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Text 1

3aganme 1. IIpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku I1—4 odrum u3

npednodceRrbix mexcmoaslx gpaemenmos. lea gpazmenma
ABARIOMCS NUUHUMU.

Isn’t it fun to go for a ride in the rain? To hear the patter of raindrops
on the roof of the car and to watch the windshield wipers swing back and
forth? Have you ever wondered who invented those handy wipers?

Well, I hadn’t either, but Martha J. Beckman recently wrote and said
that it was Mary Anderson who invented them way back in 1902. One
day Mary was visiting relatives in New York City, where she had her first
ride in a trolley car, in the rain. (1) ...

When Mary returned home to Alabama, she kept thinking about
that ride and came up with the idea of a moving arm that would clean
the outside of the windshield, but work from the inside of the car.
(2) ... Mary’s window-cleaning device had to be operated by hand, but
it was much better — and safer! — than having to get out of the car to
wipe the windshield. (3) ... So Mary got a patent from the government,
a certificate saying no one else could make or sell her idea without her
consent.

The wipers weren’t a success immediately — most cars didn’t even
have windshields then! But by the time Mary died in 1953, all cars had
windshield wipers. (4) ... More important, she had the satisfaction of
knowing she had probably saved many lives with the convenience and
safety of her invention.

*1. And of course it kept the driver dry.

2. Mary became world-famous and received a lot of awards for her
clever invention.

3. In those days, drivers had to stop the car, get out, and wipe off the
windshield by hand.

4. She drew her idea on paper and took it to a friendly blacksmith
who made up a model for her.

5. And Mary was a wealthy woman.

6. She made the first specimen herself and persuaded a sympathetic
neighbor to give it a try. ‘

3ananue 2. Buibepume naubonee nodxodsuee 3azaague 0ns MeKCMa us

NPeOAOHCEHHDIX HUdNCe 6APUAHNIOE.
1. A Woman Was There First.
2. Nothing New Under the Sun.
3. There’s No Bad Weather for Driving.
4. Why Not Go for a Ride in the Rain?

Text 2

3amanne 1. IIpouumaiime mexkcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 aonum u3
npednoNCeHHbIX MeKCmOosbix ¢pazmenmos. Jlsa ¢ppazmenma

AGNFIOMCA AUWHUMU.

Have you ever wondered how jigsa\fv puzzles are made? Donna
D’Amelio says that most puzzles are designed by computers, but soaale
are given the $pecial attention of John Roebrock, also knowndas_ e
“master puzzler”. He uses his talents to create wonderful puzzle designs

ringbok Hallmark puzzles.

% flr; ...glt takes him thl:i)rty-ﬁve hours to design and draw a ﬁv&:—h.un-
dred-piece puzzle and forty-five hours to do a one-thou.}san -piece
puzzle! Once Roebrock designs a puzzle, his puzzle pattern is cut into a
piece of plywood with a jigsaw by a person called a dlejcuttf:r, wl;o cart:j-
fully sets narrow strips of metal into the grooves cut 1’1;110 the p ywo;g .
(2) ... The whole process of making the puzzle _mold takes about five
hundred hours to complete! The mold is tl':jen shipped to a manufactur-
i nt where the puzzle will be produced. .
mgﬂathe plant, a pigture is printed on paper. The_ picture travels thro]ugh
a machine called a laminator, which glues the picture to a heavy piece
of chipboard. (3) ... The mold is pressed into t.he chlpbpard,_ turning the
laminated sheet of chipboard inte hundreds of interlocking pieces. (4) ...

So next time you’re working on a jigsaw puzzle, remember Mr Roe-
brock whose special talents create puzzles that are true works of art.

1. The puzzle is then broken apart by a machine and packaged, ready

to sell. -
2. Roebrock is one of a very small group of people who actually de-
sien and draw jigsaw puzzles by hand. . : ‘
3 3. Specially-trained people separate pieces of puzzle and package
them into colored boxes. _ y
4. When the glue has dried, the puzzle is ready to be cut, using Rqe-

brock’s design.
5. Thesegstrips are very sharp and will be used to cut the final puzzie.

6. Mr. Roebrock’s puzzles are unique, consequently they are quite

expensive.
5




3ananue 2. Boibepume naubonee nooxodauee 3azaasue dag mexcma uz
NPEeONONHCCHHBIX HUNCE BAPUANIMOB. :

1. A Piece of Cake!

2. A Nut Too Hard to Crack.
3. Art or Craft?

4. Hooked on Making Puzzles.

Text 3

3amanue 1. poyumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 odnum u3

BPEeON0HCEHHbIX MEKCMO8bIX dpazmenmos. Jlsa dpazmenma
ABAAIOMCA AUMHUMU,

Do you like gadgets or newfangled notions? Paulette Bochnig Shar-
key says that American author Samuel Clemens did. You might know
Clemens better as Mark ‘Twain, author of The Adventures of Tom Sawyer,
its sequel Huckleberry Finn, and other classics.

Samuel Clemens had a lifelong fascination with inventions, especial-
ly those that eased his life as a writer. (1) ... Those early models didn’t
work very well, but he kept practicing and eventually became the first
author to use a typewriter professionally.

(2) ... He was hoping for a share in large profits later. Unfortunately,
all the inventions Clemens invested in were failures. There were over one
hundred of them, everything from a mechanical typesetter to a health
food made from dried milk.

(3) ... First was a strap that held together a man’s shirt, vest, and pants.
Two years later, in 1873, his “self-pasting” scrapbook appeared. Each
blank page had lines of glue that could be moistened like an envelope
flap. Clemens received his last patent in 1884 for his “memory-builder”,
a game designed to help children learn history dates and facts.

(4) ... To him, the important thing was to use his imagination, to be
creative and original. He wrote, “To find a new planet, to invent a new

hinge, to find the way to make the lightning carry your messages. To be
the first — that is the idea”.

1. Clemens tinkered with a few inventions of his own and earned

three patents, granting him exclusive rights to make and sell the prod-
ucts he’d invented.

2. Clemens never earned much money from his inventions, but he
didn’t mind.

3. Imagine his excitement when he bought his first typewriter in
18741

6

4. Finally Clemens got bankrupt due to his passion for inve.ntions.b

5. Eventually Clemens came to realize that he was not destined to be
an inventor and concentrated on literature. :

6. He often gave money to inventors to help them develop their

ideas.

3ananue 2. Bubepume naubonee nodxodaujee 3a2naeué 04a mekcma u3
NpeQnOdCeHHbIX HUMCE 6PUAHNOE.

1. With a Little Bit of Imagination.

2. The Writer Who Had It in Him. .

3. Literature and Invention Don’t M;x.

4. Writer’s Typewriter is Not Everything. .

Text 4

3ananue 1. IIpoyumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 oOnum u3
npednoxcennbix mexcmoaslx gpaemenmos. lea gpazmenma
AGAAIOMCA NUMHUMU,

if ié Majesty Dom Pedro, Emperor of Brazil, hadn’t visited
the“fl’}}ll?falde%hia Cjentst,annial Exhibition in 1876? Would we have the
? .

telegﬁ%r:;(}mwn Bostonian, teacher in a school for the deafand part-tlmi
inventor, had built a strange contraption that he clalmc?c} let people fﬁea
to each other over long distances. At the 1876 EXhlblthl‘l,. youngb ex-
ander Graham Bell could only afford to rent a little booth in an o 1sicgre
comer of the great hall, where he displayed a modql pf wk}ag he ca ereg
“telephone”. Nobody was interested! (1) ... The Exhibition judges igno
him. The discouraged inventor was ready to pack,up and g0 hor_ne. g

Then the Emperor of Brazil happened to pass by. His Majesty,dyvuo
had once met Professor Bell at the Boston school, greeted him cordially

out his work. (2) ... A _ -

and:ss ielgle:xder Graham ](Bell told the story later, “He tqo]( my arm ar;ld
walked off with me — and, of course, where an E_mperor led the way :hg
other judges-followed. And the telepho_nc; exhibit was saved. I]t) was =
pivotal point on which the whole telephonp turqed. There wbas onrjn it
dro, rushing along at a very un-Emperor-like gait, followed by a nu
Of(;t\hleliik'y(gze;lk? Maybe. With or without the Emperor of Brﬁzﬁl, I
think Bell’s invention would have succeeded sooner or later. W::1 a ?tv,t;
the same share of good luck and bad luck. (4) ... As it always does.
not just being lucky. Mainly, it’s being ready.




1. Many scholars claimed they had similar ideas, just never got down |

to realizing them. :

2. What matters most for a scientist is the ability to ignore bad luck.
3. Wl_len Bell mentioned his overlooked invention, the Emperor grew
very excited and wanted to see it.
4. The important thing is to kee in spi
_ p on in spite of bad luck and -
ognize good luck when it strikes. i
2. IMany scientists thought it was a fake.
. Thanks to the Emperor, Bell’s invention b i
- 1 , egan drawing enthusias-
tic attention — and we all know the result. = -

3ananue 2. Boibepume naubonee nodxodsawee 3aznasue oA mekcma uz
| PEON0JICCHHBIX HUMCE 6APUAHMOE.

1. Emperors Have a Weakness for Progress.

2. One Exhibition That Changed the World.

3. Inventions That Could Have Been Overlooked.
4. A Young Inventor’s Unbelievable Story.

Text 5

3ananne 1. IIpowumaiime mexcm. 3anosnume nponycku 1—4 0dnum u3

NpeoaoXCeHnbIX mexcmogsix gpazmenmos. Jaa dpazmenma
AGAAIOMCA AUWHUMU. ' ‘

Si Ling-Shi, Empress of China, was displeased. Caterpi
cqconns_al] over the mulberry trees in the i?‘npcrial gardelgéllir;nhgﬁezp%r;
Ling-Shi tossed one of the cocoons into a pool of water. Wéxtchin it un-
ravel, she had the idea of weaving the delicate threads into cloth (gl)
_ That’s legend. What’s true is that silk did come from China-L anc{;vas
!ndeefi one of the most precious fabrics in the world. It was really worth
its weight in gold to merchants in Rome, Damascus, Persia Indiy:;L
(2) ... Finally, two travelers from Constantinople visiteé Chin-a and
manglged to smuggle out silkworm eggs and mulberry seeds in hollow
walking sticks. Not a nice thing to do. But the market was big enough for
everybody_and silk-making spread to Spain, France, Italy, and wherever
the caterpillars and mulberry trees could get together. (3) ,...
the?tlrtgggegs}; (\)V;alllla:Ztﬁﬂ?? ,b polyester, and othcr synthetics today, silk is
el 1bers — one strand is tougher than steel — and
(4) ... And yet, it often happens. From mud and wa
&g zzﬁallntlfs. From td lrjops of color, great paintings. Frotirt%%?eeszﬁg?é;
etters, great literature. It’ ial, it’
B e s not the material, it’s what we create

8

1. The Chinese guarded their secret for three thousand years.

2. Imagine something so marvelous coming from something so mod-
est: from a cocoon to a party gown!

3. History does give us similar examples but they are few and far be-
tween.
4. These “silkworm” caterpillars are finicky and only eat mulberry
leaves.

5. The Empress had discovered silk.

6. The Chinese perfected their art of silk-making.

3ananue 2. Boibepume naubosee nodxodsuee 3azaasue 04 mexkcma u3
NPeON0NCEHHBIX RUMNCE 8aPUAHMOE.

1. How Silk Came to Europe.

2. What All Caterpillars Know.

3. One Day in Empress’ Life.

4. Silk from China: Legend and Reality.

Text 6

Sananue 1. [Ipouumaiime mexcm. 3anoaHume nponycKku 1—4 odnum us3
1peONONCEHHBIX MEKCIMOBBIX HPAZMERMOE. Msa paemenma
AGATIOMCA NUWHUMU.

Try to think of something expensive. Really expensive. So valuable
that the very people who produced it would be locked away so no one
else could learn their secrets. (1) ... Better think again. Look out the
window and see if that gives you an idea. Do you see what we are talking
about? You should. It’s glass.

According to Kathie Kerler Bastian, for centuries simple glass was
as precious as jewelry. Why was it so valuable? Not because of its in-
gredients. Sand, soda, and lime have always been cheap and abundant.
(2) ... Until eight hundred years ago, glass was generally full of faults and
discolorations and was very fragile. I}

But around 1200, Venetian artisans discovered a method for produc-
ing a thin, easily worked, nearly colorless glass called “crystallo”. Al-
though it was prized for its beauty, people soon realized that flat pieces
of “crystallo” could be made into mirrors or ground into curves, creating
lenses for spectacles, telescopes, and microscopes. Venetian “crystallo”
was both pretty and very, very practical. (3) ...

To protect its secret, Venice passed laws in 1291 threatening death to
glassmakers who left the city or gave foreigners the formula for crystallo.
Then, for added security, the city moved the entire industry to the island

of Murano. (4) ...




But Venice couldn’t keep its secret forever, and advanced glassmak-
ing techniques spread to other countries. Now glass is one of our most
common materials, available not just in mirrors, lenses, and crystal gob-
lets, but in fireproof insulation and optical fibers that carry telephone

messages. The glassmakers of Murano never imagined so many uses for
heir secret treasure.

1. Although the workers received many of the privileges of noblemen,
they lived like prisoners.

2. The art of glass-making was passed down from father to son, no
outsiders were allowed.

3. But mixing those ingredients correctly and turning them into use-
ful objects takes time and skill.

4. Are you thinking of gold, silver, or diamonds?

5. Glass brought unheard-of riches to Venice.

6. As long as the city could keep its glassmaking methods secret, it
commanded enormous wealth.

3ananue 2. Boibepume naubonee nodxodawee 3aznasue 013 mexcma u3
NPedNoNCEeHHbIX HUNCE 8APUAHMOB.

1. It Has Always Been Around.

2. Life without Glass — Why Not?

3. The Heritage of Medieval Venice.

4. Extraordinary History of Something Ordinary.

'fext 7

3ananue 1. Ipouumaiime mexcm. 3anosnume nponycku' 1—4 odnum u3

npednocenHbX meKcmosslx dpazmenmos. Jlea @pasmernma
AGATIOMCA AUHUMU.

If you look in your kitchen, you’ll see lots of man-made containers
for cooking and storage. (1) ... All over the world people still use a natu-
ral container that’s been with us for thousands of years: the dried fruit of
the bottle gourd.

Gourds make good canteens and water jars in hot climates, because
their woody sides leak very slowly, helping to cool liquids by evaporation.
The New Zealand Maoris used gourds to preserve food: they dropped
cooked meat inside and covered it with hot fat. Once the fat hardened,
the meat was protected by an airtight seal — just like a modern-day plas-
tic sandwich bag. People have even cooked with gourds by placing fire-
heated rocks into a gourdful of stew!

10

e are gourd masks, fishnet floats, cricket cages, and even
mugiZ'gzi.l-.igsktlfe;mentsg. (3) ... In Africa, musicians use goun‘i‘s;hanr(ri1 t;v.tnl;f
of steel to make a plucked instrument called a kalnmb_g or i tu . ffom
no”. South American musicians make drums by cuttmg‘t e 0]:‘ i
big gourds and stretching skins over the holes. And there’'seven a g
Wl%%hggsf time you see a gourd at a garden shop or flea rr}arkert,a;;:i(;k
one up — or buy a few seeds and grow your own. (4) ... They’re (r) go ou:c
biodegradable, and beautiful, and those are qualities that never g

of style.

1. A stringed instrument from India called a sitar uses gourd rgsona—
ors to deepen its sound and make it louder. _ .
' 2 Maytr:e yow’ll even invent a new use for these ancient fruits! )
3. Did you ever wonder what people did before all these modern ma

ials were available? gty ¥
teni Why bother inventing new materials if nature has an unhmlted

store? ; |
5. It might be fun among other things.
6. It’s amazing what people make out of gourds.

3
3ananme 2. Bubepume naubonee nodxodsujee 3aziague 0 mexcma u
NpeOAoNCEHHbIX HUMCe 8APUANINOG.

1. Replacing Plastic-based Technology.

2. On Environment-friendly Kitchenware.
3. What a Multi-purpose Fruit!

4. Masks, Music, and What Not.

Text 8

Banauue 1. IIpouumaiime mexcn. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 oanuenf: ”L;;
NpednoNCeHHbIX NEeKCMOoBbIX ¢paemenmos. Jlea hpazm

qeagomea AUWHUMU.

' ; “ .1 it” you’d surely think that per-
If someone told you to “put a sock in it” you K .
son was being rude. Yet in the late 1800s, says Beth Kennedy, “putting a
in it” was actually showing good manners.
SOCIEII)H.I.F It was Thon);as Edison’s favorite invention, the phonongh.
The first phonograph, produced in 1877, rfl:cc;'de:':}r ;9;1‘1"1:1&123;“;:;1 rttllg g
i infoil-covered cylinder. 1ht a-
grooves with a needle‘ on a tin ool et e
hine was quite amazing — there are even stories
tqailnted wh({i:n they heard the phonograph repeat words —.but t_he 50;2?1
was very scratchy. In 1885, Chichester Bell and Cha_rles Ta_mterh:mpr oy
recording techniques by using a wax cylinder, thus inventing the gra

11




phone. In 1887, Emil Berliner made further improvements, changing
the cylinder to a disc that could spin on a mechanical turntable.

(2) ... Well, while people were improving devices to record sound, no
one was changing the way these recordings were played. (3) ... The sound
just blared out through a large horn, always at the same level. To keep
the noise down, someone would literally “put a sock” — or a woolen ball
or something similar — into the horn. All the way up through the 1920s
and 1930s, teenagers were stuffing socks into their record players to keep
their parents from complaining. (4) ... But the phrase stuck around.

Now, when people tell you to put a sock in it, you’ll know exactly
what they mean — even if they don’t!

1.'What could someone possibly stuff a sock into to be polite?

2. Eventually someone did invent a volume control, and socks went
back on people’s feet.

3. People liked to have their music loud and clear.

4. But what does all this have to do with socks?

5. “Putting a sock in it” has nothing to do with clothes or footwear.

6. There was no such thing as a volume control.

3ananue 2. Buibepume naubonee nodxodawee 3azaasue 041 mexcma u3
nPeoN0NCeHHbIX HUMCE 8ADUAHMOE.

1. Spare Our Ears!

2. There Is a Story behind Most Idioms.

3. How the Gramophone Came into Being.
4. People Would Always Find a Way.

Text 9

3ananme 1. IIpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 00num u3
NPedAONCeHHbIX MEKCMOosbiX ppasmenmos. Jlsa gpazmenma
ABAAIOMCA AUUHUMU.

We’ve all heard of drinking water, but how about drinking fog? Patri-
cia Thomas says that the 330 inhabitants of Chungungo, a small “desert”
town in Chile, actually drink fog every day. A thick fog, called camancha-
ca, rises from the Pacific Ocean and covers Chile’s northern coastline. For
hundreds of years, this moisture-rich mist has helped water the Iush forest
that covers the hills above Chungungo. (1) ... This dripping water gives the
appearance that the tree is creating rain at its top. (2) ...

In 19835, after the people of Chungungo had been suffering from a
twenty-year drought, scientists decided to investigate this magic fog to
find out if they could use it to collect water for the village. They installed
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75 plastic-mesh nets on 12-foot-tall wooden posts and soon discovered
that they were capturing water.

How did it work? (3) ... These drops run down the surface of !:he_ nets,
are collected in a bin, and run through pipes down the mountainside to
a 25,000-gallon tank near the village. Up to 1,900 gallons of water are
collected each day, and that’s enough for the villagers, who never have to
worry about drought again. b _

(4) ... The system uses no power, is made with inexpensive, replace-
able materials, and can be maintained by the villagers themselves. And
it’s nice to know that simple solutions to tricky problems can be plucked
right out of thin — or in this case foggy — air.

1. When the fog passes through the nets, moisture sticks and accu-
mulates to form water drops. . ‘

2. The local inhabitants considered this phenomenon a kind of mir-
acle and were in awe of it. . _ _

3. When the fog touches a leaf’s surface, it forms water d_roplets that drip
off and fall to the base of the tree, providing it with the water it needs to grow.

4. Researchers think that this method of harvesting fog could be used
in other developing countries. ' ' ‘

5. Unfortunately this method of accumulating water 1s unique and
cannot be applied anywhere else. _ .

6. The original inhabitants of the area found this extraordl.ngry
phenomenon so magical that they actually worshiped the water-giving
trees.

3ananue 2. Boibepume naubonee nooxodsujee 3aznague onsa mexcma u3
NpeARONCEHHBIX HUXCE 6APUAHMOE.

1. Green Leaves Instead of Taps.

2. Next Best Thing to Running Water.

3. Hard Life in the Rain Forest Region.

4. Making Good Use of Natural Phenomena.

Text 10

3angauue 1. Ilpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoaxume nponycku I1—4 00num u3
npednoceHtbix mexcmoguix ppazmermos. lsa ppazmernma
AGAAIOMCA AUWHUMU.

Here’s something to try in your spare time. Relax all your muscles,
slow your breathing and heartbeat, and make sure your brain Stznds out
long, loopy electric waves. Lie quietly, eyes closed. Hey, what’s going
on? Something we all do, and spend about 3,000 hours or more each
year doing: sleeping.
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We don’t have to figure out how to sleep. It happens naturally.
(1) ... Scientists tell us there are many different and complicated kinds
of sleep: deep, light, dreaming, all happening during a single night. We
aren’t aware of it — we’re too busy sleeping. (2) ... Yes. Insects. They just
sort of sit and take it easy for a while.

But why sleep at all? Why not just rest, like crickets and beetles? No-
body really knows for sure. (3) ... A sort of recess period, time out to shut
down our daytime thoughts. Without that nightly break, we get cranky,
our attention wanders, it’s harder to learn new things.

Whatever the reason, sleeping is how we get ready to be awake and
alert. Some new studies show that adults, as well as young people, need
more sleep than they normally get. (4) ... For you —and them, too!

1. Next time your parents tell you it’s time for bed, it probably is.

2. But it’s also a very mysterious occupation.

3. Scientists have been studying the phenomenon of sleep for de-
cades.

4. Many researchers believe sleep is not only a way of getting back our
body’s energy, but more important, of restoring our mental energy.

5. Are there any creatures that don’t sleep? -

6. Actually, sleep is a very simple process.

3ananne 2. Buibepume naubonee nodxodauee 3azaasue ons mexcma u3
NpednodceHHbIX HUMCE BAPUAHMOE.

1. Sleep, a Great Time-waster.

2. Effective Way to Acquire New Energy.
3. Something We Can Surely Do Without.
4. Have Some Sweet Dreams Tonight!

Text 11

3ananue 1. IIpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 odnum u3z

npeonoceHHbIX meKxcmogsix gpazmenmos. Jea pasmenma
AGAAIOMCH AUUHUMU.

Worms on ice? No, it’s not a far-out new skating show; Wanda M. Tra-
wick assures that there really is such a thing as an ice worm. This tiny
black member of the earthworm family was discovered on Muir Glacier in
Alaska in the 1880s. It also lives on glaciers in Siberia and Greenland.

No one has yet discovered how the worms thrive at such low temper-
atures or, even more remarkable, how their eggs manage to hatch in the
icy surroundings. Scientists do know that if the temperature gets above
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40°F, the worms die and disintegrate. (1) ... Wp’rq not sure how lopg ;he .
worms live in nature, but they’ve been kept alive in laboratory refrigera-
tors for nearly a year. . .

~ (2) ... Red algae, their favorite food, flourishes during the long sum-
mer days of the far north, and the worms are often found near patches
of “red snow”, areas where large quantities of the algae have tinted the
icy surface. : :
& (3) ... They normally come up through the ice to feed in the evening,
at night, and in the early morning, and their huge numbers appear as
dark patches on the glacier’s surface. (4) ... But be careful where |you
step — you may be walking on the icy mansion of a colony of worms!

1. Although they are only a half-inch to an inch in length, ice worms
aren’t hard to spot. :

2. They also die if the temperature gets much below'freezmg.

3. Scientists have found out that ice worms can survive low tempera-

tures by hibernating. | .

4, I¥you ever get to visit a glacier inhabited by worms, start watching
for them in the late evening. . : \

5. Ice worms have protective coloring which helps. them survive.

6. Ice worms feed on pollen and algae that the wind blows onto the
surface of the glaciet. :

3ananne 2. Boibepume naubonee nooxodsuiee 3aznasue ona mexcma u3
NPeONoHCEHHbIX HUKCE 8APUAHMOB.

1. Natural Miracles Yet to Be Explained.
2. How About Freshly Frozen Worms?
3. How to Survive on Icy Glaciers.

4. Another Puzzling Phenomenon.

Text 12

3apamue 1. [Ipouumaiime mexcm. 3anosHume nponycku 1—4 odnum u3
NpeOAONCEHHbIX MEKCINOBbIX ¢dpazmenmos. Jea dpazmenma
AGAAIOMCA NUWIHUMU. e

i i i 1(1)... Actually, sea

Imagine eating a purple grape and turning purple! ( /
slugs eat things like sea anemones, hydroids, sponges, and jellyfish, but
if one of the morsels happens to be purple, or some other color, the slug
will automatically change to that hue. ‘ i

Sea slugs store the pigments from their food in specialized cel}s called
chromatophores. Changes in the shapes and sizes of the chromatophores
cause the sea slug to change color. (2) ...
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Sea sl}lgs also have other ways of protecting themselves. Many species se-
cr_ete a slimy mucus that smells and tastes horrible; in these cases, the slugs’
bright coloration wams enemies that the slug would not be fun to’eat.

A subgroup of sea slugs called eolids has yet another defense. They eat
aan store the nematocysts, or stinging cells, found in Jjellyfish, hydroids
and sea anemones. The nematocysts pass safely through the slug’s stom-’
ach and are _stored in the colorful needlelike spikes on its back. 3)
Wl}en a passing animal touches a nematocyst, a thin thread contain‘ir;é
ggsé%rll. (SihOOtS out like rafl‘ hlzlirpoon. Among the few predators that dare to

1ds are some starfish and parasiti S — i
R et parasitic worms — if they can find the sea
So if you ever go looking for colorful sea slugs in the shallow ocean

waters where they live, remember to watch out f i i
) : 3 Or polisonous stinge
and evil-smelling mucus. (4) ... L <A

1. Camouflaged, the slug can crawl around on its favori i
_ i avorite fi -
out being detected by enemies. FR g
g ﬁnd bg_ plrepared to look very carefully, or you won’t see them at all!
- Aquabiologists say that if you were a sea slug. that’s-
hacadl » g, that’s what would
g. ]%1}1: beyva(e — they are always on the ready for the attack!
- The stinging cells are not just harmless for thej
Tt AR v | eir new hosts, they

6. Here the cells work just as well for the sl ; S
nal owner. e slug as they did for the origi-

3aganue 2. Buéepume Haubonee nodxodauwee 3aznasue s mexcma u3
npedaomcenqu HUXce eapuanmos.

1. Underwater Chameleons.

2. Watch Out for Poison and Smell.
3. Changing Colors Is Fashionable.
4. If Only One Could Be a Slug!:

Text 13

3ananwe 1. Ipouwumaiime mexcm. 3anonnume nponycku 1—4 odnum uz

NPEOJONCEHHBIX MEKCIMOBHIX dpazmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
AGAAIOMCA AUWHUMU,

When. hurt, ht_mgry, or tired, a dog or cat will head for home.
(1) ... Juliana Lewis wrote recently about some smaller, undomesticated
creatures that may be equally determined to return home,
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Martin Thomhill of England conducted an experiment with a common
toad. First, he took the toad from its favorite lily pad and placed it in a hedge
about fifty yards away. Soon, the toad was back. He then carried it a quarter
of a mile away; within a week, the toad returned again. He marked it with
red paint and set it free a mile away. In less than ten days, the toad hopped
across country and through town to return to its favorite spot.

Snails also can cover considerable ground on a homing trip if they
are removed from a backyard. (2) ... And some crabs, taken as far as sixty
miles up the coast, have found their way back to their original shelter.

Some butterflies, too, have their homecomings. Canadian monarch
butterflies travel long distances — some across the ocean, some to pass the
winter in Florida or southern California. But every spring, their homing in-
stinct makes them return to Canada. (3) ... This instinct to fly homeward is
so highly developed that they have even been known to fly through railway
tunnels and open houses rather than change their course. (4) ...

1. The sight of hundreds of monarchs in flight, steadily pressing in
one direction, is unforgettable.

2. Some creatures seem to possess a built-in compass prompting
them the right way.

3. All creatures seem to agree—there’s no place like home!

4. All domesticated animals—horses, cows, sheep, and even pigs—
have this homing instinct.

5. Only truly serious obstacles can prevent them from returning
home. :

6. They will make every effort to return, climbing over and around
many obstacles.

3aganue 2. Boibepume Haubosee nodxodsujee 3azaague 048 mexcma u3
NPEONONCEHHBIX HUMCE BAPUAHMOE. ‘

1. East or West, Homecoming Is Best.
2. A Common Toad on the Road.

3. Wildlife Creatures’ Amazing Ability.
4. Basic Instinct or Basic Training?

Text 14

3apanue 1. IIpoyumaiime mexcm. 3anoaume nponycku I1—4 o0num u3
npednoxceHHbiX mexcmoguix ¢paemenmos. Jea gpazmenma
AGASIOMCA AUWHUMU.

We have heard a lot lately about the role of women in the military.
If you listen to the media, you’d think that women leading soldiers
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into-combat is a totally new idea. But Rita Giordano says that it goes

back a long way. In fact, nineteen hundred years ago, a British warrior .

queen named Boudicca led her own and other tribes against the might
of Rome.

(1)... Their people, the Iceni, were a “client” tribe, granted some
independence in return for tribute, money paid to Rome. When Pra-
sutagus died in 61, he made the emperor Nero heir to part of his land,
hoping to ensure that the Iceni would keep Rome’s favor.

But when Nero’s agents arrived, they took everything and humiliated
Boudicca. (2) ... Little did they know Boudicca! She worked quickly,
uniting various British tribes to drive the Romans out. In a series of swift
victories, she burned the colonial capital at Camelodunum (modern
Colchester) and destroyed Verulamium (St. Albans) and Londinium
(London).

(3) ... “She was very tall, the glance of her eye most fierce”, wrote Dio
Cassius, a Roman historian. “She always wore a tunic of many colors,
over which she fastened a thick cloak with a brooch. Her appearance was
terrifying”. Boudicca’s army was on the verge of winning independence.
But just outside Londinium, her undisciplined troops were crushed by
well-trained Roman legions. (4) ... Fearing capture, she poisoned her-
self.

Though Boudicca’s rebellion failed, her spirit survived. Legend holds
that her bones were secretly buried on London’s Parliament Hill, and in
the 1800s, Queen Victoria dedicated a statue of her there, where it still
serves to remind Britons of their fierce-eyed warrior queen.

1. The Romans were horrified.
2. When Roman troops came to Britain, Boudicca fought them im-
mediately.

3. The queen escaped but realized she wouldn’t be able to free her
country.

4. When Rome conquered Brifain in a.d. 43, Boudicca and her hus-

band, King Prasutagus, made peace with the invading legions.
5. The Romans couldn’t but admire the heroic queen.
6. The Romans had hoped to destroy the Iceni and its royal family.

3ananne 2. Buibepume naubonee nodxodawee 3aznasue 0aa mexkcma u3
NPeON0AHCEHHBIX HUMNCE BAPUAHMOG.

1. Equal to Man in Everything.

2. Great Dames of the Bygone Days.
3. No Task Is Impossible for a Woman
4. Quite An Inspiring Example.
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Text 15

3ananue 1. [Ipouumaiime mexem. 3anoanume nponycku I—4 o0num u3
NpedaoNceHHbIX meKcmosbix gpasmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
REAAOMCA AUUWHUMU. :

Ice is a lot more than frozen water. (1) ... Egyptian pharaohs, Roman
emperors, Mideastern kings ordered slabs of ice brought from snowcapped
mountain peaks to chill their royal drinks. Loaded on cameb or c_lonkeys,
floated on barges, hauled in wagons, ice soon became a bn§k bus_mgss.

(2) ... The Chinese of 3,000 years ago constructed spec_lal bu.lldmgs._to
store the glittering luxury. The Persians enjoyed c;rushed ice mixed Yv1th
rose petals, orange blossoms, and fruit juices: a kind of sherbet. In time,
a rage for sherbet spread throughout Europe.

The best was yet to come. In Italy, around 1550, some c}ever chef
added milk to the recipe. Bingo! (3) ... But, for centqnes, it stayed a
rare and expensive treat. In 1809, Dolley Madison,' wife of the fourth
American president, dazzled her dinner guests by being the first to serve
ice cream at the White House. _ .

Apart from fancy desserts, ice was serious business. Packed in straw
and sawdust, it cooled fish, meat, fruits, and vegetables sent all over the
world in the holds of high-masted clipper ships anfi merchant steam-
ers. Older people even remember a time when the “iceman” went door
to door in a horse-drawn wagon. Since then, with home freezers, we

needn’t scramble up mountains for ice all year round, so we may con-
sider ourselves ice-lucky. . .

(4) ... Imagine yourself a queen or king of Persia when you plop a
chunk of ice into your lemonade. It’ll taste even better.

1. It was used not only as refreshment but also to cool houses in an
antique version of air conditioning.

2. In bygone days it-was simply nowhere to get.

3. A small ice cube has a big history.

4. In ancient days, it was nearly worth its weight in gold.

5. We still use ice a lot.

6. The ancestor of ice cream appeared!

3ananue 2. Boibepume Haubonee nodxodsujee 3aznasue 043 mekcma u3
NpedNoNCEHHBIX HUNCE 8APUAHMOS.

1. Emperors’ Favorite Treat.

2. Ice and Food: Millennia of History.
3. Ice-Lucky People We Are. )
4. How Ice Came to Be Ice Cream.
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Text 16

3anaune 1. [pouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku I—4 odnum u3

NpeoRoNCeHHBIX meKcmoabix hpazmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
ACARIOMCA NUUBHUMU.

Can you imagine what Thanksgiving would be without turkey? As
native to the USA as the holiday itself, turkeys have wandered the Amer-
icas for ten million years.

(1) ... It was accused of making the Cheyenne Indians cowardly. The
Hopi plucked its feathers, confident that they had power to bring rain.
Other tribes believed that the feathers provided protection, and the In-
dians would stick them in anthills along their trails to guarantee safe pas-
sage. Some northern tribes felt that the turkey battled evil spirits, while other
tribes thought it showed them how to plant corn and tobacco. (2) ...

But it’s the delicious turkey meat that has made turkeys popular
among all Americans over the years. Wild turkey was served at that first
Thanksgiving meal at Plymouth Colony. (3) ... So, in order to guaran-
tee a source of turkey meat, the bird was eventually domesticated, and
breeders tried to produce larger and larger turkeys, quite different from
the wild turkeys the early settlers were familiar with.

Wild or domesticated, the turkey was so important in the early days
of the United States that Ben Franklin wanted to make it the official
United States bird. When the bald eagle was chosen instead, he said,
“I wish the bald eagle had not been chosen. (4) ... The turkey is a much
more respectable bird and withal a true original native of America”.

1. He is a bird of bad moral character.

2. Most Indians used turkey feathers in their headdresses and on their
arrows.

3. Historians believe that turkeys were brought to America by white
settlers from their native lands.

4. Finally, large farms appeared producing large quantities of turkey meat.

5. To the settlers, it wasn’t just a treat — it was one of the foods upon
which they depended.

6. Historians say that many Indian beliefs originated from the wild
turkey.

3ananue 2. Boibepume HaubGonee nodxodauiee 3azaague 04s mekcma u3
npecaoNCEHHBIX HUNCE 8GPUAHMOE.

1. Turkey Versus Eagle: Who Wins?
2. A Two-wing Symbol of America.
3. The Truly American Bird of Feather.
4. A Word about Thanksgiving Dinner.
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Text 17

Sananue 1. Ilpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoAHume nponycKu 1—4 o0num us
npednoNCeHHbIX MeKCmosbix dpazmenmos. Jlsa pazmenma
AGARIOMCA NUUHUMU.

You’ve baked a delicious mince pie for Christmas and have jpst tak.en
it out of the oven. Two policemen burst into your kitchen. Mmce pie?
Aha! Gotcha! You’re under arrest! Is this one of Scrooge’s nightmares?
i In the early days of the Massachusetts Bay and New Haven C_loloni(_:s,
if you were caught celebrating Christmas or even baking a mince pie,
you could be hauled off to spend some time with your feet in the stocks,
maybe tossed into the town jail. : ;

The colonists were dutifully following an English lavy enacted in
1643. (2) ... But they were too merry, t00 disorderly, according to Parlia-
ment. Observing Christmas became a crime. The gloom spread to New
England.

