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Part 1

There were three of them — Jerry, Jimmy, and Kathleen.
Jerry’s name was Gerald, and Jimmy’s name was James; and
Kathleen was never called by her name at all, but Cathy, or Puss
Cat!, when her brothers were pleased with her, and Scratch Cat?
when they were not pleased. And they were at school in a little
town in the West of England — the boys at one school, and the girl
at another. They saw each other on Saturdays and Sundays at the
house of a kind lady; but it was one of those important houses
where it is impossible to play. So they looked forward to the holi-
days, when they would all go home. Then they could be together

I Puss Cat — Kucka
2 Scratch Cat — Komka-1lapanka

4

all day long and play in the house and explore the Hampshire forests
and fields. Their Cousin Betty was expected there too. Betty got
to the Hampshire home first, and the moment she got there she
began to have measles!, so that the three children couldn’t go
home at all. You may imagine their feelings. It was absolutely
impossible to spend seven weeks at Miss Hervey’s house, so all
three wrote home and said so. This surprised their parents very
much, because they had always thought the children liked to go to
dear Miss Hervey’s house. However, they were ‘jolly decent about
it’2, as Jerry said, and let the boys go and stay at Kathleen’s
school, where there was no one except the French teacher.

‘We must have some sort of play during the holidays,’ said
Kathleen, when she had unpacked and arranged the boys’ clothes
in the drawers, feeling very grown-up. ‘Let’s write a book about
what schools really are like. People would read it and say how
clever we were.’

‘More likely expel us,” said Gerald. ‘No; we’ll have an
out-of-doors game. We could get a cave and keep stores in it.’

‘There aren’t any caves,” said Jimmy. ‘And, besides,
Mademoiselle won’t let us go out alone.’

‘Don’t worry,’ said Gerald. ‘I’ll go and talk to her.’

It was a thin and interesting-looking boy that knocked at
the door of the room where the French teacher sat reading a
book. Gerald could always make himself look interesting when
he met new grown-ups. It was done by opening his grey eyes
rather wide, and having a nice expression.

‘I hope I am not disturbing you,’ said Gerald, when he
came in.

‘But no,’ she said. ‘“What is it that you want?’

‘I decided to come and say how do you do,” said Gerald,
‘because you are the lady of the house3.’

I she began to have measles — ona cxBaTiia KOpb

2 they were jolly decent about it — oHuM moCTyIMIM KaK TOpPSAIOY-
HbI€ JKIOOU

3 the lady of the house — HayanbHMIIA WKOJIEI
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“You are a very polite little boy,” she said.

“Not at all,” said Gerald, more polite than ever. ‘I am so
sorry for you, because you’ll have to look after us in the holidays.’

‘But not at all,” said Mademoiselle in her turn. ‘I am sure
you will be very good children.’

‘We’ll try,” he said honestly. ‘We don’t want to give you
any trouble at all. And I was thinking it would be less trouble for
you if we could go out into the woods tomorrow and take our
dinner with us — something cold, you know.’

Mademoiselle laughed and Gerald laughed too.

‘Little deceiver!’ she said. “Why not say at once you want
to be free of overwatching!?’

“You have to be careful with grown-ups,’ said Gerald.

“Your parents, they permit these days at woods?’

‘Oh, ves,” said Gerald truthfully.

‘Then I will not be more a dragon than the parents.’

“Thank you!” said Gerald. ‘Is there anything we can do for
you — wind your wool, or find your spectacles, or —?’

‘He thinks me a grandmother!’ said Mademoiselle, laugh-
ing more than ever.

‘Well, what luck?’ the others asked.

‘It’s all right,” said Gerald. ‘I told you it would be.’

‘I don’t believe you. She’s too stern,” said Kathleen.

‘Ah!’ said Gerald, ‘that’s only because you don’t know
how to manage her2. She wasn’t stern with me.’

Next morning the children went to explore the woods.

‘But are there any woods?” asked Kathleen as they passed
the market-place.

‘It doesn’t much matter about woods?,’ said Gerald dream-
ily, ‘I’'m sure we’ll find something. One of the boys told me his

! you want to be free of overwatching — Bbl xoTUTE U30aBUTECS OT
MOET0 Haa3opa

2 you don’t know how to manage her — Tel He ymeelb NPaBUITLHO
K HEH MOLOMTH

3 It doesn’t much matter about woods — DT0 yX M He TaK BaXHO
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father said when he was a boy there was a little cave near the
Salisbury Road; but he said there was an enchanted castle there
too, so perhaps the cave isn’t true either.’

Finally they came to a place where the road, as Gerald
said, went two ways at once.

“ That looks like adventures,’ said Kathleen; and they turned
to the right, then turned to the left, so as to be quite fair!,’
Jimmy said, and then to the right again and to the left again,
and so on, till they were completely lost.

‘Completely,’ said Kathleen; ‘how interesting!’

The adventurers decided to sit down and have something
to eat. And as they sat and rested, Gerald leaned back against
the bushes and almost fell over backward. He stood up and
said. ‘I couldn’t feel anything but air, it’s a hole there.” The
other two pulled back the bushes. There certainly was a hole in
the bank. ‘I'm going in,” said Gerald. He put his knee on a
stone and disappeared.

“You all right?’ asked Jimmy.

‘Yes; come on.’

He helped Kathleen and Jimmy to get in.

‘It is a cave,” said Kathleen.

They could see that they were in a dark stone cave three
or four yards long, which turned then sharply to the right.

The adventurers turned the corner and saw a round arch.
They passed through the arch into a deep, narrow passage
whose banks were of stones. On the top of the banks grew
trees, and the sunlight came through their branches, turning
the passage to a corridor of gold-green. At the end of it was
another tound arch, quite dark inside, above which rose rocks
and grass and bushes.

‘It’s like a railway tunnel,’ said James.

‘It’s the entrance to the enchanted castle,’ said Kathleen.

At the dark arch they stopped.

‘There are steps down,’ said Jimmy.

! so as to be quite fair — paau paBHOBecus
7



Very slowly and carefully they went down the steps. Ger-
ald struck a match and they saw a passage, turning to the left.
They went on, following their leader. The passage was very
dark.

‘I don’t like it!” whispered Jimmy.

Then the children saw daylight that grew and grew. The
passage finally ended in another arch. They passed through the
arch and came to a marble terrace, which was white in the
sunlight. It was a fantastic view like a picture out of a book
about Italy. Immediately below them was a lake with swans and
an island; beyond it were green slopes covered with trees, and
amid the trees they saw white statues. To the left there was a
round white building with pillars, and to the right — a water-
fall. Away across the grassy slopes they saw deer.

‘It is an enchanted castle,’ said Kathleen.

‘I don’t see any castle,’ said Jimmy.

‘What do you call that, then?’ Gerald pointed to white
towers beyond the trees. ‘It is an enchanted castle,’ said Gerald.

‘But there aren’t any.” Jimmy was quite positive.

‘How do you know? Do you think there’s nothing in the
world but what you ve seen?’

‘I think magic went out when people began to have steam-
engines!,” Jimmy insisted, ‘and newspapers, and telephones.’

‘Perhaps there’s no magic because people don’t believe in
it any more,’ said Kathleen.

‘Well, don’t let’s spoil the show with any silly old not
believing,” said Gerald with decision. ‘I’m going to believe in
magic as hard as I can. This is an enchanted garden, and that’s
an enchanted castle, and I’m going to explore them.’

There never was such a garden out of a picture or a
fairy-tale. They passed quite close by the deer, who only raised
their pretty heads to look, and were not afraid at all. Then they

! I think magic went out when people began to have steam-engines —
A1 mymaio, BOmwEGCTBO 3aKOHYMJIOCH TOCNE TOrO, KaK M300peu
T1apoBo3
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came into a rose-garden, red and pink and green and white in
the sun, like a giant’s many-coloured handkerchief.

The feeling of magic got thicker and thicker, till they were
almost afraid of the sound of their feet in the great silent place.
Beyond the rose garden was a hedge with an arch cut in it, and
it was the beginning of a maze.

It was impossible to get to the middle of the maze. Again
and again they found themselves at the arch. It was when they
found themselves there for the fourth time that Jimmy suddenly
cried, ‘Oh, where’s the dinner?” And then in silence they all
remembered that the basket with the dinner had been left at the
entrance of the cave.

‘Let’s go back,’ said Jimmy, ‘now this minute, and get
our things and have our dinner.’

‘Let’s have one more try at the maze. I hate giving things
up!,” said Gerald. What’s that?’

‘That’ was a red cotton thread. Gerald picked it up. One
end of it was tied to a thimble with holes in it, and the other —

‘There is no other end,’ said Gerald, with firm triumph.
‘It’s a clue — that’s what it is. I’ve always felt something magic
would happen some day, and now it has.’

‘I think the gardener put it there,” said Jimmy.

‘With a Princess’s silver thimble on it? Look! There’s a
crown on the thimble.’

There was.

‘Come,’ said Gerald, ‘if you are adventurers be adven-
turers.’

He walked forward, winding the red thread round his fin-
gers as he” went. The red clue led them to the middle of the
maze. There was a sun-dial there, and all round against the
hedge a low, wide marble seat. The red clue ended in a small
brown hand with rings on every finger. The hand belonged to a
lady who lay on the stone seat asleep in the sun. She was wear-

I T hate giving things up — TepneTs He MOry He JOBOIMTH AEJO0 10
KOHIIa
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ing a wonderful rosy-gold silk dress; a thin white veil with silver
stars covered the face.

‘It’s the enchanted Princess,” said Gerald, now really
impressed. ‘I told you so.’

‘It’s the Sleeping Beauty,’ said Kathleen. ‘It is — look how
old-fashioned her clothes are. She has slept for a hundred
years. Oh, Gerald, you're the eldest; you must be the Prince,
and we never knew it.’

She very gently lifted the edge of the veil and turned it
back. The Princess’s face was small and white. It was surround-
ed by long black hair. Her nose was straight; there were a few
Jreckles on cheekbones and nose.

‘No wonder,” whispered Kathleen, ‘sleeping all these years
in all this sun! But she is lovely!’

‘Not so dusty!,’ said Gerald.

‘Now, Jerry,” said Kathleen firmly, ‘You've got to kiss
and wake the Princess.’

‘Not me!” declared Gerald. ‘She’d go for me the minute
she woke up.2’

‘I can kiss her,” said Jimmy. ‘I’'m not a coward, like
Some People.’

And before Gerald could say a word Jimmy loudly kissed
the Princess on her pale cheek, and now the three stood breath-
less, waiting for the result.

And the result was that the Princess opened large, dark
eyes, stretched out her arms, yawned a little, covering her
mouth with a small brown hand, and said:

‘Then the hundred years are over? Which of you is my
Prince that woke me from my deep sleep?’

‘1 did,” said Jimmy fearlessly, for she did not look as though
she were going to slap anyone. ‘But you aren’t really a Prin-
cess, are you?’

I Not so dusty — [Ia Bpoie He IypHYyLIKa
2 She’d go for me the minute she woke up. — OHa rpocHeTCs M TyT
e HabpocuTcs Ha MeHH.
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‘Of course I am,’ she answered. ‘Look at my crown!” She
pulled aside the veil, and showed beneath it a crown decorated
with diamonds.

‘How did you get past the dragons?’ asked the Princess.

Gerald ignored the question. ‘I say,” he said, ‘do you
really believe in magic, and all that?’

‘I ought to, if anybody does!,” she said and showed a little
scar on her wrist from the spindle.

‘Then this really is an enchanted castle?’

‘Of course it is,” said the Princess. ‘How stupid you are!’
She stood up.

‘Let’s go back to the castle,’ she said, ‘and I’ll show you all
my lovely jewels and things. Wouldn’t you like that?’

‘Yes,” said Gerald with hesitation. ‘But —’

‘But what?’ The Princess’s tone was impatient.

‘But we’re most awfully hungry.’

‘Oh, so am 1" cried the Princess. ‘I haven’t had anything
to eat for a hundred years. Come along to the castle.’

‘The mice have eaten everything?,” said Jimmy sadly. He
saw now that she really was a Princess.

‘Not they,” cried the Princess. “You forget everything’s
enchanted here. Time simply stood still for a hundred years.’

