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THE COUNT AND THE WEDDING GUEST

Andy Donovan was a boarder at Mrs. Scott’s boardmg-

‘ ‘house

One evening he came to dlnner and Mrs: Stott mtroduced

" him to a new boarder, a young girl, Miss Conway.

Miss Conway was small and quite simple. She wore a lam
brown dress. After the introduction she did not speak to Xndy

Donovan. She sat looking at her plate -and he forgot Miss -

Conway almost at- once. "
 Two weeks later!, Andy was sitting on 'the front steps of

_ the boarding-house, smoking a cigar. Suddenly. somebody
came out. He turned his head ... and his head turned.?

Miss Conway was coming out of the door. She wore a beatt-

“tiful black dress and a béautiful black hat. Her shoes.and her

gloves were black too. Her rich golden hair, and her large |

. grey eyes made her almost beautiful. She stood. looking above

the houses across the street up into the sky. Her eyes were
sad. All in black, and-that sad far- away look? and the golden‘_

hair ‘shining - under. the black veil,

Mr. Donovan threw away his unfmmhed cigar.-

" “It’s a fine, clear evening, ‘Miss Conway, " he said.
 “Yes, it is,” answered ‘Miss Conway, “but not for me,
Mr. Dornovan.”

" "“I -hope none of your family is . . .™ said Andy
Miss Conway was silent. Al last“ she sa1d

s b twa weeks later — - ygpes iBe HEJIeJ'IH (byka. nuyma oe.ue.'ismn uoame)
- 2He turned his head ... and his head turned: — On nomepuya

ronoay .« H I'0JIOBA Y Hero.sakpysHuaack (Mrpa cJjos). .

.3 that sad far-away Iook—:—nm NewadbHEfi, B Kakofi-To oTCyT-
BYIOUHI B3rARJ
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“Not my family. Death has taken from me Sornebody

who was very, very dear to me ... Now I am alone .in the

world. And [ have no.friends in this clty.?

Andy Donovan did not ask any more questions' and their
conversation came to an end.

The more Andy thought of Miss Conway the more he was
-sorry for her.? Once he said to her at table:

“It’s hard to be alone in New York. You should go out?
.sometimes to forget your trouble. Do you wish to take a walk
i the park, Miss Conway? If you allow me. . .”

“Thank you, Mr, Donovan,” said Miss Conway. “I shall -

be very glad to have your company. You are very kind.”
While walkmg“ in the park Miss Conway told Andy her
sad story.

His name was Fernando Mazzini and he was an Italian

Count. He had a 16t of land and a villa in Ttaly. We were

‘going to get married® next spring. Fernando went to Italy-

to make his villa ready for us. After he left | came to New
York to get a job. Three days ago | received a letter from
[taly. It says that Fernando is dead. He was killed in a gon-
dola accident.
“That is why® [ am wearing black. That is why 1 am al-
- ways sad. | cannot take an interest im anybody B ( _you wish
to-walk back to the house, Mr. Donovan, let’s go,’
Andy Donovan did not wish to walk back to the house.
“I'm very sorry,® he said softly. “No, we won’t go® back
" to the house, not yet.“’ And don’t say that you have no friends

-

“1did not ask any more questions — Gosbute He 3aaBan Bonpocon
? The more Andy thought of Miss Conway the more he was sorry
for her. — Uem Goabine dupu ayMan o Mucc Koussil; TeM Gosbiue oH eff
coquCTBoBan (to be sorry — couyscTBoBaTh; pacKaHBaThCA, H3BHHATHLCH).
# you should go out — ‘BE jOMKHEL BHXOAWTL; pasBieKaThes (r.na
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in this city, Miss Conway [’'m very, very sorry for you. And
you must believe that I'm your friend.”

“I have a small photograph of him with me,” said Miss
Conway. “I have never shown it to anybody. But I will
show it to you, Mr, Donovan, because I believe that you are
my friend.”

Mr. Donovan looked at the photograph with much inter-
est and for a long time. The face of Count Mazzini was an
interesting one.l It was a clever face of-a strong man.

“I have a larger photo of him in my room,” said Miss
Conway. “When we get back to the house I’ll show it to you.
I look at it many times a day.? He will always be present in
my heart.™ i

When they came mto the hall of the boarding-house she
ran up to her room and brought down a big photograph of the
dead man,

“A fine- lookmg man, ” said Donovan, “I hke his face very
much. Miss-Conway, may I ask you to come to the theatre

‘with me next Sunday?”

A month later they told Mrs. Scott that they were going
to get married. But in ‘iplte of* this Miss Conway continued
to wear black.

.. One evening Mr. Donovan and Miss Conway were sitting
in the park. It was a fine clear night. The moon shone brightly
on thé green leaves. Everything around them was very beau-
tiful. But Donovan was silent, He had been so silent all day
that Miss Conway at last decided to ask him a question

“What is the matter5 Andy?”

“Nothing, Maggie.”

“But you never looked so unhappyr before. What is it?”

“It’s nothing much,® Maggie.”

“I want to know, Andy. I am sure you are thinking about
some_other girl.- Well, why dcm t you go-to her if you love
her? Take your arm away,” please!”

L an interesting one — HuTepecsoe -IHLO (MecTonMeHHe ofe_ynor-
pEﬁJ’IHeTCﬂ BO M3bexcalne MoBTOpeHHs cJiosa face)
. ‘* many times a day — MHOro pa3 B JeHb -
3 He will always be present in my - heart oo Ou Bcerga Gyzer KuTh
B MOeM Cepaue.
4in spite of — HeCMOTPA Ha -
® what is the matter? — B uem jgeno?, yrto ¢ Toéou?
"% nothing much — HHYEro 0COBEHHOTO
_ Ttake your arm away — yGepH cBOIO PYyKY
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““All right, 1"l tell you, ” said Andy. “1 have a friend. His
riame is Mike Sullivan. Do you know him?”

“No, I don't,” said-Maggie. “And I don't want to know

him if you are so unhappy because of! him.” .
- “He is. a good friend, Maggie,” continued Andy. “l saw

him' yesterday and 1 told him T was going to get married in

two weeks,?” ‘Andy’, says he, ‘I want to be present at your
wedding. Send me an invitation and I'll come.’”

“Well, why don’t you invite hlm then if he wants so much
to come?” said Maggie.

“There is a reason why I can’t invite hun, ” said Andy

sadly. “There is a reason why he must not be present at our

weddmg Don’t ask me any more questions now, because
I can’t answer them.’

“You must! You must tell me everythmg, said Maggle ‘

“All right,” answered Andy. “Maggie, do you love me as
much as you loved your . . . your Count Mazzini?”

He waited a long time, but Maggie did not answer, Sud-
denly she turned to him and began to cry.

“There, there, there! "3 repeated Andy. “What is the mat-
ter now?”

“Andy, " said Maggie at last, “I have lied to you, and you
will never marry me. You will never love me any more. But
I feel that I must tell you everything. Andy, there was no
count in my life. There was nobody who loved me in all my
life. All the other girls always talked about love and marriage.
But nobody loved me. Nobody wanted to marry me. So at
last I thought of a plan. I went to a photographer and bought
that big photo which T showed you. He also made a small
one for me. Then 1 invented that story about the Count and

about the gondola accident so that® 1 could wear black.
I look well in black, and you know it. But nobody can love

a liar. And you will now leave me, Andy, and I shall die for
shame.® You are the only man I loved® in my life. That's
all.”

! because of — u3-3a, mo npuurHe

2in two weeks — uepes aBe Hemenu

3 There, there, therel — Hy, uy, ue Hajo, ue nnaus!
4 50 that — 7ax uto6wl, sasi TOro uTOGH

5 | shall die for shame — s ympy ot cthiaa

8 the only man I loved — eunncTBenHblli MYMXYHH3, KOTOpOro 3
modila
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But instead of leaving her,! Andy put his arms about
her? and looked into her face. She looked up and saw how
happy he was.

“Can you , .. can you forget i, Andy?” she asked.

“Of couirse, 1 can, sa;d Andy. “l m glad you have told

- me everything, Maggle

They were silent for some time. Then Maggle said: -

“Andy, did you believe all that story about the Count?”

“Well, not all of it,® said Andy,” because the photograph
you have shown me is the photograph of my friend, Mike
Sullivan.”

- GIRL

On the glass door of the office were the words: “Robbins
& Hartley, Brokers”. It was past five, and the clerks had
already gone. The two partners — Robbins and Hartley —
were going to leave the office too.* Robbins was fifty; Hart-
ley — twenty-nine,—serious, good-looking and nervous.

A man came in and went up to Hartley.

“I have found out where she lives,” he said in a half-
whisper. Hartley made a sign of silence to him.®* When Rob-
bins had put on his coat and hat and left the office, the detec-
tive said:

“Here is the address,” and gave Hartley a piece of paper.
There were only a few words on it.

Hartley took the paper and read: “Vivienne Arlington,
No. 341, East Tenth Street.”

“She moved there a week ago, ” said the detective., “Now,
if you want to know more about her, Mr. Hartley, I can
try to find out. It will cost you only seven dollars a day.
I can send you a report every day.” _

“Thank you,” said the broker. “It is not necessary. I
only wanted the address. How much shall 1 pay you?™

1 instead of leaving her — BmecTo Toro, 4ToGLl YHTH OT Hee (MOKHHYTh
ee '
) 2 put his arms about her — o6usa ee

3 not all of it — He mesmkoM, e BmoJiHe

4 were going to leave the office too — Take cobupanucs yxomnts
13 KOHTODH

5 made a sign of silence te him — nokasan emy 3nakoM, utoGH OH
samoJyail
® How much shall 1 pay you? — Ckosbko s BaMm foamen?
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“One day's Work said the sleuth :“Ten dollars‘wi-ll be
enough.”™

Hartley pald the man, sent him away zmd left the office.
He went to find the address written on the paper the sleuth
had given him. It took him about an hour to get to the place
It was a new building of cheap [lats. Hartley began to climb
“the stairs. On the fourth floor he saw Vivienne standing in
an open door. She invited him inside with a bright smile.
She put a chair for him near the window, and waited.

Hartley gave her a friendly look.2 He said to himself
that she was a nice girl and dressed in good taste. _

Vivienne was about twenty-one. She was of the Saxon
type. Her hair was golden. Her eyes were sea-blue.? She wore
a white blouse and a dark skirt—a costume that looks well
on any girl, rich or poor.?

“Vivienne”, said Hartley, * you didn't answer my fast
letter. It took me over a week to Tind’ your new address, Why
~did you take no notice of my letter?® You knew very well
that I wanted very much to see you and talk to you!”

The girl looked out of the window, thoughtfully

“Mr. Hartley,” she said at last, “I don't know what to
say to you. The more I think of your offer—the less I know®
whal to answer you. I understand you ‘are domg it for my
happiness. Sometimes I feel that I should say’ yes. Buf at
- the same time® I don't want to make a mistake. I was born
in the city and I am afraid I shall not be happy in the
country.™

“My dear girl,” answered Hartley, “I have told you many
times that my house is situated only a little way from'® the

LIt took him about an hour to get to the place. — ¥ Hero yuuia
OKOJIO ¥aca Ha Jopory.

2 gave her a Iriendly look — oxunyn ee ,[[pYrKE-ﬂlOGHblM B3rVIA-
JOM

3 Her eyes were sea-blue, — TInasa ee Goiin  LUBeta Mopcxon
BOJIHEL, :

4rich or poor — meaaBucHMO oT Toro, Goratas oua uau GejHas

5 Why did you take no notice of my letter? — [loueMy BEI mpene-
Gperan MonM muceMom? (To take no notice of — ne oGpamars BHuMAHHS,
He 3aMeuaTh.)

6 the more I think.., the less I lmow — uen Gosble AYMaIo
TeM MeHBIe § 3Halo

7 should — cm. koM. 3 mua crp. 6

8 at the same time — B 10 e Bpems

P in the cotntry — B ceabckoil MecTiioCTH, 3a FOPOACM

0 a little way from — nenogasexy or
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city. I have also promised to give you everythmg that you
“want. You will be able to come to the city, to go to the thea-
tres and to visit your friends as often as you wish. Do you
believe that?” -

- “Yes, of course 1 believe you,” she said, turning her beau-

tiful eyes on him with a smile. “I know you are a very kind |
man. The girl that you will get—will be a lucky one.! I found
out all about you when I was at the Montgomerys’', "
“ “Ah,” cried Hartley, “I remember well the evening I
first saw you at the Montgomerys’. Mrs. Montgomery told
me somuch about you that evening. And she made nomistake.
[ shall never forget that supper. Come with me, Vivienne!
- Promise me! I need you so much. You will never he sorry
for commg to me.? No one will give you a home as good as
mine.

The girl said nothing.

Suddenly an idea came into his head. :

“Tell me, Vivienne,” he asked, looking at her, “is there
another—is there someone else?™

“The girl blushed and answered very quickly:

“You shouldn’t ask that, Mr. Hartley, But I will tell
you. There is another —but he has no right —I have promised
him nothing.”

“His name?” demanded Hartley.

“Townsend.”

“Rafford Townsend!” exclaimed Hartley angrily. “Where
did you meet that man? 1 have done so much for him! How
could he!”

“His car has just stopped at the house,” said Vivienne,
looking out of the window. “He is coming for his answer.
Oh, I don’t know what to dol”

The bell rang. Vivienne hurried to open the door. “Stay
here,” said Hartley. I will open the door mysel.”

Townsend was surprised to see Hartley.

La lueky ofle — CYACTJHBAs JeBylIKa (MecTOHMeHHe ofle ymoTpel-
Jieno o H3GexKanie MOBTOPEHHSA CYIIECTBHTENBHOTO girl)

2 at the Montgomerys' [mant'gomeriz] — y Monrromepu, B jlome
MontroMeps (olipejesienHblii apTHKAb, MHOMXKeCTBEHHOe uHCAO H (opMa
NPHTSKATENLHOIO Najleika yKasbBaloT HAa TO, YTO HMERTCA B BHAY ceMbsl
MoHTromMepH, HX JOM)

8 You will never be sorry for coming to me. — Bel He packaerech
B TOM, YTO noiigete Ko MHe (never — ycilJleHHOe oTpHualIIE).

4 is" there someone. else? — Momer OLITh y Bac ecTh Kro-HHOYAb
apyroi?
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“Go back, ” said Hartley. - L e, e,

“Hullo!™ said Townsend, “What's up? What are you
doing here, old man?”

“Go back,” repeated Hartley “The Law of the Jungle.?
She is mine.”

“I came here to see her on busifess, " said Townsend
bravely.

“Don’t tell me. any 11es " said HartIey, “go backl” .

Townsend left very angry. Hartley returned to the girl.

“Vivienne, ” he said; “I need you very much Stop play-
ing with mel”

- “When do you need me?” she asked. -, ¢

“Now. As soon as you are ready to go.””

She stood quietly and thought for a short time:

“Do you think for one moment,” she said, “that 1 shall
enter,your house while Helen s there? ”

Harlley did not expect that. At first® he did not know
what to say.

Then he said bravely: “She will have to go.® She is makmg
my life miserable, I have never had a peaceful day since she
‘came to my house. But this is the end. You are right, Vivienne,

Helen must be sent away before I can.take you home. She

must go. I have decided. 1 will turn her out.” - -
“When will you do this?” asked the girl,

“To-night, " said Hartley “I will send her away to- mght 4

“Then, ” said Vivienne, “my answer is yes Come for me
when you wish.”

She looked into his eyes arid smiled. nHartley was happy.
~ but he was afraid to belleve her, :
“Promise me,” he said, “on your word of honor "
- “On my word’ of honor repeated Vivienne softly.
At the door he turned and looked at her happily.
“i "To- morrow,” he said.
-~ “To-morrow, ™ she fepeated wnth a smile,

1 What's up? — Yro cayyunocs?, B uem meno?

~ 3the Law, of the Jungle — aakon mxyur.nez {r.e. mpaso Gosnee
CHJILHOTO)

. 8 on business — no peny
4 don't tell me any lies — He./ruTe Mite
5 at first —. cnauana .

6 She will have to go. — Eit upunerca yittn. (Bumecto raarona must,

-

He HMetowero (HopMul 6ynymero BpEMEHH, ynorpeﬁgae*rcﬂ ‘raIaroa to;

have ¢ noc/efyouHM HHGHHUTHEOM.)

7 on your word of honor — noj - yecTHoe. 080 “(honor — amepukan=-
cKoe BanHcanHe; honour — auriuiicroe)
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'.‘Bmpamaer NOBTOpABINeeCH B NPOUIOM JefiCTBHe H NePeROZHTCH C To-
k 'Momb}o CJI0B «oﬁbltmo umea OGHKHOBEHHE») .

Tt took Hartley an hour and forty minutes to. get to his |
home in the country.

The door was opened by a young woman who knssed hlm ,
as he came in.

- “Mother is here, " she said. “She came for dmner, but
there is no dinner.”

“I’ve! something to tell you " said Hartley, "'some news.’

“What kind of news,? asked the woman, “good or bad
news?” He whispered something in her ear. Hartley's wife
screamed, Her mother came running inlo the hall. His wife
screamed again—it was a happy scream, very happy.

“Oh, Mother,” she cried, “what do you think? Vivienne
has agreed to come and cook for us! She is the cook that
worked for the Montgomerys a whole year. I am so happy!
And now, Bill, dear, you must go to the kitchen and send
Helen away. She is drunk again.”

. WITCHES' LOAVES®

Miss Martha Meacham had a small bakery. She was nei-
ther very rich.nor very poor. She had two thousand dollars
in the bank.

Miss Martha was forty years old. She had a.kind heart,
and only two of her teeth were false. Although she was still
unmarried she hoped to get married some time.*

" Two or three times a week a customer eame in to buy some
bread. He was a middle-aged man with a beard and he wore

" glasses. |

Soon Miss Martha, began to take animterest5 in him. He-
spoke Eriglish with a strong German accent. His clothes were
old but tlean-and he had good manners.

He used to buy® two loaves of stale k?read. Fresh bread
5 \. ) ‘ N
1]'ve=I] have

* what kind of news — xakas HOBOCTB?, 4TO 33 HOBOCTH?:

8 Witches' Loaves — Uapopeiinsie x.neﬁu.bl (WItch {w:tj] qapogeu
BOJILIeGHH11A)

4 some time — korga-uu6yns

510 1ake an mlerest (in) — nnTepecopaThCs, MPOABAATH HHTEpec

ohe used fo buy — OH OGEITHO mokynas, (oﬁopm used+nud:mmma‘
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was five cents a loaf, Stale bread was two loaves for five.

- cents. The customer never bought fresh bread.

Once Miss Martha saw red and brown stains on his hands.
She was sure then that he was an artist-and very poor. She
was sure he lived in a cold room where he painted his pictures.
He ate stale bread and-thought of the good things that were
sold in Miss Martha's bakery. When she-sat down to dinner
or had tea and jam, she used to think of the poor artist'with
good manners and feel sorry for him. She wanted to share
all the good things she had with the well-mannered man.
I have told you already that Miss Martha had a kind heart.

One day she brought from her room a picture that she had
bought many years before. With its help she hoped to find
" out whether the man was really an artist.

It was a Venetian scene.! There was a beautiful palace
in the picture, gondolas, young ladies, the moon and the stars.
"She hung the picture on the wall of her bakery so that the artist

could notice it..
- Two days passed. The customer came in for bread.
_ “Two loaves of stale bread, blease!”?
© “You have here a fine. p1cture madam,” he said taking
‘the bread. from her.

Miss Martha was very happy to hear these words “Do

you think it is a good picture?” shie said.

“Well . . .” he said, “the palace lS not so good. The per- .
spective is not true: Goot mornmg, madam.” He took his
_ bread and left.

Yes, he must be an artist! Miss Martha was sure of it now.
She took the picture back to her room. How kindly his eyes
shone behind his glasses! How clever he was!

He saw the perspective at|once. And he has to eat stale

* bread only! But artists often have to struggle before they be-

~ come famots.
: How she wanted to be of some hetp? to him! She wanted

‘to keep house for him, to share with him all the good thmgs'

she had in her bakery She was even ready to share her two
thousand dollars w;th him!

13 Venetian [vi'ni: ]‘an] scene — CLEHa M3 BEHEIHAHCKOI KHIHH
? hlease= please — noma.nyﬁcla (nm{yﬂarenb TOBOPHT € HeMerlku
aKIEHTOM)

® Goot (Good): mornmg — Jlo cnnp,aﬂuﬂ (8 Anrmah H Amepuie npu

_npomanuy wacro rosopat: Good morning, Good evenmg)
h & io be of some help — xak-nubyab nomous

14

Time went on, Sometimes he talked to her fora few min-
‘utes. He bought only stale bread as before, He never bought
a cake or a loaf of fresh  bread.

She thought he began 1o look thinner. Tt was clear to her
he did not eat enough, he was starvingl How she wished to
add something good o the stale bread he ate. But she knew,
poor artists were proud and she was afraid to make him angry 1

Miss- Martha began to wear her new dress in the bakery.
She also bought some cold cream?® in order to'make her face

" a little- more  beautiful.

- One day the customer came in as usual and asked for stale
loaves, While Miss Martha was getting them from the shelf

“the siren of a fire-engine was heard.

The customer ran to the door to look. Suddenly a bright
idea came to Miss Martha, On one of the shelves there was a
pound of butter she had bought in the morning, With her
bread knife Miss Martha made a deep cut in each of the stale
loaves. Then she  quickly put a big piece of butter into each
cut and’ pressed the loaves ‘together again. «:w

When the customer turned from the door she was wrappmg
the loaves in paper. '

As usual he said afew pleasant words to her and left, -

After he had gone, Miss'Martha smiled to herself. But she
was not sure . . ..Had she the right to do such a thing? .
Who knows? Artists have their pride. Will he be angry w1th
her? Still, the more she-thought of it the more she became
sure® that the customer would not be angry.* 4

For a long time she thought about him: now he comes
home and sits down to his dinner of stale bréad and water .
Now he cuts into a loaf . . , ah!

Miss Martha blushed. Will he thitk of the hand that put
the butter in the bread? Will he thank her in.his heart? .

Suddenly the front door bell rang 1ot1dly Somebody

. was commg in makmg a lot of noise:®

by

, 1to make him angry — paccepnmb ero ;
- 2cold cream — KOJ]I:JLK[JEM (kocMeTHUeCKOE CPEACTBO)
8 the more she thought. . . the more she became sure — vem Gonpie

, OHA pasiyMHBANIA..., TeM Gonbme ona y6ex janacs

4 the customer would nol be angry — moxynatens me paccepuutcs
(Futiire-in-the-Past — Gyayuee B mpomenmen ynotpetlieno no npasuay
forsiacoBaHNs BPEMeH: TOC/e TPOIeAUIero BPeMEHH B TJIADHOM Mpeisio-

¥eHHK B NPHAATONHOM YIOTPEOISETC BMECTO ﬁyﬂyl.uero BpeMeny Oyay-
liee B MpoureuleM)

5a lot of ‘noise — crpammbil inyMm'
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" Miss Martha hurrred to the door.: Two ‘mer were there

One was a young man smokmg a pipe. She had never seen
him before. The other was her artist.

His face was very red. His hat was on the back of his head

His eyes looked at her angrily. He raised his fists and shook

“them in Miss Martha's face. I'n Miss Martha’s face!

“Dummkopfl ™ he shouted very loudly and angrily. |

Then “Tausendonfer!™ or:something like that® in German :

The young man tried to pull him away.

“T will not go,” the artrst shouted, “I want to tell her ‘

alll”

“You have sporled everythmg, he cried, “I want to tell

“you. You were a MEDDLESOME OLD GAT!"™

Miss Martha was silent, She could not say a word. She
put-ber hand to-her heart.

"~ The, young ‘marn took the artist by the arm.
“Let’s go,” he said. “You have said too much.” He

dragged the angry artist out -into the street. Then he came -

back to the bakery.
“I want to explain everythmg, ¥ he said. “That man’s

name -is Blumberger. He is an archltectural draftsman. I

work in the same office with him..
“It took him three months to draw a plan for a new bulld-
ing. It was for a prize’ competition.® That’ s why he worked

so hard at it, He finished inking the lines yesterday You

- know a draftsman always makes his' drawmg in pencil first.®

After that he inks the line.. When ‘it's done he rubs out the:
pencil lines-with stale bread. It is better than India-rubber.”.
" “Blumbérger' has always bought stale bread here: To-day -

~ he tried to rub out the pencil lines of his plan with the bread
he bought in your-bakery .

not good for. paper . . You must' understand that his plan
~can now be used only as paper ‘for sandwiches.”

