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THE ADVENTURE
OF THE THREE STUDENTS

In 1895 Mr. Sherlock Holmes and I spent some weeks in one
of our great University towns. It was during this time! that the facts
which 1 am going to tell- you about took place.?

One evening we received a visit from a certain Mr. Hilton
Soames, a lecturer at the College of St. Luke’s.? Mr. Soames was so
excited that it was clear that something very unusual had happened.

“I hope, Mr. Holmes,” he said, “that you can give me a few
hours of your time. A very unpleasant thing has taken place at our
college and | don’t know what to do.”

I it was during this time — Kak pa3 B 10 Bpems (amppamuneckas Kowc-
MPYKUUA)

2 to take place — npou3oiiTu

3 College of St. Luke’s [ seint “luks] — Kosienx cssaroro JIyku
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“I am very busy just now,” my friend answered. “Could you
call the police?”

“No, no, my dear sir, that is absolutely impossible. It is just one
of these cases when it is quite necessary to avoid scandal. I am sure
you will keep our secret. You are the only man in the world who can
help me. I beg you, Mr. Holmes, to do what you can.”

Holmes agreed, though very unwillingly, and our visitor began
his story. |

“I must explain to you, Mr. Holmes,” he said, “that tomorrow
is the first day of the examination for the Fortescue Scholarship.! [ am
one of the examiners. My subject is Greek. The first of the examination
papers consists of a piece of Greek translation which the candidates
for the scholarship have not seen before. Of course, every candidate
would be happy if he could see it before the examination and prepare
it in advance.? So much care is taken to keep it secret.

“Today at about three o’clock I was reading the proofs of the
examination papers. At four-thirty 1 went out to take tea in a friend’s
room, and I left the papers upon my desk. I was absent a little more
than an hour.

“When [ approached my door, I was surprised to see a key in .

it. For a moment I thought I had left my own key there. But when 1
put my hand in my pocket, I found the key in it. The other key to my
room belonged to my servant, Bannister, who has been looking after
my room for ten years. I am absolutely sure of his honesty. I understood
that he had entered my room to ask if [ wanted tea. When he saw [ was
not there, he went out and very carelessly left the key in the door.

“The moment I looked at my table 1 knew that someone had
touched the examination papers. There were three pages to it. | had
left them all together. Now I found that one of them was lying on the
floor; one was on a small table near the window; and the third was
where | had left it on my desk.”

Holmes spoke for the first time.

“The first page on the floor, the second near the window, and
the third where you left it,” he repeated.

“Exactly, Mr. Holmes. But how could you know that?”

“Please, continue your very interesting story.”

I the Fortescue [ fo:tiskju:] Scholarship — ctunenams umenn opreckbio
Z in advance — 3apaHee '
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“I did not know what to think. Bannister said he had not
touched my papers and I am sure he speaks the truth. Then I thought
that some student passing by my door had noticed the key in it.
Knowing that I was out, he had entered to look at the papers. The
Fortescue Scholarship is a large sum of money, so the student was
ready to run a risk in order to get it.

“Bannister was very much upset by the incident. He nearly
fainted when I told him that someone had touched the examination
papers. | gave him a little brandy and left him in a chair while I made
a most careful examination! of the room. I soon saw other traces of
the man who had been in my room. Evidently the man had copied the
paper in a great hurry. My writing table is quite new and I found a cut
on it about three inches long. Not only this, but on the table I found
a small black ball of something like clay or earth, and some sawdust.
I am sure that these marks were left by the man who had touched the
examination papers. But there were no traces of his footsteps. I didn’t
know what to do next, when suddenly the happy thought came into
my head that you were in the town. So I came straight to you to put
the matter into your hands.? Do help me,*> Mr. Holmes! You see my
dilemma. Either I must find the man, or? the examination must be
put off until new papers are prepared. But this cannot be done with-
out explanations and a terrible scandal will follow. This will throw a
cloud® not only on the college but on the University.”

“1 shall be happy to look into this matter® and give as much
help as 1 can,” said Holmes rising and putting on his overcoat. “The
case is not without interest.” Did anyone visit you in your room after
the papers had come to you?”

I 1 made a most careful examination — s npou3BeN camMbli TIIATETbHbINA
OCMOTD

2 to put the matter into your hands — 11pefOCTaBUTH BaM 3aHATHCSA STHM
NEeJIOM

3 do help me — (Tak) OMOTUTE Xe MHe (6cnomozamenvhbili anazoa do
ynompebieH 018 ycuaenus npocooor)

4 either I must find the man, or — 1100 g DOMXKEH HalTH BUHOBHHKA,
mbo

5 to throw a cloud — Gpocars TeHb

6 to look into this matter — 3aHATLCA STHM JJIOM

7 The case iy not without interest. — Jle10 10BOIbHO NHTEPECHOE.
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“Yes,” said Mr. Soames. “Young Daulat Ras, an Indian student
who lives on the same floor, came over to ask me a question about
some details of the examination.”

“The examination which he is going to take?”
B (o
“And the papers were on your table?”
“Yes, but as far as 1 remembeér,! they were rolled up.”
“Did anyone else come to your room?”
. “Nﬂ. "
“Did anyone know that the papers would be there?”
“Noone.”
“Did this man Bannister know?”
“No, certainly not. No one knew.”
“Where is Bannister now?”
“He was very ill, poor man! | left him in my room, [ was in a
hurry to come to you.”
“So you left your door open?”
“¥Yes, but I locked up the papers first.”
“Well, it seems, Mr. Soames, that the man who touched your
papers came upon them without knowing? that they were there.”
“So'it seems to me,” said Mr. Soames.
“Let’s go to your room now, Mr. Soames. [ am at your service.?
All right, Watson, come with us if you want t0.4”

* % %

It was already getting dark when we entered the courtyard of |

the old college. The window of our client’s sitting-room opened
onto it. Holmes approached the window. Then he stood on tiptoe in
order to look inside,

“He must have entered’ through the door,” said Mr. Soames.,
“the window doesn’t open.”™

! as far as I remember — HacKOBKO % MOMHIO

> without knowing — He 3Has, He nono3peBast

3 Tam at your service. — 5 K BaUIMM VCIyraM.

4 if you want to (come) — eciu BBl XOTHUTE (MOWTH)
? he must have entered — oH, 0ueBHIHO, BOWIEN
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“Well,” said Holmes laughing, “if thf:re is nothing to be learned
here,! we had better go inside.*”

The lecturer unlocked his door and we went in. |

“Your servant seems to have felt better,?” said Holmes. “He is
not here. You left him in a chair, you say. Which chair?”

“By the window over there.”

“I see. Near this little table. Of course, what has happened is
quite clear. The man entered and took the papers, page by page, from
your writing-table. He carried them over to the window table, because
from there he could see if you came across the courtyard.”

“He couldn’t see me,” said Soames, “for I entered by the side

“Ah, that’s good,” said Holmes. “Well, he carried the first page
over to the window and copied it. Then he threw it down and took
the next one. He was copying it when your return made him go away
in a hurry.* He had no time to put the papers back. Did you hear any
hurrying steps on the stairs as you came up to your door?”

“No, I didn’t.”

“Well,” Sherlock Holmes went on, “I don’t think we can learn
anything more from this table. Let’s examine the writing table. The
man left no traces on it except some clay and sawdust. Dear me,? this
is very interesting. And the cut — I see. Where does that door lead
to?” Holmes asked suddenly.

“To my bedroom,” answered Soames.

“I should like to have a look® at it,” said Holmes.

He entered the bedroom and examined it carefully.

“No, | see nothing,” he said. “What about this curtain? Oh,
you hang your clothes behind it. If anyﬂne’ has to conceal himselfin
this room, he must do it there — the bed is too low. No one there,

door.

| if there is nothing to be learned here — eciiu HeJib3si HUYETO Y3HATB 30ECH

2 we had better go inside — HaM y'1LIE BOWTH B OM

3 your servant seems to have felt better — kaxeTcs, Baiu cayra rnoyyBc-
TBOBAJI ce0s nydiue (cybsexmuniii uHuUHUMUGHbIIE 000pONT)

4 made him go away in a hurry — 3actasuii €ro NMoCTEIIHO YIATUTHCA

5 Dear me — boxe Moil! (gockauuanue, evipaxcaiouiee yousienue, co-
HeaieHue)

6 1 should like to have a look — MHe xoTenoch 6bl B3INTAHYTh
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I suppose?” And he drew the curtain. It seemed to me that he was
prepared to find somebody behind the curtain and to act quickly.

“No one,” said Holmes. “But what’s this?” And he picked
up from the floor a small ball of black clay, exactly like the one upon
the table.

“Your visitor seems to have left traces! in your bedroom as well
as In your sitting-room,” he said.

“Do you mean to tell me that he was in my bedroom? What
for?” asked Mr. Soames.

“I think it is clear enough,” answered Holmes. “You came
back by the side door, while he was sure that you would come across
the courtyard, so he did not see you coming back, and he was copy-
ing the paper until he heard your steps at the very door, What could
he do? He caught up everything he had with him and he rushed into
your bedroom to hide himself.”

“Good God,? Mr. Holmes, do you mean to tell me that all
the time I was talking to Bannister we had the criminal in my bed-
room?”

“So I understand it.”

“Perhaps he got out by the window,” began Mr. Soames but
Holmes shook his head impatiently.

“1 think you have told me,” he said, “that there are three stu-
dents who use the stairs and pass your door.”

“Yes, there are.”

“And they are all going to take the examination?”

“¥Yes.”

“Who are they?” asked Holmes.

“The first floor,” began Soames, “is occupied by a fine student
and athlete, he plays cricket for the college? and is a prize-winner for
the long jump.# He is a fine young fellow. His father was very rich,

! your visitor seems to have left traces — Bam MOCETUTEIb, KaXKETCH,
OCTaBHJI Cleabl

2 Good God — 60Xe MWIOCTHBBIA

3 he plays cricket for the college — 0H UrpaeT B KpHKET B KOMaHE KO-
Jemxa

* a prize-winner for the long jump — nobexuTens B COPEBHOBAHUAX MO
MPBIKKAM B IUTUHY

but lost all his money in horse-racing. He died, and young Gilchrist
was left very poor. But he is hard-working and will do well.!

“The second floor,” continued Mr. Soames, “is occupied by
Daulat Ras, the Indian. He is a very quiet fellow, very hard-working
too, though his Greek is his weak subject.

“The top floor belongs to Miles McLaren. He is a brilliant
fellow when he wants to work — one of the brightest intellects of
the University. But his conduct is very bad. He was nearly expelled
because of a card scandal in his first year.? He is very lazy and I am
sure very much afraid of the examination. Perhaps of the three he is
the only one>® who might possibly be suspected.*”

“Exactly,” said Holmes. “Now, Mr. Soames, let us have a look
at your servant, Bannister.”

Bannister was a little, white-faced, clean-shaven, grey-haired
fellow of fifty. His hands were shaking, he was so nervous.

“I understand,” began Holmes, “that you left your key in the
door?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Was it not rather strange that you should do this on the very
day> when there were these papers inside?”

“It was most unfortunate, sir. But 1 have done the same thing
at other times.”

“When did you enter the room?”

“It was about half past four. That is Mr. Soames’s tea-time.”

“How long did you stay?”

“When | saw that he was out | left at once.”

“Did you look at the papers on the table?”

“No, sir, certainly not.”

“How did it happen that you left the key in the door?”

“I had the tea-tray in my hand. I thought I would come back
for the key. Then I forgot.”

“Then the door was open all the time?”

I will do well — Gyaet npeycrieBaTh (B XW3HH)

2 in his first year — Ha nepsoM Kypce

3 perhaps of the three he is the only one — BO3MOXHO, U3 TPOMX CTYICH-
TOB OH €1HUHCTBEHHBIHA

4 who might possibly be suspected — Koro MoOXHO 3aTIOHO3pUTh

5 on the very day — B TOT camblii IeHb
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“Yes, sir.”

“When Mr. Soames returned and sent for you, you were very
much upset?”

“Yes, sir. I nearly fainted, sir.”

“Where were you when you began to feel bad?”

“Where was 1, sir? Why,! here, near the door.”

“That is strange, because you sat down in that chair near the
window. Why did you pass these other chairs?”

“I don’t know, sir. It did not matter to me where I sat.”

“] really don’t think he knew much about it, Mr. Holmes. He
looked very bad,” said Mr. Soames.

“You stayed here when your master left?” went on Holmes.

“Only for a minute or so. Then I locked the door and went to
my room.” ;

“Whom do you suspect?”

“Oh, I don’t know, sir.”

“Thank you, that will do,2” said Holmes. “And now, Mr. Soames,
I should like to have a look at the three students. Is it possible?” -

“No difficulty at all,” answered Soames. “Visitors often go
over the college?. Come along. I shall be your guide.”

“No names,* please,” said Holmes, as we knocked at Gil-
christ’s door. A tall young fellow opened the door and very politely
invited us into the room. The student left a very pleasant impression.
The Indian, a silent little fellow seemed to be very glad® when we said
good-bye to him. We did not get into the third room. In answer to our
knock nothing but bad language® came from behind the door.

“I don't care’ who you are. You can go to the devil,” roared
the angry voice. “Tomorrow is the exam, and I won’t open my door
to anyone.®”

! why — ny, g aymaio.

2 that will do — nocTaTo4HO, BCE

3 go over the college — 0CMaTPUBAIOT KOJLIELXK

4 no names — He Ha3bIBAITE HALUMX UMEH

3 seemed to be very glad — xa3anock, 0OUeHb 00panOBaICs

¢ bad language — pyraHb, OpaHb

7 1 don’t care — MHe HaIUIeBaTh

8 I won’t open my door to anyone — s He COGMPAKOCh HUKOMY OTKDBIBATb
/1BEPb '
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“A rude fellow,” said our guide turning red with anger, “of
course, he did not know who was knocking, but anyhow his conduct
is rather suspicious.”

Holmes’ reply was indeed strange.

“Can you tell me his exact height?” he asked.

“Really, Mr. Holmes,” answered Soames in surprise, “I can’t.
He is taller than the Indian, not so tall as Gilchrist.”

“That is very important,” said Holmes. “And now, Mr. Soames,
| wish you good night.” | -

“Good God, Mr. Holmes, are you going to leave me in this
terrible situation?” cried Mr. Soames. “Tomorrow is the examina-
tion. I must take some definite action tonight.”

“You must leave things as they are. I shall come early tomor-
row morning and we shall talk the matter over. I hope that I shall be
able to help you. Meanwhile you change nothing — nothing at all.
Good-bye.” -

“Very good, Mr. Holmes, good-bye.”

“Well, Watson, what do you think of it?” Holmes asked, as we
came out into the street. “There are three men. It must be one of
them. What is your opinion?” :

“The rude fellow on the top floor made the worst impression,
but that Indian looked at us in a queer way,!” I remarked.

“So would you? if a group of strangers came in on you when you
were preparing for an examination next morning. No, I see nothing
in it. But that fellow Bannister does puzzle me.?”

“He impressed me as a perfectly honest man,” 1 said.

“So he did me.* That’s all very puzzling. Why should a perfectly
honest man?..”> Holmes stopped and did not say a word more about
the case the whole evening.

| in a queer way — cTpaHHO

2 so would you — 1 BbI ObI TAK Xe CMOTPEIH

3 does puzzle me — Kak pa3 cMywaeT MeHs (21a204 does dan 0ag ycunenus
IHAYEHUA OCHOBHO20 21A2014)

4 So he did me. — Takoe xe BricuaT/ieHUE NPOU3BEN OH W Ha MEHS.

> Why should a perfectly honest man?.. — 3aueM 6Bl 4YeCTHOMY Yeo-
BEKY?..
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* * %

At eight in the morning Holmes came into my room.

“Well, Watson,” said he, “it is time we went down to the college. !
Soames will be in a terrible state until we tell him something positive.”

“Have you got anything positive to tell him?”

“Well, my dear Watson, I have solved the mystery.”

“Have you got fresh evidence?”

“Aha! It is not for nothing that I got up at six? and cuvered at
least? five miles in two hours. Look at that!”

He held out his hand and I saw three little balls of black clay.

“Why, Holmes, you had only two yesterday.”

“And one more this morning. Don’t you think, Watson, that
the source of No 3 is also the source of Nos* 1 and 2? Eh, Watson?
Well, come along and let us help Mr. Soames out of his trouble.”

We found Mr. Soames in a very nervous state. He ran towards
Holmes.

~ “Thank heaven, you have come! I feared that you had given
up the case in despair.> What am [ to do?® Shall we begin the exami-
nation?”

“Yes, of course, let it begin.”

“But this rascal?”

“He will not take the examination.”

“You know him?”

“I think so. Kindly ring the bell.”

Bannister entered and stepped back in surprise and fear when
he saw Holmes again.

I' it is time we went down to the college — nopa oTITPaBUTHLCS B KOLIEMK

(MTocae obopoma it is time ynompebasgemcs cocrazamenstas popma 2aazona,
& dannom cayvae went.)

2 jt is not for nothing that I got up at six — He 3ps ke 51 BcTan B 6 4acos
yTpa

3 and covered at least — W npoluen nemrkoM no KpaitHel Mepe

4 Nos — HOMepa

> you had given up the case in despair — oTKa3a1uCh paccieI0BaTh 3T0
Jes0 KakK 0e3HagexHoe

¢ What am I to do? — Yro 51 nonxeH nenars? (l1azo4 to be ¢ urunu-
MUuGoOM 0003HAYAEM 00ANCEHCMEOBAHUE.)
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“Will you please tell me, Bannister,” began Holmes, “the truth
about yesterday’s incident?”

The man turned white to the roots of his hair.

“I have told you everything, sir,” he said.

“Nothing to add?”

“Nothing at all, sir.”

“Well, then I shall help you. When you sat down on that chair at
the window, did you do so in order to conceal some object? An object
which could have shown! Mr. Soames who had been in the room?”

Bannister’s face was deathly pale.

“No, sir, certainly not.” |

“Oh, it is only a suggestion,” said Holmes very politely. “I can’t
prove it. But it seems probable enough that when Mr. Soames left the
room you let out the man who had been hiding in that bedroom.”

Bannister licked his dry lips.

“There was no man, sir.”

“Come, come,? Bannister.”

“No, sir, there was no one.”

“All right, then that will do. But please remain in the room,
Bannister. Now, Soames, may 1 ask you to go up to the room of young
Gilchrist and ask him to step down into yours?”

A moment later Soames returned, bringing with him the student.
He was tall and very handsome, with a pleasant open face. His troubled
blue eyes glanced at each of us, and finally rested on Bannister.

“Now, Mr. Gilchrist, we are all quite alone here, no one will ever
know a word of what passes between us. We want to know, Mr. Gilchrist,
how you, an honest man, could do such a thing as you did yesterday.”
The young man looked at Bannister with horror and re-
proach. -

“No, no, Mr. Gilchrist,” cried the servant. “I never said a
word.”

“But you have now,”? cried Holmes. “Now, Mr. Gilchrist, you
must see that your position is hopeless. Your only chance is a frank
confession.”

I which could have shown — KoTOpBIif MOT 6Bl BLIIATH (6YK6. MOKA3ATH)
2 come, come — HY, MOJHO, YCIIOKOHTECH
3 But you have (said) now. — Ho Bbl IpoM3HeC/N ceiuac.
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For a moment Gilchrist tried to say something but suddenly
he burst into a storm of sobbing.!

“Come, come,” said Holmes kindly. “We know that you are
not a criminal. Don’t trouble to answer. I shall tell Mr. Soames what
happened, and you listen and correct me where I am wrong. -

“From the moment you told me your story, Mr. Soames, it
was clear to me that the man who entered your room knew that the
papers were there. How did he know? You remember, of course, that
[ examined your window. 1 was thinking of how tall a man must be in
order to see, as he passed, what papers were on the writing-table. |
am six feet high? and I could do it with an effort. So, I had reason to
think that only a man of unusual height could see the papers through
the window,

“Il entered your room, Mr. Soames, and still could make noth-
ing of? all the evidence, until you mentioned that Gilchrist was a
long-distance jumper.? Then the whole thing came to me at once and
[ only needed some additional evidence, which I got very soon.

“What happened was this. This young fellow had spent his
afternoon at the sports ground, where he had been practising the
jump. He returned carrying his jumping shoes, the soles of which,
as you know very well, have spikes in them. As he passed your win-
dow, he saw, by means of® his great height, these papers on your
writing-table and understood what they were. No harm would have
been done had he not noticed the key® left in the door by the care-
lessness of your servant. A sudden impulse made him enter your
room and see if they were indeed the examination papers. It was
not a dangerous action: he could always pretend that he had simply
come in to ask a question.

I burst into a storm of sobbing — pa3pa3uics OTYasHHBIMM PbLIAHM-
AMH -

2 1 am six feet high — moii poct wecTs hyToB

3 still could make nothing of — Bce cliie He MOT CIenaTh BHIBOAA U3

4 a long-distance jumper — cropTcMeH, CNELUMANM3UPYIOLIMIACS IO
MPbIKKAM B IUTHHY

> by means of — Graronaps

® no harm would have been done had he not noticed the key — He 3amersb
OH KJIK0Y, HHYEr0 JYPHOTO HE NMPOMU301LLI10 Okl (cociacamenbHoe HAKAOHEHE
& YCA06HOM HPEeORoNCeHUU mpembe2o muna)
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“Well, he forgot his honour, when he saw the Greek text for the
examination. He put his jumping shoes on the writing-table. What
was it you put on that chair near the window?”

“Gloves,” answered the young man.

Holmes looked at Bannister in triumph.

“He put his gloves on the chair,” went on Holmes, “and he
took the examination papers, page by page, to the window table to
copy them. He was sure that Mr. Soames would return by the main
gate, and that he would see him. As we know, he came back by the
side gate. Suddenly he heard Mr. Soames at the very door. There was
no way by which he could escape. He forgot to take his gloves, but
he caught up his shoes and rushed into the bedroom. The cut on the
desk is slight at one side, but deeper in the direction of the bedroom
door. That is enough to show us the direction in which he drew the
shoes. Some of the clay round the spike was left on the desk and a
second ball of clay fell in the bedroom.

- “I walked out to the sports ground this morning and saw that
black clay is used in the jumping pit. I carried away some of it, to-
gether with some sawdust, which is used to prevent the athletes from
slipping.! Have I told the truth, Mr. Gilchrist?”

“Yes, sir, it is true,” said he. |

“Good heavens, have you got nothing to add?” cried
Soames.

“Yes, sir, | have. [ have a letter here which I wrote to you early
this morning after a restless night. Of course, I did not know then
that my action was known to everyone. Here it is,? sir. You will see
that | have written, ‘I have decided not to take the examination. |
have found some work and I shall start working at once.’”

“I am, indeed, pleased to hear that from you, Gilchrist,” said
Soames. “But why did you change your plans?” _

“There is the man who sent me in the right path,” said the
student, pointing to Bannister.

“Come, now, Bannister,” said Holmes. “It is clear now to all
of us that only you could have let this young man out, since you were

I to prevent the athletes from slipping — He naTb ClIOPTCMEHAM MOCKOb-

3HYTBbCH
2 here it is — BOT OHO



leftin the room alone. That is quite clear. What is not quite clear is
the reason for your action.”

“The reason was simple enough,” answered Bannister. “Many
years ago 1 was a butler in the house of this young gentleman’s father.
When he died [ came to the college as a servant, but [ never forgot the
family. Well, sir, as [ came into this room yesterday, when Mr. Soames
was so much upset, the first thing I saw was Mr. Gilchrist’s gloves lying
in that chair. 1 knew those gloves well, and I understood immediately
what they meant. If Mr. Soames saw them, Gilchrist would certainly
be a lost man.! I sat down in that chair pretending that I felt very bad.
When Mr. Soames went to you, Mr. Holmes, my poor young master
came out of the bedroom and confessed it all to me. Wasn’t it natural,
sir, that I should save him,? and wasn’t it natural also that I should
speak to him like a father and make him understand that he must not
profit by such an action? Can you blame me, sir?”

“No, indeed,” said Holmes heartily, jumping to his feet. “Well,
Soames. | think we have cleared your little problem up, and our
breakfast awaits us at home. Come, Watson! As to you,> Mr. Gilchrist,
[ hope a bright future awaits you. For once? you have fallen low. Let
us see in the future how high you can rise.”

Exercises
s Comprehension Check

1. Say who in the story:

1) was so excited that it was clear that something very unu-
sual had happened.
2) agreed to listen to the visitor’s story, though very unwill-

ingly.

! would... be a lost man — 1114 Hero GBLTO GBI BCE KOHYEHO

2 wasn’t it natural... that I should save him — 3d. pa3Be Mor 4... He crac-
TH ero

3 as to you — uyTO KacaeTcs Bac

4 for once — B 3TOT pa3
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3)

4)
5)

6)
7)
8)
9)

would be happy if he could see the examination papers in
advance.

was very much upset by the incident.

would be happy to look into the matter and give as much
help as he could.

used the same stairs and passed the professor’s door.
made the worst impression on Watson.

looked at the unexpected visitors in a queer way.

entered and stepped in surprise and fear when he saw
Holmes again.

10) looked at Bannister with horror and reproach.
11) tried to say something but suddenly burst into a storm of

sobbing.

12) had written the following: “I have decided not to take the

examination. | have found some work and I shall start
working at once.”

Say who in the story said it and in connection with what.

1)
2)

3)

4)
5)

6)

7)
8)

9)

“I am very busy now. Could you call the police?”

“I am sure you will keep our secret. You are the only man
in the world who can help me.”

“The Fortescue Scholarship is a large sum of money, SO
the student was ready to run a risk in order to get it.”
“The case is not without interest.”

“He must have entered through the door. The window
doesn’t open.” -

“_..Mr. Holmes, do you mean to tell me that all the time
| was talking to Bannister we had the criminal in my bed-
room?”

“His father was very rich, but lost all his money in horse-
racing.”

“He is very lazy and 1 am sure very much afraid of the
examination.”

“No names, please.”

10) “But that fellow Bannister does puzzle me.”
11) “I feared that you had given up the case in despair.”
12) “Gloves.”
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13) “I'have a letter here which I wrote to you early this morn-
ing after a restless night.”

14) “For once you have fa[len low. Let us see in the future
how high you can rise.’

Say true, false or I don’t know.

1) One eyening Watson and Holmes received a visit from a
certain student.

2) It was one of the cases when it was necessary to avoid
scandal.

3) The next day was the first day of the examination for the
Soros Scholarship.

4) The first of the papers consisted of a plece of a Latin
translation.

5) When the lecturer entered the room, he knew that some-
one had touched his papers.

6) He thought that it was Bannister who had messed them
up.

7) Bannister was very much upset by the incident.

8) Mr. Soames’ writing-table was quite new and there were
no scratches on it after the incident.

9) Five students shared the same building with Mr. Soames
and passed his door, using the same stairs.

10) Mr. Soames suspected none of them to have touched the
examination papers.

11) All the three students were very agreeable young people.

12) The criminal, who had touched the papers, left no traces
whatever.

13) Holmes thought the case not interesting at all and gave it
up.

14) Gilchrist committed this crime with cold heart and wasn’t
sorTy about it.

15) In the future Gilchrist will rise high.

Answer the following questions.

1) Where did Mr. Sherlock Holmes and doctor Watson
spend several weeks?
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2) Who paid them a visit one evening?

3) Why was it so important for Mr. Soames to avoid scan-
dal?

4) Why much care was taken to keep the examination pa-
pers secret?

5) What did Mr. Soames find when he entered his sitting-
room one day? |

6) Nobody had touched the examination papers, had
they? |

7) Who else was greatly upset by the incident?

8) Wasn’t it rather strange that Bannister had left the key in
the door on the very day these papers were inside?

9) Were all the students, living in the same house with Mr.
Soames, reliable young men or did they arouse suspi-
cion?

10) When being asked by Sherlock Holmes, Bannister was
absolutely calm and reserved, wasn’t he?

11) When examining the crime scene Sherlock Holmes found
no evidence, did he?

12) Why did Gilchrist’s eyes ﬁnally rest on Bannister, when
Mr. Soames invited him to his room?

13) Why did the student burst into a storm of sobbing when
Holmes asked him to make a frank confession?

14) What clues did Holmes get when he examined Soames’
room and the sports grounds?

15) What made him think that the criminal was an athlete?

16) Why was old Bannister covering the young man?

17) Why does Holmes say at the end of the story that “a bright
future” awaits Mr. Gilchrist?

18) Do you despise young Gilchrist for what he did or do you
feel sorry for him? Why?

Working with the Vocabulary

Choose to use as, like, as ... as in the following sentences. Before
doing the exercise, consider the examples and set phrases given be-
low.
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Examples ~ Set phrases

The girl is like a rose. such as

He did, as I asked him to do. as to (for) me

He worked as (a) gardener. as usual

She is as cold as ice. as far as [ know
as well as

1) “I shall be happy to look into this matter and give such

help_ [can,” said Holmes.

2) “Yes,but____ far [ remember, they were
rolled up.”

3) “Youmustleavethings__ theyare.”

4) “Your visitor seems to have left traces in your bedroom

well . in your sitting-room,” he said.

5) “He impressed me a perfectly honest man,” 1
said.

6) “We want to know, Mr. Gilchrist, how you, an honest
man, could do such a thing ____ you did yester-
day.”

7) “He returned carrying his jumping shoes, the soles of
which, ___you know very well, have spikes.”

8) “Whenhedied, Icametothecollege_ aservant,
but I never forgot the family.” |

9) “Wasn’t it natural that I should speaktohim_______a
father?”

10) “—____ to you, Mr. Gilchrist, 1 hope a bright future
awaits you.”

Consider the following prepositional phrases, picked out from the
story. :

a) Translate them into Russian.

To consist of; in advance; to look after; to be sure of; to look
into the matter; to come upon; to stand on tiptoe; to look at;
to send for; in answer to; to turn red with rage (anger); in a
queer way; to give up; in surprise; in despair; to burst into; by
means of; to prevent smb from; a reason for; to clear up; a key
to a room; to be at one’s service.
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b) Compléte the sentences below with appropriate prepositinns.

1) “Thank heaven, you have come! I feared that you had
given the case despair.” |
2) For a moment Gilchrist tried to say something but sud-

denly he burst a storm of sobbing.

3) Bannister entered and stepped back surprise and
fear when he saw Holmes again.

4) “When Mr. Soames returned and sent you, wWere
you very much upset?”

5) “A rude fellow,” said our guide turning red anger.

6) The first of the examination papers consists apiece
of Greek translation.

7) “I shall be happy to look this matter and give such
help as I can,” said Holmes, rising.

8) Holmesapproached the window. Then he stood up
tiptoe in order to look inside.

9) “Well, it seems, Mr. Soames, that the man who touched
yOur papers came them without knowing that t_hey
were there.”

answer our knock nothing but bad language .
came from behind the door.

11) “As he passed the window, he saw, means
his great height, these papers on your writing-table.”

12) Holmes looked Bannister triumph.

10)

12) “What is not quite clear is the reason your ac-
tion.”

13) “I carried away some sawdust, which is used to prevent
the athletes slipping.”

14) “Well, Soames, I think we have cleared your little prob-
lem . and our breakfast awaits us at home.”

15) “Really, Mr. Holmes,” answered Soames
prise.

16) “The other key my room belongs to my servant,
Bannister, who has been looking my room for ten
years.”

17) “Let’s go to your room now, Mr. Soames. I am
your service.”

sur-
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¢) Make up your own sentences with some of these prepositional
phrases.

a) Mate the words and phrases in the left-hand column with their
definitions in the right-hand column.

1) toavoid 1) toprevent smth from hap-
pening

2) inadvance 2) to hide oneself

3) torun a risk 3) a very difficult situation;

_ a hard task to solve

4) adilemma 4) that’s enough

5) tolook into a matter 5) to dismiss officially from
school, college

6) toapproach 6) to look in a strange, un-
natural way

7) to conceal oneself 7) tostart doing

8) toexpel ' 8) to face danger

9) That will do. 9) ahead; beforehand

10} to take some action 10) to reach; to come closer

11) tolook in a queer way 11) to investigate the matter

12) alost man 12) to get (gain) advantage
from

13) to profit by 13) a man without any hope
or future

14) to put off 14) to move to a later date; to
delay

b) Complete the following sentences from the story with the phrases or
their elements from the left-hand column (in an appropriate form).

1) “Thank vou. . said Holmes.

2) “Tomorrow is the examination. I must tonight.”

3) “Ifanyone hasto himself in this room, he must do
it here — the bed is too low.”

4) “But his conduct is very bad. He was nearly
cause of a card scandal in his first year.”

5) *“I shall be happy to and give such help as I can,”
said Holmes.

be-
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6) “You see my . Either I must find the man, or the
examination must be ... until néw papers are prepared.”

7) Holmes the window.

8) It isjust one of the cases when it is quite necessary —

scandal.
9) “Of course, every candidate would be happy if he could

see it before the examination and prepare it &

10) The Fortescue Scholarship is a large sum of money, so
the student was ready to in order to get it.”

11) “The rude fellow on the top floor made the worst impres-
sion, but that Indian looked at us ”

12) “Wasn’t it also natural that I should speak to him like a
father and make him understand that he must not
such an action?”

Complete the following sentences with the words below in an appropri-
ate form.

To confess; evidence; additional evidence; a frank confession;
one’s position is hopeless; a case; fresh evidence; a criminal;
to be suspected; to blame somebody (for); an incident; to ex-
amine the room; to solve the mystery.

»

1) “Bannister was very much upset by the

2) “The_____isnot without interest.”

3) “Mr. Holmes, do you mean to tell me that all the time |
was talking to Bannister we had the ... in my bedroom?”

4) “Well, my dear Watson, I .7
*“Have you got 7

5) “Your only chance is a

6) “Now, Mr. Gilchrist, you must see that

7) “I entered your room, Mr. Soames, and still could make
nothingofallthe______, until you mentioned that Gil-
christ was a long-distance jumper. Then the whole thing
came to me at once and I only needed some
which [ got very soon.”

8) “When Mr. Soames went to you, Mr. Holmes, my poor
young master came out of the bedroomand ___ all
to me.

11

»
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9)

“Wasn’t it natural that, sir, that I should save him? Can
you________ me,sir?” \

10) “He is very lazy and I am sure very much afraid of the

examination. Perhaps of the three he is the only one who
might possibly ___ "

Discussion

1.

Give sketch-portraits of the characters of this story (Sher-

lock Holmes; Mr. Soames; the three students — young

Gilchrist, Daulat Ras, the Indian, Miles McLaren; Ban-

nister, Mr. Soames’ servant).

Who did you suspect at first? How and why did your

opinion change?

Draw the layout of Soames’s flat and explain what hap-

pened there, making use of your plan.

Follow Holmes’s train of thoughts and say what clues

helped him to solve the mystery.

Comment on the following words:

a) “Astoyou, Mr. Gilchrist, | hope a bright future awaits
you. For once you have fallen low. Let us see in the
future how high you can rise.”

b) “You see my dilemma. Either I must find the man, or
the examinations must be put off until new papers are
prepared. But this can not be done without explana-
tions and a terrible scandal will follow. This will throw a
cloud not only on the college but on the University.”

What measures would be taken at your college or Univer-

sity, if a similar situation happened there?

Comment on the following proverb.

“Don’t put off till tomorrow what can be done today.”

Can it be applied to the story in question?

Try to recall any criminal case, describing it by means of

the words and phrases from Ex. 4. How was it solved?

Would you like to make a career of a private detective?

Are you fit for it? What qualities and traits of character

are required of a detective?

THAT LITTLE SQUARE BOX

“All aboard?”! asked the Captain.

“All aboard, sir,” said the mate.

“Then stand by to let her go.2”

It was nine o’clock on Wednesday morning. Everything was
prepared for a start. The whistle had sounded twice, the final bell
had rung. The bow was turned toward England, and all was ready
for Spartan’s run of three thousand miles.

“Time is up!”° said the Captain, closing his chronometer and

putting it in his pocket.

I All aboard? — ITocaaxa 3akoHueHa? (cueHans kK omnasimuio)
2 stand by to let her g0 — MpUrOTOBUTECS K OTILILITHIO
3 Time is up! — IMopa oTnpasnATLes!
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Suddenly there was a shout from the bridge, and two men ap-
peared, running very quickly down the quay. It was clear they were
hurrying to the ship and wanted to stop her.

“Look sharp!”! shouted the people on the quay.

