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PREFACE

Dear students,

This book is designed to encourage you to develop your abilities
to think, speak and write as freely as possible.

What will you learn from this book?

8 units of Supplementary Reading will introduce you to the most
important issues of human life: SPORT, LIFESTYLE AND
FITTNESS, CITY LIFE, TRAVELLING. Your reading will consist
of short selections of most original material we could find. You will
have an opportunity to discuss and write about these selections and
the ideas in them with clarity and precision. Each unit begins with
focus vocabulary, which serves to attract your attention to the
language of the text. After each text you will find a series of exercises
which will help you to understand the problems raised in the text
better and will provide you with intensive skill practice. At the end of
each unit you will find writing suggestions and points for discussion
you may enjoy.

We also hope that this book will be a good complement to your
classes of speech practice.



UNIT 1
Sporting Spirit

Focus vocabulary

Cup fever To score a goal

To kick f ball Comparable

To fling-flung-flung Ardent supporter
The goalkeeper Exaltation/ exalted
To save/ save (n) Jeer at

Rosette To exert

Referee To cheer a player
To tackle .To subdue

To mark Triumph over nature
Pursuit Opponent

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the
meaning of unfamiliar words:

CUP FINAL GLORY

CUP FINAL
Cup, Football Association. Silver trophy competed for annually by
football clubs in England playing the Association game. Competition
for the cup is on the knock-out principle, and is played in two
sections: a qualifying competition and the competition proper, the
latter consisting of six rounds, semi finals, and finals. The 46 clubs
forming the third and fourth divisions of the Football League enter at
the first round of the competition proper, and the 44 clubs of the first
and second divisions at the third round. Other clubs are required to

play in the qualifying competitions. Grounds used for playing of the
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appeared in the New Statesman or in the News Chronicle. His character istics
are his skill in presenting an unusual point of view, his witty epigrammatic
style, his humour and his appreciation of nature.

I have never caught Cup fever. I regret this, because there are few
things pleasanter than to be one of an enormous crowd of human
beings all suffering from con temporary blood pres sure because a
ball is being kicked, struck, flung or bumped with the head in this
direction or the other.

I envy every partisan of Arsenal * or Newcastle United * who will
be present at Wembley today, rosetted, buzzer--whirling, vociferous.
I envy every young and old man who will join in that roar when the
ball seems certain to fly past the goalkeeper, and in that still louder
roar when, by a mir acle, the goalkeeper saves.

How delightful it is to be so exalted above one's ordinary self that

one feels one knows more about football than the referee and that
one is playing a better game in one's red-hot imagination than most of
the players! I have seldom been at a football match that I did not play
the game perfectly in my own head, give and take perfect passes,
mark my man ruthlessly, run and tackle exactly as a perfect player
would run and tackle, and avoid all the faults of which some of the
players were occasionally guilty.
That is the great thing about watching football matches. One enjoys
all the rapture of being a hero-worshipper, and at the same time one
has the glorious satisfaction of sitting as a critic in judgement of the
heroes. It is enough to give anybody a swelled head — to say nothing
of blood pressure. Even though I shall not be at Wembley today,
however, and though I am feeling strangely calm considering the
histor ic importance of the occasion, I shall, no doubt, be listening in,
if the afternonoon is wet enough to keep me in the house.

I shall know who is in square 8, * and what he is doing there, and |
shall feel uneasy until he is back in square 6. And all the time, my
imagination will be running up and down the field, like a mad hare, in
close nursuit of the ball as it zie-zaos its wav in lichtnine-flashes all



catch" the real Cup fever, and then I should listen in whether the day
is wet or fine.

As it is, I find it extraordinarily difficult to believe that a match
between Arsenal and Newcastle United can be an event of the same
earth-shaking importance as the Cup matches between my old school,
the Royal Academical Institution, * and Methodist College * used to
be thirty and forty years ago. Those were matches comparable in
their seri ousness to the wars of ancient Greece. The thought that W.
E. Smyth's * leg might not have recovered in time for the match was a
torture in the brain like a prevision of defeat in battle.

Reading history and literature since then, I have admired many
heroes, from Hector * to Stalky; * but I doubt if I ever read of any
hero so superhuman!y perfect as Sam Lee * seemed to be when he
scored tries * and dropped goals * for his side such as the world has
not subsequently known.

I hope the schoolboy of today has grown more chival rous than I
was at that time, for I certainly cannot remember ever having
cheered a piece of good play by a player of the rival school.
Football was real, football was earnest in those days. If one was a
Trojan, one did not cheer Achilles. * One hated the sight of him
playing well. The worse he played, indeed, — the more he fumbled
the ball and the oftener he -missed a tackle — the better one was
pleased. At least, I was.

Someone has been jeering lately at the notion that games
exert a powerful influence on the character. I do not know whether
playing games does. Rugby football certainly makes young men very
rough with each other. I am confident, how ever, that watching
games is one of the finest moral influ ences of our time.

Take, for example, this business of cheering a piece of good
play by the other side. It is against nature. It is as difficult as
swallowing medicine in the nursery. The natural man, if left to
himself, would be like a man I heard at a foot ball match nearly forty
years ago enthusiastically shouting to a player he admired, "Break his
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cheered a player who was working like a demon for the wrong side.
But it undoubtedly took a long time.

You see the result of this at Wembley and Twickenham *
today — man's triumph over his natural self — every man saying,
"May the better team win!" and adding under his breath: "And may
the better team be mine!"

the Oval — a cricket ground in South London

Crystal Palace — a stadium in South London, so named after the
glass building constructed for the Exhibition of 1851 and destroyed
by fire in 1936

Wembley Stadium — a stadium North of London

Arsenal — a North London football team
Newcastle United — a football team from NE England

square — when matches were first described live on the B. B. C, the
field of play was divided into squares. The commentator's assistant
read out a number to indicate to the listeners where play was taking
place.

the Royal Academical Institution and Methodist College —
both are grammar schools in Belfast, Northern Ireland W. E. Smyth
— an Irish rugby player towards the end of the 19th century

Hector — a Trojan hero in classical legend

Stalky — a character in Kipling's Stalky and Co.

Sam Lee — a rugby player

to score tries, to drop goals — terms used in rugby

Achilles — a Greek hero who killed Hector

Wembley and Twickenham — the Rugby Union ground in
Twickenham
Newmarket — a town in East Anglia noted for horse-races
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teams? Does he really mean it saying that he envies them?

. Why can’t the author be present at Wembly?
. Will he be glued to the radio-set enjoying every moment of

the game?

. Cup Final is e very important annual sporting event for the

British. Does the author share this nation-wide exaltation
with the game? Find proofs from the text.

. Why does the author compare the importance of his school

matches with the seriousness of the wars 1n ancient
Greece?

. What do the words “ I hope the schoolboy of today has

grown more chivalrous than I was at that time” imply?

. Do spectators now appreciate a piece of good play by a

player of the rival team school? Does the author think it is
against nature?
Did football stop to be earnest and real now?

10.Does R. Lynd agree with the opinion that “games exert a

powerful influence on the character”?

11.What is in his view the most effective way to form the

character?

12.What results of this ““ character-formation” do we witness

today?

2. Check your understanding of the detail by answering the
questions that follow:

l.

Why does R Lynd call the supporters of Arsenal or
Newcastle United “ partisans”? Is this word used
appreciatively or derogatory?

. What gives supporters of football teams the greatest

moments of exaltation?

. What is the author’s attitude to the mixture of those
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the rival team is as difficult as swallowing medicine in the
nursery?

II. Language Focus

1. Go through the words below and find their derivatives in

the text. Comment on word-building in each case.
Regretful(ad;.), please(v), envious(adj.), miraculous(adj.),
exaltation(n), perfection(n), ruthless(adj.), infernal(ad;.),
important(ad;j.), compare(v), torturer(n), chivalry(n), hatred(n),
exertion(n), immorality(n), enthusiasm(n), admirable(adj.),
victorious(adj.), applause(n), reluctance(n).

2. Find the words and expressions in the text that mean:

belonging to the same time

noisy in expressing one’s feelings; shouting

to keep a ball from going in to the net

very strong feeling of happiness

great joy and delight

kind and gentle ( mood, smile)

showing strong feeling or desire, eager; passionate

knowledge of something before it happens

to win a victory over; €.g .in a war, competition, or game;

beat

10.(esp. of men) showing bravery, generosity, and good
manners esp. to women

11.determined or serious, esp. too serious

12.laugh and shout disrespectfully

13.concerning or based on principles of right and wrong
behaviour and the difference between good and evel

14.unwilling, unenthusiastic, resistant

E I <A Y Y R P AR I AR T |

ORIk =



(battle, meeting, building). 4. Benign mood ( smile, nature).
5. An ardent supporter ( admirer, feminist).6. To exert one’s
influence ( strength, pressure). 7. An enormous crowd ( house,
meal, amount of money).

4. Change the words in capital letters to fit the context of
the sentence:

1. There’s no some people. (PLEASANT)

2. If ’d known the of the task before I took it on I
wouldn’t have attempted it! ( ENORMOUS)

3. I’'m very of your new job- I wish I had a job like
that.( ENVY)

4. Their beautiful garden is the of all the

neighbours.(ENVY)
5. According to the Bible, Christ performed many
, such as turning water into
wine.(MIRACULOUS)
. No doubt, her daughter is an child.(IMAGINE)
. All the characters in this book are .(IMAGINE)
. The pantomime really captured the children’s
and
they talked about it for weeks.(IMAGINE)
9. Many modern films war and violence.(GLORY)
10.We had a time at the seaside.(GLORY)
11.1 can’t decide for you; you’ll have to use your own
.(JUDGE)
12.His poetry isn’t bad, but it’s hardly with
Shakespeare’s! (COMPARE)
13.She showed self-control. (ADMIRE)
14.The trapped miners when they heard the rescue

party. (CHEER)
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III.

Follow Up Activities:

Discuss the following questions:

1.Do all people equally share the feeling of exaltation watching
different sports games ( football, volley-ball, hockey, etc) ?

2.

3.
4.

IV.

Do you personally enjoy watching any sporting events
either on television or on sports grounds?

Are you keen on any particular kind of sport?

Did you do any sports at school? Did you cheer your
school football/ volleyball team?

. How did the supporters express their delight in those

days?

Do you think that the support of football fans ( or any
other sports fans) with all its shouting, jeering and
applauding helps their favourite team win?

Writing Suggestions:

1. One of the most important sporting events in England is
Final Cup. Write about the excitement the game brings to
ardent football supporters.

2. The English are well-known as the great lovers of
competitive sports. But not all of them share the competitive
spirit. Write about R. Lynd’s unusual point of view on
football fever.



UNIT 2
CRICKET

Focus vocabulary

Competitive sports Clap the ball
Spectator Cardinal principles
Umpire Cricket pavilion
Batsman Interval for lunch/ tea
Opposing team Team game

Be heavily padded about legs and Slow/ tedious pastime
hands

Hit the ball Be in one’s prime
Be disposed about the field .A game of skill/ art/ grace
Bowl the ball Amateur cricket/ unpaid

Solemn moments of the game Professional cricket/ paid



When we come to look at everyday leisure pursuits, it is natural
to begin with a discussion of sport. The English are great lovers of
competitive sports; and when they are neither playing nor watching
games they like to talk about them, or when they cannot do that to
think about them.

The game peculiarly associated with England is cricket.

Organized amateur cricket is played between club teams,
mainly on Saturday afternoons. Nearly every village, except in the far
north, has its cricket club, and there must be a few places in which the
popular image of England, as sentimental ists like to think of it, is so
clearly seen as on a village cricket field. A first-class match, as played
between English coun ties, lasts for up to three days, with six hours'
play on each day. The game is thus indeed slow, and a spectator,
sitting in the afternoon sun after his lunch of sandwiches and beer,
may be excused for having a little sleep for half an hour.

(Life in Modern Britain by P. Bromhead)

Cricket 1s a game impossible to describe to foreigners and they
are usually unable to appreciate it. It is at times not so much a game
as a kind of dignified public ritual performed by twenty-two men in
white flannels and two stationary old gentlemen in white coats who
are the umpires. The basis of the game is that one man stands in front
of three sticks or "stumps" (known as "the wicket") armed'with a bat.
Twenty-two yards in direct line from him stands a fellow member of
his team also with a bat in his hand and a wicket behind him. The
other nine members of their team are lying about in the pavilion either
watching or sleeping. Nine of the eleven members of the opposing
team are disposed about the field and said to be "fielding". One of the
remaining two is bowling the ball at the man with the bat with the
object of hitting the wicket or causing the batsman to strike the ball in
such a way that one of the men in the field can catch it. When either
of these things happens, the batsman is "out" and gives place to
another member of his team, and so on until all elev en of the team
have batted. The batsman can also be "out" as a result of the activities
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ginning. We dare not stop to explain exactly how the bats man who
is at the other wicket helps the batsman who is facing the bowler. Nor
is it possible to explain fully why it always seems that when the
bowler has bowled six times to the batsman the game then appears
mysteriously to dissolve into a slow white-flannelled ballet. To say
that this is because we have reached the end of an "over" and that
another bowler must now bowl at the other wicket but not necessarily
at the other batsman is to pay but little attention to the fact that all the
fielders take up entirely new positions at the same time. Nor dare we
try to explain why, when a left-handed batsman comes in to bat, the
fielders have to redispose them selves every time he faces the bowler.
Only a cricketer, too, is capable of telling you which fielder is fielding
in the posi tion known as "extra cover", which at "mid-off", and
which at "silly mid-on", Only the English know which are the
particular solemn moments in every game when it is "done" to clap
decorously — such as at the conclusion of "a maiden over", which is
an over off which the batsman has scored no runs. Then it is correct
— and inevitable — to clap the bowl er. When a batsman's score
reaches fifty he is clapped. When the side as a whole reaches fifty
there must be more clapping. When a ball is fielded skilfully, that fact
is also clapped to the accompaniment of restrained scattered
exclamations of "Well fielded". (In very exalted circles they say "Well
fielded, sir" because one of the cardinal principles of cricket is that all
real cricketers are gentlemen.) Equally ritualistic is the pause when a
batsman is out. His wicket is a long way from the pavilion, but he
does not run back. He walks — slowly. The batsman who is to replace
him shows no un necessary eagerness to begin his own "innings". He
also walks — slowly. Meanwhile the fielders have mostly fallen flat
on their backs and appear to have detached themselves in body and
spirit from the whole affair. When the new batsman ar rives in front
of the wicket ("at the crease") he takes up his position in slow motion.
He glances round at the fielders as they slowly once more take up an
upright position, and carefully notes just where they are placed. He
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is a slow if not tedious pastime. Yet although it does not attract such
large crowds as football it is as much the dominating feature of the
summer calen dar as football is of the winter. The important games
are those for the Country Cricket Championship. There is no
relegation or promotion and no knock-out cup.

