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BBEJAEHHUE

VYyedbnoe nocobue «lIpakTuyeckuid Kypc mepeBojia» NpeIHa3HA4YECHO IS
CTyJIeHTOB s3bIKOBBIX (45.03.03, 45.04.03 «DyHmameHTadbHass W IPUKIIATHAS
JMHTBUCTUKA») ¥ HESI3BIKOBBIX HAMpaBIEHWN MOATOTOBKH BBICIIUX Y4YEOHBIX
3aBEJICHUM.

Llenpro HacTOSIIEr0 OCOOUS SBISIETCS 00y4YeHUE MPAKTUUYECKUM HaBBIKAM
paboThI C TEKCTOBBIM MAaTEPUAIIOM P MEPEBOJIE C AHIVIMICKOTO S13bIKa HA PYCCKUN
Y C pyCCKOTO Ha aHTJIMUCKHUM.

Y4ebHoe mocoOue COCTOUT M3 CeMU pas3zAeiioB W 9 mpuiioxeHuil. Kaxmprit
paszie’ BKIIOYAET TEOPETUYECKYIO0 CIPABOYHYIO HH(OPMAIUIO, IMOCBSILIECHHYIO
OTIICJIPHBIM ~ aclieKTaM TEOpHH IepeBofa. Pa3sHooOpa3Hble MpaKTUYECKHE
YOPAKHEHUS, OTJIMYAIouecs Mo (opMe U ypOBHIO CIIOKHOCTH, HAINpaBIEHbI HA
Pa3BUTHE U COBEPILICHCTBOBAHUE HABBIKOB MEPEBOIA.

B nepBoM paszmene [ga€Tcs  ONpEACIICHUE IOHATHIO  IIEPEBOIY,
paccMaTpHUBaOTCSI OCOOCHHOCTM KOMMYHHMKALIMM TIPU TEPEBOAE, ONpenensercs
KOMMYHUKATHUBHAsI PABHOLIEHHOCTh U KOMMYHHMKAaTHUBHOCTh NepeBoja. OCHOBHOE
BHUMaHUe yJelseTcs BbIOopy crocoda rnepeBojia v OnpeesieHue eIMHUL] IepeBoia
C TIOMOIIBI0 PA3UYHBIX NPUEMOB UjieHeHUs] TeKcTa. [IpakTudyeckue ynpakHeHUs
MIPEICTABIICHBI TEKCTAMH PA3JIMYHBIX JKaHPOB, JJII KOTOPBIX HEOOXOAMMO BHIOpPATh
MOAXOJSAIINN CTIOCO0 epeBoa.

Paznensr 2-4, 6 mpobGiiemam mepeBoja JIGKCUUYECKUX €IMHUIL W3Y4aroTCs
CHOCOOBI nepeaadn ux pedepeHInaIbHbIX, parMaTU4eCcKux U
BHYTPUJIMHTBUCTHUECKUX 3HAU€HU. B pasnmene 5 paccMaTpuBarOTCsS CIOCOOBI
nepesaynl rpaMMaTHYecKux 3HadeHui. IlociaegHuii pasmen mocoOus MOCBAIIEH
nepeBoAuecKUM  TpaHnchopMauusMm. Kaxzapslii  pasznen  IpOWJUTIOCTPUPOBAH
TPEHUPOBOYHBIMU  YIPAKHEHUSMH, I1I€JIbI0 KOTOPBIX SIBJISICTCS 3aKperjieHue
TEOPETUYECKOTO MaTepuaa.

[IpunoxeHnue COAECPHKUT HECKOIbKO pa3lesioB, OPHUEHTHUPOBAHHBIX Ha

3aKPCINNICHUC KOMIIJICKCA HABBIKOB, IMOJYYCHHBIX CTYJACHTAMHU B XOJAC ayAUTOPHBIX
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3aHATUA U CAMOCTOSITENFHOM pPalOTHI MO AUCHMILIUHE. TEKCTOBBIA MaTepua,
COZIEpKAILMNCS B TMPUIIOKEHUAX, PA3MEIIEH B COOTBETCTBUM CO CTPYKTYpOH
pa3zesnoB MocoOusi U MOXKET ObITh UCIOJIB30BaH KaK JOMOJIHEHUE K UMEIOLUMCS B
OCHOBHOM 4acTH y4yeOHMKA YIPaKHEHUSAM, U KaK CAMOCTOSITEIbHBIN MaTepua s
paboThl Ha 3aHATUAX U JOMa. TEKCThl NPWIOKEHUS HMMEIOT pa3HbIi YpOBEHb
CIIO)KHOCTH M IPENCTaBIEHBl Pa3HOOOPA3HBIMHM JIUTEPATYPHBIMHU YKAHPAMHU, UTO
MO3BOJISIET MPENoAaBaTeato (HOpMyJIUpPOBaTh 33JaHUSI B COOTBETCTBUU C LEISIMHU
3aHATHUS U YPOBHS NIOATOTOBKHU CTYJIEHTOB.

IIpu pabGore ¢ JaHHBIM MOCOOMEM PEKOMEHAOBAHO HCIOJIb30BAaHUE

CJIEIYIOLIUX CJIOBApEN M CIPAaBOYHUKOB:

www.multitran.ru — “HTEpHET CHUCTEMa ABYSI3bIUYHBIX CIIOBAPEI;

https://wooordhunt.ru/ - aHrI0-pycCKUid, pyCcCKO-aHTIIMACKUHN CIIOBAPH,

https://context.reverso.net/ - mouck, mepeBoa Ha PYCCKHUI B KOHTEKCTE IS
AHTJIMACKUX CJIOB, BBIPAKEHUW W UAMOM; OECIIATHBIM aHTJIUHCKUN-PYCCKUN
CJI0Baph C MUJUIMOHAMH ITPUMEPOB MIEPEBOJIA,;

https://synonyms.reverso.net/synonym/ - TOWCK CHHOHHMOB M aHAJIOTOB

AQHTJIMHUCKOM JICKCUKH;

https://www.native-english.ru/idioms - ycToiliuuBbic BBIPOKEHUS, HIHOMBI

AQHTJINMCKOTO S3bIKA;

https://idioms.thefreedictionary.com/ - onpenenenus, ©IUOMBI, TPUMEPHI;

https://dictionary.cambridge.org/ru/ - onpezeneHuss W 3HAYCHHS CJIOB C

IMPOU3HOIICHUCM U IICPCBOJAMU;

https://www.ldoceonline.com/ - Longman Dictionary of Contemporary

English - ToakoBbIi Cl1OBaph aHTIIMHCKOTO SI3BIKA;

https://www.thesaurus.com/browse/online - ciioBapb CHHOHUMOB H

AHTOHHUMOB aHTJIMMCKOT'O A3bIKA,

https://www.urbandictionary.com/ - ciioBapb COBPEMEHHOI'O  CJICHTa

AHTJIMMCKOTO SI3BIKA;

https://synonyms.reverso.net/synonym/ - cioBapb CHHOHUMOB aHTJIHHCKOTO

SI3BIKA;


http://www.multitran.ru/
https://wooordhunt.ru/
https://context.reverso.net/
https://synonyms.reverso.net/synonym/
https://www.native-english.ru/idioms
https://idioms.thefreedictionary.com/
https://dictionary.cambridge.org/ru/
https://www.ldoceonline.com/
https://www.thesaurus.com/browse/online
https://www.urbandictionary.com/
https://synonyms.reverso.net/synonym/

https://www.macmillandictionary.com/ - TOJKOBBIA CIOBaph aHTIUHCKOTO

SI3BIKA;

https://gufo.me/dict/enru_muller - anrno-pycckuii cioBaps Miojuiepa;

https://dictionary.cambridge.org/dictionary/essential-american-english/ -

TOJIKOBBIU CJI0Bapb aMCPUKAHCKOI'O AHTJIAMCKOTO A3bIKA,

http://onlineslangdictionary.com/ - TOJKOBBIH CIIOBaph CICHra aHTJIHUHCKOTO

A3BIKA.

JlanHOe TmOCOOME MOXKET OBITh HWCIOJIB30BAHO JUISI ayJUTOPHOU W
CaMOCTOSITENIbHOM paboThI CO CTyAeHTaMu J1t000# PopmMbl 00yUEHHUS.

Cuuraem, 4YTO HacTosillee Y4eOHOE IMOCOOME MOXKET CHOCOOCTBOBATh
BbIpa0OTKE U COBEPIICHCTBOBAHUIO HAaBBIKOB IEPEBOJIa TEKCTOBBIX MaTepUasOB

PAa3IMYHBIX CTUJIEN U )KaHPOB U YPOBHEU CIIOKHOCTH.


https://www.macmillandictionary.com/
https://gufo.me/dict/enru_muller
https://dictionary.cambridge.org/dictionary/essential-american-english/
http://onlineslangdictionary.com/

PA3JEJI 1. CIIOCOBBI IEPEBOJIA

ConepikaHue MOHATHS «TIEPEBOI»

IlepeBon — a)ocoObIi  BUJ  pEUYEBOM  JACATEIBLHOCTH, IPOIECC,
COBEpIIAIOIIUNCA B (HOpME TCHUXOJIOTHYECKOTO aKTa M COCTOSIIMNA B TOM, YTO
pedeBoe Mpou3BeACHUE (TEKCT, YCTHOE BBICKA3bIBAHKE), BO3SHHUKIIEE B MCXOTHOM
s3eike (MS), mepenaéres Ha 361k mepeBoga (I151); 6) pesymbrar 3Toro mporecca,

MNPOAYKT ACATCIIBHOCTH IICPCBOAYMKA.

IlepeBoa Kak cpeaCTBO MEKbAZLIKOBOH KOMMYHUKAIIMI

B n1r00oMm akTe KOMMYHUKAIIMM HMEET MECTO B3aUMOJICHCTBHE MEXITY
Y4aCTHUKaMU (KOMMYHUKAaHTAMH):

- ICTOYHHK — JIUIIO, OT KOTOPOTO UCXOJUT UH(POPMAIIHs, CO3/1aTelNb TEKCTA,

- peuenTop / peUENHEHT — TMOoJIydaTellb COOOIIEHUs (CIYIIAIONINN WU
YUTAIOIIN).

Kaxxnas enqununa si3plka XapakTepu3yeTcsl HaJTuaneM:

- MaTepUaIbHOTrO (3BYKHU, OYKBBI);

- UJICAJIBHOTO (CoJIepKaHue, SIUHCTBO (POPMBI).

SI3bIK — OmpeAeNeHHbIN, YMOPSIOYCHHBIH Ha0Op WM CHCTEMa 3HAKOB,
MPE3CHTYIONIUX KaKy0-1u00 HHGOPMAIHUIO.

N3 nabmroenus 3a KOMMYHHKaIMen (cM. puc. 1) CylecTByIOT BBIBOJIBI.

1. Ilporiecc KOMMYHUKAIIMK WMEET B BHUIY OMPEICICHHOTO PEIEIUEHTA,
YYUTHIBACT HAJUYHME y HETO OIPEACIICHHBIX 3HAaHWUN WM OIBITa, PACCUATAH Ha
aKTUBHOE y4aCTHE PEIETIMEHTA B ’TOM IPOIIeCcCe, Ha U3BJICUYCHUE U JOTIOTHEHUE UM
CoJIep KaHMs TIEPeIaBaeMOro COOOIIEHUS.

2. Texct (uHpopMalus, B HEM COJAEpIKAIIAsCs) CKIAIbIBACTCS W3 psa
KOMITOHEHTOB: 00CTaHOBKA, ONBIT U HAMEPEHNE NCTOYHUKA.

3. CooOmieHne Ha BbIXOAE M TMpuémMe HE TOXIECTBEHHO. B Xxone

KOMMYHUKAIIMHM BO3MOKHA HEKOTOpast MoTepst MHGOPMAITUH B CBSI3U C OTCYTCTBHEM



y pelentopa 3HAHWHA, HEXKEIaHWe TIyOOKO aHAIM3UpOBaTh COJICpP’KaHUE
BOCITPUHUMAEMOTO TEKCTA.

4. Tlonnas mepenada wHOpPMALMK HE 00s3aTeNbHA JJIA OCYIIECTBICHUS
SI3LIKOBOM KOMMYHHKAIIMW. Penentop M MCTOYHUK BBIIEISIOT OCHOBHYIO 4YacTh
uHpopMaruu M MeHee BaxHyr. HemonHoe moHuMaHwe dYacTu HHGOpPMaALUU

ABJIACTCS ITPUBBIYHBIM U €CCTCCTBCHHBIM U HC BBI3BIBACT TPYAHOCTHU B 06IIICHI/II/I.
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Pucynok 1 — Cxema KOMMYHUKAIIUU TIPU MIEPEBOJIE

Jliis Teopuu nepeBojia BaKHO, YTOOBI TEKCTHI HA BBIXOJE U IpUeMe ObLITU He
TOXJI€CTBEHHbI, @ HAXOJWJINCh B OTHOILIEHUH KOMMYHUKAaTUBHON PaBHOLIEHHOCTHU.

KoMMyHUKaTHMBHAs pPaBHOLIEHHOCTh — CIOCOOHOCTh TEKCTa BBICTYNAaTh B
KayecTBE IOJIHOMPABHOM 3aMeHbl (B (PYHKUMOHAJIBHOM, CTPYKTYPHOM U
COJIEpP>KaTeIbHOM OTHOIIEHHH) APYroro Tekcra. KoMMyHHKaTUBHO paBHOLEHHBIE
TEKCThI SBISAIOTCA (OpMaMU CYIIECTBOBAHUS OJHOTO M TOTO K€ COOOILIEHUS U
00BEIUHAIOTCS BOSAMHO B POLECCe KOMMYHHUKALIUU.

Mexbsa3bIKOBasi KOMMYHHMKALMS — 3TO KOMMYHHKAIUs, TPU KOTOPOM
pelenuenHT npuderaer K MOMOUIH SI3bIKOBOIO MOCPEIHUKA.

S3p1kOBOM MocpenaHuk npeodpasyer ucxoanbiii TekcT (UT) B Takyro popmy,
KOTOpasi MOXET OBbITh BOCHPHUHSTA PELENUEHTOB, HE BIAJCIOUIUM HCXOJHBIM

A3BIKOM.



3afauu SI3BIKOBOTO MOCPEIHUKA:

1. u3Bneus unpopmanuio U,

2. IepeKOANPOBAThH €€;

3. mepeaaTh Jablie.

KoMMyHHKaTHBHAS paBHOIICHHOCTH:

1. B GyHKIMOHATIEHOM TUTAHE — OPUTHUHAJ U MEPEBOJI pACCMATPUBAIOTCS Kak
€IMHOE 11eJI0€; IEPEBO/I MPUIIHMCHIBAIOT aBTOPY OpUTHHATIA;

2. COZIEP)KATEIPHOE OTOXAECTBICHUE COCTOMT B TOM, YTO PELENTOPHI
IepeBoJia CUMUTAIOT, YTO TEPEBOJ] MOJHOCTHIO BOCIPOU3BOIUT COJIEPIKAHUE
OpHUTHHANA,

3. CTPYKTypHOE OTOXIECTBJIEHUE — PELENTOphl IEPEeBOJAa CUYUTAIOT, 4YTO
MIEPEBO/] ¥ OPUTHHAJ COBMAIAIOT HE TOIBKO B I[EJIOM, HO M B YACTHOCTH (KOJIMYECTBO
pa3aesoB, CTpaHUL).

OpuruHan u mepeBo]; paBHOLEHHBI. OOIIHOCTh COJEpKAHUS OpPUTHMHANA U

nepeBoa (CMBICIOBAs OJIM30CTh) COCTABIAET SKBUBAIECHTHOCTE IIEpeBoal.

Buabl cokpaméHHoro nepesojaa

1. BeiGopouHbIil epeBoj] Kak CIOcOo0 COKPAIIEHHOTO TEPeBO/ia COCTOUT B
BbIOOPE KIIHOYEBBIX, C TOUKH 3PEHUS MEPEBOMYMKA, €IUHHI] UCXOJHOIO TEKCTa U
UX MOJIHOM TiepeBojie. Bce ocTanbHbie KOMIOHEHTHI ICXOHOTO TEKCTa MPU TaKOM
cnocobe OTOpachlBalOTCA KaK BTOPOCTENEHHBIE C TOUKHM 3PEHHUS JOCTUKEHHS
pe3ynapTaTa M HE TOJJIeKaT MepeBoay BooOme. Takoil crmocod TOBOJBRHO YacTo
NPUMEHSETCS JUIsl Tepecka3a B TE3UCHO-pedepaTHBHOM BHUE NETOBBIX IHCEM,
ra3eTHBIX MAaTEpUajoB, HAYYHBIX CTaTed M COOOILEHUH, JOKJIAI0B U T. II.
J10CTOBEPHOCTH TaKOTO TIEPEBOa OCHOBBIBAETCSI HA TOYHOCTH BHIOOPA KITFOUEBBIX
eIuHMI], YTOOBI B TIEPEBOJIC HE Tpolaja Kakas-Tu0o Ba)KHAs YacTh HMCXOJHOMN
uHbOpMaInK, OT YETro, €CTECTBEHHO, TAKOW MEPEBO/I 3aCTPaxoBaH TOJIBKO JOOPHIM

HMCHCM IICPCBOAYMKA.

! Komuccapos B. H. O6mas teopus nepesoaa : [Ipo6aeMbl NeEpeBOJOBENEHNS B OCBEIEHNH 3aPYOEK. YIEHBIX :
(Y4e6. mocobue) / B. H. Komuccapos; M-Bo o6m1. 1 ipod. o6pazoanus Poc. deneparmu. Mock. TOC. TUHTBHCT.
yH-T [u 1p.]. - M. : HUePo : FOpaiit, 2000. - 132, [2] c.
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2. OyHKIIMOHAIBHBIM YaCTUYHBIA TEpPeBOJ KaK CIOCO0 COKpall€HHOM
nepe1adyd MUCXOAHOTO TEKCTa Ha JIPYrOM SI3bIKE 3aKIII0YAETCs B KOMIIOHOBaHUU
NEPEBOJHOrO TEKCTAa M3 (PYHKIIMOHAIBHO MPEOOPa30BAHHBIX €IUHMI] UCXOJHOTO
TekcTa. DYHKIMOHAIBHOE MPEOOpa30BaHUE MOKET OCHOBBIBATHCS HA JIEKCHUKO-
CEMaHTUYECKUX, TPAMMaTHYECKUX U CTHIIMCTUYECKUX TPAaHC(HOPMALUAX UCXOTHOTO
TEKCTa, NMPUMEHEHHBIX B LEISIX €ro OOILEro COKpAaLIeHWs WM YHPOIICHUS.
TUOUYHBIM NPUMEPOM TAKOTO cHocoba NepeBojia SBIAETCS TAaK Ha3bIBAEMbIN
JUTEpaTypHBIN NEepecKas, KOrja 1ej10e KpyIIHOE IIPOU3BEICHNE IEPECKa3bIBACTCS B
yOpOWEHHOM BapHaHTe: Hanpumep, Anrca B Ctpane Uyzaec B mepeBojie-niepeckase
b.3axonepa. Ilomumo  TpaHc(hOpMalMHU-YNPOIIEHHUS  HMCXOJHOTO  TEKCTa
(YHKIIMOHAJIBHBIN EPEBOJ] TOMYCKAET TakKe OOLIME KYMIOpbl HAU0OJIee CI0XKHbIX
YyacTel UCXOIHOTO TEKCTa, HO 3TO HE 00s13aTENIbHO, TaK KaK OHU MOTYT OBITh TaK»Ke

YIPOILIECHBI.

Buabl mosiHOrO nepesojaa

B omnnune OT COKpam€HHOro IMepeBoja IOJHBIM NEPEBOJ HAIPABJIEH HAa
TIIATETbHOE  BOCIPOM3BEJECHHUE  BCEX  KOMIIOHEHTOB  MH(OPMalMOHHOU
YIOPSIOYEHHOCTH UCXOJHOTO TEKCTA B €AMHHUIAX MNEPEBOIALIETO sA3bIKa. [10HbIN
MEPEeBOI MOXKET OCYIIECTBISATHCA PA3NMMUHBIMU  CIIOCOOaMHu, HO HauOolee
pacrpoCTpaHEHHBIMUA MOXHO CUUTATh CIEAYIOUIME: OYKBAIBHBIN, WU TOCIOBHBIN
[epeBOJ], CECMAHTUYECKUU IEPEBOJ U KOMMYHUKATUBHBIA [IEPEBO/I.

1. BykBanbHBIA MEPEBOJ 3aKJIIOYAETCS B IOCIOBHOM BOCHPOU3BEICHUU
HMCXOJHOTO TEKCTa B €AMHHUIIAX MEPEBOMSIIETO $S3bIKA, MO BO3MOXKHOCTH, C
COXpaHEHUEM JTaKe TOpsJIKa cleIoBaHUs 3JIeMeHTOB. 1o cymiecTBy, OyKBaIbHBIH
MEPEeBOJ] CPABHUTEJIBHO PEAKO MPUMEHSECTCS IS KOMMYHUKATUBHBIX LEIEH M
OOBIYHO UMEET UCKITFOYUTEIIFHO HAYYHYIO 00J1aCTh pacrnpocTtpaneHus. Tak, B esx
JMHTBUCTUYECKOTO aHaM3a OyKBAJIBHBIA TEPEBOJ SBISETCS MPEANOYTHTEIIbHEE
JIPYTUX CIOCOOOB MPEICTABICHUS HCXOJHOTO TEKCTa, IMOCKOJBKY IO3BOJISET
nepeaarb MHPOPMAIMIO O CaMOW CHHTAaKCHYECKOW CTPYKType OpHUTHHAIIA.

BykBasbHBIN IEPEBOJ IPUMEHSETCSA TAKXKE B KOMMEHTApUAX K HENEPEBOAMMOU
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UTpe CJIOB WX (Ppa3eoIOrHuecKuM eAMHULAM (KaK MPaBUiIo, JOCIOBHBIN MEPEBO
COIIPOBOXAAETCA MPHU ITOM MTOMETKOM «OYKBAJIBHO» HIIU «JIOCIOBHOY»). B ncropun
XYJ05KECTBEHHOTO MePEBO/Ia U3BECTHBHI MOMBITKYA TPUMEHEHHS 3TOTO CIIoco0a Jlaxe
K CTUXOTBOPHBIM TE€KCTaM, HarpuMmep, repeoasl A. Pagnosoit neec VY. Lllexcnmpa.
2. CeMaHTHUECKUN TIEPEeBOJ 3aKIIOYaeTCs B BO3MOXKHO OoJjiee MOJIHON
nepeaaye KOHTEKCTyaIbHOTO 3HaYEHUs DJIEMEHTOB UCXOAHOTO TEKCTa B €IMHUIIAX
nepeBOAsIIEro s3bika. [Iporecc ceMaHTHUYECKOro nepeBojia MpeiCcTaBisieT coO0n
€CTECTBEHHOE B3aUMOJICHCTBUE JABYX CTPATETUH: CTPATETMH OPUEHTUPOBAHUS Ha
coco0 BBIpOKEHHUS, TMPHUHATHIA B MEPEBOMAIIEM S3bIKE, W CTPATETHH
OPUEHTHPOBAHMUS HA COXPAHEHHWE OCOOEHHOCTEH MCXOAHOW (POPMBI BBIPAKEHUS.
IlepBast cTpareruss mnpuMeHsieTcss K  OOLIEYNOTPEOUTENbHBIM  JIEKCHKO-
rpaMMaTHYECKUM JJIEMEHTaM HMCXOJHOTO TEKCTa, TaKUM KaK CTaHJapTHBIC
CUHTAKCUYECKHE CTPYKTYpbl, NYHKTyalus, AJUHA MPEUIOKECHUN, TUIIHNYHbIE
MeTaophl, COIO3bl, CUHTAKCHYECKHE OO0O0POTHI, MOP(HOJIOrHUECKUE CTPYKTYpHI,
IIMPOKO PACIPOCTPaHEHHBIE OOIIEKYIbTYPHBIE H HAYYHO-TIOMYJISIPHBIE TEPMUHBI U
BbIpaXEHUS U T. 1. BTOopas cTparerust okas3bIBaeTCsi YMECTHOW IpHU IEPEBOJIE
HECTaHJIAPTHBIX, aBTOPCKUX 00OPOTOB, OPUTHHAIBHBIX CTUIMCTUYECKUX TIPUEMOB,
HEOOBIYHOM JIEKCUKHM M T. 1. — B TaKUX CIIydyasx CEMaHTHUUECKUH MepeBo] yalle
BCEr0 OPUEHTUPYETCS Ha Crieu(UKY HCXOJHOTO 3HAKa U COXPAHSET B IEPEBOJIE KaK
MOXHO OOJIbIIIE €r0 0COOEHHOCTEHN, BIUIOTH 10 OYKBaJbLHOIO MEPEBOIA.
CeMaHTHYECKHI ITEpEeBO/I, KaK MPaBUII0, IPUMEHSAETCS K TEKCTaM, UMEIOLIUM
BBICOKHI COLMAJIBHO-KYJIBTYPHBIN CTaTyC: Ba)KHbIE HCTOPHUYECKHE JTOKYMEHTHI,
IIPOM3BENICHUSI BBICOKON JUTEpaTyphbl, YHHKAJIbHBIE OOpaslbl d3Moca © T. I
BHuMaHue K MeTpYalIliuM SA3BIKOBBIM JIETAISIM MOJJIMHHMKA B TaKOM BHJIE
NEepPeBO/Ia HEPEAKO MEPEBEIINBAECT COOOPAKEHUSI «UUTAOETBLHOCTH» MEPEBOAHOIO
TekcTa. Takoil crmocol mepeBoja UCHOIB3YETCs MPEXKAE BCETO IS aKaJeMUUYECKIX
U3JaHUM, TpeJHa3HAUYEHHBIX [UIsI Y3KOTO Kpyra CHEUUalIMCTOB, WIM JJs
JIOKYMEHTOB, CYIIECTBYIOIIMX B EIMHHYHBIX OHK3EMIUIIpax TaK Ha3bIBAEMOTO
ayreHTH4HOTO IlepeBosa, TO eCTh MEPEBOIHOTO TEKCTA, FOPUANYECKU TPU3HAHHOTO

AICKBATHBIM OPHUTIHHAIY WKW IIapalJICIbHO CO3AaHHOIO B BUJAC BAPHUAHTOB Ha ABYX
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(unu 6onee) si3pikax. CeMaHTHUUECKUH MTEPEeBO/T OKa3bIBAETCs 3aTpeOOBaH TakxKe MPH
nepefadye TEKCTOB THUIA TEXHHUYECKMX HWHCTPYKLMM, OOJBIIMHCTBA HAyYHBIX
nyOnuKamuii u, 6€3yCcI0BHO, OPUTUYECKUX TOKYMEHTOB.

3. KoMMyHHMKaTHBHBIA CcHOCOO 3aKiOYaeTcsi B BHIOOpPE TaKOro IyTH
nepeauyn MCXOIHON MH(pOpPMAIUU, KOTOPBIM MPUBOJIUT K MEPEBOIHOMY TEKCTY C
aJICKBaTHBIM MCXOJHOMY BO3JICMCTBHEM Ha Mojydyareis. [ JJaBHbBIM OOBEKTOM MpH
TaKOM CIIOCOO€ MEPEBO/IA OKA3bIBAETCA HE CTOJIBKO SI3bIKOBOM COCTaB MCXOJHOIO
TEKCTa, CKOJIBKO €r0 COJEPKATEIbHOE U IMOIMOHAIBHO-ICTETUYECKOE 3HAUYCHUE.
[Tpuuem B oTnudne OT (PyHKIHMOHAIBHOTO MEPEBOAa KOMMYHHUKATUBHBIN MEPEBOT
HE JIONMYCKAaeT HU COKpPAUICHWW, HU YNPOIICHUHM HUCXOAHOTO Marepuana. B
CYLIHOCTH, TO, UTO B OOMXOJI€ 4acTO Ha3bIBAECTCA JUTEPATYPHBIM U, B YaCTHOCTH,
XYyJI0)KECTBEHHBIM TE€PEBOJIOM, Ha CAMOM JieJieé MPEACTaBIseT COOOW HMMEHHO
KOMMYHUKATUBHBIN ME€PEBOJI, YYUTHIBAIONIMNA — WIA NPOTrpaMMHUPYIOIIAN —
IparMaTHKy MOdydareias. JTOT CIOCO0 SBISIETCS ONTHUMAJIbHBIM JJIsi OOJbIIen
YacTH  XYJO0’KECTBEHHOW  JHUTEpaTypbl, MNyOIMIUCTUKH, YaCTH  HAy4HO-
TEOPETUYECKUX U HAYYHO-TIONYJIAPHBIX TEKCTOB U T. II.

CneurpuyeckuM BapuaHTOM KOMMYHHUKATUBHOTO TIE€pEBOJA SIBISETCS
OOJBIIMHCTBO MO3TUYECKUX NEPEBOJIOB, OCKOJIBKY CTUXOTBOPHBII TEKCT IO CBOEH
npupojsie He MOAAAETCS MPOCTOMY CEMAaHTUYECKOMY, a TeM Oojiee OyKBaJIbHOMY
NEepPeBO/ly, 3a HCKIIOYEHHUEM HEKOTOPBIX 00pa3uoB BepiuOpa. Jlake MONBITKA
IIEPEBECTU CTUXOTBOPHBIN TEKCT IIPO30H, NPUIEPKUBASICH KAK MOKHO ITOJIHEE €T0
JIEKCUKO-CEMAHTUYECKUX U TPAMMAaTHYECKUX COCTABIISIOIINX, HE MEHSIOT CYLIECTBA
nena, u0O MpPU TAaKOM TMOJXOJE HE MEPEBOJATCS BaKHEHMIIHME COCTaBISIOIINE
CTUXOTBOPEHUS — €ro (POHETUUYECKHE U PUTMO-METPHUUECKHE KOMIIOHEHTHI, TO €CTh
CTUXOTBOPEHHE NEPECTAET ObITh CTUXOTBOPEHUEM U MIPEBPAILAETCS B KAYECTBEHHO
WHOM TEKCT U MOXKET CIIY’KUTh JIMIIb JUJI OTPAHUYECHHBIX KOMMYHUKATUBHBIX LIEIICH.
B kauecTtBe mnpumepa MOXHO IPUBECTH IIpO3avdeckud mnepeBoa «[amiieray
M. Mopo30BbIM, MpeIHA3HAYCHHBIA TEPEBOJYMKOM B KadyeCTBE MOCOOMS st
aKTEPOB, PEKUCCEPOB U MHBIX ITOJIyYaTeNIeH, WIA PO3anYECKUE NIEPEBOIbI CTUXOB

AHHBI AXMaTOBOW Ha aHTJIMACKUH SA3bIK (MPYU BUAUMOM COXPAHEHUH TOCTPOYHOIO

12



pa30neHust TeKCTa), MPUCIOCOOIEHHBIE NMEPEBOJYUKOM KO BKyCaM COBPEMEHHOMU

aAMEPUKAHCKOM ayJUTOPHU,

VIIPAXKHEHWA
Yupaxnenue 1. 1. T[lepeBequre cieayronuii TEKCT MOCPEACTBOM BBIOOPOYHOIO
ImepeBoaa, COXpaHuB OCHOBHOC COO6HI€HI/I€ H OITyCKasa l'IOI[pO6HOCTI/I.
Vaccines work in the real world, new data shows
By Ivana Kottasovda, CNN
Updated 1234 GMT (2034 HKT) February 23, 2021

There's more good news on vaccines. Real-life data from the United Kingdom
has shown that the vaccination rollout is having a positive impact — even after just
one dose.

A study carried out by Public Health England on healthcare workers aged
under 65 showed that a single dose of the Pfizer/BioNTech Covid-19 vaccine
provides high levels of protection against infection and symptomatic disease.

One dose of the vaccine reduced the risk of infection by 72% after three
weeks, while two doses reduced the risk of infection by 85%, according to the data
released yesterday. And this high level of protection extended to the new, and more
contagious, B.1.1.7 coronavirus variant first identified in the UK in December.

The data follows on from a similar study published in Israel earlier this month,
which showed that the Pfizer-BioNTech vaccine reduced symptomatic coronavirus
infections by more than 90% in the real world.

Separate data from Scotland, also released yesterday, suggests that four weeks
after the initial dose, the Pfizer vaccine reduces the risk of hospital admission from
Covid-19 by up to 85% -- and the Oxford-AstraZeneca vaccine cuts it by up to 94%.

Meanwhile in the United States, a third vaccine could soon get the green light.
Johnson & Johnson is expected to release more details this week about the Phase 3

trials of its coronavirus shot, ahead of a meeting of the US Food and Drug

2 KazakoBa, T. A. TIpakTuueckue ocHOBBI iepeBoia : English < Russian / T. A. Kazakoga. - CII6. : Jlenusuar :
Coro3, 2001. - 317, [2] c.
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Administration's vaccine advisers on Friday. Based on their guidance, the FDA may
approve the single-dose vaccine.

The Johnson & Johnson shot was shown to be 66% effective in preventing
moderate and severe disease in a global Phase 3 trial, but 85% effective against
severe disease, the company announced Friday. It is already being used in South

Africas.

Ynpaxkuenue 1. 2. IlepeBenure  cleayromuid  TEKCT  MOCPEIACTBOM
BBIOOPOYHOTIO IEPEBO/IA, COXPAHUB OCHOBHOE COOOLIEHUE U OITYCKasl MOAPOOHOCTH.
PSVR2: Sony announces ‘improved" PlayStation VR for PS5

Sony says its next-generation PlayStation VR system will feature an improved
field of view and silence critics of the current device's wire-heavy set-up.

The headset will also come with a new controller inspired by the PS5's
DualSense gamepad.

PSVR faced criticisms over the multiple cables and adaptors it required.

The new version, PSVR2, will run using a single cord connection, enabling
less cluttered play.

It is expected to hit shelves at some point in 2022, but no games have yet been
announced for it.

Restock of new PlayStation 5 causes chaos online

Amazon investigating missing PlayStation 5s

Games industry analyst Piers Harding-Rolls told the BBC the release would
help fill a gap in the market that had yet to be filled by competitors.

"The first PlayStation VR helped the PS4 console stand out from Microsoft’s
Xbox One, and a next-gen version will do the same for the PS5 versus Xbox Series
X."

However, he questioned Sony's decision to not launch a wireless device.

3 https://edition.cnn.com/2021/02/23/world/coronavirus-newsletter-02-23-21-intl/index.html
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"I still hope that a wireless solution, as is available on other PC-based
headsets, makes its way to market at some point."

The original PlayStation VR launched in 2016 for the PS4.

Sony said in January 2020 that sales had topped five million units since the
headset first went on sale.

The gaming giant says the new headset will feature improvements in
everything from resolution to field of view to track and input.

However, there are currently no next-gen PlayStation 5 games that are
compatible with the technology.

Players can use the device on PS4 games that are backwards compatible with
the PS5 such as Minecraft and Skyrim. However, an adaptor is needed to make this
possible.

Hideaki Nishino of Sony Interactive Entertainment revealed that fans should
not expect to get their hands on the system this year.

"There’s still a lot of development under way for our new VR system," he
said.

"We’re taking what we’ve learned since launching PS VR on PS4 to develop
a next-gen VR system.

"It will connect to PS5 with a single cord to simplify setup and improve ease-
of-use, while enabling a high-fidelity visual experience."

He also revealed that development kits were due to be sent out shortly*,

4 https://www.bbc.com/news/technology-56175254
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Ynpaxknenue 1. 3. IlepeBeautre  crneayromuid  TEKCT  MOCPEACTBOM
BBEIOOPOYHOTO TIEPEBO/IA, COXPAHUB OCHOBHOE COOOIIEHUE U OITyCKasl MOAPOOHOCTH.
The Simpsons: How the show's writers predict the future

By Sinead Garvan
Newsbeat entertainment reporter
Published19 July 2019

They're the most-famous animated family on the planet and have been
entertaining viewers for more than 30 years.

From celebrity cameos and sometimes predicting the future, The Simpsons set
the benchmark for other animated sitcoms.

"You're in a room with 10 to 20 really funny people,” writer Al Jean tells
Radio 1 Newsbeat. He's been with Bart and the rest of the family since 1989 when
the show began.

"So maybe the best thing is when Trump does something stupid and you've
got a lot of people who can make jokes about it right away."

"But," he says, "there are definitely a lot of distractions".

Working on the programme is like group therapy.

"There is so much going on in the world that we have to come in and talk
about it," Stephanie Gillis, another of the show's writers, tells us.

"That's why | think we end up talking about the show a lot outside of work,
because so much of what is going on in the world ends up on the show."

That's not all - things that haven't yet happened also have a tendency to end
up on the show.

In recent years The Simpsons have given us a glimpse into the future -
including the prediction that Donald Trump would become President.

They predicted the Ebola crisis, smartphones and even Lady Gaga performing
at the Superbowl.

"With the Trump one in 2000 we were looking for a funny celebrity who

would be president,” explains Al.
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It wasn't as left-field as you may think — President Trump had already said
back then he'd consider running for office at some point in the future.

The show's apparent knack for predicting the future provided a field day for
conspiracy theorists when an episode long before the terror attacks on 11 September
2001 saw the Simpsons head to New York City.

"They bought a guide book on New York that had the words 9 dollars on it
next to a picture of the Twin Towers, so it looked like 9/11 — but it was totally
coincidental,” Al says.

There have been hundreds of episodes and many plotlines about the future but
they don't think the outcomes are as crazy as some fans think.

"If you make enough predictions then 10% will turn out to be right,” Al
suggests.

"We are sort of futurologists in that we write 10 months ahead, so we're trying

to guess what is going to happen," adds Stephanie®.

Ynpaxunenue 1. 4. IIepesenute N 13%00111217¢ TEKCT IIOCPEACTBOM
(yHKUHMOHAJIBHOTO MepeBoja. AJanTHpPyHTe TEKCT TepeBoja Mg JETCKON
aynutopuu (10-12 ner).
Tunguska event

Edward F. Tedesco

Research Associate Professor, Space Science Center, University of New
Hampshire, Durham.

Tunguska event, enormous explosion that is estimated to have occurred at
7:14 AM plus or minus one minute on June 30, 1908, at an altitude of 5-10 km
(15,000-30,000 feet), flattening some 2,000 square km (500,000 acres) and charring
more than 100 square km of pine forest near the Podkamennaya Tunguska River in
central Siberia (60°55" N 101°57" E), Russia. The energy of the explosion is

estimated to have been equivalent to the explosive force of as much as 15 megatons

> https://www.bbc.com/news/newsheat-49031845
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of TNT — a thousand times more powerful than the atomic bomb dropped on
Hiroshima, Japan, on August 6, 1945.

Here is what scientists have determined and supposed about the 1908
explosion in Siberia.

On the basis of historical records of significant noctilucent cloud development
in the skies over Europe following the event, some scientists contend that a comet
caused the explosion. Such clouds are thought to be the result of a sudden influx of
ice crystals into the upper atmosphere (such as those that could have been triggered
by the rapid vaporization of a comet). Other scientists maintain that the event was
caused by an asteroid (large meteoroid) perhaps 50-100 metres (150-300 feet) in
diameter and having a stony or carbonaceous composition. Objects of this size are
estimated to collide with Earth once every few hundred years on average (see Earth
impact hazard). Because the object exploded in the atmosphere high above Earth’s
surface, it created a fireball and blast wave but no impact crater. The only likely
remains of the object that have been found are a few small fragments, each less than
a millimeter across. The radiant energy from such an explosion would be enough to
ignite forests, but the subsequent blast wave would quickly overtake the fires and
extinguish them. Thus, the Tunguska blast charred the forest but did not produce a
sustained fire.

The remote site of the explosion was first investigated from 1927 to 1930 in
expeditions led by Soviet scientist Leonid Alekseyevich Kulik. Around the epicentre
(the location on the ground directly below the explosion), Kulik found felled
splintered trees lying radially for some 15-30 km (10-20 miles); everything had
been devastated and scorched, and very little was growing two decades after the
event. The epicentre was easy to pinpoint because the felled trees all pointed away
from it; at that spot, investigators observed a marshy bog but no crater. Eyewitnesses
who had observed the event from a distance spoke of a fireball lighting the horizon,
followed by trembling ground and hot winds strong enough to throw people down
and shake buildings as in an earthquake. At the time, seismographs in western

Europe recorded seismic waves from the blast. The blast had been initially visible
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from about 800 km (500 miles) away, and, because the object vaporized, gases were
dispersed into the atmosphere, thus causing abnormally bright nighttime skies in
Siberia and Europe for some time after the event. Additional on-site investigations
were performed by Soviet scientists in 1958 through 1961 and by an Italian-Russian

expedition in 1999°

Ynpaxuenue 1. 5. IlepeBegure  creayromuii  TEKCT  MOCPEACTBOM
q)YHKHI/IOHaJIBHOFO ImepeBoaa. Heﬂb InepeBoaa — pasMCUICHUC IICPCBOIHOTO
Marepuralia Ha caiite POCCMICKOro KHMKHOTO U31aTEIbCTBA.

The Book Thief by Markus Zusak

Lorien Kaye

October 2005, no. 275

The Book Thief marks a departure for Markus Zusak. It is his first novel for
adults, has broader concerns than his earlier work, and makes clearer his ambitions
to be considered a serious writer. His first three novels, for young adults, were
primarily focused on the masculinity of the boys in a working-class Sydney family.
His next book, The Messenger (2002), foreshadowed the development we see in The
Book Thief. Presented for young adults, The Messenger could easily have been
marketed as a ‘crossover’ novel. It took Zusak into new and strange territory with a
story about a young man mysteriously chosen and directed to intervene in other
people’s lives.

In The Book Thief, Zusak abandons contemporary Australia for World War
Il Germany. In doing so, he inevitably signals his intention to raise those intractable
existential questions that go along with writing fiction about Nazi Germany, its
treatment of Jews, and its bombing by the Allies. He signals his intention even more
obviously by using an anthropomorphised and almost passive Death as a narrator,

and having Death address the reader to tell us that this story is one of a ‘small legion’

6 https://www.britannica.com/event/Tunguska-event?utm medium=mendel-

homepage&utm source=oyr&utm campaign=oyr-5&utm term=20210224
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he carries, ‘each one an attempt — an immense leap of an attempt — to prove to me
that you, and your human existence, are worth it’. You can’t get much more
thematically ambitious than this, although perhaps we shouldn’t take Death’s
ambition as equivalent to Zusak’s. According to the tenets of postmodern fiction we
are alerted to the constructed nature of narrative, and here is the other theme of the
book, the nature and importance of books, words, reading and writing.

The conceit of the narrative is that Death has rescued the book containing the
autobiographical writing of the young Liesel Meminger, the book thief. Liesel and
her brother are to be given up by their mother and fostered out, but on the way to
their new home her brother dies. At the cemetery where he is buried, Liesel
scavenges a book the apprentice gravedigger has dropped, The Gravedigger’s
Handbook. Illiterate, Liesel can only understand the book as a talisman. It reminds
her of the last time she saw her brother and mother. But with the help of her foster
father, she learns to read, and gradually books and words become ‘everything’. A
few years later, with the war at its peak, Liesel begins to write a memoir, an act that
literally saves her life.

Apart from the tenacious Liesel, The Book Thief is almost exclusively
peopled by characters destined to die within the pages of the book. Death warns us
of their fate: ‘Mystery bores me. It chores me. | know what happens and so do you.
It’s the machinations that wheel us there that aggravate, perplex, interest and astound
me.’ It is these machinations that form the story that Death relates, as he overtly
chooses how to order the telling.

These doomed characters are mostly the inhabitants of Molching, the small
town near Munich where the Hubermanns, Liesel’s foster parents, live. They are
variously committed, indifferent and resistant to the Nazi regime. But the other main
character is Max, a Jew who seeks and is given refuge with the Hubermanns, to
honour an old promise. Both Max and Liesel are ravaged by nightmares, are scrappy
fist-fighters, and are beholden to books and writing. They form a deep bond in the
fictional world that they inhabit and are counterbalances to each other in the

narrative.
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Despite the obvious differences, there is much in common between Zusak’s
previous work and The Book Thief. His first four books were more literary than
much writing for young adults, and the essence of Zusak’s prose style has remained
the same: at once muscular and poetic. Sentences are often short but are structurally
plain or complex. Zusak enjoys inventive language use and delights in describing
the world on a slightly skewed angle. While for the first time his primary character
is female, his interest in masculinity is also still evident, if secondary, through the
character of Liesel’s adoptive father, the caring and moral Hans Hubermann (surely
it’s not a coincidence that his name sounds similar to Ubermensch). The ‘brute
strength of the man’s gentleness’, a typical Zusak paradox of masculinity, is the basis
of Liesel’s strong relationship with Hubermann. So with these similarities, is the
new work definitively a book for adults? Rights have been sold in the US to the
children’s division of Knopf at Random House rather than to an adult publisher. But
the grander scope surely justifies the Picador imprint of Zusak’s Australian
publisher, and the adult tag.

It is easy to wring emotion and narrative drive from this grander scope, the
raw suffering of World War Il and the Holocaust. It is harder to create something
more substantial. Markus Zusak goes well beyond the superficial, at least partly due

to his prose style, but there are depths that remain just beyond his reach’.

7 https://www.australianbookreview.com.au/abr-online/archive/2005/255-october-2005-

no-275/5651-lorien-kaye-reviews-the-book-thief-by-markus-zusak

21


https://www.australianbookreview.com.au/abr-online/archive/2005/255-october-2005-no-275/5651-lorien-kaye-reviews-the-book-thief-by-markus-zusak
https://www.australianbookreview.com.au/abr-online/archive/2005/255-october-2005-no-275/5651-lorien-kaye-reviews-the-book-thief-by-markus-zusak

Ynpaxxuenue 1. 6. IIepeBeaure CIEAYIOIINI TEKCT IIOCPELCTBOM
(¢yHKUHOHAIBHOrO mnepeBoja. llens mnepeBoja — pasMenieHUE MEPEBOJIHOTO
Marepuaia Ha caute POCCHICKOM CETH KUHOTEATPOB.

Pixar’s Soul is ‘a gorgeous muddle’

Nicholas Barber

13th October 2020

The latest animation from the creators of Inside Out and Up ponders nothing
less than the meaning of life itself. It’s beautiful, but fails to hit its target, argues
Nicholas Barber.

These days, Pixar is no longer synonymous with the finest in American
animation; other studios turn out more entertaining and more technically impressive
cartoons on a regular basis. But when it comes to mind-expanding concepts and
existential enquiries, Pixar is still in a league of its own. Competitors may content
themselves with rebooting The Addams Family or Scooby Doo. Pixar examines
emotion (Inside Out), creativity (Ratatouille) and play (Toy Story). More often than
not, its films are concerned with how we can lead meaningful lives — but their latest
cartoon is the first to make that philosophical theme explicit. Directed by Pete
Docter, and co-directed and co-written by Kemp Powers, Soul ponders nothing less
than the purpose of existence itself. It isn’t as profound as it was clearly intended to
be, and its breezy depiction of bustling city life can’t help but feel anachronistic in
the middle of a pandemic. But still, which other studio would dare to attempt what
Soul is going for?

It’s also unusual in that its main character, Joe (Jamie Foxx), is African-
American, and the end credits include a long list of “cultural advisers” who ensured
that every detail of his personality and surroundings is accurate. Joe conducts a
ramshackle band in a notably multi-cultural New York middle school, but, even
though he is well into middle age, judging by his paunch and his greying moustache,
he still believes that he can make it as a jazz pianist. His seamstress mother (Phylicia
Rashad) wants him to accept the school’s offer of a full-time job, but just as he is

about to sign on the dotted line, a former pupil (Questlove), now the drummer for a
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famous saxophonist (Angela Bassett), invites him to fill in for the combo’s usual
piano player. Joe’s successful audition is the best moment of his life. Unfortunately,
it may also be the last. In a lovely, Bugs Bunny-worthy comic set piece, he is shown
staggering in a delighted daze through the city streets, unaware that he is narrowly
avoiding falling bricks, scattered banana skins and speeding buses. And then he
plummets down a manhole and into the afterlife.

