the crater of a volcano.
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b) The people from the nearby village stood ___ the
edge of the crater and looked ___ ___ Boggis and
Bunce and Bean.

c) “Hey there, Boggis! What’s going ___ ?”

Role-play the conversation between Boggis, Bunce and
Bean during that race.

7. “We’ll Never Let Him Go”

At six o’clock in the evening, Bean switched off the
motor of his tractor and climbed down from the driver’s
seat. Bunce did the same. Both men were tired and stiff
from driving the tractors all day. They were also hungry.
Slowly they walked over to the small fox’s hole in the
bottom of the huge crater. Bean was angry and his face
was red. Bunce was cursing the fox with dirty words that
cannot be printed. Boggis came up to them. “Dang and
blast that filthy fox!” he said. “What do we do now?”

“I’ll tell you what we don’t do,” Bean said. “We
don’t let him go!”

“We’ll never let him go!” Bunce declared.

“Never never never!” cried Boggis.
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“Did you hear that, Mr Fox!” yelled Bean, bend-
ing low and shouting down the hole. “It’s not over yet,
Mr Fox! We’re not going home till we’ve killed you!” And
the three men all shook hands with one another and swore
not to go back to their farms without the fox.

“What do we do now?” asked Bunce, the pot-bellied
dwarf.

“We’re sending you down the hole to fetch him up,”
said Bean. “Down you go, you miserable midget!'”

“Not me!” screamed Bunce, running away.

Bean smiled. When he smiled you saw his scarlet
gums. You saw more gums than teeth. “Then there’s only
one thing to do,” he said. “We starve him out.2 We camp
here day and night watching the hole. He’ll come out in
the end. He has no way out.”

So Boggis and Bunce and Bean sent people down to
their farms to bring them tents, sleeping-bags and supper.

Words

stiff [stif] a oneneneBIINiA, CKOBaHHBINA, OJEPEBEHENBIM],
HEeTrHYLIHICS
to curse [k3:s] v pyrarecs, CKBEpHOCIIOBHUTD
to print [print] v meyarartb
filthy ['f1101] @ Mep3ku#, ragkuit
to declare [di'klea] v 3as1BnsITH
to yell [jel] v opaTth, Xpuyarts
to bend [bend] v HaknoHATHCS
swore [swo:] past om swear [swea] KIsICTbCS
miserable [ miz(s)rab(a)l] a xankuit
midget ['mid31t] #» kapnauk
to scream [skri:m] v Kpuyarb
scarlet ['ska:lit] a sipko-KpacHbI, GarpoBbIit
gum [gam] » necHa
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sent [sent] past om send [send] nocsuIaTh
tent [tent] » majaTka
sleeping-bag [ 'sli:pipbzeg] »# cniajbHBIA MELIOK

Notes

1. Down you go, you miserable midget! — Crynai
BHM3, KapJIMK HECYaCTHBIMH!

2.  We starve him out! — M5l 3aCTaBUM €ro roJIonarh,
¥ OH caM BbIOeXUT oTTyza!

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did Bean and Bunce do at six o’clock in the
evening?

b) Why were they so hungry?

c) What did they declare?

d) What did the three farmers swear to do at the
fox’s hole?

e) How did they decide to have the fox out?

f) Why did the three farmers send people down to
their farms?

2 Match the two parts of the sentences.

1) We camp here day a)to bring them tents,
and night sleeping-bags and
2) When Bean smiled supper.
3) We’re not going home  b) till we’ve killed you.
4) The three farmerssent  ¢) you saw his scarlet
people down to their gums.
farms
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5) Slowly they walked d) in the bottom of the
over to the small fox’s huge crater.
hole e) watching the hole.

Circle the odd word out.

Stiff, dirty, miserable, tractor.
Crater, midget, tent, scarlet.
Fetch, curse, declare, low.
Bending, shouting, running, gums.

Fill in the prepositions OFF, AT, FROM, IN, UP.

a) __ six o’clock ___the evening Bean switched ___
the motor of his tractor and climbed down ___
the driver’s seat.

b) Both men were tired and stiff ___ driving the trac-
tors all day.

¢) Slowly they walked to the small fox’s hole ___ the
bottom of the huge crater. '

d) Boggis came ____ to them.

e) “We’re sending you down the hole to fetch him

f) Qe’]l come out ___ the end.”

Draw a clock and describe the race from the very start.
Imagine it began at 7 o’clock in the morning. These phrases
from Chapters 6 and 7 will help you to do it.

AT SEVEN O’CLOCK IN THE MORNING
AFTER ABOUT AN HOUR

BY LUNCHTIME

BY FIVE O’CLOCK IN THE AFTERNOON
AT SIX O’CLOCK IN THE EVENING
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8. The Foxes Begin to Starve

That evening they put up three tents in the crater on
the hill — one for Boggis, one for Bunce and one for
Bean. The tents were round Mr Fox’s hole. And the
three farmers sat outside their tents eating their supper.
Boggis had three boiled chickens with dumplings, Bunce
had six doughnuts filled with disgusting goose-liver paste,
and Bean had two gallons of cider. All three of them kept
their guns beside them.

Boggis took a hot chicken and held it close to the fox’s
hole. “Can you smell this, Mr Fox?” he shouted. “Lovely
tender chicken! Why don’t you come up and get it?”

The rich scent of chicken went down the tunnel to
where the foxes were hiding.

“Oh, Dad,” said one of the Small Foxes, “can we
just sneak up and snatch it out of his hand?”

“Don’t you dare!” said Mrs Fox. “That’s just what
they want you to do.”

“But we’re so hungry!” they cried. “When will we
get something to eat?”

Their mother didn’t answer them. Nor did their
father.! There was no answer to give.

As darkness fell, Bunce and Bean switched on the pow-
erful headlamps of the two tractors and shone them on to the
hole. “Now,” said Bean, “we’ll watch it in turn?. One
watches while two sleep, and so on all through the night.”

Boggis said, “What if the fox digs a hole right through
the hill and comes out on the other side? You didn’t think
of that, did you?”

“Of course I did,” said Bean, but he didn’t.

“Go on, then, tell us the answer,” said Boggis.

Bean picked something small and black out of his ear
and threw it away. “How many men have you got on
your farm?” he asked.
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“Thirty-five,” Boggis said.

“I’ve got thirty-six,” Bunce said.

“And I’ve got thirty-seven,” Bean said. “That makes
one hundred and eight men altogether. We must order
them to surround the hill. Each man will have a gun and
a flashlight. Then Mr Fox won’t run away.”

So the order went down to the farms, and that night
one hundred and eight men formed a tight ring around
the bottom of the hill. They had sticks and guns and hatch-
ets and pistols and all sorts of other horrible weapons.
And it was impossible for a fox or for any other animal
to escape from the hill.

The next day, the watching and waiting went on.
Boggis and Bunce and Bean sat upon small stools, look-
ing at the fox’s hole. They didn’t talk much. They just sat
there with their guns and waited.

From time to time, Mr Fox crept a little closer
towards the mouth of the tunnel to take a sniff. Then he
crept back again and said to his family, “They’re still there.”

“Are you quite sure?” Mrs Fox asked.

“Yes,” said Mr Fox. “I can smell that man Bean a
mile away. He stinks.”

Words

to put up ["put’Ap] phr v 30. ycTaHaBIUBaTh NMaTaTKy
held [held] past om hold [havld] nepxars
tender ["tenda] a HEXHBIN
scent [sent] n 3anax
to sneak [sni:k] v npobupaThcsa TaikoM
to snatcn [snaet[] v xBaraTh
to dare [dea] v ocmenuBaThCs
powerful [ pavaf(s)l] @ MOLIHBI
headlamp ["hedleemp] » npoxexrop, ¢apa
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shone [faun] past om shine [[ain] cBeTUTH
threw [Oru:] past om throw [Brav] 6pocarts
to surround [so’'ravnd] v oKpyxaTh

tight [tart] @ TuOTHBINM

hatchet [ hatf1t] #» Torop

weapon [ 'wepan| n opyxue

to stink [stipk] v BoHSTB, MypHO MaxHYTh

Notes

1.  Their mother didn’t answer them. Nor did their
father. — Mx MaTph Hygero uM He oteTwia. OTell ToXe.

2. we’ll watch it in turn — MbI OyIeM IeXypUTh Y HOPBI
0 oYepenu

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did the three farmers do that evening in the
crater on the hill?

b) What did each of them have for supper?

c) What did Boggis do to get the foxes out of the hole?

d) Bunce and Bean decided to watch the hole, didn’t
they?