There is merely a series of three-day matches throughout the
summer between the "first class" county teams. In addition, under the
auspices of the Marylebone Cricket Club (the M. C. C).

" A knock-out competition was started in 1963,

Test Matches are played between a team representing Eng land
and teams from Australia, New Zealand, South Africa, the West
Indies, India and Pakistan. Most summers see tests played with one or
other of these teams, and during most winters the M. C. C. sends
teams to play in their countries. Test Matches with Australia either in
England or Australia are the outstanding cricket games. Whichever
country wins most of the five tests is said to be in possession of "The
Ashes".

In spite of its being a team game, cricket produces more
individual heroes than football. The names of the two most successful
batsmen in cricket history, the bearded Dr W. G. Grace of our
grandfathers' days and Jack Hobbs, who was in his prime in the
1920's, are household words in England: and perhaps even those who
cannot understand cricket might be moved to a less hostile opinion of
the game if they had ever seen the hardly less famous Frank Woolley
in action, for he brought to the practice of batsmanship an ease and
grace that made an art out of a game of skill.

In the less conservative north there is a great deal of "league
cricket" between local teams, played mostly at week ends. These
teams often employ professionals of the highest standard and on the
whole play faster cricket. But county cricket still retains its position-
as "first class" cricket and tries very hard to forget the rather shaming
fact that if county clubs did hot receive part of the entrance fees paid
by specta tors at test matches most of them would be bankrupt. All
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commentator said, "The match is between 'Players* and 'Gentlemen'
but all the Gentlemen are players and all the Players are gentlemen."
(Pattern of England by C E. Eckersley and L. C. B. Seaman)

' The term originated with a mock epitaph for English cricket
pub lished in the Sporting Times, after Australia had beaten England
by seven runs at Kennington Oval, 1882. This ended: "The body will
be cremated and the ashes taken to Australia." In the following winter
an urn containing ashes was presented to a successful England team in
Australia; now kept in the pavilion at Lord's Ground, London, the
headquarters of English cricket.

(From The Waverley Encyclopaedia)

1. Comprehension check

Answer the questions:

1.What game is peculiarly associated with England?

2. When is cricket mainly played?

3. How long does a first-class cricket match last?

4. How many players are there in each team?

5. Why is cricket called not so much a game but a dignified public

ritual?

Are the rules of the game simple or complicated?

Can the game be interrupted for a meal or because of the weather?

. Is cricket popular only in England or do any other countries enjoy
playing the game?

9. Does cricket produce individual heroes of the game?

10.What does the game of cricket mean for an Englishman?

% = 2

I1. Intensive comprehension

Say if the following statements are true or false:
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7.The distinction between the “ Players” and the “ Gentlemen” should
not be taken seriously.

I11. Follow Up Activities:

Talk about the popular image of England on a village cricket field.

UNIT 3

HOLIDAY OPTIONS

Focus vocabulary

To go somewhere watery Aquatic pleasures

A holiday for singles To hone one’s skills

A relaxed environment To know one’s sheets from
Creature comforts one’s shrouds

To colonise resorts To meet like-minded people
Tour operator Expansion, creativity and
To feature smth.. challenge

Hoteliers An overnight stay

Single supplements Upmarket camping

To give someone a wide berth To cater for smb.

Low-key night life To supply fun and games for

young, lively loners

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the
meaning of unfamiliar words:
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have babies, she is resigned to going away by herself, but is not
interested in a singles holiday.

Susie loves water and would enjoy sailing, rafting or scuba
diving, or a bit of each, preferably in a warm, sunny climate.

She is also a keen cook and considers good food an important
part of a holiday.

She would appreciate some creature comforts and, while she is
sociable and out going, she would prefer a room to herself.

She would like to be away for one or two weeks (perhaps with
a week of activities and a second week relaxing) in late July or early
August. Her budget is a maximum of £1,500.

OUR SOLUTION
OPTION 1: TURKEY

WHY? Despite the huge numbers that now colonise the main
resorts, particularly Marmaris and its attached sprawl, Turkey still has
mile upon mile of uncommercial coast; an added bonus is that local
costs are remarkably low.

The main reason for our choice, however, is that it is featured
by the tour operator Travel One.

HOW? Travel One specializes in single travellers in the
thirties-plus age group, negotiating special rates with hoteliers in
order to avoid any single supplements. However, unlike a "singles
holiday", where people travel in a group of other singles, the Travel
One options are tailor-made to suit the individual traveller. Another
characteristic of the company is that it gives the overdeveloped resorts
a wide berth.

We suggest two distinct weeks in the one fortnight: a week
ashore and a week afloat. Susie would fly from Gatwick to Dalaman
(four hours) and transfer to Dalyan (just half an hour from the airport).

The first week would be spent at the family-owned and
managed Calypso Hotel, situated on the Dalyan River, with its own
jetty and boat to take guests on the 30-minute or so meander through
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gulet for a cruise from Marmaris along Turkey's Aegean coast. Each
night is spent in a different anchorage, usually a secluded bay, but
there are also trips to both Fethiye and the spectacular lagoon and
beach at Olu Deniz. Lots of en route windsurfing and snorkelling are
also on the menu, as is good Turkish food prepared by the crew and
served on the shaded quarterdeck.

HOW MUCH? Well within budget: two weeks in July or
August with Travel One (0171-721 8484; www.travelone.co.uk)
would cost £814, including a single room, half-board, at the Calypso
Hotel, and a single cabin on the gulet, full-board. The four optional
activities in Dalyan would add a total of just £114 to the trip.

OPTION 2: SAILING IN THE IONIAN

WHY? Sailing is the most exciting way to explore the Greek
islands, especially for someone like Susie who is already hooked on
aquatic pleasures.

In most cases, you either have to book a crewed yacht
(expensive) or pull together your crew of fellow salts in order to
charter a yacht, either on flotilla or bareboat. Sunsail, however, runs
occasional share-a-yacht holidays in Greece (also Turkey and
Croatia), which attract single travellers. The company then works out
who sails with whom, balancing out the levels of ability so that there
is at least someone on board who knows their sheets from their
shrouds.

HOW? There are two possibilities, although Susie would need
to go a little later than her ideal dates (we checked if she were happy
to do this). Leaving on September 4, she could spend a week ashore at
Spartia on the Ionian island of Cephalonia, one of the smallest of its
nine Med clubs, where there is ample opportunity to sail by day,
choosing from a range of dinghies and catamarans suited to all grades
of sailing skill. There are also a number of yachts available, so Susie
could hone her skills on bigger boats prior to week two on flotilla,
which would consist of about 10 boats looked after by a lead boat
with a skipper, engineer and hostess to see to navigational,

mpr‘hqnir\a] Qﬂfq Cﬁf‘{ﬂl nrnanicaﬁnn



are included, but food is extra. (There are lots of tavernas on
Cephalonia, and dotted around the rest of the Ionian; the club also has
its own restaurant.)

The shore/sea order can be reversed. Also, outside the school
holidays, Spartia is only open to those of 16 years and up.

OPTION 3: ATSITSA ON SKYROS (GREECE)

WHY? Atsitsa, run by Skyros Holistic Holidays, is one of two
sister centres on Skyros, the least-known island in the Sporades off
Greek's northeast coast. The emphasis at Atsitsa is on outdoor
activities and 90% of participants are single travellers. Although
Atsitsa is not classed as a singles holiday, the organisers describe it as
"the perfect place to meet likeminded people in an informal and
relaxed way", and also maintain that it is "the ideal environment for
expansion, creativity and challenge".

HOW? Set in a pine-forested bay, Atsitsa offers a range of
courses, such as windsurfing, snorkeling, including a 22ft yacht), as
well as t'ai chi, yoga, dance and theatre workshops, during the
two-week holiday. Participants can take up to three courses (which
they can change their minds about) for all skill levels.

After flying to Athens, clients are met by a representative and
taken by coach to a hotel for an overnight stay in the middle of the
city before embarking on a coach and ferry transfer to Skyros the next
day. In Atsitsa, participants share two-person bamboo huts, described
as being "a bit like upmarket camping, where your washing facilities
(showers, sinks and lavatories) are in a separate block".

HOW MUCH? Two weeks in late July or the beginning of
August with Skyros Holistic Holidays (0171-284 3065) would cost
£845, including accommodation, meals- wholesome Mediterranean
dishes, with vegetarians catered for — and courses. An Olympic
Airways return flight to Athens costs approximately £220 (through
Griffin Aviation, 0171-814 9977) and the coach and ferry transfer and
the night's stay in Athens would add a further £90 return.

OPTION 4: CLUB MED — THE CARIBBEAN
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from Heathrow~(via Miami), and at Club Med would have her own
bungalow. Activities include sailing, waterskiing, snorkelling,
windsurfing, tennis, dance classes and, at extra cost, scuba diving,
taking advantage of the superb underwater life of the Turks and
Caicos.

Good food, lots of boaty excursions (extra) and a lively
nightlife are also part of the experience.

HOW MUCH? A one-week holiday with Club Med (0171-
581 1161, www.clubmed.com), leaving on August 28, costs £1,370,
including food, wine and activities, flights and transfers and a single
supplement. A Padi scuba-diving course would add £121.




I.Comprehension check

Answer the questions:

1.Is Susan looking for a holiday for singles?

2. What is her holiday budget and for how long is she planning
to go away?

3. What is her idea of a beneficial holiday?

4. How many options does Holiday Clinic’s professional help
offer her and where are the resorts situated?

5. What are the names of the tour agencies offering her a
holiday?

6. Does the trip to Turkey fit Susan’s criteria of a good holiday?

7. Is the sailing holiday in Greece as good as the one in Turkey?

8. Does Travel One tour agency offer a wider range of activities
and a more varied holiday time than Sunsail agency?

9. What are the advantages and disadvantages ( if any) of the
third option offered by Holistic Holidays?

10. What is Susan likely to appreciate in Club Med’s offer? Do
you think she might be disappointed in anything in the tour?

11. What offer seems the most tempting to you?

II. Intensive Comprehension:

Say if the following statements true or false. Justify your
judgements

1. Susie is resigned to going away by herself and she is
interested in a single holiday.

2. Susie would appreciate some creature comforts and she
would prefer to share a room or a bungalow with a
like-minded person.

3 Turkev offers remarkable low local costs



III.Language Focus.

1. Find in the text word combinations and expressions
matching the following definitions:

1. something given or paid in addition to what is usual or

expected

to move oneself from one location to another

having low intensity; restrained as in style or quality;

subdued

4. to sail or travel about, as for pleasure or reconnaissance

5. removed or remote from others; solitary

6. on or along the way

7. left to choice; not compulsory or automatic

8

9.

1

W N

. sailors, especially when old and experienced
disposed to be open, communicative, and generous
0.appealing to or designed for high-income customers; upscale

2. Pick out from the text

a) words and expressions, connected with water sports;
b) words and expressions, connected with the work of a travel
agency

3. Change the words in capital letters to fit the context of
the sentence.

1.She plays the piano for a bit of . (RELAX)
2 1 suppose it was bound to happen,” she

said .(RESIGN)

3. British led to the establishment of a large



to the Atlantic Ocean. (NAVIGATE)

9. is difficult in this river because of the hidden
rocks.(NAVIGATE)

10.1 enjoy with my fellow-students after
class.(SOCIAL)

4. Find English equivalents for the following in the text:

[TpustHas, criokoitHas atMochepa/ o0IIecTBO, CMUPUTHCSA C
4eM-J1100, OOIIUTEIbHBIN, MECTHBIC IICHBI, BJIAJIEIbIbI OTENICH,
CHeIUaIbHO MPEeAHA3HAUYCHHBIN, CTIOKOHHBIE/XOPOIIIO
OpraHU30BaHHbBIC PA3BICUEHHUS BEYEPOM, MECTHBINM areHT, Mo
MyTH CIIEIOBaHUS, IMOJHBIA MAHCUOH, HEJIENS Ha Oepery,

TPy KeJOOHBIN/OTKPBITHIN YEJIOBEK, 3/10POBas MUINA, CEMEHHBIH
OT/IBIX.