The New York scenes have the photorealistic textures and warm, honeyed
lighting that you expect from Pixar — but which are still astounding to behold. The
chipped paint on a railing and the grease on a pepperoni pizza have never seemed so
magical — and that’s the point. One of the film’s messages is that we should
appreciate everyday wonders. But it’s when Soul leaves the physical realm that the
animators let loose, whipping up a surreal landscape reminiscent of the cerebral
netherworld from Docter’s last Pixar cartoon, Inside Out. Joe becomes a small,
cuddly, pale blue ghost-like figure, but he gets to keep his hat and glasses. A cosmic
conveyor belt, much like the escalator in A Matter of Life and Death, is carrying him
up through the void to an all-enveloping, faintly threatening bright light: the film is
careful not to mention any specific religions or deities. But Joe is determined not to
miss his shot at jazz stardom, so he scrambles away from the Great Beyond, only to
find himself in the Great Before. This is a rolling pink celestial meadow where newly
minted souls are assigned personalities and then sent down to Earth to connect with
human bodies. Joe, of course, is hoping to reconnect with his own human body, but
other spirits aren’t so keen. In particular, soul number 22 (Tina Fey) is reluctant to
become a living, breathing person. Spectral mentors from Abraham Lincoln to
Gandhi have had a go at persuading her, but Earth seems so noisy and grubby that
she prefers to float around the Great Before.

When Joe gets the job of finding the cynical 22’s ‘spark’, he realises that...
well, never mind what he realises. It’s all too contrived and complicated to explain.
As in Inside Out, the otherworldly rules and regulations are more suited to a video
game than a film, but suffice it to say that there are some extra-dimensional

bureaucrats, all named Jerry, who look like Picasso squiggles and talk like they’re
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on The Good Place. There is a dark, sandy wasteland where hulking lost souls
lumber around until they are lassoed by a psychedelic galleon steered by a hippy-
voiced Graham Norton. And then, after nearly an hour, there is a body-swap
sequence in which 22’s consciousness inhabits Joe’s comatose body in a New York
hospital, and Joe’s consciousness inhabits a cat. Don’t ask me where the cat’s
consciousness went, because I haven’t a clue.

It all gets a bit much. Soul has the headache-inducing structure of a film that
has been taken apart and reassembled many times by many people, all of whom have
contributed plot points and conceits of their own. There is definitely a classic story
in there somewhere, but it’s almost buried by all the ideas that have been piled on
top of it. Docter could have made a bittersweet musical about a frustrated teacher’s
love of jazz, or a zany metaphysical comedy about what goes on behind the scenes
of creation. He could even have made a decent farce about a man in a cat’s body.
But because he tries to do everything at once, he doesn’t give either the astral plane
or the real world its due. Ultimately, you don’t care about Joe or 22, because you’re
too distracted by all the questions that Soul doesn’t get around to answering. Doesn’t
your personality come from your genes and your experiences, rather than
supernatural programming? Why shouldn’t 22 be allowed to stay in the Great
Before? Who is the “Lisa” who gets namechecked and then forgotten? And who
decided to cast a chirpy Irish chat-show host as a spaced-out, burnt-out bongo-
playing New Yorker?

The more you think about it, the more of a muddle Soul seems to be. But what
a gorgeous muddle it is. It may not be wholly satisfying, but it is exhilarating in its
ambition, superbly animated, and brimming with affection for its characters and their
milieu. And because it visualises such big, abstract concepts, it is destined, like
Inside Out, to be cited in countless academic essays about what makes humans tick.
It doesn’t hit its target, but its target is the key to life, the universe, and all that jazz.

You can’t aim much higher than that®,

8 https://www.bbc.com/culture/article/20201012-pixars-soul-is-a-gorgeous-muddle
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Ynpaxuenue 1. 7. [IepeBeaure CIEAYIOIINI TEKCT IIOCPENCTBOM
KOMMYHHKATUBHO-IIPArMaTUICCKOI'O IICPCBOAA.
The Monkey and the Dolphin

A sailor, bound on a long voyage, took along with him a Monkey to amuse
him while on shipboard. As he sailed off the coast of Greece, a violent storm arose
in which the ship was wrecked and he, along with his Monkey and all the crew were
thus forced to swim for their lives. Monkey and the dolphinA Dolphin saw the
Monkey fighting with the waves, and thinking him to be a man (whom he is always
said to befriend), came and placed himself under him, to convey him on his back
safely to the shore. When the Dolphin arrived with his burden in sight of land not
far from Athens, he asked the Monkey if he were an Athenian. The latter replied that
he was, and that he had a very noble origin. The Dolphin then inquired if he knew
the Piraeus-the famous harbor of Athens. Supposing that a man was meant, the
Monkey answered boastfully that he knew him very well and that he was his close
friend. The Dolphin, indignant at these false words, dipped the Monkey under the

water and drowned him in the deep blue sea®.

Ynpaxnenue 1. 8. [TepeBeaute CIeAYIOIINI TEKCT MOCPEICTBOM
KOMMYHHKAaTUBHO-TIPpArMaTH4CcCKOIro 1nmepeBo/aa.
Beth Gellert

Print Llewelyn had a favourite greyhound named Gellert that had been given
to him by his father-in-law, King John. He was as gentle as a lamb at home but a
lion in the chase. One day Llewelyn went to the chase and blew his horn in front of
his castle. All his other dogs came to the call but Gellert never answered it. So he
blew a louder blast on his horn and called Gellert by name, but still the greyhound
did not come. At last Prince Llewelyn could wait no longer and went off to the hunt

? https://www.Kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/monkey and the dolphin.htm
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without Gellert. He had little sport that day because Gellert was not there, the
swiftest and boldest of his hounds.

He turned back in a rage to his castle, and as he came to the gate, who should
he see but Gellert come bounding out to meet him. But when the hound came near
him, the Prince was startled to see that his lips and fangs were dripping with blood.
Llewelyn started back and the greyhound crouched down at his feet as if surprised
or afraid at the way his master greeted him.

Now Prince Llewelyn had a little son a year old with whom Gellert used to
play, and a terrible thought crossed the Prince's mind that made him rush towards
the child's nursery. And the nearer he came the more blood and disorder he found
about the rooms. He rushed into it and found the child's cradle overturned and
daubed with blood.

Prince Llewelyn grew more and more terrified, and sought for his little son
everywhere. He could find him nowhere but only signs of some terrible conflict in
which much blood had been shed. At last he felt sure the dog had destroyed his child,
and shouting to Gellert, "Monster, thou hast devoured my child,” he drew out his
sword and plunged it in the greyhound's side, who fell with a deep yell and still
gazing in his master's eyes.

As Gellert raised his dying yell, a little child's cry answered it from beneath
the cradle, and there Llewelyn found his child unharmed and just awakened from
sleep. But just beside him lay the body of a great gaunt wolf all torn to pieces and
covered with blood. Too late, Llewelyn learned what had happened while he was
away. Gellert had stayed behind to guard the child and had fought and slain the wolf
that had tried to destroy Llewelyn's heir.

In vain was all Llewelyn's grief; he could not bring his faithful dog to life
again. So he buried him outside the castle walls within sight of the great mountain

of Snowdon, where every passer-by might see his grave, and raised over it a great
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cairn of stones. And to this day the place is called Beth Gellert, or the Grave of

Gellert?®,

Yupaxxkuenue 1. 9. [IepeBeaure CIEAYIOIINI TEKCT IIOCPEICTBOM
KOMMYHHKATUBHO-IIPArMaTUYICCKOI'O IICPCBOAA.
Munachar and Manachar

There once lived a Munachar and a Manachar, a long time ago, and it is a long
time since it was, and if they were alive now they would not be alive then.

They went out together to pick raspberries, and as many as Munachar used to
pick Manachar used to eat. Munachar said he must go look for a rod to make a gad
to hang Manachar, who ate his raspberries every one; and he came to the rod. "What
news the day?" said the rod. "It is my own news that I'm seeking. Going looking for
a rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every
one."

"You will not get me," said the rod, "until you get an axe to cut me." He came
to the axe. "What news to-day?" said the axe. "It's my own news I'm seeking. Going
looking for an axe, an axe to cut a rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar,
who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get me," said the axe, "until you get a flag to edge me." He came
to the flag. "What news today?" says the flag. "It's my own news I'm seeking. Going
looking for a flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to
hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get me," says the flag, "till you get water to wet me." He came
to the water. "What news to-day?" says the water. "It's my own news that I'm
seeking. Going looking for water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a
rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every

one.

10 https://www.Kkidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/celtic/beth gellert.htm
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"You will not get me," said the water, "until you get a deer who will swim
me." He came to the deer. "What news to-day?" says the deer. "It's my own news
I'm seeking. Going looking for a deer, deer to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to
edge axe, axe to cut a rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my
raspberries every one."

"You will not get me," said the deer, "until you get a hound who will hunt
me." He came to the hound. "What news to-day?" says the hound. "It's my own news
I'm seeking. Going looking for a hound, hound to hunt deer, deer to swim water,
water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a rod, a rod to make a gad, a gad to
hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get me," said the hound, "until you get a bit of butter to put in
my claw." He came to the butter. "What news to-day?" says the butter. "It's my own
news I'm seeking. Going looking for butter, butter to go in claw of hound, hound to
hunt deer, deer to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cutarod, a
rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get me,"” said the butter, "until you get a cat who shall scrape
me." He came to the cat. "What news to-day?" said the cat. "It's my own news I'm
seeking. Going looking for a cat, cat to scrape butter, butter to go in claw of hound,
hound to hunt deer, deer to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to
cut a rod, a rod to make a gad, gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every
one."

"You will not get me," said the cat, "until you will get milk which you will
give me." He came to the cow. "What news to-day?" said the cow. "It's my own
news I'm seeking. Going looking for a cow, cow to give me milk, milk I will give to
the cat, cat to scrape butter, butter to go in claw of hound, hound to hunt deer, deer
to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a rod, a rod to make a
gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."”

"You will not get any milk from me," said the cow, "until you bring me a
whisp of straw from those threshers yonder." He came to the threshers. "What news

to-day?" said the threshers. "It's my own news I'm seeking. Going looking for a
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whisp of straw from ye to give to the cow, the cow to give me milk, milk | will give
to the cat, cat to scrape butter, butter to go in claw of hound, hound to hunt deer,
deer to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a rod, a rod to
make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get any whisp of straw from us," said the threshers, "until you
bring us the makings of a cake from the miller over yonder." He came to the miller.
"What news to-day?" said the miller. "It's my own news I'm seeking. Going looking
for the makings of a cake which I will give to the threshers, the threshers to give me
a whisp of straw, the whisp of straw | will give to the cow, the cow to give me milk,
milk I will give to the cat, cat to scrape butter, butter to go in claw of hound, hound
to hunt deer, deer to swim water, water to wet flag, flag to edge axe, axe to cut a rod,
a rod to make a gad, a gad to hang Manachar, who ate my raspberries every one."

"You will not get any makings of a cake from me," said the miller, "till you
bring me the full of that sieve of water from the river over there."

He took the sieve in his hand and went over to the river, but as often as ever
he would stoop and fill it with water, the moment he raised it the water would run
out of it again, and sure, if he had been there from that day till this, he never could
have filled it. A crow went flying by him, over his head. "Daub! daub!" said the
crow.

"My blessings on ye, then," said Munachar, "but it's the good advice you
have," and he took the red clay and the daub that was by the brink, and he rubbed it
to the bottom of the sieve, until all the holes were filled, and then the sieve held the
water, and he brought the water to the miller, and the miller gave him the makings
of a cake, and he gave the makings of the cake to the threshers, and the threshers
gave him a whisp of straw, and he gave the whisp of straw to the cow, and the cow
gave him milk, the milk he gave to the cat, the cat scraped the butter, the butter went
into the claw of the hound, the hound hunted the deer, the deer swam the water, the

water wet the flag, the flag sharpened the axe, the axe cut the rod, and the rod made
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a gad, and when he had it ready to hang Manachar he found that Manachar had
BURST™,

Ynpaxunenue 1. 10. BeinmognuTe nepeBoj; TEKCTOB Ha PYCCKHM S3BIK C yUETOM HX
opdorpadguaeckux 0COOCHHOCTEH.
Progris riport 1 martch 3

Dr Strauss says | shoud rite down what I think and re-membir and evrey thing
that happins to me from now on. | dont no why but he says its importint so they will
see if they can use me. | hope they use me becaus Miss Kinnian says mabye they
can make me smart. | want to be smart. My name is Charlie Gordon I werk in
Donners bakery where Mr Donner gives me 11 dollers a week and bred or cake if |
want. | am 32 yeres old and next munth is my brithday. | tolld dr Strauss and
perfesser Nemur | ant rite good but he says it dont matter he says | shud rite just like
| talk and like I rite compushishens in Miss Kinnians class at the beekmin collidge
center for retarted adults where | go to lern 3 times a week on my time off. Dr.
Strauss says to rite a lot evrything | think and evrything that happins to me but I cant

think anymor because I have nothing to rite so I will close for today...yrs truly

Charlie Gordon.

Progris riport 2-martch 4
| had a test today. | think | faled it and I think mabye now they wont use me.
'‘What happind is | went to Prof Nemurs office on my lunch time like they said and
his secertery took me to a place that said psych dept on the door with a long hall and
alot of littel rooms with onley a desk and chares. And a nice man was in one of the
rooms and he had some wite cards with ink spilld all over them. He sed sit down

Charlie and make yourself cunfortible and rilax.

u https://www.kidsgen.com/fables_and_fairytales/celtic/munachar_and_manachar.htm
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He had a wite coat like a docter but | dont think he was no docter because he
dint tell me to opin my mouth and sav ah. All he had was those wite cards. His name
Is Burt. | fer-got his last name because | dont remembir so good.

| dint know what he was gonna do and | was holding on tite to the chair like
sometimes when | go to a dentist onley Burt aint no dentist neither but he kept telling
me to rilax and that gets me skared because it always means its gonna hert.

So Burt sed Charlie what do you see on this card. | saw the spilld ink and |
was very skared even tho | got my rabits foot in my pockit because when I was a kid
| always faled tests in school and | spilld ink to.

| tolld Burt I saw ink spilld on a wite card. Burt said yes and he smild and that
maid me feel good. He kept terning all the cards and I tolld him somebody spilld ink
on all of them red and black. | thot that was a easy test but when | got up to go Burt
stoppd me and said now sit down Charlie we are not thru yet. Theres more we got to
do with these cards. I dint understand about it but I re-membir Dr Strauss said do
anything the testor telld me even if it dont make no sense because thats testing.

| dont remembir so good what Burt said but I re-membir he wantid me to say
what was in the ink. | dint see nothing in the ink but Burt sed there was picturs there.
| coudnt see no picturs. | reely tryed to see. | holded the card up close and then far
away. Then | said if I had my eye glassis | coud probaly see better | usully only ware
my eye-glassis in the movies or to watch TV but | sed maybe they will help me see
the picturs in the ink. I put them on and | said now let me see the card agan | bet |
find it now.

| tryed hard but | still coudnt find the picturs | only saw the ink. I tolld Burt
mabey | need new glassis. He rote somthing down on a paper and | got skared of
faling the test. So I tolld him it was a very nice pictur of ink with pritty points all
around the eges but he shaked his head so that wasnt it neither. | asked him if other
pepul saw things in the ink and he sed yes they imagen picturs in the inkblot. He
tolld me the ink on the card was calld inkblot.

Burt is very nice and he talks slow like Miss Kinnian dose in her class where

| go to lern reeding for slow adults. He explaned me it was a raw shok test. He sed
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pepul see things in the ink. | said show me where. He dint show me he just kept
saying think imagen theres something on the card. | tolld him | imaggen a inkblot.
He shaked his head so that wasnt rite eather. He said what does it remind you of
pretend its something. | dosd my eyes for a long time to pretend and then | said |
pretend a bottel of ink spilld all over a wite card. And thats when the point on his
pencel broke and then we got up and went out.

| dont think | passd the raw shok test.

Progris riport 6th mar 8

Im skared. Lots of pepul who werk at the collidge and the pepul at the medicil
school came to wish me luk. Burt the tester brot me some flowers he said they were
from the pepul at the psych departmint. He wished me luk. I hope | have luk. I got
my rabits foot and my luky penny and my horshoe. Dr Strauss said dont be so
superstishus Charlie. This is sience. | dont no what sience is but they all keep saying
it so mabye its something that helps you have good luk. Anyway Im keeping my
rabits foot in one hand and my luky penny in the other hand with the hole in it. The
penny | meen. | wish | coud take the horshoe with me to but its hevy so Il just leeve
it in my jaket.

Joe Carp from the bakery brot me a chokilat cake from Mr Donner and the
folks at the bakery and they hope | get better soon. At the bakery they think Im sick
becaus thats what Prof Nemur said | shoud tell them and nothing about an operashun
for getting smart. Thats a secrit until after in case it dont werk or something goes
wrong.

Then Miss Kinnian came to see me and she brout me some magizenes to reed,
and she lookd kind of nervus and skared. She fixd up the flowres on my tabel and
put evry-thing nice and neet not messd up like I made it. And she fixd the pilow
under my hed. She likes me alot becaus I try very hard to lern evrything not like
some of the pepul at the adult center who dont reely care. She wants me to get smart.

| know.
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Then Prof Nemur said | cant have any more visiters becaus | got to rest. | askd
Prof Nemur if I coud beet Al-gernon in the race after the operashun and he sayd
mabye. If the operashun werks good Il show that mouse | can be as smart as he is
even smarter. Then Il be abel to reed bet-ter and spell the werds good and know lots
of things and be like other pepul. Boy that woud serprise everyone. If the operashun
werks and | get smart mabye Il be abel to find my mom and dad and sister and show
them. Boy woud they be serprised to see me smart just like them and my sister.

Prof Nemur says if it werks good and its perminent they will make other pepul
like me smart also. Mabye pepul all over the werld. And he said that meens Im doing
somthing grate for sience and Il be famus and my name will go down in the books.
| dont care so much about bee-ing famus. | just want to be smart like other pepul so
| can have lots of frends who like me.

They dint give me anything to eat today. | dont know what eating got to do
with geting smart and Im hungry Prof Nemur took away my choklate cake. That Prof
Nemur is a growch. Dr. Strauss says | can have it back after the operashun. You cant
eat before a operashun. Not even cheese.

From: «Flowers for Algernon» by Daniel Keyes®?

Ynpaxnenue 1. 11. Tlepenaiite copepkaHue IeIOBOIO MHUChbMa C TOMOIIBIO
(YyHKUIHMOHAJIBHOTO MEPEeBO/IA.

Joan Lau

123 Main  Street, Anytown, CA 12345 - 555-555-5555

joan.lau@myemail.com

September 1, 2018

Steven Kramer

Director, Human Resources

Acme Office Supplies

123 Business Rd.

12 https://booksonline.com.ua/view.php?book=47980
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Business City, NY 54321

Dear Mr. Kramer,

I’m writing today to invite you or another representative from your company
to speak at the annual Metropolitan Business Conference, which will be held at
North Branch Hotel, January 15 - 18, 2019.

The theme of our upcoming conference is finding and hiring employees who
fit company culture. With the growth that your company has seen in the past five
years, | believe you would have much to offer our audience.

As part of the speaker’s package, we offer a modest honorarium and a table
for six at the Saturday night dinner.

If you have any questions or wish to know more about the speaking
opportunity, please let me know. My cell phone number is 555-555-5555, and my
email is joan.lau@myemail.com.

| look forward to hearing from you. Thank you for your consideration.

Sincerely,

Your signature (hard copy letter)

Joan Lau
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PA3JIEJI 2. IEPEJIAYA PEGEPEHIIUAJIBHBIX 3HAUYEHU

Pedepennnanbioe 3HaU€HHE — OTHOILIECHHWE MEXIY 3HAKOM M MPEIMETOM,
0003Ha4YaeMbIM JaHHBIM 3HaKOM. PedepeHnuanbHble 3HAYCHHS Jy4YIlle BCEro
COXPaHSIOTCA MPHU MEPEBOJIE:

1. B cucteme pedepeHmaibHbIX 3HAYCHUH 3ane4aTyi€éH BeCh MPaKTUYECKUN
OMBIT A3BIKOBOT'O KOJUIEKTUBA;

2. PeanbHass JEMCTBUTENBHOCTh OJIMHAKOBA WJIM CXOJHA IS Pa3HBIX
SA3BIKOBBIX KOJUIEKTUBOB;

3. [Ipu momomu [T MokHO omucaTh MpaKTUYECKH JtOObIe cutyarun WS,
oTcyrcTByromue B 1141.

CemMaHTHYECKHE COOTBETCTBUSI MEXKAY JIEKCHYECKUMH EIUHULAMHM JIBYX
A3BIKOB MOYKHO CBECTH K TPEM OCHOBHBIM:

® I[I0JIHOE COOTBETCTBHUE;
® YaCTUYHOE COOTBETCTBUE;
® OTCYTCTBHE COOTBETCTBHS.

PaccMmoTpuM Kaxbiid BUJT COOTBETCTBUS TIOIpoOHEE.

ITonHbIE COOTBETCTBHS BCTPEUYAETCs AOCTATOYHO PeAKo. HacTo MX UMEIT
OJTHO3HAYHBIE CJIOBA.

Jlexcuyeckue rpynmsl OJHO3HAYHBIX CJIOB:

1. Imena coOcTBeHHbIE U reorpaduyecKrue Ha3BaHUs;

2. HayuHble 1 TEXHUYECKHE TEPMUHBI (€CTh MHOTO3HAYHBIC UCKITIOUCHHS );

3. Ha3BaHus mecs1ieB, JHEH HeIEIU, YUCIUTEIbHEIC.

[Ipyu yacTUYHOM COOTBETCTBUU OJHOMY ClI0BY B 1S cooTBEeTCTBYET HE OAUH,
a HECKOJBKO 3KBUBAJICHTOB B IIfl. BOJBIIMHCTBO CIOB MHOrO3Ha4yHbI, IMPUYEM
CUCTEMA 3HAYEHUH CJI0BA B OJHOM S3bIKE, KaK ITPABWJIO, HE COBIIAIA€T MOJIHOCTHIO
C CUCTEMOW 3HAYEHUH CJIOB B IPYTOM SI3BIKE.

Nuorma xpyr 3HaueHuit cioBa B M  okaseiBaercs mmpe, 4em y
COOTBETCTBYIOIIErO cioBa B [ 15 (v HaobopoT), To ecTh y ciosa B U (unm B 115)

MMEIOTCA BCE TE€ K€ 3HaueHus, 4to u y cioa B I (coorBercTtBenHo, M), Ho,
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KpOME TOTO, Y HETO €CTh ¥ 3HAUYCHHUS, KOTOPHIE B APYTOM SI3BIKE TIEPETAFOTCS HHBIMU
CJIOBaMH.

YacTuuHble COOTBETCTBUSI MOAPA3ICISIIOTCS HA TPU OCHOBHBIX THUIIA!

1. Bkarouenue;

2. Tlepeceuenue;

3. HemuddepeHnmpoBaHHOCTh 3HAYCHUS.

Bxomtouenne — THN 9aCTUYHOTO COOTBETCTBUS, MPU KOTOPOM CJIOBA JIBYX
S3BIKOB HAXOJIATCS B OTHOIIIEHUH HEMOJHON SKBUBAJIECHTHOCTH, @ UMEHHO, KOT/Ia y
CJIOBa B OJIHOM SI3BIKE €CTh €JWHCTBEHHOE 3HAUYCHWE, COBIAJAIONIEE C OJHHUM
3HaYE€HWEM MHOTO3HAYHOTO CJIOBA JPYTOM SI3BIKE.

[lepeceyeHune — TUI YaCTUYHOTO COOTBETCTBUS, MPU KOTOPOM Yy JIBYX CIIOB
COBMAJACT JIUIIH OJTHO 3HAYCHUE, a IPYTHEC — HET.

HenudbdepenunpoBaHHOCT,  3HAYEHUST — OTO  ClAydyaldl  YacTHYHOMN
HKBUBAJICHTHOCTHU, TMIPH KOTOPOH OJHOMY CIOBY Kakoro-iu0o  s3bIKa,
BbIpaxaroniemy Oosiee mupokoe (HeauddepeHImpoBaHHOE) MOHSATHE, TO €CTh
o0o3HavaroneMy Oojee IMPOKUNA Kiacc JEHOTATOB, B JIPYTOM SI3bIKE MOTYT
COOTBETCTBOBAThH J[BA MJIM HECKOJIHKO CJIOB, KOKI0OE M3 KOTOPBIX BhIpaXKaeT OoJee
y3koe, nuddepeHrnpoBaHHOE, CPABHUTEIHHO C MIEPBBIM S3BIKOM, MTOHSTHE, TO €CTh
OTHOCHUTCS K 00Jiee OrpaHUYEHHOMY KJIacCy JICHOTaTOB.

K 6e335kBHBaJICHTHOM JIEKCUKE OTHOCSITCSI:

1. Umena coOcTBeHHBIC, Teorpaduyeckue Ha3BaHHWs, Ha3BaHUS KOMIIAHHM,
raseT, yYpeKICHUN, HE UMEIOIIME MOCTOSIHHBIX COOTBETCTBHM B [14;

2. Peamuu — cmoBa, 0003HAYAOIIME TPEAMETHI, MOHATHS W CUTYyalllH, HE
CYIIIECTBYIOIIME B MPAKTUUECKOM OMBITE JIFOJICH, TOBOPSIIINX HA APYTOM S3BIKE;

3. CiryqaifHble JTaKyHbI — €IMHMIIBI CJIOBAPS OJTHOTO U3 S3BIKOB, KOTOPBIM IO
KaKUM-TO MMPUIMHAM HET COOTBETCTBUI B JIGKCHYECKOM COCTaBE JIPYTOro SI3bIKA.

Crioco6bl iepenaun 6e39KBUBAJICHTHOM JIEKCHKU:

1. TpancnuTepaius U TPaHCKPHITIIHS,

2. KanpkupoBanue;

3. OnucarenbHbIN EPEBOI;
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4. Ilpubnm>KeHHbIN EPEBO;

5. TpanchopmalOHHBIN TEPEBOT

1. TpancauTepanuss W TpaHcKpuniusa (repenaya rpaduuecKoi/3ByKOBOM
dbopmpl) — Tmepemadya UMEH COOCTBEHHBIX, TeorpadUyYecKUX Ha3BaHUH,
HAMMEHOBAHUM KOMITAHUM, YUPEKICHUN, PEATTUN:

Wildberries — Baiinnoeppus;

Acuvue — AxyBbI0;

Toé Tpetigunar — Toyo Trading;

La Roche-Posay — JIs Pome I1o3e;

Avamys — ABamuc;

Cupcake — kamnkewk;

trade-in — Tpelia-uH;

carsharing — KarepuHr.

2. KanbkupoBanue — nepenada 0e33KBUBAJICHTHON JIGKCUKU WHOCTPAHHOTO
A3bIKA MMyTEM 3aUMCTBOBAHUS MHOSI3bIYHBIX CJIOB, BRIPAXKEHUH, pa3 ¢ OyKBAIbHBIM
IIEPEBOJIOM COOTBETCTBYIOIIEH SI3bIKOBOW €IMHHUIIBI:

kanaunat Hayk — candidate of science;

skyscraper — HeO0CKpEO;

Cross examination — nepekpE&cTHBIH 10IPOC;

noM KynbeTypsl — House of culture;

hard drive — xécTkuii quck.

3. OnmcarenbHbI TIEPEBOT — PACKPBITHE 3HAYCHUS MCXOTHON CAMHHIIBI C
MMOMOIIBIO CJIOBOCOYETAHUN WIIH LEJOTO MPEITIOKEHHUS:

tenorperika — padded jacket, quilted jacket;

to caddy — HoCHTh KITIOLIKH SIS TOJB(A;

noxkapuiie — Site of a recent fire;

Obamacare (Patient Protection and Affordable Care Act, Affordable Care

Act) — pedopma 3apaBOOXpAaHCHUS U 3aIUTHI MAICHTOB, MPOBOAMMAS I10

naunuaTtuse npesuaeHta CIIIA bapaka O6ambi.
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4. [lpuOnwxeHHplii nepeBox (NMEpeBOJ TMPU TOMOIIM  «aHAJIOTa») —
NOJBICKMBaHUE OJvKalero mno 3HadyeHuto cioBa IS, nwmme dvacTudHO
coBmnajarouiero co ciosom M5 no 3nayenuto:

TEXHHKYM — junior college;

nyTéBka — vVoucher;

cupcake — kekc;

pancake — OuH;

Red Ridden Hood — Kpacnas Illanouka.

5. TpanchopmallMOHHBIN TEPEBOJT — JEKCHYECKasi 3aMEHa CJIOBa C MOJHBIM
W3MEHECHHEM 3HA4Y€HUs MCXOJHOTO CJIOBA; IIEPECTPOMKA CHUHTAKCUYECKOU
CTPYKTYPBI IIPEIIIOKECHUS

| could catch glimpses of him in the window in the sitting-room. — £ Bunen,

Kak ero (purypa menpKajia B OKHaX TOCTUHOM.

He died of exposure.

Jen Mopos — Father Frost®3.

YITPAXKHEHUA

VYnpaxuenue 2. 1. [lonGepure pycckrue COOTBETCTBHS K CICAYIOIIUM HMEHAM H
Ha3BaAHUIM.

1. Eugene Garside Edward Westbury;

2. Sophie Wilkins Aubrey Herbert;

3. Graham Hancock Katharine Woolley;

4. James Dylan Giles G, Stephens;

5. Marion Edmonds William Cathcart;

6. Howard Carter H. J. Plenderleith;
7. Tutankhamen Chichen-Itza;
8

. Amenemhet Moctezuma Pyramid of Cheops Nebuchadnezzar;

B bapxynapos JI. C. I3k u nepesoa: Borpocs! o61ieit n yactHo Teopuu nepesoja. Mz .
5-e. — M.: JIEHAH/, 2017. — 240 c.
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9. Chephren Quetzalcoatl,;

10. Mcnelaus Rosetta Stone;

11. Euripides Queen Shub-ad;

12. Eurymedon Xerxes;

13. Corinth Harun al-Rashid;

14. Phidias Nazareth Zeus;

15. Vintage Books;

16. Random House of Canada Limited;
17. Dell Publishing Co., Inc.;

18. United States Environmental Protection Agency;
19. Trace Analytical Laboratories, Inc.;
20. Eastman Kodak Company;

21. Symantec Corporation;

22. UNIX System Laboratories;

23. Hitachi, Ltd.;

24. CompuServ, Inc.;

25. The Grand Canyon Wyoming;

26. River Dart Kentucky;

27. Devonshire New Jersey;

28. North Carolina Rhode Island;

29. British Columbia Cornwall the Gulf of Mexico Grey Wethers;
30. Ocean-city Grosvenor Square;

31. Mount Rainier Okehampton Castle

Ynpaxuenue 2. 2. [lonGepute aHTIMNACKHE COOTBETCTBUSI CIEAYIONIMM UMEHAM U
Ha3BaHUSIM.

1. Bomorna;

2. CasHbl,

3. benosexckas Ilyma;

4. Yynckoe 03epo;
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5. N'ocnogun Benukuit HoBropox naps Anekceit Muxaiinosud Truimaimmi;

6. Anexcannpo-Hesckas JlaBpa;

7. Kuesckas Pycen;

8. Cepruii Pamonexckui;

9. Kwxkckuii ITorocT;

10. Tpounkuii MOCT.

anamnem/le 2. 3. Bemmummre 3HauYeHHE KaXXIO010 CJIOBa M3 IPCACTABICHHBIX

HHWKC IIap U OIIPCACINTC B K&)I(I[Oﬁ HX HHUX CJIOBO C OoJee IMUPOKKUM 3HAUYCHHCM.

1.
2.

© 00 N o o1 B~ W

Kymak — fist;
cobauka — doggy;

. KoT — cat;

. KypTKa / numkak— jacket;
. poauHka — mole;

. opex — nut;

. XxapakTep — character;

. Macrep — master;

. YACTBIN — PUre;

10. kpacubIii — red;

11
12

13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

. 3arazgka — riddle;
. hakt — fact;

CcY€éT — SCOore,;
sapkuii — bright;
TaHk — tank;
TOJICTBIN — thick;
pakeTka — racket;
KkpoBatb — bed;
TOYKa — POint;

CpenHur — mean.

Ynpaxnenue 2. 4. Beimuimure 3HaUCHHE KaKJAOTO CJIOBA W3 MPEICTABICHHBIX

HWKE Tap U ONPEJIETUTE B KaXKI0W X HUX 00Iee 3HAaUCHHE.

1.

. oM — house;

coO N o O B~ W DN

Croxn — table;

. Gymara — paper;

. KonokoJsibuuk — bell;
. ytka — duck;

. nursamna — hat;

. xBocT — tail;

. Oiokazga — ban;
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9. nepo — feather;

10
11
12
13
14
15
16

. Arpa — game,

. K104 — Key;

. Koca — braid;

. Oatapes — radiator;
. iucT — Sheet;

. KOpoOKka — box;

. HOC — NOSeE,



17. ctpenka — pointer; 19. Bxoauts — enter;

18. gamka — cup; 20. Bs3aTh — Knit.

Ynpaxuenue 2. 5. [Togbepute Kak MOKHO OOJIBIIIE COOTBETCTBUIN ITPEIIOKEHHBIM

CJIOBaM Ha A3BIKC IICPCBOAA.

1. Cold; 15. y4ueHuK;
2. yIOOHBIIA; 16. mother-in-law;
3. 3aps; 17. cBUHBA,

4. stove; 18. 601bpHULA,;
5. wash; 19. yepenaxa;
6. blue; 20. glass;

/. paccBer; 21. IBETOK;

8. oxeso; 22. Beuep;

9. pyuka; 23. 1oM;

10. roctuHas; 24. BEHOK,;

11. yamka; 25. mopyIka;
12. mannmapuH; 26. TUBaH;

13. Hora; 21. penernr;
14. boots; 28. A3BIK.

Ynpaxuenue 2. 6. [lepeBenure npeanoxxeHus, oOpaias BHUIMaHHE HA 3HAYCHHE
BBIACJIICHHBIX CJIOB.
1. He argued the man out of suicide.
. His special interest lies in the area of literature.
. Women arise to demand their rightful place.
. People are having to move from luxury homes, to basic two-roomed flats.
. The facilities are terribly basic.
. She belted down the garden path.
. Third world cities have vast belts of poverty.

co N o o b W DN

. She works all day at a moving belt.
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9. She began to paint her lips with bold, defiant strokes.

10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.
22,
23.

He returned her gaze boldly.

The bottom of the trench was muddy and very slippery.

| walked down the long garden path to the shed at the bottom.
They brought their particular brand of politics to this country.
His political supporters had also been branded traitors.

In England, he had succeeded brilliantly in county cricket.
The early morning skies were a clean, brilliant blue.

In the shop he saw a lot of bright new kettles and pans.

She buried the gun under a pile of leaves.

She found some coffee buried in the depth of her store cupboard.
| like Newcastle. There is real buzz there.

She could hear the phone buzzing in the other room.

Please come to the front when | call your name.

The army was always on call for situations where force was thought

necessary.

24,
25.

Bill seemed a hopeless case.

His feet were cased in black mud.

Yupaxunenue 2. 7. [lepeBenure npeniokeHus, oOpaiias BHUIMaHHE Ha 3HAYCHUE

BBIACJICHHBIX CJIOB.

1. The smoke fires cast dancing shadows over the wide circle of faces.

2. What does your party have to gain by casting the unemployed as work-shy?

3. Braudy caught the tone of incipient hysteria in her voice.

4. He began to catch her fear.

5. I tried to catch the Sound Of Music wherever it is being shown.

6. Are you by any chance the new teacher?

7. They were than glad to leave their cars parked and walk for a change.

8. Her reading glasses had bright green frames, which seemed out of

character.
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9.

10.
11.
12.

his will.

13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.
22,

father.
23
24
25

I have no option but to charge you strictly to say nothing about it.
Light the fire if you feel chilly.
His eyes were clamped shut.

Your grandfather’s mind was never clearer than during the time he made

He conducted his election tour in private railway coach.
The British singers were, dare | say it, very poor.

My arm has gone dead.

About three in the morning | awoke from a deep sleep.
She could get a divorce on the grounds of desertion.
My corset was digging into my stomach.

The tour was dogged by injury and loss of confidence.
Countless fishing villages dot the coast.

Mary picked up the glass and drained it.

She would marry the first man who asked her, in order to escape her

. | do not have the face to tell him to leave.
. The fair lady of some brave knight of old England.

. Even in the fat years a farmer has to bear the lean years in minds.

Ynpaxnenue 2. 8. O3HAKOMBTECh C PEATUSIMU-HEOJIOTU3MAMHA U TIEPEBEIUTE HX

HN30JIMPOBAHHO U B KOHTCKCTC.

1.

media or

internet melt — a person who obsessively posts things / selfies on social

acts like a roadman / rebel over the Internet.

Guy 1: Ugh have you seen Olivia's account recently?

Guy 2: Yes, she posts way too much, her selfies aren't even that nice

Guy 1: The internet melt

2.

internet widower — someone whose spouse is consumed with being on the

internet.
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He knew he had become an internet widower when he started finding his wife

on the internet every night at 4 AM.
3. Cheizzafood — cheese pizza eg margarita

Can we have a cheizza for dinner

4. frushi — light appetizers for breakfast or brunch made in the style of single-
piece sushi, but with fruit on a bed of sweet rice rather than fish and vegetables.
"Want to split some frushi for brunch?"

5. Karaoke Syndrome — the inability to listen to a song without singing aloud.

She's got karaoke syndrome band, she sings every song she hears.

6..gig — a live performance, either musical, theatrical, or physical.

The band has a gig tomorrow night.

7. foot fairy — a person who plays soccer thinking it's tougher than football
Wow look at that foot fairy thinking he's the shit.

8._peeps — group of like-minded friends

Let me ask my peeps.

9. Hella — extremely

She’s hella scared. / He’s in hella trouble.

10. Green Friday — an alternative to Black Friday, when consumers are

encouraged to shop less and / or to buy sustainable products instead

Blind consumerism is clearly a huge problem. Often times, the customer will
settle on a product that lacks an ethical supply chain or a positive impact in the
interest of getting the best deal. By celebrating Green Friday, we’re offering our
customers a chance to get a killer deal on some great products made from sustainable
materials with an ethical supply chain AND plant 10 trees for each item purchased.

11. therapet — an animal, usually a dog, that is specially trained to calm people
who are stressed or anxious, or to visit ill or elderly people

The therapets ... will be easy to spot in their high-vis jackets and bandanas.
They will mingle with passengers and staff to work their animal magic, both landside

and airside throughout the terminal. The crew are already regular visitors to nursing
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homes, schools, prisons and universities, where they have helped improve mental
health and well-being, alleviate stress and calm nerves.

12. Whexit — the act of leaving a Whatsapp group, usually because you are
annoyed with one or more of the other members

Finally ... there’s always the possibility of making a Whexit — a well-timed
“[insert name here] has left the group” is the equivalent of throwing a cocktail in
someone’s face and flouncing out of the room, and just as fabulous.

13. serial returner — someone who buys a lot of clothes online and returns all

or most of them, usually because the company allows them to do this for free

| have always been a serial returner. I order clothes, try them on and send them
back. | am not alone. Now stores, which have attracted consumers with generous
pledges of free delivery and returns, have begun to tighten their policies.

14. frankenbee — a bee that has had some of its genes changed scientifically
so that it is resistant to dangers such as pesticides and viruses

So, what can be done about the pollination of crops that might cost farmers all
over the world billions of dollars in losses? For many, the answer is to build a more
resilient bee. Frankenbees, or genetically modified superbees, would be less
susceptible to viruses, mites, and, yes, even pesticides.

15. offence archaeology — the act of searching through someone’s old posts

on social media websites to find offensive comments they have made in the past

Regardless of who it is directed at, offence archaeology is an ugly practice. It
assumes the worst in people and unscrupulously takes comments out of context. One
line taken from a conversation or a joke between friends may bear little relation to
its intended meaning. Ransacking social media in search of something outrageous
allows those pointing the finger to avoid difficult arguments while simultaneously
assuming the moral high ground.

16. co-ho — abbreviation for co-housing: a system where several people buy
neighbouring houses at the same time and start a community where facilities are

shared
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The “co-ho” concept has many variations; it usually means a group of like-
minded people clubbing together to find a site and then designing and building their
own homes. Often co-housing developments have shared spaces and may be aimed
at a particular interest group.

17. rage room a room where people can pay to smash up objects with the aim
of feeling less stressed afterwards

Before discovering the rage room, | tried all kinds of ways to deal with stress:
karaoke, trampoline, dodgeball, the gym. Going to the gym is about getting healthy,
looking good, but when I’'m smashing up toasters, the intent is different. When I
behave like a caveman, | leave any negativity behind.

18. landscraper — a very large building that takes up a lot of space on the land

KONE Corporation, a global leader in the elevator and escalator industry, has
won an order to equip Google’s new UK headquarters building, KGX1. The 11-
story-tall and 312-meter-long “landscraper” will run parallel to the platforms of
London’s King’s Cross railway station in England and will sit at the heart of a
campus for 7,000 Google employees.

19. coffee name — a name you give when ordering a coffee or in similar
situations because it is easier to pronounce or spell than your real name

Ordering a morning coffee in a busy café can be difficult for anyone, but it
becomes especially difficult when you have a name baristas seem unable to
understand. Many people opt for a ‘coffee name’, usually a short Anglo-Saxon name
like Jack or Jess, or an Anglo-Saxon name that sounds similar to their real non-
Anglo-Saxon name. The idea of a coffee name is not unique to Australia, with social
media posts of mangled names being shared by coffee lovers in the United States
and United Kingdom.

Ynpaxuenue 2. 9. [lepeBenure npemyioxeHusi, oopariasi BHUMaHHE Ha TIEPEBO/T
0€39KBUBAJICHTHOM JICKCUKH.
1. | hate these stupid plastic sporks.

2. ...investors and netizens alike were left wondering what went wrong.
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3. There isn’t anything on TV, but only this popadganda.

4. He has an extensive wordrobe.

5. Don’t call him short, he is vertically challenged.

6. I really don’t want my sister running around with that gang of mallrats.

7. 1f | see food | eat it. | am so big eyed.

8. Being an audiophile, I own an 8 track player, phonograph, cassette player,
CD player and minidisk player.

9. | received a strange symbol at the end of an e-mail and was informed that
it is called an emoticon.

10. I didn’t see what happened, I just heard it. I guess | was an earwitness.

11. She is keen on different types of cartoons, especially japanimations. She

never misses a single one.

Ynpaxunenue 2. 10. [TepeBenure TEKCTHI HA aHTTTUHUCKUM S3bIK, OOpalliasi BHUMaHUE
Ha MEPEBOJ] PEATTUN.

1. Macaenuna. Cropasnsiercs 3a 7 Henmenb 10 Ilacxu. D10 Becenblit
BCEHApOJHBIA TMpa3aHUK. MaciieHnuHas (ChIpHasl) HeEAeNsl MOoJIHa OOpPSI0BBIX
JEUCTBUM IPOBOJAOB 3MMbl, TPAAULIMOHHBIX UIP U BCAYECKUX 3areil. | 1aBHBIM
yromieHueM Ha MacieHuIly SIBISIOTCS OJWHBI, IPUIPABICHHBIE CHIPOM, SHIIAMHU,
ukpoi, MEénom. Kaxapli aeHb MacCI€HOM HEAEeNM HUMEN CBOE Ha3BaHMUE:
MOHEIENbHUK — «BCTpeda» (MepBbie OJUHBI), BTOPHUK — «3AUTPHIIIN (KaTaHUEe C
rop), cpena — «iakoMkay (MpUIJIAIICHUE 35T K TEIIE), YEeTBEPr —«IIUPOKUM
yeTBepr» (KyJiauHble OOM), MITHUIA — «TEIIUHBI BEUEPKU», Cy000Ta — «30JI0BKUHBI
MOCUJIEIKI» U BOCKPECEHBE — IPOIIEHHOE BOCKPECEHBEY - IPOBOJIBI MACICHUIIBI,
CKUTaHUE uydelia, UCIpallIMBaHUE TPOIIECHUS Y POJHBIX U 3HAKOMBIX, OJIapUBAHUE
noJapKaMH.

2. Beponoe Bockpecenbe. IlociaegHee BOCKpeceHbE TIEped CTPacTHOM
Henened. OCBAIIEHHBIE BETOUKH BEPObl CUMTAIKNCH HAJEIEHHBIMU OCOOO0M CHUIIOMN.
Onu OepexxHO coxpaHsuch. ViMu B mepBBI pa3 BBHITOHSUIA HA TOJSI CKOTHHY.

Bteikanu B KpbIIIY J0Ma, YTOOBI AOMAIIHUEC JKMBOTHBIC HE XBOpAJIH. Betku BCp6BI

47



CUMTAIM TAKXKE XOPOLIMM CPEICTBOM IIPOTUB TIPO3bl, BETpPA M JOAXKE IMOXKapa.
OcBsméHHON BepOO# XJecTalu Apyr Apyra, B MEpPBYIO Ouepeab JeTel, MpOTHUB
Harnacrted u 00JIe3HeH.

3. UBan Kynana. OquH U3 caMbIX MMOYUTAEMBIX U O30PHBIX MTPa3THUKOB. B
HEM YYacTBYIOT Bce OT mania A0 Beiauka. C yTpa BCEHapOJHO KYIAIOTCA B PEKAX,
O0O0JMBAIOT BOJIOM BCSKOTO BCTPEYHOTO. BeuepoM KryT KOCTpBI, MPHITAIOT Yepes
OTOHb, YTOOBI OYUCTHUTCS OT CKBEpHBI. CXKUTAIOT B KOCTpax OJEXKIY OOJbHBIX,
4YTOOBI C HEW BMeCTe cropeiniu U 0601e3Hu. Mooa&Xs UTpaeT B TOPEIIKH.

MBaHoBa HOYBb M3JaBHA CYMTAETCS HOYBIO HEUYHWCTOW CHJIIbI, KOTJA BEIbMBI
CJIETAIOTCS Ha mIadall, a JIeIue, BOASHbIE U PYCAIKU BCAYECKH BPEIAT JIoAsIM. B
9Ty HOYb PACLBETACT LBETOK MANOPOTHHUKA, KOTOPBIM YKa3bIBa€T Ha 3apbIThIC
KJIAJIbI.

4. Copoxku. Ilpaznnyror 22 mapra. /leHp MOMUHAHUS COpPOKa 3aMy4Y€HHBIX
CBATBIX — JICHb BECEHHEIO PaBHOACHCTBUA. [IpUHATO cunTaTh, YTO UMEHHO B 3TOT
JIE€Hb BO3BPALIAIOTCS HA POAUHY COPOK COPOKOB NTHUL. B MX 4eCTh MEKyTCS U3 TECTa
OTHYKH C PaCpPOCTEPTHIMU KPBUIBIIIKAMH, OOBIYHO <GKaBOPOHKI» U «KYJTUUUKN.
Copokn — BeCENbI AETCKUM NMPA3aHUK, C BECCHHUMH MECHSMH, UTPAMH, BKyCHON
enoi. JleBymiku nucnonb3oBain GUTYpKH U3 TeCTa I Tajianuii. B onHy u3 nTudex

3alICKaJIN KOJIBIO, KOMY OHO JOCTAHCTCA, TOMY U 3aMYiK UATH.

Ynpaxunenue 2. 11. [lepeBenure TEKCTH Ha PyCCKUM S3bIK, 0Opalliasi BHUMAaHHUE HA
MIEPEBOJI PEATUI.
Apple Crumble

Ingredients

For the filling

575g Bramley apple (3 medium apples), peeled, cored and sliced to 1cm thick

2 thsp golden caster sugar

For the crumble

175g plain flour

110g golden caster sugar
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110g cold butter

For the topping (optional)

1 thsp rolled oats

1 thsp demerara sugar

double cream, clotted cream or custard, to serve

Method

STEP 1

Heat the oven to 190C / 170 fan / gas 5.

STEP 2

Toss 575¢ peeled, cored and sliced Bramley apples with 2 thsp golden caster
sugar and put in a 23cm round baking dish at least 5cm deep, or a 20cm square dish.
Flatten down with your hand to prevent too much crumble falling through.

STEP 3

Put 175g plain flour and 110g golden caster sugar in a bowl with a good pinch
of salt.

STEP 4

Slice in 110g cold butter and rub it in with your fingertips until the mixture
looks like moist breadcrumbs. Shake the bowl and any big bits will come to the
surface — rub them in. Alternatively, pulse in a processor until sandy (don’t over-
process).

STEP 5

Pour the crumb mix over the apples to form a pile in the centre, then use a
fork to even out.

STEP 6

Gently press the surface with the back of the fork so the crumble holds
together and goes crisp, then lightly drag the fork over the top for a decorative finish.

STEP 7

Sprinkle 1 thsp rolled oats and 1 tbsp demerara sugar over evenly, if you wish.

STEP 8

49



Set on a baking tray and put in the preheated oven for 35-40 minutes, until the
top is golden and the apples feel very soft when you insert a small, sharp knife. Leave

to cool for 10 minutes before serving®*.

