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HOW EDITH MCGILLCUDDY MET R.L.S.!

Salinas was a dirty little California town in 1879. There
was a small vicious element.? There was a large wavering ele-
ment;’ they joined the vicious element on Saturday night, but

' R.L.S. = Robert Louis Stevenson — PoGepr Jlyuc CruBeHCOH
(1850—1894); anrnmiickuii nucaresib, HEOPOMAHTHK, aBTop «OCcTpoBa
COKPOBHIL» U MHOXKECTBA IPUKIOYE HUECKUX POMAHOB U IIPOU3BENE-
HUM ApYTHX XaHpoB. Yacts xu3Hu nposen B KamdopHuu.

* There was a small vicious ['vi[os] element. — He6onpluas yacrhb
HaceJeHNA 3TON0 ropojia CoCTosIa U3 MOPOUHbIX JIIOALIH .

' There was a large wavering element — Bosbuias yacTh HaceneHuUs
3TOro ropoja KoJiedaaach



they went to church on Sunday. And there was a small good
element, temperance people, stern people!.

Twenty saloons kept the town in ignorance and vice?
while five churches fought for temperance, and decency.

The McGillcuddys® belonged by right, by race, and by
inclination to the good element. Mr. McGillcuddy passed the
plate in the Methodic church.* Mrs. McGillcuddy labored at
making the trousers that were sent twice a year to Africa to
improve the morals of those backward peoples.

The little twelve-year-old Edith McGillcuddy, however,
was a problem. Born to the good element, her instincts were bad
in the matter of the company she kept.* She could and did play®
properly with the children of her own class, but she prefered the
dirty-faced children of the vicious element. This was a matter of
alarm and sometimes of anger to Mr. and Mrs. McGillcuddy.

One Sunday morning in summer, when the sunshine lay
sweetly on the fields, Edith was given five cents and started on
her way to Sunday school’. She had no intention of going

' temperance people, stern people — ymepeHHbIe, CTPOTHE JTIONN

? kept the town in ignorance and vice — 1epxajiu ropoj B HeBeXe-
CTBE U ITOPOKE

' The McGillcuddys — Mbarukanu (umsa cobecmeennoe 6o MHOMCE-
CMBEHHOM YUCAe C ONPEOENEHHBIM ApMUKAEM 0003HA4aem 6clo Cembio)

' Mr. McGillcuddy passed the plate in the Methodic church. —
Mucrep Marikagu co6upan noxepTBOBaHMS B METOAMCTCKOM LIEPK-
BU (doca. HOCWII Tapesky).

> Born to the good element, her instincts were bad in the matter of
the company she kept. — Poxnennas B cpene mopsiiouHbIX JIOACIH,
OHa NposBJsIa AypPHblE HHCTUHKTBI B BbiOOpe npyseit (to keep
company with smb — ApyXuTb, BOIUTH KOMITAHUIO C KEM-I.)

* did play — neiicrBurensHo urpana (did 3deco umeem smgpamuuec-
Ko0e 3Ha4eHue)

’ Sunday school — BockpecHasi mkona (B BOCKPECHbIX WIKOJAX,
OPraHM30BaHHBIX XPUCTUAHCKUMHU OOLIMHAMMU, NETU TTOJIYYAIOT PEJIU-
rMO3HOEe 0Opa3oBaHue)

anywhere else. Of course she rattled a stick against the fence
pickets as she went along, but it was a small clean stick. She
walked carefully to keep dust from flying on her blackinged
shoes', and she didn’t climb a fence because by so doing she
might have torn? her long black stockings.

Had she climbed the fence none of this adventure would
have happened.’ She walked around it instead and, at the cor-
ner, sitting among the bushes was Susy Nugger?, a little girl of
Edith’s age but not of her class. Susy’s hair fell down over her
eyes. Her face was dirty. One cheek was tight-stretched over a
black all-day sucker’. Her dress was gray with dirt and she
wore neither shoes nor stockings. Occasionally she removed
the sucker to see how it was getting along®.

Edith didn’t see Susy until she came up to her and until
Susy spoke. “Where’re you going?”

Edith knew she shouldn’t stop, but she did. “Going to
Sunday school. What are you doing?”

“Sucking on a sucker, and I bet you wish you had one’,”
said Susy. Her words were mushy because of the sucker.

' to keep dust from flying on her blackinged shoes — crapasich y6e-
peub CBOU HAYMILUEHHBIE TYMIU OT MNbUIUA

* by so doing she might have torn — noctynas tak, oHa Moria Obl
nopsatb (might + Perfect Infinitive esipaxcaem npednonoxncernue)

* Had she climbed the fence none of this adventure [od'vent[s]
would have happened. — Eciu Ob1 oHa nepenesna yepes 3ab6op, HUYe-
ro OBl 3TOro (doca. HUKAKMX TIPUKIIIOYEHUI) HE CIIYYUIIOoCh. (npedno-
Jcerue HepeanbHoeo ycaosus ¢ ungepcueid — Had she climbed emecmo If
she had climbed)

' sitting among the bushes was Susy Nugger — cunena B xycrax
Cy3u Harep (uneepcus noduepxueaem 3nauenue smot: 6cmpeuul)

" was tight-stretched over a black all-day sucker — 6b1a OTTONBI-
peHa OOJIBIIUM YEPHBIM JIEJEHIIOM, KOTOPBI MOXHO COCATh LEJIBINA
JICHB

" how it was getting along — 30. B KakoM COCTOSIHUM OH OBLI

" you wish you had one — TeGe Onl xoTeNIOCH UMETH NEneHell (one 3a-
mensiem cywecmeumensvroe sucker)
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“Well, I guess you better go on,” said Susy. “I’'m going
to a free' funeral.” She watched with satisfaction the interest
rising in Edith’s face, and she saw that Edith was uncon-
sciously picking her hair ribbon.

“What’s a free funeral?” Edith demanded. “They’re all
free. They don’t even pass the plate? at funerals. I’ve been to
lots of them.”

“l bet you’ve never been to a funeral that had a free
train ride to it,” said Susy.

“Train ride to where?”

“To Monterey, that’s where®, and back too. And it
doesn’t cost a cent to mourners or friends of the deceased.”

“I bet you aren’t a mourner or a friend,” said Edith.
Susy took the sucker from her mouth and looked at it.
“Well, if I cry a little everybody’ll think I am.” Edith
scuffed one toe in the dirt, forgetting the new blacking.
“Why can’t you come along?” Susy suggested.

“No, I've got to go* to Sunday school. I’ve got’ the
nickel for the plate right heret.”

“Why can’t you wait until next Sunday and put two nick-
els in. They don’t care just as long as they get it sometime.”

“God might not like it,” said the weakening Edith.

Susy pressed on’. Nice people she might not be, but lo-
gician she was.® “When you pray for something do you get it

' free — 30. GecruratHbie; TO Xe Huxe: a free train ride — Gecrutar-
HbIW MPOE3J Ha MOe3/e

> CM. mpum. 4 K c. 4.

3 that’s where — BoT Kyna

‘" I’ve got to go — amep. 9 101KHA UITH

> I’ve got — y meHs ecThb

% right here — pase. BoT TyT

" pressed on — 30. npojoKana yroBapusaTh (doca. TPoOIOIKaIa Ha-
XKUMaTb; ON hocae eAazona 03Havaem npodorxcerue oetcmeus)

* Nice people she might not be, but logician [1a"d31f(2)n] she was.
— Moxer ObITb, OHa M He TIPUHAIIEXANA K XOPOLIMM JTIONISIM, HO JIO-
FMYHA OHa Obuta. (uneepcus evidensiem cywecmaumenshoe logician)
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right off '? No, sometimes you wait a long time for it and
sometimes you don’t get it at all. I prayed for about a million
things and I've never got even a smell of them. Why can’t you
let God wait a week for his nickel?”

This was wrong, and Edith knew it was terribly wrong,
but Susy was powerful and subtle. Out of her pocket she drew
a huge all-day sucker, scarlet and shiny. “I was saving this red
one for the funeral. It’s a good one.?”

Edith gave up. “The red ones always are good,” she said
kindly.

“Well, this one is the best you ever had. | tasted it. | ate
the black one first because 1 like the red ones best, but you
can have it.”

Edith accepted the sucker. “What train are we going
on?”

“We’re going on the narragauge?. Not just one car
either. The Alvarez family rented the whole train. They’re go-
ing to bury "Tonio Alvarez in Monterey.”

Before she put the big sucker in her mouth Edith rubbed
it a little on her sleeve to prove she was still a good girl. “I
guess we’d better go to the depot and get a seat,” she said.

The funeral train was festive in a mournful kind of way.*
First was the little engine rolling black smoke out of its head
and puffing steam out of its belly. After that was the flatcar
carrying the coffin on two sawhorses. Flowers and symbolic
funeral pieces’ were piled all over the coffin car and no one sat
on it. After that came four more flatcars with benches for the

' right off — amep. ceituac xe

* It’s a good one. — D10 xopowun (eaeHelr). Cm. Huxe: The red
ones = The red suckers (cMm. npuMm. 7 K c. J).

* narragauge | ,nerav gerd3z| — y3kokosieiika (narra (pase.) = nar-
row — y3Kui, gauge — LIMPUHA KOJIEU)

* The funeral train was festive in a mournful kind of way. — [ToxopoHn-
HBIA Moe3 ObLI HAPSAHBIM (doca. NPa3iHUYHbIM) Ha TpaypHbIH J1a1.

> symbolic funeral pieces — npeaMeTsl, UMEIOLLIE CUMBOJIMYECK O
3JHAYEHUE B MOXOPOHHOM MPOLIECCUM
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mourners. Black crepe lined the sides of the cars. The train
bell tolled mournfully.

Edith and Susy got there just in time. The coffin was in
place and the benches were nearly full of mourners. On the
first two cars ladies and gentlemen in black formal clothes sat
stiffly, ready handkerchiefs and smelling salts clutched in their
hands.! The priest and the family sat on the first car.

The last two cars were crowded with less formal people
and the passages between the benches were cluttered with
lunch baskets and paper bags and cans of milk. Edith saw with
relief that she and Susy were not the only ones who were
combining a funeral and a free train ride. For there were
courting couples whose gravity was constantly broken with
giggles and there were children who needed only a leader or
an incident to start fighting.

The engine bell tolled mournfully on and the steam from
the stomach of the engine hissed. Susy and Edith squeezed in
and sat on the floor between two rows of benches. Already
Edith’s face was streaked with red from the sucker; her hair
ribbon was a ruin, and in crawling up on the flatcar she had
torn the knee out of one of her long stockings?.

There came a pause to the tolling bell.?> Then the whistle
screamed. The wheels turned and the little train gathered
speed. It moved out of town and into the yellow fields. The
wind rushed by. Some of the smaller bunches of flowers arose
into the air and sailed away into the hayfields. Women gath-

' ready handkerchiefs and smelling salts clutched in their hands —
HOCOBBIE TUIATKU HATOTOBE U HIOXATEJbHBIE COMM QbUIU 3aKAThI ¥ HUX
B pyKax (nezasucumviii npuvacmuwiti o6opom c¢ Past Participle —
clutched)

2 in crawling up on the flatcar she had torn the knee out of one of
her long stockings — B36upasich Ha MoKy BArOHA, OHA MPOApATa
OJIMH U3 CBOUX JUIMHHBIX YYJIOK TaK, YTO BUIHO OBIJIO KOJEHO

3 There came a pause to the tolling bell. — B K010K07IbHOM 3BOHE
HACTYNWIa ray3a.

ered their dresses about their ankles and pinned their veils
tight round their throats. Two boys were fighting already on
the last car.

Through the ripening country the train raced at twenty
miles an hour. The wind was warm and it was perfumed with
the funeral flowers and with the black smoke from the engine.
The sun shone brilliantly down; the little train raced on
through the hayfields.

Now a few people, made hungry by all the excitement,
began to open the lunch baskets. Ladies pushed their veils up
to take each bite of sandwich!. The children in the last car
threw orange peels and apple cores at one another.

The train left the vellow fields and entered the country
where the earth is dark sand and where even the sagebrush
grows small and black. And then Monterey Bay came into sight.

All this time the train bell tolled. Four men had climbed
forward to the coffin car to hold down the larger and more
expensive bunches of flowers and all the symbolic funeral
pieces. A group of small boys in the last car began to snatch
caps and throw them from the train.

It is remarkable that during the whole trip no one fell
off the train. Nervous mothers spoke of it afterward, spoke of
it as a provision of Providence, probably set in motion by the
sacred nature of the journey?. Not only did no one fall off, but
no one was hurt in any way. When the train pulled into the
depot at Monterey every passenger was safe. Ladies’ clothes
were a bit blown3, but since their dresses were black they
didn’t show the engine smoke at all.

I to take each bite of sandwich — xKaxapiii pa3, Korja OTKyCbIBalu
Kycok byrepOpona

2 as a provision [pra'vizn] of Providence, probably set in motion by
the sacred nature of the journey — xak o momowuwu [IpoBuaenus, ove-
BUIHO MPUBEAECHHOTO B I€UCTBUE CBAILIEHHBIM XapaKTepOM IyTeLue-

CTBUS
3 blown — 30. MOKPBITHI CAXEW, 3aKOMYEHDI
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At the station in Monterey a crowd was waiting, for
Montere_y was the home seat of the Alvarez family!, and the
blg_ granite tomb was in the Monterey cemetery. A hearse was
waiting and a few carriages for the immediate family2. The rest
of the people formed in a long line to walk to the graveyard.

Jus} as they were about to move, the brakeman shouted
“The train will start back at four o’clock, and it won’t wait fog
anybody.”

The granite vault was open, its bronze doors wide. The
crowd of people stood in a big half-circle facing the entrance
and the coffin was in front of the door. The people had puE
the'ir lunch baskets behind tomb-stones, out of the hot sun.
Edith was alone now, for the treacherous Susy had allied her-
self wilzh a little girl who carried a big lunch pail. Edith had
seen them walking in the ' '
mvoniéree g procession, Susy helping to carry

And now the grave service was going on, and Edith
stood between two big men. She could see the inside of the
vault where other coffins lay. She felt deserted and alone. her
eyes dripped — suddenly she sobbed aloud. o

One of the big men looked down at her. “Who is this?”

Ee aEked of the big man on the other side. “I don’t recognize
er.
The other man glanced down at her and shrugged his

shoulders. “One of 'Tonio’s bastards, I guess. The country’s
full of them.”

Edith stopped crying. She didn’t know what a bastard
was, but she was glad to be one if it gave her an official pOSi-
tion at the funeral. She watched while the coffin was carried

' Monterey was the home seat of the Alvarez family — cemba AnbBa-
peu_ npoucxonuna u3 Monrepes (home seat — 30. poauna)

* immediate [1"mi:diat] family — Gnuxaitinme POJACTBEHHUKMH

> Susy helping to carry the pail — nipu sTom Cy3u nmomoraia HecTH
CYNKHU (Hezasucumvili npuvacmubiii obopom ¢ Present Participle —
helping)
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into the vault and slid into the little black cave that was ready
for it. Then the tomb was shut and the people went away,
some to eat their lunches in the cemetery and others to look
for the shade of oak trees on the hill behind the graveyard.

The crickets were singing in the tall grass and the bay
breeze blew in over the graves. Edith looked for Susy and
found her with her new friend. They were sitting on a stone
eating thick sandwiches.

Susy called out unfriendly, “Go away! There’s just
enough for Ella and me. Ella’s my friend, aren’t you, Ella?
Ella knows me.”

Edith turned away. A true McGillcuddy wouldn’t think
of ! eating thick sandwiches with Susys and Ellas, but Edith
was growing hungry. Nearly all the people were gone. As Ed-
ith walked down toward the bay she thought of Salinas. Were
her people looking for her body down wells or in the quick-
sand holes of the Salinas River? For her family probably
thought Edith was dead. Her eyes dropped. She thought how
it would be to be dead, not in a dry comfortable coffin like
"Tonio Alvarez, but floating in the water of an old well, or far
down under the quicksand. She felt very sad as she walked
through the sunny streets until she came to the beach.

The little waves were lipping on the sand. A few row-
boats lay bottom up on the beach. Edith walked thoughtfully
to one of the overturned boats and sat down on fit.

There came a scrabbling sound from under the boat.
Edith got down on her knees and looked underneath. She
leaped back quickly, for a dirty little face was peering out at
her. The face and a dirty head came from under the boat, and
a red dress followed, and long, skinny bare legs. It was a plain
ragamuffin.2 Sne nad a dirty face and uncombed hair, and

I A true McGillcuddy wouldn’t think of — Hacrosutas Marikann u

He roayMmaia Obl O TOM
21t was a plain ragamuffin [ 'reegamafin|. — 5710 Ob1a HacTOSALIAA

0DOpBaHKa.
11



what was infinitely worse, she had on no pants under the
dress, and she had not wiped her nose for a long time. She
was on her knees now, clear of the boat!, and she stared at
Edith with animal eyes.

“What are you doing under that boat?” Edith demanded.

The ragamuffin spoke in a hoarse voice. “Nothing, 1 was
just laying there. What’s it your business??”

“What’s your name?” Edith continued sternly. Her tone
frightened the wild girl.

“Name’s Lizzie. And I’ve never seen you before.”

“Of course you didn’t. I came to the funeral from Salinas.”

“Oh! That old funeral. I could have gone3 to that. But I
didn’t want to.”

“Sure, you could have walked to it,” Edith agreed sar-
castically, “but you couldn’t have come over to it from Salinas
on a train.”

The shot was deep. Lizzie changed the subject. “There’s
a lady in the town who smokes cigarettes.”

“I don’t believe it,” Edith said coldly.

A look of triumph came on Lizzie’s face. “Ho! You
don’t believe it, Miss Smarty-face*. Well, I can show her to
you with a cigarette right in her mouth.”

“I don’t believe it,” Edith said again, but there was no
- conviction in her tone. She knew of course that it was impos-
sible, but Lizzie’s manner made her hesitate.

“You can come with me and I'll show you,” Lizzie con-
tinued. “And we can make a nickel’® t0o.”

' clear of the boat — Brutesna u3-non oaku (doca. 0cBOBOXIEHA
OT JIOAKH)

> What’s it your business? — pa3zz. A TeGe xakoe neno?

* could have gone — mora 661 onacte (cocrazamensroe HaxAOHe-

Hue, omHocaweecs Kk npouweduiemy epemenu); 1o xe Huxe: could have
walked, could have come

* Miss Smarty-face — mucc ®acons
> to make a nickel — 3apabotaTh HUKeNb (HUKEIb — MeJKasi MOHETA
U3 HUKEJIS1, JOCTOMHCTBOM B 5 LIEHTOB)
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“How?” ’ |

“Well, this lady that smokes and a man with long hailr
buy everything. Everybody sells things to them. Ijbet they’d
even buy dirt for a nickel. They aren’t sharp!; that’s what my
it Say‘?-\?\fhat are we going to sell them?” Edith askefi.

“Huckleberries,” said Lizzie. “You come Wltl} me to
Huckleberry Hill and help to pick a bucket of _b,em_es, and
we’ll take them down, and the man with long h'fm* l,lﬁ give us a
nickel for them, and you can see the lady smoking.

“Ts the man with long hair an Indian?”

1 don’t think so. He’s a kind of crazy.? That’s what my

pa says.”

“Is he scary*?” | |

“No, he isn’t scary. He treats you nice and gives you a

] everything.”

kaEﬂ;O\;armgt of fellow was in the afternoor_l sun as the two
little girls climbed the hill among the tal_l straight pines. They
tore their way through a blackberry thicket and the thorns
didn’t hurt Lizzie’s bare feet. At least they came 10 the_open
slope where the neat huckleberry bughes grew, and the tlpshof
the twigs were loaded with black fruit and the leaves of bushes

were as shiny as mirrors. | ,
“There,” said Lizzie. “Now we’ll pick them. Don’t

mind* if you get leaves in the bucket because those people will
buy anything.” |

y Edith watched while her new friend filled half the buck-
et with pure huckleberry leaves. That helped to make 'the
bucket fill up with berries more quickly. It took very little time

E They aren’t sharp — OHUM HE 04EHB-TO YMHDbI (sharp — 30. yMHbBIH,

cO0Dpa3sUTEIbHBIN) U
> He’s a kind of crazy. — OH KakoH-TO HEHOPMAJIbHbBIH.
} seary — pasze. XYTKMU, CTpalIHbIM )
' Don’t mind — He ofpaiuaii BHumanus, He boiics
13



to fill it with the black, shiny berries. The girls’ hands were
purple-black with the fruit juice.

The sun was even yellower when they went back down
the hill and the wind came blowing up from the bay. The little
fishing boats were sailing home in the afternoon.

| “Suppose they aren’t home!?” Edith suggested. “The
train’s going back to Salinas at four o’clock.”

“Don’t you worry. They’ll be sitting right out in the
yard on the ground, and the lady’ll be smoking.”

They walked through the dirty streets of Monterey. At
last they came to a large white house. There were two stories
to the house and the curtains were red. Beside the house there
was a high wall. A heavy two-leaved? gate was in the wall, and
in the middle of the gate was a big iron ring. Over the wall the
tops of fresh green trees showed and the tips of 1vy.

Lizzie whispered hoarsely, “They’ll be sitting right on
the ground. They always are.”

“On the ground? No chairs?”

“Right hell®* on the ground,” said Lizzie emphatically,
“and a tablecloth on the ground too.”

“1 don’t believe it,” said Edith.

“Well, you watch then.”

Lizzie picked up a stone from the ground and hammered
on the gate. A sharp voice called, “Pull on the ring if you want
to get in.” Lizzie reached and gave the ring a tug®.

The heavy leaves folded open by themselves’. Edith’s
eyes widened; her mouth opened; her hands hid in the folds
of her_ ruined dress. It was just as Lizzie had said it would be.,
The yard was flagged with smooth limestonest. Nice trees

' aren’t home (pase.) = aren’t at home

* two-leaved — nBycTBOpuUaTHIE

* Right hell — Yepr nobepu, npsimo

* gave the ring a tug — cuIbHO AepHYIA KOJIBLO

> folded open by themselves — packpbiiycs camn co6oii

6 ' "
was flagged with smooth limestones — Gbu1 BBIJIOXEH TIAMKHM U3-
BECTHSIKOM
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lined the walls. Toward the back of the yard a white cloth was
on the ground and a teapot and cups. On one side of the cloth
sat a lady in a white dress smoking a cigarette, and on the oth-
er side squatted a long-haired young man with a lean, sick
face and eyes shining with fever. A smile came on the young
man’s face, but the lady did not change her expression; she
just looked blankly at the two little girls standing in the open
gateway. Edith and Lizzie stood self-conscious and clumssf’.
When the young man spoke, some kind of a memory arose in
Edith’s head.

“What is it you want, girls?”

Lizzie’s hoarse voice came explosively. “Huckleberries,”
she croaked. “Nice fresh huckleberries. Five cents a bucket.”

The young man put a lean hand in his pocket and
brought out a coin. Edith and Lizzie marched forward. Lizzie
held out her bucket of berries and took the coin in her purple
paw. Then, without warning, she turned and ran like a rabbit
out the gate. It was so silent in the yard that Edith could hear
the retreating footsteps for a time after the disappearance of
her friend.

Edith turned slowly to the people. The lady’s face had
not changed. The young man smiled ruefully. “She did you,
didn’t she??” he observed.

Then Edith’s anger arose. “That’s not all,” she said
sharply. “The bucket’s more than half leaves.”

The long-haired man smiled on. “It always is,” he said
gently.

“You knew it?” Edith demanded.

“«Oh! Gracious?, yes. But,” he said softly, “I didn’t care.”

The woman on the other side of the cloth spoke for the first
time. “They just take you for a fool. They make a fool of you.”

| self-conscious [,self’konfas] and clumsy — 30. CMy1UEHHBIE U pac-
TepPSAHHBIE
2 She did you, didn’t she? — Ona oOMaHyJa (obcraBuna) teb4,
BepHO? (pazdeaumenviviii 601poc)
3 Oh! Gracious [‘greifas] — O, 6oxe moii!
13



The man pinched the tip of his nose. “It’s not bad sport
to be a fool,” he said, “ — for five cents.” He faced Edith
again. “Will you have a cup of tea?”

She looked yearningly at the fat brown teapot on the
ground and at the fat brown sugar bowl and cream pitcher.
“I’m not allowed to have tea. My mother won’t let me'.”

The man bowed in the face of the law2.

Edith continued quickly, “But if it’s half milk, that’s
cambric tea’.”

“Certainly it is,” he said sharply. “Certainly it is.”

“And I can have that.”

He poured it for her and held out the brown sugar bowl.
Edith sat down on the ground. The woman still gazed at her,
but Edith’s courage came back. Edith was what she was. “You
aren’t an Indian, I guess,” she observed.

“No, I’'m really not.”

“Because,” she went on, “you talk pretty near like
Granma McGillcuddy*.”

“You have a Granma McGillcuddy?” the young man
cried. ,

“My own name is Edith McGillcuddy and I live in Sali-
nas and I came on a train to the free funeral...”

The man turned to the woman. “Take note of this,” he
said happily. “There is more in a line than I could do.’ There’s
history in it and if you were so minded® — philosophy.”

' won’t let me — He paspeuuaeT MHe (Modansrbili enazon will ¢ ompu-
yanuem umeem 30eco IMgpamuuecKoe 3Ha4eHue)

2 bowed in the face of the law — cxyioHwWICs nepen JIMLIOM 3aKOHa (UPOH.)

3 cambric tea [ 'kexmbrik "ti:] — cnagxuit KUIISITOK TOT0JIAM C MOJIOKOM

4 pretty near like Granma McGillcuddy — o4yeHs noxoxe Ha 0aby1ii-
Ky Mbarikaau

>There is more in a line than I could do. — B stom wutpuxe donbuie
3HAYEHMUs, YeM 51 MOT OBl 10KAa3aTh.

° if you were so minded — npu COOTBETCTBYIOLIEM 00pa3c MbICIIEH
(were — cocrazamenvHoe HaKAOHEHUE)
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The woman looked slightly annoyed.

Edith sipped her cambric tea and continued. “I should
have gone! to Sunday school.”

“You should, all right?,” agreed the man. “Salinas 1s
twenty miles away, isn’t it?”

“Yes, and it’s a nice town, but there’s no ocean beside it
and it’s got twenty saloons.” Edith nodded to show how bad
the last fact was.

“The McGillcuddys of Salinas,” he murmured, “and you
came in a train to the free — look?, what’s a free funeral?”

At that moment a high scream filled the air. Edith grew
tense. The scream was repeated. “I know,” she cried. “It’s the
train going back.” She ran wildly out through the big gates
and down the hill. The train was just beginning to move when
she climbed aboard.

And that was how Edith McGillcuddy met Robert Louis
Stevenson.

An old old lady told me this story. It happened to her
when she was a little girl and she remembered the details very
well. I changed the names of course. I sent her a copy and she
wrote to me saying — “There are three terrible mistakes.
There were no black stockings in those days, no nickels and,
more the pity, no all-day suckers. Otherwise,” she wrote,
“that is the way it happened.”

! T should have gone — Sl noykHa Oblia IMOKTH
2 You should, all right — TsI go/oKHa ObLTa, BEPHO
3 look — 30. nocnyuian
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Exercises

%> Checking Comprehension

1

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct the
false ones.

1) Salinas was a nice little town in California.

2) The saloons fought for temperance and decency.

3) The churches kept the town in ignorance and vice.

4) The McGillcuddys belonged to the good element.

5) Edith was a six-year-old girl.

6) Edith was a nice girl, and her instincts were good.

7) One Sunday morning Edith started on her way to
Sunday school.

8) On her way to school Edith met Lizzie.

9) Susy was a little girl of Edith’s age and class.

10) Susy was going to a free funeral that day.

11) The girls were going to Monterey on a funeral train.

12) The train had only one car.

13) There were a few people on the train who were
combining a funeral and a free train ride.

14) The weather was cold and rainy that day.

15) In Monterey Susy left Edith and allied herself with a
little boy.

16) Edith came to the beach.

17) From under the boat a boy came out.

18) Lizzie suggested that they should go and see a wom-

an who smoked.

19) The girls gathered huckleberries which they wanted
to give to the smoking woman and the strange man
for a nickel.

20) Lizzie took her coin and ran away leaving Edith
alone..

21) The man sitting next to the smoking woman had
short hair.
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22) They offered Edith a cup of tea but she refused to
have it.

23) Edith thought that the man was an Indian.

24) The man was Robert Louis Stevenson.

25) It was the narrator’s mother who told him the story
of meeting R.L.S.

Put the sentences in the right order.

1) Susy said she was going to a free funeral.

2) Edith gave up and the girls hurried to the depot.

3) The granite vault was open, its bronze doors wide.

4) They got there just in time.

5) Edith walked to one of the overturned boats on the
beach. v

6) The man poured out tea for Edith and held out the
brown sugar-bow].

7) Without warning Lizzie turned and ran like a rabbit
out the gate. Edith watched while her new friend
filled half the bucket with pure huckleberry leaves.

8) On one side of the cloth sat a lady in a white dress
smoking a cigarette.

9) Edith was given five cents and started on her way to
Sunday school.

10) The train raced at 20 miles an hour through the rip-
ening country.

11) The people went away, some to eat their sandwich-
es, others to look for the shade of oak trees.

12) She walked around the fence and saw Susy Nugger.

13) Edith saw Susy and her new friend eating sand-
wiches.

14) The face and head of a dirty girl came from under
the boat.

15) A huge scream filled the air and Edith grew tense.

16) They came to a large white house, where the cur-
tains were red.
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17) Lizzie told Edith that there was a lady in town who

smoked cigarettes.

3 Say what you have learned about:

+ the McGillcuddys:

« Edith;

* Susy;

s Lizzie:

* Ella;

* the smoking woman;
* the long-haired man.

1) Edith walked around
the fence and 4t the
corner there was

2) Edith listened to Susy
with great interest

3) Edith scuffed one toe
in the dirt

4) The train entered
the country

5) The crowd stood in
a big half-circle

6) Edith stood between
two big men

7) Susy and FElla sat
on a stone

20

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

Match the two parts of the sentences.

a) forgetting the new blacking.

b) leaving the yellow
fields behind.

c) Susy Nugger, a little girl
of Edith’s age.

d) unconsciously picking
her hair ribbon.

e) facing the entrance
to the vault.

f) smoking a cigarette.

g) peering out at Edith.

8) There came a dirty face| h) watching the inside

from under the boat

of the vault.

9) On one side of the cloth | i) eating their sandwiches.

sat a lady in a white dress

10) Edith looked at the
fat brown teapot

j) saying she was not allowed
to have tea.

Fill in the gaps with what or that.

1) Mrs. McGillcuddy labored at making the trousers
____were sent twice a year to Africa to improve the
morals of those backward peoples.

2) Edith knew ___ she shouldn’t stop, but she did.

3) Edith said __ she was going to Sunday school and
asked Susy  she was doing.

4) She said Susy was planning was not a very
good thing to do.

5) Edith knew ___ everything __ Susy was doing was
terribly wrong.

6) It is remarkable  during the whole trip no one
fell off the train.

7) Edith didn’t know ___ a bastard was, but she was
glad to be one.

8)  Edith’s family probably thought was ____ she
was dead.

9) She had a dirty face, and ___ was infinitely worse,
she had on no pants under the dress.

10) They aren’t sharp; 1S my pa says.

11)  is it you want, girls?

12)  Edith saw was exactly ___ Lizzie had said she
would see.

13) And you came in a train to the free — look, 18 a

free funeral?
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Say what the italicized words mean.

1)
2)

3)
4)
5)

6)
7)

8)

9)

There was a small vicious element.

This was a matter of alarm to Mr. and Mrs. McGill-
cuddys.

Susy was a girl of Edith’s age but not of her class.
I’m going to a free funeral.

The last two cars were crowded with less formal
people.

There were courting couples.

Through the ripening country the train rushed at 20
miles an hour.

A few carriages were waiting for the immediate fam-
ily.

She thought how it would be to be dead, floating in
the water of an old well or far down under #he
quicksand.

10) She was a plain ragamuffin.
11) He is a kind of crazy.
12) She just looked.blankly at the little girls standing in

the open gateway.

13) Then, without speaking, she turned and ran out the

gate.

14) There were no nickels, no all-day suckers in those

days.

15) The man bowed in the face of the law.

Say which word doesn’t go with the others and why.

1) summer autumn winter February
2) look see stare gaze

3) flower tree stone plant

4) large big huge small

5) face evyes nose cheeks
6) town city village country
7) tea milk whisky coffee

22

8) California New Los Chicago
York Angeles

9) funeral gate watch outskirts

10) tea-pot Ice- cream- sugar-bowl
cream pitcher

Open the brackets to make the story complete.

D)

2)

Edith walked carefully (keep) dust from (fly) on her
shoes, and she (not climb) a fence because by so
(do) she might have torn her stockings. If she
(climb) the fence none of the adventure (happen).
She (walk) around it instead and, at the corner, (sit)
among the bushes, (be) Susy Nugger. Her dress (be)
gray with dirt and she (wear) neither shoes nor
stockings. Occasionally she (remove) the sucker
(see) how it (get) along.

The priest and the family sat on the first car. The
last two cars (crowd) with less formal people and
the passages between the benches (clutter) with

‘lunch baskets and paper bags. Edith (see) with relief

that she and Susy (not be) the only ones who (com-
bine) a funeral and a free ride. For there (be) court-
ing couples whose gravity (brake) constantly with
giggles and there (be) children who (need) a leader
or an incident (start) (fight).