Miss: Martha went to her room. She-took off hier new dress. 7

She put on the old brown one she used to wear. Then she threw
the cold cream out.of the window. = -

]
T Dummkopf [dumk::npi] (nem,) — nypa
? Tausendonfer — HeMellKoe pyraTeJbCTBO
3 something like that — wro-10 B 3TOM pORE ' '
¢ meddlesome old cat — naxansnas crapas Kourka (meddlesome —
Cylolii cBofl HOC Kyja He MpOCAT, BMeHBAIOUWHIACA He B CBOH J;e.na)
8 prize competition — koukype v
+ & in pencil first — ciavana B KapaHZiauie
7 India-rubber — pe3HHKa, JacTHK .
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. Well, you know that butter is"

'SCHOOLS AND SCIOOLS!
1

OldI Jerome Warren lived.in a hundred-thousand dollar
house in East Fiftieth Street. He was so rich that he could
allow himself to walk to his office for his health.-

His wife was dead and he had no children. But his wife’s
niece Barbara lived in his house. He also had an adopted
son,—the son of ‘an old. friend—named Gilbert. Gilbert was
an artist and had a studio a little way from? old Jerome’s
house. |

Gilbert and Barbara were friends. People hoped that some
day they would marry?® and spend the old man’s money to-
gether. But here I have to introduce some difficulties.* .

Thirty years ago when old Jerome was young, he had a broth-
er named Dick. Dick went West hoping tofind gold. Nothing
was heard of him® for many years. Then one day old Jerome
got a letter from his brother. It was elear. that the man who
wrote it was very ill. In fact Dick wrote that he was dying
and was writing with great difficulty. In his letter he asked
his brother to take care of Nevada, his nineteen-year old
daughter, the only child he had.® He was poing to send her
fo Jerome at once. Old Jerome could not say ‘no’ to his
dying brother. So he said ‘yes’.

Old Jerome, Barbara and Gilbert met Nevada Warren at
the station.

She was not a very big glrl but strong and good lookmg

“I’m sure we shall be the best of friends,” said Barbara,
kissing Nevada.

“I hope so, ” said Nevada. .

“Dear little niece,” said old Jerome, “you are welcome?

* to my house. It is your house now.

“Thanks,” said Nevada. -
“And I am going to call you ‘cousin’, ” said Gilbert,

\

1 Schools and Schools — 3d. [lkoawr GeiBator pasmbe
? a little way from — nenanexo or

3 people hoped that some day they would marry — oxpymxaonue

HajlesliIHCh, YTO KOrZa-HHOYUb OHH MOXeHATCs (cM, koM. 4 Ha ctp. 16)

4 [ have to introduce ‘some difficulties — 30, BRIHYMJlEH pac-
cKa3ath 0 ﬂexoropmx 3aTPYNHHTENILHEIX oﬁcromenbcreax
b nothing was heard of him — or mero ne Ouio HHKakux BecTedt
o the only child he had — ero eaumucteennoli nouepn
. 7Tyou are welcome = J_mﬁpa NOM¥KAJNOBATh

3 0. I'enpr _ 17 |



11

¢

When we hear about any difficulties between one man and
~ two women, or one woman and two men,—we call such situa-

tions—triangles. Very soon Nevada, Barbara and Gilbert
formed, such a tnangle And Barbara formed the hypotenuse
of this tnangle

‘One morning old Jerome sat a long time after breakfast
reading his newspaper A servant brought in a note for Mlss
Nevada.

“A messenger has hrought it,” she said. “He is waiting
for an answer/’

' Nevada took the letter. She knew it was from Gilbert
before she opened it because of? the little gold palette in the
left-hand corner of the envelope. All of Gilbert’s envelopes
had such palettes. Nevada apened the envelope and looked
at the note attentively. She looked at it for some time and
then went up to her uncle,

“Uncle Jerome,” she said. “Is Gilbert a nice boy?”

“Oh,.yes, of course, he is, ”|said old Jerome, who was very
fond of both Gilbert and. Nevada 8 He is'a very nice boy. I
raised* him myself. Why do  you ask?”

: “Are you sure, uncle Jerome, that Gilbert will never write

anything that is not nice?”

- “Of course | am, my dear,” said old Jerome “T am sure

- that Gilbert cannot write anyihing that is not nice. But I
don’t understand why you ask me that.”

. “Read this note and see for your%elf " said Nevada. Do
" you think that everything in it is all right?. 1 don’t know

much about c1ty people and itheir manners. That’s why 1
am asking you.

Old Jerome took Gllbert s note ‘and looked at it atten-
tively.. He read it twice, and then a third time.

“ Why,? child, " he said at last, “I was sure of the boy and

1 have not made a msstake There is nothing'bad in the note.

1 Barbara formed the hypoienuse of this triangle — B sTOM Tpeyroae-
uuke Bap6apa sannMala MeCTO THNOTEHY3H

2 because of — u3-3a, No NpHYHHe TOTO

% was very fond of "both Gilbert and Nevadd ~— OYeHb JIOJHI
w I“}mbéep'ra # Hesany (to be fond of — moButb KOro-j, HJH 4TO-1.)

1 to raise — BOCHHTBIBATE -

¥ Gilbert will never write anything that is not nice — CrisGepr
He MOXeT HammeaTh 4To-HHOYIL HeNoAXoasiiee (uexopomee}

6 why — s0. my 4ro Me
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He only asks you and Barbara to be feady at four o ‘clock this
afternoon for an -automobile drive. 1 don’t see anythlng bad
in it. I hope you will have a good time.”!

“Will it be all right to go?"* asked Nevada.

“Yes, yes, yes, child, of course. Why riot? Go and have a
good time!” -

“Will you come With us, uncle?” said Nevada.

“I? No, no, no! I've gone once in a-car that Gilbert was
driving, Never again! But never mind me!® You and Barbara
go! Yes, yes. But I will'not. No, no, no, nol” .

Nevada ran to the door and said to the‘servant.

“Of course, we'll go! I'm sure Miss Barbara will be glad
to go too Tell the messenger-boy to tell Mr. Warren that we
will go

“I’'m sorry, Nevada my dear,” said the old man, “but are
you not going te send Gilbert a note? Only a line or two.”
. “No,” said Nevada, “it will take me too much. time!
to write a note, and the hoy is waiting for an answer. Gilbert
will understand, I’'m sure. I have never ridden in an automo-

" bile in my life, but, uncle, I used fo paddle a canoe down

Little Devil River" and it was not easy!

I11
Two ‘months passed. '
Barbara was sitting in the study of her uncle 5 house
She.was alone. Uncle Jerome and Nevada had gone to
the theatre. Barbara had not wanted to go. She wanted to

stay at home. I've told you before that Barbara was the hy-’
potenuse of the triangle. It usually takes a hypotenuse a long

- time to discover that it is the longest side -of the triangle.

‘But at last Barbara began to understand that the heautiful
Western Witch was getting a lasso on the young man she her-

-self wanted,

Barbara sat at the writing table holding a letter in her
hand. The 1etter was not addressed to her. It was addressed

. 1tio have a good time — xopomo MPOBECTH Bpemﬂ -
2 Will it be all right to go? — Byger au npuanuno noexats?
" 9 never mind me — He oGpamal Ha MeHs BHHMAaHHUA
¢ it will take me too much time — 9710 saifiMer ¥ Mens cammxom
MHOT'O BpPEMeHH
51 used to paddle a canoe down Liffle Devil River — a me pas
nnapana na OGafigapke no Yeprosoit Peuke
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. Miss Martha hurried to thé door. Two men were there,

One was a young man smokmg a pipe. She had, never seen‘

him before. The other was her artist.
His face was very red. His hat was on the back of his head

His eyes looked at her angrily. He raised hisfists and shook

them in Miss Martha's face. In Miss Martha's face!

“Dummbkopf!”™ he shouted very loudly and angrily.

Then “Tausendonfer!™® or:something like that® in German ;

The young man tried to pull him away.

a“[ ™%

T will, not go,” the artlst shouted, “I want to tell her -

“You have spmled everythmg, » he cried, “I want to tell ‘

you. You were a MEDDLESOME OLD- CATI"‘-‘

Miss Martha was silent, She could not say a word She
put-her hand to-her heart.

" The, young man took the artist by the arm.
“Let’s go,” he said. “You have said too much.” He

dragged the angry artist out into the street. -Then he came -

back to the bakery.
“I want to explain everythmg, " he said. “That man’s

name is Blumberger. He is an architectural draftsman,. I

“work in the same office ‘with him.
- “It took him three months to draw a plan for a new bulld

/ing. 1t was for a prize competition.® That's why he worked.

so hard at it. He finished -inking the lines yesterday. You

know a draftsman always makes his drawmg in penecil first.®

After that he inks the line. When 'it’s done he rubs out the-
pencil lines with stale bread. It is better than India-rubber.”
- “Blumberger has always bought stale bread here; To- day
he tried to rub out the pencil lines of his plan with the bread
.. Well, you know that butter is"
- You must understand that his plan

he bought in your-bakery ..
‘not- good for. paper .

~can now be used only as paper ‘for sandwiches.”

Miss - Martha went to her room. She-took off her'new dress. 7

".She put on the old brown one she used to wear! Then she threw
“the cold cream out.of the window.
i it !
L Dummkopf [/ dumkapi] (Hem.) — nypa -
2 Tausendonfer — HeMellkoe pyrateJbCTBO
3 something like that — uto-To B 3TOM pone

% meddlesome.old cat'— HaxansHas crapas Kowka .(meddlesome —.

&

CYIOLWHEA CBOM HOC Kyjla He MPOCAT, BMeIIHBAIOMHICS He B CBOH nena) ‘

% prize competition — xouxype v
-8 in pencil first — ‘criauana B KapaHjaue
7 India-rubber — Pe3sHHKa, JACTHK
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SCHOOLS AND SCHOOLS!
I

Old Jerome Warren lived.in a hundred-thousand dollar
house in East Fiftieth Street. He was so rich that he could
allow himself to walk to his office for his health.-

His wife was dead and he had no children. But his wife's
niece Barbara lived in his house. He also had an adopted
sor,—the son of ‘an old. friend—named Gilbert. Gilbert was
an artist and had a studio a little way from® old Jerome's
house. | :

Gilbert and Barbara were friends. People hoped that some

~day they would marry® and spend the old man’s money to-
gether. But here I have to introduce some difficulties.*

Thirty years ago when old Jerome was young, he had a broth-
er named Dick. Dick went West hoping tofind gold. Nothing
was heard of him® for many years. Then one day old Jerome
got a letter from his brother. It was elear. that the man who
wrote it was very ill. In fact Dick wrote that he was dying
and was writing with great difliculty. In his letter he asked
his brother to take care of Nevada, his nineteen-year old
daughter, the only child he had.t He was going to send her
to Jerome at once. Old Jerome could not say ‘no’ to his

_ dying brother. So he said ‘yes’.

Old Jerome, Barbara and Gilbert met Nevada Warren at
the station.

She was not a very big glrl but strong and good lookmg

“I’'m sure we shall be the best of friends,” said Barbara,
kissing Nevada. :

“I hope so,” said Nevada. .

“Dear little niece,” said old Jerome, “you are welcome’

 to my: house. It is your house now.”

"“Thanks,” said Nevada.
“And I am gomg to call you ‘cousin’,” said Gilbert

1 Schodls and Schools — 3d. IIxoasr ﬁbma!or pashble
? a little way from — nenasnexo or

3 people hoped that some day they would marry — okpymxaioune

_ HaNesTHCh, YTO KOFfa-HHOYjp OuH noxenstcs (cm, koM. 4 ma ctp. 15)

41| have to introduce some difficulties — sd. 1 Bemympmen pac-
CKa3aTh O HEKOTOPHX SAaTPYIHHTeNbHBIX OOCTOATEJNbLCTBAX

8 nothing was heard of him — or xero me Gbuio HAKakux Becteil

% the only child he had — ero ennuncTsennoli nouepn

7 you are welcome =— n0o06po noxanoBaThk

3 0. I'enpu 7 17 |
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‘When we hear_,aboﬁt any difficulties between one-man and

. two women, or one woman and two men,—we call such situa-

tions—triangles. Very soon Nevada, Barbara and Gilbert

formed, such a trmngle And Barbara formed the hypotenuse
of this triangle.!

One morning old Jerome sat a long time after breakfast
reading his newspaper. A servant bmught in a ﬂote for Miss
Nevada.

“A messenger has brought it;” she said. “He is waiting
for an answer.”

Nevada took the letter, She knew it was from Gilbert
before she opened it because of? the little gold patette in the
left-hand corner of the envelope. All of Gilbert’s envelopes
had such palettes. Nevada opened the envelope and looked
at the note attentively. She looked at it for some time and
then went up to her uncle, .

“Uncle Jerome, ” she said.ﬁ “Is Gilbert a nice boy?”

“Oh,.yes, of course, he is, ” said old Jerome, who was very
fond of both Gilbert and. Nevada 8 He is a very nice boy. I

raised* him myself. Why do:you ask?” -
: “Are you sure, uncle Jerome, that Gilbert will never write
anything that is not nice?”™ |
. “Of coursé 1 am, my dear, ” said old Jerom‘e. “T am sure
- that Gilbert cannot write any‘ihmg that is not nice. But |
don’t understand why you ask me that.”

“Read this note and see for yourself, ™ said Nevada. Do
“you think that everything in it is all right?. I don’t know

much about c1ty people and ‘their manners. That's why I
am asking you.”.

Old Jerome took Culbert s note and looked .at it atten-
tively. He read it twice, and then a third time.

“ Why, child, " he satd at last, “I was sure of the boy and
1 have not made a mlstake There is nothing'bad in the note,

1 Barbara iormed the hypotenme of this triangle — B aToM Tpeyrose-
uuke Bap6apa sanuMalla MeCTO FHIOTEHYA3EL

2 because of — u3-3a, MO NPHYUHE TOFO

3was very fond of "both Gilbert and Nevadd-—oueus N0 W
-w Pnantepra u Hesapy (to be fond Of MOGHTL KOro- J1, HJIH YTO-JI,)

4 {o raise — BocnuTHBATE -

5 Gilbert will never write anything that is not nice — Imms6epr
He MOKeT Hamueats uTo-HHOYNL HENOAXOAfIIee (Hexcpomee)

8 why — 30, ny 4ro #e
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He only asks you and Barbara to be feady at four o’clock this
afternoon for an automobile drive. I don’t see anythmg bad
in it. I hope you will have a good time.™

“Will it be all right to go?”? asked Nevada.

“Yes, yes, yes, child, of course. Why not? Go and have a
good time!”

“Will you come w1th us, uncle?” said Nevada,

“I? No, no, nol I've gone once in a-car that Gilbert was
driving. Never again! But never mind me!® You and Barhara
go! Yes, yes. But I will not. No, no, no, nol” .

Nevada ran to the door and said to the servant:

“Of course, we'll go! I'm sure Miss Barbara will be glad

~togo too Tell the messenger-boy to tell Mr. Warren that we

will go

“I'm sorry, Nevada my dear,” said the old man, “but are
you not going to send Gilbert a note? Only a line or two,”
" “No,” said Nevada, “it will take me too much. time?*
to write a note, and the boy is waiting for an answer. Gilbert
will understand, I'm sure. I have never ridden in an automo-

“bile in my life, but, uncle, I used to paddle a cance down

Little Devil River® and it was not easy!

_ 111
Two ‘months passed. '

. Barbara was sitting in the shldy of her uncle S house
She. was alone. Uncle Jerome and Nevada had gone to

the theatre. Barbara had not wanted to go. She wanted to
'stay at home. I've told you before that Barbara was the hy-’

- potenuse of the triangle. It usually takes a hypotenuse a long
.time to discover that it is the longest side of the triangle.

‘But at last Barbara began to understand that the beautiful
Western Witch was getting-a lasso on the young man she her-
self wanted.

Barbara sat ‘at the writing table holding a letter in her
hand, The.letter was not addressed to her. It was addressed

. 1to have a gond time — xopomu NpOBECTH Bpemﬂ
2 Will it be all right fo go? — Byner nu npunnuno noexath?
- % never mind me — He oGpaman Ha MeHs BHHMaHUSA
4 it will take me too much time — sto safiMer ¥ mens caumKom
MHOT'O BpEMeHH

51 used to paddle a canoe down Little "Devil River — 5 He pas
naasaja Ha Gafinapke no YUeprosoii Peuxe
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- to Nevada Warren. In the “left-hand corner of the envelope

was Gilbert’s gold palette. The letter had been brought at
nine o’clock, after Nevada had left. What was in the letter?
Barbara could not guess. But, oh, how she wanted to know!
She could not open the envelope by means of' steam, or
by any other method. She was a lady and ladies do not do
such things. We all know that. She had held the envelope
up to a strong light in order to? read the lines. But no,—she
~could not read a word. ' B
At eleven-thirty old Jerome and Nevada returned from the
- theatre. Old Jerome was tired and went to bed at once. Ne-
vada came into the study where Barbara was still sitting.
She sat down in an armchair trying-to unbutton her long
gloves, She began telling Barbara about the play she had just
seerl.

“Here is a letter for you, dear,” said Barbara. “It' caﬁle
just after you had gone.” '

“Who is it from?™ asked Nevada struggling with a but-
ton on her glove. ' : '

“1 don’t know,” said Barbara with a smile. “I think it is
from Gilbert because the envelope has a little gold palette in
the corner. You can see it for yourself,

“What can he write to me about?” said Nevada.

- “We are all alike,” said Barbara. “All women try to
guess what is in a letter before they open it. So they study
the envelope. And it is not of greal help.® Open it and read
it, dear. Here it is!” She was going to throw the"letter to
Nevada but the girl said: “I can’t take these gloves off. It
is always so difficult. Oh, Barbara, open the envelope and
read the letter, pleasel™ . :

“Why, dear, the letter is for youl How can you ask other
people to read Gilbert's letters?” o

‘Nevada raised her beautiful blue eyes from™her gloves
and said: :

“Nobody writes me ah_ything that everybody gén’t read.

1 by means of — npu nomomu
®in order to — (uis Toro) uToGH
8 Who is it from? — Or koro ouo (muesmo)? Ilpensor B, auramii-

CKOM BONPOCHTENRHOM NpENOKeHHH OCHIYHO CTOHT B KOHUE MpelJoe:
‘Hud; (e, nmke:. What can.he wrile to me about? .

4 You can see it for yourself. — Mowews nocmorpers cama.
. Bwe are all alike — Ml Bce oagHHaKoBEH

¢ it is not of greal help — Tonky B sTom Hemuoro
20

Read it, Barbaral Maybe Gilbert wants to take us for a drive
again tomorrow.” I ' G

“All right, dear,” said Barbara, “I'll read it if you like!”
She opened the envelope and quickly read the letter. Then -
she read it again and looked at Nevada who was still looking
at her gloves. et _ o

Suddenly she smiled. “Nevada,” she said: “Why did you
ask me to read this letter? I am sure it was written for your-
eyes only, and not for mine!” '

" Nevada forgot her -gloves for a moment. ,

“Read it aloud,” she said, “you have already read it,
so you can read it again. If Mr. Warren has written something
bad to me, — everybody should know it.”

“Well, ” said Barbara, “this is what the letter says: ‘Dear-
est .Nevada,—Come to my studio at twelve o’clock to-night.
Do not be late. 1 shall be waiting for you!"”

Barbara rose and gave the letter to Nevada. v

“I'm.very sorry that I have read it,” she said. “It isn’t
like Gilbert.? There must be some mistake.® T don’t under-
stand how he could write such a letter. [ hope he will explain

everything. Let’s forget it. And now I must go to bed. Good
night.” o .

IV~

Nevada lobked at her watch. It said ar quarter to fwelve. '
She went .out of the room and ran quietly to the front door.
She went out into the snowstorm. Gilbert Warren’s studio

“was only a little way from qld Jerome’s house. The snow

lay-a foot deep* in the street and she walked with difficulty.
_ “Hello, little girl,” a policeman called to her, “it's too
late for such a little girl to be out.” )
Nevada took no noticé of him and went on. |
There was a light in Gilbert's window. He was waiting
for her. She knew his window- because she had been in his
studio” before, with Barbara ,and Uncle Jerome.

1 e\rerybody should know it — 06 stom Bee JIOJIKHBL 3HATH
- 21t isn't like -Gilbert: — B10 ne moxoxe na I'manGepra.
3 There. must be some mistake. — 3necy uto-TO He TaK (Oyxs.:

. JIOMKHO OHITh, Kakaf-To OmWHOKa). .

4 the snow lay a foot deep — cyrpoGet Geiin B QyT BHICOTOH
_'Bit's too late. .. to be out — caHumKOM - MO3JHO JJid - NPOrYJIOK
(6yxs.: HaXOAHTLCA BHe JlOMa) ~ # ‘
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_ On the eighth floor she found room 89 arid knocked at the
door. Gilbert opened the door, He had a pencil in his hand
- and a pipe in his mouth, The pipe fell -to the floor.
. rl‘g\mUI lIa‘[e?[’i’ zllsllf]ed 'levada. “I came as quickly as |
ould. Uncle and I have been to the theatre 'thi i
Here 1 am,! Gilbert]” ‘t ¢ his evening.
Gilbert ‘was standing in the door with his
“You asked me to come;” said Nevada sj
.came. You said so in your letter, Why did -you
“Did you read my letter?” asked Gilbert.
“No, I didn’t, ” said Nevada. “Barbara read it to me. Your
letter said: ‘Come to my studio at twe
Do not be late. I shall be waiting for you
ill. But. you look quite well,”
- “Aha,” cried Gilbert. “I’11 te]l you why I asked you to
come, Nevada. I wanted to ask you to marry me |, . . at once
€% .“to-n‘[ght! That is why I asked you to come. Will you?”

mouth open.
mply, “and I

"I thought you were

course I will,” answered Nevada. “You knew lorig .

-ago that I would marry youl I am-sure, you knew it. And
it will be nice to be married in a snowstorm at night. In fact
- I don't like rich wedding ceremonies in church full of
guests.” ' 4 '
’ “Wait a minute, ” said Gilbert, “I want to do a little
phoning.” He went to his. ‘bedroom and closed the .door
behind him. Then he began to telephane, : :
“Is that you, Jackp Wake up, T need you' at once. [ am

going to be"marr‘ied right away!® So I want two witnesses,
y ake up and bring your sister too. You must] Nevada s
e

re waiting. We are -both._wa_iting for youl What? You will; .

Good, old boyl* I knew you were a good friend.”
Gilbert returned to the room where Nevada was waiting,
e said, “I had to telephone Jack-Peyton, an old friend of
mine, I'agked him and his sister to-be our witnesses, The

21 want to do a little 'phoning. — M

Tenedony (*phoning cokp. om telephoning).
S right away (am.) — HEMeJJIeHHO, celfyac e
¢ Good, old boy| — 3a. Monozeu, crapupal

2

He HYXKHO noroBopute mo

send for mep”

Ive o'clock to-night.

“1 have it with me,” said Nevada and gave him the letter.-

Gilbert took the letter out of the envelope and looked
at. it attentively. Then he looked at Nevada thoughtfully.

“Were you angry with me because [ asked you to come {o
my studio at midnight?” he asked, :

“Why, no,” said Nevada. “How could ] be-angry if you

needed me? Out-We_st,l'_ when a friend sends for you and asks

- you to hurry,—you get there first and talk about it after.?
- And we are not afraid of snowstorm. * '

“Nevada, ” said Gilbert, “Jack and- his sister will be here

~in a few minutes. | shall try to find a raincoat for you to

put on. It will take me some time, so you can look through the
evening- paper on the table, There is an article on the front
page. It’s about your section of the West..] know it will in-
terest you.” - ' '

He went to his bedroom ‘and feturned in a minute or {io,
Nevada was not reading when he came in. She had not moved.
She looked at him nervously, . ;

“1 was going to tell you something,” she ‘said, -“before

you ... before we ... hefore... You must know that
Father never sent me to school, | have never learned to read
or write... So if yon. ., K » ' |

At this very moment® the door openied and Jack and his
sister came in.

o , : \Y% :

When Mr. and Mrs, Warren were riding home after the
wedding ceremony, Gilbert said: _

“Nevada, do you want to know what I really wrote iri the
letter you received last night?” ' -

“Yes, of course, " said- Nevada, “what was itp”

“Word for word,* it was this, ” said her husband: “My dear
Miss Warren,—you were right about the name of that flower
yesterday. It was a hydrangea, and not a lilac, as | thought,”
.. “All right,” said Nevada. “But let’s forget it. The joke is
on Barbara, anyway,” . o ' _

Lout West — y nac na 3anane .
® you get“there first ‘and talk about it after — cneppa cnemnme
K HeMY, a4 YK B PasrOBOPH TyCKaelbes MOTOM -
-3 at this very moment — B stor camslit MOMeHT
4 word. for word — csioBo B caoRo. :
" & The joke is on Barbara, anyway. - Kak 6u 10 wm 6eua, Bap-
Gapa cama e ce6f H nofBena cpoelt myTKoii (caMa Hax -coboir u NOJIIY-
THJa). ‘ . T .
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LOST ON DRESS PARADE!

When in the evening Mr. Towers Chandler appeared in the
streets of New York people took him for? a rich young man.
He was handsome, well dressed and sure of himself. In a
word?®, he looked like a typical clubman going out to have
a good time, No one knew that he was not rich. He was in
fact quite poor.

- Chandler was twenty-two years old. He worked in the
office of an architect and got eighteen dollars a week. At the
end of each week he put aside one dollar out of his salary.
At the end of each ten weeks he ironed his evening suit and
went out to have a good time. He usually dined at a fash-
ionable restaurant where there was wine and music. It took
him ten weeks* to accumulate his capital of ten dollars and
" it took him only a few hours to'spend it, playmg the role of
a rich idler.