Ynpaxuenue 2. 12. TlepeBenure TEKCT HA PYCCKHM A3bIK, OOpailias BHUMaHUE Ha
MIEPEBO/JI pEATUN.
Good Luck

Black Cats are featured on many good luck greetings cards and birthday cards
in England.

Lucky to touch wood. We touch; knock on wood, to make something come
true.

Lucky to find a clover plant with four leaves.

White heather is lucky.

A horseshoe over the door brings good luck. But the horseshoe needs to be
the right way up. The luck runs out of the horseshoe if it is upside down.

Horseshoes are generally a sign of good luck and feature on many good luck
cards.

On the first day of the month it is lucky to say "white rabbits, white rabbits
white rabbits,"” before uttering your first word of the day.

Catch falling leaves in Autumn and you will have good luck. Every leaf means
a lucky month next year.

Cut your hair when the moon is waxing and you will have good luck.

Putting money in the pocket of new clothes brings good luck.

Bad Luck

Unlucky to walk underneath a ladder.

Seven years bad luck to break a mirror. The superstition is supposed to have
originated in ancient times, when mirrors were considered to be tools of the gods.

Unlucky to see one magpie, lucky to see two, etc.

14 hitps://www.bbcgoodfood.com/recipes/best-apple-crumble
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Unlucky to spill salt. If you do, you must throw it over your shoulder to
counteract the bad luck.
Unlucky to open an umbrella in doors.
The number thirteen is unlucky. Friday the thirteenth is a very unlucky day.
Friday is considered to be an unlucky day because Jesus was crucified on a Friday.
Unlucky to put new shoes on the table.
Unlucky to pass someone on the stairs.
Food Superstitions
When finished eating a boiled egg, push the spoon through the bottom of the
empty shell to let the devil out
In Yorkshire, housewives used to believe that bread would not rise if there
was a corpse (dead body) in the vicinity, and to cut off both ends of the loaf would
make the Devil fly over the house!
Table Superstitions
If you drop a table knife expect a male visitor, if you drop a fork a female
visitor.
Crossed cutlery on your plate and expect a quarrel.

Leave a white tablecloth on a table overnight and expect a death®®.

Ynpaxkuenue 2. 13. [lepeBeante cuTyaTUBHBIE KIIUIIE HA PYCCKHUM A3BIK.

1. Happy birthday! 14. Handle with care!

2. Happy New Year! 15. Mind your head!

3. Keep off the grass! 16. Take care!

4. Stop! 17. Risk of electric shock!

5. No smoking! 18. Flammable

6. No fishing! 19. Keep away from children!

7. No reservation necessary 20. Keep away from sources of heat
8. No noise between... 21. On the air

15 http://projectbritain.com/superstitions.htm
51



http://projectbritain.com/superstitions.htm

9. Self-service 22. Don’t eat!

10. No entry/ admittance! 23. Best before
11. For the authorized personnel only 24. Bless you!
12. Fresh paint! / Wet paint! 25. Take care!
13. Not for children under 3 years! 26. Well done!

Ynpaxkuenue 2. 14. [lepeBenute npeaoxKeHNs], yYUTHIBasi 0COOCHHOCTH TIepeIaun

(JIOKHBIX I[py3€l>i IICPCBOAYHKAY.

1.

© 00 N OO O B~ W N

An accurate picture of social history.

. A leading advocate of women’s rights.

. Aspirants to political power.

. Modelling in clay.

. He said | had a good complexion.

. The data was still being processed at the Census Office.

. The 1970s, designated the decade of disarmament by the United Nations.
. They put Christmas decorations up all around the house.

. These fabrics specially imported from Italy and France.

10. Find out all their names and make a list.

11. It is unlikely that the number of consultant physicians in geriatric

medicine will increase.

12. He had established a pleasant form of rapport with my mother.

13. He had installed a replica of traffic lights in his office.

14. The trees protect their trunks from insect attack with a special gummy,

resin.

Ynpaxnenue 2. 15. [lepeBenure mapbl NpeIOKEHUN, yUYUTHIBasS OCOOCHHOCTU

nepeaadn «JI0KHBIX I[py36171 IIEPCBOAYHKA)», UMCIOIIMX JIBA 3HAYCHMUA.

1.

a) domestic animals can become unusually aggressive because they are

upset by a change.

b) aggressive salesmen and business men.
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2. a) there was another side of his character.

b) the tension that develop between the two main characters

3. a) the main part of his work was collecting debts.

b) Do you collect antiques yourself.

4. a) |1 will send you a copy of the letter.

b) Most public libraries will have a copy of “Three men in the boat”.

5. a) a credit of 40 dollars was paid into your account on 15th May.

b) We can really take credit for the team’s success.

6. a) The way in which information is transmitted has changed dramatically.

b) Browning’s dramatic works.

7. a) Does the panel think that the proposed sale of these nationalized
industries is beneficial to the country?

b) there was a glass in the upper panels of the door.

8. a) John lost his position as a steward.

b) They tell the time by position of the sun.
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PA3JIEJI 3. IEPEJIAYUA TIPATMATUYECKUX 3HAUEHUM

[IparmaTtryeckoe 3HaU€HHE — 3HAYEHUE, BBITEKAIOIIEE U3 OTHOIICHUS MEXKTY
3HAKOM W YEJIOBEKOM HJIM YEJIOBEYECKUM COOOIIECTBOM, IMOIB3YIONTUMCS ATHUM
3HAKOM. 3HAaK 3aKpemiier 3a co0od CcyObeKTMBHOE (WM SMOLMOHAIBHOE)
OTHOUIEHHUE JIOJEH K €IMHMIIAM $S3bIKa, a Yepe3 HUX M K CaMHUM NpelIMeTaM |
ABJICHUSIM, 0003HAYAaE€MbIM ATUM 3HAKOM M BOIIEJAIIUM B Ka4€CTBE MOCTOSHHOIO
KOMITOHEHTA B €r0 CEMaHTUYECKYIO CTPYKTYPY.

OcHOBHbBIE THIIBI PeYn

- OOUX0IHO-pa3rOBOpHAS;

- KHmkHO-TTMCbMEHHAS:

A) XyJi0’)eCcTBEHHas JuTepaTtypa (mpo3a, IpaMaTyprus, mo33us);

b) odunmanbHo-HAayuHBIE  KaHp  (OQUIMATBHO-JEIOBBIE, Ta3e€THO-
nH(OPMAIMOHHbBIC, JOKYMEHTAILHO-IOPUINYECKUE, HAYYHO-TEXHUYECKUE KAHPHI);

B) nyOnuuuctudeckuit kaHp  (opaTopckas — peub,  OOIIECTBEHHO-

MOJIMTHYECKAS JINTEPATypa).

Knaccuduxkanus Tunos nparMmaTu4ecKMX 3HAYEHUI

Buabl CTHINCTHYECKON XaPAKTEPUCTUKH CJIOBA:

A) HelTpasibHas;

b) obuxoaHo-pazroBopHasi;

B) xumxkHas;

I') mosTuueckas;

J1) TepMUHOJIOTNYECKAs!.
Perucrp cioBa

- HEUTPAJIbHBIM;

- (hopMabHBI;

- BO3BBIILICHHBIM.

[Ipumep: [peixuyth (damuiibspHoe), cnaTh (HENPUHYXAEHHOE W

HEUTpaJIbHOE), OTABIXaTh ((hOpMaNIbHOE), MOYMUBATH (BO3BBILIEHHOE).
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IMOLHMOHAJIBHAS OKPACKA CJI0BA
- OTpuLIaTEIbHO-3MOIIMOHAIbHAS;
- HelTpanbHO-AMOLIMOHAIIbHAS;

- [Ton0XUTEIbHO-IMOIIMOHAJIbHAS.

CuHTaKCHC U IparMaTH4YecKue 3HAaYeHUs

Paccmotpum npumep: MBanos npumén. / [pumeén MBanoB. (akmeHT Ha Tema-
peMaTUYecKOM WICHEHHH). Takue Ccllydau JODKHBI OBITh MPUYHUCICHBI K
MParMaTUYECKUM, TaK KaK BBIPAKAIOT OTHOLICHUE YYACTHUKOB KOMMYHUKATUBHOTO
aKTa K OMKMCHIBAEMOM CUTYaIlUH.

[Ipumepsr:

- Please, come in. (¢hbopmaisHOe)

- Come in. (HeriTpaibHOE)

- Come in, will you? (HenpunyXaEHHOE)

- Get the hell in here! (pammibspHOE ¢ OTpHUIIATEILHONM OKPAIICHHOCTHIO).

OnuHakoBoe pedepeHIINAIBLHOE 3HAYEHHE, PA3HOE — IParMaTHYecKoe.
Jlekcuka
[Ipumepsr:
Kuctp — hand
Ouu — eyes
Ycra — mouth / lips
I'pan — city
Bob — (shilling) mumiuar
Quid — (pound) ¢yHT
Cinema (ueiitp.) — movies (aenpunyxu.)— flicks (bamunbsph.) — kuHOTEATD

(bopmasibH.) — KuHO (HEUTpPAJIbH. )
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Cnoco0bl nepeayn nparMaTu4ecKuX 3HAYEHHUIA.

K crocobam nepeaaun mparmMaTHUeCKUX 3HAYEHUNH OTHOCSITCS:

1. 3amena;

2. KOMIICHCAIHS,

3. ommcaTenbHBINA IEPEBOI.

1. 3ameHa (mparMaTHYecKd MapKHPOBAHHOH JIGKCHKH Ha HEUTpaIbHYIO) —
BO3MO>KHA, €CJIA HEJb3s! MPUMEHUTH MPUEM KOMIICHCAUU (CM. Janee).

OpHako OMmMUOOYHO 3aMEHSTh HEUTpabHBIC MPAarMaTHYEeCKHE 3HAYCHUSI
MapKAPOBAHHBIMH.

Hanpumep:  endless  (meditp.) —  OeckoHEUHbId  (OTpUIlATEIbHAS
HMOIIMOHAJIbHASA OKpaCKa, €CJIM ATO HE MaTeMaTHYECKUMN WK (HU3NIECKUN TEPMUH).

CpaBnure:

OTu 6€CKOHEUHBIE KOHTPOJIbHBIE paOOThI CBOAMIIN BCEX C yMa.

...the endless resolutions received by the National Peace
Committee. ..(MHOrOUHCIICHHBIC/OCCUNCIICHHBIE).

Omubku pu nepeBoie

«erctBo», M. T'opbkuii, 1. 5: 6abymka ['opbkoro rosoput: «bepure
TYCHHOTO caJla, YMCTEHIIEro, CTOJOBYIO JIOXKKY, YaWHYIO CYJIEMBI, TpU Karliu
BeCKUX pTyTH...». - “Take a tablespoonful of goose fat — the very purest — a
teaspoonful of bichloride of mercury, and three drops of mercury...”.

Cynema — sSiIOBUTHIA O€bl MOPOIIOK XJIOPUCTOM PTYTH WU PACTBOP €ro
(mpumeHsieTcs Kak Ae3uHpuIupyromiee cpeacTro) — sublimate

Mercury — quick silver («kuBoe cepedpo).

2. Kommniencanus

Hcnonb3oBaHne B TeEpeBOJAE TMparMaTHUECKd MApKUPOBAHHOW JICKCUKU
BMECTO HEUTPAIBbHOM aJICKBATHO TOJBKO KaK IMIPUEM KOMIIEHCALUU.

Tak kak TparMaTuyecKWe 3HAYCHHs, B OTIMYHE OT pedepeHINATbHBIX,
OKpaImMBarOT ()aKTUYECKH BECh TEKCT, B MEPEBOJEC OHM MOTYT OBITh BBIPAYKEHBI

VHBIMU CPEACTBAMHU U B IPYTHX MECTAX, OTIMYHBIX OT TekcTa Ha M. Hampumep:
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“It cost him damn near four thousand bucks. He’s got a lot of dough, now.”
(J. Salinger. The Catcher in the Rye.) — «Bbuioxwun 3a He€ 4yTh JIM HE YETHIPE
ThICSTYM. [IeHer y Hero Tenepp Ky4da.»

3. OnmcarenbHbIN EPeBO/T

[Ipu orcyrcTBUM B [15] psiMBIX IEpPEBOTYECKUX COOTBETCTBUM UCIIOJIb3YETCSI
OINMKCATENIbHBIN TIEPEBOJT UM IKCIUTHKAIHUS.

OH OCHOBaH Ha TOM, YTO B JIOOOM SI3BIKE €CTh AMOIMOHAILHO-OIEHOYHAS
JIEKCHKA, T.€. CJIOBA, BHIPAXKAIOIINE SMOIIMOHAILHOE OTHOIIEHHE FTOBOPSAIIETO K TEM
WJIM UHBIM MPEIMETaM | SBICHHUSIM — IOJIOKUTEITLHOE WK oTpunaTenbHoe (darling,
dear, damned, bloody, goddamn....).

J. Salinger. The Catcher in the Rye. Ch. 6: “...You could hear his goddamn
steps coming right towards the room.” — «bbUIO CIHBIINIHO, KaK OH, Mep3aBell,
MOJIXO/IMT K HAllle KOMHATe».

A. YexoB. «BumneéBsit cany, Akt 1: JIto60oBs AHapeeBHa: «...llkaduk moit
poanoii... Cronuk Moi». — Plays, by A. Chekhov, N.Y. 1935: “My darling old
cupboard! My dear little table!”

Myxwuuok — little peasant

Ilepenaua meragopsl

Mertadopuueckre 3Ha4€HUSI CJIOB MOTYT BO3HHMKATh B pe3yJibTaTe MepeHoca
Ha3BaHUU C OJHOTO IMIPCAMETA Ha I[perfI, BBI3BAHHOI'O SOMOIMOHAJIBHO-OICHOYHBIM
OTHOIICHHUEM I'OBOPSAIICTO. YacTo 31O MMPOUCXOAUT C SMOIMMOHAIIBHO OKPAIICHHBIMHU
CpaBHUTCIbHBIMHA O60pOTaMI/IZ «XI/ITép KakK JInCa», «rJIyIll KaK OCéJ'I», «TPYCJIHUB KaK
3asin.

He BO Bcex s3bIKax OAHMM MW TCEM K€ JXHMBOTHBIM IIPUIIKMCBIBAIOTCA
OJIMHAKOBbIE KayecTBa. Hanpumep:

- ynpsim kak océn - as obstinate as a mule,

- TJIyTI KaK mpoOka — Stupid as an ass,

- bsH Kak canokauk — drunk as a lord / fiddler (AmE as a skunk),

- cnath kak youtsrii — Sleep like a log / rock,
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- cienioit kak kpot — (as) blind as a bat / beetle

briBatot ciyuan, koraa B [15 Het ananora metadope MU

Charles Dickens. A Christmas Carol: “Old Marley was as dead as a doornail.
Mind! I don’t mean to say that I know, of my own knowledge, what there is
particularly dead about a doornail. I might have been inclined, myself, to regard a
coffin-nail as the deadest piece of ironmongery in the trade.”

Bapuanr 1: «Crapsiit Mapau 0b11 MEPTB Kak I'BO31b B IpuTOJoke...» (Ilep.
T. Ozepckoii).

Bapuant 2: «Crapuk Mapau Obl1 MEPTB M HEMOJABIKCH, CIIOBHO TBO3/b,
HaMEpPTBO BKOJIOUYECHHBIM B IPUTOJIOKY.

Hepenako uW30IMpOBaHHO HCMOJIB3YIOT BTOPONM KOMIIOHEHT METa(ophl-
CpaBHEHUS, Jesas aKUEeHT Ha KaKOM-TO KadecTBe dyesnoBeka. Hampumep: océn,
CBUHBS, JIUCA, 3a1l. Takue cpaBHEHUSI MOTYT HE COBNAJATh B JIBYX S3bIKAX:

rat — tpyc;

KYK — XKYJIHUK;

I'yCh — IUTYyTOBATHIN YEIOBEK, HCHAIEKHBIM.

KyabTypHast koHHOTAIMSA

KynbrypHass KOHHOTamusi — JOIOJIHUTENbHBIE aCCOLMALlMU, KOTOpbIE
BBI3BIBACT CJIOBO B CO3HAHMM HOCHUTENEH SI3bIKA.

Hanpumep, pycckoe clI0BO «depéMyxa» TPaJUIIMOHHO acCOLMHPOBAJIOCH B
PYCCKOM CO3HaHUM C BECHOM, MPUPOJION U TFOOOBBIO.

B anrmiickoM s3bike bird cherry umeer to ke camoe pedepeHIHaIbLHOES
3Ha4YeHHE, HO Y aHIJIMYaHWHA WM aMEePUKaHIIa HUKAKUX MO3TUYECKUX acCOLUalui
HE BBI3BIBACT.

B Takux ciaydasx Hy»KHO JaBaTh IEPEBOAYECKUN KOMMEHTAPUN.

“If I could work my will, “said Scrooge indignantly, “every idiot who goes
about with ‘Merry Christmas’ on his lips should be boiled with his own pudding,

and buried with a stake of holly through his heart!”- Eciu 6b1 65112 MOs BOJISI, 51 OBI
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TAKOI'0 OJIyXa ... CBapHlI OBl )KUBLEM BMECTE C HAUMHKOM AJIs1 CBATOYHOI'O ITY/IMHI'4,

4 B MOT'MJ1y €EMY BOTHaJI KOJI U3 OCTPOJIMCTA.

Cnocoobl1 nmepesoaa 0€37KBHBAJEHTHBIX nmparMmaTu4€CKux 3HAYEeHUH

(KyJbTYPHBIX peaJjinii)

J/lo0aBy1eHnsA

Jlo6aBinenus Hecyr B cebe wuHOpManuio, KoTopas MNpearnojaracTcs
n3BectHoM HocutensMm WS, no ve 1141.

Llens pobGaBimenuss — JOOMTHCS MAKCHMAJIBbHO IIOJIHOTO ITOHHMAHUS
nepeBeIEHHOro Tekcra Hocurensimu 115, [Ipumepsr:

o 6eperam Amypa — on the banks of the Amur River

It was Friday and soon they’d go out and get drunk. — beina nsaTHuna, aeHb
MOJTYYKH, BCKOPE ATH JIIOJIA BBIMTYT Ha YJIMITY U HAITBIOTCS.

For dessert you got Brown Betty, which nobody ate... - Ha ciaakoe Obuia

«pbIXKaid BBTTI/I», IIyOJUHI C HaTOKOﬁ, TOJIBKO €€ HUKTO HE €.

Onymenue

OnyimieHne HCHONB3yeTCs, eciau uHdOopMaIus, KOTOPYIO IUIAHUPYETCS
OMYCTHUTh, HECYIIIECTBEHHA U €10 MOXKHO TIpeHeOpeus. Hampumep:

There were oils and medicine all over the place, and everything smelled like
Vicks’ Nose Drops. — Be3ae cTosiiM Kakve-TO My3BbIPbKH, MU0, BCE MaXJIo

KalisIMKU OT HaCMOPKa.

3amena
3ameHa — cpeJICTBO COOOIICHHS YATATEN0, BiajetomeMy 15, Toi nim uHoM
nH(popMaIuu, HETIOCPEACTBEHHO HE BRIPAKCHHOM B MOIJIMHHKUKE, HO, TEM HE MEHEe,

MOHATHOM yuTaremto — Hocuteno NS, Hanpumep:
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Chamberlain spoke a few words from a second-storey window in Number 10.
— UeMOepyieH MPOM3HEC HECKOJIBKO CIOB M3 OKHAa Ha BTOPOM JTa)Xe CBOEH
pe3uacHnuu.

On ymen B apmuto 22 utons 1941 roma. — On the day when Germany attacked

Russia, he joined the army.

I'enepanuzauus
FCHCpaHI/ISaHHH — OTO 3aMCHa CJIOBA C KOHKPCTHBIM 3HAYCHHCM CJIIOBOM C
Oonee 001UM, HO Oosiee MOHATHBIM i1t Hocutens [ 3nauennem. Hanmpumep:
Cspaem Ha Bok3alie o0e/laTh U OHA TpeOyeT caMoe IOPOroe M Ha 4Yail JakesM
naér o pyosro. - We sit down to dinner at a station and she orders, insists on the
most expensive things and gives the waiters double tips.

. a ‘swept’ yard that was never swept — where johnson grass and rabbit-
tobacco grew in ambundance. — «4ucTBIi» ABOP, KOTOPHIH HUKOTAA HE TOMETAIICS
Y BECh 3apOC COPHOM TPaBOU.

3ameHa HWMEHM COOCTBEHHOro ((UpPMEHHOTO Ha3BaHMsI) HMEHEM
HapuiaTenbHbIM. Hanmpumep:

| could see my mother going in Spaulding’s... - 5l npexcraBui cebe, Kak Mama
monujia B CHOpTHBHBIﬁ MarasuH.

| lit a cigarette and got all dressed and then | packed these two Gladstones |
have. — 51 3akypui, ozescs, TOTOM CIIOXHJI 00a CBOM YeMOJIaHa.

Nobody says you have to be a clone, but if they are all in suits, don’t turn up

in combat trousers and Nikies unless you’re very confident.

Konkperuzaunus

KOHI(peTI/IBaHI/ISI — OTO 3aM€Ha CJIOBaA C O6HII/IM 3HA4YEHUEM CIIOBOM C Ooee
Y3KNM, KOHKPCTHBIM 3HAYCHUCM, PACKPBIBAIOONIUM CYTb JIAHHOTO SBJICHH.
Hanpumep:

You could hear him putting away his toilet articles. — Cnpiiso 06110, Kak OH

yOUpaeT CBOM MBUIBHUIIBI U IIETKH.
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[Tosmmn cumpHBINA J0XAb. — The rain came in torrents.

In a little district west of Washington Square the streets have run crazy and
broken themselves into small strips called "places.” - B nebonbliioM KBapTaiie K
3arajay oT BaH_II/IHFTOHCKBCpa yJIuOsbl NPy TAINCh U IICPCIIOMAIINCh B KOPOTKHC
IMIOJIOCKH, UMCHYCMBIC IIPOC3TaMHU.

[IpumeHeHne BhINIEYKa3aHHBIX MPUEMOB TPEOYET OT MEPEBOTUMKA «IYBCTBA
MEpBI», TaK KakK 3JI0yMOTpeOIeHne Pa3HOTO poja 3aMEHAMH B MPOIECCe TePeBoa
MOJKCT IIPUBECTHU K CMBICJIOBOMY HUJIN CTUJIMCTUYICCKOMY HUCKAKXCHUIO ITIOAJIMHHUKA.

HepeBOI[qHK AOJDKCH PAa3bACHUTDb YUTATCIIIO HCIIOHATHBIC MM HC3HAKOMBIC
SABJICHUA W IIOHATHA, HO HU B KOCM CJIy4dac HC OOJKCH INOAMCHATH MX 3HAKOMBIMH,
IIPUBBIYHBIMH YUTATCIIIO HA 1151 aBiaeHUAMH U TOHSTUSIMHU. HaHpHMep:

The temperature was an easy ninety, he said. — J)Kapa HeBbIHOCHMas, CKa3all
oH (Ho He: Temneparypa Obuta 32 rpamyca).

11! Henb3s MCHONIB30BATh PEAMH OJHOTO SA3bIKA, 3aMEHSS peatun Jpyroro®,

YITPAXKHEHUA

Ynpaxunenue 3. 1. [logbepure K NMpeaIoKEHHBIM HIDKE CIIOBaM (B HEHTPaJIbHOM
pPEerucTpe) aHaJOTUYHbIE [0 3HAUEHHUIO, HO OTHOCAIIMECS K JPYIMM pPETUCTpaM
(pamMunbspHBIA, HENPUHYKAEHHBIN, (OPMANbHBIA, BO3BBIIICHHbIN). OTMEThTE
pPErucTp I KaXKI0TO CIO0Ba.

[Ipumep: pabotarh (HEWUTp.) — BKAJIbIBATh (HEMPUHYXkA.) — BIAXUBATh

(baMHIIBSIPH. ) — OCYILECTBIIATH TPYIOBYIO AESITEIBHOCTD (hopMm.).

1. EcTb / npuHUMATh TUIILY; 5. IOTEPNETh HEYAAUY;
2. 0CKaTh; 6. rimasa;

3. CYMKa; 7. IBSIHUILIA;

4. CMOTpETBH; 8. mucaTh;

' bapxynapos JI. C. 31k 1 nepeBoa: Bompock! 0011eii u yacTHOI Teopun nepeBoa.
Wzn. 5-e. — M.: IEHAH/I, 2017. — 240 c.
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9. yuuTs;

10. BapuTs;
11. rynaTs;
12. oTabIXaTh;
13. ongeBaThCH;
14. ponurenu;

15. nocyna;

16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21,
22,

yHIacThb;
CTpPaHHBIM;
KHHUTA;
KpPaCHBBIM;
BECENBIN
IIOHSITH;

CJIOYKHBIN.

Yupaxunenue 3. 2. [longbepurte K MpeayioKEHHBIM HUXKE CIOBaM (B HEHTpaJbHOM

pPEruCTpEe) AHAJIOTUYHBIE MO 3HAYEHHUIO, HO OTHOCAINMECS K JAPYTHMM pErucTpam

(pamMubspHBINA, HENPUHYKIEHHBIN, (HOPMaANbHBIA, BO3BBIINICHHBIN). OTMETHTE

PETUCTP AJIA KaXKXKA0I'0 CJIOBA.
1. To play;

. Nervous;

. hice;

. light (nérxuii);

. to leave;

. child:;

.to cry;

.old;

. to pardon;

© 0O N O O B W N

10. person;

11.
12,
13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

to rebuke;
sea;
secret;
short;

to sit;

to boast;
boyfriend,;
brain;
boss;

silly.

VYnpaxnenue 3. 3. IlepeBenure mnpemIoKEeHUs] Ha PYCCKHMA

BHHUMAHHC Ha PCTUCTP CJIOB.

S3BIK, OOparas

1. It takes a lot more guts for a woman to resign than for a man.

2. Don’t be so grumpy and cynical about it.

3. When you were at the Home Office, | was your sidekick.

4. She was going to have a bash at swimming the Channel.

5. My cat had a particular yen for sweetbreads.
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6. We had a good giggle about that.

7. There seems to be this loony idea that you have to be passionately in love.

8. I don’t think she meant to be nosy.

9. The puppy tucked its tail between its legs and ran in doors yelping.

10.

It was not unusual for the bank to be involved in litigation over failed

companies.

11.
12.
13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

We have glorious memories of that holiday.

There was a quiet, almost serene quality to the atmosphere.

They scoff at the idea that he will retire next year.

I’ve tried to be as scholarly as possible.

He was glancing at the scads of notes they were holding.

His new book seems to be just a rehash of his earlier ones.

«They are going to make me a director», he said radiantly.

This romantic historical novel is very racily written.

He spoke with difficulty at first because he hadn’t got his puff back.
Sally pooh-poohed the idea that you need three meals a day.

Ynpaxunenue 3. 4. IlepeBenure npeyioxKeHUsT HA AHTIUNUCKHUM S3BIK, OOparas

BHHUMAHHC Ha PCTUCTP CJIOB.

1.V MeHs nqoma 0 cUX TOp JIGKUT OTPOMHAs Marnka co BCEMU JIOHOCAMM,

KJIAy3aMHM U 5KajJ00aMu, KOTOPbIE OHM MTHUCAITH.

2. JTrobomy Oromy OH pHUIAET JIETKYI0 KHCJIMHKY U CBEXHH 3amax.

3. B mpuxo’xyto 3aX0IuT MaiaM ¥ TOBOPUT CITy>)KaHKE, TAKOH )K€ KJIIOIIKe.

4. Ucnanackuii 6aHK BOOOIE KMHYJ BKJIQJIUMKOB U3 BenmkoOputanuu u

Hupnepnannos.

5. A IOMHUTE, KaK OH Ha OJTHOM YpOKE KOJI CXBaTHJI?

6. S TyT BO3JI€ OKHA KOJIYNAKCh, paMy Kpaly.

7.910 Obla HEOOJBIIAS CUMIIATUYHASI JEBUYIIKA C CHHUMH TJIa3aMH U

BECCJILIMHU KOHOITYIIKAMH.
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8. A naBaiiTe MHe HaWaEM Kakylo-HHOyAb KOHYPY THIA JIOKC WIU
MOJTYJIFOKC?

9. CWJIOBUKM MOTYT MPOJOJIKUTH KONATH TOJ KOTO-TO, HE TMPEIbSBIsA
OOBHHEHHE.

10. M&I ¢ HUM KOpelIH emi¢ ¢ apMHuu.

11. POICTBEHHUKHN CTalld HAa HETO KOCHUTBLCSI, TOTOMY YTO, KaK HU BEIUKO
rope, 1o abxa3ckomy 00bIYalo, My JOJKEH €ro CKpbIBaTh OT IIOCTOPOHHETO TJIa3a.

12. B takux kocMax jro0ast pacuécka 3acTpsiHeT.

13. [la, oHM KOCAYAT HA KaXXJOM YIIIy, Halll KJacc, IO MHEHHIO YYUTEJs,
cCaMblil XyAIIKUKA B IIKOJE, HO 51 JIFOOJIIO 3TUX TICUXOB.

14. Ot cTapble KOIIEJKH — «TEJIE3BE3/bl» — BCEMH CHUJIAMH CTaparoTCs
BEPHYTH ce0€ MOMYJISPHOCTD.

15. TpyaHo 4to-HUOYAb NPEACTaBUTh KOIIMAPHee TAHUIIIOMAAKI TEX JIET.

16. HyxHO KcepHTh macnopT mpu rnepeBoje 0e3 OTKPbITUs cuera’?

17. Ona BbIITyCcKaja ryJisiTb CBOErO YEPHOro KymiaaTroro nyaeins Mydky u
YAaCTEHBKO BCTyMajia ¢ 6a0yIIKO B PEIUTHO3HbBIE UCITYTHI.

18. Kak Obl CTpeMUTENbHO HHM KHUAANCS 3aKIIOUEHHBIA, BEPTYX YCIEBAcT
noJIaTh €My M0 KyMIOJIy.

19. A BoT Ham1 1060Tpsic Bnagumup HA 10 4€ro He JOCITYKHUJICS.

20. Cnymaii, Jlumka, Koraa Thl ObLI MaJICHBKHM, S 3acTymHajcs 3a TeOs u

HUKOMY HE J1aBaJ T€Os JYNHUTh.

Yupaxuenue 3. 5. [IpuBenute sxBuBanentsl Ha [15 npeanoxkeHHBIM cTOBaM.

1. JTrobumuuK; 8. koTspa;

2. Ma3H4; 9. ycumy;

3. MaJIBIIIIHS; 10. KOCTIOMYHK;
4. MaJIbYOHKA; 11. kopoThIlIKa;
5. KpUTHKaH; 12. xamnerr;

6. kpacoTua; 13. KoHaYKTOPILIA;
7. koTouKa; 14. crapyuienuus;
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15. koMmHaTyIIKA; 20. KHUKOHKA;
2 2

16. pyxnsnp; 21. KuCnATHHA;

17. xongoOuHa; 22. KHHOIIIKA;

18. ko3sBKa; 23. Kanpuzyns;

19. npannyner; 24. xabaH4urKOM (Hapeuue).

Ynpa:xkuenue 3. 6. [IpuBenute sxBuBanentsl Ha [151 npeanoxkeHHBIM cTOBaM.

1. Buddy; 11. grotty (dirty);

2. ages (eternity); 12. shabby;

3. sissy (coward); 13. mumsy (unfashionable);
4. potty (crazy); 14. drunkard;

5. gaggle (crowd); 15. easy-going;

6. cat (man); 16. buck-up;

7. croak (die); 17. phony;

8. perish (die); 18. podgy;

9. chow (food); 19. mayhem;

10. dig (investigate); 20. colossus.

Yupaxuenne 3. 7. O3HaKOMbTECh C aHIJIOA3BIYHBIMU 300MeTadopamu cat / dog.
KakoBa koHHOTaIus faHHbIX MeTadop? JlonosHuTe cnucok MmetadopaMu pyccKOro
SI3bIKA, CBSI3AaHHBIMU C 3TUMH YKHBOTHBIMH.
1) cat

— enough to make a cat laugh — u M&pTBOTO MOXKET pacCMEMUTh; OYCHB
CMEIITHO;

— that cat won’t jump — 3ToT HOMep He TPOHAET;

—to grin like a Cheshire cat — (mocTosiHHO) 0€CCMBICIIEHHO YIBIOAThCS BO
BECh POT, YXMBUIATHCS; OCKIIA0UTHCS,

—to lead a cat and dog life/quarrel like cats & dogs — »uTh Kak KoIIKa C
cobakoii (0c00. 0 cymnpyrax); TOCTOSTHHO CCOPUTHCS, BPAXKI0BaTh;

— to let the cat out of the bag — BeiGonTaTh Cekper;
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—to turn cat in the pan — crate nepeGe)KINKOM.
2) dog

- dog’s life — coGaubs Ku3HB;

- top dog — X035MH MMOJI0KEHUS; TOCTIOICTBYFOIIAS HITH TIOOCTUBIIIAS
CTOpPOHa;

- attack dog — cBupemnbIii KPUTHK, LIETTHOM MEC;

- watch dog — Bexymuii HaOJTIOICHHE,

- dead dog — HM Ha YTO HE TOJHBIN, HUKYEMHBIN YEIOBEK; HCHY)KHAs BEIlIb;

- to put on the dog — BaxxHWYaTh; JIepKaTh ceOsT BRICOKOMEPHO;

- dog-and-pony show — 1upk; mokasyxa;

- the black dog is on one’s back (the black dog is on one’s back (have the
black dog on one’s back)) — xaHIpuTh, HAXOAUTHCS B COCTOSHUH YHBIHMS,
MEJIaHX OJINH;

- dogs of war — 6eacTBHS, y’KAchl BOWHBI;

- sick as a dog — m10xo ce0st IyBCTBYIOIIHIA;

- to go to the dogs — ruOHYTB; pa3opsThCS;

- to throw to the dogs — BeIOpOCHTE 3a HETOAHOCTBIO;

- every dog has his day — OyeT 1 Ha HaIel yauIle Mpa3aHuK;

- to help a lame dog over a stile — momoub kKoMy-1100 B Oejie;

- dog on it! — npokisTue!;

- my dogs are pooped out — y MEHSI HOTH TY/ISIT.

Ynpaxuenue 3. 8. [lonbepurte cCOOTBETCTBUS Ha PYCCKOM SI3bIKE.

1. Good as gold;

2. red as a lobster;
3. warm as toast;
4. dry as a bone;

5. fast as lightning;
6. black as coal,

7. cool as a cucumber;
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8. heavy as lead;

9. big as an elephant;
10. proud as a peacock;
11. dead as a doornail;
12. bold as brass;

13. busy as a bee;

14. blind as a bat;



15. to sleep like a log;
16. sly as a fox;

17. timid as a hare;

18.
19.
20.

obstinate as a mule;
stupid as an ass;

drunk as a fiddler.

anamnem/le 3. 9. Kakue kauecTBa 3ajJ0KCHBHI B HI/I}KCI'IpI/IBGIIéHHI)IX CJIOBax B

MeTadopruiecKom

cMbIciie? Onpenenure ux

UJIMOMATUYECKUN CIIOBAPBb.

1. Canary;
. COW;

. Crow;

. monkey;
. bat;

. calf;

. eagle;

. owl;
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. goat;
10. chicken;

11.
12,
13.
14,
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

3Ha4YCHMUA, HCIIOJIB3Y

locust;
swallow;
puppy;
horse;
cat;
dinosaur;
lobster;
cobra;
butterfly;

peahen.

Ynpaxuenue 3. 10. [lepeBeaute npennokeHuss Ha pycCKuid s3bIK. Bo3MOXHO 1

COXpaHUTh MeTahOPUUECKHI CMBICT BO BCEX MPEACTABICHHBIX CIIydasix?

1. His head was spinning with ideas.

2. Her home was a prison.
3. She has a heart of gold.

4. It is raining cats and dogs.

5. You had better pull your socks up.

6. The noise is music to her ears.

7. You light up my life with your presence.

8. My memory is a little cloudy about that incident.
9. He basted her with flattery to get the job.

10. Keep your eyes peeled.
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11. Take a moment to digest the info.
12. A rainbow of flavors.

13. She was the life and soul of the party.

Ynpaxnenue 3. 11. IlepeBenure mnpenyiokeHUs: Ha PYCCKHM S3bIK, oOparmas
BHHUMAHHC Ha BBIACIICHHBIC KOHCTPYKIIHNH.

1. | passed a crocodile of choir boys, in starched collars and peculiar caps, on
their way to Tom Gate.

2. All undergraduates and graduates and wives and tradespeople walked that
unmistakable English church-going pace which eschewed equally both haste
and idle sauntering.

3. Criss-cross about the world he travelled with them, waxing in wickedness
like a Hogarthian page boy.

4. She was entrancing, with that fragile beauty which in extreme youth sings
out for love and withers at the first cold wind.

5. Long hours of work in her youth, authority in middle life, repose and
security in her age, had set their stamp on her lined and serene face.

6. Here was planted the seed of what would become his life's harvest.

7. A nightmare distorted the images of the evening into horrific shapes.

8. Everything was black and dead-still in the quadrangle; only at the quarter-

hours the bells awoke and sang over the gables.

Ynpaxnenue 3. 12. [Ipoutute OTpHIBKH M3 MPOU3BEICHUIN PYCCKUX MHUCATENEH,
oOpariiasi BHUMaHUE Ha BbIJICJICHHBIE MeTadopudeckne 060poThl. [logdepure k HUM
aHTJIMACKUE COOTBETCTBHUS, COXPAHUB 10 BOZMOXHOCTH METAPOPUUYECKUNA CMBICI.

1.1 moxeT OBITh — Ha MOH 3aKaT mNevabHbIi | OJecHET JI060OBBL
yJabI10K010 npomaabHoi. (A. C. [Tymkun)

2. B necy poaunace €;104ka, B Jiecy OHa pociia.

3. OHa MOE€T — ¥ 3BYKM TAIOT,

Kak nonenyu Ha ycrax,
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I'nsiaut — u HeGeca UrparoT

B e€ 6oxkecTBeHHbIX y1a3ax. (M. JlepMOHTOB)

4. Ham nopora TBOos oTBara, oruém ayma teosi mosana. (M. FO. JlepmoHTOB)

5. ITopa 30q10Tas ObLIa, 7a coKkpbuIack. (A. KonbiioB)

6. [y ceBep. Il.1akasa TpaBa

W BeTBU 0 HEaBHEM 3HOE,

U po3, npocHyBImIuXcs €/1Ba,

Cxkumanoch cepjiie mojiogoe. (A. der)

7. OceHb JKW3HM, KaK W OCEHb T0Ja, HAJAO OJaroJapHO TNPUHUMATE.
(3. Ps13aHOB)

8. Otuero Tel cerons OieaHa?

OTTOrO 4TO 5 TEPNKOM NEYAIbIO

Hanownaa ero nonbsina. (A. AxmaToBa)

9. Jlyna 0yaert yabidaTbes Bech Beuep. (A. UexoB)

10. Tocka HEOOBATHAS KpaJia €ro, U OE3BIMIHHBINA Y€PBb TOUHII €TI0 CEPIIIC.
(H. I'oroup)

11. ITyena u3 KeJIbLM BOCKOBO

Jletut 3a nanbto noneBou. (A. [lymkuH)

12. 1 mag cepocThio HaMX Oecel B JLIMHON KOMHATE MAIIyT KPBUIbSIMH
ono3aasiure nTuubl razet. (P. PoxaecTBeHckuil)

13. Tlpanopmuku BOTKHYJIUCH ria3amu B 11aps. (A. TomucToit)

14. Yepémyxa gymmucras

C BecHOMO paciBena

U BeTKM 30JI0THCTHIC,

Yro Kyapu, 3aBuJia.

15. Jlyx OpospKkuid, Thl BCE pexe, pexe

PacimieBenvBaenib niiaMmeHb ycT.

O Mos yTpaueHHasi CBEXKECTb,

ByiicTBo r11a3 v mosioBoabe 4yBcTB. (C. EceHnH)
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Ynpaxunenue 3. 13. [lepeBeaute Ha aHTIHICKUHN S3BIK CICTYIOIINE KOJTOKAIUH.
BBIHOCUTE TNPUTOBOP, HECTH E€PYHIY, MOJIOTh 4Yylllb, OKa3aTh I1OMOIIIb,
oJiepkaTh 100eqy, BBOJUTH IOHSATHE, BBECTH YCJIOBHE, BOIUIOTUTH HJEIO,
BBIJIBUHYTh KPHUTEpPUM, BBIIBHHYTh IMOHSTHE, BBIPAKAaTh 3HAYEHUE, BBIPAKATh
MBICJIb, J1aBaThb OCHOBAaHME, NaTh OIIPENEJICHHE, NaTh IIPEACTABIICHUE, NEIaTh
3aMeuaHue, JeyaTh HaOII0AeHUs], AeJIaTh YIOp, JOCTUraTh pe3yibTara, JOCTUTaTh
a¢dekra, 3a7aBaTh MO3UIMIO, U3yUaTh MaTepual, WILIIOCTPUPOBATH MPUMEPAMH,
MMETh 3HAaY€HUE, UMETh MECTO, MEHATh HAIPABIICHUE, HAKIAJIbIBAaTh YCJIOBHS,
HOCHUTb XapakTep, HAXOJIUTh OTpa)KEHHE, OOOCHOBBIBATH KOHIEMIUIO, OOpAaTHThH
BHUMAaHHE, OFPAHUYMBATH YCIOBHUSIMH, OKa3aTh BIUSHUE, ONPENEIATH MO3HIIMIO,
OIIPEIENATh CMBICI, OTAABATh MPEAIIOYTEHHE, OTMEYATh YEPTHI, TOABITOKUTH UJIEH,
NOJIy4aTh OIIEHKY, IOCBSILIATh CTaThl0, NPHUBECTH CYXKICHHE, IPUBICKATh
BHUMAaHHWE, NPUBOJWUTH CiIy4yad, INPUBOJUTH TOJKOBAaHHWE, NPHU3HABATH HJCIHO,
npu3HaBaTh (akT, NPUHUMATH PELICHHE, MPUHOCUTH pE3yjbTaT, MPHOOpPETaTh
OTTEHOK, MpuoOpeTaTh pPOJb, NPHOOPETaTh CTATyC, HPUOOpETaTh XapakTep,
IIPOBECTH WJEI0, Pa3BUBATH B3IUIAbI, pa3BUBaThb 3HAUYCHHE, Pa3BHBATh TEOPHIO,
pa3pabaTbiBaTh ~ METOABI, Ppa3bSICHATH TEPMUH, PACKPbIBATH  3HAYEHHUE,
paccmMaTpuBaTh ~ IPUMEpP, paccMaTpuBaTb  CJIOBAa, pPacCMOTPETh  TEMY,
pacnpocTpaHsiTh MHEHHE, ClIeaTh 3aMe4aHne, COOII0AaTh YCIOBUS, COCPEIOTOUUTD
BHHUMaHHE, COCTaBJISATh MPOLEHT, C(HOPMYIUPOBATH MPABUIIO, YCTAHABIMBATH (PAKT,

YCTaHaBJIMBATh OTHOIIICHUSI.

Ynpaxuenue 3. 14. [lepeBeauTe Ha aHTITMHUCKUHN S3BIK CIICTYIOIINE KOJTOKAITUH.
BHuMaTenbHBIN aHaIW3, JeTajdbHBIA aHajln3, CUJIBHOE BIUSHUE, 0C000€
BHUMaHue, J0JIT0€ BpeMsl, CYIIECTBEHHBIH BOIPOC, OOIIas HuJes, JeTalbHOE
HCCJIEIOBAHNUE, KECTOKUU KpUTEPUH, OKOHYATEJIbHBIN KpUTEPUH,
yIOBIIETBOPUTENBHBIA KPUTEPH, 00IIee MHEHUE, (IUPOKO) PACTIPOCTPAHEHHOE
MHEHHE, (OeCCIOpHO) BEpHOE HAOJI0ICHUE, HHTEPECHbIC HAOIIOACHUS, CEPhE3HBIN
HEJIOCTATOK, CTPOrO€ OINPENEIICHUE, TOHKUM OTTEHOK, TPE3Basi OLIEHKA, OCHOBHOU

MOAXOJl, OTHOCUTEILHOE IOHATHE, OOIllee NPaBUJIO, CYIIECTBEHHBIM NPHU3HAK,
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CIIEIYIOIUN MpUMep, YETKOE pa3IMueHue, 3aMETHOE pas3iiniue, HIMPOKUE PaMKH,
NOJPOOHOE paccCMOTpPEHHE, TOCIHOJCTBYIOIIAs pOJb, HHTEPECHOE CBOWCTBO,
00s13aTeNIbHOE CBOMCTBO, SICHOE COJEp)KaHUE, TEOpeTHYeCcKas CTaThs, O0Ias
TEOpHsi, CTporas TeOpHs, KpailHss Touka, o0Ias 4acTh, OOIIME 4YepThl, 0cO00e

YIOMUHAHHE, MEKUM (PaKT, KOHEUHBIN 3Tarl, TpeOyemblil 2hdEKT.

Yupaxuenue 3. 15. [lepeBeaute Ha aHTIHICKUHN S3BIK CICTYIOIINE KOJITOKAIUH.
Kpyr ¢aktoB, OTTEHOK 3HA4YeHMs, Mapa CJIOB, MPABWIBHOCTH CYXKIICHHS,
npeaMeT aHajau3a, MpeMET TEOpHH, IPU3HAHUE UACH, IPOBEpKa (akTa, pa3BUTHE
B3IJIAI0B, PAMKH T€OPHUH, PSII YCIOBUN, CXOACTBO 3HAYECHHUM, TOUKA 3PEHUS, CMBICII
ClIOBa, cOOMIOZicHuEe TpeOOBaHMM, COOIOJIEHUE VYCIOBHM, psl TpeOoBaHUM,
yCTaHOBJIIEHHE  (akTa, (POPMYyJIMpPOBKA  KpUTEpUA; TIJABHBIM  00pa3oM,
JeTaIbHEHIIMM 00pa3oM, NIBOSKMM 00pa3oM, OJAMHAKOBBIM OOpa3oM, CIOXHBIM
o0Opa3oM, TakuM 00pa3oM; Ha MEPBBIM B3I, B IOCIEIHEE BPEMs], B CBOE BpeMsl, B
J1000M KOHTEKCTE, B JIOCTATOYHON Mepe, Ha MEPBOM MECTE, B TOM OTHOLIEHUH, B
NEPBYIO OUEPElb, B CBOIO OUEPE/Ib, B pAMKaX MOAX0/1a, B OOJIBIIMHCTBE CIy4aeB, BO
BCAKOM Clly4yae, B JaHHOM clly4ae, B JIyYllleM clly4ae, B OOLIEM ciyyae, B
IPOTUBHOM CJy4yae, B 3TOM Ciydae, B OYKBaJIbHOM CMBICIIE (CJIOBA), B U3BECTHOM
CMBICJIE, B HEKOTOPOM CMBICJIE, B ONIPEACIEHHOM CMBICIE, B CTPOTOM CMBICIIE

(cyioBa), B y3KOM CMbICTIE (CII0Ba), B KOHEUHOM CUETE.

Ynpaxnenue 3. 16. Onpenenure, K KaKOMY THITY OTHOCATCS CJICAYIOIINE

dbpazeosioruzmbl. OOBICHUTE UX 3HAYEHUSI.

1. Crapsblii apyr dydilie HOBBIX 6. HeT po3bl O€3 IIUTIOB,
JIBYX; 7. neno mactepa 6outcs,

2. AIMETh 3HAUYEHUE, 8. KPOKOJIMIIOBHI CJIC3HI;

3. n30MeHne MIIaCHIIEB, 9. mpeamouTeHre OTHAETCS;
4. cIBUHYTH C MEPTBOU TOYKH; 10. B mocieaHee BpeMs,;

5. HEZI0COJI Ha CTOJIE, IEPECO 11. Ha oxoty exaTh — cobak
Ha CIIUHE; KOPMUTB;
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12. Tpyca npa3nHOBaTh;

13. o6miee mpaBuIo;

14. neBath B ITOTOJIOK,

15. Ha tebe 00e, YTO HAM HE
TOXKE;

16. BHECTH MOMPABKY;

17. TenaeHIIUS KPETTHET;

18. cBou cobaku rpeI3yTCs —
4y’Kasl HE IIPUCTaBau;

19. ganuia Kkoca Ha KAMEHb,
20. IOUI0KUTH CBUHBIO;

21. xpyroBas opyka,

PYCCKUU SI3BIK.