The granite vault was open, its bronze doors wide.
The crowd of people (stand) in a big half-circle
(face) the entrance. The coffin (put) in front of the
door. The people (put) their lunch baskets between
tombstones, out of the hot sun. Edith (be) alone
now, for Susy (ally) herself with a little girl who
(carry) a big lunch pail. Edith (see) them (walk) in
the procession, Susy (help) (carry) the pail. And
now the grave service (go) on, and Edith (stand)
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3

2

between two big men. She (can) (see) the inside of
the vault, where other coffins (lie).

Discussing the Story

Prove that:

1) Edith was a girl of bad instincts.

2) at first Edith had no intention of going anywhere
but Sunday school.

3) Susy made Edith change her mind and go to a free
funeral. |

4) Susy might not be nice but her words were logical.

5) the funeral train was festive in a mournful kind of
way.

6) there were people on the train who were combining

a funeral and a free ride.

7) it was remarkable that during the whole trip no one
fell off the train.

8) Edith was glad to be one e of *Tonio’s bastards.

9) Edith was a very proud girl.

10) Edith was very sad after she had left the cemetery.

11) Lizzie didn’t often go by train.

12) Edith was very much intrigued by Lizzie’s words
about the smoking woman.

13) what Edith saw in the yard was really surprising and
strange. .

14) Lizzie wanted to get some money very much.

15) not everything in the story was true.

Add more information to the following:

1) Twenty saloons kept the town in ignorance and vice.
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2) The little twelve-year-old Edith was a problem to
the family.

3) Had she climbed the fence none of the adventure
would have happened.

4) Susy watched with satisfaction the interest rising in
Edith’s face.

5) Nice people she might not be, but logician she was.

6) The funeral train was festive in a mournful kind of
way.

7) The last two cars were crowded with less formal
people.

8) The train raced at 20 miles an hour through the rip-
ening country.

9) The crowd of people stood in a big half-circle facing
the entrance to the vault.

10) Edith didn’t know what a bastard was, but she was
glad to be one if it gave her an official position at the
funeral.

11) A true McGillcuddy wouldn’t think of eating thick
sandwiches with Susys and Ellas.

12) There came a scrabbling sound from under the boat.

13) “I don’t believe it,” Edith said but there was no
conviction in her tone.

14) It took very little time to fill the bucket with the berries.

15) There were two stories to the house and the curtains
were red.

16) It was just as Lizzie had said it would be.

17) The young man put a lean hand in his pocket and
brought out a coin.

18) The man bowed in the face of the law.

19) An old old lady told me this story.

Make up and act out a talk between:

- Edith and Susy (about the free funeral);
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Edith and Lizzie (about the smoking woman and
the man);
Edith and the long-haired man.

Imagine that you are:

Edith. Say:

why you walked carefully to Sunday school;

how you met Susy;

what Susy suggested doing and why;

what you saw on the funeral train;

what you saw at the cemetery;

how you got acquainted with Lizzie:

how you got acquainted with the smoking woman
and the long-haired man;

Susy. Say:

what you were doing when you met Edith;
what you suggested doing and why;

what you saw on the funeral train;

why you left Edith.

Lizzie. Say:

how you got acquainted with Edith;

why you told her about the smoking woman:
what you suggested doing and why;

why you ran away and left Edith.

What do you think?

1)
2)

3)

Why do you think the author speaks about the two
elements of Salinas?

What do you think of Edith (Susy, Lizzie)? What
kind of girl was she?

Would you join a funeral for fun? Why?
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4)

5)

6)

7)

Why do you think the story is called “How Edith
Mcgillcuddy met R.L.S.”?

Why do you think Edith could hardly believe that
there was a woman in Monterey who smoked ciga-
rettes? What do you think about smoking? About
people who smoke?

Lizzie said: “Don’t mind if you get leaves in the
bucket because those people will buy anything.”
Why do you think she said 1it? Why do you think
those people were ready to buy anything?

What do you think the message of the story is?



SAINT KATY THE VIRGIN

In P... (as the French say), in the year 13..., there lived
a bad man who kept a bad pig. He was a bad man because he
laughed too much at the wrong times and at the wrong peo-
ple'. He laughed at the good brothers of M...2 when they came
to the door for a bit of whiskey or a piece of silver, and he
laughed at tithe time®. When Brother Clement fell in the mill

' at the wrong times and at the wrong people — B Henoaxoasiiee

BPEMS U HE HaJl TeM, K€M Hal0 (Wrong — He TOT, HEITOAXOMLALLIMA)
* the good brothers of M... — 30. no6pas 6paTust (MMEIOTCA B BUIY
MOHaxu M-CKOro MoHacTeIps)

" at tithe time — Bo Bpemsi cO0pa 1LIEPKOBHOM IeCATHUHDI
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pond and drowned because he would not drop! the sack of salt
he was carrying, the bad man, Roark, laughed until he had to
go to bed for it. When you think of the low, nasty kind of
laughter it was, you’ll see what a bad man this Roark was, and
you’'ll not be surprised that he didn’t pay his tithes and got
himself talked about for excommunication?. You see, Roark
didn’t have the proper kind of a face for a laugh to come out
of 3. It was a dark, tight face, and when he laughed it looked
as though Roark’s leg had just been torn off * and his face was
getting ready to scream about it. In addition he called people
fools, which is unkind and unwise even if they are. Nobody
knew what made Roark so bad except that he had been a trav-
eller and seen bad things about the world.

You see the atmosphere the bad pig, Katy, grew up in,
and maybe it’s no wonder. There are books written how Katy
came from a long line of bad pigs; how Katy’s father was a
chicken eater and everybody knew it, and how Katy’s mother
would make a meal out of her own litter if she was let>. But
that isn’t true. Katy’s mother and father were good modest
pigs as far as nature has provided pigs with modesty, which
isn’t far.® But still, they had the spirit of modesty as a lot of
people have.

' would not drop — He xoten 6pocuts (Modansubiu enrazon would not
anipaxcaem 30eco YNnopHoe Hexcenanue)

* got himself talked about for excommunication — rosopuiu 06 ero
OTJIY4EHUH

' didn’t have the proper kind of a face for a laugh to come out of —
y Hero OBLJIO Hemoaxoaslliee IS cMmexa nuuo (6yke. 4Tobbl cMmex
BHIXOAUI U3 HETO)

" as though Roark’s leg had just been torn off — xak OyaTo Obl y
I’0Ka TOJBKO YTO OTOPBAJIO HOTY (cocaaeamenvHoe HAKAOHEHUE)

' Katy’s mother would make a meal out of her own litter it she was
let — matbh KaTi chenana cBoe MOTOMCTBO, €CJIM €M JaBajiu 3TO Cle-
narh (modanshwbil 2nazon would esipaxcaem 3decb noemoprocms Oel-
CINGUS @ NPOULAOM)

“ which isn’t far — a TOro He CIMIIKOM MHOTIO
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Katy’s mother had litter after litter of nice red hungry
pigs, as normal and decent as you could wish. You must see
that the badness of Katy wasn’t anything she got by inherit-
ance, so she must have picked it up' from the man Roark.

There was Katy lying in the straw with her eyes shut and her
pink nose wrinkled, as fine and quiet little pig as you ever saw,
until the day when Roark went out to the sty to name the litter.
“You'll be Brigid,” he said, “and you’re Rory and — turn over you
little devil! — you’re Katy,” and from that minute Katy was a bad
pig, the worst pig, in fact, that was ever in the County of P... .

She began by stealing most of the milk, so that poor
Rory and Brigid and the rest turned out runts. Pretty soon,
Katy was twice as big as her brothers and sisters and twice as
strong. And one at a time?®, Katy caught Brigid and Rory and
the rest and ate them. With such a start, you might expect al-
most any kind of a sin out of Katy*; and sure enough, it
wasn’t long before she began eating chickens and ducks, until
at last Roark interfered. He put her in a strong sty: at least it
was strong on his side’. After that, what chickens Katy ate®
she got from the neighbors.

You should have seen’ the face of Katy. From the be-
ginning it was a wicked face. The evil yellow eyes of hers
would frighten you even if you had® a stick to knock her on

' she must have picked it up — ona, no/xHO 6bITB, NepeHsiIa ee

* turned out runts — BBIPOCIIM KOPOTHIILIKAMHA

* one at a time — ojHy 3a 1pyroii

* you might expect almost any kind of a sin out of Katy — or Kotu
MOXHO OBLJI0 OXXUAATH MOUTH J1I000r0 rpexa

> it was strong on his side — xyieB 6bUT OTTOPOXKEH MJIOTHOMN CTEHOI]
oT ABopa Poka

* what chickens Katy ate — Ttex upirisar, kotropsix Katu noenana

" should have seen — cnenoBano 6b yBUneTb (MOdanbHbii 2nazon
should + Perfect Infinitive oznauaem 30. cnenosasno 6b1): TO Xe HUKeE:
who should have been ashamed — xortopomy cienoBamo 66 CTHIIUTHCS

* would frighten you even if you had — ucrnyranu 6b1 Bac naxe eciu 6bl
y Bac ObLi1a (cocraeamenvhoe HaKAOHEHUE 8- YCAOBHOM NpeonodceHul)
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the nose with. She became the terror of the neighborhood. At
night, Katy would go stealing! out of a hole in her sty to raid
hens. Now and then? even a child disappeared and was heard
of no more. And Roark, who should have been ashamed and
sad, grew fonder and fonder of Katy. He said she was the best
pig he ever owned, and had more sense than any pig in the
county.

After a while the whisper went around that it was a
were-pig® that walked about in the night and bit people on the
legs and rooted in gardens and ate ducks. Some even went so
far as to say it was Roark himself who changed into a pig and
stole through the hedges at night. That was the kind of repu-
tation Roark had with his neighbors.

Well, Katy was a big pig now, and it came time for her
to produce a litter. And one night she had her litter. She
cleaned them all up and licked them off the way you’d think
motherhood had changed her ways*. When she got them all
dry and clean, she placed them in a row and ate every one of
them. It was too much even for a bad man like Roark and he
got ready to slaughter Katy. He was just getting the knife
ready®> when along the path came Brother Colin and Brother
Paul on their way collecting tithes. They were sent out from
the Monastery of M... and though they didn’t expect to get
anything out of Roark, they thought they’d give him a try
anyhow?®. Brother Paul was a thin, strong man, with a thin
strong face and a sharp eye and unconditional piety written all

' would go stealing — oObl4HO TAalKOM BbliIe3aia (ModaabHblid ena-
201 would ebipaxcaem 30ece nogmopHocms delcmeus 6 NPOUAOM)

! Now and then — Bpemsi oT BpeMeHH

' the whisper went around that it was a were-pig — IOLUIN CIyXM,

4YTO 3TO CBUHBSI-ODOPOTEHD

' the way you’d think motherhood had changed her ways — Tak, 4T0
MOKHO ObIJIO ITOAYMATh, YTO MAaTEPMHCTBO U3MEHUIIO €€ MTOBAJKHU

' He was just getting the knife ready — OH kxak pa3 TOYMII HOX

* they’d give him a try anyhow — oHM BCe-Taku Ionpooyior
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over him', while Brother Colin was a short round man with a
wide round face. Brother Paul looked forward to trying the
graces of God? in Heaven but Brother Colin was all for testing
them® on earth. The people called Colin a fine man and Paul a
good man. They went tithing together, because what Brother
Colin couldn’t get by persuasion, Brother Paul dug out with
threatenings and descriptions of the fires of Hell.

“Roark!” said Brother Paul. “We’re out tithing. You
won’t go pickling your soul in sulphur®, will you?”

Roark stopped sharpening the knife, and his eyes for
evilness might have been Katy’s own eyes’. He started out to
laugh, and then the beginning of it stuck in his throat. He got
a look on his face like the look Katy had when she was for
eating® her litter. “I have a pig for you,” said Roark, and he
put the knife away.

The Brothers were amazed, for up to that time they’d
got nothing out of Roark. “A pig?” said Brother Colin suspi-
ciously. “What kind of a pig?”

“The pig that’s in the sty alone there,” said Roark, and
his eyes seemed to turn vellow’.

' with... unconditional piety written all over him — Beco ero 061Uk
BhIpaxay OecKOMIIpoMUCCHOe Onaroyectue (doca. ¢ HECKOMIIPO-
MUCCHOM CBATOCTBIO, HATIMCAHHOM Ha HEM)

* looked forward to trying the graces of God — ¢ HeTepneHuem
XKIHan MOMEHTa, KOorjga MCIHBITaeT MUIOCTh 00Xbio (to look forward
to + Gerund — ¢ HeTeprieHUEM XIaTh Yero-J.)

° was all for testing them — Obu1 3a TO, YTOOH M3BenaTh €€ (MU-
JIOCTh Dora)

* You won’t go pickling your soul in sulphur — Beab Tel He xouels
3aMapuHOBATh CBOIO JIYIY B CEPHOM KOTJIE

> his eyes for evilness might have been Katy’s own eyes — ero riasa
[10 X 37T00HOMY BBIPAXKEHUIO MOTJIM ObI OBITH ra3zamMu camoit Katu

¢ she was for eating — oHa coGupanacek CheCTb

7 his eyes seemed to turn yellow — kaszajioch, ero riasa roxeJsreiu
(cybvexmmubiil ungurnumueHsili 060pom)
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"The Brothers hurried over to the sty and looked in. They
noted the size of Katy and the fat on her, and they stared unbe-
lievingly. Colin could think of nothing but the great hams she
had and the bacon she wore about like a top coat!. “We’ll get a
sausage for ourselves from this,” he whispered. But Brother
Paul was thinking of the praise from Father Benedict when he
heard they’d got a pig out of Roark. Paul turned away.

“When will you send this pig over?” he asked.

“I’ll bring nothing,” Roark cried. “It’s your pig there.
You take her with you or she will stay here.”

The Brothers did not argue. They were too glad to get
anything. Paul slipped a cord through the nose-ring of Katy
and led her out of the sty; and for a moment Katy followed
them as though she were? a really good pig. As the three went
through the gate, Roark called after them, “Her name is
Katy,” and the laugh that had been kept up in his throat so
long broke out.

“It’s a fine big sow,” Brother Paul remarked uneasily.

Brother Colin was about to answer® him, when some-
thing like a wolf trap caught him by the back of the leg. Colin
yelled and turned around. There was Katy chewing up a piece
of the calf of his leg*, and the look on her face like the devil’s
own look. Katy chewed slowly and swallowed; then she start-
cd forward to get another piece of Brother Colin, but in that
instant Brother Paul stepped forward and landed a fine big
kick on the end of her snout’. If there had been evil in Katy’s

' the bacon she wore about like a top coat — cano, kotopoe o6Jera-
/10 €€ KaK BEPXHsIA OIexua

* as though she were — xak 6yaTo oHa 6bU1a (cocracamenshoe Haxao-
HeHIE 8 YCMYNUMENBHOM NPEeONOHCEHILI)

' was about to answer — cobupaicsi OTBETUTH

* There was Katy chewing up a piece of the calf of his leg — On
yBULeN K3TH, 10XEBbIBABLIYIO KYCOK €r0 MKPBI

> landed a fine big kick on the end of her snout — «3akatui» eii xo-
POLLMM TTMHOK (HOTO) 1O nATauky (snout — Mopaa, psuio)
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face before, there were devils in her eyes then. She moved
forward snorting and clicking her teeth like a bulldog. The
Brothers didn’t wait for her; they ran to a tree beside the way
and up they climbed! until at last they were out of reach of the
terrible Katy.

Roark had come down to his gate to see them off, and
he stood there laughing the way they knew? they’d get no help
from him. Below them, on the ground, Katy strode back and
forth; she dug the ground and rooted out great pieces of turf
to show her strength. Brother Paul threw a branch at her, and
she tore it to pieces, all the time looking up at them with her
yellow eyes and grinning to herself.

The two Brothers seated themselves miserably in the
tree. “Did you give her a good kick on the nose?” Brother
Colin asked hopefully.

Brother Paul looked down at his foot and then at the
tough leather snout of Katy. “The kick of my foot would
knock down any pig but an elephant’,” he said.

“You cannot argue with a pig,” Brother Colin said.

Katy strode ferociously about under the tree. For a long
time the Brothers sat in silence. At last Brother Paul observed:
“You wouldn’t say pigs had much the nature of a lion now,
would you?*”

“More the nature of the devil,” Colin said wearily.

' up they climbed — B306panuce HaBepx (emecmo they climbed up;
ungepcua npudaem Gpase 6OALULYIO IMOUUOHANDHOCHD)

2 Jaughing the way they knew — cMmesicsl TaK, YTO OHU 3HAJIU

3 The kick of my foot would knock down any pig but an elephant —
yaap Moeit HOTU cOu 66l ¢ HOT JI0OYI0 CBUHBIO, Pa3Be YTO OHa ObuIa
6bI BEJIMUMHOMN CO ciloHa (cocaazamenvhoe HAKAOHEHUE)

* You wouldn’t say pigs had much the nature of a lion now, would
you? — Bl ceiiuac He cTanu Obl yTBEPXAaTh, UTO CBUHBU OJIU3KHM 110
HaType JbBaM, npasaa’ (cocaazamenvhoe HAKAOHeHUE, pasdeaument-
Hbll BONPOC)
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Paul sat straight up and examined Katy with new inter-
est. Then he held his crucifix out before him, and, in a terrible
voice cried, “APAGE SATANAS!!”

Katy shuddered as though a strong wind had struck
her?, but still she came on. “APAGE SATANAS!” Paul cried
again and Katy was once more shocked but unbeaten. A third
time Brother Paul hurled the exorcism?, but Katy had recov-
ered from the first shock now. Brother Paul turned discour-
aged eyes to Colin. “Nature of the devil,” he said wearily.

Katy ground her teeth together* with horrible pleasure.

“Before I got that idea about the exorcism,” Paul said,
“l was wondering about Daniel in the lion’s den’, and would
the same thing work on a pig?”

Brother Colin watched him thoughtfully. “There may be
some defects in the nature of a lion,” he said. “Maybe lions
are not so heretic as pigs. Every time there’s a tight place for a
pious man to get out of, there’s a lion in it.® Look at Daniel,
look at Sampson’, look at any martyrs in the religious list; and

' APAGE SATANAS! [‘spa:3 “setonaes| — M3buu, catanal (zam.)
> as though a strong wind had struck her — kak ecau 6b1 OPHIB

CHJIIBHOTO BETpa yaapwi ee (cocaazamenvhoe HAKAOHEHUe 8 YCMYnli-
IMEAbHOM NPEONONCEeHUL)

* hurled [ "h3:1d] the exorcism [’ekso:sizm] — npousHec 3akiMHaHUE
(to exorcise — M3roHsTHL Oeca)

* Katy ground her teeth together — Kot ckpexerana 3y6amu

> Daniel in the lion’s den — Jlanuu B orose abBa (MMeeTcs B BUY
Onbsieickuit npopox Jdanuwi, cnacuuiics U3 TbBMHOTO JIorosa 6;1a-
rogapst CBoe Bepe B 60ra)

* Every time there’s a tight place for a pious man to get out of,
there’s a lion in it. — Kaxnblit pa3, koraa 6J1arouecTuBslil YenoBex
lOMazaeT B OMacHOe MOJOXEHME, U3 KOTOPOTO TPYIHO BHIOPATHCS,
00s13aTEJIBHO TaM OKAa3bIBAETCH JIEB.

' Sampson — CamcoH; 6ubneidcKnil repoit, roJabIMU pyKaMu pac-
ICp3aBLLIMWU JIbBA, KOTOPLIMA Harasl Ha HEro
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[ could name many cases like Androcles!' that aren’t religious
at all. If there’s a lion in all those stories it must be because of
all creatures, the lion is most affected by the force of religion.
[ think the lion must have been created as a kind of object les-
son?. But the pig now — there is no record in my memory that
a pig recognizes any force but a kick on the nose or a knife in
the throat. Pigs in general, and this pig in particular, are the
most heretic of beasts.”

“Still,” Brother Paul went on, paying little attention to
the lesson, “when you’ve got a crucifix in your hand, it would
be a dirty shame not to give it a good try, be it on lion or on
pig3. The exorcism did not work, and that means nothing.”
He started to untie the rope which served him for a belt.
Brother Colin watched him with horror.

“Paul, lad,” he cried, “Brother Paul, for the love of
God, do not go down to that pig.” But Paul paid him no at-
tention. He untied his belt and to the end of it tied the chain
of his crucifix; then, leaning back until he was hanging by his
knees*, Paul lowered the rope like a fishing line and made the
iron crucifix swing toward Katy.

As for Katy®, she came forward ready to snatch it and
tread it under her feet. The face of Katy was a tiger’s face. Just

! Androcles — umMeeTcs1 B BUAYy JIET€HJAPHBIM paccka3d 0 pUMCKOM
pabe AHapoxie. AHAPOKI Obl1 OpolleH Ha apeHy Ha pacTep3aHue
JIbBY, KOTOPOMY OH KOT/Ia-TO BO BPEMS CBOMX CKMTAHHUM IIO JIECY BbI-
TALLMJL U3 JIanbl 3aHO3y. JIeB y3Ha1 €ro U HE TPOHYIIL.

2 the lion must have been created as a kind of object lesson — nes,
NOJIXKHO ObITh, OBUI CO3MaH IS HATISJAHOCTU (0oca. KaK HEYTO Bpoje
HaIJSIIHOTO YpOKa)

3 it would be a dirty shame not to give it a good try, be it on lion or
on pig — O6bUIO ObI TAYAMIIMM ITO30POM HE UCIIPOOOBATH €ro (pacmns-
TUSI) CWIY KakK CleayeT, Oyab 3TO Halo JIbBOM MM Hal CBUHBEH (co-
caa2amenbHoe HAKAOHEHUE)

4 until he was hanging by his knees — noka He MOBUC, 3alIeTIMBIIUCH
KOJIEHKaMMU

5 As for Katy — Yro xacaercs Kartu
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as she reached the cross, the sharp shadow of it fell on her
face, and the cross itself was reflected in her yellow eyes. Katy
stopped — paralyzed. The air, the tree, the earth shuddered in
silence, while goodness fought with sin.

Then, slowly, two great tears squeezed out of the eyes of
Katy, and before you could think, she was stretched on the
ground, making the sign of the cross with her right hoof and
sobbing in pain at the realization of her crimes.

Brother Paul swang the cross a full minute before he
drew himself up'’.

All this time Roark had been watching? from his gate.
From that day on’, he was no longer a bad man; his whole life
was changed in a moment. Indeed, he told the story over and
over to anyone who would listen*. Roark said he had never
seen anything so grand in his life.

Brother Paul rose and stood on the branch. He drew
himself to his full height. Then, using his free hand for ges-
tures, Brother Paul delivered the Sermon on the Mount in
beautiful Latin® to the sobbing groaning Katy under the tree.
When he finished, there was complete and holy silence except
for the sobs and sniffles of the repentant pig®.

' drew himself up — Breinpsamuics; cMm. Huxe: drew himself to his full
height — BBIIPAMMIICH BO BECh POCT

* All this time Roark had been watching — Bce »10 Bpems Pox Ha-
OJro A

* From that day on — Hayunas ¢ Toro aus

* who would listen — xTo cornamancs ero cnymarb (ModanvHbill 2aa-
con would evipaxcaem 3decv eoneusssasienue)

> delivered the Sermon on the Mount in beautiful Latin — npous-
Hec HaropHyio nponoseaps Ha npexpacHoM natbiHU (MMeerca B Buay
[pONoOBeAb, COIJJACHO €BAHIEABCKOMY MpEeAaHHUIO IMPOU3HECEHHas
Mncycom XpucTom Ha rope.)

" except for the sobs and sniffles of the repentant pig — eciu He
CUMTATD (doca. 3a UCKTIOUEHWEM) PhIIAHUI M COIEHUs] pacKasBlIeics
CBHHBU
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It is doubtful whether Brother Colin was a true priest-
militant! by nature. “Do... do you think it is safe to go down
now?” he asked.

For answer, Brother Paul broke a branch from the tree
and threw it at the pig. Katy sobbed aloud and raised a tear-
stained face to them, a face from which all evil had gone; the
yellow eyes were golden with repentance and pain. The Bro?h-
ers got down the tree, put the cord through Katy’s'nose—qng
again, and down the road they walked with the pig trotting
behind them.

News that they were bringing home a pig from Roark
caused such excitement that, on arriving? at the gates of
M... . Brothers Paul and Colin found a crowd of monks
awaiting them. Suddenly Father Benedict walked through
the crowd. His face wore such a smile that Colin was made
sure of his sausage and Paul of his praise. Then, to the hor-
ror of everyone present, Katy strode to a little font beside the
chapel door, put her right hoof in holy water and crossed
herself. It was a moment before anyone spoke. Then Father
Benedict’s stern voice rang out in anger. “Who was it that’
converted this pig?”

Brother Paul stepped forward. “I did it, Father.”

“You are a fool,” said Father Benedict.

“A fool? I thought you would be pleased, Father.”

“You are a fool,” Father Benedict repeated. “We can’t
slaughter this pig. This pig is a Christian.”

“There is more rejoicing in heaven...*” Brother Paul be-

gan to quote.

| priest-militant — BoMHCTBYIOLIMI OOpPELL 32 HIEPKOBD

2 on arriving — 110 NMPUOLITHU

3 Who was it that — U xT0 ke 310 (060pom it is... that cayucum 0as
8bI0CACHUS KAKO20-/1. YACHA NPEONONCCHU)

4 There is more rejoicing in heaven... — Hauajio eBaHT€IbCKOTo M3-
peueHus: «Tak Ha HeDecax Dosee panocTy OymeT 06 OAHOM IrpelHNuKe
KAIOLLEMCS, HEXENH O JeBIHOCTA AeBSTU MpaBefHUKax...» (Esaneeaue
om JIyku XV, 7)
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“Hush!” said Father Benedict. “There are plenty of
Christians. This year there’s a great shortage of pigs.”

[t would take' a whole volume to tell of the thousands of
sick beds Katy visited, of the comfort she carried into palaces
and cottages. She sat by beds of pain and her dear golden eyes
brought relief to the sufferers. For a while it was thought that,
because of her sex, she should leave the monastery and enter a
nunnery. But, as Father Benedict remarked, one need only
look at Katy to be convinced of her purity?.

The rest of Katy’s life was one long record of good
deeds. And one morning the Brothers began to suspect that
their community possessed a saint. On that morning Katy
rose from her seat, strode to the altar, and, with a pious look
on her face, spun like a top on the tip of her tail®* for one
hour and three-quarters. The Brothers looked on with as-
tonishment. This was a wonderful example of what a saint
life could do.

From that time on, M... became a place of pilgrim-age.
Long lines of travellers came into the valley and stopped at the
taverns kept by the good Brothers. Daily at four o’clock, Katy
came out of the gates and blessed the crowd. If any were ill
she touched them and they were cured. Fifty years after her
death, she was added to the Calendar of the Elect*.

The proposition was put forward that she should be
called> Saint Katy the Virgin. However, a minority argued that
Katy was not a virgin since she had, in her sinful days, pro-

duced a litter. The opposing party replied that it made no dif-
ference at all.

' I't would take — IloTpeGoBanock Obl (cocrazamenshoe nakaonenue)
* one need only look at Katy to be convinced of her purity — HyXHO

TOJBKO B3I/IAHYTh HA K3TU, 4TOOBI YOEAUTHLCH B €€ YUCTOTE

° spun like a top on the tip of her tail — Beprenach BOJIYKOM Ha
KOHYUKE XBOCTA

* she was added to the Calendar of the Elect — ee uma BHecau B
KaJIEHAAPh CBATBIX (doca. U30pPaHHbBIX)
> that she should be called — uro ee cienyer Ha3pIBaThH
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In the chapel at M... there is a jeweled reliquary, and in- 2 Put the sentences in the right order.

side, on a bed of crimson satin lie the bones of the Saint. People 1) Roark got ready to slaughter Katy

come great distances to kiss the little box, and such as do', go 2) It came time for Katy to produce .a T
away leaving their troubles behind them. This holy relic has been 3) “Katy began by stealing most of the milk :
found to cure the ringworm.* There is a record left by a woman 4) Paul led Katy out of the sty '
who visited the chapel to be cured of it®. She tells us that she 5) Katy became the terror of tile neighborhood
rubbed the reliquary against her cheek, and at the moment her 6) Katy ate everyone of her litter i '

face touched the holy object, a hair mole she had possessed from 7)

: : The yell ' i 1
birth immediately disappeared and never returned. yellow eyes of the pig were golden with re

pentance.

8) Fifty years after her death Katy was added to the
Calendar of the Elect.

Exercises 9) The Brothers ran to a tree and climbed it to be
out of reach of Katy.
%  Checking Comprehension 10) Rpark gave Brother Paul and Brother Colin his
p1g.
1 Say who: 11) Brother Paul made the iron crucifix swing toward
Katy.
1) was considered to be a chicken eater. 12) Father Benedict was not happy about Katy’s hav-
2) once fell in the mill pond. ing been converted.
3) ate Brigid and Rory. 13) The rest of Katy’s life was one long record of
4) once got ready to slaughter Katy. good deeds.
5) was a short round man with a wide round face.
6) looked forward to trying the graces of God in Heaven.
: . 3 ‘
7) was thinking of getting a sausage from Katy. S8y WHAL you have learned about:
8) called people fools. . Roark:

9) converted Katy.
10) said that the Brothers were fools to convert the pig. Brother Colin:
11) was added to the Calendar of the Elect. Father Benedict:
12) didn’t want to call Katy a virgin. - Katy.

13) was cured of the ringworm.

Brother Paul;

]

]

I'and such as do — u Te, KTO 3TO AE€NAI0T

2 This holy relic has been found to cure the ringworm [ ‘ripw3:m]|. —
BBISSCHUIOCH, YTO 3THU CBATHIE OCTAHKU UCLEIAIOT OT CTPUTYLLIETO JIn-
was. (cybsexmHoli UHOUHUMUBHBIU 000pom)

3 to be cured of it — 4TOOBI U3TEYUTHCA OT ITOIO
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) Working with Vocabulary and Grammar 2) Up they climbed until they  of the pig.

3) Brother Colin = him, when something caught
Match the male with the female of animals. him by the leg. et

4) “Who was it that  this pig?” asked Father Bene-
Male Female dict.

5) They  as a lot of people have.
boar pig 6) Pretty soon, Katy was  big  her brothers and
lion CoOwW sisters.
tiger lioness 7) They thought they .
dog bitch 8) Katy strode |, she dug the ground and rooted out
bull hen great pieces of turf.
cock duck 9) That year there was  pigs.
drake | vixen 10)  a child disappeared and was heard of no more.
gander | tigress 11) The opposing party said that  at all.
fox goose 12) Katy  from the first shock now.

13) There was a woman who visited the chapel  of
Fill in the gaps with the words and word combinations the ringworm. _
from the box putting them in the proper form. 14) The exorcism  , and that means nothing.

15) People  to kiss the little box.
to have the spirit of modesty

to get by inheritance 3  Explain the difference between the following pairs of sentences.
twice as ... as _
now and then 1) - She began by stealing most of the milk.

to give smb a try She began stealing most of the milk.

to be about to answer

to be out of reach 2) * You should have seen the face of Katy.
back and forth * You should see the face of Katy.

to convert

a great shortage of 3) -+ He called people fools, which is unwise.
it makes no difference » He called people who are unwise fools.
to come great distances

to cure 4) + Roark stopped sharpening the knife.

to recover from « Roark stopped to sharpen the knife.

to work

5) -+ The kick of my foot would knock down any pig.
The kick of my foot will knock down any pig.

1) The badness of Katy wasn’t anything she .
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6)

7)

Katy came forward to snatch the iron crucifix.
Katy came forward snatching the iron crucifix.

.

He heard they’d got a pig out of Roark.
He heard them getting a pig out of Roark.

Fill in the gaps with pr'epositions where necessary.

1)
2)

3)
4)
5)
6)
7)

8)
9)

She began  stealing most of the milk.

Brother Paul looked forward  trying the graces
of God in Heaven.

Brother Colin was all __ testing them on earth.
Roark stopped  sharpening the knife.
___arriving at the gates the two Brothers found a
crowd of monks awaiting them.

Brother Paul insisted  testing the crucifix on the
pig.

Roark didn’t object  giving his pig to Brother
Colin and Brother Paul.

Katy was busy  visiting sick beds.

The story of Katy the Virgin is worth  reading.

10) It was no use _ trying to make Roark stop laugh-

ing.

Explain what the following words mean and use them in the
situations from the text. |

tithe time Heaven
excommunication crucifix
sin repentance
were-pig purity

the graces of God virgin
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Discussing the Story

Prove that:

L)
2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)
8)
9)

Roark was an evil man.

The atmosphere Katy grew up in was not good.
Katy was born a bad pig.

Katy became the terror of the neighborhood.
Roark could not bear Katy any longer.

The two Brothers were glad to get Katy.

The two Brothers were very much afraid of Katy.
Brother Paul tried to convert the pig.

Katy realized all her crimes.

10) Father Benedict was angry with the two Brothers.
11) The rest of Katy’s life became one long record of

good deeds.

12) M... became a place of pilgrimage.

Say why:

D)
2)
3)
4)

5)

6)
7)

8)
9)

Katy was born an evil pig.

Roark made up his mind to put Katy in a strong sty.
the whisper went round that Katy was a were-pig.
Brother Paul and Brother Colin were sent out from
the Monastery one day.

Roark decided to give Katy to the Brothers free of
charge.

the two Brothers climbed a tree.

Brother Paul cried in a terrible voice: “Apage Satan-
as!”

Katy raised a tear-stained face to the Brothers.
Father Benedict was not pleased about Katy’s hav-
ing been converted.