In the New Haven Colony, one of the “blue laws” — so called because
they were bound in blue paper — sternly declared: “No one shall keep
Christmas or Saints-days, make minced pies, dance, play cards, or pl,z’ly on
any instrument of music, except the drum, trumpet, and J ew’s. hz.arp :

What, no carols, no feasting, no fun? Throw Santa Cla}us in ]al!? Im-
possible! Unthinkable! (3) ... In both England and America, Qhrnstrr_w.s
came back as merry as ever. There’s no way to enforce alaw agams.t being
joyful. Joy is a part of our human spirit, whether we celebr.ate Chns_tmas,
Hanukkah, African-American Kwanza, or Diwali, the Hindu festival of
lights. (4) ... And happy mince pie to everybody!

1. After a time, the law withered and died of neglect.

2. No, it’s real history.

3. A lot of people chose to disobey this crazy law and went on secretly
celebrating Christmas. o

4. The important thing is: keep that spirit all year round.

5. Until then, Christmas celebrations had indeed been merry.

6. Is it some insane practical joke?

3ananue 2. Bubepume naubonee nodxodaujee 3aaaague oA mexcma u3
NpPedNoHCeHHBIX HUMCE 8APUARMOS.

1. Christmas Is Forever Time for Fun.

2. Come What May, Christmas Will Stay.

3. Do You Always Have to Obey the Law?

4. Santa’s Difficult Days in Colonial America.
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Text 18

3ananne 1. IIpouumaiime mexcm. 3anosnume nponycku 1—4 00num u3
npeOAodCeRHbIX meKcmoebix gpazmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
ACAAIOMCA AUWHUMUY.

What’s one of the most famous passwords of all times? — Open, Ses-
ame!

If you’ve read the story Ali Baba and the Forty Thieves from the Arabi-
an Nights, you know that “Open, Sesame” was the password that opened
the door to the robbers’ secret cave,

But why was it sesame?

Paulette M. Bochnig says there’s a good explanation. When a sesame
seed pod is ripe; it dries out and shrinks. The capsule then splits open,
and the sesame seeds pop out. (1) ... As a result they believed that sesame
had a magic power to unlock secret places.

(2) ... On stone tablets the ancient Assyrians wrote that their gods
drank sesame wine on the night before they made the earth. The Baby-
lonians used sesame seed oil for cooking and making perfume and as
a remedy for lizard bites. The Egyptians ground the seed into flour. In
the seventeenth century, when Africans were transported to America as
slaves, they brought sesame seeds and oil with them, believing the seeds
to be a symbol of good luck.

(3) ... Yet the United States consumes more than seventy million
pounds of sesame seeds each year. Most are imported from Mexico,
Central America, and China. (4) ... They are also used to sprinkle the
hamburger buns sold in fast-food restaurants.

Judging by their popularity, sesame seeds have not lost their magic power.

1. These days we may no longer believe in the mystical powers of
sesame.

2. The seeds are a major ingredient in many health food snacks and
crackers.

3. This password has nothing to do with real sesame.

4. Sesame seed is one of the oldest spices in recorded history. -

5. People hundreds of years ago didn’t know the reason for this little
explosion,

6. Sesame seeds are mostly used to season chocolate and candy.

3ananue 2. Buibepume naubonee nodxodawee 3aznasue 01a mexcma u3
NPEON0INCEHHBIX HUNCE 6APUAHMOE.

1. Sesame Old and New.

2. A Key to Every Lock.

3. A Source of Taste and Fun.

4. Magic Seeds That Are Still With Us.
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Text 19

3ananue 1. [Ipouumaiime mexkcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 o0Hum u3
NpednodCeHHbIX MeKCmogbix ¢paemenmos. Jlsa ¢pazmenma
AGAAIOMCA AUUHUMU.

Can you do the Prinkum-Prankum? qu about Dull Sir John, Ij‘ain
I Would, or Moll Patley? (1) ... For something more modern, you ﬁlght
ask your parents or grandpzr;ms %bout the dl:it{; ;vl::gr; the Hustle, Mon-

Twi Hug, and Fox Trot were a ;
keykg)“i{?tb}?ll:lgg in fagct, is a language in itself and probabl'y the oldest
and most universal of the arts. We can’t think of a country in the world
that doesn’t have its own special dances, from the complex steps agd
rhythms of African nations to the slow, subtle n?.oyements of Indonesia.
And think of Indian and Eskimo dances, Ha\\:tilartll hlrlrllas. Not to forget

j 1kas, reels — there’s no end to them.

fan(é?xrllfg iiljeo;z:igr(:ing of time, people have (Elanced for jo_y Or SOrTOW, to
mourn death or celebrate birth, to express their deepest rEhglOLl.S feelings,
or for the sheer pleasure of movement. 3)... I_t’s beep another kind of sto-
rytelling, a living history book, or a way to gain mqglcal power. (C)) S >

Today, we dance mainly for fun. But an ancient tribe in thp » l():ou
Pacific took dancing rather seriously. They had guards ready w1th. OWS
and arrows in case a dancer made a misstep. Most people would like to
sit that one out.

1. Dances change as quickly as fashions in clothing an.d lar}guage.

2. Throughout human history dances have changeq fairly little.

3. These were some of the most popular dances In England three
hundred years ago. : g

4. The earliest dance steps, we might suppose, came from imitating

nimals, birds, and fish, or the forces of natuFe. . :

: 5. The first dance steps might have been 1nvented by tnbalnchlefs or
magicians. .

g6. Dance has been a form of prayer—for rain, sun, and abundant har-
vests.

3ananue 2. Bwbepume naubonee nodxodauiee 3aznague 043 mexcma us
NpedNoHCEHHbIX HUNCE 6aPUAHMOE.

1. Ancient Magic Ritual. .

2. One of the Most Complex Arts.
3. Something People Will Always Do. .
4. The Universal Language of Humanity.
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Text 20

3anauue 1. ITpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycku 1—4 0dnum u3

npeonodceHHbIx meKcmoavix pazmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
. AGAAIOMCA AUMHUMU.

When I was small, the big children’s holiday after Christmas was April
Fools’ Day. I can remember saying to my father, “Mr, Fish phoned and
left his number”. And, of course, my father would return the call imme-
diately, only to have the aquarium answer. Big surprise! Then I shouted,
“April Fool!” and my father smiled.

(1) ... In ancient Rome, the Saturnalia — a festival honoring Saturn — was
the merriest holiday .of the year. Slaves were given temporary freedom and
were allowed to lie down at the table and eat the finest food while their masters
served them. (2) ... At any other time, insults could cost the slaves their lives.

If you were in India during the Holi festival, you would have to remem-
ber to wear your old clothes. Everyone, regardless of age or rank, is subject
to a dousing of colored water or brightly colored powders. (3) ...

And if you read William Shakespeare’s A Midsummer Night’s Dream,
you’ll meet one of the greatest tricksters of all - Puck, the fairy. Can you
imagine falling asleep in the forest and then waking up to find you have a
donkey’s head on your shoulders? Or pretend that you are the beautiful
and majestic Queen of the Fairies and to the amazement of your friends
you fall madly in love with this half-donkey/half-man. These are only

two of Puck’s tricks, and as he watches the victims of his jokes, he cries
out, “Lord, what fools these mortals be!”

Well, we mortals are fools sometimes. (4) ...

1. They were also allowed to joke with their masters and even insult
them.

2. And it’s a good thing to admit it—once a year on April Fools’ Day.

3. But their freedom had some limitations even on April 1.

4. Yet we prefer not to admit it.

5. People dance in the streets, light bonfires, march in parades, and sing.

6. Other countries also celebrate holidays in the same spirit as April
Fools’ Day.

3ananue 2. Bubepume naubonee nodxodaujee 3azaague 013 mexcma u3
: NPeONONCEHHbIX HUdCE 8APUAHMOE.

1. Not a Silly Idea at All.

2. A Day for Tricks and Jokes.
3. April 1, Time for Revenge.
4. Reading Shakespeare Today.
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Text 21

3ananue 1. [lpowumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponycxu 1—4 o0Hum u3
hpeaﬂootcennbtx mexcmosbix gpazmenmos. /lea ¢paemenma
AGAAIOMCA NUMHUMU.

i heater audience, the
It’s a magic moment. A hush comes over the t ;
lights go dow%n, and the curtain goes up. Comedy or _trag_cdy, openm’g
night on Broadway or the class play in your SCh(_)gl auditorium — there’s
siness like show business. But who began it:
E II): \lh!estem culture, “modern” drama probably started over two thou-
sand years ago, thanks to a brilliant young Greek }Mhose name was Thes-
pis. In Athens, Thespis was a superstar: actor, singer, Writer, pmfl_uce_r,
dir;:ctor. (1) ... He introduced something brand-new and exciting: indi-
idual actors speaking individual parts. N e
" L;\ small imgrovcment? Yes, but the most electnfgmg thmg to hgppen
in early drama. (2) ... Thespis had a few more surprises for his delighted
diences. . "
o (13) ... He designed those famous masks we sn}l use as trad1t10n}:11
symbols for the theater: smiling, for comedy; frownmg_,, for tra_gedy. The
open mouths also served as megaphones, a sort of anc&cnt audio system,
i heard.
the actors could more easily make themselves he _
s Tiespis helped to turn the marvelous makc-b_ehcve of tr}’e stage into a
world of thrills, chills, tears, and laughter: the “little world™, as the great
Swedish dramatist Ingmar Bergman called it that can seem bigger than

big one. : , L :
ourE\l/En today, actors are called “Thespians”. (4) ... That’s better than

any Oscar!

1. He’s credited with inventing stage makeup, leading to our modern
se paint. .
gmﬁ LIJ)ntil then, Greek theater was more like an opera chorus than a play.
3: So, Thespis has his name not in lights, but in our language.
4, His ideas were extrcmcl)_r innovatwe.h_
5. We have to thank Thespis for many things.
6. And it opened the way for new stage techniques and for the play-
wrights that followed him, right down to the present.

3amaume 2. Bubepume naubonee nodxodaujee 3azaaeue 04 mexcma u3
NPeONONCEHHbIX HUMCE BAPUAHINOS.

1. On Early Greek Drama.

2. Thespis, the Founding Father.

3. He Was Just an Ordinary Ma}n. '
4. No Business Like Show Business.
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Text 22

3anauue 1. Ilpouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume. nponycku 1—4 odnum u3
NpeodnodcerHbIX meKcmoesx gpasmenmos. Jea gpazmenma
AGAAIOMCSA NUUHUMY.

" It is no surprise, these days, to hear of women astron ienti
Supreme Court justices, artists, and writers. (1) ... Hamz?tlgﬁtfxcﬁiﬁtffﬁ
§010umer Truth, leaders of the antislavery movement, to name a few, In
!1te;ature, the Bronte sisters: Charlotte, who wrote Jc;ne Eyre, and Em-
ily, who wrote Wuthering Heights. And, of course, the shy E’riglish girl
whq grew up to be one of the world’s great novelists, author of Pride and
Prej];dic; and other masterpieces — Jane Austen. ’

But do you know who wrote Frankenstein, in.1818? stone-
crafé Shelley, wife of the poet, Percy Bysshe Sht'slley.8 HE A
omposers? I'm thinking of Fanny Mendelssohn, si i
M’en’deglssohn; and Clara Schgumann, w}i,fe of Robert élc’hslif:gnzf (l;hx
It’s on!y recently that we’ve learned what beautiful music they wr.ote
Artists? We can’t overlook Pittsburgh-born Mary Cassatt and ﬁer
marvelous paintings of women and children. And the French artist, Rosa
Bonheur, only nineteen years old when she first exhibited her w()rk.’ 3)
And here’s a surprise. Exploring deeper into the past, to fibout 750
B.C., some scholars claim that the epic Greek Odyssey wasn’t written
by Homer but by a brilliant and witty young Sicilian princess who called
herself Nausicaa. (4) ... But, no matter, there are still hundreds of wom-
en geniuses, treasures waiting to be found. |
Found? No, they were never lost. We’re just starting to notice.

1. True or not, we’ll\nev,er be sure. ‘

2. There is some evidence definitely proving that.

3. You probabl_y know some of the heroic women in history.

g. \I;)r a 10r}11g time, they were unheard and unrecognized. ‘

5. Women have had their fair share of auth i ici |
A . , ors, artists, musicians and

6. She also painted a famous portrait of Buffalo Bill and his horse!

3ananme 2. Bvibepume naubonee nodxodawee 3azaasue ona mekcma us
NPeOAOIHCEHHBIX HUNCE BADUAHIMOE.

1. Hand in Hand with Men.

2. On Women Great and Not Very.
3. So Many Unknown Geniuses.
4, It’s Time to Give Women Credit.
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Text 23

3apanme 1. [pouumaiime mexcm. 3anoaume nponycku 1—4 00ruM u3
HpPeON0HCEHHBIX MEKCHIO0BbIX dpazmenmos. ea gpazmenma

aeagqromcesa AUUHUMU.

_ Enjoy a quiet, friendly game of chéss? Not in the Middle Ages! (1) ...
Shouts, whoops, onlookers yelling, betting on which player would win —
a medieval chess tournament was more like a couple of hours in our
video arcades. Prince John, future king of England, once tried to brain
his opponent with the chessboard. Talk about a loser!

(2) ... At Oxford, authorities denounced the game as “noxious, inor-
dinate, and dishonest”. My guess is that nobody paid much attention to
the ban and kept on playing chess anyway — and, no doubt, hitting each
other on the head. ' ‘ '

Lively times those were, Middle Ages. You’ve read about glorious ca-
thedrals, beautiful stained-glass windows, soaring spires, and the medi-
eval period may seem very solemn and dignified. Some of it was. (3) ...
Just because history happened long ago doesn’t mean it wasn’t bubbling
with life and excitement. After all, history is simply today looked at a
little later. We’re still human beings and always have been.

Oh, I’d like to think we’ve calmed down somewhat. (4) ... On the oth-
er hand, I’ve seen some football, baseball, and soccer matches — those
medieval folk would have felt right at home.

1. At the same time, people sang, danced, scuffled around, got in and
out of trouble—as people do everywhere at every time.

2. Those days, instead of a checkmate, the match was likely to end
with a punch in the nose. :

3. Chess, at least, isn’t a dangerous game anymore.

4. Some other sports, truly dangerous and risky, have been invented
since then. : '

5. So many fights broke out, with students often seriously hurt, that
chess playing was forbidden in medieval English schools and colleges.

6. Medieval history is often romanticized these days.

3ananune 2. Boibepume naubonee nodxodauee 3azaague 048 mekcma u3s
. NpeANOHCEHHBIX HUMCe 8APUAHMOS.

1. A Far Cry from the Game of Today.
2. Times Are A-Changing, Aren’t They?
3. A Glimpse on Darker Medieval Ways.
4. Chess: Forever a Dangerous Game.




Text 2‘4

3apnanue 1. Ipouumaiime mexcm. 3anoanume nponyciu 1—4 oonum u3

npeonoxcennbix mexcmogvix gpazmenmos. fea Qpasmenma
AGAIOMCH AUWHUMU. " :

Already, over one hundred years ago, kids were asking their parents -

for baseball cards. Deborah Hedstrom says that Indian chiefs, as well as
birds or actresses, were the first to appear on collector cards. (1) ...

These collector cards began as a sales gimmick. (2) ... Then when the tobac-
co industry began to decline in the early 1900s, baseball cards started appearing
in packages of candy and gum and have been sold that way ever since.

When baseball cards first appeared, however, little did anybody know
that a hundred years later people would pay as much as $115,000 for an
old one. That is the going price for a Honus Wagner card.

Wagner, nicknamed the “Flying Dutchman”, was a star shortstop for
the Pittsburgh Pirates. In 1906 a tobacco company. came out with his pic-
ture on one of their cards. (3) ... A few made it into the hands of collec-
tors before the recall, and very few remain today. The scarcity of this card
— and other cards like it — is what makes it worth so much money.

(4) ... From the beginning card collectors have avidly sought cards
of their favorite players, trading with friends and trying to collect entire

teams. And now, after one hundred years, baseball card collecting is go-
ing as strong as ever.

1. Tobacco companies added them to packages of cigarettes and ci-
gars to boost sales. :

2. Baseball cards are equally popular with kids and serious collec-
tors. ,

3. But whether a special card brings in thousands of dollars or not,
baseball cards have always been very popular.

4. Yet it wasn’t until the 1880s that the cards started picturing favorite
baseball players.

5. He thought it would boost his popularity.

6. He was horrified that people would think he was a smoker and im-
mediately made the company take the card off the market.

Sananue 2. Bubepume Haubosee nodxodswee 3aznasue 01a mekcma uz
NPEGNOINCEHHBIX HUMCE BAPUAHMOS.

1. Pages from Baseball History.

2. A Popular Outdoor Activity.

3. Baseball Card Collecting Forever!
4. Birds, Actresses, and Indian Chiefs.
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Text 1

HpO‘llflTam TEKCT M BLIIIOJIHHATE MOCJETEKCTOBbIE 3ANAHAA.

(1) So I don’t eat. I don’t bite. I don’t chew. 1 don’_t swallow. Siplplc.
Only of course it’s not simple at all. It’s the hardest thing ever. I think of
nothing else all day long. Breakfast is no problem. I wake so hungry tlflat
I feel weak and gueasy and the sight of Dad chomping and Eggs slurping

uts me off food altogether.

? ) Srgool dinneg}s are easily solved too. The smell steals alqng the
corridors and invades the classroom and just at first my nose 't\’wtch(j:s,
my stomach rumbles, and my mouth drools dcsperate_ly. But it’s easier
actually in the canteen where the smell is ovcnvh§lming and the‘ sight
is sickening if I try hard enough. It’s as if I’'m wearing new lenses in my
glasses. The pizza looks diseased, oozing bloody tqmato apd pus-yellow
cheese. The baked potatoes steam like horse droppings. It’s easy to back
awaI)‘E’s far harder when Magda and Nadine offer me food. Magda presses
a whole slice of her mother’s home-made pecan pie on me at break and
before I can contaminate it with my thoughts I have eaten it all, the sweet
moistness sliding straight down my throat in seconds. l.t’s so good I feel
tears in my eyes. I’ve been near-starving for days and 1t_’s’ so wonderful
easing that gnawing need inside me — and yet as soon as it §all gone and
I’'m left with sticky lips and crumbs on my fingers I'm horrified.

How many calories? 300? 400? Maybe 500? All that syrup, all that
butter, all those wickedly fattening pecans. _

(3) I say I have to go to the cloakroom but Magda and Nadine come
t0o, and I can’t thrust my fingers down my throat and throw up becz,luse
they’d hear me. Nadine is forever nibbling at Kit Kats and Twixes. It’s so
unfair. How can she stay so skinny? She eats her chocolate bars absept-
mindedly, snapping off a couple of pieces every so often and offering
them to Magda and me. :

“Nadine. I’m on a diet”, I say brushing her hand away. .

“Yeah, yeah, you and your diets, Ellie”, says lNad.il:le. $o OK, in the
past I’ve tried dieting, but never seriously. This time it’s different. It has
to be. : , .

(4) It is even harder when I get home. I’'m so used to eating tea the
minute I get in from school, bread and honey, oatcakes and cheese,
bunches of grapes, hot chocolate, home-made shortbread — good whole-
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some wonderful food. I can’t eat it. [ won’t eat it. Anna doesn’t argue.
She makes Eggs his own tea and we have ours: celery and carrot sticks
and apple wedges. Eggs wonders if he is missing out on anything. He de-
mands a stick of celery too.

“Tt doesn’t taste of anything”, he says, astonished. “I don’t like it”.

“We don’t like it either”.

“Then you’re silly to eat it”, says Eggs.

(5) Dad thinks we’re even sillier. “You’re both nuts”, he says. “What
are you doing, going on this crazy diet? I don’t know what’s got into you,
Ellie. You’ve always been a girl who loves her food”.

“Meaning I’ve always been a fat pig so why don’t I stay one?” I say,
choking on my forkful of lettuce.

“I didn’t say you were fat, for God’s sake , Dad protests.

“That’s what you meant”.

“No, I didn’t. You’re not fat, you’re ...

“Yes? What am 1?”

“You’re just ... ordinary nice girl-size”, Dad says desperately.

“Nadine and Magda are ordinary nice girls but I’m much fatter than
them, aren’t 1?”

“I don’t know”.

“Of course you know! Magda’s got a lovely figure. You certainly
should know that, Dad, you can’t keep your eyes off her when she calls
round”.

“Ellie!” says Anna sharply.

“And Nadine is so thin and gorgeous she’s going to be a model for
Spicy magazine”, I shout, leaving the table. I charge up to my room, cry-
ing. I stare at myself in my mirror, hoping I might look tragic with tears
coursing down my face, but I just look blotchy. My nose is running. And
I’m still fat. I’ve hardly eaten for days and I’ve only lost four pounds.
Four pounds sounds a lot when you look at two bags of sugar, but I don’t
know where it’s come off me.

(From Girls under Pressure by Jacqueline Wilson)

3ananua 1-5. Beibepume eapuanm omsema, coomeemcmeyrouiil cooep-
HCAHUIO meKcma.

1. It can be inferred from the text that Ellie
A. secretly hates her friends;
B. despises herself for being fat;
C. is envious of her family who can eat anything.

2. The author implies that the character trait that helps the girl is
A. self-respect; B. sense of humour; C. determination.
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3. The author gives a hint that after a wholesome meal Ellie is filled with

A. satisfaction; B. guilt; C. anger.
4. The readers can conclude that most members of Ellie’s family were
A. not very supportive;

B. curious about her intentions;
C. angry with her.

5. The author’s description makes the reader become
A. amused with the girl’s behaviour;
B. indignant at the girl’s silliness;
C. sympathetic with the girl.

3ananng 6—8. Onpedeaume 3Haxenue yKazaHnozo cA08a 6 mexcme.

6. queasy (1) .

A. queer; B. unhappy; C. dizzy.
7. contaminate (2) ;

A. complement; B. destroy; C. spoil.
8. gorgeous (5) _ ;

A. stunning; B. surprising; C. plain.
3ananus 9—11. Onpedenume 3na4enue yKasanrozo $pazosoeo enazona €

mexcme.

9. put smb off (1) : : ’

A. discourage from; B. distract from; C. appeal to.
10. miss out (4) .

A. forget; B. not to take partin;  C. notice:
11. keep one’s eyes off smb / smth (5)

A. look away; B. look after; C. follow.

3anaﬂml 12—14. Buibepume npaguavhbiil éapuaxm hepegoda- 8 coom-
8emcmeuy ¢ COOepICanuem mexkcma.

12. It’s so good I feel tears in my eyes. (2)
A. OH Tax XOpolll, YTO 51 HE MOTY YACPKAThCA OT CJIC3.
B. DT0 TaK BKYCHO, YTO 5 ILIaYy.
C. D10 TaK BKYCHO, YTO Y MEHSI CJIE3bI HABOPAaIMBAKOTCS Ha I71a3a.

13. She eats her chocolate bars absent-mindedly, snapping off a couple
of pieces every so often and offering them to Magda and me. (3)
A. OHa paccessHHO XyeT CBOM LIOKOJIAIKY, OTIAMbIBAs OT HUX Ky-
COYKM BPeMSI OT BPeMEHU, YTOGBI IPEIVIOKUTD MX Marzae 1 MHe.
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B. OHa 3aGhIBUMBO XYeT LIOKOJIAIHbIe OaTOHYUKH, OTIaMbIBAd OT
HUX I10 KYCOYKY BpeMsI OT BpeMEHH U Yrouas MeHsa 1 Marmy.

C. OHa He 3ayMBIBAsICh OTIIPABJISIET B POT OAVH LIOKOJANHBII 6a-
TOHYMK 3a JIPYTUM, BpeMsl OT BpeMEHM OTJIaMbIBast OT HUX IIO
KYCOUYKY M yroliiast MeHs1 1 Maray.

14. 1 stare at myself in my mirror, hoping I might look tragic with tears

coursing down my face, but I just look blotchy. (5)

A. Al Tapaiiych Ha ce6s1 B 3€pKaJlo, HaZIEsICh, YTO TEKYLIHE TI0 IEKaM
CIIE€3BI MPUAAAYT MHE TParuMyeCKUi OTTEHOK, HO S BCEro JIMUIb
BBITJISIKY OITYXLLIEH.

B. I cMOTpIO Ha CBOE OTpaXeHUe B 3epKayie, HAlEsICh, YTO CIE3BI
Ha IIeKaX IPUIaIyT MHE CTPaTajIbueCKUil BUI, HO BXY TOJBKO,
4TO JIMLIO Y MEHSA IIPOCTO MOKPACHENO M OIYXJIO.

C. 4 cMoTpiIo Ha cebs1 B 3epKajio, HANEACh, YTO TEKYIIME 10 IIeKaM
CNE3BI NPUAALYT MHE TParu4ecKuit o6pa3s, HO S BCEro JNLIb BBI-
IISDKY KPacHOM U OIyX1uei.

Text 2

TTpounTaiiTe TEKCT M BHIIOJIHHTE NOCIETEKCTOBbIE 3AaHHA.

(1) Gary couldn’t wait for tenth grade to start so he could strut his
sentences, parade his paragraphs, renew his reputation as the top creative
writer in school. At the opening assembly, he felt on edge, psyched, like a
boxer before the first-round bell. He leaned forward as Dr. Proctor, the
principal, introduced two new staff members. He wasn’t particularly in-
terested in the new vice-principal, Ms. Jones; Gary never had discipline
problems, he’d never even had to stay after school. But his head cocked
alertly as Dr. Proctor introduced the new Honors English teacher, Mr.
Smith. Here was the person he’d have to impress.

(2) He studied Mr. Smith. The man was hard to describe. He looked
as though he’d been manufactured to fit his name. Average height,
brownish hair, pale white skin, medium build. Middle age. He was the
sort of person you began to forget the minute you met him. Even his
clothes had no particular style. They merely covered his body.

Mr. Smith was ... just there blending into whatever was around.

Gary was studying Mr. Smith so intently that he didn’t hear Dr. Proc-
tor call him up to the stage to receive an award from last term. Jim Baggs
jabbed an elbow into his ribs and said, “Let’s get up there, Dude”.

(3) Dr. Proctor shook Gary’s hand and gave him the County Medal
for Best Composition. While Dr. Proctor was giving Jim Baggs the Coun-
ty Trophy for Best All-Round Athlete, Gary glanced over his shoulder to
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see if Mr. Smith looked impressed. But he couldn’t find the new teacher.
Gary wondered if Mr. Smith was so ordinary he was invisible when no
one was talking about him.

(4) On the way home, Dani Belzer, the prettiest poct in school, asked
Gary, “What did you think of our new Mr. Wordsmith?”

“If he was a color he’d be beige”, said Gary. “If he was a taste he’d be
water. If he was a sound he’d be a low hum”.

“Fancy, empty words”, sneered Mike Chung, ace reporter on the school
paper. “All you’ve told me is you've got nothing to tell me”. Dani quickly
stepped between them. “What did you think of the first assignment?”

“Describe a Typical Day at School”, said Gary, trying unsuccessfully
to mimic Mr. Smith’s bland voice. “That’s about as exciting as tofu”.

“A real artist”, said Dani, “accepts the commonplace as a challenge”.

(5) That night, hunched over his humming electric typewriter, Gary
wrote a description of a typical day at school from the viewpoint of a
new teacher who was seeing everything for the very first time, who took
nothing for granted. He described the shredded edges of the limp flag
outside the dented front door, the worn flooring where generations of
kids had nervously paced outside the principal’s office, the nauseatingly
sweet pipe-smoke seeping out of the teachers’ lounge. And then, in the
last line, he gave the composition that extra twist, the little kicker on
which his reputation rested. He wrote: “The new teacher’s beady little
eyes fook in everything, for they were the optical recorders of an alien
creature...”

(From Future Tense by Robert Lipsyte)

3anauus 1—5. Buibepume sapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeaylowuii codep-
JHcanuio mexcma.

1. The adjectives that charactenze Gary best are
A. big-headed and inventive;
B. ambitious and creative;
C. shy and imaginative.

% 2. From the description in paragraph 2 we assume that

A. Mr. Smith looked like a typical English teacher;
B. Mr. Smith had a perfect appearance for a spy;
C. Mr. Smith’s looks were very ordinary.

3.3. In Paragraph 2, the sentence “He looked as though he’d been manu-

factured to fit his name”

A. is meant to be a practical joke;

B. hints that the new teacher’s name was as impersonal as his looks;
C. makes the readers believe that the new teacher chose the right name.
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4. In Paragraph 4, the sentence “A real artist accepts the commonplace

as a challenge” implies that

A. it’s easier to be motivated into writing by extraordinary events;
B. there is something unusual about ordinary situations;

C. a true artist always looks at everyday things and finds inspiration.

5. In Paragraph 5, Gary’s composition proves that
A. the student was a promising young author;
B. the student was only a show-off;
C. he was copying somebody else’s ideas.

3ananns 6—8. Onpedenume 3nauenue yxasannozo crosa é mexcne.

6. psych .(1) '

A. agitate; B. depress; C. frustrate.
7. bland (4)

A. loud; B. tasteless; C. dull.
8. commonplace (4)

A. exceptional; B. mediocre; C. ordinary.
3ananua 9—11. Onpedenume 3nauenue yxasannozo gpazoeozo znazona 6

mexcme.

9. blend into (2)

A. add to; B. disappear; C. combine.
10. hunch over (5)

A. bend; B. fold; C. lean.
11. take in (5) ’

A. understand; B. notice; C. deceive.

3aganua 12—14. Bbl6¢pum‘e npaeunvHbili 6apuarm nepesoda é coom-
6EMCMBUU C COOEPHCaHUEeM meKcma.

12. Here was the person he’d have to impress. (1)
A. BoT TOT 4enoBeK, KOTOPOFO EMY NIPHAETCS IIOpa3uTh.
. B. Bor TOT 4eJI0BEK, Ha KOTOPOIrO HAJlO IPOM3BECTY BIIEYaTICHHE.,
C. Bort ToT 4en0BEK, KOTOPOIo €My MPUAETCS BIEYATIUTD.

13. He was the sort of person you began to forget the minute yori met him. 2
A. OH ©bL1 M3 Tex JII0fei, KOTOPBIX 3a6bIBaCILb Cpa3sy Xe IoCIe MU-
HYTHOI1 BCTpeyH.
B. On 6511 TAKMM Y€/I0BEKOM, KOTOPOTO 3abynelb, e1Ba BCTPETHB.
C. On 6b11 13 TEX HOAEH, O KOTOPBIX 3a6bIBaCILb cpasy Iocjie 3Ha-
KOMCTBa.
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14. And then, in the last line, he gave the composition that extra twist... (5)
A. 3aTeM, B mocnenreil cTpoxe, OH 3aKOHYII COUMHEHUE 3ddeKT-
HOM ¢pa3soit...
B. 3arem, B nocjieHI0I0 OY€pesib, OH BHEC B COYMHEHHUE AOMOJHU-
TENBHbIE H3IMEHEHUH. ..
C. 3ateM, B nocjefHel CTPOKe, OH KOE-YTO BBEPHYI B CBOE COYM-
HEHMUE...

Text 3

IlpogutaiiTe TeKET K BLIOAHATE MOCIETEKCTOBLIC 3aAHHS.

(1) “I just moved to Twin Valley a couple of weeks ago”, he said, un-
buttoning his denim jacket. He wore a navy blue sweatshirt underneath.
“You go to Twin Valley High?”

“Yeah”, Heather said, locking back to see if the ice-cream sodas were
ready. “You, too?” He nodded. “What homeroom are you in?”

He thought about it and laughed. His eyes crinkled when he laughed.
“I can’t remember his name. You know — the tall teacher”.

“Mr. Louper?”

“Yeah. Louper”, he said, spinning the salt shaker between his hands.

“Isn’t that a sophomore homeroom?” Heather asked, checking to
make sure the chef wasn’t watching. She wasn’t altowed to chat this long
with the customers. ‘

“I thought everyone looked really young!” he exclaimed. They both
laughed. :

(2) “What’s your name?” he asked.

“Heather. Heather Dickson.”

“You look like a Heather”, he said, his face expressionless.

“What do you mean?” :

“You know. All blonde and pretty. Heathery”. He smiled. “Thanks. 1
guess. What’s your name?” '

“Snowman”, he said.

“That’s your name?”

“Well, it’s what people call me”.

“Why?” Heather asked. “Because of your hair?”

“No”. He flashed her another smile. “Because I’'m cold as ice”. He
raised his hand for her to slap him five. She ignored it and took a step
back. “Snowman?” ;

He shrugged. “It’s just a dumb nickname”. He made a funny face,
then stared into her eyes. His eyes seemed to glow like dark coals beneath
the white hair. He wasn’t just looking at her, checking her out, Heather
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felt. She thought she could read a plea in his eyes. He seemed to be ask-
ing her for something. Now, don’t get carried away, she scolded herself.
“I think of snowmen as being very round and very soft”, she said.

“That’s me,” he said.

He’s so good-looking, Heather thought I wonder if he realizes how
incredibly handsome he is. ~

(3) She turned away to stop herself from staring at him. “I’ll put your
order in”, she said, and headed toward the kitchen. It was very busy for a
Thursday night. All of the booths were filled, which meant that Heather
had to run in six directions at once. It also meant that she couldn’t stop
to chat any further with Snowman. As she worked, she kept looking over
to his booth where he was hungrily devouring his food. She realized she
felt drawn to him. It wasn’t just that he was so unusual-looking with that
white hair. He also seemed like a really nice guy. He had looked disap-
pointed when she had dropped his food on the table and hurried on to
the next booth. She could tell he wanted to talk some more. She could
tell he was attracted to her, too. “You look like a Heather”, he had said.
Funny thing to say. But she knew she was pretty, with her golden hair,
which she usually swept straight back into an off-centered ponytail, her
creamy, pale skin and high cheekbones, and her dark blue, almost-violet
eyes. She could be really popular, she knew. If she weren’t so shy. If she
didn’t have to spend so much time working in this awful restaurant. If
Uncle James didn’t restrict her from doing anything that was fun.

(4) She couldn’t stop thinking about Snowman. He must be pretty
lonely having just moved to Twin Valley. She walked over to his booth,
pad ini hand. She wanted to say something to him. But her mind was sud-
denly a blank. She couldn’t think of a thing. He looked at her agam with
those searching, dark eyes.

“Ready for the check?” That was the only thmg she coiild think of to
say. He took the check from her and reached into his back pocket for his
wallet. “Whose homeroom are you in?” he asked.

“Oh. Uh...” She was so startled by the question, she couldn’t think of
it, “Reedy. Mr. Reedy. 304.”

“Yeah? I’ll look for you”, he said, smiling up at her. “I don’t know
too many kids”.

His smile faded abruptly. He pulled himself up in the booth and
reached into his other jeans pockets. He suddenly looked upset. He
reached quickly into his jacket pockets.

“Oh, no”, he said, blushing.

(From Snowman by R. L. Stine)
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3apanma 1-5. Buibepume éapuanm omeema, COOmeemcmeyouuu codep-
JHCAHUIO meKcmd. '

1. Heather was glad to have a chat with Snowman as she i
A. was not really job-committed;
B. was happy to have a moment’s break;
C. was interested in the handsome stranger. -

2. The readers can refer to both the characters” names as
A. unlikely; B. musical; C. speaking;

3. The author implies that
- A. Heather’s life was quite hard;
"B. the girl was drawn to new people;
C. it was hard for Heather to make new fnends

4. The readers can conclude that the girl was working at
A.'a fancy restaurant;
B..a cheap cafe;
C. a fashionable bar.

5. The.author hints that ‘
A. the two characters will meet again;
B. this chancy meeting will result in nothing much;
C. Snowman was just using the young waitress to geta free meal.

3apanms 6—8. Onpedenume 3HaueHue YKA3AHHO20 1064 & MeEKCMe.

6. glow (2) _
A. shine; B. sparkle; C. twinkle.

7. a plea (2) uf 5s Y
A. a question; B. a request; C. an inquiry.

8. devour (3) .
A. consume; B. load; C. chew.

3amanus 9—11. Onpedeaume 3nauenue yKa3aHHozo (hpasoeoeo 2aazona 6

mexcme.
9. check smb out (2) :
A. find out; B. research; C. examine.
10. get carried away (2)
.i. lose control;’ B. be fascinated; C. be forgotten
11. restrict from (3)
A. escape; B. forbid; C. allow.
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3ananua 12—14. Boibepuine npasunvhbiii eapuanm nepeoda 6 coom-
8eMCMBUU C COOePIHCAHUEM MEeKCMA.

