: ? i : : b if i ', : At ::_..', ',..*F ..
i N S E
Hemenr ; UMD AHMIARCKMA KITYO RS
r]—-l;.!.ﬂ HAYHHAIOWX 2 F | i

MAT u apyrne

Advanced

Intermediate

JLs MPOL0AKAIOIHX
BTOPOTO YPOBHSI

i {3
1386

9 78581123



Advanced

€D Atirnnickni kny6

Mar

Cocmasenenue, adanmauyus mexcma,

KOMMEHMApUil, YnpaXCHeHUR, cA08aps
H. H. Kpoaux

Domw Yvn

MOCKBA

éﬁ AHPHC ITPECC

2008



YIAK 811.111(075)
BBK 81.2Anra-93
M12

1o sBonpocam ONTOBLIX 3aKyNOK 00pamaTbes:
Tea./dakc: (495) 785-15-30, e-mail: trade@airis.ru
Anpec: Mocksa, np. Mupa, 104

Ham cair: www.airis.ru

Bul Moxere npuobpecTH Hamu Kuuru ¢ 11% po 1739,
Kpome cy000Thi, BOCKpeceHbs, B KHOCKe 1O ajpecy:
np. Mupa, n. 104, 4 stax, Ten. (495) 785-15-30

Anpec penakuun: 129626, Mocksa, a/a 66

H3nateascrso «<AMPHC-npecc» NpHrIamaeT K COTPYAHMYECTRY
aBTOPOB 00pPa30BaTeNLHOH H pPa3BHBAIONIEH THTEPATYPHI.
ITo Bcem Bompocam obpamaTsca
no Ten.: (495) 785-15-33, e-mail: editor@airis.ru

CepuiiHoe odpopmnenue A. M. Jlpaeosoeo

Mar u npyrue pacckassl [= The Magician and other stories] /

MI12 cocT., agantaluMsga TeKCTa, KOMMEHT., YNpaXHEHUs, CIOB.

H. U. Kpoauk. — M.: Aiipuc-npecc, 2008. — 208 c.: w1 —
(AHraumiickuii Ky0). — ([lomaiiHee yreHue).

ISBN 978-5-8112-3138-6

KHura npencrasnser coboit cOOpHHK 3aHUMATEILHEIX M OCTPOCIOKET-
HBIX NMPOM3BEIEHHA AHINHMCKUMX M aMepHKaHCKuMX niucatenei: C.Mos-
Ma, A.Konan [Hoiina, ‘A.Knapka u op. Yurtarens, HECOMHEHHO,
MPHBACKYT 3TH paccKalbl, TOCBALLIEHHBIE MATOM3YYEHHBIM ABICHUAM
4YeJ0BEUYECKOH TCUXMKH, — TENeNnaTHH, FMMHO3y, CAMOBHVIICHHIO.
Teker paccka3oB moaBeprcsi COKpallleHMAM M aganTallMy, OOHAKO IpH
3TOM CTPYKTYpa TEKCTZ, CTWJb ABTOPOB MAaKCHMAaILHO COXpaHeHBI.

IMocobue conepXMUT NOCTPAHMYHBIH KOMMEHTapHIA, YIIPAKHEHHS H ClIO-
BAPb.

BBK 81.2ZAura-93
YK 811.111(075)

©® 000 «HznatensctBo «AHPUC-
npeccs, odopMIeHNe, COCTABIEHHE,
ajanTallMs TeKCTa, KOMMEHTAapHit,
ISEN 978-5-8112-3138-6 VIIpaXHeHHs W ciaosape, 2003

ol T s
;;;.,-t.

THE MAGICIAN
After §. Maugham

Chapter 1

Arthur Burdon and Dr. Porhoet' walked in silence.
Arthur had just arrived in Paris. He was a surgeon at St
Luke’s hospital’, and had come to study the methods of
the French doctors; but the real object of his visit to Paris
was certainly to see Margaret Dauncey’.

! Dr. Porhoet ['dokta ‘poroa]
* St Luke’s [’seint luks] hospital — 6onpHua CesiToro Jlyku
* Margaret Dauncey ['ma:g(2)rit ‘do:nsi]
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He looked upon himself as a happy man. He loved
Margaret with all his heart and he was sure of her affection
for him. It was impossible that anything could disturb the
pleasant life they had planned together.

“We’re going to fix the date of our marriage now,”
Arthur remarked to Dr. Porhoet. “I’m buying furniture
already.”

“I think only English people could behave as oddly as
~ you in postponing your marriage without any reason for
two years,” replied the doctor.

“You see, Margaret was ten when [ first saw her,
and only seventeen when I asked her to marry me. She
seemed hardly ready for marriage. She was still growing.
We loved each other and we had a long time before wus.
We could wait.”

At that moment a man walked past them, a big
stout fellow, dressed in a bright check suit. He gravely
took off his hat and greeted Dr. Porhoet. The doctor
smiled and returned the salutation.

“Who is your fat friend?” asked Arthur.

“He is an Englishman too. His name is Oliver Haddo.”

“An artist?” asked Arthur in the scornful tone in
which he spoke of those whose work was not so practical as
his own.

“Not exactly. I met him some time ago by chance. |

When 1 was collecting the material for my little book on
the old alchemists I read a great deal in the library of the
“Arsenal”, which as you may know is rich in works dealing
with the occult sciences. One day I was studying some
question on which it seemed impossible to find any
authorities. The librarian could not help me, and I wanted
to give up the search, when this person brought me the
book I needed. I was very grateful to the stranger. We left
4

together that afternoon, and our common studies gave a
theme of conversation. | found that his knowledge was
extraordinarily wide, and he was able to give me
information about works I had never even heard of.”

“And what is he by profession?”

Doctor Porhoet smiled. “You know, Paris is full of
odd people. It is the home for every kind of eccentricity.
It seems incredible, but my friend Oliver Haddo says he
is a magician. I think he is quite serious.”

“Silly ass,” answered Arthur scornfully.

Chapter 2

Margaret Dauncey lived in an art studio near the
Boulevard Montparnasse with Susie Boyd. That afiernoon
Arthur was coming to see them. The young women were
expecting him. Susie was looking forward' to the meeting
with interest. She had heard a great deal about the young
man, and knew about his romance with Margaret. For
years Susie had led the monotonous life of a teacher in a
school for young ladies, and when Margaret, who had
been her pupil, told her of her intention to spend a
couple of years in Paris to study art, Susie willingly agreed
to accompany her. She had a great affection for Margaret
and with almost maternal pride watched how each year
added new charm to her extraordinary beauty. She was
proud to think that she would hand over to Arthur Burdon
a woman whose character she had helped to form.

Susie knew, partly from fragments of letters which
Margaret read to her, partly from her conversation, how

' was looking forward — ¢ HeTepmeHueM Xnana
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passionately he adored his bride, and she saw that Margaret
loved him too. The story of their love was very romantic.
Margaret was the daughter of a lawyer with whom Arthur
had been friendly, and when he died, many years after his
wife, Arthur became the girl’s guardian. He tried to give
her everything she could possibly want, and when at 17 she
told him of her wish to go to Paris and learn drawing, he
agreed at once. The preparations for the journey were made
when Margaret discovered by chance that her father had
died penniless and she had lived ever since at Arthur’s
expense. When she went to see him with tears in her eyes
and told him what she knew, Arthur was very embarrassed.

“But why did you do it?” she asked him. “Why didn’t
you tell me?”

“I didn’t want you to feel any obligation to me, and
| wanted you to feel quite free.”

She cried. She could not stop her tears.

“Don’t be silly,” he laughed. “You owe me nothing.
I’'ve done very little for you, and what I have done has
given me a great deal of pleasure.”

“I don’t know how | can ever repay you.”

“Oh, don’t say that,” he cried out. “It makes it
much more difficult for me to say what I want to.”

She looked at him quickly and reddened.

“I would do anything in the world for you,” she said.

“I don’t want you to be grateful to me, because I
hoped... I'd be able to ask you to marry me some day...”

Margaret laughed as she held out her hands.

“You must know that I've been wanting you to say
that since I was ten.”

She was quite willing to give up her idea of Paris
and be married immediately, but Arthur had made up
his mind they could not marry till she was nineteen. He

6

asked her not to change her plans and to go to Paris, but
suggested that she should not live alone; because of that
she went to live with Susie.

Susie Boyd was thirty, but she looked older. She
was not pretty, but her face was so kind, her sense of
humour so attractive, that no one after ten minutes thought
of her ugliness. Her taste was so good, her talent for
dressing so remarkable, that she was able to make the
most of herself'. It was due to her influence that Margaret
was dressed always in the latest fashion.

There was a knock at the door, and Arthur came in.

“This is the fairy prince,” said Margaret, leading him
to her friend.

“I’m glad to see you to thank you for all you’ve done
for Margaret,” he smiled, taking Susie’s hand.

While Margaret was preparing tea, his eyes followed
her movements with a touching doglike devotion.
Margaret felt that he was looking at her and turned round.
Their eyes met and they stood some time gazing at each
other silently.

“Don’t be a pair of perfect idiots,” exclaimed Susie
gaily. “I’m dying for my tea.”?

The lovers laughed and blushed. Margaret smiled with
happy pride. For all her good nature, Susie could not
help feeling a pang of jealousy’: for she was also capable
of love, but no one had ever tried to find it. No one had
ever whispered in her ear the charming nonsense that she
read in books. She knew that she had no beauty to help
her and she was not young any longer, but her instinct

' she was able to make the most of herself — ona Moria nonars ceds
? I’'m dying for my tea. — A yxacHo xouy uwato.
i could not help feeling a pang of jealousy — He morna He mouyscT-
BOBATk YKOJIa PEBHOCTH
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told her that she was made to be a good wife and the
mother of children.

Her voice broke and she stopped in the middle of her
happy chatter. She looked at Margaret and Arthur, but
they were too preoccupied with each other to notice it.

“What a fool 1 am!” thought Susie.

When Margaret had closed the door on him she turned
to her friend.

“Well, what do you think of him?” she asked, smiling.

“You can’t expect me to form a definite opinion of
a man I’ve seen only for so short a time.”

“Nonsense!” said Margaret.

Susie hesitated for a moment. |

“You know, before I'd seen him I hoped with all my
heart that he would make you happy. 1 was afraid. I knew
he was much older than you. He was the first man you’d
ever met. But now, when I saw him, I hope with all my
heart that you’d make him happy. It’s not you I'm
frightened for now, but him.”

Margaret did not answer; she could not understand
what Susie meant.

“I don’t think you can realise how awfully he may
suffer. Be very careful, Margaret, and be very good to
him, for you can make him more unhappy than any human
being can be.”

“Oh, but I want him to be happy,” cried Margaret.
“I’ll do all I can to make him happy.”

Her eyes filled with tears and her voice broke. Susie,
with a little laugh that was half hysterical, kissed her.

“My dear, for Heaven’s sake', don’t cry. If he sees
your eyes red, he’ll never forgive me.”

! for Heaven’s sake = for God’s sake — panu bora
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Chapter 3

The Chien Noir' where Susie Boyd and Margaret
usually dined was the most charming restaurant in the
quarter. The room was full when Arthur Burdon entered,
but Margaret had kept him an empty seat between herself
and Miss Boyd. Everyone was speaking at once, and a
furious argument was going on about the post-
Impressionists?.

Susie Boyd had just described everyone to Arthur
when the door was flung open, and a large person entered.
He threw off his cloak with a dramatic gesture.

“Here’s somebody I don’t know,” said Susie.

“But I do. I saw him once,” answered Burdon. He
leaned over to Dr. Porhoet, who was sitting opposite
quietly eating his dinner. “Isn’t it your magician?”

“Oliver Haddo,” said Dr. Porhoet with amazement.

The newcomer stood at the end of the room with all
eyes upon him. He was a very tall and very fat man. He
was not old, but looked older because of his obesity. His
features were good, his mouth large with heavy bright red
lips. He had the look of a very wicked, sensual priest.
Dr. Porhoet introduced him to Arthur, Susie and Marga-
ret. He raised his eyes to her slowly, and she looked
away, blushing as though she had been caught doing
something unseemly. The eyes were the most unusual thing
about him. They were not large, but very pale blue and
they looked at you in a way that made you feel extremely
uncomfortable. Their gaze remained parallel, not

| The Chien Noir — ¢hp. doca. yepHas cobaka — Ha3BaHME PECTOpPaHa
2 post-Impressionists — MOCTUMINPECCHOHHUCTET — TIPEACTABUTEH
MOCTUMIIPECCHOHM3MA, ONHOI0 M3 OCHOBHBIX HAlIpaBIE€HHH BO
(bpaHLy3cKoif XuBonucH KoHua XIX B.
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converging. It gave the impression that he was looking
straight through you. Another strange thing about him
was the impossibility of telling whether he was serious.
There was a mockery in that odd glance, a sardonic
smile upon the mouth, which made you hesitate how to
take the shocking words with which he addressed
everybody.

His presence caused an odd atmosphere. One by one
all the visitors of the restaurant got up and left. Haddo
stopped an American sculptor.

“You have modelled lions at the Jardin des Plantes!,
my dear Clayton. Have you ever hunted them in Africa?”

“No, | haven’t.”

“Then you have not seen the jackal, gnawing at a
dead antelope, run away in terror when the King of Beasts
come down to make his meal.”?

Clayton slammed the door behind him. Haddo was
left with Margaret, Arthur Burdon, Dr. Porhoet and Susie.
He smiled quietly.

“By the way, are you a lion-hunter?” asked Susie.
He turned to her.

“I have shot more lions than any man alive. No one
can compare with me.” -

This statement, made with the greatest calm, caused
a moment of silence. Margaret stared at him with amaze-
ment.

“You suffer from no false modesty,” said Arthur.

“False modesty is a sign of ill-breeding, from which
my birth fully protects me.”

Dr. Porhoet looked at him with a smile of irony.

' the Jardin des Plantes — 300normyeckuii can B [lapuxe
> OnuBep Xaaao Mol napeM rnoapasyMmesaeT cebs, a Moz makaioM —
KneiitoHa
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“l hope Mr. Haddo will use this opportunity to
disclose to us the mystery of his birth and family. I have a
suspicion that, like the immortal Cagliostro,' he was born
of unknown but noble parents, and educated secretly in
Eastern palaces.”

“My family has married into? the most noble people
in England and they were proud to give their daughters to
my house.”

“And the Eastern palaces in which your youth was
spent, and the black slaves who served you, and the bearded
sheikhs who taught you the secrets of black magic?” cried
Dr. Porhoet.

“1 was educated at Eton?, and I left Oxford in 1896.”

“Those are facts which must be verified,” said Arthur
coldly. .

Oliver’s face turned red with anger. His strange blue
eyes grew cold with hatred. Susie feared that he would
make such an insulting reply that it would lead to quarrel.

“Well, if we really want to go to the fair we must set
off,” she said quickly.

They got up and went down the stairs and out into
the street.

I Cagliostro [ka:l"ostra] — Kanuoctpo AnekcaHap (1743—179)5),
rpacd KanvocTpo — M3BECTHbII aBAHTIOPUCT, 3HAMEHUTBIH CBOMMH
TMOXOXOICHUAMU. 3aHUMAJCA AIXMMMENH, METULIMHON W CITMPUTH3-
MOM.

? My family has married into — YieHbl MOeit ceMbH ObUTH TTOPOIHEHEI
3 Eton — UTOH, omHa M3 NMPUBWIETMPOBAHHBIX CPEAHMX LIKOM B
AHIJTHH
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Chapter 4

They walked down to the noisy, narrow street which
led to the Boulevard Montparnasse. The fair to which
they were going was held not more than a mile away, and
Arthur took a cab. Susie noticed that Haddo, who was
waiting for them to set off, put his hand on the horse’s
neck. Suddenly, for no apparent reason, the animal began
to tremble. The trembling passed through its body and

down its limbs till it shook from head to foot. The animal

seemed to be suffering not so much from pain, as from an
extraordinary fear.

“Take your hand away, Mr. Haddo,” said Susie
sharply.

He smiled and did as she told him. At the same
moment the trembling began to decrease, and in a moment
the poor animal was in its normal state.

“lI wonder what the devil was the matter with it!,”
said Arthur.

Oliver Haddo looked at him with his blue eyes that
seemed to see right through people; and then, lifting his
hat, walked away. Susie turned to Dr. Porhoet.

“Do you think he could have made the horse tremble?”

“Nonsense!” said Arthur. :

“It occurred to me that he was playing some trick,”
said Dr. Porhoet. “An odd thing happened once when he
came to see me. I have two Persian cats, which are usually
very quiet and well-behaved. They spend their days in
front of my fire, meditating on the problems of metaphy-
sics. But as soon as he came in they jumped, and their

' I wonder what the devil was the matter with it — He mory nonss,
YTO HA Hee Hauulo
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fur stood right on end'. Then they began to run madly
round the room, as though the victims of uncontrollable
terror. 1 opened the door and they rushed out. I have
never been able to understand what happened.”

Margaret shuddered.

“I’ve never met a man who filled me with such
antipathy,” she said. “I don’t know what there is about
him that excites in me a sort of horror. I hope I shall
never see him again.”

“And as for me,” answered Susie, “I would like to
know more about him, because he interests me very much.
Just think what a privilege it is to meet a man in the
twentieth century who honestly believes in occultism.”

“Qince I have been occupied with these matters, I
have met strange people,” said Dr. Porhoet quietly, “but
[ agree with Miss Boyd that Oliver Haddo is the most
extraordinary. It is difficult to understand him. All I know
is that he has travelled much and knows many languages.
He has a wide knowledge of the literature of alchemy?,
and there is no book I have heard of, dealing with the
black arts, which he does not know. My friend Arthur
won’t agree with me, but I must confess that it would not
surprise me to learn that he possesses powers by which he
is able to do things that seem miraculous.”

Arthur did not answer as they arrived at the fair.

It was in full swing.? The noise was deafening. Popular
tunes were heard and merry-go-rounds were turning
everywhere. The English party with Dr. Porhoet had just

| their fur stood right on end — ux 1epcTh BCTana AbIOOM
2 alchemy — ajixuMHsl — CPEIHEBEKOBas HayKa, CTaBUBILAsS LIC/IbIO
MpeBpalleHNe MPOCTHIX META/LIOB B JIParolieHHbIE C MIOMOLIBIO TaK
Ha3bIBaeMoro uaocodckoro KaMHs
3 It was in full swing. — Ona Obita B CaMOM pasrape.
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entered when they saw Oliver Haddo. He was indifferent
to the fact that they did not want his company. He attracted
attention, for his appearance and his manners were
eccentric, and Susie noticed that he was pleased to see
people point him out to one another.

They walked on and suddenly came to a canvas tent
on which was a picture of an Arab charming snake, and
some words in Arabic.

“I’ll buy tickets for you all,” said Haddo.

They went inside and found themselves in a dirty
tent, ill-lit by two lamps; a dozen stools were placed in a
circle on the ground. The snake-charmer addressed them
in bad English.

“My name Mohammed,” he said. “Me show snakes.
Wait and see. Snakes very venomous.’

He was dressed in a long gabardine coat and its colour
could hardly be seen for dirt. On his head was the national
turban. From a bag that lay at one side of the tent the Arab
drew a long, wriggling serpent. He placed it on the ground
and waited a moment. Then he passed his hand over it; it
became immediately stiff as a stick. Except that its eyes,
the malignant eyes, were still open, there was no life in it.
Then the Arab tooka reedpipe and began to play a mono-
tonous tune. The stiffness went away from the snake sud-
denly, it lifted its head and raised its long body till it stood
almost on the tip of its tail. Then it began swaying slowly.

Margaret drew back in terror.

“You need not be frightened,” said Arthur. “These
people work only with animals whose fangs have been
extracted.”

Haddo looked at him before answering.

“This man is a snake-charmer because he is immune
against the fangs of the most venomous snakes,” he said.

14

“I don’t think so,” said Arthur. “I’d like to have a
proof that these serpents are venomous.”

Oliver turned to the charmer and spoke to him in
Arabic. Then he answered Arthur.

“This man has a horned serpent which is the most
dangerous of all Egyptian snakes.”

“What are you going to do?” asked Susie. Oliver Haddo
smiled and did not answer. He stepped forward to the centre
of the tent and fell on his knees. He uttered some Arabic
words, which Dr. Porhoet translated to the others.

A shudder went through the bag, and in a moment
a head appeared. It wasa viper of light grey colour, and
over each eye was a horn.

Haddo seized the snake and opened its mouth.
Immediately the reptile’s teeth went deep into his hand.
Arthur watched him for signs of pain, but he did not
notice any. Haddo repeated a sentence in Arabic and the
serpent fell to the ground. The blood flowed from Haddo’s
hand. Haddo spat upon the bleeding place three times,
muttering words they could not hear. The bleeding stopped.
He held out his hand for Arthur to look at.

Burdon was astonished, but he would not admit' that
there was anything strange in stopping the blood.

“You haven’t yet shown that the snake was venomous.”

“I have not finished yet,” smiled Haddo. He spoke
again to the Egyptian who rose to his feet and from a box
took a white rabbit. Haddo put it in front of the horned
snake. Before anyone could move, the snake came forward
and struck the rabbit. The poor little animal gave a scream,
a shudder went through it, and it fell dead.

| he would not admit — He xoren npu3Hath (would o3Ha4yaeT yrnopHoe
HeXeJlaHHe 4YTO-TO CHEJaTh)
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Margaret sprang up with a cry.

“Oh, how cruel! How cruel!”

“Are you convinced now?” asked Hﬁdd{} turning to
Arthur.

“I am convinced that you are .a charlatan,
Arthur sharply.

Haddo did not answer. A strange smile spread over
his face, a smile that was even more terrifying than a
grimace of rage.

Susie wanted to cry out, but she couldn’t utter a
sound. The smile passed away, and the face became once
more passive.

The two women hurried to the doorway. They were
frightened and disgusted. Oliver Haddo was left alone with
the snake-charmer.

bl

said

Chapter 5

Susie could not get out of her mind the smile on
Haddo’s face that followed the first passionate look of deadly
hatred. Her fantasy suggested various dark means by which
Oliver Haddo might take revenge on his enemy, and she
tried to warn Arthur. But he only laughed.

“What on earth do you suppose he can do?' If he
kills me he’ll be hanged, and he won’t be such a fool as
to risk his head.”

Margaret was glad that after the incident OIIVEI'
had not appeared in their company. She began to discuss
with Arthur the date of their wedding. She was filled

' What on earth do you suppose he can do? — Yro Xxe, ThI npeamno-
jaraeillb, OH MOXET CleJiaTh?
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with delight at the thought of the happiness she would
give him.

A day or two later Susie received a telegram. It ran
as follows:

Please meet me at the Gare du Nord', 2.40. Nancy
Clerk.

It was an old friend of hers, who was apparently
arriving in Paris that afternoon. She had not seen Nancy
for such a long time that it surprised her to receive this
urgent message. _

“I don’t want to go,” said Susie, “but I suppose 1
must meet her.”

Margaret had a class that afternoon and after it she
went home alone. As she walked through the courtyard
she started nervously, for Oliver Haddo passed slowly
by. He did not seem to see her. Suddenly he stopped, put
his hand to his heart and fell to the ground. Margaret had
to go up to him. Her heart beat violently. She looked
down at Oliver, and he seemed to be dead. She forgot
that she hated him. Instinctively she knelt down by his
side and took his hand. He opened his eyes.

“For God’s sake, take me for one moment into the
studio,” he whispered. “I shall die in the street.”

She could not refuse him. With the help of some
people she raised him to his feet, and together they brought
him to the studio. He sank heavily into an armchair.

“Shall I bring you some water?” asked Margaret.

“I’m very sorry to cause you this trouble,” he
stammered. “I suffer from a disease of the heart, and
sometimes [ am very near death.”

“I’m glad that I was able to help you,” she said.

I Gare du Nord — CesepHulii Bok3an B [lapuxe
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He seemed to be able to breathe more easily. She
left him to himself for a while, so that he could regain his
strength. She took up a book and began to read. Presently,
without moving from his chair, he spoke.

“If you knew how lonely I was and how unhappy,
you would have a little mercy.”

His voice was strangely sincere.

“You think me a charlatan because I can do things
that are unknown to you. You look upon me with disgust
and scorn. You don’t give me a chance to explain every-
thing to you.”

“It can make no difference to you how I look upon
you,” she whispered.

She did not know why his soft, low voice produced
such a mysterious effect on her. Her pulse began to beat
more quickly.

“It makes all the difference in the world.! It is horrible
to think of your contempt. You turn your eyes away from
me as though I were unclean.”

She turned her chair a little and looked at him.
She was amazed at the change in his appearance. His eyes
had a new expression; they were so tender now, and they
were full of tears. Margaret had never seen so much
unhappiness on a man’s face, and she felt sorry for him.

“I don’t want to be unkind to you,” she said. “But
let us talk about something else.”

For a moment he kept silence. He was looking at a
copy of “La Gioconda” which hung on the wall. Suddenly
he began to speak. He spoke of Leonardo da Vinci, mixing
his own fantasies with the words of different essays on art,
which, so wonderful was his memory, he seemed to know

I It makes all the difference in the world. — D10 MeHsieT Bce.
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by heart. His voice, low and musical, intoxicated Margaret
with its beauty. She was horribly fascinated by his
imagination and responded to his words like a delicate
instrument on which he could play any tune he wanted. At
last he stopped. His eyes were fixed upon hers. She neither
moved nor spoke. She seemed to be under a spell.

“I want to do something for you in return for what
you have done for me,” he said.

He stood up and went to the piano. Margaret was
not surprised that he played wonderfully. Yet it was almost
incredible that those fat, large hands had such a tenderness
of touch. He seemed to put into the notes all his passion,
and the instrument had the tremulous emotion of a human
being. It was strange and terrifying.

Chapter 6

Oliver Haddo stopped playing. Neither of them
moved. At last Margaret regained her self-control.

“I begin to think you really are a magician,” she said
softly.

“I could show you strange things, if you wanted to
see them,” he answered again, raising his eyes to hers.

“I don’t think you will ever make me believe in occult
philosophy,” she laughed.

His voice grew very low, and it was so seductive that
Margaret’s head reeled.

“Believe me, that for this art nothing is impossible.
It commands the elements of the earth and knows the
language of the stars. Heaven and Hell are in its province',

I Heaven and Hell are in its province — Paii u ag B €e BIacTH
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and all forms, beautiful and ugly; love and hate, life and
death are in the power of him who knows its secrets...”

Margaret could not hear what he said. A gradual
lethargy seized her, and she had not even the strength to
wish to free herself. She seemed bound to him already by
mysterious chains.

“If you have powers, show them,” she whispered.

(Haddo gave Margaret some magic powder to breathe
in and took her to the wonderful and terrifying world of
his fantasies. She took part in some festival of hideous
lust, and the wickedness of the world was patent to her
eyes.! Then the spell was dispelled and she realised that
she was sitting in the studio and that Haddo stood by her
side. Shame overcame her. She hid her face in her hands
and burst into tears.)

“Go away,” she said. “For God’s sake, go.”

He looked at her for a moment and a strange smile
came to his lips.

“When you want me you will find me in the Rue de
Vaugiraud, number 209,” he said. “I’ll write it down for
you.”

He wrote the address on a sheet of paper that he
found on the table. She did not answer. She sobbed as
though her heart would break. Suddenly, she realised that
Haddo was gone. She had not heard him open the door or
close it. She fell on her knees and prayed desperately, as
though some terrible danger threatened her.

But when she heard Susie’s key in the door, Margaret
sprang to her feet. She was afraid that Susie would see

' She took part in some festival of hideous lust, and the wickedness
of the world was patent to her eyes. — OHa yyacTBOBasia B Opruu
Yy10BUIIIHOM TTOXOTH, ¥ €€ B30pPY OTKPBUIHCh MOPOKH 3TOr0 MMpA.
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her agitation, but Susie was too much annoyed to no-
tice it.

“Nancy has not come,” she said irritably. “I can’t
understand it. I waited till the train came in, but there
was no sign of her. I walked about the station for half an
hour.” -

She went to the table, on which had been left the
telegram and read it again. She gave a little cry of surprise.

“How silly of me! I had not noticed the postmark. It
was sent from Paris. 1 wonder if someone has played a
silly practical joke on me. If I were a suspicious woman,”
she smiled, “I should think you had sent it yourself to get
me out of the way.”

The idea occurred to Margaret, that Oliver Haddo
was the author of the note. He might have seen Nancy’s
name on the photograph in Susie’s bag. She had no time to
think as there was a knock at the door. Margaret, her
nerves shattered, gave a cry of terror. She feared that Haddo
had returned. But it was Arthur Burdon. She greeted him
with passion that was unusual for her, because by nature
she was a woman of great self-possession. They began to
speak of trivial things. Margaret tried to take part in the
conversation, but her voice sounded unnatural. Soon she
could control herself no longer and burst into tears.

“Oh, take care of me, Arthur. I'm so afraid that
some awful thing will happen to me. Why can’t we be
married at once? I can’t feel safe till I’'m your wife.”

Arthur comforted her very gently. After all' they
were to be married in a few weeks. The day had been
fixed by her. She listened silently to his words. He was
right and she did not know how she could convince him.

I After all — B xoHlie KOHLIOB
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“If anything happens to me,” she answered, “you
will be to blame.”
“I promise you that nothing will happen.”

Chapter 7

Margaret slept badly, and next day she was unable to
work as usual. She was sure that Haddo’s sudden illness
was a trick by which he wanted to get into the studio.
And there he had taken advantage of her pity in order to
use his hypnotic power. But no matter how she tried',
she could not get the man out of her thoughts. Work
could not distract her, and between her and all the actions
of everyday life stood Oliver Haddo. Although she repeated
to herself that she wanted never to see him again, Margaret
could hardly resist an overwhelming desire to go to him.
Her will had been taken from her, and she was an
automaton. He had given her that address because he
knew she would use it. She did not know why she wanted
to go to him; she had nothing to say to him; she knew only
that it was necessary to go.

Instead of going to the class, which was held at six in
the evening, she hurried to the address that Oliver Haddo
had given her. She walked along the crowded street
stealthily, as though afraid that someone would see her,
and her heart was beating violently. She ran up the stairs
and knocked at the door. In a moment Oliver Haddo
stood before her. He did not seem astonished, that she
was there.

“I’ve been waiting for you,” he said.

! no matter how she tried — kak Ob1 OHa HU cTapajiach
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“You knew I should come.”

“I knew.”

“What have I done to you that you make me so
unhappy? I want you to leave me alone.”

“I shall not prevent you from going out if you want to
go. The door is open.” -

Her heart beat quickly and she remained silent. She
knew that she did not want to go. There was something
that drew her strangely to him, and she could not resist.

He began to talk with that low voice of his that thrilled
her with a curious magic. He told her of magnificent
Eastern palaces and of the moonlight nights in the desert,
of the sunsets with their splendour and of the crowded
streets at noon. The beauty of the East rose before her,
and life itself seemed open to her, a life of freedom, a
life of extraordinary knowledge. She shuddered at the
comparison between the dull existence which awaited her
as Arthur’s wife and this bright, full life. But it was possible
for her also to enjoy the wonders of the world. She felt a
sudden desire for adventures. As though fire passed through
her, she sprang to her feet and stood with flashing eyes,
bright with multi-coloured pictures that his imagination
presented. Oliver Haddo stood too, and they faced one
another. Then with a quick movement he took her in his
arms and kissed her lips.

She looked at him. “I think I love you,” she said,
hoarsely.

“Now you must go,” he said.

He opened the door, and, without another word,
she went.

Since then Margaret every day felt that uncontrollable
desire to go to him. There was always that violent hunger
of the soul which called her to him, and the only happy
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hours she had were those spent in his company. She could
not now imagine her life apart from his. Sometimes,
suffering agonies of remorse, she would lie' in bed at night
and think with shame of the way she was using Arthur.
But things had gone too far now, and she could not change
them.

At last Haddo thought the time came for the final

step.

“It may interest you to know that I’m leaving Paris

on Thursday,” he said one afternoon.

She jumped to her feet and stared at him in
astonishment.

“But what will become of me?”

“You will marry the excellent Mr. Burdon.”

“You know I cannot live without you. How can you
be so cruel?”

“Then the only alternative is that you should marry me.”

She sank helplessly into her chair. Because she had
refused to think of the future, it had never occurred to
her that the time must come when it would be necessary
to leave Haddo or to join her life with his for ever. It
would be madness. Margaret realised that. Though an
irresistible passion bound her to this man, she hated and
feared him. She remembered Arthur’s great love and all
that he had done for her and felt disgust for herself. She
sprang up.

“Let me go from here! I wish I’d never seen you. I
don’t know what you’ve done with me.”

He opened the door and stood at the threshold, with
a smile on his face. His eyes were hard and cruel.

! she would lie — ona nexana (would 0603HayaeT MOCTOAHHOE JAEHUCT-
BUE)
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“Go,” he said.

She bent her head and ran before him. To get home
she passed through the gardens of Luxembourg, but her
legs failed her' and she sank upon a bench. The bell of
Saint Sulpice church was ringing for a service. Margaret
walked slowly to the church and sat down on a bench in
a corner. She hoped that the music would rest her soul
and she would be able to pray. The music was beautiful
but it did not move her. For her the service had no
meaning, and in those ceremonies she could find no
comfort. She felt completely lost. “God has abandoned
me,” she repeated. “God has abandoned me.”

Next day, her eyes red with tears, she dragged herself
to Haddo’s door. When he opened it, she went in without
a word. She sat down, and he watched her in silence.

“l am ready to marry you whenever you like,” she
said at last.

Haddo told her that they could be married early
enough on the Thursday morning to catch a train for
England. She left everything in his hands.

“I'm awfully unhappy,” she said without any emotions.

* % %

Wednesday happened to be Arthur’s birthday, and
he asked Margaret to dine with him alone. They had

arranged to eat at a fashionable restaurant on the other
side of the river, and soon after seven they met.
Margaret had never been in better spirits. The
champagne went quickly to her head, and she talked
charming nonsense. Arthur was very proud and very

' her legs failed her — Horu ee He caymamucey
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happy. They talked of all the things they would do when
they were married. They talked of the plaqes theg must'go
to, of their home and of the beautiful things with which
they would fill it. They returned at Margaret’s house and
she held out her hand to him smiling.

“Good night.”
“It’s dreadful to think that I must spend some hours

without seeing you. When may 1 come tomorrow?”
“Not in the morning, because I shall be too busy.

Come at twelve.” _
She remembered that her train started exactly at that

hour. The door was opened, and with a little wave of
the hand she disappeared.

Chapter 8

Susie stared without comprehension at the note that
announced Margaret’s marriage. It was sent from the Gare

du Nord and ran as follows: |

When you receive this I shall be on my way o L_andon.
[ was married to Oliver Haddo this mnming: I love him as I
never loved Arthur. I have not told him anything because I had

to make an explanation possible. Please tell him.
gone too far P S

Susie did not know what to do nor what‘ to think.
There was a knock at the door, and she kneufr it must be
Arthur. She decided quickly that it was impossible to break
the news to him at once. Making up her mind, she opened

the door.
26

- “...0h, I’'m so sorry. Margaret isn’t here,” she said.
“A friend of hers is ill and sent for her suddenly.”

“What a pity!” answered Arthur. “Mrs. Bloomfield
as usual, I suppose. Margaret has spent nearly every
afternoon with her for some days.”

Susie did not answer. This was the first time she had
heard of Mrs. Bloomfield’s illness, and it was news for
her that Margaret visited her.

“Won’t you come back at five o’clock?” she said.

“Oh, all right. Then I’'ll come back at five.”

He nodded and went out. Susie read the brief note
once more, and asked herself if it could possibly be true.
She went to Margaret’s room and saw that everything was
in its place. But then she noticed that a number of letters
had disappeared. She went out. At the door it occurred
to her to ask the concierge' if she knew where Margaret
had gone that morning.

“Yes, mademoiselle,” answered the old woman. “I
heard her tell the coachman to go to the British Consu-
late.”

Susie drove then to Mrs. Bloomfield and asked her
about Margaret.

“I've not seen Margaret for three weeks,” said the
invalid.

“Haven’t you? I thought she dropped in quite often.”
Susie spoke as though the matter was of no importance.
She asked herself where Margaret could have spent those
afternoons. On leaving Mrs. Bloomfield she went to the
Consulate and learnt that Margaret and Haddo had been
married. Then nothing remained but to go home and wait
for Arthur.

' concierge — @p. KOHCbepXKKa, [pUBpaTHHLIA
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At last he came. He entered joyfully and looked around.
“Is Margaret not here yet?” he asked with surprise.
“Won’t you sit down?”

He did not notice that her voice was hoarse, nor

that she tried not to look at him.

“Mr. Burden, I have something to say to you. It
will cause you very great pain.”

He noticed now the hoarseness of her tone. He sprang
to his feet and a terrible thought flashed across his brain.
Something horrible had happened to Margaret. She was
ill. His terror was so great that he trembled from head to
foot. Susie tried to speak, but she could not. Her voice
broke, and she began to cry. She gave him the letter.

