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Read the tale and say who Satchkin Patchkin is.

SATCHKIN PATCHKIN
(After Helen Morgan)

Part 1
New words:
untidy [an'taidi] — HeonpaTHBLH, HeYXOXKeHHbIH
lean [lin] — xynoii
mean [min] — kanubii

a latch [letf] (latchkin) — 3anBuxkKa

Bump! [bamp] — Byx! Byx! (ssyxu npu ydape o dseps)
to cry [krai] — kpuuars

silver ['silve] — cepebpsaublii

a bell [bel] — 3BoHOuek

a voice [a'vai1s] — rosoc

whoever [hu(:)'eva] — kT0 Gbl HH

Once upon a time there was a little green magic man. His name
was Satchkin Patchkin and he lived, like a leaf, in an apple tree.

{] The apple tree was in a long, untidy
garden, and in the long untidy garden there
was a little, untidy house.

A poor woman called Mother Farthing
lived in the house, but it was not her house. It
was the farmer’s house. The farmer lived in
another house on the hill. He was a lean man,
a mean man, a man without a smile.

One spring night Mother Farthing was coming back to her
house after a day in town. She was not happy as she didn’t have her
cow with her. She had some money but very little. She was very
unhappy as she slowly walked home alone.

“I'nolonger have a cow,” she said. “And the money is to pay my
rent to the farmer.”

Mother Farthing looked up at the dark sky and saw the
beautiful white moon. She put her hand on the latch of her cottage
door and watched the moon.

“Oh, the moon looks like milk tonight,” she said.

The little green magic man in the apple tree heard her. He came
out from under a new green leafl and watched the moon too.

“Milk,” he thought and looked at the white moon again. “When
did 1 last drink milk? I don’t remember what it tastes like.”

The more he thought about it the more he wanted some milk.
He said, “1 must have milk or [ won’t sleep.”

And the little green magic man went to the farmer’s house
which stood high on the hill. The farmer was a lean man, a mean
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man, a man without a smile, but he had a lot of cows and a lot of
milk. The farmer’s fine house was dark and the farmer himself was
sleeping in his warm bed.

He was dreaming about money as usual, when suddenly he
heard this noise — “Bump! Bump! Bump!” The farmer opened his
eyes and sat up. “What's that loud noise down in the yard?” he
thought, getting out of his warm bed. He wanted to find out who
was at the door, but couldn’t see anyone.

“Who's there? And what do you want at this time of night?” he

cried. Back came the answer, thin and clear as the sound of a silver
bell:

“Satchkin Patchkin!

Who will lift the latchkin?
Satchkin Patchkin!

Who will lift the latch?”

The farmer looked out of his window but could see no one at the
door.

“What do you want?” cried the farmer. He was cold and angry
in the dark night.
“Only a little milk, that's all,” said the clear, thin voice from
below.

“Milk™ roared the farmer. “Milk! At this time of night? Go
away, whoever you are, and let me go back to my bed!” The farmer
closed the window and returned to his warm bed.

Choose and read aloud the sentences which are true to the text.

I. Once upon a time there was a big magic man.

2. Once upon a time there was a little green magic man.

3. Satchkin Patchkin lived in a big house.

4. Satchkin Patchkin lived in an apple tree.

5. A poor woman lived in a little, untidy house.

6. A poor woman lived in a nice, little house.

7. The farmer lived in the same house.

8. The farmer lived in a different house on the hill.

9. The farmer was very kind.

10. The farmer was a mean man.

11. Aiter a day in town the woman was happy.

12. She was not happy because she didn’t have her cow with her.

13. The woman had a lot of money.

14, The woman had very little money.

15. The little green magic man didn’t want to drink any milk.

16. The little green magic man wanted to drink some milk.

17. The farmer gave some milk to the little green magic man.

18. The farmer didn’t give any milk to the little green magic
man.



Read the second part of the tale and say what its main idea is.

SATCHKIN PATCHKIN

Part 11

New words:

at once [at'wans] — cpasy xe
a drop [a'drop] — kanas
a jug [a'd3ag] — KyBuwuH

The little green magic man turned away from the farmer’s
house with its closed doors and windows. “Seventeen cows and no
milk for me?” he said.

Slowly he went back.

When he came to Mother Farthing’s small, untidy cottage he
stopped.

“I must have some milk,” he said. “I must remember its taste or
I won't sleep all night.”” He began to knock at the old woman’s
door.

Mother Farthing was not sleeping. She was thinking about her
cow. She got up at once and went to the window. “Who’s there?”
she cried. “What can I do for you?”

The answer came thin and clear, like the sound of a silver bell:

“Satchkin Patchkin!
Will you lift the latchkin?
Satchkin Patchkin!
Will you lift the latch?”
“Of course I will!” cried the old woman. “I am coming!”
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She went to the door, lifted the latch and saw a little green man.
“Come in!” she said. “What is it you want?”

“Just a little milk, nothing more,” said a clear, thin voice
behind her.

Poor Mother Farthing sat down and cried, “I have no cow any
more. [ drank the last of her milk for my supper. There is no milk in
the house!”

“No milk? Is it all gone?' Every drop of it?” asked the little
green magic man.

The old woman stood up and looked into the jug on the table.
“Only a drop. One little drop,” she said.

“Oh, it’s enough for me,” said the little man.

So, Mother Farthing gave him the drop of milk. He drank it
slowly. When he finished he dropped a small ring into the jug. At
once the jug was full of sweet, new milk.

“You will always have milk now,” said Satchkin Patchkin. “Put
this ring into the jug, open the door and say:

‘Satchkin Patchkin!
Hear me lift the latchkin!

Satchkin Patchkin!
Hear me lift the latch!"”

"Is it all gone? — Uro, BCce KOHUHNOCH?
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And then there will be a lot of milk in the jug.

“Thank you,” said Mother Farthing.

The little green magic man looked at Mother Farthing and said:
“If you need me, just come and call. My name is Satchkin Patchkin
and I live, like a leaf, in the apple tree.”

| My name is \
L\ SatchKin-
Patchin

[\| and I live likE
W 2 Jeaf inthe
| apple tree

Agree or disagree.

I. The little green magic man thanked the farmer for the milk.

2. Satchkin Patchkin began to knock at Mother Farthing’s
door because he was hungry.

3. Mother Farthing was not sleeping, as she was thinking
about her cow.

4. Satchkin Patchkin asked Mother Farthing for a glass of

water.

Mother Farthing drank the last of her milk for her supper.

Satchkin Patchkin dropped a small ring into the jug.

Satchkin Patchkin gave Mother Farthing a lot of money.

Satchkin Patchkin lived, like a leaf, in the apple tree.
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LESSON a

Read the text and say what you think of the boy.

THE BOY WHO CRIED “WOLF!”

New words:

to fall asleep —3acunatb
to tell lies — ararb, rOBOPHTb Hempasay

an end [end] — xoHeu
fast[fa:st] — ObicTpo

to save [seiv] — cnacatb
silly ['sili] — raynbiit

a lie [la1] — n0Xb
suddenly ['sadnli] — Bapyr

to grab |[grab] — cxBaTHTb

to believe [brliv] — seputh

loudly [laudli] — rpomko

Once upon a time there lived a little boy. His name was Bill.
Bill didn’t live in town. He lived in the country, and looked after
sheep. He was not a very good boy. He often fell asleep watching
the sheep, and he also told lies. The people who lived there often
said, “That boy will come to a bad end.”

One day Bill wanted to play a practical ['praktikl] joke on the
people. He ran down the hill and cried, “Wolf! Woli! Help! Come
quickly! Wolf!”

All the people ran very fast to him as they wanted to save him.
But when the people ran up to the boy they saw no wolf.

“It heard you and ran away,” the boy said. The people went
away. Bill began to laugh. “How funny the people are! How silly
they are! They are not clever at all.”



Three weeks later he wanted to play the same trick [trik] again.
“Woll! Wolf!” he cried. “Help! Come quickly! Wolf!” Many people
ran to the hill as fast as they could, but again there was no woll.
This time the boy laughed at them. “Ha, ha. There was no woll,” he
said. “What a good joke! Don’t you think so?”

The people became very angry. “Lies are not jokes,” they said,
and went back home.

Two days later the weather was sunny and warm. The boy was
sleeping in the afternoon sun. Suddenly he woke up. He saw a big
dark animal. The animal ran to the sheep and grabbed one.

“Wolf!” cried the boy. “Wolf! Help! Come quickly! Wolf!”

But nobody came to save the boy this time. Nobody wanted to
help him. Nobody believed him. He cried out again. He cried loudly.
The woll heard and said: “I like sheep, but a little boy will taste
better. I'll have a real dinner tonight!”

When the boy didn’t return home that night the people went to
look for him. But they never found him and nobody saw him again.
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I. Answer the questions:

1. Did the boy work well? Prove your answer.

2. What joke did he play on the people? Why did he do it?

3. Why do you think all the people came to help him the first

time?

Did they all come the second time?

Why did nobody come when the boy really saw a wolf?
What happened to the boy?

. What do you think the people said when they couldn’t find
Bill?

8. Do you sometimes tell lies?> What is the result?

e Bl i

2. Which is the best moral of the story?

a) It’s not good to sleep at work.
b) If you play tricks on people, they won’t help you later.
¢) 1f you tell too many lies, people won’t believe you.
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LESSON

Read the story and say why parents like Hamburger Harry's
parties.

HAMBURGER HARRY

New words:
everywhere [‘evriwea] — nosciony
a carpet ['kappit] — kosep

litter ['lita] — mycop

to throw [Brou] (threw [Oru:]) — 6GpocaTb
to pick up ['pik’ap] — nmon6upars

a bin [bin] — Awwuk aas mycopa

to choose [tfuz] — BEIGHpaTH

to arrange [d'reind3] — ycrpanBsath

a badge [bzds] — 3nauox

to pay [pet] (paid [peid]) — nnatuts
a bill [bil] — cuer

Today fast food restaurants [‘restropz] are very popular. One
lamous name is Harry’s Hamburgers. Harry’s Hamburgers come
[rom America and have been in business for thirty years. There are
about 5,000 Harry’s Hamburgers in different countries. The food is
the same everywhere. In London, New York or Paris people eat the
same hamburgers and drink the same drinks.

This is Hamburger Harry. He works for Harry’s Hamburgers,
and he is a special ['spefal] friend of children everywhere. He goes
to schools and talks to pupils. He goes into different classrooms,
sits down on the carpet or at the desk and asks the pupils to relax.
Then he begins his talk.

Harry teaches children about litter, “Don’t throw your boxes on
the floor in my restaurants,” he says. “And don’t throw my bags
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away in the street. If you see boxes and bags
in the street, pick them up and throw them into
the bin.”

Hamburger Harry visits children in
hospitals [‘hospitalz] and tells them funny
stories. His restaurants give wonderful
birthday parties. Parents telephone ['teli:
foun| the restaurant or go there. They choose
a good day for the party, arrange the food and
drink and send invitations to friends. Ham-
burger Harry sometimes comes to the party
with a bag of presents and a big birthday
cake. The boys and girls sit round the tables
and eat all their favourite food. They all wear
paper hats and party badges. Hamburger
Harry’s uniform is green, red and yellow and
he wears two big badges. He works hard at
the party. He tells jokes, sings songs and
gives everyone a present. The children get
coloured pencils, balloons and books to draw
on. They always have a good time.

Their parents enjoy the party too because
they don’t prepare the tables and they don’t cook the food. They
don’t have to clean the restaurant after the party. All they do is pay
the bill.

1. Put the sentences in a logical order. Use them as a plan to tell the
story.

Parents like Harry’s parties.

Harry visits children in hospitals.

He often goes to schools to talk to pupils.
Hamburger Harry is a special friend of children.
Harry gives everyone a present.

Harry's restaurants give wonderful birthday parties.

oD g B o=

2. Prove that Hamburger Harry helps to keep the streets clean.




LESSON

Read Alan’s letter and say if he likes his new school and why.

ALAN'S NEW SCHOOL
New words:

Headmaster [hed masta] — anpexrop wxoas!
private [‘praivit] — vacTubiit

term [ta:m] — uerseprs, cemectp

navy blue |'neivi "blu:] — remuo-cuunit user
a tie [tai] — rascryx

rule [rul] — npasuno

to smoke [smouk] — kypuTh

a bicycle [‘baisikl] — Benocunen

to be sure ['fus] — Geite yBEpEHHBIM

primary [‘praimari] — HadasnbHbli

Dear David,
~ I'm writing to you to tell you how much I like my new school.
[ like everything: the teachers, my new iriends and the food there.
Everybody is very nice and I feel quite at home now. I like our
classrooms too. They are nice with large windows, comfortable
desks and carpets on the floors.

[ think our school has got a wonderful name. It's called
Halliford School. Our Headmaster's name is John Crook. He is
a very nice man and he is also our maths teacher. Halliford School
is a private school. Classes begin at 8.50. School is over at 3.55. My
friends and I usually meet at half past eight. I join them in the
school yard before classes and we talk, play, sing and laugh a lot.
Our lunch time is from 1240 till 1.50. We study on Monday,
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Friday. We never have
classes on Saturday and Sunday.
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There are many subjects on our timetable.
They are: English, Maths, History, Geog-
raphy, Handicraits, P.E., Music, Arts,
Computing. 1 think they all are very
interesting and very important. We have three
terms: Autumn term, Spring term and
Summer term. .

We usually wear uniforms at our school. It
is a navy blue blazer ['bleiza] with the school

badge on it, grey {irousers, a grey or

a white shirt, grey socks, black shoes and a tie. When it is cold we
wear pullovers ['pul,ouvez] and coats. 1 have a special
uniform for my football and P. E. classes. I'm sending my school
rules to you. We don't have many, but those which we have I think
are very important.

We must wear uniforms and not be late for school and classes.
We must have pens, pencils, rulers, rubbers, exercise-books, our
diaries and all the necessary books for our class. We must hand
in' our homework on time. We mustn’t smoke at school, and if. we
have bicycles, we must keep them in a good state of repair® and we
must behave at all times with courtesy, consideration and com-
mon sense,” which is not always easy you understand.

But I'm sure my life here will be more interesting than it was in
my primary school. [ am older too. I am twelve now. We spend
much time outdoors. Sometimes our teachers take us to famous
museums and other interesting places in London. Our teachers
often say that pupils at school are not only to learn the lessons and
work (usually in the classrooms, practical rooms or laboratories

"hand in — caapathb

?to keep smth in (good) repair |ri'peal — codepxath 4TO-TO B MOPsiaKe
Ywe must behave at all times with courtesy [ketisi]. consideration
[kon.sidorreifn| and common sense — Mul BCeraa AOMKHLL ObITH OOXOAHTENbHbI-
MH, IPELYIPEANTEALILIMH, COOMONATL MPABHAA BEZAKIHBOCTH W 31DABOFO CMBIC/A
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[l'boratariz], on the sports grounds) but to learn how to get on
with other pupils and other members of the school who look after
us and the school. We learn how to live together with people of
different ages.
That’s all for the moment. Write to me as soon you can.
Hope to see you at Christmas.

Love, Alan
I. Find in the text and read the answers to the questions.