“Ease her!? Stop her!” cried the Captain.

The two men jumped aboard at the last moment, and the ship
left the shore quickly.

The people on the quay shouted with excitement, so did the
passengers.? They were all glad that the two men had got on.

I went around the deck, looking at the faces of my fellow-pas-
sengers. I found nothing interesting. Twenty types of young Ameri-
cans going to “Yurrup”,* a few respectable middle-aged couples,
some young ladies...

| turned away from them ancl looked back at the shores of
America. [ wanted to be alone. So I found a place behind a pile of
suitcases and sat down on a coil of rope. I enjoyed being alone.

A few minutes passed. Then I heard a whisper behind me.

“Here’s a quiet place,” said a voice. “Sit down and we can talk
it over. Nobody can overhear us here.”

The pile of suitcases was between the men and myself. Look-
ing through a chink between two big suitcases I saw that they were
the passengers who had joined us at the last moment. I was sure they
did not see me. The one who had spoken was a tall, thin man with a
blue-black beard and a colourless face. His companion was a short
fellow. He had a cigar in his mouth and a coat hung over his arm.
They both looked around them as if> they were afraid that they were
being watched.

“This is just the place,” I heard the other say.f

| Look sharp! — OcropoxHo! Beperucs!

2 Ease her! — Manbiit xon! (vopckas komarda)

3 so did the passengers — naccaxupbi Toxe (21aeor did 3amensem 21az201
shout)

4 “Yurrup” [ 'jurrop] — noapaxaHue aMepUKAHCKOMY TTPOU3HOLLICHUIO
cnosa Europe [“juarap]

5 as if — kak 6yaTo

5 I heard the other say. — I ycabliuan, Kak cka3an ApYroi. (obexmubiii
uHpUHUMUBHDIU 000pOM)
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They sat down and their backs were turned towards me. 1
found myself, against my wish, playing an unpleasant part of ecaves-
dropper.

“Well, Muller,” said the taller of the two, “we’ve brought it

aboard all right.”?
“Yes,” agreed the man whom he had addressed as Muller t’s

“safe aboard.

“But we were running a terrible risk.”

“Yes, we were, Flannigan,” said Muller.

“Tt would have been horrible if we had missed the ship,”- said
Flannigan.

“Yes, it would,” said Muller. “It would have upset our
plans.”

For some time the little man smoked his cigar in silence.

“I have got it here,” he said at last.

“Let me see it,” said Flannigan.

“Is no one looking?” asked Muller.

“No, they are all below.”

“We must be very careful, of course,” said Muller,

He raised the coat that was hanging over his left arm, and [ saw a
dark box which he laid on the deck. One look at it was enough to make
me jump? to my feet in horror. Ifthey had turned their heads, they would
have seen my pale face looking at them over the pile of suitcases.

From the first moment of their conversation I had a horrible

feeling of danger. Now I was sure that 1 was right. I looked hard at

what lay before me.
[t was a little square box of some dark wood. It looked like a
pistol-case, only it was much higher. There was a trigger-like arrange-

I 1 found myself... playing an unpleasant part of eavesdropper [ ivzdropa). —
A noiiman cebs Ha TOM, YTO 3aHUMAKOCh nnﬂcnymHBdHHEM (urparw He-
TIPUATHYIO POJb COTITANATANA ).

2 we’ve brought it aboard all right — xax 611 TO HH GBIJIO, MBI €70 JOCTA-

BHJIM Ha Mapoxoll
3 1t would have been horrible if we had missed the ship. — bbuto OBI yXac-
HO, €CITH Dbl MBI HE MOMaJH HAa napoxon (f:or:.meame IbHOE HAKAOHENUE &

YCAOBHOM RPEOIONCEHULU MPembe20 MUna).
4 was enough to make me jump — ObL10 JOCTATOMHO, YTOObI 33CTABUTD

MCHH BCKOYHTD
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ment' on the lid of the box, and a coil of string was tied to it. Near

the trigger was a small square hole in the wood.

The tall man, Flannigan, as his companion called him, looked
through the hole for several minutes.

“It seems all right,” he said at last.

“I tried not to shake it,” said his companion.

“One must be very careful with such things. Put in what’s
necessary,” said Flannigan. :

Then the shorter man took from his pocket a small paper
package, opened it, took out.some white granules and dropped them
through the hole. A funny clicking noise was heard from the box.
Both men smiled. They were pleased.

“Everything seems all right there,” said Flannigan.

“Yes, everything is going fine,” answered his companion.

“Look out!? Here’s someone coming. Take it down to our
berth. Nobody should know? what our plans are. It will be very bad
for us if anybody finds out about them. And it will be still worse if
anyone pulls the trigger by mistake. He will be terribly shocked,” said
the taller man with a laugh. “It’s not badly done, eh?”

“Is it your own design?” asked Muller.

“Yes, it is,” was the answer.

“We should take out a patent.”

And the two men laughed again with a cold laugh, as they took
up the little box and put it under Muller’s coat.

-“Let’s go down and hide it in our berth,” said Flannigan. “We
shall not need it until tonight, and it will be safe there.”

His companion agreed. They went arm-in-arm* along the
deck. The last words I heard from Flannigan who was telling Muller
to carry the box carefully and not to knock it against the sides of the
ship.

How long I stayed there, sitting on the coil of rope, I do not
remember. | was shaken by the words which I had overheard. Every-

! a trigger-like arrangement — uTo-TO, IOXOXEe Ha CIIYCKOBOI KPiO-
YOK

2 Look out! — OcTOpoXHO!

3 nobody should know — HUKTO He HonxeH 3HATh (should = must)

4 arm-in-arm — pyka 06 pyKy
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thing seemed to fit in perfectly well.! The two passengers’ suitcases
were not examined because they had come aboard in a hurry. Their
strange manner and secret whispering, the little square box with the
trigger, their joke about the shock of the man who would let it off by
mistake...2 All these facts led me to believe that they were terrorists.
They had brought an infernal machine on board and were going to
blow up the ship.

I was sure that the white granules which one of them had
dropped into the box formed a fuse? for blowing it up.

They said something about “tonight”. Was it possible that
they were going to carry out their horrible plans on the first evening
of our voyage?

What shall I do? Shall I go to the Captain, and tell him about
my fears, and put the matter into his hands? The idea was very un-
pleasant to me. What would be my feelings if it turned out to be a
mistake?* Anything was better than such a mistake. No, I won’t go
to the Captain. I shall keep an eye? on the two men and tell nobody
about them. |

I decided to go down and find them. Suddenly I heard some-
body shouting® in my ear, “Hullo, is that you, Hammond?”

“Oh,” I said, as I turmed round, “it’s Dick Merton! How are
you, old man?”

This was good luck. Dick was just the man 1 wanted: strong and
clever, and full of energy. Ever since I was a small boy in the second
form at Harrow’, Dick had been my adviser and protector. He saw
at once that something was wrong with me.

I Everything seemed to fit in perfectly well. — Bce Kak 6YATO OYEHb XO-
POIIO CXOAUIOCH (CyOsekmubill UHEUHUMUBHBIL 0OOpOom ).

2 who would let it off by mistake — xoTopbIit Mo oLIMOKE CYCTHT KYy-
pOK |

3 formed a fuse — 30. CIVXUIN 3anATTOM

4 What would be my feelings if it turned out to be a mistake? — Yro 61 51
YYBCTBOBAJ, €C/U Obl BCE 3TO 0KA3a/10Ch OLUHOKOM?

5 to keep an eye (0n) — He BBITIYCKATb M3 BUIY

6 T heard somebody shouting — s ycabiman, Kak KTO-TO NPOKpHYa
(06Bexmubiii npusacmubiii obopom)

7 ever since I was a small boy in the second form at Harrow [ hzrou] — co
BTOPOro KJIacca Kosieaka B X3ppoy, Koraa s Obui ellie ManeHbKHM
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“Hullo!” he said in his friendly way. “What’s the matter
with you, Hammond? You look as white as a sheet. Feeling sea-
sick?”! -
- “No, no,” I said, “something quite different! Walk up
and down with me,? Dick, I want to speak to you. Give me your
arm.”

We started walking up and down the deck. But it was some time
before I could begin speaking.

“Have a cigar?” he said, breaking the silence.

*No, thank you,” I said. “Dick, we shall all be dead men to-
night,”

“Is that why you don’t want a cigar?” asked Dick calmly. But
he was looking hard at me when he spoke. It seemed to me he thought
that I was a little mad.

“No,” I said, “there is nothing funny here, and I am quite
serious. Dick, I've discovered a conspiracy to blow up the ship and
everybody on board.”

And then [ told him everything 1 knew.

“There,? Dick,” 1 said, as I finished, “what do you think of
that?”

To my surprise he began laughing.

“I would have been frightened if 1 had heard it from anybody
else,” he said. “But you, Hammond, have always liked to discover
strange things and make up stories about them. Do you remember
at school how you told us there was a ghost in the corridor? We soon
found out it was your own reflection in the mirror, Why, man,” he
continued, “why would anyone want* to blow up the ship? Why would
" these two men want to kill the passengers and themselves too? [ am
sure you have mistaken a camera or something like it for an infernal
machine.”

! Feeling seasick? = Are you feeling seasick? — V Te6s mopckas 6o-
Ne3Hb?

2 walk up and down with me — nporyasiemcs (up and down — B3an-Brie-
pex)

3 there — HY BOT; BOT Tak

4 why would anyone want... — ¥ paay Yero KoMy-To moTpeGoBaIoCh
Obl...
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“Nothing of the sort,”! I said rather coldly. “I know what | am
talking about. As to the box,? | have never before seen one like it. They
would not have carried it so carefully if it had been only a camera. They
were afraid to drop it because there was something dangerous in it.

“Let’s go down to the saloon and have a bottle of wine. You
can point out these two men if they are there.”

“All right,” 1 answered. “I’m not going to lose sight of them?
all day. Don’t stare at them because | don’t want them to think? that
they are being watched.”

“All right,” said Dick, “I won’t.”

When we came down to the saloon, a good many passengers
were there. But I did not see my men. We passed down the room and
looked carefully at every berth. They were not there.

Then we entered the smoking-room. Muller and Flannigan
were there. They were both drinking, and a pile of cards lay on the
table. They were playing cards as we entered. The conspirators paid
no attention to us at all. We sat down and watched them.

There was silence in the smoking-room for some time. Then
Muller turned towards me.

“Can you tell me, sir,” he said, “when this ship will be heard
of again?”?

They were both looking at me. I tried not to show them how
nervous I was. |

“I think, sir,” I answered, “that it will be heard of when it en-
ters Queenstown Harbour.”

“Ha, ha!” laughed the angry little man, “I knew you would
say that. Don’t push me under the table, Flannigan, I don’t like it.
I know what I’'m doing. You are wrong, sir,” he continued, turning
to me, “quite wrong.”

“The weather is fine,” 1 said, “why should we not be heard of
at Queenstown?” |

I Nothing of the sort. — Huuero nono6Horo.

2 a5 to the boX — UTO X KACAETCS S LLIMKA

3 to lose sight of them — TepsaTh Mx K3 BUIOY
-4 1 don’t want them to think — s He xouy, 4TOOBI OHM AYMATH

> when this ship will be heard of again? — xorna Ha 6epery 6yaeT U3BECTHO
0 Haluem rapoxoae?
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“I didn’t say that,” the man answered. “1 only wanted to say
that we should be heard of at some other place first.”

“Where then?” asked Dick.

“That you will never know,” said Muller. “But before the day
is over, some mysterious event will signal our whereabouts.! Ha, ha,”
and he laughed again.

“Come on deck!” said his companion angrily. *You have drunk
too much and now you are talking too much. Come away!”

Taking him by the arm, he led him out of the smoking-room
and up to the deck.

“Well, what do you think of it?” I cried, as I turned towards Dick.

He was quite calm as usual. |

“Think!” he said. “Why, I think what his companion thinks —
that we have been listening? to the silly talk of a half-drunken man.
The fellow can’t be responsible for his words.”

“Oh, Dick, Dick,” I cried, “how can you be so blind? Don’t
you see? that their every word shows that I am right?”

“Nonsense, man!” said Dick. “You are too nervous, that’s all.
And how do you understand all that nonsense about a mysterious
event which will signal our whereabouts?”

“I’ll tell you what he meant, Dick,” I said. “He meant that
some fisherman near the American shore would see a sudden flash
and smoke far out at sea. That’s what he meant.”

“I didn’t think you were such a fool, Hammond,” said Dick
~ Merton angrily. “Let’s go on deck. You need some fresh air, |
think.”

When it was time to have dinner, I could hardly eat anything.
[ was sitting at the table, listening to the talk which was going on
around me. I was glad to see that Flannigan was sitting almost in
front of me. He drank wine. A few passengers sat between him
and his friend Muller. Muller ate little, and seemed nervous and
restless.

! some mysterious event will signal our whereabouts — Hekoe TAMHCTBEH-
HOe CODBbITHE MPOCUTHATHIUPYET O HAllleM MECTOHAXOXIEHUH

2 have been listening — cymanu

3 don’t you see — HeyXeTH TH He MOHMMAEITh
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Then our Captain stood up. “Ladies and gentlemen,” he said,
“I hope that you will make yourselves at home' aboard my ship. A
bottle of champagne, steward. Here’s to? our safe arrival in Europe.
I hope our friends in America will hear of us in eight or nine days.”

Flannigan and Muller looked at each other with a wicked
smile.

“May I ask, Captain,” 1 said loudly, “what you think of Fenian
manifestoes? and their terroristic acts?”

“Oh, Captain,” said an old lady, “do you think they would
really blow up a ship?”

“Of course, they would if they could,” said the Captain. “But
[ am quite sure they would never blow up mine.”

“I hope you’ve given orders to make it impossible for them,”
said an old man at the end of the table.

“All goods sent aboard the ship are carefully examined,” said
the Captain.

“But a passenger may bring dynamite aboard with him...,” |
said.

“I"m sure they would not want to risk their lives in that way,*
said the Captain.

During this conversation Flannigan didn’t show any interest.
But he raised now his head and looked at the Captain.

“Don’t you know,” he said, “that every secret society has some -
very brave men?.. Why can’t the Fenians have them too? There are
many men who are ready to die for their idea which seems right in
their eyes, though others may think it wrong.”

“Murder cannot be right in anybody’s eyes,’

senger.

1

said a pas-

I you will make yourselves at home — Bbl OyneTe 4yBCTBOBATb CcOA Kak
aoma

2 here’s t0 ... — 5 NOAHMMAIO TOCT 32 ...

3 Fenian manifestoes [ finjen mani’festouz] — ManudecTs deHues
(Penuu — upaanockue MeAKoBypIcyasHoie pegottouuonepbl 50-x u 60-x ez.
XIX g. Penuarcrue opeanuzayuu oo ¢ Hpaanouu u 6 CILA. Onu dobueanucs
HauuonaibHoil nesagucumocmu Hpranduu. Iocae neydaunbix eoccmariuii de-
AmeabHoCcmb (henliee c6e1ach Kk omoeabHsM MeppoPUCIUH1ECKUM aKma.)

4 they would not want to risk their lives in that way — oHu He cTanm Obl
PUCKOBATh CBOEH XXH3HBIO TAKMM 00pa3oM
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“The bombardment of Paris by the Germans was nothing
else,”! said Flannigan, “but the whole world paid very little attention
to it. Only the unpleasant word ‘murder’ was changed into the more
pleasant one of ‘war’. It seemed right enough to German eyes. Why
can’t dynamite seem right to the Fenian?” |

“We had better change the subject of our conversation,” said
the Captain, “or the ladies may have a restless night.” :

I drank off two or three glasses of wine, and then | went up
on deck.

“Well,” I thought, as I looked at the beautiful night around
me, “if the worst comes to the worst,? it is better to die here than to
wait for death in agony on a sick-bed? on land.”

As I tuned my head, I saw two figures, now well known to
me, at the other side of the deck. They were talking, but I could
not hear a word. 1 decided to hide in one of the lifeboats. It was
dark now, so dark that I could hardly see the figures of Flannigan
and Muller. A few passengers were still on deck, but many had
gone below,

Another half-hour passed. I was getting more and more nerv-
ous. Then I saw that the two men had crossed from the other side,
and were standing rather near me now. | saw that Muller had the
coat hanging over his arm. All I could do was to lie in the lifeboat
and call myself a fool for not telling the Captain all about it. Then I
heard their whispered talk. ' |

“This place will do,”* said a voice.

“Yes, it will.”

“Are you sure the trigger will act?”

“Yes. I’m sure, it will.”

“We were to let it off at ten, were we not?”?

! the bombardment [bam’ba:dmont] of Paris by the Germans was nothing
else — aprunepuiickuii o6¢tpen IMapuxa HeMuaMy GbUT HUYEM MHBIM
(kaK yourcTBom) (HMmeemca e eudy obempen IMapuxca nemyamu 6o epems
dpanko-npycckoi soiine 1870—1871 2e.) :

2 if the worst comes to the worst (proverb) — na xynoii KoHew

3 ona sick-bed — 1exa 60MBbHBLIM B KpoBaTH

4 This place will do. — D70 MecTo noaoiiaeT.

> We were to let it off at ten, were we not? — Mur Beb [OTOBOPUIHCE
HaXaTk KYpoK B 10 4acoB, He Tak 1n? (pacwienennsiii sonpoc)
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“Yes, at ten sharp. We have eight minutes yet.”. : _

There was a pause. Then the voice began again, “I'm afraid
they will hear the clicking of the trigger...”

“It doesn’t matter. It will be too late for anyone to do any-

»]

thing.

How slowly time passed! _

“It will make a sensation on land,” said a voice.

“Yes, it will make a noise in the newspapers.”

I raised my head and looked over the side of the boat. There
was no hope, no help. Death stared me in the face and I could not do
anything. There was nobody on deck except those two dark figures.

Flannigan was holding a watch in his hand.

“Three minutes more,” he said. “Put the box down on the
deck.” ' ‘

It was the little square box. I looked over again. Flannigan was
shaking something out of a paper into his hand. I saw the white gran-
ules — the same I had seen in the morning. I was sure they would be
used as a fuse. He dropped them into the little box through the hole.
I heard the same strange noise which I had heard before. ‘

“A minute and a half more,” he said. “Shall I pull the string
or will you do it?”

“I shall pull it,” said Muller.

I could stand it no longer.? |

“Stop!” I screamed, jumping up to my feet. “Stop it at

once!”
I was brave enough now.
“Why do you want to have the blood of two hundred penple

upon your hands?” . '
“He’s mad!” said Flannigan. “Time’s up. Pull the string,

Muller.”
[ jumped down on to the deck.
“You shan’t do it!™? I cried.

I It will be too late for anyone to do anything. — ByaeT yxe CIMILIKOM
[103IHO, ¥ HHKTO HE CMOXET HUUETO CAENATh.

2 1 could stand it no longer. — I GoJibliie He MOT BbLIEPXATh.

3 You shan’t do it! — Bri sToro He caenaere! (Shan’t 3deco sbipancaem

3anpeuierue.)
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“What right do you have to stop us? It’s no business of yours.!
Get away from this!”

“Never!” I said.

“We can’t lose a moment now! Time is up! I'll hold him,
Muller, while you pull the trigger.”

Next moment I was struggling with Flannigan. It was useless...
I was a child in his hands. | |

He pushed me against the side of the ship and held me there.

“Now,” he said, “he is helpless, he can’t do anything, hurry
up, Muller!”

[ felt that it was time to prepare myself for death. | saw Muller
come up to the box and pull the string.

- There came a strange clicking noise from the box. The trigger fell,

the side of the box dropped, and let off — two grey carrier pigeons...

* % %

Little more can be said. Perhaps the best thing I can do is to
keep silent and let the sporting correspondent of the New York Her-
ald® explain everything. Here is what he wrote in his article soon after
our ship had left America:

“An interesting match of pigeon-flying took place? last week be-
tween the pigeons of John H. Flannigan of Boston and Jeremiah Muller
of Lowell. The start was from the deck of the transatlantic steamship
Spartan, at ten o’clock on the evening of starting from New York. The
distance between the ship and the land was about-a hundred miles. The
match and preparations for it were kept secret as some captains do not
allow sporting matches to take place aboard their ships. There was some
little difficulty at the last moment, but the match began almost on time.#
Muller’s pigeon won as it arrived in Lowell on the following morning.
What happened to Flannigan’s bird — we do not know. We hope that a
few such matches will make pigeon-flying more popular in America.”

! 1t’s no business of yours. — JT0 He BaLle IeN10.

2 New York Herald| herald] — Ha3BaHME ra3eTH

3 an interesting match of pigeon-flying took place — npousouuio UHTeE-
PECHOE COPEBHOBAHHME TNOYTOBLIX l"(]l.r'[}’ﬁﬁﬁ

4 on time — BOBpEMA, B HAMCUCHHOC BPpCMH

36

-

Exercises

Comprehension Check

Say who in the story:

1)
2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)
8)

9)

appeared, running very quickly down the quay.

shouted with excitement.

looked around as if they were afraid that they were being
watched.

had a terrible feeling of danger.

took from his pocket a small paper package, opened it,
took out some white granules and dropped them through
the hole. '

was shaken by the words which he had overheard.

saw at once that something was wrong with the narrator
of the story.

was playing cards and paid no attention to Dick and the
narrator, when they entered the smoking-room.

" could hardly eat anything when it was time to have dinner.

10) looked at each other with a wicked smile.
11) was getting more and more nervous.
12) felt that it was time to prepare himself for death.

Say who in this story said it and in connection with what.

)

2)
3)

4)
3)
6)

7)

“Here’s a quiet place. Sit down and we can talk it over.
Nobody can overhear us here.”

“But we were running a terrible risk.”

“What’s the matter with you, Hammond? You look as
white as a sheet. Feeling seasick?”

“I’ve discovered a conspiracy to blow up the ship and
everybody on board.”

“I am sure you have mistaken a camera or something like
it for an infernal machine.”

“I only wanted to say that we should be heard of at some
other place first.”

“He meant that some fisherman near the American shore
would see a sudden flash and smoke far out at sea.”
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8) “Here’s to our safe arrival in Europe. 1 hope our friends
in America will hear of us in eight or nine days.”

9) “There are many men who are ready to die for their idea,
which se:ems right in their eyes, though others may think
it wrong.”

10) “We had better change the subject nf our conversation or
the ladies may have a restless night.”

11) “I"'m afraid they will hear the clicking of the trigger...”
“It doesn’t matter. It will be too late for anyone to do
anything.”

12) “Why do you want to have the blood of two hundred
people upon your hands?”

13) “Now he is helpless, he can’t do anything, hurry up...”

Agree or disagree with the following statements.

1) All the passengers of the ship got on board on time.

2) The passengers of the ship made an interesting company.

3) Both the people on the quay and the passengers of the
ship were glad that the two men had got aboard.

4) The narrator hid himself behind the pile of suitcases to
overhear the conversation between the two men.

5) The two men’s conversation was of no interest to the nar-
rator and he didn’t pay any attention to it.

6) The narrator didn’t share his fears with the captain be-
cause he was afraid it might be a mistake.

7) Dick believed the narrator at once and took the news very
seriously.

8) When the two of them came down to the smoking-room,
they didn’t see the suspicious men there.

9) When at dinner, everybody talked about some trifle things
of no importance.

10) The narrator kept an eye on the two passengers with a
strange box.

{1) The two men, Muller and Flannigan, wanted to blow up
the ship and everybody on it, as they were terrorists.

11) The ending of the story was quite unexpected.

12) The two “terrorists” turned out to be sportsmen.
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13) The event had been kept secret, because some captains
didn’t allow sporting matches to take place aboard their
ships.

Answer the following questions.

1) Who is the narrator?

2) Who were the passengers of the ship?

3) Where was the ship going?

4) Why was there so much excitement both on the ship and
onthe quay?

5) Why do you think the narrator wanted to be alone?

6) What did he overhear, sitting behind a pile of suitcases?

7) Why did the narrator have a terrible feeling of danger
from the very first words of the conversation?

8) What made it even stronger?

9) What did the narrator take the box for?

10) But he didn’t tell the captain about his fears, did he? Why?

11) Was it good luck that the narrator met his former school-
mate on board the ship?

12) Did he tell Dick he had discovered a conspiracy to blow
up the ship and everybody on board?

13) How did Dick take the news?

14) Why didn’t Dick believe the narrator?

15) What were Muller and Flannigan doing in the smoking-
room? What were they talking about?

16) Why did the narrator ask the captain at dinner about Fe-
nian manifestoes and their terroristic acts?

17) What did the narrator see and hear on deck?

18) Why did he start fighting the two men?

19) What lay behind this mystery?

Working with the Vocabulary

Say it in your own words, paying attention to the italicised parts.

1) “All aboard?” asked the Captain.
“All aboard, sir,” said the mate.
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2)
3)
4)

3)

6)

7)
8)
9)
10)

1D

“Time is up!” said the Captain, closing his chronometer
and putting it in his pocket.

[ was shocked by the words which I had overheard. Every-
thing seemed 1o fit in perfectly well.

“No, | won’t go to the Captain. I’ll keep an eye on the two
men and tell nobody about them.”

They said something about “tonight”. Is it possible that .

they were going fo carry out their horrible plans on the first
evening of our journey? |

“I am sure you have mistaken a camera or something like
it for an infernal machine.”

“Nothing of the sort,” 1 said rather coldly,

“I hope that you will make yourself at home aboard my ship.”
“We had better change the subject of our conversation.”
“If the worst comes to the worst, it is better to die here than
to wait for death in agony on a sick-bed on land.”

*“I could stand it no longer.”

Choose to fill in the gaps in the following sentences.

D)

2)

3)

4)

He_ (1) the coat that (2) over his left
arm and [ saw a dark box which he (3) on the
desk.
(1) a) rose (2) a) hung (3) a) lay
b) raised b) hanged b) laid
It looked a pistol case.
a) as
b) like -

The tall man, Flannigan, his companion called
him, looked through the hole for several minutes.

a) like

b) as |
They both looked around them as if they were afraid that
they were being watched. “This is just the place,” I heard
___say.

a) other
b) another
c) the other
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3)

6)

8)

9)

10)

11)

12)

13)

“1 hope that you will yourselves at home aboard

my ship.”
a) make
b) do
this conversation Flannigan had not shown any
interest.
a) for
b) while
c¢) during
“Tewill
a) do
b) make
It was dark now, so dark that 1 could
figures of Flannigan and Muller.
a) hard
b) hardly
Death stared me in the face and I could not do
a) nothing
b) something
c¢) anything
There was nobody on deck
a) besides
b) except
“Why do you want to have the blood of two
people upon your hands?”
a) hundreds
b) hundred
“We hopethat ______ such competitions will make pi-
geon-flying more popular in America.”
a) a few
b) few
c) little
d) a little
Suddenly there was a shout from the bridge, and two men
appeared, running very quickly down the quay. It was
clear they were to the ship.
a) hurrying
b) hurrying up
¢) in a hurry

a scandal on land,” said a voice.

see' the

those two figures.
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14) The two passengers’ suitcases were not examined because

they had come aboard
a) hurrying

b) hurrying up
¢) in a hurry

Use appropriate prepositions in the following sentences.

1y

2)

3)
4)

5)
6)
7)

8)

“It will be very bad for us ifanybodyfinds____ about
them. And it will be still worse if anyone pulls the trigger
___ mistake.”
“Was it possible they were going tocarry ___ their
horrible plans on the first evening of our voyage?”

my surprise he began laughing.
“You, Hammond, always liked to discover strange things

and make stories about them.”
“The fellow can’t be responsible his words.”
“Here’s our safe arrival Europe.”

“Don’t stare them because | don’t want them

to think that they are being watched.”

Muller’s pigeon won as it arrived
the following morning.

Lowell

a) Mate the words and phrases in the left-hand column with their defi-
nitions in the right-hand column.

1)

2)

3)
4)

J)
6)
7)
&)

9)

to overhear 1) towatch smb closely

an eavesdropper 2) 1 was very close to death

to fit in well 3) This place suits us.

to feel seasick 4) to match; to be logically
- explained

to discover a conspiracy | 5) not to take notice of

to stare at 6) toswitch to another topic

one’s whereabouts 7) the one, who listens secret-

ly to other people’s talk

to pay little attention | 8) a person, who goes some-

to where with another one

to change the subject | 9) not to see smth or smb

of the conversation any longer
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10) if the worst comes to

the worst
11) This place will do.

12) Death stared me in the
face.
13) to keep an eye on

14) 1 can stand it no long-

or;
15) to take out a patent of

16) to lose sight of

17) a companion

10) to listen secretly to other
people’s conversation

11) to uncover one’s secret
evil plans

12) to get sick because of the
movement of the ship

13) Ican’t bear it any more.

14) the place, where a person
or a thing is

15) to get a paper from a
government office giv-
ing someone the right to
make or sell a new inven-
tion

16) to look steadily for a long
time in surprise or shock

17) if the worst possible situa-
tion happens

b) Fill in the blanks with the required phrases or their elements from
the left-hand column of the list (in an appropriate form).

1) It’srudeto
2) 1nevercould

hag.. Ak

other people.

people telling me what to do.

3) Theoldlady’s '
4) This new invention is protected by patent; the inventor

5) The escaﬁed prisoner’s

6) Please,

always drives the car.

are still unknown.

the baby for me.

7) Mary joined the local drama club but didn’t seem

, so she left.

8) 1saw her for a moment but then

_of her.

9) ____ . we can always go by bus tomorrow.

¢) Make up your own sentences with some of these phrases.

Choose between hardly or hard to complete the following sentences.

1) llooked
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2) When it was time to have dinner, [ could ________ eat
anything.
3) It was dark now, so dark that [ could __ see the

figures of Flannigan and Muller.
4) But he was looking at me when he spoke.

Translate the following sentences from the story into Russian. Pay
attention to the use of the verb 1o ler.

1) “Let meseeit.”

2) Their strange manner and secret whispering, the little
square box with the trigger, their jokes about the shock of
the man who would let it off by mistake... All these facts
led me to believe that they were terrorists.

3) Perhaps, the best thing I can do is to keep silent and let
the sporting correspondent of the New York Herald ex-
plain everything.

4) “Let’s go on deck. You need some fresh air, I think.”

Narrate the following conversation in the Reported Speech, using the
recommended verbs (fo answer, to add, to explain, to exclaim, to say,
to tell smb smith, to wonder, would like to know, to repeat, to agree, to
object, to contradict, to insist, 1o be sure, to doubt, etc.). Observe the
rule of the Sequence of Tenses.

M od e l: *“Yes, this place will do.” —
Muller agreed that that place would do.

*“This place will do.”

“Yes, 1t will.”

“Are you sure the trigger will act?”

“Yes, [ am sure it will.” |

“We were to let it off at ten, were we not?”

“Yes, at ten sharp. We have eight minutes left.”

“I am afraid they will hear the clicking of the trigger.”

“It doesn’t matter. It will be too late for anyone to do any-
thing.”

“It will make a sensation on land.”

“Yes, it will make a noise in the newspapers.”
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Discussion

1. Do you consider this story a humorous one or a detective
one? Give your reasoning.

2. Supply this story with a different ending.

3.  What other title could have been given to it? Give your
reasoning.

4. Give sketch-portraits of all the characters of the story
under discussion (the narrator; the two strange passen-
gers — Muller and Flannigan; Dick — the narrator’s
friend).

5. Why had the two men taken so much conspiracy, while
preparing their pigeon competition?

6. Find some more information on Conan Doyle. What
other stories by this writer have you read? How did you
like them? Speak on one of them.

7.  Why does this story stand out among other stories by this
writer? \

8. Act out the conversations between:

a) Flannigan and Muller
b) The narrator and his friend Dick

9. Act as a reporter. Interview Muller, Flannigan and the

captain of the ship after the end of the pigeon competi-
tion.



THE STOLEN BACILLUS

A young man was visiting a famous bacteriologist. He had
brought a note of introduction from an old friend of the scientist. His
pale face and deep grey eyes, his nervous manner and keen interest
in bacteriology made a good impression upon the scientist. So the
famous bacteriologist was glad to show the visitor his laboratory.

“This,” said the scientist, slipping a glass slide under the mi-
croscope, “is a preparation of the famous Bacillus of cholera — the
cholera germ.”

The pale-faced visitor looked down the microscope. He was
evidently not accustomed to that kind of thing, and held a limp white
hand over the other eye.

“I see very little,” he said.

“Touch the screw,” said the bacteriologist, “perhaps the mi-
croscope is out of focus for you.”
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“Ah! now I see,” said the visitor. “Not so very much to see after
all!! They are so small. And yet, these little bacteria may multiply and
kill the population of any great city! Wonderful!”

He stood up. Then he took the glass slide from under the mi-
croscope and held it in his hand towards the window.

“You can see them only by straining your eye, so small they
are,” he said looking at the preparation. “Are these — alive? Are they
dangerous now?” ‘

“No, they aren’t,” said the scientist. “They have been killed
already. I wish we could kill all of them? in the world.”

“I suppose,” the pale man said with a slight smile, “that youdon’t
like to have such things about you in the living — in the active state?”

“On the contrary,? we are obliged to,*” said the bacteriologist.
“Here, for instance —” He walked across the room and took up one
of several sealed tubes. “Here is the living thing. This is a cultivation
of the living cholera bacteria.”

An expression of satisfaction appeared in the face of the pale
young man. The scientist was surprised to see pleasure in his visitor’s
eyes. He held the tube in his hand thoughtfully.

“Yes, here is a great danger imprisoned,” he said. “Only break
such a little tube as this into a supply of drinking water and these lit-
tle particles that are difficult to see through the microscope will go
forth, increase and multiply in the reservoir. Then death — death swift
and terrible, death full of pain will come upon the city... Here it will
take the husband from the wife, there the child from its mother, the
statesman from his duty, and the working man from his work. Death
will come into a house here and a house there and punish the peo-
ple who do not boil their drinking water; death will wait ready to be
drunk by horses in the rivers® and by children in the public fountains.

I Not so very much to see after all! — He tak yX MHOTO MOXHO H YBH-
J1eTh, COOCTBEHHO rOBOPSI. '

2 T wish we could kill all of them — ecnu 661 MBI MOTJTH YOMTB WX BCex
(cocaaeamenvHoe HAKAOHEHUe nocie 21a20aa to wish)

3 on the contrary — Ha060pOT

4 we are obliged to — MblL 06513aHbI (COXPAHWTD X XHUBBIMH) (10 € 5moM
cayuae 3amensem 21az2o01 to keep, ¥mobut usbexcams €20 NOEMOPeHUA)

5 death will wait ready to be drunk by horses in the rivers — cMepTb Ha-
CTHUTHET JIoLAaAeH, KOTOpHIE OyayT NKWTh BOAY U3 peK
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Death will appear in mineral water and in the wells, it wﬂl appear
everywhere at a thousand unexpected places.”

He stopped suddenly. Then after a moment’s silence he con-

tinued, “But it is quite safe here, you know — quite safe.”

The pale-faced man nodded. His eyes shone.

“These anarchists,” said he, “are fools, blind fools — to use
bombs when this kind of thing exists.”

Suddenly a knock at the door was heard. The bacteriologist
opened it.

“Just a minute, dear,” whispered his wife.

When the scientist returned to the laboratory his visitor was
looking at his watch.

“I had no idea I had wasted an hour of your time,” he said.
“Twelve minutes to four. I ought to have left here! by half past three.
But your things were really too interesting. I'm sorry I cannot stay a
moment longer. I have an appointment at four.”

He thanked the scientist and went out of the room. The bacte-
riologist accompanied him to the door and then returned thoughtfully
along the corridor to his laboratory.

He was thinking of his visitor. “A strange fellow,” he said to
himself. “Why should he be so interested? in those cultivations of
cholera germs?”

Suddenly a disturbing thought struck him. He turned very
quickly to his writing-table. Then he felt hastily in his pockets, and
then rushed to the door. “I may have put it down> on the hall table,”
he said.

“Minnie!” he shouted in the hall.

“Yes, dear,” came his wife’s voice.

“Had I anything in my hand when | spoke to you, dear, just
now?” -
“Nothing, dear, because | remember.”

“Blue ruin!” cried the bacteriologist, ran to the front door and
down the steps of his house to the street.

