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THE GIFT OF THE MAGI

Jim and Della lived in New York in a small flat
on the top of a high building. Jim was twenty years old,
Della was twenty one. Jim worked very hard but they
were poor because they had to pay the rent for their
apartment. Still they were happy because they loved each
other.

The next day was Christmas and Della wanted to buy
Jim a present. She put her money on the table and
counted it. One dollar and eighty-seven cents. That was
all. Della counted it three times. One dollar and eighty-
seven cents. That’s all that she could save for months.
And the next day was Christmas.
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There was nothing to do but fall down on the shabby
little couch and cry. So Della did it. Only $ 1.87 to buy
a present for Jim. Her Jim. Many happy hours she had
spent planning for something nice for him. Something
fine and rare — something worthy of the honor of being
owned by Jim.

Suddenly she turned from the window and stood be-
fore the mirror. Her eyes were shining brightly. Quick-
ly she pulled down her hair and let it fall to its full
length. Now, there were two treasures in which they
both took a great pride. One was Jim’s gold watch that
had been his father’s and his grandfather’s. The other
was Della’s beautiful hair. So now her hair fell below
her waist like cascade of brown waters. She did it up
again nervously. Then she put on her old brown jacket
and an old brown hat. With the shining eyes she ran out
of the door and down the stairs to the street.

She hurried to Madame Sofronie on First Street. The
old woman bought hair.

‘Will you buy my hair?’ Della asked, panting.

‘T buy good hair,” said Madame. ‘Take your hat off
and let’s have a look at it.’

Down fell the brown cascade.

‘Twenty dollars,” said Madame, lifting the hair with
a practiced hand.

‘Give it to me quickly,” said Della. She sat down
and Mrs. Sofronie started to work. Della didn’t look
at her hair on the floor. At three o’clock she took her
$ 20 and put on her hat. The next two hours passed
like a happy dream. Della was {flying on rosy wings
from shop to shop looking for Jim’s present. At last she
found it. It surely had been made for Jim and no one
else. It was a platinum chain — simple in design —
as all good things should be. As soon as she saw it she
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knew that it must be Jim’s. $ 21 dollars they took from
her and she hurried home with 87 cents.

* w %

At home Della got out her curling irons, lighted the
gas and went to work. Within forty minutes her head
was covered with little curls that made her look like
a schoolboy. She looked at her reflection in the mirror
carefully and critically.

‘T hope Jim won’t stop loving me with short hair,’
she said to herself. ‘I did it for him. Oh! What could
I do with one dollar and eighty seven cents?’

At 7 o’clock coffee was made and a frying-pan was
ready to cook the chops. Jim was never late. Della sat
on the corner of the table near the door with the chain
in her hand. When she heard his steps on the stairs
she turned white for a moment. ‘Please, God. Make him
think I am still pretty,” she whispered.

The door opened and Jim stepped in and closed it.
He stopped inside the room and stood still. His eyes were
fixed upon Della, and there was an expression in them
that she could not read, and it terrified her. It was nor
anger, nor surprise, nor horror, nor any of the sentiments
that she had been prepared for. He simply stared at her
with that strange expression on his face.

Della jumped off and went to him.

‘Jim, darling,” she cried, ‘don’t look at me that
way. I had my hair cut off and sold it because I wanted
to give you a present. I just had to do it. My hair grows
very fast. Say ‘Merry Christmas’, Jim and let’s be hap-
py. Shall I put the chops on, Jim?’

Jim seemed to wake out of his trance. He drew a pack-
age from his overcoat pocket and threw it upon the table.
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‘Don’t make a mistake about me, Dell,” he said.
There’s nothing in the way of a haircut that can make
me love my girl less. But if you unwrap that package
you will see why I was so shocked when I saw you.’

Della took off the paper and opened the box.
There lay the Combs — the set of combs that Della
had dreamed of for a long time since she saw them in
a Broadway window. Beautiful tortoise combs with jew-
els, just the thing to wear in her beautiful vanished
hair. She knew that they were expensive combs, and now
they were hers, but the hair was gone.

She hugged them to her bosom, and with tears
in her eyes and a smile, was able to say,” My hair
grows so fast, Jim!” And then she jumped up like a cat
and cried, ‘Oh, oh!” Jim hasn’t yet seen his beautiful
present. She held it out for him upon her open palm.

‘Isn’t it wonderful, Jim? I hunted all over town to find
it. You’ll look at the time a hundred times a day now.
Give me your watch. I want to see how it looks on it.’

Instead of obeying Jim fell down on the couch, put
his hands under the back of his head and smiled.

‘Dell,” said he, ‘let’s put our Christmas presents
away and keep them for a while. I have sold the watch
to get the money to buy your combs. And now let’s have
chops.’

‘Yes,” said Della. ‘Let’s be happy, darling. Tomorrow
is Christmas.’

Here 1 have told you the story of two children who
unwisely sacrificed for each other the greatest treasures
they possessed. But let it be said that of all who give
gifts these two were the wisest. They are the magi.
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Helpful Words & Notes

gift — map, momapok

magi — wmaru, 6osx6v. (BoaxBbel — 0CO0BIM KJIacC JIIOzew,
MIOJIL30BABIIMNXCA OOJIBIIMM BJIMAHUEM B JPEBHOCTU. ITO
OBLIM MYyZpenbl, WJIH, TaKk Hasd., Maru. CJIO0BOM «BOJXBHI»
B EBaHrenum ob6osHayasu MaroB, IPUIIEAINNX K MJaJeH-

ny WMucycy ¢ mapamMu, — 30JIOTOM, JaJaHOM U MHPPOIL.)
shabby — moTépThIii, MOTPENMaHHBIN
rare — peaKuM
worthy — mocToiHBIN
Own — BJIaJETh; an owner — BJiajeJiell
treasure — coxposBuiie
pant — TsAMKENO ABINIATH, 3aJBIXaThCHA
curling irons — IUIUEl AJNs 3aBUBKH

chop — xoraera
terrify — ykacarsb
unwrap — pa3BOpayuBaTh

tortoise — uepenaxa (cyxomyTHas)

vanish — ucuesarp

hug — o6HmMaTh, NpHMXKHUMATH

bosom — rpyzasb

obey — caymarbcs, IMOBUHOBATHCA
Exercises

1. Say whether these sentences are true or false. Cor-
rect them if they are false.

1) Jim and Della live on the ground floor.

2) Della wanted to buy Jim a present for his birth-
day.

3) Della saved the money for a month.
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4) Della’s hair was below her waist.

5) Della at once agreed to sell her hair for $ 20.

6) Della found a present for her husband very
quickly.

7) Jim got angry when he saw Della with short hair.

8) Della saw the combs given to her by Jim for the
first time.

9) Della threw the combs away.

10) When Jim saw the chain for his watch he began
to laugh.

Complete the sentences according to the text.

1) Jim was ..., Della was ... .

2) They were poor because ..

3) Della wanted to buy something ... .

4) Jim and Della had ... .

5) Della sold her hair for ... .

6) Della’s present for her husband was ... .

7) ‘Please, God,” whispered Della when she heard
Jim’s steps on the stairs,’ ... .

8) When Jim saw his wife he ... .

9) When Della unwrapped the package ... .

10) Instead of giving Della his watch Jim ... .

11) Jim and Dell decided ... .

12) These young people were magi because they sacri-
ficed ... .

Match the words on the left with their equivalents
on the right.

1) shabby a) COKPOBHIIE

2) to vanish b) obHMMAaTh, IPHKKMATH
3) to obey c) peakuit

4) to own d) 7gocrTouHBIN
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5) a gift e€) TOTEPTHIN

6) a treasure f) sBaazetrn

7) to hug g) ucuesaTh

8) worthy h) y:xkacaTtsh

9) to terrify i) IIOBMHOBATLCHA
10) rare j) nmap, moJapox

Match the adjectives in the left column with the
nouns in the right column. Give two variants, if pos-
sible.

1) a fashionable a) gift

2) a shabby b) chops
3) a vanished c) boy

4) fried d) haircut
5) a worthy e) treasure
6) a wrapped f) couch
7) a obedient g) box

8) a new h) book

9) a rare i) present
10) an expensive j) owner

Choose the correct form of the verb (Present Simple,
Present Continuous).

1) Don’t disturb the cashier. She
(counts, is counting) the money.

2) — I’m in a hurry. Boris (waits,
is waiting) for me.
— Where (does, is) he
(wait, waiting)?

— He always (waits, is waiting) for
me near the underground station.
3) My hair (grows, is growing) very

fast and I usually (cut, am cutting)

it every month.



4)

o)

6)

Next month we
the mountains. We
there every year.
Look! What (does, 1is) this man
(sell, selling)? 1 want to see.

(go, are going) to
(go, are going)

What language (does, is) this man

(speak, speaking)? — He
is speaking) French. I know that he

(speaks,

(speaks, is -speaking) four languages.

Form words with the negative prefixes and translate
them into Russian.

dis-: like, agree, disobey

un-
in-

: fortunate, unworthy, wrap
: human, visible, official

im-: possible, moral, probable

il-:

ir-:

legal, logical, literate
regular, responsible, rational

mis-: understand, translate, pronounce

Explain why the story is called ‘The Gifts of the
Magi’.
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THE LOVE DRUG

Jim, a young car-driver, was a boarder at old Rid-
dle’s. He was in love with Rosy, Mr. Riddle’s only
daughter, and Rosy was in love with him. They want-
ed to get married, but Mr. Riddle was against it.
He hoped to find a rich husband for his daughter. And
that meant that Jim was going to have a hard struggle
for his happiness. Jim had a friend called Pilkins who
worked as a night clerk at a drug-store. Jim often called
on Pilkins and they discussed things. Jim who was frank
and very talkative told Pilkins that he was in love with
Rosy and that she loved him, too. When Jim talked
of Rosy, Pilkins listened to him in silence and never
said a word.
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One day Jim came to the druggist looking very ex-
cited. He told his friend that he and Rosy had decided
to run away and get married. ‘That is,” he added, ‘if
she doesn’t change her mind. One day she says she will,
and the same evening she says she won’t because she’s
afraid.’

‘I see,’” said Pilkins.

‘We have agreed on to-night. But it is five hours yet
till the time, and I’'m afraid that she will change her
mind again.’

Jim stopped and looked at Pilkins. ‘But you can help
me,’ he added, finishing his story.

‘T don’t see how,’ said Pilkins.

