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WILLIAM'

In this book we shall tell you
about a little English schoolboy.
His name is William Brown.

William lives in England, in
a small town near London. He
lives with his mother, father,
sister and brother. William is
eleven. He goes to school every
day, but he likes vacation better than school. 2

William has many friends at school. His
friends are Ginger, Douglas, Henry and Joan.?*
Ginger, Douglas and Henry are schoolboys, and
Joan is a schoolgirl.

Every morning the children go to school.
In England school begins at nine o’clock. At twelve
oclock the children come home to eat. They

! William ["wiljom]—Bunsam (syocckoe ums)
? he likes vacation better than school — kanukyJsn emy
HpaBfTcA OoJiblle, YeM 3aHATHA B MIKOJIE
* Ginger ['dzindza] —Pruxkuk (npossuwie marvuuxa)
Douglas ['daglas]— lyraac (mymcckoe ums)
Henry ["henri]—eupu (myxccxoe umsa)
Joan [dzoun]— [Lxoan (wencxoe um)



go back to school at two o’clock. From two o’clock
they have lessons at school again. At half past
five they come home from school.

THE BROWNS'

‘The Browns livenear London. William’s father,
Mr. 2 Brown, works in London. He goes to work
at half past eight every morning and comes back
at six o’clock in the evening. On Saturday Mr.
Brown comes home at one o’clock. He does not
go to work on Sundays.

Mrs. # Brown, William’s mother, works very
hard at home.(She looks after her children. Mr.
and Mrs. Brown have three children: Robert,*
Ethel ®* and William. Robert is twenty-one, Ethel
is eighteen and William is eleven.

WILLIAM AND THE WHITE CAT
Ethel’s Present

It is breakfast time. Mr. and Mrs. Brown, Ro-
bert, Ethel and William are in the dining-room.
They are having their breakiast. After breakiast
Mr. Brown reads his morning newspaper and Mrs.
-Brown reads her letters. Robert and Ethel are
talking about football. William likes to listen
to Robert and Ethel when they are talking about
football.

! The Browns [braunz]—ceMpss bpayHnon
¢ Mr.=Mister ['mista]—rocnomun

8 Mrs.=Mistress [ misiz]— rocmnoxa

¢ Robert ['robat]—PoGept (mysxccroe uma)
t Ethel ['e0sl]—Orenn (acenckoe umsn)

Suddenly Ethel says, “Tomorrow is my birth-
day and my friend Mr. Romford wants to give me
a beautiful white cat for a birthday present.”
Mother puts down her letter and says, “Oh, how
nice! I like cats, they are such gentle animals.” t
Robert laughs and says, “What will William’s
white mouse do when the cat is here?”
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¥ such gentle ['dzentl] animals —Taxue KPOTKHE XXHBOTHEIE
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William runs out of the room. He knows that
his dog Jumble ! and his little white mouse will
not like Ethel’s cat. William goes out into the
street. He wants to tell his friends about the white
cat and ask them what to do with his poor dog
and mouse.

William Meets Mr. Romford

William is in the street. On the corner of the
street he sees a man with a basket in his hand.
It is Mr. Romford, Ethel’s friend. Mr. Romford
comes up to William.

“Are you going home, William?” he asks.

“Yes,” says William.

“Will you take this to your sister? It is a pres-
ent for Ethel, I want to give her this present for
her birthday. But you must not open the basket,
William. A very valuable white cat is in the basket.
If you open it, the cat will scratch you and run

away.” ?
William takes the basket. “All right,” he says.

“Now, William, you must not forget what
I tell you,” says Mr. Romford again. “You must
not open the basket. The cat is rather wild, you
know, it can bite you.”®

1 Jumble [‘dzambl]— Hxambn (kauuxa cobaxu)

® If you open it, the cat will scrafch [skraelf] you
and run away.— Ecau TH OTKpoewk ee, Kowka tebd ola-
panaer u YOeXHT.

* The cat is rather wild, you know, it can bite you.—
Bumuiuk JiM, KOWKa ACBOJBHO AHKAs, OHA MOMXKET 1edd yKy-
CHTB.
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William Meeis Ginger

William is walking down the street. He has
the basket in his hand and the cat is scratching
and mewing inside it. ! Soon he meets his friend
Ginger. When Ginger comes up to William, Wil-
liam asks him: “What do you think I have here,
Ginger?”

! the cat is scratching and mewing inside it—komka
ckpebeTcsi 1 MAyKaeT BHYTPH Hee (KOP3HHKH)



“] don’t know.”

“It’s a present for my sister, Ethel. Mr. Rom-
ford is giving this present to her for her birthday.
It is a beautiful white cat!” says William,

“Let’s have a look at it,”! says Ginger.

“No, no,” says William.

“Please, William, let’s look at it,” Ginger

asks.
“All right, Ginger, look at it. It’s such a gentle

animal. Oh, yes! Very!” says William.

Ginger cautiously opens the basket. Then he
quickly shuts it again, and puts his finger in
his mouth.

“Oh!” he cries with his finger in his mouth.

The White Cat Runs Away

“Oh, Ginger,” says William, “the cat is Wild,
it will bite you. Please don't open the basket
again.”

Ginger says, “It is not a big scratch. ? Let’s

have a look at it again.” Ginger opens the basket
very cautiously. A white ball jumps out of the
basket, scratches William on the face, nearly
scratches Ginger’s eyes out,® and then jumps
over the nearest wall.

“Well,” says William, “what are you going
to do now, Ginger?”

! Let’s have a look at it— [lapaii BarisineM Ha Hee

21t is not a big scratch [skreeff].— Llapanuna He-
GoJbluas.

* nearly scratches Ginger’s eyes out—uyyTh JH He Bhl-
napanbiBaeT PLiKHKY I7ia3a
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“Who? I?” asks Ginger.

“Yes, you. Please tell me now how you will
get ! another valuable white cat. And, please,
tell me what to do. Must I go home with the bas-
ket and say that I have no cat in it? Well, you
let the cat out ? and you must catch it again.”

The Boys Try to Catch the Cat

“Well, what can I do now?” says Ginger. “I don’t
know where the cat is. 1...”

But at this time, the white ball jumps over
the wall again and runs down the street. William

! how you will get—xak TH mocranemb
* Well, you let the cat out—Hy, Tbl BRIIyCTHJ KOTa
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takes up the basket and runs after it. “Come on!”?
he shouts as he runs. “Come on! Catch it! Catch
it!”

They run down the street after the white
ball — first the cat, then William, then Ginger.
They run through a garden and frighten the gar-
dener. * They run in and out of a house, * first

the cat, then William, then Ginger. The cat jumps

on a wall. William and Ginger run after the cat.
The cat falls into some dirty water, but when
William and Ginger want to catch it and put it
into the basket, it runs away again! It is not a
white ball now, it is a dirty grey ball!

The Cat with a Broken Ear®

Suddenly when they run round a corner, they
see a cat with a broken ear, who is sitting in the
street. The cat is washing its face. The dirty grey
ball runs at it...!

“Get it now!”® William shouts. “Get it!”

Ginger takes the basket and runs up to the cats.
The cats are fighting and scratching and mewing.
Ginger runs round them and then puts the basket
over the grey ball.

! Come on!— Kupeit!, Maem!

* They run through a garden and frighten the gar-
dener ['gadna].— Oum Geryr uepe3 caj H NyraioT CaJOBHHKA.

* They run in and out of a house—Ouu Geryr B jom,
1 3aTeM CHOBA Ha yJauny

* a broken ear ['broukon '13]—pBaHoe (noBpexkieHHOR)
VX0

 Get it now!— Xgaraii eel
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“Well,” says Ginger, “here is the cat in the
basket again!” v

William is very happy. He says, “Oh, come
on, Ginger, let us take it home. I want to take
it home quickly and give it to my sister.”

William takes the basket, and the boys go
home. Soon Ginger says, “William, let’s look at
the cat again. I want to see if it is very dirty.” *

“I shall look at it this time,” says William,
“and I shall not let it out.” ®

Cautiously William opens the basket. And then
William sits down on the grass, and looks at the
cat in the basket with his mouth open. It is not
their cat! The cat with a broken ear is sitting in
the basket and washing its face!

* 1 want to see if it is very dirty.— $I xouy nocmor-
perh, OYeHb JIH OHA Ipsi3Has.
2 and 1 shall not let it out—u s yxe ee He BeImyuLy

13



“Why, William, what is the matter?” asks
Ginger.

“Oh,” says William, “what shall I do now?
This is not our cat, this is the cat with a broken
ear] What shall 1 say to my sister now? Will
Ethel believe me when I say that this is a very
valuable cat and a very beautiful white cat?”

White Paint

The boys sit down and look at each other.
The basket is open but the cat does not want to
run away. It is sitting in the basket and washing

14

its face. After some time Ginger says, “We must
do something to make it wild!” ?

