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Timothy Is Afraid of* a Mouse

Once there were some people who had a little mouse
in their home.

One day they said, “We’ll get a cat. The cat will catch
the mouse.”

So they got a cat. The cat’s name was Timothy.

Now the truth was that Timothy was afraid of mice.
But the people didn’t know that. They said, “Now,
Timothy, will you please catch the mouse?”

You see, cats must catch mice. So Timothy said,
“I’ll catch the mouse. But I want to play a little. May I
play a little?”

So Timothy played he was a tiger. He jumped at the
people and frightened them.

Then they said, “Now, Timothy, will you please catch
the mouse?”

“Yes, of course I'll catch the mouse,” said Timothy.
“But I am very hungry. Will you please give me some
milk?”

So they gave him some milk.

Then they said, “Now, Timothy, catch the mousel!”

“Oh, well, all right!” said Timothy. “Where is this
mouse?”

“You must find the mouse by sniffing,” * said the
people.

“Sniff,” said Timothy. “Oh, there is some fish on the
table!” So he jumped up and ate the fish. He was glad to
see that there wasn’t any mouse on the table.

“You must sniff, Timothy,” the people said.

“Sniff, sniff, sniff!” said Timothy. “Oh, I smell * some

1 Timothy ['timafi] Is Afraid [o'frerd] of —Tumoru Gourcs
2 by sniffing—a30. no sanaxy (to sniff —nioxarb)
$ | smell—s uyBCTBYIO, Kak MaxHET (A 4yBCTBYIO 3anax)
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nice clean clothes in the elothes-basket!” So he jumped
into the basket. There Timothy saw the little mouse.

“Ch, dear,” said Timothy, “I must catch you, Mr.
Mouse.”

“Why?” said the little mouse.

Timothy didn’t know why he must catch the little
mouse. “Aren’t you a very bad mouse?” he asked.

“] Irighten people,” said the little mouse.

“I like to Irighten people too,” said Timothy. “Is
that all you do?”

“I eat things,” said the little mouse.

“I love to eat things too!” said Timothy.

“And I make a little noise,” said the little mouse.

“I make a little noise too,” said Timothy.

“That’s all,” said the little mouse sadly.

“Well,” said Timothy, “if I let you go, ! you won’t
~frighten people, will you?”

Ll I et you go-—ecnn g ortuymy 1e6s
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“Oh, nol” said the little mouse.

“And you won't eat things, will you?” said Timothy.

“Oh, no!” said the little mouse.

“And you won’t make any noise, will you?” asked
Timothy.

“Oh, no!” said the little mouse.

“I won’t catch you!” said Timothy kindly.

“Oh, thank youl” said the little mouse and ran away
in a moment.?

Then Timothy got out of the clothes-basket and came
into the dining-room.

The people looked at him and said, “Timothy is a
good cat, but he cannot catch the mousel”

And Timothy said nothing. *

Lucy and Melinda®

“Tomorrow,” said Mother, “you’ll go to your Grand-
mother’s.” ¢

“Oh!” said Lucy.

“O.K.!” * said Melinda.

“Get up, Melinda,” said Lucy next day in the morning.
They jumped out of their beds. “We’re going to Grand-
mother’s today!”

They brushed their teeth. They put on their clean
dresses and shoes. ‘

Then they took their bags and packed their Sunday
dresses. They took their tooth-brushes. They carried
their bags downstairs.

1 in a momeni—MIHOBEHHO

¢ said nothing ['naCipg]—Huyero He ckasain

$ Lucy [lu:s! and Melinda [mo'lindo]—Jliocu u Meannja
¢ Grandmother’s = Grandmother’s house

¢ 0.K. {'ou 'kei}! — Xopomuo! Jlanxo!



“We're ready. Good-bye,” said Melinda.

“Good-bye,” said Mother. “How about your break-
fast?”

They ate their breakfast. “Let’s take our dolls,” Lucy
said. They put on their coats, took their dolls and bags.
“Good-bye! We’ll go to our Grandmother,” they said to
their friends.

At last Grandmother came to take them to her house.

Lucy and Melinda waved their hands to Mother. !

“I am so glad to go to your house, Grandmother,”
cried Lucy.

“Why?” Grandmother asked.

“Because we can sleep in big rooms,” said Lucy.

“We can put on your old clothes,” said Melinda.

“We can have a tea-party,” said Lucy.

“We can go to the park,” said Melinda.

“You’ll tell us funny stories,” Lucy said.

They got to Grandmother’s house. There were two bed-

b waved their hands to Mother—nomaxanu MaMe pyKoii Ha npolanbe
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rooms in the house. Lucy took her bag to the front bed-
room. ' Melinda took her bag to the back.? They put
their clothes in the drawers. They hung up their Sunday
dresses.

“I want to put on Grandmother’s old clothes,” said
Lucy.

“So do I,” said Melinda. They opened the old drawer.
They put on the hats with flowers and long dresses.

“Would the ladies like a tea-party?” * Grandmother
called. The ladies went down in their long dresses to have
a tea-party.

Then Grandmother took them to the park.

“Now, Grandmother,” said Melinda in the evening,
“tell us about when you were a little girl.” And Grand-
mother told them about when she was a little girl.

“I wish I could stay here forever,” * said Lucy and Me-
linda.

“Don’t you miss Mother and Daddy and your friends?”
Grandmother asked.

“Oh, no,” said Lucy and Melinda.

“Don’t you miss your room and your beds?”

“Oh, no,” said Lucy and Melinda.

The next day and the next one Lucy and Melinda put
on Grandmother’s old clothes. They had tea-parties,
went to the park and listened to Grandmother’s stories.

“We’ll never go home,” said Lucy and Melinda.

Then one day Grandmother said, “Tomorrow Mother
is coming to take you home.”

* front [frant] bedroom—cnanpHs, OKHA KOTOPOH BEIXOAAT Ha (hacajn
JoMa

2 back —3annsas ctopona (doma)

3 Would the ladies like a tea-party? —He xenator nu 1€y BLIDNUTH
yalo?

4§ wish 1 could stay here forever [fo'revo]— §I xoTesa Ol ocTathesa
3JeCb HaBceraa
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h, fine!” Lucy cried.

“O.K.!” said Melinda.

They got up early in the morning, put on their dress-
es, put on their coats, packed their bags and carried them
downstairs. Then they took their dolls and bags.

“We're ready. Good-bye,” said Lucy.

“Good-bye,” said Grandmother. “How about your
breakfast?”

“Fine!” cried Lucy and Melinda.

At last Mother came in.

“l am so glad to go home!” cried Lucy.

“Why?” Mother said.

“We want to see Daddy,” said Melinda.

“We want to see our friends,” said Lucy.

“We want to ride our bicycles,” ' said Melinda.

“We want to sleep in our own beds!” they said.

They waved their hands to Grandmother. And went

‘off happily.

Sandy’s New Year Sweets

Sandy was a brown dog. He had no home. He was
always hungry.

One day Sandy came to the house where Sally, Jimmy,
Betsy, their mother and daddy lived. :

Sandy was very glad to see all of them. He kissed
Sally. He kissed Jimmy. He kissed Betsy.

Then Sally and Jimmy and Betsy asked Mother, “Can
he stay here?”

Mother said, “No!”

Mother said, “Well...”

Mother said, “Will you be a good dog?”

Sandy said nothing.

1 to ride our bicycles ['baisiklz]—kararbesa Ha Bejocunenax
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Mother said, “All right, you must be a good dog.”

Sandy was so happy, he kissed everyone.

One day Mother brought home some chops. She left
them on a kitchen table.

“Sniff,” said Sandy’s nose, and Sandy went to the
kitchen. He forgot he had had a good dinner.*

Then Sally went into the kitchen.

“Oh!” she cried. There were no chops on the table.
At that moment Mother went into the kitchen. “Oh,
why did you eat the chops?” she asked Sandy.

But Sandy said nothing.

Sally- said, “He didn’t mean tol” ?

Jimmy said, “He feels so badl”

Betsy said, “I don’t want any chops.”

“All right,” Mother said. “But if you eat another chop, ®
Sandy, you’ll go out!”

One day Mother brought some ham from the shop.
She left it on the table.

“Sniff,” said Sandy’s nose and Sandy forgot again
he had had a good dinner.

Jimmy went into the kitchen and saw Sandy who was
sitting on the table. ¢

-

He forgot he had had a good dinner.— Ou zafun y:xe, uro Xo-
powio noobenasn. {3deco u daree ynompedasemcs epens Past Perfect,
8mo 6pems 00pasyernica ¢ NOMOWLIO BCROMOSAIMEAbHO20 eaneoia had
U 3-0 Gopmbl CMBICAVBOCO 2AQ20NQ; NePesodimen HA  PUCCKULL 301K
NPOULEeTiiM BPEMEHEM.)

He didn’t mean tol —On e xoren storo! (to mean—umers B BHY)
it you cat another chop—ecayu Tel CBEWb €le OAHY KOTICTY

* who was sitiing on the table—xotopsiil cunzen na crone (3deco
u Oanee ynompebrsemesn epems Past Continuous Tense, smo epema
08pasyemces ¢ NOMOUBIO BCROMORAINENbHBIX 2A020A08 WAS, WLFre U
4-11 opmMbi CMOULAOBOEO 2AQ20AQ; NEPESOOLIICA HA pyrckilll  A3uK
npowedum epeseHem.)
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“Sandy!” cried Jimmy. There was no ham on the table.

Mother went into the kitchen.

“You are a bad dog!” she cried. “This time you’ll
go away!l”

Sandy said nothing.

Sally cried, “I’ll pay for this ham!”

Betsy said, “I don’t want any ham!”

Sandy looked at Mother.

“All right,” said Mother.

One day Mother said, “Children, what would you
like * for a New Year?”

Sally said, “A bicycle.”

Jimmy said, “A flash-light.” ?

Betsy said, “A doll.”

Mother said, “What would Sandy like? Some dog
sweets?”

Sandy said nothing.

On the New Year Eve the postman ® brought a big
box. It was from Aunt Lucy. Mother put the box under
a New Year tree.

New Year morning Sally, Jimmy and Betsy ran down-
stairs.

Sally cried, “Here is my bicycle!”

Jimmy cried, “Here is my flash-light!”

Betsy said, “Here is my new doll!”

And there was Sandy and some red paper.

“Oh!” Sally cried. “Sandy opened a present!”

“Oh!” Jimmy said. “Sandy ate a present!”

“Oh, Sandy!” Betsy was ready to cry. “What did you
do?”

what would [wud] you like...? —uro 6ol BB xoTesu...?
flash-light ['flz [lait] —xapmanusiil snexTpuueckuil goHapn
On the New Year Eve [i:v] the postman— Haxauyue Hosoro roga
HoYTaNboH

L2 I =
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Sandy said nothing.

“Let’s look at Aunt Lucy’s presenls and see whose
present he ate,” said Betsy. “If he ate mine, I don’t mind.*

Jimmy said, “If he ate mine, 1 don’t mind.”

Betsy said, “I don’t mind if he ate my present.”

They looked at the presents in Aunt Lucy’s box.

“One for Betsy,” Sally said.

“One for Sally,” Betsy said.

Jimmy said, “One for me.”

Sally said, “One for Daddy.”

Jimmy said, “One for Mother.”

And suddenly Sally cried, “Look at Sandy! He’s
sitting on a card.”

The card said, * “To Sandy.”

1 I he ate mine, 1 don’t mind.— Ecau on cwesa Mo nopapox, =
HE BO3DPAKAI.
? The card said — Ha xaprouke OBLIO HanUCaHO

13



Then Mother and Daddy came. And the telephone
rang. ' It was Aunt Lucy.

“Aunt Lucy!” Sally cried. “Sandy ate his present.
What was Sandy’s New Year present, Aunt Lucy?”

“Some dog sweets,” said Aunt Lucy.

They all said Happy New Year to Aunt Lucy.

“Mother,” Sally said, “Sandy had a right to eat ? his
own present.”

Betsy said, “And he knew it was his present!”

“So must he go away?” Sally said.

Mother looked at Sandy. Sandy looked at Mother.

“Oh, well,” said Mother, “after all, ® it’s New Year.
Happy New Year, Sandy!” said Mother.

The Part-Time Dog*

Brownie ® was a brown and black dog. He had no
home. But he loved everyone.

Brownie said, “Oh, there are some children! They are
going to school!” So he ran to school with them.

Brownie said, “Oh, there are Mrs. Green and Mrs.
Brown, and Mrs. White! They are going to the shop!”
He ran to the shop with them.

Brownie said, “There are some dogs in the street.”
He played with dogs. Then he played ball with the
children.

But when night came and the children and dogs went
home, Brownie had no place to go. Sometimes he was a

* the telephone ['lelifcun] rang—renedon sasBoHun
* had a right to eat—umen npaBo cwbectn

® after all—B xonne KoHmoB

¢ The Part-Time Dog—O6masn co6aka

¢ Brownie ['brauni]— Bpaynu
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little colds Sometimes he was a little hungry. And often
he felt lonely.*

One night Brownie thought, “I’m very hungry tonight.”

“Sniff, sniff,” said Brownie. He smelled something
good. He went to Mrs. Green’s door and said, “Woof!”

Mrs. Green looked out. She said, “Hello, Brownie.
Would you like a bone?” * She gave Brownie a bone.

Then Mrs. Green said, “Good-bye, Brownie.”

And Brownie thought, “I am very cold tonight.” He
went to Mrs. Brown’s and said, “Woofl”

Mrs. Brown locked out. She said, “Hello, Brownie.
Would you like to sleep in my kitchen this cold night?”

She let Brownie in. * Brownie was so pleased he gave
her a Kkiss.

Mrs. Brown said, “Good night, Brownie.”

Then Brownie said to himself, “This floor is very
hard.” He went into the living-room. He lay down on a
beautiful blue sofa. It was much softer than the kitchen
floor. “Mm!” said Brownie with a happy smile and fell
asleep. *

In the morning Mrs. Brown came in. She said, “You
bad dog, get off my beautiful blue sofal”

Brownie said to himself, “I'll better go.” He said,
“Good-bye, Mrs. Brown.”

When he was outdoors he thought, “I am very hungry
again.” He smelled some breakfast. He went to Mrs.
White’s and said, “Woof!l”

Mrs. White looked out. She said, “Hello, Brownie.
Would you like some breakfast?”

! he feit lonely ['lounli}-—on uyBcTBOBas cefsi ONUHOKUM
2 Would you like a bone?—He xouems su Tel KOCTOURY?
3 She let Brownie in. —Ouna nycruana Bpayun B jom.

¢ fell asleep—ycnya



She gave Brownie a bone, bread and butter and some
milk. Brownie was so pleased he gave her a kiss.

Mrs. White said, “Good-bye, Brownie.”

Brownie was warm. He was full of milk. He ran to
school with the children.