' 1 ought to have left here — mHe Gbl ClICIOBANO YIHTH OTCIOAA

2 why should he be so interested — 3auem OBl eMY NPOSBAATH TAKYIO 3a-
HHTEPECOBAHHOCTD

3 I may have put it down — MOXeT OBITh, 51 MOJ0XWIT IPOOHPKY

48

Minnie, hearing the door slam!, ran in alarm to the window.
Down the street the young man was getting into a cab. The bacte-
riologist, hatless, and in his slippers, was running and gesticulating
wildly towards this group. One slipper came off, but he did not stop
to put it on. -

“He has gone mad,”? said Minnie, “it’s that terrible science
of his.” |

She opened the window and was going to call after her hus-
band.

The young man, suddenly glancing round, seemed to be mad
too.3 He pointed hastily to the bacteriologist and said something to
the cabman. In a moment the cab and the bacteriologist running after
it disappeared round the corner.

Minnie remained at the window for a mmute or two. She could
understand nothing at all.

“Of course, he is eccentric,” she thought. “But running about
London in his socks!”

A happy thought struck her. She hastily put on her hat, seized
her husband’s shoes, went into the hall, took down his hat and light
overcoat from the pegs, came out upon the doorstep and hailed a
cab. '

“Drive me up the road,” she said to the cabman, “and see if
we can find a gentleman running about in a velveteen coat and no
hat.”

“Velveteen coat, ma’am, and no hat. Very good, ma’am.”

The cabman said it in the most matter-of-fact way?, as if° he
drove to this address every day in his life.

People walking along the street were astonished seeing three
cabs racing one after the other; a young man in the first cab sat
holding a little tube firmly in his hand. His face was like a mask of

| hearing the door slam — ycibiaB, YTO XJIONHY.a ABEPD (00beKmHbIil

-UHGUHUmMUGHBIL 060pOM)

2 he has gone mad — oH cowues ¢ yma

3 The young man seemed... to be mad too. — MoJtonoit Henosek... Kasa-
7I0Ch, TOXKE COLIEN C YMa (cybsexmubiil unpuHUMuUGHbIE 000pOom).

4 in the most matter-of-fact way — kak 6yaTo 3710 ObL1 171 HETO CaMblid
3aypAMHBbIA cayvan

5 as if — kak 6yaTO
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fear and exultation. He was afraid of being caught! before he could
fulfil his mad task. But his exultation was greater than his fear. No
anarchist before him had ever done the thing he was going to do:
to break the tube that contained the destruction of London into a
TESETVOIr.

“The world will hear of me at last,” he thought. “I shall teach
those who have neglected me, who have always thought me a man
of no importance?. Death, death, death to them all!”

He felt proud of his cleverness, how brilliantly he had planned
the whole thing: forged the letter of introduction and got into the
laboratory.

He looked out of the cab. The bacteriologist was only fifty
yards behind. That was bad. “I may be caught and stopped yet,”
the anarchist thought. He felt in his pocket for money, and found
half-a-sovereign.®> He held it out in his hand into the cabman’s
face. .

“I’ll give you more,” he shouted, “if only we get away.”

“Very well,” said the cabman, snatching the money out of his
hand. The cab swayed and the anarchist suddenly felt the little tube
crack. The broken half of it fell upon the floor of the cab. The young
man stared at two or three drops of the cultivation on his hand.

He shuddered.

“Well! I suppose I shall be the first to die from cholera. And it’s
a terrible death. [ wonder if it is as terrible as they say it is.”

Presently a thought occurred to him. He looked at the tube
on the floor of the cab. A little drop was still in the broken end of the
tube, and he drank it to make sure.? It was better to make sure.

Then it dawned upon him that there was no further need
to escape the bacteriologist. So he told the cabman to stop, and
got out. He stood on the pavement with his arms folded upon

I he was afraid of being caught — on 6osiica, uTo ero cxpataT

2 a man of no importance — ManeHbKMIt YeTOBEYEK (HE MMEIOLLIMIA HHU-
KaKOro Beca)

3 half-a-sovereign — nosicoBepeHa (coeeper — 3010mas MoHema & 00uH
pyrm cmepaunao8) '

4 felt the little tube crack — nouyyBcTBOBaJ, YTO MPOGHPKA JOMHYA
(0bsexmiubiii unguuumuersiii obopom)

> to make sure — 151 BEDHOCTH
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his breast, awaiting the arrival of the bacteriologist. There was
something tragic and dignified in his pose. He greeted the scien-
tist with a laugh.

“Long live! Anarchy! You are too late, my friend. [ have
drunk it.”

The bacteriologist from his cab gave him a curious look.

“You have drunk it! An anarchist! I see now.”

He was about to say something more,? and then checked him-
self. A smile hung in the corner of his mouth. He was going to de-
scend from his cab when he saw the anarchist waving him a dramatic
farewell and then walking away towards Waterloo Bridge.

While watching him the bacteriologist did not notice his
wife at first, who appeared upon the pavement with his hat and
shoes and the overcoat. When he saw her he did not even show
any surprise. | -

“Very good of you to bring my things,” he said to his wife, still
looking at the figure of the anarchist going away. Minnie felt abso-
lutely sure that her husband was mad.

“Put on?.. Certainly, dear,” said he as the cab began to turn
and hid the black figure, slowly disappearing in the distance, from
his eyes. Then suddenly something grotesque struck him and he
laughed. Then he remarked, “It is really very serious, very, very
serious. |

“You see, that man came to my house to see me. He is an
anarchist. No — don’t faint, or I shan’t be able to tell you the rest.
Not knowing that he was an anarchist, | wanted to astonish him.
So I took up a cultivation of that Bacterium that causes the blue
patches upon different monkeys. I don’t know why Idid it... Like a
fool, I said it was Asiatic cholera. And he ran away with it to poison
the water of London. Then he swallowed it. Of course, I cannot
say what will happen, but you know, that cultivation turned that
kitten blue... and the three puppies — in patches, and the spar-
row — bright blue. And the worst of all is, I shall have to prepare
another cultivation.”

I Jong live — na 3npaBCcTBYET
2 he was about to say something more — oH cobupasncs cka3aTbh eLue
YTO-TO
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Exercises
Comprehension Check

Say who in the story said it and in connection with what.

1) “You can see them only by straining your eyes, so small
they are.”

2) “I suppose that you wouldn’t like to have such things
about you in the living — in the active state?”

3) *“These anarchists are fools, blind fools — to use bombs
when this kind of thing exists.”

4) “Blue ruin!”

5) “He has gone mad, it’s that terrible science of his.”

6) “Velveteen coat, ma’am, and no hat. Very good,
ma’am.”

7) “The world will hear of me at last.” -

8) “Long live Anarchy! You are too late, my friend. I have
drunk it.”

9) “And the worst of all is, I shall have to prepare another
cultivation.”

Mate the beginnings of the sentences in Part A with the endings in
Part B.

Part A

1) So the famous bacteriologist was glad ...

2) “Death will come into a house here and a house there ...

3) The bacteriologist accompanied him to the door ...

4) The bacteriologist, hatless and in his slippers ...

5) Minnie remained at the window ...

6) People walking along the street were astonished ...

7) No anarchist before him had ever done the thing he was
going to do: ...

8) He felt proud of his cleverness: ...

9) The cab swayed and ...

10) Then it dawned upon him ...

11) Of course, I cannot say what will happen, ...
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Part B

1) ... was running and gesticulating wildly towards the group.

2) ... to show the visitor his laboratory.

3) ... seeing three cabs racing one after the other; a young
man in the cab sat holding a little tube firmly in his hand.

4) ... how brilliantly he had planned the whole thing: forged
the letter of introduction and got into the laboratory.

5) ... and then returned thoughtfully along the corridor to
his laboratory. | ;

6) ... for a minute or two.

7) ... the anarchist suddenly felt the little tube crack.

8) ... to break the tube that contained the destruction of
London, into a reservoir.

9) ... that there was no further need to escape the bacteri-
ologist.

10) ... but you know, that cultivation turned that kitten blue...
and the three puppies — in patches, and the sparrow —
bright blue. '

11) ... and punish the people who do not boil their drinking

water; death will wait ready to be drunk by horses in the
rivers and by children in the public fountains.

Answer the following questions.

1) Who was a young man visiting?

2) Why was the bacteriologist glad to show the visitor his
laboratory?

3) What did the bacteriologist show him?

4) Were there only killed bacteria in the lab or were there
also cultivations of the living cholera bacteria?

5) Why was the scientist surprised at the moment?

6) What will happen if such a little tube is broken into a sup-
ply of drinking water?

7) Why did the bacteriologist think that his visitor was a
strange fellow?

8) How did the young man react when he saw the bacteri-
ologist behind him?

9) What thought struck the bacteriologist’s wife?

10) What were the people in the street surprised to see?
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11) Why did the young man feel proud after all? What was he
planning to do? |

12) Why did the anarchist think that he’d probably be the
first man to die from cholera? |

13) Why did it occur to him that there was no further need to

" escape the bacteriologist? |

14) What did the anarchist tell the bacteriologist when the
latter got out of the cab?

15) Why was Minnie, the scientist’s wife, absolutely sure he
was mad?

16) What cultivation did he show to the anarchist to surprise
him? -

17) What effect did this cultivation produce on living crea-
tures?

Working with the Vocabulary

Find in the story synonyms for the following Russian words (the number
of synonyms is given in brackets). |

CTpaHHEI (2); XBaTarb, JOBUTE (4); TOpONUTLCS (2); KpU-
yaTh (2); pasMaxuBaTh pykKamu (2); cCMOTpeThb (2); ObITb
yAMBIAEHHBIM (2); peKoMeHnaTebHOe NHUCHMO (2); pa3bu-
BaThCS, AaBaTh TPELLMHY (2); BEIXOOUTH U3 Keba (2); Oerarthb
IPYT 3a ApyroM (2); cnacarbcs 6erctsoM (2).

Check the pronunciation of the following words with the dictionary.

reservoir, to descend, grotesque, cholera, germ, anarchist,
bacteriologist, to neglect, half-a-sovereign, to seize, limp,
bomb, hastily, bacteria(um), microscope, to gesticulate, ex-
ultation, breast.

Fill in the gaps in the following sentences with the verbal phrases, con-
taining the preposition a) out; b) on / upon. Translate the sentences
into Russian.

a) To pass out; to look out; to hold out; to snatch out; to get out.
1) So he told the cabman to stop and
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2) He __of'the cab.

3) He thanked the scientistand ____ of the room.
4) “Very well,” said the cabman, _________ the money
of his hand. |

5) He felt in his pocket for money and found half-a-sover-
eign. He it in his hand into the cab-

man’s face.

b) To make an impression on; to come upon; to put on (2); to come out
upon; to fal upon; to dawn upon; to stand on; to fold arms upon (one’s
breast); to cause patches upon; to appear upon.

1) While watching him the bacteriologist did not notice his

wife at fist who_______ the pavement.
2) “Imayhave ______itdown______ the hall table,”
he said. | -
3) Soltookup acultivation of that Bacterium that
the blue patches _____ different monkeys.
4) Hestood —___ the pavement with his _____ his
breast. |
5) The broken half of it the floor of the cab.
6) Thenit him that there was no further need to

escape the bacteriologist.
7) Hispale face and deep eyes, his nervous manner
the scientist. | 5
8) One slipper came off, but he didn’t stopto it

9) Then death — death swift and terrible, death full of pain
will_____ the city.

10) She hastily ____ her hat, seized her husband’s shoes,
went into the hall, took down his hat and light overcoat
from the pegs, — the doorstep and called out to
a cab.

Choose to fill in the gaps in the sentences below.

1) “Itsoundsreallyvery |, very, very
a) serious
b) seriously
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2) Then it dawned upon him that there was no
need to escape the bacteriologist.
a) farther
b) far
c) further
d) farthest
e) furthest
3) Asmile ______inthe corner of his mouth.
a) hanged
b) hung
4) *“Certainly, dear,” said he as the cab began to turn, and
hid the black figure, slowly disappearing __ the
distance.
a) at
b) in
5) The cab swayed and the anarchist suddenly felt the little
tube
a) crack
b) cracking
c) to crack
6) “lhadnoideal
young man.
‘a) wasted
b) was wasting
¢) had wasted
7)  “I’ll give you more,” he shouted, “if only we
away.”
a) will get
b) get
C) gets

an hour of your time,” said the

Study the following prepositional phrases and a) use the required prepo-
sitions to fill in the gaps in the sentences below; b) translate the phrases
into Russian; ¢) make up your own sentences with some of them.

To be accustomed to; to be out of focus; on the contrary; for
instance; in the face; to be interested in; round the corner; in
alarm; to get into a cab; a man of no importance; in the dis-
tance; to be good of.
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1) “____ the contrary, we are obliged to,” said the bac-

teriologist. |

2) An expression of satisfaction appeared _______ the face
of the pale man.

3) He was evidently not accustomed _____ that Kind of
thing, and held a limp white hand over the other eye.

4) “Here,____instance —" He walked across the room

and took up one of the several sealed tubes. “Here is the
living thing.”
5) “I shall teach those who have neglected me, who have

always thought meaman ______ no importance.”

6) “Touch the screw,” said the bacteriologist, “perhaps the
microscope is__ focus for you.”

7) “Why should he be so much interested ___ those
cultivations of cholera germs?”

8) “Verygood _______ you to bring my things,” he said to
his wife.

9) Inamoment the cab and the bacteriologist, running after
it, disappeared _______ the corner.

10) Down the street a young man was getting______a cab.

11) Minnie, hearing the door slam, ran alarm to the
window. ;

L]
Say it in your own words, paying attention to the italicised parts of the

sentences. -~

1) He was evidently nor accustomed to that kind of thing...

2) “And yet, these little bacteria may multiply and kill the
population of any great city!.”

3) He walked across the room and took up one of several
sealed tubes. :

4)  “Yes, here is a great danger imprisoned.”

5) “TI’m sorry I cannot remain a moment longer. I have an
engagement at four.”

6) The bacteriologist accompanied him to the door...

7) Suddenly a disturbing thought struck him.

8) Then he felf hastily in his pockets, and then rushed fo the
door.

9) Minnie, hearing the door sfam, ran in alarm to the window.
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10) The cabman said it in the most matter-of-fact way...

11) People walking along the street were astonished, seeing
three cabs racing one after the other.

12) “I shall teach those who have neglected me, who have al-
ways thought me a man of no importance.”

13) He felt proud of his cleverness, how brilliantly he had
planned the whole thing; forged the letter of introduction...

14) Presently a thought occiirred to him.

15) Then it dawned upon him that there was no further need to
escape the bacteriologist.

16) Then something grotesque struck him.

17) “You see, that man came to my house to see me. He is an
anarchist. No — don’t faint, or I shan’t be able to tell you
the rest.”

Discussion

1. Do you know who can be called “an anarchist”? What'’s
typical of his manner of behaviour and actions? Are there
any anarchists known to you from Russian Literature?

2. Isthe career of a bacteriologist prestigious? What are they en-
gaged in? Would you like to make a career of a bacteriologist?

- Why? How is a bacteriologist different from a biologist?

3. Make uvse of the following words and phrases to draw a

sketch-portrait of someone you know. Add some words
and phrases of your own.
A pale face (pale-faced); deep grey eyes; a nervous man-
ner; a slight smile; one’s eyes shine; to be eccentric; one’s
face is a mask of politeness (fear, exultation, etc.); to
speak in a matter-of-fact way.

4. Do you agree with the bacteriologist’s wife that all scien-
tists are eccentric and sort of mad because of science?

5. Narrate the whole story in the person of Minnie, the bac-
teriologist’s wife.

6. Add about five to ten sentences, saying what happened to
the poor anarchist after he had swallowed the “blue ruin”.

7.  Name the story differently and give your reasoning.

THE BLAST OF THE BOOK

Professor Openshaw was a man of science. It was his pridg to
have given his whole life to studying Psychic Phenomena. He always
lost his temper if anybody said that he believed in ghosts. But he also
lost his temper if anybody said that ghosts did not exist.

“I am a man of science,” he said one morning to Father
Brown,! who was a friend of his. They were standing on the steps
outside the hotel where both had been breakfasting that morning
and sleeping the night before. The Professor had come back rather
late from one of his experiments. “I am trying,” he continued, “to
explain psychic phenomena scientifically. I've been working on this
problem for a long time. I think a lot of psychic appearances can be
explained scientifically. But cases of disappearance of people are

| Father Brown — natep BpayH (kamonuveckuii césuennux)
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much more difficult to explain. These people in the newspapers,
who vanish and are never found — if you knew the details as 1 do ...
Only this moming I have received an extraordinary letter from an
old missionary, quite a respectable old boy. He’s coming to see me at
my office this morning. Perhaps you’d lunch with me or something,
and I’d tell you the results.”

“Thanks, I shall,” said Father Brown.

They said good-bye to each other and the Professor walked
round the corner to his small office which he used for the publication
of his scientific reports. He had only one clerk, a man named Ber-
ridge, who sat at a desk in the outer office! working at some calcula-
tions for the Professor’s report. The Professor paused to ask if Mr.
Pringle had called. The clerk answered mechanically in the negative
and went on mechanically adding up figures. The Professor turned
towards his study.

“Oh, by the way,? Berridge,” he said without turning round, “if
Mr. Pringle comes, send him straight to me. Go on with your work. 1
should like to have those notes for my report finished tonight if pos-
sible. You may leave them on my desk tomorrow, if I am late.”

And he went into his study, still thinking of the problem which
the letter from Pringle had raised. He sat down in his large and com-
fortable chair and read once more the short letter from Pringle. In
this letter Mr. Pringle asked permission to come and see the Professor
about some curious cases of disappearance of people. He knew that
the Professor was interested in psychic problems.

The Professor was surprised when he looked up and saw that
the missionary was already in the room.

“Your clerk told me [ was to come straight in,3” said Mr. Prin-
gle apologetically, but with a broad grin. The grin was almost lost in a
thick reddish-grey beard and whiskers that covered the missionary’s
face. He had a snub nose and frank friendly eyes.

Openshaw was a man of great detective ability. He could always
tell at once if a man was honest or a humbug. He looked with great
attention at his visitor, trying to see what sort of man Mr. Pringle was.

| outer office — xoMHara /15 Ki1epKa
2 by the way — MeXay IpOYHM
3 T was to come straight in — utoGwI 9 cpazy xe Bowen
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He could not find anything suspicious about his appearance. In fact
he liked the friénd]y laughter in Mr. Pringle’s evyes, laughter which
is never found in the eyes of real humbugs.

“You probably think,” said Mr. Pringle, “1 am playing a joke on
you,! Professor. All the same, I must tell my story to somebody who
knows, because it’s true. And, all joking apart,? it’s tragic as well as
true. Well, to cut it short,? T was a missionary in a small station in West
Africa, in the thick of the forests. The only other white man there was
the officer in command of the district? Captain Wales. He and I were
very friendly soon. One day he came back to his tent in the forest, after
a short leave, and said he wanted to tell me something. He was hold-
ing an old book in a leather binding, and he put it down on the table
beside his revolver and an old Arab sword he had. He said this book
had belonged to a man on the boat which he had just come off. That
man had told him that nobody must open the book, or even look inside
it. If anybody did it he would be carried off by the devil, or disappear.

“Wales said to the man that this was all nonsense, of course,
and they had a quarrel. The end of the story was very strange. Captain
Wales said that the man did look into the book, and then drnpped it
and walked to the side of the boat—"

“One moment,” said the Professor, who had made one or
two notes. “Before you tell me anything else. Did the man tell Wales
where he had got the book, or who it belonged to?”

“Yes,” replied Pringle, now quite serious. “It seems he said
he was bringing it back to Dr. Hankey, the Oriental traveller’ now in
England, to whom the book belonged, and who had warned the man
about the book. The magic of the book was demonstrated when the
man who had looked into it walked straight over the side of the ship
and was never seen again.”

“Do you believe it yourself?” asked Openshaw after a pause.

- “Well, T do,” replied Pringle. “I believe it for two reasons.
First, that Wales was a very truthful man. He said that the man had

I to play a joke on (somebody) — pa3sbITphiBaTh (KOro-1u60)

2 all joking apart — [IYTKK B CTOPOHY

3 to cut it short — xopoue rosops

4 the officer in command of the district — HauaneHNK OKpyTa

> Oriental traveller — nyTeLIECTBEHHUK MO BOCTOUHBIM CTPAHAM
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walked straight over the side on a still and calm day, but there had
been no splash.”

The Professor looked at his notes for some seconds in silence,
and then said, “And your other reason for believing it?”

“My other reason,” answered Mr. Pringle, “is what I saw
myself.” |

There was another silence until he continued again:

-~ “I told you that Captain Wales had put down the book on the
table beside the sword. There was only one entrance to the tent; and
it happened that I was standing in it, looking out into the forest, with
my back to my companion. He was standing by the table grumbling
that it was all nonsense and that it was foolish in the twentieth century

to be frightened of opening a book, asking why the devil he couldn’t

open it himself. Then some instinct made me tell him that he had
better not do that, the book had better be returned! to Dr. Hankey.
‘“What harm could it do?’ he asked restlessly. “What harm did it do?’
I answered him. ‘What happened to your friend on the boat?’ He did
not answer; indeed I did not know what he could answer. ‘If it comes
to that,’? I continued, ‘what is your explanation of what really hap-
pened on the boat?’ Still he did not answer, and I looked round and
saw that he wasn’t there.

“The tent was empty. The book was lying on the table; open, but
on its face, as if he had tured it downwards. But the sword was lying
on the ground near the other side of the tent; and there was a great hole
in the canvas of the tent, as if somebody had cut his way out with the
sword. | have never seen or heard of Captain Wales from that day.

“I wrapped the book up in brown paper,’ taking good care® not

to look at it; and I brought it back to England, intending at first to
return it to Dr. Hankey. Then 1 saw a report in your paper suggesting
a hypothesis about such things; and I decided to stop on the way and
put the matter before you.>”

! that he had better not do that, the book had better be returned — uto eMy
ny4iie Obl HE OTKPbIBAThH KHUTY, 3 BEDHYTD €€

2 jfit comes to that — 30. ec/iv YK rOBOPMTb OTKPOBEHHO

3 brown paper — obepTouHasi Gymara

4 taking good care — NPUHSB BCe MePHI MPEIOCTOPOXKHOCTH

> put the matter before you — U310XHUTb BCE OEO BaM
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Professor Openshaw laid down his pen and looked attentively
at the man on the other side of the table. He had met many differ-
ent types of humbugs, and even some eccentric and extraordinary
types of honest men. In the ordinary way he would have begun with
the healthy hypothesis that the story was a pack of lies. I Yes, the best
hypothesis would be to say that the story was a pack of lies! And yet,
he could not make himself believe that the man was simply a liar. The
man was not trying to look honest as most humbugs do. It scemed
that he was honest in spite of? the queerness of the story.

- “Mr. Pringle,” said the Professor sharply, “where is the book
now?”

The grin reappeared on the bearded face which had become
quite serious during the recital of the story.

“Ileft it outside,” said Mr. Pringle. “I mean in the outer office.
It was a risk, perhaps; but the less risk of the two.”

“What do you mean?” demanded the Professor. “Why didn’t
you bring it straight in here?”

“Because,” answered the missionary, “I knew that as soon as
you saw it, you would open it — before you had heard the story. 1
thought it possible you might think twice about opening it — after
you’d heard the story.”

Then after a silence he added, “There was nobody out there,
only your clerk; and he looked a dull honest man busy with his cal-
culations.”

“Oh, Berridge,” laughed the Professor, “your magic book is safe
enough? with him, I'm quite sure. He is just a Calculating Machine.
Human beings like him# if you can call him a human being, would never
think of opening other people’s brown paper parcels. Let’s go and get
the book now. I'll tell you frankly that I am not quite sure whether we
ought to open it here and now or send it to Dr. Hankey.”

The two had passed together out of the Professor’s study into
the outer office; and even as they did so, Mr. Pringle gave a cry and ran
forward towards the clerk’s desk. For the clerk’s desk was there; but

I a pack of lies — cnyiomIHOE BpaHbE

2 in spite of — HecMOTp4 Ha

3 is safe enough — HAXOAMTCS B IOCTATOUHOH BE30MACHOCTH
4 human beings like him — 11044, noaoOHbBIE EMY
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not the clerk. On the clerk’s desk lay an old leather-bound book. It was
lving closed, but as if it had just been opened. The clerk’s desk stood
against the wide window that looked out into the street; and the window
was broken. The large hole in the glass looked as if a human body had
just passed through it. There was no other trace of Mr. Berridge.

The two men stood as still as statues, and then it was the Pro-
fessor who slowly came to life. He turned and held out his hand to
the missionary.

“Mr. Pringle,” he said, “I beg your pardon. I beg your pardon
only for thoughts that I have had. But nobody could call himself a
scientific man and not face a fact like this.”

“] suppose,” said Mr. Pringle, “that we should ring up his house
and find out if he has gone home.”

“I don’t know if he’s on the phone,!” answered Openshaw. “He
lives somewhere up Hampstead way,? I think. But I suppose somebody
will ask for him here, if his friends or family miss him.”

“Could we give a description of him if the police want it?”
asked the other.

“The police!” said the Professor. “A description. — Well,
he looked just like everybody else. He wore glasses. One of those
clean-shaven fellows. But the police... look here, what are we to do
about this mad business?”

“] know what I ought to do,” said the missionary firmly. “1 am
gning to take this book to Dr. Hankey and ask him what the devil it’s
all about.> He lives not very far from here, and I'll come straight back
and tell you what he will say.” ,

“Oh, very well,” said the Professor at last, as he sat down. He
was tired, and long after the quick footsteps of the missionary had
died away down the street outside, the Professor sat in the same po-
sition, staring at the wall and thinking hard.

He was still in the same seat and almost in the same position,
when the same quick steps were heard in the street outside and the
missionary entered, this time with empty hands.

l to be on the (tele)phone — numers TeneoH y cedst 1oMa

2 somewhere up Hampstead way — rae-To Heganeko oT XaMcTena (my-
HUKUN bRl 0K pye JTondona)

3 what the devil it’s all about — B yeM, 4epT BO3bMH, TYT A€/10
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“Dr. Hankey,” said Mr. Pringle, “wants to keep the book for
an hour and think over the matter. Then he asks us both to call on
him and he will give us his decision. He very much desired, Professor,
that you should accompany me on the second visit.”

Openshaw continued to stare in silence; then he said, sud-
denly:

“Who the devil is Dr. Hankey?”

“Do you mean ‘is he the devil?’” said Pringle smiling. “I am
sure some people have thought so. He is a scientific man like you.
He has lived in India for a long time and studied magic there, so
perhaps he is not so well known here. He’s a thin yellow-faced man
with a lame leg and he loses his temper very easily. Still I don’t know
anything definitely wrong about him.”

Professor Openshaw rose heavily and went to the telephone;
he rang up Father Brown and invited him to come to dinner instead
of lunch; after that he sat down again, lit a cigar and concentrated
his mind once more on this strange case.

Father Brown waited in the vestibule of the restaurant to which
he had been invited by the Professor. He waited there for quite a long
time. At last Openshaw and Pringle appeared and it was clear that
the Professor was terribly excited by the strange things he had just
seen and heard.

They had found Dr. Hankey’s house; they had found on the
door a brass-plate with the name: “J. D. Hankey, M. D.1”. Only they
did not find J. D. Hankey himself. What they did find was that ter-
rible book lying on the table in the parlour, as if had just been read.
They also found a back door wide-open and a few foot-marks on the
ground. [t was a lame man that had run out? of the house. It was clear
from the foot-marks themselves. There were only a few of them and
then... nothing. There was nothing else to be learnt? from Dr. J. D.

' M. D. — Doctor of Medicine

2 jt was a lame man that had run out — T01bKO XpOMOIi YEJTOBEK MOT TaK
BLIOCraTh

3 there was nothing else to be learnt — GoblLe 6bL10 Y3HATH HEYETO
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Hankey, except that he had made his decision. He had read the book
and received the punishment.

When the two came into the entrance under the palms, Pringle
put the book down suddenly on a table, as if it burned his fingers. The
priest glanced at it curiously. On the front page there was a couplet:

- They that looked into this book
Them the Flying Terror took.!

Under these lines there were translations of the cnuplet into
Greek, Latin and French. -

Openshaw called to the waiter and he brought cocktails to them.

“You will dine with us, I hope,” said the Professor to the mis-
sionary. But Mr. Pringle shook his head.

“If you’ll forgive me,” he said, “I’m going offto think over the
whole business. Could I use your office for an hour or so?”

“I suppose — I’'m afraid it’s locked,” said Openshaw in some
surprise.

“You forget there’s a hole in the window,” said the missionary:.
He gave the very broadest of all his broad grins and vanished into the
darkness outside.

“A rather odd fellow,” said the Professor.

When he turned to Father Brown he was rather surprised to find
him talking to the waiter who had brought the cocktails. The talk was
about the waiter’s baby who had been ill and was out of danger now.

“How did you come to know the man?”? asked the Professor.

“Oh, I dine here every two or three months and I’ve talked to
him now and then,?” was the answer.

The Professor, who himself dined there about five times a week,
had never even thought of talking to the waiter.

At this moment a telephone was heard ringing and a few sec-
onds later the Professor was called to it. The voice on the telephone
said it was Pringle.

! They that looked into this book them the Flying Terror took. — KTo krury
3Ty oTKphIBaJ, Jletyuuit Ykac tex ymuan.

? How did you come to know the man? — KakuM 06pa3om Bbl MOTJIH
MO3HAKOMHUTBCA € 3THM YeN0BEKOM?

3 now and then — Bpems OT BpeMeHHM
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“Professor,” said the voice, “l can’t stand it any longer.] I'm
going to look into the book for myself. I'm speaking from your office
and the book is in front of me. If anything happens to me, this is to
say good-bye. No — it’s no use trying tn stnp me.2 You wouldn’t be
in time. I’m opening the book now. I —

Openshaw thought he heard something hke a crash. Then he
shouted the name of Pringle again and again, but he heard no more.
He hung up the receiver, went back and quietly took his seat at the
dinner-table. Then, as calmly as he could, he told the priest every
detail of this monstrous mystery.

“Five men have disappeared in this impossible way,” he said.
“Every case is extraordinary. But the most extraordinary is the case
of my clerk, Berridge. It’s just because he was the quietest creature
that his case is the queerest one.”

“Yes,” replied Father Brown, “it was a queer thing for Berridge
to do. He was always so careful to keep all the office business separate
from any fun of his own.? Why, I’'m sure nobody knew he was quite
a humorist at home and —”

“Berridge!” cried the Professor. “What on earth are you talking
about? Did you know him?”

“Oh, no,” said Father Brown carelessly, “only as | know the
waiter. I’ve often had to wait in your office; and of course I talked to
him. He was rather a character,* and even eccentric, I should say.”

“I’'m not sure what you’re talking about,” said Openshaw.
“But even if my clerk was eccentric (and I’'ve never known a man
who would be less eccentric than Berridge), it doesn’t explain what
happened to him. And it certainly can’t explain the other cases of
disappearance.”

“What other cases?” asked the priest.

The Professor stared at him and spoke slowly and loudly as if
to a child.

I'T can’t stand it any longer — 5 He Mory GoJTbIIIE yIepKAThCs

2 it’s no use trying to stop me — 6eCrno/ie3HO NnpeanpPUHUMATD MOMBITKH
MOMeIIaTh MHE

3 to keep all the office business separate from any fun of his own — 30.
4yTOOBI pa3BIcUYeHHS HE MELLIATH €ro pabore

% he was rather a character — oH 6bU1, 6eCCIIOPHO, HHTEPECHON JIMY-
HOCTBIO (OPUTMHAIOM)
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“My dear Father Brown, five men have disappeared.”

“My dear Professor Openshaw, no men have disappeared.”

Father Brown stared back! at the Professor and spoke as slowly
and as loudly.

“I say that no men have disappeared,” he repeated.

After a moment’s silence he added:

“I suppose the hardest thing is to prove that 0+0+0=0. Men
believe the oddest things sometimes. But in your case there is a very
weak point.”

“What do you mean?”

“You saw nobody vanish. You did not see the man vanish from
the boat. You did not see the man vanish from the tent. You have
simply taken the word? of Mr. Pringle. And I’m sure you would never
have taken his word if your clerk had not disappeared.”

“That may be true,” said the Professor slowly. “You say I saw
nothing myself. But I did; I saw my own clerk disappear. Berridge
did disappear.”

“Berridge did not disappear,” said Father Brown. “On the
contrary.”3

“What the devil do you mean by ‘on the contrary’?”

“I mean,” said Father Brown, “that he never disappeared. He
appeared.”

Openshaw stared across at his friend but the priest went on:

“He appeared in your study, disguised in a thick red beard and
introduced himself as missionary Pringle. And you had never noticed
your own clerk enough to recognise him when he was in so mugh—
and-ready* a disguise.”

“But listen,” began the Professor.

“Could you describe him to the police?” asked Father Brown.
“Not you!® You knew perhaps that he was clean-shaven and wore
glasses. Taking off those glasses was a better disguise than putting on
anything else. You had never seen his eyes, his laughing eyes. He had
put his absurd book on the table in your office. Then he calmly broke

| stared back — B cBOIO OuYEpEnb YCTABUICH

? to take the word — noBepUTH Ha CIOBO

3 On the contrary. — Hanpotus (Hao6opoT).

4 rough-and-ready — caenaHHbIH KOe-Kak, Hacnex
5 Not you! — To/IbKO He Bbl!
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the window, put on the beard and walked into your study, knowing
very well that you had never looked at him in your life.”

“But why should he have played such a mad trick on me?”
demanded Openshaw.,

“Why, because you had never looked at him in your life,” > said
Father Brown. “You called him the Calculating Machine, because
that was all you ever used him for. You never found out that he was a
character, that he had his own views on you and your theories. You
thought you could see through anybody. Can’t you see his mad desire
to prove that you could not see through your own clerk? Don’t you
know the story of the woman who bought two most useless things:
an old doctor’s brass-plate and a wooden leg? With those two things
your clerk created the character of Dr. Hankey. He did it as easily as
he created the character of Captain Wales. He placed the brass-plate
with the name of ‘Dr. Hankey’ on the door of his own house —”

“Do you mean that the place we visited up Hampstead Road
was Berridge’s own house?” asked Openshaw.

“Did you know his house — or even his address?” said the
priest. “Look here, I think highly of you and your work. You have
seen through a lot of liars. But don’t only look at liars. Sometimes
do look at honest men — like the waiter.”

“Where is Berridge now?” asked the Professor after a long
silence.

“I haven’t the least doubt,” said Father Brown, “that he is back
in your office. In fact,! he came back into your office at the exact
moment when Mr. Pringle read the awful book and disappeared.”

There was another long silence and then Professor Openshaw
laughed. He laughed with the laugh of a great man who is great
enough to look small.2 Then he said:

“| suppose | do deserve it; for not noticing the nearest helpers
[ have. But don’t you think that all those incidents coming one after

the other could frighten anybody? Did you never feel, just for a mo-

ment only, that you were frightened of that awful book?”
“Oh, that,” said Father Brown. “[ opened the book as soon as
[ saw it lying there. It’s all blank pages.”

| in fact — (rakTHIECKH
2 who is great enough to look small — KOTOpBIi 10CTAaTOUHO BE/THK, YTOObI
MO3BOJUTb CEOE Ka3aThCsd MATCHBKHM (YETO0BEKOM)
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Exercises
Comprehension Check

Say who in this story:

1) had given his whole life to studying Psychic Phenomena.

2) received an extraordinary letter from an old missionary.

3) went into his study, still thinking of the problem which
the letter from Pringle had raised.

4) could always tell at once if a man was honest or a humbug.

5) told Mr. Pringle that nobody must open the book, or even
look inside it.

6) couldn’t make himself believe that the man was simply a
liar.

7) stood as still as statues.

8) rose heavily and went to the telephone to ring up Father
Brown and invite him to come to dinner instead of lunch.

9) put the book down suddenly on a table, as if it burned his
fingers.

10) as calmly as he could, told the priest every detail of this
mysterious story.

11) had a mad desire to prove that the Professor couldn’t not
see through his own clerk.

12) laughed with the laugh of a great man who is great enough
to look small.

Say who in this stary said it and in connection with what.

I) “I think a lot of psychic appearances can be explained
scientifically. But cases of disappearance of people are
much more difficult to explain.”

2) *“Oh, by the way, Berridge, if Mr. Pringle comes, send
him straight to me.”

3) *“You probably think I am playing a joke on you, Profes-
sor. All the same, I must tell my story to somebody who
knows, because it’s true.”