“Oh, yes,” says William, “and then do some-
thing to make it valuable, and then do something
to make it white!l”

- “We have some white paint at home, William.
You must go and ask my mother for it,” says Gin-
ger.

So William goes to Ginger’s house and says
to his mother, “Can you give me some white paint,
please? It is for my mother.” ,

“White paint?” asks Ginger’s mother. “Yes,
I can. We have some white paint.” William takes
the white paint, thanks Ginger’s mother for it
and goes away.

“iGh, Let’s Go Home!”

Ginger is waiting for William in the forest.
He is very happy to see William. William takes
the brush in one hand and the cat in the other.

“I shall paint the cat white,” * he says to
Ginger. “I must do it well. I don’t want this cat
to run away!” 3

William takes the cat in one hand and draws
a wide line* of white paint down its back. The
next moment William is looking at two large

! to make it wild—uTo6HI cnenate ee IHKOMH

* 1 shall paint the cat white—$ BmKpamy komky
B Oelblit 1IBET

 this cat to run away—utof6nl 3Ta Komka yGerkasa

+ draws [dro:z] a wide line —npoBOAHT MIHMPOKYIO HOJOCY
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red scratches on his hands, and a cat with a white
back is running away from the boys. William
and Ginger are sitting on the grass. They are look-
ing at the basket. They do not know what to
do. Then Ginger says, “Oh, let’s go home!”

The Boys Try to Catch Anmother Cat

“Oh, yes, that’s all right for you,” * William
cries out. “You must not go home and tell your
sister that you have no valuable white cat in
your basket! What can I say to Ethel now about
Mr. Romford’s present? What shall I do? You
must get some sort of a cat, * Ginger!”

“There must be many® cats in the streets,”
says Ginger. “Let’s go there again.” So the boys
go down the street again. They see only one cat.
The cat is sitting in front of a house. William
and Ginger come up to it cautiously.

“Pretty pussy!* Pretty pussy!” says William,

“Puss, puss, puss!” ® says Ginger.

The cat comes up to the boys. William takes
the cat in his hands and says, “Open the basket,
Ginger, quickly!” |

“Mother!” they hear a girl’s voice. “Some boys
are taking our cat!”

William drops the cat and runs down the street.
Ginger runs after him with the basket in his hands.

' Oh, yes, that’s all right for you— la, Te6e-to xopomo
* some sort of a cat—kakyo-HUOYAb KOLIKY

® There must be many— JomxHo GuTh MHOrO

¢ Pretty pussy ["pusi]! —Munaa knucka!

¢ Puss, puss, puss [pus]!—Kuc, xuc, xucl
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An old woman with a stick in her hand runs after
the boys.

After some time the boys try to catch another
cat, but it runs away from them, too.

“Well,” says William, “I don’t want any more
cats.”

‘it Looks Like a Cat!"”

A boy is coming down the street. He has some
animal in his hands.

“What’s that?” asks William. The boy shows
him the small animal.

“It’s a ferret!” ' says the boy.

“I want to buy it,” William says and takes
out his money.

“It’s not a cat!” says Ginger. But William
says, “Some people don’t know much about ani-
mals. It looks like-a cat and I shall give it to
Ethel.”

William puts the ferret in the basket and the
boys go home.

William Brings the Basket Home

William’s mother, father and sister are in the
dining-room when William comes in with his
basket. William comes up to Ethel.

“Here’s your cat,” he says.

“From Mr. Romford?” asks Ethel.

“Yes,” says William.

' It’s a ferret ['ferit]! —3to xopek!
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Ethel opens the basket. Then she shuts it in

silence. ' She does not know what animal it is.
“It isn’t a cat,” she says. William answers,

“Mr. Romford saysitisawhite, valuable, wild cat.”

“This?”

“Well, I think so,” says William. “I don't
know. Mr. Romiord says it is a wild, valuable,
white cat!”

“Don’t say that again!” Ethel says.

“Well,” William begins again, “Mr. Romiord
says it is a wild, valuable, white...”

“Be quiet, * William!” says Ethel.

The Animal-Bites Father

William’s father, Mr. Brown, comes up, opens
the basket and looks into it. The ferret bites him.
Mr. Brown runs out of the room. “William,” says
Mrs. Brown, “what animal is this? Where is it
fromp?”

“I tell you, Mother, it is Mr. Romford’s valu-
able, white cat. Mr. Romiord says it is a wild,
valuable, white...” _

“Mother,” cries Ethel, “stop him, please.
I shall go mad ® if he says that again!”

William comes up to the basket. He opens it
cautiously. And then... “Oh! Oh! Oh!” comes from
William. The ferret bites William and jumps out
of the basket. Ethel and Mrs. Brown jump on
their chairs and cry.

! in silence ['sailons]— Monua
* Be quiet ["kwatst]— 3amomun
* 1 shall go mad—$ coiigy ¢ yma

18
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Jumble Meets the Ferret

The ferret is in the kitchen now. He meets
Jumble, William’s dog, and they run round the
kitchen, they break dishes and make much noise.
Then all is still. Mrs. Brown says, “I do not know
how any man can give such an animal for.a birth-
day present... William, go and wash your hands.
There is a big scratch on your hand!”

“Yes, Mother,” says William. He is standing
at the window. He sees a man, who is coming up
to the house, with a dirty white cat in his hands.
“Look,” he says, “that’s Mr. Romford!”

William’s Victory

“Yes,” says Ethel, “it is Mr. Romford!” She
goes out of the room and opens the front door. *
William and his mother hear what Ethel and Mr.
Romford say.

“How do you do, * Miss Brown? Your brother
William...” and Mr. Romford holds out * the cat
to her.

“Thank you very much,” says Ethel, “but we
don’t want any more cats here!”

“But, Miss Brown, it is all a mistake! Wil-
liam...”

“Mr. Romford, my father and my little brother
must go to a doctor. My mother is ill now because

' the front door—napanuas naBepb
* How do you do—3apaBcrByiite
¢ holds out ['houldz ’aut]—nporsarusaer

20

of ' your cat, and I cannot stand here and speak
to you!”

“But, Miss Brown, I tell you it is all a mistake.
E et

“Good-bye, Mr. Romford.” Ethel shuts the
door and comes back into the room.

“Go and wash your hands, William,” says Mrs.
Brown. William is standing at the window and
looking at Mr. Romford. William is thinking
about Jumble and his white mouse. They can
live in peace ® now.

“William, will you go and wash your hands?”
asks Mrs. Brown.

“Yes, Mother,” says William. He laughs and
goes out of the room.

THE CIRCUS COMES TO THE TOWN
WHERE WILLIAM LIVES

One day when William is coming home from
school, he sees the circus. So the circus is in the
town! William sees the circus tent ® in the park
on his way home from school. *

Oh, how he wants to go to the circus! William
likes everything in the circus. The clowns who
make everybody laugh, ® the horses and the dogs
and the monkeys!

! because of —wu3-3a

* in peace [in'pi:s] — cnoxo#iHo, B moKoe

? the circus tent—30. warep, B KOTOPOM BEICTYNAeT LUPK

* on his way home from school—mno gopore u3 wmxoJH
JOMOH

° who make everybody Ilaugh [lafj—xoTopnie Becex
cMelaT
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William runs home quickly. He thinks: “At
dinner I shall ask Mother and Father to let me
go! to the circus today!” He runs into the house,
washes his hands and face and goes into the dining-
room where the family is sitting at table.?

““You Cannot Miss Your Dancing Lessonl”®

Everybody 1is eating when William says,
“There is a circus in the park today!”

“Don’t talk with your mouth full,”* says
Mr. Brown. |

“Ethel, please pass the bread to your father.
What are you saying, William, dear?” says Mrs.
Brown. William says again, “There is a circus in
the town. I want to go to the circus!”

“But you cannot, dear,” says his mother. “The
circus is here only for this afternoon and evening,
and you have your dancing lesson this after-
noorn...”

“Dancing!” says William. “Must I go to my
dancing lesson when there is a circus in the park?”

“Well, yes, my dear. You cannot miss your
dancing lesson just because® there is a circus in
the town today,” Mrs. Brown says.

! to let me go— paspeimiutr MHe MOHTH

2 at table—3a ofenoMm, 3a emoi

* You cannot miss your dancing lesson!—Tu He Mo-
Xellb MPONYCTHTE YPOK TaHIueB!

* Don’t talk with your mouth full—CHaania IPOXKYH,
a TMOTOM TOBODH

¢ just because—JHiIb MOTOMY, 4YTO
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William Wants to Go to the Gircus
in the Evening

“Well, then, I can go to the circus after my
dancing lesson,” William says.

“You know, dear, Grandfather and Aunt Rose
are coming this evening. They will stay with us
for a week! and so we cannot go out the first

- evening that they come. It will not be polite,”?

answers William’s mother. |

“Well, they will stay here for a week. Can’t
I go out for one evening? Aunt Rose will be very
glad ifi.I am not at home.® I know she doesn’t
like me. She...”

