‘My dear boy,’ said Grandpa Joe,
raising himself up a little higher
on his pillow, ‘Mr Willy Wonka
is the most amazing, the most fantastic,
the most extraordinary
chocolate maker the world
has ever seen! I thought
everybody knew that!’
‘I knew he was famous, Grandpa Joe,
and I knew he was very clever ...’
‘Clever!’ cried the old man.
‘He’s more than that! He’s a magician
with chocolate! He can make
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IlepeBon 3agaHMii K ynpaXKHeHHAM

Answer the questions. — OTBeTbTe Ha BOIPOCHL.

Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences. — BeibepuTe cioBa U3 paMKU M YIIOTpeOUTE UX B
MpeUIOXeHUSX.

Compare how the kids looked at the beginning of the story
and how they looked now. — CpasHurte, Kak net BHITISNEIU
B HayaJie KHUI'M U B KOHIIE.

Complete the sentences. — 3aKOHUMTE TIpELTOXKEHUSI.
Circle the odd word out. — O6BeuTe C/10BO, He MOIXOAsLIEE
10 CMBICITY.

Decide when you can say this. — B xakoii cuTyanuu Bbl
MOXETe TaK cKa3aTh?

Describe to your group-mates. — OnuiuuTe CBOUM TOBa-
pHUlIaM.

Discuss in class. — O6cynure B Kiacce.

Draw a sketch-portrait. — CocTaBbTe c/10BeCHBII TOPTpET.
Express your opinion and answer the why-questions. —
Bripasute cBoe MHEHME, OTBETHB Ha BOIPOCH! «[1OYEMY».

. Fill in the chart with the words. — 3amonuure Ta6mumy.
. Fill in the prepositions (one and the same preposition). —

BerasbTe npemorn (ooMH M TOT Xe MPEIOrT).

Find the following phrasal verbs in the text, translate them
and use them in your own sentences. — Haiinure cienyioniue
(pa3oBEi€ I71aroNibl B TEKCTE, MEPEBEIUTE HX U YIIOTpeOUTE
B CBOMX TTPEIOKEHHSIX.

Follow-up. — /lononHuTe1bHOE 3aMaHue.

For each adjective on the list think of at least one noun that
can he used with it. — K kaxmomy npuiaratensHoMy u3
CMUCKa moadepuTe XoTs Obl OMHO CYIECTBUTEIBHOE,
Form adjectives from the nouns below. — OG6pa3syiite
NpuIaraTe/ibHbIe M3 NPUBEICHHBIX HIKE CYIIIECTBUTE/IbHbIX.
Give advice to your friend. — [Jaiite coBeT cBOEMY apyrYy.
Look at the tip. — ITocMmoTpuTe Ha o6pasell.

Make up mini-dialogues. — CocTaBbTe MUHH-IMAJIOTH.
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20.

21.

22.

23.

24.

25.

26.

27.

28.

29.

30.

31.

32.
33.

34.

33,

Make up sentences out of the words. — CocTtaBbTe 13 C/10B
NPEMTOXEHHS.

Match the exclamations in the left-hand column with the
kid’s name in the right-hand column. — Haitaure cootBeT-
CTBHS MEXIYy BOCKIMIIAHMSIMUA U UMEHEM peOeHKa, 0 KOTO-
pOM 3TO ObLIO CKa3aHo.

Match the questions with the answers. — Haiigure coot-
BETCTBUSA MEXY BOIIPOCAMH M OTBETAMMU.

Match the two parts of the sentences. — Haiinute coot-
BETCTBUS MEXIY YaCTIMH IpeIIOXKCHHH.

Match the words in the left-hand column with their defini-
tions in the right-hand column. — Haiigure coorBeTcTBUS
MEXIY CIOBAMHM U UX OMpPENETCHUSIMH.

Put as many questions as you can. — [TocTaBbTe KaK MOXHO
©0JIblIe BOITPOCOB K MPEATIOKEHHUIO.

Put numbers to arrange the sentences in the right order. —
[TpoHyMepyiiTe npelToXeHUsa, YToObl pacloJOXUAThL UX B
NMpaBUIIBHOM MOPSIKE.

Put the sentences in the right order. — PaccrasbTe npemio-
XEeHUsI B MPaBUIIbHOM TOPSIKE.

Role-play the conversation. — Pa3birpaiite pa3sroBop 1o poJisiM.
Say in one word. Fill in missing letters in the words below. —
3aMeHUTe BhIpaXXeHMSI OMHUAM CJIOBOM. BCcTaBpTe HemocTao-
liMe OVKBBHL.

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer. —
CkaxuTte, «BepHO» MM «HEBEpPHO». Ec/IM yTBepXIeHUHE
«HeBEepHO», MaliTe NpaBUJILHBIN OTBET.

Say who said it and when. — Ckaxure, KTO 3TO CKa3al U B
KaKOl CUTYaLMH.

See who scores more. — CpaBHUTE PE3YJIbTATHI.

Sum up the chapter in 2—4 sentences. — Cymmupyiite
coIepXaHME IV1aBbl B HECKOJBKUX MPEIIOKEHHUSX.

Think of another title to the chapter. — I[Ipuaymaiite npyroe
Ha3BaHWE TJIaBbl.

Translate the sentences into Russian. — Ilepesenute
MpeLIOXKEHHUSA HA PYCCKUI A3BIK.
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36. Try and guess. — [lonpoOyiite yraaarth.
37. Use a dictionary, if necessary. — Eciiu HYXHO, HCITOJIb3YITE

C/1OBApPb.

38. Use these exclamations in your own sentences. — Y1orpe0ure

JaHHBIC BOCKJIMIIAHHUA B CBOUX IIPEIIOXKEHHUAX.

39. Use these phrases in your own sentences. — Ymorpebure

HaHHbIE (Ppa3bl B CBOMX COOCTBEHHBIX MPELIOXKEHHSX.

40. Use the words below to connect the pairs of sentences. —

CoenuHuTe [apbi ]']pEI[.JTD}KEHHﬁ C NMNOMOLIBIO ITPUBEICHHBIX
HUKE CIIOB.

41. Write 1—13 next to the correct word. — [Tonnuiuure bpLI

HalnpoTHUB COOTBETCTBYIOLLETO CJIOBA.

42. Write down in two columns. — BuinuinuTe B 1Be KOJIOHKH.
43. Write out the names of colours. Add as many names of col-

ours as you can to this list. — Brinuminrte Bce Ha3BaHU#
uBeToB. [JJobaBbTe Kak MOXHO OOJblle ¢/I0B, 0003HaYaI0-
LIMX I1IBET.

44. Write the opposite of the words. — Hamummure cnosa,

MMPOTHUBOIIOJIOXKHBIE TTO CMBICITY.

IIpunsThie COKpaleHHd

adj adjective npuaarateJbHOe

adv adverb Hapeuue

conj conjunction cow3

int interjection MeXIOMETHE

1 noun CylIECTBUTEIbHOE

phr v phrasal verb ¢pa3zossiit raron
pl plural MHOXeCTBEHHOE YUCIO
prep preposition 1pemior

pron pronoun MeCTOMMEHHe

past Past Simple wau Past Participle



There are five children in this book:

AUGUSTUS GLOOP
A greedy boy

VERUCA SALT
A girl who is spoiled by her parents

VIOLET BEAUREGARDE
A girl who chews all day long

MIKE TEAVEE
A boy who does nothing but watch television

and
CHARLIE BUCKET
The hero

HERE COMES CHARLIE

These two very old people are the father and mother of
Mr Bucket. Their names are Grandpa Joe and Grandma Jose-
phine.

And these two very old people are the father and mother
of Mrs Bucket. Their names are Grandpa George and Grand-
ma (Georgina.

This is Mr Bucket. This is Mrs Bucket. Mr and Mrs
Bucket have a small boy whose name is Charlie Bucket.

This is Charlie.

How d’you do? And how d’you do? And how d’you do
again? He is pleased to meet you.
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The whole of this family — the six grown-ups (count them)
and little Charlie Bucket — live together in a small wooden house'
on the edge of a great town.

The house wasn’t large enough for so many people, and
life was extremely uncomfortable for them all. There were only
two rooms in the place altogether, and there was only one bed.
The bed was given to the four old grandparents because they were
so old and tired. They were so tired, they never got out of it.

Grandpa Joe and Grandma Josephine on this side, Grand-
pa George and Grandma Georgina on this side.

Mr and Mrs Bucket and little Charlic Bucket slept in the
other room, upon mattresses on the floor.

In the summertime, this wasn’t too bad, but in the win-
ter, freezing cold draughts blew across the floor all night long,
and it was awful.

There was no chance for them to buy a better house —
or even one more bed to sleep in. They were too poor for that.

Mr Bucket was the only person in the family with a job.
He worked in a toothpaste factory, where he all day long
screwed the little caps on to the tops of the tubes of toothpaste
after the tubes had been filled. But a toothpaste cap-screwer is
never paid very much money, and poor Mr Bucket, however
hard he worked, and however fast he screwed on the caps, could
never make enough to buy one half of the things that so large a
family needed?. There wasn’t even enough money to buy proper

| The whole of this family... live together in a small wooden house —
B danrom npedaoxcenuu nod caosom family umeromes 6 eudy ece Hie-
Hbl 9moil cembu, u noamomy 2aazon live ynompebasemesa e opme
JAulUa MHONCECMBEHH020 HUCAQ.

2 poor Mr Bucket, however hard he worked, and however fast he
screwed on the caps, could never make enough to buy one half of the
things that so large a family needed — ckonbko Obl HHM paboTar
GenHblil MucTep BakeT, U CKOIBKO ObI KpbIIIEUEK Ha TIOOMKaX OH
HY 3aBOpaYMBall, OH HE MOT U HATOIOBUHY 00ECMEeYNTh TAKYIO 00Mb-
IYIO CEMbIO
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food for them all. The only meals they could afford were bread
and margarine for breakfast, boiled potatoes and cabbage for
lunch, and cabbage soup for supper. Sundays were a bit bet-
ter. They all looked forward to Sundays because then, although
they had exactly the same, everyone was allowed a second
helping.

The Buckets, of course, didn’t starve, but every one of
them had a horrible empty feeling in their fummies.

Charlie felt it worst of all.! And although his father and
mother often went without their own shkare of lunch or supper
so that they could give it to him, it still wasn’t enough for a
growing boy. He desperately wanted something more filling and
satisfying than cabbage and cabbage soup. The one thing he
wanted more than anything else was... CHOCOLATE.

Walking to school in the mornings, Charlie could see choc-
olate in the shop windows, and he would stop and stare and press
his nose against the glass, his mouth watering like mad?. Many
times a day, he would see other children taking bars of choco-
late out of their pockets3 and munching them greedily, and that,
of course, was real forture.

Only once a year, on his birthday, Charlie Bucket tasted
a bit of chocolate. The whole family saved up their money for
that special occasion, and when the great day arrived, Charlie
was always presented with one small chocolate bar to eat all by
himself. And each time he received it, on those marvellous
birthday mornings, he would place it carefully in a small wooden

I Charlie felt it worst of all. — W Yapnu 3710 owyiueHme Myduio
OonbllIe BCEX.

2 his mouth watering like mad — 1 y Hero TexJIu cIIOHU

3 he would see other children taking bars of chocolate out of their
pockets — OH BuIEA, KaK ApYrue IETH JOCTABATU TJIMTKHU 1LIOKOIA-
Ia M3 CBOMX KapMaHOB (B smom npedaojcenuu, Kaxk u 60 MHOZUX
opyaux, ecmpeqarouuxcs 6 3mou KHu2e, agmop UCHOAb3Yemn 21a201

would 0na evipaxcenus yacmo nOBMOPAIOWE20CT NPUBHIYHOZO OeliCEUs
8 NPOWLIOM.)



box that he owned, and treasure it like a bar of gold', and for the
next few days, he would allow himself only to look at it, but
never to touch it. Then at last, when he could stand it no long-
er2, he would take a tiny nibble — just enough to last it. The
next day, he would take another tiny nibble, and so on, and so
on. And in this way, Charlie would make his sixpenny bar of
birthday chocolate last him for more than a month.’

But I haven’t yet told you about the one awful thing that
tortured little Charlie, the lover of chocolate. This thing, for
him, was far worse than seeing bars of chocolate in the shop
windows* or watching other children munching chocolate right
in front of him. It was the most terrible torturing thing you could
imagine, and it was this:

In the town itself, actually near the house in which Charlie
lived, there was an ENORMOUS CHOCOLATE FACTORY!

Just imagine that!

And it wasn’t simply an ordinary enormous chocolate fac-
tory. It was the largest and most famous in the whole world! It
was WONKA’S FACTORY, owned by a man called Mr Willy
Wonka, the greatest inventor and maker of chocolates that

I he would place it carefully in a small wooden box that he owned,
and treasure it like a bar of gold — oH 00bIYHO OCTOPOXHO Kial €€
B CBOIO AEPEBIHHYIO LIKATYIKY U Oeper, Kak camoe T0poroe COKpo-
BUIlLe (a@Haro0cuunbill cay4atl ynompebnenus 2aazona would)

2 Then at last, when he could stand it no longer — Ho xorma oH
yXe He Mor Oo/blie 3TOro BEIHOCHTH

3 And in this way, Charlie would make his sixpenny bar of birthday
chocolate last him for more than a month. — W Takum obpasom
Yap/y pacTarMpaj TOAAPEHHYID €My Ha NCHb POXICHMS ILIATKY
LOKOJIaAa Oosblie, YeM Ha Mecdll. (ewe odun cayuai ynompebie-
Hus eaazoaa would das ewipascenua npugbiHHO20, NOBMOPAIOUECOCA
delicmeus)

4 This thing, for him, was far worse than seeing bars of chocolate
in the shop windows — [lis Hero 570 OBUIO ropa3io XyXe, YeM
BMIETh I[JTUTKHU I1LOKOJIaJa B BUTPUHE MarasuHa
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there has ever been. And what a marvellous place it was! It had
huge iron gates leading into it, and a high wall surrounding it,
and smoke coming from its chimneys, and strange sounds com-
ing from deep inside it. And outside the walls, for half a mile
around in every direction, there was a heavy rich smell of choc-
olate in the air!

Twice a day, on his way to and from school, little Charlie
Bucket had to walk right past the gates of the factory. And every
time he went by, he would begin to walk very, very slowly, and
he would hold his nose high in the air and take long deep sniffs
of the chocolaty smell all around him.

Oh, how he loved that smell!

And oh, how he wished he could go inside the factory and
see what it was like!

Helpful Words

grown-up # B3pOCJIbIH YeJI0BEK

edge » 30. okpauHa

draught » ckBo3HsK

SCrew v 3aBUHYMBATH

cap n 30. KpblllIKa TIOOMKa

afford v nosBossATh cebe

look forward to p/r v c HeTepnieHreM XnaTh 4ero-amMoo
helping » nopius

starve v roJjiogaThb

tummy # XXUBOT

share » nomna

desperately adv oueHb, oT4YasiHHO
filling adj 30. MIOTHBIN, CHITHBIN

shop window » BUTpHHA MarasusHa
munch v xeBaThb ‘

greedily adv xanHo

forture n Myka, MydeHue

save up phr v 3d. Gepedb, npubeperarsb
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treasure v XpaHUTH (COKPOBMILE U M. H.)
nibble n 30. yuyTouka, KamnejibKa
enormous adj OrpOMHBIN

sniff # 30. B10X, BTITUBAHUE HOCOM

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)
b)

c)
d)

€)
f)

g)
h)

How big was Charlie’s family? Count them.

Was their house large enough for so many people?
Was life there comfortable for them all?

Could they buy a better house? Why or why not?
Who was the only person with a job in the family?
What kind of meals could they afford?

What thing did little Charlie want more than anything
else?

When could he taste a bit of chocolate? How did he
usually eat it?

What was the most terrible thing for Charlie, who
was the lover of chocolate?

Was it an ordinary chocolate factory?

Why every time Charlie went by the factory did he
begin to walk very, very slowly?

What was his biggest wish?

2 Put as many questions as you can.

a)
b)

c)

The whole of the family lived together in a small
wooden house on the edge of a great town.

The bed was given to the four old grandparents be-
cause they were so old and tired.

The whole family saved up their money for that spe-
cial occasion and when his birthday arrived, Charlie
was always presented with one small chocolate bar to
eat by himself.

12

Complete the sentences.

a)

b)

c)

Mr and Mrs Bucket and little Charlie Bucket slept

upon mattresses on the floor. In the summertime this
wasn’t too bad, but in winter...

Mr Bucket worked in a toothpaste factory, where
he..

The only meals the Buckets could afford were...

Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences. Translate these sentences into Russian.

tummies
draughts
desperately
starve
last
torture

In the winter, freezing cold
the floor all night long, and it was awful.

The Buckets, of course, didn’t , but
every one of them had a horrible empty feeling in
their ;

Charlie wanted something more filling
and satisfying than cabbage and cabbage soup.

Many times he would see other children taking bars of
chocolate out of their pockets and that was real

blew across

Charlie would make his sixpenny bar of birthday choc-

" olate him for more than a month.

Use would do in the sentences of your own. Look at the tip

first.

Tip: Many times a day Charlie would see other children taking

bars of chocolate out of their pockets and munching them.

13



6 Discuss in class.

a) How big is your family? Who are its members?

b) Do you live in a comfortable flat or in a house?
Describe it to your group-mates.

¢) What is your biggest wish? Why?

d) What present would you like to have for your birth-
day? Why?

2
MR WILLY WONKA’S FACTORY

In the evenings, after he had finished his supper of watery
cabbage soup, Charlie always went into the room of his four
grandparents to listen to their stories, and then afterwards to
say good night.

Every one of these old people was over ninety.! And, until
Charlie came into their room, they lay in their one bed, two at
either end, with nightcaps on to keep their heads warm, dozing
the time away with nothing to do2. But as soon as they heard the
door opening, and heard Charlie’s voice saying, ‘Good evening,
Grandpa Joe and Grandma Josephine, and Grandpa George
and Grandma Georgina,’ then all four of them would suddenly
sit up, and their old wrinkled faces would light up with smiles of
pleasure? — and the talking would begin. For they loved this

| Every one of these old people was over ninety. — Bcem 3Tum
cTapuMkKaM OBLIO 3a JeBSHOCTO.

2 they lay in their one bed, two at either end, with nightcaps on to keep
their heads warm, dozing the time away with nothing te do — oHu
JIeXaIM B OMHONM KPOBAaTH 10 JBOE BAIETOM (6yke. TI0 OBOE C KaXIOi
CTOPOHBI), B HOYHBIX YeIIIax, YTOObl MX TOJIOBBI HE MEP3ITH, M MOCTO-
STHHO IpPEMAJIH, TMOCKOAbKY UM ObUTO DOJIbllEe HEYEM 3aHSATHCH

3 their old wrinkled faces would light up with smiles of pleasure — ux
cTapble MOPILMHKCTEIE JIHIA BCErIa OCBELIANNCH YIbIOKOH panocTu
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little boy. He was the only bright thing in their lives, and his
evening visits were something that they looked forward to all day
long. Often, Charlie’s mother and father would come in as
well, and stand by the door, listening to the stories that the old
people told; and for perhaps half an hour every night, this room
would become a happy place, and the whole family would for-
get that it was hungry and poor.

One evening, when Charlie went in to see his grandpar-
ents, he said to them, ‘Is it really true that Wonka’s Chocolate
Factory is the biggest in the world?’

“True?’ cried all four of them at once. ‘Of course it’s true!
Good heavens, didn’t you know thaf? It’s fifty times as big as
any other!!”

‘And i1s Mr Willy Wonka really the cleverest chocolate
maker in the world?’

‘My dear boy,’ said Grandpa Joe, raising himself up a
little higher on his pillow, ‘Mr Willy Wonka is the most amaz-
ing, the most fantastic, the most extraordinary chocolate maker
the world has ever seen! I thought everybody knew that!’

‘I knew he was famous, Grandpa Joe, and I knew he was
very clever...’

‘Clever!’ cried the old man. ‘He’s more than that! He’s a
magician with chocolate! He can make anyrhing — anything he
wants! Isn’t that a fact, my dears?’

The other three old people nodded their heads slowly up
and dawn, and said, ‘Absolutely true. Just as true as can be.?’

And Grandpa Joe said, “You mean to say I've never fold
you about Mr Willy Wonka and his factory?’

‘Never,” answered little Charlie.

‘Good heavens above! I don’t know what’s the matter
with me!’

‘Will you tell me now, Grandpa Joe, please?’

I It’s fifty times as big as any other! — Ona B maTbmecsaT pas
bosibuie n000i npyroi dpabpukm.
2 Just as true as can be. — Bepuee He ObiBaer.
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‘I certainly will. Sit down beside me on the bed, my dear,
and listen carefully.’

Grandpa Joe was the oldest of the four grandparents. He
was ninety-six and a half, and that is just about as old as any-
body can be. Like all old people, he was delicate and weak, and
throughout the day he spoke very little. But in the evenings,
when Charlie, his beloved grandson, was in the room, he seemed
in some marvellous way to grow quite young again.

‘Oh, what a man he is, this Mr Willy Wonka!"’ cried Grandpa
Joe. ‘Did you know, for example, that he has himself invented
more than two hundred new kinds of chocolate bars, each with a
different centre, each far sweeter and creamier and more deli-
cious than anything the other chocolate factories can make!’

‘Perfectly true!’ cried Grandma Josephine. ‘And he sends
them to a/l the four corners of the earth! Isn’t that so, Grandpa
Joe?

‘It is, my dear, it is. And to all the kings and presidents of
the world as well. But it isn’t only chocolate bars that he makes.
Oh, dear me, no! He also has some really fantastic inventions!
Did you know that he’s invented a way of making chocolate ice
cream so that it stays cold for hours and hours without being in
the refrigerator? You can even leave it lying in the sun all morn-
ing on a hot day and it won’t go runny!”’

‘But that’s impossible” said little Charlie, staring at his
grandfather. -

‘Of course it’s impossible!” cried Grandpa Joe. ‘It’s com-
pletely absurd! But Mr Willy Wonka has done it!”

‘Quite right!” the others agreed, nodding their heads. ‘Mr
Wonka has done it.’

‘And then again,” Grandpa Joe went on speaking very slow-
ly now so that Charlie wouldn’t miss a word, ‘Mr Willy Wonka

| Oh, what a man he is, this Mr Willy Wonka! — Kaxkoii HeoOBbIK-
HOBEHHBII YenoBeK 3TOoT Muctep Bonka!

2 You can even leave it lying in the sun all morning on a hot day and
it won’t go runny! — OHO MOXeT BeCh I€HD IPOJICKATh HA COTHLE H
HE pacTasiTh.
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can make marshmallows that taste of vioelets, and rich caramels
that change colour every ten seconds as you suck them, and little
sweets that melt away the moment you put them between your
lips. He can make chewing-gum that never loses its taste, and
sugar balloons that you can blow up to enormous sizes before you
pop them with a pin. And, by a most secret method, he can
make lovely blue birds’ eggs with black spots on them, and when
you put one of these in your mouth, it gradually gets smaller and
smaller until suddenly there is nothing left except a tiny little pink
sugary baby bird sitting on the #ip of your tongue.’

Grandpa Joe paused and ran his tongue slowly over his
lips. ‘It makes my mouth water just thinking about it',’ he said.
‘Mine, too,’ said little Charlie. ‘ But please go on.’

While they were talking, Mr and Mrs Bucket, Charlie’s
mother and father, had come quietly into the room, and now
both were standing just inside the door, listening.

‘Tell Charlie about that crazy Indian prince,’ said Grand-
ma Josephine. ‘He’d like to hear that.’

“You mean Prince Pondicherry?’ said Grandpa Joe, and
he began chuckling with laughter.

‘Completely dotty!’ said Grandpa George.

‘But very rich,” said Grandma Georgina.

‘What did he do?’ asked Charlie eagerly.

‘Listen,” said Grandpa Joe, ‘and I'll tell you.’

Helpful Words

magician 7 mar, BOJILLIEOHHK
delicate udj 30. xynoii, Tommii
invention »n M300peTeHHE

absurd adj Henenwblii, abCypaHBIH
marshmallow » 3edup

I Tt makes my mouth water just thinking about it — Ot onHoit
MBICTH 00 3TOM V MEHS HaYyHMHAIOT T€Yb CIIOHKH
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violet n duanka

suck v cocatb

pop v 30. NpPOTHIKATh

pin n OyinaBka

tip 7 KOHYMK (sI3BIKa U m. n.)
chuckle v xuxukartn

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Where did Charlie go after supper? Why?

b) Charlie was the only bright thing in the lives of his
grandparents, wasn’t he?

¢) Which of the four grandparents was the oldest?

d) What did Grandpa Joe tell Charlie about Mr Willy
Wonka’s chocolate factory?

e) What could Mr Willy Wonka make in his factory?

2 Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) Charlie never entered the room when his four grand-
parents lay in bed.

b) Often Charlie’s mother and father would come in as
well and stand by the door, listening to the stories that
old people told.

c) The family never forgot that they were poor and hungry.

d) Mr Willy Wonka’s factory was very small.

e) Mr Willy Wonka could make only bars of chocolate.

f) Grandpa Joe was the oldest of the four grandparents.

g) Mr Willy Wonka sent his chocolate only to the local
shops.

3 Describe to your group-mates.

These are the things Mr Willy Wonka made in his factory:
chocolate bars, chocolate ice-cream, marshmallows, cara-
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mels, little sweets, chewing-gum, sugar balloons, blue birds’
eggs. Describe each of these products the way Grandpa
Joe did. Would you like to taste them? Why or why not?

4 Describe Grandpa Joe, the oldest of the four grandparents.

5 Discuss in class.

Do you often talk to your grandparents? What stories do
they usually tell you?

3
MR WONKA AND THE INDIAN PRINCE

‘Prince Pondicherry wrote a letter to Mr Willy Wonka,’
said Grandpa Joe, ‘and asked him to come to India and build
him an enormous palace entirely out of chocolate.’

‘Did Mr Wonka do it, Grandpa?’

‘He did, indeed. And what a palace it was! It had one
hundred rooms, and everyrhing was made of either dark or light
chocolate!! The bricks were chocolate, and the windows were
chocolate, and all the walls and ceilings were made of choco-
late, so were the carpets and the pictures and the furniture and
the beds; and when you turned on the faps in the bathroom, hot
chocolate came pouring out.

“When it was all finished, Mr Wonka said to Prince Pon-
dicherry, “I warn you, it won’t last very long, so you’d better
start eating it right away.”

““Nonsense!” shouted the Prince. “I’'m not going to eat
my palace! I'm not even going to nibble the staircase or lick the
walls! I'm going to live in it!”

I everything was made of either dark or light chocolate — Bce GvL10
CIeIaHO UJIH U3 TEMHOTO, WIH U3 cBeTaoro wokonana ( Caoso either
umeem 3Hayenue OIHO M3 IBYVX, HIH ... IfL‘IH.}
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‘But Mr Wonka was right, of course, because soon after
this, there came a very hot day and the whole palace began to
melt, and then it sank slowly to the ground, and the crazy
prince, who was dozing in the living room at the time, woke up
and found himself swimming around in a huge brown sticky lake
of chocolate.’

Little Charlie sat very still on the edge of the bed, staring
at his grandfather. Charlie’s face was bright, and his eyes were
opened so wide you could see the whites all around. ‘Is all this
really true?’ he asked. ‘Or are you pulling my leg?’!

‘It’s true!” cried all four of the old people at once. ‘Of
course it’s true! Ask anyone you like!”

‘And I'll tell you something else that’s true,’ said Grandpa
Joe, and now he leaned closer to Charlie, and lowered his voice
to a soft, secret whisper. ‘Nobody... ever... comes... out!”

‘Out of where?’ asked Charlie.

‘And... nobody... ever... goes... in!’

‘In where?’ cried Charlie.

‘Wonka’s factory, of course!’

‘Grandpa, what do vou mean?’

‘I mean workers, Charlie.’

‘Workers?’

‘All factories,” said Grandpa Joe, ‘have workers going in
and out of the gates in the mornings and evenings — except
Wonka’s! Have you ever seen a single person going into that
place — or coming out?’

Little Charlie looked slowly around at each of the four
old faces, one after the other, and they all looked back at
him. They were friendly smiling faces, but they were also
quite serious. There was no sign of joking or leg-pulling on any
of them.

*Well? Have you?’ asked Grandpa Joe.

| “Is all this really true?’ he asked. ‘Or are you pulling my leg?” —
«ITO NEHCTBUTEIBHO TaK? — CIPOCHT OH. — My Thl MeHs pasbir-
phIBaclib?»
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‘I... I really don’t know, Grandpa,’ Charlie stammered.
‘Whenever 1 walk past the factory, the gates seem to be
closed.?’

‘Exactly!” said Grandpa Joe.

‘But there must be people working there...’

‘Not people, Charlie. Not ordinary people, anyway.’

‘Then who?’ cried Charlie.

‘Ah-ha... That’s it, you see... That’s another of Mr Willy
Wonka’s clevernesses.’

‘Charlie, dear,” Mrs Bucket called out from where she
was standing by the door, ‘it’s time for bed. That’s enough for
tonight.’

‘But, Mother, 1 must hear...

‘Tomorrow, my darling... ’

“That’s right,’ said Grandpa Joe, ‘I’ll tell you the rest of
it tomorrow evening.’

Helpful Words

palace » nBopell

entirely adv nojJHOCTBIO, LIETMKOM
brick » kupnug

tap # KpaH (B BaHHOW u m. n.)
warn v npeayrnpexnarhb

last v 30. nponepxarbcsi

nibble v oTKyChIBaTh

sank v past om sink 3d. OIMyCcKaThCs
sticky adj nunkwuit

white » Gesnox (rmaza)

sign 7 3HaK, IPU3HAK

stammer v 3aMKaTbCs

| Whenever 1 walk past the factory, the gates seem to be closed. —
Korana 661 1 HH mpoxoaui mMumo ¢dadpuku, ee BOPOTa BCErla 3aK-
PbITHI.
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What did Prince Pondicherry ask Mr Willy Wonka to
do?

b) What kind of palace was it?

¢) What happened to the chocolate palace on a very hot
day?

d) What story did Grandpa Joe tell Charlie about the
factory?

Write out from Chapter 3 all the sentences, describing Mr
Wonka’s factory. In your opinion, what was happening behind
its walls? Who was working there?

Make up mini-dialogues. Look at the tip.

Tip: A. — I've won a million dollars in the lottery.
B. — Is this really true? Or are you pulling my leg?
A. — It’s true! Of course it’s true! Ask anyone you like!

Discuss in class.

Would you like to live in a house made of chocolate? Why
or why not?

THE SECRET WORKERS

The next evening, Grandpa Joe went on with his story.

‘You see, Charlie,” he said, ‘not so long ago there used to
be thousands of people working in Mr Willy Wonka’s factory!.
Then one day, all of a sudden, Mr Wonka had to ask every
single one of them to leave, to go home, never to come back.’

‘But why?’ asked Charlie.

‘Because of spies.’

‘Spies?’

‘Yes. All the other chocolate makers, you see, had begun
to grow jealous of the wonderful sweets that Mr Wonka was

I not so long ago there used to be thousands of people working in
Mr Willy Wonka’s factory — He Tak maBHO Ha (pabpuke MHcTepa
Buwuin Bonku padotanu teicaun pabouux ( Obopom used to + uHbu-
HUTHB Gbipaxcaem nosmopsiouiee deticmeue 8 HPOULI0M.)
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making, and they started sending in spies to steal his secret reci-
pes. The spies took jobs in the Wonka factory, pretending that
they were ordinary workers, and while they were there, each one
of them found out exactly how a certain special thing was made.’

‘And did they go back to their own factories and tell?’
asked Charlie.

‘Probably,” answered Grandpa Joe, ‘because soon after
that, Fickelgruber’s factory started making an ice cream that
would never melt, even in the hottest sun. Then Mr Prodnose’s
factory came out with a chewing-gum that never lost its flavour
however much you chewed it.2 And then Mr Slugworth’s factory
began making sugar balloons that you could blow up to huge
sizes before you popped them with a pin and gobbled them up.
And so on, and so on. And Mr Willy Wonka shouted, “This is
terrible! I shall be ruined! There are spies everywhere! 1 shall
have to close the factory!™’

‘But he didn’t do that!” Charlie said.

‘Oh, yes he did. He told all the workers that he was sorry,
but they would have to go home. Then, he shut the main gates and
Jastened them with a chain. And suddenly, Wonka’s giant choco-
late factory became silent and deserted. Not a soul went in or out,
and even Mr Willy Wonka himself disappeared completely.

‘Months and months went by,” Grandpa Joe went on,
‘but still the factory remained closed. And everybody said, “Poor
Mr Wonka. He was so nice. And he made such marvellous
things. But he’s finished now. It s all over.3”

“Then something astonishing happened. One day, early in
the morning, people in the town saw thin columns of white
smoke coming out of the tops of the tall chimneys of the factory!

> Then Mr Prodnose’s factory came out with a chewing-gum that
never lost its flavour however much you chewed it. — A norom $habpu-
Ka mucrepa [IponHoy3a Hayama BBEIYCKATh XEBATEIbHYIO PE3MHKY,
KOTOpas, CKOJBKO Obl Bbl €€ HE XXeBalH, He TepsJa CBOErO BKyca.

* But he’s finished now. It’s all over. — Ho tenepb ero Her. Bce
KOHYCHO.
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They stopped and stared. “What’s going on?” they cried. “Some-
one’s lit the furnaces! Mr Wonka must be opening up again!”
They ran to the gates, expecting to see them wide open and Mr
Wonka standing there to welcome his workers back.

‘But no! The great iron gates were still locked, and Mr
Wonka was nowhere to be seen.

