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Yknaoaui:

Tersina BOTBHUH, noxrop ¢inocodii, noreHt xadenpn ykpaiHo3HaBCTBA Ta MIXKKYJIBTYPHOT
KoMmyHiKalii HaB4ajibpHO-HayKOBOTO 1HCTHTYTY TIICHMXOJOTII Ta COLIAIBHOTO 3aXHCTY
JIBBIBCHKOTO NIEP/KaBHOTO YHIBEPCUTETY O€3MEKH KUTTENISUIBHOCTI;

Jlinin BEPBUIIBKA, xanauaar ¢ijgonoriyHux Hayk, 3aBigyBau kadeapu ykpaiHO3HABCTBA
Ta MDKKYJIBTYpHOI KOMyHiKanii HaB4aapHO-HayKOBOTO IHCTUTYTY IICHXOJIOTII Ta COLIaIbHOTO
3axucTy JIbBIBCHKOIO JIEP)KaBHOTO YHIBEPCUTETY O€3MEKH KUTTEAIAIBHOCTI;

Ipuna BABII71, KaHAUIAT TEOAaroTiYHUX HAyK, 3aCTYIIHUK HAYaIbHHKAa 3 HaBYAJIBHO-
HaykoBoi pobotu HaBuambHO-HayKOBOTO iHCTHUTYTY IICHXOJIOTII Ta COLaJbHOTO 3aXHCTY
JIbBIBCHKOTO IEP>KaBHOTO YHIBEPCUTETY O€3MEKH KUTTEAIAIBHOCTI.

Mapiss IBAHUEHKO, norneHT, kKauauaat GijoforiyHux HayK, JOUEHT Kadeapu iHO3EMHHUX
MOB Ta HepekiaJo3HaBCcTBa HaBualbHO-HAYKOBOTO IHCTUTYTY IICHXOJOTii Ta COLiaJbHOTO
3axucty JIbBIBCHKOTO JIEPXKAaBHOTO YHIBEPCUTETY O€3IEKH KUTTEAISIIEHOCTI.

Oxcana [MWJIMNEND, Bukiagau kadenpu yKpailHO3HaBCTBA Ta MIKKYJIBTYpHOL
KoMyHiKanii HaB4ajipbHO-HAyKOBOTO 1HCTHTYTY IICHMXOJOTII Ta COLIAIBHOTO 3aXHCTY
JIBBIBCHKOTO IEPIKaBHOTO YHIBEPCHTETY OE3MEKH KUTTEAISTBHOCTI.

Peyenzenm : Oxcana MYCIﬂOBCbKA, KaHAUJAaT MeIaroriYHuX HAayK, BUKJIAnad, JOLUEHT
Kagenpu iIH03eMHUX MOB YKpalHCBHKOI akafeMii JpykapcTBa

PexomennoBano 1o myOmikanii kadenporo ykpaiHO3HABCTBA Ta MIXKKYJIBTYPHOI KOMYHiKaIlii

Iporokon Ne 4 Big 03 Gepesns 2023 poky.



BCTYII
BononiHHS iHO3eMHOI0 MOBOIO — OIWH i3 BH3HA4YalNbHUX (aKTOPiB CHOTOAEHHA OyTH HE
HIDKYHM, HDK TakKdi, IMO JO3BONSAE BHUKOPHCTOBYBATH MOBY IPAKTHYHO, @ METOI0 Y
(hopMyBaHHI BUCOKOKBaJTi(hikOBaHOTO (haxiBIist. 3a Cy4acHUX BUMOT JIO 3HaHHS 1HO3EMHOT MOBHU
nporiec i BUBYEGHHS B HEMOBHHX BHIIMX HaBUAIbHUX 3aKJIaJaX CHEL[aliCTH PO3MIAAAIOTh SIK
npouec HaOyTTsS KOMYHIKaTHBHOI KOMIICTEHI], piBeHb SKOI IOBMHEH HABYaHHS € 3aCBOCHHS
iHO3eMHOI MOBH Ta BOJIOJIHHS HEIO SIK 32CO00M BHPAXKEHHS BIIACHUX JTYMOK.

[HmomoBHa minroroBka 3700yBada BHUINOI OCBITH, SIK 1 Oynp sIKa iHIIA HaBYAJIbHA
OISUTBHICTH Yy BHONKA I[IKOMI, BigOyBa€ThCs 3a IEBHOK CXEMOK, SKYy pErilaMeHTYIOTh
[TPOIT'PAMA  kypcy, cuinabyc, BUMOTM JO OCBITHBO-KBaJipiKamiiHOI  MiJrOTOBKH
MaiiOyTHBOrO (haxiBLs Ta iHINI HOPMATHUBHI JOKYMEHTHU. 3T1HO 3 IPOrpaMHUMHU JOKYMEHTaMU
y Ipoleci BHBYEHHS iHO3eMHOI MOBM MAaifOyTHIi BHITyCKHMK Ma€ BOJOJITH KOMILUICKCOM
IHIIOMOBHUX KOMYHIKQTUBHUX YMIiHb 1 HaBMYOK, SIKIi CTOCYIOTbCS BCIX aCIEKTiB MOBHOL
ISATIBHOCTI:

® YCHMM MOHOJIOTIYHHUM 1 J1aJOri4YHUM MOBJICHHSAM AJs1 OOMiHY iH(OpMaIi€o B Iporieci
[TOBCSKIEHHUX Ta/4M JIJIOBUX KOHTAKTIB;

e HaBWYKaMM e(QEKTHBHOTO CHPHUHMAHHA HAa CIyX, pO3YMiHHS Ta TIPaBHIBHOI
iHTepnpeTanii iHdpopmarii;

e yMIHHAM 3il{CHIOBAaTH O3HaliOMYe, MONIYKOBE Ta BHBYAJIbHE YMTAHHSA H OCMHCIEHHS
IHIIOMOBHOI JTEpaTypH 3 METOK BHKOPUCTaHHS ii B CoWianbHiil 4M mpodeciiiHii
chepax;

e yMIHHSAM PO3LIMPIOBATH CBilf JEKCHMYHUH Ta rpaMaTHYHUH MiHIMYM, BHKOPHCTOBYIOUH
iHpopMamiiiHi TexHoyorii (iHpopMmaumiiiHi 0a3u JaHWX, TINEPTEKCTH, ENEKTPOHHI
CIIOBHUKH TOIIO) Ta iHIIOMOBHY iH(opMamito (TeKCT, ayaio, Bineo) 4d Oyab-sKi iHOI
IHTEpHET-PECYPCH.

Bepyun mo yBarm mepesniueHi BHMOTH, IIPH PO3pOOIl METOOMYHUX PEKOMEHAAIH 3
aHrTiHCbKOI MOBM Juis 3700yBaviB BHUIOi OCBiTH [-IV pokiB HaBuaHHs (3 HEMOBHHX
CIIeLiaIBHOCTE} MepIIoro POKy BUBUCHHS) aBTOPH KEPYBAIUCS TAKUMH KPUTEPIisIMU:

®  CTPYKTYpOBaHIiCTh 3MiCTy HaBYaJIbHOT'O KypCy;

e iH(opMaTHBHA HACHYCHICTh HABYAILHOTO MaTepialy;

e  IHTEpaKTHUBHHUH XapaKTep HABYAIbHUX 3aBIAHb;

e  HOBH3HA Ta aKTYaJIbHICTh HABYAJIEHOTO MaTepiay.

MeronuuHe BHAAHHS CKJIAJA€THCS 3 BOCBMH PO3/IB, Y KOXKHOMY 3 SIKHX € TEKCT 3
IJIOCapieM 10 HBOTrO, CHCTEMa BIPaB 1 TBOPYMX 3aBAaHb, CHPSIMOBAHMX HA 3aCBOEHHS
JIGKCHYHOTO MaTepiaiy Ta BHPOOJICHHS HaBHYOK NMHUCHMOBOIO Ta YCHOTO IEPEeKIagy, YCHOrO
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nepeka3y TeKCTY, MOHOJOIIYHOIO Ta iaJIONiYHOrO MOBJIECHHS 3TiHO 3 TEMaTUKOIO PO3JLIy.
3anporoHoBaHi 3aBOaHHS NependadaroTh: PO3KPUTH TY)KKH, BUOpAaTH MpPABIIBHY BiAIIOBiIb,
BINOBICTH Ha 3alMTaHHS, 3alOBHUTH IIPOTAIMHHM, WigiOpaTH BiIIIOBITHHUN EKBiBaJEHT,
nepedpa3yBaTé TBEpHKEHHS 1 T.1.

3 MeTOl0 BMKOPHCTaHHS IHTEPAaKTMBHOCTI Ta HAOYHOCTI IIOJO 3alpPOINIOHOBAHOTO
HaBYAJBHOTO MaTepially aBTOPHM PEKOMEHAYIOTh Meperis] Ta OOrOBOPEHHS TeMaTHYHO
NOB’I3aHUX BifeoponukiB 3 Mepexi YouTube, BHKOpHCTaHHS Ipe3eHTALil, JOJATKOBUX
CIICKTPOHHUX MaTepialliB Ta iHIINX 3ac00iB MyIbTUMENIHHOT Toadi iHdopmarii (zianpoexTop,
IHTEepaKTHBHA JIOIIKA, EIEKTPOHHI KHIKKU Ta MOOUIBHI IPUCTPOT).

Meroau4Hi peKOMEHAAlil CTaHyThb B HPUTOAl CTyAeHTaM / KypcaHTaM Iepenycim
HEMOBHHX CIIEI[IaJIbHOCTEH, 110 BUBYAIOTh 1HO3EMHY (QHIJIIHChKY) MOBY, a TAaKOX BUKJIaJlauaM

Ha 3aHATTAX 1HO3eMHOI MOBH JUIsL 3a06yBaqu HEMOBHUX CHeL[iaJ'II;HOCTefI.



UNIT 1

OSCAR WILDE
(1854-1900)

Though Oscar Wilde is known today mostly as the author of his only novel “The Picture
of Dorian Gray”, he also wrote poetry, fairy tales, essays and criticism which express his
aesthetic approach to life and art. He was the founder of aesthetic movement in English
literature. He insisted that art should be primarily concerned with “art for art’s sake”, not with
politics, religion, science, bourgeois morality.

Oscar Wilde (Fingal O’ Flatertie Wills) was born in Dublin in 1854. His parents were
prominent in Ireland’s social life. Wilde received an education appropriate to his station of life.
He entered Trinity College in Dublin, where he distinguished himself by winning various prizes
and medals particularly for his learning the classics. He had two children and his happy family
life inspired him to write his stories for children such as “The Happy Prince”, The Selfish
Giant”, The Nightingale and the Rose” and many others. We cannot help admiring the style and
contents of his fairy tales.

Oscar Wilde died at the age of forty-six. His tomb is in Paris.

THE NIGHTINGALE AND THE ROSE

'She said that she would dance with me if | brought her red roses," cried the young
Student; 'but in all my garden there is no red rose.'

From her nest in the holm-oak tree the Nightingale heard him, and she looked out
through the leaves, and wondered.

‘Not a single red rose in all my garden!" he cried, and his beautiful eyes filled with tears.
'Ah, on what little things does happiness depend! | have read all that the wise men have written,
and all the secrets of philosophy are mine, yet for want of a red rose is my life made wretched.'

'Here at last is a true lover,' said the Nightingale. ‘Night after night have I sung of him,
though I knew him not: night after night have I told his story to the stars, and now | see him.
His hair is dark as the hyacinth-blossom, and his lips are red as the rose of his desire; but
passion has made his lace like pale Ivory, and sorrow has set her seal upon his brow.'

"The Prince gives a ball to-morrow night," murmured the young Student, ‘and my love
will be of the company. If | bring her a red rose she will dance with me till dawn. If | bring her
a red rose, | shall hold her in my arms, and she will lean her head upon my shoulder, and her
hand will be clasped in mine. But there is no red rose in my garden, so | shall sit lonely, and she
will pass me by. She will take no notice of me, and my heart will break.'

'Here indeed is the true lover,' said the Nightingale. 'What | sing of he suffers: what is
joy to me, to him is pain. Surely Love is a wonderful thing. It is more precious than emeralds,
and dearer than fine opals. Pearls and pomegranates cannot buy it, nor is it set forth in the
market-place. it may not be purchased of the merchants, 'or can it be weighed out in the balance
for gold.'

"The musicians will sit in their gallery,’ said the young Student, 'and play upon their
stringed instruments, and my love will dance to the sound of the harp and the violin. She will
dance so lightly that her feet will not touch the floor, and the courtiers in their gay dresses will
throng round her. But with me she will not dance, for | have no red rose to give her;' and he
flung himself down on the grass, and buried his face in his hands, and wept.

‘Why is he weeping?' asked a little Green Lizard, as he ran past him with his tail in the
air.

'Why, indeed?' said a Butterfly, who was fluttering about after a sunbeam.

‘Why, indeed?" whispered a Daisy to his neighbour, in a soft, low voice.

'He is weeping for a red rose,' said the Nightingale.


https://freestar.com/?utm_campaign=branding&utm_medium=banner&utm_source=eastoftheweb.com&utm_content=eastoftheweb_728x90_320x50_shortstories_incontent_1

'For a red rose!' they cried; 'how very ridiculous!" and the little Lizard, who was
something of a cynic, laughed outright.

But the Nightingale understood the secret of the Student's sorrow, and she sat silent in
the oak-tree, and thought about the mystery of Love.

Suddenly she spread her brown wings for flight, and soared into the air. She passed
through the grove like a shadow, and like a shadow she sailed across the garden.

In the centre of the grass-plot was standing a beautiful Rose-tree, and when she saw it,
she flew over to it, and lit upon a spray.

'Give me a red rose,' she cried, 'and I will sing you my sweetest song.'

But the Tree shook its head.

'My roses are white," it answered; 'as white as the foam of the sea, and whiter than the
snow upon the mountain. But go to my brother who grows round the old sun-dial, and perhaps
he will give you what you want.'

So the Nightingale flew over to the Rose-tree that was growing round the sundial.

‘Give me a red rose, she cried, ‘and I will sing you my sweetest song.'

But the Tree shook its head.

‘My roses are yellow," it answered; 'as yellow as the hair of the mermaiden who sits
upon an amber throne, and yellower than the daffodil that blooms in the meadow before the
mower comes with his scythe. But go to my brother who grows beneath the Student's window,
and perhaps he will give you what you want.'

So the Nightingale flew over to the Rose-tree that was growing beneath the Student's
window.

'Give me a red rose,' she cried, ‘and I will sing you my sweetest song.'

But the Tree shook its head.

'My roses are red," it answered, 'as red as the feet of the dove, and redder than the great
fans of coral that wave and wave in the ocean-cavern. But the winter has chilled my veins, and
the frost has nipped my buds, and the storm has broken my branches, and | shall have no roses
at all this year.'

'One red rose is all I want,' cried the Nightingale, 'only one red rose! Is there no way by
which | can get it?"

"There is a way," answered the Tree; 'but it is so terrible that | dare not tell it to you.'

‘Tell it to me,' said the Nightingale, 'l am not afraid.'

'If you want a red rose,’ said the Tree, 'you must build it out of music by moonlight, and
stain it with your own heart's-blood. You must sing to me with your breast against a thorn. All
night long you must sing to me, and the thorn must pierce your heart, and your life-blood must
flow into my veins, and become mine.'

'Death is a great price to pay for a red rose,' cried the Nightingale, ‘and Life is very dear
to all. It is pleasant to sit in the green wood, and to watch the Sun in his chariot of gold, and the
Moon in her chariot of pearl. Sweet is the scent of the hawthorn, and sweet are the bluebells
that hide in the valley, and the heather that blows on the hill. Yet Love is better than Life, and
what is the heart of a bird compared to the heart of a man?'

So she spread her brown wings for flight, and soared into the air. She swept over the
garden like a shadow, and like a shadow she sailed through the grove.

The young Student was still lying on the grass, where she had left him, and the tears
were not yet dry in his beautiful eyes.

'‘Be happy,' cried the Nightingale, 'be happy; you shall have your red rose. | will build it
out of music by moonlight, and stain it with my own heart's-blood. All that I ask of you in
return is that you will be a true lover, for Love is wiser than Philosophy, though she is wise,
and mightier than Power, though he is mighty. Flame-coloured are his wings, and coloured like
flame is his body. His lips are sweet as honey, and his breath is like frankincense.'



The Student looked up from the grass, and listened, but he could not understand what
the Nightingale was saying to him, for he only knew the things that are written down in books.

But the Oak-tree understood, and felt sad, for he was very fond of the little Nightingale
who had built her nest in his branches.

'Sing me one last song," he whispered; 'l shall feel very lonely when you are gone.'

So the Nightingale sang to the Oak-tree, and her voice was like water bubbling from a
silver jar.

When she had finished her song the Student got lip, and pulled a note-book and a lead-
pencil out of his pocket.

'She has form," he said to himself, as he walked away through the grove - 'that cannot
be denied to her; but has she got feeling? |1 am afraid not. In fact, she is like most artists; she is
all style, without any sincerity. She would not sacrifice herself for others. She thinks merely of
music, and everybody knows that the arts are selfish. Still, it must be admitted that she has
some beautiful notes in her voice. What a pity it is that they do not mean anything, or do any
practical good." And he went into his room, and lay down on his little pallet-bed, and began to
think of his love; and, after a time, he fell asleep.

And when the Moon shone in the heavens the Nightingale flew to the Rose-tree, and set
her breast against the thorn. All night long she sang with her breast against the thorn, and the
cold crystal Moon leaned down and listened. All night long she sang, and the thorn went deeper
and deeper into her breast, and her life-blood ebbed away from her.

She sang first of the birth of love in the heart of a boy and a girl. And on the topmost
spray of the Rose-tree there blossomed a marvellous rose, petal following petal, as song
followed song. Yale was it, at first, as the mist that hangs over the river - pale as the feet of the
morning, and silver as the wings of the dawn. As the shadow of a rose in a mirror of silver, as
the shadow of a rose in a water-pool, so was the rose that blossomed on the topmost spray of
the Tree.

But the Tree cried to the Nightingale to press closer against the thorn. 'Press closer, little
Nightingale,' cried the Tree, 'or the Day will come before the rose is finished.'

So the Nightingale pressed closer against the thorn, and louder and louder grew her
song, for she sang of the birth of passion in the soul of a man and a maid.

And a delicate flush of pink came into the leaves of the rose, like the flush in the face
of the bridegroom when he kisses the lips of the bride. But the thorn had not yet reached her
heart, so the rose's heart remained white, for only a Nightingale's heart's-blood can crimson the
heart of a rose.

And the Tree cried to the Nightingale to press closer against the thorn. 'Press closer,
little Nightingale,' cried the Tree, 'or the Day will come before the rose is finished.'

