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YYUCb YUTATb U FT'OBOPUTH g
KOPOTKHE PACCKA3bI MO-AHTJIUUCKHU

H YITPA)KHEHHSA OTa KHHra SBJAETCH BOCHMBIM BbITYCKOM B CEPHH KHHT

N0 PasBHTHIO Pa3rOBOPHBLIX HAaBLIKOB . “Read and Speak". Kaxk u [peapiayuue BBINTYCKH, OHa npen-

AJsT H3YYAIOWMX AHINVIHIICKHI SI3BIK cTaBJ/sieT co6ofi CaMOCTOSATeNbHbI cOOpHHUK, KOTOpBIH MOMO-
2KET BaM HAay4YHTbCSl YUTATh M FOBOPHTDH HO'aHFﬂHﬁCKH.

B Knure momeuens secesibe u FPYCTHbLIE pacCcKasbl, aHek-
AOTBl H WIYTKH, MOCJOBUILI H NMOTOBOPKH, a IS nbuTenei
YMCTBEHHOH FTHMHACTHKA — KPOCCBOP/bI, WIapajbl, 3araiku.

YTo6b NOMOYL BaM JIyullie 3alIOMHUTb HOBLI® CJIOBA H BbI-
paxenusi, HeoOXoAuMble /151 Gecelbl HA AHTIHICKOM f3bIKe,
TIOC/I€ KaKI0ro pacckasa naHbl ynpaiHeHus. JLOCTHIKEHHIO
3TOH LEJH TakKKe CroCOGCTBYIOT HMEIOLIHECS B KHHIe Bece-
JIBIC H MHTEepeCHble KapTHHKH. JI151 moHUMaHus TPYAHBIX CJIO-
BOCOYETAHUN H rpaMMaTHYeCKHX ‘060pOTOB moc/ae pacckasos
JaloTCA MOsSICHeHHSI.

: DTa KHUTa BNOJHE M0 CHAAM M TeM, KTO cHaeNaja JuIlb
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Kuura naunnaercs Jierkumu pacckazamu, or 4TeHus KOTOpPBIX
Bbl IIOCTENIEHHO CMOXKeTe nepeiitH K 60J1ee CA0KHBIM.

B xonue knurn nomeuienbi pemenus pcex KPOCCBOPAOB,
Wapax u T. ., @ TAKXKe aHIVI0-PYCCKHIl CJI0BAPB.

Bauu or3biBbl 1 noxkenauus no colepkKaHHIO H oopMJIe-
HHIO KHHTH MPOCHM Hanpas.asTb no aapecy: Mocksa, K-160,
BoenHoe nsaarenncrso.
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THE SWORD OF DAMOCLES

Dramatized by L.W. and M.G.M. Faucett

(Dionysius, a powerful and at times cruel Greek king was gre-
atly hated by some of his people. He is talking with Damocles, one
of his followers and friends.)

I. In the Palace Garden

Damocles: What a happy man you must be,
Dionysius! You have everything that a man could want. It
must be very pleasant to be a king.

Dionysius: Ah, my friend, because I have riches and
live in palace you think I must be a happy man. Well, kings
are not always happy, let me tell you.

Damocles: Why not? You have no money worries,
you are waited on by as many servants as you desire, you
ride the finest horses, you eat the best foods, and you wear
clothes made of the best silk that money can buy. What
more could one desire?

Dionysius: You have never been a king, Damocles.
How little you understand the life that a king must livel
Would you like to change places with me for one day, my
friend?

Damocles: Certainly 1 would! Who wouldn’t be a
king if he could, even for one day? What a wonderful time
I should have! A king for a day! But of course I understand
it's quite impossible for me to take your place.

Dionysius: Not at all. You will be king for a day.

Tomorrow I shall be just one of the common people and

Damocles will be king.
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I1. In the Palace

(Damocles is seen sitting in the King’s place at a long _tablg,
eating his dinner, with servants attending {o his wants, Dionysius is
seated on one side taking a quiet interest in the way Damocles is
ruling his court,)

Damocles: What wonderful food! I have never eaten
anything so good before. And to think that you have this
every day.

Dionysius: Yes, every day. And oh, how tired of it
I become!

Damocles: And every day all these servants wait on
you. You never had to do anything for yourself, did you,
Dionysius?

Dionysius: I had to think for myself, Damocles,
that’s about all. I have not as yet found followers who could
do my thinking for me. And so you like to have people
always ready to serve you, Damocles? But there would
come a time when people would tire you; you would come to
hate these people always around you or before you or
behind you so that you might never be alone. Even at night
in your sleep you would dream of the thousands of people
from whom you might never be free. Alone and yet not
alone! At last their worries and troubles would become so
much a part of you that you would come to understand that
a king and his kingdom are one.

Damocles: I don't agree with you, Dionysius. Your
troubles are really in your mind. Why should you worry
about what the common people are thinking? Aren’t you
guarded night and day by soldiers? Being perfectly safe,
you should live as you please,

Dionysius: I suppose you think you are quite safe
at the present moment, my friend?

Damocles: I've never felt safer in my life.

Dionysius: Look above you head, Damocles, and see
if you are quite as safe as you thought.

Damocles (looks up): What! A sword over my head?

Dionysius: Yes, a heavy sword, and it is only kept
from falling by a single horse-hair., Now, do you feel safe?

Damocles: Suppose the sword should cut through
the hair? Or suppose the hair should break?

Dionysius: In either case, Damocles, the sword
would kill you. No, don’t move. I desire you to stay where
you are as long as you wish to be king.

Damocles: But why is the sword there? Why doesn’t
some one take it away?

Dionysius: I want you to know what it feels like to
be in danger every moment of your life. Wherever I go, I
have the sword of somebody’s hate held over my head.
A king cannot please all his people. At any time I may lose
my life. Now, Damocles, do you still wish to be king?

Damocles: No, Dionysius, not even for a day. I see
my mistake. Kings are neither so happy nor so safe as they
seem.

Dionysius: Then you don't wish to change places
with me and live in this lovely palace?

Damocles: No, indeed! This experience has been
quite enough for me. In future I shall be perfectly satisfied
with my little home in the mountains.

Dionysius: Ah, my friend, I thought you would say
that,

YMPA)KHEHHUSA

I. Hcnonwayiite caorocoueranns s pacckasa “The Sword of Damocles”
B NpeAJoKeHHsX:

must be very pleasant — nomxHo GbiTs OY€Hb MPHSTHO;
(to) change places — nomensitbes Mectamu; what a won-
derful time — uto 32 MpeKpacuoe spems; quite impossible
for me — cosepmenno neBo3MoxHO aas mens; taking a quiet
interest in — cnokoiino na6monas 3a; there would come a
time — npuner Bpems; even at night -—— naxe wHoublo; at
last — B KoHle KoHIOB; being perfectly safe —- Haxonsch B
MmoJiHo# GesonacHoctH; in either case — p Jo6om cayyae;
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as long as you wish — cTOAbKO, CKOJIBKO Thi MOIKEaAelIb;
(to) be in danger — 6uiTh B onacHocTH.

II. Ckaxure no-anramicKH, HCNOJB3YS CAOBOCOYETAHHS, MAHHDBIE crnpaBa:

1. ¥ 1e6s ecthb BCe, uto yeso- | could want
BEK MOr Obl MOXKeJaTh.
2. lonxno 6wite ouenn npu- | It must be
AITHO OTAbIXaTb Ha Gepery mopsi?
3. 51 6b1 He xotean momenateca | I would not like
¢ To6oii MecTaMH.
4. Oun npekpaciHo nposean | had a wonderful time
BPeMs B ropax.
5. HeBosmoxkHo, utoGbl Tl | It's impossible
noules Tyna.
6. B konue konuos sce onm | At last
cobpasnch B Jecy.
7. 51 ne cmory coraacutees ¢ | agree with you
BaMHu.
8. B tor mMomenT onu Gbian B | quite safe
NoJIHOK Ge3onacHoCTH.
9. Pabora nonxua 6uite cae- | in either case
71aHa B Jw6oM cayuyae.
10. Onn e 3naam, yto maxo- | were in danger
HATCS B ONACHOCTH,

HI. OteersTe Ha BONpOCH:

1. Where did the action take place?

2. What were Dionysius and Damocles?

3. They were friends, weren't they?

4. Did Damocles think that Dionysius was a happy man?

5. Why did he think so?

6. Why did Dionysius offer Damocles to change places
with him for one day?

7. Why did Damocles want to become a king even for
one day?

8. Did Damocles think he would have a wonderful time?

9. Why was Dionysius tired of being the king of
Greece?

10. Did Dionysius have to think about people’s worries
and troubles?

Il. Why did Damocles think that king’s troubles and
worries were only 1n his mind?
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12, Was the king guarded night and day by soldiers?

13. Dionysius was perfectly safe, wasn't he?

14. Damocles thought he was quite safe being the king.
Was he right or wrong?

15. What did Damocles see above his head?

16. By what was a heavy sword kept from falling?

17. Damocles supposed that the sword would cut through
the hair or the hair would break, didn't he?

18, Did Dionysius want Damocles to be the king as long
as he wished?

19. Was Dionysius always in danger?

20. The king had the sword of somebody’s hate held
over his head, hadn’t he?

21. Why could-the king lose his life at any time?

22. Did Damocles see his mistake?

23. Why did Damocles refuse to change places with the
king and live in his lovely palace?

24. What did the experience teach Damocles?

IV. Pacckaxute, oTkyna npousomno BblpakeHue «JlamMoKJI0B Mmeys,
V. Kako# npeacrasasnace Hamokay xu3ub kopoas JHOHHCHS?

VI. Ilepeckaxure pacckas “The Sword of Damocles”, ucnoas3ya sonpo-
col ynpaxuenus Il kak naan.

VII. Bol 3Haete 06 atom?

Flour can be made from all cereal grains or seeds, but
wheat is the most commonly used as it is best for bread
making.

In the very earliest days, the grain was ground between
stones, which were rubbed against each other. This method
was improved upon in watermills and windmills, using
grooved stones, which cut into the grain.

Later, about 1780—1800, steel roller mills were used,
and this idea is still used in our modern machines.

The grain is cleaned first, by sifting and shaking, then
washed in rapidly whirling cylinders. Then the husks are
toughened in steam, so that they peel off easily and whole
in the crushing machine, and can be pushed aside.

After this the grain is well dried before it passes into
the top rollers of a tall mill. There it is ground finer and
finer, sieved through silk and ground again as it gradually
works down to floor level, where it is bleached to make it
white, and packed into bags,

9



Wheatmeal or wholemeal flour as used in brown loaves,
uses the husk (outside of wheat grain) and the inner kernel.
It is considered to be better for health as there are some
very nourishing cells on the inner side of the husk,

* % W

Margarine is made from a mixture of vegetable fats,
beef fat and whale oil, with skimmed milk, salt and vita-
mins.

The vegetable fats come from trees and plants from hot
countries in the East. Ground or peanuts grow in West
Africa, India and China, and these, when crushed, give a
soft oil.

Palm trees grow in West Africa, East India and Brazil,
some of them up to 60ft high, and produce huge bunches of
palm fruits. Each fruit has a kernel (or nut) surrounded by
soft pulp; the pulp gives a soft fat, palm oil, and the kernel
gives a harder fat, called palm kernel oil.

Coconut and copra nuts are also used and are pressed
or boiled to get the oil.

These fats and oils are mixed thoroughly together and
then made solid by passing a gas called hydrogen into
them.

Skimmed milk (milk minus its butter fat), salt and
vitamins A and D are added. The whole is churned up until
it is creamy, then cooled, cut and wrapped. Some marga-
rines are made entirely from vegetable oils.

VI TlpoutuTe aHeKAOTHI M PACCKAXKHUTE WX NPHATENIO:

Boss (pointing to a cigarette stub on the floor):
Smith, is that yours?
Smith: Not at all, sir — you saw it first.

* % %

“Oh, Bob, did father seem pleased when you told him
of the 500 dollars you had saved?”

“I think so — he borrowed it,”
10

1X. (ll]oc‘;asme HeGOJIbIION PaccKa3 no 3THm PHCYHKAM O NPHKIIOYEHHSAX
Hpa:

Hns pacckasa  mucnonbsyfite cnoBocoueranus: fancy
dress — kocTiomupoBanHbIi; ask for an advice — npocutsb
cosera; a good idea — xopomas MbIC/b; (to) dress up
like — onmerbesn, kak; (to) put on — naners; fan — BEHTHJIA-
T0p; (t0) turn on — BK/IOYHTE; (to) blow away — cayBars,

Twant an idea for a
fahcy-diess

thatsa good idea
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X. Haiina awraumfickWe 3Ha4YeHWs AAHHBIX CJAOB, PEUIHTE KPOCCBOPA:

Across: 1. Houno#l Koanak: 8. abixka; 9. paspuiB; 10. amua;
11, wpam; 13. Becso; 14. oBua; 16. crakan; 17, rakaGopr.

L 21 I3] [4] ISN
N \ N\
NN A
NE N\ N
10 1|12
13 N
DEENE N
N <\
17 \ \

Down: 2. cioHoBas KocTh; 3. 06pyd; 4. cajaT «pomM3H»;
5. nepsouset; 6. npuMbiKalowuii; 7. Teicsiua; 11, coap; 12, xy-
paBab; 13. Beankan-awonoen; 15. kapauxk.

X1. Orranafite 3araaku:
In what forests are there no birds and animals?
(dew 9y} uo sjsaioj 3y} ug)

What year lasts only one day?
(1eax mayN)

12
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XII. Wyrka:

Customer: I would like a book, ple
Bookseller: Something light? i

Customer: It doesn’t matter. I have my car with me.

*® % %
Policemen: Your licence, please!

The woman motorist who had just upro-
¢
oted a lamp-post: Mine? Don’t be SO ;bsurd! ptho

would give me a licence the way I drive?

* x %

Training session.
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KING ALFRED AND THE BEGGAR
After L.W. and M.G.M. Faucett

At the time when King Alfred was ruling England, a
king had to be both a soldier and a ruler.

The Danes, a brave and strong people, had come from
Denmark, over the sea, and were fighting against the
English. They had so many soldiers and they were such
great fighters that they drove the English army back. The

English suffered heavy losses in battles. When the English, =

after long and hard fighting, were driven back, each man
had to save himself in the best way he could.

Even King Alired had to hide from the Danes in a forest
nearby. There the King was forced to beg at the cottage
doors for food and a place to sleep in.

Some days passed. The King and the few soldiers who
were with him came to a river in the middle of which there
was a small island. They went over to this island and lay
hidden there for a long time. They were forced to live on
whatever food they could find, or catch and kill.

One day, when his men were away catching fish, King
Alfred was sitting by his door. A poor beggar came to the
house, asking for food. The King called one of his soldiers
and asked him how much food there was. The men went
into the house and soon came back, saying that a small
piece of bread and some milk were all that they had.

Then King Alired said, “Give half the bread and half
the milk to this poor old man. His need is greater then
ours.” When the beggar heard the King say this, he took
the bread and milk, and thanked the King from the bottom
of his heart. Then he sat down by the door to eat his food.

Alfred’s heart was very heavy and unhappy because he
had not been able to save his people. Thinking that the
beggar might have seen something of the Danes, he began
asking him questions. He asked how the poor English
people were living under the Danes. He spoke of his faith-
ful soldiers and friends, and told how they had followed
him through the forests to this little island. “When the time
comes,” he said, “I shall call all my men together, and we
shall go out and drive the Danes into the sea.”

The old beggar sat quietly, listening to all that King

Alfred was saying. Then he stood up, thanked the King
again, and went on his way.

14
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Soon the men who had been fishing came back. They
had caught more fish than on any other day since they came
to the island. :

So they and the King were happier and more hopef
than they were before the beggar hg% come, o

That night, when King Alfred lay down on his bed, he
could not sleep, because he kept thinking of the old beggar.
At last he thought he saw a strange light. He was surp-
rised, and lay there looking at it. There in the light, he saw
an old man. ;

Of course the King must have gone to sleep and this
was a dream,; yet it seemed real enough to the King.

Alfred was not afraid, but looked at the old man, and
said, “Who are you?”

“I am the poor beggar to whom you gave half your
bread and milk today,” answered the man.

“What do you want?” asked Alfred.

“I have come to help you as you helped me. Remember
well all I am going to tell you. Tomorrow, as soon as the
sun is up, call your men together. Then cross the river and
blow your horn so loudly that the Danes will hear you. By
the time that the morning is passed, hundreds of your sol-
diers will be at your side, ready for you to lead them into
battle against the Danes. Don't be afraid of going into the
fight. Within some days the Danes will be routed and
beatenl out of England. The country will be English once
more.

As the old man finished speaking, the light went out,
and Alfred saw him no more,

15




The next day, before the sun was up, Alired was out of
bed and dressed, ready to do as the old man had told him,
He called his faithful soldiers to him to tell them of his
dream. The soldiers, when they heard the words of the old
man, became hopeful once more, and ran to prepare again
for war. They believed that they were going to set their
country free and make Alfred ruler of all England.

Crossing the river, King Alfred and his men came once
more into the forest. There he took out his horn and blew it
three times. Seon soldiers were seen, coming _from all sld.es,
leaving their hiding-places to join their King. By nine
o'clock Alfred had more than five hundred men behind him.

Then he blew his horn again and led the march through
the forest towards the Danes. As he marched, other soldiers
joined him. By twelve o’clock King Alfred believed his force
was strong enough to fight against the Danes. :

When the Danes heard the sound of the horn in the
forest and saw the English soldiers marching against them,
they were filled with fear. Since they had beaten the Eng-
lish, they had done no hard work. They had spent their time
eating and drinking, forgetting that they might have to
fight again. ;

The English soldiers marched bravely into the battle,
After a hard fight, they drove the Danes back. Within a
short time they had driven them completely out of England.

After the Danes had gone back to their own country,
King Alfred once more ruled over England, and there was
peace everywhere for many years.

YNPAKHEHHUSA

I. OTBeTbTe HAa BONPOCHI:

1. When did the King have to be both a soldier and a
ruler?

2. Were the Danes a brave and strong people?

3. Against whom were the Danes fighting?

4. Why were they able to drive the English army back?

5. Did the English suffer heavy losses in battles?

6. What did the English have to do?

7. Where did King Alfred have to hide from the Danes?

8. What was the King forced to beg at the cottage doors?

9. Where was a small island?

10. On what food were they forced to live?
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I1. When did a poor beggar come to the house, asking
for food?

12. Did the King give any food to the old beggar?

13. What did the King give him?

14. What did the beggar do?

15. Why was Alfred’s heart very heavy and unhappy?

16. What questions did the King ask the beggar?

17. What did the King say about his faithful soldiers and
friends?

18. How much fish did his men catch on that day?

19. Did King Alfred lie down on his bed and sleep that
night?

20. What did he think of?

21. Did the King see any dream?

22. What did the beggar tell the King to do in the mor-
ning?

23. When was King Alfred out of the bed and dressed
the next day?
24, Did his faithful soldiers run to prepare again for
war?

25. When did the soldiers leave their hiding-places to
join the King?

26. How strong was the King’s force by twelve o’clock?

27. Why were the Danes filled with fear?

28. Did the English drive the Danes out of their country?

IL. Iepeckaxure copepmaunme pacckasa “King Alired and the Beggar”,
HCNoJib3ys ynpaxKHeuue | kak naan.

I1l. Haitnure B pacckase “King Alfred and the Beggar” skBuBanenTh
CAEAYIOUWIHX CJOBOCOYETAHHH M HMCMOJBL3YHTE HX B NPENJONKEHHSX:
A0/KeH Oblal GbITh KaK ... TAK U ..; XpaGphlii i CHABHBIA

Hapo/;, MOHeCJH OO/bIIHE MOTePH; KaKAblil AOJKEH Gbia

CracaTtbCa; B JIECY 10 COCEACTBY; Obll BLIHYXK/EH MNPOCHTB;

Mo Cepe/nHe KOTOPOil; MepenpaBHINCh HA OCTPOB; CIPOCHJI

€ro, CKOJIbKO; CKOPO BEPHYJICH; MOJIOBHHY XJe6a U MOJAOKa;

OT BCEro Cepiaua; ces y JBEPH; He MOr ClacTH: HayaJ 3aj1a-

BaTb €My BONPOCHI; KOrja Npuer BpeMms; CHIeJ CHOKOIiHO;

NMPO/OJIZKaJl CBOM MyThb; YeM B JIIOGOH APYroil AeHb; npoaoJ-

KaJl AyMaThb O; B KOHLE KOHIOB; KaK TOJNbKO B30HAET COHLE;

uepe3 HECKOJIBKO JHEM; ele pas; oCBOOOAAT CBOIO CTpany; co

BCEX CTOPOH; K JIEBATH YacaM; yC/blIAMH 3BYK TPyObl; HHKa-

KO# Tsixkesn0ii paboTbl; Xpabpo BCTynuaH B GOil; ynpasJasa

Aurauei, :
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IV. 3akonuure NPEeANOKEHHA CHOBAMH M3 pacckasa:
1. When King Alired was ruling England he had to be ..,

2. The Danes had come from Denmark, over the sea, and fi
were fighting ... ¢

9. They (nosepuan) that they
were going to set their country
free. to belicve

10. They had spent their time

3. The English suffered .. . i eating and drinking, forgetting

4. King Alfred and his soldiers had to hide ... : that they might (Boesatn)

5. They were forced to live on whatever food ... again. to fight

6. The King asked his soldier how much food ... z

7. The beggar thanked the King from the bottom of .. V1. Sto unrepecio sHate:

8. Alired was unhappy because he had not been able Nowadays, with a dolphinarium to be found even in the
to ... middle of Oxford Street, everyone knows something about

9. As soon as the sun was up Alfred was ready to do dolphins.
ol The Greeks did not doubt that “dolphins at one time

10. When the Danes saw the English soldiers they were were men, and in their conscious souls they retain the
filled ... memory of it.” There are many examples of their coopera-

v. n HHSl, 3AMEHss CA0BAa B CKOGKAX MX AHIJAMACKHMH tiveness, and great benefit to mankind.
. Mpoutnte npeasoxenus, 3ar ; ) X i : : : 3 ) e
9KBHBAJEHTAMH M3 KOJOHKH CnpaBa B HYXHOH dopme: Dolphins have a sonar system “more highly sophisti

cated than the equipment used in the newest nuclear
l. After a long and hard cuomarines.” They have solved the problems of decompres-
fighting the English (Gbin BblI- sion, so that a dolphin does not get “the bends” after
Hyxkaerbl) to hide from the diving at depth, and they can swim “three times faster than
Danes and to save themselves is mathematically possible.”
in the best way they could. to force Such attributes, coupled with the fact that dolphins are
2. In some hours they came readily trained and are highly intelligent, could make them
to a river (mo cepeanne) which useful to man, for good or evil.

there was a small island. middle The US Navy has already realized their potential and
3. Whenever they went to spends large sums on research in this field. Many scientists
that river they (s0oBuan) much argue for dolphins being used in harnessing the resources
fish. to catch of the sea, as allies of tomorrow’s farmers of the sea bed.
4. They sat down (y xoctpa) i I such ideas are to become reality, the dolphin must be
to talk about the battle. camp-fire conserved as a species now, that's why many scientists
5. King Alfred was unhappy plead for an extension of the Soviet law prohibiting its
because he (ne mor) save his hunting and destruction.
people. can
6. He told that his faithful -
soldiers  (mocaenosann)  him The earliest history of Samarkand, the most ancient city
through the forests to the island. | to follow in the Uzbek Republic, which is 2,500 years old, “is lost in
7. The old beggar sat quietly the mists of antiquity,” said Russian geographer Seménov-
(caywas) all that the King was : Tianshansky. It is an established fact that when Alexander
saying. to listen the Great (King of Macedon) captured Maracanda
8. Of course he (zomKkHO (Samarkand), the capital of Sogdiana, it was already a
6uiTh 3achysa) and this was a large and beautiful city. Ancient geographers, historians

dream. must go to sleep and poets referred to it as a “glittering point on the globe,”
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“‘a precious pearl of the Muslim world” and “an Oriental
Rome.”

The city was attacked by the troops of Alexander the
Great, suffered Arab invasion and the devastating raids of
the hordes of Genghis Khan. Again and again it rose from
ruins and ashes. Wonderful relics, which we never tire of
admiring today, have been preserved since the 14th century,
the age of Timur (Tamerlane), who became Emir and
proclaimed Samarkand to be “the capital of the world.” It
was the period of the city’s blossoming, when numerous
monuments of world-wide significance were erected, includ-
ing the Gur Amir (the tomb of the Emir), which arouse
admiration for the skill of their nameless creators.

The streets in Samarkand revive some glorious pages in
its history. There is a street named after Ulug-Beg, a
famous scientist and astronomer, a nephew of Timur, who
was buried in the same mausoleum as his uncle. You can
still see the ruins of his observatory on the city outskirts.
It was equipped with the best and most perfect instruments
of the time. Ulug-Beg compiled a catalogue of the stars
which has lost none of its scientific value today.

VIIL. TpoutHTe aHeKAOTH W mepeckamuTe Mx apyry:

Once an old woman, blind since birth, stood on a busy
street corner in a big city waiting for someone to help her
across the intersection. A man stepped up and asked, “May
I go across with you?”

“I'd be very glad if you would,” replied the woman.

Safely across the street the man thanked her, but the
woman wanted to thank the man. “You know,” the man
continued, “when one has been blind as many years as I
have it's a mighty big favor to have someone help him
across the street,”

% %k %

A friend of mine has a six-year-old son who is begin-
ning to ask embarrassing questions. When the father took
him to the circus the lad was fascinated by some of the
Negro actresses. Their black skin interested him more than
anything else. In fact he could not take his eyes off one of
the big-lipped belles.
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Pulling his father aside he asked:

“Are they black all over, father?*

“Yes, my son,” he answered.

“Oh, pop, you know everything,” said the lad.

“Come on, uncle, the lake is the other side of the wood.”

VIIL. O xakom uBeTKe roBOpHTCS B 3T0ii Wapaae?

Take one letter from each line to make a word,
My first is in muddle but not in mess.

21




My second in raiment but not in dress.

My third is in fasten but not in tie.

My fourth is in careful but not in try.

My fifth is in mutton but not in lamb.

My sixth is in crowded but not in cram.
My seventh is in splendid but not in grand.
My eighth is in players but not in band. :
My whole with its colour is lovely and gay. 4
It shows us that summer is soon on its way,

1
.
IX. Pewnre kpoccsopa: |
|

The words read down as well as across:
. Man-made waterway.

2. Animal that pushes.

3. Shows where places are.

X. Buiyuute CTHXOTBOpeHHE:
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THE BUILDERS
By H. W. Longfellow

All are architects of Fate,

Working in these walls of Time;
Some with massive deeds and great,

Some with ornaments of rhyme.
Nothing useless is, or low;

Each thing in its place is best;
And what seems but idle show

Strengthens and supports the rest.
For the structure that we raise,

Time is with materials filled;
Our todays and yesterdays

Are the blocks with which we build.
Truly shape and fashion these;

Leave no yawning gaps between;

Think not, because no man sees,
Such things will remain unseen...
Build today, then strong and sure,
With a firm and ample base;
And ascending and secure
Shall tomorrow find its place,

o‘.‘. -
- -

They start

nowadays!

Circus manager:
“Where is the trick you
promised?”

young

X1. Kakoii pycckoii nocnioBuue cOOTBETCTBYeT NaHHARN aHrAWickan?
A friend in need is a friend indeed.

NOWHERE TO RETREAT
After K. Rokossovsky, Marshal of the Soviet Union

On November 16, after regrouping, bringing up fresh
units and replenishing those that had taken part in the
earlier fighting, the German Army Group “Centre” under
von Bock launched the offensive along the whole front
from Kalinin in the north to Tula in the south. The main
blow was directed in the neighbourhood of Volokolamsk,
defended by the 316th Division and the cadet regiment.

23




The German attack began with the supporting fire of

hgavy artillery and mortars and air attacks. Enemy bombers
circled overhead, diving in turn and dropping bombs on *
our infantry and artillery positions. Then tanks in groups

of 15 to 30 followed by dense skirmish lines of submachine-

gunners were thrown into the ©

/ . battle.

/ The tanks advanced stubbornly,
paying no attention to
halting occasionally to fire at our
antitank batteries. Some tanks
churned about in one place with
damaged tracks, a dozen or so
were burning or belching smoke.
Our fire forced the enemy subma-
chine-gunners to take cover on the
ground. But several German tanks
managed to reach the trenches,
where the fighting was intense.
(M I Units of the 316th Division,

the supporting artillery, and
the few infantry support tanks we had, put up a fierce
resistance. Every now and then, now here now there, a
German plane hit by antiaircraft guns would go down in
smoke and flames.

It was on that day that the twenty-eight heroes of
Panfilov’s Division headed by political instructor Vasily
Klochkov performed their world-famous exploit. Klochkov's
words, “Russia is big but there is nowhere to retreat,
because Moscow is behind us,” were taken up by the whole
army and nation.

The progress of the battle and the fighting spirit of our
troops made me confident that the enemy would never
reach Moscow. The Division Commander, Ivan Panfiloy,
controlled his troops confidently, firmly, wisely.

Wave after wave the enemy battered the positions held
by Panfilov’s Division. The 18th Infantry Division on
Panfilov's left was repulsing the enemy attacks too.
However, a grave situation began to develop on the boun-
dary between the 18th and Panfilov’'s Divisions, as the
Germans brought in fresh tank units. Heavy fighting went
on for many hours but our troops forced the Germans to

stop their advance.
24

losses,
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On November 17, the enemy continued to attack,
throwing in fresh units. Frost had hardened the marshes
and the enemy’s main strike forces — his panzer and
motorized units — enjoyed greater freedom of action.
Whenever the enemy was unable to bypass our defences he
concentrated lots of tanks, accompanying his attacks with
heavy artillery and mortar fire and air bombardment.
These tactics were a great nuisance to our troops, and they
countered it by manoeuvring with roving batteries, guns
and tanks that intercepted enemy tanks at point-blank
range. Our engineers were of great help in combating the
enemy. They travelled in trucks and planted mines ‘and
ground bombs on expected routes of advance and the results
were excellent.

However, the Germans were still powerful and continued
their attacks. On November 18, by bringing in additional
forces, the enemy was able to push back the right-flank
units of the Soviet 5th Army, penetrate the gap between the
two armies and advance towards the Volokolamsk-Moscow
Highway, threatening to outflank our troops in depth.

Fighting was also heavy on other sectors of the Army’s
defences. Enjoying great numerical superiority, mobility
and constant support from the air, the enemy had no dif-
ficulty in organizing strike forces in the course of the
battle. Favoured by the frozen ground, they struck alternat-
ing blows in different places, achieving local success. As
our troops lacked sufficient reserves in the rear echelons,
they were compelled each time to withdraw forces from
other sectors to prevent an enemy penetration on a threa-
tened direction.

On November 18, the Panfilov’s men were repulsing
enemy wedges in our defences with the stubbornness of
heroes. On that day the general himself was killed at his
OP. This was a terrible loss.

After three days of fighting the German Command came
to the conclusion that they would be unable to break
through the Soviet defences on the Volokolamsk sector.

YINPA)KHEHMUS

I. Haiizute B Tekcre pacckasa “Nowhere to Retreat” sksupaneHTsl cie-
AYIOUHKX CJIOBOCOYETAHHIT H HCMOJB3YHTE HX B NPEeAJOKEHHAX:

NOATArHBAsk CBeXKHe YacTH, NPEeANPHHAJH HAcTynjeHue
no BceMy (QpoHTy; IJ1aBHbI yaap Obll HanpabJ/eH; OrOHb Ts-
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JKeJIOH apTH/JIepHH M MHHOMETOB, NMUKHPYS MO ouepenu; He
obpamas BHUMaHHsl HA OTEPH; CTIPATATLCH B YKPBITHE, OKa-
SbIBaTh CH/IBHOE COMpPOTHBJIEHHE; MOAGHTLI OrHeM 3eHHUTHBIX
OPYAHH; MOABHI MHPOBOIl M3BECTHOCTH; OTCTYNATh Hexyna;'.
60eBOil 1yX HAUIKX BOICK; ypaBJisiJ CBOMMH BOHCKAMH; OTpa;'{'
}Kana aTakd NMPOTHBHUKA, HA CTbIKE MEX/Y; CBEKHE TAHKO- |
BbIE NO/Ipa3Ne/IeHHts; [VIaBHbIe YAapHbIe CHJIbl, He MOT 06ONTH; 1
MoApa3fe/NeHns;
yrpoxas o6xonom; 60JbllIoe YHCIEHHOE NPEBOCXOACTBO, B

YCTaHaBJ/JIMBAJIH MHHBEI, l'IpaBO(bJIaHI'OBble

Xozne 6os; mepeGpacbiBaTh BOHCKA C APYTHX HamnpaBJeHHIl; ¢

HACTOMYHBOCTBIO repoeB; orpoMHas mnoTeps; He CMOTyT npo-

pBaTh.

Il. 3anosunTe nponyckw, rae HEOGXOAMMO, NMPEAJOraMH HAH HAPEUHSAMH:

In November 1941 the enemy brought ... fresh units and
began attacking our positions ... the neighbourhood ..
Volokolamsk. Our positions were defended ... the units ... the
316th Division.

The enemy attack began ... the supporting fire ... heavy
artillery and mortars. The enemy aircraft dived ... turn
dropping bombs ... our positions. Tanks ... groups ... 15 ..
30 were thrown ... the battle. They were followed ... dense
skirmish lines ... submachine-gunners.

Though our troops had few tanks they put ... a fierce
resistance. Our artillery guns and tanks intercepted the
enemy ... point-blank range. Every now and then a German
plane hit ... antiaircrait guns went ... ... smoke and flames.

Fighting was heavy ... all the sectors ... our defences.
After three days ... fighting the enemy saw that he would
not be able ... break ... our positions. The enemy attacks
failed and he was forced ... stop them.

111. Mepesennte npeanoOKenus, HCMOAb3YS JaHHbe CAOBOCOUETAHHS:
a) (to) pay attention (to) — ob6pamarth BHHMaHHE (na)

1. Bbl 10/3KHB 06paTHTh BHUMaHHe HAa aHIVIHACKHA A3bIK.

2. Ouu He 06palann BHHMaHHs Ha MJoxylo norody. 3. O6pa-
THTE BHHMAaHHE HA KaPTHHBI 3TOTO XYA0KHUKA.

b) (to) throw smth into battle — GpocaTe B 6o
(to) bring smth into action — BBoanTL B GO#

1. Ilporusuuk Gpocun B Goil CBeKHE NOApas3ie/eHHA.
9. Hawe komanaoBanue Bpeso B 6oit TaHKOBble MoJApasaee: -

uus. 3. TnapHble cuabl Obiin BBedeHbl B OOH paHO YTPOM.
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4. TaukoBblii 6aTanboH Gbin Gpouten B Goif, 4To6H MopAep-
XaTb aTaKy MexoTsl.

c¢) to break through — npopuiBaTs

1. Hawn vactu npopsanu o60poHy nmpotuBHHKa. 2. O60-
poHa NpoTHBHHKA Obla mpopBaHa ceBepHee ropoja H.
3.'ne TaHkH MoryT npopsaTb 060poHy 3TOro 6aTtaJjboHa?
4. TIpoTHBHHK HEe MOr MpPOPBATh HALIMX MO3MIMIL

IV. CocTaBbTe BONPOCH K AAHHBIM OTBETAM:

1. Yes, it did; the German Army Group “Centre”
launched the offensive in November.
2. This Army Group was under von Bock.
3. It launched the offensive along the whole front from
Kalinin in the north to Tula in the south.
4. It began with the supporting fire of heavy artillery
and mortars. :
5. Yes, the enemy bombers dropped bombs on our
positions.
%. The tanks were thrown into the battle in groups of 15
to 30.
7. No, tanks and not infantry advanced paying no
attention to losses.
8. Our fire forced the enemy to take cover on the ground.
9. All the units of the 316th Division put up a fierce re-
sistance.
10. The twenty-eight heroes of Panfilov’s Division did.
11. Klochkov said: “Russia is big but there is nowhere
to retreat, because Moscow is behind us.”
12. Yes, the 18th Infantry Division on Panfilov’s left was
repulsing the enemy attacks too.
13. It began to develop on the boundary between these
two divisions.
14. The enemy continued to attack on November 17.
15.Because frost had hardened the marshes.
16. The enemy concentrated lots of tanks and accomp-
anied his attacks with heavy artillery and mortar fire.
17. Our troops countered it by manoeuvring with roving
batteries.
18. They travelled in trucks.
19. The enemy was able to push back the right-flank
units of our army on November 18.
~20. Because the enemy enjoyed great numerical superi-
ority and constant support from the air.
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21. They were compelled to withdraw forces from other
sectors.

22. The German Command came to the conclusion that
they would be unable to break through our defences after

three days of fighting.

V. MNepeckaxute oTpbiBok “‘Nowhere to Retreat”, ucnonb3ys oTBeTH Ha
Bonpockl U3 ynpaxHenus IV Kak naa.

V1. 310 HHTEPECHO 3HATh:

To expedite transmission of messages to British troops
which were overseas during World War II the British Cable
and Wireless Company drew up 240 standard messages,
gave each message a code number and introduced special
Expeditionary Force Message tariff (known as EFM) at
2s. 6d. for twelve words.

Among the most popular messages were: “Am well and
fit,” “Loving birthday greetings,” “All my love dearest,”
“Fondest love darling,” “Many happy returns,” “My
thoughts are with you,” “All well and safe,” “God bless
you and keep you safe” and many others.

It was reported that the system had proved rather effec-
tive except for a few cases. For example, a certain Major
cabled to his bank manager in London to wire him details
of his bank account. The bank manager cabled back: £ 135.
14s. 10d.

This telegram got through the censorship and was
handed to the Cable and Wireless Company without the
#,s. and d. signs. Then it was put among the EFM’s and
transmitted.

The reply as received by the Major read: “VERY
HAPPY TO HEAR FROM YOU DEAREST: MANY
THANKS FOR YOUR TELEGRAM: PARCELS SENT.”

VII. 3710 cayunaoch BO BpEMA BOHHbI:

One day an American officer was reconnoitring in the
war zone when he met a pleasant-faced boy in the uniform
of a British subaltern.

“Who are you?” he cried.

“The Prince of Wales,” the young man replied.

“Sure,” replied the American colonel, with an accent of
derisive skepticism.

“Who are you, sir?”’ asked the young man,
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% Oh I'm the King of England,” said the officer. “Beat
it

Some nights later the two men met in a Red C
and the American was greatly embarrassed on learrl;?rfz Phuati
Ihe‘ );Sur!g }Tan reaitlhly };vas the Prince of Wales With a
winkle in his eye, the Prince waved hi i : i
and called out cheerfully, “Hello, dad!l’r’rl g i,

! Beat it. — I1pous.

VIIL ;l[?;sq:ﬂ"n:? AHEKNOTHl M  nocrapaiitech pacckasate WX CcBoOWM
A mother was telling her small son som i "

of life.” }\/hen she finisheq she said: “Now, esgé,tgse tfl?ecxt

f)g};fqu;]?;.’l’ons you would like to ask? Anything at all, don’t
After a little heavy thinking, he replied, “Well

is something I've been wanting to kgow for aelt,)rylzs’titggg

Her“heart fal‘led her as she asked him what it was ;
Mother, just how do they make bricks?” :

¥ % %

A little boy went to school for the first ti
retg‘rnyed home his father inquired how he T;[k:el(;nii.. Vi
It s all right but they ask too many questions,” said the
boy. “First they asked me where you were born and I told
them. Then they asked me where mother was born and
I told them. But when they asked me where I was born I
had to tell a lie.”

‘}Vgl)g asked his father.

“I didn't want to say I was born in the W :

Hospital and have them think I was a si omen s
it was in the Yankee Stadium.” 5 @ sissy so.] told e

IX. Buumauuio Boauteseil:

“Drive Safe” signs on motor roads in USA: It's bett
to be late, Mr, Motorist, than to be the late Mr, Motcfri:tl:

* k%

The drive( is safer when the road is dry.
The road is safer when the driver is dry,
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The average time it takes a train to pass this crossing
is 4 seconds whether your car is on it or not.

k* %

Go Slow. This is One Hearse Town.
* k ¥

Check your brakes and your brakes will check you.

X. A Temepb WyTKH: ; “That’s quite a grip you've got.”

W ife: The couple next door seems to be very devoted— |
he kisses her every time they meet. Why don’t you do that?
Husband: I don't know her well enough yet.

XI1. Mpouture u3peyeHHsi U MEpeBEHTE HX:
Caution is the eldest child of wisdom.