4) “He said this book had belonged to a man on the boat
which he had just come off. That man told him that nobody
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must open the book, or even look inside it. If anybody did it
he would be carried off by the devil, or disappear.”

5) I left it outside, I mean in the outer office. It was a risk,

perhaps; but the less risk of the two.”

6) “Oh, Berridge. Your magic book is safe enough with him,
I’m quite sure.”

7) “I know what I ought to do. I am going to take this book
to Dr. Hankey and ask him what the devil it’s all about.”

8) “You forget there’s a hole in the window.”

9) “Professor, I can’t stand it any longer. I’'m going to look
into the book for myself.”

10) “He was rather a character, and even eccentric, I should
say.”

11) “You saw nobody vanish... You have simply taken the
word of Mr. Pringle.”

12) “You called him the Calculating Machine, because that
was all you ever used him for.”

13) “I suppose I do deserve it...”

14) “I opened the book as soon as | saw it lying there. It’s all
blank pages.”

Say true, false or I don’t know.

1) Professor Openshaw was very proud to have given all his

life to studying Physics.

2) He never lost his temper if anybody said that he believed
in ghosts.

3) It’s easy to explain psychic appearances, but cases of dis-
appearance of people are much more difficult to be ex-
plained scientifically.

4) Mr. Berridge was called a Walking Encyclopaedia by the
Professor.

5) The Professor paid very little attention to the letter which
he had received from Mr. Pringle.

6) The Professor was very much of a detective and could al-
ways tell an honest person from a humbug.

7) Mr. Pringle used to be an officer in a small station in West
Africa. |
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8) Mr. Pringle didn’t know who had brought that old book
in a leather binding. ‘

9) The professor believed in Mr. Pringle’s story without any
shade of doubt.

10) The clerk disappeared from the office through the win-
dow.

11) When they found Dr. Hankey’s house, luckily Dr. Hankey
was in.

12) Mr. Pringle wanted to throw away the strange book.

13) It was a very extraordinary case, because five men had
disappeared. |

14) The Professor’s clerk was a very clever man, always ready
to play some practical jokes.

15) The Professor was badly offended by this joke.

Finish up the following sentences based on the story.

1) He always lost his temper if anybody said that he believed
in ghosts. But he also lost his temper

2) “I am a man of science,” he said one mnrnmg to Fa-
ther Brown, who was a friend of his. They were standing

3) The Professor walked round the corner to his small office
which he used for the publication of his scientific reports.
He had only : | |

4) The Professor went into his study, still thinking of the
problem which the letter from Pringle raised. In this let-
ter

3) Openshaw was a man of great detective ability. He could
always tellatonce

6) “One day Captain Wales came back to his tent in the
forest, after a short leave, and said he wanted to tell me
something. Hewasholding "

7) “Did the man tell Wales where he had got the book, or
who it belonged to?”
“Yes,” replied Pringle, now quite serious. “It seems he
said .7

8) “I wrapped the book up in brown paper, taking good care
not to look at it: and I brought it back to England, in-
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tending at first to return it to Dr. Hankey. Then | saw a
eporte. . o "
9) “Why didn’t you bring it straight here?” demanded the
Professor.
“Because,” answered the missionary, “I knew
10) Mr. Pringle gave a cry and ran forward towards the clerk’s
desk. For —
11) “Who the devil is Dr Hankey?”
“Do you mean ‘is he the devil?’” said Pringle smiling. “I
am sure some people have thoughtso. Heis "
12) Only they did not find J. D. Hankey himself. What they
didfind .
13) “You called him the Calculating Machine, because that
was all you ever used him for. You never found out that
14) There was another long pause and then Professor Open-
shaw laughed. He laughed

Answer the following questions.

1) What was Professor Openshaw studying?

2) Once he received a very extraordinary letter from a young
lady, didn’t he?

3) Why did the Professor pay so little attention to his assist-
ant who worked in the outer office?

4) What was the purpose of Mr. Pringle’s coming?

5) What do we come to know about Mr. Pringle himself
from the first pages of the story?

6) Who was the first to disappear according to the old mis-
sionary’s story? How did it happen?

7) Why did Professor Openshaw believe every word the mis-
sionary told him?

8) Why did the Professor think that the magic book was ab-
solutely safe with his clerk, Mr. Berridge?

9) What nickname did he give him? Why?

10) What happened to the poor clerk? Was it a real shock to
the Professor? |
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11) Who did the Professor and Mr. Pringle go to for explana-
tion?

12) Why did the Professor say that all the cases of disappear-
ance were queer, but the most extraordinary one is the
case of his clerk?

13) What did Father Brown mean when he said that the clerk
had never disappeared, but, on the contrary, he had ap-

. peared? | -

14) What advice did Father Brown give to the Professor? Did
it help him to change his attitude to people?

15) What sort of book did it turn out to be after all? Was there
anything magic about it?

Working with the Vbcﬁbulary

Say it in one word.

To disappear without leaving any traces (tov_—_____);

different mathematical actions (c________);

a dishonest person, a person who tellslies(ah_______);

a person who is sent usually to a foreign country to teach and
to spread religion (am—______);

to let somebody know about something, usually unpleasant,
beforehand (tow_______);

a weapon with a long sharp metal blade and a handle (a
S );

to say something not clearly under one’s nose, especially
when one is dissatisfied (tog_____);

a wide smile which usually shows the teeth (a g );

twotimes(t_____ ); |

to look at somebody very attentively, steadily (to s );

something like clothes, make-up, wigs that help people make
themselves unrecognisable (a d ):

pages on which nothing is written (b______);

a loud sound made when something is being broken (c s

something strange or funny or unpleasant, happening to you
orsomebodyelse (in—______),
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Check the pronunciation of the following words with the dictionary.

Psychic, scientifically, missionary, calculations, apologetical-
ly, whiskers, suspicious, Oriental, sword, wrapped, queerness,
recital, honest, clerk, permission, quietly, disguise, doubt,
machine, experiment, vestibule, parlour, absurd, hypothesis.

Observe the difference in the use of the verbs o rise and to lie on the one
hand and o raise and 7o lay on the other. The first two are never followed
by an object, while the other two should always take a direct object. Fill
in the gaps in the following sentences, choosing between these verbs.

1) The Professor went into his study, still thinking of the
problem which the letter from Pringle had

1) Professor Openshaw heavily and went to the
telephone.

2) “The tent was empty. The book was
ble; open, but on its face.”

3) “But the sword was
er side of the tent.”

4) Professor Openshaw
attentively at the man. |

5) On the clerk’s desk an old leather book.

6) Itwas____ closed, but as if it had just been opened.

7) They didn’t find J. D. Hankey himself. What they did
find was that terrible book on the table in the
parlour.

&) “Did you never feel, just fora moment only, that you were
frightened by that awful book?” “QOh, that,” said Father
Brown. “I opened the book as soon as [ saw it
there. It’s all blank pages.”

on the ta-
on the ground near the oth-

down his pen and looked

Make the list of a) synonyms and b) antonyms occurring in this story,
to the words given below.

a man of science — a scientist

to disappear —
to pause —
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b)

to add up figures —

to call on —

curious —

a liar —

to look inside the book —
to reply —

to look attentively —

to decide —

to lay down —

a smile —

to be out of danger —
frank —

to apologise —

terribly —

to look at — (2)

to have dinner —

now and then —

to put down the receiver —
to play a joke on —

to suppose —

to have breakfast —

to bring back —

a hypothesis —

to look out into the street —

to appear — to disappear

to take off —
extraordinary —
to ask —

possible —

a humbug —

to continue —

to open —
foolish —

a bearded face —
to stand as still as statues —
careful —
appearance —
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Form the indicated parts of speech from the words below.

Pride— _____ (an adjective); to describe —

(a noun);tocalculate —_________(anoun); queer —

(anoun);toappear — _—______(anoun);scientist —

(an adjective) — __________ (an adverb); a grin —

(averb);afriend —____ (anadjective); truth —_

(an adjective); health — ____ (an adjective); to recite —
(a noun); busy — ______ (a noun); to decide —
(a noun); toaccompany —_______(anoun); din-

ner— _______ (averb); curious— ____ (an adverb);

adisguise —__ (averb);adesire—_______ (averb).

Find the following phrases in the text and make up a situation to use
them in it.

To lose one’s temper; to ask permission; to find smth suspi-
cious in; in fact; all joking apart; to cut it short; to stop on
one’s way; to put the matter before; a pack of lies; the window
looks out into the street (backyard); to wear glasses; to be dis-
guised in; [ haven’t the least doubt; blank pages.

Use appropriate prepositions in the following sentences.

1) He always lost his temper if anybody said that he believed
ghosts.
2) “I’ve been working ________ this problem for a long
time.” (2 versions) |
3) In this letter Mr. Pringle asked permission to come and

see the Professor _________ some curious cases of disap-
pearance of people.

4) “You probably think I'm playing a joke you.”

5) The book belonged to the Oriental traveller now in Eng-
land, who had warnedtheman_____ the book.

6) “Ibelieveit____ two reasons.”

7) “There was nobody out there, only your clerk; and he
looked a dull honest man busy ___ his calcula-
tions.”

8) “Dr. Hankey wants to keep the book for an hour and
think __ the matter.”
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9) After that he sat down again, lit a cigar and concentrated
his mind once more this strange case.

10) The talk was about the waiter’s baby who had been ill and
was _______ danger now,

11) “What _____ earth are you talking about? Did you
know him?”

12) “You never found that he was a character, that
he had his own views you and your theories.”

13) “Look here, I think highly __ you and your work.”

14) “It seemed that he was honest ___ spite
the queerness of the story.”

Say it in your own words, paying attention to the italicised parts.

1) “You have simply taken the word of Mr. Pringle. And I’'m
sure you would have never taken his word, if your clerk
had not disappeared.”

2) The clerk answered mechanically in the negative and went
on working mechanically adding up figures.

3) “You thought that you could see through anybody. Can’t
you see his mad desire to prove that you could not see

- through your own clerk?”

4) “He appeared in your study, disguised in a thick red beard
and announced himself as missionary Pringle.”

5) “I thought it possible you might think twice about opening
it — after you’ve heard the story.”

6) The two men stood as still as statues, and then it was the
Professor who slowly came to life.

7) “Idon’t know if he is on the phone,” answered Openshaw.

8) And he went into his study, still thinking of the problem
which the letter from Mr. Pringle raised.

Choose to complete the following sentences.

1) “You may leave them on my desk tomorrow, if |
late.”
a)am
b) will be
c) was
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2)

3)

4)

5)

6)

7)

8

9)

He sat down in his large and chair and read
once more the short letter from Pringle.

a) convenient

b) suitable

¢) comfortable

He could not find suspicious in his appear-

ance.

a) nothing

b) anything

¢) something

That man told him that nobody must open the book, or
even look inside it. If did it he would be carried
off by the devil.

a) somebody

b) anybody

¢) nobody

“One moment,” said the Professor, who had

one or two notes.

a) made

b) done

“I told you that Captain Wales put down the book on the
table _____ the sword.”

a) beside

b) besides

“Then some instinct made me _______ him that he had
better not do that, the book had better be returned to Dr.
Hankey.” :

a) to tell

b) tell

¢) telling

“What harm could it
“What harmdidit 7"
a) make

b) do

“What happened
a) with

b) to

?” he asked restlessly.

your friend on the boat?”
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10.

10) The grin reappeared on the bearded face which had be-
come quite serious the recital of the story.
a) at
b) while
c) during
11) “Could we give a description of him if the police
it?”” asked Mr. Pringle.
a) wants
b) want
c) are wanting
12) Hewas (1), and long after the quick footsteps
of the missionary had died away down the street outside,
the Professor sat in the same position, staring at the wall
and thinking —____ (2).
(1) a)tied
b) tired
(2) a) hardly
b) hard
13) They also found the back dooropenand _______ foot-
marks on the ground.
a) few b) a few
¢) little ' d) a little
14) He _ up the receiver, went back and quietly took
his seat at the dinner-table.
a) hung
b) hanged
15) “Look here, [ think
a) highly
b) high

of you and your work.”

Fill in the gaps, choosing from other, another, the other, others, the
others. :

1) They said good-bye to each and the Professor
walked round the corner to his small office.

2) _ only_____ white man there was the officer
in command of the district Captain Wales.

3) “Andyour_______ reason for believing it?”
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“My____ reason”, answered Mr. Pringle, “is what |
saw myself.” '

4) “The book was lying on the table; open... But the sword
was lying on the ground near _____~_ side of the tent.”

5) Professor Openshaw laid down his pen and looked at-
tentively at the man on side of the table.

6) “Human beings like him, if you can call him a human
being, would never think of opening people’s
brown paper parcels.” _

7) There was no trace of Mr. Berridge.

8) “I suppose that we should ring up his house,” said Mr.
Pringle. -

“I don’t know if he is on the telephone,” answered Open-
shaw.

“Could we give a description of him if the police want
it?” asked -

9) “But even if my clerk was eccentric (and I never knew
a man who would be less eccentric than Berridge), it
doesn’t explain what happened to him. And it certain-
ly can’t explain cases of disappearance,” said
Openshaw.
“What ______

10) There was
Openshaw laughed.

cases?” asked the priest.
long silence and then Professor

Discussion

. Explain what the implication of the title of the story is.

2. In fact how many characters are there in it? Give sketch-
portraits of each of them.

3. Do you sympathise with the Professor or do you envy
him his views on life?

4. What other practical joke would you have played on the
Professor if you had been in his clerk’s place? |

5. Have you ever met people who thought that they could
see through others? '

6. While reading the story didn’t it come to your mind that
Mr. Pringle, Dr. Hankey and Mr. Berridge, the Profes-
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10.

11.

12.

13.

sor’s clerk, were one and the same person? Are there any
hints in the story that might lead to such a conclusion?

Comment on the following phrase from the story: “There
was another long silence and then Professor Openshaw

~ laughed. He laughed with the laugh of a great man who

is great enough to look small.” Do you agree that only
great people can laugh at their faults and defects without
putting themselves down? Give your reasoning.

Don’t you think that Gilbert Chesterton drew a very
close-to-life portrait of a scientist, interested only in his
science and in nothing else? Give your reasoning.

But for criminal cases, how do scientists explain cases of
disappearance of some people nowadays? Is it scientifi-
cally proved?

Do you happen to know anything about this short story
writer? If not, try to find some information on him.

Did you enjoy reading the story or did you find it boring?
Why?

Act out the dialogue between Professor Openshaw and
Father Brown, when the latter was explaining the Profes-
sor the “mystery” of his clerk’s disappearance.

Narrate the whole story in the person of the clerk. Share
your emotions and feelings for the Professor.

M-

i QTR i
..*;5?"'5”.-'*;"- a'.:' iy |

THE TREMENDOUS ADVENTURE
OF MAJOR BROWN

Major Brown, a little man with a large head and a black mous-
tache, went out for his after-dinner walk one bright afternoon. Some
time before Major Brown had retired from the army and now lived
on a small pension. He had never liked being a military man,! so he
took a small house in a quiet London street with the greatest pleasure.
He devoted the rest of his life to growing his favourite flowers — pan-
sies — in his little garden.

As the Major was slowly walking along a narrow street, he saw
an old heavy man pushing before him a barrow full of pansies. The
Major had never seen such beautiful flowers. He came up to the old
man and began to talk to him.

| he had never liked being a military man — e¢My HUKOrIa He HPaBUIOCh
ObITh BOEHHBIM
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“I’11 tell you, sir,” said the man. “If you’re interested in such
flowers, you just get onto that wall.”

“On the wall?” cried the scandalised Major. He could not even
think of doing such a fantastic thing.

“The finest collection of yellow pansies in England is in that gar-
den, sir,” whispered the man with the barrow. “I’ll help you up, sir.”

How it happened no one will ever know, but the fact is that a
second later the Major was standing on the garden wall. And the next
moment he forgot everything.

In the very centre of the garden he saw a large bed of the most
beautiful yellow pansies. Yes, the old man was right. That was the
finest collection of pansies in England!

But'it was not only the beauty of the flowers that surprised him.!
It was something else: the pansies were arranged in gigantic letters
which formed the sentence: “Death to Major Brown”. Another old
man was watering the flowers. Brown looked back at the road behind
him. The man with the barrow had suddenly disappeared. Then he
looked again at the flower-bed with that terrible inscription.

The evening air was still, the garden was quiet and beautiful.
Why were those little flowers crying for his blood?? Perhaps that was
somebody’s practical joke? But if it was a joke, it was a very expen-
sive one: such art arrangement of flowers must be terribly expensive.
And who would pour out money like water just for a practical joke
against him?

Suddenly the old man who was watering the pansies looked up,
saw the Major, and the watering-can fell from his hand.

“Who are you?” he cried shaking with fear.

“I am Major Brown,” said the old officer, who was always cool
in the hour of danger.

The old man stared at him. With his wide-open mouth he
looked like some large fish. At last he said, “Come down, come
down here!”

I But it was not only the beauty of the flowers that surprised him. — Ho ero
[10pa3uia He TOJIBKO KpacoTa UBeToB. (Ofopom it was not ... that ynompet-
Agemcs 044 YCUACHUA 3HAYEHUA KaK020-1u00 4ieHa npeodiodcerus.)

2 Why were those little flowers crying for his blood? — TTouemy 31u uBe-
TOUKH XKaX141H ero KpoBu?
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“I’m at your service,”! said the Major and jumped down on
the grass beside the man.

Suddenly the old man turned his back and ran towards the
house. The Major followed him with quick steps. The man stopped
before a closed door and turned to the Major a face full of terror.

“For Heaven'’s sake? don’t mention jackals.”

Then he threw open the door and ran back the way they had
come.

The Major stepped into a richly furnished room, hat in hand.
The only person he saw? in that room was a lady, sitting by the window,
looking out. She had red hair and was dressed in a green dress.

“Madam,” said the Major, bowing simply, “1’m Major Brown.”

“Sit down,” said the lady; but she did not turn her head.

“I have come, Madam,” he said, “to know what the matter
is. To know why. my name is written across your garden. And I must
tell you that the inscription is not at all friendly.”

“You know, I must not turn round,” said the lady. “Every af-
ternoon till six o’clock 1 must keep my face to the street.”

The major did not understand the riddle but tried not to show
his surprise.

“Well,” he said, “it’s almost six.”

At that moment the clock upon the wall began to strike the
hour. At the sixth stroke the lady jumped up and turned to the major.
He saw one of the most beautiful faces he had ever seen in his life.

“] have been waiting for three years,”* she cried. “This is an anni-
versary. And [ wish the terrible thing would happen once and for all.>”

As she spoke a sudden terrible cry was heard. From the pave-
ment of the dark street a voice cried out:

“Major Brown, Major Brown, where does the jackal live?”

“It is the end,” cried the lady with trembling lips, “it may be
death for both of us.”

Another cry from the dark street broke her speech:

| ’m at your service. — fI K BalIUM ycayram.

2 for Heaven’s sake — pamu BCEro cBTOro

3 the only person he saw — eIHHCTBEHHbII 4enOBeK, KOTOPOTO OH YBHAET

4 T have been waiting for three years. — 5l xuy yxe TpH roza.

5 And I wish the terrible thing would happen once and for all. — 1 s 6bU1a
61 ke pana, ecimu 6bl 3T YKacHOe cOBbITHE HAKOHELL TPOU3OLILIO.
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“Major Brown, Major Brown, how did the jackal die?”

Brown threw open the door and ran out into the street. It was
quite empty. Even the brave Major was a little frightened. He returned
to the house, but as soon as he had entered the drawing-room, the
terrible voice was heard again: .

“Major Brown, Major Brown, where did —”

In asecond Brown was in the street again, and he was in time —
in time to see something, which at first glance froze his blood. The
cries appeared to come from! a head resting on the pavement.

The next moment the pale Major understood. It was the head

of a man hidden in the cellar of the house. He had put out his head
through the coal-hole in the street.

The Major returned to the lady.

“Where is your coal cellar?” he cried. She looked at him with
frightened grey eyes.

“You will not go down,” she exclaimed, “alone, into the dark
hole, with that beast?” |

“Is this the way?” replied Brown, and descended the kitchen
stairs. He pushed the door of the coal cellar and stepped in, feeling
in his pocket for matches. As his right hand was occupied, a pair of
gigantic hands came out of the darkness and seized him by the back
of his head. They bent his head down, down in the complete darkness
of the cellar. But although the Major’s head was upside down,? it was
perfectly clear. He put out one of his long strong arms and grabbed
the leg of the invisible enemy. He pulled it off the ground, and laid the
giant, with a crash, along the floor. The man tried to rise, but Brown
was on top of him like a cat. They rolled over and over. It was soon
quite clear that the invisible giant now wanted only to escape. But the
Major was holding him by the coat collar and was not going to let him
out of the cellar. Suddenly the giant’s coat buttons burst, and, leaving
his torn coat in the Major’s hands, he ran out of the cellar,

This coat was the only real clue to the mystery, for when the
Major came out of the cellar, the lady and most of the rich furniture
of the house disappeared.

' the cries appeared to come from — KpHK, NO-BUAUMOMY, UCXOIHJ OT
(cybsexmmubill uHUHUMUBHBILI 0D0OpOM )

Z although the Major’s head was upside down — xoTs rosiopa Maiiopa 6bL1a
onyileHa BHHU3 (0yke. NepeBepHyTa)
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This time the Major did not know what to think or what to do
next. He looked about him almost in despair.
“I must go and see Rupert Grant at once,” he decided.

* % *

Rupert Grant was a young but very clever private detective. He
lived in a small cottage with his brother Basil. Basil Grant had been
a judge by profession for a very long time. The two brothers were
quite different. Basil was fond of poetry and art while Rupert liked
his detective work and was sure that some day he would become as
famous as Sherlock Holmes.

When the Major finished the story of his mysterious adventures -
he noticed that the reaction of the brothers was different. Rupert’s
eyes were full of excitement while the blue melancholy eyes of Basil
were closed as if in sleep. -

“The lady was in the conspiracy,! of course,” said Rupert.

Major Brown’s face turned very red.

“I beg your pardon,” he said. “I think not.”

Rupert raised his eyebrows in surprise and looked at him for a
moment but said nothing. When he spoke again he asked:

“Was there anything in the pockets of the coat?”

“Yes,” said the Major, “there was some small change,? a cig-
arette-holder, and this letter.” He laid it on the table. It ran as follows:?

“Dear Mr. Plover,

[ am sorry to hear that some delay has occurred in the ar-
rangements relating to* Major Brown. Please see that he is attacked?
tomorrow, as we have arranged. The coal cellar, of course.

Yours faithfully,
P. G. Northover.”

| the lady was in the conspiracy — xeH1uuHa 6bl1a COOBIIHULIEN

2 small change — menkue JeHbru

3 it ran as follows — oHoO r1acuio

4 I am sorry to hear that some delay has occurred in the arrangements
relating t0 — 51 ¢ y3HA1 OrOpPYEHHEM O 3alIEPKKE B OCYLUECTRIEHHU HALLIETO
r1aHa OTHOCHTEIBHO

3 see that he is attacked — npocnenure 3a Tem, YTO6H HanANECHHWE Ha
Hero ObL10 NPOBEICHO
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“Is there an address?” asked Rupert.

“No — oh, yes!” replied Brown, looking at the paper. “14,
Tanner’s Court.”

“Then, why are we waiting here?” cried Rupert impatiently.
“Let’s start immediately. Basil, give me your revolver.”

Basil was still sitting with his eyes closed. It was some time
before he answered, “I don’t think you will need it.”

“Perhaps not,” said Rupert, putting on his coat. “One never
knows!. Don’t forget that we are going to see criminals.”

“Do you think they are criminals?” asked Basil in his sleepy
voice, :
Rupert laughed loudly. “Can you doubt, my dear brother,
that the letter is an order to attack and kill the Major? Look at the
letter.” ,
“I am looking at the letter,” said Basil calmly. “And I don’t
think it is the sort of letter? one criminal would write to another.”

“Well,” cried Rupert, turning round, with laughter in his
bright blue eyes. “Your methods surprise me. Why,? this letter does
give orders? for a crime. Well, I’'m going, anyhow. Can [ have your
revolver?”

“Certainly,” said Basil, getting up. “But I’'m going with
you,”

And the three men went out into the quiet night. It was a funny
looking group: the short figure of the Major was marching behind the
flying coat of young Rupert Grant, Basil Grant was slowly walking
behind the Major with his face turned to the stars.

Rupert paused at the corner of Tanner’s Court.

“Shall we go in now?” he asked.

“Not get the police?” said Major Brown, glancing up and
down the street.

! One never knows. — Tpyano cka3aTh 3apanee.

2 Tdon’t think it is the sort of letter — MHe KaXXeTCst, 3TO He TAKOE MUCh-
MO

3 why — mesxcoomemue, esiparcaroiuee youaaerue

4 this letter does give orders — B 3TOM TMCBEME ACHCTBUTENBHO ECTH PAC-
nopsixeHwne (6cnomoeameavubill 21a201 does ynompetiaer 30ecs 04a ycunenus
JHAYEHUA 2142040 ZIve)
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“I wouldn’t get the police,”! said Basil in a queer voice.

Rupert turned with impatience.

“We must open the door quickly,” he said, “and rush in. Ifthe
criminals try to escape, I shall use my revolver. Basil, have your stick
ready. Now — one, two, three, four!”

With these words he threw the door open, and the three men
rushed into the room and stopped dead .2

They were in an ordinary and well furnished office. Behind a
large desk a small man with a black moustache was writing something,.
He looked at the three men and asked very politely:

“Did you knock? I am sorry, I did not hear. What can | do for
you?”

There was a pause, and then the Major stepped forward. The
letter was in his hand.

“Is your name P. G. Northover?” he asked.

“Yes, that’s my name,” replied the man, smiling.

“1 think,” said Major Brown, “that this letter was written by
you.” And he threw the letter on the desk. The man called Northover
looked at it with interest and nodded.

“Well, sir,” said the Major, breathing hard, “what about
that?”3 -

“What about it?” repeated the man.

“I’m Major Brown.”

Northover bowed.

“Pleased to meet you,* sir. What have you got to say to me?”

“Say!” cried the Major impatiently. “I want to settle this af-
fair. [ want —”

“Certainly, sir,” said Northover, jumping up. “Will you take a
chair for a moment?” |

He pressed an electric bell, and the next moment a young man
entered the room.

I T wouldn’t get the police. — §I 61 He cTaT 3BaTh MOIMIIHIO.

2 stopped dead — 3amepnu Ha MecTe

3 what about that? — Hy, 1 4TO BbI CKaXeTe M0 3TOMY MOBOAY?

4 pleased to meet you — pax MO3HAKOMMTLCS ¢ Bamu (ofuenpunamas
gopmyaa npu 3HaKomcmee)

5 1 want to settle this affair. — 30. f xouy 3HaTH, B UeM AeJIO.
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“Mr. Hopson,” said Northover, “this is Major Brown. Will

you please finish that thing for him which I gave you this morning,
and bring it in?”

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Hopson and disappeared at once.

“You will excuse me, gentlemen,” said Mr. Northover with a
bright smile, “if I continue to work until Mr. Hopson is ready. I have
some work that must be finished before I get away on my holiday
tomorrow. And we all like the open air of the country, don’t we?!
Ha! Ha!”

The criminal took up his pen with a happy laugh. A few min-
utes passed. Mr. Northover wrote busily while the three gentleme:n
looked at him in grim silence.

At last Mr. Hopson appeared again, put a paper befnre Mr.
Northover and disappeared again. Mr. Northover ran his eye up and
down the paper? and then handed it to Major Brown.

“I hope you will find it all right, Major,” he said politely. The
Major looked at the paper and saw that it was a bill addressed to him.
It ran as follows:

Major Brown to P. G. Northover:?

: L.s.d?

Planting and HI‘I“aﬂgEmEﬂtS of 200 pansies in garden .....2.0.0
Barrow with Iowers ovaeanaunassasamsaasnns 150
Hire of man with barmw cerreererrenersrneeesrneneennenenns0.05.0
Hire of house and garden —— day o] B
Furniture for house 400
Salary of Miss Jameson .........ccoceevvivviviiiviciieniceieeeeeenn. 1,000,
Salary of 2ardener ..........coooeeveveveeeeeeeeeeeereereseennnnn. 1.0.0.
Total 10.0.0.

I we all like the open air of the country, don’t we? — Mbl BeZlb BCE TIOOUM
ObiBaTh HA CBEXEM BO3MYXE, He npaBaa nu? (pacuienennbiii goRpoc, 4acmo
YROMPEOAAOUWUICA 8 PA3206OPHOL peyit)

2 ran his eye up and down the paper — npoGexan rnazamu Gymary

3 Major Brown to P. G. Northover — nonr maiiopa Bpayna IT. T. Hop-
TOYBEPY

4 L.s.d. — (1am.) byHTBI CTEPAUHTOB, LIM/UIMHIH, NEHCHI

> planting and arrangement — rocaaka B ONpeaeseHHOM TIOPSAIKE
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“What?” cried Brown after a dead pause. His eyes seemed
slowly rising out of his head.! “What in heaven’s name is this?”

“What is it?” repeated Northover with his friendly smile. “It’s
your bill, of course.”

“My bill?” cried the Major. “My bill? And what do I have to

o? with that bill?”

“Well,” said Northover laughing, “I think you will have to
pay it.” '

The Major’s hand was still resting on the back of the chair. He
lifted the chair into the air with one hand and threw it at Northover’s
head. Northover jumped up and got a blow on his elbow.

“Let me go!” he cried. “A client has a full right to protest
against overcharges, but not to throw furniture!”

“What, in God’s name, do you mean by your ‘clients’ and
‘overcharges’?” cried Major Brown almost hysterically. “Who are
you? I’ve never seen you, or your foolish bills. I only know that you
ordered one of your criminals to kill me.”

“Mad,” said Northover looking round, “all of them mad.”

“Your crimes are discovered,” said Rupert. “I’m only a private
detective, but a policeman is coming here and —"

“Mad,” repeated Northover.

At this moment the sleepy voice of Basil was heard suddenly.

“Major Brown,” he said. “Can you tell me what was the name
of the gentleman who lived in your house before you?”

The Major thought for a moment and said, “Yes, I think, |
know. A man named Gurney-Brown. Yes, that was his name.”

“And when did you take the house?3” asked Basil. And for the
first time his eyes lost their dreaminess.

“I came in last month,” said the Major.

At these words ‘the criminal’ Northover suddenly fell into his
chair and shouted with laughter.*

“Oh! it’s too funny,” he cried, “too funny!”

I His eyes seemed slowly rising out of his head. — I'a3a ero, Kasanocs,
MENJEHHO BbLIE3aIH U3 OPOMUT.

2 what do I have to do with — Kakoe¢ oTHOWIIEHHE S HMEIO

3 to take a house — CHATb, apeHIOBAThL

4 shouted with laughter — pa3paswicsa IPOMKHM XOXOTOM
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Basil Grant was shaking with noiseless laughter.

“Look here, Basil,” cried Rupert angrily. “If you don’t want
me to go mad,! tell me what all this means?”

Northover rose. |

“Let me explain, sir,” he said. “First of all I must apologise
to you, Major Brown, for a most unfortunate mistake, which has
caused all this trouble. You have behaved with astonishing courage
and dignity. Of course you need not trouble? about the bill.”

He tore the bill into small pieces and threw them into the
waste-paper basket.

“But I don’t even begin to understand!” exclaimed the Major.
“What bill? What mistake?”

“Do you know where you are, Major?” asked Northover.

“God knows I don’t,” replied the Major nervously.

“You are in the office of the Adventure and Romance Agen-
cy,3” said Northover. .

“And what’s that?” asked the Major.

Northover looked at him thoughtfully.

“Major,” he said, “did you ever feel on some dull afternoon the
hunger for something unusual?* Did you ever want something unusual
to happen to you? Something that would take you away from the mo-
notony of life, away from its dull routine? Did you ever feel that?”

“Certainly not,” said the Major shortly.

“You see,” said Northover, “the Adventure and Romance
Agency has been started to meet a great modern desire. In conver-
sation and in literature we hear of the desire for the unusual, for
adventure. Now the, person who feels this desire for adventure pays
a certain sum to the Agency. In return,’ the Agency surrounds him
with the most surprising events. As soon as the man leaves his front
door, unusual things begin to happen to him. Of course a very inter-
esting scenario is first written for him by one of the talented writers

&

L if you don’t want me to go mad — ecu Tel HE XOYELLb, YTOOB! 8 COLLEN
¢ yMma (obseicmubill UHDUHUMUEHBI 000pom )

2 you need not trouble — Bam He3auem GeCIOKOUTRCS

3 the Adventure and Romance Agency — ATEHTCTBO MPHKJIIOUYEHHH H
POMAaHTHKH

4 the hunger for something unusual — TocKa 110 HEOBBIYHOMY

3 in return — B3ameH
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who work for the Agency. Your scenario, Major Brown, was extremely
interesting and dramatic. It is a pity' you did not see the end of it.

“Mr. Gurney-Brown who formerly lived in your house, was
our client,” Northover went on. “And my foolish clerks decided that
Major Brown and Mr. Gurney-Brown were the same person. That’s
how you found yourself in the middle of another man’s story.”

“How on earth does the thing work?” asked Rupert.

“We believe that we are doing noble work,” continued
Northover. “We give people the chance to be heroes; we make them
fight strangers, run down long streets from pursuers, climb walls and
jump off into mysterious places — all healthy and pleasant exercises,
t0o.2 We give them back their childhood, that happy time when they
can act stories and be heroes.”

Major Brown received the explanation with good humour.
“No doubt at all,”? he said, “the scheme is excellent. But I shall
never be your client. Somehow, when one’s seen the thing itself, you
know — blood and men screaming... | don’t want false excitements.
[ want a little house and a quiet life.”

Northover bowed. Then after a pause he said:

“Gentlemen, may I offer you my card? If any of you desire at
any time to communicate with me...”

“I should be obliged for your card, sir,” said the Major. “1’d
like to pay for the chair.”

The agent for Romance and Adventure handed his card,
laughing.

“And can [ know the end of it all?” asked the Major. “What did
it all mean: ‘jackals’, and ‘death to Major Brown’?..”

“I’'m terribly sorry;” Northover said, “but what you ask is
impossible. The scenarios are confidential. I do hope? that you will
understand that [ have no right to tell you a word more.”

L jt is a pity — xaib

2 all healthy and pleasant exercises, t00 — Bce 9TO K TOMY e MPUSTHbIE
U TIONIE3HEIE YITPAXKHEHUS -

3 no doubt at all — BHe BCAKOro COMHEHMS

4 one’s seen ... men screaming — 30. CIbILIAT KPUKY 110A€ii (06oek mibLil
npuvacmusili obopom)

> 1do hope — s Hanerock (6cnomozamenshbtii 2naeoq do ynompetaen 30ecs
018 ycunenust 3navenus c1o06éa hope)
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“There is no one who understands discipline better than I do,”
said the Major, “Thank you very much. Good night.” And the three
men left the office.

* % %

Major Brown married Miss Jameson, the lady with red hair
and the green dress. She was an actress and worked for the Agency.
Her friends who knew her as a poetic creature, were surprised at her
marriage with that prosaic old soldier.

She always replied very calmly that she had met many men, who
acted very bravely in the dramas prepared for them by Northover’s
writers. But she had met only one man who went down into a coal
cellar, when he really thought there was a murderer there.

They are living a happy life, and the disciplined veteran never
asks his wife about the end of that story, and why he was never al-
lowed! to mention jackals.

Exercises
? Comprehension Check

1. Say who in the story:

1) had never liked to be a military man.

2) was standing on the garden wall.

3) stared at Major Brown with his wide-open mouth and
looked like some large fish.

4) had red hair and was dressed in a green dress.

5) was in time to see something, which at first glance froze
his blood.

6) wanted only to escape.

7) was fond of poetry and art and who liked his detective
work.

I and why he was never allowed — 1 noueMy eMy HMKOI1a HE paspelLaIq
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8) had written the letter, which Mr. Brown found in the
pocket of the coat.

9) didn’t believe that the letter had been written by criminals.

10) was sitting behind the desk in the well-furnished office,
writing something.

11) ran his eye up and down the paper and then handed it to
‘Major Brown.

12) apologised to Major Brown for the most unfortunate
mistake.

13) received the explanation with good humour.

14) married Miss Jameson.