“What does it mean?”

He looked at her without understanding. Then she
told him all that she had learnt that day and the places

where she had been.
Arthur sat down and leaned his head on his hands.
They remained in perfect silence. Susie suffered as much
as he did. Her impulse was to throw herself on her knees,
and Kiss his hands, and comfort him; but she knew that he
was interested in her only because she was Margaret’s
friend. At last he got up and taking his pipe from _his
pocket filled it silently. His face expressed such suffering
that it was terrible to look upon.
“] can’t believe it’s true,” he answered. “I can’t

believe it.”

There was a knock at the door, and Arthur rushed
to the door.

“Perhaps she’s come back.”

But it was Dr. Porhoet.

“How do you do?” said the Frenchman. “What's
happening?”
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He looked round and caught the dismay that was on
the faces of Arthur and Susie.

“Where is Miss Margaret? I thought you must be
giving a party. | received a telegram from Mr. Haddo
this morning.”

He took it from his pocket and handed it to Susie.
She read it and passed it to Arthur. It said:

“Come to the studio at five. High jinks.! Oliver
Haddo.”

“Margaret was married to Mr. Haddo this morning,”
said Arthur quietly. “They have gone to England.”

Susie quickly told the doctor the few facts they knew.
He was as astonished and upset, as they.

“But what is the explanation of it all?” he asked.

Arthur shrugged his shoulders.

“She cared for Haddo more than she cared for me,
I suppose.”

A spasm of pain passed over his face as he remembered
how tender she had been the night before. The thought of
Margaret in that man’s arms tortured him as though his
flesh were torn with iron hooks?.

“Perhaps it’s not true. Perhaps she’ll return,” he cried
out.

“Would you take her back if she came to you?” asked
Susie.

“Do you think that anything she can do has the power
to make me love her less? There must be reasons of which
we know nothing that caused her to do all she has done.

If I could only be sure that she would be happy. Her
future terrifies me.”

' High jinks. — Byzner ouens Becesno.
* tortured him as though his flesh were torn with iron hooks —
MY4MJIa ero, KaK OyATO €ro Teao pa3pbiBATH XeIe3HbIMU KPIOUbSMH
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Porhoet got up and walked across the room.

“I wonder why Haddo sent me that telegram,” he
said. “What can it mean?”

Susie turned to Arthur.

“Do you remember that day at the fair when you
called him a charlatan? I warned you, I told you that he
had made up his mind to avenge himself, but you laughed
at me. You know why Haddo sent Dr. Porhoet here today?
He was present at his humiliation and he wished him to be
present at his triumph.”

“T think that Miss Boyd is right,” murmured the
doctor. “After all, he couldn’t hurt you more. He knew
that you wanted nothing in the world more than to make
Margaret your wife, and he has not only prevented that,
but he has married her himself. And he could only do it
by poisoning her mind; he must have completely changed
her personality.”

“Ah, 1 feel that,” cried out Arthur. “If Margaret has
broken her word to me, if she has gone to him, it’s because
it’s not the Margaret I know. Some devil must have taken
possession of her.”

“Is it possible that Haddo cast some spell upon her
that would make her unable to resist his will?” said Susie.
“Perhaps he has powers we can hardly imagine.”

For a while they remained silent. It was Dr. Porhoet
who spoke at last.

“But even if there is some truth in Miss Boyd’s sup-
positions, 1 don’t see how it can help you. You cannot
do anything. Her letter shows that she has married Haddo
of her own free will and does not want to be released from
him.”

What he said seemed true, and there was nothing to

object to it.
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I “The only thing is to grin and to bear it',” said Arthur,

rising. i
“Where are you going?” asked Susie.

; “I think I’ll get away from Paris. Here everything
will remind me of what I have lost. I must get back to my
work. If Margaret writes to you, I should like you to tell
her that I will never reproach her for what she has done
and I will always do everything that she wants.” ,

When Susie was alone she began to sob broken-

haan]fdly, not for herself, but because Arthur suffered so
much.

Chapter 9

Susie felt it impossible to stay in the deserted studio
any longer, and accepted a friend’s invitation to spend the
winter in Italy. Margaret had not written to her, and she
could not make herself write to her. In Rome Susie had
news of Haddo and his wife. They had spent some time
there, and the little English circle was still talking of their
eccentricities. Haddo had excited attention by the extrava-
gance of his costume and manner; and Margaret by her
beauty. She was seen in her box at the opera every night
and her diamonds were the envy of all women. But suddenlf:'
the pair had disappeared without saying a word to anybody.
[t was reported that they were now in Monte Carlo.

Susie had intended to pass the spring on the Riviera,

but when she heard that the Haddos were there, she hesi-
tated. She did not want to run the risk of seeing them,

'[ - - - -
The only thing is to grin and to bear it — EnvHcTBEeHHOE, 4TO
OCTaeTCs, 3TO MYXKECTBEHHO MEpPEeHECTH 06OJIb
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and yet she had a strong desire to find out exactly how
things were going. At last curiosity won and she went to
Monte Carlo. After two or three days she saw them at the
tables, but they were so absorbed in their game that they
did not notice her. Margaret was playing, but Haddo stood
behind her and directed her movements. Susie was unable
to recognize in her the girl who had been her friend.
What struck her most was that there was in Margaret’s
expression an extraordinary likeness to Haddo’s. In spite
of her beauty, she had Oliver’s evil look which suggested
that she saw with his eyes.

They had won great sums that evening, Taking up
the money, Haddo touched her on the shoulder, and she
followed him.

Susie learned that the Haddos had rooms at the most
expensive of the hotels. They knew few English except those
who had bad reputations, but seemed to prefer the society
of those foreigners whose wealth and eccentricities made
them the centre of that little world. Margaret moved among
all those odd people with a cold mysteriousness that excited
everybody’s curiosity. Oliver’s eccentric imagination invented
whimsical festivities and orgies that were held in the dark
sitting-room of the hotel. He wanted to revive the mystical
ceremonies of old religions imitating those he had seen in
Eastern places. Haddo was thought to be involved in occult
studies, and some said that he was occupied with the
Magnum Opus, the greatest and most fantastic of alchemical
experiments. It was also said that he was attempting to
create living beings. He had explained to somebody that
magical receipts existed for the manufacture of homunculi'.

' homunculi — MCKYCCTBEHHBIE Y€JIOBEYKH, KOTOPBIE, KAK TyMaH
AIXMMUKH, MODJIM OBITH MOJY4YEHbl B KOJI0€
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_No one understood his true relations with his wife,
and_ 1t was said that he was sometimes very cruel to her.
Susie’s heart sank when she heard this; but several times
when she saw Margaret, she seemed in the highest spirits.
Then the same thing that had happened in Rome happened
here again; they suddenly disappeared.

* ¥ k

Susie had not been to London for some time, and
as tl_le spring advanced she remembered that her friends
had invited her. Though she would not confess it to herself,
her desire to see Arthur was the strongest of her motives.
She knew that he would never care for her, but she was
glad to be his friend.

In London she wrote to Arthur, and he invited her
to the opera. Susie was terrified at the change that had
taken place in him. He looked ten years older, he had
lost weight, and his hair was white. But what most struck
her. was the change of his expression. The look of pain
which she had seen on his face that last evening in the
studio has now become settled, so that it changed its
countenance. He was more silent than ever, and when he
spoke, it was a strange low voice that seemed to come
from a long way off. '

| He seemed glad to see her and asked about her travels
with interest. He told her of his work. Besides his duties
at the two hospitals, his teaching and private practice, he
gave lectures and was editing a journal on surgery.

“How on earth! can you find time to do so much?”
asked Susie.

' How on earth — Kakuwm ﬂﬁpaanml(ynmp. IUISI YCUJTEHHS )
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“T can do with less sleep than I used',” he answered.
“It almost doubles my working day.”

He stopped abruptly and looked down. His remark
had given him away and showed his sufferings which he
tried to conceal. They sat in silence. At last Susie said,
“T was never able to give Margaret your message. She did
not write to me.”

A look of pain on his face seemed stronger, but he
said nothing.

“] saw her in Monte Carlo,” said Susie. “I thought
you would like to hear about her.”

“I don’t see that it can do any good,” he answered.

Susie made a little hopeless gesture. She didn’t know
what to say. j

When the opera was over and they went out into the
vestibule, they saw doctor Arbuthnot, whom Susie had
met on the Riviera and who was a colleague of Arthur’s
at the hospital. |

“The very people? 1 wanted to see!” he cncq out.
“Now look here3, do me a great favour. I’'m giving a
supper party at the Savoy, and you must come by a]l
means. I’ll introduce you to a man and his wife who will

thrill you. They are so strange.”
“I’m afraid I must get home,” said Arthur. “I have

a lot of work to do.”
But Susie looked at him with such an appeal that he

forced himself to smile and accept the invitation. They
agreed to meet at the Savoy.

' T can do with less sleep than I used — S Mory cniath MEHBIIE, YeM
paHblie
2 The very people — Te cambie JTIOIH
3 Now look here — Ilocnyuraiite
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When they arrived at the restaurant Arbuthnot came
up to them and took their arms.

“Come along.! We’re waiting for you. I’ll introduce
you to everybody, and then we’ll go in to supper.”

They walked down the steps to the foyer and he led
them to a group of people. They found themselves face
to face with Oliver Haddo and Margaret. Arbuthnot
introduced them. He did not notice that Arthur had
become deathly pale and that Margaret was petrified with
astonishment. Haddo, smiling, stepped forward. He
seemed to enjoy the situation.

“Mr. Burdon is an old friend of ours,” he said. “In
fact, it was he who introduced me to my wife.”

He held out his hand, and Susie took it. She shook
hands with Margaret. During the supper Haddo ate and
drank with great appetite. He took as usual the whole
conversation upon himself, and Susie had to admit that
he was at his best?2.

Margaret was as beautiful as ever, but her dress was
much too gorgeous. She talked and laughed as much as
her husband; perhaps she was trying to show that she was
happy. She had been drinking glass after glass of wine and
told anecdotes together with Oliver Haddo. But if his
were witty immoral, hers were simply indecent. Everybody
laughed, but Arthur sat in stony silence. He felt horribly
uncomfortable. He was ashamed. He did not dare to look
at Margaret. Margaret seemed quite unconscious of the
effect she had produced and went on talking and laughing.

At last the lights were put out, and Arthur’s agony
ended. Margaret shook hands with him quite lightly.

—

' Come along. — TTouwum.
* he was at his best — on 6bu1 B ynape
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“You must come and see us one day. We’ve got
rooms at the Carlton.”

He bowed and did not answer.

Susie had gone to the dressing-room to get her cloak.
She stood at the door when Margaret came out.

“Can we drop you anywhere?” asked Margaret. “You
must come and see us when you have nothing better to do.”

Susie looked back. Arthur was standing in front of
them looking down at the ground in complete abstraction.

“Do you see him?” she asked in a low voice trembling
with indignation. “That’s what you have made him. Do
you know that he’s killing himself on your account'? He
can’t sleep at night. He’s suffered the tortures of the
damned.? Oh, I hope you’ll suffer as he’s suffered!”

“I wonder that you blame me,” said Margaret. “You
should be rather grateful.”

“Why?” .

“You’re not going to deny that you’ve loved him
passionately from the first day you saw him? Do you think
I didn’t see that you cared for him in Paris? You care for
him now more than ever.”

Susie felt suddenly sick at heart’. She had never
thought that her secret was discovered.

Margaret gave a little bitter laugh and passed by.

' on your account — u3-3a Tebd
2 He’s suffered the tortures of the damned. — OH nepenec Myku

aad.
3 felt suddenly sick at heart — Bapyr no4yyBCcTBOBa/la YKOJI B CEp/LLe
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Chapter 10

Arthur Burdon spent two or three days in a state of
complete uncertainty, but at last the idea he had in mind
grew so compelling that it overcame all objections. He
went to the Carlton and asked for Margaret. He had learnt
from the porter that Haddo was out and so he hoped to
find Margaret alone. When he was shown into the drawing-
room he found Margaret sitting at the table. She neither
read nor worked.

“You told me I might call upon you,” said Arthur.

- She stood up without answering and grew deathly pale.

“Why have you come?” she said hoarsely.

“I thought that I might be able to help you,” he
answered softly. '

“I want no help. I’'m perfectly happy. I have nothing
to say to you.”

She spoke hurriedly and nervously and her eyes were
fixed anxiously on the door as though she feared that
someone would come in.

“I feel that we have much to say to one another.”

“He’ll know,” she cried suddenly. “Do you think
anything can be concealed from him?”

Arthur glanced at her. He was horrified by the terror
that was in her eyes.

“1 want you to know that I do not blame you for
anything you did. No action of yours can lessen my
affection for you.”

She suddenly burst into tears. She fell on her knees
by Arthur’s side and seized his hands.

“Oh, why did you come here? Why do you torture
me by saying such things? Did you think I didn’t see how
you suffered? My heart bled when I looked at your face
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and your tortured eyes. Oh, Arthur, Arthur, you must
forgive me.”

“But there’s nothing to forgive, darling.”

She looked at him strangely.

“You say that but you don’t really think it, and yet if
you only knew that all I have suffered is because of you.”

“What do you mean?” asked Arthur.

She tried her best to be calm.

“He never loved me, he would never have thought
of me if he hadn’t wanted to hurt you. He hated you, and
he’s made me what I am so that you might suffer. It isn’t
I who lied to you and left you and caused you all this
unhappiness. He has some dreadful power over me so
that I’ve been like wax in his hands. All my will has
disappeared. And if I try to resist... My life is hell, and
his revenge is complete.”

Margaret’s agitation was terrible. This was the first
time that she had ever spoken to anybody of all these
things, and now the long restraint had burst as burst the
waters of a dam'.”

“You always laughed at his words. But I know. Oh,
I can’t explain it, but I've seen things with my own eyes
that are against all comprehension. I tell you, he has
powers of the most awful kind. Sometimes I think I shall
go mad with the terror of it all.”

“Look here,” said Arthur. “You must come away at
once.”

“I can’t leave him. It’s no use.?”

“Why not?”

' the long restraint had burst as burst the waters of a dam — nu-
Te/lbHAs CAEPXAaHHOCTh MPOpBanack Kak IUIOTHHA
2 It’s no use. — D10 OECNONIE3HO.
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“Because I love him with all my soul.”

“Margaret!”

“I hate him. He fills me with disgust. And yet I do
not know what there is in my blood that draws me to him
against my will. I can’t help it.!”

A cold sweat came over Arthur, and he grew more
pale than ever. He realised that he was in the presence of
a mystery against which he could not fight.

o “But if he doesn’t love you, what does he want you
or?” |

She looked in Arthur’s eyes. She was now quite calm.

“I think he wishes to use me for a magical operation.
I don’t know if he is mad or not. But I think he intends to
try some horrible experiment and he wants me for its
success.”

“What do you mean by saying he wants you?”

“He wants my life.”

It was more than Arthur could stand. He saw on the
table a whisky bottle. He poured some whisky into a
glass and gave it to Margaret.

“Drink it,” he said.

Obediently, she put it to her lips.

“Now come with me.”

He took her arm and led her down the stairs. He
passed through the hall quickly. There was a cab just at
the door, and he told her to get in. He directed the driver
to the house in which Susie lived and looked at Margaret.
She had fainted immediately she got into the cab. He told
Susie what had happened and what he wanted of her. She
promised willingly to do all he wished.

"I can’t help it. — Sl Huyero He Mory noxaenarsh.
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Arthur hired a little cottage in Hampshire', hoping
that among the most charming, restful scenery in England
Margaret would quickly regain her strength; and as soon
as it was possible Susie took her down. But she was much
afraid.

For a week Margaret could not be moved. Although
her illness was neither long nor serious, she felt as if she
had been for months at the point of death. But at last it
seemed necessary to discuss the future. Nothing had been
heard of Oliver Haddo, and Margaret willingly agreed to
institute a suit for divorce?. She was eager to be set free.
She was growing stronger and more cheerful; her charming
laughter rang through the little house as it had been in the
Paris studio. But presently a change came over her. As
the day of trial drew nearer Margaret became excited and
nervous, her gaiety abandoned her, and she was silent
and gloomy. When Susie asked her what troubled her,
she said: “I’'m afraid that something is going to happen.”
She could not explain what she meant.

One day when Susie came home she dld not find
Margaret in her room. There was a note on the table.

“Ifs no use. I can’t help it. I've gone back to him.
Don’t trouble about me any more. If's quite hopeless.”

Susie’s first thought was for Arthur; once more she
had to break the dreadful news to him. At that moment
the door was opened, and Arthur came in.

Susie gave a cry of terror and turned pale.

¢ Hampshire — T'emmup, rpadcTBO Ha 10re AHTIIMH
2 to institute a suit for divorce — moaare MCK O pa3Bone
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“l wanted to come to see you,” she said. “How did
you find out?”

“Haddo sent me a box of chocolates early this morning
with a card on which was written: ‘I think the odd trick is
mine'.””

He read Margaret’s note and was silent for a long
time.

“I’m afraid she’s right,” he said at last. “It seems
quite hopeless. The man has some power over her against
which we can’t fight.”

Susie wondered whether his strong scepticism was
failing at last. She did not doubt that Oliver was able to
affect his wife even at a distance, and was convinced now
that Margaret’s restlessness of the last few days was due to
this mysterious power. She could not resist and had gone
to him instinctively, like steel to a magnet.

“There’s nothing that one can do. One can’t go to
the police and say that a man has cast a magic spell on
his wife. I can do nothing though I’'m convinced that
Margaret is very unhappy.”

Chapter 11

Returning to London after Margaret’s disappearance
Burdon had thrown himself again into the work trying to
distract himself from his thoughts. But it did not help
him. He was sure that a great danger threatened Margaret.
He could not tell what it was, but the idea was there
always, night and day. He dreamed that she was at the

' T think the odd trick is mine — f aymalo, uyTo pelaroniasa B3siTKa
MO$1

41



point of death, and heavy chains prevented him from
stretching out a hand to help her. At last he could stand
it no more. He told another surgeon that private business
forced him to leave London, and put the work into his
hands. He supposed that Haddo had taken Margaret to
his house to Skene. He went to Paris to see Susie and
Doctor Porhoet. They tried to reason with him, but saw
‘that it was quite useless.

“What do you want us to do?” asked Susie.

“I want you both to come to England with me at
once. If we start now we can catch the evening train.”

“For Heaven’s sake, calm down a little,” said Susie.
“I’m convinced that you’ll find Margaret safe and sound'.”

He did not answer. He gave a sigh of relief as they
drove to the station.

* k &

Susie never forgot the horror of that journey to
England. They arrived in London early in the morning
and without stopping drove to Skene. It was a small place
with one public house serving as a hotel to the rare travellers
who stayed there.

They tried to find out something about the Haddos.
Oliver was the local magnate, and his wealth and
eccentricity made him a usual topic of conversation. The
landlady of the hotel called him mad; she told them of
Haddo’s evil influence on the crops and cattle of farmers
who had aroused his anger. As soon as he could do so,
Arthur asked about Margaret. The landlady shrugged her
shoulders, No one knew anything certain about her.
“People say the poor lady is dead,” she said.

¢ safe and sound — nenoi ¥ HEBpEIMMOIA
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“What did she die of?” asked Susie, her eyes on
Arthur. |

“They say it was heart disease,” answered the
landlady. “Poor thing! It’s a happy release for her.”

Susie seized Arthur’s arm.

“Arthur, Arthur. You couldn’t have done anything,
if you had been here. If Margaret died of heart disease,
your suspicions were quite without ground.”

His silence terrified her more than anything. The
Landlady was on the point of leaving when Arthur stopped

er, | i

“How do you know that Mrs. Haddo died of heart
disease?” he asked suddenly.

“Dr. Richardson told me so.”

“Where does he live?”

“Why, sir, he lives at the white house near the
station.” She could not understand why Arthur asked these
questions.

“Thank you. You can go.”

“What are you going to do?” asked Susie.

He turned on her with a sudden rage.

“I’'m going to see this doctor. Margaret’s heart was
as good as mine. I’ll put a rope round that man’s neck,
and if the law doesn’t help me, I'll kill him myself. 1
know that Margaret didn’t die naturally. I’ll never have a
rest so long as that fellow lives.”

* & ¥

Dr. Richardson was a little man of fifty-five with a
white beard and prominent blue eyes.
Arthur was shown into the consulting room and shortly
told him about the reason of his visit.
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“I have just learnt of the death of Mrs. Haddo. I
was her oldest friend. I came to you in the hope that you
would be able to tell me something about it.”

Dr. Richardson gave him a suspicious glance.

“I don’t know why you came to me instead of her
husband. He will be able to tell you all that you wish to

know.”
“] came to you as a fellow-doctor,” answered Arthur.

He pointed to his card, which Dr. Richardson still held.

“What can I do for you, Mr. Burdon?”

“T should be very much obliged if you would tell me
how Mrs. Haddo died.”

“It was a very simple case of endocarditis. I don’t
think there is anything I can tell you.”

“Did you have a post-mortem?”

“Certainly not. In the first place there was no need

as the cause of death was perfectly clear, and secondly,
you must know that her husband was against anything of
the sort.” _

Arthur was silent for a moment. It was evident that
the little man would do anything to avoid social scandal.
Still Arthur went on.

“I think I must tell you, Dr. Richardson, that I
don’t believe that this lady’s death was due to natural
causes. I want to make an exhumation and I hope you
will assist me in every possible way.”

“ shall do nothing of the kind. There is no need for
exhumation and I shall do everything in my power to
prevent it.”

He flung the door open. Susie and Dr. Porhoet
walked out and Arthur looking down thoughtfully, followed
them. Dr. Richardson slammed the street door angrily.
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Chapter 12

The three of them drove slowly back to the inn.

“What are you going to do now?” asked Susie.

For a long time Arthur made no reply and Susie
thought he hadn’t heard her. At last he broke the silence.

“I see that 1 can do nothing by ordinary methods.
This is only my own conviction that Margaret was murdered
but I can’t prove it.”

“After all it’s just possible that she really died of
heart disease.”

Arthur gave Susie a long look. He seemed to
consider her words.

“Perhaps there are means to make sure,” he replied
at last thoughtfully as though he was talking to himself.

“What are they?”

Arthur did not answer. When they came to the door
of the inn he stopped.

“What are you going to do?” Susie asked anxiously.

“I will do nothing till I have made quite sure that
Margaret was Kkilled.”

He turned and walked quickly away. Susie sat at the
open window and looked at the stars. She thought of Mar-
garet, of her beauty and her miserable end and she began
to cry quietly. She knew enough of the facts now to realise
the poor girl was not to blame for anything that had happe-
ned. A cruel fate had fallen upon her, and she had been
powerless before it. The hours passed and still Arthur did
not return. But at last he came in. He put down his hat and
sat down. For a long time he looked silently at Dr. Porhoet.

“What is it, my friend?” asked the doctor at last.

“Do you remember you told me once of an
experiment you made in Alexandria?” he said after some
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hesitation. “You told me that you took a boy and when
he looked in a magic mirror he saw things which he could
not possibly have known.”

“I remember very well,” said the doctor.

“I laughed at it that time. I was convinced that the
boy had cheated you.”

“Yes?”

“Later I thought of that story often. Some hidden
corners of my memory opened and I remembered strange
things. Was I the boy who looked in the mirror?”

“Yes,” said the doctor quietly.

A profound silence fell upon them while Susie and the
doctor stared at Arthur. They wondered what was in his
mind. At last he turned and faced them. He spoke hoarsely.

“I must see Margaret again.”

“Arthur, you’re mad!” cried Susie.

He went up to Dr. Porhoet and putting his hands
on his shoulders looked fixedly into his eyes.

“You have studied occult sciences. You know all that
can be known of them. I want you to show her to me.”

“I don’t understand what you want.”

“] want you to bring her to me so that I may speak
with her so that I may find out the truth.”

“Do you think I am God, that I raise men from the
dead?”

“I want you to call her spirit. If she died a natural
death we shall have no power over her, but if her death
was violent, perhaps her spirit is still bound to the earth.
I tell you I must be certain. I want to see her once more
and afterwards I shall know what to do.”

“] cannot, I cannot,” cried out the doctor.

“Oh, for God’s sake, help me!” exclaimed Arthur.
“If you have any care for my happiness do this for me.”
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“It’s madness,” muttered the doctor. He was greatly
moved by Arthur’s appeal. At last he shrugged his shoulders.

“After all it will do no harm.”

“You will help me?” cried Arthur.

“If it can give you any peace or any satisfaction, I
am willing to do what I can. But I warn you to be prepared
for a great disappointment.”

* % k

When they came down in the morning and greeted
one another it was clear that none of them had slept.

“You haven’t changed your mind?” asked Dr.
Porhoet.

“No, I haven’t.”

The doctor hesitated. “It will be necessary if you
wish to follow the rules of the old necromancers' to fast
through the whole day.”

“I am ready to do anything.”

“It won’t be hard to me,” said Susie with a little
hysterical laugh. “I feel I couldn’t eat a thing even if |
tried.” '

Arthur was too restless to remain indoors and walked
away.

The day, the long summer day, passed slowly. At
last the lights in the village were put out little by little and
everybody slept. Susie and Dr. Porhoet had lighted the
lamp and they were sitting beside it. The window was
wide open but the air was heavy and it was difficult to
breathe.

! necromancers — HEKPOMAHThI — JIIOIM, 3aHUMAIOLLIMECS BbI30BOM
IyXOB IS TIpeACcKa3aHusi OyayLiero
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“Why does not Arthur come?” said Susie. She felt
an extraordinary oppression and she panted for breath.'
At last they heard a step on the road outside and Arthur
appeared at the window.

“Are you ready to come?” he said.

“We’ve been waiting for you.”

They joined him bringing the few things that Dr.
Porhoet had said were necessary, and they walked along
the lonely road that led to Skene. The way seemed very
long. They did not speak but walked on. They moved like
figures in a dream, as though they acted under the
influence of somebody’s will. Suddenly the road stopped,
and they found themselves at the gates of Skene.

They walked with difficulty through closely planted
trees. It seemed that they went a long way. Susie’s heart
beat fast with anxiety.

Then Arthur stopped them, and he pointed in front
of him. Through an opening in the trees they saw the
house. All the windows were dark except those just under
the roof and from them came bright lights.

“Those are attics which he uses as a laboratory.
You see, he is working now. There is no one else in the
house.”

Susie was curiously fascinated by the flaming lights.
There was an awful mystery in these unknown labours which
absorbed Oliver Haddo night after night till the sun rose.
What horrible things were done there, hidden from the
eyes of man?

Arthur took her hand and led her on. At last they
found themselves in front of a green space formed by four

I She felt an extraordinary oppression and she panted for breath. —
Ona ouyiyaia HeoObYANHYIO TSKECTh M 3albiXajlach.
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cross-ways. In the middle of it a stone bench gleamed in
the darkness.

“Let’s stay here,” said Arthur. He gave Dr. Porhoet
two flat brass bowls that they had brought. He stood by
Susie’s side while the doctor busied himself with his
preparations. They saw him bend to the ground. Presently,
there was a crackling of wood, and from the bowls red
flames shot up. They did not know what he burnt but
there were heavy clouds of smoke, and a strong, aromatic
odour filled the air. The bowed figure of the doctor was
quite mysterious. He looked like some old alchemist busied
with unnatural things. Susie’s heart began to beat fast.
She was getting madly frightened and stretched out her
hand so that she could touch Arthur. Silently he put his
arm through hers. And now the doctor was drawing strange
signs upon the ground. Then he put more twiggs upon the
braziers and the flames sprang up once more, cutting the
darkness sharply as with a sword.' -

“Now come,” he said.

A sudden terror seized Susie, but she recovered her
courage and stepped forward. Dr. Porhoet told her where
to stand. Arthur took his place in front of her.

“You must not move till I allow you,” said the doctor.
“If you go outside the figure I have drawn, I cannot protect

3%

you.
For a moment he stood in perfect silence. Then he

began to say strange words in Latin. Arthur stood immobile
as a rock. The flames died away, and they saw one another
only by the glow of the ashes, dimly, like persons in a

| Then he put more twiggs upon the braziers and the flames sprang
up once more, cutting the darkness sharply as with a sword. —
3aTeM OH MOAKWHYJ B Yallld CYXWe€ BETKH, U I1aMsi BHOBb B3MET-
HYJIOCh, CJIOBHO YAapoM Me€4a paccekasl TbMY.
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vision of death.! Susie clenched her hands so that not to
faint.

All at once Susie started, for the old man’s voice
was cut by a sudden blow of wind. A storm seemed to
have fallen upon them. They were in the centre of a
hurricane. They felt the earth sway, and the wind was
roaring about them, and the doctor raising his voice tried
in vain to command it. But the strangest thing of all was
that where they stood there was no sign of the storm. The
air about them was as still as it had been before, and not
a hair on Susie’s head was moved. And it was terrible to
be in a calm that was almost unnatural.

Suddenly Dr. Porhoet raised his voice and cried out
something in that unknown language. Then he called upon
Margaret. He called her name three times' “Margaret,
Margaret, Margaret.”

Without a pause between, as quickly as a stone falls
to the ground the storm which was everywhere about them
ceased. And there was a silence, so profound that it looked
like the silence of death.

And then as though out of nothingness they heard
very distinctly the sound of a woman weeping. Susie’s heart
stood still. They heard the sound of a woman weeping,
and they recognized the voice of Margaret. A moan of pain
burst from Arthur’s lips, and he was on the point of rushing
forward. But Dr. Porhoet quickly put out his hand to prevent
him. The sound was heartbreaking, the crying of a woman
who had lost all hope, the crying of a woman terrified.

! The flames died away, and they saw one another only by the glow
of the ashes, dimly, like persons in a vision of death. — SI3niuku
OrHs1 CTAHOBWJIMCh BCE MEHBLIIE, U OHM €IBa BHAECJH APYT OPYra B

CBETE TJCIOILMX YIJIEH, BUAE/INU HESICHO, KaK B IPEICMEPTHBIX BH-
IEeHHUAX.
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And in a moment in spite of the heavy darkness of
the starless night Arthur saw her. She was seated on the
stone bench and did not even try to hide her face. She
looked at the ground and the tears fell down her cheeks.

Then Arthur knew that all his suspicions were true.

Chapter 13

Arthur would not leave Skene.! He spent long hours
by himself in the country and Susie and the doctor had no
idea what he did. Several days went by. At last Susie
decided to make one more attempt. It was late at night,
and they sat with open windows in the sitting-room of the
11nn1. .
“Arthur, you must tell us what you are going to do,”
she said. “It is useless to stay here. We are all ill and
nervous. We want you to come away with us tomorrow.”

“You can go if you like,” he said. “I shall remain till
that man is dead.”

“It is madness to talk like that. You can do nothing.”

“I have made up my mind.”

“The law can offer you no help and what else can
you do?”

“If T can do nothing else, I shall kill him myself.”

She could think of nothing to say, and for a while
they remained in silence. It was so still in the room, as
though it was empty. Suddenly there was a loud rattle of
thunder. It was so loud that it seemed to be above their

heads.

I Arthur would not leave Skene. — ApTyp HM 3a 4YTO HE XOTEl
nokuaath CKMH.
51



The lamp went out so suddenly that Susie was a
little frightened. They were in total darkness. The night
was very black, and they could not see the window which
opened on to the back yard.

Suddenly Susie’s heart sank, and she sprang up.

“There’s someone in the room.”

She had just uttered these words when she heard
Arthur fling himself upon the intruder. She knew at once,
by an intuition, that it was Haddo. But how had he come
in? What did he want? She tried to cry out, but no sound
came from her throat. She knew that an awful struggle
was going on. It was a struggle to the death between two
men who hated one another but the most terrible part of it
was that nothing was heard. She tried to do something but
she could not move. They struggled silently, hand to hand,
and Arthur knew that his strength was greater. He clenched
his teeth and tightened his muscles. It seemed for hours
that they struggled.

All at once Haddo collapsed and they fell heavily to
the ground. Arthur seized the huge throat and dug his fingers
into it; he was strangling him, strangling the life out of
him. He knew now that his enemy was in his power at
last. He wanted light so that he could see the horror on
that fat face, and the deadly fear in his eyes. He forgot
everything; he was mad with rage and anger, and hate and
sorrow. And at last all was still, and he knew that his enemy
was dead. He put one hand over the heart. It would never
beat again. The man was dead. Arthur got up from the
floor. Susie heard him, and at last she could speak.

“Arthur, what have you done?”

“I’ve killed him,” he said hoarsely.

“O God, what shall we do?”

Arthur began to laugh aloud, hysterically, and in
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the darkness his laugh was terrifying.

“For God’s sake let us have some light.”

“I’'ve found the matches,” said Dr. Porhoet. He lit
the lamp and held it forward. They looked down on the
floor to see the man who lay there dead. Susie gave a
sudden cry of horror.

There was no one there.

Arthur stepped back in terrified surprise. There was
no one in the room, living or dead, except the three
friends. Susie’s self control left her, and she sobbed as
though her heart would break. Arthur took her hand.

“It’s all right,” he said. “You need not be afraid.
We’re going now to Skene.”

She sprang up to her feet, as though to get away
from him.

“No, I can’t. I'm frightened.”

“We must see what it means. We have no time to
lose, or the morning will be upon us before we get back.”

She tried to stop him.

“Oh, for God’s sake, don’t go, Arthur. Something
awful may await you there. Don’t risk your life.”

“There is no danger. I tell you the man is dead.”

“If anything happens to you...”

She stopped, she dared not go on. But he seemed to
know what she wanted to say.

“I will take no risk because of you. I know that
whether I’ll live or die is not... indifierent to you'.”

She looked up and saw that his eyes were fixed upon
her. She flushed. :

“I will go with you wherever you like?,” she said.

! is not... indifferent to you — HeGe3pasznuuHO BaM
! wherever you like — xyna Bul moxenaere
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“Come, then.” _

They stepped out into the night. The storm had passed
away and the stars were shining. They walked quickly.
Arthur went in front of them. Dr. Porhoet and Susie
followed him, side by side. It seemed to them that the
horror of the night was passed, and the air was wonderfully
refreshing. The sky was beautiful. And at last they came
to Skene. Haddo’s house stood in the blackness of the
night and the windows shone out with bright lights. They
walked to the front door and Arthur tried it, but it wouldn’t
open.

“Will you wait here?” said he. “I can get through
one of the windows, and will let you in.”

He left them. They stood quietly there with fast
beating hearts; they could not guess what they would see.
At last they heard a footstep inside the house, and the
door was opened. They stood in a large hall, the floor of
which was covered with the skins of lions that Haddo had
killed in Africa. The walls were decorated with all kinds of
armour from the East and Central Africa. Arthur took
down a huge battle-axe and swung it in his hand.

“Now come.”

Silently, holding their breath, they went through
all the rooms.

“How shall we get to the attics?” asked Arthur looking

about him with surprise. “There must be some steps leading-

out of one of the rooms.”

They went back and again examined all the rooms,
looking for a door that might lead to a straircase, but
there was no sign of it. Presently Arthur gave a little
laugh, for he saw that a small door in one of the rooms
was concealed by a picture. He pressed it and flung it
open. They saw a narrow wooden staircase. They walked
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up and found themselves in front of a door. Arthur tried
it, but it was locked. He smiled grimly.

“Will you get back a little,” he said. He lifted his axe
and swung it down upon the lock. As they stood there
Susie distinctly heard a slight noise. There was something
alive on the other side of the door. They heard its curious
sound: it was not that of a human voice, it was not the
crying of an animal, it was extraordinary.

“Come away, Arthur,” whispered Susie. “Come
away. Something awful will happen to us.”

But Arthur did not listen to her. Quickly, without
pausing, he began to break the door with the axe. There
was a crash, and the door flung open. They had been so
long in almost total darkness that they were blinded for an
instant by the bright light. And then instinctively they
started back, for, as the door opened, a wave of heat
came out upon them so that they could hardly breathe.
The place was like an oven.

They entered. The room was lit by huge lamps and
warmed by a great furnace. Dr. Porhoet looked at a
thermometer and was astonished at the temperature it
indicated. The room was used evidently as a laboratory.
On broad tables were huge test-tubes, basins of white
porcelain and rows of bottles containing great quantities of
different chemicals.

The three friends stood in silence. Arthur’s gaze
travelled slowly from table to table, he wondered what
Haddo’s experiments had really been. The air was heavy
with a strange odour that made them feel sick. Arthur
asked himself where it came from. Then his eyes fell on
huge glass vessels that stood on the table near the furnace.
Each was covered with a white cloth. They hesitated a
moment for they knew that here they were face to face with
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great mystery. At last Arthur pulled away the cloth from
one vessel. None of them spoke. They stared with astonished
eyes. For here was a monstrous thing in which the limbs
approached nearly to the human. The trunk was almost like
that of a human child, except that it was of strange red and
grey colour. But the most terrible thing was that at the neck
it branched hideously, and there were two heads unnaturally
large but having all their features. And as the light fell on it
the eyes of each head opened slowly. They had no pigment
in them, but were red like the eyes of white rabbits, and
they stared for a moment with an odd unseeing glance.