‘““But the factory is working!” the people shouted. “Lis-
ten! You can hear the machines! And you can'smell the smell of
melting chocolate in the air!™’

Grandpa Joe leaned forward and laid a long bony finger
on Charlie’s knee, and he said softly, ‘But most mysterious of
all, Charlie, were the shadows in the windows of the factory.
The people standing on the street outside could see small dark
shadows moving about behind the frosted glass windows.’

‘Shadows of whom?’ said Charlie quickly.

“That’s exactly what everybody else wanted to know.

““The place is full of workers!” the people shouted. “But
nobody’s gone in! The gates are locked! It’s crazy! Nobody ever
comes out, either!”

‘But there was no question at all,’ said Grandpa Joe, ‘that
the factory was running.! And it’s gone on running ever since,
for these last ten years2. What’s more, the chocolates and sweets
it’s been making have become more fantastic and delicious. And
of course now when Mr Wonka invents some new and wonderful
sweet, neither Mr Fickelgruber nor Mr Prodnose nor Mr Slug-
worth nor anybody else can copy it.> No spies can go into the
factory to find out how it is made.’

I But there was no question at all... that the factory was running. —
Ho BceMm ObL10 sicCHO, uTO (pabpuka paboraer.

2 for these last ten years — 3T nocjieiHUe AECATH JIET

3 And of course now when Mr Wonka invents some new and wonderful
sweet, neither Mr Fickelgruber nor Mr Prodnose nor Mr Slugworth
nor anybody else can copy it. — W, KoHeuHO, Teneps, Korgja MUC-
Tep BoHka u300peraeT Kakyo-TO HOBYK HEOOBIUHYIO CIANOCTb, HH
muctep @uxenrpybep, Hu mucrep I[lpoaHoys3, Hu mucrep Cnary-
OPT, 1 HUKTO IOPYIrod HE MOIYT BBIIYCTUTb TaKyIO Xe.
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‘But Grandpa, who,” cried Charlie, ‘who is Mr Wonka
using to do all the work in the factory?’

‘Nobody knows, Charlie.’

‘But that’s absurd! Hasn’t someone asked Mr Wonka?’

‘Nobody sees him any more. He never comes out. The
only things that come out of that place are chocolates and sweets.
They come out through a special #rap door in the wall, all
packed and addressed, and they are picked up every day by Post
Office trucks.’

‘But Grandpa, what sort of people are they that work in
there?’

‘My dear boy,” said Grandpa Joe, ‘that is one of the
great mysteries of the chocolate-making world. We know only
one thing about them. They are very small. The shadows that
sometimes appear behind the windows, especially late at night
when the lights are on, are those of #iny people, people no taller
than my knee.!”

“There aren’t any such people,” Charlie said.

Just then, Mr Bucket, Charlie’s father, came into the
room. He was home from the toothpaste factory, and he was
waving an evening newspaper excitedly. ‘Have you heard the
news?’ he cried. He held up the paper so that they could see the
huge headline. The headline said:

WONKA FACTORY TO BE OPENED AT LAST
TO LUCKY FEW?

I The shadows that sometimes appear behind the windows... are
those of #iny people, people no taller than my knee. — 3a oxkHamu
HHOTIa MCJHBKAKOT TCHH ... KAKHX-TO KPOXOTHBIX YCJIOBEYKOB, pPO-
CTOM €l1Ba MOXOOSIIMX MHE 0 KOJIeHa.

2 WONKA FACTORY TO BE OPENED AT LAST TO LUCKY
FEW — JIBEPU ®ABPMKHWM BOHKHW HAKOHEL BYAYT OT-
KPbIThl IJ11 HECKOJIBKUX CHACTJUBYHUKOB
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Helpful Words

SPY # LIIIMOH
jealous adj 30. 3aBUCTIIUBLI

steal v KpacTb, BOpoBaTh

recipe n KyJIMHAPHbLIH peLenT

pretend v ripuTBOPATLCA, NPUKHIAbIBATHCS

ruin v 30. pa3opsTh

fasten v 30. 3anupath

deserted adj 30. 3a0poleHHbBIN

lit v past om light ocseluathb

furnace » nmeun

shadow » TeHb

delicious adj BKycHbIi

trap door » noraiftHas 1Bepb

pick up phr v 3ae3xatb M 3abMparth KOro-1Mbo wim 4yto-nudo
headline » razeTHbIil 3aro0/J10BOK

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Why had Mr Wonka asked all his workers to go home
and never to come back?

b) Why had all the other chocolate makers begun to grow
jealous of Mr Wonka?

¢) Could the other chocolate makers make such won-
derful things as Mr Willy Wonka did?

d) How did the people of the town know that the factory
was working again?

e) Did anyone know who was working in Mr Wonka’s
factory?

f) What news did Charlie’s father bring home?
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Complete the sentences.

a)

b)

c)

d)

g)

h)

All the other chocolate makers had begun to grow
jealous of the wonderful sweets Mr Wonka was mak-
ing and they started...

Fickelgruber’s factory started making an ice-cream
that...

Mr Prodnose’s factory came out with a chewing-gum
that...

Mr Slugworth’s factory began making sugar balloons
that could...

Not a soul went in or out of the factory and even Mr
Willy Wonka himself...

the sentences in the right order.

Not a soul went in or out, and even Mr Willy Won-
ka himself disappeared completely.

All the other chocolate makers started sending spies
to steal Mr Wonka’s secret recipes.

Then one day, all of a sudden, Mr Wonka had to ask
every single of his workers to go home and never to
come back.

But most mysterious of all were the shadows in the
windows of the factory.

One day, early in the morning, people saw thin col-
umns of white smoke coming out of the tops of tall
chimneys of the factory.

Mr Wonka never comes out. The only things that
come out of that place are chocolates and sweets.
The headline said: WONKA FACTORY TO BE
OPENED AT LAST TO LUCKY FEW.

Just then Charlie’s father came into the room waving
a newspaper excitedly.

He held up the paper so that everyone could see the
huge headline.
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4 Discuss in class.

Do you know any mysterious stories like the one about Mr
Wonka’s factory? Share them with your group-mates.

5 Sum up Chapter 4 in 2—4 sentences.

5
THE GOLDEN TICKETS

‘You mean people are actually going to be allowed to go
inside the factory?’ cried Grandpa Joe. ‘Read us what it says —
quickly?’

‘All right,” said Mr Bucket, ‘Listen.’

EVENING BULLETIN
Mr Willy Wonka, the confectionery genius
whom nobody has seen for the last ten years,
sent out the following netice today:

I, Willy Wonka, have decided to allow five
children — just five, mind you, and no more — to
visit my factory this year. These lucky five will be
shown around personally by me, and they will see
all the secrets and the magic of my factory. Then,
at the end of the tour, as a special present, all of
them will be given enough chocolates and sweets
to last them for the rest of their lives! So watch out
for the Golden Tickets!' Five Golden Tickets have

I So watch out for the Golden Tickers! — Wuute 3on0Tbie bunetnr!
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been printed on golden paper, and these five Golden
Tickets have been hidden underneath the ordinary
wrapping paper! of five ordinary bars of chocolate.
These five chocolate bars may be anywhere — In
any shop in any street in any town in any country
in the world — upon any counter where Wonka’s
Sweets are sold. And the five lucky finders of these
five Golden Tickets are the only ones who will visit
my factory and see what it’s like #now inside! Good
luck to you all, and happy hunting! (Signed Willy
Wonka.)

‘The man’s dortyl’ muttered Grandma Josephine.

‘He’s brilliant!” cried Grandpa Joe. ‘He’s a magician!
Just imagine what will happen now! The whole world will be
searching for those Golden Tickets! Everyone will be buying
Wonka’s chocolate bars in the hope of finding one! He’ll sell
more than ever before! Oh, how exciting it is to find one!’

‘And all the chocolate and sweets that you could eat for
the rest of your life — free!’ said Grandpa George. ‘Just imag-
ine that!’

‘They’d have to deliver them in a truck!” said Grandma
Georgina.

‘It makes me quite ill to think of it,” said Grandma Jose-
phine.

‘Nonsense!” cried Grandpa Joe. “Wouldn’t it be some-
thing, Charlie, to open a bar of chocolate and see a Golden
Ticket inside!”

‘It certainly would, Grandpa. But there isn’t a hope,’
Charlie said sadly. ‘I only get one bar a year.’

1 wrapping paper (= wrapper) — obeprouHad Oymara, obeprka
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‘You never know, darling,” said Grandma Georgina. ‘It’s
your birthday next week. You have as much chance as anybody
else.!”

‘I’'m afraid that simply isn’t true,” said Grandpa George.
‘The kids who are going to find the Golden Tickets are the ones
who can afford to buy bars of chocolate every day. Our Charlie
gets only one a year. There isn’t a hope.’

Helpful Words

confectionery adj KoHAUTEPCKUM

genius /7 reHUM

notice 7 oObsABIEHHE

show around phr v nokasbiBath ((pabpuky, AOM u m. n.)
underneath prep BHU3y, Nnon

sign v NMOANMUCHIBATD

dotty adj 30. HeHOpMaIbHBINA, CyMacILeIIIHH

search for v uckarb

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did Mr Wonka decide to do?

b) What special present did he promise to each of the five
kids?

¢) How did he decide to pick those five kids?

d) “Where could kids find those five Golden Tickets?

e) Was there any hope for Charlie to find the Golden
Ticket? Why or why not?

| You have as much chance as anybody else. — ¥V 1e0a ecTb Takoi
K€ 1IAHC, KaK M Y BCEX OCTalbHBIX.
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Match the two parts of the sentences.

)
2)

3)

4)

5)

6)

I, Willy Wonka, have decid-
ed to allow five children

At the end of the tour, as a
special present, all of them
will be given enough choc-
olates and sweets

Five Golden Tickets have
been printed on golden pa-
per and these five Golden
Tickets

These lucky five will be
shown around the factory
personally by me

And the five lucky finders of
these five Golden Tickets are
the only ones

These five bars can be any-
where

a) and they will see all
the secrets and magic
of my factory.

b) to visit my factory this
year.

c) to last them for the
rest of their lives.

d) have been hidden un-
derneath the ordinary
wrapping paper of
bars of chocolate.

e) in any shop, In any
street, in any town, in
any country in the
world.

f) who will visit my fac-
tory and see what it’s
like now inside.

Fill in one and the same preposition in these sentences. Trans-
late them into Russian.

a)

b)

c)
d)

Mr Willy Wonka, the confectionery genius, whom

nobody has seen
the following notice today.

the last ten years, sent out

At the end of the tour all of them will be given enough

chocolates and sweets to last them the rest of
their lives.

So watch out the Golden Tickets!

The whole world will be searching those Golden
Tickets.

Follow-up. Make up your own sentences with these phrases:

for the last 10 years; for the rest of one’s life; watch out
for smth/smb; search for.
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4 Role-play the conversation between the four grandparents, when
they were discussing Mr Wonka’s notice in the newspaper.

6
THE FIRST TWO FINDERS

The very next day, the first Golden Ticket was found. The
finder was a boy called Augustus Gloop, and Mr Bucket’s
evening newspaper carried a large picture of him on the front
page. The picture showed a nine-year-old boy who was so fat he
looked as though he had been blown up with a powerful pump.!
The town in which Augustus Gloop lived, the newspaper said,
had gone wild with excitement over their hero2. Flags were flying
from all the windows, children had been given a holiday from
school, and a parade was being organized in homour of the
famous youth.

‘I just knew Augustus would find a Golden Ticket,’ his
mother had told the newspapermen. ‘He eats so many bars of
chocolate a day that it was almost impossible for him not fo find
one. Eating is his hobby, you know. That’s a/l he’s interested
in. But still, that’s better than being a hooligan, isn’t it? What
a thrill it will be for him to visit Mr Wonka’s marvellous facto-
ry! We’re so proud of him!’

‘What a revolting woman,’ said Grandma Josephine.

‘And what a repulsive boy.’ said Grandma Georgina.

‘Only four Golden Tickets left,” said Grandpa George. ‘1
wonder who’ll get those.’

I The picture showed a nine-year-old boy who was so fat he looked
as though he had been blown up with a powerful pump. — Ha ¢oro-
rpapun ObUT IEBATHICTHUI MATBYMK — TAKOM TOJCTBIM, YTO MOX-
HO OBLIO NMOAYMAaTh, €T0 HAKAYAIH CBEPXMOILIHBIM HACOCOM.

2 had gone wild with excitement over their hero — nuxoBai ot
pPamoCTH 3a CBOETO repos
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And now the whole country, indeed, the whole world
seemed to be caught up in a mad chocolate-buying spree!. Eve-
rybody was searching frantically for those precious tickets. Fully
grown women were seen going into sweet shops and buying ten
Wonka bars at a time.-

Children were taking hammers, and smashing their piggy
banks and running out to the shops with handfuls of money. In one
city, a famous gangster robbed a bank of a thousand pounds and
spent all the money on Wonka bars. And when the police entered
his house to arrest him, they found him sitting on the floor amidst
mountains of chocolate, ripping off the wrappers with a long knife.
In far-off Russia, a woman called Charlotte Russe claimed that
she found the second ticket, but it turned out to be a clever fake.
The famous English scientist, Professor Foulbody, invented a
machine which would tell you at once, without opening the wrap-
per of a bar of chocolate, whether or not there was a Golden
Ticket underneath it. The machine had a mechanical arm that
grabbed anything that had the slightest bit of gold inside it, and for
a moment, it looked like the answer to everything. But unfortu-
nately, while the Professor was showing off the machine to the
public at the sweet counter of a large department store, the me-
chanical arm shot out and made a grab for the gold filling in the
back tooth of a duchess who was standing near by. There was an
ugly scene, and the machine was smashed by the crowd.

Suddenly, on the day before Charlie Bucket’s birthday,
the newspapers announced that the second Golden Ticket had
been found. The lucky person was a small girl called Veruca
Salt who lived with her rich parents in a great city far away.

| the whole world seemed to be caught up in a mad chocolate-
buying spree — Ka3aioch, BECh MUP OpOCH.ICS CKyNaTh LLIOKONAXHbIE
TUTATKH

2 Fully grown women were seen going into sweet shops and buying
ten Wonka bars at a time. — Buumenu, Kak B3poOcC/bl€ XeHIUIWHEI
3aXONUIH B KOHIAMUTEPCKHME MarasMHbl M TOKYNAJIM Cpasy 10 IeCATh
IUIMTOK 1I0KOJana.

34

Once again Mr Bucket’s evening newspaper carried a big pic-
ture of the finder. She was sitting between her smiling father
and mother in the living room of their house, waving the
Golden Ticket above her head, and grinning from ear to ear.

Veruca’s father, Mr Salt, had explained to the newspa-
permen exactly how the ticket was found. ‘You see, boys,’ he
had said, ‘as soon as my little girl told me that she simply must
have one of those Golden Tickets, I went out into the town and
started buying up all the Wonka bars. Probably, I bought thou-
sands of them. Hundreds of thousands' Then I had them loaded on
to trucks! and sent directly to my own factory. I’'m in the peanut
business, you see, and I’'ve got about a hundred women working
for me over at my place, shelling peanuts for roasting and salt-
ing. That’s what they do all day long, those women, they sit
there shelling peanuts. So I said to them, “Okay, girls,” I said,
“from now on, you can stop shelling peanuts and start shelling
the wrappers off these chocolate bars instead!” And they did.
Every worker in the place was ripping the paper off those bars of
chocolate from morning till night.

‘But three days went by, and we had no luck. Oh, it was
terrible! My little Veruca got more and more upset each day,
and every time I went home she would scream at me, “ Where'’s
my Golden Ticket! [ want my Golden Ticket!” And she would lie
for hours on the floor, kicking and yelling. Well, 1 just hated to
see my little girl feeling unhappy like that, so I vewed I would go
on with the search until Id got her what she wanted. Then
suddenly... on the evening of the fourth day, one of my women
workers yelled, “I've got it! A Golden Ticket!” And 1 said,
“Give it to me, quick!” and she did, and 1 rushed home and
gave it to thy darling Veruca, and now she’s all smiles, and we
have a happy home once again?.

I Then I had them loaded on to trucks — 3artem g morpy3ua ux Ha
rPy30BHKH

2 now she’s all smiles, and we have a happy home once again — teneps
OHa BCe BpeMS YIblOaeTcsl, U y Hac B IOME CHOBA MOKOH M pamocThb
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‘That’s even worse than the fat boy,” said Grandma Jose-
phine.

‘She needs a really good spanking!,” said Grandma Georgina.

‘T don’t think the girl’s father played it quite fair, Grand-
pa, do you?’ Charlie murmured.

‘He spoils her,” Grandpa Joe said. ‘And no good can ever
come from spoiling a child like that, Charlie, you mark my words?.

‘Come to bed, my darling,” said Charlie’s mother. ‘To-
morrow’s your birthday, don’t forget that, so I expect you’ll be
up early to open your present.’

‘A Wonka chocolate bar!’ cried Charlie. ‘It is a Wonka
bar, isn’t it?’

“Yes, my love,” his mother said. ‘Of course it is.’

‘Oh, wouldn’t it be wonderful if I found the third Golden
Ticket inside it??’ Charlie said.

‘Bring it in here when you get it,” Grandpa Joe said.
‘Then we can all watch you taking off the wrapper.’

Helpful Words

honour 7 4eCThb

thrill #» pagocTs

proud adj ropablii, UCIIBITHIBAIOLIMIA TOPIOCTh
revolting adj npOTUBHBIN

repulsive adj OTTaAIKMBAIOIIWA

frantically adv HeucroBo, OecllleHO, OE3yMHO
precious adj NparoleHHbIH

hammer n MOIOTOK

smash v 30. pa3dbutb

| She needs a really good spanking — Eii HyXHa xopoliliasi MOpKa
2 you mark my words — 3anoMHU MOM CJIOBA
3 Oh, wouldn’t it be wonderful if I found the third Golden Ticket

inside it? — TTpasna, GyneT 3M0pPOBO, €CIM BHYTPM s Hailly TPeTUM
3onortoit buner?
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piggy bank » xonuika

handful » ropctb, npuropuixg

rob v rpabutsp

amidst prep ocpenu

rip off phr v cpeiBaTh

claim v 3asaBisTE, yrBEepXIaThH

fake » nonnenka

grab v CXBaTHUTH

filling n 30. nnom6Ga B 3yGe

duchess » repuoruns

grin v yabi0aTbesi, ycMeXaTbCsl
peanut » apaxuc

shell v 30. cHuMars ckopiyny ¢ opexa
roasting » xapka, 06XapuBaHHE
scream v NMPOH3UTEIbHO KPUYaTh

kick v 30. oppirate Horamu

yell v opathb

VOW V J1aBaTh CJIOBO, KJITBY

murmur v 00pMoTaTh Mo HOC; HEBHATHO T'OBOPUTE

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) When was the first Golden Ticket found?

b) Who was the lucky finder?

c) Why was his mother sure he would find a Golden
Ticket?

d) The whole country now wanted to find a Golden Ticket.
‘How did the people behave?

¢) What did the newspaper announce on the day before
Charlie Bucket’s birthday?
f) How was the second ticket found?
g) gas Veruca Salt worse or better than Augustus Gloop?
hy?
h) Did Charlie dream of finding the third Golden Ticket?
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Make up sentences out of these words.

a) day, the, first, the, next, Ticket, found, was, Golden

b) Augustus, just, I, knew, a, Ticket, Golden, would,
find

¢) famous, a, robbed, gangster, bank, a, a, of, thou-
sand pounds

Circle the odd word out,

a) revolting, wonderful, repulsive, ugly
b) golden, excitement, honour, peanut
c) newspapermen, smiles, chocolate, hundreds
d) enormously, suddenly, fully, under

Describe to your group-mates.

a) Augustus Gloop, the first lucky ticket finder. Do you
like him? Why or why not?

b) Veruca Salt, the second lucky ticket finder. What do
you think of her? Would you like to have such a girl
for a friend? Why or why not?

Discuss in class.

Eating was Augustus’s hobby. And what’s your hobby?
Do you know any other unusual hobbies?

7
CHARLIE’S BIRTHDAY

‘Happy birthday!’ cried the four old grandparents, as
Charlie came into their room early the next morning.

Charlie smiled nervously and sat down on the edge of the
bed. He was holding his present, his only present, very careful-
ly in his two hands. It was Wonka’s bar of chocolate.

The four old people, two at either end of the bed, looked
with anxious eyes at the bar of chocolate in Charlie’s hands.

Mr and Mrs Bucket came in and stood, watching Charlie.

The room became silent. Everybody was waiting now for
Charlie to start opening his present. Charlie looked down at the
bar of chocolate. He ran his fingers slowly back and forth along
the length of it, stroking it lovingly.!

' He ran his fingers slowly back and forth along the length of it,
stroking it lovingly. — OH HecKoJIbKO pa3 mpoBest MO TUTHTKE IIOKO-
Jaga naiblaMH, ¢ NO0OBBIO MOTrNaxupas ee.
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Then Mrs Bucket said gently, “You mustn’t be too disap-
pointed, my darling, if you don’t find what you're looking for
underneath that wrapper. You really can’t expect to be as lucky
as all that.’

‘She’s quite right,” Mr Bucket said.

Charlie didn’t say anything.

‘After all,” Grandma Josephine said, ‘in the whole wide
world there are only three tickets left to be found.’

“The thing to remember,” Grandma Georgina said, ‘is
that whatever happens, you’ll still have the bar of chocolate.’

‘Yes,” Charlie whispered. ‘I know.’

‘Just forget all about those Golden Tickets and enjoy the
chocolate,” Grandpa Joe said. ‘Why don’t you do that?’

They all knew it was ridiculous to expect this one poor
little bar of chocolate to have a magic ticket inside it, and they
were trying as gently and as kindly as they could to prepare
Charlie for the disappointment. But there was one other thing
that the grown-ups also knew: however small the chance might be
of striking lucky, the chance was there'.

The chance had to be there.

This particular bar of chocolate had as much chance as
any other of having a Golden Ticket.

And that was why all the grandparents and parents in the
room were actually just as femse and excited as Charlie was,
although they were pretending to be very calm.

‘You’d better go ahead and open it up?, or you’ll be late
for school,” Grandpa Joe said.

‘Open it, my dear,” Grandma Georgina said. ‘Please

open it. You’re making me jumpy.’

| however small the chance might be of striking lucky, the chance
was there — xakum OBl MaJeHBKMM HH ObUl 2TOT ILAHC, 3TO BCE
paBHO O3HAYAI0, YTO €MY MOXET ITOBE3TH
2 You’d better go ahead and open it up — Jlapaii OBICTpei OTKpbI-
Bail ee
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Very slowly, Charlie’s fingers began to tear open-one
small corner of the wrapping paper.

The old people in the bed all leaned forward.

Then suddenly, as though he couldn’t bear the sus-
pense any longer, Charlie rore the wrapper right down the
middle... and on to his lap, there fell... a light-brown bar of
chocolate.

There was no sign of a Golden Ticket anywhere.

‘Well — that’s thar!” said Grandpa Joe brightly. ‘It’s just
what we expected.’

Charlie looked up. Four kind old faces were watching him
intently from the bed. He smiled at them, a small sad smile,
and then he shrugged his shoulders! and picked up the chocolate
bar and held it out to his mother, and said, ‘Here, Mother,
have a bit. We’ll share it. I want everybody to taste it.’

‘Certainly not!” his mother said.

And the others all cried, ‘No, no! We wouldn’t dream of
it! It’s all yours!’

“Please,” begged Charlie, turning round and offering it to
Grandpa Joe.

But neither he nor anyone else would take even a tiny bit.>

‘It’s time to go to school, my darling,” Mrs Bucket said.

putting an arm around Charlie’s skinny shoulders. ‘Come on.
or you’ll be late.’

Helpful Words

anxious aqj TpeBOXHBI
disappointment » paszoyaposanue
particular adj UMEHHO 3TOT, KOHKPETHBII

! he shrugged his shoulders — on noxan nieuamu
Z But neither he nor anyone else would take even a tiny bit. — Ho
HU OH, HM KTO-JIMOO ApYroil He B3s1 HU MATIOCEHLKOro KyCOYKa.
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tense adj HaNpsAXKCHHBIM

bear v BbIHOCUTB, TEPIIETh
suspense /1 TPEBOXHOE OXHIaHHE
tore v past om tear pBaTh
intently adv HanpsikeHHO

skinny adj xynoi

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What present did Charlie get for his birthday?

b) Why was everybody waiting for Charlie to start open-
ing his present?

¢) Charlie’s family were trying to prepare the boy for the
disappointment, weren’t they?

d) Why were all the grandparents and parents in the room
as tense and excited as Charlie was?

e) Was there a Golden Ticket under the wrapper?

f) What was Charlie’s reaction, when he saw that there
was no Golden Ticket in his bar of chocolate?

g) Did Charlie try to give his chocolate to his family? Did
they take it?

Say “true” or “false. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) Nobody in Charlie’s family was tense and excited when
he got a bar of chocolate for his birthday.

b) Everybody was waiting for Charlie to start opening his
present. _

¢) Charlie’s parents and grandparents were sure that he
would find a Golden Ticket underneath the wrapper.

d) Under the wrapper there was only a light-brown bar
of chocolate.
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¢) Charlie didn’t want to share his bar of chocolate with
his parents and grandparents.

Fill in the prepositions az, on and for.

a) Charlie smiled nervously and sat down the
edge of the bed.

b) The four old people sat
stared with anxious eyes
in Charlie’s hands.

c) The room became silent. Everybody was waiting

Charlie to start opening his present.
d) Charlie looked down the bar of chocolate.

end of the bed and
the bar of chocolate

e) They were trying to prepare Charlie the dis-
appointment.

f) “You’d better go ahead and open it up or you’ll be
late school,” Grandpa Joe said.

g) Charlie smiled them and then held out the
chocolate bar to his mother.

Give advice to your friend, using You’d better.

Tip: You’d better go ahead and open up your chocolate or
you’ll be late for school.

Reference words: eat your ice-cream — melt in the sun;
read this book — not know what everybody is talking about:
call your friend — be mad at you; go outside to play foot-
ball — start raining.

Discuss in class.

Charlie wanted to share his chocolate bar with every-
body. What kind of person was he? What would you do in
Charlie’s place?

Tip: / would (give it to my kid brother/sister; eat it up myself
give it to my granny/daddy; share it with my parents).
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8
TWO MORE GOLDEN TICKETS FOUND

That evening, Mr Bucket’s newspaper announced the
finding of not only the third Golden Ticket, but the fourth as
well.

‘All right,” said Grandpa Joe, when the whole family was
gathered in the old people’s room after supper, ‘let’s hear who
found them.’

“The third ticket,” read Mr Bucket, holding the newspa-
per up close to his face because his eyes were bad and he
couldn’t afford glasses, ‘the third ticket was found by a Miss
Violet Beauregarde!. There was great excitement in the Beaure-
garde household when our reporter arrived to interview the lucky
young lady. The famous girl was standing on a chair in the
living room waving the Golden Ticket madly as though she were
stopping a taxi. She was talking very fast and very loudly to
everyone, but it was not easy to hear all that she said because
she was chewing a piece of gum at the same time.

““I'm a gum chewer, normally,” she shouted, “but when
I heard about these ticket things of Mr Wonka’s, I gave up gum
and started on chocolate bars in the hope of striking lucky.
Now, of course, I’'m back on gum. I just adore gum. I can’t do
without it.2 I chew it all day long except for a few minutes at
mealtimes when I take it out and stick it behind my ear for
safekeeping. To tell you the truth, I simply won’t feel comforta-
ble if T don’t have that little piece of gum to chew on every
moment of the day.3 I really won’t. My mother says it’s not

I the third ticket was found by a Miss Violet Beauregarde — Tpe-
THI GuneT ObL1 HalIeH Hekoil mucc Baitner boperapn

2 1 can’t do without it. — Sl He Mory 0e3 Hee XWUTh.

3 To tell you the truth, I simply won’t feel comfortable if 1 don’t
have that little piece of gum to chew on every moment of the day. —
Mo mpasoe roBops, €CIH s He Oyly MOCTOAHHO XeBaTh XKBaukKy,
MHe OyneT Kak-To He no cebe.
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ladylike! and it looks ugly to see a girl’s jaws going up and down
like mine do all the time, but I don’t agree. And who’s she to
criticize, anyway, because if you ask me, I’ll say that her jaws
are going up and down almost as much as mine are just from
yelling at me every minute of the day.”

““Now, Violet,” Mrs Beauregarde said from a far corner
of the room where she was standing on the piano not to be
smashed by the mob.

““All right, Mother, keep your hair on!2” Miss Beaure-
garde shouted. “And now,” she went on, turning to the report-
ers again, “it may interest you to know that this piece of gum
I’m chewing right at this moment is one I’ve been working on
for over three months. That'’s a record. It’s beaten the record
held by my best friend, Miss Cornelia Prinzmetel. And she was
so furious! And this piece of gum is my most treasured possession
now. At night-time, I just stick it on the end of the bedpeost, and
it’s as good as ever in the mornings3. Before 1 started chewing
for the world record, I used to change my piece of gum once a
day. I used to do it in our lift on the way home from school. Why
the lift? Because I liked sticking the gum that I’d just finished to
one of the buttons. Then the next person who came along and
pressed the button got my old gum on the end of his or her
finger. Ha-ha! And what a racket some of them kicked up.* You
get the best results with women who have expensive gloves on.
Oh yes, I'm thrilled to be going to Mr Wonka’s factory. And 1
understand that afterwards he’s going to give me enough gum to
last me for the rest of my whole life. Whoopee! Hooray!”’

‘Beastly girl,” said Grandma Josephine.

I My nrother says it’s not ladylike — Mosi mMama roBopuT, 4Tto
IEBOYKE 3TO HE K JIHMLY

2 All right, Mother, keep your hair on! — Mama, He nepraiicst!

3 it’s as good as ever in the mornings — yrpom oHa Takast Xe, Kak
W paHbliie

4 And what a racket some of them kicked up. — M xaxoii xe
HEKOTOpbIE TOAHUMAIH LIYM.
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‘Despicable!” said Grandma Georgina.

‘And who got the fourth Golden Ticket?’ Charlie asked.

‘Now, let me see,’ said Mr Bucket, peering at the news-
paper again. ‘Ah yes, here we are. The fourth Golden Ticket,’
he read, ‘was found by a boy called Mike Teavee.

‘The Teavee household was full of excited visitors like all
the others, when our reporter arrived, but young Mike Teavee,
the lucky winner, seemed extremely annoyed by the whole busi-
ness. “Can’t you fools see I’'m watching television?” he said
angrily. “Don’t you interrupt!™

‘The nine-year-old boy was sitting before an enormous
television set, with his eyes glued to the screen, and was watch-
ing a film in which one bunch of gangsters was shooting up
another bunch of gangsters with machine guns. Mike Teavee
himself had no less than eighteen toy pistols of various sizes
hanging from belts around his body, and every now and again he
would leap up into the air and fire off half a dozen rounds from
one or another of these weapons.

‘““Quiet!” he shouted, when someone tried to ask him a
question. “Didn’t I rell you not to interrupt! This show’s terrific!
I watch it every day. I watch all of them every day, even the
rotten ones, where there’s no shooting. I like the gangsters best.
They’re terrific, those gangsters! Especially when they start pump-
ing each other full of lead.! Gosh, what wouldn’t I give to be
doing that myself! It’s the /ife, I tell you! It’s terrific!™

‘That’s quite enough!’” snapped Grandma Josephine. ‘I

can’t bear to listen to it

‘Nor me,” said Grandma Georgina. ‘Do a/l children
behave like this nowadays — like these brats we’ve been hearing
about?’

‘Of course not,’ said Mr Bucket, smiling at the old lady in
the bed. ‘Some do, of course. In fact, quite a lot of them do.
But not all’

t Especially when they start pumping each other full of lead. —
OcobeHHo, Koria OHM HaYMHAIOT HAKAYWBaTh APYI Apyra CBUHILIOM.
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"And now there’s only one ficket left!’ said Grandpa George.

‘Quite so,’ sniffed Grandma Georgina. ‘And just as sure
as I’ll be having cabbage soup for supper tomorrow, that ticket’ll
go to some nasty little beast who doesn’t deserve it!’

Helpful Words

household » mom, cembs

give up phr v OpoCHUTb, OTKA3aThCs
adore v oboxatb

except prep KpoMme, 3a UCKJIIOYEHUEM
stick v npukieuBatsb

mob » Tonmna

possession n CODCTBEHHOCTH

bedpost » cTon10MK KpoBaTu

beastly adj XyTkuii, IpOTHBHBIA
despicable adj Bo3amyTUTETBLHEIH
annoyed adj pazgpaxeHHbII
interrupt v npepniBaTh

glue v npukiIenBaTh Kieem

bunch » 30. 6anna

machine gun » aBToMar, nyjaeMer
leap v mipeITaTh

round » 30. naTpoH

rotten adj NporHUBILMIA, 30. APSIHHOM
nowadays adv ceronHs, B Hallud IHU
brat » mapunsen

deserve v 3aciayXuBarTh

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did the newspaper announce that evening?
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b)

d)

How many tickets were left now?

Who found the third ticket?

Why was it not easy to hear all that Violet Beaure-
garde, the third finder, was saying?

Which did Violet like better: chocolate or gum?
What did her mother say about her chewing gum all
the time?

What kind of record had Violet beaten?

How did she chew gum before she started chewing for
the world record?

Who was the fourth Golden Ticket finder?

Was Mike Teavee a nice boy? Why or why not?
What was his hobby?

Why did Grandma Georgina call the four kids, who
got Golden Tickets, “brats” and “beasts”?

Say who said it and when. Look at the tip first.

Tip: The third ticket was found by a Miss Violet Beauregarde.—

Mr Bucket said it when he was reading the newspaper to
his family.

[ gave up gum and started on chocolate bars in the
hope of striking lucky.

My mother says it looks ugly to see a girl’s jaws going
up and down like mine do all the time, but 1 don’t
agree.

Despicable!

Can’t you fools see I’'m watching television?

That’s quite enough! I can’t bear to listen to it.