So the Nightingale pressed closer against the thorn, and the thorn touched her heart,
and a fierce pang of pain shot through her. Bitter, bitter was the pain, and wilder and wilder
grew her song, for she sang of the Love that is perfected by Death, of the Love that dies not in
the tomb.

And the marvellous rose became crimson, like the rose of the eastern sky. Crimson was
the girdle of petals, and crimson as a ruby was the heart.

But the Nightingale's voice grew fainter, and her little wings began to beat, and a film
came over her eyes. Fainter and fainter grew her song, and she felt something choking her in
her throat.

Then she gave one last burst of music. The white Moon heard it, and she forgot the
dawn, and lingered on in the sky. The red rose heard it, and it trembled all over with ecstasy,
and opened its petals to the cold morning air. Echo bore it to her purple cavern in the hills, and



woke the sleeping shepherds from their dreams. It floated through the reeds of the river, and
they carried its message to the sea.

'Look, look!" cried the Tree, 'the rose is finished now;' but the Nightingale made no
answer, for she was lying dead in the long grass, with the thorn in her heart.

And at noon the Student opened his window and looked out.

‘Why, what a wonderful piece of luck! he cried; 'here is a red rose! | have never seen
any rose like it in all my life. It is so beautiful that I am sure it has a long Latin name;' and he
leaned down and plucked it.

Then he put on his hat, and ran up to the Professor's house with the rose in his hand.

The daughter of the Professor was sitting in the doorway winding blue silk on a reel,
and her little dog was lying at her feet.

"You said that you would dance with me if | brought you a red rose," cried the Student.
Here is the reddest rose in all the world. You will wear it to-night next your heart, and as we
dance together it will tell you how I love you.'

But the girl frowned.

‘I am afraid it will not go with my dress," she answered; ‘and, besides, the Chamberlain's
nephew has sent me some real jewels, and everybody knows that jewels cost far more than
flowers.'

'‘Well, upon my word, you are very ungrateful,’ said the Student angrily; and he threw
the rose into the street, where it fell into the gutter, and a cart-wheel went over it.

'‘Ungrateful!’ said the girl. 'l tell you what, you are very rude; and, after all, who are
you? Only a Student. Why, | don't believe you have even got silver buckles to your shoes as the
Chamberlain's nephew has;' and she got up from her chair and went into the house.

'‘What a silly thing Love is,' said the Student as he walked away. 'It is not half as useful
as Logic, for it does not prove anything, and it is always telling one of things that are not going
to happen, and making one believe things that are not true. In fact, it is quite unpractical, and,
as in this age to be practical is everything, | shall go back to Philosophy and study
Metaphysics.'

So he returned to his room and pulled out a great dusty book, and began to read.

Vocabulary and Commentary

To take no notice — ve nomiyatu

What I sing of he suffers — te, mpo 110 s criiBao, BiH HepexUBaEe
Sundial — constuHMI TOUHHUK

Daffodil — maprmc

Bud — 6pyHbka

Chariot — xomicaua

Hawthorn — rig (6ot.)

Bluebells — n3Binouku (mposicku)

Heather — Bepec (6ot.)

Frankincense — maxormi

Petal — nmemroctka

Ungrateful — nepmsranmii

To be fond of — nr06uTH

It must be admitted — Tpe6a BuznaTn

It will not go with my dress — Bona He mimiiite 10 MOro MIATTS

Exercises

Ex.1 Answer the following questions.



1. What can you tell about the author of this fairy-tale?
2. Have you read anything by Oscar Wilde?
3. What did he think of art?
4. What did the Nightingale hear from the nest in the Oak-tree?
5. Where did the bird fly to look for the red rose?
6. What did the Rose-tree ask the Nightingale for the red rose?
7. What did the Nightingale sacrifice to help the student?
8. How did the girl meet the student?
9. What was the student’s reaction at girl’s words?
10. What did you think of love?
Ex. 2 Read the tale again and complete the following sentences.
1. What little thing my happiness....
2. Here is a true lover...
3. His hair is as dark... and his hips are as red as....
4. 1 feel happy because...
5. The winter has chilled my..., the storm has broken... and the frost....
6. When the Moob shone in the sky the Nightingale flew to the Rose-tree and...
7. And a delicate flush of pink came into the leaves like...
8. D’m afraid, it... and besides the Chamberlain’s nephew...
9. The student threw the rose into the gutter, because....
10. Love is not as useful as Logic, for...
Ex. 3 Match adjectives with nouns.
1. red a. instruments 8. amber h. dawn
2. crimson b. stone 9. faint i. throne
3. beautiful C. rose 10. marvelous j. moon
4. precious d. lips 11. crystal k. flush
5. stringed e. eyes 12. delicate I. pain
6. sweet f. book 13. bitter m. buckles
7. dusty g. song 14. silver n. music
Ex. 4 Circle the odd word.
1. Oak-tree, lilac, chestnut, poppy, birch
2. Root, branch, violet, trunk, leaf.
3. Rose, daisy, acorn, blue-bell, forget-me-not.
4. Nightingale, sparrow, owl, butterfly, eagle.
5. Amber, ruby, emerald, gold, opal.
6. Harp, violin, piano, guitar, drum.
Ex. 5. Match the similar meanings.
1. Leap a. wonderful
2. Mutter b. clever
3. Wise c. whisper
4. Marvelous d. jump
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Cry e. burst out
Begin f. weep
Think g. burst
Animal h. guess
End i. begin
. Start j. finish
k. beast

Ex.6 Match the opposites.

1. weak a. beneath 8. beneath h. plead

2. fair b. strong 9. ask i. above

3. naked c. sad 10. terrible j. whisper

4. merry d. dishonest 11. cry k. marvelous

5. honest e. unfair 12. deny l. nod

6. beautiful f. sorrow 13. shake m. agree

7. joy g. ugly 14. love n. swallow
15. deep 0. hatred

Ex. 7. Find in the text the English equivalents of the following phrases.

JaBatu Oan; CTpyHHMH My3WYHHMH iHCTpYMEHT; ONigui SK CIOHOBAa KiCTKa;
MPUEMHHUN TUXUH T0J0C; TaliHa JII0OO0BI; PO3IPAaBUTU KpHJa Ul MOJIbOTY; KPOB y MOIX
JKUJIaX 3acTHIVIA Bl 3UMOBOTO XOJIOAY; SICKpPaBO-UEPBOHOTO KOJIBOPY; CHUIITH Oins
Hopora; Iopora IjiHa 3a 4YepBOHY TPOSHIY; MOpPO3 ITIOOMB MOI OpYHBKH; KOXEH 3HAE, 1[0
IOBEJIpHI NPUKpacH KOWITYIOTh JOpPOXYe, HDK KBITH; BUTSATHYTH BEIHMKY 3allMJICHY
KHIDKKY; CIIOBO YECTi.

Ex. 8. Translate the following comparative phrases into Ukrainian. Find out the
sentences in which they are used. Make up your own sentences.

As red as the rose of desire; more precious; dark as the hyacinth; dearer than fine
opals; as white as the foam of the sea; as yellow as the hair of the mermaid; as red as the
feet of doves; as sweet as honey; as pale as the shadow of the rose; like the rose of the
eastern sky; crimson as a ruby; Love is wiser than Philosophy; Love is mightier than
Power; Love is better than Life.

Ex. 9. Study the following prepositional phrases. Translate them. Reproduce the
situations they are used in the text. Use them in the sentences of your own.

To be filled with; to look out; to pass through; to pass buy; to look for; to stain with; to
get up; to pull out of; to ebb away; to put on; to go with

Ex. 10. Fill in the blanks with correct prepositions.

She will take no notice ... me.
She looked ..... the leaves.

His beautiful eyes were filled...
She gave last burst..... music.

tears.

AwbdbpE

10



It floated ...the reeds... the river and carried its message... the sea.

Echo woke the sleeping shepherds... their thorn.

The Nightingale pressed closer.... the thorn.

A sudden feeling of pain shot...her.

All that T ask you... return is to be a true lover.

10. He throw the rose.... The street, where it fell ... the gutter, and a cartwheel
went....it.
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Ex. 11. Translate the following sentences into English.
Ex. 12. Retell the text. Use as many new words and phrases as possible. (use Ex.7)

Ex. 13. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences. Use the
schemes given at end of the book.

Ex. 14. Give your opinion of the story. Do you like the end of the story? How would
you have finished it if you had been an author? What problems are raised there?

Ex. 15. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian
equivalents.

1. Under the rose.

2. A crumbled rose leaf.

3. Ablue rose.

4. Oaks may fall when reeds stand the storm.
5. To come up smelling of roses.

6. A little bird told me.

7. A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.
8. Birds of a feather.

9. To gather roses.

10. It’s not all roses.

m
x

. 16 Discuss the following quotations.

1. “But man is not made of defeat. A man can be destroyed but not defeated.” Ernest
Hemingway

2. “The cynic knows the price of everything and value of nothing.” Oscar Wilde

3. “Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; and therefore, is winged Cupid
painted blind.” William Shakespeare.

4. “Love is a thing that’s never out of season” Barry Cornwall

5. “If you want a speech to be made, ask a man. If you want something done, ask a
woman.” Margaret Thatcher.
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UNIT 2

JACOB AND WILHELM GRIMM
Brothers Grimm — Jacob (1785-1863) and Wilhelm (1786-1859) are famous German
fairy-tale writers. Their tales are known and loved by all children and adults in the world. They
are not only very interesting as to their plot but they are very kind and educative. Many
children are brought up at these nice fairy-tales.

HANSEL AND GRATEL

Next to a great forest there lived a poor woodcutter with his wife and his two children.
The boy's name was Hansel and the girl's name was Gretel. He had but little to eat, and once,
when a great famine came to the land, he could no longer provide even their daily bread.

One evening as he was lying in bed worrying about his problems, he sighed and said to
his wife, "What is to become of us? How can we feed our children when we have nothing for
ourselves?"

"Man, do you know what?" answered the woman. "Early tomorrow morning we will
take the two children out into the thickest part of the woods, make a fire for them, and give
each of them a little piece of bread, then leave them by themselves and go off to our work.
They will not find their way back home, and we will be rid of them."

"No, woman," said the man. "I will not do that. How could I bring myself to abandon
my own children alone in the woods? Wild animals would soon come and tear them to pieces."
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"Oh, you fool," she said, "then all four of us will starve. All you can do is to plane the
boards for our coffins." And she gave him no peace until he agreed.

"But I do feel sorry for the poor children," said the man.

The two children had not been able to fall asleep because of their hunger, and they
heard what the stepmother had said to the father.

Gretel cried bitter tears and said to Hansel, "It is over with us!"
"Be quiet, Gretel," said Hansel, "and don't worry. | know what to do."

And as soon as the adults had fallen asleep, he got up, pulled on his jacket, opened the
lower door, and crept outside. The moon was shining brightly, and the white pebbles in front of
the house were glistening like silver coins. Hansel bent over and filled his jacket pockets with
them, as many as would fit.

Then he went back into the house and said, "Don't worry, Gretel. Sleep well. God will
not forsake us." Then he went back to bed.

At daybreak, even before sunrise, the woman came and woke the two children. "Get up,
you lazybones. We are going into the woods to fetch wood." Then she gave each one a little
piece of bread, saying, "Here is something for midday. Don't eat it any sooner, for you'll not get
any more."

Gretel put the bread under her apron, because Hansel's pockets were full of stones. Then
all together they set forth into the woods. After they had walked a little way, Hansel began
stopping again and again and looking back toward the house.

The father said, "Hansel, why are you stopping and looking back? Pay attention now,
and don't forget your legs."

"Oh, father," said Hansel, "I am looking at my white cat that is sitting on the roof and
wants to say good-bye to me."

The woman said, "You fool, that isn't your cat. That's the morning sun shining on the
chimney."

However, Hansel had not been looking at his cat but instead had been dropping the
shiny pebbles from his pocket onto the path.

When they arrived in the middle of the woods, the father said, "You children gather
some wood, and | will make a fire so you won't freeze."

Hansel and Gretel gathered together some twigs, a pile as high as a small mountain

The twigs were set afire, and when the flames were burning well, the woman said, "Lie
down by the fire and rest. We will go into the woods to cut wood. When we are finished, we
will come back and get you."

Hansel and Gretel sat by the fire. When midday came each one ate his little piece of
bread. Because they could hear the blows of an ax, they thought that the father was nearby.
However, it was not an ax. It was a branch that he had tied to a dead tree and that the wind was
beating back and forth. After they had sat there a long time, their eyes grew weary and closed,
and they fell sound sleep.

When they finally awoke, it was dark at night. Gretel began to cry and said, "How will
we get out of woods?"
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Hansel comforted her, "Wait a little until the moon comes up, and then we'll find the

way."

After the full moon had come up, Hansel took his little sister by the hand. They
followed the pebbles that glistened there like newly minted coins, showing them the way. They
walked throughout the entire night, and as morning was breaking, they arrived at the father's
house.

They knocked on the door, and when the woman opened it and saw that it was Hansel
and Gretel, she said, "You wicked children, why did you sleep so long in the woods? We
thought that you did not want to come back."

But the father was overjoyed when he saw his children once more, for he had not
wanted to leave them alone.

Not long afterward there was once again great need everywhere, and one evening the
children heard the mother say to the father, "We have again eaten up everything. We have only
a half loaf of bread, and then the song will be over. We must get rid of the children. We will
take them deeper into the woods, so they will not find their way out. Otherwise there will be no
help for us.”

The man was very disheartened, and he thought, "It would be better to share the last bit
with the children.”

But the woman would not listen to him, scolded him, and criticized him. He who says A
must also say B, and because he had given in the first time, he had to do so the second time as
well.

The children were still awake and had overheard the conversation. When the adults
were asleep, Hansel got up again and wanted to gather pebbles as he had done before, but the
woman had locked the door, and Hansel could not get out. But he comforted his little sister and
said, "Don't cry, Gretel. Sleep well. God will help us."

Early the next morning the woman came and got the children from their beds. They
received their little pieces of bread, even less than the last time. On the way to the woods,
Hansel crumbled his piece in his pocket, then often stood still, and threw crumbs onto the
ground.

"Hansel, why are you always stopping and looking around?" said his father. "Keep
walking straight ahead."

"I can see my pigeon sitting on the roof. It wants to say good-bye to me."

"Fool," said the woman, "that isn't your pigeon. That's the morning sun shining on the
chimney."

But little by little Hansel dropped all the crumbs onto the path. The woman took them
deeper into the woods than they had ever been in their whole lifetime.

Once again a large fire was made, and the mother said, "Sit here, children. If you get
tired you can sleep a little. We are going into the woods to cut wood. We will come and get you
in the evening when we are finished."”

When it was midday Gretel shared her bread with Hansel, who had scattered his piece
along the path. Then they fell asleep, and evening passed, but no one came to get the poor
children.
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It was dark at night when they awoke, and Hansel comforted Gretel and said, "Wait,
when the moon comes up | will be able to see the crumbs of bread that | scattered, and they will
show us the way back home."

When the moon appeared they got up, but they could not find any crumbs, for the many
thousands of birds that fly about in the woods and in the fields had pecked them up.

Hansel said to Gretel, "We will find our way," but they did not find it.

They walked through the entire night and the next day from morning until evening, but
they did not find their way out of the woods. They were terribly hungry, for they had eaten only
a few small berries that were growing on the ground. And because they were so tired that their
legs would no longer carry them, they lay down under a tree and fell asleep. It was already the
third morning since they had left the father's house. They started walking again, but managed
only to go deeper and deeper into the woods. If help did not come soon, they would perish. At
midday they saw a little snow-white bird sitting on a branch. It sang so beautifully that they
stopped to listen. When it was finished it stretched its wings and flew in front of them. They
followed it until they came to a little house. The bird sat on the roof, and when they came
closer, they saw that the little house was built entirely from bread with a roof made of cake, and
the windows were made of clear sugar.

"Let's help ourselves to a good meal,” said Hansel. "I'll eat a piece of the roof, and
Gretel, you eat from the window. That will be sweet."

Hansel reached up and broke off a little of the roof to see how it tasted, while Gretel
stood next to the windowpanes and was nibbling at them. Then a gentle voice called out from
inside:

Nibble, nibble, little mouse,
Who is nibbling at my house?

The children answered:

The wind, the wind,
The heavenly child.

They continued to eat, without being distracted. Hansel, who very much like the taste of the
roof, tore down another large piece, and Gretel poked out an entire round windowpane. Suddenly the
door opened, and a woman, as old as the hills and leaning on a crutch, came creeping out. Hansel and
Gretel were so frightened that they dropped what they were holding in their hands.

But the old woman shook her head and said, "Oh, you dear children, who brought you
here? Just come in and stay with me. No harm will come to you."

She took them by the hand and led them into her house. Then she served them a good
meal: milk and pancakes with sugar, apples, and nuts. Afterward she made two nice beds for
them, decked in white. Hansel and Gretel went to bed, thinking they were in heaven. But the
old woman had only pretended to be friendly. She was a wicked witch who was lying in wait
there for children. She had built her house of bread only in order to lure them to her, and if she
captured one, she would kill him, cook him, and eat him; and for her that was a day to
celebrate.

Witches have red eyes and cannot see very far, but they have a sense of smell like
animals, and know when humans are approaching.

When Hansel and Gretel came near to her, she laughed wickedly and spoke scornfully,
"Now | have them. They will not get away from me again."
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Early the next morning, before they awoke, she got up, went to their beds, and looked at
the two of them lying there so peacefully, with their full red cheeks. "They will be a good
mouthful," she mumbled to herself. Then she grabbed Hansel with her withered hand and
carried him to a little stall, where she locked him behind a cage door. Cry as he might, there
was no help for him.

Then she shook Gretel and cried, "Get up, lazybones! Fetch water and cook something
good for your brother. He is locked outside in the stall and is to be fattened up. When he is fat |
am going to eat him."

Gretel began to cry, but it was all for nothing. She had to do what the witch demanded.
Now Hansel was given the best things to eat every day, but Gretel received nothing but crayfish
shells.

Every morning the old woman crept out to the stall and shouted, "Hansel, stick out your
finger, so | can feel if you are fat yet."

But Hansel stuck out a little bone, and the old woman, who had bad eyes and could not
see the bone, thought it was Hansel's finger, and she wondered why he didn't get fat.

When four weeks had passed and Hansel was still thin, impatience overcame her, and
she would wait no longer. "Hey, Gretel!" she shouted to the girl, "Hurry up and fetch some
water. Whether Hansel is fat or thin, tomorrow I am going to slaughter him and boil him."

Oh, how the poor little sister sobbed as she was forced to carry the water, and how the
tears streamed down her cheeks! "Dear God, please help us," she cried. "If only the wild
animals had devoured us in the woods, then we would have died together."

"Save your slobbering," said the old woman. "It doesn't help you at all."

