EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(sie) (onenusaeman(pie)) romneTer up a(pm)

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C NPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUMH, CoCTRBETe HeBONELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

When [ invited Jean to the theatre, [ was afraid she would refuse my invitation, but she had accepted it. I still
doubted whether she would come: her religion did not allow to go to a theatre, play cards or love a man of other
religious views. However, when [ met her at the entrance to the theatre, [ saw she had thrown off her

religious scruples. She looked eager and her dark eyes sparkled with excitement. Our seats were in the pit. They
were not expensive, but we could see the stage quite well. [ gave her the programme and my opera glasses.

Presently the lights went down; then the curtain rose upon a scene of eighteenth-century Paris at the time of the
French Revolution. It was amelodrama full of hopeless love and heroic self-sacrifice, a play after Dickens's novel "A Tale
of Two Cities”. When Martin Harvey, a famous actor, who played the leading part of Sydney Carton appeared on the
stage, Jean's eyes were full of interest and delight She was greatly impressed by pale, dark Carton and delicate,
charming Lucie Manette, the girl he loved.

During the interval Jean said: "Oh, Mr. Shannon, how splendid it is! So different from what [ expected! [ can't tell you
what a treat it is for me! [ feel so sorry for poor Sydney Carton! He is so much in love with Lucy and she .. It mustbe a
frightful thing tobe inlove and not tobe loved!"

"Quite," I agreed gravely. "At least they are good friends, and friendship is a wonderful thing" She consulted her
programme to conceal her flush. "The girl who does Lucie is very sweet, she has such lovely, blonde hair and is so
young!" "Well, inreal life she is Martin Harvey's wife, must be about forty-five, and that blonde hair is a wig."

"Please, don't, Mr. Shannon! How can you joke about such things?" she cried in a shocked voice... As the last scene
was under way Jean's hand, small and hot, touched mine. We sat hand in hand as though to support each other while
watching Carton with a pale face and carefully arranged hair mount the guillotine and meet his death. Jean couldn't
keepher tears and they fell upon the back of my hand like raindrops in spring.

When at last the play came to its end there was a storm of applause and many curtain calls for Miss de Silva and
Martin Harvey. Miss Jean Law, however, was too overcome to join in such a banal applause, her feelings were too deep
for words. Only when we were in the street she whispered with shining eyes. "Oh, Robert, you can't believe me how
much ['ve enjoyed myself!" It was the first time she had used my Christian name.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOT0(-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHEIH 235K PoccHiickod defeparuy M (1)
C roCYLBpCTEEHHOrD 43bKA PO HA MHOCTpaHHEN-be). OBBACHWTE CNy4aM YIOTpeGlneHMA HOHCTPYHUMM Have
Something Done.

1. We have our clothes dry-cleaned once a month. 2. Mue cienasoT etle omuH Bmod 3a8Tpa. 3. Jake had his groceries
delivered two hours ago. 4. MHe cnenaroT aHami3 KpoeH. 5. [ have my hair cut every month. 6. MHe BEITYIHBaRT CoBany
IeaE el B 0eHe. 7. [had my nose broken in the fight. 8 Mot baram yRpam B a3ponopTy 5 MuHyT Hazag, 9. [ should cut
this tree down today. 10. Buepa no 10 yTpa MHe NoACTPHIANTH TPAEY.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMIPOC
Bonmpoc 1 HKaraq cTpyETYpa Mool E3VeTod NpH cocTABIeHHH ToKIanoe?
Bonpoc 2 B HAKMX CYIAAY MCTIONE3YVIOTCA HHGHHWMTHE M MepYHIHH B CIOMHEX MPe T I0HeHHIX?
Bonpoc 3 Kar obpazyioTcea Hapeua?
Bonmpor 4 Kar mMeHawoTcd fopMEl 06pa3oBaHM A MH (M HUTHEA M TEPYHIMA B O OHHEIX NPeIoeHMax?
Bonpoc 5 Kar obpa3yoTea MpUIATM HELE TP U 03 eH M4 BPeMEHH M YCIIOBWA?







EHIIET 5

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3sIKe PoccHiicroi Qelepauy M HHocTpaHHoM (eix) a3eme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

The other day my friend George came to see me and brought a small book with him. It was a guide to English
cormversation for the use of foreign travellers. George said: "My ideais to goto London early on Wednesday morning and
spend an hour or two going about and shopping with the help of this book. [ want one or two little things - ahat and a
pair of bedroom slippers.”

On Wednesday we arrived at Waterloo station and went to a small boot shop. Boxes of boots filled the shelves. Black
and brown boots hung about its doors and windows. The man, when we entered, was opening with a hammer a new
case full ofboots.

George raised his hat, and said "Good morming.” The man did not even turn round. He said something which was
perhaps "Good morning” and went on with his work. George said: "I have been recommended toyour shop by my friend,
Mr. ¥." The answer to this in the book was "Mr. X is a worthy gentleman; it will give me the greatest pleasure to serve a
friend of his." What the man said was: "Don't know him; never heard of him." This was not the answer we expected. The
book gave three or four methods of buying boots; George had selected the most polite of them centred round "Mr. X"
Y¥ou talked with the shopheeper about this "Mr. 3" and then you began to speak about your desire to buy boots, "cheap
and good " But it was necessary to come to business with brutal directness. George left "Mr. X" and murning backto a
previous page, tock another sentence. It was not a good selection; it was useless to make such a speech to any
bootmaker, and especially in a boot-shop full of boots.

George said: "One has told me that you have here boots for sale.”" For the first ime the man put down his hammer,
and looked at us. He spoke slowly. He said: "What do you think [ keep boots for - to smell them?" He was one of those
men that begin quietly and get more angry as they go on. "What do you think [ am," he continued, "a boot collector?
What do you think I'm keeping this shop for - my health? Doyou think [ love the boots, and can't part with a pair? Do you
think [ hang them about here to look at them? Where do you think you are - in an international exhibition of boots?
What do you think these boots are - a historical collection? Did you ever hear of a man keeping a boot shop and not
selling boots? Do you think [ decorate the shop with them? What do you think [ am - a prize idiot?" [ have always said
that these conwersation books are practically useless. We could not find the right answer inthe book from beginning to
end. [ must say that George chose the best sentence that was there and used it. He said: "I shall come again, when,
perhaps, you have more boots to show me. Till then, good-bye." With that we went out. George wanted to stop at another
boot shop and try the experiment once more; he said he really wanted a pair of bedroom slippers. But we advised him to
buy them another time.

CHuTyauHoHHOe 33 naHde N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTD!-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHilckod defepaniy M (1)
C roCyLapCTEEHHOrD 43bMA PO HA MHOCTpaHHLI-ble). OBBACHWTE Cy4ad yHoTpeflneHMd HOHCTPYHUMHM Have
Something Done.

1. T had my surgery done in a very good clinic. 2. OHa nouuHK A 0KHO Nocne rpo3el 3. She had her store robbed last
night. 4. ¥ Hac yxpany ece gederd. 5 When will you get your hair done? 6. f NOIDEeH 3aMIaTHTE, ITOGE! MHE
YCTAHOBMIH 3Ty Nporpammy. 7. Alice has all her clothes made at the dressmaking shop. 8 Komuaary dpsHra yOHpaoT
IeaE el BHenento. 3 He hashis eyestested once a year. 10. OHHe IPOBEPAET 3pEHKME CEFYAC,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 B HAKMX CYYAA MCTIONEIYeToA A0 CHEHEIH 3371017
Bonpoc 2 Kak obpazyerca ByIyiiee BpeMa B aHITTHHACKOM?