“William,” says Mr. Brown, “you can’t go te
the circus this evening. The circus begins after
eight o’clock, and you must be in bed at half past
nine. You must go to school tomorrow. And now
stop talking® and go to school. You will miss
your dancing lesson.”

William Gets Ready for His Dancing Lesson®

William goes to the kitchen to wash his hands
and face after dinner. He must get ready for his
ancing lesson. William does not like his dancing

* will stay with us for a week—npoGyayT y Hac Hegemo

2 It will not be polite—3r10 Gyzer HeBexIMBO

® Aunt Rose will be very glad if I am not at home.—
Ters Posa obpangyercsi, eciu meHst He OymeT moma.

+ stop talking—npexpatun GoaToBHIO

5 gets ready for his dancing lesson—roroButca K YpoKy
TaHLIEB
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lesson. Like many boys, he thinks that only girls
must dance. When he comes into the kitchen he
sees Robert who is doing something at the kitchen
table. William takes off his shirt, shuts his eyes,
opens his mouth wide and begins to wash. Soon
Ethel comes in to take William to his dancing
lesson.

Grandfather and Aunt Rose

When William comes home from school after
his dancing lesson his Grandfather and Aunt Rose
are in the dining-room already. They are having
tea. William says “Good afternoon” to his Grand-
father and Aunt Rose and sits down to have
his tea. When William eats his cake and drinks
his tea, he looks at his grandfather and aunt.
William’s grandfather is a very old man. He has
a very kind face and white hair. Aunt Rose is Mrs.
Brown’s sister. Aunt Rose lives with Grandfather
and looks after him.

When they are drinking their tea, Aunt Rose
asks William:

“Well, William, how are you getting on at
school?”! |

“Rather well,” says William. “I've learnt to
stand on my head.”

Grandfather laughs but Aunt Rose looks at
William angrily.

1 _..how are you getting on at school? —...kaK zena
B ILKOJIE?
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Willlam Knows What to Do

At half past seven, Aunt Rose takes Grand-
father to his room. Mrs. Brown tells William to
wash his hands and face and to get ready for bed.

William says “Good night” to Aunt Rose, his
mother and father and goes to his room. When
William is in his room, he sits down on his bed

and thinks hard.® He does not know what to do.
He wants to go to the circus very much but he

does not know how to do that. He cannot go out

- of the front door because his mother can see him

then. The back door? is shut, he knows that.
William sits for some time on his bed, then he gets
up and goes to Grandfather’s room. “Grandfather
is asleep now,” he thinks, “I can get out of the
house through the window in his room.”

William Asks Grandfather to Help Him

William goes cautiously out of his bedroom
and opens the door of Grandfather’s room. There
is a light in the room and Grandfather is sitting
in his chair and reading a newspaper. When Wil-
liam sees that Grandfather is not asleep, he wants
to run out of the room, but Grandfather says,
“Come here, William, and tell me what you want.
Come here, my boy, I am very glad to see you.”

! thinks hard —ray6oko 3anymbiBaercs
? The back door—Yepubiii xoj
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William comes into the room and says,
“Please, Grandfather, may I get out through
your window?”!

“Yes, William,” says Grandfather, “but why
must you get out of the house through the win-
dow?”

1 .. .may 1 get out through your window?—...MOXHO
fi BbIJIE3Y uYepe3 TBOE OKHO?
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“I am going to the circus Grandfather,” says
William.

“Does your mother know that you are going?”
asks Grandfather.

“Mother does not let me go,* Grandfather.
She says... she says it is not polite to, to...” and
William begins to cry.

“Don’t cry, William,” says Grandfather.
“Please try to be a good boy and do what your
mother tells you to do.”

“But, Grandfather,” says William, and he
looks at his grandfather’s kind face, “the circus

is here for one day only!"?

Grandfather Takes William to the Circus

“Is it a good circus, William?” Grandfather
asks.

“Oh, GQrandfather,” says William, and his
eyes shine when he speaks about the circus, “it
is such a good circus! I like the circus! I like
horses and monkeys, and dogs, and, and...”

“And clowns,” says Grandiather.

“Yes, clowns,” says the little boy. “I like
clowns, they are so funny!”

“William,” says Grandfather, “I want to see
the circus too. Let us go together, my boy.”

William is very happy, he kisses his grand-
father and says:

1 does not let me go—mne paspemaer MHe HATH
® for one day only—TOJBKO OfHH JeHb
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«But, Grandfather, Mother says that I must
not go out on the first day when you come to us.
She says it is not polite. And I want to be polite
to you, I like you very much, Grandfather!”

Grandfather laughs and says, “We are going
out to the circus together, so it is all right.”
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William finds the old man’s hat and coat and
helps him to put them on.

Mr. Brown, Mrs. Brown, Ethel and Aunt Rose
are in the dining-room. They are talking and
laughing, they do not hear William and Grand-
father. William opens the front door quietly and
the old man and the boy go out into the street.

The Clown Takes Photos

When they come to the circus, Grandfather
gives William some money and the boy buys two
tickets. Then they go into the tent. And there in
the ring they see a clown, a funny red-nosed laugh-
ing clown.! They have very good seats and there
they sit together — the old man and the boy. They
look at the ring and laugh.

The clown has a small camera in his hand, he
shows it to everybody and he says that he wants
to take photos of the people who come into the
ring.? At last a man and a woman come into the
ring and ask the clown to take their photo. The
clown puts a chair in the middle of the ring and
asks the woman to sit down. The man stands at
her side. Then the clown tells them to look straight
ahead® and asks them not to move.* He says

! a funny red-nosed laughing clown—3a6aBHoro cmeio-
Ierocst KJOYHa € KPACHBIM HOCOM

2 he wants to take photos of the people who come
into the ring—on Xouer cororpajHpoBaTh TeX, KTO BbIi-
JeT Ha apeHy

? straight ahead —npsmo nepen coGofi

¢ asks them not to move—npocur ux He meBeJHTHCSH
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that he wants to take their photo from behind

first.t After that the clown runs behind them

and goes out of the door. The man and the woman
are alone in the ring. They do not know that the
clown is not there. They look straight before them
because they. think that the clown is taking their
photo. All the people in the circus are laughing;

* to take their photo from behind first—cdororpadu-
poBaTh CHAaYaZa CO CIHHHI
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but the man and the woman do not know that the
people are laughing at them. When they under-
stand that the clown is not taking their photo,
they get up and go to their seats. But now every-
body is laughing at them and clapping their
hands very hard.! William and his grandfather
laugh very much, too.

The Clown Is in the Ring

Then the clown comes on? again. How they
all laugh at him! He tries to get on a horse and
he can’t! He tries to walk across the ring and he
falls at every step!® He tries to stand on a chair
and he falls down! He tries to sit on it, and he
can’t! He falls over his frousers,* he says very
funny things. William and Grandfather are tired
with laughing.®

Then twenty-four little brown dogs run out
into the ring. They jump over chairs and dance
in the ring. Then they play football and everybody
laughs and claps hands very hard. A big white
dog brings in its puppy, gives it some milk and
puts it in bed.

After that they see the monkeys, the horses
and many other animals.

! clapping their hands very hard—rpomko xmonator
B JI4JOIIH

? comes on—nofABJIAETCA

# falls at every step—nagaer Ha KaxpzoM mary

¢ falls over his trousers—mnapaaer, HacTynHB cefe Ha

OpIOKH
§ are tired with {aughing—3ageixaoTca or cMexa
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Back at Home

When the circus is over William and Grand-
father go home. They are very happy. They speak
about the clown, the dogs and the monkeys and
Jaugh. William thanks Grandfather, he says,
“Dear Grandfather, thank you very much. The
circus is wonderful!”

Then William asks, “Grandfather, did you
learn dancing at school?”?

“Yes, William.”

“Did you like it?”

“No,” says Grandfather. And William is very
pleased with his answer.?

When they come home they open the door
and stand still. Mr. and Mrs. Brown, Ethel,
Robert and Aunt Rose are in bed. Cautiously
William and Grandfather go to their bedrooms.

Mrs. Brown Is Sorry for William

Next morning, at breakiast, Mrs. Brown says
to William: |

“Yesterday nobody could take you to the cir-
cus, my poor boy. But when another circus comes
to our town you must go and see it. I shall take you
there.” |

1 ,..did you learn dancing at school?—...TH yun/cs
TAHIIEBaTh B LIKOJE?

2 is very pleased with his answer—oueHb JoBOJEH ero
OTBETOM

1 shaii take you there.— jl orpeny 1e0si Tyna.
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“Thank you, Mother,” says William and looks
at the plate before him. Aunt Rose looks at Grand-
father with happy eyes.