That night he remembered the bone at Mrs. Green’s.
He ran to Mrs. Green’s. Mrs. Green gave him another
bone.

Every night Brownie went to Mrs. Green’s for supper.
At last one night Mrs. Green said, “Here is a bone. But I
don't want a dog. Are you Mrs. Brown’s dog?”

Brownie was very pleased: maybe ' he is Mrs. Brown’s
dog? He gave Mrs. Green a kiss. They went to Mrs.
Brown’s.

Mrs. Brown said, “He sleeps on my beautiful blue sofa
every night. But he isn’t my dog. I don’t want a dog.
Maybe he is Mrs. White’s dog?”

Brownie was sorry that he wasn’t Mrs. Brown’s dog.

He thought, “Maybe I am Mrs. White’s dog...” He gave
Mrs. Green and Mrs. Brown each a kiss. They went to
Mrs. White’s.

Mrs. White said, “He has some milk and some bread
and butter here every morning. But he isn’t my dog.
I don’t want a dog.”

Brownie was sorry that he wasn’t Mrs. White's dog.
But he gave Mrs. Green and Mrs. Brown, and Mrs. White
all a Kkiss.

Mrs. White said, “He has no licence. That’s against
the law.” ®

Mrs. Brown said, “He runs in the streets. That’s
against the law.”

! maybe ['metbi:]—MoxkeT OLITH
¢ He has no licence ['laisons]. That's against the law.— Y mero uer
JIMIEH3HH (paspelienus). IT0 NPOTHBO3AKOHHO.
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Mrs. Green said, “We must call a policeman.”

Brownie smiled and looked at them.

Mrs. White said, “I don’t want to call a policeman.”

Mrs. Brown said, “He is such a nice dog!”

So Mrs. Green rang the police. * A policeman said,
“Call the dog catcher.® He will pick your dog up.”

Mrs. Green looked at Brownie. Brownie looked at her
with love.

Mrs. Green said, “Oh, dear, the dog catcher will pick
you up.”

Mrs. Brown said, “But we can’t let this dog run around
and break the law.” ®

“Or be cold,” said Mrs. White.

“Or hungry,” said Mrs. Green.

“I think we could buy a licence,” said Mrs. Brown.
“I think I’ll buy it, because he sleeps on my beautiful
blue sofa.”
* rang the police !pa’li:s]—it03BoHNIA B MONHIHIO

* dog catcher ['katfo}--uenoBex, KOTOPLIA JIOBHT Ge3fOMHBIX coOBax
® break [breik] the law-—napywarp 3axou

2 N 2874 17



Mrs. White said, “Well, I'll give him some milk and

"bread and butter every morning.”
rs. Green said, “I’ll give him his dinner every night.”

“I know!” said Mrs. Brown. “Let’s put a fence around
our three yards so he can play there.”

Mrs. White cried, “Then he can live with all of us
and be our part-time dog!” :

Mrs. Green said, “Good! It’s a beautiful ideal”

And Brownie sat in the car with Mrs. Brown, Mrs.
White and Mrs. Green. And they all drove off to buy a

licence. *

Mrs. Kraus?® Finds a House

One day Mrs. Kraus said, “My house is too old. * It
is too big for me. It has too many cupboards. The garden
is too big. And the apple-tree gives too much shade.”

Mrs. Kraus said, “I want to move.”

She put on her hat and went to see a man who sold *
houses for people. She said, “Please sell my house. Please
show me a new house that I can buy.”

The man said, “O. K.”

He took Mrs. Kraus in his car. They drove off. In ten
minutes they stopped in front of a house. ®

The man said, “Look at this house. How do you like
ity

Mrs. Kraus said, “Well, this is a nice house. But it
looks so small... Have you got ¢ a bigger house?”

1 drove off to buy a licence—noexann LOKynaTh JHIEH3HIO (Ha
cobaxy)

2 Mrs. Kraus [kraus]—Muccue Kpaye

3 js too old—caumroM craphiil

4 who sold—xoToprifl nporapaln

b in front of a house—nepes joMom

¢ Have you got.,.?—Her au y sac...?
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The man said, “Yes, I have.”

They went to another house.

The man said, “How about this house?”

Mrs. Kraus said, “Well, this is big enough. But it
hasn’t any cupboards. Where shall I put my best plates
with the nice pink flowers on them? Have you got a big
house that has a few cupboards?”

The man said, “Yes, I have.”

They went to see another house.

Mrs. Kraus said, “This house is big and it has enough
cupboards. But it is so new! I am afraid I'll fall on my
nose on this new floor. I am too old for a new house. Have
you got a big and not a new house, that has a few * cup-
boards for my plates?”

The man said maybe he had.

They went around to see it.

Mrs. Kraus said sadly, “I wanted to plant a few
flowers. But there isn’t a place for my flowers!”

They went to see another house.

Mrs. Kraus said, “It is big enough. It has cupboards
for my plates. It isn’t too new. It has a place for my
flowers. But it looks so hot without a bit of shadel”?

She said, “Have you got any other houses?”

The man said, “I have got one more house for sale.
It is big enough. It has many cupboards. It isn’t new.
It has a garden, and a big tree for shade.”

Mrs. Kraus said, “Oh, why don’t you show me that
house?”

The man said, “I shall.”

He took Mrs. Kraus in his car. They drove off. In
ten minutes he stopped in front of a house.

Mrs. Kraus looked.

a few [fju:]—mHeckosnbKO
2 without a bit of shade-—0es maJjeitiuedl TeHU

2* 19
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It was her own house! And it looked so good!

Mrs. Kraus said, “I never knew I had such a nice house!
I think I'll stay here forever!”’

She went into her house. And she sang all the songs
she knew, because she was so glad to be homel

The Magic Geranium?

Mrs. Smith lived in an old house. The furniture was
old. The walls needed paint. * The curtains were torn. *

One day a friend gave Mrs. Smith a beautiful rose
geranium, The friend said, “This is a magic geranium.
Put it on your table. It will make your house over.” ®

Mrs. Smith said, “Oh! Magic geranium!” And she put
the flower on her table.

1 J’f1 stay here forever [fo’revo]—s ocrTanych sjech Hascerja

* The Magic ['madzik] Geranium [dz1'reinjom]—Boamwebnas repanb
¢ The walls needed paint [peint].— Crensl HyXHO OBUIO KpacHTb.
¢ The curtains ['ko:tnz] were torn.— 3anapecku OBLIM NOPBaHLI.

® It will make your house over.— OHna (repanb) npeofpasut Bail oM.
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The geranium looked very nice. Mrs. Smith said, “Hm,
that geranium makes the table look older than ever.®
I’ll buy some green paint and paint the table.”

She bought some bright green paint and a paint-brush.
She put on her oldest dress. She painted the table. The
green table looked bright and beautiful with the rose
geranium on it.

Mrs. Smith said, “Hm, that green table makes the
chairs look older than ever! I'il buy some rose-coloured
paint and paint the chairs.”

She bought some rose-coloured paint to match # the
rose geranium, and painted the chairs. The chairs looked
very nice with the green table and rose geranium.

Then Mrs. Smith said, “Hm, the green table and the
rose-coloured chairs make my walls look too old! I'll
buy some cream-coloured paint and paint the walls.”

She bought some cream-coloured paint. She painted
the walls. The walls looked so nice with the rose-coloured
chairs and green table and rose geranium:.

Mrs. Smith said as she looked around, “I’ll paint some
rose and green flowers on my cream-coloured walls to
match my rose geranium.”

She painted some rose and green flowers on her cream-
coloured walls. The flowers looked so pretty that Mrs.
Smith thought, “I’ll paint some green and white flowers
on my rose-coloured chairs.”

She painted some green and white flowers on her rose-
coloured chairs.

Mrs. Smith looked at the flowers on her cream-coloured
walls and at the flowers on her rose-coloured chairs and
at the green table and rose geranium and thought,

! that geranium makes the table lcok older than ever — u3-3a 31oi
repaHy CTosl BBINVIALUT 0OJIee CraphlM, 4€M BCeraa
¢ paint to match—xkpacka, KoTopas noaxojusa Obl (rapMoHHPOBaJa)

21



“I need some new window curtains to match this nice
room.”

She washed the windows. She bought some white
curtains. She hung them at the windows.

Mrs. Smith felt very pleased. She said, “Now I shall
get a good dinner!”

Mrs. Smith put the best dishes on the table. She put
he best knives and forks and spoons and the best red cups.

Mrs. Smith cooked a good dinner. Then she locked at
herself. She said, “I must put on a clean dress.” She put
on a clean dress. Then she called her family to dinner.

She said to Mr. Smith, “You must put on your coat
and tie, so you will look as nice as! our new house.”

She said to her little boy, Jimmy, “You must wash
your hands and put on a clean shirt, so you will look as
nice as our new house.”

She said to her little girl, Sally, “You must put on a

o

1 as nice as—7TaKkuM xe KpacHBbiM, KdK
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clean dress, so you will look as nice as our new house.”

Then they all sat down on the rose-coloured chairs
at the green table with the rose geranium on it, in the
room with the cream-coloured walls and the white cur-
tains. They ate their dinner on the best dishes, with the
best knives and forks.

Then Mr. Smith said, “My dear, that was the best
dinner in my life! And our house looks very nice. May |
ask what was the cause of it?”

Mrs. Smith looked at Mr. Smith. She looked at the
rose geranium on the table. Then she smiled and said,
“It is all because of ! this nice, beautiful, magic rose
geranium!”

The Cat That Wanted to Go Home

Conrad ® was a cat. One day his family went to visit
some friends. So they took Conrad in the car and went to
visit their friends.

When Conrad got to the iriends’ house he said, “This
is not my house. I do not like it. I am going home.” And
he ran away.

In an hour Conrad saw a house and a lady in front of
it. But it wasn’t his house. He said to the lady in cat
language, “Could you tell me the way to my house?”

The lady did not answer-his question. She did not know
cat language and she did not know the way to Conrad’s
house. She said, “Some milk? Here is some milk.”

Conrad drank some milk because he was hungry.
“Well, thank you. Good-bye,” Conrad said and ran away.

Something inside him ® said, “Go to this road.” So he
went to the road.

! because of —mu3-3a

2 Conrad ['konred]— Konpag
¢ Something inside ['1n'said] him—Yro-To BHYTpH Hero
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Then he saw two signs on the road. One sign pointed
this way, ! another pointed that way. Conrad studied
the signs, but he didn’t know what the signs said.

Something inside him said, “Go to the right road.”
So he went to the right road.

Then he saw a car service station. * He thought maybe
the service station man might know ® cat language. So he
said, “I do not have my car today. But could you tell
me..."

“Some water?” said the service station man. “Here
is some water.”

Conrad drank some water. It was no use to ask ques-
tions! “Thank you. Good-bye,” Conrad said.

Something inside him said, “Walk on that field,” so

* One sign [samn] pointed this way—Onun yxasartenn Ge nanpas-
JieH B OJHY CTODOHY

2 a car service ['sa:vis] station ['steifn}—cranuus ofCayMUBauNg
asromobuyel

3 maybe ., . might [mait] know-—moxer OubTb ... 3HaeT
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he walked on the field. He caught a field-mouse and ate
it. He found a river and drank some water. He ran on
day and night, and his feet became very tired.

He said to himself, “What will my family say? They
will say, ‘Oh,” what a foolish cat! He can’t talk English.
Can’t read signs. We don’t want such a foolish cat!™
Conrad felt worse and worse, but ran on the road.

And one day Conrad saw his house! Here was his
family! He called, “Here I am!” Conrad’s [amily went
to the yard. Conrad said, “Oh, I am so glad to be
home!” And Conrad’s family cried, “Conrad’s here! He
is so glad to be homel!” Conrad said, “I tried to ask
some people the way...”

His family cried, “He couldn’t ask the way, but he
is here!”

Conrad said, “I tried to see what the signs said...”

His family cried, “He couldn’t read the signs, but he
is here! Conrad, you are a clever cat!”

“Am [?” asked Conrad.

Then Conrad’s family gave him a big dinner. Conrad
began to eat. He stopped and said to himself, “I'm a
clever cat.” He ate some more. He stopped and said to
himself, “I am a clever cat.” Then Conrad ate the rest
of his dinner! and fell asleep.

The Kind Dog Catcher

Mr. Goodkind ? liked dogs so much that he went to
the Mayor of the town ® and said, “May I be the dog
catcher?”

“Fine,” said the Mayor. “We shall pay you two hundred
dollars a month. Here is your desk. Here is a yard with
! the rest of his dinner —ocTaTox cBoero obesa
# Goodkind ['gudkamd|—T'ynxafing (or cros: goed, kind)
¥ the Mayor [medj of the town—wmap ropopa (doasxcrocmb)



a fence around it where you put the stray dogs :*. When
an owner comes to get his dog, he must pay one dollar
for the dog’s food. Put the money in the dog-catcher desk.”

The telephone rang. “Dog catcher!” said Mr. Goodkind.

“A stray dog frightened my little boy,” said a lady.
“Please come and catch him.”

Mr. Goodkind went off in the dog-catcher lorry.

The dog jumiped up into the lorry, gave Mr. Good-
kind a kiss, and they went away. Mr. Goodkind put him
in the dog yard and gave him some dinner.

The telephone rang. “A stray dog frightened my little
girl,” said a lady. “Please come and catch him.”

Mr. Goodkind went out again. The second dog jumped
up into thelorry, gave Mr. Goodkind a kiss, and they went
off. Mr. Goodkind put him in the yard with some dinner.

The third time the telephone rang. Mr. Goodkind
brought back the third stray dog.

Then Mr. Goodkind said to the first dog, “Let me see
your licence.” He said, “Your name is Sandy. Your owner
is Mr. Green. I’'ll ring him up and tell him you are here.”

He locoked at another licence. “Your name is Jack,”
he said. “Your owner is Mr. Carbarn. I'll ring him up
and tell him you are here.”

But the third dog had no licence.

The dog catcher rang up Mr. Green and Mr. Carbarn
and said, “Your dog is here.” The owners came, paid one
dollar each and took their dogs away.

Then Mr. Goodkind said to the Mayor, “Can we adver-
tise this stray dog in the newspaper? * Maybe we shall
find his owner.”

* the stray dogs—3abnynuBuinecsi cofaxku

* Can we advertise |'2dvataiz] this stray dog in the newspaper?—
Moxem s Mol jath ofbsBJieHHE B rasery o0 3Toi 3a0J1y JUBLIEHCST
cobaxe?
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The Mayor looked at the dog-catcher desk and said,
“No, we have no money to advertise stray dogs.”

“Then I'll pay for it myself,” Mr. Goodkind said. He
put an advertisement ' in the newspaper.

No owner came. But some children came, “May we
take the stray dog?” they said.

Before Mr. Goodkind could answer, the Mayor spoke
up. “Did you bring one dollar?” he asked the children.