15) had met only one man who went down into the coal cel-
lar, when he really thought there was a murderer there.

Say who in the story said it and in connection with what.

1) “If you’re interested in such flowers, you just get onto
that wall’.

2) “For Heaven'’s sake don’t mention jackals.”

3) “Every afternoon till six o’clock I must keep my face to
the street.”

4) “Major Brown, Major Brown, how did the jackal die?”

5) “Where is your coal cellar?” |

6) “I must go and see Rupert Grant at once.”

7) “The lady was in the conspiracy, of course.”

8) “And I don’t think it is the sort of letter one criminal
would write to another.”

9) “Mr. Hopson, this is Major Brown. Will you please finish
that thing for him which I gave you in this moming, and
bring it in?”

10) “It’s your bill, of course.”

11) “Mad, all of them mad.”

12) “Yes, I think, I know. A man named Gurney-Brown. Yes,
that was his name.”

13) “You are in the office of the Adventure and Romance
Agency.”

14) “No doubt at all, the scheme is excellent. But I shall nev-
er be your client.”

15) “The scenarios are confidential.”
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16) “There is no one who understands discipline better than
l1do.”

Complete the following sentences occurring in the story.

1) He had never liked to be a military man, so

2) But it was not only the beauty of the flowers that sur-
prised him. It was something else: ;

3) The only person the Major saw in that room was

4) A second later Brown was in the street again, and he was
intime —intimeto

-5) He pushed the door of the r.:ual cellar and stepped in,
feeling in his pockets for matches. As his right hand was
occupied

6) But the Major was holdmg him by the coat collar and
was not going to let him out of the cellar. Suddenly

7) When the Major finished the story of his mysterious ad-
ventures, he noticed that
8) “You see, the Adventure and Romance Agency has been

started ¥
9) Major Brown married Miss Jameson,
10) They are living a happy life, and the cllsmplmed veteran

Answer the following questions.

1} Did Mr. Brown like being a military man?

2) How did he decide to spend the rest of his life?

3) What were his favourite flowers?

4) What did the man with the barrow propose him to do?

5) What did Mr. Brown see in the very centre of the garden?

6) But for the pansies, what else surprised Major Brown that
much?

7) Who did Major Brown see in the richly furnished room?
Describe the lady in detail.

8) What strange things happened to Major Brown behind
the wall?
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9) Why did Major Brown’s blood freeze in his veins when he
saw his favourite pansies in the garden?

10) Why did Mr. Brown go to see Rupert Grant? What did
Rupert Grant do?

11) How did Rupert Grant and his brother react to the same
story?

12) What did the letter Mr. Brown had found in the coat deal
with?

13) Who was the letter written by?

14) What did Mr. Northover give to Mr. Brown, which sur-
prised him very much?

15) Was what happened to Major Brown a crime or was it an
unfortunate mistake?

16) What agency did Mr. Brown work for?

17) Why did this incident happen to Major Brown? What
caused all this confusion?

Working with the Vocabulary

Major Brown’s favourite flowers were pansies. Name at least ten more
flowers.

Check the pronunciation of the following words with the dictionary.

Moustache, major, inscription, to descend, conspiracy, to oc-
cur, hysterically, to apologise, routine, scenario, confidential,
to bow, to whisper, prosaic, murderer, disciplined, pursuer,
melancholy.

Make up a list of words and phrases that can be used while speaking on
the topic “Gardening”. Make up your own story round these words.

Say it in one word, basing your answers on the vocabulary uf this
story.

1) Ifaperson stops working because of his advanced age, he
R

2) If a man cultivates hair under his nose, he has a
m
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3) Ifthere’s no noise in the street, this street is q

4) If you go down the stairs, you d them.

5) If anything happens later than it was planned to take
place, you can speak of a d

6) [fyou prepare-for something, you make a

7) A person, who commits a crime, is calledac

8) [If you are asked to pay more than you are supposed, you
can protest against these o

9) Something, happening from day to day, with very little
changes, iscalledar ;

-10) If you give something to a person, youl _____it.

11) If anything is kept secret, this information is ¢

12) Ifa person follows you everywhere, he can be called your

Ploce s i,

Add negative prefixes im-, in-, un- to the following words. Find sen-
tences with these words in the story and translate them into Russian.

Fortunate — ____ ; visible— ___ ; patiently —
; possible — s usual— ____ ; pa-
tience —

Study the following prepositional phrases. Complete the sentences, given
after the list, with the prepositional phrase (or its element) that fits.

To devote to; to be interested in; to cry for one’s blood; to be
at one’s service; to be in time to do; in despair; to be in con-
spiracy, to protest against; to apologise to; in return.

1) He looked about him almost ;
2) “Why were these little flowerscrying___ .”
3) “Let me explain’ sir,” he said. “First of all I must

"

4) “Theladywas ____ ” said Rupert.

5) “Theclient hasafullright ______ overcharges.”

6) “Ifyou’re_____ insuch flowers, you just get onto that
wall.”

7) “I'm_________.” said the Major and jumped down on

the grass beside the man.
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8) ___ the Agency surrounds him with the most sur-
prising events.

9) A second later Brown was in the street again, and he
was ____ to see something, which at sight froze his

blood.

Translate the sentences into English, choosing from the prepositional
phrases listed below.

To help up; to look up; to jump up; to get up; to run one’s eye
up and down; to come up.

1) Bapyr crapuk, MoJMBaBLIMK LUBETHI, MOAHAN FOMOBY H
yBuaen maopa bpayHa.

2) «KoHeuyHo, — cKkasan bei3un, BcraBasi, — g WAy C Ba-
MH», ’

3) «A nomory BaM MOOHATLCA HAa CTEHY», — CKa3sal CTa-
PHK.

4) OH noxowiesn K CTApUKY U 3arOBOPHJI C HUM.

5) C mecTsiM yIapoOM YacOB JaMa BCKOYMJIA U MOBEPHY-
Jlach K Maiopy bpayny.

6) Mucrep Hoprosep npobexan ria3zaMH JIMCTOK CBEPXY
BHW3, ITOTOM Mnepeaast ero Manopy bpayHy.

Make your choice to fill in the gaps in the following sentences.

1) The Major ______into a richly furnished room.
a) stepped
b) steped :
2) Atthesixth _______ the lady jumped up and turned to
the Major.
a) strike
b) stroke
c) struck
3) The man tried to
like a cat.
a) rise
b) raise
C) arouse

but Brown was on top of him
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10.

4) “Well, sir,” said the Major, breathing

a) hardly
b) hard
5) “Look here, Basil,” cried Rupert angrily, “if you don’t
want me (I)gomad, tellme _________ (2) all
this means.”
(1) a) to (2) a) that
b) — b) what
¢) about

Fill in the gaps, choosing from as, like, as soon as, not so as.

1) And who would pour out money
a practical joke against him? |

2) The old man stared at him. With his wide-open mouth he
looked some large fish.

3) The man tried to rise but Brown was on top of him
- acat.

4) The Major laid the letter on the table. It ran
follows.

3 ... JEO0OR the man leaves his front door,
unusual things begin to happen to him.”

6) Her friends who knew her a poetic creature were
surprised at her marriage with the prosaic old soldier.

7) Rupert liked his detective work and was sure that some
day he would become famous ______ Sher-
lock Holmes.

water just for

Choose from the prepositions back, up, at, around to use after the verb
to look in the following sentences.

1) Brown looked _
2) Then he looked
that terrible inscription.
3) Suddenly the old man who was watering the pansies
looked and saw the Major.
4) Rupert raised his eyebrows in surprise and looked
him for a moment but said nothing.
5) “Isthere an address?” asked Rupert.

the road behind him.
again at the flower-bed with
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11.

“No — oh, yes!” replied Rupert, looking the
paper. )
6) “Mad,” said Northover, looking , “all of them

mad.”

Say it in your own words, paying attention to the italicised parts of the
sentences.

1) He devoted the rest of his life to growing his favourite flowers.

2) Why were these little flowers crying for his death’?

3) “Iam at your service,” said the Major and jumped down
on the grass beside the man.

4) The cries appeared to come from the head resting on the

- pavement.

5) As his right hand was occupied, a pair of gigantic hands
came out of the darkness and seized him by the back of
his head.

6) “The lady was in the conspiracy, of course,” said Rupert.

7) “I am sorry to hear that some delay had occurred in the
arrangements relating to Mr. Brown.” '

8) In a second Brown was in the street again, and was in
time — in time to see something, which af first glance
froze his blood.

9) With these words he threw the door open, and the three
men rushed into the room and stopped dead.

10) “Major,” he said, “did you feel on some dull afternoon
the hunger for something unusual?”

11) “Yousee,” said Northover, “the Adventure and Romance
Agency has been started 1o meet a great modern desire.”

12) In conversation and in literature we hear of _rhe desire for
the unusual, for adventure.

13) Major Brown received the explanation with good humour.

Discussion

1. Whatdo you think, are such agencies like the one me ntioned
in the story, useful for those who look for adventures?
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10.

11.

Why do you think such agencies have a lot of clients, as
the story goes?

Give a sketch-portrait of Major Brown. Speak on his
looks and character.

How would you have behaved and what would you have
thought if you had found yourself in Major Brown’s
place?

Can you think of any funny situations caused by some
unfortunate mistakes?

Finally, did this incident turn out for the Major an unfor-
tunate mistake or a lucky chance? Why?

Which of the two Grant brothers was more of a detective?
Give your reasoning. .

What kind of letter would have Miss Jameson written,
describing this strange incident to her friend?

Which of the characters of this story appeals to you more?
Why? |

Can you think of the end of the scenario, which wasn’t
told to Major Brown? What, in your opinion, do the
words “jackals” and “Death to Major Brown” mean?
Act out the conversation between Major Brown and Mrs.
Brown remembering this incident after their marriage.

A STRING OF BEADS

“What luck that I’m placed next to you,!” said Laura, as we
sat down to dinner.

“For me,” 1 replied politely.

“That remains to be seen,”? she said. “I wanted so much to
have the chance of talking to you. I’ve got a story to tell you.”

At this my heart sank? a little. |

“I prefer to hear you talk about yourself,” | answered. “Or
even about me.”

“Oh, but 1 must tell you the story. I think you’ll be able to use it.”

“Tf you must, you must. But let’s look at the menu first.”

| I’m placed next to you — MeHsl [OCAIMIN PSAOM C BAMH
2 That remains to be seen. — 3TO €111 HANO MOCMOTPETb.
3 my heart sank — y MeHs €KHYJIO cepalie
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“Don’t you want me to tell it?”! she said, a little angrily. “I
thought you would be pleased.”

“Iam. I am pleased.”

“It happened to some friends of mine. It’s perfectly true.”

“That’s not a recnmmendatmn " sald “A true story is never
SO true as an invented one.’

“What does that mean?” she asked. .

“Nothing very much,”? I replied. “But it sounds good.”

“I wish you would let me go on3 with my story.”

“I’m all attention,” [ said. “I’m not going to eat the soup. It’s
fattening.”

She glanced at the menu.

“Oh, well,” she said, “if you aren’t going to eat it, I think
I mustn’t eat it either. And yet, bortsch is the only soup I really
like.”

“Never mind.* Tell me your story and we’ll forget about food
till the fish comes.”

“Well, T was there when it happened. I was dining with the
Livingstones.®> Do you know the Livingstones?”

“No, I don’t think I do.”

“Well, you can ask them and they will confirm every word I say.
They had asked their governess to come in to dinner because at the last
moment some woman had informed them she could not come — and
they would have been thirteen at table. Their governess was a Miss
Robinson, quite a nice girl, young, you know, twenty or twenty one,
and rather pretty. Personally, | would never take a governess who is
young and pretty. One never knows’ what may happen.”

“But one hopes for the best,” | remarked.

Laura paid no attention to my remark.

! Don’t you want me to tell it? — Heyxenun BaM He X04eTCH, YTOOBI
pacckaszana ee” '
2 Nothing very much. — Huuero ocobeHHOTO,

3 1 wish you would let me go on — s 661 OYEHB XOTE14, YTOBBI BBI TI03BO-
WM MHE NPOIOIKAaTh

4 Never mind. — 30. Hy, 6or ¢ Hum.

> with the Livingstones — y JIUBHHICTOHOB

® a Miss Robinson — Hekast Micc Pobuticon

7 one never knows — 3apaHee HMKOTa Beb HE 3HACILb
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“But Miss Robinson had excellent references, and I must
admit that she was a very nice, respectable person,” Laura went on
with her story.

“There was a man at dinner whom | don’t suppose you knnw
but who is a celebrity in his way.! He’s a Count Borcelli and he knows
more about precious stones than anyone in the world. He was sit-
ting next to Mary Lyngate who likes to boast about her pearls. In the
course of conversation she asked him what he thought of the string
of pearls that she was wearing. He said it was pretty.

““Pretty?’ she said. ‘Only pretty?” And she told him it was val-
ued at eight thousand pounds.

““Yes, it’s worth that,’ he said.

“Miss Robinson was sitting opposite to him. She looked rather
nice that evening. Of course I recognised her dress. It was one of Sophie
Livingstone’s old dresses, but if you had not known that Miss Robinson
was only the governess, you would never have suspected it.

“‘That’s a very beautiful necklace that young lady has on,’

said Borcelli.

“Oh, but thats Mrs. Livingstone’s governess,’ said Mary Lin-
gate, -

“‘I can’t help that,’? he said. ‘She’s wearing one of the finest
strings of pearls that I’ve ever seen in my life. It must be worth fifty
thousand pounds.’

“‘Nonsense.’

“I give you my word it is.

“Mary Lyngate who has rather a loud voice said to Miss Rob-
inson across the table:

“‘Miss Robinson, do you know what Count Borcelli says? He says
that string of pearls you're wearing is worth fifty thousand pounds.’

“Just at that moment there was a pause in the conversation so
that everybody heard. We all turned and looked at Miss Robinson.
She flushed a little and laughed.

““Well, I made a very good bargain,” she said, ‘because I paid
fifteen shillings for it.’

““You certainly did,’ he said.

I a celebrity in his way — B cBOeM pozie 3HAMEHUTOCTb
2 | can’t help that. — 30. W Bce Xe 310 Tak.
3 1 made a very good bargain — 5 caeiana oveHb yIauHYIO MOKYTIKY
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“We all laughed. It was, of course, absurd. We’ve all heard
stories of wives showing their husbands as false a strin g of pearls that
was real and expensive. Those stories are as old as the hills. ‘

“But nobody could believe that a governess would remain a
governess if she owned a string of pearls worth fifty thousand pounds.
It was clear to us that the Count had made a mistake. Then an ex-
traordinary thing happened.

“At that very moment the butler bent over Miss Robinson and
whispered something in her ear. I thought she turned a little pale.
She certainly looked frightened.

““Mrs, Livingstone,’ she said, ‘Dawson says there are two men
in the hall who want to speak to me at once.’

““Well, you’d better go,’ said Sophie Livingstone.

“Miss Robinson got up and left the room. Of course the same
thought flashed through all our minds,? but I said it first.

“‘I hope they haven’t come to arrest her,’ I said to Sophie. ‘It
‘would be too dreadful for you, my dear.’

“*Are you sure it was a real necklace, Borcelli?’ Sophie asked.

“*Oh, quite.’ |

“‘She could hardly have had the nerve? to wear it tonight if it
were stolen,’ | said.

“Sophie Livingstone turned as pale as death and I saw she was
wondering if everything was all right in her jewel case. [ only had on
a little chain of diamonds but instinctively I put my hand up to my
neck to feel if it was still there.

“‘Don’t talk nonsense,’ said Mr. Livingstone. ‘How on earth*
would Miss Robinson have had the chance of stealing a valuable
string of pearls?’

“*She may be a receiver of stolen things,’ I said.

“*Oh, but she had such wonderful references,’ said Sophie.

“*They always do,’ I said.”

I as old as the hills — norosopka, COOTBETCTBYIOLAS PYCCKOH «CTapo
KaK MHUp».
2 the same thought flashed through all our minds — Hac Bcex ocennna

OIHA M Ta XE MBICJIb
3 she could hardly have had the nerve — Bpsia /14 Gbl y Hee XBaTKITIO CMENOCTH
4 on earth — 30. uepT BO3bMU (Gbipadcenue ynompediaemca o0biHHO 045

VCUANEHUR)
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I simply had to interrupt Laura.

“Why did you not want to take a brighter view of the case?”!

“Of course | knew nothing against Miss Robinson and I had
€very reason to think her a very nice girl, but it would have been
thrilling to find out that she was a well-known thief and a member
of a gang of international crooks.”

“Just like a film,” I said. “I’m afraid that it’s only in films that
exciting things like that happen.”

“Well,” Laura went on. “We waited breathlessly. There was not
a sound. I expected to hear a scuffle in the hall or at least a scream.
I thought the silence was terrible. Then the door opened and Miss
Robinson walked in. I noticed at once that the necklace was gone.? |
could see that she was pale and excited. She came back to the table,
sat down and with a smile threw on it...”

“On what?”

“On the table, you fool,” said Laura impatiently. “She threw
a string of pearls on the table.”

““That is my necklace,” she said.

“Count Borcelli leant forward.

“‘Oh, but those pearls are false,’ he said.

““1 told you they were,’ laughed Miss Robinson.

““That’s not the same string you had on a few moments ago,’
he said.

“She shook her head and smiled mysteriously. We were all
intrigued. [ don’t think that Sophie Livingstone was so very pleased
that her governess was making herself the centre of interest like that.
There was something unpleasant in her manner when she said that
Miss Robinson had better explain everything.

“Well, Miss Robinson said that when she went into the hall
she found two men who said they had come from Jarrot’s Stores.3
She had bought her string there, as she said, for fifteen shillings.
She had to take it back to the store because the clasp was loose and
had only got it that afternoon. The men said they had given her the

! Why did you not want to take a brighter view of the case? — IT OYEMY XKE
Bbl HE XOTENIH B3MIAHYTL DOMEE ONTUMMCTMYHO HA 3TOT cayyait?

2 the necklace was gone — oxepense ucyesno

3 Jarrot’s Stores [ d3zerats “sto:z] — woBemupHbIil Marasun JIxappota

4 the clasp was loose — 3aMOueK TIOX0 3alLeTKUBAJICS
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wrong string. Someone had left the string of real pearls at the jewel-
ler’s to be restrung, ! and the assistant had made a mistake. Of course
I can’t understand how anvone could be so stupid as to take a really
valuable string to Jarrot’s. The shop assistants there aren’t used to
dealing with? expensive jewels. They can’t tell real pearls from false.
But you know what fools some women are.

“Well, that is the reason why Miss Robinson was wearing that
string of real pearls. Of course she gave it back to them — she couldn’t
do anything else I suppose — and they returned her own string to her.
Then they said that although they were under no obligation to her,’
they were instructed to give her a cheque of three hundred pounds as
a compensation. Miss Robinson actually showed the cheque to us.
She was as pleased as Punch.*”

“Well, it was a piece of luck, wasn’t it?”

“No,” said Laura, “as it turned out it was the ruin of her.”

“Oh, how was that?”

“Well, when it was time for her to go on her holiday she told So-
phie Livingstone that she’d made up her mind to go to Deauville for
a month and spend the whole three hundred pounds there. Of course
Sophie begged her to change her mind and put the money in the savings
bank, but she didn’t want to hear of it. She said she had never had such a
chance before, and would never have it again and she made up her mind
for at least four weeks to live like a duchess. So Sophie sold Miss Robin-
son a lot of clothes that she didn’t want any more. She had been wearing
them long enough and was sick to death of them.® She says she just gave
them to Miss Robinson, but I don’t believe her. So Miss Robinson left
for Deauville. What do you think happened then?”

“I haven’t got a notion,”® I replied. “I hope she had the time

of her life there.””

I to be restrung — yTOGBI HX TIEPEHU3AIH
2 the shop assistants there aren’t used to dealing with — nponaBubl B 3TOM
Marmuﬁe HE TPUBBIKIH HMETh AEJIO ¢
3 although they were under no obligation to her — X0Ts OHM u He OBLIH
00s13aHH! JENIATH ITOrO
4 as pleased as Punch — norosopka, cOOTBETCTBYIOLLAs PYCCKOMY «pa-
na pazellueHbKa»
5 she... was sick to death of them — oy eii 10 CMepTH HaToenu
6 | haven’t got a notion. — He 1Mel0 HY Maneiillero NoHsTHS.
7 she had the time of her life there — oHa Tam npekpacHO NMPOBEIa BPEMA
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“Well, a week before she was to come back she wrote to Sophie
and said that she had changed her plans and had entered another pro-
fession, and hoped Mrs. Livingstone would forgive her if she didn’t
return. Of course poor Sophie was furious.

“What had actually happened was that Miss Robinson had met
a rich Argentine in Deauville and had gone off to Paris with him. And
she has been in Paris since that time. I’ve seen her myselfthere, with
bracelets right up to her elbow and several strings of pearls round her
neck. Of course I cut her dead.! They say she has a house in the Bois
de Boulogne? and I know she has a Rolls.3”

“When you say she was ruined you use the word in a technical
sense, I think,” I said.

“I don’t know what you mean by this,” said Laura. “But don’t
you think you could make a story out of it?”

“Unfortunately, I've already written a story about a ner‘klace
One can’t go on writing stories about pearl necklaces.”

“I would like to write it myself,” said Laura. “Only of course
[ should change the end.”

“Oh, how would you end it?”

“Well, in my story Miss Robinson would be engaged to a bank
clerk who was badly wounded during the war, with only one leg, or
half face shot away. And they would be terribly poor and there would
be no prospect of their marriage for years, and he would be putting
all his savings into buying a little house in the suburbs. And then she
gives him the three hundred pounds to pay the last instalment for
the house. And he cries on her shoulder like a child. And they get
the little house in the suburbs and they marry, and they take his old
mother to live with them, and he goes to his bank every day, and he’s
often ill — with his wound* — and she nurses him, and it’s all very
pathetic and sweet and lovely.” -

“It sounds rather dull to me,” I remarked.

“Yes, but moral,” said Laura.

' 1 cut her dead — g cienana BuA, 4TO He Y3HAIO ee

2 Bois de Boulogne — (¢bp.) BysoHcKwmii nec

3 a Rolls — (cokpaui.) aBTOM06UAEL Mapku «Posic-Poiic»

4 he’s often ill — with his wound — pana 4acTo GecmoKOUT ero
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Exercises
Comprehension Check

Say who in this story:

1) wanted to tell a story to the writer.

2) could confirm every Laura’s word.

3) knew about this story more than anyone in the world.

4) was wearing one of the finest strings of pearls.

5) could not believe that a governess would remain a gov-
erness if she owned a string of pearls worth fifty thousand
pounds.

6) turned pale and looked a little frightened.

7) threw a string of pearls on the table.

8) was not pleased that the governess was making herself the
centre of interest.

9) received a cheque of three hundred pounds as a com-
pensation.

10) had made a mistake at the jeweler’s.

11) had made up her mind to go to Deauville for a month
and spend the whole three hundred pounds there.

12) had met a rich Argentine in Deauville and had gone off to
Paris with him.

13) who would have liked to write the story herself.

Say who in the story said it and in connection with what.

1) “Oh,but I must tell you the story. I think you’ll be able to

use it.”

2) “l am not going to eat soup. It’s fattening.”

3 Perscnally, [ would never take a governess who is young
and pretty.”

4) “She’s wearing one of the finest strings uf pearls that ['ve
ever seen in my life.”

5) “Well, I made a good bargain, because I paid fifteen shil-
lings for it.”

6) “I hope they haven’t come to arrest her. It would be too
dreadful for vou, dear.”
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7)  “Don’t talk nonsense. How on earth would Miss Robin-

~ son have had the chance of stealing a valuable thing?”

8) “Of course | knew nothing against Miss Robinson and 1
had every reason to think her a very nice girl, but it would
have been thrilling to find out that she was a well-known
thief and a member of a gang of international crooks.”

9) “Oh, but those pearls are false.”

10) “Of course, | can’t understand how anyone can be so
stupid as to take a really valuable thing to Jarrot’s.”

1) “She was as pleased as Punch.” '

12) “Unfortunately, I’ve already written a story about a neck-
lace.”

13) “It sounds rather dull to me.”

“Yes, but moral.”

Answer the following questions.

1) Why did the writer’s heart sink when Laura said that she
wanted to tell him a story?

2) What was the only soup that Laura liked? Why did the
writer refuse the soup?

3) Why did the Livingstones invite their governess to dinner?

4) What could Count Borcelli do? Why was he so special?

5) What attracted the Count in Miss Robinson, the governess?

6) Why did the governess flush when she heard that the

string of pearls she was wearing was wurth fifty thousand
pounds?

7) What sort of stories did the writer call “as old as the hills”?
8) What extraordinary thing happened then?

9) Why did everybody at table start speaking about Miss
Robinson’s arrest?

10) What did Miss Robinson thmw on the table aﬁer she re-
turned?

11) What mistake had the assistant at Jarrot’s made?

12) With her own string of pearls Laura received from the
jeweler’s a cheque for three hundred pounds as a com-
pensation, didn’t she?

13) Why did this money turn out to be the ruin of her, in Lau-
ra’s opinion?

111



14) Where did she decide to go on her holiday?

15) Did she return to the Livingstones? Why?

16) Who did she meet in Deauville?

17) What end would Laura herself have written to the story?
Why did the writer find her ending “dull”?

Working with the Vocabulary

Mate the words and phrases in the left-hand column with their expla-
nations in the right-hand column.

1) one’s heart sank 1) not to be obliged to any-
body
2) I'm all attention 2) smb lost hope or was
disappointed
3) it’s fattening 3) a famous, well-known
person
4) acelebrity 4) to cost
5) to value smth at a price 5) to decide; to make a deci-
sion
6) tobe worth 6) toturn red
7) to flush : 7) not to want smth any more
8) tohavethe nervetodo | 8) to have courage to do
9) tobe under no obliga- | 9) [’'m listening to you very
tion to anybody  attentively
10) to make up one’smind | 10) to give smth a certain price
11) to be sick of smth to | 11) when one puts on weight,
death eating smth

Say it in your own words, paying attention to the parts italicised.

1) “One never knows what may happen.”
“ But one hopes for the best,” 1 remarked.

2) “He was sitting next to Mary Lyngate, who likes fo boast
about her pearls.”

3) “It was one of Sophie Livingstone’s old dresses, but if
you had not known that Miss Robinson was only the gov-
erness, you would never have suspected it.”
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4)
5)
6)
7)

8)
9)

“We all laughed. It was of clnur'se absurd.”

Miss Robinson got up and left the room. Of course the
same thought flushed through all our minds, but 1 said it
first.

I simply had to interrupt Laura. “Why did you not want to
take a brighter view of the case?”

She shook her head and smiled mysteriously. We were all
intrigued.

“Their shop assistants can’t tell real pearls from false.”
“And they would be terribly poor and there would be no
prospect of their marriage for years, and he would be
putting all his savings into buying a little house in the sub-
urbs. And then she gives him the three hundred pounds fo
pay the last instalment for the house.”

10) “Igive you my word it is.”

- “Well,-I made a very good bargain,” she said, “because |

paid 15 shillings for it.”

Study the following comparisons: as pleased as Punch; as old as the
hills; as pale as death; ete. Find sentences, containing them, in the
story and translate them into Russian. Make up your own sentences
with them.

Choose the right word to fill in the gaps in the following sentences.

1)

2)

3)

“She could have had the nerve to wear it to-
night if it were stolen.” -
a) hardly

b) hard |

“On the table, you fool,” said Laura ________.

a) impatiently

b) unpatiently

¢) dispatiently

“Of course she gave it back to them — she couldn’t do
else, I suppose.”

a) anything
b) nothing
c) something
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4)

J)

6)

“Oh, well,” she said, “if you aren’t going to eat it, | think
I mustn’t eat it ?
a) also
b) neither
c) either
“Miss Robinson, do you know what Count Borcelli says?
He says that the string of pearls you’re wearing is worth
fity _ pounds.”
a) thousand
b) thousands
“It sounds rather _
“Yes, but
(1) a)dull

b) dully

(1) to me,” I remarked.
(2),” said Laura.
(2) a) morally
b) moral

Discussion

l.

Give sketch-portraits of Miss Livingstone, Miss Robin-

son, the governess, Laura,

What did Laura mean by calling her ending to the story

“moral”? What’s the moral of the story?

Should stories be more moral than entertaining, in your

opinion?

Give your own ending to the same story.

What do you think would have happened if Miss Robin-

son hadn’t returned the real pearl string?

What would you have done if you had been in Miss Rob-

inson’s place?

Narrate the whole story in the person of Miss Robinson.

Give comment on the following sentences:

1) “A true story is never so true as an invented one.”

2) “We've all heard stories of wives showing to their hus-
bands as false a string of pearls that was real and ex-
pensive. Those stories are as old as the hills.”

BEFORE THE PARTY

Mrs. Skinner, her husband and their two daughters were go-
ing to a garden party.! Mrs. Skinner liked to be in good time. She
was already dressed in black silk as she was still wearing mourning
for her son-in-law. Standing before her mirror, Mrs. Skinner put her
hat on. The hat was decorated with beautiful feathers which Harold,
her son-in-law, had brought her from Borneo.

“Yes,” she thought, “my poor son-in-law brought them to me
last time he was home on leave .2”

She was ready now and she looked out of the window behind
her mirror. Canon Heywood had a beautiful day for his garden party.
It was warm and the sky was blue; the trees had not yet lost the fresh

I a garden party — rnpueM rocrei, yctpanBaeMblii B camy
2 on leave — B OTIyCKe
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green of the spring. She smiled as she saw her litile granddaughter
playing in the garden. “Joan is too pale,” thought Mrs. Skinner, “it
was a mistake to have kept her so long in the tropics. And she is too
serious for her age, you never see her run about, she plays her own
quiet games.”

Mrs. Skinner took her gloves and went downstairs.

Her daughter Kathleen was at the writing-table busy with some
work for the Ladies’ Golf Club! as she was the honorary secretary of
the club. But she too was ready for the party.

“I see you’ve put on your jumper after all,2” said Mrs. Skinner,

They had discussed at luncheon whether Kathleen should wear
her jumper or her black chiffon blouse. The jumper was black and
white, and Kathleen liked it, but it was not mourning after all. Mil-
licent, Mrs. Skinner’s elder daughter, was in favour of it.3

“There’s no reason why we should all look as if we’d just
come from a funeral,” she said. “Harold’s been dead eight months
already.”

It did not seem right to Mrs. Skinner to talk like that. Millicent
had been strange since her return from Borneo.

“People don’t wear mourning as long as they did before,” said
Millicent. “I’m sure Harold wouldn’t wish me to wear mourning for
him indefinitely.”

Mrs. Skinner began to put on her new gloves. She looked at
the wall, over the sofa, where Malay weapons sent by Harold were
hanging. She had liked Harold. She often looked at his photograph
which stood on the piano with photographs of her two daughters, her
grandchild, her sister, and her sister’s son.

“Why,* Kathleen, where’s Harold’s photograph?” she asked.

Kathleen looked round. It no longer stood? in its place.

“Someone’s taken it away,” said Kathleen.

“Perhaps Millicent wanted to have it in her bedroom,” said
Mrs. Skinner.

I the Ladies’ Golf Club — x1y6 1106UTenbHUL FOTbhA

2 after all — 30. Bce-TakK

3 was in favour of it — BbicKaszanach B MoAb3Y (IKemnepa)
* why — 30. COOTBETCTBYET MEXIOMETHIO «O'»

> it no longer stood — ee (choTorpaduu) Tam yxke He GBITO
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“I should have noticed it,” said Kathleen. “Besides, Millicent
has several photographs of Harold. She keeps them locked up.”

Mrs. Skinner had thought it very strange that her daughter had
no photographs of Harold in her room. She had spoken of it once,
but Millicent had made no reply. Millicent had been strangely silent
since she came back from Borneo. It seemed she did not want any
sympathy that was shown her by Mrs. Skinner. And she did not like
to speak of her great loss. Mr. Skinner had said it was the best thing
to leave her alone. The thought of her husband turned her ideas to
the party they were going to.

“Father asked if he ought to wear a top-hat,”! she said. “I said
it was better to be on the safe side.2”

The garden-party was going to be a grand affair. There would be
ice-cream, strawberry, vanilla and iced coffee for the guests. Everyone
would be there. They had been asked to meet the Bishop of Hong
Kong, an old friend of the Canon. The Bishop was going to speak on
the Chinese missions. Mrs. Skinner whose daughter had lived in the
East for eight years and whose son-in-law had been Resident? of a
district in Borneo, was very much interested to hear him speak. The
East meant more to her than to people who had never had anything
to do with* the Colonies.

At that moment Mr. Skinner came into the room. He was a
lawyer, and he went up to London every morning and came down
every evening. He was able to accompany his wife and daughters to
the Canon’s garden party only because it was Saturday. Mr. Skinner
looked very well in his new suit although he was very bald, his lips
were thin and his face was much lined.

“Is Millicent ready?” asked Mrs. Skinner.

“There’s plenty of time,” said Kathleen. *We’re asked to come
at four and I don’t think we ought to arrive much before half-past. I
told Davis to bring the car at four-fifteen.”

I Father asked if he ought to wear a top-hat. — Orteu cripaiusaer, He
ciaenyer JId €My HAAeTh LHHJIMHIP.

2 jt was better to be on the safe side — Ha Bcsikmii ci1yyait He MeluaeT

3 Resident — pe3uIeHT (oQuuuaisubii npedcmasuments Memponoauu
KaKom-1u00 pailoHe Koa10HuU)

4 who had never had anything to do with — KOTOpbIE HUKOT 1A HE UMENH
HMKAKOI'0 OTHOLLEHMS K
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Generally Kathleen drove the car, but on grand occasions like
this Davis, who was their gardener, put on his uniform and acted as
chauffeur.

At last the door opened and Millicent came in. She wore her
widow’s weeds. Mrs. Skinner never could get used to! them, but of
course she knew that Millicent must wear them for a year. It was a
pity she didn’t look well in them. Millicent was thirty-six. It was
very sad to be a widow at thirty-six. And there wasn’t much chance
of her marrying again. Kathleen hadn’t much hope either, she was
thirty-five. Last time Harold and Millicent had come home Mrs.
Skinner asked them if they could invite Kathleen to stay with them
for some time. Millicent said they could not do it, Mrs. Skinner did
not know why not. Of course she and her husband did not want to get
rid of Kathleen, but a girl ought to marry, and all the men they knew
at home were married already, and Mrs. Skinner thought that staying
in Borneo would give her daughter a chance of getting married. In
her opinion Kathleen was quite pretty. No one could say that about
poor Millicent who had a bad colour and was too fat.

The light fell on the widow’s heavy face as she stopped silently.
Kathleen stood with her back to the window. She watched her sister
for a moment.

“Millicent, there’s something I want to say to you,” she said.
“1 was playing golf with Gladys Heywood this morning.”

Gladys Heywood was the Canon’s only unmarried daughter.

“She told me something about you which I think you ought
to know.”

Millicent’s eyes passed from her sister to her little daughter wa-
tering flowers in the garden. Kathleen looked at her sister calmly.

“The Bishop spent two or three days in Singapore on his way
home,” she went on. “He’s very fond of travelling. He has been to
Borneo and he knows a good many? of the people that you know,”

“He’ll be interested to see you, dear,” said Mrs. Skinner. “Did
he know poor Harold?”

“Yes, he met him at Kuala Solor,” said Kathleen. “He remembers
him very well. He says he was shocked to hear of Harold’s death.”

| to get used to — MPUBBIKHYTH K YeMy-1160
2 a good many — MHOXECTBO, MHOTHe
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It seemed strange to Mrs. Skinner that Millicent received her
sister’s remarks with complete silence. |

“Oh, Millicent,” she said, “Harold’s photo has disappeared.
Have you taken it?”

“Yes, I put it away.”

“But why?”

Once more Millicent said nothing.

“Millicent,” said Kathleen suddenly, “why did you tell us that
Harold had died of fever?”

The widow looked at her sister with steady eyes, but her face
flushed. She did not reply.

“What do you mean, Kathleen?” asked Mr. Skinner, with
surprise.

“The Bishop says that Harold committed suicide,” said
Kathleen.

Mrs. Skinner gave a frightened cry.

“Is it true, Millicent?”

*Its"

“But why didn’t you tell us?”

Millicent paused for a moment.