The next morning Gretel had to get up early, hang up the kettle with water, and make a
fire.

"First we are going to bake," said the old woman. "I have already made a fire in the
oven and kneaded the dough."

She pushed poor Gretel outside to the oven, from which fiery flames were leaping.
"Climb in," said the witch, "and see if it is hot enough to put the bread in yet." And when Gretel
was inside, she intended to close the oven, and bake her, and eat her as well.

But Gretel saw what she had in mind, so she said, "l don't know how to do that. How
can | get inside?"

"Stupid goose," said the old woman. The opening is big enough. See, | myself could get
in." And she crawled up stuck her head into the oven.

Then Gretel gave her a shove, causing her to fall in. Then she closed the iron door and
secured it with a bar. The old woman began to howl frightfully. But Gretel ran away, and the
godless witch burned up miserably. Gretel ran straight to Hansel, unlocked his stall, and cried,
"Hansel, we are saved. The old witch is dead."

Then Hansel jumped out, like a bird from its cage when someone opens its door. How
happy they were! They threw their arms around each other's necks, jumped with joy, and kissed
one another. Because they now had nothing to fear, they went into the witch's house. In every
corner were chests of pearls and precious stones.

"These are better than pebbles," said Hansel, filling his pockets.
Gretel said, "I will take some home with me as well,” and she filled her apron full.
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"But now we must leave," said Hansel, "and get out of these witch-woods."

After walking a few hours they arrived at a large body of water. "We cannot get across,"
said Hansel. "I cannot see a walkway or a bridge."

"There are no boats here,” answered Gretel, "but there is a white duck swimming. If |
ask it, it will help us across."

Then she called out:

Duckling, duckling,

Here stand Gretel and Hansel.
Neither a walkway nor a bridge,
Take us onto your white back.

The duckling came up to them, and Hansel climbed onto it, then asked his little sister to
sit down next to him.

"No," answered Gretel. "That would be too heavy for the duckling. It should take us
across one at a time."

That is what the good animal did, and when they were safely on the other side, and had
walked on a little while, the woods grew more and more familiar to them, and finally they saw
the father's house in the distance. They began to run, rushed inside, and threw their arms around
the father's neck.

The man had not had even one happy hour since he had left the children in the woods.
However, the woman had died. Gretel shook out her apron, scattering pearls and precious
stones around the room, and Hansel added to them by throwing one handful after the other
from his pockets.

Now all their cares were at an end, and they lived happily together.

My tale is done,
A mouse has run.

And whoever catches it can make for himself from it a large, large fur cap.

Vocabulary and Commentary

To get rid of — mo36aBmusTrCs, 3aUXaTHCS

Disheartened — po3zuapoBanwmii, 3HeBipeHHI

Pay attention — 6yTu yBaxxHuM, 3BepTaTH yBary

Don’t forget your legs — muBuTHCH TIi1 HOTH

Got will not forsake us — bor e 3anumuTs Hac

To share the last bit with — po3ainuti gosro 3

He who says A must also say B — noBoanTs miio 10 KiHIs
To walk through entire night — iiTu Bcto Hiu

Perish — srunyTn, nomepru

To help oneself - mpuromatucs

Save your slobbering — nepecraru HuTH, CKUTITHTH

To make fire — posnantoBaTu BOrous

To knead the dough — 3amiryBaru Ticto

All their cares were at an end — Bci ixHi 6111 3aKIHUAIINCH
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Exercises

Ex.1. Answer the following questions.

1. What do you know about the authors of the tale?

2. Who is this story about?

3. What can you tell about the life of the family? Was it a good family?

4. How did they find their way home from the wood?

5. Why didn’t the crumbs help the children to find their way home?

6. What kind of the house did a little snow-white bird bring them to?

7. Who lived in this house in the wood?

8. Why did the woman keep Hansel in the stall?

9. How did Gretel manage to save her brother and herself?

10. Do you like to read fairy-tales? What is your favorite tale?

Ex. 2. Read the tale again and complete the following sentences.

1. We will take the two children ...... ..... the thickest part of the wood, then leave
them......

2. The two children had not been able to sleep because of ....... , and they heard what.....

3. After they had sat there a long time, their eyes grew..... and ........ and...... they
fell......

4. When it was midday Gretel ...... with Hansel, who ...... his piece along the path.
5. When the moon appeared they got up, but they couldn’t .... ,for the birds that ......
6. The little house was built entirely.....

7. The woman served them...... ,made.......

8. She had build her house of bread only in order.......

9. Whether Hansel is thin or fat, tomorrow | am going to......

10. In every corner were chests of....... and ....... stones.

11. It should take us across........

12. Now all their cares.....

Ex. 3. Match adjectives with nouns.

1. pool a. eyes 9. shiny i. piece
2. thick b. woodcutter 10. precious j. man
3. wicked c. tree 11. little K. pebbles
4. bitter d. boy 12. whole l. stones
5. fat e. forest 13. disheartened m. lifetime
6. thin f. woman 14. good n. night
7. dead g. tears 15. wild 0. meal
8. weary h. book 16. entire p. animal
Ex. 4. Match the similar meanings.

[ 1. wood [ a. book [ 12. weary [1.s0b
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2. adult b. forest 13. cry m. tired

3. thick C. grown up 14. ground n. forward
4. stone d. bright 15. straight ahead 0. earth

5. shiny e. pebble 16. shine p. end

6. many f. little 17. finish g. glisten
7. small g.alot 18. entire r. spread
8. shine h. celebrate 19. stretch s. whole
9.slaughter i. stupid 20. eat t. nice
10.foolish j. famine 21. help u. devour
11.hunger k. cut 22. good V. assist
Ex.5. Match the opposites.

1. stupid a. much 7. midday g. cry

2. wicked b. awake 8. full h. remember
3. little c. kind 9. forget i. midnight
4. asleep d. start 10. finish j. empty

5. dead e. clever 11. better k. alive

6. laugh f. worse

Ex. 6. Find in the text the English equivalents of the following phrases.

Benukuit romox, xmi0 HACYIIHWHA, [M030aBHTH KOTro-HEOyIb 4YOro-HeOyab,
pO3ipBaTH Ha IIMATKH, TOJOIYBAaTH, TipKi CIIbO3W, 3aCHUIIATH HAa CBITaHKY, NMPUHECTH
JpOBa 3 JICYy, 3BEpPTATH yBary, Cyxe JEpeBO, CTOMIIIOBATUCS, BUOpATHCh 3 JicCy,
3aCIOKOIOBATH KOTOCh, OyXaHelp XJiba, o J0po3i B Jic, UTH MPSIMO, BCE CBOE JKUTTS,
MOMUTHTUCH 3, KIIOBATH, 3THHYTH, PO3IPOCTEPTH KpWiia, 3pO0JIEHUN 3 , MPUTOMIATHCS,
pOOUTH BUTJIAN, TIONIPABIATICH, TIOXKUPATH, HE PO3IyCKall HIOHI, MaTH Ha yBa3i, MICUTH
TICTO, PO3BECTH BOT'OHb y IYyXOBIi, JOPOTOIiHHE KaMiHHJ, IO OJHOMY 3a pa3, Ha
BiJICTaHI, PO3KHIATH MEPIIH, KMEHSI.

Ex. 7. Match the words on the right side with those on the left.

A bar of a. toothpaste
A piece of b. matches
A drop of c. oil

A loaf of d. soap

A piece of e. bread

A box of f. jam

A lump of g. cake

A jar of h. cheese
A packet of i. sugar

A carton of j. sardines
A tube of k. luck

A bottle of 1. milk

A tin of m. bread
A slice of n. rice
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Ex. 8. Study the following prepositional phrases. Translate them. Reproduce the
situations they are used in the text. Use them in the sentences of your own.

To get rid of, to set forth into the woods, to get out of, to take by the hand,
throughout the entire night, to find the way out, on the way to, to look around, in front
of, to lie in wait for, to be fattened up, to stick out the finger, to have in mind, to get
across, in the distance, at an end.

Ex. 9. Give the four forms of the following verbs.

To come, to eat, to wake, to give, to bring, to fall, to bend, to forsake, to say, to
sit, to make, to burn, to set, to cut, to grow, to awake, to begin, to get, to find, to break,
to take, to sleep, to shine, to fly, to lie, to sing, to see, to build, to feel, to creep, to hand,
to take, to speak, to stick, to know, to begin, to swim, to throw.

Ex. 10. Translate the following sentences into English.

1.3acmiokoiics1, I'pera, i He nepexxuBaid. Sl 3Hato, mo poduru. 2. Ilicis Toro, Sk
0aThKU 3acCHYJH, BiH BiIpHB HIDKHI JBepi 1 BHUCIH3HYB Ha Byimiio. 3. IlotiM BiH
HOBepHYBCS 10 OyauHKY i cka3aB: «He nmepexwusaii, 'pero, cnm. Bor He 3amumuTs Hac.»
4. Ilicns TOTO, SIK 3°SIBUBCS TOBHUIT MicsIb, ['aHC B35B CBOIO MaJICHBKY CECTPY 32 PYKY.
5. Byno © kpame, mo0 s po3xiMB 070 AiTei. 6. Byna TemMHa Hi4, KOJM BOHU
HIPOKUHYNUCH. 7. [ITammka criBana Tak rapHoO, 110 BOHH 3yMUHUIKMCS, 00 MOCIyXaTH ii.
8. Manenbkuii OyauHOK OyB MOBHiCTIO 30ynoBaHHH 3 xiiba, 1ax — 3 KeKcy, BiKHa — 3
nykpy. 9. XKinka B3si1a iX 3a pyku i 3aBena 1o cBoro Oyaunky. 10. Ctapa sxiHka Jiumie
npukuaanacs ix apyrom. 11. Komm BiH cTane ToBCTUM, 5 Horo 3°imM. 12. He ckurmm, me
1001 He monomoxke. 13. KayeHs Moxe mepeBe3TH Hac 1o ogHoMy. 14. Maie Gine kaueHs
JIOTIOMOTJIO JiTSM Iepedpatics depes piuky.

Ex. 11. Make up a plan of the tale and retell the text using words from Ex.6 and
Ex.8.

Ex. 12. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences. Use the
schemes given at end of the book.

Ex. 13. Retell any fairy-tale you read and liked while a child.

Ex. 14. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian
equivalents.

Child’s play.

Bad luck.

Love is blind.

Not for love nor money.

East or West home is best.
To get on like a house on fire.
To feel at home.

NoakkwdE

Ex. 15. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.
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1. “Delays have dangerous ends.” William Shakespeare

2. “There’s nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so.” William
Shakespeare

3. “Misfortune shows those who are not really friends”. Aristotle.

UNIT 3

WILLIAM SOMERSET MAUGHAM
(1874-1965)

Somerset Maugham was born and spent his childhood in Paris. His father worked at the
British Embassy. Having lost his parents at an early age he went to live in England with his
uncle. Maugham got his education in Germany and then studied medicine in London. He
visited many countries of South-East Asia. This gave him much material for describing life in
colonial countries. S. Maugham is the master of short story and of the comedy of manners. His
first collection of short stories came out in 1921. In 1931 Maugham published his
autobiography “The Summing...”. During World War I and II, S. Maugham served in the
British intelligence Service. S. Maugham is one of the well-known writers of the present. He
was not only a novelist, but also a dramatist and a short-story writer.

THE VERGER

Albert Edward Foreman stood in a respectful but dignified attitude. He had been a
servant before he was appointed verger, but only in very good houses. Starting as a page-boy in
the house of a rich merchant, he had risen by degrees to the position of butler in the house of a
retired ambassador till the vacancy occurred at the church. He was tall, thin, grave and
dignified. He looked, if not like a duke, at least like an actor of the old school who specialised
in duke's parts. He had tact, firmness and self-assurance. His character was unimpeachable.

Now he stood in the hall where he had been invited by the new vicar, a red-faced
energetic man of about forty years old. Albert Edward was surprised to find the two
churchwardens there.

The vicar began briskly.

"Foreman, we've got something unpleasant to say to you. You've been here many years
and you've fulfilled the duties of your office to the satisfaction of everybody concerned".

The two churchwardens nodded.

"But a most extraordinary circumstance came to my knowledge the other day and | felt
it my duty to impart it to the churchwardens. | discovered to my astonishment that you could
neither read nor write."

The expression of the verger's face did not change.

"The last vicar knew that, sir," he replied. "He said it made no difference.”

"Do you want to say," cried one of the churchwardens, "that you've been verger of this
church for sixteen years and never learned to read or write?"
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"I became a servant when | was twelve, sir. The cook in the first place tried to teach me
once, but I didn't have any talent for it, and later on | never had the time or need to learn it."

"But don't you want to know the news?" said the other churchwarden. "Don't you ever
want to write a letter?"

"No, sir. They have many pictures in the papers so | know what's going on very well. If
I want to write a letter my wife writes it for me."

"Well, Foreman, I've discussed the matter with these gentlemen and they agree with me
that the situation is impossible. At a church like St. Peter's we cannot have a verger who can
neither read nor write."

Albert Edward's thin, pale face reddened but he did not reply.

"But couldn't you learn, Foreman?" asked one of the churchwardens.

"No, sir, I'm afraid | couldn't, not now. You see I'm not as young as | was. I've lived
many years without knowing how to read and write and | don't want to learn now."

"In that case, Foreman, I'm afraid you must go."

"Yes, sir, | understand.”

Later, he put on his coat and walked out of the church. He went across the square, but
deep in his sad thoughts he did not walk along the street that led him home, where a nice strong
cup of tea awaited him; he turned into the wrong street. He walked slowly. His heart was
heavy. He didn't know what to do with himself. He didn't want to become a servant again. He
had saved a tidy sum, but not enough to live on without doing something, and life cost more
every year. He sighed deeply. Albert Edward was a non-smoker and a total abstainer, but he
liked a glass of beer with his dinner and when he was tired he enjoyed a cigarette.

He thought that a cigarette would comfort him now and since he did not carry them he
looked for a shop where he could buy a packet of cigarettes.

He did not at once see one and walked on a little.

It was a long street, with all sorts of shops in it, but there was not a single one where
you could buy cigarettes.

"That's strange," said Albert Edward.

To make sure he walked along the street again. No, there was no doubt about it. He
stopped and thought.

"I can't be the only man that walks along this street and wants to have a smoke," he said.
"If some fellow opened a little shop here he might make good money. Tobacco and sweets, you
know."

He turned, walked home, and had his tea.

"You're very silent this afternoon, Albert," his wife remarked.

"I 'm thinking," he said.

He thought the matter over from every point of view and next day he went along the
street and by good luck found a little shop to let. Twenty-four hours later he had taken it and a
month later set up a business as a tobacconist and newsagent.

Albert Edwards did very well. He did so well that in a year or so he opened a second
shop and employed a manager. He looked for another long street that hadn't got a tobacconist in
it and when he found it and a shop to let, he took it. This was a success too. Then he thought
that if he could run two shops he could run half a dozen. He began walking about London, and
whenever he found a long street that had no tobacconist and a shop to let he took it. Ten years
later he was running no less than ten shops and he was making good money without much
effort. He went to all of his shops every Monday, collected the week's takings and took them to
the bank.

One morning when he was there paying in a bundle of notes and a heavy bag of silver
the cashier told him that the manager would like to see him. He was shown into the office and
the manager shook hands with him.

"Mr Foreman, | wanted to have a talk with you about the money you've got on deposit
in our bank. Do you know exactly how much it is?"
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"Not within a pound or two, sir; but | have a rough idea."

"Apart from what you paid in this morning it's a little over thirty thousand pounds.
That's a very large sum to have on deposit and it is better to invest it."

"I don't want to take any risks, sir. I know it's safe in the bank."

"You needn't worry. We'll make out for you a list of gilt-edged securities. They will
bring you in a better rate of interest than the bank can give you."”

Mr Foreman's aristocratic face looked troubled. "I've never had anything to do with
stocks and shares, and I'd like to leave it all in your hands," he said.

The manager smiled. "We'll do everything. All you'll have to do next time you come in
is just to sign the transfers.”

"That | could do," said Albert uncertainly. "But how shall I know what | am signing?"

"l suppose you can read," said the manager.

Mr Foreman smiled.

"Well, sir, the thing is that | can't. | know it sounds funny, but | can't read or write, only
my name, and | only learnt to do that when | went into business."

The manager was so surprised that he jumped up from his chair.

"Do you want to say that you've built up this important business and made a fortune of
thirty thousand pounds without being able to read or write? Good God, man, what would you
be now if you had been able to?"

"l can tell you that, sir,” said Mr Foreman, smiling, "I'd be verger of St. Peter's church.”

Vocabulary and Commentary

The British Embassy — Bpurancbke KOHCYIbCTBO

The British Intelligence Service — Bpurancbka (nepxaBHa) po3BigyBajibHa CIIyK0a
“The Summing up” — mixBOAsYH MiACYMKH

A Verger — epKOBHHI CITy)XHTEIb

A retired ambassador — mocos, sxuii IiIIOB Ha IEHCiI0

A vicar — Bikapiif, HAMiCHUK, TOMIYHHK ab0 3aCTYITHHUK JlyXOBHOI 0c00U (€mMUCKoIa)
To save a tidy sum —3aoma/pKyBati Ynumaty (3Ha4Hy) CyMy Iporieit

A churchwarden — nepkoBHuit crapocTa

A total abstainer — 30Bcim HenuTymmit

To make good money — 1o6pe 3apoGusiti

He did very well — fioro cripaBu npousitanu

To have a rough idea - maTu 3arasnpHe (npuUGIH3HE) YSIBICHHS

Gilt-edged securities — rapanroBani niHHiI narepu

I’ve never had anything to do with stocks and shares — I Hikonu He MaB cripaBu 3
[iHHUMH TTafiepaMu Ta aKI{isiMA

To make fortune — Haxutu 6araTcTBO

Exercises

Ex.1 Answer the following questions.

What was Mr. Foreman’s occupation?

What professions do you know? Innumerate them.
Where did he start to work?

How did Mr. Foreman look like?

Why was he dismissed?

gk~ wn e
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6. What did he think would comfort him?

7. Where did he go and what was he looking for?

8. What was he thinking about at tea?

9. Was Mr. Foreman a lucky person?

10. Is it easy to choose a profession.

11. What will your occupation be in future after the graduating from the university?
12. What traits of character should a businessman possess?

13. Is a creative mind necessary for a businessman?

Ex.2. Put the following events in the chronological order.

In a year or two Foreman opened a second shop and employed a manager.
Foreman didn’t know what to do with himself.

Foreman became a servant when he was twelve.

In the vicar’s opinion, a church like St. Peter’s could not have a verger who could
neither read nor write.

5. The cook tried to teach Foreman.

6. He thought that a cigarette would comfort him.

7. He rose to the position of butler in the house of a retired ambassador.

8
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The vicar discovered to his astonishment that the verger could neither read nor write.
. Foreman didn’t want to take any risks.
0. He collected the week’s takings and took them to the bank.