One night he went out, dressed in his evening clothes and
started for the restaurant where he dined one evening out
of seventy.

He was just going to turn around the corner® when a young
girl in front of him slipped on the snow and fell down. Chand-
ler ran up and helped her {o her feet.?

"Thank you,” said the girl. “I think 1 have twisted my
ankle.’

“Does it hurt very much?” asked Chandler.

“Yes, it does,” she answered “but I think I shall be able
to walk in a few minutes.’ H

“Can I do anythmg for you?™ said Chandler. “1 will
call a cab, or.

“Thank you,’ satd the girl again, “but I don't want to
trouble you any longer ., .”

Chandler looked at the gu‘I She was very young. Her
face was both beautiful and kind. She was dressed in a cheap

1 Lost on dress parade -— 3d. IIpourpeimn ma-3a weroJbcrsa
® {0 take for — upuunmats aa

% in a word -— OJIHHM CJIOBOM
4 it took him ten weeks — y Hero yxoiu/ao necatn Helesb

b he was just going o turn around the corner — on KaK pa3 coGupan-
¢s1 3aBePHYTh 3a yroJi

® helped her to her feet — momor eit nonusithes Ha Horu
7 Can I do anything for you?— Mory s GbiTb yeM-HHGY b BAM noMNe3eH?
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black dress that looked like a uniform that sales-girls wear.
A cheap black hat was on her shining dark-brown hair. She
looked like a working girl of the best type.l

" .A sudden idea came into the young architect’s head. He
decided to ask this girl to dine with him. He was sure she
was a nice girl. Her speech and manners showed it. And in
spife .of? her simple clothes he felt he would be happy® to
sit at-tahle with her. He thought: This poor girl has never .
been o a fashionable restaurant, it is clear. She will remember
the pleasure for a long time.

“I think,” he said to her, “that your foot must rest for :
some time. Now, I am going to tell you something. I am on
my way to dine.* Come with me. We’ll have a nice dinner
and a pleasant talk together.” And when our dinper is over‘i
your foot will be better, I am sure. ,

The girl looked up into Chandler’s clear blue eyes. Then
she smiled. “We don’t know each other. ['m afraid it is not
right,” she said. .. ,

“Why not?” asked the young man. “I'll introduce my-
self. My -name is Towers Chandler. I will try to make our
dinner as pleasant as possible. And after dinner I will say
good-bye to you, or will take you to your door as you wish.’

“But how can I go to the restaurant in this old dress and

- hat?" said the girl, looking at Chandler’s evening suit.

- “Never mind-that,” said Chandler. “I'm sure you will
look better.in them than any one we shall see there in. the
richest evening dress.” :

“I think 1 will go Wlth you, Mr. Chandler, ” said the girl,
“because my ankle still hurts me. You may call me . . .

. Miss Marian.’

““All right, Miss Marian,” said the young architect “you

“will not have to walk far.” There is a very g,ood restaurant a

1 workmg g1r1 of the best type — 30. BHOJHE nopﬁnouuaﬂ JieBylKa~
paGotuuna

2 in spite of — necmotps Ha

3 he felt he would be happy — on nouyscrsosax, uro; Gy,ue'r cuacTaHB
(cm. -kom.. 4. na crp. 15)

41 am on-my way to dine. — §I uny oGenate.
8 when our dinner is over — KOI‘Jla obey okouuntea (to be over —

i ouauquaamcﬂ)

® never mind that — sro nepakuo, ne oGpamame Ha 9TO BHH-
MaHHH

?you will not have to walk far — Bam He mpujercss HATH Jajneko
4 O. I'enpn -25



little way from here. You will have to hold my arm and
walk slowly. It will take only a few minutes to get there.”

The two young people came to -the restaurant and sat
down at a table. Chandler ordered a good dinner. He felt
quite happy.

The restaurant was full of richly-dressed people. There
was a good orchestra playing beautiful music. The food was
excellent. His companion, even in her cheap hat and dress,
looked more beautiful than some ladies in evening dresses.

And then . .. some kind of madness came upon' Towers
Chandler. He began to play the role of a rich idler before the
girl. He spoke of clubs and teas, of playing golf and riding
horses and tours in Europe. He could see that the girl was
listening to him with attention, so he told her more and more
{ies.l2 fThe longer he talked the more?® lies he told her about
1is life. :

At last she said: “Do you like living such an idle life?
Have you no work to do? Have you no other interests?”

“My dear Miss Marian,” he exclaimed, “work! I am too
busy to work. It takes so much time to dress every day for
dinner, to make a dozen visits in an afternoon . . . I have no
time for work.”

The dinner was over. The two young people walked out to
the corner where they had met. Miss Marian walked very
well now, her ankle was much better.

“Thank you for a nice time, " she said to Chandler. “I
inust run home now. [ liked the dinner very much, Mr. Chand-
er.”

He shook hands with her, smiling, and said that he also
had to hurry. He was going to his club to play bridge.

In his cheap cold room Chandler put away his evening
suit to rest for sixty nine days.

“That was a fine girl,” he said to himself. “I should like!
to meet her again. I have made a mistake in playing the role
of a rich idler before a poor working girl. Why did I lie to her?

1 some kind of madness came upon — kaxkoe-T0 yMOTMOMpaueHHe
Halao Ha...

he told her more and more lies — on Bce Goabine H Goablue JraJ
eil
4 the longer. .. the more. . . — uem pofasie..., TeM GoOJible...

4 thank you for a nice time — Gaaropapio Bac 3a NPUATHO MpoBe-
NeHLoe BpeMms

51 should like — mHe 6u1 XoTen0CH
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All because of my evening suit,? 1 think ... I'm sorry it's
all over!”

After she had left Chandler the girl came to a rich and
handsome house facing on a beautiful avenue. She entered
a room where a young lady was looking out of the window.

“Oh, Marian!” she exclaimed when the other entered.
“When will you stop frightening us? Two hours ago you ran
out in this old dress and Helen’s hat. Mother is so worried.
She sent the chauffeur in the automobile to look for you.
You are a bad, bad girl, Marian!”

Then she pressed a bulton. A servant came in and she said:

“Helen, tell Mother that Miss Marian has returned.”

“Don’t be angry with me, Sister,” said Marian. “I only
ran down to my dressmaker to tell her to use blue buttons
instead of white for my new dress. My old dress and Helen’s
hat were just what I needed.® Every one thought I was a-
sales-girl, [ am sure.”

“Dinner is over, dear, you were away so long,” said Ma-
rian’s sister.

“I know, ” said Marian. “1 slipped in the street and twist-
ed my ankle. So | walked to a restaurant with great diffi-
culty and sat there until my ankle was better. That’s why
I was so long.”

The two girls sat down at the window, looking out. Then
Marian said:. “We will have to marry one day, both of us.
We have foo much money, so we shall not be left in peace,?
1 am sure. Shall I tell you the kind of man® I can love?”

“Go on, dear,” said her sister smiling.

“The man [ can love must have clear blue eyes, he must
be handsome and good and he mustn’t try to flirt. But I
shall love a man like that® only if he is not lazy, if he has some
work to do in the world. No matter’” how poor he is I shall
love him. But, Sister, dear, what kind of young men do we
meet every day? They live an idle life between visits to their -
friends and visits to their clubs. No, I can’t love a man like

1 all because of my evening suit—ace H3-33 Moero BeuepHero
KocTiona

% just what I needed — nmenHo To, uT0 MHe GBUIO HYIKHO

8 we shall not be left in peace — mac He ocrasaT B nNokoe (noka
ME He BbliileM 3aMyixK)

4 the kind of man — kKakoro 4enoseka
5 2 man like that — Takoro yenoeeka
6 no matter — He HMeeT 3naueHHA, HeBAMXHO
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that, even if his eyes are blue and he is handsome; even if
he is kind to poor girls whom he meets in the street.”

THE TRIMMED LAMP!

Lou? and Nancy were friends. They came {o New York
to find work because there was not enough to eat at their
homes. Nancy was nineteen. Lou was twenty, Both Nancy

and Lou® were very pretty. Lou found work in a laundry. She

was an ironer. Nancy began to work as a sales-girl.

At the end of six months of th=ir life in the big city, Lou
met a young man named Dan. They soon became good friends.
In fact they fell in love with each other. They went out?
together several times a week.

“Aren’t you cold,® Nancy?” Lou asked her friend one
evening. They were standing on the corner waiting for Dan.
“I feel sorry for you. Why are you working in that old store
for eight dollars a week? | made® eighteen dollars last week!
Of course, ironing is not so pleasant as selling gloves in a
store, but it pays.” None of the ironers make less than ten
dollars a week. [ like my work.”

“And 1 like mine,” said Nancy, “even though® I make
only eight dollars a week. I like to work in a big store, and
to be among beautiful things and nice people. One of our
sales-girls married a steel maker from Pittsburg. He makes
a lot of money! You may be sure ['ll catch a millionaire some
day! And whom can you marry working in a laundry?”

“Why, I met Dan in the laundry,” said Lou. “He came
in to get his Sunday shirt and collars and saw me. | was iron-
ing. Later he said he had noticed my arms first, how white
and round they were. [ tell you, some very rich men come
to laundries. Of course if you want to starve and put on airs,*
do as you like!”

! The Trimmed Lamp — 3amkennsit cneTnabuuk (6yxa. sanpanp-
JIeHHbII CBeTH.ﬂleIK)

2 Loy [lu:] — ymeHbliHTeNBHOE OT ¥eHcKoro umend Louise

3 both Naney and Lou — u Hsuen u Jly .

4 they went out — onu xoamnn paserexarscs (to go out — Buixo-
anTe, 6LHIBATE B obuiecTBe)

5aren’t you cold — uey:enn Tefe He XOJOAHO

61 made — s sapaborana

7 it pays — s10 Xopowo onnaunsaercs

8 even though — pamxe ecan

Y to put on airs — pamHHuaTL
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Just then Dan came. He was an Clectrician, making
thirty dollars a week. It was clear he was in love with Lou,
he looked at her with the sad eyes of Romeo. ;

“Nancy, [ want to introduce to you my friend, Mr. Owens.
Dan, shake hands with Miss Danforth,” said Lou.

“I'm very glad to meet you, Miss Danforth,“ said Dan.
“I've heard so much about you from Lou.’

“Thanks, ” said Nancy, “I've heard from her about’ you,

too.

“I have tickets for a theatre,” said.Dan. “Let’s all go.”
The three of them! started out to have a good time together.

. . . . . . . . .

Nancy had no gentlemen friends.> Nobody waited for her
after work. Somie of the sales-girls joked that she was waiting
to “catch a millionaire”. “I’ll make the biggest catch in the
world,—or nothing at alll™ she used to* say.

One day, two cof the sales-girls who worked with Nancy
invited her to have dinner together with them and their
gentlemen friends. The dinner took place in a fashionable
cafe.

One of the gentlemen friends had no hair on his head,—
the other wore a diamond ring and liked neither the food
nor the wine.?

The next day the gentleman with the diamond ring ap-
peared in the shop and asked Nancy to marry him. She said
‘no’. When he left, one of the girls said to Nancy:

“What a terrible fool you are!® That fellow is a millionaire
—he is the son of Van Skittles himself! Are you mad, Nancy?
What do you want? Do you want to be a Mormon? and marry
Rockfeller® and the King of Spain at the same time?”

Lthe three of them — Bce Tpoe
3 Nancy had no gentlemen friends., — ¥ Hancu ne 6uno kananepos.
31'11 make the biggest catch in the world;—or nothing at alll —

3d. JIiuGo s nopnengaio camoro Jiyuliero B Mipe Kapajepa, au6o mue Hi-
Koro ne napol

4 she used to. ..— cM. kom. 6 na crp. 13.

8 liked neither the food nor the wine — ne nompannnuce nu Ky-
maHbda, HH BHHO

s What a terrible fool you arel — Tu yxacuaa nypal

7 Mormon  ['ma:man] — mopmon(ka)  (MOPMOHLI — CeBepo-anepH-
kanckas cexra, posnukmana B 30-x romax XI1X B. Cpean uanenos srofl
CeKTBl. PACIPOCTPALENO MIOrQNKENCTRO.)

8 Rockleller [roki’fela] — Pokgennep  (amepuxauckufi  MuIHap-
zep) z
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“I.don't want his money, " said Nancy. “I don't like hirn;

that's alll T want to marry a rich man, that's true. But 1
" also want to like himl”

Lou worked on! in the laundry. Out of her eighteen dollars
~ a week she paid six dollars for her room and board. The rest
of the money went for clothes.
When the day's work was over she met Dan who was
always wailing for her outside the laundry. Sometimes Dan
~did not like her clothes, they were too bright—he thought—

and in bad taste.? But she liked bright clothes, and when '

“'people in the streets looked at her, she liked that very much,

Dan and Lou always asked Nancy to come with them
when they went out to have a good time.

One Saturday afternoon the.two girls met, and Lou said:

“Dan is always asking me to marry him. But why should ~

23 1 am independent. Now I can do what 1 like with the mon-
ey I make. Andif I marry Dan he will not allow me to work.
Nancy, what are your plans for the future? Have you caught
. your millionaire yet?”

“Not yet " said Nancy with a laugh. “I haven 't selected
one yet .

“You are joking, of course,” said Lou. “Mllhonaues

don’t notice working girls like us, Stlll I am sure that 1'll -

catch one before you do.”

- Nancy worked on. She watched and studied the rich men
and women who came to'the store. She hopéd some day to
find the man she could marry..

So she kept her lamp trimmed and burning to receive her
brldegroom when e should come.*

" One Thursday' evenmg Nancy left the store and \'vallkeri

1 worked on — npoponxana paﬁoraﬁ,
2 in bad taste — GeaskycHrifi (06 omexe)

3 why should I (=why should T do it)? — sauem 70 MUE HYIKHO?
(Oyxe.: mouyemMy s JOJIKHA JRJATh s*ro?)

4.50 she kept ler lamp trimmed and burning to receive her bride-

groom whenhe should ‘came. — Ee csernabnuk Gwil Beeria sanpashen
1 3axcKed, uro6bl UPHHATH cymenoro, korja on nospurcd, (Ccbuika
na mmponurnuecmm ~o0pas mHebecTHl, OWCHAAlOLEH CBOELO CYIKeHOro.)
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over to the laundry. Dan and Lou had jnvited her to'go to
a-musical comedy with them.

Dan was just coming out of the laundry when she arr wed
There was a strange nervous look -on his face.

“I hoped to find out something abouf her. I thought they
had heard from her,” he said.

“Heard from whom? What are you talkmg about?”. said
Nancy, “Isn’t Lou there?”

“I thought you knew.everything,” said Dan, “She hasn’t

‘been here or at the house where she lived since Monday. She

tock all her things from there. She told one of the girls in

‘the laundry that she was going to Europe.”

“Has anybody seen her anywhere?” asked Nancy.

Dan-looked at her, His gray eyes were like steel.

“They told me in the laundry,” he said, “that they saw
her yesterday ... in an automobile. With one of those mil-

“‘lionaires that you and Lou were always talking about.” -

For the first time? in her life Nancy did not know what
to say. Then she laid her hand on Dan’s arm and said:

. “You have no right to say such a thmg to me, Dan, Do
you thimk ihat she has dorie it because of; my jokes about
millionaires? 1 am sorry for you, but T have nothing to do
with it*—"

“I’m, sorry | sald it,” answered. Dan, “Don t be angry -
with mel” '

“l have tickets for a show to-night,” he said a moment
later, “If you...”

Nancy saw how miserable he was and she felt sorry for
him. o

e ll come w11h you, Dan. she said,

Three months. passed before Nancy saw Lou again.

Orne evening she was hurrying home from the store. Sud-
denly somebody called her name. She turned around and saw
Lou who caught her in her arms.

Nancy noticed at once that Lou had become rich. She was
very well dressed and had diamond rmgs on her fingers.

 they had heard Trom her — omr HMeloT OT Hee nanecmn
2 for the first. time — Bnepewe

.81 have nothing to do with it — A x sToMy He HMel0 um{almm oT-

. HOII]EHHH
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~ “You little fool, " cried Lou, “I see you are still working
in that store. I see you haven’t caught a millionaire yet.’:;

And then Lou looked -and saw that Nancy had something
better than money, something that shone brighter than stars
in her eyes, something that was redder than a rose in her
cheeks. Happiness! '

“Yes, I'm still in the store., " said Nancy, “but I am going

to leave it next week. 1've made my catch, the best catch in .

the world. I'm going to be married to Dan ... o Danl
-He is my Dan now.” ‘

A policeman, going around the corner -of the park saw
~two young women. One of them, with diamond rings on her
fmge{s was crying like a child. The other, a simply dressed
‘working girl, was trying to console her. The policeman
passed on. He knew he could not help the one who was crying.?

THE SLEUTHS

[f a man disappears in a big city—it is very difficult
to find hlm,fno matter® how many policemen and sleuths
will look for him. Very often he is not found by them. Some-

times he appears again but under another name. And some- -

times after a year or two the sleuths find out that he has simply
moved [rom one house to the next one.4

I am going to tell you about the interesting case of Mary
Snyder. ' ' '

A middle-aged man named Meeks, came from the West
to New York. He came to find his sister Mrs. Mary Snyder,
She was a widow, fifty-two years old, and she was a scrub-
woman. ‘When he came to her old address he did not find
hier there. Mary Snyder had moved away more than a month
ago. No one could tell him her new address.

When he came out of the house Mr. Meeks went up to a

policeman who was standing on the corner. He explained his’

difficulty to him.
“My sister is very poor,” he said, “and 1 must find her

Tyou little fool -— ax Tul, raynwuwka

? he could not help the one who was crying — on He Mor nonous -

Toil (aeByuke), KoTopas naakana

% no matler — HeaaBucumo or TOro

# Tfrom one house to the next one — n3 oanoro nova b apyroii, B nep-
BOM Cayuae olle ynorpeliieno B poad onpeieteHis CyUleCTBHTENLHOTD
house, Bo BTOPOM — BMECTO $TOFO CYIECTBHTENBHOTO.
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at once. This year I have made a lot of money in business.
I want to give her some money. It will be of great help to her,
I know. Bui I can’t find her. It's no use putting an adver-
tisement in the newspapers,® because she cannot read.”
The policeman thought for a long time. The longer he

‘thought, the more Mr. Meeks was sure that he would help

him. :

“I can't tell you what to do,” he said at last. “You can
go to police headquarters and ask them to help you.”

At police headquarters, they agreed to take part in find-
ing® Mrs, Mary Snyder. Mr. Meeks gave therhi his sister’s
photograph. Copies of that photograph were sent to all the

_police stations of New York. The chief of police gave the case

to Deteclive Mullins. The detective said to Mr. Meeks; “It
will not take me long to find her, it’s not a very difficult
case. Shave off your beard, fill your pockets with good ci-
gars, and meet me in the Waldorf café at three o’clock this
afternoon”,

Meeks came to the café at three o’clock and found Mullins
there, They had a bottle of wine, while the detective asked
questions about thie old woman. -

“New York is a big city,” said Mullins, “but we have a
good system in the detective business. We know how to look
for people. We shall find your sister easily. There are two

" methods that we can use. We’ll try one of them first. Do you

say she’s fifty-two?” :

“A little more,” said Meeks.

The detective took the Westerner to the advertising of-
fice! of one of the largest newspapers. There he wrote the fol-
lowing ad® and gave it to Meeks to read. _

“ONE HUNDRED BEAUTIFUL CHORUS GIRLS ARE
WANTED AT ONCE® FOR A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY.
CALL AT No. ... BROADWAY.™

1] have made a lot of money in business — mMoe mpeanpusTHe NpH-
fewio MH2 60Mbiion -AGX0N _

2 it's no use putting an advertisement in the newspapers — nasate
o6baBaelile B raserax HeT HHKAKOro CMEICJA

8 they agreed fo lake part in finding — oun corsaciunuck 6Rasarte
coneficTeHe (6yKe.! TPHHATL yyacTHe) B PO3LICKE

¢ advertising office — otpea ofivasienuii

b ad — éoxp. om advertisement

¢ are wanted at once -— cpouno Tpe6yioTes

7 Broadway — Bpoggefl — raasnas yanua Hoio-Fopka, na koto-
poft cocpefOTOUeHE ypeceANTesbHLIe sapefleriiia, TedTpH :

§ 0. Tempm a3



Meeks became very angry.

“My sister,” he said, “is a poor hard-working wotnan.!
I do not see how this advertisement can help us.”

“All right, ” said the detective, “I see you don't know New

York. But if you don't like this, we'll try the other method.
But it will cost you more.”

“Never mind the cost,? said Meeks. “Let’s try it.”

The sleuth led him back to the cafée. “Take two bedrooms
and a parlor,” he said, “and let’s go there and talk.”

This was done. The two of them went to the fourth floor.
Meeks looked surprised. He did not understand the detec-
tive’s plan,

The detective sat down in a velvet armchair, and smoked
a cigar.

“l advise you, old man,” he said, “to take the rooms by
the month.® 1t will cost you less.”

“By the month?” exclaimed Meeks. “Why?”

“Oh, it will take time to find your sister. I told you that

the other method would cost you more. We'll have to wait till
spring. A new directory will be published in spring. We will
btuy it. I hope that your sister’s name and address will be in
I 3 n

Meeks got rid of the city detective at once.

The next day some one advised him to consult Shamrock
Jolnes, the most famous private detective in New York.
He took a lot of money for his work, but he always solved
mysteries. .

Meeks wailed for two hours in the great detective’s apart-
ment. When he entered Jolnes’ study the detective was sit-
ting in an armchair with a magazine in his hand.

Meeks told him his story.

“If 1 help you fo [ind your sister,” said Shamrock'Jolnes,
“it will cost you 500 dollars.” '

Meeks agreed to pay it. ‘

“I will take up your case, Mr. Meeks, ” said Jolnes at last.
“The disappearance of people in this city Has always been ari
interesting problem to me. I remember a case that [ solved
a year ago. A family of the name of Clark disappeared sud-

'a poor hard-working woman — Gepnas Tpyskennua

? never mind {he cost — memamuo, cxoibko 510 GyZeT CTOHTH
(6yxa.: uwe obpauaiite BHUMAHHS HA PacXOAB, H3JEPIKKN)

3 by the month — nomecsauno ; 2
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denly from a small flat in which they were living. I watched
the flat for several months. One day I took notice that a
grocer’s boy always walked backward when he carried the
milk upstairs. This fact gave me an idea which helped me
to solve the mystery. Very soon I found the family that
had disappeared. They had simply moved into the flat
across the halll and changed their name from CLARK to
KRALC. That was all.”

Shamrock Jolnes and Mr, Meeks went to the house where
Mary Snyder had lived. The detective wanted to see her room.
Nobody has lived in it since her disappearance. '

It was a small room with only a bed, a table and a chair
in it. Mr. Meeks was tired. He sat on the broken chair, while
the great detective examined- the walls and the floor of the
room.

At the end of half an hour Jolnes had found a few small
things: a cheap black hat pin; a piece of a theatre programme
and a piece of a small card. On the card was the word “left”
and the number “Cl2", :

Shamrock Jolnes stood at the wall for ten minutes think-
ing. At lasl he said:

“Well, Mr. Meeks, the problem is solved. I can take you
at once to the house where your sister is living. And do not
worry about her. She is not poor, she has a lot of money.”

Meeks felt so happy that he couldn’t say a word.

“How did you do it?” he asked at last.

Jolnes was always ready to describe his methods to his
surprised listeners.

“On this torn piece of card,” he said, “you see the word
‘left’, the letter ‘C’, and the number ‘12’. I know that No..
12 Aventue C is a first-class boarding house.? Only rich people
can live there. But then I found this piece of a theatre pro-
gramme. What does this mean? I shall explain it to you.

“You have told me that your sister was a scrub-wornan.
She scrubbed the floors of offices and theatres. Now I want to
ask you a question: Where do people lose jewellery most
often? In the theatres, of course. Look at that piece of pro-
gramme, Mr. Meeks. Do you notice something round has been
wrapped in it? I think it was a ring—perhaps a diamond ring.

1 across the hall — ueFea MIOWAAKY . -
2 first-class boarding house — nepsoknaccumit nanchon
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My explanation is this: Mrs. Snyder found the ring while
scrubbing the floor in the theatre. Then she tore off a piece
of a programme, wrapped the ring and took it home. Next
day she sold it. Then she moved to a first-class boarding
house. If everything I have told you is right, we may find
your sister in No. 12 Avenue C. Let’s hurry there.”

Shamrock Jolnes finished his speech with the smile of an
artist, Meek's surprise was too great for words. Together they
went to No. 12 Avenue C.

They rang the bell. The woman who opened the door told
them that no Mrs. Snyder was known there.! She also told
them that they had not had a new boarder in six months.

When they went out, Meeks examined the things which
‘he had taken from his sister’s old room.

“I'm not a detective,” he said to Jolnes as he raised the
piece of theatre programme to his nose, “but it seems to me
that it was not a ring that was wrapped in the paper.? It was
a round sweet. And | think that this piece with the address
on it is a piece of a theatre ticket,—No. 12, row C, left side.”

Shamrock Jolnes had a far-away look in his eyes.?

“I think we should consult Juggins,” said he.

“Who is Juggins?” asked Meeks.

