HOW THE RHINOCEROS GOT HIS SKIN 
I
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-
Rhinoceros  [raɪ′nɒsərəs] - Носоріг
- a Parsee  [pQ:'si:] - парс (парси - одна з древніх релігійних каст в Індії)
-
all alone - зовсім один
-
a cooking-stove - кухонна плита
-
flour , and raisins ['reiznz] - мука і родзинки
- fold - [fəʊld]  складка 
Once upon a time there lived a Parsee. He lived all alone on a desert island on the shores of the Red Sea. He had only three things: a hat, a knife and a cooking-stove.
One day the Parsee took some flour, raisins, sugar, water, and other things, and made a very big cake. He put this big cake on the cooking-stove and began to bake it. He baked it a very long time, till it became brown. The cake had a
very pleasant smell.
But just as the Parsee was going to eat his cake, he saw a Rhinoceros. It was a very big Rhinoceros. He had two little eyes and a horn on his nose.
Now you know that the skin of a Rhinoceros has many folds. But in those days, I must tell you, the Rhinoceros's skin had no folds at all.
The Rhinoceros liked the smell of the Parsee's cake, so he went straight towards that nice smell. The Parsee left the cake and climbed to the top of a palm-tree. The Rhinoceros over​turned the cooking- stove, and the cake rolled on the sand. The Rhinoceros took the cake and ate it. Then he went away.
The Parses was very angry. He climbed down from the palm-tree and put the cooking-stove on its legs. Then he sang a magic song:
He that takes cakes
Which the Parsee-man bakes
Makes dreadful mistakes.
II

-
filled it with cake-crumbs  and dry raisins – наповнив її крихтами і сухими родзинками
-
began to tickle him, just like - почали лоскотати його точно так, як і