12. “You look like a Heather”, he said, his face expressionless. (2)
A. “Tebe uagr 310 UMsI”, — cKa3ad OH, HE MEHSSA BHIPAXKEHUS
JIMIIA.
B. “Tsi moxoxa Ha AEBYIIKY C HEOOBIMHBIM UMEHEM”, — CKa3aJl OH,
HE MEHAACH B JIMIIE.
C. “Teo1 BRIrAAININD KAK JEBYIIKA C TAKUM MMEHEM”, — CKa3ai OH C
HEU3MEHHBIM BBIPAXEHUEM JULIA.

13. All of the booths were filled, which meant that Heather had to run in

six directions at once. (3)

A. Bee xaGuHKY OpUTH HOJHBI, YTO O3HAYANO, YTO X33ep HOMIXKHA
ObL1a 6eraTh MO HIECTH HAMIPABICHUAM OTHOBPEMEHHO.

B. Bce cToauku GbUIH 3aHATHL, TaK YTO X33ep MPUXOANAOCH 6erath
B LIECTH HAMpaBIECHUIX OJHOBPEMEHHO.

C. Bce xabVHKM ObUTH ITOJHBI, ¥ X33€P NPUXOIMIOCE GETATh CPa3y
B LIECTH MECT.

14. But her mind was suddenly a blank. (4)
A. Ho ee yM BapyrT oKa3aics mycT.
B. Ho HeoXuIaHHO B €€ INeJIOBE OBLIO MYCTO.
C. Ho BHe3anmHO OHa MOHSIA, YTO €if HEYETro CKa3aTh.

Text 4

IIpoquTaﬁTe TEKCT # BBLIMOJHHTE NOCJIETCKCTOBLIE 3AaHNS .

(1) If humans’ eyes flashed in the dark, they would look like this. Only
the shape is wrong — the eyes are spaced wide like a horse’s. The pair of
glimmers looked at us from the dark. Looked mostly at Jerry, rather;
they knew my voice by now. One pair of eyes, then two, a dull pink re-
flection in the tired subway lighting — just hanging out there where the
track vanished into shadow.

(2) They had no names. Dad and I always thought of names on the
way to the subway, or on the way back; but seeing the unicorns, the names
seemed cheap —they fell off. I felt around in the bag for the celery. Green
stuff was always good to start with — they got so little of it, the shy ones.
One of them heard the crunch of the celery snapping and took a step for-
ward, barely into the light. I heard Jerry’s breath go in as if someone had
punched him. It was the same for him as it’d been for me the first time.
Nothing that lives in a subway should be that graceful. Cats run, rats and
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mice scurry. But the unicorns just flow out of the darkness, and not even
the cinders crunch when they put their feet down. Sometimes, if they’re
playful, they walk on the rails like somebody on a tightrope, and don’t
slip or make a sound. This one just took one step and stretched his neck
out like a swan on the lake when it doesn’t want to come too close. The
unicorn’s horn glinted, pearly, the only bright thing about him — every-
where else he was the iron-rust color of the gravel between the tracks.
His eyes were so brown they were black.

(3) “Give him somé”, I whispered at Jerry, annoyed again; he was
making them wait. “Throw it. They won’t eat out of your hand”. Jerry
tore off some lettuce and threw it down on the tracks. The brown one
looked at him for it moment, then put its head down to eat. You could
see it was starving; every rib showed. But it lowered its head slow as a
king sipping wine. More came while the first was eating. Maybe he was
the herd leader and had been checking the place out. Whatever, the
tracks were full in a few moments — nothing but tails switching and
necks stretching and eyes, those eyes. All the unicorns were dark this
time, though I’d seen ones with white socks or blades, and once a tan
one with a light mane like a palomino’s. These weren’t any fatter than
any others I’d seen, though, and while they ate gracefully, they did it fast.
Two of them, a rusty one and a black, got rowdy and waved their horns at
each other over a piece of the Danish. Jerry threw them more, and they
stopped and each gobbled a piece.

(4) They were close, right up by the platform. I’d never seen them so
close. Jerry was so amazed by the whole thing, and the rusty one standing
right in front of him with its lower jaw going around and around — even
unicorns look a little funny when they chew — that he nearly lost his
balance and fell down when the black unicorn snuck up beside him and
grabbed at the rest of the Danish in his hand. Even though he was sur-
prised, though, Jerry didn’t let go for a second. He just stood there look-
ing at the black, while it tugged at the Danish and gazed back at him with
those deep, sad eyes. I know that look. My eyes started burning, and my
nose filled up. Nothing that lives in a subway should be that proud, and
that hungry, and feel that helpless. Nothing that lives anywhere should.
The black unicorn got the last piece of Danish away from Jerry and ate
it, delicately, but fast. Jerry looked a moment at the hand the unicorn
had touched, and then wiped his nose on the sleeve of his jacket. All
their heads went up then, all at once, as if they were a herd of gazelles
in a nature movie when the lion’s coming. They stared down the tracks
toward the downtown end — and there was just a flicker of motion, and
they were gone.

(From Midnight Snack by Diane Duane)
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3apanus 1-5. Buibepume sapuanm omeema, coomsemcmayroujuii codep-
JCAHUI meKcma.

1. The genre of the above selection is most probably that of
A. scienge fiction; '
B. fairy tale;
C. realistic prose with elements of fantasy.

2. The readers can conclude that the two main characters were
A. tough streetwise teens;
B. spoiled rich kids eager for extra fun
- C. dedicated conservationists.

3. In Paragraph 2, the sentence “Dad and I always thought of names on
the way to the subway, or on the way back; but seeing the unicoms,
the names seemed cheap — they fell off” means that
‘A. no'name was'good enough for the unicorns;

B. people didn’t seem to have enougﬁ imagination;
C. names were too commonplace for such magic creatures.

4. In Paragraph 3, the sentence “But it lowered its head slow as a king
sipping wine” the author emphasizes the unicorn’s
A. grace
B. manners
C. beauty

5. For the two kids, feeding the unicorns at night was a chance
A. to experience adventure;
B. to establish contact with the unicorns;
C. to see something out-of-this-world;

3apanus 6—8:. Onpedesrume 3naueHue yKa3anHo20 cA06a 6 mexcme.

6. a unicorn (2)

A. a ghost; B. a mythical beast; C. an alien.
7. graceful (2)

A. gracious; B. lovely; C. polished.
8. a flicker (4)

A. a spark; B. a light; C. a flutter.

3ananus 9—11. Onpederume 3nauenue yKazanno20 @pazoe020 21azo1d 6
mexcme.

9. tear off (3)

A. escape; B. split; C. rip.

40

10. feel around (2)

A. fumble for; B. move; C. find.
11. sneak up (4)
A. reach; B. creep; C. crawl.

3a.aa1ma 12—14. Bvibepume npasunvHviii 6apuarm nepesoda 6 coom-
éemcmeuuy ¢ coaep.ucauuem mexcma

12. But the unicorns just flow out of the darkness, and not even'the

cinders crunch when they put their feet down. (2)

A. Ho eIyHOpOry MPOCTO BHICKAKUBAIOT U3 TEMHOTBI, 1 AXKE Ky-
COYUKH YIVISI HE XPYCTAT Y HUX TIOJ HOTaMMU.

B. Ho eqHOpOTH CIOBHO BBITEKAIOT U3 TEMHOTBI, M IaXe KyCOYKH
YIJIS HE XPYCTAT Y HYUX IO HOTaMH.

C. Ho equHOpOTrH IPOCTO BO3ZHUKAIOT M3 TEMHOTBI, ¥ IaXe KyCOYKH
YIS HE XPYCTAT Y HUX ITOX HOraMu.

13. His eyes were so brown they were black. (2)
A. Ero kapue 1a3a 65u1m HAaCTOJIBKO TEMHbIMH, YTO Ka3aIHCh 1€P-
HBIMM. .
B. Ero riasa 65Utd TAKMMH TEMHO-KOPUYHEBBIMH, YTO. CMOTPEJIUCD
YepPHBIMU.
C. Ero rna3a 6bUIM HACTONBKO KOPUYHEBHIMM, YTO Ka3AIHCh YCP-
HBIMU.

14. Nothing that lives in a subway should be that proud, and that hungry,
and feel that helpless.
'A. HUKTO U3 XUBYUIMX B METPO, HE JO/DKEH ObITh TAKUM IOPIbIM,
TOJTOOHBIM U 6ECTTOMOLIHBIM.
. B. Hu OIHO M3 CO3aHMit, XUBYLIMX B OA3EMKE, HE JOJDKHO OBITD
. TAKMM TOpIbIM, FOJIOAHBIM U LI}'BCTBOB&TB cebsi TakuM Gecrio-
MOILHBIM.
C. Hu 0fHO U3 CyIIECTB, KUBYIIHX B MeTpo He JIOJIXHO GBITh Ta-
KUMM FOpIBIM, TONIOTHBIM U 6€CIIOMOIHBIM. c

Text 5

HpO‘[ﬂTaﬂTe TEKCT U BBIIOJHUTE NMOCJAETEKCTOBBIEC 3‘4112]1“5[

(1) Emma raised her eyes from the bag. “You’re not going to believe
this”, she whispered. She pulled the bag open wide. * ‘Look!”

Sydney peered into the bag. “Whoa!” Stacks and stacks of bills.
Wrapped in rubber bands. Fifty- dollar bills.
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“I don’t believe it!” Emma cried excitedly. She picked up one of
the stacks and riffled it like a deck of cards. “They’re all fifties!” Emma
grabbed another stack and riffled through it. So did Sydney. In minutes,
stacks of fifty-dollar bills were spread out at their feet.

“Wow. I mean, wow! It’s at least a hundred thousand dollars!” Emma
whispered.

“Unreal”. Sydney stared at it, then at Emma. “Whose is it, do you
think? What’s it doing in the Dumpster?”

€2) Emma slowly shook her head. “A hundred thousand dollars”, she
murmured again, not taking her eyes off the money. “A hundred thou-
sand dollars!” ; :

Sydney frowned at the stacks of money. “This is really weird, to say
the least. What do you think it was doing in the Dumpster?” she re-
peated.

“Who cares?” Emma glanced around the alley. Then she quickly be-
gan to stuff the money back into the bag. “We’d better hide it before
anybody sees us with it”.

“You’re right”, Sydney agreed. “Do you think it’s from a bank rob-
bery or something?”

Emma shrugged.

“Maybe the police will know”. Sydney closed the zipper and laughed. “I
can’t wait to see the expression on their faces when we hand it fo them”.

(3) “Are you serious?” Emma asked. “You really want to hand all this
money over to the police?”

“Sure. I mean, what else can we do?”

Emma leaned close, her blue eyes blazing with excitement. “Keep
it!” she whispered. : e

Sydney stared at her friend. “You’re kidding, right?” She waited for
Emma to laugh, to tell her she was joking. But Emma didn’t even crack
a smile. She isn’t kidding, Sydney thought. She really means it.

“Think about it, Syd!” Emma urged. “We can split it — fifty thousand
dollars each! I could pay for Mom’s operation! We could finally get our
roof fixed and buy a new —”

“Whoa!” Sydney cut her off. “How would you éxplain to your mother
where you suddenly got fifty thousand dollars?”

“I’d tell her the truth”, Emma declared. “Mom wouldn’t care. Why

.should she?”

“Because ...” Sydney paused, shaking her head. She couldn’t believe
Emma actually wanted to do this. “Look, I don’t want to sound like a
goody-goody. But, Emma, it’s not ours!” ~

(4) “Sure it is!” Emma cried. “It was buried under a pile of garbage
inside a Dumpster — and we found it. Finders, keepers. Right? Come
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on, Sydney! Anybody else would keep it. Why shouldn’t we? You know
what else I could do with this money? I could go to college. I wouldn’t
have to worry about getting that scholarship anymore. And I could buy
some decent clothes!” i

Sydney’s eyes widened in surprise. “What’s the matter with your

clothes?”
" «] wear the same things every day”, Emma sighed. “It’s embarrqss-
ing. But you wouldn’t know about that. You don’t understand what it’s
like to be really poor. What it’s like to want something you can’t have.
But I do. And I’m telling you, we’ve got to keep this money!”

(5) Sydney gazed at her, stunned. ‘Has Emma always resented me for
being rich?’ she wondered. ‘Did I just not see it? I never made a big deal
about having money. I never bragged about myself or put her damfr for Pe-
ing poor. I wouldn’t do that to anybody — especially to my best friend!

Confused and hurt, Sydney stared at the greasy duffel bag. “You’re
wrong about one thing”, she murmured. “I do know what_it?s like to
want things I can’t have. My parents don’t give me everything I want,
you know”. .

«“Oh? Didn’t you want a car for your birthday?” Emma asked. “And
didn’t they give you one?”

“Yes. But I have to pay the insurance on it”, Sydney pointed out. “Mom
and Dad don’t want me to get spoiled, and they keep me on a really tight
budget. There are plenty of things I’d like to buy with this money”.

“So let’s keep it!” Emma cried. “What'’s stopping us?” ‘

' (From The Rich Girl by R. L. Stine)

3aganusa 1-5. Boibepume eapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyfomuﬁ codep-
JHCAHUIO meKkema.

1. The author hints that
A. the cash in the bag belonged to mafia;
B. the origin of the girls’ find was unknown;
C. the banknotes were not all there.

2. The author implies that
A. the two friends were totally alike;
B. despite their contrasting social status the girls were soul ma.tes;
C. there were more differences than similarities between the girls.

3. The readers can conclude that Emma was the more life-wise of the
two because of her
A. adverse past experience;
B. harsh life;
C. controversial personality.
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4. Sydney was appalled by the offer to keep the money as
A. she was cowardly;

B. she didn’t need it at all;
C. she was basically honest and law-abiding,

5. It can be inferred that Sydney
A, was lucky to have thoughtful parents;
B. didn’t really appreciate her friendship with Emma;
C. didn’t understand the value of money. ;

3ananua 6—8. Onpederume snanenue YKA3aKK020 cA08a 6 mekcme.

6. urge (3)

A. ask; B. encourage; C. offer.
7. decent (4) |

A. honest; B. respectable; C. fashionable,
8. resent (5)

A, dislike; B. offend; C. despise.
3ananua 9—11. Onpedesume SHAYEHUe YKA3aHHO20 (Ipa308020 z1az204a 6

mexcme.

9. hand smth to smb (2)

A. admire; B. give; C. offer.
10. cut smb off (3)

A, remove; B. separate; C. interrupt.
11, put smb down (5)

A. humiliate; B. cease; C. lower.

3apanua 12-14, Bubepume npasuabhell eapuanm nepegoda @ coom-
eemcmeuu ¢ codepxucanuem mexkcma.

12. Emma leaned close, her blue eyes blazing with excitement. 3)
A. C rony6eimMu TJla3aMu, CBEPKABIIMMU OT BOJIHEHMS, DMMA Ha-
KJIOHMJIACh GlIuKe,
B. BMMa HakioHWIaCh 61U é
XK€ ¢ €€ roJIyObIMU IJ1a3aMU, ropst
OT BOJIHEHUA, o i

C. DMMa HaKIOHUIACh 6uxe, U eé ronybble riasa 34CBEPKAIIU OT
BOJTHEHUS.

13. Look, I don’t want to sound like a goody-goody. (3)
A. Nocaywait, s e X0Yy NOKa3aThCA CAMILKOM XOpOLIeii.
B. IMocnyiuait, st e X04y NnOKa3aThCs MPUMEPHOM AeBOYKOIL
C. Nocnymaii, s He X0y NOKa3aThCsl CIIMILKOM MOCIIYLIHO].
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14. Mom and Dad don’t want me to get spoiled, and they keep me on a

really tight budget. (5)

A. Mama ¥ mama He XOTST NOPTUTH MEHA W OFPaHUMMBAIOT MO
GIO[IKET.

B. Mama u nana He XOTAT 6a/10BaTh MEHS M HE AI0T MHE CIMIHKOM
MHOTO JI€HEer

C. Mawma ¥ rana He XOTST IOPTUTh MEHSI U OTPAHUYHMBAIOT MOU (bU-
HaHCOBBIE BOBMOXHOCTH.

Text 6

l'IpoquTaﬁTe TEKCT W BLINIOJIHUTE NOCICTCKCTOBBIC 3aaAHUA.

(1) The wise old hunter was crafty enough not o take her on all by
itself. It lifted its snout and howled in a chilling tone that sounded like
Mom calling the kids to dinner. When it was answered by excited yip-
ping, Buffy bounded to her feet and looked for an escape route. There
was none. In every direction, all she saw were wild-eyed, snarling coy-
otes charging toward her! Buffy crouched in the graveyard. She saw a
shadow move on her right, and she spun her left foot just in time to catch
the pack leader before it could reach her throat. She kicked the old coy-
ote a dozen feet into the bushes, then she leaped skyward as two more
coyotes crashed under her feet. Landing on top of the dazed beasts, the
Slayer pounded their jaws shut with flying fists. She looked around — still
more were coming from every direction. They were all slashing teeth and
smelly hair!

(2) Buffy did a cartwheel, kicking two of the coyotes, and she twirled
like a hula hoop down the hill — straight into the mysterious grave. She
crashed in a heap on top of the wilted flowers, and the coyotes howled
with indignation. Their anguished cries brought her quickly back to her
senses, and she staggered to her feet. With no other options and coyotes
bearing down on her, Buffy started to run. Two feet weren’t as good as
four, and the pack of predators was closing in fast, snapping at her heels
and calves. In desperation, Buffy leaped ten feet into the air and landed
on top of one of the old mausoleums, She weaved back and forth, trying
to get her footing on the slippery marble roof — it was raked at an angle
like the roof on a real house.

(3) Coyotes could jump, too, and several of them came hurtling
toward her. Buffy lashed out with her fists at the beasts, but they were
wiry and quick — and hard to hit. She didn’t dare use her feet, because
she didn’t want to lose her balance and tumble off her perch. Since she
couldn’t land a full punch, she hit the coyotes just hard enough to knock
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them off course and send them spiraling to the ground. When they start-
ed leaping at her from all four sides at once, Buffy was forced to whirl
around and kick with her feet. Twice she nearly fell into their deadly
jaws, but she caught her balance at the last moment. The excitement of
the hunt drove them into a frenzy, and they yipped and yapped as if Buffy
were a cat caught in a tree. From a distance, it’s entertaining to watch
this behavior; but when you’re the prey, it’s no fun at all!

(4) With her lightning reflexes, Buffy was able to defend the roof of
the mausoleum, but she never got a moment’s rest from the enraged
canines. Buffy quickly realized that a persistent attack would wear her
down. There were enough attackers that some could take breathers, while
she had to fight desperately every second. Her coordination and strength
couldn’t hold out forever! From her precarious perch, Buffy spotted an-
other mausoleum two hundred feet away; she knew it well, and hated it.
Inside that dreaded mausoleum was a secret passageway which led un-
derground to a vampire lair. Who knows what’s waiting there? With her
feet slipping off the cold marble and her arms getting heavy from smash-
ing at teeth and snouts, Buffy knew she had to do something fast. She
dropped into a crouch, sprang forward, and leaped as far as she could off
the roof of the mausoleum. ' _

(5) She cleared the first ring of coyotes and landed next to one that
was taking a rest. Instinctively, she grabbed the surprised canine by its
bushy tail, swung him around, and threw him into the others. That
slowed their pursuit by a second or two, which was all she wanted. Run-
ning all out, Buffy tore through the cemetery with the pack nipping at
her heels. She could see her goal, the old mausoleum, shimmering in the
fog. -But would she make it? Sensing that she might escape, the coyotes
made frantic leaps and landed on her back. Buffy stumbled and nearly
went down under their wiry limbs and sharp claws, but she tossed them
off like an ugly coat and ducked inside the tomb. Fighting back half a
dozen snarling coyotes, Buffy leaned against the heavy marble door.

(From Buffy the Vampire Slayer by John Vorholt)

3apanns 1-5. Boibepume sapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyouyuii codep-
JHCAHUI0 meKema.
1. By laying the scene in the graveyard the author creates
A. a carefree and merry atmosphere;
B. a mysterious and sinister atmosphere;
C. akind and concerned atmosphere.

2. The description of Buffy’s fight with the coyotes suggests that
A. Buffy was no ordinary girl;
B..Buffy was sure to lose sooner or later;
C. Buffy would rather run away.
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3. The author hints that the pack - ‘
A. was determined to tear Buffy to pieces;
B. would be glad to get any other prey;
C. was just having a lot of canine fun.

4. By calling the girl the Slayer the author implies that
A. it was just her curious nickname; ,
B. she had an unusual character;
C. she was a young lady with unique talents.

5. Buffy wasn’t too eager to find shelter in the other mausoleum as n
A. the coyotes were sure to follow her there; ‘ LEL
B. she could face there a more serious danger;
C. the place didn’t seem safe enough.

3ananus 6—8. Onpedesume 3Ha4eHUe YKA3aHHOZ0 CA06A 8 MEKCIME.

6. crafty (1) =

A. canine; B. cunning; C. designing.

7. a frenzy (3) : .

1{} mania; B. madness; C. insanity.
8. a pursuit (5)

A. a pastime; B. arace; C. a chase.
3amauus 9—11. Onpedeaume 3na4enue yKazaHHoeo ¢gpazosozo eaazona 8
, mexcme. ,

9. bear down on (2) :
A. circle; B. punish; C. come near.

10. take smb on (1)

A. challenge; B. hit; C. accept.
11. wear smb down (4) '
A. tire; B. defeat; - C. reduce.

3ananua 12—14. Buibepume NpAGUAbHBI 6APUANM Nepesooa 6 coom-
' 8emcmsuy ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma. :

12. From a distance, it’s entertaining to watch this behavior; but when
you’re the prey, it’s no fun at all! 3)
A. 326aBHO CMOTpETh Ha TaKoe MOBENeHHE U3JIaNeKa, HO ECIIH Thbl
caM — 100bIYa, TO 3TO BOBCE HE CMELIHO!
B. M3naneka Takoe MOBeOIeHWEe CMOTPUTCS 3a6aBHO, HO KOr/a Ha-
nafaooT Ha Tebst caMoro, To 3TO BOBCE HE CMEUIHO!
C. 326aBHO CMOTpPETb Ha TaKOE MOBENECHUE N3aJIeKa, HO €C/U Thl

caM — J06bI4a, TO TYT YK He IO cMexa!
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13. Her coordination and strength couldn’t hold out forever! (4)
A. Ee BnafieHue CBOMM TEIOM U CHJIa DAHO WIIH MTO3IHO HCCAKHYT!
B. Ee BnageHue CBOUM TEJIOM U CUJIA HE IIPOUIATCH HOJIIO!
C. Ee xoopauHalusi ¥ cijla — 3TO XOPOILIO, HO BCEMY ecTh IIpeaen!

14. But would she make.it? (5)
A. Ho cmoxeT i1 oHa Tyna 1o6paTbes?
B. Ho cnenaer nu oHa 3107
C. Ho IOCTUTHET 11 OHa 3TOro?

Text 7
ITpounTaiiTe TEKCT U BHIMOJIHATE HOCJAETEKCTOBBIE 33 AHHA.

(1) It had snowed all of Friday night, a fresh white covering for the
graying snow already on the ground. Heather parked the car at the curb
and crossed the street to'the park, her boots sinking in over her ankles,
making a pleasant crunching sound with each step. The air smelled clean
and crisp and piney. Someone must have had a wood fire burning nearby.
Heather inhaled the sweet, tangy aroma and smiled. Swan Park began on
a gently sloping hill, which leveled into a wide, sweeping plateau with
woods on the left and a small, oval-shaped lake on the right. Six or eight
swans lived on the lake in the summer, which may have been the rea-
son behind the park’s name. The swans weren’t there in the wintertime.
Heather had always wondered where they went. ‘ ',

(2) She started up the low hill, which seemed much steeper because
of the deep, slippery snow. There was no wind at all. Nothing moved.
Heather suddenly felt as if she were in a painting of some kind, a painting
of white on white, everything clean and pure, and unreal. ;

“Hey — Heather!” She looked up to see Snowman waving to her

from the top of the hill. “Come on up. Isn’t this great?” he called, kick-

ing at the snow. He looks like a long, skinny colt, she thought. A colt
with a long mane of white hair. She started to jog up the hill, slipping and
sliding, but making steady progress. He took both her hands when she
neared the top and pulled her the rest of the way, both of them slipping
in a drift that camie up to the top of their boots.

“So much snow”, he said as Heather struggled to catch her breath.
“I’m just glad of one thing. Glad I don’t have to shovel it!” ‘

They both laughed. His dark eyes sparkled like black coals against
the bright white surroundings. Like snowman eyes, she thought. “Hey,
this was a great idea, coming here today. I would’ve just stayed home and
moped around the house”. ‘ :

(3) He let go of her hands and started walking toward the woods, the
dark trees all bare except for the covering of snow on their branches.
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Heather looked back to the lake. Several kids were havin}g a s_nowball
fight near the shore. Behind them, about a dozen peogle in bright reds
and blues were ice-skating on the frozen lake. “It looks like a poitcard or
something”, Heather said. “It’s too bright and corny to be true”. .

“Maybe it isn’t true”, Snowman said mysteriously, and kept leading
the way to the woods. , ' ,

“What’s that supposed to mean?” she asked, puzzled, hurrymg to
catch up with him. ‘ gl S .

(4) He didn’t reply. “Hey, let’s build a snowman”, sh; said, cl.appmg
her gloves together, watching her white, steamy breqth sail up against the
blue sky. “I haven’t built a snowman since I was a kid”.

“Okay. Great idea”, he said, grinning back at her.

«] remember once I built a snowman in the front yard and pl:lt one of
Uncle James’s old hats on it. When he came home, he was ﬂmous. He
punished me for ruining his hat. Can you believe that? And T knew he
hadn’t worn the hat in years”. =5
 “He’s a bad dude”, Snowman said, shaking his head. He had a long
red wool scarf wrapped around his neck outside his overcoat. _

«“Where are we going?” Heather asked, realizing they were entering
the woods. - el

“Just keep going”, he said, ducking his head to avoid wa_lkmg intoa
low tree branch. ) N o

“But we can’t build a snowman in the woods”, she protesteg. Come
on — turn around. Let’s build it down there, closer to the lake”.

«] know a secret place”, he said quietly. =~ = = S

‘ e F S (From Snowman by R. L. Stine)

3ananua 1-5. Boibepume sapuanm omsema, coomeemcmeyouuli cooep-
‘ HCAHUIO MeKcma. -
1. The city park had its name thanks to
A. some plant species typical of it;
B. an ancient legend;
C. some species inhabiting it.

2. Heather and Snowman treated each other
. A. in a friendly manner;
B. like two business colleagues;
C. like two strangers.

3.In Parﬁgraph 3, the description of the park resembles .
A. a book illustration;
B. a Christmas postcard;
C. an old engraving.
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4. In Paragraph 4, the author implies that Heather’s childhood was
A. ordinary;

B. idyllic;
C. far from happy.

5. That day the girl felt
A, ill at ease;
B. happy and carefiee; .
C. alert and watchful.

3ananna 6—8. Onpedenume snavenue YKa3anHOo20 cro6a 6 mexcme.
6. inhale (1)

A. swallow; B. smell; C. breathe in.
7. tangy (1)

A. sharp; B. sour; C. bitter,
8. ruin (4) |

A. spoil; B. disfigure; C. destroy.

3ananns 9—11. Onpedesume 3nauenue YKa3aKHo020 Pipa3zosozo enazona 6
mexcme.

9. mope around (2)

A. be bored; B. sulk; C. worry.
10. let go of smth (3)

A. give up; : . B. forget; C. stop holding on.
11. catch up (3)

A. keep pace with; - B. seize; C. fasten.

/
3ananns 12—14. Buvibepume npasunsnviii eapuanm nepeeoda é coom-
eemcmeuu ¢ cooepxcanuem mexcma.

12. It had snowed all of Friday night, a fresh whlte covermg for the gray-
ing snow already on the ground. 1)
A. 'Bcio HOYb ¢ MATHULIBI Ha Cyo00Ty mmien cner M cBexee 6e110e
MOKPBIBAIO CKPBLIO CEPBI CHET Ha 3eMie.
B. Bcro HOus ¢ MATHULBI Ha CY660TY Meso, U cne)xym Genblit cHer
CKPBLI Cephlif Ha 3eMue.

C. Illex cHer B HOYB C MATHUIBI Ha cy660Ty, 3aMacKMpoBaBLIMii
CTapHIii ceprlit CHer Ha 3eMie.
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13. Heather had always wondered where they went. (1)
A. Xa3ep Bcera cripaliiMBana cedsi, Kyaa OHU JeBATUCH.
B. X33ep Bcerga 65U10 MHTEPECHO, KYIIa OHM I€BAJIUCh.
C. X33ep Bcerna ObUTIO MUHTEPECHO, IIe OHU 3MOBAJIH.

14. His dark eyes sparkled like black coals agamst the bright white sur-

roundings. (2)

A. Ero TeMHBIe I71a3a CBepKaIM KakK YEPHBIE YTOJIBKU Ha SIPKO-6e-
JIoM doHe.

B. Ero TeMHBI€ I7la3a cBEpPKaIU KaK YePHBIC YTOJIBKH Ha (OHE sipko-
Genoro cHera.

C. Ero TeMHEI€E 71232 noﬁnecmsann KaK YepHBIE YTOJIEKU Ha APKO-
6enoM doHe.

Text 8

TIpounTaiiTe TEKCT H BHINONHUTE MOCJAETEKCTOBbIE 3aIaAHAS.

(1) At the start-of-term banquet, Harry had gotten the idea that Pro-
fessor Snape disliked him. By the end of the first Potions lesson, he knew
he’d been wrong. Snape didn’t dislike Harry — he hated him. Potions
lessons took place down in one of the dungeons. It was colder here than
up in the main castle, and would have been quite creepy enough without
the pickled animals floating in glass jars all around the walls.

(2) Snape started the class by taking the roll call, pausing at Harry’s
name. “Ah, yes”, he said softly, “Harry Potter. Our new — celebrity”.

Draco Malfoy and his friends Crabbe and Goyle sniggered behind
their hands. Snape finished calling the names and looked up at the class.
His eyes were black like Hagrid’s, but they had none of Hagrid’s warmth.
They were cold and empty and made you think of dark tunnels.

“You are here to learn the subtle science and exact art of potion-mak-
ing”, he began. He spoke in barely more than a whisper, but they caught
every word — Snape had the gift of keeping a class silent without effort.
“As there is little foolish wand-waving here, many of yoii will hardly be-
lieve this is magic. I don’t expect you will really understand the beauty of
the softly simmering cauldron with its shimmering fumes, the delicate
power of liquids that creep through human veins, bewitching the mind,
ensnaring the senses. ... I can teach you how to bottle fame, brew glory,
even stopper death— if you aren’t as big a bunch of dunderheads as I
usually have to teach”.

More silence followed this little speech. Harry and Ron exchanged
looks with raised eyebrows. Hermione Granger was on the edge of her seat
and looked desperate to start proving that she wasn’t a dunderhead.
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(3) “Potter!” said Snape suddenly. “What would I get if I added pow-
dered root of asphodel to an infusion of wormwood?”

Powdered root of what to an infusion of what? Harry glanced at Ron,
who looked as stumped as he was; Hermione’s hand had shot into the air.

“I don’t know, sir”, said Harry.

Snape’s lips curled into a sneer. “Fame clearly isn’t everything”. He
ighored Hermione’s hand.

“Let’s try again. Potter, where would you look if I told you to find me
a bezoar?”

-Hermione stretched her hand as high into the air as it would go with-
out her leaving her seat, but Harry didn’t have the faintest idea what a
bezoar was. He tried not to look at Malfoy, Crabbe, and Goyle, who
were shaking with laughter

“I don’t know, sir”

“Thought you wouldn’t open a book before coming, eh, Potter?”

Harry forced himself to keep looking straight into those cold eyes.
He had looked through his books but did Snape expect him to remember
evérything in One Thousand Magical Herbs and Fungi?

(4) Snape was still taking no notice of Hermione’s quivering hand.

“What is the difference; Potter, between monkshood and wolfs-
bane?”

At this, Hermione stood up, her hand stretching toward the dungeon
ceiling.

“I don’t know”, said Harry quietly. “I think Hermione does, though,
why don’t you try her?”

A few people laughed; Harry caught Seamus’s eye, and Seamus
winked. Snape, however, was not pleased.

“Sit down”, he snapped at Hermione.

(From Harry Potter and the Sorcerer’s Stone by J. K. Rowling)

3ananusn 1--5. Buibepume apuarnm omeema, coomeaemcmeyrouiui coaep-
MCAHUIO mekema.

1. The author implies that Professor Snape detested Harry
A. because of the boy’s unpleasant nature;
B. for no obvious reason;
C. out of habit.

2. Professor Snape’s speech about the science he was teaching charac-
terizes him as
A. boastful and arrogant;
B. dedicated and professional;
C. disillusioned and bitter.
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3.In Paragraph 3, the sentence “Fame clearly isn’t evcrythmg sounds
A. envious and mean;
B. encouraging and friendly;
C. sarcastic and mocking.

4. The readers can come to the conclusion that Hermione
A. acted like a real show-off;
B. was a know-all;
C. tried to give Harry a helping hand.

5. In the teacher-pupil confrontation the boy managed to retain his
A. dignity;
B. sense of humour;
C. imagination.

3ananua 6-—-8. Onpedeaume 3naventie yKa3anHoeo ¢106a 6 mexcme.

6. creepy (1) ’
A. dark; B. frightening; C. cheerful.

7. subtle (2)

A. complicated; B. indefinite; C. practical.
8. bewitch (2)

A. charm; B. attract; C. enchant.

3amanua 9—11. Onpedesume 3nauenue yKazanrno2o paszoeoeo 21a2ona 6

mexcme.
9. look through (3)
A. oversee; B. learn; C. examine.
10. take no notice of (4)
A. pay no attention; B. dislike; C. despise.
11. snap at (4)
A. growl; B. shout; .C. hiss.

3anauus 12-—-14. Bubepume npasunvHulii @apuanm nepeeooa @ coom-
gemcmeuy ¢ cooepxcanuem mexcma.

12. Snape didn’t dislike Harry — he hated him. (1)
A. CHeiin He mpocTo HeB3mo6wI [appy — OH ero BO3HEHABULE].
B. Tppu Be13siBan y CHelina He mpocTo He M1060Bb, a HEHABUCTS.
C. YyscTBO, KoTopoe CHeltIT uenbIThIBA K Tappit, 610 HE TPOCTO
HEMIPUAHDBIO, 4 HEHABUCTHIO.
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13. As there is little foolish wand-waving here, many of you will hardly
believe this is magic. (2) Y :
A. TTockonbKy BaM He NPUAETCS 3AECh TIYIO MAXaTh BOMILEGHEIMI
MAIOYKaMHU, JTUIIb HEMHOTHE U3 BAC MOBEPAT B 3TO BOJILIEOCTBO.
B. T1ockonbKy BaM He IIPUIETCA 30€Ch TYTIO MaXaTh BOMIIEGHBIMY -
JIOYKaMM, JIUILb HEMHOTUE U3 BaC ITOBEPAT, YTO 3TO BOJIIEOCTBO.
C. ITockonbKy BaM He IPUAETCS 30eCh 6€e3MyMHO MaxaTh BOJTIIEOHBI-
MU [TaI04KaMH, JIULITb HEMHOTHE U3 Bac MOUMYT, YTO 5TO Marus.

14. Harry forced himself to keep looking straight into those cold eyes. (3)
A. Tappu BeIHYIMI ce6s MTPOIOIKATE CMOTPETb B 3TH XOJOIHBIE
r1asa.
B. Tappu 3acTaBut ceGst IISAETH MPSMO B 3TU XOJIOIHbIE 11234,
C. Tappu yroBopun ce6si IPOOJIXATE CMOTPETD B 3TH XOJIOJHbIE
riaasa.

Text 9

I'Ipo*m*rai’rre TEKCT H BBINIOJHHTE MOCIETEKCTOBBIE 32 JaHu.

(1) “Not for me”, said Peter. “I’'m going to explore in the house”.
Everyone agreed to this and that was how the adventures began. It was
the sort of house that you never seem to come to the end of, and it was
full of unexpected places. The first few doors they tried led only into
spare bedrooms, as everyone had expected that they would; but soon
they came to a very long room full of pictures, and there they found a suit
of armour; and after that was a room all hung with green, with a harp in
one corner; and then came three steps down and five steps up, and then
a kind of little upstairs hall and a door that led out on to a balcony, and
then a whole series of rooms that led into each other and were lined with
books — most of them very old books and some bigger than a Bible in a
church. .