Bonpoc 3 Kak obpa3yoTed MMYHELE M Be3aNHYHEIE KOHCTPYHLHK?




Bonpoc 4

Karue gomonHHUTeNEHEIE THITEL CpaBHEHHA NPHNAraTeNbHbBIX CYIIE ETB}.TI-DT?

Bonpoc 5

Kar CTPYVETYP & MOTHEAUHOHHOrD MMHCEM 8 OTIIHYaeTCH OT CONpoBOIHTETEH oro?




Bunembi dna npomMexymounoil ammecmauuu obyvaow uxca N2 7 (3auem (6))

EHIIET1

dopmupyeman(bie) (onernusaeman(pie)) RoMmeTer ip e )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO EIOH NepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

School! Lessons, games, clubs, homework A bell rings. You go to a classroom. A bell rings. ¥You have lunch. A bell
rings. You go home. But one day you go to school for the last time. What to do after that? You realize that the time to
choose one job out of the hundreds has come. It's going to be a hard choice and nobody can make it for you Before you
can choose, you ask yourself quite a lot of questions. What do you know you are good at? What do you enjoy doing?
Perhaps you enjoy working with your hands. Or you may prefer using your head — your brains. Are you interested in
machines? Or do you like meeting people? It's difficult to know all the answers to these questions until you have left
school and actually begun work.

Many young people consider teaching as a career. It's not surprising: after your parents your teacher may be the
most important person in your life. With all the teachers you meet, you think there isn't anything you don't know about
the work. That's where you are wrong, since only those who are in it can appreciate it. Have you ever asked yourself why
mpst teachers are so devoted to their work and privately think, though they may not like to admit it openly, that they
serve humanity doing the most vital job of all? Those of us who spend our days in schools know how rewarding the job
is. Af the same tfime it is not easy and a real challenge to your character, abilities and talent, as teaching is a constant
stream of decisions.

Children in your classroom aren't just boys and girls. Every one is a unique individual who has never been before
and will never again exist If you like people, you will love teaching. To be a good teacher you must be genuinely
interested in what you are doing. The most important things in the world are awareness and learning — wanting to
know every day of your life more and more and more. Because every time you learn something new you become
something new. An ignorant teacher teaches ignorance, a fearful teacher teaches fear, a bored teacher teaches
boredom. But a good teacher catalyzes in his pupils the burning desire to know and love for the truth and beauty. John
Steinbeck, writing about his school days said, "I've come to believe that a great teacher is a great artist and you know
how few great artists there are in the world. Teaching might even be the greatest of the arts since its medium is the
human mind and the human spirit” What an incredible responsibility to be the guardians of the human spirit and the
human mind! [think, that is the reason why humanity has the deepest respect for teachers.

[ would never stop teaching and I'm sure that you, having chosen it for your career, feel the same way. If you don't
feel that way then, please, for all our sakes, get out! The human mind and the human spirit are toowondrous to destroy.
But if you are prepared to accept the responsibility, [ wish you all the luck in the world.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOD(-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickol dMefepartiu M (1)
C FOCYLAPCTEEHHOTO A36HA PO Ha MHOCTpaHHEN(-bie). OBRICHHTE CIyYaH YIoTpebleHua KoHCTpYELHK Conditional
Sentences (01).

1. If water reaches 100 degrees, it always boils. 2. EciiH cMelIaTE KPaCcHBIH M HeTTEH, NoMy4aeTca op aHmessii. 3. If [
wake up early, [ go for a walk 4. Ecomu upeT nom e, 3eMna cTaHOBHTCA MoKpo. 5. [fit doesn't rain for a long time, the
earth gets dry. 6. fl He yiny, MoKa TeIHe NpHaems. 7. When [ finish work, I'll call you. 8 Cammy mpoBanuT SK3aMEH, BCIH
OHa He Byner yeepnHo 3aHuMaTeed. 9 If you clean your room, I'll take you to the zoo. 10, f maM Tebe KHWUTY, BCTH HAHTY
ee,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC

Bonmpoc1 Ha KarMe THIMEL JeTaTed Mol aTEHEIE TTTATOMR?




Bonpoc 2

KaKMe CIyUaH UCTIONE30EAHWA KOCBEHH OH PEUH CYIIECTEYIOT B AHITTHHCEOM MELIHe?

Bonpoc 3

Kar obpazyercd MHOEECTEEHH 08 KOO CYILECTEHUTE TEHEIX

Bonpoc 4

B AKX CITYY a8 MCTIOIEIVEOTC TMYHEIE W 6e3THUH Bl KOHC TRV HLIHH?

Bonpoc 5

B marMx cnydaax yroTpebnatores popmet used to/be used to/get used to?




EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOTELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

The children fixed their eyes upon Anne. Anne gazed back, feeling helpless. "Now, children,” began Miss Enderby
firmly, "you are very, very lucky this term to have Miss Lacey for your new teacher” Anne gave a watery smile. The
Children's faces were unmoved.

"Miss Lacey,” repeated Miss Enderby with emphasis. "Can you say that?"

“Miss Lacey,” chorused the class obediently.

“Perhaps you could say 'Good morning' to your new teacher?” suggested Miss Enderby in animperative tone.

"Good morning. Miss Lacey,” came the polite chorus.

"Good morning, children,” responded Anne in a voice which bore noresemblance toher own.

Miss Enderby motioned to the children to take their seats. "I should give out paper and coloured pencils,” said Miss
Enderby, “as soon as you've called the register. Keep them busy while you're finding your way about the cupboards and
soon”

She pave a swift look round the class. "I expect you to help Miss Lacey in every way," said the headmistress. "D'you
hear me, Arnold?* The little boy addressed, who had been crossing and uncrossing his eyes in an ugly manner for the
enjoyment of his neighbours, looked suitably crest-fallen.

“If [ were you, [ should keep an eye on that boy," murmured Miss Enderby. "Broken home — brother in Borstal — and
some rather dreadful habits!” Anne looked with fresh interest at Armold and thought he looked quite different from
what Miss Enderby said about him. Far too innocent and apple-cheeked to have such a record. But even as she looked,
she saw his pink face express his scorn of Miss Enderby who was giving her final messages tothe new teacher.

“Break at ten forty-five, dear” said the headmistress "Come straight to the staff room. [ will wait there till you join
us. [ will introduce you to those you didn't meet on your first visit How do you like the idea of having a cup of tea then?
We need rest after all. If there's anything that puzzles you, [ shall be in my room. ¥You can depend on me. Just send a
message by one of the children "

She made her way to the door and waited before it, eyebrows raised as she turned her gaze upon the children. They
gazed back in some bewilderment. "Is no one going to remember his manners?” asked Miss Enderby. With a nervous
start Anne hastened forward to the door but was waved back by a movement of her headmistress's hand. A dozen or
more children made a rush to open the door. A frechkled girl with two skinny red plaits was the first to drag open the
door. She was rewarded by a smile.