V. Follow Up Activities

1.Discuss the following:

1. The most popular way now in arranging your holiday time is
booking a tour at a travel agency, isn’t it?

2. Is it easy to choose from hundred of agencies and dozens of
resorts?

3. Do many people ask for professional help while planning
their holidays?

4. Is it possible to get professional help through a newspaper?
In what way?

5. What are the advantages of getting professional help through
a newspaper?

2. Role play the situations:
. A tour booked through a travel agency that went wrong.
Comnlain to the A<cociation of Travel Aocente Act ont a

—



2. Advertise different places where one can spend a holiday.
3. Talk about holiday activities and holiday types.



Unit4

EXOTIC HOLIDAY OPTIONS

Focus vocabulary

Sunshine holiday Brunch

High living “High-end”shopping
Sporty options An apt description
Plush hotel Outlet shop

To be pampered Cast-offs

Connoisseur Beach-loafing/ a loafer
Foodie Trattoria-like restaurant

Bridal-wear company
To be at full stretch
To be well -travelled

To modell smth. on smth.
Plunge pool
Agreeable climate

To upgrade Palatial hotel

A suite Posh hotel/restaurant/home
Rarefied Sociable hours

Spa Funky Venice

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the

meaning of unfamiliar words:

HOLIDAY CLINIC 2

JONATHAN AND Lynn know what they like from a holiday
— sunshine, a plush hotel and plenty of opportunities to relax and

keep fit.
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Their ideal hotel will have five-stars, a well-equipped gym and health
club, aerobics classes for Lynn and a large pool where Jonathan can
do his laps. Where possible, they will upgrade their room to a suite.

Recent successful holidays have been in Marbella, Cyprus,
Tenerife, Arizona and Palm Springs. Jonathan particularly enjoys
mountain biking and would appreciate the chance to get out on two
wheels. Watersports are not their thing.

The couple would like to go away for 10-14 days next April or
May, and with a budget of £6,000-£8,000 they would prefer not to fly
at the back of the plane — they are fans of Virgin's Premium
Economy class.

OPTION 1: PALM BEACH, FLORIDA

WHY? As much for the hotel as the destination (which we
know will work from their successful previous encounters with the
United States).

HOW? Palm Beach, 1,5hr north of Miami airport, is an island
unto itself, both geographically — it is part of a wafer-thin key joined
to the mainland by a causeway — as well as socially.

Cast adrift from the mainstream of ordinary living, Palm Beach
is a rarefied Florida, very quiet, very white and very rich. Guess what
they dumped in the sea to make an artificial reef for divers? A
Rolls-Royce.

The Breakers is a proper grand hotel, its rich history at the very
root of the Palm Beach saga. The present "palace by the sea", built in
[talian Renaissance style in the 1920s on the site of Henry Flagler's
original hotel (one of a string of staging posts for his railway line), is
still an ancient monument by American standards. There are 567
rooms, 52 suites, 140 acres of gardens, two championship golf
courses, 21 tennis courts, beach volleyball, lawn bowling, croquet,
jogging trails and acres of public rooms.

One of the biggest attractions for the Whiteleys would be the
resort's Mediterranean-style spa, which opened in January offering a
complete range of health and beauty treatments, including reflexology
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hedgerows and rooflines of Estde Lauder's place, the Donahue
"Woolworth" estate, the old Kennedy compound and the onetime
home of John and Yoko Lennon. They can also take a cruise (brunch,
lunch or dinner) on Lake Worth and the Intracoastal Waterway, which
segregates Palm Beach from the rest of the world. In Palm Beach
village, a short walk from the hotel, shopping is so "high end" you can
hardly find sufficient oxygen to breathe. All the serious label shops
are on the aptly named Worth Avenue, probably the most exclusive
shopping district in the world (but with lots of second-hand designer
outlets — rich gals' cast-offs).

HOW MUCH? Two May weeks at the Breakers, travelling
with British Airways Holidays (0870-24 24 243) and staying in an
oceanfront room, costs £2,239 including flights; with a Club-class seat
they would need to add £840, making a total of £6,158 for the couple.

OPTION 2: DUBAI

WHY? Guaranteed sunshine, a five-star hotel on the beach well
away from urban development, plenty of shopping a short taxi ride
away, and soft adventures in the sand dunes and wadies. Dubai,
although for many travellers a mere middle-of-the-night pit stop
between here and there, is Arabia without hassle, without grime,
without poverty and without crime. Lynn could walk the streets at
night without fear, free of veil and with undressed knees, and wear
her bikini on the beach. And, yes, the Whiteleys can drink the water;
Dubai is healthy, hygienic and supersanitised. More to the point, they
can drink the wine, the beer or the whisky.

HOW? The Ritz-Carlton presides over a stretch of the pristine
white Jumeirah Beach, the last fling of the desert before it disappears
beneath the waters of the Gulf (the hotel has its own camels). Aside
from each loafing (the staff deliver plates of iced fruit and cold,
scented towels to the sunloungers), the hotel has two gyms, one
reserved for females (mainly Arab guests who want to avoid male
attentions), and an excellent spa with a range of soothing treatments.
There are watersports, tennis courts, two pools and three restaurants

(Aanrne crmart Anne trattaria f1iba Aane noanlcidal The BErivratee (A€ C Lk



suggest that Jonathan and Lynn spend three nights in a new,
stunningly landscaped resort called Al Maha. Set within the dunes of
a desert valley and modelled on the game lodges of South Africa, the
luxurious Al Maha is the first ecotourism project in the United Arab
Emirates. Jonathan and Lynn would spend three nights in a
Bedouin-style suite with a canvas roof and its own plunge pool.

HOW MUCH? A week in a de luxe Gulfview room at the
Ritz-Carlton (with breakfast) and three nights' full-board at Al Maha
would cost £2,435 each, with Elegant Resorts (01244-897888,
www.elegant resorts.co.uk). Flying business class would add from
£1,100 return to the price, which would come to a total of £7,090 for
the two.

OPTION 3: MAUI, HAWALII, with Beverly Hills

WHY? It's a long way to fly, but Hawaii certainly scores as a
special destination, especially on Maui where tourism has had much
softer impact than on Oahu, the main Hawaiian island and home to
Waikiki. The stopover/shopover in LA would also help break the
journey home.

HOW? Although the destination in half-way round the world,
the flights are at sociable hours (with just one overnight, back from
LA to Heathrow) and both hotels are no more than 30 minutes from
their respective airports. The climate in both destinations is also very
agreeable in May.

The couple would take a United Airlines' lunchtime flight (from
May 1, 2000) from Heathrow, changing in LA for the nonstop flight
to Maui (skipping Honolulu).

Although about a third of all Hawaiianbound visitors head for
Maui, it is a more upscale island than Oahu. In the 19" century, the
main town of Lahaina was the whaling capital of the world. Today,
boats ferry visitors to watch the schools of 50ft, 40-ton humpback
whales that come from Alaska to mate in the warm Hawaiian waters
(May is still in prime time). The other great natural sighting is the
crater of the 10,000ft dormant Haleakala volcano (if the Whiteleys are
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American-overload dishes.

After a week on the beach, the couple would take a lunchtime
flight back to Los Angeles, arriving at 8.30pm, with check-in at the
Beverly Hills Hotel on Sunset Boulevard soon after. We know the
Whiteleys are not interested in cities but Beverly Hills is its own
community, and highly walk-able, with houses and gardens rather
than apartments. The hotel, with its full-size outdoor swimming pool
surrounded by private cabanas, two outdoor tennis courts (with former
Wimbledon champion Alex Olmedo as the resident pro) an
state-of-the-art fitness centre, feels much more like a holiday resort
than an urban hotel. For outings, Jonatan and Lynn could consider
shopping in the designer stores on Rodeo Drive, the Holly Wood
Walk of Fame, Mann's Chinese Theatre, Paramount Studios, Santa
Monica’s beaches, funky Venice, the J Paul Getty Museum and
Universal Studios, all within easy reach.

I.  Comprehension check
Answer the questions:

1. What do the Whiteleys want from their holidays?

2. Who usually chooses the holidays in their family?

3. Why would Mr. Whiteley like to arrange smth. Special this
time?

4. What is the Whiteleys’ idea of a good hotel? What places do
they particularly enjoy?

5. What activities are their thing?

6. What are their ideal dates, the budget and the destinations?
7. What options are they offered by Holiday Clinic
professionals?

8.Why are the Whiteleys recommended Palm Beach, Florida?
9. What particularly will they enjoy if they go to Florida?
10.Is there any chance that they might dislike anything?



1. Find the words and expressions in the text that mean:

1.expensive, comfortable and attractive ( two words)

2. to receive a lot of care and attention, often so much that it
spoils your character

3. to look after someone very well, especially by making them
feel very comfortable or giving them nice things

4. someone who knows a lot about a particular thing and

enjoys it a lot

using all the money, supplies, or energy available

to improve the quality of the service or product

a set of rooms

intended for a small group of people who are especially

intelligent, rich, powerful etc.

9. a health club, especially one that has a swimming- pool and
a steam room

10.goods or services, which are more expensive and more
advanced than other similar goods and services

11.something (a name, description or comment), which is very
suitable

12.to spend time doing nothing

13.an Italian restaurant, esp. one that is simple and informal

14.to copy a way of doing something

15.fashionable in a way that is unusual and shows a lot of
imagination

PR

2.Pick out from the text:

a) words and expressions, which are used to describe luxury
resorts.
b) Words dealing with sports activities and entertainment.

3. Change the words in capital letters to fit the context of
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(SUFFICIENCY)

5. There wasn’t much food but it was for our
needs. (SUFFICIENCY)

6. He gave them his honest, of the
consequences.(FEAR)

7. He was of her anger. (FEAR)

We were surprised by their willingness to

negotiate.( AGREE)

9. You have broken the terms of our by not
finishing the job in time.( AGREE)

10.She treated him with affection and contempt.
(ALTERNATIVE)

4. Find English equivalents for the following in the text:

o0

PockomHblif 0TelNb, 3HATOKK U LIEHUTEIN Yero-1udo, caloH
CBaJICOHBIX MJIAThEB, allApTAMEHTHI B OTEINE, KypopT IS
N30paHHBIX, OTPOMHBIN BBIOOpP 03J0POBUTEIBHBIX U
KOCMETHUYECKHUX MPOLIEAYDP, HOMEP C BUAOM HA OKEaH, CMEJO
XOJIUTh T10 YJIMLAM HOYBIO, YCIIOKAUBAOUIUE MTPOLEAYPHI,
NOTpsICAOIUH TaHAaPT, OXOTHUYbH JOMUKH, OaCCEUH st
NPBDKKOB B BOJlY, NPUSATHBIA KIUMAT, JHEBHBIE PEHCHI,
YXO0KEHHAas TEPPUTOPHUS KypopTa.

III. Follow Up Activities:

Talk about holiday options for wealthy married couples
arranged through a travel agency.



Unit 5

CITY LIFE

Focus vocabulary

To attend to smb. To hire a man

To swing one’s things away Sense of virtue

To ask sharply Examiner

In a sharp way Limb

To go (be) red in face Steel-framed glasses

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the
meaning of unfamiliar words:

AT DOVER
(Nigel Balchin)

In travelling home from Florence it is usual to go to Pisa, and
there to change on to the Rome Express. In fact, there is (or was) a
carriage which runs all the way from Florence, but you will be told
that it is reserved for Very Important People.

Too much notice should not be taken of this. Nearly every seat in
an Italian train is always reserved for Important People or for men
who lost a limb in the war. But very few of them ever seem to travel
much, and personally I have never found this carriage from Florence
so crowded with great men that it could not take me.

On the particular occasion that I speak of, it also took Miss
Bradley, who certainly did not look important. She looked more like
an out-of-work nurse, and I only noticed her because of her surprising
ugliness. She was a rather large, heavy woman of about thirty-five,
with a big red nose, and steel-framed glasses; and she had one of
those unpleasant skin-diseases which had covered her face with spots.



If you are English, it is almost impossible to speak Italian or
French on these occasions, because the waiters are anxious to practise
their English on you. The waiter who served us spoke quite good
English. Yet Miss Bradley was determined to order her food in
unbelievably bad schoolgirl French, though she was red in the face
when she did so, and plainly very ashamed.

I had the greatest difficulty myself in understanding what she
said, and the waiter soon gave it up and brought her whatever he had
ready. One was forced to believe that Miss Bradley was not only very
ugly, but very stupid too.

I think we may have exchanged half a dozen words at dinner,
when passing the sugar or the bread to one another. It is difficult to
dine endlessly opposite somebody without making a few polite
sounds. But they were certainly all that we exchanged, and after we
left the dining car I did not see Miss Bradley again until we reached
Calais.

She was then trying very hard to get out of the train at Calais
Town, where we stopped for a moment, and a man was trying equally
hard to explain that she must get out at Calais Port.

This time I certainly spoke to Miss Bradley. I said, "It's the next
stop. This is Calais Town." And Miss Bradley, with a red face, said,
"Oh, I see. Thank you."

And then, when we reached the sea, we really began to know
each other, and it was my fault. There were plenty of porters to carry
the bags, and I called one from the window of the train without
difficulty. But as I got out I saw Miss Bradley standing on the station
platform. She had two large very old cardboard suit-cases, one of
which seemed to be held together by a thick string.

She was standing there saying "Porter!" rather weakly and the
stream of porters was dividing round her, and passing her by, like
water dividing past a rock, looking for richer people.