And now there’s only one ticket left!

And just as sure as I'll be having cabbage soup for
supper tomorrow, that ticket’ll go to some nasty little
beast who doesn’t deserve it!
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3 Choose the right words from the box and use them in the
sentences.

a)

b)
c)

except
household
adore
brats
gum chewer

bunch
possession

There was great excitement in the Beauregarde
when our reporter arrived to inter-
view the lucky young lady.

‘I'm a normally,” she shouted, ‘but
when 1 heard about these ticket things of Mr Won-
ka’s, I gave up gum and started on chocolate bars in
the hope of striking lucky.’

Now, of course, I’'m back on gum. I just

gum.

I chew it all day long
utes at mealtimes.
The nine-year-old boy was sitting before an enormous
television set, with his eyes glued to the screen, and

for a few min-

was watching a film in which one of
gangsters was shooting up another of
gangsters.

Do all children behave like this nowadays
like these we’ve been hearing about?

Discuss in class.

Do you like to watch TV as Mike Teavee? What films and
shows do you like to watch? Is it good to watch TV much?
Mike’s family name was Teavee. Why?

Is it good when kids chew gum all the time? Do you
often chew it? Why or why not?
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9
GRANDPA JOE TAKES A GAMBLE!

The next day, when Charlie came home from school and
went in to see his grandparents, he found that only Grandpa Joe
was awake. The other three were all smoring loudly.

‘Ssshh!” whispered Grandpa Joe, and he gestured Charlie
to come closer. Charlie tipfoed over and stood beside the bed.
The old man gave Charlie a sly grin, and then he started searching
under his pillow with one hand; and when the hand came out
again, there was an old leather purse in his fingers. Under cover
of the bed-clothes, the old man opened the purse and turned it
upside down. Out fell a single silver sixpence. ‘It’s my secret
hoard?,” he whispered. ‘The others don’t know I've got it. And
now, you and I are going to have one more chance to find that last
ticket. How about it, eh? But you’ll have to help me.’

‘Are you sure you want to spend your money on that,
Grandpa?’ Charlie whispered.

‘Of course I'm sure!’ said the old man excitedly. ‘Don’t
stand there arguing! I'm as keen as you are to find that ticket!
Here — take the money and run down the street to the nearest
shop and buy the first Wonka bar you see and bring it straight
back to me, and we’ll open it together.’

Charlie took the little silver coin, and slipped quickly out
of the room. In five minutes, he was back.

‘Have you got it?’ whispered Grandpa Joe, his eyes shin-
ing with excitement,

Charlie nodded and held out the bar of chocolate.

‘Good!” the old man whispered, sitting up in the bed and
rubbing his hands. ‘Now — come over here and sit close to me
and we’ll open it together. Are you ready?’

‘Yes,” Charlie said. ‘I'm ready.’

I Grandpa Joe Takes a Gamble — J/lenymka /I>XXKo CTaBUT Ha KapTy
BCE
2 secret hoard — 3anauka

‘All right. You tear off the first bit.’

‘No,” Charlie said, ‘you paid for it. You do it all.’

The old man’s fingers were trembling most terribly as they
tried to open the wrapper. ‘We don’t have a hope, really,” he
whispered, gigegling a bit.

“Yes,” Charlie said. ‘I know that.’

They looked at each other, and both started giggling nerv-
ously.

‘Mind you,” said Grandpa Joe, ‘there is just that ziny
chance that it might be the one, don’t you agree?’

‘Yes,” Charlie said. ‘Of course. Why don’t you open it,
Grandpa?’

‘All in good time, my boy!, all in good time. Which end do
you think I ought to open first?’

“That corner. The one furthest from you. Just tear off a
tiny bit, but not quite enough for us to see anything.’

‘Like that?’ said the old man.

‘Yes. Now a little bit more.’

“You finish it,” said Grandpa Joe. ‘I’m too nervous.’

‘No, Grandpa. You must do it yourself.’

“Very well, then.” And he tore off the wrapper.

They both stared at what lay underneath. It was a bar of
chocolate — nothing more.

All at once, they both saw the funny side of the whole
thing, and they burst into peals of laughter?.

‘What on earth’s going on!” cried Grandma Josephine,
waking up suddenly.

‘Nothing,’ said Grandpa Joe. “You go on back to sleep.’

Helpful Words

awake adj He crnamIni, OOAPCTBYIOLIHUIA
Snore v xpareTthb

'“All in good time, my boy — Bcemy cBoe Bpemsi, MOii Malb4yMK
2 they burst into peals of laughter — oHu paccMesnuch
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tiptoe v MATH Ha LIBIITOYKAX

sly adj xuTpblit

upside down adv BBepx THOM
slip v HE3aMETHO BBICKOJIB3HYTh
rub v 30. notuparh (pyku)
giggle v xuxukarhb

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)
b)

C)
d)

€)
f

What did Grandpa Joe take out from under the pillow?
What was there?

What did Grandpa Joe want to do with this money?
Who began to open the wrapper?

Was there a big chance to find a Golden Ticket un-
der the wrapper?

Did Grandpa Joe and Charlie find a Golden Ticket in
this chocolate bar?

2 Put the sentences in the right order.

a)

b)

Charlie took the little silver coin and slipped quickly
out of the room.

The old man’s fingers were trembling most terribly as
they tried to open the wrapper.

The next day, when Charlie came home from school,
only Grandpa Joe was awake.

‘Nothing,” said Grandpa Joe. “You go back to sleep.’
In five minutes he was back.

Under cover of the bed-clothes the old man opened
the purse and turned it upside down. Out fell a single
silver coin.

“Here — take the money and run down the street to the
nearest shop and buy the first Wonka bar you see and
bring it straight back to me, and we’ll open it together.”

5

Match the questions with the answers.

)

2)

3)
4)
5)

6)

— Are you sure you want to
spend your money on that,
Grandpa?

— Now come over here and
sit close to me and we’ll open
it together. Are you ready?
— You do know we don’t have
a hope, don’t you?

— Which end do you think 1
ought to open first?

— Why don’t you open it,
Grandpa?

— Like that?

a) — All in good time.

b) — Of course, I'm
Sure.

c) — Yes, I'm ready.

d) — Yes, I know
that.

e) — Yes, now a lit-
tle bit more.

f) — That corner. The
one furthest from
VOLL.

Match the two parts of the sentences.

)
2)

3)

4)
5)

The next day when Charlie went
to see his grandparents
Under cover of the bed-
clothes the old man opened
the purse

“Take the money, run to the
nearest shop

It was a bar of chocolate
All at once they both saw the
funny side of the whole thing

a) and turned it upside
down.

b) and buy the first
Wonka bar vou
see.”

c) he found that only
Grandpa Joe was
awake.

d) and burst into peals
of laughter.

¢) nothing more.

Role-play the dialogue between Grandpa Joe and Charlie.

Sum up Chapter 9 in five sentences.

Think of another title to this chapter.



. 10
THE FAMILY BEGINS TO STARVE

During the next two weeks, the weather turned very cold.
First came the snow. It began very suddenly one morning just as
Charlie Bucket was getting dressed for school. Standing by the
window, he saw the huge flakes falling slowly down out of an icy
sky that was the colour of steel.

After the snow, there came a freezing wind that blew for
days and days without stopping. And oh, how cold it was! Eve-
rything that Charlie touched seemed to be made of ice, and
each time he stepped outside the door, the wind was like a knife
on his cheek.

Inside the house, freezing air came rushing in through the
sides of the windows and under the doors, and there was no
place to go to escape it. The four old ones lay silent in their
bed, trying to keep the cold out of their bones. The excitement
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over the Golden Tickets had long since been forgotten. Every-
one in the family was now only thinking about the two vital
problems: how to keep warm and how to get enough to eat.

There is something about very cold weather that gives one
an enormous appetite. Most of us crave rich stews and hot apple
pies and all kinds of delicious warming dishes; and because we
are all a great deal luckier than we realize, we usually get what
we want. But Charlie Bucket never got what he wanted because
the family couldn’t afford it, and as the cold weather went on
and on, he became desperately hungry. Both bars of choco-
late, the birthday one and the one Grandpa Joe had bought,
had been already eaten up, and all he got now were those thin,
cabbagy meals three times a day.

Then all at once, the meals became even thinner.

The reason for this was that the toothpaste factory, the
place where Mr Bucket worked, suddenly closed down. Quick-
ly, Mr Bucket tried to get another job. But he had no luck. In
the end, the only way in which he managed to earn a few pennies
was by shovelling snow in the streets. But it wasn’t enough to buy
even a quarter of the food that seven people needed. The situa-
tion became desperate. Breakfast was a single slice of bread for
each person now, and lunch was maybe half a boiled potato.

Slowly but surely, everybody in the house began to starve.

And every day, little Charlie Bucket, making his way to
school through the snow, would have to pass Mr Willy Wonka’s
giant chocolate factory. And every day, as he came near to it,
he would lift his small pointed nose high in the air and sniff the
wonderful sweet smell of melting chocolate. Sometimes, he would
stand motionless outside the gates for several minutes, taking
deep swallowing breaths as though he were trying to ear the smell
itself.!

| Sometimes he would stand motionless outside the gates for several
minutes, taking deep swallowing breaths as though he were trying to
eat the smell itself. — Muoraa oH no HECKONBKO MMHYT CTOSL1 He-
MOABMXKHO TIepea BOpOTaMH, KaK OYATO CTApasch ChECTh caM 3amax.
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‘That child,’ said Grandpa Joe, poking his head up from
under the blanket one icy morning, ‘that child has gof to have
more food. It doesn’t matter about us. We’re too old to bother
with. But a growing boy! He can’t go on like this! He’s beginning
to look like a skeleton!

“What can one do?’ murmured Grandma Josephine mis-
erably. ‘He refuses to take any of ours. I hear his mother
tried to slip her own piece of bread on to his plate at breakfast
this morning, but he wouldn’t touch it. He made her take it
back.’

‘He’s a fine little fellow,” said Grandpa George. ‘He
deserves better than this.’

The cruel weather went on and on.

And every day, Charlie Bucket grew thinner and thinner.
His face became frighteningly white. It seemed doubtful wheth-
er he could go on much longer like this without becoming dan-
gerously ill.

And now, very calmly, he began to make little changes
in some of the things that he did to save his strength. In the
mornings, he left the house ten minutes earlier so that he
could walk slowly to school, without having to run. He sat
quietly in the classroom during break, resting himself, while
the others rushed outdoors and threw snowballs and wrestled in
the snow. Everything he did now, he did slowly and carefully,
to prevent exhaustion.

Then one afternoon, walking back home with the icy wind
in his face (and incidentally feeling hungrier than he had ever
felt before), he saw something silvery lying in the snow. Charlie
bent down to examine it. Part of it was under the snow, but he
saw at once what it was.

It was a fifty-pence coin!

Quickly he looked around him.

Had somebody just dropped it?

Several people went hurrying past him on the pavement.
None of them was searching for any money; none of them was
taking the slightest notice of the small boy creuching in the snow.
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Then was it Ais, this fifty pence?

Could he have it?

Carefully, Charlie pulled it out from under the snow. It
was damp and dirty, but otherwise perfect.!

A WHOLE fifty pence!

He held it tightly between his shivering fingers, gazing
down at it. It meant one thing to him at that moment, only one
thing. It meant FOOD.

Automatically, Charlie turned and began moving towards
the nearest shop. It was only ten paces away? ... it was a news-
paper and stationery shop, the kind that sells almost every-
thing, including sweets and cigars... and what he would do, he
whispered quickly to himself... he would buy one bar of choc-
olate and eat it all up, every bit of it, right then and there... and
the rest of the money he would take straight back home and give
to his mother.

Helpful Words

flake » cHexuHKa

freezing adj xomonHbIi

escape v 3d. cnacarbCsi OT 4Yero-jiubo
vital adj XM3HEHHO BaXXHBIH

crave v Me4TaTh

rich adj 30. xupHbIi

stew n pary

thin adj 30. mycroit, Xunkui

reason n IpyUuYKHa, TTOBOJ

shovel v 30. pacumniate cHer Jomaroi
prevent v npenoTBpallaTh

I' It was damp and dirty, but otherwise perfect. — Ona 61112 MOK-
pas U rpg3Hasg, HO B OCTAIbHOM — OTJIMYHAs MOHETA.

2 It was only ten paces away — OH ObLT BCEro B IeCATH lIarax oT
3TOr0 MeEcTa
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exhaustion » ucroueHue f) At school, during the break, Charlie ran outdoors
silvery adj cepeOpucThbIii and played snowballs with the other kids.

bent v past om bend HakIOHSTHCS g) One afternoon, walking back home, he found a purse.
crouch v npucects Ha KOpTOUYKH h) The fifty-pence coin meant just one thing to Char-
lie — FOOD.
i) Charlie decided to buy many chocolate bars with this
Exercises money.

* Answer the questions.

a) What was the weather like during the next two weeks?

b) Was it warm in the Buckets’ house?

¢c) What were the two vital problems the Buckets were
now thinking about?

d) What does cold weather give one?

e) Why did the meals become even thinner in the Bucket
family?

f) What did Mr Bucket have to do?

g) Slowly but surely everyone in the house began to starve,
didn’t they?

h) Did Charlie refuse to take the food of the grown-up
members of the family?

1) What did Charlie begin to do to save his strength?

j)  What did he decide to do with the money?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a) It was very freezing in the house, and the four old
ones lay silent in their bed, trying to keep the cold
out of their bones.

b) Charlie had an enormous appetite and the family gave
him all he wanted.

¢) Then all at once, the meals became even thinner.

d) Every day little Charlie Bucket, making his way through
the snow to school, would pass a big airport.

e) Charlie Bucket was beginning to look like a skeleton.
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Circle the odd word out.

a) flake, birthday, pavement, vital
b) suddenly, escape, dangerously, quickly
c) during, after, through, nobody

Write the opposite of the words. Use a dictionary if necessary.

cold — hot sweet
huge fine
tiny white
freezing hungry
old thin

Complete the sentences.

a) During the next two weeks...
b) By evening....

c) After the snow...

d) Inside the home...

¢) Then all at once ...

f) And every day...

g) _Then one afternoon...

Discuss in class.

Look out of the window. What’s the weather like outside?
Describe it to your group-mates. Do you like such weath-
er? Why or why not? What would you like to do in such
weather? What is your favourite weather?
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11
THE MIRACLE

Charlie entered the shop and put the damp fifty pence on
the counter.

‘One Wonka’s chocolate bar,” he said, remembering how
much he had loved the one he had on his birthday.

The man behind the counter looked fat and well-fed. He
had big lips and fat cheeks and a very fat neck. He turned and
reached behind him for the chocolate bar, then he turned back
again and handed it to Charlie. Charlie grabbed it and quickly
tore off the wrapper and took an enormous bite. Then he took
another... and another...

“You look like you wanted that one, sonny!,’ the shopkeep-
er said pleasantly.

Charlie nodded, his mouth bulging with chocolate2.

The shopkeeper put Charlie’s change on the counter. ‘Take
it easy,’ he said. ‘It’ll give you a tummy-ache if you swallow it
like that without chewing.’

Charlie went on welfing the chocolate. He couldn’t stop.
And in less than half a minute, the whole thing had disappeared
down his throat. He was quite out of breath, but he felt extraor-
dinarily happy. He reached out a hand to take the change.
Then he paused. His eyes were just above the level of the coun-
ter. They were staring at the silver coins lying there. The coins
were all five-penny pieces. There were nine of them altogether.
Surely it wouldn’t matter if he spent just one more...

‘I think,’ he said quietly, ‘I think ... I’ll have just one more
of those chocolate bars.’

“Why not?’ the fat shopkeeper said, reaching behind him
again and taking another chocolate bar from the shelf. He put
it on the counter.

! You look like you wanted that one, sonny — IToxoxe, uro Tebe
5TO OBUIO OYE€Hb HYXHO, ChIHOK
2 his mouth bulging with chocolate — yriieras 3a obe wieku wokoan

60

Charlie picked it up and tore off the wrapper... and: sud-
denly ... from underneath the wrapper... there came a brilliant
fash of gold.

Charlie’s heart stood still.

‘It’s a Golden Ticket!” screamed the shopkeeper, leaping
about a foot in the air. ‘You’ve got a Golden Ticket! You’ve
found the last Golden Ticket! Hey, would you believe it! Come
and look at this, everybody! The kid’s found Wonka'’s last Gold-
en Ticket!

It seemed as though the shopkeeper might be going to
have a fit. ‘In my shop, too!” he yelled. ‘He found it right here
in my own little shop! Somebody call the newspapers quick and
let them know! Watch out now, sonny! Don’t tear it as you
unwrap it! That thing’s precious!’

In a few seconds, there was a crowd of about twenty
people around Charlie, and many more were pushing their way
in from the street. Everybody wanted to get a look at the Golden
Ticket and at the lucky finder.

‘Where is it?’ somebody shouted. ‘Hold it up so all of us
can see it!’

‘There it is, there!” someone else shouted. ‘He’s holding
it in his hands! See the gold shining!’

‘How did Ae manage to find it, I’d like to know?’ a large
boy shouted angrily. ‘ Twenty bars a day I’ve been buying for
weeks and weeks!’

“Think of all the free stuff he’ll be getting too!” another boy
said enviously. ‘A lifetime supply!!"’

‘He’ll need it, the skinny little shrimp!’ a girl said, laugh-
ing.

Charlie hadn’t moved. He hadn’t even unwrapped the
Golden Ticket from around the chocolate. He was standing very
still, holding it tightly with-both hands while the crowd pushed
and shouted all around him. He felt quite dizzy. There was a

L A lifetime supply! — 3anac uokonana, KOTOPOTO XBATHT Ha BCIO
KN3HB!
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peculiar floating sensation coming over him, as though he were
floating up in the air like a balloon.! His feet didn’t seem to be
touching the ground at all. He could hear his heart thumping
away loudly somewhere in his throat.

At that point, he became aware of a hand resting lightly
on his shoulder, and when he looked up, he saw a tall man
standing over him. ‘Listen,” the man whispered. ‘I’ll buy it
from you. I'll give you fifty pounds. How about it, eh? And I’ll
give you a new bicycle as well. Okay?’

*Are you crazy?’ shouted a woman who was standing close
to him. ‘Why, I'd give him two hundred pounds for that ticket!
You want to sell that ticket for two hundred pounds, young
man?’

“That’s quite enough of that!” the fat shopkeeper shouted,
pushing his way through the crowd and taking Charlie firmly by
the arm. ‘Leave the kid alone, will you! Let him out!” And to
Charlie, as he led him to the door, he whispered, ‘Don’t you
let anybody have it! Take it straight home, quickly, before you
lose it! Run all the way and don’t stop till you get there, you
understand?’

Charlie nodded.

“You know something,” the fat shopkeeper said, pausing
a moment and smiling at Charlie, ‘I have a feeling you needed
a break like this. I'm awfully glad you got it. Good luck to you,
sonny.’

“Thank you,” Charlie said, and off he went, running through
the snow as fast as his legs would go. And as he flew past Mr
Willy Wonka’s factory, he turned and waved at it and sang out,
‘I’ll be seeing you! I'll be seeing you soon!” And five minutes
later he arrived at his own home.

I There was a peculiar floating sensation coming over him, as
though he were floating up in the air like a balloon. — V¥ Hero
ObUIO Takoe YYBCTBO, OYATO OH, KakK WIapuK, NMOJAHMMAaeTcs B
BO3OYX.
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Helpful Words

well-fed adj cbiThiii, ymTUTaHHBINA

change n 30. cnaya

wolf v XanHo ecThb

flash » 30. 6aeck

fit n ynap, npucrtyn

enviously adv ¢ 3aBUCTbIO

shrimp n 30. ManbyoHKa

dizzy adj ncTIBITHIBAIOILMIA TOJIOBOKPYXKEHUE
thump v cuibHO OMTBCS (0 cepdue)

break »n 30. ynaya, cyacT/IuBBIi Ciaydyai

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) How did the man behind the counter look?

b) Did Charlie take the change or did he decide to buy
another chocolate bar?

¢) What did Charlie see under the wrapper of the second
chocolate?

d) In a few seconds there was a crowd of about twenty
people around Charlie. Why?

e) How did Charlie feel at the moment?

f) What did some people in the shop offer him?

g) What did the fat shopkeeper tell Charlie to do?

h) What did Charlie sing out as he flew past Mr Willy
Wonka’s factory?

2 Complete the sentences.

a) Charlie entered the shop and...
b) And in less than half a minute...
¢) Surely it wouldn’t matter if...
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d)

¢)

In a few seconds there was a crowd of about twenty

people around Charlie, and...
Charlie hadn’t moved, he hadn’t even...

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a)
b)
C)
d)
e)

f)

g)

h)

1)
1)

Charlie entered the shop and laid the wet twenty pence
on the counter.

The man behind the counter looked fat and well-fed.
Charlie ate the chocolate very slowly.

Charlie didn’t want to spend the rest of the money on
chocolate.

Charlie found a Golden Ticket under the wrapper of
the second chocolate bar.

Though Charlie found a Golden Ticket, nobody want-
ed to take a look at the Golden Ticket and the lucky
finder.

Charlie himself was very excited — he was jumping
with joy and shouting ‘I’ve found a Golden Ticket!”
Some people offered Charlie to buy his Golden Ticket
from him.

The fat shopkeeper was very glad for Charlie.
Charlie ran home through the snow as fast as his legs
would go.

Describe the shopkeeper of the shop where Charlie got a choc-
olate bar with a Golden Ticket. Do you like the man? Why or
why not?

Think of another title to the chapter. Explain why.

Discuss in class.

Have you ever won a lucky ticket or any contest? Can
you remember how you felt then?

Sum up Chapter 11in 4—5 sentences.
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12
WHAT IT SAID ON THE GOLDEN TICKET

Charlie ran through the front door, shouting, ‘Mother!
Mother! Mother!’

Mrs Bucket was in the old grandparents’ room, serving
them their evening soup.

‘Mother!’ yelled Charlie, rushing in on them like a hurri-
cane. ‘Look! I've got it! Look, Mother, look! The last Golden
Ticket! It’s mine! I found some money in the street and T bought
two bars of chocolate and the second one had the Golden Ticket
and there were crowds of people all around me wanting to see it
and the shopkeeper rescued me and 1 ran all the way home and
here 1 am! IT’S THE FIFTH GOLDEN TICKET, MOTHER,
AND I'VE FOUND ITV

Mrs Bucket simply stood and stared, while the four old
grandparents, who were sitting up in bed balancing bowls of
soup on their laps, all dropped their spoons and froze against
their pillows.

For about ten seconds there was absolute silence in the
room. Nobody dared to speak or move. It was a magic moment.

Then, very softly, Grandpa Joe said, ‘You're pulling
our legs, Charlie, aren’t you? You’re having a little joke?’

‘I am no#’ cried Charlie, rushing up to the bed and hold-
ing out the large and beautiful Golden Ticket for him to see.

Grandpa Joe leaned forward and took a close look, his
nose almost touching the ticket. The others watched him.

Then very slowly, with a slow and marvellous grin all
over his face, Grandpa Joe lifted his head and looked straight
at Charlie. His eyes were wide open, shining with joy, and in
the centre of each eye, right in the very centre, in the black
pupil, a little spark of wild excitement was slowly dancing.
Then the old man took a deep breath, and suddenly an explo-
sion seemed to take place inside him. He threw up his arms and
yelled * Yippeeeeeeee!” And at the same time, his long bony body
rose up out of the bed and his bowl of soup went flying into the
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face of Grandma Josephine, and in one fantastic leap, this old
fellow of ninety-six and a half, who hadn’t been out of bed these

last twenty years, jumped on to the floor and started doing a

dance of victory in his pyjamas. |
“Yippeeeeeeeeee!” he shouted. ‘Three cheers for Charlie!

Hip, hip, hooray!

At this point, the door opened, and Mr Bucket walked
into the room. He was cold and tired, and he looked it.! ‘All day
long, he had been shovelling snow in the streets.

‘Cripes!” he cried. “What’s going on in here?’

It didn’t take them long to tell him what had happened.

‘I don’t believe it!” he said. ‘It’s not possible.’

‘Show him the ticket, Charlie!” shouted Grandpa Joe,
who was still dancing around the floor in his pyjamas. ‘Show
your father the fifth and last Golden Ticket in the wnr‘ld_!"

‘Let me see it, Charlie,” Mr Bucket said, collapsing into
a chair and holding out his hand. Charliec came forward with
the precious document.

This Golden Ticket was a very beautiful thing. It seemed
as if it had been made of pure gold thin as paper. On one side of
it, printed by some clever method in jet-black letters, was the
invitation itself — from Mr Wonka.

‘Read it aloud,’ said Grandpa Joe, climbing back into bed
again at last. ‘Let’s all hear exactly what it says.” |

Mr Bucket held the lovely Golden Ticket up close to his
eyes. His hands were trembling slightly, and he was overcome
by the whole business. He took several deep breaths. Then he
cleared his throat, and said, ‘All right, I'll read it. Here we go:

‘Greetings to you, the lucky finder of this Golden Ticket,
from Mr Willy Wonka! I shake you warmly by the hand! Tremen-

I He was cold and tired, and he looked it. — Becr ero BHelIHH#

BHIL TOBOPWI O TOM, 4TO OH YCTal M 3aMeps.
2 Let’s all hear exactly what it says. — JlaBaiite Bce mocayuiaeM,

qT0 UMMEHHO TaM HAIIMCaHO.
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dous things are in store for you!! Many wonderful surprises await
you! For now, I do invite you to come to my factory and be my
guest for one whole day — you and all others who are lucky
enough to find my Golden Tickets. I, Willy Wonka, will show
you around the factory myself, showing you everything that
there is to see, and afterwards, when it is time to leave, you will
be escorted home by a procession of large trucks. These trucks,
I can promise you, will be loaded with enough delicious eatables
to last you and your entire household for many years. If, at any
time thereafter, you should run out of supplies, you have only to
come back to the factory and show this Golden Ticket, and 1
shall be happy to refill your cupboard with whatever you want.
In this way, you will be able to keep yourself supplied with tasty
morsels? for the rest of your life. But this is by no means the
most exciting thing that will happen on the day of your visit.> |
am preparing other surprises that are even more marvellous
and more fantastic for you and for all my beloved Golden
Ticket holders. In your wildest dreams you could not imagine
that such things could happen to you! Just wait and see! And
now, here are your instructions: the day I have chosen for the
visit is the first day in the month of February. On this day, and
on no other, you must come to the factory gates at ten o’clock
sharp in the morning. Don’t be late! And you are allowed to
bring with you either one or two members of your own family to
look after you and to ensure that you don’t get into mischief.4

! Tremendous things are in store for you! — Te6st XayT yAMBHTETh-
HBIE BelIy!

2 tasty morsels — ciagoctu

3 But this is by no means the most exciting thing that will happen on
the day of-your visit. — Ho, xoHeuHO Xe, 3T0 He camoe 3aXBATHIBAIO-
lee, YTo MPOU3OMAET ¢ TOOOH B AEHb TBOEro MOCEIeHMs (haOpuKH.

4 And you are allowed to bring with you either one or two members
of your own family to look after you and ensure that you don’t get
into mischief. — TeGe pa3peliaercst mpuBecTH ¢ coHOi OTHOTO WK
ABYX YJEHOB TBOCH CEMBH, YTOOBI OHM TIPUCMOTpeaM 3a TOOOH U
0DecTieYuIN TBOK 0€30TACHOCTbD.
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One more thing — be certain to have this ticket with you, or you

will not be admitted.
(Signed) Willy Wonka.’

‘The first day of February!’ cried Mrs Bucket. ‘But that’s
tomorrow! Today is the last day of January. [ know it is!’

‘Cripes!” said Mr Bucket. ‘I thinkyou’re right!’

“You’re just in time!” shouted Grandpa Joe. ‘There’s not
a moment to lose. You must start making preparations at once!
Wash vour face, comb your hair, scrub your hands, brush
your teeth, blow your nose!, cut your nails, polish your shoes,
iron your shirt, and for heaven’s sake, get all that mud off
your pants! You must get ready, my boy! You must get ready
for the biggest day of your life!’

‘Now don’t over-excite yourself Grandpa,” Mrs Bucket said.
‘And don’t over-excite poor Charlie. We must all try to keep
very calm. Now the first thing to decide is this — who is going
to go with Charlie to the factory?’

‘T will’ shouted Grandpa Joe, leaping out of bed once
again. ‘I’ll take him! I’ll look after him! You leave it to me!”’

Mrs Bucket smiled at the old man, then she turned to her
husband and said, ‘How about you, dear? Don’t you think you
ought to go?’

‘Well...” Mr Bucket said, pausing to think about it, ‘no...
[’m not so sure that I should.’

‘But you must.’

‘There’s no must about it, my dear,” Mr Bucket said gen-
tly. ‘Mind you, I’d love to go. It’ll be so exciting! But on the
other hand3... I believe that the person who really deserves to go
most of all is Grandpa Joe himself. He seems to know more
about it than we do. If only he feels well enough...’

! blow your nose — BbICMOpKaics

2 Il take him! I’ll look after him! You leave it to me! — 1 ero
noeeny! S 6yny 3a Hum mpucMatpuBats! IIpenocraBbTe 310 MHE!

3 Mind you, I’d Jove to go. It’ll be so exciting! But on the other

hand... — ToBopio BaM, 5 OBl ¢ PagoCcThio Mouiea. 310 OyIeT OYeHb
uHTepecHo! Ho ¢ Ipyroi CTOpPOHHL...
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“Yippeeeeee!” shouted Grandpa Joe, seizing Charlie by
the hands and dancing round the room.
| ‘He certainly seems well enough,” Mrs Bucket said, laugh-
ing. “Yes... perhaps you’re right after all. Perhaps Grandpa Joe
should be the one to go with him. I certainly can’t go myself and
leave the other three old people all alone in bed for a whole day.’

At that point, there came a loud knock on the front door.
Mr Bucket went to open it, and the next moment, newspaper-
men and photographers were pouring into the house. They had
tracked down the finder of the fifth Golden Ticket, and now
they E?.ll wanted to get the full story for the front pages of the
morning papers. For several hours, there was complete pande-
monium in the little house, and it must have been nearly mid-

night before Mr Bucket was able to get rid of them so that
Charlie could go to bed.

Helpful Words

hurricane » yparan

rescue v criacarhb

pupil » 30. 3payoxk riasza

spark » uckpa

cripes /nf BOT Te Ha! BOT Tak 1UTyKa!
collapse v 30. onycTuThcs (B Kpecio)
pure adj YuCTbIN

jet-black adj iccuns-yepHblii

overcome adj 30. NOTPACEHHDII

await v oxuaaTh

eatables # p/ eqa

thereafter adv riocne aroro

run out of phr v 3aKoHUNTBCS (0 3anace)
refill v HanoHATL BHOBB

admit v 3d. BnyckaTs

over-excite v B030yXnarh, BOJTHOBATb CBEPX MEPbI
track down p/r v BbICTEOINTD
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pandemﬂnium 1 CTOJIIIOTBOPEHUE f) TI’ll take hll’]ﬁlI I'll look after him! You leave it to-me!
get rid of phr v n36aBiIsaTHCA OT KOro-1Mb0/4ero-amdo g) He certainly seems well enough.

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) How did Mrs Bucket and the four old grandparents
react when they heard about the Golden Ticket?

b) Did they believe Charlie or did they say he was pulling
their legs?

¢) What about Grandpa Joe? How did he react?

d) Did Mr Bucket believe what had happened when he
walked into the room?

e) How did the Golden Ticket look?

f) What did the Golden Ticket say?

g) Was the first day of February far away?

h) Who deserved most of all to go to Mr Willy Wonka’s
factory together with Charlie? Why?

i)  Why couldn’t Mrs Bucket go with Charlie?

j)  Who poured in home when Mr Bucket opened the door?

k) Newspapermen and photographers tracked down the
finder of the fifth Golden Ticket and wanted to get
the full story for the front pages of the morning pa-
per, didn’t they?

) When did Mr Bucket manage to get rid of them?

Say who said it and when.

a) It’s the fifth Golden Ticket, Mother, and I found it!

b) You're pulling our legs, Charlie, aren’t you? You’re
having a little joke?

¢) Three cheers for Charlie! Hip, hip, hooray!

d) Cripes! What’s going on here?

¢) The first day of February... But that’s tomorrow! To-
day is the last day of January. I know it is!
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Fill in the prepositions at, on, in, by, into, after.

a) Grandpa Joe lifted his head and looked straight
__ Charlie.

b) And the same time Grandpa Joe’s bony body
rose up out of the bed and his bowl of soup went
flying into the face of Grandma Josephine.

c) ‘Cripes!” he cried. “What’s going here?’

d) ‘Tremendous things are store for you!’

e) ° this way, you will be able to keep yourself
supplied with tasty morsels for the rest of your life.’

f) ‘But this is no means the most exciting thing
that will happen to you.’

g) ‘You’re allowed to bring with you one or two mem-
bers of your own family to look you so that
you won't get mischief.’

h) Mrs Bucket smiled old man, then she turned
to her husband and said, ‘How about you, dear? Don’t
you think you ought to go?’

i) ‘I’d love to go. But the other hand... 1 be-
lieve that the person who really deserves to go most of
all i1s Grandpa Joe himself.’

Follow-up. Translate the verbs and phrases into Russian and
use them in the sentences of your own.

to look at in this way

at the same time by no means

to goon - to smile at

to be in store on the other hand

Express your opinion and answer the why-questions.

a) Why was there absolute silence in the room when Charlie
said he’d found the fifth Golden Ticket?
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b) Why did Grandpa Joe throw up his hands and yelled
“Yippeeeeee!’?

¢) Why did Mr Bucket look cold and tired, when he got
back home?

d) Why did Mr Bucket say that the person who really
deserved to go most of all was Grandpa Joe?

e) Why were crowds of newspapermen and photographers
pouring into the house?