I. What does Alan like about his school?

2. Why does he like the classrooms in Halliford School?

3. Who is the Headmaster? What subject does he teach? What
kind of person ['pa:sn] is he?

4. When do the classes begin and when are they over?

5. When do pupils have lunch?

6. Pupils have classes every day, don't they?

7. What subjects do they have on the timetable?

8. What's their uniform?

9. What are the school rules?

0. What places do teachers and pupils visit when they go to
London?

2. Discuss the school rules. Do you like them?

. Pupils must wear uniforms.

2. Pupils must not be late for school.and for lessons.

3. Puptls must always have with them a pen, pencil, ruler,

diary and all the necessary books.

4. Homework must be done and handed in on time.
Smoking is forbidden.'
6. Pupils who go to school by bicycles must keep them in a

good state of repair.

o

7. Pupils must behave at all times with courtesy, consideration
and common sense.
' Smoking is forbidden ['smoukip 1z fa'bidn]. — KypuTs 3anpelueHo.
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LESSON

Read the text and prove that Judy is a real friend.

AT THE ROYAL BALLET SCHOOL

New words:

royal [‘rojal] — KopoaeBckuii

ballet ['balei] — 1) Ganer; 2) GanerHsiit
French ['frentf] — ¢dpanuysckuii

a quarter [‘kwota] — uerBepTb

‘prep’ — 30. BpemMs /A NOJrOTOBKH K 3aHATHAM
either ['a1da] — Toxe

a can |ken] — KoHcepBHas GaHka

a car [ka] — mawwnHa (nerkosoH aBTOMOOGH/b)
to continue [kan'tinju:] — npomonxkarthb

real [rial] — HacToAwM#i, KeHCTBHTENbHBIH

Judy is a pupil at the Royal Ballet School. She is in the second
year class where all the pupils are twelve years old. There are
about 120 boys and girls at the Ballet School. Their ages are from
eleven to sixteen. Judy’s school life is not easy at all. She has many
subjects on her timetable. She learns the English language
and Literature, French, History, Geography, Mathematics
[ ma6i'matiks], Biology [bar'slad3i], Music and Art. Judy and her
friends also have a special ['spefal| subject the History of ballet. It
is very important. Every day the pupils learn to dance and have
a one hour ballet class on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday
and Friday. After the second year, dance classes are longer. The
pupils dance for one hour and a quarter every day. In the fourth
and fifth years they have an hour and a half of ballet lessons.

Judy spends a lot of time with her schoolmates and gets on well
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with all of them. But her best friend is called Penny. They sit at the
same desk, meet each other before and after classes and often do
lessons together.

Penny and Judy like dancing very much. They are never late for
the ballet class which begins at half past ten in the morning and
finishes at 11.30, but the girls get up early in the morning —
usually at 7 o'clock, as school starts at half past eight. The girls
learn a lot, fast and easily in their ballet classes and they often
remain at school after classes to learn the different positions
[po'zifnz] for arms and feet. There are five basic [beisik]
positions. These are three hundred years old. The girls have ‘prep’
after supper and have only half an hour Iree before bedtime.
Sometimes Judy and Penny feel tired after their busy day, but they
are happy too. Ballet is certainly hard work, but they love it. They
also like to sing songs.

Judy doesn’t have any problems with the other subjects either,
but Penny is poor at reading. When she joined the school last year,
she thought she could read very well. She was sure that fast
reading was the best kind of reading, so she always iried to read as
fast as she could. Sometimes Penny read so quickly that one letter
looked just like another. Sometimes she even left out letters. One
day Penny’s teacher said, “Today we’'ll read a story. It’s about

eight cats. Who would like to read first?”” “I would!” cried Penny.
“I can read fast.” “All right, Penny,” said her teacher. “Read the
story, please, but remember fast reading is not always the best
reading.” Penny started all right, but soon she began to read
faster. This is what she suddenly said:

“One day eight cats saw a lady jump out of a can.”

The children began to laugh, because the story read:

“One day eight cals saw a lady jump out of a car.”

Penny looked at the text again and reread it: “Now [ have it
right,” she said smiling and then continued to read.

There were many funny things like that in Penny’s life. One day
she ran home from school and looked in the shop window. This is
what she saw:

“Children’s Clothes. Best Buy of the Year.”

But that was what she read:

“Chicken’s Clothes. Best Buy of the Year.”

She laughed, “I never heard of clothes for chickens before!”

On the door of the pet shop she read:

“Buy a pet monkey today.”

Butf Penny said:

“Buy a pig money today.”

Penny laughed, “Who would want to buy a pig some money and
why?”

Judy was a real iriend so she always helped Penny with her
reading, now Penny’s reading is becoming a bit slower, but it is
still difficult for her to read slowly.

1. Divide the story into logical parts and give a name to each of
them.

2. Give a short summary of the story.



LESSON

Why didn’t the country mouse stay in town with his cousin? I

THE TOWN MOUSE AND THE COUNTRY MOUSE

New words:

town [taun] — 1) ropoa; 2) ropoackoit

cottage [kotidz] — korremx

even ['ivan] — naxe

fresh [fref] — cBexwuil

smart [smat] — weronesaruiit, HAPAAHLIA, MOAHBIH
quiet ["kwaiat] — Tuxwuit, cnokoinbli

to whisper ['wisps] — wentarte

to feel (be) afraid [o'freid] — Gosrben

hole [houl] — aslpa, 30. HOpKa

safe [seif] -— Gesonacueii

Once upon a time there was a little brown mouse. He lived in
a small cottage in the country. He was very happy there. His
cottage was very warm and comfortable, with lots of [lowers in
front of it and a few apple trees behind. He even had a bathroom
and a toilet in the cottage, and there was a fire downstairs. In his
living room the brown country mouse ate good fresh food.

One day his cousin from town came to visit him. He was
a smart, grey mouse, who lived in a rather large town house. The
country mouse was very glad to see his cousin. “It is so nice to see
you,” he said. “Come in. Sit down. Let’s have supper.” The grey
town mouse went into the living room and the brown country
mouse to the kitchen to cook supper. Soon he brought in some
bread, bacon and corn for supper and they drank fresh clean water.
Alter supper they sat and talked.
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“My friend,” said the town mouse. “How can you live here? The
country is so quiet. Your life is not interesting at all. And I’'m sorry
but I don’t like the food very much either. Come and stay with me!”

So the next morning the mice went to town, by car. The town




mouse’s house was beautiful. But he didn’t use the key to open the
front door. They got into the house by carefully going under the
back door. They were very hungry, so the town mouse took his
cousin to the dining-room. There was a lot of food on the table.
“Look at that!” said the town mouse. The mice jumped onto the
armchair and then onto the table. They began to eat some fine
French cheese, some very tasty cakes and cookies. They drank
lemonade [‘lemanetd| and milk.

Suddenly they heard something in the hall of the flat. The door
opened and a man walked in. He came to the table to get some fruit.
“Be quiet!” whispered the town mouse.

The man took an apple and went out of the room. The town

mouse began to eat again, but the country mouse could not eat
a thing, because he felt so afraid. Suddenly he saw a big cat near
the sofa in the corner of the room. The cat was large. It was
sleeping, but then it heard something. It opened its eyes and saw
the mice. The country mouse began to cry: “Help! Help! A cat!”
The cat looked up and jumped onto the table. It tried to catch the
mice. The mice,ran into a hole in the floor: The cat couldn’t get in.

“Oh dear,” said the country mouse. “Your food is good, but
your life is not. I feel alraid in this beautiful house; I feel afraid
upstairs and downstairs. I feel afraid in the sitting-room and in the
bedroom. I feel afraid on the sofa and on the floor.”

The country mouse did not like the town at all. The next
morning he said to his cousin: “Goodbye. I'm going back to the
country. Life is quieter there, but it’s safe.”

Correct the statements if they are wrong.

The country mouse lived in a beautiful big house.

The country mouse was brown.

His cottage was cold and not very comfortable.

The country mouse didn’t eat in the dining-room.

Nobody visited the country mouse.

The grey town mouse lived alone in the house.

The mice drank fresh clean water in town.

The mice got into the town house by opening the door with

the key.

9. The country mouse couldn’t eat in town because he wasn't
hungry.

10. The country mouse liked life in town very much.
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LESSON

Do you want to know what happened to Frank and Caroline?
Then read the story.

ONE DARK NIGHT

New words:

to stay [stei] — 1) ocraBaTbes; 2) ocranasnuBaThes (6 20cTunUye, OTEAE)
place [pleis] — mecto

petrol ['petral] — Gensun

to find [faind](found [faund]) — HaxomuThb

to go round the corner — 3asepHyTb 3a yroda

double ['dabl] — koMHaTa B rocTuHMuUE ¢ ABYMS KPOBATSMH
however [hauevs] — tem He menee

noise [ndiz] — wym

horribly [*horibli] — xyTko, oTBpaTurTensHo

a ghost |goust] — npusBuaenue

a fancy dress [o'fensi "dres] — kapHaBa/bHbIll KOCTIOM

It was a cold Thursday night. Frank and Caroline Brown were
driving in their car. They were going to Brighton to spend two
weeks at the sea in Mrs Harris’s small house. Frank and Caroline
usually stayed there during their summer holidays.

The house was small but very comfortable, with a lovely garden
behind it. Mrs Harris liked her quiet place but when the Browns
came she often left for London and visited her friends who lived
there. Mrs Harris always left the house keys with Frank and
Caroline and they looked after all the rooms in the house and all the
flowers in the garden.

The largest place in the house was the kitchen. It was the most
comfortable room too. There was not much furniture in it: a cooker,
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a fridge, a cupboard, a table, some chairs and Mrs Harris’s
armchair. The furniture was old, but very nice. It made the kitchen
look very special.

So that autumn night, the 31st of October, Frank and Caroline
left for Brighton in their car and were thinking about their quiet,
autumn holiday in Mrs Harris’s house. All was well, when
suddenly the car stopped. Something was wrong with it. Frank
was sure there was a lot of petrol in the car. “What are we going to
do?” Caroline asked. “I'm going to find a telephone,” said Frank.
“Frank, I would like to join you. You know, I'm afraid. It is so dark.
[tis so late.” But Frank answered: “No, dear, you stay in the car. It
is very cold outdoors. I'll lock the car. Here are the keys. No one
will come to you. But if something happens, just shout!”

Half an hour later Caroline was sleeping in the car. Frank
opened the door.

“Caroline! It's me. Wake up. It’s time to go. You won’t believe
me. There is a hotel near here. | went round that corner and saw
it. They’ve got a room for us tonight. It’s on the second floor and it
is not too expensive.”

“Did you find a telephone?”

“No, I didn’t. But we can find one and phone the garage
['gera:z] in the morning.”

(In the hotel, in their double room.)

“How do you like the room, Caroline? [ think [ like it a lot.”
“I'm not sure, Frank. There is too much furniture here: a wardrobe,
a standard-lamp, a sofa, a cupboard. Look, there is even a fridge in
the room next to the bookcase. However the room isn’t that
comfortable. There is no carpet on the floor, there aren’t any
curtains on the windows, there is no fireplace in the room and it’s
rather cold too.”

“OK, OK. I'll go downstairs and tell them. I'll also ask them to
set the table and bring us something to eat. There is a fridge and
a cupboard in the room, but there isn’t any food in them.”

Frank went downstairs and suddenly he heard some terrible
noise. Somebody was laughing, he turned and then he couldn’t
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believe his own eyes. He saw a man in a long dark coat. The man
was smiling horribly. He had very big front teeth. Frank was very
much afraid of the man. He couldn’t tell il it was a real man or
a ghost. Frank ran upstairs to his room and said, “*Caroline, we are
leaving the hotel now. | saw a man and he was horrible and he
made some horrible noises too. Come on! I'm not staying here.”

Caroline and Frank ran downstairs very quickly, but they
stopped in the hall.

1. And now think and explain:

— Why did they stop in the hall?
~— What did they see there?
— What do you think the end of the story is?

2. Tell your version to the class. Now read the real end of the story
“One dark Night".

Caroline and Frank ran downstairs very quickly but they
stopped in the hall. There were very many people wearing fancy
dresses there. They were wearing hats and special costumes for
a party. They all were smiling and laughing. It was the 31st of
October, Hallowe'en and the people in the hotel were celebrating
that famous English holiday.

3. Find and read the sentences to illustrate the picture.

LESSON a

Read the text to find out what the man was and why he came to the
house next door only at night.

THE SPY NEXT DOOR

New words:

a spy [spai] — wmnuoH

next door ['nekst 'dy:] — 3d. cocennuit (don)

light [lait] — ceer

a burglar ['ba:gla] — rpaBurens

maybe [‘meibi] — moxer GbiTb

to catch [katf] (caught [kot], caught) — cxBaTHTb, nofimath
to seem [sim]| — KaszaTtbes

a log [log] — GpesHo

a neighbour ['neibs] — cocen

Ron Lake lived in a rather small house in a wide street, leading
to the river. It was their city’s main street and Ron’s house wasn’t
far from the bridge. If the windows were open at night, when
everything was dark and quiet, he could hear many different
sounds from the river.

One dark night Ron couldn’t sleep and he couldn’t understand
why. He heard noises but they were not usual. He woke up his two
brothers, Sid and Alan, because he was afraid. “What has
happened?” asked Sid. “It’s night and everybody is in bed.” “Look
over there,” said Ron. The boys came to the windows. “Look at the
house near the church,” said Ron. The boys looked at the house and
couldn’t believe their eyes. There was light in it. “Oh, dear!” said
Sid. “Nobody has lived in this house for a long time!” “I have never
seen anyone there either,” said Alan. “Who could it be?” asked Sid.
“There is a burglar there!” said Ron.
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Suddenly the house became dark. “Watch the doors!” said Sid.
A man came out the back door. “Look! Here he is. He must be
a burglar or maybe a spy!” said Alan. The man came to the traffic
lights, turned left and then the boys couldn’t see him any more.
“We can’t catch him now,” said Ron."Let’s go to the house
tomorrow.”

The next day the boys went to the house. Both the front door and
the back door were locked. Everything seemed all right. They
couldn’t hear a thing. They looked through the window. There was no-
body in. The boys watched the house for some time and then went home.

At night when it got dark the boys saw a tall man in the street.
He walked up to the house and went in. “I don’t think he is
a burglar,” Sid said. “He has got a key to the house.” “Maybe he is
a spy,” said Ron. “Let’s go and see what he is doing.” The boys
walked up to the house. They could see that the fire was already
burning in one of the rooms, and that there was a big box on the
square table. But the boys couldn’t see the man. “What shall we
do?” asked Alan.

BiRE®.
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Suddenly they saw a log next to the road.
The boys put it up against the wall, below the
window, but when Alan began to climb
he fell down and there was a loud noise. The
door opened and they saw the man, and the
man saw the boys. “Who are you?” he asked.
“Do you live near here?” “Yes, we do,”
answered Sid. “And what about you?” The
man smiled. “I think that I'm your neighbour.
My name is Mr Collins. I am an architect.
I have bought this house. My family is going to live here after their
trip to Scotland. But I want to finish some things in the house and
build some things in the garden, so I come here after work.”