1. Happy hour;

2. generation gap;
3. favourite son;
4. feel the pinch;
5. hen party;

6. high and low;
7. in the clouds;
8. last word,

9. lady-killer;

10. live and learn;

11. man in the street;
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22. MHEHUS CXOIATCS,

23. HE B KOHS KOPM;

24. Mon0/10-3€7IeHO (TIOTYIATh
BEJICHO);

25. 0J1HAa JTACTOYKA BECHEI HE
JeJIacT;

26. mymia Hapacraiiky,

2. TpOM TPEMMUT;

28. ®denor, 1a HE TOT;

29. KaKoB IIOII, TAKOB H
PUXO/T;

30. MEpTBBIE TymIN.

anamnem/le 3. 17. HepeBGI[I/ITe AMCPHKAHCKUC NANOMATUYCCKUC BBIPAKCHHUA HaA

12. odd jobs;

13. raw deal;

14. ready money;

15. rat race;

16. save for a rainy day;
17. say the word;

18. soda jerk;

19. swelled head,

20. talk turkey;

21. wear and tear;

22. press the flesh.



Ynpaxxknenue 3. 18. IlepeBeaure mnpeanoxeHuss Ha PYCCKUM S3BIK, CTapasch
coxpanuTh B 1] 3HaueHune Pppazeonornueckux eIMHCTB.

1. Tom’s collie is a champion; it should be easy for Tom to drive a bargain
when he sells her puppies.

2. Slavery is dead and buried in twentieth-century America.

3. She received the news of her husband’s death deadpan.

4. The rich man played fairy godmother to the boys and had a baseball field
made for them.

5. A high school team would have a fat chance of beating a strong college
team.

6. Ted felt like a new man after his successful heart bypass operation.

7. Please feel free to take off your jackets.

8. Daddy says he is a fence-sitter because he doesn't know which man he
wants for President.

9. When Jack's got hurt, the coach had nobody to fill his shoes.

10. The police searched the scene of the crime with a fine tooth comb for
clues.

11. They are filthy rich, they are rolling in money but never learnt how to
behave properly at a dinner table.

12. When the girls got up a Christmas party, | felt sure Alice had a finger in
the pie.

13. I saw that movie. It's for the birds.

14. Let's take French leave and get out of here.

15. Dick built a radio from scratch.

16. The Smiths went from rugs to riches when they unexpectedly won a
lottery.

17. John always speaks from the heart.

18. He hit his funny bone on the arm of the chair.

19. Hey, grease monkey, fill up my gas tank!

20. Joe and his friends went to a hash house around the corner after the game.
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21. They went hat in hand to the old woman to ask for her secret recipe.

22. Have a heart, Bill, and lend me two dollars!

23. | have no ear whatsoever for foreign language or music.

24. It's high time we sold our old house; it will fall apart within a year.

25. In the main, small boys and dogs are good friends.

26. When his wife overdrew their bank account without telling him, Mr.
Phillips suddenly found himself really in the soup.

27. A large number of the American radio stations operate in the red.

28. Everybody was amazed when a Johnny-come-lately beat the old
favourite in the race.

29. The main thing to remember in emergency situation is to not lose one's
head and keep cool.

30. The boss said Jim could have the job as long as he kept his nose clean

and worked hard.

Ynpaxuenue 3. 19. I[lepeBenure mnpemsioKeHHs] Ha PYCCKHUM S3BIK, CTapasich
COXpaHUTh B 1151 3Hauenue NANOMATUYCCKUX BBIpEl)KGHPIfI.

1. Pete cried bloody murder when he found out that he didn’t get the
promotion he was hoping for. (to bitterly and loudly complain against an indignity)

2. When the bear came out of the woods our hearts were in our mouths. (a
feeling of great fear or nervousness)

3. When my car stopped on the highway in the middle of nowhere, it took
forever to get help. (in a deserted, faraway place)

4. Holy cats! That’s a good pie! (expresses strong feelings)

5. Be confident, be positive, tell yourself you are the greatest; above all, think
big! (to believe in one’s ability, purpose or power to perform or succeed)

6. John had boasted that he would play on the first team; but when the coach
didn’t choose him, he had to eat crow. (to admit you are mistaken or defeated; take

back a mistaken statement)
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7. Mary said, “This dessert is so delicious that I'm going to make pig of

myself and have some more.” (to overindulge, eat too much).

Ynpaxkuenue 3. 20. [lepeBeaute mNpeanoxeHUss Ha PYCCKUN S3BIK, CTapasch
COXpPaHUTH B 1151 3Hayenue CAUHMUIIL CJIICHTA.

1. "She hasn't got the balls to tell him the truth.” (courage)

2. "Don't eat that, it's yuck." (A thing that is vile or distasteful.)

3."Come on, it's old fashioned, why don't you wing it and buy a new one."
(to throw away)

4. Can | borrow your tracky bottoms? Mine are in the wash." V(tracksuit)

5. "l can't come out tonight, I'm strapped.” (poor, short in money)

6. "She was spitting tacks after | stained her best table cloth with ketchup."
(to be very angry)

7. "Stop rabbitting and get on with your work." (to talk, often unceasingly)

8. "I got full marks in that quiz. It was a piece of cake." (very easy)

9. "Poor my arse! He earns at least thirty thousand a year." (to express denial

or disagreement).

Ynpaxnenue 3. 21. IlepeBenute TPEeANIOKEHUS] HA aAHTVIMHUCKUN S3BIK, TIO
BO3MOYKHOCTH cOXpaHuB B 1] 3HaueHMs Ppa3eosornuecKux eauHuIl.

1. OyeHb yMHBIE JIFOAM MOTYT OBITH YECTHBI MO pacuéTy U JEHCTBOBATH
HAYMCTOTY TaM, TJE JIFOJW OTpaHUYEHHBIC OyAyT BUJIISATh U METATh METJIH.

2. Mecra 371ech 3aCyIUTHBBIC, JOKIN BPOJIc MAHHBI HEOECHOIA.

3. Utak, Pyouxon nepeiinén. Camonér — B mromope. OOpaTHOTO MyTH
oonpmie HeT. OMHO W3 JIBYX: WIM YMO3PUTEIBHBIC TPEIIOJIOKCHHUS JIETYMKA
ONPaBIAOTCS, WIH... TpETHEr0 HE JAHO.

4. KoHeuHO, MITh-1IeCTh MAITUH He 1eJIaI0T MOroAbl: OJTHOTO KUPIUYa HAJO0
MEPEBE3TH HECKOJIBKO MWJUTMOHOB IITYK. TyT HY)KHa COTHS MAIIIMH, ¥ CKOPO

OOJOMAET MOSI aBTOKOJIOHHA.
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5. YacTHOE, BTOPOCTENEHHOE HE JIOJKHO 3aCJIOHATH CYIIECTBEHHOE, IJTACHOE.
YacTHbelil (hakT, YaCTHBIM CIydail JOMKEH OBITh YBSI3aH C OOILIMM B3IJIAIOM IMO3Ta
Ha MUp. Y 1I03Ta 3a IEPEBbSIMU J0JIZKeH ObITH BH/IEH JIeC.

6. Jla ecmu MHOTO TakMX XYAOKHUKOB, KaK s, - CKazasl Palickuii, - TO Takux
apTUCTOB, KaK BBI, €II€ OOJIbIIIEC: MMl MM — JIETHOH.

/.M oueHp MaJlo IUIATWIM U B OTMECTKY OHM, BCEM OTJIEJIOM, PEIINIIH
YCTPOUTH HTAJTBSIHCKYIO 3202CTOBKY.

8. He Tak maBHO uuTal s, 4YTO UMEIOT JKEIAHME aHTIU4YaHe cnenarb Kpbsim
CBOCH KOJIOHHEH, a (PpaHIly30B MPUCTIOCOOUIIH JOCTABATH MM M3 OTHSl KAIITAHBI.

9. bpocaii 1b1 Jlykeppio okoHuarenbHo! OHa TeOs1, MapeHb, MOABEAET MOJ
MOHACTBIPB!

10. [Ipumupenue SApomeBnya ¢ KonocoBbM HE UMEET HUKAKOW IPYTOH 1IETH,
KaK TOJIbKO yBe3Tu ero u3 IlerepOypra 3a rpaHully ¥ TaM NPONUCATH KUY TEM

WU UHBIM CIIOCOOOM.

Ynpaxunenue 3. 22. [lepeBenure NpeasioKeHUs] Ha AHTIIMHCKUN SI3bIK, CTapasich
MaKCUMAaJIbHO TMOJIHO NIEPeaTh UX MPAarMaTuyecKue 3HaUCHHUs.

1. Bor MbIMpa, HU pa3y HE YyJbIOHYJICS, TTOKAa TOBOPHUJ, YKAaCHO CKYYHBIN
nektop!

2. Toxe MHE, OCTpSIK-CaMOY4Ka, Te0e ObI MOMOTYaTh — 32 YMHOTO COMEID.

3. D10 ObLIa TIPaBAA OT U JI0.

4. Hy, noBkay, CMOTpH, YTO JI€JAET, IPSIMO PBET MOJAMETKH Ha XOIy: APyTHe
€€ TYMAKoT, a 3TOT YKE KYIUJL

5. MBI OACYETWIINCH U OTTSINAIM Y HUX TEPPUTOPHUIO, IO KOTOPOU IOIKEH
ObLIT MPONTH KaHall.

6. Buts HaumHaeT B TOJOC pbIIATh, NMPUYUTAs KaK-TO MO-0a0bH, Kak
rtakaiaeiuna. OH op€T 61aruM MaToOM U OJTHOBPEMEHHO TBITACTCS BBIPBATDH Y ChIHA
OapabaH.

7. — Teb6e apasutcs? — He To cioso!

8. — OTKyna Takas yBepeHHOCTb, med? — OTKyaa, OTKyAa... OT Bepotoa!
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9. — I'oBopsrt, uro Tam em€ neHbru Obutu. — ['oBOpAT, B MOCKBE KYyp JOSIT.

10. Bpar ykpaman ero Ccyxoe H3JIOKCHHE JACTAISIMH, HACTOJIBKO
YKUBOIMCHBIMHU, YTO TIpelceaTelb, HAYMHABIIMN YK€ YCIOKaWBaThCs, CHOBA
HABOCTPWJI YIIIH.

11. W, cTepBel, 3aBEN mapMaHKy, 4To Thl, [leTbka, 6aba 4To Jib?

12. Horu moeii He OyeT B Balem gome!

13. Ecniu Bce 3TO KOHYUTCS, MOKHO OyeT yexaTh B KaKOe-HUOYIb APyroe
MECTO — CIacu00 3TOMY IOMY, MOKUAEM K JPYroMy.

14. MHe Haz10 10MOi1, HE POBEH 4ac, CBEKPOBb MEHS XBATUTCS.

15. YyeT M0€ cepaiie, YBSI3HEM B 3TOM Jieji€ Ha AOJTHE HEJEIH.

16. Hu nmyxa tebe, Hu nepa!

17. VX, nbIxaHbe NepexBaThbiBACT OT 3TUX OTPOMHBIX HUGD!

18. Bce oT cmexa CXBaTWIMCh 32 JKUBOTHI, & TIIOTOM BOCTOP>KEHHO
3aarI0AMPOBAIIH.

19. D10 myTKa romopa Takas?

20. Ona xoaui1a HECKOJBKO JHEH Kak B BOJlY OIyIICHHAS.

21. IlponaBerr ucryrajics TaKk CHUJIBHO, YTO Y HEro BHE3aITHO OTKPHLIACH
MEJIBEXKbs 0O0JIC3HB.

22.Y 3putenei cepie 3aMupato u JieJeHea KPOBb.

23. Y MeHs1 MypalliKH 1Mo KOKe OT TaKUX CIIOB.

24. B MoJ10/1pI€ TOJIBI MaTh U3-TI0/1 MAJIKK BBIYYHJIa €0 MY3bIKE.

25. BukTop AnekceeBrud SBUICS Ha pabOTy YepHEe TYJH.
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PA3JEJI 4. IEPEJJAYA BHYTPUJIMHI BUCTUYECKUX 3HAUYEHUN

BHYTpUJIMHIBUCTHYECKOE 3HAUEHUE — OTHOILIEHUE TAHHOTO A3bIKOBOT'O 3HAKA
K JAPYrUM 3HaKaM TOU K€ SI3bIKOBOM CHUCTEMBbl. JTU OTHOIICHUS, CYIIECTBYIOLINE
MEXIy €AUHUIIAMHU CAMOTO fA3bIKa, MHOTOCTOPOHHU U pa3HooOpa3Hbl. K ux yuciy
OTHOCSITCSI:

1. OTHOIIEHHS 3BYKOBOTO CXOACTBAa MEXy clioBaMu (pudma, amureparus,
aCCOHAHC U T.1.).

Asnmatepans — TOBTOP COTJIACHOTO WJIM TPYHIIBI COTJACHBIX C LEJIBIO
YCUJICHUS 00Pa3HOCTU U BHIPA3UTEIBLHOCTH XY/10’)KECTBEHHOMN peun:

Cautier Betep, cepeOpsHbIi BeTep

B ménkoBom mienecte CHEKHOTO 1Iyma.

(C. Ecenun)

Annurtepanids 0COOEHHO XapaKTepHa JJISl aHTJIMMCKOTO S3bIKa, U TIPUTOM HE
TOJABKO I8 T1O33uM (TIe OHa BOCXOJUT €Ile K JPEBHErepPMaHCKOMY
AUTUTEPUPYIOIIEMY CTUXOCIIOKEHHIO), HO U JIJIS SI3bIKA APYTHX CTUJIEBBIX JKaHPOB,
B YACTHOCTH JIJIS1 SI3bIKA Ta3€Thl U MyOJIUITUCTUKHY.

Mr Callaghen said it (North Vietnam) was a country of "bicycles, buffaloes
and bent backs," and their efforts in reconstruction had to be seen, to be believed.
("Morning Star," 12.111.73)

Ha amnutepanu moctpoeHo O0bIIOE KOJUYECTBO (HPa3eoIOTHYECKUX
¢IMHUII aHTJIMICKOrO s13bIKa, Kak Harpumep, safe and sound, a pig in a poke, fit as a
fiddle, dead as a doornail, bold as brass, cold comfort, with might and main u .1.

AccoHaHC — MOAOOHO aJTUTEpalvK Oa3UpyeTCs Ha TOBTOPEHWUU 3BYKOB,
TOJILKO B 3TOM ClIy4ae MOBTOPSIOTCA riacHble 3Byku. Hanmpumep:

VY Halmmx yIIKy Ha MakyllKe,

UyTh yTpO OCBETWIIO ITYLIKU

N neca cuHue BEpXyLmIKu —

@paHIy3bl TYT KaK TYT.

(M. JIlepmoHTOB)
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Menu, EMens, — TBos Hees.

(HapoaHas)

2. OTHOLIEHHE CX0/IcTBA MOPGEMHOMN CTPYKTYPHI («CI0BOOOpA30BaATEIbHBIC
THE31a»)

3. OTHOIIEHUS! CEMAaHTUYECKOTO CXOCTBA (MPUHAITIEKHOCTD CJIOB K OJTHOMY
CUHOHHUMHYECKOMY PSAY WIH JIEKCUKO-CEMaHTHUYECKOMY IOJII0) MM HECXOCTBA
(aHTOHUMUS)

4. OTHOLIEHUE COYETAEMOCTH CJIOB JPYT C IPYTOM B CTPOE MPEITI0KEHHUS
Bax#o!

B mnpouecce mnepeBoga BHYTPWIMHTBUCTUYECKHE 3HAYCHHS TIOJJIAIOTCS
nepegaye B camMoill MUHMMAaIbHOU creneHu. OIHAKO B ONPEACIEHHBIX CIydasX B
npejenax TOro WM MHOTO KOHTEKCTa CYIIECTBEHHBIMU OKa3bIBAIOTCS WMEHHO
BHYTPUJIMHIBUCTHYECKUE  3HA4YeHUs1 eauHun M, mnosToMy  BO3HHKAaET
HEOOXOJIMMOCTh WX Iepedaud Tnpu 1mepeBojge. HMuorma mnpu nepenaye
BHYTPUJIMHTBUCTHYECKOIO 3HAUEHUS MPUXOJAUTCS KEPTBOBATH pePepeHIInaTIbHbBIM.

[Ipumep mnepenayum OTHOIIEHUS TMPOU3BOJHOCTH (€AMHCTBA KOPHEBOM
MOp(EMBI):

James: Give me the cheque-book. What's this ninety?

Walter: But look here, father, it's nine | drew a cheque for. (J. Galsworthy,
Justice, I)

Jlxerimc: Jlait MHE YeKOBYIO KHIDKKY. UTO 3TO 32 BoceMbiecsT (GyHTOB?

Yonrep: Ho mnocmymaii, oren, s BbIIMCAaT Y€K Ha BOCEMb (DYHTOB.

(k. I'oncyopen. Cobp. cou., 1. 14, ¢. 21)

Ilepenaya pudgMbl M CEMAHTUKU:

Thl 0TKy1a npuna? — cOpocui s e€.

- C Bepxy, u3 HuxkHero, a He npuuia, a npuexana. [lo Boie-To HE XOI4T,
100050018

- A ortuero s uii?
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- OtTOrO, YTO NIIYMHIIh, — CKa3zaja OoHa, Toxe cmesich. (M. ['opbkui,
JletctBo, I).

- "Did you have to walk far to get here?" | asked her.

- "I didn't walk, | rode. You don't walk on the water, you fig," she answered...

- "Why do you call me a fig?"

- "Because you're so big," was her laughing retort.

IMepenaya ajuiurepanuu:

...for the mantle of the night, and of the mist, and of the moon. - ...u puzst
HOYM, TyMaHa, JyHbl (B. B. PoroB). ...nmokpoB HouM U TymaHa, u JdyHsl (M. A.
OHrenbprapar).

«Listen to me», said the Demon as he placed his hand upon my head. -

«Buemin MHe», — MosiBHA JIeMOH, Bo3naras MHe pyky Ha rosoBy. (B. B. Poros).

Ilepexaya urpsl cJioB

After a dreary conversation in our living-room one night about his
entailment... | asked Jem what entailment was, and Jem described it as a condition
of having your tail in a crack... (H. Lee, To Kill a Mockingbird, I, 2).

OI[HEDK,Z[LI BCUCPOM OHH JOJII'O M CKYYHO TOJIKOBAJIA B TOCTUHOU IIpo
yiiemseHue mpas...  cnpocuna J[xuma, 4To Takoe yiiemiaeHue, OH O0BbICHUIT —
Koraa Tebe mpurieMsT XBocT... (S, Penkep. Cienyer ju nepenaBaTh allIATCPALIUAIO

B myoOnuiuctuueckom nepeBojie? «Terpaau mepeBogunka», Boin. 3, M., 1966,

c. 13—77).

Ilepenaua «3HAYUMBIX haMUITIHID

K wurpe cioB OmM3K0 NpUMBIKACT W JAPYrod JIUTEPATYpHBIA NpUéM —
WCIIOJIb30BAHUE B XYJI0KECTBEHHOM IPOU3BEACHUN TAaK HA3BIBAEMBIX «3HAYMMBIX
bammmity, Takux kak Jlepxkumopna, CkoruHuH, MomuanuH, Ilpummbees,

YepBskoB u 1p.
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Takue damunuu comepxar B cede Kak Obl XapaKTEPUCTUKY ONpPEAETIECHHBIX
CBOMCTB M KauecTB JAHHOTO JIMIA; TOITOMY OTKa3 OT TMepeladyd, XOTS Obl
NpUOJIM3UTENIbHOM, 3HaYeHUs 3THX (haMuiuil (0COOEHHO YacTO BCTPEYAIOUIUXCS B
IOMOPHUCTUYECKUX M CATHPUUYECKUX MPOU3BEICHUSIX) MPUBOJIUT, O€3 COMHEHHS, K
U3BECTHOM ToTepe uHPopManuu, coiepxameiics B Tekcre Ha WS, C nmpyroi
CTOpPOHBI, 3aMeHa (amMuiiuid, XxapaktepHbix maig U, Ha dbaMunum MHOSI3bIYHbBIE
TakKe HejomycTuMa (Henmb3si pycckyio Qamunuio YepBskoB Imepenatbh Ha
aHrnuickuil s3pik Kak Worm).

«3akoH Ilapkuncona»: McNab — Maktsan, McNash — Maxkmsn, McPhail
(cp. fail) — Maknpomax, McFission — Makrpax, Waverley — Bam ne Hamn,
Woodworm — Crpsi3iu | 1ip., HazBanue HedTsiHoro Tpecta The Trickle and Dried

Up Oil Corporation - «Tek Oiin na Beirek» (H. INanb. Ykas3, cou., ¢. 133—134).

Ilepenaua kanamOypoB, nepeBEéPThINICH, CKOPOTOBOPOK, 3ayMH

34yMb, 3ayMHBIH S3bIK — JTUTEPATYPHBIA TPUEM, 3aKTIOYAIOIIHIACS B TIOJTHOM
WJIM YaCTUYHOM OTKA3€ OT BCEX MJIM HEKOTOPBIX 3JIEMEHTOB €CTECTBEHHOIO SI3bIKA U
3aMENIEHNA MX JPYTUMHU DJJIEMEHTAMH WM IIOCTPOCHUSIMH, IO AaHAJIOTUU
OCMBICJISIEMBIMHU KaK S3bIKOBbIE. HEBEpHO MOHMMATh 3ayMb KaK OTKa3 OT CMbICTIA
BOOOIE: MEXaHW3M AaHAJOTUW TMO3BOJIIET AaBTOPY HAJENATh 3HAUCHHUEM
OTCYTCTBYIOLIME B SI3BIKE 3BYKOBBIE KOMIUIEKCHI W CIIOBECHBIE COYETAHUA, a
YUTATEI0 — 3TO (MJIM KaKOe-TO MHOE) 3HAaUEHHE U3 HUX BbLAENATh. OJHAKO YyéTKas
(GopMyIMpOBKa 3aJ0KEHHBIX B BBIPAXKEHHUS 3ayMHOIO SI3bIKa CMBICJIOB
3aTpyIHUTEIIbHA, @ 3a4aCTYI0 M BOBCE HEBO3MOKHA, U TIO3TOMY (10 MBICJIA MHOTHX
aBTOPOB, OOpalIaBIIUXCS K 3TOMY NOpUEMY) B BOCIPHUSTHH 3ayMHOTIO TEKCTa
HMOIMOHAILHO-UHTYUTUBHOE HAvaslo MpeodagaeT Hall pauuoHadbHbIM. [loaToMy
3ayMHBIH SI3BIK OINPECIISIeTCS aMepuKaHCKUM GustosioroM JIxepanbaoMm SIHeuekoM
KaK SI3bIK C HEONPEIEIEHHBIMU 3HAYEHUSIMU.

1871 rony Jletorc Kapponn omy0OiukoBan cka3ky «Airca B 3a3epKaibey,
conepkaiiyto cruxotBopenne «bapmarnmor» (anrn. Jabberwocky), B koTtopom

HCTIOJIb30BAJI IPUEMBI 3ayMU:
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Bapxkanoce. XnuBKue mopbKu
IIpIpsinuce 1o Hase,
W XprokoTanu 3e0Ku

Kak MIOM3HKH B MOBE.

OpuruHaIbHbIN TeKCT (aHTJI.)
Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe:
All mimsy were the borogoves,

And the mome raths outgrabe.

bosbmas mopora, npsimast nopora,

[Ipoctopa Hemaso B3sia Tl y Oora.

TeOs ne POBHAIM TOIIOP U JIOIIaTa,

Msirka Thl KOTIBITY M MBLIBIO Oorara.

| BO3HCHABHUICII OTH HCYJIOBHUMBIC CTPOKHM M CTall, CO 3JIa, HAPOYHO
KOBCPKAThb UX, HCJICIIO noz[61/1paﬂ B pAd OAHO3BYYHBIC CJIOBA; MHC OYCHb HPABUJIOCh,
KOoraa 3aKOJJ0BAaHHBIC CTUXU JIUITAJINCh BCAKOI'O CMBICJIA...

- [lopora, aBypora, TBOpOr, HEI0pOra,

KomnbITo, monei-To, KOPHITO...

BoT Kak 3TO BBITVISIAUT B aHTJIMMCKOM MEPEBOJE:

Here is the first verse | had to learn:

A winding road, an endless road,

A road past fields and man's abode,

No pick or spade the path has laid,

But countless hoofs the bed have made.

...I came to hate these illusive lines, and began to distort them for spite,
thinking up a whole series of words in alliteration, which gave me the greatest
pleasure the less sense they made...

A road was sowed and blowed with toad,
82



No pixies, twixies, fixed the mixies...*’

JIumepuk

JluMepuk — KOpPOTKOE IOMOPUCTHYECKOE CTHUXOTBOPEHUE AHTIIUICKOTO
MPOUCXOXKJICHUS, MATUCTUIINE 3a0aBHOrO, HEJIENOro, adCyp/IHOTO COJAEpKaHUS.
OCHOBOIOJIO)KHUKOM JAHHOTO aHpa CUUTAIOT DaBapiaa JIlupa, KOTopblii OCHOBAJ
03310 HOHCEHCA (nonsense verse).

Jlumepuk Bcerga pudmyercs mo Moaenu 1=2=5 u 3=4, npuuéM TpeTbs U
YeTBepTask CTPOKH HECKOJIBKO KOPOUE OCTAIBHBIX, a ()MHATBHBIC YaCTH MEPBOU U
MOCIIETHEN CTPOK OJMHAKOBBI.

CrpykTypa TuMepuKa NOAYMHSIETCS CTPOTUM MPABUIIAM:

e B MIEPBOM CTPOKE HA3BIBACTCS MEPCOHAX U MECTO €r0 MPOUCXOXKACHUS (KaK

paBuIIo, ynoTpeosieTcs: reorpaduueckoe Ha3BaHKE, YaCTO BHIMBIIIUICHHOER);

e BO BTOPOU MOBECTBYETCS O TOM, YTO ATOT MEPCOHAX CHEal, 4TO C HUM

CIIYYHJIOCH MJIM KAKOBA €r0 OCOOEHHOCTB;

o JIAJIbHEHIIEE U3JIOKEHNUE PACCKA3BIBAET O MOCIEICTBUSAX €ro JECUCTBUN WIU

CBOMCTB.

[Ipu niepeBoe JIUMEPUKOB HA PYCCKHUM A3bIK BaXKHBIM SIBJISIETCSI HE TOCJIOBHBIN
MEepPEBOJI TEKCTa, a IMEPEJIOKEHUE €ro COJEPkKAaHUS HA PYCCKUM S3BIK C LEJbIO
COXpaHEHMSI OOIIeH KapTUHBI MPOUCXOMSIIETO B AHTJUMUCKOM BapuUaHTE,
MPAaBOMEPHBIM  CUUTAETCS  WM3MEHEHUE  OMPENEJICHHBIX  COOBITUHA  WIU
reorpauuecKkux Ha3BaHUil, 0OABIEHNE UMEH U T. 1.

CuvHKBelH

Cunkseiid (0T ¢p. cinquains, adrii. Cinquain) — 3To0 CTUXOTBOPEHHE, COCTOSIIEE
U3 MATU HEPU(DMOBAHHBIX CTPOK.

[IpaBuia mocTpoeHUs: CHHKBEWHA!

¢ JICpBasA CTPOKAa — OAHO CYIICCTBUTCIBHOC, BBLIPAXKAIOMICC TJIABHYHO TCMY

7 bapxynapos JI. C. f3bik 1 nepeBoa: Bompock! 00111eii n 4acTHOM Teopuu nepeBoaa.
Wzn. 5-e. — M.: IEHAH/I, 2017. — 240 c.
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CHUHKBEIHA,
® BTOpas CTPOKa — JABA MPWJIATATEIbHBIX, BHIPAYKAIOIINX [TIABHYIO MBICIIb;
® TPEThA CTPOKA — TPH IJIaroJia, ONMUCHIBAIOIIME JICUCTBUS B pAMKaX TEMBI;
e yeTBepTas CTpoka — (paza, Hecylas ONpeaeICHHbIN CMBICIT,
® [IITasi CTPOKAa — 3aKJIOUYCHHE B (POpME CYIIECTBUTEIBLHOIO (aCCOLMAIMS C

NIEPBBIM CIIOBOM).

TaBTorpamma
TaBTorpaMma — 3TO TEKCT, Tl€ Ka)XJ0€ CIOBO HAYMHAETCA HAa OJHY OYKBY.
Hanpumep:
[1érp [leTrpoBru momén norysTs,
[Toiiman nepenénky, MOHEC NPOIABaTh,
[Ipocnit MOJITUHHUK —
[Tomy4ynn noa3aThUIBHUK,
IIpocun npoieHbs —

HOJ’Iy‘II/IH IMa4YKy IICYCHbA.

Jlunmorpamma
Jluniorpamma — 310 (Tped. Aewmm®w — mpeHedperaro, OTKA3bIBAIOCh U YPOUL —
OykBa) — OJMH W3 MPUEMOB 3BYKOBON OpraHU3AIMKM TMOITUYECKON peduu, Tak

HAa3bIBAEMBIM «OTpPHULIATEIIbHAS WHCTPYMEHTOBKA»; JMIIOIPAMMOW HAa3bIBAETCA

TEKCT, HallUCAaHHbIN 0€3 yrnoTpeOdyieHns Kakux-1100 3ByKa WM IPYIIbl 3BYKOB.
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VYIIPAJKHEHU A

Ynpaxuenue 4. 1. [lepeBenure TMMEpUKH, CTapasCh COXPAHUTh pUDMY.

There was a Young Lady of Niger

who went for a ride on a tiger
they returned from the ride
with the lady inside

and a smile on the face of the tiger

There was an Old Man in a tree,

Who was horribly bored by a Bee;
When they said, 'Does it buzz?'
He replied, "Yes, it does!

'It's a regular brute of a Bee!'

There was an Old Man from Peru
Who dreamt he was eating his shoe
He awoke in the night

In a terrible fright

And found it was perfectly true!

There was an Old Man of the North
Who fell into a basin of broth

But a laudable cook

Fished him out with a hook
And saved that Old Man of the North

Ynpaxuenue 4. 2. [lepeBenure TMMEPUKH, CTAPAICh COXPAHUTH PUDMY.

There was a Young Cannibal called Ned
Who used to eat onions in bed.

His mother said: «Sunny,

It’s not very funny!
Why don’t you eat people instead?»

There once were two cats of Kilkenny,
Each thought there was one cat too many
So they fought and they fit,
And they scratched and they bit,
Till instead of two cats there weren't any.
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A canner, exceedingly canny,

One morning remarked to his Granny:
«A canner can can
Anything that he can.

But a canner can’t can a can, can he?»

It’s true that the session has come

I’m singing the Limerick Psalm
And if the Good Lord
Hears my word

He will help me to pass my exam.



Ynpaxkunenue 4. 3. [Ipunymaiite TuMepuxu, BEIOpaB JTH0ObIE TPU U3 MPEII0KEHHBIX

TCM.

1. There was an Old Dog named...

2. There once lived a girl...
3. The was an Old Lady from...
4. There was a Dinosaur....

5 There was a Dear Fox...

6. In the tank in my room lives...

7. There once was a student...

8. My Granny she sat in the garden...

9. Said a teacher...

10. There once were two cats...

Ynpaxuenue 4. 4. IlepeBeure CHHKBEHHBI, CTapasiCh COXPAHUTH HOPMY.

Watermelon

Juicy, sweet

Dripping, slurping, smacking
S0 messy to eat

Yummy

Castle

Strong, beautiful

Imposing, protecting, watching
Symbolizes wealth and power

Fortress
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Snow

Lovely, white

Falling, dancing, drifting
Covering everything it touches
Blanket

Acrobats

Flexible, amusing
Flipping, twirling, jumping
They make me laugh

Performers



Ynpaxnenue 4. 5. [lepeBenute CHHKBEIHBI, CTApasCh COXpaHUTH (GOPMY.

Star Penguins

Hot, radiant White, black

Shining, burning, exploding Waddling, swimming, eating

It gives life to everything They are playing in the water
Sun Emperors

Earth Poetry

Beautiful, blue Clever, crafty

Live, produce, pollute Writing, composing, describing
Can be kind, can hurt Best words, best order

Planet Verse

Ynpaxunenue 4. 6. IlpunymaiiTe CUHKBEWHBI, BbBIOpaB JIOOBIE TpU U3

MNPCIIOKCHHBIX TCM.

1. Summer; 6. Giraffe;
2. Session; 7. Dream;
3. Love; 8. My pet;
4. Cherry; 9. Book;

5. Dandelion; 10. Holiday.

Yupaxuenue 4. /. Ilpouture mnpemioxkeHus ©  pacckazbl. Omnpegenure
WCIIOJIb30BAaHHbIN B HUX S3BIKOBOM NMPUEM. BBITONIHUTE MEpEeBOI NMPEITIOKEHUN U
TCKCT, CTapasiChb INCPCAaTb BHYTPUIMHIBHUCTHUYCCKOC COACPKAHUC, HUCIIOJIb3Y:
JTAHHBIN WM MHOW BHYTPUJIIMHIBUCTUYECKUH IIPUEM.

1. Truly tautograms triumph, trumpeting trills to trounce terrible travesties.

2. ldiots innately irksome inflame inactive ire instantly into infuriating
internal infernos igniting intense incendiary intent.

3. Todd told Tom the termite to tactically trot through the thick, tantalisingly

tasteful timber.
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4. Brilliant, because bacon bites beat bruschetta.

5. Five funny features feel fairly finished for forum fodder, foolish followers
falsely fancy, for failing further focus fueling full foresight, fellow fiction fanciers
frankly forget fundamental facts framing fruits from frenzied freelancing, for first
fragments flowing from frantic freshman fingers frequently fall flat, forming forced,
flawed fakeries feigning fluency, faded facsimiles fractionally fitting for fatuous
Facebook flapdoodle, familiar formulaic fragments famously fouling friends' feeds;
fine, for furthermore, fascinatingly, first forays facing far-flung fringe frontiers,
finding faith's fortitude ferociously fighting formidable foes—fear, frustration, flaky
functioning, foot fungus—forge foundations for future feats, figurative furniture for
fortune's foyer, faintly favoring fantastic fairytale fates, fervently foremost finally

finishing forever.

Ynpaxxkuenue 4. 8. [Ipoutute paccka3. OmnpenenuTe HUCHOIb30BAaHHBI B HEM
A3BIKOBOM  NpUEM. BBINOTHUTE NeEpeBOA  TEKCTA, CTApasCh  IMEpenarThb
BHYTPWIMHIBUCTUYECKOE  COJAEPKAHUE, MCHOJIb3YysS  JAaHHBIM WJIA  HWHOWU
BHYTPWJIMHTBUCTUYECKUN TIPUEM.

[I€rp IlerpoBuu IleryxoB, mopyumk mnsaTbaecAT nAToro Ilomoabckoro
IIEXOTHOTO TOJIKA, MOJYYMJI MO IOYTE€ MUCHMO, MOJHOE MPUSATHBIX MOXKEIAHUM.
«IIpuesxkaiite, — mnucana npenectHas [lonmmua IlaBnoBHa Ilepenénkuna, —
OTOBOPUM, IIOMEYTaeM, IOTaHIyeM, TMOryjsieM, IOCETUM IOJy3a0bIThIH,
nostyzapocimii npyna, nopbeioaunm. [lpuesskaiite, [lérp IletpoBuu, mnockopee
ITIOTOCTUTBY.

IIeryxoBy mnpemnoxxenue noHpaBwioch. [Ipukunyn: npueny. IIpuxsarui
MOJIYUCTEPTHINA MOJIEBOM TIJIAILL, OAYMAJI: IPUTOAUTCHL.

[Toe3n mpudsLt ocne nonyaus. [Mpunsin [lerpa [letpoBruua moyTeHHEHTIIHIA
nana [lomunael IlaBnoBubl, [laBen IlanTenerimonoBuu. «lloxkamyiicra, II€Tp
[leTpoBuu, mpucaxkuBalTech MOygoOHee», — MporoBopui mnamama. llomomén
IUICIIUBEHKUM  TUIeMSIHHUK, — mpenctaBuics:  «lloppupmit  [TnatonoBuu

ITonukapnos. [Ipocum, mpocum».
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ITosBunace npenectHas Ilonuna. [losHble neYn NpuUKpBIBaiI MPO3pavHbIA
nepcuackui 1atok. I[loroBopuiu, mouryTwiu, npuriacuiu noobdenats. [lomamu
IIEJIbMEHH, IUIOB, NMUKYJH, NEYEHKY, IMAIITET, MUPOXKKH, MUPOKHOE, MOJI-TUTPA
nomepaniieBoi. [lmorno moobemamu. [1érp IlerpoBuu mouyBCTBOBaNI MPHUITHOE
IIPECBILLEHUE.

ITocne mpuéma mnuimm, nocie IWIOTHOro nepekyca Ilomuna IlaBioBHa
npuriacwina  llerpa IlerpoBnua mporymarecs mno mapky. llepen mnapkom
IPOCTUPAJICS MOIYy3a0BIThIN Moiy3apociuii npya. Ilpokatunucs noa mapycamu.
[locne nnaBanus O NPyAy MOLIM NOTYJIATH 1O MAPKY.

«IIpucanem», — mnpemmoxuna Ilommua IlaBnoBHa. Ilpucemn. IlonuHa
[TaBnoBHa npuaBuHynaace noodmamxke. [locunenu, nomomyanu. [Ipo3Byuan nepBbliit
noueny. [I€rp IlerpoBuy npUTOMMICH, NPEMIOKUI IIOJEKATh, MOJCTEIHI
IIOJIYUCTEPTHIN IOJIEBOM IUIAL, IoAyMal: npuroguics. Ilonexanu, noBaasnucs,
noBmoOsmch. «I[lérp IlerpoBUY — MpOKAa3HUK, MPOXBOCT», — MPHUBBIYHO
nporosopuna Ilonnna I1aBmoBHa.

«IloxkeHnM, nOXEHMM!», — TMPOIIENTAN IUICIINBEHbKUN IUIEMSHHUK.
«IloxeHnuM, moxkeHUmM», — npobdacun nojpomenmuui nanama. [Iérp IletpoBuu
no0JIeTHeN, MOMATHYJICA, OTOM Mmooexain npoys. [lobexa, momyman: «llomuna
IlerpoBHa — mpeKpacHas napTHs, [MOJHOTE ITAPUTHCS.

Ilepen Ilerpom IlerpoBnuem mpOMENbKHYJA NEPCHEKTUBA MOJIYYUTH
npekpacHoe nomecthe. I[locmemmn nocnate npemioxkenue. [lonuua IlaBnoBHa
MIPUHSJIA TIPEIIOKEHUE, MIO3KE MOKEHWINCH. [Ipudrenn npuxoaniay no3apasisiTh,

npuHocuiu noaapku. IlepenaBas naket, npuroBapuBanu: «IIpexkpacHas napay.

Ynpaxuenue 4. 9. 3yuute cienyromue mpuMepbl, B KOTOPbIX aCCOLMATUBHBIN
psiA K 3alaHHOMY CJIOBY HAayMHAETCA C MpeAsiokeHHOM OykBbl. I[lo anamoruu c
npUMepaMH COCTaBbT€ COOCTBEHHBIE aCCOIMATUBHBIE PsAbl K TpEM U3
IIPEII0KEHHBIX HUXKE CIIOB.

Example 1: Hair cream, Selected letter: S
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Spreading, Safe, Skin-proof, Sun proof, Surface, Shine, Shape, Squeeze, Smell,
Stiffness, Sediments, Smoothness, Swift, Self-cleaning, Sweating, Scratching,
Setting, Switching, Shampooing, Shipping, Storing, Size, Smoke, Side-effects,
Example 2: Mobile Phone, Selected letter: V
Visual, Visibility, Vividness, Vivify, Verifying, Versatility, Ventilation, Vacate,
Vigilance, Value, Vendor, Virtual, Vindictive, Vitrify, Vicarious, Vouch,
Vulnerability, Voice, Volatile, Volume, Voltage, Vitality, Visitors, Video, View,
Viable, Vibrate, Vapor, Variable, Variance.
1. Perfume. Selected letter: T;
. A cat. Selected letter: D;
. Home. Selected letter: P;
. Money. Selected letter: E;
. Hobby. Selected letter: R;
. Movie. Selected letter: F;
. Sport. Selected letter: C;

. Internet. Selected letter: I;
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. Fashion. Selected letter: B;
10. Travelling. Selected letter: S.

Yupaxuenue 4. 10. zyunte cnepyronue nNpuMep aHTIMICKOW JTUIOTPAaMMEI, B
KOTOpPO# OTCYTCTBYET TiiacHas e. CoCTaBbTE CBSI3HBIN TEKCT 00bEMOM HE MeHee 25
CJIOB, HE UCIOJIb3Ys B HEM OJIHY U3 CIEAYIOINX OYKB.

llpumep:

A jovial swain should not complain

Of any buxom fair

Who mocks his pain and thinks it gain

To quiz his awkward air.

1.a; 4.p;
2.0; 5.t
3.S; 6. C;
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7.1 9.0;
8.r1; 10. h.

Ynpa:xnenue 4. 11. CoctaBbTe CBSI3HBIA TEKCT-TUIIOIPAMMY Ha PYCCKOM SI3BIKE

00BEMOM HE MeHee 25 CJIOB, HE UCIOJIb3Ys B HEM OJIHY U3 CJIEIYIOIUX OYKB:

1. a; 6. u;
2.0 [fp:e
3.¢; 8. p;
4. m; 9.1;
5T 10. B.

Ynpaxkaenue 4. 12. zyunte cleAyronyio JUIOTpaMMy, B KOTOPOH MPOIYIIECHBI
riacHble OYKBBI &, €, | ¥ U. 3aIHIInTe TEKCT, BOCCO3AaB HCXOAHYIO (hOpPMY CIIOB.

N mnktgdtrbrcgrplt.

N fl s grss t blt Sctch cllps ht.

Frm Dnjn's tps n rnc rlls.

Lgwd, nt Lts, flds prt's bwils.

Bx tps, nt bttms, schl-bys flg fr sprt.

Trps f1d tsspts, ft, t st, cnsrt.

N cl mnsns blw sft n xfrd dns,

rthdx, dg-trt, bk-wrm SImns.

Bld strgths f ghsts n hrrr shw.

n Lndn shp-frnts n hp-blssms grw.

T crcks f gld n dd Iks fr fd.

n sft clth ftstls n Id fx dth brd.

Lng strm-tst slps frirn, wrk n t prt.

Rks d nt rst n spns, nr wd-ccks snrt,

N dg n snw-drp r n cltsft rlls,

Nr cmmn frg cncct Ing pricls.
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Ynpaxnenue 4. 13. [lepeBeaure cienyromnme KaiaMOypbl Ha pyCCKUM S3bIK.

1.

— Why is it so wet in England?

— Because many kings and queens have reigned (rained) there.

2.

— Good heavens! What’s this?

— It’s bean soup.

— I don’t care what it’s been. I want to know what it is now!

3

4.

5

(o)}

7

You can never bank on a bank to look after your money.

Two silkworms had a race and ended in a tie

Why can’t you starve in the desert? — Because of all the sand which is
there.

Why is history sweetest lesson? Because it's full of dates.

— What’s the difference between a schoolmaster and an engine-driver?

— One trains the mind, the other minds the train.

8.
9.

On a divorce lawyer’s wall: «Satisfaction guaranteed or your honey back».
When a son said that his ambition was to drive an army tank, his father

said 'l won't stand in your way'.

10.When the nurse missed the man's artery, she knew that the whole injection

was in vein.

Yupa:xkuenue 4. 14. [lepeBegure npeyioxkeHus1, CTapasiCb COXPaHUTh UTPY CIIOB.

1.

[To-moemy yxe He Ta s1», —

Cuexunka npouienrana, Tas. (P. Myxa)

C cBuHIIOM B rpyau Jiexxkai HeaswkuMm s (M. FO. JlepMoHTOB)

HctrHa Kak u 1ieceHb poKIaeTcs B criopax.

“3apst mogo0Ha MPUICKHOMY YUYEHHMKY: OHA 3aHUMAETCS KaXJI0€ yTpo.
(xypHain “CaTHpuKoH”)

“SI xopo1110 yCBOMI YyBCTBO JIOKTS, KOTOPBIM MHE coBasin 1o peopo”. (B.
Bricomkwuit)

I'ensl Bmsr0T HA pocT Koctw.

«3paBCcTBYiiTE, OOr OCIOB!» — CBEXUAHUYAT OCTPHI Ha SI3bIK
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T'MMHAa3UuCT.

«A-a, CKOTHHA,- HE pacTepsuicsa OOTOCIOB, — y3HAJ CBOETO TOCIIOIUHA!»

8. CeBB TaKCH, CIIPOCHUJIA TaKCa:

- 3a rpoe3]1 Kakas Takca?

A BoauTensb: - JIeHer ¢ Takc

He 6epém coBcem, BOT Tak-c (Ko3znoBckuii f. A.).

9. Boay B cTyIme NOTOJIOK,
[TocMoTpesn Ha MOTOJOK.

...Bapyr nogyman:
"A 'y coB

Ectp ycbl unb "Het yco?" (Ko3znosckuii S1.A.)

10.— Ectpb uTh?

- IIuTh ecTh, €CTH HET.

1. Komeit beccmepTHbIit
Konék-ropOyHox
baba SIra

JIuxosecobe
Cuerypouka

Hen Mopos
Kap-ntuna

3abaBa
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NBanymika-aypadok

10.+u30ymka  Ha  KypbHX
HOXKKaX

11.UBan ['po3Hblii

12.JTo6Hoe Mecto Ha KpacHoii

IJIOIIA TN

13.I1oBecTr BpEMEHHBIX JET
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Ynpa:xuenue 4. 15. [lepeBegure «roBopsiyve UMEHa» Ha aHTJIMUCKUM SI3bIK

14.Cnogo o nonky Urope
15. JTemmii

16.Kukumopa

17.Ceppurit Bosik

18. {o6pbias Huxkutia
19.Conogeit-pa3boiiHuK
20.He3Haiika

21.3naiika

22 .Ilonunk

23.Buntuk n lnyHTHK
24.Bacunuca IIpekpacnast
25.Cnsimas [apeBHa
26.Kpomeuka XaBpoieuka
27 IlmomkH

28.00;10M0B



29.PackoybHIKOB
30.Moitnoasip
31.lomoBoii

32.Kot baton
33.Xo3siika MeHOM ropbl
34.Aitbonut

35.3meii ['oppiabIY
36.1]BeTHUK-CEeMHUIIBETHK
37.banna

38.BoasHoit
39.Kon060k
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40.JIyntux
41.Mopo3ko

42 I1sTauok
43.Kypouka Ps0a
44.CuBka bypka
45.YeOyparika
46.Crapuk X0oTTaObbId
47.CMemapuku
48.Jlocsm

49.bapam

50.Komarery



PA3JIEJI 5. IEPEJJAYA TPAMMATHYECKHWX 3HAYEHUI

I'pammaTnyeckue 3HA4YEHUS NIPH NlepeBoe

3HayeHUs, SABIAIOIMIMECS JIGKCHUYECKMMH B OJIHOM sI3bIke (TO €CTh
BbIpa)KaeMble B HEM 4Yepe3 CIOBApHbIC €IUHUIIBI), B APYIOM SI3BIKE MOTYT OBIThH
rpaMMaTHYEeCKUMHU (TO €CTh BBIPAXKAThCS «HECIOBAPHBIMHU CPEJICTBAMU») U
Ha00O0POT.

B pesynbrare OTCYTCTBHE T€X WJIM MHBIX I'paMMaTHYEeCKUX (paBHO Kak H
JIEKCUYECKUX) CPEJICTB B OJHOM U3 SI3bIKOB OTHIOJb HE CO3MAET HEMPEOJ0TMMbIX
MPENATCTBUM IIPU NIEPEBOJE.

['pammaTHUECKOE 3HAUEHHE TAKXKE, KAK U JIEKCHUECKOE MOXKET OBbITh:

- pepepeHITnaTBHBIM;

- IparMaTU4eCKuM,;

- BHYTPWIMHT BUCTHUECKHUM.

OpxHako, KakuM 00pa3oM OIPENETUTh, ABIISETCS JIU JAaHHOE TPaMMaTHUECKOe
3HaueHue pedepeHIuaIbHbM (WM [parMaTHYecKuM) WIH JKe  Ccyry0o
BHYTPUJIMMTBUCTUYECKUM M, TEM CaMbIM, MOYTH BCET/Ia HPPEICBAHTHBIM IS
nepeoaa?