“He is the leader,” said Jolnes, “of a new modern schoot
of detectives.* Their methods are different from ours. But I
know that Juggins has solved some very difficult cases. I
will take you to him.” .

They found the greater Juggins in his office. He was read-
ing a book by Nathaniel Hawthorne.?

The two great detectives of different schools shook hands
with ceremony,® and Meeks was introduced.

“Tell me the facts,” said Juggins, continuing his reading.

L no Mrs. Snyder was known there — sjecs He 3HaloT HHKaKoit
muccuc Cuaiinep

2 it was not a ring that was wrapped in the paper — B Gymary Gsli0
34BEPHYTO HE KOJLLO

3 had a far-away look in his eyes — nocmoTpen OTCYTCTBYIOWHM
B3LJISLIOM .

¢a new modern school of detectives — Hopefimnaa Teopua ceicka
(Byxe.: coBpemeliHasi IIKOJA AeTeKTHBOB) :

6 Nathaniel Hawthorne [ns’f@enial 'ha:82:n] — amephkanckHil
nucaress Fotopn (1804—1864), nucaBwmii npHkJQUeHyecKkle H JeTeK-
THBHbIE [OBECTH H pacciasbl

% shovk hands with ceremony — nepemonno oOMeHSIHCE pyKOMNO-
AwaTHEM
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When Meeks finished his story, the greater detective
closed his book and said: ) ) _ .
“Do [ understand that your sister is a poor widow fifty-
two years of age; that she is making her living by scrubbing
floors;! that she is not good-looking and has a large mole on
the side of her nose?” ' . .
‘e‘?You have described her very well,” said Meeks. Juggins
t up and put on his hat. _
it 11:1 faift'ee‘i)i minutes, ” he said, “I will return and bring you
her present address.” L ‘ _
h S%amrock Jolnes became pale, but tried to smile bravely.
At the end of fifteen minutes Juggins returned holding a
iece of paper in his hand. e
ptechoou[; Eister, Mary Snyder,” he said, "is living at No.
162 Chilton Street. You will find her on the fifth floor. The
house is only a little way from here. It will take you ten
minutes to get there. Mr. Jolnes and I will wait for you here.
Meeks hurried away. In twenty minutes he was back
in, with a happy face. _ . -
agat‘She is ’Lhe:re,]l 5131](1 she is well!” he cried. “How much?
“Two dollars,” said Juggins.
“{r??'hen Meeks had paid the money and gone away, Sham-
rock Jolnes stood with his hat in his hand before Juggins.
“May I ask you to tell me about the method that you
d in this case?”
e “Of course,” answered Juggins. “Do you remember the
description of Mrs. Snyder? She is fifty-two years old, with
a mole on the side of her nose . . . Not a beautiful face . . .
1 don't know why, but women of such appearance like to
have enlarged portraits of themselves. If they are poor they
usually pay weekly instalments® for their portraits. I was
sure that Mrs. Snyder was also paying weekly instalments
for her enlarged portrait. The biggest factory where this
work is done, is not far from here. 1 went there and got heg
address out of the book with the addresses of their customers.
That's all.”

—_—

i ivi i — eT
1she is making her living by scrubbing floors — oua 3apabaTsiBa
Ha KU3Hb MBITHEM TOJIOB

2 pay weekly instalments — BbINJIa4NBAIOT eykeneleNbHEIl B3HOC
(B noratuenke CTONMOCTH) . . )
( 3 got her address out of the book with the addresses of their cus
tOll'EEl'S — MHe BBINHCAJAH €€ anpec 3 KHHIH C aILPECHMH HX Kﬂl{gHTOB
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NO STORY!

The conversation I am going to tell you about took place
in the reporter’s room of The Morning beacon.® 1 was
doing some work for this newspaper. I wrote about anything
I could see in New York City during my long walks about its
streets. I had very little money because I had no regular
worlk.® '

Ouve day Tripp came in and stopped at my table. Tripp
was working in the printing department. [ think he had
something to do* with pictures, because he always smelled of
photographers’ chemicals and his hands were always stained
and burnt with acids. He was about twenty-five but looked
forty. Half of his face was covered with a short red beard,
which looked like a door-mat. He looked pale, miserable
and unhealthy. He used to borrow money from all of us. He

‘asked for a small sum—from twenty-five cents to a dollar,
One dollar was his limit. He knew that nobody would give
him more than a dollar, He sat on my table holding one hand
with the other with difficulty. But it was no use:® both hands
were shaking, Whisky!

That day I had got five new silver dollars as an advance
on a story [ was writing for the paper. So I was feeling at
peace with the world.?

“Well, Tripp,” said I looking up at him, “how are you?”

“Have you got” a dollar?” asked Tripp. He was looking
nmiore miserable than ever,

“I have,” said I. And again I said: “I have five dollars
in fact, And I got them with great difficulty, I can tell you.
And T am very glad 1 got them because I need them Very
much.” [ was afraid he would ask me to give him a dollar.
So I made everything clear.

“I don’t want to borrow any money, " said Tripp, and I
was glad to hear those words. “I can give you some facts

! No story — 3d. Pacckasa me moayunaocs (6yxe.: mukaxoro pac-
cKasa)

2 The Morning Beacon — «YTpennnit Mask» (Hassanue rasets)

# I had no regular work — 51 ne 6bu1 B WTATe (6yrs.: y MeHst He GblIO
OCTOAHHOH paGoTel)

“he had something to do — on umen kakoe-10 oTHOwWelHE
® no use — Gecnoseano
81 was feeling at peace with the world — y mens Gwao YMHpoO-
TBOpEeHHOe HAcTpoeHie (Oyxs.: i UyBCTBOBAJ, YTO 51 B MHpE €O BCEJIEHHO)
T have you got=have you
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for a story and you can write it up and get a lot of money.
It will make an interesting story.! It will cost you a dollar
or two to get the facts for the story. But I don’t want any
money for myself.”

“What are the facts?” I asked him.

“I"ll tell you, ” said Tripp. “It’s a girl. A beauly. You have
never seen a girl like her. She is a {lower, . . She has llvled
in a village for twenly years and never saw New York City
before. 1 met her on Thirty-fourth Street. I tell you, she is
the most beautiful girl in the world. She stopped me in the
street and asked me where she could find George Brown.
Asked me where she could find GEORGE BROWN IN NEW
YORK CITY! What do you think of that?

“l talked to her, and found out that she was going to
marry a young farmer named Hiram Dodd next week. But
she cannot forget her first love—George Brown. George leit
his village some years ago, and came to the city to make his
fortune.2 But he forgot to go back to his village, so aiter some
time she agreed to marry Hiram Dodd. And now a few days
before the wedding Ada—her name is Ada Lowery—suddenly
went to the railroad station and took the train for New York
City. She is looking for her George. You understand women,
I hope: George was not there, so she wante_d him.?

“Well, you know, I couldn’t leave her in the streets of
New York. She was sure that the first person she asked about
George Brown would say: ‘George Brown?—Let me see. . . .*
Is he a short man with light-blue eyes? Yes? Then you will
find him on One-hundred and Twenty-fifth Stree_\t a little
way from the bakery.' Do you see now what a child she is?
A beautiful child! But you must see her!

“What could 1 do?” Tripp continued. “I never have mon-
ey in the morning. And she has paid her last cent for her
railroad ticket. So 1 took her to a hoarding-house on Thirty-
second Street where 1 used to live. 1 left her there. We shall
have to pay one dollar for her room. That is the price per day.?
I'll show you the house.”

V1t will make an interesting sfory. — Tloayunrtca nntepecublil
pacckas. . ,

2 {o make: his forlune — utoGn pasGorarers

3 George was not there, so she wanted him ~ pas Ilxopaxa ne GL10
¢ Heil, 3paynT OH ell cTaNd HYXeH g '

4let me see — OANY MHHYTOUKY (6ywe.: maiiTe MHe MOAYMaTh)

¥ per day — B AeHb
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I was angry. “What are you talking about, Tripp?” 1
said, I thought you had facts for a story. Every train brings
in or takes out! hundreds ol young girls! What kind of story?
can I make out of this?” '

“I am sorry you don’t see what an ipteresting story you
could write®” said Tripp “You could describe the beauty
of the girl; you could write about trye love! Well, you know
how to do it. 1 am sure you could get fifteen dollars for the
story. And it will cost you only four dollars. "

“How will it cost me four dollars?” I asked him.

“One dollar for the room, and two dollars to pay for the
girl's ticket home.”

“And the fourth dollar?”

“One dollar to me," said Tripp, “for whisky. Do you
agree?”

I did not answer him but only smiled and began writing
again. '

- “You don’t understand, ”said Tripp, “looking more mis-
erable than before. This girl must be sent home to-day. Not
to-night nor to-morrow, but to-day. I can’t do anything for
her. | thought you could make a newspaper story out of it
and get some money for it. But no matter® whether you want
to write the story or not—she must get back home before
night!”

And then 1 began to feel sorry for the girl. I knew that
my three dollars would be spent on Ada Lowery. But I prom-
ised myself that Tripp would not get his dollar for whisky.
Very angry [ put on my coat and hat.

It took us half an hour to get to the boarding-house. Tripp
rang the bell.

“Give me one of the dollars—quick!” he said.

A woman opened the door a little. Tripp gave her the
dollar without a word, and she let us in.®

“She is in the parlor,” said the woman, turning her back
on us.®

! brings in or takes out — npusoant (8 Heo-Flopk) uau ysoaut (u3
Hero)

2 what kind of story — kaxoit e pacckas

% you could write — el moram 6e  HamucaTh (Cocsaratenbnoe
HaKJonenue)

4 no matter — HeBaHo, He WMeeT 3HAYeHHA

5et us in — BoycTHaa Hac

8 {urning her back on us — nosopaunBance K HaMm cnuHoi
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In the dark parlor a girl was sitting at a table. She was
crying. Yes, she was a beauty! Crying had only made her
beautiful eyes brighter.

“Miss Lowery, this is my friend Mr. Chalmers,” sald
Tripp. He looked like a beggar in his old coat and I was
ashamed when he called me his “iriend”.

“My friend,” said Tripp again, “will tell you, Miss Low-
ery, the same that I did. He is a reporter and he can talk
better than I can. That's why I have brought him here. He
its advery clever man. He will tell you what is the best thing
0 0' ”»

“Miss Lowery,” I began and stopped. [ did not know what
to say. “I shall be glad to help you, of course, but first tell
me your story, please...”

“It's the first time I have ever been to New York,"

said the girl. “I had no idea that it was such a big place. And

I met Mr. ... Mr. Flip in the street and asked him about
a friend of mine, and he brought me here and asked me to
wait.”

“I advise you, Miss Lowery,” said Tripp, “to tell Mr.
Chaliners all. He is a friend of mine, and he will tell you
what to do.”

“Why, of course,” said Ada, “There is nothing to tell . . .
only . .. that | was going to marry Hiram Dodd next Thurs-
day evening. He has got two hundred acres of land and one
of the best farms in our village. But this morning I told my
mother that I was going to spend the day with Susie Adams.
It was a lie, of course ... byt I don’t care.® And | came to
New York by train, and [ met Mr ... Mr. Flip in the street
and asked him il he knew where 1 could find G-G-G ...
George. . .”

“Miss Lowery,” Tripp stopped her, “you tola me that you
liked this young man, Hiram Dodd. You also told me that he
was in love with you and was very good to you.™

“Of course I like him,” said Miss Lowery. “And of course
he is good o me. Everybody is good to me.”

I Crying had only made her beautiful eyes brighter: — Cnean
TOALKO YCHAWIN OJeCK ee MPeKpacHbiX rias.
2 it's the first time I have ever been to New York — s Bnepssie

‘npuexana B Hewo-Hopk

81 don’t care — MHe Bce paBHO
4 he was in love with you and was very good to you — on saw6nen
B BaC i OueHb AoGp X BaM
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Of course all men were good to Ada. I was sure that men
would always be good to her: she was so beautiful!

“But,” continued Miss Lowery, “last night I began think-
ing about G...—George ... and 1 ...”

And she began to cry again. Such a beautiful spring storm!
[ was sorry that 1 could nol be of great help to her. I was not
George. And 1 was glad that I was not Hiram. I was glad
and sorry al the same time.

By and by' the storm passed. She smiled and continued
her story.

“George Brown and [ were in love with each other since
he was eight and I was five. When he was nineteen—that was
four years ago—he left our village and went to the city. He
said he was going to be a policeman or a president of a rail-
road company or something like that.? He promised to come
back for me. But I have never heard from him?® any more.
And T ... I liked him.”

She was going to cry again. But then Tripp said quickly
to me: “Mister Chalmers, can you fell the lady what is the
best thing to do now?”

“Miss Lowery,” said 1, “life is hard for all of us. We sel-
dom marry those whom we first love.* You say that Mr.
Dodd is very good to you and that you like him. I am sure
you will be happy when you marry him."”

“Yes,” said Miss Lowery, “I can get along with him.®
He promised me an automobile and a motor-boat. And still,
when the time of our wedding was so close—1 began thinking
about George. I kiow, he doesn’t write me because something
bad has happened to him. On the day he left he and I got
a hammer and a chisel and cut a dime into two pieces. I took
otie piece and he took the other. We promised to be true to
each other and always keep the pieces till we meet again.
| keep my piece at home. I see now that it was silly to come
up here looking for him. I didn't know what a big place
it is.”

1 by and by — Bckope
2 or something like that — uan eute uem-unGynb B 3TOM pone
31 have never heard fromhim — s He HMeJa OT Hero0 HHKAKHX Be-
creii

4 We seldom marry those whom we first love. — Mul pefiko menuncs
HA TeX, KTo GeuT Haueil nepeoil J0GOBbIO.
51 can get along with him — a ¢ num yxusycs (fo gel along —
JAAHTh) ;
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Tripp laughed. I saw he was trying to be of help in order
to get his whisky dollar. J

“Oh,” he said, “the boys. from the country forget their
girls when they come to the city. 1 am afraid he is in love
with another girl now, or may be he has gone to the dogs
because of whisky.! You listen to Mr. Chalmers and go home,
and everything will be all right.”

At last she agreed to go home. The three of us went to the
station. The price of a ticket to her village was only a dollar
and eighty cents. I bought the ticket and also a red, red rose
for Miss Lowery. We said good-bye to her.

It was over at last.? Tripp and 1 looked at each other.
He looked more miserable than ever.

“Can you make a story out of it?” he asked.

“Not a line,® said 1. There is nothing interesting in all
this. But we should be glad that we have helped the litfle
girl. That’s all.”

“I'm sorry, ” said Tripp softly. “I’m sorry you've had to
spend money.”

“Let’s try to forget it,” I said. I was not going to give
him a dollar for whisky.

Tripp unbuttoned his coat to take a handkerchief out of
his pocket. As he did so I noticed a cheap watch-chain across
his vest. Something was hanging from the chain. I took it
in my hand. It was half of a dime. It had been cut in halves?
with a chisel.

“What?” 1 said, looking at him in surprise.

“Oh, yes,” he answered, softly. “George Brown, now
Tripp. What's the usep™

I took out a dollar from my pocket and put it into Tripp’s
hand., -~ \ ;

THE RANSOM OF RED CHIEF®

I am going to tell you a story about how we tried to kid-
nap a child.

! he has gone fo the dogs because of whisky — ero wusub saryGae-
Ha, 1dK K4k oOH cluJcs

2 It was over at last. — Haxouen, Bce 370 Gbi/io T03ajn.

% not a line — uu ennHOl cTpOUKH

4 in halves — nonosam (Ha IBe NOJOBHHKH)

5 What’s the use? — A yto TONKY?

® The Ransom of Red Chief — Brikyn sa Bomua Kpacuoxomnx
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Bill and I were in a small town in the state of Alabama
when the idea of kidnapping came to us. We needed money.
Kidnapping seemed to us the best way to get a lot of money.
It did not take us long to select a child for kidnapping. We

selected the only child of a rich man named Ebenezer Dorset..

The kid was a boy of ten, with a face full of freckles. His
hair was red, in fact it was bright red. We hoped that Eben-
ezer would be glad to give us a ransom of two thousand dol-
lars for his son. But wait till I tell you the story.

About two miles from the town there was a little moun-
tain covered with a thick wood There was a cave in the
mountain. We kept our food and things in the cave.

One evening we drove in a buggy past Ebenezer’s house.
The kid was in the street. He was throwing stones at a cat.

“Hey, little boy,” said Bill, “would you like to have a
bag of candy and a nice ride? ™

The boy threw a stone at Bill and hit him straight in the-

eye.
“Old Ebenezer will have to pay an extra five hundred dol-
lars? for this,” said Bill, getfing out of the buggy.

It took Bill some time to catch the boy and drag him into
the buggy. The boy fought like a bear. At last we drove away.

We took him up to the cave. When it became dark 1
drove to the little village, three miles away, where we had
hired the buggy and left it there. Then I walked back to the
cave in the mountain.

When I came up Bill was sitting near the fire at the en-
trance of the cave. He was pulting plaster on the scratches on
his face and arms. The boy was watching the fire. He had
two bird feathers in his red hair. When | came up he raised
the stick he was holding and cried:

“Hal you wicked pale-face!® Do you dare to enter the camp
of Red Chief, the terror of the land?”*

“He’s all right now, ™ said Bill, “who was examining the
scratches on his legs. We are playing Indian.® He is Red

1 would you like to have a bag of candy and a nice ride? — xouems
NOJNYYHTH NMAKeTHK KOH(QET 1 NpoKaTHTLCA HeMHOro?

2 0ld Ebenezer will have to pay an extra five hundred dollars —
cTapiky Dfeneaepy NpHLeTCs 3anAaTHTh JHLUIHHE NATHCOT A0JJ1apOB

3 Hal you wicked pale-facel — Ax 7w, npoknatii Gaepnonunwiil

4 the terror of the land — rposa sTHx Mecr

5 he’s all right now — ceiiuac on eule nuuero

8 We are playing Indian. — Mer c nin irpaen B Rhjefines,
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Chief and I am his prisoner. To-morrow at sunrise he is going
to scalp me. By God! that kid can kick hard! "2 ;

The boy was having a good time. He liked our cave very
much. And he liked to play Indian and to be Red Chief. He
forgot that he was a prisoner himself. He gave me the name
of Snake-eve, the Spy.? He told me that he was going to burn
me in the fire at sunrise.

Then we had supper. The boy’s mouth was full of bacon
and bread but he began to talk. He made a long dinner speech.4
It was something like this: :

“I like this very much. I never camped before. I hate to
go to school, Are there any real Indians in these woods? I
want some more bacon. We have two dogs. Are the stars
hot? I don’t like girls. My father has a lot of money. A parrot
can falk but a fish can’t. Have you beds to sleep on in this
cave? What makes your nose so red, Snake-eye?"”

Every few minutes he remembered that he was Red Chief,

- so he got up and ran to the entrance of the cave to see if there

were any pale-face spies hiding there. Now and then® he gave
a loud war-cry and Bill shivered. That boy terrorized Bill
from the very beginning. . ;

“Red Chief, " I said to the boy, “do you want to go home?”

“What for?” he asked. “1 have no fun at home.® [ hate to
go to school. I like camping here. Are you going to take me
home, Snake-eye?”

“Not right away,” I said. “We'll stay here in the cave
for some time.”

“All right,” he said, “that will be fine. | never had such
fun in all my life.”

We went to bed at about eleven o’clock. We put Red
Chiel -between us. We were not afraid he would run away.
But for three hours we could not fall asleep. Every now and
then Red Chief jumped up and shouted in Bill’s ear or mine:
“Somebody is coming. Who is there?”

! by God — eii-Gory

® that kid can kick hard — ny u3goposo ke nsraetcs s1oT Manib-
YHIIKA

3 Snake-eye, the Spy — [lnuoun-3meunrit raaa

4 He made a long dinner speech, — Oun nponsuec 3a ofenom AaiHH-
HYIO peub,

® now and then — Bpema ot Bpemenu .

¢1 have no fun at home. — Mloma mue ckyuno (fun — seceJbe,
saGana).
" not right away (asm.) — ne cpaay
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At last I fell asleep. I dreamed that I had been kidnapped
and tied to a tree by a pirate with red hair.

Early in the morning I was awakened by terrible screams.
They came from Bill. I Jumped up to see what had happened.
Red Chief was sitting on Bill's chest. With one hand he was
holding Bill’s hair. In the other he had the knife which we
used for cutting bacon. He was trymg to take Bill's scalp,?
according to his promise the evening before.?

I took the knife away from the kid and told him to go

back to sleep. He did so. But from that moment on Bill knew
no peace, He did not close his eyes in sleep as long as that boy
was with us.? I could not sleep myself. I remembered that Red
Chief had promised to burn me in the fire at sunrise. [ wasn’t
nervous or afraid but I could not sleep. So I sat up and
smoked my pipe.

“Why are you getting up so early, Sam?" asked Blll

“Oh, I want a smoke,” said [, “that’s alll”

“You lie,” said Bill. “You are afraid! He said he would
burn you at sunrise. And you are afraid he will do it. And he
will* if he finds a match. What shall we do, Sam? Do you

think anybody will pay us money to have this little devil

back home?”

“Of course,” 1 said, “parents love their kids even if they
are little devils. Now, Bill, you and the Chief get up and
cook some breakfast. I'll go up to the top of the mountain
to look around.”

From the top of the mountain I looked down at the town.
I saw the streets very clearly. They were very quiet. I did not
see any parents running around, looking for their son.® And
I did not see any policemen arresting anybody for kidnapping
a kid. Everything was quiet. Maybe, I said to myself, they
have not yet discovered.that the boy has been kidnapped.

When I returned to the cave 1 saw a frightened Bill stand-
ing with his back to the wall. The boy was going to hit him
with a large stone,

1 to take Bill's scalp — cuate ¢ Buana ckanen
% according {o his promise the evening before — kax ou oGeman
HaKanyHe BeyepoM (Oyxa.: corjacHo cBoeMy oOelaHuio)

3 as long as that boy was with us — noka masbunika naxopuJcs
C HaMH

4 and he will (=and he will do it) — u on cienaer ato
8 1 did not see any parents running around, looking for their son. —

S1 He BHjes, 4TOOL KaKue-HHGYIb POJUTENH METAJHCH B MOHCKAX CBOErO
cuiia.
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“He put a hot potato down my back,” explained Bill.
“Then he pressed the potato to my back with his foot. So 1
had to box his ears.™

[ took the stone away from the boy and told him and Bill
to make peace.

“You’'ll be sorry for that,” said the boy to Bill. “Nobedy
has ever hit the Red Chief. Those who tried, had to pay for
it.

After breakfast the boy took something out of his pocket,
It was a sling. Then he went out of the cave.

“What is he up to now? " said Bill nervously. “Is he going
to run away, Sam?”

“No fear of that,” I said. “He doesn’t look like a bay
who likes to stay at home. Quite the contrary.® And he is
having a good time here. But now we must make our plans
to get the 1 ransom for him. I don’t think his father has noticed
his dssappearance yet. Maybe he thinks the boy is sleeping
at his aunt’s house. She lives a little way [rom him. But
to-day they will discover that he has disappeared. We must
send a letter to his father {o-night, demanding the two thou-
sand dollars for the boy’s return.”

At that moment we heard a kind of war-cry.® It came from
Red Chief who was sending a shot from his sling.

A stone as big as an egg hit Bill behind his left ear. He
fell across the fire which we had made to cook our breakfast.
[ dragged him out of the fire and threw cold water on his head
for half an hour. Al last Bill opened his eyes.

“Take it easy,” Bill,” I said. “You will be all right soon.”

“Please, Sam, please,” said Bill, “do not leave me here
alonel”

[ went out and caught the boy. I shook him until his

‘freckles rattled.?

“If you don’t stop doing such things,” I said, “I’ll take

Lhe put.a hot polato down my back — on 110.;103(11;1 Mile 32 LWIHBOPOT

I'Opﬂllyio Kapm([)emmy
2 lo box his ears ~— napapatb emy noutedns (a box in the ear —no-

e Ha)

3 what 1s he up fo now? — urto on ceifluac 3amplnser?

4 no fear of that — storo Gosteea Heuero

8 Quite Lhe contrary, — Coscem maoGopor.

8 a kind of war-cry — 4t0-T0 Bpofie DOEHHOrO KJN4a

7 take it easy — ycmoxoiics, He npunnmafi 370 GAM3KO K cepany

8 I shook hinr until his freckles rattled. — §1 Tpsc ero no Tex nop,
HOKA ¥ Hero He 3arpenesiy (He 3actyuasu APYr O APYTra) BECHY ILKH.
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you home at once. Now, are you going to be good, or not?”

“I was only playing,” he said, “I didn’t want to hit him.
I'll be good, Snake-eye. Don't send me home. May I play
the Black Scout to-day?”*

“What kind of game is it?"? I asked. “I don’t know it.
Now I am going away on business for some time. You play
with Mr, Bill to-day. Come in and make peace with him. Say
you ai¢ sorry that you have hit him. Do what I tell you, or
you will go home at once!”

Red Chief and Bill shook hands and made peace. I took
Bill aside and told him I was going to send a letter to the boy’s
father from the nearest post office. In the letter we shall de-
mand the ransom of two thousand dollars and tell him how
to pay the money.