“That sounds great,” said the boys. “We hope we’ll see a lot of
you. Well, goodbye.”

“I'm sure you will. Goodbye, boys,” said Mr Collins and he shut
the door.

The children started laughing as they walked back to their
house. “A burglar!” said Ron. “A spy!” smiled Sid. “1 wonder if he
has a son of my age,” said Ron. “We could become friends.”

1. Say: ‘True’, ‘False’ or ‘Don’t know'.

I. Ron Lake and his three brothers lived in a small house.

2. The boys lived in London.

3. Ron’s house was not far from the bridge.

4. One dark night everything was quiet, but Ron couldn’t
sleep.

5. Ron could hear the noise of cars in the street and couldn’t

sleep.

The boys saw light in the house next door.

. When it became dark in the house, a tall young woman came

out into the street.
8. The man was a burglar.

o

2. Give a short summary of the story.
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LESSON @

Do you want to know something about two little cousins — Heidi
and Clara, two little girls who lived in Switzerland? Then read the
first part of the story “Heidi” and say why Heidi loved mountains
so much.

HEIDI

(After Johanna Spyri)

Part 1

New words:

Switzerland ['switsaland] — Llsefinapun

the Swiss Alps ['swis "&lps| — IlIsefiapckue Anbnbl
lead [li:d] (led) — Bectu

to be homesick — cuabHO cKyuath no Aomy

Once upon a time there lived a sweet little girl — Heidi was her
name. She lived in the Swiss Alps with her grandfather. Heidi led
a quiet life in the mountains. She loved to hear the sound of the
winds, which almost spoke to her and helped her to get home. She
loved to speak with the sweet flowers which grew in her garden.
Every day in summer she went up the mountains to see her friend
Peter. Peter looked after a lot of goats and Heidi helped him. She
was [riends with all Peter’s goats and never forgot their names.
They played different games, Heidi danced in the fields and
sang beautiful songs. In winter she stayed at home with her
grandfather. Sometimes Peter visited her and they went on foot
down the mountains to see Peter’s granny who was nearly 80, and
Heidi read to her.

One day Heidi's aunt from Frankiurt ["fraepkiat] came to see
them. She explained to Heidi that it was time for her to go to school.
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Heidi became sad. She didn’t want to make the
long journey, nor did she want to live in a big
city but she had to go. So off went Heidi
to Frankfurt, far away.

[t was really a very long journey. They
travelled by bus and by car, they flew by plane
and soon they arrived at the railway station
where they bought tickets to Frankfurt. Over
the plains, over the rivers, the train carried
them to the city.

When they arrived in Frankfurt they went
straight to Heidi’s aunt’s home. Heidi’s aunt
had a daughter. Her name was Clara.
Clara was very ill. She always spoke with
a kind weak voice. Clara couldn’t walk or
stand. She ate from a silver plate and drank
[rom a silver cup. Heidi loved Clara very
much and often told her about the mountains,
about her grandfather, about Peter, and
about the goats. She often looked at Clara
and said: “I want to take you to the moun-
tains, Our journey won’t be very difficult.
We'll take a through train, we won’t have to change, we will take
little luggage with us and you won't be tired. You'll love it
in the mountains and I'm sure you'll feel strong very soon.”
“Perhaps we’ll go some day,” answered Clara. The days went
by. The doctor who came to see Clara every week spoke to
Heidi’s aunt. “Heidi is becoming ill. She hasn’t sung songs for
a long time. She hasn’t danced any dances. She is always very sad.
[ think she has to go back to her mountains. She is very homesick.
You must send her home. She has to go home, or else she will be
very ill.”

The next day Heidi was ready to go back to the mountains she
loved. Heidi and Clara cried when they had to leave each other. But
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Heidi said: “You’ll come to visit us soon, and then you'll see how
beautiful it is in the mountains. You will get well and strong there.
Don't go to the seaside, come and see me. [ can’t live without the
mountains. You'll find them fantastic too. I'll take some pictures of
them and 1 will send them to you. Bye-bye, Clara, dear. Don’t
forget me!”

Arrange the sentences in a logical order according to the text. Then
use them as a plan to retell Part I

Clara’s doctor decided to send Heidi to the mountains.

l.

2. Heidi became friends with Clara.

3. Heidi lived in the Swiss Alps.

4. Heidi had a long journey to Frankfurt.

5. Heidi became homesick.

6. Heidi’s aunt took her niece to Frankfurt.

7. Heidi often talked with Clara about the mountains.

8. Heidi spent much time in the mountains in summer.
34

LESSON

Do you want to know what happened to Clara after Heidi left for

the mountains? Then read the second part of the text and say what
cured Clara.

HEIDI

(After Johanna Spyri)

Part II
New words:
lonely ['lounl] — ogunoku#
the stalls [sto:lz] — naprep
an actor [‘xkts| — akrep
scenery ['sinari] — mekopauuu
pale [peil] — Gaenuwiii
at least [ot'list] — mo kpaiueit mepe
young [jan] — monojo#
to carry ['keeri] — HecTH
whole [houl] — weanil, nenas

heart [hat] — cepaue

healthy ['hel61] — sgoposbiit
air [ea] — Bo3AyX

intead [in’sted] — BmecTto
possible ['posibl] — Bo3aMoOXHLIH
to cure [kjus] — BobuIeynBaTh

So, Heidi left for the mountains she loved so much and Clara
stayed at home in Frankfurt. Clara’s mother saw that her daughter
was lonely. She bought her beautiful collections of stamps and
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coins. The coins were in silver boxes and the stamps were in a large
album ['zlbam]. But Clara didn’t think much of her collections.
Collecting things was not her hobby at all.

Then Clara’s mother decided to take her to the theatre. Clara
wasn’t a theatre-goer but she liked theatre very much. From her
seats which were always in the stalls she could see the stage very
well. She liked it when it became dark in the hall and when the
curtains rose. Then Clara could see the actors on the stage and the
scenery which was always fantastic. She liked the performances
she saw in the theatre and often said she would like to take part in
them. Whenever Clara’s mother could she always bought tickets
for this or that famous play.

But usually Clara stayed at home. She read a lot. She had very
many books. Her parents were proud of the books they had.
Sometimes Clara’s doctor brought her interesting fairy-tales from

36

the library. And yet Clara was weak and pale and it was difficull
for her to walk. Life in the city didn’t do her any good.'

But what about Hejdi? She was already in the mountains and
very glad she was there. She could run with the goats, she could
play, jump, sing songs, and dance with Peter. She could hear the
voice of the wind in the trees. She could go to Peter’s grandmother
and read books to her, and tell her stories about the city of
Frankfurt though sometimes it was difficult to explain some things
to the old woman. “I have never been to the theatre! I have never
seen a film in my life,” she said. “What are theatres and cinemas
like?” Heidi tried to explain all this to her, though it was not easy at
all and, besides, sometimes she didn’t know what to say.

And every day at least six times a day she said to her
grandfather: “We must bring Clara up here. Here Clara will get
well and strong.” Heidi had her way at last.” One day a little
procession [pra’'sefn] came to Heidi’s house. It was Clara’s father
and two strong young men who carried Clara in a chair.

“I'm going to stay with you,” Clara told Heidi, her big blue eyes
shining. “I'm going to stay with you and grandfather and Peter
and the goats for four whole weeks. Then father will come back for
me!” Heidi was very glad to hear this news. She listened to it and
wanted to dance.

Every day after that grandfather took Clara up to the
mountains where Peter kept his goats. He put her down on the
warm sweet grass and then Heidi sat near her and gave Clara
beautiful flowers and told her the mames of all the goats. That
place became a special land for them. Clara cared for all the goats
and the flowers and the plants. She used her imagination to create
special names for her favourite ones. The girl’s heart was [ull of
love and she always meant well.

' Life in the city didn't do her any good. — Topoackas Xu3Hb He wNa et Ha
MoNb3Yy.
%2 Heidi had her way at last. — U B KoHue KOHUOB BCe MONIYUUAOCH TaK, KaK XoTena
X3dau.
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Every day Clara drank sweet goat milk. There was always
a silver cup full of milk for her on the kitchen table. “This is good,”
Clara said. “And [ feel so hungry. At home I never eat like this.”
“Perhaps it is the healthy mountain air,” smiled grandiather.
“Besides the milk is very tasty.”

Very soon Clara began to run fast and dance with Heidi and
Peter. Wherever Heidi went Clara went too. She sang songs. She
had a beautiful voice and her audience thought she could have
great success. So when Clara’s father came to take his little girl
back to Frankfurt instead of a poor invalid [‘invalid] he found
a tall, healthy, smiling Clara. “I was born to live in the moun-
tains,” she said. And indeed she was. Her cheeks were rosy and her
eyes were shining. “How is it possible?!” cried Clara’s father.
“How is this possible?!”

And Heidi laughed and danced around them. She was happy.
“The mountains have made her well. The mountains have made
Clara well!” she sang. “The mountains have cured Clara.”
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You already know some holidays which people celebrate in England.

Would you like to know what holidays American people celebrate?
Then read the text about some winter and spring holidays in
America.

THE AMERICAN YEAR

(After Terry Tomsha)

Part I
New words:

common holidays ['koman 'holideiz] — obuine npasaHHKH
a state [steit] — wrar

Independence Day [,indi'pendans’dei] — JleHb He3aBHCHUMOCTH
Labour Day ['leibs "dei] — [lenb Tpyna

thus [0as] — rakum o6pazom

to make promises ['promisiz] — nasark obeuranus

equal rights ['ikwal 'raits] — paBHble npasa

to kill [kil] — y6uBars

public ['pablik] — obutecTennsbiit, rocynapcerpeHHblil

a saint (st., snt.) [seint] — caaro#

honest [onist] — yecTHblil

to go to the movies(amep.)=1o go to the cinema

Irish [‘aiar1f] — upnaHackuit

Ireland [‘aialond] — Hpnaugusn

to pinch [pintf] — wunarts

[f you compare the English year with the American year you'll
find that both the countries have some common holidays. But
people celebrate some holidays only in England, and others only in

10

America. In the USA there are five national holidays that people
celebrate in every American state. These are:

1) New Year’s Day,

2) Independence Day,

3) Labour Day,

4) Thanksgiving Day,

5) Christmas Day. -

On these days offices and banks do not work. But other
holidays are not national in the USA and not all the states
celebrate them.

Thus in America people celebrate:

January st — New Year’'s Day.

On this day, families and friends meet for a meal. People
usually make promises for the New Year. People say: “I will work
harder” or “I won’t tell lies this year.” But they often forget these
promises by January 2nd!

On New Year’s Day there are big football games and parades.
Not everyone can go to see them, so many people watch them on
television. There is usually a parade in the morning and the
football game is in the afternoon.

Third Monday of January — Martin ['ma:tin] Luther ['lu:83]
King's Birthday.

Martin Luther King was an important black leader ['li:da] who
wanted equal rights for black people. His work was. very
important. He was killed in 1968 and his birthday has become
a public holiday since 1968.

February 14th — St. Valentine’s Day.

Nobody knows much about St. Valentine. People call him the
saint of love. On this day children write their names on cards
[ka:dz] with hearts [hats| on them and give them to their
classmates. Schoolchildren and older people give cards, presents
and flowers to their boyfriends, girliriends, husbands and wives.
Some people do not put their names at the end of their cards
because they want their name to be a secret.
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Third Monday of February — President’s [ prezidonts] Day.

On this day students and pupils read about George [d32d3]
Washington ['wafigton], Abraham [‘eibraha@m] Lincoln ["ligkaln]
and other American presidents. George Washington was the first
President of the USA. He was also a good soldier ['souldza] and
a very honest man.

February 29th.

Every four years February has an extra day. Tradition
[tro'difn] says that on this day girls can ask boys to go to the
movies or out to dinner. A girl can even ask a boy to marry her!

March 17th — St. Patrick’s Day.

St. Patrick was an Irish saint, and St. Patrick’s Day is very
popular in cities where there are many people from Ireland. They
are Irish Americans and they always celebrate this day. Green is
the Irish colour and people often wear green on this day. If you
don’t wear green, someone may pinch you.

April Ist — April Fools’ Day.

As you know people make jokes on this day and have a lot of
fun. People celebrate this day in America in the same way they
celebrate it in England. When you've made a joke on your friend
you usually say: “April fool.” Nobody is sure when or why this
tradition began. Some people believe it began in France [frans] in
the 16th century. In 1564, the king of France decided to change the
first day of the new year from April st to January 1st. Some people
did not like it and celebrated the New Year on the first of April.
They were “April’s Fools”, and other people made fun of them and
played tricks on them. So it has been a tradition to celebrate this
holiday for long.

1. Look, read and remember what holidays the Americans celebrate
in winter and in spring.

Holiday Date

I. New Year’s Day lanuary Ist
2. Martin Luther King's

Birthday lanuary, third Monday
3. St. Valentine's Day February I14th
4. President’s Day February, third Monday
5. February 29th February 29th
6. St. Patrick’s Day March 17th
7. April Fools’ Day April 1st

2. Look at the table of Exercise 1 and say what holidays in winter

and in spring people celebrate in England and in America.
(Lesson 6, Exercise 1 in the textbook can help you.)

3. Could you answer the questions?

1. What is special about New Year’s Day in America?

2. Why do people in America celebrate Martin Luther King’s
Birthday?

What do children usually do on President’s Day?

4. What can American girls ask American boys to do on the
29th of February? Do we have this tradition in Russia?
Why do people wear something green on St. Patrick’s Day?
When and where did the tradition to celebrate April Fools’
Day begin?

&
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Read the second part of the text “The American Year” and say what
holidays only Americans celebrate.

THE AMERICAN YEAR

(After Terry Tomsha)

Part 11

New words:

Easter [ists] — Ilacxa

from the dead — H3 mepTBbIX

Memorial Day [ma'morial “dei] — [leub namatu
to die [dai] — ymuparte

a grave [greiv] — morusa

a war [wx] — Bo#ua

a stripe [straip] — nosoca

rest [rest] — oTasix

to honour ['2na] — mouTHThb

a candle ['kandl] — ceeua

job [d3ob] — paGora

eve [iv] — KaHyH

carols ['karalz] — xopaswi

“Auld Lang Syne" [auld 'lep'sain] — «[lecusi cTapsix Apy3eii»
Easter.

The Easter weekend is in late March or early April, but the date
changes each year. Easter is a Christian holiday which celebrates
the day when Jesus came back from the dead. On Easter Sunday
people give coloured or chocolate ['tfokalit] eggs to each other and
send cards.
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Some cities have Easter parades [pa'reidz] with games and
sports and a big Easter egg hunt.

Last Monday of May — Memorial Day.

This is a special day for people to remember those who died in
wars. Many people remember their dead friends or relatives on this
day too. Many people pay special visits. to the graves of their
relatives and friends and leave flowers there.

Mother’s Day and Father’s Day.

One Sunday in May is Mother’s Day and one Sunday in June is
Father’s Day. Children usually spend the day with their parents.
They give them cards, [lowers and presents.

June 14th — Flag Day.