It was at this moment I went towards her. I am quite sure that if
she had been less ugly I should not have done it. But she was so ugly
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minutes we found ourselves on board the ship. Our cases were placed
side by side, and Miss Bradley and myself were naturally side by side
also.

I hope it will be agreed that up to this point I had acted like a
gentleman, though perhaps at no great personal sacrifice. I say I hope
it will be agreed, because there is no doubt that from this point my
usual bad qualities began to take control.

In less than ten minutes I realized that Miss Bradley, quite apart
from her ugliness was very, very dull. With hesitation, but
continually, she talked about nothing, and said nothing interesting
about it.

I learned that she had been in Italy for two weeks, visiting her
sister, who was married to an Italian. She had never been out of
England before.

At home she was a clerk in an office. The work was quite
interesting, but travelling to and from the office was tiring.

I do not suggest that any of this in itself was duller than most
conversations, but somehow Miss Bradley managed to make it duller.

I considered that I should certainly have to see Miss Bradley
safely off the boat at Dover and on to her train; and after that there
would be no reason, except rudeness, why we should not travel to
London together. That meant four hours of it.

I could not face this; so, excusing myself, I went along to the
office on board and bought myself a seat on the Golden Arrow.

Miss Bradley was travelling by the ordinary train, so this "would
mean that we should separate at Dover. | went back to Miss Bradley,
who told me about the flat in London that she shared with another girl
from the office.

We reached Dover without any interruption in Miss Bradley's
flow of conversation. I hired a man to carry our baggage. I had two
expensive suit-cases which had once been given to me as a present,
and she had her two pieces of ancient cardboard.

Usually passengers for the Golden Arrow are dealt with first,
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comfortable in hers until it left. Miss Bradley said, "Oh, thank you
very much."

The boy, of course, had put our suit-cases together, and Miss
Bradley and I went and stood before them. At the proper time the
examiner reached us, looked at the four suit-cases in that sharp way
which examiners must practise night and morning, and said, "This is
all yours?"

I was not quite sure whether he was speaking to me, or me and
Miss Bradley, who was standing slightly behind me, and I was just
about to say "Yes" for both of us. But suddenly the worst bits of pride
in my nature rose to the surface. I did not want to admit that those
terrible old cardboard suitcases with the string were mine, and I
replied, "Well — mine and this lady's."

The examiner said, "But you're together?"

"For the present time," I said rather foolishly, smiling at Miss
Bradley. I did not want to hurt her feelings.

"Yes," said the examiner patiently. "But are you travelling
together? Does this baggage belong to both of you?"

"Well, no. Not exactly. We're just sharing a porter."

"Then if you will show me which are your things," said the
examiner very slowly and carefully, as if he were talking to a child,
"I'll deal with them."

I pointed to my cases. I had nothing valuable, and said so.
Without asking me to open them, the examiner chalked the cases and
then, instead of moving to my left and dealing with Miss Bradley, he
moved to the right and began to talk to a man whose baggage covered
a space of about seven feet.

Miss Bradley said: "Oh dear — "mildly. I started to say: "Listen
— could you do the lady's too, so that—" but the examiner took no
notice of me. He was already examining the man on the right.

The boy swung my cases away, and more were immediately put
in the space. The owner gave me a gentle push in the back. I hesitated
for a moment, but there did not seem to be much advantage in
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five minutes and that the porter had still not brought my cases. I was
just setting off to look for him when he came, breathless, carrying
them. I asked him rather sharply what he had been doing.

"It was her," he said shortly.

"Miss Bradley? Well, where is she and where's her baggage?"

"She's still there," said the boy in a hard voice. "And will be for
some time, | guess. Examining her properly."

"But why?"

"Well, they'd found forty watches when I came away, and that is
only the start. So I thought maybe you wouldn't want me to wait."

The sad part of the story is this: if I had been a nicer and kinder
person, and more patient, and had really decided to see Miss Bradley
safely to London, or if [ had not been too proud about her baggage, it
would almost certainly have been carelessly passed with mine; or, if it
had been opened, I should have had some very awkward explaining to
do. In fact, I seem to have been rude just in time. But I have often
wondered whether, when Miss Bradley stood alone and sad on the
station at Calais, she had already chosen me as the person to save her,
or whether she was just quietly sure that someone would.

Looking back, I am fairly sure that she chose me, though I have
never understood exactly how she did so. I am quite sure she never
made the slightest effort to speak to me first or to get to know me.

I. Comprehension Check
Answer the questions
1) What is the usual way of travelling from Florence to England?
2) What was the author's way of travelling home from Florence?
3) Who else happened to take the same carriage on that particular
occasion?
4) What made him take notice of the other passenger?
5) What did Miss Bradley look like?
6) How did it happen that the author found himself opposite Miss
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side by side on the boat?
14)What did Miss Bradley tell the author about herself during the

trip?

15)Why did the author decide to take the Golden Arrow to London?

16)Why were the passengers for the Golden Arrow dealt with by the
Customs first?

17)What made the author disown Miss Bradley's luggage?

18)What had delayed the porter with the author's luggage?

19)What had Miss Bradley been trying to smuggle into the country?

20)What made the author fairly sure that he had been deliberately
chosen by Miss Bradley as the person to see her through the
Customs?

I1. Intensive Comprehension
Paraphrase or explain:

l.

TIT1

Yet Miss Bradley was determined to order her food in
unbelievably bad schoolgirl French, though she was red in
the face when she did so, and plainly very ashamed.

. It 1s difficult to dine endlessly opposite some body without

making a few polite sounds.

. I smiled at her with a real and pleasant sense of virtue ...
. T'hope it will be agreed that up to this point I had acted like

a gentleman, though perhaps at no great personal sacrifice.

. ... my usual bad qualities began to take control.
. I considered that I should certainly have to see Miss Bradley

safely off the boat at Dover and on to her train ...

. But suddenly the worst bits of pride in my nature rose to the

surface.

. ... if I had not been too proud about her baggage, it would

almost certainly have been carelessly passed with mine ...
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B3ATh HOCWJIBIIHMKA, OOMAETh KOro-1n00; He 0OpaTUTh BHUMaHHS Ha
KOTO-JIN00; 0OMEHSTHCS PYKOMOKATHEM; C HEKOTOPHIM 00JIeTUYCHHEM;
3aMbIXaBIIUCh, CIPOCUTh PE3KUM TOHOM; 3aroBOPUThH TIEPBOM,
3aBs3aTh

2. Study the following phrases. Recall how they were used in the
text. Make sentences with each.

cannot help doing (noticing, etc.) smth.
e. g. 1. She couldn't help smiling. It was all so ridiculous. 2. I can't
help thinking that it was all my fault.

be anxious to do (please, practise, etc.) smth. e. g. 1. They were all
anxious to help. 2. She was most anxious to hide her feelings.

try hard (one's hardest, one's best) to do smth. e. g. 1. He tried his
best to make himself understood but couldn't. 2. The visiting team
tried their hardest to win the game, but all their efforts were in vain.

a sense of virtue (humour, right, wrong, etc.)
e. g. 1. He's got a keen sense of duty. 2. His sense of honour would
never let him be unjust.

deal with smth., smb. e.g. 1. The more urgent matters were dealt with
first. 2. I shouldn't say that he's so easy to deal with.

be about to do (say, etc.) smth. e. g. 1. I was about to leave when I
suddenly remembered that I hadn't put away the documents into the
safe. 2. She was about to say that she would be leaving soon but then
changed her mind as she clearly realized that not one of them really
cared.

have some explaining (writing, cooking, work, etc.) to do
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4) Was the order obeyed.

5) Rumours had it that it was a perfectly /egal business.

6) Only an honest person could act like this.

7) 1looked into his smiling face and tried to guess his thoughts.
8) It was something definitely worthy of our attention.

9) He was used to comfort.
10)1 liked her at sight.

4. Add a negative prefix to the adjectives derived from the

italicized words and rewrite the sentences without changing their

meaning. Make other necessary changes.

Model: There was no necessity for interference. Interference was

unnecessary.

1) If you had shown a little more patience with your work, the result
would have been much better.

2) Hardly anybody knows this writer nowadays.

3) It was a fact of little importance, so at least he had thought at the
time.

4) The play was performed with little success.

5) What struck me most about her was utter lack of responsibility.

6) It always pays to be polite.

7) In her new surroundings she felt far from happy.

8) He was not at all fortunate in his choice.

9) The answer I got was not exactly what I'd call definite.

10)It was only a seemingly important detail. Actually there was
nothing to it.

11)I saw no reason for his anger.

5. Give the meaning of the italicized words.

1. a) His face remained expressionless, b) The map was lying on its
face, c) That meant four hours of her company and he knew he
couldn't face it. d) You'll have to face the facts sooner or later. e)



6. a) His nose had a peculiar turn, b) Why must he always be nosing
about? ¢) The boat nosed her way through the channel.
7. a) His fingers are all thumbs, b) He thumbed through the book.

6. Choose the correct word to fill in the blanks.

5.

6.

a) It was a most ... story. b) The woman gave me an ... look. c)
... results, to say the least. (astonishing, astonished)

a) He passed his hand in a ... way over his face. b) It was a ...
sort of conversation. ¢) You would have also found her to be a
most ... woman. (tiring, tired)

. a) She was a woman of ... ugliness. b) He wore a ... look.

(surprising, surprised) 4. a) She spoke to me in a ... voice. b) He
was obviously near ... point. (breaking, broken)

7. Open the brackets using the appropriate form of the infinitive.

l.
2.

PN B W

9.

She was happy (to invite).

Anyone would hate (to make use of) and then (to discard) like
that.

They were lucky (to notice) the mistake in time.

He was anxious (to practise) his Russian on us.

He was pleased beyond words (to make) such an offer.

She was sorry (to ignore) the warning.

He was disappointed (not to choose) for the role.

The children seem (to enjoy) the show. They are laughing all
the time.

I'm terribly sorry (to keep you waiting).

8. Paraphrase the following using the modal verb may in the
correct form.

1.

2.

o]

She wasn't attentive enough, may be that's why she failed to
grasp the idea.
Possibly she had asked the question out of sheer curiosity.
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9. Complete the following sentences.

1.

SN i

The examiner spoke very slowly and carefully as if he ... . (to
talk to a child)

The girl smiled at me as if she ... . (to know me for years)

[ felt asif I ... . (to make an unpardonable mistake)

She spoke as though she ... . (not to be sure of oneself)

It seemed to him as if all ... . (to be lost)

She completely ignored me as if all that had happened .... (to be
entirely my fault)

He looked as though he ... . (not to be happy about the task)

10. Watch how the following phrases are used. Make sentences
with each.

1.
2.
3.
4.

5.

Our cases were placed side by side, and Miss Bradley and
myself were naturally side by side also.

They were walking along the street hand in hand.

We never see eye to eye.

After the heart-to-heart talk that we had with him over a cup of
coffee I felt much easier in the mind.

Now he was face to face with real danger.

11. Study the phrases with sense. Use them in sentences of your

own.

AN~

0 N

She's got plenty of common sense.

He must have been out of his senses to do a thing like that.

I reread the letter. Somehow it didn't make sense.

He 1s sure to appreciate the joke. He's got a fine sense of
humour.

You had better listen to him. He's talking sense.

There's no sense in going there. It's too late.

A good talking to will surely bring him to his senses.
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BpemeHu 0o oTbe31a 0CTaBanoch 04EHb MaJIo.

Onu ycnenu yuTH 0o TOKI.

OH cornacuics *JaTh OTBETa 00 BeUepa.

['eonoru A0MKHBI ObUIM BEPHYThCS Ha 0a3zy 0o HACTYIUICHUS
XOJIOZIOB.

10.OxkoHYaTenbHOE pEIIEHUE BOIMPOCa MPUIETCS OTIOKUTH 00

BO3BpALIECHUS PEKTOPA.

13. Translate the following into English using give up smth., give
up doing smth.

l.
2.

Korna xe oH, HaKoHell, Opocum KypuTh?

CHauana OHM MBITAJTUCh TOBOPUTH C HUM, HO MOTOM, MOHSB, 4TO
3TO 0ECIOJIE3HO, MAXHYAU PYKOU.

[Tocne mepBoi ke HEyIauyud OH OMKA3AACA Om NAIbHEUIINX
HOTIBITOK.

OHM He XOTenu NOHMMATh €€, U OHA JAXKE YXKE HE Nblmaiach
JI0Ka3bIBaTh CBOIO MPABOTY.

. Yto 3actaBmio ero omkazamvcsa om 3Tou uaen? OHa MHE

N0Ka3anach Ype3BbIUAITHO HHTEPECHOM.
bone3Hp yxe Tak Aajqeko 3aluia, YTO Bpaud OmMKA3AIUCh €O
JICUYUTb.

. Heyxxenu ou 6pocun xuBonuch? EMy Beap mnpopodusin

OombmIOE Oyaymiee.

14. Describe a journey by train. Use the words and phrases given
below:

train service; an ordinary train; an express; to change trains; to run
(between; from ... to; all the way from...to; to buy oneself a seat; to
reserve seats; to catch (miss) a train; to get on (out of/off) a train; on
the train; to run into the station; to pull into (out of) a station; a (train)
stop; a carriage; a dining car; a regular traveller; a porter; to see smb.

off
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friendly service.

IV. Follow-up Activities

1. Give a character-sketch of Miss Bradley.

2. Say if in your opinion Miss Bradley was an experienced
smuggler or a novice.

3. Explain how it happened that the author started helping Miss
Bradley almost against his will.

4. Bring out the points in the story showing that Miss Bradley had
deliberately chosen the author to help her through the Customs.