(2) And shortly after that they looked into a room that was quite empty
except for one big wardrobe; the sort that has a looking-glass in the door.
There was nothing else in the room at all except a dead bluebottle
on the window-sill. “Nothing there!” said Peter, and they all trooped out
again — all except Lucy. She stayed behind because she thought it would
be worthwhile trying the door of the wardrobe, even though she felt al-
most sure that it would be locked. To her surprise it opened quite easily,
and two mothballs dropped out. Looking into the inside, she saw several
coats hanging up — mostly long fur coats. There was nothing Lucy liked
so much as the smell and feel of fur. She immediately stepped into the
wardrobe and got in among the coats and rubbed her face against them,
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leaving the door open, of course, because she knew that it is very foolish
to shut oneself into a wardrobe.

(3) Soon she went further in and found that there was a second row of
coats hanging up behind the first one. It was almost quite dark in there
and she kept her arms stretched out in front of her so as not to bump her
face info the back of the wardrobe. She took a step further in — then two
or three steps — always expecting to feel woodwork against the tips of
her fingers. But she could not feel it. “This must be a simply enormous
wardrobe!” thought Lucy, going still further in and pushing the soft folds
of the coats aside to make room for her. Then she noticed that there was
something crunching under her feet. “I wonder is that more mothballs?”
she thought, stooping down to feel it with her hand. But instead of feel-
ing the hard wood of the floor of the wardrobe, she felt something soft
and powdery and extremely cold. “This is very queer”, she said, and
went on a step or two further. : .

(4) Next moment she found that what was rubbing against her face
and hands was no longer soft fur but something hard and rough and even
prickly. “Why, it is just like branches of trees!” exclaimed Lucy. And then
she saw that there was a light ahead of her; not a few inches away where
the back of the wardrobe ought to have been, but a long way off. Some-
thing cold and soft was falling on her. A moment later she found that she
was standing in the middle of a wood at night-time with snow under her
feet and snowflakes falling through the air. : '

(5) Lucy felt a little frightened, but she felt very inquisitive and excited
as well. She looked back over her shoulder and there, between the dark
tree-trunks she could still see the open doorway of the wardrobe and even
could catch a glimpse of the empty room from which she had set out. It
seemed to be still daylight there. She began to walk forward through the
wood towards the other light. In about ten minutes she reached it and
found it was a lamp-post. As she stood looking at it wondering why there
was a lamp-post in the middle of a wood, she heard a pitter-patter of feet
coming towards her. And soon after that a very strange person stepped
out from among the trees into the light of the lamp-post.

(From The Chronicles of Narnia by C.S. Lewis)

3ananns 1-5. Buibepume gapuanm omeema, coomeéemcmeytoujiil codep-
JHCAHUIO meKema.

1. The author implies that Lucy was
A. curious and imaginative;
B. idle and passive;
C. interfering and nosy.
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2. Lucy continued examining the wardrobe because she
A. was looking for another way out;
B. wanted to choose a fur coat for herself;
C. was fond of fur coats.

3. In Paragraph 3, the sentence “But instead of feeling the hard wood of
the floor of the wardrobe, she felt something soft and powdery and
extremely cold” implies that Lucy felt :
A. indifferent;

B. shocked;
C. puzzled

4. While exploring the forest Lucy was trying
A. to prolong her unusual experience;
B. to calm down;
C. to find a good reason to return.

5. When Lucy reached the lamp-post, she heard somebody
‘A. driving by; :
B. running along;
C. limping nearby.

3apanus 6—8. Onpedesume 3navenue yKasaHHo20 c108a 6 mekcme.

6. worthwhile (2)

A. valuable; . B. important; C. rewarding.

7. enormous (3)

A. immense; B. tiny; C. stretched.

8. inquisitive (5)

. A. interesting; B. catching; C. curious.

3anatina 9—11. Onpederume 3nauenue ykasannozo Qpazoeozo 2nazona 6
mexcme.

9. stay behind (2)

A. lag behind; B. drop behind; C. leave.
10. bump into (3)

A. encounter; B. face; C. crush into.
11. set out (5)

A. go; ; B. settle; C. depart.

56

3ananua 12—14. Buibepume npasunvhbiii eapuanm nepegoda & coom-
gemcmeuu c codepycaruem mexcma.

12. There was nothing Lucy liked so much as the smell and feel of fur )
A. He 65U10 HI4ero, 4to 661 HpaBIwIOCh JIIOCH Tak Xe, KaK 3amax u
YyBCTBO MéEXa.
B. Boneie Bcero Ha cbete JII0CH HpaBWICH 3aliaX M OLIYIICHUE
Mexa.
- C. Huvuto He HpaBunoch JIIocH Tak XK€ CUIbHO, KaK 3ar1ax )5 npn-
KOCHOBEHME MeXa K KOXe€.

13. But instead of feeling the hard wood of the floor of the wardrobe, she

felt something soft and powdery and extremely cold. (3)

A. Ho BMECTO OIIYLIEHUS TBEPAOIO JEPEBAHHOIO 110JIa MoK Hora-
MH, OHa [TOYYBCTBOBAJIa HEYTO MATKOE, BO3NYLIHOE M OYEHb XO-
JIONHOE.

B. Ho BMeCTO TOro 4yBCTBa IEPEBSIHHOIO IOJa IIOJ HOTaMH, OHa
'OLIYTWIA HEYTO MATKOE, BO3LYLIHOE U OYEHD XOJIOLHOE.

C. Ho BMECTO TOT0, YTOGHI OILyTHUTH TBEPABIH I10JI ITOX HOTAMH, OHA
OLIYTHJIA YTO-TO MSITKO€, PBIXJIOE U YXKACHO XOJIOHOE.

14. In about ten minutes she reached it and found it was a lamp-post. (5)
A. MuHYT Yepe3 [IecATh OHA MMOAOLLIA K HEMY M OOHapyXua, 9To
310 (POHAPHBKII1 CTONO.
B. Ite-To yepe3 AecATh MUHYT OHA JOTAHYJIach 10 Hero u oGHapy-
XWIa, 4TO 3TO HOHApE.
C. Ime-To 4epe3 JecaTh MUHYT OHA MOAOLLIA K HEMY ¥ OOHapyXU-
J1a, YTO 3TO OBLI CBeT OHAPHOTO CTONbA. |

Text 10

IIpourrraiiTe TEKCT H BHIOJHATE IOCICTEKCTOBbIE 3a1aHIA.

(1) It made Peter quite helpless. He could only stare, horrified. Every
child is affected thus the first time he is treated unfairly. After you have
been unfair to him he will love you again, but he will never afterwards
be quite the same boy. No one ever gets over the first unfairness; no one
except Peter. He often met it, but he always forgot it. So when he met
it now it was like the first time; and he could just stare, helpless. Twice
the iron hand clawed him. A few minutes afterwards the other boys saw
Hook in the water striking wildly for the ship; no elation on his face now,
only white fear, for the crocodile was in dogged pursuit of him. On ordi-
nary occasions the boys would have swum alongside cheering; but now
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they were uneasy, for they had lost both Peter and Wendy. They found
the dinghy and went home in it, shouting, “Peter, Wendy”, as they went.
“They must be swimming back or flying”, the boys concluded. They
were not very anxious, they had such faith in Peter.

(2) When their voices died away there came cold silence over the la-
goon, and then a feeble cry, “Help, help!” Two small figures were beating
against the rock; the girl had fainted and lay on the boy’s arm. With a last
effort Peter pulled her up the rock and then lay down beside her. Even as
he also fainted he saw that the water was rising. He knew that they would
soon be drowned. As they lay side by side a mermaid caught Wendy at
the feet, and began pulling her softly into the water. Peter, feeling her slip
from him, woke with a start, and was just in time 7o draw her back. But
he had to tell her the truth. '

“We are on the rock, Wendy”, he said, “but it is growing smaller.
Soon the water will be over it”.

She did not understand even now. “We must go”, she said almost
brightly.

- “Yes™, he answered faintly.

“Shall we swim or fly, Peter?”” He had to tell her.

“Do you think you could swim or fly as far as the island, Wendy, with-
out my help?” She had to admit that she was too tired. He moaned.

“What is it?” she asked, anxious about him at once.

“I can’t help you, Wendy. Hook wounded me. I can neither fly nor
swim”.

“Do you mean we shall both be drowned?”

“Look how the water is rising”. ‘

(3) They put their hands over their eyes to shut out the sight. As they
sat thus something brushed against Peter as light as a kiss. It was the tail
of a kite, which Michael had made some days before. It had torn itself
out of his hand and floated away. “Michael’s kite”, Peter said without
interest, but thé next moment he had seized the tail, and was pulling
the kite towards him. “It lifted Michael off the ground”, he cried, “why
should it not carry you?”

“Both of us!” ‘

“It can’t lift two; Michael and Curly tried”.

“Let us draw lots”, Wendy said bravely.

“And you a lady; never”. Already he had tied the tail round her. She
clung to him; she refused to go without him; but with a ‘Good-bye, Wen-
dy,” he pushed her from the rock; and in a few minutes she was borne out
of his sight. Peter was alone on the lagoon.

(4) The rock was very small now; soon it would be submerged. Pale
rays of light tiptoed across the waters; and by and by there was to be heard
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a sound at once the most musical and the most melancholy in the world;
the mermaids calling to the moon. Peter was not quite like other bpys; but
he was afraid at last. A tremor ran through him, like a shudder passing over
the sea; but on the sea one shudder follows another till there are t_iundreds
of them, and Peter felt just the one. Next moment he was standing t.%l'e.C[
on the rock again, with that smile on his face and a drum beating within
him. It.was saying, “To die will be an awfully big adyenture

(5) Steadily the waters rose till they were nibbling a feet; gnd to pass
the time until they made their gulp, he watched the only thing moving
on the lag. He thought it was a piece of floating paper, perhaps of the
kite, and wondered idly how long it would take to drift ashore. I?resemly
he noticed as an odd thing that it was out upon the lagoon with some
definite pose, for it was fighting the tide, and when it. won, Peter co_uld
not help clapping. It was not really a piece of paper; it was a huge bird,
making desperate efforts to reach Peter by working her wings. But by the
time Peter recognized her she was very exhausted. She had come to save
him which was really sweet of her for though he had been nice to he had

also sometimes tormented her. ‘
(From Peter Pan by James Barrie)

3anamusa 1-5. Boibepume 6apuanm oméeema, coomeemcmeyouuu cooep-
HCAHUIO meKcma.

1. In Paragraph 1, the author implies that every child when treated un-
fairly
A. dreams of revenge;
B. feels irresolute;
C. is cut to the quick.

2. The boys didn’t worry about Peter and Wendy much and were in good
mood because
A. their belief in Peter was beyond dqubt;.
B. they got-a chance not to go to bed on time;
C. they were happy to be rid of Peter and Wendy.

3. In Paragraph 3, the author shows Peter as
A. a self-conceited person,
B. a self-contained person,
C. a selfless person.

4. In Paragraph 4, the author creates the atmosphere of
A. malice;
B. indignation;
C. despair.
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5. At the'end of the passage the author hints that Peter
A. will be rescued;
B. will perish;
C. will be kidnapped by the bird.

3amanua 6—8. Onpedeaume snauenue yrkasannozo croea e mexcme.
6. a pursuit (1)

A, achase; B. a race; C. agame.
1. a tremor (4)

A. ashudder; B. a vibration; C. a gesture.
8. exhausted (5)

A. tired; B. bored,; C. weak.

3ananmsa 9—11. Onpedeaume 3nauenue yxazannozo @pazoeoz0 2nazona ¢
mexcme.

9. die away (2)

A. disappear; B. desert; C. disperse.
10. pull up (2)

A. move; B. lift; C. push.
11. draw back (2)

A, pull back; B. retreat; C. attract.

3ananms 12—14. BubGepume npasunvhbiii eéapuanm nepesoda & coom-
6emCcmeiu ¢ codepxcarniem mexcma.

12. After you have been unfair to him he will love you again, but he will
never afterwards be quite the same boy. (1) |

A. TTocne TOro, Kax BbI OCTYITUTE C HUM HECIIPaBeIBO, OH MOMIO0UT
BAC CHOBA, HO HUKOT/IA [10CJIe OH HE GYIET TeM XKe MAJIBUUKOM.

B. IMocne Toro, Kak Bbl GBUIH HEYECTHBI [0 OTHOLICHUIO K HEeMY, OH
BIIOOUTCS CHOBA, HO OH YXe HUKOIIA He GyIeT NPeXHUM Mab-
YHKOM.

C. ITocne Toro, Kax BbI HOCTYIIMTE ¢ HUM HECIIPaBEeITNBO, OH OyIeT

TPOJIO/IXATh Bac JIOGMTD, HO YK€ HUKOINA He Gymer MIPEXHUM
MANBYMKOM. {

13. They put their hands over their eyes to shut out the sight. (3)
A. OHH 3aKpBUIH 71232 PYKAMU, YTOBEI HE BUIETE IIPOUCXO/IALIIEE.
B. OHu nonoxuny pyku Ha riasa, YTo6sl He BHIETD.
C. OHu 3aKpBUTH 71232 PYKAMU, YTOGHI HE BUIETH B3IVIs/1A.
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14. Peter was not quite like other boys; but he was afraid at last. (4)
A. ITutep He OB OXOX Ha APYTUX AETEH, HO M OH B KOHILIE KOHLIOB
HCITYTICS. \ ; ;
B. ITutep He OBLT TAKUM XK€E CIOKOWHBIM, KaK APYrHe AETH, HO U OH
B KOHLIE KOHLIOB UCITYTaJICS.
C. Tlutep He GBUI OXOX Ha APYTUX AeTel, HO U OH GOsJICA B MPO-
LLLIBIA pas.

Text 11

Hpoqmaﬁ're TEKCT H BbINOJHUTE NMOCJIETEKCTOBLIE 3aJaHHA.

(1) She was so cold and hungry and tired that her face began to have
a pinched look, and now and then some kind-hearted person passing
her in the street glanced at her with sudden sympathy. But she did not
know that. She hurried on, trying to make her mind think of something
else. It was really very necessary. But this time it was harder than she had
ever found it, and once or twice she thought it almost made her more
cold and hungry instead of less so. But she persevered obstinately, and
as the muddy water squelched through her broken shoes and the wind
seemed trying to drag her thin jacket from her, she talked to herself as
she walked, though she did not speak aloud or even move her lips. ‘Sup-
pose I had dry clothes on’, she thought. ‘Suppose I had good shoes and a
long, thick coat and a whole umbrella. And suppose — suppose just when
I was near a baker’s where they sold hot buns, I should find sixpence
which belonged to nobody. Suppose, if I did, I should go into the shop
and buy six of the hottest buns and eat them all without stopping’.

(2) Some very odd things happen in this world sometimes. It certainly
was an odd thing that happened to Sara. She had to cross the street just
when she was saying this to herself. She picked her way as carefully as
she could; she had to look down at her feet and the mud, and in looking
down she saw something shining in the gutter. It was actually a piece
of silver — a tiny piece trodden upon by many feet, but still with spirit
enough left to shine a little. Not quite a sixpence, but the next thing to
it — a fourpenny piece. In one second it was in her cold little red-and-
blue hand. “Oh”, she gasped, “it is true! It is true!”

(3) Then she looked straight at the shop directly facing her. And it
was a baker’s shop, and a cheerful, stout, motherly woman was putting
into the window a tray of delicious newly-baked hot buns, fresh from
the oven - large, shiny buns, with currants in them. It almost made Sara
feel faint for a few seconds— the shock, and the sight of the buns, and
the delightful odours of warm bread floating up through the baker’s cellar
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window. She knew she need not hesitate to use the little piece of money.
“But I’ll go and ask the baker woman if she has lost anything”, she said
to herself, rather faintly. So she crossed the pavement and put her wet
foot on the step. As she did so shie saw something that made her stop.

(4) It was a little figure more forlorn even than herself — a little figure
which was not much more than a bundle of rags, from which small, bare,
red, muddy feet peeped out. Above the rags appeared a shock head of
tangled hair, and a dirty face with big, hollow, hungry eyes. Sara knew
they were hungry eyes the moment she saw them, and she felt a sudden
sympathy. “This”, she said to herself, with a little sigh, “is one of the
people — and she is hungrier than I am”.

The child stared up at Sara, and shuffled herself aside a little, so as
to give her room to pass. She was used to being made to give room to

“everybody. She knew that if a policeman chanced to see her he wouild tell
her to ‘move on’. Sara clutched her little four penny piece and hesitated
a few seconds. Then she spoke to her.

“Are you hungry?” she asked. The child shuffled herself and her rags
a little more.

“Ain’t I just?” she said in a hoarse voice. “Just ain’t 1?”

“Haven’t you had any dinner?” said Sara.

“No dinner. Nor yet no breakfast — nor yet no supper. No nothin’.”

“Since when?” asked Sara.

“Dunno. Never got nothin’ today — nowhere. I’ve asked an’ asked”.

Just to look at her made Sara more hungry and faint. “If I’'m a prin-
cess...” she was saying, “when princesses were poor and driven from their
thrones they always shared with the people if they met one poorer and
hungrier than themselves. Buns are a penny each. If it had been sixpence
I could have eaten six. It won’t be enough for either of us. But it will be
better than nothing”.

(5) “Wait a minute”, she said to the beggar child. She went into the shop
The woman was just going to put some more hot buns into the window.

“If you please”, said Sara, “have you lost four-pence — a silver four-
pence?” And she held the forlorn little piece of money out to her. The
woman looked at it and then at her — at her intense little face and torn,
once fine clothes. “Bless us, no!” she answered. “Did you find it?”

“Yes”, said Sara. “In the gutter”.

“Keep it, then”, said the woman. “It may have been there for a week,
and goodness knows who lost it. You could never find out.”

“I know that”, said Sara, “but I thought I would ask you”.

“Not many would”, said the woman, looking puzzled and interested
and good-natured all at once. “Do you want to buy something?” she
added, as she saw Sara glance at the buns.
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“Four buns, if you please”, said Sara. “Those at a penny each”.
The woman went to the window and put some in a paper bag. Sara
noticed that she put in six.
(From Little Princess by Frances Burnett)

3ananus 1-5. Bubepume sapuarnm omeema, coomeemcmaylouuii cooep-
JHCAHUIO mekema.

1. The author implies that in order not to think about hunger Sara was
trying
A. to distract herself;
B. to pretend being a well-to-do person;
C. not to look into shop windows.

2. The author hints that from time to time
A. people can get good clothes out of nowhere;
B. people can make a profit helping others;
C. miracles happen in our life.

3. The author describes Sara as
A. a girl extraordinary in all respects;
B. a cautious and thoughtful person;
C. a merciful and considerate person.

4. Sara realized that the coin she found
A. was enough to buy a snack;
B. was hardly enough to buy bread for each of them;
C. was enough to appease hunger for both the girls.

- 5, Because of Sara’s behavior, the woman in the shop was

A. at a loss;
B. bewildered;
C. touched

3apanna 6—8. Onpedenume 3navenue yxaaarmoeo ¢108a ¢ mexcme.

6. persevere (1)

A. carry on; B. give up; C. move on.
7. odd (2)
A. occasional; B. unusual; C. incidental.
8. an odour (3)
A. asmell; B. a taste; C. asight.
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3apanus 9—11. Onpedenume 3nauenue ykazanno2o ¢pazoeoeo eaazona 6
mekcme.

9. shuffle aside (4)

A. step aside; B. look sideways; C side with.
10. move on (4)

A. travel; - B. step on; C. disappear.
11. find out (5)

A. seek; B. learn; C. study.

3aganus 12—14. Beibepume npaeunvuviii eapuanm nepesoda é coom-
8eMCMBUU ¢ COOEPHCaHUueM mexcma.

12. She had to cross the street just when she was saying this to herself. (2)
A. OHa niepexonuia yiully, KOraa roBopuia 31o cebe. .
B. Korna oHa rosopua 3To cebe, el IpULIIOCh IEPEUTH YIULLY.
C. VIMeHHO TorIa, KOra OHa TOBOPIUIA 3T0 cebe, eif HYXHO GbUIo
EPEATU YIIULLY.

13. Then she looked straight at the shop directly facing her. (2)
A. 3aTeM oHa IMOCMOTpENA IPSIMO Ha MarasuH, KOTOPBIA GbUI niepes
HEl. ‘ '
B. 1 oHa cMoTpeia Ha Mara3uH nepexn Heil.
C. 3areM oHa MOCMOTpea Ha Mara3uH, KOTODBIH CTOSI JIMLIOM K
Hel. ‘
14. Just to look at her made Sara more hungry and faint. (4)
A. TIpocto B3mgn Ha Hee 3acTaBui Capy ObITB TONOTHOM M Cla-
0oH, g
B. Ilpu omHoM B3rsime Ha Hee Capa ITOYYBCTBOBalA e1Ue GOJBIIMIA
rojon v cnabocTh.
C. ITocMmortpeB Ha Hee, Capa cTaia elie 6oyee roJI0OHOM U caboii.

Text 12

l'IpoanaﬁTe TEKCT H BbINOJHUTE NOCJIETEKCTOBbIC 3aAaHUA.

1) Harry woke at five o’clock the next moming and was too excited
and nervous to go back to sleep. He got up and pulled on-his jeans be-
cause he didn’t want to walk into the station in his wizard’s robes — he’d
change on the train. He checked his Hogwarts list yet again to make sure
he had everything he needed, saw that Hedwig, the owl, was shut safely
in her cage, and then paced the room, waiting for the Dursleys to get
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up. Two hours later, Harry’s huge, heavy trunk had been foaded into the
Dursleys’ car, Aunt Petunia had talked Dudley into sitting next to Harry,
and they had set off. :

(2) They reached King’s Cross at half past ten. Uncle Vernon dumped
Harry’s trunk onto a cart and wheeled it into the station for him. Harry
thought this was strangely kind until Uncle Vernon stopped dead, facing
the platforms with a nasty grin on his face.

“Well, there you are, boy. Platform nine — platform ten. Your plat-
form should be somewhere in the middle, but they don’t seem to have
built it yet, do they?” He was quite right, of course. There was a big plas-
tic number nine over one platform and a big plastic number ten over the
one next to it, and in the middle, nothing at all.

“Have a good term”, said Uncle Vernon with an even nastier smile.
He left without another word. Harry turned and saw the Dursleys drive
away. All three of them were laughing. Harry’s mouth went rather dry.
What on earth was he going to do? He was starting to attract a lot of fun-
ny looks, because of Hedwig, his pet owl. He’d have to ask someone.

(3) He stopped a passing guard, but didn’t dare mention platform
nine and three-quarters. The guard had never heard of Hogwarts and
when Harry couldn’t even tell him what part of the country it was in,
he started to get annoyed, as though Harry was being stupid on purpose.
Getting desperate, Harry asked for the train that left at eleven o’clock,
but the guard said there wasn’t one. In the end the guard strode away,
muttering about time wasters. Harry was now trying hard not to panic.
According to the large clock over the arrivals board, he had ten minutes
left fo get on the train to Hogwarts and he had no idea how to do it; he
was stranded in the middle of a station with a trunk he could hardly lift,
a pocket full of wizard money, and a large owl. Hagrid must have forgot-
ten to tell him something you had to do, like tapping the third brick on
the left to get into Diagon Alley and the magic world. He wondered if
he should get out his wand and start tapping the ticket inspector’s stand
between platforms nine and ten.

(4) At that moment a group of people passed just behind him and he
caught a few words of what they were saying.

“_ packed with Muggles, of course —”

Harry swung round. It was a plump woman who was talking to four
boys, all with flaming red hair. Each of them was pushing a trunk like
Harry’s in front of him — and they had an owl. Heart hammering, Harry
pushed his cart after them. They stopped and so did he, just near enough
to hear what they were saying.

“Now, what’s the platform number?” said the boys’ mother. “Nine
and three-quarters!” piped a small girl, also red-headed, who was hold-
ing her hand, “Mom, can’t I go e

(From Harry Potter and the Sorcerer’s Stone by J. K. Rowling)

65




3amanus 1-5. Buibepume eapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyoujuii cooep-
JHCAHUI0 mexcma..

1. The author implies that Harry
A. was looking forward to going to Hogwarts;
B. was actually reluctant to go to Hogwarts;
C. was trying to avoid going there with Uncle Vernon.

2. Uncle Vernon’s behavior testifies to the fact that he was
A. a gracious and forgiving person;
B. an immoderate and boastful person;
C. anill-natured and mean person.

3. At the station Harry was at a loss because
A. the guard didn’t pay any attention to him; !
B. l{lncle Vernon had brought him to the wrong platform and left him
there;

C. nobody could help him find the platform he needed.

4. Standing there at the platform, Harry looked
A. quite commonplace;
B. rather out of place;
C. absolutely beautiful;

5. The events in paragraph 4 indicate that Harry
A. got an unexpected clue; '
B. found a solution by hlmself;
C. remained at the station.

3ananus 6—8. Onpedenume 3nauenue ykazannozo croea & mexcme.

6. reach (2) :

A. stretch; B. achieve; C. arrive.
7. annoyed (3) |

A. nervous; B. irritated; C. calm.
8. hardly (3)

A alot; B. scarcely; C. alittle.
3apanns 9—11. Onpedesume snanenue yxazannozo g@pazoeoeo 2nazona 6

mexcme.

9. pull on (1)

A. get on; . B. wear; C. put on.
10. set off (1)

A. move; B. depart; C. arrange.
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11. geton (3)
A. board; B. find; C. deal with.

3agannsa 12—14. Buibepume npasunbHulii éapuanm nepegoda é coom-
gemcmeuu ¢ colepicanuem mexkecma.

12. Harry woke at five o’clock the next morning and was too excited and

nervous to go back to sleep. (1)

A. B ate yacoB yTpa [appu IpocHyncs U yKe He CMOT 3aCHYTh, Tak
KaK OBLT CJUIIKOM HEPBHBIM U MEPEXUBAT.

B. Ha cienyrouiee yrpo Tappu mpocHYJICS B MSATh YaCOB U YK€ HE
CMOT YCHYTb OT BOJIHEHMS U NTEpeXUBaHUIA.

C. Ha cnenyronee ytpo [appy IpoCHYJICS B ISITh YaCOB yTpa U ObL1
CJIMILIKOM B3BOJIHOBaH, YTOOBI YCHYTb.

13. What on earth was he going to'do? (2)
A. YepT BO3BMH, YTO €MY OBUIO JeNaTh?
B. Yo oH genan Ha 3emite?
C. Kyna oH, yept Bo3bMHU, Iomesn?

14. It was a plump woman who was talking to four boys, all with flaming

red hair. (4)

A. D10 OKasatack MOMHAS XeHIUMHA, KOTOpas 00pallanach K YeThbl-
peM MaIbYMKaM, BCE C BOJIOCAMU PBIXKETO LBETA.

B. D10 6512 MOTHAA KEHIIKHA, KOTOPas pa3sroBapuBaia ¢ YeThIPb-
M5 MIBYMKAMU, BCE PHIXKEBOIOCHIE.

C. Dro 6bLIa ITOJIHASA XEHIIMHA, KOTOpas pa3roBapuBajia ¢ YeThIPb-
M$ MaJIbYMKaMU, U BOJIOCHI BCEX ITOJIBIXIH PHIKUM.

Text 13

HpO‘IﬂTaﬁTe TEKCT U BBIIIOJIHUTE NOCICTCKCTOBBIC 3a1AHHUA.

(1) They opened the door of the warm house, the sounds of the town
dying slowly in their ears. As they shut the door, the phone began to ring.
“The call!” cried Janice, running. Leonora came into the bedroom after
her and already Janice had the receiver up and was saying, “Hello, hel-
lo!” And the operator in a far city was readying the immense apparatus
which would tie two worlds together, and the two women waited; one sit-
ting and pale, the other standing, but just as pale, bent toward her. There
was a long pause, full of stars and time, a waiting pause not unlike the
last three years for all of them. And now the moment had arrived, and
it was Janice’s turn to phone through millions upon millions of miles of
meteors and comets, running away from the yellow sun which might boil
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or burn her words. But her voice went like a silver needle across the big
night, reverberating from the moons of Mars.

(2) And then her voice found its way to a man in a room in a city there
on another world, five minutes by radio away. And her message was this:
“Hello, Will. This is Janice!” She swallowed. “They say I haven’t much
time. A minute”. She closed her eyes. “I want to talk slow, but they say talk
fast and get it all in. So I want to say — I’ve decided. I will come up there.
I’ll go on the Rocket tomorrow. I will come up there to you, after all. And
1love you. I hope you can hear me. I love you. It’s been so long...”

Her voice motioned on its way to that unseen world. Now, with the
message sent, the words said, she wanted 7o call them back, to censor,
to rearrange them, to make a prettier sentence, a fairer explanation of
her soul. But already the words were hung between planets and if, by
some cosmic radiation, they could have been illuminated, caught fire
in vaporous wonder there, her love would have lit a dozen worlds and
startled the night side of Earth into a premature dawn, she thought. Now
the words were not hers at all, they belonged to space, they belonged to
no one until they arrived, and they were traveling at one hundred and
eighty-six thousand miles a second to their destination.

(3) “What will he say to me? What will he say back in his minute of
time?” she wondered. She fussed with and mwisted the watch on her wrist,
and the light-phone receiver on her ear crackled and space talked to her
with electrical jigs. “Has he answered?” whispered Leonora. “Shhhi”,
said Janice, bending, as if sick. Then his voice came through space. “I
hear him!” cried Janice. “What does he say?”

The voice called out from Mars and took itself through the places
where there was no sunrise or sunset, but always the night with a sun in
the middle of the blackness. And somewhere between Mars and Earth
everything of the message was lost, perhaps in a sweep of electrical grav-
ity rushing by on the flood tides of a meteor, or interfered with by a rain
of silver meteors. In any event, the small words and the unimportant
words of the message were washed away. And his voice came through
saying only one word: “...love...”

(4) After that there was the huge night again and the sound of stars
turning and suns whispering to themselves and the sound of her heart,
like another world in space, filling her earphones. “Did you hear him?”
asked Leonora. Janice could only nod. “What did he say, what did he
say?” cried Leonora. But Janice could not tell anyone; it was much too
good to tell. She sat listening to that one word again and again, as her
memory played it back. She sat listening, while Leonora took the phone
away from her without her knowing it and put it down upon its hook.

(From The Wilderness by Ray Bradbury)
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3ananus 1-5. Bubepume eapuarm omeema, coomeemcmeyiouquii codep-
©JICaHu0 mexcma. :

1. The readers can conclude that Janice
A. was looking forward to communicating with someone;
B. was expecting somebody to call for her;
C. was hoping to receive an important business call.

2. During the conversation Janice’s behavior can be described as
A. emotional;
B. reasonable;
C. fussy.

3. The talk between Janice and her beloved was interrupted because
A. Leonora suddenly hung up; )
B. the distance between them was too big and the s1gna1 was lost;
C. the apparatus connecting the two worlds together broke down.

4, The author implies that Leonora was
A. not indifferent to Janice’s beloved;
B. jealous of Janice and her fate;
C. truly concerned with Janice’s affairs,

5. The given selection can be referred to the genre of
A. science fiction;
B. fantasy;
C. fairy-tale.

3aganns 6—8. Onpedeaume 3Hauenue yKa3anHo20 cA06d 8 mexcme.

6. reverberate (1)

A. sound; B. reflect; C. echo.
7. dawn (2)
A. star; B. sunrise; C. sunset.
8. mwist (3) 3 .
A. turn; B. curve; C. switch on.

3ananus 9—11. Onpedesume 3Havenue yxasanHo2o ¢paioeozo 2nazona 6

mexcme.
9. call back (2)
A. remember; B. ring back; C. take back.
10. come up (2)
A. rise; B. visit; C. travel.
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11. wash away (3)
A. remove;

B. disappear;

C. destroy.

3anauus 12—14. Bubepume npasunsuetii sapuanm nepeeoda 6 coom-
6emcmeuy ¢ cooepIcanuem mexcma.

12. They opened the door of the warm house, the sounds of the town

dying slowly in their ears. (1) '

A. OHU OTKPBUTH JBEPD TEILIOTO I0MA, U 3ByKU TOPONA CTATY MeI-
JIEHHO 3aTHXaTh.

B. Onut oTKpbUIK IBEPD TEIUIOro 0Ma, M 3BYKHM TOPOJA MEUTEHHO
NCYE3AIN U3 YIlIeil. ; i

C. OHu OTKpBLIM ABEPD TEIUIONO IOMA, X 3BYKH FOPOXA MEIUIEHHO
YMUDAIH.

13. Now the words were not hers at all, they belonged to Space,‘they

belonged to no one until they arrived... (2)

A. Ceityac cyioBa 6bLU1H He ee BoobLiIe, OHU MPHHAIEXKAIU KOCMOCY,
OHM HUKOMY HE [PUHAJUIEXKANH JI0 TeX 110, [T0Ka He MPUOBLIH...

B. Ceityac cnoBa eii He NpUHAUIEXANM, OHY NPHHAIJIEXATH KOCMO-
CY, OHM GBUIM HUYBH JIO TEX IOP, T10KA HE AOCTUIIH aIpecara. ..

C. Ceityac cyioBa eif He IPUHALIEXAIM, OHH MPUHAIEXKATIN KOC-
MOCY, OHUM OBUIM HUYBH O TEX [TOP, [I0KA He HOJIETEH. ..

14. She sat listening, while Leonora took the phone away from her

without her knowing it and put it down upon its hook. “4)

A. OHa cuzena v cryiana, u He 3aMeTHJIa, Kak JleoHopa 3a6pana y
Hee TPYOKY ¥ NOoJIOXWIa Ha phiyar,

B. Ona cunena, cnyuas, B To Bpems Kak Jleoropa 3abpana y Hee
TeneoH, a OHa U He 3aMETHIIa, U NOTOXIIA TPYOKY.

C. Ona cunena u cymana, B 310 Bpemst JleoHopa B3a/1a y Hee Tejie-
¢don, a OHa 1 He 3HAA, U MTONOXKWIA TPYOKY.

Text 14

HpoanaﬁTe TEKCT H BBINOJIHUTE MOCJICTEKCTOBBIE 3aAHUS.

(1) Tt took Harry several days to get used to his strange new free-
dom. Never before had he been able to get up whenever he wanted or eat
whafcver_ he fancied. He could even go wherever he pleased, as long as it
was in Diagon Alley, and as this long cobbled street was packed with the
most fascinating wizarding shops in the world, Harry felt no desire to
break his word to the Minister and stray back into the world of ordinary
people, not very kind to him.
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(2) Harry ate breakfast each morning in the Leaky Cauldron, where
he liked watching the other guests: funny little witches from the coun-
try, up for a day’s shopping; venerable-looking wizards arguing over the
latest article in Transfiguration Today, wild-looking warlocks; raticous
dwarfs; and once, what looked suspiciously like a hag, who ordered a
plate of raw liver from behind a thick woollen balaclavA. After breakfast
Harry would go out into the backyard, take out his wand, tap the third
brick from the left above the trash bin, and stand back as the archway
into Diagon Alley opened in the wall.

(3) Harry spent the long sunny days exploring the shops and eating
under the brightly colored umbrellas outside cafes, where his fellow din-
ers were showing one another their purchases or else discussing the case
of Sirius Black. Most agreed they wouldn’t let any of their children out
alone until he was back in Azkaban, the wizard prison. Harry didn’t have
to do his homework under the blankets by flashlight anymore; now he
could sit in the bright sunshine outside Florean Fortescue’s Ice Cream
Parlor, finishing all his essays with occasional help from Florean Fortes-
cue himself, who, apart from knowing a great deal about medieval witch
burnings, gave Harry free sundaes every half an hour.

(4) Once Harry had refilled his money bag with gold Galleons, sil-
ver Sickles, and bronze Knuts from his vault at Gringotts, the wizard
bank, he had to exercise a lot of self-control not to spend the whole lot
at once. He had to keep reminding himself that he had five years to go
at Hogwarts, and how it would feel to ask his aunt and uncle for money
for spellbooks, to stop himself from buying a handsome set of solid gold
Gobstones (a wizarding game rather like marbles, in which the stones
squirt a nasty-smelling liquid into the other player’s face when they lose
a point). He was sorely tempted, too, by the perfect, moving model of
the galaxy in a large glass ball, which would have meant he never had to
take another Astronomy lesson.