Study Mr Wonka’s invitation. Write down in two columns
what he promised and what instructions he gave. Look at the
tip first.

Tip: PROMISES INSTRUCTIONS
1. Tremendous 1. On this day (the first day of
things are in February) you must come to
store for you... the factory gates...

Role-play the whole Chapter 12. The characters in order of
appearance are:

CHARLIE

MRS BUCKET
GRANDPA JOE
MR BUCKET

Describe how these characters reacted to Charlie’s news (Mrs
Bucket, Grandpa Joe, Mr Bucket).

Discuss in class.

a) Are you happy for Charlie? Why or why not?
b) Would you like to visit such a factory? Why or why
not?
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13
THE BIG DAY ARRIVES

The sun was shining brightly on the morning of the big
day, but the ground was still white with snow and the air was
very cold.

Outside the gates of Wonka’s factory, big crowds of peo-
ple had _gath_ered to watch the five lucky ticket holders going in.
The excitement was tremendous. It was just before ten o’clock.

Th:a crowds were pushing and shouting, and policemen were
trying to hold them back from the gates!.

I L] »
upullcemen were trying to hold them back from the gates — rosu-
UEHCKHE CTAPAUCh He MOMNYCKaTh TOJNy K BOPOTaM
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Right beside the gates, in a small group that was care-
fully shielded from the crowds by the police, stood the five
famous children, together with the grown-ups who had come
with them.

The tall bony figure of Grandpa Joe could be seen stand-
ing quietly among them, and beside him, holding tightly on to
his hand, was little Charlie Bucket himself.

All the children, except Charlie, had both their mothers
and fathers with them, and it was a good thing that they had,
otherwise the whole party might have got out of hand.! They were
so eager to get going that their parents were having to hold them
back by force to prevent them from climbing over the gates. ‘Be
patient!’ cried the fathers. ‘Be still! It’s not time yet! 1t’s not ten
o’clock!”

Behind him, Charlie Bucket could hear the shouts of the
people, in the crowd as they pushed and fought to see the fa-
mous children.

‘There’s Violet Beauregarde!” he heard someone shout-
ing. ‘That’s her all right! I can remember her face from the
newspapers!’

‘And you know what?’ somebody else shouted back.
‘She’s still chewing that dreadful old piece of gum she’s had
for three months! You look at her jaws! They’re still working
on it!’

‘Who's the big fat boy?’

‘That’s Augustus Gloop!’

‘So it isl’

‘Enormous, isn’t he!’

I All the children, except Charlie, had both their mothers and
fathers with them, and it was a good thing that they had, otherwise
the whole party might have got out of hand. — Bce ngetun, kpome
Yapnu, NMpHULIH CO CBOMMM MaMaMHW W namnaMu, d 370 ObLIO
OYeHb XOpOILO, MOTOMY YTO WHA4Ye CUTYallMs BhIlLIA OBl M3-1OM

KOHTPOJI.
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‘Fantastic!’ .

‘Who’s the kid with a picture of The Lone Ranger! on his
windcheater?

‘That’s Mike Teavee! He’s the television fan!’

‘He must be crazy! Look at all those toy pistols he’s got
hanging all over him!’

“The one I want to see is Veruca Salt!” shouted another
voice in the crowd. ‘She’s the girl whose father bought up half
a million chocolate bars and then made the workers in his pea-
nut factory unwrap every one of them until they found a Gold-
en Ticket! He gives her anything she wants! Absolutely anything!
She only has to start screaming for it and she gets it!’

‘Dreadful, isn’t it?’

‘Shocking, I call it!”

‘Which do you think is her?’

“That one! Over there on the left! The little girl in the
silver mink coat?!’

“Which one is Charlie Bucket?’

‘Charlie Bucket? He must be that skinny little shrimp stand-
ing beside the old fellow who looks like a skeleton. Very close to
us. Just there! See him?’

‘Why hasn’t he got a coat on in this cold weather?’

‘Don’t ask me. Maybe he can’t afford to buy one.’

‘Goodness me! He must be freezing!’

Charlie, standing only a few paces away from the speak-
er, squeezed Grandpa Joe’s hand and the old man looked down
at Charlie and smiled.

Somewhere in the distance, a church clock began strik-
ing ten.

Very slowly, the great iron gates of the factory began to
swing open.

' The Lone Ranger — OnuHOKMI pedfHIKep, MEPCOHAX TeleBM-
3MOHHOIO BECTEPHA; ¥ HEro Ha JIMle BCeraa Macka
2mink coat — HOpKoBas 1wy6a
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The crowd became suddenly silent. The children stopped 2 Describe how the people in the crowd reacted to the famous

jumping about. All eyes were fixed upon the gates.! kids who were to visit Mr Wonka’s factory. To help you do it
‘There he is!” somebody shouted. ‘That’s him!’ match the exclamations in the left-hand column with the kid’s
And b TEwasl2 name in the right-hand column.
a) She’s still chewing that dread- | Violet Beauregarde
ful old piece of gum she’s had | Augustus Gloop
Helpful Words for three months. Mike Teavee
b) You look at her jaws! They are | Veruca Salt
arrive v 30. HacTynarhb still working on it! Charlie Bucket
holder » 30. Bnanenen, obnamarenb ¢c) Enormous, isn’t he?
shield v 3d. 3acioHsTH d) Fantastic!
windcheater » BeTpoBKa e) He’s the television fan!
squeeze v 3d. CKMMAaTh f) He must be crazy!
silrike v OUTb (0 1acax) g) Look at all those toy pistols he’s

got hanging all over him!
h) She’s the girl, whose father

. bought up half a million choc-
Exercises
olate bars to find a Golden
Ticket!
1 Answer the questions. i) He gives her anything she wants!
a) Were there many people outside the gates of Wonka's 1) She only has to start screaming

for it and she gets it!
k) Shocking, I call it!
) Goodness me! He must be

factory on the first of February? Why?
b) Who was carefully shielded from the crowds by the

police?

. : o
c) Who did all the children except Charlie have with freezing!
9
d) E&::'{;::t'did the people in the crowd want to do? 3 Form adjectives from the nouns below. Look at the tip first.
e) Why did the crowd become silent and the chil‘d:_*en Tip: dread + ful
stop jumping when a church clock began striking : -
teng IRERE REMEMBER! IlpunararensHele, 06pa3oBaHHBIe 110 aHHOM
f)  Who did the people in the crowd mean by ‘him’? MOAE/IH, MHIIYTCA ¢ onHUM I Ha KOHIE.
help care meaning
L All eyes were fixed upon the gates. — Bce B30ophI Obu1M yeTpeme- hope colour s
HH K BOpOTaM. beauty thought wonder

2 And so it was! — M tak oHo ¥ OBLIO.
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Follow-up. Translate these adjectives into Russian. For each
adjective in the list think of at least one noun that can be used
with it. Look at the tip first.

Tip: a careful driver

4 Discuss in class.

a) Why was the first of February a big day for the five
lucky kids? For the whole town?

b) Which of the five kids do you like most? Why?

¢) What is the big day for you (your birthday, your
mom’s birthday, New Year, Christmas, some other
special day)?

14
MR WILLY WONKA

Mr Wonka was standing all alone just inside the open
gates of the factory.

And what an extraordinary little man he was!

He had a black top hat on his head.

He wore a rail coat made of a beautiful plum-coloured
velvet.

His trousers were bottle green.

His gloves were grey.

And in one hand he carried a fine gold-topped walking
cane.

Covering his chin, there was a small, neat, pointed black
beard — a goatee. And his eyes his eyes were most marvellously
bright. They seemed to be sparkling and twinkling at you all the
time. The whole face, in fact, was alight with fun and laughter.!

L The whole face, in fact, was alight with fun and laughter. — Bce
ero JIMLO CBETWIOCH PANOCThIO M BECENBEM.
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And oh, how clever he looked! How quick and sharp and
full of life! He kept making quick little movements with his head,
cocking it this way and that, and taking everything in with those
bright twinkling eyes!. He was like a squirrel in the quickness of
his movements, like a quick clever old squirrel from the park.

Suddenly, he did a funny little skipping dance in the snow,
and he spread his arms wide, and he smiled at the five children
who were standing near the gates, and he called out, “Wel-
come, my little friends! Welcome to the factory!’

His voice was very high. ‘Will you come forward one at a
time, please,” he called out, ‘and bring your parents. Then show
me your Golden Ticket and give me your name. Who’s first?’

The big fat boy stepped up. ‘I’m Augustus Gloop,’ he said.

‘Augustus!’ cried Mr Wonka, seizing his hand and pump-
ing it up and down with terrific force. ‘My dear boy, how good
to see you! Delighted! Charmed! Overjoyed to have you with us!
And these are your parents? How nice! Come in! That’s right!
Step through the gates!

Mr Wonka was clearly just as excited as everybody else.

‘My name,’ said the next child to go forward, ‘is Veruca
Salt.’

‘My dear Veruca! How do you do? What a pleasure this is!
You do have an interesting name, don’t you? I always thought
that a veruca was a sort of wart that you got on the sole of your
foot! But I must be wrong, mustn’t I? How pretty you look in
that lovely mink coat! I’'m so glad you could come! Dear me,
this is going to be such an exciting day! I do hope you enjoy it!
I’m sure you will! I know you will! Your father? How are you,
Mr Salt? And Mrs Salt? Overjoyed to see you! Yes, the ticket is
quite in order! Please go in!’

The next two children, Violet, Beauregarde and Mike
Teavee, came forward Mr Wonka examined their tickets and
then he practically pumped their arms off their shoulders.

| taking everything in with those bright twinkling eyes — Bcé non-
MeYasli CBOMMH SIpKUMHU DAEeCTAILIMMM IJ1a3aMHu
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And last of all, a small nervous voice whispered, ‘Charlie
Bucket.’

‘Charlie!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Well, well, well! So there you
are! You’re the one who found your ticket only yesterday, aren’t
you? Yes, yes. I read a/l about it in this morning’s papers! Just in
time, my dear boy! I'm so glad! So happy for you! And this?
Your grandfather? Delighted to meet you, sir! Overjoyed! All
right! Excellent! Is everybody in now? Five children? Yes! Good!
Now will you please follow me! Our tour is about to begin! But do
keep together!! Please don’t wander off by yourselves! 1 shouldn’t
like to lose any of you at this stage! Oh, dear me, no"’

Charlie glanced back over his shoulder and saw the great
iron entrance gates slowly closing behind him. The crowds on
the outside were still pushing and shouting. Charlie took a last
look at them. Then, as the gates closed with a clang, all sight
of the outside world disappeared.

‘Here we are!” cried Mr Wonka, walking along in front of
the group. ‘Through this big red door, please! That’s right! It’s
nice and warm inside! I have to keep it warm inside the factory
because of the workers! My workers are used to an exfremely hot
climate! They can’t stand the cold! They’d die if they went out-
doors in this weather! They’d freeze to death!”

‘But who are these workers?’ asked Augustus Gloop.

‘All in good time, my dear boy!” said Mr Wonka, smiling
at Augustus. ‘Be patient! You shall see everything as we go
along! Are all of you inside? Good! Would you mind closing the
door? Thank you!’

Charlie Bucket found himself standing in a long corridor
that stretched away in front of him as far as he could see. The
corridor was so wide that a car could easily have been driven
along it. The walls were pale pink, the lighting was soft and

pleasant.

I But do keep together! — OueHp Bac mnpouly — JepXUTech Bce
Bmecte! (Bcnomocameavubiti 2nazoa do ynompebasemca 3decb 044 ycu-

AeHUA NPocvibl.)
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‘How lovely and warm!” whispered Chatrlie.

‘I know. And what a marvellous smell!” answered Grand-
pa Joe, taking a long deep sniff. All the most wonderful smells
in the world seemed to be mixed up in the air around them —
the smell of roasting coffee and burnt sugar and melting choc-
olate and mint and violets and crushed hazelnuts and apple blos-
som and caramel and lemon peel'.

And far away in the distance, from the heart of the great
factory, came a muffled roar of energy as though some mon-
strous gigantic machine were spinning its wheels at breakneck
speed.

‘Now rhis, my dear children,” said Mr Wonka, raising his
voice above the noise, ‘this is the main corridor. Will you please
hang your coats and hats on those pegs over there, and then
follow me. That’s the way!?> Good! Everyone ready? Come on,
then! Here we go!’ He went quickly down the corridor, and the
visitors all hurried after him.

It was quite a large party of people. There were nine
grown-ups and five children, fourteen in all3. So you can im-
agine that was a good deal of pushing and shoving as they
hurried down the corridor, trying to keep up with the swift
little figure in front of them. ‘Come on!’ cried Mr Wonka.
‘Get a move on, please! We’ll never get round today if you
dawdle like this!¥’

Soon, he turned right off the main corridor into another
slightly narrower passage.

Then he turned left.

Then left again.

Then right.

I'lemon peel — nmumonHas ueapa

2 That’s the way! — Ciona, nmoxanyiicra!

3 fourteen in all — Bcero yeTbHIpHAOLATE YETOBEK

+ Get a move on, please! We’ll never get round today if you dawdle
like this! — Iloxanyiicta, 6eicTpeit! Mbl ceronHs Huuero He ycre-
€M, €CJIM BBl OyjeTe Tak IUIECTHCDH!
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Then left.

Then right.

Then right.

Then left.

The place was like a gigantic rabbit warren! with passages
leading this way and that in every direction.

‘Don’t you let go my hand, Charlie2,” whispered Grandpa
Joe.

‘Notice now all these passages are sloping downwards!’
called out Mr Wonka. ‘We are now going underground! A/ the
most important rooms in my factory are deep down below the
surface!’

*Why is that?’ somebody asked.

‘There wouldn’t be nearly enough space for them up on
top!” answered Mr Wonka. ‘These rooms we are going to see
are enormous' They’re larger than football fields! No building in
the world would be big enough for them! But down here, un-
derneath the ground, I've got all the space [ want. There’s no
limit — so long as I hollow it out.?

Mr Wonka turned right.

He turned left.

He turned right again.

The passages were becoming sfeeper and steeper now.

Then suddenly, Mr Wonka stopped. In front of him,
there was a shiny metal door. The party crowded round. On the
door, in large letters, it said:

THE CHOCOLATE ROOM

I rabbit warren — KpoJH4bsi HOpa

2 Don’t you let go my hand, Charlie — Yapnu, He oTmyckaii Moo
PYKY

3 There’s no limit — so long as 1 hollow it out. — [Ina mMeHs HeT
rpaHul. ToONBKO HYXXHO KONaTh Bce TIIyOxke W rayboxe.
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Helpful Words

tail coat n ppax

plum-coloured adj cnupoBoro LBETa
velvet » Dapxar

walking cane » TpocThb

goatee n Ko3JIMHas OopojKa, 3CNaHbOJIKa
twinkle v cBepkathb

cock v 3d. HaKJIOHATH rOJIOBY

squirrel » Oenka

wart » 30. MO30JIb

sole » nopgoisa

wander off phr v 30. pa3dpenatbcs
clang » ns3r

stretch v npoctupatbscs

crushed ¢dj usMenbueHHBIN, TpobNIEHbII
hazelnut » pyHIyK

apple blossom # LBeTKH s010HN

muffled adj npurayuieHHbINI

roar n peB

spin v 30. BpallaTh

wheel n Koseco

breakneck adj onacHbIi, TOTOBOKPYXUTE/TbHBIN
peg 1 KpIoyoK

keep up phr v 30. He OTCTaBaTh

passage 7 X0, KOPUIOP

steep adj xkpyro

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

Who was standing all alone in the open gates of the

factory?
What did Mr Wonka wear?
What did he carry in one hand?
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p)

What did he look like? How did he look?*

How did he welcome the five kids?

What did he ask the kids to do?

Was he as excited as everyone else?

What did he think the word ‘veruca’ meant?

Which of the kids was the last one to be welcomed by
Mr Wonka?

Was it warm inside the factory?

Did Mr Wonka tell his guests who his workers were?
Grandpa Joe liked the smell of the factory, didn’t he?
What did Mr Wonka ask the kids to do before they
followed him?

Where did Mr Wonka take his guests? Why?

Mr Wonka’s factory was underneath the ground, wasn’t
it?

What was the first room the guests saw?

Describe the way Mr Wonka:

a)
b)

c)

was dressed (top hat; trousers; tail coat; gloves; cane).
looked like (goatee, eyes, his whole face).

behaved (quick and sharp and full of life; quick jerky
little movements; cocked his head in this way and that;
like a squirrel).

Use these exclamations in your mini-dialogues. Look at the tip
first.

Tip:

or

— Hi, Helen.

— Hi, Nick! Overjoyed to have you with us!
— Hi, Helen.

— Hi, Nick. I'm so glad you could come!

* REMEMBER: Bonpoc What does/did a person look like? 3ana-
€TCsA, KOTIa BBl XOTUTE Y3HATbh, KaK YEJIOBEK BBITJISAUT BooOllIE, TO
€CTh O €ro BHEUIHOCTH. A BOIIpoc How does/did a person look? —
KOTZa Bbl XOTMTE Y3HaTh, KaK OH BBITJIAAMT B KAKOH-TO OIpene/icH-
HbIH MOMEHT.
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or — Hi, Helen.
— Hi, Nick. Welcome to our town. How good to see you
again!
WELCOME! OVERJOYED TO HAVE YOU
WITH US! _ :
HOW GOOD TO | WHAT A PLEASURE THIS IS!
SEE YOU!
DELIGHTED! I'M SO GLAD YOU COULD
COME!
CHARMED! DELIGHTED TO MEET YOU!
HOW ARE YOU! | EXCELLENT!

Draw Mr Wonka and describe him to your group-mates.

Discuss in class.

a)
b)

C)

Do you like Mr Wonka? Why or why not?

In your view does the author like Mr Wonka? Why or
why not?

Who do you think was working in Mr Wonka’s factory?

15
THE CHOCOLATE ROOM

"An important room, this!” cried Mr Wonka, taking a

bunch of keys from his pocket and putting one into the keyhole of
the door. ‘ This is the nerve centre of the whole factory, the heart
of the whole business! And so beautiful! 1 insist upon my rooms
being beautiful! I can’t beat ugliness in factories! /n we go, then!
But do be careful, my dear children! Don’t lose your heads!!
Don’t get over-excited! Keep very calm!’

I Don’t lose your heads! — He tepsiite ronossi!
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Mr Wonka opened the door. Five children and nine grown-
ups pushed their ways in — and o/, what an amazing sight it was
that now met their eyes!’

They were looking down upon a lovely valley. There were
green meadows on either side of the valley, and along the bot-
tom of it there flowed great brown river.

What is more, there was a tremendous waterfall halfway
along the river — a steep cliff from which the water fell.

Below the waterfall (and this was the most astonishing sight
of all), a whole mass of enormous glass pipes were dangling down
into the river from somewhere high up in the ceiling! They really
were enormous, those pipes. There must have been a dozen of
them at least, and they were sucking up the brownish muddy
water from the river and carrying it away to goodness knows
where. And because they were made of glass, you could see the
liquid flowing and bubbling along inside them, and above the
noise of the waterfall, you could hear the never-ending suck-suck-
sucking sound of the pipes as they did their work?.

Graceful trees and bushes were growing along the river-
banks.

In the meadows there were thousands of buttercups.

“There!’ cried Mr Wonka, dancing up and down and point-
ing his gold-topped cane at the great brown river. ‘It’s a/l choc-
olate! Every drop of that river is hot melted chocolate of the
finest quality. The very finest quality. There’s enough chocolate
in there to fill every bathtub in the entire country! And all the
swimming pools as well! Isn’t it ferrific? And just lookat my pipes!
They suck up the chocolate and carry it away to all the other
rooms in the factory where it is needed! Thousands of gallons an
hour, my dear children! Thousands and thousands of gallons!’

I what an amazing sight it was that now met their eyes! — kakoii
YIUBUTENBHBIA BUI OTKPBUICS TIEpen HUMMU!

2 you could hear the never-ending suck-suck-sucking sound of the
pipes as they did their work — MOXHO OBLUIO CABILLIATH HECKOHYAEC-
MBI 3BYK paboTanuinx Tpy0d, BCACBIBAKILIMUX OTY XUIKOCTb
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The children and their parents were too flabbergasted to
speak. They were staggered. They were dumbfounded. They
were bewildered and dazzled. They were completely bowled over
by the hugeness of the whole thing!. They simply stood and
stared.

“The waterfall is very important!” Mr Wonka went on. ‘It
mixes the chocolate! It churns it up! It pounds it and beats it! It
makes it light! No other factory in the world mixes its chocolate
by waterfall! But it’s the only way to do it properly! The only way!
And do you like my trees?’ he cried, pointing with his stick.
"And my lovely bushes? Don’t you think they look pretty? I told
you I hated ugliness! And of course they are a/l eatable! All made
of something different and delicious! And do you like my mead-
ows? Do you like my grass and my buttercups? The grass you are
standing on, my dear little ones, is made of a new kind of soft,
minty sugar that I’ve just invented! Try a blade! Please do! It’s
delectable”

Automatically, everybody bent down and picked one blade
of grass — everybody, that is, except Augustus Gloop, who
took a big handful.

And Violet Beauregarde, before tasting her blade of grass,
took the piece of world-record-breaking chewing-gum out of her
mouth and stuck it carefully behind her ear.

‘Isn’t it wonderful?”” whispered Charlie. ‘Hasn’t it got a
wonderful taste, Grandpa?’

‘I could eat the whole field!” said Grandpa Joe, grinning
with delight. ‘I could go around on all fours like a cow? and eat
every blade of grass in the field!’

“Try a buttercup!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘They’re even nicer!’

Suddenly, the air was filled with screams of excitement.
The screams came from Veruca Salt. She was pointing, to the

! completely bowled over by the hugeness of the whole thing —
MOMTHOCTBIO OlLUApallieHbl TPAHAMO3HOCTBIO YBUIAEHHOIO

2 1 could go around on all fours like a cow — I mor 6Bl caMm BcTaTh
Ha 4eTBePEeHBKH, KaK KOpOBa
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other side of the river. ‘Look! Look over there!” she screamed.
‘What is it? He’s moving! He’s walking! It’s a little person! It’s a
little man! Down there below the waterfall!’

Everybody stopped picking buttercups and stared across
the river.

‘She’s right, Grandpa!’ cried Charlie. ‘It is a little man!
Can you see him?’

‘I see him, Charlie!” said Grandpa Joe excitedly.

And now everybody started shouting at once.

‘There’s two of them!’

‘There’s more than two! There’s one, two, three, four,
five!” |

‘What are they doing?’

‘Where do they come from?’

*Who are they?’

Children and parents alike rushed down to the edge of the
river to get a closer look.

‘Aren’t they fantastic?’

‘No higher than my knee!’

‘Look at their funny long hair!’

The tiny men — they were no larger than medium-sized
dolls — had stopped what they were doing, and now they were
staring back across the river at the visitors. One of them pointed
towards the children, and then he whispered something to the
other four, and all five of them burst into peals of laughter.

‘But they can’t be real people,” Charlie said.

‘Of course they’re real people,” Mr Wonka answered.

‘They’re Oompa-Loompas.’

Helpful Words

insist (upon) v HacTauBaTh Ha 4eM-JIHOO
ugliness 7 ypoacTBo, HEKpacHMBOCTh
valley » nonvHa

meadow # J1yT
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halfway adv na monnyru

cliff » yrec, ckana

pipe n Tpyba

dangle v cBucarn

buttercup » 1roTHK

bathtub » BanHa

gallon » rannon (mepa xunkoctu, paBHas 4,5 1)
flabbergasted adj uzymnennslii
staggered adj nopaxcHHBII
dumbfounded adj norpsicennslit
bewildered adj ouietoMIEHHBII
dazzled adj ocnennennmiii
churn v BcrieHuBath

pound v B30uBarth

blade n 30. TpaBunka

delectable adj BocxututenbHwIi

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)

b)

Was the Chocolate Room the nerve centre of the whole
factory?

What did the kids and nine grown-ups see when Mr
Wonka opened the door of the Chocolate Room?
What was the most astonishing sight of all?

What were these pipes doing?

What was so unusual about the river the guests saw?
The children and their parents were very much sur-
prised when they heard about the chocolate river,
weren’t they? :

Why was the waterfall most important?

Did Mr Wonka invite everybody to taste his grass?
Could Grandpa Joe eat the whole field of this grass?
Why did Veruca Salt start screaming all of a sudden?

89



Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a)
b)

C)

The Chocolate Room was a very important room.
When Mr Wonka opened the doors of the Chocolate
Room, the guests saw nothing special there.

Below the waterfall there were many glass pipes, go-
ing down into the river from somewhere high up in
the ceiling.

The huge pipes were sucking up the brownish muddy
water.

There was nothing growing along the riverbanks.
Every drop of this river was hot melted chocolate.
The grass was made of a new kind of soft, minty
sugar. |
Suddenly everybody saw some huge men across the
river.

Say who said it and when.

a)
b)
c)
d)

€)
f)

[ insist upon my rooms being beautiful!

Try a blade! Please, do! It’s delectable!

Hasn’t it got a wonderful taste, Grandpa?

[ could go around on all fours like a cow and eat every
blade of grass in the field!

It’s a little man! Down there below the waterfall!
She’s right, Grandpa!

Fill in the chart with the words from Chapter 15. See who
scores more. '

Beauty - Size Ugliness Surprise
(ITpusneka- | (Pasmep) |(Henpusneka-| (YausiaeHue)
TETBHOCTD) TETBHOCTD)

lovely tremendous ugliness amazing

Follow-up. Translate these words into Russian. Use a diction-
ary, if necessary.
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Describe how Mr Wonka made chocolate in his factory. Look
at the tip first.

Tip: pipes — to suck up the chocolate; to carry it away to all

rooms where it was needed.
waterfall — to mix the chocolate; to churn it; to pound it;
to beat.

Discuss in class.

a)
b)

C)

Have you ever been to a chocolate factory? Would
you like to go to one? Why or why not?

Mr Wonka’s factory was a very unusual place. Have
you ever been to any unusual place? What was it like
there?

Do you feel that something unusual is going to happen
to the kids? Why or why not?

Sum up Chapter 15 in 4—6 sentences.



16
THE OOMPA-LOOMPAS

‘Oompa-Loompas'!’ everyone said at once. ‘ Oompa-Loom-
as!’

g ‘Imported direct from Loompaland,” said Mr Wonka
proudly.

“There’s no such place,” said Mrs Salt.

‘Excuse me, dear lady, but...’

‘Mr Wonka,’ cried Mrs Salt. ‘I'm a teacher of geography...’

“Then you’ll know all about it,” said Mr Wonka. ‘And oh,
what a terrible country it is! Nothing but thick jungles infested by

| Qompa-Loompas — Ymma-JIyMIbl (eaimbiuaerinoe nazeanue Kpo-
XOMHbBIX 4eA06e4K08)
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the most dangerous beasts in the world — hornswogglers and
snozzwangers and those terrible wicked whangdoodles'. A whang-
doodle would eat ten Oompa-Loompas for breakfast and come
galloping back for a second helping. When I went out there, I
found the little Oompa-Loompas living in tree houses. They had
to live in tree houses to escape from the whangdoodles and the
hornswogglers and the snozzwangers. And they were living on
green caterpillars, and the caterpillars tasted revolting, and the
Oompa-Loompas spent every moment of their days climbing
through the treetops looking for other things to mash up with
the caterpillars? to make them taste better — red beetles, for
instance, and eucalyptus leaves, and the bark of the bong-bong
tree, all of them beastly, but not quite so beastly as the cater-
pillars. Poor little Oompa-Loompas! The one food that that
they longed for more than any other was the cacao bean3. But
they couldn’t get it. An Oompa-Loompa was lucky if he found
three or four cacao beans a year. But oh, how they craved
them. They used to dream about cacao beans all night and talk
about them all day. You had only to mention the word “cacao”
to an Oompa-Loompa and he would start dribbling at the mouth*
The cacao bean,” Mr Wonka continued, ‘which grows on the
cacao tree, happens to be the thing from which all chocolate is
made. You cannot make chocolate without the cacao bean. The
cacao bean is chocolate. I myself use billions of cacao beans
every week in this factory. And so, my dear children, as soon
as | discovered that the Oompa-Loompas were crazy about this
particular food, I climbed up to their tree-house village and
poked my head in through the door of the tree house belonging

| hornswogglers... snozzwangers... whangdoodles — nazsanus ewi-
MbIUACHHBIX HCUBOMHBIX

2 to mash up with the caterpillars — yTo6bI npuMeIaTh UX K ryce-
HULIAM

3 cacao bean — 606 kakao

4 he would start dribbling at the mouth — y Hero TyT ke HaunHaH
TeYb CIHOHKH
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to the leader of the #ribe. The poor little fellow, looking thin
and starved, was sitting there trying to eat a bowl full of mashed-
up green caterpillars without being sick. “Look here,” T said
(speaking not in English, of course, but in Oompa-Loompish),
“look here, if you and all your people come back to my country
and live in my factory, you can have all the cacao beans you
want! I’ve got mountains of them in my storehouses! You can
have cacao beans for every meal! I'll even pay your wages in
cacao beans if you wish!”

““You really mean it?” asked the Oompa-Loompa lead-
er, leaping up from his chair.

““Of course I mean it,” I said. “And you can have choc-
olate as well. Chocolate tastes even better than cacao beans
because it’s got milk and sugar added.”

“The little man gave a great whoop of joy and threw his
bowl of mashed caterpillars right out of the tree-house window.
“It’s a deal!!” he cried. “Come on! Let’s go!”

‘So I shipped them all over here, every man, woman,
and child in the Oompa-Loompa tribe. It was easy. | smuggled
them over in large packing cases with holes in them, and they
all got here safely. They are wonderful workers. They all speak
English now. They love dancing and music. They are always
making up songs. 1 expect you will hear a good deal of singing
today from time to time. I must warn you, though, that they
are rather mischievous. They like jokes. They still wear the
same kind of clothes they wore in the jungle. They insist upon
that. The men, as you can see for yourselves across the river,
wear only deerskins. The women wear leaves, and the children
wear nothing at all. The women use fresh leaves every day...’

‘Daddy!’ shouted Veruca Salt (the girl who got everything
she wanted). ‘Daddy!1 want an Oompa-Loompa! I want you to
get me an Oompa-Loompa! I want an Oompa-Loompa right
away! 1 want to take it home with me! Go on, Daddy! Get me
an Oompa-Loompa!’

L'It’s a deal! — ITo pykam!
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‘Now, now, my pet!’ her father said to her, ‘we mustn’t
interrupt Mr Wonka.’

‘But I want an Oompa-Loompa!’ screamed Veruca.

‘All right, Veruca, all right. But 1 can’t get it for you this
second. Please be patient. I’ll see you have one before the day
is out.!”

‘Augustus!” shouted Mrs Gloop. ‘Augustus, sweetheart,
don’t do that.” Augustus Gloop, as you might have guessed, had
quietly smeaked down to the edge of the river, and he was now
kneeling on the riverbank, scooping hot melted chocolate into
his mouth as fast as he could.

Helpful Words

infest v xureTh, ObITH 3aMOTHEHHBIM
wicked adj 3noii

caterpillar » rycennua

beetle n xyk

bark »n xopa nepesa

long (for) v oueHb xoTETH

mention v YITOMHHATh

billion » muniuapn

tribe n mnems

storehouse » cknan

wages »n p/ 3apaboTHas 1aTa

ship v 30. npuBO3UTHL

smuggle v TaiiHO mepeBO3UTH

packing case » yITaKOBOYHbBIA ALUIMK
make up phr v COUMHSATH, IPUAYMBIBAThL
mischievous udj o3opHoi

deerskin » oneHbs Koxa

sneak v TaiikoMm npo0parbcs -

SCOOp Vv 30. TIUTh, 3aYeprbiBas MPUIOPLIHIMU

' T’ll see you have one before the day is out. — K xoHuy nus s
nocraHny tede ¥Ymna-Jlymma.
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

J)
k)
D)

How were the little people, who worked in Mr Won-
ka’s factory, called?

Was Loompaland a nice country?

Why did the little Oompa-Loompas live in tree-houses?
What did they live on?

What was the only food they longed for?

How did the Oompa-Loompas react to the word ‘cacao’?
Can you make chocolate without chocolate beans?
What did Mr Wonka do when he discovered that the
Oompa-Loompas were crazy about the cacao beans?
How did Mr Wonka bring the little people into his
country?

Veruca Salt wanted to have an Oompa-Loompa,
didn’t she?

What did her father promise her to do?

What was Augustus Gloop doing at that moment?

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer. Look
at the tip first.

Tip 1: — Loompaland was a terrible country.

— It’s true (That’s right; I can’t agree more; Absolute-
ly). Loompaland was really a terrible country.

Tip 2: — Mrs Salt was a teacher of mathematics.

— It’s false (That’s not right; You’re kidding me; It’s
hardly so; I can’t agree with you). Mrs Salt wasn’t a
teacher of maths, she was a teacher of geography.

The jungles in Loompaland were infested by tigers.
The caterpillars tasted delicious.

The one food that the Oompa-Loompas longed for
more than any other was the cacao bean.

The Oompa-Loompas found as many cacao beans as
they wanted.

You cannot make chocolate without the cacao bean.
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f) Mr Wonka never used cacao beans in his factory.

g) When Mr Wonka climbed up to the tree-house vil-
lage, the leader of the tribe was eating cacao beans.

h) Mr Wonka promised to the leader of the tribe that he
would pay the Oompa-Loompas their wages in cacao
beans.

1) The Oompa-Loompas didn’t want to go with Mr Wonka.

J)  Mr Wonka shipped the Oompa-Loompas in cages.

Say who said it and when.

a) Imported direct from Loompaland.

b) Mr Wonka, I'm a teacher of geography.

¢) The cacao bean, which grows on the cacao tree, hap-
pens to be the thing from which all chocolate is made.

d) Look here, if you come back to my country and live in
my factory, you can have all the cacao beans you want.

e) It’s a deal

f) Daddy, I want an Oompa-Loompa right away!

g) Now, now, my pet! We mustn’t interrupt Mr Wonka.

h) Augustus, sweetheart, don’t do that.