5. Explain why the Customs officer had guessed about Miss
Bradley trying to smuggle dutiable articles into the country.

6. What might have happened should the author have answered in
the affirmative to the Customs officer's questions whether Miss
Bradley and he were travelling together?

7. At the Customs. Clearance through the Customs.

Unit 6
A TRAVELLING INTO THE PAST

Focus vocabulary

Alleged treasures Maid of Honour

Galleon To recover oneself

To take the high seas To be wont to do smth.
Accrding to tradition and report To snap at smb.

Goblin gold Terrestrial restrictions
Submerged To explore smth. for smth.
To snatch at smth. To ensconce

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the
meaning of unfamiliar words:



day when it had taken the high seas as an important unit of a fighting
squadron — precisely which squadron the learned were not agreed.
The galleon had brought nothing into the world, but it had, according
to tradition and report, taken much out of it. But how much? There
again the learned were in disagreement. Some were as generous in
their estimate as an income-tax assessor, others applied a species of
higher criticism to the submerged treasure chests, and debased their
contents to the currency of goblin gold. Of the former school was
Lulu, Duchess of Dulverton.

The Duchess was not only a believer in the existence of a sunken
treasure of alluring proportions; she also believed that she knew of a
method by which the said treasure might be precisely located and
cheaply disembedded. An aunt on her mother's side of the family had
been Maid of Honour at the Court of Monaco, and had taken a
respectful interest in the deep-sea researches in which the Throne of
that country, impatient perhaps of its terrestrial restrictions, was wont
to immerse itself. It was through the instrumentality of this relative
that the Duchess learnt of an invention, perfected and very nearly

patented by a Monegaskan savant, by means of which the home life of
the Mediterranean sardine might be studied at a depth of many
fathoms in a cold white light of more than ball-room brilliancy.
Implicated in this invention (and, in the Duchess's eyes, the most
attractive part of it) was an electric suction dredge, specially designed
for dragging to the surface such objects of interest and value as might
be found in the more accessible levels of the ocean-bed. The rights of
the invention were to be acquired for a matter of eighteen hundred
francs, and the apparatus for a few thousand more. The Duchess of
Dulverton was rich, as the world counted wealth: she nursed the hope
of being one day rich at her own computation. Companies had been
formed and efforts had been made again and again during the course
of three centuries to probe for the alleged treasures of the interesting
galleon; with the aid of this invention she considered that she might
go to work on the wreck privately and independently. After all, one of
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limited himself strictly to the home industry of adventurer, preferring
to exploit the assured rather than explore the unknown. Lulu's
intercourse with him had been restricted of recent years to the
negative processes of being out of town when he called on her, and
short of money when he wrote to her. Now, however, she bethought
herself of his eminent suitability for the direction of a treasure-seeking
experiment; if any one could extract gold from an unpromising
situation it would certainly be Vasco — of course, under the
necessary safeguards in the way of supervision. Where money was in
question Vasco's conscience was liable to fits of obstinate silence.

Somewhere on the west coast of Ireland the Dulverton property
included a few acres of shingle, rock, and heather, too barren to
support even an agrarian outrage, but embracing a small and fairly
deep bay where the lobster yield was good in most seasons. There was
a bleak little house on the property, and for those who liked lobsters
and solitude, and were able to accept an Irish cook's ideas as to what
might be perpetrated in the name of mayonnaise, Innisgluther was a
tolerable exile during the summer months. Lulu seldom went there
herself, but she lent the house lavishly to friends and relations. She
put it now at Vasco's disposal.

"It will be the very place to practise and experiment with the
salvage apparatus," she said; "the bay is quite deep in places, and you
will be able to test everything thoroughly before starting on the
treasure hunt,"

In less than three weeks Vasco turned up in town to report
progress.

"The apparatus works beautifully," he informed his aunt; "the
deeper one got the clearer everything grew. We found something in
the way of a sunken wreck to operate on, too!"

"A wreck in Innisgluther Bay!" exclaimed Lulu.

"A submerged motor-boat, the Sub-Rosa," said Vasco.

"No! Really?" said Lulu. "Poor Billy Yuttley's boat. I remember

it went down somewhere off the coast some three years ago. His body
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"In the locker of the Sub-Rosa I found a water-tight strong-box. It
contained papers." Vasco paused with dramatic effect and searched
for a moment in the inner-breast-pocket of his coat. He drew out a
folded slip of paper. The Duchess snatched at it in almost indecent
haste and moved appreciably nearer the fireplace.

"Was this in the Sub-Rosa's strong-box?" she asked.

"Oh, no," said Vasco carelessly, "this is a list of the well-known
people who would be involved in a very disagreeable scandal if the
Sub-Rosa's papers were made public. I've put you at the head of it,
otherwise it follows alphabetical order."

The Duchess gazed helplessly at the string of names, which
seemed for the moment to include nearly every one she knew. As a
matter of fact, her own name at the head of the list exercised an
almost paralyzing effect on her thinking faculties.

"Of course you have destroyed the papers?" she asked, when she
had somewhat recovered herself. She was conscious that she made the
remark with an entire lack of conviction. Vasco shook his head.

"But you should have," said Lulu angrily: "if, as you say, they are
highly compromising— "

"Oh, they are, I assure you of that," interposed the young man.

"Then you should put them out of harm's way at once. Supposing
anything should leak out, think of all these poor, unfortunate people
who would be involved in the dis closures," and Lulu tapped the list
with an agitated gesture.

"Unfortunate, perhaps, but not poor," corrected Vasco: "if you
read the list carefully you'll notice that I haven't troubled to include
any one whose financial standing isn't above question."

Lulu glared at her nephew for some moments in silence. Then
she asked hoarsely: "What are you going to do?"

"Nothing— for the remainder of my life," he answered
meaningly. "A little hunting, perhaps," he continued, "and I shall have
a villa at Florence. The Villa Sub-Rosa would sound rather quaint and
picturesque, don't you think, and quite a lot of people would be able

tA attarh a9 meaninag o the natme AnAd T crinnnncee T mi1ict have a halhlayre



8.

9.

I. Comprehension Check
Answer the questions

. Why did the great galleon become an object of special interest

to the Duchess of Dulverton?
How did she happen to learn about the treasure?

. What made her believe that she had an almost hereditary right

to the treasure or the galleon?

What was the Duchess's plan?

Who was chosen to carry out her plan?

What made her think that Vasco Honiton, her nephew, was
better suited for the purpose than anybody else?

. Where did Vasco go to practise and experiment with the

equipment?
How were his efforts rewarded?
How did the Duchess take the news of his dlscovery‘7

10.Why could Vasco now afford a villa in Florence and an

expensive hobby?

11.Why did he propose to call the villa the Sub-Rosa?

I1. Intensive Comprehension

Paraphrase or explain:
1.

Some were as generous in their estimate as an income-tax
assessor, others applied a species of higher criticism to the
submerged chests, and debased their contents to the currency of
goblin gold.
. she nursed the hope of being one day rich at her own
computation.

. The name Vasco had been given him possibly in the hope that

he might live up to his adventurous tradition, but he limited
himself strictly to the home industry of adventurer, preferring to
exploit the assured rather than explore the unknown.

Where money was in question Vasco's conscience was liable to
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electric suction dredge; the more accessible levels of the ocean-bed;
alleged treasures; home industry; an unpromising situation; a
safeguard; obstinate silence; a sunken wreck; a case of suicide; a
water-tight strong-box; indecent haste; thinking faculties; lack of
conviction; compromising papers; to put out of harm's way;
disclosures; a snappish answer

2. Express the following more simply:
where the fortune of war and weather had long ensconced it; a species
of higher criticism; through the instrumentality of this relative; among
other ties and encumbrances, Lulu possessed a nephew; she bethought
herself of his eminent suitability; as to what might be perpetrated in
the name of mayonnaise; in the realm of.

3. Find in the text the English for:

BBITH B MOpe; 0oeBas 3CKaJpa; COrNIACHO CTAPUHHBIM JIET€HIAM U
NpEJaHUusAM; pPa3OWTHCh BO MHEHMSX; 3aTOHYBLIEE COKPOBHLIE,
NOJIBOJHBIE U3bICKAHUA; TPEAMETHI, IPEACTABIIAIONINE MATEPUATILHYIO
[IECHHOCTb; M3BJEKaTb Ha IOBEPXHOCTb; NPUOOPECTH TMpaBa Ha
u300peTeHue; JienesTb Halexkly; B TEYEHHE TpeX CTOJETHIL;
OKa3aThbCs JOCTOMHBIM 4ero-nuoo; HEO0X0JUMBbIE
OPENOCTOPOKHOCTH; HAA30p; YIOPHOE MOJYAHUE; HCIBITHIBAThH
000pyA0BaHKE; COOOILUTh O MOJIOKEHUU JIEJ; 3aTOHYBIIAsS MOTOPHAS
JOJKa; Ciy4ail caMOoyOuiiCTBa; pyHAYK; BOJOHEIPOHUIIAEMBIN Ceil;
BBIIEPKATh Nay3y; BHYTPEHHUI KapMaH MUIKAKa; CIOXKEHHBINA JIUCT
Oymaru; oOKa3aTbCsi 3aMEUIaHHbBIM B CKaHAAJbHYIO HCTOPHIO;
OnyO0JMKOBAaTh; MIOMECTUTh B Hayaje CIUCKA; B al(aBUTHOM MOPSIJIKE;
NPUNATH B ceOst; yTpaTHUTh CIIOCOOHOCTh MBICJIUTD;
KOMIIPOMETUPYIOLINE JOKYMEHThI, yOpaTb OT TIpexa MoJaiblie;
OpOCOYHTHCA (O CBEJCHUAX); (UHAHCOBOE MOJOKEHHE; HE BBHI3BIBATH
COMHEHHI; OXPUIIIUM TOJIOCOM.

4. Study the italicized phrases. Recall how they were used in
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8.

9.

. We had waited for him the whole morning but he never turned

up.
There was very little the town could offer in the way of
entertainment.

The findings of the expedition, if made public, would create
quite a stir in the scientific world.

10.Her honesty is above question.

S. Express the following using phrases from the exercise

above.

l.

A

* N

9.

We arranged that I should have the use of his flat in his
absence.

You will be getting over the disappointment. Time cures all.
There could be no doubt about the sincerity of his offer.

He always appears most unexpectedly.

The book you referred to is available at the library.

There were things in his past he wouldn't care to have generally
known.

In spite of everything the plan did work.

He would gladly take the job, not so much for the money as for
the prestige.

All things considered, what does it matter whether he comes or
not?

10.To match one's deeds with one's principles was not as easy as

he expected.

11.He was as well-pleased with the trip. Not that he had learnt

anything of real importance as far as facts went, but he had
somehow gained deeper insight into the character of the man
whose life story he was going to write.

12.The night was still young, but his cigarettes were already few.

He would have to cut down on his smoking.

6. Make the following sentences emphatic using the

oconctrinefion with 74



5.
6.

7.

Only his timely interference saved the situation.

I didn't understand a word because my command of the
language was still rather poor at the time.

She didn't realize what had happened until it was too late.

7. In the following groups of sentences, compare the meaning

of the italicized words. Translate them into Russian.

l.

a) She snatched the letter from my hand before I had time to
read the address. b) The man snatched at the briefcase but it
was [ who was the quicker of the two.

. a) The goal-keeper caught the ball and with a vigorous kick

sent it flying across the field. b) A drowning man will catch at a
straw.

a) The mother grasped the child firmly by the hand. b) A
person who grasps at too much may lose all.

a) How much better it is to get wisdom than gold. b) He still
hoped to get at the truth.

a) She pulled the strings tying the par cel and it came open. b)
He pulled at the window. It wouldn't open.

a) The little girl fell asleep clutching the rag doll tightly. b) He
would clutch at any excuse to stay away from work.

8. Study the italicized words, discriminate between the shades

of difference in their usage or in their meaning. Translate the
sentences into Russian.

A.

SN

N

I've got a surprise for you. Now shut your eyes and don't look.
An old man opened the door and peered at me shortsightedly.
She glared at them in impotent rage.

The child raised the lid and peeped inside the box.

The travellers had reached the top of the hill and were gazing in
wonder at the beautiful country lying at their feet.
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2. He estimated the distance at something over five hundred
yards.

3. The damage inflicted by the flood was estimated at several
hundred thousand pounds.

4. His services were highly appreciated by the government.

[ appreciate your interest.

W

The island was yet to be explored.

It was his task to explore the possibilities of the invention.
The case was investigated by the police.

The doctor examined the patient carefully.

The matter was examined from every possible angle.

SR W~

9. Supply the missing word.

fairly, rather
1. We found it all ... distressing. 2. She was doing ... well. 3. I didn't
get to bed until ... late last night, that's what makes me feel ... tired. 4.
The girl was ... good-looking, but ... stupid. 5. The buses are ...
crowded at this time of the day. 6. She's ... good at explanations, so
you had better take your problems to her.

respectful, respectable
1. She took a ... interest in the undertaking. 2. Such manner of
behaviour is hardly ... . 3. He was kept at a ... distance. 4. The man
was greeted with a ... bow. 5. As ru mours have it, his motives

tolerable, tolerant
1. We found the conditions quite ... . 2. It was a ... kind of life. 3. He's
a man of... views. 4. You should really be more ... of other people's
weaknesses. 5. The food was quite ....
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receive or take according to the sense.