Arthur quickly removed the covering from all the
other vessels, and they saw something so awful that Susie
had to clench her fists in order not to scream.

“Do you understand what this means?” said Dr.
Porhoet to Arthur in a trembling voice. “It means that
he has discovered the secret of life.”

“Was it for these monsters that Margaret was
sacrificed in all her beauty?” said Arthur bitterly. “Do
you remember the book of Paracelsus' in which he speaks
of feeding the monsters he has made on human blood?”

The two men looked at one another with sad terrified
eyes.

“Come away,” said Dr. Porhoet. “We must not look
at this.”

“Yes, for God’s sake, let us go,” said Susie.

“We haven’t finished yet,” answered Arthur. “We
haven’t found the author of all this.”

He looked at the room in which they were but there
was no door except that by which they had entered. Then

! Paracelsus [pa:ra’selsas] — Ilapanennc (1493—1541), Bpau 3moxu
Bospoxnenusi. M3ydan neyebHoe neiicTBre pa3TMIHBIX XUMHUYECKHX
3JIEMEHTOB M CoeIMHEeHWI. 3aHuMalics aTXHMHUEH.
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he uttered a frightened cry, and stepping forward fell on
his knees.

On the other side of the long tables, concealed by
instruments so that at first they had not seen him, Oliver
Haddo lay on the floor, dead. His blue eyes were staring
wide and they seemed larger than they had ever been.
They kept still the expression of terror, which they had
worn in the moment of his agony, and his heavy face was
distorted with deadly fear.

“I told you that I had killed him,” said Arthur.

“Now that you have seen, will you come away?”
said Susie interrupting him.

“Yes, we must go quickly.”

They turned away and with hurried steps walked
through the bright attics till they came to the stairs.

“Now go down and wait for me at the door,” said
Arthur. “I will follow you immediately.”

“What are you going to do?” asked Susie.

“Never mind.! Do as I tell you. I have not finished
here yet.”

They went down the great staircase and waited in the
hall. They wondered what Arthur wanted to do. Presently
he came running down.

“Be quick,” he cried. “We have no time to lose.”

“What have you done, Arthur?”

“There’s no time to tell you now.”

He took Susie’s hand. “Now we must run. Come.” He
dragged her along. Doctor Porhoet hurried on behind them.

They walked very quickly for a while. Now and
then Arthur looked back. The night was still quite dark,
and the stars shone out in their myriads. At last he stopped.

' Never mind. — HesaxHo.
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“Now you can go more slowly,” he said.

His voice was different now, it was soft with a good
humour that they had not heard in it for many months.
He appeared relieved.

“Let’s wait here and see the sun rise,” said Susie.

“As you wish.”

He put his arm affectionately round her shoulders to
support her.

They stood all three of them, and Susie took in deep,
joyful breaths of the sweet air of dawn. But she noticed
that Arthur, unlike herself and Dr. Porhoet, did not look
towards the east. His eyes were fixed upon the place from
which they had come. What did he look for in the darkness
of the west? She turned round, and a cry broke from her
lips, for the shadows there were lurid with a deep red
glow'. -

“It looks like a fire,” she said.

“It is. Skene is burning.” -

Skene was burning. In a little while there would be
no trace of all those crimes and all those horrors. Now it
was one mass of flame. It looked like some primitive
furnace, where the gods worked unheard miracles.

“Arthur, what have you done?”

He did not answer. He put his arm about her
shoulders again, so that she had to turn round.

“Look, the sun is rising.”

In the east, a long ray of light climbed up the sky,
and the sun, vellow and round, appeared upon the face
of the earth. ]

‘ for the shadows there were lurid with a deep red glow — noromy
YTO MX TeHHM OBLIH B SIDKOM 3apeBe

EXERCISES

Chapter 1

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

Magician, surgeon, Arthur, Dr. Porhoet, Haddo, Mar-
garet Dauncey, authorities, librarian, alchemist, occult,
search, eccentricity

[ma’d3ifon] [‘s3:d3(a)n] ['a:03] ['dokta ‘poroa] ["ha:dau]
['ma:g(a)rit “donsi] [2:"Ooritiz] [lar’bre(a)rian] [“zlkomuist]
["'vkalt] [s3:tf] [ eksen’trisati]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Find the English equivalents in the text:

IMoniuHHas uenb, JIOOUTH BCEM cepAlieM, HapylIWUTh
MPUATHYIO XW3Hb, HAa3HAYMUTh ATy, BECTU ceds CTpaH-
HO, OTKJIAAbIBaTh CBaAb0Oy, €mBa JIM, KIeT4aTblii KOC-
TIOM, NPE3PUTENbHbIA TOH, HE COBCEM TakK, CIY4aiHO,
OCTaBUThb INOWUCKM, OBITH OJarogapHbIM, 1o NMpodeccuH,
Ka3aTbCs HEBEPOSTHHIM

Fill in the gaps with words or word-combinations from the
box in an appropriate form:

to postpone scornfully

to fix to deal with
an affection odd

grave search

to disturb extraordinary
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1) Can we ___ the date of our seminar?

2) She gave her children all her ___ and care.

3) 1 have to leave on Sunday. I can’t ____ my departure
any longer.

4) Jimis ___ person.

5) Tell us please what this article .

6) He is a snob and speaks ____ about people who don’t
belong to his circle.

7) The boy shows ___ abilities to maths.

8) The ____ of the lost children went on a whole night
long and by the morning they were found.

9) When I arrived at the hotel 1 went to bed and put on
the door the “Don’t ___” sign.

10) The little boy looked very ___ when he entered school
for the first time.

Choose the correct word for each sentence:

1) Where are you going (to study, to learn) to drive a
car?

2) Can I (to trouble, to disturb) you for the salt?

3) Do you know what famous (artists, actors) work at
“Sovremennik”?

4) He is (a foreigner, a stranger) here and has no
friends and acquaintances.

5) She made a warm (house, home) for her husband
and her children.

6) These (date, data) must be checked up.

7) I’'m sorry | have (to disturb, to worry) you. Could
you move a little?

8) I can (hard, hardly) understand what he means.

9) We didn’t like the film (too, either).

10) He is (quite, quiet) sure that he is right.
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Open the brackets using Present Indefinite, Present Con-
tinuous or Present Perfect: |

1) Don’t go out. The rain (not stop) yet.

2) 1 always (buy) lottery tickets but I never (win)
anything.

3) Why you (walk) so fast today? You usually (walk)
slowly.

4) 1 think it’s a pity you don’t take more exercises. You
(get) fat.

5) 1 (lose) the key and can’t come into my flat.

6) 1 (not see) her for ages. She (change) a lot?

7) My mother (cook) dinner but she (not finished) yet.

8) As a rule I (not see) horror films but today I (see)
one and [ liked it.

9) 1 occasionally read English books in the original and
[ just (read) a book by Arthur Hailey.

10) You (pass) your exam in physics yvet? When you
(go) to take it?

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false:

1) Arthur Burdon lived in Paris.

2) He came to Paris to marry Margaret.

3) Margaret was ten when she saw Arthur for the first
time.

4) Oliver Haddo was a small thin man.

5) Arthur liked Haddo at first sight.

6) Oliver Haddo brought Dr. Porhoet a book on
chemistry.

7) Dr. Porhoet was amazed at Haddo’s knowledge in
the occult sciences.

8) Oliver Haddo was an ordinary person.
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Answer the following questions:

1) Why did Arthur arrive in Paris?

2) Why did he postpone his marriage with Margaret?

3) What did Oiver Haddo look like?

4) Under what circumstances (obctositenbcTBa) did
Dr. Porhoet get acquainted with Haddo?

5) Why did Arthur speak of Haddo scornfully?

Give all the information you have learned from this chapter
about:

a) Arthur Burdon
b) Oliver Haddo

Imagine that you are Dr. Porhoet. Speak about your
impressions of the first meeting of Arthur with Oliver
Haddo.

Chapter 2

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

Susie, couple, accompany, character, lawyer, owe, Guar-
dian, drawing, journey, discover, touching, whisper,
awfully

['s(j)wz1] ['kap(2)1] [a’kamp(2)ni1] ['kaerikta] ['1o:ja] [sU]
[‘ga:dron] ["droan] [‘d33:n1] [dis’kava] [“tatfin] ["wispa]
["2:f(2)11]
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Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Match words and expressions on the left with their equiva-
lents on the right:

1) tolook forward to smth | a) uTb 3a yeii-mudOo cyeT
2) to adore passionately b) OBITh JOIXHBIM
3) a guardian C) TIPEKpacCHBIA TPHUHIL
4) tolive at smb’s expense | d) 6osiTbCs 3a KOro-iambo
5) to be embarrassed e) chopMUpOBaTh Orpe-
6) to feel an obligation to IeJleHHOe MHEHHE
smb f) ObiTb HMOrNOLIEHHBIM
7) to owe KeM-JTu00
8) a fairy prince g) peluTDb
9) a chatter h) omexkyH
10) in the latest fashion 1) CTpacTHO 00OXaThb
11) to be preoccupied with | j) 1o mocnenHei Mone
smb k) ©OonroBHA
12) to form a definite | 1) yyBcTBOBaTh 00s3a-
opinion TEJBLCTBO TMEpen KeM-
13) to be frightened for nubo
smb m) ¢ HETEepNEHUEM XIaTh
14) to make up one’s mind 4ero-auoo
n) CMYTHUTBCS

Fill in the gaps with words or word-combinations from the
box in an appropriate form:

expense to make up one’s mind
a lawyer an influence
maternal jealousy
willingly an opinion
to look forward to suffer
1) Tam ___ to meeting my old friends.
2) Females of animals possess __ instinct and care for
their offspring (nmoToMcTBO).
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3) Have you _ _ vyour ___ yet where to go this
summer?

4) She was sure that __ of her son’s friend on him was
negative. _

5) I'll ___ help you with the translation of this text.

6) You should consult ___ on this question.

7) What is your ____ of the last book by Akunin?

8) The young man did not work and lived at the = of
his wife.

9) The doctor saw that the patient ___ from severe pains
and gave him an injection of morphia.

10) Love and ___ usually go together.

Replace the italicized words or word-combinations with a
synonym from the box in an appropriate form:

affection a great deal

to expect awfully

remarkable to make up one’s mind
due to journey

a couple of to be frightened

1) We were waiting for the news from our children.

2) I heard a lot about that writer.

3) When Margaret told Susie of her intention to spend
two years in Paris, she willingly agreed.

4) She had great /ove for her husband.

5) The voyage was very interesting.

6) My daughter decided to enter a medical school.

7) Her talent for music was wonderful.

8) Thanks to her friends’ help she didn’t fall behind

~ her class.

9) Mother was afraid for her daughter and always met
her at the underground station.

10) I don’t think you can realise how ferribly he may
suffer.
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3 Mar

Open the brackets using Past Indefinite, Present Perfect
or Past Perfect:

1) T (finish) work just ten minutes ago and I am very tired.

2) By 10 o’clock 1 (finish) my work and went out.

3) — You (finish) your work yet? — No, not yet.

4) — You (read) the magazine I (give) you on Sunday?
— Yes, I (read) it yesterday.

5) — You ever (be) to London? — Yes, I (be) there
two years ago.

6) The pupil (enter) the classroom five minutes after
the bell (ring).

7) After the teacher (correct) the exercises-books he
(give) them back to the students.

8) We (get) a visa to Spain this week but not (buy) the
tickets yet.

9) She (study) two years at the English courses before
she (enter) the university.

10) When 1 (call on) my friend he (be) out.

Substitute the italicized words with the emphatic con-
struction it is ... that, it is ... who.

Example: Susie was afraid for Arthur, not for Mar-
garet.
It is Arthur, not Margaret, that Susie was
afraid for.

1) My mother wants me to become a lawyer.

2) 1 met my friend in a night-club yesterday.

3) Due to Susie’s influence Margaret was always dressed
in the latest fashion.

4) Our English teacher sent me to the Olimpiada.

5) Her son is interested in sports, not in studies.

6) I think the young man wants Anna’s money, not her
love.

7) Susie’s sense of humour made her so attractive.

65



Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete each of the following sentences and see whether
you remember the text:

1) Susie was looking forward to ___ .

2) Margaret told Susie of her intention ____.

3) When Margaret’s father died Arthur .

4) Margaret discovered by chance that ___ .

5) “I don’t want you to be grateful to me,” said Arthur,
“because . ."

6) Arthur made up his mind ____ .

7) Tt was due to Susie’s influence that Margaret ____ .

8) Susie couldn’t help ___ .

9) Before Susie had seen Arthur she hoped with all her
heart that ___ .

10) “Be very careful, Margaret. And be very good to
him,” said Susie, “for you __.”

Answer the questions:

. 1) Did Susie want to meet Arthur? Why?

2) Why did Margaret come to Paris?

3) Under what circumstances did Margaret and Arthur
meet?

4) Did Margaret agree to marry Arthur?

5) What made Susie Boyd attractive?

6) Why did Susie feel a pang of jealousy?

7) Why didn’t Margaret and Arthur pay attention to
Susie?

8) How did Susie’s attitude towards Margaret and Arthur
change after Arthur’s visit to the studio?

9) What could Susie realise about Arthur?

10) Do you think that Susie fall in love with Arthur at
first sight? Why?

66

Ghi;e all the information you have got from this chapter
about:

a) Susie
b) Margaret

I!nagine you are Susie Boyd. Describe your first impres-
sions of Arthur Burdon and his visit to the studio.

Chapter 3
Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

Chien Noir, gesture, thought, wicked, cause, sculptor,
gnaw, compare, sign, false, quarrel

["fien nu’ar] ["d3zestfa] [0av] [‘wikid] [ko:z] [“skalpta] [no:]
[kam’pea] [sain] [fals] [‘kworal]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Look through the text and find the adjectives to each of
the following nouns:

atmosphere modesty
sheikhs smile
restaurant magic
parents argument
words priest

Find in the text the English equivalents to the following
words and word-combinations:

ACpXaTb MECTO, APOCTHBIM CMOp, IBEPb PACMaxHVYJaCh,
TY4HOCTB, YCPThl JIMLA, MPEACTABHUTh KOro-Tubo KoMy-
67



nu6o, gAenath 4TO-JTUO00 HEeNMpUIAMYHOE, CTPAHHBLINR
B3TJIAN, 3aXJIONHYThb OBEPb, YCTAaBHUTHCH, IUIOXOE BOC-
MMUTAaHUE, PACKPBITh TalHY, NPOBEpPUTH (PAKTEHI, MpPU-
BECTH K CCOpe€, OTIPABJIATHCA

a) Form words with the negative prefixes and translate
them into Russian:

dis-: like, agree, connect, approve

un-: fortunate, forgettable, reliable, prejudiced
in-: different, human, visible, experienced
im-: possible, practical, moral, balance

il-: legal, logical, literate, limitable

ir-: regular, resistible, responsible, rational
mis-: print, understand, translate, pronounce

b) Find in Chapter 2 words with negative prefixes (6 words).

Open the brackets using the verbs in Present Continuous,
Past Continuous or Present Perfect Continuous:

1) Who you (talk) to on the phone when I came in?

2) What language this foreigner (speak)? I can’t under-
stand a word.

3) — It (rain)? — Yes, it (rain) since early morning.

4) 1 (do) housework all the morning and I haven’t fini-
shed vyet.

5) He got off the train while it (go).

6) It (snow) when we (go) to the airport.

7) Look! The children (watch) television. They (watch)
it for two hours already.

8) The postman came when I (have) breakfast.

9) Nick (collect) stamps ever since he left school. He
has a big collection now.

10) We (stand) at the bus stop for half an hour and the
bus hasn’t come yet.
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Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false:

1) Margaret enjoyed the company of Oliver Haddo.

2) Haddo’s gaze made people feel uncomfortable.

3) Haddo was polite with everybody in the restaurant.

4) While travelling in Africa Haddo studied the life of
lions. )

5) Haddo’s words amused (3a6aBnsiiiv) Margaret.

6) Oliver Haddo was born and educated in the East.

7) Arthur believed Oliver’s story about his education.

8) Susie was afraid that Arthur and Haddo would quarrel.

Answer the questions to the text:

1) What kind of people, do you think, usually gathered
at the Chien Noir?

2) What was unusual about Oliver’s eyes?

3) Why did people feel uncomfortable at Haddo’s pre-
sence?

4) Why did Dr. Porhoet think that Oliver Haddo was
educated in Eastern palaces?

5) What is Eton?

6) Arthur said that Haddo’s information about himself
must be verified, didn’t he?

7) How did Oliver react to Arthur’s words?

8) Why did Susie want her friends to leave the restaurant?

Give all the new information you have got from this chapter
about Oliver Haddo.

Act out a conversation between Oliver Haddo, Susie,
Arthur and Dr. Porhoet beginning with the words “By the
way, are you a lion-hunter?” up to the end of the chapter.
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Chapter 4

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

limb, fear, quiet, in front, honestly, fair, eccentric,
dozen, knees, eye, blood, move, grimace

[lim] [fra] [‘kwarot] [1n’frant] ["onistlr] [fes] [1k’sentrik]
[daz(a)n] [niz] [a1] [blad] [mu:v] [gr’mers]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Fill in the gaps with a word or a word-combination from
the box in an appropriate form:

a fair an appearance
a pain a proof
to occur to spread
to confess to terrify
fear to be astonished
1) It didn’t ___ to me that he would refuse such an

attractive proposal. :

2) Religious people sometimes go to priests .

3) A maniac ___ all the women in a small town.

4) The news of a pop-star’s marriage ___ very quickly
and soon everybody was speaking about it. -

5) Oncological patients may suffer from terrible ___ .

6) Let’s go to ___ . They say there is a big choice of
clothes and foot wear there.

7) She says that a man’s ___ does not mean much to
her. It is his character that matters.

8) A great _ came upon her when she realized that
she had lost her way.

9) A judge can’t believe words; he needs .
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10) The audience (cnywarenu) ___ __ by the little boy’s
play on the piano.

Choose the right word and use it in an appropriate form:

to tremble

to shiver

to shudder

I) She ___ with cold in her light dress.

2) The child began _ when his father told him to
come up to him.

3) 1__ to think of it.

to protect

to defend

4) All the people, young and old, Moscow in 1941.

5) When Brigitte Bardau gave up her career of a film-
star she began ___ animals.

to raise

to rise

6) Be seated, don’t .

7) Those who want to go to the excursion, please
you hands.

8) When we arrived in the town the sun was just .

to convince

to persuade

9) I am not going to ___ you to marry this man if you
don’t like him.

10) He tried to ___ everybody that he was right.

11) You must ____ her from leaving her job.
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quiet

quite _

12) I think that her behavior is ___ normal; there’s nothing
wrong in it. _

13) You’re ___ right. I won’t argue with you.

14) We expected Tom to be excited but he was ____

Open the brackets using Future Indefinite, Future Conti—
nuous or Future Perfect:

1) 1 think he (arrive) tomorrow morning.

2) I’m sure that when we come to London it (rain).

3) How long you (stay) here? I (see) you when 1 come
back?

4) 1 (do) the work by Tuesday.

5) At this time next week I (have a rest) at the seashore.

6) Today from 6 to 8 o’clock I (listen) on the radio to
Fillip Kirkorov’s concert.

7) Tell me please when the director (come). I (wait)
for him here.

8) I hope that when you receive my letter I (pass) all
my examinations. '

9) He asks when we (go) to the country. He says he
(join) us.

10) Don’t come at 10 o’clock. I (be) busy. I (have) an
English lesson.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Who said this and about whom?

1) I’ve never met a man who filled me with such anti-
pathy.
2) It wouldn’t surprise me to learn that he possesses powers
by which he is able to do things that seem miraculous.
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3) I’d like to know more about him, because he interests
me very much.

4) T'll buy tickets for you all.

5) Me show snakes.

6) These people work only with animals whose fangs
have been extracted.

7) You haven’t yet shown that the snake was venomous.

8) I am convinced that you are a charlatan.

Answer the questions to the chapter:

1) What happened to the horse when Haddo put his
hand on its neck?

2) Why do you think it happened?

3) What story did Dr. Porhoet tell about his cats and
Oliver Haddo?

4) What was the difference in Margaret’s and Susie’s
attitude to Oliver?

5) What did Dr. Porhoet tell his friends about Haddo?

6) Why did the people at the fair point out to Oliver?

7) How did the snake behave when the snake-charmer
began to play on a reedpipe?

8) How did Haddo stop the bleeding and prove that the
snake was venomous?

9) How did Haddo react to Arthur’s insulting words?

10) What did Margaret and Susie feel when they were
leaving the fair?

Use the following words and expressions in retelling the
episode of the chapter beginning with the words: “They
went inside... ” up to the end of the chapter.

a snake-charmer, venomous, stiff, malignant eyes, to
extract fangs, to be immune against smth, to have a
proof, to utter some words, to seize a snake, signs of
pains, the blood flowed, the bleeding place, to give a
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scream, to fall dead, to spring up, to be convinced, to
be frightened, to be left alone

Chapter 5

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

passionate, warn, laughed, urgent, heart, knelt, cause,
whisper, though, neither, touch

["'paef(a)nit] [wo:n] [la:ft] ["3:d3(a)nt] [ha:t] [nelt] [ka:z] [ wxsp:;]
[0a0] ['narda] [tatf]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Match words and word-combinations on the left with their
equivalents on the right:

1) to get out of the mind | a) oroMcCTUTH KOMY-AHOO
2) deadly hatred b) TSXKEN0 ONYCTUTHCSH B
3) to run as follows Kpecio
4) an urgent message C) TIIPUYHUHATH OECITIOKOM-
5) to take revenge on smb CTBO
6) at the thought d) wumeTh cocTpamaHue
7) to start e) B3IPOTrHYTb
8) to cause trouble f) ObITh 3a4apoBaHHBIM
9) to kneel down g) cMepTelibHAsg HEHa-
10) to regain strength BHUCTH
11) to have a mercy h) BBIOPOCUTL U3 IOJOBHI
12) to be fascinated 1) rAacuTh ClEAyIolee
13) to sink heavily into an | j) OIIYCTHMTBLCA HA KOJIEHH
armchair k) cpouHoe mocjaaHue
1) npu MBICTH
m) BOCCTAHOBHTb CHJIbI
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Open the brackets using the appropriate tense:

1) By 8 o’clock we (finished) work and (go out). The
rain (stop) but a strong wind (blow).

2) — You (write) the report tomorrow? — I already
(write) the report and tomorrow from morning till
sunset I (work) in my garden.

3) After he (win) the first prize at the international
music contest he (become) famous all over the world.

4) — You (read) the newspaper yet? — No, I (read) it
now. I (read) it for two hours already.

5) By his return from a long expedition his son (leave)
school already.

6) — You often go to the theatre? — No, we (not be)
there since last year.

7) — You ever (see) the ballet “The Sleeping Beauty”?
— Yes, I (see) it at the Bolshoi Theatre. — When
you (see) it? — I (see) it two years ago.

8) My son (make) great progress in English lately. He
(learn) English for five years and (speak) and (read)
English quite well.

9) Peter (drive) to an airport when his car (break)
down. He (call) a mechanic by mobile telephone
but when the mechanic (arrive) Peter already( repair)
the car himself.

10) — Why you (put on) a cloak? — I (go out) and it
(rain) outside.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete the following sentences and see whether you
remember the text:

1) Susie could not get out of her mind
2) Margaret began to discuss with Arthur
3) The telegram ran as follows
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4) As Margaret walked through the courtyard she started
nervously, for ____ .

5) Margaret instinctively __ .

6) “You look upon me ____ ,” said Oliver.

7) Margaret was amazed _ .

8) His voice, low and musical ____ .

9) Margaret seemed .

10) The instrument had __ .

Answer the questions to the text:

1) What was Susie afraid of?

2) Did Arthur think that Haddo was dangerous?

3) Why did Susie leave home a day or two after the
incident at the fair?

4) Why did Margaret take Haddo into the studio?

5) Do you think that Haddo was really ill?

6) What change occurred in Haddo’s appearance?

7) How did Margaret respond to his words?

8) Why could Margaret neither move nor speak?

9) What impression did Oliver Haddo’s playing produce
on Margaret? '

10) Margaret was fascinated and terrified by Oliver
Haddo, wasn’t she?

Look through chapter 5 once again and write out words
and phrases:

a) describing Margaret’s feelings towards Oliver Haddo
and the effect he had on her
b) characterising Oliver Haddo

Imagine that you are Margaret. Speak about:

a) your meeting with Haddo in the courtyard
b) Haddo’s visit to the studio and your feelings during
his visit
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Chapter 6

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

threaten, key, wonder, author, knock, awful, earth,
Heaven, trivial, comfort

[’Oretn] [ki:] ['wanda] [2:02] [nvk] ["o:f(3)]1] [3:0] ["hev(a)n]
[‘trivial] [‘kamfat]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Look through the text and find adjectives to the following
words:

chains joke
lethargy woman
voice things
danger smile
world powder
forms lust

Find in the text English equivalents to the following words
and word-combinations:

BEPHYTb CAMOKOHTPOJIb, HU3KMI roj0C, rojioBa 3aKpy-
Xunachk, ObITh NMPUBSI3AHHBIM K KOMY-JTM0O, MPUHSATH
y4acTHe, 9aphl pacCcesyIuCh, OTYaTHHO MOJIMTHCS, BCKO-
YWUTh HA HOTH, MOOLLYTUThL Hal KeM-aubo, caMoobnana-
HHE, yTellaTh, ObITH BUHOBATBHIM

Translate the sentences using either... or, neither... nor,
both... and:

1) K coxaneHuio, s He 3Hal HU AHIJIMACKOro, HU
(bpaHITy3CcKOTO A3BIKA.
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2)
3)
4)
5)

6)

7)
8)

9)

3aBTpa Mbl MOKHAEM WIH B TeaTp WIM Ha KOHIIEPT.
@unbM He ITOHPABWICA HU MHE, HU MOMUM JPY3bsM.
Hu OH, HM s He 3HaJIM OTBETa Ha 3TOT BOIMIPOC.
CniekTakiib MOHPABWICS W JETSIM, M MX POIMTE/ISIM.
A yBepeHa, YTO Mbl MOJIYYMM ITHCHMO WJIM HA 3TOM
WIHM Ha CIEAVIOIIEH HEmene.

W npenopaBaTenu, M CTYIEHTH ObUIM paabl TOMY,
4YTO YYeOHBIH rog OKOHYMIICS.

A xynuna oba XypHaja, HO €llU€ He MPOodYUTAIa HH
OIHOro M3 HHX.

«WM Thl HafeHEellb NaJbTO, WM OCTAHELIbCS I0Ma»,
CKa3ajla MaMa CBOEMY CBIHY.

10) Mbl xonunu BYepa Ha PBIHOK, HO HE KYMWIH HH

MsICa, HU PHIOKI.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false:

1)
2)
3)

4)
S)
6)

7)
8)
9)

Margaret began to believe that Haddo was a magician.
Haddo tried to fascinate Margaret.

Margaret was thankful to Haddo that he had shown
her the wickedness of the world.

Margaret burst out laughing when Haddo left.

Susie met her friend at the station.

Margaret thought that it was Oliver Haddo who ha_d-

sent the telegram.

Margaret met Arthur with indifference.

Arthur realised that something was wrong with Margaret.
Margaret wanted to marry Arthur as soon as possible
because she was afraid that he would refuse to marry
her. i

10) Margaret was sure that everything was going to be all

right.
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Answer the questions to the chapter:

1)
2)

3)
4)

3)

6)
7)

8)

9)

How did Oliver Haddo explain to Margaret the art
of black magic?

Why couldn’t Margaret free herself from Haddo’s
power?

Why did Margaret feel shame?

Haddo was sure that Margaret would come to his
place, wasn’t he?

Why, do you think, Margaret began to pray despe-
rately after Haddo had left her?

Why, do you think, Haddo sent the telegram to Susie?
Why did Margaret give a cry of terror when there
was a knock at the door?

Did Margaret want to marry Arthur as soon as pos-
sible? Why? i

Arthur didn’t pay attention to Margaret’s words, did
he?

10) Was Arthur sure that nothing would happen?

Write out from the text the words characterising Marga-
ret’s condition. Use them in describing her feelings.

Chapter 7

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

hypnotic, although, overwhelming, desire, crowded,
company, lie, alternative, dozen

[hip’notik] [2:11’020] [,auva’welmip] [di'zaia] [kravdid]
[’kamponi] [lai] [o1't3:notiv] ["daz(a)n]
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L Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1

Match words and word-combinations on the left with their
equivalents on the right:

1) agonies of remorse a) HaxoNUTh VTElIEeHHE
2) to take in one’s arms b) cectb Ha noe3n
3) to prevent from going | ¢) ropauTeCad YEeM-ITUOO
4) to find comfort d) Ha mopore
5) to catch a train €) eIWHCTBEHHbIN
6) no matter how f) Myku cosectH
7) the only g) MNOoMemaTh YHTH
8) wonders of the world h) kak Obl HHM
9) to distract i) HempeomoJUMas
10) crowded streets CTPACTh
11) an irresistible passion | j) OOHATH
12) at the threshold - k) uynmeca cBera
13) to be proud of smth 1) 1yMHBIE YIHIIBI
m) OTBJIEKAThb

Replace the italicized words and word-combinations with
the synonyms from the box in an appropriate form:

to be astonished by apart

to leave smb. alone to loathe
to thrill completely
curious dreadful

a desire to connect

1) Please, don’t disturb me for some time.

2) 1 think that parents and grown up children should
live separately.

3) I am amazed at his extraordinary memory.

4) My son brought home a strange little animal with a
long tail.

5) Haddo’s stories of his adventures excited and frightened
Margaret.
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6) Alone, without relatives or friends, she felt guire
lost in a big city.

7) A terrible disease — AIDS — is spreading quickly among
the population of Africa.

8) Margaret hated Haddo but she could not live without
him.

9) I have a strong wish to tell him everything I think of
him.

10) They are quite different people, I can’t understand
what unites them.

Conversion

ABneHue nepexona cjaoBa U3-04HOH YacTH peyH B Apy-
IyI0 Ha3bIBaeTcs koHeepcuel. Haripumep, atfack MOXeT
OBITH CYLIECTBUTE/IbHBIM M TJIAr0JOM, round — Cylle-
CTBUTE/JBHBIM, TJIAr0JIOM, HAape4YMWeM, MPEAJIOTOM.
IIpu mepeBome TakuX CJIOB HYXKHO ONpPEIC/INTbL MX
OYHKIIHMIO B NMPEIOXKEHUH, 4 3aTEM HAWTH B CJI0Bape
1o 0603Ha4YeHUEM COOTBETCTBYIOIIENA YaCTU PEYU: 1 —
Cyll., v — TJIarojl, @ — Tpujar., adv — Hapeyue,
pron — TIPELJIOr, conj — COI03.

Translate the following sentences paying attention to the
italicized words:

1) Arthur was standing with his back to the fire. She is so
sure of her victory I'm sure that somebody backs her.
2) She wonders what her mother will say when she learns
this news. Do you know the seven wonders of the world?
3) I couldn’t see the girl’s face as she turned away. You’ll
have ro face many difficulties on the way to success.
4) The guard always eyes people from head to foot before
he hands them the keys.
5) Don’t trouble trouble until trouble troubles you.
6) Mother her: she is very weak.
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Find in chapter 7 all examples of conversion and make up
sentences with some of them.

Open the brackets using adjectives and adverbs in an
appropriate degree of comparison:

1) This coat is (long) and (little) expensive. I think I'll
take it.

2) Can you show me (short) way to (near) underground
station?

3) Let’s start our discussion with one of (important)
questions: the question of the freedom of press.

4) It’s much (difficult) to understand oral speech in a
foreign language than to read.

5) If this is their (good) coffee, then what is their
(bad) one?

6) The people who arrived to the concert early got (good)
seats than those who arrived (late).

7) What are your (far) plans? Will you live together
with your (old) sister?

8) Let’s listen to the (late) news.

9) This question is the last but not (little).

10) The (soon) you come, the (good).

Replace the italicized words with (the) one, (the) ones,
that, those:

1) The only happy hours she had were the hours spent in
his company.

2) The dress you are wearing now is more beautiful than
the dress you were wearing yesterday.

3) The songs you liked so much are the songs that Vy-
sotsky dedicated to Marina Vladi.

41 Shall T give you a stamp or do you have a stamp?

5) She showed us the photos, the photos she made during
our journey.
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6) The flat we are living in now is larger and more
comfortable than the flat we lived before.

Reading Cmﬁprehensfan and Discussion Tasks

Answer the questions to the text:

1) How did Margaret explain to herself Haddo’s beha-
viour?

2) Did Margaret try to struggle with her passion to
Haddo?

3) Why do you think Margaret went to Haddo’s address?

4) Was Haddo surprised to see Margaret?

5) What impression did Haddo’s stories make on
Margaret?

6) Did Margaret feel remorse?

7) Why did Margaret go to church? Did the music help
her?

8) Was Margaret happy when she married Haddo?

9) How did Margaret behave during her last meeting
with Arthur?

10) Why did Margaret tell Arthur to come after twelve?

Complete the sentences:

1) Haddo took advantage of her pity ____ .

2) Margaret could hardly resist .

3) I shall not prevent you from ___ .

4) Margaret shuddered at the comparison between ____ .
5) Then Margaret felt every day __ .

6) At last Haddo thought _ .

7). Next day, her eyes red with tears, she .

8) Arthur and Margaret arranged .

9) Margaret had never been ____ .

10) She remembered that ___ .
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Write out of the text all words and expressions characteri-
sing Margaret’s state of mind and her struggle with herself.

Be ready to speak on one of the following topics:

a) Margaret tries to get Haddo out of her mind.
b) Margaret at Haddo’s flat.

¢) Haddo proposes to Margaret to marry him.

d) The last meeting between Margaret and Arthur.

Chapter 8

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

mind, consulate, hoarse, brain, impuise, cared, tor-
tured, iron, triumph, reply, remind .

[mamnd] [konsjulit] [hos] [bremn] [‘1mpals] [kead] [‘to:tfad] [aran]
["tratomf] ["plai] [rn"maind]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Find in the text English equivalents to the following words
and word-combinations:

YCTaBUTbLCSA, HE MOHMMas, COOOLIUTHL HOBOCTh, KakK
Xajib, NIPUYMHATE 00JIb, BCKOYMTh Ha HOI'HM, OpOCHUTBCS
Ha KOJIEHHM, pPacTepsHHOCTb, IMOXAaTh IUIeYaMH, OTO-
MCTUTh, B KOHLIE KOHIIOB, HAPYIIUTH CJIOBO, 3aBJaleTh
KeM-1400, OKOJIIOBaTh, MO A00OpOii BOJIE, HAITOMHWHATH
0 4eM-1M00, ympekaTtb B 4eM-JIH0O0
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Translate the sentences into English using the words and
word-combinations from the box: j

to drop in humiliation

to comfort to hurt

to be upset to be released
to care for to remind of
to warn to reproach for

1) He paccrpauBaiitech — Bce OyAET XOpOLLO.

2) Mbpbl DOMXHBI NPEeAYNPENATh €ro 00 OMAaCHOCTH.

3) JlamaiiTe 3aCKOYMM TIO IOPOT€ B Mara3uH.

4) Ero cinosa o4eHb OOMAEIN MEHS.

5) HamomuauTE MHe, ToXaayicra, 0 Omierax.

6) OH He 3a0yneT CBOErO YHIKEHHS.

7) A nmymalo, yto Baul Opar OymeTr CKOpo OCBODOXIEH.

8) He ynpekaiiTe cBOIO [04Yb 3a CIWIIKOM KOPOTKHE
TUIaThsl. DTO TIOCHENHSsT MOJa.

9) Pebenoxk miauyer. YTeuibTe €ro.

10) A yBepeHa, yro bopuc nOOUT CBOK XEHY, HO OH
He TOKa3bIBaeT 3TOTIO.

Form nouns from the given words and suffixes and translate
them into Russian:

-ion (-tion): humiliate, examine, prevent, corrupt

-ness: weak, ill, polite, like

-ment: announce, develop, require, measure
-ing: begin, warn, feel, greet, understand
-al: remove, revive, rehearse, arrive

Fill in the gaps with one of the pronouns from the box:

something nothing

somebody (someone) nobody (no one)

somewhere nowhere |:>
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anything everything
anybody (anyone) everybody (everyone)
anywhere everywhere
none of

1) __ wanted to postpone the departure and we left on
time.

2) — What shall I give you for supper? — Give me ____ .
I’'m very hungry.

3) — Will ___ at home when I come? — Yes, ___ will.

4) You look sad. Has ___ upset you?

5) Susie read the telegram several times but she
understood .

6) __ has to tell her about her husband’s death.

7) the organisers of the expedition was to
blame for what had happened.

8) __ knows ____ about the marriage of the two pop-
stars. It is in all the newspapers.

9) — Can I buy this book _ ? — Yes, you can buy it
. Isee it in every shop.

10) — How much does it cost to visit a museum? — It

costs . It is free.
11) Would you like some coffee? Or would you like
to eat?