The American ilag is often called the “Stars and Stripes”. It has
thirteen stripes (one for each first colony) and fifty stars, one for
each state. In 1777 the “Stars and Stripes” became the official
[ofifal] flag of the USA.

And when it was the flag’s hundredth birthday Americans first
celebrated Flag Day in 1877. You can see the American flag in
many places on this day, but as it is not a main holiday offices
['ofisiz] stay open.

July 4th — Independence Day.

On July 4th 1776 the United States became independent from
England. It was the beginning of a new life. Families and [riends
celebrate this day. Every town and every city has parades, games
and sports with prizes ['praiziz]. There are often picnics ["prkniks]
too.

First Monday of September — Labour Day.

This is a day of rest for the workers. There are also parades on
this day. This day is the end of the summer and the beginning of
the school year.
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Second Monday of October — Columbus Day.

From your school textbook you know how Americans celebrate
this day. Don’t forget that you can see the American flag
everywhere on Columbus Day to honour the man who was the
discoverer of their country.

October 31st — Hallowe' en.

This is one of the most favourite holidays in America. You know
how people celebrate it in England. In America they celebrate it in
the same way. Children dress up, shout “Trick or treat”, get
sweets, fruit, cakes and people have pumpkins with candles in their
windows.

November 11th — Veterans’ Day.

This is a special day to remember all the people who fought in
fhe wars — the living people and the dead. People have special
dinners on this day.

Fourth Thursday of November — Thanksgiving.

As you remember Thanksgiving is a special day for families to
get together and give thanks for different things. They usually do it
in this way: “I give thanks for being here with my family and for
being well,” or “1 give thanks for a healthy year, a good job and for
meeting my new friends.”

December 25th — Christmas Day.

This is the biggest holiday of the year. Many people enjoy it
most of all and say that this is the main holiday of the year. Soon
alter Thanksgiving people start sending Christmas cards and
decorate their houses. Almost every home has a Christmas tree.
The evening before Christmas Day is called Christmas Eve. On
Christmas Eve many people go to church and sing Christmas
carols. The President gives his speech on TV. Parents tell their
children that Santa Claus will come to their house at night and
leave presents for them.
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On Christmas Day people open their presents and then they
prepare a traditional dinner of turkey with vegetables, salads,
cookies, nuts, sweets and fruit. People eat Christmas dinner late in
the afternoon. During the day many families watch special
Christmas TV and children play with their new toys.

December 31st — New Year's Eve.

On New Year's Eve people celebrate the end of the old year and
the beginning of the new one. At midnight everyone sings the old
Scottish song “Auld Lang Syne”.

1. Look, read and remember what other holidays the Americans
celebrate during the year.

Holiday Date
8. Easter late March or early April
9. Memorial Day May, last Monday
10. Mother’s Day May, one Sunday
1. Father’s Day June, one Sunday
12. Flag Day June, 14th
13. Independence Day July 4th
14. Labour Day Sepiember, [irst Monday
15. Columbus Day October, second Monday
16. Hallowe’en October 31st
17. Veterans’ Day November 11ih
18. Thanksgiving November, jourth Thursday
19. Christmas Day December 25th
20. New Year's Eve December 31st

2. Look at the table of Exercise 1 and say what holidays in the
second half of the year people celebrate in England and in America.
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3. Could you answer the questions?

l.
2

-

Bk

10.
11.

What is Easter?

What is special about celebrating Easter in the USA? Is it
the same in England? In Russia?

Where do people usually go on Memorial Day in America?
What is the name of the American flag? Why has it got such
a name?

What do the Americans celebrate on the 4th of July?
What do you remember about Columbus Day?

Is American Hallowe’en different from English Hal-
lowe’en?

. What holiday do the Americans celebrate on the 11th of

November?

How do the Americans usually give thanks on Thanks-
giving?

What is the main holiday of the year for many people?
What song do the Americans usually sing on the New
Year’s Eve?

LESSON a

Read the text and say why New York is a city of islands and what
people who live in it call their city.

A LETTER FROM NEW YORK
New words:

to be surprised [so'praizd] — yausasTeca
meanwhile [,min‘'wail] — rem Bpemenem

a factory [faktari] — dabpuka, 3ason

a skyscraper ['skaiskreipsa] — neGockpe6
ckpecru; sky-+scrape+er=skyscraper)

to remain [ri'mein] — ocraBartbch

(sky — webo, to scrape —

46 Linden Street
Riverdale
New York
23rd April

Dear Mario,

Thank you for your card. I'm glad you’re having a good time,
but I'm not surprised. Washington DC. is wonderful at this time of
year.

[ would like you to come to my place and meet my people at the
end of your journey. You can’t leave America without visiting New
York. My brother’s hobby, as you know, is taking pictures. He has
a big album ['zlbam] of pictures of the United States and of New
York, or the “Big Apple” as we call it. It is certainly better to see
New York with your own eyes. I do hope you'll come. Meanwhile
['m sending some of my brother’s photos ["foutouz]| to you. When
you look at them you’'ll understand why New York is a city of
islands. In fact it lies on the three big islands: Manhattan
[men’hatn], Staten Island and Long [sland. There are also many
small islands in the city.
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New York is a great port [pat] city. It is a very hard working
city too as there are many banks, offices and factories.

The most expensive part of New York is Manhattan. This island
is famous for its skyscrapers. Broadway ['brxdwei| is a famous
street in New York. It is famous for its theatres and you can see
wonderful shows there.

In the 20th century New York became a city whose monu-
ments are skyscrapers, a city that never stops and never sleeps.
The streets are always busy as there is much traific there.

There are many museums and art galleries in New York. The
Metropolitan [,metra'politon] Museum or the “MET" is the most
famous museum in New York. There are beautiful collections of
pictures, furniture and other things there. Pupils often visit
museums and have their art classes there. Schoolchildren often
visit the Bronx [brogks] Zoo. It is the largest of New York city
zoos. It opened in 1899 and since then has always been a favourite
place for animal lovers and children.

ol

In 1789, New York became the first capital of the United States

of America but it remained the capital for only one year. Now, as

['m sure you know, Washington DC. is the capital of the country.

I hope that after my letter you have become interested in New
York and I'll meet you in my city in August.

Love, Sue

1. Find and read the sentences to illustrate the picture.

2. Put the sentences in a logical order to make a plan.
1) New York is a hard working city.
2) The “MET” is the most famous museum in New York.
3) Broadway is famous for its theatres.
4) New York is called the “Big Apple”.
5) New York was the American capital in 1789.
6) Manhattan is an island of skyscrapers.
7) New York is a city of islands.
8) The Bronx Zoo has been a favourite place for animal
lovers since 1899.

3. Tell your classmates about New York using the plan of Exer-
cise 2.

4% 5'



LESSON @

Read the fairy-tale and say how big the tailor’'s son was.

TOM THUMB

(After Sarah and Stephen Corrin)

New words:

a thumb [Bam] — Goabwo# nageu pyku
a knight [nait] — poluaps

a palace [pzlis] — asopeu

a magician [ma'dzifn] — BomwebHuK
to notice ['noutis] — 3ameuars

even [‘ivan| — mpaxe

to smile [smail] — yawiGaTbes

a couple ['kapl] — napa

windy [‘windi] — BeTpeHbilt

to tie [tai] — npuBs3aTh

a yard [jad] — aBOp

to struggle ['stragl] — Goporbes

a market ['makit] — phitok

Have you ever heard of King Arthur and the Knights of the
Round Table? Well, in the palace where they lived there was the
famous magician Merlin. He used to go around the country and
help the poor people. He was always wearing old clothes and he
tried to make people happy.

One day Merlin stopped at a tailor’s cottage which was situated
not far from the forest. The tailor and his wife invited Merlin in and
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gave him food to eat. They were so kind that Merlin decided to do
something special for his host and hostess.

“What would you like to have most of all?” he asked the tailor.
The tailor and his wife could hardly believe their ears. What could
this old man wearing old, dirty clothes give them? Then the tailor
said, “Have you noticed how sad my wife is? We have lived here for
ten long years and we have no children.”

“Oh, yes,” said the tailor’s wife sadly. “I would love to have
a son of my own, even if he was not bigger than my husband’s
thumb.” Merlin smiled, thanked them and left.

A few days later the good tailor’s wife had a son. He was very
clever and very strong. He was even good-looking but he was very
small. A couple of days passed but little Tom could not reach the
table though he tried very hard. He never grew bigger than his
father’s thumb. So, Tom’s mother and father called him Tom
Thumb. Tom Thumb was full of tricks.

One day Tom’s mother was in the kitchen. She was making
a cake. Tom wanted to see what was happening. He climbed up to the
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edge of the plate and he fell in. Tom was in danger because Tom’s
mother wanted to put the cake on the fire. Luckily she saw that
somebody was moving in the cake and helped Tom to get back out.

The next day Tom’s mother went to the field to milk the cow. As
it was rather windy she tied Tom to a leaf. But the cow liked the leaf
and put it in its mouth along with Tom.

“Mother! Mother!” cried Tom. “I’m inside the cow’s mouth.
Get me out.” The cow opened its mouth and Tom's mother
caught him. Then she took him home, gave him supper and put him
into bed.

The next day Tom ran out into the yard but a big bird caught
him. It flew into the sky. Tom was afraid and began to struggle and
remember he was strong though little and so the bird let him go.
Tom fell right down into a river. A big fish ate him up. The fishermen
caught the fish and took it to the market where the King's cook
bought the fish. When he began to prepare it for supper he found
a little boy in the fish and took the boy to the King himself. King
Arthur, his knights and ladies were sitting at the King’s Round
Table. Tom was on the table. He relaxed and showed the King
many funny tricks that he knew. The King laughed a lot. But
Merlin, the magician, smiled as he knew who the boy was.

King Arthur asked Tom, “Tell me, Tom, how big are your
mother and father? Where do they live? What do they do?”

Tom answered the King's questions. He also said that his
parents were poor and worked hard all day long.
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The King loved the boy very much. He [ o S S
gave him a gold coin. Tom went home. When | i
he reached his parents’ cottage, they were |8
glad to see him and were proud to have King
Arthur’s gold coin too. Tom was tired after hls
long journey and went to bed.

In the morning King Arthur's men came to
the cottage and asked Tom to live in the palace}j
as the King missed him very much. Tom@
certainly went to the King but he never forgot
his parents and often went home to his native land to visit them.

Tom's parents were very proud of their little son but they never
knew that they had to say “thanks’ to the old man, the King's
magician called Merlin.

1. Read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

2. What do you think the name of the tailor’s son could be in
Russian?

3. Do you know any Russian fairy-tale about a boy who was also
very small? Compare these two fairy-tales.



LESSON @

Read the text and say why Beatrix didn’t have many friends when
she was a little girl.

BEATRIX POTTER
(By Elizabeth Levy)

New words:

Beatrix ['biatriks] — Beatpuca
elder [‘elda] — crapluui
Noel [no(u)sl] — Hoysa

Beatrix Potter has written a very interesting book called “Peter
Rabbit”. This book has become the most favourite children’s book
of all time. Would you like to know how she wrote it? Then listen to
me, please.

When Beatrix Potter was a little girl, most little girls did not go
to school. Beatrix didn’t and that was why she had no friends. Her
elder brother went away to school but Beatrix stayed at home. Most
of the time she was alone in her room. Beatrix learned to read and
to do many other things but she never had anyone to play with.

She had a lot of free time and began to make up stories.
Sometimes she drew pictures for her stories.

Beatrix loved the summer most of all. June was among her
iavourite months. Her brother came home from school and the
Potter family went out to the country. “How iresh the air is! How
high the sky! How deep the water in the lake!” cried Beatrix happily
when they arrived.

H6

Beatrix and her brother loved the out-
doors. They could watch frogs in the lake for
hours. Sometimes they stopped to have a look
at a mouse or other animals.

They decided to make a collection of plants
and animals but they couldn’t show their
collection to their mother in order to keep
it. Their mother didn’t like to have frogs and
snakes at home.

Over the summer Beatrix and her brother
made pictures of their collection. They drew
pictures of rabbits, birds and flowers.

Most of the time Beatrix tried to paint the
animals and plants the way they really
looked. However sometimes she drew a mouse
with a little hat on or a rabbit wearing clothes.
She became a real specialist at this.

One day she found a rabbit. She called him
Peter and became friends with him. Beatrix’s
mother didn’t want Peter Rabbit in the
house but Beatrix found ways to keep him in
her room. When the summer was over and her
brother was back at school, she was not alone any more. She
had a friend.

Beatrix grew up and became a very quiet woman who knew and
thought a lot about plants and animals. She also became someone
who knew how to draw and was always happy when she could go
away to the country. She liked the quiet life in the country and
different colours — red, yellow, blue and white flowers, green
grass, green trees and friendly people living there.

One summer at the end of August when she was leaving the
place where she lived, one of her young friends became ill. It was
a boy named Noel. Beatrix came home and started to write letters
to him. Most of the time she wrote about Peter Rabbit and his tricks
but Noel was ill for a long time however. So sometimes Beatrix

57



made up stories herself. Noel loved her letters. He showed them to
all his friends. Everyone loved the story about Peter Rabbit and so
Beatrix thought it was a good idea to make these letters into a book.

1. Answer the questions:

What is the name of Beatrix Potter’s famous book?
Beatrix didn’t go fo school, did she?

What did Beatrix do in her free time?

Why did the girl love the summer best of all?

What did Beatrix and her brother like to do in the country?
What did the girl draw?

Who was the girl’s pet?

Why did Beatrix begin to write letters to Noel?

How did Beatrix write her famous book?

00 TR O e O e =

2. Give a short summary of the story.

LESSON a

Read the text and say where the birds got the colours they now
have.

WHY DO THE BIRDS HAVE SO MANY COLOURS?

New words:

a village ['vilid3] — nepesus

a raven [reivn] — BOpOH

a grizzly ['grizli] bear — rumanafickuit MeaBelb

beforehand [brixhend] — npexae

to paint [peint] — pucosars Kpackamu, packpaliHBaTh

to change one’s mind — H3MeHHTE MHeHHe (TOUKY 3PEHHA, pelUeHHE)

Many, many years ago all the birds lived together in one village
that was situated in a forest. It was very nice to live in the country
in those days. Spring was the most beautiful season in the village
as all the trees were green. You could see a lot of red and yellow
flowers, you could drink water from the rivers and lakes.

But in those days birds and animals lived in different countries.
It was diflicult for the birds to go to the animals’ country because
there was a war between Raven and Grizzly Bear.

One day Raven called all the other birds and said, “Tomorrow
we will light Grizzly Bear. We’ll have to protect our country. I know
that Grizzly Bear is preparing for the battle. But before he is ready
we shall have a great dinner and we shall have a War Dance.
However beforehand | will paint you all.” And so he painted them.
He painted them black, green, blue, yellow and red. He painted the
ducks brown and grey and he painted the geese grey and white and
the chicken dark yellow.