“Thank you, dear, thank you," said Miss Enderby and sailed majestically into the corridor. There came a faint sigh of
relief as the door closed behind her, and the forty-six tongues which had so far kept unnaturally silent began to wag
cheerfully. Anne watched this change with some dismay. She remembered with sudden relief some advice given her at
college in just such a situation.

"Stand quite still, be quite calm, and gradually the children will become conscious that you are waiting. Mever,
never attempt to shout them down "

So Anne stood her ground waiting for the chattering to subside. But the noise grew in volume as conversations
became more animated. One or two children ran across the room to see their distant friends. Two little boys attacked
each other. A child with birthday cards was displaying their beauties to an admiring crowd round her desk. Arnold had
removed his blue pullover and was attempting to pull his shirt over his head, in order to show his friends a scar on his
shoulder blade. Amidst growing chaos Anne remained silent. She looked at the clock which jerked from one minute to
the next and decided to let it leap once more before she abandoned hope. One crumb of comfort, if comfort it could be
called, remained with her. Thiswas an outburst of natural high spirits. Her presence, she noted, meant nothing at all to
them. A chair fell over, someone yelped with pain, there was a burst of laughter, and Anne saw the clock jump to
another minute. Anne advanced into action.

“To your desks!" she roared, "And quickly!”

With a pleasurable shock she saw her words obeyed. Within a minute order had returned. Refreshed by the break
the children murned attentive eyes upon her. Anne's self-esteem crept back.



CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKUTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD|-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defepartiy M (1)
C COCYLAPCTEEHHOTD A36HA P Ha MHoCTpaHHENA(-bie). OBRICHUTE CIyYad yroTpebleHa RoHCTpyEDHK Conditional
Sentences (0,1).

1 You get water if you mix hydrogen and oxygen. 2. Tiogu yMupakT, ecd He enat numy. 3. If you touch a fire, you
get burned. 4. Korna momH cNHIIESM MHOTD eIAT, oHH ToncTetoT. 5. If you don't pay for the internet, it doesn't work. 6.
Ecnu 4 ee YEMRY, 8 PACCKAXY e npo Teba. 7. Unless you rest, you wont feel better. 8. ECH 4 BRIMIPAK B NOTEPE, A

wyrono gom. 9 [ will be happy if my football team wins. 10. Korma a mpuny nom o, 8 BEITYIAK COBaKY.

TTHCEM EHHBIH OMIPOC

Bonpoc1

B HAKMX CNYYIAAY HCTIONE3YVIOTCA PA3TOBOPHBIH, POPMATEHEIN M HEHTD AL EIH THITEL
BHITMHACKOTD A3LIKA?

Bonpoc 2 BueM cocTOMT OTNHYM e TREX CPABHH TENEHEIX THITOE MPHIIAraTeILHEX?

Bonpoc 3 Kakraa cTPYRTYpa MCIoNEIVeTed P COCTABIEHWH CTATRH?

Bonpoc 4 Kar obpa3yioTed repyHIHMH M PepyHIMA TEHEIE KOHCT PYR LFM?

Bompoc 5 Kawmm obpazom obocobnawTed MpHIAT oM HEIE TP e 0HeH HH BpEMEHH H YCIIOBHA B

BHITHHACKOM A3BIKE?




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(sie) (onenusaeman(pie)) romneTer up a(pm)

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMEIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

School! Lessons, games, clubs, homework. A bell rings. You goto a classroom. A bell rings. You have lunch. A bell
rings. You go home But one day you go to school for the last time. What to do after that? You realize that the time to
choose one job out of the hundreds has come. It's going to be a hard choice and nobody can make it for you Before you
can choose, you ask yourself quite a lot of questions. What do you know you are good at? What do you enjoy doing?
Perhaps you enjoy working with your hands. Or you may prefer using your head — your brains. Are you interested in
machines? Or do you like meeting people? It's difficult to knmow all the answers to these questions until you have left
school and actually begun work.

Many young people consider teaching as a career. It's not surprising: after your parents your teacher may be the
most important person in your life. With all the teachers you meet, you think there isn't anything you don't know about
the work. That's where you are wrong, since only those who are in it can appreciate it. Have you ever ashked yourself why
most teachers are so devoted to their work and privately think, though they may not like to admit it openly, that they
serve humanity doing the most vital job of all? Those of us who spend our days in schools know how rewarding the job
is. At the same time it is not easy and a real challenge to your character, abilities and talent, as teaching is a constant
stream of decisions.

Children in your classroom aren't just boys and girls. Every one is a unique individual who has never been before
and will never again exist If you like people, you will love teaching. To be a good teacher you must be genuinely
interested in what you are doing. The most important things in the world are awareness and learning — wanting to
kmnow every day of your life more and more and more. Because every time you learn something new you become
something new. An ignorant teacher teaches ignorance, a fearful teacher teaches fear, a bored teacher teaches
boredom. But a good teacher catalyzes in his pupils the burning desire to know and love for the truth and beauty. John
Steinbeck, writing about his school days said, "I've come to believe that a great teacher is a great artist and you know
how few great artists there are in the world. Teaching might even be the greatest of the arts since its medium is the
human mind and the human spirit” What an incredible responsibility to be the guardians of the human spirit and the
human mind! [think, that is the reason why humanity has the deepest respect for teachers.

[ would never stop teaching and I'm sure that you, having chosen it for your career, feel the same way. If you don't
feel that way then, please, for all our sakes, get out! The human mind and the human spirit are toowondrous to destroy.
But ifyou are prepared to accept the responsibility, [ wish you all the luck in the world.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOITHWTE MEPERO] TEKCTOE © MHOCTPAHHOTD(-bDt) Ha TocyIapCTREHHENA A361E PoccHil ckoil delepanuH | (1)
C COCYLAPCTEEHHOTD A36HA P Ha MHoCTpaHHENA(-bie). OBRICHHTE CIyYad yroTpeblesna RoHeTpyEDHK Conditional
Sentences (01).

1. If water reaches 100 degrees, it always boils. 2. Eciiy cMeIIaTE KpacHBIH M FHeITTEIH, oMy4aeTca op aHmessii. 3. If [
wake up early, [ go for a walk 4. Ecim upeT nom e, 3eMna cTaHOBHTCA MoRpo. 5. [fit doesn't rain for along time, the
earth gets dry. 6. fl He yiiny, moKa TeIHe NpHnems. 7. When I finish work, I'll call you. 8 Canny npoBamuiT SK3aMEH, £CITH
OHaHe Byner yeepnHo 3aHUMaTECA. 9 If you clean your room, I'll take you to the zoo. 10, 5 nam Tebe KHWUTY, eCTTH HAHITY
ee,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Borpoc 1 Kax mMeHawoTCcq GopME 00pa30BaHM A MH (HHHTHEA M MPHYACTHA B KOHCTRYHLMHK “Complex
Object"?

Bonpoc 2 Karaa NeRrM KA MCTIDNE3YeTCA NPH Tened 0HHOM PRIrOBODE HA AHTTTHHCKOM A3BIKe?




Bonpoc 3

B AKX CITYY aAX MCTIONE3YETCA DI peIe e HHEL ApTHEITL?

Bonpoc 4

B mamix CIVI X HCIONBE3VEOTCH NMPHIATOMHBIE NTpe I 0FEeHHA BpeMEeHH H ].FCJIDBI{SI.?

Bonpoc 5

KaKMe KoMMYHHKAH OHHEIE HABEIKK DA3BUBAIOTCA NPH VIACTHH B TeBaTaX V CTYIEHTOR?




EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOTELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

The children fixed their eyes upon Anne. Anne gazed back, feeling helpless. "Now, children,” began Miss Enderby
firmly, "you are very, very lucky this term to have Miss Lacey for your new teacher” Anne gave a watery smile. The
Children's faces were unmoved.

"Miss Lacey,” repeated Miss Enderby with emphasis. "Can you say that?"

“Miss Lacey,” chorused the class obediently.

“Perhaps you could say 'Good morning' to your new teacher?” suggested Miss Enderby in animperative tone.

"Good morning. Miss Lacey,” came the polite chorus.

"Good morning, children,” responded Anne in a voice which bore noresemblance toher own.

Miss Enderby motioned to the children to take their seats. "I should give out paper and coloured pencils,” said Miss
Enderby, “as soon as you've called the register. Keep them busy while you're finding your way about the cupboards and
soon”

She pave a swift look round the class. "I expect you to help Miss Lacey in every way," said the headmistress. "D'you
hear me, Arnold?* The little boy addressed, who had been crossing and uncrossing his eyes in an ugly manner for the
enjoyment of his neighbours, looked suitably crest-fallen.

“If [ were you, [ should keep an eye on that boy," murmured Miss Enderby. "Broken home — brother in Borstal — and
some rather dreadful habits!” Anne looked with fresh interest at Armold and thought he looked quite different from
what Miss Enderby said about him. Far too innocent and apple-cheeked to have such a record. But even as she looked,
she saw his pink face express his scorn of Miss Enderby who was giving her final messages tothe new teacher.

“Break at ten forty-five, dear” said the headmistress "Come straight to the staff room. [ will wait there till you join
us. [ will introduce you to those you didn't meet on your first visit How do you like the idea of having a cup of tea then?
We need rest after all. If there's anything that puzzles you, [ shall be in my room. ¥You can depend on me. Just send a
message by one of the children "

She made her way to the door and waited before it, eyebrows raised as she turned her gaze upon the children. They
gazed back in some bewilderment. "Is no one going to remember his manners?” asked Miss Enderby. With a nervous
start Anne hastened forward to the door but was waved back by a movement of her headmistress's hand. A dozen or
more children made a rush to open the door. A frechkled girl with two skinny red plaits was the first to drag open the
door. She was rewarded by a smile.

“Thank you, dear, thank you," said Miss Enderby and sailed majestically into the corridor. There came a faint sigh of
relief as the door closed behind her, and the forty-six tongues which had so far kept unnaturally silent began to wag
cheerfully. Anne watched this change with some dismay. She remembered with sudden relief some advice given her at
college in just such a situation.

"Stand quite still, be quite calm, and gradually the children will become conscious that you are waiting. Mever,
never attempt to shout them down "

So Anne stood her ground waiting for the chattering to subside. But the noise grew in volume as conversations
became more animated. One or two children ran across the room to see their distant friends. Two little boys attacked
each other. A child with birthday cards was displaying their beauties to an admiring crowd round her desk. Arnold had
removed his blue pullover and was attempting to pull his shirt over his head, in order to show his friends a scar on his
shoulder blade. Amidst growing chaos Anne remained silent. She looked at the clock which jerked from one minute to
the next and decided to let it leap once more before she abandoned hope. One crumb of comfort, if comfort it could be
called, remained with her. Thiswas an outburst of natural high spirits. Her presence, she noted, meant nothing at all to
them. A chair fell over, someone yelped with pain, there was a burst of laughter, and Anne saw the clock jump to
another minute. Anne advanced into action.

“To your desks!" she roared, "And quickly!”

With a pleasurable shock she saw her words obeyed. Within a minute order had returned. Refreshed by the break
the children murned attentive eyes upon her. Anne's self-esteem crept back.



CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKUTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD|-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defepartiy M (1)
C COCYLAPCTEEHHOTD A36HA P Ha MHoCTpaHHENA(-bie). OBRICHUTE CIyYad yroTpebleHa RoHCTpyEDHK Conditional
Sentences (0,1).

1. You get water if you mix hydrogen and oxygen. 2. ITiogH yMHparoT, eciid He enat numy. 3. If you touch a fire, you
get burned. 4. Korna momH cNHIIESM MHOTD eIAT, oHH ToncTetoT. 5. If you don't pay for the internet, it doesn't work. 6.
Ecnu 4 ee YEMRY, 8 PACCKAXY e npo Teba. 7. Unless you rest, you wont feel better. 8. ECH 4 BRIMIPAK B NOTEPE, A

wyrono gom. 9 [ will be happy if my football team wins. 10. Korma a mpuny nom o, 8 BEITYIAK COBaKY.

TTHCEM EHHBIH OMIPOC
Bonpoc1 Kar obpazyercd Nepenada TMaNora B KOCBEHH 0H peur?
Bonpoc 2 YpM OTIHMAETCA MOPHOI0rHMYe cHUH pa3 bop 0T CHHTARCHUeCHOTD?
Bonpoc 3 Kar obpa3yioTea peaANbHEIE M HEDRATTEHEIE THITE YCIOBHEX MPeII0ReHH H?
Boripoc 4 B Kaix cy4dadx MCNoIE3yeTod Nepen ada NPHKA308 BOCKIHLUAH M, KPATHHX OTEETOE H
BONPOCHTEEHEK APNEIECE B KOCEEHHOH PetH,
Bonpoc 5 Karue harTopEl HYHHO VIHMTEIBATE [PH COCTABIEHHH PE3HME HA AHCITHMEA CKOM A3kIHe?




EHIIET 5

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3sIKe PoccHiicroi Qelepauy M HHocTpaHHoM (eix) a3eme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMEIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

School! Lessons, games, clubs, homework. A bell rings. You goto a classroom. A bell rings. You have lunch. A bell
rings. You go home But one day you go to school for the last time. What to do after that? You realize that the time to
choose one job out of the hundreds has come. It's going to be a hard choice and nobody can make it for you Before you
can choose, you ask yourself quite a lot of questions. What do you know you are good at? What do you enjoy doing?
Perhaps you enjoy working with your hands. Or you may prefer using your head — your brains. Are you interested in
machines? Or do you like meeting people? It's difficult to knmow all the answers to these questions until you have left
school and actually begun work.

Many young people consider teaching as a career. It's not surprising: after your parents your teacher may be the
most important person in your life. With all the teachers you meet, you think there isn't anything you don't know about
the work. That's where you are wrong, since only those who are in it can appreciate it. Have you ever ashked yourself why
mpst teachers are so devoted to their work and privately think, though they may not like to admit it openly, that they
serve humanity doing the most vital job of all? Those of us who spend our days in schools know how rewarding the job
is. Af the same time it is not easy and a real challenge to your character, abilities and talent, as teaching is a constant
stream of decisions.

Children in your classroom aren't just boys and girls. Every one is a unique individual who has never been before
and will never again exist If you like people, you will love teaching. To be a good teacher you must be genuinely
interested in what you are doing. The most important things in the world are awareness and learning — wanting to
kmnow every day of your life more and more and more. Because every time you learn something new you become
something new. An ignorant teacher teaches ignorance, a fearful teacher teaches fear, a bored teacher teaches
boredom. But a good teacher catalyzes in his pupils the burning desire to know and love for the truth and beauty. John
Steinbeck, writing about his school days said, "I've come to believe that a great teacher is a great artist and you know
how few great artists there are in the world. Teaching might even be the greatest of the arts since its medium is the
human mind and the human spirit” What an incredible responsibility to be the guardians of the human spirit and the
human mind! [think, that is the reason why humanity has the deepest respect for teachers.