(5) But the thing that tested Harry’s resolution most appeared in his
favorite shop, Quality Quidditch Supplies, a week after he’d arrived at
the Leaky Cauldron. Curious to know what the crowd in the shop was
staring ar, Harry edged his way inside and squeezed in among the ex-
cited witches and wizards until he glimpsed a newly erected podium,
on which was mounted the most magnificent broom he had ever seen
in his life. Price on request... Harry didn’t like to think how much gold
this broom proudly called the Firebolt would cost. He had never wanted
anything as much in his whole life. Yet he had never lost a match on his
old broom. Harry didn’t ask for the price, but he returned, almost every
day after that, just to look at the Firebolt.

(From Harry Potter and the Prisoner of Azkaban by J. K. Rowling)
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3ananna 1-5. Bubepume sapuanm omeema, coomeemcmayroujuii cooep-
JHCaHUI0 mexcma. ' !

1. From Paragraph 1, it can be understood that
A. Harry had an eventless and dependent life;

B. ?am preferred to enjoy his lifestyle and not to think about the
uture; )

C. Harry was eager to return to the Muggle world.

2. In spite of having quite a lot of money Harry had to be
A. extravagant; B. frugal; C. greedy.

3. Harry’s favorite shop dealt in
A. household appliances;
B. confectionery goods;
C. sport accessories.

4. Harry was eager to buy the new broom make but he
A. simply couldn’t afford it;

B. va}lued his old one which had never let him down;
C. didn’t know how to ask money for it from his uncle and aunt.

5. In the given selection the author implies that Harry
A. hardly valued his freedom;
B. enjoyed wasting his time;
C. tried to make the most of his sudden freedom.

3ananus 6—8. Onpedeaume 3nauenue ykazannozo caoea ¢ mexcme.

6. fancy (1) :

A. like; B. imagine; C. order.
7. explore (3)

A. clear up; B. investigate; C. inspect.
8. sorely (4)

A. very; B. bitterly; C. pleasantly.
3amanus 9—11. Onpederume 3nauenue yxazannozo ¢pazosozo 2nazona 6

mexcme.

9. stand back (2)

A. go away; B. move back; C. step aside.
10. stare at (5)

A. gaze; B. watch; C. observe.
11. squeeze in (5)

A. squash in; B. press; C. push.
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3aganua 12—-14. Buibepume npaeunvhblii eapuanm hepegoda é coom-
gememeuu ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma.

12. It took Harry several days to get used to his strange new freedom. (1)
A. Y Tappu 6bUI0 HECKOJIBKO OHEH, YTOOBI NMPUBBIKHYTE K CBOEH
CTpaHHOM HOBO# CBOGOLE.
B. Ha 10, 4TOGHI IIPUBEIKHYTE K CBOEiT CTPaHHOI HOBO# cBOGOIE, ¥
Tappu y1LIO HECKOIBKO OHEIA.
C. YV Tappu 3a6pajiy HECKOJBKO IHE, YTOOBI IPUBEIKHYTE K CBOEH
CcTpaHHOM HOBOM cBOGOAE. -

13. But the thing that tested Harry’s resolution most appeared in his

favorite shop...(5)

A. Bemp, 4To mmogBepIiIa UCIBITAHNIO peuruMocTh [appu 6oblie
BCETO, MTOSIBWJIACH B €TI0 JTIOOUMOM MarasuHe...

B. Ho 1o, uTo Mcnbitaio pemieHue [appu 6oiblie Beero, OSABUIOCH
B €ro JIIDOMMOM MarasuHe...

C. B mo6umoM marasuHe Iappu ero pelmuMocCTh IMOABEpriach ca-
MOMY GOJIBIIOMY MCIIBITAHHUIO ...

14. He had never wanted anything as much in his whole life. (5)
A. Eue HU4ero B CBOEH LIEJI0M XU3HM OH He XOTeJl TaK CUJIBHO.
B. Hukorna Bo Bceii XHU3HU He XOTeJl OH YTO-TO TaK CHIBHO.
C. 3a BCIO CBOIO XU3Hb OH HUKOTIA HE XOTeJI Yero-JIM60 TaK CHIBLHO.

Text 15

HpO‘IﬂTaﬁTe TEKCT H BbINOJHHUTE MOCTETEKCTOBLIC 3aMaHHA.

(1) Every now and then my eye fell on my Statue of Liberty crown. It
was really beautiful, each spike perfect, and exactly the same number of
spikes as on the real Statue of Liberty crown. I got up off the floor and put
it on and looked at myselfin the mirror. “Well, why not?” I thought. “It’s
Halloween and I’ve got my costume and my mask ready. Why shouldn’t
I have a little fun just going around and trick-or-treating by myself”. I
didn’t need Fat Glenda. I didn’t need her or anyone else.

(2) So I began to get dressed in my costume, putting on a pair of warm
slacks and three sweaters under my bed sheet robe because it was really
getting chilly out now. I could hear the wind rattling the bare branches
of the big tree outside my window and making them scrape and scratch
against the glass like wild things trying to get in. At last I was ready. I took
my flashlight, which was supposed to be my Statue of Liberty torch, and
a small paper shopping bag for candy and stuff, and a UNICEF canister
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to try to collect some money in. I took my house key, too, so I could get
back in before the others returned.

(3) I'went out and closed the front door, and the first thmg Ididwasto
trip on the front steps because of the long, loose bed sheet and the mask
over my eyes, which made it hard to see where I was going. That made
me lose my balance, and my crown got knocked crooked. I felt so stupid.
But after I straightened out my crown and hitched up my bed sheet a
little higher under my sash, I was okay. I started down the street. It was
now dark outside and there weren’t many people around. The little kids
had all been taken home for supper a long t1me ago and maybe the big
kids hadn’t started out yet. -

(4) After the first doorbell I rang, where they put a whole quarter in
my UNICEEF canister, I began to feel much better. People were really
nice. One lady was giving out big, shiny red apples instead of candy to
the kids who rang her doorbell. She said apples were much more health-
ful and wouldn’t cause cavities. At ane house a man answered the door.
He seemed sleepy and grumpy at first. He said he didn’t have any small
change for UNICEE but he offered me a dollar bill. “You don’t have to
give that much”, I said.

“Haven’t got any change”, he muttered, fishing around in his pockets
and coming up with nothing but a small bunch of keys.

(5) “Tell you what. You take this and give me fifty cents change”.

“Ican’t”, Isaid. “It’s a sealed collection carton and I haven’t got any
other money on me”

“Well, that’s the best I can do, girlie. But if you want to come back
later, half of this dollar is yours”.

“All right”, I said. “I will”.

“Oh, and have a candy”. He held out a box of chocolates The box
was pretty well picked over and 1 didn’t really want one of the stale-look-
ing chocolates. But he had such a sad, tired look on his face that I rum-
maged around in the empty papers and found one and took it. The house
was all dead and quiet behind him, like no wife or children lived there
with him, although maybe once, a long time ago, they had. I bad been
trick-or-treating for about three-quarters of an hour and had made a
circle around the neighborhood. I wasn’t far from home, s¢ I decided
to stop at our house, leave the apple and all the candy I'd collected and
get the change for the man with the dollar bill. I had just come around
the corner onto Dangerfield Road when I saw this whole bunch of kids
coming toward me. They all seemed to be in costume except for the
one in front. It was a large figure in dark pants and a dark jacket, and it
looked as if 1t were running straight for me.

(From Me and Fat Glenda by Lila Perl)
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3ananns 1—5. Beibepume eapuanm omeema, COOmeemcmeyouuii codep-
HCAHUI meKcma.

1. The author implies that the marn character was
A. reserved and gloomy;
B. easy-going and carefree;
C. determinéd and optimistic.

2. While trick-or-treating the main character also collected money
A. for her own needs;
B. to support an international project;
C. for charity.

3. The girl couldn’t help feeling sorry for the man with a dollar bill be-
cause he
A. seemed short of money himself; .
B. seemed lonely and evidently welcomed her company;
C. looked definitely ill.

4. Tt can be inferred that despite some minor problems the main character was
A. enjoying herself; :
B. eager to be home as soon as poss1ble;
C. looking forward to more such evenings. .

5. The group of kids
A. frightened the main character;
B. looked menacing;
C. looked amazing.

3ananns 6—8. Onpedesume 3nauenue yKa3anHozo. cA08a 6 mexcme.

6. chilly (2)

A. spicy; B. cold; C. overcast.
7. trip (3)

A. stumble; B. dance; C. run.
8. although (5)

A. despite; B. however; C. however.

3ananusa 9—11. Onpedesume 3HaueHue yKa3arnHozo pazoeozo 21azona 6

mexcme.
9.puton (1) e
A. dress oneself in; B. wear; C. install.
10. fish around (4)
A. fumble about; B. find; C. look for.
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11. pick over (5)
A. select; B. wrap; C. open.

3amanua 12—14. Bubepume npasuavmwiii 6apuanm nepesoda & coom-
gemcmeyy ¢ codepxcanuem mexcma.

12. The little kids had all been taken home for supper a long time ago

and maybe the big kids hadn’t started out yet. (3)

A. ManeHbkuXx fetelt yxe JaBHO 3a6panu IOMOH YXUHATh, a MOM-
POCTKH ellie ¥ HE COBPaNUCh.

B. ManeHbpKkue neTH GbUIM B3THI JOMOW YXMHATB YK€ JABHO, a pe-
64Ta rmocrapiue ele ¥ He HAYMHAIH,

C. MayieHskux aeteit yxe naBHO 3a6pany JOMOH YKUHATE, a non-
POCTKH €IIIE HE BBIILLIH.

13. She said apples were much more healthful and wouldn’t cause
cavities. (4) '
-A. OHa cka3zana, YT0 6JIOKM HaMHOIO I0JIe3HEE U HE BBI3BIBAIOT
Kapuec.
B. Ona cka3ana, 4o A6GJIOKM HAMHOTO II0JIE3HEE U HE BBI3BIBAIOT
MOJIOCTh.
C. Ona cka3ana, 410 610K HAMHOTO 3[I0POBEE U HE BhI3bIBAIOT KAPHEC.

14. You take this and give me fifty cents change. (5)
A. To1 6epelub 3T0 ¥ JaclIb MHE cIayy.
B. Th1 Bo3pMeEIIb 3TO U JAIUB MHE B3aMEH IIATHIECAT LIEHTOB.
C. 3abupait 3TH JCHBLIY K BEPHHU MHE TS THAECSAT [IEHTOB.

Text 16

ITpounTaiiTe TEKCT H BLINOJTHATE NOCIETEKCTORBIC 32NAHNA.

(1) Julie said she wanted to remain where she was. There wasn’t very
much to tell. She hadn’t been hurt or molested in any way. She had wait-
ed for Simon at the school gates. She knew that Annabel had a dental
appointment. But Simoen hadn’t murned up, so she had started to walk
home alone. As she passed the entrance to the school playing fields it
occurred to her that he might have a late practice match — he was a star
member of the football team and had been talking about an important
match to be played next Saturday, It was a stupid thing to do, she said,
she realised that now, but she had walked a little way up the footpath to-
wards the playing fields just to see if there was any sign of the team.

(2) By that time dusk was falling, though it was by no means dark.
Hearing no sound of voices, she had turned to retrace her steps when she
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saw a man coming towards her from the direction of the road. There was
something about the way he stopped right in the middle of the footpath
that frightened her, so she turned and ran. She was a good runner, be-
ing the Inter-Schools 400m champion. She thought the man was some-
where in his thirties. Had he been younger and fitter he might have been
a match for her, but as it was, she began to outdistance him as he pelted
after her across the playing fields. “You just don’t think at a time like

“that”, she said. “It was stupid of me to run to the top end of the football

pitch — I could have turned towards the backs of the houses and got over
a wall, or screamed my head off, or something, but I just didn’t think. I
was too scared. Then I realized that there was only the railway ahead of
me, with a fence and a hedge, and I just panicked”.

(3) By a stroke of luck she had run towards a gap in the hedge, where
children must have made a path through to the railway line. “I don’t
know if the man was too big fo get through the gap”, she said. “I turned
towards him just when I got there and threw my school bag at him. It hit
him on the side of the head and he cursed. I got through the gap and ran
down the embankment”.

She hadn’t heard him coming after her. She had run across the track.
As she reached the other side a tram came along, and while it was pass-
ing she spotted a railwayman’s hut close by. She opened the door and
went inside. It was still light enough to see that there were some iron
bars stored inside the hut. She jammed one of these under the door to
prevent it being opened from the outside, then waited. There was a small
window in the hut, covered over with a metal grid. She peeped out but
couldn’t see anybody. She sat down on the floor and waited again. Lots
of trains went by, but she had no watch and had no idea how much time
passed before she looked out of the window again. She saw that it was
very foggy. There were fewer trains and she realized that the rush hour
had long since gone.

(4) Her idea was that she should wait there until morning, when the
railmen might come and help her; but then she thought of her parents
and how anxious they must be, and knew she had to get 'out. Even so, she
waited a little longer before cautiously removing the wedge from under
the door. Inch by inch she opened the door, until she could lean out and
look around. Unless the man was hiding on the oppositie side to the
door, there was no sign of him. She had to risk it. She didn’t dare go back
the way she had come, and the only alternative was to take to the open
countryside on the other side of the track from the playing fields.

(5) “People who talk about being scared to death”,’ she said, “don’t
know what it means. Running in a race makes your heart beat fast, but
I’ve never known mine thump the way it did then. If I’d seen the man
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then I think I should have died of fright, but it was bad enough tearing
through all that rough land, what with the fog and everything. I heard
some terrible screams and I just dropped down on my knees and prayed.
I don’t know what they were, but ii sounded like evil spirits. It was hor-
rible!”

“Foxes”, said Mrs Fletcher, “If you’ve never heard them before and
don’t know what it is to hear them at this time of the year, you might well
believe they were evil spirits”.

(From Dead Man’s Secret by Linda Allen)

3amanna 1-5. Buibepume eapuanm omeema, coomgemcmeyoujuli cooep-
HCAHUIO meKema.

1. Julie had to go home alone because
A. she had quarreled with both her friends;
B. her friends had other engagements;
C. they had failed to meet each other.

2. The man couldn’t be a match for Julie as
A. he was too old for her;
B. he wasn’t so sporty;
C. he had never expected her to run that fast.

3. Under the circumstances the girl was
A. as hard as nails;
B. as cunning as a fox;
C. scared out of her mind.

4. Julie found a place to hide in
A. a warehouse;
B. some shelter;
C. a sort of hovel.

5. The readers can infer that Julie was
A. aloyal friend;
B. a loving daughter;
C. a true adventurer.

3aganuna 6—8. Onpedeasume 3nauenue yxazannozo caoea é mexcme.
6. realize (1)

A. fulfill; B. think; C. understand.
7. agap (3)
A. an opening; B. agate; C. an arch. r
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8. anxious (4)

A. furious; B. worried; C. frightened.

3ananua 9-11. Onpedenume 3navenue ykazanHozo Gpazoe0zo 210201a 6
mexcme.

9. turnup (1)
A. arrive;

10. get through (3)
A. put through;

B. appear; C. move.

B. be through; C. squeeze through.

11. peep out (3)

A. look at; B. look out; C. look through.

3ananana 12—-14. Buibepume npaguavuiii eapuanm nepeeoda 6 coom-
gemcmeuu ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma.

12. She knew that Annabel had a dental appointment. (1)
A. Ona 3Hana, YT0 AHHa6ENb MOLIIA HA TPHEM K CTOMATOJIOTY.
B. Ona 3Hana, 4T0 y AHHa6eJIb Obl1a BCTPEYa IO IIOBOAY JECEH.
C. Ona 3naia, yT0 y AHHaGenb ObUIa HA3HAYE€Ha BCTPEYa CO CTOMa-
TOJIOTOM.

13. She thought the man was somewhere in his thirties. (2)
A.OHa fiyMana, 4T0 MYXXY1HA ObLT B TPUALIATH Il1arax.
B. OHa nmogymaina, 4To My>X4YMHe 6510 JIET TPUALATE [STh.
C. Ona momymaia 0 MyXXYMHE, KOTOPbIA GbUI [E-TO B TPHALIATH
MeTpax.

14. Inch by inch she opened the door, until she could lean out and look

around. (4)

A. Jl1oiM 3a [10fiMOM OHa OTKpbIBaJla ABEPh [0 TEX IO, MOKA He
CMOTJIA BBITJISHYTh M OCMOTPEThCS.

B. IioiiM 3a D0iiMOM OHa OTKpbIBaJa ABEPh IO TEX nop, NnokKa He
CMOTIJIa HAaKJIOHUTBCH X OCMOTPETBCH.

C. Iioitm 3a q10#MOM OHa OTKPbIBaJIa IBEPH M, HAKOHEL], CMOIJIA
BBITJISTHYTh 1 OCMOTPETBCS.

Text 17

IIpounTaiiTe TEKCT ¥ BLINOJHHATE NOCIETEKCTOBbIE 3a4AHHA.

(1) Deep down here by the dark water lived old Gollum, a small slimy
creature. I don’t know where he came from, nor who or what he was. He
was Gollum — as dark as darkness, except for two big round pale eyes
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in his thin face. He had a little boat, and he rowed about quite quietly
on the lake; for lake it was, wide and deep and deadly cold. He paddled
it with large feet dangling over the side, but never a ripple did he make.
He was looking out of his pale limp-like eyes for blind fish, which he
grabbed with his long fingers as quick as thinking. He liked meat too.
He thought goblin meat good, when he could get it; but he took care
they never found him out. He just throttled them from behind, if they
ever came down alone anywhere near the edge of the water, while he was
prowling about. They very seldom did, for they had a feeling that some-
thing unpleasant was lurking down there, down at the very roots of the
mountain. They had come on the lake, when they were tunneling down
long ago, and they found they could go no further; so there their road
ended in that direction, and there was no reason to go that way — unless
the Great Goblin sent them. Sometimes he took a fancy for fish from the
lake, and sometimes neither goblin nor fish came back.

(2) Actually Gollum lived on a slimy island of rock in the middle of
the lake. He was watching Bilbo now from the distance with his pale
eyes like telescopes. Bilbo could not see him, but he was wondering a
lot about Bilbo, for he could see that he was no goblin at all. Gollum got
into his boat and shot off from the island, while Bilbo was sitting on the
brink altogether flummoxed and at the end of his way and his wits. Sud-
denly up came Gollum and whispered and hissed: “Bless us and splash
us, my precioussss! I guess it’s a choice feast; at least a tasty morsel it’d
make us, gollum!” And when he said gollum he made a horrible swal-
lowing noise in his throat. That is how he got his name, though he always
called himself ‘my precious’.

(3) The hobbit jumped nearly out of his skin when the hiss came in
his ears, and he suddenly saw the pale eyes sticking out at him.

“Who are you?” he said, thrusting his dagger in front of him.

“What iss he, my preciouss?” whispered Gollum who always spoke to
himself through never having anyone else to speak to. This is what he had
come 1o find out, for he was not really very hungry at the moment, only
curious; otherwise he would have grabbed first and whispered afterwards.

“I am Mr. Bilbo Baggins. I have lost the dwarves and I have lost the
‘wizard, and I don t know where I am; and I don’t want to know, if only
I can get away”.

“What’s he got in his handses?” said Gollum, looking at the sword,
which he did not quite like.

“A sword, a blade which came out of Gondolin !”

“Sssss”, said Gollum, and became quite polite. “Praps you sit here and
chat with it a bitsy, my preciousss. It like riddles, praps it does, does it?”
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(4) He was anxious to appear friendly, at any rate for the moment,
and until he found out more about the sword and the hobbit, whether he
was quite alone really, whether he was good to eat, and whether Gollum
was really hungry. Riddles were all he could think of. Asking them, and
sometimes guessing them, had been the only game he had ever played
with other funny creatures sitting in their holes in the long, long ago,
before he lost all his friends and was driven away, alone, and crept down,
down, into the dark under the mountains.

" “Very well”, said Bilbo, who was anxious to agree, until he found out
more about the creature, whether he was quite alone, whether he was
fierce or hungry, and whether he was a friend of the goblins.

(From The Hobbitby J. R. R. Tolkien)

Sananus 1-5. Bubepume eapuanm omgema, Coomeemcmeytowuii codep-
JHCAHUI0 mexcma.

1. In Paragraph 1, the author emphasizes the fact that Gollum was
A. a disgusting creature; )
B. the evil spirit himself;
C. untidy and slovenly.

2. Gollum got his name for ;
A. the hissing noise in his throat;
B. the snarling noise in his throat;
C. the gulping noise in his throat.

3. The author implies that Gollum
A. led a sort of secluded life;
B. made friends with any creature that came his way;
C. was dying for some company.

4. The thing Gollum enjoyed most was
A. hunting;
B. doing puzzles;
C. guessing riddles.

5. The stoi'y can be referred to the genre of

A. realistic prose; B. fantasy; C. science fiction.

3anauus 6—8. Onpedeaume 3Ha4eHUe YKA3GHHO20 €084 € meKCme.

6. slimy (1) .
A. round; ) B. slippery; C. thin.
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7. curious (3)

A. inquisitive; B. interesting; C. captured.
8. fierce (4)
A, pleasant; B. savage; C. angry.
3ananua 9—11. Onpedeaume 3nayenue yKa3annozo d)paaoeoao 2nazona 8
mexcme.
9. prowl about (1)
A. hunt; B. roam; C. walk.
10. find out (3)
A. explore; B. ask; C. leam.

11. get away (3)
A. leave; B. escape; C. disappear.

3ananns 12—14. Boibepume npasuavuwiii éapuanm nepesoda 6 coom-
gemcmeuu ¢ cooepycanuem mexcma.

12. Sometimes he took a fancy for fish from the lake, and sometimes
neither goblin nor fish came back. (1)
A. MHorna eMy XOTeNOCh phIOBI U3 03epa M TOrma HYU roGJIWH, HU
pbiba 06paTHO HE BO3BPAIAJIKCE.
B. BpeMeHaMu eMy XOTeJIOCh PHIOBI M3 03€pa, a CIy4aloch U Tak,
YTO He GbUIO HY TOOJIMHOB, HU PHIGHI.
C. UHorna eMy HpaBUJIach pbiba U3 03epa M TOrMa HU roOJIMH, HU
priba 0OpaTHO HE BO3BPAIAIHUCE.

13. Bilbo could not see him, but he was wondering a lot about Bilbo, for

he could see that he was no goblin at all. (2)

A. Bunbs60 ero He BUIEI, a BOT OH CHITBHO 3aMHTEPECOBAICA X006H-
TOM, TaK KaK MOHSUI, YTO TOT BOBCE He FOOIMH.

B. buis60 He MOT ero BUIETh, a BOT €10 04eHb MHTEPECOBA X00-

‘ 'OMT, TaK KaK OH MOT BUIIETh, UYTO OH HE 6buI TOGIIHH.

'C. Buwis60 He MOT €r0 BUIETh, 4 BOT OH OYEHD YIUBJISUICA X0O0HUTY,

TaK KakK OH 3aMeTW1, YTO OH He ObLT ro6/IHH.

14. This is what he had come to find out, for he was not really very hungry

at the moment, only curious... (3) .

A. D10 1He06X0AMMO GBUTO HAUTH, Belib OH He OLLI OYEHB FOJIONEH B
TOT MOMEHT, JIULUDb UCIIBITHIBAJ JIIOGOIIBITCTBO ...

B. VIMeHHO 3T0 OH U INPUIIEN BRISICHUTD, IIOTOMY YTO 6BUT, B 0G-
LLIEM, HE TOJIOAEH, a JIMIIb UCIIHITHIBAT JIIOOOIBITCTEO ...

C. Bort 4TO OH npu1LIeN 0GHAPYXXUTb, TAK KAK B TOT MOMEHT OH He 6bUI
OYEHb I'OJIOJIEH, & UCTIBITHIBAI JIMILb YYBCTBO JIIOGOIIBITCTBA ...
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Text 18
I'Ipo'm'raﬁ're TEeKCT H BHNOJHHUTE NOCIETEKCTOBbIC 3aJaHUA

(1) It was a terrible battle. The most dreadful of all Bilbo’s experi-
ences, and the one which at the time he hated most — which is to say it
was the one he was most proud of, and most fond of recalling long after-
wards, although he was quite unimportant in it. Actually he put on his
ring early in the business, and vanished from sight, if not from all danger.
A magic ring of that sort is not a complete protection in a goblin charge,
nor does it stop flying arrows and wild spears; but it does help in getting
out of the way, and it prevents your head from being specially chosen for
a sweeping stroke by a goblin swordsman.

(2) The elves were the first to charge. Their hatred for the goblins is
cold and bitter. Their spears and swords shone in the gloom with a gleam
of chill flame, so deadly was the wrath of the hands that held them.
As soon as the host of their enemies was dense in the valley, they sent
against it a shower of arrows, and each flickered as it fled as if with sting-
ing fire. Behind the arrows a thousand of their spearmen leapt down and
charged. The yells were deafening. The rocks were stained black with
goblin blood.

(3) Just as the goblins were recovering from the onslaught and the
elf-charge was halted, there rose from across the valley a deep-throated
roar. With cries of ‘Moria!’” and ‘Dain, Dain!’ the dwarves of the Iron
Hills plunged in, wielding their weapons, upon the other side; and beside
them came the men of the Lake with long swords.

Panic came upon the Goblins; and even as they turned to meet this
new attack, the elves charged again. Already many of the goblins were
flying back down the river to escape from the trap; and many of their own
wolves were turning upon them and rending the dead and the wounded.
Victory seemed at hand, when a cry rang out on the heights above.

(4) Goblins had scaled the Mountain from the other side and already
many were on the slopes above the Gate, and others were streaming reck-
lessly, heedless of those that fell screaming from cliff and precipice, to
attack the spurs from above. Each of these could be reached by paths that
ran down from the main mass of the Mountain in the centre; and the de-
fenders had too few to bar the way for long. Victory now vanished from
hope. They had only stemmed the first onslaught of the black tide.

(5) Day drew on. The goblins gathered again in the valley. There a
host of Wargs came ravening and with them came the bodyguard of Bolg,
goblins of huge size with weapons of steel. Soon actual darkness was
coming into a stormy sky; while still the great bats swirled about the heads
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and ears of elves and men, or fastened vampire-like on the stricken. Now
Bard was fighting to defend the Eastern spur, and yet giving slowly back;
and the elf-lords were at bay about their king upon the southern arm,
near to the watch-post on Ravenhill. Suddenly there was a great shout,
and from the Gate came a trumpet call. They had forgotten Thorin! Part
of the wall, moved by levers, fell outward with a crash into the pool. Out
leapt the King under the Mountain, and his companions followed him.
Hood and cloak were gone; they were in shining armour, and red light
leapt from their eyes. In the gloom the great dwarf gleamed like gold in a
dying fire. Rocks were hurled down from on high by the goblins above;
but they held on, leapt down to the falls’ foot, and rushed forward to
battle. Wolf and rider fell or fled before them. Thorin wielded his axe
with mighty strokes, and nothing seemed to harm him.
“To me! To me! Elves and Men! To me! O my kinsfolk!” he cried, and
his voice shook like a horn in the valley. ;
(From The Hobbitby J. R. R. Tolkien)

3anauus 1-5. Boibepume eapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyiowuii codep-
JHCARUIO MmeKcma. i

1. In Paragraph 2, the author describes the battle as
A. bitter;
B. merciless;
C. playful.

2. The readers can guess that Bilbo
A. avoided participation in the battle;
B. was protected by magic power;
C. got the most horrible wound in his life.

3. In the course of the battle the goblins
A. suddenly got support;
B. were totally defeated;
C. made peace with the elves.

4. From Paragraph 4, the reader gets the impression that
A. the forces of evil almost gained a bloody victory;
B. the elves’ situation was hopeless;
C. the forces of evil were beginning to tire.

5. In Paragraph 5, the sentence “Wolf and rider fell or fled before them”
proves that Thorin and his followers were

A. cruel beyond measure;

B. truly great warriors;

C. enjoying the battle.
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3ananuna 6—8. Onpedeaume 3navenue yKasanHozo croéa é mexcme.
6. dreadful (1)

A. fearful; B. unusual; C. frightened.
7. vanish (1)

A. disappear; B. escape; C. flee.
8. gloom (5)

A. daylight; B. obscurity; C. darkness.

3ananus 9—11. Onpedeaume snauenue ykazarnozo hpazo6o2o 2nazona 6

mexcme.
9. plunge in (3)
A. destroy; B. attack; C. scare.
10. swirl about (5)
A. move in circles; B. run after; C. catch up.
11. hold on (5)
A. persist; B. stumble; C. stay.

3ananun 12—14. Bwibepume npasuabhulii eapuanm nepeoda € coom-
8emcmeul ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma.

12. Their spears and swords shone in the gloom with a gleam of chill

flame, so deadly was the wrath of the hands that held them. (2)

A. HIx Konbs U Meuu B CyMpake MepLIAI XOMOAHBIM G1eCKOM, Ha-
CTOJIBKO CMEPTENBHOU OBbINa SIPOCTh, UCXOOUBILAS OT PYK, Oe-
pXaBIIKX UX. ,

B. Mx xonbst ¥ MeYH B CyMpake MEPLIAJIA XOJIOTHBIM GJIECKOM, HACTO/b-
KO CWIBHBIM ObUT 'HEB, HCXOOMBILMI OT PYK, IEPKABUIMX UX.

C. Hx Kombst U MeYH CBEPKATM B CyMpake NMOTXOGHO XOJIOLHO-
MY IUIAMEHM, TTIOTOMY YTO PYKH, HEpXaBIiINe UX, ObUIM IMOJTHbI
yGuitcTBEHHOrO rHeBa.

13. Panic came upon the Goblins; and even as they turned to meet this

new attack, the elves charged again. (3)

A. [TaHHKa OXBATIWIA NOGIMHOB; M JAXE KOra OHY MOBEPHYINCH, YTO-
656l BCTPETUTb HOBYIO aTaKy, 3/ibthbl BHOBb BBICTYITHIIA BIEpeE].

B. ITanuka oxsaTwia ro6JIMHOB; U XOTS OHU Pa3BEPHYJIHCE, YTOBBI
BCTPETUTH HOBYIO aTaKy, 315}kl BHOBb PUHYJIUCH B HanaJeHUe.

C. Ilanuka oxBaTHia roGJIMHOB, M XOTS OHU Pa3BEPHYJIUCH, YTOOBI
BCTPETUTHCS C HOBOM aTaKoii, 21b(bl CHOBA ATAKOBAIH UX.
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14. Victory seemed at hand, when a cry rang out on the heights above. (3)
A. Kazanocs, 4To no6ena yxe 6suU1a B pyKe, KOT/Ia CBEPXY pa3fajicst
KpUK.
B. IToGena xa3anace psimoM, KOTAa TOE-TO HAa BBICOTE pa3gaics
KpHK.
C. Tlo6ena, xa3anoch, ObUIa 6IM3Ka, HO TYT C Bepmm-l pasgancs
KpMK.

Text 19 i

Hpomaﬁ’re TEKCT H BLIIOJHUTE NMOCJICTCKCTOBbIC 3aJaHHA.

(1) Mary Poppins walked between them, wearing her new hat and
looking very distinguished. Every now and then she would look into the
shop window just to make sure the hat was still there and that the pink
roses on it had not turned into common flowers like marigolds. Every
time she stopped to make sure, Jane and Michael would sigh, but they
did not dare say anything for fear she would spend even longer looking
at herself in the windows, and turning this way and that to see which az-
titude was the most becoming.

(2) But at last they came to St. Paul’s Cathedral, which was built a
long time ago by a man with a bird’s name. Wren it was, but he was no
relation to anybody they knew. That is why so many birds live near Sir
Christopher Wren’s Cathedral, which also belongs to St. Paul, and that
is why the Bird Woman lives there, too.

“There she is!” cried Michael suddenly, and he danced on his toes
with excitement.

“Don’t point”, said Mary Poppins, giving a last glance at the pink
roses in the window of a carpet-shop.

“She’s saying it! She’s saying it!” cried Jane, holding tight to herself
for fear she would break in two with delight. And she was saying it. The
Bird Woman was there and she was saying it, “Feed the Birds, Tuppence
a Bag! Feed the Birds, Tupperice a Bag! Feed the Birds, Feed the Birds,
Tuppence a Bag, Tuppence a Bag!” Over and over again, the same thing,
in a high chanting voice that made the words seem like a song. And as
she said it she held out little bags of breadcrumbs to the passers-by.

(3) All round her flew the birds, circling and leapmg and swooping
and rising. Mary Poppins always called them ‘sparrers’, because, she
said conceitedly, all birds were alike to her. But Jane and Michael knew
that they were not sparrows, but doves and pigeons. There were fussy and
chatty grey doves like Grandmothers; and brown, rough-voiced pigeons
like Uncles; and greeny, cackling, no-I’ve-no-money-today pigeons like
Fathers. And the silly, anxious, soft blue doves were like Mothers. That’s
what Jane and Michael thought, anyway. They flew round and round
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the head of the Bird Woman as the children approached, and then, as
though fo fease her, they suddenly rushed away through the air and sat
on the top of St. Paul’s, laughing and turning their heads away and pre-
tending they didn’t know her. It was Michael’s turn to buy a bag. Jane
had bought one last time. He walked up to the Bird Woman and held out
four halfpennies.

(4) “Feed the Birds, Tuppence a Bag!” said the Bird Woman, as she
put a bag of crumbs into his hand and tucked the money away into the
folds of her huge black skirt.

“Why don’t you have penny bags?” said Michael. “Then I could buy two”.

“Feed the Birds, Tuppence a Bag!” said the Bird Woman, and Mi-
chael knew it was no good asking her any more questions. He and Jane
had often tried, but all she could say, and all she had ever been able to say
was, “Feed the Birds, Tuppence a Bag!” Just as a cuckoo can only say
‘Cuckoo’, no matter what questions you ask him.

(5) Jane and Michael and Mary Poppins spread the crumbs in a circle
on the ground, and presently, one by one at first, and then in twos and
threes, the birds came down from St. Paul’s. The birds swarmed upon the
food, pushing and scrambling and shouting. At last there wasn’t a crumb
left, for it is not really polite for a pigeon or a dove to leave anything on
the plate. When they were quite certain that the meal was finished the
birds rose with one grand, fluttering movement and flew round the Bird
Woman’s head, copying in their own language the words she said. One
of them sat on her hat and pretended he was a decoration for the crown.
And another of them mistook Mary Poppins’s new hat for a rose garden
and pecked off a flower.

“You sparrer!” cried Mary Poppins, and shook her umbrella at him.
The pigeon, very offended, flew back to the Bird Woman and, fo pay out
Mary Poppins, stuck the rose in the ribbon of the Bird Woman’s hat.

(From Mary Poppins by Pamela Travers)

3anauus 1-5. Betbepume éapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyouuii cooep-
HCAHUIO meKcma.

1. From Paragraph 1, the reader can conclude that Mary Poppins
A. behaved in a somewhat vain manner that morning;
B. felt especially beautiful that morning;
C. wasn’t quite herself that morning.

2. The author’s mentions Sir Christopher Wren in a way that seems
A. strange;
B. unexpected;
C. sudden.
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3. The detailed description of the birds shows that Jane and Mlchael
A. were observant;
B. were true bird lovers;
C. had a rich imagination.

4. The author gives a hint that -
‘A, the Bird Woman was an ordinary street beggar;
B. there was a special borid between the Bird Woman and her birds;
C. the Bird Woman had an unusual manner to earn her living.

5. A sort of quarrel between Mary Poppins and the pigeon is descnbed in
A. a humorous tone;
B. a serious tone;
C. ateaching tone.

3ananuna 6—8. Onpedeaume 3navenue yKa3aHHO20 CA08a 6 meKcme.
6. an attitude (1)

A. aview; B. an approach; C. a position.
7. tease (3)

A. make fun of; B. jibe; C. irritate.
8. swarm (5)

A. thrust; B. arrive; C. flock.
3ananust 9—11. Onpedesume 3navenue yxasannozo pasoeoeo anazona 6

mexcme.

9. hold out (2)

A. last; B. press; _ C. offer.
10. mistake for (5)

A. be wrong; B. confuse with; C. misinterpret.
11. pay out (5)

A. revenge; B. spend money; C. share.

3ananna 12—14. Buibepume npasuavhbiii éapuanm nepeeoda 6 coom-
gemcmeauu ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma.

12. Over and over again, the same thing, in a high chanting voice that

made the words seem like a song. (2)

A, OHa BHOBb U BHOBbB ITIOBTOpSIJIA OTHY U TY Xe (Ppa3y BHICOKUM
ITIeBYYMM T'OJIOCOM, OTUETO CJI0BA ITOXOMMIHN HA MECHIO.

B. OHa noBTOpSsiIa OAHY U TY Xe (ppa3y BBICOKUM IEBYYHM rOJIOCOM
BHOBB U BHOBb, YTO [I€/1aJI0 €€ CJIOBA ITOXOXHMMH Ha IECHIO.