‘I say, Pilkins, isn’t there a drug that’ll make a girl
love you more if you give it to her? I think that if
I have such a drug to give Rosy when 1 see her at sup-
per tonight, it may give her courage and she will keep
her promise and run away with me. I’'m ready to pay for
it, even it costs all the money I have.’

‘When is this foolishness to take place?’ asked
Pilkins gloomily.

‘At ten o’clock. Supper is at seven. At nine Rosy
goes to bed, pretending to have a headache, at ten I
go under her window and help her to get down the fire
escape. Make up the powder, Pilkins, will you?’

‘T’ll try,” said Pilkins. He went behind his desk.
There he crushed two tablets to a powder. Each tablet
contained a quarter of a grain of morphia. He wrapped
the powder in a white paper. ‘This,” he said to himself,’
will make Rosy sleep for several hours.” He handed the
powder to Jim telling him to give it to Rosy with water,
and received his heartiest thanks.

When Jim had gone, Pilkins, who was secretly
in love with Rosy, too, ran to Mr. Riddle and told the
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old man that Jim and Rosy were going to elope that
night.

‘Can I do anything for you, sir?’ he asked politely.
Shall I call the police?’

‘No,” said Mr.Riddle briefly. ‘The wvillain! My room
is just above Rosy’s. I'll go there myself after sup-
per, load my gun and wait. If he comes under Rosy’s
window, he’ll need a doctor, not a policeman, you can
be sure of that.’

Pilkins went home. All night he waited for the news
of the tragedy, but none came. At eight o’clock in the
morning when it was the day-clerk’s turn to start work,
Pilkins went hurriedly to Mr. Riddle. He hoped to learn
about his rival’s death. The first man he saw when
he stepped out of the shop was Jim with a victorious
smile on his face. Jim seized his hand and said,” Rosy
and I were married at 10.15 last night. I’m the happiest
man. You must come and have dinner with us some day.’

‘And the... powder?’ stammered Pilkins in a weak
voice.

‘Oh, that powder you gave me? Well, it was that
way. I sat down next to the old man at supper last night.
I looked at Rosy and said to myself. “Don’t play any
tricks on that girl. She loves you without any powder.”
Then I looked at her father and thought, “Here’s the man
you should take care of.” So I waited for my chance and
put the powder in old Riddle’s coffee — see?’

Helpful Words & Notes

boarder — mancumoHep (4es0OBeK, KHUBYIINM B IIaHCHUOHE)
drug-store — anrtexa (amep. 3mech NpomarTCA, MTOMHMO
JeKapCTB, BCAKUE MEJOYH.)
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call on smb — zaxoaguTer K KOMy-HUOVIH B I'OCTH

frank — oTKpoBeHHBIU

change one’s mind — uU3MeHUTH pellleHUE

I say — mocaymai

make smb do smth — 3acraBute KoOro-HmOyap caeaTh
YTO-TO

keep one’s promise — ciaep:KaTh CBO€ obeliaHune

When is this foolishness to take place? — Korza moisx-
Ha TIPOM3OMTH -3Ta TJYNOCTb? — MOOQJNbHbLLIL 21A20]

to be to osnauaem OJdoanxnmcencmeosanue 8 cuay 0020860-
péHHOoCcmuU, naaHa u m. 0.
gloomily — mpausno

pretend — npuTBOpPATHCA

fire escape — mo)xkapHasa JeCcTHUIA

crush — pacruparsb

grain = 0,06 r

elope — cOe:xaTh (¢ BO3JIIOOJEHHBLIM)

villain — Herogsaii!

rival — comepHuk

seize — CXBaTHUTh

stammer — roBOpuUTH, 3aUKAaACH
Exercises

1. Answer the questions to the text.

1) What kind of a husband did Mr. Riddle want for
his daughter?

2) What did Jim and Rosy decide to do?

3) How were they going to elope?

4) What did Jim decide to give Rosy?

5) Where did Jim’s friend work?

6) Did Pilkins give Jim a love-drug? What did he
give him instead?
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7)

8)

9)

What did Pilkins do after he had given Jim
a sleeping powder?

What was Rosy’s father going to do if Jim came
under his daughter’s window?

What did Pilkins wait for all night?

10) How did Jim look when Pilkins saw him?
11) Whom did Jim give the powder to?
12) Do you think there is a love-drug?

Put the sentences in the right order according
to the text.

1)

2)

3)
4)
o)
6)
7)
8)

Jim told Pilkins about his plan of eloping with
Rosy.

Pilkins told Rosy’s father that Jim was going
to run away with his daughter.

Pilkins made a powder.

Jim handed Mr. Riddle the powder.

Jim and Rosy decided to elope and get married.
Jim fell in love with Rosy.

Pilkins met Jim on the way to Mr. Riddle.

Jim and Rosy got married.

Translate the words in the brackets

1)

2)

3)

4)

Jim often
Pilkins.
In American

(daxomgun k) his friend

(arrexax) one can buy
different drugs as well as newspapers, candies
and other things.

I don’t trust Mary: she never

(mepsKuT cBOM OOeIaHusd).
At first I wanted to go to a boarding-home

in Yalta but then I
and bought a tour around the Crimea.

(mepegymaJi)

15
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5) When this famous singer was only six years
old, her mother (cOexxasia) with

an actor and she was brought up by her grand-
mother.
6) If a pupil doesn’t know his lesson well, he often

(samkaercsi) when he is called to the
blackboard.

7) Some schoolchildren (IpUTBOPAIOTCH)
to be ill in order not to go to school.

8) In the 19th century men often killed their

(comepEuUKOB) on duels.

Find in the text synonyms to the following words
and word-combinations.

Difficult; fight; a chemist’s shop; sincere (uckpes-
Huii); to visit smb; nervous; to change one’s decision;
I understand; listen, Pete; a medicine; a silly thing;
to happen; to give; to run away; shortly; to be cer-
tain; to find out; to look after.

Choose the correct form of the verbs (Past Simple,
Past Continuous).

1) When Pilkin | (went, was going)
to Mr. Riddle he
ing) Jim with a victorious smile on his face.

2) What film (did, were) you
(watch, watching) when I
calling) you yesterday?

3) What (did, were) you
(eat, eating) for lunch yesterday?

3) At this time last year we (traveled,
were traveling) in Spain.

(met, was meet-

(called, was

16

4) It (rained, was raining) when
I (looked, was looking) out of the
window.

5) When I (came, was coming) to the

railway-station my friend (waited,

was waiting) for me already.
6) A girl had a feeling that everybody
(looked, was looking) at her and she
(lowered, was lowering) her eyes.

Form nouns from the given words with the help
of the suffixes and translate them into Russian:

-er, (-or): play, mix, act,

-ist: violin, piano, physics,

-ion (-tion, -ation): examine, corrupt, explain
-ness: weak, ill, polite

-ment: develop, advertise, announce

-ing: begin, feel, understand

-al: arrive, rehearse, remove

-hood: child, man, brother

Say why:

1) Jim was going to have a hard struggle for his
happiness;

2) Mr. Riddle didn’t allow his daughter to marry Jim;

3) Jim wanted to give Rosy a love-drug;

4) Jim applied to Pilkins for a love-drug;

5) Pilkins handed Jim a sleeping-pill instead of
a love-drug;

6) all night Pilkins waited for the news of the
tragedy;

7) Jim had a victorious smile on his face;

17



8) Jim and Rosy could elope;

9) Jim gave the powder not to Rosy but to her father.

Imagine that you are:
1) Jim;

2) Pilkins;

3) Rosy;

4) Mr. Riddle.

Retell your stories in 6—7 sentences.

.x \\
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THE LAST LEAF

There is an area called Greenwich Village in New
York. It is a place that became a colony for art peo-
ple. Two young artists, Sue and Johnsy, had their stu-
dio too at the top of a three-storey brick building. Some
months ago they met at breakfast in an artists’ caf and
found that their tastes in art and food were so common
that they decided to rent a small studio together. That
was in May. In November a cold, unseen stranger, whom
the doctor called Pneumonia, visited the colony, touching
people here and there with his icy fingers. Mr. Pneu-
monia was not what you would call a nice old gentle-
man. He was dangerous and killed many people. Johnsy

19



was attacked too, and she lay hardly moving on her iron
bed, looking through a narrow window at the blank side
of the brick building next to her house.

One morning the busy doctor invited Sue into the
hallway.

‘She has one chance in... let’s say, ten’ he said as he
shook down a thermometer. ‘And that chance is for
her to want to live. Your little lady has made up her
mind that she’s not going to get well. Has she anything
to live for?’

‘She... she wants to paint the Bay of Naples some
day,’ said Sue.

‘Paint? Bosh! Has she anything on her mind worth
thinking about — a young man, for instance?’

‘A man?’ said Sue. ‘Is a man worth... but no, doctor,
there is nothing of the kind.’

‘Well, it is bad, then,” said the doctor. I will
do all that science can do. But when my patient begins
to count the carriages in her funeral procession I will
subtract 50% from the curative power of medicines.
If you make her ask one question about a new winter
style in clothes I will promise you a one of five chances
for her instead of one in ten.’

After the doctor had gone Sue went into the work-
room and cried a little. Then she entered Johnsy’s room
with her drawing-board, whistling a jolly tune. Johnsy
lay with her face toward the window. Sue stopped whis-
tling thinking she was asleep. She arranged her board
and began a drawing to illustrate a magazine story.
Young artists must pave their way to art by drawing
pictures for magazine stories that young authors write
to pave their way to literature.

As Sue was sketching a pair of elegant riding trou-
sers of a cowboy, she heard a low sound and went quickly

20

to the bedside. Johnsy’s eyes were open wide. She was look-
ing out the window and counting — counting backward.

‘Ten,” she said, and a little later ‘nine’ and then
‘eight’ almost together. Sue looked out of the window.
What were there to count? There was only a little yard
to be seen, and the blank side of the brick house twen-
ty feet away. An old ivy vine climbed half way up the
brick wall. The cold breath of autumn had blown its
leaves from the vine until its branches were almost bare.

‘What are you counting, dear?’ asked Sue.

‘Six,” said Johnsy, in almost a whisper. ‘They are
falling faster now. Three days ago there were almost
a hundred. There goes another one. There are only five
left now.’

‘Five what, dear? Tell your Sudie.’

‘Leaves. On the ivy vine. When the last one falls
I must go, too. I’ve known that for three days. Didn’t
the doctor tell you?’