“I wanted Joan to think that her father had died of fever. I did
not want her to know he had committed suicide.”

“You’ve put us in a difficult position,” said Kathleen. “It was very
hard for me to make Gladys Heywood believe me that 1 knew absolutely
nothing about it and that we told her what you had told us.”

“It was my business,” said Millicent. “If I decided to keep this
fact to myself I didn’t understand why I couldn’t.”

“Didn’t you know that sooner or later it would come out?”
said Kathleen.

“Poor Harold,” said Mrs. Skinner, and tears began to gather
in her eyes. “It seems dreadful. He was always a good son-in-law to
me. What made him do such a dreadful thing?”

“The climate,” said Millicent.

~ “] think you had better give us all the facts, Millicent,” said
her father.

“Kathleen will tell you.™

Kathleen hesitated. What she had to say was rather dreadful. It
seemed terrible that such things could happen to a family like theirs.
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“The Bishop says he cut his throat,” she said at last.

Mrs. Skinner gave a cry and ran up to her daughter. She wanted
to take her in her arms.

“My poor child,” she sobbed.

“Please, don’t fuss, Mother, 1 hate to be touched.!”

Mrs. Skinner dried her eyes with a handkerchief and returned
to her chair.

“It seemed absurd to be h::-ld2 the details of my brother-in-law’s
death by a friend,” said Kathleen, “It made us all feel like fools. The
Bishop wants very much to see you, Millicent. He wants to tell you
how sorry he is for you.” She paused, but Millicent did not speak.
“He says that Millicent had been away with Joan and when she came
back she found poor Harold lying dead on his bed.”

“It must have been a great shock,” said Mr. Skinner.

Mrs. Skinner began to cry again, but Kathleen put her hand
on her mother’s shoulder.

“Don’t cry, Mother,” she said. “It’ll make your eyes red and
people will think it so funny.”

They were all silent while Mrs. Skinner, drylng her eyes, made
a successful effort to control herself.?

“There’s something else | ought to tell you,” said Kathleen.

Millicent looked at her sister again, and her eyes were steady,
but watchful. She had the look of a person who is waiting for a sound
which he is afraid to miss.

“I don’t want to say anything to hurt you, dear,” Kathleen
went on, “but there’s something else and I think you ought to know
it. The Bishop says that Harold drank.”

“Oh, my dear, how dreadful!” cried Mrs. Skinner. “What a
shock-ing thing to say!* Did Gladys Heywood tell you? What did
you say?”

“] said it was not true,” said Kathleen. “They told the Bishop
in Singapore that Harold had killed himself while he was suffer-

I T hate to be touched — TeprcTh He MOTY, KOTaa MeHS TPOTAIOT

2 it seemed absurd to be told — MHe 110Ka3a10Ch OOMIHBIM BbICIYILIHBATE

3 Mrs. SKkinner... made a successful effort to control herself — nocne He-
KOTOpPOro ycWiHs MUccHc CKUHHEP yaanoch OB1aaeTh Co00H

4 What a shocking thing to say! — Kakue yXacHble BEIIH OH TOBOPHT!
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ing from delirium tremens. I think you ought to deny that, Mil-
licent.”

“But how did this story start, Millicent?” asked her father. “It
seems to me Harold never drank.”

“Here,” said the widow.

“Did he drink there?”

“Like a fish.”

The answer was so unexpected, and the tone so sarcastic that
all three of them were shocked.

“Millicent, how can vou talk like that of your husband when
he’s dead?” cried her mother. “I can’t understand you. You've been
so strange since you came back. I could never have believed that a
girl of mine could take her husband’s death like that.”

“Never mind about that,! Mother,” said Mr. Skinner. “We can
talk about that later.”

He walked to the window and looked out at the sunny little
garden, and then walked back into the room. Mr. Skinner was upset.
He had finished his week’s work and he was a free man till Monday
morning. He wanted to have a rest now. He did not care very much
about Chinese missions, but it would be interesting to meet the Bish-
op. And now this! It was most unpleasant to hear that his son-in-law
was a drunkard and a suicide... Millicent was looking at him calmly
and her calmness irritated him; but instead of addressing her he spoke
to his younger daughter.

“Why don’t you sit down, Kathleen? There are plenty of chairs
in the room.”

Kathleen took a chair and without a word sat down. Mr. Skin-
ner stopped in front of Millicent and looked at her.

“Of course | see why you told us Harold had died of fever. |
think it was a mistake, because such things come out sooner or later.
You must tell us everything now. We can’t hope that Canon Heywood
and his daughter will tell nobody about it. It will make it easier for
all of us if we know the exact truth.”

Mrs. Skinner and Kathleen waited for Millicent’s reply.

“I don’t think you will much like the truth if I tell it to you,”
she said.

! never mind about that — He CTOMT BIaBaTLCH B 3TO
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“You must know that you can expect our sympathy and un-
derstanding,” said Kathleen.

Millicent looked slowly at the three of them. She seemed to
live in a different world from theirs and to have no connection with
them.!

“You know I wasn’t in love with Harold when I married him,”

she said thoughtfully. “I was twenty-seven, and no one else seemed
to want to marry me.2 It’s true he was forty-four, and it seemed to
me rather old, but he had a very good position, hadn’t he? 1 could
not expect to get a better chance.”

Mrs. Skinner was ready to cry again, but she remembered the
garden party. -

“Of course I see now why you took his photograph away,” she
said sadly.

“Don’t, Mother!”3 exclaimed Kathleen.

Mrs. Skinner had always thought that it was a very good pho-
tograph of Harold and she had always thought him quite a fine man.
He was heavily built, tall and perhaps a little too fat. He had a small
dark moustache, and his face was deeply burned by the sun. Of course
his best feature was his eyes; they were brown and large, like Joan’s.
His conversation was interesting. He was always very attentive to
Mrs. Skinner, and she listened as if she were really interested when
he spoke of his district. Kathleen said he had a very good opinion
of himself, but Mrs. Skinner had always accepted the good opinion
that men had of themselves.*

“People were very nice to me at Kuala Solor,” Millicent said.
“Everyone asked us to dinner. Once or twice | heard men ask Ha-
rold to have a drink, but he refused. He said he had turned over a

| She seemed to live in a different world from theirs and to have no connection
with them. — OHa kak 6ynTo HaxoIMNACh B KAKOM-TO APYTOM MUPE, HE UMEIO-
LIEM K HUM HMKAKOI0 OTHOLLUEHHSA (CyOpexmHbiil UuHOUHUMUEHbIR 000pom ).

2 no one else seemed to want to marry me — KpoMme Hero, HUKTO, KaKeTes!,
HE COOMPAICA XEHHUTBCA HA MHE

3 Don't, Mother! — Mama, He Hano!

% had always accepted the good opinion that men had of themselves — scer-
o4 6E3GFDB{)DD‘IHD MPUHHUMATA Ha BEPY MPEYVBCIWYCHHOC MHEHHE MYXK'YHH
o cebe
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new leaf now that he was a married man.! | didn’t know why they
laughed...” |

They listened to her in silence. Kathleen never took her eyes
off her sister’s face: Mr. Skinner stared straight in front of him.

“Tt wasn’t till I went back to Kuala Solor a year and a half later
that 1 found out why their manner had seemed to me strange.

1 found out that Harold had come back to England — when |
met him — in order to marry. He did not much mind who it was.’ He
just had to marry somebody. The fact was that he was a real drunkard.
He used to go to bed every night with a bottle of whisky and drink
it before morning. The Chief Secretary told him he would have to
resign if he did not stop drinking. He said he’d give him one more
chance. He advised him to take his leave, go to England and marry so
that when he got back he’d have somebody to look after him. Harold
married me because he had hoped I would look after him. They took
bets in Kuala Solor how long I'd make him stay sober.”

“But he was in love with you,” Mrs. Skinner interrupted. *You
don’t know how he used to speak to me about you, and at that time
you’re speaking of, when you went to Kuala Solor to have Joan,* he
wrote me such a nice letter about you.”

Millicent looked at her mother again and her hands, lying on
her knees, began to tremble a little. She thought of those first months
of her married life. Though she had nothing much to do the days
passed easily enough. Harold went to his office every morning and
she spent an hour or two learning the Malay language. In the evening
Harold played chess with Mr. Simpson, his assistant. After dinner
they read the papers which had left London six weeks before, and
then went to bed. She enjoyed being a married woman, with a house
of her own, and she was pleased with the native servants. It gave her
a pleasant feeling of importance to be the wife of the Resident.

They had been married nearly a year when two English natural-
ists came to stay with them for a few days. After dinner the men sat

| he had turned over a new leaf now that he was a married man — nepe-
BEPHYJI HOBYIO CTPAHHULLY CBOEH XKM3HH, MOCKOJbKY OH TEINCPDb Y€I0BEK

XKCHATBIH
2 He did not much mind who it was. — EMy ObL10 He Tak yXx BaXHO Ha

KOM (OKEHHWTBCS ).
3 to have Joan — 30. riie nosxHa 6bu1a poauTses xoaH
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down to play bridge. Millicent left them presently and went to bed.
She did not know at what hour she was awakened by Harold entering
the room very noisily. She kept silent because she saw that he was quite
drunk. She made up her mind to speak about it in the morning. What
would the naturalists think of him? But in the morning she changed
her mind because Harold was quite sober and dignified.

But she was glad when the visitors went on with their journey
and their life was quiet again.

Some months later Harold went on a tour of inspection! of
his district and came back with a bad attack of malaria. After he had
got well he became very shaky and his manner was quite strange.
He could not stand without swaying a little, and he stared at her in
a funny way. Then his assistant Mr. Simpson began to look worried
and once or twice he seemed on the point of saying somethmg to
her but didn’t dare to say.

“What have you got to say to me, Mr. Simpson?” she said sud-
denly one evening.

He flushed and hesitated.

“Nothing. What makes you think I have anything to tell you?”

“If it’s something to do with Harold? don’t you think it would
be kinder to tell me frankly?”

He kept silent for a moment.

“I’m afraid it will hurt your feelings,*” he said at last. “And 1
dan t like to say anything about my chief behind his back, but I think
it’s a pity your husband keeps a bottle of whisky at the office.”

He was unwilling to speak. Millicent pressed him and at last she
began to cry. Then he told her that Harold had been drunk more or less
for the last fortnight, The natives were talking about it and they said
that soon he would be as bad as he had been before his marriage.

“Do you think he’s drinking now?” she asked.

“] don’t know.”

She got up and went to Harold’s office. She mund him there
smoking cigarettes and talking to three or four Malays who stood in

| a tour of inspection — MHCEKIIMOHHAs TTOE3aKa

2 he seemed on the point of saying something — oH, Ka3anochb, MOPLIBAICA
YTO-TO CKa3aTh

? if it’s something to do with Harold — eciin 310 kacaercs [aponbaa

4 it will hurt your feelings — Bam 310 GyneT HeNnPUATHO
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front of him. There was a bottle of whisky in front of him. His face
was red.

The natives went away at once.

“I came to see what you were doing,” she said.

“Take a seat, my dear, take a seat,” he said politely. She looked
at him with angry eyes. |

*“You’re drunk,” she said.

“I have no idea! what you mean,” he said, staring at her.

Suddenly she burst into tears. Harold looked at her for a
minute, then tears began to run down his cheeks. He came towards
her and fell heavily on his knees.

“Forgive me, forgive me,” he said. “I pmmise you it will never
happen again. It was that damned malaria.”

He cried like a child. Presently she said, “Will you give me your
word of honour that you’ll never touch liquor again?”

“Yes, yes. [ hate it.”

[t was then that she told him that she was with child.? He was
happy. | -
“That is the one thing I wanted,”? he said. “That will keep
me from liquor.”

And for several months before it was necessary for her to go to
Kuala Solor to have Joan, Harold kept his word.

She was to leave him for six weeks, and he promised not to
drink in her absence.

Joan was born. Six weeks later Millicent went home with her
baby and a nurse. She spent a night at the mouth of the riverand sent a
messenger in a canoe to announce her arrival. When she came she saw
that Harold was drunk. It wasn’t a very pleasant home-coming...

Millicent had almost forgotten her mother and her father and
her sister who sat there silently listening to her.

“I knew that I hated him then,” she said. “I could have killed
him.”

“Oh, Millicent, don’t say that!” cried her mother. “Don’t
forget that he’s dead, poor man.”

' T have no idea — He MMEIO HA MaJICHILIErO MTPEACTABCHUSI

2 It was then that she told him that she was with child. — MmetHo Torga-to
OHA M CKa3ana €My, UTo XIET peOcHKa (ampamuneckaa KoHCmpyKLusa).

3 That is the one thing I wanted. — DT0o UMEHHO TO, Yero s TaK XOTe.
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“Go on,” said Kathleen.

“When 1 told him that I had learnt from the Resident’s wife
everything about his alcoholic past he did not bother very much
more. He drank openly. Three months later he had another attack
of delirium tremens.”

“Why didn’t you leave him?” said Kathleen.

“How could 1 have done it?” said Millicent. “He would have
been dismissed! from the service in a fortnight. Who was to keep
me and Joan? 1 had to stay. And when he was sober I had nothing
to complain of. He wasn’t in love with me, but he was fond of me;
I hadn’t married him because I was in love with him but because 1
wanted to be married. 1 did everything | could to keep liquor from
him. I watched him as a cat watches a mouse. But in a little while
he had another outbreak. He neglected his duties. 1 was afraid com-
plaints would be made. And so it went on till our leave.

“Before we came here | begged him to be careful. [ didn’t want
any of you to know what sort of man | had married. And he tried so

hard. At last he won. For two years he never touched a drop. He lost

his desire for liquor. He was even able to joke about it.

“Mr. Simpson had left us then and we had another young man
called Francis.

“‘I'm a reformed drunkard, you know, Francis,” Harold said
to him once. ‘If it hadn’t been for my wife? I’d have been dismissed
long ago. 1've got the best wife in the world, Francis.’

“You don’t know what it meant to me to hear him say that. I
felt that all I’d gone through was worth while.? [ was so happy.”

She was silent for a while.

“Then Joan fell ill. When she got well again I took her down to
the mouth of the river in order to give her a breath of sea air. It was the
first time I had been separated from Harold since [ went away to have
Joan. I thought a great deal about Harold, and all at once I knew that |
loved him. I can’t tell you how happy | was to go back to him. I wanted
to tell him that and I thought it would mean a great deal to him.

! he would have been dismissed — ero 61 yBo1uAU (ycaoeroe npedioxce-
HUe mpenbe2o muna)

2 if it hadn’t been for my wife — eci1 6bl HE MOA XeHa

3 was worth while — cTouno storo
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“I was surprised that Harold was not on the landing-stage'
when ourboat came. | walked up the little hill on which the bungalow
stood. Joan walked behind me. The bungalow was strangely silent.
There seemed to be no servants about? and 1 could not understand
anything. I wondered if Harold had not expected me so soon and
was out. 1 went up the steps. Harold was not in the sitting-room. I
called him, but there was no answer. I went into the bedroom. Harold
wasn’t out, he was lying on the bed asleep. I went up to the bed softly.
He was lying on his back and there was an empty whisky bottle by
his side. He was drunk.

“It had begun again. All my struggle for so many years was
wasted. | was in a rage.”

Millicent’s face grew once again darkly red, she held onto the
arms of the chair she sat in. _

*1 took him by the shoulders and shook him. ‘You beast,’ |
cried, ‘you beast’. I was so angry I don’t know what 1 did, I don’t
know what I said. I shook and shook him. You don’t know how ter-
rible he looked, that large fat man with a purple face that hadn’t been
shaved for days. He was breathing heavily. I shouted at him but he
took no notice.* I tried to drag him out of bed, but he was too heavy.
‘Open your eyes!’ | screamed. 1 hated him. | hated him all the more
because for a week 1'd loved him with all my heart. He had let me
down.* He had let me down.”

The widow licked her dry lips. She was silent for a minute.

“There was a parang on the wall by the side of the bed.”

“What’s a parang?” asked Mrs. Skinner.

“Don’t be silly, Mother,” her husband replied. “There’s one
on the wall behind you.”

He pointed to the Malay sword which had been brought by
Harold who was fond of curios.

Mrs. Skinner drew quietly into the corner of the sofa, with a
little frightened gesture.

! landing-stage — npucraHb

2 there seemed to be no servants about — Ka3ajaoch, B 10Me HE OBUIO
naxe cayr

3 he took no notice — OH He CbILIAN

4 He had let me down. — On meHs npenan.
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“Suddenly the blood spurted out from Harold’s throat,” said
Millicent. “A lot of blood ...”

“Millicent,” cried Kathleen jumping up, “what in God’s name
do you mean?”

Mrs. Skinner stood staring at her, her mouth open.

“The parang wasn’t on the wall any more,” said Millicent. It

was on the bed. Then Harold opened his eyes. They were just like

Joan’s.”

“I don’t understand,” said Mrs. Skinner. “How could he have
committed suicide if he was in the state you describe?”

Kathleen took her sister’s arm and shook it angrily. “ Millicent,
tor God’s sake, explain.”

“The parang was not on the wall, I told you,” repeated Mil-
licent. “I don’t know what happened. There was all the blood, and
Harold opened his eyes. He died almost at once. He did not speak
but he gave a sort of gasp.2”

At last Mr. Skinner found his voice.

“But it was murder, do you understand that?”

Millicent gave him such a look of hatred that he shrank back.
Mrs. Skinner cried out.

“Millicent, you didn’t do it, did you?3”

Then Millicent did something that made them all feel as
though their blood were turned to ice in their veins.* She chuckled.

“I don’t know who else did,” she said.

“My God,” said Mr. SKinner.

Kathleen was standing with her hands to her heart.

“And what happened then?” she said.

“I screamed,” 'said Millicent. “I went to the window and
opened it. I called for the nurse. She came with Joan. ‘Not Joan,” |
cried. ‘Don’t let her come.’ She called the cook and told her to take
the child. I cried to her to hurry. ‘The Tuan’s killed himself!’ I cried.
She gave a scream and ran out of the house.

I what in God’s name do you mean? — panu 6ora, 4TO Thl XO4Y€LIb CKa-
3aTh?

2 he gave a sort of gasp — CyJ0POXHO ITIOTHYJT BO3AYX

3 you didn’t do it, did you? — TuI e He cicnana 3Toro, He caejiana’

4 that made them all feel as though their blood were turned to ice in their
veins — OTUYEro y HUX V BCeX KPOBL CJIOBHO 34CThlila B XHax

128

“They were all frightened and nobody came. | wrote a letter to
Mr. Francis, telling him what had happened and asking him to come
at once.

“How do you mean you told him what had happened?” said
Kathleen. :
“I said to him that on my return! from the mouth of the river,
[ had found Harold with his throat cut. That was all I told him... You
know, in the tropics you have to bury dead people quickly. When
Mr. Francis came Harold had been buried for nearly two days... Mr.
Francis was only a boy. I could do anything [ wanted with him. I told
him I’d found the parang in Harold’s hand and there was no doubt
he’d killed himself in an attack of delirium tremens. I showed him
the empty bottle. The servants said he had been drinking hard since
[ left to go to the sea. I told the same story at Kuala Solor. Everyone
was very kind to me, and the Government granted me a pension.”

For a little while nobody spoke. At last Mr. Skinner gathered
himself together.

“] am a member of the legal profession.? | am a solicitor. I have
certain duties. You’ve put me in a monstrous position.”

Millicent looked at him with scorn.

“What are you going to do about it?” she asked.

“It was murder, that’s what it was,” he said. “Do you think I
can keep it secret?”

“Don’t talk nonsense, Father,” said Kathleen sharply. “You
can’t give up your own daughter.”

“You've put me in a monstrous position,” he repeated.

Millicent shrugged her shoulders again.

“You made me tell you,” she said.

At that moment the door was opened by the maid.

“Davis has brought the car round, sir,” she said.

Kathleen had the presence of mind? to say something and the
maid went.

“We had better start now,” said Millicent.

| on my return — no Bo3BpartleHUN

2 1 am a member of the legal profession. — I1o cBoeit npodeccuu s npu-
HaJIEXY K TCM, KTO CTOWT Ha CTPAXKE 3aKOHA.

3 Kathleen had the presence of mind — v KoT11H HalLmock 10CTaTOYHO
camoobnagaHus
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“I can’t go to the party now,” said Mrs. Skinner, with horror.
“I’m too upset. How can we face the Heywoods? And the Bishop
will want to be introduced to you.”

Millicent made a gesture of indifference. And in her eyes there
was still an ironical expression.

“We must go, Mother,” said Kathleen. “It would look so funny
if we stayed away.”

Mrs. Skinner looked helplessly at her husband. He went to her
and helped her up from the sofa.

“I’'m afraid we must go, Mother,” he said.

He led her out of the room. Kathleen followed them, and a
step or two behind came Millicent.

“You’ll get used to it, you know,” she said quietly. “At first I
thought of it all the time, but now I forget it for two or three days
together. I don’t think there’s any danger for us.”

They did not answer. They walked through the hall and out of
the front door. The three ladies got into the back of the car and Mr.
Skinner sat down beside the driver. As it was an old car and they had
no self-starter Davis went to crank it up. Mr. Skinner turned round
and looked sadly at Millicent.

“You should not have told us the story,”! he said. “I think it
was most selfish of you.”

Davis took his seat and they drove off to the Canon’s garden-
party.

Exercises
?  Comprehension Check

1. Say who in the story:

1) was going to a garden-party. -

2) was in favour of the jumper.

3) had thought that it was strange that her daughter had no
photographs of her husband in her room.

4) went up to London every morning and came down every
evening.

! You should not have told us the story. — Tel He gomXKHa Gblla paccka-

3bIBATb HAM 3TY UCTOPHIO. 30

5)
6)
7
8)
9)

didn’t want to get rid of Kathleen.

had a bad colour and was too fat.

said that Harold had committed suicide.
had drunk a lot.

in fact had killed Harold.

10) drove the family to the garden-party.

Say who in the story said it and in connection with what.

D
2)
3)
4)

5)
6)

“There’s no reason why we should all look as if we’d just
come from a funeral.”

“Millicent, why did you tell us that Harold had died of
fever?” |

“I wanted Joan to think that her father had died of fever.”
“They told the Bishop in Singapore that Harold had
killed ‘himself while he was suffering from delirium tre-
mens.”

“I don’t think you will much like the truth if I tell it to you.”
“And I don’t like to say anything about my chief behind
his back, but I think it’s a pity your husband keeps a bot-
tle of whisky at the office.”

7) “It was murder, that’s what it was.”

8)
9)

“I can’t go to the party now. I'm too upset.”
“You should not have told us the story. I think it was most
selfish of you.”

Mate the beginnings of the sentences in Part A with the endings in
Part B. '

Part A

)

2)
3)
4)
5)

6)

Canon Heywood had a beautiful day for his garden par-
ty: ...

The jumper was black and white and Kathleen liked it ...
Millicent had been strangely silent ...

Generally Kathleen drove the car ...

“It seemed absurd to be told the detaiis of my brother-in-
law’s death by a friend,” said Kathleen, ...

Mrs. Skinner had always thought that it was a very good
photograph of Harold ...
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7) The Chief Secretary told him ...
8) “Everyone was kind to me, ...
9) “You should not have told us the story,” he said, ...

Part B

1) ... but ongrand occasions like this, Davis, who was their
gardener, put on his uniform and acted as chauffeur.

2) ... "I think it was most selfish of you.”

3) ... and the Government granted me a pension.”

4) ...it was warm and the sky was blue.

5) ... and she had always thought him a fine man.

6) ...since she came back from Borneo.

7) ... but it was not mourning after all.

8) ... he would have to resign if he didn’t stop drinking.

9) ... it made us all feel like fools.”

Say true or false to the following statements.

1) Mrs. Skinner’s son-in-law was alive.

2) Canon Heywood had a beautiful day for a garden party.

3) Joan was too playful for her age.

4) Mr. Skinner went to London three days a week.

5) Mrs. Skinner’s daughter Kathleen was happily married.

6) The Bishop told Kathleen that Harold had died of a heart
attack.

7) The Bishop’s story made everybody feel like fools.

8) Millicent had married Harold for love.

9) Harold had been an ideal husband for Millicent.

10) Harold had .given Millicent a word of honour that he
would not touch liquor again. '

11) Kathleen drove the whole family to the garden party.

12) Harold committed suicide.

Answer the following questions to the story.

1) Who was Mrs. Skinner mourning for?

2) What kind of hat did she put on?

3) What sort of day is good for a garden party?

4) Why was it a mistake to have kept Joan so long in the
tropics?

132

5) Why had Mrs. Skinner and Kathleen discussed at lunch-
eon if Kathleen should wear her jumper or her black chif-
fon blouse?

6) How long had Harold been dead already?

7) How did Millicent, Mrs. Skinner’s elder daughter, be-
have after her husband’s death?

8) Why was a garden party going to be a grand affair?

9) Why was there no hope for Kathleen to get married?

10) How had Harold died? Had he died of fever or had he
committed suicide?

1) What had the Bishop told Kathleen about Harold’s death?

12) Why did Mr. Skinner ask his daughter to tell the family
the whole truth?

13) How had Millicent married Harold — for love or for his
position? |

14) What was Harold’s and Millicent’s routine back in Borneo?

15) Why couldn’t Millicent leave Harold?

16) Why did Mr. Skinner say, after hearing Millicent’s story,
that it was a murder?

17) How did Millicent react to it?

18) Did Mrs. Skinner go to the party after she heard the story
of her son-in-law’s death?

Working with the Vocabulary
Make up a list of words denoting family relations.

Say it differently, paying attention to the words and phrases
italicised.

1) Mrs. Skinner liked fo be in good time.

2) The jumper was black and white and Kathleen liked it,
but it wasn’t mourning after all. Millicent, Mrs. Skin-
ner’s elder daughter, was in favour of it.

3) “Why, Kathleen, where’s Harold’s photograph?” Mrs.
Skinner asked. Kathleen looked around. [t no longer
stood in its place.

4) *“Father asked if he ought to wear a top-hat,” she said. “I
said it was better to be on the safe side.”
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5)
6)

7)

“He was able fo accompany his wife and daughters to the
Canon’s garden party only because it was Saturday.

“I’'m sure Harold wouldn’t wish me fo wear mourning for
him indefinitely.”

The thought of her husband turned her ideas to the party
they were going to.

Fill in the gaps in the sentences with proper phrases or their elements
given below (in an appropriate form).

To be busy with; to be in favour of; to be on the safe side; on
grand occasions; on one’s way home; to die of; to suffer from;
to be in love with, .

1)

2)

3)

4)

5)
6)

7)

Generally Kathleen drove the car, but
Davis, who was their gardener, put on his uniform and
acted as a chauffeur. _

Her daughter Kathleen was at the writing-table,

with some work for the Ladies’ Golf Club as she was the
honorary secretary of the Club.

The Bishop spent two or three days in Singapore

home.

The jumper was black and white and Kathleen liked it,
but it was not mourning after all. Millicent, Mrs. Skin-

ner’s elder daughter, was _____ favour ____ it.
“Millicent,” said Kathleen suddenly, “why did you tell us
that Harold ___ fever?”

“They told the Bishop in Singapore that Harold had
killed himself whilehe _____ delirium tremens.”
“You know I wasn’t Harold when I married
him,” she said thoughtfully.

Choose the right word to fill in the gaps.

1

2)

She had spoken of it once, but Millicent had no reply,

a) done

b) made

c) said

Kathleen had not much hopes
a) neither

b) either
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like this

3)

4)

8)

6)

6)

7)

8)

c) also

She watched her sister
a) during

b) for

¢) while

“The Bishop says that Harold committed
said Kathleen.
a)a

b) the

c) —

“What made him
a) todo

b) doing

¢) do

Millicent was looking at him
a) calm

b) calmly

“Oh, my dear, how
a) dreadful

b) dreadfully

“It will make it easier for all of us if we
truth.”

a) shall know

b) know
He cried
a) like
b) as

a moment.

suicide,”

such a dreadful thing?”

l‘!‘!‘

the exact

a child.

Discussion

l.

Lol

Do you agree that Millicent had killed her husband? Give
your reasoning.

Give sketch-portraits of all the Skinners.

Do you agree that some murders can be justified?

If Millicent had been brought to court, would she have
been justified there? Why?

Do you sympathise with Millicent or do you consider her
to be a murderer?



Vocabulary

IIpunATbIe COKpameHus

a adjective mpuIaraTeIbHOE

a predic. adjective predicative npu-
naraTenbHOe, YIIOTpeOnsioniee-
CAl TONBKO MpPeAUKaTHBHO, T. €.
B KA4YeCTBE UMCHHOM 4acTH co-
CTABHOTO CKA3YEMOTO

adv adverb Hapeune

¢f conjunction coio3

int interjection MeXa0oMeTHE

71 NOUN CYILEeCTBHTENIBHOE

pl plural MHOXeCTBEHHOE YHCAO

pron pronoun MeCTOMMeHHeE

p.-p. past participle npuyactTue npo-
LLIEAIIEro BpEMEHHA

prp preposition npeaior

v verb rnaros

2eoep. — reorpadus

30. — 30€Ch

paze. — ynorpebuTeNbHO B pasro-
BOPHOM pedH

B cnoBape q1aHBI B OCHOBHOM T€ 3HAa4€HUS CIIOB, KOTOPHIE BCTPEYalOTCs

B KOHTCKCTE.

A

able [erbl] a cnocobuerii; be able (to)
MO4Yb, OBITh B COCTOAHHH

aboard [2'ba:d] adv, prep Ha xopabne,
Ha boprty; all ~! nocanka 3aKoH-
yeHa |

about [2'baut] prp o, 06; adv okono,
MpUOTHU3UTETBHO, KpYroM; be ~
(to) cobupaTthes (4TO-J1. CAENATh)

above [2'bav| prp Han

absence [ ®&bsans| n oTcyrcTBHE

accept [k sept] v npuHUMAaTH

accompany [ kampani] v conpo-
BOXIATh

according (to) |2 ko:dip] prp cornac-
HO, B COOTBETCTBHH

accuse [2'kju:z] v oOBHHATD

accustomed [2"kastamd] p. p. npu-
BBIKIIKW; be ~ HMETH MPHBLIUKY,
TIPUBHIKHYTh

ache [e1k] 2 6oab

across [2'kros] prp uepe3s, CKBO3b, adv
flonepek, Ha TY CTOPOHY

act [zkt] v a¢HCTROBaTh, MOCTVIIATE;
HI'PaTek (po.ab 8 CreKkmaxie)
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acting [ aktin] n urpa (meamp.)

actually [ " xktjusli] adv dakTuueckn,
Ha CaMOM JeJie

add [ad] v nobasnATe

additional [2" d1fanal] @ nobaBoYHBIH,
JOMOJHMUTEIbHBIA

address [2"dres] v oBpawarecs; n
anpec

admit [od mit] v nonyckaTth, nmpu-
HUMATh

adventure [od ventfa] » npuki-
YeHHE |

advice [od vais| n coBeT

advise [ad 'vaiz] v coBeToBaTh

affair [2"fea] n aeno

afraid [5" freid] @ predic. uicryraHHbIi;
be ~ (of) bosThCH

after [ a:fta] prp mocue, 3a; ¢f mocne
TOTO KaK |

afternoon [,a:fta"nwn] n Bpems nocie
nmoayaoHA; in the ~ THeM

again [2"gen) adv onsTh, CHOBa

against [2"genst] prp npoTHs, K

agency | erdzansi) #n areHTCTBO

ago [2"gou] adv Tomy Hazan; long ~
NABHO

agree [2gri:] v comiamarsca

air [ea] n Bo3myx

alarm [2’la:m] n TpeBora

alive [2'la1v] a xuBoi

all [2:1] pron BCE, Bce; at ~ BoOOIIIE,
COBCEM; — OVer II0 BCEMY IIPO-
CTPaHCTRY, IOBEPXHOCTH

allow [3'1au] v paspeluatb

almost [ o:lmoust] adv oyt

alone [2loun| v onMH, OTMHOKHHA, CaM,
cama; leave ~ OCTABHTH B [TOKOE

along [2'lon] prp BOONB, NO; adv ¢
cob0H, BMeCTe

aloud [2"laud] adv rpomxo, BCIyX

already [o:]1 red1] adv yxe

also [ "2lsou] adv Toxe, TaKKe

although [2:1 dou] ¢f xoTA, HECMOTPS
Ha TO, YTO

altogether [, o:lto"gedo] adv Bronue,
BCELIENTO

always [ olwaz] adv Bcerma

amazement [2 merzmant] n U3yM-
NeHHE

among [2"man] prp cpeau

amuse [o'mju:z] v 3abaBnsiTh, pa3-
BIIEKATh

angrily [ "@ngrili] adv cepauTo, THEB-
HO

angry | &ngrt] a cepamThIii; be ~ cep-
IOUTHCS, PACCePOUTHCS

anniversary [ a&ni va:sari] n roooB-
HIMHA

announce [2 nauns| v oObABIATD

another [2' nada] pron eme oouH,
Ipyrou

anxious [ apkfas] a o3aboueHHbBIH

apologise [2'polod3aiz] v npUHOCHTE
H3BMHEHHA

appear [2p1a] v MOABIATHCS

appearance [o"p1orans] n BHEITHOCTE;
NosIRIEHHE, MPH3PaK

approach [ proutf] v npubmxarses

Argentine | a:dzentain] n apreHTu-
Hell

arm [a:m] 7 pyka (om Kucmu 00 nae-
¥a); pydka (kpecaa)

around [2'raund] prp BOKpyT, OKO-
Jio, Mo .

arrange [2' reind3] v yctpauBarth, pac-
T1QJIATaTh, CTOBAPHUBATHCA, YCIIaB-
JIMBATBCSA

arrangement [3'reind3moant| n ycr-
pPOMCTBO; MmocaaKa; DIOTOBOPEH-
HOCTh

arrival [2"raivl] n mpuGeiTHE

art [a:t] n MICKyCcCTBO

article [ atikl] » ctaThs

as [z, ozZ] adv; ¢j Korna, Tak Kak; as
... 48 TaK Xe Kak; as if kak Oyaro;
as S00N as KaK TOJIBKO

Asiatic [ erfi’ertik] @ asuaTckmi

ashamed [2feimd] a predic. npucTHI-
*KeHHbli;, be ~ (of) cThIIMTECH

asleep [2'sli:p] a predic cnsiuuid; be ~
cnathb, fall ~ 3acHyTB

assistant [2'sistant] # NOMOIIHHK,

- npodasenl

astonish [as tonif] v YIuBAATE, MO-
paxarhb; be ~ yaAuBJIATECA, NO-
paxaTbcs

attack [2'tazk] v HanapaTs; n MpH-
cTyn

attention [2"tenfan| n BHHMaHHE; pay
~ pbpamaTb BHHMaHHe

attentive [2"tentrv] ¢ BHUMaTENLHBIH

avoid [3"vord] v nszberats

await [o"weit] v oxunars

awaken [o weikan| v OyanTh

awful [2:fl] @ BHylIAlOIIIMHA CTpaAX;
pase. yXacHbl#

B

baby [ beibi] n pebeHOK, MIAIEHEL

bacillus [ba"silas] n DaumLIa

back [bzk] n crivHa; a 3anHWH; ady
Ha3an, obpaTHO
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background [ bakgraund] » don;
3aJHWH TUIaH; T1yOHHA

bacterium [bze"ktioriam] n 6akTepus
plbacteria

bald [ba:ld] a meICEIH

ball [bo:] 7 Mmay, map

band [bxnd] n opkecTp

bank [bank] n Geper

bar [ba:] n 6pycok

bare [bea] @ Gocoii _

bargain [ "ba:gin] n (mopzoean) coen-
Ka

barrow [ 'barou] » Tayka

battle [ba:tl] » GuTBa, cpakeHue

beach [bizt[] » masx

bead [bi:d] n 6ycuHa; p! Gycul

bear (bore, born) [bea (ba:, ba:n)] v He-
CTH; IEPEHOCUTD, BRIIEPXMBATH

beard [biad] n 6opona

beast [bi:st] n 3Bepn

beautiful [bju:tifal] ¢ kpacusbIii

beauty [ bju:ti] # kpacora

bed [bed] n xiTyMmba

become (became, become) [bi kam
(b1 kerm, br kam)] v cTaHOBUTE-
A, AC/IATbCSA

before [bi’ 2] ¢j npexne yem, nepen
(TeM Kak), o :

beg [beg] v npocuTs; ~ pardon npo-
CHUTB MPOLUEHUS

begin (began, begun) [br gin (b1’ gen,
bi'gan)] v HauMHaTL

beginning [b1’ ginin] # Hayano

behave [b1"herv] v BecTu cebs

behind [b1r" haind] adv ¢3anm, nozanu;
nochne, 3a

believe [b1'li:v] v BepuTs

belong [b1'lon] v npuHaanexaTs

below [b1'lou] adv Huxe, BHH3Y,
BHH3

bend (bent, bent) [bend (bent)] v cru-
barts (ca), THYTh (ca)

berth [ba:0] # Koilika (na napoxode)

beside [b1 sard] prp paoomc

besides [bi'saidz] adv xpome Toro,
CBEPX TOrO

bet [bet] #» mapu; take ~ gzepxath
napu

between [b1’twin] prp Mexnay

beyond [bi'jond] adv Boanu; 3a; Ha
pacCTOSHHH

bill [bil] n cuet

binding [ "baindin] » neperuter

bird [ba:d] » nTHUA

bishop [ bifap] 7 enuckon

bite (bit, bitten) [bait (bit, bitn)] v
KycaTh; 1 YKyC

blackguard [ blaga:d] » Heronsii

blame [blerm] v noputiath, cyuTaTs BU-
HOBHBIM; 1 [IOPHIIAHHKE, YTIPEK

blank [blank] @ nycroit, yncTHiL,
HEUCNHUCAHHBIN (0 Oymaze)

blast [bla:st] n npoknsaTse

blind [blaind] a cnenoii

blood [blad] # xpoBE

blouse [blauz] n Giy3ka

blow! (blew, blown) [blou (blu:, bloun)]
v IyTh; ~ Up B30pBaTh,; ~ tube my-
XOBOE PYXKbe

blow? n ymap

blue [blu:] g ronyboit, cunmii

boast [boust] v xBacTaTh

boat [bout] # mapoxon, 1onxa

body [ badi] n Teno

boil [borl] v kunsaTHTL

boot [bu:t] n 6GoTHHOK

bortsch [ba;[] #n Gopin

both [bou®] pron o06a; both ... and
H..H _

bother ["boda] v 6ecnokouTs(cs),
BOTHOBATLCA

bottle [botl] n 6yTeLIKA

bow! [bau| v xnausTecs

bow? [bou] # Hoc (kopabas)