V. Hugo
Music is the universal language of mankind.

s H. Longfellow
What are the best ten years of a woman'’s life? X1I. Orrapaiite 3arajKu: !
Between 28 and 30. ; What is the difference between an old-fashioned and a
modern girl?
* k%

(Seysn[q ays udym pauleyse S [I13 uIdpoul B pue
poWelSe SEM dUS UAYM Paysn|q [118 pauoiyse]-p[o uy)

Three ladies went walking under one umbrella. Why
didn’t they get wet?
(Surures jusem }1 asnedaq)

A HIGH DIVE
After L. P. Hartley

The circus-manager was worried. Attendances had been
falling off t and such people as did come — children they
were, mostly — sat about listlessly, munching sweets or
sucking ices, sometimes talking to each other almost not 3
looking at the show. Only the young or little girls, who
came to see ponies, showed some real interest. The clowns’
jokes fell flat 2, for they were the kind of jokes that used to
raise a laugh before 1939, after which critical date people’s
Repairing the damage sense of humour seemed to have changed, along with many
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other things about them. The audiences were too sophi-
sticated, even the children were: they seemed to have seen
or heard all this before, even when they were too young to
have seen or heard it.

“What shall we do?” the manager asked his wife. They
were standing and wondering how many of the empty
seats would still be empty
when they gave their first
performance.

“l don’t see what we can
do about the comic side,” she
said. “It may come right by
itseli. Fashions change, all
sorts of old things have retur-
ned to favour?® like old-time
dances. But there is someth-
ing we could do.”

“What’s that?”

“Put on an act* that’s
dangerous, really dangerous.
Audiences are never bored by that. I know you don't like
it, and no more do I, but when we had the Wall of Death ...”

Her husband’s big chest-muscles twitched under his
thin shirt.

“You know what happened then. Those things upset
everyone.”

“I know the public came after it happened — they came
in shoals 5, they came to see the place where someone had
been killed.”

“Then what do you suggest?”

Before she had time to answer a man came up to them.

“I hope I don't butt in®"” he said, “but there's a man
outside who wants to speak to you.”

“What about?”

“I think he is looking for a job.”

“Bring him in,” said the manager.

The man appeared. He was a tall, sandy-haired fellow.
It was not easy to tell his age — he might have been about
thirty-five.

“I hear you want to take a job with us,” the manager
asked the newcomer. “We are pretty full up, you know. We
don't take strangers as a rule, Have you any references?”

“No, sir,”
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“Then I am afraid we can't help you. But just for form’s
sake, what can you do?”

As if measuring the height of the circus the man cast
up his eyes 7 and said:

“ can dive sixty feet into a tank eight foot long by four
foot wide by four foot deep.”

The manager stared at him.

“Can you now?” he said. “If so, you are the very man
we want. Are you prepared to let us see you do it?"

“Yes,” the man said.

“And would you do it with petrol burning on the water?”

“Yes."”

While the tank was being brought the stranger looked
about him.

“Thinking better of it? 8" said the manager.

“No, sir,” the man replied. “I was thinking I should
want bathing-trunks.”

“We can soon fix you up with those,” the manager
said. “I'll show you where to change.” 3

Soon muttering to each other the men slid the tank into
position, a few feet from the pole. Then a length of hosepipe
was fastened to a faucet, and soon the sound of water
swishing and gurgling in the tank was heard.

At length the man emerged from behind a screen, and
slowly walked towards them. How tall he was, lanky and
muscular. The hair on his body stuck out as if it had been
combed. Hands on hips he stood besides them, his skin
pimpled by goose-flesh ®. A fit of yawning overtook him.

“How do I get up?” he asked.

The manager was surprised, and pointed to the ladder.

“Unless you'd rather climb up, or be hauled up! You'll
find a platform just below the top, to give you a foot-hold."”

He started to go up the chromium plated ladder when
the manager’s wife called after him: “Are you still sure you
want to do it?”

“Quite sure, madam.”

He was too tall to stand upright on the platform, the
awning brushed his head. Crouching and swaying forty
feet above them he swung his arms as though to test the
air’s resistance. Then he pitched forward into space, unseen
by manager’s wife who looked the other way until she
heard a splash and saw a thin sheet of bright water shoo-
ting up.

2 3ak. 704

33




The man was standing breast-high in the tank. Hgi":;-'

swung himself over the edge and crossed the ring towards

them, his body dripping, his wet feet caked with sawdust,

his tawny eyes a little bloodshot.

“Bravo!” said the manager, taking his shiny hand. “It’s
a first-rate act, that, and will put money into our pockets,
What do you want for it, fifteen quid a week?”

The man shook his head.

“Well, twenty then.”

Still the man shook his head.

“Let's make it twenty-five. That's the most we give
anyone.”

Except for the slow shaking of his head the man might
not have heard. The circus-manager and his wife exchanged
a rapid glance. .

“Look here,” he said. “Taking into account the draw
your act is likely to be ', we're going to make you a special
offer — thirty pounds a week. All right?”

Had the man understood? He put his finger in his
mouth and went on shaking his head slowly. When he still
didn't answer the manager said in his ordinary, brisk
voice. “Then I am afraid we can’t do business. But just as
a matter of interest, tell us why you turned down our excel-
lent offer,”

The man drew a long breath and breaking his lon
silence said, “It’s the first time I've done it and I didn’t like
it.”

With that he turned on his heel and straddling his long
legs walked off unsteadily in the direction of the dressing-
room,

! Attendances had
LIHpKa yria.aa
jokes fell flat — wyTkn ne umenn ycnexa
have returned to favour — BHOBb CTa/in monyaspHbIMA
Put on an act — Bkmounts nHomep
came in shoals — Banuau Toamnoi
I don’t butt in — a ne nomewato
cast up his eyes — Gpocu B3rsisg BBEpX
Thinking better of it? — He nepeaymann?
pimpled by goose-flesh — nokpbinace rycuuoli Koxef
10 the drew your act is likely to be — uto Bam HoMep,
BEPOATHO, npuBJjeyeT ny6auKy

been falling off — Ilocemaemoctn

n
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YINPAXKHEHHA

I. Haiiaure B pacckase “A High Dive” skBupasentsl cieayiomux cioso«

coueTanuii U HCMOJb3YHTE HX B NPeAJIOKEHHAX:

pasropapusas JApyr ¢ Apyrom; KOTopble Bbi3biBa/li CMeX;
YyyBCTBO IOMOpA; Ka3aJ/oChb, OHH; YTO Mbl MOXKEM CleJaThb;
MOJIbl MEHSIOTCS; HILET paboTy; KakK NpaBU/O; He MOXKEM Mo-
MOUb; YCTABHJICA HA HEro; yCTaHOBHJIM 6aK HA MECTo; HaKo-
Hel; MOJIOXKHB PYKH Ha M0siC; OH HayaJ NOAHWUMATBLCA TO;
KpHKHYJla €My BCJE/; CONPOTHBJIEHHe BO3JlyXa; CMOTpesa B
JAPYTYIO CTOPORY; MEepPBOKAACCHBIH HOMEpP; 0OMeHsInCh GblCT-
pbIM B3IVISIIOM; NPUHHMAA BO BHMUMaHHE, HO MPOCTO paiu
JM060MNbITCTBA. '

Il. 3anosnnte NPoONycKkH AAHHBIMM HHXKE CJOBAMH M CJOBOCOYETAHHAMM

Mo CMbICJIY:

I. The circus-manager and his wife ... . 2. The children
who came to the circus sat about ... , munching ... or suck-
ing ... . 3. After 1939 people’s ... of humour seemed to have
changed. 4. Even the children ... : they seemed to have ...
or ... everything before. 5. They ... if there would still be ...
seats. 6. Manager’s wife wanted to put on an act that ... .
7. Her husband knew audiences were never ... by that.
8. A tall fellow ... a job came to the circus. 9. At first the
manager did not want to take a ..-. 10. The stranger said
he could ... sixty feet into a small tank. 11. Soon he ... lo-
oked down and pitched forward ... . 12. In some seconds the
man swung himself ... of the tank. 13. The circus-manager
offered him thirty pounds ... for his show but the man ... the
offer. 14. He said it was the first time he had done it and
e .t

sense, were worried, ices, sweets, listlessly, seen, were
sophisticated, heard, empty, were wondering, bored, was
dangerous, stranger, looking for, climbed up, dive, over the
edge, into space, turned down, didn't like, a week,

I, OTtBersTe HA BONPOCH:

1. Why was the circus-manager worried?

2. How did the people coming to the circus behave?

3. After what date did people’s sense of humour change?

4. Have the audiences become too sophisticated ever
since?
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before their first performance?
6. What act did the manager’s wife suggest to put on?
7. Did she say that audiences were never bored by acts
that were dangerous?
8. Why didn’t the manager like his wife's advice?
9. Did the public come to see the place where someone
had been killed?
10. Who came to see the manager?
11. What was that man looking for?
12. What did the manager tell him?
13. Did he ask the newcomer what he could do?
14. What was the newcomer’s answer?
15. Was the manager surprised?
16. What did he ask the newcomer?

17. Was the man ready to dive into a tank with petrol
burning on the water?

18. The newcomer agreed, didn’t he?

19. What did he want to put on to perform his act?

20. What did the newcomer look like in bathing-trunks?

21. Did the man know how to get up?

22. What did the manager’s wife call after him?

23, What did the newcomer do before pitching forward
into space?

24. Did the manager like the act?

25. The manager said the act would put money into
their pockets, didn't he?

26. How much money did the manager offer the newco-
mer a week at first?

27. Did the man say anything?

28. What special offer did the manager make to the
stranger?

29. Did the newcomer accept the manager’s special
offer?

30. Why did the newcomer turn down that offer?

1V. Pacckaxure:

a) o YeM pasroBapuBas AHPEKTOP IHPKA CO CBOEH MKEHOH;
6) nouemy c6opbl ObIJIH HH3KUMH,

B) KTO NPEAJIOKHJI HM CBOH YCJYIH;

r) nouyemy ciesika He COCTOA/1acCh.
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5. What were the circus-manager and his wife doing i;g

V. lMepesepute NPeiIOKeHHs, HCNONb3YA CIEAYIOLIHE COYETAHHA:

a) don't worry — He GecrnokofTech

1. He Gecnokoiitech, onn npuayt Bospemsi. 2, He 6ecno-
koiicsi, on He onosaaer, 3. He 6ecnokofitech, OHH NOAOKAYT
Hac.

b) (to) look for — mckarp (uro-a., KOro-ia.)

1. YUto Thl Huewb? 2. Mbl uckaayu Bac nosavyaca. 3. He umu
stot kypuaJs. Hukonaii B3 ero.

¢) (to) be going to — cobupareca (4To-a1. caesnaThb)

1. Oun cobupaiorcs B UMPK 3aBTpa. 2. Bul cobupaerech
nocMotperh HOBbIH ¢GuabM? 3. UTto Bbl cobupaerech AenaTh
BeYepoM?

VI. 310 HHTEPECHO 3HATh:

It is interesting to know how our modern safety matches
were invented. You know that early man made fire, first
with wood and stone, then with flint and steel.

At first Europeans were not so ready to give up their
steel and flint for something better. From time to time there
appeared on the market all kinds of complicated devices
for “chemical ignition.” :

There were matches that ignited when touched to
sulphuric acid; matches with glass heads which had to be
squeezed with a pair of pincers to make them light. And
there was one elaborate contraption made entirely of glass.

But they were all inconvenient and expensive.

Then came the invention of phosphorus matches.

Phosphorus is a substance which ignites at the very
lowest heat, as low as 140 degrees Fahrenheit. You would
suppose that there couldn’t be a better material for mat-
ches.

But phosphorus matches were not so good as the ones
we make now, They were poisonous, and they ignited too
easily.

All that was necessary was the lightest scratch on the
wall or even on a piece of soft leather. When the match
ignited there was an explosion and the head flew off in
different directions like a small-sized bomb.

Also after the match had burned it left a bad memory
behind it in the form of a disagreeable, sulphurous gas. For
there was sulphuric dioxide when it burned.
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Finally “safety” or “Swedish” matches put in theifg

appearance. This is the kind we still use.

There is no phosphorus at all in these materials. Othep:
combustible materials are used instead. There is no sulphur

either. They are safe and nonpoisonous.

® ¥ ¥

When April 1 comes you think of catching someone,

because it is a Fool's Day. But sometimes you are caught
yourself.

~If you did catch anyone on that day and get them to
make a fool of themselves, then you were doing something
that has been making people laugh, or annoying them
(according to what happened) for many thousands of years,

Funnily enough, April Fool's Day is linked with the
whole marvellous business of Spring, the return of the sun
and warmth.

Some 2,000 years ago and more, the New Year started
round about March 21.

The Romans had a series of celebrations, some of
which were liable to turn into a bit of a riot. The general
relief at seeing the back of winter and all the excitement of
the start of a new season of growth would lead to all sorfs
of hilarity and fooling.

In India the feast of Huli was held round about the
same time. One of the main entertainments was always fo
get people to go and do things which would make them
look silly.

Funnily enough, the arrival of Spring and the return of
the cuckoo is connected with all this fooling and for some
reason the cuckoo is a symbol for daftness. In Scotland an
old name for April Fool is April-gowk or cuckoo.

In Cheshire some little time ago the first half of the day
until noon was April Fool's time. Then at 12 o'clock started
“legging-over time.” The object was to trip people up.
Whatever the origin was it certainly gave the slower ones
the chance to get their own back on the quick-witted ones
who had “fooled"” them earlier on.

VII. Tax morao cayunrtscs?

In the autumn of 1935, when I was a young man, | was
travelling in the north-west of India. One evening, after

J8

% place where I had put up my tent. It was getting dark, and

@

~ river, on my left a thick dark forest. Suddenly I saw two

,i
i
¢

hunting in the forest all day, I was returning alone to the
I was walking along a narrow path. On my right was a wide

green eyes looking at me from among the trees. A man-
eating tiger was gelting ready to jump on me.

What could 1 do? Should I jump into the river and hope
to save my life by swimming? I looked to the right. In the
river there was an immense crocodile waiting to welcome
me with its mouth wide open.

I was so frightened that I shut my eyes. I heard bran-
ches moving as the tiger jumped. I opened my eyes. What
do you think had happened? The tiger had jumped right
over me and was now in the jaws of the crocodile. That's a
true story, believe it or not!

VIIL. Pewure kpoccsopa:

Across: 2. You may get ... if you work too long or too
hard. 7. Bad workmen sometimes blame their ... . 9. Twelve
o'clock in the middle of the day. 11. Past Tense of lead.
13. Your wrist is the part of the body between your ... and
your hand. 15. Allow. 17. If the book you read belongs to
you, you ... it. 19. A common question word. 21. Present
Tense, plural of 'be, 23. Sixty minutes make one .
25. Things that help. 28. Begin,

Z[3] J&]5
718 9
1112
13| |14 15[ 116
171l T
; 21
3 |2 25(26] 127
2

Down: 1. Preposition. 2. Preposition. 3. If you are ... ,
you should see a doctor. 4. Opposite of (to) start. 5. Auxi-
liary verb. 6. Preposition. 8. We hear with .. ears. 10, Six
is ... less than seven, 12, Go into, 13. Shakespeare was born
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nearly four centuries ... . 14. We say “Ladies and gentle-
men,” but not “.. and women.” 15. Opposite of high,
16. Child's plaything. 18. Interrogative pronoun. 20. Put
something where other people could not find it. 21. Creation
of beautiful things. 22. Where a hearing aid is put. 23. Per-
sonal pronoun. 24. Personal pronoun. 26. Personal pronoun,
27. Adverb with many uses.

IX. MpoutHTe H3peyenus u nepeseanTe Hx:

Whatever advice you give, be short.
Quintus Horatius Flaccus

A man is never too old to learn.
T. Middleton

X. TNpoutHTe aHeKAOTH W PACCKAKHTE WX CBOMM APY3bAM:

“What’s the idea of the Greens having French lessons?”
“They’ve adopted a French baby, and they want to
understand what it says when it begins to talk.”

% % %

“Gus,” said Bill, as he caught up with Gus on the way
back to camp, “are all the rest of the boys out of the woods
yet?”

“Yes,” said Gus.

“All six of them?’

*“Yes, all six of them.”

“And they're all safe?”

*“Yes,” answered Gus, “they’re all safe.”

“Then,” said Bill, his chest swelling, “I've shot a deer.”

’

£ ok »

“Well doctor, how am [?”

“Very well, your legs are still a bit swollen, but that
does not disturb me.”

“Sure, doctor, if your legs were swollen, it wouldn't
disturb me, either.”

40

“Till tomorrow, darling!”

“Hello there. I'm your neighbour from downstairs.”

XL A reneps myTKu:
“She is very temperamental, isn't she?” 3
“Yes, 95 percent temper and 5 percent mental.
* * =»
“There’s one thing a man can do that no woman can —
pass a department store window without looking in.
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“How did you catch it?”
“I'm wondering myself,”
* % %

“What is interesting there isn't a

scratch on your motorcycle,”

XIL. Orranaiire saranxu:

42

What can speak every language in the world?

What goe

(0422 uy)

S up every time the rain comes down?

(se[aiqup)

MR. LOVEDAY'S LITTLE OUTING
After Evelyn Waugh

“You will not find your father greatly changed,”
remarked Lady Moping, as the car turned into the gates of
the County Asylum.

“Will he be wearing a uniform?” asked Angela.

“No, dear, of course not. He is receiving the very best
attention.”

It was Angela’s first visit and it was being made at her
own suggestion.

Ten years had passed since the showery day in late sum-
mer when Lord Moping had been taken away, a day of
confused but bitter memories 5
for her; the day on which her . /
father attempted suicide. Sin- \//// // /
ce then Lady Moping had paid /
seasonal calls at the asylum ’ :
and returned in time for tea. /

Many of her neighbours
were inclined to be critical of
Lord Moping’s accommoda-
tion. He was not, of course, an
ordinary inmate. He lived in
a separate wing of the asylum,
specially devoted to the segre-
gation of wealthier lunatics.

Lady Moping and Angela
drove past the yellow brick
fagade to the doctor’s private ”l“ ”(
entrance and were received
by him in the “visitors” room, set aside for interviews of
this kind. The window was protected on the inside by bars
and wire netting. When Angela nervously attempted to
move her chair further from the radiator, she found that it
was screwed to the floor.

“Lord Moping is quite ready to see you,” said the doctor,

“How is he?”

“Oh, very well, very well indeed, I'm glad to say. He
had rather a nasty cold some time ago, but apart from
that! his condition is excellent. He spends a lot of his time
in writing.”

Then the door was pushed open and Lord Moping came
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into the room. He was attended by an elderly little 1 i

] | ] > me
full“whxte.halr and an expression of great l\}/in('lncss.m v
dant]:’l]at is Mr, Loveday who acts as Lord Moping’s atten-

i V‘S/iefzr‘etary, said Lord Moping. He shook hands with
::ThlS is Angela. You remember Angela, don’t you?”
“No I can’t say that I do. What does she want?”
“we]{ust carl?e to see you.”

- €ll, you have come at an exceedingly inconvenient
time. [ am very busy. Have you typed out th:
PopeNyet, Loveyday?‘y y yp t that letter to the

“No, my lord. If you remember, you asked me to
the figures'about the Newfoundlani] fisheries first.‘!OOk B

~ “So I did. A great deal of new information has come to
light since luncheon. A great deal... You see, my dear, I am
fully occupied.” He turned his restless eyes upon Angela.

“I suppose you have come about the Danube. Well, you must

come again later. Tell them it will be all right, quite all

right, but I have had no time to give my full attention to it.

Tell them that...”

“Very well, Papa.”

“Anyway,” said Lord Moping rather petulantly, “it is
a matter of secondary importance. There is the Elbe and
the Amazon and the Tigris to be dealt with first2, eh,
Loveday?.. Danube indeed. Nasty little river. I'd only call
it a stream myself. Well, can’t stop, nice of you to come.
I would do more for you if I could, but you see how I'm
fixed 3. Write to me about it. That's it. Put it in black and
white.”

And with that he left the room.

“You see,” said the doctor, “he is in excellent condition.
He is putting on weight, eating and sleeping excellently.
In fact, the whole tone of his system is above reproach.”

The door opened and Loveday returned.

“Forgive my coming back, sir, but I was afraid that the
young lady might be upset at his Lordship’s not knowing
her.* You must not mind him, miss. Next time he will be
very pleased to see you. It's only today he’s put out on
account of being behindhand with his work. He does not
mean any harm.”

“What a nice man,” said Angela, when Loveday had
gone back to his charge.
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“Yes. 1 don't know what we should do'withou't olg
Loveday. Everybody loves him, staff and patients alike 5.

“He is an inmate. It is rather an interesting case. He
has been here for thirty-five years.” 5

“But 1 have never seen anyone saner,” said Angela.

“He is the life and the soul of the place,” said the
doctor. “Of course, he is not one of the private patients, but
we allow him to mix freely with them. He plays billiards
excellently, does conjuring tricks at the copcert,-mends
their gramophones, valets them, helps t_hem in their cros-
sword puzzles and various — er — hobbies. We allow them
to give him small tips for services rendered ¢, and he must
by now have collected quite a little fortune. He has a way
with even? the most troublesome of them. An invaluable
man about the place.”

“Yes, but why is he here?”

“Well, it is rather sad. When he was a very young man
he killed somebody — a young woman quite unknown to
him, whom he knocked off her bicycle and then throttled.
He gave himself up immediately afterwards and has been
here ever since.”

“But surely he is perfectly safe now. Why is he not let
out now?” Sk

“Well, I suppose if it was to anyone’s interest, he-would
be. He has no relatives except a step-sister who lives in
Plymouth. He is perfectly happy here and I can assure you
we are not going to take the first step in turning him out.
He's far too useful to us.”

“But it doesn’'t seem fair,” said Angela. .

Angela left the question for the time, but returned to it
again.

4 “Mums, what does one have to do to get people out of
the bin?” :

“The bin? Good gracious 8, I hope that you do not anti-
cipate your father’s return here.”

“No, no. Mr. Loveday.” >

“Angela, you seem to me to be totally bemused. I see it
was a mistake to take you with me on our little visit
yesterday.” ‘

After luncheon Angela disappeared to the library and
was soon immersed in the lunacy laws as represented in the
encyclopedia,

She did not reopen the subject with her mother, but a
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fortnight later, she decided to take some pheasants oVl tQ_j ‘
to the asylum ang.
r. Loveday. He Jgff

her father. Angela drove her small car
_ after delivering the game, asked for M
his work and enjoyed several minutes’ co

nversation with her,

They spoke about her father's health and spirits. After g
time Angela remarked, “Don’t you ever want to get awayp»

Mr. Loveday looked at her with hi

eyes.
“Oh yes, miss, I think of it — almost

of it.”

s gentle, blue-grey

all the time I think

“What would you do if you got out? There must be
something you would sooner do than stay here.”
The old man fidgeted uneasily. “Well, miss, it sounds

ungrateful, but I can’t deny I should

welcome g3 little

outing, once before I get too old to enjoy it. I expect we all
have our secret ambitions, and there is one thing I oftep
wish I could do. You mustn’'t ask me what... It wouldn't take

long. But I do feel that if I had done it

, just for a day, an

afternoon even, then I would die quiet. I could sett]e again

down easier, and devote myself to the
here with a better heart. Yes, I do fee]

From that day onwards for many w
new purpose in life. She was a woman

poor crazed people
that.”

eeks Angela had g
with a cause, ang

before the end of the hunting season she had triumphed,

Mr. Loveday achieved his liberty.
His departure was marked by some

ceremony.

Lord Moping, with a few suifable expressions of regre,

presented Mr. Loveday on behalf of the
with a gold cigarette case; those who st

wealthier lunatics
ipposed themselyes

to be ? emperors showered him with decorations and titles
of honour. The warders gave him a silver watch and many
of the non-paying inmates were in tears on the day of the

presentation.

The doctor made the main speech
“Remember,” he remarked, “that vou
nothing but our warmest good wishes. Y
by ties that none will forget. Time will

of the afternoon,
leave behind you
ou are bound to us

sense of debt to you. If at any time in the future you should
grow tired of your life in the world, there will always be a
welcome for you here. Your post will be open.” ;

It was to the surprise of all that he returned within two %
hours of his liberation. He was smiling whimsically, &0

gentle, self-regarding smile of reminisce
46
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“I have come back,” he informed the doctor, “I think
that now [ shall be here for good 1,”

“But, Loveday, what a short holiday. I'm afraid that
ou have hardly enjoyed yourself at all.”

“Oh yes, sir, thank you, sir, I've enjoyed myself very
much. I'd been promising myself one little treat all these
years. It was short, sir, but most enjoyable. Now I shall be
able to settle down again to my work here without any

rets.”
regHalf a mile up the road from the asylum gates, they
later discovered an abandoned bicycle. Quite near it in the
ditch lay the strangled body of a young woman, who,
riding home to her tea, had chanced to overtake Mr.
Loveday, as he strode along, musing on his opportunities,

! apart from that — 3a uckaouennem sroro

2 to be dealt with first — koropeiMu HYXXHO 3aHSITbCA B
NepByl0 ouepenb

¥ how I'm fixed — B KaKOM TPyAHOM NONOKEHHH 5 Haxo-
KYCh

“ not knowing her — ne ysnan ee

5 staff and patients alike — kaxk 06CyKUBAIOLIKI nep-
coHaJi, TaK U 60JIbHbIE

6 for services rendered — 3a okasanmuble yeayru

7 He has a way with even — On naxogur o6mmii sssik
Jaxe ¢

8 Good gracious! — Boxe moii!

® who supposed themselves to be — KOTOpbIE CYHTAJIH,

YTO OHH
' shall be here for good — ocranych 3nech nascerna

YNPA)KHEHHS

I. Haiizute B pacckase aKBHBAJNEHTH CAOBOCOYETAHHIL:

CHJIbHO M3MEHHBIUHMCS; M0 ee NPeIOKeHHIO; A0MKAIH-
BbIiT I€Hb; MHOTHE H3 ee COCe/lell; CelHaNbHO NpeAHa3HaYeH-
HOM /L5l pagMelleHHsi, ObliM 3allHIeHbl U3HYTPH; OTOABH-
HYTb CTYyJI TOJa/bli€ OT; CH/bHAsA NPOCTY/A; €ro COMPOBOK-
JlaJt; TI03/I0POBAJICA C JKEHOIT; Bbl NONPOCHIH MEHsl MOHCKATh)
JieJ10 BTOPOCTENEHHO Ba’KHOCTH, B CAMOM J1e]1e; MOXKET GbiTh
OropueHa; aGCOIOTHO 3/0pPOB; NMPEANPHHATL NEpBbI LIAT;
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6bi10 oWHOKOI; IBe HEJeJqH CNYCTS; MPOeXana Ha CBOeM aB-
TOMOGH/I€; MOYTH BCE BPEMs; TOJIbKO HAa AEHb, MOCBSTHTS
cebsi; HOBAaA Le/Jb B JKH3HH; OT HMEHM; HAIUH HaWJyyqiIge
NOXKEJIaHHA, YyBCTBO A0.ra; 6e3 Kakoro-qH6o COKaJeHHs:
cayyanto oboruaana.

I1. 3akonuute npennoxenns, HCTOABb3YS NMOAXOAAUIHE MO CMBICAY CA0BO-
COYETaHHA W3 KOJOHKH CnpaBsa:

1. They saw a fine modern | his going to town
building ... without us.

2. I was upset at ... but apart from that his
condition is excellent.

3. He had rather a nasty cold | as the car turned into
yesterday ... the gates.

4. She was put out ... a matter of secondary
importance.

5. We didn't know that it |on account of being
was ... behindhand with her
work.

6. Everybody loved him and | to do without him.
it was difficult ...

7. He will be very pleased ... | to see you at 5.

8. A little man was perfectly | he saw his inmates
happy when ... again.

9. As soon as she came he | immersed in reading
left his work and ... books.

10. She disappeared to the enjoyed a conversation

library and ... with her.

1. ¥norpedure caosocoueranns s NpeaI0MeHHAX:

(to) be pleased — noayunts YAOBO/NILCTBHE

(to) be afraid (of) — Gostees (koro-a., Yero-u1.)
(to) be upset (at) — paccrpontben (or)

(to) be put out — Grite pasapa’eHHbIM

(to) be surprised — yausastbes

(to) be happy — 6biTh cuactanBbiM

IV. Orsersre na sonpocw:

I. Where did Lady Moping go one day?
2. Did she go there alone?
3. Was it Angela’'s first visit to the County Asylum?
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4. How many years ago was Angela’s father taken
away?

5. Why was he taken away?

6. Where did Lord Moping live? ;

7. Where did Lady Moping and Angela a‘iVe to?

8. By whom were they received in the “visitors” room?

9. What did the doctor say about Lord Moping’s condi-
tion? 4

10. By whom was Lord Moping attended?

11. Did Lord Moping remember his daughter?

12. Did he talk much with his wife?

13. What did he speak about?

14. Why did Mr. Loveday return?

15. Was Lord Moping put out on account of being
behindhand with his work?

16. What did doctor say about Mr. Loveday?

17. Did Angela think him to be sane?

18. Why was he not let out?

19. Who wanted to get Mr. Loveday out of the asylum?

20. Did Angela visit the asylum to speak to Mr. Love-
day? A

"21. What did she ask him?

22. Did Mr. Loveday welcome a little outing?

23. Who helped him to achieve his liberty?

24. How was Mr. Loveday's departure marked?

25. What did the doctor say in his speech?

26. How soon did Mr. Loveday return?

27. Did he enjoy himself during such a short holiday?

28. What was discovered half a mile up the road from
the asylum gates later?

29. Where did the strangled body of a young woman
lie?

30. Who strangled her?

V. Mepeckamnre pacckas “Mr. Loveday's Little Outing”, wcnoasays
BOnpock ynpaxuenus 1V kak naaw.

VL. Bu casimaanu sty CTApHHHYI0 JAerenay?

Godiva was the beautiful wife of Leofric, Earl of Mercia
and Lord of Coventry. She lived in the eleventh century,

According to an old legend, the Earl taxed the Eeople
of Coventry heavily and unjustly, If they were unable to
pay those cruel taxes, they were thrown into prison,
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Lady Godiva begged her husband to have mercy on the
people, but her stony-hearted husband showed no pity.
Again and again she begged him, even on bended knees, to
be merciful, until, at last, he answered jokingly, “I will
do what you ask only if you ride naked through the streets
of Coventry at noon.”

Lady Godiva took her husband at his word. She sent her
servants through the town to tell the citizens that at noon
the next day none of them were to be in the streets, and that
they must all close the wooden shutters of their houses. If
they obeyed, she would be able to save them from the
misery they were suffering from heavy taxes.

Lady Godiva rode naked through the empty streets of
Coventry the next day. Every door was closed and every
window was shuttered. The Earl of Mercia kept his promise,
and lightened the burden of taxes that he had laid upon the
citizens.

Only one man, a tailor, had watched Lady Godiva as
she rode through the streets. He had bored a small hole in
the door of his house, and had peeped through this hole. The
legend says that he was struck blind, and he has been
known ever since as Peeping Tom.

And now in Coventry there is a statue of Lady Godiva
on a horse.

VII. 310 uuTepecHo 3nath:

A scientist reported that “very preliminary” results of
an experiment with flying atomic clocks indicated that
Einstein was right when he said motion affected time.

Two American physicists twice flew four atomic clocks
around the world in jet aircraft. The first trip was an
eastward flight, the second was a westward journey.

On both occasions the clocks were compared with a
master atomic clock in the observatory in Washington
before and after the flights. It will take two or three weeks
of tests and computer calculations to establish the precise
effect of the flights on time.

According to Einstein’s Special Theory of Relativity,
time passes more slowly for moving objects than for objects
sitting still.

The physicists had calculated that clocks flown eastward
around the world should lose about 100 billionths of a
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second compared with the master clock. But flown the
other way, with the earth’s eastward rotational speed of
1,000 mph subtracted, they should gain about 300 billionths
of a second.

One consequence of Einstein's “clock paradox” would
be that astronauts flying close to the speed of light —
186,000 miles a second — would age less rapidly on long
space journeys than would people on the slower-moving
earth. After a 32-year round trip in space at such a speed
astronauts would return to earth only four years and eight’:
months older, :

% % %

Here are some interesting facts about Britain:

The oldest dwelling house in the country is considered
to be the Fighting Cocks Inn which was built in the
year 800. The inn itself was opened much later, in 1543.

The most ancient city in England is Chester.

The highest mountain on the British Isles is Ben Nevis,
in Scotland. :

_ The narrowest street in Britain is Nelson street in
King’s Lynn, near Norfolk. Here you can shake hands
t}:routgh the window with your neighbour living across the
street.

The oldest working clock in the world is in Salisbury
Cathedral, England. It dates from at least 1386.

VIIL. Npourute aneknor:

_ The late Thomas A. Edison was showing a party of
friends over his beautiful summer residence, equipped with
many labor-saving devices. One exception, however, was
a turnstile so stiff that it required considerable strength to
force a passage.

One by one, his guests pushed through. At length one
of them. ventured to say, “Mr. Edison, why do you have
everything so perfect, except this awful turnstile?”

“Ah!” replied the host, his eyes twinkling. “Everybody
who pushes the turnstile around, pumps eight gallons of

‘water into the tank on my roof.”
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IX. Pacckaxure o TOM, 4T0 H306pakeHo Ha 3THX PHCYHKax:

Ilpu pacckaze HCIOJIb3YHTE C/ioBa: a kennel — coGaypg
KoHypa; (to) inquire about — Cnpasaatbes o; (to) feel well
(badly) — Xopowo (nioxo) cebs HYyBCTBOBaTh; (to) get
out — Bhlse3aTh u3; (to) sneeze — unxarp: (to) blow
away — CcayTs,

lve oot a cold
rMmust stay
in bed
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X. Bolyunte CTHXOTBOpEHHE:

ON THE ROAD
By Bernard Spencer

Our roof was grapes and the broad hands of the vine
as we two drank in the vine-chinky shade

of harvest France;

and wherever the white road led we could not care,
it had brought us there

to the arbour built on a valley side where time,

if time any more existed, was the river

of so profound a current, it at once

both flowed and stayed.

We two. And nothing in the whole world was lacking,
It is later one realizes. I forget

the exact year or what we said. But the place

for a lifetime glows with noon. There are the rustic
table and the benches set; beyond the river

forests as soft as fallen clouds, and in

our wine and eyes I remember other noons,

It is a lot to say, nothing was lacking;

river, sun and leaves, and [ am making

words to say “grapes” and “her skin”.

X1. Bam npasarcs atu H3pevenus?

. If you do not think about the future, you cannot have
one.

J. Galsworthy
We drink one another’s healths and spoil our own,

Jerome K. Jerome
XII. Orrapaiite 3arajiku:

Do mountains have ears?
(s1oaurejunow aaey Kayy ‘saxy
What can a whole apple do that a half apple can’t?

(punoi yooy ued )
XIIL. A 1eneps WYTKH:

Father: Well, Tommy, I talked to your teacher today,
and now I want to ask you a question. Who is the laziest
person in your class?
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Tommy: I don't know, Father.

Father: Oh, yes, you do! Think! When other boys and
girls are reading or writing, who sits in the class and only
watches how other people work?

Tommy: Our teacher, Father.

* k ok

A very old teacher tells the class about King George [V,

Teacher: He was a great king and he lived more than
one hundred and thirty years ago!

Tommy: Good Heavens, sir! One hundred and thirty
years ago! And you still remember him! What a good
memory you have,

“I take it, this is your first
attempt at mountaineering,
Sirs -

Joys of mountain climbing!

I CAN PLAY “SCHOOLS”
After May C. Jenkins

I was writing to my mother, one sunny afternoon in the
school holidays, while my daughter Marian sat on the grass,
just outside the french window. She was playing “Scho-
ols” with her dolls.
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What to write about Marian? It was never easy to find
something new to say, and I did not want to use the same
phrases as last week and — probably — the week before,
Mother was in Canada, eager for news of home; for news
of Marian, for whom she had an anxious love,

Studying the child now, I thought for the thousandth
time how lovely she was, with dark curls framing her
pointed face, dark serious eyes — too serious, perhaps, for
a seven-year-old — and full, sensitive lips. Deep, loving
pride in her stirred in me. She was such a dear, intelligent
girl. But I felt disappointment too, for I had dreamed of a
different child. I had seen a golden girl, golden voiced,
moving with confidence through the world.

“Anne, you're being very stupid,” my husband had said,
when in the months before she was born, I drew this picture
for him. “You don’t even know that you'll have a girl —
and, supposing you do, you can’t order one to be like that.”

He was right, of course; the baby was a girl, but not as
I had imagined her. I still thought wistfully, sometimes,
of the child that might have been, and never would be, now,
For my husband had been killed in a car crash !, shortly
before Marian was born. I did not have him now, to share
my days, to comfort me.

Sometimes my friends spoke of re-marriage. But I had
loved Tom very much, so much that our days together,
alight with love, were still too close to me. Then there was
Marian. She had to come first,

This afternoon her game did not satisfy her. Without
being told, 1 knew what was wrong; she wanted Christabel,
This was her favourite doll, The game was tasteless without
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her, Marian decided, and rose, shaking the grass of her
blue cotton dress. : ;

She looked at me. Her eyes lit up with rare and lovely
laughter. “I know it's silly,” t!1ey seemed to say, “but |
can't help it, I must have her.” She went off; the garden
seemed cold with her absence, the dolls forgotten. She g
my love, my lamb, my darling, after all, I thought; we
understand each other, words are unnecessary; how many
parents can say that? And, my spirits lighter, I bent again
over the desk. : .

“As you know, Marian is at home now. It is wonderfu]
to have her. I wish the holidays were longer.— :

A shadow passed in front of thq french window, dulling
the sunny garden. It was a little glrl from 11(*.\1 d().or 2 She
was tossing an orange into the air and catching it again,

“Please, may I play with your little girl today?”

The girl was perhaps a year or two older than Marjan
Slim and fair-skinned, her hair was like rip.e corn in sun-
light, her eyes a sparkling vivid blue. As if it were pot
enough 3, she had a voice as clear and caqeless as a moun-
tain stream. I suppressed that ever-recurring envious ache.,

“I saw your little girl in the garden. I can play
‘Schools’ too, I love it.”

“How often have I told you —".

“But she plays all by herself 4, all the time. She’ll be
lonely.” S

“Marian likes to play by herself.” It was true, I reflected
sadly. Sheshrank from children in the neighbourhood, think-
ing she could not play their games properly; feared their
laughter, thinking it was at her expense ; did not under-
stand their jolly, slangy conversations.

“Still, she must be lonely,” the other child said shrewdly.
“I am too. I haven't got brothers or sisters. And I don't
know anyone here yet.” ;

I thought grimly, wishing that Marian had one quarter
of the self-confidence which this child scattered so blithely
to the four winds ®. In the face of her stubborn persistence
I almost gave away. But what was the use? The result was
always the same. Marian would come home as soon as she
could, her drooping shoulders expressing a despair that
went to my heart.

With me she was quite different. It was always a plea-
sure to play or to go for a walk with Marian. She loved to
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see small, delightful things; a new bud, a wild rose, or
thistledown floating like magic through the air, would
bring a dreamy softness to her eyes, a lightness to her feet.
Released, enchanted, she would run over springy grass,
among kindly trees. What was the poem, left by an unknown
writer in an air-raid shelter, during the war? “Beauty has
ramparts nothing can destroy.” Marian had already
discovered that. :

I pulled myself together. “It's no use, my dear.” All the
irritation had left me; I felt only gentleness. “It’s very good
of you? to say you will play with Marian. It’s good of all
the children to come. But the thing is — you just don’t know
what it means. You get tired of her and then she thinks you
don’t like her — she doesn’t understand. For a child iike
her you need so much patience.”

Evidently at a loss, she stared at me. “Why? What's
wrong with her?” ,

“Didn’t you know?” I had assumed that she knew, that
someone would have told her. I had thought that my private
tragedy was large and important to others, too.

“No. What is it?”

“She is deaf and dumb.”

After a minute she said, “Does she speak on her
fingers?” '

“A bit — and in other ways as well — she goes away to
a school.” Suddenly 1 was immensely tired. “So you see
why you can’t play with her, child.”

“Don’t call me child, my name is Freda,” she said
impudently. Then she moved from the window. “Give this
to Marian, I brought it for her.” She handed me the orange
and was gone, walking with a lazy grace down the path,
her yellow pigtails swinging.

Turning, I saw Marian. How long had she been there?
How much had she understood? Her eyes were following
Freda — for a moment, surprised, I thought she was sorry
to see the gate open and close. But I decided I had been
mistaken. She never wanted to play with other children.

Then, speaking rapidly “on her fingers” as Freda had
put it, Marian said.

“Mother, would you rather have her than me?”

Deeply shocked, I put my arms round her. She had
sensed my desire for a child without her handicap — she
had been bitterly hurt... Did that account, partly, for her
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unhappiness, her sense of inadequacy, in the world of
gtrt(:-eart child?gn? Oh, my darling, my best-loved — and this
time I did not add, after all. It came to me® at last how
much my love meant to her — so much more than it would
have meant to Freda, who was so well-equipped to logk
after herself. I pressed my lips on the shining dark hair,
and finally and forever my foolish longings died.