‘Oh, I’ve never heard of such nonsense,” said Sue.
‘What have old ivy leaves to do with your getting
well? Why, the doctor told me this morning that your
chances for getting well soon were...let’s see exactly
what he said...he said the chances were ten to one. Try
to take some soup now, and let Sudie go back to her
drawing, so she can sell it and buy some wine for her
sick child, and pork chops for my greedy self.’

‘No, I don’t want any soup,’ said Johnsy, keeping her
eyes fixed out the window. ‘There goes another. I want
to see the last leave fall before it gets dark. Then I’ll
go, too. I’'m tired of waiting. I want to go sailing down,
down, just like one of those poor, tired leaves.’

‘Try to sleep, said Sue. ‘I must call Behrman here
to be my model for the old miner. I’ll be back in a min-
ute. Don’t try to move till I come back.’
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Old Behrman was a painter who lived beneath them.
He was over sixty and had a long beard. Forty years
he had been planning to paint a masterpiece, but had
never yet begun it. He earned a little by serving as
a model to those young artists in the colony who could
not pay the price of a professional. He always protect-
ed the two young -artists in the studio above. Sue found
Behrman in his badly lighten den. In one corner was
a blank canvas on an easel that had waited there for
twenty five years to receive the first line of the master-
piece. She told him of Johnsy, and how she feared she
would indeed float almost as a leaf.

Old Behrman got angry when he heard such idiotic
imaginings. ‘Bosh!’ he cried. ‘Why do you let her think
of such silly things?’

‘She is very ill and weak,” said Sue, ‘and the fever
has left her mind full of strange fancies.’ |

‘Gott! This is not a place in which one so gut
as Miss Johnsy must lie sick. Some day I will paint mas-
terpiece, and we shall all go away. Gott! yes!’

Johnsy was sleeping when they went upstairs. Sue
pulled the shade down, and motioned Behrman into the
other room. In there they looked out of the window fear-
fully at the ivy vine. Behrman took his seat as a miner
on an upturned kettle for a rock.

When Sue awoke from an hour’s sleep the next
morning she found her friend with wide-open eyes stand-
ing at the drawn green shade.

‘Pull it up! I want to see,” Johnsy ordered in a whis-
per.

Sue had to obey. But oh! after the beating rain and
strong wind, there yet stood out on the brick wall only
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one ivy leaf. It was the last one on the vine. Still dark
green at its center but with the yellow edges of decay,
it hung bravely from a branch some twenty feet above
the ground.

‘It is the last one,’ said Johnsy. ‘It will fall to-day,
and I shall die at the same day.’

The day was going away, and even through the twi-
light they could see the lonely ivy leaf clinging to the
wall. And then, with the coming of the night the north
wind was blowing, while the rain was still beating
against the windows.

When it was light enough Johnsy asked Sue to raise
the shade. The ivy leaf was still there. The girl lay for
a long time looking at it. And then she called Sue, who
was preparing chicken soup.

‘I’ve been a bad girl, Sudie,” said Johnsy. ‘Some-
thing has made that last leaf stay there to show me how
naughty I was. It’s wrong to want to die. You may
bring me a little soup now. No, bring me a hand-mirror
first.’

An hour later she said, ‘Sudie, some day I hope
to paint the bay of Naples.’

The doctor came in the afternoon, and Sue talked
to him in a hallway.

‘Equal chances,” said the doctor, taking Sue’s thin,
shaking hand in his. ‘With good nursing you’ll win. And
now I must see another case. Behrman, his name is —
some kind of artist, I believe. Pneumonia, too. There
is no hope for him.’

The next day the doctor said to Sue. ‘Your friend
is out of danger. You’ve won. Now only good food and
care — that’s all.’

That afternoon Sue came to the bed where Johnsy
lay and put an arm around her.
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‘T have something to tell you, white mouse,” she
said. Mr. Behrman died of pneumonia today in hospital.
He was ill for two days. People found him on the morn-
ing of the first day in his room helpless with pain. His
shoes and clothes were wet through. They couldn’t imag-
ine where he had been on such a cold night. And then
they found a lantern, still lighted, and a ladder and
some scattered bushes, and a painting-board with green
and yellow colors mixed on it. Look out of the window,
dear, at the last ivy leaf on the wall. Didn’t you won-
der why it never moved when the wind blew? Ah, dar-
ling, it’s Behrman’s masterpiece — he painted it there
the night that the last leaf fell.

Helpful Words & Notes

blank — nycroit, HesacTpoeunsnlii; blank wall — rayxasa
CTEeHa

The Bay of Naples — HeanmosuTaHCKUM 3aJIUB

Bosh! — Bsgop, raymoctu

funeral — moxopons!

curative — jeuebOHBIU

jolly — Becenwi

pave — MOCTHUTb; nepeH. NPOKJaAbIBaTh IYTh

ivy vine — BBIOMIUWCA BUHOTPAL

have smth to do — mmeTh KaKoe-TO OTHOIIIEHHE K YEeMY-TO

greedy — ’KaJHBIA, TIPOKOPJIUBBIU

masterpiece — 11eneBp

den — memepa, xuiauimie, depJora

easel — mounwbepT

Gott! — I'ocmoau!

gut — xopomuil (Hemey. UCKAXKEHHDBIN)

rock — ckaxa
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decay — ramenue, paspylleHHue
naughty — noxoii, HeIIOCHYIIHBIN
lantern — ¢doHapsb
Exercises
1. Say whether these sentences are true or false. Cor-

rect them if they are false.

1)
2)
3)
4)
9)
6)

7)

3)

9)

The Greenwich Village is a place in New York
where live mostly actors.

Sue and Johnsy were old friends.

They were young artists.

Johnsy was in hospital.

She was eager (ouens xorena) to get well.

The doctor was sure that the medicines would
help her to get well.

Sue was whistling a jolly tune when she entered
her friend’s room because the doctor’s words had
encouraged her.

Sue earned her living by illustrating magazine
stories.

Johnsy counted the leaves on an ivy vine because
she had nothing else to do.

10) Old Behrman was a miner.
11) Joansy understood at once that the leaf was

painted on the wall.

12) We can say that the leaf painted by Behrman was

his masterpiece because it looked quite natural.

Complete the sentences according to the text.

1y

Sue and Johnsy found that their tastes ... .
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2) Mr. Pneumonia was ...

3) Johnsy was looking ... .

4) Young artists must ... .

5) The cold breath of autumn ... .

6) Sue wanted to sell her drawing and ... .

7) Johnsy was looking out the window and ... .

8) Old Behrman earned a little by ... .

9) Even through the twilight the girls could see ... .
10) ‘Something has made that last leaf stay there

to show me ... . ‘said Johnsy.
11) The next day the doctor said to Sue,” Your friend
18 wax »

12) People found a lantern, ... .

Match the words from the left column with the
words from the right column. Give two variants,
if possible.

A curative child

A jolly old man
To pave masterpiece
A greedy medicine

A famous rock

A blank lantern

A black song

A naughty decay

A bright wall

A sign of a road

Choose the correct form of the verbs (Past Simple,
Present Perfect)

1) A doctor (visited, has visited) a pa-
tient with pneumonia yesterday but today he
(didn’t come, hasn’t come) yet.
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2) When (did, have) you
(buy, bought) this painting? I like it very much.

3) We’re happy that our football team
(won, has won).

4) Berhman (painted, has painted) his
masterpiece the night when the last leaf (fell, has
fallen).

5) A year (passed, has passed) since
we (saw, have seen) each other.

6) = (Did, has) your father returned
from London?
— Yes, he (did, has).
— When (did, has) he

(return, returned)?
— On Saturday.

Form adjectives from the given words and suffixes
and translate them into Russian:

-ful: care, peace, power

-less: hope, use, home

-al: music, nature, culture

-y: wind, salt, health

-able: change, eat, understand
-ous: fame, mystery, adventure
-ive, (a)tive: express, connect, talk
-ic: hystory, economy, diplomat

Speak about

1) Sue. How she earned for her living and how she
helped Johnsy. Prove that she was a true friend.

2) Johnsy. How she felt at the beginning and at the
end of the story. Prove that she began to love
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life. Explain what made her realize that it was
wrong to want to die.

3) Old Berhman. How he earned for his living and
about his dream. Explain why he risked his life
to paint the last leaf. Prove that it was a master-
piece.

Act out the dialogues between

1) Sue and Behrman
2) Sue and the doctor
3) Sue and Johnsy (any dialogue)
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WHILE THE AUTO WAITS

At the early evening the girl in grey came again
to that quiet corner of a small park. She sat down upon
a bench and began to read a book. Her dress was grey
and simple. There was a hat with a large veil on her
head and her face shone through it with a calm beauty.
She had come there at the same hour on the previous
day, and on the day before that, and there was a young
man who knew it. He was sitting near and when the
girl’s book slipped from her fingers and fell on the
ground, he picked it up, returned it to the girl gallantly
and stood for a moment, awaiting his fate.

The girl looked at his plain clothes and his ordinary
face.
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‘You may sit down, if you like,” she said in a con-
tralto. ‘The light is too bad for reading. I would prefer
to talk.’

The young man sat down on the seat by her side.

‘Do you know,” he said ‘that you are the prettiest
girl I have seen in a long time? I had my eye on you
yesterday, honey’.

‘Whoever you are,” said the girl in an icy tone,’
you must remember that I am a lady. I asked you to sit
down; if the invitation makes me your “honey”, I with-
draw it.

‘1 beg you pardon,’ apologized the young man. ‘It
was my fault. There are girls in the park, you know...
of course, you don’t know, but...’

‘Let’s change the subject. Of course, I know. Now
tell me about these people passing along these paths.
Where are they going? Why do they hurry so? Are they
happy?’ .

‘It is interesting to watch them,’ replied the young
man. It is the wonderful drama of life. Some are go-
ing to supper and some to... er... other places. I wonder
what their histories are.’

‘I do not,” said the girl. ‘I am not so curious. I come
here to sit because only here I can be near a beating
heart of humanity. I want to talk with a natural man —
one unspoiled by wealth and social superiority. Oh! you
do not know how tired I am of it — money, money,
money! And of the men who surround me, all cut by the
same pattern! I am tired of pleasure, of jewels, of trav-
el, of luxury.’

‘l always had an idea,” said the young man hesitat-
ingly,” that money must be a pretty good thing.’

‘But not when you have so many millions that...!’
She concluded the sentence with a gesture of despair. ‘It
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is the monotony of it. Drives, dinners, theatres, balls,
suppers! Sometimes the very tinkle of the ice in my
champagne glass nearly drives me mad.’

The young man looked at her with interest.