Soon the birds were hungry. They could see nice things ir. the
kitchen and wanted to eat some dinner. But the Raven was it
going to feed them. “I have changed my mind. I'll eat dinner
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LESSON

Hans Christian Andersen is famous for his stories and fairy-
tales. You have certainly read some of them. Maybe you have read
“The Emperor’'s New Clothes”, “The Steadfast Soldier” or “The
Ugly Duckling”. This is a short biography of Hans Christian
Andersen. Read it and say why Doris Gates gave this biography the
name it has “The Real ‘Ugly Duckling’”?

THE REAL “UGLY DUCKLING”
i ) ) ) (After Doris Gates)
myself,” he said. “I'll fight Grizzly Bear myself. Go away!”
The birds went away and left the village. The water birds went
away to the lakes and the sea. Many birds went to the mountains

New words:
Odense [‘oudansa] —e. Onence
Denmark [‘denmak] — [danus

and began to live there and some birds went to the forest of the Copenhagen [ koupn'heigen| — . Konenraren
animals’ country but they never took off the paint that was on them. unfortunately [an‘{otfnath] —k HecyacTbiO
talented ['teelontid] — TananTauBb
1. Say ‘True’, ‘False’ or ‘Don’t Know’. clumsy [klamzi] — Heykmoxnuit
. All the birds lived in a big city many years ago. recite [risait] — nekaamuposats
2. Spring was the worst season of all. adventure [ad'ventfs] — npukniouenne
3. The ocean was near the birds and animals’ countries. charm [tfam] — ouaposatue
4. There were no mountains in the birds and animals’ gentleness ['dzentinis] — warkocrs, noGpora
. wisdon ['v\ilzdam] — MYAPOCTh
5. The Grizzly Bear wanted to fight the Raven. sl B
6. The Grizzly Bear was grey. Once upon a time, more than a hundred years ago, there was
7. The Raven painted all the birds. a boy called Hans Christian Andersen. He was the only child of
8. The birds leit the Raven and took ofi the paint that was on a poor family. Hans and his parents lived in one room of a house in
them. Odense in Denmark.
2. Think of six questions on the text for your classmates to answer. Their room was always clean and nice to be in. It was
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a bedroom and a kitchen too. There were always flowers on the
table.

Hans Christian was a happy boy. Both his parents loved him
very much and did all they could for him. Hans Christian’s father
once made him a toy theatre. His mother made clothes for his toy
actors and actresses. Hans wanted to become an actor one day. He
wanted to go to the great city of Copenhagen and to become a great
actor there.

But unfortunately he was not talented nor was he good-looking.
He was big for his age and clumsy. His legs were too long for his
body. When he danced everybody laughed. He had a long, sad [ace.

Hans Christian recited poems though not very well. But he
could sing. He had a fine voice and people liked to listen to his
songs.

By the time Hans Christian was fourteen he decided to leave
Odense and went to Copenhagen. It was situated rather far from
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Hans’s native city and it took the boy a long time to get there. Hans
Christian left for Copenhagen with a few coins in his coat.

However he could not become a dancer as he had no talent for
dancing. People in Copenhagen were kind to him but they told him
he couldn't do well in the theatre. They tried to sound nice but Hans
was very sad and didn't know what to do. He often didn’t have
anything to eat. He used to wear old clothes. Then after his fiiteenth
birthday, his voice changed. He couldn’t sing very well any longer.
He decided that, since he couldn't sing or act, he would write plays
for other actors instead. He was sure that one day he could be
great.

At first his plays were not a success but then a very important
person in Copenhagen Jonas Collin read them and became
interested.

The first thing to do was to send Hans Christian to school and
so the years of hard work began. At sixteen, this boy had to sit in
the classroom with the smallest children. Although he was able to
read, he knew nothing about grammar or arithmetic or spelling.
Only Collin friendly helped Hans Christian to get through these
long, difficult years and he was sure that one day he could be
a famous writer.

He finished school and began to spend all his time writing. His
first book was a collection of poems and then he wrote a novel.
While he waited for his books to appear, he was writing fairy-tales.
He remembered his granny’s stories and began to write his own.
They were full of magic and adventure and were full of charm too.
Very soon his first book of fairy-tales appeared. It was a success.
Andersen wrote with gentleness, wisdom and humour ["hjuma]. He
had a lot of readers not only in Denmark, but in other countries too.

Suddenly Andersen found himsell famous. Everyone was
reading his [lairy-tales.

The King of Denmark invited him to dinner. As time went by,
Andersen became a friend of that good man.

Indeed he became the friend of all the famous writers in Europe.
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Wherever he went, people said, “There goes the author of ‘The
Little Mermaid'. There goes Hans Christian Andersen.”

He returned to Odense, his home city, several times to see his
mother before she died and one day he went there as someone
special.

The people wanted to honour this famous son of their city. There
were beautiful, bright lamps in all the streets and squares the night
he arrived. As Hans Christian looked at the light he felt very happy.
He remembered the years of his childhood, “I was a poor boy then.
People laughed at me in the same streets. But now I'm happy.”

L.ater when he came to write the story of his life, he said: “That
night was like a fairy-tale.” Indeed it was. Hans Christian was
born in a very poor family but he became the friend of Kings.

. Answer the questions:

1. Where was Hans Christian Andersen born?

2. Why couldn’t Hans Christian become a great actor or a great
dancer?

Who sent Hans Christian to school?

Why were his school years difficult for the boy?

Why did he begin to write fairy-tales?

What brought him success?

He became friends with the King of Denmark, didn’t he?
Why did Hans Christian come to his native city as someone
special one day?

2. Could you give the Russian equivalents for Hans Andersen’s
fairy-tales mentioned in the text?
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It is a well-known fact that Prince Yuri Dolgoruki founded
Moscow. Would you like to know how it happened? Then read the
Russian legend. .

HOW MOSCOW BEGAN

New words:

wise [waiz] — myapbiit

deep [di:p] — rury6okuit, 30. ApeMydnit

to cross [kras] — nepecekarb

a cloud [klaud] — obuako

to point [paint] — ykassiBarh, NOKaspBaTh
huge [hju:d3] — orpomHblit

skin [skin] — wkypa

in amazement [9'meizmant] — B YAHBJIEHHH
forward [foxwad] — Bnepen

to disappear [,disa’pia] — ucyesarb
fortress [fatris] — kpenocTb

Prince Yuri Dolgoruki was Prince of Vladimir and Suzdal and
was a clever man. He was strong and brave and he fought a lot.
Some years passed and he became Kiev Prince too. Vladimirwas in
the North of the country and Kiev was in the South. Kiev was the
main city of the country then. It was the capital of Kievskaya Russ.
It was certainly difficult to live and rule in Kiev and in Vladimir at
the same time. The cities were very far irom each other. So Yuri
Dolgoruki was ruling in Kiev and his favourite son Andrei
(Andrew) was ruling in Vladimir.

Once Prince Yuri Dolgoruki asked the old wise man, his
adviser, to come and talk to him. This is what the Prince said: “My
old man, I'm getting old. Before I die I would like to visit my native
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lands. I would like to speak to my son Andrew. I would like to walk
the streets of Vladimir. Let’s travel to the North.” “That's a great
idea,” said the old man. “When shall we start? When are we
leaving for Suzdal and Vladimir?”

Soon they started out. Prince Yuri Dolgoruki always travelled
with a lot of people. They travelled on their horses through wide
fields and deep forests. On the way they passed many settlements.
They went up small hiils and big mountains and crossed large and
small rivers too.

One day when they were in the dark forest Prince Yuri su ddenly
saw a large white cloud in front of them. “What's that?” he asked.
“Slow down. You never know what can happen. What’s that?” he
asked again and pointed to the cloud.

Suddenly the cloud became a huge animal with three heads. Its
skin was of many colours. The prince’s men stood still in
amazement. “We have been to many countries. We have seen a lot
of wonders. We have heard of many things but we have never seen
anything like that, we have never heard of anything like that,” they
thought. Nobody could speak or move. But one young brave man
moved his horse and forward he went. At once the wonderful
animal became pale and then disappeared altogether.

Only after a few minutes could the Prince's men speak. They
began to discuss the wonderful animal. Prince Yuri turned to the
old wise man and said, “Could you explain to us what it means?”

The old man looked into the dark forest. There was something
deep and bright in his eyes when he said, “All right. T'll try to
explain. This wonderful animal showed that this is the place for
a great city.”

“Do you mean to say that there will be a great city in this empty
place, in the middle of this deep forest?’ asked Prince Yuri in
amazement. “What are you talking about, old man? What great
city?”

“I know what I'm saying,” the old man answered. “There will
be a great and strong city here, because the animal is big and
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strong. The city will have three sides because the animal has got
three heads. And the colours on the animal’s skin mean that people
irom different places will come to live here.”

After these words the Prince’s men moved on. The men were
discussing the animal and the adviser’s words. And Prince Yuri
was thinking of the future city. “I have founded many cities,” Yuri
thought, “because if I have strong cities my country is strong. The
greatest cities I've founded are Pereslavl-Zalesski (it is behind
the forest), Yuriev-Polski and Dmitrov. Dmitrov is in the place
where my son Dmitri was born. I have always tried to make these
cities beautiful. My men built churches, made towers and walls.
What will the new city be like?”

A few hours later the Prince and his men reached a small
settlement on the bank of the Moskva River. The host of the place
was boyarin Stepan Kuchko. He lived there with his family and his
men. However the doors didn’t open and nobody asked the Prince
and his men to come in. Prince Dolgoruki understood that this
meant that boyarin Kuchko was not his friend any more but was his

enemy. -



Prince Yuri began a fight with Kuchko’s men and killed many of
them. After the fight he went up to the top of the hill where
Kuchko’s fortress was situated. He looked at the forests and fields
in front of him as if he saw them for the first time. He looked at the
Moskva River with its beautiful banks and clean waters and at the
rich settlement near by, “Well, this is the place for a new city,” Yuri
said, “the city with three sides will be situated on this hill. I will
found a beautiful city in this most beautiful place and I'll give it the
same name as the river. Let the city be called MOSCOW.”

1. Read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

2. Choose and read the sentences which are true.
1) Prince Yuri Dolgoruki was a clever, strong man.

2) Prince Yuri Dolgoruki was a young, weak man.
3) Vladimir was in the North.
4) Vladimir was in the South.

5) Prince Yuri Dolgoruki wanted to visit the lands of Vla-
dimir and Suzdal.
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6)

7)
8)

9)
10)

1)

12)

13)

14)

15)

Prince Yuri Dolgoruki wanted to visit the small settle-
ment on the Moskva River.

Prince Yuri Dolgoruki always travelled alone.

Prince Yuri Dolgoruki always travelled with his brave
men.

kS

In the forest they saw a huge animal with three heads.

In the street they saw a huge animal with three heads.

The colours of the animal’s skin meant that people from
different Russian cities will come to live in Moscow.

The colours of the animal’s skin meant that people from
different places will come to live in Moscow.

Yuri Dolgoruki founded Pereslavl-Zalesski, St. Peters-
burg, Dmitrov and Moscow.

Yuri Dolgoruki founded Pereslavl-Zalesski, Yuriev-Polski,
Dmitrov, and Moscow.

Yuri Dolgoruki gave the new city the name of the river.

16) Yuri Dolgoruki gave the river the name of the city.




LESSON @

Have you ever been to St. Petersburg? If yes, we invite you to read
the text and remember some places you have seen. If not, would

you like to? Then read the text and say what the most famous
symbol of the city is.

ST. PETERSBURG

New words:

to separate ['separeit] — ornensits, pasnesithb

high [hai] — suicokuii

to raise [reiz] — noauumars

to raise bridges — passoauts mMocTsi

a painter ['peinta] — xynoxnux

a masterpiece ['mastopis] — wenesp

climate ['klaimit] — kanmar

mild [maild] — markui

light [lait] — crenii

you can’t help admiring — neBosmMokHO He BOCXHILATLCS

In 1703 the Russian King, Tsar [za:| Peter the Great founded
St. Petersburg, a city on the banks of the Neva River. St. Pe-
tersburg, the first Russian city where many houses were made of
stone, became the Russian capital in 1712. Peter the Great wanted

to make the new capital, the young city of St. Petersburg, very
beautiful.

Now more than two centuries later, we can say that
St. Petersburg with its straight wide streets, wonderful bridges,
green parks and squares and old houses made of stone, is one of the
most beautiful cities of Russia, Europe and the whole world. If you
look at the map you’ll see that St. Petersburg is situated on many
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islands. A lot of small rivers and canals [ko'nalz] separate
different parts of the city from each other.

There are many beautiful bridges over the Neva River. Some of
them are not very high. That’s why at night specialists raise the
bridges and then ships can move on the Neva River between the
parts of the bridges.

There are many famous monuments in St. Peterburg. Mgny
people all over the world know its theatres, museums and beal{tlful
churches. Tourists go to St. Petersburg to have a look at the Winter
Palace and the Hermitage [*hammitid3], the Summer Garden and
many other places of interest. Many of them visit St Isaak’s Cathedral
so that they can look at the city from its top.

One of the most interesting museums in St. Peterburg is the
Russian Museum where you can see wonderful collections of
beautiful works by famous Russian painters. The Russian Museum
is situated in the Square of Arts. The famous monument
to A.S. Pushkin is there.

The main street in St. Petersburg is Nevskyi Prospect. It is not
a very wide street, but it has lots of monuments, bridges, beautiful
buildings, shops, restaurants and metro stations in it.

St. Petersburg has a lot of symbols ['simbalz]. Perhaps the
most famous symbol of the city is the monument to Peter the Great
in Dekabrists Square. Great architects of the 18th and 19th centu-
ries worked in St. Petersburg: V. Rastrelli, A. Voronihin and
K. Rossi. That’'s why many buildings in St. Petersburg and even
whole streets are real masterpieces.

The climate in St. Petersburg is not very mild. Winters are
usually cold there, but summers are not hot. It is usually warm in
the city during summer. .

The best period ['piariad] of the year in St. Petersburg is the
period of the “white nights”. This is the time in June when it is light
even at night. People usually walk a lot at the time of the “white
nights”.

There are many beautiful places around St. Petersburg. You
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can find them in Pavlovsk, Pushkino and Lomonosov. However the
most beautiful place is Petergoff with its fountains [‘fauntinz],
beautiful palaces and wonderful parks. When you arrive al
Petergoif from the sea and see all those beautiful fountains at
work, you can’t help admiring this fantastic corner of Russia.

Find in the text and read aloud all the information about:

1) the founder of St. Petersburg;

2) bridges of the city;

3) places of interest in St. Petersburg;

4) the main street of the city;

5) the famous symbol of St. Petersburg;
6) the climate of the city;

7) the “white nights”;

8) beautiful places around St. Petersburg.




SUPPLEMENTARY MATERIAL

Read the text and say why Ginger wrote a letter to her granny.

Shoes for Ginger

Ginger likes shoes. But she only had two pairs. She had a brown
pair for school and a black pair for occasions' but didn’t think that
two pairs were enough.

So one day Ginger said to her mother, “I have only two pairs of
shoes. I need more.” “You are still growing,” said her mother.
“Two pairs of shoes are enough.”

Then Ginger got an idea. “Maybe grandmother will help me,”
she thought. So Ginger sat down and started this letter:

Dear Grandmother,

You asked what | wanted [for my birthday this year. I would
like some new shoes. I take a size two. Please tell all my aunts and
uncles. I can use any kind of shoes. I like all colours.