€) What order went down to their farms?

f) Why was it impossible for any animal to escape
from the hill?

g) What did Mr Fox try to do?

2 Put the sentences in the right order.

a) That night one hundred and eight men formed a
tight ring round the bottom of the hill.
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b) From time to time Mr Fox crept a little closer
towards the mouth of the tunnel to take a sniff.
c¢) That night they put up three tents in the crater

on the hill.

d) As darkness fell Bunce and Bean switched on the
powerful headlamps of the two tractors.

e) The rich sent of chicken went down the tunnel to
where the foxes were hiding.

f) And it was impossible for a fox or for any other
animal to escape from the hill.

Match the two parts of the sentences.

1) That evening they put
up three tents

2) They had sticks and
guns and hatches and
pistols

3) The rich scent of
chicken went down
the tunnel

4) Boggis and Bunce and
Bean sat upon small
stools

5) What if the fox digs a
hole right through the
hill

a) to where the foxes
were hiding.

b) looking at the fox’s
hole.

¢) and comes out on the
other side?

d) and all sorts of other
horrible weapons.

e) one for Boggis, one
for Bunce and one
for Bean.

Fill in the prepositions TO or FOR.

a) That evening they put up three tents in the crater
on the hill — one ___ Boggis, one ___ Bunce and

one Bean.

b) Boggis took a hot chicken and held it close ___the

fox’s hole.
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c) The rich scent of chicken went down the tunnel
___ where the foxes were hiding.

d) Bunce and Bean switched on the powerful head-
lamps of the two tractors and shone them on ___
the hole.

e) So the order went ___ the farms and that night
one hundred and eight men formed a tight ring
around the bottom of the hill.

f) And it was impossible ___ a fox or ___ any other
animal to escape from the hill.

Here is a plan to Chapter 8. Speak on its each point in
detail.

1) The Farmers pitch camp round Mr Fox’s hole.
2) The foxes are starving.

3) The farmers decide to watch the hole.

4) The farmers send for help.

5) Mr Fox checks if the farmers are still there.

Think of another title to Chapter 8 and explain why you
want to call it so.

Role-play the conversation between the Small Foxes and
their parents, hiding down in the hole.



9. Mr Fox Has a Plan

For three days and three nights this waiting-game
went on.

“How long can a fox live without food or water?”
Boggis asked on the third day.

“Not much longer now,” Bean told him. “He’ll run
out soon. That’s the only thing he can do now.”

Bean was right. Down in the tunnel the foxes were
slowly but surely starving to death.

“] want so much to have just a little water,” said
one of the Small Foxes. “Oh, Dad, can’t you do some-
thing?”

“Can we try and get out of here, Dad? Maybe, we’ll
make it!”

»
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“No chance at all,” snapped Mrs Fox.! “I won’t let
you go up there and face those guns. We’ll stay down
here and die in peace.”

Mr Fox didn’t speak for a long time. He sat quite
still, his eyes closed, not even hearing what the others
were saying. Mrs Fox knew that he was trying to think of a
way out. And now, as she looked at him, she saw that he
stirred himself and got slowly to his feet. He looked back
at his wife. There was a little spark of excitement in his
eyes.

“What is it, darling?” said Mrs Fox quickly.

“I’ve just had a bit of an idea,” Mr Fox said carefully.

“What?” they cried. “Oh, Dad, what is it?”

“Come on!” said Mrs Fox. “Tell us quickly!”

“Well . . .” said Mr Fox, then he stopped and sighed
and sadly shook his head. He sat down again. “It’s no
good,” he said. “It won’t work after all.”?

“Why not, Dad?”

“Because it means more digging and we are not strong
enough for that after three days and nights without food.”

“Yes we are, Dad!” cried the Small Foxes, jumping
up and running to their father. “We can do it! And you
can do it too!”

Mr Fox looked at the four Small Foxes and he smiled.
What fine children I have, he thought. They are starving
to death and they haven’t had a drink for three days, but
they are still undefeated. I must not let them down.

“I... I think we can try it,” he said.

“Let’s go, Dad! Tell us what you want us to do!”

Slowly, Mrs Fox got to her feet. She was suffering
more than any of them from the lack of food and water.
She was very weak. “I am so sorry,” she said, “but I
don’t think I am going to be much help.”

“You stay right where you are, my darling,” said Mr
Fox. “We can do this by ourselves.”
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Words

to refuse [r1'fju:z] v oTka3piBaThCA

way out [, we1’avt] # BBIXOX U3 CO3aBIUErOCs MOJOXEHHUS

to stir oneself ["st3: wan’self] v BeTpsixHyThCH

spark [spa:k] » nckopka

to starve [sta:v] v cTpanaTh OT roiona
to starve to death ymupars ot ronona

undefeated [, andi’fi:tid] a HEMOKOPEHHBIH, HEMOOEXICH-
HBIA

to let down [’let’davn] phr v nonBoauTs

to suffer ["safs] v ctpamats

lack [lak] n HexBaTKa

Notes
1. “No chance at all,” snapped Mrs Fox. — «¥ Hac Her
HUKAaKUX HIAHCOB», — PE3KO 00OopBajla MX MUCCHC
®dokc.
2.  “It’s no good,” he said. “It won’t work after all.” —

«becrnone3sno, — ckaszan odH. — U3 3roro Bpsa nu
YTO-HUOYIb TIOTYIUTCSI».

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) How long did the waiting game go on?

b) What was happening to the foxes down in the tun-
nel?

¢) Did Mr Fox let his children go up there and face
the guns?

d) Why didn’t Mr Fox speak for a long time?
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¢) Why finally was there a spark of excitement in his
eyes?

f) Were the Small Foxes ready to dig more?

g) Mr Fox was happy to have such fine kids, wasn’t
he?

h) Why couldn’t Mrs Fox help her husband and her
children to dig?

Put as many questions as you can.

a) Mr Fox sat quite still, his eyes closed, not even
hearing what the others were saying.

b) And now as Mrs Fox looked at her husband, she
saw that he stirred himself and got to his feet.

¢) Mrs Fox was suffering more than any of them from
the lack of food.

Complete the sentences.

a) Mr Fox sat quite still, his eyes closed...

b) What fine children I have, he thought. They are
starving to death and...

¢) Mrs Fox slowly got to her feet. She was suffering
more than any of them...

d) Mrs Fox knew that he was trying desperately...

e) Down there in the tunnel the foxes were slowly
but surely...

Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences.

spark in peace desperately
waiting-game  to death the lack of food

a) There was a little ___ of excitement in his eyes.
b) For three days and three nights this ___ went on.
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c) “We’ll stay down here and die ___.”

d) Mrs Fox knew that he was trying ___to think of a
way out.

e) They are starving ___ and they haven’t had a drink
for three days but they are ___ .

f) She was suffering more than any of them
from___ .

5 Role-play the conversation between Mr Fox and his fam-
ily, discussing what to do.

6 Speak of Mr Fox’s kids, how they acted in this situation,
what Kind of kids they were.

7 Speak of Mr Fox. Was he a loving father and a husband?
Why?

10. Boggis’s Chicken House Number One

“This time we must go in a very special direction,”
said Mr Fox and pointed sideways and downward.

So he and his four children started to dig once again.
The work went much more slowly now. Yet they dug
with great courage, and little by little the tunnel began
to grow.

“Dad, tell us where we are going,” said one of the
children.

“] dare not do that,” said Mr Fox, “because this
place I am hoping to get to is so marvellous that if I de-
scribe it to you now you will go crazy with excitement’.
And then, if we fail to get there, you will die of disap-
pointment. I don’t want to raise your hopes too much,
my darlings.”
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For a long long time they kept on digging. For
how long they did not know, because there were no days
and no nights down there in the dark tunnel. But at last
Mr Fox gave the order to stop. “I think,” he said, “we
must peep upstairs now and see where we are. I know
where 1 want to be, but I am not sure we’re anywhere
near it.”

Slowly, the tired foxes began to dig the tunnel up
towards the surface. Up and up it went... until sud-
denly they came to something hard above their heads and
they couldn’t go up any further. Mr Fox examined this
hard thing. “It’s wood!” he whispered. “Wooden planks!”

“What does that mean, Dad?”

“It means, if I am not very much mistaken, we are
right underneath somebody’s house,” whispered Mr Fox.
“Be very quiet now while I take a look.”