YnoTpebiaeHue rpaMMaTudecKux Gopm:

- CBOOOJIHOE;

- CBSI3aHHOE.

IIpu cBoOOAHOM yHOTpeOJeHUMM Ta WIM HMHas rpammartudeckas ¢opma
UCTIONB3YETCSI B PEYU M0 YCMOTPEHHIO CAMOTO TOBOPSINEro (MM MUIIYIIETO), TO
€CTh TOBOPSIIUN UMeeT CBOOOIY BHIOOpA OJTHOM M3 BO3ZMOXKHBIX (JOpM B TIpeaernax
JAHHOM KaTeropuu. B 3TUX citydasx BbIOOp TOW WIJIM MHOM IpaMMaTH4eCcKoi (hopMbl
ONpeneNsieTcsi  He  KaKUMHU-TMOO  BHYTPUS3BIKOBHIMHU  MpaBWJIaMH,  a
00yCIJIaBIMBAETCS ABYMsI BO3MOKHBIMU (DAKTOpaMH:

a) CaMoii onucbIBaeMOM CUTYaIMel, TO eCTh rpaMMaTuyeckast opmMa B 3TOM

ciiydae uMeeT peepeHnnanbHoe 3HauYeHue.
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0) [IparmaTtuueckum  (GakTOpoM, TO €CTh pPa3IUYHBIM OTHOIIECHUEM
YYaCTHHUKOB ~ KOMMYHUKAlMd K  BBICKa3bIBaHUSIM  (IIpU  HUJAECHTUYHOCTHU
pedepeHInanbHbIX 3HAUEHUH CaMUX BBICKA3bIBAHUM ).

['pammaTiueckast popma uMeeT pedepeHuanbHoe 3HaueHne (MH. 4.):

The pills. The pills. He had to get the goddamn pills.

['pammaTHueckast popma UMeET IparMaTHUeCKOe 3HaYECHHUE:

S Oyay TaM B MOJIOBHHE JIEBITOr0 — byny Tam B IIOJIOBUHE JEBATOTO.

Go? Where?

[Ipu cBsi3aHHOM K€ YMOTPEOJICHUH TpaMMaTHIeCKUX (OPM UCIOIB30BaHUE
TON WM UHOU (POPMBI OIpEAENAETCS HE ONMMCHIBAEMOM CUTYallMeW WM BHIOOPOM
TOBOPSIILIETO, HO HCKIIOYUTEIBHO BHYTPHUSA3BIKOBBIMHM (akTopaMu. ITO HMEET
MECTO, B OCHOBHOM, B CJIEIYIOLIUX TPEX CIIydasx:

a) Y naHHOM JIEKCEMbI UMEETCS TOJIBKO OJHA CI0BOGOpMa, IPUHAIeKAIIIAs
K TOM WM MHOM KaTeropuu (BUIIHS, trousers);

0) BeiOop TOil wiM WHOM (QOpPMBI MPEANUCHIBAETCS CUHTAKCHYECKOU
CTPYKTYpPOii, B KOTOpoil ynotpebisiercs nanHas popma (OH YUTAET KHUTY);

B) Bb100op Kakoil-mubo rpammaTudeckoil popMbl onpenensercs HaJIuulueM B
e€ OKpY>KEHUU TeX WM UHBIX JIGKCUUECKUX euHuL (S Buaen 3ToT puiibM Buepa).

OdyeBugHO, BO BCEX Te€X CIydYasX, KOTJa HET CBOOOIBI BBIOOpa
rpaMMaTH4eckol (OpMBI, TO €CTh B CiIy4asX CBSI3aHHOTO YHNOTPEOIEHUS
rpaMMaTH4ecKuX (OopM, X 3HAUEHHUE SBISETCS YUCTO BHYTPUIMHIBHUCTUUYECKUM,
WHBIMU  CJIOBAMH,  ONpPEAENACTCd  MCKIIOYUTENbHO  B3aMMOOTHOLIECHUSIMU,
CYIIECTBYIOIIUMU B TIpPEJENiax CaMOW S3bIKOBOM CHUCTEMBL. IDTO IMOJHOCTHIO
COIJIaCyeTCsl ¢ U3BECTHBIM OJIOKEHUEM TEOpUH HHPOPMAIUH, COTIIACHO KOTOPOMY
B CJIy4asiX MOJIHOM «IIPEACKA3yeMOCTH» YIOTPEOICHHS TOTO UM UHOT'O CUTHAJIA, TO
eCTb IPU OTCYTCTBHM CBOOOJBI €ro BbIOOpa, mepenaBaeMasl JAHHBIM CHUTHAJIOM

MH(pOPMaIKs PaBHA HYJII0™®,

'8 bapxynapos JI. C. f3bik 1 nepeBoa: Bompock! 0011eii u 4acTHOI Teopun nepeBoa.
Wzn. 5-e. — M.: IEHAH/I, 2017. — 240 c.
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VYIIPAJKHEHU A

Ynpaxunenue 5. 1. [lepeBenure npennoxkenusi, 00paiiias BHUMaHUE Ha apTUKIIU.

1. They kept the treasure under lock and key, day and night.

2. “What about the story?” said Christopher Robin. “What about a story?” 1
said.

3. “How long does it make to make partner?”

4. “On the average, ten years, and it is a hard ten years.

5. Demiris had recently purchased a Rembrandt, and Noelle happened to be at
his summer island when the painting arrived.

6. Service industries — industries that sell a service rather than make a product
— now dominate the economy.

7. It’s an odd thought that the Lisa Minnelli who always seemed to be singing
her lungs out in an effort to please covers up a quieter person she claims is the real
her.

8. Israel Katz was recognized as one of the leading neurosurgeons in the
world. Medical journals were filled with his innovations. His patients included a
prime minister, a president and a king.

9. Arnold’s occupation, as described in his passport, was “banker”.

10. For those of you who are pedantic about such matters, he was the branch
manager of Barclays Bank in St. Albans, Herfortshire, which in banking circles is

about the equivalent of being a captain in the Quarter Master Pay Corps.

Ynpaxuenue 5. 2. BeiOepure npaBUiibHbIN BapHaHT MEPEBOIA.
1. A girl came up to the window.

A) JleBylika nojionuia K OKHY.

b) K okHy noponuia neByka.
2. 1 didn’t know that the dog was in the room.

A) S He 3HaNa, YTO B KOMHATE €CTh cOOaKa.

b) A ne 3nana, yTo cobaka B KOMHaTe.
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3. But of these two phenomena the absorption that is known better.
A) Ho u3 31X 1BYX SIBIICHUI MOTJIOIIEHUE U3YUYEHO JIyYIIIE.
b) Ho 13 3Tux nByX SIBICHHH JIydIlle U3y4EHO MOTJIOIICHHE.
4. A phonograph was invented by Edison.
A) Dnucon u300pén dpoHorpad.
b) ®onorpad nzobpén IaucoH.
5. Sometimes we have arguments of principle.
A) CnydaroTcst M 'y HAC IPUHIIUITHAIbHBIE CIIOPHI.

b) [IpuniunuanbHbie CIOPbl UHOTA CIY4YalOTCsl U 'y Hac.

Yunpaxunenue 5. 3. [lepeBenure npeoxubie Ghpasbl.
1. atall;

. at once;

. at short notice;

. at times;

. at the latest;

. to live at a high rate;

. to take at advantage;

. at a disadvantage;
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. at a profit;
10. at a loss;
11. by day.

Ynpaxuenue 5. 4. [lepeBenute npejioxxenus, ooparias BHUIMaHUE Ha MPEIJIOTH.
1. I know him only by name.
2. He took her by the hand.
3. This room is larger than that one by 4 meters.
4. For | don’t want it any more.
5. 1 bought it for 2 pounds.

6. He is somewhere within the house.
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7. He has done it of necessity.

8. Look into my eyes my love!

9. Turn around!

10. Is it by the window?

11. 1 go by your house every day.

12. Helen was angry with me for keeping her waiting.

13. Senior students will be tested on the World History at the end of the term.
14. Have you read any books by Agatha Christie?

Ynpaxuenue 5. 5. IlepeBenure mnpenoxkeHus, oOpamias BHUMAaHHE Ha
WH()UHUTHUB.

1. The economic laws are known to be universal.

2. The employees expected the management of the company to reconsider the
terms of the contract.

3. For the economic growth to continue a whole set of macroeconomic
measures needs to be taken.

4. The financial crisis appeared to have affected different regions of the world.

5. The new method is believed to have given good results.

6. A new social protection policy is expected to be put into practice already
this year.

7. Of the end of the year the statistical data will be found to be in line with the
projections.

8. The arrival of the technical experts is not likely to change the general
picture of the reforms under way.

9. They established what is believed to the solid system of relationship with
trade partners.

10. Their attitude to the process of reforms has never been thought to change
so radically.

11. There seems to be misunderstanding as to the approaches used.
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12. Their efforts have not been reported to have resulted in substantial
changes.

13. According to recent research, one might expect the purchasing power of
the population to be gradually rising.

14. The only way for companies to avoid double taxation was to lower their

profits.

Ynpaxnenue 5. 6. IlepeBenure mnpenyoxxkeHus, oOpaijasi BHUMAaHHE Ha
I'paMMaTUYCCKUC KOHCTPYKIHH.

1. She wanted someone to console her, to assure her, to tell her that it was not
worth troubling about.

2. Sitting up in her bed she rocked to and fro in agony, what shall | do?

3. The public are a lot of jackasses. If you yell and scream and throw yourself
about you'll always get a lot of damned fools to shout themselves silly.

4. Those who are evil are masters of disguise; they are not apt to wittingly
disclose their true colours.

5. 1 had begun to suspect the truth of this, but | hardly expected her to be so
calmly aware of it.

6. He wished he had broad, muscular shoulders and biceps to enable him to
step outside fearlessly and meet his persecutors with overbearing authority and self-
confidence enough to make them all quail and slink away in repentance.

7. I'll be back here as soon as winter comes.

8. The policeman stepped forward impulsively to remonstrate.

9. All over the world, boys on every side of the bomb line were laying down
their young lives for what they had been told was their country, and no one seemed
to mind.

10. It was as easy as that.

11. Equally important were the workmen's compensation laws, which made

employers legally responsible for injuries sustained by employees at work.
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PA3JIEJI 6. KOHTEKCT U CUTYALMS ITPU TIEPEBOJLE

KoHTeKkCeT M ero BUabI

KoHTeKCT — 3TO SI3BIKOBOE OKPYXKEHUE, B KOTOPOM YIOTPEOJISIeTCSl Ta WU
WHAasl JINHTBUCTUYECKAS €AMHULIA.

Hanpumep, KOHTEKCT ClOBa — 3TO COBOKYIHOCTH CIIOB, TPaMMaTHYECKHUX
dbopM 1 KOHCTPYKITUH, B OKPY)KEHUN KOTOPHIX BCTPEUAETCS JAHHOE CIIOBO.

KonTekeT npemsioxkeHust — Ipyrue MpeyioKeHus, ¢ KOTOPbIMA COYETAETCS
JTAHHOE TIPEJIOKECHUE.

B nepeBonoBeeHNN pa3inyaroT:

- Y3KUHA KOHTEKCT (MHUKPOKOHTEKCT) — JIMHTBUCTHUYECKHE EIUHUIIBI,
COCTaBJISIIOIINE OKPYKEHUE JAHHOW €AUHULIBI B TIPEAETIax MPEII0KEHUS;

- MIAPOKUNA KOHTEKCT (MaKpOKOHTEKCT) — SI3BIKOBOE OKPY)KCHHE JTaHHOU
€IVHHUILIBI, BBIXOAAIIEE 3 PAMKH MPEIOKEHUS; 3TO - TEKCTOBOM KOHTEKCT, TO €CTh
COBOKYIHOCTb SI3BIKOBBIX E€IMHHI], OKPYKAIOIIUX JAHHYIO €IUHHILY B IpEleIax,
JeXalUX BHE JIaHHOTO NPEMJIOKEHUS, WHBIMU CJIOBaMH, B CMEXHBIX C HUM
MPEITOKEHUSIX.

Y3KUI KOHTEKCT MOAPa3AeIsieTCs Ha:

- CHHTAaKCUYECKHW — CHHTAaKCUYeCKass KOHCTPYKLUHS, B KOTOpPOH
yHoTpeOJIIeTCs TaHHOE CII0BO, CJIOBOCOUETAHUE WK (TPUAATOUHOE) MPEITIOKEHUE;

- JICKCUYECKHI — COBOKYITHOCTb KOHKPETHBIX JICKCHUECKUX €IWHUL, CIIOB U
YCTOMYHUBBIX CIIOBOCOYETAHUI, B OKPYKEHHUM KOTOPBIX BCTPEYACTCS IaHHas
€IMHUIIA.

Posib kOHTEKCTA — pa3penieHne MHOTO3HAYHOCTH JIMHTBUCTUYECKUX €IMHULL
KOHTEKCT TPUAAET TOM WIM WHOM EIWHUIIE SI3bIKA OJHO3HAYHOCTh WM JEJIAECT
BO3MOKHBIM BBIOOpD OJHOTO W3 HECKOJBKHUX IMOTEHIMAIBHO CYIIECTBYIOIIHNX
SKBUBAJICHTOB JAaHHOW enuHuULbI B [ 1.

Nuorna noctatoyHo y4éra CHHTAaKCUYECKOr0 KOHTEKCTa, HAllpUMED:

The grass is burning. / He’s burned the papers.
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Oil is spilling into the bay as the tanker lists and starts to sink. / So | took it to
the sink, and | held it under.

They’ve decided to hang a wall with pictures. / The whole engine was hanging
on by only one bolt.

Ponb koHTEKCTa — pa3pelieHne MHOTO3HAYHOCTH JIMHTBUCTUYECKUX €IUHMUII:
KOHTEKCT MpUIAET TOW WM WHOW €JIMHHUIIEC fA3bIKAa OJIHO3HAYHOCTh M JIeNaeT
BO3MOXKHBIM BBIOOP OJHOTO W3 HECKOJIBKHX IMOTEHIMAILHO CYIIECTBYIOIIHNX
SKBUBAJIEHTOB JaHHOU equHUIILI B [151.

NHorga 1ocTatouyHo yuéra CHHTAaKCHUYE€CKOTO KOHTEKCTa, HAPUMED:

The grass 1s burning. / He’s burned the papers.

Oil is spilling into the bay as the tanker lists and starts to sink. / So | took it to
the sink, and | held it under.

They’ve decided to hang a wall with pictures. / The whole engine was hanging
on by only one bolt.

Ponb nexkcnueckoro KOHTEKCTa B CHATUM MHOTO3HAYHOCTH:

He has a friendly attitude towards all. — Ox ko Bcem OTHOCHTCS TO-PYKECKH.

There is no sign of any change in the attitudes of the two sides. — B mo3urusx,
3aHMMaeMbIX 00€UMH CTOPOHAMHM, HE BUJIHO HUKAKUX TTEPEMEH.

He stood there in a threatening attitude. — OH cTOsT B yrpoXKaroiieit mose.

He is known for his anti-Soviet attitudes. — OH WH3BECTEH CBOMMH
AHTHUCOBETCKUMHU B3TJISIIAMH.

[[Iupoknii KOHTEKCT TO3BOJISIET TOYHEE OMNPEACIUTh HE  TOJIBKO
pedepeHIManbHble 3HAYEHHS CJIOB, HO M MparMaTU4ecKue (CTUIUCTHKA

BBICKA3bIBAHUU JIFOJIEN, OTHOLIEHUS JIFOJIEU IPYT K IPYTY H T. z:.)lg.

¥ bapxynapos JI. C. SI3b1k u nepeBoj: Bompocs! o01ieit 1 yacTHoi Teopun nepesoaa. U3z, 5-e. —
M.: JIEHAH/, 2017. — 240 c.
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VYIIPAJKHEHU A

Ynpaxuenue 6. 1. [lepeBenute cieayroniye npeajioxkxeHus, oopaiias BHUMaHUE Ha
Y3KUU U IMAPOKUA KOHTEKCT.

1. He had an angry look. / The town has a European look.

2. | never charge you a dime, Phil. / Scrooge told his board of directors of how
he’d earned the dime by cleaning the muddied boots of Burt the Ditch Digger,
inspiring him to move to America as a child to find his fortune.

3. Add three level teaspoons of sugar. / The level of the lake continues to rise.

4. | had been working forever. / She would remember him forever.

5. The patient’s left pupil is dilated. / Each pupil has his individual plan.

6. A ten minutes bus ride / We let the boat go with the current and then ride
on the water close to the shore.

7. If you want to learn a new skill, ask the career officer. / They acted with
great skill and conviction.

8. Billy was sucking lemonade through the straw. / If you suck one of these
lozenges, your throat won’t feel so sore.

9. There was a parking ticket under the windshield wiper. / She bought two

tickets for the opera.

Ynpaxuenue 6. 2. [lepeBenure cienyromniue npeasioxkeHus, oopariasi BHUMaHUE Ha
Y3KUU U IIAPOKUA KOHTEKCT.

1. There was a table near the barbecue pot. There maybe half a dozen jars
and cans on it.

2. Annie came and took the third bottle of Pepsi. ‘I’ll bring down another
couple of these before I go,’ she said. ‘Right now I need the sugar. You don’t mind,
do you?’

3. ‘Absolutely not. My Pepsi is your Pepsi.” She twisted the cap off the bottle
and drank deeply. Paul thought: Chug-a-lug, chug-a-lug, make ya want to holler
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hi-de-ho. Who was that? Roger Miller, right? Funny, the stuff your mind coughed
up.

Hilarious.

4. Interspersed among the account of the trial were Letters to the Editor
printed in the Denver and Boulder newspapers. Paul understood that Annie had
been driven to cull only the most hostile ones — those which reinforced her jaundiced
view of mankind as Homo brattus — but they were vituperative by any standards.

5. “Sidewinder, Colorado’, she said when he finally able to ask the question.
‘My name is Annie Wilkes. And [ am — *

‘I know,’ he said. “You’re my number-one fan.’

‘Yes,” she said, smiling. ‘That’s just what I am.’

6. The image Annie Wilkes as an African idol out of She or King Solomon’s
Mines was both ludicrous and queerly apt. She was a big woman who, other than the
large but unwelcoming swell of her bosom under the gray cardigan sweater she
always wore, seemed to have no feminine curves at all — there was no defined
roundness of hip or buttock or even calf below the endless succession of wool skirts
she wore in the house (she retired to her unseen bedroom to put on jeans before doing
her outside chores). Her body was big but not generous. There was a feeling about
her of clots and roadblocks rather than welcoming orifices or even open spaces, areas
of hiatus.

7. “You lie,” Annie whispered. ‘I thought you were good, but you are not good.
You are just a lying old dirty birdie.’

8. He also saw gooey splatters of food on the housecoat, but she had only
managed to get on one of her slippers. Thud-slush, went Annie’s feet as she
approached him. Thud-slush, thud-slush, thud-slush, thud-slush. Her hair hung
around her face. Her eyes were dull.

From: «Misery» by Stephen King.
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Ynpaxunenue 6. 3. [lepeBeaure oTphIBOK TEKCTa, oOparas BHUMaHUE HAa Y3KUU H
LHIUPOKUNA KOHTEKCT.

“I think we’re going to find him. If we do, your lawyer — Schron — goes
downtown to fill in Pete Huntley. He does the rest. We still see eye to eye on that,
don’t we?”

“Yes. But until then, he’s ours. We still see eye to eye on that, right?”

“Absolutely.”

He’s cruising down Lake Avenue now, and there’s a spot right in front of the
late Mrs. Wharton’s building. When your luck is running, it’s running. Hodges backs
in, wondering how many times Olivia Trelawney used this same spot.

Janey looks anxiously at her watch as Hodges feeds the meter.

“Relax,” he says. “We’ve got plenty of time.”

As she heads for the door, Hodges pushes the LOCK button on his key-fob.
He doesn’t think about it, Mr. Mercedes is what he’s thinking about, but habit is
habit. He pockets his keys and hurries to catch up with Janey so he can hold the door
for her.

He thinks, I’m turning into a sap.

Then he thinks, So what?

From: «Mister Mercedes» by Stephen King?.

Ynpaxunenue 6. 4. [lepeBeaute OTpPHIBOK TEKCTa, oOpalas BHUMaHUE Ha Y3KUU U
HIMPOKUNA KOHTEKCT.

Brady calls Shirley Orton at the ice cream factory. Once more pinching his
nose shut, he tells her she better put Rudy Stanhope on alert for later in the week.
He says he’ll try to get in Thursday or Friday, but she better not count on it; he has
the flu.

20 http://6booksy.com/books/Mr-Mercedes-Bill-Hodges-Trilogy-1-by-Stephen-
King/page 38.html
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As he expected, the f-word alarms Shirley. “Don’t you come near this place
until you can show me a note from your doctor saying you’re not contagious. You
can’t be selling ice cream to kids if you’ve got the flu.”

“I dno,” Brady says through his pinched nostrils. “I’be sorry, Shirley. | thing
I got id fromb by mother. I had to put her to bed.” That hits his funnybone and his
lips begin to twitch.

From: «Mister Mercedes» by Stephen King?L.

http://6booksy.com/books/Mr-Mercedes-Bill-Hodges-Trilogy-1-by-Stephen-

King/page 38.html

Ynpaxuenue 6. 5. [lepeBegute nucbmo, oOpaiiasi BHUMaHUE HA Y3KUIM U ITUPOKHIA
KOHTCKCT.

Dear Massa Hodges,

| has mowed yo grass and put de mover back in yo cab-pote. | hopes you
didn’t run over it, sub! If you has any mo chos for dis heah black boy, hit me on
mah honker. | be happy to talk to you if | is not on de job wit one of my bos. As
you know dey needs a lot of work and sometimes some turnin up on em, as dey
can be uppity, especially dem high yallers! I is always heah fo you, sub!

Jerome

From: «Mister Mercedes» by Stephen King.

21 http://6booksy.com/books/Mr-Mercedes-Bill-Hodges-Trilogy-1-by-Stephen-King/
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PA3JIEJI 7. HEPEBOJYECKHUE TPAHC®OPMAILINUAN

K IMCPCBOAYCCKUM TpaHC(bOpMaHHHM OTHOCAT 3aMCHBEI, aHTOHUMUYECCKUMN
NepeBo/I, 100aBIeHNE, OMYIICHIE, IEPECTAaHOBKHU. B 1aHHOM pa3zene paccCMOTPEHbI
TaKHue TpaHC(bOpMaHI/II/I KaK 3aMCHa M IICPCCTAHOBKA. I[O63BJ'ICHH}I U OIIYHICHUA
OIIMCAHBbI B pa3acliic 2B paMKax paCCMOTPCHUA 0€32KBUBAJICHTHON JIEKCUKH.

7.1. 3ameHbI

3ameHbl — HauOoyiee PpACTIPOCTPAHEHHBIH UM MHOTOOOpa3HbIM  BUJ
nepeBoaueckor Tpanchopmarumu. B mporecce mepeBoma  3aMeHE  MOTYT
MMOoABCPIraTbCA KaK rpaMMaTHICCKUC CAMHUIIBI — CbOpMBI CJIOB, HaCTH pCUH, YJICHBI
MMpCaJIOKCHUS, TUIIBL CHUHTAKCHUUYECKOU CBSA3HU U ApP. — TaK U JICKCHUYCCKHC, B CBA3U C
4YEM MOKHO I'OBOPUTH O IpaMMAaTHYCCKHUX M JICKCHYCCKHUX 3dMCHAX. KpOMC TOTIO,
3daMCHC MOI'YT IIOABCPrarbCsa HC TOJBKO OTACIIBHBIC CAWMHUIBI, HO H ICJBIC
KOHCTPYKIMH (TaK Ha3bIBACMbIC KOMIIJICKCHBIC JICKCUKO-TPAMMATHYCCKHUC 3aMeHBI).
Hanpumep:

- Yucio y cymecTBUTENbHBIX (cherries — BUIIHS)

- Bpems rnarona
3ameHa yacrteil peun

1) 3ameHa CyIeCTBUTETLHOTO MECTOMMEHUEM::

CHaygasla OH BHCEI B KOMHATE Acaa, HO CKOpO ACA M3THAJT €r0 K HaM Ha
Yyepaak, MOTOMY YTO CKBOpEI, HAydwscs ApasHuTh Aeaymiky... (M. Topbkui,
HerctBo, VII)

At first the bird hung in my grandfather's room, but soon he outlawed it to our
attic, because it began to imitate him...

2) 3aMEHa MECTOMMEHUS CYIICCTBUTEIIbHBIM:

| took possession of his effects after his death’, | explained. 'They were done
up in a parcel and I was directed to give them to you.' (S. Maugham, A Casual Affair)

- Bce, uTo ocTanock OT HEro mociie CMEPTH, OTAATU MHE,— OOBICHUI . —
[Tucbma u moptcurap ObUTH CBsI3aHbI B makeT. Ha HeM ObUIO HamumcaHO: mepenaTh

neau Kacrennan, nuuno, (iep. M. JInTBUHOBO#).
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3) 3aMeHa OTIJIaroJIbHOTO CYIIECTBUTEIBHOTO HA IJIaroJl B JMYHOM Gopme:

He had one of those very piercing whistles that was practically never in tune...
(J. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye, 4).

CBHCTEN OH Y)KaCHO TIPOH3HUTEILHO U BCera (haabImBo.

It is our hope that the Human Rights Commission will he able to establish a
presence in Guyana ("The Canadian Tribune", 21.111.73).

MsI Hageemcs, uto Komuccust mo npaBaMm 4eI0BEKY CMOXKET MOCIATh CBOUX
npeacrasuresen B ['alany.

4) 3aMeHa IpH NePEBOIE AHTVIMUCKOTO OTIIAr0JbHOTO CYIIECTBUTEIBHOTO —
UMEHHU JiesTenst (00bIYHO ¢ cy(pduKcoM -er) Ha pyCCKYIo JIMUHYI0 (hOpMYy riiarosia:

"Oh, I'm no dancer, but | like watching her dance.” (G. Greene, The Quiet
American, p. I, Ch. lll) - A s Beap He TaHITYIO, S TOJBKO JFOOJII0 CMOTPETH, KaK OHA
taHiyerT, (nep. P. Paiir-KosaneBoit u C. MutuHoi).

I'm quite a heavy smoker, for one thing... (J. Salinger, The Catcher In the Rye,
I) - Bo-niepBEIX, s Kypro, KaK MmapoBo3...

I'm a very rapid packer. (ib., 7) — 51 oueHb OBICTPO YKJIAJBIBAIOCH.

... He's not a terribly good mixer. (ib., 8) - ...OH He 0YeHBb CXOIUTCS C JIFOIBMHU.

| am a very good golfer. (ib., 11) — 5 odeHs Xx0poII0 UrParo B TOJIbE...

I'm a very light eater. (ib., 15) — 51 ouens maso em.

5) 3ameHa mpuiaraTeIbHOro  (4Yamie BCEero  O0Opa30BaHHOTO  OT
reorpau4ecKoro Ha3BaHMs) Ha CYIIECTBUTEIHHOE:

Australian prosperity was followed by a slump.

3a 5KOHOMUYECKUM IIPOLIBETAHUEM ABCTPAIIMHU MOCIEN0BAT KPU3HC.

He was met by his sister. — Ero BctpeTnia cectpa.

He was given money. — Emy nanu neHer.

| was offered another post. — MHe npenioxuin HOBYHO JTOKHOCT.

Visitors are requested to leave their coats in the cloakroom. — ITocerurenei

MIPOCSIT OCTABJISATh BEPXHIOIO OJICKIY B Tapiepooe.
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The door was opened by a middle-aged Chinese woman... (S. Maugham, A

Casual Affair) — [Isepb HaM OTBOpHJIa HEMOJIOIAS KMTAsHKA?Z,

AHTOHUMMYECKHUN MepPeBOJ

AHTOHUMUYECKUI TIEPEBOJ TMPEACTABISIET COOOW 3aMeHYy KaKoro-jiudo
MOHSTHUS, BRIPAXKEHHOTO B TOJJIMHHUKE, POTUBOIIOJIOKHBIM IIOHITHEM B IIEPEBO/IE
C COOTBETCTBYIOWIEH MEPECTPOMKOM BCErO0 BBICKA3bIBAHUSA JJISI COXPAHECHUS
HEU3MEHHOIO IIaHa cojepxanus. Hanpumep:

Stradlater didn't say anything.

Crpaasieitep mpomMoyan.

I'm not kidding.

51 Bam cepbE3HO TOBOPIO.

B nmepBoM TmpemsioKEHHM AHIJIMICKAas OTpULATENbHAs KOHCTPYKIUS
nepenaaéress PyCCKoW yTBEPAMTEIBHOM, a Tiaron «say» (cka3aTh) 3aMEHSETCS €ro
PYCCKUM aHTOHUMOM «IIPOMOJTYaTh». Bo BTOpOM MpeiosKeHNH TakKe MPOUCXOIUT
3aME€Ha OTPUUATEIbHON KOHCTPYKIMU HA YTBEPAUTEIbHYIO U 3aMEHA BBIPAKECHUS
«to be kidding» (mryTuTh) €ro aHTOHHMOM «TOBOPHTH CepbE3HO». Takas JABOWHAs
3aMeHa Ja€T B UTOTE TO K€ CAMOE 3HAYEHUE MPEITIOKEHUS B LIEJIOM.

TuUnUyHO mNpUMEHEHWE AHTOHMMHUYECKOTO IMEepeBOoJla MpHU IMepeaade Ha
PYCCKHUM SI3bIK QHTVIMMCKOM KOHCTPYKIMU ¢ not... (un)til...; mpu 3tom (un)til
3aMEHSIETCS Ha IHIIb TOTIa», «TOJBKO (TOT/AA)», «KOTJa» | Mp., KOTOPhIE MOTYT B
ONPEAECIEHHOM CMBICIIE CYATATHCS €T0 AHTOHUMAMM.

They gave me the wrong book, and | didn't notice it till I got back to my room.
— S TonBKO ToMa 3aMETWJI, YTO MHE JAJIM HE TY KHUTY.

| didn't think of it till we went half-way through the park. — Bciomuwt st 06

9TOM, KOI'’la MBI Y7KC IIPOCXAJIN IOYTHU BCCh ITAPK.

22 bapxynapos JI. C. S3bik 1 nepeBoa: Bonpocs! o611eit 1 yacTHON Teopuu nepeBoja.
Wzn. 5-e. — M.: TIEHAH/I, 2017. — 240 c.
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HY)KHO HUMCTb B BHU/Y, YTO OTPHIIAHHC B AHTJINHCKOM SI3BIKE BbIPAXKaCTCA
Tak>Ke MpY MOMOIIIH Tpeasiora without:

He never met him afterwards without asking him... (S. Maugham, A Creative
Impulse) — ITocite 3Toro OH BCAKUE pa3 MpH BCTpede CIIpalimBai ero... (mep. M.
Jlopue)

Oco0oit Pa3HOBUIAHOCTBIO AHTOHHMHYCCKOI'O IICPCBOJAA ABJIACTCA 3aMCHA
MNpHUJIaraTCJibHOro MWJiW HapCiYuAaA B CpaBHHTeJIBHOﬁ 50] 041 Hp@BOCXOI[HOfI CTCIICHU
npujiaraTebHbIM  (HapedyueM) B TOJOXKHUTEIBHOM CTENeHH WM Hao0O0poT,
CONPOBOXKJaeMasi 3aMEHOM YTBEPAMUTENBHOM KOHCTPYKLIHMHM HAa OTPULATEIBHYIO
(v HA0OOPOT).

I’m the most terrific liar you ever saw in your life. — 51 yxacHbIii ITyH — TaKOTO
Bbl HUKOT'IAa B ) KXU3HU HC BUIAJIN.

It wasn't as cold as it was the day before. — Crano tennee, uem Buepa?.

7.2. llepecTaHOBKH

IlepectanoBKa — 3TO M3MEHEHHUE PACHOJIOKEHUs (MOpsiAKa CIEAOBAHUSA)
A3BIKOBBIX JJIEMEHTOB B TEKCTE MEPEBOAA MO CPABHEHUIO C TEKCTOM IOJJIMHHHUKA.
DneMeHTaMy, MOTYIIMMU TOJBEPraThCsl NEPECTaHOBKE, SIBISIFOTCS OOBIYHO CIJIOBA,
CJIIOBOCOYETAHHUS, YAaCTH CJOXKHOTO MIpeioxkeHus (clauses) U caMoCTOSTEIbHbIE
IIPEIOKEHHS B CTPOE TEKCTA.

HaunGoniee 0OBIKHOBEHHBIN Cllydail B Mpoiiecce MepeBojia — 3T0 U3MEHEHHE
MOPSIAKA CJIOB M CJIOBOCOYETAHWM B CTPYKType NpemiokeHus. M3BeCTHO, 4TO
CJIOBONOPSAZIOK B QHIVIMMCKOM M PYCCKOM SI3bIKaX HEOJHMHAKOB; 3TO, ECTECTBEHHO,

HE MOXET HE CKa3bIBaThCs B Xoj€ neperoAa. Cp. clieayomuii npumep:

A suburban train | was derailed |near London | last night.
) ) - ]

Buepa Beuepom| BGain3H JIoHA0RA| come ¢ peabe| npuro-
,i(/,[lli.fi! HOC3 .

3 hitps://study-english.info/
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Hudppamu 1, 2, 3, 4 o0003HaYeHBI OCHOBHBIE YJICHBI MPEIJIOKEHUS —
HoJyIexarlee, ckazyemoe, OOCTOSATENbCTBO MeCTa M OOCTOSTENBCTBO BpPEMEHH,
COOTBETCTBEHHO.

B pycckom si3pike MOPSAIOK CIOB B MPEUIOKEHUH TOTYUHSIETCS MpaBHIIaM
KOMMYHUKAaTHBHOTO YJICHEHHUS, T. €. «HOBOE» IMUIIETCS B KOHIIE NPENIOKEeHHUS,

TOT'Ja KaK BTOPOCTCIICHHAA UJIN Y7KC U3BCCTHASA I/IH(i)OpMaHI/ISI — B Ha4aJIC. CpaBHI/ITG:

A boy|came| into the room,

|

B Komuary BowIe.1] MANBYHK

A m:l:tnh I'!:.uml. in the darkness.

B l\".:;!f-lt':_l:\ill..!‘\'ii‘_..'li!' \:‘mm\;xl

\\nl;:\w!\ !wn'l-.vhj.':ppl‘.;.*ul.‘!z'n;nﬁ nowhere. (H. Lee, Te
Kill a Mockingbird, 2)

naTokis

Hepesaomo orkyaal e .-,mi"..:;m.; BEACPKH H3-TIOA

[TepecTaHOBKA YacTel CI0KHOTO MPENIOKEHUS. B PyCCKOM S3BIKE CIIOXKHOE
MPEIOKEHNE 3a4acCTyl0 HAYMHACTCA C TJIaBHOM YacTH, B aAHIJHAKWCKOM C
IIPUIATOYHOM:

The silver saucer clattered when he replaced the pitcher. (H. Lee, To Kill a
Mockingbird, 3) — On ObICTpO MOCTaBHI KYBIIWH, daKe cepeOpsiHas MOiCTaBKa
3BSIKHYIIA.

He took another look at my hat while he was cleaning them. (J. Salinger, The
Catcher in the Rye, 3) — OH ux 4ucTHI, a caM CMOTpPEJT Ha MOIO HIATIKY.

If he ever gets married, his own wife'll probably call him "Ackley". (J. Salinger, The
Catcher in the Rye, 3). — HaBepHoe, 1 skeHa OyET 3BaTh €ro « DKJIM» — €CIIU TOJIBKO
OH KOrJ1a-HUOYAb KEHUTCSI.

[lepecTanoBKa coBa U3 OJHOTO MPEAJIOKEHUS B APYroe, HapUMeD:

...I put on this hat that I'd bought in New York that morning. It was this red hunting
hat, with one of those very, very long peaks. (J. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye, 3)
— s... HaJen KPacHyIo IIANKy, KOTOpylo yTpoM Kymun B Hero-Mopke. D10 Gblia

OXOTHHUYb: HIAIIKa, C OYCHb-OYCHb JJIMHHBIM KO3BIPBKOM.
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Bo3moxHOCTE  Takoro mepeHoca  OOyCIOBIMBAE€TCS  MOBTOPEHUEM
CYIIECTBUTEIFHOTO  «IIIallKa», K KOTOPOMY OTHOCUTCS  IEPECTaBIIIEMOE
IPUIIATaTeIbHOE «KPACHAs», B IBYX CMEXKHBIX IPEAJIOKEHUSX.

[lepecTraHoBKEe MOTYT MOABEPraThCS U CAMOCTOSITEIBHBIC MPEIJIOKECHUS B
ctpoe Tekcta. Hanpumep:

"You goin' to court this morning?" asked Jem. We had strolled over. (H. Lee,
To Kill a Mockingbird, 16) — MsI nogonnm k e€ 3a06opy. — Bsl B cya moitnére?
cripocut Jxum.
3nech HEOOXOIMMOCTh TIEPECTAaHOBKM BbI3BaHa TeM, uTo (popma Past Perfect Bo
BTOPOM MPETIOKEHUH aHTITUICKOTO TEKCTa BEIpAYKAeT 3HaYCHHE MPE/IIECTBOBAHUS
JAHHOT'O JIEUCTBUS JEHCTBUIO, 0003HaYaeMOMY B IIEPBOM IMpPEJIOKEHUH. A B

PYCCKOM SI3bIKE TaKHX (DOPM HET.

VYIIPAJKHEHU A

Ynpaxunenue /. 1. [lepeBenure npensio>keHusi Mpu MOMOIIA aHTOHUMHUYECKOTO
repeBoa.

1. They used to dry cherries.

2. CHauaja OH BHCEJI B KOMHATE Acaa, HO CKOpO ACA M3THaAJ €ro K HaM Ha
yepAak, MOTOMY 4TO CKBOPEL] HAYYHJICA IPA3HUTH JEAYIIKY. ..

3. It’s our hope that the Human Rights Commission will be able to establish a
presence in Guyana.

4. I’m a very rapid packer.

5. I’m quite a heavy smoker.

6. I’'m a very light eater.

7. Oh, I’'m no dancer, but I like watching her dance.

8. He was a pretty heavy drinker.

9. Australian prosperity was followed by a slump.

10. The stoppage which is in support of higher pay and shorter working hours,

began on Monday.
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11. You always got these very lumpy mashed potatoes.

12. 1 was really glad to see him.

13. He was too conceited.

14. He was met by his sister.

15. He was given money.

16. | was offered another post.

17. The door was opened by a middle-aged Chinese woman.

18. The last week has seen an intensification of the diplomatic activity.

19. The eight years from 1962 through 1970 saw the publications of eight
relatively full treatments of the subject.

20. The little town of Clay Cross today witnessed a massive demonstration.

21. ...the room was too damn hot.

22. Chapter 8 discusses some general considerations with regard to semantic
structure.

23. Figure 50 shows diagrammatically a single-phase induction wattmeter.

24. The crash killed 106 people.

25. B cynaykax y HEro Jie:kaiao MHOXKECTBO TUKOBUHHBIX HApSIOB.

26. After dinner they talked long and quietly.

Ynpaxkaenue 7. 2. [lepeBequte Npeaio)keHUsT TPU MOMOIIM AHTOHUMHYECKOTO
repesoa.

1. He is an unkind person.

2. Unseeing people have really tough times, trying to lead proper life in
Russia.

3. There is a conflict between the USA and Afghanistan.

4. His sister is expecting a baby.

5. Their family is low income.

6. Today | have an appointment with my hairstylist.

7. His uncle kicked the bucket last week.

8. Don’t ask him this question. He isn’t clever.
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9. He sells pre-owned cars.

10. The country suffers economic depression.

Ynpa:xknenue 7. 3. IlepeBequte NpeaiokeHUss TPU MOMOILIM AHTOHUMHYECKOTO

InepeBoaa.

1. The woman at the other end asked him to hang on.

2. | had myself awakened every morning at six and wrote with perseverance

till hunger forced me to break off and have breakfast.

room.

3. No man is wise at all times. (proverb)

4. The windows of the workshop were closed to keep the cool air in...
5. He didn’t die until 92 years.

6. It was not unreal situation!

7. It seemed there was a very little basis to their conversation at all.
8. Keep off the grass!

9. Keep clear of the door!

10. She wasn’t looking too happy.

11. T couldn’t think of anybody to call up.

12. Stay out of the sun!

13. I don’t hate too many guys.

14. 1 don’t believe this is a smoker.

15. They gave me the wrong book and I didn’t notice it till I got back to my

Ynpa:xxkuenue /. 4. Onpenenute BU]I JIEKCUYECKOU TpaHchopmaIu

(TpaHCKpHOMpPOBaHUE, TPAHCIUTEPAlHsl, KATLKUPOBAHUE, JOOABICHUE, OMYIICHHE,

reacpain3anus, KOHKpCTHU3anusAa, MOAYJIALNA, KOHTCKCTYaJIbHAA 3aMCHA, ICJIOCTHOC

npeodpa3oBaHue, MPUEM MEPEMEITICHUA).

1. How do you do. — 3apascTByiire.
2. Foot — HoTa

3. Help yourself. — Kymaiite, moxainyiicra.
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4. Generation of computers-mokojieHrue BEIYMCIATEILHBIX MAIIUH

5. Well done! — Bpaeo! Mononer!

6. Overdraft — oBepapadt

7. Don’t mention. — He crouT 6:1aromgapHocTH.

8. The boss told me to come at once. — Xo3s11H BeJie)l MHE IPUATH Ceiuac ixKe.

9. Many happy returns of the day! — ITo3apasisito ¢ gHEM pOKACHMS!

10. The Hudson River — pexa I'ya3on

11. He was the kind of guy that hates to answer you right away. — Takwue, kak
OH, cpa3y He oTBe4arT. (He oTBeyaroT moTomy, 4To He 00T JeNIaTh 3TOT0).

12. She bought some oolong tea on her way home. — ITo mopore momotii ona
KyIHIa KATalCKOTo Jasl.

13. He is dead now. — On ymep.

14. White House - Benebiii Jlom

15. CNN —Cu-2H-DH

16. Even a brief account of the plain facts would blow the myth sky-high. —

Haxxe 6erioe paccMoTpeHre (GakToB HE OCTABUT KaMHS Ha KAMHE OT

CO3JIaHHOT'0 UCTOpUKaMU MUa.

17. William the Conqueror - Bunerensm 3aBoeBareb

18. That’ll do. — locTaTo4HO, XBaTHT.

19. Echo(ed) signal-axo-curnain

20. Skinhead - 6puToronossie

21. Now then! — Hy-ka, ckopeti!

22. She is in bed. — OHa JeXUT B TOCTEIH.

23. Welcome! — JTo6po noxainoBats!

24. 1t was a barbarous thing to do. — DTo ObL1 BapBapcKuii aKT.

25. Backbencher — 3amneckamecurmk?”,

24 http://www.bibl.nngasu.ru/electronicresources/uch-metod/ling/858826.pdf
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Ynpaxknenue 7. 5. IlepeBenure npeaIokKeHHs] U CIOBOCOYETAHUS, BBIOpaAB
MOAXOMSIIANA ~ BHJA  JIGKCHUYECKOW  TpaHchopMamuu  (TpaHCKPUOMPOBAHHE,
TPAaHCIHUTCpalA, KaJIbKHPOBAHHUC, I[O6&BJ'I€HI/I€, OIIYHICHUC, T CHCpAJIMN3aln,
KOHKpETU3alKnA, MOOYJIAIMA, KOHTCKCTYyaJIbHas 3aMCHa, OEJIO0CTHOC
npeodpa3oBaHue, MPUEM MEPEMEIICHU).

1. Never mind.

2. The other tasks of the revolution in the South could be left to work
themselves.

3. No smoking.

4. Forget it.

5. North Carolina was thrown back into the lap of its former masters in 1870.

6. The proposal was rejected and repudiated.

7. Wet paint!

8. Poor thing!

9. In for a penny in for a pound.

10. The children clapped hands with joy.

11. Have done!

12. Columbia Pictures presents a new film.

13. Here you are.

14. Work-to-rule.

15. Here's to you.

16. Hear, hear!

17. Belfast is the capital of Northern Ireland.

18. Well now!

19. About a gallon of water was dripping down my neck, getting all over my
collar and tie.

20. Fragile!

21. Brain drain.

22. He left the ship on Tuesday.
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23. Pearl Harbor?®,

% hitp://www.bibl.nngasu.ru/electronicresources/uch-metod/ling/858826.pdf
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[MPMJIOXXKEHMA

[Tpunoxenue A. Cxa3ku

The Horned Women

A rich woman sat up late one night carding and preparing wool, while all the
family and servants were asleep. Suddenly a knock was given at the door, and a
voice called, "Open! open!"

"Who is there?" said the woman of the house.

"I am the Witch of one Horn," was answered.

The mistress, supposing that one of her neighbours had called and required
assistance, opened the door, and a woman entered, having in her hand a pair of wool-
carders, and bearing a horn on her forehead, as if growing there. She sat down by
the fire in silence, and began to card the wool with violent haste. Suddenly she
paused, and said aloud: "Where are the women? they delay too long."

Then a second knock came to the door, and a voice called as before, "Open!
open!"

The mistress felt herself obliged to rise and open to the call, and immediately
a second witch entered, having two horns on her forehead, and in her hand a wheel
for spinning wool.

"Give me place,” she said; "I am the Witch of the two Horns," and she began
to spin as quick as lightning.

And so the knocks went on, and the call was heard, and the witches entered,
until at last twelve women sat round the fire--the first with one horn, the last with
twelve horns.

And they carded the thread, and turned their spinning-wheels, and wound and
wove, all singing together an ancient rhyme, but no word did they speak to the
mistress of the house. Strange to hear, and frightful to look upon, were these twelve

women, with their horns and their wheels; and the mistress felt near to death, and
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she tried to rise that she might call for help, but she could not move, nor could she
utter a word or a cry, for the spell of the witches was upon her.

Then one of them called to her in Irish, and said, "Rise, woman, and make us
a cake."

Then the mistress searched for a vessel to bring water from the well that she
might mix the meal and make the cake, but she could find none.

And they said to her, "Take a sieve and bring water in it."

And she took the sieve and went to the well; but the water poured from it, and
she could fetch none for the cake, and she sat down by the well and wept.

Then a voice came by her and said, "Take yellow clay and moss, and bind
them together, and plaster the sieve so that it will hold."”

This she did, and the sieve held the water for the cake; and the voice said
again:

"Return, and when thou comest to the north angle of the house, cry aloud three
times and say, "The mountain of the Fenian women and the sky over it is all on fire."

And she did so.

When the witches inside heard the call, a great and terrible cry broke from
their lips, and they rushed forth with wild lamentations and shrieks, and fled away
to Slievenamon, where was their chief abode. But the Spirit of the Well bade the
mistress of the house to enter and prepare her home against the enchantments of the
witches if they returned again.

And first, to break their spells, she sprinkled the water in which she had
washed her child's feet, the feet-water, outside the door on the threshold; secondly,
she took the cake which in her absence the witches had made of meal mixed with
the blood drawn from the sleeping family, and she broke the cake in bits, and placed
a bit in the mouth of each sleeper, and they were restored; and she took the cloth
they had woven, and placed it half in and half out of the chest with the padlock; and
lastly, she secured the door with a great crossbeam fastened in the jambs, so that the

witches could not enter, and having done these things she waited.
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Not long were the witches in coming back, and they raged and called for
vengeance.

"Open! open!" they screamed; "open, feet-water!"

"l cannot," said the feet-water; "I am scattered on the ground, and my path is
down to the Lough."”

"Open, open, wood and trees and beam!" they cried to the door.

"l cannot,"” said the door, "for the beam is fixed in the jambs and | have no
power to move."

"Open, open, cake that we have made and mingled with blood!" they cried
again.

"I cannot,” said the cake, "for | am broken and bruised, and my blood is on
the lips of the sleeping children."

Then the witches rushed through the air with great cries, and fled back to
Slievenamon, uttering strange curses on the Spirit of the Well, who had wished their
ruin; but the woman and the house were left in peace, and a mantle dropped by one
of the witches in her flight was kept hung up by the mistress in memory of that night;
and this mantle was kept by the same family from generation to generation for five

hundred years after?.

The Sprightly Tailor

A sprightly tailor was employed by the great Macdonald, in his castle at
Saddell, in order to make the laird a pair of trews, used in olden time. And trews
being the vest and breeches united in one piece, and ornamented with fringes, were
very comfortable, and suitable to be worn in walking or dancing. And Macdonald
had said to the tailor, that if he would make the trews by night in the church, he
would get a handsome reward. For it was thought that the old ruined church was
haunted, and that fearsome things were to be seen there at night.