Please come for a visit soon,

Ginger

Ginger had many, many aunts and many uncles too. When they
got the news, all her aunts and uncles ran out to buy shoes for
Ginger and her grandmother bought her a pair of shoes too.

On Ginger’s birthday many boxes arrived at her house. Ginger
smiled as she opened the first box. But as she opened the other
boxes, she laughed. In every one of the boxes was a pair of new
shoes!

'for occasions [o'keiznz] — 3d. na BeixOA
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Ginger had shoes to match all her clothes. She had red shoes,
green shoes, blue shoes and black shoes. She had party shoes,
school shoes, work shoes and play shoes. She even had boots for
rain and snow. Ginger had a lot of shoes and all of them were a size
two.

Now Ginger had so many shoes she had to look for places to
keep them. Soon she began leaving shoes and shoe boxes all over
the house. She leit shoes on the TV and under the chairs and she
even left a pair of shoes out in the rain.

Ginger liked her shoes, but they needed a lot of work. She had so
many shoes to put on and take off and she had to clean every pair.
Some days Ginger didn't even have time to play.

Then one morning Ginger put on her blue shoes. “Oh-h!" she
cried. “I can’t keep these shoes on because they hurt!™ She put on
her red shoes. “Oh! Oh!” cried Ginger, “this pair hurts, too!”
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Ginger’s mother looked at the shoes and said, “I'm afraid they
are too little. Size two isn't right for you any more. I'll have to buy
you some bigger shoes.”

At the shoe shop, Ginger got a pair of brown shoes for school
and a pair of black shoes for occasions. This time her shoes had to
be size three. “What will we do with all of my size two shoes?”
asked Ginger and her mother said, “You can take them to school
when they ask for old clothes.”

Ginger was so glad to give the shoes away. Now she had only
two pairs of shoes to clean. “No growing girl needs more than two

pairs of shoes,” thought Ginger. “Next birthday I think I'll ask for
hats.”

Answer the questions.

—_—

. What did Ginger like very much?
What shoes did she have before her birthday?

3. Why did her mother think two pairs of shoes were enough
for her daughter?

4. What did all Ginger’s aunts and uncles give her as a
present for her birthday?

5. Why did Ginger’s mother decide to buy her daughter some
new shoes?

What shoes did they buy for Ginger?
She was glad to have only two pairs of shoes, wasn’t she?

N
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Read the text and say why Maria laughed at George.
Who Is Afraid?

One day George’s family was visiting the children’s zoo. As the
family was walking along the street George said, “Let’s hurry!
I would like to see the bears and the elephants. It’s fun to watch
them.” +

“And I would like to go to the Baby Animal Farm,” said his
sister Maria. “The lambs are so nice, and you can get very close to
them.”

George laughed, “Girls always like baby animals. But boys like
big ones because boys aren’t afraid of anything.”

Their father bought the children a bag of nuts to feed the
animals. “Here, children,” father said. “Now remember the rules
when you feed the animals. Be careful not to go too close to the
cages because you might get hurt.”

“We won't forget,” said George. He took the bag from his father
and gave Maria some of the nuts. Then the family walked over to
see the bears.

What fun it was watching the bears! They were boxing each
other and they looked funny! George gave them some nuts, but
Maria didn't. She saw how big the bears were and was afraid
to go near them.

“Come on, Maria,” said George. “Feed the bears. They won'’t
hurt you. Why are girls afraid of everything? And their mum said,
“Let’s go and feed the elephants, they must be hungry.”

On the way to the elephants, their daddy bought each of them
a balloon. Maria smiled and she forgot all about being afraid.

For a while the family watched the elephants. Then Maria went
to give them some nuts. However just as she did, an elephant made
a loud noise and Maria was afraid. She ran back to her mother.
How George laughed! George gave his nuts to the elephants and
then his father said, “Now let’s try to find the Baby Animal Farm.”
“Yes, let’s,” smiled Maria.

Just then the mother heard the pop, pop, pop of popcorn nearby
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and she said, “Oh, let’s buy some popcorn before we start.” And so
the father bought four big boxes.

Then the family walked along eating popcorn and looked at
everything along the way. Soon they found the Baby Animal Farm.
As they watched the animals, a lady came over to Maria. She was
a lady who worked at the zoo and she said, “The lambs are going to
have some milk. Would you like me to teach you how to feed them?”
“Oh, yes! cried Maria.

Maria followed the woman through the gate and when she got
into the farm yard, Maria stopped and called, “George! You'd

better come and get my popcorn and my balloon. I'll need two
hands to feed the lambs.”

%8
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George went and took Maria’s things. As he turned to leave,
some popcorn fell out of the box. A small lamb saw the popcorn on
the ground and started after George.

Maria gave a little cry, “Look out!”

George saw the lamb coming after him. As he started to run, he
let the balloons go. Up went George’s balloon and it landed high in
a tree! Up went Maria’s balloon, and it landed even higher!

George ran faster. Suddenly he fell and the popcorn flew all
over the ground. George caught his breath and looked back. There
was the lamb quietly eating the popcorn. Maria laughed and said,
“Boys aren’t afraid of big animals. They are only afraid of little
baby lambs.”

Answer the questions:

1. Where did George’s family go one day?

2. Why didn't Maria want to go and see the bears and the
elephants?

What did George’s father tell his children when he was
giving them nuts to feed the animals?

Why didn’t Maria give any nuts to the elephants?

Who wanted to teach Maria to feed little lambs?

Why did a small lamb run after George?

Is it kind to laugh at small children who are afraid of
animals?

&
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Read the story and say why Tom couldn’t do the shopping all by
himself.

I Know! | Know!

Tom was playing in the garden when his mother went to the
doorway and shouted, “Tom, will you.do the shopping for me?
[ need a pound of butter, a dozen of eggs, and a box of cookies. Oh,
and 1 almost forgot, bring twelve rolls and a small cake too. I'll
make a list for you. Put the shopping list in your sweater so you

won't lose it.”
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“I know! I know!” said Tom. “I don’t want the shopping list. I'm
clever enough to remember five things.” And down the street he
rar.

As he turned the corner, he met his aunt talking with some
ladies. His aunt asked, “Where are you in such a hurry to get to,
Tom?” “I'm going to the shop,"” said Tom. “Where is your shopping
list?” she asked, “and what are you going to buy?”

“I know! I know!” said Tom. “No shopping list for me,
I remember what [ have to buy all by myself. I'll buy a pound of
butter, a dozen of eggs, and a box of cookies. And I'll buy a small
roll and twelve cakes.”

Before his aunt could say a word, Tom ran off down the street.
He didn’t see her shake her head and laugh.

Tom ran to the shop as quickly as he could. When he got there,
the shop assistant asked, “What can I do for you, Tom? Where is
the shopping list?” “I don't need one,” said Tom. “I remember
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everything without it. My mother wants twelve pounds of butter,
some small eggs, and a box of cookies. And she wants a pound of
rolls and twelve cakes.”

The shop assistant began to laugh, “I can’t give you that,” he
said. “You had better go home and get your shopping list.”

Tom didn’t know what to think. He went slowly out of the shop.
As Tom was leaving the shop, he met his father who was on his way
home from work. When he saw Tom’s face, he asked, “What is
wrong, Tom?” “I don't know,” said Tom, “l went to the shop for
mother. But the shop assistant won’t give me the things 1 asked for.
He just laughed and told me to get my shopping list.” “What were
you asking for?” said his father and Tom answered, “I asked for
twelve pounds of butter, and a pound of eggs and I didn't forget the
dozen boxes of cookies, the small roll, and twelve cakes.”

His father began to smile. “I think I can help you, but next time
bring your shopping list.”

Put the sentences into a logical order, then use them as a plan to
retell the story.

. Tom didn't want to take a shopping list with him.

2. The shop assistant couldn’t give Tom the things he asked
for.

Tom’s father helped his son.

Mother asked Tom to go shopping.

Tom met his aunt.

Tom explained to his father what was wrong.
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Read the story and say why little Jacoble told old Jacob the truth
about the hare.

Jacoble Tells the Truth
(After Sara and Stephen Corrin)

Old Jacob and little Jacoble had seven little sheep to take care
of. One day they were walking home and the sun still shone
brightly. The seven little sheep thought of the wonderful green
grass, old Jacob was thinking of his house and little Jacoble ... he
didn’t know ... what to think. Then he thought a wonderful idea,
and he cried, “Jacob, oh, Jacob! Do you know what | saw
yesterday? I saw a green rabbit. It was flying
in the air and it was so big, even bigger than
an elephant!”

“Of course you saw that with your own
eyes,” said old Jacob. “Of course I did,” said
Jacoble who was very proud. “It’s a good
thing that you really saw that big, flying,
green rabbit, because if you didn’t,” said old
Jacob, “that old bridge we are going to walk
over is a very strange one. As soon as anyone
who hasn’t told the truth comes on it, the
bridge breaks in two underneath him.” They
continued walking.

“Ja-cob,” said little Jacoble a little later,
“you know that big, green, flying rabbit I saw
yesterday... Well, it wasn’t really flying,
and ... it wasn’t quite as big as an elephant...
but it was very big, about the size of a horse,
well of a young horse!” “Big as a horse?”
asked Jacob, as they got closer to the bridge
and little Jacoble began not to feel so well.

“Jacob, oh Jacob,” said Jacoble. “That big, green rabbit | saw
yesterday, well | had something in my eye and so I couldn’t see that
well. It wasn't a very big rabbit but it was green. Yes, that's what it
was — all green!”

Old Jacob didn't say a word. He just walked over the bridge.
But Jacoble didn’t go after him because he was afraid and he knew
why he was afraid. He stood at the bridge and said, “Oh, Jacob!
You know that rabbit [ saw yesterday. It wasn’t green. No, no. It
was just a little, brown rabbit.”

Then he was not afraid of anything any more and he ran happily
over the bridge.

Read out all the sentences which are not true to life.

Do you like parties? Have you ever been to any parties? If you want
to know some facts about Shirley’s party read the text and say why
Shirley was angry.

The Costume Party
(After W.B. Park)

[t was the night of the party. Shirley, the cat, wanted to see all
her friends at the party. “They are all going to have costumes on,”
she thought. “What will they be like?”

Soon the ducks came wearing pirates’ ['paiorots] costumes.
The sheep came dressed like a magician, and the pig was wearing
the costume of a chei. Shirley’s best friend the fox was dressed like
a ballet dancer and the dogs were wearing clown costumes. Shir-
ley was happy. “Let’s play some games!” she cried.

Just then the doorbell rang. Shirley opened the door and saw
a huge bear. “Ohhh!” said all the guests, but Shirley saw that the
bear had a big zip down his front.
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“Don’t be afraid!” she said to her friends, “It’s only a costume.
Who could be inside?”

No one could guess. Shirley looked at the bear. “Come in!” she
said. “What a good costume!™ and the bear just smiled.

First they played hide-and-seek. The bear was it' and in no time
he found everyone as he was very quick.

‘Simon says'® was the next game. “Touch the sky!” said Shirley.
“You didn’t say ‘Simon says,’”” said the bear.

'The bear was it — MexBeab Boaua

2'Simon says’ — aneaudckas uepa. Hepawowue 0onxcrb 8bINOAHATL onpede-

NerHble 0eliCT8US AULib 8 TOM CAY“ae, eCau 8edyuud 2080puT cao8a ‘Simon says'.
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However her other friends moved their arms up. So the bear
won again.

Leap-irog was fun, but soon it was the bear’s turn to jump. He
was so heavy! Then the dog said, “1 don't want to play it any
more.”

They tried hopscotch but the bear was bigger than everyone and
it was easy for him to win and he did. -

Next came the game the pig liked the best. It was the pie eating
contest. The pig was usually the winnér. He could eat so much but
this time the bear ate ten pies and the pig ate only five pies. The
bear wanted more and the pig got angry. “It’s my game!” he cried.

Shirley had to do something as the bear was ruining her party.
“Time to take off our masks!” she cried.

Everyone quickly took their masks olf. Who was inside the bear
costume then? They all watched him. “Oh, no!” the guests cried. “It
really is a bear!” '

They all ran away but Shirley couldn’t run away as it was her
home and she was very angry, “You have ruined my party,” she
said to the bear.

“I'm sorry,” said the bear, “I’ve never been to a party before
and I'm new here so I don’t have any friends.”

Shirley felt bad. “Well,” she said, “I think you can stay, but you
have to be good.”

“I'll try,” said the bear and all the guests
came back and the bear was good.

He said “Please” and “Thank you” and he
almost always remembered to have his
turn.

Everyone began to like the bear. They gave
him first prize for the best costume! When the
party was over everyone was happy except
the pig. He was busy practising for next year’s
pie eating contest.
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Say: ‘True’, ‘False’ or ‘Don’t know'.

I. Shirley was a small little girl.

2. Everybody was wearing a costume at her party.

3. Shirley’s best friend was very tired.

4. The animals didn’t play the games at the party.

5. All the guests came to Shirley at 5 o’clock in the evening.

6. The bear was wearing a costume of a bear.

7. The guests ran away when they saw the real bear because
they were afraid.

8. Everyone liked the bear at the end of the party.

Read the text and explain why the giants became friends again.

The Two Giants

Once upon a time, two Giants lived in a beautiful country. In
summer it was warm and in winter the land was even more
beautiful covered with snow. '

Each day the Giants walked together through the mountains and
in the forests. They took care not to step on the trees. Everybody
liked the Giants as they were kind and brave and were true friends.

One day the two Giants found a pink shell on the beach. The
shell was bright and very beautiful. Both Giants liked it very much
and wanted to have it.

“It’s my shell,” said the Giant called Boris, “I will wear it on
my neck.”

“Oh, no! It will be my shell,” said Sam, the other Giant, “It will
look better on my neck.”

For the first time in their life they began to argue. As they did
the sun went behind a cloud and the cloud became bigger and
blacker. The wind blew and blew and the clouds grew and grew. It
began to rain. The more the Giants argued, the colder the day
became. The waves of the sea became high and dangerous. Boris
and Sam were in a hurry to dress. They put on their socks very

Sh

quickly without even looking at them but before they could put on
their shoes, a huge wave covered the beach. The wave took away
the Giants’ shoes and the shell.

The Giants were angry and threw stones at each other while
they were running to the mountains because the water level began
to rise. Soon the whole country was under water except the tops of
two mountains which became the only islands in a wide, cold sea.
Boris lived in one and Sam in the other.

Boris and Sam became real enemies. They were always angry
and threw big stones and even huge rocks at each other. On
Mondays Sam threw a rock at Boris. On Tuesdays Boris threw
arock at Sam, and so on, every day except Sundays, every week.

Now it was cold in their country as it was always winter. The
Giants forgot how lovely the summers used to be. Each day was
very cold. And each day they threw rocks and soon there were
many rocks in the sea.

One day Sam decided to use them as a bridge. He wanted to
come to Boris’s mountain when Boris was sleeping. Sam wanted to
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hit Boris on the head and make him sleep all day and miss his turn
to throw a rock. However Boris opened his eyes when Sam was in
the middle of his way and understood everything. He got up and
went to meet Sam. The whole world shook when the Giants were
moving to each other.