‘I have always liked to read and hear about the life
of wealthy and fashionable people,” he said. ‘I suppose
I am a bit of a snob. But I like to have my informa-
tion accurate. I had formed the opinion that champagne
is cooled in the bottle and not by placing in the glass.’

The girl gave a musical laugh. ‘You should know,’
she explained,” that by the birth I belong to one of the
noblest family. Just now it is a caprice to put ice
in champagne.’

‘I see,” admitted the young man.

‘Sometimes,’ continued the girl, ‘I think that if I ev-
er love a man,’ it will be one of lower position. But just
now I am besieged by two men. One is a Grand Duke
and the other is an English Marquise. And what is your
business, Mr...?’

‘Parkenstacker,” breathed the young man. ‘A very
humble one. But I hope to rise in the world. I work in
a restaurant.’

The girl grimaced. ‘Not as a waiter?’ she said. ‘La-
bor is noble, but personal attendance, you know — va-
lets and...’

‘T am not a waiter. I am a cashier in the restaurant
you see there.’

The girl consulted a tiny watch on her left wrist and
rose, hurriedly.

‘Why are you not at work?’ she asked.

‘T am on the night shift,” said the young man. May
I hope to see you again?’

‘T don’t know. Perhaps... But I must go now. There
is a dinner, and an opera... and... the same old round.
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Perhaps you noticed a white automobile at the upper
corner of the park. I always come in it. My chauffeur
is waiting for me there. We are going shopping. Good-
night.’

‘But it is dark now,” said Mr. Parkenstacker,” and
the park is full of rude men. May I walk...’

‘If you want to see me again,” said the girl firm-
ly,” you will remain on this bench for ten minutes after
I have left. Again, good-night.’

And she swiftly moved away in the dark. The
young man watched her elegant figure when she was
going to the entrance of the park. Then he rose and
followed her. Passing down the sidewalk of the street
opposite the park, the girl entered the restaurant
with a brilliant electric sign. She entered it at its
rear and quickly appeared without her hat and wveil.
The cashier’s desk was to the front. A red-haired girl
climbed down the stool and the girl in grey took her
place.

The young man put his hands into his pockets and
walked slowly back along the sidewalk. Then he stepped
into the automobile, reclined upon the cushions, and said
two words to the chauffeur, ‘Club, Henri.’

Helpful Words & Notes

fate — cyan0a

plain — mpocToil, 00LIKHOBEeHHBIH

honey — mwuawpit, munaa (npu oOpalieHuM)
withdraw — B3aTp Haszan

curious — JIO0ONBITHBIN

pattern — oOpaser, 1mabJoH

the very tinkle — camo mosBaKuBaHuUe
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nearly — moutu

accurate — TOYHBIU

besiege — ocaxnaTh

humble — ckpomHBIZ

attendance — oOcay:xmBaHue, yCJayru

valet — cayra

firmly — TBEpAO, pelmiuTeNIbHO

rear — 3aIHUY (BXOX)

cushion — moagymika, ryi. odpasoM AUBaHHAA
Exercises

1. Answer the questions

1) When did the girl usually come to the park?

2) How was she dressed?

3) Did the young man see the girl for the first
time?

4) How did the young man look?

5) Did the girl get angry when the young man
called her “honey”?

6) Why, by her words, she came to the park?

7) What was she tired of? Was it true?

8) Why did the man look at her with interest?

9) Who, by the girl’s words, she was besieged by?

10) What did Mr. Parkenstaker say about his work?

11) How did the girl explain that she had to hurry?

12) Where did the girl work?

13) What did the young man do when the girl had
gone?

14) Do you think that the young man would like
to see the girl again?

15) Did you expect such an end of the story?
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2. Make the right choice

1) The girl was wearing a veil because she
a) liked it;
b) she didn’t want to be recognized

2) The girl was reading because
a) her book was interesting;
b) she wanted to attract men’s attention

3) The young man |
a) believed that the girl was a lady;
b) understood at once that the girl was not a lady

4) The girl came to the park
a) to imagine herself a noble lady;
b) to talk to a natural man

5) The girl was tired of
a) luxury;
b) of her work and poor life

6) The girl
a) liked to put ice in a champagne glass;
b) never tasted champagne

7) The girl
a) was besieged by a Grand Duke and an English
Marquis;
b) invented everything

8) The young man was
a) a rich aristocrat;
b) a cashier in a restaurant

Find in the text English equivalents to the following
word combinations.

Tuxmii yrojok, mogHATL KHHUIY, IIpocTad oaexmga, Io-
JIOXKUTHL TIJa3d Ha KOro-HuOyab, B3ATH HAa3aj IpHUIjIa-
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[IeHue, He WCIOPYEHHBLIM OorarcTBOoM, CKPOEHHBLIE
10 OOHOMY INabJIOHY, »KeCT OTYadAHWUA, CBOAUTH C yMa,
TouHada WHpopManusga, cPOopMUpPOBATH MHEHHE, HOUYHAA
CcMeHa, CKaszaTh pelInTeJIbHO, ApKasd BbIBECKA, OTKH-
HYTbCA Ha MOAYIIKH.

Fill in the blanks with the helpful words.

1) The fortress was for a whole
month.

2) , I’ am so glad to see you,” a girl
told her boyfriend.

3) Every man has his own .

4) The staff of a theatre can enter it at the

5) Weather forecasts are often not
6) If you give somebody a present you shouldn’t

it.

7) It’s important to have moral princi-
ples.

8) This old woman is too . She wants
to know everything about the life of her neigh-
bors.

9) We’ve learned English for five

years but we know it very badly.
10) A lot of people work in the sphere of

Choose the correct form of the verbs (Past Simple,
Present Perfect, Past Perfect)

1) I (finished, have finished, had
finished) my work ten minutes ago and I am very
tired.
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2)

3)

4)

3)

6)

7)

By ten o’clock 1 (finished,
have finished, had finished) my work and went
to bed.

We arrived at the railway station five minutes
(left, has left,

after the train
had left).
We (bought, have bought,
had bought) the tour to Paris this week but
(didn’t receive, haven’t re-
ceived, hadn’t received) the air tickets yet.

I (read, have read, had
read) a lot of literature about O. Henry before
I (began, have begun, had be-

gun) to write an essay about this writer.
‘You are the prettiest girl 1

(saw, have seen, had seen) for a long time,’ said
the young man.

I had to go to the library yesterday because
I (lost, have lost, had lost)
my English text-book.

6. Find in the text examples of conversion.

KRonBepcusn

sIBjleHHMe mepexoza CJIOBA M3 OJHOH YacTU peudu
B JIPYr'yl0 Has3bIBaeTcsa KOHBepcuell (conversion).
Hanpumep, attack moker OBITH CYINECTBUTEIbLHBIM
U TJarojyiom, round — CVYIIECTBUTEJBHBIM, IJIAro-
JIOM, Hapeuduem, Ipenjorom. lIpm mepeBose Takux
CJIOB HYYKHO ONIPENeIuTh UX (PYHKIIAIO B IIperIo-
JKeHUM, a 3aTeM HaAWUTH B CcJOBape I10J 0003Haue-

HHUEM COOTBETCTBYIOIIEN YacTH pedu: n — CYII.
v — rJjaaroJ, a (adj) — nupmiaar., adv — Hapeudwue,
pron — UpemJior, conj — COI3.
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7. Translate the following sentences paying attention
to the italicized words.

1)

2)

3)

4)

9)
6)

a) The man was standing with his back to the
fire.

b) She is too sure of her victory. I think that
somebody backs her.

a) This guard always eyes people from head
to foot before he hands them the key.

b) Professor Nikitin heads the department of for-
eign languages at the Moscow University.

a) I couldn’t see the woman’s face as she turned
away.

b) You’ll have to face a lot of difficulties on the
way to success.

a) Mind your pockets. There are many pickpockets
here.

b) He’s a dishonest person and sometimes pockets
the money of the whole group.

Dust the furniture and air the rooms.

a) Who doctors your mother?

b) Mother her: she is very weak.

8. Explain why:

1)
2)

3)

4)

the girl had a hat with a veil on;

the young man came to the park at the same
time as the girl;

the girl got angry when the young man called
her “honey”;

the young man told the girl that he was a ca-
shier;

the girl didn’t let the young man accompany her
out of the park.
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Act out the episodes from the text:

1)

2)

beginning with the words: ‘I come here to sit
up.... up to the words: ‘I see.’

beginning with the words: “What’s your business,
Mr...?” up to the words: ‘Again good-night.’
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THE COP AND THE ANTHEM

On the bench in Medison Square in New York
Soapy moved uneasily, and when Soapy moves un-
easily on his bench in the park, you may know
that winter is at hand. Soapy had no apartment
and no job. He didn’t even try to find it. For nine
months of the year it was warm and he was happy.
But then came the first week of December. A dead
leaf fell on Soapy’s leg. That was Jack Frost’s card.
He warmed the inhabitants of Medison Square to get
ready. Soapy understood that the time had come for
him to defend himself against the coming cold. His
ambitions were not high. He didn’t dream of the
Mediterranean cruises. Three months in jail was all
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that he wanted. There he could have a little food and
a bed, safe from the winter and cold.

There were many easy ways of doing this. The best
was to have dinner at some expensive restaurant and
then to say he couldn’t pay. Then the cop will arrest
him and send to the Island. Soapy left his bench and
walked out of the square up to Broadway. He stopped
at an expensive restaurant but as he set foot inside,
the waiter’s eye fell upon his shabby trousers and bro-
ken shoes. Strong hands turned him around in silence
to the sidewalk. Soapy turned off Broadway. Some oth-
er way of entering must be thought of. At a corner
of Sixth Avenue his attention was attracted by bright
lights behind a glass shop window of a fashionable store.
Soapy took a stone and threw it through the glass. Peo-
ple came running around the corner, a policeman in the
lead. Soapy stood still, with his hands in his pockets,
and smiled.

‘Where’s the man that has done that?’ inquired the
officer.

‘Do you think that I can have something to do with
it?’ said Soapy, not without sarcasm, but friendly.

The policeman didn’t even speak to him. Men
who break windows don’t stand and talk with police-
men. They run away. At that moment the policeman
saw a man running to catch a bus. With a drawn club
he ran after him. No jail for Soapy that afternoon.
On the opposite side of the street was a café of no great
pretensions. Soapy took his shoes into this place. He sat
at a table and ate a beefsteak, doughnuts (morumku) and
a big apple pie. Then he told the waiter that he couldn’t
pay for the meal.