- rubbed himself against it - почав тертися об неї
- 
And it spoiled his temper. — І це зіпсувало його характер.
Five weeks later it was very hot on the shores of the Red Sea. It was so hot that everybody took off all their clothes. The Parsee took his hat off, the Rhinoceros took off his skin. In those days his skin had three buttons underneath and looked like a raincoat. He could easily unbutton it and take off. So he took off his skin, put it on his shoulder and went to the sea to bathe. When he came to the sea, he put his skin in a cool place behind some rocks and went into the water. He bathed there for a long time.
Soon the Parsee came and found the Rhinoceros's skin in a cool place behind some rocks. When he saw it he smiled. He had not forgotten that the Rhinoceros had overturned his cook​ing-stove and eaten his cake. Now he could punish that Rhi​noceros.
So the Parsee smiled and danced three times round the skin. He rubbed his hands because he was very glad. Then he went back to his camp. Now you must know that the Parsee always ate cake and nothing else. And so he had a lot of cake-crumbs in his camp. He took his hat and filled it with cake-crumbs and dry raisins. Then he went back to the shore.
He took the Rhinoceros's skin, which was lying in a cool place behind some rocks, and filled it with the old, dry crumbs and raisins. Then he rubbed the crumbs well into the skin. After that he climbed to the top of a palm-tree and began to wait for the Rhinoceros to come out of the water and put on his skin.
When at last the Rhinoceros came out of the water, he put on his skin and buttoned it underneath with the three buttons. And when he had done so, the crumbs and dry raisins began to tickle him, just like crumbs tickle you in bed. The Rhinoc​eros scratched, but that did not help. The crumbs still tickled him. He lay down on the sand and rolled and rolled. But the crumbs tickled him worse and worse. Then he got up and ran to the palrn-tree and rubbed himself against it. He rubbed so hard that he rubbed his skin into great folds over his shoul​ders and round his legs and underneath where the buttons were. You see, when he was rubbing himself, he rubbed off his but​tons, and he could not take off his skin any more. And it spoiled his temper.
The Rhinoceros went home very angry, and on the way he scratched all the time.
And since that time, every rhinoceros has great folds in his skin and a very bad temper, because he has cake-crumbs in​side and they tickle him.
Then the Parsee climbed down from the palm-tree with his hat on; and he took his knife and his cooking-stove and went away from that desert island.
QUESTIONS AND TASKS
1. What did the Parsee do one day? Was it a good cake? Why do you think so?
2. What did the skin of the Rhinoceros look like in those old days?
3. What did the Rhinoceros do? Did the Parsee like it?
4. Tell how the Parsee punished the Rhinoceros.
HOW THE WHALE GOT HIS THROAT
· Swim to latitude Fifty North and longitude Forty West. – Пливи до п'ятдесятого градуса північної широти і сорокового градуса західної довготи.
·  suspenders  [sq'spendqz] – підтяжки 
· swallow  ['swOlou] – ковтати
· found himself - опинився
· he is making me cough – я із-за нього кашляю
· It you want me to come out - Якщо хочеш, щоб я вийшов
· grating [′greɪtɪŋ] - решітка
· the Equator [I'kweItq] 
Once upon, a time there was a Whale. He lived in the sea and ate fishes. He ate all the fishes that he could find. At last there were no more fishes in the sea. There was only one very small Fish, but that was a very clever fish. He swam all the time near the Whale's right ear, and so the Whale could not eat him.
The Whale swam and swam and could not find any more fishes. He was very hungry. He stood up on his tail and said, "I am hungry." Then the small Fish said in a very small voice: "Oh, Whale, have you ever tasted Man?" "No," said the Whale, "no, I haven't. Is it nice?" "Yes," said the small Fish, "very nice, but it tickles." "Then bring me some," said the Whale and made a storm with his tail.
The small Fish said:
"Swim to latitude Fifty North and longitude Forty West. There you will find a shipwrecked Sailor. He is sitting on a raft in the middle of the sea. He has a pair of blue trousers, a pair of suspenders (you must not forget the suspenders) and a knife. Swim there and eat him. But you must know that this Sailor is a very brave and clever man."
The Whale was glad, because he was very hungry. He started at once for latitude Fifty North and longitude Forty West. He swam very quickly and soon he was there. And indeed, he saw the Sailor on his raft. And the Sailor had a pair of blue trou​sers, a pair of suspenders (you must remember the suspend​ers) and a knife.
At that time, you must know, the Whale had a very big throat. So he swam up to the Sailor, opened his big mouth and swallowed him. He swallowed the Sailor together with his raft, his blue trousers, his suspenders (which you must not forget) and his knife. He liked it very much.
You remember that the Sailor was very brave and very clever. So when he found himself in the warm, dark stomach of the Whale, he was not afraid at all. He began to make a noise and run about in the Whale's stomach. He jumped and danced and beat the Whale on the sides of his stomach. And the Whale felt very unhappy. (Have you forgotten the sus​penders?)
So the Whale said to the small Fish, "You are right, the Man tickles very much. Besides, he is making me cough. I don't know what to do."
"Tell him to come out," said the small Fish.
And the Whale said to the Sailor, "Come out and don't tickle me. You make me cough."
But the Sailor was a very clever man. He said, "No, I don't want to come out now."
"Why not?" said the Whale.
"Because I am far from my home. What shall I do in the middle of the sea where there are no ships? If you want me to come out, take me to my native shore and then I'll think about it."
"But I don't know where your native shore is."
"Take me to the country which is called England," said the Sailor. And he began to jump and dance in the Whale's stom​ach again. The Whale was really very unhappy.
Then the small Fish said to him, "I told you that the Sailor was very brave and clever. You had better take him home."
So the Whale had to swim to England. It was a long way and it was difficult for the Whale to swim because the Sailor was dancing and jumping in his stomach, and he couldn't stop coughing. But he swam and swam, as fast as he could.
At last he saw the land which is called England. He swam up to the shore and opened his big mouth very wide. "Come out," he said to the Sailor, "here is your native shore." And the Sailor walked out of his mouth on to the sand. Now I must tell you a very important thing. When the Whale was swim​ming, the Sailor, who, as you know, was a very clever man, had taken his knife, cut up the raft and made a little grating, which he had tied with his suspenders (now you know why you had to remember the suspenders!). And when he was walk​ing out of the Whale's stomach, he pulled that grating behind him, and the grating stuck in the Whale's throat.
The Whale swam away. But he could not swallow the grat​ing down and he could not cough it up, and from that day he could eat only very small fish. That's why whales never eat men or boys and girls.
The small clever Fish went and hid himself deep in the mud under the Equator. He was afraid of the Whale. He thought that the Whale would eat him.
And the Sailor went home with his knife. He had on his blue trousers, but he had no suspenders, because he had tied the grating with them. He went home to his mother and then he married and lived happily for many years.
QUESTIONS AND TASKS
1. Why couldn't the Whale eat the small Fish?
2. What did the small Fish tell the Whale to do?
3. What did the Sailor have?
4. Why did the Whale agree to take the Sailor to England?
5. Explain why the small Fish hid himself deep in the mud under the Equator.
Rudyard Kipling’s poetry