10) Katy was added to the Calendar of the Elect.
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3

Tell the story of Katy as if you were:

Roark:

Brother Paul;
Brother Colin;
Father Benedict;
Katy herself.

Make up and act out a talk between:

Roark and the two Brothers (near the sty);

Brother Paul and Brother Colin (on the way to the
Monastery with Katy);

Father Benedict and the Brothers (at the Monastery).

What do you think?

1)
2)

3)
4)

3)

What do you think about Roark? What kind of man
was he?

What can you say about the two Brothers? What did
they have in common and in what way did they dif-
fer from each other?

Do you think 1t 1s an easy thing to convert anybody?
Why?

Why do you think it is a pig that is chosen as the
main character of the story?

What do you think the message of the story is?

BREAKFAST

This thing fills me with pleasure. 1 don’t know why, I
can see it in the smallest detail. I find myself recalling' it again
and again and each time remembering brings the curious
warm pleasure.

[t was very early in the morning. The eastern mountains
were black-blue, but behind them the light stood up faintly
colored at the mountain rims.

" I find myself recalling — I noBni0 cedst Ha TOM, YTO BCIIOMMHAIO
(0ObexmHubIE npuyacmHsi 060pom)
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And it was cold, not painfully so!, but cold enough so
that I rubbed my hands and shoved them deep into my pock-
ets. Down in the valley where I was, the earth was that laven-
der gray of dawn?. I walked along a country road and ahead of
me [ saw a tent that was only a little lighter gray than the
ground. Beside the tent there was a flash of orange fire show-
ing out of the cracks of an old rusty iron stove. Gray smoke
flew up out of the stove-pipe, flew up a long way before it
spread out and disappeared.

I saw a young woman beside the stove, really a girl. She
was dressed in a faded cotton skirt and waist. As I came close
I saw that she carried a baby in her arm and the baby was
nursing?, its head under her waist out of the cold*. The moth-
er moved about, poking the fire, shifting the rusty lids of the
stove to make a greater draft, opening the oven door; and all
the time the baby was nursing, but that didn’t interfere with
the mother’s work’, nor with the light quick gracefulness of
her movements.

I was close now and I could smell frying bacon and bak-
ing bread, the warmest, ‘pleasantest odours I know. From the
east the light grew swiftly. I came near to the stove and
stretched my hands out to it and shivered all over when the
warmth struck me. Then the tent flap jerked up and a young

' not painfully so — He MyuuTeabHO (X0JIOAHO) (Hapeuue SO 30ech
ynompebasemcs, ymobwl uzbexncamsv nosmoperus npurazamenvrozo cold)

2 the earth was that lavender [’leevinda] gray of dawn — 3emus
ObLI1a OCBeleHa TeM OJieIHOBATHIM CBETOM, KaKoil ObIBAaeT HA pacCBe-
TE€ (doca. 3eMiisi Obl1a OJIeIHOBATOrO 1LBETA PACCBETA)

3 the baby was nursing — 30. pebeHOK cocall rpyab

4 its head under her waist out of the cold — rososa pebeHka Haxo-
aunachk moa 1MgoM Matepu, Kyda He JOCTUTal X010/ (doca. BHE XOJO-

na) (Hezasucumbvii npu4acmuslii 000pom, 8 KOmopom ONYULeHO NPUHAC-
mue — being)

> that didn’t intefere with the mother’s work — 510 He Melano ma-
Tepu paboTathb (to interfere with — mMearh, Ciy>XUTh NPENSITCTBUEM)
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man came out and an older man followed him. They were
dressed in new blue dungarees and in new dungaree coats with
the brass buttons shining. They were sharp-faced men, and
they looked much alike.

The younger had a dark beard and the older had a gray
beard. Their heads and faces were wet, their hair dripped with
water, and water stood out on their stiff beards and their
cheeks shone with water. Together they stood looking quietly
at the lightening east; they yawned together and looked at the
light on the hill rims. They turned and saw me.

“Morning',” said the older man. His face was neither
friendly nor unfriendly.

“Morning, sir,” I said.

“Morning,” said the young man.

The water was slowly drying on their faces. They came
to the stove and warmed their hands at it.

The girl kept to her work, her face averted and her eyes
on what? she was doing. Her hair was tied back with a string
and it hung down her back and swayed as she worked. She set
tin cups on a big box, set tin plates and knives and forks out
too. Then she took fried bacon out of the deep grease and laid
it on a big tin platter. She opened the rusty oven door and
took out a square pan full of high big biscuits.

The elder man turned to me, “Had your breakfast?”

“NO.”

“Well, sit down with us, then.”

That was the signal. We went to the box and squatted on
the ground about it. The young man asked, “Picking cotton?”

“NO.”

“We had twelve days’ work so far’,” the young man said.

| Morning — pasze. J1o6poe yTpo!

2 The girl kept to her work, her face averted and her eyes on what —
JleByuika mpomopkaia paborarh, OTBEPHYB JIMLO U IS5 HA TO (He-
sagucumbiti npuiacmuoii obopom ¢ Past Participle — averted)

3 We had twelve days’ work so far — [loxa Mbl npopabdoTtanu IBe-
HaIUATh aHel (so far — rnoxa, 10 Cux I110p)
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The girl spoke from the stove. “They even got new
clothes.”

The two men looked down at their new dungarees and
they both smiled a little.

The girl set out the platter of bacon, the brown high bis-
cuits, a bowl of bacon gravy and a pot of coffee, and then she
squatted down by the box too. The baby was still nursing, its
head up under her waist out of the cold.

We filled our plates, poured bacon gravy over our bis-
cuits and sugared our coffee. The older man filled his mouth
full and he chewed and chewed and swallowed. Then he said,
“God Almighty!, it’s good,” and he filled his mouth again.

The young man said, “We’ve been eating good? for
twelve days.”

We all ate quickly, and refilled our plates and ate quickly
again until we were full and warm. The hot bitter coffee scald-
ed our throats.

| There was a reddish color in the light now that made the
air seem colder’. The two men faced the east and their faces
were lighted by the dawn, and I looked up for a moment and
saw the image of the mountain and the light coming over it
reflected in* the older man’s eyes.

Then the two men threw the grounds from their cups
on the earth and they stood up together. “Got to get going?,”
the older man said.

' God Almighty — Benukwuii 60xe (doca. BCEMOTYIIMH 6oT)

* We’ve been eating good — Ml xopoio eaum (Present Perfect
Continuous)

3 that made the air seem colder — Oaronapst KOTOpoMy BO3/1yX Ka-
3WICA XOJIOIHEE

* the image of the mountain and the light coming over it reflected
Wl — OTPAXEHHUE TOPbI W NEPEIMBAIOILETOCS Yepe3 Hee CBETa B

> Got to get going (paze.) = We’ve got to go — cm. npuM. 4 Kk c. 6
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The younger turned to me. “If you want to pick cotton,

we could maybe get you on'.”
“No, I've got to go along. Thanks for breakfast.”

The older man waved his hand in a negative?. “O. K.
Glad to have you.”? They walked away together. The air was
blazing with light at the eastern skyline. And I walked away

down the country road.

Exercises

Y% Checking Comprehension

1 Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false
ones.

1) It all happened at night.

2) The weather that day was hot.

3) The narrator once saw a tent.

4) Beside the stove there was an old woman.

5) The stove was brand new.

6) The woman was cooking fish.

7) The two men looked quite different.

8) The woman didn’t ask the narrator to join them for
breakfast.

9) The two men lived on picking cotton.

10) The men were glad to have met the narrator.

' we could maybe get you on — BO3M0OXXHO, MBI MOTJIM Obl MPUCTPO-

UTb BAC
2 in a negative [ negqtlv] — B 3Hak oTpUIlAHKA

3 0. K. [qV’kel] Glad to have you. — amep. Hy, xopoio, pajbi
OBIM TIO3HAKOMUTHLCA!
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L Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1 Fill in the gaps with the words from the box in the proper form.

y
2)
3)

4)
)

6)
7)

L)
2)
3)
4)
5)

a flash of fire baking bread

tl_le li_ds of the stove a pot of coffee

bl_scults a tin platter

fried bacon a square pan

a bowl of gravy to sugar coffee
tlt"he woman took _ out of the deep grease and laid
it on :
Beside the tent there was showing out of an old
stove.
She opened the oven door and took out iUl of
The girl set out the platter of bacon,  and :
The mother moved about, shifting  to make a

greater draft.
I could smell frying bacon and
We poured bacon gravy over our biscuits and

e

Fill in the gaps with the proper form of the adjective old.

One of the men was  than the other.

The woman beside the stove was far from being .
The two men looked  than the woman. Eis
The men didn’t look very ;

One of the men could be the other’s .. brother
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Restructure the sentences according to the model. Use the
Nominative Absolute Participial Construction.

Model:
The baby was nursing and its head was under her waist.

— The baby was nursing, its head under her waist.

1) The girl kept to her work. Her face was averted.

2) The men came out, their heads and faces were wet.

3) The young woman went on working. Her eyes were
fixed on what she was doing.

4) The younger man appeared, and his hair was

dripped with water.
5) “Morning,” the older man said. His face was nei-

ther friendly nor unfriendly.

X Discussing the Story

1 Add more information to the following:

1) It was very early in the morning.
2) The woman carried a baby in her arm.

3) She set tin cups on a big box.
4) The older man waved his hand in a negative.

5) The two men faced the east.

2 Describe:

« the young woman;
- the younger man;

- the older man;
. the morning when the narrator saw the people;

. the food they were having for breakfast.
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What do you think?

1)
2)

4)
)

Why do you think the narrator says that remember-
ing brings the curious warm pleasure?

What do you think the people did for a living? What
kind of life did they lead?

What kind of people do you think they were?

What do you think the message of the story is?

THE RAID

[t was dark in the little California town when the two
men stepped from the car and strode through the back streets.
The air was full of the sweet smell of fruit. High over the cor-
ners, blue lights swung in the wind and put moving shadows
of telephone wires on the ground. The old wooden buildings
were silent and resting. The dirty windows gloomily reflected
the street lights.

The two men were about the same size, but one was
much older than the other. Their hair was cropped, they wore
blue jeans. The older man had on a thick woolen jacket, while
the younger wore a blue sweater. As they walked down the
dark street, footsteps echoed back loudly from the wooden
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buildings. The younger man began to whistle. Suddenly he
stopped. “I wish that damn tune would get out of my head.!
[t’s been going on? all day. It’s an old tune, t0o.”

His companion turned toward him. “You’re scared
Root. Tell the truth. You’re scared as hell.”? |

“No, I'm not scared.” They were out of the light. His
face relaxed again. “You’ve been out before*, Dick. You know
what to expect. But I haven’t ever been out.”

“The way to learn is to do,” Dick quoted. “You never
really learn anything from books.”

They crossed a railroad track. “It’s awful dark,” said
Root. “I wonder if the moon will come up later. It usually
does when it’s so dark. Are you going to make the first
speech. Dick?”

“No, you make it. I had more experience than you.
[’ll watch them while you talk and then I can smack them
whife I know they bite’. Do you know what you’re going to
say?”

":’Sure I do. I’ve got it all in my head, every word. I
wrote 1t out and learned it. I heard guys tell how they got up
and c_Duldn’t think of a thing to say®, and then ail of a sudden
they just started in like it was somebody else’, and the words

rE Ie
I wish that damn tune would get out of my head. — Xoten 651
3a0bITb 3TOT MPOKIATHIA MOTUB. (cocrazamenshoe HakAOHeHUE)

* It’s been going on — OH Beptutca (B ronose) (Present Perfect
Continuous)

* as hell — yepToBckH

* You’ve (= you have) been out before — ThI yxe 6biBant (B Takux
CUTYaLUsIX) -

> I can smack them where I know they bite — 30. 5 cmory YAAPUTh
H}::S 1o OOJILHOMY MECTY (doca. TaM, TZI€ s 3HAK0, OHM KYCAIOTCS)

: (EGulfln’t think of a thing to say — nonsTHs He UMeTH, YTO CKA3aTh

like it was somebody else — xak GyaTo 310 GbUIM He OHHU, a KTO-TO
IApyTou
56

came out like water out of a hydrant. Big Mike Sheane said it
was like that with him. But I wasn’t taking any chances', so I

wrote it out.”

A train rounded a bend and pushed its terrible light
down the track. The lighted cars rattled past. Dick turned to
watch it go by?. “Not many people on that one,” he said
with satisfaction. “Didn’t you say your old man worked on

the railroad?”

Root tried to keep the bitterness out of his voice.
“Sure, he works on the road. He’s a brakeman. He kicked
me out® when he found out what I was doing. He was scared
he’d lose his job. He couldn’t see.* I talked to him, but he
just couldn’t see. He kicked me right out.” Root’s voice was
lonely. Suddenly he realized how he had weakened. “That’s
the trouble with them?,” he went on harshly. “They can’t
see beyond their jobs. They can’t see what’s happening to
them. They hang on to® their chains.”

“Save it’,” said Dick. “That’s good stuff.® Is that part of
your speech?”

“No, but I guess I’ll put it in if you say it’s good.”

The street lights were fewer now. A line of trees grew
along the road, for the town was beginning to thin’. Along the
unpaved road there were a few little houses with gardens.

| T wasn’t taking any chances — s He puckosai (to take chances —

PUCKOBATh)
2 jt go by — Kax OHM Tpoe3xanu (obsexmHbild UHGUHUMUGHbLU 000-

pom)
3 He kicked me out — OH BBILLIBLIPHYJI MEHS
* He couldn’t see. — 30. OH HE MOI INOHSATD.
5 That’s the trouble with them — B ToM-TO ¥ Oefa ¢ HUMMU
6 They hang on to — 30. OHu LIEMIAIOTCA 3a
7 Save it — 3anoMHu 3TO (3TH C0BA)
8 That’s good stuff. — 30. 91O XOpOILI0 CKa3aHO.
9 the town was beginning to thin — roponckue nocTPOMKY PeNEIIH
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“By God! It’s dark,” Root said again. “I wonder if
there’ll be any trouble. It’s a good night to get away if any-
thing happens.”

Dick snorted into the collar of his jacket. They walked
along in silence for a while.

“Do you think you’d try to get away, Dick?” Root
asked.

“No, by God! It’s against orders. If anything happens
we’'ve got to! stay. You're just a kid. I guess you’d run if I
let you!”

Root cried out: “You think you’re hell on wheels? just
because you have been out a few times. You’d think you were
a hundred to hear you talk.?”

“I’'m dry behind the ears*, anyway,” said Dick.

Root walked with his head down. He said softly, “Dick,
are you sure you wouldn’t run? Are you sure you could just
stand there and take it®?”

“Of course I'm sure. I’ve done it before. It’s the orders,
isn’t it? Why, it’s good publicity.” He looked through the
darkness at Root. “What makes you ask, kid? Are you scared
you’ll run? If you’re scared you’ve got no business here.”

Root shivered. “Listen, Dick, you’re a good guy. You
won't tell anybody what 1 say, will you? I’ve never been tried.
How do I know what I'll do if somebody smacks me in the
face with a club? How can anybody tell what he’d do? I don’t
think I'd run. I’d try not to run.”

' we’ve got to — MBI T0JKHBI (CM. TIpuM. 4 K ¢. 6)

* you’re hell on wheels — 30. Tbl 0OYeHb cMebIi

> You’d think you were a hundred to hear you talk. — MoxHo noay-
Marb, YTO TEOE CTO JIET, €CJIU MOCYIIATh, KaK Thl TOBOPULLb. (06sekm-
HbIU UHDUHUMUBHBIE 060pOm)

* I’m dry behind the ears — wduom. §1 Beipoc U3 neneHox

> wouldn’t run — He yGexan Obl (cocraeamenvroe nHakronenue): To
Ke Huxe: could... stand

° take it — BbIAEpPKATH 3TO
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“All right, kid. Let it go at that." But if you try running,
I’1l turn your name in2. We’ve got no place for yellow bas-
tards®. You remember that, kid.”

“Oh, lay off that kid stuft®.” |
The trees grew closer together as they went. The wind

rustled gently in the leaves. A dog barked in one qf the yardg
as the men went by. “Are you sure you got everything ready?
Dick asked. “Got the lamps? Got the literature? I left all that

to you.” o

«“1 did it all this afternoon,” said Root. “I didn’t put the
posters up yet, but I’ve got them in a box out there.”

“Got oil in the lamps?”

“They had plenty in. Say, Dick, I guess some bastard
has squealed®, don’t you?”

“Sure. Somebody always squeals.” |

“Well, you didn’t hear anything about a raid, did you?”

“How could I hear. You think they’d come and tell me
they were going to knock my can off ¢? Get hold of yourself’,

Root. You’re going to make me nervous if you don’t shut apt.”

|

They approached a low, square building, black and
heavy in the darkness. Their footsteps were loud on a wooden

| Let it go at that. — amep. pase. I1ycTb OyneT Tax.
2 Il turn your name in — 30. cooOliy o Te0e | |
3 yellow bastards — 30. mowbie npenarenu (yellow — 30. NpoaaX-

HBIN, NPe3PEHHbII)
“ lay off that kid stuff — nepecranp Ha3pIBaTh MEHSI pebeHKOM (oc-

TaBb 9Ty Yenyxy o peberke) (stuff — 30. yenyxa)
5 some bastard has squealed — kakoii-T0 Heroasiu 10HeC
6 to knock my can off — caene npoOUTH MHE OALIKY
7 Get hold of yourself — Jlepxu cebs B pyKax
8 if you don’t shut up — pase. ecin Tbl HE 3aTKHELIBCS] (shut up —
8yabe. 3ATKHUCH)
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sidewalk. “Nobody here, yet,” said Dick. “Let’s open it up
and get some light.” They had come to a deserted store. The
old show-windows were dark with dirt. Dick threw open the
double doors and walked in. He struck a match, lighted a ker-
osene lamp and set the lamp on an apple box. “Come on,
Root, we’ve got to get things ready.”

The walls of the building were whitewashed. A pile of
dusty newspapers had been kicked into a corner. Except for
three apple boxes, there was nothing at all in the store.

Root walked to one of the boxes and took out a large
poster bearing a portrait of a man done in harsh reds.

“Maybe we could quickly pour! some of this oil in a can
and then pour it into the other lamp.”

“Yes, and then set the house on fire. You’re a hell of a
helper.?”

Root leaned back against the wall again. “I wish they’d
come.’ What time is it, Dick?”

“Five after eight.”

“Well, what’s keeping them? What are they waiting for?
Did you tell them eight o’clock?”

“Oh! Shut up, kid. I don’t know what’s keeping them.
Maybe they got cold feet*. Now shut up for a little while.” He

dug his hands into the pockets of his jacket again. “Got a cig-
arette, Root?”

“NO,”
It was very still. Nearer the center of the town, automo-

biles were moving and their motors hummed. A dog barked at
one of the houses nearby.

' could... pour — MorIM Obl... HATUTH (cocrazamenvroe HakaOHeHUe)

* You’re a hell of a helper. — upon. Tel yepTOBCKM XOpOUIMIL TIO-
MOILIHUK.

* I wish they’d come. — 51 6b1 X0Ten, YTOOLI OHU NIPULLLTH. (cocaaea-
menbHoe HaKAoHeHue nocae enazosa wish)

* to get cold feet — pase. cTpycuTh, CMANTONYLLHUYATE
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“Listen, Dick! Do you hear voices? 1 think they’re com-
ing.” They turned their heads and strained to listen.

“I don’t hear anything. You just thought you heard it.”

Root walked to one of the dirty windows and looked out.
Coming back, he paused at the pile of pamphlets and straight-
ened them neatly. “What time is it now, Dick?”

“Keep still, will you? You’ll drive me mad.! You've got
to have guts for this job. For God’s sake show some guts.?”

“Well, I’ve never been out before, Dick.”

“Do you think anybody couldn’t tell that?® You sure
make it plain enough.”

The front doors clicked and one of them opened slow-
ly. The breeze came in, ruffled the pile of dusty newspapers
in the corner and sailed the posters out from the wall like
curtains.

“Shut that door, Root... No, leave it open. Then we can
hear them coming better.” He looked at his watch. “It’s near-
ly half-past eight.”

“Do you think they’ll come? How long are we going to
wait, if they don’t show up*?”

The older man stared at the open door. “We aren’t go-
ing to leave here before nine-thirty at the earliest. We’ve got
orders to hold this meeting.”

The night sounds came in more clearly through the
open door — the dance of dry leaves on the road, the slow
barking of the dog. On the wall the red and black portrait was
threatening in the dim light. It drifted out from the wall again.
Dick looked around at it. “Listen, kid,” he said quietly. “I

' Yow’ll drive me mad. — TxnI cBeiemi» ME€Hs C ymMma.

2 For God’s sake show some guts. — Paau Oora, rnposBu CKOJBKO-
HUOYAb MyXKecTBa. (guts — creHe XapakTep, MYXECTBO)

3 Do you think anybody couldn’t tell that? — Jlymaeuis, KT0-HU-
Oynb Mor 0wl 3TOro He 3ameTuTh? (to tell — 30. y3HaBath, pacro3Ha-
BATh)

4 to show up — nosiBIATLCA
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know you’re scared. When you're scared, just take a look at
him.” He indicated the picture with his thumb. “He wasn’t
scared. Just remember about what he did.”

The boy considered the portrait. “Do you suppose he
wasn’t ever scared?”

Dick spoke sharply. “If he was, nobody ever found out
about it. You take that for a lesson and don’t show them how
you feel.” |

“You’re a good guy, Dick. I don’t know what I’'ll do
when [ get sent out alone'.” |

“You'll be all right, kid. You’ve got stuff in you.21 can
tell that. You’ve just never been under fire.”

Root glanced quickly at the door. “Listen! Do you hear
somebody coming?”

“Lay off that stuff!l When they get here, they’ll get
here.”

“Well — let’s close the door. It’s kind of 3 cold in here.
Listen! There is somebody coming.”

Quick footsteps sounded on the road and crossed the
wooden side-walk. A man in overalls ran into the room. He
was panting. “You guys better get out,” he said. “There’s a
raiding party coming. None of the boys is coming to the meet-
ing. They were going to let you take it, but [ wouldn’t do that.?
Come on!®> Get your stuff together and get out. That party’s on
the way.”

' when I get sent out alone — xoria MeHs CTAHYT MOCHUIATH OJHOTO

> You’ve got stuff in you. — ¥ 1ebs ectb xapaxtep. (stuff — 30. cyuu-
HOCTb, CyOCTaHLIMS )

* kind of — pase. éynve. Bpoae Obl

* They were going to let you take it, but I wouldn’t do that. — OHnu
XOTEJIU OCTABUTH BAC (Doca. NPeNOCTABUTh BAM MEPEHECTU 3TO), HO o
HM 34 YTO HE XOTeJ TaK nocTtynartb. (modaashwii eaaeon would 3decw
BbIPANCACIN YNOPHOE HENCeNaHUe)

> Come on! — pasze. Hy! laBaii xe!
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Root’s face was pale and tight. He looked nervously at
Dick. The older man shivered. He thrust his hands into his
breast pockets. “Thanks,” he said. “Thanks for telling us. You
run along. We’ll be all right.”

“The others were just going to let you take it,” the man
said.

Dick nodded. “Sure, they can’t see the future. They
can’t see beyond their nose. Run along now before you get

] »

caught!.

“Well, aren’t you guys coming? I'll help carry some of
your stuff.”

“We’re going to stay,” Dick said woodenly. “We’ve got
orders to stay. We’ve got to take it.”

The man was moving toward the door. He turned back.
“Want me to stay with you?”

“No, you're a good guy. There’s no need for you to stay.

We could maybe use you some other time.”
“Well, I did what I could.”

111

Dick and Root heard him cross the wooden side-walk
and run? off into the darkness. The night resumed its sounds.
The dead leaves danced along the ground. The motors
hummed from the center of the town.

Root looked at Dick. He could see that the man’s fists
were thrust in his breast pockets. The face muscles were stiff,
but he smiled at the boy. The posters drifted out from the wall

and settled back again.
“Scared, kid?”

' before you get caught — roxa Teda He rmoMMau
2 heard him cross... and run — cJIbllIAIH, KaK OH Nepecek... u rode-
XaJl (obsekmHblU nadexc ¢ UHDUHUMUEOM)
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Root tried to deny 1t, and then gave it up'. “Yes, I'm
scared. Maybe I won’t be any good at this2.”

“Take hold, kid!” Dick said fiercely. “You take hold!”

Dick quoted to him, “ ‘The men of little spirit must
have an example of steadfastness. The people at large’ must
have an example of injustice.” There it is*, Root. That’s or-
ders.” He fell back into silence. The dog’s barking grew
louder.

“I guess that’s them,” said Root. “Will they kill us, do
you think?”

“No, they don’t very often kill anybody.”

“But they’ll hit us and kick us, won’t they? They’ll hit
us in the face with sticks and break our nose.”

“Take hold, kid! You take hold! And listen to me; if
some one hits you, it isn’t him that’s doing it, it’s the Sys-
tem°. And it isn’t you he’s hitting. He’s taking a crack at® the
Principle. Can you remember that?”

“I don’t want to run, Dick. By God I don’t. If I start to
run, you hold me, will you?”

Dick walked near and touched him on the shoulder,
“You’ll be all right. I can tell” a guy that will stay.”

“Well, hadn’t we better hide the literature so it won’t all
get burned’?”

!'gave it up — nepecran (to give up smth — npekparuth YTO-I1., OT-
Ka3aTbCs OT YEro-J.)

2 I won’t be any good at this — g He oxaxych roHbIM U1 3TOTO

3 The people at large — Te, ko octaHyrcs Ha cBoboze (at large —
Ha CBODOO/E)

* There it is — Bot B ueM aeno

> it isn’t him that’s doing it, it’s the System — He oH 310 nenaer, a
cucreMa (amgamuueckuu obopom); 10 Xe Huxe: And it isn’t you... —
M He Teb4...

® to take a crack at smth — ycnbITBIBaTE CBOM CWIBI HA YEM-JI.

7CM. npuM. 3 K c. 61

% so it won’t all get burned — Tax, 4YTOOBI €€ BCIO HE COXIJIU
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“No — somebody might put a book in his pocket and
read it later. Then it would be doing some good'. Leave the
books there. And shut up now! Talking only makes it worse.”

The dog had gone back to his slow barking. A rush of
wind brought some dead leaves in the open door.

“Hear anything, Dick? Hear them coming yet?”

“No.”

“Listen, Dick. Big Mike lay two days with his jaw bro-
ken before anybody helped him.”

The older man turned angrily on him. One fist came out
of his jacket pocket. His eyes narrowed as he looked at the
boy. He walked close and put an arm about his shoulders.
“Listen to me, kid,” he said. “I don’t know much, but [’ve
been through this mill before?. I can tell you this for sure.
When it comes — it won’t hurt. I don’t know why, but it
won’t. Even if they kill you it won’t hurt.” He dropped his
arm and moved toward the front door. He looked out and lis-
tened in two directions before he came back into the room.

“Hear anything?”

“No. Not a thing.”

“What — do you think is keeping them?”

“How do you suppose 1’d know?”

Root swallowed thickly. “Maybe they won’t come. May-
be it was all a lie that fellow told us, just a joke.”

“Maybe.”

“Well, are we going to wait all night to get our cans
knocked: off 4?”

! it would be doing some good — 3T0 npuHecno Obl 1MOABL3Y (cocra-
2amenbHoe HaKNOHEHUE)

2 I’ve been through this mill before — 51 y>)xe noGbiBas B TaKO# 1nepe-
nenxke (mill — 30. npaxa)

3 How do you suppose I’d know? — Otkyaa, no-tBoemy, si MOry ob
9TOM 3HaThb?

‘ to wait... to get our cans knocked off — xzare... , moka HaM He
NPoJIOMAT OalKy
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“Yes, we’re going to wait all night to get our cans
knocked off.”

The dog stopped barking. A train went by, leaving the
night more silent than before. In a house nearby, an alarm
clock went off. Dick said, “Somebody goes to work early. Night
watchman, maybe.” His voice was too loud in the silence.

“What time is it now, Dick?”

“Quarter-past nine.”

“By God! Only that? I thought it was about morning...
Don’t you wish they’d come and get it over', Dick? Listen,
Dick! — I thought I heard voices.”

They stood stiffly, listening. Their heads were bent for-
ward. “Do you hear voices, Dick?”

“I think so. Like they’re talking low.?”

The dog barked again, fiercely this time. A little quiet
murmur of voices could be heard. “Look, Dick! I thought I
saw somebody out of the back window.”

“That’s so we can’t get away. They got the place sur-
rounded.? Take hold, kid! They’re coming now. Remember
about it’s not them, it’s the System.”

There came a sound of footsteps. The doors burst open. A
crowd of men rushed in, roughly dressed men, wearing black
hats. They carried clubs and sticks in their hands. Dick and
Root stood straight, their chins out, their eyes nearly closed.

Once inside?, the raiders were uneasy. They stood in a
half-circle about the two men, waiting for someone to move°.

! Don’t you wish they’d come and get it over — Tebe He xoTenoch
Obl, 4TOO OHHM YyXe TNPUILJIM U IMOKOHYMIM CO BCEM ITUM (cocaaea-
menvHoe HaKAOHeHUue nocae anazoaa wish)

2 Like they’re talking low. — [loxoxe, OHM TUXOHBKO pasroBapuBa-
10T. (pasze. anaunmuueckut 060pom)

> That’s so we can’t get away. They got the place surrounded. —
DTO YTOOBI MBI HE MOIJIM BbIUTU. OHU OKPYXKUJIU 3TO MECTO.

* Once inside — Oxa3zaBuuch BHYTpU (B MOMEILIEHUM)

> waiting for someone to move — 0Xuast, 1oka KTo-HUOYb 1LIEBEJIbHETCS
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Young Root glanced at Dick and saw that the older man
was looking at him coldly, critically, as though he judged his
behaviour!. Root thrust his trembling hands in his pockets. He
forced himself forward. “Comrades,” he shouted, “you’re just
men like we are. We’'re all brothers.” A club struck him on the
side of the head. Root went down to his knees and steadied
himselt with his hands.

The men stood still, staring.

Root climbed slowly to his feet. His split ear spilled a red
stream? down his neck. The side of his face was purple. He got
up again. His hands were steady now, his voice sure and
strong. His eyes were hot with an ecstasy. “Can’t you see?” he
shouted. “It’s all for you. We’re doing it for you. All of it. You
don’t know what you’re doing.”

“Kill the red rats!”

Some one giggled hysterically. And then the wave came.
As he went down, Root caught a moment’s glimpse of Dick’s
face’ smiling a hard smile.

IV

He came near the surface several times, but didn’t quite
make it into consciousness.* At last he opened his eyes and
knew things. His face and head were heavy with bandages. He
could only see a line of light between his eyelids. For a time he

' "as though he judged his behaviour — xax O0yaTo 6bl OH OLlEHUBAI
ero nowejeHue (cocaazamenvroe HaknoHeHue nocae coro3a as though)

2 His split ear spilled a red stream — W3 ero pacceyeHHOro yxa cre-
KaJjla KpacHasd CTpyMKa

> Root caught a moment’s glimpse of Dick’s face — nepen Pyrom Ha
MIHOBEHME MEJIbKHYJI0 JuLo Jduka

* He came near the surface several times, but didn’t quite make it
into consciousness. — OH HECKOJbKO pa3 MOYTH MPUXOAUJT B CO3HA-
HUE, HO HE OKOHYATe/IbHO. (doca. OH MOYTHU NMOAHUMAJCS Ha IMOBEPX-
HOCTbh HECKOJIBKO pa3s.)
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lay, trying to think his way out.! Then he heard Dick’s voice
near to him.

“Are you awake, kid?”

Root tried his voice and found that it sounded pretty
badly, “I guess so0.”

“They sure worked out on your head.? I thought you
were gone.’> You were right about your nose. It isn’t going to
be very pretty.”

“What’ve they done to you, Dick?”

“Oh, they broke my arm and a couple of ribs. You've
got to learn to turn your face down to the ground. That saves
your eyes. It hurts to breathe when you get a rib broken. We
are lucky. The cops picked us up and took us in.*”

“Are we in jail, Dick?”

“Yes! Hospital cell.”

“What have they got on the book?>”

He heard Dick try to chuckle, and gasp when it hurt
him.

“Inciting to riot.® We’ll get six months, I guess. The
‘cops got the literature.”

“You won’t tell them I’m under age’, will you, Dick?”

“No. I won’t. You better shut up. Your voice doesn’t
sound so well. Take it easy.?”

| to think his way out — 30. 0CO3HaTh, YTO C HUM

2 They sure worked out on your head. — OHu 3710pOoBO U3OUIU
TEO.

3 I thought you were gone. — A nymail, Tol ymep.

‘ The cops picked us up and took us in. — Ilonuueiickue nomodpa-
JIA HAac U NMOMECTUIM croaa (cop — pa3se. OJULEeNHCKUA)

5 What have they got on the book? — 3d. Yro HaM MHKPUMHUHU-
pyiot?

¢ Inciting to riot. — IloacTpexkarenscTBO K OYHTY.

7 I’m under age — s HECOBEPIUEHHONETHUM

3 Take it easy. — OTHOCHCH K 3TOMY CITOKOMHO.
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Root lay silent. But in a moment he spoke again. “It
didn’t hurt, Dick. It was funny. I felt good.”

“You’ve done fine!, kid. You’ve done as good as any-
body I’ve ever seen. You’ve just done fine.”

“When they were beating me I wanted to tell them I
didn’t care?.”