Match the words in the left-hand column with their definitions
in the right-hand-column. Use a dictionary if necessary.

to import | to want something very much and in a way
that is hard to control

to infest to have saliva (cmoHa) coming out onto your
chin
to crave to take someone or something secretly into or

| out of a country

to dribble | to move somewhere quietly and secretly so that
no One can see you |

to smuggle | to buy a product from another country and
bring it in your country

to make up | if animals infest a place there are very many of
them in it

to sneak to 1nvent a story, poem
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5 “Hornswogglers”, “snozzwangers” and “whangdoodles” are
imaginary animals. Draw them and then describe them to your

group-mates.

6 Discuss in class.

What sort of people were the Oompa-Loompas? Do you
like them or not?

17
AUGUSTUS GLOOP
GOES UP THE PIPE

When Mr Wonka turned round and saw what Augustus
Gloop was doing, he cried out, ‘Oh, no! Please, Augustus,
please! 1 beg of you not to do that. My chocolate must be un-
touched by human hands!’

‘Augustus!’ called out Mrs Gloop. ‘Didn’t you hear what
the man said? Come away from that river at once!’

“This stuff is fabulous!” said Augustus, taking not the slight-
est notice of his mother or Mr Wonka. ‘Gosh, I need a bucket to
drink it properly!’!

‘Augustus,’ cried Mr Wonka, hopping up and down E.}nd
waving his stick in the air, ‘you must come away. You are dirt-
ying my chocolate!’

‘Augustus!’ cried Mrs Gloop.

‘Augustus!’ cried Mr Gloop. +

But Augustus was deafto everything except the call of his
enormous stomach. He was now lying full length on the ground

I “This stuff is fabulous! said Augustus, taking not the slightest
notice of his mother or Mr Wonka. ‘Gosh, I need a bucket to drink
it properly!’ — «®10 HeoOBYaifHO BKycHO! — ckasaj Aracrac, He
obpalas HUKaKoro BHMMast HU Ha MaTh, HM Ha MucTepa BOHKY. —
locroou, Ja €ro HaJIO BEIPOM TMHThb».
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with his head far out over the river, lapping up the chocolate like
a dog.!

"Augustus!” shouted Mrs Gloop. “You’ll be giving that nasty
cold of yours to about a million people all over the country!’

‘Be careful, Augustus!” shouted Mr Gloop. ‘You’re lean-
ing too far out!’

Mr Gloop was absolutely right. For suddenly, there was a
shriek, and then a splash, and Augustus Gloop went into the river,
and in one second he had disappeared under the brown surface.

"Save him!” screamed Mrs Gloop, going white in the face,
and waving her umbrella about. ‘He’ll drown! He can’t swim a
yard! Save him! Save him!’

‘Good heavens, woman,” said Mr Gloop, ‘I’m not diving
in there! I've got my best suit on!’

Augustus Gloop’s face came up again to the surface,
painted brown with chocolate. ‘Help! Help! Help! he yelled.
‘Fish me out!’

‘Don’t just stand there!” Mrs Gloop screamed at Mr
Gloop. ‘Do something!’

‘I am doing something!” said Mr Gloop, who was now
taking off his jacket and getting ready to dive into the chocolate.
But while he was doing this, the wretched boy was being sucked
closer and closer towards the mouth of one of the great pipes
that was dangling down into the river. Then all at once, he was
pulled under the surface and then into the mouth of the pipe.

The crowd on the riverbank waited breathlessly to see where
he would come out.

“There he goes!” somebody shouted, pointing upwards.

And sure enough, because the pipe was made of glass,
Augustus Gloop could be clearly seen shooting up inside it,
head first, like a torpedo.

! ' He was now lying full length on the ground with his head far out
over the river, lapping up the chocolate like a dog. — Ou nexan,
BBITAHYBLIMCh BO BECh POCT, Ha 3eMJIe, CBECHB TOJIOBY Hajl PEKOii,
M JaKal LoKOoJdan, Kak cobaka.

99



‘Help! Murder! Police!” screamed Mrs Gloop. ‘Augustus,
come back at once! Where are you going?’

‘It’s a wonder to me,’ said Mr Gloop, ‘how that pipe is
big enough for him to go through it.’

‘Tt isn t big enough!” said Charlie Bucket. ‘Oh dear, look!
He’s slowing down!’

‘So he is!” said Grandpa Joe.

‘He’s going to stick!’ said Charlie.

‘I think he is!” said Grandpa Joe.

‘By golly, he has stuck!” said Charlie.

‘It’s his stomach that’s done it!” said Mr Gloop.

‘He’s blocked the whole pipe!’ said Grandpa Joe.

‘Smash the pipe!’ yelled Mrs Gloop, still waving her
umbrella. ‘Augustus, come out of there at once!’

The watchers below could see the chocolate building up
behind the boy in a solid mass, and pushing against the blockage.'
The pressure was terrific. Something had to give. Something did
give, and that something was Augustus.? WHOOF! Up he shot
again like a bullet in the barrel of gun.

‘He’s disappeared!” yelled Mrs Gloop. “Where does that
pipe go to? Quick! Call the fire brigade!’

‘Keep calm!’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘Keep calm, my dear lady,
keep calm. There is no danger! No danger whatsoever! Augustus
has gone on a little journey, that’s all. A most interesting little
journey. But he’ll come out of it just fine, you wait and see.’

‘How can he possibly come out just fine!” snapped Mrs
Gloop. ‘He’ll be made into marshmallows in five seconds!’

| The watchers below could see the chocolate building up behind
the boy in a solid mass, pushing against the blockage. — HaGmonas-
IIMe CHU3Y BHIEIH, KaK IIOKOIAd CKAaILUIMBAICA B TPyOE 3a ManbuM-
KOM M BCeil cBoell TUIOTHOM MaccoM JaBWJI Ha HETO.

2 Something had to give. -Something did give, and that something
was Augustus. — W 9T0-TO 10/KHO OBUIO ITOANATHECSA 3TOMY HAmopy.
Tak oHO u noavuuinock. M 3TuM yem-to okasaucsa Aracrac.

3 But he’ll come out of it just fine, you wait and see. — Ho oH
BEepHETCA M3 HEro LeNbiM W HeBpeaAuMbIM. BoT yBuaure.
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‘Impossible!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Unthinkable! Absurd!-He
could never be made into marshmallows!’

‘And why not, may I ask?’ shouted Mrs Gloop.

| ‘Because that pipe doesn’t go anywhere near it! That
pipe — the one Augustus went up — happens to lead directly to
the room where I make a most delicious kind of strawberry-
Savoured chocolate-coated fudge..’

“Then he’ll be made into strawberry-flavoured chocolate-coated
fudge!” screamed Mrs Gloop. ‘My poor Augustus! They’ll be selling
him by the pound' all over the country tomorrow morning!’

"Quite right,” said Mr Gloop.

‘T know I’'m right,” said Mrs Gloop.

‘It’s not a joke,’ said Mr Gloop.

‘Mr Wonka doesn’t seem to think so!’ cried Mrs Gloop.
‘Just look at him! He’s laughing his head off”2 How dare you
laugh like that when my boy’s just gone up the pipe! You mon-
ster!’ she shrieked, pointing her umbrella at Mr Wonka as
_tlmugh she were going to run him through3. ‘You think it’s a

Joke, do you? You think that sucking my boy up into your
Fudge Room like that is just one great big colossal joke?’
‘He’ll be perfectly safe,’ said Mr Wonka, giggling slightly.
"He’ll be chocolate fudge!” shrieked Mrs Gloop.
‘Never!” cried Mr Wonka.
‘Of course he will!’ shrieked Mrs Gloop,
‘I wouldn’t allow it!” cried Mr Wonka.
"And why not?’ shrieked Mrs Gloop.
‘Because the taste would be terrible,’ said Mr Wonka.

‘Just imagine it! Augustus-flavoured chocolate-coated Gloop!
No one would buy it.’

! They’ll be selling him by the pound — Ero OymyT nponasath (hyH-
TaMH

2 He’s laughing his head offt — /1a on YMHDPAET CO cMexy!

3 [ -
as though she were going to run him through — crosHo nbTascs
[IPOTKHYTH €ro HACKBO3b
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‘They most certainly would!” cried Mr Gloop indignantly.

‘I don’t want to think about it!’ shricked Mrs Gloop.

‘Nor do 1, said Mr Wonka.! ‘And I do promise you, mad-
am, that your darling boy is perfectly safe.’

‘If he’s perfectly safe, then where is he?’ snapped Mrs
Gloop. ‘Lead me to him this instant!’

Mr Wonka turned around and clicked his fingers sharply,
click, click, click, three times. Immediately, an Oompa-Loom-
pa appeared, as if from nowhere, and stood beside him.

The Oompa-Loompa bowed and smiled, showing beauti-
ful white teeth. His skin was rosy-white, his long hair was gold-
en-brown, and the top of his head came just above the height of
Mr Wonka’s knee. He wore the usual deerskin.

‘Now listen to me!’ said Mr Wonka, looking down at the
tiny man. ‘I want you to take Mr and Mrs Gloop up to the
Fudge Room and help them to find their son, Augustus. He’s
just gone up the pipe.’

The Oompa-Loompa took one look at Mrs Gloop and
exploded into peals of laughter.

‘Oh, do be quiet!’ said, Mr Wonka. ‘Control yourself! Pull
yourself together!? Mrs Gloop doesn’t think it’s at all funny!’

“You can say that again!’ said Mrs Gloop.

‘Go straight to the Fudge Room,” Mr Wonka said to the
Oompa-Loompa, ‘and when you get there, take a long stick
and start poking around inside the big chocolate-mixing barrel’.
I’m almost certain you’ll find him in there. But you’d better
look sharp! You’ll have to hurry! If you leave himin the choco-
late-mixing barrel too long, he’ll be poured out into the fudge

I ‘1 don’t want to think about it!’ shrieked Mrs Gloop. ‘Nor do 1,’
said Mr Wonka. — «fl naxe myMaTb 00 3TOM HE XO4y!» — MCTOILIHO
sagoria muccuc Inym. «f Toxe He Xo4y», — BTOPHI €M MHCTED

Bonka.
2 Pull yourself together! — Bo3bmu cebs B pyku!
3 chocolate-mixing barrel — moxkonanocMecuresb
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boiler, and that really would be a disaster, wouldn’t it? My
fudge would become guite uneatable!’

Mrs Gloop let out a shriek of fury.

‘I'm joking,” said Mr Wonka, giggling madly behind his
beard. ‘I didn’t mean it. Forgive me. I’m so sorry. Good-bye,
Mrs Gloop! And Mr Gloop! Good-bye! I’ll see you later...’

As Mr and Mrs Gloop and their tiny escort hurried away,
the five Oompa-Loompas on the far side of the river suddenly
began hopping and dancing about and beating wildly upon a
number of very small drums. ‘Augustus Gloop!’ they chanted.
"Augustus Gloop! Augustus Gloop! Augustus Gloop!’

‘Grandpa!” cried Charlie. ‘Listen to them, Grandpa! What
are they doing?’

"Ssshh!” whispered Grandpa Joe. ‘I think they’re going to
sing us a song!

‘Augustus Gloop!” sang the Oompa-Loompas.
‘Augustus Gloop! Augustus Gloop!

The great big greedy nincompoop!

How long could we allow this beast

To gorge and guzzle, feed and feast

On everything he wanted fo?

Great Scott! It simply wouldn 't do!

He'll be quite changed from what he’s been,
When he goes through the fudge machine.
We boil him for a minute more,

Until we re absolutely sure

That all the greed and all the gall

Is boiled away for once and all.’

‘I rold you they loved singing!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Aren’t

they delightful? Arep’t they charming? But you mustn’t believe
a word they said. It’s all nonsense, every bit of it

‘Are the Oompa-Loompas really joking, Grandpa?’ asked

Charlie.

“Of course they’re joking,” answered Grandpa Joe. ‘They

must be joking. At least, I hope they’re joking. Don’t you?’
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Helpful Words

hop v npbiraTh, NOANPHTIHBATh

deaf adj rnyxoii

call » 308

cold » 30. mpocTyna

shriek » npoH3UTENBHBIN KPHK

splash n Bcrieck

drown v yTOHYTH

yard » apn (Mepa nauHBIL, paBHas 0,914 merpa)
slow down phr v 3aMeIWTb, COABUTH CKOPOCTD
stick v 3d. 3acTpeBartb

bullet » nyns

barrel n 30. cTBOJ pyXbs

snap v psSIBKHYTb

strawberry-flavoured adj c K1iyOHHUYHBIM BKyCOM
chocolate-coated adj noKpHITHIN IOKOIATOM
fudge n nomanka

indignantly adv BO3MylLIEHHO

click v menkarp

poke around p/r v uckatb OLUYIIbIO, LIAPHTH
disaster n xaractpoda

fury » spocTtb

greedy adj xagHbIii

nincompoop # 30. Iypadyok

gorge v XanHO IOIJIOLIATH

guzzle v eCTb C XaJHOCTBIO

feed v ecTb

feast v mupoBaTth

gall n 30. HaxaJbCTBO

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did Mr Wonka cry out when he saw what Au-
gustus was doing?
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b) Did Augustus come away from the chocolate river?

c) What was Mr Gloop afraid of?

d) What happened to Augustus?

e) Why didn’t Mr Gloop want to dive into the chocolate
river?

f) Augustus was sucked in by one of the great pipes,
wasn’t he?

g) How could everybody see him in the pipe?

h) Was Mr Wonka worried about Augustus? Why or
why not?

1)  Why did Mrs Gloop scream that her son would be
made strawberry-flavoured chocolate-coated fudge?

j)  Why did Mrs Gloop call Mr Wonka “a monster”?

k) Why wouldn’t Mr Gloop allow Augustus to be choc-
olate fudge?

1)  Where did Mr Wonka ask an Oompa-Loompa to take
Mrs and Mr Gloop?

m) What instruction did Mr Wonka give the Oompa-
Loompa?

n) What did the five Oompa-Loompas on far side of the
river suddenly begin to do when Mr and Mrs Gloop
and their escort hurried away?

0) Did Charlie think that the Oompa-Loompas were jok-
ing when he heard their song?

Say who said it and when.

a) Come away from the river at once!

b) Gosh, I need a bucket to drink it properly!

¢) You are dirtying my chocolate!

d) You’ll be giving that nasty cold of yours to about a
million people all over the country.

e) Call the fire brigade.

f) There is no danger! Augustus has gone on a little
journey.

g) He’ll be made into marshmallows in five seconds.

h) You monster!
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i) 1 want you to take Mr and Mrs Gloop up to the
Fudge Room and help them to find their son.

3 Translate the phrases into Russian. Use them in your own
sentences or situations.

not to take the slightest notice
to lie full length

all over the country

to keep calm

to go on a journey

to sell by the pound/kilo

to laugh one’s head off

4 Role-play the conversation between:

a) Mr Wonka, Mrs Gloop, Mr Gloop (before Augus-
tus was sucked up by a pipe).

b) Mrs Gloop, Mr Gloop, Mr Wonka (after Augustus
was sucked up by a pipe).

5 Discuss in class.

a) Was Augustus a good boy? Why or why not?
b) Do you agree that Mr Wonka decided to teach him a
lesson? Was it a good way to teach somebody a lesson?

18
DOWN THE CHOCOLATE RIVER

‘Off we go!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Hurry up, everybody!
Follow me to the next room! And please don’t worry about
Augustus Gloop. He’s bound to come out in the wash.! They

I He’s bound to come out in the wash. — OH HenmpeMeHHO BbIAET

BMECTE C MYCOPOM.
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always do. We shall have to make the next part of the journey by
boat! Here she comes! Look!

A steamy mist was rising up now from the great warm choc-
olate river, and out of the mist there appeared suddenly a most
fantastic pink boat. It was a large open shining row boat with a
tall front and a tall back (like an old Viking boat!). There were
many oars on either side of it, and as the boat came closer, the
watchers on the riverbank could see that the oars were being pulled
by masses of Qompa-Loompas — at least ten of them to each oar.

“This is my private yach?’ cried Mr Wonka, beaming with
pleasure. ‘I made her by hollowing out an enormous boiled sweet!
Isn’t she beautiful! See how she comes cutting through the river!’

The gleaming pink boiled-sweet boat glided up to the riv-
erbank. One hundred Oompa-Loompas rested on their oars? and
stared up at the visitors. Then suddenly, for some reason best
known to themselves, they all burst into shrieks of laughter.

‘What’s so funny?” asked Violet Beauregarde.

‘Oh, don’t worry about them!’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘They’re
always laughing! They think everything’s a colossal joke! Jump
into the boat, all of you! Come on! Hurry up!’

As soon as everyone was safely in, the Oompa-Loompas
pushed the boat away from the bank and began to row swiftly
downriver.

‘Hey, there! Mike Teavee!” shouted Mr Wonka. ‘Please
do not lick the boat with your tongue! It’ll only make it sticky!’

‘Daddy,’ said Veruca Salt, ‘I want a boat like this! I want
you to buy me a big pink boiled-sweet boat exactly like Mr
Wonka’s! And I want lots of Oompa-Loompas to row me about,
and I want a chocolate river and I want... I want...’

"She wants a good kick in the pants3,” whispered Grandpa
Joe to Charlie. The old man was sitting in the back of the boat and

I like an old Viking boat — kak npeBHMii KOpabiIb BUKUHIOB

> One hundred Oompa-Loompas rested on their oars — Cto YMna-
JIyMITOB mepecTany rpectu

3 She wants a good kick in the pants — Ee Hano kak cnemyer
OTLLJIENATh
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little Charlie Bucket was right beside him. Charlie was holding
tightly on to his grandfather’s bony old hand. He was so excited.
Everything that he had seen so far — the great chocolate river, the
waterfall, the huge sucking pipes, the minty sugar meadows, the
Oompa-Loompas, the beautiful pink boat, and most of all, Mr
Willy Wonka himself — had been so astonishing that he began to
wonder whether there could possibly be any more astonishments
left. Where were they going now? What were they going to see?
And what in the world was going to happen in the next room?

‘Isn’t it marvellous?’ said Grandpa Joe, grinning at Charlie.

Charlie nodded and smiled up at the old man.

Suddenly, Mr Wonka, who was sitting on Charlie’s other
side, reached down into the bottom of the boat, picked up a
large mug, dipped it into the river, filled it with chocolate, and
handed it to Charlie. ‘Drink this,” he said. ‘It’ll do you good!
You look starved to death!’

Then Mr Wonka filled a second mug and gave it to Grand-
pa Joe. “You, too,” he said. ‘You look like a skeleton! What’s the
matter? Hasn’t there been anything to eat in your house lately?’

‘Not much,’ said Grandpa Joe.

Charlie put the mug to his lips, and as the rich warm
creamy chocolate ran down his throat into his empty tummy,
his whole body from head to toe began to tingle with pleasure!,
and a feeling of intense happiness spread over him.

‘You like it?’ asked Mr Wonka.

‘Oh, it’s wonderful!” Charlie said.

‘The creamiest loveliest chocolate I've ever tasted!” said
Grandpa Joe, smacking his lips.

‘That’s because it’s been mixed by waterfall,” Mr Wonka
told him.

The boat sped on down the river. The river was getting
narrower. There was some kind of a dark tunnel ahead — a

| his whole body from head to toe began to tingle with pleasure —
BCe €ro TesO, C FOJOBBI 1O KOHYMKOB NaJIbLEB, 331POXaI0 OT yI0-
BOJIBCTBUS
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g_rcat round tunnel that looked like an enormous pipe — and the
river was running right into the tunnel. And so was the boat!
‘Row on!” shouted Mr Wonka, jumping up and waving his stick
in tl}E air. ‘Full speed ahead!” And with the Oompa-Loompas
rowing faster than ever, the boat shot into the dark tunnel, and
all the passengers screamed with excitement.

"How can they see where they’re going?’ shrieked Violet
Beauregarde in the darkness.

“There’s no knowing where they’re going!’ cried Mr Won-
ka, laughing,

‘He’s gone off his rocker!?’ shouted one of the fathers,
and the other parents joined in the chorus of frightened shout-
ing. ‘He’s crazy!’ they shouted.

‘He’s balmy!’

‘He’s nutty!’

‘He’s screwy!”

‘He’s batty!”

‘He’s dippy!’

‘He’s dotty!”

‘He’s daffy!’

‘He’s goofy"’

‘He’s beany!’

‘He’s buggy!’

‘He’s wacky!’

‘He’s loony!>’

‘No, he is not!” said Grandpa Joe.

‘Switch on the lights!” shouted Mr Wonka. And sudden-
%y, the lights came on, and Charlie could see that they were
Indeed inside a gigantic pipe, and the great walls of the pipe
were pure white and spotlessly clean. The river of chocolate was

! Full speed ahead! — [TonHbli Briepen!
2 He’s gone off his rocker! — OH crnsitin!
3 He’s balmy... nutty... screwy... batty... dippy... dotty... daffy...

goofy... beany... buggy... wacky... loony! — On HeHOpManbHbIii! ( Bce
npuaaeame.bHble — CUHOHUMbBI C108Q CTAZY.)
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flowing very fast inside the pipe, and the Oompa-Loompas were
all rowing like mad, and the boat was recketing along at a
furious pace. Mr Wonka was jumping up and down in the back
of the boat and calling to the rowers to row faster and faster
still. He seemed to love the sensation of whizzing through a
white tunnel in a pink boat on a chocolate river, and he clapped
his hands and laughed and kept glancing at his passengers to see
if they were enjoying it as much as he.

‘Look, Grandpa!’ cried Charlie. ‘There’s a door in the
wall”” It was a green door and it was set into the wall of the
tunnel just above the level of the river. As they flashed past it
there was just enough time to read the writing on the door:
STOREROOM NUMBER 54, it said. ALL THE CREAMS —
DAIRY CREAM, WHIPPED CREAM, VIOLET CREAM,
COFFEE CREAM, PINEAPPLE CREAM, VANILLA
CREAM, AND HAIR CREAM.

‘Hair cream?’ cried Mike Teavee. ‘“You don’t use hair cream?”

‘Row on!’ shouted Mr Wonka. ‘There’s no time to an-
swer silly questions!”

They flashed past a black door. STOREROOM NUMBER
71, it said on it. WHIPS — ALL SHAPES AND SIZES.

‘Whips!’ cried Veruca Salt. “What on earth do you use
whips for?’

‘For whipping cream, of course,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘How
can you whip cream without whips? There’s no time for argu-
ing! Press on, press on!” But five seconds later, when a bright
red door came into sight ahead!, he suddenly waved his gold-
topped cane in the air and shouted, ‘Stop the boat!’

Helpful Words

mist # TyMaH
row boat » BecesibHas 10aKa

| when a bright red door came into sight ahead — xorna Bnepenu
MOKa3ajlach IipKO-KpacHas [BEPb
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oar n BecJIo
yacht » axra

hollow v BrimanGnusate

glide v 30. maBHO TUIBITH, CKOMB3UTH
so far adv noka, 1o 3TOro MOMeHTa
mug 7 Kpyxka

dip v norpyxarth, onyckarh

sped v past om speed 30. HecTUCD
rocket v 30. neretp

furious adj 30. crpawnmlii

pace # CKOpOCThb

whip » B36MBaiKa, BeHYHK

argue v CriopuTh

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) How did Mr Wonka and his guests were to make the
next part of the journey?

b) The boat was beautiful, wasn’t it?

c) Was the boat made from a sweet?

d) What did one hundred Oompa-Loompas do when they
saw the guests?

e) What was Veruca’s wish now?

f) What was Charlie astonished at?

g) What did Mr Wonka hand to Charlie and Grandpa
Joe? Why?

h) Why was the chocolate so good?

1) Was the boat running right into the tunnel?

J)  What did Charlie see when the lights came on?

k) Was the boat going-along slowly or was she rocketing
at a furious pace?

1)  What rooms did the boat flash past?

m) What did Mr Wonka ask the Oompa-Loompas to do
when a bright red door came into sight ahead?
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Match the two parts of the sentences.

D

2)

3)

4)

5)

6)

A steamy mist was rising
now from the great warm
chocolate river
Everything that Charlie
had seen so far — the
great chocolate river, the
waterfall, the huge suck-
ing pipes, the Oompa-
Loompas, the beautiful
pink boat, and most of all
Mr Wonka himself — had
been so astonishing
Suddenly Mr Wonka,
who was sitting on Char-
lie’s side, reached down
into the bottom of the
boat, picked up a large
mug, dipped it into the
river, filled it with choc-
olate

Charlie put the mug to his
lips, and as the rich warm
creamy chocolate ran
down his throat into his
empty tummy

There was some kind of a
dark tunnel ahead

Mr Wonka seemed to
love the sensation of
whizzing through a white
tunnel in a pink boat

a) and handed it to Char-
lie.

b) and the river was run-
ning right into the tun-
nel.

c¢) his whole body from
head to toe began to
tingle with pleasure,
and a feeling of in-
tense happiness spread
over him.

d) and out of the mist
there appeared sud-
denly a most fantas-
tic pink boat.

e) that he began to won-
der whether there
could possibly be any
more astonishments
left.

f) and he clapped his
hands and laughed and
kept glancing at his
passengers to see if
they were enjoying it
as much as he.

Draw this fabulous pink boat and describe the journey which
Charlie and the other visitors made.
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Draw a sketch-portrait of Veruca Salt. Do you like the girl?
Why or why not?

Discuss in class.

a) Have you ever travelled by boat? Was your journey as
astonishing as Charlie’s? Describe it to your group-
mates.

b) Can you guess what is going to happen in the next
chapter?



19 |
THE INVENTING ROOM —
EVERLASTING GOBSTOPPERS
AND HAIR TOFFEE

When Mr Wonka shouted ‘Stop the boat!” the Oompa-
Loompas jammed their oars into the river and backed water furi-
ously!. The boat stopped.

The Oompa-Loompas guided the boat alongside the red
door. On the door it said, INVENTING ROOM — PRIVATE —

I the Oompa-Loompas jammed their oars into the river and backed
water furiously — YMmna-JIymnbl onycTUIM Becia B BOAY M CTATH C
CHJIOM TOPMO3UTH JIOJKY
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KEEP OUT!. Mr Wonka took a key from his pocket, leaned
over the side of the boat, and put the key in the keyhole.

‘This is the most important room in the entire factory!’ he
said. ‘All my most secret new inventions are cooking in here!
Old Fickelgruber would give his front teeth to be allowed inside
just for three minutes! So would Prodnose and Slugworth and
all the other rotten chocolate makers! But now, listen to me! I
want no messing about when you go in! No touching, and no
tasting! Is that agreed?’

"Yes, yes!” the children cried. ‘We won’t touch a thing!’

‘Up to now,” Mr Wonka said, ‘nobody else, not even an
Oompa-Loompa, has ever been allowed in here!” He opened
the door and stepped out of the boat into the room. The four
children and their parents all went after him.

‘Don’t touch!” shouted Mr Wonka. ‘And don’t knock any-
thing over!’

Charlie Bucket stared around the gigantic room in which
he now found himself. The place was like a witch’s kitchen! All
about him black metal pots were boiling and bubbling on huge
stoves, and kettles were hissing and pans were sizzling, and
strange 1ron machines were clanking and there were pipes run-
ning all over the ceiling and walls, and the whole place was
filled with smoke and steam and delicious rich smells.

Mr Wonka himself had suddenly become even more excit-
ed than usual, and anyone could see that this was the room he
loved best of all. He was hopping about among the saucepans and
the machines like a child among his Christmas presents, not
knowing which thing to look at first. He lifted the Jid from a huge
pot and tooka sniff; then he rushed over and dipped a finger
into a barrel of sticky vellow stuffand had a taste; then he skipped
across to one of the machines and turned half a dozen knobs this
way and that; then he peered through the glass door of a gigantic

I INVENTING ROOM — PRIVATE — KEEP OUT — KOMHA-
TA IJ1 U30OBPETEHUU — MMOCTOPOHHUM BXOI 3A-
[TPELIEH
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oven, rubbing his hands and cackling with delight at what he saw
inside. Then he ran over to another machine, a small shiny
affair that kept going phut-phut-phut-phut-phut, and every time it
went phut, a large green marble dropped out of it into a basket
on the floor. At least it looked like a marble.

‘Everlasting Gobstoppers!!” cried Mr Wonka proudly.
‘They’re completely new! I am inventing them for children who
are given very little pocket money. You can put an Everlasting
Gobstopper in your mouth and you can suck it and suck it and
suck it and suck it and it will never get any smaller!’

‘It’s like gum!’ cried Violet Beauregarde.

‘It is not like gum,” Mr Wonka said. ‘Gum is for chewing,
and if you tried chewing one of these Gobstoppers here you'll break
your teeth off! And they never get any smaller! They rnever disap-
pear! NEVER! At least I don’t think they do. There’s one of them
being tested this very moment in the Testing Room next door. An
Oompa-Loompa is sucking it. He’s been sucking it for very nearly
a year now without stopping, and it’s still just as good as ever!

‘Now, over here,” Mr Wonka went on, skipping excitedly
across the room to the opposite wall, ‘over here I am inventing a
completely new line in zoffeesl’” He stopped beside a large sauce-
pan. The saucepan was full of a thick #reacle, boiling and bub-
bling. By standing on his toes, little Charlie could just see inside it.

‘That’s Hair Toffee!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘You eat just one
tiny bit of that, and in exactly half an hour brand-new thick silky
beautiful hair will start growing out all over the top of your
head! And a moustache! And a beard!

‘A beard!’ cried Veruca Salt. ‘Who wants a beard, for
heaven’s sake?’

‘It would suit you very well,” said Mr Wonka, ‘but unfor-
tunately the mixture is not quite right yet. I've got it too strong.
It works too well. I tried it on an Qompa-Loompa yesterday in
the Testing Room and immediately a huge black beard started
shooting out of his chin, and the beard grew so fast that soon it

' Everlasting Gobstoppers — BeyHble JeacHLbI
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was frailing all over the floor in a thick hairy carpet. It was
growing faster than we could cut it! In the end we had to use a
lawn mower! But I’ll get the mixture right soon! And when I do,
then there’ll be no excuse any more for little boys and girls going
about with bald heads!’

‘But Mr Wonka,’ said Mike Teavee, ‘little boys and girls
never do go about with...’

‘Don’t argue, my dear child, please don’t argue!” cried
Mr Wonka. ‘It’s such a waste of precious time! Now, over
here, if you will all step this way, I will show you something that
I am terrifically proud of. Oh, do be careful! Don’t knock any-
thing over! Stand back!’

Helpful Words

witch n BenbMma, KOJIIYHBA
hiss v 30. npIXTETH

sizzle v mMneTs (Mpu Xxapke)
clank v nasrare, 3BSKaTH

lid » xphiiiika

knob » pyuyka

oven # IyXOBKa, Meyb

cackle v 30. xuxukarth

delight » ynoBoibcTBHE

marble » 30. creknsaHHBIN Wap
toffee » Topdu (koHpeTa THNA UpuUca)
treacle » 30. cmankas macca
trail v 30. nexartsb

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What was the most important room in the factory?
b) What was happening in there?
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g)
h)

i)

What was the place like? Why?

Why could anyone see that that was the room Mr
Wonka loved best of all?

What was Mr Wonka inventing for children who were
given little pocket money?

What made ‘Everlasting Gobstoppers’ different from
gum?

What was so magic about Hair Toffee?

Why was the mixture not quite right yet?

What did Mr Wonka promise to his guests?

Complete the sentences.

a)
b)

C)
d)

e)

Mr Wonka took a key from his pocket...

Mr Wonka himself suddenly became even more ex-
cited than usual...

Gum is for chewing, and if you try to chew one of
these Gobstoppers...

That’s Hair Toffee. You eat just one tiny bit of that
and...

[ tried this Hair Toffee on an Oompa-Loompa yes-
terday in the testing room and...

Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a)
b)
c)

d)
e)

)

When Mr Wonka shouted ‘Stop the boat!” the Oom-
pa-Loompas rowed on.

The Inventing Room was the most important room in
the entire factory.

Everybody, even Oompa-Loompas, was allowed in
the Inventing Room.

The place was like a palace.

Anyone could see that the Inventing Room was the
room Mr Wonka loved best of all.

Mr Wonka invented Everlasting Gobstoppers for
children who had a lot of pocket money.
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Use the words below to connect the pairs of sentences. Look at
the tip first. Use a dictionary, if necessary.

unfortunately

luckily
fortunately
strangely enough

funny enough
in fact
actually

that is to say

Tip: They fell into the sea. they could not

g)

swim.
They fell into the sea. Unfortunately they could not
Swim.

[ discovered that I had no money with me.
I had my credit card.

It was nice to see her again. we last met
when I was still at school.

The party didn’t go well at all. it was a
complete disaster.

[ was looking forward to the show. I wasn’t
able to go.

He can’t speak a word of English. he
speaks Japanese.

There wasn’t much to eat. there were

only sandwiches.
He spoke too fast and with a strange accent.
we couldn’t understand him at all.

Describe each of these Mr Wonka’s inventions: Everlasting
Gobstoppers, Hair Toffee.
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20
THE GREAT GUM MACHINE

Mr Wonka led the party over to a gigantic machine that
stood in the very centre of the Inventing Room. It was a moun-
tain of metal that stood high above the children and their par-
ents. Out of the very top of it there sprouted hundreds and hun-
dreds of thin glass tubes. They all went downwards and came
together in a bunch and hung over an enormous round tub as big
as a bath.!