Then 1 finished my letter——chcerfull._\', in spite of the
chaos of my thoughts — and went upstairs to prepare for
the afternoon shopping. ;

When I came down, half-an-hour later, Freda was in the
garden with Marian. She had brought her own dolls over;
the ‘“class” seemed larger and brighter, and had a
comfortable air. Marian, the Headmistress, sat in her
“Office”; Freda, as Assistant Teacher, pretended to consult
her, and made notes in a little book. She looked up, careles-
sly, when she saw me.

" “I said I could play ‘Schools’,” she remarked.

! in a car crash — B aBToM0o6HAbHON KaTacTpode

2 from next door — KuByuiasa no coceacTny

3 As if it were not enough — Kak ecau 6bi 3T0oro 6eiio
HeAOCTaTOYHO

4 all by herself — cama (oana)

5 at her expense — naja Hei

8 to the four winds — Bo BCce cTopoHbI

T It’s very good of you—Quenb 1106€3HO ¢ TBOE#H CTOPOHBI

8 It came to me — Mue crano sicHo

YNPAKHEHHSA

I. MonGepute K CyWECTBHTEALHBIM B J1€BOH KOJMOHKE ONpEAeNeHHs W3
Koaouku cnpasa. [lpun satpyanennn noas3yiitecs pacckazom “l Can
Play ‘Schools’:”

afternoon anxious
holidays dark
love sensitive
curls cotton
face school
lips lovely
doll french
dress pointed
laughter sunny
window favourite
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foice sparkling
eyes clear

Il. Haiinute B pacckase anraumiickue sKBHBAaNEHTHI CACAYIOWHX CHOBOCO~
YyeTaHui:

B IIKOJIbHbIE KaHHKYJbI; Cpa3dy 3a OKHOM; Te e CaMble
¢pasel; HabGua0nas 32 peGEHKOM; B ThICSYHbI pas; TemHble
Cepbe3Hbl€ rjasa; 4yBCTBEHHbBIE Iy0bl; YMHas 1eBOYKa; HCIbI-
ThIBATb PA30YapOBAHHE, 3BOHKOroJOCas NEBOYKA: HaxKe n0-
fiyckast 3TO;, HE3a10/iIr0 10; He YAOBJIETBOPS/JIA €€; HHYEM He
MOry I[OMOYb; HA TOX HJH JABa CTaplie; Kak FOPHBI pyyeek:
0 COCEACTBY; NEpe1 JIHUOM; napsuiuii B BO34yxe; neno B
TOM; W JAPYTHMH crnocoGaMH; BHH3 110 J0poXKKe; rayboko
norTpsiceHtas; 6e3 ee HeLOCTATKOB: HECMOTpsA Ha.

1. Hcnoab3yst caepyloume caoBocoYeTaHusi, onuunre Mspuen:

(to) be lovely, dark curls framing her pointed face, (to)
be seven years old, dark serious eyes, full and sensitive
lips, an intelligent girl, (to) like playing “Schools”, (to)
play all by herself, (to) shrink from children in the neigh-
bourhood, (to) fear children’s laughter, (to) love to see
small delightful things, (to) be deaf and dumb, (to) follow
Freda with her eyes, (to) make friends, (to) play “Scho-
ols” together.

IV. Tlpaeuasho au BB nOWsIM comepanme pacckasa “l Can Play

‘Schools’?”

Is it right that

— the author was writing a letter to her mother?

— she was reading a book?

— it was always easy to find something new to say
about Marian?

— Marian’s mother liked to use the same phrases in
her letter as last week?

— Marian’s grandmother had an anxious love for her?

— Marian was a lovely girl with dark curls framing
her pointed face and dark serious eyes?

— Marian’s mother has dreamed of a different child?

— she wanted to have a golden girl, golden voiced and
moving with confidence through the world?

— her husband had laughed at her in the months
before Marian was born?

— her husband was Kkilled in a car crash after Marian
had been born?

59




— Marian’s mother often spoke of re-marriage? .

— the garden seemed cold with Marian’s absence?

— a little girl from the same street came to play with
Marian? '

— this girl was a vear or two younger than Marian?

— Marian’s mother let her play “Schools” with her
daughter?

— Marian didn't like to play with other children?

— it was always a pleasure to play with Marian?

— such things as a new bud, a wild rose and others
brought a dreamy softness to Marian’s eyes?

— for a child like Marian one needed little patience?

— Marian was only deaf?

— Marian didn't see her mother talk to Freda?

— Marian was sorry to see Freda leave the garden?

— Marian has sensed her mother's desire for a child
without her handicap?

— the same evening Freda was in the garden playing
with Marian?

— Freda didn't bring her own dolls to play “Schools"?

— playing “Schools™ Marian was an Assistant Teacher
and Freda was the Headmistress?

V. Tlepeckaxure conepxanue pacckasa, noab3ysch BONPOCAMH ynpaxKie-
wnn 1V xax naanom.

VL. 9710 uurepecno anarte:

Football has a strange history, and no doubt will con-
tinue to do so. In the 14th century kings banned the game of
football—and still today we see a similar thing happening

No, the Queen hasn't closed down Wemblay Stadium,
but the football authorities have closed down Leeds
United's ground for a month and Manchester United's for
a fortnight for trouble inside their ground

But it seems to have always been like this. Here's how
they tell it in the Jackdaw folder: “Richard II banned it
because it interfered with archery practice; Henry IV and
Henry VIII both confirmed the ban; James I of Scotland
and Elizabeth I threatened footballers with imprisonment,
and only Charles I seems to have favoured the game.”

Later on it quotes a coach traveller in 1815 who
“observed some persons of respectability following the ball;
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the game lasts abput four hours when the parties retire to
the public houses.’

But the modern game only really started a little over
100 years ago. That's when the Football Association was
founded. The first World Cup was held in 1930 and Celtic
were the first British club to win the European Cup in
1967.

What started as a general run about, perhaps between
two English villages, is now a world-wide game. In Engl-
and alone there are 92 top-class clubs organized in the
Football League. And they are only the top of an enormous
pyramid which is built on the solid foundations of amateur
leagues, part-time professionals, works teams, local teams,
pub teams, school teams, even women's teams (and why
not?)

What has perhaps restricted the game in modern times
is the desire not to lose.

You might think this sounds good. You might say:
“Well, if they don’t want to lose, they must want to winl”
But it doesn’t work like that. Teams do want to win — but
only when there’s no risk of losing.

So clubs throughout the world solve this problem in one
of three ways, They stop the other side scoring, and hope
to break away and score themselves (like England, Italy
and the Soviet Union); or they attack constantly, reckon-
ing that the other side may score three times, buf they will
score four (like Brazil, Peru).

The third solution is to be unable to do either (like most
other teams).

It is significant that Brazil have won the World Cup
three times out of the last four times they have entered the
competition, while England have won it only once through-
out that same period.

Y R

It is probable that when men first painted their faces,
many thousands of years ago, it was for the purpose of
Irightening their enemies in war, But there are records of
women in Egypt using cosmetics more than four thousand
years ago. These women not only painted their eyebrows,
they also added a thick dark line under each eye, and had
different kinds of paint for different seasons of the year,
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Women in ancient Rome used cosmetics. They used
Egyptian kohl for darkening the eyelids, powdered chalk for
whitening the skin, and a red colouring matter for the
cheeks. A rich Roman lady spent many hours over her
toilet, helped by a crowd of young slaves of many nationali-
ties. The Roman poet Ovid wrote a book on cosmetics, and
gives a recipe for what we now call a face-pack!, made
from flour, eggs and other materials. The use of this he

VIII. 370 A€ACTBHTENLHO CAYYHIOCK:

As Einstein saw S. Woolf to the door the la
him what he considered the best formula for s
He smiled and thought for a minute.

“If A is success in life,” he answered, “I shoul
formula is A=X+Y+Z, X being work and ¥ l())‘eJir(ligsaaty}TS

“And what is Z?" asked Woolf.

tler asked
uccess in life,

§ says, will make the face smoother and brighter than a % < X ¢

i mirror. That,” he answered, “is keeping your mouth shut.”
f ' In England it was the custom, during the seventeenth

and eighteenth centuries, for all ladies of fashion to paint L

their faces and to blacken their eyebrows. In the nineteenth

century there was a change of taste, however, and until

about the end of the century, ladies who used make-up were

not accepted in high society. Girls were advised, just before

entering the ball-room, to bite and lick their lips and slap

their cheeks hard, and so bring some colour to the face. ;
Today the use of cosmetics is accepted everywhere, and

it is common to see women and girls making up in public.

The cosmetics industry is one of the largest in the country,

and large sums of money go to the owners of beauty salons,

At an evening party at his home, Archbishop Trench
asked if someone would play chess with him and a
lady vo'lunteered. The Archbishop, no longer young, had a
presentiment that he would one day have a paralytic stroke.

After playing for some time he became agitated and
deathly pale. His partner asked if he felt ill, but he replied:
“Your move,” and fell back in his chair.

The other guests came round in some anxiety, and he
sirgp,)’]y said: “It has come at last, my right side is paraly-
sed.

“Impossible!” they said.

“It is so,” he replied, “I have been pinching my leg and
i there is no feeling.”

VIL. Onpeneante, xakue c10Ba NOAKHbI ObiTh HAMHCAHB HA 3THX CTPa-~ Then his partn_er b.lus}},mgly said: “Your Grace, it was
HHYKAX KHHIH: my leg you were pinching.

! face-pack — wet mixture of materials used on the face
to make the skin smooth.

. When you have a job to do,
: s e ! IX. A teneps wytku:

i m 2 \r L h Youmay use it ... or even two!
' i s 2. A word of greeting. Son: F - : : 7y E
' N Al € , _ n: Father, there’s a big black cat in the dining-room.,
3 R S 3. It had‘ todhta‘ppen 01]1dce Yos Father: Never mind, Tom, black cats are lucky, i'
f IR E‘:’ P8 Second yiie could-HEvE S o n: This one is; he’s had your supper,
| 5—‘\,:;0 4. Not too strong, severe or

cold. A gentle middle course we S

hold.

5. A place where legend said of
old that gold was found in sums untold. to ask you for a promotion.

6. It won’t be long, but let’s be fair! To name the time, General: So? Well, I'll ask my wife if I can do it
I wouldn’t dare. :  now,
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Captain: Sir, my wife ... er ... told me it is just time
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“Look where you're going, “Is there a bite?”

can’t you!”

X. Mpoutute napevenns n nepeBeAnTE HX:

He that can have patience can have what he will.
B. Franklin
Great talkers are never great doers,
T. Middleton

X1. Otranaiite saranku:

What is it that you should never give without keeping

yourself?
(pIom Inoy)

What is the difference between a pretty girl and a
mouse?
(9s99y> oY) swrey sayjo sy pue $,2Y aY} sweyd auQ)

XII. Eme wyrku:

An MP (to an officer pacing sidewalk at Fort Bragg
at 3 a.m.): “Is there anything we can do for you, sir?”

Officer: “Oh, no, I forgot my keys, and I'm waiting
for my children to come home and let me in,”
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Cockney sentry: ““Altl Who goes there?”
Voice in the night: “You shut your mouth, or I'll

come and knock your head off.” -
Sentry: “Pass, friend!”

* Kk &

»And 1 say you are not “Don’t take that one, sir=
going!” it's holding the shelf upl”

THE DISTANCE BACK
After John Amid

Part |

“Call Mr. Mullertall”

There was a stir in the group of reporters and witnesses
at the back of the long room where the coroner’s jur{ was
holding its session, and a slight, light-haired young fellow
stepped forward. Below his white forehead "and almost
imperceptible eyebrows, his eyes of watery blue shifted
quickly from person to person. As he took his seat in the
chair at the vacant side of the big table about which the
members of the jury were seated, he was the focus of
attention in the chamber. This man was the conductor of
the rear car of the standing train — the man upon whose
testimony the railroad’s own investigating board !, hastily
summoned the preceding forenoon, had made its report
exonerating the corporation from all blame for the wreck,

3 3ak. 704 ' 65




and flatly accusig the motor-
man of the ramming traijp 2
of criminal carelessness,

Raymond Mullertal was
duly sworn.

“Mr. Mullertal, how long
have you been in the employ
of the Interurban 3%”

“Nine months.”

“Any previous railroad
experience?”

“No, sir.”

“Kindly give us your ac-

count of the wreck.”

“You mean what I did?”

“Everything. Begin at the beginning. You were a condy-
ctor of the rear car of the standing train, were you not?”

*Yes, sir.”

“All right. Now tell us about it.”

“Well, sir, it was this way. We were running from the
Exposition grounds with full cars, People were standing in
the aisles. We had a three-car train, and were running on
time. Just before we came to Orchard Hill station I felt Jim
slowing her down % When we stopped I got out and saw
Macey — he had the car ahead of me — come back to tell
me that there was a wire down ahead and I'd have to go
back. I took the lantern and went back a long way. We'd
pulled around the turn this side of the slowboard, and were
right in the cut, with Orchard Hill station straight ahead,
I went back eight or nine hundred feet — it seemed like a
lot more. After I got around the curve I saw the other
train coming, a long way off, at the bottom of the grade 3,
So I started to run, to make sure he’d have plenty of room
to stop in.

“I gave him the signal, but he didn’t pay any attention.

When I saw he wasn’t going to stop I almost went crazy, -

and jumped onto the track until he was almost on top of

me. I was so close that when I jumped back his fender

almost got me, and I smashed the light. I saw he was loaded
to the doors, and started to run back. He gave a whistle as

he went around the curve, sort of scared. Then I heard the

smash,”
There was an audible sigh as Mullertal finished his
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account, made of the released breath of his tensed audience.
Things certainly looked bad for John Maloney, motorman
of the ramming train.

From his position at the rear of the room, H. L. Bene-
dict, special counsel for the railroad, a fastidiously dressed,
black-eyed man with shell-rimmed eye-glasses, noted with
satisfaction that Mullertal was making a good impression.
Half an hour more, and the company would be out of the
woods ©.

“Mr. Mullertal, you say you went back eight or nine
hundred feet. How do you know how far back you went?”

“Well, I don’t know exactly, of course, I was a long way
from the curve.” -

“Did you count your steps, or anything like that?”

“No, sir; I wasn't thinking anything about the distance
until I got around the curye.”

“You say you gave him the signal, and did everything
you could to stop him?” :

“Yes, sir. I even jumped on the track, and then smashed
the lantern on the front of his train.”

“And he paid no attention?” -

“He didn't stop, and he didn’t whistle that he saw me,
He ought to have given me two whistles: he didn’t give any
until he hit the curve, and then only one, quick one.”

“That will do for the present, Mr. Mullertal.”.

As he walked back his eyes sought the face of the
railroad’s special counsel; but that important man was
watching, as were all the rest, the accused motorman, John
Maloney looked pretty sick. ,

“Call Mr. Maloney.”

The strained silence of the room was intense as the
motorman of the ramming train walked toward the vacant
chair by the table. Was this round-faced boy, with a damp,
curly lock of hair straggling over his temple, the inhuman
monster responsible for the most terrible wreck in the history
of the Interurban—the wreck that had turned the railroad
cut at Orchard Hill into a veritable shambles, filling every
morgue and hospital in the city. He would have to clear
himselfl Every bit of the evidence was now overwhelmingly
against him. !

John Maloney was sworn. He raised his hand listlessly

as the oath was administered. Obviously the papers had

not overstated his condition when they reported him a poop. " =
3* b . 67~




witness before the road’s board, still in almost a dazed
condition.

“Mr. Maloney, how long have you been in the employ
of the Interurban?”

Dully the man about whom the chains of evidence were
tightening looked at the coroner. He seemed to be grappling
with the question, as though it were difficult.

“I'm — not — sure. A pretty long time, I guess, Six —
seven years, I guess.”

From one end of the table a long, lean, elderly juror
suggested postponing the hearing until this witness should
be able to make a better defense of himself. “The man has
no realization of the meaning of these accusations,” he
ended. “He can’t see the kind of murderer we're making of
him.” But Dr. Bradbury shook his head. What difference
could it make? The evidence was conclusive.

“Mr. Maloney, kindly give us your account of the
accident.”

. For several minutes the motorman studied the bandages
on his hands, apparently trying to collect his thoughts.
When he began at last to speak, it was with a dull, expres-
sionless voice, as though the words meant nothing to him.
Gradually, however, there crept into his wide blue eyes a
hint of the horror that had all but bereft the man of his
reason, and his hearers thrilled to the hinted terror in his
tones,

“I was running in from Exposition Park Sunday even-
ing, about eight forty — eight forty, Sunday evening —
with three cars, full of people, all full. My God, they were
standing on the platform with me! ... I came up the grade
toward the Orchard Hill cut pretty fast. When I reached
the slow-board the other side of the curve I cut off and
started to drift”. Then I saw — saw the light and Mully
there — why, I was right on him. So I reached for the cord
to give him his answer, and saw the tail lights — why, we
were right on 'em. As we came up [ saw the platform of
the train was all full of people crowding back away from
my headlight — my God, there was a girl there looking
right into my face, with her eyes all glassy! ...” He covered
his face with his hands to shut out the memory, and
shuddered convulsively.

“Welll” The coroner broke the silence sharply, clearing
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his throat. “What did you do after the -accident? Why did
you run away? Where did you go?”

Again there was silence, while the motorman tried to
pull himself from his memories.

* the railroad’s own investigating board — komuccus
XKeJIe3HONIOPOKHOH KaMIaHHHu 10 pacc/enoBaHuio ¥

2 the motorman of the ramming train — MalIHHHUCT Ha<
JIeTeBIIEero rnoesua ,

% in the employ of the Interurban — na cayx6e B KaMna-
uud «HMntepypban» (BHyTpuropoackux KeJIE3HBIX Jl0por)

& slowing her down — cran c6apaste CKOPOCTb

5 at the bottom of the grade — B konme YKJIOHa

¢ would be out of the woods — Brimyraercs us 3aTpya-
HEeHHUH

7 I cut off and started to drift — s orkuUHS JBHIaTe/nb
H O3] IIeJs N0 HHEePUHH

YNIPA)KHEHUA
I. 3anoanute nponycku croswMMH HMXKe cl0BaMH Mo CMBICTY:

1. The members of the ... were seated about the big
table.

2. A ... young fellow was the conductor of the rear car
of the standing train. e o :

3. No one knew who was to be blamed for the ... .

4. It was not difficult to ... the motorman of criminal

5. Both trains were ... with full cars and people were
even standing in the .... ,

6. The man took the ... as it was very dark outside,

7. The train was right in the ... and a small station was
not far ... ahead. :

8. We could have paid some ... to his words.

9. Things ... looked bad for the motorman of the ... train, .

10. T don’t know ..., but I was a long way from ... the
train. :

wreck, jury, light-haired, running, (to) accuse, care-
lessness, cut, aisles, lantern, certainly, straight, attention,
standing, ramming, exactly.

IL. 3anoannre nponycku NPeAJIOraMi MM HapeuHsMH:

1. The train was coming ... the station ... full cars.
2. They pulled ... the turn this side .., the slowboard.
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3. ... Mullertal's account of things looked bad « the
motorman ... the ramming train. 4. ... his position ... the
rear ... the room special counse] ... the railroad noted .
satisfaction that Mullertal was making a good impression,

The strained silence ... the room was intense when the
accused motorman walked ... the vacant chair ... the table.
6. Every bit ... the -evidence was overwhelmingly ... him,
7. The accused motorman was not well and the juror sug-
gested postponing the hearing ... he would be abje to make
a better defense ... himself. 8 .. several minutes the motop-
man couldn’t begin speaking but looked ... the bandages ...

his hands. 9. ... last ... a dull, expressionless voice he began

to speak. 10. A hint ... terror crept ... his wide blue eyes,

1. Hcnoassyiite CleAyIOUIHe CIOBOCOYETAHHA B NPENIOKEHHAX;

at the back of the room — B konue KOMHAThI
(to) take a seat — caanTnes

(to) make a report on — nenats ROKJAazd o

just before — kaxk pas nepen tem, Kak

ahead of — snepenu (Koro-a., uero-n.)

it seems to me — mue kaxercs

(to) make sure — yro6p; y6eauTnscs

half an hour more — eme nosyaca

(to) be a long way from — Guits IaJleko oT

(to) pay attention to — obpamartbh sHUMaHue Ha

IV. Ha kakue Bonpocw 3necs AaHb! OTBETHI:

1. There was a stir in the group of reporters and-witnes-
ses at the back of the long room.

2. The coroner’s jury was.

3. His eyes shifted quickly from person to person.

4. Yes, he took his seat in the chair at the vacant side of
the big table. :

5. He was the focus of attention in the room because he
was the main witness.
6. He was the conductor of the rear car of the standing
train.

7. The railroad’s investigating board accused the
motorman of criminal carelessness,

8. No, he has been in the employ of the Interurban for
nine months only.

9. Yes, his account of the wreck was long and rather
convincing.
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10. The cars were full of people, They were even stand.

‘ing in the aisles.

L1. He took the lantern and ran back to stop the coming
train. '

12. He went back eight or nine hundred feet and then
saw the train. S

13. No, the motorman of the coming train paid no atten-
tion to the signal.

14. The motorman gave a whistle as he went around
the curve.

15. Oh, yes; things certainly looked bad for him.

16. Mullertal was making a good impression.

17. He even jumped on the track and smashed the
lantern on the front of the train.

18. The strained silence of the room was intense when
Maloney walked toward the vacant chair by the table,

19. The round-faced boy with a damp, curly lock of hair -
straggling over his temple was the inhuman ‘monster
responsible for the most terrible wreck,

20. He was a poor witness as he was still in almost a
dazed condition.

21. Yes, he seemed to be grappling with the question;

22. A lean, elderly juror suggested postponing the
hearing. etd

23. A hint of terror crept into Maloney’s wide blue eyes.

24. He gave a good account of the wreck.

25. The motorman tried to pull himself from his memo-
ries.

V. Pacckaxure:

a) KTo TaKoii Mynneprafis u 4To on crenan, yToGu ocTa-
HOBHTL T0€31;

6) KTO Takoit Me/OHH M 4TO OH CAenan rmocnae Kpymie-
HH,

VL. 310 uurepecno snare:

Does it matter if there was any contact between ancient
Egyptian civilization and the pre-Columbus Indians of
Central and South America?

It did to Thor Heyerdahl, Norwegian leader of the 1947
Kon Tiki expedition which showed how South American
influence could have reached Easter Island deep in the
Pacific by balsa wood raft.
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Because he could not believe that the similarities
between ancient Peruvian civilization and the Mediter.
fanean were due to coincidence he set out to prove that
contact between the two areas was possible,

To do this he had to show that boats of ancient Egyptian
design could cross the Atlantic. But these boats were made
from the papyrus reed which all experts said would be
waterlogged and sink after at most a two-week voyage at
sea.

Even modern reed boats still being used on Lake Chad
in Africa or Lake Titicaca in Peru are taken out of the
water at night to dry.

But Heyerdahl is not a man to be put off by so-called
experts who used laboratory water tanks to “prove” the
reed boat would sink.

He obtained the services of two Lake Chad reed-boat
builders, He got his reeds from Ethiopia, he used the
drawings on the walls of the pyramids of Egypt as blue
prints and, on the sands next to the great Cheops Pyramid
they built Ra.

It was a flimsy-looking craft for a transatlantic voyage.

. But Heyerdahl had faith in his ideas and determination to

prove them right in the face of scepticism and disbelief,
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He is also a believer in international co-operation and

- so chose an international crew with little jf any knowledge

of the sea. His papyrus expert Abdullah Djibrine from Chad
did not even know the sea was salt,

The other members came from Mexico, E t, Italy,
US and the USSR. gyp Y, the

Trying as much as possible to re-create the conditions
of the times of the Pharaohs, they set off from the coast of
Morocco and headed south and west for the Americas in
1969,

By so doing Heyerdahl has cleared up the mystery of
the advanced civilizations of the Americas and_their links
with the Mediterranean.

VII. Bbi cabimanu o6 atom?

Chimpanzees cannot be taught to speak as a man speaks
because their mouths and throats are not built for speech,
but they can learn to do almost anything with their hands,
Realizing this, R. Allen Gardner and Beatrice T. Gardner
of the University of Nevada in Reno have spent more than
five years teaching Washoe, a chimp, to talk with her
hands — using the sign language of the deaf.

Henry S. Odbert of the National Science Foundation’s
psychology program points out that many scientists were
unconvinced that what the chimp has achieved is really
language in a scientifically accepted sense. But by the time
the animal was five years old she was using more than
130 signs well enough to convince some skeptics. The chimp
learned to name herself and friends; to ask for flowers,
sweets, blankets and even activities: and to apologize for
mischief and toilet accidents. She also asks questions and
talks to herself.

VIII. Mpoutute anekmorsi u PACCKaXHTe HX CBOHM APY3bAM:

She was very well dressed, and, as she walked into -
the fashionable milliner’s shop, the manageress herself
came forward to serve her.

“I see by your advertisement,” she said, “that you have
just received two thousand hats from Paris.”

“Yes, madam,” the respectiul manageress informed her.

“Good,” said the girl, taking off her hat, I wish to try
them on,” :
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%] know one way to get a raise of that stgpgy boss of
youfs,” insisted a nagging wife to her spouse. “Play on pjg

sympathies. Tell him about your nine children, the sjck

mother you have to sit up with two nights a week, and hoy

you have to wash all the dishes because we can't afford 5
mal’[(‘iﬁe husband promised to try. That night the wife

d, “Did you get that raise?” >
den‘l‘a()nndethe contr);ry," sighed the husband. “The boss fired

me. He said I had too many outside activities,”

“Thank you ever so much, doctor. In
these glasses 1 can see perfectly.”

“Hadn’t we better take a bus?”
“But we told the Tone,?es
we'd be coming by car.
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IX. IMpoutute H3peueHUs W nepeBeauTe HX:

The fool doth ! think he is wise, but the wise knows

himself to be a fool.
? William Shakespeare

When a man wants to murder a tiger he calls it Sport;
when the tiger wants to murder him he calls it ferocity.

George Bernard Shaw

! doth — ycrapeswas ¢opma 3 1. ex. u, pacr. BpeMeHH
raarosa to do

X. Otrapaiite 3araaku:

Which is the only tool that becomes sharper with use?
(enduoy ayy)

Which is the strongest day of the seven?
(sAep yaam are siayjo 24} asnedaq ‘Aepung)

X1. CocraBbTe /0B, NOCTABHB BMECTO 4YepTouex GyKBbi:

1. A rough thing this, perhaps’
you say, yet smoothes the roughness
all away.

2. All advantage here is banned.
It's just the same, you understand.

3. It starts life as a bean I think,
but. makes a pleasant sort of drink.

4. There’s nothing special here to -
see. It's the usual sort of thing to be.

5. A funny question here to ask. To
find the answer is your task.

6. Love is indicated here, The cost is rather high, I fear.

XIl. A Tenepob myTku:

“Good grief!” said the dentist. “You've got the biggest
cavity I have ever seen — the biggest cavity I have ever
seen!”

“You didn't have to repeat it,” complained the ?atient.
“1 didn’t,” said the dentist. “That was the echo.’

* k %

Doctor, at the bedside of a dying-patient:
“Have you any last wish before you die?”
“Yes, I wish I had called another doctor!”
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XIIl. Otrapaiite wapany: .

The first is shortest here in June. But yet it’s dark when
shines no moon.

The second shows that one’s at home, one’s not outside
nor longs to roam.

The third is a moving mass of air, when very strong it
makes a scare.

The whole's a famous, singing bird. In darkness, too,
its song is heard.

X1V. Pewnrte KpoccBopa:

Across: 1. Steel case for valuables. 4. Reflected sound.
7. Our globe. 8. For slavery or freedom. 10. Covered with
oil. 12. Insect feeler. 14. Back part of head. 19. One more
but.shorter. 20. Starchy. 22. A West Indian aborigine,
23. Social climber. 24, Paper money.

1 Z |3 & IS5 b6
7
8 |9 10 1
12 13
14 {15 |16 17 |18
19 20 21
22
23 24

Down: 1. Carpenter’s eye on it. 2. Plant with feathery
fronds. 3. Orient. 4. Don’t harrow the chaps! 5. Knockout
target. 6. Suffix denoting place. 8. His rod is golden.
11. Laymen. 13. Hebrew high priest. 15. Famous clown.
16. Walks beach sideways. 17. Suffering. 18. Boss on shield
centre. 19. Donkey. 21. Falsehood.

THE DISTANCE BACK
After John Amid

Part I1
“I — I don’t remember all of it. [—I was still on the car,

somewhere, and I had the controller in my hand. I know, ,
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because somebody stepped on my hand, and 1 said, ‘Get off;
you're hurting my hand.” And then I was on the bank, and
the cars were down below me in the cut, and they were
burning red lights.” :

“How fast were you running as you approached the Or-
chard Hill curve?”

“It was going pretty fast. I had my power all fed up.
All up. I was going close to fifty — perhaps forty-eight
miles an hour.” The motor- A
man’s face was clearer as ‘
his mind went to familiar
details concerning the
running of the train.

The coroner nodded.
Earlier in the inquest one
of the company’s engineers
had testified that when
going at full speed a
three-car train could not
be stopped inside of six or
seven hundred feet.

“Where were you when
you first saw Mullertal’s
signal — you saw it all right?”

Maloney nodded slowly.

“I started to drift at the slow-board . Then I saw the
light and Mully there — I was right on him. So I reached
for the cord and saw the tail lights; why —" The look of
terror returned to the blue eyes as the mind started again
upon the worn circle.

“But can you swear you didnt't see the signal until after
you'd passed the slow-board? That's what we want to know.
Now think hard. Remember you are under oath. Did you
pass the board before you saw the signal?”

“Why — why, I'm not sure. I wouldn’t want to swear to
it. No, sir.”

The coroner turned again and nodded to the other
members of his jury.

“Well, gentlemen, shall we go any further? You have all
heard this testimony. That slow-board is nearly five .
hundred feet from the end of the curve. It's two hundred
from the end of the curve to where the train was standing
in the cut, All the evidence we’ve heard has been against
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this man’s story; Mullertal there gives a perfectly straight-
forward account.”

“Call Mr. Mullertal again,” suggested the juror.

The star witness returned to the chair which Maloney
had just vacated. He was smiling, confident, presenting a
great contrast to the man accused.

“We'll keep you only a moment,” explained the man at
the end of the table apologetically. “There is a little point
- we want to have cleared up.” He paused, and for several
moments busied himself arranging some papers on the table
before him.

“Mr. Mullertal, you say you went back along the track
eight or nine hundred feet.”

“Yes, sir, fully that.”

“And made every possible effort to stop the approaching
train.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Is it possible that it could have been more than nine
hundred feet?”

“Yes, sir; it might easily have been a full thousand.
I was a long way from the curve.”

“Yes. You knew there were torpedoes for signalling on
your lantern?”

“Yes, sir. I didn’t think it wise to stop and put them in
place, as I wanted to get as far as possible from the curve,
and felt certain that my signal would be enough.”

“Yes. Now another thing. It was a dark night?”

“Yes, sir. It was pretty dark and a little misty, too.”

“How far away would you be from the approaching
train, do you think, before the motorman would see you?”

“I don’t know, sir. Not very far.”

“No? In fact, it would be nothing surprising 2 if he didn’t
see you until he was almost on you?”

“Nothing surprising, sir.” The man was plainly some-
what mysti%ied at this apparently aimless series of ques-
tions.

“Now, Mullertal, you know how important your
testimony is. You know what it means to the Interurban.
You know what it means to you. You know what it may
mean to Maloney. If you had time to get way back up the
track® and didn't get there, it would put the blame for the
accident largely on you. If you got back all right, and didn’t
manage to stop the train, it puts it all * on Maloney. But if
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you didn’t have time to get far enough, it shows that the
crowded trains were being run too close together, without
proper safeguards, and puts it directly up to the company.
You understand that?”

“I think so, sir.” :

“Yes. And you understand it means a lot to the company
to keep itself clean, even if it has to put Maloney in bad.
This is the third wreck this year. And then there are the
damage suits ° — hundreds of thousands of dollars’ worth.
If you were five hundred feet behind that train when
Maloney passed you, the company would be in a rather bad
hole. If you were only two hundred feet back, at the end of
the curve, the hole would be a lot worse. But if you were a
thousand feet back, the company would be a-1-] r-i-g-h-t.
Now, how — far — back did you say you were?”

Mullertal was a trifle pale, but answered: “Eight or nine
hundred feet, sir, at the very least. Possibly a thousand.”

“Yes, that’s just what you said. And you told a convine-
ing story, too. You've been a good witness for the company.
But there’s this one point that I want to have cleared up.
If you were as far back as you say — nearly a thousand
feet from the standing train; and if you were so sure that
you would be seen that you didn’t think it even necessary
to use torpedees; if you knew that on account of the
darkniess you might not be seen until the approaching train
was almoest on you — why, knowing that the fellow had
several hundred feet more than he needed in which to stop
his train, did you risk your life to stay on the track until
the last possible inoment, and even broke your lantern on
the front of the train?” ‘

Mullertal’s face went almost gray. His hands shook,

“I — I doin’t know!” he stammered. v :

“No!” The lean juror’s voice thundered denunciation.
“Of course, you don’t! What you know is, that you were
right at the end of the curve when that train came along,
and that John Maloney didn't have a thing in the world to
do but ® grab his emergency brake and smash into your
train. That’s what you know! You were right in the cut when
you selaw his headlight almost on you as he came toward the
curve! . '

“Now, what we want to know is: Who promised you
that the company would stay with you if you could manage

to convince us that you got back a thousand feet? He is the
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man we want! Remember you are up against perjury now!
Who was he?”

“Mr. — Mr. Benedict!” gasped Mullertal, rattled, badly
scared. He turned toward the commotion at the far end of
the big room, The reporters were making a rush for the
door, }

! started to drift at the slow-board — nowen no nuepuuu
OT 3HaKa, TPeOyIoLlero CHH3HTb CKOPOCTh

2 it would be nothing surprising — ne 6yzer nuuero yau-
BHTEJIbHOTO

% to get way back up the track — npoiitu Hasax no au-
HHH

& it puts it all — Bcsa Buna nanxer
5 the damage suits — uckn Ha Komnencauuio 3a Tpasmui
¢ didn’t have a thing in the world to do but — Huuero He

OCTaBaJIOCh J1e/1aTh, TOJBKO
" the company would stay with you — kamnauua He
OCTaHETCHA B JONTY

YIIPA)KHEHMUA

I. Halignte Bo BTOpOH wacTh

CJI0BOCOYETAHMI:

B CBOEH pyKe; B BbIeMKe; KOrja Bbl NPHO/IHIKAINCh, OKOMO
NATHAECATH MHJIb; Ha MOJHOM CKOPOCTH; BbIpaiKeHnHe yxKaca,
Oydepubiit Gonapb; AaBaTh KAATBY; OT KOHIA TIOBOPOTA, OT-
KPOBeHHbIlI pacckas; HeGo/ibluas AeTasb; nerapiasl na Qona-
Pe; YyCTaHOBHTb HX Ha MeCTO; 106paThCs BO3MOMKHO A4JiblIe;
OYeHb TEMHO; B CaMOM JeJe; 6ecluesbHble BONPOCh; BO3JI0XKHT
BHHY; 6€3 COOTBETCTBYIOLIHX MEp NPEAOCTOPOKHOCTH; TPEThe
KPyLIEHHE; B JIOBOJIBHO IJIOXOM [10JIOXKEHHH; HAMHOrO XyiKe;
cJierka noGJ/ieiHes; H3-3a TeMHOTbI; BPe3aTbCA B BALI MOE3A;
yAacTbes y6eauTh HAC; B AaJIbHEM KOHILE.

Il. 3anoaunte nponyckn npeanoramMu MAM HapeunsmMu:

1. I don’t remember all ... it. 2. I was ... the bank and the
cars were ... below me ... the cut. 3. The motorman answered
the train was going close ... fifty miles an hour. 4. When |
saw the tail lights ... the standing train it was impossible
to prevent the wreck. 5. The coroner looked ... and nodded ...
the other members ... his jury. 6, All ... them knew that the
slow-board was rather far ... the end ... the curve. 7. You say
you went ... ... the track. 8. There were torpedoes ... signal-
ling ... his lantern, 9. The motorman didn’t see me ... he was

pacckasa JSKBHWBAJEHTH CAeAyouX
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almost ... me. 10. The railway company didn't care .., all
whether it had put the motorman ... bad.

111. Ucnoab3yiiTe CHOBOCOYETAHHS B NPEAJOKEHHAX:

(to) remember all of it — nomuuTs BCE

(to) be going pretty fast — uaru ovens 6bicTpO

at full speed — Ha nosnoit ckopocTy

(to) be sure — ObITb yBepeHHbIM

(to) be smiling — yabi6aTbes

(to) be a long way from — HaxoxuTbCH AaneKO OT

as far as possible — HacTo/NbKO JaseKo, HACKOABKO BO3-
MOXKHO

it means a lot to — 370 umeer orpomHoe 3Hauenne s

IV. llposepbre, MPaBuiIbHO JH Bbl MOHSJIH COAEPKAHHE paccKasas

Is it right that

— Malony remembered all about the wreck?

— he was on the bank when the cars were down below
in the cut burning?

— his train was not going fast?

— it was going close to fifty miles an hour?

— one of the company’s engineers had testified that a
three-car train going at full speed could not be stopped
inside six or seven hundred feet?

— Malony saw Mullertal’s signal when he passed the
slow-board?

— he saw the tail lights of the standing train at the
same moment? :

— he was not sure of it?

— the coroner asked Malony some questions more?

— all the evidence the jury have heard has been against
Malony’s story?

— Mullertal, the star witness, was called again?

— the coroner wanted a little point to have cleared up?

— he asked him apparently aimless series of questions?

— Mullertal knew how important his testimony was?

— if he had time to get way back up the track and
gidn'l get there, it would put the blame for the accident on

im?

== if he got back and didn’t manage to stop the train,
it would put the blame on Malony?

— the trains were run too close together, without proper
safeguards? ‘
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— though Mullertal was a trifle pale he insisted that he
had been about a thousand feet back?

— he told a convincing story?

— it was not necessary to risk his life and to stay on
the track until the last possible moment if he were nearly a
thousand feet from the standing train?

— he was sure that his signal would be seen?

— Mullertal was right at the end of the curve when the
train came along?

— Maloney could do nothing to prevent the accident?

— Mr. Benedict wanted Mullertal to convince the jury
that he had got back a thousand feet?

— Mullertal’s last answer put the blame for the accident

only on the company?

V. Pacckaxure:
a) KaKHe NOKa3aHHs naBas Myaneprans:
6) nouemy KEJIE3HONIOPOXKHAA KaMnaHKHs 6biia 3aHHTepe-
COBaHa, YTo6bl BCA BHHA 3a KPylIeHHe nana Ha Meaonu;
B) Mor sin MeJionu MPEAOTBPATHTD KPYIlIeHH e,

VL. 3naere au 8ol 06 sTOM?

The Bronte sisters, Charlotte, Emily and Anne, who al|
wrote famous and lasting novels, lived in their parsonage
home on the bleak Yorkshire moors in the first half of the
last century.

As young children they gave themselves 3 strenuous
training for their craft of novel writing. They composed
long histories of itnaginary countries in which they
described the stormy iives of kings, dukes and princesses
and which they filled with accounts of battles and palace
intrigues.

Their brother Branwell joined them in weaving these
fantasies. With Charlotte he invented the imaginary
kingdom of Angria, when she was i1 and he 10.

Emily and Anne, who were younger, had their own

- kingdom of Gondal.

These stories were written in tiny home-made booklets,
stitched together and covered with sugar bag paper. Over
100 of them still exist, having been discovered long after
all four were dead.

When the three Bronte sisiers grew up, they were quite
poor and worked as governesses to earn their bread.
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When Charlotte was 26 and Emily 24 the two older ;
sisters attended a boarding school in Brussels, hoping
ventually to open their own school in Yorkshire.
Y The school idea came to nothing and, with their aunt
dead and their father ill, the three sisters returned home to
the parsonage. Sacked from his job as a tutor, Branwell
returned too and rapidly dgter‘xorateq through drink.

At this sombre time, with incredible courage, the three

irls began to write novels. ; :
glrl‘§Wu%hering Heights” by Emily, “Agnes Grey” by Anne,

and “Jane Eyre” by Charlotte, were published.

More novels followed, but a time of terrible tragedy
ensued, with Branwell, Emily and Anne all dying in quick
succession. Charlotte lived on and married. But she, too,

ied quite young.
dleqrgday r}rllillions enjoy the novels of the brilliant but
modest sisters. “Wuthering Heights” is recognized as a
work of genius and Charlotte’s novels have proved succes-

sful in film and television adaptations,

Charlotte felt deeply about the oppression of women. So
it is interesting that today’s Women’s Liberation movement

has a special regard for her novel “Villette.” -
% ok ok

Since the war, nylon has fast become a household word,
so let us look at this important fabric.