[ would never stop teaching and I'm sure that you, having chosen it for your career, feel the same way. If you don't
feel that way then, please, for all our sakes, get out! The human mind and the human spirit are toowondrous to destroy.
But ifyou are prepared to accept the responsibility, [ wish you all the luck in the world.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOITHWTE MEPERO] TEKCTOE © MHOCTPAHHOTD(-bDt) Ha TocyIapCTREHHENA A361E PoccHil ckoil delepanuH | (1)
C COCYLAPCTEEHHOTD A36HA P Ha MHoCTpaHHENA(-bie). OBRICHHTE CIyYad yroTpeblesna RoHeTpyEDHK Conditional
Sentences (01).

1. If water reaches 100 degrees, it always boils. 2. Eciiy cMeIIaTE KpacHBIH M FHeITTEIH, oMy4aeTca op aHmessii. 3. If [
wake up early, [ go for a walk 4. Ecim upeT nom e, 3eMna cTaHOBHTCA MoRpo. 5. [fit doesn't rain for along time, the
earth gets dry. 6. fl He yiiny, moKa TeIHe NpHnems. 7. When I finish work, I'll call you. 8 Canny npoBamuiT SK3aMEH, £CITH
OHaHe Byner yeepnHo 3aHUMaTECA. 9 If you clean your room, I'll take you to the zoo. 10, 5 nam Tebe KHWUTY, eCTTH HAHITY
ee,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonmpoc1 B Kaix cNy4aax MCNoIE3VIoTeA KOHCTPYK LMK COTTIAC0BAHMA BPEMEH B AHITTHMHCKOM A3EHe?
Bonpoc 2 Karaq cTpyKTYpa M CTHIE A3EIKA HCNOIEIYETCA MPpH HAaMHCaHHE MeMop aH Iy MOB?

Bonpoc 3 B HAKMX CNYYIAMK YIIOTPeBIMIOTCA MO ATEHEIE [T ArnTk?




Bonpoc 4

YUTo TAKOE IMac CHBHEIHA 3anor?

Bonpoc 5

Kax 0bp a3yt BOoNpOCHTEIEHEIE TP e I0MREH WA B KOCEEHH OH PeTM?




Bunenbi dna mpomexymovHol ammecmauuu ofyyuatowuxca N2 8 (3avem (7))

EHIIET1

dopmupyeman(bie) (onernusaeman(pie)) RoMmeTer ip e )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO EIOH Mepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

He came into the room to shut the wind ows while we were still in bed and [ saw he looked ill. He was shivering, his
face was white, and he walked slowly as though it ached to move. "What's the matter, Schatz?"

“I've got aheadache”

“¥ou'd better go back to bed”

“No, I'm all right "

“¥ou go to bed. I'll see you when I'm dressed.”

But when [ came downstairs he was dressed, sitting by the fire, looking a very sick and miserable boy of nine years.
When [ put my hand on his forehead [lmew he had a fever.

“¥ou go up to bed," [ said, "you're sick”

“I'm all right " he said.

When the doctor came he took the boy's temperature.

"Whatis it?" [ asked him.

"One hundred and two."

Downstairs, the doctor left three different medicines in different colored capsules with instructions for giving
them. One was to bring down the fever, another a purgative, the third to overcome an acid condition. The germs of
influenza can only exist in an acid condition, he explained. He seemed to know all about influenza and said there was
nothing to worry about if the fever did not go above one hundred and four degrees. This was a light epidemic of flu and
there was no danger if you avoided pneumonia. Back in the room [ wrote the boy's temperature down and made a note
of the fime togive the various capsules.

“Do you want me toread toyou?"

“All right, if you want to," said the boy. His face was very white and there were dark areas under his

eyes. Helay still in the bed and seemed very detached from what was going on.

Iread aloud from Howard Pyle'sid Book of Pirates, but I could see he was not following what ['was

reading.

"Howdoyou feel, Schatz?" [ asked him.

“Tust the same, so far," he said.

[ sat at the foot of the bed and read to myself while [ waited for it to be time to give another capsule. It would have
been natural for him to go to sleep, but when [ looked up he was looking at the foot of the bed, looking very strangely.

“Why don't you try togo to sleep? I'll wake you up for the medicine "

“I'd rather stay awake "

After awhile he said to me, "You don't have to stay in here with me, Papa, if it bothers you."

"It doesn't bother me”

“No, Imean you don't have to stay if it's going to bother you"

[ thought perhaps he was a little light-headed and after giving him the prescribed capsules at eleven o'clock [ went
out for a while. It was a bright, cold day, the ground covered with a sleet that had frozen so that it seemed as if all the
bare trees, the bushes, the cut brush and all the grass and the bare ground had been varnished withice. [ took the young
Irish setter for a little walk up the road and along a frozen creek. At the house they said the boy had refused tolet any
one come into the room.

“¥ou can't come in," he said. "You mustn't get what [Thave." [ went up to him and found him in exactly the position [
had left him, white-faced, but with the tops of his cheeks flushed by the fever, staring still, as he had stared, at the foot of
the bed. [ took his temperature.

“Whatis it?"



"Something like a hundred," [ said. [t was one hundred and two and four tenths.

"It was a hundred and two," he said.

“Who said so?"

"“The doctor”

“Your temperature is all right," [ said. "[t's nothing to worry about "

"I don't worry," he said, "but I can't keep from thinking "

"Don't think," [ said. "Just take it easy”

“I'm taking it easy,” he said and looked worried about something.

“Take this with water."

"Do you think it will do any good?"

"Of course, it will "

I sat down and opened the Birate Book and commenced toread but [ could see he was not following, sol stopped.
“About what time do you think I'm going to die?" he asked.

"What?"

“About how long will it be before I die?”

“¥ou aren't going to die. What's the matter with you?"

“Oh, yes, [am. [ heard him say a hundred and two."

"People don't die with a fever of one hundred and two. That's a silly way to talk!"

“I knowr they do. At school in France the boys told me you can't live with forty-four degrees. ['ve got a hundred and

wo.

He had beenwaiting to die all day, ever since nine o'clockin the morning.

“¥ou poor Schatz" [ said. "Poor old Schatz, it's like miles and kilometers. You aren't going to die. That's a different
thermometer. On that thermometer thirty-sevenis normal On this kind it's ninety-eight "

“Are you sure?”

“Absolutely” [ said. "It's like miles and kilometers. You know, like how many kilometers we make when we do
seventy milesinthe car?”

"Oh,"he said.

But his gaze at the foot of the bed relaxed slowly. The hold over himself relaxed too, finally, and the next day it was
very slack and he cried very easily at little things that were of no importance.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0!-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod detepanuy ¥ (1)
C POCYOAPCTEEHHOrD A36IHA P Ha MHOCTpaHHEN|-ble). OBRICHUTE CIIyYaH yIoTpebleHua RoHCTpYEDHK Conditional
Sentences [2,3).