‘Call a cop,’ said Soapy. ‘And don’t keep a gentleman
waiting.’
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‘No cop for you,’” said the waiter with an icy voice.
‘Hey, Connie!’

Two waiters seized Soapy and threw out of the res-
taurant. In a moment Soapy found himself on the pave-
ment not on his feet but on his left ear. He stood
up and dusted his clothes. Arrest seemed a rosy dream.
The Island seemed very far away. A policeman who stood
before a drug-store two doors away laughed and walked
down the street.

In the evening Soapy went to a street where many
theatres were located. Women in furs and men in coats
moved gaily in the cold air. A policeman was walk-
ing grandly in front of one of the theatres. A thought
struck Soapy. He began to shout drunken gibberish
at the top of his voice. He sang, danced and made a lot
of noise hoping to be arrested for “disorderly conduct.”
The policeman turned his back to Soapy and remarked
to the people.

‘This fellow is one of the students of a theatre
school. They are noisy but do no harm. We have instruc-
tions not to touch them.’

Soapy buttoned his coat against the chilling wind. In
a cigar store he saw a well-dressed man smoking a cigar
at the window. He had put his silk umbrella by the door
on entering. Soapy stepped inside, took the umbrella and
walked off with it slowly. The man saw him and fol-
lowed him.

‘It’s my umbrella,” he shouted.

‘Oh, is it?’ smiled Soapy. ‘Well, why don’t you call
a cop? There stands one on the corner.’

The umbrella owner lowered his steps. Soapy did the
same. The policeman looked at them curiously.

‘Of course,” said the umbrella man, °‘I... that is...
well, yvou know how these mistakes occur...if it’s your
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umbrella I hope you’ll excuse me. I picked it up this
morning in a restaurant. If you recognize it as yours,
He quickly walked away. The
policeman hurried to assist a tall blonde to cross the
street. Soapy walked eastward muttering bad words
against the men carrying clubs.

Soapy went toward Madison Square, for the homing
instinct is strong even when the home is a park bench.

2

why... I hope you’ll...

But on an unusually quiet corner he stopped. Here was
an old church. Through one violet-stained window a soft
light glowed and beautiful music of an organ reached
Soapy’s ears. The anthem that the organist played ce-
mented Soapy to the iron fence, for he had known
it well in the days when his life contained such things
as home and a job and snow-white shirts and ambitions
and friends. These recollections produced a sudden and
wonderful change in his soul. He saw with horror the
pit in which he had fallen, his dead hopes and ruined
life. And in a moment his heart responded to this new
mood. A strong impulse made him try to change his un-
happy life. He will make a man of himself again. There
was time, he was still comparatively young. He will find
work — he was once offered a place of a driver. Tomor-
row he will find this man and ask him for a job. He will
be somebody in the world. He will...

Soupy felt a hand on his arm. He turned quickly
around and looked into the rude face of a policeman.

‘What are you doing here?’ asked the officer.

‘Nothing,” said Soupy.

‘Where do you live?’

‘Nowhere,’ said Soapy.

‘Then come along,” said the policeman.

‘Three months on the Island for tramping,” said the
judge in the Police Court the next morning.
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Helpful Words & Notes

cop — noauneuckui, «dpapaon» («PapaoH» — THpPe3pH-
TeJbHAA KJIWUYKA MMOJHUIIEHMCKUX.)

anthem — mepKoBHOe meHue, XOpaJs

be at hand — 6®ITH O6/1M3KO

Jack Frost card — BusutTHas xkaprouka [lema Moposa

warn — mnpezaynpexiarth (00 omacHocTH)

inhabitant — xurenn

ambitions — xesanusa, crpeMieHUA

Mediterranean — CpenuseMHOMOPCKMii

Island — TOpemMHas 30Ha

sidewalk (amep.) — Tporyap

drawn — mnoguHsaTad

club — nybmnaka

pavement (amep.) — MocTOBad

grandly — BeJHUYecTBEHHO

gibberish — HeBHATHasa peun, TapadapinuHAa

mutter — OopmoraTsh

glow — cBeTuTHLCH, CUATH

pit — sama

respond — pearupoBaThb, OT3bIBATHCH

tramping — OpoOJAKHUUYECTBO

Exercises

1. Say whether these sentences true or false. Correct
them if they are false.

1) Soapy lived at an apartment in Medison Square.
2) He tried to find a job but couldn’t.
3) A dead leaf was a sign that winter was at hand.

43



4) Soapy’s ambition was to go to the Mediterranean
cruise.

5) At first Soapy had a dinner at an expensive res-
taurant.

6) Soapy threw a stone at a policeman.

7) Soapy tried to run away from a policeman.

8) When he didn’t pay for his meal a waiter called
a cop.

9) In the evening Soapy danced and sang at front of
a theatre because he felt happy.

10) The cop thought that Soapy was a famous actor.

11) The umbrella man was a thief.

12) Soapy wanted to go to the church to pray.

13) Listening to the anthem Soapy recollected the
days when he was young and had home and
work.

14) He decided to become rich.

15) Soapy was sent to the Island for stealing.

Put the sentences in the right order according
to the text.

1) Soapy took an umbrella and walked off with it.

2) Soapy threw a stone at a shop window.

3) Soapy realized that he had to defend himself
against coming cold.

4) Soapy decided to change his life.

5) Soapy went to an expensive restaurant but was
not let in.

6) After Soapy had eaten a good lunch he told the
waiter that he couldn’t pay.

7) A judge in the Police Court sent Soapy to the Is-
land for tramping.

8) Soapy made a lot of noise in front of a theatre.
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3. Translate the words in brackets.

1) It is time to buy new light dresses — summer is
(Ha mopore).
2) “I (npenynpesxkgao) you for the last

time: don’t park your car on an invalids’ park-
ing,” a cop told an owner of a car.

3) Listening to the (IlepKOBHOE TeHue),
Soapy thought of his dead hopes and
(;KemaHUAX).

4) Most of the (sxutenenn) of our dis-
trict are going to vote for Andrew Sokolov.

5) We saw a policeman with a
(momuaTou pyburkou) throw himself at the mem-
bers of opposition.

6) “What are you (6opmouernn)? Speak
out! I want to know how it has happened,” a man
shouted at his son.

7) The film-stars were walking (Bestmue-

cTBeHHO) on the staircase covered with a red carpet.
8) Is there a law punishing people for

(6bpoassKHUUECTBO)?
9) A team of savers took a horse out of a
(AMEI).
10) Soapy (orseiBasica) to the music

with all his heart.

Match the words from the left column with their
synonyms from the right column.

1) a flat a) to understand
2) to be very near b) ambitions

3) to protect c) conduct

4) to realize d) to be at hand
9) wishes e) an apartment
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6) behavior f) to inquire
7) prison g) job

8) to ask h) to occur
9) to happen i) to defend
10) to react j) jail

11) to help k) to respond
12) work 1) to assist

Open the brackets and put the verbs in the Passive
Voice (Simple and Continuous Tenses)

1)

2)

3)

4)

5)

6)

7)

8)

After the lecture a professor (to
ask) a lot of questions.

Don’t come into this room. The students
(to examine) here now.
You can leave your child here. He
(to take care) of.

All precious things should (to put)
in a safe. '

—  Where this book (to sell)?
I want to buy it. — I don’t know but I’m sure
it can (to find) in many shops.
When we arrived to the hotel our room was not
ready yet. It still (to clean).

— Jane, was the concert interesting? — No, but

it (to follow) by dancing.
These animals look hungry. How many times

a day they (to feed) in the Zoo?

Translate these sentences with a dictionary paying
attention to the italicized words.

Ionncemusa (Polysemy)
B agriauiickoM f3bIKe MHOTHE CJOBaA MMeIOT He OX-
HO, & HEeCKOJIbKO pAa3JMYHBIX 3HAUCHUM. ITO HAB-
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JIeHVe Hal3bIBaeTCAd MHOTO3HAUHOCTBIO WM MOJHCEe-
mueu. Ilpum TpymHOCTAX mepeBoJa MAAHHOTO CJIOBa
HYXHO IIPOCMOTPETh BCe HUJIU XOTA OBI OCHOBHBIE
ero 3HayeHUsA II0 CJOBApO M BBIOpaTh TO, KOTOpoOe
COOTBETCTBYET NAHHOMY KOHTEKCTY.

A term (terms)

1)
2)

3)

4)

I’m on good terms with my school-mates.

To translate special texts one must know the
terms of a given branch of science.

In the forth term the students will have five ex-
ams.

The businessmen discussed the terms of a long-
term agreement.

A hand (hands)

1)
2)
3)
4)
9)
6)

She held out her hand.

The manager had to employ new hands.

Can you give me a hand? I can’t lift this box.
This clock is fast. I’ll move the minute hand.
“All hands on deck!” shouted the captain.

On the one hand 1 like this idea but on the other
hand it seems to me too fantastic.

Choose one or two Soapy. Ask him (them) questions
beginning with “why”:

1)
2)
3)
4)

o)

6)

why he wanted to get to the Island;

why he decided to go to a restaurant;

why the waiter didn’t let him in;

why a policeman didn’t try to arrest him when
he threw a stone at a shop window;

why the umbrella-man got frightened when
he saw a policeman;

why he liked the anthem;

47



7) why he decided to change his life;
8) why he was arrested.

Divide the story into some parts and retell it in
a chain (mo uemouke).
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THE EXACT SCIENCE
OF MATRIMONY

One day the two men, Jeff Peters and Andy Tucker,
decided to open a marriage business to make some quick
and easy money. The first thing they did was to write
an advertisement and publish it in newspapers. Their ad-
vertisement was as follows: “A charming widow, beau-
tiful, a good housewife, 32 years old wants to remar-
ry. She possesses $ 3000 cash and owns valuable prop-
erty in the country. She would prefer a poor man with
a loving heart as she realizes that the real virtues are

49



often found in the humble people. No objection to an el-
derly man or to one with plain appearance. But he must
be faithful and true and know how to manage property
and invest money. Send address with details of your-
self. Write to Peters and Tucker, agents, Cairo, Illinois.
Signed: Lonely.”

When they finished writing the ad, Jeff Peters
said to Andy Tucker: ‘So far, so good. But where
is the lady?’

Andy looked at Jeff with surprise. ‘Why should
there be a lady?’ he asked.

‘Now, listen,” Jeff answered. ‘You know my rule. In all
my illegal activities we must obey the law. Everything of-
fered for sale must exist. You must be able to produce it.
In that way I have kept out of all trouble with the po-
lice. Now, for this business we must be able to produce
a charming widow with or without the beauty.’