% hitps://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/celtic/the horned women.htm
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The tailor was well aware of this - but he was a sprightly man, and when the
laird dared him to make the trews by night in the church, the tailor was not to be
daunted, but took it in hand to gain the prize. So, when night came, away he went
up the glen, about half a mile distance from the castle, till he came to the old church.
Then he chose him a nice gravestone for a seat and he lighted his candle, and put on
his thimble, and set to work at the trews - plying his needle nimbly, and thinking
about the hire that the laird would have to give him.

For some time he got on pretty well, until he felt the floor all of a tremble
under his feet - and looking about him, but keeping his fingers at work, he saw the
appearance of a great human head rising up through the stone pavement of the
church. And when the head had risen above the surface, there came from it a great,
great voice. And the voice said, "Do you see this great head of mine?"The Sprightly
tailor stiching”l see that, but I'll sew this!" replied the sprightly tailor - and he
stitched away at the trews.Then the head rose higher up through the pavement, until
its neck appeared. And when its neck was shown, the thundering voice came again
and said, "Do you see this great neck of mine?"

"l see that, but I'll sew this!" said the sprightly tailor - and he stitched away at
his trews.

Then the head and neck rose higher still, until the great shoulders and chest
were shown above the ground. And again the mighty voice thundered, "Do you see
this great chest of mine?"

And again the sprightly tailor replied, "I see that, but I'll sew this!" and stitched
away at his trews.

And still it kept rising through the pavement, until it shook a great pair of arms
in the tailor's face, and said, "Do you see these great arms of mine?"

"I see those, but I'll sew this!" answered the tailor - and he stitched hard at his
trews, for he knew that he had no time to lose.

The sprightly tailor was taking the long stitches, when he saw it gradually
rising and rising through the floor, until it lifted out a great leg, and stamping with it

upon the pavement, said in a roaring voice, "Do you see this great leg of mine?"
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"Aye, aye, | see that, but I'll sew this!" cried the tailor - and his fingers flew
with the needle, and he took such long stitches, that he was just come to the end of
the trews, when it was taking up its other leg. But before it could pull it out of the
pavement, the sprightly tailor had finished his task - and, blowing out his candle,
and springing from off his gravestone, he buckled up, and ran out of the church with
the trews under his arm. Then the fearsome thing gave a loud roar, and stamped with
both his feet upon the pavement, and out of the church he went after the sprightly
tailor.

Down the glen they ran, faster than the stream when the flood rides it - but the
tailor had got the start and a nimble pair of legs, and he did not choose to lose the
laird's reward. And though the thing roared to him to stop, yet the sprightly tailor
was not the man to be beholden to a monster. So he held his trews tight, and let no
darkness grow under his feet, until he had reached Saddell Castle. He had no sooner
got inside the gate, and shut it, than the apparition came up to it - and, enraged at
losing his prize, struck the wall above the gate, and left there the mark of his five
great fingers. Ye may see them plainly to this day, if ye'll only peer close enough.

But the sprightly tailor gained his reward — for Macdonald paid him
handsomely for the trews, and never discovered that a few of the stitches were

somewhat long?’.

The straw, the coal, and the bean
In a village dwelt a poor old woman, who had gathered together a dish of
beans and wanted to cook them. So she made a fire on her hearth, and that it might
burn the quicker, she lighted it with a handful of straw. When she was emptying the
beans into the pan, one dropped without her observing it, and lay on the ground
beside a straw, and soon afterwards a burning coal from the fire leapt down to the
two. Then the straw began and said: 'Dear friends, from whence do you come here?'

The coal replied: 'l fortunately sprang out of the fire, and if | had not escaped by

27 hitps://www.theholidayspot.com/patrick/fairytales/sprightly tailor.htm
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sheer force, my death would have been certain, - | should have been burnt to ashes.'
The bean said: 'l too have escaped with a whole skin, but if the old woman had got
me into the pan, | should have been made into broth without any mercy, like my
comrades.' 'And would a better fate have fallen to my lot?' said the straw. "The old
woman has destroyed all my brethren in fire and smoke; she seized sixty of them at
once, and took their lives. I luckily slipped through her fingers.'

'‘But what are we to do now?' said the coal.

'l think," answered the bean, 'that as we have so fortunately escaped death, we
should keep together like good companions, and lest a new mischance should
overtake us here, we should go away together, and repair to a foreign country.'

The proposition pleased the two others, and they set out on their way together.
Soon, however, they came to a little brook, and as there was no bridge or foot-plank,
they did not know how they were to get over it. The straw hit on a good idea, and
said: 'l will lay myself straight across, and then you can walk over on me as on a
bridge.' The straw therefore stretched itself from one bank to the other, and the coal,
who was of an impetuous disposition, tripped quite boldly on to the newly-built
bridge. But when she had reached the middle, and heard the water rushing beneath
her, she was after all, afraid, and stood still, and ventured no farther. The straw,
however, began to burn, broke in two pieces, and fell into the stream. The coal
slipped after her, hissed when she got into the water, and breathed her last. The bean,
who had prudently stayed behind on the shore, could not but laugh at the event, was
unable to stop, and laughed so heartily that she burst. It would have been all over
with her, likewise, if, by good fortune, a tailor who was travelling in search of work,
had not sat down to rest by the brook. As he had a compassionate heart he pulled out
his needle and thread, and sewed her together. The bean thanked him most prettily,
but as the tailor used black thread, all beans since then have a black seam?®,

The Nail

28 https://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/brothers-grimm/the-straw-coal-

bean.htm
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A tradesman had once transacted a good day's business at a fair, disposed of
all his goods, and filled his purse with gold and silver. He prepared afterward to
return, in order to reach home by the evening, so he strapped his portmanteau, with
the money in it, upon his horse's back, and rode off. At noon he halted in a small
town, and as he was about to set out again, the stable-boy who brought his horse said
to him: "Sir, a nail is wanting in the shoe on the left hind foot of your animal."

"Let it be wanting," replied the tradesmap; "I am in a hurry and the iron will
doubtless hold the six hours | have yet to travel."”

Late in the afternoon he had to dismount again, and feed his horse, and at this
place also the boy came and told him that a nail was wanting in one of the shoes,
and asked him whether he should take the horse to a farrier.

"No, no, let it be!" replied the master; "it will last out the couple of hours that
| have now to travel; I am in haste.” So saying he rode off; but his horse soon began
to limp, and from limping it came to stumbling, and presently the beast fell down
and broke its leg. Thereupon the tradesman had to leave his unfortunate horse lying
on the road, to unbuckle the portmanteau, and to walk home with it upon his
shoulder, where he arrived at last late at night.

"And all this misfortune,” said he to himself, "is owing to the want of a nail.
More haste, the less speed!"?®

The cat's legs

There once lived four traders, who jointly owned a big shop of grains. Year
after year, their business flourished and they made quite a profit. Until one season,
some rats took refuge in the shop. They are rampaged the storeroom, destroying
almost a quarter of the grains.

The four traders were worried. "This is a calamity!" said one of them. "We

must do something about these rats." "Let’s buy a cat and keep it hare in our shop,"

2 hitp://english-thebest.ru/tales/nail.php
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suggested the other. "Good idea! agreed the other three partners. So, they bought a
cat.

They fed the cat milk and fish, and gave her all the attention and care she
needed. The cat felt proud and roamed about the shop freely. At night, the traders
left the cat in the storeroom of their shop and went home. Soon, the cat began her
work. In just a short, she caught and ate up all rats.

The next day when the four traders arrived at their shop, they found the
storeroom neat and tidy, with all the sacks intact. "Ah, it seems the cat has done her
job," said the traders, happily. They decided to take good care of the cat and keep
her as a guard in their shop.

One of the traders said, "As the cat has four legs, each of us should look after
a leg. That will ensure we all look after the cat equally.” The others liked the idea;
so, each of the partners took charge of one leg of the cat.

One day, the cat hurt one of its legs. Instantly, the trader who was supposed
to look after the leg cleansed the wound and bandaged the leg. "You will be all right
soon, dear!" he said, patting the cat, lovingly. Slowly, the cat recovered. One night,
as she was roaming about in the storeroom, she went too close to a lamp and knocked
it down by mistake. The glass cover of the lamp broke and the cat's bandage caught
fire. " Meaaaaaoooow! Cried the cat, running around panic stricken.

To put off the fire, she began to rub her bandage leg against a sack. Now the
sack caught fire too. The cat jumped onto another sack and began to rub the bandage
on that sack, setting it on fire as well. One by one all the sacks caught fire and soon
the entire shop was in flames. In the morning, the four traders were in for a shock.
"We are ruined!" they cried. "What shall we do now?" When they figured out the
reason for the fire, they began to blame the partner who took care of the bandaged
leg. "It was all because of you!" they shouted at him. "You bandaged the leg that
belonged to you; the bandage caught fire and spread all over, destroying the entire
shop. You must compensate us for it!"

They took the partner to the Magistrate. The Magistrate, a wise old man,

listened to the whole story, then said,” It is true that the bandage caught fire. But
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how did the fire spread? Certainly not because of the bandaged leg. But, because of
the three sound three sound legs that carried the cat from one sack to another, setting
the entire shop on fire. So, not the fourth partner but the other three are to blame.
You three, who own the three sound legs of the cat, must compensate your fourth
partner for his loss."

Now the three partners began to beg for mercy. The fourth partner, who was
kindhearted, requested the magistrate to forgive the other partners. The magistrate
advised them, "If you trust an animal to guard your place, his will be the

consequence." The four partners thanked the Magistrate and went home.°

30 htps://www.kidsgen.com/stories/folk tales/the cats leg.htm
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The Ant and the Grasshopper

On one fine summer's day in a field a Grasshopper was hopping about in a
musical mood. An ant passed by bearing along with great toil an ear of corn he was
taking to the nest. grasshopper in musical mood

The grasshopper invited the ant to sit for a chat with him. But the ant refused
saying that "I’m storing up food for winter". " Why don’t you do the same?" asked
the ant to the grasshopper.

"Pooh! Why bother about winter?" said the Grasshopper; we have got enough
food at present.” But the Ant went on its way and continued its toil.

Finally, when winter came, the Grasshopper found itself dying of hunger,
while it saw the ants distributing corn and grain from their storage.

Then the Grasshopper understood that...

It is best to prepare for the days of necessity3!.

The Fox and The Grapes

Long-long ago there lived a fox who loved to eat. He lived close to a vineyard
and he used to stare at the lovely grapes that hung there.

"How juice they look. Oh I am sure these are stuff that melts in the mouth
when you have them. If only | could reach them".

One sunny day, the fox woke up and saw the grapes glistening by the sunlight.
The vineyard looked heavenly and the grapes looked so luscious that the famished
fox could no longer control itself. He jJumped to reach them but fell down.

He jumped again. No, they were much higher.

He jumped even more. But they were still out of reach.

31 hitps://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/fables.htm
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He jumped and stretched and hopped but to no avail. Those yummy grapes
hung higher than the fox could reach. No matter how hard he tried, the fox could not
reach the grapes. He panted and began to sweat out of exhaustion.

Giving up finally, he looked up in contempt and said as he walked away,
"Those grapes surely must be sour. | wouldn't eat them even if they were served to
me on a golden dish."

It's easy to despise what you cannot have®?,

The Tortoise and the Hare

Tortoise and Hare are runningThe hare was once boasting of his speed before
the other animals. "I have never yet been beaten,” said he, "when | put forth my full
speed. | challenge anyone here to race with me."

The tortoise said quietly, "I accept your challenge.”

"That is a good joke," said the hare. "I could dance around you all the way."

"Keep your boasting until you've beaten," answered the tortoise. "Shall we
race?"

So a course was fixed and a start was made. The hare darted almost out of
sight at once, but soon stopped and, to show his contempt for the tortoise, lay down
to have a nap. The tortoise plodded on and plodded on, and when the hare awoke
from his nap, he saw the tortoise nearing the finish line, and he could not catch up
in time to save the race.

Plodding wins the race®,

The Lion's Share
One day, a lion, a fox, a jackal, and a wolf went hunting together. All day long

they tried hard, but could not find anything satisfactory. It was only in the late

32 hitps://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/fox and grapes.htm
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afternoon that they could catch a deer. The four beasts surrounded the poor animal
and killed it as fast as they could. Then they decided to share their food.

The lion was the lord of the jungle and superior to all in strength. Hence, the
other creatures agreed when he proposed to share the food for all.

Placing one of its paws upon the dead animal, the lion said,

"You see, as a member of the hunting party, it is my right to receive one of
these portions."

The others nodded in agreement.

"But then, 1 am also the King of Beasts. So | must receive a little bit more".
he declared.

The others looked uneasily at each other.

"And besides, | was leading the hunt. So | deserve a little more extra". he
proclaimed.

The others mumbled something, but it could not be heard.

"As for the fourth share, if you wish to argue with me about its ownership,
let's begin, and we will see who will get it."

"Humph," the others grumbled. They walked away with their heads down.
They knew it was pointless to argue about their shares.

You may share the labors of the great, but you can not share the spoil.

The Man and the Serpent
Years ago, there was a small village by a beautiful river. The people of this
village were mainly poor folks who farmed in others' lands or in whatever land each
of them had themelves. Among them was a man who was richer than the others. He
had more land than the others, ten cows, twelve sheep and a little orchard. He had a
loving wife and three sons to look after him.
But he was always worried about his youngest son, who happened to be

naughtier than his siblings, and was always full of mischief. This boy seemed to be

34 hitps://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/the lions share.htm
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full of an inexhaustible supply of energy and was always out of the house, roaming
in the fields, jumping into ponds and climbing hills and mountains, whatever the
time was.

But misfortune struck one day, when the boy mistakenly trod upon a serpent'’s
tail during one of his adventures. The furious snake hissed and bit on his foot. The
boy limped back to his parents, crying out of pain. But his helpless family members
could do nothing to save the poor boy, for the lethal venom killed him within
minutes. However, the boy informed his father about the whereabouts of the snake
and how he had been bitten before he took his last breath.

The incensed father took out his axe and hunted down the serpent, who
happened to reside in a small hole beside a tree.

Again and again did his axe fall upon the serpent who somehow managed to
escape each blow until one powerful stroke cut off part of its tail. Bleeding and
crying out of pain, the snake carried its body with great difficulty and slithered into
one of the holes between the roots of the huge tree.

"First they trampled my tail. Then they dared to cut it off?"" muttered the
creature painfully. It vowed revenge against the man.

Thereafter, the snake began to cause losses to the farmer. In a fit of rage, it
began to sting several of the Farmer's cattle leading him to suffer a huge loss.

"l had already lost my son, now | have to see my cattle dying. It is best to
reconcile with the serpent before it does any more harm to me or any of my family
members." the man thought.

With this purpose, the farmer went to the serpent's lair with food and honey
and offered him the treats saying,

"You know, we should let bygones be bygones. There was no enmity between
us as such. So why don't we forget and forgive each other and be friends?"

"It can't be", replied the snake, "take your gifts away. Neither can you forgive

me for the death of your son, nor can | forget the loss of my tail."

130



Injuries may be forgiven, but not forgotten.

The Earthen Pot and The Brass Pot

Once upon a time, there was a beautiful stream that flowed by a stony hill. A
small village stood by this stream and the people of this hamlet used its water for
their daily needs.

One day, two women started to gossip and forgetful of their belongings, both
of them left their pots by the stream. One of the pots was of brass, another of
earthenware.

When the tide rose, the swollen waters carried off both the pots downstream.
The earthenware pot struggled to keep itself away from the brass one. Seeing this,
the brass pot called out to the earten pot:

"Why are you afraid, my friend? I will not strike you."

The earthen pot replied, "That is allright. But if I come too close to you, | will
break. You are too tough and | am so weak.

Whether I hit you, or you hit me, I shall be the one to suffer for it."

The strong and the weak cannot keep company?®.

35 hitps://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/the man and the serpent.htm
36 https://www.kidsgen.com/fables and fairytales/the earthen pot and the brass pot.ht

m

131


https://www.kidsgen.com/fables_and_fairytales/the_man_and_the_serpent.htm
https://www.kidsgen.com/fables_and_fairytales/the_earthen_pot_and_the_brass_pot.htm
https://www.kidsgen.com/fables_and_fairytales/the_earthen_pot_and_the_brass_pot.htm

[Tpunoxenue B. Ctatbu

Disneyland to reimagine Jungle Cruise ride following years of criticism

Lilit Marcus, CNN e

Updated 26th January 2021

Disney has announced that it is rethinking a classic theme park attraction
following years of criticism from fans.

The Jungle Cruise ride, where a wisecracking skipper ferries guests along a

waterway, is one of the last attractions at the theme parks that was personally
overseen by Walt Disney himself. The ride is at both of the US theme parks --
Disneyland in California and Walt Disney World in Florida.
However, Jungle Cruise has not aged as gracefully as some other attractions.
Although the ride was inspired by nature documentaries, one of the sights along the
river route is a scene of "natives,” which depicts them as wild, primitive and
threatening.

In a press release, Disney confirmed the ride's upcoming overhaul. Among the
changes will be a new animated skipper character.

"As Imagineers, it is our responsibility to ensure experiences we create and
stories we share reflect the voices and perspective of the world around us," said
Carmen Smith, creative development and inclusion strategies executive at Walt
Disney Imagineering, in a statement.

A "Jungle Cruise" movie starring Emily Blunt, Jesse Plemons and The Rock
(as the skipper) is due out later in 2021. However, Disney has not confirmed whether
there will be any overlap between the movie and the ride.

Jungle Cruise is one of several Disney attractions called out in the past few
years for distasteful imagery.

The popular Splash Mountain log flume ride originally featured characters
from "Song of the South," a story set in the antebellum South whose cringeworthy
depictions of Black people have kept it mostly hidden in the company's vault. Last

year, Disney announced that it would reconfigure the ride to include characters from
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2009's "The Princess and the Frog," the first Disney movie with a Black princess
lead.

The Pirates of the Caribbean ride, which inspired the film franchise of the
same name, also came under scrutiny for its animatronic scenes of the pirates selling
female captives. In 2017, the main "wench" figure was converted into a female

pirate, and the pirates now auction off non-human loot®”.

The Simpsons: Kevin Michael Richardson replaces Harry Shearer as Dr
Hibbert

The Simpsons actor Harry Shearer is to be replaced as the voice of Dr Hibbert,
after the show said white cast members would stop portraying characters from other
ethnic backgrounds.

Kevin Michael Richardson, known for his voice work on Family Guy and
American Dad!, will take over in an episode that will air in the US this weekend.

Shearer had voiced the jolly medic, among other characters, since 1990.

He will continue to play Mr Burns, Ned Flanders and Principal Skinner.

The decision comes eight months after the show said white actors would no
longer provide the voices of non-white characters, following particular criticism of
Hank Azaria's voiceover of Apu.

Azaria had already said he was stepping down from playing the Indian-
American shopkeeper. His replacement has not yet been revealed.

Last September, Azaria was also replaced as the voice of Homer Simpson's
black workmate Carl Carlson. Actor Alex Désert took over that role.

Last year, white actors also stopped voicing non-white characters in other
animated US shows including Family Guy, Central Park and Big Mouth®,

37 hitps://edition.cnn.com/travel/article/disneyland-jungle-cruise-ride-trnd/index.html
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North Korea: Russian diplomats leave by hand-pushed trolley

A group of Russian diplomats and their family had to leave North Korea on a
hand-pushed rail trolley due to Pyongyang's strict anti-Covid measures.

The eight people travelled by train and bus before pushing themselves across
the Russian border for about 1km (0.6miles) over train tracks.

North Korea has blocked most passenger transport to limit the virus' spread.

The country maintains it has not had any confirmed cases, but observers
dispute this claim.

Since early last year, trains and wagons have been forbidden to enter or leave
the country. Most international passenger flights have stopped as well.

The Russian diplomats were thus left with little choice but to make an unusual
journey.

"Since the borders have been closed for more than a year and passenger traffic
has been stopped, it took a long and difficult journey to get home," Russia’'s Ministry
of Foreign Affairs said in a Facebook post.

Photos shared in the post showed the diplomats on the trolley with their
suitcases amid a wintry landscape.

The main "engine™ was the embassy's third secretary Vladislav Sorokin, who
pushed the trolley across a rail bridge over the Tumen River into Russia, said the
ministry.

This was after the group, which included Mr Sorokin's three-year-old daughter
Varya, had travelled 32 hours by train and two hours by bus from Pyongyang to
reach the Russian border.

Ministry officials greeted them at a station on the Russian side, and the group
then travelled by bus to the Vladivostok airport.

Pyongyang's strict anti-Covid measures have affected travel movements and
access to amenities. Extra troops have been sent to border areas with orders to block
any possible transmission of the virus.

Over the past year, many foreign diplomats have left the country and Western

embassies have closed.
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Most travellers have gone overland and crossed the border into China,
although carrying diplomats from Germany, Russia, France, Switzerland, Poland,

Romania, Mongolia and Egypt®.

Goldman Sachs: Bank boss rejects work from home as the ‘new normal’

Goldman Sachs boss David Solomon has rejected remote working as a “new
normal” and labelled it an “aberration” instead.

Mr Solomon said the investment bank had operated throughout 2020 with
“less than 10% of our people” in the office.

His eagerness for workers to return to the office is at odds with many other
firms, who have suggested that working from home could become permanent.

Mr Solomon suggested that it does not suit the work culture at Goldman
Sachs.

“I do think for a business like ours, which is an innovative, collaborative
apprenticeship culture, this is not ideal for us. And it’s not a new normal. It’s an
aberration that we’re going to correct as soon as possible,” he told a conference on
Wednesday.

"I'm really not looking forward to going back into the office,” Tom, a 35-year-
old who works in urban planning, told the BBC.

He has enjoyed being more involved with his young children during the
pandemic. But his employer is quite "stubborn™ about wanting him back in five days
a week.

"I have found the lack of understanding and support from the older generation
of directors, as well as their eagerness to just go back to offices and not learn lessons
really difficult."

He says his employer seems to assume there will be someone at home to cover
childcare and other day-to-day demands, whereas the tech industry, where his wife

works, allows more flexibility.

39 https://www.bbc.com/news/world-asia-56206033
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Tom is now looking for a new job that will offer him more choice.

"The best-case scenario for me would be two days in the office - to get that
connection with colleagues - and two to three days at home."

In particular Mr Solomon was worried about an incoming “class” of about
3,000 new recruits, who wouldn’t get the “direct mentorship” they need.

“I am very focused on the fact that I don’t want another class of young people
arriving at Goldman Sachs in the summer remotely,” he said.

Although he thought the Covid-19 pandemic had helped push the adoption of
digital technologies and created ways for the investment bank to run more
efficiently, Mr Solomon thought it would not lead to huge changes over the longer
term.

“I don’t think as we get out of the pandemic the overall operating mode of the
way a business like ours operates will be vastly different,” he said.

Within the finance sector, it appears Mr Solomon is not alone.

In September, JP Morgan’s chief executive Jamie Dimon said that working
from home has had a negative effect on productivity.

Barclays boss Jes Staley also expressed hope recently that the vaccine would
allow employees to return to the office.

However, more recently Lloyds Banking Group said it planned to cut the
amount of office space it uses by 20% within three years, and HSBC has announced
a 40% cut in its office footprint.

Permanent work from home?

Tech companies, also appear to be more enthusiastic about work from home
arrangements.

Microsoft, Facebook and Twitter have all said staff would have the option to
work from home permanently.

Facebook has suggested that up to half of its staff could work remotely within

five to ten years.
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But the social media giant has also hinted that remote workers might receive
lower pay, as their expenses would be less away from San Francisco and Silicon
Valley“,

40 https://www.bbc.com/news/business-56192048
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Keep On Singing

Like any good mother, when Karen found out that another baby was on the
way, she did what she could to help her 3-year old son, Michael, prepare for a new
sibling. They find out that the new baby is going to be a girl, and day after day, night
after night, Michael sings to his sister in Mommy's tummy.

The pregnancy progresses normally for Karen, an active member of the
Panther Creek United Methodist Church in Morristown, Tennessee. Then the labor
pains come. Every five minutes every minute. But complications arise during
delivery. Hours of labor. Would a C-section be required?

Finally, Michael's little sister is born. But she is in serious condition. With
siren howling in the night, the ambulance rushes the infant to the neonatal intensive
care unit at St. Mary's Hospital, Knoxville, Tennessee. The days inch by. The little
girl gets worse. The pediatric specialist tells the parents, "There is very little hope.
Be prepared for the worst."”

Karen and her husband contact a local cemetery about a burial plot. They have
fixed up a special room in their home for the new baby - now they plan a funeral.

Michael, keeps begging his parents to let him see his sister, 'l want to sing to
her," he says.

Week two in intensive care. It looks as if a funeral will come before the week
is over. Michael keeps nagging about singing to his sister, but kids are never allowed
in Intensive Care. But Karen makes up her mind. She will take Michael whether they
like it or not. If he doesn't see his sister now, he may never see her alive.

She dresses him in an oversized scrub suit and marches him into ICU. He
looks like a walking laundry basket, but the head nurse recognizes him as a child
and bellows, "Get that kid out of here now! No children are allowed.

The mother rises up strong in Karen, and the usually mild-mannered lady

glares steel-eyed into the head nurse's face, her lips a firm line. "He is not leaving
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until he sings to his sister!" Karen tows Michael to his sister's bedside. He gazes at
the tiny infant losing the battle to live. And he begins to sing.

In the pure hearted voice of a 3-year-old, Michael sings: "You are my
sunshine, my only sunshine, you make me happy when skies are gray --- "

Instantly the baby girl responds. The pulse rate becomes calm and steady.

Keep on singing, Michael.

"You never know, dear, how much I love you, Please don't take my sunshine
away -"

The ragged, strained breathing becomes as smooth as a kitten's purr. Keep on
singing, Michael.

"The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping, | dreamed | held you in my arms..."
Michael's little sister relaxes as rest, healing rest, seems to sweep over her. Keep on
singing, Michael. Tears conquer the face of the bossy head nurse. Karen glows.

"You are my sunshine, my only sunshine. Please don't, take my sunshine
away."

Funeral plans are scrapped. The next, day-the very next day-the little girl is
well enough to go home!

Woman's Day magazine called it "the miracle of a brother's song.” The
medical staff just called it a miracle.

Karen called it a miracle of God's love!

NEVER GIVE UP ON THE PEOPLE YOU LOVE

It Took Me Over 50 Years To Learn
Never, under any circumstances, take a sleeping pill and a laxative on the same
night.
If you had to identify, in one word, the reason why the human race has not
achieved, and never will achieve, its full potential, that word would be "meetings."
There is a very fine line between "hobby" and "mental illness."
People who want to share their religious views with you almost never want

you to share yours with them.
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You should not confuse your career with your life.

Nobody cares if you can't dance well. Just get up and dance.

Never lick a steak knife.

The most destructive force in the universe is gossip.

You will never find anybody who can give you a clear and compelling reason
why we observe daylight savings time.

You should never say anything to a woman that even remotely suggests that
you think she's pregnant unless you can see an actual baby emerging from her at that
moment.

There comes a time when you should stop expecting other people to make a
big deal about your birthday. That time is age eleven.

The one thing that unites all human beings, regardless of age, gender, religion,
economic status or ethnic background, is that, deep down inside, we ALL believe
that we are above-average drivers.

A person who is nice to you, but rude to the waiter, is not a nice person. (This
IS very important. Pay attention. It never fails.)

Your friends love you anyway.

Thought for the day: Never be afraid to try something new. Remember that a

lone amateur built the Ark. A large group of professionals built the Titanic.

Children of the Eighties

We are the children of the Eighties. We are not the first "lost generation™ nor
today's lost generation; in fact, we think we know just where we stand - or are
discovering it as we speak.

We are the ones who played with Lego Building Blocks when they were just
building blocks and gave Malibu Barbie crew cuts with safety scissors that never
really cut. We collected Garbage Pail Kids and Cabbage Patch Kids and My Little
Ponies and Hot Wheels and He-Man action figures and thought She-Ra looked just

a little bit like 1 would when | was a woman.
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Big Wheels and bicycles with streamers were the way to go, and sidewalk
chalk was all you needed to build a city. Imagination was the key. It made the Ewok
Treehouse big enough for you to be Luke and the kitchen table and an old sheet dark
enough to be a tent in the forest. Your world was the backyard and it was all you
needed. With your pink portable tape player, Debbie Gibson sang back up to you
and everyone wanted a skirt like the Material Girl and a glove like Michael
Jackson's.

Today, we are the ones who sing along with Bruce Stringsteen and The
Bangles perfectly and have no idea why. We recite lines with the Ghostbusters and
still look to The Goonies for a great adventure. We flip through T.V. stations and
stop at The A Team and Knight Rider and Fame and laugh with The Cosby Show
and Family Ties and Punky Brewster and what you talkin' 'bout Willis? We hold
strong affections for The Muppets and The Gummy Bears and why did they take the
Snorks off the air? After school specials were only about cigarettes and step-
families, the Polka Dot Door was nothing like Barney, and aren't the Power Rangers
just Voltron reincarnated?

We are the ones who still read Nancy Drew and the Hardy Boys, the Bobsey
Twins, Beverly Clearly and Judy Blume, Richard Scary and the Electric Company.
Friendship bracelets were ties you couldn't break and friendship pins went on shoes
- preferably hightop Velcro Reeboks - and pegged jeans were in, as were Units belts
and layered socks and jean jackets and jams and charm necklaces and side pony tails
and just tails. Rave was a girl's best friend; braces with colored rubberbands made
you cool.

The backdoor was always open and Mom served only red Kool-Aid to the
neighborhood kids- never drank New Coke. Entertainment was cheap and lasted for
hours. All you needed to be a princess was high heels and an apron; the Sit'n'Spin
always made you dizzy but never made you stop; Pogoballs were dangerous
weapons and Chinese Jump Ropes never failed to trip someone. In your Underoos
you were Wonder Woman or Spider Man or R2D2 and in your treehouse you were

king. In the Eighties, nothing was wrong. Did you know the president was shot?
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Star Wars was not only a movie. Did you ever play in a bomb shelter? Did
you see the Challenger explode or feed the homeless man? We forgot Vietnam and
watched Tiananman's Square on CNN and bought pieces of the Berlin Wall at the
store. AIDS was not the number one killer in the United States. We didn't start the
fire, Billy Joel. In the Eighties, we redefined the American Dream, and those years
defined us.

We are the generation in between strife and facing strife and not turning our
backs. The Eighties may have made us idealistic, but it's that idealism that will push
us and be passed on to our children - the first children of the twenty-first century.

Never forget: We are the children of the Eighties.

A Man and His Dog

A man and his dog were walking along a road. The man was enjoying the
scenery, when it suddenly occurred to him that he was dead. He remembered dying,
and that his faithful dog had been dead for many years. He wondered where the road
was leading them. After a while, they came to a high, white stone wall along one
side of the road. It looked like fine marble. As he reached the wall, he saw a
magnificent gate in the arch, and the street that led to the gate made from pure gold.
He and the dog walked toward the gate, and as he got closer, he saw a man at a desk
to one side.

When he was close enough, he called out, "Excuse me, where are we?"

"This is heaven, sir," the man answered.

"Wow! Would you happen to have some water? We have traveled far," the
man said.

"Of course, sir. Come right in, and I'll have some ice water brought right up."”

The man gestured, and the gate began to open.

"Can my friend,"” gesturing toward his dog, "come in, too?" the traveler asked.

"I'm sorry, sir, but we don't accept pets."

The man thought a moment, remembering all the years this dog remained loyal

to him and then turned back toward the road and continued the way he had been
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going. After another long walk he came to a plain dirt road, which led through a
farm gate that looked as if it had never been closed. There was no fence. As he
approached the gate, he saw a man inside, leaning against a tree and reading a book.

"Excuse me!" he called to the reader. "Do you have any water? We have
traveled far."

"Yes, sure, there's a faucet over there." The man pointed to a place that
couldn't be seen from outside the gate. "Come on in and help yourself."

"How about my friend here?" the traveler gestured to his dog.

"There should be a bowl by the faucet; he is welcome to share."

They went through the gate, and sure enough, there was an old-fashioned
faucet with a bowl beside it. The traveler filled the bowl and took a long drink
himself, then he gave some to the dog. When they were full, he and the dog walked
back toward the man who was standing by the tree waiting for them.

"What do you call this place?" the traveler asked.

"This is heaven," was the answer.

"Well, that's confusing,"” the traveler said. "The man down the road said that
was heaven, too."

"Oh, you mean the place with the gold street and pearly gates? Nope. That's
hell."

"Doesn't it make you mad for them to use your name like that?"

"No. We're just happy that they screen out the folks who'd leave their best

friends behind in exchange for material things."

Brownies
Many parents are hard pressed to explain to their youth why some music,
movies, books, and magazines are not acceptable material for them to bring into the
home or to listen to or see.
One parent came up with an original idea that is hard to refute. The father

listened to all the reasons his children gave for wanting to see a particular "R" Rated
143



movie. It had their favorite actors. Everyone else was seeing it. Even church
members said it was great. It was only rated "R" because of the suggestion of
sex...they never really showed it. The language was pretty good...the Lord's name
was only used in vain three times in the whole movie. The teens did admit there was
a scene where a building and a bunch of people were blown up, but the violence was
just the normal stuff. It wasn't too bad.

Even if there were a few minor things, the special effects were fabulous and
the plot was action packed. However, even with all the justifications the teens made
for the "R" rating, the father still wouldn't give in. He didn't even give his children a
satisfactory explanation for saying, "No." He just said, "No!"

A little later on that evening the father asked his teens if they would like some
brownies he had baked. He explained that he'd taken the family's favorite recipe and
added a little something new. The children asked what it was. The father calmly
replied that he had added dog poop.

However, he quickly assured them, it was only a little bit. All other ingredients
were gourmet quality and he had taken great care to bake the brownies at the precise
temperature for the exact time. He was sure the brownies would be superb.

Even with their father's promise that the brownies were of almost perfect
quality, the teens would not take any. The father acted surprised. After all, it was
only one small part that was causing them to be so stubborn. He was certain they
would hardly notice it. Still the teens held firm and would not try the brownies.

The father then told his children how the movie they wanted to see was just
like the brownies. Our minds are tricking us into believing that just a little bit of evil
won't matter. But, the truth is even a little bit of poop makes the difference between
a great treat and something disgusting and totally unacceptable. The father went on
to explain that even though the movie industry would have us believe that most of
today's movies are acceptable fare for adults and youth, they are not.

Now when this father's children want to do something or see something they
should not, the father merely asks them if they would like some of his special

brownies . . . and they never ask about that activity again.
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Email

A couple from Minneapolis decided to go to Florida for a long weekend to
thaw out during one particularly icy cold winter. They both had jobs, and had
difficulty coordinating their travel schedules. It was decided the husband would fly
to Florida on a Thursday, and his wife would follow him the next day. Upon arriving
as planned, the husband checked into the hotel. There he decided to open his laptop
and send his wife an e-mail back in Minneapolis. However, he accidentally left off
one letter in her address and sent the e-mail without noticing his error.

In the mean time: In Houston, a widow had just returned from her husband's
funeral. He was a minister of many years who had been "called home to glory"
following a heart attack (died and gone to report in heaven). The widow checked her
e-mail, expecting messages from family and friends. Upon reading the first message,
she fainted and fell to the floor. The widow's son rushed into the room, found his
mother on the floor and saw the computer screen which read:

To: My loving Wife

From: Your Departed Husband

Subject: I've arrived!

I've just arrived and have been checked in. | see that everything has been
prepared for your arrival tomorrow. Looking forward to seeing you then. Hope your
journey is as uneventful as mine was.

P.S. Sure is hot down here.

Old Hindu legend...

There was once a time when all human beings were gods, but they so abused
their divinity that Brahma, the chief god, decided to take it away from them and hide
it where it could never be found.

Where to hide their divinity was the question. So Brahma called a council of
the gods to help him decide. "Let's bury it deep in the earth,” said the gods. But
Brahma answered, "No, that will not do because humans will dig into the earth and

find it." Then the gods said, "Let's sink it in the deepest ocean." But Brahma said,
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"No, not there, for they will learn to dive into the ocean and will find it." Then the
gods said, "Let's take it to the top of the highest mountain and hide it there." But
once again Brahma replied, "No, that will not do either, because they will eventually
climb every mountain and once again take up their divinity." Then the gods gave up
and said, "We do not know where to hide it, because it seems that there is no place
on earth or in the sea that human beings will not eventually reach."

Brahma thought for a long time and then said, "Here is what we will do. We
will hide their divinity deep in the center of their own being, for humans will never
think to look for it there."

All the gods agreed that this was the perfect hiding place, and the deed was
done. And since that time humans have been going up and down the earth, digging,

diving, climbing, and exploring--searching for something already within themselves.

Great Moments in Physics

The following concerns a question in a physics degree exam at the University
of Copenhagen.

"Describe how to determine the height of a skyscraper with a barometer."

One student replied:

"You tie a long piece of string to the neck of the barometer, then lower the
barometer from the roof of the skyscraper to the ground. The length of the string
plus the length of the barometer will equal the height of the building."”

This highly original answer so incensed the examiner that the student was
failed. The student appealed on the grounds that his answer was indisputably correct,
and the university appointed an independent arbiter to decide the case. The arbiter
judged that the answer was indeed correct, but did the problem it was decided to call
the student in and allow him six minutes in which to provide a verbal answer which
showed at least a minimal familiarity with the basic principles of physics.

For five minutes the student sat in silence, forehead creased in thought. The
arbiter reminded him that time was running out, to which the student replied that he

had several extremely relevant answers, but couldn't make up his mind which to use.
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On being advised to hurry up the student replied as follows:

"Firstly, you could take the barometer up to the roof of the skyscraper, drop it
over the edge, and measure the time it takes to reach the ground. The height of the
building can then be worked out from the formula H = 0.5g x t squared. But bad luck
on the barometer."

"Or if the sun is shining you could measure the height of the barometer, then
set it on end and measure the length of its shadow. Then you measure the length of
the skyscraper's shadow, and thereafter it is a simple matter of proportional
arithmetic to work out the height of the skyscraper."

"But if you wanted to be highly scientific about it, you could tie a short piece
of string to the barometer and swing it like a pendulum, first at ground level and then
on the roof of the skyscraper. The height is worked out by the difference in the
gravitational restoring force T = 2 pi sgroot (I / g)."

"Or if the skyscraper has an outside emergency staircase, it would be easier to
walk up it and mark off the height of the skyscraper in barometer lengths, then add
them up.”

"If you merely wanted to be boring and orthodox about it, of course, you could
use the barometer to measure the air pressure on the roof of the skyscraper and on
the ground, and convert the difference in millibars into feet to give the height of the
building."

"But since we are constantly being exhorted to exercise independence of mind
and apply scientific methods, undoubtedly the best way would be to knock on the
janitor's door and say to him 'If you would like a nice new barometer, | will give you
this one if you tell me the height of this skyscraper"."

The student was Niels Bohr, the only person from Denmark to win the Nobel

prize for Physics.

A Fascinating Story!
A lady in a faded gingham dress and her husband, dressed in a homespun

threadbare suit, stepped off the train in Boston, and walked timidly without an
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appointment into the president of Harvard's outer office. The secretary could tell in
a moment that such backwoods, country hicks had no business at Harvard and
probably didn't even deserve to be in Cambridge.

She frowned. "We want to see the president,” the man said softly. "He'll be
busy all day," the secretary snapped. "We'll wait," the lady replied. For hours, the
secretary ignored them, hoping that the couple would finally become discouraged
and go away.

They didn't. And the secretary grew frustrated and finally decided to disturb
the president, even though it was a chore she always regretted to do. "Maybe if they
just see you for a few minutes, they'll leave,"” she told him.

And he sighed in exasperation and nodded. Someone of his importance
obviously didn't have the time to spend with them, but he detested gingham dresses
and homespun suits cluttering up his outer office. The president, stern-faced with
dignity, strutted toward the couple. The lady told him, "We had a son that attended
Harvard for one year. He loved Harvard. He was happy here. But about a year ago,
he was accidentally killed. And my husband and | would like to erect a memorial to
him, somewhere on campus."

The president wasn't touched, he was shocked. "Madam," he said gruffly. "We
can't put up a statue for every person who attended Harvard and died. If we did, this
place would look like a cemetery". "Oh, no," the lady explained quickly. "We don't
want to erect a statue.

We thought we would like to give a building to Harvard." The president rolled
his eyes. He glanced at the gingham dress and homespun suit, then exclaimed, "A
building! Do you have any earthly idea how much a building costs? We have over
seven and a half million dollars in the physical plant at Harvard." For a moment the
lady was silent. The president was pleased. He could get rid of them now. And the
lady turned to her husband and said quietly, "Is that all it costs to start a University?
Why don't we just start our own?" Her husband nodded. The president's face wilted

in confusion and bewilderment. And Mr. and Mrs. Leland Stanford walked away,
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traveling to Palo Alto, California where they established the University that bears
their name, a memorial to a son that Harvard no longer cared about.
"You can easily judge the character of others by how they treat those who can

do nothing for them or to them." Malcolm Forbes

Geese Facts

Next fall when you see geese heading south for the winter... flying along in V
formation...you might consider what science has discovered as to why they fly that
way:

As each bird flaps its wings, it creates an uplift for the bird immediately
following. By flying in V formation the whole flock adds at least 71% greater flying
range, than if each bird flew on its own.

People who share a common direction and sense of community can get where
they are going more quickly and easily because they are traveling on the thrust of
one another.

When a goose falls out of formation, it suddenly feels the drag and resistance
of trying to go it alone... and quickly gets back into formation to take advantage of
the lifting power of the bird in front. If we have as much sense as a goose, we will
stay in formation with those who are headed the same way we are.

When the head goose gets tired it rotates back in the wing and another goose
flies point. It is sensible to take turns doing demanding jobs...with people or with
geese flying south.

Geese honk from behind to encourage those up front to keep up their speed.
What do we say when we honk from behind?

Finally...and this is important...when a goose gets sick or is wounded by
gunshots, and falls out of formation, two other geese fall out with that goose and
follow it down to lend help and protection. They stay with the fallen goose until it is
able to fly or until it dies, and only then do they launch out on their own, or with
another formation to catch up with their group.

If we have the sense of a goose, we will stand by each other like that.
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Police

It was the end of the day when | parked my police van in front of the station.
As | gathered my equipment, my K-9 partner, Jake, was barking, and | saw a little
boy staring in at me. "Is that a dog you got back there?" he asked. "It sure is," |
replied. Puzzled, the boy looked at me and then towards the back of the van. Finally
he said, "What'd he do?"

A little boy got lost at the YMCA and found himself in the women's locker
room. When he was spotted, the room burst into shrieks, with ladies grabbing towels
and running for cover. The little boy watched in amazement and then asked, "What's
the matter haven't you ever seen a little boy before?"

A woman was trying hard to get the catsup to come out of the jar. During her
struggle the phone rang so she asked her four-year old daughter to answer the phone.
"It's the minister, Mommy," the child said to her mother. Then she added, "Mommy
can't come to the phone to talk to you right now. She's hitting the bottle."

My husband and I got a very nice job offer to take over a ranch for a couple
who were wanting to retire. The problem was that we live in North Dakota and the
ranch is in Wisconsin. | was discussing it with my 6 and 8 year old daughters and
asked what their feelings were on the issue. My six year old piped up and said,
"Mom, we can't do that! Think how long it would take us to get to school!"

While | was doing my student teaching, my supervising teacher was talking
to the class about ticks and how you should pour alcohol on it in order to remove the
tick. One of the children anxiously raised his hand and said," | know why you put
alcohol on the tick--to make it drunk!"

| was walking down the hall with a student when she asked me if | had a
boyfriend. I told her "No", and | asked why she wanted to know. She said, "Because
| want you to go on a date with my Dad". The funny part of all this is that her parents

are married and her Mom was a volunteer at the school and a friend of mine!
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Letter 1

Dear Joyce,

Your effort on behalf of the Boys and Girls Club to engage our staff in a
worthwhile charitable event is noteworthy. Your participation in the organization of
the silent auction, the buffet appetizers, the cocktail hour, and locating speakers
provided our company with significant positive press in the local community.

When my wife and | attended the event, several people thanked me for
providing company resources to assist with the event. Your time and commitment
stand out, but you also recruited 15 other staff members. Everywhere we went at the
event, our staff was helping due to your recruiting and commitment to the charitable
cause.

Our employees were parking cars, delivering and recording silent auction
wins, greeting guests, running the coat check, and more. The company logo on their
sweaters was a nice touch, too, as all attendees saw the level of support that we
provided at the event due to your charitable contributions.

It feels good to know that your efforts set a fund raising record for the club. |
wanted to take the time to tell you that we deeply appreciate your charitable
contributions of time, energy, and talent to such a worthy cause on our behalf.

Thank you.

Bill
On Behalf of Your Exec Team

cc: Executive Team

Letter 2
Jaysheeri,
It was such a great surprise today when | came in and found out that you'd

taken care of running the month-end reports while 1 was out sick yesterday. | was
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stressed out, thinking about how | would possibly get these done today, and was
relieved to see that you did them. Talk about a great boost to my day!

Thank you again. It's great to know that you have my back when I'm sick. If |
can ever do anything to help you out, please let me know.

Thanks,

Holly

Letter 3

Maria,

| wanted to thank you for the training session last week. | was dreading going
through training for the new HR system. In the past, all technical training has been
so dry and boring that I could barely keep my eyes open. To my surprise, your class
was not only informative but fascinating. | feel like I really got the information I
need to be able to do my job.

Now that I've been using the new system for a week, I'm laughing at why |
was so freaked out about the change. Your class really made the transition smooth.

Thanks,

Nicholas

Letter 4

Subject: Marketing Associate Job

Dear Ronald,

As | mentioned during our recent phone conversation, we have offered our
Marketing Associate position to a different candidate.

We also want you to know that we appreciate the time you invested in coming
into our company for an interview. The team is grateful for the opportunity to speak
with you.

Best wishes as you continue your job search.

Best,

Ethan Windsor
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HR Manager for the Hiring Team

Letter 5

Subject Line: Job Application - Candidate Name

Thank you very much for your interest in employment opportunities with
ABCD company.

This message is to inform you that we have selected a candidate who is a
match for the job requirements of the position.

We appreciate you taking the time to apply for employment with our company
and wish you the best of luck in your future endeavors.

Best regards,

Hiring Manager

Letter 6

Subject: Well Done!

Dear Emily,

What a fabulous job you did with the store renovations! The merchandise
displays are wonderful, and the decor complements beautifully the atmosphere you
are trying to create.

Without your thoughtful planning and oversight, an undertaking like this
would have been nearly impossible.

Heartfelt congratulations and best wishes for your continued success.

Regards,

Kathy

Letter 7

Subject: Congratulations!

Dear Katie,
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Congratulations on completing next year's budget for the advertising
department. | am especially pleased you found a way to restructure the spending so
we can allocate more for professional training for the staff.

You did an excellent job, and | really appreciate the time you spent on this.

Sincerely,

Jack

Letter 8

Joseph Q. Applicant

123 Main Street

Anytown, CA 12345

josephg@email.com

555-212-1234

September 1, 2018

Jane Smith

Director, Human Resources

United International

123 Business Rd.

Business City, NY 54321

Dear Ms. Smith:

I recently read an article about United International’s new approach to digital
marketing in Marketing Magazine Online, and ’m writing to inquire whether you
have any marketing positions open.

| have five years of experience working as a Marketing Strategist for one of
our local retail clothing stores. During my time in this role, I increased the number
of website page views by 120 percent and reduced the cost of customer acquisition
by 20 percent. In addition, our sales increased by 50 percent during that time.

My resume is enclosed with this letter so you can review my education, work
experience, and achievements. | would appreciate an opportunity to talk with you or

a member of the marketing team to see how my experience and skills could benefit
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your company. Thank you for your time and consideration. | look forward to
speaking with you in the near future.

Sincerely,

Joseph Q. Applicant (signature for a hard copy letter)

Joseph Q. Applicant

Letter 9

Barbara Smith

123 Main Street

Anytown, CA 12345

555-212-1234

barbara.smith@email.com

August 3, 2020

Bob Smith

Talent Evaluation

Acme Recruiting

123 Business Rd.

Business City, NY 54321

Dear Bob,

I'm writing to introduce you to Janice Dolan, who | have the pleasure of being
acquainted with through the Brandon Theater Group. | am the Technical Director
for the group, as you know, and | have worked with Janice on several local theater
projects. She is a terrific stage manager with over ten years of experience.