If
If  you can keep your head when all about you
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you;
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too;
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or, being lied about, don’t deal in lies,
Or, being hated, don’t give way to hating,
And yet don’t look too good, nor talk too wise

If you can dream – and not make dreams your master;

If you can think – and not make thoughts your aim;

If you can meet with triumph and disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same;
If you can bear to hear the truth you’ve spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for tools, 
Or watch the things you gave your life to broken,
And stoop and build’ em up with wornout tools;

And stoop and build’ em up with wornout tools;
If you can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch - and- toss,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings
And never breath a word about your loss;
If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve you turn long after they are gone,
And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them : “Hold on”;
If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with kings – nor lose the common touch;
If neither foes no loving friends can hurt you;
If all men count with you, but none too much;
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run- 
Yours is the Earth and everything that’s in it,

 And – which is more – you’ll be a Man, my son!

Answer the questions: 

1 What is the name of the poem?  

2 Who is the author of the poem?
3 Why did you enjoy the poem?
4 Whom is this poem devoted to?

Если…

О, если ты спокоен, не растерян,

Когда теряют головы вокруг,

И если ты себе остался верен,

Когда в тебя не верит лучший друг,

 И если ждать умеешь без волненья,

Не станешь ложью отвечать на ложь,

Не будешь злобен, став для всех мишенью,

Но и святым себя не назовешь,

И если ты своей владеешь страстью,

А не тобою властвует она,                   

И будешь тверд в удаче и в несчастье

Которым в сущности цена одна,

И если ты готов к тому, что слово

Твое в ловушку превращает плут,

И потерпев крушенье, можешь снова- 

Без прежних сил-

возобновить свой труд,-

И если ты способен все, что стало

Тебе привычным, выложить на стол,

Все проиграть и вновь начать сначала,

Не пожалев того, что приобрел,

И если можешь сердце, нервы, жилы

Так завести, чтобы вперед нестись,

Когда с годами изменяют силы

И только воля говорит:  «Держись!»  -

И если можешь быть в толпе собою,  

При короле с народом связь хранить

И, уважая мнение любое,

Главы перед молвою не клонить,

И если будешь мерить расстояние

Секундами, пускаясь в дальний бег,-

Земля – твое, мой мальчик, достояние.

И более того, ты – человек!

 Перевод С.Я.Маршака 
"Lispeth"

a short story by Rudyard Kipling

She was the daughter of a hillman who lived in Himalayas. One year, the maize crop was very poor, and the hillman and his wife had nothing to eat that winter. So the next spring they decided to become Christians and they brought their baby to the mission in Kotgarh. The chaplain gave her the name of Elizabeth, and everybody in his hills pronounced her name Lispeth.

Her mother and father died soon after that, and Lispeth became half servant half companion to the wife of Kotgart chaplain. When she grew up, she was so tall and so beautiful that the chaplain’s wife could not ask her to do servant’s work.  Lispeth played with the chaplain’s children and she did some sewing. She read all the books in the house and grew more and more beautiful. The chaplain’s wife wanted to send Lispeth to Simla or some other city, but Lispeth did not want to go away. She was very happy where she was.