Carefully, Mr Fox began pushing up one of the floor-
boards. The board creaked most terribly and they all moved
down, waiting for something awful to happen. Nothing
did. So Mr Fox pushed up a second board. And then,
very very carefully, he put his head up through the gap.
He cried out with excitement.

“I’ve done it!” he yelled. “I’ve done it first time!?* I've
done it! I've done it!” He pulled himself up through the
gap in the floor and started jumping and dancing with
joy. “Come on up!” he sang out. “Come up and see
where you are, my darlings! What a sight for a hungry
fox! Hooray! Hooray!”

The four Small Foxes crept out of the tunnel and
what a fantastic sight it was! They were in a huge shed
and there were chickens everywhere. There were white
chickens and brown chickens and black chickens. Thou-
sands of chickens!

“Boggis’s Chicken House Number One!” cried Mr
Fox. “It’s the place I wanted to get to! I've done it! First
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time! Isn’t that fantastic! And, if 1 may say so, rather
clever!”

The Small Foxes were wild with excitement. They
started running around in all directions, chasing the stu-
pid chickens.

“Wait!” ordered Mr Fox. “Don’t lose your heads!
Stand back! Calm down! Let’s do this properly!® First of
all, everyone have a drink of water!”

They all ran over to the chickens’ drinking-trough
and drank the lovely cool water. Then Mr Fox chose three
of the plumpest hens, and killed them instantly.

“Back to the tunnel'” he ordered. “Come on! No
fooling around!* Get down quickly and you shall have some-
thing to eat!”

One after another, they climbed down through the
hole in the floor and soon they were all standing once
again in the dark tunnel. Mr Fox reached up and pulled
the floorboards back into place. He did this with great
care so that no one could tell somebody had moved them.

“My son,” he said, giving the three plump hens to
the biggest of his four small children, “run back with these
to your mother. Tell her to prepare a feast. Tell her we
will be back, as soon as we have done a few other little
things.”

Words

direction [d(a)1'rek[(a)n] » HanpaBrieHuUe

sideways [’saidweiz] adv B cTopoHy

marvelous ["'ma:v(a)lss] a 3amevaTenpHbII
disappointment [,disa’pointmant] n pasoyapoBaHue
to peep [pi:p] v cMOTpeTh OCTOPOXHO, YKpamKoii
surface ["s3:fis] » moBepxHOCTH

to whisper ["wisps] v urenTars
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plank [plepk] » nocka

underneath [,ando’ni:0] adv non, BHU3Y

floorboard ['flo:bo:d] » monoBuua

to creak [krik] v ckpuners

gap [gaep] n mpoem

shed [[ed] n capait

drinking-trough [ dripkiptrof] #» KopsITO, U3 KOTOPOTO IBET
OOMAIIHUI CKOT U ITHLA

feast [fi:st] » nupmecTBo, TTUP

Notes

1. you will go crazy with excitement — BBl OT pamocTH
coumeTe ¢ yma

2. I’ve done it first time! — MHe 3T0 y#anoch ¢ nepBo-
ro pasa!

3. Calm down! Let’s do this properly! — Ycmokoiitecs!
JlaBaiiTe coeaeM Bce KakK MOJOXEHO!

4. Come on! No fooling around! — BricTpeit! XBaTur
BaM OypayMThCs!

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) In what direction did Mr Fox and his kids start to
dig?

b) W%xy didn’t Mr Fox want to tell his sons where
they were going?

c) Why didn’t they know for how long they kept on
digging?

d) What did they find above their heads when they
began to dig the tunnel towards the surface?
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e) Were the foxes underneath somebody’s house?

f) Why did Mr Fox cry out with excitement when he
pushed up a second board?

g) Where did the foxes find themselves?

h) What did they see there?

i) What did Mr Fox ask his son to do?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) Now the foxes dug very quickly.

b) Mr Fox didn’t tell his kids where they were going.

¢) Mr Fox didn’t know himself where he wanted to
get to.

d) Suddenly they came to something soft above their
heads.

¢) When Mr Fox pushed up a second board he cried
out with excitement.

f) The foxes were in Mr Boggis’s Chicken House
Number One.

g) Now the foxes didn’t have any food to eat.

h) Mr Fox forgot about his starving wife.

Complete the sentences.

a) Yet they dug with great courage...

b) Up and up the tunnel went until suddenly...

c) Mr Fox pushed up a second board and...

d) Mr Fox pulled himself up through the gap in the
floor and...

e) The four Small Foxes crept out of the tunnel and...

f) Then Mr Fox chose three of the plumpest hens
and...

g) “My son,” he said giving the three plump hens to
the biggest of his sons, “run back with these to
your mother and...
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Use these exclamations in your own situations.

Isn’t it fantastic!

Wait!

Don’t lose your heads.

Stand back!

Calm down!

Come on! No fooling around!

I’ve done it first time! Hooray! Hooray!

Draw a picture of Mr Boggis’s Chicken House Number
One and describe it.

Why do you think people say “as sly as a fox”? Does Mr
Fox prove that it is true?
There are some other phrases with the names of animals:

AS BLIND AS A BAT
AS STRONG AS AN OX
AS QUIET AS A MOUSE

Why do you think people say so?



11. A Surprise for Mrs Fox

The Small Fox ran back along the tunnel as fast as he
could, carrying the three plump hens. He was full of joy.
“Just wait!” he thought. “Just wait till Mummy sees these!”
He had a long way to run but he never stopped once on
the way. “Mummy!” he cried, out of breath. “Look,
Mummy, look! Wake up and see what I’ve brought you!”

Mrs Fox, who was very weak now from lack of food,
opened one eye and looked at the hens. “I’m dreaming,”
she murmured and closed the eye again.

“You’re not dreaming, Mummy! They’re real chick-
ens! We’re saved! We’re not going to starve!”

Mrs Fox opened both eyes and sat up quickly. “But,
my dear child!” she cried. “Where on earth . . .?”
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“Boggis’s Chicken House Number One!” siad the
Small Fox quickly. “We have made a tunnel right under
the floor and you’ve never seen so many big fat hens in all
your life! And Dad said to prepare a feast! They’ll be back
soon!”

The sight of food gave new strength to Mrs Fox. “It
will. be a feast!” she said, standing up. “Oh, what a
fantastic fox your father is! Hurry up, child, and start
plucking those chickens!”

Far away down in the tunnel, the fantastic Mr Fox
was saying, “Now let’s do one more little job, my dar-
lings! This one will be as easy as pie!! All we must do is dig
another little tunnel from here to there!”

“To where, Dad?”

“Don’t ask so many questions. Start digging!”

Words

to dream [dri:m] v CHUTbCSI, BUIETH BO CHE
to murmur ['ms3:ma] v 6opMoTaTh

to save [serv] v cmacaTb

strength [strenf] »n cuna

sight [sait] » Bun, 3penuie

fantastic [faen’taestik] a notpgcaomui

to pluck [plak] v ommnsiBaTh

Note

1. This one will be as easy as pie! — Dto 6ymeT mporue
IpoCTOro!
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Why did the Small Fox run along the tunnel as fast
as he could?

b) What did Mrs Fox say when she saw her son?

c) What did the Small Fox explain to her?

d) Was Mrs Fox happy to hear about the feast?

¢) What were Mr Fox and his other sons doing at
this time?

f) Did Mr Fox tell them of his new plan?

Fill in the prepositions ON, FROM, OUT, TO, OF, AT.

a) The Small Fox ran back along the tunnel as fast as
he could. He was full ___ joy.

b) He had a long way to run but he never stopped
___ the way.

¢) “Mummy,” he cried, ___ __ breath.

d) Mrs Fox, who was very weak now ___ lack ___
food opened one eye and looked down ___ the
hens.

e) “But my dear child!” she cried. “Where ___ earth

f)’}

f) “All we must do is dig another little tunnel

here ___ there!”

Follow-up: Translate the phrases from this exercise into Rus-
sian and use them in your sentences or situations

TO BE FULL OF

ON THE WAY

OUT OF BREATH

FROM LACK OF

WHERE (WHY, WHAT, WHEN) ON EARTH...
FROM HERE TO THERE
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3 Match the words and their definitions.

starve something unusual or unexpected

lack a large meal for a lot of people

tunnel to suffer or die because there is not
enough food

feast to see things in your mind while
you’re sleeping

surprise an underground passage

dream a situation when you do not have

enough of something you need
4 Act out the dialogue between Mrs Fox and her son.