C. CHoBa ¥ CHOBa OHH U Te XK€ CI0Ba, CKa3aHHbIE Hapacres, YTO
JIE1aJI0 CJI0BA NMOXOXUMHU Ha MECHIO.
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13. All round her flew the birds, circling and leaping and swooping and

rising. (3)

A. IloBclozy BOKPYT HE€ JICTAJIM MITHLIBI, TO KPYXIWIHNCH, TO B3MEIBa-
JIY BBEPX, TO 6pocaJmc5 BHM3.

B. IITuus! netany Hag HEH €O BceX CTOPOH — KpyXka, B3MbIBas, 6po-
casiCh BHU3.

C. Bese BOKpYT Hee JIETaIU IITHULBI, TO KPYKach, TO B3MbIBasi BBEPX
U BHU3.

14. At last there wasn’t a crumb left, for it is not really polite for a pigeon

or a dove to leave anything on the plate. (5)

A.HakoHell He OCTaJIOCE HY KPOIIIKH, TaK KaK OCTaBJIsATh 4TO- JIH60
Ha TapeJKe rojiyou CUMTAIOT HEBEX/IUBBIM.

B. HaxoHell He 0CTalOCh HH KPOLIIKH, TaK KaK OCTaBUTB YTO-JTU60
Ha TapeJiKe CYUTAeTCs HeBEXUTUBBIM MTOBEACHUEM IS TOMy6ei.

C. HaxoHeH-TO He OCT10Ch HH KPOLITKM, TAK KAK OCTaBUTh YTO-JIHO0
Ha TapeJIKe CYUTAETCS HEBEXIUBBIM MOBeICHUEM VISl TOIyOei.

Text 20

IIpoauTaiiTe TEKCT U BBIOJIHHUTE IIOCIETEKCTOBbIE 3JAHNS.

(1) Laughing and whooping and waving their hats, they came to the
shining water. All round the Lake stood the dusty green benches patient-
ly waiting for someone to sit on them. At the far end of the water stood
the battered marble statue of the Boy and the Dolphin. Dazzling white
and bright it shone, between the Lake and the sky. There was a small chip
off the Boy’s nose and a line like a black thread round his ankle: One of
the fingers of his left hand was broken off at the joint. And all his toes
were cracked. There he stood, on his high pedestal, with his arm flung
lightly round the neck of the Dolphin. His head, with its ruffle of marble
curls, was bent towards the water. He gazed down at it thoughtfully with
wide marble eyes. The name Neleus was carved in faded gllt letters at the
base of the pedestal.

(2) And it was at that moment that they saw the Elderly Gentleman.
He was sitting at the foot of the statue, reading a book with the aid of a
magnifying glass. His bald head was sheltered from the sun by a knotted
silk handkerchief, and lying on the bench beside him was a black top hat.
The children stared at the curious figure with fascinated eyes.

“That’s Mary Poppins’ favorite seat' She will be cross!” exclaimed
Michael.

“Indeed? And when was I ever cross?” her voice enquired behind
him. The remark quite shocked him.
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“Why, you’re often ctoss, Mary Poppins!” he said. “At least fifty times
a day!” : ;

“Never!” she said with an angry snap. “I have the patience of a Boa-

_ constrictor! I merely speak my mind!” She flounced away and sat down

on a bench exactly opposite the Statue. Then she glared across the Lake
at the Elderly Gentleman. It was a look that might have killed anybody
else. But the Elderly Gentleman was quite unaffected. He went on por-
ing over his book and took no notice of anyone. Mary Poppins, with an
infuriated sniff, took her mending-bag from the perambulator and began
to darn the socks.

(3) The children-scattered round the sparkling water. “Here’s my
boat!” shrieked Michael, snatching a piece of colored paper from a litter
basket. T : } | ‘

“I’m fishing”, said Jane, as she lay on her stomach and stretched her
hand over.the water. Beside her the Twins were happily paddling. Mi-
chael steered his ship through a terrible storm. Mary Poppins sat primly
on her bench and rocked the perambulator with one foot. Her silver nee-
dle flashed in the sunlight. The Park was quiet and dreamy and still.

Bang! The Elderly Gentleman closed his book and the sound shar-
tered the silence. “Oh, I say! ” protested a shrill sweet voice. “You might
have let me finish!” , : i . :

Jane and Michael looked up in surprise. They stared. They blinked.
And they stared again. For there, on the grass before them, stood the
little marble statue. The marble Dolphin was clasped in his arms and the
pedestal was quite empty. The Elderly Gentleman opened his mouth.

- Then he shut it and opened it again.

" (4) “Did you say something?” he said at last, and his eyebrows went
up to the top of his head. - ‘

“Yes, of course I did!” the Boy replied. “I was reading over your shoul~
der there—” he pointed towards the empty pedestal, “and you closed the
book too quickly. I wanted to finish the Elephant story and see how he
got his Trunk”, i) ]

“Oh, I'beg your pardon”, said the Elderly-Gentleman. “I had no idea

‘of such a thing”. He rose and folded the handkerchief and picked up the

black top hat. :

. “Well, now that you’ve finished”, the Boy said calmly, “you can give
the book to me!” The Elderly Gentleman drew back, clutching the book
to his breast. i v

“Oh, I couldn’t do that, I’m afraid”, he said. “You see, I’ve only
just bought it. I wanted to read it when I was young, but the grown-ups
always got it first. And now that I’ve got a copy of my own, I really feel
I must keep it”. ! A AN ' .
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(5) He eyed the statue uneasily as though he feared that at any mo-
ment it might snatch the book away. .

“I could tell you about the Elephant’s Child—” Jane murmured shy}y
to the Boy. He wheeled around with the fish in his arms.

“Oh, Jane — would you really?” he cried in surprise. His marble face
gleamed with pleasure. . .

“No!” said the Elderly Gentleman suddenly. “Here am I with a suit
of clothes and a hat, and a pair of shoes. And he’s quite naked. I’ll give
him the book! I suppose”, he added, with a gloomy sigh, “I was never
meant to have it”. He gave the book a last long look, and, thrusting it at
the Marble Boy, he turned away quickly.

(From Mary Poppins Opens the Door by Pamela Travers)

3anamusa 1-5. Beibepume éapuanm omeema, coomgemcmsyowuii cooep-
JHCAHUI0 meKema.

1. By the description of the little statue the author underlines its
A. artistic value;
B. timeless beauty;
C. utter loneliness.

2. In Paragraph 2, the sentence “It was a look that might have killed
anybody else” means that
A. Mary Poppins could kill people with her look; =
B. Mary Poppins’ could express various emotions without voicing
them; .
C. Mary Poppins was just having fun.

3. That day the atmosphere in the park was
A. quite tense and stressful;
B. peaceful and relaxed;
C. stormy.

4. In paragraphs 3—4, the events described represent
A. a nightmare;
B. adream;
C. a clash between fantasy and reality.

5. From the Elderly Gentleman’s words the readers can conclude the
man was ‘
A. sympathetic and thoughtful;
B. somewhat strange;
C. greedy and egoistic.
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3ananus 6—8. Onpedesume 3uauenue YKa3arHo20 cnoea e mexcme.

6. carve (1)

A. chisel; B. sculpt; C. shape.
7. cross (2)

A. touchy; B. unhappy; C. annoyed.
8. sharter (3)

A. ruin; B. break; C. smash.

3agaunst 9—-11. Onpederume znavenue YKazauHoeo (pazoeoeo erazona 6
mexcme.

9. glare at (2)

A, wink at; B. frown at; C. scowl at.
10. pore over (2)
A. study; B. give full attention to; C. examine.
11. draw back (4)
A. pull back; B. step aside; C. move backwards.

3ananna 12—14. Buibepume npasunvuuiii eapuanm nepeeoda & coom-
eemcmeuU ¢ cooepicanuem mexema.

12, And it was at that moment that they saw the Elderly Gentleman. (2)
A. IMEHHO TOT/1a OHY 3aAMETHIIM MTOKUIOTO [KEHTILMEHA.
B. 1 8ot Torna onum yBusem cTaporo mkeHTIbMEHA.
C. Y BOT TOIIa OHU YBUAENH [TOXMION0 IKEHTBMEHA,

13. He eyed the statue uneasily as though he feared that at any moment
it might snatch the book away. (5)
A. OH Henerko rmocMarpusai Ha CTatyl0, CJIOBHO GOSLICS, YTO OHA
MOXET BBIXBATHTh Y HETO KHUI'Y B 1106011 MOMEHT.
B. OH HacTOPOXEHHO MOMAIBLIBAN Ha CTaTylo, CJIOBHO Oosicst, 4To
B JII00YI0 MUHYTY OHA MOXKET BBIXBATHTB Y HErO KHMTY.

C. On ¢ onackoit cMorpen Ha CTaTylo, CIOBHO Gossics, YTo B M060i
MOMEHT OHa MOXET BBIXBATUTH Y HETO KHHUTY.

14. I was never meant to have it. (5)
A. He cyns6a MiHe GBUIO 3aMMeTS ee.
B. He cyas6a MHe ee rpoyecrts.
C. He cyxneHo MHe GbLIO YUTATS ee.
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Text 21

I1pounTaitte TEKCT M BLINOIHUTE NOCAETEKCTOBBIC 33JAHNS.

(1) They’d reached the library now. The two of them stopped in front
of the door.

“Well, I’ll try, thanks”, Buffy promised.

“Good. I'll see you at gym and you can tell me absolutely every-
thing there is to know about yourself”’, Cordelia said and went off. BufTy,
slightly hrown off by the idea of giving her whole life story, allowed her-
self an ironic smile.

“That sounds like fun”, she mumbled. She entered the library, sur-
prised at the elegance of it, the dark wood paneling, the streaming sun-
light across the floor, the shelves and shelves of books. A short flight of
stairs led up to a second level of still more bookcases, and with its large oak
table and cozy study lamps, the room had a curiously warm country-house
feeling. There didn’t seem to be anyone around. As she paused beside the
checkout counter, she happened to notice a folded newspaper lying there,
an article on its first page circled in red. The headline stated ‘Local Boys
Still Missing’, and beside it was a blurry picture of three boys.

(2) Buffy wandered farther in. She peered around a bookcase.

“Hello ... is anybody heré?” Without warning someone touched her
shoulder. Startled, she spun to face him.

“Can I help you?” the man asked politely. He spoke with a British
accent, and his expression was one of quiet intensity. Buffy breathed a
sigh of relief.

“I was looking for some, well, books. I’m new”.

“Miss Summers”, the man said.

“Good call. I guess I’m the only new kid”.

“I’'m Mr. Giles, the librarian”.

Buffy studied him for an instant. Tall, slender, with a refined sort of
elegance, dressed in English tweeds and wools, a pinstripe shirt and tie.
Kind eyes stared back at her from behind thin wire-rimmed glasses.

“Great”, Buffy smiled. “So you have, uh—"

“I know what you are after.”

(3) He turned and led her to the checkout desk by the door. Buffy
could see his office just behind it, but Mr. Giles obviously hadn’t meant
to take her there. She watched curiously as he pulled a book out from
beneath the counter and slid it toward her. Huge and leather bound, it
bore a single word in gilt upon its cover —VAMPYR. ‘

It was the book from her nightmare. Concern flooded Buffy’s face —
and with it, a look of wary understanding. She stepped back from the
desk, but her gaze remained on the librarian.
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“A Slayer”, Giles continued to explain. “As long as there have been vam-
pires, there has been the Slayer”, Giles recited. “One girl in all the world—"

“You love doing this part, don’t you?” Bufly interrupted.

“All right”, Giles conceded, speeding up a little. “They hunt vam-
pires, one Slayer dies, the next is called. You are the Slayer, don’t tell
anyone”. He stopped and drew a breath. “I think that’s all the vampire
information you need”.

“That’s not what I’m looking for, I am sure”, she told him, her voice
going tight.

Mr. Giles hesitated and then gave an almost imperceptible nod. “My
mistake”.

(From Buffy the Vampire Slayer by John Vorholt) -

3anaunsa 1-5. Bubepume éapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyroujuii codep-
JHCAHUIO meKcma.

1. From the author’s description of the library readers may conclude that
A. the room seemed old-fashioned;
B. the room facilitated intellectual work;
C. there was nothing special about the room.

2. The author hints that Mr. Giles
A. looked unusual for a small town high school librarian;
B. produced an impression of somebody totally out of place;
C. looked more like a teacher rather than a librarian.

3. Mr. Giles’ words may imply that
A. being the Slayer was Buffy’s own choice;
B. being chosen as the Slayer was Buffy’s fate;
C. being the Slayer was like a game for Buffy.

4. It is obvious that the girl
A. would rather conceal her true identity;
B. was eager to share everything with her new acquaintance;
C. was ready to accept help.

5. Mr. Giles’ behavior indicates that the man
A. liked to give orders;
B. was genuinely concerned with what might happen to Buffy;
C. was a show-off.

3anammna 6—8. Onpedenume 3nauenue yxazanHozo ca068a é mexcne.

6. wander (2)
A. stroll; B. crawl; C. roam.
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7. a nightmare (3)

A. adream; B. a thought; C. an experience.
8. wary (3) ;
A. awake; B. cautious; C. worried.

3amanua 9—11. Onpederume 3hauenue yrazannozo ¢pazoeoeo 2aazona @

mexcme.
9. throwoff 1)
A, defeat; B. remove; C. confuse.
10. be after (2)
A, chase; B. want; C. be late.
11. speed up (3)
A. liven up; B. brighten up; C. quicken up

3ana1ma 12—14. Buibepume npasunvubiii 6apuanm nepegoda é coom-
eemcmaul ¢ codepxcanueM mexcma.

12. There didn’t seem to be anyone around. (1)
A. Kasanock, BOKpYr HUKOTO He ObLIO.
B. Iloxonwro Ha TO, YTO B KOMHATe He ObUIO HUKOTO.,
C. Kasanock, 4To KOMHATA ObLIa MYyCTa.

13. Huge and leather bound, it bore a single word in gilt upon its cover. (3)
A. OHa ObUTa OTPOMHAsA, C KOXAHBIM IEPEIIETOM U C €AMHCTBEH-
HBIM CJIOBOM, HAITUCAHHBIM 30JI0THIMM GYKBaMM Ha OGJIOXKKE.
B. Ha koXaHOit 06JIOXKE OFPOMHOM KHUTH 30JOTHIMU 6yKBaMM
6GBUIO HANMCAHO ONHO-CIHHCTBEHHOE CJIOBO.
C. Ha o6noxke OrpoMHON KHUTH B KOXAHOM IeperuieTe ObUIo
OIHO CJIOBO, HAITMCAHHOE 30JIOTOM.

14. “You love doing this part, don’t you?” Buffy interrupted. (3)
A. “Bam HpaBUTCA Ballla poJib, Aa?” — NpepBaia ero Bad)dm
B. “BrI mio6uTe OenaTh 3Ty YacTh, HE TaK Ju?” — TIpepBasa ero

Baddn.

C. “Bam HpaBuTCs 370 €0, Het?” — npepBaia ero badpdu.

Text 22

IIpoumraiiTe TeKCT M BHIMOIHATE NOCJETEKCTOBbIC 32 JAHNS.

(1) Almost as if it were an automatic reaction, both boys got out their
cigarettes. It was like a relaxing after-dinner smoke. “What do you do? [
mean... do you work?” one of them asked.
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“Yeah”. He hesitated. “I’m a schoolteacher”.

They looked at each other quickly and smiled, then looked back in
anticipation of him laughing. “You are not a teacher”.
 He was sorry now that he had said it. He wished he had sidestepped
the question. “Okay, I'm not”.

“Then what do you do?”

He removed his wallet from a coat pocket and produced a whlte card
for them to read. “Here, read thls What does it say?”

“Newfoundland Teachers —

“Association. And it has my name on 1t

“You could have made it up yourself... All right, what grade do you
teach?”

“Eight, most of the time”.

“Kenny, you think he’s tellm the truth?” They ﬁgured he mlght be
kidding.

(2) “There are thousands of teachers, you know. Why is that so hard
to believe?”

“You don’t look like one. Be51des I’ve never seen a teacher like you,
eh, Kenny? Every one of the teachers at our school are crabs, except
maybe for Mrs Lewis. But she doesn’t even teach us”

Perhaps he should have felt flattered, but suddenly lurking back to
deaden any contentment was the thought of the experiences of the past
weeks. “Tell me now what would you boys do if you had me for a teach-
er?”

“Guess we could have a bit of fun”. It wasn’t what he had hoped for.
Neither was it a surprise. “Maybe you would learn something”.

“Nah, not me”. — “Me neither. Couldn’t beat anything into my
head”.

(3) Damn it! He should have known better than to ask. What was he

expecting?

“You wouldn’t want to be a teacher very long in our school anyway.
There was a guy there last year who only lasted two weeks. We almost drove
him crazy. He was an okay guy, I mean he would have been all right, but he
never could keep order. He couldn’t even get real mad with us!”

“But he wasn’t tough on you, you could have given him a chance'
Sure, perhaps he was trying to help you guys. You think I wouldn’t last
two weeks? You think ’d crack up too?” What kind of fool was he any-
way? Trying to be reasonable with kids. He turned from them. He must
be some kind of damned idiot. They were right — cracked in two weeks.
Face it — two weeks, two months, it was all the same.

(4) As a teacher he was nothing! He liked kids, didn’t he? And hadn’t
he tried to show that? Or did that matter? Did he have to pretend to hate
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them before they would behave in the classroom? He recalled when he
went into his first class — he was nervous but his intentions were good.
He knew what he wanted to do. He wanted response to what he was
teaching. He wanted their opinions. Not facts. Feelings. On an equal
basis. He read somewhere later that any teacher who smiles very much
before the end of six weeks is inviting trouble. Too bad.

(5) He couldn’t deny now that that he had been creamed. From then
on, whenever he wanted seriousness, it was hell to get it. He had rea-
soned wrongly. Show them that you know real life is not all easy, show
them that you understand — they will respond then; they will make an
honest try. Like hell. They did not see it that way. For most of them it
meant he was a soft teacher. Someone fo take advantage of. Someone he
didn’t even send people to the principal. They just couldn’t understand a
teacher who didn’t jump on them. That’s the way it’s played — the guy up
front yells; they sit and stay quiet. “Sorry, we didn’t mean it that way”,
Brian spoke shyly. , : ]
(From Three People and Two Seats by Kevin Major)

3a,mamm 1-5. Buibepume eapuanm omeema, coomeemcmeyioujuii codep-
JHCAHUIO meKcma.

1. The young teacher regretted bringing his profession into the conversa-
tion because
A. the boys would treat him differently;
B. the boys would be afraid of him;
C. the conversation would lose its spontaneity.

2. The author hints that the boys’ attitude to school
A. was indifferent;
B. left much to be desired;
C. seemed positive.

3. The author implies that the main criterion according to which the
kids evaluated their teachers was
A. professionalism;
B. toughness;
C. understanding.

. 4. According to the author the teenagers were used to teachers who

A. devoted their heart and soul to teaching;
B. didn’t care about anything;
C. were bossy and authoritarian.
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5. The readers can infer that the narrator failed at his chosen profession
because
A. he didn’t try hard enough
B. he chose not to get involved;
C. he was young and idealistic.

3ananusa 6—8. Onpedesume 3navenue yKa3anHozo cA06a 6 mexcme.
6. sidestep (1)

A. avoid; B. hide; C. ignore.
7. reasonable (3) :
A. fair; B. disinterested; C. logical.
8.s0ft (5)
A. smooth; B. indulgent; C. mild.
3agauusa 9—-11. Onpederume 3navenue yxasanrHoeo ¢pasoeozo 21azond 8
mexcme.
9. crack up (3)
A. become dry; B. break down; C. escape.
10. take advantage of (5)
. A. explore; : B. use; g C. exploit.
11. jump on (5)
A. scold; - B. attack; C. step on.

3ananua 12—-14. Buibepume npasunvublii éapuanm nepeeoda ¢ coom-
sememeuu ¢ colepicanuemM mexcma.

12. He was an okay guy, I mean he would have been all right, but he

never could keep order. (3) ‘

A. OH 6511 HOpMa.T[beIP[ U Bce 651 GBLI0 B TIOpsIKe, HO OH HUKOTA
HE MOT [MOIePXUBATH QUCLUILINHY. !

B. OH GbUI KNaCCHBII, ¥ OH Gbl CIIPaBUJICH, HO OH HUKOTLA He MOT
‘TIOANEPKUBATE TUCIIUATLIVHY.

C. OH ©bL1 KIIEBBIH, B 001lIeM, Y HETO GBI BHIILIO, TOJIBKO OH He
yMeJ IUCLIMIUIMHY 1ePXaThb.

13. As a teacher he was nothing! (4)
A. Kak y4uTesib OH HUYTOXECTBO!
B. Yyurens u3 Hero He BbILLTO!
C. Kak yunteb OH HUYETo Co60ii He rpencTanusn!

98

14. He wanted response to what he was teaching. (4)
A. EMy XOT€10OCh OTKJIMKA HA CBOYU YCHITUSL.
B. Emy xoTtenoch, 4T0ObI Y4EHUKM peardpoBajid Ha TO, YTO OH IIpe-
mojasall.
C. EMy XoTeIoCh IOJIyYUTh OTAAYy Ha TO, YEMY OH UX YUUIL.

Text 23

ITpounTaiiTe TEKCT U BLINOIHUTE NOCJIETEKCTOBbIE 3aAHHUSL.

(1) We can’t wait for our first Art lesson. Mr. Windsor talks for ages
about Art, his dark brown eyes shining, a beautiful contrast to his blond
hair. He shows us these reproductions of his favorite paintings, whizzing
through the centuries so he can tell us about the different techniques
and styles. He also throws in a lot of interesting stuff about the painters
themselves and their lifestyles.

“Yeah, it was fine for them, all these painter guys”, says Magda “But
what about women artists? They didn’t get any attention, did they" I
mean, you call all this lot Old Masters, don’t you, so where are the Old
Mistresses?”

“Ah! You’re obviously a fierce feminist and you’ve got a jolly good
point too”, he says, smiling at the breathtaking scarlet Magda. She’s not
a feminist at all. I don’t think she cares about Art either. She just wants
Mr. Windsor to take notice of her, and it’s certainly worked.

(2) So then he goes on about the secondary role of women artists
through the ages, starting off with nuns in convents poring over illumi-
nated manuscripts. Then he tells us about a female artist called Artemis-
ia Gentileschi and shows us her amazing painting she did of Judith cut-
ting off this guy’s head, with blood spurting everywhere. Lots of the girls
shudder and go ‘yuck’ but Nadine cranes forward to take a closer look as
she is into anything seriously gory. She’s apphed her joke snake tattoo to
her arm now, so that the forked-tongue snake’s head wiggles out of her
school blouse and down across her hand. Mr. Windsor spots this and ad-
mires it. He flicks through a big book on sixties pop art and holds up this
picture of an astonishing model called Snake Woman. She’s got snakes
coiling round her head like living scarves, and her body is all over scales.
“And it’s by a woman too”, he says, grinning at Magda.

(3) I'm getting to feel horribly left out and let down. I’'m the one
who’s mad keen on Art and yet I can’t think of a single thing to say. He
holds up a picture of Frida Kahlo and it’s the very one I’ve got pinned
up in my bedroom at home. I can’t really put up my hand and announce
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this — I’ll sound so wet. So I listen while he talks about Frida and her
savage South American art. I nod passionately at everything he says.
Eventually he sees this and looks at me expectantly.

“Do you like Frida Kahlo’s work?” Here’s my chance. I swallow,
ready to say something, anything — and in the sudden silence my stom-
ach suddenly rumbles. Everyone hears. All the girls around me snigger.
My face flushes the color of Magda’s hair.

(4) “It sounds as if you’re ready for your lunch”, says Mr Windsor.
He waits for me to comment. I can’t. So he starts talking about another
artist called Paula Rego. I just about die. My stupid stomach goes on
rumbling. There’s nothing I can do about it. Why can’t it shut up? He’ll
think I'm just this awful greedy girl who wants to stuff her face every five
minutes. It’s not fair. I keep missing out on what Mr. Windsor is say-
ing. It’s really interesting too. I hadn’t even heard of Paula Rego before.
She’s done all these extraordinary pictures in chalk. I can tell by the
colours in his big book of reproductions that they’re just like my new
Christmas present pastels. She does pictures of women unlike anything
I've ever seen before. They are big women, ugly women, in odd con-
torted positions.

(5) “Why does she paint women like that? They look awful”, says
Magda. “I don’t think they look awful. I think they’re incredible”, says
Mr. Windsor. “Maybe they look awful to you because we’ve all become
so conditioned to think women should only look a certain way. Think of
all the well-known portraits of women, The women are all prettified in
passive poses, the body extended so that all the buiges are smoothed out,
The face is frequendy a blank mask, no lines, no tension, no character at
all. These are lively expressive real women, standing awkwardly, stretch-
ing, dancing, doing all sorts of things”.

“But they’re fat”, I whisper. Mr. Windsor reads my lips. “You girls!
You’re all brain-washed. They’re big women, they’re strong, real muscles
in their arms and legs. But they’re soft too, they’re vulnerable, they’re
valiant. They’re not beautiful women. So what? Beauty is just fashion.
Male artists have used beautiful women throughout the centuries but
their sizes and proportions keep changing”.

(From Girls under Pressure by Jacqueline Wilson)

3ananua 1—5. Buibepume sapuanm omeema, coomeememeyowuil cooep-
HCAHUIO MmeKxemd.

1. The girls were impressed by their Art teacher because
A. Mr. Windsor was extraordinarily handsome;
B. he was really keen on what he was talking about;
C. he was a newcomer to their school.
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2. The author suggests that the students were engrossed in the teacher’s
story
A. as most of them were majoring in Art;
B. as they had never heard anything like that before;
C. for various reasons.

3. The teacher’s choice of subject may be viewed as his desire
A. to support feministic ideas;
B. to break stereotypes;
C. to win his students’ hearts.

4. The author implies that Mr. Windsor succeeded in
A. shocking his students;
B. making the girls look at paintings with new eyes;
C. motivating the girls to take up painting as a hobby.

5. It can be inferred that according to Mr. Windsor
A. the concept of beauty remains unchanged throughout centuries;
B. the concept of beauty simply doesn’t exist;
C. the concept of beauty is a slave of fashion.

3ananun 6-—8. Onpedesume 3Ha4eHuUE YKA3AHHO020 €084 6 MEKCME.
6. breathtaking (1)

A. impressive; B. stunning; C. grand,
7. savage (3)
A. inhuman; B. sadistic; C. fierce,
8. incredible (5)
A, amazing; B. impossible; C. supreme.

3ananun 9-11. Onpederume 3Hauenue yKasanno2o Ypasoeoo 2nazona &

. mexcme.,
9. throw in (1) A
A. add; B. direct; C. toss.
10. care about (1) : \
A. mind,; B. like; C. be interested in.
11. be into (2) : '
A. take part in; B. be keen on; C. be involved in.

101




3apanusa 12—14. Buibepume npaeunvhblii éapuanm nepegoda 6 coom-
gemcmesuu ¢ cooepucanuem mexcma.

12. I’m the one who’s mad keen on Art and yet I can’t think of a single
thing to say. (3)
A. Beap s TOT yenmoBeK, KOTOPHI IMOMEIIAH Ha MCKYCCTBE, a MHE
HEYEero cKa3aTh.
B. Benb oT0 s noMelIaHa Ha UCKYCCTBE, @ MHE HUYETO HE MIPUXOAUT
B T'OJIOBY.
C. NMeHHO 4 YBJIEKalOCh UCKYCCTBOM, U MHE HEYEro CKa3aTh.

13. I can’t really put up my hand and announce this — I'll sound so wet. (3)
A. Ho He Mory Xe s HOOHATb PYKY M CKa34Th TAKOE, 5 GYIy BBIIIIA-
IETh DIIYTIO.
B. Ho He MOry Xe sl MOAHATH PYKY H OOBSIBUTD 3TO, 51 Gy BBITJIS-
JETh HEJETIO.
C. Ho He MOry Xe 5 MOIHSITh PYKY U OOBSIBUTE 3TO, g OYyIy BBINIS-
JETH CMEIIHO.

14. Beauty is just fashion. (5)
A. Kpacora Bcerma MmogHa.
‘B. KpacoTa — 3T0 Bcero JIMIIb MOfA.
C. Kpacora — 310 GHITb MOTHBIM.

Text 24

IIpounTaiiTe TEKCT H BHINOJIHATE MOCIETEKCTOBBIE 32/IAHHSA.

(1) Someone was running up to the helicopter. A man with a baseball
cap and red hair. He threw open the door and said cheerfully, “Hi, I’m Ed
Regis. Welcome to Isla Nublar, everybody. And watch your step, please™.
A narrow path wound down the hill. The air was chilly and damp. As
they moved lower, the mist around them thinned, and Grant could see
the landscape better. “Primary ecology is deciduous rain forest. Rather
different from the vegetation on the mainland which is more classical
rain forest. But this is a microclimate that only occurs at elevation, on
the slopes of the northern hills. The majority of the island is tropical”,
Regis said. Down below, they could see the white roofs of large build-
ings, nestled among the planting. They moved lower, out of the mist, and
now they could see the full extent of the island, stretching away to the
south. As Regis had said, it was mostly covered in tropical forest.

(2) To the south, rising above the palm trees, Grant saw a single trunk
with no leaves at all, just a big curving stump. Then the stump moved,
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and twisted around to face the new arrivals. Grant realized that he was
not seeing a tree at all. He was looking at the graceful, curving neck of
an enormous creature, rising fifty feet into the air. He was looking at a
dinosaur. “My God”, Ellie said softly. They were all staring at the animal
above the trees. Her first thought was that the dinosaur was extraordi-
narily beautiful. Books portrayed them as oversize, dumpy creatures, but
this long-necked animal had a gracefulness, almost a dignity, about its
movements. And it was quick — there was nothing lumbering or dull in
its behavior. The animal peered alertly af them, and made a low trumpet-
ing sound, rather like an elephant. A moment later, a second head rose
above the foliage, and then a third, and a fourth. “My God”, Ellie said
again.

(3) Gerinaro was speechless He had known all along what to expect,
but he had somehow never believed it would happen, and now, he was
shocked into silence. The awesome power of the new genetic technology,
which he had formerly considered to be just so many words in an over-
wrought sales pitch — the power suddenly became clear to him. These
animals were so big! They were enormous! Big as a house! And so many
of them! Actual damned dinosaurs! Just as real as you could want. Genn-
aro thought: “We are going to make a fortune on th1s place A fortune”.
He hoped to God the island was safe.

(4) Grant stood on the path on the side of the hill, with the mlst on
his face, staring at the gray necks craning above the palms He felt dizzy,
as if the ground were sloping away too steeply. He had trouble getting his
breath because he was looking at something he had never expected to see
in his life. Yet he was seeing it. The animals in the mist were perfect. His
stunned mind made academic associations: North American herbivores,
late Jurassic horizon. Commonly called brontosaurs. First discovered by
E. D. Cope in Montana in 1876. Specimens associated with Morrison
formation strata in Colorado, Utah, and Oklahoma. Traditionally, Bron-
tosaurs was thought to spend most of its time in shallow water, which
would help support its large bulk. Although this animal was clearly not
in the water, it was moving much too quickly, the head arid neck shifting
above the palms in a very active manner. Grant began to laugh. “What is
it?” Hammond said, worried. “Is something wrong?” Grant just shook
his head, and continued to laugh. He couldn’t tell them that what was
funny was that he had seen the animal for only a few seconds, but he had
already begun to accept it. 1

(5) He was still laughing as he saw a fifth and a sixth neck crane up above
the palm trees. The animals watched the people arrive. They reminded Grant
of oversize giraffes — they had the same pleasant, rather stupid gaze. “I take
it they’re not animatronic”, Malcolm said. “They’re very lifelike”.
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“Yes, they certainly are”, Hammond said. “Well, they should be,
shouldn’t they?” From the distance, they heard the trumpeting sound
again. First one animal made it, and then the others joined in. “That’s
their call”, Ed Regis said. “Welcoming us to the island”. Grant stood
and listened for a moment, entranced. The group followed Ed Regis to-
ward the nearest buildings. Over the path, a crude hand-painted sign
read: “Welcome to Jurassic Park”!

. (From Jurassic Park by Michael Crichton)

3anauus 1-5. Bubepume eapuanm omeema, coomaemcmeyrouuii codep-
JICAHUI meKcma.

1. The author’s description of the island’s vegetation implies that
A. it was an ideal habitat for all kinds of animals;
B. it resembled prehistoric jungle;
C. it was man-made.

2. Ellie’s reaction to seeing the dinosaurs characterizes her as
A. an observant scholar;
B. a romantic beauty lover; :
C. a down-to-earth and sensible person.

3. The author gives a hint that Gerinaro’s intention was
A. to make a huge profit;
- B. to further develop genetic technology;
C. to recreate other prehistoric animals.

4. In Paragraph 4, the sentence “...what was funny was that he had seen
the animal for only a few seconds, but he had already begun to accept
it” means that
A. Grant was the kind of man who would easily believe anything;

B. the dinosaurs looked absolutely genuine;
C. Grant regarded the situation as a good joke.

5. The author’s tone suggests that he regards the dinosaurs as
A. something out of this world
B. menacing blood-thirsty creatures
C. stupid and passive animals

3ananusa 6—8. Onpederume snauenue yxazannozo crosa ¢ mexcme.

6. a trunk (2)

A. aroot; B. a branch; C. astem.
7. dignity (2)

A. reserve; B. formality; C. nobleness.
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8. awesome (3)

A. breathtaking; B. surprising; C. fearful.

3agammna 9—11. Onpedeaume 3navenue ykazanno2o gpasoeoeo 2nazona 6

mexcme.
9. peer at (2) .
A. wink at; B. look closely; C. see.
10. remind of (5) B o
A. recall; B. resemble; C. help see similarity.
11. join in(5)
A. take part; B. gather; C. assemble.

3apanns 12—14. Buibepume npasuavhulii. eapuarm nepeeoda 6 coom-
@emcmeuu ¢ cooepicanuem mexcma.

12. Her first thought was that the dinosaur was extraordinarily beautiful. (2)
A. BHayasie oHa MoayMaia, YTo JUHO3aBp GbUT [TOPa3UTEIbHO KPACHB.
B. CriepBa oHa ogymMaia, 4To IMHO3aBp GbUT UCKIFOYUTETLHO KPacHB.
C. IlepBoii ee MBICIBIO GBLTO TO, T{TO JIMHO3aBP YIMBUTEIEHO KDACHB.

'13. He had trouble getting his breath because he was looking at something

he had never expected to see in his life. (4)
A. OH TsIXeJo Jblaj, TOTOMY YTO CMOTDEN Ha TO, YTO HUKOTZA He
'oxwlan YBUIETb B CBOEH XKU3HHU. ,
B. Y Hero nepexBaThiBaJIO AbIXaHUE, IOTOMY YTO OH BUIEN TO, YTO
HUKOI/IA B CBOEH XXU3HU ¥ HE OXUIAJ YBUAETS.
C. OH ¢ TpyaoM JIbIIaN, TaK KaK CMOTPEN Ha YTO-TO TAaKOE, Y€ro
HUKOTAA HE OXKMIAT YBUIETH B CBOEH XKU3HU.

y

14. Traditionally, Brontosaurs was thought to spend most of its time in

shallow water... (4) : , ”

A. OGBIYHO CYMTANIOCH, YTO GPOHTO3aBP MPOBOMILT GOMBIIYIO YaCTh
CBOETO BPEMEHH B MEJIKOIA BOZE... '

B. TIpuHATO CYMTaTh, YTO GPOHTO3aBpBI NPOBONWIM OGOJBILIYIO
4acTh BpeMEHM Ha MEJIKOBOMLE,.. :

C. O61enpuHATO, YT0 OPOHTO3aBp IPOBOAWI OOJBHIYIO 4acTh
CBOEro BpeMEeHM B MEJIKOW BOZE... i

without meaning to. That was before I knew I was a wizard ...”
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Text 1

IIpoynTaiiTe TEKCT M BHIMOJIHATE MOCICTEKCTORBIE 32 IAHHS.

(1) Belarusian Irena Kalyada-Smirnov may reside in the USA but
she still receives hundreds of letters from children who have spent time
at Zubryonok National Children’s Rehabilitation Camp, or have visited
the Radziwill Palace or Mir Castle. Many of us might take such excur-
sions for granted but, for these young Belarusian orphans, the trips are
a slice of heaven. Spending most of their time at state orphanages, they
appreciate these recreational treats more than we can imagine.