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false:

1) In her note Margaret wrote that Haddo had made
her go with him. \

2) She wrote that she would explain everything to Arthur.

3) When Arthur came Susie at once showed him the
note.
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4) Susie noticed that all Margaret’s things had disappea-
red.

5) Susie tried to find out what had happened.

6) At the Consulate Susie learnt that Margaret and Haddo
had been married.

7) Arthur was very angry with Margaret when he read
her note.

8) Dr. Porhoet came because he knew that Margaret
had gone.

9) Haddo married Margaret because he loved her.

10) Susie and Dr. Porhoet thought that Haddo had cast
some spell upon Margaret.

Who said it and about whom:

1) I’'m sorry. Margaret isn’t here.

2) I heard her tell the coachman to go to the British
Consulate.

3) I can’t believe it’s true.

4) I received a telegram from Mr. Haddo this morning.

5) Would you take her back if she came to you?

6) 1 warned you that Haddo had made up his mind to
avenge himself.

7) Some devil must have taken possession of her.

8) Perhaps Haddo has powers we can hardly imagine.

9) Her letter shows that she has married Haddo of her
own free will.

10) I must get back to my work.

Answer the questions to the text:

1) How did Margaret explain her marriage with Haddo?

2) Why didn’t Susie tell Arthur about Margaret’s note
when he came?

3) Where did Susie go in order to find out about Mar-
garet’s marriage?
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4) How did Susie feel when she told Arthur about
Margaret’s marriage?

5) Why do you think she was sorry for Arthur?

6) Why did Dr. Porhoet come to the studio?

7) Was Arthur ready to take Margaret back?

8) How did Susic explain Haddo’s behaviour?

9) What, to Dr. Porhoet’s opinion, made Haddo marry
Margaret?

10) Was Arthur going to look for Margaret? Why?

Act out dialogues between:

a) Susie and Arthur during his second visit to the studio
b) Arthur and Dr. Porhoet

Imagine that you are Arthur. Tell your friend a story of
your relations with Margaret beginning with the death of
her father up to her marriage to Haddo.

Chapter 9

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

diamond, movement, evil, society, wealth, damned,
whimsical, receipt, homunculi, unconscious, bow, torture
[’daramand] ['mu:vmant] ["iv(3)1] [sa’sarat1] [welO] [demd]
['wimzik(2)1] [r1’si:t] [ho’'mankjular] [an’konfas] [bau] [to:itfa]
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Ll Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1

Match the words and word-combinations on the left with
their equivalents on the right:

1)
2)
3)

4)

)
6)

7)
8)
9)

IPUHECTH TIOJIb3Y a) to give somebody away
ObITh B yoape b) to do a favour
IIpeaIMeET 3aBUCTH c) to be in high spirits

npuHATh npurmawieHie | d) the envy
BbIlaBaTh KOro-ambo e) to do good
ObITE B XOpowieMm Ha- | f) magic receipts

CTPOCHHH g) to excite curiosity
MOXYIETh h) in complete abstraction
cenaTh ONO/IKEHUE i) to be at one’s best

YIMBHUTEJIEHOE CXOACTBO | j) to lose weight

10) Bo3Oyxnate mobomnbiT- | k) extraordinary likeness

11) maruyeckue penentsl
12) B nojHOM ollenIeHEHHH

CTBO 1) to accept an invitation

Replace the italicized words with antonyms from the box:

to win wealth

likeness to be ashamed for smb
evil private

expensive silent

to deny to accept

beauty to lose weight

1)
2)
3)
4)
5)

6)

Everybody was surprised at the difference between the twins.
This is a state shop. It is rather cheap.
The criminal admitted that he had a gun.
“I'm proud of you,” mother told her daughter.
We were amazed at the sight of poverty (Huiuera)
that surrounded us in India.
What’s the matter with Nick today? He is unusually
talkative.
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7

8)
9)

The ugliness of the curious creature struck the visitors
of the Zoo.

After her illness she began fo gain weight.

My neighbour is a kind woman, and her husband is

kind too.

10) — Do you know the results of the last football match?

— Yes, “Spartak” has Jost.

11) I don’t think that she will refuse his invitation.

Find the translation of the given expressions in the right
column and use them in the sentences of your own:

in OCTaBUThb (IPUBBIYKY), OTKa3aTbCA (OT
paboThl)
. awa CTYIaTh, CIaBaThCH
to give y Y ’
up IIOMOYb

a hand nonBe3TH
a lift BbIJIaBaTh, pa30oJaTaTh (CEKpPET)

good IIPUYHHATD 3J10
— harm clejlaTh BCE BO3MOXHOE
one’s best caenarb ONOKEHUE

to be

a favour IIPUHECTU TONb3Y

at one’s best  He ObITH JOMa

to blame ObITb B yaape

in high spirits  ObITb BUHOBaTbIM

out OBITH B XOpOIIEM HAaCTPOEHUH

Complete the sentences using one of the modal verbs from
the box in an appropriate form:

could needn’t
to be able to should
may ought to
to have to to be to
mustn’t
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1) Ifyoudon’t study hard, you not pass the exams.

2) You ____ visit your sick friend.

3) I don’t believe she ____ say such a thing. She
not ___ lie.

4) Take an umbrella. It rain.

5) You ___ be more attentive in class. Then you will
understand the new material.

6) We ___ get up early tomorrow. We won’t have a
morning class. -

7) Peter ____ not smoke so much. He will have chronic
bronchitis.

8) The firemen __ not get to the flat because of the
smoke and they ___ get to it from the balconv.

9) — Did you ___ wait for me long? — No, I didn’t.
I’ve just come.

10) Hurry! The train ___ leave in five minutes.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

See if you remember the text. There is a wrong word in
each sentence. Correct it:

1)
2)
3)

4)
S)
6)
7)

8)
9)
10)

In London Susie had news of Haddo and his wife.
Susie saw Haddo and Margaret on a beach (rsix).
When Susie saw the Haddos in casino Haddo was
playing.
They lost great sums that evening.
Margaret seemed in low spirits.
The look of pain on Arthur’s face has now gone.
At last Susie said, “I was able to give Margaret your
message.”
Arthur forced himself to smile and refuse an invitation.
Arthur was proud of Margaret.
Susie had always thought that her secret was discove-
red. :
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Answer the questions to the text:

1) What impression did the Haddos produce in Europe?

2) Why did Susie decide to go to Monte Carlo?

3) What in Margaret’s expression struck Susie most?

4) What did people say about Haddo?

5) How did Arthur look when Susie saw him?

6) Why did he work so much?

7) Did Arthur and Susie know that they would meet the
Haddos at the party?

8) Why did Arthur feel ashamed for Margaret?

9) What did Susie tell Margaret in the dressing-room?

10) Did Margaret know that Susie was in love with Arthur?

Retell these episodes in the story using the following
expressions:

1) to be absorbed in a game, to direct somebody’s move-
ments, to strike most, an evil look, to win great
sums, to follow smb

2) to meet a colleague, to do a favour, to give a
party, to thrill, to look with an appeal, to force
oneself to do smth, to accept an invitation, to find
oneself face to face with smb, to enjoy the situation

Imagine that you are Susie. Tell us your impressions of
the meeting with:

a) Arthur
b) Haddo and Margaret
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Chapter 10

Pre-reading Task

1 Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

mind, heart, anxiously, as though, torture, cause,
sweat, success, faint, move j

[maind] [ha:t] ["enkfasli] ["az "dau] [‘taitfa] [koa:z] [swet]
[sok’ses] [feint] [muv]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Find in the text English equivalents to the following words
and word-combinations:

CKpPBIBaTh, CEpIle O0JIMBANOCh KPOBBIO, CTapaThCsl M30
BCEX CWJI, COMTH C yMa, MOCIYIai, MPUTITMBaTh K KO-
My-100, TIPOTHUB BOJIM, BbLACPXaTh, YIIACTh B OOMOPOK,
Ha rpaHd CMEpPTHU, CHJIIBHO X€JaThb COelaTb 4YTO-1u0O0,
COOOIIUTE HOBOCTb, Ha PacCTOSHUH

Match the nouns on the left with the appropriate adjectives
on the right:

a) scenery 1) complete
b) operation 2) mysterious
c) sweat _ 3) tortured
d) power 4) dreadful
e) restraint 5) terrible
f) uncertainly 6) long

g) news 7) awful
h) experiment 8) cold

i) spell 9) magical
Jj) eyes 10) horrible
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k) agitation 11) charming
1) power 12) magic

Choose the right word and use it in an appropriate form:

to study
to learn

1) Where are you going ___ drive a car?

2) At the university the students __ mathematics, phy-
sics and other sciences. ~

to learn

to find out

3) I ___ from the newspapers that Michael Jackson had
married again.
4) — Canyou ___ when the train leaves? — Sure, I can.

to trouble
to worry

5) I’'m sorry ___ you but could you help me with the

exercise?
6) Do you remember the words of the popular song:
“Don’t ___, be happy”?

hard
hardly

7) Margaret was so excited that she could ____ understand
what Arthur was telling her.

8) You mustn’t work so ___, you’ll overstrain yourself.
few little
a few a little

9) There was ___ food in the fridge. It was nearly empty.
10) They are not rich but they’ve got ____ money — enough

to live on it.
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11) This writer is not well-known: ____ people have heard
of him.

12) I don’t often watch TV but there are ___ good pro-
grams that [ like.

Change these sentences into the Passive Voice:

1) They invited us to the party last week.

2) Britain imports oranges.

3) HTB will show this film next week.

4) Have you sent the letter already?

5) In India they speak different languages.

6) — Have they cleaned the room? — No, they are clea-
ning it now.

7) They built this house before 1 came to this town.

8) Don’t worry. I'm sure the police will find your car.

9) When did the director sign the order?

10) Did Jane give you the book? (two variants)

Translate into English using the Passive Voice:

1) Korna Oblia HamMcaHa 3Ta KHura?

2) O HOBOM (WIBME MHOIO TOBOPSIT.

3) PebGeHKy namM HOBYIO HIDYLLKY.

4) He OGoiitech: 3Me10 yXXe MOMMATH.

5) Koraa Mel npuLun B Tearp, 6MIETH yXe GhUTH pac-
nponaHel (to sell out).

6) He Bxomure B KOMHaTy: TaM ceifyac 3K3aMEHYIOT CTY-
JIEHTOB.

7) MHorue u3BecTHbIe apTUCTHI GYIYT MPUTTIALIEHB Ha
3Ty BCTpeyy.

8) 3a KOHLEpPTOM MOCenoBai MoKa3 (uabMa.

9) 3a neTbMHM B 3TOM JIETCKOM CaJly XOPOIIO YXaXWBAIOT.

10) KeM 6bu10 cmenaHo 310 OTKphITHE?
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Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete the following sentences and see whether you
remember the text:

1) Arthur hoped ___ .

2) Margaret’s eyes were fixed .

3) Arthur was horrified __ .

4) He would never have thought of me if ___ .
5) I can’t explain it but ____ .

6) Arthur realised that .

7) Arthur took her arm and __ .

8) Margaret was eager ____ .

9) As the day of trial drew nearer Margaret ___ .
10) Susie wondered whether .

Ask questions to each other to Chapter 10.
Act out a dialogue between Margaret and Haddo.

Describe the change in Margaret’s condition from her
arrival to the cottage in Hampshire up to her leaving it.

Chapter 11

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

private, sigh, dead, heart, law, beard, endocarditis,
obliged, social, thoughtfully

[‘'prarvit] [sa1] [ded] [ha:t] [Io:] [biad] [,enda(v)ka: dartis]
[a'blaidzd] ['sauf(a)1] ['Oa:tf(a)li]

() Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1

4 Mar

Match words on the left with their equivalents on the right:

1) to distract oneself a) KoJiera

2) to give a sigh of relief | b) BbI3BaTH rHEB

3) to calm down C) coOupaTecst VIATH

4) to arouse anger d) otBieubCH

5) to be on the point of | €) ObITh BBI3BAHHBIM €C-
leaving TECTBEHHBIMU MPUIH-

6) a fellow-doctor HaMH

7) the cause of death f) ObITh OOsI3aHHBIM KO-

8) to avoid social scandal MY-J1100
9) to be due to natural | g) ycrnokouTscs

causes h) wu3gath B310X o0Nerye-
10) to stretch out a hand HUSA
1) to reason with smb i) YPE3OHHUTBH KOro-audo

J) TpUYMHA CMepTH
k) mnporsaHyTh pyky

Translate the sentences into English using the words and
expressions from the box:

to make (a decision, a mistake, a noise, progress,
fun of)

to do (exercises (morning exercises), housework, busi-
ness, good)

[) Bbl caenanu owmM6Ky B MATOM MPELTIOXEHNH.

2) OH yxe npuHsi pelneHue?

3) Mou y4yeHUKH HenaroT OONbLUMe YCreXH B aHIIHii-
CKOM SI3BIKE. -

4) He mymu: Mmama crur.

5) B cBoux nepemavax lllennepoBuu BbiCMEMBAaEeT He-
KOTOPLIX TIOJIMTHKOB.

6) Yem A Mory ObITh BaM nose3eH (YTO ST MOIY IS Bac
clenarth)?
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7) Mosa Mama aenaet BCo padorty no aoMy.
8) BBl momxHBI caenath BCE YIIpaXHEHMs HAa CTpaHU-

e 78. _ |
9) OH Gpocki paboTy U Tereph 3aHUMAETCs OGU3HECOM.

10) Tel JO/DKEH [enarh 3apsiaky. 1o Oynet tebe mo-
JIE3HO.

to run
to run smth

11) Most cobaka yOexana, ¥ s HE MOIY €€ HalTH.
12) Dta Mononast XEeHUIMHA PYKOBOAMT 00Ib1IOH (aod-
PHUKOM.

to stand
to stand smth

13) I tepnieTh HE MOTY TaDAYHBIN JIBIM.
14) TToyemy Bbl croute? CamuTeCh.

Form adjectives from the given words and suffixes and
translate them into Russian:

-ful: care, peace, joy, power

-less: hope, use, fear, home

-al: music, nature, practice, culture
-y: wind, bone, salt, health

Make the following sentences opposite using the antonyms
from the box to the italicized words:

to disappear to calm down
to distract simple

to be for to remember
to be due to natural causes rare
thoughtless of free will

1) The noise outside attracted his attention and he looked

out.
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2) At the sight of her children she got excited.

3) Men usually forger their first love.

4) The doctor says that the operation is rather complicated.

5) The post-mortem examination showed that the man’s
death was violent (HacWIbCTBEHHAs).

6) The latest models of these TV-sets have appeared in
most of the shops.

7) Raise your hands those who are against this proposal.

8) This is a usual case of heart disease.

9) I think that students are as a rule thoughtful.

10) She was forced to leave Moscow and went to live in
the country.

Open the brackets using modal verbs in the Passive Voice:

Example: This work (do) at once.
This work must be done at once.

1) This proposal (refuse).

2) This bad tooth (extract).

3) Your old mother (take care) of.

4) This book (buy) in every shop.

5) These texts (rewrite). They (xerox copy).

6) Because of a crisis many workers (dismiss) (YBOJIb-
HSTh).

7) His report (present) (mpemcrasisTs) at the conference
on Monday.

8) His education (not pay) for and he had to leave the
university.

9) — Do you think that meat (import) again? — Yes, I
think it will.

10) I (send) to London on business but it’s not clear yet.
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Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Who said this?

1) I want you both to come to England with me at once.

2) T’m convinced that you’ll find Margaret safe and sound.

3) Poor thing! It’s a happy release for her.

4) If the law doesn’t help me, I’ll kill him myself.

5) Her husband will be able to tell you all that you wish
to know.

6) I don’t think there is anything I can tell you.

7) 1don’t believe that this lady’s death was due to natural

causes.
8) There is no need for exhumation.

Answer the questions to the text:

1) Why couldn’t Arthur distract himself from his

thoughts?
2) What did he want Susie and Dr. Porhoet to do?

3) Why did they go to Skene?
4) Did the farmers like Haddo? Why?
5) Why didn’t Arthur believe that Margaret had died of

heart disease?
6) Why didn’t Dr. Richardson want to speak about

Margaret’s death?
7) How did Arthur want to find out the cause of

Margaret’s death?
8) Was Dr. Richardson going to help him?

Act out dialogues between:

a) Arthur and the landlady
b) Arthur and Dr. Richardson

Imagine that you are Susie. Tell us about your journey to

England.
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Chapter 12

Y%  Pre-reading Task

==Y

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

murdered, prove, hour, stare, earth, breathe, breath,
awful, sword, courage, touch, hair

['ms3:dad] [pru:v] [ava] [stea] [3:0] [bri:d] [breO] [‘o:f(2)1] [so:d]
['karidz] [tatf] [hea]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Match the words and eﬁrpressiﬂns on the left with their
equivalents on the right:

1) to make sure a) CHOBa 0DOpecTH Myxe-

2) hidden corners CTBO

3) violent death b) HaxomuTbCcs B mome-
4) to change one’s mind LIEHUU (CUAETh IoMa)
5) for God’s sake ¢c) pamnu bora

6) to follow the rules d) mocTuThCH

7) to fast €) TalHWKH

8) to remain indoors f) orpomnoe pazouaposa-
9) awful mystery HHUE

10) to recover courage g) IMoXaTh ruiedamu

11) in vain h) TmwerHo

12) to shrug one’s shoulders | i) cnenoBare mpaBmIaM

13) a great disappointment | j) HacUAbCTBEHHAas
CMEPThH

k) crpauiHas TaiiHa

) nepenymats

m) ybenuTncs
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Replace the italicized words with the synonyms from the
box:

a reply to be convinced
to be murdered to weep

to consider to hide

to be to blame odour
miserable fast

1) It is not my fault (BuHa) that the bank has bankrupted
and we lost our money.

2) You must do this work quickly. It’s urgent.

3) Why are you looking so unhappy? Has anything
happened? -

4) 1 can’t stand this smell. Let’s go out.

5) I'm sure that he did not commit this crime. It’s a
mistake.

6) The newspapers report that a famous businessman
was killed near his house.

7) — Have you received an answer to your letter? — Not
yet. I’'m expecting it.

8) Susie began fo sob because of pity to Margaret and
Arthur.

9) He wanted 7o conceal the money he had stolen but it
was found.

10) We’ll think over your proposal and give you a reply
in a week.

Form adjectives from the given words and suffixes and
translate them into Russian:

-able: change, move, eat, understand

-0us: fury, fame, mystery, adventure

-ive (-tive, -ative): express, connect, imagine, cause

-ic: hystory, economy, metal, science
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Join the parts of the following sentences using Participles:

Example: 1 was reading an English book. 1 had to
look up a lot of new words.
(When, while) reading an English book I
had to look up a lot of new words.

1) 1 was very tired. I went to bed early.

2) He was having breakfast. He listened to the latest
news,

3) The boy is playing with a dog. He is my son.

4) Brothers Winers’ new novel was published two months
ago. It is very popular.

5) He spent two years in England. He began to speak
English well.

6) The patient is being examined now. He suffers from
a heart disease.

7) I have lost the prescription. I could not receive the
medicine.

8) She was informed about the accident. She fainted.

9) The news was received in the morning. It is very
interesting.

10) We arrived at the hotel. We took the room that had
been reserved for us.

Translate these sentences using the construction have +
object + Participle IT

Example: I want to have my room painted.

1) MHe HyXHO moOYyuHUTH (tO repair) MalMHY.

2) OH XxO4YeT MOCTPOUTH Tapax. _

3) OHa yyuT CBOMX [ET€il B YACTHOM LIKOJe.

4) 1 He xouy CcTHpaTh 3TO IUIaThe cama. S Xouy movuc-
TUTB €r0 B XMMUYMCTKE (dry-cleaners).

5) Ied xoyer, yToOBI paboTa ObLIA CaelaHA K KOHLY
HEOEIH.
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Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete these sentences and see whether you remember
the text:

1) This is my own conviction that ___ .

2) Susie knew enough of the facts now to realize that ___ .

3) 1 want you to bring her to me so that ___ .

4) It will be necessary if you wish to follow the rules of
the old necromancers ___ .

5) They walked along ____ .

6) All the windows were dark except ___ .

7) There was an awful mystery ____ .

8) Susie was getting madly frightened and ___ .

9) Suddenly Dr. Porhoet raised his voice and _- .

10) They heard the sound ___ .

11) Then Arthur knew that ____ .

Ask questions to each other on Chapter 12.

Act out a dialogue between Arthur and Dr. Porhoet about
the experiment.

Describe the magic experiment on behalf of:

a) Dr. Porhoet
b) Arthur Burdon

Chapter 13

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

attempt, above, tighten, dare, air, guess, axe, blinded,
porcelain, quantity, cover, author, dawn, climb
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[o"tempt] [a'bav] [‘taitn] [dea] [ea] [ges] [@ks] [‘blaindid]
["poslin] [’kwontitr] [’kava] ['2:03] [do:n] [klaim]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Find in the text English equivalents to the following words
and word-combinations:

CIeNIaTh MOIBITKY, IOJIHAs TEeMHOTA, €€ CEpPALE VIalo,
boprba HE Ha XM3Hb, a Ha CMEPTh; CXAaTbh 3yObl, CMep-
TEIbHBIM cTpax, 00K o0 OOK, 3aTauTh AbIXaHUE, OKa-
3aThCA, NMEPBOOLITHAS TeUb, COBEpPIIATh 4Yyaeca

Find in the text nouns to the following adjectives:

loud fast beating

back narrow, wooden
awful trembling

huge - human

deadly frightened
refreshing primitive

bright yellow and round

Match the verb with a preposition with the Russian equiva-
lent on the right and use them in sentences of your own:

up C HETEepNEHUEM XIATh

for beperucs! OcTopoxHo!

after HUCKAaTh

out XOpOILO BBINVISAETD

out! CMOTPETh IO CTOPOHAM, OCMaTPHBATHCS
Look in [IpoCMaTpUBaTh

forward 3arasHYTE K KOMYy-1M00

like CMOTPETH YTO-JIMOO B C/IOBApe WM Cripa-

round BOYHMKE

through yxaxuBath 3a KeM-1100
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Look well ObiTh MOXOXUM Ha, BbITASIETh KaK
BBITJISLIBIBATb OTKY/a-HUOYIb

Open the brackets using the corresponding form of the
Gerund:

1) Your dress is dirty. It needs (clean).

2) Children are fond of (read) aloud.

3) I don’t remember (give) her the magazine.

4) The dog is afraid of (stay) at home alone.

5) 1 hope of (meet) at the station.

6) He went to bed without (turn off) the light.

7) On (see) a funny toy the little boy burst out (laugh).

8) They are to blame for not (help) their friend when
he was ill.

9) We were looking forward to Kate’s (tell) us about
her visit to London.

10) He was proud of (praise) for the victory in a chess
tournament.

Translate the sentences using the Gerund and the expres-
sions from the box:

it’s no use to keep

to enjoy can’t help

to suggest to give up

to mind to be keen on
to be worth to depend on
to go on

1) Bwl He Bo3paxaeTe, €C/IM s OTKPOK OKHO?
2) DTy 3aMeTKy CTOMT OOCYIMTh.
3) [1Toxanyiicta, mpomoypkaiite obenats. A Mory nono-
XIAaTh.
4) OHa NOCTOSIHHO FOBOPHUT, YTO Yy HEe HET ACHEr, HO
MOKYITAeT JOPOTUE BEIIIH.
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5) Mbl He MOIIM He YALIOHYTHCS IIPH BHUIOE CMELIHO¥
MaJIEeHbKOH CODA4YOHKM.

6) Iloyemy BbI Opocwim M3yuarh (PpaHLY3CKUI A3bIK?
Bbl menamm ycenexu.

7) DTO 3aBUCUT OT TOrO, pa3pellMT JM HaM Mama Io-
€XaTb C BaMH.

8) Mos cectpa yBiieKaeTcsl BoipaiiiBaHiueM LiBeToB. OHa
ITOJIYYAaeT YAOBOJIBCTBHE OT YXa)KMBAHUSA 3a HUMM.

9) 3 npemnaraio rocnath UM TENETPAMMY.

10) Her cmpicna ruiakaTth HaJl IPOIMTRIM (spilt) MOIOKOM.
(mocnoBuia: Yto ¢ Bo3a ynano, To mponaio.)

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false:

1) Arthur wanted to go to London to find Haddo.

2) Susie saw how Haddo entered the room.

3) When Dr. Porhoet lit the lamp they saw Haddo lying
on the floor.

4) Susie agreed to go to Skene because of Arthur.

5) Arthur didn’t guess that Susie loved him.

6) It was cold in the laboratory when they entered it.

7) There were homunculi in the vessels.

8) Haddo killed Margaret because he hated her.

9) The three friends didn’t find Haddo.

10) Susie and Dr. Porhoet helped Arthur to burn Haddo’s
laboratory.

Imagine that one of you is Arthur or Susie. Ask questions
to them about the events described in the chapter.
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Make a chain story (each student adds 1-2 phrases) about:

a) The struggle between Arthur and Haddo
b) Haddo’s laboratory
c¢) The end of Skene

Revision of the active vocabulary to “The Magician”

Complete the following chainword:

the state of hopelessness
an act of getting free
antonym of “kind”
a person who conducts lawsuits for clients
yIpeKaTb, YKOpSAThb
an antonym of “love”
not to admit
a period of time
to react
. a synonym of “awful”, “horrible”
. antonym of “win”
. the organs of sight
. to pass news from person to person
. to trouble
. to find fault with
. CTPAacTHO XENarolnun
. to do harm or evil in return for evil
. 3aBMJIOBaTh
. a colour
. a quantity of mass
. to frighten, to terrorize
. IBOp
. great pleasure
. the sound following a flash of lightning
. a synonym of “answer”
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Make a summary of “The Magician” (10-12 sentences).



THE GREAT KEINPLATZ EXPERIMENT
After A. Conan-Doyle

Of all the sciences which interested the sons of men,
none had such an attraction for the learned professor von
Baumgarten as psychology and the relations between mind
and matter. By experiments which lasted over 20 years
he obtained facts upon which he intended to build up a
new science which would embrace mesmerism', spiritua-
lism and all related subjects. In this he was much helped
by his profound knowledge of physiology which explains

! mesmerism — MECMCPDH3M — THIIHOTHU3M, I'MIIHO3
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the work of the brain, for Alexis von Baumgarten was
professor of Physiology at the University of Keinplatz and
had a laboratory to help him in his profound researches.

Professor von Baumgarten was tall and thin with a
long narrow face and steel grey eyes, which were unusually
bright and staring. He was popular among the students,
who often gathered round him after his lectures and listened
enthusiastically to his strange theories. He often called
for volunteers from them in order to conduct some experi-
ment. So there was hardly a fellow in the class who had
not, at one time or another, been thrown into a mesmeric
trance by his Professor.

Of all his students there was none who could be com-
pared in enthusiasm with Fritz von Hartmann. He was a
clever and hard-working fellow. Months before he had
given his heart to young Elise, the blue-eyed, yellow-
haired daughter of the Professor. Although she was not
indifferent to him either, he had never dared to propose
to her. So it would have been difficult for him to see his
young lady if he had not made himself useful to the Profes-
sor. By this means he frequently was asked to the old
man’s house, where he willingly agreed to be experimented
upon in any way in the hope of receiving one glance from
Elise or one touch of her little hand.

To tell the truth, Fritz had a bad record in Keinplatz.
Never was there a scandal or a duel in which the young
student wouldn’t take a most active part. No one used
more free and violent language, no one drank more, no
one played cards more habitually, no one was more idle
than he. No wonder that Madam the Professor did not
like his presence in the house. As to the Professor, he was
too much busy with his strange studies to form a definite
opinion of the student.
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For many years there was one question which had
especially interested the Professor. A hundred times a day
he asked himself whether it was possible for the human
spirit to exist apart from the body for some time and then
to return to it once again. There were many things which
made him believe that it was possible for mind to exist
apart from matter. At last it occurred to him that by a
daring and original experiment the question could be
definitely decided.

_ Shortly after the time when the idea of the experiment

came to his head the Professor was walking home after a
long day in the laboratory, when he met a crowd of noisy
students who had just come out of a beer-house. At the
‘head of them, half-drunk, was young Fritz von Hartmann.

“Hey! My worthy master',” he said, taking the old
man by the sleeve. “There is something that I have to say
to you, and it is easier for me to say it now, when the
good beer is humming in my head, than at another time.”

“What is it, Fritz?” the physiologist asked, looking
at him in surprise.

“I know, Professor, that you want to do some
wonderful experiment in which you hope to take a man’s
soul out of his body, and then put it back again. Is it so?”

“It is true, Fritz.”

“And don’t you think, my dear sir, that you may
have some difficulties in finding someone on whom to try
this? Suppose, that the soul went out and wouldn’t come
back. Who will take the risk?”

“But, Fnitz,” cried out the Professor, “I had relied
upon your assistance. I am sure you will not desert me.”

“Then listen,” said Fritz solemnly. “If you give your

' Hey! My worthy master — [NocayuaiiTe, 1OCTOHHBIH MO YUHTENH
112

word that after this experiment I may have the hand of
your daughter, then I agree to assist you; but if not, I
shall have nothing to do with it. These are my terms.”

“And what would my daughter say to this?” the
Professor exclaimed after a pause of astonishment.

“Elise would be happy,” the young man rephed “We
love each other.”

“Then she will be yours,” the physmloglst said with
determination, “for you are a nice young man and one
of the best students that I have ever known — of course,
when you are not under the influence of alcohol. My
experiment is to be performed on the fourth of the next
month. It will be a great experiment, Fritz. The best
men of science from all South Germany will be there.”

“I shall be punctual,” the student said briefly. And
so the two parted.

The Professor was right when he spoke of the
widespread interest excited by his new psychophysiological
experiment. Long before the hour had arrived the room
was filled by a galaxy of talents. There was a storm of
applause when Professor von Baumgarten and his assistant
appeared upon the platform. The Professor in a few well
chosen words explained what his hypothesis was and how
he intended to test it.

“I believe,” he said, “that when a person is under
the influence of mesmerism, his spirit is for some time
released from his body. I therefore hope that upon mes-
merising my young friend here and then putting myself
into a trance, our spirits may be able to communicate
together, though our bodies lie still and inert. After a
time our spirits will return into our respective bodies and
all will be as before. With your permission, we shall now
proceed to make the experiment.”
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The applause was renewed at this speech, and the
audience settled down in silence. With a few rapid passes
the Professor mesmerised the young man who leaned back
in his chair, pale and still. He then took a bright glass from
his pocket, and by concentrating his gaze upon it and making
a strong mental effort, he threw himself into the same
condition. It was a strange and impressive sight to see the
old man and the young sitting together in the same cataleptic
condition'. Had their souls left their bodies? That was the
question which everyone of the audience asked himself.

Five minutes passed, and then ten, and then fifteen,
and then fifteen more, while the Professor and his pupil
sat stiff upon the platform. During that time not a sound
was heard from the assembled scientists, but every eye was
put upon the two pale faces, in search of the first signs of
returning consciousness. Nearly an hour had passed before
the patient watchers were rewarded. A flush came back to
the cheeks of Professor von Baumgarten. The soul was
coming back to its earthly tenement. Suddenly he stretched
out his long thin arms, as one awakening from sleep,
stood up from his chair and looked around him as though
he hardly realised where he was. “Tausend Teuff?” he
exclaimed to the great astonishment of the audience.
“Where the Hell am I then, and what on earth has
occurred?’ Oh yes, I remember now. One of these
mesmeric experiments. There is no result this time, for I
remember nothing at all since I became unconscious. So
you have had all your long journeys for nothing, my
learned friends, and it was only a very good joke.”

' cataleptic condition — KaTanenTHueckoe COCTOSIHUE, OLICMIEHEHME
* Tausend Teuff — nem. Tricsiya uepreii

* Where the Hell am I then, and what on earth has occurred? — I'ie
A, 4epPT NOOEpPH, M YTO 32 YEPTOBIUMHA TYT MPOUCXOIUT?
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And the Professor burst into a roar of laughter and
slapped his thigh in a highly indecent fashion.' The
audience got so angry at this unseemly behaviour on the
part of their host, that there might have been a big
scandal, if not the interference of young Fritz von
Hartmann, who had now recovered from his lethargy.
Stepping to the front of the platform, the young man
apologized for the behaviour of his companion.

“I am sorry to say,” he said, “that he is a harum-
scarum sort of fellow?, although he seemed so grave at the
beginning of this experiment. He is still suffering from a
mesmeric reaction, and hardly understands what he is
saying. As for the experiment itself, I do not consider it
to be a failure. My energy will now be devoted to finding
some means by which spirits may be able to recall what
occurs to them in their free state, and 1 hope that when I
work this out I may have the pleasure of meeting you all
once again in this hall and demonstrating to you the result.”

This address, coming from such a young student,
caused considerable astonishment among the audience and
they left the hall, making comparisons between him and
his professor who was laughing heartily in the corner, by
no means upset at the failure of the experiment.

Now3, although all these learned men were leaving
the lecture-room under the impression that they had seen
nothing special, one of the most wonderful things in the
whole history of the world had just occurred before their
eyes. Professor had been quite correct in his theory that

I And the Professor burst into a roar of laughter and slapped his
thigh in a highly indecent fashion. — W mpogeccop NOKaTHiICsS CO
cMexy, XJIomasi cebs To JISKKaM CaMbIM HEMPHIMYHBIM 00pasoM.
2 9 harum-scarum sort of fellow — HeoOy31aHHBINA YeJI0BEK
3 Now — Tak BOT
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both his spirit and that of his pupil had been for a time
absent from his body. But here a strange and unforeseen
complication had occurred. On their return the spirit of
Fritz von Hartmann entered the body of Alexis von Baum-
garten, and that of Alexis von Baumgarten had taken up
its place in the frame of Fritz von Hartmann. Hence the
slang which came from the lips of the serious professor,
and hence also the words and grave statements which fell
from the frivolous student. It was an unprecedented event,
yet no one knew of it, least of all those whom it concerned.

The body of the Professor made his way down to the
Griiner Mann', which was one of the favourite places of
the students and ran waving his cane in the air, into the
little room where a dozen of half-drunk young men were
sitting.

“Ha, ha! my boys,” he shouted. “I knew I should
find you here. Drink up, every one of you, and order
what you like, for I’'m going to treat you today.”

Had the green man who was depicted upon the sign-
post of that well-known inn suddenly marched into the
room and called for a bottle of wine, the students could
not have been more amazed? than they were by this
unexpected appearance of their respected professor. They
were so astonished that for a minute or two they looked
at him without being able to make any reply to his invitation.

“Damn it’!” shouted the Professor angrily. “What
the devil is the matter with you? You sit there like a set of
stuck pigs* staring at me. What is it, then?”

'Griiner Mann — «3eneHbiil YenoBek» (Ha3BaHUE TPAKTHPA)
? Had ... the students could not have been more amazed — Ecim
Obl ... CTyneHTBl He ObUTH OBl 0OJIbllIE MOPAKEHBI
! Damn it — Yepr Bo3sMuU
* a set of stuck pigs — mopocsara Ha Beprene
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“It is the unexpected honour,” muttered one of the
students.

“Honour? nonsense!” said the Professor. “Do you
think that just because I was demonstrating mesmerism to
a group of old fools, I am too proud to drink with my
dear old friends? Beer, wine and schnapps', my boys —
order what you like and put it all down to me?.”

Never was there such an afternoon in the Griiner
Mann. Soon the students lost their shyness in the presence
of their Professor. As for him, he shouted, he sang, he
laughed and offered to run a hundred yards against any
member of the company.

“Gentlemen,” said the Professor, standing up at the
end of the table, “I must now explain to you what is the
cause of this festivity. The fact is, my friends, that I hope
very soon to be married.”

“Married!” cried out one of the students in
astonishment. “Is Madame dead then?”

“Madame! Who?”

“Why, Madame von Baumgarten, of course!”

“Ha, ha!” laughed the Professor. “I can see, then,
that you know all about my former difficulties. No, she
is not dead; but I have reason to believe that she will not
oppose my marriage. And I hope you will come to my
wedding, all of you. Here is to my little bride!” and the
Professor waved his glass in the air.

And so the fun went on, and each young fellow fol-
lowed the Professor’s example and drank a toast to the girl
of his heart.

While all this festivity had been going on at the Grii-
ner Mann, a very different scene took place in another

! schnapps — wiHarc, BoJAKa
> put it all down to me — BCe 3a MOH CYET
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place. Young Fritz von Hartmann with a grave face and
reserved manner had walked out into the street and went
slowly in the direction of the house of the Professor. He
was hurrying along when he saw two students. These
youths, instead of raising their caps or showing any sign
of respect, rushed at him, seized him by each arm and
began dragging him along with them.

“What is the matter?” roared von Hartmann. “Where
are you taking me?”

“To drink a bottle of wine with us,” said the two
students. “Come along! That is an invitation which you
have never refused.”

“I never heard of such insolence in my life!” cried
von Hartmann. “Let go my arms!' You shall certainly be
punished for this. Let me go, I say!”