5 SURPRISES can be pleasant and unpleasant. Speak of
any surprises you had in your life.

Tip: Last year my parents gave me a kitten for my
birthday. It was a pleasant surprise for me.

O 1. Yesterday my teacher asked me to stay after
school. It was an unpleasant surprise for me.

12. Badger

Mr Fox and the three remaining Small Foxes dug
fast and straight. They were all so excited now that they
didn’t feel tired or hungry. They knew they were going to
have a great feast very soon and they laughed eveyr time
they thought they were going to eat Boggis’s chickens. It
was lovely to know that-while the fat farmer was sitting up
there on the hill waiting for them to starve, he was also
giving them their dinner without knowing it. “Keep dig-
ging,” said Mr Fox. “It’s very close allready.”

All of a sudden a deep voice above their heads
said, “Who goes there?” The foxes jumped. They looked
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up quickly and saw through a small hole in the roof of
the tunnel, a long black pointed furry face.

“Badger!” cried Mr Fox.

“Foxy!” cried Badger. “my goodness me, I’'m glad
I’ve found someone at last! I've been digging around in
circles for three days and nights and I haven’t the foggiest
idea where I am!”

Badger made the hole in the ceiling bigger and
dropped down beside the foxes. A Small Badger (his son)
dropped down after him. “Haven’t you heard what’s hap-
pening up on the hill?” Badger said excitedly. “It’s chaos!
Half the wood has disappeared and there are men with
guns all over the countryside! We cannot get out, even at
night! We’re all starving to death!”

“Who is we?” asked Mr Fox.

“All us diggers.! That’s me and Mole and Rabbit and
all our wives and children. Even Weasel, who can usu-
ally get out of the any mess, is right now hiding down my
hole with Mrs Weasel and six kids. What on earth are we
going to do, Foxy? I think we’re finished!*”

Mr Fox looked at his three children and he smiled.
The children smiled back at him, as they shared his se-
cret. “My dear old Badger,” he said, “this mess you’re in
is all my fault...”

“1 know it’s your fault!” said Badger furiously.
“And the farmers are not going to give up till they’ve
got you. Unfortunately, that means us as well. It means
everyone on the hill.” Badger sat down and put a paw
around his small son. “We’re finished,” he said softly.
“My poor wife up there is so weak she can’t dig an-
other yard.” .

“My wife is very weak too,” said Mr Fox. “And
yet at this very minute she is preparing for me and my
children the most delicious feast of plump juicy chick-
ens...”
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“Stop!” cried Badger. “Don’t tease me! I can’t stand
it!”

“It’s true!” cried the Small Foxes. “Dad’s not teas-
ing! We’ve got so many chickens now!”

“And because it is all my fault,” said Mr Fox, “I
invite you to share the feast. I invite everyone to share it —
you and Mole and Rabbit and Weasel and all your wives
and children. There’ll be enough food for everybody,
believe me.”

“You mean it?” cried Badger. “You really mean it?”

Mr Fox pushed his face close to Badger’s and whis-
pered, “Do you know where we’ve just been?”

“Where?”

“Right inside Boggis’s Chicken House Number One!”

“NO!”

“Yes! But that is nothing to where we are going now.’
You have come just at the right moment, my dear Badger.
You can help us dig. And now, your small son can run
back to Mrs Badger and all the others and tell them the
good news.” Mr Fox turned to the Small Badger and said,
“Tell them I invite them to a Fox’s Feast. Then bring
them all down here and follow this tunnel back until you
find my home!”

“Yes, Mr Fox!” said the Small Badger. “Yes, sir!
Right away, sir! Oh, thank you, sir!” and he disappeared
quickly through the hole in the roof of the tunnel.

Words

badger ["bad3s] n 6apcyk
to remain [r1'mein] v octaBatbcs
straight [streit] adv npsmo
while [wail] conj B TO Bpemsi kak
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pointed [ pointid] @ oCTphIi, OCTPOKOHEYHBIM, 320CTPEH-
HBIN

furry ['f3:r1] @ MoxHaTBI/

chaos [kemns] »n xaoc

countryside [ 'kantrisaid] n ceinbcKasi MECTHOCTh

mole [mavl] n xpor

weasel ['wi:z(a)l] » ropHOCTaii, nacka

mess [mes] #» HENPUATHOE TOJIOXEHUE

share [[ea] v pasuensaTh 4TO -1MO0 C KEM-THOO

fault [fo:1t] » BuHa

delicious [d1’lifas] @ BKyCHBI!

juicy ['d3u:si] a couHbIi

to tease [ti:z] v My4uTh, 30. IPa3HUTD

Notes

1. All us diggers. — Bce MBI, XHBYILIME B HOpax IOX
3eMJIEH.

2. I think we’re finished. — d mymaio, HaM KOHeL.

3.  But that is nothing to where we are going now. — Ho
3TO HMYTO 1O CPaBHEHHMIO C TEM, Kylda MBI ceilyac
OTIIpaBUMCS.

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) How did Mr Fox and the three remaining Small
Foxes dig?

b) Why didn’t they feel tired or hungry?

c¢) Why did they laugh?

d) Whose face did they see through a small hole in
the roof of the tunnel?
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e) What news did Badger bring to Mr Fox?
f) What did Mr Fox say to it?
g) What did Mr Fox ask Badger and his son to do?

Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Badger made the hole in the ceiling bigger and
dropped down beside the foxes.

b) They knew they were going to have a great feast
Very soon.

c¢) The children smiled back at him as they shared his
secret.

d) Badger sat down and put a paw round his small son.

e) All of a sudden they heard a deep voice above
their heads.

Match the two parts of the sentences.
1) Mr Fox and the three  a) along black pointed

remaining sons were all funny face.
so excited now b) and dropped down
2) It was lovely to know beside the foxes.
that while the fat farmer  c¢) that they didn’t feel
was sitting up there on tired or hungry.
the hill waiting for them  d) and there are men
to starve with guns all over
3) The foxes looked up the countryside!
and they saw, peeking e) he was giving them
through a small hole in their dinner with-
the roof of the tunnel out knowing it.

4) Badger made the hole in
the ceiling bigger

5) Half the wood has dis-
appeared
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Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences.

countryside circles  mess fault
unfortunately paw delicious

a) Half the wood has disappeared and there are men
with guns all over the ___ .

b) “My dear old Badger,” he said, “this mess you’re
inisallmy___.”

c) Badger sat down and put a ___ around his small
son.

d) “ ___ , that means us as well.”

e) I've been digging around in ___ for three days
and nights.

f) My wife is preparing for me and my children the .

most ____ feast of plump juicy chickens.
Act out the dialogue between Mr Fox and Badger.

What do you know about badgers who live in the wild?

13. Bunce’s Giant Storehouse

“My dear Foxy!” cried Badger. “What in the world
has happened to your tail?”

“Don’t talk about it, please,” said Mr Fox. “It’s a
painful subject.”

They were digging the new tunnel. They dug on in
silence. .Badger was a great digger and the tunnel went
forward at a terrific pace now that he was lending a paw.'
Soon they were underneath yet another wooden floor.

Mr Fox grinned slyly, showing sharp white teeth.
“If I am not mistaken, my dear Badger,” he said, “we
are now underneath the farm which belongs to that nasty
little pot-bellied dwarf, Bunce. We are, in fact, directly
underneath the most inferesting part of that farm.”
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“Ducks and geese!” cried the Small Foxes, licking
their lips. “Juicy tender ducks and big fat geese!”

“Ex-actly!” said Mr Fox.

“But how in the world can you know where we are?”
asked Badger.

Mr Fox grinned again, showing even more white teeth.
“Look,” he said, “I can find my way around these farms
with my eyes closed. For me it’s just as easy below ground
as it is above it.” He reached high and pushed up one wooden
floorboard, then another. He put his head through the gap.

“Yes!” he shouted, jumping up into the room above.
“I’ve done it again! I’ve hit it right in the bull’s-eye!? Come
and look!”

Quickly Badger and the three Small Foxes climbed
up after him. They stopped and stared with their mouths
wide open. They were so surprised they couldn’t speak; as
what they now saw was a kind of fox’s dream, a badger’s
dream, a paradise for hungry animals.

“This, my dear old Badger,” said Mr Fox, “is
Bunce’s Giant Storehouse! He stores here all of his finest
stuff before he sends it off to market.”