~ box [boks] 7 aumuk
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brass-plate ["bra:s pleit] n menHan
Holuleyka (Ha deepu)
bravely [brervli] adv xpabpo

break (broke, broken) [breik (brouk,
broukn)] v noMarth, pa3sbuBath;
IIpepLIBATh

breast [brest] n rpyas

breath [bre®] »n npxanue

breathe [bri:8] v npnuate |

breathlessly [ breOlisli] adv 3ansixas-
HIMCH; 3aTANB JhIXaHHE

breeze [bri:z] n nerxuit BeTepok

bridge [bridz] n MmocT

bright [brart] ¢ ymHsbI#; apxmit; sic-
HBIH, CBETIILIH; ady pKo

brilliantly [ "briljontli] adv 6nectame

bring (brought) [brig (bro:t)] v npuso-
CHTbH, IPHBOJIHTE

British [britif] ¢ OpuTaHckMii, aHr-
THHCKHHA

broad [bro:d] a mupoxuii

brother-in-law [ ‘bradarin_lo:] n 3578,
IeBEPh, LIYPHH

bundle [bandl] n y3en

bungalow [ ‘bangalou] n 6yHrano, aoM
¢ BepaHa0#i

burn (burnt, burnt) [ba:n (ba:nt)] v ro-
peTb; 3aroparhb (Ha conxHye)

burst (burst, burst) [ba:st (bast)] v
JIOTIHYTh; OTOPBATLCA, 3AJIMTHCS
(cmexom, caezamu)

busily [ biz1l1] adv nenosuTo

butler [ batla] n ABOpeuKuii, cTap-
IIMH JaKeH

button! [batn] # nyroeuna

button? KHomKa (360HKa)

buy (bought, bought) [ba:i (ba:it)] v
MOKYNAaTh

C

cab [kxb] # Keb, HaeMHBIH 3KHUIIAXK

cabman [ kabman] n H3BO34YMK

calculation [ kalkju'leifan] # pacuer;
BHYMCIIEHHE

call [kol] v 3BaTh, OK/IMKATD; HA3BI-
BaTh; ~ ON HAHECTH BH3HUT

calm [ka:m] a cnnoKoiHbBIH

139

camera [ ka&mora] n dororpaduue-
CKMH anmnapar

candle [kzndl] n cBeua

canoe [ka' nu:] # KaHO3, YEJIHOK

canon [ kzenon] n KaHOHHK (uepk.)

canvas [ 'kanvas] n OpeseHT

car [ka:] » aBToMO0WIL; BaroH

card [kad] n xapta (uepassnasn)

care [kea] v 3abotuthea; n 3abora,
BHHUMaHH¢; take ~ mo3aboTUTRECA

careful [ keafal] @ ocTopoXHBIH, BHH-
MaTeNbHbIH

carelessly [ kealisli] adv HeGpexno,
HEOCTOPOXHO; 6e33a60THO

carrier-pigeon [ kaeris, prdzm] n nou-
TOBBIHA roTy0dp

carry ['keeri] v HecTH; ~ away yHoO-
CHTh :

case! [keis] # ciyuait

case? kopobka

catch (caught, caught) [kzt/ (ko:it)] v
noMaTh, cxBaTuTh; ~ cold npo-
CTYOMTBHCS; ~ UP CXBATHUTh, 3a-
XBaTHTh

cause [ko:z] n NpHYMHA; V MPHYH-
HATH

celebrity [s1"lebrit1] # 3HaMeHHTOCTD

cellar [ "sela] n noasan, norpe6

centre [“senta] » neHTp

century [ sentfar1| n Bek, croneTne

certain [so:tn] @ HeKH

certainly [ sa:tnli] adv koHeuHO

certificate [so"tifikit] n muceMeHHOE
yIOCTOBEpPEHME, CBHAETEILCTBO

certify [ satifai] v ynocrosepsTs,
NOATBEPXAATh

chain [tfein] » uens

champagne [f&2m pein] » wamMnax-
CKoe

chance [tfa:ns] # waHc, BO3MOX-
HOCTh

change [tjeind3] n nepemena, name-
HEHHE; V MEHATH(CA)

chapter ["tfepta] n rnasa



character [ karikta] » 0bpa3; nepco-
HaX; pasz. YyaaK, OpUrHHal

check [tfek] n uek; v ocTaHABTMBATE-
cAl, CIepXHUBaTh

cheek [tfi:k] n mexa

chess [tfes] n maxMaTh

chew [t/u:] v xeBate

chief [tjf] a rmaBHBIH

chink [t/ink] » mens

chuckle [t[akl] v mocMeuBaThes, xu-
XUKATh

circle [sa:kl] n xpyr

cistern [ “sistan] n 6ax

clasp [kla:sp] n 3acTexxa

clay [kler] n rnuua

clean [klin] ¢ yMcTHIH, aKKYpaTHBII;
V YHCTHTD

clean-shaven [ klin “fervn] a uncro
BEIOPUTHIT

clear [klia] a acHbIi

clever [ 'kleva] a ymHBI

click [klik] » wenkaHbe; v MeTKaThL

client [ klaront] » xineHT

climate | klaimrt] » kTumar

climb [klaim] v B3bmuparthca, kapab-
KaTbCs

close! [klous]| adv 61u3ko

close? [klouz] v 3akprIBaTE(CS)

clothes [kloudz] » mnaTtee, omexma

clue [klu:] n k04 (K paseadie 4.-a.)

clutch [klat]] v cxBaTHTh, 3aKaTh; A
CXaTHe

coal [koul] n yrons

coarse [ko:s] g rpyOniit

coat [kout] n mansTO; MUMKAK, CIOD-
TYK

coil [koil] #» BuTOK, KOABLIO (0 Be-
peaxe)

collar ["kola] n BOpOTHHMK, BOpOT-
HHY0K

colonel [ka:nl] » monkoBHWK

come off v cockoumnTs, come out BhI-
ILIBITE (Hapyxcy), CTaTb H3BeC-
THBIM
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commit [ka mit] v coBepmarn; ~
suicide MOKOHYHTE ¢ cOBOIi.

comfortable [ kamfatabl] a yno6HEH

complain [kom plein| v xanopatecs

complaint [kom’pleint] n xano6a

complete [kom plit] a monHeIi, 3a-
KOHYEeHHBIH

communicate [ka"mju:nikent] v cas-
3aThes; COO0LIATh

conceal [kon'sil] v nparars, ckpbi-

* BaTh .

conduct [ kondakt] » noBeneHue

confession [kan'fefan| n mpu3HaHue

confidential [, konfi denfsl] g kondu-
JACHLMATBHBIN, CEKPETHBIN

confirm [kon'fo:m] v monTeepxkaats

confusing [kon'fju:zin] ¢ 3amyran-
HBIH, HETIOHATHBI i

connection [ka'nekfan] n otHOWIE-
HHE

consist (of) [kansist] v cocroars (13)

conspiracy |kon spirasi] n 3arosop

consult [kon salt] v coBeToBaThCH

contain [kantein] v conepxarth B
cebe

continue [kon tinju:] v mponomkaTe

conversation [ konva'seifon| n Ge-
cena

cool [ku:l] @ crroxoitHbBIH

copy [ kopi] v nepenuceIBaTh, CHH-
MAaTh KOTTHIO

corner [ ko:na] n yron

correct [ka'rekt] v mornpasiaTh

count [kaunt] n rpad

couple [kapl] n napa

couplet [ kaplit] n pudpmoBanHoe
IBYCTHIIIHE

courage [ karidz) » cMemocTh, My-
KeCTBO

course [kois]; of ~ xkoHeyHo

courtyard [ ko:tja:d] n nBop

cover [ kava] v mokpuiBath

crack [krazk] n Tpeck; v mpon3BoIUTH
TPECK

crank wp [krenk] v 3aBoguTh pyKO-
ATHIO

crash [kra[] n rpoxor

create [kri’ert] v cosnasats

creature [’ kri:tfa] n cymecTso

crew [kru:] n 3kunax (cydna)

crime [krarm] »# npecrynieHue

criminal [ "kriminal] # mpecTyrIHHK

crook [kruk] n obmaHLuMK, MOILIEH-
HHK :

crossly [ "krosli] adv cepnuto, cBap-
JTUBO

crowd |kraud| » Tonmna

cry [krai] v kpuyars, IUtakaTh; ~ out
BOCKJTHLIATD; 1 KPUK

cultivation | kalti"verfan] » xyneTypa
(6axmepuii)

cup [kap] 7 waiwka

curio [ kjuarrou]| n peakas, aHTH-
KBapHas Belllb

curiously [ kjuoriash] adv crpanHo; ¢
THOOOTBITCTBOM

curse [ka:s] v npokiIHHATh; pyraThcs

curtain [ka:itn] # 3aHaBecka

cut (cut, cut) [kat (kat)] v pesars,
MOpe3aTh, # LlapanHiHa

D

damned [demd] ¢ npokISATHIA; Yep-
TOBCKHH

dance [da:ns] v TaHLIEBATh

danger | deind3a| n onacHocTh

dangerous [ deindzoras| ¢ onacHbIN

dare [dea] v ocMenmMBaTeCH

dark |da:k] a TeMHEI#

darling [ da:lin| n MunsIit, JOpoOroii;
ronydumk

dawn [do:n] v oceHUTE

dead |ded] @ MepTBBIii; MOMHBII; CO-
BEPINEHHBIN; be ~ YMEpeTh

deal [di:l] a great ~ mHOTO

death [deO] n cmepTh

debt [det] # gonr

decide [d1 said] v pemnTh(ca)
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decision [d1's13n] n pemeHue

deck [dek] n nanyba

decorate [’ dekareit] v ykpawars

deep [di:p] a rmyboxkuii

defend [di’ fend] v 3amminare

definite [ definit] ¢ onpeneneHHbI

delay [di’le1] n 3amepxka; v 3agep-
XKAaTh(Csl)

delirium tremens [d1"lirtam “tri:mans]
n Denas ropguka

demand [di' ma:nd] v cripammBaTh,
TpeOOBaTh

demonstrative [di’ monstrativ] a ne-
MOHCTPATHBHBIH, OTKPOBEHHBIHA

deny [d1’ na1] v orpuiaTh

descend [di'send] v coitiTu, ciyc-
THThCH

describe [dis’kraib] v omichIBaTh

deserve [di’za:v] v 3aciyxkuBaTh

design [di’zain] n KoucTpykuus,
IIPOEKT

desire [di’zaia| v Xenars; n Xena-
HUE

desk [desk] n mHCBMEHHBIH cTON

despair |dis’ pea] » oTuasHKe

destruction [dis trakfen] n# paspyie-
HHE, YHHYTOXEHHE

detail |"drte1l] » moapo6HOCTE

devil [ devil] » zpaBon

devote [di’ vout] v nocBsawaTh

diamond [ darmand] » 6punnuanT

die [da1] v ymMmupaTh

different | difrant] @ pasHmIii, pas-
JTHYHBIA

dig (dug, dug) [dig (dAg)] v konatb

dignified [ dignifaid] @ BenugecTBeH-
Hbli; obagamwIIHil YYBCTBOM
COOCTBEHHOrO JOCTOHHCTBA

direction [di rekfon] » HanpaBneHue

disappear | disa’pra] v Mcuesarh

disappearance | disa’piarans] n Hc-
Ye3HOBEHHE

disappoint [ disa"paint] v pasouapo-
BBIBATh(CH)



discipline [ disiplin] » nucunruIMHa

discover [dis'kava] v v3HaBaTh, oT-
KpBIBaTh, OOHAPYXUBATh

discuss [dis kas] v obcyxnats

disease [d1’ziz] n Bone3Hn

disguise [d1s’gaiz] v nepeoneBartscs,
MAaCKHMpPOBAaTLCA; # MACKUPOBKA,
MacKa

dismiss [dis’mis] v yBOABHSITE

disorder [d1s" 2:da] n Becnopamok

distort [dis'ta:t] v uckaxats

district [ distrikt] » paiion

disturb [dis’tab] v GecriokoWTs, Me-
1IATh; CMYIIATh

divide (by) [d1'vaid] v nenutn(cst)

doorway [ do:wer] # Bxon B momeie-
HHE; in the ~ B 1Bepsx

doubt [daut] n coMHeHue; v cOMHe-
BaThLCA

downstairs [ daun’stesz] adv BHH3 o
JIECTHHIIE; BHH3Y

doze [douz] v npeMaTth

drag [dreeqg] v TalmnTe

draw (drew, drawn) [dra; (drne, droin)]
V TAHYTh, OTOJBUTATH(CS)

dreadful [ dredfal] ¢ yxacHzIit, 0T-
BpaTHTEAbHEIA

dream [drim] n COH; v YBHIETb COH;
MEYTaTh |

dreaminess [’ dri:m1nis] # MedTaTENh-
HOCTB

dress [dres] » r1aThke; v oneBarTh(cs)

drift [drft] v apefidoBaTh, OTHOCHTE-
CSl TeUeHUEM

drink (drank, drunk) [drink (drenk,
drapk)] v muTE

drive (drove, driven) [drarv (drouv,
drivn)] v exaTh, BECTH MalllHHY

driver ['drarv | n modep

drop [drop] v ypOHMTB, OTTyCTHTR(CA);
n Kamis

drunkard [ drankad] » nestHHLIA

dry [dra1] a cyxoii; v CYIIUTB, BEICY-
LIHBATh, OCYIIHTh
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duchess ['datfis] # repuoruus

dull [dal] g ckyuHBIi

during [’ djuarin] prp B TeyeHue, BO
BpeMsl

dusty ["dast1] @ nuUTBHEBLIT

duty [ dju:t1] #n nonr, 06si3aHHOCTE

E

each [iit]] pron kaxnmiit; each other
JIpyT Opyra

ear [1a] n yxo

early [ 2:l1] adv paso; a panHmMit

earn [3:n] v 3apabaTeIBaTh

earth [2:0] n 3emns, rpyHT

East [i:st] # BocTok

eat (ate, eaten) [it (et, ent, itn)] v
ecTh

eavesdropper [ ivz, drops} n noacy-
LIMBAKIIHA

eccentric [1k sentrik] a sxcueHTpHY-
HBIH '

education [, edju’keirfon] n obpa3o-
BaHHE

effort [ efat] n ycunue

egg [eqg] n sit0

either ["a103] pron omuH 13 1BYX

either ... or ¢f wiH ... win

elbow [ elbou] n n1okoTH

elder [ elda] a cTapumii (e cemoe)

else [els] pron npyroii; adv eme, KpoMme

empty [ empti] a mycroit, cBoSOIHBIA
(0 mecme)

engaged [1n.gerd3d] a 3aHsTHIM, NOT-
JIOLIEHHBIA; TOMOJIBJICHHBIA

engagement [in’geidzmoant] n 3ams-
THE; BCTpeYa, CBHIAHHE

enjoy [1n"d3o1] v Hacnaxmarecs

enough [1" naf] adv TocTaTouHo

enter ['enta] v BXOOWTB, MOCTYTIATh
(Ha pabomy)

escape [1s" keip] n 6ercTBo; v yCKONIb-
3aThb

even [i-vn] adv naxe

event [1' vent] # cobuiTHE

ever ["eva] adv korga-Hubyas, KOr-
aa-aubo; Bcerma, Korma 6 TO
HH OBLIIO

evidence ["evidans] n nokasarens-
CTBO

- evidently [ evidantli] adv oyeBraHO

exact [1g'za&kt] g TOUHBIH

excellent ["eksalont] @ oTnUYHEIA,
IIPEBOCXOAHEINA

except [1k sept] prp 3a uckmoue-
HUEM

excitement [1k saritmont] n Bo36yx-
IeHHE, BOTHEHHE

exciting [1k'saitip] g BonnyommuMin,
3axXBaThIBAIOIIA A

exclaim [iks klexrm] v Bockmuuate

excuse [1ks kju:z] v u3BHHATH(CS)

expect [1ks pekt] v oxmnaaTts

expel [1ks pel] v HcxmouaTs

exist [1g°zist] v cymecTBoBaTh

expensive [1ks pensiv] @ noporoii,
HOPOTOCTOSTIHA

explain [1ks plein] v o6bacHATE

explosion [1ks’ plouzn] » B3puIB

expression [1ks’ prefan] n BRIpaxxeH#e

extraordinary [1ks tra:dnri] @ HeobkI-
YaWHEIH, YIUBATEIBHBIN

extremely [1ks trimli] adv uype3Bbi-
YaHHO

exultation [ egzal terfon] n MTukoBa-
HHE, TOPKECTBO

eye [a1] n ra3

F

face [feis] n maiio; dacan (doma); v
CMOTPETD B JIMLIO, CTOATh MEpel

faint [feint] v nanate B 06Mopok

faithfully [ fe10fali] adv npenanHo;
YOUurs ~ ¢ COBEPIICHHBIM I10YTE-
HHUEM (3axarovumensraa ¢pasa
RUCBMG)

fall (fell, fallen) [fa1 (fel, fo:n)] v nma-
nate; ~ ill 3a6oneTs

false [fals] a pansmuBhII
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famous [ fermas] a 3HaMeHHUTHIHA,
H3BECTHHINA

farewell [fea wel] n npoanne

fast [fa:st] adv OnicTpO

fate [fert] n cynsba, pok; rubens

fatten | fxtonin| v xupets, TOIC-
TETh

favourite [ fervort] a mobuMbIii

fear [fi3] n cTpax; v 6boaTeCH

feather ["feda] n nepo (nmuyn)

feature [’ fi:tfa] n yuepra

feel (felt, felt) [fil (felt)] v uyBCcTBO-
BaTh, HAlYNBIBaTh, OULYINbLIBATH

feeling |"fi:lip] » yyBcTRO

fellow [ felou| » napens; fellow-pas-
senger [ pasind3a] n nonyT4uK

fever [ fi:va] n nMxopanka

few [fju:] ¢ Mano; a ~ HeckonBEKO

fight (fought, fought) [fart [fo:t)] v
IpaThbCs, CpaXarbCda, n Apaka,
CpaXeHHE

figure [*figa] n purypa; imdpa

fill (up) [fil] v HanmonHATE, 3amo-
HATH

finally [’ fainoli] adv B KOHIIe KOHIIOB;
B KOHEYHOM CUETe

find (found, found) [faind (faund)] v
HaWTH, ~ out OOHApYXHUTh, Y3-
'HaTb

fine [fain] @ nmpexpacHBIi, OTIHY-
HEIH

finger [ 'finga] n maneu

fire! [fara] n xocTep

V CTPEJIATH

firmly [ fa:mli] adv tBepmO

fisherman [ fifoman] n peibak

fist [fist] # xynak

fit [fit] a romHEIA, momxonAnIyii; be
~ (for) nmogxomuTh, COOTBETCT-
BOBATH

flame [fletm] 7 riams

flash [flzf] » BcnrIIKa; v BRICTPO

NPOMEJILKHYTE
flower [ flaua] » uBeToK



flush [flaf] v npwtuBaTe K Ny (0
KpOGii); BCTIBIXHYTh, NOKPACHETH

flying ['flaun) a passeBarommiics;
NeTVIHH

fold [fould] v cknaabiBaTh; 1 cKIan-
Ka

follow ["folou] v cnenosats, noTy 3a;
(the) following cienyioiee

fond [fond] g n06amnii; be ~ (of) mo-
OHTL, OBITH MPUBA3AHHBIM

food [fu:d] #» muina

fool [fu:l] # rnynen

foolish [ "fulif] a rmyTerii

foot [fut] » dyT; HOra (cmynua); pl
feet

footmark [ futmak] » cien Horu

footstep | "futstep] # mar; cren

forehead [ forid] n 106

forge [fo:d3] v mognensiBaTe

forget (forgot, forgotten) [f>" get (f2" got,
fa’gotn)| v 3abbiBaThH

forgive (forgave, forgiven) [f2 qiv
(fa’gerv, fa’givan)] v mpouiath

formerly [ f:moali1] adv paubine

formulate [ fa:mjulert] v dopmynu-
pOBaTh

forth [f2:0] adv Bniepen, nanpie

fortnight [ fotnait] # ase Hemenn

forward [ fo:wad] adv Bniepen

fountain | fauntin] » uicTouHuK, doH-
TaH

frankly [ freepkli] adv orkpoBeHHO

free [fri:] @ cBoBOAHLIA

freeze (froze, frozen) [fri:z (frouz,
frouzn)] v 3aMep3ars; 3aMopa-
XKUBATh

fresh [fre[] a cBexuil, HOBBIA, MO-
ClIeTHHH

fry [fra1] xaputb

friendly [ frendli] @ apyxeckwuii; adv
ApYyXemobHo

fright {frart] » cTpax, ucnyr

frighten [fraitn| v nyraTs

fulfil [ful’fil] v BoIMOAHSTE

full (of) [ful] g monHbIH

fun [fan] n vooBonbcTBUe, 3abaBa,
HIyTKa

funeral [’ fju:naral] » moxopoHsI

funny [ fani) a 3abaBHbI, CMEUIHOIM;
CTpPaHHBIH

furious [ fjuariss] a B3beLIEHHBIH,
HEHCTOBBIH, Dellle HBIH

furnished [ fa:nift] a M«BG.I'IH{JDBELH*
HBIH

furniture [ fa:nitfa] n Mebenn

further [ fo:00] a cpaernum. cmen. om
far; ¢ nanbHeHMHIA; adv 3aTEM

fuse [fju:z] n 3anan, puTIWIL

fuss [fas] v cyeTuThCH, MOOHUMATL
IIYM BOKPYT 4.-J1.

G

game [geim] »# urpa, pa3piedyeHHe

gang [gen] n maiika, 6anna

gate [geit] » BopoTa, KaIHTKA

gather [ gxda] v cobupars(ca)

generally [ dzenarali] adv obruHO,
KakK IIpaBHJIO, BOOOIIE

germ [d3am] n mukpo6; cholera —
MHUKPOH Xonephl

gesticulate |dze’stikjulert] v xxecTH-
KYJTMPOBATh

gesture [ dzestfa] n xecT

get (got, got) [get (got)] v momy4aTs,
IOCTaBIATh; AelaThbCA, CTAHO-
BUTECA) ~ on (with) 1anuTte; ~ rid
(of) u3baBasATLCS, ~ used NpUBLI-
KaTh; ~ well BRI3TopaBIMBaTh

ghost [goust| n mpu3pak, NpHUBH-
JEHHE

‘giant [d3a1ant] » BesmkaH
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gigantic [d3a1’ gentik] @ ruraHTCKMIA

gist [dzist] # cyTh, CYIIHOCTB

give (gave, given) [giv (gerv, givn)| v
JIATh; ~ Up BbIAATh, JOHECTH

glance [gla:ns] n# Barman; v 6pocatk
B3IJIA

glasses [ gla:siz] » ouku

glove |glav] n nepuarka

go (went, gone) [gou (went, gon)] v
uary; ~ mad coittu ¢ yMa

going | gouin| pres.p. ot go: be ~ co-
Ouparbcsi, HaMepeBaTbes (¥Mmo-1.
cheaame)

gold [gould] » 301070; @ 30710TOM

golf [golf] n roned (uzpa)

goods [ gudz] » ToBapsl

governess [ gavonis] # TyBepHaHTKa

government [ gavanmant] » npasu-
TENLCTBO

grand [grend]| ¢ rpaHOIAO3HBINA,
OOJIBIIOH, NMLIIHBLIA

grant [gra:nt] v XXanoBaTh, JapUTh

granule [ grznjul] #» 3epHBILIKO,
rpaHyna

grass [gracs] # TpaBa

great [greit] a BeTMKHMiA

greek [grik] n rpeueckuii (238(K)

greet [grit] v npUBETCTBOBATE

grey-haired [ grer’head)] a cenosna-
ChIH

grim [grim| a Mpa4YHBIA

grin |grin| # ockan 3yf60oB; ycMELIKa;
V YXMBUIHTBECH

groan [groun| # CTOH; v CTOHAaTb

ground [graund| » 3ems, noysa

grow (grew, grown) [grou (gnu:, groun)]
V PACTH, BBIPALIIMBATh; IENAThCH,
CTAHOBHTHCH

grumble [grambl] v Bopuarts

guide [gaid] #» npoBOAHMK, MU, IKC-
KYPCOBOJ,

guilty [ giltI] ¢ BHHOBHBIH

gun [gan] # LKA, pyXbe

H

hair [hea)] n Bonochl

half-closed [ ha:f "klouzd] a nomy3a-
KPBITHH

half-drunken [ ha:f "drapkan| a no-
JYTIBSIHBIH

hand [hznd] v BpyuuTts
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handkerchief [ hapkatfif] # HocoBo#
ILTATOK

handle [haendl] » pyuka

handsome [ h®nsam] a KpacUBHI

hang (hung, hung) |hzen (han)] v Bu-
CeThb

hang (hanged, hanged) [hzn (hand)]
V BeIlIaTh

happen [ hapon] v caygaThcs, npo-
HUCXOIUTE

happy [ hapi] a cuacTiuBeI

hard [ha:d] a TBepaBIil, XKECTKHI;
TAKEIBIHA, TPYOHBIH; adv TaxXe-
710, VCUJIEHHO, HATPSXKEHHO; C
TPYAOM

hardly [ ha:dli} adv eaBa-enpa; B]_JHI[
B |

hardworking [ ha:d ' wakin| « ycepa-
HBIH, paboTaiui

harm [ha:m] n spen

hastily [ heistili] adv nocniemno

hat [heet] » nursana

hate |heit] v HenaBueTh

hatless [hatlis] @ 6e3 ronosHoroO Y00-
pa

hatred | "heitrid] #n HenaBucTb

head [hed] n ronosa, rnasa

healthy | "helO1] a 3nopoBbIi

heap [hi:p| » kyua

hear (heard, heard) [hia (had)] v
cabiliaTh, be heard of maBath o
cebe 3HaTh

heart [ha:t] # cepaue

heavens [hevnz] n Hebeca; good ~!
O boxe! ;

heavy [ hevi] g TSoKenbIiA; myxnbId

height [hart] # poct

help |help] v nomorars; # noMonis

helpless [ helplis] @ 6ecmomMoIHEIA

hero [ hiarou] n repoii, p! heroes

herself [ha'self] pron cebe, ceds; cama

hesitate [ hezitert] v konebaThca

hide (hid, hidden) [hard (hid, hidn)| v
[IPATATH(CH)



high [hai] a Beicokuid

hill [hil] » xonM, npuropok

hire [hara] v HaHMMATE; # HaeM

hit (hit, hit) [hit (hit)] v yaapuTs;
YIIIHOUTE

hole [houl] n# ama, akipa

hold (held, held) [hould (held)] v ne-
PXKaTh, YAEPXHBaTh;, ~ Out npo-
TAHYTH, BBITSHYTh

honest [ onist] @ YeCTHBIH

honorary [ snarari] @ novyeTHsIi

honour [ on3] n 4ecTh

hope [houp] » Hamexna; v HaIEATb-
cA

hopelessly [ houplisli] adv 6e3Ha-
JEKHO

horrible [ horbl] a yxacHbI#

horror [ hora] 7 yxac

horse [ha:s] n nowans

horse-racing [ hos, reisin] # ckauku

hot [hot] a xapruid

huge [hju:d3] a orpoMHEIi

human [ hju:man] @ yenopeueckuii

humbug [ hambag] n oOMaHIIHK;
XBacTVH

humorist [ hjumoarist] #n yenosek ¢
YYBCTBOM KOMOpa, LIYTHUK

hunger [ "hanga] n ronox

hunt [hAant] v oXOTHTBECH

hurry [ hart) v crieluTs, TOPONMUTh-
csl

husband [ hazbond] n Mmyx

hush [ha[] int TrIE!, TCC!

hypothesis | har’ poOisis] n runoresa,
NpeanoNoXxeHue

hysterically [h1’sterikali] adv ucre-
PHYHO, HCTEPHYECKHI

I

ice [ais] n ten

idea [a1'd12] n MBICB, KOESA, NTOHA-
THE

immediately [1" mi:diatli] adv HeMen-
JIEHHO, TOTYAC XKe
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impatiently [1m’ perfantli] adv ¢ pa3-
NPAXEHHEM, HETEPTICTMBO

importance [1m’ poitons] n 3Ha4yM-
TeJIBHOCTh, BAXHOCTD

important [1m’ poitont] @ BaKHBIH

impossible [1m pasabl] @ HeBO3MOX-
HBIA

impression [1m prefon] n Brieyar-
JIeHUE

imprisoned [im’ priznd] p.p. 3aKmo-
YeHHLIH

inch [intf] n mo¥im (= 2,5 cm)

increase [in kri:z] v yBesinuuBaTh(cs)

indeed [In’di:d] adv B camoMm nene,
NEeUCTBUTENLHO

indefinitely [tn’definitli] adv neorpa-
HHYEHHOE BpeMs

indifference [1n’difrons] n 6e3pas-
JTUYHE _

infernal [in'fa:nl] @ anckwit; ~ ma-
chine anckast MamMHa (crapad,
HaYUHEeHHbil 83pbieyamKoli u goc-

MQHEHHMH{H&EH RpU ROMOUU Ha-

08020 MEXAHUIMA)

inscription [in’skripfon] # HanmHUCE

inside [1n"said] adv BHYTpH, BHYTPb

instalment [in’sto:lmant] n ouepen-
HOM B3HOC (npu paccpouxe)

instance [ Instons] n npumep; for ~
HanpuMep

instead [1n’sted] adv BMecTO 3TOrO,
B3ameH; ~ of prp BMecTO

instinctively [in’stipktivli] adv unc-
THHKTHBHO

intend [1n’tend] v HamepeBaThCs

intense [In’tens] ¢ HHTEHCHUBHBIH,
HaNpAXEeHHBIA

interrupt [Inta’rapt] v npepuIBaTh

intrigued [in’trigd] p.p. 3auHTpHrO-
BaHHEIA

introduce [intrs’dju:s] v npencras-
JIATh, 3HAKOMMTE

introduction [ intra’dakfan] n pexo-
MEHIALMs

invent [1n"vent] n u3obperaTh
invisible [1n"vizabl] @ HeBUIMMBIH
invite [1n’vait] v mpuIiamwarh
ironical [ar ronikal] @ UpoHHYECKHH
irony [ airani] # upoHHA

irritate [ 1ritert] v pasapaxars

J

jackal ["d3eekol] n maxan

jaw [d3o:] n yenOCTh

jewel [ d3u:al] # nparoueHHHH Ka-
MEHb; I0BETHPHOE U3AETTHE

join [d301n] v coeaUHATH(CA), NMPH-
COEHMHATH(CA)

joke [d3ouk] » myTka, practical ~
PO3HITPHILLL; V ILYTUTH

journey [ dza:ni] n moe3nka, nyTe-
IIECTBHE

judge [d3Ad3] » cynbs

jump [d3amp] v npeIrate

jumper! [’d3zampa] n IOpeIryH, cKa-
KYH

jumperZ n TxeMIIED

jungle [d3angl] » AXyHTIH

just [d3Ast] adv TOIBKO 4TO, KaK pas;
HMEHHO; pa3e2. IIpoCTo

K

keen [kin] a npoHMLATEIbHEIA; OC-
TPBIA

keep (kept, kept) [kip (kept)] v ne-
pPXAaTh, VIEPXNBATH; COXPAHATS,
cobmonaTs; COOepXKaTh

key [ki] » K110y

kill [kil] n yOuBaTh

kind! [kaind] » Buz, poa, THI

kind? ¢ no6puiit

kindly [ kaindli] adv n06e3H0

kiss [kis] v nenosars

kitchen [ kitfan] n KyxHA

kitten [kitn] » xoTeHOK

knee [ni:] n xoneHo

knock [nok] n ¢TyK; v cTy4aTh; ~ down
CBAJINTh C HOT

147

know (knew, known) [nou (nju:, noun)]
v 3HaTh, Y3HATh '
knowledge [ 'nolid3] » 3Haune

L

lady [’ leid1] n nama; ladylike Bocnu-
TaHHAas, UMEIOIIAst BUJ U MaHEDH
Jeau

lake [leik] # o3epo

lame [leim] a xpomo#

land [l&nd] n 3eMn9; cTpaHa; v IMpH-
3eMIIATHCH, BBICAXKHMBATHCA (Ha
cyuy)

landing [’ lzendin] n necTHHYHAA 110~
mfajgka

last! [la:st] @ mocexHMA, IPOLLUTBIH;
~ night Buepa BeuepoM; at ~ Ha-
KOHeI]

last? v mpooo/LKaThes

late [le1t] @ mo3gHui; adv MO3AHO

laugh [la:f] v cMesTBCH

lawyer [ 1o;j2] n anBOKAT, IOpHCT

lay (laid, laid) [le1 (lexd)] v nonoXuTh,
KJIacTh

lazy [ leizi] a neHMBLIA

lead (led, led) [li:d (led)] v BecTH (3a
coboil)

lead [led] » cBuHEn

leaf [li:f] » mucT; cTpaHKuLia

lean (leant, leant) [lin (lent)] v Ha-
KIIOHATBCH, MTPHUCIIOHATHCA

learn (learnt, learnt) [la:n (lant)] v
YYUTHCA; Y3HABATh

least [list] a npeeocx. cm. om little; at
~ [0 KpaifHen mepe -

leather ['leda] n Koxa; g KOXaHBIA

leave (left, left) [li:-v (left)] v yxonuts,
MMOKUIATh, OCTABJISATD; M OTIYCK;
~ alone OCTaB/NATE B IIOKOE

lecturer [ lektfora] n nekrop

left [left] a neBEIl; adv HaneBo, cie-
Ba

leg [leg] n Hora (om 6edpa do cmyn-
HU)



legal ["li:gal] a lopuamdecKui

let (let, let) [let (let)] v mo3BONATE,
paspelliaTh (8 NoGeAUMEAbHOM
HAKJOHEHUW bipaxcaem npuzia-
wenue, npukazadue); ~ out Bbi-
MYCKAaTh

letter [ 'leta] n OykBa; nHcbeMO

liar [lai2] n ATy

lick [11k] v obnu3bIBaThH

lid [I1d] » kpBIIIKA

lie (lay, lain) [la1 (le1, lemn)] v m1exkaTh

lifeboat [ larfbout] » crmacareneHas
ILTIONKA

light (lit, lit) [lart (Iit)] v 3akuraTh; a
CBETJIBIH

like |[laik] a moxoxui, nMOAOBHLIIL; -

adv nono6Ho, Kak; look ~ OHITE
MOXOXWM, BEITJIAIETE KaK

limp [limp]| @ MArkui, caadwli

lined [laind] @ MOpILUMHHCTHIH

lip [lip] » ryba

liquor [ "lika] # CIMPTHO HANMUTOK

listen [lisn] v caywarts, NpyucIyIM-
BATLCH

lock [lok] v 3arupaTth

lonely |'lounli| @ mycTLIHHBIA, OH-
HOKHH

look [luk] v cMOTpeTh, BHIIIILOETE; ~
about orifabIBaTECHA MO CTOPO-
Ham, ~ after 3a60THTLCA ~ around
ornsaerkes; ~ for uckare, ~ in 3a-
[ASIHYTh, 3aWTH; ~ like moxoamMTe

lose (lost, lost) [lu:z (lost)] v TepsTh;
~ one’s temper paccepIuThCH,
Pa303IMTLCSH

lass [12s] » moTeps

lot [lot] » MHOXecTBO a ~ of MHOTO,
Macca

loud [laud] a@ rpoMmkuit

love [Iav] 2 mOBGOBL; v TI0OKTE; be in
~ OBITH BITIOOJIEHHBIM

lovely [ “lavli] a npekpacHBIit, BOCXH-
THTEJIBHBIH

low [lou] @ HU3KMIA; THXHUR
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luck [1ak] n ynaga
luncheon [ '1antfan] n 3aBTpak (obbiuHo
OPuULUAIbHBI)