B TOT Beuep oH npunuman rocteit y cebs B kaOuHere.
51 He MoTy npuname Balero 0ObSICHEHHUS.

He npunumatime Bce Tak OJIM3KO K cepAly!
JlexapcTBO credyem npunumams 10 YaWHOM JIOXKKE TPHU pas3a B
JIEHb TIEpE]] €I0M.

B kakoil ke UHCTUTYT €r0 NpUHAIU?

Henw3s npunumams Bceppe3 BCe, YTO OH TOBOPUT.

S npunan ero npurianieHue.

OHa npu Hsana ero nNpeayioKeHNe pykKu U cepala
Pemenue ObL10, HAKOHEL, NPUHAMO.

O Hac Bceria o4eHb XOpOIIO APUHUMANU B ITOM JIOME.

AW N —

S e

I11. Follow-up Activities

1. Give character sketches of a) Lulu, the Duchess of Dulver-ton;
b) Vasco Honiton.

2. Explain the title of the story.

Tell the story of the galleon.

4. The part the Duchess might have played in Billy Yuttley's

suicide.

What is the author's attitude to the characters of the story?

6. Explain why Vasco Honiton decided to name his villa the
Sub-Rosa.
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Unit 7
THE DREAM JOURNEY THAT NEVER CAME TRUE

Focus vocabulary

Occasional client Operating expenses
Drudgery To anticipate smth.
Slanting rain To squat

Virgin forest To validate

Light years To flick an eyelash
Non-transferable ticket

Gullible person

Read the text carefully consulting a dictionary to learn the
meaning of unfamiliar words:

OF MISSING PERSONS
JACK FINNEY

Walk in as though it were an ordinary travel bureau, the stranger
1'd met at a bar had told me. Ask a few ordinary questions— about a
trip you're planning, a vacation, anything like that. Then hint about
The Folder a little, but whatever you do, don't mention it directly, wait
till he brings it up himself. And if he doesn't, you might as welt forget
it. If you can. Because you'll never see it; you're not the type, that's
all. And if you ask about it, he'll just look at you as though he doesn't
know what you're talking about.

I rehearsed it all in my mind, over and over, but what seems
possible at night over a beer isn't easy to believe on a raw, rainy day,
and I felt like a fool, searching the store fronts for the street number
I'd memorized. It was noon hour, West 42nd Street, New York, rainy
and windy; and like half the men around me, I walked with a hand on



meals alone in restaurants. I have ordinary abilities, looks, and
thoughts. Does that suit you; do I qualify?

Now I spotted 1it, the address in the 200 block, an old,
pseudo-modernized office building, tired, outdated, refusing to admit
it but unable to hide it. New York is full of them, west of Fifth.

I pushed through the brass-framed glass doors into the tiny lobby,
paved with freshly mopped, permanently dirty tile. The green-painted
walls were lumpy from old plaster repairs; in a chrome frame hung a
little wall directory—white-celluloid, easily changed letters on a
black-felt background. There were some twenty-odd names, and I
found "Acme Travel Bureau" second on the list, between "A-I
Mimeo" and "Ajax Magic Supplies". I pressed the bell beside the
old-style, open-grille elevator door; it rang high up in the shaft. There
was a long pause, then a thump, and the heavy chains began rattling
slowly down toward me, and I almost turned and left — this was
insane.

But upstairs the Acme office had divorced itself from the
atmosphere of the building. I pushed open the pebble-glass door,
walked in, and the big square room was bright and clean,
fluorescent-lighted. Beside the wide double windows, behind a
counter, stood a tall gray-haired, grave-looking man, a telephone at
his ear. He glanced up, nodded to beckon me in, and I felt my heart
pumping — he fitted the description exactly. "Yes, United Air Lines,"
he was saying into the phone. "Flight" —he glanced at a paper on the
glass-topped counter — "seven-oh-three, and I suggest you check in
forty minutes early."

Standing before him now, 1 waited, leaning on the counter,
glancing around; he was the man, all right, and yet this was just an
ordinary travel agency; big bright posters on the walls, metal floor
racks full of folders, printed schedules under the glass on the counter.
This is just what it looks like and nothing else, I thought, and again I
felt like a fool.

"Can I help you?" Behind the counter the tall gray-haired man
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World" it said in a double row of pale-green letters across the top.

I looked at it long enough to be polite. It showed a big silvery
plane banking over a harbor at night, a moon shining on the water,
mountains in the background. Then I just shook my head; I was afraid
to talk, afraid I'd say the wrong thing.

"Something quieter, maybe?" He brought out another folder:
thick old tree trunks, rising way up out of sight, sun beams slanting
down through them — "The Virgin Forests of Maine, via Boston and
Maine Railroad." "Or" — he laid a third folder on the glass —
"Bermuda is nice just now." This one said, "Bermuda, Old World in
the New."

I decided to risk it. "No," I said and shook my head. "What I'm
really looking for is a permanent place. A new place to live and settle
down in." I stared directly into his eyes. "For the rest of rny life."
Then my nerve failed me, and I tried to think of a way to backtrack.

But he only smiled pleasantly and said, "I don't know why we
can't advise you on that." He leaned forward on the counter, resting
on his forearms, hands clasped; he had all the time in the world for
me, his posture conveyed. "What are you looking for; what do you
want?"

I held my breath, then said it. "Escape."

"From what?"

"Well —" Now 1 hesitated; I'd never put it into words before.
"From New York, I'd say. And cities in general. From worry. And
fear. And the things I read in my newspa pers. From loneliness." And
then I couldn't stop, though I knew I was talking too much, the words
spilling out. "From never doing what I really want to do or having
much fun. From selling my days just to stay alive. From life itself —
the way it is today, at least." I looked straight at him and said softly,
"From the world."

Now he was frankly staring, his eyes studying my face intently
with no pretense of doing anything else, and I knew that in a moment
he'd shake his head and say, "Mister, you better get to a doctor." But
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massaging it. "Do you like people? Tell the truth, because I'll know if
you aren't."

"Yes. It isn't easy for me to relax though, and be myself, and
make friends."

He nodded gravely, accepting that. "Would you say you're a
reasonably decent kind of man?"

"I guess so; I think so." I shrugged.

!!Why?ﬂ

I smiled wryly; this was hard to answer. "Well — at least when
I'm not, I'm usually sorry about it."

He grinned at that, and considered it for a moment or so. Then he
smiled — deprecatingly, as though he were about to tell a little joke
that wasn't too good. "You know", he said casually, "we occasionally
get people in here who seem to be looking for pretty much what you
are. So just as a sort of little joke— "

I couldn't breathe. This was what I'd been told he would say if he
thought I might do.

" — we've worked up a little folder. We've even had it printed.
Simply for our own amusement, you understand. And for occasional
clients like you. So I'll have to ask you to look at it here if you're
interested. It's not the sort of thing we'd care to have generally
known."

I could barely whisper, "I'm interested."

He fumbled under the counter, then brought out a long thin
folder, the same size and shape as the others, and slid it over the glass
toward me.

I looked at it, pulling it closer with a finger tip, almost afraid to
touch it. The cover was dark blue, the shade of a night sky, and across
the top in white letters it said, "Visit Enchanting Verna." The blue
cover was sprinkled with white dots — stars — and in the lower left
corner was a globe, the world, half surrounded by clouds. At the
upper right, just under the word "Verna," was a star larger and
brighter than the others; rays shot out from it, like from a star on a
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wet. In another, a tree trunk seemed to curve out of the page, in
perfect detail, and it was a shock to touch it and feel smooth paper
instead of the rough actuality of bark. Miniature human faces, in a
third picture, seemed about to speak, the lips moist and alive, the
eyeballs shining, the actual texture of skin right there on paper; and it
seemed impossible, as you stared, that the people wouldn't move and
speak.

I studied a large picture spreading across the tops of two open
pages. It seemed to have been taken from the top of a hill; you saw
the land dropping away at your feet far down into a valley, then rising
up again, way over on the other side. The slopes of both hills were
covered with forest, and the color was beautiful, perfect; there were
miles of green, majestic trees, and you knew as you looked that this
forest was virgin, almost untouched. Curving through the floor of the
valley, far below, ran a stream, blue from the sky in most places; here
and there, where the current broke around massive boulders, the water
was foaming white; and again it seemed that if you'd only look
closely enough you'd be certain to see that stream move and shine in
the sun. In clearings beside the stream there were cabins, some of
logs, some of brick or adobe. The caption under the picture simply
said, "The Colony."

"Fun fooling around with a thing like that," the man behind the
counter murmured, nodding at the folder in my hands. "Relieves the
monotony. Attractive-looking place, isn't it?"

I could only nod dumbly, lowering my eyes to the picture again
because that picture told you even more than just what you saw. |
don't know how you knew this, but you realized, staring at that
forest-covered valley, that this was very much the way America once
looked when it was new. And you knew this was only a part of a
whole land of unspoiled, unharmed forests, where every stream ran
pure; you were seeing what people, the last of them dead over a
century ago, had once looked at in Kentucky and Wisconsin and the
old Northwest. And you knew that if you could breathe in that air
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balmy and that it was morning, just after breakfast. They were
smil ing, one woman talking, the others listening. One man had
half-risen from his squatting position to skip a stone out on to the
surface of the water.

You knew this: that they were spending twenty minutes or so
down on that beach after breakfast before going to work, and you
knew they were friends and that they did this every day. You knew —
I tell you, you knew — that they liked their work, all of them,
whatever it was; that there was no forced hurry or pressure about it.
And that — well, that's all, I guess; you just knew that every day after
breakfast these families spent a leisurely half-hour sitting and talking,
there in the morning sun, down on that wonderful beach.

I'd never seen anything like their faces before. They were
ordinary enough in looks, the people in that picture — pleasant, more
or less familiar types. Some were young, in their twenties; others were
in their thirties; one man and woman seemed around fifty. But the
faces of the youngest couple were completely unlined, and it occurred
to me then that they had been born there, and that it was a place
where no one worried or was ever afraid. The others, the older ones,
there were lines in their foreheads, grooves around their mouths, but
you felt that the lines were no longer deepening, that they were healed
and untroubled scars. And in the faces of the oldest couple was a look
of — I'd say it was a look of permanent relief. Not one of those faces
bore a trace of malice; these people were happy. But even more than
that, you knew they'd been happy, day after day for a long, long time,
and that they always would be, and they knew it.

I wanted to join them. The most desperate longing roared up in
me from the bottom of my soul to be there — on that beach, after
breakfast, with those people in the sunny morning — and I could
hardly stand it. I looked up at the man behind the counter and
managed to smile. "This is— very interesting."

"Yes." He smiled back, then shook his head in amusement.
"We've had customers so interested, so carried away, that they didn't
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have, according to our little story," he added, and smiled, "a very fine
library. Some of our people farm, some write, some make things with
their hands. Most of them raise children, and — well, they work at
whatever it is they really want to do."

"And if there isn't anything they really want to do?" He shook his
head. "There is always something, for everyone that he really wants to
do. It's just that here there is so rarely time to find out what it is." He
brought out a tobacco pouch and, leaning on the counter, began filling
his pipe, his eyes level with mine, looking at me gravely. "Life is
simple there, and it's serene. In some ways, the good ways, it's like the
early pioneering communities here in your coun try, but without the
drudgery that killed people young. There is electricity. There are
washing machines, vacuum cleaners, plumbing, modern bathrooms,
and modern medicine, very modern. But there are no radios,
televisions, telephones, or automobiles. Distances are small, and
people live and work in small communities. They raise or make most
of the things they use. Every man builds his own house, with all the
help he needs from his neighbors. Their recreation is their own, and
there is a great deal of it, but there is no recreation for sale, nothing
you buy a ticket to. They have dances, card parties, weddings,
christenings, birthday celebrations, harvest parties. There are
swimming and sports of all kinds. There is conversation, a lot of it,
plenty of joking and laughter. There is a great deal of visiting and
sharing of meals, and each day is well filled and well spent. There are
no pressures, economic or social, and life holds few threats. Every
man, woman, and child is a happy person." After a moment he smiled.
"I'm repeating the text, of course, in our little joke" — he nodded at
the folder.

"Of course," I murmured, and looked down at the folder again,
turning a page. "Homes in The Colony," said a caption, and there, true
and real, were a dozen or so pictures of the interiors of what must
have been the cabins I'd seen in the first photograph, or others like
them. There were living rooms, kitchens, dens, patios. Many of the
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one living room, over the stone fireplace, hung a hand-stitched motto;
it said, "There Is No Place Like Home," but the words didn't seem
quaint or amusing, they didn't seem old-fashioned, resurrected or
copied from a past that was gone. They seemed real; they belonged;
those words were nothing more or less than a simple expression of
true feeling and fact.

"Who are you?" I lifted my head from the folder to stare into the
man's eyes.

He lighted his pipe, taking his time, sucking the match flame
down into the bowl, eyes glancing up at me. "It's in the text," he said
then, "on the back page. We — that is to say, the people of Verna, the
original inhabitants — are people like yourself. Verna is a planet of
air, sun, land, and sea, like this one. And of the same approximate
temperature. So life evolved there, of course, just about as it has here,
though rather earlier; and we are people like you. There are trivial
anatomical differences, but nothing important. We read and enjoy

your James Thurber, John Clayton, Rabelais, Hemingway, Grimm, "
Mark Twain. We like your chocolate, which we didn't have, and a
great deal of your music, and you'd like many of the things we have.
Our thoughts, though, and the great aims and directions of our history
and development have been — drastically different from yours." He
smiled and blew out a puff of smoke. "Amusing fantasy, isn't it?"