Ex. 3. Find in the text the English equivalents for the following phrases.

BuxonyBaTtn 000B’13K1; Ha MO€E 3AUBYBAHHS; HE BMITH Hi IIMCATH, Hi YUTATH; HE MaTH
HISIKOTO 3HAYEHHS; MOSI Ipy’KHHA MMULIE 3aMICTh MEHE; TIIMO0KO 3ayMaBcsi; TOBEPHYB HE HA Ty
BYJIUIIIO, IO TpeOa; 3a0IIaIUTH 3HAYHY CyMY TpOLIeH; BiH 30BCIiM HE KypHB i HE IHB; 0e3
CYMHIBY; 00JlyMyBaTH CIIpaBy; po3ro4aTy Oi3HeC; BiH MIT KepyBaTH JBOMA Mara3uHaMH i
30MpaTy rpoiii, 3apoOJieHi 3a TIKACHD; MaTH IPOLIi Ha PaXxyHKY; PH3UKYBaTH; I[iHHI Marepyu Ta
akuii; po3daraTiTi; cpasa B TOMY, II0; IIEPEPAXyHOK I'POIIEH.

Ex.4. Match the words in two columns to make phrases. Translate them and use in your
own sentences.

1. to occupy a. the matter
2. to fulfill b. money

3. to make c. takings

4. to save d. money
5.to discuss e. fortune
6.to shake f. the position
7. to collect g. hands

8.to let h. business
9.torun i. the house (shop)
10.to sign j. business
11.to go into k. transfers

Ex. 5. Fill in the blanks with correct prepositions.

1. He was invited.... the hall... the new vicar.
2. 1found ....my surprise that you could neither read nor write.
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. If I want to write a letter, my wife writes it....... me.
. Heput...... his coat and walked ....the church.
. Hewent...... the square, but deep ..... his thoughts he didn’t walk..... the street he
needed, but turned. ..the wrong street.
6. He thought the matter over.... every point....view.
7. ....good luck he found a little shop .... let.
8. He was shown.... the office and the manager shook hands ....him.
9
1
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. The manager was so surprised that he jumped .... ... his chair.
0. I don’t want to go...... this business.

EX. 6. Give the four forms of the following verbs.

To stand, to rise, to begin, to say, to do, to have, to write, to know, to go, to learn, to
understand, to think, to let, to run, to give, to lead, to become, to buy, to get, to take, to pay, to
show.

EX. 7. Translate the following words. Pay attention to their word-building.

Decide, decision, decisive; pay, pay-day, paying, payment; underpay, overpay; buy,
buyer; agree, agreeable, disagree, agreement; change, exchange, changeable, changeability,
changeful, changeless, changing; express, expressible, expression, unexpressive, expressly;
serve, served, serving, serviceable; employ, employment, employed, employee, employer,
employable, unemployed, unemployment; depend, dependent, independent, independence,
dependable; to invest, investor, investment, investing; deposit, deposition, depositor,
depository.

Ex. 8. Choose the correct phrasal verb to complete each sentence.

1. .....your teeth by brushing them regularly.
a) Look out
b) Look into
c) Look after
2. What a bad cough. If I were you I'd ..... smoking.
a) give away
b) givein
c) giveup
3. You’d better ..... the amount of coffee you drink.
a) cut off
b) cutout
c) cutdown
4. To be healthy, people ..... exercise.
a) take out
b) takein
c) take up
5. Mrs. Brown .... with her operations.
a) got on with
b) got over
C) got away with
6. | feel faint, | think I’m going to ....
a) passup
b) pass away
c) pass out
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Ex.9. Choose the most appropriate word to complete each sentence.

1. When I went to London I was impressed by its ..... transport service.
a) civil
b) private
c) public
2. Most big cities suffer from .... problems.
a) social
b) sociable
c) society
3. Passengers always complain when train .... go up.
a) fees
b) fares
c) cost
4. The workers of that factory demanded to raise their.....
a) fees
b) wages
c) salary
5. Itoften...... them hours to get home.
a) wants
b) gives
c) takes
6. This problem is made worse by terrible traffic.... which block the main roads.
a) lights
b) crowds
c) jams
7. Ttis rather difficult to ..... these two shops.
a) run
b) jump
c) deposit
8. Mr. Albert Edwards ..... a fortune of 30000 pounds without being able to read or
write.
a) brought
b) made
c) invested

Ex. 10. Translate the following sentences into English.

JloBruii wac BiH mpaiioBaB B YKpaiHCBKOMY IOCOJBCTBI. 2. Bu BuKOHyeTe cBOi
000B’s13kH OocUTh 100pe. 3. BoHa He BMina Hi ynMTaty, Hi nucatu. 4. Skmo Anpdept
XOTIB HaNUCaTU JIUCTa, HOro ApyXHHA poOuMia me 3a Hboro. 5. 5l He MOromKyroch 3
BAIIOIO TYMKOIO. 6. FloMy BIaocs 3a0IIaiuTH KPYIIeHbKy CyMy rpomeii. 7. Bei 3Hamu
HOro sIK 4OJIOBiKa, 110 30BCIM He '€ 1 He KypuTh. 8. BiH 1e pa3 nepeyuran JucTa, oo
MEepeKOHATHCA, IO BiH 3p03yMiB yce BipHO. 9. BiH 00aymyBaB io cmpaBy 3 pi3HHX
TouoK 30py. 10. Moro cripasu mpomngitamn. 11. Xto kepye M 6isaecom? 12. Bin mae
JIOCHUTB BEMKY CyMy Tpomreil y 6anky. 13. S HikonM He Iymana MaTé CIPaBH 3 aKIisMA
Ta HiHHUMHU nanepamu. 14. KoxHOro noHeninka BiH 0OXOIUB CBOi Mara3wHu, 30MpaB
BUPYYKY 3a TYDKACHD 1 KJIaB X Ha CBiif paxyHOK y OaHK.

Ex. 11. Retell the text. Use as many new words and phrases as possible.
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Ex. 12. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences. Use the
schemes given at end of the book.

Ex. 13. Give your opinion of the story. Do you believe it?

Ex. 14. Describe Mr. A. Edwards’s appearance. Speak on his traits of character.
What qualities should a good businessman possess? Why?

Ex. 15. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian
equivalents.

To be pressed of money.

To make money fly.

To cut somebody off with a shilling.
To have money to burn.

To get your money’s worth.

To pay something back with interest.
To be in the pay of.

I wouldn’t bank on it.

. A penny saved is a penny gained.
10. Money makes a mare go.

©END O A WD

Ex. 16. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.

1. “If one doesn’t know which port one is sailing, no wind is favorable”. Seneca

2. “Money is like a sixth sense without which you cannot make a complete use of the
other five.” Somerset Maugham

3. “You cannot escape the responsibility of tomorrow by evading it today.” Abraham
Lincoln

4. “Experience is a name men give to their mistakes.” Oscar Wilde

UNIT 4

MARK TWAIN
(1835-1910)

Mark Twain was born in 1835. His father was an unsuccessful lawyer. The family
seldom lived more than a year or two in the same town. That’s why he even didn’t finished
secondary school. He went to work at the age of 12. He worked as a printer, a reporter, a pilot
on the Mississippi. In 1876 he wrote “The Adventures of Tom Sawyer”. It was such a success
that in 1884 he wrote “The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn”, then “Tom Sawyer Abroad” and
“Tom Sawyer the Detective” in 1896. Then he wrote many others books.

Mark Twain’s real name was Samuel Clemens. His characters are always well-drawn,
his stories are true-to-life and the plots of his stories and novels are skillfully built-up. He died
in 1910.

A MYSTERIOUS VISIT
27



The first notice that was taken of me when I “settled down,” recently, was by a
gentleman who said he was an assessor, and connected with the U. S. Internal Revenue
Department. | said | had never heard of his branch of business before, but | was very glad to see
him, all the same — would he sit down? He sat down, | did not know anything particular to say,
and yet | felt that people who have arrived at the dignity of keeping house must be
conversational, must be easy and sociable in company. So in default of anything else to say, |
asked him if he was opening his shop in our neighborhood.

He said he was. (I did not wish to appear ignorant, but | had hoped he would mention
what he had for sale.)

| dared to ask him “How was trade?” and he said “So-so0.”

I then said we would visit him, and if we liked his shop as well as any other, we would
become his customers.

He said he thought we would like his establishment well enough to confine ourselves to
it — said he never saw anybody who would leave and search for another man in his line after
trading with him once. That sounded pretty complacent, but barring that natural expression of
villainy which we all have, the man looked honest enough.

I do not know how it came about, exactly, but gradually we appeared to melt down and
run together, conversationally speaking, and then everything went along as comfortably as
clockwork.

We talked, and talked, and talked — at least | did. And we laughed, and laughed, and
laughed — at least he did. But all the time | had my presence of mind about me — | had my
native shrewdness turned on, “full head,” as the engineers say. I was determined to find out all
about his business, in spite of his obscure answers — and | was determined | would have it out
of him without his suspecting what | was at. | meant to trap him with a deep, deep ruse. | would
tell him all about my own business, and he would naturally so warm to me during this
seduction burst of confidence, that he would forget himself and tell me all about his affairs
before he suspected what | was about. | thought to myself, My son, you little know what an old
fox you are dealing with. | said:

“Now you would never guess what I made lecturing, this winter and last spring?”

“No — don’t believe I could, to save me. Let me see — let me see. About two thousand
dollars maybe? But no — no, sir, I know you couldn’t have made that much. Say seventeen
hundred maybe?”

“Ha-ha! I knew you couldn’t. My lecturing receipts for last spring and this winter were
fourteen thousand seven hundred and fifty dollars — what do you think of that!”

“Why, it is amazing — perfectly amazing. | will make a note of it. And you say even this
wasn’t all?”

“All? Why, bless you, there was my income from the Buffalo Express for four months
— about — about well, what should you say to about eight thousand dollars, for instance?”

“Say! Why, I should say I should like to see myself rolling in just such another ocean
of affluence. Eight thousand! I’ll make a note of it. Why, man! — and on top of all this | am to
understand that you had still more income?”

“Ha-ha-ha! Why, you’re only in the suburbs of it, so to speak. There’s my book, ‘The
Innocents Abroad’ — price $3.50 to $5.00, according to he binding. Listen to me. Look me in
the eye. During the last four months and a half, saying nothing of sales before that, — but just
simply during the four months and a half ending March 15, 1870, we’ve sold ninety-five
thousand copies of that book! Nine-five thousand! Think of it. Average four dollars a copy, say.
It’s nearly four hundred thousand dollars, my son, I get half!”

“My God! I’ll put it down. Fourteen-seventy-five-eight-two hundred. Total, say — well,
upon my word, the grand total is about two hundred and thirteen or fourteen thousand dollars.
Is that possible?”

“Possible! If there’s any mistake it’s the other way. Two hundred and fourteen
thousand, cash, is my income for this year if | know arithmetic.”
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Then the gentleman got up to go. But no; at the last moment the gentleman handed me
a large envelope and said it contained his advertisement; and that | would find out all about his
business in it; and that he would be happy to have my custom — would in fact be proud to have
the custom of a man of such prodigious income; and that he used to think there were several
wealthy men in the city but when they came to trade with him he discovered that they barely
had enough to live on; and that in truth it had been such a weary, weary age since he had seen a
rich man face to face, and talked with him, and touched him with his hands, that he could
hardly refrain from embracing me — in fact, would esteem it a great favor if | would let him
embrace me.

This so pleased me that | did not try to resist, but allowed this simplehearted stranger to
throw his arms about me and weep a few tranquilizing tears down the back of my neck. Then
he went his way.

As soon as he was gone, | opened his advertisement. | studied it attentively for four
minutes. | then called up the cook and said:

“Hold me while I faint. Let Maria turn the batter-cakes.” By and by, when I came to, I
sent down to the rum mill on the corner and hired an artist by the week to sit up nights and
curse that stranger, and give me a life occasionally in the day time when | came to a hard place.
Ah, what a miscreant he was! His “advertisement” was nothing in the world but a wicked tax-
return — a list of questions about my private affairs occupying the best part of four foolscap
pages of fine print — questions. | looked for a loophole, but there did not appear to be any.

Inquiry No. 1 covered my case, as generously and as amply as an umbrella could cover
an ant hill: “What were your profits, in 1869, from any trade, business, or vocation, wherever
carried on?” And that inquiry was backed up by thirteen others of an equally searching nature,
the most modest of which required information as to whether | had committed any burglary, or
highway robbery, or had acquired property which was not enumerated in my statement of
income as set opposite to inquiry No. 1.

It was plain that that stranger had enabled me to make a goose of myself. It was very,
very plain, and | went out and hired another artist. By working on my vanity the stranger had
seduced me into declaring an income of $214,000. By law, $1,000 of this was free from
income tax — the only relief | could see, and it was only a drop in the ocean. At the legal five
per cent, | must pay over to the Government the appalling sum of ten thousand six-hundred and
fifty dollars, income tax.

(I may remark, in this place, that | did not do it.)

I am acquainted with a very wealthy man, whose house is a palace, whose table is
regal, whose outlays are enormous, yet a man who has no income, as | have often noticed, by
the revenue returns; and to him | went for advice in my distress. He took my dreadful
exhibition of receipts, he put on his glasses, he took his pen, and in the moment! — | was a
pauper! It was the neatest thing that ever was. He did it simply by manipulating the bill of
“DEDUCTIONS.” He set down my “State, national, and municipal taxes” at so much; my
“losses by shipwreck, fire, etc.” He got astonishing “deductions” out of each and every one of
these matters — each and every one of them. And when he was done he handed me the paper,
and | saw at a glance that during the year 1869 my income, in the way of profit, had been one
thousand two hundred and fifty dollars and forty cents.

“Now,” said he, “the thousand dollars is free from income tax. What you want to do is
to go and swear this document in and pay tax on the two hundred and fifty dollars.”

(While he was making this speech his little boy Willie lifted a two-dollar greenback out
of his vest pocket and vanished with it, and | would bet anything that if my stranger were to call
on that little boy tomorrow he would make a false return of his income.)

“Do you,” said I, “do you always work up the ‘deductions’ after this fashion in your
own case, sir?”
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“Well, I should say so! If it weren’t for those eleven saving clauses under the head of
‘Deductions,” 1 should be beggared every year to support this hateful and wicked, this
extortionate and tyrannical Government.”

This gentleman stands away up among the very best of the solid men of the city — the
men of moral weight, of commercial integrity, of unimpeachable social spotlessness — and so |
bowed to his example. | went down to the revenue office, and under the accusing eyes of my
old visitor | stood up and swore to lie after lie till my self-respect was gone forever and ever.

But what of it? It is nothing more than thousands of the highest, and richest, and
proudest, and most respected, honored an courted men in America do every year. And so |
don’t care. | am not ashamed. | shall simply, for the present, pay attention not to talk much and
wear fire-proof gloves.

Vocabulary and Commentary

True-to-life stories — mpaBausi icTopii
The plots of his stories are skillfully built — croxxeru #ioro omoigans maiictepro mobymoBaHi
The U.S. Internal Revenue Department — nenaprament nogatkis i 36opis CLIA
An assessor — mogaTKOBUiA iHCIIEKTOP
To sound pretty complacent — 3By4aTu 10CHTH CAMOBIOBOJIEHO
Expressions of villainy — wupuii Burisin mimgmocti
To have one’s native srewdness — Mati CBOIO IPUPOAHY IPOHUKIIHBICTH
Miscreant — merigHuk, Tuxomii
You’re in the suburbs of it — Bu 111e He 3HaeTe roI0BHOTO
Look me in the eye — ciyxaiite yBakHO
If there’s a mistake it’s the other way — skm10 € moMmIika, To B iHIIHI 61K
To make a goose of oneself — mowurrcs B gypHi
To work on one’s vanity — mparfoBaT Hal MAPHOCIIABCTBOM
Deductions - BigpaxyBaHHst
At the legal five per cent — Buxosiuu 3i 3aKOHHHX 11’ SITH TIPOLIEHTIB (IIOIATKY)
Revenue office — ¢inancoBe mogatkoBe ynpapiiHHI

Exercises
Ex. 1. Answer the following questions.

When and where was Mark Twain born?

Why didn’t the future writer even didn’t finish the secondary school?

What brough him his fame?

What was his real name?

What was the main character?

What are the duties of the assessor?

Who was the assessor taken for?

What did the main character tell the assessor about?

How did the stranger make the gentleman declare his total income?

10. How did the gentleman find the way out of this difficult situation?

11. What is your opinion of the main character of the story?

12. Do you like the end of the story? How would you have finished it if you had been the
author?

13. What conclusions did the main character come to after this incident?

CoNoarwWNE

Ex. 2. Which of them do the following thing?

30



teacher
postman
dentist
driver
dressmaker
sportsman
scientist
artist
hairdresser
10. economist
11. book keeper
12. pilot

13. cleaner

14. banker

15. customer

CoNoarwWNE

a. drill, fill, extract

b. take off, fly, land

c. sweep, dush, polish

d. count, control, foresee
e. run, jump, throw

f. count, give, book

g. cut, comb, shampoo
h. measure, cut, sew

i. accelerate, overtake, reverse
j. study, discover, invent
k. draw, paint, sculp

I. collect, sort, deliver

m. prepare, train, mark
n. lend, borrow, invest
0. choose, buy, pay

Ex. 3. Match each word or phrase on the left with the correct phrase on the right.

cash

wages

salary

profit

tax

skills
qualifications
advertisement
total

©oNoGA~wWNE

a. public announcement

b. ready money

¢. money you get usually hourly or weekly
d. excess of returns over outlay

e. certificates

f. abilities, things you can do (type, drive)

g. contribution levied on persons, business
h. comprising the whole

i. fixed periodical payment (paid monthly)

Ex. 4. Complete the sentences. Use the words from the text, given below.

1. I didn’t wish to appear...... 2. You don’t know what an old fox you are .....with. 3. I
would like to make .....of it. 4. You’re only in the .... of it. 5. The grand .... Is about 20008. 6.
My ... is about 300008 a year. 7. It was lain that the stranger had enabled me ... of myself. 8.
By law 10008 was free from..... 9. I swore to lie after lie till my self-respect.....

(to make, a goose, income, suburbs, total, was gone for ever, income tax, a note,
ignorant, dealing)

Ex. 5. Find in the text the English equivalents for the following phrases.