Helpful Words

look forward (to) phr v oxunare ¢ HeTepHEHHEM
explore v mM3yyarh, MCCJIEIOBATH

arrange v IpUBOIUTH B MOPSIIOK; YCTPaUBATh
expel v uckio4arh, BEITOHATh

stores »n p/ npunacsl

wind v cMaThIBaTh

'T ought to, if anybody does — Komy Xxe He BepuTb, Kak MHe
2 The mice have eaten everything — Tawm, HaBepHOe, yxe Bcé
CBhENTM MBIILIH
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stern @ CTpOIMi
lean back phr v oTKMIBIBATHCS

bank n HachIinb, Geper
yard n apa (Mepa JUIMHBI, paBHast 91 cMm)
arch »n apka

view n B, meiizax

slope n ckion

pillar » xoonHa

deer (p/ deer) n oneHb

spoil v moptuTh

hedge » xuBast usroponp
maze 7 JaOMPUHT

thread » HuTh

thimble » HanepcTok

clue » 30. nyreBomHasg HUTH
freckle » BecHyiuka

slap v nynuts

impatient ¢ HeTeprie MBI

Exercises

1 Say who is:

a) Kathleen.

b) Betty.

c) Miss Hervey.
d) Mademoiselle.
e) the Princess.

2 Answer the questions.

a) Where and why did Jerry, Jimmy and Kathleen spend
their summer holidays?

b) Who looked after the children at school?

¢) Where did the children go next morning?

d) How did they find the cave?

12

e) What looked like a railway tunnel?

f) What helped the children to get to the middle of the
maze?

g) Who woke the Sleeping Beauty?

Say why:

a) Mademoiselle was not stern with Gerald.
b) Gerald refused to kiss the Princess.
¢) the Sleeping Beauty invited the children to her castle.

What do we call a person who:

a) deceives?

b) is fond of adventures?
¢) works in a garden?
d) is not brave?

Choose the verbs from the box and use them in the sentences
in the right form.

to permit
to look forward
to point
to pick up
to arrange
a) Thechildren _ to exciting adventures.
b) Mademoiselle the children to go out to
the woods.
¢) Gerald to the white towers of the enchant-
ed castle.
d) Gerald the red cotton thread tied to a sil-
ver thimble.

e) Kathleen unpacked her brothers’ clothes and
them in the drawers.

13



6 Write the words in the plural form.
Example: a swan — swans

A cave, a deer, a handkerchief, an arch, a grown-up,
a match, a sun-dial, a mouse.

7 Draw the way to the enchanted castle and say how you can get
there. Use the following phrases:

The way starts at

First you should go

Then you should turn to the right (left)
Pass through the arch

Turn the corner

8 Make a map of the park and describe it.

9 Jimmy said: ‘The magic went out when people began to have
steam-engines...” Do you agree with him? Do you believe in
magic?

10 Describe the Princess and say what the children thought about
her.

Part 2

When the procession entered the castle the Princess turned
to her guests.

‘You just wait here a minute,” she said, ‘and don’t talk
while I'm away. This castle is full of magic, and I don’t know
what will happen if you talk.” And with that she ran out, as
Jimmy said afterwards, ‘most unprincesslike!,” showing as she
ran black stockings and black shoes.

! most unprincesslike — coBcem He Tak, Kak nogobaeT MpUHIIECCE
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Soon she returned with a tray, which held some bread
and cheese and a jug of water.

‘Come along,” said the Princess hospitably. ‘1 couldn’t
find anything but bread and cheese — but it doesn’t matter,
because everything’s magic here, and unless you have some
awful secret fault! the bread and cheese will turn into anything
you like. What would you like?’ she asked Kathleen.

‘Roast chicken,’ said Kathleen, without hesitation.

The Princess cut a slice of bread and laid it on a dish.

‘Green peas?’ asked the Princess, cut a piece of cheese
and laid it beside the bread.

Kathleen began to eat the bread, cutting it up with knife
and fork as you would eat chicken. She didn’t see any chicken
and peas, or anything but cheese and dry bread.

‘If I have an awful secret, it is a secret, even from me,’
she told herself.

The others asked for roast beef and cabbage and got it, she
supposed, though to her it only looked like dry bread and Dutch
cheese. For herself the Princess chose a piece of roast peacock.

‘It’s a game, isn’t it?’ asked Jimmy suddenly.

‘What’s a game?’ asked the Princess, frowning.

‘Pretending it’s beef — the bread and cheese, I mean.’

‘A game? But it is beef. Look at it,” said the Princess,
opening her eyes very wide.

“Yes, of course,” said Jimmy. ‘I was only joking.’

Bread and cheese is not perhaps so good as roast beef or
chicken or peacock, but bread and cheese is, at any rate, very
much better than nothing at all. Everyone ate and drank and felt
much better.

‘Now,’ said the Princess, ‘you can come and see my treas-
ures.’

She got up and they. followed her down the long hall to
the great stone stairs. Under the stairs behind a heavy curtain
there was a little door.

! unless you have some dreadful secret fault — eciiu ToIbKO y Bac
Ha COBECTHM HET KaKOro-HUOYIb YXKacHOTO rpexa
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“This is the door leading to my private apartments,’ said
the Princess.

She opened the door, and they went straight on — in the dark.

Soon they reached another door. The Princess took the
key from the outside of the door, put it in the keyhole, and
turned it.

The room they were in was small and high. Its ceiling was
deep blue with gold stars. The walls were of wood, panelled,
and there was no furniture in it at all.

“This,” said the Princess, ‘is my treasure chamber!.’

‘But where,’ asked Kathleen politely, ‘are the treasures?’

‘Don’t you see them?’ asked the Princess.

‘No, we don’t,” said Jimmy. ‘You don’t come that bread-
and-cheese game with me2 — not again!’

‘If you really don’t see them,’ said the Princess, ‘I sup-
pose I shall have to say the charm. Close your eyes, please.
And give me your word of honour you won’t look till I tell you,
and that you’ll never tell anyone what you’ve seen.’

The children gave their words of honour rather reluctant-
Iy and closed their eyes.

‘Wiggadil yougadoo begadee leegadeeve nowgadow?’ said
the Princess rapidly. Then they heard a creaking noise.

‘She’s locking us in!” cried Jimmy.

“Your word of honour,” whispered Gerald.

“You may look,” said the voice of the Princess. And they
looked. The room was not the same room, yet — yes, the blue
ceiling was there, but now the walls sparkled with white and
blue and red and green and gold and silver. There were shelves
around the room, and on them were gold cups and silver dish-
es, and ornaments of gold and silver, tiaras of diamonds, neck-
laces of rubies, emeralds and pearls.

! 'my treasure chamber — KoMHaTa, e s XpaHIO CBOM COKPOBHILA

2 You don’t come that bread-and-cheese game with me — U e
paccyMThIBaiTe, YTO A CHOBA OyIy MrpaTh B MOANAaBKH, KaK C XiTe-
60M U ceIpoM
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The three children remained breathless, open-mouthed,
looking at the sparkling treasures all about them, while the Prin-
cess stood with a proud smile on her lips.

‘Can I do magic, or can’t I?’ she asked triumphantly.

“You can; oh, you can!’ said Kathleen.

‘May we — may we rouch?’ asked Gerald.

‘All that’s mine is yours,” said the Princess, and added
quickly, ‘Only, of course, you mustn’t take anything away with

ou.’
Y ‘We’re not thieves!’ said Jimmy. The others were already
turning over the wonderful things on the shelves.

‘Perhaps not,’ said the Princess, ‘but you’re a very unbe-
lieving little boy. I say, let’s all dress up and you be princes and
princesses t00.’

The children decorated themselves with diadems, neck-
laces, and rings. '

Kathleen stood quite still with a diamond bracelet raised
in her hand.

‘I say,” she said. ‘The King and Queen?’

‘What King and Queen?’ asked the Princess.

“Your father and mother,’ said Kathleen. “‘Won't they be
wanting to see you, after a hundred years, you know?’

‘Oh — ah — yes,’ said the Princess slowly. ‘I embraced my
parents when I got the bread and cheese. They’re having their
dinner.’

‘Look here,’ said Gerald, ‘if you’re sure your father and
mother don’t expect you, let’s go out and have a good game of
something — unless you can do any more magic tricks.’

‘You forget,” said the Princess, ‘I'm grown up. I don’t
play games. And I don’t like to do too much magic at a time_,
it’s so tiring. Besides, we must put all these things back-in their
proper places.’ =

As Kathleen was putting the last shining ornament into its
proper place, she saw more rings and brooches and chains and
other things, and all were of ordinary metal.

“What’s all this rubbish?’ she asked.

17



‘Rubbish, indeed!” said the Princess. ‘Why those are all
magic things! This bracelet — anyone who wears it has got to
speak the truth. This chain makes you as strong as ten men.’

‘What does this brooch do?” asked Kathleen, reaching out
her hand. The princess caught her by the wrist.

‘“You mustn’t touch,’ she said; ‘if anyone but me touches
them all the magic goes out at once and never comes back. That
brooch will give you any wish you like.’

‘And this ring?” Jimmy pointed.

‘Oh, that makes you invisible.’

‘I say,” said Gerald, excited. ‘Could you show us how
some of the things act? Couldn’t you give us each a wish?’

‘No,’ said the Princess suddenly, ‘It can’t give wishes to
you, it only gives me wishes!. But I'll let you see the ring make me
invisible. Only you must close your eyes while I do it.’

They closed them.

‘Count fifty,” said the Princess, ‘and then you may look.
And then you must close them again, and count fifty, and I’ll
reappear.’

Gerald counted, aloud. Through the counting they could
hear a creaking sound.

‘Forty-nine, fifty!" said Gerald, and they opened their
gyes.

They were alone in the room. The jewels had disappeared
and so had the Princess.

“That is magic,” said Kathleen breathlessly.

Gerald began counting again. He and Kathleen had both
closed their eyes. But somehow Jimmy hadn’t. He didn’t mean
to cheat, he just forgot. And as Gerald’s count reached twenty
he saw a panel under the window open slowly.

‘I knew it was a trick!” he said to himself and at once
closed his eves, like an honourable little boy.

I Tt can’t give wishes to you, it only gives me wishes — Bamm
KelaHud SDOLLIKH. HUCIIOJJHHTE HC MOXET, TTOTOMY 4YTO OHA BBINOJI-
HAET TOJIBKO MOH XKeJlaHHA
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On the word ‘fifty’ six eyes opened. And the panel was
closed and there was no Princess.

‘I believe there’s a cupboard under the window,’ said
Jimmy, ‘and she’s hidden in it. Secret panel, you know.’

“You looked! That’s cheating,’ said the voice of the Prin-.
cess so close to his ear that he quite jumped.

‘I didn’t cheat.’

Though the children heard her voice still there was no
Princess to be seen.

‘Come back again, Princess dear,” said Kathleen. ‘Shall
we close our eyes and count again?’

‘Don’t be silly!” said the voice of the Princess.

‘We’re not silly,” said Jimmy. “You know you’re only hiding.’

‘If you’re hiding, as Jimmy says, you’d better come out.
If you've really turned invisible, you’d better make yourself
visible again,’ said Gerald.

‘Do you really mean,” asked a voice quite changed, ‘that
you can’t see me?’

‘No, I tell you,” said Jimmy.

“You are really invisible. Look in the glass,” said Gerald.

There was a silence, and then the children heard a cry of
despair.

‘Oh — oh — oh! I am invisible. What shall I do?’

‘Take the ring off,” said Kathleen, suddenly practical.

Another silence.

‘T can’t!” cried the Princess. ‘It won’t come off.! But it can’t
be the ring. 1 was only playing at magic. I just hid in the secret
cupboard — it was only a game. Oh, whatever shal/ 1 do?’

‘A game?’ said Gerald slowly; ‘but you can do magic —
the invisible jewels, and you made them come visible.’

‘Oh, it’s only a secret spring and the panelling slides up?.
Oh, what shall I do!’

I It won’t come off. — OHO He cHMMaeTcs.
2 it’s only a secret spring and the panelling slides up — eciau Ha-
JKMEILb Ha MOTalHYIO TIPYXWHKY, MaHejlb B CTEHE CIBUIaeTcs
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‘Don’t cry, dear,” said Kathleen; ‘let me go and tell the
King and Queen.’

‘The —7’

“Your royal father and mother.’

‘Oh, don’t mock me!’ said the poor Princess. “You know
that was only a game, too, like —’

‘Like the bread and cheese,’ said Jimmy triumphantly. ‘I
knew that was!’

‘But your dress and being asleep in the maze, and —’

‘Oh, 1 dressed up for fun, because everyone’s away at
the fair, and 1 put the clue just to make it all more real. I was
playing at the Sleeping Beauty first, and then I heard you talking
in the maze, and I thought what fun; and now I'm invisible, and
I don’t know what to do.

‘But if you’re not the Princess, who are you?’ asked Kathleen.

‘I’'m — my aunt lives here,” said the invisible Princess.
‘She may be home any time. Oh, what shall I do?’