It is entirely man-made from such everyday things as
coal, air and water, though really it is a mixture of benzene
or phenol extracted from coal, oxygen, nitrogen and hydro-
gen, all of which are contained in the chemical structure of
these ordinary things.

The chemicals are treated and subjected to pressure to
make the molecules join together — such a substance is
called a polymer. :

Nylon polymer looks a bit like soap flakes and when
heated it melts and so can be pushed (or extruded to use

the right term) through a spinneret, which is a metal disc
full of holes, to make continuous filaments (threads) like
in rayon making.

The filaments are cooled and made solid by air currents,
and then slightly warmed to make them softer to wind

round a bobbin.
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The nylon on each bobbin is then drawn out in rollers,
so that the chain-like molecules are drawn out and made to

lay flat side by side (in parallel).

Because nylon is a chemical thread, it doesn’t absorb or
hold water as easily as, say, wool or cotton threads. This
makes it useful for umbrellas and mackintoshes, yet at the
same time it is very much stronger than the other threads,
which makes for long wear for even the sheerest fabrics,
provided they are not snicked by rough nails or patches,

VII. Npoutute aTH aHEKAOTHI:
After dinner an old doctor was dozing peacefully on the

My first is in kettle but not in pot.
My second in canter but not in trot.

'My third is in button but not in coat.

My fourth is in cargo but not in boat.

My fifth is in happy but not in gay. g
My sixth is in harvest but not in hay. |
My seventh is in mention and also in name.

My eighth is in cripple but not in lame.

¥3 KaXJoil CTPOUKM HAJI0 B3SThb NO OHON OyKBe: § k
1
My whole is a sound that is pleasing to hear. l

All those who make it are happy, that’s clear. o i
: veranda of his mansion house when a young rosy-cheeked '
j man greeted him loudly, shook his hand, and declared:
“I want to thank you for your treatment, doctor.”

; : “Never saw you in my life before,” said the doctor. “You

! can’t be a patient of mine.”

" “Me? Certainly not,” agreed the young man cheerfully.
“Retired Admiral Wild was your patient. And I'm his
nephew and his sole heir.”

* % %

X. Kakue PYycCKHe MOrOBOPKH COOTBETCTBYKT 3THM aAHTJAHMCKHM:

é In Stratford during one of the Shakespeare jubilees, an
: American tourist approached an aged villager in a smock
and said:

“Who is this chap Shakespeare, anyway?”

“He was a writer, sir.”

“Oh, but there are lots of writers. Why do you make such
a fuss over this one? Wherever 1 turn I see Shakespeare B
hotels, Shakespeare cakes, Shakespeare chocolates, Shakes-
peare shoes. What the deuce did he write — stories, attacks
on the government, shady novels?”

& | “No, sir, oh, no, sir,” said the aged villager. “I under-

i stand he wrote for the Bible, sir.” ‘

.L VIIl. Kakne cioBa HYyXHO BnucaTb B 3TOT KBaApart, 4yToObl OHH OAHMHA-

; KOBO YHTAJHCb NO OPH3OHTAJH H Bepmxa.mu?

?
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: 1.01d-fashioned vehicle.

) g 2. Makes many a pudding.

3 3. A land measure, . - . : .

i - 4. Skin He that lies down with dogs must risewith fleas. L3
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X1 Mepeseaute atn uapeuenus:

There are books of which the backs and covers are by far -

the best parts.
Charles Dickens

When angry, count four; when very angry, swear.
Mark Twain

XIL. A teneps wytku:

“Dear teacher,” wrote an indignant mother, “you must
not whack my Tommy. He is a delicate child and isn’t used
to it. At home we never hit him except in self-defence.”

¥ k %

Midnight was striking as the householder crept down
the stairs. His eyes fell on a burglar tampering with the
safe. “Jove, a real burglar!” he smiled. “Wait a minute, will

ou?”’
: “While you call a cop, eh?” said the burglar. “Not me!”

“No,"” said the householder, “wait while I call my wife.
She’s heard you every night for fifteen years, and it'll be a
real pleasure to her to see you at last.”

* % %

Bring me what you have already caught!
86 :

‘1";;"“{

* % %
) e o

“Hey, you two! The train leit five minutes ago!”

A SOLDIER’S HAPPINESS
After K. Rokossovsky, Marshal of the Soviet Union -

I made a tour of inspection of the troops, deployed now
over a vast territory from the Baltic coast to the suburbs
erlin. :
i %Xt dawn I headed for Popov’s 70th Army Headquarters.
The road passed through a thick forest. Suddenly a column
of soldiers in familiar dark-green uniforms blocked the
road. Germans! Involuntarily I reached for my pistol. But

then I related. The war was over! To disguise my first
impulse 1 put my hand into my pocket and brought out a
cigarette case.

The column halted to let our car pass. Hundreds of
German eyes looked at us, some curiously, most with vacant
indifference. How different they had once been. Flushed
with victory, they had marched through the cities of Europe

and plundered captive nations. Their trail across our land
was one of blood, ashes and ruins. They had prided

themselves on their invincibility and succeeded in convinc-
ing many others of it, until they came to grip with our

gy
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Elbe. Now nothing remained of the former might of Hitler’s
army. Only columns of prisoners: bewildered, depressed
men in shabby green uniforms, many of them for the first
time seriously stopping to reflect!. Defeat could teach
people lessons and make even the most narrow-minded take
a sober look at life 2.

The officer in command of the Soviet soldiers escorting
the prisoners reported their destination. The car drove on
past what seemed to be an endless column.

So recently they had all been armed. What efforts and
sacrifices it had taken to knock the weapons out of their
hands and overthrow the nazi regime that had sent them
forth to kill, enslave and plunder! This had been done by
us, soldiers of the Land of Soviets.

My heart swelled with a feeling of pride for our soldiers,
for our people who, in a titanic struggle, had succeeded in
forcing the enemy to his knees.

Not only depressing columns of prisoners snaked along
the roads ® of Germany. Real human joy also seethed and
surged on those roads. Crowds of people hailed us with
elated shouts, hailed us in many languages of the world.
Our hearts missed a beat at 4 the sight of this human sea,
this conglomerate of races. People in rags, terribly emaci-
ated, many scarcely able to stand * and clinging to each
other for support. But there was joy in all eyes.

These were yesterday's prisoners of the nazi concentra-
tion camps. People who had been destined to die. And we
Soviet soldiers had liberated them and returned them to
life.

Here were people driven to Germany from all countries
of Europe. Slaves with no rights whatsoever, they had been
doomed to toil for their oppressors until they collapsed
from starvation, disease and exhaustion. Now they were
free people again, returning to their homes and families,
and they were grateful to us, Soviet soldiers, for this.

here were people of €very conceivable nationality:

Russians, Ukrainians, Byelorussians, Poles, Czechs, Serbi-
ans, Montenegrins, Frenchmen, Belgians — it is hard to
name them al%. It is harder still to describe their delight,
their joy, their boundless gratitude expressed in words,
gestures, looks and abundant tears of joy. They greeted us
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* Union. These moving incidents impressed

tour .., inspection .., the Soviet troops,
deployed .., a

Baltic sea .. the suburbs .., Berlin,
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with songs in their native languages, with flags and posters
announcing their " country. In many languages people
warmly expressed their appreciation of the exploit of
Soviet soldiers, proclaimed slogans in honour of the Soviet

themselves on
my memory for ever.

: ' forces was signed.
The men’s enthusiasm defies description. Shots rang

out, men fired all kinds of weapons into the air, our men

in the streets ® and windows blazed brightly. I
sudden that I was at a Joss, Only after a little while did
I realize that this was the end of the blackout, The war was
over!

Victoryl A soldier’s greatest happiness is the realization
that he has helped his people to overcome the enemy, to
uphold his country’s freedom and bring it peace.” The
realization that you have performed your duty, the grim yet

inspiring duty 7 of a soldier, that which there is nothing
higher on earth.

! seriously stopping to reflect — 3alyMasuch Bcepbes

2 take a sober look at life — TPE€3BO B3rJISIHYTh HA KH3HB

% snaked along the roads — NOJI3/IH o aoporam:

* missed a beat at — 3aMHpaJu oT

5 scarcely able to stand — ene A€pXKaBlIHeCs HA Horax

% lights went on in the streets — yanip 03apHJIHCH fip-
KHM CBETOM

" the grim yet inspiring duty — goar TAXKKHE M rpe-
KpacHbIi :

YNPAXXHEHHUS

L. 3anoauure Nponycku npeanoramu w HapeuHsiMH, cTosWMMK cnpasa,
no cmbicay: \

l. Marshal Rokossovsky made a of, over, of, to, of
from

vast territory ... the
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_pocket and brought ... a cigarette case.

2. When he saw soldiers ... dark- on, in, for
green uniforms ... the road, he
reached ... his pistol.

3. Then he put his hand ... his out, into

4. Hundreds ... prisoners looked ... at, of, with
us, some curiously, most ... vacant
indifference.

5. They had prided themselves ... | in, on, of, with,
their invincibility and succeeded ... until

convincing many others ...

came to grip ... our soldiers.
6. Our hearts swelled ... a feeling ... | of, with, for, in, to,

pride ... our soldiers, who ... a titanic | in

struggle, had succeeded ... forcing the

enemy ... his knees.

it, ... they

Il. 3anoannte nponycku caosamu u3 pacckasa, CTOSIMMH BHH3Y, no

CMBICAY:

1. The troops were deployed over a ... territory. 2. It took
us some hours to get to the ... of Berlin. 3. That night we
drove into the city where our headquarters was .. |
4. During the Great Patriotic War it took our country great
efforts and ... to knock the ... out of the hands of our enemy
and to ... the nazi regime. 5. Crowds of ... hailed our army
with elated shouts, hailed us in many ... of the world.
6. People from all ... of Europe who had been ... to die by
the nazi Germany were freed by the ... army. 7. They ... our
army with songs in their ... languages, with flags and
posters ... their country. 8. A soldier’s greatest ... is the
realization that he has helped his people to ... the enemy.

suburbs, sacrifices, vast, located, overthrow, weapons,
languages, people, destined, countries, Soviet, native, gre-
eted, happiness, announcing, overcome.

I1l. Haiinute B pacckase skBHBAJEHTHl CAEAYIOUHX CJOB H CJAOBOCOYETAs
HU#:

OrpOMHAsi TEPPHTOPHA, HA paccBeTe; AOPOTa MPOXOAHAA
yepes; 4To6bl CKPLITh; KOJOHHA OCTAHOBMJACH; ONbSAHEHHBIE
no6enoii; no HameR 3eMse; ropAHAHCh, HHYEro HE OCTAJO0Ch;
BNepBbie; W JNa)Ke 3aCTaBHTb, MallWHa MPOIIJIa MHMO; TakK
HENlaBHO; YCHJIHS H JKEePTBbi; C YyBCTBOM rOPAOCTH; THTaHHYE-
ckas Gopb6a; To/MbLI JIIOAEH; HA MHOIHX fA3biKax MHpa; APYF

ga Apyra; KOHLEHTDPAIHOHHbIE nareps; u3 Beex ctpan Eppo-
fibl; 621ar0AdpHbl HAUIUM CO/AATAM; TPYNHO HA3BATh; elue
TpyAHee; 63rPaHHuNYI0 G1arONapHOCTb; HAa CBOMX POMHBIX
f3bIKaX; B MOGH NAMTH; HABCEr1a; CTPE/IANH B BO3AYX; B Ty
goub; HaXOAHJICS WTAG; APKHI CBET; pacTepsa/IcH: TONbKO
HeMHOTO NOTO/sl; KOHEL CBETOMaCKHPOBKH; cBOGOAA H MHP;
BBIIIOJIHAJ CBOH JOJT.

IV. K cywecTBUTEbHbBIM B 1IPABOH KOJIOHKEe noaGepuTe onpexeneHus u3
KOJOHKH CJeBa:

greatest indifference
thick territory
vast forgst
vacant natlops
captive happiness
depressed lights
sober forces
endless people
concentration column
free gratitude
boundless camp
armed look
bright men

V. OtBeTbTe Ha BONPOCHI:

1. Who made a tour of inspection of our troops?
2. Where were the troops deployed?
3. Did the road pass through a thick forest?
4. What column blocked the road?
5. What did Marshal Rokossovsky involuntarily do?
6. What did he bring out of his pocket? .
7. Why did the column halt? :
8. Did the Germans march through the cities of Europe?
9. What did their trail across our land look like?
= ;I’O. When did they pride themselves on their invincibi-
y
11, What remained of Hitler’s army after the war?
12. Did defeat teach them a lesson and make them take
a sober look at life?
13. Who reported the prisoners’ destination?
14. Past what did the car drive on?
15. Was it easy to knock the weapons out of the hands

~ of the enemy?
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16. Why did Rokossovsky's heart swell with a feeling of
pride for our soldiers?
- 17. What seethed and surged on the roads of Germany?
18. Why was there joy in all eyes?

19. Were there people driven to Germany from al

countries of Europe?
20. What had they been doomed to?
21. Were there people of every conceivable nationality?
22. Why did they greet our soldiers with songs, flags

and posters?

23. In how many languages did the people warmly
express their appreciation of the exploit of Soviet soldiers?

24. When was the instrument of unconditional surrender
of all nazi Germany’s armed forces signed?

25. Why was Marshal Rokossovsky at a loss when
bright lights went on in the streets?

26. What is a soldier’s greatest happiness?

VL. Ilepeckamxure copepxanne Pacckasa, HCNoJb3ys BOMPOCH ynpax-
HeHHa V Kak nJad.

VIIL. 310 HyXHO 3HaTh:

During the Great Patriotic War in the great battle on
the Volga our army surrounded twenty-two divisions and
numerous reinforcing and service units of the German 6th
Army.

The nazi command and Hitler clique had doomed
hundreds of thousands of men to death and annihilation by
forcing them to hold out for several months without the
slightest hope of rescue. It was only the humane attitude of
the Soviet people that saved the lives of so many German
soldiers.

More than 330,000 officers and men were taken prisoner
at Stalingrad. Only the troops of the Don Front captured
9,762 artillery pieces, more than 3,000 mortars, over 12,000
machine-guns, 156,987 rifles, more than 10,000 submachine-
guns, 744 aircraft, 1,666 tanks, 261 armored cars and a
great amount of other materiel.

* ¥ %
The first Oath of Allegiance in the Soviet Army as

approved by the All-Russia Executive Committée in
1918 opened with the words:

~

«] am a son of the working people...”

The service book for Red Army men published during
the Civil War on Lenin’s initiative stated: “You are a
defender of the interests of the workers and poor peasants,

defender of Soviet power established by them, against all

: ies.”
its %%%r:y the Oath of Allegiance further says: “I am always

prepared on the order of the Soviet government to defend
my country.”

VIil. Boiyunte CTHXOTBOpeHHe:

THE FOUNTAIN

By James R. Lowell

Into the sunshine,

Full of the light,
Leaping and flashing

From morn till night! —
Into the moonlight,

Whiter than snow,
Waving so flower-like-

When the winds blow] —
Into the starlight

Rushing in spray,
Happy at midnight,

Happy by day! —
Ever in motion,

Blithesome and cheery,
Still climbing heavenward,
Never a-weary; —

Glad of all weathers,
Still seeming best,
Upward or downward,
Motion thy rest;
Full of a nature
Nothing can tame,
Changed every moment,’
Ever the same; —
Ceaseless aspiring,
Ceaseless content,
Darkness or sunshine
Thy element; —
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Glorious fountain!
Let my heart be
Fresh, changeful, constant,
Upward, like thee!

IX. Orranaiite 3aranku:

It has a wicked bite, and yet it’s toothless, white.
(moug)

“All day long he runs about,
Crossing hills and plains in flight;
Then he pipes a song aloud,
Piping down the forest wild.

(puim ayy)

X. MpoutHTe aHeKAOTH M nepeckaXuTe ux:

The lane was dark and deserted, and the unit chaplain
was suddenly stopped by two men, the bigger of whom said
politely: “Excuse me, sir — I wonder if you could oblige me

B s e e B R e i At S S . it i

with the loan of a penny?” : When thoughts and words Under arrest to the room e

“I think so,” replied the chaplain, “but may I ask for are out of tune, :
what purpose you require it?” XI. Pemure xpoccBopa:

“Oh, certainly, sir,” the other replied. “My pal and I Across: 1 and 4. :
wish to toss the coin to decide our IFi)ttIe argumgnt as to S 7. Picture clue. 8, An ir}i])slerflzginalgn%n?:se il-] Scot]a_l.nd.
which of us shall have your watch,and which your wallet!” s ance into a mine,

1 PRR I3 -
* k% . v
_ A rather inebriated captain of the US Army on leave 2 A !

from South-East Asia got into a bus and started tearingup /2 13
a newspaper into small pieces and throwing them out the : X
window. . 14 15 16 [ 17 i

“Excuse me,” said the woman sitting next to him, “but , "5 |
would you mind explaining why you're tearing up that = . 20 2 :
paper and throwing the pieces out the window?” & 22 i

“It scares away the elephants,” said the captain. 23 75 i

“But I don’t see any elephants?” replied the woman
smiling.
“Effective, isn’t it?” said the captain.
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12. Not liable to biood-poisoning. 14. Sceptic. 19. Tyrant. ﬁ“ % 8
20. Beams of light. 22. Emperor of Ethiopia. 23. Boy's ¥1ame, .

24, Picture clue.
[ng b

? Across 24 Across
9 Down 19 Down “What's the matter, you
: blind?"
“Speak louder, I'm deaf.”
Down: 1. Top record. 2. Home of Pathet Lao. 3. Christmas e

season. 5 and 15. Regulating; putting in order. 6. Very
warm. 9. Picture clue. 11. Very coldly. 13. Something
wrong with the pastry. 15. Police agent (slang). 16. Relea-
sed — at no cost? 17, To cudgel. 18. Simple. 19, Picture
clue. 21. Prosecute,

XIL A teneps wyTku:

J oe: Why is your arm bandaged?
Tom: I thought I saw a snake in the woods and it
turned out to be a stick.

Joe: Well, why is your arm bandaged then? “Don’
R o G vy nt you believe me?
: S;I]'atz(;n. I picked up a stick to hit it and it turned out to be [ lost the garage key."

g e THE BELOVED MURDERER
After J. O. Curwood

A shy lad wanted to marry the girl but he felt he would

choke if he tried to mention the words “marriage” or “mar- Part 1

ry"” to her. So, after giving much thought to the problem, he McKerring had heard the sound. He knew that it was
asked her in a whisper one evening: “Julia, how would you not the falling of snow from the low-hanging boughs, or
like to be buried with my people? the crunch of an animal's paw or hoof, He simply knew
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spine.
He did not move hastily, for the same quick instinct

told him that to move hastily was to meet sudden danger,

When he straightened himself, he did so slowly, and with
careless and cheery whistle, his hand resting as ij by
accident on the butt! of his big service revolver.

It was as he expected. A man on snow-shoes stood
looking at liim half a dozen paces away. As carelessly as if
by accident, the stranger’s hand, too, rested upon the butt
ofllhe revolver at his side.

As McKerring had expected, the man’s shaggy hair and
short beard was of a reddish, auburn colour, like his YW,
In the eyes, the hair, and the form of the (wo men there was
a curious resemblance, though McKerring's face was
smooth.

He smiled and nodded. He knew the man, could have

spoken his name. There were but two white men in that wild
and desolate region of snow and wilderness — himself,
Dan McKerring, of the Royal Northwest Mounted Police,
and this other man, Scotty Grimshawe, the murderer. He
had never seen Grimshawe, but that this was the man ? he
was certain; for the stranger answered to every line of the
printed description which McKerring carried in his breast
pocket,

 that it was human, and that it sent a little shiver up hisi

' 'lhe fire, he laughed again in the nervous,

For a moment both men stood with the

guns. Each was ready for action, and yet n
a spark of menace ® to the other. g
McKerring saw that he had the advantage
tion. Scotty Grimshawe did not know Whog'
knew Scotty. He suddenly raised his hand {
holster and held it out to the other.

“Who in thunder are you?" he cried. 2 '
The other also extended his pistolhand, nd
McKerring's. e
“Thompson, from the post up at Fort o God,"
“Who are you?" Ay
“McKerring,” said the young man truthfully, for
that his name would be unknown. -
He dropped back to the fire, and for the first time
a careful note * of his visitor. He was half startled at wh;
he saw. b
Even as the man stood, smiling, he swayed in his snow-
shoes. He pul out an arm to balance himself. TN
When the other looked at him he saw the red, telltale
glow in his eyes. Scotty laughed. There was somotblng ¢
that laugh, something in the outlaw’s face that struck
sympathetic chord in McKerring's heart. A flush entered
into® the other's storm-beaten face when he saw tha

McKerring had guessed the truth,
“You are hungry,” said McKerring.
“Starving,” replied Grimshawe (lu etly, and still smilir

“l haven't had a mouthful of grub® in tim days and ty

nights.” He stopped with an ugly cough, £
McKerring was voung in the service. He was .mb‘

The word had gone out that the capture of Seotty,ﬂ

shawe, the murderer who had eluded the best men

service for a year, would mean a sergeancy for the |
man who brcught him in, and fifteen hund dollars in
cash. But in this moment he forgot that the man wa he

murderer. He had not seen a white face for more than t

months, and the outlaw’s countenance was a strmqga

eyed, likeable one, thinned by hunger. G S S
A plan of action leaped "quickly through

mind. There would be time to make the arrest —

would have supper first. TR

- As Grimshawe dropped down upon the bl

:

sl
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- and his eyes hung to McKerring’s face. McKerring noticed
that he carelessly swung his pistol holster around in front
of him, so that it was easy at hand 7.

McKerring was raking together a bed of coals for bacon.
A few minutes later, the two were sitting facing each other,
close to the fire, with meat, bannock, and a big tin of beans
between them.

“Fill up!” invited McKerring. “Don’t be afraid of over-
stocking 8! I travel with two dogs and a sledge. They’re over
there in that bit of sheltered bush. I've got plenty of grub.”

He could see that Grimshawe was trying to hide his
starvation as much as possible, and it made him like the
man ®, in spite of the fact that he knew what he was. It was
some time before he seemed at ease 1, and began to eat a
little more ravenously. When McKerring opened a second
can of beans, he protested. McKerring insisted, and he
cleaned the tin.

Suddenly McKerring reached halfway across the narrow
space that separated them.

“That’s a curious carving on your gun,” he said. “Would
you mind letting me look at it?”

For an instant Scotty Grimshawe’s eyes darkened. The
two men looked straight at each other, McKerring smiling
carelessly as he pointed at the gun. The outlaw’s laugh was
a little harsher as he pulled out the weapon.

“Surel” he said. “It's an old gun — had it for fifteen
years. Take a look at it.”

He held it across to McKerring, butt first, his left hand
slipping into his coat pocket at the same time. Scarcely had
McKerring taken the weapon, when the other man’s hand
reappeared with a murderous-looking little Savage auto-
matic,

“But this is a still queerer one,” he added, and there
was a curious glitter in his smiling eyes. “Ten shots as
quick as lightning,” he went on, passing the automatic to
his right hand , and never for an instant taking his eyes
from McKerring.

McKerring felt a warm flush in his face. He was confi-
dent that Scotty would offer him no harm so long as 2 he
did not make the first aggressive move. So he returned the
revolver, butt first, and with a good-humoured laugh
brushed his cap back until it fell from his head. He half
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turned about to pick it up, falling off his guard easily and
with no show of fear. ;
Scotty’s pistol arm stiffened. For an instant the muzzle
of his revolver covered McKerring, and he stared hard at
the other’s bare head. When McKerring turned again,

however, the outlaw’s arm had fallen, and he was poking his Vs

gun into its holster.

McKerring thrust a hand into his breast pocket, drew
out a flat, buckskin-covered object, and quickly revealed a
photograph. He held it out to the wondering gaze of the
outlaw. : »

“Look there!” he urged and his face was flushed with a
sudden glow. A pure, sweet, girlish face smiled out of the
picture into Scotty Grimshawe’s staring eyes. He looked at
it long and intently, and McKerring noticed that his fingers
trembled a little. ;

“Your sister?” he asked at last, in a low voice.

“No. She’s going to be my wife.”

Scotty gave the picture back. The eyes of the two men
met. ]

“She is going to be my wife,” said McKerring again,
and his voice trembled with unspoken joy as he looked
down into the face that seemed to smile at him still more
sweetly. “She is going to be my wife — when I get out of
this!”

! as if by accident on the butt — xak 6wl cnyuaiino na
pYKOsATKe

2 that this was the man — uro 310 6611 OH

3 neither betrayed a spark of menace — uu onun u3 Hux
HE NPOABHJI HH MaJlefilled yrpo3bl :

“ made a careful note — cran TmarenbHo usyuath

5 a flush entered into — xpacka pasnuaach no

6 I haven’'t had a mouthful of grub — Y mens ne 6rno0
KPOLIKH BO PTY ; '

7 it was easy at hand — ero MoXHo 6b1710 JIETKO CXBaTHTh
pyKoi

8 of over-stocking — cwecTs aumuee

% it made him like the man — nostroMy on emy mnoupa-

~ BHJICH :

1% before he seemed at ease — npexjie yeM oH MOYyBCT-
BOBaJ1 ce6s cBOGOAHO :
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" passing the automatic to his right hand — Geps nu-
CTOJIET B MPABYIO PYKY

2 would offer him no harm so long as — ue nanager ga
HEro /o Tex nop, noka

YIPAXKHEHUSA

L Ha:'uune B pacckase SKBHBAJICHTHl CHEAYIOIUHX CJIOB M CIAOBOCOYeTa-
HHH:

YCJIblIIaJl 3BYK; J1ana 3Beps; BHE3anHas OMACHOCTL!: Kak
‘6bl CAYYaHHO; B AHKOM H 6e3/q01HoM paioHne; Ka)Ibll OblJ
FOTOB; NpOTsHYJ €€ APYrOMY; pacnpocTPaHMICR CAYX: 6yner
O3Ha4aTb NPHCBOEHHE 3BAHHA CepKaHTa; 6oJiee YyeM 1pa Me-
CANa; NJaH JeHCTBUA; OYAeT BpeMs; JHUOM K JIAIY; HACKQJ/Ib-
KO BOSMOXXHO; HECMOTpPS Ha; CTPaHHas TPaBHPOBKA: B Kap-
M3H HaJbTO; B TO iK€ CaMOe BpeMs; He OTBOAA 143 OT: He
NPosiBJ/IAs CTPaxa; HA MIHOBEHHE; NEpefaBaTh; JI0GONbITHbLN
B3I/, HEBBICKA3aHHasA PaloCTh.

Il. MocrarbTe raaroas B ckodxax B HYXHOoil dopme:

I. McKerring (to hear) the sound before a man on SNOwW-
shoes (to come) to the hut. 2. He not (to move), for the
same quick instinct (to tell) him that to move hastily (to
be) to meet danger. 3. The strainger’s hand (lo rest) upon
the butt of the revolver. 4. McKerring (to smile) and (to
nod). 5. He never (to see) Grimshawe, but that this (to be)
the murderer he (to be) certain. 6, They (to be) both ready
for action. 7. McKerring suddenly (to raise) his hand from
his pistol helster and (to hold) it out to the other.
8. Grimshawe (to be) starving for he not (to have) a
mouthiul of grub for some days. 9. Soon the two men (to
be) sitting facing each other, close to the fire, with meat,
bannock, and a big tin of beans between them. 10. McKer-
ring (to draw) a photograph out of his breast pocket and
(to hold) it out to the wondering gaze of the outlaw.

i1, 3anomnnte caepyioume croBocoueTanus ¢ raarosom mind:

Would you mind open-

Bri He 6yznere n106e3ubl
ing the window?

(ne BO3paxkaere) OTKPHITh
OKHO?

Do you mind my smok- Bbi nHe Oynete Bospa-
ing? #aTh, €CJIH 51 3aKyplO?

I don’t mind it a bit. Her, nuckonbko.

Huuero, wne
Tech! R

Mind your P's and Cnenure 3a coGoir
Q’s! CBOMMH CloBaMu)!

Never mind!

i

IV. MposepsTe, NPasiibHO JH B MOHANM CONEPKAHHe pacckasa:

Is it right that g

— McKerring didn’t hear any sound?

— the sound sent a little shiver up his spine? .

— he was afraid to move hastily? =

— he straightened himself slowly and with careless and
cheery whistle? i .

— there was no man looking at him? S

— the stranger’s hand rested upon the butt of the
revolver? e

— there was a curious resemblance in the eyes, the hair
and the form of the two men? sk .

— McKerring knew the man? i

— Grimshawe answered to every line of the printed
description carried by McKerring? i

— Scotty suddenly raised his hand and held it out te
the other? R

— the outlaw’s face struck a sympathetic chord in
McKerring’s heart? :

— McKerring was old in the Mounted Police service?

— the capiure of Scotty would bring McKerring a
sergeancy and fifteen hundred dollars? :

— McKerring treated the outlaw to meat, bannock and
beans?

— Grimshawe was trying to hide his starvation?

— he cleaned two tins of beans? o

— the outlaw had a gun with a curious carving on it?

— the outlaw was afraid of giving this gun to McKer-
ring? -~ :

— he had no more guns? o

— McKerring was confident that Scotty would offer
him no harm if he didn’t make the first aggressive move? °

— Scotty didn't stare at McKerring’s head covering it
with his revolver? , ,

— McKerring thrust a hand into his breast pocket and
drew out a photograph? e
— it was his sister’s picture? e i
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(Here is an article written by Art Buchwald for Herald Tribune,

The article is called “Clean your room.*)

You don't really feel the generation gap in this country'

until a son or daughter comes home from college for
Christmas. Then it strikes you how out of it you really are.

Such dialogues are probably taking place all over
America on holidays.

“Nancy, you've been home from school for three days
now. Why don’t you clean up your room?”

“We don’t have to clean up our room at college, mother.”

“That’s very nice, and I'm happy you're going to such
a free-wheeling institution. But while you're in the house,
your father and I would like you to clean up your room.”

“What difference does it make? It’s my room.”

“I know, dear, and it really doesn’t mean that much to
me. But your father has a great fear of the plague. He said
this morning if it's going to start anywhere in this country,
it's going to start in your room.

“Mother, you people aren’t interested in anything that’s
relevant. Do you realize how the major corporations are
polluting our environment?”

“Your father and I are very worried about it. But right
now we're more concerned with the pollution in your bedro-
om. You haven’'t made your bed since you came home.”

“I never make it up at the dorm.”

“Of course you don’t, and I'm sure the time you save
goes toward your education. But we still have these old-
fashioned ideas about making beds in the morning and we
can’'t shake them. Since you're home for such a short time,
why don’t you do it to humor us?”

“For heaven’s sake, mother, I'm grown-up now. Why
do you have to treat me like a child?”

“We're not treating you like a child. But it's very hard
for us to realize you're an adult when you throw all your
clothes on the floor.”

“I haven’t thrown all my clothes on the floor. Those are
just the clothes I wore yesterday.”

“Forgive me. I exaggerated. Well, how about the dirty
dishes and empty soft-drink cans on your desk? Are you
collecting them for a science project?”
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V. Henoasaya Bonpocs ynpaxkuenus 1V kak naan, nepecKaxure pacckas,

o v. un&""’ P
g_ {l "

“Mother, you don’t understand us, You
brought up to have clean rooms. But
care about things like that. It's what
that counts.”

“No one respects education more than
I do, particularly at the prices they’re ch
can’t see how living in squalor can improve

“That’s because of your prierities. Yo

Pwplé  were

your father and

your mind.”
u would rather

have me make up my bed and pick up my clothes than

become a free spirit who thinks for myself.”

“We're not trying to stifle your free spirit. It's just that
our Blue Cross has run out, and we have no protection in
case anybody in the family catches typhoid.”

v “All right. I'll clean up my room if it means that much
to you. But I want you to know you've ruined my vacation.”

“It was a calculated risk I had to take, Oh, by tl'ie
way — I know this is a terrible thing to ask of you, but
would you mind helping me wash the dinner dishes?”

“Wash dishes? Nobody washes dishes at school.

“Your father and I were afraid of that.”

VIL. OtBeTpTe Ha BONMpPOCH N0 enbeToHy u3s ynpaxuenus VI:

1. When do the Americans feel the
their country?

2. Does it strike them how they are really out of jt?

3. Do their children have to clean up their rooms at col-
leges? :

4. Do their parents insist on cleaning up the rooms at
homes?

5. What was Nancy’s father afraid of?

6. Why do the youngsters say that the grown-ups aren’t
interested in anything that’s relevant?

7. Has Nancy made her bed since she came home?

8. Are Nancy’s parents sure the time she saves goes
toward her education?

9. Did she make it up at the dorm?

10. Is the idea about making beds in the morning old-
fashioned?

11. Why is it hard for Nancy’s parents to realize that
she is an adult?

12. What clothes did Nancy throw on the floor?

13. Did Nancy collect dirty dishes and empty soft-drink
cans in her room?

generation gap in
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our generation doesn't
you have in your head

arging. But we
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14. Does the young generation care about things like so far away that the men appeé}ed i i
S mere

having the rooms clean? o : :
15. Does living in squalor improve one’s mind? E “"h.?ﬁ,tﬂtt'eﬁlfngf ;sgrl;ltserfgé;e:t: sir.”
) }]z.rgi(fi?Nancy want to become a free spirit who thinks : “Right; but how do you know ’thel;:e's e

e : ! HEE ergeant" th o
17. Why did she agree to clean up her room? fle's not doing any diggingiisie S5 m}

18. Did Nancy say that cleaning up the room would ruin
her vacation?
19. What did her mother want Nancy to help her do?

X. TpouTHTe H3pEUEHUs U nepeBeauTe Hx:

] People ask you for criticism o b i
20. Why didn’t Nancy want to help mother washthe : » but they °“1yswaﬂt‘prﬂaise. ! |
f 9 dinner dishes?  Tolive by medicine is to live horribly, Yty f
3 VI THpuaymaiite npepsoxkenns ¢ AaHHLIMH CJAOBOCOYETARHAMA: ‘ : C; L]ﬁnaeus f
" (to) be interested (in) HHTEPEeCoBaThHCSA  (UeM-JIH- X1 Hcnonss gz s !
%3 o : Y AaHubie CI0BOCOYeTa , f
g 60) yennsx Muda: Hitf, coctasure pacckas o NpHKaI0- :
| 3 (to) be worried about 6eCroKOUTLCH O / !
(to) make one’s bed 3anpaBJifATh KPOBATh E
i3 (to) treat (smb) like a obpamatecs (¢ Kem-sin6o) -
Ik child KakK C peGeHKOM GROCER i
§ (to) be brought up BBIPACTATh ‘ =
i3 (to) wash dishes NepeMbiTh TapesaKH LA
EE (to) be afraid (of) 6osiTbest (4ero-1u6o) “;“& :
e (to) mean that much to 3HAYHTH TaK MHOTO E
i ; (to) be happy GbITh CYACT/IHBBIM »;
1§ (to) clean up the room npubpath KOMHATY §
fE f
4 é_ IX. Tpoutnre 9TH aHeKXOTH: s
i éi A captain of the US Air Force driving a car in Rome i
|34 stopped a native and asked him anxiously: “Do you have . ;
19 any black cats here two feet long?” Youve come back witts :
{ (5 & “A few, signore,” answered the native. Ol .. What on eart
L “Any black cats four feet long?”
,»,’,g “It is possible,” conceded the native.
¥ 5 “Well, have you any six feet long?”

“But no, signore, that is ridiculous,” said the native.
“It’s like I told you, you dope,” interrupted the captain’s :
wife from the back seat. “You've run over a priest!”

¥ ¥ ¥

The squad was having ‘‘visual training.” One smart
recruit was asked by the officer to count hhow many men
composed a digging party in a distant field. The party was
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§ 3 (to) go to the baker — cxomauts x 6y 104HUKY:

| to the grocer — cxonuts K 6axaneﬂmuxy);l (to) y'o (:g) l%:
. chemist — cxomuty K antekapio; (to) go to the butcher —
(CXOXHTb K MACHUKY; (t0) be closed — GbiTh 3aKphITEIM; (to)




o

buy nothing — unuero e kynuts; (to) get angry with —
paccepautbcst Ha; (to) put up a notice — BriBecHTh 00BABIE-
Hue; (to) stop Hercules’'s mouth — satkuyrte por I'epkynecy,
XIIL A Tenepb wyrku:

Young wife: Oh, I am so miserable, my husband has
been out all the evening and I have no idea where he is.

Experienced wife: My dear, you mustn't worry,
You would probably be twice as miserable if you did know,

% ok %

A visitor at school was examining the class.

“Can any little boy tell me what a fish net is made of?”
he enquired.

“A lot of little holes tied together with strings,” the
never-failing bright boy answered with a smile.

L
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installed the

“Since we

new footrest — customers

rarely leave without pay-
ing,”

The car rally winners,

_ XIIL Orrapaitte 3arafku:

What can you make yet no one can ever see it when
made?
(3s10N)
What is full of holes and yet holds water?
(a8uods y)
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THE BELOVED MURDERER

After J. O. Curwood
Part 11 oo ;

Scotty’s hand touched his arm. In a

i mazement, he saw
that between the outlaw’s fingers there w
graph. He took it. as another photo-

It was a young woman’s face that looke i
picture — a little less girlish than the otl?er(,m%u?f vstr}:tlﬁ
wonderful dark eyes which seemed almost alive in the
firelight, and which thrilled him with their sadness,

“Your — your sister?”
he asked, and tried to smile
at his attempted joke.

The outlaw’s voice was
so low and tender that it
seemed filled with reve-
rence.

“My wife,” he said.

“Your wife?”

Startled by a sudden
thought, McKerring stared
again at the picture. For a
few moments he did not
wish Scotty Grimshawe to
see his face.

The murderer’s wife!
He had never thought of
that — had never guessed that Scotty Grimshawe might
have a wife!

“I look at the picture every night before I turn in 4, and
it makes me dream. Only — sometimes,” began Scotty —

“What?”

“Sometimes I wish she hadn’t been so sad that day —
when it was taken. It was the day I came away, and she
had been crying — a long time.”

“I noticed that,” replied McKerring softly. “But there —
there’s love there, too, old man. It’s love that makes them
look like that — love and grief. I wish — " He looked at the
picture of the smiling face in his own photograph, and then
added, a little regretfully: “Maybe, if she had her picture
taken on the day I left, there would have been more of that
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in her eyes. But this was taken a year before. She cried,
too!”

“You haven't seen her for a long time?”

. “Eleven months. But she writes me three letters a week,

And you —"

“A year,” said Scotty. “God bless her dear heart?, she
writes me often enough, I know, but letters don’t reach me
very often.It won't be long now. If I don’t get out of this,

. and go down to her, she’s coming up to me in the spring!”

McKerring was unbuckling his pistol-belt. He tossed the
weapon on the blankets back in the tent. For an instant the
softness left Scotty’s face; then he laughed, and there was
a nervousness in the laugh.

“These things are uncomfortable,” he said, and he tos-
sed his weapon in beside McKerring’s. He pulled out his
automatic and the third weapon followed the others.

For a flash ? their eyes met again. Then McKerring
reached across for the picture of the dark-eved wife. He
placed two photographs side by side on the blanket between
them, in the fire.

“Ladies present!” he cried, with another atiempt at
humour, and then he stopped short &

Both men stared at the pictures, as if the same won-
derful discovery had leaped in a lightning flash threugh
both their minds. McKerring looked up.

“Do you notice anything queer about them?” he asked.
“Is she — your wife -— looking straight over there at vou?”

“Yes,” said Scotty.

“And mine, too — my girl — is looking at me!”

“I guess it’s just the way they happened to be sitting 3
when the pictures were taken,” explained Scotty. ,

“But it's queer, and — and — by George® 1 say it’s
mighty nice to have it that way!” exclaimed McKerring.

He settled back comfortably, and began filling his pipe.

“Any kids?” he asked.

“One,” said Scotty, and his words sent another of those
strangely uncomfortable chills through McKerring. “You
see, I didn't know — and he was born after [ left.”

“You have never seen him?”

“No.”

“A boy?”

“Yes, a boy. She has named him after me, you know, and
she says she shows him my picture hali a dozen times a
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- beginning to wail over the barren. McKerring spoke,

- the man-killer.