(2) Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov established a charity to help those in need
back in Belarus — and is rewarded by these simple yet sincere letters. The
youngsters reveal their secret dreams and share their joy at experiencing
such pearls of Belarus. By seeing the ancient castles, the children gain a
sense of their historical legacy and the beauty of their native land: they
realise its grandeur and heroism. Irena is known for her many good
deeds conducted on a wide scale. Hundreds of Belarusian children have
had rehabilitation and recuperation trips. No application is too insignif-
icant for the attention of her foundation. It often organises exhibitions
of children’s drawings and, of course, contributes to the running of ten
boarding schools in Belarus.

(3) Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov is a very unusual woman: talented, spiri-
tual and warm-hearted. She is devoted to Belarus — its language, cul-
ture, melodies and beautiful landscapes. She graduated from a business
college and could have become an opera singer but chose a different
direction — one which has enabled her to fully devote herself to helping
Belarus. Her family has very powerful spiritual roots and their common
love for Belarus empowers them. ;

(4) Children from Berezino orphanage have sent Irena a drawing of
Pobedy Square. It states: “This is Minsk, the capital of our country”. Ve-
ronica Kalacheva from Svetlogorsk orphanage writes on the back of her
landscape drawing: “This is part of my motherland, always keep it with
you”. Naturally, Irena values every note and picture she receives. The
happiest moment of her life was her trip to Belarus in the early 1990s.
She caught the scent of a field — the fragrance of her native land — and
will forever remember her stay in the Novogrudok region.
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1. TTox6epuTe K XKaxgomy ab3ally NPeIioXeHUe, OTPAXKAIOLIEE €0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBIC/Ib. JIBa MPemIOXeHNS SIBASIOTCS TUITHUMH.
A. Projects sponsored by Irena’s foundation contribute to the devel-
.opment of national and historical awareness.

B. Life at orphanages can be monotonous, so children are willing to
take every chance to make it brighter.

C. Charity is forever spiritually rewarding.

D. Orphans pour out their gratitude in numerous letters.

E. Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov engaged in charitable activities despite oth-
er career prospects she had had.

F. The heroine of the article values everything connected with or re-
minding her of the land of her ancestors.

2. BuibepuTe Te TIpeUIOXEHHS, KOTOPbIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEPXa-

HUIO TEKCTA.

A. Orphans accept every bit of attention as a precious gift.

B. For youngsters different excursions are a bridge to their country’s
past.

C. Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov takes any opportunity to go to Belarus and
has already visited it several times.

D. Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov is obsessed with the idea of bringing to the
USA as many orphans from Belarus as possible.

E. Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov’s activity is focused on adopted children
only.

F. To keep up her good work Ms. Kalyada-Smirnov gets moral sup-
port from her family.

Text 2
Hpo'lm*aﬁ're TEXKCT A BLIHOJIHHTé NMOCJETEKCTORBIE 3A1AHMNA.

(1) Young Gavin came home from school last week and announced
that he’d just been made a prefect in charge of the new term intake of
first-formers. Many of them were addressing him as ‘Sir*; “Lord, it puts
years on you, doesn’t it?” he said. “Me — sir!” (He’s 17 now and in the
Upper Sixth.) I had to admit I found the notion quaint, but I knew how
he felt. The first time 1 was called ‘Mister’ — it was by a scruffy nine-
year-old — I was 16. However, surely, this new position of power and
influence had its bonuses.

(2) Having a class of shiny new, nervous 11-year-olds at his beck and
call must be rather handy? They could fetch and carry for him. It was
a position of power he had not sought, he said. Indeed, he had resisted
the whole idea. He had no appetite for power over other peopie, he said,
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but had finally had the job thrust on him. Nevertheless, having seen his
first former he’d decided the best he could do for them was give them a
first-year survival course. “They’re not just nervous, they’re petrified”,
he said. “Weren’t you?” I said. “Yes”, he said, “tha't s why I feel for
them. But I’ve never known such pohteness and courtesy. They do ex-
actly what I tell them. What a shame that in a few weeks they’ll be just
like the rest”.

(3) At present, he said, when he marshaled them into their class-
room on the dinner queue there was dead silence. “By contrast I have to
keep yelling ‘Shut up!’.at the second-years. What’s more the first- -years
actually stand up when their masters enter the classroom. They won’t
be doing that for long. They’ll see what goes on round them and get
infected. Pity”. ‘

I was amazed, I hadn’t realised that my young son placed so much -

store by obedience and pohteness There’s been little evidence of it at
home.

(4) “What-advice have you been giving them”, I said. “Don’t let pre-
fects and older boys push you around. If you thmk they’re giving you a
hard time complain and go on complaining. Some people just get po-
wer-mad”. He said it with such vigour I felt that some personal expe-
rience lay behind it. “Who got power-mad with you?” I asked. “They
don’t do it now but I remember in my first and second years there were
masters and prefects who loved to give ‘sides’ — that is, you know, two
sides of paper on any subject. They were forever shouting “Two sides,
boy!” often for no reason you could see. So you’d have to sit down and
write two sides-— and on the most diabolical of subjects. Yeah, you can
laugh, but you try filling in two sides on some queer topic...” I agreed it
was a bit of a challenge.

1. ITon6epuTe K KaXxaoMy a63auy TMPELTOXEHHE, OTpa)KaIOII.[ee ero oc-
HOBHYIO MBIC]Ib. [1Ba IPEAIOXEHUS SIBJSIOTCS TUITHUMH,
A. In order not to become a victim of humiliation one should com-
plain.
. Erratic discipline pattern usually causes changes in freshmen’s
behaviour.
. It is evident for Gavin that freshmen w111 not change for the
worse.
. Being in charge of the group made Gavin older and more self-
confident.
- Schooling can be challenging as senior pupils can resort to differ-
ent tricks in order to demonstrate their power.
F. Gavin considers first-formers well-behaved and humble

<> B = B T -~
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2. BribepuTe TE NPELIOXKEHHUS, KOTOPHIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEPXKa-

HUIO TEKCTA.

A. Gavin feels glad about being put in charge of freshmen.

B. Becoming a prefect is really beneficial.

C. Gavin thinks it is usual for freshmen to run wild when they be-
come second-formers.

D. Some people who have power over others enjoy the chance to
demonstrate their superiority.

E. Gavin thinks his power over first-formers is being questioned and
threatened.

F. The tests junior students have to perform are more ridiculous than
motivating.

Text 3

HpO‘Il/lTaﬂTe TEKCT M BHINIQJIHHTE [OCIETEKCTOBbIE 3adaHus.

(1) A bunch of tough kids have been ‘terrorising” social workers at a
council home. Now a union has demanded that the children, aged 10
to 16, must be removed. Until they are, five social workers who walked
out of the home will not return because they are too scared. The workers
walked-out of St Edmunds Terrace council home, Camden London five
weeks ago.

(2) They claimed they were being assaulted by some of the children
and their parents. “We feel that some of these children must be moved to
another home where they can be controlled more easily”, said Mr David
Eggmore, branch secretary of the National Association of Local Gov-
ernment Officers. “Anyone who works in a council home accepts that
there will be some risks involved”. But at St Edmunds the risks became
unacceptable. ‘ .

(3) There has been inadequate support from Camden Council and
some particularly difficult children have been sent to the home. St Ed-
munds is currently being run by an assistant director of Camden’s social
services department and volunteers. The strike started after nine chil-
dren refused to go to school. There was only one social worker on duty
that day and she called the police because she felt physically at risk. The
union, which has given the strike official backmg, met council officials
yesterday to try to solve the crisis.

(4) Councilor John Mills, chairman of Camden s social services
committee, said last night that a family of four children, three girls aged
four, twelve and fourteen, and one boy aged ten, were at the centre of
the row. The four-year-old girl has now been moved elsewhere but the
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other three are still at St Edmunds. “We have a responsibility for these
children and we cannot allow the union to tell us who goes where. This
is the principle at stake”, said Mr. Mills. He added that children in care
today were more dxﬁicult to handle, mainly because they were older. The
younger ones tended to be taken over by foster parents. “It is difficult to
know how serious these assaults have been. There were no witnesses”,
he said.

1. [TogGepuTe K KaxgoMy a63auy OPEATOKEHUE, OTPaXAIOIIEE ETO OC-
HOBHYIO MBIC/Ib. JIBa NIPe/UTIOXEHUs SIBJISIOTCS TMIIH MU,

A. The authorities have given their approval to begin an investiga--

tion.

B. The main reason for a lock-out was children’s reluctance to go to

" school.

C. In order to escape the children’s verbal and physical abuse the
staff had to leave their work.

D. The authorities refuse to admit the fact of social workers being
insulted. ' :

E. One of the social workers refused to come to her work because of
threats.

F. Working with problem kids is tough.

2. BoibepuTe Te NPEIOKEHNS, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT conepxa-
HHIO TEKCTA.
A. Social workers were attacked by some of the children and their
parents.
. People working in a council home are always ready to solve prob-
lems together with children.
. Everyone continues working in a coungcil home in spite of the
problems.
. Council officials are not going to meet with the people who were
offended by the children. ,
- Social workers can keep the situation in a council home under
control.
F. It is difficult for social workers to cope wnh the problem because
of the children’s age.

HUOW

Text 4
IlpounTaifTe TEKCT H BRINOJIHKTE NOCAETEKCTOBLIS 3amaHus.

- (1) Every Minsk’s ﬁrstaYear pupil received a gift at the start of the
school year: a colourful textbook entitled My Native City of Minsk. This
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year, they are studying a new subject: the history of their region. “Initial-
ly, it will be taught at the discretion of each school but may later become
part of the regular curriculum”, says-Svetlana Pugach, Pro-rector of the
Minsk State Institute of Qualification Improvement and Educational
Staff Re-training. The subject appeared in 2004 but the first textbook
was only published recently.

(2) It begins with a study of modern-day Minsk and encourages pupils
to draw, solve puzzles and design their own additions to their beautiful
capital. The authors have worked hard to make the subject accessible to
youngsters, appealing specifically to their age group. Associate Professor
Nina Maximuk co-authored the text and explains, “Our book aims to
do more than study Minsk; it wants to inspire love for it: It’s important
for children to feel that this is more than the city where they live; it’s a
place they can contribute to and be responsible for”.

(3) Naturally, it’s impossible to cover the city’s thousand-year his-
tory in just 18 classes. The subject develops as the children grow — with
profound study starting in their fifth year. Natalia Sergun, another co-
author, tells us, “We looked at how other regions approached this sub-
ject. We thought it had too much general history and was a little too
complicated. Older schoolchildren can cope but first-year pupils need
something simpler — like learning about Minsk’s major enterprises. We
tend not to compare the past and the present.in history but a study of the
capital lends itself perfectly to this idea. As a grown adult, I can see that
we are making history in our capital here and now; it’s vital for children
to see how this works”.

'(4) Knowing the history of your native city is certainly important —
although some would say children have enough to learn already. The
authors stress that the material is easy to grasp. Moreover, they hope
to see similar texts written for other regions: ‘Molodechno study’ and
‘Brest study’ textbooks are already complete and the history of Gomel is
being compiled. “Everything starts with the history of our.own mother-
land”, says Anna Yarmushchik, a first-year pupil who attended the book
launch. “Each child should know about their street, district and city.
Our understanding and respect for our motherland begins there”.

1. [TonbepuTe K Kaxnomy ab63ally NPeAJIOKEHUE, OTPAXKAIOIIEE Er0 OC-
HOBHYIO MbICJIb. J[Ba NIpEIOXEHUS SIBJISIIOTCS IMIMHUMMU.
A. If one wants to have a future, one should know the country’s past.
B. Teaching young children requires specific teaching methods.
C. Before starting any project it’s necessary to study everythmg done
in the same field before.
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D. Any book is aimed at teaching someone.
E. A new non- cornpulsory subject appeared as part of history study.
F. The new course book develops both creativity and sensitivity.

2. BriGepute Te NPEMLIOKEHHUS, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEpPKa-
HMIO TEKCTA.
A. Regional study is a compulsory subJect in the regular curriculum.
B. The biggest problem is to adapt the content to the needs of various
age groups.
C. The book is full of information about Mmsk’s past and present.
_ D. There’s an opinion that the new subject is excessive as school cur-
riculum is overloaded already:

E. The authors hope the book will be in demand throughout the |

.country.
F. The book appeals to patriotic and national feelings.

Text 5

’ Hpo‘m'raﬁ're TEKCT K BBIIOJHUATE MOCJIETEKCTOBLIE 32/IaHMA.

(1) Four teachers three men and a woman, all heads of departments
in Birmingham schools, are to spend the next 12 months seconded to
local firms so that they will be able to give their pupils a better idea of
what jobs in industry are really like. They-will undertake a variety of jobs,
some of which will involve shift work, and will also have the opportunity
to observe management and see how decisions are reached.

(2) Mr. Davis, Head of Economics at Swanhurst School, will work for
National Carriers and half his time will be spent on manual work such
as handling, sorting and driving. He will do shift work, spend some time
in the vehicle maintenance shop, experience clerical and administra-
tion work. Mrs. Harris, Head of Geography at Dame Elizabeth Cadbury
School, will be seconded to West Midlands Gas where she will be given
experience of computer work, marketing and distribution engineering.
While the teachers are working in industry they will continue to receive
their salaries from the local education authority but the firms will pay the
authority the salary appropriate for the post filled by the teacher.

(3) The scheme has been arranged by Understanding British Industry,
agroup set up two years ago by the CBI to help schools learn miore about
industry. Mr. John Nisbet, director of the group, said, “It is hoped that
those who participate in the scheme will have a sustained influence on
their schools and help to set priorities regarding the teaching of industry
through the different subject areas of the school. The firms concerned
will gain a better understanding of the current aims and objectives of
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schools, the methods they use to achieve them and their problems”. He
said that his organization was having discussions with other local educa-
tion authorities and he hoped that the scheme might be repeated in a
number of areas.

1. [Ton6epure K KaxmoMy ab3ally IpemlIoXeHUe, OTPAXKAIOLIEE €TI0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBICTb. J1Ba IIpeI0OXEHUS ABISIOTCSA JALITHUMHU.
A. Sending teachers to different companies and enterprises is aimed

-at answering the needs of both school and industry.

B. To explain facts, teachers need to acquire hands-on experience.

' C. Education authorities plan to involve people of differeént profes-
sions into the scheme.

D. The amount of work done will be paid for according to the post a
person occupies.

E. The scheme is popular with teachers as they have an opportumty
to put their knowledge into practice.

2. BeibepuTe Te NPEIOXEHUs, KOTOPbIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT conep)Ka-
HUIO TEKCTA. L
A. Ordinary teachers are to be sent to different firms to teach staff
members.

B. Shift work means that the teachers will change their occupatlon
for a certain period of time.

C. The firms will pay the teachers the salary equal to their previous
one.

D. The scheme is a two-way process beneficial for the schools and
the industry alike. \

E. The teachers will be engaged only in the activities connected with

sciences or subjects they are teaching.
- F. The group director is planning to enlarge the list of areas involved
in the scheme.

. Text 6

HpoquTaﬁTe TEKCT H BHIIQJHHTE MOCJICTCKCTORBIC 3aJaHUA.

(1) The 13-year-old boy, who is autistic and deaf, has wrecked the
unit which has cared for him since February. He pulled a radiator from
the wall, tore off doors, smashed toys and furniture, and injured staff.
The unit for handicapped children, at Hammersmith, London, has vir-
tually closed. The parents of 30 other youngsters are afraid to let them go
there because of the boy’s violent behaviour.

(2) Councilor Etty Crawford plans to grab the boy and leave him at
Mr. Ennals’ home in Highgate, London. She said yesterday: “This scan-
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dal cannot go on. Mr. Ennals must do something for this tragic boy. As
he’s in council care, I’ll be committing an offence. I don’t care if they
prosecute me. I’ve held off because there had been hopes he would be
transferred to a special unit for multi-handicapped children at Burnley
in Lancashire. But this has now fallen through because of lack of money.
Now I’m going to act”.

(3) Mrs. Crawford, 53, nursed her own mentally handicapped son
until he died in 19935, aged six. She said, “I havé been through it. I know
how bitter other mothers must be feeling over losing a helpful unit where
they can léave their children and have a few days’ rest”. Mrs. Crawford
also added, “I have all my plans drawn up. Two other women councilors
and a friendly cabdriver have promised to help me. If the boy caused
damage while he was in Mr. Ennals’ home, that would be just hard luck”.
Staff members have quit the unit because of his violence. Even agency
staff members are quitting.

(4) Mr. Richard Jefferies, Hammersmith Council’s assistant director
of social services, said, “This boy is a rare and tragic problem. From the
day he was sent to the unit we have tried to transfer him. Forty different
establishments all over the country have turned us down. It’s true that
he has virtually shut down the unit. He is a very strong boy”. The Eal-
ing, Hammersmith and Hounslow Area Health Authority said, “Last
week we hoped to transfer the boy to Calderstones Hospital at Burnley.
This has now fallen through. Every effort was made to affect this transfer.
The boy is not getting proper medical care where he is. He is not our
responsibility, but we shall continue to do everything we can to get him
shifted”.

1. ITogGepuTe K KaxkaoMy ab3ally NpeUIoxKeHNE, OTpaXalollee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBIC]Tb. [IBa IIpeIOXEHUS SBJISIOTCS TUIIHUMU.

A. Parents do not feel like their children being shifted to another
unit.

B. A woman councilor is threatening to dump a severely handicapped
boy at the home of Social Services.

C. In order to prevent the boy’s further destructive behaviour the
woman councilor is ready to senterice him to a juvenile correction
institution.

D. The handicapped boy’s criminal acts led to the close-down of a
special unit.

E. The boy’s transfer to another institution is problematic.

F. Lack of special establishments for handicapped children makes
their families suffer.
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2. BeibepuTe Te nmpemioxeHus, KOTOpPble HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COJlepXKa-

HHIO TEKCTA.

A. Lack of proper supervision and medical care made a handicapped
boy wreck the unit. :

B. Other youngsters’ parents seem reluctant to leave their children in
the unit for fear of abuse.

C. Councilor Crawford doesn’t intend to create any conspiracy of
silence about the offence.

D. Special units for handicapped ch11dren are a good support for
their parents.

E. Only special rehabilitative services can provide the boy with the
necessary treatment.

F. Social services are trying to sort out his problem because they bear
responsibility for the boy.

Text 7

IIpounTaiiTe TEXCT M BLINOJHATE NOCIAETEKCTOBLIE3ANAHNS,

(1) Mervyn Edward Griffin was born in San Mateo, San Francisco,
in 1925, the son of a stockbroker. As a child he was already an entre-
preneur and at 7 was staging shows in his back garden. “Every Saturday
I had a show, recruiting all the kids in the block as stagehands, actors
and audience™, he said. “I was the producer, always the producer”. After
studying at San Mateo College and the University of San Francisco he
began singing on the radio and then became a featured vocalist touring
with Freddy Martin’s big band. He earned enough money to form his
own record label, went solo as a performer in nightclubs, and had a hit
with the comedy song.

(2) Doris Day and her producer husband, Marty Melcher, saw Griffin
perform in Las Vegas and recommended him to Warner Bros, who of-
fered him a film contract. In Hollywood he befriended the actor Ronald
Reagan. This lifelong friendship came to an end only at state funeral in
2004 when Reagan died. Griffin broke into television in.the mid-1950s
as a game-show host and his genial personality and quick-fire humour
with contestants led to his growing popularity. NBC then offered him the
chance to host a new game show. This led to him creating and produc-
ing Jeopardy, a reverse on the classic 1950s quiz show format in which
contestants are given answers and must supply the questions.

(3) The show premiered in 1964 and went on to win 27 Emmy Awards.
It became a huge moneymaker for Griffin, as did Wheel of Fortune which
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started in 1975. He produced a series of spinoffs of both shows. Griffin’s
shows were the most successful TV chat shows in America, attracting
such diverse guests as members of the Kennedy family, Bertrand Russell
and Pablo Casals. Griffin said his capacity for listening was the key to his
success. “If the host is sitting there thinking about his next joke, he isn’t
listening™.

(4) TV game-show producer and chat-show host Mervyn Griffin
was one of America’s richest entertainers. He was the creator of the
long-running game shows after they had become the most popular series
on American television. Finally he sold the rights to Columbia Pictures
for 250 million, retaining a share of the profits. After the.sale, Forbes
magazine named him the richest performer in Hollywood history. As
well as treasury bonds, stocks and other investments, he owned a ranch
in California where he bred raceherses and in the 1980s bought Paradise
Island in the Bahamas for $400 million from Donald Trump. Not long
before his death he happened to return to his roots as a singer and even
released an album.

1. ITonGepuTe K KaxaoMy ab3ally IpeIoXeHUe, OTPaKaloLIee ero 0c-

HOBHYIO MBIC/Ib. JIBa MpeUIOXKEHHsT IBASIIOTCS IUIITHUMH.

A. Griffin is one of the most successful producers and show hosts in
the history of American television.

B. Most of his shows became cult favourites with viewers.

C. To achieve success one needs to start working from an early age.

D. To become famous one is to have good business connections.

E. Griffin was not going to give up doing his favourite job even at the
end of his long and eventful life.

F. Griffin found his own formula for success.

2. BuiGepuTe Te NMPEMLIOKEHUS, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COLEPXKa-
HHIO TEKCTA. '
A. Griffin sold his business in order to keep away from politics.
B. In his early years, Griffin was an extremely enterprising child.
C. Thinking over the contestants’ ideas is the key to success, accord-
ing to Griffin.
D. Griffin created a lot of shows yet all of them were short-lived.
E. Television work was Griffin’s only activity.
F. Griffin died when he was quite old.
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Text 8

Hpo-lwraﬁ're TEKCT H BBIIIOJHATE NOCJIETEKCTOBBIC 3aaHHS.

(1) A horrifying catalogue of misery inflicted on animals by man was
revealed yesterday. An official survey showed more than five million ex-
periments were carried out last year, the vast majority without anesthet-
ics. Dogs, cats, rabbits, mice, horses and the inevitable guinea pigs were
subjected to pain in the cause of science. But was it all in the cause of
progress, people were asking last night.

(2) Far more than 300,000 experiments were made to test various
substances for humans. Tests on cosmetics and toiletries accounted
for 24,612. In some tests, undiluted shampoo is dripped inio the eyes
of white rabbits, whose eyelids have been taped back so-that scientists
can study the blistering. Other tests include feeding rats on cosmetics
to see how much kills them. In addition, more than 9,000 experiments
involved animals inhaling tobacco or substitutes. Out of the five million
total, less than one million experiments included anesthetics.

(3) The number of tests on living animals has remained roughly the
same for eight years but now the British Government is hoping for a
reduction. Because of the concern expressed in Parliament and the cam-
paign waged by antivivisectionists, the Home Office is to ask the 11,695
licensed experimenters to try and find alternatives to animals for their
research. But Mr. Jon Evans of the International Association against -
Painful Experiments on Animals, said, “In spite of the Government’s
assertions that alternatives are being used where possible, these figures
show there has been no determined research to find alternatives”. The
Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals said last night
that while the number of experiments had not risen, five and a half mil-
lion a year is far too many to accept that such suffering is still necessdry.

1. ITon6epure K KaxmoMy ab3ally NMpeAI0oXeHNE, OTPAXAIONIee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBIC/IB. JIBa MPeMI0OXEHUSA ABISIOTCH TUIITHUMH.

A. Official estimates of annual experiments prove that animals are
treated well. A .

B. It is obvious that such a subtle and complex problem as experi-
ments on animals is coming to the fore.

C. Terrible abuse of our lesser brothers should be stopped.

D. Progress in science doesn’t mean that tests on animals are always
a must.

E. Although some organizations are making an effort to find alterna-
tives to animals for their experiments, in most cases the problem
is still urgent. '
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2. BeiGepure Te MpemIoXeHHsI, KOTOPbIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEpXa-

HHIO TEKCTA.

A. Alot of people place'tests on living animals high on the priority list
because their consequences appear to be so damaging.

B. Relatively low risks for animals are assigned to cosmetics and toi-
letries tests.

C. Despite some measures the plight of animals used in experiments
is evident. - ,

D. Authorities have worked out different ways of solving the problem
of animal tests.

E. Environmentalists consider the number of experiments stagger-
ing. ‘

_ F. Most experiments on animals are painless.

Text 9

ITpouTaiiTe TEKCT U BLINOJHUTE MOCIETEKCTOBBIE 32 JAHMSI.

(1) At the Open World Intellectual Games Championship — held in
Russia’s Kaliningrad — Belarusian connoisseur Leonid Klimovich has
been named Person of the Year among world’s top intellectuals. The
International Association awarded him with a Crystal Owl Prize. The
elite television game What? Where? When? is as well known an institu-
- tion as the Bolshoi Ballet. Its contestants amaze us with their learning.
In 1981, young Mr. Klimovich — then a student from Gomel — read an
advert for the show and wrote in. He was the youngest player for many
years. Later, he became a teacher of Russian language and literature. In
the 1990s, he was placed on the main squad. “What? Where? When? is
not just a TV show”, he explains. “It’s like a sport, with strict rules, na-
tional federations and a world championship. For years, it’s been like a
club where players can earn money by using their brains”.

(2) Leonid believes that, once a person gains entry to this elite group,
he retains this status forever. For him, it’s certainly been the case. He
taught for a short time but taking part in the show took up most of his
time. Luckily, he was happy to devote himself to his passion for the quiz.
He found his way and, at 30, was invited to work at Gomel’s Regional
Palace for Children and Young People — overseeing creative activities.
He soon launched his own What? Where? When? quiz, setting up the
European Junior Cup. For this, he was awarded a Crystal Owl”. Leonid
says, “I was awarded for ‘total merit’. This year’s European Junior Cup
is the third so far; everything has been successful — a rare case. How-

ever, we have been actively promoting the event in Belarus for.a dozen -
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of years. The first children’s championship was held in 1994. It was the
starting point!” : :

(3) There is an impression that this man never rests. His head seems to
be full of business, projects, ideas and trips... Leonid confirms, “You’re
so right, I hardly rest. I do find time to reread some Russian classics and
am fond of science fiction but I’m always taking notes. I write down top-
ics for future questions and discuss them at home”. :

(4) Leonid’s wife, Tamara, helps him promote the quiz in Belarus.
Their daughter, Olga, is the captain of one of the intellectual teams; in
between university classes, she trains her fellow quiz lovers. Her father’s
job is more than a mere hobby — it’s a family business. It’s his life.

1. ITon6epure x KaXAOMy ab3aly MpeITIOXEHHE, OTPAKAIOLIEE EI0 OC-

HOBHYIO MBICIIb. [IBa NpemToXeHUS SIBAFIOTCS TUIITHUMH.

A. If you begin doing anything it’s natural to hope that in some time
your work will be estimated and rewarded.

B. To achieve success sometimes it’s necessary to begin at a young
age.

C. Leonid never gives in. He overcomes obstacles and hardly ever
rests, '

D. If a person takes his place in the main squad he holds this position
forever. ' ’ '

E. The Klimovich family have devoted themselves to the quiz.

F. Kids can be intellectuals, too.

2. BeiGepurte Te IpeUIOXEHUS, KOTOPHIE He COOTBETCTBYIOT CONEpXa--

HUIO TEKCTA.

A. The elite television game What? Where? When? can hardly be
viewed as well known as the Bolshoi Bailet. '

B. An advertisement for the show made Klimovich try to take part
in it. ' -

C. The elite intellectual game can be compared with a professional
sport contest. il

D. The European Junior Cup has been promoted in Belarus for 12
years.

E. Leonid Klimovich hardly has time for reading classics.

F. Mr. Klimovich enjoys his occupation and considers it to be his
greatest hobby.
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Text 10

ITpounTaiiTe TEKCT U BLINOJIHATE NOCIETEKCTORbIC 3a1aHNUA.

(1) Violence is disappearing from the television screen, accordmg to
the head of ITV’s watchdog body. There is less brutality, fewer punch-ups
and even the television cop shows are getting tamer, says Lady Plowden,
chairman of the Independent Broadcasting Authority. She was speaking
the day after a six-year investigation led by researcher Dr William Belson
had said TV violence should be curbed because it encouraged real-life
thuggery by teenage boys.

(2) Lady Plowden said, “The pendulum has swung the other way. It
is not a question of censorship. There has been so much talk about the
dangers of TV violence that writers simply do not include the scenes
in their scripts. I am struck by how little violence there is in adventure
series like The Professionals. It has lost none of its excitement but there
is rarely anything really violent. We are continually looking at-our rules
and how effectively they are being applied. We seem to have got it just
about right”.

(3) Lady Plowden, who was at the launching of the IBA’s Year Book,
says in an introduction to the book, “What entertains and interests one
person may not appeal to another. We may possibly be shocked and hor-
rified, but shocking things do happen in real life and we cannot pretend
otherwise”.

Dr. Belson said last night, “I am not convinced that there has been
some real reduction. You only have to look at programmes like the
Sweeney and Target to see it is continuing in a pretty ferocious form.
As for The Professionals, it may have been toned down but the particu-
larly damaging kind of violence — the goodies being violent in a good
cause — continues”.

1. ITon6epute K KaxmaoMy ab3ally NPeAJIOXKEHNE, OTpaXalollee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBICITb. JIBa NPELIOKEHMS ABISIOTCS TULIIHUMI.

A. Some say that there is a definite link between violence and crime on
television and an increase in teenage boys’ aggressive behavior.

B. According to circulating opinions there is no crime on TV any-
more.

C. Absence of violence in certain films and series doesn’t mean that
they are unpopular with the audience.

D. There is no evidence of real harm done to people by including
violent movies into the schedule.

E. Although some programs adhere to the principle of non-violence,
a lot of television stuff is filled with brutality.
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2. BeiGepuTe Te NpeUIOXeHUsI, KOTOPBIE He COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEPXa-
HUIO TEKCTA.
A. Some researchers are worried by the amount of screen violence
and its influence on children.
B. According to Dr. Belson, the decrease in violence on TV is noth-
ing but wishful thinking.
C. Unless there’s crime and violence, a movie can lose its zest.
D. People have always been either fascinated or repelled by violence.
Tastes differ.
E. Viewers should understand the difference between fictional vio-
lence and reality.
F. It’s only the bad guys in the movies who are violent.

Text 11

HpoquTaﬁTe TEKCT H BBINOJHHUTE NOCJIETEKCTOBLIC 3adaHHA.

(1) Lorraine Walker, the poor little posh girl who was bullied and per-
secuted because she was too well-spoken for her classmates, went back
to school yesterday. She has been a victim of the fear that lurks in all so-
cieties, large and small. The fear of the person who is different. Compre-
hensives like hers in London’s East End are supposed to accommodate
differing streams of ability, behaviour and upbringing. But in this case it
doesn’t seem to have worked.

(2) The local director of education says the answer might be to send
Lorraine to another school. But that won’t solve the problem — only
postpone it until the next well-spoken child enrolls. The pupils who ha-
rassed Lorraine did so because she wasn’t like them. She set a higher
standard in manners, voice and dress. If she is driven from the school
the bullies may feel more comfortable. The teachers there now have a
tough task. Immediately, they must protect Lorraine from further physi-
cal intimidation. But in the long run the only solution to the problems
posed by the Lorraines is to improve the standards of all the children.
Not to make them identical. But in their different ways just as good.

(3) After the ‘too posh’ schoolgirl, the ‘too posh’ schoolboy kicked
black and blue, it was claimed yesterday, because he didn’t speak with
a Yorkshire accent. Andrew’s mother, 37-year-old Mirs. Patricia Price,
spoke angrily of her son’s ordeal. “He used to come home with bruises
on his legs afier being attacked”, she said, “but he always pretended they
were caused by playing football or falling over”.

. (4) It was not until she told her son that they might be moving house
from Northallerton to Darlington that he blurted out the truth. “He al-
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most broke down with relief”, said Mrs. Patricia Price. “He said he was
punched and kicked almost weekly. In fact, Andrew doesn’t have any
accent because we have lived in different parts of the country for most
of his life”. The bullying became so bad, said Mrs. Price that she took
her boy away from Allertonshire Comprehensive and sent him to a pri-
vate school. The Education Director for Newham, Mr. James Pailing
admitted he was worried: “I shall not be happy until there has been an
inquiry into the running of the school”.

1. [TonGepure K KaXXIOMY ab3any npeuoxeHue, 0Tpa>1(alou1ee €ro oc--

HOBHYIO MBICJIb. JIBa NpeIioXe s SBISI0TCS TUILIHIMI.

A. Children are afraid to go to school as they do not want to be hu-
miliated.

B. Pupils reject the values to which they are supposed to adhere and
show contempt for people who differ from them. ‘

C. Different gangs chase pupils even at school.

D. Efforts are under way to solve the problem of abuse, the best way
being to improve the children’s morals.

E. Transferring children to other schools is the most common solu-
tion.

F. The victims try to hide the fact of bemg hum111ated for fear of fur-
ther abuse.

2. BoibepuTe Te MpeLIoKeHNs1, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COMEpkKa-
HMIO TEKCTA.
A, The girl was assaulted by her peers for being different from them.
' B. The Headmaster intends to expel the offenders from school.
C. For Lorraine, transfer to another school means giving the offend-
ers even more freedom.
D. Andrew Price experienced the same problem as Lorraine Walker.
E. Constant peer pressure was the reason for Andrew’s silence.
F. Local authorities try to solve the problem of bullying pupils.

Text 12

IpounTaitTe TEKCT H BLINOJIHATE MOCIETEKCTOBbIC 3ATAHNS,

(1) Rain began to fall and the wind picked up Thursday as the outer
bands of Tropical Storm Katrina reached South Florida. More than five
million people in' Broward, Palm Beach, and Miami-Dade counties
were warned to prepare for hurricane conditions as Katrina slowed over
the warm waters of the Gulf Stream and gained strength. Governor Bush
urged Florida residents to take Katrina seriously, even if the storm does
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not develop into a major hurricane. “I assure you, this is a dangerous
storm”, Bush said in Tallahassee. “This storm will bring a lot of rainfall
over an extended period of time”. He added that Katrina could pose
the most danger as torrential rain continues after the center passes. But
the biggest trouble will be rain, up to 20 inches in some spots, said state
meteorologist Ben Nelson.

(2) Some gas stations Miami and Fort Lauderdale were reportedly
running dry, and people were stocking up on bottled water, plywood and
other supplies. Governor Bush said gas shortages could occur in Ka-
trina’s wake. Officials in Broward County warned residents to expect
street flooding, downed trees and power lines and inoperative traffic
lights. Boat owners were urged to move their vessels inland. Drawbridges
in Broward and Palm Beach counties were locked in the down position
at noon. In Miami-Dade County, the Mayor recommended that people
living in low-lying areas and mobile homes voluntarily evacuate and use
a public shelter at a local middle school. Schools were closed in Miami-
Dade and Broward counties, and students in Palm Beach county were
sent home early.

(3) At noon Thursday, Katrina’s center was about 40 miles off the
coast, between Fort Lauderdale and Boca Raton. It was moving west,
and expected to slow down, according to the National Hurricane Cen-
ter. “It’s going to give the storm more time to strengthen”, the National
Hurricane Center said. Katrina is the eleyenth named storm of the busy
2005 Atlantic hurricane season, with more than three months left to go.
By contrast, in the past 60 years, the average number of named storms in
an entire season was just 10, according to statistics from the National Oce-
anic and Atmospheric Administration. The large number of eatly storms’
prompted forecasters to update their estimates of hurricane activity this
year, projecting that as many as twenty named storms might develop.

1. ITonGepuTe K KaxmoMy ab3ally IpeaToXeHHe, OTPAXKAIOIIEE EIO OC-
HOBHYIO MbICJIb. JIBa NpeUTOXEHU ABISIOTCS JUITHUMMU.
A. Being used to hurricanes, Americans can underestimate the
strength of Katrina hurricane.
B. People are too light-minded to take the hurricane seriously.
C. The hurricane activity is increasing in the southern states.
D. People took all the precautions against the hurricane.
E. The hurricane affects more and more territories of the state.

2. BriGepure Te NMPEMTOXEHUS, KOTOPbIE HE COOTBETCTBYIO CONEpPXKa-
HMIO TEKCTA.
A. Florida residents understand that the hurricane will bring huge
rainfall to the area.
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. According to officials, the hurricane may surpass all expecta-
tions.

. People are on the alert but they are not going to stop working and
resting.

. The problem that the hurricane will cause will be a strong wind
and damage of facilities.

. Hurricanes are rare in the American south, their number getting
smaller. i

. It is known that named storms prove to be the most destructive ones.