Janice is interested in relocating to the San Francisco area in the near future
and would appreciate any recommendations you could offer her for conducting a job
search for a theater position and any help you can provide with the logistics of
relocating to California.

I've attached her resume for your review and you can contact her at
janicedolan@email.com or 555-555-5555. Thank you in advance for any assistance

you can provide.
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Sincerely,
Barbara Smith

Letter 10

Karinna Jones

4321 East Street

Boulder, CO 80302

123-456-7890

karinna.jones@email.com

August 17, 2020

Janine Smith

Associate Director

Pioneer Health Systems

1234 West Street

Denver, CO 80218

Dear Ms. Smith,

Are you looking for an experienced, analytics-driven leader capable of
developing and managing your online marketing campaigns while generating
revenue?

My skills as a Social Media Manager will enhance your reputation as an
accessible, customer-friendly company, thereby increasing customers and revenue.

Here are some of the high-level achievements | can bring to Pioneer Health
Systems within one year:

Increase brand awareness by 20%

Increase in web page viewers and Facebook and Twitter followers by 35%

Cut online marketing budget by 10%

| can bring to your company over 10 years of experience of successfully
developing online brands. | have included my resume and will call next week to
discuss the opportunities | can bring to your company. Thank you.

Best regards,
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Karinna Jones (signature hard copy letter)

Karinna Jones

Letter 11

Dear Mr. Johnson,

| am a friend of Janice Dolan and she encouraged me to forward my resume
to you. I know Janice through the Brandon Theater Group, where | am the technical
director. We worked together on several local theater projects.

I'm interested in relocating to the San Francisco area in the near future. | would
appreciate any recommendations you can offer for conducting a job search for a
theater position or finding job leads, and any help you can provide with the logistics
of relocating to California.

My resume is attached. Most of my theatrical experience is in lighting and
projection design; however, | have worked in most backstage areas during my career.
Thank you for your consideration. | look forward to hearing from you.

Sincerely,

Mr. Brown*

41 hitps://www.thebalancecareers.com/
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Crispy topped Cumberland pie
This crisp, potato-topped pie is slow-cooked and inexpensive to make. It's a
great family meal but smart enough for entertaining too.
Ingredients
o 2 celery sticks, sliced into 1cm pieces
e 1 onion, chopped
o 2 really big carrots, halved lengthways then chunkily sliced
e 5 bay leaves
e 3 thyme sprigs
e 2 tbsp vegetable oil
o 1 thsp butter
e 2 tbsp each plain flour, tomato purée and Worcestershire sauce
e 2 beef stock cubes, crumbled
e 850g feather blade beef, or other braising cut, cut into large chunks
e 850q large potato
e 25¢g each mature cheddar and parmesan, finely grated.
Method
« STEP1
Heat oven to 160C/140C fan/gas 3. Soften the celery, onion, carrots, bay and
1 thyme sprig in a casserole with 1 tbsp oil and the butter for 10 mins. Stir in the
flour, followed by the purée, Worcestershire sauce and stock cubes.
« STEP2
Gradually stir in 600ml hot water, then tip in the beef and bring to a gentle
simmer. Cover and cook in the oven for 2 hrs 30 mins, then uncover and cook for
30 mins -1 hr more until the meat is really tender and sauce thickened.
« STEP3
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Meanwhile, cook potatoes in a pan of boiling water until they’re not done but
about % of the way there.
« STEP4
Transfer meat to a baking dish. Slice spuds into 1cm thick rounds and gently
toss with seasoning, the remaining oil and thyme leaves. Layer on the beef, scattering
with the cheese as you layer. You can cover and chill the pie now for 1 day, or freeze
for up to 3 months.
« STEP5
Increase oven to 200C / 180C fan / gas 6 and bake for 30-40 mins until golden

and crispy, and sauce bubbling if the dish went in cold. Serve with peas*.

British pork cassoulet
No-nonsense hearty meal that needs little or no side dishes - a great family
meal - by Gary Rhodes.
Ingredients
e 400-450g streaky steaks (strips of pork belly ), rind trimmed
e 1 tbsp sunflower or vegetable oil
e 400-450g pack of pork sausages (try Cumberland, garlic or sage-flavoured
Lincolnshire varieties)
¢ 4 back bacon chops, about 400g/140z
e 400g can cannellini, haricot, butter or mixed beans , drained
e 1 large onion, chopped
e 4 medium carrots , thickly sliced
e 400g can chopped tomatoes
e 1 bouquet garni 'tea bag'
e about 600ml chicken stock (from a stock cube is fine)

e 25g fresh white breadcrumbs

42 hitps://www.bbcgoodfood.com/recipes/crispy-topped-cumberland-pie

159


https://www.bbcgoodfood.com/recipes/crispy-topped-cumberland-pie

e 2 garlic cloves

Method

STEP 1

Heat oven to 180C/fan 160C/gas 4. Quickly pan-fry the strips of pork belly in
the oil, followed by the sausages and back bacon chops, until well browned.

STEP 2

Mix together the beans, onion, garlic, carrots and tomatoes in a bowl. Starting
with a spoonful of the veg, inter-layer the vegetable mix and meats in a deep braising
pan (about 3 litres capacity, 7.5cm deep, preferably one that will go on top of the
stove — see Gary’s tip, below). Place the bouquet garni in the centre as everything is
being stacked.

STEP 3

Pour just enough chicken stock on top to almost cover, then bring to a simmer
on top of the stove (see Gary’s tip). Sprinkle the breadcrumbs over the top and braise
in the oven for about 1hr 20- 1hr 30 mins, until the meats are all tender and the top
is golden brown. If the stock reduces while braising, simply pour a little more on top
to moisten. Remove from the oven and allow to settle for 5 mins before serving.
(Remember to take out the bouquet garni.)

GARY'S TIPS

Back bacon chops are available from large supermarkets. If you can't find
them, use gammon steaks instead. Trim off the rinds first and halve the steaks if
they're large. If you prefer, or if your pan isn't suitable, skip the simmering in Step 3

and just leave the cassoulet in the oven for an extra 15 mins*.

Tandoori trout
Oily fish such as trout is a great source of vitamin D, so why not serve up this

spicy fillet with a cooling chutney? A healthy main meal the whole family can enjoy.

3 https://www.bbcgoodfood.com/recipes/british-pork-cassoulet
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Ingredients
e 4 thick trout fillets
e 1 tbsp tandoori curry paste
e 500g new potatoes, larger ones halved
e 2 thsp vegetable oil
e 1 garlic clove, chopped
e 1 tsp ground cumin
e 1 tsp garam masala (or ground coriander)
e 5 tsp ground turmeric
e 320g frozen peas
e yogurt, coriander leaves and mango chutney, to serve.
Method
« STEP1
Coat the trout in the curry paste. Put the potatoes in a large pan of cold salted
water, bring to the boil and cook for 15-20 mins until tender but still retaining their
shape. Drain and leave to steam-dry.
« STEP2
Heat the grill. Put the trout fillets on a baking tray lined with foil and cook
until tender, about 6-8 mins.
« STEP3
Meanwhile, heat the oil in a large frying pan and add the garlic and spices.
Cook for a few mins until fragrant, then tip in the potatoes. Fry for 3 mins until crisp
at the edges, then throw in the frozen peas. Cook for 2-3 mins more until warmed
through. Season well and serve with the trout, coriander sprinkled over, and yogurt

and chutney on the side*.

4 https://www.bbcgoodfood.com/recipes/tandoori-trout
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KanycTHuk crapopycckui
KanyctHuk — BHI cTapuHHOM noxyi€Oku (cyma). 1lo Buay oH HamoMuHaeT
COBpPEMEHHBIE 1M, HO TOTOBHUTCA C JIEBAILIOM (JAPEBHUN aHAJOI HBIHEUIHETO
Mapmenana). Jis npuroToBiIeHUs JeBalla UCIOJIb30BAINCH MPOTEPTHIE SIONOKU U
ciuBbl. OOpa3oBaBlIeecs] PPyKTOBOE IMIOPE BBIKIAJbIBAIA HA IUIOCKYIO JOCKY C
KpassMM M BBICTABIISIJIM Ha COJHLE WIM CYLIWIH B Iedd. B pesynbrare mosmaydancs
IPOJYKT, MOXO0KUI HAa CErOAHSAUIHUHI IIJIOTHBINA MapMenaj. Ero MoxHO ObLIO KJIacTh
B [IUPOXKKH, a €CJIN JIEBAII ITOTYYaJICs KUCIBIM U TEPIKUM OT CIIUB, €r0 J00aBIIsUIN
B MOXJICOKHU.
Unepeouenmuol
o KBaleHas kanycra — 80 r
o roBsDKUM OyIboH — 200 T
e TOBSDKUI OKOBaJIOK — 80 T
o Oembie rpulbI — 2-3 mIT.
e MYKa
e COJIb, IIEpeN
e CaxapHbIU MMECOK — Y2 Y. JIOKKHU
e cauBoBO€ OBUMIO — 20T
e IOACOJHEYHOE Macyo — 30 mu
e MOPKOBb — 72 IIT.
o Kkaptodenb — 1 mir.
o JIYK — )2 IIT.
o cMmerana 20% — 30 mn
o IMETpyIIKa
Cnocob npucomosnenusi
['oBsiinHY pa3BapuTe B MOACOJICHHOM BOJIE M HAPEKBTE KYOUKOM.
KBamieHyro KamycTy MOTyIIUTE B PACTUTEIIBHOM Maciie.
MOpPKOBB 1 JIyK HALIUHKYWUTE U TACCEPYMUTE.
OBomy 1 Hape3aHHBIM KyOuKaMu KapTodenb MOJ0KUTE B KUISIUN OyITbOH

u Bapute 10-20 MuHyT, 100aBbTE Ty/1a HAIMHKOBAHHBIE BapEHbIEC TPUOBI, CIIMBOBOE
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NOBUUIO (€CIM €CTh BO3MOXXHOCTb, JIYYILE€ MCHOJb30BATh JIEBAIIHUK —
CIPECCOBAaHHOE CyXO€ IOBUJIO IIO-CTAPOPYCCKH), I1aCCEPOBAHHYID MYKY,
pa3BeEHHYIO0 OyJIbOHOM, Caxap, COJIb U HEMHOTO [TIOBapUTE BCE 3TO.

Jlna yxpamieHusi O6enple TpuObl HapeXXbTe IUIACTUHAMH M 00XKapbTe Ha
CKOBOPO/IE.

I'0TOBBII CyIl HAJIEHTE B CYIIHHUILY, IOJIOKUTE B HETO CMETAaHy U IOCBHINIBTE

pyOseHHoi meTpymkoin®.

XoJio1en MO-AepeBeHCKH
Unepeouenmuol

e Toysimika roBsikbs - 1 mT.

e Kypuna gomamsss - 1 mr.

e (CBUHBIC HOXKKH — 3-4 IIIT.

e Jlyk peryarbii — 2 mr.

e MopxkoBb — 1-2 mT.

e JlaBpOBBIif TUCT — 2 IIT.

e YecHOK — 7 3yOUMKOB

e [lepen uepHsblii (roponrkom) — 10 mT.

e JKenartun (o xxenanuto) — 20 T

e (CoJsb — O BKYCY.
Cnocob npuecomosnenus

TmiaTenbHO 3a4YUCTUTh M TOMBITH MSICHBIE TMPOAYKTHL. BbUIOKUTE B
KacCTPIOJIFO MSICO, 3aJIUTh XOJOJHOW Boaou. 3amounTh Ha 3-4 yaca. Boay ciuts,
3QJIUTh MSICO XOJIOJTHOW BOAOM.

[TocTaBUTh KacTPIOJIIO HA OTOHb, JIOBECTH JI0 KUIIEHUSI, CHUMATh TIIATEIbHO

NeHy 1Mo Mepe obpa3oBaHus. BapuTh Ha caMOM MaJe€HBKOM OTHE TIOJI KPBIIIKOHN 6

4 https://www.passion.ru/food/nacionalnye-kuhni/4-starinnyh-recepta-russkoy-kuhni-
158287.htm
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yacoB. [[09HCTUTH ¥ TOMBITH YK U MOPKOBb. J|00aBHUTH JIyK, MOPKOBB, JIABPOBBIN
JIUCT, Tiepel, TocoyiuTh. Bapute 2-3 yaca. CHATB ¢ OTHSL.

BbiHyTh  OCTOpOX’HO Msico. OBOIIM  BBIKMHYTh (MOPKOBb  MOXKHO
WCITIOJIB30BaTh I YKpAlIeHHs XoJioAua). bylnboH M Msco oxJyiaguTh. ByiboH
IIPOLIEINTb.

Msico oToOpath ot kocTe. [Tonennts Msaco pykamu Ha HEOOJIbIINE KyCOUYKH.

[1o4HCTUTH YECHOK, TPOITYCTUTh YEPE3 YECHOUHMUILY.

XKenatuH BBUIOKUTHP B MHCKYy, 3alIUTh | CTakaHOM TEMIOro OyJbOHA.
OcraButh nns HaOyxanuss Ha 20 muHyT. [locTaBUTH MHCKY C JKE€JIaTMHOM Ha
HEOOJIbLION OrOHb, TOMEIINBAs, PACTBOPUTH JKEJIATUH (IO KUIEHUS HE T0BOAUTH).

Jl06aBuUTH 'kenaTHH B OyJIBbOH, XOPOILLIO MEPEMEILATh.

Msico BBUIOKUTH IO (hOpMOUYKaM, MOCHIIATh MO BKYCY YECHOKOM.

3anuTh Msco B hopmoukax 0yiaboHOM. [locTaBUTh X0J10/1€1] TO-AEPEBEHCKH B
XOJIOIUJIBHUK 3aCThIBATh.

Xonoaen mno-nepeBeHcku TroToB. [logaBaTe XoJio€ll MO-AEPEBEHCKH C

XPEHOM UM ropunneii*®.

bannbI
Unepeouernmuoi
e Bojga— 500 m;
e myka — 320 rpamMMoOB;
® IO — 2 IIT.;
® PaCTUTENIBHOE Macjio — 2 CTOJIOBBIE JIOKKH;
e caxap — | cTrosoBas J10XKKa;
e COJIb — | mienoTka.
Cnocob npucomoenenusi

BouBaem B Mucky siinia, 700aBIIsieM COJb, Caxap M XOPOIIO MepeMEITNBAEM;

46 https://www.russianfood.com/recipes/recipe.php?rid=126375
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HanuBaeM BoJly 1 CHOBa BCE TILATEIBHO MEPEMEIINBAEM;

[TocTeneHHo HachIMaeM MyKY, TOCTOSTHHO TOMENIUBAsI TECTO.

Xopouio pazorpeBaeM CKOBOpOAYy U J00aBiisieM COBCEM HEMHOTO
pacTUTENBHOrO Maciia; PaBHOMEpPHO pacnpenensieM ero no CKoBopoe.

YMEHBIIAEM OTOHb 10 CPEIHETO YPOBHS.

Ha cxoBopoay nanuBaem mpumepHo 90 mut Tecta, HaKJIOHSEM, YTOOBI TECTO
PaBHOMEPHO PaCTEKJIIOCH.

Kapum OIMHYMK 10 2-3 MUHYTHI ¢ KaX0W CTOPOHBI.

BhIKIaabIBa€M TOTOBBIN OJIMH Ha TAPENKY W HAKPHIBAEM KPBIIIKON*',

47 https://www.learnrussianineu.com/ru/russkie-blini-tri-prostih-recepta
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ENGLISH

academic

accurate

airline

air-port

aggressive

alley

ammunition

anecdote

angina
argument

artist

audience

ball

banner

[Tpunoxenue XK. Jloxxuble Ipy3bs IEpEeBOIUNKA

ITEPEBOJ] 1 KOMMEHTAPHH

akaJeMUYeCKHi, a He akajaemMuk (academician) — 3BaHHE
y4€HOTO B HAYYHOW HMepapXuu M y4€HbINA, 00JIaJaloNUil 3TUM

3BaHUEM;

TOYHBIM, & HE aKKypaTHBIA B 3HAUCHUM «ONPSTHHIN» (tidy); B
PYCCKOM SI3bIKE OCTAJIOCh B BHJIC HAPEUHUS «aKKypaT» (aKKypaT B

5 gacoB)
aBUAaKOMITaHWMSI, a HE TOJIbKO aBHAJIMHHS,
(mumercs yepes Aeduc) — WUIIOMUHATOP (B OOPTY KOpabdis);

SHEPTrUYHbIA, WHUIUATUBHBIA, & HE TOJBKO arpeCCUBHBIN

(mammpumep, aggressive salesman);
nepeysok, a He ToabKo amest; blind alley — Tynuk;
Ooernpunacel, a He aMyHHIIHS;

VHTEPECHBIN WJIA MOYYUTEIIbHBIN CIydal U3 )KU3HU U3BECTHBIX

JI0JIEH, a He aHEKJO0T B COBPEMEHHOM 3Ha4eHUU cioBa (joke);
TaK)Xe CTEHOKAp/us, a He TOJIbKo aHTuHa (tonsillitis);

TaK)Ke CTOp, a HE TOJIBKO apTyMEHT;

XYIOXKHUK, )KUBOITUCEL], a HE TOJIBKO aPTHCT;

ATO KaK MPaBWJIO ayJUTOPUS — IMyOJIMKa B 3aJie HAOII0Jaro1as

3a MPOUCXOAAIIUM Ha CIICHE, a HE TOJBLKO ayIUCHIINS;

ciaoBa baseball, football, basketball o0o3nauaroT He TOJIBKO
Ha3BaHUS UTP, HO U MAY, KOTOPHIM B HUX urparoT («He caught

the football», «Do you have a baseball?», «football-shaped»;

3HaMs; IEBU3; KPYIMHBIM 3ar0JIOBOK (HE TOJILKO OaHHED);
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barrack

benzene

biscuit

brilliant

cabin

cabinet

cable
caravan

carton

cartoon

casting

Caucasian

chef

TAKIKC Ka3apMa, a HC TOJIbKO 6apal<;

9TO He OEH3MH, a OEH30JI; B TO e BpeMs gasolineé — 3To OeH3HH,

a HE ra30ib;
neueHbe, a He OUCKBHT (sponge cake);
onmectsamuii, a He OpmLTHanToBEIN (diamond);

KaoTa Kopabisi, caimoH camonéra, Oyaka, XWXKHUHA, JadyTa,
xubapa, OpeBeHUYaTHIN TOMUK, CPYO (B CETLCKONW MECTHOCTH WJITH

B ropax), KaOuHa OJHOMECTHOIO CaMOJIETa/TOHOYHOTO

aBTOMOOMIsT — cockpit, kabuHa TsHKENOro (Macca)KUupPCKOro)
camonéra — (crew) compartment wiu flight deck, xaGuna
rpy30BHKa/aBTOOyCa/moe3na — cab, kabuna audra — lift car

Opwurt.; elevator car amep.), aymeBas kabuaa — shower stall,
shower booth, kabuna B oOmiecTBeHHOM Tyanere — bathroom
stall, kabuna jy1st ronocoBanus — polling /voting booth, kabuna

JUTS TIepeojicBaHus Ha Ishke — bathing box;

mkad (a Taxke Kabuner MUHUCTPOB), HO HE KaOMHET

(xomHaTa);

TpOC (HE TOJIBKO Kabelnb);

HPUIIET, IOM Ha Kosiécax, a He TOJIbKO KapaBaH;
HeOoutbIast KopoOKa (a He kapToH — cardboard);

MYJIbTUIUIUKAITMOHHBIA (PHIIbM, KOPOTKUM KOMHKC (2 HE KapTOH

— cardboard);

OTJIMBKA, a HEe TOJIbKO KacTuHT (film casting — oTiMBKa TUIEHKH,

MeMOpaHbl);

npeacTaBuTeNb EBpomeiickoil packl, «Oemnblil»; a HE TOIBKO

BeIXOJiell ¢ KaBka3a;

mred-mosap (a e med — chief, boss, patron);
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closet
collector
comfort

complexion mau

complection

compositor

conductor

constitution

control

convoy
crest
debris

decade

design

designer

director

mkad, dysiaH, KJ1aJ0BKa, a HE TOJIBKO KIIO3€ET;
KOJUIEKIIMOHED, a HE TOJIBKO KOJIEKTOP;
yTeIlIeHUE, MOAJIEPKKa, a HE TOJIBKO KOM(DOpT;

OBCT JIMIA, COCTOAHHC KOXH JIMIA, XapaKTCp, BHIA, 4 HC

xomrutekius — build, bodily constitution;
Ha0OPINKK, a He KOMIIO3UTOP (composer, musician);

JUPWKEP, THJI, TPOBOJHUK (3JIEKTPONPOBOAHBIA Marepuan), a
TaKXe K.-I. IPOBOJHUK, ITOTOHINMK, UHTECHIAHT, a HE TOJIBKO
KOHJYKTOP (B PYCCKOM SI3BIKE HMEET 3HaUYEHUE «IIPOBOJHUK» U

«YacTh JICKTPUYECKON MAIIUHBI);
HE TOJIbKO KOHCTUTYLIUSI, HO U TEJIOCI0KEHUE;

YOPABIATh (HE TOJBKO KOHTPOJHMPOBATH WM IMPOBEPSATH —

verify, check);

CBHTA, 3CKOPT, a HE TOJIBKO KOHBOM;

rpeOcHb, IPUBA WM [UIEM (a HE KpecT — CrosSS);
OCTaHKH, OCKOJIKH, a He Ae0pu;

10 et (a HE mekanma - 10 gHE);

B TEXHHKE HE BHEIIHUWA BHUJ, KaK B PYCCKOM S3bIKE, a
KOHCTPYKIIUSI, YCTPOMCTBO (Hampumep, 00 aBTOMOOWJIEC WIH

Kopa0Jie); TakKe IJIaH, 3aMbICEI

WH)KCHEp-pa3paboTunK, a He Ju3aifHep -  YeNOBeK,
3aHUMAaKOIIUICA rpadudecKum, JaHAIAQTHBIM,

aBTOMOOMJIBHBIM U TOMY MOJOOHBIM AU3aitHOM (0OBIYHO stylist);

rjiaBa, pEeXUCCEP, TUPKEP, MYXOBHBIA OTel] (HE TOJBKO

JTUPEKTOP, PYKOBOJUTENH KOMITAHHH );
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dock

dramatic

drug

Dutchman

electric
engineer
episode 1

erection

examine

expertise

extravagant

faggot

figure

fiction

nmpu4dall, IpucCTaHb (He TOJIBKO IOK — INOMCHICHUC IJIsI pCMOHTA

KopaoJei);

NOPA3UTENbHBINA, BOJHYIOUMH; SpKUHA (O LBETE); pE3KuM,
HEOKUJAHHbBIN; KapIWHAJIbHbIN, paJuKaJbHBIA (HAaIpUMeEp, O

MepeMeHax), a He TOJIbKO JpaMaTUYECKUN WM ApaMaTUYHbIM;
JIEKapCTBO, HAPKOTHK, & HE JIPYT;

rojajaHaen, a He gartdyaHuH — Dane; Taxke Dutch —

TOJUTAHJICKUH (aMep. aHTJI. HEMEIKUH ), a He maTckuii — Danish;
AIIEKTPUYECKUH, a He eKTpHK (electrician);

MOTOPHCT, MAIIIMHKUCT (HE TOJIEKO WHIKEHED);

gacTh 1, BeIMycK 1, cepust 1 (He ToabKo 31mu30.1 1);

TaK)Xe BO3BEJCHHUE, CTPOIKA, a HE TOIBKO DPEKITUS;

BpayeOHbBIN WIJIM TEXHUUYECKUI OCMOTp, A0IPOC (a HE IK3aMeH —

test, exam);

(xopomme) mnpodeccHoHaNbHbIC 3HAHMS W HaBBIKH, (2 HE
JKCIIepTU3a — expert examination, evaluation); (B mocnemHee
BpPEMS PYCCKOE CJIOBO «AKCIIEPTH3a» B pEYH HEKOTOPHIX MHOTO
TOBOPSIIIMX IO-aHTJIMHCKH POCCHUSH CTaJIO0 NMPUHUMATh U €ro
AHTJIMMCKOE  3HAY€HWE, 4YTO  SIBJISIETCA  JIGKCUYECKOMU

UHTEpPEPEHIINEN 1 OITMOKOI);

yaile B 3HAYECHUM HESKOHOMHBIM, pPACTOYUTEIbHBIM, a HE

DKCTpaBaraHTHBIN;
(ockopOuTeIpHOE) TOMOCEKCyanucT (a He daroT - bassoon);
4epTEX, WLTIOCTpalus; nudpa; 4ucio (He ToJIbKO (hurypa);

XyJI0)KECTBEHHAsl JIUTepaTrypa, OEJUIETPUCTHKA, a HE TOJBKO

buxys;
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football

formula

fruit

gallant

gas

gay

general

genial
guide
glands

idea

instruments

intelligent

interest

(punaHCHI)

interview

(B aMepHKaHCKOM aHTJIMICKOM) — aMEPHUKAHCKHK GyTOO0II, a HE

dbyT601 (soccer);

COCTaB; peLenT, 3aKoH; (OPMYITUPOBKA, a HE TOJBKO

XUMHUYEcKas (hopmyna,
1o (B CaMOM IIUPOKOM CMBICJIE), HE TOIBKO (PPYKT;
XpaOphbIii (HE TOJIBKO rajlaHTHBIN; TK. gallant sail — OGpamcens);

(B aMEpWKAHCKOM aHTJIMHCKOM), gasoline — OEH3UHOBOE

TOIININBO, a4 HC TOJIBKO Ia3,

JUIO0 C HETPATUIMOHHON CEKCyalbHOW OpHEHTaIuel BooOIe
KaK MY’KCKOT'0, TaK M KE€HCKOTO noJja. [Ipsimoe 3naueHune cnosa
— «BECEIbIi», B KOTOPOM OHO 4YacTO YHOTpeOisieTcss B

KJIACCUYECKOW aHTJIMMCKOW JINTEPATYypE.

OCHOBHOM, 0OIIUNA, OOBIYHBIA (HE TOJBKO TEHEPAJIbHBIM U

reHepan);

ToOpBbIii (a He TeHHANBHBIN — genius);

HE TOJIKO THJI, HO ¥ BOOOIIIE JIF0ObIE pYKOBOJICTBA,;
JKeJie3bl B IIEJIOM, a He UIMEHHO T1aHbI (tonsils);
MOHSATHE, MBICITb (HE TOJBKO HJes);

U3MEPUTEIbHBIC  TPUOOPBI;, MY3BIKAJIbHBIE HHCTPYMEHTHI,
¢bunancoBeie uHCTpyMeHTHI (financial instruments) (a He

uHCTpYMeHTH — t00lS);

YMHBIN, UHTEJUIEKTYaJIbHbIHN (2 HE UHTEJUIMT€HTHBIN);

He uHTepec (ycTap.), a IPOUEHTHI, WM JI0XO/I 110 BKJIaAy U T. I1.;

coOeceoBanne (MHTEPBBIO TOJBKO B ClOydae, €CJIH OHO

MPOBOJIUTCS KYPHAIUCTOM);
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lift

liquor

lobster

lord
lunatic

machinist

magazine

master
matron
mayor

morale
more

mosquito

most

mystery

nationality

MOJHSTHE, TOAbEM, TTOAHIUMATh, MOBHIIATH (2 HE TOJIBKO JU(PT
— elevator (amep., kan.), lift (6puT). Takke o3HAYaeT YKPaCTh,

CTSIHYTb, CTall[UTh);
KpEIKoe CIIUPTHOE, a He Jukép — liqueur;

oMap (B JIMTEPATYPHOM DPYCCKOM SI3BIKE CJIOBA «JIOOCTEp» HE

CYILIECTBYET);

BJIaJIbIKa, ['OCTIO/Ib, @ HE TOJBKO JIOPI;
cymacmienmuii (He myHatuk — Sleep-walker);
ciecapb (He TOJIbKO MAIIUHUCT);

YKypHaJ (He Hay4YHbI) 1 Mara3uH JUisl IaTPOHOB, HO HE Mara3uH

¢ ToBapamu — Shop, Store;

XO35IMH, MarucTp (a He TOJIBKO MacTep);

cTapIias MeJicecTpa, KaCcTeIsIHINA (He TOJbKO MaTPOHA);
MDD Topojia (a He Maiop — major);

0oeBoit 1yx (a He Mopaiar — morality);

CpaBH. cT. oT much — Gosee (a He MOpe — S€a);

komap (a He Mockut — sandfly wim phlebotomine);

npeBocx. cT. oT much — Oonee Bcero, OGOJBIIMHCTBO WU

HanOobIIui (a HE MocT — bridge);
TaliHa, U JIMIIb B PEIKHUX CIIydasX MUCTEPUS;

HE TOJBKO HAIIMOHAJIBHOCTH, HAIMOHAIBHAS TPUHAIICIKHOCTD,
HO ¥ TPaKJIaHCTBO, MPUHAIIICKHOCTD K CTPaHE IIPOMCXOKICHHUS
(mouTH BCETJa BBI3BIBACT HEAOIIOHUMAHHUE MEXTY BBIXOIIIAMH
n3 OwmBiiero Coserckoro Coro3a m 3amana. [ns m30exaHus

HEJIOTIOHUMaHUsI — TIpUMeEpHBINA oTBeT: Where are you from? I
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novel

officer

original

paragraph

partisan

party
pathetic

patron

periodic acid

phenomenon

phonograph

piston

plaster

am an ethnic Russian from Uzbekistan, Twer oTkyma? S

ATHUYECKHUHN PYCCKUI U3 Y30eKuCTaHa);

poMaH (Jaiiie, YeM HOBEJLJIa); 3TO CJIOBO OYEHb YACTO MEPEBOAST

HCIIPAaBUJIBHO,

YMHOBHHK, JOJDKHOCTHOE JIMIO, COTPYAHUK (Hampumep
KoncynbcTBa, 0cOOEHHO B MpejiokeHuu «at the interview was
present not only the Secretary of the Consulate but one of the
other officers too» — «Ha cobecenoBaHUU MPUCYTCTBOBAT HE
tonmbko Cekperapp KoHCynbcTBA HO U elle OJUH W3

COTPYJHUKOBY), a HE TOJBKO OdHUIIED;

HACTOSAIIMM,  TMOJJWHHBIA,  M3HA4YaJIbHBIK  (HE  TOJBKO
OpUTHUHAIBHBIN);

HE TOJIbKO Maparpad, HO 1 ab3air;

mapruen;  mnporasaH  (KOomk€ ¢ IIUPOKUM  IJIOCKUM

HAaKOHEYHUKOM), a HE TOJIbKO NapTHU3aH;
TaK)X€ U BeUepUHKA (HE TOJBKO MapTusi);
yOOrui, xajnkuii (a He TOJBKO MAaTeTUYECKUN UM NadOCHBI);

CIIOHCOpP, YBa)XXa€MbIl KJIMEHT (a HE TaTPOH), HE TOJILKO B

3HaYeHuH 00cca;
WOJIHAS KHCJIOTA, a He «IIePUOINICCKas,

sBJieHHE (HE TONBKO (PEHOMEH — PEAKOE WU YHUKAIbHOE

SBJICHUE);

rpamMmooH, maredoH, MNpourpeiBaTeNb (PIEKTPOPOH), a HE

TOJIBKO (poHOTpad;
MOPIIIEHb, a HE MHCTOH;

3aMas3ka, IITyKaTypKa (a He miacTeipb — bandaid);
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plastic

poem

principal

problem

rehabilitation

reactive

realise

regular

repetition

resin

restaurant

revision

MMpHUJIaraTCJIibHOC HJ'IaCTI/I‘-IHLII\/II, IUIACTUYCCKUU (HC TOJIBKO

MJIACTHK KaK MaTepualn);
CTUXOTBOPEHHE, & HE TOJIBKO MO3MA;

JUPEKTOP LIKOJIBI, KOJUIeIKa, pekTop BY3a, a Taxxke Bexymui
aKT€p WIM COJIMUCT B Tpymme (a HE NPUHUUIUAIBHBIA —

principle);

3ajla4a, yIpaxHeHue — Hamnpumep, chess problem —

nmraxmarTtHas 3aaa4dad, a HE TOJIbKO HpO6J]CMa;

IICPCBOCIIMTAHHUC, IIOATrOTOBKAa K HOHHOI.[CHHOﬁ KHU3HH,
BO3BpalICHHC K HOPpMAJIbHOMY COCTOSHHUIO, a HE
p€a6I/IJII/ITaHI/IH(OHpaBIIaHI/I€, BOCCTAHOBJICHHC B IIpaBax, OTMCHA

HE0OOCHOBAHHOTO OOBUHEHMUS).

OTBETHBIHU, a HE peakTuBHBIN (jet/rocket propelled). Hampumep,
TUIl CHapsJia, KOTOPBIA B PYCCKOM SI3bIKE€ HA3bIBAIOT aKTUBHO-
PEaKTUBHBIM, HHOT/IA OITMOOYHO TMEPEBOIAT HA AaHTIIMHCKANA KaK
«active-reactive» TO €CTb «aKTUBHO — OTBETHBIN» BMECTO

«rocket assisted;
YETKO MPEACTaBISATh, OCO3HABATH (@ HE TOJIBKO PEAIM30BLIBATH);

HOPMAJIbHBIN, OOBIYHBIM, CTAaHIAPTHBIA (a HE  TOJIBKO
peryispHblid; regular water — mnpocras (MuTheBasi) BoAa, a He

peryssipHasi);
noBTopeHue (a He penetuims — rehearsal)
cMosta, KaHu(oJIb, KaMe b (a He pe3uHa — rubber);

B aMEPHKAaHCKOM aHTJIMACKOM — JII000€ TpeanpusTHe
oOmenuTa Boob1e (1axe 3akycounass McDonald’s), a He ToIbKO

pecTopas;

UCIIpaBJIeHUE, epepadboTKa, a He TOJIBKO PEBU3US;
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revolution
romance
satin
scholar
sever

Sex

silicon

speaker

speculation

student

sympathetic

sympathy

technique

thesis

PEBOJTIOLINSA, HO TAKXKE «BPAIICHHUE»; «0O0POTY;
PBILIAPCKUI CTHXOTBOPHBIN pOMaH (HE TOJIBKO POMAHC);
aTyiac, aTjacHoOe IiaThe (a He caTuH — sateen wiu chintz);
W3YYAOIINN 9TO-TO, a HE TOJIBKO IIKOJIHHHUK;

pa3pbIBaTh, OTPHIBATH (a HE ceBep — NOrth);

MI0JIOBAs MPUHAIJICKHOCTD, a HE TOJIBKO CEKC;

KpemHuil (a He cunukoH — silicone). CuuKoHOBas JOTMHA —
pacnpocTpaHEHHOE B PYCCKOM si3blke Ha3zBaHue KpemHueBoi

JlomuHeI.
HE TOJIBKO CITIHUKEP, HO TaKXKE U TMHAMUK;

MIPEIIOI0KEHUE, YMO3PUTEIBHOE IOCTPOCHUE, PUCKOBAHHOE
HaunHaHue (0€3 HeraTUBHOIO OTTEHKA, KOTOPBIA €CTh B PYyCCKOM

A3BIKE);
yyaluics BooOIIe, a HE TOJIbKO CTY/IEHT;

COYYBCTBYIOIIINH, COYYBCTBEHHBIN (a HE TOJIBKO

«CUMITaTUYHBINY );

qame BCEro COUyBCTBUC, 4 HC CUMIIATHUS B 3HAYCHUH «BJICUCHHUC,

BHYTPCHHCC PACIIOJOKCHHC K KOMY-, UYCMY-J.»;, JICI'KO

3alIOMUHAETCSI, €CJIM 00PATUTHCSI K STUMOJIOTUH CJIOBA: Sym-
CO-, BMECTe + pathos — 4yBCTBO; OTCIO/IA: CJIOBA C UJICHTUYHBIM

cMmbicioM sympathetic, sympathize u nip.;

croco0, METOJIMKa, METOJ; TaKKe TEXHUKA B CMBICIE «HAOOp
pUEMOBY OJIM3KO K PYCCKOMY CIIOBY «T€XHOJIOTHS, (TEXHUKA B

psIMOM cMbIciie 0003HavaeTcs ciaoBoM technics);

HEC TOJIBKO «TC3HUC», HO U «IUCCCPTALUI», 4 TAKIKC KCOUMHCHHC)),

«Iccey;
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tort

trailer

trophy

tunic
universal
utilise
velvet

virtual

IpakJIaHCKOE MTPaBOHAPYILIEHUE, a HE TOPT;

MpUIICT, aBTOAOM, Tpeiep (kuHemarorpad) (HE TOJBKO
Tpeinep — mnpunen-miargopmMa s TEPEBO3KH KPYITHBIX

HITYYHBIX TPY30B);

B CIIOPTE «KYOOK» HIIM «IIpU3» (a HEe TOJIbKO «Tpodeit» — War

booty, KakuM OH SIBJISIETCS B TEKCTaX O BOHHE);
TaK>K€ KUTEJIb, THMHACTEPKA, a HE TOJIbKO TYHUKA;
BCEMHUPHBIN, 4 HE TOJIBKO YHHUBEPCAIbHBIN;

TaKKe UCI0JIh30BaTh (2 HE TOJBKO YTUIN3UPOBATh);
Oapxar (a He BembBeT — corduroy);

NeCTBUTENRHEIN, (PAaKTUYECKHUIL, a He TOIBKO BUPTYAIIbHBIH Y,
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There was an Old Man with a beard,
Who said, 'It is just as | feared!

Two Owls and a Hen,

Four Larks and a Wren,

Have all built their nests in my beard!"

There was an Old Lady of Chertsey,
Who made a remarkable curtsey;
She twirled round and round,

Till she sunk underground,

Which distressed all the people of Chertsey.

There was a Young Lady of Norway,
Who casually sat on a doorway;
When the door squeezed her flat,
She exclaimed, 'What of that?"

This courageous Young Lady of Norway.

There was an Old Man on a hill,
Who seldom, if ever, stood still;

He ran up and down,

In his Grandmother's gown,
Which adorned that Old Man on a hill.

There was an Old Man of Madras,
Who rode on a cream-coloured ass;
But the length of its ears,
So promoted his fears,
That it killed that Old Man of Madras.

There was an Old Man of Peru,

Who watched his wife making a stew;
But once by mistake,
In a stove she did bake,

That unfortunate Man of Peru.

There was a Young Lady whose eyes,

Were unique as to colour and size;
When she opened them wide,
People all turned aside,

And started away in surprise.

There was an Old Person of Rhodes,
Who strongly objected to toads;

He paid several cousins,

To catch them by the dozens,
That futile Old Person of Rhodes.

There was an Old Person of Ems,

Who casually fell in the Thames;
And when he was found
They said he was drowned,

That unlucky Old Person of Ems.

There was an Old Man of Peru,
Who never knew what he should do;
So he tore off his hair,
And behaved like a bear,
That intrinsic Old Man of Peru.
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There was a Young Lady of Russia,

Who screamed so that no one could hush her;
Her screams were extreme,-
No one heard such a scream

As was screamed by that Lady from Russia.

There once was a man from Harare,

Who bought a brand new Ferrari.
Now the buck and the gnu
And the elephant too

Hide away when he goes on safari.

There once was a student named Bessor,
Whose knowledge grew lesser and lesser,
It at last grew so small
He knew nothing at all

And today he's a college professor.

Racing

Fast, zip

Buzzing, rushing, flying
Drivers on the track
NASCAR

Apple
Red, delicious
Crunching, chewing, eating

My favorite snack
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There was an Old Man of Cape Horn,
Who wished he had never been born;
So he sat on a chair,
Till he died of despair,

That dolorous Man of Cape Horn.

There was a young lady named Bright
Who travelled much faster than light.
She started one day
In a relative way

And returned on the previous night.

There was a great man from Japan,

Whose name on a Tuesday began;
It lasted through Sunday,
Till midnight on Monday

And sounded like stones in a can.

Dessert

Cold, creamy

Eating, giggling, licking
Cone with three scoops

Ice cream

Rodeo
Loud, busy
Roping, riding, exciting

Dozens of horses in the arena



Apple

Ice cream.

Cold and yummy.

| love its sweet richness
As it finds its way into my

Tummy.

Keyboard
Fun, new
Reading, laughing, writing
You have 6 new messages

E-mail

Puppy
Ornery, naughty

Growling, jumping, chewing
A playful bundle of trouble

Boxer

Penguin

Black, white

Waddling, swimming, leaping
A tuxedo in the cold water

Emperor

Stampede

Rain

Light, soft

Hanging, drifting, suspended
Making the world ghostly
Mist

Truck

Big, long

Driving, speeding, passing
Tractor trailer on the highway

Semi

Tree

White, tall

Reaching, bending, fluttering
Leaves and twigs in the wind

Aspen

Party

Happy, cheerful

Singing, eating, playing
My eighth birthday party

Perfect*
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[Ipunoxenune U. XynoxxecTBeHHas JUTepaTypa

A Story of Love
Ray Bradbury

That was the week Ann Taylor came to teach summer school at Green Town
Central. It was the summer of her twenty-fourth birthday, and it was the summer
when Bob Spaulding was just fourteen.

Every one remembered Anna Taylor, for she was that teacher for whom all
the children wanted to bring huge oranges or pink flowers, and for whom they rolled
up the rustling green and yellow maps of the world without being asked. She was
that woman who always seemed to be passing by on days when the shade was green
under the tunnels of oaks and elms in the old town, her face shifting with the bright
shadows as she walked, until it was all thing to all people. She was the fine peaches
of summer in the snow of winter, and she was cool milk for cereals on a hot early-
June morning. Whenever you needed on opposite, Ann Taylor was there. And those
rare few days in the world when the climate was balanced as fine as maple leaf
between winds that blew just right, those were days like Ann Taylor, and should
have been so named on the calendar.

As for Bob Spaulding, he was the cousin who walked alone through town on
any October evening with a pack of leaves after him like a horde of Halloween mice,
or you would seem hem, like a slow white fish spring in the tart water of the Fox
Hill Creek, baking brown with the shine of a chestnut to his face by autumn. Or you
might hear his voice in those treetops where the wind entertained; dropping down
hand by hand, there would come Bob Spaulding to sit alone and look the world, and
later you might see him on the lawn with the ants crawling over his book as he read
through the long afternoons alone, or played himself a game of chess on
Grandmother's porch, or picked out a solitary tune upon the black piano in the bay

windows. You never saw him with any other child.
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That first morning, Miss Ann Taylor entered through the side door of the
schoolroom and all of the children sat still in their seat as they saw her write her
name on the board in a nice round lettering.

"My name is Ann Taylor." She said, quietly. "And I'm your new teacher."

The room seemed suddenly flooded with illumination, as if the roof had
moved back; and the trees were full of singing birds. Bob Spaulding sat with a
spitball he had just made, hidden in his hand. After a half hour of listening to Miss
Taylor, he quietly let the spitball drop to the floor.

That day, after class, he brought in a bucket of water and a rag and began to
wash the board.

"What's this?" She turned to him from her desk, where she had been correcting
spelling papers.

"The boards are kind of dirty." Said Bob, at work.

"Yes. | know. Are you sure you want to clean them?"

"l suppose | should have asked permission." He said, halting uneasily.

"I think we can pretend you did." She replied, smiling, and at this smile he
finished the boards in an amazing burst of speed and pounded the erasers so furiously
that the air was full of snow, it seemed, outside the open window.

"Let's see." Said Miss Taylor. "You are Bob Spaulding, aren't you?"

"Yes, I'm."

"Well, thank you, Bob."

"Could I do them every day?" He asked.

"Don't you think you should let the other try?"

"I'd like to do them." He said. "Every day."

"We'll try it for a while and see." She said.

He lingered.

"I think you'd better run home." She said, finally.

"Good night." He walked slowly and was gone.
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The next morning he happened by the place where she took board and room
just as she was coming out to walk to school.

"Well, here I am." He said.

"And do you know." She said. "I'm not surprised."

They walked together.

"May | carry your books?" He asked.

"Why, thank you, Bob."

"It's nothing." He said, taking them.

They walked for a few minutes and he did no say a word. She glanced over
and slightly down at him and saw how at ease he was and how happy he seemed,
and she decided to let him break the silence, but he never did. When they reached
the edge of the school ground he gave the books back to her. I guess | better leave
you here." He said. "The other kids wouldn't understand."

"I'm not sure | do, either, Bob." Said Miss Taylor.

"Why we're friends." Said Bob earnestly and with a great natural honesty.

"Bob --" She started to say.

"I'll be in class." He said.

And he was in class, and he was there after school every night for the next two
weeks, never saying a word, quietly washing the boards and cleaning the eraser and
rolling up the maps while she worked at her papers, and there was the clock silence
of four o'clock, the silence of sun going down in the slow sky, the silence with the
catlike sound of erasers patted together, and the drip of water from a moving sponge,
and rustle and turn of papers and scratch of a pen, and perhaps the buzz of a fly
banging with a tiny high anger the tallest clean pane windows in the room.
Sometimes the silence would go on this way until almost five, when Miss Taylor
would find Bob Spaulding in the last seat of the room, sitting and looking at her
silently, waiting for further orders.

"Well, it's time to go home." Miss Taylor would say, getting up.

llYeSlm.ll
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And he would run to fetch and coat. He would also lock the school-room door
for her unless the janitor was coming in later. Then they would lock out of the school
and across the yard , which was empty, the janitor taking down the chain swing
slowly on his stepladder, the sun behind the umbrella trees. They talked of all sorts
of things.

"And what are you going to be, Bob, when you grow up?"

"A writer." He said.

"Oh, that is a big ambition: it takes a lot of work."

"I know, but I'm going to try." He said. "I've read a lot."

"Bob, haven't you anything to do after school?"

"How do you mean?"

| mean, | hate to see you kept in so much, washing the boards."

"I like it." He said. "I never do what | don't like."

"But nevertheless."

"No, I've got to that." He said. He thought for a while and said "Do me a
favour, Miss Taylor?"

"It all depends."

"I walk every Saturday from out around Buetrick Street along the creek to
Lake Michigan. There's a lot of butterflies and crayfish and birds. Maybe you'd like
to walk, too."

"Thank you." She said.

"Then you'll come?"

"I'm afraid not."

"Don't you think it'd be fun?"

"Yes, I'm sure of that, but I'm going to be busy."

He started to ask what, but stopped.

"I take along sandwiches." He said. "' Ham-and-pickle ones. And orange pop
and just walk along, taking my time. | get down to the lake about non and go back
and get home about three o'clock. It makes a real fine day, and | wish you come. Do

you collect butterflies? | have a big collection. We could start one for you."
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"Thanks, Bob, but no, perhaps some other time."

He looked at her and said. "I shouldn't have asked you, should 17"

"You have every right to ask anything you want to." She said.

A few days later found an old copy of 'Great Expectation’, which she no longer
wanted, and gave it to Bob. He was very grateful and took it home and stayed up
that night and read it through and talked about it the next morning. Each day now he
met her just beyond sight of boarding house and many days she would start to say
"Bob --" and tell hem not to come to meet her any more, but she never finished
saying it, and be talked her about Dickens and Kipling and Poe and others, coming
and going to school. She found a butterfly on her desk on Friday morning. She
almost waved it away before she found it was dead and had been placed there while
she was out of the room. She glanced at Bob over the heads of her other students,
but he was looking his book; not reading, just looking at it.

It was about this time that she found impossible to call on Bob to recite in
class. She would hover her pencil about his name and then call the next person up
or down the list. Nor would she look at him while they were walking to or from
school. But on several late afternoons as he moved his arm on the blackboard,
sponging away the arithmetic symbols, she found herself glancing over at him for a
few second at a time before she returned to her papers.

And then on Saturday morning he was standing in the middle of the creek with
his overalls rolled up to his knees, kneeling down the catch a crayfish under a rock,
when he looked up and there on the edge of the return stream was Miss Ann Taylor.

"Well, here | am." She said, laughing.

"And do you know," he said "I'm not surprised."

"Show me the crayfish and the butterflies." She said.

They walked down to the lake and sat on the sand with a warm wind blowing
softly about them, fluttering her hair and the ruffle of her blouse, and he sat a few
yards back from her and they ate the ham-and-pickle sandwiches and drank the
orange pop solemnly.

"Gee, this is swell." He said. "This is the swellest time ever in my life."
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"I didn't think | would ever come on a picnic like this." She said.

"With some kid." He said.

"I'm comfortable, however." She said.

"That's good news."

They said little else during the afternoon.

"This is all wrong," he said later "and | can't figure out why it should be. Just
walking along and catching old butterflies and crayfish and eating sandwiches. But
Mom and Dad'd rib the heck out of me if they knew, and the kids would, too. And
the other teachers, | suppose, would laugh at you, wouldn't they?"