‘Here we go!” cried Mr Wonka, and he pressed three
different buttons on the side of the machine. A second later, a
loud sound came from inside it, and the whole machine began to
shake most frighteningly, and steam began hissing out of it all
over, and then suddenly the watchers noticed that runny stuff
was pouring down the insides of all the hundreds of little glass
tubes and squirting out into the great tub below. And in every
single tube the runny stuff was of a different colour, so that all
the colours of the rainbow (and many others as well) came
splashing into the tub. It was a lovely sight. And when the tub
was nearly full, Mr Wonka pressed another button, and im-
mediately the runny stuff disappeared, and then a giant whizzer
started whizzing round inside the enormous tub, mixing up all
the different coloured liquids like an ice-cream soda. Gradual-
ly, the mixture began to froth. It turned from blue to white to
green to brown to yellow, then back to blue again.

“Watch!” said Mr Wonka.

T'he machine clicked, and the whizzer stopped whizzing.
And now there came a sort of sucking noise, and very quickly

! Out of the very top of it there sprouted hundreds and hundreds of
thin glass tubes. They all went downwards and came together in a
bunch and hung over an enormous round tub as big as a bath. — U3
BEpXa JTOro anmnapara OTXOAMAM COTHU M COTHH Tpyboyek. OHU Bce
T BHU3 M COGNAMHSIMCH B TPO31b, KOTOpPAs BHUCENA Haj OrPOM-
HbIM KPVI/IbIM KOTJIOM, IO BEMYMHE HE VCTVIAIOIIMM BaHHe.
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all the blue frothy mixture in the huge basin was sucked back into
the stomach of the machine. Then was a moment of silence.
Then a few strange rumblings were heard. Then silence again.
Then suddenly, the machine let out a monstrous mighty groan
and at the same moment a tiny drawer (no bigger than the
drawer in a slot machine) popped out of the side of the ma-
chine, and in the drawer there lay something so small and thin
and grey that everyone thought it must be a mistake. The thing
looked like a little serip of grey cardboard.

The children and their parents stared at the little grey
strip lying in the drawer.

“You mean that’s al/?’ said Mike Teavee.

‘That’s all,” answered Mr Wonka, gazing proudly at the
result. ‘Don’t you know what it is?’

There was a pause. Then suddenly, Violet Beauregarde,
the silly gum-chewing girl, let out a yell of excitement. ‘By
gum, it’s gum!"’ she shricked. ‘It’s a stick of chewing-gum!’

‘Right you are!” cried Mr Wonka, slapping Violet hard on
the back. ‘It’s a stick of gum! It’s a stick of the most amazing
and fabulous and sensational gum in the world!

Helpful Words

led v past om lead BecTH

squirt v 6uTb TOHKOW wau caboil cTpyei
rainbow » panyra

splash v 30. mapate ¢ GpEI3raMm

sight » 3penuine, BUA

froth v nenutsca

rumbling » rpoxotaHue

groan » 30. pOKOT

drawer » smuyex (ctona u m. n.)

slot machine » Toprossiii aBToMar

I By gum, it’s gum! — Kianyce xBaukoii, 3T0 Xe xBayka'
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pop out phr v BBICKAKUBaTh
strip n mojocka
cardboard » kapToH

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Where did Mr Wonka lead the party to?

b) What happened when Mr Wonka pressed three dif-
ferent buttons?

¢) What did Mr Wonka do when the tub was nearly full?

d) What lay in a drawer that popped out of the side of
the machine?

e) Who was the first to guess what lay in the drawer?

2 Put numbers to arrange the sentences in the right order. Use
them to describe the process of making gum.

oo )

When Mr Wonka pressed three different buttons
on the side of the machine it began to shake most
frighteningly.

And in every single tube the runny stuff was of a
different colour, so that all the colours of the rain-
bow (and many others as well) came splashing into
the tub.

Mr Wonka led the party to a gigantic machine
that stood in the centre of the Inventing Room.

[t was a lovely sight.

Then suddenly the watchers noticed that runny stuff
was pouring down the insides of all the hundreds of
little glass tubes and squirting out into the great tub
below.

And when the tub was nearly full, Mr Wonka
pressed another button, and immediately the run-
ny stuff disappeared.
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___ g) And now there came a sort of sucking noise and
very quickly all the blue frothy mixture in the huge
basin was sucked back into the stomach of the
machine.

h) There was a pause. Then suddenly Violet Beaure-
garde, the silly gum-chewing girl, let out a yell of
excitement. ‘By gum, it’s gum!’ she shrieked.

1) And then a giant whizzer started whizzing round

inside the enormous tub, mixing up all the differ-
ent coloured liquids like an ice-cream soda.

_J) Then suddenly, the machine let out a monstrous
mighty groan and at the same moment a tiny drawer
popped out of the side of the machine.

k) The mixture turned from blue to white to green to
brown to yellow, then back to blue again.

___ 1) In the drawer there lay something so small and

thin and grey that everyone thought it must be a
mistake. '

3 Make up 5 sentences of your own with the phrase Here we go!.

Look at the tip first.

Tip: ‘Here we go!’ cried Mr Wonka, and he pressed three
different buttons on the side of the machine.

4 Sum up Chapter 20 in 4—6 sentences.

21
GOOD-BYE VIOLET

“This gum,” Mr Wonka went on, ‘is my latest, my great-
est, my most fascinating invention! It’s a chewing-gum meal'
That tiny little strip of gum lying there is a whole three-course
dinner.’
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“What sort of nonsense is this?’ said one of the fathers.

‘My dear sir!” cried Mr Wonka, ‘when 1 start selling this
gum in the shops it will change everything! It will be the end of all
kitchens and all cooking! There will be no more shopping to do! No
more buying of meat and groceries! There’ll be no knives and forks
at mealtimes! No plates! No washing up! No rubbish! No mess! Just
a little strip of Wonka’s magic chewing-gum — and that’s all you’ll
ever need at breakfast, lunch, and supper! This piece of gum I’ve
just made happens to be tomato soup, roast beef, and blueberry
pie, but you can have almost anything you want!’

‘What do you mean, it’s tomato soup, roast beef, and
blueberry pie?’ said Violet Beauregarde.

‘If you start chewing it,” said Mr Wonka, ‘then that is
exactly what you will get on the menu. It’s absolutely amazing!
You can actually feel the food going down your throat and into
your tummy' And you can taste it perfectly! And it fills you up!
It satisfies you! It’s terrific!”’

‘It’s impossible,” said Veruca Salt.

‘Just so long as it’s gum,’” shouted Violet Beauregarde,
‘just so long as it’s a piece of gum and I can chew it, then that’s
for me!” And quickly she took her own world-record piece of
chewing-gum out of her mouth and stuck it behind her left ear.
‘Come on, Mr Wonka,’ she said, ‘hand over this magic gum of
yours and we’ll see if the thing works.’

‘Now, Violet,” said Mrs Beauregarde, her mother; ‘don’t
let’s do anything silly, Violet.’

‘1 want the gum!” Violet said obstinately. ‘“What's so silly?’

‘I would rather you didn’t take it!,” Mr Wonka told her
gently. “You see, I haven’t got it quite right yet. There are still
one or two things...’

‘Oh, to blazes with that! 2’ said Violet, and suddenly,
before Mr Wonka could stop her, she shot out a fat hand and

''T would rather you didn’t take it — I 651 He xoTen, YTOOHLI ThI €€
Opana
< Oh, to blazes with that! — [Tonymaeuin!
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grabbed the stick of gum out of the little drawer and popped it
into her mouth. At once, her huge, well-trained jaws started
chewing away on it.

‘Don’t!” said Mr Wonka.

‘Fabulous!” shouted Violet. ‘It’s tomato soup! It’s hot and
creamy and delicious! I can feel it running down my throat!’

‘Stop!” said Mr Wonka. ‘The gum isn’t ready yet! It’s not
right!’

‘Of course it’s right!” said Violet. ‘It’s working beautifully!
Oh my, what lovely soup this is!’

‘§pit it outr’ said Mr Wonka.

‘It’s changing!” shouted Violet, chewing and grinning both
at the same time. ‘The second course is coming up! It’s roast
beef! It’s tender and juicy! The baked potato is marvellous, too!
It’s got a crispy skin and it’s all filled with butter inside!’

‘But how interesting, Violet,” said Mrs Beauregarde. ‘You
are a clever girl.’

‘Keep chewing, baby!’ said Mr Beauregarde. ‘Keep right
on chewing! This is a great day for the Beauregardes! Our little
girl is the first person in the world to have a chewing-gum meal!’

Everybody was watching Violet Beauregarde as she stood
there chewing this extraordinary gum. Little Charlie Bucket was
staring at her absolutely spellbound, watching her huge rubbery
lips as they pressed and unpressed with the chewing, and Grandpa
Joe stood beside him, gaping at the girl. Mr Wonka was just
saying, ‘No, no, no, no, no! It isn’t ready for eating! It isn’t
right! You mustn’t do it!”

‘Blueberry pie and cream!” shouted Violet. ‘Here it comes!
Oh my, it’s perfect! It’s beautiful! It's ... it’s exactly as though
I’'m swallowing it! It’s as though I'm chewing and swallowing great
big spoonfuls of the most marvellous blueberry pie in the world"”

‘Good heavens, girl!” shricked Mrs Beauregarde sudden-
ly, staring at Violet, ‘what’s happening to your nose!’

‘Oh, be quiet, mother, and let me finish!” said Violet.

‘It’s turning blue!” screamed Mrs Beauregarde. ‘Your nose
is turning blue as a blueberry”’
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“Your mother is right!” shouted Mr Beauregarde. ‘Your
whole nose has gone purple!’

‘What do you mean?’ said Violet, still chewing away.

“Your cheeks!’ screamed Mrs Beauregarde. ‘They’re turn-
ing blue as well! So is your chin!! Your whole face is turning
blue!’

“‘Spit that gum out at once!” ordered Mr Beauregarde.

‘Please! Save us!” yelled Mrs Beauregarde. ‘The girl’s
turning blue and purple all over! Even her hair is changing
colour! Violet, you’re turning violet, Violet! What /s happen-
ing to you?’

‘I told you I hadn’t got it quite right,” sighed Mr Wonka,
shaking his head sadly.

‘I’ll say you haven’t!” cried Mrs Beauregarde. ‘Just look at
the girl now!

Everybody was staring at Violet. And what a terrible sight
she was! Her face and hands and legs and neck, in fact the skin all
over her body, as well as her great big moep of curly hair, had
turned a brilliant, purplish-blue, the colour of blueberry juice!

‘It always goes wrong when we come to the dessert,’ sighed
Mr Wonka. ‘It’s the blueberry pie that does it. But I’ll get it right
one day, you wait and see.?’

‘Violet,” screamed Mrs Beauregarde, ‘you’re swelling up!’

‘I feel most peculiar!?’ gasped Violet.

‘I'm not surprised!” said Mr Beauregarde.

‘Great heavens, girl!” screamed Mrs Beauregarde. ‘You're
blowing up like a balloon!’

' They are turning blue as well! So is your chin! — Onu cuseror!
Kak 1 tBO# noaboponok!

2 It always goes wrong when we come to the dessert... It’s the
blueberry pie that does it. But I'll get it right one day, you wait and
see. — Bor Tak Bcerpa. Korma neao DIOXODUT OO OecepTa, BCE JIETUT
HacMapky... 3To Bce M3-3a YyepHHYHoro nupora. Ho xorma-uuoyne
g coenarw Bce npaBWIbHO. BOT yBUnMTE.

3 1 feel most peculiar. — ¥ MeHs oueHb CTpaHHOE YYBCTBO.
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‘Like a blueberry,” said Mr Wonka.

‘Gall a doctor!” shouted Mr Beauregarde.

‘Prick her with a pin!” said one of the other fathers.

‘Save her!’ cried Mrs Beauregarde, wringing her hands.

But there was no saving her now.! Her body was swelling
up and changing shape at such a rate that within a minute it
had turned into an enormous round blue ball — a gigantic blue-
berry, in fact — and all that remained of Violet Beauregarde
herself was a tiny pair of legs and a tiny pair of arms sticking
out of the great round fruit and little head on top.

‘It always happens like that,’ sighed Mr Wonka. ‘I’ve tried
it twenty times in the Testing Room on twenty Oompa-Loom-
pas, and every one of them finished up as a blueberry. It’s
most annoying. I just can’t understand it.’

‘But I don’t want a blueberry for a daughter!’ yelled Mrs
Beauregarde. ‘Put her back to what she was this instant!2’

Mr Wonka clicked his fingers, and ten Oompa-Loompas
appeared immediately at his side.

‘Roll Miss Beauregarde into the boat,” he said to them,
‘and take her along to the Juicing Room at once.’

‘The Juicing Room?’ cried Mrs Beauregarde. ‘What are
they going to do to her there?’

"Squeeze her,” said Mr Wonka. ‘We’ve got to squeeze the
juice out of her immediately. After that, we’ll just have to see
how she comes out. But don’t worry, my dear Mrs Beaure-
garde. We'll get her repaired, I am sorry about it all, I really
am ...’

Already the ten Oompa-Loompas were rolling the enor-
mous blueberry across the floor of the Inventing Room towards
the door that led to the chocolate river where the boat was
waiting. Mr and Mrs Beauregarde hurried after them. The rest

' But there was no saving her now. — Ho cmactu ee yxe 6b010
HEIb34.

2 Put her back to what she was this instant! — Hememnento cie-
JalTe €e Takoil, kKakoi oHa 6biial
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of the party, including little Charlie Bucket and Grandpa Joe,
stood absolutely still and watched them go.

‘Listen!” whispered Charlie. ‘Listen, Grandpa! The Oom-
pa-Loompas in the boat outside are starting to sing!’

The voices, one hundred of them singing together, came
loud and clear into the room:

‘Dear friends, we surely all agree
There’s almost nothing worse to see
Than some repulsive little bum
Who's always chewing chewing-gum.
Did any of you ever know

A person called Miss Bigelow?

This dreadful woman saw no wrong
In chewing, chewing all day long.
She chewed while bathing in the tub,
She chewed while dancing in the club.
She went on chewing till, at last,
Her chewing muscles grew so vast,
Until at last her jaws decide

To pause and open extra wide,

And with the most tremendous chew
They bit the lady’s tongue in two.
Thereafter, just from chewing gum,
Miss Bigelow was always dumb.
And that’s why well try so hard

To save Miss Violet Beauregarde
From suffering an equal fate.

She’s still quite young. It’s not too late.’

Helpful Words

blueberry n yepHuka
fill wp phr v 30. HaceiaTthb
obstinately adv ynpsmo
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spit out phr v BhINJIEBBIBAThH

crispy adj XxpycTsiui

spellbound adj 3auapoBaHHbIi, 0KOLIOBaHHbIH
press v 30. CXUMAaThbCH

gape v CMOTPETb B U3YMJIEHUHU

purple adj ¢buoeTOBLIN, TUIOBHIH

mop 7 3d. KOTHAa BOJIOC

swell up phr v pasnysarbcs

prick v 3d. npoxooTh

wring v 30. 3aj1aMbIBaTh (PYKH)

rate n 30. CKOpOCTb

bum » 30. 6e3n1eNIbHUK, HUKYEMHBIH YeJIOBEK
pick v 30. KOBBIpSTH B HOCY

dumb adj Hemoii

fate n cynpba

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What was so special about Mr Wonka’s gum?

b) What dishes was this piece of gum?

c) Who grabbed the stick of gum out of the little drawer
and popped in into her mouth?

d) Why did Mr Wonka tell Violet to stop chewing the
gum?

e) What did Mr Beauregarde tell Violet to do? Why?

f) What colour did Violet turn?

g) Was Violet blowing like a balloon?

h) What did Mr Wonka ask the Oompa-Loompas to do
with Violet?

Fill in the prepositions up, on, at, to.

a) ‘If you start chewing it,” said Mr Wonka, ‘then it is
exactly what you will get the menu.’
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g)

h)

‘This gum,” Mr Wonka went , ‘18
my latest, my greatest, my most fascinating inven-
tion.’

‘You can actually feel the food going down your throat
and into your tummy! And it fills you i
At once her huge, well-trained jaws started chewing
away it.

“The second course is coming Ft'’s
roast beef!”

Grandpa Joe stood beside him, gaping

the girl.

‘Good heavens, girl,” shrieked Mrs Beauregarde sud-
denly staring Violet, ‘what’s happen-
ing your nose!’

Her body was swelling and changing
shape such a rate that within a minute

it had turned into an enormous ball.

Say who said it and when.

a)
b)
C)

d)
€)

)
g)
h)
1)
j)

That tiny little strip of gum lying there is a whole
three-course dinner!

What do you mean ‘it’s tomato soup, roast beef, and
blueberry pie?’

Come on, Mr Wonka, hand over this magic gum of
yours and we’ll see if the thing works.

Don’t do anything silly, Violet.

Fabulous! It’s tomato soup! It’s hot and creamy and
delicious.

Keep chewing, baby! This is a great day for the
Beauregardes!

Your nose is turning blue as a blueberry!

[ told you I hadn’t got it quite right.

Great heavens, girl! You’re blowing up like a bal-
loon!

Roll Miss Beauregarde into the boat and take her
along to the Juicing Room at once.
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Write out the names of colours from Chapter 21. Add as many
names of colours as you can to this list. See who scores more.

Discuss in class.

a) Do you like to chew gum? Why or why not? Is it good
to chew it all the time?

b) Did Mr Wonka like Violet Beauregarde? Why or why
not? Do you know any girls like Violet?



22
ALONG THE CORRIDOR

‘Well, well, well,” sighed Mr Willy Wonka, ‘two naughty
little children gone. Three good little children left. I think we’d
better get out of this room quickly before we lose anyone else!’

‘But Mr Wonka,’ said Charlie Bucket anxiously, ‘will Violet
Beauregarde ever be all right again or will she always be a

blueberry?’
‘They’ll de-juice her very quickly!” declared Mr Wonka,

‘They’ll roll her into the de-juicing machine, and she’ll come
out as thin as a whistle!"’

I She’ll come out as thin as a whistle! — Ona sbliizeT U3 3TOH
MalllMHbl TOHKAafA, KaK TPOCTHHKA.
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‘But will she still be blue all over?’ asked Charlie.

‘She’ll be purple? cried Mr Wonka. ‘A fine rich purple
from head to toe! But there you are! That’s what comes from
chewing disgusting gum all day long!’

‘If you think gum is so disgusting,’ said Mike Teavee, ‘then
why do you make it in your factory?’

'l do wish you wouldn’t mumble,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘1
can’t hear a word you're saying. Come on! Off we go! Hurry
up! Follow me! We’re going into the corridors again!” And so
saying, Mr Wonka hurried across to the far end of the Invent-
ing Room and went out through a small secret door hidden
behind a lot of pipes and stoves. The three remaining chil-
dren — Veruca Salt, Mike Teavee, and Charlie Bucket —
together with the five remaining grown-ups, followed after
him.

Charlie Bucket saw that they were now back in one of those
long pink corridors with many other pink corridors leading out of
it. Mr Wonka was rushing along in front, turning left and right
and right and left, and Grandpa Joe was saying, ‘Keep a good
hold of my hand, Charlie. It would be terrible to get lost in
here.’

Mr Wonka was saying, ‘No time for any more messing
about We'll never get anywhere at the rate we’ve been going!’
And on he rushed, down the endless pink corridors.

They passed a door in the wall. ‘No time to go in!” shout-
ed Mr Wonka. Press on!!’

They passed another door, then another and another.
There were doors every twenty paces or so along the corridor
now-, and they all had something written on them, and strange
clanking noises were coming from behind several of them, and
delicious smells were coming through the keyholes.

I Press on! — BricTpeit!

? There were doors every twenty paces or so along the corridor
now — Teneps jJBEpH B 3TOM KOPUAOpE OBLIM YXKE Yepe3 Kakible
ABA[LAThH 1IATOB
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Grandpa Joe and Charlie were half running and half walk-
ing to keep up with Mr Wonka, but they were able to read
what it said on quite a few of the doors as they hurried by.
EATABLE MARSHMALLOW PILLOWS, it said on one.

‘Marshmallow pillows are terrific!” shouted Mr Wonka as
he dashed by. “They’ll be all the rage when I get them into the
snops!! No time to go in, though! No time to go in!’

LICKABLE WALLPAPER FOR NURSERIES?, it said
on the next door.

‘Lovely stuff, lickable wallpaper!” cried Mr Wonka, rush-
ing past. ‘It has pictures of fruits on it — bananas, apples,
oranges, grapes, pineapples, strawberries, and snozzberries3...’

‘Snozzberries?’ said Mike Teavee.

‘Don’t interrupt!” said Mr Wonka. ‘The wallpaper has
pictures of all these fruits printed on it, and when you lick the
picture of a banana, it tastes of banana. When you lick a straw-
berry, it tastes of strawberry. And when you lick a snozzberry,
it tastes just exactly like a snozzberry...’

‘But what does a snozzberry taste like?’

“You’re mumbling again,” said Mr Wonka. ‘Speak louder
next time. On we go! Hurry up!’

HOT ICE CREAMS FOR COLD DAYS, it said on the
next door.

‘ Extremely useful in the winter,’ said Mr Wonka, rushing
on. ‘Hot ice cream warms you up in freezing weather. I also
make hot ice cubes for putting in hot drinks. Hot ice cubes make
hot drinks hotter.’

COWS THAT GIVE CHOCOLATE MILK, it said on the
next door.

I They’ll be all the rage when I get them into shops! — Korna s
Ha4HY MOCTAB/IATL MUX B MarasvMHbBI, OHH 6}F,[[}’T PACKVIIATbhCH, KaK

ropsiuve mMUpPOXKKH!

2 LICKABLE WALLPAPER FOR NURSERIES — CJIAIKHE
OBOU IJ14 JETCKOHU

3 snozzberries — eviMbiluaeHHOE HA36aHUe 7200
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‘Ah, my pretty little cows!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘How [ love
those cows!’

‘But why can’t we see them?’ asked Veruca Salt. ‘Why do
we have to go rushing on past all these lovely rooms?’

‘We shall stop in time!” called out Mr Wonka. ‘Don’t be
so madly impatient”’

FIZZY LIFTING DRINKS!, it said on the next door.

‘Oh, those are fabulous!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘They fill you
with bubbles, and the bubbles are full of a special kind of gas,
and this gas is so terrifically /iffing that it lifts you right off the
ground just like a balloon, and up you go until your head hits
the ceiling — and there you stay.’

‘But how do you come down again?’ asked little Charlie.

“You do a burp, of course,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘You do a
great big long rude burp, and up comes the gas and down comes
you! But don’t drink it outdoors! There’s no knowing how high
up you’ll be carried if you do that. I gave some to an old
Oompa-Loompa once out in the back yard and he went up and
up and disappeared put of sight! It was very sad. T never saw
him again.’

‘He should have burped?,” Charlie said.

‘Of course he should have burped.’ said Mr Wonka. ‘I
stood there shouting, “Burp, or you’ll never come down again!”
But he didn’t or couldn’t or wouldn’t, I don’t know which.
Maybe he was too polite. He must be on the moon by now.’

On the next door, it said, SQUARE SWEETS THAT
LOOK ROUND.

"Wait!” cried Mr Wonka, suddenly stopping. ‘I am very
proud of my square sweets that look round. Let’s take a peek.’

' FIZZY LIFTING DRINKS — ILIMITYYUE TMOABEMHBIE
HAIIUTKH

* He should have burped — Emy Hamo GBUIO OTPBITHYTH BO3IVX
3 Let’s take a peek. — Jlamaiite 3arnsgHem.
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Helpful Words

naughty adj HenocayuiHbIi
de-juice v 30. BBIXXUMATh COK
stove » reysp, IJIATA

mess about phr v 30. MeIUITUTH
pillow » noayiieuka

lick v nu3ate

cube n KyOuK

impatient adj HETEPTIETUBLIN
bubble » nmy3sipex

burp n oTpbLIKKA

square adj KBagpaTHBII

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) Was Charlie Bucket anxious about Violet Beauregarde?

b) What did Mr Wonka want to do with Violet?

¢) How many kids remained now? Who were they?

d) What rooms were the guests passing while they were
walking along the corridor?

e) What happened to one old Oompa-Loompa, to whom
Mr Wonka had given some lifting drink?

f) At which door did Mr Wonka stop?

2 Put the names of the rooms Mr Wonka and his guests passed
in the right order. Say what was made in them.

COWS THAT GIVE CHOCOLATE MILK
LICKABLE WALLPAPER FOR NURSERIES
EATABLE MARSHMALLOW PILLOWS
SQUARE SWEETS THAT LOOK ROUND
FIZZY LIFTING DRINKS

HOT ICE CREAMS FOR COLD DAYS
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Use these exclamations in your mini-dialogues. Look at the tip
first.

Come on!
Off we go!
Hurry up!
Follow me!
Press on!
Don’t interrupt!
On we go!
Wait!

Tip 1: A — Wait! 1 wanted to ask you something.
B — Okay, ask.

Tip 2: A — Hurry up! We have no time!
B — But where are we going?

A — Follow me! You’ll know it later. Come on! Don’t
be afraid.

Match the words in the left-hand column with their definitions
in the right-hand column.

naughty (adj) | a ball of air or gas in a liquid

de-juice (v) a child who behaves badly and does not
do what you ask him to do

mumble (v) to make a noise when air from your tum-
my passes out through your mouth
catable (adj) | to get juice out of something

bubble (#) to speak in a way that your words are
difficult to understand
burp- (v) good enough to eat or safe to eat

Circle the odd word out.

a) naughty, disgusting, pink, mumble
b) along, across, through, whistle

¢) keyhole, delicious, pillow, wallpaper
d) suddenly, anxiously, silly, extremely
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23
SQUARE SWEETS
THAT LOOK ROUND

Everybody stopped and went to the door. The top half of
the door was made of glass. Grandpa Joe lifted Charlie up so
that he could get a better view, and looking in, Charlie saw a
long table, and on the table there were rows and rows of small
white square sweets. The sweets looked very much like square
sugar lumps — except that each of them had a funny little pink
face painted on one side. At the end of the table, a number of
Oompa-Loompas were busily painting more faces on more sweets.

“There you are!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Square sweets that
look round!’

‘They don’t look round to me,’ said Mike Teavee.

‘They look square,’ said Veruca Salt. ‘They look absolute-
ly square.’

‘But they are square,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘I never said they
weren’t.’

‘You said they were round!” said Veruca Salt.

‘I never said anything of the sort,’ said Mr Wonka. I said
they looked round!’

‘But they donf look round!’ said Veruca Salt. ‘They look
square!’

“They look round,’ insisted Mr Wonka.

‘They most certainly do not look round!” cried Veruca
Salt.

‘Veruca, darling,” said Mrs Salt, ‘pay no attention to Mr
Wonka! He’s lying to you!”

‘My dear old fish,” said Mr Wonka, ‘go and boil your
head!’ _

‘How dare you speak to me like that!” shouted Mrs Salt.

‘Oh, do shut up,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘Now watch this"’

He took a key from his pocket, and unlocked the door,
and opened it... and suddenly... at the sound of the door open-
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ing, all the rows of little square sweets looked quickly round to
see who was coming in. The tiny faces actually turned towards
the door and stared at Mr Wonka.

‘There you are!” he cried triumphantly. ‘They’re looking
round! There’s no argument about it! They are square sweets
that look round!?’

‘By golly, he’s right!” said Grandpa Joe.

‘Come on!” said Mr Wonka, starting off down the corri-
dor again. ‘On we go! We mustn’t dawdle!

BUTTERSCOTCH AND BUTTERGIN, it said on the next
door the passed.

‘Now that sounds a bit more interesting,” said Mr Salt,
Veruca’s father.2

"Great stuff!’” said Mr Wonka. ‘The Oompa-Loompas all
adore it. It makes them fiddly. Listen!’

Shrieks of laughter and snatches of singing could be heard
coming through the closed door.

‘They’re drunk as lords>,” said Mr Wonka. ‘They’re drink-
ing butterscotch and soda. They like that best of all. Buttergin
and tonic is also very popular. Follow me, please! We really
mustn’t stop like this.” He turned left. He turned right. They
came to a long flight of stairs*. Mr Wonka sfid down the ban-

I They are square sweets that look round! — asa nocmpoena na
uepe caos. Mucmep Bonia ynompebasem evipaxcerue to look round ¢
3Ha4YeHuu OINANBIBATLCS, 6 mo epema kaxk Bepvka Coam u dpyeue
20Cmu NOHUMAKOmM €20 KAK BBITNSANETb KPYIIbIMU. biaeodaps smomy
HeONOHUMAHUIO U co30aemcs tomopucmu1eckuil ppexm.

2 BUTTERSCOTCH AND BUTTERGIN... ‘Now that sounds a bit
more interesting,’ said Mr Salt, Veruca’s father. — FOmopucmuyec-
Kuli Ighhexm 0anH020 OmMpuiéKa oCHOGaH KA MOM, ¥mo ci0ea scotch u
gin ¢ nasearusax caradkux cmeceil, npoussodumsix mucmepom Bowxol,
0003Ha4aom Kpeniue aiko2oabibie HAnUMKU — BUCKY 4 JLKUH. Hmenno
nO3mMoMy 3mo mak 3aunmepecoeano mucmepa Coama.

3 They’re drunk as lords — OHU B CTeIBKY NbSHBIE.

4 flight of stairs — necrHuua
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isters. The three children did the same. Mrs Salt and Mrs
Teavee, the only women now left in the party, were getting very
out of breath. Mrs Salt was a great fat creature with short legs,
and she was blowing like a rhinoceros. ‘This way!’ cried Mr
Wonka, turning left at the bottom of the stairs.

‘Go slower!” panted Mrs Salt.

‘Impossible,” said Mr Wonka. “We should never get there
in time if I did.’

‘Get where?’ asked Veruca Salt.

‘Never you mind,’ said Mr Wonka. “You just wait and see.’

Helpful Words

roOw # psia

dare v ocMelIMBaTbLCS

by golly inj TouHo!

tiddly adj nssmbrii

snatch » 30. 0OpBIBOK

slid v past om slide cbe3xaTh, COCKaIb3bIBATH
banisters n pl 30. TeCTHAYHbIC TEpUIa
rhinoceros n Hocopor

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a) What did Charlie see, looking through the door which
said, SQUARE SWEETS THAT LOOK ROUND?

b) What were the Oompa-Loompas painting there?

¢) Did the kids agree that the sweets looked round?

d) What did Mr Wonka mean when he said that the
square sweets looked round?

e) Which door attracted Mr Salt’s attention?

f) What did the Oompa-Loompas adore?
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g) What did Mr Wonka do when he came to a long

flight of stairs?

h) How many women were there left in the party?

Match the two parts of the sentences.

1) Grandpa Joe lifted
Charlie up

2) The sweets looked
very much like square
sugar lumps

3) Mr Wonka took a
key from his pocket,
unlocked the door
and opened it

4) Mrs Salt was a great
fat creature

a)
b)

c)
d)

with short legs, and she was
blowing like rhinoceros.
except that each of them
had a funny little pink face
painted on one side.

so that he could get a bet-
ter view.

and suddenly, at the sound
of the door opening, all the
rows of little square sweets
looked quickly round to see
who was coming in.

Choose the right words from the box and use them in the

sentences.

insisted
TOWS
argument
great
square
adore
rhinoceros
banisters
flight

a) Charlie saw a long table, and on the table there were —

and of small white

b) ‘They look round,’

sweets.
Mr Wonka.

c) ‘There you are! They are looking round. There’s no
about it!’
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d) ° stuffl’ said Mr Wonka. ‘The Oom-
pa-Loompas all it.’

e) They came to a long of stairs.

f) Mr Wonka slid down the :

g) Mrs Salt was a great fat creature with short legs and
she was blowing like a

4 Fill in the prepositions at, on, out.
a) the end of the table, a number of Oompa-Loom-
pas were busily painting more faces more sweets.

b) Mr Wonka took a key from his pocket, and un-
locked the door, and opened it... and suddenly...
the sound of the door opening, all the rows
of little square sweets looked quickly round to see
who was coming in.
¢) The tiny faces actually turned towards the door and
stared Mr Wonka.
d) BUTTERSCOTCH AND BUTTERGIN, it said
the next door they passed.
e) Mrs Salt and Mrs Teavee, the only women now left in
the party, were getting very of breath.
f) ‘This way!” cried Mr Wonka, turning left the
bottom of the stairs.

5 Role-play the conversation between Mr Wonka and his guests.
For this you’ll need the characters of Mr Wonka himself,
Mike Teavee, Veruca Salt, Mrs Salt, Grandpa Joe, Mr Salt.

24
VERUCA IN THE NUT ROOM

Mr Wonka rushed on down the corridor. THE NUT
ROOM., it said on the next door they came to.

142

‘All right,” said Mr Wonka, ‘stop here for a moment and
catch your breath!, and take a peek through the glass panel of
this door. But don’t go in! Whatever you do, don’t go into THE
NUT ROOM! If you go in, you'll disturb the squirrels!’

Everyone crowded around the door.

‘Oh look, Grandpa, look!” cried Charlie.

‘Squirrels!” shouted Veruca Salt.

‘Crikey!’ said Mike Teavee.

It was an amazing sight. One hundred squirrels sat on high
stools around a large table. On the table, there were mounds
and mounds of walnuts, and the squirrels were all working away
like mad, shelling the walnuts at a great speed.

“These squirrels are specially trained for getting the nuts
out of walnuts,” Mr Wonka explained.

‘“Why use squirrels?” Mike Teavee asked. “Why not use
Oompa-Loompas?’

‘Because,’ said Mr Wonka, ‘Oompa-Loompas can’t get
walnuts out of walnut shells in one piece?. They always break
them in two. Nobody except squirrels can get walnuts whole
out of walnut shells every time. It is extremely difficult. But
in my factory, I insist upon only whole walnuts. Therefore 1
have to have squirrels to do the job. Aren’t they wonderful —
see how they get those nuts out! And see how they first tap
each walnut with their knuckles to be sure it’s not a bad one!
If it’s bad, it makes a hellow sound, and they don’t open it.
They just throw it down the rubbish chute’. There! Look!
Watch that squirrel nearest to us! I think he’s got a bad one
now!’