They said no.

“Did you bring two dollars to buy a licence for the
dog?” )

They said no.

“I'll pay for it myself,” Mr. Goodkind said. “Will
you give the dog a good home?”

“Yes!” said the children.

They kissed Mr. Goodkind, and the dog kissed him,
and they all went off together. :

Every day Mr. Goodkind put dogs in the dog yard.
He gave them good dinner and telephoned their owners.

But every day there was some dog without a licence.
Mr. Goodkind advertised in the newspaper. And he paid
for it himself.

Soon he could not pay for his little grey house. He
moved to oneroom. Then he had tomove in with the stray
dogs. ?

The Mayor did not like this idea. “You couldn’t find
homes for all dogs!” he said. “Stop itI”

“But every dog needs a home, Mayor,” said Mr. Good-
kind.

Then the Mayor sat down at his desk and thought.
He had an idea.

' He put anadvertisement [od’vo:tismant] —Ou moMecTs 06 bsIBIeH e

¢ he had to move in with the siray dogs—emy npuiioch nepe-
€XaThb KuTb K 3abulyjusliumMcsa cobaxkam
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“We’ll have a ball!” cried the Mayor. “We’ll have it
in the Town Hall. ' We’ll have ice-cream. We’'ll invite
everyone. The people’ll come and pay a dollar. We’ll
find homes for dogs!”

Everyone came to the ball. The Mayor stood at the
door and took a dollar from everyone who came. They
danced and ate ice-cream and sang songs.

When the ball was over, the Mayor and Mr. Goodkind
counted the money.

“Seven hundred dollars!” cried the Mayor.

They put the money in the dog-catcher desk. “Now
you'll find homes for dogs, Goodkind,” said the Mayor.

So that night, tired but happy, Mr. Goodkind went
back to his little grey house. And he took three stray
dogs with him, because he liked dogs so much.

L Town MHall —ropojckas paryua
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A Garage for Gabriel*®

Once there was a little car whose name was Gabriel.
Poor Gabriel had no garage. He lived outdoors. He had
a sign that said “FOR SALE-CHEAP.” ?

Every day Gabriel watched the new cars. They rode
by, ? but they never even iooked at Gabriel.

“Oh,” thought Gabriel, “How I wish I were new!” *

“But, most of all,” he thought sadly, “how I, how
I wish to have a garagel”

Well, one day two ladies came. They said to the man
who sold cars, “Have you a small car?”

“Oh, yes,” said the man. “Here’s a car.” He pointed
to Gabriel.

“We'll try it,” they said.

“Now!” thought Gabriel. “I’'ll show them 1 can ride.
The ladies will buy me and give me a garage.”

And Gabriel went around the block. Round and
round and round the block. He felt so happy!

But the ladies cried, “Oh, we don’t want this car. It
won’'t slow down at alll”?®

Gabriel felt so sad!

Next day a boy came.

“Here’s a fine car,” said the man.

“I’ll try it!” said the boy.

“Oht” thought Gabriel. “This time I'll go very slowly.
Then the boy will buy me and give me a garage.”

So he went v-e-r-y, v-e-r-y s-l-o-w-I-y.

1 A Garage ['g®ra:z] for Gabriel ['geibriol]—Tapax nas I'a6puens
2 FOR SALE-CHEAP—IEHIEBAS PACITIPOJIAXKA

8 They rode by—Onu npoesxamn MHMO

* How I wish I were new! —Kak 6n1 1 XoTeq GbiTh HOBbIM!

® it won't slow down at all! —Oun xe He B COCTOSIHHH OCTAHOBUTbLC !
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But the boy said, “That car’s too slow!” And went:
away.

Gabriel felt very sad.

But the next day a young lady came.

This time Gabriel decided to do the right thing. “I
won’t go too fast and I won’t go too slowly,” he said.
“But T'll show her that I'm a good car. Then she’ll buy
me and give me a garage.”

The young lady started the engine.

“BANG! cried Gabriel. “BANG, BANG, BANG,
POP, POP!”

“Oh!” cried the young lady. “This car’s too noisyl”
And she went off.

“Oh, dear!” cried poor Gabriel. “Won't anyone ever
buy me? and give me a garage? I’ll never be so noisy
again!”

1

i started the engine ['endzin|—BKJIOUHJIA 3A:KHUTAHHE
: Won’t anyone ever buy me. , . P—Heyxean wugnio HEKOTAZ He
KYIHT MeHs...?
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So the next day when a man came and tried to start
the engine Gabriel didn’t make any noise. Not any noise. *

“This car won’t even start,” 2 said the man and left.

“Well,” Gabriel thought. “I'll never have a garage.”

And then Jimmy and Jimmy’s daddy came. “Have
you a car for 50 dollars?” asked Jimmy’s daddy.

“Yes,” answered the man.

“O. K.,” cried Jimmy’s daddy.

Gabriel was so surprised that he had no time to show
off. ® He just did what he could.

They drove up the street and stopped in front of a
little yellow house.

Then Jimmy’s daddy fixed Gabriel’s engine until it
sounided like a cat.*

“] make no noise!” thought Gabriel.

Then Jimmy’s daddy painted him with red paint.

“I feel mysell good!” said Gabriel.

Then Jimmy and his daddy and mother and their
cat, all went for a ride. Every time they saw another car,
Gabriel smiled and the other cars smiled too.

And when they came home, he went into a little yellow
garage!

The Cat Who Thought He Was a Man®

Freddie ¢ was a cat who didn’t know he was a cat. He
thought he was a man. He lived in a house, like a man.

! Net ary noise.— CopceM ruxaxoeo myma.

2 This car won't even stari—2ra Mawuga Jake He 3aBOJUTCH

* to show off —rmoxasarh cebs

¢ fixed Gabriel’s engine until it sounded like a cat-—sosmica ¢
moropom [afppess 10 TeX M[Op, NOKa OH He CTaj 3BydYaTh, Kak
MypPABbIKAEDE KOUIKH

The Cat Who Thought He Was a Man—Kor, xotopuifi cunran ce6s
4eIOBEKOM

¢ Freddie |'fredrj—®papn

-
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He slept on a bed, like a man. He ate out of dishes, like
a man. He sat on a chair, like a man. He sat in front of
the door of his house like a man. It never entered Freddie’s
head ! that he wasn’t a man.

One night a cat came up to Freddie. The cat said,
“Ha! You are the cat who doesn’t know he’s a cat.”

“] am not a cat,” said Freddie.

The cat said, “You are a cat. I can prove it.”

Freddie said, “You cannot. How can you?”

The cat said, “Come with me.”

And Freddie went for a walk with the cat.

The cat said, “Look at the moon. Isn’t that beauti-
ful?”

Freddie said, “Yes!”

The cat said, “Well, that proves you are a cat. Cats
always think the moon is beautiful. Come on.”

They came to a fence. Some cats were sitting on the

e
L It never entered Freddie’s head— ®pajun HuKOrAA HE PUXOLHUIIO

B TOJIORY
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fence and singing their songs. Freddie began to sing his
songs too.

™

. The cat said, “That proves you're a cat. Cats always
sing their songs on the fence.”

Freddie thought, “I liked it. But I know I'm not a
cat.”

- The cat said, “Come on.”

They went through a field. Freddie heard some noise
in the grass. The cat said, “That was a mouse. Do you like
to catch a mouse in the grass?”

Freddie said, “Oh, yes!”

“You are a cat,” said the cat. “Cats always like to
catch a mouse.”

They went into the dark woods where the moon shone
through the trees. They had beautiful adventures. The
cat said, “Do you like adventures?”

Freddie said, “Oh, yes!”

The cat said, “That proves that you’re a cat. Cats
always like beautiful adventures.”

Freddie said, “They do? I guess ' I am a cat. And all
the time I thought I was a man. But I'm a cat, and I want
to live outdoors. I want to catch mice. I want to have
some more of these beautiful adventures. I'll never go
home again!”

But suddenly he heard Mrs. Smith’s cry, “Here, Fred-
die, Freddie, Freddie, Freddie.”

“Good-bye!” Freddie said to the cat and went off.
Freddie went through the dark woods where the moon
shone through the trees. He went across the field where
the mouse made a noise in the grass. He jumped over the
fence where the cats were singing their songs. He ran
through the door that Mrs. Smith closed behind him.

L1 guess [ges]—31 aymaio
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Mrs. Smith said, “Where did you go?” She gave him a
dish of milk.

When Freddie finished the milk he took a bath. Then
he went in and sat on his chair. But he thought about the
moon, and the woods, and the field.

He thought, “Maybe I could be a cat.”'

He thought about the mouse in the grass and beautiful
adventures in the woods.

He thought, “Could T be a cat?”

Then Mrs. Smith carried Freddie upstairs and put him
on the foot of her warm bed. She went to bed.

Freddie heard some noise far away.

Then he heard nothing more. He felt that the bed was
so good that he didn’t want to be outdoors.

He thought sleepily, “Silly, wasn’t I? * To think I am
a cat!” '

Mr. Pim’s Peach-Tree?®

Mr. Pim had a peach-tree. He watched it grow.* He
saw the peaches grow big and yellow.*®

Every day he went out to look at his peaches.

“In a few days,” Mr. Pim said to Mrs. Pim, “we’ll
pick our peaches. We’'ll have peaches and cream, peach
ice-cream and peach pie.”

But next day, when Mr. Pim went out to look at his

big red peaches, he stopped in fear. *

t Mavybe I could [kud] be a cat.— Moxer 6uiTh, 51 cmoe 6ol GbITH
KOTOM.

2 Sitly, wasn’t 1?—Hy ue rayn gau g 6bia!

* Mr. Pim’s Peach-Tree ['pi:iftri:]—Ilepcukosoe nepeBo Mucrepa
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¢ He watched it grow.— On mabmopan, Kak OHO pacrTer.
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There sat a squirrel and ate a peach. The squirrel didn't
say a word. He just jumped to the garden gate.

Mr. Pim looked sadly at the peach-tree. “I shall look
after ' this tree!” he said. He sat down on the chair to
look after his peaches.

The squirrel came out and began to finish his peach.
Mr. Pim jumped up. The squirrel went back to the garden
gate.

Mrs. Pim called, “Dinner is ready.”

When Mr. Pim came out again, the squirrel was sitting
on the peach-tree and eating a peach.

Mr. Pim waved his hat. “Go away!” he cried. The
squirrel went across the street.

Mr. Pim sat down, put his hat on his head and closed
his eyes. When he opened his eyes the squirrel was sitting
on the peach-lree and ealing a peach.

Mr. Pim jumped tohis Teet, took up a stone and threw

it. * The squirrel jumped over Mr. Pim’s head and flew
to the garage.

“I’ll catch that squirrel!” cried Mr. Pim.

He made a fence around the tree and went home.

The squirrel didn’t say a word. When Mr. Pim came
back, the squirrel was eating a peach.

Mr. Pim took up a stone and threw it. The squirrel
flew to a higher branch. ® Mr. Pim threw the stone again.
The squirrel jumped to another tree.

Mr. Pim’s face was as red as the peaches. He pulled
his chair to the peach-tree. “Here I sit,” he said.

The squirrel sat on the high tree and looked at Mr.
Pim. He didn’t say a word.

1 1 shall look after—§l Gyay npurasaemars

? took up a stone and threw [Oru:] it—mnouusan kamens u Gpocus
ero

* to a higher branch [brantf]—ma serky wmoBsime
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Mr. Pim said to Mrs. Pim, “Please bring me my sup-
per.” He ate his supper in the garden.

At bedtime Mr. Pim said, “Please bring my flash-
light.” He turned the light on the peach-tree.
~ The squirrel went home and went to bed.

In the morning there was no sign of the squirrel.
“I frightened that squirrel,” Mr. Pim thought. He picked
a big, soft, sweet peach and ate it. “Mmm!” said Mr. Pim.
He picked a backet of peaches and brought them into the
house.

“Get the kettle,” * he said to Mrs. Pim. “I'll do the
pickled peaches myself.”

Mrs. Pim got the kettle. She got sugar and vinegar,
and so on. ?

Mr. Pim boiled the sugar and vinegar. Then he boiled
.some water and put the peaches into the hot water. The
smell of the sugar and vinegar was beautifull

¥ Get the kettle— Crarn uaiinnk
® and so on—u Tak janee (M TOMy HOJOOHOE)
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Suddenly Mr. Pim heard: “Chitter, chatter! Chir,
chirt” !

He opened the window. The squirrel was sitting in
the peach-iree. Under the tree was a boy, who picked Mr.
Pim’s peaches!

“Stop it!” cried Mr. Pim out the window. The boy ran
off.

Mr. Pim said to the squirrel who was eating a peach,
“You saved my peaches! Thank you!” The squirrel didn’t
say a word. He was eating a peach. Mr. Pim smiled
kindly.

Then Mr. Pim went back to his kitchen. In the evening
he went out with his basket.

He began to pick his peaches. Then he thought, “I
could leave two peaches for the squirrel.” He picked some
more. He thought, “I'll leave ten peaches for that squirrel.”

Then he thought, “I'll leave for that squirrel all he
can eat.”

Mr. and Mrs. Pim had peaches and cream for break-
fast. They had a peach pie for dinner. And outside their
window, in the peach-tree, the squirre! ate the peaches
too. And he didn’t say a word.

Little Bear Gets Some Sleep?®

One morning when Little Bear went out to play in the
woods, he found the air cold. The ground was covered with
something wet and white. It shone in the sun like white
fire.

The Little Bear heard his mother’s call.

“Come, Little Bear,” called Mother Bear. “There is

! Chitter, chatter! Chir, chirl-—nodpascanue ssyrxam, usdasaemoin

berKoLi
2 to get some sieep-—B3APEMHYTH, COCHYTh
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white snow on the ground. Winter is coming. Time for
little bears to get their long winter sleep.”

But Little Bear didn’t want to get his long winter
sleep.

He pretended not to hear ' Mother Bear.

Then Little Bear heard a noise. He looked at the trees.
The autumn leaves were falling to the ground.

“Come, Little Bear,” called Mother Bear. “The leaves
are falling. Winter is coming. Time for little bears lo
come in for their long winter sleep.”

Little Bear was playing with the red and brown
leaves. The leaves fell on the Little Bear’s nose. That
was funny! He didn’t want to have his long winter sleep.

“No,” said Little Bear to Mother Bear.

Then Little Bear felt something wet on his little black
nose. He looked at the sky. There were little white
flowers in the cold grey air.

“Come, Little Bear,” Mother Bear called. “The snow
is falling. Winter is coming. Come in at once!” *

Little Bear was trying to catch the flowers. He was
having fun. ®* He didn’t want to get some sleep.

“Wait for me,” said Little Bear to Mother Bear.

In ten minutes Little Bear heard Mother Bear’s call
again.

“Good-bye,” Mother Bear called. “I’m going home. You
stay and play in the snow.”