&, ‘Then he moved toward the door, rose cautiously to his

day. He'’s chewed up two already, aCCOrding'i
ter.” : il
There was a silence, and the fire burned low

edge of the timber-line they could hear a

“I quess I'd like a girl ,” he said, “Fiy
He coul? hear Scotty chuckling. e i
“Funny how we remember all those thin ere, ain'
it? You don’t appreciate what an angel a ggsogg l;g:i;a
until you've been away from them for a long time. I have
seen a white woman in seven months. But it does e
good, somedtim]es,” carRe dsi;}(])tty’s voice from out of‘ th
deepening darkness. “And then, it may act e Bl
andpmake him bad, a sort of beast, a-Z it the other way §,
“A murderer, for instance!” snapped McKerring.
There was a hali-minute of terrible silence. Each man
could hear the other breathing, could almost feel the tense-
ness of the other’s body. At
“I was thinking of that,” said Scofty at last. “The want
of a woman’s hands and a woman’s voice sometimes makes
a man kill another man. Perhaps, after all, he isn’t so very
much ® to blame. Now and then there may possibly be a
good excuse for killing.” - o :
McKerring rose and began throwing fresh logs upon the
fire. Then he turned to Scotty, who had also risen to his

€ or six o
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feet. :
“We'd better get to bed,” he said. “I'm tired.”
He went into the tent and rearranged the blankets, while
Scotty peered in at him from the door. The two big revol-
vers and the automatic he hung on the tent-cord. He began
undressing, and Scotty followed suit. An hour later they
were asleep, side by side — the murderer and the man-
hunter.
McKerring’s last thought was that he would do his duty
in the morning. It would be an unpleasant task, but he must
do it. After breakfast he would arrest Scotty Grimshawe,

He awoke shivering. The fire was out. A few dull coals
glowed in the darkness. He remembered Scotty and, put
out a groping hand. et

The other half of the bed was empty! AL

For a few moments he half sat up, holding his breath
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and searched for the hanging weapons. One of the big guns
and the automatic were gone. His own remained.

He listened for a long time, and heard nothing. He
started outside, and could see nothing. Then he built up the
fire, laughing a little savagely as he thought how the
cautious Scotty Grimshawe, murderer, had given him the
slip 10,

But, after all, was he sorry? Would he have arrested
Scotty in the morning? He looked at his watch. It was
already morning — the cold, black, silent morning of the
Great Barren. It was four o’clock.

The fire burned more brightly and McKerring saw the
folded bit of paper tacked to the tent-flap. It was Scotty’s
farewell note.

It read thus:

I've weakened " at the last moment, old man. I've been
on your trail for a long time, but when I came in starving
and half frozen, and you treated me so well, I couldn’t do
what I had planned to do. And then, when you brought her
out, I thought of my own little girl at home, and I couldn’t
take your life away from you. I've taken half of your grub,
but you are getting off cheap at that?2. Go back to her.
Name that first girl after my Jeanne, and write to me some
day. I knew you were Scotty Grimshawe from the moment
I laid eyes on you, Good-bye! ;

Sergeant William McRaine,
Royal Northwest Mounted Police,
N. Division, Fullerton Point.

Dan McKerring read and reread the note. Then he
laughed. He folded the note and placed it in his breast
pocket. Some day — quite soon — he would show it to the
girl, and tell her the story. Then they would hunt up Mr.
and Mrs. William McRaine.

With the light of day he was prepared to take up once
more the trail of Scotty Grimshawe, murderer.

1 before I turn in — nepex Tem Kak a J0XKyCb ClaTh

2 God bless her dear heart — Boxe, coxpauu ee

3 For a flash — Ha mruosenue

& stopped short — BHesanno 3amoauan

% it’s just the way they happened to be sitting — 3710
MpOCTO MOTOMY, YTO OHH TaK CHAEJIH

e

e
g B

6 by George — Y€CTHOE CJIOBO

7 ['guess I'd like a girl — A # 6u npeanosen nesouxy

8 it may act the other way — 310 moxer NPOU3BECTH 06-
paTHOe efcTBUE sy

9 he isn’'t so very much — ero Henn3sg 3

10 had given him the slip — YCKO/Ib3HY.

11 T've weakened — §1 cmanoaymunuan

a 370 ClMIKOM
J1 OT Hero :

JaJacs

YNPA)KHEHUSA
I. Hcnoaib3yiiTe naHHbIE CIOBOCOYETAHHS B NpPENIOKEHHsIX:

it seemed filled

for a few moments
three letters a week
to laugh at

to follow the others
side by side

it's mighty nice

to name ... after
after all

now and then

to do one’s duty
some day

Kas3aJ/loChb OH HAMOJHeH
HECKOJIbKO MTHOBEHHH
TPH NHCbMa B HEJeJi0
CMeATbCA Hajg
10C/Ie10BaTh 32 APYTUMH
00K 0 060K

OY€Hb 30POBO
HAa3bIBATh ... B UeCTh

B KOHIIE KOHIIOB '
BpeMsl OT BpeMeHH, HHOrLa
BLIMOJIHATDL CBOH JOJT
Koraa-uubyup

IL. 3anoanute nponycku npeaioraMH WM HapPeYHsIMH;

.. the outlaw’s fingers he saw a picture ... a young
woman's face. The face that looked ... ... the picture was less
girlish but ... wonderful dark eyes. The eyes seemed almost
alive ... the firelight. It was the picture ... the outlaw’s wife.

McKerring stared ... the picture. He had ... thought that
the murderer might have a wife. Scotty didn’t see his wife ...

a year. He said that he would soon get ... ... this and would
0 v v her.

Then McKerring reached ... ... the pictures and placed
them side ... side

men that Scotty’s wife and McKerring's girl were looking ...
them. There was a silence

wail ... the barren,

2 you are getting off cheap at that — tu gemeso otme-

... the blanket ... them. It seemed ... both

.. a tent. ... the edge ... the
timber-line they could hear a rising wind beginning Ape

S I it L S PRS- S A PN SR




v

S A -‘-g“,-. R ;

O N RS S e

,\\ :

11, 3amenute pycckue caosa B ckoGkax ux AHTJIHICKHMH SKBHBAJEHTa~
MH H NPOYTHTE NPeJIOKEeHHN:

1. My wife (naseiBaTb) our son after me. 2. There was a
(tummua) and the fire (yracats). 3. (Cmewno) how we
remember all those things up here. 4. (B xonue xonuos)
we can't blame him. 5. They were looking at the photographg
sitting (6ok o 60k). 6. (B mocnennuit moment) he couldn’t
do what he had planned to do. 7. The man rose and began
throwing (cBexue nosnenbs) upon the fire. 8. His Jast
thought was that he (semoansts csoit 104r) in the morning.
9. It would be an (HenpuaTthbf) task, but he must do jt.
10. He listened (mosiro) and heard nothing,

IV. OrBetbTe Ha Bonpoch:

. What did McKerring see between the outlaw’s fin-
gers?
2. What face looked at him out of the picture?
3. Was it a picture of the outlaw’s wife?
4. Had McKerring ever thought that Grimshawe might
have a wife?
9. What did Scotty say about his wife's picture?
6. How long hasn’t McKerring seen his girl?
7. Did Scotty’s wife often write him letters?
8. Where did McKerring toss his weapon?
9. Did Scotty toss his weapons in beside McKerring’s?
10. What did McKerring do with the two photographs?
11. Did the men notice anything queer about them?
. Who began speaking about the kids?
. Why didn’t Scotty see his boy?
. When was there a half-minute of terrible silence?
. Who went into the tent to rearrange the blankets?
. What did Scotty do at that time?
. Where were the weapons hung?
- When did McKerring want to do his duty?
. How soon were the men asleep?
. Did McKerring find Scotty in the morning?
21. Were all the weapons gone?
22. What did McKerring see when the fire burned more
brightly?
23. What did “Scotty” write in his farewell note?
24. What was “Scotty”?

V flepeckaxute pacckas, HCNOAb3ysi BONPOCH W3 ynpamuenus 1V kak
naaH.
VI. 910 HHTEPECHO 3HATh:

Have you ever heard of the Captain from Kopenick? He
lived nearly 70 years ago and he played a fantastic trick on
the authorities in a small town on the outskirts of Berlin,

He was a cobbler by trade, but was always in and out
of prison. What he lacked was the set of documents which

“in the Kaiser’s day were considered a must for every good
- citizen.

Without them he could not get work. Without work he
was always landing up in jail. How could he do it? It
seemed he was a victim of the system,

VI 114
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So he decided he would turn the tables on the authori-
ties. As well as being mad about documents, the top people
in the Kaiser's Germany were mad about uniforms. All
sorts of people, and not only soldiers, wore uniform and
were graded according to their rank.

So the cobbler bought a uniform from a second-hand
shop. Then he stopped a group of soldiers in the street and
marched them off to Kopenick. In Kopenick he arrested the
“mayor and took over his documents and cash box.

He had a good run for his money and when he was
caught the authorities were reluctant to punish him for
fear of looking even more ridiculous.

Nearly 40 years later a nazi headquarters in France
was tricked in just the same way by a French Resistance
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from Berlin. He was wined and dined and given all the
secret information.

The great practical jokes in history have usually been
played at the expense of the high and mighty or the get-
rich-quick people — like the British admiral who was
tricked into showing an “Abyssinian prince” who was
really an English student, over the Fleet, or the French
scrap dealer who was tricked into “buying” the Eiffel
Tower in Paris,
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Most young people enjoy some form of physical acti-
vity. It may be walking, cycling or swimming, or in winter
skating or skiing. It may be a game of some kind — foot-
ball, hockey, golf, or tennis. It may be mountaineering.

Those who have a passion for climbing high and dif-
, ficult mountains are often looked upon with asfonishment.
i Why are men and women willing to suffer cold and

¢ hardship, and to take risks on high mountains? This asto-
: nishment is caused, probably, by the difference between
3 mountaineering and other forms of activity to which men
give their leisure.

Mountaineering is a sport and not a game. There are
no man-made rules, as there are for such games as golf
or football. There are, of course, rules of different kind
which it would be dangerous to ignore, but it is this freedom
from man-made rules that makes mountaineering attractive
to many people. Those who climb mountains are free to use
their own methods.

Ii we compare mountaineering and other more familiar
sports, we might think that one big difference is that
mountaineering is not a “team-game.” We should be mista-
ken in this. There are, it is true, no “matches” between
“teams” of climbers, but when climbers are on a rock face,
linked by a rope on which their lives may depend, there is
obviously teamwork.

The mountain climber knows that he may have to fight
forces that are stronger and more powerful than man. He
had to fight the forces of nature. His sport requires high
mental and physical qualities,
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group, who sent a man dressed up as “Gen. Blaskovitch™ .

their early twenties. But it is not unusual for men of fifty

A mountain climber continues to improve in skil] yeai;. :
after year. A skier is probably past his best by the age of
thirty, and most international tennis champions are in

DA T R %

or sixty to climb the highest mountains in the Alps, They
may take more time than younger men, but they probably
climb with more skill and less waste of effort, and they
certainly experience equal enjoyment, \ :

VII. INpouTHTe, 3aNOMHHTE W MONBITANTECh NEPecKa3aTh CBOHM Apy3baM:

A slender young private, obviously a newcomer to the
armed ranks lounged against the guardhouse puffing
nonchalantly on a cigarette. A captain passing by stared at
him incredulously. “Can’t you see that sign ten feet in front
of your eyes,” cried the Captain, “which distinctly says ‘no
smoking’?” ;

The soldier looked at him sadly, “Captain,” he said,
“if I could read that sign, I'd be in the Navy now.” e.

¥ % %

While a farm girl was milking a cow, a bull tore across
the meadow toward her. The girl did not stir, but continued
milking. Observers, who had run to safety, saw to their
amazement that the bull stopped dead within a few yards
of the girl, turned around and walked sadly away.

“Weren't you afraid?” asked everyone.

“Certainly not,” said the girl. “I happened to know this
cow is his mother-in-law.” o

“What, a goal?”



- IX. Orrapafite sarajaxu:

A barrel weighed twenty pounds. A man put something
in it and then it weighed only ten pounds, What did the man
put in it? :

, (e[oy y)

What is the difference between a man going upstairs
and one looking up? . : ,
(sdojs dn Buiiejs s1 19130 3y} pue sireysdn Suiddays sy aug)

X. YroObl y3HATL HYXHOE CJI0BO, M3 KaXXAoH CTPOYKH HaA0 B3ATH MO B
ojtHO#H GyKBE:

My first is in fasten but not in tie!

My second in shupper bllj)t ?ot ;ni pl:;\il
N R tate e g, B BT ird is in hammer but not in y
My husband insists on home cooking. Af\j\‘;’ }ggﬂh is in pitcher but fot inpail,
: My fifth is in humble but not in meek.

My sixth is in searching but not in seek.

I8 Al , ! My seventh is in finest but not in best,
I i SONGO RIVER My eighth is in birdies but not in nest.
18 By H. W. Longfellow My whole is most used by the elders you know,
i . ' But the youngsters at play are all on the go! i
jii B Nowhere such a devious stream,
42 Save in fancy or in dream, X1, TpouThTe 3TH HGPEUCHHS:
it Winding slow through the bush and brake, Half the world is composed of people who have
Links together lake and lake. something to say and can’t and the other half who have

SRR Ao,

A A o

L

VI Boiysnte otpuisok u3 CTHXOTBOPEHUSA:

. : 4 kap ing. 4
Walled with woods or sandy shelf, B o oy ondkecpon bt Robert Frost E
Ever doubling on itself, : A , sy : :

Flows the Sfrtéam, so still and slow, Charity begins at home, and justice begins next door,

That it hardly seems to flow, :

Charles Dickens
Swift or swallow on the wing
Seems the only living things,
Or the loon, that laughs and flies
Down to those reflected skies.

XIL A Temepb WyTKH:

1 In a London {rain compartment, a gentlemz’i’n removes
‘ a cigar from his pocket. “Excuse me, rr‘l‘adam, he says,
; addressing himself to a little old lady. “May I smokg a
“Traveller, hurrying from the heat cigar?” s 3 e

ity / fee ' “Do exactly,” says the lady, “as you wou ;
Sgstth: 3?&5% }valgleeii\i'aste { -. “All right,” sighs the gentleman, and sadly puts the
Life with inconsiderable haste! cigar back into his breast pocket.

k Kk &
“Be not like a stream that brawls

Long with shallow waterfalls: At the examination in mathematics one freshman asked

But in quiet self-control his neighbour: “How far are you from the correct answer?”
Link together soul and soul.” “Two seats,” answered he.

e
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part, for no one had ever known him to smile n
needless word. His simple wants were supplied b
or barter of skins of wild animals ip the ri
a thing did he grow upon the land.

The little log house, with its chimne

of sticks,
single door and, directly opposite, g Wi}1’1dow, s, had a

or speak a
y the salet
ver town, for not
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s
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“I should try not to wor- certainly not because of the occupant'’s dislike of light and

ry — medical science is air. I fancy there are few persons living today who ever

g making new (1152‘9\’8“(‘5 knew the secret of that window, but I am one, as you shall
] every day! see. g

, The man’s name was said to be Murlock. He was ap-

THE BOARDED WINDOW ¢ ; parently seventy years old, actually about fifty. Somethinpg

After A. Bierce besides years had had a hand in his aging?2. His hair and

In 1830, only a few miles away from what is now the - long, full beard were white, his-gray, lustreless eyes sunken.

great city of Cincinnati, lay an immense and almost ~ In figure he was tall and spare, with a stoop of the
unbroken forest. The whole region was sparsely settled by shoulders — a burden bearer %, 1 never saw him; these
people of the frontier. Many of them had already forsaken * particulars I learned from my grandfather, from whom also
that region for the remoter settlements, but among those L got the man’s story when I'was a lad, He had known him
remaining was one who had been of those first arriving. He when living near-by in that early 'day.. z

lived alone in a house of logs surrounded on all sides by Ong day Murlock was found in his cabin dead. It was
the great forest, of whose gloom and silence he seemed a f‘°t a time and place for coroners and newspapers %, and I
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suppose it was agreed that he had died from natural causes .
or I should have been told, and should remember. I know ¥

only that with what was probably a sense of the fitness of
things the body was buried near the cabin, alongside the
grave of his wife, who had preceded him by so many years
that local tradition had retained hardly a hint of her
existence. That closes the final chapter of this true story.
But there is an eariier chapter — that supplied by my
grandfather.

When Murlock built his cabin he was young, strong and
full of hope. In that eastern country whence he came he
had married, as was the fashion, a young woman in all
ways worthy of his honest devotion, who shared. the
dangers and privations of his lot ® with a willing spirit and
light heart. There is no record of her name and her charms,
But of their affection and happiness there is abundant as-
surance.

One day Murlock returned from gunning in a distant
part of the forest to find his wife prostrate with fever, and
delirious. There was no physician within miles, ne
neighbour; nor was she in a condition to be left. So he set
about the task ® of nursing her back to health, but at the end
of the third day she fell into unconsciousness and so passed
away, apparently, with never a gleam of returning reason.

From what we know of a nature like his we may venture
to sketch in some of the details of the outline picture drawn
by my grandfather. When convinced that she was dead,

Murlock had sense enough to remember that the dead must
be prepared for burial. In performance of this sacred duty
he blundered now and again, did certain things incorrectly,

and others which he did correctly were done over and
over. His occasional failures to accomplish some simple
and ordinary acts filled him with astonishment, like that of
a drunken man who wonders at the suspension of familiar
natural laws. He was surprised, too, that he did not weep —
surprised and a little ashamed; surely it is unkind not to
weep for the dead. “Tomorrow,” he said aloud, “I shall have
to make the coffin and dig the grave; and then I shall miss
her, when she is no longer in sight; but now — she is dead,
of course, but it is all right — it must be all right, somehow,
Things cannot be so bad as they seem.”

He stood over the body in the fading light, adjusting the
hair and putting the finishing touches to the simple toilet;
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Murlock sprang to the wall, with a little groping seized his

doing all mechanically, with soulless care. And
through his consciousness ran an un i i
that all was right — that he shoulger}?:s:e }‘:f conviction
before. He did not know he was so harq struck; th
knowle?gek\\;ouldhcgme later, and never go °K; that
Murlock finished his pious work sinkine in T
the side of the table upon which the Egér;gl:;toa;;h;l:ib
how white the profile showed in the deepenin, lo ! ‘l‘lg :
laid his arms upon the table’s edge, and dr0p§e§ h?mf oy
into them, tearless yet and unutterably weary Ats tﬁcg
moment came in through the open window a2 long, w il ;
sound like the cry of a lost child in the far deeg:s, oaf1 t?]
darkening wood! But the man did not move, Again a 3
;1e_zl:_rer than biﬁifﬁl}'o, sogtnded that unearthly cry upon 1-?13
ailing sense. Perhaps it was a wil . 5
a drSeam. I;or Murlock was asleep. e perhaps it was
ome hours later Murlock awoke a ifti 4 :
from his arms intently listened — he knenwdngtft\;/nhgy I?lllie?:aig
the black darkness by the side of the dead, recalling al]
without a shock, he strained his eyes to see — he kne\§ not
what. His senses were all alert, his breath was suspended
his blood had stilled its tides® as if to assist the Miloga
Who — what _had waked him, and where was it? :
Sud.denly the table shook beneath his arms, and at the
same time he heard, or fancied that he heard’ light, soft
steps — another — sounds as of bare feet upon the floor!
He was terrified beyond the power to cry out or move,

Perforce he waited — waited there in the darkness, He tried

vainly to speak the dead woman’s name, vai

forth his hand across the table to learn if lelrtlel};/g:tt;gt?
His throat was powerless, his arms and hands were like:
lead. Then occurred something most frightful. Some heavy
body seemed hurled against the table ® with an impetus that
pushed it against his breast so sharply as nearly to overth-
row him, and at the same instant he heard and felt the fall
of something upon the floor with so violent a thump that

. the whole house was shaken by the impact. Murlock had

risen to his feet. He flung hj I y
Nothing was there! g his hands upon the table.‘

There is a point at which terror ma
point ¢ y turn to madness;
and madness. incites to action. With no definite intent,
from no motive but the wayward impulse of a madman,

er again as -




loaded rifle, and without aim discharged it. By the flash
which lit up the room with a vivid illumination, he saw ap
enormous panther dragging the dead woman toward the
window, its teeth fixed in her throat! Then there were dark-
ness blacker than before, and silence; and when he returneq
to consciousness the sun was high and the wood vocal with
songs of birds.

The body lay near the window, where the beast had left
it when frightened away by the flash and report of the rifle,
The clothing was deranged, the long hair in disorder. From
the throat had issued a pool of blood not yet entirely coagu.
lated 0. The ribbon with which he had bound the wrists was
broken; the hands were tightly clenched. Between the teeth
was a fragment of the animal’s ear.

! simple wants were supplied by the sale — ckpomusie
3anpochl YAOBJAETBOPAJUCH NpojaxkKen

2 had had a hand in his aging — oTpasusocs Ha ero
BHEIIHOCTH

3 a burden bearer — yesOBeK, COTHYBIIHACS TMOX TsXKe-
CTbio OpemMeHH

4 It was not a time and place for coroners and newspa-
pers — B To BpeMsa He 6blIO HM Traser, HH CieloBaTeel,
3aHHMAaBIIUXCSl BbIICHEHHEM TIPHUHH CMEPTH

5 the dangers and privations of his lot — onacnoctu g
JHUUIEHHs MEPBLIX MOCeNeHIeB

6 set about the task — npunsscs 3a

7 an undersense of conviction — moxcosnartensHoe uyp-
CTBO

8 his blood had stilled its tides — xpoBb 3actbina y Hero
B JKHJ1aX

? seemed hurled against the table — xasanocse, ¢ cuaofi
6poCH/IH HA CTOJ

10 not yet entirely coagulated — eme nosnocThIO He
CBEepHYyBILIAsACA

YNPA)XHEHHKA
I. Haligute B pacckase 9KBHBAJEHTH CJAEAVIOUWHX CJIOB W CJ0BOCOYETa-
HHH:
B HECKOJIBKHX MHJISIX OT;, IMOYTH JQBCTBGII}lblﬁ Jiec, Maljo

HaceseH; B 6GpeBeHUaTOM AOMe; LUKYpPbl AHKHX 3Bepei; OO
3a6HTO; HHKTO He 3HAJI; TalHa TOro OKHa; no ¢urype; of-
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HaM/ibl; yMEp €CTECTBEHHO! CMepTpio: o ST
6bl10 NPUHATO; AOCTOHHAA ero F:ufen’ax{::g;;“zgg?{m}; Kak %y
0XOTBI; I0OKTOpa He Obl10; €e Helb3st Gpiio 0CTABHTH: 3’0 o B Sy
J1a CO3HAHHE; B HEKOTOPLIX MOAPOGHOCTSX; ol mny-c»xanl‘epﬂ-,
MaxH; BpeMsl OT BPEMEHH; HEMHOro CMy'lueH; ot He.npo.
B MOPSAAKE; Ka}E H paHblle; onyckasch Ha CTY: Ha ;(Bcl’el
cro/1a; MOXOXKHIl Ha IJIaub; CIYCTS HECKO/IbKO qac’oB-‘BH“&a
TeJIBHO NPHCIYLIAJICA; HANPAT 3PEHHE; pagom ¢ yMe’pmeﬁ-a.'
Hero MOX pyKaMH; JICTKHe Wary; Gesycnemito; peuro )KAY
HOE; TAK CHJIBHO, UTO; NaJleHHe Yero-To Ha moy: chotiilm Hc.
HOTH, CXBATHJ 3apsKEHHOe gy)xbe; OT'pOMHasi nanrepa; Bm:i
JHCh B TOpPJO; NMpHIle]a B cebs: : J
i TR

II. 3anoNHATE MPONYCKH NPENJIOraMy U Hapeunsamu:

The whole region was sparsely settled ..
frontier. Many ... them had gone ... the remotélpggftllzn;ént:le
but ... thosef \fvhoﬂremained was the man, Murlock names'
He was ... fifty though he looked more th -
day he was found ... his cabin dead. R
When Murlock was young he was full ... h
rsn;rrif]d ac?/(i?ligdWC)fnall ... all ways worthy ... l?ige;iggt?oand
e shared the dangers and privations ... hi il-
ling spirit and light heart. ° v e ot
One day Murlock returned ... gunning ... a distant
the forest. He found his wife prosgtrate feverpa;tr;a

delirious. ... the end ... the third day she fel
iousness and passed away. y she fell ... unconsc-

Preparing his wife ... burial he blundered
again. It filled him ... astonishment. He stood ... thr;ogv()d;n.d
the fading light. And ... his consciousness ran an undersense
of conviction that he should have her again ... before.

He sank ... a chair ... the side ... the table ... whi
body lay. ... that moment ... the open window came ..l.u;hlot:é
wailing sound like the cry ... a lost child ... the darkening
wood. Murlock awoke ... the black darkness ... the side ...
the dead. Suddenly the table shook ... his arms and he heard
light, soft steps. Then he heard the fall ... something ... the
floor. He seized his loaded rifle and ... aim discharged it.
. the flash he saw an enormous panther dragging the dead
woman ... the window, its teeth fixed ... her throat.
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1. Cxaxwure no-aurnuiicku:

1. Orpomusiii, noutn werpo- | An immense and
HYTHl Jec sexan no o6oum Ge-
peram pexH.

2. Osepo G6blI0 OKPYXKEHO €O
BCEX CTOPOH JIECOM.

3. Ero Bonocwl u aaunnas
rycras 6opona Gbijiu ceabimy.

4. Ha mHorue muau xpyrom
He OBIO HH JOKTOpa, HH coce-
Jed.

5. B konue tperbero aus ona | fell into unconscious-
noTepsia co3HaHue. nes

6. On 6bl1 yausaen, uto me | was s
sanJjakan.

7. HeckazauHo yromaenuwii,
OH YPOHHJ I'0JIOBY HAa CBOH DYKH
H 3aCHYy.J.

8. Heoxunanno emy noxasa-
J0Ch, YTO KTO-TO XOAHT MO KOM-
Hare.

on all sides
hair; full beard

Within miles

w

urprised

Unutterably weary

1V. NpaBuabuo au Bbl nousau pacckas:

Is it right that

— in 1830 there lay an immense and almost unbroken
forest where the great city of Cincinnati is now?

— the whole region was sparsely settled by people?

— there lived a man who had been of these first arri-
ving?

— no one had ever known him to smile nor speak a
needless word?
— he lived in a little log house with a window boarded
up? :

— he looked very young?

— his hair and long, full beard were white?

— one day he was found dead in his cabin?

— he was buried alongside the grave of his wife?

— Murlock was young, strong and full of hope when he
had come to these parts?

— his wife was worthy of his honest devotion?

— she shared the dangers and privations of her
husband’s lot? i
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Suddenly he fancied 3

i from the throat?

-~ both friends of Karl and Jenny.

— one day Murlock found his wife practs :

and delirious? - RO
— he could not nurse her back to health?
— on the third day she fell into unconsciousn

passed away? S
~— preparing her for burial he did certain things in

rectly?h_ ; .I 18 : A
— his occasional failures to gee ish some

acts filled him with astonishment i b sm
— it was the astonishment of 2 drunken ‘m'a’n?' %

— through his consciousness ran a S G
icti : 0 undersense of
conviction that all was right? : rsense of

— through the open window a long wailing ¢r

in? 'y came
— Murlock didn’t hear the cry as he was aSIeep?:
e hisfsensesi \"Vﬁ‘fﬁ all alert when he awoke? R R,
— he fancied he heard sounds as of bare feet uf
floor? ] feej: upon the -

— he was terrified beyond the power to cry ont L
— he flung his hands upon the table -‘b¥1t thergo;::"
nothing there? o
— madness incited him to action and he his
loaded rifle and discharged it? s msf“ ‘
— by the flash he saw an enormous pa ther
his dead wife toward the window? e i »dragﬁgln“g&'
— when he returned to consciousness he saw his wife's
body lying near the window with a pool of blood-i's{suing

— between his wife’s teeth there was a fragment of thi.r._

animal’s ear?

V. NMepeckaxure Pdcekas, wenonssys ynpaxuenne [V KaKk nuaau,
VI. 3710 unrepecno 3nars:

On December 2, 1881, Jenny Marx died, and it is fitting
that we should remember the wife of Karl Marx & o
In 1836 when Karl was 18 and Jenny 22, they got enga-
ged but could not be married until 1843 because Karl had
to study first. p KA
. Aiter the reactionaries had drowned in blood the short-
lived German bourgeois revolution of 1848, many survivors
had to emigrate, among them the poet Ferdinand Freili-
grath, who followed Heinrich Heine into exile, They were
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Karl and Jenny were banished, after short stays, from
Brussels (even Jenny was arrested!) and Paris; ang,
forbidden to return to Germany, they finally found asylum
in England until both died in London many years later,

They lived in the utmost poverty, ran up food bills at lo-
cal shops and often pawned their few belongings, even
beds — for food. And it is to the lasting credit of Jenn
that she valued Karl's work so highly (here he wrote “Das
Kapital” and other books) that she wanted him to continue
instead of getting a bread-and-butter job.

Their poverty in exile was shared, at her own request,
by their life-long friend and helper Helene Demuth.

In those days, before modern hygiene and antibiotics,
every mother had to expect to have many children and to
lose some in infancy.

Karl and Jenny, to their grief, lost their two little boys
and a girl but were able to lovingly bring up their three
other daughters. Lack of money for food and medicines
must have contributed to the deaths of the three children.

Slanders, libels, a campaign of lies and calumnies
against her beloved husband incensed Jenny as muc_h as the
refusal of the general Press to publish his replies: the
polemic articles in his own defence and that of the Com-
munist movement Karl had to publish from his own meagre

resources.

In spite of all the hardships and sorrows Jenny and
Karl were cheerful people, and their h ippiness with each
other was complete. It cheered the many refugees and other
political friends who in turn received hospitality at the
Marx’s changing homes in London :

Among them was Friedrich Engels, another life-long
and seli-sacrificing friend, who also emigrated to England
and for many years held on to his hated job in business in
order to support the Marx family and to enable Karl to
continue with his work. 5.9

Throughout the decades of married life, i. e. before the
typewriter was invented, Jenny copied Karl's illegible
hand-written manuscripts until her fingers ached, she read
the proofs of his publications, she corresponded on his
behalf with his friends, his publishers and others when he
found no time to write them, and she was the first person
to know and share his thoughts on his work; after him she
was the first Marxist,
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- She always took the liveljest

. interest in all political happen-

ings and especially in the 3
- developing struggle of the work-
ing class. She was a self. £5
sacrificing helpmate, the woman
behind her husband without ’

whom no great man is supposed
to be able to achieve success,
When she died of cancer,
aged 67, her daughter wrote that
Karl Marx was a broken man; he
only survived her for three years.,

'

_ Shortly after her death he
wrote that “eve rvthing in her
was natural and {rue, unpreju-

diced and nothinc artificial; therefore
made on others was ful] of life and Ij
With him mourned

“Der Sozialdemokrat.” Here E
woman, with such a keen,
such energy '
her fellow-fighters
40 years ...

ngels

ana p

VIL TMpouture w MEPECKAKHTE IOMOPHCTHYECKNI pacckas Mlpil Toena

«Jlexuns B Huio- \pKes:

You may remember
ago for the young
alternoon of that
gentlemen of the
S0me reason or other

that T lectured
gentlemen of the —

seemed to be no
“Oh, if I could only see him laugh once
only see him with tears in his eyes!” |
qQuite sorry for the young man.

I said: :
some emotion.”

“Oh, if you could only do it! Our family _
il you can make him laugh, if you can brin

bring thooltii g

grateful to you
tears to those dry eyes.”

I was deeply moved. | said: “My son,

5 3ax. 704

wrote:
critical mind,
passionate character, such
did for the movement
one must have witnessed to know.’

any emotion. With tears in his eyes, thi
more! O

the impression she
ght.”

. the workers. Glowing tributes were
paid in papers like the French “La Justice” and the German
“What such a
political tact,
devotion to
,inalmost

such

in Newark not long

Society. During the
day, T was talking to one of the

ciety. He said he had an uncle, who for
longer able to feel
S young man said:
i "ICOIIJ R
was moved. 1 fel

“Bring him to my lecture. I'll make him :how

oung
B

Y
o
g
R
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to my lecture. I have some jokes in that lecture that wij ‘

make him laugh if there is any laugh in him. And if those
don’t work, 1 have got others that will make him cry op
kill him, one or the other.” Then the young man thanked
me from the bottom of his heart and went to get his uncle,

The young gentleman put his uncle in the second row
of benches that night, and I began on him. I tried him with
light jokes, then with heavy jokes; I told him bad jokes and
I told him good ones; I fired old jokes at him, I fired red-
hot new ones; I warmed up to my work, and attacked him
on the right and left, in front and behind; 1 talked unti] |

-was hoarse and sick and angry; but I never moved him

once —.I never saw a smile or a tear on his face! I was
more surprised than I can tell. I closed the lecture at last
with one last shout and fired my best joke right at him.

Then I sat down exhausted.

The president of the society came up and bathed my
head with cold water and said: “What made you so excited
towards the end?” I said: I was trying to make that old fool
in the second row laugh.”

And he said: “Well, you were wasting your time,
because he is deaf and dumb and blind.”

Now, didn't that old man’s nephew behave badly
towards a stranger like me? Now, didn’t he?

“Won’t it be better not to
spoil one another’s mood

before holidays? Next stop — the moon.

|
|

vIil. Bo3pMHuTE 10 OJHOH GyKBE W3 KaXAOH CTPOYKH M y Bac mox 3
HCKOMOE CJIOBO: y JIy4HTCR

My first is in tumble but not in fall,

My second in houses but not in wall,

My third is in sunny but not in bright,

My fourth is in flashing but not in light.

My fifth is in mighty but not in great,

My sixth is in country but not in state.

My seventh is in races but not in run,

My whole can be danced round with fireworks and fun,

IX. Pemnte KpOCCBOPI:

Across: 2. Accident; 6. Logical proposition; 7. The nume-
ral between twenty-nine and thirty-one; 9, The thing you
write on the blackboard with; 10. The dynasty of the
English kings in the second half of the XV century;
12. Negation; 13. Certainly (c mpeasorom); 15, Plural or
terminus; 16. Strange or funny, ‘

D0
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13 14

Down: 1. One of the continents of the Western hemi-
sphere; 2. The one who takes care of a house; 3. Some corps
put together; 4. Contrary to miss. 5. Contrary to dynamic;
8. To stand without moving; 10. A very fast horse;
11. Propriety of conduct; 14. We're all together.
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X. Orrapaiite 3araaku:

Why are the Medieval centuries called the “Dark Agesp”
( sjy3iuy Auew os pey Loy Isnedag)

Why is there no such thing as a whole day?
(Bunyeaiq £q surdaq Ji 3snedag)

XI. Boiyunte cTuxoTBOpEHHe:

SHE WALKS IN BEAUTY

By G. G. Byron

I

She walks in beauty, like the night
Of cloudless climes and starry skies:
And all that’s best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and her eyes:
Thus mellowed to that tender light
Which heaven to gaudy day denies.

[

One shade the more, one ray the less,

Had half impaired the nameless grace,
Which waves in every raven tress,

Or softly lightens o’er her face;
Where thoughts serenely sweet express

How pure, how dear their dwelling-place.

i1
And on that cheek, and o'er that brow,
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints that glow,

But tell of days in goodness spent.
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love is innocent!

XIL A teneps wyTku:

M ary: What does your Dad do for a living?
A lice: Chops trees down.
Mary: And what does he do when he’s chopped them

down?
A lice: He chops them up.

e M P

“Men »
Jennison. [

Neighbour: I didn’t know anythin ars, -

between Jou t]:voT.} i yiing was wrong
Mr. Peck: There is nothing wrong. I ju ) e

able to interrupt her. 8. 1 just haventbegn

eck: I haven't talked to my wife in trenje‘:ilrs" V

New angling aid.

FIRST DAY IN THE ARMY

From All Quiet in the Third Platoon
After M. Hargrove

said the licutenant, “my name is Lieutenant
am commanding officer of Fox Company. You

men are fortunate enough to belong to this company now
0x Company has the best reputation on this pogt. x5
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“You men have already been told that the first impres-
sion you have made on me is the sorriest I have ever seep,
You got off those buses like molasses! on a cold day, and
you stand around now like you all had the rickets.

“The first thing you people want to do is get it into your
thick heads that you are no longer a bunch of cpllege boys,
civilians. You can forget what you used to do in the past,

and what you plan to do in the future, because at. thig \

moment you've got no past and you've got no future.

“You people are
the lowest thing in
the United States
Army. Remember
that. You are not here
to be petted. You are
here to be trained.
Our job is to mould
you people into first-
class fighting machi-
nes, and we intend to
do that with or
without your coopera-
tion. Does everybody
understand that?”

“Yes, sir!” the as-
sembly responded
with somewhat less

=

>,

than fanatic zeal and volume.

“I don’t hear you,” said the lieutenant. “When I agk you
a question, I want to hear the answer loud and enthusiastic.
Does everybody understand that? ;

The answer this time could have been heard halfway to
the nearest town. “Yes, sir!” ] .

% e time your eight weeks are up, you people ar
goinfgsbtlotge the be);t-train%d company on this post. Tt})us will
represent a one-hundred-per-cent improvement, ?cause
you are now the worst-looking bunch of ignoramuses I have
ever looked upon! You are the persomflcatzl(,)’n of conspi-
cuous mediocrity! First sergeant, take over 2|

Merciful God, thought Andy, how long can they tkegp
this up? Have I been pulled into this fantastic world to be

talked to death?
134
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- All three of the lieutenants wheeled an .
into the orderly room, and Sergeant Hanna faced the group.
In contrast to the company commander's r
fanciful delivery ?, the first sergeant’s was clipped and
icy & but the content of his remarks was the same, :

“My name,” he said, “is First Sergeant Kenneth V. Han-
na, and you people are going to see a lot of mel The less
you see of me, the happier you're going to be!” .

“My office is known as the orderly room,”
sergeant continued, “and when you come in there,
in through channels °! You get your squad leader’s permis-
sion to ask your platoon sergeant for permission to see me!
You knock before you enter, and you take off your cap! And
unless you come reporting for work, or punishment, or some
other good military reason, God help you! Is that clear?”

“Yes, sir!”

“When you are called for a formation, no matter where
you are in the company areas, you have exactly thirty
seconds to make that formation! in this company area you
will doubletime everywhere you go! And outside this com-
pany area you will not go at all unless you are taken) [s
that clear?”

“Yes, sirl”

“I said, is that clear?”

“Yes, sir!”

“When you hear your name coming over the bitch-box,
you will drop everything and come running! You will fall
out of your bunks tomorrow morning at five-thirty and that
does not mean five-thirty-two or five-thirty-onel

~“You will keep yourselves and your quarters and your
equipment looking shipshape at all times! Every shoe will
be shined to a sparkle, and any time I look at a shoe I
want to see my own reflection in it! When I inspect your
barracks, I will look them over from stem to gudgeon’,
and I don't want to see them looking like a damned
hogpen! Some of you men that came in last night have been
a little remiss! I have found cigarette butts in the area) If
I continue to find cigarette butts in the area, you men can
cou% on g.i\'z’i’ng up smoking altogether! Is that clear?”

es, sir!

“Everything has a
trained, efficient soldiers out of you. Goof up once & — just
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purpose. My purpose is to make
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once — and you men have had it ! You can lay your hearts
upon the altar, for your tails are mine! Are there any ques-.

tions?”
“No, sir!”

“That’s all 1 have to say then, except one thing. The.“

last thing on earth you people want to do is irritate me!
You want to make me happy! That’s your main purpose in
life! Understood?”

“Yes; sir!”

He gave the formation a slow study that seemed to take
in individually every face in every rank and find each face
more displeasing than the last.

“All right then,” he said.
over!”

“Platoon sergeants, take
% %k ok

The command was Leit Face, and wilh it the hope rose
in Andy Sheaffer’s gullet. Now he was turned in the diree-
tion of home.

But in less than twenty seconds it developed 10 that they
were not going to their barracks. More than that, it seemed
that the Army of the United States could not make up its
mind " where they were going.

“About! facel” Came the command, and two hundred
recruits spun awkwardly about on the tips of their right
toes. Two hundred numb faces looked toward the head of
the company street.

“Aboutl face!” The command was repeated, and they
faced the foot of the street. It came a third time — “Aboufl
facel” — and none of them knew or cared any longer in
which direction they were aimed.

“F’'wurd! harch! 2’ And away they wen

The voice that kept shouting at them now was that of
Sergeant Stormcloud.