“How well you look this morning!” she savs.
“l don’t know when you looked so well. I am so
glad you went to bed so early yesterday. A good
long rest at night is so good for you.”

William and Grandfather look at each other
and smile.

WILLIAM, GINGER AND THE TWINS
William and Ginger

William and Ginger often play games. They
play circus, or Robinson Crusoe, or Robin Hood
and many other games. They play very well to-
gether but sometimes, when they both want to be
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the clown, or Robinson Crusoe, or Robin Hood,
they fight. The boys read many books and they
like to play games about the books which they
read.

One day Ginger brought a big book to school.
It was Uncle Tom’s Cabin,' a story about a poor
Negro slave. William said, “I say,? Ginger, let’s
play slaves!”

“All right,” said Ginger. “Let’s!”

“You will be a slave,® Ginger, and my dog
Jumble and I shall run after you and catch you
when you try to run away.”

“Oh, no,” said Ginger, “it’s my book and so
I shall be the master and run aiter you with my
dog.”

- But William did not like that.

The Twins

That day, after school, when William and
Ginger came up to their house, two little boys ran
out fo meet them. They were George and John.
George and John were twins. They were both
three-and-a-hali years old. The twins were living
with Ginger, but their mother was coming
to take them home that day. Their mother
was Ginger’s aunt and the twins were his
cousins.

* Uncle Tom’s Cabin—«Xuxuna pann Toua
* I say—Ilocaymai
® You will be a slave—Tw Oyaemn paGom
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William Has an ldea

When William saw the twins he said, “I say,
Ginger, let’s sell the twins as slaves. We shall
get money for them, and then, when their mother
comes, we shall rescue them.”

Ginger said, “Boys, do you want to be slaves?”

They thought that it was a new game. So they
both cried out together, “Oh, yes, we dol”

William took two pieces of paper, wrote the
words “Slaves 6 pence each” and fastened each
piece to a twin’s clothes. The twins were very
glad when William did this and laughed and
jumped very much. Then all the children went
to the park and sat down on a bench. They were
waiting for somebody to come and buy the
“slaves”.?

Nobody Wants to Buy Slaves

Many people walked in the park but nobody
stopped to look at the children who were sitting
on a bench.

At last when an old man came into the park,
William went up to him.

“Do you want a slave?” he asked.

“What?” said the old man.

“Do you want a slave?”

“What did you say?” the old man asked.

“Do you want a slave?” said William again.

]

1 “Slaves 6 pence each”—«Pabu no 6 neHcos Kammbliy
* somebody to come and buy the “slaves” —kTo-HHGYID

NojoHAeT M KYHNHT «paGoB»
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“Speak up!! Speak up!” the old man said.
“Can’t you see® that I cannot hear you? What
do you want?”

“Do you want a s-l-a-v-e?” William shouted,

“Want a slave?! No, I don’t want a slave. You
bad little boy!” And the old man went away.
He thought that William was laughing at him.

“I don’t want to play slaves any more,” said,

Ginger. “Let’s take the twins home?® and then
we can play some other game.”

“Oh, all right,” said William.

So William, Ginger and the twins went home.

When they were passing one of the houses,
William saw a milk jar on the doorstep. Under
the milk jar there was a bright new shilling.

“I say, Ginger,” said William, “let’s sell the
twins to the people in this house. We shall take
the shilling and leave them the twins!”

“But, William, do you think it is right to take
the money? Is it honest?”

“Honest?” said William. “It is more than
honest. We shall give them the twins for the money!
Do you think a shilling is too much for the boys?”

The Milkboy

“Now, boys,” William said to John and George,
“you are the slaves of the people in this house,
sit here on the doorstep, and Ginger and I shall

1 Speak up!—ToBopu rpomue!
2 Can’t you see—Pa3se Th He BHIMIIB
3 Let’s take the twins home— laBaii orBesem Gan3ne-

OB JOMOH
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go and buy some nice things to eat. Then we shall
take Jumble and come back and rescue you. We
shall bring you something nice to eat, too.”

“All right, William,” said little George.

“Please come and rescue us soon, William,”
said little John. So the twins sat on the doorstep,
and- William and Ginger ran down the street.?

Soon a milkboy came up to the doorstep wheres
the twins were sitting.

“Hullo, boys!” said the milkboy.

“Hullo!”

“Do you live here? Then tell your mother that
there was no money for the milk under the jar
today. I shall come for the money tomorrow.”

* ran down the street—noGexxanu BHH3 1O yJHIE

And the milkboy left the jar full of milk * and
went to the next house.
John said, “I want some milk, George.”

And so the twins sat on the doorstep and drank
the milk.

The Rescue

William and Ginger bought many good things
to eat for the shilling. After some time Ginger said,
“Let’s go? and rescue the twins now, William;
their mother is coming today and if the twins are
not at home, she will be very angry with me.”
So the boys went back to the house. But when
they came up to the house the twins were not on
the doorstep. Ginger and William looked for them
in the garden and in the street but they could
not find them. They shouted, “George! John!” -
but the twins did not answer. William and Ginger
were very frightened.* Ginger began to cry.
“What shall we do now?” he said.

“I don’t know, Ginger,” said William, and be-
gan to cry, too.

“We Sold Them”

The boys stood near the doorstep and cried.
Suddenly a big fat woman ran up to them. It was
the twins’ mother.

* left the jar full of milk—ocTaBun noJHBEIA KyBIIHH
MOJIOKA

* Let’s go— JlaBa#t mo#gem

% she will be very angry with me—ona ouenr Ha Mens
paccepAnTCA

* were very frightened—ouenb ncnyranuce
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“Where are my boys?” she asked.

“We don’t know,” said William,

“Why are you crying? Where are the twins?”
she asked again.

“We sold them. We sold them as slaves!
And now we don’t know where they arel” said
Ginger.

“What?” cried Ginger’s aunt. “What did you do?”

But at this time the door opened and the twins
came out.

“Oh, Mother, dear,” John said, “we had such
a good time! ' We played slaves. William and
Ginger sold us to the people who live in this house.
The people liked us very much and gave us sweets
and cakes and red apples to eat!”

“Oh, William,” George said, “we want to play
slaves again. It’s such a nice game!”

But William and Ginger were far away by
this time.? They did not want to meet the people
who lived in the house. “I shall ask Mother for
a shilling ® and give it to the milkboy tomorrow,”
William told Ginger when they were walking
along the street.

* we had such a good time—mbl TaK XOpoWO NPOBeJH
Bpems

2 were far away by this time—B 310 Bpems OHHM OBLIH
yxe Iajexo

® | shall ask Mother for a shilling—/ nonpowy y
MAMbI IHHJJIHHT '



WILLIAM’S WINTER HOLIDAYS.
WILLIAM'S NEW YEAR PARTY

William Goes to a School Party

It was December. William was very happy
because he liked holidays very much. All his
friends Ginger, Henry, Joan and others asked him
to their parties. The children danced round the
fir-tree, played games and had very nice things
to eat. One day there was a party at school. Ethel
and William went to the party together. There
was some very nice ice-cream at the school par-
ty, and William ate very much.

“Oh, William, you are greedy,”* Ethel said.
“This is the tenth ice-cream you are eating. What
will people think of you?”

“Oh, don’t worry about that,? Ethel,” Wil-
liam answered. “Every time I go to get another
ice-cream, I tell them it’s for you!”

“Whom Shall We Ask to Your Party?”

When Ethel and William came home irom the
school party Mrs. Brown was sitting in the dining-
room. She had a pencil in her hand and there was

a piece of paper on the table before her. When

she saw William she said, “Now, William, let’s

¥ greedy —KanHbLIH

* don’t worry about that—mne Gecnokofics 06 sToM

* Whom shall we ask to your party? —Koro mul npu-
rjacHM Ha TBOH MpasgHHK?
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see! whom we’ll ask to your party. You say the
names of your friends and I shall write them down.”
“Ginger and Douglas and Henry and Joan,”
said William quickly.
“Yes, who else?”
“I want the clown from the circus, Mother!”
“You can’t have the clown, William. Don’t be
silly! You can go and play now and I shall ask
all the children that I know.”

William Meets Sheila®

As William walked down a street, he saw a lit-
tle girl. She was sitting on the doorstep, looking
at him with her blue eyes. It was winter, but the
girl had no coat on.

“What is your name?” he asked.

“Sheila. What’s yours?”

*William.”

“I shall tell you something if you come and sit
down by me,” said the girl.

“What will you tell me?” said William and
sat down by her. _

“Something that you don’t know,” said the
little girl.

“Well?” William asked.

“Do you know,” said the little girl, “that there
is a man whose name is Father Frost and he comes
on New Year’s Eve and brings presents for peopler”

1 let’s see—jaBai nojgymMaem
® Sheila ["[i:lo]—Ilelina (weHckoe umsa)
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Father Frost

William laughed. “I am not a little boy to
believe that,”! said William.