‘Perhaps she knows some charm —’

‘Oh, nonsense!’ said the voice sharply; ‘she doesn’t be-
lieve in charms. She would be so cross.’

‘Let’s go out into the garden, near the lake, where it’s
cool, and we can discuss it,” Gerald said kindly. ‘You’'ll like
that, won’t you?’

‘Let’s go down to the Temple of Flora!, by the lake,’ said
the voice.

The three children and the invisible Princess went down to
the white marble Temple of Flora that stood close against the
side of the little hill, and sat down inside it. It was cool and quiet
there.

‘Well,” said Gerald, ‘first of all, what’s your name, and
if you’re not a Princess, who are you?’

‘I'm — I’m,’ said a crying voice, ‘I’m the housekeeper’s —
niece — at — the — castle — and my name’s Mabel Prowse.’

| Temple of Flora— Xpam ®nopsl (Pjopa — ApeBHEPUMCKas
GOrMHs BECEHHErO LBETEHMS W 1IBETOB)
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‘That’s exactly what 1 thought,” said Jimmy, without a
shadow of truth, because how could he? The others were silent,
because they didn’t know what to think of it.

‘Well, anyhow,” said Gerald, ‘you live here.’

“Yes,” said the voice. ‘Oh yes, I live here right enough,
but what’s the use of living anywhere if you’re invisible?’

Helpful Words

hospitably adv roctennpuuMHO
peacock n daszan

charm » 3akiHaHue; KOJIOBCKUE Yaphl
reluctantly adv HeoxoTHO

creaking a ckpuryuui

ornament 7 yKpauieHue

thief (p/ thieves) n Bop

dress up phr v HapsKaTbCsl

embrace v oOHUMAaTh

tiring a yTOMUTE/IbHBII

brooch n Gpoiika

rubbish » mycop, xiam

count v cUMTaTh

cheat v MolieHHUYaTh, 0OMaHBIBATh
trick » TproK; 1IyTKa; yJIOBKA

mock v HacMmexaTbes

fair n spmapka

Cross a CepauThlil

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What kind of food did the Princess give to her guests?
b) Where did she take them after dinner?
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c) What treasures did the Princess show to the children?
d) How did the Princess turn invisible?

e) Why couldn’t she become visible again?

f) What is the real name of the Princess?

Say who:

a) chose roast beef and cabbage for dinner.
b) said the charms.

¢) saw rings and chains of ordinary metal.
d) hid in the secret cupboard.

¢) went to the marble Temple of Flora.

Choose the right ending.

a) Gerald and Kathleen agreed to pretend that the dry
bread and cheese were roast beef and chicken because
1) they were terribly hungry.
2) they were afraid of the Princess.
3) they were too polite to tell the truth.

b) Jimmy didn’t close his eyes because
1) he wanted to cheat.
2) he forgot about it.
3) he had a problem with his eyes.

¢) Mabel dressed up as a Princess because
1) she decided to play at a Sleeping Beauty.
2) her aunt was at the fair and couldn’t stop her.
3) she had no other clothes.

Translate into English the word combinations and phrases
with the word magic. -

3Iech BCE BOJIIIEOHOE.

BOJIIIEOHOE KOJbLIO

BoiedcTBO MCUE3HET M HUKOTIA HE TTOABUTCA CHOBA.
UrpaTh B BOJIIIEOCTBO
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Fill in the prepositions of, with, in, for, off.

a) Kathleen asked Mabel to take the magic ring.

b) Mabel’s aunt didn’t believe charms.

¢) The children decorated themselves _______ jewels.
d) The castle is full magic.

e) Mabel dressed up as a princess fun.

Complete the chart.

take took taken Opatb

lay K1acTh
pe3aThb

catch caught

hide

Say which word does not go with the others and why.

a) chicken, cheese, peacock, beef

b) bracelet, ring, necklace, dish

¢) triumphantly, practical, cross, shining
d) to cheat, to count, to cut, to come

Imagine that you are Mabel. Say:

a) how you spent the summer holidays.
b) what happened that day.
¢) what you felt when you became invisible.

Mabel told the children that they couldn’t touch the magic
things. Why do you think she said that? Do you believe her?

Imagine that you are. Jinmy. What made you think that the
Princess’s magic was a trick?
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Part 3

“You’ll have to tell your aunt,” said Kathleen kindly.

‘No, no, no!’ moaned Mabel invisibly; ‘take me with
you. I don’t think that my aunt likes me very much. I'll leave
her a note to say I've run away to sea.’

‘Girls don’t run away to sea.’

‘Well, what shall 1 do?’

‘Really,’” said Gerald, ‘I don’t know what the girl can do.
Let her come home with us and have —’

‘Tea — oh, yes,” said Jimmy, jumping up.

‘And have a good discussion.’

‘After tea,” said Jimmy.

‘But the aunt will think something’s happened to her.’

‘So it has.’
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‘And she’ll tell the police, and they’ll look everywhere for me.’

‘They’ll never find you,’ said Gerald.

‘I’'m sure,’” said Mabel, ‘aunt would rather never see me
again than see me like this. It might kill her. I’ll write to her,
and we’ll put it in the big letter-box at the gate as we go out. Has
anyone got a pencil and paper?’

Gerald tore a page out of the note-book and gave Mabel
a small pencil. The pencil began writing, forming round, clear
letters on the page. This is what it wrote:

‘Dear Aunt,

‘I am afraid you will not see me again for some time. A lady
in a car has adopted me, and we are going straight to the coast and
then in a ship. It is useless to try to follow me. Good-bye. I hope you
enjoyed the fair.

Mabel.’

‘But that’s all lies,” said Jimmy.

‘No, it isn’t; it’s fancy,” said Mabel. ‘If I said I’ve become
invisible, she’d think that was a lie, anyhow.’

Mabel led the children by another and very much nearer
way out of the park. As they got back to school, the first drops
of rain fell.

Mademoiselle came herself to open the door.

“You are late!’ she cried. ‘All goes well?’

‘We are very sorry,’ said Gerald. ‘It took us longer to get
home than we expected.’

The children sat down to supper. There were only three
plates, but Jimmy let Mabel have his. It was strange to see the
bread and butter flying about in the air, and bite after bite
disappearing; and the spoon rising with baked apple in it and
returning to the plate empty.

Everyone was very hungry, and asked for more bread and
butter. Cook grumbled when the plate was filled for the third time.

‘It’1l be difficult to give Mabel any breakfast,’ said Gerald;
‘Mademoiselle will be here then. She’d have a fit if she saw bits
of bacon fly in the air and disappear.’
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‘We shall have to buy things for Mabel to eat in secret,’
said Kathleen.

‘Our money won’t last long',” said Jimmy. ‘Have you got
any money?’

‘I’ve not got much money,” was Mabel’s reply, ‘but I’ve
got a lot of ideas.’

‘We will talk about everything in the morning,’ said Kath-
leen. “We must just say good night to Mademoiselle, and then
you shall sleep in my bed, Mabel. I'll give you one of my
nightgowns.’

It was extremely strange, Kathleen thought, to see the
Princess’s clothes coming out of nothing. First the veil appeared
hanging in the air. Then the sparkling crown suddenly showed
on the table. Then a sleeve of the pinky dress showed, then
another, and then the whole dress lay on the floor. Each piece
of clothes became visible as Mabel took it off. The nightgown,
lifted from the bed, disappeared a bit at a time.

Kathleen was just getting sleepy when she remembered
that the maid who would come in the morning would see those
wonderful Princess clothes.

‘I’ll have to get up and hide them,’ she said.

And as she lay thinking about it she fell asleep, and when she
woke again it was bright morning, and Eliza was standing in front
of the chair where Mabel’s clothes lay, looking at the pink dress.

‘Oh, don’t touch, please!” cried Kathleen.

‘Where did you get that?’

‘We’re going to use it for acting?,” invented Kathleen. ‘It’s
given me for that.’

Here a bell rang and Eliza had to go, because it was the
postman, and she particularly wanted to see him.

‘And now,’ said Kathleen, pulling on her first stocking,
‘we shall have to do the acting. Everything seems very difficult.’

! Our money won’t last long — Ham HMKakux JeHer He XBaTHT
2 We’re going to use it for acting — Ham 310 HyXXHO [U1S1 CIIEKTaK/Is
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‘Acting isn’t,” said Mabel; and a stocking disappeared in
the air. ‘I shall love it.’

‘You forget,” said Kathleen, ‘invisible actresses can’t take
part in plays unless they’re magic ones.’

‘Oh,’ cried a voice, ‘I’ve got such an idea!’

“Tell it us after breakfast,” said Kathleen.

She brought Mabel a piece of bread taken by Gerald from
the pantry. Mabel ate the bread and drank water from the tooth-
mug.

‘’m afraid it tastes of cherry tooth-paste,’ said Kathleen
apologetically.

‘It doesn’t matter,” replied Mabel; ‘it’s more interesting
than water. I think red wine in ballads was rather like this.’

‘We’re going to tell your aunt where you really are,’ said
Kathleen.

‘She won’t believe you. I expect you’ll be sorry for it,’
said Mabel; ‘but come on and, I say, do be careful not to shut
me in the door as you go out!. You nearly did just now.’

Mabel’s aunt was reading a pink novel at the window of
the housekeeper’s room.

‘Excuse me,’ said Gerald, ‘but I believe you've lost your
niece?’

‘Not lost, my boy,” said the aunt, who was thin and tall.

‘We could tell you something about her,’ said Gerald.

‘No complaints, please,’ replied the aunt. ‘My niece has
gone. If she’s played any tricks on you it’s only her light-hearted
way.2 Go away, children, I'm busy.’

‘Did you get her note?’ asked Kathleen.

The aunt showed more interest than before, but she still
kept her finger in the novel.

! do be careful not to shut me in the door as you go out — TosBKO,
MOXaIyicTa, He MPULIKMON MEHS NBEphbIO

2 If she’s played any tricks on you, it’s only her light-hearted
way. — Ecau oHa chirpana ¢ BaMM 3IyI0 IIYTKY, TO M3-33 CBOErO
JIETKOMBICTHUA.
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‘Oh,’ she said, ‘so you saw her leave? Did she seem glad
to go?’

‘Quite,’ said Gerald truthfully.

‘These romantic adventures do occur in our family,’ said
the aunt. ‘Lord Yalding selected me out of eleven candidates
for the post of housekeeper here. I have no doubt the child was
changed at birth and her rich relatives have found her.’

“Your Mabel’s invisible,” said Jimmy. ‘She’s just beside
me now.’

‘I hate lies,’ said the aunt, ‘in all its forms. Will you kindly
take that little boy away? 1 am quite satisfied about Mabel.’

‘But what will Mabel’s father and mother say?’ asked
Gerald.

‘Mabel’s father and mother are dead,’ said the aunt calmly.

‘All right,” he said, ‘we’ll leave. But don’t say we didn’t
tell you the truth, that’s all.’

“You have told me nothing,’ said the aunt, ‘none of you,
except that little boy, who has told me a silly lie. Good-bye.’

And on this they got away quickly.

‘Why,’ said Gerald, when they were outside the little court,
‘your aunt’s mad. She doesn’t care what becomes of you and
believes that nonsense about the lady in a car!’

‘I knew she’d believe it when I wrote it,” said Mabel.
‘She’s not mad, only she’s always reading novels. Now I'll tell
you my great idea. I’'m not ungrateful, but I’m rather hungry.
And you can’t always take things for me from the pantry. If you
like, I’1l go back and live in the castle together with the ghosts.
I am a sort of ghost now, you know.’

‘Oh no,’ said Kathleen kindly; ‘you must stay with us.’

‘If you could get the ring off, you could go back,’ said
Jimmy. -

‘Yes, but I can’t. I tried again last night and again this
morning,’ said Mabel’s voice. “‘What I mean to say — now that
I am invisible we can have adventures.’

¢ “Adventures,” said the brave pirate, “are not always
profitable.” ° 1t was Gerald who said this.
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‘This one will be. Look here, if Jerry could make himself
look common, he could go to the fair and do conjuring!.’

‘He doesn’t know any,’ said Kathleen.

‘I should do it really,” said Mabel, ‘but Jerry could look
like doing it. Move things without touching them and all that.
Only you mustn’t all go. People may wonder what children are
doing all alone by themselves.’

‘Don’t show that you know me,’ said Gerald, ‘try to look
as if you came to the fair with grown-ups. If you don’t, some
kind policemen will take the little lost children by the hand and
lead them home to parents — the French teacher, I mean.’

‘Let’s go now,’ said the voice. So they went.