Little Bear looked around.

Mother Bear was going home.

Little Bear didn’t want to stay in the woods w1thout
his mother.

¥ He pretended [pri'tendid] not to hear—Oun npureopudcs, 4to ne
€JIBHIHT

® at once [wans]—cefiyac xe

* He was having fun.— Emy Gbuio Beceso.
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Suddenly he decided to fool Mother Bear. He tiptoed
after her. !

Mother Bear was going to the door of the bear-house.
She was talking to herself, “I'll shut the door. That will
teach him a lesson!”

Little Bear put his hand over his mouth. It was so
funny! He was behind Mother Bear!

Mother Bear closed the door.

“There!” said Mother Bear to herself. “Now that Little
Bear can stay out all winter! I'll get * in my warm bed.”

And she got into her warm bed..

Little Bear got into her bed too.

“What is at my back?” said Mother Bear. “Must be *
a mouse!” \

Little Bear burst into laughter. ®

He tiptoed ["tiptoud] after her.— Ou nowen 3a Hell Ha UBIMOYKAX.

¢ That will teach him a lesson!—310 Gyner emy ypoxom!
Il get—J1 sadepych

¢ Must be — [lomxuo GBITD

b burst into laughter [’laile] —pacxoxorancs
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“There ‘is some animal in bed with me!” said Mother
Bear. “I must find him.”

She felt Little Bear’s ears. ! Little Bear was as still
as a mouse.

“Hmm,” said Mother Bear.

She felt Little Bear’s mouth.

“Oh!” said Mother Bear.

She felt Little Bear’s little black nose, and Little Bear
burst into laughter again. ~

Mother Bear was so surprised she nearly fell out of
bed. *

“How did you get here?” asked Mother Bear.

“I fooled you!” cried Little Bear, and he was laughing,
and laughing, and laughing.

“Oh, you did!” said Mother Bear.

Little Bear smiled and closed his eyes. He went to
sleep.

The House with Stairs

Peter was a dog who lived in the house with Mr. and
Mrs. Peterson and their little boy Pat. When Peter went
out to walk in the park, he rode down in the lift. When
he went in again, he rode up in the lift. Peter knew all
about lifts. But he knew nothing about stairs.

One day the Petersons moved into another house. The
house had no lift in it. But it had stairs.

Peter was very glad to see so many rooms and so many
chairs. Then he saw the stairs.

“What’s that?” said Peter.

“That are stairs,” Mr. Peterson said. “That is how you

¥ She felt Little Bear’s ears.—QOna mamynaza yms MeIBeXOHKa.
* she nearly fell out of bed—ona uyTe He cBamunack ¢ KpoBaTu
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go upstairs.” ¥ Mr. Peterson went upstairs. “Come to me,
Peter,” he said.

“No, thanks,” said Peter.

“The stairs are for going upstairs,” ? Mrs. Peterson
said. She went upstairs. “Come to me, Peter,” she said.

“Oh, no!” said Peter.

“See how I go upstairs,” said Pat. He ran up. “It’s
fun, Peter.”

“No, no, no!” said Peter, and he hid behind the sofa. ?

“I’ll carry him up and show him how to do it,” he
heard Mr. Peterson’s words.

Mr. Peterson got Peter out from behind the sofa. *
He picked him upstairs. “See how nice it is,” said Mr. Pe-
terson.

Peter looked at the long stairs. His family was down
there and he was up here. He said, “Please come to mel”
and looked at Mr. Peterson.

“We are going into the kitchen,” he heard Mr. Peler-
son say. “He’ll come down.”

But Peter couldn’t go down. He could only look at
the stairs.

Mrs. Peterson said, “He feels so bad! Bring him down.”
Mr. Peterson brought Peter down again. “Oh, thank youl”
said Peter and kissed his family.

That evening Peter thought, “It’s time for my dinner.”
But Mrs. Peterson said, “I'll put your dinner on the fourth
step. Go up and get it.”

Peter looked at his dinner on the fourth step. It smelled
so good. He looked at Mrs. Peterson but she did nothing.

t go upstairs ['ap’stesz]—unTu BBepX (MO JecTHHIE)

¢ for going upstairs— nna Toro, utoGsl XOANTHL BBEPX (MO JECTHHIE)
% hid behind the sofa—cnpgrancs 3a auBan

¢ got Peter out from behind the sofa— priranin [Tutepa ns-sa anupaua
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Poor Peter, he felt more hungry than he felt frightened. !
So he went up one step, and another—and got his dinner.
Then he cried because he was on the fourth step. Mrs. Pe-
terson brought him down.

Next evening Peter thought again, “It’s time for my
good dinner.” But he saw Mrs. Peterson put his dinner on
the eighth step! He was so hungry! So he went up, step
by step—and got his dinner. Then he cried because he
was on the eighth step, and Mrs. Pelerson brought him
down.

The night after that Peter saw Mrs. Peterson put his
dinner at the top ® of the stairs. It smelled so good that
he went up and ate his dinner. And Mrs. Peterson brought
him down.

Peter said to himself, “Those stairs aren’t so bad. I can
go upstairs.” And he went all the way upstairs. When he
saw he must go down he sat at the top and cried.

* frightened ['fraitnd]—ucnyranusiii
? at the top—mnaBepxy
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Mrs. Peterson said, “No, Peter. I will not help you
down any more. Here is your dinner on the eighth step.
Maybe that will help you.”

Peter looked down and-sniffed his dinner, He was so
hungry that he went down one step, another, another—
and got his dinner.

He said, “I got this dinner! And now I'll go all the
way!” He went all the way downstairs! He was so glad,
and he kissed his family.

Then Peter ran upstairs. Then he ran through the bed-
rooms, jumped on the beds, came downstairs and ran back
up.

He heard Mr. Peterson say, “Oh! I wish we’d never
taught that dog to go upstairs.” !

He heard Mrs. Peterson said, “I told you so.” 2

But Peter thought a house with stairs was beautiful!
And he ran upstairs to hide a bone under the bed.

The Pink Cream Pitcher?

Susan * was in the second form. She loved her teacher,
Miss Ruth. One day Miss Ruth said, “The teachers are
having a tea-party after school. Can one of my big girls
help me to get the party ready?”

Susan raised her hand. “All right, Susan,” Miss Ruth
said, “Come to the teachers’ room.” Susan went to the
teachers’ room. Miss Ruth said, “Here is the kettle. Here
are the cups. Here are the spoons and flowers. Here is
some sugar. Here is some cream. Here are some sweets.
Please, Susan, find the pink cream pitcher.”

' I wish we’d never taught that dog to go upstairs,— Jlyuue G
MBI He yYMJaH 3Ty cobaxky 6eraTh BBEPX MO JIECTHHIg,

2 | told you so.— $I Tefe Tax u ropopuJa.

 cream pitcher ['prffo] —KyBWINH /A CIAHBOK

¢ Susan ['sju:zn]—Ciosanna



Miss Ruth went back to her class. Susan looked for
the pitcher, but she couldn’t find it.

She thought, “I must find the cream pitcher for the
party!”

“Maybe Mr. Kelly, the yard keeper, * put it somewhere 2
when he cleaned the yard,” Susan thought. “I’ll ask him.”

She hurried down the stairs and opened the door.

“Mr. Kelly!” cried Susan.

Mr. Kelly looked around. “What’s the matter?” he
asked. “School on fire?”

“Mr. Kelly, did you see a pink cream pitcher?” Susan
cried. Mr. Kelly didn’t. ?

Susan thought, “Maybe Mr. Ransom, the principal, *
knows where the cream pitcher is.” She went to the prin-
cipal’s office and opened the door. Mr. Ransom was there.

Susan said, “Mr. Ransom, did you see a pink cream
pitcher? A very nice pink pitcher?”

Mr. Ransom didn’t. Susan closed the door.

She thought, “Maybe Miss Black, the nurse, % took
the pitcher for something.” Miss Black said, “Put out your
tongue.” ® Susan was surprised, but she put out her
tongue.

“Looks all right,” said Miss Black. “How do you feel?”

Susan said, “Fine.”

. “Then what are you doing here?” asked Miss Black.
“—“Did you see a pink cream pitcher?” Susan said. Miss
Black didn’t. ) :

Susan thought, “Here is the kindergarten. Maybe Mrs.

b ihe yard keeper — mnBopuux

® pul it somewhere—nonoxun ero Kyga-nubyup
8 Mr. Kelly didn’t.— Mucrep Ksinu ne Bugen.
¢ principal ['prinsopsl] — nuperTop IMKOMgLL

® aurse [na:s] —MeNHLHHCKasl CecTpa

® Put out your tongue [tap].— Bbicyup s3bik.
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Holly knows where the pitcher is.” Mrs. Holly said,
“Hello, Susan. How nice to see you.” But Mrs. Holly
hadn’t seen ! the cream pitcher. Susan went away.

She thought, “Here is the first form. I'll ask Miss
Kraus.” But Miss Kraus couldn’t help. The first form
watched the rabbit. Susan watched too. Then she thought,
“I must find that pitcher!” She left the rabbit and went
to the third form.

The boys and girls were playing shop. ? Susan thought,
“1 like to watch it. But I must look for the pitcher!”

She went to the fourth form. The boys and girls were
dancing. Their teacher, Mrs. White knew nothing about
the pitcher.

Susan didn’t want to go to the fifth form. But she went
in and asked about the cream pitcher and all the boys
and girls laughed. Susan was glad to get out.

Then she saw the clock. In five minutes the bell would
ring! ® The pupils would go home. The teachers would
go to the party. But it wasn’t ready. And no pitcher for
he cream!

Susan stood outside the door of the last room. “I don’t
want to go in the sixth form,” she thought. “Those boys
and girls will laugh! They don’t know where the pitcher
is.”

She went away. She stopped at the stairs. She thought.
And she tiptoed back.

She thought, “No, I'll tell Miss Ruth I can’t find it.”
She tiptoed away. She stopped at the stairs. She thought,
“I must ask them about the pitcher.”

Susan turned around, came to the sixth form and
opened the door.

! hadn’t seen—mue BHgena
2 were playing shop—urpanu B marasun

" 3 the bell would [wud] ring—sassouuT 3B0HOK
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And on the teacher’s desk, what did she see?

“That’s what I'm looking for!” cried Susan. “The pink
cream pitcher for the teachers’ tea-party!”

“We took it for our drawing lesson!” said the teacher.

Susan hurried out of the room with the pitcher down-
stairs. Shereached the last step. Suddenly Susan fell down
on the hall floor!

But the pitcher!...

She turned her head. The pitcher was safe! 2

Then the bell rang. Miss Ruth came in. She said,
“Thank you, Susan! You may take some sweets.”

The teachers came in.

Mr. Kelly said, “Did you find the pink cream pitcher?”

Mr. Ransom said, “Did you find the pink cream pitch-
er?”

Miss Black said, “Did you find the pink cream pitcher?”

Everyone said to Susan, “Did you find the pink cream
pitcher?”

L tell down— ynana
? was safe—Obl1 1em U HeBpeguM
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Susan said, “Yes, thank you.”
Then everyone looked happy. But Susan was the hap-
piest of all, as she left the hall!

The Curicus Litile Whale?

One day the little whale’s mother said, “Don’t go
near the locks. * Stay here where it’s safe.”

The little whale (who was really as big as a house)
said, “What are locks?”

“Locks,” said the little whale’s mother, “are doors to
the canal.”

The little whale said, “What is the canal?”

“The canal,” said his mother, “is something like a
river.”

The little whale said, “What is a river?”

But his mother went out to get something for dinner.
So she didn’t answer.

The little whale thought, “I’'ll go to see the locks.”

He raised his head out of the water and looked at the
locks. “Looks very nice,” the little whale said.

Every day he swam a little closer and a little closer. ?
One day when he raised his head out of the water he saw
a lot of ships.

“What are they doing?” the little whale asked. Nobody
answered. So the little whale thought, “I’ll look at these
ships.”

The ships were waiting to get through the locks. The
locks opened and all the ships and the little whale went

_into the canal.

! The Curious ['kjusries] Little Whale [weil] — JlioGOnBITHEL KHTEHOK
2 pear the locks—oKou0 11TI030B
3 a little closer and a little closer —Bce Gmke u GinKe

47



The little whale was curious. He raised his head out
of the water. He was very close to land.

There on land were some creatures (they were people).
All of them were looking at him.

The little whale was still curious. So he raised his head
out again.

There was a great long thing, which breathed out
smoke. !

The little whale was surprised. And then the great
long thing cried, “Toot, toot, toot-toot!”

The little whale jumped.

“I don’t like this place!” the little whale said to him-
self. But he swam to the locks, because he was still curious.

Once more he raised his head out of the water and
lcoked at the ships.

At that moment there was a great noise over his head.
It was a big, noisy bird! It came down right at the little
whale!

! which breathed [bri:8d] out smoke —xoropas apimana JeMom
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It was an airplane. But the little whale didn’t know
that. He ran away and suddenly he saw a kind-looking
fish. !

“Are you lost, ? little whale?” the kind-looking fish
asked.

“Yes!” said the little whale.

“Don’t cry,” said the kind-looking fish. “I'll show
you the way home.”

The little whale swam close beside the kind-looking
fish. '

“Here are the locks,” said the fish, “You’ll wait here
for a moment.”

The little whale waited. But then he began to feel
curious. He raised his head out of the water.

The men at the locks said, “There’s the whale! He
wants to get oul.” *

They opened the locks, and the little whale went out.

His mother came to meet him,

“Where have you been?” * she asked.

“I went for a swim,” the little whale said. But he came
close to his mother, where he felt good and safe.

Then another little whale came. The other little whale
said, “I know a good place. Let’s go there.”

The little whale opened his mouth, He said, “Where
is...”

With his mouth open, he thought for a minute. Then
he shut his mouth and swam closer to his mother.

“No!” said the little whale. “I like it right here!” ®

! kind-looking fish—noGpaa pniba

2 Are you lost...?—Tuw norepsiics...?

¢ te get out—mpnibparncs

* Where have you been?—I'ne Tei Opi?

¢ § like it right here! — Mmue HpaBuTCs 318cH!
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Little House

The Little House stood on a beautiful hill in the coun-
try. Its walls were white, its doors were red, its floors were
bright. But the Little House said, “How big and lonely
my rooms feel, with only Mrs. Smith and her cat.”

“How quiet and lonely my kitchen feels, with only
the kettle which stands on the table.”

“And how long and lonely the road to my hill lookst”

“I wish some people would come,” ! said the Little
House.

One day it began to snow. It was snowing for all day
long. ? The ground was all white around the house and the
road was white over the hill. A man came to the door of
the Little House.

“My feet are cold,” he said to Mrs. Smith. “May I come
in and get warm?”?

“Oh, come in,” said Mrs. Smith. And she brought the
man into the kitchen.