“Oh, if you are ill-tempered, you may go where you
like,” the students said, releasing him. “We can do very
well without you.”

“I know you. You’ll pay for it,” said von Hartmann
furiously and continued his way in the direction which he
imagined to be his own home.

Madame von Baumgarten, who was looking out of
the window and wondering why her husband was late for
dinner, was greatly astonished to see the young student
come down the garden path with the air of one who is
master of the situation?’.

“Good day, sir,” she greeted him gloomily, standing
in the open doorway.

“A very fine day indeed, Martha,” answered the

' Let go my arms! — Ornyctute Mou pyku!
* with the air of one who is master of the situation — 20. ¢ BUIOM
X034MHa I1oMa
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other. “Now, don’t stand there like a statue, but get the
dinner ready, for I am very hungry.”

“Martha! Dinner!” cried out the lady, falling back in
astonishment.

“Yes, dinner, Martha, dinner!” shouted von Hart-
mann, who was becoming annoyed. “Is there anything
wonderful in that request when a man has been out all
day? There you are, standing staring again. Woman, will
you or will you not give me dinner?”

The last words, accompanied by a blow had the
effect of sending Madame Baumgarten flying along the
corridor and through the kitchen, where she locked herself
up and burst into violent hysterics.

In the meantime von Hartmann entered the room
and threw himself down upon the sofa in rage. At this
moment Elise came downstairs and threw herself into the
arms of what she imagined to be her lover. “Dearest!” she
cried, kissing him passionately. “I know this is all done
for my sake!! It is a trick in order to see me.”

Von Hartmann’s anger at this new attack upon him
was so great that he became speechless for a minute from
rage. Then he cried out stamping upon the floor’, “Never
have I passed such a day in my life. My experiment has
failed. Two students have dragged me along the public road.
My wife becomes furious when I ask her for dinner, and
my daughter flies at me and hugs me like a grizzly bear’.”

With these words von Hartmann seized his hat and
rushed off into the town with the intention of seeking in

' for my sake — pangu meHsd

2 stamping upon the floor — Tonas Horamu

' my daughter flies at me and hugs me like a grizzly bear — mo# 1046
HAJIETAECT Ha MEHA H AVUIWMT MCHHA, KaK MEIBEIb
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some inn the food and comfort which he could not find at
home.

As the spirit of Professor von Baumgarten in the frame
of von Hartmann walked down the pathway which led to
the little town, he became aware that an old man was
approaching him singing a student song in a drunken
voice. As he came nearer, he became convinced that he
knew the other well, though he could not recall when or
where he had met him.

“Well, sonny,” said the drunken man, examining
von Hartmann and swaying about in front of him, “where
have I seen you before? I know you as well as I know
myself. Who the devil are you?”

“I am Professor von Baumgarten,” said the student.
“May I ask who you are? Your face is strangely familiar to
me.”

“You should never tell lies, young man,” said the
other. “You’re certainly not the Professor, for he is an
ugly old chap, and you are a big young fellow. As for
myself, I am Fritz von Hartmann at your service.”

“You are certainly not,” exclaimed the body of von
Hartmann. “You may be his father. But hallo, sir, are
you aware that you are wearing my tie and my watch?”

“Damn it!” cried out the other. “If these are not the
trousers which I made last week, may [ never taste beer
again.”

At this moment Professor von Baumgarten chanced
to see the reflection of his own face in a pool which the
rain had left upon the road. To his astonishment he saw
that his face was that of a youth, that his dress was that of
a fashionable young student, and that in every way he did
not look like himself. In an instant his active brain ran
over the series of events which had occurred that day and
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came to the conclusion.

“Damn it,” he cried, “I see it all. Our souls are in
the wrong bodies. I am you and you are 1. My theory is
proved, but at what an expense! Will the most brilliant
mind in Europe have to go about with this frivolous exterior?
Oh, the work of a lifetime is ruined!” And he beat his
breast in despair.

“If I thought so,” said the spirit of the student, “it
would be hard indeed. What could 1 do with these old
bones and how could I convince Elise that I was not her
father? No, thank God, in spite of the beer I can see a
way out of it.”

“How?” exclaimed the Professor.

“Why, by repeating the experiment. Release our
souls once more, and the chances are that they will find
their way back into their respective bodies.”

No drowning man could clutch more eagerly at a
straw than did von Baumgarten’s spirit at this suggestion.’

Some students and peasants who chanced to pass
during the next hour were much amazed to see the old
Professor of physiology and his favourite student both sitting
upon a very dirty bench and both completely insensible.

Before the hour was up a big crowd had assembled,
and they were discussing the necessity of sending for an
ambulance, when the learned scientist opened his eyes
and gazed around him. For an instant he seemed to forget
how he had come here, but the next moment he astonished
the audience by waving his skinny arms above his head

' No drowning man could clutch more eagerly at a straw than did
von Baumgarten’s spirit at this suggestion. — Hu onuH yronarmommii
He cXBaTWics Obl TAK 3a COJIOMMHKY, KakK Ayx BaH baymrapreHa
VXBaTHUJICA 3a 3TV HAEIO.
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and crying out in delight, “My God! I am myself again! I
feel I am!”

And the student, jumping up to his feet, burst into
the same cry and the two performed a sort of a dance in
the middle of the road.

It was long before the peaceful atmosphere returned
to the Professor’s house and longer still before the face of
von Hartmann was seen under its roof. However, the
student finally married the blue-eyed daughter of the
Professor, and his loving wife Elise presented him with
two little children as a visible sign of her affection.

EXERCISES

%>  Pre-reading Task

1 Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

psychology, science, physiology, brain, idle, applause,
consciousness, thigh, audience, aware, youth
[sar’koladz1] [“sarons] [ fizi'plad3i] [brein] [‘aidl] [o"plo:z]
[’konfasnis] [Oar] ["a:dians] [a'wea] [ju:O]

Ll Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1 Find in the text equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations:

MaTepus W ayuia, riyookue 3HaHHUS, TIPOBOJUThL IKCIIE-

PUMEHT, TPYIOMIOOMBLIA MapeHb, COENaTh MpPEIIOXe-

HUE, MO MpaBOE€ TOBOPs, HE MMETbh HUYero oOliero,

obxonuTeca 0€3 Koro-1ubo, ¢ BUIOM XO3d9WHA, pa3apa-

Katbcsl, OpOCUTECS B OOBATHSI, cAelIaTh YTO-THOO pamu

KOro-judo, MpuXoauTh B SPOCTb, CO3HABaTh, JraTth (ro-
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BOPUTH JIOXKb), CIYy4Y4ailHO YBHUIETh, NPUATH K 3aKJIHOYe-
HHUIO, BUJETh BbIXO/, XBATaTLCH 3a COJIOMMHKY, NMOAAPUTH
yTO-JINOO KOMY-IMOO, 3HAK JH0OBM

Replace the italicized words and expressions with the syno-
nyms from the box:

profound to perform
to conduct still
frequently to apologise
to have nothing to do with to recall
to be astonished unprecedented
to intend to be aware of
to ruin insensible
1) I am not going to destroy my life by marrying a man I
don’t love.
2) The wounded soldier was unmoved and seemed un-
CONSCIous.

3) I'm amazed at his deep knowledge of history.

4) The surgeon will do the operation on the patient with
a heart disease on Monday.

5) The experiment was carried on by a famous scientist.

6) He excused himself and left the party.

7) The members of the expedition realised the danger
but went on climbing the mountain.

8) The criminalist tried fo remember the details of quite
an unusual case of the robbery.

9) I am sure that Peter has no relation fo this affair.

10) We often see this man at the meetings of the party.

Polysemy

B aHrIMiickoM si3blKe MHOTHME CJI0Ba MMEIOT HE OIHO,
a HECKOJILKO pa3IMYHbIX 3HAYEHUI. DTO SIBJICHUE Ha-
3BIBAETCH MHO203HAYHOCMbI0 VMU noaucemueu. 11pu

=
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TPYIHOCTAX MEPEBOIA JaHHOTO C/I0OBA HYXHO MpPOCMO-
TPETh BCC €TI0 3HAUCHUA MO CJIOBApO H B]:IﬁpﬂTb TO,
KOTOpPOC COOTBCTCTBYCT NdHHOMY KOHTCKCTY.

Translate the sentences with a dictionary paying attention
to the italicized words:

Term

1) I’'m on good ferms with all my fellow-students.

2) To translate special texts one must know the terms of
a given branch of science.

3) In the fourth rerm the students will have five exams.

4) The businessmen discussed the terms of a long-term
agreement.

Matter

5) It’s a matter of life and death.

6) I don’t know what matter is in the tubes.

7) According to materialism matter is primary, spirit is
secondary.

8) Do you know what matter these soft toys are made
of?

9) What is the matter of our discussion?

10) What is the matter with you? Your money matters
are no good?

Spirit

11) The Professor was eager to prove that spirit can exist
apart from matter.

12) Helen was in high spirits today.

13) At the international congress there was a spirit of
friendship.

14) Spirits are not allowed in this cafg.

i5) Our guide said that there were spirits in the castle.

Match an adjective on the left with a noun on the right:
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1) staring a) experiment
2) hard-working b) researchers
3) definite c) complication
4) daring d) student

5) noisy e) atmosphere
6) respective f) spirit

7) unforseen g) students

8) grave h) mind

9) active i) eyes

10) favourite j) fellow

11) peaceful k) bodies

12) profound 1) face

13) human m) opinion
14) brilliant n) brain

Open the brackets using the Infinitive in an appropriate
form and define its functions:

1) My brother is saving money (to buy) a car.

2) 1 wanted (to give) a magazine (to read) till Monday.

3) People don’t like (to laugh) at.

4) Dmitry is a man (to rely) (momararscs) upon.

5) It was too cold (to go) to the country.

6) — Where is Boris? — He must (to perform) an
experiment in his laboratory. I saw him there.

7) 1 remember (to meet) Anna on the sea-shore last year.

8) The first question (to discuss) is our plans for the future.

9) The captain was the last (to leave) the ship.

10) (To know) foreign languages is necessary for any
specialist.

Translate the sentences using Infinitive or Gerund:

1) OH 3a6bu1 IPUHECTH MOIO KHUTY. OH OCTaBWII €€ JIOMa.
2) 4 3abwuia, uto obeinana JleHe MPUHECTU €Il KHMTY.
3) A mobao yuTaTh B MOCTEIH.
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4) OH yBnekaercs yreHueM (HaHTACTUKMN.

5) Buepa s BcTpermna Moo moapyry. Mbl OCTAHOBM-
JIUCb, YTOOBI TTOTOBOPUTb. -

6) S cepmura Ha MOIO MOAPYIY M IEpecTaia ¢ HEil pas-
rOBapyBaTh.

7) Ham med HacTanBaeT Ha TOM, qmﬁm 110CJIaTh MUCh-
MO (UpMe HEMEUIEHHO.

8) Ham wed xouer mocnaarh ABYX YEJOBEK HAa KOHIPECC
B Hoio-Mopk.

9) 5 mory moMo4s BaM mepeexaTh B HOBYIO KBapTHDY.

10) 4 ne Morna He cripocuTh ONBIY 0 €€ HOBOM MYXE.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete the following sentences and see whether you
remember the text:

1) Alexis von Baumgarten was professor of __

2) The Professor often threw the students into

3) Fritz von Hartmann willingly agreed _

4) To tell the truth .

5) A hundred times a day the Professor asked himself
whether it was possible

6) “Ifyou don’t give your word that after this experiment
I may have the hand of your daughter,” said the
student,” then ___ .

7) “I hope,” said the Professor, “that upon putting my
friend and myself into a trance ____

8) It was a strange and impressive sight to see the old
man and the young __

9) As for the experiment itself

10) On their return ___

11) The students were so astonished that

12) As for their Professor

13) Madame von Baumgarten who was looking out of
the window was greatly astonished to see
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14) At this moment Elise __

15) As the spirit of Professor von Baumgarten in the frame
of von Hartmann walked down the pathway he became
aware _

16) If these are not the trousers which I made last week

17) At this moment Professor von Baumgarten chanced
to see .| |

18) Some students and peasants who chanced to pass
during the next hour were much amazed to see ____

Answer the questions to the text:

1) What problem interested Professor von Baumgarten
most of all?
2) Why was he popular among the students?

3) Why did Fritz von Hartmann show such enthusiasm

in the Professor’s experiments?

4) What kind of fellow was Fritz?

5) What was the idea of the experiment that the
Professor conducted on himself and Fritz?

6) Was the experiment successful? What occurred as a
result of it?

7) Did the audience understand what had happened?

8) How did the Professor and the young man behave
after the experiment?

9) Why were the students amazed when the body of the
“Professor appear in the Griiner Mann?

10) Did he tell them about his plans for marriage?

11) How did Madame von Baumgarten behave when the
body of the young man shout at her, ordering dinner?

12) Why did Elise throw herself into the arms of her
father?

13) The Professor was furious, wasn’t he?

14) Did the spirits of the Professor and Fritz recognise
their own frames when they met them on the pathway?
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15) How did the Professor realise the truth?

16) Did the Professor and the student want to remain in
their new frames? Why?

17) What did they do to become themselves again?

18) Did the young man marry the Professor’s daughter
or not?

Act out dialogues between:

a) the Professor and Fritz von Hartmann about the future
experiment, beginning with the words “ ... Hey! My
worthy master... 7 up to the words “ ... I shall be
punctual.”

b) the Professor and Fritz when they met on the pathway
after the experiment, beginning with the words
“ ... Well, sonny...” up to the words “Release our
souls once more ... "~

lmaginé that you are a witness of the psychophysiological
experiment. Describe the experiment.

Make a short summary of the story (6-8 sentences).

LORD MOUNTDRAGO
After S. Maugham

Dr. Audlin looked at the clock on his desk. It was
twenty minutes to six. He was surprised that his patient
was late, for Lord Mountdrago was always proud of his
punctuality.

There was in Dr. Audlin’s appearance nothing to
attract attention. He was not more than 50, but he looked
older. His eyes, pale blue and rather large, were tired
and inexpressive. When you had been with him for a
while you noticed that they moved very little; they remained
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fixed on your face. His clothes were dark. His tie was
black. He gave you the impression of a very sick man.

Dr. Audlin was a psychotherapist. He could relieve
certain pains by the touch of his cool, soft hand, and by
talking to his patients often induce sleep in those who
were suffering from sleeplessness. He spoke slowly. His
voice had no particular colour, but it was musical; soft
and soothing. Dr. Audlin found that by speaking to people
in that low monotonous voice of his, by looking at them
with his pale, quiet eyes, by stroking their foreheads with
his long firm hands, he could sometimes do things that
seemed miraculous. He restored speech to a man who
had become dumb after a shock and he gave back the use
of his limbs to another who had been paralyzed after a
plane crash. He could not understand his power that came
from he knew not where, that enabled him to do things
for which he could find no explanation. He had been
practising now for 15 years and had a wonderful reputation
in his speciality. Though his fees were high, he had as
many patients as he had time to see.

And what had he not seen of human nature during
the 15 years that patients had been coming to his dark
room in Wimpole Street? The confessions that he heard
during these years ceased to surprise him. Nothing could
shock him any longer. He knew by now that men were
liars, he knew how unlimited was their vanity; he knew
far worse things about them, but he knew that it was not
for him to judge or to condemn.

It was a quarter to six. Of all the strange patients he
had had, Dr. Audlin could remember none stranger than
Lord Mountdrago. It was an able and noble man who was
appointed Secretary of Foreign Affairs when he was still
under forty. He was considered the ablest politician In
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the Conservative Party and for a long time directed the
foreign policy of his country.

Lord Mountdrago had many good qualities. He had
intelligence and industry. He travelled in the world and
spoke several languages. He had courage, insight and
determination. He was a good speaker, clear, precise
and often witty. He was a tall, handsome man, a little
too stout, but this gave him respectability.

At 24 he had married a girt of 18 whose father was a
duke and her mother a great American heiress, so that
she had both position and wealth, and by her he had two
sons. For several years they had lived privately apart, but
in public united, and their behaviour did not give ground
for gossip. Shortly speaking, he had a great deal to make
him a popular and successful figure.

He had unfortunately great defects. He was a horrible
snob. He had beautiful manners when he wanted to display
them, but this he did only with people he regarded as his
equals. He was coldly rude to those whom he looked upon
as his social inferiors'. He often insulted his servants and
his secretaries. He knew that he was a great deal cleverer
than most of the persons he had to deal with, and never
hesitated to demonstrate it to them. He felt himself born to
command and was irritated with people who expected him
to listen to their arguments or wished to hear the reasons
for his decisions. He was extraordinarily selfish. It never
occurred to him that he could do something for others. He
had many enemies: he despised them. He had no friends.
He was unpopular with his party; and yet his merit was so
great, his patriotism so evident, his intelligence so prominent

' his social inferiors — 1romm, crosiMe HIMXE €ro MO COLMAIILHOMY
N0J10KEHHIO
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and his management of affairs so brilliant, that they had to
put up with him. And sometimes he could be enchanting;
you were surprised at his wide knowledge and his excellent
taste. You thought him the best company in the world, you
forgot that he had insulted you the day before and was quite
capable of killing you the next.

Lord Mountdrago almost failed to become Dr. Aud-
lin’s patient.! A secretary rang up the doctor and told
him that the lord wished to consult him and would be
glad if he would come to his house at 10 o’clock on the
following morning. Dr. Audlin answered that he was
unable to go to Lord Mountdrago’s house, but would be
glad to give him an appointment at his consulting room
at five o’clock on the next day. The secretary took the
message and presently rang again to say that Lord
Mountdrago insisted on seeing Dr. Audlin in his own
house and the doctor could fix his own fee. Dr. Audlin
replied that he saw patients only in his consulting room
and expressed his regret that unless Lord Mountdrago
was prepared to come to him he could not give him his
attention. In a quarter of an hour a brief message was
delivered to him that his lordship would come not next
day but the same day, at five.

When Lord Mountdrago then entered the room he
did not come forward but stood at the door and silently
looked the doctor up and down. Dr. Audlin saw that he
was in a rage.

“It seems that it is as difficult to see you as a Prime
Minister, Dr. Audlin. I’'m extremely busy. I think I should

! Lord Mountdrago almost failed to become Dr. Audlin’s patient. —
JTeuenue mopna MayHtaparo y aokropa OmwivHa 4yTh ObUIO HE CO-
PBaJIOCh.
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tell you I’m His Majesty’s Secretary for Foreign Affairs’,
he said acidly.

“Won’t you sit down?” said the doctor.

Lord Mountdrago made a gesture as if he was about
to go out of the room, but then he changed his mind and
sat down. Dr. Audlin opened a large book and took his
pen. He wrote without looking at his patient.

“How old are you?”

“Forty-two.”

“Are you married?”

*Yes”

“Have you any children?”

“I have two sons.”

Dr. Audlin leaned back in his chair and looked at
his patient. He did not speak, he just looked, gravely,
with pale eyes that did not move.

“Why have you come to see me?” he asked at last.

“I’ve heard about you. You have a very good
reputation. People seem to believe in you.”

“Why have you come to me?” repeated Dr. Audlin.

Now it was Lord Mountdrago’s turn to be silent. It
looked as if he found it hard to answer. Dr. Audlin waited.
At last Lord Mountdrago began to speak.

“I’m in perfect health. I work hard, but I’'m never
tired, and I enjoy my work. It is very important. The
decisions I make can afifect the situation of the . country
and even the peace of the world. I must have a clear
brain. I look upon it as my duty to eliminate any cause of
worry that may interfere with my work.”

' I’'m His Majesty’s Secretary for Foreign Affairs — a1 MuHHCTp
WHOCTpaHHBIX Acn Ero Benwuectsa
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Dr. Audlin had not taken his eyes off him. He saw
that behind his patient’s pompous manner was an anxiety
that he could not conceal.

Lord Mountdrago paused and then spoke again.

“The whole thing’s so trivial that I’'m afraid you’ll
just tell me not to be a fool and waste your valuable time.”

“Even things that seem very trivial may have their
importance. They can be a symptom of a deep-seated
disturbance. And my time is at your disposal.”

Dr. Audlin’s voice was low and strangely soothing.
After hesitation Lord Mountdrago decided to be frank.

“The fact is,” he said, “I’ve been having some very
strange dreams lately. I know it’s silly to pay any attention
to them, but—well, the truth is that I’m afraid they’ve
got on my nerves.”

~ “Can you describe any of them to me?”

“They’re so idiotic, I can hardly tell you about them.”

“I’m listening.” |

“Well, the first I had was about a month ago. | dreamt
that I was at a party at Connemara House. It was an
official party. The King and the Queen were to be there,
and many prominent people too. Suddenly I saw a little
man there called Owen Griffiths, who’s a member of
Parliament from the Labour Party, and to tell you the truth,
I was surprised to see him there. The Connemaras were at
the top of a marble staircase receiving their guests. Lady
Connemara gave me a look of surprise when I shook hands
with her, and began to giggle; I didn’t pay attention—she’s
a very silly woman and her manners are very bad. 1 walked
through the reception rooms, nodding to a number of people
and shaking hands; then I saw the German Ambassador
talking with one of the Austrian dukes. I wanted to talk with
him so I went up and held out my hand. The moment the
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duke saw me he burst into a roar of laughter. 1 was deeply
hurt. I looked him up and down, but he only laughed the
more. | was about to speak to him rather sharply when there
was a sudden hush, and [ realised that the King and the
Queen had come. Turning my back on the duke, I stepped
forward and then, quite suddenly, I noticed that I hadn’t
got my trousers on. No wonder Lady Connemara and the
duke had laughed! I can’t tell you what I felt at that moment.
An agony of shame. 1 awoke in a cold sweat. Oh, what
relief it was to find it was only a dream.”

“It’s the kind of dream that is not so very uncommon,”
said Dr. Audlin.

“Of course. But an odd thing happened next day. I
was in the lobby of the House of Commons when that fellow
Griffiths walked slowly past me. He looked down at my
legs, and then he looked me full in the face, and 1 was
almost certain he winked. A ridiculous thought came to
me. He was there the night before and saw how everybody
were laughing at me. But, of course, I knew that was
impossible because it was only a dream. I gave him an icy
look, and he walked on. But he continued to grin.”

Lord Mountdrago took his handkerchief out of his
pocket and wiped his hands. Dr. Audlin didn’t take his
eyes off him.

- “Tell me another dream,” said he.

“It was the night after, and it was even more absurd
than the first one. I dreamt that I was in the Parliament.
There was a debate on foreign affairs which was very
important not only for the country but for the whole world.
Of course, the House was crowded. I was to make a
speech in the evening. I had prepared it carefully. I wanted
it to produce an effect in the Parliament and to silence my
enemies. I rose to my feet. There was a dead silence
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when I began to speak. Suddenly I noticed that odious
little Griffiths, the Welsh member!, on one of the opposite
benches; he put out his tongue at me. I don’t know if
you’ve ever heard a vulgar music-hall song called
“A Bicycle Made for Two”. It was very popular many
years ago. To show Griffiths how completely I despised
him I began to sing it. The House listened to me in stony
silence and I felt that something was wrong. When I started
the third verse the members began to laugh; in an instant
the laughter spread; the ambassadors, the guests, the ladies
in the Ladies’ Gallery, the reporters—they shook, they
held their sides, they rolled in their seats; everyone was

dying with laughter, except the ministers on the front

bench, behind me. In that unprecedented noise they sat
petrified. I looked at them and suddenly absurdity of what
I had done fell upon me. I had made myself the laughing-
stock of the whole world. I realised that I should have to
resign. I woke and I knew it was only a dream.”

When Lord Mountdrago finished he was pale and he
trembled. But with an effort he pulled himself together’.

“The whole thing was so fantastic that I didn’t think
about it any more. When 1 went into the House on the
following afternoon I was in a very good form. The debate
was dull but I had to be there, and to read some documents.
For some reason I looked up, and I saw that Griffiths was
speaking. I couldn’t imagine that he had anything to say
that was worth listening to and I was about to return to my
papers’ when he quoted two lines from “A Bicycle Made
for Two”. I glanced at him, and I saw that his eyes were

' the Welsh member — unen [lapaamenTa ot Yansca

* he pulled himself together — oH B3s1 cebs B pyku

3 1 was about to return to my papers — s cobMpaics BEpHYTHCH K
MOMM Oymaram
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fixed on me. I tried to read my papers again, but I found
it difficult to concentrate on them. Was it a mere
coincidence that he had just quoted those two lines? I
asked myself if it was possible that he was dreaming the
same dreams as I was. But of course the idea was absurd,
and I decided not to give it a second thought'.”

There was silence. Dr. Audlin looked at Lord Mount-
drago and Lord Mountdrago looked at Dr. Audlin.

“I’ll tell you one more dream I had a few days ago.
I dreamed that I went into a public house in Limehouse.
I’ve never been in a public house since I was at Oxford
and vet I felt at home there?. I went into a room; there
was a fireplace and a large armchair on one side of it,
and a long bar on the other.

“It was a Saturday night, and the place was packed.
It seemed to me that most of the people there were drunk.
There was a gramophone playing, and in front of the
fireplace two women were doing a grotesque dance. I
went up to have a look, and some man said to me: ‘Have
a drink, Bill.” He gave me a glass of beer and I drank it.
One of the women who were dancing came up to me and
took the glass. “You come and have a dance with me,’ she
said. Before I could protest she had caught hold of me
and we were dancing together. And then I found myself
sitting in the armchair with that woman on my lap and
we were drinking beer from the same glass. I should tell
you that sex has never played any great part in my life.
I’ve always been too busy to give much thought to that
kind of thing, and living so much in the public eye as |
do, it would be madness to do anything that could give

! to give it a second thought — 3agymbiBaTbCcs 00 3TOM
> and yet I felt at home there — u Bce Xe 9 yyBCcTBOBaN Cce0Os TaM
KaK JoMa
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rise to scandal. I despise the men who ruin their careers
for women. The woman I had on my lap was drunk, she
wasn’t pretty and she wasn’t young; in fact she was just a
cheap old prostitute. But I wanted her. I heard a voice.
‘That’s right, old chap, have a good time.’

“l looked up, and there was Owen Griffiths. You
know, I wasn’t so much annoyed at his seeing me in that
absurd situation as angry that he addressed me as old chap.

‘I don’t know you, and I don’t want to know you,’ |
said.

‘1 know you well,” he said, ‘and my advice to you,
Molly, is — see that you get your money', he’ll cheat you
if he can.’

There was a bottle of beer standing on the table.
Without a word I seized it and hit him over the head with
it as hard as I could. I made such a violent gesture that it
woke me up.”

“There is nothing special in this story,” said Dr.
Audlin.

“The story’s idiotic. I've told it you for what
happened next day’. I went to the library of the House,
got a book and began reading. I hadn’t noticed that
Gnffiths was sitting in a chair close by me. Another of
the Labour members came in and went up to him. ‘Hallo,
Owen,’ he said to him, ‘you’re looking pretty bad today.’
‘I've got an awful headache,’ he answered. ‘I feel as if I’d
been hit over the head with a bottle.””

Now Lord Mountdrago’s face was grey with pain.

“I knew then that the idea which I considered absurd
was true. | know that Griffiths was dreaming my dreams

' see that you get your money — CMOTpPHM, HE YITYCTH CBOM ACHEXKH
* I've told it you for what happened next day. — 5 pacckazan ee
BaM M3-3a TOTO, YTO MPOM3OILIO HA CICAVIOLWIUI JEHb.
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and that he remembered them as well as | did.”

“Have you any idea why this same man should come
into your dreams?”

“None.”

Dr. Audlin’s eyes had not left his patient’s face and
he saw that he was lying.

“The dream you’ve just described to me took place
over three weeks ago. Have you had any since?”

“Every night.”

“And does this man Griffiths come into them all?”

“Xes.” -

Dr. Audlin drew a line or two on his paper. It often
took a long time to make people tell the truth, and yet they
knew that unless they told it he could do nothing for them.

“Dr. Audlin, you must do something for me. I shall
go mad if this goes on. I’'m afraid to go to sleep. But I must
have sleep. With all the work I have to do I need rest; sleep
brings me none. As soon as I fall asleep my dreams begin,
and he’s always there, that vulgar little cad, laughing at
me, mocking me, despising me. He has seen me do things
that are so horrible, so shameful that even if my life depended
on it I wouldn’t tell them. It can’t go on. If you can’t do
something to help me I shall either kill myself or kill him.”

“Can you give any reason why this particular man
persists in coming into your dreams? Have you ever done
him any harm?”

“*Never.”

“Are you quite sure?”

“Quite sure. You don’t seem to understand that our
ways lead along different paths. I must remind you that I
am a Minister and Griffiths is an ordinary member of the
Labour Party. Naturally, we could not possibly have
anything in common.”
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“l can do nothing for you unless you tell me the
complete truth. Have you done anything to this man that
he might look upon as an injury?”

Lord Mountdrago hesitated. He looked away and
then, as though there were in Dr. Audlin’s eyes a force
that he could not resist, looked back. He answered
reluctantly.

“Only if he was a dirty foolish little cad.”!

“But that is exactly what you’ve described him as.”

Lord Mountdrago sighed. He was beaten. The silence
lasted two or three minutes.

“I’m ready to tell you everything that can be of any
use to you. If I didn’t mention this before, it’s only because
it was so unimportant that I didn’t see how it could possibly
have anything to do with the case. Griffiths won a seat at
the last election? and it appeared that he imagined himself
a minister of foreign affairs. From the beginning 1 hated
the way he talked, his vulgar Welsh accent and his shabby
clothes. I must admit that he was a rather good orator
and had a certain influence over the minds of the members
of his party. He calls himself an idealist. He talks all that
silly rubbish the intelligentsia have been boring us for
years with. Social justice, the brotherhood of men, and
so on. The worst of it was that it impressed not only his
own party, but even some of the silliest members of ours.
It was likely that Griffiths could get the Foreign Office’
when a Labour Government came in. One day I happened

' Only if he was a dirty foolish little cad. — Tosbko ecau oH aypak
M XaM,

> won a seat at the last election — moxyurs MecTo B mapiIaMeHTe Ha
MPOILUIBIX BbIOOpax

* could get the Foreign Office — Mor nony4urs 1nmoct MUHMCTpa
WHOCTPAHHBIX eI
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to visit a debate on foreign affairs which Griffiths had
opened. He’d spoken for an hour. I thought it was a
very good opportunity to cook his goose', and really, sir,
I cooked it. In the House of Commons the most devastating
weapon is mockery. I mocked him. I was in a good form
that day and the House rolled with laughter. And if ever
a man was made a fool of, I made a fool of Griffiths.
When [ sat down I’d killed him. I’d destroyed his prestige
for ever, he had no more chance of getting office than the
policeman at the door. But that was no business of mine.

“I heard afterwards that his father, the old miner,
and his mother had come up from Wales with various
supporters of his to watch the triumph they expected him
to have. They had seen his humiliation.”

“So I can say that you ruined his career?”

“He brought it on himself.”?

“Have you ever felt sorry about it?”

“I think perhaps if I’d known that his father and
mother were there, | would have let him down’ a little
more gently.”

There was nothing more for Dr. Audlin to say, and
at the end of an hour he dismissed him.

* * *k

Since then Dr. Audlin had seen Lord Mountdrago
half a dozen times. He had done him no good. The dreams
continued every night, and it was clear that his general
condition was getting worse. Dr. Audlin came to the

' to cook one’s goose — 1MoryoMTh KOro-aubo, pacrpaBUTLCHA C

KEM-JIM0O
2 He brought it on himself. — On cam BHHOBAT.
3 1 would have let him down — s Obi pacrnpaBHJICA C HUM
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conclusion at last that there was only one way in which
Lord Mountdrago could get rid of his dreams but he knew
him well enough to be sure that he would never, never
take it of his own free will. In order to save Lord
Mountdrago from a breakdown he must be induced to
take a step that was against his pride and his nature. He
was sure that it was necessary to do it immediately.

During one of the shows of hypnosis he put him to
sleep. With his low, soft, monotonous voice he repeated
the same words over and over again. Lord Mountdrago
lay quite still, his eyes closed, his breathing regular and
his limbs relaxed. Then Dr. Audlin in the same quiet
tone spoke the words he had prepared.

“You will go to Owen Griffiths and say that you are
sorry, that you caused him that great injury. You will say
that you will do all you can to undo the harm that you
have done him.”

The words acted on Lord Mountdrago like the blow of
a whip across the face. He shookhimself out of his hypnotic
state and sprang to his feet. His face was red with anger
and he poured upon Dr. Audlin a stream of such words
that Dr. Audlin was surprised that he knew them.

“Apologize to that dirty little Welshman? I’d rather
kill myself.”

“I’m sure it is the only way in which you can regain
your balance.”

Dr. Audlin had not often seen a man in such a
condition of uncontrollable fury. He watched Lord
Mountdrago coolly, waiting for the storm to finish.

“Sit down,” he said then sharply.

Lord Mountdrago sank into a chair. For five minutes
perhaps they sat in complete silence. Then Dr. Audlin
said:
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“I’ve thought a great deal about your case. I don’t
quite understand it but I believe that your only chance to
get rid of your dreams is to do what I have proposed. I
believe that there are many selves in us, and one of the
selves in you, that is your conscience, has risen up against
the injury you did to Griffiths. It has taken the form of
Griffiths in your mind and is punishing you for what you
cruelly did.”

“My conscience is clear. I regret nothing.”

It was with these words that Lord Mountdrago left

him the last time. Reading through his notes, while he

waited, Dr. Audlin thought of his patient. He glanced at
the clock. It was six. It was strange that Lord Mountdrago
did not come.

He took up the evening newspaper. A huge headline
ran across the front page. “Tragic Death of Foreign Minister.”

“My God!” exclaimed Dr. Audlin.

He was shocked, horribly shocked, and yet he was
not surprised. The possibility that Lord Mountdrago might
commit suicide had occurred to him several times, for
that it was suicide he did not doubt. Dr. Audlin had not
liked Lord Mountdrago. The chief emotion that his death
caused in him was dissatisfaction with himself because he
could do nothing for him.

Suddenly he started. His eyes had fallen on a small
paragraph near the bottom of a column. “Sudden death
of a M. P..,” he read. “Mr. Owen Griffiths, member of
the House of Commons, had been taken ill in Fleet Street
in London. When he was brought to a hospital he was
dead. It was supposed that death was due to natural causes,
but an investigation will be held.”

' M. P. — Member of Parliament
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Was it possible that the night before Lord Mountdrago
had at last in his dream killed his tormentor, and that this
horrible murder took effect on him some hours later? Or
maybe when Lord Mountdrago found relief in death, his
enemy followed him to some other sphere to torment him
still there? The sensible thing was to look upon it as an
odd coincidence.

Dr. Audlin rang the bell.

“Tell Mrs. Multon that I’'m sorry I can’t see her this
evening. I’m not well.” _

It was true. He trembled as though of a chill. The
dark night of the human soul opened before him and he
felt a strange primitive terror of the unknown.

EXERCISES
&  Pre-reading Task

1 Practise the prdnunciation of the following words:

touch, forehead, dumb, limb, condemn, guest, hypnosis,

sweat, tongue, called, dull, coincidence, whip, conscience

[tatf] ["forhed] [dam] [lim] [kan’dem] [gest] [hip nousis] [swet]
[tan] [ko:dd] [dal] [kau'msid(a)ns] [wip] [’konf(a)ns]

L1  Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1 Match the words and word-combinations on the right with
their equivalents on the left:

) to attract attention
2) to become dumb
3) foreign policy

a) WMETh HeJ0 C YeM-JIU-
0o, KeM-1ubo
b) MuMpUTBCA C YyeM-TUOO
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2

9)

high fees

to, give rise to smth
to deal with smth, smb
to give an appointment
to deliver a message
to look up and down

10) to interfere with smth
11) to be at one’s disposal
12) a mere coincidence

13) to give much thought

to smth

14) to cause great injury
15) to get rid of smth, smb
16) to regain a balance
17) conscience

18) a huge headline

19) to find relief

20) put up with smth

OIJISIOBIBATH C IFOJIOBHI 10
HOTI'

OrPOMHBIN 3aroji0OBOK
OTHEJIaThCs OT Yero-Jjim-
00, kKoro-audo
BbICOKHE TOHOpAaphl
MPUBJIEKATh BHUMAaHUE
npuaaBaTh OONBLIOE
3Ha4YeHUe Yemy-auoo,
KOMY-JIn00

BbI3BIBATh YTO-THO0
Ha3HAYUThb BCTPEUy
COBECTb

HaWTH OO0JIeryeHue
NMPUYUHUTE CHUIIBHYIO
oouay

MelIaTh 4eMy-ambo,
BMELIIMBATLCA BO 4YTO-
mbo

OBITH B YbEM-JIMOO pac-
MOPSLKEHUH

OHEMETH

MIPOCTOE COBMAACHHE
NOCTaBUTh COODILIEHHUE
BHEIIHSAA I1OJIATHKA
BOCCTAHOBMTb PABHOBECHE

Replace the italicized words with the antonyms from the box:

to be proud of
soothing

a liar

to restore
foreign affairs
apart

to fail

to be in perfect health

prominent

to wake up

dull

to destroy

to be worth (doing)
reluctantly
humiliation

to satisfy
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1) Everybody knows him as an honest man.