"Yes." I knew I sounded abrupt, and I hadn't stopped to smile; the
words were spilling out. "And where is Verna?"

"Light years away, by your measurements."

I was suddenly irritated, I didn't know why. "A little hard to get
to, then, wouldn't it be?"

For a moment he looked at me; then he turned to the window
beside him. "Come here," he said, and I walked around the counter to
stand beside him. "There, off to the left" — he put a hand on my
shoulder and pointed with his pipe stem — "are two apartment
buildings, built back to back. The entrance to one is on Fifth Avenue,
the entrance to the other on Sixth. See them? In the middle of the
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they walk down a long hall to the elevators. They ride fourteen floors
down; then, in the street, they must walk around to the next block.
And the city blocks there are long; in bad weather they have
sometimes actually taken a cab. They walk into the other building,
then go on through the lobby, ride up fourteen floors, walk down a
hall, ring a bell, and are finally admitted into their friends' living-room
— only two feet from their own."

The big man turned back to the counter, and 1 walked around it
to the other side again. "All I can tell you," he said then, "is that the
way the Robinsons travel is like space travel, the actual physical
crossing of those enormous dis tances." He shrugged. "But if they
could only step through those two feet of wall without harming
themselves or the wall —well, that is how we "travel." We don't cross
space, we avoid it." He smiled. "Draw a breath here — and exhale it
on Verna."

I said softly, "And that's how they arrived, isn't it? The people in
the picture. You took them there." He nodded, and I said, "Why?"

He shrugged. "If you saw a neighbor's house on fire, would you
rescue his family if you could? As many as you could, at least?"

"Yes?ﬂ

"Well — so would we."

"You think it's that bad, then? With us?"

"How does it look to you?"

I thought about the headlines in my morning paper, that morning
and every morning. "Not so good."

He just nodded and said, "We can't take you all, can't even take
very many. So we've been selecting a few."

"For how long?"

"A long time." He smiled. "One of us was a member of Lincoln's
cabinet. But it was not until just before your First World War that we
felt we could see what was coming; until then we'd been merely
observers. We opened our first agency in Mexico City in nineteen
thirteen. Now we have branches in every major city."
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"Another famous disappearance; he was a New York judge who
simply disappeared some years ago."

"I don't know. We had a judge, I remember, from New York
City, some twenty-odd years ago, but I can't recall his name."

I leaned across the counter toward him, my face very close to his,
and I nodded, "I like your little joke," I said. "I like it very much,
more than I can possibly tell you." Very softly I added, "When does it
stop being a joke?"

For a moment he studied me; then he spoke. "Now. If you want
it to."

You've got to decide on the spot, the middle-aged man at the
Lexington Avenue bar had told me, because you'll nev er get another
chance. I know, I've tried. Now 1 stood there-thinking; there were
people I'd hate never to see again, and a girl [ was just getting to
know, and this was the world I'd been born in. Then I thought about
leaving that room, going back to my job, then back to my room at
night. And finally I thought of the deep-green valley in the picture
and the little yellow beach in the morning sun. "I'll go," I whispered.
"If you'll have me."

He studied my face. "Be sure," he said sharply. "Be certain. We
want no one there who won't be happy, and if you have any least
doubt, we'd prefer that — "

"I'm sure," I said.

After a moment the gray-haired man slid open a drawer under the
counter and brought out a little rectangle of yellow cardboard. One
side was printed, and through the printing ran a band of light green; it
looked like a railroad ticket to White Plains somewhere. The printing
said," Good, when validated, for ONE TRIP TO VERNA.
Non-transferable. One-way only."

"Ah — how much?" I said, reaching for my wallet, wondering if
he wanted me to pay.

He glanced at my hand on my hip pocket. "All you've got.
Including your small change." He smiled. "You won't need it any
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the words, "Good this day only," followed by the date. I put two
five-dollar bills, a one, and seventeen cents in change on the counter.
"Take the ticket to the Acme Depot," the gray-haired man said, and
leaning across the counter, began giving me directions for getting
there.

It's a tiny hole-in-the-wall, the Acme Depot; you may have seen
it — just a little store front on one of the narrow streets west of
Broadway. On the window is painted, not very well, "Acme." Inside,
the walls and ceiling, under layers of old paint, are covered with the
kind of stamped tin you see in the old buildings. There's a worn
wooden counter and a few battered chrome-and-imitation-red-leather
chairs. There are scores of places like the Acme Depot in that area —
little theatre-ticket agencies, obscure bus-line offices, employment
agencies. You could pass this one a thousand times and never really
see it; and if you live in New York, you probably have.

Behind the counter, when I arrived, a shirt-sleeve man smoking a
cigar stump stood working on some papers; four or five people
silently waited in the chairs. The man at the counter glanced up as |
stepped in; looked down at my hand for my ticket and when I showed
it, nodded at the last vacant chair, and I sat down.

There was a girl beside me, hands folded on her purse. She was
pleasant-looking, rather pretty; I thought she might have been a
stenographer. Across the narrow little office sat a young

Negro in work clothes, his wife beside him holding their little girl
in her lap. And there was a man of around fifty, his face averted from
the rest of us, staring out into the rain at passing pedestrians. He was
expensively dressed and wore a gray Homburg hat; he could have
been the vice-president of a large bank, I thought, and I wondered
what his ticket had cost.

Maybe twenty minutes passed, the man behind the counter
working on some papers; then a small, battered old bus pulled up at
the kerb outside, and I heard the hand brake set. The bus was a shabby
thing, bought third-or fourth-hand and painted red and white over the
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windows; the little girl was asleep. Through the streaking glass beside
me | watched drenched people huddled at city bus stops, and saw
them rap angrily on the closed doors of buses jammed to capacity, and
saw the strained, harassed faces of the drivers. At 14th Street I saw a
speeding cab splash a sheet of street-dirty water on a man at the kerb,
and saw the man's mouth writhe as he cursed. Often our bus stood
motionless, the traffic light red, as throngs flowed out into the street
from the kerb, threading their way around us and the other waiting
cars. I saw hundreds of faces, and not once did I see anyone smile.

I dozed; then we were on a glistening black highway somewhere
on Long Island. I slept again, and awakened in darkness as we jolted
off the highway on to a muddy double-rut road, and I caught a
glimpse of a farmhouse, the windows dark. Then the bus slowed,
lurched once, and stopped. The hand brake set, the motor died, and
we were parked beside what looked like a barn.

It was a barn — the driver walked up to it, pulled the big sliding
wood door open, its wheels creaking on the rusted old trolley
overhead, and stood holding it open as we filed in. Then he released
it, stepping inside with us, and the big door slid closed of its own
weight. The barn was damp, old, the walls no longer plumb, and it
smelled of cattle; there was nothing inside on the packed-dirt floor but
a bench of unpainted pine, and the driver indicated it with a beam of a
flashlight. "Sit here, please," he said quietly. "Get your tickets ready."
Then he moved down the line, punching each of our tickets, and on
the floor I caught a momentary glimpse, in the shifting beam of his
light, of tiny mounds of countless more round bits of cardboard, like
little drifts of yellow confetti. Then he was at the door again, sliding it
open just enough to pass through, and for a moment we saw him
silhouetted against the night sky. "Good luck," he said. "Just wait
where you are." He released the door; it slid closed, snipping off the
wavering beam of his flashlight; and a moment later we heard the
motor start and the bus lumber away in low gear.

The dark barn was silent now, except for our breathing. Time
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like countless others before us, and made our way home as best we
could. It was suddenly impossible to understand or even remember
how I could have been so gullible, and I was on my feet, stumbling
through the dark across the uneven floor, with some notion of getting
to a running a phone and the police. The big barn door was heavier
than I'd thought, but I slid it back, took step through it, then turned to
shout back to the others to come along.

You perhaps have seen how very much you can observe in the
fractional instant of a lightning flash — an entire landscape
sometimes, every detail etched on your memory, to be seen and
studied in your mind for long moments afterwards. As I turned back
toward the opened door the inside of that barn came alight. Through
every wide crack of its walls and ceiling and through the big
dust-coated windows in its die streamed the light of an intensely
brilliant blue and sunny sky, and the air pulling into my lungs as |
opened my mouth to shout was sweeter than any I had ever tasted in
my life. Dimly, through a wide, dust-smeared window of that barn, I
looked — for less than the blink of an eye — down into a deep
majestic V of forest-covered slope, and I saw, tumbling through it, far
below, a tiny stream, blue from the sky, and at that stream's edge
between two low roofs a yellow patch of sun-drenched beach. And
then, that picture engraved on my mind forever, the heavy door slid
shut, my fingernails rasping along the splintery wood in a desperate
effort to stop it — and I was standing alone in a cold and rain-swept
night.

It took four or five seconds, no longer, fumbling at that door, to
heave it open again. But it was four or five seconds too long. The barn
was empty, dark. There was nothing inside but a worn pine bench —
and, In the flicker of the lighted match in my hand, tiny drifts of what
looked like damp con fetti on the floor. As my mind had known even
as my hands scratched at the outside of that door, there was no one
inside now; and I knew where they were — knew they were walking,
laughing aloud in a sudden wonderful and eager ecstasy, down into
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gray-haired man walked up to me and laid two five-dollar bills, a one,
and seventeen cents in change before me. "You left this on the
counter last time you were here," he said gravely. Looking me
squarely in the eyes, he added blankly, "I don't know why." Then
some customers came in, he turned to greet them, and there was
nothing for me to do but leave.

Walk in as though it were the ordinary agency it seems—you can
find it, somewhere, in any city you try. Ask a few ordinary questions
— about a trip you're planning, a vacation, anything you like. Then
hint about The Folder a little, but don't mention it directly. Give him
time to size you up and offer it himself. And if he does, if you're the
type, if you can believe — then make up your mind and stick to it.
Because you won't ever get a second chance. I know, because I've
tried. And tried. And tried.

I. Comprehension Check
Answer the questions
1. How did Charley Ewell come to learn about The Folder?
2. What made him decide to try his luck?
3. What sort of agency was the Acme Travel Bureau?
4. What did the place look like inside?
5. How did Charley Ewell finally bring up the matter of The Folder?
6. Why did the man behind the counter make a careful study of
Charley's face before showing him The Folder?
7. What was Verna?
8. What was life like on Verna?
9. Why did the man persist in repeating that the whole thing was a
kind of a joke?
10. What were Charley's doubts and hesitations?
11. What made him finally decide in favour of Verna?
12. Why did the man want assurance that Charley's decision was
final?
13. How much did a ticket to Verna cost?
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Verna?
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7.

8.
9.

I1. Intensive Comprehension
Paraphrase or explain:

. I rehearsed it all in my mind ...
. Now I spotted it ... an old, pseudo-modernized building, tired,

outdated, refusing to admit it but unable to hide it.

. But upstairs the Acme office had divorced itself from the

atmosphere of the building.
[ stalled for time ...

. Then my nerve failed me, and I tried to think of a way to

backtrack.

... and I had the sudden conviction that without any difficulty
he was learning a great deal about me ...

... they liked their work, all of them, whatever it was; that there
was no forced hurry or pressure about it.

They (the words) seemed real; they belonged ...

"Nineteen thirteen," I murmured, as something caught at my
memory.

10.The bus was a shabby thing, bought third-or fourth-hand ...
11.... and a moment later we heard the motor start and the bus

lumber away in low gear.

12.Time ticked away, and I felt an urge, presently, to speak to

whoever was next to me.

13.We'd been tricked bilked out of our money by our pathetic will

to believe an absurd and fantastic fable and left, now, to sit
there as long as we pleased, until we came to our senses ...

14.... if you're the type, if you can believe — then make up your

mind and stick to it.