“But it is true,” said the little girl.

“And,” the little girl went on, “Father Frost
brings all the presents that you want if you write

him? a nice letter.”
William looked down at the little girl. He

1 to believe [b1'li:v] that—uTo6bl noBeputh 3TOMY
* if you write him—ecjay Thl HanHIeLb €My
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was sorry for her.! He asked, “What do you want
for New Year’s Day?”

“You won’t tell if I tell you?”

“No.”

“Well,” she said, “my father has no work now
and my mother is very ill. We have nothing to
eat. I don’t want any toys. I wrote a letter to
Father Frost and [ said that I wanted only a nice
dinner for Father, Mother and my brothers and
sisters.”

“Do you think Father Frost will bring you
the dinner?” William asked.

“Of course!” said Sheila. “I know he will.
I wrote him such a nice letter.” William was sorry
for the little girl and so he thought of a plan. He
said “Good-bye” to Sheila and went home.

William’s Party

William’s mother asked many boys and girls
to his party, and in the evening everything was
ready for his friends. There were many nice things
on the table in the dining-room. When the chil-
dren were playing and dancing round the New
Year tree in William’s room, Mrs. Brown went
into the dining-room and put some apples on the
table. There were 15 boys and girls at William’s
party and there was more than enough food for
all of them.

* He was sorry ['sori] for her.— Emy 0blio Kaib ce.
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William Wants to Be Father Frost

All the children were very happy and they
danced and jumped and laughed. But William
could not laugh. He thought of the poor little
girl in the dirty back street.! The little girl who
believed in Father Frost and who didn’t want
toys because there was nothing to eat in the
house.

William came up to Joan. She asked him,
“Why don’t you dance, William?” William took
her by the hand and said, “Come on!” And he
walked out of his room. William took Joan to
the dining-room. There was nobody in the dining-
room. Everybody was in William’s room dancing
round the New Year ftree. Here William told
Joan about Sheila. Joan was very sorry for her,
she said, “Oh, William, let us take her something
to eat and say that it is Father Frost. Do you
want to be Father Frost, William?”

William and Joan Help Father Frost

“Yes,” said William. “I shall be Father Frost
and we shall take everything there is on our dining-
room table to Sheila.”

“Oh, William,” said Joan. “How lovely!”?

» dirty back street—rpasHbii TynuK
2 lovely—3amegaTesibHO
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I shall bring two baskets and a sledge to the
window, and we shall put everything in the baskets
and take it to Sheila.”

After that William went out and took his sledge
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~and the baskets. He
came back, opened the
window and they got
out and put the baskets
on the sledge. The bas-
kets were full* and
there was nothing on
the table now in Wil-
liam’s dining-room.
X Then they walked down
e the street to Sheila’s
D house. They looked
through the window of
Sheila’s room.

In Sheila’s House

There was a table inside the room. A little
girl sat at the table. Her brothers and sisters were
sitting near her. There was nothing on the table.

! were full [ful}—6bau nosnml
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A bed stood in the corner of the room. The woman
on the bed was Sheila’s mother.

Her father was not at home. Sheila was
speaking, “I hope Father Frost will come here be-
fore Father,” she said. The woman on the bed
opened her eyes. “I don’t think he will come
now, dear. We must just do without him.”?

““Father Frost Is Herel”

But the little girl suddenly jumped up. “Oh,
listen!” she cried: “Somebody is coming.” Without
a word William and Joan came into the room.
They carried in the sledge® and began to put
everything on the table. There was so much to
eat there, that Sheila did not know what to say.
At last Sheila spoke, “Did Father Frost send you?
I’m so happy. May I kiss the fairy, she’s so beau-
tiful!”

Then the door opened and Sheila’s father came
in. “A happy New Year® to you!” said William
and Joan politely. “The same to you!”* he an-
swered.

And when Sheila told him about her letter
to Father Frost he was very happy, too. Then they
all sat down at the table and had a very good
time.?

! We must just do without him.— Mm nomxab 060ii-
THCH 0e3 Hero.

? They carried in the sledge—Onu BHecqM canu

® A happy New Year!—C Hoerm ropgom!

¢ The same to you! —M Bac Takke (nosnpasasiem)!

 had a very good time—oueHb XOpOLIO NpPOBeaH Bpems
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Sheila’s Party

After that the children began to play and dance.
Sheila’s mother and father were very happy when
they looked at them. All the children laughed and
played games and sang songs. Sheila’s mother
sat up in bed, her eyes were bright and happy.
She looked at her children and said, “We shall
never forget you, William and Joan!”

It was eleven o’clock when William and Joan
said “Good-bye” to their new friends. They prom-
ised! to come again, and went home.

“Where Is William?”’

At seven o’clock Mrs. Brown and all the little
boys and girls went into the dining-room to eat.
When they saw that there was no food on the
table, they all cried out, “Where is William?”
And then: “Where is Joan?”

One little boy said, “William and Joan ate
all the food and they are ill now.”

Another little girl said, “They must be dead *
now if they ate all that food!”

There were no more cakes ? in the house and

so Mrs. Brown asked the children to excuse her *
and soon they all went home.

L 7
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1 to promise ['promis]—obemarh

2 must be dead [ded]—o/xHO OHITH, YMEpJH

3 There were no more cakes— boabme me OO0 miporos
* fo excuse [1ks'kju:z] her—H3BHHHTL ee
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William Comes Home THE MAY HOLIDAYS

It was very late when The May Queen
William came home. He
looked into the dining-
room and saw Ethel,
his mother and father.
They were very worried*
about him. Ethel was sit-
ting on the sofa and cry-
ing. “Oh, where is our
dear little William?” she
cried. Then they saw him.

“William!” they all
cried.

_ William said, “I just
thought of something 2
I wanted to do, so I went
away. That’s all.”

“Did you take all that
food?” his father asked.
" “Yes, I took the food,”
William answered. “I just
wanted it for something.
It s a secret!”

“William!” said Mr. Brown and he took a belt
in his hand and came up to William...

It was a warm spring day. The children were at
school. William was sitting at his desk in the
classroom and looking at the open book before
him. But he was not thinking about his lessomn.

! They were very worried ['warid]—Onu ouenn Gec-
NOKOHJIHCD

2 I just thought [002:t] of something—$ npocro Bcnom-
HHJI KO€-4TO
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Suddenly he heard his teacher’s voice. “Chil-
dren,” she was saying. “We shall soon have our
May holiday. I want to have a little May Queen
for the first of May. All the other children will
be her courtiers. * You must all vote * tomorrow.
On a piece of paper you will write down * the name
of the little girl who you think will make the best
little May Queen.”

Eve Wants to Be May Queen

The next morning Eve, who was the most
beautiful girl in the class, came up to William
and said:

“I’ll give you two nice sweets if you vote for
me.”

“Two?” asked William and laughed.

“All right, six,” she said.

_ “Well, you can give me six sweets if you want "
said William.

“I shall give you the sweets but you must
promise to write down my name on the paper,”
Eve said.

“All right,” said William, “I can promise that.”
William ate the sweets and then wrote on his
voting-paper, “Eve Fish—I don’t think!” ¢

! courtiers ['ko:tjoz]—mpunsoprnie

2 to vote—roJocoBaTh

¢ to write down—3anucarb

* 1 don’t think—s storo ne aymaw, m.e. § npoTHB
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William Is Sorry for Betty

But Eve was elected ! May Queen by most of
the pupils, and she was very happy. “I shall
have a white dress with a blue belt,” she said to
her school-mates. “And you will all dance round
me.” William did not like Eve and he did not
listen to her when she talked about her dress.
He went into the classroom and there he saw
Betty. She was a nice little girl, and she wanted to
be May Queen, too. But Betty’s father and mother
were poor and they couldn’t buy a new white
dress for her, so she couldn’t be May Queen. Wil-
liam said, “I say, Betty, do you like Eve?”

“No, she is very greedy,” answered Betty.
“Did you know she was greedy?”

“Betty,- do you want to be May Queen?” Wil-
liam asked. “Oh, yes,” she said, “but how can I?”
she asked in surprise. *

William Thinks That Betty Will Be
a Beiter May Queen Than Eve

The next day William met Eve at the birthday
party of a class-mate. And he saw how greedy
she was. She ate so many cakes that William was
surprised. * And then William thought of a

plan...

1 was elected [1'lektid]—6ni1a BRIOpaHa
2 in surprise [so'praiz}— yAHBJAECHHO, C YAHBJICHHEM
5 was surprised [so'praizd]—Obu1 ynuBieH
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It was the first of May. The day was bright,
a real May Day. The Maypole was fixed up?! in
the field near the school.

William went out of his house and stood at
the door. He was waiting for Eve. She always
passed® his door when she went to school. Soon
he saw her.

“Hullo!” he said.