Against all the four walls of the big room, in cup-
boards and upon shelves reaching from floor to ceiling,
there were thousands and thousands of the finest and fat-
test ducks and geese, plucked and ready for roasting! And
up above, there hung at least a hundred smoked hams
and fifty sides of bacon!

“Just feast your eyes on that!” cried Mr Fox, danc-
ing up and down. “What d’you think of it, eh? Pretty
good food!”

Suddenly, as though springs had been released in
their legs, the three hungry Small Foxes and the hungry
Badger sprang forward to grab the food.

“Stop!” ordered Mr Fox. “This is my party, so I
shall do the choosing.” The others fell back, licking their
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chops. Mr Fox began moving around the storehouse ex-
amining the glorious display with an expert eye. A thread
of saliva slid down one side of his jaw and hung suspended
in mid-air, then snapped.

“We mustn’t overdo it,” he said. “Mustn’t give the
game away. Mustn’t let them know what we’ve been up
to. We must be neat and tidy and take just a few of the
choicest pieces of food. So, to start with we shall have
four plump young ducks.” He took them from the shelf.
“Oh, how lovely and fat they are! No wonder Bunce gets
a special price for them in the market!... All right,
Badger, lend me a hand to get them down ... You chil-
dren can help as well . .. There we go... And now. .. |
think we had better have a few geese... Three will be
quite enough ... We’ll take the biggest... Oh my, oh
my, you’ll never see finer geese than these in a king’s
kitchen ... Easy, easy... that’s the way... And what
about a couple of nice smoked hams. .. I adore smoked
ham, don’t you, Badger? ... Fetch me that step-ladder,
will you please . . .”

Mr Fox climbed up the ladder and handed down
three magnificent hams. “And do you like bacon,
Badger?”

“I’m mad about bacon!” cried Badger, dancing with
excitement. “Let’s have a side of bacon! That big one up
there!”

“And carrots, Dad!” said the smallest of the three
Small Foxes. “We must take some of those carrots.”

“Don’t be so stupid,” said Mr Fox. “You know we
never eat things like that.”

“It’s not for us, Dad. It’s for the Rabbits. They
only eat vegetables.”

“My goodness me, you’re right!” cried Mr Fox.
“What a thoughtful little fellow you are! Take ten bunches
of carrots!”

65



Soon, all this lovely loot was lying in a neat heap
upon the floor. The Small Foxes came close, their noses
twitching, their eyes shining like stars.

“And now,” said Mr Fox, “we shall have to borrow
from our friend Bunce two of those useful push-carts over
in the corner.” He and Badger fetched the push-carts,
and loaded the ducks and geese and hams and bacon on to
them. They quickly lowered the push-carts through the
hole in the floor. The animals slid down after them. When
they were back in the tunnel, Mr Fox again pulled the
floorboards very carefully into place so that no one could
notice anything.

“My darlings,” he said, pointing to two of the three
Small Foxes, “take a cart each and run back as fast as
you can to your mother. Give her my love and tell her
we are having guests for dinner — the Badgers, the Moles,
the Rabbits and the Weasels. Tell her it must be a truly
great feast. And tell her the rest of us will be home as
soon as we’ve done one more little job.”

“Yes, Dad! Right away, Dad!” they answered, and
they grabbed a trolley each and hurried off down the tun-
nel.

Words

giant ['d3arent] @ ruraHTCKuMiA
storehouse ['sto:havs] n cxian
painful ["penf(2)l] a 6o1e3HEeHHBIN
to lend [lend] v maBath B3aiMBbI
to grin [grin] v yXMbUISTBCS
slyly [’slaili] adv xutpo
paw [po:] n namna
paradise [ pearodais] n pai
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to store [sto:] v XpaHUTH

to roast [ravst] v Xapurb

smoked [smavkt] a komuyeHbIH

ham [ham] » okopok

thoughtful ["05:tf(3)l] @ mpexycMoTpUTENBHEIIA
loot [lu:t] n no6sr4a

to borrow [ 'borav] v 6path B 3aiimMBbI

push-cart ['puvfka:t] » Terexka

to lower ['lova] v onyckath

slid [slid] past om slide [slaid] cockanb3bIBaTh, CHE3XKATH
to notice ['novtis] v 3ame4arn

to grab [grab] v xBaraTth

trolley [“troli] » Tenexka

Notes

1. Badger was a great digger and the tunnel went
forward at a terrific pace now that he was lending a
paw. — Bapcyk ObL1 OTMEHHBIM KOTIATENIEM, U C €ro
TIOMOLBIO TOHHENH TIPOIBUTAJICS BIIEpe.] ropasno Obl-
cTpee.

2. Dve hit it right in the bull’s eye! — 4 monax npsimo B
s167104KO!

Exercises

1 Answer the questions..

a) Why did Mr Fox ask Badger not to talk about his
tail?

b) Was Badger a good digger?

c) Why did Mr Fox know that they were under
Bunce’s farm now?
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d) Was what they saw a paradise for hungry ani-
mals? Why?

¢) What did Mr Fox borrow from Bunce?

f) Where did Mr Fox ask his two sons to run with the
cart full of food?

Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Mr Fox and Badger fetched pushcarts and loaded
the ducks and geese and ham on to them.

b) Mr Badger and the three Small Foxes were so
surprised they couldn’t speak, as what they now
saw was a kind of fox’s dream, a badger’s dream,
a paradise for hungry animals.

c) Badger was a great digger and the tunnel went
forward at a terrific pace.

e) Mr Fox again pulled the floorboard very carefully
into place so that no one could see they had been
moved.

f) Quickly Badger and the three Small Foxes climbed
up after him.

Choose right.

a) The tunnel went forward at a terrific pace now
that Badger was lending/borrowing a paw.

b) “And now,” said Mr Fox, “we shall have to lend/
borrow from our friend Bunce one of those useful
pushcarts.”

c¢) May I lend/borrow your pen?

d) You can lend/borrow this book from the library.

e) The local library lends/borrows books for three
months.

f) Patricia is always ready to lend/borrow a helping
hand.

68

Choose the right words from the box to and use them in
the sentences.

for dinner in the world in silence
in fact at a terrific pace

a) What ___ has happened to your tail?

b) We are ___ directly underneath the most interest-
ing part of that farm.

c) Badger was a great digger and the tunnel went
forward ___.

d) They dugon ___.

¢) “But how ___ can you know where we are?” asked
Badger.

f) Give her my love and tell her we are having
guests ____.

Write the words in the plural form.

Tip: a farm — farms

A duck, a tooth, a goose, a floorboard, a fox,
an animal, a thousand, a bunch, an eye, a car-
rot, a shelf.

Describe Bunce’s Giant Storehouse.

Act out the dialogue between Mr Fox and Badger as they
started to dig a new tunnel.

Draw a fox, a badger, a mole, a rabbit and a weasel.

What do you know about these animals? Which of them
can you keep at home? Do you have any pet animals?
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14. Badger Has Doubts

“Just one more visit!” cried Mr Fox.

“And I'll bet I know where that’ll be,” said the only
Small Fox now left. He was the Smallest Fox of them all.

“Where?” asked Badger.

“Well,” said the Smallest Fox. “We’ve been to Boggis
and we’ve been to Bunce but we haven’t been to Bean. It
must be Bean.”

“You are right,” said Mr Fox. “But what you don’t
know is which part of Bean’s place we are going to visit.”

“Which?” they said both together.

“Ah-ha,” said Mr Fox. “Just you wait and see.”
They were digging as they talked. The tunnel was going
forward fast.

Suddenly Badger said, “Doesn’t this worry you just
a little bit, Foxy?”

“Worry me?” said Mr Fox. “What?”

“All this . .. this stealing.”

Mr Fox stopped digging and stared at Badger as

though he had gone completely dotty.! “My dear old furry .

friend,” he said, “Do you know anyone in the whole world
who can refuse to steal a few chickens if his children are
starving to death?”

There was a short silence while Badger thought deeply
about this.

“You are far too respectable?,” said Mr Fox.

“There’s nothing wrong with being respectable,”
Badger said.

“Look,” said Mr Fox, “Boggis and Bunce and Bean
are out to kill us. You realize that, I hope?”

“] do, Foxy, I do indeed,” said the gentle Badger.

“But we e not going to be like them. We don’t want
to kill them.”

“I hope not,” said Badger.
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“We shall never do it,” said Mr Fox. “We shall
simply take a little food here and there to keep us and
our families alive. Right?”

“I think we’ll have to,” said Badger.

“If they want to be horrible, let them,” said Mr
Fox. “We down here are decent peace-loving people.”