One day, a few months after her seventeenth birthday, Lispeth went out for a walk. She liked to walk far – twenty or even thirty miles at a time. This time, she came back in the evening with something heavy in her arms. She came into the house very tired and put the man she was carring on the sofa. ”This is my husband,” she said simply. “I found him in the hills. He has hurt himself and he is not well. We will look after him, and when he is well again, your husband will marry him to me”

 This was the first time that Lispeth had ever spoken of her plans for future, and the chaplain’s wife stood looking at her in the greatest surprise. But the man on the sofa was badly hurt, and she did not answer the girl then. He was a young Englishman, and Lispeth had found him lying at the foot of a hill near a big stone.

They put him to bed and chaplain, who knew something about medicine, looked after him. Lispeth helped. She explained to the chaplain that this was the man she wanted to marry. The chaplain and his wife tried to explain to her that a young girl must not say such things. Lispeth listened quietly and repeated what she had already said – that she was going to look after the Englishman until he was well enough to marry her.

Two weeks later, the Englishman began to feel better. He thanked the chaplain and his wife, and Lispeth – especially Lispeth – for their kindness. He was a traveller in the East, he said, and had come to look for unusual plants in the Simla hills. He thought that he had fallen and hurt his head on a stone while he was trying to get a flower. He said he would go back to Simla when he was a little stronger.      

Day after day passed, and though the Englishman was quite well, he did not go away. The chaplain and his wife could not make Lispeth change her mind. So the chaplain’s wife spoke to the Englishman and told him what was in Lispeth’s heart. The Englishman laughted and said it was very romantic. But he had a girl at home waiting for him, and nothing would happen. Still, he found it very pleasant to talk to Lispeth and walk with Lispeth and say nice things to her while he was getting strong enough to go away. Lispeth was very happy those two weeks, because she had found someone to love. When he went away, Lispeth walked with him up the hill, worried and very unhappy. The chaplain’s wife, who did not like scandal of any kind, had asked the Englishman to tell Lispeth that he would come back to marry her. “She is only a child, you know, and I am afraid she is not a real christian,” the chaplain’s wife said. So, all the twelve miles up the hill, the Englishman, with his arm around Lispeth, was telling the girl that he would come back, and Lispeth made him repeat it again and again.

When she came home, she said, “He will come back and marry me”. And the chaplin’s wife said, “Yes, he will come back”.

At the end of two months, Lispeth was told that the Englishman had gone across the seas to England. She knew where England was, of course, because she had read geography books. There was an old map of the world in the house, and she looked at it in the evenings and cried and tried to guess when her Englishman would come back. But he had forgotten all about her when he went back to Simla. Later, he wrote a book about the East. Lispeth’s name did not appear there.

At the end of the third month, Lispeth began to make journeys up the hill to see if the Englishman was coming. But a little later, the walks did not help, and she felt very unhappy. The chaplain’s wife decided to tell Lispeth the truth – that the Englishman would not come back, and it was wrong for a hill girl to think of marring an Englishman. Lispeth did not believe it at first. “He told me himself that he would come back”, she said. “And you said so too”. 

 “We said it to keep you quiet, child,” the chaplain’s wife said.

 “Then you have lied to me,” Lispeth said. “You, and he!”

The chaplain’s wife said nothing. For a minute or two, Lipeth too said nothing. Then she went out and came back in the clothes of a hill girl. “I am going back to my own people,” she said. “You have killed Lispeth. You are all liers, you English!” And she left the house, and never came back again.  

Ex.1 Answer the questions:

         1 Why was Lispeth living in the home of chaplain?

         2 What did she do in the chaplain’ house?

         3 Was she happy where she was?

         4 How did the Englishman get to the chaplain’s house in Kotgarth?

         5 Who looked after him?

         6 What did Lispeth say about her plans as for that man?

         7 Who told the young man what was in Lispeth’s heart?

         8 What was the lie that the young Englishman and the chaplain’s wife told Lispeth?

         9 Did the Englishman remember Lispeth after leaving the chaplain’s house?

       10 What did Lispeth do when she learned the truth?

Ex.2 In each group of sentences given here, choose only one which is correct:

 A.      1 Lispeth had no mother or father, and she came to Kotgarh tobe a servant in the chaplain’s house.

           2 Lispeth was not a servant in the chaplain’s house , neither was she a member of the family.

           3 Lispeth  refused to be a servant, so the chaplain’s wife wanted to send her to Simla.

  B.     1 Lispeth met the young Englishman in the hills,and they came home together.

           2 Lispeth was very tired when she came home, because she had walked many miles along the road.

           3 Lispeth had walked many miles along the road, carring the young Englishman in her arms, and she was very tired.

  C .     1 The Englishman did not leave when he was well again, but he did not tell any reasons                    for staying.