“Huillo, William!” she said. “Do you want to
walk to the school with me?” she asked.

“Come into our old shed for a minute,” said
William. “I have a present for you.”

Greedy Eve

“Oh, William,” she said, and went to the shed
with him. '

“Look,” said William and opened the door.
There were very many cakes on a box in the shed.
“Go on! Eat them all. There is a lot of time and
they can’t begin without you, can they?”

“Oh, William! May I?” She was very glad be-
cause she was a greedy girl and there were so many
cakes there. She sat down on a box and began to
eat. William said, “I shall come for you when you
finish all these cakes and we shall go to school
together.” But Eve did not hear him, she was eating
cakes.

! fixed up ['fikst’Ap]— ycraHoBseH, ykpennen
* passed—npoxoauja MHMO

o6

““You Will Be May Queen Today, Betiy!”

William ran quickly to school. Everybody was
waiting for the May Queen. William came up to
Betty and said:

“You will be May Queen today, Betty!”

“I?” said Betty in surprise.

“Yes. come into the classroom and I shall
show you your dress!”

When the children went into the classroom,
William showed Betty a nice white dress. It
was his sister’s dress. When Betty saw the white
dress, she was very happy.

“Oh, how lovely!” she said. “How lovely! How
lovely!” She put the dress on quickly.

Then William took her by the hand!® and they
went out to the Maypole.

Everybody Is Surprised

The pupils were all waiting for the May
Queen. They were holding the ribbons * of the
Maypole.

There were many people in the yard. They were
sitting on benches and waiting for the Maypole
dance. William’s father, mother and sister were
sitting in front. When William and Betty came

! by the hand—3a pyky
® ribbons ['ribonz]— nenThH
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up to the Maypole, everybody stopped talking.’
William and Betty stepped hand in hand?® upon
the little platiorm, made for the May Queen.

The teacher was so surprised that she opened
her mouth but she couldn’t say anything. The
old fiddler began to play and the girls and boys
began to dance.

The Maypole Dance

Many people were surprised but they did not
say anything. They did not know what to think.
They did not understand why William was there
with the Queen. They knew that only the Queen
must stand on the platform. They did not know
that William wanted to be May King.’

William’s mother was very glad. She said,
“Look at our dear William. He had such a good
part and he said nothing about it at home!”

Betty was standing on the platform with
William. She was looking at the Maypole dancers
who were dancing round her. Betty was very hap-
py and proud.

llllllllllllllllllllllllll

And Eve in William’s shed was just beginning
the last cake.

1 stopped talking — nepecranu pasroBapHBaTh
® stepped hand in hand—B3gBmuch 3a PyKH, MIATHYJH
* May King [kig] —maickuil KOpoJib
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WILLIAM’S SUMMER HOLIDAYS
A Letter from Aunt Rose

One day William’s father Mr. Brown came

home from his office and said: “William, I have
a letter here from your Aunt Rose. She asks me
to send you to them for a week or two.”
- “Oh! Father! I want to go to see her very much!
Please, Father, send me to her. I want to see
Grandfather too.” Mr. Brown looked at William
and said, “All right, William, I shall send you
to Aunt Rose and Grandfather, but you must
help them in the garden and you must go to the
shop. for them too. And you must be very polite
when you are there.”

“Of course, I shall, Father,” said William,
“I shall help Aunt Rose in her flower-garden and
I shall go for a walk with Grandfather in the

evening, and I shall say “Thank you” and “Please”

many times a day!”

A few days after William went to see his aunt
and grandfather. Early in the morning, William’s
brother Robert took him to the bus stop not far

from their house. Soon a big red bus stopped near

them and William got on the bus. He said
*Good-bye” to Robert and started on his journey *
to the village where his aunt and grandfather
lived.

Aunt Rose was the sister of William’s mother
and she lived in a small village, in a very nice

! and started on his journmey—u ormpaBuicsi B cBOg
nyTeniecTBHe
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house with a beautiful flower-garden in front of
it and a large kitchen-garden at the back.

When William got on the bus, he paid his
fare and the conductor gave him 3 pence change.
Then William sat down and looked out of the
window. William was very glad. He liked to go
by bus very much, he liked to see new places and
new people. There were many people in the bus
and when three women got on the bus at the next
bus stop every seat was already occupied. ' The
conductor looked at William and saw that his
eyes were closed. He went up to him and said:
“Wake up, boy, you will miss your stop!” ?

“I wasn’t asleep,” William said.

“Not asleep? But your eyes were closed!”

“Yes, I know,” answered William, “I just
can’t look at ladies standing up in a bus!”

All the people in the bus laughed and William

got up and one of the ladies sat-down in his place.

William was very polite, wasn’t he?

in the Village
When the bus stopped in the small village

“where his aunt lived, William got off the bus and

erossed the village street. His aunt’s house was

not far from the bus stop and he walked down the

street. The houses in the village were not very
large but many had two storeys and there were

1 every seat was already occupied—Bce Mecta GbiH
yXKe 3aHSThH

® you wiil miss your stop—Thl nmpomycTHilb CBOK OC-
TaHOBKY
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beautiful flowers in front of them. Soon William
saw his aunt’s house and there was Grandfather
waiting for him! William ran up to him and kissed
him. Grandiather took William by the hand and
they went into the house.

Aunt Rose came out into the hall. She was
very glad to see William. She kissed him and told
him to wash his hands and go to the dining-room
because it was 12 o’clock and lunch was ready.

William ran to the bathroom, washed his hands
and face with soap and water and dried himself
with a clean towel. Then he went to the dining-
room and sat down at the table.

Grandfather and Aunt Rose asked him about
his mother and father, Ethel and Robert. And eve-
ry time William answered them, he said “Thank
you” and. “Please” because he wanted to be very

polite.
When Wiiliam was eating meat, he scratched

his nose ! with his fork. Aunt Rose saw it and
said: “Oh, William, dear, you must not scratch
your nose with a fork! It is not polite!”

William was very sorry, * he said: “Oh, Aunt

Rose! Must I do it with a knife?” Grandfather
and Aunt Rose laughed. Then Aunt Rose put a cake
on the table and gave William a big piece. The
cake was very nice and William ate his piece of
cake very quickly. His aunt asked: “Do you want
another piece of cake, dear?”

? scratched his nose—mnouvecan Hoc
* William was very sorry— Buapsam GelI OYeHB orop-
yeH (OYeHb OTOPYHJICH)
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“No, thank you very much, Aunt,” William

answered politely.
“Are you ill, William? Are you suifering from

loss of appetite?” ' she asked.
“It isn’t loss of appetite,” William answered.

“What I am suffering from is politeness!”
After lunch William and Grandiather went
to the garden. William’s summer holidays began!

1 Are you suffering from loss of appetite? —Tesl crpa-
jaemib OTCYTCTBHeM ammerHTa? (Y Ttels HeT annetutar)

2 What I am suffering from is politeness! —H crpa-
nal oT BeXJauBocTHl



CH0BAPDb

Coxpauienns

a—adjective ["®dziktiv]—npuaararenstoe

adv— adverb ['®dva:b]—mHapeuue

cj—conjunction [ken'dzapk fon]—coio3

n-—noun [naunj-— cyLiecTBHTENbHOR

num—numeral ['nju:maral] —usc/HTeIbHOE

pl—plural ['pluarsl] —mHoxKecTBeHHOE YHCIO

pr n—proper noun ['props ‘naun]—ums cobcTBeHHOE
prep—preposition [,prepa’zifn]— npenior

pron—opronoun [’prounaun]— MecTOHMEHHE

v—vVverb [va:b]—raaroa

Cokpamenue cMm. (CMOTPH) OTHOCHTCH K OCHOBHOH dopme
ranarosia; Hanpumep: ate cm. eat. Ilpm ocHoeHolt dopme
B KDYIJBIX CKOOKax Jaercsi Bropasi popma rjarojia H nepe-
BOJ Ha PYCCKHH #A3LIK,.