“Sure, kid. That’s what I told you. It wasn’t them. It
was the System. You don’t want to hate them. They don’t
know any better.?” |

“You remember in the Bible, Dick, how it says some-
thing like ‘Forgive them because they don’t know what
they’re doing’?”

Dick’s reply was stern. “You lay off that religion stuff,
kid.” He quoted, “ ‘Religion is the opium of the people.” ”

“Sure, I know,” said Root. “But there wasn’t any reli-
gion to it. It was just — I felt like saying that*. It was just kind
of the way I felt.”

Exercises

%  Checking Comprehension

1 Match the title with the chapter.

The Raiders Chapter I

In Jail Chapter 11
Getting Ready  Chapter 111
No Meeting Chapter IV

' You’ve done fine — TrI npekpacHo Bes ceds

2 I didn’t care — yTo MHe HaruieBaTh (MHE BCE paBHO)

> They don’t know any better. — OHM HMYEro JIyyllIero He 3HAIOT.

* 1 felt like saying that — mHe xotesnock 370 cka3ath (feel like +
Gerund — xOTeTh 4YTO-JI. CALNATDH)
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Answer the following questions (Chapter I).

1) What town is the story set in?

2) What were the men’s names?

3) What did the two men look like?

4) Which of them was older and more experienced?

5) Which of the two was supposed to make the first speech?

6) Why was Root kicked out?

7) Why wasn’t Root surc what he would do if some-
body smacked him in the face with a club?

8) What were they getting ready for?

9) What did they say about squealing?

10) Can you understand from the Chapter what exactly
they were going to do?

Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false
ones (Chapter II).

1) The two men stopped at a deserted store.

2) The meeting was fixed to take place at 7 o’clock.

3) Root was nervous all the time they were in the de-
serted store.

4) They were not going to wait for the others all night.

5) A woman in overalls ran into the room.

6) The people they were waiting for were going to
come half an hour later.

7) There was a raiding party coming. 1

8) The man suggested that Dick and Root should stay
in the store.

9) Dick and Root decided to get away.

10) The man stayed with Dick and Root.

Put the sentences in the right order (Chapter III).

1) Dick suggested that they should leave the books
where they were.
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2) Suddenly the dog started barking and voices could
be heard.

3) Root’s split ear spilled a red stream down his
neck.

4) Dick and Root remained alone in the store.

5) One of them moved toward the front door and came
back soon.

6) They heard no sound of footsteps.

7) Root caught a moment’s glimpse of Dick’s face
smiling a hard smile.

8) A crowd of men with clubs and sticks in their hands
rushed in.

9) The raiding party were surrounding the place.

10) Root thrust his trembling hands in his pockets.

Complete the following sentences (Chapter 1IV).

1) Dick opened his eyes. His face and head .

2) He heard Dick’'s .

3) The raiders had broken .

4) Dick and Root were taken to a hospital cell by .

5) They were going to get 6 months .

6) The cops had got .

7) Root said that when the raiders were beating him he
wanted to tell them he .

8) Dick said that it was the System that .

9) Root quoted a few words from

10) Dick thought that religion was .

Say what you have learned about:

« Dick:

- Root;

« the raiding party;

» the thing Dick and Root were planning to do.
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LL)  Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1

Choose the right word.

1) sweet/sweetly
a) The air smelled .
b) He smiled at the girl .

2) silent/silently
a) Root lay .
b) A train went by leaving the night .
c) The old buildings were __ .
d) The men moved forward .

3) loud/loudly

a) Their footsteps echoed back .

b) His voice was  in the silence.

4) terrible/terribly
a) The train pushed its  light down the track.
b))l am  sorry.

5) harsh/harshly
a) “That’s the trouble,” he went on .
b) Root took out a portrait of a man done in
reds.

e —

6) soft/softly
a) “Dick, are you sure you wouldn’t run?” he said

b) His voice was calm and
7) nervous/nervously
a) You are going to make me
b) He looked at Dick:. .

12

8) heavy/heavily |
a) They approached a low building, black and ___1n

the darkness.
b) [t was raining ___.

9) quick/quickly
a) We could _ pour some of the oil in a can.
b) _ footsteps sounded on the road.

10) close/closely |
a) He walked ___ and put an arm about his

shoulders.
b) They _ resemble each other.

11) good/well
ay All’s . thatends . .
b) Maybe I won’t be any ___ at this.
c¢) I’ve caught a cold. I am not feeling __.

d) You are a _ guy.

12) sharp/sharply
a) Dick spoke .
b) He cut himself with a ____ knife.

13) hard/hardly
a) Root caught a moment’s glimpse of Dick’s face,

smiling a ___ smile.

b) I could  recognize him, so greatly he had
changed.

¢) Students should work ____ to make good progress.

Say what the italicized words mean.

1) Footsteps echoed back loudly.
2) The words came out like water out of a hydrant.

3) [ wasn’t taking any chances.
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4) They can’t see beyond their jobs.

5) You think you are hell on wheels.

6) It’s good publicity.

7) Somebody always squeals.

8) You’ve got fo have guts for this job.

9) How long are we going to wait if they don’t show up?

10) The boy considered the portrait.

11) Root caught a moment's glimpse of Dick’s face smil-
ing a hard smile.

12) 1 am under age.

13) Take it easy.

14) It didn’t hurt. It was funny. 1 felt good.

15) 1 felt like saying that. '

Transform the elliptical sentences into complete ones.

1) Got the lamps? Got the literature?
2) Five after eight.

3) Got a cigarette, Root?

4) Want me to stay with you?

5) Scared, kid?

6) Hear anything, Dick?

7) Inciting a riot.

Make the sentences emphatic using the it is (was) ... that (who)
construction.

Model:
The System is doing it.
— It is the System that is doing it.

1) As they walked down the dark street, foossteps ech-
oed back loudly from the wooden building.
2) A man ran into the room.

3) Root tried to deny the fact he was scared, but then
gave 1t up.
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4) They approached a low square building, black and
heavy in the darkness.

5) A club struck Root on the side of the head.

6) The cops picked them up and took them 1n.

7) Root was under age.

8) He was scared to lose his job.

9) They were going to leave the place only after nine-
thirty.

10) Dick quoted a few words from the Bible.

Open the brackets to make the story complete.

1) He came near the surface several times, but (not
make) quite it into consciousness. At last he (open)
his eyes and (know) things. His face and head (be)
heavy with bandages. He (can) only (see) a line of
light between his eyelids. For a time he (lie), (try)
(think) his way out. Then he (hear) Dick’s voice
near him.

2) “He works on the road. He (be) a brakeman. He
(kick) me out when he (find) out what I (do). He
(scare) he (lose) his job. He (not can) (see). I
(talk) to him but he just (not can) (see).” Root’s
voice (be) lonely. Suddenly he (realize) how he
(weaken).

3) They approached a low building, black and heavy
in the darkness. Their footsteps (be) loud on a
wooden side-walk. They (come) to a deserted
store. The old show-windows (be) dark with dirt.
Dick (throw) open the doors and (walk) in. He
(strike) a match, (light) a kerosene lamp and (set)
the lamp on an apple box. The walls of the build-
ing (whitewash). A pile of dusty newspapers
(kick) into a corner.

4) There came a sound of footsteps. The doors
(burst) open. A crowd of men (rush) in. They
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(carry) clubs and sticks in their hands. Dick and
Root (stand) straight, their chins up, their eyes
nearly closed. Once inside, the raiders (be) un-
easy. They (stand) in a half-circle about the two
men (wait) for someone (move). Young Root
(glance) at Dick and (see) that the older man
(look) at him coldly, critically, as though he
(Judge) his behaviour. Root (thrust) his (tremble)
hands in his pockets.

Discussing the Story

Say why:

Chapter 1

1) Dick thought that his companion Root was scared.
2) Root told Dick the story of his old man.

3) Root asked Dick if he was sure he wouldn’t run.

4) they wanted to have everything ready and what for.
5) they talked about squealing.

Chapter 11

1) they thought that something was keeping the people
who were to come.

2) Dick said that Root had to have guts for the job.

3) Root often asked Dick about the time.

4) the man suggested that Dick and Root should get away.
5) Dick said that they would stay.

Chapter [11

1) Dick’s fists and muscles were stiff.
2) Dick mentioned the System.
3) they decided not to hide the literature.

4) the raiding party carried clubs and sticks in their
hands.

5) Root said that all people were brothers.
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Chapter 1V |
1) Root’s face and head were heavy with bandages.

2) it hurt Dick to breathe. '
3) Root didn’t want Dick to tell the police he was un-

der age.
4) Root quoted the Bible. ‘
5) Dick said that religion was the opium of the people.

Prove that:

1) Root was scared when they were going through the

town.
2) Dick was really a more experienced man than Root

was.

3) in what the two men were doing there was no place
for yellow bastards.

4) the store where the meeting was to take place was a
deserted building.

5) Dick and Root were impatiently waiting for the oth-
er people to come. .

6) Dick and Root were firm in their decision to stay in
the deserted store. '

7) Root was no longer scared when he saw the raiders.

8) Root and Dick were seriously injured.

9) Root thought he should forgive the raiders.

10) Dick thought that religion was no good for people.

Add more information to the following:

1) The two men were about the same S1Z¢€. ‘

2) Are you going to make the first speech, Dick? i

3) He kicked me out when he found out what I was doing.

4) How do I know what I’ll do if somebody smacks me
in the face with a club? |

5) They approached a low building, black and heavy 1n

the darkness.
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6)
7)
8)
9)

He looked at his watch. It was nearly half-past eight.
A man in overalls ran into the room.

Root looked at Dick. His face muscles were stiff.

If someone hits you it isn’t him that is doing it, it is
the System.

10) The dog barked again, fiercely this time.

11) The raiders stood in a half-circle about the men.
12) Root’s split ear spilled a red stream down his neck.
13) Root opened his eyes and knew things.

14) You’ve done fine, kid.

15) Dick’s reply was stern.

4 Speak about the events described in the story as if you were:

Dick;

* Root;

)

2)
3)
i
3)
6)

7)

the man who informed them of the coming raiders;
one of the raiding party;
one of the policemen who took them to jail.

What do you think?

What do you think Root and Dick were going to do
in that deserted building? What do you think they
fought against? Do you approve of that?

What do you think of the raiders? Why did they beat
Root and Dick? Do you approve of their actions?
What do you like (dislike) about Dick (Root)? What
can you say about their characters?

Do you agree with what Dick said about the Sys-
tem? Why? What is your point of view here?

Do you agree that religion is the opium of the peo-
ple? Why? What is your attitude towards religion?
Whose side do you think the author takes: Dick and
Root’s or the raiders’? Prove it.

What do you think the message of the story is?

THE WORRIED BARTENDER

When our small American force had captured the island
of Capri with no resistance whatsoever' on its part or on ours,
it was only natural that sooner or later we should meet? Luigl
the bartender. During the whole war Luigi had kept_ a warm
love of Americans based on a memory of tips in the nicer days
when American tourists came to bathe in the Blue Grotto.
When sailors and officers from the little force inspected the

| with no resistance whatsoever — 0e3 Majie/1LLIeTO COIPOTHUBJIEHMS
2 we should meet — Mbl 10JKHBI OBIIN BCTPETUTD (cocaazamenbnoe
nakaoneHue ynompebaaemcsa 30ech nocae besuuroze obopoma it was

natural)
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defenses of Luigi’s bar and found them formidable, Luigi was
friendly but sad. He spoke English and his dialect sounded like
home.

Luigi was gay but sad. One afternoon, we inquired into
his sadness'. And only then did his trouble come out with a
rush?.

It seemed that Luigi had a daughter and, more than
that, he had a future grandchild. But this daughter and this
expectation were across the little stretch of water in Castel-
lammare. And what was worse, the Germans were moving up
on Castellammare and we were not there in enough force? to
repel them. Consequently it seemed that Luigi’s daughter was
very likely to have her child in a shell hole*, illuminated by
star shells and parachute flares. Luigi was worried and upset
because, he explained, he had no other daughters or grand-
children. This was his only child. And as Luigi poured out his
story he also poured out Scotch whisky that had been buried
in the earth in the back of his bar ever since the war started.

Going back to the ship, the little group could not lose
the sadness that Luigi had planted in it5. “How would you like

it to happen® to your family?” Lieutenant Blank said. “Why,
you can look across to Castellammare.”

' inquired into his sadness — cripocuiu o npuyuHe ero reyanu
* only then did his trouble come out with a rush — Tonbk0 TOrIa ero

rop€ CTPEMUTEJILHO NMPOPBAJIOCH (UHBEpcus 3dech umeem smpamuyec-
Koe 3Ha4yenue)

* we were not there in enough force — MbI He pacnoiaraay TaM J0c-
TaTOYHBIMM CHJIAMMU
* Luigi’s daughter was very likely to have her child in a shell hole —

OBLIO MMOXOXE Ha TO, YTO A04b JIyHIXM POIUT CBOETro peGeHKa B BO-
POHKE OT CHapsiia

> the sadness that Luigi had planted in it — rpycTs, xotopyo Jlyui-
XU 3apOHWI (doca. TIocesit) B HUX

* How would you like it to happen — Kak 651 ThI OTHeccs, eciy 651
5TO ciydmnoch (it to happen — obsexmuviii ungunumuenwii obopom)
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On this basis the group visited the commodore in the
wardroom of his flagship. They told their story and the com-
modore looked gravely over his coffee cup at them. And his
very calm blue eyes got bright with amusement. “What do you
want me to do,” he asked, “attack Castellammare?”

“No, sir,” said Lieutenant Blank. “But we have six cap-
tured Italian MS boats'. How would it be if we took one of
them and just went over and got* her? It would only take an
hour or less.” .

“And suppose you lost the boat and got yourself kille

“We wouldn’t do that, sir. We would just run over and
get her. We could do it in practically a few minutes.”_ '

The commodore said, “I can’t permit it. The thing is out
of the question.* The thing is silly. We’re trying to run a war,
not a maternity hospital.® And besides, I have work for you to
do. You can’t go running about like this.”

“Yes, sir,” said Lieutenant Blank.

“These are your orders,” said the commodore. “You are
to takeb one of the MS boats and patrol the coast of the main-

i i

' MIS = motor ship; MS boat — xaTep

> How would it be if we took... and went... and got — Yro eciu Obl
Mbl B3SJIW... M OTIPABMIIKCH... U 3abpanu (cocrazamenvroe HAKAOHE-
nue); To xe Huxe; it would take...; we wouldn’t do...; we could do...

3 you lost the boat and got yourself killed — yTO BBl NMOTEPSIN OBI
JI0AKY M ObUIM OBl yOUTHI (cocrazamenvhoe HAKAOHEHUE, ynompebase-
Moe nocae 21agHo20 NPeoNONCeHUS, BbIPANCAIOUL20 npeononoMceHue)

4 The thing is out of the question. — OO0 3TOM HE MOXET OBbITb U
peuu (0ocr. 3TO BHE BOIPOCA).

5 We’re trying to run a war, not a maternity hospital. — Haute neno
BECTH BOJIHY, @ HE 3aHMMAThCsl PONMILHBIM JoMOM. (to run smth —
BECTHU J€JIO)

6 You are to take — Bbl JOJDKHBI B34Th (220202 to be + Infinitive
umeem modaibHoe 3Hauerue U yKasvieaem, 4mo delicmgue Q0AHCHO CO-
GePUILIMbBCA € COOMBEMCMBUU C HAMEHeHHbIM NAGHOM ULU d02080pEeHHOC-

mbHo)
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land, particularly in the area about Castellammare. You will
report the presence of any German shipping there and if you
see any hostile craft you will report it and attack it. It may be
necessary for you to go pretty far inshore to carry out these
orders. Do you understand?”

“Yes, sir,” Lieutenant Blank said, “but I sure wish we
could get that girl off!.”

“This is no time for sentiment,” the commodore said.

The thing was very quick. It required only to pull up to
the little dock at the little town and to ask for Luigi’s daugh-
ter. In ten minutes she was at the dock carrying a bundle of
clothing and, in our estimation, she was a little closer? that
even Luigi suspected. And then the engines of the MS boat
purred and she cut through the water back to Capri, for MS
boats do not ride on top of the water, they knife through it.

The rest was very silly. Luigi was at the waterfront and
he cried and his daughter cried and about a thousand Capri-
anos cried and the sound of kissing was deafening and a kind
of triumphant procession went up the hill on the railroad and
there was something in the nature of? a party at Luigi’s bar.
The child, no matter what its sex*, is going to have’ Lieuten-
ant Blank’s first name, and not only Luigi but all Luigi’s rela-

tives are going to remember all of us in their prayers for hun-
dreds of years to come®.

' I sure wish we could get that girl off — MHE, IIPaBO Xe, XOTeJ0Ch
Obl, YTOOBI Mbl CMOTJIM BBIBE3TU 3Ty HeBYUIKY (cocaaeamenvroe Ha-
KAOHEHUe, ynompeobasemoe nocie 21a8H020 NPeOAONCEHUS, BbIPANCAIOUC20
Jcenanue) |

* she was a little closer — 30. ona 10/xHa 6bU1a POAUTH JaXe CKO-
pee

* in the nature of — Bpose

* no matter what its sex — Kakoro 6sl M0/1a OH HU GBLI

> is going to have = will have

* for hundreds of years to come — eie cothu Jjier

&2

But the next morning a party of five went up on the hill
to get haircuts'. We were sitting reading copies of The London
Pictorial® for 1937 and waiting for the one barber chair to be
vacant? when in the doorway Luigi appeared. And Luigi car-
ried a little tray and on the tray was a Scotch_ and soda for
each of us. And later in the day we went shqppmg and whf_:r—
ever we stopped to look and to buy there Luigi appeared with

his little tray. |
It was a pretty nice day.

Exercises

Y% Checking Comprehension
1 Answer the following questions.

1) What was Luigi’s job? |

2) Did Luigi speak good English?

3) What made Luigi sad?

4) Was he going to become a grandfathe.r?

5) What did he do with his Scotch whisky when the
war started? -

6) What impression did Luigi’s story make on th‘t; sailors’

7) Who did the lieutenant go to see for advice:

8) What did the lieutenant suggest they should do to
help Luigi’s daughter? | ;

9) What did the commodore reply to the lleutenan‘t.”

10) What did Lieutenant Blank do to help Luigi’s

daughter?

! to get haircuts — 1mocTpuybcA )
2> The London Pictorial — JIOHAIOHCKMH HJUIIOCTPUPOBAHHBIN

v : orjaa oc-
3 waiting for the one barber chair to be vacant — oXxuuas, KOr
BOOOIUTCA €MHCTBEHHOE KPeC/o y MapuKMaxepa
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2 Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false 2 Match the synonyms. Use the words from the left-hand column

ones. in the situations from the story.
1) The story is set on the island of Corfu. to go back a pile
2) That was a war against Spain. Scotch not friendly
3) The narrator is an American. relatives problem
4) Luigi had a daughter and a son. a bundle to advance
J) St?on a child was going to be born to Luigi’s daughter. to suspect to swim
6) Lieutenant Blank wanted to help Luigi’s daughter hostile to examine

and send her to a safe place. to move up to think
7) The commodore agreed to help Luigi’s daughter to bathe to return
o i?lgieg;-}g'daughter i | to inspect relations

yed on the island. trouble whisky

9) Later on Luigi treated the guys to a Scotch and soda.
10) The main character, Luigi, was a waiter in a restau- '

Ptk 3 Fill in the gaps with the words from the box in the proper form.

3 Say who said the following and in what situation. ?c? siager :g Sgl;pgl?sgping
1) The thing is out of the question. i v
2) This is no time for sentiment. s A
resistance to get bright

3) How would you like it to happen to your family?

4) These are your orders.
5) It would only take an hour or less. B EB Spozf tEIrigl'iS'hhmgljd h(ijs dial‘llfct ___ like home.
~ that Luigi had a daughter.

3) It seemed that Luigi’s daughter __ to have her
Working with Vocabulary and Grammar child in a shell hole.
4) The commodore’s calm blue eyes ___ with amuse-
1  Say what the italicized verbs mean. ment.
5) And __ you lost the boat and got yourself killed?
1) The American force captured the island of Capri. 6) It only to pull up to the little dock.
g; ;Ne were not there in enough force 7o repel them. 7) The child, ___ what its sex, is going to have Lieu-
can’t permit it. tenant Blank’s first name.
4) We are trying fo run a war. 8) Later in the day they ___ .
5) You will report the presence of any German ship- 9) The officers inspected the defenses of the bar and

found them .

ping there.
10) Our small American force captured Capri withno ___.
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Use the Possessive Case of the italicized words where necessary.

1) a party at Luigi bar

2) to have Lieutenant Black first name
3) to read copies of the London Pictorial
4) to meet Luigi, the bartender

5) to report any of German shipping

6) the commodore calm blue eyes

7) the bartender relatives

Restructure the sentences according to the model. Use the verbs
from the box.

to order
to Insist
to demand

Model: :
[t may be necessary for you to go pretty far inshore.
— 1| demand that you should go pretty far inshore.

[) You are to take one of the MS boats.

2) You are to patrol the coast of the mainland.

3) You will report the presence of any German ship-
ping.

4) You will attack any hostile craft.

5) You are to carry out these orders.

Discussing the Story
Say why:

1) Luigi was gay but sad.

2) Lieutenant Blank visited the commodore on the
flagship.

3) the Americans were on Capri.
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4) the commodore said that was no time for sentiment.
5) the child was going to have Lieutenant Blank’s first

name.

Prove that:

1) Luigi was worried and upset.
2) Lieutenant Blank wanted to help Luigi and his

daughter.
3) the commodore was a very clever man.

4) Luigi was very much grateful to the American sail-

OrS.
5) the Caprianos approved of Lieutenant Blank’s ac-

tions.

Add more information to the following:

1) Luigi was friendly but sad.

2) Luigi’s daughter was his only child.

3) The group of sailors visited the commodore on his
flagship.

4) We have six captured Italian MS boats.

5) These are your orders, said the commodore.

6) The thing was very quick.
7) Luigi carried a little tray.

Imagine that you are:

1) Luigi. Speak about:
» your daughter;
* the Americans.

2) Lieutenant Blank. Speak about:

« Luigi and Luigi’s daughter;
» your mission on Capri.

87



3)

the commodore. Speak about:
* the way your sailors helped Luigi’s daughter;
* the war actions.

What do you think?

Y
2)

3)

Do you think that during the war there is no time
for sentiment? Give your reasons.

Would you act in a similar way if you were Lieuten-
ant Blank?

What do you think the message of the story is?

THE STORY OF AN ELF

This story could not be written if there were no' witness —
not unknown men, but Quentin Reynolds and H. R. Knicker-
bocker and Clark Lee and Jack Belden, who was hurt at Salerno,
and John Lardner and a number of others who will come for-
ward if anyone doubts the facts here to be presented?.

The thing began when a British consul met Quentin
Reynolds in the hall of the Alletti Hotel in Algiers®. The con-
sul was a small, innocent, well-mannered man who liked to

| could not be written if there were no — He Morya Obl ObITH HAIM-
caHa, ecyu Obl He OBUIO (cocrazamenvioe HAKAOHEHUE)

2 here to be presented — KoTOpbI€ OYAYT 31€Ch IIPUBEIEHBI
3 Alletti Hotel in Algiers — roctuHuia AyeTry B AJDKUpe



think of the British and Americans as allies and who was will-
ing to make friendly gestures. In good faith' he asked Rey-
nolds where he was staying and in equal good faith Reynolds
replied that he had not yet been lodged.

“There’s an extra bed in my room,” the consul said.
“You’re welcome to it if you like.”

That was the beginning, and what happened was no-
body’s fault. It was just one of those accidents. The consul had
a nice room with a balcony that overlooked the harbor and
from which you could watch air raids. It wasn’t Reynolds’
fault. He accepted hospitality for himself, not for the nine
other war correspondents who moved in with him. Nine is
only a working number?. Sometimes there were as many as
eighteen. They slept on the floor, on the balcony, in the bath-
room, and some even slept in the hall outside the door of
Room 140, Alletti Hotel, Algiers.

It was generally agreed that the consul should have his
own bed, that is’, if he kept it. But let him get up*to go to the
bathroom and he returned to find Knickerbocker or Lee or
Belden, or all three, in it." Another thing bothered the consul a
little. Correspondents didn’t sleep much at night. They talked
and argued and sang so that the poor consul didn’t get much

rest. There was too much going on’® in his room. He had to

work in the daytime, and he got very little sleep at night. To-
ward the end of the week he took to creeping back® in the
middle of the afternoon for a nap. He couldn’t get his bed

' In good faith — 39. Yucrocepaeuto, 6e3 ymbicia

* a working number — 30. npumepHoe unciio (doca. paboyas 1bpa)

I that is — T0 ecTb

* But let him get up — Ho crouso emy Berats

> There was too much going on — Ciuiirkom MHOrO BCEro npomucxo-
JUJIO

® he took to creeping back — y Hero nosiBunach NpuBbIuKa 3a61-
paTtbcst 00paTHO B KOMHaTty (to take to (doing) smth — npucrpacTuTh-
Cs K 4YeMy-J1.) ' -
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then. Someone always had it. But at three in the afternoon it
was usually quiet enough so that he could curl up on the floor

and get a little rest. |
The foregoing is not the unbelievable part — quite the

contrary.! It is what follows that will require witnesses. It was
during one of the all-night discussions of things in general
that someone, perhaps Clark Lee, perhaps stern Jack Belden,
suggested that we were getting very tired of Algerian wine and
wouldn’t it be nice if we had some Scotch?.

Someone must have rubbed something’, a ring or a
lamp or perhaps the British consul. At any rate?, there was a
puff of blue smoke and standing in the room was a small man
with pointed ears and a very jolly stomach. He wore a suit of
green leather and his cap and the toes of his shoes ended in
sharp points and they were green too.

“Oh, dear,” said Reynolds. “Do you see what I see?”

“Yes,” said Clark Lee.

“Well, do you believe it?”

“No,” said Lee, who is after all a realist.

Jack Belden has lived in China for many years and he
knows about such things. “Who are you?” he asked sternly.

“I’m little Charley Lytle,” the elf said.

“Well, what do you want, popping in on us’?” Belden

cried.

' The foregoing is not the unbelievable part — quite the contrary. —
OnucasHHoe Bblllle He SBASETCS HENpaBIonoao0HON YacTbIO (paccKa-

3a), KaK pa3 HaobOpOT.
2 and wouldn’t it be nice if we had some Scotch — u pa3se He ObIIO

6Bl MUJIO, €CJIM OBl Y HAC OBUIO LIOTIAHACKOE BUCKU (cocirazamenbHoe
HaKAOHeHUe, o0pamubiii NOPAOOK CA08 8 npedioxcenuu nepedaem nps-
MYIO peb)

3 Someone must have rubbed something — Kro-10, 10J2KHO OBITS,
4YTO-TO [10TEP

4 At any rate — Bo BCcsAKOM cirydae

* popping in on uS — BPbIBAsACH K HaM
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The British consul groaned and turned over and pulled
the covers over his head. Knickerbocker says that his first im-
pulse was to Kkill the elf. In fact, he was creeping up when
Charley Lytle held up his hand.

“When war broke out I tried to enlist,” he said. “But I
was rejected on political grounds. It isn’t that I have any pol-
itics!,” he explained. “But the Army’s position is that if I did
have, heaven knows what they would be.2 So I was rejected
until the formation of an Elves-in-Exile Battalion?®. I decided
then that I would just make people happy, soldiers and war
correspondents and things like that*.”

Reynolds’ eyes narrowed dangerously. He is very loyal.
“Do you mean that we aren’t happy?” he asked. “That my
friends aren’t happy?”

“I’m not happy,” said the British consul, but no one
paid any attention to him.

Little Charley Lytle said, “I heard some mention made
of Scotch whisky. Now it just happens that I have — ”

“How much?” said Clark Lee, who is a realist.

“Why, all you want.”

“I mean how much money?” Lee demanded.

“You don’t understand,” said little Charley. “There is
no money In it. It is my contribution to the war — I believe
you call it effort.”

“I’m going to kill him,” cried Knickerbocker. “Nobody
can sneer at any war and get away with it3.”

3

' It isn’t that I have any politics — He notomMy, 4To y MeHs ecTh Ka-
K1e-HUOYIb MOMUTUYECKUE YOEXKIEHUS

* But the Army’s position is that if I did have, heaven knows what
they would be. — Ho B apmuu cumraior, uyto eciu 661 OHM Y MEHS U
BIIPABIly OKa3aJIUCh, OOr 3HAET, KaKOBLI OHU ObIIU ObI. (did 30ece ume-
em ampamuueckoe 3naxenue;, would be — cocrazamenvroe naxnonenue)

’ Elves-in-Exile Battalion — BatanboH 316 0B-U3rHaHHUKOB

* and things like that — pasze. u Bcsakoe Takoe

> and get away with it — 30. Ge3HakazaHHO (doca. U YATH C 3TUM)
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Revynolds said, “Could we get! a case?”

“Surely,” said little Charley.

“Three cases?”

“Certainly.”

Lee broke in. “Now don’t you strain him?. You don’t
know what his breaking point® 1s.”

“When can you deliver?” Reynolds asked.

Instead of answering, little Charley Lytle made a dra-
matic gesture. There was one pull of smoke* and he disap-
peared. There followed three small explosions and on the floor
of Room 140 of the Alletti Hotel in Algiers lay three cases of
bottles looked at with the hot and incredulous eyes of thirsty
correspondents. -

Reynolds breathed heavily the way a man does when he
has a stroke. “A miracle!” he whispered. “A miracle straight
out of the middle ages.”

Stern Jack Belden has lived a long time in China. He has
seen everything and is difficult to impress.” His eyes now wan-
dered out the arched window to the streets and the harbor
below. “It’s a medium good trick,” he said. “But it’s a cold-
weather trick®. I'd like to give him a real test. If this so-called
Elf could produce a bottle of say Pale Ale on a day like this,
I’d say he was a commer’ — ” He was interrupted by a slight
fall of snow from the hot ceiling. Our eyes followed the lazy

| Could we get — Moryu 651 MbI TTONYYUTD (cocr@zamentoe HaKAOHeHue)

> don’t you strain him — 30. He UCTIBITBIBAM (HE MepeHanpsAran) ero

5 his breaking point — 30. ero npeznen

4 There was one pull of smoke — TlosiBrIOCH 00J1a4KO JbIMA

> He... is difficult to impress. — Ero... Tpy1HO NOPa3uUTh.

5 a cold-weather trick — (oKyc, KOTOpPbIit J€1aeTCsl B XOJIOAHYIO IMOTOXY

7 If this so-called EIf could produce a bottle of say Pale Ale..., I’d
say he was a commer — Eciu Obl 3TOT Tak Ha3bIBa€MbIid b CMOT
OCTaTh, CKaXKeM, OYTBUIKY CBETJIOrO MuBa..., 1 OBl CKa3al, 4TO OH
(HacTOALIMIA) KOMMEPUYECKUI areHT (cocaaeamenbioe HAKNOHEHUE; A
commer — cokp. commercial agent)
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white flakes to the floor, where they fell on a box of slim-
necked bottles. The snow swirled and spelled out Courtesy of
Canada in the air.'

I think Jack Belden went too far. He said lazily, “But Is
it cold?”

Reynolds flung himself forward and touched the neck of
a bottle. “Colder than ice,” he said.

And anyone who doesn’t believe this story can ask any
of the people present, even stern Jack Belden.

Exercises

Y%  Checking Comprehension

1 Who said the following and in what situation?

1) There is an extra bed in my room. You are welcome
to it.

2) What do you want, popping in on us?

3) When war broke out [ tried to enlist, but I was re-
jected on political grounds.

4) I'm going to kill him. Nobody can sneer at any war
and get away with it.

5) Now, don’t you strain him. You don’t know what
his breaking point is.

6) It’s a cold-weather trick. 1'd like you to give him a
real test.

7) Do you mean that we aren’t happy? That my friends
aren’t happy?

' The snow swirled and spelled out Courtesy of Canada in the air. —
CHer 3aKpyTHIICSI, U CHEXXMHKM BbINTUCAIU B Bo3ayxe ciaoBa: «Ilona-
pOK U3 KaHaubi»,
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Answer the following questions.

1) How many characters are mentioned in the story?

2) What are their names and occupation?

3) Where is the action of the story set?

4) Who offered Reynolds a bed in a hotel room?

5) What did the correspondents usually do at night?

6) What did they once think it would be nice to have?

7) What did the small man look like?

8) Who did the elf want to make happy?

9) How many cases of whisky did the correspondent
order?

10) Where did the correspondent find the whisky he
had ordered?

11) What did Jack Belden call the elf’s trick?

12) What did he want the elf to produce?

13) What started falling from the ceiling?

14) Who was the first to touch the cold bottle?

15) Did the correspondents believe in what had hap-
pened?

Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false
ones.

1) It was in the hall of the Alletti Hotel that the consul
met Quentin Reynolds.

2) It was Reynolds who offered the consul a bed in his
hotel room.

3) It was only at three o’clock at night that the consul could
curl up on the floor of his room and get a little rest.

4) It was the bathroom that the consul always found
occupied by some of the war correspondents.

5) It was a tall man with pointed ears that appeared
once in the hotel room.

6) It was the consul who had lived in China for many
years.
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7) It was on political grounds that Charley Lytle was
rejected.

8) It was beer that the correspondents wanted to drink.

9) It was three cases of bottles that lay on the floor of
Room 140 of the Alletti Hotel.

10) It was Jack Belden who whispered, “A miracle
straight out of the middle ages.”

11) It was a bottle of Pale Ale that they also wanted.

12) It was the words “Courtesy of Canada” that the
snow spelled out in the air.