Suddenly both Giants stopped. Sam looked at Boris’s feet.
Boris looked at Sam’s feet. Each Giant had one black and white
sock and one red and blue sock. They looked at their socks for
a long time. The black and white socks were Boris’s socks. The blue
and red socks were Sam’s and then they remembered their
iriendship and their fight. “Do you remember why we began the
fight?” Boris asked.

Sam didn’t. And Boris didn’t either. They began to laugh and
even dance.

When they came back to their islands, each of them found
a small white flower on his island. They felt the warm sun on their
face and the water began to move away. Trees grew where the water
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had been'. Birds began to come back to the forests and the country
was large and beautiful again.

Sam and Boris sat among the flowers, they listened to the birds’
songs and were happy. The seasons came and went as before.
Occasionally the Giants walked about their country, and
sometimes played snowball fights, and often they helped the birds
to build their nests.

Whatever they did they did it together and they always wore
odd? socks. Even when one of them had a new pair, he always gave
one sock to the other Giant just in case!

Arrange the sentences in a logical order. Then use them as a plan
to retell the story of the Giants.

I. The Giants became friends again.

2. The Giants had a great fight.

3. The two Giants lived in a beautiful country.

4. They found a beautiful pink shell on the beach.

5. There was only one season in their country.

"where the water had been — Ha Tom mecTte, rae 6eu1a BoOzA
? odd — 30. HenapHsblil

59



Read the text and say why people called Johnny Chapman Johnny
Appleseed.

Johnny Appleseed
(After Sara and Stephen Corrin)

Many years ago, when your grandfather’s great-grandiather
was still a child, there lived a boy in Boston in America called John
Chapman. He loved the countryside, the flowers and the trees. He
knew all about the animals and birds who lived in the forests. His
favourite tree was the apple tree. He loved to climb apple trees and
eat apples as he rested there.

Once while he was eating an apple he looked thoughtfully at the
little brown seeds in it. “I shall plant these seeds,” he said. “Soon
the whole countryside will be full of apple trees.”

So, when John Chapman grew up, he started to travel about the
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country with a large sack full of apple seeds on his back. He
stopped every now and then and planted a seed. He often gave the
seeds to the people he met and asked them to plant the seeds. He
was so happy and friendly that he became famous. People gave him
food, asked him to stay and rest in their houses and they called him
Johnny Appleseed.

Soon he went far away from his home town, and he planted
apple seeds wherever he went. He planted his seeds up and down
the country in the brown earth in the autumn.

After the winter the spring came and Johnny Appleseed went
back to each place to see the little green plants coming up through
the earth. Everywhere baby apple trees grew. In time they gave
fruit and Johnny’s eyes were full of happiness. He saw that the
children in all these places enjoyed his wonderful apples.

Johnny Appleseed travelled a lot. While he was travelling he
always slept in the open air and cooked his own meals. He met
many wolves, ioxes, bears and made friends with them all. He was
never afraid of animals and even when it snowed he slept out in the
opern.

Buf one day he became very ill. He was in the forest as usual
but couldn’t get up as he was very ill. A mother bear and her cub
looked at him sadly and went to the Indians. The Indians came aiter
the bears and saw Johnny Appleseed under the tree and knew right
away that he was their friend. They took him to their village and
gave him their medicines and good food and they looked after him.

Then one sunny morning Johnny Appleseed opened his eyes and
smiled at his Indian friends. “You have saved me!” he said.

And then he left the village and went away to plant brown seeds
wherever he could.

The years passed and Johnny Appleseed was now an old man.
He had long white hair but his cheeks were rosy from the fresh air
and wind and his black eyes were always kind.

Children often came to him to hear the stories of his different
trips. Wherever he went the people ol this new land knew him as
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the man who made their countryside rich with beautiful trees
where once there was nothing but the brown earth.

Say what you've learnt about Johnny Appleseed. The following
may help you:

— lived in Boston in America;

— loved the countryside;

— decided to plant apple seeds everywhere;

— travelled about the country;

— people called him Johnny Appleseed;

— slept in the open air;

— made friends with animals;

— got ill;

— made the countryside rich with beautiful trees.

Read the text and say how the monkey got water on a hot summer
day.

A Drink of Water

It was a very hot day in the forest. All the birds and animals
were tired of the hot sun and were all sleeping. However a small
brown monkey could not sleep because he was very thirsty indeed.
He looked for some water to drink but couldn’t find it anywhere,
as it had been hot and dry summer.'

At last the monkey saw a big pot. Was there water in it? He
couldn’t see any water, but then, it was very dark in there. The
monkey put his hand into the pot and his long lingers felt cold
water. What should he do? Imagine, the water was so near, and yet
so hard to reach.

The small brown monkey sat down on the stone near the pot

" as it had been a very hot and dry summer — Tak Kak J1eTo 6bl10 OueHb XKapKoe
i cyxoe
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and felt thirstier than ever. He knew there was the hippopotamus'’s
pond near by. However he knew that the water in it was very dirty,
but then he was very thirsty! He decided to go to the pond and when
he got there he discovered that he couldn’t drink the water. It was
very dirty. “I can’t drink that,” he said as he sat down on the bank
of the pond crying.

Now the hippopotamus was in the middle*of the pond. She saw
the monkey and heard him crying. She heard the monkey’s words
and understood that he didn’t like her beautiful water. She couldn’t
believe her ears and thought she didn’t like this proud monkey.
Nevertheless the hippopotamus had a kind heart and when she
saw that the monkey was crying she swam to the bank and said,
“There, there, do you want a drink, then?”

The monkey looked up quickly and saw a large, smiling face
which greeted him. In fact he rather forgot his manners and just
looked and looked at the hippopotamus. Then he quickly
remembered himself and said, “Good afternoon. Yes, I would very
much like a drink because I'm so hot and thirsty.”
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“Then just you wait for me. I'll get out of the pond and I'll help
you to look for the water,” said the hippopotamus.

When she got out there was much less water in the pond. The
monkey looked at the pond and saw it too.

“Oh, please, get in again!” the monkey said. “But I want to help
vou,” said the hippopotamus.

“And so you will,” said the clever, small, brown monkey. The
hippopotamus did not understand but was glad to hear the
monkey’s answer. She went again into the pond and sure enough
the water rose again in the pond.

“Hurrah!” shouted the monkey.

Then he remembered his manners again and said quietly,
“Thank you for your help. Thank you very much indeed,” and ran to
the tall, fat pot as fast as he could.

Back at the pot he quickly gathered big stones which were near
the pot, the biggest stones he could find. Then he began to put the
stones into the pot, one by one. “Splash!” went the first one,
“Splash!” went the second.
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There were more and more stones in the pot and soon the water
was high and the monkey could drink the cold water. “And when
the water gets low again,” he said happily to himself, “I can always
put some more stones in.”

Isn’t he a clever monkey?

Read out the sentences to illustrate the pictures.

Read the tale and say if you like Pierre or not, and why.

Pierre
(By Sara and Stephen Corrin)

A tale in five Chapters and a Prologue

Prologue When Pierre
got out of bed,
There once was a boy, “*Good morning,
named Pierre darling boy,
Who only would say, You are

“I don’t care!” my only joy.”
Read his story, Pierre said,

my iriend, “I don't care!”
For you'll find that “What would you

at the end, like to eat?”

“l don’t care!”
“Some lovely
cream or sweef?”
Chapter 1 “I don’t care!”
One day “Please, don't jump
his mother said, on your chair.”

An important
moral lies there.



“I don’t care!”
“Or pour syrup
on your hair.”
“l don’t care!”
“You are acting

like a clown.
“l don't care!”
“And we have

to go to town.
“I don't care!”
“Don’t you want

to come, my dear?”
“I don't care!”
“Would you rather

stay right here?”
“I don't care!™
So his mother

left him there.

”

Chapter 11

His [ather said:
“Get off your head
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or I'll march you
up to bed!”

Pierre said,

“I don't care!”

“Your head is where
your feet should be.”

“l don’t care!”

“If you keep standing
upside down —

“l don't care!”

“We'll never ever
get to town.”

“I don't care!”

So his parents
left him there.

They didn’t take him
anywhere.

Chapter 111

Now, as the night
began to fall,

A hungry lion
paid a call.

He looked Pierre
right in the eye

And asked him:

“Would you like to die?”

Pierre said,

“l don’t care!”

“I can eat you,
don't you see?”

“I don’t care!”

“And you will be
in me.”

“I don’t care!”
“Is that all
you have to say?”
“I don’t care!”
“Then TI'll eat you,
it I may.”
“1 don’t care!”
So the lion
ate Pierre.

Chapter IV

Arriving home
at six o’clock
His parents had
a dreadiul shock!
They found the lion
sick in bed
And cried,
“Pierre is surely dead.”
They looked at the lion
and asked,
“Where is Pierre?”
The lion answered,

“l don’t care!”
His father said,
Pierre is in there.”

Chapter V

They took the lion
into town.
The doctor shook him
up and down.
And when the lion
gave a roar —
Pierre fell out
upon the foor.
He rubbed his eyes.
And shook his head
And laughed
because he wasn't dead.
His mother cried
and held him tight.
His father asked,
“Are you all right?”
Pierre said,
“I'm feeling fine,
please take me home,
it’s hall past nine.”
The lion said:
“Oh, if you care
To get on me
I'll take you there.”
Then everyone
looked at Pierre
who said,
“Yes, indeed [ care!!”
The lion took them



home to rest
And stayed on
as a weekend guest.

The moral of Pierre
is: CARE!

1. Find and read the sentences to illustrate the pictures.
2. Learn the part of the tale you like best by heart.
3. Act out the tale with your classmates.

Read the text and say why the animals wanted to know the name of
Mrs Jemma’s tree.

The Ossopit Tree

One terribly hot summer in the forests of Africa there was very
little food for the animals to eat. There were very few plants and
there was very little fruit. The animals were roaming the woods,
but could find only few things to eat. They were very hungry
indeed.

Suddenly they saw a wonderful, looking tree. There was a lot of
bright fruit on it. “My! What’s that?” said the elephant. “Can we
eat this fruit? I have never seen such a tree. I don’t know its name.
[s its fruit safe?” Nobody could help him. Nobody knew the name of
the tree. They realized that they simply had to know its name.

Luckily, they knew whose tree it was. It was Jemma’s tree.
Jemma was anold lady who lived rather far away. So the animals
decided to send the hare to Jemma as he was the fastest of all the
animals.

us

“You are the fastest runner,” they said to the hare. “Go to
Jemma and ask her what the name of the tree is.”

The hare ran as fast as he could and soon he was in front of the
lady’s house. “Oh, Mrs Jemma,” he said. “We animals are dying
of hunger. I you could only tell us the name of that wonderful
tree — your tree in the middle of the forest! Then you will be able to
save us from starvation.”

“Gladly I will do that,” said Jemma. “It's absolutely safe to eat
this fruit. Its name is OSSOPIT.”

“Oh,” said the hare, “that’s a very difficult name. [ shall forget
it by the time I get back.” “No, it’s really quite easy,” said Jemma.
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“Just think of opposite and then sort of say it backwards, like this:
opposite — OSSOPIT.”
“Oh, thanks very much,” said the hare, and ran away.

While he was running he was saying: “opposite, otlipis,
ossipit.” So when he got back to the other animals all he could say
was, “Well, Jemma did tell me the name, but I can’t remember it
now. It could be ossipit, or ottipis. Maybe it is ossupit. 1 only know
it has something to do with opposite.

“Oh dear, oh dear,”all the animals said. “Let’s send to Jemma
someone with a better memory.”

“I'll go,” said the goat, “I never forget anything.”

When he came up to Jemma's house he said: “Excuse me, Mrs
Jemma. | have to ask you the same question. What is the name of
your tree in the middle of the forest? That stupid hare couldn’t
remember it at all. Will you tell me the name of the tree again?”
“Gladly I will,” said the old woman. “It's OSSOPIT. Just think of
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opposite. When you try to keep it in your memory: opposite -~
OSSOPIT.”

“Right,” said the goat. “And thank you very much, I'm sure.”

And he went to the animals as fast as he could. And all the way
he kept saying: “ottopis, opposit, possitto, otto ...” till he got back.
“I know the name of the tree,” said the goat. “It’s otfipis, no, no ...
it's ossipit. Oh, dear, I just can’t get it right.”

“Who can we send this time?” the animals asked. They didn’t
want to bother old Jemma again.

“I shall go!” said a young sparrow. “I'll be back in no time.”

“Good morning, gentle Jemma,” he said. “Could you please tell
me the name of that tree once more. Hare and goat just could not
get it right.” “Gladly I will,” said old Jemma. “It's OSSOPIT,
OSS-O-PIT. It’s a little difficult but just think of opposite and then
sort of say it backwards: opposite — OSSOPIT.” “Thank you very
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much, madam,” said the sparrow and flew off. While flying to his
friends he said to himsell: “opposite, ossitup, ottupus, oisoppit.”
When he came to his hungry friends they said: “Tell us, sparrow!”
“Yes,” said the little bird. “I'm absolutely sure it’s “ossitup, no...
no... oitussip, no... no... oippisui... , oh dear, I'm sorry. I forgot.”

The animals just didn’t know what to do. Just imagine! They
were sitting round the wonderful tree, full of wonderful fruit. They
were hungry but couldn’t eat the fruit. Suddenly up spoke the
tortoise. “I shall go,” he said. “I know it will take a lot of time but
[ will not forget the name. My family has got a very good
reputation in the world for wonderful memories.”

“No,” cried the animals. “You are too slow. We shall all be dead
by the time you get back.”

“Shall I take tortoise on my back and go to Jemma with him?”
asked the zebra. “I’'m very bad at remembering things, but I'm fast
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I'll take tortoise there in no time.” They all liked the idea very
much. So the zebra and the tortoise went to Jemma together.
“Good morning, Madam Jemma,” said the tortoise. “I'm sorry.
But if we don’t get the name of your tree, most of us will be dead
tonight. That's why I've come on zebra's back. He's faster than
I am, you know.”

“Yes. I rather think he is,” smiled old Jemma. “Well, the name
of the tree is OSSOPIT. Just think of opposite and then sort of say it
backwards, like this: opposite — OSS-O-PIT.”

“Just a minute,” said the tortoise. “I'll repeat it three times
before I go.” Then the tortoise said very, very slowly: “oss-o-pit,
0ss-0-pit, oss-o-pit.” “Bravo!” said Jemma, “you’ll never forget
it now.”

And she was right. .

When the tortoise and the zebra came back the tortoise was sure
what name it was and said: “It’'s OSS-O-PIT.” “OSSOPIT,
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OSSOPIT, OSSOPIT,” they all cried. “It’s an OSSOPIT tree. It’s

safe to eat.”
They all began eating the fruit. They were not hungry any more.
They decided to make the tortoise their Chief Adviser. And he still is

Chief Adviser to this very day.

Say who these words belong to:

. I have never seen such a tree. | don’t know its name.

. We animals are dying of hunger.