Badger laid his head on one side and smiled at Mr
Fox. “Foxy,” he said, “I love you.”

“Thank you,” said Mr Fox. “And now let’s dig.”

Five minutes later, Badger’s front paws hit against
something flat and hard. “What on earth is this?” he said.
“It looks like a solid stone wall.” He and Mr Fox scraped
away the soil. It was a wall. But it was built of bricks,
not stones. The wall was right in front of them, blocking
their way.

“Now who in the world would build a wall under
the ground?” asked Badger.

“Very simple,” said Mr Fox. “It’s the wall of an
underground room. And if I am not mistaken, it is ex-
actly what I’m looking for.”

Words

doubt [davt] » comHeHue

to bet [bet] v cioputs, mepxarth mapu

to worry [ 'wAri] v BOIHOBAThCS

stealing [’sti:lip] #» BopoBCTBO

to steal [sti:l] v BopoBaTh

realize ['riolaiz] v noHnMarts

gentle [d3entl] @ MsATKWiA, TaCKOBBINA, KPOTKUMN
decent ["di:s(a)nt] a npuINYHBILHA
peace-loving [ 'pi:s,lavip] @ MUPOTIOGUBEIIA
laid [lexd] past om lay [le1] kiacTb

hit [hit] past om hit [hit] Guts, ynapars
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to scrape [skreip] v ckpecTH; 3d. oTrpebaTh
brick [brik] #» xupnuy

Notes

Mr Fox stopped digging and stared at Badger as
though he had gone completely dotty. — Mucrep
®okc mepecTan Komarh M ycraBuica Ha bapcyka,
CIIOBHO TOT COBCEM CIISITHIL.

You are far too respectable — ThI yX CIMIIKOM TI0-
PAIOYHBINA

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Where were Mr Fox, Badger and the Smallest
Fox digging a new tunnel to?

b) Was the tunnel going forward fast?

c) What did Badger suddenly ask Mr Fox?

d) How did Mr Fox explain all this stealing to Badger?

¢) What did Badger’s front paws hit against five min-
utes later?

f) What kind of wall was it?

g) How did Mr Fox explain this wall under the
ground?

Choose right.

a) There/it must be Bean.
b) There/it was a short silence while Badger thought
deeply about it.
c¢) There/it is nothing wrong with being respectable.
d) There/it looks like a solid stone wall.
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e) There/it was a wall.
f) There/it is the wall of an underground room.

Fill in the prepositions FOR, TO, ON, AT.

a) And if I am not mistaken, it is exactly what I’m
looking .

b) We’ve been ____ Boggis and we’ve been ___ Bunce
but we haven’t been ___ Bean.

c) Mr Fox stopped digging and stared ___ Badger as
though he had gone completely dotty.

d) Do you know anyone in the whole world who can
refuse to steal a few chickens if his children are
starving ___ death?

e) Badger laid his head ___ one side and smiled ___
Mr Fox.

Match the words and their definitions.

gentle very unpleasant, terrible

stealing taking something that belongs to
someone else

horrible honest, fair and nice towards other
people

peace-loving the foot of some animals such as
cats, dogs and bears

decent hating to fight

peace-loving  kind and calm

Follow-up: Use the words from the left-hand column in the
sentences from Chapter 14. Translate them into Russian.

a) Five minutes later Badger’s front ___ hit against
something flat and hard.

b) We down here are ___and ___ people.

c) If they want to be ___ let them.
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d) “Doesn’t it worry you just a little bit, Foxy?”
“Worry me?” said Mr Fox. “What?” “All this. ..
this ___.” :

e) “Look,” said Mr Fox. “Boggis and Bunce and
Bean are out to kill us. You realize that, I hope?”
“I do, Foxy, I do indeed,” said the ___ Badger.

Why is Chapter 14 called “Badger Has Doubts”? Do you
think it is good to steal?

15. Bean’s Secret Cider Cellar

Mr Fox examined the wall carefully. He saw that the
cement between the bricks was old and crumbly, so he
loosened a brick without much trouble and pulled it away.
Suddenly, out from the hole where the brick had been,
there popped a small sharp face with whiskers. “Go away!”
it said. “You can’t come in here! It’s my place!”

“Good Lord!” said Badger. “It’s Rat!”

“You saucy beast!” said Mr Fox. “I have forgotten
that we can find you down here somewhere.”

“Go away!” shrieked Rat. “This is my private cellar!”

“Shut up,” said Mr Fox.

“I will not shut up!” shrieked Rat. “This is my place!
I got here first!”
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Mr Fox gave a brilliant smile, showing his white
teeth. “My dear Rat,” he said softly, “I am a hungry
fellow and if you don’t go away quickly I shall eat you up
in one gulp!”

That worked. Rat disappeared quickly. Mr Fox
laughed and began pulling more bricks out of the wall.
When he had made a big hole, he crept through it. Badger
and the Smallest Fox followed him in.

They found themselves in a large, damp, dark cel-
lar. “This is it!” cried Mr Fox.

“This is wha??” said Badger. “The place is empty.”

“Where are the turkeys?” asked the Smallest Fox,
staring into the dark. “I thought Bean was a turkey
man.”

“He is a turkey man,” said Mr Fox. “But it’s not
turkeys that we need now. We’ve got plenty of food.”

“Then what do we need, Dad?”

“Take a good look round,” said Mr Fox. “Don’t
you see anything that interests you?”

Badger and the Smallest Fox looked into the half-
darkness. As their eyes became accustomed to the gloom!,
they began to see what looked like big glass jars standing
upon shelves around the walls. They went closer. They
were jars. There were hundreds of them, and upon each
one was written the word CIDER.

The Smallest Fox jumped high in the air. “Oh, Dad!”
he cried out. “Look what we’ve found! It’s cider!”

“Ex-actly,” said Mr Fox.

“Great!” shouted Badger.

“Bean’s Secret Cider Cellar,” said Mr Fox. “But
go carefully, my dears. Don’t make a noise. This cellar
is right underneath the farmhouse itself.”

“Cider,” said Badger, “is especially good for Badg-
ers. We take it as medicine — one large glass three times
a day with meals and another at bedtime.”

76

“Now it will be a banquet and not just a feast,” said
Mr Fox.

While they were talking, the Smallest Fox took a
gulp from a jar. “Wow!” he gasped. “Wow-ee!”

You must understand this was not the ordinary weak
cider one buys in a store. It was the real stuff, that burned
in your throat and boiled in your stomach.

“Ah-h-h-h-h-h!” gasped the Smallest Fox. “This is
some cider’*”

“That’s quite enough of that,” said Mr Fox, grab-
bing the jar and putting it to his own lips. He took a very
big gulp. “It’s fantastic!” he whispered, fighting for breath.
“It’s fabulous! It’s beautiful!”

“It’s my turn,” said Badger, taking the jar and tilt-
ing his head back. The cider went noisily down his throat.
“It’s... it’s like melted gold!” he gasped. “Oh, Foxy,
it’s . .. like drinking sunbeams and rainbows!”

“Put that down at once! There’ll be none left for
me!” Rat was on the highest shelf in the cellar, peering
out from behind a huge jar. In the neck of the jar there
was a small rubber tube, and Rat was using this tube to
suck out the cider.

“You’re drunk!” said Mr Fox.*

“Mind your own business!*” shrieked Rat. “Now
you great clumsy brutes have come in here and we’ll all be
caught! Get out and leave me to drink my cider in peace.”

At that moment they heard a woman’s voice calling
out in the house above them. “Hurry up and get that cider,
Mabel!” the voice called. “You know Mr Bean doesn’t like
to wait! Especially when he’s been out all night in a tent!”

The animals froze. They stayed absolutely still. At
the top of stone steps leading down from the house to the
cellar there was a door.