13) It was the neck of the bottle that seemed colder
than ice.

14) It was Knickerbocker who said he was going to kill
the elf.

15) It was the elf who performed all the tricks.

LY  Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1

Match the words in the columns to make word combinations.
Use them in the situations from the story.

a)

to doubt much rest

to make on the floor
to overlook the facts

to take to in the daytime
to require friendly gestures
to make the harbor

to pay hospitality

to give the story

to produce creeping back
to follow witnesses

to believe people happy
to accept a test

to get the flakes
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to curl up
to work

b)
well-mannered
friendly
extra
unbelievable
pointed
jolly

sharp
political
Scotch
breaking
incredulous
real

lazy
slim-necked
slight

Complete the sentences with the infinitives from the box. Pay

a bottle of ale

attention

stomach

whisky
man
bottle
part
fall

gestures

point

grounds

bed
flakes
eyes
test
points
ears

attention to the use of the particle 7o0.

to make

to kill

to be presented
to mention

to appear

to fall

to get up
to find

to work
to go

to 1mpress
to give

1) They will come forward if anyone doubts the facts

here

2) The consul was a well-mannered man who was will-

ing  friendly gestures.

3) But let him

turned

all three in it.
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to the bathroom and he re-




4) He had  in the daytime and he got very little
sleep at night.

5) Knickerbocker said that his first impulse had been
 withe elf.

6) 1 heard someone  Scotch whisky.

7) Jack Belden had seen everything and was difficult

8) I'd like  him a real test.

9) They saw flakes of snow  on a box of slim-
necked bottles. _

10) A small man with a jolly stomach was seen __ iIn

the hotel room.

Transform the sentences using the Passive Voice.

Model:
Nobody could write this story if there were no witness.
— This story couldn’t be written if there were no witness.

1)
2)
3)
4)

5)
6)

They rejected the elf on political grounds.

Three small explosions followed the pull of smoke.
The elf produced a box of slim-necked bottles.

The hot incredulous eyes of the thirsty correspond-
ents looked at the cases of whisky.

Nobody can sneer at war.

[t was a nice room with a balcony from which you
could watch air raids.

Report the following sentences in Indirect Speech.

L)

2)
3)
4)

“There is an extra bed in my room,” the consul said.
“You are welcome to it if you like.”

“Oh, dear,” said Reynolds. “Do you see what I see?”
“I’m little Charley Lytle,” the elf said.

“Do you mean that we aren’t happy?” Reynolds
asked. “That my friends aren’t happy?”
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5)
6)

7)

Fill

“There 1s no money in it. It is my contribution to the
war — | believe you call it effort,” said little Charley.
“I’'m going to kill him,” cried Knickerbocker. “No-
body can sneer at any war and get away with it.”
Lee broke in, “Now, don’t you strain him. You
don’t know what his breaking point is.”

in the gaps with the relative pronouns that, who, which.

Give alternatives where possible.

1)
2)
3)
4)

J)

6)
7)

The consul was a small man  liked to think of
the British and Americans as allies.

It was a nice room with a balcony  overlooked
the harbor and from  you could watch air raids.
Anyone  doesn’t believe this story can ask any of
the people present.

Lee, is after all a realist, answered in the nega-
tive.

The story could not be written if there were no wit-
ness — Quentin Reynolds and Jack Belden, was
hurt at Salerno, and a number of others  will
come forward if anyone doubts the facts here to be
presented.

“How much?” asked Clark Lee, is a realist.
The elf,  was a small man with pointed ears and
a jolly stomach, said he had been rejected on politi-

cal grounds.

Discussing the Story

Say why:

D)
2)

the consul offered Reynolds a bed in his hotel room.
there was too much going on in the consul’s room
at night.
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3)
4)
5)
6)

7)
8)

the consul couldn’t get much rest.

Knickerbocker’s first impulse was to kill the elf.
the elf decided that he should make people happy.
the elf didn’t want to take any money for the Scotch
whisky.

Reynolds exclaimed “A miracle!” in surprise.

Jack said he would like to give the elf a real test.

Add more information to the following:

1)
2)
3)

4)

J)
6)
7)
8)
9)

The consul asked Reynolds where he was staying.
The consul had a nice room.

It was generally agreed that the consul should have
his own bed.

Someone must have rubbed something, a ring or a
lamp.

When war broke out I tried to enlist.

[ heard some mention made of Scotch whisky.

It’s my contribution to the war.

Litttle Charley: Lytle made a dramatic gesture.

They saw snow falling from the hot ceiling.

10) Reynolds flung himself forward.

Make up and act out the talk between:

+ Reynolds and the consul in the hall of the hotel;
. little Charley Lytle and the correspondents.

Imagine that you are:

1)

the consul. Say a few words about:
« yourself;
« the war correspondents;

» the elf;
« the miracle you saw.
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2) Charley Lytle. Say a few words about:

+ yourself,
+ miracles you perform;
+ the correspondents and the consul.

3) one of the correspondents. Say a few words about:

+ yourself;
* the consul,;
+ the elf;

» the miracle you saw.

What do you think?

1)
2)
3)
4)

)

What do you think of the consul? What kind of per-
son was he?

What do you think of the correspondents? What
kind of people were they?

Do you believe in what the correspondents said they
had seen?

Do you believe in elves, miracles and the supernatu-
ral?

What do you think the message of the story is?



THE COTTAGE THAT WASN’T THERE

The sergeant lay in the grass and pulled grass and bit oft
the tender stems and chewed them. It was Sunday, and a
number of people were lying about, sailors and soldiers and
even a few civilians. Across the path a line of people were
fishing in the Serpentine, sitting on rented chairs. Each fish-
erman had his little audience.

The sergeant said, “This is a crazy country. Look at that,
they haven’t caught a fish there all day, and they go right on with
it!. Maybe they’re not after fish?. It’s a crazy country.” He spat out

' and they go right on with it — a oHu Bce JOBAT
2 they’re not after fish — um He pbiba HyxHa (to be after smth —
OXOTUTBLCH 3a YEM-JI., CTPEMUTHCS J0CTATh YTO-JI.)
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a little chewed wad of green grass stems. “I’ve got something both-
ering me',” he said. “It’s a ghost story. I don’t believe it happened,
and I know it happened. Only I don’t believe in ghosts. I've been
thinking about it and I can’t make any sense out of it2.”

“You see,” he said, “I’m at a little station up in the
country. There 1s a village about a mile from camp, and in the
evening we walk in and get a couple of glasses of beer there.”

Far up the line of fishermen a man caught a fish about
the size of a sardine and caused so much excitement that he
was surrounded by people in a moment. The sergeant chuck-
led. “I used to catch?® salmon in the Columbia River,” he said.
“Well, anyway it was getting dark, and I had some paper work
to do, so I figured I’d walk back to camp. The other fellows
weren't ready to go yet. They were kidding the barmaid, tell-
ing her they knew movie stars. So I started out alone.

“I’ve been over that little road at least a hundred times.
[ know every foot of it, I guess. It’s a narrow, little road, with
hedges on both sides, so you can’t see into the fields. It was
not a very dark night, at least there was some starlight, and
you could see big clouds, like it was going to rain.” He stopped
and seemed to hesitate* whether he should go on at all. He
was looking across the Serpentine at the little pavilion where
they rent boats, where the line of people wait all day for their
turn to rent a boat.

The sergeant made up his mind suddenly. “About half-
way back there was a light out onto the road. There was a little
cottage, kind of °, with the hedge coming up to it on both

' I’ve got something bothering me — MeHs Koe-4TO TPEBOXUT

’ make any sense out of it — pa3oGpaTbcsi B 3TOM

T used to catch — I GniBano (06b14HO) JoBUI (used + Infinitive
gvipaxcaem deticmesie, HeOOHOKPAMHO NOBMOPABULEECS € NPOUAOM)

* seemed to hesitate — xazanoch, Kosedaics (cybsexmmbiii uH@uHU-
MueHbll 060pPom)

> There was a little cottage, kind of — Tam 6bU10 4TO-TO BpOAE JOMHKA
(eM. npuM. 3 K ¢. 62); To ke Huxe: kind of pleasant

103



sides. There was a garden in front, a fence and then this big
square window with little panes. Well, the light was coming
out of that window. I looked right through and could see the
room. There was a lamp on the table, and a fire in a small
fireplace. It was kind of pleasant. It wasn’t a very bright light,
but you could see pretty well. There was a white cat asleep on
the seat of a chair, and sitting beside the table under the lamp
was a woman about fifty, I should say, and she was sewing
something. 1 stood there for a couple of minutes. It was
peaceful and cozy-looking and nice.

“In a minute I walked on. There was something bother-
ing me in the back of my mind!. And then I thought, ‘Sure
that’s what it is?, no blackout curtains.’ I hadn’t seen a light
coming out of the window at night for ten months. 1 was go-
ing to go back and tell that woman to pull her blackout cur-
tains in case some country cop came along’. She’d get a fine. |
turned around and looked back. I couldn’t see the cottage, but
[ could see the light shining out on the road. Well then, I
thought, ‘What the hell*, maybe no cop will come by.” It
looked so nice, the room and the fire that you could look at.
You get awful tired of the blackout.”

The sergeant picked up a little twig, dug at a grass root
with it. “I walked along, but there was something that kept
ticking away in my head’, something I couldn’t get hold of. It
began to rain, but not enough to hurt anything. I thought

!'in the back of my mind — rjae-To B miyOMHe MOero Co3HaHuUs

2 Sure that’s what it is — Hy, koHeuyHo, BOT B 4eM JieJio

3 in case some country cop came along — Ha ciy4au, eciau Obl Ka-
KOM-HUOYAb MECTHBIN NMOJMULEHCKUN ITpOLIET MUMO (cocrazamensroe
HAKAOHEHUE)

* What the hell — pa3zz. Kakoro yepra

> kept ticking away in my head — He nepecTaBasi, CTy4aJio Yy MEHA B
ronose (keep + Gerund — npoaosKaTh NPOU3BOAUTH KaKOE-JI. €M~
CTBHUE) !
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about the work I had to do, but I couldn’t get away from the
feeling that there was something wrong with something.”

He dug out his grass root, and it came up with a little
lump of soil in it. He shook the dirt out of it. “I was just about
to turn into the camp when it plumped into my mind".

“Now, this is what it is. And I've been thinking about
it?2, and I can’t figure it out. There wasn’t any cottage there,
just four stone walls all black with fire. Early in the blitz some
Jerry? dropped a fire bomb on that cottage.”

His fingers were restless. They were trying to plant the
grass roots again in the hole they had come out of. “You see
what worries me about the whole thing is this,” he said. “I
just don’t believe stuff like that®.”

Exercises

%  Checking Comprehension

1 Make the right choice.

1) The main character of the story is
a) a fisherman
b) a sergeant
c) a sailor

it plumped into my mind — MHe ynapuiio B rojIoBy

2 I’ve been thinking about it — g Bce BpeMs aymaio o0 3TOM
(Present Perfect Continuous) .

3 Early in the blitz some Jerry — B camMOM Hayajie MOJIHUEHOCHOM
BOWHBI Kakue-To HeMIlbl (Blitz — cokxp. nem. Blitz Krieg — MonHue-
HOCHasg BOHHa; Jerry — uck. Germans)

4 stuff like that — pasze. nogoOHOM yeriyxe
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2)

3)

4)

5)

6)

8)

9)

The sergeant was always chewing
a) grass stems

b) gum

c) bread

When the sergeant was on the Columbia River he
a) used to catch a lot of fish

b) swim a lot

c) be a sailor

He saw the cottage

a) on a very dark night

b) in the morning

c) on a night when some stars could be seen in the sky

The light he saw was coming

a) out of the door of the cottage

b) out of the window of the cottage

c) from a torch which was near the cottage

The cottage seemed
a) peaceful and nice
b) dreadful and ugly

¢) threatening

The thing that struck the sergeant was that

a) there were blackout curtains on the window

b) there were no blackout curtains on the window
c) the cottage had no roof

The sergeant thought that in the cottage he saw
a) a woman

b) a man

c) a little girl

There were just four walls all
a) white with paint
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b) black with paint
¢) black with fire

10) The sergeant said he
a) believed stuff like that
b) didn’t believe stuff like that
¢) didn’t want to believe stuff like that

Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false
ones.

1) It all happened on a Monday.

2) The sergeant didn’t believe in what he had seen.

3) The sergeant said he could understand what he had
seen.

4) One day the sergeant saw a light out on the road.

5) The cottage he saw was a big one.

6) The sergeant saw no people in the cottage.

7) Nothing bothered the sergeant when he first saw
the cottage and the light.

3) The sergeant wanted to give the lady he saw some
advice.

9) When the sergeant was telling his companions the
strange story he was holding a grass root in his
hand.

10) In fact, there was no cottage, but four stone walls.

Put the sentences in the right order.

1) He saw a little cottage with a light coming out of its
window.

2) A few minutes later something began to bother the
man.

3) The sergeant made up his mind to go back to the
camp.

4) Suddenly the cottage was no longer seen.
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)

0)
7)

8)

9)

The sergeant walked along, but there was something
that kept ticking away in his head.

About half-way back he saw a light.

Early in the war the Germans had dropped a fire
bomb on that cottage.

The sergeant realized that there were no blackout
curtains on the window.

The sergeant looked right through the window and
saw a room.

10) He understood that there was something wrong

with something.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

Fill in the gaps with across, at, back, through if necessary.

1)
2)
3)
4)

S)

Look  that, they haven’t caught a fish there all day.
The sergeant turned around and looked .

The room and the fire looked  so nice.

The sergeant was looking  the Serpentine
the little pavilion.

He looked  the window and could see the room.

Match the words in the columns to make word combinations.
Use them in the situations from the text.

narrow country
big night
crazy fireplace
dark road
small stem
bright clouds
country light
fire bomb
blackout cop
tender curtains
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Fill in the gaps with () little or (a) few.

1)
2)
3)
4)

S)

There were a number of people lying about, sailors

and soldiers and even ___ civilians.

The sergeant spat out  wad of green grass stems.
Each fisherman had his __ audience.

There was __ cottage with the hedge coming up to

it on both sides. |
There was a garden in front and a big square win-
dow with ___ panes.

Report the following sentences in Indirect Speech.

1)
2)

3)

4)

J)

The sergeant said, “This is a crazy country. They
haven’t caught a fish there all day.”

“It’s a ghost story,” he said, “I don’t believe it hap-
pened, and I know it happened.”

“I’ve been over the little road at least a hundred
times. I know every foot of it, I guess,” the ser-
geant went on.

The sergeant continued, “In a minute I walked on.
There was something bothering me in the back of
my mind.”

“You see, what worries me about the whole thing is
this,” he said. “I just don’t believe stuff like that.”

Use Present Perfect, Past Simple or Past Perfect instead of the
infinitives in brackets.

1)
2)

3)

[ (be) over that road at least a hundred times. I
know every foot of it.

The sergeant (pick) up a little twig and dug at a grass
root with it.

He (not see) a light coming out of the window at
night for ten months. He was going to go back and
tell the woman to pull her blackout curtains.
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4)

5)

Look at that! They (not catch) a fish there all day,
and they go right on with it.

His fingers were trying to plant the grass roots again
in the hole they (come) out of.

Discussing the Story

Say why:

1)
2)
3)
4)

5)

the sergeant thought it was a crazy country.

the sergeant was always chewing a grass wad.

the sergeant wanted to tell the woman he thought
he had seen to pull her blackout curtains.

there was always something that worried the ser-
geant.

the sergeant said he did not believe in ghosts.

Add more information to these:

1)
2)
3)
4)

S)

Everybody had their own little audience.

There was a camp and a village a mile away from it.
I saw a cottage and a light coming out of its window.
He could see the cottage no more, and it plumped
into his mind...

A fire bomb was dropped on the cottage.

Imagine that you are the sergeant. Say:

1)
2)

3)
4)

5)

what you do when you are away from the camp.
what kind of road there is between the village and
the camp. |

what you once saw on the road.

what you would tell the woman in the cottage to do
and why.

why you can’t make sense out of what you once saw.
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Prove that:

5)

the sergeant couldn’t make any sense out of what he
had seen.

the sergeant knew the road very well.

the cottage the sergeant saw looked peaceful.

the sergeant was always nervous when telling the

story of the cottage.
the sergeant was ill at ease after he saw the cottage.

What do you think?

1)
2)

3)
4)

5)

6)

Why do you think the sergeant made up his mind to
tell his companions about the cottage?

Do you think there really was a light coming out of
the window of the cottage?

What kind of man the sergeant was?

Why do you think he was always restless when tell-
ing this story?

Would you get scared if you saw anything of the kind
at night?

What do you think the message of the story is?



TRAVELS WITH CHARLEY

(an extract)

I find out of long experience that I admire all nations
anfi hate all governments, and nowhere is my natural anar-
chism more aroused than at national borders where patient
anq efficient public servants' carry out their duties in matters
pf immigration and customs. I have never smuggled anything
in my life. Why, then, do I feel an uneasy sense of guilt on
approaching? a customs barrier? I crossed a high bridge and

; public servants — 30. YIHOBHUKM (0oca. rOCYyIapCTBEHHBIE CITy>KALLKE)
Why, then, do I feel an uneasy sense of guilt on approaching —

[loyemy Xxe B TaKOM ciiyyae s MCITBITBIBAIO TATOCTHOE YYBCTBO BUHBI,
MPUOJIVEKASICh
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came to the place where the Stars and Stripes' stood shoulder
to shoulder with the Union Jack. The Canadians were very
kind. They asked where 1 was going and for how long, gave
Rocinante? a quick inspection, and came at last to Charley’.

“Do you have a certificate of rabies vaccination* on the
dog?”

“No, I haven’t. You see he’s an old dog. He was vacci-
nated long ago.”

Another official came out. “We advise you not to Cross
the border with him, then.”

“But I’m just crossing a small part of Canada and
reentering the US.” |

“We understand,” they said kindly. “You can take him
into Canada but the US won’t let him back.”

“But technically I am still in the US and there’s no
complaint?.”

“There will be if he crosses the line and tries to get
back.”

“Well, where can I get him vaccinated®?”

| Stars and Stripes — 3sesaHononocatsiit Gnar CIUA; cM. HuMXe:
Union Jack — TocyaapctsenHbiit (iar CoeqnHeHHOro KoposneBcTsa
Beuxkobputannu (Ha3saHue ¢uiara BO3HUKIIO B 1604 r. npu Maxose |
nociie coennHennd Anrum ¢ lllotnanauen B pe3ynbrare yHUH 1603 1.)

2 Rocinante [,rav61'na:nta] — tax Ha3pan CredHOEK CBOM IPY30BUK
C KPBITHIM KY30BOM, B KOTOPOM OH COBEPLIMJ MYTELIECTBUE 110 Amepu-
ke (Pocunant — ums Kons Jlon-Kuxora B pomaHe CepBaHTeca)

3 Charley — cobaka Creiinoeka

4 rabies ['raibi:z] vaccination — MPUBMBKYU MPOTUB OenreHCTBA

5 there’s no complaint — HMKTO HE€ BO3paXact (complaint
[kom 'plent] — xanoba)

6 get him vaccinated — czenarb eMy IPUBUBKH (enaeon get u have +
obBeKmHbIL 060pOm ¢ NpUHACMUEM HPouleduie20 6pement 03Ha1arom,
UmMo AUUO UAU MpeoMem, 8bipaXCeHHbie OONOAHEHUEM, nooeepzarmcs
deiicmeuro, Komopoe cogepuiaemcs He NOONeHCAUUM, a Kem-mo dpyeum
3a (0a2) reeo; cM. Huke: have Charley vaccinated)

113



They didn’t know. They said, go back along at least
twenty miles, find a vet, have Charley vaccinated, and then
return. I was crossing only to save a little time, and this would
wipe out the time saved! and much more.

“Please understand, it is your own government, not
ours. We are simply advising you. It’s the rule.”

I guess this is why I hate governments, all governments.
It is always the rule, carried out by men. There’s nothing to
fight, no wall to hammer with frustrated fists. I highly approve
of vaccination, feel it should be compulsory; rabies is a dread-
ful thing. And yet I hate the rule and all governments that
made rules. It was not the shots but the certificate that was
important.? And it is usually so with governments — not a fact
but a small slip of paper. These were such nice men, friendly
and helpful. They gave me a cup of tea and Charley half a doz-
en biscuits. And they seemed so sorry that I had to go back for
the lack of a paper. And so I turned about and went toward
the Stars and Stripes and another government. Now the bar-
rier was down.

“Are you an American citizen?”

“Yes, sir, here’s my passport.”

“Do you have anything to declare?”3

“l haven’t been away.”

“Have you a rabies vaccination certificate for your dog?”

“He hasn’t been away either.”

“But you are coming from Canada.”

“I have not been in Canada.”

I saw the steel come into eyes.

' this would wipe out the time saved — 510 yHuuTOXMI0 GBI (doCa.
CTEPJIO ObI) COKOHOMJIEHHOE BpeMs (cocaacamenvHoe HAKAOHEeHUe ¢
nOOpAasymesaemvim ycaosuem: ecau bvl 5 NOCAVILAN UX cosema)

* It was not the shots but the certificate that was important. —
BaxxHb! ObLIM HE YKOJIBI, @ CBUAETENLCTBO. (shots — 30. YKOJIbI)

> Do you have anything to declare? — Mmeerte uto NpeabsiBUTH?
(Belu, obaraeMble TAMOXEHHOI MMOLLUTHHOI)
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“Will you step into the office?”
This request had the effect on me a Gestapo knock on

the door might have. It raises panic, anger, and ouilty feelings
whether or not I have done wrong.

“I tell you I have not been in Canada. If you were

watching, you would have seen' that I turned back.”

“Step this way?, please, sir.” |
Then into the telephone: “New York licence so-and-so.

Yes. Pick-up truck with camper top.’ Yes — a dog.” And to

me: “What kind of dog is it?”

“Poodle.”

“Poodle — I said poodle. Light brown.”

“Blue,” | said.

“Light brown. Okay. Thanks.”

“They say you didn’t cross the line.”

“That’s what I told you.”

“May I see your passport?”

“Why? 1 haven’t left the country. I'm not _about to leave
the country.” But I handed over my passport just the same.
He looked through it, pausing at the entry-and-exit stamps® of
other journeys. He examined my photograph, took out the
yellow smallpox vaccination certiﬁca_te. At }he potjom of the
last page he saw letters and figures. “What 1s this? '

“I don’t know. Let me see. Oh, that! Why, it’s a tele-

phone number.” )
“What’s it doing in your passport?

' If you were watching, you would have seen — Ecin O6b1 Bbl HAOIIIO-
nanu (3a MHOI), Bbl Obl BUIEW (cocrazamensioe HaKI0HeHUe 6 yCa06-
HOM NPeOAONCeHUU, OMHOCAUEMCA K NPOULAOMY)

2 this way — croza ' ‘
3 New York licence ['lais(2)ns] so-and-so. Yes. Pick-up truck with

camper top. — Huio-MopKcKkuit HOMEPHOI 3HAaK Takou-To. [la, nukan

C KPHITBIM KY30BOM.
4 entry-and-exit stamps — Bbe3[HbIC U BLIE3AHBIC BU3DI
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“I guess I didn’t have a slip of paper. [ don’t even re-
member whose number it is.”

By now he had me on the run! and he knew it. “Don’t
you know it is against the law to spoil a passport?”

“I’ll erase it.”

“You should not write anything in your passport. That’s
the rule.”

“I won’t ever do it again. I promise.” And | wanted to
promise him [ wouldn’t lie or steal or associate with persons
of loose morals, or anything. He closed my passport firmly
and handed it back to me. I’m sure he felt better having found
that telephone number?. Suppose after all his trouble he
hadn’t found*® me guilty of anything.

“Thank you, sir,” I said. “May I go now?”

He waved his hand kindly. “Go ahead,” he said.

And that’s why I went back. It was Charley’s fault. I
crossed the high iron bridge and stopped to pay toll. The man
leaned out the window. “Go on,” he said, “it’s on the
house.”*

“How do you mean?”

“I've seen you go through the other way a little while
ago. I’ve seen the dog. I knew you’d be back.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Nobody believes it. Go ahead. You get a free ride one
way.>”

' he had me on the run — oH nmoiimMas MeHs ¢ MTOTUYHBIM

* having found that telephone number — oGHapyxus HoMmep Tene-
¢ona (having found — nepgexmuoe npuvacmue; nepedaem deticmsue,
npeduiecmeogasuiee 0elicmeuro, GbipaNCeHHOMY CKaA3YeMbIM)

* he hadn’t found — on He Hawen Obl (cocrazamenvroe HaKAOHeHUe
8 NPUOAMOHHOM NPEONOHCEHUU NOCAE 2AABHO20 C 2AA20N0M-CKAZYEMbIM
Suppose)

* on the house — GecruiaTHO, 3a cuyeT «HUPMBI»

> You get a free ride one way. — MoxeTe GecIUlaTHO Nmpoexarhb B
OIUH KOHEL.

[16

He wasn’t government, you see. But government can
make you feel so small and mean that it takes some doing' to
build back a sense of self-importance. Charley and I stayed at
the grandest auto court? we could find that night, a place only
the rich could afford, with a restaurant, and room service. |
ordered ice and soda and made a scotch and soda’ and then
another. Then I ordered soup and a steak and a pound of raw
meat for Charley, and 1 overtipped mercilessly*. Betfore 1 went
to sleep [ went over all the things I wished I had said’® to that
man, and some of them were very clever and cutting.

Exercises

¥  Checking Comprehension

§ Say whether the statements are true or false. Correct the false
ones.

1) The narrator said he admired all nations and all gov-
ernments.

2) He never smuggled anything in his lite.

3) He was going to go to Canada for a few days.

4) He was an American citizen.

5) Charley was the narrator’s friend.

| it takes some doing — TpeOyeTcss MHOrO€ Cienarh

2 auto court [2:ts 'ko:t] — Morexnb

3 a scotch and soda — IOTAAHACKOE BUCKMA C COLOBOM

4 1 overtipped mercilessly — s1 pa3naBan yaeBble, He cuuTasa (doca.
0e3 BCAKOM XaTOCTHU TeperUiauvBaI YaeBble)

5 T wished I had said — s >xaiei, 4To He ckasaj (doca. MHE XOTe-
JIOCh, YTOOHI f1 paHblle CKA3all; cOCAa2amenbHoe HaKAOHeHue 6 npuoa-
MOUHOM RPEONOACEHUU NOCAE 2AABHO20 C 21a20n0M~-cKasyembim Wish)
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6) The narrator had no certificate of rabies vaccination
on the dog.

7) The Americans thought he was coming from Cana-
da.

8) There were no problems with the American cus-
toms officer.

9) The American official wanted to see the narrator’s
passport.

10) You may write whatever you like in your passport.

11) The narrator was given a free one-way ride.

12) The narrator and Charley stayed at a small hotel.

13) They were hungry but there was nothing to eat.

Put the sentences in the right order.

1) The Canadians advised the narrator not to cross the
border with the dog.

2) On the last page of the passport there were letters
and figures written in pencil.

3) The narrator and Charley stayed at a grand motel.

4) The narrator crossed a high bridge and came to the
place where the USA stood shoulder to shoulder
with Canada.

5) He turned about and went toward the Stars and
Stripes and another government.

6) The officer said that spoiling a passport was against
the law.

7) That night the narrator overtipped mercilessly.

3) - He was going to cross a small part of Canada and
reenter the US.

9) Before the narrator went to bed he went over all the
things he wished he had said to that man.

10) The narrator crossed the high iron bridge and
stopped to pay toll.

11) The Americans asked him if he had been to Cana-
da.
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12) The Americans wanted to see the narrator’s pass-
port.

13) The man in the window offered the narrator a free
one-way ride.

14) The narrator ordered ice and soda.

15) The Americans learned from the Canadians that the
narrator had not crossed the line.

Complete the following sentences.

1) I find out of long experience that I admire all na-
tions and

2) I crossed the high bridge and came to the place
where, .

3) Do you have a certificate  ?

4) You can take the dog into Canada but the USA .

5) I'm just crossing a small part of Canada and

6) I hate the rule and all governments that .

7) The request raises panic, anger and guilty feeling
whether or not you

8) At the bottom of the page he saw .

9) It is against the law .

10) The officer closed my passport firmly and .

11) Suppose after all his trouble he hadn’t found .

12) Go ahead, you get .

13) Charley and I stayed .

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

Insert do or make in the proper form.

1) 1 hate the rule and all governments that  rules.

2) What isit  in your passport?

3) You shouldn’t write anything in your passport. —
I won’t ever it again.
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4) They spoke to me as if I  wrong. 3 Fill in the missing words.

5) Sometimes government can  you feel so small
g:riemoefagelgl}?r;;;:taaiii some ___ to build back a Country Citizen Citizens Nation
6) Illlt;)rls'ceii:;ed ice and soda and  a scotch and soda for ey g T g
7) At national borders efficient public servants Tl i
their duties in matters of immigration. .
a Frenchman
; s e the Russians
Insert one of the following prepositions: in, on, of, to, at. 3 T
1) T have never smuggled anything ___ my life. England
2) I strongly approve __ vaccination. a Japanese _
3) The request produced the greatest effect _ me. Spaniards
4) 1 wouldn’t associate with persons __ loose morals. Canada 5
5) We stayed  the grandest auto-court we could the British
find. Egypt
6) Go on, it is ___ the house. a Dane
7) My national anarchism is more aroused  nation- the Dutch
al borders. Turks
8) But technically, I'm still _ the USA. the :
9) They asked me where 1 was going and came _ Hungarians
Charley. Finland
10) This was the place where the USA stood shoulder a German
___shoulder with Canada. Portugal _
the Swiss
a Swede
4 Complete the sentences with clauses of condition. Pay atten-

tion to the forms of the verbs.

1) We advise you not to cross the border with the dog if
2) The official said that there would be a complaint 1f

3) ;1’_071. would have seen that I turned back if .
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4) The narrator said he wouldn’t have written anything

5)

in his passport if .
[t will be easier to cross the border if .

5 Report the following dialogues in Indirect Speech.

1)

2)

3)

“Do you have a certificate of rabies vaccination on
the god?”

“No, I haven’t. You see he’s an old dog. He was
vaccinated long ago.”

“We advise you not to cross the border with him.
then.”

“But I’'m just crossing a small part of Canada and
reentering the US.”

“We understand. You can take him into Canada,
but the US won’t let him back.”

“But technically I am still in the US and there’s no
complaint.”

“There will be if he crosses the line and tries to get
back.”

“Well, where can I get him vaccinated?”

“Are you an American citizen?”

“Yes, sir, here is my passport.”

“Do you have anything to declare?”

“I haven’t been away.” |

“Have you a rabies vaccination certificate for your
dog?”

“He hasn’t been away either.”

“But you are coming from Canada.”

“I have not been in Canada.”

“Will you step into the office?”

“Go on. It is on the house”
“How do you mean?”
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“I’ve seen you go through the other way a little
while ago. I've seen the dog. I knew you’d come
back.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Nobody believes it. Go ahead. You get a free ride
one way.”

Discussing the story

Say why:

I
2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)

3)
9)

the customs officer asked the narrator if he had a
certificate of rabies vaccination on his dog.

the Canadian official advised him not to cross the
border with the dog.

the narrator had to cross the border if he was not
going to Canada.

he compared the effect that the American officer
produced on him with a Gestapo knock on the door.
there arose a problem with the passport.

the narrator was offered a free one-way ride.

he overtipped mercilessly while staying at the auto-
court.

the story is called “Travels With Charley”.

the narrator hated the rule.

10) he admired all nations and hated all governments.

Add more information to the following:

) The Canadian officer asked him where he was going

2)

and came to Charley.

He was surprised when he learned that he could
take the dog to Canada but the US would not let
him back.
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3) The Canadians advised him to get Charley vaccinat-
ed.

4) They gave him a cup of tea and Charley half a dozen
biscuits.

5) Now the barrier was down.

6) He saw the steel come into the official’s eyes.

7) The narrator handed over his passport.

8) He crossed the high bridge and stopped to pay toll.

9) “Go on,” the man said, “it’s on the house.”

10) It was the grandest auto-court, a place only the rich
could afford.

11) He said he admired all nations but hated all govern-
ments.

12) It takes some doing to build back a sense of self-im-
portance.

13) It is always the rule, carried out by men.

Imagine that you are a customs officer. What will you ask tour-
ists to do?

Make up and act out the dialogue between:

 the narrator and the Canadian official;
* the narrator and the American customs officer;
 the Canadian and the American officials on the phone.

What do you think?

1) Why does the narrator say that he admires all na-
tions and hates all governments? Do you share his
opinion? Why?

2) Do you always follow rules? Do you hate rules like
the narrator or do you think rules are necessary?
Why?

3) Have you ever crossed the border? What ques-
tions were you asked? Have you ever found your-
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self in a situation similar to the one described in
the story?

4) Do you think the situation described in the story is
stupid? Why?

5) What do you think the message of the story is?