I11. Language Focus

1. Say what is meant by:



2. Find in the text the English for:

3aJ1aTh HECKOJIbKO OOBIYHBIX BOMIPOCOB; 32 KPY>KKOM MHBA; XOJOAHbIN,
JOXK/UTUBBIA JIEHb; KOCOW JIOK/b; 3aypsAaHbIE CIIOCOOHOCTH; IBAIATh
C JIMIIHAM HAa3BaHUM; BTOPOM IO CIUCKY; HAXKATh HA KHOIIKY 3BOHKA;
maxta (mudTa); KUBKOM MOPUTIACUTh BOWTH; COOTBETCTBOBATh
ONMCaHMIO; peiic . (camoneTa); 3aperucTpUpoBaTh  OWIIET;
00JIOKOTUTBCSI Ha Oapbep; SpPKUE pEeKIaMHbIE IIAKAThl, PEKJIaMHBIC
NPOCHEKTHI; MOKAYaTh T'OJOBOM; 3a/1epKaTh IbIXaHHE; 3aK0JIe0aThCs;
BBIPA3UTh CIOBAMU; TIOXKATh IJIEUAMU; KPUBO YIBIOHYTHCS; B HIDKHEM
yriy; Thnajkas Oymara; rpy0as kopa (JepeBa); BeplliMHA TOPbI; CKJIOH
rOpbl; 3€JeHbIe, BEIWYECTBECHHBIC JEPEBbs; pa3dUBATBCI O
MAaCCHBHBIC BaJyHbI; IEHUTHCS; CBEPKATh HA COJIHIIEC, MOJIYa KUBHYTh;
Oeper o3epa; CHIIETh Ha KOPTOYKax; Ha MepelHeM (3aJHEM) IUIAHE,
yIBIOHYTBCS B OTBET; KHUCET, HaOuBaTh TPYyOKY; BOJOMPOBO/;
OPUKYPUTh TPYOKY; BBIIOXHYTh KIy0 IbIMa; CAelaTh BAOX;
BBIJIOXHYTh; OBITh IPOCTHIM HAOIIOAATENEM; OTKPHITh KOHTOPY; UMETh
(Gunuanel B KaxJA0M KPYIHOM TOpOJE; HAIyMEBIIEE MCUYE3HOBEHME;
€CJIM y BacC €CThb XOThb MAJICWIIEe COMHEHHUE; CUET 3a JJIEKTPUUYECTBO;
apeHJHas IuUlaTa; KOMIIOCTEP; 3KEJIE3HONOpPOXKHAs Kacca; yAapHUTh
KYJIaKOM TI0 PYKOSITKE; HE3aHAThII CTYJ; CTaphlid, pa3OUThIil aBTOOYC;
OCTAHOBUTHCS Y OOOUYMHBI, PYYHOH TOPMO3; TEPENOJHEHHBIE
aBTOOyChHI; cBeToop; 3aapemMaTh, YBHUICTb  MEIBKOM;  Jyd
KapMaHHOro QoHapsi; Ha (OHE HOYHOTO Heba; SPOCTHHIA THEB;
rIyOOKHI CTBIJ; MPUUTH B ce0s; Bpe3aTbcs B MaMATh, OTYASHHOE
YCUIIHE

3. Study the italicized phrases. Recall how they were used in
the text. Make sentences with each.
Since we're all here we might as well start with the discussion.
He knows me all right.
He had always found it difficult to put his ideas into words.
There's no earthly reason why they shouldn't take you on. I'm
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10.The boy went about, his pockets jammed to capacity with odd
bits of wire, stones and pieces of coloured glass.

11.He sized up the situation at a glance. It was definitely not in his
favour.

12.Before he could make up his mind which of the ties he wanted,
they were both sold.

4. Express the following using phrases from the exercise
above.
1. It suddenly came into her head that she should have cancelled
the arrangement.
2. He appreciated at a glance what sort of man he would have to
deal with.
The bags were full to bursting point.
You had better tell me the truth. I'll learn it anyway.
. The idea seemed to hold wonderful promise for us all and we
were most enthusiastic about it.
6. The way my friend told the story, the accident had occurred
through some technical fault.
7. I wonder if lilac and green will make a nice combination.
8. There doesn't seem to be anything to add to the story.
9. When I saw him last he was still hesitating whether to join us
on the trip or not.
10.The telephone number was correct, there could be no doubt
about it.
11.1 wondered if she would find the words to express her feelings.
12.1t's a gardening job and you can give me any old pair of
gloves.
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5. Rewrite according to the model.
Model: It seemed (appeared) that he knew what was coming. He
seemed (appeared) to know what was coming.

1. It appears that he has been attending lectures regularly.
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The key was nowhere to be found and there was little else to do
but break open the window.

The tyre treads were worn out almost smooth.

The bus had been painted red and white over the old paint.

The door slid shut.

She wondered if it was the garden gate she'd heard click shut.
With a quick, almost imperceptible movement, he pulled open
the drawer.

Have [ made my meaning clear?

9. The kitten had licked the saucer clean and was now playing

happily.
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It was a place where every stream ran pure.

His blood ran cold at the mere thought of such a possibility.

It happened in the year of the drought when even the deepest
wells had run dry.

The milk turned sour.

The leaves had turned yellow overnight.

It was getting dark.

The work began fo get more difficult.

Nobody wants to grow old.
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7. Show the difference in the meaning of the italicized words.

1. a) Although they searched the horizon with their eyes, there
was not a sail in sight. b) Searching for the letter he went
through every bit of paper on the desk.

2. a) She could smell something burning. b) The house smelt of
fresh paint.

3. a) I didn't believe his story for a moment. b) He's one of those
people who believe in fresh air and exercise.

4. a) He finally admitted that he could have been mistaken. b) The
phrase admits of several interpretations.
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6.
7.
8.

worked out in his mind?

I wonder how things have worked out for him?

The man was working on some papers.

The music was working in a subtle intangible way on the
feelings of the audience. It was comforting, soothing and
relaxing.

9. The following phrases often occur in the English language.

Study the examples. Translate them into Russian. Give your own

examples.
A.
1. Trehearsed it all in my mind, over and over.
2. "Homes in The Colony," said a caption, and there, true and
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real, were a dozen or so pictures ...

Her answer came quick and sharp.

It was now or never.

It was the chief thing in my thoughts, day and night.

He woke up, his left leg had pins and needles.

His motto is: slow but sure.

You can't get roses at this time of the year for love or mon ey.
The whole place was spick and span.

1 0 He had stood by them through thick and thin.
11.You must learn to take the rough with the smooth.

l.
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I felt like a fool, searching the store fronts for the street number
I'd memorized.

It was raining and blowing like the end of the world.

In their company he felt like a fish out of water.

He smokes like a chimney.

They say he drinks like a fish.

They were all packed in the car like herrings in a tin.

After a hasty farewell he was off like a shot.

The news spread like wildfire.
Tha ey Eallnarad Fiomn ot 1o o adorr doss
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. He greeted me with a casual nod.
. She was moving about the room putting things in order in a

desultory sort of way.
It was a random choice.

. Desultory reading will of ten do more harm than good.
. We met at a party. It was a chance encounter which was later to

develop into a warm and lasting friendship.

It was a drab neighbourhood.

Life seemed flat and monotonous.

It was a humdrum sort of existence.

The way of life he had at first found so exciting seemed to have
lost its charm and become dul/ and uninteresting.

11. Give the meaning of the italicized words. Translate the

sentences into Russian.
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Freedom fasted sweet.

He was starving for company.

What's eating you?

She was drunk with success.

They were drinking in the music.

She hungered after a little af fection.

He swallowed the story, hook, line and sinker.
I can't digest all that information.

They thirsted for knowledge.

12. Translate the following into English using time or phrases

with time.

1.

He moponucws ¢ 0TBeTOM, 00IyMaii BCe KaK CIeIyerT.

2. Celtuac He 8pems TOBOPUTH 00 ITOM.
3.
1

VY HEero HeT HU MUHY Thl C80000H020 8pPEeMEH.
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12.Bcex 3THX Belied XBAaTHUT HE TOJBKO HAa MOU 6ex, HO U Ha 6eK
MOUX JETEH.

13.Ilpownwiti paz s tebe 3al0buia mepenaTh NPUIIIALICHHE OT
M BaHOBBIX MPOBECTU BOCKPECEHBE Yy HUX HA Jaue.

14.Korna BBl 6 nocrednuti paz oOcyxnanu 3Ty mnpobiemy? S
HAJCI0Ch, YTO OHA ObLIa TOJHOCTBIO PEIlIeHa M HaM YyXKE He
IPUAETCA K HEM BO3BPALaThCA.

15.Bpems ne acoem. Henb3st a1 moObICTpeid?

13. Study the following word combinations. Translate them
into Russian. Make sentences with each.
anticipate: an argument; a question; smb.'s wish; smb.'s order;
draw: water from a well; a cart; a train; enemy fire; an audience; a
blank; a prize; a conclusion;
offer: a cigarette; a drink; a cup of coffee (tea); information; help;
assistance; employment; advice; one's hand,
shabby: man; clothes; goods; neighbourhood; street; bus;
surroundings; trick; treatment;
trivial: differences; injury; expenses; remark; mind

14. Translate the following using the infinitive or gerund after
the verbs stop, remember, forget, regret according to the sense.
['oBOpSAT, 9TO OH OPOCHIT KYPHTH.

OH ocTaHOBWIICA Y KHOCKA, YTOOBI KYyIUTh CBEXKYIO Ta3eTy.

O He MoT 3a0BITh 3allepPeTh IBEPh Ha KITIOY MEPET YXOIOM.
Ona Hukorma He 3a0biBaeT 3a0ekaTh IO370POBATHCA M
CIIPOCHTD, KaK y HAaC UAYT JAeia.

[TomHI0, KaK OHAXKIBI 51 IPUIIET K HEMY B TOCTH.

BeposiTHee Bcero, Mpl MOCIANH €My MpHIJIANICHUE, XOTS
TOYHO HE TMOMHIO.

S BcmoMHMIIA, YTO YK€ OJHAXKIBI BUJIENA 3TOT (PUITHM.

He mpomuio u gaca, a s yKe coXkasea 0 TOM, YTO MPHIIIe].

. 1 3a0p11 ynmoMmsHyTh 00 eIIe OJHOM 4Ype3BBIYAHO BaKHOM
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Heysxenu oH onsiTh npoganuics Ha S3K3aMeHe?

. OHa He sBUJAch Ha COPCBHOBAHUC U TCM CAMBIM nooeena CBOIO

KOMaHny.

Mbl He cmoecriu BOBpeMs MOCHATh TEJIErpaMMy M TeNepb
BOJIHOBAJIUCh, HE 3HAs, NPUAET JU KTO-HUOYIb Ha BOK3al Hac
BCTpEYaTh.

. OH He cmoe AaTb YAOBJICTBOPUTCIBHOI'O 00BSICHEHHS CBOCMY

TIOBEJICHUIO.
3a uto Obl OH HU Opajics, OH BCETJa mepnum Heyoauy.

IV. Follow-up Activities

. Give a character sketch of Charley Ewell.
. The effect of the story depends a good deal on contrasts.

Mention what contrasts you have noticed in it.

What is the author's idea of the way life should be.

Explain how it happened that Charley Ewell never made the
journey to Verna.



Unit 8
THE ENGLISH ABROAD

An Englishman's home is his castle, but he likes occasional ly to
confirm his belief that there's no place like home.

Travel narrows the mind, as that excellent old English saying has
it. In 1956, about one and a half million of the English made a tour of
inspection abroad, known colloquially as "going on holiday". In 1966,
stories about the extraordinary things that went on abroad having
spread far and wide, about five million went to have a look.

Once the English are under way, do they relax?

"How much was the petrol? Twenty-four francs? They
over charged you. I knew they would."

"Look at that! They don't even bother to go behind the hedge!"

"I don't care how nice it looks, we can't stop here. We've got to
make Rouen by six or we won't reach Marseilles to morrow."

No, they do not relax. There is a continuous process of worry and
argument, a permanent atmosphere of rush and ur gency, especially
over the sacred and arduous ritual duty of photography. Day after day
the inspection goes on, seeing the prescribed sights, taking the
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cockroaches, noisy hotels, swindling, overcharging, robbery, weak
tea, gassy beer, inadequate breakfasts, crowded coaches, young
children who lose their sandals, older ones who lose their virginity,
sunburn, sea-sickness and athlete's foot.

That is just for a start. After two more minutes you will hear an
even more lurid narrative. But however long you listen, and
whichever variety of hardship befell the travellers you talk to, one
single thread binds them all. They will all tell you they had a
marvellous holiday!

Where is the connection?

The barbarity of it all was what made it so marvellous. To talk
about: "Forty minutes in a queue and when she got her ice cream it
tasted of garlic." "Call this a rowing boat," I said. "We've got better on
the lake in the park." "And then his old tub sank..." "Goat's milk! Can
you imagine?" "The only one for sixty people; no bolt on the door,
naturally..." "They laughed the other side of their faces when we told
them what they could do with it; luckily we had a tin of bully beef
left, so we didn't go hungry..." "I'm afraid not sir," he said, "We
expect our guests to take a bath before they come..." "And the
smell!... And the food!... And the PEOPLE!"

The barbarity subdued and the difficulties overcome — this is
what makes an Englishman's holiday abroad marvellous. Holidays
abroad are for the looking forward to and the looking back on, not for
the actual enjoying. Fun to prepare the plan of campaign for, and to
tell everyone afterwards, but hell to participate in. And the bit of the
movie the returned holidaymaker likes to show you most is the bit
with the biggest disaster in it. "See. That's it. Stuck like that for seven
hours in the blazing sun. Had to round up seventeen locals to pull us
out. God how they sweated! Had to tip the lot, of course, so that shot
the day's spending money. Nothing but the awful local sausage. That's
Joan eating it. Made her sick all night."

In the sixteenth century he explored the Pacific; in the
seventeenth he traded in India; colonized America in the eighteenth;
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frustration, number of sights seen as validated by luggage labels,
passport stampings and car stickers, and in general suffering. "Almost
as bad as when Jimmy got mumps and none of us knew the
Serbo-Croat for 'doctor'." If the Continent ever pulls its socks up, the
English will stop going there and turn their attention to America,
where there is also plenty of room for improvement. Only in the two
of three weeks of holiday abroad can the modern Livingstone, or
Cook, or Scott become a tough explorer and face the real hardship of
an uncivilized, un-English world; only in those few days of the year
can he cease to be the subordinate of a subordinate and becomes
instead what his heritage of English blood insists he really is — leader
and captain of a small expedition carrying out a tough assign ment
among upstart natives in hostile territory. It's hell, of course, but it is,
let's face it, a man's life! No wonder the wife hates it.

Most of the English refuse to waste time or money on for eigners.
Abroad, irritating enough in time of war, is utterly devoid of
attraction in time of peace, and-should be left to its own absurd
devices. The majority of the English stay at home, thinking sweet
thoughts about their own fair country.

To England with Love by D. Frost and A. Jay