A

about [d'baut] prep o, 06
across [9'kros] prep uepes, CKBO3b
after ['afta) prep nocae; 3a
after that mocne storo
again [9'gemn] adv cHoBa, ONATL
ahead [o"'hed] adv Bnepen
all [o:1] pron Bech, Bcs, Bcé, Bce
all right xopowo; paaa; JajHo
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alone [o'loun] a oxuH
angrily [‘&ngrili] adv rueBHO, CEpJMTO
angry [‘@ngri] a cepAuThIH, pas3rHeBaHHbIA
be angry with cepaurbea Ha
animal [‘@nimal] n »XxuBoTHOE
another [o'nada] pron npyroi; eme oauH
answer ['ansd] v orBeyaTh; OTBETHTb;, n OTBET
any [‘en1] pron Kakofi-HUOGYZIb, CKOJbKO-HHOYIb
as ¢j Korja
ask [ask] v cnpamuBaTh, CHPOCHTD
ask for npocurk, MONpOCHTDH
asleep [2sli:p] a: be asleep cnatb
ate [el] cm. eat
aunt [ant] n Tera

B

back 1) n cnuna

2) a 3agHu#

back door uepublil X0oX

3) adv obGpatHO

back at home cxoBa aoma
basket ['baskit] n kKopsuHa
beautiful ['bju:teful] a kpacusmlff, npexpacHbId
because [bi'koz] ¢j moroMy 4TO, TaK Kak
bed n KpoBaTh |

go to bed noxkuTbCA cnaTh

in bed B nocrenu
bedrcom n cnaabus
before [bi'fd:] prep nepen, mo, mpexae uem
begin [bi'gin] (began) v HauuHaTh(CS)
believe [bi'li:v] v BepuTh



belt n nosc

best a nmauayuLui

better a ny4wmi; adv ayume

Betty ['bet1] pr n Berru (ocernckoe ums)

bite (bit) v oTkycurh

both [boub] pron oba

break [brerk] (broke) v somaTh, passaMBIBAThL
broken ['brouken] a nonomanHmii; 30. pBaHOE (YXO0)
Brown pr n BpayH (gamuius)

brush [bra[] n merKa

buy [bar} (bought) v HGKynaTi:
by prep MHMO; 0KOJ0

C

cabin ['kabin] n xuxunHa
camera ['kemara] n dortorpaduyeckufi annapar
can (could) v mory, MoxXeillb, MOKET, MOMEM, MOXKeTe, MO-
TyT; yMmeo (H T. 1.)
carty v HecTH
carry in BHECTH, BTalIHTh
catch (caught) v nopurh, noimarn
caught [ko:t] em. catch
cautiously ['ko:fasli] adv ocropoxuo
circus ["sa:kas] n umpx
clap v xjonate
clap hands xsonate B najgoiuu
class-mate n ToBapHy Mo KJaaccy
clothes [kloudz] n pl omexia
clown [klaun] n xJoyH
come [kam] (came) v NpUXOAUTH
coime up MOAXOJHUTh
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corner ['ko:na] n yroa

could [kud] cum. can

cousin ['kazn] n n#BoloponHbii 6paT; JABOWOPOsiHAA  Ce-
cTpa |

cried [kraid] ca. cry

cry [krar] (cried) v nnakaTtb; KpHYaTb
cry out BHIKpHKHBaTh

D

dancing n TaHuw

dead [ded] a mepTBHI

dirty ['da:t1] a rpsasusii

dish [dif] n mocyga; Tapeska

doorstep n nopor

Douglas ['daglas] pr n Ilyraac (myscckoe ums)
down [daun] adv BHH3, BHH3Y; BIOJb

drink [drigk] (drank) v nuth

drop v pousaTts, GpocaThb

E

each pron kamxnwi
each other apyr apyra
ear [1d] n yxo
early ["a:11] adv pano
eat (ate) v ecth, Kyuarh
elect [1'lekt] v BGHpaTH
was elected 30. Guia BLiGpana
else [els] adv ewe; pron ppyroii
England ['mglend] pr n Auraus
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enough [1I'naf] adv nocrarouno, AOBONBHO

Ethel [‘eBol] pr n Drenn (xenckoe ums)

Eve [i:V] pr n EBa (aernckoe umsa)

eve n KaHyH

every [‘evri| pron Kaxnuuii

everybody ['evribodi] pron ®axkpwii, BcsKHil; Bce
everything ['evrifipg] pron Bcé

‘excuse [1ks'kju:z] v H3BHHATH, NpoLATH

F

fairy ['fear1] n desn, Boaume6nuuA
fall [fo:1] (fell) v mapats
far adv naneko
fasten ["fasn] v npukpensiTh
fat a TosCTHIA; XKHPHBIH
ferret ['ferit] n xopex
fiddler ['fidla] n ckpunay
field [fi:ld] n none
fight [fait] (fought) v nparecs
find [faind] (found [faund]) v maxoaurs, HafiTH
finger ['inga] n nanen
first [fa:st] num nepswiii; adv cHauana
fir-tree ['fa:tri:] n enxa
fix up v ycraHOBHTB, yCTAHABIUBATH
was fixed up Obl1 ycTaHOBJIEH
feod n numa
for prep nnsi; Ha; 3a; K, B TEUECHHE
forget [fo'get] v 3abniBaTh, 3abHITDH
frighten ['fraiton] v nyrats
front [frant] n dacan
in front of mepex, Bnepenu
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front a nepeauuii

front door napaguas agepb
frost n mopos

Father Frost Ilen Mopos
full a nonne
funny ['fani) a cMelnoi

G

gardener ["gadna] n cagoBHHK
gentle ['dzentl] a kporkuii
George [dzo:dz] pr n JLKopaxk (Myxwcckoe ums)
get (got) v nocraBaTh

get on mpeycneBartn

get ready roToBHThCH

get up BcraBarh

get out BriGHpaThC
Ginger ['dzindza] pr n PuhRUK (npossuwye mareduxa)
give (gave) v naBaTb, NPENOAHOCHTH
glad a: be glad pajgoBaTbesl; GBHITH JOBOJIBHbBIM
go (went) v oTnpaBAATBLCA; MATH

go back posBpauartncs

go on (went on) mpomoJIXKaTh

go out BLIXOIUTH

go to bed Jsoxutbca cnate

going to..., to be going to... coGupaTbcsa (caenath 4TO-TO)

good [gud] a xopoiumit; K0GpHIE; NOJE3HHI
g¢ood afternoon! no6peiii meHB!
good night! cnokodfinoit Houu!
good-bye! no csupanmnsl

grass [gras] n tpapa

greedy ['gri:di] a xagubii
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H

half [haf] n monoBuHa
half past five nososuHa mecroro
happy a cuacT/MBLIH; HOBOJIBHLIHA
hard adv mHOro; ycepimo
have (had) v umern
have dinner c6enarn
have tea nutp uaifl
head [hed] n roaora
hear [hia] (heard [hs:d]) v cabnuats
Henry pr n Tenpu (myoscckoe ums)
here [his] adv specp, crona
here is Bor
hold (held) v nepxatb
hold out nporsiruparh
holiday ['holadi] n cBoGoMHEN NeHb; NpasaHHK; pl KAHUKYJILL
winter holidays anumHue KaHuMKYJIH
honest |"onisl] ¢ uectHblil
Is it honest? Yecrno su 3rto?
horse |ho:s] n mowane
how [hau] adv kak
How nice! Kak xopomo!
hulio [ha'lou]! amno!, sgpasctByii(Te)!

|

ice-cream ["ais'kri:m]} n mopoxkeHoe
idea [ar'dR] n uMpes; MbiCab
ill a bonpHOR -
be ill xBopats
inside prep B, BHyTpH (rne?)
into ["'mts, "intu] prep Bo, BHYTPL (Kyna?)
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J

jar n 6aHKa; KYBIIHH
Joan [dzoun] pr n [xoan (scerckoe ums)
John [dzon] pr n IKoH (myoxckoe ums)
Jumble ['dzambl] pr n dkambn (kaudka cobaxu)
jump v npeIraTh
jump out BHICKOUHTHL H3
just [d3ast] adv Toanko; Kak pa3; JHmB; OPOCTO

K

kind [kaind] a noGpuiit

king n xopoJab

kiss v nenoBaTh

kitchen ['kiffin] n xyxus

know [nou] (knew [nju:]) v 3maTh

L

large [lads] a Goabluoi
last [last] @ nocaenuuii
at last makomen
laugh [laf] v cmesiThes
with laughing or cmexa
learn [lo:n] v yudTh; BHIYYHTB
leave [li:v] (left) v ocTaBnsTh, MOKHAATE
let (fet) v paspemars, nossoasTs
let’s = let us nasaii(e)
let’s have a look naBaiite BarsAHeM
let out Bumyckars
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light [lait] n cser

like v moOuTH, HPaBUTBCA, adv MOAOGHO, Kak
be like OniTh MOX0KUM, NOACOHBIM

line [lain] n nmosoca, auHHSA

listen ["lisn] (to) v caymats

little a manenbxkui

London ['landan] pr n Jlonnox

look [luk] v cmoTperh, rasazeThb
look for MckaTh '
look well xopowo BHIIISJAETh

lot n: a lot of (ouens) MHOrO

lovely ['Iavll] @ 3ameuate/bHEIH

M

mad a cymaclueamuH

made cx. make: made for caenaHnbit AR
make (made) v menaTh; 3acTaBJAThH

master [‘'mastd] n xossuH
matter n: What is the matter? B uem jneno?