P

! like molasses — kak menacca (uepnas naTtoka)

2 take over — 3aiimuTeCh HMH

8 rolling and fanciful delivery — rpomonono6Has u Bu-
TH€BaTas MaHepa pas3roBsopa

4 was clipped and icy — Griia peskoit u xosn01HOM

3 through channels — ¢ paspeulenua KomaHAHPOB MO
KOMaHze

® in the company area — B pacrno/ioXkenun poTHl
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- (komanna)

ML Hcnoawsyiite caenyiouse caoBa u caoBocouetanns s npeAnoMennax:

1 from stem to gudgeon — campiy 1
(6yKB. 110 BUHTHKY d OOJITHKY) 2

8 goof up once — nposBHTE TYNOCTH X0TSH 6bl pa3
9 you men have had it — Bul 06 3toM HUKOra
nere fis
. 10 jt developed — okasanocs
1 make up its mind — pewurs iy
2 FP'wurd! harch! (Forward! march!) ~ Buepen, “_apﬁ

YNPAXKHEHHS s

I. Haiigpute B pacckase skBHBaJeHTH CAEAYIOMUX CNOB ¥ BOCO qem.. "
- . " o
HHI: : ; . 52

MeHsl 30BYT; KOMAHIHDP POTHI; CJIYXKUTh B 3TOH pore; -HYEI-";:..
was penyTauus; Meppoe BNEYATICHHS; B XOMONHBIA NeHb:
BOUTH B I'0JIOBLI; GoJiblile He; B NpouIoM; B Gynymem:; nep:'
BOKJIACCHBII; ¢ HJiH §e3 Ballleil NOMOULH; Ha NoJNyTH x;’x TO- |
My BPEMEHH; CaMmblil HENPHUIVISAAHBIA; B OTJHuHe OT; H eciu
TO/JILKO; HE3aBHCHMO OT TOIO; COBCEM: 3T0 He 3HAYHT; B JI0-
6oe BpeMsl; UTOGL! OHH ObIIH MOXOKH Ha; Buepa BeUepOM:
OKYPKH; U3 Bac; X017 Obl pas; rJaaBHas 1eJb; B Hanpé‘nnennn;'
MeHBIIE YeM uepes; Go/iee TOro; NPOROMKA] KpHYATH,

(to) be fortunate — Gbith cyacTamBEIM: (to) have the
best reputation — nmers syumyio penyranuio; (to) make an
Impression — npousBoAnTL Brevatienne; (to) get off the
bus — BbIXOAHTD U3 aBTOGYCA; (to) be going to — cobupare-
e (4T0-a1. caenate); in the nearest fufure — p 6niKaimem
Gyaymenm; with or without your help — ¢ uan 6Ges pamess
moMomy; such an improvement — taxoii nporpecc; in
contrast to — B nporuBoNOIOKHOCTS (uemy-n1.); not at all =
COBCEM HeT. »

1. Cxaxure no-anrauiickn, HCIIONb3YA CJOBOCOYETAHHSA:

(to) belong to — npunanmexats; Bxomuts B coctap
l. Sta kuura npunannexur moemy mpyry. 2. Komy ona
fipuHANNERUT? 3. D10 OTAE]EHHE BXOLHT B COCTAB BTOpOro
B3BOAa. 4. B coctap kakoro Garta/boHa BXONMT Balia pora?

. no longer — Goubuie ne
I. Ona Gosbue 1e nsyuaer nemenxmit s3uik. 2. Ot Gon
e ne oripixator na tore, 3. Moii 6pat Gosblue He JKHBET B
JIeHnHrpazxe. 4. Mbl Gosbule He GyJem rOBOPHTb 06 STOM.




it seems (to me) — (mHue) kaxercs

1. Mue KaxeTcs, 4TO OHH 3HAKOT 06 3ToM. 2. Mue noKa-
3aJI0Ch, YTO Bbl OueHb 3aHaTh. 3. He kaxerca .m Bawm, yrg
Bbl BHJEJIH €ro rae-to?

IV. OTtBeTsTe Ha BONpOCH:

1. What did Lieutenant Jennison say?

2. What reputation has Fox Company on the post?

3. Did the men make a good impression on the coms
manding officer?

4. Did the commanding officer tell the men to forget
what they had done in the past and what they planned to do
in the future?

5. What were they in the army for, according to the
commanding officer’s statement?

6. What is the officer’s job?

7. Is it to mould the people into first-class fighting
machines?

8. Did the lieutenant promise to make them the best-
trained company on the post?

9. Did he say that it would represent a one-hundred-per-
cent improvement?

10. Why did he say that?

1. Who faced the group after all three of the lieutenants
had disappeared into the orderly room?

12. Was the content of his remarks the same?

13. What did the first sergeant say?

14. How could the recruits get to the first segreant's
office?

15. What permission did
squad leader?

16. How many seconds did the recruits have to make a
formation?

17. Could the recruits go outside their company area?

18. When did they have to fall out of their bunks?

19. What did the first sergeant say about the recruits,
their quarters and equipment?

20. Why did he say that the last thing on earth the
recruits wanted to do was irritate him?

21. What did the marching drill look like?

22. Did the recruits spin awkwardly about?

23. Why didn’t the recruits care or know in which diree
tion they were aimed?
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they have to get from their

V. 3710 HYXKHO NMOMHHTB:

The first period of the Great Patriotic Wa
by the battle of Moscow. The enemy concentl.r:{:g r::rtklfig
sector nearly half of his manpower and materie] —
77 divisions, including 14 Panzer and 8 motorized division
The German generals launched two offensives on the Sovi:i
capital. But failed to take the city. The Red Army won th
defensive battle for the city, then early in December 19413
launChe? a powerflul counter-offensive.

For four months furious battles raged
covered fields of Moscow Region. Thg nazoir; lt:)]:t znm;r-
50 divisions and were hurled back to the \%es(;
100—150 ki]om‘etres. It seemed as if the impossible hap-

ened. The nazi army was forced to pass to the defensiv%
he nazi Blitzdkrieg pgovfed an utter failure. y

The second period of the Great Patrioti
from November 1942 till the end of 1943.tlcltwn?;rl::3teg
turning point in the war. The Soviet Army won the defen-
sive battle of Stalingrad, it surrounded and destroyed an
enemy grouping 330,000 strong. At the walls of Stalingrad
not only was the nazi march eastward stopped and a
strategic balance of the opposing forces achieved but also
:Ee way was pa\.odf f}or a radical turn in the wa;' and for

e passing over of the initiative in
Sovi%tArm_\'. to the hands of the

The third and final period of the war la
1943 to May 9, 1945, In decisive battles fougslfte?nfrl%TAiltag:
Soviet forces dealt a series of crushing blows at the enemy
The Soviet frontier was restored over its entire length—.
from the Barents to the Black Sea. The Red Army entered
the territory of the countries of the nazi bloe.

The Red Army offensive in 1944 showed that the Soviet
Union was able single-handed to free Europe from nazi
tyranny. This prompted the allies — the United States and
Great Britain — to open on June 6, 1944 the second front
in Europe. But this fact could not seriously affect the
:).alance of }f:?frtce; trm the Soviet-German Front. The hostili-
les were shifted to the territory of G
to the walls of Berlin. ; ST M

The resistance

swift attack of the Soviet forces. On April 22 Hi 9
ted that the war was lost. e Hitler admit

The fall of Berlin predetermined the end of the nazi :

put up by the enemy could not stop the




Day.

Maxkann w3 Konuecrepa:

WAR

There’s war in Northen
Ireland

There’s war in Vietnam

. Man is fighting and killing
Killing his own brother man.
Mothers weep for their soldier
~ boys

Who march away and never
return

Why kill the young and the
innocent ones

When will people ever léarn?

The world is for our peace
and pleasure

Not for fighting and killing,

War could now grind to a halt,

If every man was willing.

Gun barrels could be empty

And never again be filled

And man could wander happy
and free

And never be crippled or
killed.

Mothers could have their
babies

Free from all pain and sorrow

Every one could work hard

And work for a better
tomorrow.

We the young ones of today

Tomorrow the adults will be

So it is we who must learn to
live together

In a world that from war 1s

free.

Reich. Nazi Germany surrendered unconditionally. Peace.
fm_al!y set in Europe. May 9 became a national red-
day in the Soviet Union. It is now celebrated as V

letter
ictorg‘

VL. Beiyunte cruxorsopenue, wanmcaunoe ONMHHAAUATHIETHEH Bupbey

By Vivienne Maclean

P

‘grass?” The young man fidgeted and 19
him, “Surely you can answer a simple question

Ly thought you said admirals.”

MpouTHTE 3TH AHEKAOTHI: B

The young candidate for admi‘é«éfoﬂ'
eing given a test to determine his gene
of the questions put to him was: “What

indow, but apparently could think of no a sw
“Come, come,” said the admiral who was

‘what kind of animals eat grass?” :_
The Doy brightened “up. “Animalsi” he ex

* ok s
Participants in a navy college training program
being taught to abandon ship in the muni%ig)a?g £ 3
pool. During practice session a student _perch
diving boarddwas reluctant to leap, ]
“Go ahead,” ordered the instructor. “Jumpl® The va
hesitated. The ;:((i)mmand was repeated. p! e
“What would you do?” asked the exasperated instes
“if that diving board were a sinking éhigg”a-Ed~m$‘ B
"I would wait until it sank about ten feet more,” replied

BT A T

the student.

# ok

. M U NGB, ¢ TR S S o W R T W R TR YD

“Aren’t we meeting too often?” “That’s allf t‘igl‘.lt’j
long as my boy friend doesn't know” =




Don’t forget to say “Time,

gentlemen, please!” at eleven,

VIII. Orranaiite saraaku:
How can you carry water in a sieve?
(31 9z9313)

Where is the best place to look for a helping hand?
(twre INOA jo pua 3y} 3y)
IX. Tpoutute u nepeBeauTe H3peyeHus:

Our teaching is not a dogma, but a guide to action.
Karl Marx

Trifles make perfection, and perfection is no trifle.
Michelangelo
X. Bbi cornacHb! ¢ 9THMH ONPEAECICHHAMU?
Budget— It's a family quarrel. '
Depression— It's a period when people do without

things their parents never had. : :
Gossip— There is no such thing as idle gossip.

Gossip is always most industrious.
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Modern home—Aplaceinwhichaswit 4
tes everything but the children. o feewis

“Progressive” school— A school wh !
have to do just as they want all day, ere children

XI. Pewnte KpOCCBOPA:
Across: 1. West African baboon. 7. Popular spring b
9. Door handle. 10. Lode. 11. Ceremony. 12, Epmbl%mmgf

eace. 14. Yes, ..! Three bags full. 15, Demon, 17, Simp-
{)eton. 18. Grotesque Gothic spout, Simp

1,2 3 %

Down: 2. Grant a share. 3. To gull. 4. Tavern. 5. Words
of an opera. 6. Bird which makes its nest near houses.
8. Anger. 12. Acted. 13. Projecting upper window, 14, Green
fodder store. 16. Equal to face value,

XII. A tenepb uyTku:

“She told me,” a woman complained to a friend, “that
you told her the secret I told you not to tell her.”

“Well,” replied her friend in a hurt tone, “I told her not
to tell you I told her.” i

“Oh, dear,” sighed the first woman, “Well, don't tell her
[ told you that she told me.”

* ¥ %

A doctor was recently sent to an Army induction centre
to give antivirus injections. Above the entrance to his
cubicle in the dispensary he placed a note:

“To save time, draftees will please back in,”

143

i 2 L 4




“And here is what is
known as clean air.”

“She looked such a fright in that blue dress with a
green belt, and a yellow hat, can you imagine it?

A COMIC ACTOR
After H, E. Bates
Part |

Of all the farmers of our district William Twelvetree
was the poorest and most unlucky. He was a good fellow
but he worked without method and b:ng_t:nne_d without
astuteness, and, most serious of all!, he lived m‘dreams.

His modest farm was set in a lonely spot two miles from
the village, seven from the town and fiiteen from market.
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P to farrow or to keep blights from his trees or i
;sgilarvests profitably. With these troubles and a wife Snd
four children to keep, life was not easy for him. Further-

more, his children were all girls, who, since they had come

in marriage, were still young enough to be roblem
};t?eeding and clothes. His wife did her best for thl::m o bu?
she was old-fashioned and
simple, and the best she could
do was to make them curiously
frilled and gusseted little frocks
cut out of her own, so that the
children, like her, looked for
ever like frowsy bundles of dis-
carded petticoats.

But William and his family
were devoted. They were like a
little community, naive, honest,
strangely refined and bound up
in themselves. One thing only
was startling about them and ‘
that was William’s ambition to act in a play. That ambi-
tion, however, Providence had ignored also. The four chil-
dren and the mother alone were aware of its existence &,

Every Christmas, for many years, the family played The
Midsummer Night's Dream in the big kitchen, and the
children were the fairies. The little girls played well and
sweetly. Isabel, who was very tall, was a splendid Titania.
But only William could act his part; he alone remembered
to employ his hands, to flourish his dirty overcoat as
though it were a cloak and to make his voice sound poetic
and touching. But William’s ambition went no farther.

Then, one autumn, the local journal printed an announ-

cement. All those interested in drama and the birth of a
dramatic society for the town of Wander were invited to
attend a meeting there.

There followed days of unprecedented excitement at the
farm and then William drove to the meeting in a milk-float,
Rain had been falling, churning the roads to swamps ®, and
William walked into the hall looking like a tramp. But as
hie took off his overcoat he felt almost unbearably happy
and offered himseli for a part in a musical drama called
The Prisoner of Love, . 5
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He was told in return that within a week he should
apply for a part.

William read the play. Each act, each scene, each line, _'

filled him with the conviction that he must apply for the
part of a certain duke. That, he felt, was his destiny,
Gradually he began to rehearse the part, then to take it into
the fields with him, then to dream of it at nights.

But at the first rehearsal it appeared that seven men
besides William had pictured themselves® as dukes. Then
it was announced that he, who resembled perhaps more
than anything a publican, had been chosen for a monk.

And arriving home, he smiled wanly, puffed out his
cheeks and looked doleful in that comic way that so del-
ighted the children. Yet it almost hurt him to say to them:
“I'm a monk, and I visit a maiden in prison, then I make
jokes to her. That’s my part.”

“And a very good part, too, I'm sure,” said Isabel.

“Oh, it's awfully comic, if that is anything.”

“Well, then, be thankful, William dear. I'm sure you'll
be as good a monk as a duke.”

“Perhaps,” he said; but he spoke ironically.

Many weeks passed. There was in the play a young girl
of extraordinary talent who took the part of the imprisoned
maiden. Her beauty was light and delicate, her eyes were
translucent and expressed all the shades and tones of youth
with unforgettable loveliness. Her voice, very low and soft,
made the other actors give up whispering and listen. But
her singing voice was of even rarer, lovelier quality. From
the first rehearsal her acting was remarkable. By intuition
she knew how to look, move, speak and carry herself. Half
the actors fell at once in love with 7 her. William himself
felt that in the scenes with her he acted more certainly,
inspired by her extraordinary cleverness and beauty.

It happened that, one evening, as he stood listening to
her sing the song, something seemed to melt in his breast.
In a sort of exaltation 8 he never ceased gazing at her.

When the time of the first performance approached, he
felt he bore a curious, worshipping kind of love towards this
girl. He remained quiet and secretive about it, watching
only for the first sign of understanding or acknowledgement
in her without ever speaking a word.

e

s e

William implored Isabel not to attend the first nart.
mance of the play. “Please, don’t be there, Cci')l;fe F;:ff&

 matinée instead. I shall be so terribly nervous” he cait
And since he seemed nervous eyenyat the :llfésshreel:::g:

sal ¥, Isabel agreed not to go.

He arrived early at the theatre. Affer sorti o
_monk’s costume, he thought, seriously, for the fi?s% t(i,xl:ltehg <
speaking to the girl. As to what he wanted to say to hef.he
was not at all clear **. But he did not care. If he had ng

illusions as to the loveliness and the talent of the gi
thought, he need have none about the wisdom of spgéﬁi,,l:

* most serious of all — uto 6bi10 cambm BaXXHBIM

* never bestirred itself — nukorna He yrpyxmano cefy.

T€M, 4TOOb!

9 did her best for them — nenana aas wux BCE OT Hee 3a-

BUCSALLCE

4 were aware of its existence — SHa/H 0 €ro CymecTso-
BaHHH

5 churning the roads to SWamps — npeBpauias A0pory s
6os10TO

® had pictured themselves — npeacrapasu cebs

7 fell at once in love with — Cpasy B/OGHJHCH B

8 in a sort of exaltation — g MbLTY BOCTOPra

% the dress rehearsal — FeHepa/nbHas peneTHUus

 he was not at all clear — on coBcem He npeacTasasa

YMPAXXHEHHUA

I. Hafigute B nepeoit wacru PACcCKasa aHrJAMACKHE SKBHBANEHTH NAHHMIX

CJOBOCOYETAHMI:

CaMblil HeBe3yuHii, B MeyTax; Gosee TOrO; fe/1ana Bee, 3a-

BHCsALIEE OT Hee, BLIKPOEHHBIE U3 ee COGCTBCHHHX; TaKxe
ocraBusa Ges BHUMaHHA, UrpaTh CBOIO pPoJib; Kak ecan Gblj
omy6auKoBasn 00 BABACHHE; 3aHHTepecoBaHHbIE B Jpame;

MPHCYTCTBOBATL Ha cOGPaHHM; MPEANONKHA cebs Ha posb; B

OTBET; B Teuenue neae/n; 0Ka3aaoch; B MOJAS; MEYTaTh 0 Heill;
Hanomuunan Gosbiue; wWyyy ¢ Hel; OYEHb KOMHYHA; HACTO/NBKO
K€ XOpOIIUM; OYeHbL HH3KHH H MSITKHi; 3aCTaBasn ApYrux;

B.mo6mch B HEE; B CLEHKaX; CYYHIOCHh TaK; OXHAAA TOMbs b
KO MepBbiil 3Hak, He MPOU3HOCA HH CJ10Ba; BMEpBbIE; YTO

Kacaercs,

-
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Il. C kakumn cymecrButesbnbivn u3 PAcCKasa MOXHO MCNOAB3OBaTy

Caeaywoumne caosa Kak onpeneneHus:

the  poorest — cammii
Genublit

the most unlucky — ca-
Mblil HeBe3yuui

old-fashioned — crapo-
MOJHBIH

touching — Tporarens-
HBIA

awfully — yxacuo

extraordinary — neoGui-
YaiHbIN

modest — ckpomubif
€asy — JIeTKui

devoted — npenannmi
splendid — npekpacumg

dirty — rpasumi
local — mMecTHBI

II. CocraBsre BOMpoCcH K NPOMYMEHHBIM YacTAM NPeANoXKenHnil, a saten

OTBETHTE HA HUX:

1. Of all the farmers of our district William Twelvetree
was ...

2. He worked without ...

3. He had a wife and four ...

4. His wife did her best for ..., but she was old-fashioned
and simple.

9. William's family was like .., naive, honest and
strangely refined.

6. It was his ambition to act in .. ,

7. The family played The Midsummer Night’s Dream
in ..

8. There followed days of ...

9. It was announced that ...

10. He looked doleful in that comic way that so delighted
the ...

IV. Orserste na Bonpocsi mo nepeoii nonosuue pacckasa:

. What farmer was William Twelvetree?

. How did he work?

. Where was his modest farm?

. Had Providence ever helped him?

. How large was his family?

. Who were like a little community?

. What was William's ambition?

. What did the family play every Christmas?
. Who of the family acted his part well?
10. What announcement was printed

excitement at the farm,

OO U LN —

©

in the local

journal?

e S

s R il -

a—

\"11. Did William attend the meeting? ARt
12. What was the Yveather like on that-dayp
13. What part in the musical drama did he w
14. Did he like to play a monk’s part? ‘ ‘jm’i t? ‘acf
15. Was Isabel sure he would be as good a monk S,
duke? =
16. Who took the part of the imprisoned maidens
17. What was she like? R ma‘d‘?ﬂ? >
18. Why did half the actors fall in love with her
19. What happengd to William one evening? ere -
20. Did he remain-quiet and secretive about his love
towardévthhe dggl?t aa : i
21. Why didn’t Isabel attend the first performance»
22. What did William think of after sorting me;t his
monk’s costume? :

V. lepeckaxnTe nepsyio nosoBuHy pacckasa, MCnoJb3ys Bompock yn-
paxcnenus IV kak niawu. npoc;

VL Onumm‘e.u KaK BhIrVisiAeNa JeByliKa, HCNOJHABIIAS raaBH
Hcnoabsyiite ans storo cuenyiomue CJIOBOCOYETAHHS:

of extraordinary talent; her beauty; light and delicate;
expressed all the shades and tones; unforgettable lovel:
iness; her voice; low and soft; her singing voice; of even
lovelier quality; acting was remarkable; half the actors; to
fall in love with her. !

Yio poab.

VIl. 310 uuTepecHo 3uaTh:

Postage stamps are like visiting cards, giving an unbia-
sed account of the development of the States and countries
which issue them. L .

In this respect the stamps of the Soviet Union are
highly interesting reflecting the entire complexity of the
country’s historical development. ‘

The first revolutionary stamps were put out on Noveni-
ber 7, 1918, to mark the first anniversary of Soviet power,
These depict a hand with a sword slashing a chain —a
symbol of freedom, of the liberation of the working people
from the chains of slavery. _

Coinciding with the ‘end of the Civil War, August
192] saw the issue of the second series of Soviet stamps,
all bearing emblems of workers and peasants’ labour.

. This period is terminated with a standard series depic-
ting a worker, a peasant and a soldier (after the sculptures
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by the famous Shadr). In all, some 100 basic numbers of
Soviet stamps were put out during the first five-year period.

In 1922, as a result of the amalgamation of a number
of Soviet Republics the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics
(USSR) came into being. ;

Many stamps of this period were distinguished for their
fine workmanship, expressive subjects, and rich colours.
They are still highly prized by philatelists.

There are many variants of the first standard issue of
stamps of the USSR (1923—1927) featuring drawings of
statues by Shadr and having denominations in gold from
one kopeck to five roubles. The stamps differ in method of
printing, watermark, perforation and stereotype block. It
is no easy job to collect a full set of the series of this “gold
standard.”

On January 28, 1924, a mourning series of stamps
commemorating V. I. Lenin, the founder of the Soviet Com-
munist Party and State, came out. Carrying portraits of
Lenin framed in black and red, they were of three, six and
12 and 20 kopeck denominations.

Later, several more series of stamps were devoted to
Lenin. Distinguished among them for quality of workman-
ship were steel-engraved stamps and the series dedicated
to the tenth anniversary of Lenin’s death.

Noteworthy among the stamps on historical subjects
were two series highlighting the tenth and 15th anniversa;
ries of the October Revolution.

A number of series and separate stamps honoured
statesmen, and political and public figures of note, includ-
ing President Mikhail Kalinin, Karl Marx and Friedrich
Engels.

During this period many stamps carried the likenesses
of scientists, writers and artists. The anniversaries of
outstanding scientists (Lomonosov, Mendeleyev, etc),
writers (Pushkin, Lermontov, Tolstoy, Chekhov, etc.), the
composer Tchaikovsky and the painter Surikov found
reflection in stamps.

In 1934 a series was devoted to the 350th anniversary
of the death of Ivan Fyodorov, pioneer printer of Russia,
who in 1564 put out the first Russian book, “The Apostles.”

There were series devoted to architecture and construe-
tion. Of these the most interesting were two series featuring
the Moscow Metro and two with views of the Crimea and
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the Caucasus. A very colourful sports ’sekrl r
~ came out in 1935 and others were dedical::d oto
~ children — the picture of a Young Pioneer with a pye

Swie
(1929) was the best of these, while the peoples of the

national Soviet Union were repres
ethnographic series, P e“fed by a b

Soviet stamp commemorating man’s first W,
from Voskhod-2 on March 18, IQgS?Ik 2 space_

Noteworthy of an excellent series devoted to internati-
onal congresses and exhibitions in 1935 were those issued
in honour of the International Congress on Iranian art
depicting ancient Iranian plates. ¥

As many as 15 series were devoted to the exploration
of the Arctic and the development of aviation. These were -
masterpieces of miniature graphic art—the 50 kopeck -~
stamp showing a dirigible soaring over the earth’s surface
is a case in point.

A large number of these stamps highlighted stirring his-
torical events, the expedition of the icebreaker Malygin to
the North Pole, the flight of two astronauts, the heroic
rescue of the crew of the icebreaker Chelyuskin, Vodopy-
anov’s air expedition to the North Pole, the two non-sto
flights from Moscow to the United States via the Nortg
Pole and the rescue of Papanin’s Arctic explorers who were
carried by drifting ice into the Atlantic Ocean. _

During the last war the Soviet Union put out 150 post-
age stamps of which 90 were devoted, naturally enough, to
the war theme, and 60 to statesmen, scientists, writers,
poets and painters. e

When the war ended the victory parade held on
{V\oscow‘s Red Square found reflection in a special stamp
ssue, €0




Stamps commemorating war heroes and other war

series kept coming out for a long time.

In the past 25 years some 3,000 stamps have appeared,
featuring the new architectural structures and the old
monuments of architecture. Many series were devoted to the
arts, music, literature, theatre and films.

A number of stamps marked the anniversaries of world-
renowned scientists and cultural figures (Charles Darwin,
William Blake, Henry Fielding, William Harvey, John
Milton, Robert Burns, Charles Dickens, etc.).

The year 1957 ushered in a new theme in Soviet phila-
tely — outer space. Since then several hundreds of stamps
and special envelopes have featured this subject.

* ok %

Do you know that the tulip, this beautiful flower with
brilliant colour, had a strange history. It has been the
object of gambling and speculation ... and even eaten.

An early instance of this occurred in 1562, when a
merchant of Antwerp in Belgium ordered some to be roasted
on the embers of his fire and the rest to be set in his kitchen
garden among the cabbages. Experiments were made in
preserving them in sugar, when they were said to be plea-
sant, firm and sound and “{it to be presented to the curi-
ous.”

Fortunes were made or lost over the sale of tulip bulbs
in the 1630s and a law was made to keep the price of a
single bulb to £ 400.

At the beginning of the 16th century, the tulip was first
cultivated as a garden flower in Turkey. In 1554, Augerius
de Busbecq was sent as ambassador to Turkey, to Sulieman
the Magnificent. There he saw tulips for the first time and
brought back seeds, and possibly bulbs, lo Vienna.

As a result, the tulip spread through Europe and seems
to have reached Britain in about 1578. Interest in them
flagged and was then revived in the 19(h century, especially
in the Midlands and the North.

Today, eastern Holland is a bulb grower’s paradise and
in springtime it becomes the “flower garden of Europe.”

VIIL 310 cayunaocs HA camom pede:

Not so long ago, an American firm employed a chef,
Napoleon by name, whose roasts and sauces were famous

R N ——

o Napoleon some eight hours later,

TR

miles around. The president of a nearby university iaar

poleon proudly set forth fo fill the engagement, his trusty
rving knives wrapped in a piece of old newspaper.

instructed the driver, “Step on the gas, mister. The presi-
ent is waiting for me.” The driver looked warily at the

carving knives, nodded, “You're the boss,” and drove him

straight to a lunatic asylum. :
"~ Thinking this must be the university, the cook unwrap-

d his knives and announced to the guard at the gate,
“I'm Napoleon. Where’s the party?” Next thing Napoleon

knew he was in a padded cell.

University officials — plus his = employer — rescued

An American who had gazed upon the majestic sweep of

the Mississippi and Columbia rivers could not hide his

disappointment when first he saw the Thames river from his
London hotel window.
“Is that dinky little stream the one I've heard so much

“about?” he grumbled.

“You must remember,” his English guide reminded him,
uthat the mlght\ rl\'.L‘l‘S. }(?1] have .in American are merely
water; the Thames, sir, is liquid history!” .

“Pity  nobody
will  see my
record!”

ed him one day to cook an important dinner, and

~ He just caught his taxi, and, breathing heavily, -
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Spring has its slight
inconveniences too.

IX. B kaXnoit cTpouKe Bbl MOXKETE HANWTH HA3BAHHWE KAKOrO-1HGO dpykra.

These aprons are too cheap. Please show me something

better.
The hands of my watch keep luminous for very many

ears.
; After I had climbed a tree, my coat had a tear in it.
On my way to school, I met nobody I knew.
Here are some simple money sums for you to work out,
I like to shop early in the morning.
To my great relief I got a place in the grammar school,
According to my teacher, rye bread is good food,

X. Ipournre napeuenus:

Better a witty fool than a foolish wit.
William Shakespeare

He that climbs a ladder must begin at the first round.
Walter Scott
X1. Moxere an BB NOMO4L TYPHCTAM nonacTh B LEHTP AaGHPHHTA?

These three hikers are wandering about and it looks as

though they are lost. Can you help them find their way to

the centre of the maze quickly — timing yourself by the
clock?

154

XII. Otrapaiite 3arauku:
What is the difference between a hill and a pill?
(umop 323 0} paey sy [[1d e pue dn 333 07 pIey s 1y v)

When do you sneeze two times?
(31 djay j,ued noA usym )

XIII. Bbiyunte cTuxoTBOpEHNe:
WRITTEN IN MARCH :
By W. Wordsworth

The cock is crowing,

The stream is flowing,

The small birds twitter,

The lake doth glitter,

The green fields sleep in the sun;
The oldest and youngest

Are at work with the strongest;
The cattle are grazing,

Their heads never raising;

They are forty feeding like onel!




“Remember how you were always getting at me when I w

Like an army defeated
The snow hath retreated
And now doth fare ill
On the top of the bare hill; 2
The ploughboy is whooping — anon — anon:

" There is joy in the mountains;
There is life in the fountains;
Small clouds are sailing,
Blue sky prevailing;
The rain is over and gone!

XIV. A Teneps wyTKu:

Doctor: Counting sheep didn't help you get to sleep?

Patient: Not a bit. I counted 10,000, marketed them,
figured out what I would get for them, and it was time to
get up. \

* % ¥

“My little Nellie has swallowed a gold ring and Dr, = |
Peters says she must be operated on. D’you think I can :
trust him?” :

“Oh, yes, you can, he’s very honest.”

your student.”

A COMIC ACTOR

After H. E. Bates
Part I1

Soon the rest of the actors arrived and he began to dress.
The thought of the girl never left him. But he must be made
up *; his wig must be found. Then as he shuffled past the
wings, he came upon two figures conversing in low tones,
One was a woman; her perfume reached him with overpo-
wering sweetness. Trying to discover who they were, he
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tripped over his long brown habit as he passed, and the

low. bee-like voice of the young actress called out aiter
him:

»

you

; i me disgraceful act. When the girl turned

g;ts:oavt:e;s? hlerz1 \xsignted togprotest, but he only gazed intently
t the magnificent dress of green silk and the pure white
: fan in her hands. He did not smile in
response to a compliment paid him by
the duke, her companion, and he was
relieved when Lucia declared at last:

“Yes, you make a splendid monk?2,

Now go along and let them make you
up.
: So he shuifled away. “If only they
had made me the duke,” he couldn’t help
thinking, and his mind grew wretched
with wild conjecture.

Painted up and wearing a wig which
made his head look like a yellow bladder
with a fringe of horse-hair, he madq a more excellent moqk
than he himself had ever dreamed °. When he wrapped his
arms in his sleeves, and stared at himself in the glass, he
saw a humbugging lay brother*, and th,e sight hurt him.
So he closed his eyes and tritehd to forget ]hxmself and the

ish way he had spied on the young girl. '
fOOIIliss rem);ined like Ec)his 5 until the play began. Then, amid
much noise of orchestra and singing of actors and actresses
whispering in the passages he shuffled to the wings fto
watch the girl act. She acted magnificently.

During the interval he had an inspiration. He would
take her a cup of coffee and, as she drank it, speak his
thoughts upon ® her acting and her singing. He selgelq a
cup, and ran hither and thither with it in his hands, spilling
the coffee on his habit, his shoes, his hands and on the
chairs. But she had vanished, and he; dared not ask for her.
At last, when the remaining half of the coffee had grown
cold, he put it under a chair and crept away. it

It became rapidly more and more agonising o wa_ll or
the last act — that scene in which he visited the gl(rl in
prison, wept at that touching despair she conveyed SO
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“] say, Brother Bono, don’t be in a hurry. Let’s look g

in his confusion he felt foolish and a little mean, as if = |

admirably in the song, “Now doth my heart, imprisoned,
burst its bonds for thee,” and then his light-hearted jokes
about the outer world and gave her the keys to escape. He

sal morose and introspective. Now he wished the play were -

over.

Then his cue came. Although he had stood in readiness
for half an hour, he was taken by surprise ?. He tumbled on

- to the stage more like a clown than a monk, and was gre-

eted by a burst of laughter. The girl began to sing. Sud-
denly the unexpected strength of her utterance affected him
so much that, in reality and without warning, he burst into
tears. His self-control vanished.

He stumbled forward, drying his tears in readiness to
give her the keys. The audience was much moved.

“Who are you?” shrieked the girl in tones of most admi-
rable terror.

She shrank away; but presently she came so near that
he breathed her perfumes, saw the shining ivory blackness
of her painted brows and the shadowness between her half
covered breasts. He began to stammer. And then, worst of
all, he forgot the lines he could once repeat so well. His
mind became no more than an empty eggshell. The laughter
which had first greeted him began to run about the audience
again. The girl herself was staring at him with indignant
eyes. Whispers came from the prompter. Then, when
everything seemed quite lost and hopeless, the unfortunate
man invented some lines.

They, too, were hopeless. ;

The young actress was infuriated. He knew from the
repeated glances of scorn she gave him and from her cruel,
pinching embrace in return for the keys that he had offended
her irrevocably, 5

He fled to the dressing-room. He saw for the second
time the crass humbugging face of the monk staring she-
epishly back at him from the mirror, and he sickened in
disgust for himself 8,

Presently he began to have some notion of apologizing
to the girl. He went out to seek her.

It happened that she was just then returning from the
stage. The play was over and the players, much relieved
were shouting and laughing to each other. The center of
everything was the young actress, who was surrounded
with many baskets of flowers. She was screaming with
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happiness. As he saw her his heart shrank like a pe e
winter, and the hopeless folly of trying to speak with hag
overcome him. And he crept away. S
Taking off his monk’s garb which he now hated i
dressed himself, and, without seeing her again, drove home

Persistently and unmercifully he reproached himself, At":%‘ii

thought of the two remaining performances of the play he
was nauseated and felt he could never face them. His acting--f"f‘
was hopeless; he himseli was hopeless. 8

>
o,

There were lights at the farm. Isabel had waited up for'

him

“William!” she cried, and she embraced him joquily‘
Suddenly the four girls, unable to sleep for excitement,

tumbled downstairs and embraced him also. He gazed at
them sorrowfully, without a word. :

Thinking he must be acting, they all cried out: “Ohl just
like 2 monk. Oh! isn’t it just like 2 monk?”

He merely kept looking at them in the same way,

“And how was it?” they all suddenly wanted to know.:
“Did it go oif well? Did they applaud you? Was it good?”

“Yes, it was very good.” :

“And you? Were you a success?” they asked.

“Yes,” he murmured. '

Only by lying could he defend himself. Something thick
and warm fell about his heart if he lied. :
Suddenly the four girls took hands with their mother
and began to dance about him, their irowsy nightgowns
flying out like crinolines. :

“Good old Daddy! Bravo!” they shouted. “Daddy has
done it! We knew you would — we knew you would!”

All at once they ceased dancing and began to applaud
him furiously. He did not know what to do. He felt the
smart of tears?® on his face and could not look at the *
children. &

Then suddenly, not knowing how else to cover his
confusion, he began to bow as he had often dene at Christs
mas-time, smiling in a strained way as if indeed he had ™~
been very successful, at the height of triumph. 3
= 1 must be made up — AoJKeH 3arPHMHPOBATHCA &

2 you make a splendid monk — 13 Bac monyuaercs mpe-

KpacHBI MOHAx
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3 than he himself had ever dreamed — ueM OH Korfa-if-" &

= Cfioe

6o Mor ceGe NpeACTaBHTh k-
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NOJIHOI'O NMPHUTBOPCTBA, YEJIOBEKA

4 saw a humbugging lay brother — yBuzen mupckoro,

5 remained like this — octaBancs B TakoM cocrosiHuu

¢ speak his thoughts upon — Bbickaxker cBoe MHeHHE 0

7 he was taken by surprise — 3o 3acraso ero spacn/iox

8 he sickened in disgust for himself — ou nouyscreoBan
K ceOe oTBpauleHHe ‘

® the smart of tears — kak c/ne3nl MOKaTHAKHCH

YNPAXHEHHSA

I. Haiipure BO BTOPOH YacTH PACCKA3a IKBUBAJNEHTH CJHEAYIOMNX CJAOBO-
COYEeTAHHH:

OoCTaJibHble apTHCThl; HHKOTla HE MOKHAAJa €ro; NbiTasich
y3HaTh; B CMYIIEHHWH; XOTea MPOTECTOBATh; MYyCTh OHH;, HE
MOr He JyMaTb, MOCMOTpes Ha cebs; nbiTancs 3a0bIThCH;
cpelu uyma; yallka Koge; pacmnjeckuBas Kode; He oCMeJH-
BaJiCA CIIPOCHTb, 1€ OHA; B3PBIB CMeXa; Tak MNoJeicTBoBaaa
Ha HEro; Xye BCero; BCe, Ka3ajoch, Morub6,o; B oOMeH Ha;
BO BTOPOH pa3; HE MOBHAAB €e; NPOCTO CMOTPEJ; 3allUTHTh
ce6s; HEOXKHIAHHO, He 3HAfA, KaK; KaK ecau Obl.

II. Ckaxure no-aHrJINHCKH, HCMIONb3YA CJAOBOCOYETAHUSA:

a) (to) fall in love (with) — BatoGuTECS (B KOrO-.)

1. Bce onu BAOOHIHCH B 3Ty akTpucy. 2. Mbl 3Haau, 410
on B106seH B Moo cectpy. 3. OH cnpocn, JIOOHM JH Mbl
Apyr apyra.

b) (to) pay .. compliments — roBopuTh KOMIJHMEHTbI

1. He rosopurte eit komnaumeHToB. 2. OH JIOGHT rOBOPHTH
KoMrinMeHThl. 3. Bbl yacTo roBopute efi KOMNJIHMEHTHI?

¢) without (seeing) — He noBunas

|. On BBIIE] W3 KOMHATHI, He CKasaB HH caoBa. 2. Onu
MOLIM B TEaTp, He JOXKAABLIKCh ero. 3. 5l MO3BOHMA eMmy, He
Tepss BPeMeHH.

111. Haligute cioBa WJAH CJAOBOCOYETAHHA C MNPOTHBONOJNOXHBIM 3HA4e-

HHEM:
(to) begin (to) close hot
never (to) forget slowly
(to) find young much
low (to) take

1V. OTBeTbTe Ha BOMPOCHI:

1. What thought never left William? ‘
2. Upon whom did he come shuffling past the wings?
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3. Did he discover who they were?

4, Did he feel foolish and a little mean in his confusion?

5. When did he want to protest?

6. Did he make a splendid monk?

7. Where did he shuifle to watch the girl act?

8. What inspiration had he?

9. Did he take her a cup of coffee?

10. Why did it become for him more and more agonizing
to wait for the last act?

11. Did he wish the play were over?

12, Was he taken by surprise when his cue came?

13. Why did he burst into tears?

14. When was the audience much moved?

15. Why did he forget the lines he could once repeat so
well?

16. Did the laughter begin to run about the audience
again?

17. Did he offend the young actress irrevocably?

18. Was the young actress the centre of everything when
the play was over?

19. What did he do taking off his monk’s garb?

20. Could he face the two remaining performances of
the play?

2]1. Who waited up for him at the farm?

22. What did his daughters want to know?

23. Were they sure he had been a success?

24. How could he defend himself?

25. What did he do to cover his confusion?

- aas “ H ~ ’
V. lepeckaxure BTopyio uacte pacckaza “A Comic Actor”, ucnoabays
Bonpocel ynpaxcuenuna IV kak naan.

VL. 310 uHTEpecHO 3HATH:

Italy is the great country of fountains, and the fountains
of Rome are world famous. The Fountain of Trevi, in Rome,
is one of the most magnificent in the city. It was built in the
time of Pope Clement the Twelfth about the middle of the
eighteenth century.

The water is brought underground from a spring many
miles outside the city. Tradition tells us that Agrippa’s
soldiers, marching along the dusty road, met a young girl
carrying water from a spring. The water was so good and
pure that Agrippa decided to build an aqueduct to carry the
water to Rome. The spring still flows, after nearly two
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thousand years, and supplies Rome with pure water from
the Fountain of Trevi. '

The fountain and the palace behind it are a good
example of the baroque style of architecture, which gives a
feeling of magnificence, movement and excitement. This
style is especially effective for fountains because of the
moving water.

The Fountain of Trevi has fine sculpture: a statue of
Neptune surrounded by numerous other figures, out of and
over which the water flows to fill a great stone basin that
surrounds the whole. There is a belief that if a visitor to
Rome visits the fountain at midnight and drops a coin into
the water, he will certainly return to Rome at some future
time. S

The wettest place on the earth is in India. Moscow
with an average annual rainfall of 24-—26 inches, New York
with 43 and London with 25 are dry deserts compared with
Cherrapunji, India, which has an average annual rainfall
of 432 inches. :

There are some parts of the Sahara Desert on which rain
never falls. Though clouds pass over these parts, and
raindrops really fall, the water itself never reaches the
ground. The heat of the desert air turns the raindrops, as
they fall, back into vapour.