B O O W
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Text 13

Hpoqn'rai'ne TEKCT 1 BHINOJHATE NMOCACTCKCTOBLIC 3aJaAHUA.

(1) Shopkeeper Reg Evison was everybody’s friend. Locals popped
into his comner shop for supplies and a chat. Schoolchildren loved to
buy Reg’s goods. But the kind-hearted shopkeeper was not behind his
counter to greet customers yesterday. Reg was stabbed with a 12-inch
blade and robbed of J70 while alone in his Acton, North London shop
on Saturday night. It was the latest in a series of attacks on small shops in
the areA. The police are hunting three black youths between 16 and 19.

(2) Reg’s wife, 56-year-old Elspeth, can only hope and pray that her
husband will survive. She will go on working in the shop with her 22-
year-old son Bill. “It’s my salvation to go on working, otherwise I would
be biting my nails all day”, she said. “This has been our way of life for 24
years — and no matter what happens, it will continue to be so. Our cus-
tomers aren’t just customers, they are our friends”. Elspeth welcomed
her customers as usual yesterday. An old man, shaking with infirmity,
came in the door. “Your maltesers, dear, I have them”, she said. He buys
them every day and Elspeth knew they were for his dog.

(3) “He’s a really kind man”, said 13-year-old Richard White. “No
matter how busy he was when a crowd of us were in he always said thank
you when we paid. That’s not bad for a man of his age with kids like us”.

Elspeth was upstairs when her husband was attacked. The callous
attackers had escaped before he could press the buzzer which alerted
Elspeth that something was wrong. But he remained conscious long
enough to give detectives a good description of the thugs, and to assure
Elspeth they weren’t former pupils from the school across the road.

(4) Children were never angels, and there have been times in the
past when crime amongst them has been high. Even so the idea of a
sweetshop owner being in hospital with serious stab wounds inflicted by
youngsters is quite simply a terrible thing. Never mind whether we blame
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the schools, the parents or that universal backstop, ‘Society’. It has hap-
pened and we can expect plenty more cases like it. Let us not start looking
for solutions until we admit to ourselves that when schoolchildren become
blade-fancying shop raiders, life in this country has deteriorated.

1. IToxGepuTe K KaxaoMy ab3aly IpeLIOKEeHUE, OTPaKaloIIee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBICJIb. JIBa NMpem1oXEeHUS SIBIAIOTCS TUILIHUMH.

A. The police are on the look out for three delinquents suspected of
robbery and attempted murder.

B. The sweetshop owner has been robbed and assaulted.

C. The owner’s wife is in charge of business as it helps her to cope
with anxiety and stress.

D. Contempt for authority has become the main reason for juvenile
delinquency.

E. Despite the fact that the criminals’ escaped the victim was able to
describe them to the police.

F. The problem of juvenile delinquency is aggravating more and
more.

2. BriGepuTe Te NpemiokeHus1, KOTOPbIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COlEpXKa-
HMIO TEKCTa, .
A. Reg Evison treated his customers as real friends.
B. The police found the attackers quickly.

C. Reg’s wife feels confident about her husband’s chances of recovery.

D. Mrs. Evison was not in when he was attacked.

E. After the accident Reg said that he had been attacked by one of the
acquaintances of his. :

F. According to the article, eliminating juvenile delinquency is a
number one problem.

Text 14

IIpO!mTaﬁTe TEKCT H BbIIIOJIHHTE NOCJIETEKCTOBbIC 3aaHUS .

(1) A cultural oasis, a centre of culture... We often hear these words
pronounced with melancholy and nostalgia. The capital usually hosts in-
ternational cultural events while the quiet provinces languish. However,
if there are enthusiasts and talented people, culture will bloom. Just look
at Bobruisk — a town famous for its local history. Bobruisk’s art studio
Raduga for children and teenagers often finds itself in the national news.
Its pupils are laureates of the all-Russian festival — dedicated to Mikhail
Vrubel — and have been invited to tour Moscow and the Moscow region
with the exhibition. They regularly exchange exhibitions and delegations
with famous children’s art schools.
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(2) Additionally, the Raduga studio has been invited to take part
in designing an illustrated album entitled Noble Heart. Taisa Letova. is
organising the project with the assistance of Moscow’s International
Children’s Gallery and the Tkar Publishing House. The second volume
of the edition includes illustrations of fairytales from around the world.
The Bobruisk youngsters, aged 7—12, were asked to portray the Belaru-
sian fairytale of Kupalinka and the Latvian story of Amber Stones. Noble
Heart-2 is to be released in September at the Moscow International
Book Fair at a launch party attended by its young artists, including those
from Bobruisk.

(3) Remarkably, the drawings have an authentlclty reminiscent of an-
cient folk images. Raduga Artistic Director, Igor Motin, explains that,
in fact, the children really have been studying original illustrations to
inspire their own. They’ve had lectures, been on excursions and have
viewed films. They used the same technique for the Noble Heart book
and exhibition dedicated to ecological problems. The paintings are now
to be exhibited in the Polish town of Torun.

(4) This year is dedicated to Kupala’s and Kolas’ anniversaries so
the Raduga school plans to use the masters’ work as inspiration. The art
project may become international — as this year also celebrates the jubi-
lee of Russian artist A. Plastov. Joint exhibitions may be scheduled with
Russian colleagues. 65 children currently study at the studio. Although
Raduga doesn’t aim to produce professional artists but merely aims to
provide an aesthetic education and spiritual development, the artistic
skills learnt by the children do shape their futures. Dozens go on to study
" at higher education artistic departments. Who says that the provinces
aren’t centres of culture?

1. ITon6epure K KaxmoMy ab3ally MPELIOXKEHHE, OTPAKAIOLIEE €TI0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBICIIb. [IBa MPEUTOXEHUA ABJIAIOTCA TMUTHUMH.
A. Certain provinces are centers of culture not only in Russia but in
¢+ ; Belarus as well. .
B. Ecological problems inspire the children from the Raduga studlo
" to create their works.
C. Even in small towns culture can be flourishing thanks to enthusi-
astic effort.
D. Appreciation of the beautiful in nature, art, literature is the core
of the art studio activity.
E. Joining the art studio in Bobruisk means versatile development
and eventful life.
F. Thorough study of different sources of information helpsto achieve
better results.
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2. BeibepuTe Te NMpemIOXKEHUS, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBCTCTByIOT colepxa-

HUIO TEKCTA.

A. According to the article small towns are in want of more varied
and diverse cultural life.

B. Being a provincial art studio Raduga lacks possibilities to contact
other art studios in the country.

C. The children at Bobruisk art studio continue folklore art tradltlons
in their works.

D. The Raduga studio has exciting prospects for future cooperation
with other establishments.

E. After graduating from the studio its members acquire a qualifica-
tion in art history.

F. Joining the art studio is a good incentive to become an artist 1n the
future.

Text 15

IIpouynTaiiTe TEKCT ¥ BLINOJHMTE IIOCIETEKCTOBbIE 32/1aHNs.

(1) Voluntary Service Overseas (VSO) said that gap-year volunteering,
highlighted by Princes William and Harry, has spawned a new industry
in which students pay thousands of pounds for pre-packaged schemes
to teach English or help to build wells in developing countries with little
evidénce that it benefits local communities. Judith Brodie, the director
of VSO UK, said, “While there are many good gap-year providers, we
are increasingly concerned about the number of badly planned and sup-
ported schemes that are dishonest — ultimately benefiting no one apart
from the travel companies that organise them”.

(2) VSO is drawing up a code of good practice to help gap-year stu-
dents to find genuine voluntary work abroad. The charity cited the case
of a volunteer teacher in Africa who was surprised to be shunned by her
fellow teachers, then discovered that her placement had led to a col-
league being made redundant. Taking a gap year used to b€ the preserve
of only the wealthiest students, but it is now big business. The average
gap-year traveller spends J4,800 and numerous companies have sprung
up to get a slice of the market by offering prepackaged trips to projects
for just two weeks at a time.

(3) Ms Brodie urged students to go backpacking instead. “Young
people want to make a difference, but they would be better off travelling
and experiencing different cultures, rather than wasting time on projects
that have no impact and can leave a big hole in their wallet”, she said.
Prince William went to Chile with Raleigh International in 2000 to help
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to build schools. The charity said that his work had sparked ‘a lot more
interest’ in its projects. Prince Harry worked with orphans in Lesotho.

(4) Tom Griffiths, founder of gapyear.com, defended his business.
“Some companies raise the expectations of students to unrealistic lev-
els and make them think they will change the world. When they get
there they discover they are only small players in the project and feel
disappointed”, he said. A spokeswoman for another similar company
defended its short-term voluntary breaks and said it made sure that all
the projects were sustainable. Raleigh International backed VSOs .call
for caution. “Students should be very careful about the voluntary work
they choose”, a spokeswoman said.

1. ITogGepuTe K KaxmoMy ab3airy MPEVIOKEHUE, OTPAXAIOLIEE ET0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBICJIb. [IBa npemloxeﬂm SIBJIAIOTCS IULUHUMMU,
A. Students are warned not to take part in gap-year aid projects.
B. Volunteer work is often badly planned and organized.
C. Young people had better travel and broaden their horizons.
D. These days most expectations can not be fulfilled.
E. Some organizers of gap-year volunteering declare their business
sustainable.
F. Various spokespeople advise not to trust unreliable providers.

2. BoiGepure Te NMpeioXeHus!, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COLEPXKa-

HMUIO TEKCTA.

A. Gap-year volunteering was organized by Prince’s William and
Harry to support underprivileged people elsewhere.

B. Some volunteers were tricked into expecting too much..

C. To get money from students is a huge temptation for a number of
companies.

D. Traditional traveling can also be rewarding.

E. The scheme of gap-year traveling is quite expensive. Not everyone
can afford it.

F. There are several firms providing the scheme and a student should
be selective in his choice.

Text 16

Hpoqn'raﬁ're TEKCT U BbIMIOJIHATE NMOCIETEKCTOBLIE 3a1aHUA.

(1) German toy shops are planning to halt the sales of war toys and
games and model kits packed in boxes displaying scenes of death and
destruction, the head of their retailers’ association reported yesterday.
This does not mean that toy soldiers, tanks and models of military planes
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will vanish from the shops. The retailers, urged by the German govern-
ment, are anxious to reduce the flood of toys which they feel are aimed
at glorifying the violence of war.

(2) Dr Hans-Jochen Vogel, German politician appealed to the indus-
try in a speech at Bamberg last month to impose voluntary curbs on the
production and sale of such toys. He said that they tended to encour-
age violence. Yesterday his ministry. claimed that his appeal had been
heeded. The toy retailers’ association, it said, had adopted a resolution
urging its members to avoid dealing in war toys and to reject ‘aggressive
advertising and packaging’ in model kits.

(3) One of the leading crusaders ‘against war toys is Herr- Heinz
Schrors, a Cologne toy dealer who is president of the German Associa-
tion of Toy, Model-making and Perambulator Retailers. He is also ex-
chairman of the European Toy Retailers Association and he appealed
to his European colleagues at a Brussels meeting last week to follow the
German example. He returned two days ago from London, where he
had been ‘horrified’ by the window displays and the toy counters of lead-
ing Oxford Street stores.

(4) “A lot of this stuff is made in Britain, America and Japan. Some-
times it’s anti-German, with SS markings and scenes of German brutal-
ity”, he said. There were war games made in America under such names
as Tank Battle or Fleet Manoeuvres which were also objectionable. Herr
Schrors said he had nothing against lead soldiers — “I find them historic,
instructive and often beautiful” — nor against aircraft models as such. “All
I am against is the glorification of war, brutality and violence”, said he.

1. TTog6epuTe K KaxmoMy a63any npezmoxe}me OTpaXxaloliee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBICJIb. []Ba Npe/10XEeHHU SBISIOTCS JUITHUMH.

A. Britain, America and Japan are to blame for the propaganda of war.

B. Worship of violence doesn’t appeal to toy rétailers.

C. Toys should be different and reflect all sides of human life.

D. The idea of halting the production and sales of aggressive war toys
was eagerly welcomed by the toy retailers’ authorities.

E. History should find its reflection in toys but glorifying war is both
dangerous and thoughtless.

F. Everyone in the toy-making business should take a stand against
the war toys sale.

2. BeiGepuTe Te NMpeMIOXeHNA, KOTOPhIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COlEpXa-
HUIO TEKCTA. .
A. Toys and games displaying scenes of death and warfare are de-
structive.
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B. Toy retailers are working out ways of limiting the number of ag-
gressive toys.

C. War toys production is justifiable as popular and profit- brmgmg

D. Glorification of death, war and violence Wlth the help of toys is
banned all over the world.

E. According to HerNchrors toys can reﬂect some war events but
only as propaganda of peace.

F. Military toys production should be about history not war.

Text 17

IIpounTaiire TEKCT U BBINIOTHHTE MOCJIETEKCTOBBIE 3aAaAHMA.

(1) Prince Harry is expected to be sent on a pnvate visit to a Holo-
caust memorial in order to understand the offence given by his wearing a
Nazi uniform at a fancy dress party. According to royal sources, any trip
would be made after the current scandal has died down and could be in
the company of Harry’s brother Prince William, who is now said to feel
that he should share some blame for the incident. The most likely place
for such a visit in Britain is the Beth Shalom Holocaust Centre in Not-
tingham, which extended an invitation to the Prince to visit its exhibi-
tion and meet survivors yesterday.

(2) Meanwhile, yesterday Clarence House — the official representa-
tives of the British Royal family — attempted to draw a line under the
incident, which provoked international outrage and condemnation
by politicians from all parties. A statement issued by Clarence House
stressed that the ‘heartfelt’ apology issued on Wednesday night had been
accepted by Jewish groups. The Prince of Wales made no comment while
on an official engagement to meet flood victims in Carlisle. A Clarence
House source said, “We have not ruled anything out and will give con-
sideration to a number of invitations we have received in due course. A
trip to something such as a Holocaust centre remains a possibility”.

(3) Dr James Smith, the chief executive of the Beth Shalom Holo-
caust Centre, said yesterday, “We are not demanding that Prince Harry
makes a further public statement, we should accept his apology instead
of forcing him to face thé cameras. I would much rather now that he
understood why it was such a lapse of judgment. For that reason we will
extend an invitation to him to visit the Holocaust Centre, meet with
survivors and make a trip to Auschwitz, but only once the attention has
died down: Now it is time to reflect on the lessons the Holocaust has for
all of us — and to give Prince Harry the space to do so too”.
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1. ITon6epuTte K Kaxa0My ab3ally NMPEIIOKEHUE, OTPAKAIOLIEE €T0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBEICITb. [IBa MpeIOXeHUS SIBISIOTCS TEKCTA JIMUTHUMU.
A. Prince Harry offended Jewish people and has to apologize.
B. Prince Harry will try to redeem his fault by visiting a Holocaust
memorial and understand its meaning.
~ C. The Royal family representatives are trying to reject suggestions
that Prince Harry should make further apologies.
D. Prince William feels as any brother would about the matter — he
shares some of the responsibility for what has happened.
E. Prince Harry’s actions have generated debate on the Holocaust.

2. Beibepue T€ IpeIOXKEHNS, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COAEPXKa-

HHIO TEKCTa. ‘

A. Prince Harry put on a Nazi uniform to show his contempt for war
victims.

B. Clarence House isn’t happy about the sensation that has been
caused by Harry’s thoughtless actions.

C. Clarence House doesn’t support Prince Harry’ s visit to a Holo-
caust centre.

D. Dr. James Smith wants Prince Harry to glve his apologies to Jew-
ish groups during his visit to a Holocaust centre.

E. Executives at a Holocaust centre demonstrate tolerance and re-
spect.

F. The Royal family would prefer to take no notice of Harry’s behav-
ior.

Text 18

IIpounraiiTe TEKCT H BHINOJHUTE MOCAETEKCTOBbIE 32JAHNSA.

(1) Jasmine Willis had started work at her family’s sandwich shop
when she overdosed on caffeine. The 17-year-old student, who has just
finished her GCSE exams, said, “I had only had five hours’ sleep and
was at work at 8 a.m. so I thought I would have a double espresso to
perk me up. It did the trick and I felt much more awake, so I had one
after another and they seemed to be working. I felt great, I could take on
the world”. By lunchtime last Wednesday Miss Willis had drunk seven
double espressos. An hour later she began to feel unwell. She said, “My
nerves were jangling. I was crying in front of customers. I was on a major
come-down and was so depressed”.

(2) After being sent home by her father Gary, Miss Willis developed
a fever and could not breathe properly. She said, “My heart was beating
so fast and I think I was going into shock”. Miss Willis was taken to the
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University Hospital of North Durham, where doctors confirmed that
she had overdosed on caffeine. She was discharged a few hours later but
says that she suffered side-effects. “I felt exhausted for days”, Miss Willis
said. “It’s fine in moderation but I overdid it big-style. I did not realise
this could happen to you”. : .

(3) Her father, who runs the Sandwich Bar, said, “She did not realise
she was drinking double measures. I have always stressed to my children
the importance of moderation but Jasmine got caught out on this oc-
casion”. Doctors recommend that coffee is drunk in moderation. As a
rule of thumb, this means about four or five cups a day but consumption
can depend on the type of coffee and if any allowance has been made for
cups of tea and chocolate, which also contain caffeine.

1. ITonGepure K Kaxxpomy ab3any npeioXeHye, OTPLKAIOIIEE N0 OC-

HOBHYIO MBIC/E. JABa NPeAIOXSHNS ABJIAIOTCS JIVLITHUMH.

A, The girl’s desire to stay active led to the overdose of caffeine.

B. Other sources of caffeine can be dangerous as well.

C. Absence of moderation in drinking coffee may lead to grave con-
sequences.

D. Caffeine intake is greatly influenced, among other things, by the
type of coffee.

E. Shock became the reason for overdose of caffeine.

2. BoiGepute Te mMpeaoXeHHs, KOTOPhle HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEpXKa-

HUIO TEKCTA.

A. Lack of sleep became the reason for Jasmine Willis’ desire to con-
sume a lot of coffee.

B. After being taken to hospital Jasmine Willis felt much better and
recovered completely. i ,

C. Jasmine didn’t realise that drinking plenty of coffee could have
serious side-effects. ‘

D. The number of cups of coffee a day depends only on the sort of
coffee a person drinks.

E. Caffeine can be found not only in coffee.

Text 19
TIpoustTaiiTe TEKCT K BHINOAHMTE MOCHETEKCTOBRIC 3ANAHIMS,

(1) Agro-ecotourism is the most quickly developing and promising
trend in inbound tourism. Last year domestic rural guesthouses wel-
comed around 40,000 guests — 2.5 times more than in 2007. The branch
has ambitious views for its future development. 474 Belarusian rural
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guesthouses currently welcome tourists. However, this year, around 200
more people are expected to ask banks to loan them funds to set up their
own business. The Belagroprombank’s Board of Directors believes that
even if their number reaches four hundred, all will receive loans.

(2) Financial support is guaranteed for all those capable of running
a tourist agro-estate — and loans are being granted on privileged terms.
Moreover, the owners of tourist sites can always count on informa-
tion support. A tourist catalogue-guidebook is being released for the
second year in a row; the current edition contains full information on
about 250 guesthouses, alongside routes and recreational sites in Be-
larus. Multimedia kiosks are also being installed in towns with over
50,000 residents, showing full information on tourist attractions. From
an economic point of view, being engaged in agro-ecotourism is ben-
eficial and profitable. |

(3) “This type of business has many advantages. It brings profit and
gives people the opportunity to realise themselves”, notes the spokes-
man for the Ministry for Sports and Tourism. Belarusian hospitality is
certainly equal to that of western countries. A rural tour lasts, on average,
two and a half days. Belarusian residents usually come to the countryside
at weekends, while foreigners prefer to make a longer tour of the coun-
try. Agro-ecotourism possesses far greater potential and could become
an independent complex providing an entire range of tourist services.
Yet new ideas and wider opportunities for guests are necessary to further
develop the branch. “Entrepreneurs involved in recreation should en-
hance their level of services”, he explains. “Tourists like to have choices
beyond just staying in rural guest-houses.”

1. Iox6epuTte K KaxnoMy aG3aLy NpeIoXeHHe, OTpaxaloiree ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBICJIb. [[Ba NPEITOXEHUS ABIAIOTCS TULUIHHMY.

A. Agro-ecotourism is an attractive proposition for businessmen and
tourists. " '

B. Visitors enjoy tremendous mobility while exploring rural places.

C. Agro-ecotourism helps the country rediscover and focus on its

-own heritage.

D. Agro-ecotourism means both getting off the beaten track for tour-
ists and a good source of income for enterprising people.

E. The authorities are ready to promote Belarusian agro-ecotour-
ism.

2. BriGepure Te NPETOXEHNS, KOTOPBIE He COOTBETCTBYIOT COOEPXA~-
HMIO TEKCTa. , :
A. Agro-ecotourism is a good way of holiday-making for sophisti-
cated, comfort-loving adults. ~
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B. If the number of rural guesthouses rises, banks will stop giving
loans.

C. Agro-ecotourism presupposes visiting a few villages to get an idea
of what the past of Belarus was like.

D. Unlike foreigners, Belarusian people spend longer periods of time
at rural guesthouses.

E. One of the goals for rural guesthouse owners is to improve service
standards.

F. The authorities are eager to provide any kind of informational and
financial back-up.

Text 20

l'Ipoanai'lTe TEKCT H BbIMOJHUTE MOCTCTEKCTOBBIC 3ATAHUA.

(1) A 15-year-old schoolgirl who died after taking drugs for the first
time at a Christmas Day party has become Scotland’s youngest drugs
victim this year. Kerry-Ann Kirk, of Coat Bridge, is believed to have tak-
en methadone, a prescribed heroin substitute, during a friend’s party su-
pervised by adults. A post-mortem examination is to be carried out and
a report submitted to the Procurator Fiscal. Police said that Kerry-Ann
had no history of drug abuse. Her body was found in the house at 1 p.m.
on Boxing Day lying under covers in a bedroom upstairs. Her friend’s
parents, who had supervised the party, had thought that she had gone
home with everyone else the night before. An ambulance was called, but
she had been dead for some time, police said. ‘

(2) Yesterday her relatives were struggling to come to terms with the
tragedy, which is the second to hit the family in recent months. Kerry-
Ann’s father, Gerard, died after a long illness this year. Her mother, Ma-
rie Kirk, 39, who works at Boots, said, “She was a beautiful girl and very
popular with everyone. Christmas will never be the same for me or my
family again. She had nothing to do with drugs as far as we knew. She
hated them. This must have just been some kind of experiment that has
gone horribly wrong. If there were drugs involved, I would take it that
someone put them in her drink or something like that. I do not think she
would have taken them voluntarily”.

(3) The party was being held at the home of a school friend, Sean
Stack. Yesterday his father, Kevin, said that he and his wife had been
supervising the party and had seen nothing suspicious. Mr. Stack added
that only six teenagers had been at the party, which was held in the spare
bedroom. He had checked on the youngsters regularly, he said. Kerry-
Ann is the seventh person to die of suspected drug abuse over the Christ-
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mas weekend in the area, and takes the total number of drug deaths in

the region to a record 146 this year, a 50 per cent increase on the total
for last year. '

1. Tlon6epute K KaxnoMy a63ally NpeUTOXEHNE, OTPAKAIOIIEE €10 OC~
HOBHYIO MBIC/Ib. J1Ba MpeaioXeHHs! SIBASIOTCS JTUILIHUMU,
A. A girl who had never messed with drugs died at a party.
B. 'ghough‘supervised by adults the youngsters were at liberty to take

rugs. :

C. The mother could not stop her daughter doing what she wanted.
D. Kerry-Ann’s family do not believe in her taking drugs voluntarily.
E. The world seems to be facing a youth drug crisis.

2. BriGepuTe Te NPEIIOXKEHHUS, KOTOPhIE He COOTBETCTBYIOT CONEPXKA-

HHIO TEKCTA.

A. The dead girl most definitely was a drug addict.

B. Kerry-Ann left her friend’s house and died on the way home.

C. The girl’s mother said that she would have figured out the fact that
her daughter was taking drugs. '

D. Had it taken place, Mr. Stack would have noticed drug abuse. -

E. There are more young addicts today than ever before and the death
toll is increasing. ‘

F. According to statistics, more and more young people are opting for
healthy lifestyle. i

Text 21

IIpounTaiiTe TEKCT M BHIMOHUTE MTOCIETEKCTORbIE 30AHNMS.

(1) A teenager was sentenced Friday to a year and a halfin prison for
unleashing a variant of the Blaster Internet worm that crippled 48,000
computers in 2003. Jeffrey Lee Parson, 19, of Hopkins, Minnesota, will
serve his time at a low-security prison and must perform 10 months of
community service. He had faced up to 10 years in prison, but the Jjudge
took pity on the teen, saying his neglectful parents were to blame for the
psychological troubles that led to his actions. “The Internet has created
a dark hole, a dungeon if you will, for people who have mental illnesses
or people who are lonely”.

) District Judge Marsha Pechman said, “I didn’t see any parent
standing there saying, ‘It’s not a healthy thing to lock yourselfin a room
and create your own reality’.” Defense lawyers said Parson feared leav-
ing the house and his parents provided little support. He pleaded guilty
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last summer to one count of intentionally causing or attempting to cause
damage to a protected computer. Parson created a Blaster version that
launched a distributed denial-of-service attack against a Microsoft Win-
dows update Web site as well as personal computers. Blaster and its vari-
ants crippled networks worldwide. -

(3) Parson’s lawyers said he has made great strides since his arrest.
They also credited him with making a Seattle School District video
warning teens of the dangers of Internet vandalism.. Parson apologized
to the court and to Microsoft, saying, “I know I've made a huge mistake
and I hurt a lot of people and I feel terrible”. He will still have to pay res-
titution to Microsoft and to people whose computers were affected in an
amount to be determined at a hearing next month. Parson was charged
in Seattle because that’s where Microsoft is based.

1. ITon6epuTe K KaXAOMY ab3ally IpeUIOKeHNE, OTPaXKaloIee ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBICTb. JIBa NPEATOXKEHUA SABJIAIOTCS TMITHUMMU.

A. Family breakdown became the reason for the crime.

B. The Internet worm created by a teenager crippled thousands of
computers.

C. Lack of interest and attention made the teenager a criminal.

D. Parson realizes the amount of damage he has done to people and
is ready to suffer a punishment.

E. Loneliness led the teenager to a sentence of five and a half years

- in prison.

2. BeibepuTe Te MpeLToXeHMsI, KOTOpPhIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT CONEpXKa-

HUIO TEKCTA

A. Parson’s illegal act has its origin in his upbringing and environ-
ment.

B. Erratic discipline pattern became the reason for Parson’s criminal
act.

C. The Judge states that parents do not protect their children from
bad influence of the Internet.

D. The Internet worm crippled the computers in the nelghbourhood
only.

E. Pars);n has admitted his destructive behavior and apologized for it.

F. The teenager was not put on trial in his native state for fear of
people’s protests.
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Text 22

ITpoguraiiTe TEKCT H BLIMOJHUTE NOCAETEKCTOBBIE 32 aAHHS.

(1) Ron Martin, 55, used to be so worried about catching the bus
that he would stand at the edge of the Protestant White City estate every
morning and wait until he saw it coming down the road before cross-
ing to reach the stop. Now he waits at the Protestant bus stop, looking
downhill to the Catholic stop 80 yards away. They are just two lampposts
apart, but his neighbours waiting down the street might as well be aliens.
They come from a different world — the nationalist Greencastle estate.

(2) Mr. Martin said that he was ‘relieved beyond words’ now that
Protestants had their own bus stop. “I’ve had stones thrown at me while °
getting on and off the bus, and had verbal abuse as well”, he said. Once
on the bus Protestants and Catholics sit side by side and there is rarely
any trouble. “There are Catholics on the bus and they are normal people
like us. It was just the thugs standing at the bus stop who caused the
trouble”, Mr. Martin said.

) Traninnk, the Northern Ireland bus company, said yesterday that
it had moved the bus stop closer to White City after receiving complaints .
from local Protestants, but had then erected a second stop after Catho-
lics from the GreencastIe estate said they felt unsafe at the new location.
Mark Breslin, a Greencastle community worker who catches the bus
several times a week, complained that people were being labelled. “It
means that something as simple as standing at a bus stop makes you vul-
nerable to being attacked”, he said. “Why stop with separate bus stops?
Why not have two separate buses or Catholics at the back and Protes-
tants at.the front?” ‘

(4) Both sides blame the other for the violence that has brought an
almost constant police presence to the area, where stone-throwing and
rioting erupts without fail every weekend. Across the peace line, Geral-
dine McKernon, who has lived in Greencastle for 14 years, says she is
‘terrified’ to walk up the Whitewell Road for fear of being attacked by
loyalists but does not believe that separate bus stops are the answer. “To
me it’s a terrible thing. You can pass a bus stop and say that person is a
Protestant and that person is a Catholic?”

1. TTon6epure K KaXxaoMy ab3aLly NPeLIOKEHNE, OTPAXKAIOLIEE ET0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBICJIb. JIBa NMpemIoXeHUS ABISIOTCS TUILHUMU. .
A. Sectarian rioting will hardly stop.
B. The Northern Ireland bus company is ready to contmue the pro-
cess of bus stops segregation in the country.
C. Crime is the reason for the conflict, not religion.




D. In Northern Ireland, Catholics seem to be alien to Protestants.

E. Separate bus stops can become the first step to religious segrega-
tion.

F. Sectarian rioting has become so bad that Protestants and Catholics
have been given separate bus stops.

2. BribepuTe Te NpeUI0KEHUsI, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COlepXa-

HHIO TEKCTA,

A. Locals support the idea of bus stops separation.

B. Ron Martin lays the blame for the conflict on bus drivers.

C. The bus company had to set up several new bus stops to ease the
conflict between Catholics and Protestants.

D. Bus stops separation is the first step to labeling people.

E. Many people do not think that the measures undertaken by bus
companies will solve the problem.

F. According to the article, separate bus stops are an effective means
to promote peace in the area.

Text 23

IIpounTajiTe TEKCT H BHITIOJIHUTE NOCIETEKCTOBbIE 3a0AHUA.

(1) Captain Jim Cernich of the Sheriff’s Office in Citrus County,
Florida, said deputies in San Juan County, apprehended Linda Dollar
and John Dollar on a road after recognizing their gold 2000 Lexus sport
utility vehicle. The Dollars face charges in Citrus County, where they
lived in Beverly Hills, on one count of aggravated child abuse for five
children. The Dollars put up no resistance when they were picked up,
said Bruce Bushore, a sheriff’s dispatcher in San Juan County. Bushore
said deputies had been on the lookout for the couple after a nationwide
bulletin was issued for them. “They spent a long day on this, looking for
these people”, Cernich said. “They combed the area and were just about
ready to shut down operations when they spotted the vehicle”.

(2) The Dollars were not the biological parents of their seven children.
Gail Tierney from the Citrus County Sheriff’s Office said they were their

"legal guardians, and Florida Governor Jeb Bush said the Dollars had
adopted the children. The case came to authorities’ attention two weeks
ago when paramedics responding to a 911 call from the home in Beverly
Hills took a 16-year-old boy to hospital in nearby Crystal River, Tierney
said. “That was just the start of the alarming parts of this case”, she said
in a telephone interview. Authorities went to the home in Beverly Hills
and interviewed the other children, including twin 14-year-old boys
who were so malnourished they weighed 36 and 38 pounds apiece. In
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addition to the three teen boys and the 12-year-old girl, the other child
allegedly abused is a 13-year-old girl. The two children not harmed are a
17-year-old girl and 14-year-old boy.

(3) Linda Dollar said, “We have five adopted children and have seen
what we can do to help those less fortunate. We can see so many children
who need special care, love and an opportunity to be part of a warm,
loving, caring home atmosphere”. Yet the Dollars are accused of forc-
ing the five children to sleep in a closet in the master bedroom. Tierney
said it also appeared that the Dollars tried to keep the children inside the
home as much as possible and that each one was home-schooled.

(4) Authorities removed all the seven children from the home and
placed them in the custody of the Department of Children and Families.
The Dollars were to appear in court for a hearing Monday but never
showed up. Today a Florida couple accused of abusing and starving five
of their seven children were caught Friday night in Utah after detectives
were able to track their cell phone signals. “They said they were foster
children, and they had come from Florida and these children were being
abused, so they had rescued them from homes”, said Jean Underwood,
who rented a house to the Dollars near Knoxville before they returned
to Florida.

1. TlonGepurte K KaxaoMy ab3aily NpeJIoXXKeHHe, OTPAKAIOLIEE ero oc-

HOBHYIO MBIC/Ib. JIBa MPemIOXEeHUS SIBISIOTCA TUIIHUMH.

A. Two people accused of maltreating their children were captured.

B. The doctors understood that a 16-year-old boy’s case was not just
an accident.

C. Physical and moral abuse was revealed while treating an adoptee
in hospital. -

D. All the children have been moved to safety.

E. Pretending to be good parents, the Dollars tortured their chil-
dren. :

F. The Dollars were accused groundlessly.

2. BuiGepHTe Te NpeIOXEHUs, KOTOPBIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COIEPXKa-

HMIO TEKCTA.

A. The parents’ criminal acts endangered their children’s physical
and mental health.

B. All the seven children were reported victims of child maltreat-
ment.

C. The Dollars fostered seven children.

D. The Dollars neglected their children but no real harm was done.

E. Today the children are living in a special rehabilitative centre.

F. The couple were captured after a thorough police operation.
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Text 24

l'IpoanaﬁTe TEKCT H BLIIOJHUTE MOCHCTEKCTOBLIC 32 TaHHUA.

(1) Ronald Ito testified that he decided to leave behind most of the
letters, which were found in Robert Blake’s wife’s living quarters. But
they were later discovered by Blake’s first attorney, Harland Braun,
who publicly revealed them and delivered them to police. Braun con-
tended any of the men bilked by Bonny Lee Bakley could be suspects
in her murder. “Isn’t it true the things you seized were only the things
you believed would incriminate Mr. Blake?” asked defense attorney M.
Gerald Schwartzbach. “I seized what I thought would be evidence”,
said Ito.

(2) Blake, 71, is charged with killing Bakley, whom he married after
learning he had fathered her child. Bakley, 44, was shot to death in a car
outside a restaurant where she and Blake dined. Blake said he returned
briefly to the restaurant to retrieve a gun he carried for protection and
when he returned he found Bakley mortally wounded. The detective
Ronald Ito said his team read some of the letters at the scene and later
investigated ‘unhappy customers’, but cleared them of involvement in
the murder. “Most of them were just unhappy men”, said Ito. “I don’t
remember any of them threatening to kill her”. The detective was also
asked if he had investigated up to eight men that Bakley married for
their money and then divorced. “Two come to mind”; said Ito, “one in
Florida and one in Utah”. But he said he found they had been dead for
many years.

(3) In other testimony, Ito acknowledged that he never ordered a gun-
shot residue test of the restaurant booth where Mr. Blake claimed he had
left a gun — a key element of his alibi. The gun Blake carried the night his
wife was killed was not the one that fired the fatal shots. But its where-
abouts are central to his alibi. He accidentally left it in the booth, went
back alone to retrieve it and then went out to his car parked on a nearby
street and found his wife fatally wounded. Detective Ito was asked if he
realized at the time that a residue test could corroborate Blake’s state-
ment. “I don’t see how that could corroborate that he left the gun”, he
said, adding that if Blake had handled the gun that night, gunshot resi-
due on his hands could have transferred to anything he touched.

1. [Ton6epuTte K KaxXmoMy ab3airy NMPemIoKeHUE, OTPAXKAIOIHEE ET0 OC-
HOBHYIO MBICJIb. [IBa MPemIOXEHUS SIBISIOTCS IULITHUMU.
A. Robert Blake’s forgetfulness made him the main suspect in the case.
B. Detective Ito didn’t intend to find any other suspects in Bakley’s
murder except her husband.
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C. It appeared that the investigation was formal.
D. In Bakley’s case new suspects were found.
E. Blake’s alibi wasn’t confirmed.

2. BriGepuTe Te MPeOKEHNsI, KOTOPhIE HE COOTBETCTBYIOT COAEPXKa-
HMIO TEKCTA,
A. Ronald Ito decided to conceal some of the evidence as irrelevant.
B. Bonny Lee Bakley appeared to be a swindler.
C. The fatal shots were fired from Blake’s gun.
D. Ronald Ito said that a residue test couldn’t confirm Blake’s alibi.
E. Blake’s attorney tried to hide the evidence.
F. Mr. Blake married Bonny Lee Barkley for her money.
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