“You know, Sam, ” said Bill, “that I have always stood
by you.? I have helped you ineverything you did. I have nev-
er been afraid of the police or anything till we kidnapped this
two-legged sky-rocket. The more I stay with him the more
nervous | become. Please, don’t leave me with him for a long
timel”

“I'll be back in the afternoon,” I said. “Play with the
kid and be kind to him. And now let’s write the letter.”

We took paper and pencil and began to write the letter.
Bill asked me to make the ransom fifteen hundred dollars
instead of two thousand. He was afraid old Dorset would
not pay two thousand dollars for the “freckled wild cat”,
That is what he called the boy.*

“You will get a thousand and I will take only five hun-
dred,” he said.

This is what we wrote:

“Ebenezer Dorset.

We are hiding your boy in a place which is very far from
yout town. Don't look for him. It is useless. Neither you nor
the police can find him. So, don't try! You can have him back
only on these terms: We demand fiftesn hundred doilats for
his return. If you agree—write a note and send it with your

1 May I play the Black Scout fo-day? — Moino mue ceronus mo-
HrpaTh B pasBefulKoB?

2 What kind of game is {? — Yro 370 32 nrpa?

31 have always stood by you — a Bcerna Tefa nojtepxusan (fo
stand by — nomorath, nOANepIKHBATE)

4 That is what he called the boy. — Tax on oxpectin (Haspas)
MaJIBUHIIKY .
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messenger to-night at half-past eight. A little way from the
wood there are three large trees on the road. There is a fence
opposite these trees. And at the foot of the fence-post! oppo-
iq)i'[e the third tree your messenger will find a small paper
ox, ¢

He must put the letter with your answer in that box and
go back at once. At midnight you must put the.money into
the same paper box. i L

If you do not do as we ask you to do—you will never see

your boy again. Il you pay the money—it will take us only
three hours to bring him back.

Two Desperate Men, 2

I addressed the letler to Ebenezer Dorset, and put it into
my pocket. As I was leaving, the boy came up to me and said;

“Snake-eye, you said I could play the Black Scout while
you are away.”

“Play il, of course,” said 1. “Mr. Bill will play with you.
What kind of game is it?” ; '
"I am the Black Scoul and I have to ride a horse. [ am
tired of playing Indian® . . . I want to be the Black Scout.”

“But what am I to do?™ asked Bill.

“You are the horse,” said the boy. “Get down on your
hands and knees® and I'll ride on you.”

“How far are you going to ride?” asked Bill.

“Ninety miles,” was the answer.

“Ninety miles!” said Bill. “For Heaven’s sake, Sam,
hurry back. Return as quickly as you can. I'm sorry we
didn’t ask for a thousand dollars only!”

[ walked to the town. While posting the letter at the
post office I listened to the people’s talk. A man was telling
his friend that old Ebeénezer Dorset’s son had been lost or
{gi{itl'lal)l)ed. That was all I wanted to know. I posted the
elter. :

When I got back to the cave I could find neither Bill nor
the boy. So 1 lighted my pipe and sat down to have a rest.

! at the foot of the fence-post — noa cronGom (6yke.: y noAHOKESA
cTos6a)

* Two desperate men. — [noe oruastuisix.
8 L am tired of playing Indian. — Mue najgoeso urpate 8 nnjeiines,
4 But what am 1 1o do? — A mue uto genats? (Isaroa to be ¢ no-

- CJAellyIou(imM l-[H(l]]lIl]l'l‘lIHl)M obGo3nauaer llO.W)l(el!CTBOB&HHe.)

% get downon your hands and knees — cranoBich Ha ueTBepeHbKN
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At the end of hall an hour I saw Bill. He was walking,
softly towards the cave. Behind him | saw the boy walking
as softly as Bill. He was smiling. Bill stopped, took off his
hat. He was hot, The boy also stopped about three yards
behind him.

“Sam, ” said Bill, “you may think I am a bad comrade,
but I couldn’t help it.! You know I used to take part in many
dangerous plans. You know 1 have always stood by you and
was of great help to you in everything you did. But this time
I couldn’t help il... The boy is gone. I have sent him
home. Everything is lost. My patience has come to an-end.”

“What's the matter,2 Bill?” T asked him.

“He rode me,” said Bill. “He rode me ninely miles. Then
he gave me oats to eat. And it was not real oats of course,—
it was earth. And then for an hour he asked me questions and
I had to explain why there is nothing in holes; why a road
runs in both directions; why grass-is green. So at the end of
two hours I took him by the ear and dragged him down the
mountain. On the way down? he kicked my legs black and
blue from the knees down.* He bit my hand so hard that
I have to use some iodine now. But 1 am glad to say he is
gone.® He is gone home. I showed him the road to the town
and kicked him so hard that he fell down. I am sorry we have
lost the ransom. Butl we had to choose: either the ransom or®
Bill Driscoll goes to the madhouse.” There was peace and
happiness in Bill’s [lace.

“Bill,” I said, “is your heart strong?”

“I think so,” said Bill, “why do you ask?”

“If your beart is strong,” said 1, “you may turn around
and look.”

Bill turned around and saw the boy. As soon as he saw him
he sat down on the ground. 1 raised him with difliculty. For
an hour 1 was alraid for his mind.? It took me a long time to
explain that there was still hope. I told him we weuld get the
ransom that night and go away at sunrise.

YT couldn’t belp it — st we mMor cosaagats ¢ coGoil

% what's the matler? — B uem penc?

% on the way down — noka el cnyckajnce (o gopore BHH3)

4 he kicked my legs black and blue from the knees down — od -
rajsca TAK, 4TO Y MeHsl BCE HOCH OT KOJel KHH3Y B CHHSIKaX

% lie is gone — ero Her (om yuued)

8 either . ., or — ymGo . .. mbo

7 For an hour I was afraid for his mind, — Lleaslii wac 1 onacaJcs
33 ero paccyuoK,
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Some time passed and Bill was able to give the boy a
weak smile. He also promised to play in war with him.

[ acted according to our plan. I went to the three trees -
in the road. At half-past eight 1 was already in the tree, wait-
ing for the messenger. 1 had had to climb up the tree because
there were open [ields on all sides. | was afraid to be seen
walking up to the tree.l

Soon a young boy rode up to the trees on a bicycle, He
found the paper box at the foot of the fence-post and put an
envelope into it. Then he rode away. 1 waited for an hour.
When | was sure that no oné was looking 1 got down from the
tree. 1 took the envelope and ran back to the cave as fast as
I could. I opened the envelope and took out the note. It was
written witha pen. I read it to Bill. This is what Ebenezer
Dorsel wrote:

“Two Desperate Men,

Gentlemen. I have received your letter fo-day by post.
You ask me for fifteen hundred dollars’ ransom for the
return of my son Johnny. I think you are asking foo much
for him. That is why 1 am making you a counter-proposition
aud I hope you will agree to it. You bring Jehnny home and
pay me two hundred and fifty dollars in cash,? and [ agree to
take him off your hands.® 1 advise you to bring him back at
night because of the neighbours. They are sure he is lost.
If they see you bringing him back,—they may kill you.

Yours Ebenezer Dorset.”

“God!” said I, “the old man is mad...”

Then T looked at Bill and stopped. 1 had never seen such
miserable eyes.

“Sam, ” said Bill, “what’s two hundred and fifty dollars,
after all?* We have the money. One more night with the
boy® and you will have to take me to the madhouse. I think
we must agree to Mr. Dorset’s kind proposition. Oh, Sam,
please, let us pay the money and go away from herel”

V1 was afraid to be seen walking up fo the tree. — §1 Gosincs, uro
MEHs1 YBHAAT, KOTAA 5 GYAY HATH K Aepesy.

2 in cash — HannmuHBINI

3 {o take him off your hands — 3d. ocvofopnth Bac or Hero (6yxe.:
B3SITh ¢ BAWHX PYK joJioil)

4 affer all — B konue Konpon

5 one nore night with the boy — cme ogna noys ¢ 9ruM MaTbuHuI-
KO
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“To tell you the truth, Bill,” 1 said, “I am tired of our
little friend too. We'll take him home, pay the ransom and
leave the town at once.” :

We took Johnny home that night. We told him that
his father had bought a rifle and mocassins for hims We
also promised to hunt bears with him-the next day.

It was twelve o'clock when we knocked at Ebenezer’s
front door. He opened the door and, instead of receiving
moncey from him, Bill put two hundred and fifty dollars into
his hand.

When the bey saw that we were going o leave him at

home he screamed and ran after us. His father caught him -

and held himn,

“How long can you hold him?” asked Bill.

“I'm not so strong as 1 used to be,” said old Dorset, “but
I think T can promise you ten minutfes.”

“Enough,” said Bill. “In ten minutes 1'll ¢cross the Cen-
tral, Southern and Middle Western States. In fifteen minules
I'll be in Canada.”

And although the night was very dark, and Bill was fat,
and I was a much better runner than he, it took me a long
time to catch up with him.!

CUPID A LA CARTE?

Jell Pelers was a man who travelled through the United 7

States, selling cheap rings, bracelets, and other things of
that kind.

Once he {old me what happened to him at Guthrie, a small
town ‘in Oklahoma. .

“Guthrie was a boom town, ™ Jeff Peters began his story,
“and most of the difficulties of life there were due {o* the
boom. You had to stand in line to wash your face. If it ook
you more than ten minutes to eat at a restaurant, you had to
pay more money for the extra time. If you slept on the floor
in a hetel, you had to pay as much as for a bed.

“As soon as I came to the town I found a good place to eat,

1 to catch up with him — nornare ero
2 Cupid & la Carfe — 3. JlioGosb n weaypor; Cupid (‘kju:pid)
Kymipou, Gor wodsn; a la carte (¢p.) — nopunondoe GMogo B Melo.

3 boom town — Gypno pacrymuii ropor v Coetnnennnix llUrarax
kouna XIX .

4 due to — 30. ns3-3a
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“It was a restaurant tent which had just been opened by
Mr. Dugan and his family. The tent was decorated with
placards describing good things to eal: ‘Try Mother’s Home-
Made Biscuits’,? ‘Hot Cakes Like Those You Ate When a
Boy' and others of that kind.

* “Old man Dugan did not like to work. All the work in the
tent was done by his wife and his daughter. Mrs. Dugan did
the ceooking?® and her daughter Mame wailed at table.

“As soon as | saw Mame | knew that there was only one
girl in the United States — Mame Dugan. She was full of
life and fun . . . Ne, you will have to believe me. Yes, there |
was no other, girl like her. She was the only one.

“I began to come to the tent o eat when most of the
customers had gone and there were not many people there.
Mame used to come in smiling and say: ‘Hello, Jeff, why
don’t you come at meal-time?’ )

“Every day 1 used to eat two or three dinhers because |
wanted to stay with Mame as long as possible.

“Some time later! another fellow began coming to eat
alter meal-time. His name was Ed Collier. He looked pleasant
and talked very well. 1 liked him and sometimes alter meals
we left the tent together and talked.

“I notice you like coming {o eat alter meal-time,” I said
to him one day.

“Well, yes,” said Collier, “I don't like the noise, that's
why .| try to eat when nobody is in the tent.”

“So do 1,5 said . “Nice little girl, don't you think?™

“Yes, Mame is a very nice girl, I have noticed that,” he
said. ‘

“To tell you the truth,” 1 said, “I am in love with her.”

“So am I,” answered Callier, “and I ain going to try to

‘win her love.”

“Well, " I said, “we’ll see which of us will win the race.™
“So Collier and I began the race. We came to the tent to

1 “Try Mother's Home-Made Biscuits’ — «Orpenaiite matymgunno
JIONALLHee NeyeHbey

2 ]{ot Cakes Like Those You Ate When a Boy' — «lopaune nu-
POKKH, KaKie Bbl eJH TOJBKO B jetctier (Gyxs.: Korfa GblIH MabuHKOM)

8 did the cooking — rorosnyia Kyuraibs

4 sonte time later — uwepes uexkoropoe Bpens

bso do | —u s rowme .

8 don't you think? — 38. ne npasga nu? (6yxe.: He aymacTe JH Bbl)

7will win the race — noGepur (race — cocrsasanine B CKOPOCTH;
ronKn)
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eat three or four times a day. The more we ate the more time
we could spend in the tent. And the more time we spent with
Mame the more each of us hoped to win her. She was Very
nice to both Collier and me and she waited on each with a
smile and a kind word. :

.. “One evening in September I asked Mame to take a walk
with me after supper. We walked for some time and then
I decided to open my heart to her. | made a long speech,
telling her. that I had been in love with her for a long long
time; that I had enough money for both of us; that the name
of Dugan should be changed for the name .of Peters, and if
she says not, — then why not? ‘

“Mame didn't answer. right away.! Then she gave a kind
~ of shudder? and said something that surprised me very much,

“Jeff,” she said, “I am sorry you spoke about it. I like
you as well as other men® who come-and eat in our restau-
rant. But I'shall never marry anyone of you. Do you know
what a man is in my eyes? He is a machine for eating beef-
steak and ham-and-eggs, and cakes -and biscuits. He is a
machine for eating and nothing more. For two years. | have
walched them. Men eat, eat, eat] A man is only something
that is sitting in front of a knife and fork and plate at the
table. When 1 think of men I see only their mouths moving
up and down, eating, eating. No matter what they think
of themselves, —they are only «eating machines. No, Jeff|
I do not want to marry a man and see him at the table eating
‘his breakfast in the morning, eating his dinner at noon and
eating his supper in the evening. Always'eating, eating, eating!”

- “But, Mame,” 1 said, “you- are making a mistake. Men
don’t always eat.”

“As far as | know them* they do, they eat all the time.
No, I'11 tell you what T am going to do. There is a girl hamed
Susie Foster in Terre Haute. She is a good friend of mine.
- She wails at table in the railroad restaurant. Poor Susie

hates men worse than 1 do,® because the men at railroad
stations do not eat, they gobble, as they have little time

—_—

! right away (an.) — cpasy e, HeMenenno :

% she gave a kind of shudder — ona kak-to nepenepHyaacs

¥ I like you as well as other men — gy MHe HDaBHTeCh B TaKoH e
CTENEHH, KaK H JAPYrHe My K4k Hbl 4

4 as far as [ know them — HAacKOJIBKO i HX 3naio -

qeM 4

-
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:all

8 hates men worse than I do — HeHABHLHT MYMKUHH ewie Gosbuie, -

for their meals. They try to gobble and flirt at the same
time. It's terrible! Susie and I have made a plan. We are
saving money. When we save enough we are going lo buy
a small cottage. We are going to live {ogether in that cottage
and grow flowers for the market. And as long as we live
we are not going to let any man with an.appetite come near
our cottage.™ = -

.“Do girls never eat?” 'l asked. - _

“No, they don’t! They nibble'a little sometimes. That’s

“1 thoﬁght they liked candy .. .” '
“For heaven’s sake,® change the subject,” said Mame.

* ok ok

“1 did not know what to do. I could not stop eating and
I could not stop loving-Mame. I had a good appetite and had
to eat several times a day. So I continued to.come to the
tent hoping that Mame would be sorry for what she had said.
But each time I put some food into my mouth I felt that
I was losing my chance of wirining Mame's love.? The more
I ate—the less chance I had. - A

“I was sure that Collier had also spoken to Mame and got

- the samie answer, because one day he ordered only a cup of

coffee and a biscuit. He nibbled it like a girl in the parlor.
As 3oon as [ saw that I also ordered a cup of-coffee and a
biscuit. ' : :
~ “The next day both Collier and I again ordered coffee and
biscuits for breakfast. But then old Dugan came to our table
with ‘ham and eggs and other good things to eat. -
“What is the matter, gentlemen?” he asked with a smile.
“I'm afraid you have lost your appetite? You should eat more
or you will lose your health.”
“So Collier and I began eating more food again. I noticed
that my appetite had never been so great as at that time—
I ate and ate in spite of Mame who was there. | am sure she

1 And as long as we live we are not going fo let any man with an
appelite to come near our cottage. — M noka Mu XuBb, M 1 Gai3KO
He NOANYETHM K HallueMy AOMY HH OJHOrO MYXKMHHY, oGJajalowero ame-
THTOM.. :

2 for heaven's sake — paxu Gora
® I was losing my chance of winning Mame's love -- mon wancn
SacAYMATE MoGoBb MaliM ymenbmanucs (Oyxe.; 8 Tepadl...)
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hated me for eating slo ‘much. ‘Some time after 1 d'h.cm‘rered "
that Collier had played a trick on me.* He and T used to take
_ drinks. together.? Well. Ed Collier had bribéd the bartender

‘to put a little Appetite Bitters® in every glass of whisky 1
drank. That's why I ate more than before. But another trlck
that he played on me was harder to forget. . -

“One day Collier did not come to eat at the tent, A man
told me he had left the town that morning. A few days before
he left Collier had given me-a big bottle of fine whisky. T am

- sure now that" it also had some Appetlte Bitters .in it. My

appetlte grew and grew. | ate more and more every day In
Mame’s eyes I was simply an animal, ;

“About a week after Collier had left, a kind of museum or
“exhibition came to the town.' A tent was put up near the rail-

road. A lot of people went to see the freak show.f One evening-

when I asked for Mame her mother said that she and Thomas,
“her younger brother, -had gone to the show. The same thing
happened three evenings that week, On Saturday 1 caught
her on her wady and took her home, We sat down on the steps

~-and talked for some time. .I saw that Mame looked different.

Her: eyes were shining and her look was soffer.

“Why do §ou go to the show three times a week?” ' 1.asked
“her. “Are you so fond of freaks?"

“Oh, yes,” said Mame, “I like freaks. When' I see . them ,

I forget my work and the tent.”

- “What kind of freaks are there?” [ asked. “Do they eat?” -

“Not all of them. Some of them are wax.’

““Look out, then 8 You may get stuck G Sald I ’trymg to
‘joke.

“Mame- blushed { didict know Sihabeo Wik,

“On Monday 1 did not find Mame in the restaurant agéin.

" She had gone to the freak show with Thomas.

kol

CM“Well;” T said to myself, “I'll have to, go there and see.

Ce .

Tto play a trick on smb. — chrpaTh IWTYKY € KeM-JI., NONUYTHTL

Hall KeM-JL

? He and I used to fake drinks together. — Mui ¢ num qacreubno
BMecTe BEINHBAJH,

8 Appetite- Bitters — «Annemmaﬁ Fopbkaﬂr (nassanue BOsﬁy}K-

- JAI0Eero AnOETHT HAMHTKA)

ireak piri:k] show — noxas. scesoamomﬂhix cTpanHocTed npuponm :
(freak — uypo mpupoisl, oTik/oHeHHe OT HOpMbl, ypogeu). TakHe sKcmo-

HATHl MOXKHO BHJIETh H B MYSesX BOCROBbIX (uryp. .
5 Look out, then, — Ocmpomnee, B TAKOM cnyuae.
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Can you deseribe him to me?”

for. myself. What kind of a show can it be, that Mame goes
to see three times a week?”

“Next day before, starting out for the show tent! 1 called -
for Mame and found she was not at home. But she was not at
the show with Thomas this time, because Thomas was at
home.

“What will you give me, Jeff, " he said, “if I tell you some-
thing?” .

“Anything you wish,” T said. '

“Mame is in love with a freak at the show, ” he said. “I
don’t like him but she does. She likes him very much [ know
because I heard what they said to each other. T thought it
would interest you. Oh, Jeff, could you give me two dollars-
for what T told you?® 1 want to buy ... ."

“I gave Thomas two dollars for the information, .

“Thank you, Thomas, thank you ... a freak, you said.

“You can read about him if you 11ke said Thomas. “He
took a yellow programme out of his pocket,and read: HE
DOES NOT EAT. I think that is why my sister is in love
with him. He is going lo starve for forty-nine days. To-day
is ‘the sixth day.”

I looked at the name on the programme ‘Profecsor Eduar-
do Collieri.’

“Ahl” said 1, “that is not so bad Ed Collier, 1 give you
credil for the trlck 3 But I am not going to give you Mame,
oh, nol "

“I went to the show tent. As T went up to the back door
a man came out and by the light of the stars I saw it was

Professor Eduardo Coﬂieri_himself. I caught him by the arm.

“Hello, freak,” T said. “Let me have a look at youl*
How do you like being a professor?”

“Jeff Peters,” said Collier, in a weak voice. “Let me go®
or you will be sorryl 1 am in a hurry! Hards offl ™

1 before starting ouf for the show tent — npexne uem otnpasutsca
Ha BHICTABKY
2 could you give me two dollars for what.1 told you? — ne moram
6Bl BB naTh MHe JiBA JloJiJlapa 34 TO, WTO A BAaM CKasaJsl (cocsaratesbHoe
HaKJOHeHHe)
8 [ give you credit for the trick — orTnalo momxkuoe TBoefl BHIAYMKe
4 Let me have a look at you. — [aii-ka Mue B3raianyTh Ha TeOs.
-8 let me go-— nycTH MeHs
8 Hands offl — Pyku npousl
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“Oh 1o, Eddie,” | answered 'holdmg hlm hard. “You can't

fight me now. You have got a lot of nerve,* that’s true. But
you aslo have an empty stomach. You are as weak as a cat.
- “That was true. He was very weak and could not fight.

“Yes, Jeff, you are right. 1 ' made a mistake thmkmg [
could go hungry for forty-nine days. Our conflict is over.
You have won. You will find Miss Dugan inside. She is a fine
girl. I am sorry that I've lost. I starved for six days and
began to understand that love and business and family and
religion are only words when a man is starving. 1 love Mame
Dugan, but I can’t go hungry. An-empty stomach isa terrible
thing. Now ['m going to eat tons of beefsteak and hundreds
of eggs. Excuse me now, Jeff, 1 am in.a hurry to get to a
restaurant. Good-byel” :

“I hope you'll like your dinner, Ed,” I said, “and don’t
be angry with me!” .

* "He disappeared at once, and I went m51de the tent
I found Mame there and asked her to come for a walk with
me. She did not say yes or no, but looked around the tent.
I knew she was looking for her ‘freak’.

“I'11 tell you some news, ” I said. “The freak that lives on

~wind? has just run away. At this moment he is having a big -

meal at some restaurant, eating pork and beefsteak.”

“Are you speaking about Ed Collier?” asked Mame.

“Yes,” I answered. “I met him outside the tent a few
minutes ago and he told me he was going out to eat all the
food in the world.”

“Jelf,” said Mame, “don t say anything bad about Ed
Collier. He stopped eating only. to please me® and 1 like him
for it. Could you ‘do what he did?” -

“I don't know, Mame,” I answered. “I can't go hungry
for a long time. 1 have to eat, I can’t help it."”

. “Ed Collier andI-are good friends,"” she said, “the same
as you and 1. I gave him the same answer that I gave you:
[ shall not marry anybody. I liked to be with Ed and I liked
to talk to him. it was pleasant to know that here was a man
who stopped eating because of me.”

. “Are you in love with him?” [ asked.

1 you haye got a lot of nerve — naxaaectBa y telf MHOro
2 lives op wind — nuTaerca BO3AYyXoM

3 only to please me — ana TOro TOJI]:KO, 4T00Bl NOCTABHTL MHE YZO-
BOJIbCTBHE
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“It was a mistake of course to ask this qU@StIOTI All of
us make mistakes sometimes,

“Mame got angry. “You have no right to ask me such a
thing, Jeff,” she said. “If you go hungry for forty-nine
days, — maybe 1 shall answer it.”

"So. even after he had dlsappeared Collier was still in my
wa

' “And then my business came to an end and I was ready
to leave Guthrie. I decided to go to Oklahoma City. I came
to the.Dugans to say good-bye. I was surprised to see Mame
in a blue travelling dress, holding her little suit-case in her
hand. Her friend who lived in Terre Haute was going to
get married next Thursday. Mame was-leaving for a week's
visit to be present at the wedding. I offered to-take her there
in my waggon. She agreed and thlrty minutes later we started
for Terre Haute.

“It was a fine morning. Mame was full of talk, and 1 was
full of joy. Not a word was said either about Ed Collier or
about food.? But at noon Mame. looked and found that she
had forgotten to take the basket with the food. I'did not say
anything because 1 was afraid-to talk to Mame about food.

“And then I discovered that I had lost my way.® I think
it happened -because of Mame: she talked and I listened and
didn’t look where I'was going. Then it began to rain. We
were both very tired. Then we saw a small house a little way

- from the road and decided to take a rest there.

. “The house had two enipty rooms. There was nobody in
them. Mame and I sat on the waggon seats on the floor. Mame
was having a good time,* she laughed and talked all the
time. It was a change for her..

“When it -became dark I brought my coat and blankets
from the waggon and made a bed for Mamie on the floor. She
lay down and I sat in the other room smoking and thinking
about her. Then I fell asleep.

“I opened my eyes at sunrise. Mame stood looking at me.

" 1was still in my way — Bce enie croan na moem nytu (fo be in the
way — CTOATh NONepeK JOPOTH, MeWaTh)
% N¢t a word was said either about Ed Collier or about food. — He
GLl0 MPOH3HeCeHO HH CJloBa HH 00 O Konnnepe, Hu o.ene.
3 1o 'lose one's way — eGuthCA C NYTH, 3a0NYIAHTHCA
4 Mame was having a good time — Msiim Bce 310 ouens npaau

~.ock (to have a good time —V-xopomo TpOBOJNTE BpeMA)
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“Good mornmg. Jeff!" she cried. “I'm so hungry! I could
eat. a ,..”