‘Well,” said Andy after thinking it over, ‘maybe
it will be safer in case an inspector would try to investi-
gate our agency. But where can you hope to find a wid-
ow who will waste time on a matrimonial project that
has no marriage in it?’

Jeff said that he knew such a woman. ‘An old friend
of mine, Zeke Trotter,” he said,” used to work in a tent
show. He made his wife a widow a year ago by drinking
too much alcohol. I used to stop at their house. I think
we can get her to work with us.’

Missis Trotter lived in a small town only sixty miles
away. She was not as young and beautiful as in the ad-
vertisement and did not possess valuable property. But
she looked nice and Jeff decided to give her the job
in memory of her husband.

‘Is this an honest deal, Mister Peters?’ she asked
Jeff when he told her what they wanted.
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‘Missis Trotter,” said dJeff. ‘Three thousand men
in this unfair country will try to receive your fair hand
and your money and property through our advertise-
ment. What can they give in exchange? Nothing except
the carcass of a lazy and good-for-nothing fortune seek-
er. Me and Andy will teach them a lesson. Does that
satisfy you?’

‘It does, Mister Peters,” she said. ‘I was sure you
wouldn’t go into anything dishonest. But what will
my duties be? Do I have to reject these men personally
or can I throw them out in bunches?’

‘Your job, Mrs. Trotter, will be easy,” said Jeff.
“You will live in a quiet hotel and have no work to do.
I and Andy will take care of all the letters and the busi-
ness finale of it. ‘Of course,” added Jeff, ‘some of the
applicants may like to come and see you in person. Then
you will have to meet them face-to-face and reject them.
You will be paid $ 25 a week and hotel costs.’

‘Give me five minutes,’ said Mrs. Trotter, ‘to put
some powder on my face and you can start paying

3

me.

So Jeff Peters and Andy Tucker placed their adver-
tisement in newspapers across the country. They put
$ 2000 dollars in a bank in Mrs. Trotter’s name. They
gave her a bank book to show if anybody questioned the
honesty of their marriage agency. Jeff was sure that
it was safe to leave it in her name.

Their ad in the newspapers started a flood of let-
ters — more than one hundred a day. Jeff and Andy
worked twelve hours a day answering them. Most of the
men wrote that they had lost their jobs. But they were
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full of love and that the widow would make the best
bargain of her life to get them.

Jeff and Andy answered every letter. They informed
each applicant that the widow had been deeply impressed
by his interesting letter and asked him to send a photo
and more details. They also told all the applicants to en-
close $ 2 to cover the cost of giving the second letter
to the charming widow.

Almost all the men sent in the two dollars;
it seemed to be an easy business. A few clients came
in person. Jeff and Andy sent them to Missis Trot-
ter and she rejected them. Soon, Jeff and Andy were
receiving about two hundred dollars a day. One day
an inspector came by. But they showed him the bank
book with the $ 2000 to her name and he was satis-
fied.

After about three months Jeff and Andy had col-
lected more than five thousand dollars, and they de-
cided it was time to stop. Some people were beginning
to question their honesty. And Mrs. Trotter seemed
tired of her job. So Jeff went to her hotel to pay the
last week’s salary and to say good-bye. He also wanted
to receive her check for $ 2000 that had been put in-
to her bank account. When Jeff walked into her room
she was crying like a kid who did not want to go
to school.

‘Now, now,” he said. ‘What’s it all about? Did any-
body hurt you?’

‘No, Mister Peters,’ she said. ‘I'll tell you. You were
always a good friend of my husband. Mister Peters, I'm
in love. I love a man so hard I can’t bear not to get
him. He’s the ideal I’ve always had in mind.’

‘Then marry him,” said Jeff. Does he return your
feelings?’

o2

‘He does,” Missis Trotter answered. But there is
a problem. He will not marry me unless I give him the
$ 2000. His name is William Wilkinson.’

Jeff felt sorry for her. ‘Mrs. Trotter,” he said, ‘I’d
be glad to let you take this money and give it to Mis-
ter Wilkinson, so that you could be happy. But I have
to talk to my partner about it.’

Jeff returned to his hotel and discussed it with An-
dy. ‘I was expecting something like this,” Andy said.
“You can’t expect a woman to cooperate with you when
it involves her emotions.’

‘It is sad to think that we are the cause of break-
ing a woman’s heart,” Jeff said and Andy agreed with
him.

‘Go to Missis Trotter,” he told Jeff, and tell her
to take the money out of the bank and give it to this
Wilkinson fellow and be happy.’

Jeff jumped up and shook Andy’s hand for a long
time. Then he went to Mrs. Trotter. She cried as hard
for joy as she had cried for sorrow.

‘Wouldn’t you like to meet Mrs. Trotter before
we leave?’ Jeff asked Andy. ‘She’d like to express her
thanks to you.’

‘Why, I think not,” Andy said. ‘I think we should
hurry and catch the train.’

Jeff was putting all the money they had received in
a belt that he tied around his body when Andy pulled
a roll of large bills out of his pocket and asked him
to put them with the rest.

‘What’s this?’ said Jeff.’

‘It’s Mrs. Trotter’s two thousand’, said Andy.

‘How did you receive it?’ Jeff asked.

‘She gave it to me,’” said Andy. ‘I called on her three
evenings a week for more than a month.’
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‘Then you are William Wilkinson?’ Jeff asked.
‘T was,” Andy said.

Helpful Words & Notes

matrimony — Opak, Cyupy>XecTBO
valuable — pgoporocroamuii

virtue — Xoporree Ka4vecTBO |
Cairo, Illinois — ropox Kaup, mrar Unnunovic B CIIA
so far so good. — moka Bceé XOpOIUIO.
investigate — pacciaenoBaTh

a tent show — mupk manuro

deal — cpenka, corjaineHue

unfair — HedecTHBIN, HecCIIpaBeIJINBLIN
good-for-nothing — HUKYJIBIITHBIN
fortune-seeker — mckarTenb 6oraTbIXx HEBECT
reject — orBeprarsb

in bunches — maukamu

applicant — nperenzaenT

flood — moTok, moTon

bargain — BBITOgHAaA CleJKa

hurt — o0uxars, IpUYUHATE 00JTb

bear — BBIZIEp)KaTh, IePEeHECTH

involve — BOBJIeKaTh, BMEIINBATh
SOrrow — rope

bill — xymiopa (amep.)

Exercises

1. Complete the sentences according to the text.
1) Jeff and Andy decided ... .

o4

2)
3)
4)
9)
6)
7)

8)
9)

The widow possessed ... .

The real virtues ... .

‘In all my illegal activities ...,” said Jeff.

Jeff knew Mrs. Trotter because ...

These men tried ... .

If some of the men might like to see her in per-
son she ... .

After about three months Jeff and Andy ... .

’

‘T love a man so hard ...” cried Mrs. Trotter.

10) ‘I called on her ...’ said Andy.

Answer the questions.

1)
2)
3)
4)

0)
6)

7)

8)
9)

Why did Jeff and Andy decide to open the matri-
mony business?

What was the first thing they did?

How did they describe the widow?

What qualities did the widow want from an ap-
plicant?

What was Jeff’s rule in his illegal activities?

Did Mrs. Trotter correspond to the characteristic
Jeff and Andy gave her?

Did Jeff convince (yb6expars) Mrs. Trotter that
their business was honest, or not?

What were her duties?

Why did Jeff and Andy put $2000 in a bank
on Mrs. Trotter’s name?

10) Why did they decide to stop collecting money?
11) Did Andy come to say good-bye to Mrs. Trotter?

Why?

12) Andy expected from the beginning that Missis

Trotter wouldn’t return the money, didn’t he?

290



3. Match the words from the left column with the
words from the right column.

1) a charming a) agency

2) real b) widow

3) an exact c) property
4) a matrimonial d) virtues

95) an elderly e) appearance
6) a plain f) husband
7) an honest g) activities
8) a month’s h) investigation
9) wvaluable i) salary

10) a faithful j) man

11) illegal k) science

12) a thorough (rmiarennHOE) 1) deal

4. Fill in the blanks with the helpful words and notes.

1)

2)
3)

4)

9)

6)

7)

This manager is very strict: he all
applicants in bunches. |

I usually receive my salary in big
After a
stroyed.
— How is your daughter, Liza? I know that she
got married last month.

many houses were de-

— Thank you,
I don’t like to see animals in
. I’m sure that they are unhappy

there.

There are a lot of
city where people can get acquainted.

— Why 1is Nelly so sad? Has anybody
her? — Don’t you know? She has
a great . Last month her daughter
was killed in an accident.

agencies in our
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8) It is necessary to make a thorough
9) I won’t play with you. It’s not a

10) Switch off the radio, please. I can’t

of this crime.

game.’

this loud music.

Open the brackets and put the verb in the Present
or Past Perfect Passive.

1)
2)

3)

4)

9)

6)

7)

8)

The advertisement (to publish) yet?
When we came to the Zoo the animals
(to feed) already.

Do you know that the new
(to deliver) today?

Jeff wanted to receive the money that
(to put) on Mrs. Trotter’s bank ac-

computers

count.

They informed every applicant that the widow
(to impress) by their letter.

(not / to build) yet and
they have no place to live in.

Jane (not / to see) lately. Has she
gone away?

Their house

Before an ambulance arrived a man
(to give) first aid.

Translate the sentences paying attention to the itali-
cized words.