“Good! We have some people!” said the Little House.

It was snowing. Two men came to the door of the
Little House.

“Our feet are cold,” they said to Mrs. Smith. “May we
come in and get warm?”

“Come in,” said Mrs. Smith.

The Little House began to feel fine.

It snowed and snowed and snowed. A man and a lady
and a bey and a girl came to the door of the Little House
and said, “May we come in and get warm?”

“Come in, friends,” said Mrs. Smith.

' 1 wish seme people would come—5 xoren 65, uto6un KTO-HNGYAB
npuLLes

* It was snowing for all day long.— Cuer wmen Bech jeHb.

® May I come in and get warm? —Moxno MHe BOHTH U corperbcs?
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And now the Little House was happy!

The snow was falling. Cars were stopping. More peo-
ple were coming to the door of the Little House.

Now there were ten people inside. Now there were
twenty, thirty, forty!

Mrs. Smith said, “Come in!”

But the Little House said, “I feel a little crowded.” !

It snowed and snowed. More people came.

“My floor is tired,” said the Little House.

More people came. They crowded upstairs.

“My walls are tired!” said the Little House.

A hundred people crowded the Little House by the
evening.

Then they all said, “We are hungry.”

“What will they eat?” said the Little House.

Mrs. Smith said, “Here’s some butter and ham. Here
are some eggs. And I have a lot of apples.”

L1 feel a little crowded ['kraudid]—s uyBcTByIO, 4T0 MX CaAMIIKOM
MHOTO



So they all ate and ate.
The night came.
“Where will they all sleep?” said the Little House.

The children were put to bed, six to a bed.'
The ladies slept in the chairs.

The men slept on the floor.

The Little House was tired. His floors were tired. His
walls were tired. His chairs were tired.

In the morning the snow stopped falling. * The sun
shone brightly in the sky.

All the men went out of the Little House. All the cars
could move on the road again.

“Good-bye,” said the children to Mrs. Smith. “We’ll
write you a letter.”

“Good-bye,” said the men and the ladies. “We'll send
you presents.”

“Thank you!” said everyone.

“Good-bye! Good luck!” * said Mrs. Smith and waved
her hand.

The last car went away.

“It was so nice to have people,” said Mrs. Smith.

But the Little House said, “How beautiful the hill
is, without cars.”

“How big my kitchen feels, with only the kettle on
the table and the clock on the wall.”

“And how nice and big my rooms feel, with only Mrs.
Smith in the chair and the cat on the sofal”

And the Little House thought, “It’s nice to have
people. But it’s nice to be with Mrs. Smith and a cat
again.”

! six to a bed—mwecTepoM Ha OAHON KpoOBaTH
2 the snow stopped falling—cuer nepectan naiath
¥ Good luck!— Kenawo ynauu!
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Who Is Coming?

One morning Grandmother got up early in the morning.
because she had a lot to do. She called to Grandfather,
“Jack, get out of the bed! You know who’s coming to-
day!”

After breakfast Grandmother said, “Now, Grandfa-
ther, please go to the shop. Get some ham, and some chops.
Because you know who’s coming today.”

“How about potatoes?” ! said Grandfather.

“Oh, we don’t want that!” said Grandmother. “But
we want a lot of bananas, and apples, some nuts and some
sweets.”

Grandfather went away. Grandmother took the
butter, eggs and sugar. She mixed them together.

“lI think I'll make a cake,” said Grandmother. She
made a cake.

“I’ll make some nice fresh rolls,” said Grandmother.
Then she cooked a pudding.

The milkman came. He said, “One bottle as usual?” 2
Grandmother said happily, “Six! Because you know
who’s coming!”

When Grandfather came home from the shop, the
cake stood at the window, rolls were rising on the kitchen
table and the pudding was ready.

“We must have a little ice-cream,” said Grandmother.
“Please go back to the shop, Grandfather, and get some
ice-cream.”

Then Grandmother tied a pink bow on Timothy the
cat. She tied a blue bow on Brownie the dog. She gave
the best blue suit and a red tie to Grandfather.

Then she put on her flowered dress.

! How about potatoes [pa’tertouz]? —Kaxk macuer xaprogesns?
2 as usual ['ju:zusl] —kar oGbIYHO
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“I think we are ready,” said Grandmother.

She heard a car drive up. ' She hurried to the door.
Grandfather in his best blue suit, Timothy in his pink
bow and Brownie in his blue bow hurried to the door
too. Grandmother opened it.

And here was Jefferson Jonas the third! 2 He was six
years old and he came to see his Grandmother and Grand-
father!

The Little Rabbit Who Wanted His Own Room

Mike was the youngest® Rabbit in the Rabbit’s
family. He had six brothers and seven sisters.
There were seven beds in their bedroom. The beds

* She heard a car drive up,— Ona ycJabiiajia, uto NOAbEXaJa aBTO-
MOGHJIb.

2 Jefferson Jonas ['dzefosn ‘dgounss] the third — daxedgepcon Huko-
nac Tperufi

¥ youngest— camblil Muaiuni
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were double-deckers *—double-deckers all around the
room.

Mike, the youngest Rabbit, loved his bedroom. He
loved it when his brothers had pillow fights. He loved
it when his sisters burst into laughter. He loved it when
Mother Rabbit came in and they all pretended to be
asleep.

But one morning at breakiast Mother Rabbit said
to Father Rabbit, “We must find a house with more bed-
rooms!”

“Oh,” cried one of Mike’s brothers, “I want my own
bedroom.”

“Oh,” cried one of Mike’s sisters, “I want my own
bedroom.”

And all the brothers and all the sisters of Mike, all
of them said, “I want my own bedroom.”
And Mike cried, “I want my own bedroom too!” Be-

cause he wasn’'t a baby, and he wanted everything the
big Rabbit children had.

Mother Rabbit said, “Mike, you can sleep with your
brother.”

“Mm, mm,” said Mike and shook his head.

“With your sister?” said Mother Rabbit.

“I want my own bedroom,” said Mike.

The Rabbit family went to look for a house with more
bedrooms. They saw a beautiful house, Father Rabbit
said to the owner, “We need fifteen bedrooms—fourteen
for our children, one for Mrs. Rabbit and me.”

The owner said, “I am sorry. We have the flat with
fourteen bedrooms. Could you take itp»

Mother and Father and all the children looked at
Mike. Mike looked at his father so sadly that Father

* double-deckers ['dabldeksz] — qByX3dTa:KHbIE
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Rabbit said, “Thank you. We can’t take that flat. We
need a [ifteen-bedrocom flat. Good-bye.”

They looked for a house for all day long. But they
could not find a house with fifteen bedrooms. Then Father
Rabbit said, “We’ll go to the country and build a fifteen-
bedroom house.”

They put the children in a lorry. They put the furni-
ture in a lorry. And they went to the country. Father
Rabbit bought some land. The workers began to build
a house with fifteen bedrooms.

Father said, “Children, help the workers all you can.”
But he said to Mike, “Mike, will you kindly keep out
from under foot?” ' But Mike helped the workers all he
could, because he wasn’t a baby!

The workers got very tired. They had built fourteen
bedrooms and then they said, “Isn’t that enough?”

Father Rabbit said to Mike, “Are you sure you don’t
want to sleep with your brother?”

Mike said, “Mm, mm!” and shook his head. The work-
ers built another bedroom. Mike was very glad!

Soon it was time to go to bed. Then suddenly it seemed
to Mike his room was very big and empty. # Maybe his
brother will come and sleep with him. He called out to
Jimmy, “Can you sleep with me?”

“I don’t want to sleep with you,” said Jimmy.

Mike called out hopefully, * “Can anyone sleep with
me?” Nobody answered.

Mike got into bed. But soon be got out of bed and went
slowly to the hall.

* will you kindly keep out from under foot—ne BepTuch noxHoramu,
noxanyicra

it seemed to Mike his room was very big and empty— Maiiky
KOMHATa [10Ka3anach OueHb GOJbLION M mycToH

 hopefully—c magexnoi
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“Mike, what are you doing?” Mother Rabbit called.

“Brushing my teeth,” ' said Mike. He brushed and
brushed his teeth. Then he went slowly back.

Soon he got out of bed and went slowly to the hall
again.,

“Mike, what are you doing?” Mother Rabbit called.

“Getting a drink,” ? said Mike. He drank four drinks. *
He went slowly back. '

Soon he got out of bed a third time. “Mike, what are
you doing now?” Mother Rabbit called.

“Nothing,” said Mike. “But I want somebody to come
and sleep with me!” *

Mother Rabbit came into Mike’s room. She sat down
on the bed. She said, “Know what? ® All the big children

L Brushing my teeth—Ywmny 3your

Getting a drink—TITnio

four drinks—ueTeipe craxana

¢ | want somebody to come and sleep with me-—a xouy, urofnl
Kmo-#uHyds NPHILEa KO MHE ¢naTh

¢ Know what?—3Haewb 4r10?

e

i



think you’ll go to their bedrooms. But you will not!
Because you are not a baby...”

And Mike shut his eyes.

Mike was the last child to go to bed. So he was the
last child to get up next morning. He came to breakfast
with a great broad smile. “Know what!” said Mike. “I
slept by myself * all night in my own room?”

Everyone cried, “Did you?”

“Didn’t you get into Mother’s bed?” said Jimmy.

Mike shook his head.

“Didn’t you get into Father’s bed?” said Lucy.

Mike shook his head.

“Didn’t you get into anyone’s bed?” said Daddy.

“Nol” cried Mike.

And Mike was very glad. Because now everyone kinew
that he wasn’t a baby!

Little Ferry-Boat and the King®

Once there was a little ferry-boat who wanted to meet
a king.

Little Ferry-Boat carried many people across the
river. He carried lorries. He had a captain with gold
buttons. But he had never met a king. ®

“These people and lorries and things are all right,”
Little Ferry-Boat said. “They are all right. But 1 want
to meet a king.”

He said, “Kings fly in airplanes. They travel on big
ships. But kings do not ride on little ferry-boats.”

Little Ferry-Boat thought sadly about kings. Then
he said, “I must be ready to meet a king.”

! by myself—cam (onuH)
? Little Ferry-Boat and the King—Manenpruit mapom ® Kopoub
* he had never mel a king—on HuKOrJa He BCTpedasn KOpoJs
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So he practised to go to the shore without bump !
on his side or his nose. “I must be ready,” he said, “to
meet a king.”

Every day in the morning Little Ferry-Boat waited
for a king. There were old men with newspapers. There
were young men with their bags. There were old ladies
with their flowers. There were young ladies with their
boys. But there wasn’t a king.

One morning Little Ferry-Boat saw a big white ship.

The big white ship called “Come herel”

Little Ferry-Boat was surprised, but he came there.

Big Ship called, “Do you know who is on my board?” 2

Little Ferry-Boat said, “Who?”

Big Ship said, “A king.”

“A king!” cried Little Ferry-Boat.

“And his wife and his daughter,” said Big Ship. “And,
you know, they can’t go to the shore.”

“Can’t go to the shore?” cried Little Ferry-Boat. Now
he thought he could see a king and his family.

Big Ship said, “Big Ships can’t come to the shore
without tug-boats. * But there were no tug-boats. Will
you take the king to the shore?”

“Take him to the shore!” cried Little Ferry-Boat.
“Right now?”

Big Ship said yes.

Little Ferry-Boat was so glad he couldn’t think!
He came to Big Ship’s side. The men tied him to the
ship.

! he practised to go to the shore [[o:] without bump [bamp]—on
VUHJICS MpPUCTaBaTh K Oepery Tak, uTo0bl He ObLIO TONMYKa (yHapa)

? Do you know who is on my board [bo:d]? — 3naewp, K10 y Mens
Ha Gopty?

3 tug-boat —Oyxcup
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Little Ferry-Boat thought, “Oh, I'm so glad! Oh, how

lucky ' I don’t bump!”

Suddenly Little Ferry-Boat saw a beautiful white
motor boat. * He heard somebody say, “Oh, here is a
fine motor boat. Now you need not go to this little ferry-
boat.” But somebody else answered, “These motor boats
are all right. They are all right. But I want to ride on a
little ferry-boat!”

“Me too,” said somebody else.

Then the men let the ladder down on Little Ferry-
Boat. ®

But then two tug-boats came. Little Ferry-Boat heard
somebody say, “Oh, here come two tug-boats! Now the
tug-boats can take Big Ship to the shore.”

how lucky—rxak xopouo

* motlor boat-—rxarep

* let the ladder downon Litile Ferry-Boat-—nonoxunu Tpan ma Ma-
JeHBKUHA napom
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Little Ferry-Boat was ready to cry. ' The king will
go to the shore on Big Ship!

But somebody answered, “The tug-boats may take
the ship to the shore. But I want to ride on that Little
Ferry-Boat. I want to see the captain with his gold but-
tons.”

“Me too,” said somebody else.

Little Ferry-Boat jumped on the waves!

The king walked down the ladder. He had a gold
crown and a great gold ring. ?

His wife came next. She had a gold crown and a beau-
tiful red dress.

His daughter came next. She had a gold crown and a
beautiful green dress.

Little Ferry-Boat moved to the shore. He thought,
“I mustn’t bump the king!” But of course he bumped!
The king-—and his family-—laughed!

Little Ferry-Boat tried to go slowly. But he bumped
once more! The king—and his family—laughed!

The king’s wife said, “I want to go across the river
again!”

Little Ferry-Boat crossed the river again and again!
The king—and his family—laughed and waved to the
captain. ® Little Ferry-Boat never had so much fun * in
his life.

Then the king’s wife said, “We cannot go across the

* Little Ferry-Boat was ready to cry.— Masiensxuit mapoMm roros
OBl 3ansiakarTh.

¢ He had a gold crown [kraun] and a great gold ring.—On 6na
B 30JI0TOH KOpOHE, a Ha Majblle y Hero Obio 6oJibllioe 30J0TO&
KOJIBIIO.

¢ waved to the captain—wmaxanu pykamu xanurtany

* never had so much fun—wHuKoOrja Tax He BeceNHJICA
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river one more time!” * The king said, “O. K.” Then he
said to the captain, “Can we go again tomorrow?”
“You may take a ride any time,” Little Ferry-Boat
cried. “Any time!” He 'was so glad he forgot he was talking
to a king. He said, “Buy your tickets, please.”
And the king said, “Yes, of course!”

Henry and Mr. Truelove?

Henry was a brown and black cat with yellow eyes.
He lived with the Trueloves. Mrs. Truelove loved Henry,
Jack loved Henry, Lucy loved Henry. But Mr. True-
love said he was a bad cat.

Henry liked to get up early. He slept downstairs, and
always bumped the door in the morning.

So Mr. Truelove had to go downstairs ® and open the
door.

Henry liked to drink his milk just where he liked *
to drink it.

“On the floor?” said Mrs. Truelove. Henry looked at
her.