They watched the little squirrel as he tapped the walnut
shell with+his knuckles. He cocked his head to one side, listen-
ing intently, then suddenly he threw the nut over his shoulder
into a large hole in the floor.

I catch your breath — orapimrecs
2 in one piece — LIEJTUKOM
3 rubbish chute — MycoponpoBoa
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‘Hey, Mummy!’ shouted Veruca Salt suddenly, ‘I've
decided T want a squirrel! Get me one of those squirrels!’

‘Don’t be silly, sweetheart,” said Mrs Salt. “These all be-
long to Mr Wonka.’

‘I don’t care about that!’ shouted Veruca. ‘I want one. All
1've got at home is two dogs and four cats and six rabbits and two
parakeets and three canaries and a green parrot, and a turtle
and a bowl of goldfish and a cage of white mice and a silly old
hamster! 1 want a squirrel’

‘All right, my pet,” Mrs Salt said soothingly. ‘Mummy’ll
get you a squirrel just as soon as she possibly can.’

‘But I don’t want any old squirrell’ Veruca shouted. ‘I
want a trained squirrel!’

At this point, Mr Salt, Veruca’s father, stepped for-
ward. ‘Very well, Wonka,” he said importantly, taking out a
wallet full of money, ‘how much d’you want for one of these
squirrels? Name your price.’

‘They’re not for sale,” Mr Wonka answered. ‘She can’t
have one.’ |

‘“Who says I can’t!” shouted Veruca. ‘I'm going in to get
myself one this very minute!’

‘Don’t!” said Mr Wonka quickly, but he was too late.
The girl had already thrown open the door and rushed in.

The moment she entered the room, one hundred squirrels
stopped what they were doing and turned their heads and stared
at her with small black eyes.

Veruca Salt stopped also, and stared back at them. Then
her look fell upon a pretty little squirrel sitting nearest to her at
the end of the table. The squirrel was holding a walnut in its
paws.

‘All right,” Veruca said, ‘I’ll have you!

She reached out her hands to grab the squirrel... but as
she did sa ... there was a sudden flash of movement in the
room, like a flash of brown lightming, and every single squirrel
around the table took a flying leap towards her and landed on
her body.
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Twenty-five of them caught hold of her right arm, and
pinned 1t down.

Twenty-five more caught hold of her left arm, and pinned
that down.

Twenty-five caught hold of her right leg and anchored it to
the ground.

Twenty-four caught hold of her left leg.

And the one remaining squirrel (obviously the leader of
them all) climbed up on to her shoulder and started tap-tap-
tapping the girl’s head with its knuckles.

‘Save her!” screamed Mrs Salt. ‘Veruca! Come back! What
are they doing to her?’ '

‘They’re testing her to see if she’s a bad nut,” said Mr
Wonka. ‘“You watch.’

Veruca struggled furiously, but the squirrels held her tight
and she couldn’t move. The squirrel on her shoulder went tap-
tap-tapping the side of her head with his knuckles.

Then all at once, the squirrels pulled Veruca to the ground
and started carrying her across the floor.

‘My goodness, she is a bad nut after all,” said Mr Won-
ka. ‘Her head must have sounded quite hollow.’

Veruca kicked and screamed, but it was no use. The tiny
strong paws held her tightly and she couldn’t escape.

“Where are they taking her?’ shricked Mrs Salt.

‘She’s going where all the other bad nuts go,” said Mr
Willy Wonka. ‘Down the rubbish chute.’

‘By golly, she is going down the chute!” said Mr Salt,
staring through the glass door at his daughter.

“Then save her!” cried Mrs Salt.

‘Too fate,” said Mr Wonka. ‘She’s gone!’

And indeed she had.

‘But where?’ shrieked Mrs Salt

*What happens to the bad nuts? Where does the chute
go to?’

“That particular chute,” Mr Wonka told her, ‘runs direct-
ly into the great big main rubbish pipe which carries away all the
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rubbish from every part of the factory — all the floor sweepings
and potato peelings! and rotten cabbages and fish heads and stuff
like that.’

*Who cats fish and cabbage and potatoes in this factory,
I’d like to know?’ said Mike Teavee.

‘I do, of course,” answered Mr Wonka. ‘You don’t think
[ live on cacao beans, do you?’

‘But... but... but...” shriecked Mrs Salt, ‘where does the
great big pipe go to in the end?’

“Why, to the furnace, of course,” Mr Wonka said calmly.

Mrs Salt opened her huge red mouth and started to scream.

‘Don’t worry,” said Mr Wonka, ‘there’s always a chance
that they’ve decided not to light it today.’

‘A chance!’ yelled Mrs Salt. ‘My darling Veruca! She’ll...
she’ll... she’ll be fried like a sausage!’

‘Quite right, my dear,” said Mr Salt. ‘Now see here,
Wonka,’ he added, ‘I think you’ve gone jusr a shade too far this
time.2 My daughter may be a bit of a frump — but that doesn’t
mean you can roast her to a crisp’. I'll have you know I'm
extremely cross about this, I really am.’

‘Oh, don’t be cross, my dear sir!’ said Mr Wonka. ‘I
expect she’ll mrn up again sooner or later. She may not even
have gone down at all. She may be stuck in the chute just below
the entrance hole, and if that’s the case, all you’ll have to do is
go in and pull her up again.’

Hearing this, both Mr and Mrs Salt hurried into the Nut
Room and ran over to the hole in the floor and peered in.

‘Veruca!’ shouted Mrs Salt. “‘Are you down there!’

There was no answer.

| floor sweepings and potato peelings — Mmycop nocie nonMeTaHud
nojsa U KaprogenbHble OUMCTKH

2 I think you’ve gone just a shade too far this time. — Kaxertcs, Ha
3TOT pa3 BBl 3alllIM CJAMILKOM JIaJieKo.

% but that doesn’t mean you can roast her to a crisp — Ho 3To He
3HAYHT, YTO Bbl €€ MOXETE MOMXKAPUTHL IO XPYCTALLIEH KOPOYKH
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Mrs Salt bent further forward to get a closer look. She
was now kneeling right on the edge of the hole with her head
down and her enormous behind sticking up in the air like a
giant mushroom. It was a dangerous position to be in. She
needed only one tiny little push... and that is exactly what the
squirrels gave her! And she fell, into the hole head first, screeching
like a parrot.

‘Good gracious me!’ said Mr Salt, as he watched his fat
wife go down the hole, ‘what a lot of rubbish there’s going to be
today!” He saw her disappearing into the darkness. ‘What's it
like down there, Angina?’ he called out. He leaned further
forward.

The squirrels rushed up behind him...

‘Help!” he shouted.

But he was already foppling forward, and down the chute he
went, just as his wife had done before him — and his daughter.

‘Oh dear!’ cried Charlie, who was watching with the others
through the door, ‘what on earth’s going to happen to them now?’

‘I expect someone will catch them at the bottom of the
chute,” said Mr Wonka.

‘But what about the great furnace?’ asked Charlie.

‘They only light it every other day!.” said Mr Wonka.
‘Perhaps this is one of the days when they let it go out.Z You
never know... they might be lucky...’

*Ssshh!” said Grandpa Joe. ‘Listen! Here comes another
song!’

From far away down the corridor came the beating of
drums. Then the singing began.

‘Veruca Salt!” sang the Oompa-Loompas.
‘Veruca Salt, the little brute,
Has just gone down the rubbish chute

I every other day — uepe3 meHb
2 Perhaps this is one of the days when they let it go out. — Bos-
MOXHO, CETOOHS ONMH M3 TeX JAHeH, KOoraa Meub HE pa3KMUraior.

147



(And as we very rightly thought

That in a case like this we ought

To see the thing completely through,
We 've polished off her parents, too).’

Helpful Words

disturb v 6ecnnokouTh

crikey intf BOT 3TO Aa! HY U HY!
mound » 30. ropa

walnut » rpelkuin opex

train v obyyatb

therefore adv nostomMy

tap v 3d. TIOCTYKUBATb

knuckle » cyctaB nanbia

hollow adj 30. rynkuii

parakeet # LJIMHHOXBOCTBIA I1OTTyTaM
parrot » roBOpsSILMIA MOTTyrau

turtle n vepenaxa

bowl n 30. akBapuUyM

hamster n xomsiyok

wallet » OymMaxHuK

stare v nmpucTajibHO CMOTPETh
reach out phr v mpoTAruBath (PyKy u m. n.)
flash » BcnbilKa

lightning » MOJTHUA

leap n NMPBIEKOK

land v mpu3eMISThCA

pin down phr v 30. IPUIaBUTh
anchor v 3d. nipixumaTth

tight adv 30. kpenko

furnace » rneyb

frump » 30. HE NOAAPOK

Cross adj cepINTbIN, pacCcepXEeHHbIN
turn up phr v nosiBUTHCA
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kneel v cTosaTh Ha KoleHH

behind » 30. 3an

screech v 30. Kpu4aTh NPOH3HUTEIbLHBLIM FOJOCOM
topple v nanare

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)

i)

What was there behind the glass panel of the NUT
ROOM?

Why did Mr Wonka use squirrels but not Oompa-
Loompas to get nuts out of walnut shells?

What did Veruca Salt ask her mother to get?

What pets did Veruca already have at home?

What happened when Veruca Salt reached out her
hand to grab one of the squirrels?

Why did Mr Wonka say that Veruca Salt was a bad
nut?

Where did she go?

Why was Mrs Salt so worried and Mr Salt extremely
Cross?

Who pushed Mrs Salt into the hole in the floor of the
Nut Room?

Did the squirrels push Mr Salt into this hole too?

Put the sentences in the right order. And then say what hap-

pened to Veruca Salt.

a)
b)

¢)
d)

Veruca Salt decided she wanted a squirrel.

On the table, there were mounds of walnuts, and the
squirrels were all working away like mad, shelling the
walnuts at a great speed.

It was an amazing sight!

If the nut was bad they didn’t open it and just threw it
down the rubbish chute.
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g)

h)

J)

THE NUT ROOM, it said on the next door they
came to.

And the one remaining squirrel (obviously the leader
of all) climbed up on to her shoulder and started
tap-tap-tapping the girl’s head with its knuckles.
Veruca Salt entered the NUT ROOM, her gaze fell
upon a pretty little squirrel sitting nearest to her at
the end of the table.

That particular chute ran directly into the great big
main rubbish pipe, which carried away all the rub-
bish from every part of the factory.

Then all at once the squirrels pulled Veruca to the
ground and started carrying her across the floor to the
rubbish chute.

Veruca Salt reached out her hands to grab the squir-
rel... and every single squirrel around the table took a
flying leap towards her and landed on her body.

Circle the odd word out.

a)

disturb, wallet, train, kneel

b) squirrel, rabbit, parakeet, chute

c)

pretty, amazing, specially, particular

d) nuts, cacao beans, fish, furnaces

Make a list of pets Veruca Salt had at home. Which of them
would you like to have?

Discuss in class.

a)

Do you have any pets at home? Do you take a good
care of them?

b) Did Mr Wonka. like Veruca Salt? Why or why not?

THE GREAT GLASS LIFT

‘I’'ve never seen anything like it!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘The
children are disappearing like rabbits! But you mustn’t worry
about it! They’ll all come out in the wash!’

Mr Wonka looked at the little group that stood beside
him in the corridor. There were only two children left now —
Mike Teavee and Charlie Bucket. And there were three grown-
ups, Mr and Mrs Teavee and Grandpa Joe. ‘Shall we move
on?’ Mr Wonka asked. |

‘Oh, yes!” cried Charlie and Grandpa Joe, both together.

‘My feet are getting tired,” said Mike Teavee. ‘I want to
watch television.’

‘If you're tired then we’d better take the lift,” said Mr
Wonka. ‘It’s over here. Come on! In we go!” He skipped across
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the passage to a pair of double doors. The doors opened. The
two children and the grown-ups went in.

‘Now then,” cried Mr Wonka, ‘which button shall we
press first? Take your pick!!’

Charlie Bucket stared around him in astonishment. This was
the craziest lift he had ever seen. There were buttons everywhere!
The walls, and even the ceiling, were covered all over with rows
and rows and rows of small, black push buttons! And now Charlie
noticed that every single button had a tiny printed label beside it
telling you which room you would be taken to if you pressed it.

“This isn’t just an ordinary up-and-down lift!” announced
Mr Wonka proudly. ‘This lift can go sideways and longways and
slantways and any other way you can think of!? It can visit any
single room in the whole factory, no matter where it is! You
simply press the button... and zing!.. you’re off?’

‘Fantastic!” murmured Grandpa Joe. His eyes were shin-
ing with excitement as he stared at the rows of buttons.

‘The whole lift is made of thick, clear glass!” Mr Wonka
declared. ‘Walls, doors, ceiling, floor, everything is made of
glass so that you can see out!’

‘But there’s nothing to see,” said Mike Teavee.

‘Choose a button!” said Mr Wonka. ‘The two children
may press one button each. So take your pick! Hurry up! In
every room, something delicious and wonderful is being made.’

Quickly, Charlie started reading some of the labels along-
side the buttons.

THE ROCK-CANDY MINE — 10,000 FEET DEEP, it
said on one.

COCO NUT-ICE SKATING RINKS, it said on another.

Then... STRAWBERRY-JUICE WATER PISTOLS.

INVISIBLE CHOCOLATE BARS FOR EATING IN
CLASS.

| Take your pick! — Boidupaiite!

2 This lift can go sideways and longways and slantways and any other
way you can think of! — D1oT 1MdT MOXET NepeMelIaTLCS W BBEPX-
BHM3, U BITPABO-BJIEBO, W MO/ YIJIOM — B JIOOOM HanparneHUM!
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SUGAR-COATED PENCILS FOR SUCKING.

FIZZY LEMONADE SWIMMING POOQOLS. And many
other labels.

‘Come on, come on!’ cried Mr Wonka. “We can’t wait all
day!’

‘Isn’t there a Television Room in all this lot?’ asked Mike
Teavee.

‘Certainly there’s a television room,” Mr Wonka said.
“That button over there.” He pointed with his finger. Everybody
looked. TELEVISION CHOCOLATE, it said on the tiny label
beside the button.

‘Whoopee!” shouted Mike Teavee. ‘That’s for me!” And
he pressed the button. Instantly, there was a tremendous whiz-
zing noise. The doors shut and the lift leaped away as though it
had been stung by a wasp. But it leapt sideways! And all the
passengers (except Mr Wonka, who was holding on to a strap
from the ceiling) fell on to the floor.

‘Get up, get up!” cried Mr Wonka roaring with laughter.
But just as they were getting up to their feet, the lift changed
direction and turned violently round a corner. And over they
went once more.

‘Help!” shouted Mrs Teavee.

“Take my hand, madam,’ said Mr Wonka gallantly. ‘There
you are! Now grab this strap! Everybody grab a strap. The
journey’s not over yet!’

Old Grandpa Joe got up to his feet and caught hold of a
strap. Little Charlie, who couldn’t possibly reach as high as
that, put his arms around Grandpa Joe’s legs and hung on tight.

The lift rushed on at the speed of a rocket. Now it was
beginning to climb. It was shooting up and up and up on a steep
slanty course as if it were climbing a very steep hill.! Then sud-

I Tt was shooting up and up and up on a steep slanty course as if it
were climbing a very steep hill. — JIu¢dt nonHUMAaICA BCe Bbille W
BHILIE W BBINIE 1O OONBLUIMM YIJIOM, KaK OyaTo B30OMpaics 1o oT-
BECHOH CKale.
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denly, as though it had come to the top of the hill and gone
over a precipice, it dropped like a stone and Charlie felt his
tummy coming right up into his throat, and Grandpa Joe shout-
ed, ‘Yippee! Here we go!” and Mrs Teavee cried out, ‘The rope
has broken! We’re going to crash!” And Mr Wonka said, ‘Calm
yourself, my dear lady,” and patted her comfortingly on the
arm. And then Grandpa Joe looked down at Charlie who was
clinging to his legs, and he said, ‘Are you all right, Charlie?’
Charlie shouted, ‘I love it! It’s like being on a roller coaster!’

And now the lift began flattening out again, but it seemed
to be going faster than ever, and Charlie could hear the scream
of the wind outside as it went forward ... and it twisted... and it
turned ... and it went up ... and it went down ... and ...

‘I’m going to be sick!’ yelled Mrs Teavee, turning green in
the face.!

‘Please don’t be sick,” said Mr Wonka.

“Try and stop me!” said Mrs Teavee.

‘Then you’d better take this,” said Mr Wonka, and he
look his magnificent black top hat off his head, and held it out,
upside down, in front of Mrs Teavee’s mouth.

‘Make this awful thing stop!” ordered Mr Teavee.

‘Can’t do that,” said Mr Wonka. ‘It won’t stop till we get
there. | only hope no one’s using the other lift at this moment.’

‘What other lift?’ screamed Mrs Teavee.

“The one that goes the opposite way on the same track as
this one?, said Mr Wonka.

‘Holy mackerel!*’ cried Mr Teavee. “You mean we might
have a collision?’

| ‘I’m going to be sick!’ yelled Mrs Teavee, turning green in the
face. — «MeHg ceiiuac cTOHIHHUT!» — npoxkpu4aja MuUccuc THBH,
3eJI€HEed OT CTpaxa. ;

2 The one that goes the opposite way on the same track as this
one — TOT, KOTOpPHIA OBMKETCS IO TOM X€ LIaXTe, HO B NPOTHUBO-
MOJOXHOM HampaBlIeHUH

3 Holy mackerel! — boxe moii!
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‘I’ve always been lucky so far,” said Mr Wonka.

‘Now | am going to be sick!” yelled Mrs Teavee.

‘No, no!” said Mr Wonka. ‘Not now! We’re nearly there!
Don’t spoil my hat!’

The next moment, there was a screaming of brakes, and
the lift began to slow down. Then it stopped.

‘Some ride!!’ said Mr Teavee, wiping his great sweaty face
with a handkerchief.

‘Never again!’ said Mrs Teavee. And then the doors of
the lift opened and Mr Wonka said, ‘Just a minute now!
Listen to me' [ want everybody to be very careful in this room.
There is dangerous stuff around in here and you must not tamper
with it2.’

Helpful Words

print v nedaTtarb

label » 30. Hagnuch

alongside prep psnom c

mine # 11axTa

coco-nut # KOKOC

stung v past om sting XaJIuThb

wasp » oca

strap n peMeIokK

hung on phr v past om hang on 1epxaTbcd
precipice n 0bpbIB

cling v ueruisaTbCd, XBaTaThCs

roller coaster #» aMepHKaHCKHE TOPKY (ammpaxkuion)
flatten out phr v 30. NBUraThCsi TOPU3OHTAIBLHO
twist v 30. KpyTHTbLCH

collision » cTolIKHOBEHHE

| Some ride! — Bot 3TO npokaTuiIunce!
2 you must not tamper with it — BbI HU K Y€MY HE JIOJUKHBI NPHKa-

CaAThCH
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screaming n 30d. CKpUIl

brakes » p/ Topmo3a

wipe v BBITUPATh

sweaty adj nOTHBIN
handkerchief #» HocoBo#i naTok

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)

b)
c)

d)
€)
f)

g)
h)

i)

How many children and grown-ups were there left
now? Who were they?

Why did Mr Wonka decide to take a lift?

It was the craziest lift Charlie had seen, wasn’t it?
Why?

Why was Mr Wonka so proud of his 1ift?

What did Mr Wonka ask the remaining kids to do?
Which button did Mike Teavee choose?

How did the lift go?

Why did Mr Wonka give his magnificent black top
hat to Mrs Teavee?

What did Mr Wonka ask his guests to do when the lift
finally stopped?

2 Say who said it and when.

a)
b)
c)
d)
€)
f)
g)

h)
1)

If you're tired, we’d better take the lift.

Take your pick!

The rope has broken! We’re going to crash!

I love it! It’s like being on a roller coaster!

I’m going to be sick!

Make this awful thing stop!

I only hope no one’s using the other lift at this mo-
ment.

Not now! We’re nearly there! Don’t spoil my hat!
Some ride!
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Say “true” or “false”. If “false”, give the right answer.

a)

J)
k)
I)

Mr Wonka looked at the big group that stood beside
him in the corridor.

Mike Teavee was tired and he wanted to watch televi-
sion.

That was the craziest lift Charlie had seen.

Mr Wonka said it was just an ordinary up-and-down lift.
The lift could visit any room in the factory, no matter
where 1t was.

The whole lift was made of plastic.

There were no labels alongside the buttons.

Mike Teavee picked THE INVISIBLE CHOCO-
LATE BARS FOR EATING IN CLASSROOM.
Charlie couldn’t grab a strap, because he was too
short.

The lift rushed on at the speed of a rocket.

Mrs Teavee was enjoying the ride.

Mr Wonka didn’t say anything to the guests when the
lift finally stopped.

Decide when you may say this. Look at the tip first.

Take your pick!
Hang on tight!
Some ride!
Never again!

Tip: I may say ‘Take your pick!” when 1 want somebody to

choose something.

Discuss in class.

a)
b)

c)

Which of the rooms would you pick? Why?

Would you like to take a ride in such a lift? Why or
why not?

Are you usually sick when you go by lift? When do
people may get sick?
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26
THE TELEVISION-CHOCOLATE ROOM

The Teavee family, together with Charlie and Grandpa
Joe, stepped out of the lift into a room so dazzlingly bright and
dazzlingly white that they screwed up their eyes in pain and
stopped walking. Mr Wonka handed each of them a pair of
dark glasses and said, ‘Put these on quick! And don’t take them
off in here whatever you do! This light could blind you!”

As soon as Charlie had his dark glasses on, he was able to
look around him in comfort. He saw a long narrow room. The
room was painted white all over. Even the floor was white, and
there wasn’t a speck of dust! anywhere. From the ceiling, huge
lamps hung down and lit the room in a brilliant blue-white light.
The room was completely bare except at the far ends. At one of
these ends there was an enormous camera on wheels, and a
whole army of Oompa-Loompas was around it, eiling its joints
and adjusting its knobs and pelishing its great glass lens. The
Oompa-Loompas were all dressed in the most extraordinary way.
They were wearing bright-red space suits, complete with helmets
and goggles? — at least they looked like space suits — and they
were working in complete silence. Watching them, Charlie ex-
perienced a queer sense of danger. There was something dan-
gerous about this whole business, and the Oompa-Loompas knew
it. There was no chattering or singing among them here, and
they moved about over the huge black camera slowly and care-
fully in their red space suits.

At the other end of the room, about fifty paces away from
the camera, a single Oompa-Loompa (also wearing a space
suit) was sitting at a black table gazing at the screen of a very
large television set.

| speck of dust — mpUIHHKA

2 They were wearing bright-red space suits, complete with helmets
and goggles — Ha Hux OBUTM APKO-KpacHBIE KOCMHYECKHE KOCTIO-
Mbl, @ Ha TOJOBE — LUIEMBI U DOJIbUINE OYKHM
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‘Here we go!” cried Mr Wonka, hopping up and down
with excitement. ‘This is the Testing Room for my very latest
and greatest invention — Television Chocolate!’

‘But what is Television Chocolate?’ asked Mike Teavee.

‘Good heavens, child, stop interrupting me!’ said Mr
Wonka. ‘It works by television. I don’t like television myself. I
suppose it’s all right in small doses, but children never seem to
be able to take it in small doses. They want to sit there all day
long staring and staring at the screen...’

“That’s me!” said Mike Teavee.

‘Shut up!” said Mr Teavee.

“Thank you,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘I shall now tell you how this
amazing television set of mine works. But first of all, do you
know how ordinary television works? It is very simple. At one
end, where the picture is being taken, you have a large camera
and you start photographing something. The photographs are
then split up into millions of tiny little pieces which are so small
that you can’t see them, and these little pieces are shot out into
the sky by electricity. In the sky, they go whizzing around all
over the place until suddenly they hit the antenna on the roof of
somebody’s house. They then go down the wire that leads right
into the back of the television set, and in there the get jiggled and
joggled around until at last every single one of those millions of
tiny pieces is fitted back into its right place (just like a jigsaw
puzzled)!, and finally! — the photograph appears on the screen...’

“That isn’t exacrly how it works,” Mike Teavee said.

‘] am a little deaf in my left ear?,” Mr Wonka said. ‘You
must forgive me if I don’t hear everything you say.’

‘I said, that isn’t exactly how it works!” shouted Mike Teavee.

I'in there they get jiggled and joggled around until at last every
single one of those millions of tiny pieces is fitted back into its right
place (just like a jigsaw puzzle) — TamM OHH KPYTATCS W BepTATCA 10
TeX Mop, MoKa KaXIoe U3 MIWIUIMOHOB 3TUX KPOILUEYHbIX M300paxe-
HHWI He 3aiiMeT CBOE MECTO, KaK B MIPE-TOJ0BOJOMKE

2 ’m a little deaf in my left ear — {1 HeMHoOTO rITyXOBaT Ha JIeBOE YXO
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“You're a nice boy,” Mr Wonka said, ‘but you talk too
much. Now then! The very first time I saw ordinary television
working, I was struck by a tremendous idea'. “Look here!” I
shouted. “If these people can break up a photograph into millions
of pieces and send the pieces whizzing through the air and then
put them together again at the other end, why can’t I do the
same thing with a bar of chocolate? Why can’t 7 send a real bar
of chocolate whizzing through the air in tiny pieces and then put
the pieces together at the other end, all ready to be eaten?””’

‘Impossible!” said Mike Teavee.

“You think so?’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘Well, watch this! I shall
now send a bar of my very best chocolate from one end of this
room to the other — by television! Get ready, there! Bring in the
chocolate!’

Immediately, six Oompa-Loompas marched forward car-
rying on their shoulders the most enormous bar of chocolate
Charlie had ever seen. It was about the size of the mattress he
slept on at home.

‘It has to be big,” Mr Wonka explained, ‘because when-
ever you send something by television, it always comes out
much smaller than it was when it went in. Even with ordinary
television, when you photograph a big man, he never comes
out on your screen any taller than a pencil, does he? Here we
go, then! Get ready! No, no! Stop! You there! Mike Teavee!
Stand back! You’re too close to the camera! There are dangerous
rays coming out of that thing! They could break you up into a
million tiny pieces in one second! That’s why the Oompa-Loom-
pas are wearing space suits! The suits protect them! All right!
That’s better! Now, then! Switch on!’

One of the Oompa-Loompas pulled down a large switch.

“The chocolate’s gone!” shouted Grandpa Joe, waving his
arms.

He was quite right! The whole enormous bar of chocolate
had disappeared completely into thin air!

I'T was struck by a tremendous idea — MHe npuuiia B ronoBy
rnoTpsicaronias uies
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‘It’s on its way!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘It is now rushing
through the air above our heads in a million tiny pieces. Quick!
Come over here!” He dashed over to the other end of the room
where the large television set was standing, and the others fol-
lowed him. “Watch the screen!” he cried. ‘Here it comes! Look!’

The screen lit up. Then suddenly, a small bar of choco-
late appeared in the middle of the screen.

‘Take it!”” shouted Mr Wonka, growing more and more
excited.

"How can you take it?’ asked Mike Teavee, laughing. ‘It’s
just a picture on a television screen!’

‘Charlie Bucket!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘ You take it! Reach
out and grab it!’

Charlie put out his hand and touched the screen, and
suddenly, miraculously, the bar of chocolate came away in his
fingers. He was so surprised he nearly dropped it.

‘Eat it!’ shouted Mr Wonka. ‘Go on and eat it! It’ll be
delicious! It’s the same bar! It’s got smaller on the journey,
that’s all”

‘It’s absolutely fantastic!’ gasped Grandpa Joe. ‘It’s...
it’s... it’s a miracle!’

‘Just imagine,” cried Mr Wonka, ‘when I start using this
across the country... you'll be sitting at home watching televi-
sion and suddenly a commercial will flash on to the screen and
a voice will say “EAT WONKA’S CHOCOLATES! THEY’RE
THE BEST IN THE WORLD! IF YOU DON’T BELIEVE US,
TRY ONE FOR YOURSELF — NOW!” And you simply reach
out and take one! How about that, eh?’

‘Terrific!” cried Grandpa Joe. ‘It will change the world!’

Helpfill Words

dazzlingly adv ocnenurenbHo
SCrew up phr v 30. XMYPHUThCH
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blind v ociaerisaTh

bare adj 30. nycroii

oil v cMa3piBaTh Maciaom

joint » MecTO COeTUHEHMS, CTBHIK
adjust v HacTpauBaTh

polish v noiupoBath, NpoTHPATH
lens #n 00OBEKTUB

split up phr v pa3dbuBartb

wire n poBOJl

switch » BEIKJTIOUATEIIB
commercial » pekiaMa (1o paguo, TeJeBUIECHUIO)

1) The Teavee family with
Charlie and Grandpa
stepped out of the lift into

the room so dazzlingly
bright and white

2) Assoon as Charlie had his

~dark glasses on

3) The room was complete-

ly bare

4) The Oompa-Loompas

were all dressed in the most
extraordinary way,

Match the two parts of the sentences.

a) he was able to look
around him in comfort.

b) except at the far ends.

¢) that they screwed up
their eyes in pain and
stopped walking.

d) a single Oompa-Loom-
pa was sitting at a black
table gazing at the screen
of very large television set.

e) they were wearing bright
red space-suits, com-

Exercises

Answer the questions.

a) What kind of room did the Teavee family together
with Charlie and Grandpa Joe step into?

b) What did Charlie see when he put on dark glasses?

¢c) What were the Oompa-Loompas doing in this room?
What kind of room was it? How were they dressed?

d) How did Mr Wonka explain how ordinary television
works?

e) Did Mike Teavee agree with him?

f) What idea did Mr Wonka have when he saw ordinary
television working?

g) Did Mike Teavee believe him the very first time?

h) What did six Oompa-Loompas immediately bring into
the room?

i)  Why was the chocolate bar so enormous?

j)  What happened. when one of the Oompa-Loompas
pulled down a large switch?

k) What suddenly appeared in the middle of the screen?

1) What did Mr Wonka ask Charlie to do?

m) What was Mr Wonka’s plan?
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5) At the other end of the plete with helmets and
room goggles.

Translate the phrases into Russian. Use them in your own
sentences. Look at the tip first.

to be deaf in one’s left/right ear

to be complete with something (a scarf, gloves, a bag...)
to be struck by an idea

to be on the way to do something

to take something in small doses

Tip: ‘_‘I m a little deaf in my left ear,” Mr Wonka said.
or:  “You're to take this medicine in very small doses,” the
doctor said.

Match the words with their definitions.

dazzlingly an advertisement on television or radio
jigsaw puzzle | not able to hear anything or well
commercial | a picture made of many small pieces that
you have to fit together

deaf very large in size
enormous so lightly or brightly that you can’t see
something for a short period of time
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5 Discuss in class.

a) Do you know anybody who dresses in a most extraor-
dinary way? Why does she or he do it?

b) Do you like commercials or do you usually click to
another channel when they appear on the screen?

¢) Mr Wonka didn’t like television. And you?

27
MIKE TEAVEE IS SENT
BY TELEVISION

Mike Teavee was even more excited than Grandpa Joe
when he saw how a bar of chocolate was sent by television.
‘But Mr Wonka,’ he shouted, ‘can you send other things through
the air in the same way? Breakfast cereal for instance?’

‘Oh, my sainted aunt!’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘Do you know
what breakfast cereal is made of? It’s made of all those little curly
wooden shavings you find in pencil sharpeners!’!

‘But could you send it by television if you wanted to, as
you do chocolate?’ asked Mike Teavee.

‘Of course I could!”

‘And what about people?’ asked Mike Teavee. ‘Gould you
send a real live person from one place to another in the same way?’

‘A person?’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘Are you crazy?’

‘But could it be done?’

‘Good heavens, child, I really don’t know... I suppose it
could... yes. 'm pretty sure it could... of course it could... I

| “Oh, my sainted aunt!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘Do you know what
breakfast cereal is made of? It’s made of all those little curly wooden
shavings you find in pencil sharpeners!” — «boxe moit! — BoCcKITHK-
Hy71 Muctep BoHka. — A T1ebe M3BECTHO, M3 YETO [eNal0T 3TH XJO-
nest? WX genaloT u3 OepeBSIHHOW CTPYXKKH, KOTOpasi OCTacTcsl B
TOYWIKE TOCJE 3aTOYKM KapaHOalle»,
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wouldn’t like to risk it, though... it might have some very bad
results...’

But Mike Teavee was already off and running. The mo-
ment he heard Mr Wonka saying, ‘I’'m pretty sure it could... of
course it could,’ he turned away and started running as fast as he
could towards the other end of the room where the great cam-
era was standing. ‘Look at me!’ he shouted as he ran. ‘I’m going
to be the first person in the world to be sent by television!’

‘No, no, no, no!’ cried Mr Wonka.

‘Mike!’ screamed Mrs Teavee. ‘Stop! Come back! You'll
be turned into a million tiny pieces!’

But there was no stopping Mike Teavee now.! The crazy
boy rushed on, and when he reached the enormous camera, he
jumped straight for the switch, scattering Oompa-Loompas right
and left as he went2.

‘See you later, alligator!’ he shouted, and he pulled down
the switch.

There was a blinding flash.

Then there was silence.

Then Mrs Teavee ran forward... but she stopped dead in
the middle of the room3... and she stood there... she stood star-
ing at the place where her son had been... and her great red
mouth opened wide and she screamed, ‘He’s gone! He’s gone!”

‘Great heavens, he has gone!” shouted Mr Teavee.

Mr Wonka hurried forward and placed a hand gently on
Mrs Teavee’s shoulder. “We shall have to hope for the best,’ he
said. “We must pray that your little boy will come out unharmed
at the other end.’

| But there was no stopping Mike Teavee now. — Ho Maiika Tusu
yXke ObUI0 HE OCTAHOBWTG.