The fair was held about half a mile from the castle gates.
When they got near enough Gerald went ahead to get something
to eat. He brought some nuts, red apples, small yellow pears,
sweets and two bottles of ginger-beer?.

They ate and drank. The boys were never tired of seeing
Mabel eat, or rather of seeing the strange, magic-looking
disappearance of food which was all that showed of Mabel’s
eating.

‘I’m sure it will knock them3!” said Gerald, again and again.

It did.

Jimmy and Kathleen were the first to go to the fair. Soon
they saw a strange figure with its hands in its pockets. It was
Gerald, but at first they hardly recognized him. He had taken
off his tie, and round his head, like a turban, was the red
school-scarf. And his face and hands were bright black!

Everyone turned to look at him.

Gerald went up close to a long-faced woman who was
sitting at the door of a small tent.

‘I’'m a conjurer, from India,’ said Gerald.

! do conjuring — noxa3biBaTh (HOKYCHI

2 ginger-beer — WMOUPHBIIT TMMOHAN (IIUITYYHiT 6e3aTKOrOMbHBIIN
HaIllUTOK ¢ UMOHpeEM)

3 it will knock them — ux 310 morpscer
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‘Not you!” said the woman; ‘the backs of your ears are all
white.’

‘Are they?’ said Gerald. “How clever of you to see that!’
He rubbed them with his hands. ‘That better?’

‘That’s all right. What do you do?’

‘Conjuring,” said Gerald. ‘Look here, if you help me with
the show I’ll go shares!. ,

‘Let’s first see how you do conjuring, since you're so clever.’

‘Right you are,” said Gerald firmly. ‘You see this apple?
Well, I’ll make it move slowly through the air, and then when
I say “Go!” it’ll disappear.’

‘Yes — into your mouth! Get away with your nonsense.’

He held out one of the little apples, and the woman saw it
move slowly along the air.

‘Now — go!’ cried Gerald, to the apple, and it went.
‘How’s that?’ he asked, in tones of triumph.

The woman was excited. ‘The best I ever saw!” she whis-
pered. ‘I’m on, mate2, if you know any more tricks like that.’

‘A lot,” said Gerald. Then he asked: ‘Will you give me
your shawl?’ She gave him a red and black shawl, and he spread
it on the ground and seated himself cross-legged’ behind it. The
woman got a drum from the inside of the tent and beat it.

Quite soon a little crowd gathered.

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ said Gerald, ‘I come from India,
and I can do tricks which you’ve never seen. When I see two
shillings on the shawl I’ll begin.’

A few pennies fell on the shawl.

‘Ninepence,’ said Gerald. ‘Well, I’ve got a generous na-
ture. I don’t wish to deceive you — I have an assistant, but my
assistant is invisible.’

U if you help me with the show I’ll go shares — eciu Bbl MHe
MOMOXEeTe YCTPOWTH IPEACTABIEHHE, MBI TOAETHM 3apaboTaHHEIE
IEHBIU MOTIOJIAM

2 I'm on, mate — A B nene, npusite/p

3 seated himself cross-legged — cam ces rmo-Typerku
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The crowd laughed.

‘Now,’ said he, laying the nine pennies down on the shawl,
‘you keep your eyes on those pennies, and one by one you’ll
see them disappear.’

And of course they did. Then one by one they were laid
down again by the invisible hand of Mabel. ‘Bravo!” ‘Show us
another!’ cried the people.

‘Now,’ said Gerald, ‘you’ve seen what I can do, but |
don’t do any more till I see five shillings on this carpet.’

And in two minutes seven shillings lay there and Gerald
did a little more conjuring.

The news of the conjurer had spread all over the fair.
More people came to look at him. The woman stood, looking
more and more pleasant as she saw the money and beat her
drum every time Gerald stopped conjuring.

It was getting quite late, and Gerald, who was very tired
and quite satisfied with his share of the money, was wondering
how to get out of it.

‘They’ll never let us get away. 1 didn’t think of that be-
fore,” he whispered to Mabel.

She thought and told him what to do.

Gerald asked the woman to divide the money, which she
did honestly enough.

‘Now,” he said, ‘I'll give you five shillings for your shawl.’

‘Seven shillings,” said the woman mechanically.

‘Righto!’ said Gerald, putting his heavy share of the money
in his trouser pocket.

“This shawl will now disappear,’ he said, picking it up. He
gave it to. Mabel, who put it on; and, of course, it disappeared.
The audience was impressed.

‘Now,’ he said, ‘I come to the last trick of all. T shall take
three steps backwards and disappear. He took three steps back-
wards, Mabel put the invisible shawl round him, and he did not
disappear. The invisible shawl couldn’t make him invisible.

“Yah!’ cried a boy’s voice in the crowd. ‘Look at him! He
knows he can’t do it.’
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The crowd was crowding closer. At any moment they might
touch Mabel, and then anything might happen — simply any-
thing.

‘Oh!” whispered Mabel suddenly, ‘I can get it off.’

‘Not —’

‘Yes — the ring.’

‘Come on, young master. Give us something for our
money,” a farmer shouted.

‘I will,” said Gerald. ‘This time I really will disappear. Go
into the tent,” he whispered to Mabel. ‘Push the ring under the
canvas. Then go away and join the others. When I see you with
them I’ll disappear. Go slow, and I’ll catch you up.’

‘It’s me,’ said a pale and real Mabel in the ear of Kath-
leen. ‘He’s got the ring; come on, before the crowd begins to
shout.’

As they went out of the gate they heard the shouting of
surprise, and knew that this time Gerald really had disappeared.

Later they heard footsteps on the road, and next moment
Gerald’s voice spoke.

‘Hello!” it said gloomily.

‘You made me jump! Take my ring off!’

‘It’s not yours any more than ours, anyhow,’ said Jimmy.

‘Yes, it is,” said Mabel.

‘Oh, stop it!” said the tired voice of Gerald beside her.
*You can’t have the ring. 7 cant get it off?’

Helpful Words

moan v CTOHaTh

adopt v yCHIHOBJIATB, YIOYEPSTH
fancy » danrasus

grumble v BopuaTh

fit » mpucTyn

maid » ciryxanka
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pantry » Ki1agoBKa

profitable ¢ BbiromHbIH

generous ¢ LIEAPHIA

share » nons

righto int uner, coriaceH

catch (smb) up phr v noruars (xoro-iu.)
gloomily adv mpauHo

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Why didn’t Mabel want to talk to her aunt?

b) What kind of note did she write to her?

¢) How did Kathleen explain to Eliza Mabel’s clothes?
d) What did the children tell Mabel’s aunt?

€) What did she think of their explanations?

f) What was Mabel’s great idea?

g) What did the children do at the fair?

h) What did Gerald look like then?

i) What did he do to get away from the crowd?

2 Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Gerald asked the woman with the drum to divide the
money.

b) The children sat down to supper.

¢) Mabel put the invisible shawl round Gerald.

d) The sparkling crown suddenly showed on the table.

¢) The woman got a drum from the tent and beat it.

f) Mabel ate the bread and drank water from the tooth-mug.

g) Gerald went up close to a long-faced woman.

3 Complete the sentences.

a) Jimmy wanted to have a good discussion after supper
because

33



b) The children needed money because
c) Gerald thought that Mabel’s aunt was mad because

d) Gerald didn t disappear when Mabel put the invisible
shawl round him because
e) Gerald couldn’t return the ring to Mabel because

Find in the text the English for:

Bona naxHeT BUILIHEBO# 3yOHOI MacToit.
PebeHka moaMeHUIM NPH POXIEHWH.
[IPUBULICHHE

MOKa3biBaTh (POKYCHI

Match the words and their definitions.

a) a share 1) a sea-robber

b) an assistant | 2) a musical instrument played by
beating with sticks

C) a pirate 3) aperson who helps to do something
d) tooth-paste | 4) a part of something that belongs to
more than one person

e) a drum 5) a paste used for cleaning the teeth

Fill in the gaps with the names of clothes used in the text in the
singular or plural form.

a) Kathleen gave Mabel one of her own
b) Eliza was standing in front of the chair lookmg at
Mabel’s pink
¢) Gerald was wearing his red like a turban.
d) The woman gave Gerald a red and black
and he spread it on the ground.
) Gerald put his share of money in the pocket of his

34

7 What did you learn about Mabel and her family? What’s your
impression of Mabel’s aunt?

8 What do you think of Mabel’s letter to her aunt? What would
you write if you were Mabel?

9 Describe Gerald’s performance as a conjurer using the following
word combinations.

to move things without touching them
to do tricks

to sit crossed-legged

to make things disappear

to lay pennies on the shawl

10  “Adventures,” said the brave pirate, “are not always profitable.”
How do you understand this phrase?

Part 4

The difficulty was not only that Gerald was invisible now, but
that Mabel who was no more invisible couldn’t get into the house.

‘I can’t go back to aunt. I can’t and I won’t,” said Mabel
firmly.

‘But what shall we say to Mademoiselle about you —!” said
Gerald.

“You could tell the truth,” said Mabel.

‘She wouldn’t believe it,” said Cathy.

‘Naq,” said Gerald’s voice, ‘we can’t fell her. But she’s
really nice. Let’s ask her to let you stay the night because it’s too
late for you to get home.”.

‘That’s all right,” said Jimmy, ‘but what about you?’

‘1 shall go to bed,” said Gerald, ‘with a headache. Oh,
that's not a lie! I've got one right enough.’

‘I’d do something different from going to bed with a silly
headache,’ said Jimmy unkindly.
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‘What would you do?’ asked the voice of Gerald.

‘I"d be a burglar,” said Jimmy.

Cathy and Mabel reminded him how wrong it was, and
Jimmy replied:

‘Well, then — a detective.’

‘It’s exactly what I am going to do,’ said Gerald. ‘We’ll go
to the police-station and see what they’ve got in the way of
crimes.!’

They did, and read the notices on the board outside. Two
dogs had been lost and a purse. Also someone had stolen many
silver plates. “Twenty pounds reward offered for any information
that may lead to the recovery of the missing property.?’

‘I’ll detect that,” said Gerald; ‘Here comes Johnson,’ he
added; ‘Ask him about it, Jimmy.’

‘Hello, Johnson!” he said.

And Johnson replied: ‘Hello. What are you doing here this
time of night?’ the constable asked. “You should be at home now.’

‘We’ve been to the fair,” said Kathleen. ‘There was an
unusual conjurer there.’

‘Heard about him,’ said Johnson; ‘all fake, you know.’

Such is fame. Gerald, standing in the shadow, jingled the
money in his pocket.

‘What’s that?’ the policeman asked quickly.

‘Our money jingling,” said Jimmy, with perfect truth.

‘It’s well to have pockets full of money,” said Johnson
remarked.

‘Well, why haven’t you?’ asked Mabel. ‘Why don’t you
get that twenty pounds reward?’

! We’ll go to the police-station and see what they’ve got in the way
of crimes. — Mbl OTIpaBUMCS B MOJHIMIO W TTOCMOTPUM, Kakue y
HHUX U HAC HAaWAyTCS NPECTYIUICHUSI.

2 Twenty pounds reward offered for any information that may lead to
the recovery of the missing property. — Bosnarpaxienue B ABanLath
(byHTOB Oy/eT BhIIUIAYEHO JIOGOMY, KTO MPEXOCTaBAT MH(MOPMALIUIO,
CTMOCOOCTBOBYIOIIYI0 BO3BpAIIEHUIO YKPaZeHHOTO.
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‘I’ll tell you why I don’t. Because you can’t arrest a per-
son on suspicion!, even if you know well who did the job.’

‘And who do you think did it?” asked Jimmy.’

‘I don’t think — I know. It’s a man known to the police
for many crimes he’s done, but we never can get enough evi-
dence against him.’

*Well,” said Jimmy, ‘after school I'll come to you and be
a detective. Just now I think we’d better go home and detect
our supper. Good night!’

When the policeman disappeared in the police-station,
they heard Gerald’s voice.

“You’ve no more brains than a halfpenny bun2,” he said; ‘no
details about how and when the silver was taken.’

‘But he told us he knew,’ said Jimmy.

“Yes, that’s all you’ve got out of him. Go home and de-
tect your supper! It’s all you can do.’

‘What’ll you do about supper?” Mabel asked.

‘Buns!’ said Gerald, ‘halfpenny buns. I hope you can buy
buns? I can’t go into a shop in this state.’

While Cathy and Jimmy were in the shop, Gerald spoke to
Mabel about his plans of starting a detective career.

‘The invisible detective may not only find out about the
purse and the silver, but detect some crime that isn’t even done
yet. I can follow suspiciously-looking people and catch them
red-handed?.’