"I'm afraid so."

"I guess we better not do any more butterfly catching, then."

"I don't exactly understand how | came here at all." she said.

And the day was over.

That was about all there was to the meeting of Ann Taylor and Bob Spaulding,
two or three monarch butterflies, a copy of Dickens, a dozen crayfish, four
sandwiches and two bottles of Orange Crush. The next Monday, quite unexpectedly,
though he waited a long time, Bob did not see Miss Taylor come out to walk to
school, but discovered later that she had left earlier and was already at school. Also,
Monday night, she left early, with a headache, and another teacher finished her last
class. He walked by her boarding house but did not see her anywhere, and he was
afraid to ring bell and inquire.

On Tuesday night after school they were both in the silent room again, he
sponging the board contently, as if this might go on forever, and she seated, working
on her papers as if she, too, would be in this room and this particular peace and
happiness forever, when suddenly the courthouse clock struck. It was a block away
and this great bronze boom shuddered one's body and made the ash of time shake
away off your bones and slide through your blood, making you seem older by the
minute. Stunned by that clock, you could not but sense the crashing flow of time,
and as the clock said five o'clock Miss Taylor suddenly looked up at it for a long

time, and then she put down her pen.
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"Bob." She said.

He turned, startled. Neither of them had spoken in the peaceful and good hour
before.

"Will you come here?" She asked.

He put down the sponge slowly.

"Yes." He said.

"Bob, I want you sit down."

"Yes'm."

She looked at him intently for a moment until he looked away. "Bob, | wonder
if you know what I'm going to talk to you about. Do you know?"

"Yes."

"Maybe it'd be a good idea if you told me, first."

"About us." He said, at last.

"How old are you, Bob?"

"Going on fourteen."

"You're thirteen years old."”

He winced. "Yes'm."

"And do you know how old | am?"

"Yes'm. | heard. Twenty-four."

"Twenty-four."

"I'll be twenty-four in ten years, almost.” He said.

"But unfortunately you're not twenty-four now."

"No, but sometimes | feel twenty-four."

"Yes, and sometimes you almost act it."”

"Do I really."

"Now sit still there, don't bound around, we've a lot to discuss. It's very
important that we understand exactly what is happening, don't you agree?"

"Yes, | guess so."

"First, let's admit that we are the greatest and the best friends of the world.

Let's admit | have never had a student like you, nor | had as much affection for any
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boy I've ever know." He flushed at this. She went on. "And let me speak for you --
you've found me to be the nicest teacher of all teachers you've ever know."

"Oh, more than that." He said.

"Perhaps more than that, but there are facts to be faced and an entire way of
life to be considered. I've thought this over for a good many days, Bob. Don't think
I missed anything, or been unaware of my own feelings in the matter. Under any
normal circumstances our friendship would be odd indeed. But then you are no
ordinary boy. I know my self pretty well, I think, and I know I'm not sick, either
mentally or physically, and that whatever has evolved here has been true regard for
your character and goodness, Bob; but those are not the things we consider in this
world, Bob, unless they occur in a man of certain age. | don't know if I'm saying this
right."

"It's all right." He said. "It's just if |1 was ten years older and about fifteen
inches taller it'd make all the difference, and that's silly," he said "to go by tall a
person is."

"The world hasn't found it so."

"I'm not all the world." He protested.

"I know it seem foolish." She said. "When you feel very grown up and right
and have nothing to be ashamed of. You have nothing at all to be ashamed off, Bob,
remember that. You have been very honest and good, and | hope | have been, too."

"You have." He said.

“In an ideal climate, Bob, maybe someday they will be able to judge the
oldness of a person's mind so accurately that you can say 'This is a man, though is
body is only thirteen; by miracle of circumstances and fortune, this is a man, with a
man's recognition of responsibility and position and duty'; but until that day, Bob,
I'm afraid we are going to have to go by ages and heights and ordinary way in an
ordinary world."”

"I don't like that." He said.

"Perhaps | don't like it, either, but do you want to end up far unhappier than

you are now? Do you want both of us to be unhappy? Which we certainly would be.
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There really is no way to do anything about us -- it is so strange even to try to talk
about us."

"Yes'm."

"But at least we know all about us and the fact of that we have been right and
fair and good and there is nothing wrong with our knowing each other, nor did we
ever intended that it should be, for both understand how impossible it is, don't we?"

"Yes, | know. But | can't help it."

"Now we must decide what to do about it." She said. "Now only you and |
know about this. Later, other might know. I can secure a transfer from this school to
another one --"

"No!"

"Or | can have you transferred to another school."

"You don't have to do that." He said.

"Why?"

"We're moving. My folks and I, we're going to live in Madison. We're leaving
next week."

"It has nothing to do with all this, has it?"

"No, no, everything's all right. It's just that my father has a new job there. It's
only fifty miles away. | can see you, can't I, when | come to town?"

"Do you think that would be a good idea?"

"No, I guess not."

They sat awhile in the silent schoolroom.

"When did all of this happen?" he said, helplessly.

"I don't know." She said. "Nobody ever knows. They haven't known for
thousands of years. And | don't think they ever will. People either like each other or
don't, and sometimes two people like each other who shouldn't. I can't explain
myself, and certainly you can't explain you."

"I guess I'd better get home." He said.

"You're not mad at me, are you?"

"Oh, gosh no, I could never be mad at you.
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"There's one more thing. | want you to remember, there are compensations in
life. There always are, or we wouldn't go on living. You don't feel well, now; neither
do I. But something will happen to fix that. Do you believe that?"

"I'd like to."

"Well, it's true."”

"If only." He said.

"What?"

"If only you'd wait for me." He blurted.

"Ten years?"

"I'd be twenty-four then."

"But I'd be thirty-four and another person entirely, perhaps. No, | don't think
it can be done."

"Wouldn't you like it to be done?" He cried.

"Yes." She said quietly. "It's silly and it wouldn't work, but I would like it very
much."

He sat there a long time.

"I'll never forget you." He said.

"It's nice for you to say that, even though it can be true, because life isn't that
way. You'll forget.”

"I'll never forget. I'll find a way of never forgetting you." He said.

She got up and went to erase the boards.

"I'll help you." He said.

"No, no." She said. "You go on now, get home, and no more tending to the
boards after school. I'll assign Helen Stevens to do it."”

He left school. Looking back, outside, he saw Miss Ann Taylor, for the last
time, at the board, slowly washing out chalked words, her hand moving up and down.

He moved away from the town the next week and gone for sixteen years.
Though he was only fifty miles away, he never got down to Green Town again until
he was almost thirty and married, and then one spring they were driving through on

their way to Chicago and stopped off for a day.
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Bob left his wife at the hotel and walked around town and finally asked about
Miss Ann Taylor, but no-one remembered at first, and then one of them remembered.

"Oh, yes, the pretty teacher. She died in 1936, not longer after you left."

Had she ever married? No, come to think of it, she never had.

He walked out to the cemetery in the afternoon and found her stone, which
said "Ann Taylor, born 1910, died 1936." And he thought, twenty-six years old. Why
I'm three years older than you are now, Miss Taylor.

Later in the day the people in the town saw Bob Spaulding's wife strolling to
meet him under the elm trees and the oak trees, and they all turned to watch her pass,
for her face shifted with bright shadows as she walked; she was the fine peaches of
summer in the snow of winter, and she was cool milk for cereals on a hot early-
summer morning. And this was one of those rare few days in time when the climate
was balanced like a maple leaf between wind that blow just right, one of those days
that should have been named, everyone agreed, after Robert Spaulding's wife.
19510
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The gift of the magi
by O. Henry

One dollar and eighty-seven cents. That was all. And sixty cents of it was in
pennies. Pennies saved one and two at a time by bulldozing the grocer and the
vegetable man and the butcher until one's cheeks burned with the silent imputation
of parsimony that such close dealing implied. Three times Della counted it. One
dollar and eighty-seven cents. And the next day would be Christmas.

There was clearly nothing to do but flop down on the shabby little couch and
howl. So Della did it. Which instigates the moral reflection that life is made up of
sobs, sniffles, and smiles, with sniffles predominating.

While the mistress of the home is gradually subsiding from the first stage to
the second, take a look at the home. A furnished flat at $8 per week. It did not exactly
beggar description, but it certainly had that word on the lookout for the mendicancy
squad.

In the vestibule below was a letter-box into which no letter would go, and an
electric button from which no mortal finger could coax a ring. Also appertaining
thereunto was a card bearing the name "Mr. James Dillingham Young."

The "Dillingham” had been flung to the breeze during a former period of
prosperity when its possessor was being paid $30 per week. Now, when the income
was shrunk to $20, though, they were thinking seriously of contracting to a modest
and unassuming D. But whenever Mr. James Dillingham Young came home and
reached his flat above he was called "Jim" and greatly hugged by Mrs. James
Dillingham Young, already introduced to you as Della. Which is all very good.

Della finished her cry and attended to her cheeks with the powder rag. She
stood by the window and looked out dully at a gray cat walking a gray fence in a
gray backyard.

Tomorrow would be Christmas Day, and she had only $1.87 with which to
buy Jim a present. She had been saving every penny she could for months, with this
result. Twenty dollars a week doesn't go far. Expenses had been greater than she

had calculated. They always are. Only $1.87 to buy a present for Jim. Her Jim. Many
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a happy hour she had spent planning for something nice for him. Something fine and
rare and sterling--something just a little bit near to being worthy of the honor of
being owned by Jim.

There was a pier-glass between the windows of the room. Perhaps you have
seen a pier glass in an $8 flat. A very thin and very agile person may, by observing
his reflection in a rapid sequence of longitudinal strips, obtain a fairly accurate
conception of his looks. Della, being slender, had mastered the art.

Suddenly she whirled from the window and stood before the glass. her eyes
were shining brilliantly, but her face had lost its color within twenty seconds.
Rapidly she pulled down her hair and let it fall to its full length.

Now, there were two possessions of the James Dillingham Youngs in which
they both took a mighty pride. One was Jim's gold watch that had been his father's
and his grandfather's. The other was Della's hair. Had the queen of Sheba lived in
the flat across the airshaft, Della would have let her hair hang out the window some
day to dry just to depreciate Her Majesty's jewels and gifts. Had King Solomon been
the janitor, with all his treasures piled up in the basement, Jim would have pulled
out his watch every time he passed, just to see him pluck at his beard from envy.

So now Della's beautiful hair fell about her rippling and shining like a cascade
of brown waters. It reached below her knee and made itself almost a garment for her.
And then she did it up again nervously and quickly. Once she faltered for a minute
and stood still while a tear or two splashed on the worn red carpet.

On went her old brown jacket; on went her old brown hat. With a whirl of
skirts and with the brilliant sparkle still in her eyes, she fluttered out the door and
down the stairs to the street.

Where she stopped the sign read: "Mne. Sofronie. Hair Goods of All Kinds."
One flight up Della ran, and collected herself, panting. Madame, large, too white,
chilly, hardly looked the "Sofronie."”

"Will you buy my hair?" asked Della.

"I buy hair," said Madame. "Take yer hat off and let's have a sight at the looks

of it."
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Down rippled the brown cascade.

"Twenty dollars," said Madame, lifting the mass with a practised hand.

"Give it to me quick," said Della.

Oh, and the next two hours tripped by on rosy wings. Forget the hashed
metaphor. She was ransacking the stores for Jim's present.

She found it at last. It surely had been made for Jim and no one else. There
was no other like it in any of the stores, and she had turned all of them inside out. It
was a platinum fob chain simple and chaste in design, properly proclaiming its value
by substance alone and not by meretricious ornamentation--as all good things should
do. It was even worthy of The Watch. As soon as she saw it she knew that it must
be Jim's. It was like him. Quietness and value--the description applied to both.
Twenty-one dollars they took from her for it, and she hurried home with the 87 cents.
With that chain on his watch Jim might be properly anxious about the time in any
company. Grand as the watch was, he sometimes looked at it on the sly on account
of the old leather strap that he used in place of a chain.

When Della reached home her intoxication gave way a little to prudence and
reason. She got out her curling irons and lighted the gas and went to work repairing
the ravages made by generosity added to love. Which is always a tremendous task,
dear friends--a mammoth task.

Within forty minutes her head was covered with tiny, close-lying curls that
made her look wonderfully like a truant schoolboy. She looked at her reflection in
the mirror long, carefully, and critically.

"If Jim doesn't kill me," she said to herself, "before he takes a second look at
me, he'll say | look like a Coney Island chorus girl. But what could I do--oh! what
could I do with a dollar and eighty-seven cents?"

At 7 o'clock the coffee was made and the frying-pan was on the back of the
stove hot and ready to cook the chops.

Jim was never late. Della doubled the fob chain in her hand and sat on the
corner of the table near the door that he always entered. Then she heard his step on

the stair away down on the first flight, and she turned white for just a moment. She
192



had a habit of saying a little silent prayer about the simplest everyday things, and
now she whispered: "Please God, make him think | am still pretty."

The door opened and Jim stepped in and closed it. He looked thin and very
serious. Poor fellow, he was only twenty-two--and to be burdened with a family! He
needed a new overcoat and he was without gloves.

Jim stopped inside the door, as immovable as a setter at the scent of quail. His
eyes were fixed upon Della, and there was an expression in them that she could not
read, and it terrified her. It was not anger, nor surprise, nor disapproval, nor horror,
nor any of the sentiments that she had been prepared for. He simply stared at her
fixedly with that peculiar expression on his face.

Della wriggled off the table and went for him.

"Jim, darling," she cried, "don't look at me that way. | had my hair cut off and
sold because | couldn't have lived through Christmas without giving you a present.
It'll grow out again--you won't mind, will you? | just had to do it. My hair grows
awfully fast. Say "Merry Christmas!' Jim, and let's be happy. You don't know what
a nice--what a beautiful, nice gift I've got for you."

"You've cut off your hair?" asked Jim, laboriously, as if he had not arrived at
that patent fact yet even after the hardest mental labor.

"Cut it off and sold it,” said Della. "Don't you like me just as well, anyhow?
I'm me without my hair, ain't 1?"

Jim looked about the room curiously.

"You say your hair is gone?" he said, with an air almost of idiocy.

"You needn't look for it," said Della. "It's sold, I tell you--sold and gone, too.
It's Christmas Eve, boy. Be good to me, for it went for you. Maybe the hairs of my
head were numbered," she went on with sudden serious sweetness, "but nobody
could ever count my love for you. Shall I put the chops on, Jim?"

Out of his trance Jim seemed quickly to wake. He enfolded his Della. For ten
seconds let us regard with discreet scrutiny some inconsequential object in the other

direction. Eight dollars a week or a million a year--what is the difference? A
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mathematician or a wit would give you the wrong answer. The magi brought
valuable gifts, but that was not among them. This dark assertion will be illuminated
later on.

Jim drew a package from his overcoat pocket and threw it upon the table.

"Don't make any mistake, Dell," he said, "about me. | don't think there's
anything in the way of a haircut or a shave or a shampoo that could make me like
my girl any less. But if you'll unwrap that package you may see why you had me
going a while at first."

White fingers and nimble tore at the string and paper. And then an ecstatic
scream of joy; and then, alas! a quick feminine change to hysterical tears and walils,
necessitating the immediate employment of all the comforting powers of the
lord of the flat.

For there lay The Combs--the set of combs, side and back, that Della had
worshipped long in a Broadway window. Beautiful combs, pure tortoise shell, with
jeweled rims--just the shade to wear in the beautiful vanished hair.

They were expensive combs, she knew, and her heart had simply craved and
yearned over them without the least hope of possession. And now, they were hers,
but the tresses that should have adorned the coveted adornments were gone.

But she hugged them to her bosom, and at length she was able to look up with
dim eyes and a smile and say: "My hair grows so fast, Jim!"

And then Della leaped up like a little singed cat andcried, "Oh, oh!"

Jim had not yet seen his beautiful present. She held it out to him eagerly upon
her open palm. The dull precious metal seemed to flash with a reflection of her bright
and ardent spirit.

"Isn't it a dandy, Jim? | hunted all over town to find it. You'll have to look at
the time a hundred times a day now. Give me your watch. | want to see how it looks
on it."

Instead of obeying, Jim tumbled down on the couch and put his hands under

the back of his head and smiled.
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"Dell," said he, "let's put our Christmas presents away and keep 'em a while.
They're too nice to use just at present. | sold the watch to get the money to buy your
combs. And now suppose you put the chops on."

The magi, as you know, were wise men--wonderfully wise men--who brought
gifts to the Babe in the manger. They invented the art of giving Christmas presents.
Being wise, their gifts were no doubt wise ones, possibly bearing the privilege of
exchange in case of duplication. And here | have lamely related to you the uneventful
chronicle of two foolish children in a flat who most unwisely sacrificed for each
other the greatest treasures of their house. But in a last word to the wise of these
days let it be said that of all who give gifts these two were the wisest. Of all who
give and receive gifts, such as they are wisest. Everywhere they are wisest. They are

the magi®.

The last leaf
by O. Henry

In a little district west of Washington Square the streets have run crazy and
broken themselves into small strips called "places.” These "places” make strange
angles and curves. One Street crosses itself a time or two. An artist once discovered
a valuable possibility in this street. Suppose a collector with a bill for paints, paper
and canvas should, in traversing this route, suddenly meet himself coming back,
without a cent having been paid on account!

So, to quaint old Greenwich Village the art people soon came prowling,
hunting for north windows and eighteenth-century gables and Dutch attics and low
rents. Then they imported some pewter mugs and a chafing dish or two from Sixth
Avenue, and became a "colony."

At the top of a squatty, three-story brick Sue and Johnsy had their studio.
"Johnsy" was familiar for Joanna. One was from Maine; the other from California.
They had met at the table d'h6te of an Eighth Street "Delmonico's," and found their
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tastes in art, chicory salad and bishop sleeves so congenial that the joint studio
resulted.

That was in May. In November a cold, unseen stranger, whom the doctors
called Pneumonia, stalked about the colony, touching one here and there with his icy
fingers. Over on the east side this ravager strode boldly, smiting his victims by
scores, but his feet trod slowly through the maze of the narrow and moss-grown
"places."

Mr. Pneumonia was not what you would call a chivalric old gentleman. A mite
of a little woman with blood thinned by California zephyrs was hardly fair game for
the red-fisted, short-breathed old duffer. But Johnsy he smote; and she lay, scarcely
moving, on her painted iron bedstead, looking through the small Dutch
windowpanes at the blank side of the next brick house.

One morning the busy doctor invited Sue into the hallway with a shaggy, grey
eyebrow.

"She has one chance in — let us say, ten,"” he said, as he shook down the
mercury in his clinical thermometer.” And that chance is for her to want to live. This
way people have of lining-u on the side of the undertaker makes the entire
pharmacopoeia look silly. Your little lady has made up her mind that she's not going
to get well. Has she anything on her mind?"

"She — she wanted to paint the Bay of Naples some day." said Sue.

"Paint? — bosh! Has she anything on her mind worth thinking twice — a man
for instance?"

"A man?" said Sue, with a jew's-harp twang in her voice. "Is a man worth —
but, no, doctor; there is nothing of the kind."

"Well, it is the weakness, then," said the doctor. "I will do all that science, so
far as it may filter through my efforts, can accomplish. But whenever my patient
begins to count the carriages in her funeral procession | subtract 50 per cent from
the curative power of medicines. If you will get her to ask one question about the
new winter styles in cloak sleeves | will promise you a one-in-five chance for her,

instead of one in ten."
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After the doctor had gone Sue went into the workroom and cried a Japanese
napkin to a pulp. Then she swaggered into Johnsy's room with her drawing board,
whistling ragtime.

Johnsy lay, scarcely making a ripple under the bedclothes, with her face
toward the window. Sue stopped whistling, thinking she was asleep.

She arranged her board and began a pen-and-ink drawing to illustrate a
magazine story. Young artists must pave their way to Art by drawing pictures for
magazine stories that young authors write to pave their way to Literature.

As Sue was sketching a pair of elegant horseshow riding trousers and a
monocle of the figure of the hero, an Idaho cowboy, she heard a low sound, several
times repeated. She went quickly to the bedside.

Johnsy's eyes were open wide. She was looking out the window and counting
— counting backward.

"Twelve," she said, and little later "eleven"; and then "ten," and "nine"; and
then "eight" and "seven", almost together.

Sue look solicitously out of the window. What was there to count? There was
only a bare, dreary yard to be seen, and the blank side of the brick house twenty feet
away. An old, old ivy vine, gnarled and decayed at the roots, climbed half way up
the brick wall. The cold breath of autumn had stricken its leaves from the vine until
its skeleton branches clung, almost bare, to the crumbling bricks.

"What is it, dear?" asked Sue.

"Six," said Johnsy, in almost a whisper. "They're falling faster now. Three
days ago there were almost a hundred. It made my head ache to count them. But now
it's easy. There goes another one. There are only five left now."

"Five what, dear? Tell your Sudie."

"Leaves. On the ivy vine. When the last one falls I must go, too. I've known
that for three days. Didn't the doctor tell you?"

"Oh, | never heard of such nonsense,"” complained Sue, with magnificent

scorn.
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"What have old ivy leaves to do with your getting well? And you used to love
that vine so, you naughty girl. Don't be a goosey. Why, the doctor told me this
morning that your chances for getting well real soon were — let's see exactly what he
said — he said the chances were ten to one! Why, that's almost as good a chance as
we have in New York when we ride on the street cars or walk past a new building.
Try to take some broth now, and let Sudie go back to her drawing, so she can sell
the editor man with it, and buy port wine for her sick child, and pork chops for her
greedy self.”

"You needn't get any more wine," said Johnsy, keeping her eyes fixed out the
window. "There goes another. No, | don't want any broth. That leaves just four. |
want to see the last one fall before it gets dark. Then I'll go, too."

"Johnsy, dear," said Sue, bending over her, "will you promise me to keep your
eyes closed, and not look out the window until 1 am done working? | must hand
those drawings in by to-morrow. | need the light, or | would draw the shade down."

"Couldn't you draw in the other room?" asked Johnsy, coldly.

"I'd rather be here by you," said Sue. "Beside, | don't want you to keep looking
at those silly ivy leaves."

"Tell me as soon as you have finished," said Johnsy, closing her eyes, and
lying white and still as fallen statue, "because | want to see the last one fall. I'm tired
of waiting. I'm tired of thinking. | want to turn loose my hold on everything, and go
sailing down, down, just like one of those poor, tired leaves."

"Try to sleep," said Sue. "I must call Behrman up to be my model for the old
hermit miner. I'll not be gone a minute. Don't try to move till | come back."

Old Behrman was a painter who lived on the ground floor beneath them. He
was past sixty and had a Michael Angelo's Moses beard curling down from the head
of a satyr along with the body of an imp. Behrman was a failure in art. Forty years
he had wielded the brush without getting near enough to touch the hem of his
Mistress's robe. He had been always about to paint a masterpiece, but had never yet

begun it.
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For several years he had painted nothing except now and then a daub in the
line of commerce or advertising. He earned a little by serving as a model to those
young artists in the colony who could not pay the price of a professional. He drank
gin to excess, and still talked of his coming masterpiece. For the rest he was a fierce
little old man, who scoffed terribly at softness in any one, and who regarded himself
as especial mastiff-in-waiting to protect the two young artists in the studio above.
Sue found Behrman smelling strongly of juniper berries in his dimly lighted den
below. In one corner was a blank canvas on an easel that had been waiting there for
twenty-five years to receive the first line of the masterpiece. She told him of Johnsy's
fancy, and how she feared she would, indeed, light and fragile as a leaf herself, float
away, when her slight hold upon the world grew weaker. Old Behrman, with his red
eyes plainly streaming, shouted his contempt and derision for such idiotic
imaginings.

"Vass!" he cried. "Is dere people in de world mit der foolishness to die because
leafs dey drop off from a confounded vine? | haf not heard of such a thing. No, I will
not bose as a model for your fool hermit-dunderhead. Vy do you allow dot silly
pusiness to come in der brain of her? Ach, dot poor leetle Miss Yohnsy."

"She is very ill and weak," said Sue, "and the fever has left her mind morbid
and full of strange fancies. Very well, Mr. Behrman, if you do not care to pose for
me, you needn't. But I think you are a horrid old — old flibbertigibbet."

"You are just like a woman!" yelled Behrman. "Who said | will not bose? Go
on. I come mit you. For half an hour | haf peen trying to say dot | am ready to bose.
Gott! dis is not any blace in which one so goot as Miss Yohnsy shall lie sick. Some
day I vill baint a masterpiece, and ve shall all go away. Gott! yes."”

Johnsy was sleeping when they went upstairs. Sue pulled the shade down to
the window-sill, and motioned Behrman into the other room. In there they peered
out the window fearfully at the ivy vine. Then they looked at each other for a moment
without speaking. A persistent, cold rain was falling, mingled with snow. Behrman,
in his old blue shirt, took his seat as the hermit miner on an upturned kettle for a

rock.
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When Sue awoke from an hour's sleep the next morning she found Johnsy
with dull, wide-open eyes staring at the drawn green shade.

"Pull it up; I want to see," she ordered, in a whisper.

Wearily Sue obeyed.

But, lo! after the beating rain and fierce gusts of wind that had endured through
the livelong night, there yet stood out against the brick wall one ivy leaf. It was the
last one on the vine. Still dark green near its stem, with its serrated edges tinted with
the yellow of dissolution and decay, it hung bravely from the branch some twenty
feet above the ground.

"Itis the last one," said Johnsy. "I thought it would surely fall during the night.

| heard the wind. It will fall today, and I shall die at the same time."

"Dear, dear!" said Sue, leaning her worn face down to the pillow, "think of
me, if you won't think of yourself. What would | do?"

But Johnsy did not answer. The lonesomest thing in all the world is a soul
when it is making ready to go on its mysterious, far journey. The fancy seemed to
possess her more strongly as one by one the ties that bound her to friendship and to
earth were loosed.

The day wore away, and even through the twilight they could see the lone ivy
leaf clinging to its stem against the wall. And then, with the coming of the night the
north wind was again loosed, while the rain still beat against the windows and
pattered down from the low Dutch eaves.

When it was light enough Johnsy, the merciless, commanded that the shade
be raised.

The ivy leaf was still there.

Johnsy lay for a long time looking at it. And then she called to Sue, who was
stirring her chicken broth over the gas stove.

"I've been a bad girl, Sudie," said Johnsy. "Something has made that last leaf
there to show me how wicked I was. It is a sin to want to die. You may bring a me a

little broth now, and some milk with a little port in it, and — no; bring me a hand-
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mirror first, and then pack some pillows about me, and | will sit up and watch you
cook."

And hour later she said: "Sudie, some day | hope to paint the Bay of Naples."

The doctor came in the afternoon, and Sue had an excuse to go into the
hallway as he left.

"Even chances," said the doctor, taking Sue's thin, shaking hand in his. "With
good nursing you'll win." And now | must see another case | have downstairs.

Behrman, his name is — some kind of an artist, | believe. Pneumonia, too. He
is an old, weak man, and the attack is acute. There is no hope for him; but he goes
to the hospital today to be made more comfortable."

The next day the doctor said to Sue: "She's out of danger. You won. Nutrition
and care now — that's all."

And that afternoon Sue came to the bed where Johnsy lay, contentedly knitting
a very blue and very useless woollen shoulder scarf, and put one arm around her,
pillows and all.

"I have something to tell you, white mouse," she said. "Mr. Behrman died of
pneumonia today in the hospital. He was ill only two days. The janitor found him
the morning of the first day in his room downstairs helpless with pain. His shoes and
clothing were wet through and icy cold. They couldn't imagine where he had been
on such a dreadful night. And then they found a lantern, still lighted, and a ladder
that had been dragged from its place, and some scattered brushes, and a palette with
green and yellow colors mixed on it, and — look out the window, dear, at the last ivy
leaf on the wall. Didn't you wonder why it never fluttered or moved when the wind
blew?

Ah, darling, it's Behrman's masterpiece — he painted it there the night that the

last leaf fell>2."
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The last rung on the ladder
Stephen King

| got Katrina's letter yesterday, less than a week after my father and I got back
from Los Angeles. It was addressed to Wilmington, Delaware, and I'd moved twice
since then. People move around so much now, and it's funny how those crossed-off
addresses and change-of-address stickers can look like accusations. Her letter was
rumpled and smudged, one of the corners dog-eared from handling. I read what was
in it and the next thing I knew | was standing in the living room with the phone in
my h8nd, getting ready to call Dad. | put the phone down with something like horror.
He was an old man, and he'd had two heart attacks. Was | going to call him and tell
about Katrina's letter so soon after we'd been in L. A.? To do that might very well
have killed him.

So | didn't call. And | had no one | could tell... a thing like that letter, it's too
personal to tell anyone except a wife or a very close friend. | haven't made many
close friends in the last few years, and my wife Helen and | divorced in 1971. What
we exchange now are Christmas cards. How are you? How's the job? Have a Happy
New Year.

I've been awake all night with it, with Katrina's letter. She could have put it
on a postcard. There was only a single sentence below the “Dear Larry”. “But a
sentence can mean enough. It can do enough.

| remembered my dad on the plane, his face seeming old and wasted in the
harsh sunlight at 18,000 feet as we went west from New York. We had “just passed
over Omaha, according to the pilot, and Dad said, “It's a lot further away than it
looks, Larry. “There was a heavy sadness in his voice that made me uncomfortable
because | couldn't understand it. | understood it better after getting Katrina's letter.

We grew up eighty miles west of Omaha in a town called Hemingford
Home—my dad, my mom, my sister Katrina, and me. | was two years older than
Katrina, whom everyone called Kitty. She was a beautiful child and a beautiful

woman—even at eight, the year of the incident in the barn, you could see that her
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cornsilk hair was never going to darken and that those eyes would always be a dark,
Scandinavian blue. A look in those eyes and a man would be gone.

| guess you'd say we grew up hicks. My dad had three hundred acres of flat,
rich land, and he grew feed corn and raised cattle. Everybody just called it “the home
place”. In those days all the roads were dirt except Interstate 80 and Nebraska Route
96, and a trip to town was something you waited three days for.

Nowadays I'm one of the best independent corporation lawyers in America,
so they tell me—and I'd have to admit for the sake of honesty that | think they're
right. A president of a large company once introduced me to his board of directors
as his hired gun. | wear expensive suits and my shoe-leather is the best. I've got three
assistants on full-time pay, and I can call in another dozen if [need them. But in those
days | walked up a dirt road to a one-room school with books tied in a belt over my
shoulder, and Katrina walked with me. Sometimes, in the spring, we went barefoot.
That was in the days before you couldn't get served in a diner or shop in a market
unless you were wearing shoes.

Later on, my mother died—Katrina and | were in high school up at Columbia
City then—and two years after that my dad lost the place and went to work selling
tractors. It was the end of the family, although that didn't seem so bad then. Dad got
along in his work, bought himself a dealership, and got tapped for a management
position about nine years ago. | got a football scholarship to the University of
Nebraska and managed to learn something besides how to run the ball out of a slot-
right formation.

And Katrina? But it's her | want to tell you about.

It happened, the barn thing, one Saturday in early November. To tell you the
truth I can't pin down the actual year, but Ike was still President. Mom was at a bake
fair in Columbia city, and Dad had gone over to our nearest neighbour's (and that
was seven miles away) to help the man fix a hayrake. There was supposed to be a
hired man on the place, but he had never showed up that day, and my dad fired him

not a month later.
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Dad left me a list of chores to do (and there were some for Kitty, too) and told
us not to get to playing until they were all done. But that wasn't long. It was
November, and by that time of the year the make-or-break time had gone past. We'd
made it again that year. We wouldn't always.

| remember that day very clearly. The sky was overcast and while it wasn't
cold, you could feel it wanting to be cold, wanting to get down to the business of
frost and freeze, snow and sleet. The fields were stripped. The animals were sluggish
and morose. There seemed to be funny little draughts in the house that had never
been there before.

On a day like that, the only really nice place to be was the barn. It was warm,
filed with a pleasant mixed aroma of hay and fur and dung, and with the mysterious
chuckling, cooing sounds of the barnswallows high up in the third loft. If you cricked
your neck up, you could see the white November light coming through the chinks in
the roof and try to spell your name. It was a game that really only seemed agreeable
on overcast autumn days.

There was a ladder nailed to a crossbeam high up in the third loft, a ladder that
went straight down to the main barn floor. We were forbidden to climb on it because
it was old and shaky. Dad had promised Mom a thousand times that he would pull it
down and put up a stronger one, but something else always seemed to come up when
there was time... helping a neighbour with his hayrake, for in-stance. And the hired
man was just not working out.

If you climbed up that rickety ladder—there were exactly forty-three rungs,
Kitty and | had counted them enough to know—you ended up on a beam that was
seventy feet above the straw-littered barn floor. And then if you edged out along the
beam about twelve feet, your knees jittering, your ankle joints creaking, your mouth
dry and tasting like a used fuse, you stood over the haymow. And then you could
jump off the beam and fall seventy feet straight down, with a horrible hilarious dying
swoop, into a huge soft bed of lush hay. It has a sweet smell, hay does, and you'd

come to rest in that smell of reborn summer with your stomach left behind you way
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up there in the middle of the air, and you'd feel... well, like Lazarus must have felt.
You had taken the fall and lived to tell the tale.

It was a forbidden sport, all right. If we had been caught, my mother would
have shrieked blue murder and my father would have laid on the strap, even at our
advanced ages. Because of the ladder, and because if you happened to lose your
balance and topple from the beam before you had edged out over the loose fathoms
of hay, you would fall to utter destruction on the hard planking of the barn floor.

But the temptation was just too great. When the cats are away... well, you
know how. that one goes.

That day started like all the others, a delicious feeling of dread mixed with
anticipation. We stood at the foot of the ladder, looking at each other. Kitty's colour
was high, her eyes darker and more sparkling than ever.

“Dare you,” I said.

Promptly from Kitty: “Dares go first.”

Promptly from me: “Girls go before boys.”

“Not if it's dangerous,” she said, casting her eyes down demurely, as if
everybody didn't know she was the second biggest tomboy in Hemingford. But that
was how she was about it. She would go, but she wouldn't go first.

“Okay,” I said. “Here I go.”

| was ten that year, and thin as Scratch-the-demon, about ninety pounds. Kitty
was eight, and twenty pounds lighter. The ladder had always held us before, we
thought it would always hold us again, which is a philosophy that gets men and
nations in trouble time after time.

| could feel it that day, beginning to shimmy around a little bit in the dusty
barn air as | climbed higher and higher. As always about halfway up, | entertained a
vision of what would happen to me if it suddenly let go and gave up the ghost. But
| kept going until | was able to clap my hands around the beam and boost myself up

and look down.
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Kitty's face, turned up to watch me, was a small white oval. In her faded
checked shirt and blue denims, she looked like a doll. Above me still higher, in the
dusty reaches of the eaves, the swallows cooed mellowly.

Again, by rote:

“Hi, down there!” I called, my voice floating down to her on motes of chaff.

“Hi, up there!”

| stood up. Swayed back and forth a little. As always, there seemed suddenly
to be strange currents in the air that had not existed down below. | could hear my
own heartbeat as | began to inch along with my arms held out for balance. Once, a
swallow had swooped close by my head during this part of the adventure, and in
drawing back | had almost lost my balance. | lived in fear of the same thing
happening again.

But not this time. At last | stood above the safety of the hay. Now looking
down was not so much frightening as sensual. There was a moment of anticipation.
Then | stepped off into space, holding my nose for effect, and as it always did, the
sudden grip of gravity, yanking me down brutally, making me plummet, made me
feel like yelling:

Oh, I'm sorry, | made a mistake, let me back Up!

Then | hit the hay, shot into it like a projectile, its sweet and dusty smell
billowing up around me, still going down, as if into heavy water, coming slowly to
rest buried in the stuff. As always, | could feel a sneeze building up in my nose. And
hear a frightened field mouse or two fleeing for a more serene section of the
haymow. And feel, in that curious way, that | had been reborn. | remember Kitty
telling me once that after diving into the hay she felt fresh and new, like a baby. |
shrugged it off at the time—sort of knowing what she meant, sort of not knowing—
but since I got her letter I think about that, too.

| climbed out of the hay, sort of swimming through it, until I could climb out
on to the barn floor. I had hay down my pants and down the back of my shirt. It was

on my sneakers and sticking to my elbows. Hayseeds in my hair? You bet.
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She was halfway up the ladder by then, her gold pigtails bouncing against her
shoulderblades, climbing through a dusty shaft of light. On other days that light
might have been as bright as her hair, but on this day her pigtails had no
competition—they were easily the most colourful thing up there.

| remember thinking that I didn't like the way the ladder was swaying back
and forth. It seemed like it had never been so loosey-goosey.

Then she was on the beam, high above me—now | was the small one, my face
was the small white upturned oval as her voice floated down on errant chaff stirred
up by my leap:

“Hi, down there!”

“Hi, up there!”

She edged along the beam, and my heart loosened a little in my chest when |
judged she was over the safety of the hay. It always did, although she was more
graceful than | was... and more athletic, if that doesn't sound like too strange a thing
to say about your kid sister.

She stood, poising on the toes of her old low-topped Keds, hands out in front
of her. And then she swanned. Talk about things you can't forget, things you can't
describe. Well, | can describe it... in a way. But not in a way that will make you
understand how beautiful that was, how perfect, one of the few things in my life that
seem utterly real, utterly true. No, | can't tell you that. | don't have the skill with
either my pen or my tongue.

For a moment she seemed to hang in the air, as if borne up by one of those
mysterious updraughts that only existed in the third loft, a bright swallow with
golden plumage such as Nebraska has never seen since. She was Kitty, my sister,
her arms swept behind her and her back arched, and how I loved her for that beat of
time!

Then she came down and ploughed into the hay and out of sight. An explosion
of chaff and giggles rose out of the hole she made. I'd forgotten about how rickety
the ladder had looked with her on it, and by the time she was out, | was halfway up
again.
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| tried to swan myself, but the fear grabbed me the way it always did, and my
swan turned into a cannonball. I think | never believed the hay was there the way
Kitty believed it.

How long did the game go on? Hard to tell, But | looked up some ten or twelve
dives later and saw the light had changed. Our mom and dad were due back and we
were all covered with chaff... as good as a signed confession. We agreed on one
more turn each.

Going up first, | felt the ladder moving beneath me and | could hear—very
faintly—the whining rasp of old nails loosening up in the wood. And for the first
time | was really, actively scared. | think if I'd been closer to the bottom | would
have gone down and that would have been the end of it, but the beam was closer and
seemed safer. Three rungs from the top the whine of pulling nails grew louder and |
was suddenly cold with terror, with the certainty that | had pushed it too far.

Then | had the splintery beam in my hands, taking my weight off the ladder,
and there was a cold, unpleasant sweat matting the twigs of hay to my forehead. The
fun of the game was gone.

| hurried out over the hay and dropped off. Even the pleasurable part of the
drop was gone. Coming down, | imagined how I'd feel if that was solid barn planking
coming up to meet me instead of the yielding give of the hay.

| came out to the middle of the barn to see Kitty hurrying up the ladder. |
called: “Hey, come down! It's not safe!”

“It'll hold me!” she called back confidently. “I'm lighter than you!”

“Kitty—"

But that never got finished. Because that was when the ladder let go.

It went with a rotted, splintering crack. | cried out and Kitty screamed. She
was about where | had been when I'd become convinced I'd pressed my luck too far.

The rung she was standing on gave way, and then both sides of the ladder
split. For a moment the ladder below her, which had broken entirely free, looked like
a ponderous insect—a praying mantis or a ladderbug—which had just decided to

walk off.
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Then it toppled, hitting the barn floor with a flat clap that raised dust and
caused the cows to moo worriedly. One of them kicked at its stall door.

Kitty uttered a high, piercing scream.

Larry! Larry! Help me!”

| knew what had to be done, | saw right away. | was terribly afraid, but not
quite scared out of my wits. She was better than sixty feet above me, her blue-jeaned
legs kicking wildly at the blank air, then barnswallows cooing above her. | was
scared, all right. And you know, I still can't watch a circus aerial act, not even on
TV. It makes my stomach feel weak.

But I knew what had to be done.

“Kitty!” I bawled up at her. “Just hold still! Hold still!”

She obeyed me instantly. Her legs stopped kicking and she hung straight
down, her small hands clutching the last rung on the ragged end of the ladder like an
acrobat whose trapeze has stopped.

| ran to the hayrnow, clutched up a double handful of the stuff, ran back, and
dropped it. | went back again. And . again. And again.

| really don't remember it after that, except the hay got up my nose and I started
sneezing and couldn't stop. I ran back and forth, building a haystack where the foot
of the ladder had been. It was a very small haystack. Looking at it, then looking at
her hanging so far above it, you might have thought of one of those cartoons where
the guy jumps three hundred feet into a water glass.

Back and forth. Back and forth.

“Larry, I can't hold on much longer!” Her voice was high and despairing.

“Kitty, you've got to! You've got to hold on!”

Back and forth. Hay down my shirt. Back and forth. The haystick was high as
my chin now, but the haymow we had been diving into was twenty-five feet deep. |
thought that if she only broke her legs it would be getting off cheap. And | knew if
she missed the hay altogether, she would be killed. Back and forth.

“Larry! The rung! It's letting go!
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| could hear the steady, rasping cry of the rung pulling free under here weight.
Her legs began to kick again in panic, but if she was thrashing like that, she would
surely miss the hay.

“No!” I yelled. “No! Stop that! Just let go! Let go, Kitty!” Because it was too
late for me to get any more hay. Too late for anything except blind hope.

She let go and dropped the second | told her to. She came straight down like
a knife. It seemed to me that she dropped forever, her gold pigtails standing straight
up from her head, her eyes shut, her face as pale as china. She didn't scream. Her
hands were locked in front of her lips, as if she was praying.

And she struck the hay right in the centre. She went down out of sight in it—
hay flew up all around as if a shell had struck—and | heard the thump of her body
hitting the boards. The sound, a loud thud, sent a deadly chill into me. It had been
too loud, much too loud. But | had to see.

Starting to cry, | pounced on the haystack and pulled it apart, flinging the straw
behind me in great handfuls. A blue-jeaned leg came to light, then a plaid shirt... and
then Kitty's face. It was deadly pale and her eyes were shut. She was dead, | knew it
as | looked at her. The world went grey for me, November grey. The only things in
it with any colour were her pigtails, bright gold.

And then the deep blue of her irises as she opened her eyes.

“Kitty?”” My voice was hoarse, husky, unbelieving. My throat was coated with
haychaff. “Kitty?”

“Larry?” she asked, bewildered. “Am I alive?”

| picked her out of the hay and hugged her and she put her arms around my
neck and hugged me back.

“You're alive,” I said. “You're alive, you're alive.”

She had broken her left ankle and that was all. When Dr Pederson, the GP
from Columbia City, came out to the barn with my father and me, looked up into the
shadows for a long time. The last rung on the ladder still hung there, aslant, from

one nail.
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He looked, as I said, for a long time. “A miracle,” he said to my father, and
then kicked disdainfully at the hay I'd put down. He went out to his dusty DeSoto
and drove away.

My father's hand came down on my shoulder. “We're going to the woodshed,
Larry,” he said in a very calm voice. “I believe you know what's going to happen
there.”

“Yes, sir,” I whispered.

“Every time | whack you, Larry, I want you to thank God your sister is still
alive.”

“Yes, sir.”

Then we went. He whacked me plenty of times, so many times | ate standing
up for a week and with a cushion on my chair for two weeks after that. And every
time he whacked me with his big red calloused hand, I thanked God.

In a loud, loud voice. By the last two or three whacks, | was pretty sure He
was hearing me.

They let me in to see her just before bedtime. There was a catbird outside her
window, | remember that. Her foot, all wrapped up, was propped on a board.

She looked at me so long and so lovingly that | was uncomfortable. Then she
said, “Hay. You put down hay.”

“Course I did,” I blurted. “What else would I do? Once the ladder broke there
was no way to get up there.”

“I didn't know what you were doing,” she said.

“You must have! I was right under you, for cripe's sake!”

“I didn't dare look down,” she said. “I was too scared. I had my eyes shut the
whole time.”

| stared at her, thunderstruck.

“You didn't know? Didn't know what [ was doing?”” She shook her head.

“And when I told you to let go you... you just did it?”

She nodded.

“Kitty, how could you do that?”
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She looked at me with those deep blue eyes. “I knew you must have been
doing something to fix it,” she said. “You're my big brother. I knew you'd take care
of me.”

“Oh, Kitty, you don't know how close it was.”

| had put my hands over my face. She sat up and took them away. She kissed
my cheek. “No,” she said. “But I knew you were down there. Gee, am [ sleepy. I'll
see you tomorrow, Larry. I'm going to have a cast, Dr Pederson says.”

She had the cast on for a little less than a month, and all her classmates signed
it—she even got me to sign it. And when it came off, that was the end of the barn
incident. My father replaced the ladder up to the third loft with a new strong one, but
I never climbed up to the beam and jumped off into the haymow again. So far as |
know, Kitty didn't either.

It was the end, but somehow not the end. Somehow it never ended until nine
days ago, when Kitty jumped from the top storey of an insurance building in Los
Angeles. | have the clipping from the L. A. Times in my wallet. | guess I'll always
carry it, not in the good way you carry snapshots of people you want to remember
or theatre tickets from a really good show or part of the programme from a World
Series game. | carry that clipping the way you carry something heavy, because
carrying it is your work. The headline reads: CALL GIRL SWAN-DIVES TO HER
DEATH.

We grew up. That's all I know, other than facts that don't mean anything. She
was going to go to business college in Omaha, but in the summer after she graduated
from high school, she won a beauty contest and married one of the judges. It sounds
like a dirty joke, doesn't it? My Kitty.

While | was in law school she got divorced and wrote me a long letter, ten
pages or more, telling me how it had been, how messy it had been, how it might
have been better if she could have had a child. She asked me if I could come. But
losing a week in law school is like losing a term in liberal-arts undergraduate. Those
guys are greyhounds. If you lose sight of the little mechanical rabbit, it's gone for

ever.
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She moved out to L. A. and got married again. When that one broke up | was
out of law school. There was another letter, a shorter one, more bitter. She was never
going to get stuck on that merry-go-round, she told me. It was a fix job. The only
way you could catch the brass ring was to tumble off the horse and crack your skull.
If that was what the price of a free ride was, who wanted it? PS, Can you come,
Larry? It's been a while.

| wrote back and told her I'd love to come, but | couldn't. I had landed a job in
a high-pressure firm, low guy on the totem pole, all the work and none of the credit.
If | was going to make it up to the next step, it would have to be that year. That was
my long letter, and it was all about my career.

| answered all of her letters. But | could never really believe that it was really
Kitty who was writing them, you know, no more than I could really believe that the
hay was really there... until it broke my fall at the bottom of the drop and saved my
life. I couldn't believe that my sister and the beaten woman who signed “Kitty” in a
circle at the bottom of her letters were really the same person. My sister was a girl
with pigtails, still without breasts.

She was the one who stopped writing. I'd get Christmas cards, birthday cards,
and my wife would reciprocate. Then we got divorced and | moved and just forgot.
The next Christmas and the birthday after, the cards came through the forwarding
address. The first one. And | kept thinking:

Gee, I've got to write Kitty and tell her that I've moved. But I never did.

But as I've told you, those are facts that don't mean anything. The only things
that matter are that we grew up and she swanned from that insurance building, and
that Kitty was the one who always believed the hay would be there. Kitty was the
one who had said, “I knew you must be doing something to fix it. “Those things
matter. And Kitty's letter.

People move around so much now, and it's funny how those crossed-off
addresses and change-of-address stickers can look like accusations. She's printed her

return address in the upper left corner of the envelope, the place she'd been staying
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at until she jumped. A very nice apartment building on VVan Nuys. Dad and | went
there to pick up her things. The landlady was nice. She had liked Kitty.

The letter was postmarked two weeks before she died. It would have got to
me a long time before, if not for the forwarding addresses. She must have got tired
of waiting.

Dear Larry

I've been thinking about it a lot lately... and what I've decided is that it would
have been better for me if that last rung had broken before you could put the hay
down.

Your,

Kitty

Yes, | guess she must have gotten tired of waiting. I'd rather believe that than
think of her deciding | must have forgotten. | wouldn't want her to think that, because
that one sentence was maybe the only thing that would have brought me on the run.

But not even that is the reason sleep comes so hard now. When | close my
eyes and start to drift off, | see her coming down from the third loft, her eyes wide
and dark blue, her body arched, her arms swept up behind her.

She was the one who always knew the hay would be there®3,
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