«JlokHBIE OPY3bsA NMEepeBOTYHKA»

Pajx CO3BYUHBIX CJOB AaHIJIMACKOTO M PYCCKO-
'O #A3BIKOB IMOJIHOCTHIO COBIIAJAIOT II0 3HAUYEHHUIO.
Taxme cyoBa HA3BIBAIOTCA WHTEPHAIMOHAJIBHBI-
MA MU He IMPeJCTaBIAIT TPYAHOCTH TPHU IepeBo/ie.
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1)

2)

3)

4)

comfortable, manifestation, instinct,

meeting u apyrue. OmZHAKO B AHIVIMUCKOM $3BbI-

Hanpumep:

Ke eCTh HeMaJl0 CJIOB, KOTOphble IOMHUMO 3Haue-
HUS, CXOJHOTO CO 3HAUYEHHEeM AaHaJOTUYHOI'0 CJIO-
BAa B PYCCKOM s3bLIKe, UMEIT M Apyrue 3HaYeHUd,
OTCYTCTBYIOIIIMEe B PycCKOM #A3bIKe. Hampumep,
nature He TOJBKO IIpUpolga, HO M XapakxKTep, Ha-
typa; delicate He TOJNBKO JeJUKATHBIM, HO u 00-
JIe3HeHHbIH, caabeii m 1. A. CioBo a record, Kpo-
Me COBIIAJAIONIET0 C PYCCKUM SA3BIKOM 3HAUYEHHEM
pexopd, MOKeT NepeBOAUTHCA TaKKe 2ZpamMMOPOoH-
Has NJAACMUHKQA, penymauyus, JAemonucvb, Memya-
pbt, npomokxos. HekoTopesle aHIIMUCKUE CJIOBA MPU
KK VIIEMCS CXOJCTBE C CO3BYUHBIMM UM PYCCKUMMU
CJIOBAMH HMEIOT 3HauUeHudA, OTJUYHBIE OT TeX, KO-
TOpble OHH IIpuOOpesu B pyccKoMm sa3bike. Hanpu-
Mmep: satin — arjac, a He caTuH, velvet — 0ap-
XaT, a He BeJbBeT, decade.,— naecATh JieT, a He Je-
cATH [AHeH, poem He 003Ma, a CTUXOTBOpPEHHUE
u t. 1. Takmne cioBa Ha3bIBAIOTCA “JIOKHBIMU IPY-
3bAMM IIepeBONUMKA”, TaK KaK [IpU KaKyleucs
IIPOCTOTE HX IEepeBoJa OHU MOTIYT JIETKO NPUBECTU
K omuokam. Jlnd npaBUJABHOTO IlepeBoJa TaKHUX
CJIOB HVYJKHO HaWTH B CJOBape MX 3HA4YeHHWe, COOT-

BETCTBYIOIIlee JaHHOMY KOHTEKCTY.

The old gipsy was telling fortune by the lines
on the palm.

The artists made beautiful decorations for our
club.

We don’t know the actual states of affairs in our
economics but, according to some newspapers, 1ts
prospects are good.

This student is very intelligent and industrious.

08

7.

0)

6)

7)

8)

An accurate diagnosis can be made only when
we receive the results of the tests.

We deeply sympathized with Lora when her
mother died.

Don’t pretend that you know nothing about the
vanished money.

There are a lot of mistakes in this book. I think
it is the fault of a compositor.

Act out different dialogues between

1) Jeff and Andy

2) Jeff and Mrs. Trotter
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RATHSKELLER AND THE ROSE

Miss Rosie Carrington had earned her success. She
began life in a small village known as Cranberry Cor-
ners. At the age of eighteen she left the place and be-
came an actress at a small theatre in a large city. Now
she was at the height of her fame. The critics praised
her and in the coming season she was going to star in
a new play about country life, named “Paresis by Gas-
light.” But it was necessary to find the male charac-
ter. Many young people were eager to partner Miss Car-
rington in the play and among them was a young actor
called Highsmith.

‘My boy,” said Mr. Goldstein, the manager of the
theatre, when the young man went to him for advice,
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‘take the part if you can get it. The trouble is Miss Car-
rington won’t listen to any of my suggestions. She has
already turned down a lot of imitators of a country fel-
low. She declares she won’t set foot on the stage unless
she finds something genuine, a real imitation of coun-
try manners. She was brought up in a village, you know,
and she won’t be deceived when a Broadway fellow
goes on a stage with a straw in his hair and calls him-
self a village boy. So, young man, if you want to play
the part, you’ll have to convince Miss Carrington. Good
luck.

Next day Highsmith took the train for Cranberry
Corners. He stayed three days in that small and distant
village. He found Miss Carrington’s family and collected
many facts concerning the life and people at Cranberry.
Then he returned to the city.

Miss Rosy used to spend her evenings at a small
restaurant where actors gathered after performances.
One night when she was having a late supper in the
company of her fellow-actors, a shy and awkward
young man entered the restaurant. The moment he en-
tered he upset one chair and sat awkwardly in another
one. He looked around the place and then seeing Miss
Carrington, rose and went to her table with a shining
smile on his face.

‘How are you, Miss Rosie?’ he said. ‘Don’t you re-
member me — Bill Summers — the Summers that lived
next door to you? I think I’ve grown a little since you
left Cranberry. They still remember you there. Eliza
Perry told me to see you in the city,” he went on. ‘You
know, Eliza married Benny Stanfield, and she says...’
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‘You don’t say so!’” interrupted Miss Rosie. ‘Eliza
Perry married. She was so fat and plain.’

‘Married in June,” smiled the young man. ‘And the
youngest of the Walton girls ran away with a music
teacher.’

‘Oh!” Miss Carrington cried out. ‘Excuse me, gen-
tlemen, this is an old friend of mine, Mr... yes,
Mr. Summers. Now, Bill, I'll call you Billy, may I?
tell me some more.” She took him to a vacant table in
a corner, sat down in front of him and put her chin
upon her hands.

‘T don’t remember any Bill Summers,” she said
thoughtfully, looking into the innocent blue eyes of the
young man. ‘But I know the Summers all right and your
face seems familiar to me. Have you seen any of my
people?’

Here Highsmith decided to show Miss Carrington his
abilities as a tragic actor. ‘Miss Rosie,” he said, ‘I called
on your family just two or three days ago’.

‘How is ma?’ asked Miss Carrington.

‘She is older than she was, Miss Rosie. When I saw
her last, she was sitting at the door and looking at the
road. “Billy,” she said, “I am waiting for Rosie. She
went away down this road and something tells me she’ll
come back this way again when she gets tired of the
world and begins to think about her mother. When I was
leaving, ‘the young man went on,” 1 took this rose from
a bush by the front door. I knew that you would like
to have something from Canberry.’

Miss Carrington took the rose with a smile and got
up. ‘Come to the hotel and see me, Bill, before you
leave the city,” she said. ‘I’'m awfully glad to see you.
Well, good night. I’'m a little tired. It’s time to go
to bed.’
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When she had left the restaurant Bill, still in his
make-up, went up to Goldstein. ‘An excellent idea,
wasn’t it?’ said the smiling actor. ‘I’'m sure the part
is mine, don’t you think?’

‘I didn’t hear your conversation,” said the manag-
er, ‘but your make-up and acting were perfect. Here’s
to your success,” he lifted up a glass of wine. ‘Call
on Miss Carrington early tomorrow, and I hope that she
will agree to take you as her partner in the play.’

Next morning Mr. Highsmith, handsome and dressed
to the latest fashion, called on Miss Carrington at the
hotel.’

‘Is Miss Carrington at home?’ he asked the actress’s
maid.

‘Miss Carrington has left,” the maid answered, ‘and
will not come back. She has cancelled all her engage-
ments on the stage and has returned to live in that...
what do you call that village? Oh, yes, Cranberry Cor-
ners.’

Highsmith understood that he had acted too well.

[

Helpful Words & Notes

earn — 3acClIyKUBaTh, 3apabaThIBATh

at the height — nHa Bepmune

paresis — Inapes3, YaCTUYHBIM Iapajinyu

the male character — My)XcKoll TIIepCOHaAXX, MYKCKasd
POJIb

be eager — oOuYeHB XOTETH

suggestion — mnpeaIoKeHUe

turn down — orBeprarb, OTKJIOHATH

genuine — HAaCTOAI[UHA, HEOOAAEAbHBIN

deceive — 0DMaHBIBATH
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convince — y0exXaaTb
used to — mmesia OOBIKHOBEHUE
shy — pobxun

awkward — HeyKJIOMXHH

upset — OIPOKUABIBATH

You don’t say so! — He moxxer ObITBH!

innocent — HeBMHHBLIM, HEBUHOBHBIN

familiar — 3HaKOMBIU

abilities — cmocobHOCTH

cancel — oTMmeHATH

engagement — aHraxemeHT (LIpUIJallleHHWe apTHUCTA HWJIH

TPYNNObBI Ha ONpeAeJIEeHHBIU CPOK [AJd Yy4YacTHudA B CIIEKTaK-
Jile NI KOHIepTe)

Exercises

1. Make up 2—-3 sentences each according to the text
and read them to the class. Let the pupils say
if they are true or false and correct the wrong sen-
tences.

2. Complete the sentences according to the text.

1) Miss Carrington began life ... .

2) Now she was ... .

3) In the coming season she ... .

4) It was necessary ... .

5) Among the young people who were eager to part-
ner Miss Rosie in the play was ... .

6) Miss Carrington turned down ... .

7) To play the male character Highsmith had to ... .

8) During his stay in the village ... .

9) Miss Carrington used to ... .
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10) Highsmith told Miss Rosie

11) When Highsmith

she ... .

saw Miss Rosie’s mother

12) Miss Carrington’s maid told the young man

that ... .

Match the words from the left column with the
words from the right column. Give two variants

if possible.

to be eager to
to upset

a familiar

at the height of
to cancel

used to

to deceive

to convince of
to turn down
a shy

oreat

genuine

girl

fame

of one’s innocence
parents

a chair

become an actor
a suggestion
gold

face

visit restaurants
an engagement
abilities

Translate the words in brackets into English.

1) Because of the singer’s illness all the concerts

2) The name of this actor seems
(3HakombIM) to me.

3) The girl

(HeyRJIII02KAadd),

(OBLIM OTMEHEHBI).

and

but everybody loved her because

of her kindness and a sense of humor.

4) 1 think we must think over this
(npegnoxxenune) and not
rars) it at once.

(oTBeEp-




9)

6)

7)

8)

9)

10) I am sure that my friend is

Try (y6eputn) your friend not
to use such bright make-up.
I want a (HacTosamee) gold

ring, not imitations that are sold everywhere.
Don’t believe Nick. He often

(oOMaHBIBaET).

When I was young I (mmen
oobpikHOBeHUE) to ride horses but now I only drive
cars.

I (ouenb xouy) to become

an actress but I’m afraid that I don’t have
enough (cmocobuocren) for it.

(meBuHOBeH) but I can’t prove it.

Change the following sentences into indirect speech.

1)

2)

3)

4)

8)

6)

7)

3)

‘l am eager to play in this film,” said a young
actor.

‘My brother can ride horses very well,” said
Nick.

‘Miss Carrington has cancelled all her engage-
ments,” said her maid.

‘T am sure that Miss Rosie will give me the male
character in the comedy,” said Highsmith.

‘Don’t talk. Look at the blackboard,” a teacher
said to her pupils.

‘We are going to the country tomorrow. Come
with us,” my friend said to me. |
‘When I came to the theatre I saw that the per-
formance has been cancelled,’ said Mark.