OcensaThcs; Tak camo SIK; MOKYIICIlb, HAleBHE; BU HE 3HAETE TOJIOBHOTO; CIIyxXauTe
YBa)KHO; 3alMCcaTH; AIACHO; B cepeiHboMy N0 4$ 3a mpuMipHHK; 3arajbHa CyMa; pekiama;
HAQ/3BUYAHO BENMKHH NpUOYTOK; TpHMaiTe MeHe, 00 s BIaay; IONATKOBE YIPaBIiHHS;
He3aIUIIMIICHH; MOsSI caMOIoBara 3HUKJIA HaBIKM; KJSICTUCS; MEHI BCE PIBHO; 3arajbHa CyMa;
BUTPATH; MPUAUIATH yBary; 30aHKpYTyBaTH; MATPUMYBATH YPSI.

Ex. 6. Translate the following words paying attention to their prefixes.
To overplay, to reapply, income, subcommittee, self-employed, antisocial, independent,
dishonest, unemployed, co-director, super-efficient, prewar, subdivision, to enlarge, ultraviolet,

to decode, non-stop, antiaircraft, co-existence, deform, disappearance, unequal, discovery,
ultramodern, postgraduate, illiterate, illegal, submarine, to encircle.
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Ex. 7. Join these split sentences so they make sense.

She is a shy person a) You have already eaten enough
He is incredibly mean b) So she avoids going to the parties
It isn’t fair ¢) He doesn’t know a single poem
He is so dull d) He has no respect for the people
Don’t be so greedy e) To tell lies

It’s extremely cruel f) To kick a cat

Anna is really bright g) She can read and she is only 3
Suspicious people h) Never believe what you say

Ex. 8. Here are the answers to some questions. Work out the questions.

The gentleman as an assessor.

He worked at the US Internal Revenue Department.

He was opening a shop in our neighborhood.

Average four dollar a copy.

The grand total is about $14000.

The envelop contained his advertisement with the list of questions about my private

affair.

The stranger had made me to declare my income.

By law $1000 of this was free from income tax.

9. | must pay to the government the sum of ten thousand, six hundred- and fifty-dollars
income tax.

10. I went for advice in my distress to a very wealthy man, whose expenses are enormous,

yet a man has no income.
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Ex. 9. Translate the following sentences into English.

1. Hama ciM’q ocenunacsi B HEBEIMYKOMY MicTeuky Oing mops. 2. Ilokymeus 3aBxau
npaBuid. 3. LlepeMoHis mpoxomuia TOYHO TakK, K i Oyno 3amiaHoBaHo. 4. S Bupimia
nisHaTHCA Bce mpo Horo Oiznmec. 5. o Bu nmymaere mpo me? 6. Crano 3po3ymisio, o
He3HaloMellb JONOMIr MeHi IommuTHcs B aypHi. 7. Tpumaiite mene, 6o s Bnany. 8. Bu mie He
3Haete ronoBHoro! CryxaliTe MeHE Iy)Ke YBOXKHO — S XOUy CIIOBICTHTH BaM IIOCH OYXKe
BakmuBe. 9. Vloro 3araibHuil pidHMil TOXiX CKJIajaB dyXke KpyrIeHbKy cymy. 10. Haiikparmim
C1I0coOOM MOBIZOMUTH MOKYTIIIB PO OyIb-sKi HOBI TOBapH — II€ MIOMICTUTH PEKIaMy B Ta3eTi.
11. Ckopo BoOHa 3BHKJIA OO CBO€i IIKONW. 12. BOHM 3po3yMminM, IO BOHHM BIAKPWIA HOBY
mwradery. 13. Y po3maui s mimoB 3a mopamoro a0 cBoro apyra. 14. Mewi Gaiigyke, MeHI He
copomHo. 15. BinmpaxyBanus y ¢opMi MomaTkiB 3 JJ0XOAy TOBHHEH IUIATUTH KOXXEH
TPOMaISTHHH.

Ex. 10. Translate the following notices and warnings and tell where we can see them.

Out of order No parking Mind the step

No vacancies No exit Mind your head

Sold out Watch out Beware of pickpockets

No smoking Fragile Do not leave bags unattended
Don’t disturb Don’t learn out Silence, examination in progress

of the window
Ex. 11. Give your opinion of the main character of the story.
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Ex. 12. Tell the story as the assessor might have told it to one of his friends.

Ex. 13. Do you like the end of the story? How would you have finished it if you had been
the author?

Ex. 14. Render the text in 8-10 sentences.

Ex. 15. Comment on the following idioms and proverbs. Give their Ukrainian equivalents.

EX.
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To make a goose of oneself.

To tell a lie.

A white lie.

Truth will out.

Economy with the truth.

He is poor whose expenses exceed his income.
Without labor nothing prospers.

Defeat never comes to any man until he admits.
No pains, no gains.

. To live like a fighting cock.

. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.

“The hardest thing to understand in the world is the income tax”. Albert Einstein

“Tax reform means: Don’t tax you, don’t tax me. Tax that fellow behind the tree”.
Russell Long

“The human race has one really effective weapon, and that is laughter” Mark Twain
“Be careless in your dress but keep a tidy soul”. Mark Twain

“If you would be wealthy, think of saving as well as getting”. Benjamin Franklin
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UNIT 5

O’HENRY
(1862-1910)

O’ Henry was born in North Carolina in 1862. His real name was William Sydney
Porter. O’ Henry was an outstanding humorist. He worked out and enriched all the types of the
story: the anecdote, the adventure story, tales and sketches. He wrote more than 150 stories. His
works have considerable influence on American literature. The best of his works were
published in books: “Cabbages and Kings”, “The Fourth Million”, “Heart of West”, and others.
His love for humanity, for the common people, for justice attracts readers to this day. The plot
of his stories is very dynamic and interesting that it keeps the reader in suspense up to the
surprising end. O’ Henry is one of the most widely published American writers. His works
have been translated into nearly every language. He has been called “American Maupassant”
and is ranked among the world’s outstanding short story writers. He died in 1910.

THE ROMANCE OF A BUSY BROKER

Pitcher, confidential clerk in the office of Harvey Maxwell, broker, allowed a look of
mild interest and surprise to visit his usually expressionless countenance when his employer
briskly entered at half past nine in company with his young lady stenographer. With a snappy
"Good-morning, Pitcher,” Maxwell dashed at his desk as though he were intending to leap over
it, and then plunged into the great heap of letters and telegrams waiting there for him.

The young lady had been Maxwell's stenographer for a year. She was beautiful in a way
that was decidedly unstenographic. She forewent the pomp of the alluring pompadour. She
wore no chains, bracelets or lockets. She had not the air of being about to accept an invitation
to luncheon. Her dress was grey and plain, but it fitted her figure with fidelity and discretion. In
her neat black turban hat was the gold-green wing of a macaw. On this morning she was softly
and shyly radiant. Her eyes were dreamily bright, her cheeks genuine peachblow, her
expression a happy one, tinged with reminiscence.

Pitcher, still mildly curious, noticed a difference in her ways this morning. Instead of
going straight into the adjoining room, where her desk was, she lingered, slightly irresolute, in
the outer office. Once she moved over by Maxwell's desk, near enough for him to be aware of
her presence.

The machine sitting at that desk was no longer a man; it was a busy New York broker,
moved by buzzing wheels and uncoiling springs.

"Well--what is it? Anything?" asked Maxwell sharply. His opened mail lay like a bank
of stage snow on his crowded desk. His keen grey eye, impersonal and brusque, flashed upon
her half impatiently.

"Nothing," answered the stenographer, moving away with a little smile.

"Mr. Pitcher," she said to the confidential clerk, did Mr. Maxwell say anything
yesterday about engaging another stenographer?"
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"He did," answered Pitcher. "He told me to get another one. | notified the agency
yesterday afternoon to send over a few samples this morning. It's 9.45 o'clock, and not a single
picture hat or piece of pineapple chewing gum has showed up yet."

"1 will do the work as usual, then,” said the young lady, "until some one comes to fill
the place." And she went to her desk at once and hung the black turban hat with the gold-green
macaw wing in its accustomed place.

He who has been denied the spectacle of a busy Manhattan broker during a rush of
business is handicapped for the profession of anthropology. The poet sings of the "crowded
hour of glorious life." The broker's hour is not only crowded, but the minutes and seconds are
hanging to all the straps and packing both front and rear platforms.

And this day was Harvey Maxwell's busy day. The ticker began to reel out jerkily its
fitful coils of tape, the desk telephone had a chronic attack of buzzing. Men began to throng
into the office and call at him over the railing, jovially, sharply, viciously, excitedly. Messenger
boys ran in and out with messages and telegrams. The clerks in the office jumped about like
sailors during a storm. Even Pitcher's face relaxed into something resembling animation.

On the Exchange there were hurricanes and landslides and snowstorms and glaciers and
volcanoes, and those elemental disturbances were reproduced in miniature in the broker's
offices. Maxwell shoved his chair against the wall and transacted business after the manner of a
toe dancer. He jumped from ticker to 'phone, from desk to door with the trained agility of a
harlequin.

In the midst of this growing and important stress the broker became suddenly aware of a
high-rolled fringe of golden hair under a nodding canopy of velvet and ostrich tips, an imitation
sealskin sacque and a string of beads as large as hickory nuts, ending near the floor with a
silver heart. There was a self-possessed young lady connected with these accessories; and
Pitcher was there to construe her.

"Lady from the Stenographer's Agency to see about the position," said Pitcher.
Maxwell turned half around, with his hands full of papers and ticker tape.
"What position?" he asked, with a frown.

"Position of stenographer," said Pitcher. "You told me yesterday to call them up and
have one sent over this morning."

"You are losing your mind, Pitcher," said Maxwell. "Why should | have given you any
such instructions? Miss Leslie has given perfect satisfaction during the year she has been here.
The place is hers as long as she chooses to retain it. There's no place open here, madam.
Countermand that order with the agency, Pitcher, and don't bring any more of 'em in here."

The silver heart left the office, swinging and banging itself independently against the
office furniture as it indignantly departed. Pitcher seized a moment to remark to the bookkeeper
that the "old man" seemed to get more absent-minded and forgetful every day of the world.

The rush and pace of business grew fiercer and faster. On the floor they were pounding
half a dozen stocks in which Maxwell's customers were heavy investors. Orders to buy and sell
were coming and going as swift as the flight of swallows. Some of his own holdings were
imperilled, and the man was working like some high-geared, delicate, strong machine--strung
to full tension, going at full speed, accurate, never hesitating, with the proper word and decision
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and act ready and prompt as clockwork. Stocks and bonds, loans and mortgages, margins and
securities--here was a world of finance, and there was no room in it for the human world or the
world of nature.

When the luncheon hour drew near there came a slight lull in the uproar.

Maxwell stood by his desk with his hands full of telegrams and memoranda, with a
fountain pen over his right ear and his hair hanging in disorderly strings over his forehead. His
window was open, for the beloved janitress Spring had turned on a little warmth through the
waking registers of the earth.

And through the window came a wandering--perhaps a lost--odour--a delicate, sweet
odour of lilac that fixed the broker for a moment immovable. For this odour belonged to Miss
Leslie; it was her own, and hers only.

The odour brought her vividly, almost tangibly before him. The world of finance
dwindled suddenly to a speck. And she was in the next room--twenty steps away.

"By George, I'll do it now," said Maxwell, half aloud. "I'll ask her now. | wonder | didn't
do it long ago."

He dashed into the inner office with the haste of a short trying to cover. He charged
upon the desk of the stenographer.

She looked up at him with a smile. A soft pink crept over her cheek, and her eyes were
kind and frank. Maxwell leaned one elbow on her desk. He still clutched fluttering papers with
both hands and the pen was above his ear.

"Miss Leslie," he began hurriedly, "I have but a moment to spare. | want to say
something in that moment. Will you he my wife? | haven't had time to make love to you in the
ordinary way, but | really do love you. Talk quick, please--those fellows are clubbing the
stuffing out of Union Pacific."

"Oh, what are you talking about?" exclaimed the young lady. She rose to her feet and
gazed upon him, round-eyed.

"Don't you understand?" said Maxwell, restively. "I want you to marry me. | love you,
Miss Leslie. | wanted to tell you, and | snatched a minute when things had slackened up a bit.
They're calling me for the 'phone now. Tell 'em to wait a minute, Pitcher. Won't you, Miss
Leslie?"

The stenographer acted very queerly. At first she seemed overcome with amazement;
then tears flowed from her wondering eyes; and then she smiled sunnily through them, and one
of her arms slid tenderly about the broker's neck.

"1 know now," she said, softly. “It's this old business that has driven everything else out
of your head for the time. | was frightened at first. Don't you remember, Harvey? We were
married last evening at 8 o'clock in the Little Church Around the Corner."

Vocabulary and Commentary

Justice — cipaBemIUBiCTH
Suspense — yexaHHs
It fitted her figure very well — Bono nysxe no6pe cuaino Ha ii ¢irypi
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To fill the place — 3aminuTn Korocs (3aitHsiti mocay)

To see about the position — na paxynok mocau

You’re losing your mind — B BTpagaeTe po3ym

At full speed — moBauM x0M0M

I have but a moment to spare — st Mato MK OJHY BiIbHY XBHJIAHY
I seized the minute of full — st ckoprcTaBcst XBUIMHOIO BiAIIOYHHKY
Difference on her ways — pisuuus B ii moseinmi

Broker — 6ip»xoBuii Makiep

Ticker — TenerpadHuii anapaT, Ha SKOMY JPYKYIOTBCSI OCTaHHI OipyKOBi HOBHHH.
To reel out — posamoryBartu

Exchange — Gip:xa

Exercises
Ex. 1. Answer the following questions.

When and where was O’ Henry born?

What was his real name?

What is O’ Henry famous for?

What have you read by this author?

Where did the action take place?

What was Mr. Maxwell? Where did he work?

What can you tell about Mr. Maxwell’s stenographer?

How did she look like on the morning described?

What a difference in her ways did Mr. Pitcher noticed the morning?
10. What was Mr. Maxwell compared with while at work? Why?

11. Describe the work at the Exchange.

12. Why did the lady from the Stenographer’s Agency come to the Exchange?
13. How did Mr. Maxwell react at her visit?

14. What has happened during the lunch hour?

15. What can you tell about the end of the story?

16. How would you react if you were in the place of Miss Leslie?
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Ex. 2. Read the text again and make the sentences complete using the words given
bellow.

Her dress...... her figure very well. 2. Once she pass by Maxwell’s dress, near enough
for him to ..... . 3. Even Pitcher’s face, usually.... became rather..... . 4. You are ...... s
Pitcher, I have never ....... . 5. Lady from Stenographer’s Agency came c........ 6. The old
man seemed to get .... and .... every day. 7. When the lunch hour was near there came .....
in the .... of business. 8. I have but a moment ....... 9. T haven’t had time .... to you, in the
.....way. 10. And through the window came a delicate ...... a delicate.....odor of lilac that
fixed the broker for a moment.

(sweet, immovable, ordinary, absent-minded, forgetful, a slight lull, to see about the
position, fitted, notice her, animated, your mind, expressionless, given such instructions, a
slight lull, to spare, to make love, rush, odor)

Ex.3. Guess the meaning of the words. Pay attention to their suffixes and prefixes.
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Disappear, expressionless disorder, forgetful, counteract, desirable, unforgettable, co-
author, illiterate, fatherless, immovable, creative, disagreement, treatment, coexistence,
founder, undergraduate, ex-champion, antibody, postwar, coldness, soften, shortage, foggy,
accessible, mislead, nonessential, misspell, helpful, helpless, reddish, indifferent, fruitless,
doubtful, presence, employee, employer, curiosity, irresolute.

Ex.4. Match the opposites.

1. sharp a. unhappiness
2. well b. indifference
3. joy c. blunt

4. difference d. safety

5. presence e. bitter

6. lose f. slow

7. danger g. bad

8. sweet h. below

9. quick i. win

10. above j. absence

11. sell k. inner

12. outer I. buy

Ex. 5. Translate into English.

Muarucs, TOpUHATH, MOMI4aTH HPUCYTHICTh, PO3MOTYBAaTH ILTIBKY, Opokep, Oipxa,
aKIisl, JaBaTH IHCTPYKIUII, BUIBHUX Micllb HeMae (Ipo podoTy), OyxranTep, Kacup, HEYBaXKHHIA,
3a0yAbKYBaTHH, IIHHI Namepy, MaJeHbKHH MEepelnoYMHOK y BENHKOMY Oi3HecCi, MpHEMHHH
apomar, Ha paxyHOK Micl (Ipo poOoTy), MOBHUM XOJOM, 3IUIATHCS JIO KOroCh, B MEHE €
JIMIIE OJIHA BiJIbHA XBWJIMHA, Ha BifctaHi 20 pokiB, BUTICHWIA 3 maM’sATi B TeOe BCe iHIIE,
BOiraTu Ta BUOIraTy, s CIIo4aTKy 3JKanach, Ha PO3i BYJIHIb.

Ex.6. Put the verbs in brackets into Past Indefinite or the Past Perfect.

My cousin said that she (to be) busy all day. She was writing an important letter to her
friend. When she (to write) the first page, she suddenly (to see) that (to forget) to mention a
very important thing. So, she (to tear) the letter up and (to begin) writing again. After she (to
finish) the letter, she (to read) it and (to notice) that she (to make) two spelling mistakes. She
(to correct) the mistakes, (to take) the letter and (to go) outside to look for a letter box. Before
putting the letter into the letter-box she (to read) the address which she (to write) on it to see
that it was correct, and then (to notice) that she (to forget) to put a stamp on. So, she (to buy)
one and (to sent) a letter off.

Ex.7. Put questions to the underlined words.

1.1 shall have prepared supper before you come from work. 2. The stenographer acted
very strangely. 3. This day was Harvey Maxwell’s busy day. 4. | have never given you such
instructions. 5. They are calling me for the telephone now. 6. The odor brought her image
before him. 7. The ticket began to reel out its tape. 8. By 4 she will have taken her exam in
English. 9. They fell the shortage of fresh water in this country very keenly. 10. People ought to
speak about such things in public.

Ex.8. Insert articles where necessary and comment on their use.
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Here is ..... picture of .....school building. In ...... front of school there is ....garden. In

.....garden we can see ...... apple trees with ..... on them.

...... autumn .....is coming....leaves are changing .....color. Some of them are still
green, .....others are red or yellow.

There is ...... leaf falling down from ...... branch on to .....ground. ....... grass is not
yellow. It is still green. ........ weather is warm. ...... sun is shining brightly. In .....sky we can
see ....birds flying high up in ....air. In .....middle of ....garden there is .....flowerbed. Near
....flowerbed we can see ...... benches. There are ....lot of .....children in ...... garden....two
woman and ....man are walking ...... gate. They are .....teachers. One of .... women is
...... teacher of ......English. She is carrying ......large bag full of .....pupils’ exercise-books.
Near ....... gate we can see ....boy and .....girl looking at .... black cat sitting in ...... tree.

.....two men walking among ...... trees are also .....teachers. One of them is holding
.....bookin ...hand, ...... other is holding ...... newspaper.