            2 When the Englishman began to feel better, he said that he had to leave immediately.

            3 The Englishman went away when he began to feel better, because it was clear to him  that Lispeth loved him.

 D .     1 The chaplain’s wife lied to Lispeth because she was afraid  the girl would be unhappy. 

           2 The chaplain’s wife thought that hill girls were not good enough for Englishmen, and should not dream of marring Englishmen.

           3 The chaplain’s wife wanted the Englishman to come back and marry Lispeth.

Ex.3 Match the synonyms:

                          1 to decide                                                  a) trip

                          2 beautiful                                                   b) to return

                          3 to go away                                                c) to occur

                          4 to come back                                            d) to finish

                          5 to happen                                                  e) pretty

                          6 to talk                                                        f) to leave

                          7 to end                                                        g) to make up one’s mind 

                          8 journey                                                      h) to speak

 Ex.4 Match the antonyms:

                          1 to feel worse                                              a) disappear

                          2 strong                                                         b) laugh 

                          3 to tell the truth                                            c) to feel better

                          4 to marry                                                      d) weak

                          5 to forget                                                      e) to change one’s mind

                          6 to cry                                                           f) to lie 

                          7 to appear                                                     g) to divorce

                          8 to make up one’s mind                               h) to remember

The luncheon (after S.Maugham)

It was twenty years ago and I was living in Paris. I had a small apartment in the Latin Quarter and I was earning money barely enough money to keep money and soul together. One of my readers, a lady, had read a book of mine and had written to me about it. I answered, thanking her, and soon I received from her another letter saying that she was passing through Paris and would like to have a chat with me. She asked me if I would give her a little luncheon at Foyot’s. Foyot’s is a restaurant at which the French senators eat and it was so far beyond my means that I had never thought of going there. But I was flattered and I was too young to say no to a woman. So I answered that I would meet her at Foyot’s on Thursday at half past twelve.
She was not so young as I expected, and not so attractive in appearance. She was talkative; but since she seemed inclined to talk about me I was prepared to be an attentive listener. I was startled when the menu was brought, for the prices were a great deal higher than I had expected. But she reassured me. “I never eat anything for luncheon,” she said. ”Oh, don’t say that!” I answered generously. “I never eat more than one thing. I think people eat too much nowadays. A little fish perhaps. I wonder if they have any salmon. “Well, it was early in the year for salmon and it was not on the menu, but I asked the waiter if there was any. Yes, they had a beautiful salmon and I ordered it for my guest. The waiter asked her if she would have something while it was being cooked. ”No”, she answered, “I never eat more than one thing. Unless you had a little caviare”. My heart sank a little.I knew I could not afford caviare, but I could not tell her about that. I told the waiter by all means to bring caviare. For myself I chose the cheapest dish on the menu and that was a mutton – chop. “I think you are unwise to eat meat”, she said. “I don’t know how you can expect to work after eating heavy things like chops”.

  Then came the question of drink. “I never drink anything for luncheon”, she said. “Neither do I”, I answered promptly. “Except white wine”, she went on as though I had not spoken. “My doctor won’t let me drink anything but champagne”. I think I turned a little pale. I ordered half a bottle. I mentioned that my doctor had absolutely forbidden me to drink champagne. She ate the caviare. She ate the salmon. When my mutton –chop arrived she said: ”I see that you are in the habit of eating a heavy luncheon. I’m sure it is a mistake”.