Just think of “opposite’” and then sort of say it backwards.
I'll go. I never forget anything.

I’ll be back in no time.

My family has got a very good reputation in the world for

memories.
I'll take tortoise there in no time.
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VOCABULARY

J Aa J
adventure 18 [ad'ventfs] npu-
KiloueHune
adviser [ad'vaiza] coseTHuk
afraid 7 [o'freid] wcnyrawabiit
to be (feel) afraid Gosarbca
air 11 [ea] Bosmyx
alone [o'loun] omuu
all alone coscem oguH
although [21'dou] Hecmorps Ha
amazement [o'meizmant] yaus-
JeHne
in amazement B usymaeHun
anthem 12 ['@n 6am| rumH
anyway [‘eniwei] Bo BcsKkoMm
ciayuae
appear [2'pia] noABAATHCA
argue ['agju:] cnopuTs
arrange [areind3] ycrpausaTh
at [«t, at] y, okono
at last |1 [ot'last] Hakomen
at once 2 [at'wans] cpasy xe
attack [o'teek] wHacrynaTh, ara-
KOBaTb
attacked 12 [ortzekt] arako-
BaHHbBIH
as [®z] B TO Bpems Kak
as usual [az'juzual] Kkax
0OBIYHO

badge 4 [bzd3] snauox
backwards [bazkwadz] waobo-
poT, 3a[0M Hamepen

ballet 6 [‘balel] 6asner

banner-12 ['bzns] suams

battle 12 ['batl] 6utsa, cpaxenne

believe 3 [brliv] Beputs

bell | [bel] 3BoHouek; kosoKoa

bicycle 5 [baisikl] Besocunen

bill 4 [bil] cyer

bin 4 [bin] awwuk s mycopa

blew cu. blow

blow [blou] (blew [blu:], blown
[bloun]) nyrs

bother ['b383] 6Gecnokouts

box [boks] 6utb kynaxom, 60ok-
CHPOBATH

brave [brewv] xpa6porit
the brave xpaGpeie (20du)

bravo [.brarvou] 6paso

bump 1 [bamp] 6yx! (ssyx
npu yoape)

burglar 9 [bagla] BaroMuwimk,
rpaburenb

burst [ba:st] B3peiB

bush [buf] kyecr

[Cc ‘

cage [keids] knerka

call [kxl] sBartp

can 6 [kan] xoncepsHas Gawka
candle 13 [k&ndl] ceeua

car 6 [ka] mawuna

carol 13 [‘kearal] xopan

carpet 4 [‘ka:pit] kosep
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carry 11 [kan] nectH

catch [ketf] (caught [kot],
caught [kat]) noButhb

cathedral [ka'Oidr(a)l] coGop

caught cu. catch

chance [tfans] wmanc

change 17 [tfeind3z] menarts
to change one’'s mind u3ame-
HHTh TOUKY 3peHHs

chapter ['tfepla] rnasa

charm 18 [tfa:m] ouapompauue

chief [tfi:f] Boxab

choose [tfuz] (chose [tfouz],
chosen ['tfouzn]) 4 BuGupath

climate [‘klaimit] kaumar

climb [klaim] BaGupatbcs

cloud [klaud] obaako, Tyua

clown [klaun] kaoyH

clumsy 18 ['klamzi| ueykaioxui

common |2 ['koman| oGuiuHbii,
06UIHH

common holidays 12 o6wue
NpasniHHKH

company [kampam] komnanus

continue [kantinjuw:] nponoa-
KaTb

cook [kuk] rotosuth (edy)

cottage 7 ['kotid3] xorremx

corner 8 [‘kona| yroa
to go round the corner no#tu
3a yrod

countryside [kantrisaid] ceas-
CKasl MeCTHOCTb

couple [kapl] napa

cover ['kava] nokpmiBaTh

cream [kriim] cinBkH

cross [kros| nepecekaThb

cry | |krai] naakats, kpuuaTte

cub [kab] aereHblll KUBOTHOTO

cut |kat] pesatsb

Dd |

darling ['daclig] moporoii
dawn [don] pacceer
dead 13 [ded] meprBhLii
from the dead wu3 mepTsBIX
decide [drsaid] pewats
deep [dip] ruyGokuit
die 13 [dai] ymupaTs
discover [dis'kava] ofnapyxu-
BATH
double ['dabl] asoiiHoi
dozen [‘dAazn] moxkuua
dreadiul [drediul] yxacHusrii
drop 2 [drop| ypouuTb, GpocHTs

‘ Ee ‘

Easter 13 ['ista] [Nacxa
edge [‘ed3] xpaii
either 16 ['a103] Toxe
elder 16 [elda] crapwmnit
end 3 [end] komeu
enough [1'nAf] poctarouno
equal 12 [ikwal] paeHbiii

equal rights pashele npasa
especially [i1s'pefali] ocobenno
eve 13 [iv] kaHyH
even 7 [ivn] aaxe
everywhere 4 ["evriwea] nosciony
except [ik'sept] kpome
explain [iks'plein] o6bacHATH

Fi

factory [faktari] ¢abpuka

fall [fxl] (fell [fel], fallen
['fxl(2)n]) napars
fall asleep 3acuinarb
fall out Beinacrs

fancy dress 8 ['fzns) ‘dres] kap-
HABAJbHBIH KOCTIOM

fast 3 [fast] 6wicTpO

feather ['fedo] nepo

feed [fi:d] (fed [fed], fed [fed])
KOPMHTH

fight [fait] 6opnba, cpaxenue,
JApaka

find [faind] (found [faund],
found [faund]) 8 HaxoauTh

for [f>] rak kak, 6o

fort 12 [f>:t] ¢opT

fortress 19 [[xtris] xkpenocTs

forward 19 [fxwad] snepen

free [fri:] cBoGoaHbiil

the free cBoBoaHble (aw00u)

French 6 [frentf] dpanuysckuit

fresh 7 [fref] cmexuit

gallantly ['gelantlt] xpabpo
gentleness 18 [‘dzentlnis] wmar-
KOoCThb, no6pora
get [gel| mosnyuaTe
get off cnesatn
get on with smb naauts ¢
KEM-TO
ghost 8 [goust] npuBupenue
gladly [gledl] panpocTHo
glare [glea] B3rsaa, nonubil He-
HAaBHMCTH
gleaming [‘glimig] mepuaiouuii
giant ['dzaiant] rurawT, Beaukan

goat 10 [goul] ko3nuk

grab [grab| cxBaTtuth

grave |3 [greiv] moruna

great-grandfather [.greit'graend-
Ada:03] npasenyuka

grizzly bear ['grizlrbea] ru-
MaJlalCKHH MeaBelb, TPHU3IH

guard [gud] oxpaHsTh

guest [gest] rocts

hail [heil] rpan

harbour 12 [*ha:ba] Gyxra

have [hav] (had [had], had
[had]) umers

have something to do with

MMETb OTHOUIEHHE K

headmaster 5 [ hed'masts] au-
PEKTOp LIKOJbI

healthy 11 ['hel6i] 3poposhii

high [hai] Bbicoku#

hippopotamus  [.hiparpotamas]
Geremor
hit [hut] (hit [hit], hit [hit])
VAapsTh

hole 7 [houl] akipa

hold [hould] (held [held], held
[held]) mepxats

homesick 10 [-houmsik] ckyyaio-
LWHH no gomy
to be homesick cky4aTs no
nomy

honest [onist] yecTHsiit

honour 13 ['ona] uects

horrible 8 [horibl] yxacHwi

however [hauweva] tem He me-
Hee, OHAKO

huge 19 [hjud3] orpomusiit
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hunger ["hapga] ronox

hurry [‘hari] cnewka
in a hurry B cnewke

hurt [ha:t] (hurt [ha:t], hurt
[ha:t] ) mpuuubaTh 60ab

| 1|

imagine [1'mad3in] poobpaxars

independence 12 [.indi’pendans]
HE3aBHCHMOCTD

instead 11 [in'sted] Bmecto

N

job [d3zob] pa6ora

joy [d3o1] panmocTs

jug [d3zag] xysBmmuH

just in case [‘d3zastin‘keis] ua
BCAKHI Cayuaii

| Kk

kill 12 [kil] y6uBaTtb
knight 15 [nait] peiuaps
knock [nok] cryuars

| bt |
lady [leid1] nenn
labour 12 [‘letba] Tpya
lamb [leem] srHenox

latch (latchkin) 1 [letf] san-
BUIKKA

lean 1 [lin] xynoi
legend 19 [/ledzond] unerenna
level [‘levl] yposeHb
lie 3 [lai] noxkb; arath
to tell a lie rosoputs HenpaBay
light [lait] cser
list [list] cnucok
litter 4 [lita] mycop
log 9 [log] GpeBHO
lonely 11 [lounli] oauHOKui
loud 3 [laud] rpomkuii
loudly 3 ['laudli] rpomko
low [lou] Hu3KHit
luckily [1akili] k cuacrbio

| Mm

magician 15 [ma'dzifn] Boa-
1webHHK

manners [‘manaz| npasuia xo-
poulero ToHa

make [meik] (made [meid],
made [meid]) 3acrasnsTs

march [matf] mapwuposarts

market ['makit] pwiHok

match [mtf] noaxoauts 1o
uBeTy

maybe 9 ['meibi] Bo3moxHO

mean | [min] xaguuiil

meanwhile 14 [.min'wall] rem
BPEMeHeM

medicine [‘medsin] JaexkapcTso

memory |3 [‘memart] namsTh

mermaid 18 ['mameid] pyca-
JloyKa

mild [maild] markui

movies 12 ['muviz] KuHo

lN"||

need [ni:d] Hyxzartbes

neighbour 9 ['neiba] cocen

necessary ['nesasari] HeoOXOLH-
Mbl#

nest [nest] ruesmo

noise 8 [no1z] wym

now and then To u neno

nor [nd] Taxkxe He, HH, He

o]

occasionally [akeizon(a) 1] u3s-
penka, BpeMa OT BpeMeHH

Ippl

paint 17 [peint] pucosatsh

pale 11 [peil] 6aenubiii

palace ['palis] nsopeu

pay 4 [pei] (paid [peid], paid
[peid]) nnaTuthb
to pay a call waHocHTb BH3HT

pheasant [‘feznt] da3an

pick up ['ptk Ap] noabuparb

pinch 12 [pintf] wunarte

pink [pigpk] pososuiii

place 8 [pleis] mecro

point 19 [point] yka3ssiBaTh, moka-
3bIBaTh

pond [pond]| mpyn

possible 11 ['pasibl] Bo3moxHBI

pot [pot] ropuok

pour [p>] auTh

prince [prins| npuHU, KHA3b

private 5 ['praivit] uacTHbii,
NPHBATHBIA

promise 12 ['promis] obeutanue
to make promises gasath oGe-
IaHHS

prologue ['proulog] nponaor

proof 12 [pruf] nokasatenbcTso

public ['pablik] ofutecTBenHsiit,
rocy1apCTBeHHbIH

!Qq

quarter 6 [kw>ta] uersepTb
quiet 7 [‘kwaiat] Tuxui, cnokoi-
HbI i
quite [kwait] snoane
_—
Rr |
rabbit ['rebit] kpoank
raven 17 ['reiv(a)n] Bopon
real 6 [rial] peanbHbifl, HacTORA-
LA
realize ['rialaiz] ocosHaBaThb
recite 18 [ri'sait] neknamuposars
remain 14 [ri'mein] ocraBaTtbCcA
remember [r'memba] nomHuTh
respect [ris'pekt] yBaxartb
rest 13 [rest] orabix; orabixaTsh
return [ri'te:n]  Bo3Bpawarses
reputation [.repjuteifn] peny-
Tauus
revenge [ri'vends] mects
rise [raiz] (rose [rous|, risen
['rizn]) noanumatbes, Bera-
BaTh
roam [roum] 6poauTh
roar [ro] pbiK, peluaHue
rock [rok] ckana
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roll [roul] Gynouka

royal 6 [rowdl] KoposeBcKuit

rub [rab] Tepetb

rule 5 [rwl] npaBuio

ruin ['ruan] paspywartb, nop-
THTb

sack [szk] mewok

safe 7 [seif] Gezonmacuuiit

saint 12 [seint] cssTOl

save 3 [seiv] cnacarb

secret ['sikrit] Taiina

seed [si:d] cems

seem 9 [sim| ka3arbes

shell [fel] pakyuika

shock [Jok] ok

shop assistant [fopasistont]
npoaasew

sick [sik] GonbHO#H

silly 3 ['sili] rayneii

silver 1 ['silva] cepeGpsinbiit

skyscraper 14 ['skaviskreipa] ne-
Gockpeb

smart 7 [smat] wmeronesarsii,
HapsAHbIA

smile 15 [smatl] yawbaTncs
smoke 5 [smouk] KypuTb
sparrow ['spaerou| Bopobe#
spelling ['spelig] opdorpadus
spy 9 [spai] wmnuoH

state 12 [steit] wrar
starvation [starveifn] ronoaa-

HHe

starve [stawv] ymupats oT rosona

stay 8 [ster] 1) ocraBatees;
?) ocTaHaBJIHBATHLCA

stream [strim] JauTbes, Teub

stripe 13 [straip] nosioca
struggle |['stragl] Gopeba
suddenly 3 ['sadnli] Bapyr
sure 5 [fua] yBepenHbl#
to be sure GbiTb yBepeHHLIM
surprised 14 [sorpraizd| yaus-
JIEHHbIH
to be surprised 6uiTh yAHBJCH-
HbIM
syrup ['sirap] cupon
Tt |
talented 18 [lelontid] TananTt-
JUBbIH
term 5 [la:m] uerBepTh, CEMECTP
thankful [B6apkiul] 6anaromap-
HbLHA
thought [62:t] muicab
thoughtfully [‘0atful] saaymuu-
BO
throw [Brou] (threw [Oru],
thrown [Brown]) 4 GpocaTb
thumb |5 [0am] Gonblioi naneu

PyKH
tie 5 [tal] rancTyk; NpUBA3LIBATD

tight [tait] kpenko

till [t1l] no Tex nop noka
town 7 [taun] ropoa

turn [ta:n] ouepeis
twilight ['twailart] cymepku

underneath [,anda'niB] 1) BHu3;
2) non

unfortunately 18 [an‘fxtfnathi]
K HEeCYacThio

untidy | [antaidi] HeonpsaTHLI#A

until [on'til] o Tex nop noka
upside down [‘apsaid -daun]
BBEPX HOramw

—5

voice [vais]| rosoc

| ]

wait [weit] xuate

war 13 [wx] Boiiua

wave [weiv| soaua

whisper 7 ['wispa] wenrats
whoever | [hu:"eva] k10 6B HH
whole [houl] uenwii

win [win] (won [wan|, won

[wan]) Bemrpeisate

wind [wind] serep

winner ['wina] noGeaurens

wisdom [-wizdom] myapocts

wise 19 [waiz] myapwiit

won cm. win

woodcutter ['wud.kata] apo-
BOCEK

yard 15 [jad] aBop
young |1 [jap] monomoit

zip [z1p] monuus
zebra ['zibra] 3e6pa
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