Ex.9. Translate the following sentences into English.

1.Bona muBuiacs Ha HBOrO 3 MOCMIIIKOM0. 2. Mic Jlecii HE HOCUTH JIAHIFOKKH 1
komrtoBHOCcTI B odici. 3. Ll HOBa mpaliBHMIPI BUIVIANAE iHAKIIE, HDK KOJIH BOHA
puxonuia ckoronHi Bpanmi. 4. Homii cekperap Oyne HaitHATHH, 00 3aiiHATH i Micme. 5.
HixTto He 3’aBisteTbes Ha criBOeciny, nepen 9.30 panky. 6. MakcBeI HpOSBIAE ACSKHH
IHTepec N0 MepHIoro MpeTeHJeHTa Ha Iocaxy cekperaps. /. MakcBemn BBaXkae, IO MiC
Jlecni He xopoma cekperapka. 8. Mic Jlecni po3moTuiacs, Koau MakcBeI MONPOCHB it
BUiTH 32 HBOrO 3aMix. 9. Mic Jlecni — po3ymiroua i Typ6oTinBa cekperapka. 10. Bona ne
MOTJIa BUTICHUTH 3 IIaM’SITi BCE Te, L0 HAaraayBajo il mpo Lo JIIOANHY.

Ex. 10. Retell the text if you were Miss Leslie.
Ex.11. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences.
Ex.12. Speak on the main characters of the story Mr. Maxwell and Miss Leslie.

Ex. 13. Comment on the following idioms and proverbs. Give their Ukrainian
equivalents.

St. Nicholas’ clerk

To be in somebody’s employ, to make a dash (against or for)
At one dash

Marriage of convenience

Mind your own business

Monkey business

Ex.14. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.

1. “Defeat never comes to any man until he admits it.” Josephus Daniels

2. “Idon’t know the key to success but the key to failure is to try to please everyone.” Bill
Cosby

“How much better is to weep at joy than to joy at weeping.” William Shakespeare
“There is only one happiness in life, to love and be loved.” George Sand

“The fool wonders, the wise man asks.” Benjamin Disraeli.

o s w
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UNIT 6

ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE
(1859-1930)

Arthur Conan Doyle was borne in 1859 in Edinburg, Scotland. He studied medicine at
Edinburgh University. Many years ago, a young doctor began to write stories about a man who
was a detective. Readers liked his stories because they were very interesting. He was
unsuccessful in his profession and the doctor devoted himself to writing.

Conan Doyle wrote his first story about Sherlock Holmes in 1887. In this story the
detective meets his friend Dr. Watson. Holmes and Watson lived at 221 B Baker Street in
London. Canon Doyle is the author of seventy literary work, among them historical novels,
essays, collections, of short stories and poems. But he won his greatest popularity by the series
“The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes”.

THE ADVENTURE OF THE DYING DETECTIVE

The detective Sherlock Holmes was seriously ill. He wanted to meet his assistant Watson. He
asks his landlady to get him. Watson was surprised to see the condition of his master. Was
Watson able to save his master? Read on to know more about the underlying story behind
Holmes’ sickness.
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One day in the second year of my married life Mrs. Hudson, the landlady of Sherlock
Holmes, came to my rooms and told me that he was very ill.

"He is dying, Dr. Watson", she said. "He hasn't eaten and hasn't drunk anything for three
days and he wouldn't allow me to get a doctor. This morning when | saw his thin and white
face | could stand no more of it. "Mr. Holmes", I said, "I'm going for a doctor, whether you like
it or not". "Let it be Watson, then, said he. So | have come to you".

I rushed for my coat and hat. On our way to Baker Street Mrs. Hudson told me that
Holmes had been working on a case close by the river and had brought this disease back with
him.

When | entered the room Holmes was lying in bed. He was looking very ill. When he
saw me he cried:

"Stand back. Stand back."

"But why?", | asked.

"Because it is my wish. Is that not enough?"

"I only wanted to help", | explained.

"Exactly! You will best help by doing what you are told."

"Certainly, Holmes."

"I know what is the matter with me. It's a coolie disease from Sumatra. It is deadly and
very contagious. Contagious by touch, Watson. So keep your distance and all is well".

"Good heavens, Holmes. Do you imagine this would prevent me from doing my duty to
an old friend?"

Again | tried to come nearer. He got very angry.

"If you stand where you are I'll talk to you. If not, you must leave the room".

"Do you think I'll stand here and see you die without helping you?"

"You mean well, Watson, but you can do nothing. You don't know tropical diseases."

"Probably not. But | know Dr. Ainstree, the greatest specialist in tropical diseases. I'm
going to bring him here". | turned to the door. | have never had such a shock.

The dying man jumped from his bed and locked the door. The next moment he was in
bed again looking very tired.

"Now, Watson, it's four o'clock. At six you can go. Will you wait? If you want to help
me you must bring me the man that I choose. I'll explain everything to you at six o'clock™.

I stood for some minutes looking at him. He fell asleep. Then | walked slowly round the
room, | saw a small ivory box and wanted to take it when Holmes gave a loud cry.

"Don't touch. I don't like it when people touch my things."

This incident showed me how ill my friend was. | sat in silence looking at the clock. He
seemed to be watching the clock too. Before six he began to talk in great excitement. He was
shaking with fever. He was raving. He asked me to light the gas and to put some letters and
papers on the table near his bed.

"Thank you. Take those sugar-tongs now and kindly raise that small ivory box with
them. Put it here among the papers. Be careful. Good. You can go now and bring Mr. Culverton
Smith, of 13 Lover Burke Street.

“I have never heard the name”, I said.

" Possibly not. He is not a doctor but a planter from Sumatra, now visiting London.
Some time ago people fell ill in his plantation and there were no doctors in the neighbourhood.
So he began to study this disease himself. I am sure he can help me. He is very methodical
person and | did not want you to start before six because | knew you would not find him in his
study. He does no like me but if you tell him how ill I am, he will certainly come. But don't
come with him. You must return here before he comes. Don't forget".
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To tell the truth | did not want to leave Holmes, because his appearance had changed for
the worse during the few hours, | had been with him. But he begged me to go.

"He can save me - only he".

Mr. Smith did not want to see me at all. The servant told me he was very busy.
However, | thought of Holmes lying ill in bed and | pushed the door and came into the room.
When Mr. Smith heard | had come from Holmes, he was no longer angry with me. He was an
unpleasant looking little man with a yellow face and cruel grey eyes.

"What about Holmes? How is he?" he asked.

"He is very ill. That is why I have come.”

"I'm sorry to hear it. | have great respect for his talents and character. He is an amateur
of crime as | am of disease. For him the criminal, for me — microbe. These are my prisons.”, he
continued pointing to the bottles which stood on the table.

“Mr Holmes has a high opinion of you and thought that you were the only man in
London who could help him.” The little man started: “Why?” he asked. “Why does he think I
can help him?”

“Because you know Eastern diseases.” “But why does he think that the disease which he
has contracted is Eastern?”

“Because he has been working at a case among Chinese sailors.”

Mr. Smith smiled pleasantly. “Oh, that’s it. How long has he been ill?"

"About three days".

"Is he raving?"

"Sometimes".

"That sounds serious. | will come with you at once, Dr. Watson".

I told him | could not come with him because | had another appointment.

"Very good. I'll go alone. I've got Mr. Holmes's address."

It was with a sad heart that I entered Holmes’s bedroom again. I was afraid he might be
worse. But he felt much better.

“Well done! Watson!” he said. “You have done everything that a good friend could do.
Now you disappear to the next room. And don’t speak, or come here.”

I heard the footsteps. I heard a voice say, “Holmes! Holmes! Can you hear me?”

“Is that you Mr. Smith?” Holmes whispered. “You know what is wrong with me. You
are the only one in London who can cure me.”

“Do you know the symptoms?”” asked Smith.

“Only too well, Mr. Smith,” and he described the symptoms.

“They are the same, Holmes,” Smith said, “Poor Victor was a dead man on the fourth
day -a strong and healthy young man. What a coincidence indeed!”

“I know that you did it,” said Holmes.

“Well, you can’t prove it.”

“Give me water, please,” Holmes groaned.

“Here.” I heard Smith’s voice.

“Cure me, please. Well, about Victor Savage’s death. You did it. I’ll forget everything,
but cure me. I’11 forget about it.”

“You can forget or remember, just as you like. It doesn’t matter to me how my nephew
died. Watson said you got it from the Chinese sailors. Could there be any other reason?”

“I can’t think. My mind is gone, help me,” pleaded Holmes.

“Did anything come by post? A box by chance? On Wednesday?”

“Yes I opened it and there was a sharp spring inside it. A joke perhaps. It drew blood,”
said Holmes.
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“No, it was not a joke, you fool, you’ve got it. Who asked you to cross my path? You
knew too much about Victor’s death. Your end is near, Holmes. I’ll carry this box in my
pocket. The last piece of evidence!”

“Turn up the gas, Smith,” said Holmes in his natural voice.

“Yes I will, so that I can see you better.” There was silence. Then I heard Smith say,
“What’s all this?”

“Successful acting,” said Holmes, “for three days I didn’t taste anything — neither food
nor drink.”

There were footsteps outside. The door opened and | heard Inspector Morton’s voice. “I
arrest you on charge of murder,” he said.

“If so, let me bring Sir Jaspet Meek or Penrose fisher, or Holmes”.

There was a sudden rush and scuffle, followed by the clash of iron and sudden cry of pain.
There was a click of handcuffs.

Holmes asked me to come in.

“Sorry, Watson, I was rude to you. I undermined your capability as a doctor. It was just
to get Smith here. And I didn’t want you to know that I was not ill.”

“But your appearance--?" | said.

“Three days, fasting and the make- up did the trick.”

“The coins?”

“Oh! That was only to prove that I was delirious,” he laughed. “I need to eat now,
Watson. Mr. Smith killed his nephew and he wanted to kill me the same way to avoid
imprisonment. | need to eat now, Watson. | think that something nutritious at Simpsons’ would
not be out of place.

And thank you, Watson,” he said.

Vocabulary and Commentary

To devote oneself to — npucesTuTH cebe YoMych

I could stand no more of it — s Ginbiie He Mir HBOrO BUTPHMYBATH

Had brought this disease back with him — mizgxonuti xBopo6y, 3apazurucst

Stand back! — Biziimits!

It is deadly and contagious — Bona cMepTenbHa Ta 3apa3Ha

He was raving — Bin Mapus

Just listen with all your ears — mpocTto ciyxaiite gyxe yBaxxHO

To have a high opinion of — 6ytu Bucokoi gymMku

To contract a disease — migxomutu XBopooy

Oh, I’m fainting — o, s BTpauaro cBizOMiCTh

Who asked you to cross my path — xTo mpocus Bac epexoAnuTH MeHi 10pory

The best way of acting a part successfully is to live it — 11106 3irpatu pons sk Haiikparie,
Tpeba MPOXUTH 11

I arrest you on the charge of murdering — s 3aapemToByto Bac M0 OOBHHYBaYCHHIO B
yOUBCTBI

Exercises
Ex. 1. Answer the following questions.

1. Why do people like to read the stories of Sherlock Holmes?
2. What other detective story-writers do you know?
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3. What was Holmes doing when Dr. Watson entered his room?
4. Why did Holmes say to Watson to stand far from him?

5. Why did Holmes want to see Mr. Smith?’

6. What did the detective speak with Mr. Smith about?

7. Why did Mr. Smith want to kill Holmes?

8. Who appeared in the opened door in the detective’s room?

9. Mr. Holmes was a good doctor, wasn’t he?

10. What other works of Conan Doyle have you read?

Ex. 2. Study the following phrases. Reproduce situations they are used in the text. Then
use them in your own sentences.

I can stand no more of it, to work on a case, to bring the disease back, stand back, to

prevent from doing, to give a loud cry, to shake with fewer, to change for the worse, to
disappear from the scene, to listen with all ears, to have a high opinion of, to contract a disease,
to make a special study, to have a word with sb., to come by post, to cross smb. the path, to turn
up the gas, to arrest on the charge of murdering, not to be good at pretending, to succeed with a

plan.

Ex. 3. Underline the odd word.

oukrwnpE

Disease, success, illness, sickness
Forehead, cheek, mouth, headache
Drugs, drops, injections, temperature
Surgeon, advice, dentist, oculist
Cough, influenza, measles, thumb
Doctor, treatment, medicine, accident

Ex. 4. Choose the correct answer.

1.

2.

3.

10.

Several .....of malaria have been reported.

a) doses, b) cases, c) types, d) incidents

There was an ...... in our street — a lorry ran into a car.

a) case, b) incident, ¢) accident, d) event

Malaria is .....by the female mosquito.

a) broadcast, b) sent, ¢) transmitted, d) event

The doctor had three ...... of measles today.

a) ways, b) cases, c) examples, d) illnesses

He ....this disease when he was working in the hospital.

a) caught, b) infected c) suffered, d) took

He had a very bad cold he could help......

a) sneezing, b) snoring, c) spitting, d) yawning

The local medical officer reported a serious ....of food poisoning.
a) event, b) incident, c) accident, d) outbreak

The flue is a .....disease. You are not to keep in touch with him at present.
a) effective, b) contagious, c) necessary, d) efficient

The medicine he takes can only ....... the pain.

a) heal, b) remedy, c) relieve, d) solve

He got afraid that he had taken ...... chemical.

a) deadly, b) dying, c) mortal, d) calm.

Ex. 5. Match the sentences-problems and pieces of advice.
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Ex.

Ex.

EX.

1. 1 think I have broken my leg a. You had better cut down

2. | keep getting headaches b. You need more exercise

3. I’m going to China on business c. Go and see a doctor

4. T’ve got a bad stomach d. You’ll have to have a few injections

5. T’ve got a flue e. Take a day or few off work

6. I’m going deaf f. You might need a hearing aid

7. T’'m getting fat g. You should go on a diet

8. T’ve got a terrible cough h. You should have some allergy test

9. Ican’tsleep at night i. You’d probably need an X-ray

10. I’'m smoking too much Jj- You shouldn’t eat so much fried food

6. Fill in the blanks with proper prepositions.

1. We saw the doctor.... his surgery.

2. The doctor gave us prescriptions to take ..... the chemist.

3. They treated me ..... a heart problem.

4. He was sent ..... the hospital .....treatment.

5. We must have a regular check-up .....the doctor.

6. Something is wrong ..... my back.

7. If you feel bad take a day or two ..... work.

8. He was shaking ..... fever.

9. He didn’t want to leave his friend alone, because his appearance had changed....... the
worse.

10. He had brought this disease ....... him.

11. Don’t move, just listen ..... all your ears.

12. You may ask me ...... help any moment you are ..... trouble.

7. Convert into indirect speech.

1.Mr. Sh. Holmes said: “If you stand where you are I’ll talk to you.” 2. Holmes said to Dr.
Watson: “You don’t know tropical diseases and you won’t be able to treat me.” If you want
to help me you must bring me the man I choose. I’ll explain everything to you at 6
o’clock.” 3. He wrote to us: “I want to tell you about the concert which we gave in our
academy this week.” 4. He asked Mary: “What are you planning to have next Sunday?” 5.
Rose asked her friend: “How did you enjoy the performance?” 6. He asked us: “What can
we do to help you?” 7. Henry said to his sister: “Come and spend a week with us”. 8. My
mother asked me: “What are you looking for?” 9. She said to me: “I’ll take you to the
doctor tomorrow”. 10. He cried: “Don’t touch the bottle, there is some poisonous liquid”.
11. The man said: “When will the exhibition be opened again?” 12. I asked: “Did anybody
meet you at the station, Ann?” 13. Tom said to Alice: “Have you had a nice time in the
country?” 14. Mary said to her husband: “What is on at our cinema tonight?” 15. Holmes
said: I was glad to see you here so early”.

8. Translate the following sentences into English.

1.0nHoro nus BiaacHUI kBapTupu lllepioka Xonmca npuiiiia 10 MeHe 1 IOBiIOMuUIa,

mo M-p XoJMC Iye XBOpHid. 2. Mu BBaKajd, IO BiH 3apa3uBCs II€I0 XBOPOOOIO, KOJIH
nparoBas B Asii. 3. Moro cram moripimyBaBcst 3 KOKHOIO TOxHHOI0. 4. MeHi 3naBanocs, mo Bim
MapuB. 5. Mu Gyiu Jty)e BUCOKOI J[yMKH HPO IbOTO JiKaps. 6. Bam ckopo KiHelb, aApyxe, aje
s HE XOTIB OH, MO0 BM TOMEpJIM A0 TOTO, SIK 51 3 BaMH MOPO3MOBIIAI. 7. XTO MPOCHB Bac
HEepPEeXOANUTH MeHi Jopory. SIkOM BU He BTpYYaIIHCsl B MOE XKHUTTS, BU O 3apa3 He OyJIu y TakoMy
TspKKoMy cTaHi. 8. Ilicnst Toro, sk iHCIIEKTOp 1 3aapeluTOBaHMK BHHILIM 3 KIMHATH, XOJIMC
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10YaB TOBOPUTH 3 A-poM Barconom. 9. Jlokrop Barcon i Micic XancoH cripaBi MOBipHiH, 110
M-p XonMmc cepiio3Ho 3axBopiB. 10. Xommc OyB XOpOLIMM aKTOPOM, a JOKTOp BaTcoH He BMiB
npukuaaTucs. Ocbk 4oMy XonMmc He po3mnoBiB BaTcoHy mpo cBiif cTaH.

Ex. 9. Reproduce the story.
A) In the form of the dialogue
B) In the form of the monologue

Ex. 10. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences.

Ex. 11. Retell any other story of A. Conan Doyle that you have read.

Ex. 12. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian equivalents.

1
2
3
4.
5.
6
7
8
9
1

0.

To draw one’s last breath

. To have something on the brain

He that is ill to himself will be good to nobody
Il at ease
To die by inches

. To be in good (poor) health

Good health is above wealth

. To your health

Death is the grand leveler
Fight for dear life

Ex..13. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.

N

o

“Health is not valued till sickness comes”. Thomas Fuller

“Be careful about reading health books. You may die of a misprint”. Mark Twain

“He who has health, has hope; and he who has hope, has everything”. Arabian
Proverb

“Cowards die many times before their death; the valiant never taste death but once”.
William Shakespeare

“The most dangerous moment comes with victory”. Napoleon Bonaparte

“If you can dream it, you can do it”. Walt Disney

UNIT 7

THEODOR DREISER
(1871-1945)
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Theodore Dreiser is the greatest figure in American literature of the 20t century. He
was born in a small town in the State of Indiana, USA, in a poor family. His father was an
immigrant from Germany.