The waiter came again with the menu. She waved him aside with a light gesture. “No, no, I can not eat anything more unless they had some of those giant asparagus. I should be sorry to leave Paris without having some of them”. My heart sank. I had seen them in the shops and knew that they were horribly expensive. Panic seized me. It would be terrible to find myself ten francs short and be obliged to borrow from my guest. I could not bring myself to do that. I knew exactly how much money I had and if the bill came to more, I made up my mind that I would put my hand into the pocket and with a dramatic cry start up and say my money had been stolen. If she had not money enough to pay the bill then the only thing to do would be to leave my watch and say I would come back and pay later.
The asparagus appeared. When she finished eating I said: “Coffee?” “Yes, just an ice – cream and coffee”, she answered. It was all the same to me now, so I ordered coffee and an ice – cream for her and coffee for myself.
Then a terrible thing happened. The head – waiter came up to us with a large basket full of peaches. Peaches were not in season then. Lord knew what they cost. My guest going on with her conversation, absent – mindedly took one. “You see, you have filled your stomach with a lot of meat and you can’t eat any more. But I have just had a snack and I shall enjoy a peach”.
The bill came and when I paid it I found  that I did not have enough for a good tip. When I walked out of the restaurant I had the whole month before me and not a penny in my pocket. “Follow my example”, she said as we shook our hands, “and never eat more than one thing for luncheon”…                  
Do the exercises after reading the text:
   Ex.1Answer the questions:
   1 Who are the main characters in this story?
   2 When did the story happen?
   3 Where did the young man live at that time?
   4 Did he earn much money?
   5 What letter did the young man get one day?
   6 How did the young man get acquainted with the lady?
   7 Why did the young man agree to go to such an expensive  restaurant?   
   8 What did the lady look like? 
   9 Why was the young lady so startled when the menu was brought?
   10 What dishes did the lady choose?
   11 Why did the young man order the cheapest dish for himself?                                                                                                                                                                                                            
   12 What plan did the young writer think of in case he found himself short of money?
    13 Did he find himself short of money at the end of the meal?
   14  Did you like this story? Why or why not?             
Ex.2 Agree or disagree:                                                                                   
1 The young lady and the author met in Paris.
2 The young man was rich and respectable.
3 The young man accepted the invitation to give the lady a luncheon.
4 He fell in love with her.
5 She was not so young as he expected.
6 The woman ate only one thing at a time.
7 The man ordered everything the lady asked for.
8 He had not money to pay the bill.
9 The man had to leave his watch to pay the bill later on.
10 The man refused to drink champagne because his doctor forbade him to drink it.
11 The young man enjoyed staying at the restaurant and felt comfortable.
12 The man had his revenge 20 years after.

Ex.3 Match the synonyms:
                       1 wonderful                                                  a) to leave
                       2 apartment                                                 b) to go on
                       3 to keep body and soul together                c) flat
                       4 to receive                                                  d) prepare
                       5 to expect                                                   e) to get
                       6 to be startled                                             f) quickly
                       7 expensive                                                 g) to suppose
                       8 to walk out                                                h) splendid
                       9 promptly                                                    i) to be shocked
                     10 to continue                                                j) to reply
                     11 to cook                                                      k) dear
                     12 terribly                                                       l) mistake 

                     13 answer                                                      m) horribly                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
                     14 fault                                                           n) to make both ends meet
 Ex.4 Explain the meaning of the following words, using the English dictionary:
 to forbid, to reassure, to startle, to pay, stomach, to revenge, promptly, to earn money, waiter.
Ex.5 Find English equivalents of the following words:
потеревенити, звести кінці з кінцями, хіба що трішки ікри, якщо вона у вас є, я трохи зблід, ви маєте звичку, наче між іншим(розсіяно), к нібито я нічого не сказав, оплатити рахунок, заробляти гроші, я був занадто молодим, щоб відмовити жінці.
Ex.6 Parephrase the following sentences using the words from the text:
              1 She asked to borrow my car immediately after I went and smashed it up. 
              2 I was earning barely enough money to make both ends meet.      
              3 …she was passing through Paris and would like to talk with me. 
              4 I was frightened when the bill of fare was brought, for the prices were a great deal     higher that I had anticipated. But she calmed me.