“On the chwr?” said Mrs. Truelove. Henry turned his
back.

“On the shelf?” said Mrs. Truelove. Henry jumped
up on the shelf and drank his milk.

Henry liked to sleep in people’s beds. Most of all he
liked to sleep in Mr. Truelove’s bed. And Henry always
left cat hairs in the bed. ‘

+ We cannot go ‘acress -the river one more time!-—Msl He wMomxem
cHOBa (eille pa3) MepenpaBsiThes uepes pexy!

2 Trueleve [‘truclav]—Tpynas (om caos: true [tru:]—HcTHHHBIA;
towve [lav] —moBoBs)
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Henry liked to sit on people’s lap. ' Most of all he
liked to sit on Mr. Truelove’s lap which was nice and warin.

One night when Mr. Truelove was reading his news-
paper Henry jumped up on his lap. “You are a bad cat!”
said Mr. Truelove.

Henry thought Mr. Truelove was playing. His yellow
eyes smiled because he loved to play. He jumped at Mr.
Truelove and bit his finger. It was a little playful bite.
But Mr. Truelove cried for help.

Mrs. Truelove and Jack and Lucy all ran into the
room.

Mr. Truelove cried, “That cat must go away.”

“Go away? Henry? No!” said the others.

“Tomorrow,” said Mr. Truelove.

Henry walked to the door. “Meow,” he said. He turned
and looked at Mr. Truelove, and then he walked out.

When bedtime came Mrs. Truelove called, “Here, Hen-
ry, Henry, Henry.”

But there was no Henry.

“It’s fine!” said Mr. Truelove.

But next day Mrs. Truelove was very sad at breakfast.

Jack said, “Henry went away!”

Lucy and Jack cried.

Mr. Truelove said, “How can I go to work when every-
body’s crying?” So he stayed at home.

Mrs. Truelove went out to look for Henry. So did Jack
and Lucy. Mr. Truelove went out to look for Henry too.
He looked in the yard and in the field.

There was no Henry.

“It’s because of you,” said Mrs. Truelove to Mr.
Truelove.

“You didn’t like him,” said Jack.

» on people’s lap—mna KoneHAX y JMoOJei
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go away.! Then Henry will come

“Daddy should
home,” said Lucy.
Mr. Truelove took his hat and put it on his head.
“1'1l find that cat,” he cried. “I’ll teach him to go off and
leave the blame on me!” ®
But he couldn’t find Henry. And that night Mr. True-
tove went to bed and covered up his head. *
Suddenly, in the middle of the night, all the True-
loves heard the same thing, “Meow!”
Mrs. Truelove jumped out of bed and ran downstairs.
Jack ran down. Lucy ran down.
Mr. Truelove opened the door—and there was Henry!
“My dear!” cried Mrs. Truelove.
“He’s here!” said Jack.
“Where have you been, * Henry?” Lucy cried.
1 should [:fudj go away — JoJbker YiTH
2 11 teach him to go off and leave the blame on me! —$ nHayuay
ero, Kak ucuesarth U CcBaJiMBaThL BHHY Ha mensi!
s covered up his head —yxpbincs ¢ rozosoff

¢ Where have you been...P—TIse Tl Obl1.. .2
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But Henry said nothing.

Mr. Truelove was so glad to see Henry! He said, “Give
some warm milk to this hungry cat!”

Mrs. Truelove gave some milk to Henry.

“Where do you want this milk?” ! said Mr. Truelove.
“On the floor?” Henry looked at him.

“On the chair?” said Mr. Truelove. Henry turned his
back.

“On the table?” said Mr. Truelove. Henry jumped up
on the table and drank his milk.

Then Henry went upstairs and jumped on Mr. True-
love’s bed.

“Oh, Henry,” said Mrs. Truelove, “you must go down-
stairs.”

“Let the cold cat have a warm bed for once,” ? said Mr.
Truelove kindly.

Henry looked at Mr. Truelove. Then he went to sleep.

After that Henry had a pleasant life. He had his
milk where he wanted. He slept on Mr. Truelove’s bed.
He sat on Mr. Truelove’s lap all evening. And Mr. True-
love was very careful to be good and kind * to Henry.

The Lucky Dog

Phoebe was a French poodle. ¢ She lived with Mr. and
Mrs. Martin, Mary, Ann and Grandmother. She had her
own bed, her own ball, her dinner every day, and a lot

* Where do you want this milk?—T e Tel Xouems nuTL MOJIOKO?P

¢ Let the cold cat hhave a warm bed for once— [laiire samepsiue-
My KOTY pa30K BBICIATLCS B TENJIOH IOCTEIH

8 was very careful to be good and kind—ouenn crapanca 6oiTh
XOpOIIHM ¥ J0OpHIM

¢ Phoebe ['fi:bi:] was a French poodie,— ®ubu Opuia (pannysckum
1y AeJIeM.
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of sweets from Grandmother when nobody else was look-
ing. !

Sometimes on Sunday the Martins took her for a walk
in the country. Phoebe could run in the country. She
could sniff beautiful smells.

Everybody said she was a lucky dog.

Phoebe said, “Yes, I think, [ am lucky. Only I wish...”

“Wish what, Phoebe?” said Grandmother.

“I wish I could have a nice dress,” ? said Phoebe the
French poodle.

Grandmother was not surprised. “Well,” she said,
*Mrs. Martin, Mary and Ann all have new dresses. Mary’s
s pink, Ann’s is blue, Mrs. Martin has a yellow dress
with pockets. Of course you must have a dress like the
other girls, Phoebe,” said Grandmother.

So Phoebe told Mrs. Martin she would like * a nice
dress. Mrs. Martin said, “Speak to Mr. Martin.”

Phoebe told Mr, Martin she would like a nice dress.
He said, “Speak to Mrs. Martin.”

Then Grandmother spoke to Mrs. Martin in the name
of Phoebe, * “Phoebe must have a nice dress. She may be
a dog, but she’s a girl too, don’t forget.”

Mrs. Martin said all right.

“And buy me some more red wool for my knitting,” 8
said Grandmother to Mrs. Martin.

“What dress do you want?” Grandmother asked Phoebe.

' when nobody else was looking —xoraa HUKTO HE BHIEJ

2} wish | could have a nice dress—Jl xorena 6bl uMeTh Kpacupoe
nJaaThe )

¥ she would like—e#l xoTenoch 6bl

4 jn the name of Phoebe—or nmenn Pubn
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“A good one,” ! said Phoebe. “A pink or blue or yellow
dress with pockets.”

Mrs. Martin and Phoebe went to the shop. Phoebe put
on a pink dress. She looked in the mirror. She liked this
dress very much.

“It does not fit,” * said Mrs. Martin.

Phoebe put on a blue dress and liked this dress oo,

“It is not becoming,” * said Mrs. Martin.

Phoebe put on a yellow dress with pockets that looked
beautiful.

“It is not suitable * for dogs,” said Mrs. Martin.

Phoebe put on many dresses. She loved them alll
But Mrs. Martin said, “These will not do.® A dress must
fit. Tt must be becoming. It must be suitable for dogs.
And warm.”

They went to the Dog shop. Mrs. Martin found a good
dark brown dress. “This will fit you, Phoebe,” she said.
“It is not too becoming, but it is suitable for dogs. And
it is very warm.”

“I don’t like it,” said Phoebe,

So they went home without any dress,

“Did you get a new dress for Phoebe?” said Grand-
mother.

“No, they did not fit,” said Mrs. Martin. “They were
not becoming. They were not suitable for dogs. Here is
your red wool.”

Phoebe looked at Mrs. Martin every time she went by
but said nothing. ,

* A good one— Xopouree
# 1t does not fit—Ouo Te6e He moxxomuT (no pasrepy)
It is not becoming — Ono Te6e me HIeTr

41t is net suitable—Ogo ne roIuTCH

¢ These will not do,— 310 Bce He noijer.
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“Never mind, ' Phoebe,” said Grandmother, “you’ll
have a nice dress.”

On Sunday Phoebe heard Mr. Martin say to Mrs. Mar-
tin, ? “How about you and Mary and Ann and I—and
Phoebe, of course—taking a good walk in the country
on this fine day?”

Phoebe was happy to hear it. She forgot about her
dress. Oh, how she wanted to run and sniff beautiful
smells!

Then Grandmother called to Mary and Ann, “Come
to see what I have knitted.” ?

“Is it for us?” cried Mary and Ann.

Grandmother called to Mrs. Martin, “Come to see
what [ have knitted.”

“Is it for me?” cried Mrs. Martin.

“It is not for any of you,” said Grandmother. “This
is for Phoebe.” She showed Phoebe a red dress that she
had knitted for her. * There were pockets in the sides,
and there was a big red bow!

Mary and Ann said, “It fits. It is very becoming to
you, Phoebe.”

Mrs. Martin said, “It is suitable for dogs. And warm.”

Phoebe said, “It’s fine.”

Then Phoebe and Mr. and Mrs. Martin, Mary and
Ann went for a walk in the country. All the girls, and
Phoebe, were in their new dresses. But did Phoebe run?
Did she sniff beautiful smells?

Oh, no! She was walking on the road with the other

¥ Never mind — Huuero

? heard Mr. Martin say to Mrs. Martin—ycapimana, yro Mucrep
Maprtun ckasan mpccuc MapThi
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girls in her new dress. And the people said, “What a
beautiful dress!” And Phoebe said to herself, “I am a
lucky dog.”

Mr. Tomata?

Once there was a boy. His name was Andy. But one
day he said to his mother, “I am Mr. Tomata.”

“O. K.,” said Mother. But by lunch time ® she called
out the door, “Andy, lunch is ready.”

Mr. Tomata didn’t answer.

“Andy, lunch is ready!” Mother called out the door.

Mr. Tomata didn’t answer.

Then Mother remembered. “Mr. Tomata, your lunch
is ready!” she said.

0. K.,” said Mr. Tomata. He was very hungry.

After lunch he saw his boy-friend in the garden.

! Mr. Tomata jt3'ma:ts] —Mucrep Tomara
¥ by iunch time—xk saprpaky (Ko Bpemenu 3aprpaka)




“Hello, Andy,” said the boy. Mr. Tomata didn’t
answer, because he was not Andy.

That afternoon Mother went to a meeting. She came
home too late to cook dinner. Daddy said, “Well, we’ll
go out to eat.” So they went to a cafe.’

The waitress smiled at Mr. Tomata and asked, “What’s
your namer” ‘

“Mr. Tomata,” said Mr. Tomata.

“Tell the lady your name,” said Mother.

“My name is Mr. Tomata,” repeated Mr. Tomata.

Next morning Mother said, “Andy, we’ll go to the
kindergarten.”

“I’'m not Andy. You know who I am,” said Mr. Tomata.

“All right,” said Mother. “But you must go to the
kindergarten. Your play is over.”

“0. K.,” said Mr. Tomata.

“What is your name?” said Mother.

1 café ['keefer] —kage
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“Mr. Tomata,” said Mr. Tomata.

Mother said, “Mr. Tomata cannot go to the kindergar-
ten.”

“Why?” said Mr. Tomata.

“Because kindergarten boys have names like Andy,” *
said Mother.

Andy wanted to go to the kindergarten, but he wanted
to be Mr. Tomata. So he said to his mother, “Mr. Tomata
is going to walk to the corner.” ®

“0O. K., walk to the corner,” said Mother.

They got to the corner. Mr. Tomata said, “Mr. Tomata
is going to walk two more blocks.” *®

“0O. K., walk two more blocks,” said Mother.

They walked two more blocks. Then Mr. Tomata de-
cided to walk to the kindergarten door. :

As they reached the kindergarten door, Andy said,
“Mr. Tomata goes away.”

“Where?” said Mother.

“To the factory. In an airplane,” said Andy.

“Oh,” said Mother.

“Yes,” said Andy.

Andy had a fine time all morning. He sang songs,
painted pictures and played games.

Mother came to meet him at five o clock. “Did you
have a good time in the kindergarten, Andy?” she said.
He didn’t answer.

“Mr. Tomata, did you have a good time in the kinder-
garten?” Mother said.

* Because kindergarten ['kinds gatn] boys have names like Andy—
HOTOMy 4TO Yy MaJbHHKOR B JETCKOM Cajay HMEHa Takue, Kag, Ha-
npumep, Junu
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“I didn’t go to the kindergarten,” said Mr. Tomata.
“Don’t you remember I went to the factory?”

“Well, I want to know if Andy had a good timel”
Mother cried.

“I’11 ask him,” said Mr. Tomata. He said something
and . listened for the answer. “He says yes,” he said to
Mother.

“Where is Andy?” Mother said.

“In the kindergarten,” said Mr. Tomata. “He’ll never
come home any more.”

o “Well, in that case, ! Mr. Tomata,” said Mother,
“you’ll eat the great big banana * I have for Andy’s sup-
per.”

Mr. Tomata said, “O. K.!” He ate Andy’s big banana.
Then they went home happily.

The Surprise Pillow?

Andy’s kindergarten teacher said to the children,
“Do you like to have a play?” All the children said, “Yes.”
When Andy’s mother came to take him home Andy said,
“We’ll have a play.” ’

“What play is it?” Mother said.

“I don’t know,” said Andy.

“Will you be in it?” * Mother said.

“1 don’t know,” said Andy.

Next’day the teacher said, “This play is about a little
boy who has a dream. ® Who wants to be the little boy?”

Andy didn’t want to be the little boy. Jimmy said,
“Mel”

' in that case—B TaKoOM cJyyae

* panana [bs'nans]—O6anan ,

» The Surprise [so'praiz} Pillow ['pilou]—YnuBurensnas nopyuka
¢ Will you be in it?—A 1b1 Oypews wrpath B Ibece?

5 whe bas a dream —XOTOpLIH BHAMT COH
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The teacher said, “Jimmy, lie down ' on the fioor.
Pretend you put your head on a pillow.”

Andy looked at Jimmy’s head on the hard floor. He
thought of something. He said, “Can I play I'm the pil-
low?” ‘

The teacher looked at Andy and said, “That’s a good
idea.”

Andy lay down. Jimmy put his head on Andy’s lap.

When Andy’s mother came to take him home Andy
said, “I’'ll be in the play.”

“Good!” said Mother. “Do you say anything in the
play?” R

“No,” said Andy, and burst into laughter.

Mother said, “What do you do in this play?”

“I’ll be in it,” said Andy.

Next day the teacher said, “Andy, please bring a pil-
low-case ? tomorrow. A big pillow-case. We shall put the
pillow inside the pillow-case.”

Andy told Mother, “I need a big pillow-case. We’ll
use it in the play.” He got a big pillow-case. Then Mother,
said, “I'm so glad to see you in the play.” ‘

“Oh, you won’t * see me,” said Andy.

“Why not?” asked Mother in surprise.

“Because,” said Andy.

“But you are in the play!”