2) We asked Edward to join us for the trip and he willingly
agreed.

3) Aleksey Nikolaev works at the Ministry of Home Affairs.

4) His words had a rhrilling effect on her.

5) Many former communists are ashamed of their past.

6) She was much dissatisfied with her job.

7) Yesterday I fell asleep late.

8) The young people have been living together for some
years already.

9) My mother is 75 and she is very ill.

10) This writer is interested in the lives of common people.

11) — Have you seen the last film by Sokurov? — Yes, I
have. It’s very interesting. '

12) I think it’s no use buying a big dictionary.

13) We succeeded in persuading Helen to accept that job.

- 14) A lot of houses have been built in Moscow for the
last 15 years.

15) Dr. Porhoet was present at Haddo’s triumph.

16) — Do you know that Michael has /ost his eyesight? —
Oh, has he really?

Jloxubie Apy3ps mepeBoIIHKA

Psin ci10B aHTIHICKOTO M pyCCKOTO SI3bIKOB MOTHOCTHIO
COBMNANAIOT 10 3HAYEHUIO, Hampumep: instinct, hu-
mour, dramatic n np. Takue cioBa Ha3BIBAKOTCS WH-
TEPHALIMOHATTBHBIMH W HE IPENCTaBSIIOT TPYAHOCTH
[Uisi mepeBoaa, obseryarot ero. OIHAKO B aHIVIMIHCKOM
SI3bIKE€ €CThb HEMAJIO CJIOB, KOTOPbIE IIOMUMO CXOIHOTO
CO 3HAYCHHEM aHAJIOTHYHOIO CJI0BA B PYCCKOM S3bIKE,
HMEIOT U OPYTHE 3HAYCHUS, OTCYTCTBYIOILIHUE B pycC-
CKOoM s3bike. Hampumep, a record xpome moHsaATHS
pexspd 00O3HAYAET TAKKE Penymauus, 1emonics, npo-

=
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mokon, epamnaacmunka v 1p. Unn cnoso industry 3Ha-
YUT HE TOJILKO uHAycmpus, HO W mpydoaiodue.

Psan aHriviickux cJIOB IMPHM KaXyIUEMCS CXOJCTBE C
CO3BYYHBIMM MM PYCCKMMH CJIOBAMHM MMEIOT 3Haye-
HUS, OT/JIMYaloLLIMECT OT TOro, KOTOPOE€ OHM TMpuoo-
pend B pycckoMm s3bike. Hampumep, intelligent nepe-
BOIUTCS VMHbIU, & HE uHmeaiuzeHmuolil, general —
obuuii, a He enaenvii M T.1. Takue c1oBa Ha3bIBAIOTCS
«I0XHBIMHU [py3bsIMU NEpeBOAYMKa». [l mpaBuib-
HOTO MepeBoJa TAKUX CJA0B HYXXHO MPOBEPUTH HUX 3HA-
YyeHHE M0 CA0BapIo, a NP HAJIMYMUM HECKOJIbKMX 3HA-
yeHH — BBIOpaTh TO, KOTOPOE 0OJIbLLIE COOTBETCTBYET

NAHHOMY KOHTEKCTY.

a) Find in the text international words (at least 25).

b) Translate the following sentences with a dictionary paying
attention to the italicized words:

1) There was a lot of speculation about the last marriage
of a famous pop-star.

2) An old gypsy was telling a fortune by the lines on a
palm.

3) The girl was very delicate and her mother took great
care of her.

4) Two decades have passed since the first show of this
film.

5) After spending two weeks on the sea-shore the girl
got a very good complexion.

6) We deeply symphathised with Nelly when her mother
died.

7) — What does your brother do? — He is a compositor
in a printing-house.

8) An accurate diagnosis can be made only when we
receive the results of all the analyses.
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9) We don’t know the actual state of affairs in our
economy but the minister of home affairs is sure that
its prospects are good.

10) Don’t pretend that you know nothing about this
money.

Answer the questions using the construction Accusative
with the Infinitive or Accusative with the Participle:

Example: Shall 1 give you my exercise-book?

Yes, I want you to give me your exercise-
book.

1) Shall we pick you up on the way to the station? (I
want)

2) Should I tell Sergey about our plans? (I'd like)

3) Does our coach (tpenep) wish that our team will
take part in the competitions?

4) Do you know that he was sent to the USA?

5) Did you hear how Olga sings? (at the party)

6) Has the doctor left yet? (saw) |

7) Did anybody expect that he would become an actor?

8) Did your son give up smoking? (I made)

9) Why did you come home late yesterday? (Mother let)

10) Has the delegation of film-makers arrived at Moscow?
(Newspapers reported)

Translate into English using the construction Accusative
with the Infinitive or Accusative with the Participle:

1) 4 xouy, uroObI BB pa3OyaWIM MEHs 3aBTpa paHo.
2) Mpbl He OXHAAIM, YTO OHH BEPHYTCH TaK CKOPO.
3) Hukro He BMmen, Kak Xaiao Bollejl B KOMHATy.
4) A cnbluana, Kak JeTH LIYMeJTIW BO JBOpE.
3)  Yuwurenb HabmoOan 3a TeM, Kak YY€HUKH TTPOBOIMIIH

3KCIEPUMEHT.
6) S Haxoxy, YTO OH XOpOLIWi Bpay.
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7) Mbpl He 3HaNIK, YTO 3TOT (PUAbM OYAYT MOKA3BIBATD 10
TEJICBHICHUIO.

8) Mpbl OyMaiM, 4YTO OHM YX€ BEPHY/IHUCH.

9) He 3acraBnsiite MEHS TPUIIIALLIATD JIOAEN, KOTOPBIX
s1 HE o0,

10) IHo3BonbTe XypHaNIMCTaM FOBOPHUTH IPaBay.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Divide the story into some parts and ask questions to
each other on all the parts.

Put these sentences into the right order according to the
real chain of events:

1) In his dream Lord Mountdrago hit Griffiths over the
head with a bottle.

2) Owen Griffiths died in a hospital.

3) Dr. Audlin tried to make Lord M. apologise to Owen
Griffiths.

4) Lord Mountdrago ruined the career of Griffiths.

5) In his dream Lord M. hadn’t got his trousers on at
the party.

6) Lord M. began to see dreams.

7) Dr. Audlin was waiting for his patient for the last
time. ‘

8) Griffiths quoted two lines from “A Bicycle Made for
Two” at the Parliament.

9) Dr. Audlin read about Lord M.’s death in the

newspaper.
10) Lord M. told the doctor about his dreams.
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Act out dialogues between Dr. Audlin and Lord Mountdrago:

) During Lord M.’s first visit to the doctor beginning
with the words “It seems that it is as difficult to see
you as a Prime Minister” up to the words “I'm
listening.”

2) About Griffiths beginning with the words “Have you
any idea why this same man should come into your
dreams” up to the words “I'm ready to tell you
everything that can be of any use to you.”

Describe the dreams of Lord Mountdrago.
Imagine that you are Dr. Audlin. Speak about your impres-

sions of Lord Mountdrago and what you felt when you
had read about his death.

THE MAN AND THE SNAKE
After A. Bierce

Lying upon a sofa Harker Brayton was reading
“Marvels of Science”!. Reflecting on what he had read he
unconsciously lowered his book without changing the
direction of his gaze. Suddenly something in a dark corner
of the room drew his attention. What he saw, in the shadow
under his bed, was two small points of light about an inch
apart. They may have been reflections of the gas lamp

' “Marvels of Science” — «Uyneca Hayku» (Ha3BaHMe XypHaia)
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above him, in metal nailheads. He gave them little thought'
and resumed his reading. A moment later some impulse
made him lower his book again and seek for what he saw
before. The points of light were still there. They seemed
to have become brighter than before, shining with a
greenish lustre that he had not at first observed. He thought
that they had moved a little—were somewhat nearer.
However, he couldn’t reveal their nature and origin and
again he resumed his reading. Suddenly something in the
text suggested a thought that made him start and drop the
book for the third time to the side of the sofa. Brayton,
half rising, was staring intently under the bed where the
points of light shone, as it seemed to him, much brighter.
His attention was now fully waked, his gaze eager and
intensive’. It revealed almost directly under the foot of
the bed the coils of a large serpent—the points of light
were its eyes! Its horrible head was directed straight toward
him. The eyes were no longer luminous points; they looked
into his own with an evil expression.

¥ & &

A snake in a bedroom of a modern city flat is,
happily, not so common a phenomenon as makes
explanation needless. Harker Brayton, a bachelor of 35,
a scientist, rich, popular and healthy, had returned to
San Francisco from remote and unknown countries. He
accepted the invitation of his friend, Dr. Druring, the
famous scientist, and was staying at his large old-fashioned
house. Dr. Druring’s interest was reptilia, he kept them

' He gave them little thought — O He npunan um 3Ha4YeHUs
* his gaze eager and intensive — ero B3I/ISi CTl NIPUCTATbHBIM M
Hanps K€ HHbIM

152

in a distant wing of the house that he used as a
combination of laboratory and museum and that he called
the Snakery'. Despite the Snakery Brayton found life at
the Druring’s house to be very pleasant.

Except for a slight shock of surprise and a shudder
of mere disgust Mr. Brayton was not greatly affected. His
first thought was to ring the bell and call a servant, but
then it occurred to him that the servant would suspect him
of fear, which he certainly did not feel.

The reptile was of a species with which Brayton was
unfamiliar. Its length he could only guess; the body at the
largest visible part seemed about as thick as his arm. In
what way was it dangerous if any? Was it venomous? Was
it a constrictor? His knowledge of serpents did not enable
him to say.

Brayton rose to his feet and prepared to back softly
away from the snake, without disturbing it if possible,
and leave through the door. He knew he could walk
backwards without mistake. In the meantime the snake’s
eyes burnt with a more pitiless malevolence than before.
Brayton lifted his right foot to step backwards. His hand
upon the chair was grasping it. “Nonsense!” he said
aloud. “I am not so great a coward as to be afraid.” He
lifted his foot a little higher and put it sharply to the
floor—one inch in front of the other.

He heard somewhere the continuous throbbing of a
big drum with sounds of far music, sweet and beautiful,
like the tones of an aeolian harp?. The music stopped or
rather it became the distant roll of a retreating

! the Snakery — 3MeeBHUK
* an aeolian harp — Donosa apda — mpeBHHl My3bIKATbHBIA WH-
cTpyMeHT. CTpyHbI NPUBOATCS B KoJiebaHWe JBMKEHHUEM BO3IyXa.

153



thunderstorm'. A landscape, shining with sun and rain,
lay before him, and in the middle of it a huge serpent,
wearing a crown, was putting its head out of its large coils
and looking at him with the eyes of his dead mother.
Suddenly this enchanting landscape seemed to rise upward,
like the drop scene at a theatre?, and vanished. Something
struck him upon the face. He had fallen to the floor; blood
ran from his broken nose and lips. In a few moments he
had recovered, and then realised that this fall, by
interrupting his gaze, had broken the spell that held him.
He felt that now if he did not look at the snake he would be
able to retreat. But the thought of the serpent within a
few feet of his head, yet unseen, perhaps in the very act
of springing upon him and throwing its coils about his
throat was too horrible! He lifted his head, stared again
into those sinister eyes, and was again in their slavery.
The snake had not moved and seemed to have lost its
power over his imagination; the wonderful illusions of a few
moments before were not repeated. Its black, beady eyes

simply glittered with an expression unspeakably malignant.

Then came a terrible scene. The man, lying upon
the floor, within a yard of his enemy, raised the upper
part of his body upon his elbows, his head thrown back,
his legs extended to their full length. His face was white
and his eyes were wide open and were staring at the snake.
Strong convulsions ran through his body making almost
serpentile movements. And every movement left him a
little nearer to the snake.

" or rather it became the distant roll of a retreating thunderstorm —
WJIW, CKopee, ceanach OTIAJIEHHBIM POKOTOM yAasiolLencs rpo-
3bl (V repost ObLIN CJIYXOBBIE TaJUTIOIMHALIMH)
like the drop scene at a theatre — kak cryckarouiasicsi IeKopaius
B TeaTpe
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Dr. Druring and his wife sat in the library. The
scientist was in a very good mood.

“I have just obtained by exchange with another
collector,” he said, “a wonderful specimen of the
ophiophagus.”

“What is it?” the lady inquired with little interest.

“Why, what profound ignorance! My dear, a man
who learns after marriage that his wife does not know
Greek has the right to a divorce. The ophiophagus is a
snake that eats other snakes.”

“I hope it will eat all yours. But how does it get the
other snakes? By charming them, I suppose?”

“That is just like you!, dear,” said the doctor. “You
know how irritating to me are conversations about that
common superstition about a snake’s power of fascination.”

The conversation was interrupted by a loud cry, which
rang through the silent house like the voice of a demon
screaming in a tomb! They sprang to their feet, the man
confused, the lady pale and speechless with fear. Almost
before the echoes of the last cry had died away, the doctor
was out of the room, springing up the stairs two steps at a
time. He rushed at the door without knocking.

Brayton lay on the floor, dead. His head and arms
were partly concealed under the foot of the bed. They
pulled the body away, turning it upon the back. The face
was covered with blood and foam, the eyes were wide
open, staring... a dreadful sight!

“Dead,” said the scientist, placing his hand upon
his heart. Standing on his knees beside the man he chanced

' That is just like you — D710 ouYeHb noxoxe Ha Tebs
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to look under the bed. “Good God!” he exclaimed, “how
did this thing get in here?”

He pulled out the snake and threw it, still coiled, to
the centre of the room where it stopped by the wall and lay
without motion. It was a stuffed snake; its eyes were two

bright buttons.

EXERCISES

%  Pre-reading Tasks

1 Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

unconsciously, above, nailhead, luminous, scientist,
called, species, reptile, coward, blood, recover, con-
vulsion, ophiophagous, tomb, knock, knees, cover,
malevolence

[an’konfasli] [a'bav] ['nerlhed] [ lu:minas| ['sarontist] [ko:ld]
[’spi:fi:z] [‘reptail] [kavad] [blad] [r1'kava] [kan'valf(2)n]
[ ofi'vfagas] [tu:m] [npk] [ni:z] [kava] [ma'lev(a)lons]

Ll Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1  Find in the text English equivalents to the following words
and word-combinations:

pasMBILIUISATb, MPUBICKAaTh BHUMAaHWE, BO30OHOBHUTH, 3a-
CTAaBWJIO €ro B3/IPOTHYTh, CBETALUMECS TOYKHU, OOBIYHOE
ABJICHAE, NATbHHUE CTpaHbl, U3BECTHLIH YYEHBIH, CTapo-
MOIHbII, TEM BpeMEHEM, ObITb B pabCTBE, HECKA3aHHO
3JI00OHBbIM, OBITH B XOPOIIIEM HAaCTPOCHUHU, IMPEKPaCHLIN
obOpa3sell, HIMPOKO PacIpOCTPAHEHHOE CyEeBEPHME, CMOCOD-
HOCTBh 3a4apOBbIBaTbh, YXXACHOE 3pEIUILEe, YYYEeSI0O 3MEH
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2

Replace the italicized words with the synonyms from the
box in an appropriate form:

to reflect on to occur to smb

to gaze unfamiliar

to draw smb’s attention to raise

to seek to vanish

to reveal malignant

a serpent to be in good mood
remote to fascinate

motion

1) We found ourselves in an unknown place and didn’t
know in what direction to go.

2) It didn’t come to my head that his documents were
false.

3) The Haddos suddenly disappeared without saying a word.

4) A scientist was thinking over the results of an experiment.

5) All the night helicopters were looking for the fishermen
gone into the sea.

6) The new researchers in the field of genetics discovered
a mechanism of passing over genetic information.

7) A prisoner (ruieHHbIi) lifted up his head and looked
at his enemies.

8) When she was walking along the streets her attention
was atfracted by the shop-windows of a beauty salon.

9) Margaret was charmed by Haddo’s play.

10) An arab worked with venomous snakes.

11) When the police entered the room they saw a man
lying on the floor without movement.

12) Now even in far-away villages people are able to watch
television. -

13) During the last evening Margaret seemed fo be in high
spirits and Arthur didn’t suspect anything.

14) Margaret had Oliver’s evil look which suggested that
she saw with his eyes.
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Form verbs from the following words and translate them
into Russian:

en-: rich, large, circle, joy

-fy: simple, identity, test, pure
-ize: critic, real, summary, analysis
-en: short, strength, wide, light

Change the following complex sentences into simple ones
using the construction Nominative with the Infinitive:

1) It was seen how the pupils were playing football in a
school yard. |

2) It was heard how the deputies of the Duma were

- discussing a new law.

3) They say that this summer will be rainy.

4) 1Tt is supposed that this film will be bought.

5) It is known that Prof. Kiselev is a leading specialist
in eye diseases.

6) It was reported that the President had arrived in Spain.

7) It is expected that the Minister will change his mind.

8) It is certain that the killer will be found.

9) It is likely that the rate of a dollar will rise.

10) It seems that the rain has stopped.

Translate the sentences using the construction Nominative
with the Infinitive: '

1) Bugenu, Kak OH ynajg Ha 3eMIIO.

2) Cnblliany, Kak peOeHOK 3BajJ Marh.

3) W3BecTHO, YTO OHHU XKHUBYT B OTHAJIEHHOW JIEPEBHE.

4) Oxwupaior, yto Muxaua Ilonsikos 6yaeT MUHUCTPOM
BHYTPEHHUX NEJ.

5) €Coolbuuan, YTo 3KCHEAWLIMS BO3BPATUTCH 4Yepe3
HeIeo.

6) Ilpennonaraercsi, 9YTO CTYAEHTbI 3HAKOT 3TU AHIJIMH-
CKHME CJIOBA.
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7) JlymaioT, 4Tto 3uMa OyneT XOJOIHOIA.

8) OH okazajica 1pas.

9) Mbl 06s3aTebHO MoKaxeM Bam Haum doTorpaduu.
10) ManoBeposiTHO, YTO OH MpUeseT.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Complete the sentences and see how well you remember
the text:

1) Suddenly something in a dark corner of the room

2) A moment later some impulse made him .

3) His gaze revealed almost directly under the foot of
the bed .

4) Dr. Druring’s interest was .

5) He started again into those sinister eyes, and was
again ____ .

6) The snake’s black, beady eyes simply glittered with
an expression ____ .

7) Strong convulsions ran through his body making ___.

8) And every movement ___ .

9) The ophiohagus is a snake that | .

10) Brayton lay on the floor .

11) His face was covered .

12) It was ___ ; its eyes were .

Answer the questions and do the task to the story:

1) Was Brayton frightened when he saw the points of
lights under his bed for the first time? '
2) What did he notice when he saw the point again?

3) Did he see the coils of a large serpent under the foot
of the bed?

4) What did you learn about Harker Brayton?
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5)
6)
7)
8)
9)

Why didn’t he call a servant?

Did he try to retreat from the room?

Why couldn’t he do it?

Did Brayton possess great imagination?

Describe the scene where Brayton was imitating a
snake’s movement.

10) How did Dr. Druring and his wife respond to

Brayton’s cry?

11) What did they see when they rushed into the room?
12) Was the snake real or stuffed?

Write out from the text the phrases describing:

a)

the snake’s eyes

b) Harker Brayton’s actions

Describe the last scene on behalf of Dr. Druring.

THE WAXWORK

After A. Burrage

The manager of Marriner’s Museum of Waxworks
sat in his office and interviewed Raymond Hewson. The
manager was a youngish man, well-dressed, stout and
rather tall. Raymond Hewson looked different. He was
a small, pale man with a tired face and thin brown
hair. His clothes, which had been good when new and
which were still clean and carefully pressed, were
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beginning to show signs of their owner’s losing battle
with the world.'

The manager was speaking.

“There is nothing new in your request,” he said. “In
fact we refuse it to different people—mostly young idlers
who try to make bets—about three times a week. If I
permitted it and some young idiot lost his senses, what
would be my position? But you being a journalist alters
the matter.”

Hewson smiled.

“You mean that journalists have no senses to lose?”

“No, no,” laughed the manager, “but they are
supposed to be responsible people. Besides, it can give us
publicity. Er’—what is your newspaper, Mr. Hewson?”

“I don’t work for any definite paper at present,”
Hewson confessed. “However, I would have no difficulty
in publishing the story. THE MORNING ECHO would
take it immediately. A Night with Marriner’s Murderers.
No paper will refuse it.”

The manager thought a little.

“And how do you propose to treat it?”

“I shall make it thrilling, of course, thrilling but
with a touch of humour.”

The manager nodded and offered Hewson his cigarette
case. |
“Very well, Mr. Hewson,” he said. “Get your story
published in THE MORNING ECHO, and there will be
a five-pound note waiting for you here. But first of all I
must warn you that it’s not an easy job that you are going to

| His clothes ... were beginning to show signs of their owner’s losing
battle with the world. — B ero ogexnae ... HayalaM TOABIATHCS
NpU3HAKK MPOUTPAHHON OOPBLOBI HX B/alENbLA C MUPOM.

2 Er — mexnco. 3...
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take. I shouldn’t take it on myself. I’'ve seen those figures
dressed and undressed. I know all about the process of their
manufacture. I can walk about the museum in company as
indifferently as if I were walking among manikins, but I
should never sleep there alone among them.”

“Why?” asked Hewson.

“I don’t know. There isn’t any reason. I don’t believe
in ghosts. It’s just that I can’t sit alone among them all
night, with their eyes seeming to stare at me. The whole
atmosphere of the place is unpleasant, and if you are sensitive
to atmosphere you will have a very uncomfortable night.”

Hewson had known it himself from the moment when
the idea first occurred to him. His soul protested against
the prospect, though he smiled at the manager. But he had
a wife and children to keep and for the last months he had
not had any regular work and he was living on his small
savings. Here was a chance to earn some money—the price
of a special story in THE MORNING ECHO and a five-
pound note promised by the manager. Besides, if he wrote
the story well, it might lead to the offer of a regular job.

“The way of newspaper men is hard,” he said. “I
have already promised myself an uncomfortable night
because your Murderers’ den is certainly not a hotel
bedroom. But I don’t think your waxworks will worry me
much. I'm not superstitious.”

The manager smiled and rose.

“All right,” he said. “I think the last of the visitors
have gone. Wait a moment. I’ll let the watchmen know
that you’ll be here. Then I'll take you down and show you
round.”

He spoke on a house telephone' and then said:

' house telephone — BHyTpeHHHIT TexedoH
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“I must ask you not to smoke there. We had a fire
alarm in the Murderers’ den this evening. I don’t know
who gave it but it was a false one. And now, if you're
‘ready, we’ll go.”

They went through an open barrier and down dimly
lit stone stairs, which gave a sinister impression of leading
to a prison. In a room at the bottom of the stairs were a
few relics of the Inquisition and other mementos of man’s
cruelty to man. Beyond this room was the Murderers’ den.

It was a long room, ill-lit by electric lights burning
behind glass lamps. It was, by design, a mysterious and
uncomfortable chamber—a chamber whose atmosphere
made visitors speak in whisper.

The waxwork murderers stood on low pedestals with
labels at their feet. The manager, walking around with
Hewson, pointed out several of the more interesting of
these figures.

“That’s Crippen! I think you recognize him. Insi-
gnificant little beast who looks as if he couldn’t kill a fly.
And of course this—”

“Who’s that?” Hewson interrupted in a whisper,
pointing.

“Oh, I was coming to him,” said the manager.
“Come and have a good look at him. This is our star.
He’s the only one of this company that hasn’t been hanged.”

The figure which Hewson had indicated was that of
a small, thin man not much more than five feet tall. It
wore little moustaches, large spectacles and a long coat.
He could not say precisely why this kind-looking face
seemed to him so disgusting, but he made a step back
and even in the manager’s company he was afraid to look
at him again.

“But who is he?” he asked.
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“That,” said the manager, “is Dr. Bourdette'.”

Hewson shook his head. “I think I've heard the name,”
he said, “but I forgot in connection with what.”

The manager smiled.

“You’d remember better if you were a Frenchman,”
he said. “For a long time this man was the terror of
Paris. He did his work of a doctor in daytime and of a
murderer at night. He killed for the devilish pleasure it
gave him to kill, and always in the same way—with a
razor. After his last crime he mysteriously disappeared,
and ever since the police of every civilized country have
been looking for him.”

Hewson shuddered. “I don’t like him at all,” he
confessed. “Ugh!> What eyes he’s got!”

“Yes, this figure’s a little masterpiece. It seems to
you that the eyes stare at you? Well, that is excellent
realism, for Bourdette practised mesmerism and was
supposed to hypnotize his victims before killing them.
Indeed, it explains how such a small man could do his
terrible work. There were never any signs of a struggle.”

“It seemed to me I saw him move,” said Hewson in
a whisper.

The manager smiled.

“You’ll have more than one optical illusion before
the end of the night, I expect. I’'m sorry I can’t give you
any more light: we keep this place as gloomy as possible.
And now come with me to the office and have a drink of
whisky before you return here again.”

The night attendant placed an armchair for Hewson
and wished him good night. Hewson turned the armchair
a little so that its back was toward the figure of Dr. Bourdette.

! Dr. Bourdette ["dvokto bur’det]
2 Ugh! — mexco. Y!
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For some reason he liked him much less than his compa-
nions. While he was busy with arranging the chair he was
almost light-hearted, but when the attendant’s footsteps
had died away and a deep hush fell over the chamber he
realised that he had a difficult night before him.

The dim light fell on the rows of figures which were
so like human beings that the silence and the stillness seemed
unnatural and even sinister. “It must be like this at the
bottom of the sea,” he thought and decided to use this
phrase in his story on the next morning. He faced the
figures boldly enough. They were only waxworks. So long
as' he let that thought dominate all others, he promised
himself that all would be well. It did not, however, save
him long from the discomfort caused by the waxen stare of
Dr. Bourdette, which, he knew, was directed upon him
from behind. The eyes of the little Frenchman tormented
him, and he with difficulty suppressed the desire to turn
and look. At last Hewson turned his chair round a little
and looked behind him. i

“He’s only a waxwork like the rest of you,” he said
loudly. “You are all only waxworks.”

They were only waxworks, yes, but waxworks don’t
move. Not that he had seen any movement anywhere,
but it seemed to him that in the moment or two while he
had looked behind him, there had been some change in
the group of the figures in front. Crippen, for instance,
seemed to have turned a little to the left. Or, thought
Hewson, the illusion was due to the fact that he had not
fixed his chair back into its exact original position.

He took a notebook from his pocket and wrote quickly:
“Remember: Deathly silence. Like being at the bottom of

' So long as — o Tex nop noka
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sea. Hypnotic eyes of Dr. Bourdette. thurcs seem to
move when not being watched.”

He closed the book suddenly and looked round quickly
over the right shoulder. He had neither seen nor heard a
movement, but it was as if some sixth sense had made
him aware of one. He looked straight at Lefroy, which
smiled as if to say, “It wasn’t I!”

Of course, it wasn’t he, or any of them. It was his
own nerves. Or was it? Hadn’t Crippen moved during
that moment when his attention was directed elsewhere?
You couldn’t trust that little man. When you took your
eyes off him he took advantage of it to change his position.
That was what they were all doing. If he had only known
it, he would have never come here. He was leaving. He
wasn’t going to spend the night with a lot of waxworks
which moved while he wasn’t looking.

Hewson sat down again. This was very cowardly and
very absurd. They were only waxworks and they couldn’t
move; let him hold on to that thought and all would be
well. He swung round quickly and stared straight at Crippen.
Ha! He’d nearly caught Crippen that time! “You’d better
be careful, Crippen—and all the rest of you! If I see one of
you move I'll smash you to pieces! Do you hear?”

He must go, he told himself. Already he had
experience enough to write his story, or ten stories about
it. Then, why not go? Yes, but that night attendant upstairs
will laugh at him. And the manager won’t give him that
five-pound note which he needed so badly. He thought of -
his wife. She must be asleep now or maybe she is lying
awake and thinking of him. She’ll laugh when he tells her
what he imagined.

This was too much! The murderers not only moved
but they breathed, too. Because somebody was breathing.
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Or was it his own breath which sounded to him as if it
came from a distance? This won’t do!' This certainly will
not do! He must hold on to something which belonged to
the daylight world. He was Raymond Hewson, an
unsuccessful journalist, a living and breathing man, and
these figures around him were only dummies, made of wax
and sawdust who stood there for the entertainment of idle
visitors. They could neither move nor whisper.

That was better! Now, what was that funny story
which somebody told him yesterday?

He recalled a part of it, but not all, for the gaze of
Dr. Bourdette burned, challenged and finally made him
turn.

Hewson half turned his chair so as to bring him face
to face with the wearer of those dreadful hypnotic eyes.
Then he sat quite still staring before him, like a man
found frozen in the Arctic Snows.

Dr. Bourdette’s movements were slow. He stepped
off his pedestal with the mincing care of a lady* getting
out of a bus and sat down on the edge facing Hewson.
Then he nodded and smiled and said, “Good evening.”

“1 hardly have to tell you,” he continued in perfect

English, “that before I overheard the conversation between -

you and the manager of this establishment, I did not
suspect that 1 should have the pleasure of a companion
here for the night. You cannot move or speak without my
command, but you can hear me perfectly well. Something
tells me that you are—shall I say nervous? My dear sir,
have no illusions. I am not one of these contemptible
dummies! I am Dr. Bourdette himself.”
He paused, coughed and stroke his legs.
| This won’t do! — Tak He moiiner!

2 with the mincing care of a lady — ¢ XeMaHCTBOM JIEIU
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“Pardon me,” he went on, “but I am a little stiff.
And let me explain. Circumstances which I won’t describe
here to you, made it desirable that I should live in England.
[ was close to this building this evening when I saw a
policeman watching me too curiously. I guessed that he
intended to follow me and perhaps ask me embarrassing
questions, so I mixed with the crowd and came in here.
An inspiration showed me a way of escape. I shouted “Fire!”
and when all the fools had rushed to the stairs I took the
coat which you see on me off my dummy, hid my wax
figure under the platform and took its place on the pedestal.

“The manager’s description of me, which I had
overheard, was biased but not quite wrong. Of course, I
am not dead, although the world thinks otherwise. His
description of my hobby, which I have indulged for years,
though through necessity less frequently lately' was in the
main true, but not quite clearly expressed. You see, the
world is divided between collectors and non collectors.
With the non collectors we are not concerned. The
collectors collect anything, according to their individual
tastes, from money to cigarette packets, from butterflies
to match labels. I collect throats.”

He paused again and regarded Hewson’s throat with
interest mixed with disfavour.

“I am obliged to chance which brought us together,”
he continued, “and perhaps it would be ungrateful to
complain. But you have a skinny neck, sir, excuse me.
I should have never selected you if I had choice. I like
men with thick necks... thick red necks...”

' which I have indulged for years, though through necessity less
frequently lately — koTopsiM s yBiekajicd MHOTME roibl, XOTS B
CUITYy HEOOXOOUMOCTHU pexe B MOC/IeIHEe BpeMs
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He fumbled in a pocket and took out something
which he tested against a wet forefinger and then began
to pass against the palm of his left hand.

“This is a little French razor,” he said. “They are not
much used in England, but perhaps you know them? The
blade, you will see, is very narrow. It doesn’t cut very
deep, see for yourself'. I shall ask you the usual question of
all polite barbers: ‘Does the razor suit you, sir?””

He rose up and approached Hewson with the furtive
step of a hunting panther. “Will you be so kind,” he
said, “as to raise your chin a little? Thank you. A little
more, please. Just a little more. Ah, thank you!... Merci,
m’sieur?... Ah ... merci ... merci...”

At one end of the chamber the ceiling was thick frosted
glass which by day let in a few rays from the floor above.
After sunrise they began to mingle with the dim light from
the electric lamps, and this combined illumination added
a certain horror to a scene which was terrible. enough.

The waxwork figures stood apathetically in their places,
waiting for the crowds of visitors who would walk among
them with cries of admiration or fear. In the middle of
them, in the centre of the room, Hewson sat still, leaning
back in his armchair. His chin was lifted as if he was waiting
to be shaved, and although there was not a scratch on his
throat nor anywhere on his body, he was cold and dead.
His editors were wrong saying that he had no imagination.

Dr. Bourdette on his pedestal watched the dead man
unemotionally. He did not move, nor was he capable of
motion. After all’, he was only a waxwork.

' see for yourself — cynurte camu

> in’sieur — ¢p. mecbe

 After all — B xKoHuEe KOHLIOB
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EXERCISES

Pre-reading Task

Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

waxwork, losing, request, ghost, company, mousta-
ches, Bourdette, breathe, sawdust, wearer, cough, cir-
cumstances, biased

['waekswaik] [lu:zip] [rik’west] [goust] [‘kamponi] [ma’sta:f]
[bur’det] [bri:d] [’sa:dast] ['weara] [kof] [’s3:kamstonsiz] ["barast]

Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

Match the words and word-combinations on the left with
their equivalents on the right:

1) ©Oe3nenbHUK a) savings
2) 1noaaBaTh MaTepHasl b) dimly lit
3) 3akayaThs napu C) superstitious
4) cbepexeHus d) inconnection with smth
5) cyeBepHBIi €) to suit smb
6) Tpesora f) to smash to pieces
7) TYCKJIO OCBELIEHHBIN g) to overhear
8) B CBSI3M C 4eM-JIMDO h) to treat a material
9) wectoe yyBCTBO i) alarm
10) monb3oBaThes mpeuMy- | j)  to lie awake
LLIECTBOM k) that won’t do
1) nerkoMpICIeHHbII ) a way to escape
12) pa3dbuth Ha KyCKH m) to take advantage
13) nexatb 6e3 cHa n) the sixth sense
14) Tak He moiiner 0) an idler
15) nyTh K cnaceHuIo p) light-hearted
16) momcayiaTh gq) to make bets
17) ycTpauBaTh KOro-iauoo
(HpaBUTbCS)
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Translate the sentences using the right word:
near
nearly

1) MbI XUBEM OKOJIO CTAHLIMM METPO.
2) Ceityac okosno 5 yacos. ITopa unTu.

at present

presently

3) B HacTtosilee BpeMs 1 HE HAMEPEHA BbIXOIMUTh 3aMyX.
4) TloceTurenu My3ed BCKOPE YHIYT.

late

lately

5) CeromHsi 1 BEpHYCh MO3AHO. YXUHaAUTE O€3 MEHA.
6) Bml BHaeau Kakue-HUOYIb MHTEpeCHbIe (WIBMBI 32
rmocjeaHee BpeMs’?

as usual

usually

7) OO0byHO MOIT MyX obemaer Ha pabore.
8) Ona, Kkak OOBIMHO, ONa3abIBacT.
heavy

heavily

9) CMoTpu: MIET CHIbHBIA J0XIIb.

10) 1oxnpb ObLT TAKOM CUJIBHBIN, YTO MBI HE MOIJIM Bblii-

TH Ha VAULLY.

Paraphrase the following sentences using the words and
word-combinations from the text:

1) It will make our museum known to everybody.
2) We’'ll see which of us is right.
3) He had to earn money for his family.
4\ | don’t believe in prejudices.
5) There were things that reminded of man’s cruelty to
man.
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6) This figure is a fine piece of art.

7) Many things will seem to you before the end of the
night. '

8) It was as if intuition had made him aware of a move-
ment.

9) A person who cuts hair and shaves.

10) Is this time convenient to you?

Complete the sentences using Subjunctive I or Subjunc-
tive 11:

1) I can’t drive a car. [ wish ____ .

2) Yesterday 1 missed my bus and had to walk to my
work. | wish .

3) My son is very thoughtless. 1 wish ___ .

4) She looked pale as if she ____ .

5) He speaks of this accident as if .

6) It’s pity you don’t know English. If I were you ____ .

7) 1 heard it is an interesting film. I suggest .

8) My daughter does not want to leave the dog in town.
She insists .

9) I like this dress but I don’t have enough money now.
Otherwise | .

10) I didn’t know that Anna was in hospital. I ___ .

Translate the sentences using Subjunctive I or Subjunc-
tive I1:

1) 2Kaab, 4TO s1 XUBY Jaieko OT ueHtpa. A Obl yaiue
XOoAuaa B Tearp.

2) Xaub, yTO 1 He Hazesna najibTo. MHE XOJIOOHO.

3) bbuto Tak xonomHo, Oyaro ObLia 3uMa.

4) Ha Bamem Mecte s ObI MPOKOHCYJBTHPOBAJIACH C
BpauoOM.

5) 3auem BbI Tak crnewnau? A Obl Bac nogoxaal.
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6) Mpsl He 3HAIM, YTO y HETO IE€Hb POXIEHUS. Mbl ObI
€My IMO3BOHWIN.

7) JlApexTop 1UKOJbI HAaCTAWBaJl Ha TOM, UTOOBI yue-
HUKM HOCWIH (HOopMYy.