‘Oh!” suddenly cried Mabel. ‘Oh, how awful! 1 never
thought of that before.’

‘Never thought of whar?’ asked Gerald.

“The window.’

‘What window?’

! on suspicion — Ha OCHOBaHMM OIHUX MOAO3PEHUH

2 You’ve no more brains than a halfpenny bun — ¥ Te6s1 MO3roB He
OonblIe, yeM v OYJIOYKH 32 MOJINEHca

3 catch them red-handed — moiiMath MX C MOJTHYHBIM

37



‘The panelled-room window. At the castle. We left it open,
and all the jewels and things there. Aunt never goes in. [ must
go home now this minute.’

When the others came out of the shop, the situation was
explained to them.

‘Aunt will be cross,’ said Mabel sadly. ‘As we left the key
inside the door, she’ll have to ask the gardeners to get a ladder
and —’

‘I can help you!” said Gerald. ‘I'll climb in, close the
window and get out.’

‘Won’t you be afraid?’ Mabel asked. “You can be caught?’

‘No, I can’t be,” answered Gerald. He expected the ques-
tion about danger from Kathleen, but all Kathleen said was,
‘Well, good-bye; we’ll come and see you tomorrow, Mabel.
The Temple of Flora at half-past ten.’

‘Leave the pantry window open for me so I can get in
when I’ve done my detecting,’ said Gerald gloomily. Then he
took the bag with the buns and caught Mabel’s hand. ‘Come
on, Mabel.’

Jimmy and Kathleen explained to Mademoiselle that Jer-
ry had a headache and couldn’t come to supper. After supper
they went to bed. They didn’t worry at all about their brother.

It was the aunt herself who opened the door to a very pale
Mabel. She made a step towards Mabel.

‘You naughty, naughty girl!’ she cried angrily; ‘how could
you do this to me? Oh, Mabel, thank Heaven you’re safe!” And
with that the aunt’s arms went round Mabel and Mabel’s round
the aunt as if they had never met before.

‘But you didn’t seem to care about me this morning,’ said
Mabel.

‘How do you know?”

‘I was there listening. Don’t be angry, auntie.’

‘My dear,’ said the aunt slowly, ‘I’ve been in a sort of
trance. I’ve always been fond of you, but I didn’t want to speil
you. But yesterday quite suddenly I felt as if you didn’t matter
at all. I felt the same when T got your letter and when those

38

children came. And today I suddenly woke up and realized that
you were gone. It was awful. Oh, Mabel, why did you do it?’

‘It was a joke,’ said Mabel. And then the two went in and
the door was shut.

“That’s very strange,’ said Gerald, outside; ‘looks like more
magic to me. There’s more about this castle than meets the eye.!’

There certainly was. As Gerald was walking alone and
invisible through the shadowy great garden to look for the open
window of the panelled room he began to feel — well, not excit-
ed, not surprised, not worried, but different.

He had an extraordinary feeling so difficult to describe,
and yet so real and so unforgettable — the feeling that he was in
another world. The feeling was very wonderful; perhaps you
will feel it some day. There are still some places in the world
where it can be felt.

Something white moved under a tree. A white figure
came out, a creature with horns and goat’s legs and the head
and arms of a boy. And Gerald was not afraid. The white thing
rolled on the grass and ran away across the lawn. Then Gerald
saw the pedestal of a statue — empty.

‘The statues come alive2,” he said; and another white shape
came out of the Temple of Flora and disappeared in the bushes.

Then something enormously long and darkly grey came to-
wards him, slowly, heavily. The moon came out just in time to
show its shape. It was of those great dinosaurs, which lived millions
of years ago when they were masters of the world, before Man was.

‘It can’t see me,” said Gerald. ‘I am not afraid. /s come
to life, too.’

He touched the side of its gigantic tail. It was of stone. It
turned, however, at the touch; but Gerald also had turned, and
was running with all his speed towards the house. It was Fear
that he ran from, and not the moving stone beast.

I There’s more about this castle than meets the eye. — B 3ToMm
3aMKE BCE HE TaK MPOCTO, KaK KAXETCHd Ha MNepBBIA B3TJIsI.
2 The statues come alive — Cratyu oxumu
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He stood some time under the window, then he climbed
into the room. Once inside the room, Gerald turned for anoth-
er look. The statue stood calm on its pedestal. Everything was
in its place now in the garden, nothing moved.

‘How extraordinary!’ said Gerald. ‘I never thought I could
go through a garden and dream like that.’

He shut the window, turned the key, went out, locked
the door again and went to the end of the passage.

‘I wonder where the kitchen is,” said Gerald. He had
quite forgotten that he was a detective. He wanted only to get
home and tell the others about that unusual dream that he had
had in the garden.

He opened many doors, but he could not find the kitchen.
At last he opened a door, and someone inside said something.

Gerald stood back against the wall, as a man ran to look
into the passage.

‘All right,” said the man, with relief. ‘The door opened,
it’s heavy — that’s all.’

‘I thought it was the police that time!’ said another voice.

They closed the door again. Gerald did not mind. He
didn’t like the look of those men. He felt that they were danger-
ous. And Gerald had seen what he wanted to see. By wonderful
luck — beginner’s luck — he had discovered a burglary on the
very first night of his detective career.! The men were taking
silver out of two great boxes and packing it in sacks.

Gerald turned and went away, very carefully and very
quickly. What shall he do? He stopped and thought hard. Then
he took a pencil and a note-book and wrote:

‘You know the room where the silver is. Burglars are taking
silver. Send a man for police. I will follow the burglars if they get
away before police arrive.” -

I By wonderful luck — beginner’s luck — he had discovered a burglary
on the very first night of his detective career. — bnaronapst HeoObIK-
HOBEHHOM ymaye — ymaye HOBHYKA — OH BCTPETWJ rpaburteseil B
TIEPBYIO X€ HOYB ITOCNE TOro, KaKk pPelInI CTaThb OETEKTHBOM.
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‘He hesitated a moment, and ended —

‘From a Friend — this is not a sell'.’

Then Gerald tied the letter round a stone and threw it
into the room where Mabel and her aunt were having supper.

He saw the stone picked up, the letter read.

‘Nonsense!” said the aunt.

‘Oh! Please send for the police, like he says,” asked Mabel.

‘Like who says?’ said the aunt.

‘Whoever it is,” Mabel moaned. ‘It’s true — I know it’s
true. Please wake Bates!’

‘I don’t believe a word of it,” said the aunt, but she asked
Bates to go for the police.

When the police arrived the door of the room was open,
and the silver was gone.

It was five in the morning when Gerald finally got into his
bed, tired and cold.

‘Master Gerald!” — it was Eliza’s voice in his ears — ‘it’s

“seven o clock and another fine day, and there’s been another

burglary — Oh!’ she screamed as she came up to his bed. Kath-
leen came running from her room; Jimmy sat up in his bed.

‘What’s up?’ Kathleen cried.

Eliza sat down heavily on a box as she spoke. ‘At first his bed
was all empty and black and he was not in it, and when I looked
again he was in it. I'll tell Mam’selle of you, with your tricks.’

‘Look here,” said Gerald slowly; ‘I’'m going to tell you
something. Can you keep a secret?’

‘Yes,’ said Eliza.

‘Then keep it and I'll give you two shillings.’

‘But what were you going to tell me?’

- ‘That. About the two shillings and the secret. And you
must keep your mouth shut.’

‘T will,” said Eliza, holding out her hand.

‘Oh, I'm so glad you’re safe,” said Kathleen, when Eliza
had gone.

I this is not a sell — s He 0OMaHBIBAIO
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“You didn’t seem to care much last night,’ said Gerald coldly.

‘I can’t think how I let you go. I didn’t care last night. But
I woke this morning and remembered!’

‘How did you get visible?” Jimmy asked.

‘It just happened when she called me — the ring came off.’

‘Tell us all about everything,’ said Kathleen.

‘Not yet,” said Gerald mysteriously.

‘Where’s the ring?’ Jimmy asked after breakfast. ‘7 want
to have a try now.!’

‘I expect it’s in the bed somewhere,’ said Gerald.

But it wasn’t. Eliza had made the bed.

‘There was no ring there,’ she said. ‘I swear.’

Helpful Words

headache » ronosHas 601b

burglar » Bop-B31OMILIMK

notice n oObsIBNIEHUE

fake n QanbuinBKa, HaayBaTEILCTBO
jingle v 3BeHeTh, 3BAKATh

evidence n 10Ka3aTeabCTBO, VIMKA
ladder » nectHuIA-CTpEMAHKA

spoil v 30. banoBath

relief n o6neruenue

swear v KJIICTbCA

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Whom did the children meet near the police-station?
b) What did Gerald have for supper?

! I want to have a try now. — Ceityac Mos ouepennp.
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¢) What did Kathleen and Jimmy do when Gerald and
Mabel went to the castle?

d) How did the housekeeper meet her niece?

e) What did Gerald see in the garden?

f) What letter did Gerald write to Mabel and her aunt?

g) What happened in the morning?

Say why:

a) Mabel couldn’t return to school now.

b) the children went to the police-station.

¢) the constable couldn’t catch the burglars.

d) Mabel suddenly decided to return to the castle.
e) Gerald ran with all his speed to the castle.

f) Mabel’s aunt didn’t believe Gerald’s letter.

Choose the ending and explain your choice.

a) Gerald went to the castle together with Mabel because
1) he wanted to help her.
2) he wanted to become a hero.
3) he wanted to catch the burglars red-handed.

b) Gerald didn’t go to the police when he saw the burglars
because
1) he was afraid of them.
2) he was invisible and couldn’t explain the situation
to the police.
3) he wanted to follow the burglars and find all stolen

things.
Find in the text the English for:

[OJTYYUTh BO3HArpaXIeHue
PACKpHITh MTPECTYIUIEHUE
OXWUBarth (2 eapuarma)
HeTocaylHas J¢BYOHKA
X035€Ba BCEJIECHHOM
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Match the words and their definitions.

a) a pedestal | 1) good reputation

b) a burglar | 2) Anything that shows or proves some-
thing.

c¢) fame 3) A person who breaks into a house or
a shop to steal.

d) evidence 4) a base for a column or a statue

Fill in the gaps with the nouns from the box.

notice
headache
creature

career

a) Gerald decided to start a detective ;

b) Gerald saw a strange with horns and goat’s
legs and the head and the arms of a boy.

¢) Kathleen and Jimmy told Mademoiselle that Gerald
was in bed with a bad :

d) The children went to the board and read a
about a lost purse.

Imagine that you are Gerald. Describe the creatures you saw
in the garden and say what you felt about it.

Imagine that you are Mabel. Say:

a) why you returned to the castle.
b) how you learned about the burglary.
¢) what you did then.

Beginner’s luck helped Gerald to discover the burglary at the
first night of his detective career. Have you ever had beginner’s
luck? Can you describe your feelings?

Part 5

On the way to the Temple of Flora the children decided to
take a short rest and sat on the churchyard wall.

‘Oh, Jerry,” said Kathleen. ‘I'm simply dying to hear
what happened last night.’

Gerald told them his story. As he told it some of the white
mystery and magic of the moonlit garden got into his voice and
his words, so that when he told of the statues and the great beast
that came alive, Kathleen and Jimmy listened to him open-
mouthed.

Then came the thrilling story of the burglars, and the
warning letter. Gerald told the story with the greatest enjoy-
ment and in detail. The church clock struck half-past eleven,
and they saw Mabel.
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‘I couldn’t wait any longer,” she explained, ‘when you
didn’t come. Has anything more happened? The burglars had
gone when Bates got to the room.’

‘Go on, Jerry,” said Kathleen. ‘He’s just got to where he
threw the stone into your room, Mabel.’

Mabel climbed on to the wall. “You’ve got visible again
quicker than I did,” she said.

Gerald nodded and went on with his story:

‘I returned to the room. Soon the burglars came out.
They didn’t see me, and I saw them all right.

‘Which way did they go?’ asked Mabel.

‘They passed across the park. The stone things that come
alive kept looking out from between bushes and under trees.
They saw the burglars; but the burglars couldn’t see them.’

“The stone things?’ asked Mabel.

Gerald told her of the statues.

‘I never saw them come alive,’ she said, ‘and I’ve been in
the garden in the evening many times.’

‘I saw them,’ said Gerald firmly.

‘I know, I know,’ said Mabel; ‘what I mean to say is that
they could only be visible when you’re invisible.’

“‘You can be right,” agreed Gerald. ‘The castle garden’s
enchanted, but what I should like to know is how and why. I
say, come on, I've got to catch Johnson before twelve.’