Dreiser studied in his native town. But poverty prevented him from attending college.
He went to Chicago where he had to support himself by doing various jobs. He worked in a
laundry, was a rent collector. At twenty-one he become a newspaper reporter. He wrote about
the poverty of the working masses and fantastic wealth of millionaires, about Negroes and
well-known American writers, about workers’ strikes and big monopolies. His life was a long
fight for realistic literature.

Dreiser’s first novel was “Sister Carrier” (1900). The publication of the novel paved his
way for realism in American literature.

His second novel, “Jennie Gerhard”, was published in 1911.

Dreiser’s novels and stories give a truthful picture of American bourgeois society and
its devastating influence on the life of the people.

SISTER CARRIE

The first edition of “Sister Carrie” was printed in 1900. The American critics accused
and the author of distorting life and immorality. For twelve years the book, although printed,
was not put on sale. And the edition was left in the storehouse of the firm. In 1907, however,
the book was printed abroad. It became impossible to conceal it from the public. And then the
novel appeared in an American edition.

The first chapters from the novel describe Carrie Meeber, a poor girl from a small rural
town. She arrives in Chicago in search of work. With great difficulty she finds a job at a shoe
factory.

Chapter |

When Caroline Meeber boarded the afternoon train for Chicago, her total outfit
consisted of a small trunk, a cheap imitation alligator-skin satchel, a small lunch in a paper box,
and a yellow leather snap purse, containing her ticket, a scrap of paper with her sister's address
in Van Buren Street, and four dollars in money. It was in August, 1889. She was eighteen years
of age, bright, timid, and full of the illusions of ignorance and youth. Whatever touch of regret
at parting characterized her thoughts, it was certainly not for advantages now being given up. A
gush of tears at her mother's farewell kiss, a touch in her throat when the cars clacked by the
flour mill where her father worked by the day, a pathetic sigh as the familiar green environs of
the village passed in review, and the threads which bound her so lightly to girlhood and home
were irretrievably broken. To be sure there was always the next station, where one might
descend and return. There was the great city, bound more closely by these very trains which
came up daily. Columbia City was not so very far away, even once she was in Chicago. What,
pray, is a few hours—a few hundred miles? She looked at the little slip bearing her sister's
address and wondered. She gazed at the green landscape, now passing in swift review, until her
swifter thoughts replaced its impression with vague conjectures of what Chicago might be.

When a girl leaves her home at eighteen, she does one of two things. Either she falls
into saving hands and becomes better, or she rapidly assumes the cosmopolitan standard of
virtue and becomes worse. Of an intermediate balance, under the circumstances, there is no
possibility. The city has its cunning wiles, no less than the infinitely smaller and more human
tempter. There are large forces which allure with all the soulfulness of expression possible in
the most cultured human. The gleam of a thousand lights is often as effective as the persuasive
light in a wooing and fascinating eye. Half the undoing of the unsophisticated and natural mind
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is accomplished by forces wholly superhuman. A blare of sound, a roar of life, a vast array of
human hives, appeal to the astonished senses in equivocal terms. Without a counsellor at hand
to whisper cautious interpretations, what falsehoods may not these things breathe into the
unguarded ear! Unrecognized for what they are, their beauty, like music, too often relaxes, then
weakens, then perverts the simpler human perceptions.

Caroline, or Sister Carrie, as she had been half affectionately termed by the family, was
possessed of a mind rudimentary in its power of observation and analysis. Self-interest with her
was high, but not strong. It was, nevertheless, her guiding characteristic. Warm with the fancies
of youth, pretty with the insipid prettiness of the formative period, possessed of a figure
promising eventual shapeliness and an eye alight with certain native intelligence, she was a fair
example of the middle American class—two generations removed from the emigrant. Books
were beyond her interest—knowledge a sealed book. In the intuitive graces she was still crude.
She could scarcely toss her head gracefully. Her hands were almost ineffectual. The feet,
though small, were set flatly. And yet she was interested in her charms, quick to understand the
keener pleasures of life, ambitious to gain in material things. A half-equipped little knight she
was, venturing to reconnoiter the mysterious city and dreaming wild dreams of some vague,
far-off supremacy, which should make it prey and subject—the proper penitent, groveling at a
woman's slipper.

"That," said a voice in her ear, "is one of the prettiest little resorts in Wisconsin."

"Is it?" she answered nervously.

The train was just pulling out of Waukesha. For some time she had been conscious of a man
behind. She felt him observing her mass of hair. He had been fidgeting, and with natural
intuition she felt a certain interest growing in that quarter. Her maidenly reserve, and a certain
sense of what was conventional under the circumstances, called her to forestall and deny this
familiarity, but the daring and magnetism of the individual, born of past experiences and
triumphs, prevailed. She answered.

He leaned forward to put his elbows upon the back of her seat and proceeded to make
himself volubly agreeable.

"Yes, that is a great resort for Chicago people. The hotels are swell. You are not familiar
with this part of the country, are you?"

"Oh, yes, | am," answered Carrie. "That is, | live at Columbia City. | have never been
through here, though."

"And so this is your first visit to Chicago," he observed.

All the time she was conscious of certain features out of the side of her eye. Flush,
colorful cheeks, a light moustache, a grey fedora hat. She now turned and looked upon him in
full, the instincts of self-protection and coquetry mingling confusedly in her brain.

"I didn't say that," she said.

"Oh," he answered, in a very pleasing way and with an assumed air of mistake, "I
thought you did."

Here was a type of the travelling canvasser for a manufacturing house—a class which at
that time was first being dubbed by the slang of the day "drummers.” He came within the
meaning of a still newer term, which had sprung into general use among Americans in 1880,
and which concisely expressed the thought of one whose dress or manners are calculated to
elicit the admiration of susceptible young women—a "masher.” His suit was of a striped and
crossed pattern of brown wool, new at that time, but since become familiar as a business suit.
The low crotch of the vest revealed a stiff shirt bosom of white and pink stripes. From his coat

sleeves protruded a pair of linen cuffs of the same pattern, fastened with large, gold plate
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buttons, set with the common yellow agates known as "cat's-eyes." His fingers bore several
rings—one, the ever-enduring heavy seal—and from his vest dangled a neat gold watch chain,
from which was suspended the secret insignia of the Order of Elks. The whole suit was rather
tight-fitting, and was finished off with heavy-soled tan shoes, highly polished, and the grey
fedora hat. He was, for the order of intellect represented, attractive, and whatever he had to
recommend him, you may be sure was not lost upon Carrie, in this, her first glance.

Lest this order of individual should permanently pass, let me put down some of the most
striking characteristics of his most successful manner and method. Good clothes, of course,
were the first essential, the things without which he was nothing. A strong physical nature,
actuated by a keen desire for the feminine, was the next. A mind free of any consideration of
the problems or forces of the world and actuated not by greed, but an insatiable love of variable
pleasure. His method was always simple. Its principal element was daring, backed, of course,
by an intense desire and admiration for the sex. Let him meet with a young woman once and he
would approach her with an air of kindly familiarity, not unmixed with pleading, which would
result in most cases in a tolerant acceptance. If she showed any tendency to coquetry he would
be apt to straighten her tie, or if she “took up” with him at all, to call her by her first name. If he
visited a department store it was to lounge familiarly over the counter and ask some leading
questions. In more exclusive circles, on the train or in waiting stations, he went slower. If some
seemingly vulnerable object appeared he was all attention—to pass the compliments of the day,
to lead the way to the parlor car, carrying her grip, or, failing that, to take a seat next her with
the hope of being able to court her to her destination. Pillows, books, a footstool, the shade
lowered; all these figured in the things which he could do. If, when she reached her destination
he did not alight and attend her baggage for her, it was because, in his own estimation, he had
signally failed.

A woman should some day write the complete philosophy of clothes. No matter how
young, it is one of the things she wholly comprehends. There is an indescribably faint line in
the matter of man’s apparel which somehow divides for her those who are worth glancing at
and those who are not. Once an individual has passed this faint line on the way downward he
will get no glance from her. There is another line at which the dress of a man will cause her to
study her own. This line the individual at her elbow now marked for Carrie. She became
conscious of an inequality. Her own plain blue dress, with its black cotton tape trimmings, now
seemed to her shabby. She felt the worn state of her shoes.

“Let’s see,” he went on, “I know quite a number of people in your town. Morgenroth
the clothier and Gibson the dry goods man.”

“Oh, do you?” she interrupted, aroused by memories of longings their show windows
had cost her.

At last he had a clew to her interest, and followed it deftly. In a few minutes he had
come about into her seat. He talked of sales of clothing, his travels, Chicago, and the
amusements of that city.

“If you are going there, you will enjoy it immensely. Have you relatives?”

“I am going to visit my sister,” she explained.

“You want to see Lincoln Park,” he said, “and Michigan Boulevard. They are putting up
great buildings there. It’s a second New York—qgreat. So much to see—theatres, crowds, fine
houses—oh, you’ll like that.”

There was a little ache in her fancy of all he described. Her insignificance in the
presence of so much magnificence faintly affected her. She realised that hers was not to be a
round of pleasure, and yet there was something promising in all the material prospect he set
forth. There was something satisfactory in the attention of this individual with his good clothes.
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She could not help smiling as he told her of some popular actress of whom she reminded him.
She was not silly, and yet attention of this sort had its weight.

“You will be in Chicago some little time, won’t you?” he observed at one turn of the
now easy conversation.

“T don’t know,” said Carrie vaguely—a flash vision of the possibility of her not securing
employment rising in her mind.

“Several weeks, anyhow,” he said, looking steadily into her eyes.

There was much more passing now than the mere words indicated. He recognised the
indescribable thing that made up for fascination and beauty in her. She realised that she was of
interest to him from the one standpoint which a woman both delights in and fears. Her manner
was simple, though for the very reason that she had not yet learned the many little affectations
with which women conceal their true feelings. Some things she did appeared bold. A clever
companion—had she ever had one—would have warned her never to look a man in the eyes so
steadily.

“Why do you ask?” she said.

“Well, I’'m going to be there several weeks. I'm going to study stock at our place and
get new samples. I might show you ’round.”

“I don’t know whether you can or not. I mean I don’t know whether I can. I shall be
living with my sister, and——"

“Well, if she minds, we’ll fix that.” He took out his pencil and a little pocket note-book
as if it were all settled. “What is your address there?”

She fumbled her purse which contained the address slip.

He reached down in his hip pocket and took out a fat purse. It was filled with slips of
paper, some mileage books, a roll of greenbacks. It impressed her deeply. Such a purse had
never been carried by any one attentive to her. Indeed, an experienced traveller, a brisk man of
the world, had never come within such close range before. The purse, the shiny tan shoes, the
smart new suit, and the air with which he did things, built up for her a dim world of fortune, of
which he was the centre. It disposed her pleasantly toward all he might do.

He took out a neat business card, on which was engraved Bartlett, Caryoe & Company,
and down in the left-hand corner, Chas. H. Drouet.

“That’s me,” he said, putting the card in her hand and touching his name. “It’s
pronounced Drew-eh. Our family was French, on my father’s side.”

She looked at it while he put up his purse. Then he got out a letter from a bunch in his
coat pocket. “This is the house I travel for,” he went on, pointing to a picture on it, “corner of
State and Lake.” There was pride in his voice. He felt that it was something to be connected
with such a place, and he made her feel that way.

“What is your address?” he began again, fixing his pencil to write.

She looked at his hand.

“Carrie Meeber,” she said slowly. “Three hundred and fifty-four West Van Buren
Street, care S. C. Hanson.”

He wrote it carefully down and got out the purse again. “You’ll be at home if I come
around Monday night?” he said.

“I think so,” she answered.

How true it is that words are but the vague shadows of the volumes we mean. Little
audible links, they are, chaining together great inaudible feelings and purposes. Here were these
two, bandying little phrases, drawing purses, looking at cards, and both unconscious of how
inarticulate all their real feelings were. Neither was wise enough to be sure of the working of
the mind of the other. He could not tell how his luring succeeded. She could not realise that she
was drifting, until he secured her address. Now she felt that she had yielded something—he,
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that he had gained a victory. Already they felt that they were somehow associated. Already he
took control in directing the conversation. His words were easy. Her manner was relaxed.

They were nearing Chicago. Signs were everywhere numerous. Trains flashed by them.
Across wide stretches of flat, open prairie they could see lines of telegraph poles stalking across
the fields toward the great city. Far away were indications of suburban towns, some big
smokestacks towering high in the air.

Frequently there were two-story frame houses standing out in the open fields, without
fence or trees, lone outposts of the approaching army of homes.

To the child, the genius with imagination, or the wholly untravelled, the approach to a
great city for the first time is a wonderful thing. Particularly if it be evening—that mystic
period between the glare and gloom of the world when life is changing from one sphere or
condition to another. Ah, the promise of the night. What does it not hold for the weary! What
old illusion of hope is not here forever repeated! Says the soul of the toiler to itself, “I shall
soon be free. | shall be in the ways and the hosts of the merry. The streets, the lamps, the
lighted chamber set for dining, are for me. The theatre, the halls, the parties, the ways of rest
and the paths of song—these are mine in the night.” Though all humanity be still enclosed in
the shops, the thrill runs abroad. It is in the air. The dullest feel something which they may not
always express or describe. It is the lifting of the burden of toil.

Sister Carrie gazed out of the window. Her companion, affected by her wonder, so contagious
are all things, felt anew some interest in the city and pointed out its marvels.

“This is Northwest Chicago,” said Drouet. “This is the Chicago River,” and he pointed
to a little muddy creek, crowded with the huge masted wanderers from far-off waters nosing the
black-posted banks. With a puff, a clang, and a clatter of rails it was gone. “Chicago is getting
to be a great town,” he went on. “It’s a wonder. You’ll find lots to see here.”

She did not hear this very well. Her heart was troubled by a kind of terror. The fact that
she was alone, away from home, rushing into a great sea of life and endeavour, began to tell.
She could not help but feel a little choked for breath—a little sick as her heart beat so fast. She
half closed her eyes and tried to think it was nothing, that Columbia City was only a little way
off.

“Chicago! Chicago!” called the brakeman, slamming open the door. They were rushing
into a more crowded yard, alive with the clatter and clang of life. She began to gather up her
poor little grip and closed her hand firmly upon her purse. Drouet arose, kicked his legs to
straighten his trousers, and seized his clean yellow grip.

“I suppose your people will be here to meet you?” he said. “Let me carry your grip.”
“Oh, no,” she said. “I’d rather you wouldn’t. I’d rather you wouldn’t be with me when I meet
my sister.”

“All right,” he said in all kindness. “I’1l be near, though, in case she isn’t here, and take
you out there safely.”

“You’re so kind,” said Carrie, feeling the goodness of such attention in her strange
situation.

“Chicago!” called the brakeman, drawing the word out long. They were under a great shadowy
train shed, where the lamps were already beginning to shine out, with passenger cars all about
and the train moving at a snail’s pace. The people in the car were all up and crowding about the
door.
“Well, here we are,” said Drouet, leading the way to the door. “Good-bye, till |1 see you
Monday.”
“Good-bye,” she answered, taking his proffered hand.
“Remember, I’ll be looking till you find your sister.”
She smiled into his eyes.
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They filed out, and he affected to take no notice of her. A lean-faced, rather
commonplace woman recognised Carrie on the platform and hurried forward.

“Why, Sister Carrie!” she began, and there was embrace of welcome.

Carrie realised the change of affectional atmosphere at once. Amid all the maze, uproar, and
novelty she felt cold reality taking her by the hand. No world of light and merriment. No round
of amusement. Her sister carried with her most of the grimness of shift and toil.

“Why, how are all the folks at home?”” she began; “how is father, and mother?”

Carrie answered, but was looking away. Down the aisle, toward the gate leading into the
waiting-room and the street, stood Drouet. He was looking back. When he saw that she saw
him and was safe with her sister he turned to go, sending back the shadow of a smile. Only
Carrie saw it. She felt something lost to her when he moved away. When he disappeared she
felt his absence thoroughly. With her sister she was much alone, a lone figure in a tossing,
thoughtless sea.

Vocabulary and Commentary

Rent Collector — 36upau openHoi raTu

Paved the way —mpokana nutsix

Was not put on sale — He Gyna mymieHa B Ipogax

In search of work — y nomrykax po6otu

Passed in review — nporutiiy mepes o4MMa

Her guiding characteristics — ocaoBHO0O prcoro ii Xapaktepy
Travelling salesman for a manufacturing house — po3’i3uuii areHT TPOMHCIOBOT (ipMu
So much to see — TaM € 1110 MOAUBUTHCS

He had gained a victory — orpumas miepemory

To rush into a great sea of life — kunarucs y Benuke xurreBe Mmope
Gloom of toil — BigbuTok Baxkoi mparti

Exercises
Ex. 1. Answer the following questions.

1. What can you tell about the author of this novel?

2. Was “Sister Carrie” published at once after it had been written? Why?
3. Describe Caroline Meebers baggage.

4. How did she look like?

5. Why did she decide to leave her native city?

6. Describe the girl’s appearance and her guiding characteristic.

7. Whom did she meet in the train? What was he?

8. What did they talk about in the train?

9. What did she feel when they approached Chicago?

10. Have you read “Sister Carrie”? What is your opinion of it.

Ex.2. Match adjectives with nouns.

1. the greatest a. features

2. arent b. house

3. well-known C. purse

4. realistic d. characteristic
5. distorting e. writer
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6. great f. literature

7. leather g. difficulty
8. guiding h. collector
9. manufacturing i. figure
10. remarkable j. life

Ex. 3. Find in the text the English equivalents for the following phrases.

BinBinyBatn Konemk, (aHTacTUUHe O0araTcTBO, 3apoOJATH Ha OKHTTS, INpaBIUBa
KapTUHA, IIPUXOBYBATH BiJ TPOMAJCHKOCTI, pyHHIBHHI BIUIMB, INKIpSHHKA TaMaHENb, TiBOYi
Jita, {1 yMKM IpU pO3CTaBaHHI, BUHTH (3 10i31a), IpUPOJHA KMITIUBICTh, BiIUyBaTH, po3Bara,
Bpa)KaTH, OTPHMATH IIEPEMOTy, BH3HAYHI MICIf, KHAATHCh Y BENIMKE >KUTEHChKE MOpe, Y
BUIAJKY, IIe He OyB Onmckyduil CBIT po3Bar, BIZOMTOK TSDKKOI mpalli, BOHa TOCTPO Bimdyia
WOro BIICYTHICTB.

Ex. 4. Translate the phrases into Ukrainian. Use them in your own sentences.

To prevent from, to support oneself by doing various jobs, to pay the way, to give the
truthful picture, to accuse somebody of, to consist of, at parting, to pass in review, to get off
(on) the train, a slip of paper, shapely figure, to reflect certain native intelligence, to be
conscious of, not to be all pleasure, to point to something, to write down, to gain a victory, to
be troubled by, in case, to carry the gloom of toil, to send somebody a smile.