M

ma’am [mam]| (coxp. om madam) »
CyOapblHA, FOCTOXKa

mad [mad] a cymacineniiuii; go ~
CXOJIMTE C YMa

magic | ' madzik] n marusi, Bonmeoc-
TBO; @ BONIIEOHBIA, KOJLIOBCKOH,
3aKOJIIOBaHHBIM

maid [me1d] n ciyxaHKa

main [memn|] a TIaBHBIH

mainland | 'meinland] n Marepuk

make (made, made) [meik (merd)| v
aenath; ~ fun (of) BEICMeHBaTh;
~ one’s way NpoKiaabiBatk cebe
IOpOry; ~ sure ya10CTOBEPHTBCH,
~ up NPUOYMBIBATh

Malay [ma’le1| » Mmanaen

manner [ ma&na] n MaHepa; IOBe-
JeHUe

mark [mak| v oTMeuaTs, # OTMETKA;
clen '

marriage [ mard3| # xxeHuTHOA, 3a-
MYKECTBO, Opak

marry | mari] v BuUATH 3aMYyXK, XKe-
HHUTBCSH

match [maetf] » criuka

material | ma’tiariol] » MmaTepuani

matter | 'mata] n aeno; what is the
~ B ueM jaeno? it does not ~ He-
BAXHO

maybe [ meibi| adv MoxeT ObITD

mean (meant, meant) [min (ment)]
¥ 3HAYWTh, 03HAYAThH, UMETh B
BHY, XOTETh CKa3aTh

means [mi:ns] » cpencteo, cnocot; by
~ of Ipu MoMoIuH

meanwhile [ minwail] adv Tem Bpe-
MEHEM, MEXTY TeM

meat [mit] n MaCO

medicine | ‘medsan] n nexapcTBO

meet (met, met) [mit (met)] v BcTpe-
qaThb(c)

member [ memba] n wieH

mention [ 'menfan] v yIOMHWHATB;
don’t ~ it He CTOMT, MOXanyHcTa
(8 omaem Ha 6ra200aprocmb)

messenger [ mesand3a] # MOCHLIb-
HBIN, KYPBED

middle [midl] » cepeauHa; in the ~
nocepeamHe

mile [mai1l] n Muna (= 1609 m)

mind [maind| v Bo3paxarb; # YM,
paccynok; change one’s ~ nepe-
IyMaTh; concentrate one’s ~ cO-
cpefoTOYHTLCS ; make up one’s ~
NMPUHUMATL pElIEHHE

mirror [ mira] # 3epxayo

miserable [  mizarabl] a xankuii, He-
CUACTHBIA

miss [mis] v nmponmycTuTh; He Moc-
neTh

mission [mifn| » Myccns

missionary [ mifonari| » MUCCHOHED

mistake (mistook, mistaken) [mus’telk
(mis tuk, mis"teikn)| v no omuo-
K& IIPHUHATE 32 KOro-Ji. Ipyroro,
n omnbOka; be mistaken ouru-
OMTBCA

mistress [ muistris] n xo3sika

mock [mok] v HacMexaThcA

money [ mani] # IeHBIH

monkey [ manki] n 06e3pana

monstrous | monstras| @ YyIOBHIII-
HBIH

moon [mun] # JIyHa

moral ['moral] a nobponeTenbHBIA,
BHEICOKOHPABCTBEHHBIA

most (of) GonbmuncTBO; ~ of all
DoJbILE BCETO

mostly [ moustli] adv Bonbiuei Jac-
Th10, B OONBIIMHCTBE

motionless [ moufanlis] a Henoa-
BYDKHBIH

mountain [ 'mauntin] » Topa

mourning [ monin] n Tpayp

mouse [maus] # MBIIIb

moustache [ma’sta:f] n ychl

mouth [maub| n poT; ycThe peKH

move [mwv] v aBurarb(ca), nepe-
IBUraTh(cs)

Mr. [ musta] (coxp. om mister) n MUC-
TEP, TOCIOAHH

Mrs. [ 'misiz] (coxp. om mistress
[ muistris]) # MMCCHC, TOCTIOXKA
(cmasumes neped gpamuiueir 3a-
MYNCHEU HCEHULLHDBL)

multiply [ maltiplai] v pasMHOXaThb-
cA

murderer [ madoara] # youia

mysterious [mis’ traras] @ TAMHCTBEH-
HBI, HETTOCTHOK MBI

mystery [ 'mistori] # TaifHa, CEKPET

N

narrow [ narou] a y3kui

native [ nertiv] n TyzeMer|

natural [ natfarsl] a ecrecTBEHHBIH,
NMPUPOIHLIHA

naturalist [ netfaralist] # ecTecTBO-
MCIIbITATED

nature [ nertfa] n HaTypa, NpHpoaa

necessary [ nesisari] ¢ HeobOXonu-
MBI, HYXXKHBIH

neck [nek] n mes

necklace [ neklis] n oxepenbe

need [ni:d] v HyXKIaTbCA

neglect [n1"glekt] v npeHebperarhb

neighbour [ nerba] n cocen

nervous [ na:vas] a HepBHBIi; be ~
BOJTHOBATHCSA

next [nekst] a cienyiomni, cocen-
HUi; adv pAIOM

nice [nais] @ MILIA, CIaBHBIHA, XO-
pOLIHH, NPUATHBIH

noble [noubl] ¢ 6maropoIHLIH

nod [nod] v kuBathk (20.1060%)

noise [no1z] # WyM

noiseless [ 'noizlis] g GeclryMHBI#MA
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none [nan| pron HUKTO, HH OJIMH

nonsense [ nonsans] » GeccMBICIMLIA,
qelryxa, epyHia

nose [nouz] » Hoc

note [nout] » 3amucka, MUCBMO; 3a-
METKa, 3alHiCh

nothing [ nABin] pron HUYTO, HH-
4ero

notice [ noutis] v 3aMeyaTth

notion [ noufan] » mpeacraBiaeHHE

number [ 'namba] » Homep, uKcIO,
KoJM4ecTBo; a ~ (of) MHOrO

nurse [nas] n HAHA, Vv yXaXHUBaTh 3a
OONBHBIM

0

object [ obdzikt] » npenmMer

oblige [2'blaid3] v o6a3biBaTh; be
obliged 6LITE 06s13aHHEIM

occasion [5'keizon] n caydait, Bo3-
MOXHOCTB

occur [2'ka2:] v ciiyuarsest, mpoMcxo-
JIUTh; IPUXOUTE B TONIOBY

odd [od] a cTpaHHEIHA

offend [2"fend] v oGuxats, ockop-
6aaTh

offer ["of5] v npennoxurs

once [wans] adv onHaxnsl;, at ~ He-
MeIJIEHHO

opinion |3 pinjan] n MHEeHKE

opposite | opazit] adv HanpoTUB

order [ 2:ds] n 3aka3; npukas, nops-
IoK; in ~ (to) 115 Toro YTobhl

ordinary [ 2:dnr1] @ 0GBIKHOBEHHEIN,
npocToi |

oriental [ o:r1"entl] @ BocToUHEIH

ought (to) [o:1] v cnemyeT, HyXHO (Mo-
daabHbil 2102041, BBPANCAIOUUT
MopainbHoe doaxceHcmeosanue,
6auskuii no 3naveruro K should)

outbreak [ autbreik] » cpuiB (Mopaas-
HBIL, NCUXUHECKUU)

outer [ auta] a HapYXHbBIN, BHEILHHI
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outside [ aut’said] adv cHapyxu;
Hapyxy

overcharge | ouvatfa:d3] n ciMIIKOM
BBICOKAS [IEHA '

overcoat [ ouvakout] n najasro

overhear [, ouva hi2] v nmoacmymm-
BaTh

own [oun] v BnaneTes, obnagare; a

" cODCTBEHHbLIH
owner [ ouna] n Bnanenex

P

package | pzkidz] » naker, cBepToK

pain [pein] » 6one

pair [pea] # mapa

pansy [ p&nzi] n aHIOTHHHI [T1a3KH
(ysemox)

parang [ paerzn| n NTHHHBIH Maaii-
CKM KMHXKAT

parcel [pa:sl] n ceeprok

parlour [ pa:la] n rocTuHasa

particle [ pa:tikl] » wacTHua, Kpy-
nvua

party [ pa:ti] n mpHeEM rocTeii; Beuep,
BeYEpHUHKA :

pass [pa:s] v npoiiTH, nepeiT; npo-
HUCXOIHUTH

patch [pzt]] » HeGonbIIOH y4YacTOK
3eMJIH; MATHO

passenger [ pzsind3a] n maccaxup

pathetic [pa’Oetik] @ TporarenpHBIM

patience [ peifans] n TepneHue

pause [po:z] n nay3a; v oCTAHOBHTH-
cs

pavement [ peivmant] n Tporyap

pay (paid, paid) [pe1 (peid)] v nna-
THTbB; 1 XaJIOBaHbE

pearl [pal] n xemuyr

peep [pip] v CMOTPETE CKBO3b LUEIb

peg [peg] n Bemanka

perfectly [ pa:fiktli] adv coBepuieHHO

perhaps [pa ha&ps] adv Bo3MoxHO

permission [pa’ mifn] n pa3pelieHue

person [ paisn| n 4enoBex, ocoba

personally [ pa:sonali] adv myHO; 4TO
KacaeTcsi MeHs

phenomena [fi’nomina] n m#x. u. om
phenomenon [fi' nominan] sAB-
NeHHE

piano [ pjznou] n nMaHMHO

pick up [pik] v nonbupaTs, MOAHHK-
MaTh (c noay, 3emau)

piece [pis] n kycok

pile [pail] » ky4a, rpyna

pit [pit] n yriybsieHe, BialdHa

pity [ prt1] n xanocTs, Jocana; v kKa-
JIETh

plant [pla:nt] v caxats, BBICAXHBATh

play [ple1] n riveca

pleased [pli:zd] a 1oBOMLHBIN

pleasure ["ple3a] n yI10BOJIECTBHE

plenty [’ plenti] n Macca

pocket [ pokit] n xapmaH

poetic [pou’etik] a TOITHYHBIH

poetry | poustri] n mo33us

point [point] v yKa3kIBaTh, Hanpas-
JIATh; N IIYHKT, Strong ~ CWIbHAaA
CTOpOHA

poison [poizn] n A4, v OTPABAATE

politely [pa’laitli] adv BexuinBo

population [, popju’leln] n Hacene-
HMe

pose [pouz] n nosa

possible [ posabl] @ BO3MOXHBI#H

potatoes [pa’tertouz] n kaprodenb

pound [paund] 7 ¢dyHT CTEepIMHIOB
(=20 wmusraurzam)

pour [po:] v IUTh, pa3MTUBaTh

precious | prefas] a IparoleHHbIA

prefer [pri’fa:] v mpeano4YMTaTh

preparation [,prep2’reifan] »n npe-
napar

presently [ prezntli] adv Bckope

press [pres] v HAXHUMAaThb

pretend [pri’tend] v mpUTBOPATHCA,
JeNaTh BUJ _

pretty [ priti] @ MHIOBHIHBIN

prevent [pr1 vent] v NpeaoTBpaniaTh

prick [prik] v konots, n ykon

priest [pri:st] # cBAIIEHHNK

private [ prarvit] @ YacTHBIHA, THY-
HBIN

probable [ probabl] @ BeposITHBHIHA,
BO3MOXHBIA

profit [ profit] » BeIrOAa, MPHOBUTE; V
W3BJIEKATE BHITOMY

promise [ promis] v obemars; 7 obe-
HIAHHE

proof [pru:f] n rpaHka

prospect [ prospakt] n mepcnekTaBa,
Hamexna

protect [pro’tekt| v 3ammMinaTs

proud [praud] a ropzsiii; be ~ (of)
TOPIUTHCS

prove [pru;v] v JOKa3eIBaTh

psychic ["sarkik] a neuxuyecKui

pull [pul] v aeprath, TAHYThH; BHTAC-

~ KMBaTh, OTPEIBaTh

punish [ panif] v Haka3bIBaTb; OTOM-
CTHUTh, YHUUTOXHTh

puppy [ pApI] 7 IEHOK

purple [pa:pl] a duosneTOBBIH

pursuer [pa’sjw:a] #n mpecaenoBaTeNb

push [puf] v TonkaTs

put (put, put) [put (put)] v knacrs; ~
on Hagesath, ~ off oTkanbIBaTh;
~ put BRICOBBEIBATh, BBITAHYTD

puzzle [pazl] v cTaBUTB B TYIIHMK, 032~
Na4YHBaTh

Q

quarrel [ kworal| n ccopa

guay [ki:] #» Mon, npudan; Habepex-
Has

queer [kwia] a cTpaHHBIR

quietly [ kwaiatli] adv criokoitHo,
THXO

R
race [reis] v MUATBCH; 1 CKAYKH
rage [reid3] » ApocTh
rail [re1l] » nepuna
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raise [reiz] v nogHATL, MPUNOIHATH
rascal [ "ra:skal] » MOIIEHHHK
rather [ ra:02] adv nosoikHO
reach [riit]] v nocturate
ready [ redr] a roToBmIit
real |nol| @ aeicTBUTENbLHEBIH, Ha-
CTOSIIHIA
really ["rioli] adv neficTBuTeBHO
reason [ri:zn) n npuuKHa
receive [11'si:v] v mony4ars
receiver [r1"si:va] n ykpeIBaTens Kpa-
neHoro; TeacgoHHas TpyoKa
recital [r1"sartal] # pacckas (yemmbiii)
recognise [ rekagnaiz] v y3HaBath,
MPU3HABaTh, PACIO3HABATh
reef [ri:f] n pud, noaBoaHas ckana
reference [ refrons] # oT3mB, Xapak-
TEPHUCTHKA
reflection [r1 flekfon]| n oTpaxenue
reformed [r1’ fo:md] p.p. om reform
HCIIapUBIINICSA
refuse [r1 fju:z] v oTkassBaTh(CH)
regiment [ red3zimant] n noak
remain [r1 mein] v octaBaThcs
remark [r1 ' mak| # 3aMeuanue, BuI-
CKa3bIBaHHE
remember [r1 memba] v noMHKTE,
BCITOMHHATh
reply [r1" plai] v orBe4aTn; n OTBET
reproach [r1 proutf] v ynpekatb; n
YIIpeK
reservoir | rezovwa:] n Bomoém, pe-
3epByap
resign [’ zain] v yxoIMTh B OTCTABKY
respectable [r1"spektabl] @ nopsinoy-
HBIA
responsible [r1°sponsabl] ¢ oTBetc-
TBeHHBIH; be ~ for oTBeuarns 3a
4yTO-MHb0o
(the) rest! [rest] n ocTaToK, ocTaIb-
Hoe; rest? v OTIBIXATh, JIEXKATD;
OCTaHaBIMBaTLCA (HA KoM-aubo);
A OTOBIX
restless [ “restlis] @ 6ecTIOKOMHRIIT
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retire [r1'ta1a] v yXOOUTE B OTCTABKY

return [r1'ta:n] v BO3BpallaThCs; #
BO3BpalllcHHE

rich [ritf] @ boraTeii

rid [rid] v u3basnsaTe; get ~ of otae-
NLIBATHCS , H30aBJISATHCA OT

ride (rode, ridden) [raid (roud, ridn)]
V €XaTh BEPXOM

riddle [ridl] » 3aranka

right |rait] ¢ npaBUIBHBIN, NMpPaBbIii;
1 TIpaBo )

rise (rose, risen) [raiz (rouz, rizn)| v
TNOTHUMATHCHA

river [ r1va] n pexa

road [roud] n nopora

roar [ro:] v oparthk

roll [roul] v kaTuTh(CH); CBEPTEIBATL-
(cs1)

romance [ro’ ' mans] # poMaHTHKa

root [ru:t] » KopeHb

rope [roup| n BepeBKa, KaHaT

rough [raf] a rpyOmIii; HepoBHBII

round [raund] a Kpyrisiii; adv Bo-
Kpyr

routine [ru:’tin] # 3aBedeHHDIH T10-
PANOK

rude [rud| g rpyObIi

ruin [rumn] # rudean

run (ran, run) [ran (rzen, ran)] n Ge-
XaThb; ~ a risk puckoBarth

rush |raf] v Opocartbesa

rustle [rasl] n menecr

S

sad [s=d] @ neyanbHBLi, TPYCTHBIIH

safe [seif] a besonacHbIi; Hagex-
HBIH

safely |"seiflr] adv 6marononyuHo;
HaJEXHO

salary [ szlori] n xanoBaHbe

satisfaction | seetis’ faekfon] n yiosne-
TBOPEHHE

save [serv] v cmacTH; OTKIaabIBaTh
(derseu)

savings [ servinz] n cOepexeHuA
sawdust [ "so:dast] n ok
scandalised ['skzndolaizd| a woku-
POBAHHBIM, CMYLIEHHBIN,
scheme [skiim] n cxeMa, T1aH, Ipo-
rpamMMa
science | "satons] n Hayka
scientific [saron’tifik] @ Hay4yHbIN,
YUEHBIH
scientist [ "sarantist] » yueHuli
scholarship [ “skolafip] » cTuneHnuA
scorn [sko:n| n npe3penne, HacMell-
Kﬂ .
scream [skrim] 7 KpHK, BU3T; V¥ KpH-
4aTh
screw [skru:] » DonT, rafika, v 3aBUH-
YHUBaTh
scrub [skrab| v MBITB, CKPECTH
scuffle [skafl] n 6opsba, Apaka
sea [si:] n Mope
sealed [si:ld] p.p. om seal 3ameua-
TAHHBIA
secret [ sikrit] # taitHa; keep ~ me-
pXaTh B TAMHE
see (saw, seen) [si: (s0:, sin)] v BH-
JIETh
seem [si:m] v KasaTbCA
seize [si:z] v CXBATHTh
selfish [ selfif] @ aroMcTUYHLI
self-starter [ self sta:ta] n mex. aBTO-
MaTW9eCKMil-3aBol, cTapTep
sell (sold, sold) [sel (sould)] v npo-
JaBaTh
sentence [ sentans] # MpUroBop;
npemIoXeHHe, dpasa
separate [ seprit| @ oTAETbHBIA; V
[ separeit| paznyuaTh(csa)
serious [ s1or1as] a ceppe3Hbli
servant [ sa:vant] # ciyra
service [ sa:vis] # ycayra
severely [s1 viali] adv KecToko
shake (shook, shaken) [feik, (Juk,
‘ferkan)] v TpACTU(CB); IpOXAaTh,
Ka4aTe(cs1); MoTpacaTh

shaky | feiki] @ waTkwuii, HeTBep-
IBIA

sharp [Ja:p| a ocTphlit, peskuii; ady
POBHO, TOYHO

shave [ferv]| v OpHUTBECH

sheet [[i:t] n 1HCT (6ymazi)

shine (shone, shone) [fain (Joun)] v
CHATH, BJIECTETh, CBETHTH(CH)

ship [[ip] # kopab:b, CyaHO

shiver [[Tva] v 1poxaTh

shock [fok] v mokupoBaTh

shoe [Ju:] » Baumak

shoot (shet, shot) [Juit (Jot)] v cTpe-
JIATH

shore [[2:] n Beper

should (modaabubiil 21a2. , abiPAHCAI0-
ULl 00ANCEHCMBOBANUE)

shoulder [’ foulda| n nieyo

shout [[aut] v kpu4aTh

show (showed, shown) [fou (Joud,
foun)| v nokasniBaTh

shrink (shrank, shrunk) [fripk (Jreepk,
Jrangk)] v oTNpAHYTh; YKIIOHATD-
|

shrug [frAg] v moXUMATD (nie4amu)

shudder ['Jada] v B3nparusath, cO-
JAporaTses

side |said] # cTropoHa; bopT Napoxo-
na; @ 6oKoBO#

sigh [sa1] v B3abIXaTh; # B3OOX

sign [saIn| v noanuce BaTh(Cs)

silence [ 'sailons] n momuanue

silk |s1lk] 7 muenx

silly ["s1lt] a ryrblit

simple [simpl] ¢ mpocToi

since [sins] adv co BpeMeHH, € TEX
nop

sing (sang, sung) [sin (s@&n, san)] v
neTh

sir [sa:] n c3p, cydapb

sitting-room | 'sitinrum] » oburas
KOMHATa B KBapTHpE, FOCTHHAas

skirt [ska:t] n 10bKa

sky [skai] n HeOO
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slam [slzm] v xnonats, 3axnomm-
BaTh
sleepy ["sli:p1] a coHHBI
slide [slaid] » npeameTHOe cTekiO
(Muxpockona)
slight [slart] ¢ rerkuii, ca6ri
slip [ship] v cxonb3uTe; Npockon-
3HYTh; NOAKIANKIBATE
slipper ["slipa] n koMHaTHas Tyds
slow [slou] a MenneHHEBIH
smell (smelt, smelt) [smel (smelt)]
V HIOXaTh, YYBCTBOBATH 3aMaXx;
MaxHyTh
smile [smail] # yabibka; v yneiGaTs-
cA
smoke ["smouk] v KypuTs; n IhiM
snake [sneik] # 3mes
smatch [snaetf] v cxBatute
snub [snab] @ KypHochIi, B3nepHy-
TEIH (0 Hoce)
soap [soup] n MBLIO
sob [sob] v peroats
sober [ “souba] @ Tpe3Bsiii
society [sa”sarati] # obiuecTBO
sock [sok] n Hocok
soft [soft] @ THxuMiL; MaTKHH
sole [soul] #» monouBa
solicitor [so’lisita] » moBepeHHKI B
o Jenax
solve [solv] v paspemats (npotaeny)
son-in-law ["sanin’12:} # 35TB
sound [saund] » 3ByK; v 3Byyars
source [s)s] # MCTOYHUK
sparrow [ spzrou] » Bopobeii
spend (spent, spent) [spend (spent)]
V TPaTHTh
spike [spaik] » ocTpue; wun
splash [splzf] n Bcrteck
sporting ["spa:tin] cniopTHBHBIN:
NpennpUHMYHUBEIA
sportsgrounds [ spo:ts’graundz] »
CIMIOPTHBHAHA IUIOLLAIKA
spot [spat] n MecTo; maTHO
spread [spred] v paccTinaTe
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spurt [spait] v 6UTh cTpYEit
square [skwea] ¢ kBanpaTHBIH
stairs [steaz] # tecTHHIA
star [sta:]) n 3Be3na
stare [stea] v cMoTpeTsh npucranbHo,
TapalliMTh I71a3a
state [stert] n cocrosHue
statesman |["stertsman] » rocynapc-
TBEHHLIN AeATENk
stay [ste1] v ocTaBaThcsa
steady [sted1] a ycToirauBiit, TRep-
OB
steal (stole, stolem) [stil (stoul,
stoul(a)n)] v kpacts
steamship [stimfip] n napoxon
step [step] v maraTs; » miar; CTY-
MeHbKA
steward [stju:ad] n obuumMaHT (g
napoxooe) '
stick [stik] » nanxa
still [strl] adv Bee eme; eme; @ TIxM,
GecuryMHBIN; HenmoaBHXHEL;
Ge3peTpeHHbIH
stone [stoun] n kaMeHb
stony [stouni| a XoMOOHEIA, Hemo-
JBWXHEBIHA _
straight [strert] a npsiMoii; adv npa-
MO
strain [strein] v HanpdraTs
strange [streind3] @ cTpamHblii; He-
H3BECTHBIH
stranger. ["streind3s] n He3HaKOMell;
HOBHYOK
strawberry [ stro:bari| n 3emasHuKa,
KITYOHHKA '
stream [strim] » pyueii
strength [stren®] n cuna
stretch [stretf] v TaHyTH, NpoTarK-
BaTh(cs)
strike (struck, struck) [straik (strak)]
V Y1apHTh, IOPa3UTh
string [strin] » Geueska, WHYpPOK;
HHUTKA (Oyc)
stroke [strouk] # ynap

struggle [stragl] » 6opk6a; v 60pOoTH-
co
stuffy ["stafi] v mymmsii
stupid [ stju:pid] @ raynbii
subject [ sabdzikt] » Tema, npeamer
pa3roBOpa; NnpeaMeT
suburbs [ sababz] n npuropon, ox-
pauHb :
successful [sak’sesfal] g ynauHbIi,
yCTEeIIHBIA
such [sat[] a Takoi
suck [sak] v cocatb
suddenly [ 'sadnli] adv BOpyT, BHe-
3aITHO
suffer ["safa] v cTpagatsb
suggestion [52" dzestfon] n mpeanono-
KEHHE, NMPEIIOXKEHHE
suicide [ sjuasaid] n camoyOuiicTBO;
caMoyDHifua
suit [sjuct] 7 KocTioM
suitcase [ sjutkeis] » yvemonaH
sum [sam] # cymma
sunny [’sani] g COMHeYHBIH
supply [sa’pla1r] v cHabXaTb; n cHab-
KeHHE; 3a1ac
suppose [sa’ pouz] v npeimnonaraTk
sure [Jua] a BepHBbIii, 6e301KHO04-
HBIi; be ~ OBITh YBEPEHHEIM;
make ~ ybeauThCA, YIOCTOBE-
PHThCH
surprise [sa2’praiz] v yauBiIsATh
surround [s2 raund] v oKpyXaTh
suspect [s2 spekt] v momo3pesaTk
suspicious [sos” p1fas] @ nogo3puTeNs-
HELiA; be ~ 1ToA03peBaTh
swallow [ swolou] v rnotats
sway [swel] v KauaTecA
swear [swea] v pyraThes; KISCTbCA
sweat [swet] n mot
sweet [swiit] @ cnamKuit, MPUATHBIH;
HEXHBIH
sword [so:d] n cabns
sympathy [ stmpaBi1] n couyBcTBME,
COCTpaTaHHe

T

talented [ "txlontid] @ TanaHT/IHBLIA
taste [teist] n BKyC
tea [ti:] n yai
tear! (tore, torn) [tea (1), ton)] v pBaTh
tear? [t1a] # cie3a
temper ["tempa] n HpaB, HacTpoe-
Hue; lose one’s ~ paccepaIUTRCA,
Pa303THThECA
terrible [ “terabl] @ yxacHBbIi
terror [ ters] n yxac
theory [ Orar1] n TeopHA
thief [0if] # Bop: pl thieves [Oi:vz]
thin [Oin] @ TOHKHIA
think (thought, thought) [Omk (O2:1)]
v IyMaThb
though [Jou] ¢f XoTH, HeCMOTPA Ha,
as ~ Kak 6yaro Ou1
thought [Oo:t] n MEIC/E
thoughtfully [ ©o:tfali] adv 3anym-
YHBO
thrilling [ Onilip| g BoAHYOLINH, 32-
XBaTBIBAIOLLMHI
throat [Orout] » ropino
throw (threw, thrown) [Grou (Bru,
Broun)| v bpocats
tiptoe ['tiptou] Ha uBITOYKaX (M.
on ~)
tie [ta1] v NpHBA3LIBATE
tired [taiad] a ycransiii; be ~ ycraTth
together [ta"gada| adv BMecTe
tonight [to’ nart] adv ceronHs Bede-
poMm
top [top] n BepxyIluKa, BEepILIMHA; ON
~ CBEPXY
touch [tatf] v TporaTe, KacaTbcq
towards [to'wo:dz] prp mo Hanpag-
JIEHHIO
trace [treis] n cnel
travel ["travsl] v nyTeniecTBOBaTh
tray [tre1] » mogHOC
tremble [trembl] v npoxatb
tremendous [tr1’mendas] a cTpaw-
HBIH, TTOTPSICAIOLIHIA
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trick [trik] n TplOK; play a ~ ceirpaTh
UIYTKY

trigger [ "triga] » KpIOYOK, CIIYCKOBOIH
KPIOUOK

triumph ["traramf] » TpuymMd, Top-
JXKECTBO

tropics [ tropiks] # TponmHKH

trouble [trabl] » GecniokoiicTBO, He-
NPHUSATHOCTD; v BECITOKOUTh _

true [tru:] @ BepHLIHA, IPaBUILHEIA

truth [tru:0] » npasna

truthful [ “tru:6f31] 2 npasauBsLA

try [tral] v neITaThCA, CTAPATHCA;
rpoboBaTth '

tube [tjub] n Tpy6a, TpyOKa

turn [to:n] v moBopauuBatk(cs); cTa-
HOBHTBLCH; ClleNaThCs; ~ pale mo-
OrenHeTsh; ~ out oKalaTecs; ~
OVer EPEBEPHYTL; ~ M OYePElh

twist [twist] v KpyTHTE

twopence [ tapans| # 1Ba meHca

U

unexpected [, anik spektid] a Heoxu-
JAHHEBIA

unfortunate [an fotjonit] a HeynauHbLi

uniform [ junifa:m] » bopmenHasn
omexna, yhudopma

unfortunately [an’fotfonithi] adv x
COXAJIEHMIO

unknown [An noun| g HeM3BeCTHLIH

unpleasant [An’pleznt] g HenmpUATHEIH

until [an"til| prp no; Ko cHx (Tex) mop

unusual [An’juzusl] @ HeoBLIYHBIH

unwillingly [an"wilinli] adv weoxort-
HO

upset (upset, upset) [ap 'set] v pac-
CTpanBaTh; be ~ 6wITh paccTpo-
EHHBIM

upward [ apwad] adv BBepx

use [ju:s] n monw3a; v [uz] ymoTpe6-
JATH, HCIIOJB30BaTh; used to
O0OBIMHO, OBLIBAIO

useless ['ju:slis] @ 6ecnonesHbIi
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Y

vain [vein] ¢ HampacHBIN; in ~ Ha-
TIpacHoO ' : -

valuable [ 'vljuabl] ¢ HeHH b1

value | "valju:] » ueHa; v ouleHUBaTH

vanish ['vaenif] v ucyesars

victory | viktar1] » nobema

view [vju:] # B3SO, TOYKA IpeHUsA

visitor ["vizita] » moceTHTeNs, roCcTh

voice |va1s] n rosioc

voyage [vords] n myTewecTeye

W

waist [weist] n Tamus

wait [wert] v oxxuaaTh

waiter [ weIta] n opuuMaHT

wake (up) (woke, waked) [weik (wouk,
welkt)] v npoceInaTecs; 6youTh

war |wo:] » BoitHa

warmly [ wo:mli] adv tenno

warn [won| v npexynpexnarth, rnpe-
OOCTEPETATE

wash [wo[} v MBITB

waste [weist] v TpaTuTh (6pema); pac-
TOYATE

waste paper basket n Kop3uHKa 119
HEHYXHBIX OyMar

watch [wot] v HabmionaTs, crequTs

watchful [ wotffal] @ HacTOpOXeHHBIH

water | 'w2:ta] # Boja; v noaIMBaTh

watering-can | “wotariy "kan] # neiika

wave [werv] v MaxaTe (pykoi)

way [wel] n nyTe; CpencTBo, CIocoo,
MaHepa '

weak [wik] a cnabriii

weapon [ wepn| n opyxue

wear (wore, worn) [wea (wa:, wan)] v
oneBaTh(cs), OBITH OJETHIM, HO-
CHTb (0dexcoy)

weeds [wi:dz] » BmoBuii Tpayp, Kpen

well [wel] n xonozen

whether ['weds] ¢j 11

while [wail] adv B To Bpemd kaxk; for a
~ HEKOTOpOE BpeMs

whiskers [ wiskaz] n GakeHOapaEl

whisper [ wispa] v urenrats; # LIEMOT

whist [wist] # BUCT (KapmouHas ue-
pa)

whistle [wisl] #» cBuCT; v CBHCTETD

whole [houl] @ uensin, Bech

wicked ['wikid] ¢ anoii, HcTIOpYEH-
HbI, IPeHBIH

wide [ward] a TuMpoxKui

widow | widou] n BnoBa

wig [wig| » napuk

wildly [waildli] adv nuko

win (won, won) [win (wan)] v BbIMT-
paTh

wish [wif] v XenaTe; n XenaHme

witness | “witnis] # CBHAETENb

- wonder ['wanda] v ynuBasTECH, UH-

TEPECOBATECH

wonderful [ wandafal] @ ynusuTes-
HbIH

wood [wud] n mepeBo (Mamepuan),
nec

world [wa:ld] n Mup, cBET

worTy [ wari] v 6eClIOKOUTECH, BOJI-
HOBaThCA

worth [wa:0] @ cTosmmi

wound [wwnd] n paHa; v paHHTb

wrap [rzp] v 3aBepThiBaTh

wrong [ron] ¢ HEMpaBHIbHbIM

Y

yard [ja:d] » sipn
yellow [ jelou] a xenTorit
youth [ju:0] n MmoomoCTH

CnucoK coOCTBEHHBIX HMEH
W reorpaduyecKnX Ha3BaHHH

Bannister [ banista]

Basil [ baezil]

Beehive | bi:haiv] Ha3BaHue rocTu-
HHILBI

Berridge [ beridsz]

Borcelli [ batfelr]

Borneo [ "baniou]

Boston Quay [ bostan "ki:]

Brown [braun]

Davis [ dervis]

Deauville [douvi:l] npuMopcKuii Ky-
popT Bo DpaHIIUK
Dick Merton [ dik "‘ma:tn]

Flannigan [’ flaenigon]
Fortescue | fa:tiskju:]

Francis | freensis]
Gilchrist-| gilkrist|
Gladys [ "glaedis]
Gurney [ "ga:ni]
Harold | "hzersld]
Harrow [ harou]

Heywood [ herwud]

Hilton Soames [ hiltan "soumz]

Hopson [ hopsan]

Jameson [ dzeimson]

Jeremiah [ dzer1’ mara]

Joan ["dzoun]

Kathleen [ "ka6lin]

Kuala Solor [ kwa:lo "souls]

Laura [ lora]

Lowell | 'loual]

Lyngate [ lingert]

Miles Mc Laren [ 'mailz mak’learan]

Miillicent [ milisnt]

Minnie [ muini]

Muller [ mals]

Northover [ na:Bouva]

Openshow [ oupanfo]

Paris [ parns]

Philippines [’ filipi:nz] ®uannmuHc-
KHME OCTPOBA

Plover [ "plava]
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Pringle [pringl]

Queenstown Harbour [ kwinztaun
"ha:ba] raBaHb

Rupert Grant [ ru:pat "gra:nt]

Sherlock Holmes [ [2:1ok houmz]

Simpson [ simpsan]|

Singapore [ sipgopa:] CuHranyp

Skinner ["skina)

Sophie Livingstone [ 'souft “lrvinstan]

St. Luke [ semt ‘ljuk] cesro# JIyka
(coxp.)

Tanner’s Court [ tenaz "kot]

Wales [weilz]

Waterloo Bridge | wo:tolu: brid3] Moct
Barepnoo s Jlonmone

Watson [ wotson]
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