8) A mpemnaraio, yToObl MBI BCTPETHIIM MX Ha BOK3AJIE.

9) Heobxonumo, yToObI Bbl 3aKOHYWIN 3TY paboTy BO-
BpeMsl.

10) MBI B3s1M TakCu, 4TOOBI HE OTIO3IATh.

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Say whether these statements are true or false. Correct
them if they are false.

1) Raymon Hewson was rich.

2) The manager agreed to let Hewson spend a night at
the Museum because he felt sorry for him.

3) Hewson was not afraid to spend the night with the
waxworks.

4) There was a fire alarm in the Murderers’ Den that
evening.

5) Dr. Bourdette was a tall, fat man.

6) He killed his victims in daytime.

7) The police caught him and hanged.

8) The waxworks really moved and breathed.

9) Hewson didn’t leave the Den because the door was
locked.

10) Hewson tried to distract himself by recalling funny stories.

1) Dr. Bourdette was very polite.

12) He said that he wanted to kill Hewson because he
liked his neck.

13) He really cut Hewson’s throat with a razor.

14) Hewson died of fear.

15) In the Murderers’ Den Hewson saw real Dr. Bour-
dette.
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Ask questions to the story.

Act out a dialogue between Hewson and the manager
beginning with the words: “There is nothing new in your
request” up to the words “...And now, if you’re ready,
we’ll go.”

Tell the class everything you have learnt about Dr. Bour-
dette.

Make a written translation of the text beginning with the
words “...The dim light fell on the rows of figures...” up
to the words “... these figures around him could neither
move nor whisper.” Arrange a competition for the best
translation.
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DOG STAR

After A. Clarke

When I heard Laika’s frantic barking, my first reaction
was annoyance. I turned over in my bed and muttered
sleepily: “Shut up, you silly bitch!.” That lasted only a
fraction of a second; then consciousness returned—and
with it, fear. Fear of loneliness, and fear of going mad.
For a moment I did not dare open my eyes; | was afraid
of what I might see. Sense told me that no dog had ever

' Shut up, you silly bitch — 3arknauce THI, rynasa cyka
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set foot upon this world, that Laika was separated from
me by a quarter of million miles of space—and more of
that—five years of time.

“You’ve been dreaming,” I told myself angrily. “Stop
being a fool—open your eyes! You won’t see anything
except the walls.”

That was right, of course. The little cabin was empty,
the door closed. 1 was alone with my memories, over-
whelmed by the transcendental sadness' that often comes
when some bright dream fades into drab reality. The sense
of loss was so great that I wished to return to sleep. It was
well that I did not do so, for at that moment sleep meant
death. But I did not know this for another five seconds
and during that time I was back on the Earth, seeking for
the comfort in the past...

No one knew Laika’s origin, though the Observatory
staff made a few inquiries and gave several advertisements
in the newspapers. I found her, a lost and lonely ball of
fluff?, huddled by the roadside one summer evening when
I was driving up to Palomar’. Though I have never liked
dogs, it was impossible to leave this helpless little creature
to the mercy of the passing cars. Wishing that I had a
pair of gloves, I picked her up and threw her in the
baggage compartment. When I had parked the car at the
Monastery—the astronomers’ residential quarters®, where
I had been living for a few years—I inspected my find
without enthusiasm. I intended to give the puppy to some-
body but then it whimpered and opened its eyes. There

! overwhelmed by transcendental sadness — nojas/ieHHBIH HEACHOH
TOCKOM
2 ball of fluff — nyiMCTLI KOMOYEK
7 Palomar — Ha3BaHuWe oOcepBaTOpHM
* residential quarters — xuoii KBapTal
| W



was such an expression of helpless trust in them that ...
well, I changed my mind.

Sometimes 1 regretted that decision, though never
for long. I had no idea how much trouble a growing dog
could cause. My cleaning and repair bills soared’, I could
never be sure of finding an undamaged pair of shoes and
an unchewed copy of the astrophysical journal. But finally,
Laika became a well-trained dog. She was the only dog
that was ever allowed to come into an Observatory. She
lay there quietly for hours while I was busy, quite happy if
she could hear my voice from time to time. The other
astronomers also became fond of her (it was old Dr. Ander-
son who suggested her name), but from the beginning she
was my dog, and obeyed no one else. Not that she always
obeyed me. _

She was a beautiful animal, about 95% Alsatian?. It
was because of that missing 5%, I think, that her masters
abandoned her. (I still get angry when I think of it.) Except
for two dark patches over her eyes, she was a smoky
grey, and her coat was soft and silky. She was very intel-
ligent, and when I was discussing spectral types of evolution
of stars with my colleagues, it was hard to believe that she
was not following the conversation. ,

Even now I cannot understand why she became so
attached to me, as I have made very few friends among
human beings. Yet when I returned to the Observatory
after an absence, she would go almost frantic with delight’,
jumping and putting her paws on my shoulders—which

' My cleaning and repair bills soared — Mou cuera 3a 4ucTKY U
PEMOHT OJIEXAbl CTPEMMTENBHO [MOMOJI3IN BBEPX
* Alsatian — BocTOYHOeBpoImeiickas oBY4apka
" she would go almost frantic with delight — oHa yyTh ¢ yMa He
CXOAWaa OT PaaoCTH
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she could reach quite easily—all the time uttering small
squeaks of joy which seemed strange for so large a dog. |
tried not to leave her for more than a few days and though
I could not take her with me on overseas trips, she
accompanied me on most of my journeys. She was with
me when I went to that ill-fated' seminar at Berkley.

We were staying with university friends; they obviously
did not like having a monster in the house but reluctantly
let Laika sleep in the living room. “You needn’t worry
about burglars tonight,” I said. “We don’t have any in
Berkley,” they answered rather coldly.

In the middle of the night, it seemed that they were
wrong. | was awakened by a hysterical barking of Laika,
which I had heard only once before—when she had first
seen a cow and did not understand what it was. Angry, |
got up and went to the door to silence Laika before she
awoke my hosts, if it was not already too late. She was
scratching frantically at the door, pausing from time to
time to give that hysterical barking.

“If you want out?,” I said angrily, “there’s no need
for all that fuss.” I went down, opened the door and she
took off into the night like a rocket.

It was very quiet and still with the moon struggling to
get through the fog. I stood in the morning haze waiting
for Laika to come back when the San Francisco
earthquake, one of the strongest in the 20th century, began.

What happened afterwards, 1 would prefer to forget.
The Red Cross did not take me away until late the next
morning’ because I refused to leave Laika. As I looked at

L ill-fated — 3m0cyacTHBIN

> If you want out — Eciii TeI Xouelb BbIATH

* The Red Cross did not take me away until late the next morning —
KpacHeiit Kpect yBe3 MeHs1 TOJIBKO Ha CIeOYIOLIHif IeHb
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the destroyed house where were the bodies of my friends,
I knew that I owed my life to her; but the helicopter pilots
thought that | was mad like so many of the others they had
found among the fires and the ruin.

After that we were never apart for more than a few
hours. We went for long walks together over the moun-
tains; it was the happiest time I have ever known. But I
knew, though Laika did not, how soon it must end.

We had been planning the move for more than a
decade. It was realised that Earth was no place for an
astronomical observatory. Our observatory could still be
used for training purposes, but the research had to move
out into space.

I had to move with it, I had already been offered the
post of Deputy Director. In a few months I had to leave.

It was quite impossible of course to take Laika with
me. The only animals on the Moon were those needed
for experimental purposes; it must be another generation
before pets were allowed, and even then it would cost a
lot of money to carry them there—and to keep them alive.

The choice was simple. I could stay on Earth and
abandon my career. Or I could go to the Moon—and
abandon Laika.

After all, she was only a dog. In ten years she would
be dead, while I should be reaching the peak of my
profession. No sensible man would have hesitated over
the matter; yet I did hesitate, and if by now you do not
understand why, no further words of mine can help.

Up to the very week I was to leave I had made no
plans for Laika. When Dr. Anderson said he would look
after her, I agreed with almost no word of thanks. The old
physicist and his wife had always been fond of her, and I
am afraid that they considered me cruel and heartless. We
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went for one more walk together over the hills; then 1 gave
her silently to the Andersons, and did not see her again.

The spaceship was already over the Moon but I took
little interest in my work. I was not really sorry to leave
Earth; I wanted no recollections, I intended to think only
of the future. Yet I could not shake off the feeling of guilt:
I had abandoned someone who loved and trusted me, and
was no better than those who had abandoned Laika when
she was a puppy beside the dusty road to Palomar.

The news that she was dead reached me a month
later. Nobody knew why she died. The Andersons had
done their best and were very upset. It seemed that she
had just lost interest in living. For a while I did the same,
but work is a wonderful remedy, and my programme was
just getting under way'. Though I never forgot Laika, by
the course of time the memory of her stopped hurting me.

Then why had it come back to me five years later, on
the far side of the Moon? I was thinking about it when the
metal building around me quivered as if under a heavy
blow. I reacted immediately and was already closing the
helmet of my emergency suit? when the floor slipped and
the wall tore open in front of me?.

Because | automatically pressed the General Alarm
button* we lost only two men despite the fact that the
earthquake—the worst ever recorded on the Moon—de-
stroyed all three of our Observatories.

' my programme was just getting under way — B 510 Bpems Kak pas
LI MPUTOTOBJICHUS K MOEH Tporpamme

’ emergency suit — ckadaHp

* when the floor slipped and the wall tore open in front of me — rox
CTajl yCKO/Ib3aTb Y MEHS U3-MOJ HOT, U CTEHA Pa3Bepanach Mepeo
MHOM

* the General Alarm button — kHonka obuieit TpeBoru
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The human mind has strange and labyrinthine ways
of doing its business; it knew the signal that could most
swiftly wake me and make me aware of danger. There is
nothing supernatural in that; though one can say that it
was Laika who woke me on both occasions, during the
earthquake in San Francisco and the quake on the far side
of the Moon.

Sometimes I wake now in the silence of the Moon,
and wish that the dream could last a few seconds longer—
so that I could look just once more into those luminous
brown eyes, full of unselfish devotion and love that I could
find nowhere else on this or on any other world.

EXERCISES

%  Pre-reading Task

1 Practise the pronunciation of the following words:

mutter, meant, unchewed, colleagues, paws, earth-
quake, owed, physicist, guilt, suit, supernatural
['mata] [ment]| [ an"tfu:d] [ko’li:gz] [po:z] |’3:0kweik] [aud]
["fizisist] [gult] [sju:t] [ supa’naetfral]

LY  Vocabulary and Grammar Tasks

1 Fill in the blanks with suitable words from the box in an
appropriate form

to trust to obey

guilt to abandon

loneliness a burglar

to regret fuss i
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staft a remedy
mercy devotion
an advertisesment
1) This man ___ his wife when he learnt that she was
expecting a baby.
2) Soldiers must ____ orders whether they like them or
not.
3) Though Nikitin’s ___ was not proved he was put to
prison.

4) One of Edit Piaf’'s most famous song is called “No,
[ don’t ___ anything.” |

5) Alot of people suffer from ___ and try to find friends.

6) Do you think we can ____ our money to this bank?

7) Dogs are known to be capable of great ___ to their
masters.
8) Why to make such ___ over our departure?

9) My neighbors made a metallic door because they
are afraid of .

10) The whole ____ of the hospital went out to say good-
bye to the girl to whom the doctors returned eyesight.

11) A raspberry jam is a fine ___ in case of a high
temperature.

12) Having entered Berlin the Soviet soldiers displayed
__to German children.

[3) If you want to buy a rare book, put ___ in a
newspaper.

Match an adjective on the left with a noun on the right:

1) luminous a) road
2) frantic b) reality
3) human c) house
4) unselfish d) creature
5) drab e) dog

6) emergency f) barking
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7) helpless | g) coat

8) residential h) remedy
9) well-trained i) suit

10) silky j) mind
11) sensible k) eyes
12) dusty 1) love

13) destroyed m) quarters
14) wonderful n) man

Find prefixes and suffixes in the following words. Define a
part of speech to which they belong:

insignificant, undamaged, physicist, collector, adverti-
sement, desirable, wonderful, unselfish, attendant, sad-
ness, luminous, frozen, skinny, manager, disfavour,
helpless, hypnotize, irresponsible, loneliness, sensible,
astrophysical, cruelty, decision, width, encage

Match words or word-combinations on the left with their
equivalents on the right and use them in sentences of your
own:

1) on the way a) TOCTynaTh MO-CBOEMY
2) to be in the way b) YCTYNUTB MECTO KOMY-
3) by the way anbo, yemy-1uodo
4) to be under way C) 1o MyTH, MO J0pore
5) to try one’s own way d) kcratu, MeXay Mpo-
6) to make a way for UM
smb, smth e) MATH (O NMPUroTOBJIE-
HHUSX)
f) Mewatrhb, CTOSITb Ha
MyTH
1) to turn a) oTBeprathb (Mpemioxe-
2) to turn away HUE)
3) to turn down b) BKIIOYaTh; CEKCYAIBHO
4) to turn on BO30YX1aTh
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5) to turn over C) OKa3bIBaThCS

6) to turn out d) moBopaumMBaTh(Csl)
€) OTBOpaYMBaTHLCA
f) nepesepTbhIBaTH

Match the left part of a sentence with the right one:

1) If we save enough | a) I'd attend a dancing
money class.
2) If I knew English b) I’d have told him the
3) If I were you news.
4) If I had more time c) We’d have got there
5) If I had seen him yes- long ago.
terday d) I'd have supported
6) If you keep a diet your decision.
7) Had I been present at | €) I'd read books in the
the meeting original.
8) If the railway station | f) We’ll go to the sea.
© Were nearer g) I'd more often meet
with my friends.
h) You will lose weight.

Translate the sentences using Subjunctive I or Subjunc-
tive 11:

1) Ecnu Obl OH ObL1 YECTHBIM 4YeNOBEKOM, OH ObI Bep-
HYJ1 JIeHBIH.

2) Ecau GBI BB cTyLIany Buepa paauo, Bbl ObI 3HATH O
3eMJIETPSICEHU .

3) Mpul Obl mocnanu € TeserpaMmy, eciu Obl 3HAIM €€
ajapec.

4) Ecim Obl JleHHCOB Mrpajl BYepa 3a Hallly KOMaHIY,
MBI OBl BBIMIPAIH.

5) Tel OB Tak He KauuUIsI, eclau OBl He KypWJ Tak
MHOTO.

6) Ecau Obl OH He ycabIian jnasg cobaku, OH Obl Oruo.

7) Ecmm 6B y MeHsi Obl1a cobaka, 51 Obl ee He GpocuIa.
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8) 3Haii 1 00 3TOM BHICTABKE paHbliie, 51 Obl MOCETHNA €€.

9) Byar Hukonaii ceituac B Mockse, OH Obl TOMOI HaM.

10) Kyzma 6b1 BbI TIOexaid, eciau Obl y Bac ObLT OTIYCK
3UMOI?

Reading Comprehension and Discussion Tasks

Put the facts in a correct order according to the real
chain of events: -

1) Laika saved her master on the far side of the Moon.

2) The author went to the Moon.

3) The author found Laika on the road.

4) Laika was allowed to come into an Observatory.

5) The author left Laika with his friends.

6) Laika woke up her master during the earthquake in
San Francisco.

7) Laika accompanied her master on most of his journeys.

8) Laika was abandoned by her first master.

9) The author muttered sleepily “Shut up, you silly bitch.”

10) Laika damaged the author’s shoes and chewed his
journals.

11) Laika died because she had lost interest in living.

Complete the following sentences and see whether you
remember the text:

1) Laika was separated from me ____ .

2) At that moment sleep meant ___ .

3) In the puppy’s eyes there was an expression ___ .

4) Finally I became ___ .

5) When I was discussing spectral types of evolution it

was hard to believe that ___ .

6) She was with me when 1 went _ .

7) In the middle of the night I was awakened by .
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8) The Red Cross did not take me away until late the next
morning because ____ .

9) Our Observatory could still be used for training pur-
poses, but ___ . |

10) The old physicist and his wife considered me ___ .

11) I could not shake off __ .

12) During the quake on the Moon I reacted immediately
and closed .

13) One can say that it was Laika who .

14) Sometimes I wake in the silence of the Moon and
wish ; '

15) The dogs’ eyes were full of unselfish love that 1 could
find :

Imagine that you are the author of the story. Tell the class
about Laika and what you felt when you abandoned her.

The keys to the chainword

despair, release, evil, lawyer, reproach, hatred, deny,
year, respond, dreadful, lose, eyes, spread, disturb,
blame, eager, revenge, envy, yellow, weight, terrify,
yard, delight, thunder, reply



VOCABULARY

IIpansiTHIE COKPAINCHUA

a adjective — mpuaraTe/ibHOeE

adv adverb — Hapeuue

conj conjunctiion — col03

A noun — CYLIECTBUTEIbHOE

pl plural — MHOXecCTBEHHOE
JUCIIO

p.p. past participle — npuyacTne
TPOLUEALIETO BPEMEHHM

A

abandon [2’bandan| v nokuaars,
OpocaTh, OCTABIATH

able [‘etb(2)l] @ crioCOOHBIH

abruptly [o'brapthi] ady pe3ko

absorb [ob’sob] v mormouniats

abstraction [ob’strekf(2)n] » npo-
CTpalMs, OleNeHeHue

according to [o'ko:din ta] prep B
COOTBETCTBUM C

acidly |"zsidli] adv enxko, s3BU-
TEAbHO

admiration [adma’reif(a)n] »
BOCXMILICHUE

admit [od’'mit] v monyckathb, npu-
3HABATh

adore [2'do:] v oboxarth

advantage [od'va:ntidz] n mpenmy-
IECTBO :
take advantage BOCNo/1b30BaThb-
ca (MperMYILLLECTBOM)

adventure [od'ventfa] n NpPUKIIIO-
YEHHE

advice [ad’vais] n coseT

prep preposition — Tpeanor

v verb — riarod

3d. — 30€Ch

UPOH. — WPOHHYECKH

Aam. — JAaTUHCKUH (A3BIK)

napa. — TApJIaMEHTCKOEe BEIpa-
KEHUE

Guaoc. — dhwnocopus

affair [o'fea] n nmeno

affect [o'fekt] v BIMATH; BOJHO-
BaTb, BO3/1€HCTBOBATH

affection [2'fekf(2)n] # nM1000Bb,
MPUBA3aHHOCTh

agitation [ z=dzi'terf(o)n] n BoMHE-
Hue

alarm [3'lazm] » TpeBora

alchemist ['zlkomist] # anXMMUK

alive [2'larv] @ XUBOi1 |

alone [2’'loun] @ ONWH, OMUHO-
KUH
leave alone ocTaBisiTh B [TOKOE

alter ['alto] v meHATb(CHA), U3-
MEHSATH(CH)

amaze [2'merz| v nopaxartb

ambassador [®em’baesada] # 1mocon

ambulance |[‘®mbjulons] n ckopas

[TOMOILIb
amid [o'mid]| prep cpeam, no-
cpenm
annihilate [o'narolert] v yHuuTtO-
XaTh
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announce [2'navns| v oOBSIBIATE

annoy [2'no1] v pa3gpaxarh

anxiety [®n’zaisti]) n TpeBora

anxiously [‘znkfasli] adv ¢ Tpe-
BOIOH, C BOJHEHHEM

apart [2'pat] adv ormenvHo, B
CTOpPOHE

apathetically [, 2ps’Oetik(o)l1] adv
Oe3pa3IuuHOo, anaTUyHoO

apologize [2’pvladzaiz] v u3Bu-
HATHCS

apparent [2'pazrant] g BUIMMBbIiA,
OYEBUIHbIH

appeal [3'pil] n monbba

appearance [3'pi(2)rans| n BHe-
ITHOCTh

appoint [2'point] v HasHauaTkh

appointment [3'pointmont] # Ha-
3HAYEHHE; HA3HAYEHHOE BpeMs
give an appointment Ha3HaYUTH
BCTpeYy

approach [o'proutf] v npubnu-
XaTbCs

argue [‘a:gju:| v cnopurs

argument |‘a:gjvmont] » crop;

apryMeHT, I0BOI
armour [‘ama] # opyxue
arrange [2'reind3] v ycraHasim-
BaThb, YCTPauBaTh
art [a:it] n UCKYCCTBO; @ Xynoxe-
CTBEHHBbIi1
black art yuepHas marus
ashamed [2'fermd] @ npucTh-
XKEHHBIH
be ashamed croinuThCs
ass [®s] n ocen
astonish [o’stonif] v mopaxars,
VIUBJISTH
attach [dtzetf] n npuBs3LIBaTE(CS)
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attempt [2'tempt] » nonsITKA

attendant [2'tendont] » cayxa-
HIWH

attic ["=tik] » yepmak

attraction [o'trekf(2)n] #n npusme-
KaTeJIbHOCTh

authorities [o'Ovritiz] n aBTOopuU-
TETHI

avenge [2'vendz] v MCTUTB
avenge oneself oromcTHTB

avoid [o'void] v m3berars

await [o’wert] v XmaTe, oxXuaarTs

awake [o'welk] v mpocsbnarbcs;
(pa3)oyauTn

aware [2’'wea] @ CO3HAIOLLMIA
be aware co3HaBaThb

awful ["o:f(3)1] @ yxacHbiit

axe [zks] » Tonmop

B

bachelor ['batf(2)la] 7 xomocTsak

barber [‘ba:ba] # uMpOABHUK,
napuKMaxep

bark [bak| v masare

basin ["beis(a)n] » Ta3

beady ['bi:di] @ noxoxwuii Ha 6y-
CHHKY

beard [biad] # Gopona

beast [bist] » 3Bepb

beer [bia] n nuso

behaviour [bi’hevia] n moseaeHMe

believe [bi'liv] v BepuTh:; mona-
rathb

bench [bentf] # ckamps, ckameiika

bend (bent, bent) [bend] ([bent],
[bent]) v HaknoOHATBL, cKiIO-
HSITh

beneath [bi'ni:®] adv BHu3y



best [best] a my4imi
be at one’s best ObITh Ha BEICOTE
do one’s best cnesiate Bce BO3-
MOXKHOE

bet [bet] n napu
make bet 3aK1104HTh Napu

biased ['baiast] @ npMCTPACTHBIH,
npeayoexneHHbIU

bind (bound, bound) [baind]
([bavnd], [bavnd]) v npussi-
3bIBATh

bitter ['bita] a ropbkui

blade [bleid] » ne3Bue

blame [blerm] v nopu1iaTh; BHHUTH
be to blame ObITH BHHOBHBLIM

bleed (bled, bled) [bli:d] ([bled],
[bled]) v obimBaThcst KPOBBIO

blessed ['blesid] @ upon. npoknsi-
ThIH

blind [blaind] a caenoii; v oc-
NETIATh

blood [blad] # KpoBb

blossom [’blos(a)m] n pacuseT; v
pacmycKaTbCs

blow [blau] n yaap

blush [blAf] v KpacHETH

body ['bodi| n Teno

boldly ['bouldli] adv xpabpo

bore [boa] v HamoemaTe

bound [baund] p.p. om bind

box |boks| » 1oxa

bow [bau]| v KIaHATLCH, CrHU-
barecsa

bowl [baul] n yaiua

brain [brein] n Mo3r; 3d. roiosa

branch [bra:nt[] v pasnBauBarsCcs

brass [bra:s]| n menb

breakdown [’breikdauvn] n (nos-
HBI) ynamgoK CHJl, 3J10pPOBbA

breast [brest] n rpynb

breath |bre6] n npixaHue

breathe [bri:d] v nplath

bride |braid] n HeBecTa

brief [brif] a xopoTkuii

burglar [’b3:gla] n BOp, B3JIOM-
LMK

burst (burst, burst) [ba:st] ([b3:st],
[b3:st]) v B3pbIBATBHCA
burst into laughter paccmeaThcs
burst into tears pacruiakarbcs

button [‘batn] » nyrosuiia
button up 3acTeruBaTh

C

cabin ['kabin] » KaioTa
cad [ked] n xam, rpyousH
calm [kam] a cnokoWHBIH; V
YCIIOKAWBaTh
calm down ycrnokauBaTeCs
candle |['kaendl] # cBeua
cane [kem| » TPOCTHHK, Majka
canvas ['kenves| n rmapycuHa
card [ka:d] » BU3MTHas KapTOYKa
care (for) [kes] v nmoOUTE
cattle ['keetl] n ckot
cause |[koz| m TpUYHHA, V BbI-
3LIBaThb, NMPUYHHATH
caution ['ko:f(2)n]| 7 OCTOPOXKHOCTD
cease [sis] v mpekpauiarb, mne-
pecTaBaThb
chain [tfein]| » nens
challenge ['t/fzhind3| v TpeboBaTh
chamber [‘tfetmba] » kaMepa;
KOMHaTa
chance |[tfa:ns] »# cayuaii, BO3-
MOXHOCTB, V CJIy4aTbCs
by chance cityyaiiHo
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chanced to see cay4yaiiHO yBU-
e

charm [tfaam| » ouapoBaHHEe,
TIpeNecThb, v 3aKJIMHATh

chatter ['tJeeta] n 6onTOBHA

cheap [tfip] a newessrit

cheat [tfit] v oOMaHBIBaTH

check [t/ek] a kieTuaTslii

cheek [tfik] » 11eka

chew [tju:] v XxeBaThb

chill [tfil] » 03HOO, ApoXE

chin [t/in] #» monbopoaok

church [tf3:tf]] # uepkoBb

circumstance [’s3:komstons] # 06-
CTOSTE/ILCTBO

civil [’stv(2)l] @ yuTHUBEIN, BeX-
JIUBBIH

clench [klent]] v cxumarh

cling (clung, clung) [kim] ([klap],
[klap]) v uennaThes

cloak [klauk] # raain

cloth [kIn®] n nokpsiBaio

coachman |’kaut/man] » Kyuep

coat [kout]| » LIEpPCTH

coil [koil] » Koabuo 3Mmeu; v
CBEPTHIBATLCH B KOJIbLIO

coincidence [kou'msid(a)ns] # coB-
najgeHue

collapse |[ko’leeps] v ociabers

comfort ['’kamfat] » yremenue; v

VTELIAaTh

comparison |[kom’pearis(a)n] »
CpaBHEHME

compelling [kom’pelin] a Henpe-
ONOJTHMBIN

complain [kom’plein] v xamo-
BaThLCH

complication [ komplr'’keif(a)n] »
OCJIOXKHEHUE
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comprehend [ kompri’hend] v
[MOHUMATh

comprehension [ komprt’hen[(a)n]
1 TIOHUMaHHe

conceal [kon’sil] v ckpbIBaTh

concern [kon’s3:n] v kacatbcs
be concerned nHTEpECOBaTLCA

conclusion |[kon’kluz(2)n] » 3a-
KJIKOUYEHHE
come to a conclusion npuitTi
K 3aKJTI0UYEHHIO

condemn [kon’dem| v ocyxnartb

conduct [kon’dakt] v pykoBomuTh

confess [kan’fes] v npu3HaBaThCs

confuse [kon’fju:z] v cryThIBaTE;
CMYILLATh, NMPHUBOIUTEL B 3aMe-
1IATENBCTBO, COMBATH C TOJIKY

- conscience [‘konf(2)ns] n cosecTb

consciousness ['konfasnis] n co-
3HaAHUE

constable ['kanstab(2)l] n KoH-
cTe0Jib, MOJHLIEHCKUIHA

constrictor [kan’strikta] » 6o0a-
KOHCTPUKTOD (6ud 3meli)

contempt [kon’tempt]| » npespe-
HHE

contradict [ kontra’dikt] v mpoTu-
BOPEYMUTH

converge [kan'vs.d3] v cXOauThb-
C B OTHOHM TOYKE

convince [kon'vins] v ybexnate

cool [kul] ¢ nmpoxnamHbIi

cough [kof] v kamsaTe

countenance [’kauntinons] # BbI-
paxeHue JiMLa; camoobiiaaa-
HHE

courage ['karidz] n MyXecTBO,
CMEJIOCTb

course [kos] n xom, TeyeHue



cow [kau]| n xoposa

coward |['kavad] n Tpyc

crackling ['krazklin] n Tpeck,
XpycT

crash [kre[] » xaracrpoda; rpo-
XOT, TpecK

creation [kri'e1f(o)n] n co3naHue

creature ['kriitfa] n cyiuecTsBo

crime [krarm] » TnpecTyrieHue

crop |krop] n ypoxai

crown [kraon| n KOpoHa

cruel [‘kru:al] @ XecTOKMit; XecT-

KHH

cry |kra1] v Kpuuarth, MniaakaTb
cry out BOCKJIMKHYTH

curious ['kju(a)rias] a modoNbIT-
HBIM; CTPaHHBIH :

curse [k3:s] v pyrarbcs

D

damage ['deemidsz] v moBpexnaTb

dare [dea] v cmeTh, ocMenu-
BaThCs

daring |’dearip] a cmenbii, aep3-
KW

dawn [do:n] » pacceer

dazzling ['dezlin] a ocienuTeb-
HbIH

dead [ded] g mepTBEIM

deal (dealt, dealt) [dil] ([delt],
[delt]) v umeTs Aeno ¢ yeM-Ii.
1 KOJHYECTBO
a great deal mHOro, HaMHOroO

death [de©] n cMmepTh

decade |'dekeird] n mecaTuneTue;
IECATOK

decision |di's13(2)n] n pelieHue

decrease [di’kris| v yMEHBIIIATBCH
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definite ['definit] a onpeneneHHbIH

delicate |‘delikit] @ M3s1IHBINI;
XPYNKHii, c1adbIit; YyTKUi (uH-

- cmpymerm)

delight [di'lait] » BocTOpT

deliver [dr'liva] v mocTaBiasitTh

demanding [di'ma:ndig] a Tpedo-
BaTE/IbHBIU

den [den] n noroso

deny [di'nai] v oTpuLaTh

deputy ['depjuti] » 3aMecTUTE]b

desert ['dezat] n nmycCTbIHSA

desert |di'z3:t] v nmokuaatb

design [di'zain] n TpoeKT

desire [di'zaio] »n kenaHue

despair [dis’pea] n oTyassHHE

despise [dis’paiz] v npe3upathb

destroy [dis'tro1] v paspyuiars,
YHUYTOXATh

determination [di t3:mi'neif(a)n] »
PEIMTENBHOCTD :

devastating ['devostertin] a pa3py-
U TETBHBIH

devil |'devl] n npsiBON

devotion |di'vauf(2)n] n npeaaH-
HOCTh

die [dai] v ymupats

dig (dug, dug) [dig| ([dag], [dag])
Vv KOIaTh

dim |dim] @ TYCKIBIM

dirt [d3:t] » rpsa3b

disappointment | disa’pomtmant| »
pa3zouapoBaHMeE

disfavour [dis’ferva] n HeomoO-
peHue

disgust |dis’gast] n OTBpallLiEHHE;
v BHYLIATh OTBPaLLlCHHE

dismay [dis"me1| # pacTepAHHOCTb

dismiss [dis'mis|] v oTnyckarhb

dispel [dis’pel] v pa3rouaTs,
pacceuBaTh

display [dis’ple1] v mposiBnSTE

disposal [dis"pauz(2)l] n pacniops-
KEHHE
be at one’s disposal ObITH B
YbEM-JI. pACIIOPSKEHHH

distort [dis'toit] v mckaxarh

distract [dis'trzkt] v oTBAIEKaTh

disturb [dis’t3:b] v paccTpouTh
(naann);, GECIOKOUTH, MeE-
IaTh, TPEBOXHTb

divorce [dr'vos] n pa3Bon

do [du] ([did], [dan]) v memate
do good nomoratk, IPUHOCHUTH
MOJIB3Y |
do without smth oboiiTuch 6e3
Yyero-J.
have to do with smth wmeTs
IeNI0 ¢ YEM-JI., OLITH CBSI3aH-
HbIM C 4YeM-JL.

doubt [daut] v comHeBaThCs

dozen ['daz(2)n] n moXxuHa, ne-
CATOK

drab [drzb] a cepwlii, TyCKIBIt

drag [dreg| v TamwMTh

drain [drein] v ocymath

dreadful ['dredf(2)l] @ yxacHsiii,
CTpallIHBIH

dream [dri:m] 7 COH; v BUIETB BO
CHe, CHUTbCH

drop [drop] v moBe3tu; mondpo-
CHUTB
drop in 3ae3xartb

drum [dram] » 6apaban

drunkard ["drapkad] 7 nbaHeIi

due to ['dju: tu:] prep BrI3BaHHBIIA;
onarogaps yemMy-i.

dug |dag] p.p. om dig

7 Mar
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duke [djuk] » repuor

dull [dAl] @ cKyuHBIH, YHBUIbIM,
MOHYPBIK

dumb [dam] a HeMO#

dummy ['dami] » MaHeKeH

dust [dast] n TBUTL

duty [‘dju:t1] n monr, o0sA3aH-
HOCTB; JEXYPCTBO

E

eager |’i:go] @ CHIBHO Xelalo-
IHUH, CTpEMAIIMHACA

earn [3:n] v 3apabareiBaTh

earthquake ['3:0kweik] n 3emiie-
TpsiCEHHE

eccentric [1k'sentrik] a 3kcHeHT-
PHYHbIH, CTpaHHBIH

edit [‘edit] v pemakTupoBarb

elbow |‘elbau] n nokortb

eliminate [1'limineit] v ycrpa-
HATH, JIUKBUIAUPOBATD

embarrass [im’bzras] v 3aTpyn-
HATH, CMYLLUATh, IIPUBOAUTEL B
3aMELLATEIbCTBO

embrace [im’breis] v oxBaThi-
BaThb, BKJIIOYATh B ceOs

enable [1'netb(3)l] v maBaTh BO3-
MOXHOCTb

enchanting [in'tfa:ntin] a o6BoOpoO-
XMUTEJIbHBIN, TUIeHHUTEIbHbIH

enjoy [in'd3o1] v Hacaaxnarbees;
MOJIL30BaTHCH

entertainment [ento’teinmont] n
pa3BJie4eHHE

envy [‘envi] n 3aBHCTH

equal ["ikwal] a paBHBI

escape [1'skeip] n GercTBo; cna-
ceHue



essay [‘ese1] » TpakTar
establishment [1'steeblifmant] » 3a-
BEICHHE
event [1'vent] n coDbbiTue, mpo-
MCLUECTBHUE
evident [‘evid(o)nt] @ O4eBHAHbIH
evil ["iv(2)l] a 3100, NypHOI;
3JI0BEIIIHIA
exaggerate [1g'zaedzareit] v npe-
VBEJIMYMBATH
exchange [1ks'tfeindz] n obmeH
exclaim [1k’skleim| v Bocknuuarh
exhumation [ eksju’'merf(a)n] n
KCryManms (u3gieuerue mpyna)
expense [ik’spens] » 1eHa
at the expense LieHOM
at smb’s expense 3a c4eT KOro-JI.
extend [1k’stend] v TaHyTb(cH);
MPOTAHYTH
exterior [1k'sti(2)r12] n BHe-
IIHOCTh, HapyXHOCTh

F

fade [ferd] v GnenHets; 3d. mpe-
BpallaThCs

fail [feil] v TepneTh Heymady; He
VIABATLCA, TIOABOIHUTE (0 nams-
mu um.n.)