CnMcoxK umeH
U reorpauyeCcKux Ha3BaHUH

Alvarez [l 'va:rad]

Africa [ ‘eefriks] Adpuka

Algiers [l d319z] Ajxup

Algerian [zl d31(a)r1en] aKupCcKuit

Benedict [ ‘benidikt]

Bert [b3:t]

Blue Grotto [ blu: ‘grotav] ['osry6oii
['por

Brigid [ "brid3id]

Canada [ 'kenads] Kanana

California [keeli "fo:nis] Kanudop-
HUS

Capri [ 'ka:pr1] Kanpu (0-B)

Capriano [ ‘ka:pr1’a:ns| ypoxeHell
o-Ba Kanpu

Carl Tiflin [ 'ka:] "tiflin] )

Castellamare [ ka:stela: 'ma:ra]
Kacremutamape (3anuB)

Charley [ "t[a:li]

Charley Lytle [ "t[a:lr “Iitl]

Clark Lee [ 'kla:k 'li:]

Clement [ klemant]

Colin [ kolin]

Columbia [ks lambia] River pexa
Koaymbus

Dick [dik]

Ella [ els]

France [fra:ns] @panums

Italy [ 1tali] MTanus

Jack Belden [ "d3ak ‘beldn]

Jody [ dzaudi]

Joel [ "dzav(e)l]
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John Lardner [ ‘d3pn "la:dns]

Katy [ ‘kerti]

Knickerbocker [ 'nika boka]

Laguna Seca [lo 'gu:na “seka] Jla-
ryHa Ceka

Lizzy [ 'liz]

Luigi [lv 1:d31]

MecGillcuddy [ 'maeglkadi]

Mike Sheane [ 'maik "[i:n]

Monterey [ ‘montorer] MoHTepei
(ropoxn)

Monterey Bay [ ‘'montarer "bei] 3a-
nuB MoHTepen

Naples [ neip(s)lz] Heanoss_

New York [ ‘nju: ‘jo:k] Hero-HMopk

Paul [pod]

Quentin Reynolds
‘ren(o)ldz]

Riley [ ratl}

Roark [rok]

Root [ru:t]

Rory [ rauri]

Salerno [sa ‘13:nav] CanepHo

Salinas [so 'linas] CanuHac (ropon)

Salinas Valley [sa li:nas “vaeli] no-
nuHa CanuHac

Serpentine [ ’s3:pantamn] CeprneH-
THHa (peka)

Susy Nugger [ 'sju:z1 'nage]

Tonio | "tauniav|

the US ["ju:’es] CoeanHeHHbIE
L Tater (AMEpUKH)

[ ’kwentin

Vocabulary

IIpuHATHIE COKpalleHus

a — adjective — npwiararesibHoOe

a predic — adjective predicative —
rpUIaraTesibHoe, yroTpeositolLe-
ecsl TOJIbKO B KayeCTBE UMEHHOM
YaCTHU COCTaBHOI'O CKa3yeMoro

adv — adverb — Hapeuue

¢/ — conjunction — col3

int — Interjection — MeXIOMETHE
A — NOoun — CYLUECTBUTEJILHOE

pl — plural — MHOXecTBEHHOE
YUCIIO

p.p. — past participle — npuuac-
TUE TNPOLLUEALIETO BPEMEHU

pron — pronoun — MeCTOMMEHUe
prp — preposition — Ipemwior

sl — slang — cieHr

smb — somebody — kT0-1100
smth — something — 4yTo-11060

v — verb — rjaroi

v intr — verb intransitive — He-
MEePEeXOAHBIN I1aroJi

v tr — verb transitive — mnepe-
XOOHBIM IJ1aroJ

A

able [ ‘eib(a)l] a ymenslii, criocob-
HbIi; to be a. to do smth ObITh
B COCTOSIHUM 4YTO-JI. ClIeJaTh

aboard [o 'bo:d] adv Ha xopabiie, Ha
Oopty; prp Ha Kopalbiib; 30. Ha
wiatopMy

about [5 "baut] adv xpyromM; noscto-
JIy; TIPUOTU3UTEIIBHO; OKOJI0; pIp
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amep. — aMEpUKaHU3M

80€H. — BOEHHBIN

6y1be. — BYJIBIAPHOE BbIPAXKEHMHE
doca. — NOCIIOBHOE 3HAYeHUeE

30. — 3l1eCh

UPOH. — UPOHUYECKH

UCK. — UCKAXEHUE

Aam, — JJATUHCKUH

meod. — MeAULIMHCKUI

MOp. — MOPCKOU

mu@p. — MAPOIOTUYECKUI

Hem. — HEMELIKUH

noam. — MO3TUYECKUU

npegocx. ¢cm. — IIPEBOCXOHAs
CTEeleHb

pa3se. — pa3rOBOPHOE BBIpaXe-
HUE

COKp. — COKpalleHUE

cnopm. — CIIOPTUBHBIU

cp. cm. — CpaBHUTEJbHAd CTe-
[EHb

YCMH. — YCTHO

gue. — GUrypajgibHO

0; 00; 6;1m3, 0K0J10; to be a. to
do smth coGuparbcs 4yTo-I1. cle-
J1aTh

above [2 'bav] prp Han; a. all rias-
HbIM 00pa3oM

accept [ak ‘sept] v npyHUMaTh

accident | "®&ksid(a)nt] n Hecyac-
THBIM Cliydyau

accomplish [3 "’kampli[] a coBep-
IaTh, BBITIOJHSATD



across [ 'kros] adv nonepex, yepes

action [ ‘ak[(a)n] n neicrpue

activity [eek "tiviti] n neaTelb-
HOCTb, aKTUBHOCTb

addition [2'dif(2)n] n nobasneHune

admire [od ‘'maia] v BOCXUIIATHCS

advance [od 'va:ns| » npoaBuxe-
HME; in a. BIIepel, 3apaHee

adventure [od "vent[a] n IpUKITIO-
yeHue

advise [od 'vaiz] v coBeToBaTh

affect [ "afekt] v neiicTBOBaTH Ha
KOro-JI.

affectionately [o "fek[(a)nitlr] adv
C TIOOOBBIO, C MICKPEHHUM pac-
MOJIOXKEHUEM

afford [ 'fo:d] v no3sonaTh cebe
(ymo-n.)

after ["a:fta] prp mocne; a. all B
KOHLIE KOHLIOB; I10CJIE BCETro

against [0 'ge(1)nst]| prp NpOTUB;
Ha; y; 00 :

age [erd3] n Bo3pacT

agree [o'gri:] v cornalaThcsl; yc-
JIOBUTHCS O YEM-IL.

ahead [o "hed] adv Bnepen, Briepenu

air [ea] n BO31YX

alarm [2’la:m] » TpeBora,
a. clock OyauiaIbHUK

alike [5 "laik] a predic moxoxuu

allow [2 ‘lav] v pa3peuaTh, MO3BO-
JISITh

ally [ "la1] n coro3nuk; v [a lai]
to a. oneself coenHATHCS, BCTY-
[aTh B COXO3

almost [ "o:Imavst] adv moutu

along [o’lop] adv Bnepen; prp
BIOJIb, 1TO; t0 g0 a. ABUTATLCA,
run a.! noGerait! ceru!
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aloud [2'lavd] adv Bcayx

altar [ "o:1ta] n anrapb

although [o:1'dav] ¢/ x0T4; ecni Obl
[laxe; HeCMOTpPs Ha TO, YTO

amaze [2 'meiz] v mopaxarb

among [2 ‘'mAD| prp cpenu, MexXay

amusement [ ‘mju:zmant] » pa3-
BJIeUeHue, 3abaBa

anarchism [ "anakiz(a)m] » aHap-
XU3M

anger [ ‘@pga] n rHeB

angrily [ “engrili] adv cepauro

ankle [ "zenk(a)l] # 1omprkka

annoy [ 'no1] v jocaxnarh, pas-
paXaTh

ant [ent] n mypaBeu

antelope [ "@ntilavp]| » anTHIIONA

anxiously [ “ank[asli] adv B3BOJI-
HOBaHHO; C HETEPIIEHUEM

anyway [ ‘eniwel] adv BO BCAIKOM
c/yyae; Tak Wi UHaye

anywhere [ "eniwea] adv rae-Hu-
Oyib; Kyna-HuOyIb

apologetically [2 "pola "d3etik(a)li]
adv U3BUHSIACH

“apology [s'polad3i] » usBuHEeHNE

appear [o 'p1a] v NOSABJIATHCS

approach [ pravtf] v npubau-
KAThCSA

approve [a pru:v] v 0100paTh

apron [ ‘eipran] n ¢apTyK

arched [a:t[t] @ cBONUATHIN, APOU-
HBIN

argue [ ‘a:gju:] v criopurs; 00CyXaaTh

arise [o'raiz] v (arose, arisen
[2ravz, o r1z(a)n]) moIHMMATECS

arm [a:m] n pyka (om kucmu 0o
naeua); (0bbikH. pl) OpyXKHUE; V
BOODYXaTh

arose [a'ravz] past om arise

arouse |2 ‘'ravz| v BbI3bIBATH; MPO-
OyXnarp

arrive |2 ‘rarv] v npuObIBaTh

arrogant [ @ragent| a BBICOKO-
MEPHBIH, HAIJIbIA

as [®z, oz] adv, ¢j Kak; Korja; Tak
Kax; as far as HacKoJIbKO; as long
as MOCKOJbKY, 1oka; as though
Kak Oyaro

ashamed [2” [eimd] a npucTbXeH-
HBII; to be a. cTHIAUTHCH

ashore [2"[2:] adv Ha Oeper, Ha
bepery

aside [2"said] adv 6 ctopoHy

asleep [2 "sli:p] a predic cnsuin

associate [o sovfut, o 'savsit] v
obmaTeCs

astonishment [2 stonifmoant] »
YIUBJIEHUE, U3YMIIEHUE

at [at, at] prp y; 3a; Ha; a. all co-
BCEM HE; BOODILIEe; coBceM; a. last
HakoHell; a. least [li:st] mo meHb-
lIeH Mepe; a. once [wans| ceii-
yac xe

ate [et, eit] past om eat

atmosphere [ "ztmasfia] » atMoc-
(pepa

attentively [o "tentivli] adv BHuUMa-
TEJIbHO

audience [ “o:drons] n aynuropus

avoid [2 'void] v n3berats

await [5 weit] v oxuaaTh

awake [ ‘'weik]| a predic Gonpcry-
oL

awful [ "0:f(9)l] a yxacHblit

away |2 ‘'wer| adv nipous, ort; to
be a. HAXOAUTECSH B OTHE3JIE, OT-
CYTCTBOBATb
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B

back [baek] v nsiTutbest Hasan; ady
Ha3an; b. and forth B3an u Bre-
pen; a 3aHUM, 3aaHg Wiu 0o-
pOTHas CTOpoHa 4dero-i.; back
street riyxas yiauua

background [ "bakgraund] n ¢poH

backward | 'beekwad] a orctanslit

bake [beik] v neun(cs)

bandage [ 'bandid3] » OunT, no-
BsSI3Ka -

bar [ba:] n 6ap, Oyder

barber | 'ba:ba] » mapukmaxep
(MYXCKOM)

bare |bea| a ronbiii, 0OOHaAXKEHHBIN

bark [ba:k] v masts

barmaid | "ba:meid] » 6yderunna

barn |[ba:n] n ambap; amep. Ko-
HIOLIHS

barrier [ "beeria] n 3actasa; 1uar-
baym

bartender | ‘ba: ‘tenda] n amep. Oy-
(peTyux

base [beis] v 6a3upoBaTb, OCHOBbI-
BaTh

basin | ‘bers(a)n| » yaiuka, Mucka

basis | ‘beisis] » ocHoBa

basket [ "ba:skit] #» kop3uHa

bastard [ ‘baestad] » He3aKOHHO-
POXKIEHHBIN, YOJIIOO0K

bathe |beid| v xynarts(cs)

bathroom | "ba:Oru(:)m] » BanHas
(KomHama)

battle [ "bzetl] n cpaxeHue

bay [bei1] n 3anuB

beach [bi:t[] » omtornit Mopckoit
Oeper; rmisix

bean [bi:n] # 606



bear [bea] v (bore, bomn [bo:, bo:n])
HOCUTDb (Ha cebe), NepeHOCUTD;
UMETh, 00J1aaTh

beard [biad] » 6opona

bearded [ 'biadid] a Goponarsiii

beast [bi:st] # 3Bepb

beat [bi:t] v (beat, beaten [ 'bi:tn])
OUTh

because of [b1 'kpzav] ¢/ n3-3a

beer [bia]| n nmuBo

believe [b1’li:v] v BepuTh

bell [belt] # konokosn

belly [ "bel1] n upeso

below [b1’lov] adv BHU3Y, BHU3;
prp noj

belt [bel] n nosic

bench [bent[] n ckameiika

bend [bend] v (bent [bent]) cru-
barbcs; to b. forward Haxkio-
HATBH(CS) Bniepen; # n3rud

bent [bent] past om bend

berry | ‘ber1] n arona

beside b1 said| prp okoio

besides |b1 saidz| prp, adv kpome,
KpOME TOTO

bet [bet] v (bet, betted [bet, "betid])
JepXaTh rapu, OUThCs 00 3aK-
Jlal

between [b1 twi:n] adv, prp mexny

beyond [b1 jond] prp 1o Ty CTOPOHY;
3a; BHE

Bible [ 'baib(a)l] » bubaus

birth [b3:0] n poxnenue

biscuit [ ‘biskit] # cyxoe neueHbe;
amep. NETENIKN U3 MPECHOTO TeCTa

bit [bit] » xycouek; a b. HeMHOro

bit [bit] past om bite

bite [bait] v (bit, bitten [bit, "bitn])
KyCaTh; 1 YKYC

bitter [ "bita] a ropbkuii

bitterness [ "bitanis| » ropeub

blackberry [ ‘blaekb(a)r1] # exeBuka

blacking [ ‘blaekin| n 30. yncrka
00yBHU

blackout [ ‘blaek "avt] n 3atemHe-
Hue; blacked out p.p. 3aremHeH-
HBIH

blankly [ ‘blaepkli] adv 6e3yyacTHO

blaze [bleiz] v cusTh, cBEpKaTh

bless [bles] v GiarocioBiATh

blew [blu:] past om blow

blow [blav] v (blew, blown [blu:,
blaun]) ayTs; to b. up B3psIBaThH

boar [bo:] n 6opos

board [bo:d] n nocka

boast [bavst] v xBacTaThb

boat [bavt] n noaka

bone [baun] # KocTb

border [ 'bo:da] » rpaHuLa

born [bo:n] @ poXxaeHHbIN

both [bav0| pron 0ba

bother [ 'bpda] v GecriokonTsb, Ha-
JOeNaTh

bottle [ "botl] n OyTbLIKa

bottom [ ‘botem| n aHO

bowl [bavl] # yauika; sugar b. ca-
XapHULA

brakeman [ "bretkman] #» TopmMO3-
HOW KOHAYKTOP; MAlLIMHUCT

branch [bra:nt[] » BeTKa

brass [bra:s| a MenHbli

bread [bred] n xued

break [breik] v (broke, broken
[bravk, "bravken]) nomars;
to b. out npoprIBATHCS; BCITBIXU-
BaTh (0 6oune), to b. in rpepoi-
BaTh (paszeoeop)

breakfast [ "brekfast] n 3aBTpax
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breast [brest] » rpynb

breath [bre6] n apixanue; nyHose-
HUE

breathe [bri:d] v abiats

breeze [bri:z] n 6pu3, BeTepok

bridge [brid3] # mocr

bright [brait] a sipkuii, cBeT/IBIIA;
OJecTALniA

bring [brin] v (brought [bro:t]) npu-
HOCHUTb, 1OCTaBIATH, to b. out
BbIHUMATb; BBIBOJIMTD (8olicKa)

broke [bravk] past om break

brush [braf] v yncTuth 1IETKOI

brush [bra[] n xycrapHuk, 3apocib

bucket [ ‘bakit] » Benpo

buffalo [ "bafalav] # GyiiBoi, ame-
PUKAHCKMH OU30H

build [bild] v (built [bilt]) ctpouts

building [ "bildin] # 3nanue

bulldog | "buldog| # 6ynpaor

bump [bamp] v ynapste(cs)

bunch [bant[] » cBsizka; nyyok
(#eco-1. 00HOPOOH020); BYKeT

bundle [ ‘'bandl] # y3en

bunkhouse [ "bapkhauvs] # 6apax

burn [b3:n] v (burnt [b3:nt]) ro-
PETb; CKUTaTh

burst [bs:st] v (burst) nonarscs;
to b. open pacnaxHyrbcs

bury [ ‘ber1] v xopoHuts; 3akarbl-
BaThb

bush [bu[] 7 kycr

but [bat] prp xpome, 3a uckitoue-
HUEM

butter [ ‘bata] # macno; v Hamasbi-
BaTh MacJIOM

button [ "batn] n nyrosuua

buy [bar] v (bought [bo:t]) nokynars

buzz [baz] v Xyx:xaTh, ryneTsb
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by [bai] prp okono, k; adv Mumo

C

callus [ 'kalas] n 3aTBepaenue,
MO30J1b

calm [ka:m] a cniokoitHbIi

can [keen] n koHcepBHas OaHKa;
OMIOH |

capture [ "kaept[a] v 3axBaThIBaThH

care [kea] v 3a60TUThCH, MHTEpE-
cosatncs; I don’t ¢. MHe Bce pas-
HO

careful [ 'keaf(2)l] @ TinaTenbHbI;
3a00TJIMBbBII; OCTOPOXKHBIH

carriage | ‘keerid3] n sxunax

carry [ ‘kaer1] v HeCTH, HOCUTB, Be3-
TU; Lo C. out BLIMOJHATH

cart [ka:t] » moBo3ka, Tenexka

case [keis] » stk

cattle | "kaetl] » kpyrHbIit porarblit
CKOT

caught [ko:t] past om catch

catch [kaet[] (caught [ko:t]) 1oBuTS;
[10MAMAaTb

cause [ko:z] v CyXUTb IPUYHUHOI;
BbI3bIBATh

cave [kev| n neuepa

cease [SI:S| v IpekpalliaTh

ceiling [ ‘si:lin] » moronok

celebrated [ “selibreitid] a 3Hame-
HUTbIU, MPOCJaBAEHHbIH

cell [sel] » kamepa, HebonpILOE
nomeueHue; hospital c. 6osb-
HUYHas najara

cemetery | semitri| » Kanouiie

cent [sent] » ueHT (0,01 dornapa)

centipede | ‘sentipi:d] » copoko-
HOXKa



certain [ 's3:tn| g yBepeHHbIH

certainly [ "s3:tnli] adv xoHeyHO

certainty [ s3:tnt1| # yBEpeHHOCTb

certificate [so tifikat] » cripaBka,
CBUIETEIbCTBO

chain [tfemn] n uens

change [t[eind3] v MeHATH

chapel [ "t[ep(2)l] n yacoBH:; LEp-

KOBb

cheek [t[i:k] 7 mieka

chew [t[u:] v xeBaThb

chicken [ "t[1kin] » UbIIIEHOK

chin [t/in] #» moabopoaOK

China [ 'tfamna] » Kurai

Christian [ "kristfan] #n xpucTua-
HUH

chuckle [ ‘tfak(2)l] v mocmeunBarscs

church [t[3:tf] n uepkxoss

circle [ “s3:k(a)l] n kpyr; v Kpy-
XUTh; 30. N€TaTh 110 KPYTy

citizen [ "sitiz(a)n] » rpaxnaHuH

civilian [s1 vilran] a wrarckuit

clap [klep] v xnonats (pyxamu)

clearly [ "klrali] adv sacHo

cleft [kleft] » Tpewnna, paccenu-
Ha

click [klik] v menxars

climb [klaim] v B30upaThCH, Bie-
3aTh Ha 4YTO-JI.

close [klovs] a 6n1u3kmii

cloth [klp8] # TKaHb; cKaTepTh

clothing [ "klavdin] » onexna

cloud [klavd] » obnako, Tyya

club [klab] n nybunka

clutter [ ‘klata] v amep. 3arpoMox-
[aTh BELLAMU

coast [kavst] n Mopckon beper

coffin [ "'kofin] # rpo6

coin [koin] » MoHeTa
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collar [ 'kola] n BopoTHUK

collect [ka’lekt] v cobuparsb

comb [kavm| v pacyecbIBaTh BOJIO-
Chl

combine [kom "bain] v coeauHsITh

comfort [ "kamfat] n yremenue

comfortable [ 'kamf(a)tab(s)l] a
YI0OHBIN

commando [ko ‘ma:ndav] »n oen.
NeCAaHTHUK; pl JMBEPCUOHHO-
JECAHTHBIN OTPS

comment [ "koment| » 3ameuyaHue;
KOMMEHTapum

commodore [ komado:] n mop.
Kommonop (vun), xanutaH I
paHra

community [ko ‘'mju:niti] » o01MHa

companion [kom ‘paenian| # ToBa-
pHUILL; KOMITAHBOH

companionway [kam "pzenionwei]
H MOp. CXOIHOU Tpal

complete [kam "pli:t] @ moaHbIA

compulsory [kam "pals(a)r1] a 00s-
3aTeJbHbIN; NPUHYIUTEIBHBIN

consequently [ "konsikwontli] adv
CJIEIOBATEJIBHO, TTOITOMY

consider [kon ‘sida] v cyurath, pac-
CMaTpUBaTh

constantly [ "konstantli] adv no-
CTOSIHHO, 4acTO, TO U JIeJI0

consul [ "kons(a)1] # xoHCYN

contemptuously [kon "temptfvasli|
ady Npe3pUTeIbHO

continent [ "kontinant] #» KOHTH-

HEHT

continue [kon tinju:] v mpomoi-
XKAaTb

contribution [ ,kontri’bju:[(2)n] #
BKJIa O

convert [ 'konv3s:t] v obpaiuars (Ha
MyTh UCTHHHBI )

conviction [kon ‘vik[(a)n] 7 ybex-
[IEHUE; YBEPEHHOCTD

cool [ku:l] @ mpoxmanHbIit

cooler [ ‘ku:la] 7 xonoawIbHUK

cop [kop] # s/ nonuuenckuii

cord [ko:d] » BepeBka, LIHYp

core [ko:] n cepnueBMHA; BHYTPEH-
HOCTb

cost [kost] v (cost [kost]) cTouTs

cotton [ 'kotn] n XJ10M0K; @ XJI1011-
4aTOOYMaXKHbIM

county [ "kavnti] n amep. OKpyr

couple [ 'kap(a)l] n mapa

courage [ ‘karidz] » myxecTBo

course [ko:s] n kypc; of ¢. KoHey-
HO

court [ko:t] v yxaxuBars; courting
couple BroOneHHAas napa

cover | ‘kava] n nmokpeiBaio

coyote [ "koraut] n xoioT

cozy | ‘kavzi]| a ytoTHBIH

crack [kraek] » wens

craft [kra:ft] » cynHo; cyna BCSKOro
HaAaUMEHOBAHUS

crawl [kro:l] v monztu

crazy [ 'kreizi] a noMelaHHBbIi,
HEHOPMaJIbHBIN

creak [kri:k| v ckpuners

cream [kri:m| # ciiMBKU

creature | ‘kri:tfa] » co3znanue,
CYLUECTBO

creep [kri:p] v (crept [krept]) noi-
3aTh; KPacThCsl, NOIKPA/1bIBATHCS

crepe [kreip] n kpen (mkany)

crept [krept| past om creep

cricket [ "krikit] » ceepyox

crime [kraim] # npectyrieHue
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crimson [ krimz(a)n] » TeMHO-
KpaCHBIN

critically [ "kritik(a)l1] adv xkputn-
YECKH

croak [krovk] v kapkatb

crop [krop] v nonctpurars, cpe3arb

cross [kros| n xpecT; v KpeCTUTh
(cs1); nepecexkaTh

crowd [kravd] » Tonna

crowded [ ‘kravdid] a nepenonxeH-
HbI1

crucifix [ ‘kru:sifiks] n pacnisitue

cruel [ ‘kru:al] a xecrokui

cruelly [ "kru:ali] adv xectoko

cup [kap] v npuHMMaTh yalleBus-
HY10 (opmy

cure [kjva] v 1eyutsh, UCUEIATD

curious [ ‘kju(a)rias| a 3abaBHBbIH,
KYPbE3HBbIN, JIOOOIBITHBIU

curiously [ ‘kju(a)riasli] adv crpaH-
HO, HEOOBIYHO

curl [k3:1] v kpyTuTs; to ¢. up CKpy-
YUBaTbh(CH)

curse [k3:s| v pyratb(cs)

curtain [ ‘k3:tn] # wrropsl, 3aHaBec-
KU

custom [ "'kastam] n p/ TaMOXHs,
TAMOXXEHHbBIE TMOLLTUHBbI

cutting [ 'katin] a A3BUTENBbHBINA

cypress | “saipris] # kunapuc

D

daily [ "deili] adv exenHeBHO

damn [dzem] v npoxiMHaTh

damp [daemp] a cbipoi

dangerous [ "dernd3oras] a onac-
HBIU

darken [ ‘da:k(2)n] v remHeTh



darkness [ "da:knis] » TemHOTa

dash [de[] v cTpeMuUTENBHO ABU-
raTbCsl, PUHYTHCH

dawn [do:n] n pacceeT

deafen [ 'defn] v ornywiars

deceased [d1si:st] a MOKONHBINA,
yMepILUUii |

decency [ 'di:s(a)ns1] » npunnuue,
0J1aronpuCcTONHOCTD

decent [ ‘di:s(a)nt] a npyIMYHBIN

deck [dek] » nanyba

deed [di:d]| » noctynok, nesHue

deep [di:p] a rnybokuii

defect [d1'fekt] » HemocTaTOK, AE-
dexr

defence [d1 fens] » p/ obopoHuTEb-
HblE COOPYXEHUS

deliver [d1'liva] v nocTaBisTh

demand [di'ma:nd] v cipaimsars,
3a71aBaTh BOIIPOC

deny [d1'nai] v oTpuuiate

depot [ "depav] n amep. xene3Ho-
JIOPOXKHAST CTAHLIUS, IEI10

deserted [d1 z3:tid]| p.p. om desert
[TOKUHYTBIM; OIMYCTEBLIUA

detail [ "di:terl] » noupoOHOCTB;
NeTalb

devil [ "devl] » absiBOA

dialect [ "daralekt] n nuanexr, Ha-
peyue

different [ "dif(o)rant] a pasznbli;
OTJIMYHBIA

dig [dig] v (dug [dAag]) xomaTs,
PBITh; BTbIKATh

dignity [ "digniti] # 1OCTOMHCTBO

dim [dim] @ TyckJiblii, MaTOBBIH

direction [d(a)1'rek[(a)n] » Ha-
[pasjieHUE

dirt [d3:t] 7 rpsisb
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dirty [ "d3:t1] @ rps3Hbiid; d. faced
C I'PSI3HBIM JTMLIOM

disappear [ ,disa pia] v ucuesatb

disappearance [ ,disa ‘pi(a)rens]
UCYE3HOBEHUE

discourage [dis ‘karid3] v obecky-
paXKMBATh

discussion [dis ‘kaf(2)n] n auckyc-
CcUsl, ODCYXXIECHUE; CIOp

dish [dif] » 6moa0

dismount [ "dis ‘mavnt] v cniemuu-
BAaTbCH; CJ1€3aTh

distance [ "dist(a)ns| » paccrosiHue

dock [dok] n amep. paze. npucranb

doghouse | ‘doghavs| n cobaubs
KOHYypa

doom [du:m] v ocyxnarb; oOpeKkaTh
Ha 4TO-I.

doorway [ ‘do:wei] » Bxoa; nopor

double [ "dabl] @ nBoitHO

doubt [davt] v comHeBaTbCs

doubtful [ "davtf(a)l] @ comHuUTENB-
HbIH

dozen [ 'daz(a)n] n proxxuHa

draft [dra:ft] » Tsara

draw [dro:] v (drew, drawn [dru:,
dro:n]) TalMTh; pUCOBAThH

dread [dred] » cTpax; v crpaluuTbes

dreadful [ "dredf(a)l] a yxacHblii

dress [dres| v oneBarbcs

drew [dru:] past om draw

drift [drift] v orHOCHTB(CA) (BET-
poMm)

drip [drip| v Kanare, nagarb Kari-
JISIMU

drive [drarv] v (drove, driven [drovy,
‘drivn]) BeCTH MalIMHY; €XarTh;
THATh

driven [ ‘drivn| past om drive

drop [drop] # xanas; v poHATS;
OpocaTh; maaarsb

drawn [dravn] v yTOHYTb

dry [drai] v cyxoii; v BbICBIXaTh

duck [dak] n yTka

dug [dag] past om dig

dungaree | ‘dangs ‘ri:] n anero-umo.
rpyoasi OymarkHast TKaHb; pl pa-
0ouMe OpPIOKH, KOMOMHE30H

dusk [dask] n cymepku

dusty [ "dastr] a nbIBHBIN

duty [ "dju:ti] #n 06593aHHOCTB

E

each [i:t[] pron kaxabiit

early [ 3:l1] adv pano

earth [3:0] n 3emus

east [1:st] 7 BOCTOK

eastern [ "i:stan]| @ BOCTOUHBIN

eastward [ i:stwad] a ABUXY-
LIMMACH UM PaCITOJOXEHHBIN
Ha BOCTOK(e); ady no Harnpas-
JICHUIO Ha BOCTOK

echo [ "ekov] v pasnaBarscs, otaa-
BATHCS KAK 3XO

ecstasy [ ‘ekstasi] n aKkcras, uc-
CTYIIJIEHHbIM BOCTOPT

edge [ed3]| n xpaii, KpomKa

effect [1'fekt] n neiictBue, apdexr

efficient [1'fif(a)nt] a ymenbii,
KBATU(PUIIMPOBAHHBIN

effort [ "efot] n ycunue

egg [eg] m A0

either | "a1da] adv toxe (6 ompuya- .