1. Ecrn# BBl 4 BRI Ha TBOEM MecTe, A 6el Kynin MamuHy. 2. [f [ were rich, [ would live on my own island 3. Ecnu 61
THI VUM IICA B MORH MIKOTE, MBI BBl BUIETHCE KA IBIH 0eHb 4. If she spoke English better, she would travel more. 5. Ecn
BE1 Y MeHa BB BONEIIE CBOBOIHOrD BpEMEHH, A B BoMke 3aHMManca cinopToM. 6. [fyou had come earlier, we would
have met. 7 Ecni 6el 0HA MeHA NONPocHna, 8 6el el nomMor. 8. He would have been lost if he hadn't taken the map with
him. 5. Ecmi 651 MEI BEIEXA M paHELe, MEL B:I He ono3nany Ha noeaxn. 10, If you had invited us, we would have come.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OIIPOC
Bonpoc1 B HAHMX CNYYIAAY MCTIONE3YVEOTCA MHOHHHTHE M NepYHIWH B CIOMHEX MPeI0HeHHIX?
Bonpoc 2 Kar obpazyioTcea Hapeuua?
Bompoc 3 Kar mMeHawoTcd GopMEl 06 pa3oBaHu A MH (M HUTHER M TEPYHIMA B O OHHEIX NPeIoeHHax?
Bonpoc 4 Kar obpa3yioTea MpHIATOM HELE [P 0 eH MA BPeMEHH M YCIIDBMA?
Bonpoc 5 HKagaq cTpyKTYpa MCNoIE3YeTod NpH cocTABIeHHH Tel0BOro MHCEMa?




EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He BOELIOH Nepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

A few decades ago, professional footballers spent their nights partying. Now, they are much more aware of the
benefits of a good night's sleep.

The change began in the mid-1990s, when mattress salesman Nick Littlehales contacted the manager of the
Manchester United football team, Alex Ferguson, asking whether he had ever considered how sleep affected
performance onthe pitch. Interested, Ferguson arranged for Littlehales to give a presentation to his team. Before long,
the whole team had new mattresses and pillows, and Littlehales soon became football's leading mattress advisor. In
1998, he supplied mattresses for England's World Cup team, and at the 2004 Euros, he created individual sleep routines
for every player.

Gradually, club managers began to pay more attention to scientific sleep research, and for good reason. In 2011,
sleep specialist Cheri Mah discovered that increasing sleep to 8-10 hours per night massively increased the speed and
shot accuracy of basketball players. Other research shows that a single night of inadequate sleep can increase the risk
of injury, and &4 hours of bad sleep reduces strength, power and balance, and can even cause the body to eat its own
muscles!

Consequently, managers started trying to improve their players' sleep. Southampton Football Club's manager Alek
Gross, for example, forbade his players from consuming caffeine, sugar or fatty foods, which prevent sleep, in the
evenings. Instead, they were given milky protein drinks which made them tired. The Mexico team manager was also
concerned about sleep loss when travelling to their World Cup group games in Russia. Together with Manchester
United sports scientist Robin Thorpe, he drewup a sleep and training schedule to optimize performance. Even the hotel
bedrooms were set to the ideal sleeping temperature. The players supported the routine. In fact, on the evening of a
game, their captain Rafael Marquez even asked fans who were celebrating at the same hotel to keep quiet because the
team were sleeping. The intervention was a great success. Mexico won their next game versus South Korea and even
beat Germany in their group.

Now, many teams and players are making an effort to improve their sleep patterns, using various means.
Manchester City player Sergio Aguero, for example, was finding it hard to sleep because his muscular body prevented
hislegs from closing when he lay on his side. He got a new mattress which matched his height and weight, thus keeping
his neck and back aligned in the night Meanwhile, James Milner from Manchester City found it hard to sleep after
evening games, so would play computer games into the early hours. As a result, he was too tired to train the following
morning. Setting a routine with a late bedtime, early rise and afternoon nap helped to fix this problem. Since these
interventions are cheap and effective, even the less well-known teams can benefit Brentford, for example, has the
smallest budget in the championship league. Even so, the club's head of performance, Chris Haslam, introduced wrist
trackers tomonitor player's sleep, and these have led toa clear improvement in players' attentiveness.

Whereas inthe past, playing after a party and a few hours' sleep was seen as a badge of honour, a good sleep is now
considered an essential part of performance.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOD(-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickol dMefepartiu M (1)
C FOCYLAPCTEEHHOrO A36HA PO Ha MHOCTpaHHEN(-bie). OBRICHHTE CIyYaH YIoTpebleHua KoHCTpYEIHK Conditional
Sentences (2,3).

1. Ecn# Bl 0H BeIN BEIMIE, OH BRI Mrpan B backeTGom 2. If [were you, [ wouldn't go there alone. 3. Ecnut 6E A XoTen
MOXYOeTs, 4 6ul MeHbme en 4. If he slept more, he would feel better. 5. Ecni 6u1 Cape He HpaBMITH Ok MUEBOTHEIE, 0HA Gk
He Geina BerepuHapon. 6. [ would have shown you my project if [ had finished it. 7. Ecnu 6el 0HM He Npogamd CBOH I0M,
oHH Brl MM B OybGmse. 8. [ wouldn't have called Jim if [ hadn't missed him. 8 Yo 66t TeI cHenan, ecny Bel MEHA HE
scTpetn? 10, If [had known you were coming [ would have made a cake.



TMHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC

Bompoc 1 Kar obpazyercd ByIyiiee BpeMa B aHIMTHACKOM?

Bonpoc 2 Kar obpazyioTea MMUHEE M Be3NHYHEIE KOHCTPYHLHK?

Bonpoc 3 Kar obpazyioTea MMUHEE M Be3NHYHEIE KOHCTPYHLFK?

Bonpoc 4 HKarue DonoIHHTeIEHEIE THIE CPABEHeHNA NPHNATATeNEHEIX CYIIE CTEYIOT?
Bonpoc 5 Kag cTpyxTYpa MOTHEALHOHHOIO MHCEM 3 0TIHYaeTCd 0T CONPoBOIHTENEH Or0?




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMEIIOH Nepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

He came into the room to shut the wind ows while we were still in bed and [ saw he looked ill. He was shivering, his
face was white, and he walked slowly as though it ached to move. "What's the matter, Schatz?"

“I'vegot aheadache”

“¥ou'd better go back to bed”

"No, I'm all right."

“¥ou go to bed. I'll see you when I'm dressed.”

But when [ came downstairs he was dressed, sitting by the fire, looking a very sick and miserable boy of nine years.
When [ put my hand on his forehead [knew he had a fever.

“¥ou goup to bed," I said, "you're sick”

“I'm all right " he said.

When the doctor came he took the boy's temperature.

“Whatis it?" [ asked him.

"One hundred and two."

Downstairs, the doctor left three different medicines in different colored capsules with instructions for giving
them. One was to bring down the fever, another a purgative, the third to overcome an acid condition. The germs of
influenza can only exist in an acid condition, he explained. He seemed to know all about influenza and said there was
nothing to worry about if the fever did not go above one hundred and four degrees. This was a light epidemic of flu and
there was no danger if you avoided pneumonia. Back in the room [ wrote the boy's temperature down and made a note
of the time to give the various capsules.

“Do you want me toread toyou?"

“All right, if you want to," said the boy. His face was very white and there were dark areas under his

eyes. Helay still in the bed and seemed very detached from what was going on.