‘But you can talk as we go,” said Mabel. ‘Oh, it is so
awfully thrilling!’

This pleased Gerald, of course.

‘Well, T just followed. They got out of the park the same
way, where we got in. Then they went through the place where
the poor people live, and right down to the river. And — I say,
we must run to catch Johnson.’

So the story stopped and the running began.

They caught Johnson in his own back-yard washing.

‘Look here, Johnson,’ said Gerald, ‘what’ll you give me if
I help you to win that reward?’

‘Half,” said Johnson, ‘but I don’t believe any of your
nonsense.’
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‘It’s not nonsense,’ said Gerald very impressively. ‘When
you catch the burglars you just give me a quid for luck. I won’t
ask for more.’ .

‘I’m sure you do want something more off of me,” said
Johnson, ‘But don’t you want the reward yourself?’

“You are right,” said Gerald. ‘I want that you never tell
anyone who told you. Let them think it was your own luck and
far-sightedness. You see, I found it out late at night, in a place
where I wasn’t supposed to bel.

Johnson was now too interested, and Gerald told him how
he had seen the burglars at Yalding Towers and how he had
followed them.

‘I saw them hide the sacks and I know the other stolen
things are in the same place, and 1 heard them talk about when
to take them away.’

‘Come and show me where,’ said Johnson.

‘No,’ said Gerald calmly; ‘if you go there now you’ll find
the silver, but you’ll never catch the thieves.’

‘You’re right there,’ said the policeman. ‘Well?’

‘Well, a car will be waiting for them beyond the boat-
house at one o clock tonight. They’ll get the things out at half-
past twelve. And you could catch them then.’

‘It seems to me real enough,’ said Johnson.

‘He’s not a liar — none of us are.’

‘It’s the chance of your lifetime.2 Do you agree?’

‘I agree,” said Johnson.

‘Then when you’re on duty you go down to the river, and
the place where you see me blow my nose is zhe place.? The sacks
are tied to the posts under the water.’

! in a place where I wasn’t supposed to be — B Tom MecTe, e MHe
HE ClIeI0BaIO OLITH

2 It’s the chance of your lifetime. — Takoii 11aHc BbIIagaeT JMILb
OIMH pa3 B XHU3HMU.

3 the place where you see me blow my nose is the place — Korna BbI
YBHIMTE, 4TO s CMOPKAIOCh B HOCOBOM TIIATOK, BBl Y3HAETE, UYTO
3TO M €CThb TO CAMOE MECTO
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Johnson said that he would go immediately.

The children were already at the river when they heard the
policeman’s heavy boots. Gerald stopped at the end of a little
landing-stage and loudly blew his nose.

‘Morning,” he said immediately.

‘Morning,’ said Johnson. ‘Got a cold?’

‘Ah! I shouldn’t have a cold if I’d got boots like yours!,’
said Gerald admiringly. ‘Look at them. Anyone would know
your footsteps a mile off. How do you ever get near enough to
anyone to arrest them?’ He whispered as he passed Johnson,
‘That’s the place,” and he left followed by the others.

‘We’ve brought a friend home to dinner,” said Kathleen,
when Eliza opened the door. ‘Where’s Mademoiselle?’

‘Gone to see Yalding Towers. Today’s show day.2 And
hurry over your dinner. It’s my afternoon out, and my gentle-
man friend3 doesn’t like to wait.’

‘All right, we’ll eat very quickly,” Gerald promised.

They kept their word. The dinner was over in a quarter
of an hour,

‘And now,’ said Mabel, when Eliza disappeared up the
stairs, ‘where’s the ring? I must put it back.’

‘I’'m very sorry — we’re all very sorry,” began Kathleen,
and then they told her how the ring was lost. ‘Let’s all look
again. We were rather in a hurry this morning.’

So they looked, and they looked. In the bed, under the
bed, under the carpet, under the furniture. They shook the
curtains; they explored the corners, but found no ring.

‘Then,’ said Mabel at last, ‘your housemaid have stolen
it. That’s all. I shall tell her I think so.’

Suddenly they heard knocking at the back door. All the
servants except Eliza were away on their holidays, so the chil-
dren went together to open the door.

!'I shoutdn’t have a cold if Id got boots like yours — §I 651 HuKOr-
Ja HE MPOCTYAMJICS, eciu OBl Y MeHS OLUIM Takue GOTHHKH

2 Today’s show day. — Ceromust Tam IyCKalOT MOCEeTHTENei.

3 my gentleman friend — Moii xeHuxX
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When they opened the door they saw a young man, with
his hat very much on one side, his mouth open under his fair
moustache, and his eyes as nearly round as human eyes can be'.
He wore a suit of a bright mustard colour and a blue necktie.
His expression was that of a person who is being dragged some-
where against his will.2 He looked so strange that Kathleen tried
to shut the door in his face, but she couldn’t do it. There was
something in the way.

‘Leave go of me!?’ said the young man.

‘Oh, yes! I'll leave go of you!” It was the voice of Eliza but
no Eliza could be seen.

‘Who holds you?’ asked Kathleen.

‘She has, miss,” replied the unhappy stranger. ‘Eliza, miss.
At least it sounds like her voice, and it feels like her body, but
I can’t see her.’

‘That’s what he keeps on saying,’ said Eliza’s voice. ‘He’s
my gentleman friend.’

Suddenly his hand dropped. Eliza had ‘left go’ of him. She
pushed past the children, but Gerald caught her by the arm with
one hand and whispered: ‘Don’t move and don’t say a word. If
you do — well, what’s to stop me from sending for the police?’

Eliza did not know what there was to stop him. So she did
as she was told, and stood invisible and silent.

The mustard-coloured young man stood looking at the
children with eyes, if possible, rounder than before.

‘What is it?” he asked. “What’s it all about?’

‘If you don’t know, I'm afraid we can’t tell you,” said
Gerald politely, ‘but I’ll give you a bit of advice. You go home
and lie down. You’ll be all right tomorrow.’

“The sun’s very hot, you know,” added Mabel.

| his eyes as nearly round as human eyes can be — r;1a3sa ero craiau
abCoJIIOTHO KPYIJILIMU

2 His expression was that of a person who is being dragged somewhere
against his will. — Becb ero Bua rosopui 0 TOM, 4TO €ro Kyda-To
TalA@T MPOTHB BOJH.

3 Leave go of me! — OTnyctu meHs!
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‘Hasn’t Eliza gone out to meet me?’ he asked.

‘Eliza’s indoors,’ said Mabel. ‘She can’t come out to meet
anybody today.’

“You go home and lie down,” said Kathleen. ‘I’'m sure you
must need it. Good afternoon.’

‘Good afternoon, miss,” said the young man and went
slowly away.

The children explained to Eliza very carefully and quite
kindly that she really was invisible, and that if you steal rings you
can never be sure what will happen to you.

‘Is it for ever?” moaned Eliza, ‘No one will marry a girl
he can’t see.’

‘No, not for ever,’ said Mabel kindly, ‘I expect you’ll be
all right tomorrow.’

‘Tonight, 7 think,” said Gerald.

‘We’ll help you all we can, and not tell anyone,’ said
Kathleen.

‘Not even the police,’ said Jimmy.

‘Look here, we’ll have a picnic and we’ll take Eliza. I'll
go out and get the cakes,’ said Gerald.

When Mademoiselle came home, they started off for
Yalding Towers.

‘Picnic parties aren’t allowed,’ said Mabel.

‘Ours will be,’ said Gerald.

Tea and the buns made an excellent picnic. They sat in
the garden till the sun set behind the line of black fir-trees on the
top of the slope, and the white temple turned grey.

‘It would be a very nice place to live in,’ said Kathleen.
- ‘Draughty,’ said Eliza, ‘a lot of steps to clean! Oh, what’s
that?’

‘What?’

‘That white thing coming down the steps. Why, it’s a young
man in statuary .’

' Why, it’s a young man in statuary. — /la 910 e MOJIONOH 4eyo-
BEK, KOTOPBIH TOJBKO UTO GbUI CTAaTyei.
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“The statues do come alive here, after sunset,’ said Ger-
ald calmly.

‘T see they do.” Eliza did not seem at all surprised or
alarmed. ‘There’s another of them. And many more.’

‘I don’t see any statues,’ said Jimmy.

‘Don’t you see?’ Gerald whispered; ‘The statues come
alive when the sun goes down and you can’t see them unless
you’re invisible, and you’re not afraid unless you fouch them.’

‘Let’s get her to touch one and see,’ said Jimmy.

In the darkness of the park the children could see the stat-
ues — white and motionless. But Eliza saw other things.

‘Oh,’” she cried suddenly, ‘here’s the dear little boy with
the deer — he’s coming to me!’

Next moment she was screaming and running away.

‘Come on!’ cried Gerald; ‘she touched it, and then she
was frightened. Just like I was. Run! She’ll send everyone in the
town mad if she gets there like that.!

They ran, but Eliza was much ahead of them.

‘I’ll stop here; see you tomorrow,” said Mabel, as they
reached the terrace. Then they turned the corner of their own
street and saw an unseen person trying to open the locked door
of the school. The church clock struck the half-hour.

‘Half-past nine,” said Gerald. ‘Pull at the ring. Perhaps
it’ll come off now.’

He spoke to the bare doorstep. But it was Eliza who sud-
denly held out a hand — a hand that they could see; and in the
hand they saw the magic ring.

Next morning Eliza’s gentleman friend was waiting for
her when she opened the door.

‘Sorry you couldn’t come out yesterday,” he said.

‘So am 1. What did you do?’ she asked.

I She’ll send everyone in the town mad if she gets there like that. —
OnHa cBeleT ¢ yMa Bech TOpPO/, €CiM MPUMYKUTCA Tylda B TAKOM CO-
CTOSIHHH.
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‘I had a headache,” said the gentleman friend. ‘I laid
down most of the afternoon. And what did you do?’

‘Oh, nothing interesting,’ said Eliza.

‘Then it was all a dream,’ she said, when he was gone;
‘but it’ll be a lesson to me not to take anybody’s old ring again
in a hurry.’ '

‘So they didn’t tell her about me behaving like I did,’ said
he as he went — ‘sun, I think. I hope it will not happen to me
again!’

Helpful Words

thrilling o 3axBaThIBarOILMI

quid 7 paze. QYHT CTEPIUHIOB
far-sightedness » nanbHOBMAOHOCTD
boat-house » capaii 114 010K
landing-stage » npucraus

moustache » ychbi

mustard a ropyHyYHbIA

draughty ¢ pacronoXeHHBIH Ha CKBO3HSIKE
scene n 30. NeKOpaLuu

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Why children didn’t meet Mabel at the Temple of
Flora?

b) Why did they go to Johnson’s house?

¢) What did Gerald offer to the constable?

d) Why did Eliza ask the children to hurry over their
dinner?

¢) What advice did the children give to Eliza’s young man?

f) What happened at Yalding Towers?
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Put the sentences in the right order.

a) Gerald told his friends the story of the burglars and the
warning letter.

b) When Mademoiselle returned the children and Eliza
went to Yalding Towers for a picnic.

¢) The children heard the policeman’s heavy boots.

d) Gerald stopped at the end of a little landing-stage and
loudly blew his nose.

e¢) The children explored the corners of the room but
couldn’t find the magic ring.

f) The children saw a strange young man in a mustard-
coloured suit with round eyes.

Prove that Kathleen, Jimmy and Mabel found Gerald’s story
about the enchanted garden and the burglars thrilling.

Find in the text the English for:

CIIYIIATh KOrO-TO, PACKPHIB POT
BBICMOPKAThCS

TajJcTyK

3aKpPbITh IBEPDb NEPEI CAMBIM €10 HOCOM
B CIIEILKE

Fill in the prepositions against, under, at, in, for.

a) Gerald asked the constable to give him a quid
luck.

b) Gerald described his adventures detail.

¢) .The sacks were tied to the posts the water.

d) Eliza’s young man had a look of a person dragged
somewhere his will.

e) The children heard knocking the back door.

Put as many questions as you can.

a) Then they went through the place where the poor
people live.
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b) A car will be waiting for them beyond the boat-house
at one o’clock tonight.

c) Tea and the buns made an excellent picnic.

d) Next moment she was screaming and running away.

7 Imagine that you are constable Johnson. Say:

a) what story you heard from Gerald.

b) what you thought about it.

¢) where the burglars kept the sacks with silver.
d) how you learned about this place.

€) what Gerald’s plan was.

f) what you think about this boy.