[t sometimes rains frogs. Scientists explain the fact in
this way. Spawn are sucked up from rivers and lakes into
the atmosphere by whirlwinds. The embryos which are very
light are carried through air for great distances. The spawn
hatch on the way and the frogs drop onto the earth.

The greatest rainfall ever recorded — 88 inches — fell
in the Philippines in 1911, from July 14 to July 17.

VII. TlpouTHTe aHEKAOTHI M PACCKAXKHUTE UX APY3bSAM:

John had been invited to the funeral of his neighbour’s
third wife and he had attended the funerals of the first two.
His wife was surprised when he informed her he was not
going.

“But why aren’t you going to this funeral?” asked the
wife.

“Well, Mary, I feel a bit awkward to be always accept-
ing Bill's invitations when 1 never have anything of the
sort to ask him too in return.”

o* 163
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“So you like my daughter, eh?” asked the girl’s father,
“Like her?” echoed the young man. “I would jump off
Nelson’s column for her, die for her, slave to please her, go

through fire to save her pain —"

Her father put up his hand for him to stop. “Very good,”
he said, “but I can’t consent to the marriage. I am pretty

good liar, and one in the family is enough.”

“This is a piece of rag, not steak, and
it's cold too!”

4 In
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“Don’t worry, old boy. Brem here says they’re
not poisonous.”
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VIIL Ipourute 910 wyrounoe cTuxorsopenue:

Two frogs how strange soe’er it seems,
Once fell into a bowl of cream,
One was a pessimist by nature,
An optimist the other creature.
At first both struggled round and round,
Hoping an outlet would be found.
One quickly gave up hope, got tired,
Sank in the cream and then expired.
The other bravely struggled on
And soon the victory was won,
For at the end of all his splutter
He sat — upon a pat of butter.

IX. Mpoururte u nepeseaure uspeueHus:
Impossible is a word to be found only in the dictionary
of fools.

Napoleon
Love truth, but pardon error.

Frangois Voltaire

X. Kaxie poxHuubl 0JHHAKOBLIE;

Here are 12 faces. At first glance they all look the same.
But they are not. In fact only two are exactly the same.
Which are they?
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XI. MpaBuabHO M AAHBI 9TH ONpefe/eHHs:

Ambiguity—It's telling the truth when yoy do not
want to.

Drink— It's the greatest curse of the country, [t
makes you quarrel with your neighbour. It makes you shoot
at your landlord and it makes you miss him.

A passive verb— It is when the subject s the
sufferer, as in “I am loved.”

War— It doesn’t determine who is right — only who
is left.

Weeds— To be sure they are weeds and not young

gt plants pull them all out. If they come up again they were
o weeds, if not — they were young plants.

XII. Orrapaiite 3aragku:

What islands must have good singers?

(Spue[sy Areuen L)

What things fall but never get hurt?

(mous pue uiey)

XII. A Teneps wyTtku:
_ “Waiter, there is a fly in my soup.”
, “That will be ten cents extra, please.”
2 * k%

An angler just returning from a fishing trip has disco-
vered that there are periods when fishing is good — before
you get there and after you leave.

* % %

“Didn’t I tell you to be
careful and not to knock
your head on the bottom.”

“He stopped crying as
soon as I took him along.”

X1V. Bobiyuure ckoporosopky:

There was a man, and his name was Dob,
And he had a wife, and her name was Mob,
And he had a dog, and he called it Cob,
And she had a cat, called Chitterabob.

Cob, says Dob.
Chitterabob, says Mob.
Cob was Dob’s dog,
Chitterabob Mob’s cat,
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OTBETHI

K cTp. 12

Across: 1. nightcap; 8. ski; 9 rip; 10. amy!;
16. glass; 17. taiferel;
Down: 2. ivory; 3. hoop; 4. €os; 5. primrose;

"' adba\l ‘t; > 3
11. sal; 12. crane; 13. ogre; 15. elf. V. adjacent; 7.U i

K cTp. 22

Daffodil
1. Canal. 2. Ram. 3. Map.

K cTp. 23

Hpyr B 6eae — nacrosmuii ApyT.
PYy3bsi O3HAKOTCH B Gejle.

K cTp. 39

Across: 2. Tired. 7. Tool. 9. Noon. 11. Led. 13 Arm. 15 0F
I7. Own. 19. Why. 21. Are. 23. Hour. 25. Aids. 28, Start. %
Down: 1. At. 2. To. 3. III. 4. End. 5. Do. 6. On. 8 Our. 10. One,

12. Enter. 13. Ago. 14. Men. 15 Low. 16. Toy. 18. Who. 20. Hid. 2. b
22. Ear. 23. He. 24. Us. 26. It. 27. So. 3 : Y

K cT1p. 62

1. Tool. 2. Hallo. 3. Again. 4. Mild. 5. Eldorado. . Soon.
K cTp. 75

L. Rasp. 2. Equal. 3. Cocoa. 4. Ordinary. 5. Riddle. 6. Dear.
K cTp. 76

Night-in-gale

Across: 1. Safe. 4. Echo. 7. Earth. 8. Wars. 10, Oily. 12. Antenna.
14. Occiput. 19. Anor. 20, Amyl. 22. Carib. 23. Snob. 24. Note. :

Down: 1. Saw. 2. Fern, 3 East. 4. Eton. 5. Chin. 6.-ory. 9. Aaron.
11. Laity. 13. Eli. 15, Coco. 16. Crab. 17. Pain. 18. Umbo. 19, Ass, 21. Lie.

11. scar:13: oar; 14, ewe;

K cTp. 84

1. Trap. 2. Rice. 3. Acre. 4. Peel.
K cTp. 85

Laughter
K cTp. 95

Across: 1 and 4. Holy Loch. 7. Auger. 8. Tool. 10. Adit. 12. Aseptic.
14. Infidel. 19. Tsar. 20. Rays. 22. Negus. 23. Pete. 24. Byre.

Down: 1. Hit. 2. Laos. 3. Yule. 5. and 15. Ordinant. 6. Hot. 9. Qasis.
I1. Icily. 13. Pei. 15. Nark. 16. Free. 17. Drub. 18. Easy. 19. Tap. 21, Sue,

K cTp. 107

W3 aByx 3os1 BeiGupaii MeHblee,
[TporuBononoxuocru cxoastes,

K cTp. 119
Armchair
K cTp. 131

Bonlfire
Across: 2. Crash. 6. Theorem. 7. Thirty. 9. Chalk. 10. Tudor. 12. No.
13. Of course. 15. Termini. 16. Rummy.
Down: 1. America. 2. Caretaker. 3. Army. 4. Hit. 5. Static. 8. Stan.
dstill. 10. Trotter. 11. Decorum. 14. Unity.

K cTp. 143

Across: 1. Mandrill. 7. Tulip. 9. Nob. 10. Ore. 11. Rite. 12. Dove.
14. Sir. 15. Imp. 17. Idiot. 18. Gargoyle.

Down: 2. Allot. 3. Dupe. 4. Inn. 5. Libretto. 6. Starling. 8. Ire,
12. Did. 13. Oriel. 14. Silo. 16, Par.

K cTp. 154

Apple, plum, date, lime, lemon, pear, fig, cherry
K cTp. 165

Faces D and |

i
{
i
{
{
{
|
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AHTJIO-PYCCKHH CJIOBAPD .

A

abandon La’baendan] NOKHIATh

about [o’baut] o, 06; npubausu-
TeabHo; a. facel kpyrom!
(xomanoa)

absorb [ab’s2:b] morsomats

absurd [ob’sa:d] cmewnoit, a6-
CYpAHBIA

abundant [o’bandont] o6uabubIf,
6oraThiii

accept [ok’sept] mpunumars, co-
rJamarTscs

accommodation [5,koma’deifan]
TNOMeLleH e, XKHbe

accomplish [o’kompli[] cosep-
IaThb, BBHINOJHATH

according [o’k>:dip]: a. to B co-
OTBETCTBHH C

account [o’kaunt] oruer, c006-
lieHue; cyer; a.for oGbsicHaTh
(410-4.); oTBeuaTH (3@ 4TO-A.);
on a. BCJeACTBHe, H3-3a

accuse [a'kju:z] o6BunATH

ache [eik] Goab; Goners

achieve [a't[i:v] nocturats, 106u-
BaThCsA

acid [‘&sid] kucaora

acknowledgement [ok’nolidzmont]
TNpH3HaHKe; TIOATBEpXKAeHHe

adjust [a’d3ast] npusoguts B Mo-
PALOK

administer [od’minista] npuso-
ATb  (KOro-1.) X npucsre;
NPHHEMATb MPHCATY

admire [ad’maia] Bocxumarscs

admirely [ad’'maiali] Bocxu1n-
TeJbHO

adult [‘®dalt] cosepuentoer-
HHIT; B3pOCABIi

advance [ad'va:ns] nacrynaene,
NPOABHIraTLCA, HACTYNATh
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advantage [ad’va:nhd3] npenny-
mecrTso
advertisement [ad’va:tlsmant]

pPeK/aama, o0bsiBieHKe

affect {5'fekt] Baustp, BO3/ieficT-
BOBaTh

affection [o’Tek[an] J1060Bb, npy-
BA3aHHOCTh

afford {9’fo:d] mossonuts cele,
GLITb B COCTOSIHHH

agitate [‘@dziteit] BOJIHOBATLCH

aim [eim] uean: UeJINThCS

aircraft ["eakra:ft] camoner

aisle [ail] npcuer, npoxon (meox-
0y padamu 8 eazone)

alert [o’lo:t] TpeBoXHBIN, HacTo-
POXEeHHbIA

alight [o'lait] ocBemars; corpe-
BaTh

allot [5'Iot] pacnpenensts (mo
W pebuio)

ally ["elai] cowosuux

alone [3loun] opun

amalgamation [a,mzlga’meifon]
O0beAnteHne, CJHHSAHHe

amateur ["zmote:] a06uTenbcKui

amazement [o'meizmant] uaymae-
HHe, YIHBJIEHHE

ambiguity [,embt’gjuit]] gsy-
CMBIC/JEHHOCTD

ambition [2m’bifan] ueas, npea-
MeT JKeJaHHH, CTpeMJeHHe

ancient [‘einfont] npesHuit

angel [‘eind3al] amurex

angler ["&pgla] peibak

animal [“znimal] xuBOTHOE

annihilate [o’naialeit] yuuurO-
#aTb, HCTPEGJAATD

announcement [+’naunsmant]
00 bsB/IeHHE

annoy [o'nd1] pasapaxatb, go-
caxaaTh

annual [“2njusl] rozosoit

antiaircraft ["@nti’eskra:ft] npo-
THBOBO3AYLIHbIfH

anticipate [@ntisipeit] yckopsars

anxious [‘@pk[as] cumbHbIi

apparently  [o’parentli] sBHo,
OYEBUHO; MO-BHANMOMY

apply [o'plai] o6pamarses

appreciation [o,pri:[i’e1fan] Gaa-
rOapHOCTh, [PH3HATEILHOCTD

April-gowk ["eipral’gauk] anpesis-
CKas KyKyllka; OJypauyeHHBIi
| anpeas

archery [‘a:tfar1] crtpennba us
JyKa

area ['earia] nJoanp, npocTpan-
CTBO; C(})epa

around [a’raund] Bokpyr

artificial [,a:t1’fifal] uckyccrsen-
HbBIN

ash [&[] nenen

ashamed [o'[eimd] npucTbIKeH-
HBIN

assembly [a’sembli] rpynna

assume [a'sju:m] npeanonarathb,
LOMYyCKaThb

assurance [2’[usrans] pokasa-
TeJIbCTBO; YBEPEHHOCTh

astonishment [os’tonifmant]
yAHBJIEHHE, H3YMJIEHHE

astuteness [as’tju:tnis] xurpocrs

asylum [o’sailom] cymaciuemumii
AOM

attempt [o’tempt] nwiTathes

attend [o’tend] nocemarts, co-
NpPOBOXKAATH

attendant [o’tendont] oGcayxu-
Bajolllee JHIO, CJAyra

attitude [‘etitju:d] ornowenue

attractive [o’trektiv] npusseka-
TeJIbHBIH

attribute [‘@tribju:t] csoiicTso,
XapakTepHas uepra

auburn {”:):l)an] KallTaHOBOrO
BeTa

audible ["5:dabl] cabiunbift, BHAT-
HBIfl; CJABILIHMBbII

average [‘zvarid3] cpeanuii

awful ["2:ful] yxacHbii

awfully [‘2:fuli] yxacuo

awkward ['>:kwad] neyaoGubIf,
HeJIOBKHI

-

awkwardlfv ['>:kwadli] meykmoxe
awning ['>:nip] nasec, Tent

baboon [ba’bu:n] 6a6yun (obess-
AHA)

ban [ban] sanpewars

banish [’baemﬁ BBICHIIATH

bannock ['benak] npecnas ae-
neuika .

bare [bes] ronwi, O6HaKeHHBbIf;
6ocoii

bargain ['ba:gin) TOProBaTh (cs1)

barrel ['baeral? ctBon (opyacus);
60uka

barren [’baran] nycroms

bars [ba:z] pewerka

barter [’ba:ta] Bectu MEeHOBYIO
TOPTOBJIIO

batter ['bzts] o6crpenusars (ap-
TUAACPUUCKUM O2HEM)

beans [bi:nz] 606s1, hacoms

bear [bea] (bore, borne) MHTaTh,
uMeThb (4y6c780)

beard [biad] 6opona

beat [bi:t] (beat, beaten) Gurs,
ynapsite; b. it! npous!, Bon!

bee [bi:] nuena

beef fat ['bi:['faet] rosskuit xup

beggar ['bega] numuii

behindhand [bi’haindhand] sa-
JIOJKABIIHH; OTCTANbIM

belch [belt[] u3eprats, BHIGpa-
CbLIBATD

belle [bel] kpacasuna

belong (to) [bi'lop (ta)] BxoauTs
B COCTaB, NpHHAAJEKATh K

belt [belt] nosc

bemuse [biI'mju:z] owenomasnTe

bend [bend] pl xeccounas G6o-
Je3nb; (bent) cruGats(cs)

benefit ['benifit] noapaa

bent [bent] cm. bend

bereave [bi’ri:v] (bereaved, be-
reft) anwarte, otHHMaTh

bereft cm. bereave

betray [bitrei] Brinasats

bewilder [bi’wildo] cmymars,
CTaBHTb B TYMHK

bin [bin] mycoproe Beapo; cyma-
CIIeAHIT A0M

birth [ba:6] poxaenne

bitterly [’bltahl]( ropbKo

blackout ['blekaut] satemnenne
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bladder [‘blada] nysbipb; Kamepa

blame [bleim] erBercrBennocTb

blanket [‘blagkit] ogeso

bleach [bli:t[] or6esuBath

bleak [bli:k] yHbIni, Mpaunbli

bless [bles] 6aarocaoBasiTh

blight(s) [blait(s)] racexombie-
NapasuThl HA PAaCTEHHSX

blind [blaind] caenoi

blithely [‘blaidli] pagocTHO

block [blok] nperpaxaate, 610KH-

poBaThb
blood [blad] kposb
bloodshot [’blad[ot] waautwii

KpoBblo (0 2sa3ax)

~ blessom ['blosam] uBecTH

blow [blou] yaap

blunder [‘blands] nyrats, nioxo
CIPABJSATBCS

boarded ['bo:did] 3aGuThii, 3ako-
JIOYEeHHBbII

boarding-school [’ba:digsku:l)
NaHCHOH, 3aKpbiToe YyueGHOe
3aBejieHHe

bobbin [‘bobin] katyiika

bomber [‘boma] GomGapanpos-
UHK

borrow [’borou] 6pats na Bpems,
6path B 0T

bottom [‘batem] amo

bough [bau] cyk

bound [baundij CBSI3aHHBIA; b. up
ClepKaHHbIH

boundary [’baundari] rpaunna;
Mexa

boundless [‘baundlis] Gesrpannu-
HBIf

bow [bau] kaauatses

brake [breik] Topmo3

branch [bra:nt[] serka

break [breik] (broke, broken)
JI0MaThb; pBaTh(C1)

breast [brest] rpyns

brick [bnk} KHpMHY

brighten ['braitn] nposcustsca

brisk [brisk] oxusaennbiii

buckskin ['bakskin] osenbs koxa

bud [bad] nouka, Gyron

budget ['badzit] Gionmxer

bugle [bju:gl] ropn; curnanbnas
'rg;yOa

bulb [balb] aykosuua; 3JIeKTpHYe-
CKas namna

bull [bul] 6nix
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bunch [bantf] crano: rposas
bundle ["band]] CBA3KA, y3en
bunk [bapk] kofixa
gurden [’ba:dny Gpems
urglar ['ba:glo] Bop pa

burn [ba:n) (hur]nt) E{ée M.
butt [bat] npuxmag; OKYpOK

C

cabbage ['kabid3] kamyera

cable ["keibl] Tenerpadnpopary

cake [keik] saTBepreatp

call [ko:1] nocemenue

calumny ["kalomni] knepera

captive ['kaeptiv] BasTuii g TJIeH,
3aXBayeHHBI{

capture ['keept[a] saxBareipary

care [kea] 3a60THTBCS; HHTepeco-

BaThCsl

carelessly ['kealisli] HeOpeXHo -

carelessness ['kealismus] HeGpex-
HOCTB

carve [ka:v] pesarts; BbLIpe3aTs

carving-knife ['ka:vipnaif] nox
AJI Hape3aHusa msaca

cash [kae[] menbru

cause [ko:z] npuunna; BhI3LIBATE;
ObITH MPHYHHOMN

caution ['ko:fan] octopoxHocTs

caving ['keivig] BmaTHHA

cease [si:s] mpekpamars, nepe-
CTaBaTh

cell [sel] knerxa

cereal ['siorial] xne6ubifi 3nag

certainly [’so:tnli] HecomueHHo,
HenpemeHHo

chain [tfein] uens

change [tfeinds]
nepeoseBaTh(Ca)

chap [t[zp] napenn, maubi

chaplain ["tfeplin] kanenaas,
CBALLEHHHK

charge [t[a:d3] B3umate naary

cheek [t[i:k] uiexa

cheerful ["t{iaful] Gompwifi, Bece-
JIBIH

MeHATb (cA);

chef [[ef] wed-nosap .

chemical ['kemikal] xumuueckuft
npenapar
chest-muscles
TPYAHBIE MBIIIIIBI
chew [tfu:] xeBaTsh
chill [tfil] xonox

‘Ib; roperp g

["tfest’maslz] e

chimney ["t[imn1] Tpy6a, mwimo-
Xon

choke [tfouk] samwbixatbes (or
BOAHEHUSA)

chord [ko:d] crpyna

Christmas ['krismos] poxaectso

churn [tfo:n] cOusate (macao);
B36aJIThbIBATh; 3aroparhbc,
BCNIBIXHBATh, KPYTHTBCA Ha OJ-
HOM MecCTe

circus [’sa:kas] uupx

citizen [’sitizn] ropoxanuu

clench [klent[] cxxnumars

climb [klaim] Bnesats, nomuu-
MaTbCH

cloak [klouk] nnam; mantus

coast [koust] Geper

cobbler [koblo] canoxuuk

coconut ["koukanat] kokoc

coffin [‘kofin] rpo6

coin [koin] monera

coincide [kouin’said] cornapmath

coincidence [kou’insidans] cosna-
JeHue

collapse [ko’laeps] cuabHo ocaa-
Gethb

colonel ['ka:nl] nosnkoBHHK

comb [koum] rpeGenb; pacuech-
BaThb

combat ['kombat] cpaxarscs, Go-
pOThCS

combustible [kem’bastebl] Boc-
IJiaMeHsieMbli

comfort [‘kamfat] yremars

comfortable ["kamfotabl] yiorubiii

command [ko’'ma:nd] xkomanmo-
BaTh

commanding officer [ka’ma:ndip
‘ofisa] Komanpup

commemorate [ka’memareit)
npasanoBate (e00osuyuny)

common ['koman] npocTofi, 06bIK-
HOBEHHBII

commotion [ke'moufen] notpsce-
HHe

community [ke’'mju:niti] o6uiecr-
BO

company ['kampani] pora

company street [kampani’stri:t]
poOTHas JiHHefKa

compel [kom’pel]
NpHUHYKAaTh

competition [ kompi’tifan] cocra-
3aHHe, COpPeBHOBaHHe

3aCTaBJAATS,

compile [kam’pail] cocrasasts

complexity [kom’pleksiti] caox-
HOCTB

complicated ["komplikettid]
CJI0XK HBIH

compute [kom’pju:t] BeluHCASTH

concede [kon’si:d] npusHaBate;
AONYyCKaTh

conceivable [kon’si:vabl] Boa-
MOKHBIf

concern [kon’sa:n] kacartses

condition [kon’difon] cocrosmue;
yc/oBHe

confirm [kan’fo:m] noareepxaats

conglomerate [kon’glomarit]
KOHTJIOMepar
conjecture ?kan’dsekt]‘a] noraj-

Ka, MpeanoJioKeHHe

conjure ['’kand39] nokaswiBaTh
(oxycel

consent [kon’sent] corsamatecs

consequence [‘konsikwans] mo-
CJIeICTBHE

consider [kon’sida] paccmarpu-
BaTh; CUHTATh

conspicuous (kon’spikjuas] 6po-
calouuiics B rjasa

constant [“konstent] nocrosumbIk

content [‘kontent] coxepxanue

contraceptive [ kontra’septiv]
NPOTHBO3aYaTOYHOE  CPEACTBO

contraption [kan’trap[on] noo-
u306peTeHHoe NpPHCNOCOBeH e

contrary [‘kontrari] npotusono-
JIoXKHbIA; o6paTHbl; on the c.
Hao60poT

convey kan'vell nepenaBaTh

conviction [kon’vik[an] yGexne-
HHe

cool [ku:l] oxnaxnare

co-operation [kou,opa’re1[an]
B3aUMOJENCTBHe, MOMOILb

cop [kop] nomuueiickuit

copra [Bkapra] KOnpa, CcyIlleHoe
PO KOKOCOBOTO Opexa

cord [ko:d] BepeBka; wnyp

corn [ko:n] kykypysa

coroner ['korana] cnepoBatens

coroner jury [‘karona’dzuari] no-
HSATBIE NPH pacCieOBaHUH CKO-
POMOCTHXKHOA CMepTH

cotton [kotn] xsomuaToGyma k-
HbI{i

cough [kof] kaurens
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countenance ['kauntinens] BHeu-
HOCTb; BhIpaKenie Jiua

couple [‘kapl] uera; accouuupo-
BaTh

court [ko:t] xsop

cow [kau] kopoBa

craft [kra:ft] macrepcrso

crass [kraes] rpy6eiit

crazed [kreizd] cymacueaiuui

create [kri‘eit] cosnasats

creator [kri‘eita] TBOpen

creep [kri:p] (crept) ene nepe-
JIBHTaTh HOTH

crew [kru:] skunax

criminal [kriminl] npectynubrf

cripple ['kripl] kasneka, MuBasHzg

crouch [kraut[] cru6atscs

cruel [krual] xectoxuii

crushing [krafip] npobaenue;
COKPYILHTeJIbHbII

crushing machine ["kraf1p
moa’[i:n] npo6uka

cubicle ['kju:bikl] me6oapwas ne-
peropoKeHHasi KOMHaTa

cuckoo ['kuku:] kyxymka

cue [kju:] ouepens

cup &k/\p] Yamka, Ky6ox

curiously ['kjuariasli] neo6biuaii-
HO

curl [ka:l] nokon

curse [ka:s] npokastue; Geactsue

curve {ka:v] usru6; nosopor

custom [’kastom] o6biuait

customer ['kastoma] nokynatess

cut [kat] Boremxa

D

daftness ['do:itnis] nerkombic-
JiHe, 6e3paccyacTBo, raynoctsb

damage ['dzmids] NoBpeXx 1ath

damn [d&m] npokinnats

danger [’deind3a] omacmocts

dare [dea] cmets, oTBakHBATHCS

dawn [do:n] pacceer

daze [deiz] uaymnsnte, yausasts

deaf [def] rayxof

deal [di:]] * (dealt) wmanocurs
(ydap)

death [deb] cmepts

decoration [,deka’re1fan] Harpana

deep [di:p] m,yﬁoxuﬁ

defensive ~ [di’fensiv] 06opoHu-
TeJIbHbI
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defy di'fai] npeneGperate; jt
defies description 9T0 He nog-
HaeTCs ONMHCaHHIo

delight [d1’lait] BOCTOPr; . ggc.
JaXKAAaThCs

delightful_ [diTaitful) BOCXHTH-
TeJIbHbII

delirious [dilir1as] (Haxoaamug.
csi) B Gpeny

demand [di’'ma:nd] Crpaugary,
TpeboBaTh

denomination [dl,nsml’nexfan}
AOCTOHHCTBO, CTOHMOCTE

dense [dens] muioTHbIf

denunciation [dl,n.\rlsﬂelj'an] 06-
BHHEHHE; yrposa

deny [di'nai] otpuuars

depict [di’pikt] 1306paxate

deploy [di’ploi] PasBepThiBaThey

depth [depf] rayGuua

deranhged [f;lx"rcmdz,d] HaXOAH-
IHACSA B Gecriopsigke

derisive [di’raisiv] HaCMelTHBLL}

describe [diskraib] OMHCBIBaThH

desert [‘dezot] MYCTBIHS; MYCTBIH-
ubift; [d1’za:1] ocrapasits

design [di’zain] KOHCTPYKIUHA

desire [di'za19] xenanue: KeJlaTh

desolate ['desalit] Gessmionnui

despair [dis’pea] otuasmue

destination [,desti'netfan] mecro
Ha3HaueHHs]

destine ['destin] npeaHasHayare,
obpeKaTb

destiny ["destini] cyap6a

destroy [dis’troi] pas3GHBaTh; pas-
TPOMHUTH

destruction [dis"trakfen] yumyro-
KeHue

deteriorate [di’tiariarent] BBIPOXK-
AaThCst

determine [di'ta:min]  pewars:
OMpeNeNsTh

deuce [dju:s] uepr, apsaBos; what
the d.! yept Bo3bMH!

devastate F’devaste!t] onycro-
11aTh, PasopsiTh

device [di’vais] npucnoco6aenus

devoted [di’voutid] npenanmbiii

devotion [di’vou[en] mnpenai-
HOCTb

dig [dig] (dug) komats

dinky ['dipki] npusiexaTenbRBI,
HapsaHbIH

dioxide [dai"oksaid] mByoxucs

directly [di'rektli] Henocpezcr-
BEHHO

dirty ['do:t1] rpsasnbi

disagreeable [,disa’griabl] menpu-
ATHBIH

disappear | disa’pia] ucuesars

disappointment [, disa’paintmant]
pasouapoBanue

disbelief ['disbi’li:f] neBepue

discard [d:s'ka:d] BbI6pAChIBaTE
(3a HenadobroCTHIO)

discharge [dis’t[a:d3] BeICTPE/NU-
BaTh

discover [dis’kave]  ysnaBats,
packpolBaTh

discovery [d1s’kavari] oTkpbiTHe

disease {di’zi:z] 6onesnp

disgraceful |dis’greisful] mosop-
HBIH, TOCTHIXHBIN

disguise [dis’gaiz] ckpuiBaT,
MaCKHpOBaTh

dishes ['di[iz] nocynma

dispensary [dis’pensori] kabuuer
Bpaya

distinctly [dis’tinkth] sicno

distinguish [distipgw1[] xapak-
TePpH30BaTh, OTJIHUYATH

disturb {dis’ta:b] 6ecnokouts

ditch [dit[] xanaBa, poB

dive [daiv] npekok B BOLY; Hbl-
pATh

doleful [‘doulful] ckopGubl, mne:
YaJlbHbiH

doom [du:m] o6pekats

dope [doup] nypak, ocToson

doubletime ["dabl’taim] yckopen-
HBIli Mapul, OBUraThCs B JBa
pasa ObicTpee

doubt [daut] comueBaThCs

dove [dav] roay6s

doze [douz] apemarts

draftee [, dra:i’ti:] npusbiBHuK

drag [dreeg] TamnTs

draw [dro:] (drew, drawn) puco-
BaTh

drawing ['dra:1p] pucyHok

dream [dri:m] meurtaTh

drew [dru:] ca. draw

drip [drip] ranats

drive [draiv] (drove, driven) so-
Aute mawuny; d.back wuaro-
HATDH

drooping ["dru:pip] NOHUKIIUA,
CKJ/IOHHBILIHfCS

drop [drop] 6pocats

drove [drouv]pcm. drive

drunken [‘drapken) nbaubi

dry [drai] cymmurs; CYXOif; Tpes-

d Ebm[dj k]

uke [dju:k] repuor

dull [dal] sacngﬂmb

dumb {dam] wemon

dumbbell [‘dambel] 6onpan

dupe [d]iu:p] npocroduas

dusty ["dasti] neuibHBIG

dwel[ing [‘dwelin] xuaume; xu-
JI0

E

eager ['i:ga] nosubi cTpactHOro
MeJIaHHs; CTPeMSAIHHACS

eastward [i:stwad] B BocTouHOM
HanpassieHHH

education [edju’keifan) o6pa3o-
BaHHe

effective !1’fektiv] sddernsnpiii

efficient [1'f1font] KBaHHUHpO-
BAHHBIH

effort [‘efat] ycnnue

eggshell [‘egfel] sanunas cKOpJIy-
n

na

elaborate [1I/lzborit] Twatensho

paspaGoTaHHEBI}

elate [Il)'lelt] noa6oApaTh

elude [1lu:d] yckoapsats ot npe-
CJIeJ0BAHUS

emaciate [1‘meifieit] ucromars,
H3HYPATH

embarrass [im’baras] npusoguTh
B 3aMeLIaTe/bCTBO

embers [‘embaz] ropauas sona;
MOCJ/IeiHHe KPACHBIE YrOJbKH

embrace [im’bre1s] o6bsiTHe

emerge [1'ma:d3] noseasTsCA

emergency [1'ma:d3ansi] asapuil-
HbIf

employ [im’plol] pgepxate na
cayK6e; HCMOJIB30BATH

empty [‘empti] onopoxuate; ny-
CTOM

enchant [in’tfa:nt] ouaposuiBath

engage [in’geid3] nomosBuT

engagement [in"geidzmont] no-
rOBOPEHHOCTb; MOMOJIBKA

enormous [1'nd:mas] orpomnmif

enslave [in’sleiv] nopaGoutiate
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ensue Em’sju:] C/1e0BaTh
entertainment [ enta’teinmant]
a3pJieyerHe
engrely [in’tatali] monnoctbiO
entrance [‘entrans] sxox
envelope ['envnloup] KOHBEpT
envious [‘envias] peBHHBbI
environment [in’vateranmant)
cpena; oOkpyxawlasa o6cra-
HOBKa
equal ['i:kwal] pasubii
erect [iIrekt] BoaxBurates
escape [1s’keip] Gexkath (u3 nae-
Ha, TIOpbMbL)
establish [i1s'tebli[] ycranasau-
BaThb
ever [‘eva] Bceraa; Gecnpectanno;
Korzaa-nu6o
evidently [‘evidontli] oueBumno
evil [i:vl] Bpex, ano
exactly [ig’zekth] Touno; not e.
He COBCeM
exaggerate [ig'zed3zoreit] mpe-
yBeJHYHBATh
exasperate [lg’za:sparelt] pas-
Apaxatb, JOBOAHTHL A0 Gesoro
KaJleHus
exceedingly [ik’si:diph) Ype3Bbl-
YaiHO, OueHb
exception [ik’sep[an] uckmouenue
exchange [iks'tfeinds] o6wmenu-
BaThb(cs)
excitement [ik’saitmant] soue-
HHE
exhausted [ig’zo:stid] nctouwes-
HBIH, H3HYPEeHHBIH
exhaustion 19'z3:stfan] ucrtoute-
HHe
exile [‘eksail] ccrika; usrnanue
existence [ig’zistons] CyLIeCTBO-
BaHHe
exonerate [ig’zonareit] peaGusu-
THPOBATH
expedite [‘ekspidait] YCKOPATh
expense [iks’pens] pacxog, Tpa-
Ta; at the e. nag, no noBoay
expensive [iks’pensty] AOPOrocro-
ST
expire [1ks’paia] yMHpaTh
exploit [iks’ploit])” noxsur
exploration [eksplo:’re Jon] me-
cllefl0BaHHe
explosion [tks’plouzan] B3pbiB;
BCIIBILIKA
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exposition [ ekspa’zifan] BhiCTag.

Ka

exposition grounds [,ekspgfz,fan.

‘graundz] K e/ICSHONODOKHay

CTaHUHsA Ha TEPPUTODHH pp

CTaBKH

extend [tks’tend] NPOTATHBaTH

extraordinary [lks’tra:dnn] He-
00bIYaiiHbI, YAUBHTeAbHBIf

extrude [eks'tru:d] lpeccoBar,
Bbl,:l’dB."I‘H!aIb

eyebrow [‘aibrau] 6poss

E

face [fets] croats auunom (x ue-
MY-A.)

fade [feid] yracath

fail [feil] norepuers Heypauy

failure [‘feiljs] Heynaya, nposag

fair [feo] GeJIoKy phlil

fairy ['feari] des, BOJILIeGHHIa,

3/
faithful  [fesful] paBHBBI,
lipelaHHbli

fall {f>:1] (fell, fallen) najgare;
f. out Brixoauts u3 CTPOS; BhI-
CKakusate (u3 Kposaru)

fan [fzn] seep

fancy ['fensi] npeacrapasms ce-
6e, BooGpakaTh

farewell ['feawel] npouaHye

farrow ['fzrou] NOPOCHTHCS

fascinate ["faesinent] 0YapoBbI-
BaTh, MJEHATD

fashion ['f2[an] mona

fasten [fo:sn] TNIPHKPEMJIsATh

fastidiously [fees'tidiash] 30w
peHHo

fat [fet] xup

faucet ['[o:sit] BO/10NIPOBOAHBIH
KpaH

favour [’fetva] soGesnocts

favourite ['fervarit] s06umbil

feature ['fi:t[o] H306paxath

feel [ii:I] (felt) uyBcrBOBaTH

fellow ['felou] napens; uesnosek

fender ['fends] npemoxpanutess:
Hasl pelueTka

ferocity [fo’rositi] skectokoeTs

fever ['fi:va] sxap, smxopagka

fidget [’fid31t] 6bi1e B BOMHEHHH

fierce [f1as] xecToknii

—

————

|
:
¥

filament ["filomant] Bosocok, so-
JIOKHO

fill [[1]] nHanonnsatTe

fine [fain] menxuir (o nomoae)

fire [faia] yBoabHsTh

firmly ["fo:mli] TBepao

fit {f1t] noxxoaurte

fitting ['Tiliy] moctofumif, nogo-
faouun

flag [{leeg] ocnaGeBats

tlakes [flciks] xnonps

flame [flesm] unams

flash {flee[] Bcnbimka

flatly ['fleth] 6GesochoBatesnbno

fled {fled] cu. flee

flee [fli:] (fled) Gexxarth, cnacartp-
¢ OercrBoM

fling [ilip] (flung) KHAAThCH,
GpocaTbes

flint [flint] kpemens

float [flout] niaBats; JepKaTbes
Ha TOBEPXHOCTH BOJbI

flour [‘flaua] myka

flourish  ["flarif] pasmaxusate
(uem-a.)

flow [flou] Teus

flung [flap] cm. fling

fodder ['foda] kopm masi ckora

fold {fould] cseprriBath

folder ["foulda] Gpowiopa

follower [‘folous] 110CJ/1eJ0BaTe/ b,
C()[.‘(HIIHK

foot [fut] xoneu; ocnoBanue, omno-

a
forpbidden [fa’bidn] sanpeutennpii
force [fo:s] zacTaBasTh
forehead ['forid] 7106
forenoon ["fo:nu:n] yrpo
forget [{a’get] (forgot, forgotten)
3a0bIBATH

formation
CTPON

forsake [fo’seik] (forsook, forsa-
ken) ocraBiaTh, noKuaaTh

fortunate ["fo:tfnit] cuactausbii

fortune [’i>:tfon] coctosinue, Go-
raTctso

found [faund] ocHoBbIBaTH

frame [freim] o6pamasts

fresh [fre[] csexuis

fright [frait] nyraso, crpamman-
me

frightful  [“fraitful] crpawmnbii,
Y¥KaCHBIi

[fo:'meifan]  soen

frill [fr1]] ykpawars o6opkaMu

fringe (frind3) uesxa

frock [frok} IJ1aTbe

frowsy ['rauzi) HepALUIHBBIH,
I'DA3HLINH

frozen ['frouzn] 3aMepaiin

tuneral {'fju:narsl) 110XOPOHBI

furious ['fjuarias] xectokui

furthermore ["fa:80’ma:] « TOMY

e, KpoMe TOro

fuss [fas] wymnxa

G

gain [gein] BbiurpriBath

gambling ['gemblip) asaprHas
Hrpa

gap (gap] paspuis, Gpewip

garb [ga:b] kocriom; Hapsp

gargoyle ['ga:goil] rOpryJins,
BLICTyNawumas  BOAOCTOYHAH
TpyGa B BHAe (paHTaCTHYECKOl
durypet (8 2oTudeckod apxu-
TeKType)

gasp [ga:sp] awluateh ¢ TpyaoMm,
3a/bIXaThCA

gaze [gelz] npHCTANBLHO JIsigeTh

generation [,dsena’reifan] noko-
JieHHe

gentleness ['dzentlnis] msrkocts,
Aobpora

gesture [’d3est{a] KecT

get off ['get’s:f] (got) caesats ¢,
BBIXOJAUTb H3

glance [gla:ns] Barasg

gleam ‘[’gli:m] npo6Jieck

glitter ["glita] 6aeck

gloom [glu:m] mpak, ynbiHue

glorious ["glo:ries] caaBuwii, 3na-
MEeHHTBIH

glow [glou] 6aeck

glowing [‘gloup] spkuil; rops-
YHil

gossip ['gosip] cnaerna

governess [‘gavanis] rysepuaur-
Ka

government [‘gavnmoant] npapu-
TeJIbCTBO

grace [gre1s] ussiuecrso

grade [?ren ] 0 yxaon

gradually ["gredjuali] nocrenen-
HO

grain [grein] sepuo

grant {gra:nt] npegocrapantey
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grapple [‘grepl] cxsatuth, cue-

MATBCS
grateful [‘greitful] 6;1aromapnbii
grave [grelv] moruaa
grief [gri:f] meuasns, oropuenue
grimly [‘grimli] mpauno
grind [graind] (ground) pasma-

.nuaarb] &

ri rip] mepTBas X
grol:w[eg [5ru:v]px(en0601(; Jejatb

KeJIOOKH
grotesque [grou’tesk] rporeck-

Hblf, HeJenblil
ground [graund] cx. grind
growth [grouf] poct
grub [grab] muma, exa
grumble [‘grambl] Bopuatsb
guard [ga:d] oxpausath
guardhouse [‘ga:dhaus] kapa-

yJibHOE TOMelleHHe
gull [gal] npocrak, raynen
gullet ['gl\llt? rJ0TKa
gurgle ['ga:gl] GyabkaTe
gusset [‘gasit] BcraBasATL KauH

(o naatee)