Ex. 5. Translate the words. Pay attention to suffixes and prefixes.

Poverty, collector, reporter, fantastic edit, edition, brotherhood, passage, leakage,
transplant, impatient, undervalue, regretful, enrich, uselessness, subconscious, breakable,
safety, strength, fruitless, carefulness, amusement, pleasure, girlhood, careless, inattentive,
specialty, inability, dishonestly, misinform.

Ex.6. Match the opposites.

1. Carefully a. expensive
2. Behind b. departure
3. Remember c. clever
4. Salesman d. lose

5. Cheap e. failure
6. Poverty f. customer
7. Arrival g. in frontin
8. Silly h. forget
9. Gain i. carelessly
10. Victory j. wealth
11. Pretty k. get on
12. Get off I ugly

Ex. 7. Use each of the phrasal verbs to complete the following sentences.

They .....some valuable painting in their grandmother’s attic.

Have you seen my glasses. I've ...... them everywhere but [ still can’t find them.
When we .... the terrible news it really ruined out holiday.

What a bad cough! If | were youI'd ...... smoking.

You’d better ...... on the amount of coffee you drink.

arwdE
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6. Mr’s Brown ........ her operation.

7.
8.
9.

I feel faint; I think I am going...... .

I had to leave my job because I just could not ..... my boss.

I can’t ..... what this says. It’s so old and the writing has almost disappeared.

10. By the time they ..... all the tickets had been sold.

11. Do you want to speak to Ann?...... I’ll check if she is here. 12. On the death of his
parents in a plane crash, he was ..... by his grandmother.

Ex.8. Match the phrasal verbs on the left with their equivalent on the right.

©oNoOA~WNE

To find out a. to have friendly relationship with
To get on with b. to try to find
To take on c. to see or understand with difficulty
To give away d. to make known a secret
To look for e. to start to employ
To make out f. to learn or discover
To turn up g. to arrive, to appear
To hold on h. to stop
To get over i. to reduce
. To make out j. to recover
. To cut down k. to see with difficulty
. Toring up I. to wait on the telephone
. To give up m. to disappear, to go away

. To pass away

n. to raise, to educate

Ex. 9. Join these split sentences so they make sense.

©ooNoGO~WNE

It isn’t fair

She wasn’t sympathetic
She is quite mean

You have to be sensitive
It’s extremely cruel

Ann is really bright
Don’t be so greedy
Suspicious people

Try to be brave, Tom

10. He is so dull
11. She’s a shy person
12. She is so arrogant

Ex. 10. Complete the sentences.

Someone who

NG WNE

Is involved in politics is a ..

actsisan......
writes stories or novels is a
Explores the world is an ...

a) she can and she is only 3

b) you’re already eaten enough

C) to write poetry

d) this is going to hurt a little

€) he sends everyone to sleep

f) so she avoids laughed when | told her my problem
g) she just laughed when | told her my problem

h) he has no respect to other people

i) to Kick the cat

j) to jump the queue like that

K) she never buys anyone a coffee
1) never believe what you say

Sells goods in the shops isa ..... .

Studies scienceisa ...... .

Thinks about the meaning of lifeis a ..... .
Points or make statues is an ....... .
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9. Publishes booksisa......

10. Prints books is a ...... .

11. Composes music isa ..... .

12. Treats people who are illisa ...... .

Ex. 11. Use the correct form of the verbs in brackets.

In the Dining-car.

John and his wife, Angela, are fond of (travel) and usually they (go) abroad for their
holidays. Some time ago they (go) to a small town in Belgium. They also (spend) a very
exciting holiday in Italy last year. They (catch) a plane from London to Paris, then they (travel)
by train to Istanbul. The train (move) very slowly through the mountains. John and Angela
(have dinner) in the dining-car when the train (stop) suddenly. They (look out) of the window.
It (get) dark, but they (notice) a lot of men in green (get on) the train. One of them
(speak)angrily. John (think) he (see) fire-arms, but it (become) too dark to be sure.

A few minutes later the dining-car (be) full of men in green. They (ask) everybody for
their passports and (look) at them hurriedly. Angela (decide) that the man (be) police or
immigration officials. A man who (sit) quietly at their desk, (look) very excited. One of the
men in green (come up) to the men. But before he (ask) for the passport, the man (jump) from
the seat (push) the nearest man hard and (try) to get out of the window — but it (be) too small.
Other officials (seize) the man and (take) him away. One of them (explain) that the Italian
police (expect) them (attest) the robber because he (steal) three paintings from Uffizi Gallery in
Florence several weeks before.

Ex.12. Change the sentences using Passive Voice.

1.Sherlock Holmes investigated many interesting cases. 2. Our students are discussing
an interesting subject. 3. He wrote the exercise yesterday. 4. He was writing a letter when he
came in. 5. They had already translated the article when | gave them my dictionary. 6. They
will finish their work in time. 7. They will have planted the trees by the beginning of May. 8.
Agatha Christie wrote many detective stories. 9. She has just written the task. 10. | have broken
my favorite cap. 11. My grandmother brought me up in the village. 12. The doctor
recommended the patient a severe diet. 13.
The guide will meet the tourists at the station. 14. They speak English at the conference. 15.
Conan Doyle wrote a lot of stories about Sherlock Holmes and Doctor Watson.

Ex. 13. Translate the following sentences into English.

1.AMepHKaHCBKI KpUTUKY 3BUHYBadyBaiu T. [[paiisepu B ToMy, IO BiH CIIOTBOPIOBATH
JKUTTSI aMEPUKAHChKUX POOITHHKIB, 1 Horo kHikka «Cectpa Kepi» He Oyia mylieHa B IpoJax.
2. Barato TBOpiB 3apyOiXKHHX MUCEMEHHUKIB MEPEKIIaICHO Ha Pi3Hi MOBH CBiTY. 3. BoHa cina B
JIeHHUI 1oi3), mo MmoB 10 Yukaro. 4. Bona mana 3 co00r0 HEBEIUKUI Oaraxk — JIMIIE MajIui
LIKIpSHUN YeMOJIaH 1 CHOPTHBHY CYMKY. 5. BoHa Hi Ipo 10 He IIKoIyBaja, KoM B DKIKana
3i cBoro pigHoro micra. 6. Tit 6yno mume 18 pokis, BoHa Gyna MoJoaa, BPOJIHBA, CKPOMHA,
aye He Oy)Ke BMia CIIocTepiraTd Ta aHamizyBaTH. 7. BoHa Bimdyna Ha co0i MOIIISA SKOTOCHh
yosoBika. 8. Kepi Bixpasy nmomituia, mo po3pi3HUl areHT NpoMuciioBoi (ipmMu OyB KpacuBUM,
MpHUBaOJIMBUM Ta PO3YMHHM 4OJOBIKOM. 9. BoHa Oyna BpaxkeHa, TOOAYMBINK BH3HAYHI MicIs
roro micta. 10. Bona akypaTHoO 3anucana Horo aapecy Ha KJIANTHKY Harepy i 3axoBajia Horo y
CcBiil mKkipsHuii ramanenp. 11. BoHa Oyna mayxe caMOTHs, AJIeKO BiX AoMy i ii ayxke JIsIKaio
BEJIMKE JKUTEHChKE MOpE BEJIMUYE3HOro HedHaiomoro micta. 12. Hy, ock mMu 1 npuixanu. 13.
Bona no6aunna cBOIO CecTpy, JKIHKY BHCHA)KEHY TSXKKOIO Ipalero i BOHa 3po3yMina, Lo Ie
BEJIMYE3HE MICTO HE € OJHMCKYYHM CBITOM pafoCTi i po3Bar, sK i me 3maBajocs paHime. 14.
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Xou mopy4 i Oyma ii cectpa, BoHa Bimuyna ceGe 30BCIM CaMOTHBOIO B IIbOMY JKHUTTI, IO
HaraJyBaJo iif mTopMoBe HebOe3leuHe Mope.

Ex. 14. Give a summary of the text. Use not more than 8-10 sentences.
Ex.15. Retell the text using as many new words and phrases as possible.
Ex. 16. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian equivalents.

Learning is the eye of the mind.

Life is not a bed of rose.

Practice makes perfect.

Proverbs are the windows of the streets.
Necessity is the mother of invention.

A fair face may hide a foul heart.

Ex. 17. Discuss the following quotations with your friends.

1. “Man is the Only Animal that Blushes. Or needs to.” Mark Twain

2. “To give pleasure to a single heart by a single act is better than thousand heads
bowing in Prayer.” Gandhi.

3. “Misfortune shows those who are not really friends”. Aristotle

4. “Many people think that if they were not only in some other place, or had some
other job, they would be happy. That is doubtful. So, get as much happiness of what
you are doing as you can and don’t put off being happy until some future date”.
Dale Carnegie

5. A journey of a thousand miles must begin with single step. Chinese proverb

6. “Life is a foreign language; all men mispronounce it”. Christopher Morley

UNIT 8

THE MAGIC WATCH
(after Raphael)

It was a wonderful evening in the summer of 1793. Two students of the University were
sitting on the bank of the river speaking about the bride of a younger of them, Theophan Gusht.
As they spoke, a little old man came up to them. He wore a black suit and a conical hat.

His eyes were large and bright.

«Good evening to you,» said the little old man. «What do you think of this?» and he took
a golden watch with diamonds from his pocket.
«He must be a thief and has stolen this watch,» thought the elder student.
«It seems to me you like my watch,» said the little man to the younger student. «Perhaps,
you would like to become its owner?»
«Its owner!» said Theophan and he thought what a good present it would be for his bride
Thyrza on their wedding day.
«Yes,» repeated the old man, «its owner -1 would like to part with it. How much will you
pay for it?»
«How much?» thought Theophan. Anyway, he didn't have enough money to pay for this
beautiful watch with diamonds.
«Well then, you won't buy my watch?» Theophan shook his head.
«Buty said the old man again addressing Theophan, «if I give you this watch - a free
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present - you won't say no, perhaps.»
«Do you really,» exclaimed Theophan, «do you really say so! Oh, God! How can I thank
you?»

«It doesn't matter,» said the man, «you are welcome to have it. But there is, however, one
condition.

«A condition - what is it?»

The elder student pulled Theophan by the sleeve. «Don't take his present,» he whispered,
«lefs go away, I don't believe him.» And he walked on.

«The condition on which you take this watch,» said the old man, «is that you wind it up
every night, for a year, before sunset.»

«A serious condition, really,» laughed the student, «give me the watch.»

«Or,» continued the old man, «if you once forget to wind it before sunset you will die
within six hours after the watch stops.»

«I don't like this condition, said Theophan. «I must think it over.»

«On the one hand,» he thought, «it's an awful condition, but on the other hand there is
nothing easier than rewind the watch once a day before the sunset.»

After some time he turned to the old man and said: «Give me the watch -1 agree on
your condition.” «You have to wind it up before sunset for a year or die within six hours,» he
said and disappeared. Time flew quickly. The day but one before the happy day of wedding had
come. Theophan went to visit Tereza. In the evening they went out into the garden. How strong
was their love! They looked at each other and whispered, and looked and whispered again and
again. Like all lovers they didn't notice the time. Then Tereza looked in the sky and said: «How
beautiful is the sunset!»

«The sunset!» repeated Theophan. «The sunset! So it was my last day! We have met for
the last time!» «Dearest Theophan, what do you say? Met for the last time! Oh, no, it cannot be
the truth.» «Yes,» said Theophan. «Tomorrow I will die!»

She couldn't speak, she couldn't move, she got as pale and cold as a marble statue, and
as beautiful as a sculptor's dream. Theophan took her home and sent for a doctor.

It was late in the night when he left his bride and went home. There was a strong wind
outdoors and it was raining heavily, so Theophan couldn't see anything before him. But
suddenly he noticed somebody on the road. It was a little old man, and the student recognized
him at once.

«Do you remember me?» asked the man.

«Perfectly,» answered Theophan.

«That's good -1 thought you could forget me. What time is it?»

«I don't know. But I know that I will die soon.»

«Does she know about it? You understand whom I mean.»

«Old man!» exclaimed Theophan. «I understand that I have broken the agreement. I
understand that | must die. But my hour hasn't come yet. Just leave me! | would like to die
alone!»

«But you love your bride, and you want to be with her, don't you? Then listen. Your time
can be twenty four hours prolonged if you send the watch to Adrian Wenzel, the goldsmith, to
sell it. If within this time somebody buys your watch he will take your place, and you will be
free. But decide it quickly - you don't have much time.....»

«But who are you who has the power of life and death?»

«It is not the most important question now. I am asking you again - do you agree?»

«l agree!» exclaimed the student.

It was about the noon of the next day that the goldsmith Adrian Wenzel sold the most
beautiful watch in the town. Theophan got his money and went to Tereza. She was sitting at the

57



window, pale and sad. Her eyes asked him what had happened the evening before, and he had
to tell her as much as he could about the watch and about the agreement. After some time
Tereza said:

«lt's strange, but I can also tell you a story about one watch.»

«Which one?» asked Theophan.

«You see, | didn't sleep well last night. | was thinking about you. Well, you know, | have
forgiven you. And then I don't know why an idea to buy a beautiful watch came to my mind. So
this morning | went out, and | saw the watch of my dream at our neighbour's shop. At Adrian
Wenzel's.»

«And - you - you!»

«I bought it!»

«No - ho!» exclaimed Theophan, «you couldn't do so!» «But why?» said Tereza. «What
happened?

«It's nothing - nothing, dearest Tereza. | don't feel good. | am ill. | must go now. But |
will return soon.

«l couldn't, thought he as he left her, «I couldn't tell her the truth.

On the next day both of them died.

Vocabulary and Commentary

To wear — HOCHTH, BISIraTh

To steal (stole, stolen)— kpactu

To part — noginuTHCs

To whisper — mrenrratu

To wind (wound, wound) — 3aBouiTH (TOAUHHHK)
To mean (meant, meant) — o3HauaTH

Goldsmith — roBeip

Pull sb by the sleeve — noTsaruyTn xKorocs 3a pykas
To think smth over — 06xymyBartu 1mocsh

To break an agreement — nopyumTi 10rosip

Exercises
Ex.1. Answer the following questions.

1.Who was sitting on the bank of river? 2. What were the students speaking about? Who

came up to them? 3. What did the old little wear? 4. What did the old little man show to the
students? 5. What kind of watch was it? 6. What did the elder student think? 7. Was Theophan
surprised when the old man told him that he could become the owner of watch? 8. Did
Theophan have enough money to pay for the watch? 9. Was Theophan glad when the old man
said that he would give him the watch as a present? 10. Why did the elder student pull
Theophan by the sleeve? 11. What was the condition on which Theophan could take the watch?
12. Did Theophan like this condition? 13. Why did he agree on this condition at last? 14. How
did it happen that Theophan forgot to wind up the watch? 15. How did Tereza feel when
Theophan told that it was their last meeting? 16. What was the weather like when Theophan
left his bride? 17. Did he notice anybody on the road? 18. Did Thephan recognize the old man
at once? 19. What did the little old man ask him about? 20. What did Theophan answered him?
21. On which condition could his time be twenty-four hours prolonged? 22. Why did Theophan
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agree on his second condition? 23. What was Tereza doing as Theophan came to her next day?
24. What did she tell him about? 25. Why couldn’t Theophan tell his bride the truth? 26. What
is the idea of this sad story?

Ex.2. Comment on the following sentences. Are they true or false?

1. Theophan liked a beautiful watch diamond, because he thought it would be nice to
present for his bride on a wedding day...

2. Theophan’s friend liked that watch too.

At first Thophan was going to pay for the watch.

4. Theophan got the watch on condition that would wind it up every night before sunset

within a year.

Theophan agreed on that condition at once.

On the day but one before the wedding day Theophan forgot about the watch, for like

all lovers he was so happy with his bride that he didn’t notice time.

7. Teresa wasn’t surprised when Theophan told her that the next day he would die.

8. Theophan didn’t recognize the little old men when he met him on the road again.

9. Theophan asked the old little man to leave him, because he wanted to die alone.

10. Theophan could get free if somebody bought the watch within twenty-four hours.

11. A goldsmith Andrian Wenzel didn’t sell the watch within twenty-four hours.

12. 1t was Teresa who bought the watch.

13. Theophan couldn’t tell her the truth because he loved her.

14. The next day Theophan and Teresa got married.

w
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Ex.3. Comment on the following idioms, proverbs. Give their Ukrainian equivalents.

There is nothing like home.

Like father, like son.

All things are difficult before they are easy.
Friends are thieves of time.

He that has no head needs no hat.

arwd e

Appendix

Some phrases that will help students to write abstracts or resumes

The text is headlined....

The author of the text is ......

It is (was) published in .....

The key idea of the text is ......

The text (article, story) is devoted to ...... . deals with .....

The author starts by telling the readers about....

The author states (stresses, analyses, criticizes, points out) that .....

Further the author goes on to describing (analyzing, summarizing) of ......

The story (article) is divided into 3 parts. The first part is about ..... The second part
deals with .... The third part touches upon the problem of ....

10. In conclusion the author .....

11. | found the text interesting (informative, dull, of no value, important, exciting.....)

©CoNoO~WDNERE

Some phrases that will help students to make a book review
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9.

10.

11

The scene of the book is laid in .....

The action is set in ....

The events of the book take place against the background of ...

The author follows the tradition of ....

The author is skillful in building up a plot..

The characters are well-drawn (realistically portrayed)

The inner life of the main characters is developed in a masterly way
The author deeply understands the human nature (shows the way of the situation,
shows a talent)

This novel is a valuable contribution to .....

It may rank among the best novels of ....

. The author has a great sense of humor (rises a deep problem of....)
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.

To read with pleasure...

To have great merits

To have some limitations

To expose the ills of society

To represent the characters outlook truthfully

As if caried back....

The characters seem rather boring

He describes day-to-day life

I find this novel exciting (interesting, boring, unputdownable)

Some words and phrases that will help students to hold conversation and discuss

different problems

1. To begin with... 16. I agree that...

2. Firstofall... 17. Absolutely right....

3. Let me see... 18. There is no doubt about...

4. The factis that.... 19. I don’t quite agree...

5. AsfarasIknow .... 20. | am afraid you are wrong...

6. To tell the truth... 21. We are all aware of...

7. Tosumitup... 22. 1 am not quite sure that....

8. Let’s round off... 23. 1 am convinced (confident) that

9. To my mind... 24. 1 must confess, I don’t know

10. | want to press the point... 25. Nothing of the kind

11. In any case.... 26. It’s the matter of fact....

12. 1 should like to say (to know) 27. It’s the matter of common
knowledge

13. The problem under discussion... 28. It should be said

14. 1°d like to add a few words to... 29. It worth mentioning...

15. Do you follow me? 30. On the one hand...on the other
hand
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9.

10.

11.

12.
13.

14.
15.
16.
17.

18.
19.

20.
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