2 he jumped straight for the switch, scattering Qompa-Loompas
right and left as he went — oH NpBITHYT NIpsAMO K BBIKJIIOYATEIIO,
pacTajJkuBas YMna-Jlymnos

3 she stopped dead in the middle of the room — oHa, Kak BkonaH-
Had, OCTAHOBMWJIACH IMOCPEIMHE KOMHATEI
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‘Mike!” screamed Mrs Teavee, clasping her head in her
hands. ‘“Where are you?’

‘I’ll tell you where he is,” said Mr Teavee, ‘he’s whizzing
around above our heads in a million tiny pieces!’

‘Don’t talk about it!” wailed Mrs Teavee.

“We must watch the television set,” said Mr Wonka. ‘He
may come through any moment.’

Mr and Mrs Teavee and Grandpa Joe and little Charlie
and Mr Wonka all gathered round the television and stared
tensely at the screen. The screen was quite blank.

‘He’s taking long time to come across,” said Mr Teavee,
wiping his brow.

‘Oh dear, oh dear,” said Mr Wonka, ‘1 do hope that no
part of him gets left behind!.’

‘What on carth do you mean?’ asked Mr Teavee sharply.

‘1 don’t wish to alarm you,’” said Mr Wonka, ‘but some-
times happens that only about half the little pieces find their way
into the television set. It happened last week. 1 don’t know why,
but the result was that only half a bar of chocolate came through.’

Mrs Teavee let out a scream of horror. ‘You mean only a
half of Mike is coming back to us?’ she cried.

‘Let’s hope it’s the top half,” said Mr Teavee.

“Watch the screen! Something’s happening!’ said Mr Wonka.

The screen had suddenly begun fo flicker.

Then some wavy lines appeared.

Mr Wonka adjusted one of the knobs and the wavy lines
went away.

And now, very slowly, the screen began to get brighter
and brighter.

‘Here he comes!” yelled Mr Wonka. ‘Yes, that’s him all
right!”

‘Is he all in one piece??’ cried Mrs Teavee.

L' T do hope that no part of him gets left behind — fI oueHn Hane-
IOCh. YTO BCE YacTH Tejla y Hero OYOVT Ha MecTe
2 Is he all in one piece? — OH uex U HeBpeaum?
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‘I’'m not sure,” said Mr Wonka. ‘It’s too early to tell.’

Faintly at first, but becoming clearer and clearer every
second, the picture of Mike Teavee appeared on the screen. He
was standing up and waving at the audience and smiling from
ear to ear.

‘But he’s midget!” shouted Mr Teavee.

‘Mike,” cried Mrs Teavee, ‘are you all right? Are there
any bits-of you missing?’

‘Isn’t he going to get any bigger?’ shouted Mr Teavee.

"Talk to me, Mike!” cried Mrs Teavee. ‘Say something!
Tell me you’re all right!”

A tiny little voice, no louder than the squeaking of a mouse,
came out of the television set. ‘Hi, Mum!” it said. ‘Hi, Pop!
Look at me! I'm the first person ever to be sent by television!’

*‘Grab him!” ordered Mr Wonka. ‘Quick!’

Mrs Teavee shot out a hand and picked the tiny figure of
Mike Teavee out of the screen.

‘Hooray!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘He’s all in one piece! He’s
completely unharmed”’

‘You call that unharmed?’ snapped Mrs Teavee, looking
at the little speck of a boy who was now running across the palm
of her hand, waving his pistols in the air.

He was certainly not more than an inch tall.

‘He’s shrunk!” said Mr Teavee.

‘Of course he’s shrunk,” said Mr Wonka. ‘What did you
expect?’

“This is terrible!” wailed Mrs Teavee. ‘What are we going
to do?’

And Mr Teavee said, “We can’t send him back to school
like this! He’ll be squashed’

‘He won’t be able to do anything!” cried Mrs Teavee.

‘Oh, yes I willl’ squeaked the tiny voice of Mike Teavee.
‘I’ll still be able to watch television!’

‘Never again!” shouted Mr Teavee. ‘I'm throwing the tel-
evision set right out the window the moment we get home. I’ve
had enough of television!’
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*

When he heard this, Mike Teavee flew into a terrible tan-
trum!. He started jumping up and down on the palm of his
mother’s hand, screaming and yelling and trying to bite her
fingers. ‘I want to watch television!’ he squeaked. ‘I want to
watch television! T want to watch television!’

‘Here! Give him to me!” said Mr Teavee, and he took the
tiny boy and shoved him into the breast pocket of his jacket and
stuffed a handkerchief on top?. Squeals and yells came from
inside the pocket, and the pocket shook as the furious little pris-
oner fought to get out.

‘Oh, Mr Wonka,’ wailed Mrs Teavee, ‘how can we make
him grow?’

‘Well,” said Mr Wonka, stroking his beard and gazing
thoughtfully at the ceiling, ‘I must say that’s a bit #ricky. But
small boys are extremely springy and elastic. They stretch like
mad.’ So what we’ll do, we’ll put him in a special machine 1
have for testing the stretchiness of chewing-gum! Maybe, that
will bring him back to what he was.’

‘Oh, thank you!” said Mrs Teavee.

‘Don’t mention it, dear lady.’

‘How far d’you think he’ll stretch?’ asked Mr Teavee.

‘Maybe miles,’ said Mr Wonka. “Who knows? But he’s going
to be awfully thin. Everything gets thinner when you stretch it.’

“You mean like chewing-gum?’ asked Mr Teavee.

‘Exactly.’

‘How thin will he be?’ asked Mrs Teavee anxiously.

‘I haven’t the foggiest idea*,’ said Mr Wonka. ‘And it
doesn’t really matter, anyway, because we’ll soon fatfen him
up again. All we’ll have to do is give him a #riple dose of my

I Mike Teavee flew into a terrible tantrum — y Maiika Tusu cny-
YUJICH TIPUCTYTT UCTEPUKU

2 stuffed a handkerchief on top — 3acyHyYB cBepXy HOCOBOI}i ILIATOK.

3 But small boys are extremely springy and elastic. They stretch
like mad. — ManeHbKkue MaJTbYMKHM OYE€Hb MPYXWHUCTBI U 3/1aCTHY-
HBl. OHM O4YE€HbL XOPOIIO TAHYTCH.

4 T haven’t the foggiest idea — IlpencraBpieHus He UMEIO
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wonderful Supervitamin Chocolate. Supervitamin Chocolate
contains huge amounts of different vitamins.’
"‘And what will that do to him?’ asked Mr Teavee anxiously.

‘Itll make his toes grow out until they’re as long as his
fingers...’

‘Oh, no! cried Mrs Teavee.

‘Don’t be silly,” said Mr Wonka. ‘It’s most useful. He’ll
be able to play the piano with his feet.’

‘But Mr Wonka...’

‘No arguments, please!!’ said Mr Wonka. He turned away
and clicked his fingers three times in the air. An Oompa-Loompa
appeared immediately and stood beside him. ‘Follow these or-
ders,” said Mr Wonka, handing the Oompa-Loompa a piece of
paper on which he had written full instructions. ‘And you’ll find
the boy in his father’s pocket. Off you go! Good-bye, Mr Teavee!
Good-bye, Mrs Teavee! And please don’t look so worried!’

. At the end of the room, the Oompa-Loompas around the
glant camera were already beating their tiny drums and begin-
ning to jog up and down to the rhythm.

"There they go again!’ said Mr Wonka. ‘I’m afraid you
can’t stop them singing.’

Little Charlie caught Grandpa Joe’s hand, and the two of
t}lem stood beside Mr Wonka in the middle of the long bright room,
listening to the Oompa-Loompas. And this is what they sang:

" The most important thing we ve learned,
So far as children are concerned,

Is never, NEVER, let

Them near your television set —

Or better still, just don 't install

The wdiotic thing at all.

Regarding Mike Teavee,

We very much regret that we

Shall simply have to wait and see

If we can get him back his height.
But if we can’t — it serves him right.’

' No arguments, please! — IIpouly He criopuTs!
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Helpful Words

cereal # 3epHOBBIE XJIOIbS

clasp v cxxumarhb

blank adj 30. TeMHBIN

alarm v 3d. nyrartb

flicker v Mepuarth

wavy adj BOJTHUCTHIN

midget » KapJuK, JTUAUIYT

squeaking » nuck

pick v 30. BBITACKMBATD

inch » nioiM (Mepa [UTMHBI, paBHas 2,54 cMm)
shrunk v past om shrink — ymeHb11aTHCH
squash phr v pa3znaBuTh

bite v xycarsp

shove v 30. 3anuxuBarth

prisoner » IUIEHHUK

stroke v nmoriaxusarh

tricky adj 30. HenpocToi

fatten up phr v OTKOpMHUTH

triple adj TpoitHO#

install v ycraHaB1uBaThb

Exercises

1 Answer the questions.

a)
b)

c)

d)

What did Mike Teavee want so much to know?

What did he do when Mr Wonka said he could send a
real live person from one place to another like a bar
of chocolate?

Did Mrs Teavee find her son in the middle of the
room where he had been?

Why did Mr and Mrs Teavee and Grandpa Joe and
Little Charlie and Mr Wonka all gather around the
television?
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What was Mr Wonka worried about?
Who finally appeared on the screen? Did he look

happy?
How tall was Mike?

Why did Mr Teavee decide to throw the TV set right
out of the window the moment they got home?
What happened to Mike Teavee when he heard this?

- Where did Mr Teavee shove his tiny boy?

How did Mr Wonka want to bring the boy back to

what he had been?

Was Mike Teavee going to be fat or thin after that?

Mr Wonka wanted to fatten him up with a triple dose
of his wonderful Supervitamin Chocolate, didn’t he?

Was Mr Teavee happy about that?

Match the questions with the answers.

1)

2)
3)

4)
5)
6)

7)
8)

Could you send a real
live person from one
place to another in the
same way?

Mike! Where are you?
What on earth do you
mean?

You mean only a half
of Mike is coming back
to us?

Is he all in one piece?
How far do vou think
he will stretch?

How thin will he be?
Oh, Mr Wonka, how
can we make him
grow?
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a) I’m not sure, it’s too early
to tell.

b) Maybe miles, but he’s go-
ing to be awfully thin.

c) I haven’t the foggiest idea.

d) Good heavens, child, I re-
ally don’t know... I suppose
I could... vyes.

e) I'll tell you where he is, he’s
whizzing around above our
heads in a million tiny pieces.

f) I don’t want to alarm you,
but it does sometimes hap-
pen that only about half the
little pieces find their way
into the TV set.

g) Well, 1 must say that’s a
bit tricky.

h) Let’s hope it’s the top half.



Use the phrase o be made of something in your mini-dialogues.
Look at the tip first.

Tip: — Do you know what breakfast cereal is made of?
— It’s made of all those little curly wooden shavings you

find in the pencil sharpeners!

Reference words: a table — of wood; a ring — of gold,
silver; a bag — of paper, plastic; chocolate — of cacao

beans.

Sum up Chapter 27 in 9—10 sentences.

ONLY CHARLIE LEFT

‘Which room shall it be next?’ said Mr Wonka as he turned
away and rushed into the lift. ‘Come on! Hurry up! We must get
going! And how many children are there left now?’

Little Charlie looked at Grandpa Joe, and Grandpa Joe
looked back at little Charlie.

‘But Mr Wonka,” Grandpa Joe called after him, ‘there’s...
there’s only Charlie left now.’

Mr Wonka turned round and stared at Charlie.

There was a silence. Charlie stood there holding tightly
on to Grandpa Joe’s hand.

“You mean you’re the only one left?” Mr Wonka said,
pretending to be surprised.
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‘Why, yes,” whispered Charlie. ‘Yes.’

Mr Wonka suddenly exploded with excitement. ‘But my
dear boy!’ he cried out, ‘that means you ve won!” He rushed out
of the lift and started shaking Charlie’s hand so furiously it nearly
came off. ‘Oh, I do congratulate, you!’ he cried. ‘I really do!
I’m absolutely delighted! It couldn’t be better! How wonderful
this is! [ had a hunch you knew, right from the beginning, that
it was going to be you! Well done, Charlie, well done! This is
terrific! Now the fun is really going to start! But we mustn’t dilly!
We mustn’t dally! There’s even less time to lose now than there
was before! We have an enormous number of things to do before
the day is out! Just think of the arrangements that have to be
made! And the people we have to fetch! But luckily for us, we
have the great glass lift to speed things up! Jump in, my dear
Charlie, jump in! You too, Grandpa Joe, sir! No, no, affer
you! That’s the way! Now then! This time [ shall choose the
button we are going to press!” Mr Wonka’s bright blue eyes
rested for a moment on Charlie’s face.

Something crazy is going to happen now, Charlie thought.
But he wasn’t frightened. He wasn’t even nervous. He was just
terrifically excited. And so was Grandpa Joe. The old man’s
face was shining with excitement as he watched every move that
Mr Wonka made. Mr Wonka was reaching for a button high
up on the glass ceiling of the lift. Charlie and Grandpa Joe
both craned their necks to read what it said on the little label
beside the button.

It said... UP AND OUT.

‘Up and out,” thought Charlie. “What sort of a room is
that?’

Mr Wonka pressed the button.

The glass doors closed.

‘Hold on!’ cried Mr Wonka.

Then WHAM!The lift shot straight up like a rocket! ‘Yip-
pee!” shouted Grandpa Joe. Charlie was clinging to Grandpa
Joe’s legs and Mr Wonka was holding on to a strap from the
ceiling, and up they went, up, up, up, straight up this time,
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with no twistings or turnings, and Charlie could hear the whist-
lings of the air outside as the lift went faster and faster. “Yip-
pee!’ shouted Grandpa Joe again. ‘Yippee! Here we go!’

‘Faster!” cried Mr Wonka, banging the wall of the lift with
his hand. ‘Faster! Faster! If we don’t go any faster than this, we
shall never get through!

“Through what?’ shouted Grandpa Joe. ‘“What have we
got to get through?’

‘Ah-ha!’ cried Mr Wonka, ‘you wait and see! 1've been
longing to press this button for years! But I've never done it until
now! I was rempted many times! Oh, yes, 1 was tempted! But |
couldn’t bear the thought of making a great big hole in the roof
of the factory! Here we go, boys! Up and out!’

‘But you don’t ‘mean...” shouted Grandpa Joe, ‘... you
don’t really mean that this lift...’

‘Oh yes, I do!” answered Mr Wonka. ‘You wait and see!
Up and out!’

‘But... but... but... it’s made of glass!” shouted Grandpa
Joe. “It’ll break into a million pieces!’

‘l suppose it might,” said Mr Wonka, cheerful as ever,
‘but it’s pretty thick glass, all the same.’

The lift rushed on, going up and up and up, faster and
faster and faster...

Then suddenly, CRASH!— and the most tremendous
noise of splintering wood and broken tiles came from directly
above their heads, and Grandpa Joe shouted, ‘Help! It’s
the end! We’re done for!!" and Mr Wonka said, ‘No, we’re
not! We’re through! We’re out!” Sure enough, the lift had
shot right up through the roof of the factory and was now
rising int6 the sky like a rocket, and the sunshine was pouring
in through the glass roof. In five seconds they were a thou-
sand feet up in the sky. -

“The lift’s gone mad!” shouted Grandpa Joe.

I Help! It’s the end! We’re done for! — Cnacure! D10 xoHeu! Hawm
KpbllKa!
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‘Have no fear, my dear sir,” said Mr Wonka calmly, and
he pressed another button. The lift stopped. It stopped and
hung in mid-air, hovering like a helicopter, hovering over the
factory and over the very town itself which lay spread out below
them like a picture postcard! Looking down through the glass
floor on which he was standing, Charlie could see the small far-
away houses and the streets and the snow that lay thickly over
everything. It was an eerie feeling to be standing on clear glass
high up in the sky. It made you feel that you weren’t standing
on anything at all.

‘Are we all right?’ cried Grandpa Joe. ‘How does this
thing stay up?’

‘Sugar power!!’ said Mr Wonka. ‘One million sugar pow-
er! Oh, look,” he cried, pointing down, ‘there go the other
children! They’re returning home!’

Helpful Words

explode v 30. BOCKIMKHYTH
congratulate v no3apaBisiTh

hunch » npenuyscTBHE

dilly-dally v Meukarb, NOIMyCTy TEPATL BPEMS
arrangements # p/ IpATOTOBJIEHUS

fetch v nmoiiTu ¥ Koro-nubo NpUBECTH
rest v 30. OCTAaHOBUTLCSI

crane v 30. BHITAHYTH (1LEI0)

beside prep psaom

whistling » ceuct

bang v OWTb, yoapsThb

tempt v coOa3HATL, UCKYILIATh

bear v BLIHOCHTH, TEpIIEThH

cheerful adj xu3HepamoCTHbIN, OOIPHINA

| Sugar power! — CaxapHble cuibl! (8sidyMannas aemopom eounu-
ua cuaot)
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splinter v packanbiBaTtb(cs) Ha IIETKH
tile » yvepenuua

hover v naputh, 3aBHACATh

eerie adj CTpallIHbIA, XyTKUM

Exercises

1 Answer the. questions.

a)
b)

c)
d)

¢)
f)

g)

h)
1)

a)
b)
c)

d)

e)

f)

g)
h)

1)

How many children were there left now?

What did Mr Wonka do when he learnt that Charlie
was the only child left?

Why did Mr Wonka say that they had no time to lose?
What did Charlie think when Mr Wonka’s blue eyes
rested on him?

What did the label beside the button read?

How did the lift go, when Mr Wonka pressed the
button? ‘

Did the lift shoot right up through the roof of the
factory?

Was Grandpa Joe scared that the lift had gone mad?
Where did the lift hang?

Say who said it and when.

But Mr Wonka, there’s only Charlie left now.

But my dear boy, that means you’ve won!

We have an enormous number of things to do before
the day is out!

Faster! If we don’t go any faster than this, we shall
never get through!

It’ll break into a million pieces!

Help! It’s the end! We’ re done for!

The lift’s gone mad!

Sugar power! One million sugar power!

There go the other children! They’re returning home!
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Say “true” or “false”. If false, give the right answer.

a)
b)

)

There were two kids left now.

Mr Wonka congratulated Charlie that he was the only
kid left.

Mr Wonka was very upset that Charlie was the only
kid left.

Now it was Mr Wonka who pressed the button.

The lift went up very slowly.

Mr Wonka wanted to get through the roof.

The lift hadn’t shot right up through the roof of the
factory and wasn’t rising into the sky like a rocket.
Grandpa Joe was happy that the lift was quickly going
up into the sky.

Charlie, Grandpa Joe and Mr Wonka were standing
on clear glass.

They could see nothing looking down through the glass
floor on which they were standing.

Fill in the chart.

hang hung hung hanging | Bewarhb
leave
CTOSTD
done
beginning

made

hold
shot

Use the phrase ro long to do something in your own sentences.
Look at the tip first.

Tip: I've been longing to press the button.
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(i Discuss in class.

a) Charlie and his Grandpa made a very unusual ride in
the lift. And what about you? Have you ever made
any unusual rides or trips? Would you like to make
one? Why or why not?

b) Have you ever flown in a helicopter? Would you like

- to try it? Why or why not?

29
THE OTHER CHILDREN GO HOME

‘We must go down and take a look at our little friends
before we do anything else,” said Mr Wonka. He pressed a
different button, and the lift dropped lower, and soon it was
hovering just above the entrance gates to the factory.

Looking down now, Charlie could see the children and
their parents standing in a little group just inside the gates.

‘I can only see three,” he said. “Who’s missing?’

‘I expect it’s Mike Teavee,” Mr Wonka said. ‘But he’ll be
coming along soon. Do you see the trucks?” Mr Wonka pointed
to a line of gigantic covered vans parked in a line near by.

‘Yes,” Charlie said. ‘What are they for?’

‘Don’t you remember what it said on the Golden Tickets?
Every child goes home with a lifetime’s supply of sweets. There’s
one truckload for each of them, loaded to the brim.! Ah-ha,” Mr
Wonka went on, ‘there goes our friend Augustus Gloop! D’you
see him? He’s getting into the first truck with his mother and
father!” - .

‘You mean he’s really all right?” asked Charlie, aston-
ished. ‘Even after going up that awful pipe?’

| There’s one truckload for each of them, loaded to the brim. —
g KaxIoro U3 HUX NPHUTOTOBJIEH TPY30BHMK, JOBEPXY HAOWUTHIN
CIIAJIOCTSIMH.
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‘He’s very much all right,” said Mr Wonka.

‘He’s changed!’ said Grandpa Joe, looking down through
the glass wall of the elevator. ‘He used to be fat! Now he’s thin
as a straw'’

‘Of course he’s changed,’ said Mr Wonka, laughing. ‘He
got squeezed in the pipe. Don’t you remember? And look! There
goes Miss Violet Beauregarde, the great gum-chewer! It seems
as though they managed to de-juice her after all. I'm so glad.
And how healthy she looks! Much better than before!’

‘But she’s purple in the face!’ cried Grandpa Joe.

‘So she is,” said Mr Wonka. ‘Ah, well, there’s nothing
we can do about that.’

‘Good gracious!” cried Charlie. ‘Look at poor Veruca Salt
and Mr Salt and Mrs Salt! They’re simply covered with rubbish!’

‘And here comes Mike Teavee!” said Grandpa Joe. ‘Good
heavens! What have they done to him? He’s about ten feet! tall
and thin as a wire!’

‘They’ve overstretched him on the gum-stretching machine,’
said Mr Wonka.

‘But how dreadful for him!” cried Charlie.

‘Nonsense,’ said Mr Wonka, ‘he’s very lucky. Every bas-
ketball team in the country will be trying to get him. But now,’ he
added, ‘it is time we left these four silly children. I have some-
thing very important to talk to you about, my dear Charlie.’

Mr Wonka pressed another button, and the lift went
upwards into the sky.

Helpful Words

straw 7 COJIOMHMHKA
overstretch v 30. pacTaHyTbh B IJIMHY OONBILIE HYXHOTO
dreadful adj yxacHseiit

' feet — popma mroxwcecmeennoeo wucaa om foot — ¢yr (Mepa -
Hbl, paBHas 30,5 cMm)
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Exercises

Answer the questions.

How many children did Charlie see, looking down?
Who was missing?

What were the trucks Charlie could see down for?
Who was getting into the first truck?

Had Augustus Gloop changed?

How did Violet Beauregarde look?

How did Veruca Salt and Mr Salt and Mrs Salt look?
Who was about ten feet tall and thin as a wire?

Why did Mr Wonka say that Mike Teavee was lucky?
Did Mr Wonka have something very important to talk
to Charlie about?

Fill in the prepositions above, through, in, down, into, to.

a)

b)
c)
d)

€)

He pressed a different button, and the lift dropped,

lower and soon it was hovering just the en-
trance gates _____ the factory.
“Our friend, Augustus Loop is getting the

first truck with his mother and father,’ said Mr Wonka.
‘He’s changed,’ said Grandpa Joe, looking
__ the glass door of the elevator.

‘Every basketball team the country will
be trying to get him.’

Mr Wonka pressed another button and the lift went
upwards the sky.

Match th_e words with their definitions.

to press to put one thing over another in order to
hide or protect it

to squeeze to pull something to make it longer too far

to overstretch | to succeed in doing something

to cover to push something firmly with your hands

to manage to push a button or a switch
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4 Use the phrase used to be in your own sentences. Look at the
tip first.

Tip: He used to be so fat.

5 Compare how the kids (Augustus Gloop, Violet Beauregarde,
Veruca Salt, Mike Teavee) looked at the beginning of the
story and how they looked now. Look at the tip first.

Tip: At the beginning of the story Augustus Gloop was ..., but
now he was ...

6 Discuss in class.

a) Did Mr Wonka like the four kids — Augustus Gloop,
Violet Beauregarde, Veruca Salt, Mike Teavee? Why
or why not?

b) Do you like them? Why or why not? Would you like to
have them as friends?

7 Try and guess.
What will Mr Wonka tell Charlie in the next chapter?

30
CHARLIE’S CHOCOLATE FACTORY

The great glass lift was now hovering high over the town.
Inside the lift stood Mr Wonka, Grandpa Joe, and little Charlie.

‘How I love my chocolate factory,’ said Mr Wonka, look-
ing down. Then he paused, and he turned around and looked at
Charlie with a most serious expression on his face. ‘Do you love
it too, Charlie?’ he asked.-

‘Oh, ves,” cried Charlie, ‘I think it’s the most wonderful
place in the whole world!’

‘I am very pleased to hear you say that,” said Mr Wonka,
looking more serious than ever. He went on staring at Charlie.
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“Yes,” he said, ‘1 am very pleased indeed to hear you say that. And
now I shall tell you why.” Mr Wonka cocked his head to one side
and all at once the tiny wrinkles of a smile appeared around the
corners of his eyes, and he said, ‘You see, my dear boy, I have
decided to make you a present of the whole place!. As soon as you
are old enough to run it, the entire factory will become yours.’

Charlie stared at Mr Wonka. Grandpa Joe opened his
mouth to speak, but no words came out.

‘It’s quite true,” Mr Wonka said, smiling broadly now. ‘I
really am giving it to you. That’s all right, isn’t it?’

‘Giving it to him?’ gasped Grandpa Joe. “You must be
joking.’

‘I’m not joking, sir. I’'m deadly serious.’

‘But... but... why should you want to give your factory to
little Charlie?’

‘Listen,” Mr Wonka said, ‘I’'m an old man. I’'m much
older than you think. I've got no children of my own, no family
at all. So who is going to run the factory when I get too old to do
it myself? Someone’s got to keep it going — if only for the sake
of the Oompa-Loompas.2 Mind you, there are thousands of clever
men who would give anything for the chance to come in and
take over from me, but I don’t want that sort of person. I don’t
want a grown-up person at all. A grown-up won’t listen to me;
he won’t learn. He will try to do things his own way and not
mine. So I have to have a child. I want a good sensible loving
child, one to whom I can tell all my most precious sweetmaking
secrets — while I am still alive.”’

| T’ve decided to make you a present of the whole place — A penn
MojapuTh Tede BCO Gabpuky

2 Someone’s got to keep it going — if only for the sake of the
Oompa-Loompas. — KT0-To Xe J0/KeH MojjiepXuBaTh €€ B pabo-
yeM COCTOSIHWHM, XOTS Obl paau Ymma-JIyMIos.

3 1 want a good sensible loving child, one to whom I can tell all my
most precious sweet-making secrets — while I am still alive. — f xouy,
yT0OBI 3TO OBUI pa3syMHBIl M 100pbIi peOEHOK, KOMY €lIe TIPH XKHU3HHU
1 TIepeaas Obl Bce CBOM OeCLICHHBIE CEKPETHI H3TOTOBICHUA CIafOCTeH.
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‘So that is why you sent out the Golden Tickets!” cried
Charlie.

‘Exactly!” said Mr Wonka. ‘I decided to invite five chil-
dren to the factory, and the one I liked best at the end of the day
would be the winner!’

‘But Mr Wonka,’ stammered Grandpa Joe, ‘do you real-
ly and truly mean that you are giving the whole of this enormous
factory to little Charlie? After all...’

“There’s no time for arguments!” cried Mr Wonka. ‘We
must go at once and fetch the rest of the family — Charlie’s
father and his mother and anyone else that’s around! They can
all live in the factory from now on! They can all help to run it
until Charlie is old enough to do it by himself! Where do you
live, Charlie?’

Charlie looked down through the glass floor at the snow-
covered houses that lay below. ‘It’s over there,’ he said, point-
ing. ‘It’s that llttle cottage right on the edge Gf the town, the
tiny little one..

‘I see lt" cried Mr Wonka, and he pressed some more
buttons and the lift shot down towards Charlie’s house.

‘I'm afraid my mother won’t come with us,” Charlie said
sadly.

‘Why ever not?’

‘Because she won’t leave Grandma Josephine and Grand-
ma Georgina and Grandpa George.’

‘But they must come too.’

‘They can’t,” Charlie said. ‘They’re very old and they
haven’t been out of bed for twenty years.’

“Then we’ll take the bed along as well, with them in it,’
said Mr Wonka. ‘There’s plenty of room in this lift for a bed.’

“You couldn’t get the bed out of the house,’ said Grandpa
Joe. ‘It won’t go through the door.’

“You mustn’t despair!’ cried Mr Wonka. ‘Nothing is im-
possible! You watch!’

The lift was now hovering over the roof of the Buckets’
little house.
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‘What are you going to do?’ cried Charlie.

‘I’m going right on in to fetch them,” said Mr Wonka.

‘How?’ asked Grandpa Joe.

‘Through the roof,” said Mr Wonka, pressing another
button.

‘No!” shouted Charlie.

‘Stop!” shouted Grandpa Joe.

CRASH went the lift, right down through the roof of the
house into the old people’s bedroom. Showers of dust and bro-
ken tiles and bits of wood and cockroaches and spiders and bricks
and cement went raining down on the three old ones who were
lying in bed, and each of them thought that the end of the world
was come. Grandma Georgina fainted, Grandma Josephine
dropped her false teeth, Grandpa George put his head under
the blanket, and Mr and Mrs Bucket came rushing in from the
next room.

‘Save us!’ cried Grandma Josephine.

‘Calm yourself, my darling wife,” said Grandpa Joe, step-
ping out of the lift. “It’s only us.’

‘Mother!” cried Charlie, rushing into Mrs Bucket’s arms.
‘Mother! Mother! Listen to what’s happened! We’re all going
back to live in Mr Wonka’s factory and we’re going to help him
to run it and he’s given it a// to me and... and... and... and...

‘What are you talking about?’ said Mrs Bucket.

‘Just look at our house!’ cried poor Mr Bucket. ‘It’s in
ruins!!’

‘My dear sir,’ said Mr Wonka, jumping forward and shaking
Mr Bucket warmly by the hand, ‘I’'m so very glad to meet you.
You mustn’t worry about your house. From now on?, you’re
never goifg to need it again, anyway.’

‘Who is this crazy man?’ screamed Grandma Josephine.
“He could have killed us alt.’

“This,” said Grandpa Joe, ‘is Mr Willy Wonka himself.’

L Tt’s in ruins! — On paszpyuueH!
2 From now on — OTHbIHE
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It took quite a time for Grandpa Joe and Charlie to ex-
plain to everyone exactly what had been happening to them all
day. And even then they all refused to ride back to the factory in
the lift.

‘I’d rather die in my bed!” shouted Grandma Josephine.

‘So would I!" cried Grandma Georgina.

‘I refuse to go!” announced Grandpa George.

So Mr Wonka and Grandpa Joe and Charlie, taking no
notice of their screams, simply pushed the bed into the lift. They
pushed Mr and Mrs Bucket in after it. Then they got in them-
selves. Mr Wonka pressed a button. The doors closed. Grand-
ma Georgina screamed. And the lift rose up off the floor and
shot through the hole in the roof, out into the open sky.

Charlie climbed on to the bed and tried to calm the three
old people who were still petrified with fear. ‘Please don’t be
frightened,” he said. ‘It’s quite safe. And we’re going to the
most wonderful place in the world!’

‘Charlie’s right,’ said Grandpa Joe.

‘Will there be anything to eat when we get there?’ asked
Grandma Josephine. ‘I’m starving! The whole family is starving!’

‘Anything to ear?’ cried Charlie laughing. ‘Oh, you just
wait and see!’

Helpful Words

wrinkle » moplunHa

run v 3d. ynpasJisiTh

stammer v 3aUKaThCH

despair v Bnagatb B oTYasiHHe

cockroach » rapakan

spider n rmayk

faint v nagate B 00MOpOK

refuse v oTka3biBaThCs

petrified adj 3acTbIBIIMIT, OKAMCHEBIIUMA
fear n cTpax
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- Exercises

Answer the questions.

a)

b)

c)
d)

e)
f)
g)

h)
1)
J)
k)
1)

What did Mr Wonka ask Charlie when the glass lift
was hovering high over the town again?

What did Charlie answer?

Was Mr Wonka pleased to hear the answer?

What kind of present did Mr Wonka want to make to
Charlie?

Did Grandpa Joe believe him?

Why did Mr Wonka want to give his factory to Charlie?
Why didn’t he want to give his factory to a grown-up
person?

Why did Mr Wonka want to fetch at once the rest of
Charlie’s family?

Why was Charlie afraid that his mother wouldn’t come
with them? |

And what did Mr Wonka do?

What happened to Charlie’s house?

Did his grandparents agree to travel to the factory?

Put the sentences in the right order. Then speak of Mr Won-
ka’s decision.

a)
b)

c)

d)

[ don’t want a grown-up person at all. A grown-up
won'’t listen to me.

| have decided to make you a present of the whole
place.

I've got no children of my own, no family at all. So
who’s going to run the factory when 1 get too old to do
it myself?

The great glass lift was now hovering high over the
town.

[ decided to invite five children to the factory, and the
one I liked best at the end of the day would be the
winner.
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g)

h)

We’ll take the bed along as well with Grandma Jose-
phine and Grandma Georgina and Grandpa George
in it.

We must go at once and fetch the rest of the family —
Charlie’s father and his mother and anyone else that’s
around.

I’'m going right on in to fetch them. Through the
roof.

Choose the right words and phrases from the box and use them
in the sentences.

cockroaches and spiders
false teeth
wrinkles
for the sake of
from now on
in ruins
precious

Mr Wonka cocked his head to one side and all at once

the tiny of a smile appeared around

the corners of his eyes.

Someone’s got to keep going the factory going if only

of the Oompa-Loompas.

I want a good sensible loving child, one to whom 1

can tell my most sweet-making se-

crets, while I'm still alive.

Showers of dust and broken tiles and bits of wood and
and bricks and cement went on the

three old ones, who were lying in bed.

Grandma Georgina fainted, Grandma Josephine

dropped her , Grandpa George put

his head under the blanket.

‘Just look at our house!’ cried poor Mr Bucket. ‘It’s
1‘?
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g) “You mustn’t worry about your house.
you’re never going to need it again.’

Role-play the conversation between Mr Wonka, Grandpa Joe
and Charlie.

Sum up Chapter 30 in 5—6 sentences.
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