‘Mr. Brown is ill and you will have to come for
your documents next week,” a secretary said
to me.
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6. Retell the story in 6—7 sentences without using the

7.

direct speech on behalf of

1) the author
2) Highsmith

Act out the dialogues between Miss Carrington and
Highsmith from the words “How are you, Miss Ro-
sie?” up to the words “Have you seen any of my
people?” and from the words “How is ma?” up to
the words “It’s time to go to bed.”
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THE ETHICS OF PIG

Last summer I decided to find a partner for
my business — a man with a talent for crime but not
yet spoiled by success. After a long search I found
such a fellow in a far away village in the West.
He was famous for stealing pigs. His name was Rufe
Tatum and he seemed to be born for this role. He was
tall and had blue eyes like the china dog that my aunt
used to play with, when she was a child. His hair
was red and waved a little. I told him what I want-
ed and found him ready to become my assistant and
learn from me the high art of our profession. He said
good-bye to his old mamma, and we started out on our

journey.
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When we arrived at a little town in the Middle West
we found Binkley Brothers’ circus there. I never pass
a circus without a little innocent game of shells. So I rent-
ed a couple of rooms and boarding for Rufe and me at
a house near the circus belonging to a widow lady named
Peevy. The same afternoon before the performance I put
a little table and began to show people how easy it was
to guess which shell the little pea was under. Some peo-
ple gathered near my table to watch the game. Rufe was
to help me involve the people into the game and swindle
the crowd. But where was he? I saw him once pass by and
look at the circus posters with a mouth full of candies but
he didn’t come to my table. The circus performance began
and I had to close the game with only 42 dollars.

I went home very angry. I was going to give Rufe
a lecture on general business principles in the morning.
I had just fallen asleep when a loud squeal woke me.
I knocked on the wall and shouted, ‘Mrs. Peevy, madam,
please keep your baby quiet so that the honest people
can get their rest.’

‘Sir,” she said, ‘it’s not my child. It’s the pig that
your friend brought home to his room an hour ago. And
I’d be grateful if you stop its squealing, sir.’

I put on some clothes and went into Rufe’s room.
He had lit his lamp and was pouring some milk into
a plate on the floor for a small, white squealing pig.

‘What is this, Rufe?’ said I. ‘You didn’t do your part
of the work tonight. And how can you explain the pig?’

‘Now, don’t be too angry with me, Jeff,” he said.
‘You know how long I’ve been stealing pigs. It has be-
come a habit with me. And tonight when I saw such
a fine chance, I couldn’t help taking it.’

‘Well,” I said, maybe you have really got kleptopigia.
I'm afraid you will never learn the highest ways of our
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art. Anyhow, stop the squealing of this distasteful ani-
mal.

‘Why, Jeff,” said he, ‘you don’t understand pigs as
I do. This is an animal of great intelligence. Some time
ago he walked on his hind legs.’

‘Well, ’'m going to bed,” I said. ‘Try to make your
intelligent friend not to make such a noise.’

‘He was hungry,’” said Rufe. ‘He’ll go to sleep and
keep quiet now.’

The next morning I got up early and found a lo-
cal newspaper at the front door where the postman had
thrown it. The first thing I saw in it was an advertise-
ment on the front page. It read like this:

FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS REWARD

The above amount will be paid and no ques-
tions asked for the return of Beppo, the famous
European educated pig that ran away or was sto-
len from Binkley Brothers’ circus last night.

George Tapley, Business Manager
At the circus grounds

I folded the paper, put it into my inside pocket, and
went to Rufe’s room. He was nearly dressed, and was
feeding the pig with the rest of the milk and some apple
peelings.

‘Well, well, good morning,” I said gaily. ‘So we are
up? And piggi is having his breakfast. What do you in-
tend to do with this pig, Rufe?’
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‘’'m going to send him to my ma in Mount Neba.
He’ll be company for her while I am away.’

‘He’s a very good pig,’ I said scratching him on the
back.’

‘You called him “distasteful” last night,’ said Rufe.

‘Oh, well,” said I, ‘he looks better to me this morn-
ing. I was brought up on a farm and I'm very fond
of pigs. I'll tell you what I'll do, Rufe. I'll give you
10 dollars for that pig.’

‘T won’t sell this pig,” he said.

‘Why not?’ I asked fearful that he might see the
newspaper.

‘Because,
of my life. If I ever have a fireplace and children, I'll
sit beside it and tell them how their daddy could steal
a pig from a circus full of people. They will be proud
of their pa.’

‘T’ll give you 100 $ for the animal.’

Rufe looked at me astonished. ‘The pig can’t
be worth anything like that to you,” he said. ‘What
do you want him for?’

‘You wouldn’t think but I’'m a collector of pigs. I’ve
got a big ranch with most unusual pigs. This speci-
men looks like a genuine Berkshire. That’s why I'd like
to have it. I offer you 500 $ for it.’

‘Jeff,” said Rufe, ‘it isn’t money, it’s sentiment with

3

he said, ‘it was the greatest achievement

¥

me.

‘700, said I wiping off my forehead.’

‘Make it 800’, said this pork lover, ‘and I’ll throw
the sentiment out of my heart.’

I counted him forty twenty-dollar gold certificates.
‘I’l1 take him into my own room,’ I said, ‘and lock him
up till after breakfast.’
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‘Let me bring him in for you,” said Rufe, and
he picked up the animal under one arm holding his nose
with another hand and brought him into my room like
a sleeping baby.

After breakfast Rufe said he would go shopping, and
I found an old Negro man with a truck. We tied the pig
in a sack and drove down to the circus. I found George
Tapley in a little tent.

‘Are you George Tapley?’ 1 asked.

‘I swear it,” said he.

‘Well, I’'ve got it,” said I.

‘Got what? The guinea pigs for the Asiatic py-
thon?’

‘No,” said 1. ‘I’ve got Beppo, the educated pig.
I found him rooting up the flowers in my yard this
morning. I want five thousand dollars in large bills.’

George Tapley got out of his tent and asked me to
follow him. We went into one of the buildings of the
circus. There was a black pig with a pink ribbon around
his neck lying on some hay and eating carrots a man
was giving him.

‘Hey, Mack!” the manager called the man. ‘Is there
anything wrong with the world famous Beppo this morn-
ing?’

‘With Beppo? No,” said the man, ‘he has got his
usual wonderful appetite.’

I pulled out the paper and showed the ad. ‘Fake,’
said the manager. ‘Don’t know anything about it. Good
morning.’

I was beginning to see. I told the Negro to push his
truck to the nearest alley. I took out my pig and gave
him such a kick that he went squealing to the other end
of the alley. Then I walked to the newspaper office. The
advertising man was sitting at the window.
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‘Do you remember,’” I asked, ‘what the man who gave
this advertisement looked like?’

‘He was tall and had wavy hair.’

So you see how hard it is to find an honest partner.

Helpful Words & Notes

spoil — mopTuTh

steal — kpacTb

shell — ckopaynka

pea — TropoIInHAa

swindle — oOmaHBIBATH, MOIIIEHHUYATH
poster — aduma

squeal — BuU3XKAaTH

pour — HaJINBaTh

I couldn’t help taking it — a He Mor He B3ATH eé
kleptopigia — cTpacTs K BOPOBCTBY CBHHEH
distasteful — mporuBHBI’

reward — Harpazga

scratch — mouéceIBaTh

fireplace — kamMun

truck — rpysoBuK

guinea pig — MOpPCKasa CBHHKAa

root up — BBIPpBIBATH C KOPHEM

fake — MoIneHHHWYECTBO, IIOAJLENKAa

give a kick — pmgarp nuHKAa
squeal — Bu3XaTbH

Exercises

. Put 2—3 questions to the text and ask them to each
other.
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2. Make the right choice.

1)

2)

3)

4)

0)

6)

7)

8)

9)

Jeff wanted to find
a) an honest man,
b) a swindler

Near the circus Jeff began to play a game of
a) shells,
b) cards

Rufe
a) helped Jeff to swindle the people,
b) stole a pig

The pig was
a) intelligent,
b) ordinary

Jeff wanted to buy the pig because
a) he was a collector of pigs,
b) he had read the ad

Rufe stole the pig because he
a) had kleptopigia,
b) decided to swindle Jeff

Rufe sold Jeff the pig for
a) 800 dollars,
b) 700 dollars

Jeff took the pig
a) to his ranch,
b) to the circus

After Rufe had sold the pig he
a) went shopping,
b) ran away
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10) The advertisement was written by
a) Rufe,
b) the manager of the circus

Find in the text English equivalents to the following
words and word-combinations.

IInuTenbHbIe TOMCKW, KOMHATA W TMaHCHUOH (mMUTaHMe),
yrajabiBaTh, HaAyTh (0OMaHyTh) TOJNY, HUPKOBBEIE ad)u-
N1, 3aCHYTh, HAJMBATh MOJIOKO, I He MOI' He VKpPacTh,
OoJIBIIONM YM, 3aJHMe Jlalbl, BBIILIATUTh Harpaay, Kop-
MHTH CBUHKY, A BBIpOC Ha (epme, JIOOUTH CBUHEH, Be-
JIn4yaiiiee AOCTHXKEeHHe, CHIeTh y KaMHuHa, KJACThCH,
IoJiieJiKa, JaTh NMUHKAa, YeCTHBINA IMapTHED.

Find in the text antonyms to the following words
and word-combinations.

To lose, failure (meypmaua), low, to leave a town,
empty, to awake, a low squeal, swindlers, to put
on clothes, a nice animal, front legs, to be quiet,
a central newspaper, to say sadly, to look worse,
to hate pigs, to be ashamed of their pa, an imitation,
straight hair.

Change these sentences into indirect speech.

A model: I asked Max, ‘Where are you go-
ing?> — I asked (I wanted to know, I wondered)
where Max was going.

1) “Where are you going to spend this summer?’
Ann asked us.

2) ‘When will you write the test?” my mother asked
me.
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3) “Why haven’t you done your homework?’ a teach-
er said to a pupil.

4) A boy said to me, ‘Are you fond of dogs?’

5) ‘Can you give me your cell phone for a minute?’
I asked a friend of mine.

6) ‘Do you like the new TV series?’ Michael asked
his girl-friend.

7) I asked a man in the street, ‘Is this the way
to the bus station?’

Divide the story into 6 or 7 episodes and retell them
in a chain using the previous exercise.

Act out the scenes between

a) dJeff and Rufe
b) dJeff and the manager of the circus. The part
of the pigs can be played by toy animals.
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