And now someone opened the door and was starting
to come down those steps.
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Words

cellar ['selo] n monsan

crumbly ['krambli] a kpowammuiics

to loosen ['lu:s(2)n] v ocnabnsaTs; 30. pacmiaTeiBaTh

to pop [ppp] v BBICKaKMBaThb

whiskers [ wiskoz] n p/ 6akeHOapbI

rat [reet] n Kpeica

saucy [’so:s1| @ Nep3KWii, BBI3bIBAIOILUMI

to shriek [[ri:k] v BonuTh, BU3XaTh

gulp [galp] » rmorok
in one gulp 3aimoM; 30. BMUT, Bpa3

damp [demp] a ceipoi

jar [d3a:] n 6anka

to gasp [ga:sp] v TSXeno ObIIaTh, XBaTaTh PTOM BO3IYX

to tilt [tilt] v HAKJIOHATH TONOBY; 30. OTKUHYTH Ha3aj ro-
JIOBY

melted ["meltid] a pacrinaBneHHbI

gold [gavld] » 301010

to suck [sak] v cocatp

froze [fravz] past om freeze [fri:z] Mep3HyTb; 30. 3aCTBITh
Ha MECTe

Notes

1. As their eyes became accustomed to the gloom —
Kornma ux mia3a npuBBIKIM K TEMHOTE

This is some cider! — Bot 310 HacTosimuit cuap!
You’re drunk — TslI nbsiH

Mind your own business! — 310 He TBoe neno!

ol
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What did Mr Fox see when he examined the
wall?

b) Who popped from the hole in the brick wall?

c) What did Rat order Mr Fox and Badger to do?

d) Why did Rat disappear quickly?

e) Where did Mr Fox, Badger and the Small Fox
find themselves?

f) Was this place empty?

g) Why did the animals freeze?

Complete the sentences.

a) Suddenly out from the hole where the brick had
been...

b) When Mr Fox made a big hole...

c¢) Badger and the Smallest Fox looked into the semi-
darkness. They began to see...

d) “Cider,” said Badger, “is especially good for badg-
ers, we take it as medicine...”

e) At that moment they heard a woman’s voice...

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) In the cellar Mr Fox and Badger found a dog.

b) Rat was very nice and polite towards Mr Fox and
Badger.

¢) In the cellar Mr Fox and Badger saw shelves with
turkeys.

d) Cider is especially good for badgers.

e) It was ordinary cider one buys in a store.

f) Now Mr Fox wanted to have a banquet and not
just a feast.
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4 Circle the odd word out.

Cement, glass, brick, cider
Store, farmhouse, tent, animal
Carefully, suddenly, quickly, hungry.

5 Act out a conversation between Mr Fox and Rat.

6 Make a plan to Chapter 15 and retell it, according to this
plan.

7 Give a sketch-portrait of Rat. Do you like him or not?
Why?

16. The Woman

“Quick!” said Mr Fox. “Hide!” He and Badger and
the Smallest Fox jumped up on to a shelf and hid behind
a row of big cider jars. Peering around the jars, they saw
a huge woman coming down into the cellar. At the foot
of the steps, the woman stopped, looking to right and
left. Then she turned and went straight to the place where
Mr Fox and Badger and the Smallest Fox were hiding.
She stopped right in front of them. The only thing be-
tween her and them was a row of cider jars. She was so
close, Mr Fox could hear the sound of her breathing.
Peeping through the crack between two bottles, he no-
ticed that she carried a big rolling-pin in one hand.

“How many will he want this time, Mrs Bean?” the
woman shouted. And from the top of the steps the other
voice called back, “Bring up two or three jars.”

“He drank four yesterday, Mrs Bean.”

“Yes, but he won’t want that many today because
he’s not going to be up there more than a few hours
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longer. He says the fox will get out this morning. It can’t
stay down that hole another day without food.”

The woman in the cellar lifted a jar of cider from
the shelf. The jar she took was next but one to the jar
behind which Mr Fox was hiding.

“I’ll be glad when they kill the brute and hang him
up on the front porch,” she called out. “And by the way,.
Mrs Bean, your husband promised I could have the tail
as a souvenir.”

“The tail’s been all shot to pieces',” said the voice
from upstairs. “Didn’t you know that?”

“You mean it’s ruined??”

“Of course it’s ruined. They shot the tail but missed
the fox.”

“Oh heck!” said the big woman. “I wanted that tail
so much!”

“You can have the head instead, Mabel. You can
stuff it and hang it on your bedroom wall. Hurry up now
with that cider!”

“Yes, Ma’am, I’m coming,” said the big woman,
and she took a second jar from the shelf.

If she takes one more, she’ll see us, thought Mr Fox.
He could feel that the Smallest Fox’s body was quivering
with excitement.

“Will two be enough, Mrs Bean, or shall I take three?”

“My goodness, Mabel, I don’t care, just be quick!”

“Then two it is,” said the huge woman, speaking to
herself now. “He drinks too much anyway.”

Carrying a jar in each hand and with the rolling-pin
under one arm, she walked away across the cellar. At the
foot of the steps she paused and looked around, sniffing
the air. “There’s rats down here again, Mrs Bean. I can
smell ’em.”

“Then poison them, woman, poison them! You know
where the poison’s kept.”
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“Yes, Ma’am,” Mabel said. She climbed slowly up
the steps. The door shut.

“Quick!” said Mr Fox. “Grab a jar each and run!”

Rat stood on his high shelf and shrieked. “What did
I tell you! She nearly found you, didn’t she? You nearly
gave away the secret! You keep out of here from now on!®
I don’t want you around! This is my place!”

“You,” said Mr Fox, “are going to be poisoned.”

“Poppycock!” said Rat. “I sit up here and watch
her putting the stuff down. She’ll never get me.”

Mr Fox and Badger and the Smallest Fox ran across
the cellar carrying a gallon jar each. “Goodbye, Rat!”
they called out as they disappeared through the hole in the
wall. “Thanks for the lovely cider!”

“Thieves!” shrieked Rat. “Robbers! Bandits! Burglars!”

Words

row [rov] » psin
to peer [p1o] v BBIIJISIABIBATE
crack [kraek] » wenka
rolling-pin [ ravlimpin] » ckanka
drank [drepk]| past om drink [dripk] nuts
heck [hek] int geprt!
instead [1n"sted] prep BMecTO
to stuff [staf] v HamonHsTh, 3a6UBaTh; 30. AenaTh YydeIo
to quiver ['kwiva] v npoxats
to poison [ poiz(a)n] v TpaBUTH
poison [ po1z(a)n] n san
found [favnd] past om find [faind] HaxonuTs
to give away [ givo’'wei] phr v BolaaBaTh
poppycock [ popikok] n paze. dyib, yenyxa
thieves [0i:vz] n p/ Bopbl
burglar ['b3:gla] » rpaburens
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Notes

The tail’s been all shot to pieces — XBOCT BBICTpe-
JIOM Pa3Hecj0 Ha MeJIKHE KyCOYKH

You mean it’s ruined? — Bpl XoTHTE CKas3aTb, 4TO
OH HCIIOpYEH?

You keep out of here from now on! — Yrob6 Baueii
HOTHY 31¢ech Oobliie He ObL1o!

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What did Mr Fox, Badger and the Smallest Fox
do when they heard a woman’s voice?

b) Whom did they see from behind the jars?

c) What did the woman in cellar do?

d) What had Bean promised to give to Mabel?

e) What could Mabel smell in the cellar?

f) Who was going to be poisoned?

Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Carrying a jar in each hand and with the rolling-
pin under one arm, Mabel walked away across
the cellar.

b) The jar the woman took was next but one to the
jar behind which Mr Fox was hiding.

¢) Peering around the jars they saw a huge woman,
coming down into the cellar.

d) Mr Fox and Badger and the Smallest Fox ran across
the cellar carrying a gallon jar each.

e) He could feel that the Smallest Fox’s body was
quivering with excitement.
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3 Fillin the prepositions AT, INTO, AROUND, BETWEEN,
IN FRONT OF, TO.

Peering ___ the jars, they saw a huge woman,
coming down ___ the cellar. ___ the foot of the
steps the woman stopped, looking _ right and
left. Then she turned and went straight __ the
place, where Mr Fox and Badger and the Small-
est Fox were hiding. She stopped ___ them. The
only thing __ her and them was a row of cider
jars.

Follow-up: Retell this episode. How were the animals feeling at
that moment? Can you speak of some episodes when you were
very much frightened?

4 Say when you might exclaim:

My goodness!
Quick!
Poppycock!

Tip: We are late. Let’s go. Quick!
Or: My goodness! Is that you? I haven 't seen you for
so long!

5 Why is this Chapter called “The Woman”? How else can
you call it? Why?

6  Act out the dialogue between Mabel and Mrs Bean.

17. The Great Feast

Back in the tunnel they stopped so that Mr Fox could
put the bricks back in place. He was humming to himself.
“I can still taste that fantastic cider,” he said. “What an
impudent fellow Rat is.”

“He has bad manners,” Badger said. “All rats have
bad manners. I’ve never met a polite rat yet.”