Maypole n Mafickoe AepeBO (ykpauiennsii yeemamu Cmoao,
soKpy2 Komopozo marnyyrom 1 mas 6 Aneauu)

meet [mi:t] (met) v BCcTpeuath

mew [mju:] v MAYKaThb

middle n cepenuna

milkboy n Mosounuk

minute [‘'minit] n mMunyTa

miss U nponyckarb

mistake [mis'terk] n omubka

moment n MOMEHT; MHHYTa; MIHOBEHHE
money [‘mani] n AeHLTH

monkey ['mapki] n oGe3bsiHa

most [moust] @ Gosbme Bcero; camblid
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mouse [maus] n MBIIb

mouth [mauf] n por

move [mu:V] v ABHraThcs
Mr. == Mister ["mista] n rocnomgun
Mrs. == Mistress ['misiz] n rocnoxa
much a mHoro

N

nearly ['niali] adv noutH, uyTh, €/Ba

Negro ['ni:grou] n Herp; @ HerpHTAHCKHH

never ['neva] adv HHKOTrAa

newspaper ['nju:s,peipa] n rasera

New Year ['nju: 'jia) n HoBwiit rog; a nHoBoroauui
nice [nais] a Xopouwni, NPUAATHHIA, MHJBIH; BKYCHLA
nobody ['noubadi] pron HuKTO

noise [ndiz] n wym

nothing ['na6in] pron uuuero

now [nau] adv Tenepn, ceiuac

0

oh [ou]! ol, ax!, ox! (sockauyanue)
old [ould] a crapsii
only [‘ounli] adv TOJBKO
over [‘ouva] prep uepes, Haj
be over GBITb OKOHYEHHBIM, KOHYAThCS

P

paint v xpacutb; n Kpacka
paper [‘peipo] n Gywmara
part n posab; uactb
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party n BeuepHHKa
school party mxoJbHBIA Beuep
pass v nepenaBaTb; NPOXOIHTH
past prep MHMO
peace [pi:s] n Mup
people ['pi:pl] n moan
photo ['foutou] n dotorpagus
piece [pi:s] n Kycok
plan n nJaax
platform ['platio:m] n BosBbunenne; nomoor
please [pli:z] v monyyats ynoBOJILCTBHE
please! noxanyiicral
be pleased ObITH NOBOJILHEIM
polite [pa’lait] a mexnuBuIi
politely adv Bexnuso
poor [pud] a Gennbii
present n nogapok
pretty ['priti] a Xopowenbkuit, MuIBIHE
promise ['promis] v oGemaTthb
proud [praud] a ropamii
puppy ['papil n UeHOK
pussy ['pusi] n kHcka
puss [pus], puss! Kuc, Kuc!
put (put) v KsacTh, NOMOKHTEL
put down nosoxuTth
put on HajeTs
put over HakphHITb

Q

queen [kwi:n] n Kopouaesa
May Queen maiickaa xoposesa (Oesyiura, usbpannas «xo-
poaesod mMas» ¢ maidckux uzpax)
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quickly ['kwikl1] adv GeicTpo

quiet ['kwaret] a Tuxu#i, cnOKOHHBINA
be quiet! 3amoumuu!

quietly ['kwaioth] adv THXO

R

rather ['ra0s] adv HOBOJLHO
read [ri:d] (read [red]) v uyuTaTh
ready ['redi] a roTtoBuIii
real [r1ol] @ HacTOsALMit; HCTHHHBIA
rescue [‘reskju:] v cmacatp; 30. BHI3BOJIITH H3 HEBOJH; A
0CBOOOXKIeHHE
rest 7 OTALIX; OCTaTOK, OCTAJbHOE
ribbon ['riben] n nenTa
right [rait] ¢ mpaBHJLHEIA
all right xopoiuo
ring [rig] n apeHa; KOJbIO
Robert pr n Pobept (myxckoe ums)
Robin Hood ['robin "hud] pr n Pobur 'yn
Robinson Crusoe [‘robinsan 'kru:sou] pr n PoGuusor Kpyso
Romford ['ramfad] pr n Pambopn (pamusus)
Rose pr n Posa
round adv BOKpYT; prep 3a; BOKPYT
run [ran] (ran [ren]) v GexaTb, Oeratb
run out Briberath

run away yberatb
run through nmpo6eratb MHMO

S

said [sed] cm. say
same pron TOT e CaMbli
say [se1] (said) v ckasathb
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school-mate n mKOJbLHEIA TOBapHIL 444 WKoJbHas OOApYyra
scratch [skraeif] n pnapanura; v uapamnare
seat [si:t] n mecTo; cHIeHbe
secret ['si:krit] n cekper, Tafina
see (saw) U BHJETb
sell (sold) v nponaBartb
send (sent) v nocoliath
shed n capah
Sheila ['[i:1a) pr n Ulefina (wcenexoe ums)
shilling n wmaMMAr (Morema Oocmouncmeom 12 nercos)
shine [famn] (shone) v cepkaTh; OJecreThb
shirt [[a:t] n pyGamka
shout [faut] v Kpuuath; n KpHK
shut [fat] (shut) v 3akpeBaTh; @ 3aKpbLITHIH
side n cropona
at ... side psajgom ...
silence ['sailons] n Monganune
in silence monua
silent a: be silent mosuaTh
silly a raynbifi
sit (sat) v cuuerb
slave n pa0 (paGLiHf)
siedge [sleds] n caHKu
smile v yan6aTses
sofa ['soufs] n nuBan
sold cm. sell
something pron uro-TO
song [son] n necHs
scon [su:n] adv cxopo, BCKOpe
sorry a: be sorry for xanerb
sort n poAd;, copt
stay v DpPOXKHBATh; NPOOLITh
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step n mar; v maraTb
step up nomoHTH
stick n nanka
still adv THx0; a THXUM
stop v ocraHaB/aWBaTh, NpeKpamaTh
straight [streit] adv npsmo
such [salf] a Takoi
suddenly adv Bapyr, BHEsanHo
surprise [sa’praiz] n yJIuBAeHHe
in surprise ¢ yIHBJCHHEM
sweets n pl KoH(eThHl

T

take (took) v Gpatb, B3ATH
take off cuumartb
take out BHITAIHTB, LOCTATH
take phofos dororpaduposath
take up MOAXBATHTH
talk [to:k] v pasroBapuBaTh, GeceloBaTh
tell (told) v pacckasaTh; ckasath
tent n manaTtka, warep
than ¢j ueMm (npu cpasHexuu)
thank v 6aarojapHTh
thank you! cnacubo!, Gaaronapio Bacl
there adv Tam, Tyna
there must be nosmxHo OLITH
think (thought [02:1]) v aymaTe
think of npuiyMbIBATE
thought of npuayman
thiree (Ori:] num TpH

three-and-a-half years old Tpu ¢ mosoBHHOH roja
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ticket ['tikit] n Guser

tired ["taiad] a ycranwit

together adv BMmecre

too adv Takxke, TOXe, CAMILIKOM

town [taun] n ropox

toy [to1] n Hrpymka

trousers ["trauzoz] n pl Opioku

true [tru:] e BepHmi, NpaBAHBBIH, HCTHHHLIH
try v crapaTthcs, nBITaTHCH

twins n pl GausHensl; ABOHHSA

U

uncle ["apkl] n asngs
under ['Anda] prep noa

v

vacation [va'keifn] n kauHKy.IH

valuable ['valjusbl] a uennni

very ['verl] adv oueHb

victory ['viktari] n nobeaa

voice [VJIS] n roJsoc

vote ¢ roJiocoBarth

voting-paper n Gio/leTeHb O FOJOCOBAHHA

W

wait [weit] (for) v xnate x020-aubo
walk [wo:k] v Xoaute neiikoMm, rynadaTb
water ['wo:13] n Boja
way [wel] n jmopora, nyThb

on the way no nyTtH, no gopore
week n Hepena |
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well adv xopowo; éocka. HY!
went on ¢u. go on

when [wen] adv, ¢j Korjla

where [wed] adv, cj rie; Kyaa
which [wilf] pron kako#; KOTOpBIH
who [hu:] pron xkTO; KOTODBIH
whom [hu:m] pron kKoro, KoMy
why [wai] adv nouemy; éocka. uyl!
wide [waid] adv mmpoko

wild [waild] a nukHA

William ['wiljom] pr n Buabsim (myocckoe ums)

~without [wi'daut] prep OGes

wonderful ['wandaful] a 3ameuaTe/ibHBIH
won’t = will not
woman ['wumen] n MKeHIIHHA
word [wa:d] n cnoBO
worried ['warid] a o6ecnoKDeHHBIH
worry ['wari] v GeCnoKOHThCH
write (wrote) v nucatb-:
write down sanucarb

Y

yesterday |jestodi] adv Buepa
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Opnocna Tpyaomoro Kpacnoro 3nameny uspateavctso <lipocseitennes Tocyiap-
creengoro komaTera PCOCP oo penam RalarenseTB, NOJHrpadHd W KHHMHAHOL
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