; “I looked up.at her and laughed. It seemed so funny to
me, that I laughed and laughed. When 1 stopped and looked
at Mame. she was sitting with her back to me.?

“Don’t be angry, Mame,” 1 said.. "l could not help it.

-1 laughed because 1 was glad to see you. "

“Don’t tell me any. lies, sir,” said Mame very angnly

) “I know what you were Iaughmg about . . . Why, Jeff, look
outsidel”

“I opened the little window and looked out. The ‘water in
the river had risen. The land on which the house stood became
an island in-the middle of a sea of yellow water. And it was
still raining hard. All we could do was to stay and wait.?

“We were hungry. We were very hungry. [ imagined a
table full of food. Very hungry people always see pictures
of food in. their mind.

“Night came on again. The river was still rising.and the
rain was still falling, 1 looked at Mame and noticed a hungry
look in her eyes. The poor girl was very hungrywmaybe for
the first time in her life.

“What would you like to eat,? Mame, ” 1 asked her.

- “Beefsteak and potataes and ham and eggs, ” she answered.
“Oh, Jeff, I could eat anythingl* I am so hungry!”

' “Next morning we found that the rain had stopped and

the water around {he house had gone. We found the road with

difficulty. In two hours we were in Oklahoma City. The first
thing we saw® was a big restaurant. We hurried inside.

“T ordered a banquet for ten, not for two, I looked across
the table at Mame and smiled, because | remembered some-
thing. Mame was looking at the food as a boy looks at his
first watch. Then she looked at me, and two big tears came
into her eyes.

“Jeff,” she said. “I have been a foolish girl . . . I did not

'understand many things, But that is over now, I understand
now that men get hiingry every day like this. They are big

1 with her back to me — nomepuyBmnce Ko MHe cnmHHOM

2 All we could do was to stay and wait. — Ham uuvero apyroro ne
ocraBalioch, KaK TeplesHBO MIaTh.

8 What would you like to eat? — Y¥o 6u Bam. XOTENOCh CHECTb?

41 could eat anything — s cvena 6wl Bee 4TO YroaHo (cocnararennh-
{ioe HaKJOHeHHe)

6 the first thing we saw — nepnoe, 4TO MBI ynﬂnemi

60

and strong and they work hard. They must eat in order to
work. You said once . . . that is . .. you asked me . .. you
wanted to be my . . ..Well, Jeff, if you still love me—1I will

‘be glad to have you always sitting across the table from

me, Now, give me something to eat, quick, please!”



CJ/IOBAPB

MpaHaTEIE cOKpameHns

a adjective ums npunaratenbsoe

a predic adjective predicative npe-
JHKaTHBHOE yrorpeGieHHe
HMeHH fpHnaraTeabHOro

adv adverb napeune

¢j conjunction coioa

int interjection- mexomerHe

i noun HMA CYLLIeCTBHTEJbHOE

-num [ILIII]B[’&[_ YHCJIHTEJIBHO.

pl plural MHOMKeCTBeHHOE HYHCIO

A

able [eibl] a cnocoGuuiil; fo be
able Moub, OHITE B COCTOSHHH

about [o'baut] prep o; okono

accent ['mksent] n akuenr

p.p. past participle npuuacrue

npollefiliero BpeMeHH
prep preposition mpepsor
pron -pronoun MeCTOHMeHHe
v verb raaron )
am. amMepHKaHCKHE,
renwio B CIIA
30. 3lech
pase, “pasroBopHoe
pakeHnne

ynorpeGu-

CJIOBO,  Bbl-

_ advise [ad’vaiz] v coserosarb

afraid [9'frerd] d predic uwcnyrau-
ubtil; to be afraid Goarecs
after ['a:fta) prep nocae

-afternoon ["a:fte'nu:n] n Bpems

~ accident ["&ksidant] n necuacrumi

cayuail, aBapHf-
according ([a'ko:dig) adv coor-

BercTRenno; according to (ynorp..

KaK- ¢j) coryiacHo, B COOTBET-

CTBHH C e :

. accumulate [9'kju:mjuleit] v ak-

KYMYJHPOBaTh, HaKallJHBATb

acid [“&std] n kucnora

acre ['eika] n akp (okoso 04 r.)

across. [o'kras] adv momepek; wna
Ty CTOPOHY;  prep  uepes,

' CKBO3b

act [&kt] v pmefictroBars

add [#d] v moGaBHTb, MpHGABHTEH

address [2'dres] n agpec; v obpa-
aThes, ajpecoBaThes

adopt [a'dopt] v npuanmars; ycw-
nosaars; p.p. adopted ycwino-
BJIEHHBIH :

advance [ad"va:ns] n asanc

advertise [‘mdvataiz] v pasare
00bABNEHNR; PeKIaMHpOBATH

nocne MOAYAHSA

age [eid3] n Bospact

ago [a’gou] adv ToMy Hasag

agree [a’grl:] v cormawarses

again [o'gemn, o'gen] adv cuosa,
" ONATH |

air [ea] n Bo3myx

allow . [a'lau] v nossosurs, pas-
PeLIHTb

almost ['2:lmoust] adv nouru

alone [a'loun] a opun; opuHOKMil

aloud [a'laud] adv Beayx

already [a:1'redi] adv yxe

_also ["2lsou] adv takxe
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although [2:1"00u] ¢f xors, ecan
Obl JlaiKe; HeCMOTPS .Ha TO, uTO
always [’'o:lwez] adv mcerpa

-among [2'mAy] prep cpenu, Mexny

angry ['mygri] @ cepauThiil

animal [‘®nmmal] n xusoTHoe

ankle [egkl] n nopwixka,. utkko-
JIOTKa

another [2'nade] a, pron ppyrofi,

elle, ofH .

-awaken

answer [‘a:nse] v orBeuwars; n
oTBer. -

any [‘em] pron kaxoit-nnGyab, .

CKONBKO-HHOYIb (B
npenJ1.), HUKAKoH (B OTpPHIL
npeas.), BCHKHE, nwGoil (B
yTBEpA. hpejt.) . )
anybody ' [‘enibodi] .pron xro-um-
GyZb (B BOMp. -Mpefijl.), HHKTO
(8 orpuu. npepn.), awGoil (B
yTRepA. TNpen.) ’ .
anything ['emilig]l pron uro-uu-
OyAb (B BONpP. NpejL.), HUYTO
‘(B oTpHl. MNpefja.) BCE YTO
yropso (8 yrpepi. npena.)
anyone [‘emiwan] pron xro-wu-
Oylib; JI060H, BCAKHI
anyway [‘eniwer] adv kax Gel To
HH OblIO, BO BCAKOM cCJyuyae
appear [o'p1a]l v nosBasTeeH

_appearance [a'pierans] n nosisne-

HHE; BHELIHOCTh
appetite ['mpitait] n -annernr
architect [‘a:kitokt] n apxurexrop

architectural [,azki’tektforal] a
aPXHTEKTYPHBIR

-arm [a:m] n pyxa

armchair [‘a:mtfeal n kpecno

around [9'raund] adv
Kpyrom

arrest [a'rest] v apecrosate

arrive [2'raiv] v npubusars

article ['a:tikl] n crates

artist [‘atist] n xypomung; mac-
Tep, apTHCT

pomp. -

JlaneHHe OT JIaHHOI'O MecTa;

right away (am.) ceiluac e,
HeMelJieHHO

B

back ‘[bzk] adv wasap, ofparuo;
n cnuna

backward ['bekwad] adv nasap;
3alL0M

bacon [‘beiken] n xonuenasi ceu-

. Haa rpyidHKa, Gekou

banquet ['bepkwit] -n Gaunxer,
mHp . .

bad [bzd] a nioxoi

badly [‘beedli] adv naoxo

bag [baq] n mewok, cymka; naker

bakery ['berkeri] n Gynounas,
nekapHsa -

" pank [bepk] n Gank

BOKpYT, |

bartender ['ba:tends] n am. 6y-
derunk

basket ['ba:skit] n kopauna -

bear [bea] n MemBens

bear (bore, born) [bes, (bo:, bain)]
U poxAaTh, HOCHTD; | was born
A PORHJICH

beard [biad] # Gopoua

beautiful ['bju:teful] a kpacupmit

beauty [’bju:ti] n xpacasuua; kpa-
cora ’ :

- became cm. become _
. because [b1'ko(:)z] ¢j. moromy uro;

as [ez, az] adv B KauectBe; ¢f.

TaK KaK, B TO BpeMs Kak;
as ... as ... TaK Xe ... Kak
aside [a'said] adv ® cropouny
ask [a:sk] v cnpawmsars-
at [at, ot] prep B, y, npn, na; at
first cwawana; at last Haxo-
HEll, HEMeLJIEHHO;
HeMeAJIeHno, ceiiuac
ate cm. eat

at once.

because of n3-3a, no npuunue
become (became, become) [bi’kam,
bi'keim]-v cramosuThecsH, ne-
farkest
bedroom, ['bedrum] n cnanbus
beefsteak ['bi:f’sterk] n Gudurrexc

" before [bt'fo:] prep mepen; adv

_hegan cm. be%in

paHblle, TpexKie, YyKe; cf
npexje uem

beggatr ['bega] n numymi

~ begin (began, begun) [b1’gmn, bi-

attention [a'tenfn] n euuManHe .

aunt -[a:nt] n Terka

automobile [’o:femabil] n asro-
MOOHIIb

avenue [‘evinju:] n asenio, wu-
poKaf YjaHua

[o'wetkan] v Gyaursb

away [3'wei] adv ofosnauaer or-
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‘geen, bi'gan] v masnsare

‘behind [br’haind] adv sa, csanm,

nosafu; Tocie

believe [bi'li:v] v pepurb, gose-
" pATH - :

bell [bel] n seonok

beiween [br'twi:in] prep mempy

bicycle ['baistkl] n Besnochnes

big [big] a Goabumod



bird {be:d] n nrHua - -
biscuit ['biskit] n cyxoe neuenn
bitter [‘bital a ropeknit

blanket [’blepkit] n opesno
blouse [blauz] n Gnyaka

blue [blu:] g cununii, ronyGoi

blush [blaf] v BecubiXuyts, nmo-

KpacHeThb .
board [bo:d] n cron, nuranue
boarder ['bo:da] # mancuouep

boarding-house [’ba:dig ‘haus] a-

NaHCHOH, MeGIHPOBAHHEIE KOM-
HATHl 'CO CTOJIOM ;
boom [bu:m] n 6ym (B Toprosie u
TP OMBLLLUIEHHOCTH)
born cm. bear
“borrow ['borou] v 6pare B3aiimbl
botli [bou] pron oba; both ...
and adu, c¢f Kak... TaK H ...
bottle [botl] n GyTwinka
bottom ['botam] n nno
box [boks] .v GuTb Kynaxom
box [boks] n swux, kopoGka
bracelet [‘breislit] n Gpacaer
-bravely ["breivli] adv cmeno, xpa-

po

bread [bred] n xne6 .

breakiast [‘brekfast] n sasrpax

bribe [braib] v mopkynurs, AaTh
B3ATKY !

bridge [bridz] n Gpupx (xaprou-.

HAH - Mrpa)

bridegroom ['braidgru:m] n xe-
HHX

bright [brart] a apxuil; secesnif;
GaecT U

brightly ['braitli] adv spxo

bring (brought, brought) [briy,
broit] v npuwocurs, upHBo-
JIHTh, HPHBOSHTH

broken [‘broukan] a monomaumsifi

broker ['brouka] n maxnep, xo-

MHCCHOHEp

brought cm. bring ‘

brown [braun] a kopHuHesklil

bruise [bru:z] n cuusk, Kpopo-
NOATEK

building ['bildmy] n 3nanwe

buggy ['bagi] n nerkas xonasicka,
KaGpHoser

business [’biznis] n pgeno; mnpen-
npusithe; on  business 1o
xeny , .

busy ['bizi] a sausrol, saHATbIH

butter [’bata] n macao

button [batn] n nyrosuma, keou-
Ka; KHONKA Jis 3BOHKA; U
2aCTETrHYTh

buy (bought, bought) -[bar, bo:i]
U TOKyDaTh

a

cab [keb] n ks6; ussosunk
café ["kefei] n ¢p. rade
cake [keik] n Topr, kekc, nupox-

Hoe
call [ko:l] v uasupars; smarb,
oknuKath; lo call at o6pa-

warsca; to call for saidity sa -
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came CcM. come .

camp [kemp] n narepe; v pacno-
JarathCst JiarepeM, MHTb Ha
OTKPBITOM BO3JYXe

can (could) [ken, ken (kud)

U MOub

cance [ka'nu:] n xanoe; uwenHok;
Oaiijlapka

capital ["keepitl] n wkanuran, co-
CTOsAHHe

car [ka:] n arromoGuib

care [kea] v saGorurbes, Gecrno-
KOHTBCA, HHTEpPecoBaThCs

card [ka:d] n kapra, kaprouxa;

KapToH

carry F’kaarl] U HeCTH, HOCHTh

case [keis] n cayuait, neno

cash [k&f] n jenbru; (o pay in
cash naTHTh BaNHUHBIME

catch (caught, caught) [keetf,
ka:t] v noiimats; to catch up-
nLorsats; catch n jo6Guiva, yaos

caught cm. catch

cave [keiv] n.nemepa

cent [sent] nuenr (=0,01 gonnapa)

central ['sentral] a uenrpafshbiil

ceremony ['serimani] n uepemonus

chair [tfea] n cryu

chance [tfa:ns] n manc; Boamomx-
HOCTh; BEPOATHOCTb

change [tfeind3] v usmensTsn, ne-
peMellHTb; n repeMeHar

chautfer ['foufa]l n ¢p. modep .

cheap [tfi:p] a nemesniii |

chemicals ['kemikslz] n Xumuka«
JIMH :

chest [tfest] n rpyas

‘chief [tf1:i] n Boxknb; HAyanbHUK, -

m

child ([tfaild] n purd, peGenok;
pl. children [‘tfildren]

chisel | [t}[lzl] n JOJ0TO |

chorus ["koiras] n Xop; kopaeGa-
get; chorus girl zesywika Ha -
5CTPAIHOrO KopleGaliera

church [tIa:lf] n lLepKoBb

cigar [s1'ga:] n curapa
clean [kli:n] a uncTwil; © uHeTHTE,
clear [klia] a scumii (o moroge)

~clerk [kla:k] n knepk, KouTOpCKHI

cayxani )

clever [‘kleva] a ymumit

climb [klaim] v-sabupatecs, nog-
HHMaTbCA; KapaOKaThbcs

close [klouz] v -sakphiTh

close [klous]_a Gnuakuit

clothes [kloudz] n 'pl.’, onexpa,
njiaTbe :

club [kiab] n kny6 -

clubman [‘klabmen] n unen kny-
6a; am. NMPOMKHraTeNib MKH3HH

‘coat ‘Tkout] n manvro

coffee’ ['kofi] n xode -

-cold [kould] a xomomueiii

collar' ["kola] n Boporinuox
come (came, come) [kam, (keim,
kam]) v npuxoguts, mnpues-
Katb; to come back Boaspa-
~ wareed; to come for 3axo-
JIUTb 33 KeM-Ji.; to come out
BbIXOJHTh;, to,come to an
end KoHuaThbCs .
comedy ['komadi] n- Komenus
companion [kam’pnjen] n kom-
NaHbOH(Ka)

-company ['kampani] n xomnanus,

_ obuectso
competition [;komp1'tifsn] n co-
peBHOBaHHEe; prize competi-
tion komkype g w
conflict ['konilikt] n koudnuxr;
CTOJIKHOBEHHE :
console [kan’soul] v yremars
consult [kon’salt] v komcynwru-
° pPOBaThLCS, COBETOBATHCA
continue [kon’tinju:] v npopon-
. HaTb ’
contrary ['kontreri] n meuto 06-
paTHO®,  NPOTHBONOJNONKHOE,

quite the contrary cosced .
Hao6opor
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~ conversation [ konva’serfan] n Ge-

cella, pasroBop :
cook [kuk[]) U TOTOBHTH THULY;
: n_KyXapKa, mnosap

copy ['kapx]Dn KOMHS; 9K3eMILIsSp;
U KONHPOBAaThb

corner- ['ka:nal n yron % o

cost (cost, cost) [kast] v cromrsy
N CTOHMOCTh :

costume ['kostju:m] n 'koctiom,
opexna % ’

cottage ["kotidz] n xorremx

count [kaunt] n rpad (se anrumuii-
CKHH)

" counter-proposition [’kaunta,pro-

. pa'zifan] n Komrpnpepmoxe-
HHe )

-country [‘kantri] n crpana; in the

couniry B JlepeBne, Ha Jpave,

8a ropofioM, B IPOBHHUMH
course [ko:s]: of course Komeuno
cousin  [kazn] n- peowpopumil

Gpar, BOIOpOLHAA cecrpa

~credit ['kredrt] n kpenur; to give

credit for orfaBaTh JonmHoe

cross [kros] v nepecexars :

cry [krar]l v nnakars, kpuuars;
n KpHK .

cultured ["kaltfad] a kynbrypumi,
pa3BHTON .

cup [kap] n uauika :

customer ['kastoma] n noxyna-
.Tejlb, KJHEHT :

cut (cut; cuf) [kat] v pesats; paa-
pesaTb;, n Hajpes, paspes

D

dangerous ['deindzaras] a onacumi

dare [dea] v ocmenuBaThCH

dark [da:k] a Temumii

day [det] n neun

dead [ded] a mepreeiil; to be dead
yMeperb ‘ ’

dear [d:a] a poporoit

death [de0] n cmepTh

decide [di’said] v pewars(cs)

decorate [’dekareit] v yxpatuars,
JLEKOpHPOBATh :

deep [di:p] a rnyGoknit

demand [di'ma:nd] v TpeGomath

department [di'pa:tmant] n orpen

describe [di'skraib] v ounceisate

| N h



description [d1’skeipfan] n onuca-
HHe . .
desperate “['desparit] a orgagy:
HbI; GesHafekHpl i :
detective [di'tektiv] n JleTeKTHS,
CRILTHE :
devil ['devil] n nbsapon

diamond ['datsmand | 6punHanT

did cm. do -
die [dar] v ymmpars

difficulty [“difikalt] g TPYL-

HOCTb," SaTpyAHeHHe
different [‘difsrant] @ paanny-
HEIf, OTJIHYaKoUIHiCs
dime [daim] n monera s 10 IeHTOR
dine [damn] o ofefaTh
dinner [’difa] p .06en;. to have
dinner o6egars
-directory [di'rektar1] n_ alipecHasn
. KHHra, ' crnpapounuk
disappear [,d1se’pra] o HCUesaTh
disappearance [,disa’prarans] n ue.
Ue3HOBEHHe
discover [dis'kava] o o6Hapy & H-
BaThb :
district ['distrikt] n paiion, okpyr
do (did, done) [du:, ‘did, dan]
U Jenarthb
dog [dag] n cobaka )
dollar ['dols] n momnap
door [do:] n pmepn
door-mat, [‘do:mazt] n " KoBpHK
. ANt BRITHpaHHSA Hor . :
dozen [dazn] n JUONKCHHA
draftsman ["drd:ftsman] # yep-
TEXKHHK ‘
drag [draq] .o TALHTE, TAHYTH
© draw. (drew, drawn) [dra: (dru:,
dro:n)] v ye THTB; PHCOBATh
© drawing ["dra:y] HepTEN; pHCy-
. HOK L
dream [dri:m] n coy
- dress [dres] N IUIaTbe; U pfleBaThes .
-dressmaker ["dresmerka] n Topr-|
HHXa =~
drink (drank, drunk) [drigk, dreenk,
drapk] o IHTB, N NuTbeE,
* . BbIIHBKA; to take drinks BhI- |
" NIHBaTh - - ) ,
drive (drove, driven) [drarv(drouy, ;
‘driven)] v eafurs (8 asro- |
. -Mo6Hxe); npasuTh (mowage- !
MH);-n mporynka (8 gsromo-
Hile) o E e
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drunk [drank] g ObSIHEI; p.p. or
drink !
due [dju:] a JOJKHBIY,  Hafgmexa-
~"IUH; due ‘to oﬁycnonnenﬂblﬁ;
Gnaronaps, ws-sa

during ['djuariy] prep B Tevenme,

B NPOLOMKeNHe; BO Bpems
E
each [i:tf] pron Kauauf; each

other npyr apyra
ear [1e] n yxo

early ['a:11] g paHHiiﬁ; adv pano

easily ['i:z1li] ‘ady JIETKO
East .[i:st] n BOCTOK; @ BOCTOYHIf
easy [‘i:zt] a nerkuj
eat (ate, eaten) [i:t (ert, et, i:tn)]
U ecThb v
egg leq] n sitno: : :
electrician [1lek’trifan] SJIEKTpO-
MOHTEp ‘ ‘
else [els] ado eie, Kpome
empty [‘empti] q nycToi
.end’[end] n KoHell; o KOHYaTh(cs1)
enlarge [in’la:dz] o YBEHUHBATE;
enlarged yrennuennpg
enough [i'naf] ado AocTaTouno;
4 JIOCTATOYHBI
enter [‘ents] o BXOIHTE ..
entrance [‘entrsns] n BXOJ[

“ énvelope [‘enviloup] n Kougepr

even [irvn] -ado nawke -

evening [“i:vnip} n Beyep *

ever [‘eva] ado Korja-nuto.

everybody [‘evribodi] pron Bcs-
KHH; KaXuwili, pce

everything ["evriom | pron Beé

‘examine [1g‘zemin] U 'oCMaTpH-

BATE; MDPOBepATE
excellent ['eksslant] a dmuuﬂuﬁ;
.. IPeBOCXOnHBLIH ‘
exclaim [1ks’llerm] o BOCKNHIATE
excuse* [tks'kju:z] o H3BHHATD,
npowarh
exhibition [/eksi’bifn]  pycras.
Ka )
expect [Iks_’Pekt] U OXHIATH
explain [1ks’plein] v ofnacisrs
explanation [,ikspla’neifn] n
obbsicHeHHe 5
extra ['ekstra] a Ho6aBounsrf, ng-
MOTHHTE/ bHELH ‘
eye [a1] n ruas

|P g
ci@ | _
face [feis] n maﬁo'. U BEIXOJHTB Ha
(0 nome wiy oxue)
fact [f2kt] n dakr; in fact dak-
THUECKH, MO CyLecTBy
factory [‘fktsri] n dabpuka :
‘fall (fell, fallen) [fa:1 (fa ,'fa:lan)]
.U napark; - fall asleep sacm-
natb; to fall in love BnioG-
“narees; to .fall out Bemacte
false [fo:ls] a Tanhmunmﬁ
family [‘feemili] n CeMbst ‘
famous [’fermas] a SHAMEHUTHIM,
'+ H3BECTHHI - .
far [fa:] @ paneuni; Janexuii;
far-away OTCYTCTBYIOLIM{L;
paccesHubl :
fatm [fa:m] n depma
farmer [‘fa:mal n’ depmep
fashionable ['faef(s)nsbl] a mox-
HEli; cse’rcxuﬁ;, temeneben b-
HBIH. ) '
fast [fa:st] @ Guerpuitt; adv 6ricTpo
fat [f=t] a Toncreii, JKHPHBI
fear [f18] n crpax; v Goarses
feather ['feda] n nepo (nruube)
feel (felt, felt) [fi:] (felt)] v uyB-
cTBOBaTh; to. feel sorry co-
YYBCTBOBATH :
fell cm. fall
fellow [‘felou] n napeus
fence - [fens] n sa6op
few [fju:] a mano; a few neckonrxo
fight (fought, fought) [fart(f>:1)]
" U JpaThCs, CPaKaThCs
fill [f1il] o manonuwrs, waburs
.. Tind (found; found) [famnd (faund)]

v waiith; to find out paaya- _

HaTh
fine [fain] a npexpacuuii

fine-looking  [‘lain‘lukiy].a npu--

BJIEKATEJIBHBIH, KPaCHBHIN
finger ['fmgs] n nasew
finish ['finif] v xouuats :
fire [fara] n orous; kocre
fire-engine  ['fara(r) endgi] n
. NOXapHas MamHHa .
first [fa:st] num nepewit; ‘a- pan-
HUll, TepBe; adv crepsa,
CHavaJyia; BnepBble; - for ~ the
first time B mepBLif pas .
fish [f1f] n pu6a )
fist [f1st] n kynax "~