failure ['ferlja] » Heynaya

faint [feint] a cnabbiit; nerkui;
v yIIacTb B 0OMOpOK

fair [fea] n sapmapka

false [fols] a danblIMBLINH, JTOX-
HbIH -

familiar [f2'milia] @ 3HaKOMBIH

fang [fen] n xano

fascinate [’fasinert] v o4apoBbI-
BaTh
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fashionable ['f=[(2)nab(2)l] a
MOIHBIH

fast [fa:st] v mocTuThCH

fat [fet] a TOACTBIHA, XKUPHBIN

fate [fert] n cynpba

favour ['ferva] n omomxeHue
do a favour nenatb OfOIXKEHUE

fear [fio] n cTpax; v GosTbCH

feature ['fit[o] » 4yepra, 0CcOOEH-
HOCTh

fee [fi] » roHOpap

feed (fed, fed) [fi:d] ([fed], [fed])
Vv KOPMHTB

feel (felt, felt) [fil] ([felt], [felt])
Y 4yBCTBOBATD; 1LIAPUTH; Hallly-
IILIBATh

festivity [fo’stiviti] » Becelbe

fireplace ['faraplers] » KaMuH

firm [f3:m] a TBepmBIi

fist [fist] » kynak

fix [fiks] v ¢puKkCcHpOBaTh; Ha3HA-
4aTh

fixedly ['fiksidli] adv npucraib-
HO, B YIOp

flame [flesm] # mnams

flash [fzf] v cusaATh, CBepKaTh;
OBICTPO MPOMENBKHYTD

fling (flung, flung) [flin] ([flap],
[flan]) v KMHYTBCHA, OPOCHTLCS
fling open pacraxHyThb

flush [flaf]] # Kpacka, pymsiHa; Vv
[MOKPAacHEeTh

fly [flai] n Myxa

foam [foum] » neHa

fog [fog] # Tyman

follow ['folou] v cremoBaTh

foot [fut] n pyt ( = 30,5 cm)

foot (p/ feet) [fut] (|fit]) n Hora
(Horu)

footstep ['futstep] n war

forehead [’forid] » 106

forgive (forgave, forgiven) [fo'qiv]
([fa’gerv], [fa’given]) v mipornaTth

former ['foma] @ mpoumkIii,
ObIBLIMI

fraction ['frek[(2)n] »# nona

frame [freim] » 30. Tenmo, Tene-
cHasi obomouka

frank [freenk] @ OTKpOBEHHBIH

frantic ['frentik] @ HeMCTOBBIH,
Oe3yMHBIN

frequently ['frikwantli] adv uacto

frighten ['fraitn] v myratp
be frightened Goarnca

frivolous [’frivalas] a nerkomMbic-
JIEHHBIN; PUBOJILHBIN

frosted ['frostid] @ MaToBbIit

frozen ['frouz(o)n] a 3amep3imii

fumble [’famb(3)l] v peIThCSH

furnace ['f3:nis] # neup

furniture ['f3:nitfa] » Mebenn

furtive ['f3:tiv] a xpanyuruiics

fury ["fju(a)r1] n apocTs, beleH-
CTBO

fuss [fAs] » cyeTta; v momHHUMATh
LUYM M3-3a MYCTSAKOB

G

gain [gen] v npuoOpeTaThb; BHI-
WUIPBIBaTh

galaxy [‘geloksi] n ckomieHnue

gaze [geiz] n B3rSd; v TASIIETh

gently ["dzentli] adv msrko, nac-
KOBO, YMEPEHHO

ghost [goust] » nyx, npuBKIeHKE

giddiness ['gidinis| 7 ro10BOKpy-
KEHUE
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giddy ['gid1] @ TONOBOKpPYXUTEIB-
HbI

gift [gift] » nap

giggle ['gig(a)l] v xMxMKarh

give (gave, given) [grv] ([gerv],
[‘grv(a)n]) v maBath
give away NporoBOpPHTLCS, BhI-
narh cebs

gleam [glim] v mepuaTh

globe [gloub] n 3eMHO# 1Iap

gloomy ['glu:mi] a MpayHBbIi

glove [glav] n mepuarka

gnaw (gnawed, gnawn) [no]
([na:d], [noin]) v rpei3Th, IJO-
naTh

go (went, gone) [gou] (Jwent],
[gon]) v MATH, XOOUTH
go out 3J. MOTacHYTh

gorgeous ['go:dzas] @ pOCKOLIHBIH

gossip ['gosip] n cruieTHs

grasp [gra:;sp] v CXKUMAaTh

grateful [‘grentf(a)l] a Gnaromap-
HbIH

grave [greiv] a cepbe3HbIH

grey [grei] a cepwii

grim [grim] @ MpayHBIii, 3710Be-
I

grin [grin] v yXMbLIATBCSA

grip [grip] v CXBaTHUTh

ground [grauvnd] nmoyBa; OocHOBa-
HHUE

guardian [‘ga:dion] » onekyH

guess [ges] v moragaTecs

guilt [qgilt] » BUHA

H

handkerchief ['hapkatfif] n HOCO-
BOW MIaToOK



hang (hung, hung) [hap] ([hap],
[hap]) v BuceTh
hardly ["ha:dli] adv enBa, egpa nau
harm [ha:m] # Bpea, 310; v Bpe-
IMTh
harmless ["ha:mlis] @ 6e3BpenHbiit
hastily [‘heistili] adv nocnemHo
hate [heit] v HeHaBuaETH
hatred [‘hertrnid] » HeHaBHCTE
haze [heiz] n npiMKa
headache [‘hedeik] n ronoBHas
001
headline [‘hedlain] » 3arosoBok
healthy ['helO1] a 3n10poBbIit
heap [hip] » kuna, rpyma
heart [ha:t] » cepnue
heat [hit] » xapa; v rperb, pa-
30rpeBaTh
heaven [‘hev(2)n| n HeDo, HeDeca
heiress [‘earis] » HacnenHUIA
helicopter ['helikopta] » BeprO-
JeT
hell [hel] » an
go to hell! mvau x yepty!
helmet [‘helmit] 7 wuem
hence [hens] adv orcioma (cie-
AyeT)
hesitate ["heziteit] v xonebarTbcs
hide (hid, hidden) [haid] ([hid],
["hidn]) v npsrtath
hit (hit, hit) [hit] ([hit], [hit]) v
VAApATD
hoarse [hos] a xpuruTeIi
hold (held, held) [havld] ([he:ldl
[held]) v mepxarthb
catch hold of smth cxBatutn
4TO-JI.
hold back yrauBath
honour ['vna] n 4ectn
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horrible ["horab(2)l] @ yXacHbIii

horror ["hora] n yxac

host [havst] 7 xo3auH

housekeeper ["haus kipa] n 3Ko-
HOMKa

huddle ['hadl] v cpexuBaTbCA,
CBEPHYTbCS

- huge [hjud3] @ orpoMHBIii

hum [ham] v ryners

humiliation [hju; mili’eif(a)n] n
YHHKEHHE

hunted ['hantid] a 3d. 3arHaHHbBII

hurricane ["hankan| n yparan

hurt [h3:t] v npuunHATL GONB;
obuxartp

hush [haf] # THIIHHA, MOTYaHMe

|

idle |'aidl| @ npa3nHbII

idler ["aidlo] » Ge3menbHHUK

ignorance [ignorans] n HeBexe-
CTBO

ill-breeding [11'bri:din] # roxoe
BOCIIMTAHME, TIJIOXHE MaHEpH

ill-lit [11'lit] @ cnabo ocBeleH-
HBIH

imagine [1I'madzin] v BooOpa-
XarTh, NMPeACTaBiATh cebe

impress [1im’pres| v NpoOM3BOIUTE
BIICYaT/ICHHKE

inch [intf] » xoiiM ( = 2,5 cm)

inconvenience [ inkan’vinians] »
HEymno0CcTBO

incredible [in'kredab(2)l] a HeBe-
POSITHBI, HEMOCTHXKHMMBIH

indecent [in'dis(a)nt] a Henpu-
JINYHBIH, HEMPHCTOWHBIH

indeed [1n'di:d] adv B camoMm jene

indignation [,indig'neif(2)n] n
BO3MYIIIEHHE, HETONOBaHHE
induce [in'djuss] v BBIHYXIATH,

BbI3bIBATh
indulge [in'dAld3] v mpenaBatbcs
qeMYy-JI.
industry ["indastri] # Tpynomobue
influence ['influans] » BausHME

~imjury [ind3zar] n Bpea; ockopb-

JleHHe, obuaa

inn [in] #» rOCTUHMILIA; TPAKTHP

innocent ['mos(2)nt] @ HEBMHHBINA

innumerable [I'njum(a)rab(a)l] a
OecuMcIeHHBIN

inquiry [in’kwai(a)r1] » HaBeeHHE
CIIpPaBOK
make inquiry HaBOIHTD CITPaBKH

insensible [1n"sensab(2)l] a 6e3 co-
3HaAHUA

insight ['insait] » nmponuuarens-
HOCTh, MHTYHLHSA

insignificant [, insig'nifikant] a He-
3HAYUTENILHbI i

insist [in’sist] v HacTauMBaTh

insolence [‘mnsalons] # HarmocTs,
AEP30CTh

inspiration [ inspi’re1f(a)n] 7 BOOX-
HOBEeHHE

inspire [in’spara] v BIOXHOBJIATb,
BOOJYLLEBIATH

instant |‘instant] # MrHOBEHHE

insult [1nsAlt] v ockopbnaTh

intelligence [in"telid3(a)ns] 7 ym

intelligent [in’telidz(a)nt] a ym-
HBIH

intend [in‘tend] v HamepeBaTbCs

interfere | nta’fia] v Melartsh,
BMELLUMBATLCS

interrupt [ into’rapt] v npepbiBaTh
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intoxicate [intoksikeit] v orpas-
NSTh, OMNBSIHSATH

intruder [in"tru:da] n HempolleH-
HbIi rOCTb; cCaMO3BaHel

inverted [in'v3:tid] a MEpPEeBEPHY-
THIi

investigation [in vesti'geif(o)n] »
paccieaoBaHue

irresistible [ ir’zistab(a)l] a He-
IIPEOTOTHMBIH

irritate [“iritert] v pasnpaxarb

J

job [d3pb] n paGora, neno

judge [d3ad3] v cynuTh

justice ['dzastis] » cnpasemin-
BOCTb

K

knee [ni] » xKoneHo

kneel (knelt, knelt) [nil] ([nelt],
[nelt]) v onycTUTbCA Ha Ko-
JIEHU

L

labour [leitba] n Tpyn, paborta
landscape [lzndskeip] 7 neiizax
lap [lep] » KoseHH
laughing-stock [’la:fipstok] » mo-
CMEILIHIIIE
law [lo:] » 3akoH
lean (leant, leant) [lin] ([lent],
[lent]) v CKIOHATBHCH
lean back OTKMHYTBHCH
learned ['I3:n1d] @ yueHbI#H



lethargy ['le©ad3i] n neraprus,
IJIMTEJILHBIA COH

liar ['laia] n mxen

lie [la1] v nratb

light-hearted [ lait’ha:tid] a ner-
KOMBICJIEHHBINH, OecrneuyHbIH

light (up) (lit, lit) [lart] ([lit],
[l1t]) v 3axwurarbcs

lightning [’laitnin] 7 MoHUs

limb [lim] » KOHeYHOCTH

loathe [loud]| v yyBCTBOBATh, MC-
MBITHIBaTh OTBpPAlLICHHE

lobby [Ipbi] n napa. Xynyapsl

lock [lok] n 3amo6kK

lonely ['lounli] a onnHOKMIA; 1Ty-
CTBIHHBIH

looking-glass ['lukingla:s] n 3ep-
Kajo

loss [Ivs] » noteps

lulling ["1Alin] @ ycnnokauBaloiuii

luminous [‘luminas] a cBeTd-
IMHCH; ACHBIM

lustre ['lasto] n Oaeck

M

mad |[mad]| a 6e3yMHBINA, cyMa-
CLUEOLUMH
go mad cxonouTb ¢ yma

magician [ma’dzif(a)n] » mar,
BOJILLIEOHUK

make (made, made) [meik]
(Imeid], [merd]) v aenartb; u3-
TOTOBASATH, MPOU3BOAMUTH
make up HaBepcThIBaTb, KOM-
MeHCUPOBaTh

malevolence [ma’lev(a)lans] n
3100a

malignant [ma'lignant] a 3710#
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manage [‘manidz] v yrnpapisiTh,
PYKOBOIMTD; CYMETh; y1aBaTh-
cs

marble ['mab(2)l] » Mmpamop

market ["'makit] »n 0a3sap
market square OasapHas IUIO-
mwaip

masterpiece [‘'ma:stopis] n wie-
IeBp

match [metf] n cmuka
safety match GesonacHas
CH4YKa

maternal [ma't3:n(2)l] @ MaTepHH-
CKHIid

matter ['mata] n guroc. mare-
pus

mean (meant, meant) [min]
([ment], [ment]) v o3HauyaTh

means [mi:nz] »n p/ cpencrsa
by all means 00s3aTe/IbHO
by no means HHCKOJbKO

meantime [‘min taim] adv = in
the meantime TeM BpeMeHEM

meditation [ medr'teif(a)n] n pas-
MBILILIEHHE; MEIUTALIUS

memento [m1'mentav] 7 HANOMHU-
HaHHE

mental [‘'mentl] @ YMCTBEHHBIH,
NMCUXUYECKHH

mercy [‘m3:si] n MUJIOCEpIue;
MMWJIOCTh
to the mercy Ha MWIOCTb

mere [mia] @ MpoOCTOM

merit ['merit] # TOCTOHHCTBO,
3acnyra

merry-go-round ["'merigou, raund]
n Kapyce/b

message ['mesid3] n nmociaHue

midday [ mid’dei] » monoeHb

mind [maind] » yM, pa3sym; ayx,
oyuia
change one’s mind nepeaymarhb
make up one’s mind pewarts,
peliUThCS

mingle [‘'mmg(2)l] v cMemMBaTh

minister ['minista] # CBILLIEHHUK

miracle [‘'mirak(2)l] » yyno

mirror [‘mira] » 3epkajo

missing ['misin] @ HemocTarOLIMA

moan [moun] n CTOH

mock [mpk] v HacMexaTbCsl, BbI-
CMEMBATD

mockery [‘'mok(2)r1] » HacMmeLl-
Ka, OCMEsTHUE

modesty ['mpdisti] # CKPOMHOCTb

monster [‘'monsta] n YyoOBHILE

monstrous [‘monstras] @ 4yIgo-
BHLLHBIH

moustache [ma’sta;f] n ychl

move [muyv| v nepee3xarb; TpO-
ratb, pacTporarhb

murder ['ms3:da] n ybuiicTBO

murderer ['m3:d(2)ra] n yOmiiua

murmur ['m3:ma] v OopMoTaTth

mutter |['mata] v DopMoTaTs,
BOpYATh

mystery ['mist(2)r1] » TaiiHa

N

nailhead ['neilhed] n wanka
rBO31s

neck [nek] » wes

noble ['naub(2)l] a 3HaATHBIM,
©1aropoaHbIH

nod [nod] v KuBaTh

nonsense [‘nons(2)ns] n ray-
MOCTh, TAYNOCTH
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notice [‘nautis] v 3amedarsb
O

obediently [o’bidiantli] adv no-
KOpPHO

obesity [2su’bisiti] » TYYHOCTB

obey [a(v)’be1] v NOONYMHSATHCA,
CHYIIATHCS

object [ab’dzekt] v BO3paxars,
MpOTECTOBATH

obligation [ vbli'geif(2)n] n momr,
00513aHHOCTD

oblige [2'blaid3] v 00s3bIBaATH
be obliged 6riTH 06A2aHHBIM

obtain [ab’tein] v mpuobperaTh

occasion [2'kerz(2)n] n cnyuaii,
CcoDBITHE

occult [vkalt] @ cKpbITBIH, Taii-
HBIM;, OKKYJIbTHbIN

occur [2'k3:] v IpPOMCXOAUTH,
CJIY4aThCs;, MPUHATH B rOJIOBY

odd [pd] a cTpaHHBI

odious ["2udias] ¢ HEeHaBHUCTHBIMN,
OTBpaTUTEJIbHbIA

odour [‘auda] n 3amax

only [‘aunli] adv TOonBKO
the only equHCTBEHHbIH

origin ['pridzin] # MPoOMCXOXIe-
HUE

oven ['av(2)n] n ayxoBKa

overhear (overheard, overheard)
[ suva’hia] ([,auva'hs:d],

[ suva’hs:d]) v momcaylMBaTh
overwhelming [ cuvo'welmip] a
MOJABAAIOLINH, OTPOMHBINI

owe [au] v ObITb 0DsI3aHHBIM



P

pack [p=k] v 3abuBaTh, Hamnox-
HATh
be packed GbITh OMTKOM HabM-
ThIM

pain [pein] n 60Jb

pale [peil] a OnenHbIi

palm [pa:m] » 1agoHB

partly ['pa:tli] adv wacTH4HO

pass [pa:s] n nacc (deuxcernue pyx
eunHomus3sepa)

passionate [pz[(2)nit] a cTpacTt-
HBIH

patch [p=t]] » naTHO

patient ['peif(a)nt] a TepneTUBLIA

paw [po:] n nana :

penetrate ['penitreit] v npoHH-
KaTb

perceive [pa’siv] v NMOHUMAaTh,
0CO3HaBaTh; YYBCTBOBAaTb,
OLIYILATH

perception [pa'sepf(a)n] n omy-
lIeHWe, NOHUMaHMWE, OCO3Ha-
HHE

permit [pa'mit] v pa3speuwiartsb,
MO3BOJISITh

persist [pa’sist] v ynopHo aenatb
YTO-JI.

persuade [pa’sweid] v ybexnath

persuasion [pa’sweiz(a)n| n yoex-
NEeHUE, YOenAMTEIbHOCTD

pet [pet] n noMalllHEE XKMBOTHOE

petrify ['petrifai] v 3acTwITH, OKa-
MEHETH '

pick up ['pik ‘Ap] momobpars

pigeon |'pidzin] n ronybe

pipe [paip] n TpyOka

pity ['pit1] n XxanocTs
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it’s a pity xanb

point ['point] » Touka
at the point Ha rpaHu

point out ['point ‘aut] yKa3nIBaTh

poison ['poiz(a)n] v oTpaBUTHL

pompous [‘pompas] g HaNbIIEH-
HBIH

pool [pul] n iyxa

porcelain ['pashin] » ¢apdop

porter ['poita] n wiBeHuap

possess [pa'zes] v obnamatb

possession [pa’zef(a)n] n obnana-
HHE
take possession oBnaneTsb

post-mortem [ poust’'motom] 2am.
BCKpPBLITHE Tpyna

postpone [pa(u)’spaun] v OTKIA-
NILIBATh

pound [paund] n aHTIMIACKW#H
(YHT CTEpIUHTIOB

pour [po:)] v BbUIMBaTh(CH), H3-
JaUBaTh(cs)

power [‘pava] n CrOCOOHOCTD;
CWJIa; BJIACTb, MOTYLIECTBO

pray [prei] v MOJIMUTHCS

precise [pri'sais] @ TOUHBIA

prefer [pri'f3:] v nmpenmoyuTaTh

preoccupy [pri‘vkjupai] v norno-
1IATH

present [pri'zent] v mapuTh; 1o-
Ka3bIBaTh

presently [‘prez(a)ntli] adv BcKo-
pe

press [pres] v rnaauTh, YTIOXHTh

pretend [pri’tend] v npuTBOPATHCS

pretty [‘priti] adv DOBOJIBHO-TAKH

prevent [pri'vent] v Me1IaTh, IIpe-
NMSTCTBOBATH

priest [prist] # CBAIIEHHHUK

primitive [‘primitiv] @ nepBoObIT-
HBIH

private [‘praivit] a TMYHBINA, 4Ya-
CTHBIH
in private HacnuHe

proceed [prasid] v mponomxars;
NMPUCTYNaTh

profound [pro’faund] a raybokwmit

prominent [‘prominant] a 3amert-
HBIHA, BBIIAIOUIMIACS; BbITYK/IbIH

promising |[‘promisin] @ MHOro-
oberaoumi

proof [pru:f] n moka3aTeasCTBO

property [‘propsti] n cobcTBeH-
HOCTb

proposal [pra’pouz(a)l] 7 npewio-
XeHHe

propose [pro’pouz] v npemiararb;
nenath npemioxeHue o bpake

prospect ["prospekt] n mepcrnek-
TUBA

psychology [sar’koladzi] 7 ncuxo-
JIOTHA

psychotherapist [ satkou’Oerapist]
n TICHXOTeparneBT

publicity [pa'blisiti] n pexnamMa

pull [pul] » TaHyTH

punish [’panif] v Haka3wIBaTh

puppy ['papi] n HIeHOK

pure [‘pjus] a YUCTBHIN

push [puf] v Tonkarth
push aside orrankuBarth

put up ['put ‘Ap] MHpHTECH C
yem-.

Q

quarrel ['’kworal] # ccopa
quarter ['kwoita] n KBaprtan
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quiver ['kwiva] v TpHACTHCH,
JIIpOXaTh
quote ['kwout] v HMTHpOBaThH

R

rabbit ['rebit] n xpormk

radiant [‘reidiont] @ cusomMii

rage [reid3] n SpOCTb, 'HEB

rapid ['repid] a OGbicTpHIii

rare [rea] a penxkui

rattle ['rtl] » packar rpoma

ray [ret] n my4

razor [‘reizo] n ne3sue OPUTBHI,
OpuTBa

reason [ri:z(a)n] n 3npaBbii
CMBICJT; MPHYMHA, OCHOBAaHME;
V YroBapMBaThb, YPE€30HMBATh

reassure [ ri:d’fus] v ycnokam-
BaTh, YBElEeBaTh

recall ko] v BcmoMuHaTh

reception [ri’sepf(a)n] n npuem
reception room npuveMHas,
3ana

recipe [resipi] n peuenrt, cpen-
CTBO

recollection [ reka’lekf(2)n] » Boc-
NOMHUHaHHE

record [‘reko:d] »n penyrauus

recover [ri’kava] v NpMiATH B CO-
3HaAHWE

red [red] a pbDkuMit

reedpipe [ridpaip] n mymouka,
CBHUpEJIb

reel [ri:l] v xpyXxuTthcs

reflect [r’flekt] v pasMbILUIATS,
IYMAaTh, OTpaXaTh

refuse [rr'fju:z] v oTKa3bIBaTh,
OTBEprarhb



regain [ri'gein] v BOCCTaHaBJIM-
BaTh, BHOBh IIpHOOpETaTh

regard [ri’ga:d] v paccMaTpUBaTh;
IyMaTh, CUYMTaTb

regret [ri'gret] n coXajeHue; v
COXaNETh

relax [r'leks] v paccnabasaTecs

release |r1'li:s] » ocBoDOXnE-
HHE, vV BbBICBODOXIATH,
ocBODOXAATH

relief [ri'li:f] » obieryeHue

relieve [ri'li:v] v obneryarb

reluctantly [ri'laktantli] adv Heo-
XOTHO

rely [r1'la1] v noaaratecs

remedy [‘remidi] n aekapcTBo

remind [ri'maind] v HANOMHUHATH

remorse [ri'mo:s] » yrpbi3eHHs
COBECTH

remote [rnm"'maut] g OTOAIEHHbLIN,
OalbHUH

repentance [ri'pentans] n packa-
aHHe

reply [ri'plai] n oTBeT

reproach [ri'prautf] v ynpekarsb,
YKOPATh

request [rm’kwest] n npocwda

require [r1’kwara] v TpeDoBaTh

reserved [r1'z3:vd] a caepXaHHBIH

resign [ri’zain] v yXoauTh B OT-
CTaBKY

resist [r1'zist] v CONPOTHBIATLCA

respect [r1'spekt| n yBaKeHHE

respective [r1'spektrv] a cooTBer
CTBYIOLLIHHA :

respond [r’spond] v pearupoBarthb

responsible [ri’sponsab(2)l] a or-
BETCTBEHHBIH

restful [‘restful] @ 6Ge3MaTeXHBIIT

restless ['restlis] @ 6eCrIOKOHHbBIN

restore [ris’to;] v BoCcCTaHaBJIM-
BaTh

resume [r1'zju:m] v BO30OHOBJIATE

retreat [ri'trit] v OTXOAMUTH, OT-
CTYNATh

reveal [rn'vil] v obHapyXuBaTh

revenge [rn'vend3] n MecThb
take revenge OTOMCTHTH

revive [r1'varv] v OXMBIATH

reward [r1'wo:d] v BO3Harpaxnarhb

rid [rid] v ocBoboxnaTh, U30aB-
JSTh
get rid of smth, smb otnenbi-
BATHCA OT YEro-i., KOro-J.

ridiculous |[rr’dikjulas] a cmeu-
HOM, Hejenbli

rise (rose, risen) [raiz] ([rouz],
[‘'riz(2)n)]) v nogHUMaThCH
give rise to smth BbI3bIBATE YTO-JI.

roar [r2] n peB; B3pBIB CMEXa
1 T.1.; V peBeTh; OpaTh; pblyaTh

rock [rmk] » ckana

roll [roul] v kaTarbes

roof [ru:Af] » kpbilua

rope [raup] n BepeBKa

rotation [rau’teif(2)n] n Bpalle-
HUE

row [rau] n psan

rude [ru:d] a rpyObIi

ruin ['rwiin] » p/ pasBaiMHBL, py-
WHBI; V pa3pyliaTh

rush [rA[] v Opocatbcs

S

sacrifice ['sekrifais] v npyHOCHTH
B JKEPTBY, XEpPTBOBAaTb
safe [seif] a Oe3omacHbIi
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savings [‘sevipz] n pl cbepexe-
HUSI

sawdust ['so:dast] # onuaku

scenery [‘sin(2)ri] n nanmuadt

scent [sent] » 3amax

scorn [sko:n] A mpe3peHue

scratch [skret]] » uapanuna; v
CKPECTH, lLiapanarhb

scream [skrim] v Kpuyarth

search [s3:tf] » noucku; v mckare

seductive [s’daktiv] @ cobmasHu-
TEeJIbHBIH, MCKYCHTEJIbHBI

seek [sik] v mckaTp, pa3bicKMBaTh

seize [si:z] v cXBaTHTh, OXBATUTH

selfish [’selfif] @ sroucTUuHBII

self-possession [ selfpa’zef(a)n] n
camMoobianaHue

sense [sens] #» YYBCTBO, OLLYLLE-
HHe; pl cO3HAHHE, pa3yM

sensible [’sensab(2)1] @ pasymHbIit

sensitive [’sensitiv] @ 4yBCcTBH-
T€AbHbIA, YYBCTBEHHbII

sensual |'senfusl] @ yyBCTBEHHBIH

serpent ['s3:pant| » 3Mest

settle ['setl] v ynamuTh, peliHTh

shadow |’fedou] n TeHb

shame [fexrm] # cTwin, nosop

shatter ['[=ta] v pacuiaTeiBaTh

show [[ou] n ceanc

shudder [’fads] v comporartecs,
IPOXaTh

shyness [’fainis] # pobocTh

sick [sik] a GonbHOI#
feel sick uyBcTBOBaTH TOIIHOTY

side [said] » cTopoHa

sigh [sar] v B3abixats

sign [sain] » mMpU3HaK, 3HaK

sign-post ['sampsust] n pexkiam-
HbI{ TUIaKaT
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silence [’sailons] v 3acTaBUThH 3a-
MOJI4aTh

silk [s1lk] @ mIenMKOBHCTRIN

silly [’sthi] @ rmymbrii

sincere [sinsia] @ HCKpeHHHIA

sinister ['sinists] a 3mMoBeLIMIA

sink (sank, sunk) [sipk] ([szenk],
[sapk]) v onmyckarbcs, norpy-
XaTbCsi, YIacTh

skinny [’skini] @ TomIMil, KOCT-
JIABBIN

slam [slem] v 3axJyonEeiBaTL

slave [slerv] n pab

slavery [’slerv(a)r1] n pabGcTBo

sleeve [sli:v] n pykaB

slum [slam] v 3axn0nHYTE

smash [smaf] v pa3burh Bapebe-
3ru

smell [smel] » 3amax

smoky ['smouki] a ApIMYaTEIit

snake [sneik] n 3Mmed

sob [spb] v peipaTh

softly ['softli] adv Tixo

soil [so1l] » mouBa

somewhat [‘samwot] adv ortyac-
TH, HECKOJBKO

soothing ['su:d1)] ¢ ycmokausa-
IOLIHIA

SOITow ['sorau| n rope

soul [saul] » myma

sound [saund] »n 3ByK; v 3ByuYaThb

space [speis] # MPOCTPaHCTBO,
KOCMOC

spark [spak] n uMckpa

species [’spifi:z}] » Bun, nopona

specimen ['spesiman] n 3K3eMII-
Jisip

spectacles ['spektak(a)lz] # pl ouku

spell [spel] # 3ak1MHaHHe, Yaphl



cast a spell on smb 3a4apoBbi-
BaTh KOro-JI.
under a spell 3auapoBaHHBIN

spirit [“spirit] # ayia, Xapakrep;
pl HacTpoeHue
be in high (low) spirits OLITE B
xopolueM (IJIOXOM) HacTpoc-
HUH

spit (spat, spat) [spit] ([spzt],
[spxt]) v nuesBaTh

splendour |’splend2] » BeIMKONE-
MHE, MNBILIHOCTD

spread (spread, spread) [spred]
([spred], [spred]) v pacmpocCT-
PaHATHCS

spring (sprang, sprung) [sprin]
(Isprzn], [spran]) v BCKakM-
BaTh

squeak [skwik] n muck

staff [sta:f] 7 cOTpYAHHKH yUpeXK-
neHus, 1TaT

staircase ['steakeis] n JieCTHMLIA

stammer ['stema] v rOBODHTH
3aMMHAsACH

stand (stood, stood) [stend]
([stud], [stud]) v BBIAEPXKH-
BaTh, TEPIeETh

stare [stea] v yCTaBMTBCA, TNPH-
CTAIbHO CMOTPETH

start [sta:t] » B3IparMBaHUE, V
B3IPOrHYTH

statement ['steitmont] n 3asBie-
HUE

stealthily [’stelOili] adv xpany-
YHCh

steel [sti:l]] a cTranbHOM

step [step] v cTynarb

stick [stik] » manka
walking stick nocox

stick (stuck, stuck) [stik]
([stak], [stak]) v BTHIKaTh
stiff [stif] @ 3acThIBIIMI, OKa-
MeHEeNbIi; 3aTeKnid (o0 Koney-
HOCMISIX)
still [stil]] @ cnoko#iHEIH, HENOM-
BHXHBIH
stout [staut] @ MOMHBIA, TOJICTHIH
stranger |’streindza] # HE3HAKOMELL
strangle [’streengl] v OyLUATDH
stream [strim] » MOTOK
stretch out ['stretf‘auvt] npoTaru-
BaTh (PyKy)
strike (struck, struck) [straik]
([strak], [strak]) v mopaXxaTb
stroke [strauk] v riamuThb, norjia-
XWBaTh
struggle [’stragl] n 60pnba
stuff [stAf] v HaGuBaTh, HAYNHATE
stuffed animal gyuesno
subsequent [‘sabsikwant] a moc-
NenyOHA
subtle ['satl] a maneiiuui, ensa
3aMeTHbIN
suffer [’safa] v crpagarthb
sufficient [s2’fif(o)nt] a mocTaTo4-
HBIH _
suggest [sa’dzest] v mpemiararhb
suggestion [sa’dzestf(a)n] n BHY-
LEeHUE
suicide [’s(j)u:isaid] n camoyouii-
CTBO
commit suicide coBeplIUTDH Ca-
MOYOHICTBO
suit [sjuit] # KOCTIOM; Vv YCTpau-
BAaTh KOTO-JI.; MOAXOOMTh, TO-
AUTBCH
superiority [s(j)uw, pi(e)ri’orti] n
MPEeBOCXOACTBO

204

superstition [ sju:pa’stif(a)n] » cy-
eBepHe

supporter [sA’poita] # cTOpoH-
HHK, TIPHBEPXEHEL]

supposition [,sapa’zif(2)n] » npen-
MOJOXEHUE

suppress [so’pres] v momasisTh

surgeon [’s3:d3(o)n] n xupypr

surgery |’s3:d3(s)r] n xupyprus

suspect [so'spekt] v monospesath

suspicion [sa"spif(a)n] n nono3pe-
HHE

swamp [swomp] »n 6osioTO

sway [swel] v KauaThCcH, packa-
YMBATHCH

sweat [swet] n not

sweep (swept, swept) [swip]
([swept], [swept]) v oOysATb,
OXBaTHIBATH

swiftly ["swiftli] adv 6bicTpo

swing (swang, swung) [swip]
([swap], [swap]) v pazmaxu-
BaTh, MOBOPAYMBATHECH

T

tale [teil] » xBocT

taste [terst] » BKycC; v npoboBath
Ha BKYC

temper [‘tempo] n xapakrep; Ha-
CTpOEHHE
be ill-tempered GbITH B r10XOM
HACTPOCHHH

tenement [‘tenomont)] # xwiniue,
obuTENB

tender [‘tends] a HeXHbIH

terms [t3:mz] n p/ ycnoBus

terrify [“tertfai] v yxacarb, Bce-
JIATH YXAac
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terror [‘tera] n yxac
then [Oen] adv B TakoM cityyae
threaten |'Oretn] v yrpoxarb
threshold ['Oref(h)suld] » nopor
thrill [Onl] v BonHOBaTH, 3axBa-
ThIBaTh, BBI3BIBAThb TpEIET
throbbing |'©robin] n mynscupo-
BaHWe; 3d. 6apabaHHBIN 0ot
throw (threw, thrown) [Orou]
([©ru:], [Broun)] v Gpocars
thunder ['6anda] # rpom
tie [tai] » rancTyk
tomb [tu:m] 7 Moruia
tongue [tan] n sA3bIK
top [top] n BepumMHa, Bepx
torment [to’ment] v MyuyuTh
torture ["toitfo] v MyuyuTs, M3MY-
YUTh
touch [tatf] » npumecs, Haner,
OTTEHOK; NPUKOCHOBEHHE; V
TPOraTh, MOTParHBaThCH
trace [treis] » cien
treat [tri:t] v leuMTD; TPaKTOBATD,
MoJaBaTh Marepuasl; Yrowark
tremble ["trembl] v gpoxars
tremulous ['tremjulas] @ TpeneTHLI
trial [traial]) 7 cyn
trick [trik] # TpIOK
conjuring trick dokyc
trunk [trapk] # TynoBUMIE
trust [trast] » noBepue; v noBe-
PAThH
twist up [‘twist ‘Ap] 3aKkpyuuBarthb

U

ugly ['aghi] a Ge300pa3Hbiii
uncomfortable [An’kamf(2)tab(2)]]
d HeYIOOHBINH



feel uncomfortable uyscTBO-
BaTh ce0s HEJIOBKO

unconscious [An’konfas] a HE co-
3HAOLIMHA; OeCcCO3HATENBHbIN

unforeseen [ Anf>.si:n] @ Henpena-
BHIEHHbIH

unfortunately [an’fotfonitli] ady
K COXaJIECHHIO

ungrateful [an’greitf(o)l] a HebGna-
rogapHeIf

unless [An’les] conj ecin HE

unprecedenting [an’presidentin] a
DecripelieACHTHBIH

unseemly [an’si:mli] ¢ Henpu-
CTOWHBIH

upset [Ap’set] @ pacCTpOEHHBIN,
OIEYaICHHBIN

urge [3:d3] v HacTauBaThb

urgent ['3:d3(a)nt] a cpOUHBIN

utter ['Ata] v mpOM3HOCHUTB, H3-
nasarthk (kpuk, 36yK u m.n.)

v

vain [vemn] g TLIETHBIN
in vain TIIETHO

valuable. ['valju(o)b(a)l] a ueH-
HbIH

vanish ['veenif] v ucuesars, nmpo-
nanaTh

vanity [‘'va&niti] » TiLecIaBHe

venomous ['venomas| @ SHOBHTHIA

verify ['verifai] v npoBepsATh

verse [v3:s| n KyIuieT

vessel [‘vesl] n cocyn

victim ['viktim] » XXepTBa

violent ['vaislont] ¢ CHJIBHBIN,
pe3Kuii, HEUCTOBBIN; 30. Ipy-
Oblil; HACWIbCTBEHHBIH
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violet ['vaialit] n duanka
viper ['vaipa] n ramoka

-

wake (woke, woken) [weik]
([Jwavk], ['wavukan]) v OyOUTB,
MPOCHINATLCA

wander [‘'wanda] v OpoaHTh

warn [wo:n] v nipemyrnpexaaTh

watchman [‘wotjman] n cTopox

wave [werv] n B3Max; v MaxaTh,
pa3MaxuBaTh

wax [waks| n BOCK

waxwork ['waksw3:k] n BockoBast
durypa

way [wei] 7 NMyTh, OTHOLUEHHE
way out BbIXOJ,
in every way BO BCEX OTHOLl€E-
HUSX

wealth [welO] n GorarcTBO, CO-
CTOSIHHE

weapon [‘wepon] # opyxue

wear (wore, worn) [wed] ([wal,
[wa:n]) v HOCHTBE

wearer [‘we(2)ra] n Biaamejeu
(wnsnel, naibmo u m.n.)

wedding [‘'wedip] » cBagbba

weep [wip] v pelIath

weight [wert] n Bec
lose weight TepsiTe BeC, XyIeTh

wet [wet] @ BIaXHBIN

whimper [‘wimpa] v CKYJHTB

whimsical ["wimzik(s)l] a npuuyn-
JIMBBIN

whip [wip] n KHyT, TUIETKa

whisper ['wispa] v wenrars

wicked ['wikid] a 310¥

wild [waild] ¢ nukui

wilderness [‘wildonis] »n mycrei-
HS

will [wil] » Bona; v xenats

willingly [‘wilipli] adv oxotHo

wing [wip] » KpEU1O

wink [wink] v moaMuruBath

wipe [waip] v BbITEpEeTh

withdraw (withdrew, withdrawn)
[wid'dro:] ([wid’dru:], [wid’dromn])
V 30. OTBECTH B CTOPOHY

witty ['wit1] @ ocTpoyMHBIii

wonder [‘'wands] » 4ygo; yaus-
JIeHHE; Vv MHTepecoBaThCH

I wonder unTEpecHO |

worth [w3:0] a croswmii, 3aciy-
JKUBAKOIIHHA
is worth doing smth crour cne-
J1aTh YTO-JI.

wriggle ['rig(a)l] v u3BuBaThCH

Y

yard [ja:d] » nBop; Apa

( = 91,44 cm)
yet [jet] adv Bce-Taku, Bce Xe
yield [jilld] v cmaBatbcs
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