“And he drinks too much,” said Mr Fox, putting
the last brick in place. “There we are.! Now, let’s run
home to the feast!”

They grabbed their jars of cider and off they went.
Mr Fox was in front, the Smallest Fox came next and
Badger last. Along the tunnel they flew . . . past the turn-
ing that led to Bunce’s Mighty Storehouse ... past
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Boggis’s Chicken House Number One and then towards
the place where they knew Mrs Fox was waiting.

“Keep it up, my darlings!” shouted Mr Fox.2 “We’ll
soon be there! Think what’s waiting for us at the other
end! And just think what we’re bringing home with us in
these jars! That will cheer up poor Mrs Fox.” Mr Fox
sang a little song as he ran:

“Home again swiftly I glide,
Back to my beautiful bride.
She’ll not feel so rotten

As soon as she’s gotten

Some cider inside her inside.”

Then Badger joined in:

“Oh poor Mrs Badger, he cried,
So hungry she very near died.
But she’ll not feel so hollow

If only she’ll swallow

Some cider inside her inside.”

They were still singing as they turned the final cor-
ner. The most wonderful and amazing sight any of them
had ever seen opened before their eyes. The feast was just
beginning. There was a large dining-room, and in the
middle of it, seated around a huge table, were about
twenty-nine animals. They were:

Mrs Fox and three Small Foxes.

Mrs Badger and three Small Badgers.

Mole and Mrs Mole and four Small Moles.

Rabbit and Mrs Rabbit and five Small Rabbits.

Weasel and Mrs Weasel and six Small Weasels.

The table was covered with chickens and ducks and
geese and hams and bacon, and everyone was eating the
lovely food.
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“My darling!” cried Mrs Fox, jumping up and hug-
ging Mr Fox. “We couldn’t wait! Please forgive us!” Then
she hugged the Smallest Fox of all, and Mrs Badger hugged
Badger, and everyone hugged everyone else. Everybody
shouted with joy, and the great jars of cider were placed
upon the table, and Mr Fox and Badger and the Smallest
Fox sat down with the others.

You must remember no one had eaten a thing for
several days. They were very hungry. So for a while there
was no conversation at all. There was only the sound of
crunching and chewing as the animals attacked the food.

At last, Badger stood up. He raised his glass of ci-
der and called out, “A toast! I ask you all to stand and
drink a toast to our dear friend who has saved our lives
this day — Mr Fox!”

“To Mr Fox!” they all shouted, standing up and
raising their glasses. “To Mr Fox! Long may he live®”

Then Mrs Fox got shyly to her feet and said, “I don’t
want to make a speech. I just want to say one thing, and
it is this: MY HUSBAND IS A FANTASTIC FOX.” Eve-
ryone clapped and cheered. Then Mr Fox himself stood up.

“This delicious meal . . .” he began, then he stopped.
In the silence that followed, he belched. There was laugh-
ter and more clapping. “This delicious meal, my friends,”
he went on, “is by courtesy of Messrs Boggis, Bunce and
Bean.*” (More cheering and laughter.) “And I hope you
have enjoyed it as much as I have.” And he belched again.

“But now, my friends, let us be serious,” said Mr
Fox. “Let us think of tomorrow and the next day and the
days after that. If we go out, we will be killed. Right?”

“Right!” they shouted.

“They’ll shoot us before we’ve gone a yard,” said
Badger.

“Ex-actly,” said Mr Fox. “But who wants to go out,
anyway; let me ask you that? We are all diggers, every one
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of us. We hate the outside. The outside is full of enemies.
We only go out because we have to, to get food for our
families. But now, my friends, the situation has changed.
We have a safe tunnel leading to three of the finest stores
in the world!” _

“We do indeed!” said Badger. “I’ve seen ’em!”

“And you know what this means?” said Mr Fox.
“It means that we don’t ever need to go out into the open
again!”

There was a buzz of excitement around the table.

“I therefore invite you all,” Mr Fox went on, “to
stay here with me for ever.”

“For ever!” they cried. “My goodness! How marvel-
lous!” And Rabbit said to Mrs Rabbit, “My dear, just
think! They are never going to shoot at us again!”

“We will make,” said Mr Fox, “a little underground
village, with streets and houses on each side with houses
for Badgers and Moles and Rabbits and Weasels and Foxes.
And every day I will go shopping for you all. And every
day we will eat like kings.”

The cheering that followed this speech went on for
many minutes.

18. Still Waiting

Outside the fox’s hole, Boggis and Bunce and Bean
sat beside their tents with their guns ready. It was begin-
ning to rain. Water was running down the necks of the
three men and into their shoes.

“He won’t stay down there much longer now,” Boggis
said.

“The brute must be starving,” Bunce said.

“That’s right,” Bean said. “He’ll try to get out of the
hole any moment. Keep your guns ready.”
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They sat there by the hole, waiting for the fox to
come out.
And so far as I know, they are still waiting.

Words

to hum [ham] v (TMX0) HaneBarhb

to taste [teist] v nonpo6oBaTh Ha BKYC
impudent ["1mpjvd(a)nt] a HarIBIA

flew [flu:] past om fly [fla1] neTaTp

turning [’t3:nip] » MoBOpOT

led [led] past om lead [li:d] BecT

to cheer up ["tf15 ‘ap] phr v nonbagpusars
to join in ["d3om “in] phr v npucoeAMHATLCS
hollow [ hplov] a nycroit, nonsii

to swallow ["swplov] v riorarts

inside [in’said] n HyTpO; adv BHyTpH

to enjoy [1in"d3o1] v HacinaxnaTbes

to hug [hag] v oOHMMaTE

toast [taust] n TocT

to clap [klep] v xmonars

to belch [belt[] v prirath

enemy [ enami] »# Bpar

buzz [baz] n wym, urymox

therefore ["deafo:] conj moatomy

Notes

—

There we are. — Hy Bot, rotoBo!

2.  Keep it up, my darlings! — He otcraBaiite, Mou
Jnoporue!

3. To Mr Fox! Long may he live! — 3a mucrepa ®ok-

ca! XKenaem eMy ponrux yer!
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(13

“This delicious meal, my friends,” he went on, “is
by courtesy of Messrs Boggis, Bunce and Bean.” —
«JTa mpeBocXogHas e€na, OPYy3bsd MOW, — IPOLOJI-
XaJl OH, — Mo0e3HO NpenocTaBiaeHa rocrionamMu bor-
rucoM, baHcoM u BuHOM>. '

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) Where did Mr Fox and Badger hurry to from the
cellar?

b) What places did they fly past?

c) What did they see when they turned the final cor-
ner of the tunnel?

d) Why was there no conversation at table at first?

e) How did Mrs Fox call her husband?

f) What did Mr Fox invite his friends to do?

g) He wanted to make a little underground village,
didn’t he?

h) What was going on outside the fox’s hole at this
time?

Choose right.

a) “Keep up, my darlings!” shouted Mr Fox. “And
think what we’re bringing/taking with us in these
_]arS.”

b) The feast was just ending/beginning.

c) At last Badger stood up. He raised/rose his glass
of cider and called out “A toast”.

d) Then Mrs Fox got shyly to her foot/feet and said,
“I don’t want to do/make a speech.”

¢) We have a safe/safely tunnel leading to the three
of the finest stores in the world.
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3 Complete the chart.

wonderful more wonderful the most wonderful
amazing

impudent

fantastic

delicious

Follow-up: Translate these words into Russian and use them in
the sentences from Chapters 17—18.

a) My husband is a ___ Fox!

b) “This is a ____ meal ___,” he began then he
stopped. In the sentence that followed he belched.

¢) The most ___and ___ sight any of them had ever
seen opened before their eyes.

d) What an ___ fellow Rat is.

4 Say in several sentences what happened in Chapters 17—18.

5  Describe somebody who has bad manners and somebody
who has good manners.



Final-discussion

What does this story teach you?

Does this story have a happy end? Why? Do you like
to read stories with a happy end or sad stories? Why?
Do you like Mr Fox? Why? Which of the characters
of this book did you like best of all?

Which of the chapters of the book did you like best of
all? Why?

Think of another title to the book. Why would you
like to call it so?

Draw the cover to the whole book. Describe it.
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Hmena repoes

Mr Fox [ mists "foks] — Mucrep Pokc
Boggis ['bogis] — borruc

Bunce [bans] — banc

Bean [bi:n] — bun

Mabel [ 'merb(a)l] — Meii6n
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Conepxanue
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