8 Describe Eliza’s young man. How did he explain himself what
had happened to him?

9 Imagine that you are Eliza. Say:

a) how you got the ring.

b) why you didn’t return it at once.

¢) what happened when you put it on your finger.

d) when you realized that you were invisible.

e) what you saw at Yalding Towers.

f) what you thought about all this story with the ring.

Part 6

Johnson was the hero of the town. It was he who had
tracked the burglars and found the stolen silver. It was Gerald
who went out after breakfast to buy the newspaper, and who
read aloud to the others the two columns about the policeman
with perfect detective instincts. As he read every mouth opened
wider and wider.
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‘How could he say all that?’ said Kathleen, ‘if it hadn’t
been for you they could do nothing!, Jerry.’

‘Well,” said Gerald, ‘you know, after all, he had to say
something. I'm glad I — And he stopped.

‘You’re glad you what?’

‘It doesn’t matter,” he said, ‘Now, what are we going to
do today? Mabel will want her ring. And you and Jimmy want
it too. Oh, I know. We haven’t been attentive to Mademoiselle
lately. We’ll go to the fair and buy her flowers.’

The three children met Mabel at the corner of the square
where every Friday there was a fair and you could buy fresh
meat, vegetables, sweets, toys, mirrors, and all sorts of other
interesting things.

The sun was shining, and, as Mabel said, ‘all Nature
looked smiling and cheerful.’

They chose carnations: a bunch of yellow ones, a bunch
of white ones, and a bunch of red ones. They took the carna-
tions home, and Gerald knocked at the door of the drawing-
room, where Mademoiselle seemed to sit all day.

‘Come in!’ came her voice; and Gerald entered. She was
not reading, on the table he saw a sketch-book and an open
colour-box.

‘With all of our loves,’ said Gerald and laying the flowers
down before her.

‘You are a dear child.” And before Gerald could say any-
thing, she kissed him on the two cheeks.

‘Are you painting?’ he asked.

‘I am doing a sketch,” she answered and showed him a
beautiful-and exact sketch of Yalding Towers.

‘Oh, I say — ripping!’ was the critic’s comment. ‘May
the others come and see?’ The others came, including Ma-
bel, who stood behind the rest, and looked over Jimmy’s
shoulder.

I'if it hadn’t been for you they could do nothing — eciiu 651 He Thi,
Y HHUX Obl HHYETO HE BHILLIO
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Mademoiselle saw Mabel and asked: ‘A friend from the
town, yes?’

‘How do you do?’ said Mabel politely. ‘No, I’'m not from
the town. I live at Yalding Towers.’

The name seemed to impress Mademoiselle very much.

‘Yalding Towers,’ she repeated, ‘but this is very extraor-
dinary. Is it possible that you are then of the family of Lord
Yalding?’

‘He hasn’t any family,” said Mabel; ‘he’s not married.’

‘Are you his niece then?’

‘No,’ said Mabel, ‘I’m Lord Yalding’s housekeeper’s niece.’

‘But you know Lord Yalding?’

‘No,’ said Mabel, ‘I’ve never seen him.’

‘Then he never comes to his castle?’

‘I have never seen him. But he’s coming next week.’

‘Why doesn’t he live there?” Mademoiselle asked.

‘Auntie says he’s too poor,’ said Mabel, and told the story
as she had heard it in the housekeeper’s room: how Lord Yald-
ing’s uncle had left all the money to Lord Yalding’s cousin, and
poor Lord Yalding had only just enough to keep the old place in
repair!, and to live very quietly somewhere else.

‘But how his uncle could be so cruel to leave him the castle
and no money?’ asked Mademoiselle.

‘Oh, I can tell you that too,” said Mabel. ‘Lord Yalding
wanted to marry a lady his uncle didn’t want him to, a barmaid
or a ballet lady or something, and his uncle said, “Well then,”
and left everything to the cousin.’

‘And you say he is not married.’

‘No — the lady went into a convent.’

‘And this lord did not then look for his lady?’

‘Oh, yes did,” said Mabel; ‘but there are millions of con-
vents, you know, and he had no idea where to look, and they
sent back his letters from the post-office, and — ’

| to keep the old place in repair — yToGBI comepXaTh B NopsaKe
CTapblii 3aMOK
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‘It seems that one knows all in the housekeeper’s saloon!,’
said Mademoiselle.

‘Pretty well all,” said Mabel simply.

‘It is nearly dinner-time,’ said the French teacher. ‘Your
friend will be our guest, and in her honour we will make a little
JSeast. My beautiful flowers — put them into the water, Kath-
leen. I run to buy the cakes. Wash the hands, all, and be ready
when I return.’

Smiling and nodding to the children, she left them, and
ran up the stairs.

‘Look here,’ said Gerald, ‘this is jolly decent of her. Let
us stay today indoors and play with her instead. I think she’s
most awfully bored?.’

‘Would she really like it?” Kathleen wondered. ‘Aunt Emily
says grown-ups never really like playing. They do it to please us.’

‘They little know,” Gerald answered, ‘how often we do it
to please them.’

‘We’ve got to do that dressing-up with the Princess clothes
anyhow,’ said Kathleen. ‘We can do it after dinner. Come on,
Jimmy; let’s help Eliza to lay the table3.

They went.

‘It was lucky,” said Gerald suddenly thought, ‘that the
burglars didn’t go for the diamonds in the treasure-chamber.’

‘They couldn’t,” said Mabel almost in a whisper; ‘they
didn’t know about them. Nobody knows about them, except
me — and you. Aunt doesn’t know. I just found out the spring
by accident. And if the burglars do know,’ said Mabel, ‘it’ll all
come out at the trial*’

‘There won’t be any trial,” said Gerald thoughtfully.

‘No trial?’

| one knows all in the housekeeper’s saloon — B KOMHaTe 3KOHOM-
KM 00cyXnaor Bcé

2 she is most awfully bored — ona 31ech yxacHO cky4aer

3 to lay the table — HakpbITh Ha cTON

4it’ll all come out at the trial — Bcé cTaHeT M3BECTHO Ha cyne
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‘The burglars had been warned by someone and the police
didn’t catch them,’ he said.’

‘What a pity!’ said Mabel.

‘It’s a pity you think it’s a pity, because it was me,’ said
Gerald. ‘I couldn’t help it.! I went to a prison once, with
father; and after I’d shown the place to Johnson 1 remembered
that, and I just couldn’t.’

‘How did you warn them?’ said Mabel.’

‘I just shoved a paper under the man’s door — the one
that I knew where he lived — to tell him to lie low2. I know it was
wrong, but I couldn’t help it. Don’t tell the others. They
wouldn’t understand why I did it. I don’t understand it myself.’

‘I do,” said Mabel: ‘it’s because you’ve got a kind and
noble heart.’

‘Come on; let’s wash our hands.’

‘It’s a pity the ring can’t make invisible just parts of you —
the dirt, for instance.’

‘Perhaps,’” Gerald said unexpectedly, ‘it won’t make even
all of you invisible again.’

‘Why not?’ asked Mabel.

“You were invisible twenty-one hours; [ was invisible four-
teen hours, and Eliza only seven — that’s seven less each time.
And now we’ve come to zero. It will be something different this
time. And there’s another odd thing. When you’re invisible
your relations don’t love you. Look at your aunt, and Cathy
didn’t care about me going burgling. We haven’t got to the
bottom of that ring yet.3

It was a real feast. They had cakes and fruit and choco-
lates. There were jokes and stories and laughter. Jimmy did
conjuring, Mademoiselle -told them stories of her own school-

' T couldn’t help it. — 51 e Mor Huyero ¢ coboit MOAENATE.

2 to lie low — cuueTs THXO

3 We haven’t got to the bottom of that ring yet. — Mui ewe He Bcé
3HaeM 00 3TOM KOJbLE.
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days and drew pictures of everything they asked for, till Gerald
asked her: ‘Do you like acting — the theatre, I mean?’

‘But yes — I love it.’

‘All right,” said Gerald. ‘We’ll act a play for you this
evening if you like.’

‘But certainly,’ said Mademoiselle; ‘amuse yourselves well,
my children.’

‘But it’s you,” said Mabel suddenly, ‘that we want to amuse.
Because we love you very much — don’t we, all of you?’

‘Yes,” said the others. As Mabel said it, they found to
their surprise that it was true.

“You love the old French teacher? Impossible,” said Mad-
emoiselle.

‘You’re not old,” said Mabel; ‘and you’re as lovely as a
Princess.’

The children ran out of the room to get ready for the
performance.

In the evening Mademoiselle was invited into the dining-
room. Eliza held the door open before her, and followed her
in. It was rather dark there. The curtain concealed that part of
the room, which was the stage.

Chairs had been placed across the other end of the
room — all the chairs in the house, as it seemed. Mademoi-
selle started when she saw that many of these chairs were
occupied by men and women with strange, clumsy figures,
and all with hats on.

‘But,” whispered Mademoiselle, ‘you have then invited
other friends?’

Laughter answered her from behind the curtain.

‘It’s only part of the performance,’ cried Mabel.

Eliza, laughing, turned on the light.

Mademoiselle looked at the figure seated nearest to her,
half laughed, half screamed, and sat down suddenly.

‘Oh!” she cried, ‘they are not alive!’

Eliza, with a much louder scream, had found out the
same thing and announced it differently. ‘They have got no
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insides!,” said she. The seven members of the audience had,
indeed, no insides to speak of. Their bodies were rolled-up
blankets, their backs were broom-handles, and their arm and
leg were hockey sticks and umbrellas. Their hands were gloves
filled with handkerchiefs; and their faces were the paper masks
painted in the afternoon by Gerald and tied on to the round
heads made of the pillows. The faces were really ugly.

“You have made yourself an audience, yes? Bravo!’ cried
Mademoiselle. At this moment the curtain went up. A voice
said, ‘Beauty and the Beast2.’

There was a real stage — the dining-tables pushed close
together and covered with pink-and-white curtains. The scene
was simple, but convincing.

You may imagine what Beauty and the Beast would be like
acted by four children who had spent the afternoon arranging their
costumes and so had left no time for rehearsing what they had to
say. Yet they acted with great pleasure, and the audience liked it.
Mabel, in her Princess clothes, was a real Beauty; Gerald was a
Beast, Jimmy was a merchant, and Kathleen surprised even her-
self by the quickness with which she changed from one to the other
of small roles — fairies, servants, and messengers. It was at the
end of the second act that Gerald put a ring into Mabel’s hand and
said, ‘Good-bye, dear Beauty! This is a magic ring that will give
you anything you wish. When you desire to return to your beast,
put on the ring and say your wish. And you will be by my side.’

Beauty-Mabel took the ring, and it was the ring.

The curtain closed to warm applause from two pairs of hands.

‘It’s a pity those creatures we made are not alive,” said
Mabel. ‘We could get something like real applause then.’

‘I’'m glad they aren’t,” said Gerald. ‘When I catch their
paper eyes I fell awful.” -

It was the middle of the last act when it all happened.

! They have got no insides — BHyTpu-TO OHM IyCThIE
? Beauty and the Beast — ckaska «Kpacapuua ¥ 4ygoBuiie» (Cp.
cka3ky pycckoro nucarens C. T. AkcakoBa «ANEeHBKUHN 1[BETOYEK»)
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Mademoiselle began it: she applauded the garden scene'.
Eliza’s fat red hands followed heavily, and then — someone else
was applauding, six or seven people. Nine faces instead of two
were turned towards the stage, and seven out of the nine were
painted paper faces. And every hand and every face was alive.
Mabel looked at the audience in horror, Mademoiselle and Eliza
ran from the room.

‘Curtain! curtain! quick!” cried Beauty-Mabel, in a voice
that wasn’t Mabel’s or the Beauty’s. ‘Jerry, those things have
come alive. Oh, what shall we do?’

Jimmy and Kathleen drew the curtains.

‘You’ve done it this time!?’ said Gerald to worried Mabel.

‘I’ve done it?’ asked Mabel. ‘I like that!’

‘I knew something different was going to happen,’ said
Gerald. ‘It’s turned into a wishing ring3. Those Ugly-Wuglies!
have come alive because Mabel wished it.’

‘We must go and pull them to pieces?.’

“They’re going out!” screamed Kathleen — ‘walking out —
on their umbrella and broomstick legs. You can’t stop them,
Jerry, they’re too awful!’

‘Everybody in the town will be mad if we don’t stop them,’
cried Gerald. ‘Here, give me the ring, I’ll unwish themS.’