“Yes.” Andy began to smile. “You won’t see me and
I won’t see you.”

“Why won’t you?”

Andy said nothing.

The day of the play came. Al the mothers came to the

L jie [la1] down— JioXHCE'
¢ pillow-case — HaBoJiOUKa
® won’t = will not
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kindergarten. The teacher said, “Andy, lie as still as a
mouse. * We’ll have ice-cream after the play.”

«0. K.,” said Andy. He went into the pillow-case.

The play was fine. Andy lay as still as a mouse inside
the pillow-case with Jimmy’s head on his lap. Then the
play was over. The teacher closed the curtain. * The
mothers clapped their hands.

Andy went out of his pillow-case and ran to Mother.
He cried, “Did you like the play?”

“[t was the best play I ever saw!” Mother cried.

“You didn’t see me, did you?” Andy asked.

“Nol” said Mother. “Where were you?”

Andy began to smile. “Did you see a pillow-case?” he
said. :

“Yes,” said Mother.

“The white one I brought from our house?” said Andy.

“Yes,” said Mother.

“The big white pillow-case?” said Andy.

—
1 lie as sfill as a mouse —JeKH THXO0, KaK MbIlb
¢ curtain ['ke:tn]—sanasec (meanip.)
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“Yes,” said Mother.

“Did you see a pillow inside the piliow-case?” Andy
asked.

“I saw some bumps,” ! said Mother. “I wanted to go
and give that pillow a good bump!” 2

Andy began to laugh and clap his hands. He cried
“That was me!” ’

“What was?” said Mother.

“The pillow!” cried Andy and burst into laughter,

The Andy Bird

One day Andy thought he would be a bird. * So he
flew up in the tree in his yard and began to sing. '

But he didn’t fool the other birds. They could tell *
by his song that he was not a bird.

He didn’t fool his cat by his song. His cat sat at the
foot of the tree and could tell by Andy’s looks % that he
was not a bird. :

He didn’t fool his dog by his song. His dog could tell
by the Andy’s smell that he was Andy.

Then Mother came out. And he fooled her! She thought
Andy was a bird. She said, “How did the Andy bird get
up in my treep” |

Andy was glad that Mother thought he was a bird.
He said, “The Andy bird flew up.” -

Mother said, “Please fly down.”

Andy said, “The Andy bird wants to sing some more.”
The Andy bird sang some more.

! bump-—0Oyrop

2 gsive...a good bump—CTYKHYTh XOPOILEHBKO

3 Qne day Andy thought he would be a bird.— Opunaxper Sun BO-
obpasu/a, 4To OH NTHIA.

* fell —oTH4UTh, PA3IHUNTD
¢ Gy Andy’s looks—ro BHeUiHeMy BHIY OHIU

7



7, ,"‘{ //_jw" 7
/ ie 71
///
7

o
/ /
i)

i),

Mother brought a banana. She said, “This is bird
food. Come down and get some bird food, Andy bird.”

Andy loved bananas, so he said, “O. K.” But he didn’t
know how to get down. He said, “The Andy bird wants
to sing one more song.” !

Mother said, “Well, one more song.” The Andy bird
sang one more song.

Mother said, “Now come down.”

Andy looked down again. He didn’t know how to get
down. So he said, “The Andy bird wants to sing one
more—"

“Come down!” said Mother.

Andy said, “Help me.”

~ Mother reached up.? Andy reached down.® But

t wants to sing one more seng— XoueT CNeTb €Lie OJNHY I[eCHIO
2 Mother reached up.— Mama norsuynacs 3a DHAH.
8 Andy reached down,— DHAU HaKJOHHJCH.
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Mother was too small. She called to Mrs. Hastings,
“Please help me to get Andy down.”®

Mrs. Hastings reached up. Andy reached down. Mrs.
Hastings said, “I am too small. Call Mr. Grey across the
street.”

Mother called, “Mr. Grey, please help us to get Andy
down.”

Mr. Grey reached up. Andy reached down. Mr. Grey
said, “I am too old. There is the milkman. ® Ask him.”

Mother said, “Mr. Milkman, please come and help
us to get Andy down.”

The milkman reached up. Andy reached down. The
milkman said, “I am too old. Call the policemen.”

Mother said, “All right, I'll call the policemen.”

Andy began to think this was fun. He was glad he was
up in the tree and he waited with great interest for the
policemen. ®

The policemen came in the police car. They said, “You
need a fireman with the ladder. * Let’s call the firemen.”
They called the firemen. Andy sat on the tree and looked
down. He thought it was beautiful!

The firemen came. They put their tall ladder against
the tree. Now they would get him down! ® Andy wanted
everyone to know, ¢ before he went down, that he was
a bird. So he called out, “I’'m the Andy bird!” And he
began to sing as loud as he could. :

! to get Andy down—cHaTb DHIH

? milkman ['milkmen]-—nponasen MoJsoKa
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A fireman got Andy. “O. K., bird!” said the fireman.

Mother said, “Oh, thank you, everyone!” !

Then the firemen put their ladder on the lorry and
drove off. 2 The policemen got into their car and rode
away. The people went away.

The milkman went back to the street. Mr. Grey went
across the street. Mrs. Hastings went back to her own
house. Mother went to the house.

Andy felt so lonely after all this noise that he thought
to himself, “I think I'll be an Andy bird again.” * But
Mother called out the window, “Andy! Come here!”

When Daddy heard the story that night, he said, “If
Andy is going to be a bird we’d better build him a ladder.”*

So Daddy made a ladder. Now Andy could go up—and
down too. After that Andy could be a bird and there was
no need to call Mother, Mrs. Hastings, Mr. Grey, the
milkman ,the policemen and the firemen to get him down!

The Square® Blue and White Animal

One day Andy saw a squirrel. It ran through the yard.
Andy wanted to tell Mother about the squirrel. But then
'he decided to fool her.

“You know...” said Andy with a smile.

“What?” said Mother.

“] saw a big animal,” said Andy.

“Did you?” said Mother.

* Oh, thank you, everyone!—O, Gnaronapio pac Bcex!

2 and drove off —n yexanu
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She wasn’t too surprised. “A great big animall” said
Andy.

“How big?” said Mother.

“This big,” said Andy. He held his hands out to show
the size. ' Mother didn’t look surprised, so he made the
animal bigger, and bigger. “No, this big,” said Andy.

“What colour?” said Mother.

Andy didn’t think the squirrel was a good colour, so
he said, ? “Blue. Blue and white.”

“Oh,” said Mother. “What animal is blue and white?”

Andy sat down on the rocking-chair and rocked hard. *
He played it was a lorry.

“Was he round?” said Mother.

“Nn-nn!” said Andy and shook his head.

“Long?” said Mother.

“Nn-nn!” said Andy and burst into laughter.

“Then he must have been square,” * Mother said. “Was
he square?”

Andy said, “Wait for a minute. I must stop the lorry.
S-st! He was a little square.”

“Then,” Mother said, “maybe... How many legs did
he have?”

Andy sat down on the arm of the chair. He played it
was a horse. He said, “One.”

“Oh, I don’t know...” said Mother.

“Two,” said Andy.

“Don’t know,” said Mother.

“He had three legs,” Andy said. He tried to help
Mother.

! He held his hands out to show the size.— Onu pasisunyn pyxu
B CTOPOHEI, YTOOBl MOKa3aTh, KAKOro OH OblI pasMepa.
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“Oh, three,” Mother said. “Did he have a tail?”

“Yes,” Andy said.

“A long, long tail?”

“Yes,” said Andy. “But the tail wasn’t very long.”
Andy stopped his horse. “It wasn’t from here to the door.”

“It’s not the animal I was thinking of,” * Mother said.
She shook her head. “What ears did he have?”

Andy said, “He had very long ears. Only they weren’t
as long as his tail.” He watched Mother’s face. * “They
weren’t very long ears,” he said.

“Whiskers! * Did this strange animal have whiskers?”
Mother said.

“Yes, he did,” Andy said. He stopped his horse. Now
he was sure* the animal had whiskers. “The whiskers
didn’t hang down,”® he said. “They were sideways
whiskers. © Very, very nice red sideways whiskers.”

“What colour were his eyes?” Mother said.

Andy said, “Red. His eyes were red.”

“They were?” Mother cried. “Did the animal tell
you his name, Andy?”

“Oh, yes,” Andy said.

“What was his name?” said Mother.

“It was...” Andy said the first thing he thought of. ?
“Oh,” said Andy. “His name was 0Ah.”

! 1t’s not the animal I was thinking of —310 me rtoT 3Bepn, 0 KO-
TOpOM 7 AyMaJja

* He watched [wotft] Mother’s face.— On mabsuonan sa JHIOM MaMeL.

* Whiskers ['wiskoz]—¥col (y ocueommorx)

* was sure [fus]—on OB yBeEpeH

? The whiskers didn’t hang down—V¥cnl He cBucanu BHUB

® They were sideways whiskers.— Ouu y mero no ofeum cropouam
(uoca).

* Andy said the first thing he thought of.— Dupu ckasan nepnoe,
9T0 €My HPHLIO B I'OJIOBY.

80

\1/\:’U,<&Z\'r T [I/‘g;?’?’?\
Fe e B B B By

“Oh,” said Mother. She looked at Andy. “Are you sure
it wasn’t Oh No?”

Mother’s eyes were laughing. Did she know he was
fooling her? ! “His name is Oh or Oh No,” he said.

“Well, there he is!” ? cried Mother.

Andy opened his eyes. He looked around. “Where?”
he said.

“There,” said Mother.

Andy looked all around. He couldn’t see any animal.
He looked at Mother’s face.

“Poor 04 No looks so hungry!” Mother said.

Andy looked around again. He couldn’t see any ani-
mal. He said, “Tell him to go away.”

“Very well,” said Mother. She opened the door. “Good-
bye, Oh No. Come to see us again.”

Andy looked out of the window. He was almost sure
he could see a square blue and white animal, with a long

' Did she know he was fooling her? —Heyxenun ouna 3szana, uro
oH ee obManeIBas?
¢ Well, there he is! —Bor onl!
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tail, long ears, red sideways whiskers and three legs. Then
he looked at his mother.

“You know...” he said to Mother.

“What?” said Mother.

“I didn’t really see any animal,” said Andy.

“You didn’t!” said Mother. “Well, you know..."

“What?” said Andy.

“Neither did 1,” * said Mother.

1 Nenmer uld I—H s toxe

QUESTIONS

Timothy Is Afraid of a Mouse

1. Who was Timothy?

2. What was the truth about Timothy?

3. Timothy was afraid of mice, wasn't he?
4. Did Timothy calch the mouse?

5. What did the people say?

Lucy and Melinda

1. Who were Lucy and Melinda?

2. Where did they go?

8. Why were they so glad to be at Grandmother’s house?
4, What did they do at Grandmother’s house?

5. They were very glad to go off, weren’t they?

Sandy’s New Year Sweels

Who was Sandy?

Had he any home?

How did he find “his family”?

Why was Mother angry with Sandy twe {imes?
What did Sandy do on the New Year Eve?
Whose' present did he eat?

What was Sandy’s New Year present?

FUOLN EOiiOee

The Part-Time Dog

Who was Brownie?

Had he any home?

Why did he go to Mrs. Green’s, Mrs. Brown’s and Mrs. White's?
What happencd one day?

Brownie was a nice dog, wasn’t he?

What did the ladies decide at last?

cHloalad o bt

Mirs. Kraus Finds a House

1. What did Mrs. Kraus say one day?

2. What did she do?

3. What did she say to a man who sold houses for people?
4. Did she like other houses?



5. Did Mrs. Kraus like her own house? 5. Did Freddie agree with the cat?
) Y shis a2 K Hies tioise? 6. Where did the cat and Freddie go?
B, Wihiat digh he ay “WhEr. she"saw Ler owil Hottse ‘ 7. Did Freddie like to sing his song sitting on the fence?
) . 8. Did Freddie like to catch a mouse in the grass?
The Magic Geranium 9. Did he like adventures?
1. Where did Mrs. Smith live? 10, Wiyr dif e say &5 homed
2. What did a friend give to Mrs. Smith? _ Teon
3. What did the friend say? Mr,, Plimis: Pesch = fre
4. Why was it called “The Magic Geranium”? l. What had Mr. Pim?
5. What did Mrs. Smith do because of geranium? : 2. What did Mr. Pim say to Mrs. Pim one day?
6. What did Mr. Smith say after dinner? 3. What did Mr. Pim see on his peach-iree next day?
7. What did Mrs. Smith say? 4, What did he do?
5. What did the squirrel do?
The Cat That Wanted to Go Home g- %%Wt did tt'he sqgirrgltgavetthi peaches?
. at is the end of the story?
1. Who was Conrad?
g- wﬁered,ddldche g’g gne.ddayt? N Little Bear Gets Some Sleep
: y did Conrad decide to go home? I .
4. Did he know the way? - L. Wh?;[] did Liltt?le Bear see one morning when he went out to play
5. Whom did Conrad ask the way home? In ihe woods
6. What did Con;ad say when he 3;aw his house and his{ family? % %’f;ytﬁldf‘ﬁ(ﬁ ]elB Bear Cﬂltl thEi‘ Lut}tlg %Jf‘(“) ; (g
7. Was Conrad a clever cat? ; . Did the Little Bear want to get his long winter sleep
4. Did he want to stay in the woods wi lloul his mother?
The Ki ‘ 5. So what did he do?
he ‘Kind Log Caleher 6. What was the end of the story?
1. Why did Mr. Goodkind become the dog catcher? ) )
2. What did the Mayor of the town say to him? The House with Stairs
3. Why did the Mayor of the town decide to have a ball? 1. Who was Peter?
4. Mr. Goodkind was a very kind man, wasn't he? : o
5 What did he d the st dogs? 2. Did he live alone?
- What did he do for the stray dogs 3. Why did he know nothing about the stairs?
. 4. Could Mr. Peterson teach Peter go upstairs?
A Carage for Gabriel 5. How did Mrs. Peterson teach Peter to go upstairs and go down-

. stairs?
Whose name was Gabriel? ‘

Had the car a garage? - I I 1T
Where did Gabriel Tive? Ehe: Sk Tt LiScnes
Why didn’t the ladies buy the car?
Why didn’'t the boy buy Gabriel?
Who bought Gabriel at last?

Was Gabriel happy?

Who was Susan? .

What did Miss Ruth say to her pupils?
Who wanted to help her?

Did Susan find the pink cream pitcher?:
Where did she find it?

T PO el B
Ot Lo o=

The Cat Who Thought He Was a Man

1. Who was Freddie?

The Curious Little Whale

2. Why did he think he was a man? | 1. What did mother say to the little whale one day?
3. Whoe came to Freddie one night? 2. What did the little whale decide to do?
4. What did the eat say to Freddie? 3. How did he go into the canal?
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6. Who helped him to get down?