MeAbHOM NPEOAONCEHUL)
elbow [ ‘elbav] 1 n1oKOTH
element | 'elimant] »# 3J1eMeHT

elf [elf] n mug. o160
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else [els] adv ewie, apyroi

embarrass [im ‘baras| v cmy-
aTh(cs), CTECHSTh

emphatically [1m fetik(a)li] adv
HACTOMYUBO, C OCOOBIM BbIpa-
KEHUEM

empty [ ‘empti] a nycroi

engine [ ‘'endzin] #» MalinMHa; MO-
TOp; NapoBO3

enlist [in "list] v noctynarb Ha BO-
EHHYIO CIIYXKO0y

enough [1'naf] adv nocrarouno

enter [ ‘enta] v BXOAUTb; BCTYIATh;
MOCTYNaTh

entrance | ‘entrans] n BXon

equal | "'1:kwal] @ paBHbIii

erase [1'reiz| v ctuparthb

estimation [ estr 'mei1f(a)n] n cyx-
JICHUE, MHEHUE

evacuate [1 vaekjuert] v aBakyupo-
BaThb

ever ['eva] adv korma-nub6o,
e. since ¢ Tex nop (kak)

evil [ "1:v(a)l] n 3110

exactly [1g ‘zeektli] adv TouHo

examine [1g 'zeemin| v o0CMaTpuBaTh

example [1g 'za:mp(a)l] » npumep;
for e. Harpumep

except [1k ‘sept] prp uckiiouas,
Kpome

exchange [iks tfend3] v obme-
HATB(CA)

excitedly [1k "saitidli] adv Bo30yx-
JEHHO

excitement [1k ‘saitmant]| n BO3-
OyxaeHue

exorcism [ "ekso:siz(a)m] # 3akiun-
HAHWUE, U3THAHUE IYXOB

expect [1k ‘spekt] v oxuaars



expectation [ ekspek "teif(a)n] n
OXMIaHUE, HAeXa

expense [1k ‘spens| n pacxoz; to go to
€. BXO[MTb B PACXO/bI, TPATUTHCS

expensive [1k ‘spensiv] a noporo-
CTOSILLIMM

experience [1k ‘sp1(a)rions| 7 onbit

explain [1k ‘splein] v oO6bAcHATH

explanation [ ,eksplo ‘neif(a)n] »
00BACHEHME

explanatory [1k "splenat(a)ri] a
O00BIACHUTENBHBIN, OOBICHSIO-
LA

explosion [ik ‘splov3(2)n] # B3phIB

explosively [ik "splavsivli| adv no-
IOOHO B3pPbIBY

expression [1k ‘spre[(a)n] # Bbipa-
XKEHUE

extra | ‘ekstra| g nMUIHKMA

extract | ‘ekstrakt] n oTprIBOK

eyebrow [ "aibrav] » 6poBb

eyelid | "ailid] » Bexo

F

face [feis| » muLO; v NOBEPHYTHCA
JIMUOM K YeMy-Ji.

faded [ ‘ferdid] p.p. om fade nodnex-
AN

faint [feint] a cnabeiit, TyCKIBINA

far [fa:] adv nanexko; ropasno; Ha-
MHOTO

farther [ 'fa:ds] a (cp. cm. om far)
JaJIbIIIe

fascination [ ,fzesi ‘neif(a)n] # oua-
pOBaHMeE, MPEJECThb

fat [feet] @ xXupHBIH, TOICTHINA

fault [fo:1t] #» BUHa

favorite | "ferv(a)rit| n mobument
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fearless [ ‘fialis] a 6eccrpaliHbIi

feeling [ ‘fi:lin] # yyBCcTBO

fellow [ "felov] n mapens

fence [fens] n 3abop, orpana

ferociously [fo ‘rov[asli] adv cBu-
pero

fever [ "fi:va] n nuxopanka

fiercely [ "fiasli] adv cBupeno

fight [fart] v (fought [fo:t])
CpaxkaThCsi, 60pOThHCS

fighting [ faitin] »n cpaxenue;
boprda

figure | "figa] » purypa; uudpa; v
IIPEACTABISATh Ce0e; amep. pasze.
cuyuTath, to f. out BeLIYMbBIBATH

fill [f11] v HanonHsT

find [faind] v (found [faund]) Haxo-
JuTh; to f. out BEIACHATE, Y3HABATb

fine [fain]| a nmpexkpacHbIi

fine [fain] » wrpad

finger [ finga] n maneu; v Tporath

finish [ “fin1f] v koH4yaTh

fireplace [ faropleis| n kamuH,
oyar

firmly [ "f3:ml1] adv peluurensHo

first [f3:st] @ nepsbii; f. name avep.
ums (6 omauvue om amunuis)

fish [fi[] n peiOa; v ynuth peIOY

fisherman [ "fifomoan] n pribak

fishing line | "fifiplain] » yaouka

fist [fist] n kynak

flagship [ "fleeg, f1p] n Purarmanc-
KU Kopadiib

flail [fleil] » uen

flake [fleik] n p/ xs10mBS

flame [flexm] # rurams

flap [fleep] »n cTBOPKA (CcmasHu
um.n.); tent f. He3acrerHyras
JBEPb MAJATKH; I10JIOT

flare [flea] n 30. paketa

fash [fa[] n BCcribIILIKA

flatcar [ "fleetka:] n amep. BaroH,
rtatdopma

flew [flu:]| past om fly

fling [flin] v (flung [flap]) kumatses;
OpocaThCsl, LIBLIPATHCS

float [flavt] v muaBaTh

flock [flok] n ctas; crano

floor [flo:] » on

flung [flan] past om fling

fly [fla1] #n myxa

fly [fla1] v (flew, flown [flu:, floun])
JIeTaTh

fold [fovld] n cxnanka

follow [ ‘folav] v cnemoBats 3a

fond [fond] a mobs1mii; to be 1.
of mobuTk Koro-i.; grow fonder
of 1obuTh KOro-i. Bce H60JblLIe
u OoJibLIe

font [font] »n xyneab

fool [fu:l] #» nypak; to take smb for
a f. cyurars KOro-J1. Jypakom; to
make a fool of smb nypauuts
KOro-J1.

footstep | "futstep| » war

for [fo:, fa] prp WA, panu; Tak Kax;
B TEYEHUE

force [fo:s] n cuna; v 6pats CWION;
to f. oneself forward 3acTaBuThH
cebs 1arHyTh BIEpes

forever |fo ‘'reva] adv HaBcerna

forgive [fa"giv] v (forgave, forgiven
[fa"gerv, fa ‘givan]) npoiuars

fork [fo:k] n BuIKa; BUIIEI

forkful [ "fo:kful] # 30. oxanka cena

formal [ "fo:m(3)l] @ opuumMabHbINA
formation [fo: ‘me1f(a)n] n popmu-
pOBaHKE
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formidable [ "fo:midab(a)l] a Tpya-
HO IPEONOJIMMBbLIA; HadeXHbINA

forward [ “fo:wad] adv Briepen

fought [f5:t] past om fight

found [faund] past om find

freeze [fr1:z] v (froze, frozen |fravz,
‘fravz(a)n]) 3amopaxuBaTh

fresh [fre[] a cBexuii

friendly [ ‘frendli] a npyxeckui;
APYXKECKM PaACTIOIOXEHHBIU

frighten [ ‘fraitn] v nyrats

front [frant] a nepeanuii; f. door
napaaHas aseps; in f. of Bnepe-
U1, 1epe

frown [fravn] v xmyputh 6poBu

frozen [ ‘frovz(a)n] p.p. om freeze

frustrated [frastreitid] a 3d. TiieT-
HbIM, OECIONE3HbIN

fry [frai] v xaputb

funeral [ "fju:n(a)ral] n moxopoHbl

G

gallop [ ‘gaelop] v ckakarts rasornom

game [germ| z Urpa, paspjie4yeHue,
3a0aBa

gasp [ga:sp| v 3aapixaTbCs, JIOBUTD
BO31yX (PTOM)

gate [geit] » BopoTa, KaMTKa

gather [ "geeda] v cobupats; HaOU-
paTh

gay [ge1] a Beceiblid

gaze [geiz| v IpUCTAIbHO [JIA0ETh

general ["dzen(a)ral] a obOwuu;
in. g BooO1IE

generalize [ 'dzen(o)ralaiz] v
0000111aTh

generally | "dzen(a)rali] adv 0ObI4-
HO, KaK IPaBUIIO



generation [ ,d3ena’reif(a)n] »
MOKOJIEHUE

gently [ "d3entli] adv msirko, He-
XKHO

gesture | ‘d3est[a] n xecr; xecTu-
KyJIsimst

get [get] v (got [gpt]) mosyuaTs;
N0CTAaBaTh; HamnajaaThb, UMETh,
obJiaaTh, 10JKEHCTBOBATh (B
hopme Present Perfect + inf.);
JeJIAThCs, CTAHOBUTLCS (e1ae0-
ceA3Kka); to g. away yXoauTh; OC-
BOOOXIaThest; to g. back Bo3Bpa-

11aTh(cs); to g. out BLIXOAUTD; _

you g. out youpaiica!; to g. smth
ready noarotoBuTth; to g. oil in
the lamp 3anpaBuTth 1ammy mac-
Ja0oM; to g. smb dry BbITEpETH
KOro-i.; to g. one’s nose into
-smth coBaTtb cBOW HOC BO UTO-II.
ghost [gavst] n npuBuaeHME, IyX
giant [ "d3zaiont] »n BesMKaH
giggle [ 'gig(a)l] v xuxukars; n
XUXMKaHUE
give [giv] v (gave, given [gerv,
‘giv(a)n]) naBatb; to g. up caa-
BaThCS
glance [gla:ns] v Mesibkom B3I -
HYTb; # OBICTPBIN B31JIs1]
gloomily [ "glu:mili] adv mpauno
g0 [gav] v (went, gone [went, gon])
UATH, €31UTh; to g. along 1Bu-
ratecs; to g. on MpoIoJIXKaTh
god [god] n Gor; by g.! KisiHyCh
oorom!
going [ ‘gavin] a waywwmii; to be
going (+ inf.) HaMmepeBaThbCH,
coOMpaTbLCs 4TO-J1. CAenaTh
golden [ “gavld(a)n] a 3050T0i
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good [gud] n nobpo, Gsaro; to do
smb g. roMorarb; UCIPaBJsITb

goodness [ "gudnis| # 1obponerenb

government [ gav(a)mont,
‘gav(a)nmant| # MpaBUTEILCTBO

grace [greis| » rpauumsi

gracefulness [ "greisf(a)Inis] # rpa-
LU, U3SILLECTBO

grade [greid| » cTyneHs; Kiacc

grain [gremn| » 3epHO

grand [graend| @ BeIMYeCTBEHHBbIH;
BO3BBILIIEHHBIW, BEJIMKOJIETHBIN

grandchild [ 'grentfaild] » BHYK,
BHYUKa

grandfather | ‘greend ,fa:0a] n nen

granite [ ‘grenit] # rpaHuT

grave [greiv| n Moruna; g. service
MTOXOPOHBI

~ gravely | ‘grewvli] adv ceppesHo

graveyard [ ‘greivja:d] » kianbu-
[1IE

gravity | ‘graeviti| #» cepbe3HOCTb,
BaKHOCTb

gravy | ‘greivi| n nomiuBka

gray [gre1| a cepblii

grease [gri:s| n Xup

grew [gru:] past om grow

grin [grin] v CKaIUThb 3yObl, yXMbI-
JISITHCS

groan [gravn] v CTOHaTh

ground [gravnd]| # nousa, 3eMJ;
OCHOBaHHue, NMpUYMUHA

grow [grav] v (grew, grown [gru:,
gravn|) pactu; CTAHOBUTBLCS

guard [ga:d] » oxpaHa, cTpaxa

guess [ges| v yraablBath; amep. J1y-
MaTh

guilt [gilt] » BuHa

guilty [ "gilti] @ BUHOBHBIH

gulp [galp] v rmorartk ¢ ycunuem,
JlaBUTBCSI

gun crew [ ‘gankru:] n eoen. opy-
JIMHHDBII pacyeT

gunner [ 'gana] # nyjgeMeTYnK

guts [ "gats] n s/ MyXecTBO; Xapak-
Tep

guy [gai| n amep. sl napeHb, MIbIN

H

habit [ "haebit] » npuBbIuKa

hairpin [ "hea,pin] » winwiska s
BOJIOC

half-circle [ "ha:f,s3:k(a)l] 7 mony-
Kpyr

half-grown [ "ha:fgravn] @ moJo-
JIOM, €1le HE BBIPOCIINU

half-way [ "ha:f "wer] a (iexanuit)
Ha MOJIMYTH

ham [hem] » okopok

hammer [ "ha&ma] v 3d. cTyyarsb

hang [hzn] v (hung [hAp]) BUCETD

happen [ "hapan| v cityyaThcs

harbor [ "ha:ba] » raBanb

hardly [ "ha:dli] adv ensa (in)

harsh [ha:[] @ rpyObIit, pe3kuH,
cypoBbiii; ~ly adv rpybo

hate [heit] » HeHaBUCTD, Bpaxia

hay [hei] n ceno

haystack [ "heistaek] n ctor cena

heap [hi:p] » xyya, xumna

hearse [h3:s] # katadank

heaven | "hev(a)n] n Hebeca

hedge [hed3] n usropoab

hell [hel] n an

held [held] past om hold

helpful [ 'helpf(a)l] a 30. roToBbIN
OMOYb

heretic [ "heritik] 7 epeTuk; a epe-
TUYECKHH

heroic [h1 'ravik] @ reponueckun

hesitate [ "heziteit] v konebaTbecs

hid [hid] past om hide

hide [haid] v (hid, hidden [hid,
hidn]) npsitaTe(cs)

high [hai] @ BbICOKMIt; adv BBICOKO

hill [hil] 7 xonMm

hill-top [ "hiltop] » BepiumHa xon-
Ma

hilt [hilt] » pykosaTka

hiss [his] v cBUCTETDb; LIUNIETH

hit [hit] v (hit) yaapsaTtb

hoarse [ho:s] @ xpunielit, rpyobii

hold [hoavld] v (held [held]) nep-
xatb; to h. out ripotdruBare, to
h. down onyckars; to h. a
meeting rnpoBOAUTL COOpaHKE

hold [havld] » 3axBaT; to get h. of
B3STh, CXBaTUTD, take h. 30. nep-
XMCh

hole [havl] » nbipa, HOpa

holy [ "havl1] n cBaTOU

hoof [hu:f] (p/ hooves) n KonbITO

hopefully [ "havpf(a)li] adv ¢ Ha-
JAEXKI0U

hopelessly [ "hauvplisli] ady Ge3na-
AEXHO

horrible [ "horab(a)l] a yxacHbI#

horror [ "hora] n yxac

horse-back [ ho:sbaek] n cnuHa
nowany; on h. Bepxom (Ha J10-
LLTAJIN)

hospitality [ ,hospr teelit1] n pany-
lLIM€, TOCTENPUUMCTBO

hostile [ "hostail] @ HenpusiTesibC-
KWW, BpaXEeCKUI

hot [hot] @ xapxuit
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however [hav’eva] adv onHako

huckleberry [ "hak(a)lb(a)r1] # yep-
HUKA

huge [hju:d3] a orpomHbIi

hum [hAam] v XyXoKaTh, ryaetsb

hung [han] past om hang

hunt [hant] v oxoTUThCH

hurt [h3:t] v HaHOCUTB Bpen; No-
BpeX1arhb, HAHOCUTbL YBEYbE;
MPUYUHATE OOJIb

hush [ha[] v BonBopsiTh THiLIKHY h.!
TU1LE!

hydrant [ "haidrant] » Bogopa3s6op-
HBIM KpaH

hysterically [h1'sterik(a)li] adv
UCTEPUYECKH

X 4

immediately [1 'mi:diatli] adv He-
MEUIEHHO _.

immigration [,imi1’greif(a)n] »
UMMurpaims; matters of i. and
customs /JieJ1a UMMUIPALIMOHHbIE
Y TAMOXEHHbIE

impatient [1m "peif(a)nt] a HeTep-
[TEJTUBBIN

impossible [1m posab(a)l] a He-
BO3MOXHBIU

impression [im ‘pref(a)n| n Bre-
YaTaeHue

improve [1m "pru:v] v UCIIPaBJIATS,
yJy4lIaTh

impulse [ ‘1mpals| # umnynsc, mo-
OyxKaeHue

inch [mntf] » oM

incident [ ‘mnsid(a)nt] # cayyait

inclination [,inkli'neif(a)n] »
CKJIOHHOCTb
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incredulous [1n "kredjulas] a Heno-
BEPUYMUBBLIN, CKENNTUYECKUU

indeed [1n "di:d] adv B camom nene,
JICUCTBUTEIBHO

indefinite [1n "def(a)nit] @ Heonpe-
JIeJIEHHbIN

indicate [ ‘indikert] v yka3biBaTthb

infinitely [ infinitli] adv 6ecxo-
HEYHO

inheritance [in "herit(a)ns] » Ha-
CJIE[ICTBO

injustice [in "d3astis| » Hecripasen-
JIMBOCTh

innocent [ "mas(a)nt] a 3d. Hau-
BHBIN, MPOCTOMYILUHBIN

inshore [in’[5:] adv no Hanpasiie-
HUIO K Depery

inside [in "said] adv BHyTpH

inspect [in ‘spekt]| v ocMaTpuBaTh,
NPOU3BOJAUTH OCMOTP

inspection [in’ spek[(a)n] n oc-
MOTp; to give an i. OCMOTPETH

instant [ instant] » MOMEHT

instantly [ "instontli] adv Hemen-
JIEHHO, TOTYaC

instead [in ‘sted] adv B3ameH, BMe-
cTO (3TOrO); i. of BMECTO TOTO,
4YTOOBI

insurance office [in " fu(a)rons "ofis]
N CTPaxoBasi KOHTOpa

intention [in "tenf(a)n] » Hamepe-
HUE

interfere |, inta 'fia] v BMemmMBarscs

interrupt | ,inta ‘rapt] v npepbIBaTh;
BMELLIMBATBCS B Pa3roBOp

iron | ‘aron| n Xkene3o; a xenes-
HBIN

irritate [ “iritert] v pasapaxars,
CEPIUTH

island [ "airland ] n ocTpoB
ivy [ "avi] n 1o

J

jacket [ "d3eekit] n KypTKa

jail [dzeil] » TroppMa

jaw [d30:] n yemocCTh

jean [d3i:n] n p/ amep. 1ITaHbL, Pa-
0OUYMil KOCTIOM

jerk [d33:k] v nepratb(cs)

jewel [ "d3u:al] v ykpawath aparo-
LIEHHBIMA KaMHsMU

job [d3pb] # neno, pabora

join [d3o1n] v IpUCOeOMHATLCA

joke [d3avk] n myTka

jolly ["d3pli] @ BoCXUTHUTEIBHBIN,
MpeNeCTHBIN; BECEJIbIN

journey [ ‘d33:ni1] n myreiecTBue

juice [d3u:s] n cox

just [d3ast] adv TOYHO; UMEHHO;
KaK pa3; TOJbKO 4YTO; TOJIbKO;
elBa; pase. COBCEM; 1IpOCTo; j. the
same BCE paBHO

K

keep [ki:p] v (kept [kept]) mep-
XaTh; COMEP>XKATh; XPaHUTD; CO-
XpaHsiTh; to k. out He 1OIycKaTh

kept [kept] past om keep

kick [kik] # yaap; mMHOK; TOJNKATH

kid [kid] » murs; v s/ 0OMaHBIBATD,
JypauUTh

kill [kil] v yOuBarh

kind [kaind] n Bun, copt; a k. of
(pase. kind of) HeuTo, BpOne

knee [ni:] # KOJIEHO

knife [naif] n HOX

knock [nok]| v cTyyath, yaapATh; #
yaap

L

labor [ “letba] v TpynuThCs

lace [leis] v wiHypoBaTh; neperie-
TaTh

lack [lzek] n nemocrarok; for the 1.
of u3-3a OTCYTCTBHA

lad [ld] n mapens

laid [leid] past om lay

lamely [ 'leimli] adv CrIOTBHIKAACH;
30. 3aIIMHasACh

land [leend] » 3emuisi; v IpU3EM-
JIUTBCS, OMYCTUTBCS Ha 3EMITIO

last [la:st] v mmThes

laughter [ la:fta] n cMex

law [lo:] n 3axoH

lay [le1] v (laid [leid}) xmacTs; to
1. off 30. ocTaHOBUTH; to 1. over
OTKJIa/bIBATh

lay [le1] past om lie

lazy [ “leizi] @ neHHMBHIN

lead [li:d] v (led [led]) BecTH, BO3-
rnasiaarh; to 1. the way matu
MEPBBLIM

leaf [li:f] n nucr

leaflet [ 'li:flit] » Opourtopa

lean [li:n] a TowMi, XyIOH

lean [li:n] v HAaKJIOHATBCS; MIPU-
ciaoHaThed; to 1. against onu-
parbes O

leap [li:p] v nipbIrath

leather [ 'leda] n koXa

leave [li:v] v (left [left]) ocTaBATY,
[MOKHUIATh

leaves [li:vz] n (p/ om leaf) 30.
CTBOPKH (80pom)
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led [led] past ot lead
left [left] p.p. om leave
leg [leg] » Hora
less [les] adv (cp. cm. om little) me-
Hee, MeHbllIe
lick [lik] v tu3ats
lid [lid] # xpweiluKa
lie [la1] v (lay, lain [le, lemn]) nexars
lie [la1] » noxs; v irath
light [lait] » cBer, orous; a
ceeTabiit; v (lit, lighted [lrt,
‘lartid]) ocBeate
light [lart] a nerkuii
lighten [ "laitn] v cBeTeTs
like [laik] @ moxoxwuit; MOGOOHDIIA;
ady noobGHO Kak, BpoJe
like [laik] v m06uTh, HpaBUTbCS:
I should (would) 1. to do smth s
Obl xXOTes1 (MHE ObI XOTEJIOCH)
CHENaTh YTO-J.
line [lain] # inHus; oyepens; rpa-
HULA; v O0lIMBaTh, 00MBATD;
OKaMMJISITh
lion [ "latan] # neB
lip [lip] n ry6a; v 30. ruteckarbes
litter ['lita] » noTomcTBO, MpU-
TUTO/1
load [lavd] # rpy3; v Harpyxats
lodge [Ipd3] v math nomeueHue,
MOCETUTD
lonely [ "launli] @ onnHoOKMi
look [lvk] v cmorpers; to I. like smb,
smth moxonuts Ha Koro-i.,
4y10-Ji.; to l. for smb, smth uc-
KaTb KOro-., 4to-i.; to l. over
ocMoTpeTs; to l. through mpo-
cmarpuBarthb; to l. up cmotpeThb
BBEDPX; IMOMAHATD IJ1a3a; A B3IJISIL,
BbIpakKeHHe
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loose [lu:s] a pacnyueHHBIN;
l. morals pacnyiieHHbie HpaBbI

lose [lu:z] v (lost [lpst]) Tepsith,
JIMLLIATHCS

lost [lpst] past om lose

lot [Iot] » MHOTO, Macca

loud [lavd] @ rpomkwmi

low [lov] a Hu3KwMi

lower | 'lava] v onyckath, cHU-
KaTb(cs)

loyal [ “Io1a]] @ BepHbIit, 1OSUTBHBIN

lucky [ ‘1akr] a cuactauBbiit, ynay-
HbIH

lump [Iamp] n KoM

M

machine-gun [ma’ (i:ngan] » nysne-
MET

mail [meil] v otnipaBnsTh no no-
yTe

mainland [ ‘'meinland] #» matepuk

make [meik] v (made [meid]) 30.
3aCTaBsATh

manner [ ‘mana] # cnocob; oopa3;
MaHepa

mark [ma:k] v ormeuats

martyr [ ‘'ma:ta] #» MyyeHUK

match [maet[] » crivuka

match [maet[] v npuBoauTs B co-
OTBETCTBUE

matter | ‘meetas| » neno; what is the
m.? B ueM Jeyo?; v UMEeTh 3Ha-
YeHHUE

mean [mi:n| @ NOMWIBbIA, HUUTOX-
HbIH

mean [mi:n] v (meant [ment]) o3-
Ha4aTb; UMETb B BUIY; XOTETh
CKasarb, NoApa3yMeBaTh

medium [ mi:diam] a cpeaHuu
memory [ “mem(a)r1] # TamsiTh
mention [ ‘menf(a)n]| » ynoMuHa-
HUE
merry [ ‘meri] a Becenbii
mice [mars| p/ om mouse
middle [ ‘'midl] » cepemHa; a cpen-
HUM; M. ages CpeIHME BEKa
middle-aged [ ,midl erd3d]| a no-
XKHUIION
midnight [ ‘'midnarit] # moxHOUYb
mid-week [ 'mid "wi:k] n cepenvHa
Heleu
might [mait] past om may; unozoa
03Hauaem NpeonoNoNCeHue
mill [mil] 7 menbHKLIA
mimic [ ‘'mimik] v nepeapasHuBaTh
(xoro-.)
mind [maind] # ym; co3HaHue; to
make up one’s m. peuarb(cs),
[IPMHUMATh pellIEHUE; v BO3pa-
XaTb, UMETb YTO-JI. TIPOTUB
mine [main| v MUHMPOBATh
minority [mai noriti] # MEHbLUWH-
CTBO
miracle [ ‘'mirak(a)l] » yyno
mirror [ ‘'mira] # 3epKajio
miserably [ ‘'miz(a)rabli] adv Hecya-
CTHO, XaJIKO
misty [ ‘misti] @ TYMAHHbBIH
modest [ ‘'mpdist] @ CKPOMHBIN
modesty [ ‘'modisti] n CKPOMHOCTb
mole [mavl] » poinHKa
monastery [ ‘monastri] # MOHac-
THIPb (MY>XCKOM)
monk [mank| 7 MoHax
monster [ ‘mpnsta] n MOHCTP, 4y-
NIOBULIE
moon [mu:n| 7 JyHa

moonlight [ 'mu:nlait] n JTyHHBIN
CBET
moonlit [ 'mu:n,lit] @ 3aJUTHIH
JIYHHBIM CBETOM
moral [ ‘'moral] » Mopais; p/ Hpa-
Bbl, HPABCTBEHHOCTH; loose m.
pacnyllieHHbl€ HPABbI
mosquito [ma "ski:tav] # MOCKHT
moth [mpBO] # MOTBLIEK
motion [ ‘mav[(2)n] n ABMXKEHHUE
mountain [ ‘mavntin] » ropa
mourner [ ‘'mo:na] # NPUCYTCTBYIO-
IIUMA Ha TTOXOpPOHax, IlaKajb-
111171
mournfully [ ‘'mo:nf(a)l1] adv Tpa-
YPHO
mouse [mavs| » (p/ mice) MbIlLb
move [mu:v] v aBurarb(cs); to m.
In BbE3XaTh
movement [ ‘'mu:vmant| n IBUXe-
HUE
movie star [ ‘mu:vi’sta:| # KHHO-
3Be3/1a
muffle [ ‘'maf(a)l] v mrylunTs, 3ar-
JIYLIATh (368YK)
multiply [ 'maltipli] v pasmMHoO-
XaThCA
murmur [ ‘'m3:ma| v 00pMOTaTh
muscle [ ‘'mas(a)l] » MycKyn
mushy ['mAa[1] @ 30. HEBHATHBI
mustache [ma 'sta:[] 7 ycbl
mutter [ 'mata] v bopMOTaTh

N

nap [naep] /7 HENPOIO/DKUTENbHBIH,
JIETKUM COH

narrow ['narav] a y3Kuu; v
CyKUBATBh(CS); yMEHBILIATH(CS)
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nasty [ ‘na:sti] a ckBepHbIii

naval | 'nerv(s)l] a (BoeHHO-) MOp-
CKOM

nearby [ ‘niobai] adv psinom, 6im3ko

nearly [ ‘niali] adv nourn

neat [ni:t] @ YMCTBIN; aKKYPaTHBIM

necessary | ‘nesis(a)ri] @ Heo6xo0-
NUMBIN

neck [nek] » wes

need [ni:d] v HyX)naTbcsi B 4EM-J1.

neighbor | ‘nerba] n cocen

neighbourhood [ "neibahvd] 7 ox-
pyra

neither [ 'naids] pron Hu TOT HU
IpYyrou; ¢/ Hy; neither... nor Hu...
HU

nest [nest] » ruesno

nickel [ ‘'nik(a)l] n amep. Hukene-
Basi MOHETA B 5 LIEHTOB

nod [nod] v KUBHYTb IOJIOBOM

noonday [ ‘nu:nde1] n nongeHb

nor [nos:] ¢/ U He, TaKXKe He

note [navt] # 3ameTka; to take n.
NPUHATH BO BHUMaHME; v 3aMme-
4arb, [IPUMEYATH

notice [ 'navtis] v 3ameyars

now [nav] int Hy

nowhere [ ‘novwes] adv nurae

number [ ‘'namba] » yucno, Konu-
4ecTBO, HOMEP; a n. of people
MHOTI0 Hapoja

nunnery [ ‘'nanari] # MOHacThIpb
(>KEHCKMIA)

i
oak-tree [ "auvktri:] # ny6

obediently [s’bi:djantli] adv no-
CITYLLIHO
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object [ ‘'pbd3zekt, -ikt] # npeamer

observe [ab 'z3:v] v 3ameuaTth

ocean | ‘avf(e)n] n okeaH

occasionally [skerz(o)nali] adv
BpeMsl OT BpEMEHU

odour | 'suda] 7 3anax; apomar

off [pf] adv ykaspiBaet Ha ynanemye,
oTaesieHue; to see smb o. nmpo-
BOXAaTb KOTO-JI.

official [a'fif(3)l] » yuHOBHUK,
CIIyKallin

often [ 'pf(t)an] adv yacto

oil [o1l] #» Macro (pacTuTesbHOE WK
MUHEPAJIbHOE)

okay [ "avke1] amep. a predic Bce
B MIOPSLIKE; XOPOILIO

old-fashioned [ ,ovld "fe[(a)nd] a
yCcTapeJiblii, CTapOMOIHbBIN

on [pn| adv ykaswieaem na npodon-
dHcenue deticmeus

only [ "sunli] @ enMHCTBEHHBIN;
ady TOJIbKO

opium | ‘supiam| # onuym

oppose o 'pavz] v IPOTUBOCTOATD,
[IPOTUBUTHCS

orange [ ‘'orind3] » anenbCuH; a
OpaHXEeBBLIU

order [ "o0:da] » npuka3, npearyca-
HUE; v IPUKA3bIBATh; 3aKa3bIBATh

otherwise [ "Adowaiz] adv B npyrux
OTHOLUEHMSIX

ought [o:t] modansnsii 2nazon, ewi-
PasCarouul doadceHcmeoeanue:
CJEAYET, CJIEIOBAJIO OBl

outline | "avtlain| » oyepraHue

outside [avt'said, ‘avtsaid] adv cHa-
PYKH; @ HAPYXXHbIU, BHELLIHUM

ours | ‘avaz| pron, a predic Hal;
abconromuas gpopma om our (He

ynompebaaemca 6 Kkavecmee on-
pedenerus)

oven ['Av(a)n]| n neyn

over ['avva] prp Han, 4epes; ady
(yKa3vleaem Ha OKOH4AHUE Oeu-
cmeus); it is 0. 3T0 KOHYWIOCH;
CHOBAQ, eILe pa3; to go 0. NNOBTO-
pAThH

overall [ "avvaro:l] n cnenoaexna

overcoat [ ‘avvakaut] » manpTo

overhang [ ,auva ‘han] v (overhung
[ "auva"hAp]) cBucath

overhung past om overhang

overlook [ suvvaluvk] v 30. BbIXO-
JTUTB Ha (06 oxHax u m. 0.)

overturn [ ‘auvat3:n] v nepesopa-
YUBATh

own [aun] a cOOCTBEHHBIN; V Blla-
NETh

P

pack [paek] v ynmakoBsiBaTh(Cs);
HABbIOYUBATH (0wadei, mynoe6)

packer [ ‘paeka] n yliakoBIIMK, 3a-
TOTOBUTEJIb

paddle [ paedl] v rpecTu OHUM
BECJIOM; [UIBITh Ha JIOIKE

pain [pemn] » 6boxab; Myka

palace [ ‘palis] » nBOpeL

palm [pa:m] » 1an0Hb

pamphlet ["pazmflit] » 6poluiopa;
namdaer

pan [pzn] # ckoBOpoOaa

pane [pein| 7 OKOHHOE CTEKJIO

pant [p@Ent] v4acTo U TAKEIO AbI-
1IaTh, 3a0bIXaThCs

pants [pzents] # p/ amep. paze. 1Ta-
H bl

parachute [ "parafu:t] #» mapaunor

paralyze [ ‘paeralaiz] v mapaju3o-
BaTh

part [pa:t] » yacTe, 10Jis; CTOPO-
Ha (8 cnope, bopvbe); on one’s p.
C YbEH-JI. CTOPOHBI

particular [ps "tikjula] @ ocobeH-
HBIM; in p. B OCOOEHHOCTH

party [ pa:ti] » naptusi, OTpsn;
BEYEPUHKA, TIPUEM

pass [pa:s] v npoxoauTh MUMO

passage [ paesid3] n npoxon; pac-
CTOSIHUE

passenger [ paesmdzo] » maccaxup

past [pa:st] prp MUMO

pat [paet] v noXJIONbIBATH

path [pa:0] » nopoxxa, TPONMUH-
Ka |

patient [ “peif(a)nt] a TeprieIMBbIN

patrol [pa "travl] » maTpyns, v nar-
pYJIMPOBATH

pavilion [pa “viljon] » naBUJILOH

paw [po:] n nana

pay [pe1]| v mnaTuTh

peaceful [ "pi:sf(a)l] @ MupHBIA

peel [pi:l] n xoXypa

peep [pi:p] v 3arnsaabiBath; to p.
out BHIIIISAAbIBATH

perfume [ ‘p3:fju:m] v nenats O6na-
royXaHHbIM

perhaps [pa "haps] adv moxer
ObITh, BO3MOXHO

persuasion [pa ‘swerz(a)n] n yoex-
JICHUE; YBELLEBAaHHE

phantom [ faentam] n daHTOM;
TCHb

pick [pik] v neprath, cobupats;
lMnark; to p. up noadbupaThb

picket [ pikit] » o
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pig [p1g] 1 cBUHBS

pigeon [ ‘p1d3in] # rony0s

pile [pail] # ky4a, kumna; v Hakarn-
JINBATh; HATPOMOX/IATh; CKJIA/IbI-
BAaTh; CBAJIUBATH B Ky4y

pilgrimage [ "pilgrimid3] » nagom-
HUYECTBO -

pin [pin] n GynaBka; v 3aKajbIBaTh

pinch {pintf] v yiuunuyts

pine [pain] n cocHa

pink [pink] @ po3oBsiii

pious [ ‘paras] a HabOXHbI

pitch [pitf] v 6pocaTh, kunare

pitcher | "pitfa] » KyBLIMH

plain [plemn] @ sicHbIN, OUEBHUAHBIN

plain [plein] n paBHuHa; amep.
00bikH. pl Ipepun

plant [pla:nt] v caxars (pacre-
HMH); YCTAHABIMBATh, BTHIKATH

plate [pleit] » Tapenka; 30. nmucr

platter [ pleta] n 611010

please [pli:z] v HpaBUTbCA, NOCTAB-
JSITh YOOBOJLCTBUE; to be ~d
OBITH 1IOBOJIbHBIM

pleasure | ‘ple3za] n ynoBonbcTBUE

plenty [ 'plenti] » MHOXeCTBO;
u3obunne

plod [plod] v 6pectu, TamTecs

plunge [pland3] v 6pocarbes

pocket | "pokit] » kapmaH

point [point] # 3d. OCTPbIF KOHEII

pointed | "pointid] a ocTpokoHeu-
HbIH

poison [ 'poiz(a)n] n sn

poke [pavk]| v MeluaTs, 3arpedarhb
B IMIEYKE KOYEPIOIO

politely [pa "laitli] adv BexmBo

pond [pond] » npyn

poodle [ "pu:dl] » nynens
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porch [po:t[] n KpbIabLO

porter [ 'po:ta] » NpUBPATHUK,
LIBeuIap

position [pa zif(a)n] n nosoxe-
HUe

possess [pa ‘zes| v Bi1aneTh, obna-
NaTh

possible | "posab(a)l] @ Bo3mox-
HbIN; if p. ecayM 3TO BO3MOXHO

post [pavst] n cTonb

poster [ “pavsta] n oObsBACHME,
TUTIaKar

postmark [ "pavstma:k] » mouto-
BbIM LUTEMIIENDb

pot [pot] n xoTenox

potentially [pa "ten[(a)l1] adv no-
TEHIIMAJIBHO

pound [pauvnd] n GyHT

pour [pa:] v iuTh; to p. out U3u-
BaTh

powder | "pavda] » nopouox; mo-
pox; p. horn KopoBuit por, yIioT-
pebnsieMblit [UIsI XpaHEeHUS T10pO-
Xa

powerful [ "pavaf(a)l] a MoiHBIi,
obyraparoluii 6OIBLION CHITON

praise |preiz| n noxsaia

pray [prei| v MOJIUTBCS

prayer [pres| n MOJIMTBa

prefer [pr1'f3:] v npeanoynTats

presence [ ‘prez(a)ns] n npucyr-
CTBUE

present | ‘prez(a)nt] a npucyTCTBY-
FOLLIUA

pretend [pr1’tend] v nputBOpsiTHCA

pretty | "priti] a xopouieHbKU; adv
pasze. NOBOJILHO

priest [pri:st] # CBSALIEHHUK

probably [ "'probabli] adv BepositHO

procession [pra ‘sef(a)n] # npo-
eccus

produce [pra’dju:s] v NpOU3BOAUTH

promise | ‘promis] v obewaTsb

properly [ 'propali| adv namnexa-
ILMM 00pa3om

proposition [ ,propa’zif(a)n] n
IpeIoXEHUE

protect [pra’tekt] v 3aiumiuare

prove [pru:v] v I10Ka3bIBaTh

provide [pra’vaid| v cHaOxarb

pudding [ ‘pvdin]| » yamHr

puff [paf] n npIMOK; KIyO AbiMa; v
MbIXTETh, BBIITYCKATh KJyOBbI
NIbIMa

pull [pul] v TsiHYTS; to p. up moabe-
Xarhb

pure [pjva] @ yucTsIit, Gecripumec-
HBbIN

purple [ "p3:p(3)l] @ nyprypHbIi

purT [p3:] v MypabIKaTh, ypyaTh

push [pu[] v Tonkats; to p. up oT-
KuabiBath: to p. through npota-
KMBaTh(CA), NIPOABUTaTh(Csi)

put [put] v (put) Kiacth, mome-
1aTh, Opocarp, oTOpachIBaTh; tO
p. forward BeinBuraTh, npema-
raTh; to p. out TYIUUTD (020Hb)