He took the ring from Mabel, cried, ‘I wish the Uglies
weren’t alive,” and ran to the door. But nothing happened. The
hall was crowded with live things, strange things, all horribly
short as broom sticks and umbrellas are short. A white face with

| she applauded the garden scene — oHa 3axyonana, yBumeB 3ame-
yaTe/bHBIE ICKOPAlMH CLEHbI B camy

2 You’ve done it this time! — Hy, Ha 3tor pa3s Thl Bammia mo-
HacToseMy!

3 wishing ring — KoJbLIO XenaHuii

4 Ugly-Wuglies — Yponibi

3 pull them to pieces — pacTainTh MX HA 9aCTH

¢ I’Il unwish them — s 3aranaio, uTo6s OHM IIpeBpaTUIMChk obpar-
HO B 4ydena

61



red cheeks looked up at him, and wide red lips said something,
he could not tell what. And it had said it four times before
Gerald could understand that this alive horror was saying calmly
and politely: ‘Can you recommend me a good hotel?’

Helpful Words

track v BbICJIEXKUBATh

carnation # rso3auka

bunch » Gyker

ripping a wikoa. ci. TOTPACAOLINUH
convent n MOHaCTBIPb

feast » nmpasaHWYHBIA 0bex, mup
shove v TONKarth, 3aMUXUBaTh
odd g cTpaHHBIN

relation » porcTBEeHHUK

conceal v cKkpbiBaTh

start v HauMHaTh; B3AparuBaTh
clumsy a HeyKITIOXHi
broom-handle » nMHHAas pydka OT METJIbI
ugly ¢ OTTaJIKUBAIOILMMA, TIPOTUBHBIH
scene 7 30. IeKOpaLUH
convincing a ydeaUTETbHbBIN
rehearse v penetupoBarh
merchant n xynen

applaud v aroanpoBaThb

applause # arI0AMCMEHTDI

horror n yxac

Exercises

1 Say why:

a) the constable was called the hero of the town.
b) Gerald decided to buy flowers for Mademoiselle.
c) Gerald liked Mademoiselle’s sketch.
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d) the police didn’t catch the burglars.
e) Gerald was sure that the ring would make something
different this time.

f) the children had to stop the Ugly-Wuglies.

Match the two parts of the sentences.

a) Gerald knocked at the | 1) and Mademoiselle
door of the drawing-room, and Eliza ran from
b) I just shoved a paper the room.
under the burglar’s door | 2) to get ready for the
¢) The children ran out of performance.
the room 3) to tell him to lie low.
d) Mabel looked at the au- | 4) where Mademoiselle
dience in horror, seemed to sit all day.

Choose the right person and make up sentences.

Example: 1t was Gerald who went out in the morning to buy
the newspaper.

to become the hero of the town

to do a sketch of Yalding Towers

to leave his nephew the castle and no money
to run to buy the cakes

to do conjuring

to play small roles

Find in the text the English for:

HaKpPBITh Ha CTOI
YATH B MOHACTBIPb
CKa3arb LIETOTOM
BKJIIOYMTD CBET

Fill in the gaps with prepositions with, to, by, in, at.

a) Mademoiselle offered to make a feast
honour of Mabel.
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b)

c)
d)

e)

The children met Mabel the corner of the

square.

Mabel found a secret spring accident.

The children didn’t have much time to rehearse the

play but they acted great pleasure.

Mademoiselle asked Kathleen to put the flowers
the water.

Match the verbs and their definitions.

a)
b)

c)
d)

€)

to rehearse 1) to make a picture by using paint
to scream 2) to practise a play for later per-
formance in public

to recommend | 3) to give a loud, sharp cry

to paint 4) to let somebody know of possi-
ble danger
to warn 5) to give advice

Act out the dialogue between Mademoiselle and Mabel about
Yalding Towers and Lord Yalding.

Gerald warned the burglars about the police trap (o nonmnei-
cKkoii oBymKe). Mabel felt that he had a kind and noble heart.
Do you agree with her?

Imagine that you are Mademoiselle. Speak of the performance.

a)
b)

c)
d)

Describe the room.

Describe the strange figures, say what you felt about
them.

Speak of your impressions of the play and the actors.
Say what happened in the middle of the last act.

Gerald says that the children often play to please the adults.
Do you agree with him?

Part 7

The thing was alive, and was asking a definite and a
reasonable question.

“You want a hotel?” Gerald repeated stupidly, ‘a good
hotel?’

‘A good hotel,’ said the painted lips.

‘I'm, awfully sorry,” Gerald went on politely, ‘but all our
hotels shut so early — about eight, I think.’

‘Knock them up',’ said the Ugly-Wugly. Gerald even now
does not understand how that creature made of clothes could be-
come a perfectly respectable person, about fifty years old — the
kind of man who travels first class and smokes expensive cigars.

I Knock them up — IMoctyuurecs
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“You can’t,’ Gerald explained; ‘they’re all deaf— every
person who keeps a hotel in this town. It’s a law. Only deaf
people are allowed to keep hotels. It’s because of the hops in
the beer, they are so good for ear-ache.

The other Ugly-Wuglies were crowding round. The lady
in a tall hat said:

‘If not a hotel, a room.’

‘I do know rooms,” said Gerald, ‘but — The lady Ugly-
Waugly in the hat with flowers interrupted him.

‘What /want to know,’ she said, ‘is where are the carriag-
es we ordered?’

‘I don’t know,’ said Gerald, ‘but I'll find out. But we
must go now,” he added; ‘you see, the performance is over, and
they want to shut up the house? and turn off the light. Let’s go.’

The Ugly-Wuglies went towards the front door.

‘I’ll try to do anything, of course,” said Gerald. ‘I could
go with you, and get you a lodging, if you’d only wait a few
moments in the yard. You see I’ve got an uncle who’s quite
mad, and I have to give him his gruel at half-past nine. He
refuses to eat out of any hand but mine.>’ Gerald did not mind
what he said. You can tell lies to the Ugly-Wuglies, because
they are not real people and cannot be really deceived*.

Gerald went through the back door, down the steps into
the yard, and the Ugly-Wuglies followed him. Some of them
had boots, but the ones whose feet were only broomsticks or
umbrellas had problems with the stairs.

| It’s because of the hops in the beer. They are so good for ear-
ache. — D10 BCé M3-3a lKIIeYeK xMmens B muBe. OHM OYEHDb XOPO-

IO MOMOTaloT, Koraa 6oidT yIiu.
2 they want to shut up the house — cayxuTenn XOTAT 3aKpbITh

TEaTp
3 He refuses to eat out of any hand but mine. — OH ecT TOJBKO TO,

yTO JAI0 EMY S
4 they are not real people and cannot be really deceived — onu He
HACTOSIIIME JIIOIM U JIOXKb, CKa3aHHAs UM, HE MOXET CYMTAThCS JIOXKBIO
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‘Please wait under the balcony,’ said Gerald, ‘my uncle is
very mad. If he sees any strangers — I mean, even aristocratic
ones — I won’t answer for the consequences.’

‘Perhaps,’ said the lady in the hat with flowers nervously,
‘we could try to find rooms ourselves?’

‘I don’t recommend it to you,” said Gerald as gloomily as
he could; ‘the police here arrest all strangers. It’s the new law.
I wouldn’t like to see you in prison,” he added convincingly.

The Ugly-Wuglies gathered under the balcony. Gerald
went up the stairs. Behind him in the yard there were seven
impossible creatures. Before him in the silent house there were
five frightened people.

Of course the reason why Gerald was not afraid was that
!16 had the ring; and, as you have seen, the person who wears it
is not frightened by anything unless he touches that thing. But
Gerald knew well enough how the others must feel.

_ ‘Cathy! I say! Jimmy! Mabel!” he cried in a loud, cheerful
voice that sounded very unreal to himself.

The dining-room door opened.

‘Are you alone?” whispered Kathleen.

‘Yes, of course.’

‘Where are they? Have you unwished them? We heard
them talking. Horrible!

‘They’re in the yard,’ said Gerald with the best imitation of
qxcitement that he could manage!. ‘It is such fun! They’re just
lx‘kc real people, quite kind and jolly. Look here, Kathleen and
Jimmy must go to bed, and I'll take Mabel home. I must find
some place where the Ugly-Wuglies could stay. Now I’ll speak
to Mademoiselle and Eliza.’

He put on his coat as he spoke and now ran up the stairs.
The others, gathered in the hall, could hear his knock at Mad-
emoiselle’s door, his words ‘It’s only me — Gerald,’ the pause
the opening of the door, and the talk that followed. Then Mad:

! with the best imitation of excitement that he could manage — 130

BCeX CMJ1 M300paxasi paJloCTHYIO 3aMHTEPECOBAHHOCTh
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emoiselle and Gerald went to Eliza’s door, trying to calm her
down. ' it

‘I wonder what lies he’s telling them,’ said Jimmy.

‘Oh! not lies,” said Mabel; ‘he’s only telling them as much
of the truth as it’s good for them to know.’ L e

‘I’m so sorry you were frightened,” Gerald was saying; ‘it
was a good trick, wasn’t it?’

‘Well, so it was,” said Mabel. _ ‘

‘It was indeed a wonderful trick,” said Mademoiselle; ‘and
how did you move the figures?’ ]

‘Oh, we’ve often done it — with strings, you know,’ Ger-
ald explained. ‘

‘That’s true, too,” Kathleen whispered. .

‘Can you do this remarkable trick again?’ asked Mademoi-
selle. ' ‘ ,

‘Oh, I’ve cleared them all out,’ said Gerald. ( Sg he has,
said Kathleen to Jimmy.) ‘We thought you wouldn’t like to see
them again.’ _

Mademoiselle entered the dining-room and saw that the
figures had indeed disappeared. . _

Then Gerald explained to her that it was his duty to escort
Mabel home.

The moment that front door was shut Gerald led Mabel to
the corner of the side street which led to the yard. Just round
the corner he stopped. _ 3

‘Now,” he said, ‘what I want to know is — are you an idiot
or aren’t you?’ ‘

‘Idiot yourself!’ said Mabel mechanically.

‘I’m not frightened of the Ugly-Wuglies. They’re karmless;
But an idiot might be frightened and give the whole show away."

‘I’m not an idiot,’ said Mabel terribly frightened; ‘I’m not
afraid of anything.’

| But an idiot might be frightened and give the whole show away. =3
Eciau Tol Oydeuib WAMOTKON M MCMYraeumibCsi, ThI MPOBAIMIIbL BCE
JEN0.
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‘Mabel,’ said Gerald, in low, thrilling tones, for he saw
that the time had come to sound another note!, ‘I know you’re
brave. I believe in you. That’s why I’ve arranged it like this.
I’'m certain you’ve got the heart of a lion. Can I trust you?’

Mabel felt that to say anything but ‘Yes’ was to throw away
a priceless reputation for courage?. So she said ‘Yes.’

“Then wait here. And when you see me with them remem-
ber they’re as harmless as snakes — [ mean doves. Talk to them
just like you would to anyone else. See?’

He turned to leave her, but stopped at her natural question:

‘What hotel did you say you were going to take them to?’

‘Oh!” said Gerald hands. ‘I forgot! I wanted to ask you —
are there any rooms or anything in the castle where I could put
them for the night? The charm will break3, you know, some
time and they’ll just be coats and things that we can easily carry
home any day.’

‘There’s a secret passage,” Mabel began — but at the mo-
ment the yard-door opened and an Ugly-Wugly put out its head
and looked down the street.

‘Righto!” — Gerald ran to meet it.

Mabel’s hands became cold and damp, but she stood,
saying over and over again: ‘They’re not true — they can’t be
true. It’s only a dream.” And then Gerald was there, and all the
Ugly-Wuglies crowding round, and Gerald saying: ‘This is one
of our friends, Mabel — the Princess in the play, you know.’
The Ugli-Wuglies shook her hand and talked very nicely to her.

Then they all walked up the High Street as if, as Gerald
said, they were anybody else. It was a very strange procession,
but forturrately they met no one.

Mabel decided to show Gerald that she was not an idiot.
So she went on talking with these impossible people.

| to sound another note — cMeHUTL MIACTHHKY

2 to throw away a priceless reputation for courage — JTHIIMTHCSA
LIEHHOM peITyTallMu OTBaXHOWH NeBOYKH

3 The charm will break — D10 Kon10BCTBO MpoiizeT
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Finally the procession arrived at the gates of the castle.

Locked — of course.

‘You see,” explained Gerald, as the Ugly-Wuglies shook
the gates with his hands; ‘it’s so very late. There is another
way. But you have to climb through a hole.’

“The ladies —’ the respectable Ugly-Wugly began; but the
ladies with one voice said that they loved adventures. ‘So thrill-
ing,” added the one who wore roses.

So they went r