5%
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flirt [fls:t] o dmmpronars
flood [flad] o HaBOJHATH, 3aTo-
* WIATh, NOAHUMATLCH (06 Ypos-
He peKu); n nojloBoAbe, Hapoj-
. HeHHe . .
floor [fl>:] 1 srtam; mon
flower [flaus] n userox
following [‘Bsloury] o cJenyio-
UHi, Tocaenyomui :
fond ‘[fond] « HEXHBIH, n1063-
muii; to be fond (of) nw6uts,
6BITh  NPHBASAH KM
food [fu:d] n muma
foolish ['fu:lif] a rnymeii, Gespac-
CYRHBIH
foot [fut) n (pl.- feet [fi:t]) wora;
dyr (Mepa gnunw)
forget (forgot, forgotten)' [fa’get
(;'gat,  fa'gatn)] o 3a6kIT,
8a6LIBaTh :
forgot cm. forget
fork [fa:k] n susika
form [fo:m] v ofipasosarb, cocra-
. BHTB; n dopma
fortune [’fa:tfan] n yHava, cua-
¢ .CTBe; foraTcTBod; to make .a
fortune - pas6orarers
fought cm. fight
freak [frizk] n ypopew; PenKocTh
(KaKoe-HB0 OTKJIoHenHe or
., HOPMBI y. venoBeka HiH 3Ki-
BOTHOIO)
freckle [frekl] n BECHYIIIKA
-freckled [frekld] a pechyumarpi
fresh ,[fref] a cremui :
friend - [frend]- n ppyr
friendly. [’frendli] o IpYIKeCcKui,
ApPYKeno6ubf : :
frighten [‘frartan] o NyraTh, Hc-
: Myrathb
front [frant] a Nepennuit; in
front (of) nepex
full (of) a nonumit
fun [fan] n panocts, YHOBONBCTBHE
funny ['fant] a cmemnoii, saGas-
* HBIH - ‘ )
¥
¥ . .
-~ G
game [germ] n mrpa
gave cMm. give- ' .
gentleman - [‘dgentlman] n (pl.
gentlemen) LKeHTIIbMen



German ['dza:men] a Hemenkuil;
1 HeMell g

get (got, .got) [get(got)] v noJiy-
44Thb; [OCTHraTh; CTAHOBHTB-
i, Renatocst; o get along
YIKHBATBCH, NaliuTh, fo get
d_own cryckarbes; 1o get mar-
ried nmoxenurbes; fo get rid
(of) uaGaeasrres (o1), to get
stuck npuiunuyre, to get .up
BCTaBaTh

girl [ge:1] n mesymka, nepoika

* give (gave, given) [giv(gerv, givn)]

U harb

glad [gled] a predic HOBOJIbHBI i}
. lo ‘be glad PalloBaTECH, GBITH
JNOBOJILHBIM
glass [gla:s] n CTeKJIO; CTaKaH
glasses [‘gla:siz] n oykn ‘
glove [glav] n nepuarxa )
go (went, gone) [gou (went, gan)]
U XOLuTh, HATH; eXarb; NOWTH;
- 9yiirn; to go back Boaspauars.
ci; to go hungry roJIofaTh;
- to go on NpOMOMKATE; npo«
XOMHTh (118 BpemenH); fo go
out' BuXosuTb; to go out for
a walk seriity noryase; to go
o bed noxureca cmars
gobble [gobl] v ecrs magpo, G-
i CTPO; MONKHpaTh
golden [‘gouldsn] a sonormermi -
gold [gould] n sonoro
golf [golf] n ronegp (urpa)
gondola ["gordals] n' romgona
" gone cM. go ;
good-looking ["gud’lukiy] a Kpa-
CHBLIf, NPUATHBIE (0 BHElIHE-
cTH) !
gray [grei] .a cepuil
great [greit] a senukui, GoubLioi,
3HAYHTEJI bHBII
green [gri:n] a senenmix
grocer [‘grousa] # Xossmn omoum-
HOH J1aBkW; grocer's” boy mo-
CENIBHEIA H3 OBOLIHOH JaBRKH
ground “[graund] n semna moupa
grow (grew, grown) [grou (gru,
~ groun)] v pacru, BbIpaiEnaTh
guess [ges] v moragarscs -
guest [qest] & rocry; wedding -
guest rocTb Ha cpaxbGe
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hair [hea] n Bonocwr y .
ha[f-whiiper ['ha:f 'wispal] n Ho-

JYLENOT )
hall [ha:1] n BECTHOM0JIb, XOJu"
ham. [he&m] n OKOpOK, BETYHHZ
hammer ['hema] n monorox
hand [hznd] n pyka (kHCTD)

. handkerchief {’haegkat_rifl n Ho-

© COBOH Miatok

handsome ['hansom] a KpacHBalii

happen (to) [hapn] v clydarscs,
NPOHCXOAHTR )

happiness [‘hapims] n cuacrpe

happy [‘hapi] a cyacriupmii

hard [ha:d] a TBEPABIH; adv TAxe-
A10; CHABHO; YCHJIEHHO, TPy~

» Ho; it was raining hard wen
CHABHBIA HOXKAB, g

hard-working [‘ha:d'wackiy] 4
TAXENO H MHOrO pa6oraio-
WHH, TPYXKeHHK

hat [het] n masna

hate [heit] v HEeHaBHJIeTh

have (had, had) [hev, hev (heed,

~ had)] v umers; to have a good

time mosyuars YAOBONLCTRHE;
_BECEJIHTBCA, pasBnekarbes; to
‘have to Gurh BHIHY XK 1€ HHBIM
(yTo-TO Clles1aTh)

head [hed] ' rososa ‘

headquarters ['hed’kwa:taz] . n
WwTaG-KBapTHpa, rnasmHoe yn-
paBJieHHe o

health -[hel0] n 3ppoBbe

hear. (heard, heard) [hia (ha:d)]

" U CJIBINATh

heart [ha:t] n cepaite

heaven [hevn] n HeGo, HeGeca;
good heavens| Goxxe Moitl; for
heaven’s sake pagu Gora - ‘

held cm. hold ‘

liello [he’lou] int amo, 3Jl0poBO;
3/ipaBcTByiiTe s

help [help] n MOMOIIb; U NOMOraTh

here [h1a] ado 3jlech; inl Bor

herself [ha:’self] pron cebs, cebe

h?y [het] int sit (oKnHK

hide (hid, hidden) haid(hid, hidn)]
U npsraTh(cs)

himself [him'self] pron ce6s, cege

hire [hais] v Hausrs h

hit (hit, hity [hit (hit)] v ypa-
pHTh, 'YIIHOHTE . .

hold : (held, held) [tiould (held)]
U JlepHath o

home [houm] n poM (cemefinuit

'~ ovar; popuHa) .

honor [‘ons] n yectHOCTB

hope [houp] v magesrscss; n Ha-
JiesKa

horse ‘[ho:s] n nomazns

hot [hot] a xapknii;.ropauui

hotel [hou’tel] n rocrunuua(orens) . -

hour [aua] n uwac -

house [haus] n nom -

hundred ' [‘handrid] num cro; n
COTHA . -

hungry ["hangri] a ronomueti

hunt [hant] v oxorurecs

hurry ["hart] v toponurkes, che-
IIHTD. _

hurt  [ha:t] © moepepurs, npHuu-
HATb Gonb; pasz. Goserb (o
4aACTAX Tena)

hydrangea [hai’dreindgal n rop-
TeH3HA (ApeBOBHAHANA)

hypotenuse [hai’potinju:z] n ra-
notenysa N

I

ideas [a1’d1a] 'n umes, Mblcab

idle [aidl] a npaspusiit ‘

idler "['a1dla] n neunrsii; Gesmeyn-

© HHK )

if [1f] ¢f ecoiw; in (BBORHT KocBeH-
HEIl BOMPOC HJH NpHIATOYHOE
‘IpefioKeHue)

ill [1l] a Gonswoit .

imagine [1'madzin]- v BooOGpa-

Kath
jinterest ['mnfrist] n wnrepec, sa-

HHTEPECOBAHHOCTD - -
"in [in] prep B, na, uepes (o Bpe-

MEeHH) ;
independent  [,indi’pendsnt] a

He3aBHCHMBbI

Indlan [‘indjan] n ungeen; nuppew

India-rubber ['indje ‘rabs] n..pe-
- SHHKA JJisl CTHpaHHs
information [,infa’meifan] n uu-
dopMalHa, CBeleHHS _
ink [mk] v o6BoanTb TyWBIO uep-
TeX(, clejaHHHA KapaH[allioM

inside [in'said] adv payrps, BuY-
©oTpH T
instalment [in’sfo:lmant] n oue-
pennoii Baxoe (Mpu paccpouke)
instead (of) [in’sted aa] adv Bwme-
- CTO, B3aMeH S ’
infroduce [,intro’djuis] v BBo-
" QuTh, BCTABJNATB, SHAKOMHTE
invent [in'vent] v waoGpaxars;

- NPHAYMBIBATD
invitation [,invi'terfon] n npu-
ryaaueHHe .

‘invite [in'vart] v npuriamars,

iodine ['aradi:n, 'aradain] n fog

iron [atan] v rmagurs

ironer. [‘aena] n rnagHaBIHUA

ironically [a1'rontkali] adv wupo-
HHYECKH ;

island ['atlond] n ocTpos

J.

.Jam. [dg&m] n mkeM, Bapenne

Japanese [,dzepa’niz] a sanoy-
CKHH; n slonel; SNOHCKHI
A3LIK ‘

jewel [dguel]l n mparouennmii
-KaMelb; KBeJHpHOe = H3fleHe

jewellery ['d3u:alri] n gparouen-
HoctH; cheap jewellery pme- .
uresie  (M030/I0YEHHLIE) fOBe-
JHPHHE H3Jlenns

job [dzob] n paGora

joke [dzouk] v myTHTE; n wWyTKa

joy [dzorl. n° pagmocth -

jungle [dzangl] n mxyurnu

jump [dsamp]| v npeirats

just [dzast] adv Tonbko uto;
Kak pas; pase. NpsaMo, NPocTo

K

keep (kept, kept) [ki:p (kept)]
U Jlep¥aTh, colepikaTb;, to
keep house BecTH X03RHCTBO,

5 X03sfiHHYATh

kid [kid] n pase. peGeuok; nap-
HHmKa - . y g .

kidnap -['kidn®p] v ykpacte pe-
_6enka . (o6pluHO AJf TOTO, YTO-
Obl TOMYYHTb 3a HEro BLIKYTI)

kill ‘[kil] v yGure .

69 S



kind [karnd] q Ro6prifi
kind [kaind] €opT, 'BHA; a kind
of uro-rg Bpofe; of that
) kind.-p
king [kin] » KopoJib : '
" kiss [kis] o UeoBath; n notenyi
kitchen [‘kit{an] KYXHA
knock [nok] o CTy4aTh; n cryk
knee [ni:] n kopeno -
knew cm. know .
knife [naif] n (pl. knives [narvz])
HOX .
know (knew, known) [noy (njus,
noun)|"v snars, YaHaBaTh

L

Mady [lerdi] n pegp; RaMa; xeniy.
Ha, NpHHapnexaman k- pye.
HeMy  obwecrsy

land [lznd] p semMas

large [la:dz] g Bonbluoif

lasso ['l@sou] pn Jlacco, aprkam;
get a lasso on HalpacelBate

apKan pa
last Flu:s.t] 4 Tocienunt; . npoyy-
Jbii; at last HaKonery
late [le:t_ a Tosuuui; to ‘be late
ONasfelBaTh; gdp nosnHo
laugh [la:f] o CMEATECH; .7 cpmex
laundry [‘Ia:ndri1] 5 npayeyyayn
law [5i] n 34KOH .
lay cum. lie )
lazy ['lerz1] g JIEHHBL i
- lead (led, led) [li:d (led)] v Becrn,
-PYKOBOIHTL -
leader [‘li:da] n BOX b, pyKoBogy-
TeNkb
leaf [1i:f] n (pl. leaves [Mivz]) nuer
learn [la:n] o YUHTECSH
leave (left, left) [li;v (left)]
U OCTaByisTH; NOKHAaTh; yxo-
AHTB, yesxkars
led cum. leag

leg [leg] n wora (or Genpa po
CTYTIHH) |

let (let, let) "[let] U _NesBonsTE;
NyckaTh (B nosenwur, HAKJIO-|
HEHHH BhIpaaer NpHraame-.
‘HHe, MpHKasanye, npexnono-
KeHHe) .
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letter [“letal .n MHCEMO; - GyKaa
l!ar [lars] » JIKEL, JryHLg
l;e (lay, lain) [lay (ler, lem)]

lie [lar1] n pome
lite [laif] n sxuans
l;ght’ (lit, lighted) [lart . (lit,
- lattid)] o SAXHIaTh, ocpe-
. WaTth; n cper; g CBETJIIf
light-blye ["latt’bly: I a coerno-
-rony6oii -

like [laik] o NOXOXKHH, - nogo6- ~

HLIH, Kag -
like v nio6uTs (BpaBuThCS)
lilac ['laitek] n CHpeHb .
limit ["limit] 5 Npelest, numur
line [lamn] JHHHA;  CTpouKa;
as. ouepenn .
* listen [lign] o Cnymmark (to)
little [Iit1] 4 MaNeHEKHE; a litt]e
_ ~HeMHOro; a " [ljtt]e way from
Helaneko ot adv majo, pe.
Aocratoyyo
Aive [Iv] o KHTh
Joat Tlouf] n (p1, foayes [Touvz])
. XJeGern, Oyxanka -
long [lag) ¢ ROArHll, maunpm
look [luk] o CMOTPETD; BEIFMsfeTD;
to look for HCKaTh; to look like
BLINIANIETh Kak; GpiTp NOX0XKHM
ha; to look out OCTeperaThes;
to look through npocmaTpu-
BaTh; n Barysy =
lose (lost, lost) [lu:z] (last) ]
.U TepATk; MpORrpLIBATE (B
Hrpe, mapu); to |ose one’s
way c6urees ¢ OyTH, sa-
GiyanTECH ‘
,lost cm. lose
(a) lot (uf‘) [15t] muoro, Macea
loud [laud] 4 IPOMKHI :
loudly ["laudli] ago. rpomMxo
lave [lav] o JI0GHTE; i No6ops
lucky ["laki] a YAaunuseli, ‘cua-
CTJIHBLIH .

ek

machine [ma‘fi:n] » Majlina
mad [mad] o CyMacuenun
madame [ma‘da:m] , ®p. magam,
. eylapeiHsa h
made cM. make

v

madhouse ['madhaus] » cyma-
Ce/iuAR flom i

madness ‘[‘madnis] n cymacnecr-

' BHe, Geaymue -

maid [‘merd] n cayxanxa

make- (made, made) [me1k (merd)]
U Jlenath; NPOH3BOJHTL, 3a-
CTaBnaTh; to make a fortune
pastorarersb; to make a speech
IPOHSHOCHTL  peus, | BhICTY-
natb; to make joles IIYTHTB,
OTNYCKaTh LIYyTOuKH; {o make
one's living 8apabaTeiBaTL Ha
#H3Hb; to make peace momu-
PHTECH; to make ready nojy-
POTOBHTD, MPHIOTOBHTE

man [mazn] n (pl. men [men])
“UEJIOBeK, MYIKuyHHa - .

marnners [‘m&nsz] n mamepw =

market ['ma:kit] n pumox

marry ['meer1] o EeHHTBCH, BLIfiTH

SAMYH - ‘
match [matf] n cnnuxa .
matter [‘meta] n geno, TIpeNMET; |

what is the matter? s vem e-

ey . “
maybe [‘meibt] adv. mower 6irrn
meal [mi:l| n epa; TIpHHATHE ny-

~. A
mealtime .['mi:ltaim] n yeranon-

JMEHHOR BpEMS Qs saBTpaa,

oBella H yKHHa ' -
mean® (meant, meant) v [mi:n

(ment)] v oanavars
means [mi:nz] n cpencrao: by

means of npn nomomy
meet (met, ‘metgl [mizt (met)] o

BCTpeyaTh(cs), 8HaKOMHTR(C5)
melancholy [‘melankali] a menan.

XONIHYeCKH#, rpycrHuil }
messenger ['mesind3a] n nocwine-

HBIH
meét cM. meet

i

method [‘mefad] 7 merom, cno-..

cob .
- middle [midl] a cepeguna
middle-aged ['mid| ‘erdzd] a cpes-.
'HHX ' JleT ‘ R
midnight [‘midnait] » NOJIHOY R
mile. [mail] n muns '

milk [milk] n monoko &
millionnaire [ milja’neal £ muy-
' JIHOHEp

mind [maind] n YM, * paceynok; -

U BO3pakaTh; HMETh Mporua:
never mind Hrvero, HeBaXHo,
He ofpauwiaiite BHHMappg
mine [main] pron moi (ynorpe6-
Aserca Ges nocaefyiouero cy-
HIECTBHTENBHOrO M BRIIOMHSET
GyHKIiHIO CYIIECTBHTE I LHOTQ)
- minute ['minit] n munyra _
" miserable ['mizarabl]” @ wecuacr-
HBIF - i
miss " [mis] N MHCC, GaphiuHs
(mpu o0pallleHHH K Hesamy K-
‘Hell JKeHIIHHe) '
mistake [m1'sterk] “y OIHGKA
- 'moceasin ['mokesin] n moxacuy
" (06yBB HHIefines) -
modern [‘madan] a COBPEMeHHLIii;
HOBefWHE .
mole [moul] n poxunka- _
moment ['moumant] n MTHOBeHHe, -
: MOMeHT .~
Monday ['mandi] n TIOHEeN BHHK
-money [‘man1] n genbru
month [man6] n MecsiIy .
‘moon [mu:n] n JyHa ‘
Mrs. ['misiz] a1 cokp. om mistress
“ 0 ["misis] MHCCHC,  rocronsa’
{crasurch nepep (hamunweit aa-
. MYJKHE JKeHLUIHHD) :
most - [moust] n Gonblas YaCTh;
adv  npesocx, cm. om much
molor-boat - [‘moutsbout] n wmo-
TOpHAsI JioKa
mounfain [‘maunfin]. » ropa
-mouth . [maub] n par
move [mu:v] v geHraTecs; nepees-
MATh € OLHOrO -MecTa Ha Apy-
" roe ;
much [matf] a muoro; ado avens
mud [mad] n rpsss
-museum *[mju:‘ziem] 1 mysedi
music ['mju:zik] n myauxa
* musical ['mju:zikal] @ myswkans-
’ HEBIH : )
must [mast] v nomxen
myself [ma1’sell] pron cam

N

- near [n13] a Gausxuit: ado Gnnaxo
necessary['nesisari) a HeoGxopHUMLIt
need [ni:d] v wywpatecs B KOM-J1,

(uem-j.)
neither  ['naids] pron HHKTO;
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HH TOT HH Apyroii; neither. .
nor HH... HH :

nerve [na:v] n pase, maxaaberso, .

HarJocTh
nervous ['na:vas] a wepmumit; to
. be nervous HepBHHYATh, BOJI-
HOBAThCH
never ['neval adv uukorna
new [nju:] @ nosmit =,
news [nju:z] n noocrs, HOBOCTH,
_ H3BecTHe

"

next [ne;kst] @ CAenyomui, GyLy--

i

nible [nibl] v . ecrs ManenbxHMH
KYCOUKaMH; OTIMIBBATE Ma-
JeHbKHE KYCOYKH 0

nice [nais] a xdpowmit, npusTHmii,

MHNBI, CHAaBHBI, H3mCKaH-
HBIH; TIOpSAAOYHEIY

niece [ni:s] n nuemanunma

night [nait] n Hous

nobody [‘noubadi] pron nukro

noise [noz] n wmym

none [nan] pron Hukro, HHYTO; HH
OHH 3

noon [nu:n] n nongens

no one [‘nouwan] =nobody pron-

HHKTO

nose [nouz] n woc

note [nout] n ‘sammcka

nothing ['nabm] pron muuero

notice [‘noutrs] v saMeyaTh, to
take no notice ne 3aMeyarh,
He ofpallaTh BHHMaHHA |

now [naul adv Temeps, cefigac

number ['namba] n HOMeEp, yHcsI0

0

oats [outs] n onec‘

~offer ['afa] TIpelJloKeHHe; v
npefnaraTh

office [‘of1s] n Yupexiense, “Kou-

TOpa
often Fa:fn] adv uacro
one [wan] num onpmw; pron yrio-
TpebJifieTc KaK CJI0BO-3aMec-
THTe/Ib BO H3GexaHHe .NOBTO-
PeHHA  paHee yromsnyrtoro
CYILECTBHTE/I LHOTO
once lywms] adv olHH pas. ofHaK-
- Al at once cpasy xe, nemes- -
JIEHHO :
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only ['ounli] adv TonbKo; the
only a eauncrBenmubI

open [‘oupan] v orkpeipath

oppasite [‘opazit] ady HalpoTHB

orchestra ['5:kistra] n opkectp-

order ['5:da] v sakasars; mpuxa- -

8aTh; N TNOPANOK
other ['Ada] a, pron Apyroi

outside ['autsaid] ado crapysm,

, HaBHe
over [‘ouva] prep nan, seiue; ye-
pes; no, to be over okoHuHTECH

P

paddle [pedl] v rpecru OIHHM
BECJIOM; MJREITh Ha Gaiipapke

page [perdz] n crpannua-

paid cM. pay ) :

paint [peint] v nucars KpackamH,
SaHHMATBCA MKHBOMHCHIO

painter [‘peinte] n xygomumuk

palace ["pelis] n xropen

pale [peil] a 6nenumii

paletie [‘p=lit] n nanHTpa _

paper [‘perpa] n Gymara; rasera
COKp. om newspaper)

parents [‘pearants] n pogurenn

.parlor ['pa:la] ' rocrunasn; obuasn
KOMHaTa

‘parrot ['perat] n nonyran

partner [‘pa:tna]. n nmapruep

pass [pa:s] v npoxoanTh

past [pa:st] a NpoukIi, npomes-
WHH; prep Mumo, mnocae

patience ['peifans] n Tepnexne

pay (paid, paid) [per (perd)] o
NJIATHTE, 3aIaTHTD .

peace [piis] n mup, nokofi; ‘to
make peace NOMHpPHTBGS

peaceful ['pi:sful] g MHPHHI#, cro-
KOMHBI :

people [pi:pl] n mogw, Haponx .

perhaps [pa’h#ps] adv Moxker 6urs

person. [pa:sn] n YeJIOBeK, JIHLO

perspective [pas’pektiv]. n nep-
ClIeKTHRA . ¢

"phone [foun] v cokp. om telephone
SBOHHTL Mo TenedoHy; .n ‘re-

3 “Jedon
- photo ['foutou] n cokp. om photo-

. graph
phomgraph_ ["foutagra:f] n ¢oro-

Gbotorpaduieckuit

rpagus,
* CHHMOK; U dororpadprposats
photographer . [[a"tagrafa] s doro- -
‘rpap ;

piece [piis] n kycok
pin [pin]. n Gynaska
pipe. [paip] n TpyGra
pirate ['pararat] n nupar.
picture. ["piktfa] n:kapruga; kap-.
©+" THHKa, WJIIOCTPaLHdA - - . i
_placard ['plaeka:d] n apuwa, nna--
- Kar - .
place [pleis] n wecro ;
plain_[plein] a npocrofi; nekpacu-
U ew - - :
plaster! [‘pla:sta] ‘n nmactups
. plate [pleit] n rapenxa ‘
play" [pler] v wurparb; n urpa;
. mbeca - ‘
please [pli:z] v nocrasuTh . yno-
' BOJIETBHE, YTOAHTD; - NoMa-
Jy-ficta )
pleasant [pleznt] a npusTHWiIL
CHMMATHYHbIH o
pocket. ['pokit] n kapman ~ - -
_police [pa’li:s]- n nonuuns
policeman [pa‘li:sman] - n monnc-
© MeH . :
. poor [pual .a Gemnuiil
pork [pa:k] n cBunuua
-portrait ['poitrit] n-noprper
possible - ["'posabl]  a soamoxuwil
post -[poust| v.ornpapnate nouroil;
by “post ‘Tio noure o
" post-office ['poust “sfis] n noura

potato [pa’tertou] n Kaprodesp:

ppundi[raund] n dyur -
present [’

uiiii; Hacrosuufi to be pre-
sent NpucyTcTBORATH

~

- president [‘prezident] n npesunenr - .

press [pres] v npuKarh, Haxarh
pretty ['priti] @ wmunosumueiit,
XOpOlleHbKHi
' price [prais] n uema
pride [praid] n ropaocts
-print [print] v nevarars 0
‘prisoner. ["priziia] n TVIEHHHK
private ['praivit] a uacTHbIl .
prize [praiz] n npwus, Warpana;
‘ prize competition koukypc
problem [‘problam] n npo6iema
_programme . ['prougram] n npo-
© 7 rpamma

prezant] a npucytersyio- .

promise ['promis] ©v o6ewars;
ofeulanne

proud [praud] a ropamii, camouio-

' 6HBLI :

“pull [pul] v peprarh; " Tawure:

. to pull away orrampurs . - -
put (put, put) [put (puf)] v no-
‘ JIOXKHTE, NOCT4BHTH; fo put an
advertisement natb o6baBne-
nue; to put aside oTknanbiBaTh;
- to.put- away - y6pats; to pu
on Hajerb - s
; - Q
quarter ['kwo:ta] n verseprs
. question ["kwestfan] n_Bompoc
quick [kwik] @ GeicTpii, ckophii;
adv GLICTPO, cKopo
quickly ['kwikli] adv 6ricrpo
quiet ['kwarat] a Tuxuil, cnokofi-

‘HBHH . ;
quietly ['kwatstli] adv Tuxo, cno-
Koo 5
quite [kwart] adv coscem, copep-
HIEHHO
_ ‘ g
race [reis] n ekauku, CcoCTA3aHHUe
(B -Gere), ronku )
railroad . [‘retlroud] n xenesuas
Jiopora

.. -raln_ [rein] a poxnw; v (B Geau.

obopotax):. it rains npuer RO b
ralncoat |[‘reinkout] n nuam-iox-
" IleBHK
‘raise_[reiz] n moguumars(cs); Boc-
" MHTHBATH-
ran-cM. run
rang cM. ring
ransom [‘rensam] n Bbikyn
raitle [retl] v Tpewars, rpeMers,
. .TpOXOTaThb .
“read (read, read) [ri:d (red)] v
4HTaTh ) :
ready [redi] a roTosmii -
real ['riol] @ neficreuTenbubil, Ha-
CTOAUIHH :
reason [ri:zn] n mpuunna. - - ‘
receive [r1'si:v] v Tonyuath; npu-
HHMaTb - A
red [red] a xpacumii; pekuit
regular ['regjula] a perynapueii,
NOCTOAHHEIH ‘
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religion [ri’lidzan] n pesHrus

remember [r1'memba] o MOMHHTD,
BCIIOMHHATD ‘

report [r1’po:t] n fnoknan, coobue-

' HHe; oryer, Hudopmauus

reporter [ri'paita] n penoprep

(the).rest [rest] ri ocratok; ocrass-
HHe -

 restaurant ['restaro:ij] ¢p. n-pecro-

paH; -cronosas ' )
return [r1 “ta:n] v Bosspamarecs
rich [ritf] a Goratuyy - , :
rid (rid, ridden) [rid (r1dn)] v ocro-
. ‘6oxparh; to get rid of smbh.,
smth u3basutbes or KOro-J,,
~ yero-n1. .
ride (rode, ridden) [raid (roud,
ridn] v exate (sepxom wan »
aBTOMOGHMIe); 1 ride nporyJika
B aBToMoGHIe :
rifle [raifl] n pyxie :
right [rait]’ n npaee; a NpaBH/b-
-Hulfi, mpaseii; all right xo-
pomo-. (sce mpamHiibHO); to
be - right 6rrb npaswm
ring (rang, rung) [riy (rey, ragl)
U 3BEHETh, SBOHHTb; N KOJBIO
road [roud] n nopora ’
role [roul] n pase
rose [rouz] n.posa
round [raund] a kpyramii, OKpyr-
JIEHHBIH W
rub [rab] o crupars (pesumkoi
run (ran, run) [ran (ren, TAD)
‘ v GeraTh;. to run up riopGe-
KaTb :

- Russian ['rAfan| g pybcxnﬁ; n.