Iread aloud from Howard Pyle'sid Book of Pirates, but I could see he was not following what [ was

reading.

"Howdoyou feel, Schatz?" [ asked him.

“Tust the same, so far," he said.

I sat at the foot of the bed and read to myself while [ waited for it to be time to give another capsule. It would have
been natural for him to go to sleep, but when [ looked up he was looking at the foot of the bed, looking very strangely.

“Why don't you try togo to sleep? I'll wake you up for the medicine "

"I'd rather stay awake."

After awhile he said to me, "You don't have to stay in here with me, Papa, if it bothers you."

"It doesn't bother me.”

“No, Imean you don't have to stay if it's going to bother you"

[ thought perhaps he was a little light-headed and after giving him the prescribed capsules at eleven o'clock [ went
out for a while. It was a bright, cold day, the ground covered with a sleet that had frozen so that it seemed as if all the
bare trees, the bushes, the cut brush and all the grass and the bare ground had been varnished with ice. [ took the young
Irish setter for a little walk up the road and along a frozen creek. At the house they said the boy had refused tolet any
one come into the room.

“¥ou can't come in," he said. "You mustn't get what [Thave." [ went up to him and found him in exactly the position [
had left him, white-faced, but with the tops of his cheeks flushed by the fever, staring still, as he had stared, at the foot of
the bed. [ took his temperature.

"Whatis it?"

"Something like a hundred," [ said. [t was one hundred and two and four tenths.

"It was ahundred and two," he said.

"Who said so?"



“The doctor”

“Your temperature is all right," [ said. "[t's nothing to worry about "

"I don't worry," he said, "but I can't keep from thinking "

"Don't think," [ said. "Just take it easy”

“I'm taking it easy," he said and looked worried about something.

“Take this with water."

"Do you think it will do any good?"

"Of course, it will"

I sat down and opened the Birate Book and commenced toread but [ could see he was not following, sol stopped.
“About what time do you think I'm going to die?" he asked.

"What?"

“About how long will it be before I die?”

“¥ou aren't going to die. What's the matter with you?"

“0Oh, yes, [am. [ heard him say a hundred and two."

"People don't die with a fever of one hundred and two. That's a silly way to talk!"

"I know they do. At school in France the boys told me you can't live with forty-four degrees. ['ve got a hundred and

wo.

He had beenwaiting to die all day, ever since nine o'clockin the morming.

“¥ou poor Schatz" [ said. "Poor old Schatz, it's like miles and kilometers. You aren't going to die. That's a different
thermometer. On that thermometer thirty-sevenis normal On this kind it's ninety-eight

“Are you sure?”

“Absolutely,” [ said "It's like miles and kilometers. You know, like how many kilometers we make when we do
seventy miles inthe car?”

“Oh," he said.

But his gaze at the foot of the bed relaxed slowly. The hold over himself relaxed too, finally, and the next day it was
very slack and he cried very easily at little things that were of no importance.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENR 235K PoccHiickod defepaniy M (1)
C rOCYOAPCTEEHHOrD A36IHA P Ha MHOCTpaHHEN|-bie). OBRICHHTE CIIyYaH yIoTpebleHua KoHCTpYEDHK Conditional
Sentences (2,3).

1. Ecyu B8l 4 BEIT Ha TBOEM MecTe, A Bel Kymin MamuHy. 2. [f [ were rich, [ would live on my own island 3. Ecmi 6e1
THI YIHIICH B MORH MIKOTE, MBI BBl BUIRITHMCE KA IbIH TeHb 4. If she spoke English better, she would travel more. 5. Ecn
BE1 Y MeHs DEUI0 BONEIIE CBOBOIHOrD BPEMEHH, A O BoNEIe 3aHMMancd criopToM. 6. [fyou had come earlier, we would
have met. 7 Ecni Grl 0HA MeHA NONPocHna, 8 6el el nomMor. 8. He would have been lost if he hadn't taken the map with
him. 5. Ecmi 651 MEI BEIEXA M PaHEII e, MEI BEI He ono3nany Ha noeaxn. 10, If you had invited us, we would have come.

THCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 Ha KarMe THIEL JeTATCH MO aTEHEIE TTIATOME?
Bonpoc 2 Karue cydaM MCNONE30BAHMA KOCBEHH 0F PeUH CYILECTEYIOT B AHTTTHHCKO M M3kIHe?
Bonpoc 3 Kak obpazyerca MHMEE CTEEHH 08 YOO CYILECTEHMTE TEHEIX?
Bonpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYIAA MCTIONEIVETC TMYUHEIE M B3 TMUHbIE KOHCTPYELIFMK?
Bonpoc 5 B marx cnydaax ynoTpebnatorea foprei used to/be used to/get used to?




EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He BOELIOH Nepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

A few decades ago, professional footballers spent their nights partying. Now, they are much more aware of the
benefits of a good night's sleep.

The change began in the mid-1990s, when mattress salesman Nick Littlehales contacted the manager of the
Manchester United football team, Alex Ferguson, asking whether he had ever considered how sleep affected
performance onthe pitch. Interested, Ferguson arranged for Littlehales to give a presentation to his team. Before long,
the whole team had new mattresses and pillows, and Littlehales soon became football's leading mattress advisor. In
1998, he supplied mattresses for England's World Cup team, and at the 2004 Euros, he created individual sleep routines
for every player.

Gradually, club managers began to pay more attention to scientific sleep research, and for good reason. In 2011,
sleep specialist Cheri Mah discovered that increasing sleep to 8-10 hours per night massively increased the speed and
shot accuracy of basketball players. Other research shows that a single night of inadequate sleep can increase the risk
of injury, and &4 hours of bad sleep reduces strength, power and balance, and can even cause the body to eat its own
muscles!

Consequently, managers started trying to improve their players' sleep. Southampton Football Club's manager Alek
Gross, for example, forbade his players from consuming caffeine, sugar or fatty foods, which prevent sleep, in the
evenings. Instead, they were given milky protein drinks which made them tired. The Mexico team manager was also
concerned about sleep loss when travelling to their World Cup group games in Russia. Together with Manchester
United sports scientist Robin Thorpe, he drewup a sleep and training schedule to optimize performance. Even the hotel
bedrooms were set to the ideal sleeping temperature. The players supported the routine. In fact, on the evening of a
game, their captain Rafael Marquez even asked fans who were celebrating at the same hotel to keep quiet because the
team were sleeping. The intervention was a great success. Mexico won their next game versus South Korea and even
beat Germany in their group.

Now, many teams and players are making an effort to improve their sleep patterns, using various means.
Manchester City player Sergio Aguero, for example, was finding it hard to sleep because his muscular body prevented
hislegs from closing when he lay on his side. He got a new mattress which matched his height and weight, thus keeping
his neck and back aligned in the night Meanwhile, James Milner from Manchester City found it hard to sleep after
evening games, so would play computer games into the early hours. As a result, he was too tired to train the following
morning. Setting a routine with a late bedtime, early rise and afternoon nap helped to fix this problem. Since these
interventions are cheap and effective, even the less well-known teams can benefit Brentford, for example, has the
smallest budget in the championship league. Even so, the club's head of performance, Chris Haslam, introduced wrist
trackers tomonitor player's sleep, and these have led toa clear improvement in players' attentiveness.