H

habit ["habit] omexma, koctiom

hail [heil] npuBercTBOBaTh, MO3-
JIpaBJIsATh

halfway ["ha:f'wei] (na) moanytu

halt [ho:lt] ocrauaBauBath(cs);
npeKpauaTh

hardship [ha:d[ip] anwenue,
HYX1a

harm [ha:m] Bpeauts

harness ['ha:nis] sanpsrate; uc-
noJb30BaTh

harvest ['ha:vist] ypoxait

hastily ['heistili] Toponauso

hatch [hat[] sbiBogHTECH (0 Au-
4UHKAX)

hate [heit] nenaBugers

haul up ['ho:I’ap] tawuts, nox-
HATH

head [hed] ronosa; nauaso

headmistress [‘hed’mistris] gu-
PEeKTpHCa, 3aBefylollas WIKO-
JI0#1

headquarters ['hed’kwa:taz)
wrab

health [hel6] 3zoposse

hearse [ha:s] katadank

heat [hi:t] Tenno
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lI’:efl [hit:l] [nhim(a

elpmate [‘helpmeit] nowmo

hesitate ['hezxtg,lt] Klmedan[:é:“

highlight [‘hailait] APKO  ocge.-
[LaTb; BLIABHIATh Ha meppyyy
naau

hilarity [hi'leriti] secense

hint [hint) HaMeK, 3Hak

hip [hip] Gempo

hither ["h1d9] ciona; h.ang
thither Tyna u ciona

hoarse [ha:s] xpunamri

hogpen ['hogpen] CBHHADHUK;
XJIeB

hole [houl] mwipa

holster ['houlsts] ko6ypa

hope [houp] magexna

horror ["hora] yikac

horse-hair ["h>:shea] konckug BO-
Joc

hosepipe [’houzpal})] WL1aHr

hospitality [ hospi telitt] rocre-
NMPHHMCTBO

hostilities p! [hos"tilitiz] Boennmie
HefCTBHA

humbug ["hambag)] o6man, npuT-
BOPCTBO

hurl [ha:1] wBbIpsiTE: MeTaTh;
h. back or6paceiBaTh

hurt [ha:t] npuunusaTs 6oab, 06u-
XKaTb

husk [hask] wenyxa

icebreaker [“ais’breika] memokon

idle ["aidl] nyctoft, npasaubi

ignite [1g’nait] BocnamensTses

ignition [1g’nifon] Bocnnamene-
HHe

ignoramus [,1gna’reimas] Hepex-
na

ignore [1g’no:] orsepraTh; HrHo-
pHPOBATH

illegible [1'led3abl] nepasGopun-
BbIA

imagine [1’'mad3in] Boo6paxkarts,
npeacTaBasaTh cebe

immense [i’'mens] orpomueifi

immensely [i'mensli] upesBhivaii-
HO, OYeHb

immerse [1'ma:s] norsnomare, 3a-
HHMaTb (Mblcau)

imp [imp] uepTeHok, GeceHOK

e

impact [‘impzkt] ynap

imperceptible [,1mpa’septabl] wue-
3aMeTHbIH

impetus ["impitas] Tomyok

implore [1m’plo:] ymonsite

impression [im’prefon] Bneuarse-
HHe

imprisonment [im’priznmant)
TIOPEMHOE 3aKJIoYeHHe

improve [im’pru:v] yJyuIIaTh,
COBepILeHCTBOBATh

improvement [1m’pru:vmant]
WwiyullleHHe, yCOBepIIeHCTBOBA-
HHe

impudently [‘impjudanth] gepako

impulse [“mpals] nopuis, noo6yx-
Aene

inadequacy [in‘adikwasi] Henou-
HOLEHHOCTD

incite [in’sait] no6yxnare

incline [in’klamn] ckionsars (cs)

inconvenient [/inkan’vi:njant] we-
yA0GHBIR

incredible [in’kredobl] nemeposit-
HbIH

incredulously
CKEeNTHYECKH

indicate [‘indikeit] ykaswisats

indignant [in’dignant] BO3MY-
UIeHHbIi, HEeroxyouHii

induction [in’dak[an] sauncaenue
a cayx6y (no npusvisy)

industrious [in"dastrias] ycepa-
HBIH

inebriate [1’ni:brieit] onpausTe

infancy [“infons1] muazenvectso

influence [“influons] Bansare

infuriate [in'fjuarieit] npusoguts
B APOCTb

inhuman [in’hju:man] Gecueso-
BeUHBIH

injection [in’d3zek[on] mubekuus

inmate [‘inmeit] 6oabnoil (8 20c-
nuraae)

inn [in] rocTHuMIA, MOCTOSMBI
IBO

inner F’lm] BHYTPeHHHH

innocent [’masnt?neammmﬁ

[in’kredjulosh)

inquest  [“inkwest]  mo3suanue,

cieacTeue

inquire [in’kwaia] cnpammBaty,

pasysHaBarth
insist [in’sist] nacrausats
inspire [in’spaia] BROXHOBAATH

institution [insti’tju:fon]  yu-
pexnenne

intend [in‘tend) HaMepeBaTbCs

intense [in’tens] cuabnpii, Hanps-
JKEHHBI

intently [in’tentli] npucranbuo

intercept [,into’sept] ocramasnu-
BaTb, 3ajepKHBaTh

interfere [,into’fia) memars

intersection [,into’sekfan) nepe-
KPeCToK

introduce [intra’dju:s] BBoNTS

invaluable [in’veeljuabl] seouenn-
MBblii

invasion [in"veizan] BTOP2KEHHe

invincibility [in,vinsi’biliti] weno-
6eauMOCTD

inconvenient [inken’vi:njont] me-
BOJIbHO, MalllHHAJIbHO

ire {“a1a] rues, APOCTh

irrevocably [t'revokebl] 6eaBoa-
BpaTHO

irritate  ["iritert] pasapaxare,
CepauTh

irritation [,iri’teifan] pasapaxe-
HHe, THeB

issue [“1sju:] uamamate

ivory ["aiver1] cionosasi kocth

J

jaw [d35:] nacte; wesmioeTs
jet [d3et] peaxtuBmbI

jolly [“d3ol1] Becestii

juror [“d3uara] npucsKHbI
justly ["d3asth] cnpasesauso

K

keep [ki:p] (kept) Jepxarh;
ClepKHUBAT

keen [ki:n] octpuii, NPOHHLATEe/b-
HbIH

kernel ["ka:nl] cepauesuna

king [kip] kopoab, uape

kingdom ['kipdam] koponesctso,
11apcTBO

knee [ni:] koseno

kohl [koul] kpacka nas Bek

L

lack [leek] Tepners nemocTaTox
lad [leed] napens
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ladder ['ledo] nectuuua (sepe-
804HAA)

lamb [l@m] siruenok; 39. xpouika

lamp-post ['leemppoust] donap-
HBIT CTOJIO

lane [lein] nepey.ox

lanky [‘lepki] nosiroBssbif

lantern ['leenton] donaps

launch [lo:ntf] rauunats, npex-
TIPHHHMATh

lea [[led] CBHHeI|

leap [li:p] (leapt, leaped) npu-
rath;, yXBaTHTbCS; CHJBHO 32-
6utbcst (o cepdye)

leather [’leBo] koxa

leisure [“le3a] mocyr

level [“levl] yposens

liable [’lalablr BepOSITHLIN, BO3-
MOKHBIH

liar ['laio] aryn

libel [‘laibal] nackeumb, kaesera

liberate [‘liboreit] ocBo6oxnath

licence ['laisons] npasa (80du-
TeabcKue)

lie [la1] arats

lie [lai] (lay, lain) nexats

light-hearted [lait’ha:tid] Gec-
NeuHbli, BeceJbli

like [laik] nogo6ubii

link [lipk] cBsiabiBaTH

load [loud] sarpyxars, nepenoJ-
HATb; 3apsaxkKaTh

loaf [louf] Gyxa, KapaBaii

loan [loun] saem; ccyna

loaves [louvz] cu. loaf

lode [loud] 2e04 XKHUJa, 3anexp

log [log] 6pesro

lone [loun] oxunokuit; oxun

longing [lopip] CTpeMJeHHe, Ke-
JNaHne

loss [Ios] noteps

lounge [laund3] cugers pasBa-
JI5ICh

loveliness ["Iavlinis) oyapoBaHwe,
MHJIOBHIHOCTD

lunatic ["lu:natik] cymacwenmni

lustreless ['1astalis] JIHIIEHHbIR
GJaecka

M

madness ['madnis] nomewatens-
CTBO, CyMacllecTBiie
maiden [‘meidn] nesymixa
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majestic (ma’dzestik] BeJIHYyecr-
BEHHBI{i
manage [‘menids) ClipaBasiThey
manager [’ma’lmlsa] AHpextop
mandrill ~ ["mzndr]] MaHpuy
(obesvsana)
manpower [‘man,paug] KHBay
CHJA
market ['ma:kit] prmox
marriage ['merid3) KeHHUThG]
marsh [ma:[] Gonoro, TOMb
master [‘ma:sta] rocnoguy
match [mat[] cnuyka
matinée ['matine IHEBHOMN Crex-
TaK/b
matter ['mato]: it doesn't m,
He uMeeT 3HaueHHs; no m,
Gespasnnyno
maze [meiz] naGupuur
meagre [‘'mi:ga] CKYNHBIA, Gen-
HBIf
measure [‘me3s] usmepstp
mediocrity [,mi:di’okriti] nocpen-
CTBEHHOCTh
melt [melt] raste
memory [‘memori] namsts
menace [‘menas] yrposa
mend [mend] uunuTh
mental [‘mentl] YMCTBEHHBIf,
NCHXHYECKHIT
merchant ['ma:tfant] kymen
merciful ['ma:siful] MHJIOCep AHBLIf
mercy [‘ma:si] mugocts
message [‘mesid3] cooblieHHe,
NOHeceHHe
milk-float [‘milk’flout] Temexka
IJISl MepeBO3KH MOJIOKa
mill [mil] meabnuna
mind [maind] pasym; ayma
mischief  ['mist[if] 030pCTBO,
NPOKA3kI
misty [‘misti]] Tymanusii
mixture [‘mikstfo] cmecs
modest ['modist]  ckpomubif
monk [mapk] monax
monster [‘monsta] uynosuie
mood [mu:d] nactpoenne
moor [mus] topdanucras mecr-
HOCTb, TOPOCLIAsT BEPecKOM
morose [ma’rous] Mpaunsbiii, yr-
PIOMBIi
mould [mould] ¢opmoBaTte; ne-
Pex 1epenenbiBaTh
mourn [mo:n] ckopGets

mourning {'ma:nip] Tpaypuwi

munch [mant[] xepate, uapkarts

murderer ['ma:dara] y6uiina

murmur  ['ma:mo] UIENTAaTh,
BOpUaTh

muse [mju:z] pasMbIuanTL

muzzle [‘mazl] myno

mystery [‘mistori] Taiina

N

nag [nzg] wussoaHTH, pasmpa-
KaTh, «MNHJIUTbL»

nail [neil] norors

naked [‘neikid] o6uaxeHubI

narrow [‘neaerou] yaxuir

narrow-minded [’nerou’maindid]
OrpaHHuYeHHbIH, HeZaJeKHi

nasty [‘na:sti] mepskuit, orspa-
THTeJbHbIA b

native ['neitiv] mecTHBIli XuTeap

nauseate ['nd:steit] BBIBIBATH
GTBpalluenmne

navy ['neivi] Mmopcko#t ¢uaor

neighbourhood ['neibahud] co-
CeaCTBO

nephew ['nevju:] naemanuuk

net [net] cers

netting ['netin] cerka

newcomer [‘nju:’kama] He3naxo-
Merl

nightgown [‘naitgaun] Hounay
pybauixa

nonchalantly [‘nonfolonth] Ges-
8a60THO

nonpoisonous ['non’paiznas] He-
1AOBHTHIH

noteworthy ['nout,wa:81] mocro-
NpHMeyaTesbHbIil

notion [‘noufan] namepenue

nourish ['nari[] nurats

nuisance  [‘nju:sns]
HOCTh; nomexa

numb [nam] onemesnsift; okouene-
abiii (o1 x0200a)

nurse [na:s] yxaxusath (3a
6016HbIM)

nut [nat] opex

HempusT-

0

oath [ouf] xasTBa »
oath of allegiance ["ouf av 2’li:-
dzens] npucsira

obey [o’ber] mogunnsATHLCS

oblige [o’blaid3] nesatsh omomke-
HHe

obviously [‘sbviash] ouesuano

offend {a’fend) o6mxars, OCKOp6-
JATb

offensive [o’fensiv) HACTyN/IeHHe

offer {">fa] npexnarars

oil [o1l} macno, KHUp

old-fashioned [‘ould’fe[and]
CTaPOMOAHBI{

OP observation point na6mona-
TeJbHbIH MYHKT

opportunity i,apa’tju:mtl] yn06-
HBIA cayuai

oppression [o'prefon] npurecue-
HHe; yrHeTeHHe

orderly-room ['>:doli’rum] kanue-
JISIPUS pPOTHI

ore [5:] pyna

oriel [":rial] sakpwiThil 6anKoH,
IpKep

outflank [aut’flenk] o6ofith ¢
¢duaaura

outing ["autip] nporyaxa

outlaw {'autl>:] npecrynuuk

outskirts ["autsko:ts] okpauna,
npeiMecThbe

overcoat [‘ouvakout] naasro

overcome [,ouva‘kam] (overcame,
overcome) noGopoTh, moGe-
JAUTH

overseas [‘ouva’si:z] samopckuii,
33a0KeaHCKHil

overstate [‘ouva’steit] npeysesn-
YHBaTDh

overthrow [ouva’frouj (overth-
rew, overthrown) csepraTts

P

pace [peis] war

padded cell [‘pedid’sel] nanara

pain [pein] Goab

paint [peint] kpacka; kpacurs,
1HCOBaTh

pa}J [pl] npusitenn

palace ['palis] asopen

pale [peil] Guennbrii

par [pa:] pasenctso

paradise ['paradais] pah

parsonage ['pa:snid3] mom npu-
XOJICKOTO CBSiLlleHHHKA

part [pa:t] poas




participant [pa:'tisipant] yuacr-

HHK 3
particular  [pa’tikjuls] noapo6-

HOCTB, JeTalb
particularly [pa’tikjulali] ocoGen-

HO

passion [‘pz[on] crtpacTb, yBJe-
yeHHe

patch [pzt[] HepoBHas mnoBepx-
H:cn "

at a:6] Tpona

gatien[ge ['petfens] Tepnenue

pause [pd:z] naysa

pave [peiv] npoJioxuth (nyro)

paw [po:] nama, Hora

pawn [pd:n] oTxaBaTe B 3aJor

peanut [‘pi:nat] apaxuc, 3emas-
HOH opex

peel [pi:l] ounmats

peer [p1a] BuirssiabBaTE (0 COAH-
e

pezegrate ['penitreit] mponukath

perch [pa:t[[] B3rPOMO3AHTHCS

perfection [pa’fek[an] coepiuen-
¢TBO, 6€3ynpeyHoCTh

perfectly ['pa:fiktl] cosepiiento

perform [pa’fo:m] cosepuats

performance [pa’fo:mans] npexn-
CTaBJieHHe

permission [pa’mifan] pasperue-
HHe

persistence [pa’sistons] Hacroii-
YHBOCTh

personification [pa:,sonifi’keifan]
BOIJIOIIeHHe

pet [pet] 6anoBaTe, sackath

petrol ["petral] Gensun

petticoat [’petikout]
100Ka

petulantly [‘petjulantli] pasnpa-
KHTEJbHO

pheasant ['feznt] dasan

physician [fi’zi[an] Bpau

pincers ['pinsaz] wunusl; KJaeuu

pinch [pint[] caasauBath, cxu-
MaTh; YIIHIHYTb

(HHKHAST)

pious [‘paiss] 6aarouecTHBbIi, pe-

JIMTHO3HBIA
pipe [paip] TpyGka
pitch [pit[] 6pocatsca
plague [plelgf yyma
plain [plein] npocro#

plan [plen] naanupoBats, Hawme-

peBaTbcA (4T0-4. cOesats)
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platoon [pla’tu:n) B3BOJ

plead [pli:d] (pleaded, pled)
NPOCHTB

pleasant ['pleznt) TIPHATHRI

please [pli:z] yroxpary

plenty [’plenti] muoro

plunder [’planda] TpaGuth, pac.
XHILATh

point [point]: p. out YKasbiBary:
NoJAYePKHBATD :

pointed face [’pamtld’fels] OXHUB-
JIEHHOE JIHLQ

poisonous [’poiznas] ALOBHTHIj

pole [poul] cTon6, mwecr

pollute [pa‘lu:t] sarpasusqy

pool [pu:l] Gaccefin

post [poust] ¢opr, FapHH30H

postage ["poustids) NOYTOBBI

poster [‘pousta] niakar

postpone [poust’poun] OTKMa Apl-
BaTh

poverty [‘povati] HyXJ1a, Gep-
HOCTDb, HHLIeTa

powder [‘pauds] Nyapa; nopox

powerful * ["pauaful] MOryujecr-
BE€HHBIH

precede
BaTb

precious [‘prefas] ApParoueHHbiA

precise [pri’sais] Tounmij

preliminary [prl’hmman] npeaBa-
pPHTEeJbHBIN

presentiment
npeayyBCTBHe

[pri’si:d] nmpegwecrso-

[pri’zentimant)

prevent  [pri'vent] noMmerar,
npenoTBpalaTh

previous ['pri:vjas] npeiecTsy-
IOILL Ui

priest [pri:st] cBamennux

print [print] meuarats

prison [‘prizn] Tiopema

prisoner [’prizna] naeHsuk, nneg-
HBIH

private [‘praivit] nuunbifi; pago-
BOH

privation [prai’veifan] nenocra-
TOK, HyXKJa

prize [praiz] BbICOKO LEHHTBH

proclaim [pro’kleim] nposoaraa- -

aTh
profitably ['profitabli] swiroato
project [pro’dzekt] BbimaBaThe,
BLICTYNAaTb
promise ['promis] oGelanne

Lo

promotion [pra’moufan] nosu-
uieHue B 3BaHHH

prompter [‘prompta] cy¢uaep

proof [pru:f] koppekrypa

proper ['propa] momkHbI, Hape-
Kalulun

properly [’propali] mosxubIM 06-
pasom

protection [protekfan] sawura

proud [praud] ropapiit

prove [pru:v] nokasmiBaTh; HCHbI-
THIBATh

providence ['providans] nposuge-
Hue

publican [’pablikan] TPaKTHPIIHK

puff [paf] mbiMuth, nyckats KJly-
Obl gbiMa; p. out HaJlyBaTb; BHI-
NAYUBAT

pull [pul] ranyrs; p. (oneself)
together Gpatb ce6s B pyku

punishment [“pani[mont] nakasa-
HHe

pure [pjud] yuCTHI

purpose ['pa:pas] uean

push [puf] 6ozats

Q

quality ["kwoliti] kauectso

quarrel ['’kworal] ccopa

queer [kwia] cTpanHbli

quid [kwid] ¢ynT crepaunros

quote [kwout] uutupoBats, ccpi-
JaTbCH

R

rait [ra:ft] nnor

rag [reg] xoBep, mnosoBuk; pl
Tpsinbe

rake [reik] sarpeGatb; sapaBuu-
BaTh

ram [rem] GapaH; TapaHuTh

‘ramming train ['remip’trein] na-
JIeTeBILUHIT moe3j

rampart [rempa:t] onaor, 3a-
1HTa

range [reind3] aaabHOGOMHOCTD,
JLOCATaeMOCThb

rapid ['repid] GeicTphiii

rare [rea] peakuit

rattle ['retl] Gbictpo roBopuTs;
otbapabaunThb

ravenously [‘revinash] xkaaguo

rayon [‘reion] Buckosa

reach [ri:t[] mocturats

realize ['r1alaiz] nonumats; ocos-
HaBaTh

rear [ria) Tou; TBIJIOBOH, 3aAHUM

recall [ri’ko:]] BCIIOMHHATB; BOC-
Kpelwarb (68 namaru)

recipe ['resipi] pemenr; CpeacTBo

reconnoitre - [,reka’noita) passe-
AbIBATH )

record ['reko:d] seronuces

recur [r1'ka:] BO3BPALIATLCH; MOB-
TOPSITBCS

reed [ri:d] TpoctHuk

refer [rl’fa? CCBIIATHCS

reference [‘refrons] pekomenpa-
s

refined [rifaind]
H3bICKaHHBIH

reflection [ri'flekfan] OTpaxkeHue

refugee [ refju’dsi:] SMHTPAHT,
GexceHelr

refusal [rifju:zal] orkas

regiment [‘redsimont] nosk

regret [ri’gret] coxasennue

reinforce ?,ri:m’fo:s] YCHJIHBATS,

YTOHYEHHBIH,

NOJAKPENJIATh
relative ['relativ] poacreennuk
release [ri'li:s] oGseruath; ocBo-

60X /1aTh, BBIMYCKATb HA BOJIIO
relevant |'relivant] ymecthuii, or-

HOCSILLMIACS K meqy
relief [ri’li:f] oGuneruenue
relieve [ri’li:v] o6seruats
reluctant [ri’laktont] penaromup

(u4T0-21.) HEOXOTHO; BBIHY XK 1eH-

HBIiT; COMPOTHBJISIOMHICS
remark [ri‘'ma:k] samevanne
remarkable [ri’'ma:kebl] sameua-

TeJbHBIi
reminiscence [remi’nisns] Boc-

MoMHHaHHe
remiss [ri'mis] wepaansbiii
remote [ri’mout] otnanennsi
replenish [ri’pleni[] nonoanste
represent [repri‘zent] npeacras-

JATh
reproach [ri’prout(] ynpex; ynpe-

KaTb
repulse [r1'pals] otpaxars (ara-

Ky)
request [ri’kwest] TpeGopanue,
npocs6a

request stop [ri’kwest’stop] oc-
TanoBKa 1o Tpe6oOBaHHIO
rescue [‘reskju:] cnacenue
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resemblance [ri’zemblons] cxoa-
CTBO

resemble [ri’zembl]
HMEeTb CXOACTBO

resistance [ri’zistons] conporus-

NOXOAHTD,

JieHne

respect [ris’pekt] yBaxenue; or-
HOLIIeHHe

respectability [ris,pekta’biliti]
NOYTEHHOCTD; pecnektabesb-
HOCTh

respond [ris’pond] orBeuatsb

response [ris’pons] orser; in r. to
B OTBET Ha

responsible [ris’ponsabl] orserct-
BEHHbIH

restless [‘restlis] Gecnokoiubiit

restore [ris’td:] BoccTanaBauBaTth

restrict [ris’trikt] orpannunsath

retain [ri’tein] coxpansite; mom-
HHTb

retreat [ri’tri:t] orcrynats

return [ri’to:n]  Bo3Bpauenue;
in r. B oTBeT

reveal [ri’vi:l] nokaseiBaTh

reverence [‘reverons] 6Gaarorose-
HHe

revive [ri’vaiv] sospoxaats(cs)

ribbon [’riban] snenra

riches ['ritf1z] Goratctpa

rickets [‘rikits] paxur

ridiculous [ri’dikjulas] neaenwii

rifle ['raifl] sunTOBKa

riot [‘raiot] 6ynt; Hapywenune 06-
LECTBEHHOH THIUHHBI M MOpPS-
Ka

ripen [‘raipan] 3perts, cospesaTs

rite [rait] o6psia, puryan

roast [roust] xkapkoe; xaputh

rock [rok] ckana

roller [‘roula] katok; Bpauaio-
UIHICA UHAHHAD; BaJ

roof [ru:f] kpwiwma

room [rum] Komuara; Mecto

rope [roup] Bepeska

rotate [rou’teit] spamarscs

rough [raf] wepmaswii

rout [raut] pas6uts, pasrpomuts

route [ru:t] nyTs

- rove [rouv] kouesathb

roving battery [‘rouvip’betari)
Kouyloilas Gatapes

rub [rab] tepers (ca)

rule [ru:l] npaeuts, ynpasaste

ruler [ru:la] npasuteas

rush [raf] 6pocok, CTpeMuTens
HO€ JABHKeHHe e

S

sacred [’seikrid] CBSILLLEHHBIR

sacrifice [‘szkrifais) *KepTBa:
NNPHHOCHTL B }KepTBy !

sadness ['szdnis] neuanp

safe [setf] B Gesonachocru

safeguard ['seifga:d] npesocro-
POMHOCTL; NpeaoXpaHHTedbHOe
YCTPOHCTBO

safety [“seiftl] Gesonmacnoers

sake [seik]: for the s. of pagu ‘

sale [seil] nponaxa

sand [saznd] mecox

sane [sein] 3ApaBOMBIC/IALLHI, pa-
3YMHBI}

satisfy ['satisfail YAOBNETBOPATH

sauce [so:s] coyc

save [selv] 3KOHOMHTS, cOepeup

sawdust ['so:dast] onusaku

scare [skeo] BHe3anno ucnyratses

scatter [’skzta] pacrouats

scene [si:n] cuena

science ['saions] Hayka ]

score [sko:] BelUrpeiBaTH

scorn [sko:n] npespenue

scratch [skret[] napananse, unp-
KaHbe l

scream [skri:m] Bu3Xath, KpH-
yaTh i

screen [skri:n] wmnpma, nepero-
pOAKa, 3KpaH

screw [skru:] npuBuHuMBaTH

sculpture [’skalptfa] ckyasntypa

search [so:tf] uckate, 06bICKH-
BaTb

seat [si:t] mecto

second-hand [’sekand’hend] no- ‘
AepKaHHbI -

second-hand shop [’sekand’hend
’[op] KoMmuccHOHHBI Marasug b

seed [si:d] cems, 3epHO

seek [si:k] (sought) uckate

seem [si:m] kasaTbcs

seethe [si:d] kuners, 6ypants

segregation [,segri’geifon] orae- 1
JeHHe, H30J5UHA & 4

sense [sens] nmousiue Y,

sensitive ['sensitiv] yysciBureas.

HbIi o BE

servant [‘so:vent] cayra

shade [(eld] OTTEHOK

shady [’feid1] comunTenbnbli

shaggy h&gl] JIOXMaThIi

shake [[eik] (shook, shaken) mo-
)KaTb PyKy, NOKayarth; TPSCTH-
(cp), corpsicatb(cs)

shambles [[emblz] Goiina

share [[ea] nmoans, wacte

sharp [[a:p] octpwiit

sheepishly ['[i:pt[li]] pobko, 3a-
CTeHYHBO

sheer [[19] npospaunwlit, Jerkufi

sheet [[i:t] nenena

shell-rimmed [’[elrimd] uepena-
XOoBas onpaBa

shelter ['felts] npuior, Kpos;
yOexHie

shift [[1ft] nepenocuts, nepeme-
urath; mepeberarb

shine [[ain] cuate

shipshape {'[ip[e:p] naxomauimii-
Cl B MOJIHOM TNOPAIKE, 4KKY-
paTHbIA

shiver ['[iva] npoxs

shoe {[u:] 6ornHok, Gammaxk

shook [[uk] cm. shake

shoot [fu:t] (shot) crpeasite;
S.UP B3NETATh, B3ABIMATHCS

shout [{aui] xpuuate

show {[oui npeacrasieHie

shower {"faus} nupenn; ocvinarth

shrank {{repkl cs. shrink

shrewd [[ru:d} xuipuit

shriek {[ri:k] nponsktesbHO KpH-
YaTh

shrink [[rigkj (shrank, shrunk)
GINPAHYTH

shudder f’]’/\da] B3/paruBaTh

shuffle [‘[afl] sosounts (Ho2u);
wapkarb (Hozamu)

shutters ['[atoz] xaniosn

shy [[a1] sacTeHunBBIil

sieve [siv] cuTo; mpoceuBaTh

sift [sift] npocenBaTth

sigh [sai] Bamox

significance [sig’mifikens] Bax-
HOCTh, 3HaUeHHE

significant [sig'nifikant] Baxub#

silo [’sailou] cusocHas sima

similar ['simila] nomoGueifl, mo-
XOKHH

similarity [,simi’leriti]] cxozcTso,
nojpobue

simple [’simpl] npocroii

simpleton [’simpltan] npocrak

single-handed ["sipgl’heendid]
6e3 MOCTOPOHHEH MOMOLLH

sink [sipk] (sank, sunk) Tonyre

sissy [’sis1] Hexenka

skill [skil] ymenne; macteperso

skim [skim] caumaTh

skimmed milk ["skimd’mlk] ens-
TOE MOJIOKO

skirmish (line) [‘ska:mf (lain)]
CTPEJIKOBAA Lenb

slander [’sla:nda] ksesera

slangy ['sleep] kaprouusift

slash [slaej} py6uth

slave [sleiv] pa6

slavery [’sletverl] pa6erso

slight [slait] xpynkus

slim [slim] crpoituwii, Toukui

slip {slip] npockonb3anyTs

slowboard [’sloubo:d] #d snak
yMeHNbLUIeHHsA CKOPOCTH

smart [smo:t] HaxOAuMBEIf, JIOB-
KHii

smash [sme[] rpoxor; cTO/IKHO-
BeHHe; pa3buBaTh

smooth [smu:8] raankuf

snake [sneik] smes; BuTBCH 3mefi-
ILOH

snick {snik] waapesaTh; pa3op-
BaTb

soap [soup] mbiIO

soar [s2:] BEICOKO JieTarh; MAaHHs
poBaTh

society [so’satati] o6uiecTBO

soft [soft] markui

sole {soul] emnHcTBEHHBI

solid ["solid] TBepabrit

solve [solv] pewats (npoGaemy)

sombre ['somba] TaxKenblii

sonar [’souna:] ruaposokaTop

sophisticated [so'fistikeitid] neky-
LIeHHbIH B XKHTEHCKHX aenax

sorrow [’sorou] rope, ckop6b

sorrowfully ['sorafli] neuasbHo,
cKop6HO

sought [so:t] cum. seek

soul [soul] ayua

sound [saund] sByuaTs

space [[SPEIS KocMoC

spark [spo:k] mckpa; uckputhes

sparkle {']spa:kl] HCKpa

sparsely ['spa:sh] peaxo, pas6po-
caHo
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A

spawn [spo:n] ukpa
species [“spi:[i:z] pox, mopona
speed [spi:d] ckopoctb

spill [spil] (spilt, spilled) npouu-

1

BaTh, pasjIHBaTb

spin [spin] (spun) KpyTtuts(csi),

BepTeTh (cs)

spine [spain] mo3BOHOYHHK; CIH-

Ha

spinneret [‘spinoret] npaauabHas

MallHHa
splash [spla[] Bcnaeck

splendid [‘splendid] npekpacHbif

spoil [spoil] ucnopruts
spot [spot] mecto
spouse [spauz] cympyr
spout [spaut] Bogocrounas TpySa
spread (spred] (spread) pacmnpo-
CTpaHsThCA
spring [sprip] npoBosioka; HcTOu-
HHK
spun [span] ca. spin
spy [spai] caennTs, wnNHOHHTH
squad [skwod] komanzma, otaene-
HHue
squalor [’skwola] rpssb
squeeze [skwi:z] cxkumath
staff [sta:f] wrar
stammer [’stzemo)] saukatbcs
stamp [stemp] mapka
stap [step] waenats
startle ['sta:tl] cuabro ucnyrats
startling ['sta:tlip] nopasutesns-
HBIA
starvation [sta:’veifon] rosox:
HYX /12
steel-engraving ['sti:lin’greivip)
rpaBlopa Ha CTajH
stick [stik] (stuck) BTEIKaTH;
s. out TopuaTh
stiffen [’stifn] nmenatecs wern6-
KHM
stifle [’staifl] momasasts
stingy [’stind3i1] ckynoit
stir [sto:] BomHOBaTH, BO36yK-
naTb HHTepec
stitch [stitf] cumsars
stoop [stu:p] cyryamit
store [st>:] 3anac
strained [streind] naranyrsiii, ne-
€CTEeCTBeHHbIN
strangle ['strengl] 8aqyLINTB,
YAaBHTb :
stream [stri:m] pyuen
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street [stri:t] yauua

strenuous ['strenjuas) yeepaumf

HanpsKeHHblf
struck [strak] NOTPSICEHHBI
stub [stab] okypox
stubborn [’staban] YIPSAMBIf
stuck [stak] em. stick
subaltern [’sabltan]
ouiep
subject [sab’d3zekt] NnoaBeprary
submachine-gunner [’s;\bma,]‘i;n
‘gAns] aBromartumk
submarine [’sabmari:n) noABoA-
Has J0JKa
substance [’sabstans] BELeCTRo
subtract [sab’trakt] BbIYHTATH
suburb ["saba:b] NPHTOpOR
succession [sok’sefan] mocaegoa
BATEJIbHOCTE; in s. moapsp
suck up [’sak’ap] BCaCbiBaTh,
MOTJIONIaTh
suffer ['safs] crpamats; s. losses
HECTH MOTepH
sufficient [so’fi[ant] N0CTaToY-
HBIH
suggest [so’d3est] npennarats
suicide ['sjuisaid] caMoyGHiCTBO
summon ['samon] coseiBath, co-
GHpaTb; BHI3HIBATE B CyA
sunken [’sapkon] sanapmmu
superiority [sju,piari‘oriti] npe-
BOCXOZCTBO
supply [so’plai] cua6xkats
support [so’p>:t] nmoanepxusaty
suppose [sa’pouz] npeanonarats,
HLOMYyCKaTh
surface ['sa:fis] nosepxHocTh
surge [s2:d3] moaHMMaThCH; BOAe
HOBAaTbCH
surrender [so’rends] kamutyas-
UHSA; KalHTyliHPOBaTh
survive [so’vaiv] nepexuts
survivor [sa’vaiva] yuenesuiufi
suspect [sas’pekt] nogospeBath
swallow ['swolou] raoraTs
sway [swel] KauaThcs; packauus
BaThbCH
swear ([swea] (swore, sworn)
npHcsAraTh
sweep [swi:p] Teuenue
sweetly [‘swi:tli] mpexpacuo
swell [swel] (swelled, swollen)
IyGOKO B3abiXaTh; ObITh MNpe-
HCTIOJIHEHHBIM YYBCTBaMH

MJIa aiug

swing [swip] pasmaxusath
swish [swif] cBucrers, HIyMeTh
switch [swit[] npyr; xawict; BhI-
KJIlouaTe/b; nepekJiouates

swollen [‘swoulan] pacnyxwnii
sword [s>:d] meub; cabas

sworn [swo:n] ca. swear

swung [swap] cum. swing

T

tailor [“teilo] nopruof

tails [teilz] sl sapg

tamper [‘temps] orkpuiBath 3a-
MOK

tawny [“to:ni] peikesato-kKopuu-
HEeBbIi

team [ti:m] komanna

tear [teo] (tore, torn) mecruco,
MYaThCs

telltale ['telteil] npematenbckuii

temple [‘templ] Bucox

tender [‘tenda] HexwuBIfi, MsrKui

terminate ['to:mineit] sasepware

terribly ['terabli] yxacho

testify [‘testifai] maBath nokasa-
HHUSI, CBUIETEJIbCTBOBATH

testimony ['testimoni] nokasa-
Hie

thick [61k] Tomcrei#t; Tymoi

thistledown [‘6isldaun] mymox
CeMsAH YepToIoJsoXa

thoroughly [’6Arali] Twaresnsno

thread [6red] HuTh

threaten [‘6retn] yrpoxars

throttle [‘6rotl]] mymuTs

thump [6Amp] rayxo#r  3Byx
(y0apa)

thunder [’6Andos] rosopute rpo-
MOTJIaCHO

ties [taiz] yaml

tightly [‘taitli] naorno

tiny ['tain1] ouenr Mamenbkuii,
KPOLIeYHBIH

tip [tip] uaeBble; KoHuMK

toe [tou] maseun Ha Hore

toil [toil] pa6oraTe, Tpymurbes

tore [to:] cm. tear

torpedo [to:’pi:dou] ad curnap-
Has merapja

toss [tos] kumats; mopGpackiBaTth

totally [“toutli] nmosnoctbiO

touching ["tatfip] Tporarteabnwii,
4yBCTBHTEJIbHBIH

toughen ['tafn] menate xectxum
[naoTHeIM]

track {trak] ao JIHHUSA, NOJIOTHO;
rycennna (ranka)

trade [treid] pemecsio

trail [treil] caeg 3

train [trein] noean; BOCIHTLIBATS,
TPeHHPOBaTh

tramp [treemp] 6ponsira

translucent [tranz’lu:snt] npo-
CBEYHBAIOLIHE

treat [tri:t] ymomosbcTBHe; yro-
lienune; obpamwartscs; o6paba-
THIBATh

treatment [“tri:tmont] nevenne

trench [trent[] okon

tribute [‘tribju:t] nawe, nouecrs

trifle [‘traifl] nycrsk, wmenous;
cyierka

trip [trip] cnoTwikatbes, sany-
TaThCsl (8 HeM-A.)

troops [tru:ps] Boiicka

trouble ['trabl] sosnenue, Tpeso-
ra

troublesome [‘trablsam] 6ecno-
KOMHbBIH, TPyIHBIH

truck [trak] rpysoBuk

trusty ['tl’AStlf BepHbIfl, Hajgex-
HbI

tulip ["tju:lip] Tionbnan

tumble [‘tambl] 6pocatscsi, BwI-
CKaKHBaTh

turn [to:n] noBopauusate (cs1);
t.down otkaousate (npedio-
oerue)

turning point ['ta:nip’paint] mo-
BODOTHBINl MyHKT

turnstile ["to:nstail] Typuuxer

tutor ["tju:te] macrasnuk; pyxo-
BOAMTE]b TPYNObl CTYAEHTOB
(8 anea. yuuaepcurera,?

twinkle [‘twipkl] oronek (8 eaa-
3ax

typewriter ['taip,raite] nuwyumas
MallHHKa

typhoid ["taifaid] tud

tyranny [’tiront] tupanus

U

umbrella [am’brela] sonr
unbearably [an’beorabli] nesbiro-
CHUMO
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unbiased [’an’baiest] Gecnpuct-
aCTHBIH
nnﬂuckle [’an’bakl] paccterusats

aps
uncgndx;fi%nal
6€30roBOPOYHBII
unconsciousness [an’kon[asnis]
Gecco3HaTespHOE  COCTOsiHHe,
noTepsi CO3HaHHs
ungrateful [an’greitful] neGnaro-
JapHbIi
unit [‘ju:nit] nogpasnenenne
unlucky [an’laki] HeymaunuBBHIf

[’ankan’di[anl]

unprecedented  [an’presidantid]
Oecnpelie1eHTHbIH
unprejudiced [an’pred3udist]

6ecnguc-r aCTHBIA

unsteadily [‘an’stedili] uersepao

uphold [ap’hould] 3amumars

uproot [ap’ru:t] BbiBepHYTH C
KOpHEM

upset [ap’set] oropuats, paccrpa-
HBaTh

usher ['Afa] BBOAHTB, 06BABIATE

utmost ['atmoust] kpaituuit, npe-
Je/IbHBIH

utterance ['atorons] urpa; nap
cJ10Ba

\%
vainly [‘veinli] Twerxo, wampac-
HO
valet ['velit] cayxute Kamepau-
HepoM

value ['valju:] wenHocts, crou-
MOCTb

vanish _&’vam ] ncuesats

vapour ["veipa] ucnapenue

vast [va:st] orpomusiil, wupokui

venture ['vent[a] orBaxuThCH,
pewwnTLCS

veritable ["veritobl] uctunuwifn

victory ['viktari] no6ena

violent [‘vaialont] HeuctoBHIf,
APOCTHBIH

vivid ["vivid] xusofi, apkuf

volume ['voljum] o6wvem; cuaa
(3syka)

voyage [vaid3] nytemectBue

w

wailing ['weilip] sowowwuit, npu-
YHTAIOULHA

- warder ["wo:da] CaHHTap

wallet ['walit] kowesneg

wander  ['wonda] nyremecrgq,

worry ['wari] Gecnokofj -
nde ] ACTBO, 3a ¥

oTa
worship [‘'wa:[1p] o6oxars

~.yawn [fa:n] 3eBaTh

warily ['wearili] octopoxse worthy ["wa:81]" nocrofinmiii yet [jet] ewe; as y. noka, 1o cux
v‘tzg?e[\[‘sélslt]npeﬂynpemla“’ ~ ggk[f[ffgd sisepruaarb . nop b
waterlogged ['Iff'?rb (opeiaily wretched ['r tpy(;uemre z

3 telogd] npon. e Nd] xankmir, pe-

TaHHBIH BOJOH

watermark ['wo:tama:k] BOASHOA
3Hak (na Gymaze)

wealth [welf] 6oratcrso

weapo[n ["wepan] opyxue

wear |wea]| (wore, wor I
(oae,vcd[/])( n) HOCHTH

weave [wi:v] counnaTs

wedge [wed3] kaun

weed [wi:d] copusk

weep [wi:p] (wept) maakars

weigh [wei] Becurs

whack [wzk] konotnts, yaapsrs

whale [weil] kur & |

wheat [wi:t] nmenuna e |

wheatmeal [‘wi:tmi:l] nmenuy.
Has MyKa KDyNHOTO MOMOJa

wheel [wi:]] nosopaunsarscs =

wherever [wear’eva] kyna-6m ua '

whimsically ["wimzikali] npuyyg-
JIHBO, CTPaHHO

whirl [wa:l] Beprers(cs), Kpy-
THTB (C51) :

whirlwind  ['wa:lwind]  suxps,
cMepy

whisper ['wispa) mwenrats

whistle ["wisl] cBucTok :

whole [houl] neawtii, HeBpeanmeilt

wholemeal ["houlmi:l] nenpocesn-
HAsi MyKa

wig [wig] napuk

wind [waind] (wound) sHTBCH
HamaTbiBaTh(CH)

wings [wipz] KyJuch

wire [‘wala] Teserpamma; nposo-
JloKa; TeserpadHpoBaTh

wisdom ['wizdom] myapocts

wise [waiz] Myapbifi, pasyMHBit

wistfully ["wistfuli] Tocknusa =

withdraw [w18’dra:] (withdrew;
withdrawn) orBoguTb; OTXO-
ANTh it

witness ['witnis] ceumeresn

workmanship [‘wa:kmanfip] M

KyCCTBO, MacTepcTBO e

-zeal [zi:]] psenne, ycepaue

s
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