PYCCKHii H3BIK] pycckuit (ge-
JIOBEK)

sad [s2d] a newanbnmi, TPYCTHEI
salary [‘selsri] n KaJoBalke -

sales-girl ['séilzga:1] n nponasuu-
a : ’

© Ha . :
* (the) samé [serm | @ ot e camert,

OJIHHAKOBBIH ;
sandwich ['sen(d)witf] n csny-
~ BH4, Oyrep6poy
sat cm. sit .

' Saturday [‘seetadi] n cy66ora

save [se1v] v cnacars; SKOHOMHTb, -
" OTKJMajeIBaTh
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-share [fsa] v AeNnTh(cs)

Saw cM, see

Saxon [szksn] a (aHryo0)cakcou-
- CKHil -

- say (sald, said) [ser (sed)]'v cia-

scalp [skalp] U'CKaBNHPOBaTh

scene [si:n] n cuena; nelsax; Me-
~CTO JleficTBHA a

-school [sku:l] n IIKONa

scout [skaut] n passenunx

scratch [skratf] uapanHHa

scream [skri:m] n. monne; BH3P}
U ‘BONHTB; NpPOH3HTENbHO. -
KpHuarTh :

3aTh, rosop HTh, HPOHSHOOHTB

scrub [skrab] o ckpecrn, YHCTHTB, |

MBITh I1leTKOf

- scrub-woman  ['skfab,wuman] 1 .

- yGopmHua (mMoiiuguna noJioB)
sea [si:].n mope :
seat [si:t] n cupence . . - .
second ['sekand] a sropon; n
_ CeKynua

, section ['sekfan] n 9acTh CeKIus
see (saw, seen) [si: (so:, si:n)] oy

- BHLETh, YBHIETh:
seem [si:m] ¢ kasarbes
Seen cM. see

NMoHHMaTh

select [si’lekt] o nopGupars; or- .

6uparb

sell (sold, -sold) [sel] (sould)] o )

npoxapark &

send (sent, sent) [send (sent)] o
focyiaTe, NpHEJATD

September [ssp’tembal n cey-
TAGpL . .

serlous [’starras] a cepresumit

servant [sa:vent] n cayra, npu-
cayra | :

several ['savorsl] pron weckonbks

'shake (shook, shaken) [ferk (fuk,

fetkn)] o TPACTH(CE); shake
hands ofmensrscs pYKoiio-
HaTHeM o
shame [ferm] n crun,  nosop
shave [ferv] v 6putb(cs); to shave
i off clpure .,
shelf [felf] n monka :
shine (shone, shone) [farg (fon)]
U. OJIECTETh, CHSTh
shirt [fa:t] n copouka - -
shiver_ 'fival o ApoXarb, B3jpa-
rdBaTh LI

- skyrocket [skairakit] - n
sleep ((slept, slept) [sli:p (slept)].

shoe [fu:] n Tydns; Goruuok:

shone cM, shine

shook cM. shake -

shoot (shot, shot) [fu:t ([ot)] o
CTPeJIATh :

-short [fa:t] a xoporkuii

shot [{ot] n Bmicrpen .
should [fud, fad] v Bcnomorarens-
HHll rmaron jas  o6pasopa-

« HHA 6yayinero ‘B npouefmem;

MOJla/1bHBI i rnaroJi, Belpamxalo- -

WHH  Jlo/XKeHCTBOBA HHe
shout [faut] v wpuuars

. show (showed, shown) [fou (foud,
foun)] v noxassirath; n.spe-

JIHIe, CTeKTaKNb, BHICTABKA
side [said] n cropona; Gox

sign [saimn] n suak; BeiBecka; wan-

- MHCBb, U mNoAnucatb(cs)
silence ['sailons] n monyaune

silent ['sailont] a monvanusui, -

Monuamuil; to be silent mon-
- yaThb .
silly ["sili] a raynui; ado raymno
simple [simpl] a npoctoit -
simply. ['simpli] adv npocro
since [sins] ado ¢ Tex mop Kax,
Co_BpeMeHH .
sir [sa:] n rocnomun, cymaps (oG-
palleHHe)

siren [’sairan] n cupena rynok

sit (sat,. sat) [sit (swt)] o cupers:

to sit down. canurees; fo
sit up cecre (43 memauero
TI0JI0XEeHH )

situate [*sitjuert] v pacnonaratees

situated ['sﬂju(-.‘[tld_l]’ a -pachodo-
WeHuolHl; to be situated Ha-

XONTBCA, OhITh pacmosoxen--

HEIM

“situation [,sitju’eifn] n rosowme- -

HHE, CHTYALUHS .
skirt [ska:t] n iobka
sky [skar] n we6o

(S

U- cnath .
sleuth [slu:0] n pase. comuk -
sling [sly] n porarka - -
slip- [SIIF] U NOCKOJBIHYTHCA
slowly [’ ‘
small [sma:l] a manensxmi-

nax, H3jaBaTb 3amlaX, NaXHYThk

<, . Jlenue;

sloulr] adv - megnenno .

- smile [smail] n ynubka; v yau-
* Barbes - B :
smoke [smouk] v kypurs

. snake [sneik] n smes

snowstorm [’snousta:m] n seiora, .
cHexHas Oyps .

so [sou] ado tak, Takum ofpasom; .
TOJKe, TAK¥e; HaCTONBKO; mo-
a'romly,‘ TaKHM - 06pasom

) éoﬂly [softli] ado Tuxo, marko

sold cm. sell- o .
solve [solv] o - pemnrs, paspe-
WHTE  (3afiauy, mnpoGnemy)
somebody ['sambadi] pron kro- ...
TO, KTO-HHOYb o )
someone - [‘samwan] =-somebody
Proft KTO-TO, KTO-HHGYIb
something ['samb). pron wro-ro,
" uto-muGyns . . .
“sometimes [*samtaimz] ado wwor-
7, Mo BpeMeHaM
- soon [su:n] adv cropo
sorry ['sor1] a oropuennsrii, cowka-
neownit; tebe sorrycoxkanern
. -H3BHHATHCS ;. COYYBCTBOBATD
south’ [saub] n 1or-
southern, {’saban ). a- omuwi
speak (spole, spoken) [spi:k (spoul,
' spoukn)] -v roBoputh, ywmern
FOBOPHTE (Ha #3bIKe)
speech [spi:t{] n romop, wmamepa
. “[OBOPHTb; OPATOPCKOE BLICTY -
fo” make a speech
" NPOMBHECTH peyb-
spend (spent, spent) [spend (spent)]
. | D.TPATHTb, TPOBOIHTH (BpeMsi)
.spoll [sparl] v ucnopruTh
. spoke’ cM. "speak :
spring [sprig] n pecna )
spy'[s 'alli n IMHOH; TafHLIT arenT
“stain [stein] n naruo, knskca; vaa- .
.. MATHATh, 3aNauKaTh -

- . «stairs [steaz] n necTHuma _
- .7 " stale [steil] a uepcrebii
paKera

stand (stood, stood) [stend (stud)]
.. veroate

star [sta:] n-sBesma - ,
start ‘[sta:t] v nauumath; fo start
. for ornpaBnsaTecs

starve ‘[sta:v] v rononare

“state [stert] v mrat

" station [steifn] n crawuus, soxaay
"smell [smel] v uyscTBoBaTH 3a-

stay [ste1] vocrasarecs, HaXoguTh-
B s . b Y
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steam [sti;m] n nap

steel [sti:l] n craab; steel maker
NHETe UK

step [step] n cryneurka; » war

stick (stuck, stuck) [stik’ (stak)] v- ‘

NpPHKJIEHBATbCA; N NajiKa

still Fshl} a THXHI, cnoxoﬁnm’l;
HeTIOJBHMHbIE

still adv ao cux nop, (sce) eue,
No-NPEXKHEMy; BCe Ke

stomach - ['stamsk] . acenygox

“stone [stoun] n KaMmeHb

stood cm. stand :

stop [stop] v ocranosnThCH

store [sta:] n maraaun; nabka

storm [sto:m] n wropM, Gyps

story ['stor1l n ucropus, pacckas

straight [sireit] adv npﬁmo TOUHO,
MeTKO

: slram [stremn] Upac'rﬂny'rb (nospe

" JUTh

' strange streindz] a crpanuniit

strong [stron] a cunbuwii

struggle [steagl] n penars ycmms;
craparbes; Goporbes

studio ['stju: drou] ' CTYZHs, Mac-

' cKas (XyLOXHHKa)

study FStAdl] n KaGuuer; v YUHTD,
H3yuaThb

subject [‘sabdzikt] n Tema; npep-
MET pPasroBopa ‘

such [satf] a Takoi

_surprise [sa’pratz] n yuuaneHHe,.

’

suddenly ['sadsult] adv sppyr,

. 'BHe3alHo, HeoMHAAHHO
suit [sju:t] n koctiom

‘suitcase [’sjuitkers] n yemopan

sum [sam] n cymma.

Sunday ['sandt] n BOCerceHbe a
BOCKpPeCHBIH " '

sunrise ['sanraiz] » Bocxon conn-
na, yTpeHusAA 3aps

supper [’saps]l n yxuu; to have

s supper YXHHATB -

~ sure [fus] a’ysepennsiil; to. be sure

ObITh YBEPEHHbM

U YIHBJAATD
sweel [swl: t] n xo;{dbe'ra
system [’ sistem] n cHCTeMa

T

lake (took, taken) [terk (tuk,

tertkn)] v B3ATh, Opatk; to take

(an) interest

cropony; to take a walk npo-
rynnsatbest;,  fo take away

y6patk (npous); to take care-

(of) = saborurecs; to ' take
for - npmmma'rb 3a; --lo take
off * cuumarb’ (o,aew;ny);‘to
take -place ‘mnpoucxopuTs,

' <HMeTb Mecro; to take to mpo-’

" BOXATh (N0 K.-J. MecTa) -

falk {to:k] v Gecenorars, pasro-
BapHBarb; n Oecefla

taste [teist] n sKyc; in good taste
in - bad taste

CO. BKYCOM;
“ GesBKYCHO ~
tea [ti:] n uaii
tear . {t1a] n cnesa

“tear (tore, torn) “[tea ‘(to:, to:n)]

-U pBarb; p.p. torn o-ropnanumﬁ
tell (lold, fold) [tel (tould)] v
‘ FOBOPHTH, CKa3saTh, ) paccKa-
3BIBAT,
a lie sratsb

tent [tent] n nanatka

term [te:m] n ycnosre .

["teribl]
CTPALIHbIH
terror -["tera] n ymac; 3d. rpoaa
terrorize ['teraraiz] v Tteppopuau-

poBaTh

terrible a y}xaunmu

thank [Bzpk] o Gna'r'onapnfb;' :

thanks cnacuGo
theatre. ['01ata] n Teatp

themselves '[dem’selvz] pron ce '

65, cefe; cam
then [ﬂen] adv TqQria; B TaKoM c.uy-
. yae; MoTOM -

there [8ea] ado Tam; !here Is ecTn,

HMeeTCs

thick [01%] ¢ “Ttoncruit (o Beum),
rycroif (o BoJsocax)

thing [61p] n sews

thin [6in] a xyno#i, ToHKHA

think -(thought, . thought) [Bmk
(0:t)] v xymars, ' np HAYMaTH

third [6a:d) num Tperuft

though [dou] ¢ xora, HECMOTPS;
ecaH

thought cm. think

thoughtfully ['0a:tful1] adv sanym-
YHBO ‘

\

HHTEPECOBATh- -«
cs; to take aside orBoguTh B

coobuats;” to tell.

-
thousand [ﬂauz‘and] num, T
.l csva
‘t.hrew M. throw
through [Oru:] prep uepes, cksosb,

no (yraselBaeT Ha TpocTpau- .

s ' CTBEHHBI® OTHOIIEHHS).

throw (threw, thrown) [Orou: (Oru:,
froun)] v GpocaTb, IBLIPATE;
to throw .away OTWBHIPHYTH

Thursday. ["62:zdi] n uersepr

ticket ['tikit] n Guner.

tie [tal} v llpHBﬂBblBaTb " 3aBAShl-

BATh

till [ts1] prep 10 JI0 CHX ('rex) fop
. time [taim] n spems; paa - -
w.,llre [taia] v ycraparh; Hapoenarts; .

“1'm lired of Mye nanoeno; llred
[tatad] @ ycranui
today [ta’der] adv ceropus:
together
. 'copbma
{old cm. tell .
tomorrow [ta’ m\aroul adv aaBTpa
“ton [tan] ‘n Touha: .
{onight [ta'niart] ado cemnna e
. YepoM h
too [tu] adv c.nmuxom raxme,

tooth Itu 0] (pi Jouilis [ti: a]) nsys'

:Aop +[top]- n “mepxywmxa-
torn cm. tear
“tour [tual nomyp) ny'remecraﬂe

town [taun] n ropox (Heﬁonbmon). -

-train [tren] n moesp’

~{ravel [treevl] v nyTemeci"BonaTb-

tree [fri:] n pepeso ., . .
“triangle: [’ tralaeugi] n Tpeyronb
HHK

rick [tnk] n Tpmu ofman;. fo.
play smb. a ftrick curpars

. C KeM-Jl. WTYKY ;
- trim_[trim] v npuBeANTb B I‘lOpH
© IOKj . nonpeaa'rb -

trl_mmed [trimd] @ aKKypaTnbii—'l 3

npusefennbifi B N0pAAOK,
’ lroub]e {trabl] ©° Gecnoxonts;
Gec'noxoﬁcwo, . HeNpHAT-
d HOCTb _OTOpYEHHUE -,

Ctrue [tru:] a npammbnuﬁ npaspy-

sulif; npefaunuifi; to be true

to each olher GriTh, BepumM"

SApyr JIPY"Y

- Uruth [tru:0] n. npasga.

[ta’ geba] -adv BMEC’I‘e,”

iry [tra1] v crapatnes, lel‘l'a'l‘hcﬂ
npo6oBathb
turn [ta:n] v nosopaunsatb(cs); to
turn around oGepuyTecs; to turn
one’s head nosepHyTh rososy;
to turn out Beirwate; to turn .
somebody’s head Bckpyxurs . .
‘TOJIOBY, YBieub .
{wice [twalsf’ adv pBaxnb
twist [twist] v naruﬁa'rb(ca), BHL-
BHXHYTb ~
. two-leggedd[ tu:’legd] annylmmﬂ
type [talpj n THO
lyplcal [t]prkll a THOMYHBIE '

U

' unhulton ['an bAtn] v pacc'reruy'rb
.uncle: [angkl] #-gpsaps -
under ['anda) prep nop
undersfand (undersiodd. under-
slood) {,apda’stend Anda
‘stud)] ‘v nomumars . .
unhmshed [ AR flmj't] @ HE3aKOH-
. 9eHHbIH .
‘unhappy [an’hept] a necuacmn ;
EHH HEC'-IECTHHH 2
& unheallhy [an’helf1] a }1e3110p0'
Bbili, Gose3HeHHbiH
uniform [“junifo:m] n cbopma

" -unmarried [An’merid] a xonocroii;

He3aMYKHS S ‘
unpleasant [an’ pleznt] a Henpu
. ATHEIfi . ’
until [an’til] prep ,U.o, 1o ‘cHX -
(tex) - nop S

up ‘[ap] prep BBe

upstairs [ap’ steazfadv BBPpX no
JIECTHHIE

use [ju:s] n nonwsa, TOJ;K e

use [ju: z] v ynorpeﬁ.ﬂmb HeTion b
3onaTb used fo oﬁhmno. G-

BaJIO
useless [ju SIIS] a Gecnoneaumn
. HHKUEMHBbI 5L
: psual!y ['ju:guali] -adv_obmuuo -

X

vell [vell] n Byanb

‘velvet: ["velyit} n 6apxaT a Gap- .
' XaTueit -

vest [vest].n wuner

village [ vtlrds] n )lepenua. ‘ceno
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visit ['visit] o nocemath;, n noce - _ . ’
. West' [west] n'sanan; =9, amepit-

UIeHHe, 'BHSHT
‘voice [vais] n romoc

w

-waggon ['wagan] n nosoaka

‘wait (for) [weit] v ommpars; to

wait at table o6tayikupars
NoceTuTeselt B pectopane; to
wait on npucaymuparn
wake (up) (woke, waked) - [weik
(wouk, weikt)] v GYAHTB, Npo-
CHIATLCA . :
walk: [wa:k] n nporyaka; v xonurs
- - MEIIKOM, TYJISTh

~wall [wo:l] n crena - . A3

want [wont] o xorers, HYXKJIaTbca
B uyc-ju. ., - ‘

war [wa:] n soiina .

war-cry- ['wo: krai] n Goesoit kiny
was [woz, waz] cMm. be
wash [wof] v ‘MuTh(cs) -
watch [wotf] n uwacm (Hapyunpe);
0’ HA6/I0AATh, CoENHTD
watch-chain ["wot{ tfein] n nemou-
- . Ka jana vacos '
water ['wo:ta] n sopa
wax [waks] n pock; a BOCKOBOTi
way [wer] n gmopora, nyTh; a
~ " little way weSoabmoe pac-
~CTOsiHHe; to be in ‘the way
- Meularth, CTOAThL NoNepek : fo-
" pory; to be on the way HaXo-
JHTECA B NYTH
. weak [wi:k] @ cnaGui
wear (wore, worn) [wea (wo:, wa:n))
" U ojieBarh(cs), ‘GHTH ofierhiM,
. HocuTb (opexny) =
wedding ['wediy] n cans6a, 6pa-
- KocoueTtanue .
‘wéek [wi:k] n nenenn -

-weekly ['wizkli] a exenenenbimi -

welcome [‘welkom] o paxymuo”
-NIPHHUMATE; you are welcome
106po NoKajoBaTh

well [wel]  adv. xopowo; “to. be

* . well Guite ajtopoBev ;. int - Hrax,
HY (BBIpaxaer ynuesene, ye-
TYNKY, corjiacHe, OMXHjuanue
H'T, 1) !

well-mannered ['wel’manad] o
XOpOLIO BOCTIHTAHEBI, ¢ Xopo-™
UIHMH MaHepamH e o
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~went cm. go

KaHcku#i 3anay o
Westerner [‘westans] 7 yeJoBeK
¢ 3anmapa ) " 2

when [wen] ado xorga

- Where [Wwea] ado rae; Kyna .

whether ['weba] cj JH

which  [wit] pron KOTODHIii, Ka-'

KOHl, KkTo (mogpasymemaercs
BEIGOD) .

while [wail] ¢j noxa: B 1o Bpems
KaK

whisky [‘wiski] n BHCKH

-white [wart].a Genwi

whole - [houl] a ueaudt, secs

why “[wai] ado nouemy; inf Bu- "

pﬂH‘(E‘ET YIAHBJIE HHe :
wicked ['wikid] a 8JI0#, HeXopo-
.o WHH; 39, Npeoxaarhi
widow {'widou] n BIOBa.

- wife [waif] n wena

wild [waild] a miigni )
win (won, won) [win (wan)]' o

BRIHTDBIBATB; Win over ckjo- -

HHTL - Ha. CBOK CTOpOHY

window ['windou] n okuo

wine- [wain] n sung . .
wish [wif] v .xenars; n KeJlaHHe

- witeh [wit{] n koapyups; BefEMa;

" yapojeiika . ]
without [wr'daut] prep 6ea -

witness ['witmis] n CBHJETEb(HH-"

ua) : i ‘
woman ['wumen] (pl.” women
. ["'wimm]) n JKeHIHHa
wood [wud] n nec, poma
wore cM. wear :
word [wa:d] s cnoso

-world [we:1d] n wMup, sceneithas

worry_ [‘'war1] o GecoKOHTbCA,

BOJIHOBATBCH  © . L

wrap [rap] v oepuyTs, SaBEPHYTh

write (wrote, written) [rait (rout,-
- 11tn)] v THcaTh, HanucaTs

Y

- year [ja:j1a] n rop
yellow [jelou]. a xenrei

yesterday |['jestadr] adv puepa

yet [jet] adv eme; eue He(T); yike

young [japl a wmonopoit A

yourself [j5:"self] pron ce6s, cete;
cam
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HA3BAHUH

~ o

Ada [’erda]
Adams ['adamz] i
Alabama ['zls'bamsa] -
Andy Donovan ['&nd1 ‘donaver]
Canada ['kenads]

Chalmers ['tfa:maz]

Chilton ["tf1ltn]

Clark [kla:k]

Conway [’konwei]

Danforth ['denfa:0]

Dik [dik], - ‘

Driscoll. ["driskal]

Dugan- ['dju:gen]

East [i:st]

Eastern [i:sten] )

Ebenezer Dorset [abi‘ni:za ’'da:sat]

Ed Collier ['ed "kolja]

‘Eduardo Collieri [sod'wa:dou kol-
“‘jert]

Europe ['juarap]

Fernando  Mazzini  [fo:’n@ndou -

cocmalzinn ]

‘Gilbert [ gilbat]

Greenburg [‘griznba:g] °
Guthrie .['gabri] . - ' _
‘Hiram Dodd ["hataram ‘dod]

Aaly ['iteli] . .
“Jack. [dz=k]

Jefi Peters [“dzef ’pi':t;‘)z] ,
Jeroine Warren [dga’roum ‘wa:-
. ran] ‘

jj::jhnny‘['dsam] .

Juggins ['dzaginz]

CIMCOK COBCTBEHHBIX MMEH 1 FEOTPAGHYECKHX

Kralc [kra:k]

Lou [lu:]

Lowery [’louari]

Maggie ['maqi]

Mame [‘merm]

Marian ['mesrian] o

Martha .Meacham [‘ma:6s ‘mi:-
tfam] . :

Mary "Snyders [‘mear: ‘snardaz]

Mike Sullivan [imaik ‘saliven)

Mullins ['malinz]

“Naney [‘nansi]

Nathaniel Hathorne. [na’fznisl
* ‘ho:fo:n| -

Nevada [ne’va:ds]

Oklahoma [ oukla’houma] .

Peytoni [peitn] :

Pittsburg ['pitsha:q]

Rafford Townsend [‘rafa:d ‘faun-

send] . - : N

Robbins & Hartley [‘robinz and
. "ha:tlr] o

~ Romeo. ["roumiou]

Scott [skot] :
Shamrock . Jolnes ['femrsk
"dgoulnz] o ‘
Spain [spein] . L
Susie Foster ['su:zi (‘sju:zi) ‘fa:-

* stal : :
Terre Haute ['ter1 ’ho:t]
Thomas ['tomas]

i

" Towers Chandler ['tausz ’tj'aan'clAla] :

Tripp. [trip]