7. What did Andy say and what did he do before he went down?
8. What did Daddy do for his son?

The Square Blue and White Animal

Whom did Andy see one day?

How did he describe the animal to Mother?

Did Mother look surprised? Why didn’t she look surprised?
She was playing with her son, wasn’t she?

Did each of them see any animal?

S SO0

VOCABULARY

g7

across [9'kros] uepes

adventure [ad’'venifs] npuxamo-
ueHue

advertise ['edvataiz] o6bsBAATH

advertisement [ed’va:tismont]
00BsIBICHIE

afraid [o'frerd]: be afraid Go-
ATbCS

airplane ['zaplem] camouner

almost ["o:lmoust] nourn; expa ne

anyone [‘entwan] mo6oii, KTO-
HUBY b

around [9'raund] Boxpyr

B

ball [bo:1] 6an

banana [bo'nans] Ganan

bedtime [‘bedtaim] Bpema uo-
JKHTBCST CHATh

beside |bi'said] psagom, oxouo

bicycle [‘baisiki] Besocunes

bit* [bit] Kycouex

bit? [bit] cm. bite

bite [bait] yxyc; (bit, bitten)
KycaThb

bitter [‘bita] ropnkuii

blame [bleim] ynpek; Buna; ocysx-
JlaTh, BHHHTDb

block [blok] uyp6ar; xmapranm;
nperpamiaTh

board [bo:d] nocka; Gopr (cyona)

boil [boil] kunsaTuTe, BapuThL

bone [boun] xocth

both [bouB] o6a, o6e

bow [bou| Ganr

branch [brantf] Bersn

bright [brait] spxuii; ceernmift

broad [bro:d] mmpoxuii

brush [braf] merka; unctuth

build [bild] (buiit, buiit) cTpouts

built [bilt] cx. build

bump [bamp] yaap, Tomuox; 6y-
rop;  ynaparb(cs); HaTagku-
BATBLCS

burst [bo:st] B3pwiB, Benpnuxa
burst into laughter pacxoxo-
TaThesl

button [‘batn] myroeuua

C

café ['kefer] xagpe

call [ko:1] 30B; 3BaTh, OKJIMKATH

canal [ko'nal] kanan

captain ['keeptin] xannran

card [kad] kaprouka

careful ['keoful] saGorsiupuit

carry ['kari] mepesosuth

catch [keetf] (caught, caught)
noiMaTth, JIOBUTb, CXBATHTb

caught [ko:t] cam. catch

cause [ko:z] mpuumua; jeno

cheap [{fi:p] newessiii

cherry ['ffer1] Bumms
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child [tfaild] (ma. u.
pebenox

children ['tfildren] (mn. 4. om
child) zern

chop [fop] oréuBHas KoTaeTa

clap- [klzp] xsonars, anmoxupo-
BaTh

closet ['klozit] uynan; mKadh

clothes [kloudz] omerxrna; mmartee

clothes-basket ['kloudz baskit]
OesibeBasi KOp3uHA

corner ['kd:na] yroa

could [kud] mor, morsa, Mmorau

country ['kantri] nepesss, cenb-
CKasl MEeCTHOCTb

creature ['kr'i:‘g'a} CO3JAHHE, KU~
BOE CYLIECTBO

crowd [kraud] tonna; Toanuthes

crown [kraun] xopoua

cry |krzall Bocksmmare; nuaxathb

cupboard ['kabad] wxad; Gyder;
CTeHHOH 1uKagp

curious ['kjuerms] moSonbITHbIH

curtain ['ko:tn] samapsecka, 3a-
HABEChH

children)

D

decide [dr'sard] pemars

dining-reom ['dzmmrum] crouo-
Baga h

dish [di1f] Gmomo; mocyaa

dollar ['dolo) nonnap (Gemencran
edunuya)

downstairs ["daun’stesz] Buus (no
ACCIMHUYL)

drawer ['dro:a] xomog

dream [dri:m] con; meurta

drive [drarv] (drove, driven)
I'HATh; Be3TH; €XaTb (8 Mauiune)
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drive off yesxath, oTbe3RaTh
drove [drouv] cm. drive

E

each [i:{f] Kama b

eise [els] eme; KpoMme

empty [‘'empti] nycroit

engine [‘endzin} morop

enough [1'naf] pososbHO, nocra-
TOYHO

enter [‘ents] Bxomuth

eve [i:v] KauyH

everyone [‘evriwan] Kaxusifi

F

far [fa] nanexo

feel [fi:l] (feit, feit) uyBcTBOBATH;
H1ynaTh, OULYILIBATH

felt [felt] cm. feel

fence [fens] maroponp

ferry-boat ['fertbout] napom

few [fju:] mano
a few HECKOJIBLKO

fight [fart] cpaxenne; (fought,
fought) cpaxarsca

find [faind] (found, found) ma-
XOJUTh

finish ['fin1f] xonuars{cs)

fire ['fas} oroun
be on fire ropers

fireman ['faismon] noxapnsiit

fit [Iit] rommeit (022 wezo-1.);
FOAUTBLCA

flash-tight ['fleflait] gonapuxk

flew [flu:] en. fly

fiow [flou] Teus; nuthCH:

fly [fler] (flew, flown) neraTs

fool {fu:l] o6manmiBaTh

forever [fo'reve] mascerza

forget [fo’get] (fergot, forgotten)
3a0pIBaTh

forgot [fo'got] cm. forget

found [faund] cm. find

frighten ['frartn] myrars

frightened ['fraitnd| nanyranunifi,

HCIyTAHHBIA
frent [frant] mepemusia cropoua;
(pacan

in front of nepepn
furniture ['fo:iniyfs] meGens

G

garage ['geraz] rapax

gate [gert] Bopora

geranium [dz1'reinjom] repaub

goid [gould] somoroil

great [greit] Bemuxwuii

guess [ges| nomarath, CHHTATDH;
JIOTaILIBATHC S

0

hair [hed] Bosoch

ham [heem] Beruynna

hang [hep| (hung, hung) Bucerp;
BELIATh

hard [had] TBepbIH,
CYPOBBI

hear [hio] (heard heard) capl-
HIaTh, CJYIIATh

heard [ho:d] cx. hear

helto [ho'lou} ammo! mpuser!

hid [hid] cx. hide

hide [haid] (hid, hidden) nps-
TaTbhCs

hope [houp] mazexna

hung [hayg] cx. hang

hurey ["hari] cnemmtp

JKECTKHI;

1]

inside ["in'sard] BHyTpH, BHYTpPb;
BHYTPEHHsIs CTOPOHA
instead {m’sted] Bmecto, B3ameHn

invite [in'vart] npuraamars

]

jump [dzamp]| npoirarth, CKakath
juimp up BCKAKHBATH

L]

keep [ki:p] (kept, kept) mepxatn;
XPAHHTD
kept [kept] cm. keep
kettle ["ketl] watimmn
kindergarten ['kinds ¢
CKHH can
kindly ["kamdii]
Ge3no
king [kig] kopoas
kiss [1 lsj nouensyi; LesoBaTh
knit [nit] Bssarb

]

-~

JlaCKkoBO, JO-

ladder |’lazde] usectHuma (npu-
cmasHan), Tpan

land [lend] semas; BbICEl)KI/IBa"i LCA
Ha Oeper

lap [lep] xonenn

later {'leils] Gonee nosaunil; nosn-
Hee

law [lo:] saxou

lay [let] cm. lie

licence ['laisons] nunensus, pas-
pelieHne

fie la1] (lay, fain} nexarsb
lie down aowmurTLCA
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Hft (Wt} sugr

tock [lok] samox; nuro3; zamupartk

tonely ['lounli} opuuogut

lonesome ['lounsem] oauHOKHH,
HOKUHYTBIH

look [luk]: look after upuras-
JILIBATh, 3a00TUTLCH

lorry ['lor1] rpyzosug, dyprod

lose [lu:z] (lost, lost) Tepsrs

tost [lost] cu. lose

tucky ['laki] cuacTmuBwifl, yjrau-
HBIH

M

magic ['maed;ik] BosmeSHbd

make [meik] sacraBiasThb

match [metf] noaxomuts, coor-
BETCTBOBATEL APYT APYTY

matter ['meets] neso

maybe ['meibi:] Moxer Outo

mean [mi:n] (meant, meant) spa-
YMTh, 03HAUATB; UMETH B BHUAY

meant [ment] cm. mean

middle ['mudl] cepennna

milkman  {‘milkmen] npoxasen
MOJIOKa

mind {mamd] pasym, yMm; MueHune

mirror |'miis] sepxano

miss [mis] cxyuaTh

mix - [miks] cvemuBaTh(cs)

moment | ‘moumant] MomenT, Mruo-
BeHue, MUHYTA

moon [mu:n} JayHa

move [mu:v] ABHTaTbCA, Nepees-

HaTtb
i

newspaper ['njus,peipa] rasera
neise [noiz] mwym
noisy ['noizi] wymubii
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nothing ['na®ip] ®uwero, HUYTO
nurse [12:s] HsHA, MeJUIHHCKAA
cecrpa

0

0. K. [‘ou'ket] samno! Xopomo!

once [wans] (o0ux) pas; onHak sl

order |['0:ds] saxas

cutside ['aut’sard] cuapyxu

own f[oun] cmofi, coGcTREHHRIA,
B/IAJETh

owner [‘ouns] Biajesel, Xo3fuH

[

paint [peint] kpacka; kpacurs

pass [pas] NPOXONHTE, [1POE3KATD

peach |pi:tf] nepcux

people ['pi:pl] mapon, moan

pickled ['pikid] mapunosanubiit

pie [pa1] nupor

piilow |'pilou] monymika

pillow-case ['prloukers] HaBosouKa

pitcher ['prifo] xypmxH

plant [plant] caxare (pacmenusn)

piay [plei] nrpa; meeca

pleasant ['pleznt] npusrHsi

police [pa’liis] momumnus

policeman [po’lizsmon] mosuneft-
CKHUH

poodie ['pu:dl] nyxens

postman ['poustmen] nouransou

pretend [pri'tend] npuTBOpATHCA

principal ['prinsopsl] mupextop
(wiroan)

prove [pru:v] n0KaseBaTh

pudding ["pudipg] nypuar

pull [pul] TsHYTH, TAWUTH

R

rabbit ['rebit] kpomuk

race [rels] roHka; MuaThCd

raise [relz] mopHUMAaThH

rang [rep] cm. ring

reach [ri:{f] nmocturath, JOXOMHTDH

remember [r1I'membd] NOMHHTD,
BCHOMMHATD

reply [ri'plai] orser

rest [rest] orabix; ocratox

restaurant ['restoro:p] pecropan

ride [raid] (rode, ridden) exaTp

right [rait] npsmo, Kak pas

ring [rig] (rang, rung) 3BOHHTE;
3BeHeTb, 3BYYATD
ring up 3BOHUTH 1O Tenedony

road [roud] nopora

rock [rok] Kauarbcsi, KaTHTLCS;
BEPTETHCS

rocking-chair ['rokigifea] kpecio-
KayajKa

rode [roud] cx. ride

rell [roul] 6yJsouka

round [raund] KpyrJblii; BOKPYT,
KPyrom

S

sad [sed] nmeuasbHBIA

sadly ['sedli] nmewyasnbHO, TPYCTHO

safe [seif] Gesomacumiil

sale [seil} mponaxa

save [selv] cmacarth

seem [si:m] kasatbcs

sell [sel] (sold, sold) mponamath

service ['sa:vis] obciayKuBaHue

shade [[erd] Tenn

shake [ feik] (shook, shaken) Tpsc-
TH, BCTPAXNBATH

shine [fam] cBerutb{csi); CUATD,
6JaecreTb

shone [fon] cm. shine

ship [[1p] xopabab

shook [fuk] cn. shake

shore [fo:] Geper mopsa

shut [fat] sakpuiraTh(cs)

side [said]} cropona, 6ox; Gopr

sign [sain| suax, ykasarejib; NpH-
3HAK

silly ['stl1] royneii

smell [smel] sanax; maxuyrTe

smile [smatl| yaniGka

smoke [smouk] apiM

sniff [smif] comnenue, ¢pipranpe;
HIOXATh, 4ysTh

sold [sould] cm. sell

somewhere |’samwea] xyna-Hu-
Oy b

soon [su:n] ckopo, BCKope

special ['spefol] cuennanpnbii

square [skwes] KBaupar; KBaj-
paTHbiil

squirrel [’skwiral] Genka

stair [steo] cryneubka

stairs [steoz]| secruuna

starter |'stato] craprep (y asmo-
MOOUNST)

station |'steifn] crannus, Boxsan

stay [stei] ocraBathes; ocramas-
JIUBAThCS

step [step] war; crymenpka; ma-
rath

stone [stoun] kameun

stray [strer] sabaynuThes

study ['stadi] usyuars

suddenly ['sadnli] Bue3anHo, Bpyr

suit [sju:t] xocriom

suitable ['sju:tebl] noaxonsunmi
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sure [fua]: be sure 6hTh yBRepen-
HLIM

surprise  [so’praiz] yuuBsienue;
YAHBASTD(CS5)

T

telephone ['telifoun] Tenedom;
3BOHHUTL O TeJIehoHy

think [6ipk] (thought, thought)
AyMaTh

thought [00:t] cu. think

threw [Oru:] cu. throw

through [Oru:] uepes, cxrozp

throw [Brou] (threw, thrown)
Opocath, KujiaTh

ticket ['tikit] 6uner

tie [tai} npusssmBaTh

time [taim] spems
have a good time xopomo npo-
BOZUTL BpeMs

tiptoe ['tiptou] xomure nHa uL-
noyKax
on tiptoe Ha mpmouyxax

together [to'geds] Bmecre

tongue [tap] asnix

tonight [to'nait] ceroxus Beuepon

too [tu:] cammxom

tooth-brush ['tu:8braf] 3ybunan
merka

top [top] Bepx
at the fop masepxy

trath [tru:6] npasna

tug [tag] 6ykcupubifi mapoxon
turn [fo:n] around 1oBopauy-
BaThCA

U

unless [on'les] ecou me

upstairs ['ap’stesz] Beepx (no
VI

wseful ["jursfull noneausti

usia ! ["juszusl] oBbIyHBI
as usual xax oOnyHO

v

vinegar ['vinigs] ykcyc

W

waii [wett] (for) xparn

waitress ['wertris] opunuanrxa

wake [weik] (up) (woke, woken)
OyauTh, Npo0yKAATECS

watch [wotf] nabmopate

wave [weiv] poaHa; MaxaTb

wet [wet] moxphiit

whaie [weil] xur

whiskers ['wiskez] yew (y ocu-
BO1IHLX)

wigh [wif] xorers

without [wi'0aut] Ges

woke [wouk] cu. wake
wool [wul] wepers
worse [wo:s| Xysauwmi; xyxe
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