Q

quarter [ ‘'kwo:ta] n yeTBepTh

question [ "kwest[(a)n] 7 Borpoc;
this is out of the q. 06 sTOM He
MOXKET OBbITh U PEUU

quicksand [ kwiksand] » 3p10yume
MEeCKH

questioningly [ kwest[(a)nipli] adv
BOIPOCUTENILHO
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quiet [ "kwarat] @ Tvpaii, CIIOKOMHBIH
quote [kwaut] v LUTHPOBATH

R

rabies [ ‘reibi:z] n GeweHCTBO

rabbit [ ‘rebit] n kponuk

race [reis| v OBICTPO JNBUTaThCA,
Oexarb

railroad | ‘reilrovd| n xene3nad
jiopora

raise [reiz| v mogHMMarh

rake [reik| v crpebath rpabiamu,
to r. together gue. cobupars

ranch [ra:ntf] » paH4o

rang [ren| past om ring

rattle [ ‘reetl] v Tpewars, rpoxo-
TaTb, CWJIBHO CTY4aTh

raw [ro:] a ceipou

reach [ri:t[] v mocturath, 10TSATU-
BaTh(CH) 10, A Npeaest Jocarae-
mocTH; out of r. BHE Nnpeaeson
NIOCSATaeMOCTH

real [r1al] @ HacTOsILUMHA

realization [,riolai’zeif(a)n] n
OCO3HaHue

realize [ 'rislaiz] v ocoszHaBarts,
OTIaBaTh cebe OT4eT

reappear [ ,ri:2 'p1a] v CHOBa IOSIB-
JISITBCS

recognize [ ‘rekagnaiz] v y3HaBaTb,
[MpU3HABaTh

record | ‘'reko:d] » 3anmce

recover [r1 kAva| v OnpaBUTHCSA

reddish | ‘redi[]| @ kpacHOBarThIi

refill [,ri:"fil] v cHoBa HamosHATH

reflect [r1'flekt] v oTpaxars

reflection [r1'flek[(2)n] n oTpaxe-
HUe



refuse [r1'fju:z] v oTkasbiBaThCs

reject [r1’dzekt] v oTBeprath, oT-
Ka3bIBaThb

relative | ‘relotiv] #» pOACTBEHHUK,
-uua

relax [r1'laeks] v cmsiryats(cs), ne-
JIaThCsl MEHEE CTPOTUM

relief [r1'li:f] » obneryenue

reliquary | ‘relikwari| #» rpodbHuLIA,
KOBYET (044 ceambix mouiel)

remain [r1'mein| v ocTaBaThCs

remarkable [r1"ma:kab(a)l] a 3a-
MEYaTeIbHbIN, PUMEYATE/IbHbIN

remind [r1 'maind] v HanmoMKUHAThH

remove [r1’'mu:v] v nepeMeniarhb

rent [rent] v HAaHUMATb B apeH/Ly

repel [r1°pel] v OTTOHSITB; OTpaXaThb

repentance [r1’pentans] n packa-
SHH1E

replace [r1’pleis] v nepemewars,
NepeaBUIaTh

reply [r1 pla1] # orBer; v oTBeyaTh

request [r1 kwest] # npocbba

require [r1’kwara] v TpeboBarthb

respect [r1 'spekt| v yBaxars

rest [rest] # OTabIX, TOKOM, COH; the
I. OCTaTOK, OCTJIbHOE

rest [rest] v ocraBarbcs

restless [ ‘restlis] a 6GecriokoiHbIM

restaurant | ‘rest(a)ron] n pecro-
paH

result [r1°zalt] n pe3ynpTar

resume [r1°zju:m| v BO30OHOBJIATD,
IIPOJIOJKATE (nocae nepepwiéa)

retreat [r1°tri:t] v yXOOUTh; OTCTY-
narth

return [r1’t3:n]| v BO3BpalaTsCA

rib [rib] n pebpo

ribbon [ ‘riban]| »n neHTa
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rich [rit[] a boraTeii

ride [raid] v (rode, ridden [rauvd,
‘ridn]) exatb; €31UTh BEPXOM

ridge [rid3] # rpebeHb ropel, rop-
HBIM KpspK; r. ranch BeICOKOrop-
HOE paHyo

rifle [ ‘raif"(a)l] » pyxbe

right [rait]| a npasbiil; TpaBUJIb-
HbIN, BEpHLIN; ady NnpsAMO, Kak
pa3, ToyHo; all r. Bce B nopsa-
K€; XOpOLLO, JIAAHO

rim [rim] 7 06010K, Kpaii

ring [rip] v (rang, rung [raen, ran])

3BEHETD; 3ByYaTh

ring [rig] # KOJAbLO

ripe [raip] v co3peBarb

rise [raiz] v (rose, risen [ravz,
‘r1z(a)n]) mogHUMAThLCA; N
MOABEM

rode [ravd] past om ride

roll [rovl] v kaTuThCH

room [ru(:)m| #» KOMHAaTa; MECTO

root [ru:t] » KOpeHb; v PHITH

rope [ravp| n BepeBKa

rose [rovz| past om rise

roughly [ ‘rafli] adv rpy06o; 30. He-
OpexXHO, HEAKKYPATHO

round [ravnd] @ KpyribliA; v orbath

row [rav| » psin

row-boat | ‘ravbavt| n BecenpHas
JIOIKA

rub [rab] v Tepers

rubber [ ‘raba] » xayuyk, pe3uHa;
r. boat HayBHAas j101Ka

rueful [ "ru:f(a)l] v yubUIBIH, pa3o-
YyapoOBaHHBIH

ruffle [ ‘raf(a)l] v eporumnts (60120-
cbl); 30. MSITh, TIPUBOJUTL B Oec-
MOPSIIOK

ruin | ‘ruzin] » paspyuweHue

run [ran| v (ran, run [ren, ran}) v
infr. 6erath; to r. about 6erath
Ty[1a-Crofla, CyeTUThCS; to r. over
nepeexars; v fr. pyKOBOJIUTb

rush [raAf] v Opocatecs, Hanerars; n
CTPEMUTENbHOE JABYKEHUE, T10-
PHIB

rustle [ ‘ras(a)l] v wenecrers

rusty [ ‘rasti] a 3ap>xaBieHHbIH

S

sack [szk] n meri0x

saddle [ ‘szdl] » ceqo; v cemiarp

safe [seif] a ©e3omacHbIi; BEPHBIN;
HEBPEAMUMBIN; B 6€3011aCHOCTH
OT Yero-J.

sagebrush [ ‘serd3braf] # kycr wan-
des

sail [sell] v uaTi noa mapycow;
IUIbITD; JIETETh; HATIPABJISITH IBU-
XeHue 4ero-i. (6 6ozdyxe uau
gode)

sailor [ ‘seila] n Matpoc

saint [seint] n cBATOM

salmon [ 'szeman| 7 J10coCh

saloon [sa 'lu:n] n amep. TpakTUp,
Kabak, nMBHasd

salt [so:lt] n coJib

sand [sand] 7 necok

sandwich [ ‘seenwid3] n caHaBUY

sank [seepk] past om sink

sarcastically [sa: "kestik(a)l1] adv
CapKaCTUYECKU

satin | 'setin] » amiac (mkans)

satisfaction [,satis fak[(a)n] »
YIOBJIETBOPEHHUE

Saturday [ 'setodi] # cybboTta

sausage [ ‘spsid3] » cocucka, KoJ-
Oaca

save [serv] v criacath; COXpaHsTb,
Oepeub; cbeperath; prp ycmH.
no3m. 33 UCKJIIOYEHMEM

sawhorse | "so:ho:s| 7 KO31bI

scald [sko:ld] v owunapusaTsb; 06-
KUraTh

scared [skead] a ucryranHeiit; BHE
cebs OT cTpaxa

scarlet | "ska:lit] @ nyprnypHbiii

Scotch [skotf] a wortnaHacKui;
S. and soda 10TJIaHACKOE BUC-
K1 C COT0BOM

scrabble [ “skraeb(a)l] v uapanarte

scratch [skraet[] v ckpecTu; uapa-
narb(cs)

scream [skri:m| v IpOH3UTEILHO
KpUYaTh, BOMUTD

scuff [skaf] v uaTu BOTOYA HOTU

seal [si:l] v 3ane4arsiBaTh

seat [si:t] n cuaeHbE, MECTO; V yCa-
XuBath, to s. oneself cectp

secrecy | ‘si:krisi] » TaiiHa

see [si:] v (saw, seen [so:, si:n})
BUAETh; to s. off mpoBoXaTh

seem [Si:m | v Ka3aTbCsl; OKa3bIBATHCS

self-importance [ ,selfim "po:t(a)ns]
1 CAaMOMHEHHUE; 30. yBaXKEHHUE K
cebe

sell [sel] v (sold [savld]) nmporaBate

send [send]| v (sent [sent]) mocki-
JlaTh

sense [sens] # yMm; 4yBCTBO

sent [sent] past om send

sergeant | ‘sa:d3z(a)nt] » cepxaHT

serve [s3:v| v CIIyXuTb

set [set] v ycraHaBIMBaTb, CTABUTD,
to s. apart BoiIensTh; 10 S. loose .



pa3BsI3bIBaTh, BBICBOOOIUTH; tO
s. on fire nmoxxuraTh

settle [ "setl] v BonBopsiTbCs, yCTa-
HABJIWBATBLCA, YCIIOKAUBATHCH

Sew [Sau| vV LUMTH

shade [[eid] n TeHb; monympax

shadow [’ [eedav] 7 TeHb

shake [ [eik] v (shook, shaken [ [uk,
‘fetkan]) Tpsicty; to s. hands mo-
3[10pOBAThCA 3a PYKY

shame [ferm] » cTbIA

shape [[e1p] n dopma, ouepraHue;
Vv IPpUIaBaTh WIM NPUHUMATH
(bopmy

sharp [[a:p] a pe3kuii

sharpen [’ [a:pan] v TOYUTB, 320-
CTPSITh

shave [[e1v] v Oputb(cs)

shift [[1ft] v coBuratsb

shine [fain] v (shone [[oun]) cBe-
TUTh, CUATH

shiny [ "[ami] a cusitonmi

ship [[1p]| n kopabiib, cyaHO; v Ipy-
3UTh

shirt [[3:t] # pybaitika

shiver | “[1va] v Apoxatb, B3aparu-
BaTh

shock [[pk] » ok, norpsacenue; v
MOTPSACATH

shoe [[u:] » 6oTMHOK, OamMax;
Ty(eb

shoe-lace [ " [u:leis| » uHypOK 151
OOTUHOK

shone [[aun] past om shine

shook [[vk] past om shake

shoot [[u:t] v (shot [[ot]) cTpensaTs

shore [[o:] n Geper

short [[o:t] @ KOpOTKMIt

shortage | "[o:t1d3] n HEemOCTATOK
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shot [[pt] n BbICTpE

should [ [vd, [ad, [d, [t] modarbrubiii
2nazon, O3HA4AOWUI 00NNCEH -
CmeosaHue. CIeayeT, CIeI0BaJI0
Obl; I s. say g Obl cKa3ain

shoulder [’ favlda] n ruieyo; s. to
S. TUIEYOM K TUIeqy

shout [ [avt] v kpuyaThb

shove [[Av] v iuxaTh; coBaTh

show [[av] v mokasbiBaThCs

show-window [ ‘fav,windav] n BuUT-
puHa

shrug [[rag] v noxumars (ruieya-
MU) |

shudder [ [ada] v B3aparusars,
COAPOraThes

shuffle ["[af(3)l] v BojgOuYMTH
(HOTH)

shut [[at] v (shut [[at]) 3aKpbIBaTh;
S. up! paze. 3aMOJIYU, 3aTKHUCH

shy [[a1] @ 3acTeHUYMBBIH

sic [sik] v s/ MOUnTBCH

sick [sik]| a ©osibHOM

side-walk [ "sardwo:k| n amep. Tpo-
Tyap

sidewise [ ‘saidwaiz] adv B CTOpOHY

sigh [sa1] v B3abIxaThb

sight [sait] » nmone 3peHus

sign [sain| » 3HaK; MPU3HAK; V
MOANMUCHIBATD

silly [ “sili] a raynibii

silver [ ‘silva] n cepebpo

simply [ "simpli] adv nipocto

sin [sin] # rpex

since [sins| prp ¢; adv ¢ TeX NMop
KaK; TaK Kak, [TOCKOJIbKY

sinful [ "sinf(2)1] v rpetHpIi

single [ "sipg(a)l] @ eanHCTBEH-
HBIU

sink [sipk] v (sank, sunk [sank,
SADK]) ucyesats U3 BUAY; 30.
yOBIBATH, YMEHbLLUATHCSI

Sip [SIP| V IUTH MEIKUMM [JIOTKAMU

size [sa1z] n pasmep

skinny [ "skini] @ Toumii

skirt [sk3:t] » 106ka

sky-line [ "skailain] » ropuzonr

slam [sleem] v xi0naTh; 3axJ1011bI-
BaTh(Cs)

slaughter [ ‘slo:ta] v youBath, pe-
3aThb

sleeve [sli:v] # pykaB

slender [ “slenda] @ Tonkumit, cTpoii-
HbIN

slice [slais] » 1oMTHK

slid [slid] past om slide

slide [slaid] v (slid [shid]) ckonb3uTh

slight [slait] v nerkuit

slightly [ “slaitli] adv cnerka

slim [slim] @ TOHKUMI, CTPOMHBIN;
s.-necked bottles OyTbIKM C
JUIMHHBIMU TOPJBILIKAMMU

slip [slip] v ckonb3uTh; to s.
through ripoaepHyTh; # y3Kas
NoJI0CKa OyMaru, MaTepuu

slope [slovp] # ckioH

slow [slav] a MeaneHHbII, TUXMI

smack [smzk] v xtonath, 1uenars

smallpox | 'smo:Ipoks| # ocna

smell [smel] # 3anax; v uyBCcTBOBATDH
3amnax

smoke [smavk| 7 nbIM; v KypUTB

smooth [smu:0| ¢ rnagkuit, pos-
HBIW; V [IPUTJIAXKUBATh

smother | 'smada] v ay1umTh

smuggle [ 'smag(a)l] v 3aHumaThCs
KOHTpabaHOOM; NEPEBO3UTD
4yT0-/1. KOHTpabaH o0

snatch [snzet[] v cpeiBaTh; XBaTaTh

sneer [snia] v ryMUThLCA

sniff [snif] v HiOXaTDH

snort [sno:t] v pbipkath

snout [snavt] » psL10, MOpAa

soapy [ 'savpi] @ MbUIbHBIH

sob [spb] v pelaaTh; n pbliaHue

soft [soft] a Msirkui

soften | "sof(a)n] v emsiryatbes

soil [so1l] » mouBa, 3emJist

soldier [ "savld3a] n conaar

sole [savl] #» mogoiuBa

solemnly [ “solomli] adv Topxe-
CTBEHHO

sometime | ‘samtaim] adv koraa-
HUOYIb

sometimes | ‘samtaimz| adv uHorna

son-in-law | 'san 1 ’lo:] n 34Tb

soon [su:n| adv ckopo, BCKOpE;
sooner or later paHbliiie WM ro3xe

SOW [sav] # CBUHbBS, CBUHOMATKA

spat [spzt]| past om spit

speed [spi:d] n ckopocTb; v crie-
ILIUTh, WATA MOCIIEUIHO

spider [ ‘spaida] n mayk

spirit [ “spirit] n ayx, xpabpocThb

spit [spit] v (spat [spaet]) ruieBaTh

spoon [spu:n]| # joxka

sport [spo:t] # criopT; 3abaBa, pa3-
BJICYEHHE

spread [spred] v (spread [spred]) pac-
MPOCTPAHSTL(CS), pa3HOCUTH(CS)

square [skwea]| a kBagpaTHbIH

squat [skwpt] v cueTs Ha KOpTOUKax

squeeze [skwi:z] v cxxumarts; to s.
in NMPOTUCKUBATHLCS; to S. out
BBIIABIMBATL(CS)

squeezer | "skwi:za] n COKOBBIXM-
MasTKa



squirrel [ “skwiral] » 6enka

stain [stein| v naykaTtb

star [sta:] » 3Be3na; s. shell 3axu-
rarejibHasi bom0a

starlight [ ‘sta:lait] » cBet 3B€3/1

stare [stea] v ycTaBUTbCS, NPU-
CTAJIbHO CMOTPETH

start [sta:t] v BCKOYUTH, OTIIpa-
BUTBLCS; HAYMHATD

starve [sta:v] v rosogars, yMupaTh
OT rojona

stay [ster] v ocTaBaTbCsl, OCTaHaB-
JIUBATHCS

steadfastness [ 'stedfa:stnis| »
CTOMKOCTB, TBEPIOCTH

steady [ ‘stedi] @ ycTON4YMBBIN, TBEP-
JIbIW; V IPUBOJAMTE B paBHOBECHE

steak [steik] # Kycok msca; oud-
LITEKC

steal [sti:l] v (stole, stolen [stovl,
‘stavlon]) KpacThb; MMPOKpaabl-
BAThCSI

steam [sti:m] n nap

steel [sti:l] » crans

stem [stem| n cTebenb

step [step] » wwar; cTyneHbKa, 1no-
por; ¥ CTYNUTD, LIATHYTh

stern [st3:n] @ cTporuii, CypoBhIH

sterness [ st3:nis] n cypoBOCTb,
CTPOTOCTb

stick [stik] v (stuck [stak]) BTbIKaTB;
3aCTpPsITh; M NAJIKa

stiff [stif] a Tyroi, Herubkumi1, Xxe-
CTKHM, OKOCTEHEBUINM, IJIOT-
HBIM, HANIPSKEHHBIU

stiffly [ “stifli] adv 30. ynopHo, He-
[MPEKJIOHHO

stiffen [ ‘stif(a)n] v menartescs xe-
CTKUM, HETUOKUM

still [stil] a Tuxuit; adv Bee enle;
10 CUX TIOp

stir [st3:] v nBurarn(cs), lese-
JIATBH(CS1)

stocking [ “stokin] # uynox

stomach [’stamak] n xenynox,
XUBOT

stone [staun] n» KaMeHb

store [sto:] # amep. MarasuH, JT1aBKa

storey [ ‘sto:r1] n aTax

story [ ‘sto:r1] » pacckas, UCTOpUS

stout [stavt]| a TUIOTHBIN, 1OPOJ-
HbIH

stove [stouv] n meuka

stovepipe [ ‘stovvpaip] n nedHas
Tpyba

straight [streit] a npsaMon

straighten [ ‘streitn| v npuBOAUTD
B IIOPAIOK

strain [strein] v HanpsraTh(cs)

strange [stremnd3] a cTpaHHBIM;
HEe3HAKOMBIH

straw [stro:] a COIOMEHHBIN

streak [stri:k] v; to be ~ed with
smth ObITh BbIMa3aHHbBIM YeM-JI.

strength [stren®] » cuna

stretch [stret[] v mpoctuparb(cs);
71 TIPOCTPAHCTBO

stride [straid] v (strode, stridden
[strovd, “stridn]) 1arate 00JIb-
MMM LLIaraMu

strike [straik] v (struck [strak])
yAapsiTh, IOPaXarhb

string [strin| » LWHYPOK

striped [straipt] @ monocaThbiy

strode [strovd] past om stride

stroke [strovk]| » ynap

struck [strak] past om strike

stuck [stak] past om stick
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stuff [staf] » maTepuan, BeuiecTBo

sty [sta1] # cBMHOI X/IeB

subject [ “sabdzikt]| #» npeamer; Tema
pasrosopa

subtle [ "satl] a HeynoBuUMBILIL; 30.
XUTPHBIM, KOBAPHBI

such [sAt[] a Takoii; pron TaKoBOM

suck [sak] v cocats

sucker [“saka] n nenenen

sudden | “sadn] a BHe3anHbIi, Heo-
xunanHenid; all of a s. Bapyr,
BHE3aITHO

sufferer [ "saf(a)ra] n crpananei,
MYUYEHMK

suggest [so ‘d3est] v npe1oXuTh,
BbICKA3aTh MbICJIb

suit [s(j)u:t] #» KocTioM

sunshine | "sanfam] # conHeYHbIN
CBET

suppose [sa ‘pavz] v npearnosarars,
MPEenCTaBIATh cebe

sure [[va] a yBepeHHbI, HECOM-
HEHHBIN; adv KOHEYHO, pa3yMme-
eTcsi; S. enough neMCTBUTENBLHO,
KOHe4HO; for s. HaBepHsKa; to
make S. ObITb YBEPEHHBIM

surround [sa ‘'ravnd] v okpyxaThb

suspect [sas ‘pekt] v nogo3peBarh

suspiciously [sas’pifasli] adv no-
NO3PUTEIBHO, C ITOA03PEHUEM

swallow | ‘swolav] v morars, npo-
[JIATbIBATh

swashbuckler [ 'swo[,bakla] # rosno-
BOpE3

sway [swe1] v kayaTbcsi

swiftly [ “swiftlr] adv GpicTpo

swing [swin] v (swung [swan]) xa-
4arh(cs1), packauuBarth(cs); Bep-
TETh, [TOBOPAYMBAThH
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swung [Swan| past om swing

] §

tablecloth [ "teib(a)lklp6] » cka-
TE€PTh

tack [teek]| v npukpennsaTs (e60301-
MU, KHONKAMU)

tail [te1l] # xBocT

tap [teep] v ynapsTh cierka

taste [teist] v mpoboBaTh Ha BKYC;
MMETb BKYC

tavern | ‘tvon] n TaBepHa, Tpax-

 TUD

tea-pot [ "ti:pot] » yaitHuK

tear [tea] v (tore, torn [to:, to:n])
pBaTh; to t. one’s way npoou-
paTbCs

tear [tea] n cnesa; t.-stained 3axa-
MTAaHHBIN Clie3aMU

temperance [ ‘temp(a)rans| # yme-
PEHHOCTD

tender [ "tenda] @ HeXHbIi

tense [tens] @ HanpsEKEHHBINA

thick [01k] a ToncTeIN

thicket | "O1kit] » 3apocnu, yama

thickly [ “O1kli] adv obunbho, yya-
ILIEHHO

thief [0i:f] n BOp

thin [01n] a xynoi#, ToHKuit

thirsty [ "03:st1] @ TOMMMBII Xa KoM

thorn [0o:n] # wiun

thoroughly [ '©arali] adv HackBO3b,
OCHOBATEJbHO

though [0av] ¢j X014, HECMOTPS Ha;
ady TeM HE MeHee, oiHaKo (Xe)

thoughtfully [ 0o:tf(a)l1] adv 3a-
IYMYUBO



threat [Oret] n yrposa
threaten [ ‘Oretn| v yrpoxarhb
threw [Oru:] past om throw
throat [Oraut] » ropiio
through [Oru:] prp cxBO3b, ue-
pe3
throw [Orav] v (threw, thrown [Oru:,
Orauvn]) Bpocarb
thrust [Orast] v Tonkars; to t. into
BCOBBIBATh
thumb [6Am] # osbLION TTAJIEN]
tie [tar] v npuBA3bIBATL; A Ta-
CTYK
tight [tait] adv TecHo, KpernkKo, Ha-
MPSDKEHHO
timber [ 'timba] n amep. nuunHoe
Ka4yeCTBO, JOCTOMHCTBO
tin [tin] # 010BO
tiny [ "taini] @ KpOXOTHBIH
tip [tip] » KOHYMK; YaeBbIe
tithe [taid] » uepkoBHas aecATH-
Ha; v obJjlarath LIEPKOBHOM Jie-
CATUHOU
toe [tov] n HOCOK (HO2U)
toll [tovl] » mouuiuHa, cbop
toll [tovl] v MemIeHHO M MEPHO
yIapsATh B KOJIOKOJI
tomb [tu:m] » rpobHULIA
too [tu:] adv ToXe; TaKXe; CanLI-
KOM
tooth [tu:0] n 3y0
top [top] » BepLIMHA; V TOCTUTATH
BEPLUMHbI
tore [to:] pasi om tear
torpedo-boat [to: pi:douvbavt] n
MUHOHOce1l, motor t.-b. Toprien-
HbBIM Karep
touch [tatf] v Tporathb
tough [taf] a xecTkuM

toward(s) [to 'wo:d(z)] prp K; 1O
HAINPaRIeHUIO K; MO OTHOLIECHUIO
K; OKOJIO (0 8pemeru)

track [traek] » nyrb; TpeK (cnopm.);
t. suit TPEHUPOBOYHbLIA KOCTIOM

trap [treep] » soByllIKa, KankaH

tray [tre1] n moaHOC

treacherous [ “tret[(a)ras] a npena-
TEJbCKUM, BEPOJOMHbBIN

tread [tred] v (trod, trodden [trod,
‘trodn]) ctynars; to t. smth
under one’s foot nonupares 4ro-1I.
HOTaMM, TONTATh

treat [tri:t] v oOpaiuarbes (c)

tremble [ "tremb(a)l] v aipoxaTsb

trip [trip] # nyTelecTsue, rMoe3aka
triumph [ "trartamf] # TOpXecTBO,
TpUyM®

triumphant [trai’amf(a)nt] @ Tpu-
yM(}paJIbHbBIU

troop [tru:p] n oTpsn; p/ BoiicKa

trot [trpt] v OexXaTb PLICHIO

trouble [ 'trab(a)l] » 6ena, 3aboTa,
TpeBora

trousers [ "travzaz] n p/ 6pIOKY

trunk [trapk] » yeMonaH

try [trar] v nbiTaThCs; cTapar ¢4,
NCITBITBIBATh; MOABEPraTh ¢ /1y,
CYIUTb

tune [tju:n] » MOTUB

turf [t3:f] » nepH

turkey [ “t3:ki] » MHIIOK, MHTIOILIKA

turn [t3:n] v noBopauuBarb(cs); to
t. about moBepHyTh Kpyrom, to
t. around rnmoBepHyThHCH, OOOpa-
yuparhbcs; to t. on smb Habpo-
cuThCs;, to t. over repeBeprhl-
BaThb(Csl); 1 ouepenb

twice [twais| ady nBaxibl
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twig [twig| » BeTKa, npyT
U

unbeaten [,An bi:t(a)n] a HeOu-
TBIA; 30. HECJIOMJIEHHBIN

unbelievingly [ "Anbi "li:viplt] advy 30.
HE0BEPYUBO

unconsciously [an kon[asli] adv
Oecco3HaTenbHO; 30. HENPOU3-
BOJILHO

underneath [ ,anda 'ni:0] adv BHu3,
BHU3Y

understand [ ando’staend] v
(understood [ ,anda “stvd]) ronu-
MaThb

uneasy [An '1:zi] @ HeOBKMIA; cTeC-
HEHHBIN; TPEBOXHbI

unfriendly [an ‘frendli] adv nenpy-
XemobHo

unkind [ ,an "kaind] a Heno6pwlit

unknown [An ‘navn| @ HeusBecT-
HBIU

unpaved [An "pervd] p.p. HeMoLe-
HBIH

untie [An “tai] v pa3Bsi3biBaTh

until [An"til] prp no; ¢f no Tex nop kax

unwise [An waiz| a raymeiii, He-
MYIPbIN

up [ap] adv BbllIE; u. to BIUIOTH
110; to be u. 6bITh Ha HOrax; npo-
CHYTBCH

upset [Ap “set] @ paccTpoeHHBI

usually [ “ju:zvali] adv 06bIuHO

A%

vaccinate [“vaksinert] v med. ne-
J1aTh IIPUBUBKY

| 53

vaccination [ vaeksi neif(o)n]
Mmed. MPUBUBKA

valley [ "veeli] » nonuna

vault [vo:lt] # ckien

veil [vell] » Byanpb

very | "ver1| ady camblii, TOT camblii

vet [vet] n pase. BeTepuHapHbIii
Bpay (cokp. veterinary)

vicious | 'vi[as] a nopoyHbIif

village [ "vilid3] n nepesust

virgin | "v3:d3in| » neBcTBEeHHM LA

voice [voIs] # rosoc

volume [ ‘volju:m] # Tom

W

wad [wod] 3d. macca

wagon | ‘wagan| n noBo3ska, ¢yp-
rOH; w. train 3d. 0003

waist [weist] n amep. xopcax, and

wait [weit] v xaarb, 0Xuaarh

waiter [ ‘weita] # opuLmaHT

wander | ‘wonda] v Giyxnarts

wardroom [ ‘wo:dru(:)m| # kaiot-
KOMITaHMSI

warmth [wo:m0] » Teruiora

warn [wo:n| v npeayrnpexnarh

watch [wot[] v HaOmionaTs; to be on
the w. ObITh Haueky

watchman [ ‘wot[man] » Ho4HOI
CTOPOX; KapayabHbIN

waterfront | "wo:tafrant] # 30. Geper

wave [welv] v maxathb (pykou); n
BOJIHA

way [weil] # IyTh; CI10c00; METOJ;
obpa3 aenucTBus

weaken | ‘witkan| v ocnabeBars,
ITO/1aBAThCH

weapon | ‘wepan| # opyxue



wear [wea]| v (wore, worn [wo:,
wo:n|) HOCUTb (00excoy)

weary [ "wi(a)r1] a BsUTBIN, ycTa-
JIBIV, YTOMJIEHHBIA

welcome [ “welkom] n npuBert-
CTBUE; @ XEJIaHHBIXA, you are w.
to it! 1oOpo nmoXxanoBaTth!; noxa-
JIVMCTA, BOCITOJB3YUTECH

well [wel] » xonozen

well [wel] int ny! (ebipascaem yous-
NeHue, cozaaacue, oxcudanue u
np.)

well-mannered [,wel ‘manad] a
XOPOLIO BOCITUTAHHBIU

wet [wet] @ BIaXHBIA

whenever [we ‘neva| adv, ¢ Bcsakuii
pa3 Korjaa; Koraa Obl HU

whether [ ‘'weda] ¢/ u

wheel [wi:l] # Koneco

while [wail] adv noxa, B To Bpemsi
KaK; # BpeMsi, MUHYTa, M[HOBE-
HUE; a W. HEKOTOPOE BpeMs

whisker [ ‘wiska] n p/ 6akenbGapabl

whisky [ ‘'wiski] # Bucku

whistle [ "wis(a)l] v cBucrers; n
CBUCTOK

whitewash [ "wartwo[] v 6enuts

whole [havl| @ Bech, 1enbIi

why [wai] adv nouyemy; int Hy! (6bt-
paxcaem youeneHue, Hemepnenue,
gospadxcerue u np.); that’s w. Bot
noyemy; why, I see Hy, 51 moHMMaIO

wicked [ "wikid] a 35100, nypHOi,
Oe3HpaBCTBEHHbI M

wide [waid] a 1mpoxuit

widen [ "'waidn] v paciuupsaThcs

wild [waild] @ aukuit

will [wil] v nposiBsiTe BosioO, Xe-
JlaHue

wind [wind| » Betep

wing [wip] n KpbU1O

wipe [waip| v BLITUpATh

wire | "'wara| 7 mpoBoJIOKa, NMPoOBOA

wish [wif] v xenatp

with [wid] prp c; ot

witness | ‘witnis| » cBugeTENb

wolf [wulf] # Bonk

wonder [ ‘'wanda] » uyyno; no w. He
YAUBUTEAbLHO, V YAUBISATLCH;
MHTEPECOBATHCS; XKEJ1aTh 3HATH

wonderingly [ "'wand(a)ripli] adv
HEeI0yMeBas

wood [wud] » npoBa; w. box sk
JUIS IPOB

wooden [ ‘wudn| @ nepeBsHHBIN

woollen [ ‘'wvl(2)n] a wepcTsiHOM

wore [wo:] past om wear

world [w3:1d] n mup; ceer

worry | ‘'wari] v 6ecriokouts(cs),
TPEBOXUTHCSH )

worse [w3:s] ¢p. cm. om bad

worst [w3:st] npesocx cm. om bad

worthy [ 'w3:01] @ 10CTOIHBIH

wound [wu:nd| » pana

wrinkle | ‘rink(a)l] v MopiuuTh(cs)

wrong [rop | @ AypHOiA, HETIPABUJIb-
HBIM; to do w. nocTynarb AypHO

Y

yard [ja:d| » aBOp

yawn [jo:n] v 3eBath

yearningly [ ‘j3:nipli] adv ¢ Boxne-
JIEHUEM

yellow [ “jelav] a xenTwiit; v xei-
TETh

yet [jet] adv eue; Bce ellie; Bce xe;

yXKe
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