Whereas inthe past, playing after a party and a few hours' sleep was seen as a badge of honour, a good sleep is now
considered an essential part of performance.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOD(-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickol dMefepartiu M (1)
C FOCYLAPCTEEHHOrO A36HA PO Ha MHOCTpaHHEN(-bie). OBRICHHTE CIyYaH YIoTpebleHua KoHCTpYEIHK Conditional
Sentences (2,3).

1. Ecn# Bl 0H BeIN BEIMIE, OH BRI Mrpan B backeTGom 2. If [were you, [ wouldn't go there alone. 3. Ecnut 6E A XoTen
MOXYOeTs, 4 6ul MeHbme en 4. If he slept more, he would feel better. 5. Ecni 6u1 Cape He HpaBMITH Ok MUEBOTHEIE, 0HA Gk
He Geina BerepuHapon. 6. [ would have shown you my project if [ had finished it. 7. Ecnu 6el 0HM He Npogamd CBOH I0M,
oHH Brl MM B OybGmse. 8. [ wouldn't have called Jim if [ hadn't missed him. 8 Yo 66t TeI cHenan, ecny Bel MEHA HE
scTpetn? 10, If [had known you were coming [ would have made a cake.



TMHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC

B HAKMX CNYYIAAK MCTIONE3VEOTCA PAa3TOBOPHBIH, GOPMATEHEIN M HEHTD AJIEH BIH THITEL

Bampocd BHIMHICKOTD A3LIKA7

Bonpoc 2 BueM cocTOMT OTNHYH E TPEX CPABHM TENEHEIX THITOE MpHIAraTeILHEX?
Bonpoc 3 KaKrad cTPYRTYPa MO E3YeTod P COCTABNEHWH CTATei?

Bonpoc 4 Kar obpa3yioTed repyHIHH M TepyHIHA TEHEIE KOHCTPYR LMY

Bonpoc 5 HKarue DonolHHTeIEHEIE THIE CPABHeHNA NPHNATATeNEHEIX CYIIE CTEYIOT?




EHIIET 5

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMEIIOH Nepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

He came into the room to shut the wind ows while we were still in bed and [ saw he looked ill. He was shivering, his
face was white, and he walked slowly as though it ached to move. "What's the matter, Schatz?"

“I'vegot aheadache”

“¥ou'd better go back to bed”

"No, I'm all right."

“¥ou go to bed. I'll see you when I'm dressed.”

But when [ came downstairs he was dressed, sitting by the fire, looking a very sick and miserable boy of nine years.
When [ put my hand on his forehead [knew he had a fever.

“¥ou goup to bed," I said, "you're sick”

“I'm all right " he said.

When the doctor came he took the boy's temperature.

“Whatis it?" [ asked him.

"One hundred and two."

Downstairs, the doctor left three different medicines in different colored capsules with instructions for giving
them. One was to bring down the fever, another a purgative, the third to overcome an acid condition. The germs of
influenza can only exist in an acid condition, he explained. He seemed to know all about influenza and said there was
nothing to worry about if the fever did not go above one hundred and four degrees. This was a light epidemic of flu and
there was no danger if you avoided pneumonia. Back in the room [ wrote the boy's temperature down and made a note
of the time to give the various capsules.

“Do you want me toread toyou?"

“All right, if you want to," said the boy. His face was very white and there were dark areas under his

eyes. Helay still in the bed and seemed very detached from what was going on.

Iread aloud from Howard Pyle'sid Book of Pirates, but I could see he was not following what [ was

reading.

"Howdoyou feel, Schatz?" [ asked him.

“Tust the same, so far," he said.

I sat at the foot of the bed and read to myself while [ waited for it to be time to give another capsule. It would have
been natural for him to go to sleep, but when [ looked up he was looking at the foot of the bed, looking very strangely.

“Why don't you try togo to sleep? I'll wake you up for the medicine "

"I'd rather stay awake."

After awhile he said to me, "You don't have to stay in here with me, Papa, if it bothers you."

"It doesn't bother me.”

“No, Imean you don't have to stay if it's going to bother you"

[ thought perhaps he was a little light-headed and after giving him the prescribed capsules at eleven o'clock [ went
out for a while. It was a bright, cold day, the ground covered with a sleet that had frozen so that it seemed as if all the
bare trees, the bushes, the cut brush and all the grass and the bare ground had been varnished with ice. [ took the young
Irish setter for a little walk up the road and along a frozen creek. At the house they said the boy had refused tolet any
one come into the room.

“¥ou can't come in," he said. "You mustn't get what [Thave." [ went up to him and found him in exactly the position [
had left him, white-faced, but with the tops of his cheeks flushed by the fever, staring still, as he had stared, at the foot of
the bed. [ took his temperature.

"Whatis it?"

"Something like a hundred," [ said. [t was one hundred and two and four tenths.

"It was ahundred and two," he said.

"Who said so?"



“The doctor”

“Your temperature is all right," [ said. "[t's nothing to worry about "

"I don't worry," he said, "but I can't keep from thinking "

"Don't think," [ said. "Just take it easy”

“I'm taking it easy," he said and looked worried about something.

“Take this with water."

"Do you think it will do any good?"

"Of course, it will"

I sat down and opened the Birate Book and commenced toread but [ could see he was not following, sol stopped.
“About what time do you think I'm going to die?" he asked.

"What?"

“About how long will it be before I die?”

“¥ou aren't going to die. What's the matter with you?"

“0Oh, yes, [am. [ heard him say a hundred and two."

"People don't die with a fever of one hundred and two. That's a silly way to talk!"

"I know they do. At school in France the boys told me you can't live with forty-four degrees. ['ve got a hundred and

wo.

He had beenwaiting to die all day, ever since nine o'clockin the morming.

“¥ou poor Schatz" [ said. "Poor old Schatz, it's like miles and kilometers. You aren't going to die. That's a different
thermometer. On that thermometer thirty-sevenis normal On this kind it's ninety-eight

“Are you sure?”

“Absolutely,” [ said "It's like miles and kilometers. You know, like how many kilometers we make when we do
seventy miles inthe car?”

“Oh," he said.

But his gaze at the foot of the bed relaxed slowly. The hold over himself relaxed too, finally, and the next day it was
very slack and he cried very easily at little things that were of no importance.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENR 235K PoccHiickod defepaniy M (1)
C rOCYOAPCTEEHHOrD A36IHA P Ha MHOCTpaHHEN|-bie). OBRICHHTE CIIyYaH yIoTpebleHua KoHCTpYEDHK Conditional
Sentences (2,3).

1. Ecyu B8l 4 BEIT Ha TBOEM MecTe, A Bel Kymin MamuHy. 2. [f [ were rich, [ would live on my own island 3. Ecmi 6e1
THI YIHIICH B MORH MIKOTE, MBI BBl BUIRITHMCE KA IbIH TeHb 4. If she spoke English better, she would travel more. 5. Ecn
BE1 Y MeHs DEUI0 BONEIIE CBOBOIHOrD BPEMEHH, A O BoNEIe 3aHMMancd criopToM. 6. [fyou had come earlier, we would
have met. 7 Ecni Grl 0HA MeHA NONPocHna, 8 6el el nomMor. 8. He would have been lost if he hadn't taken the map with
him. 5. Ecmi 651 MEI BEIEXA M PaHEII e, MEI BEI He ono3nany Ha noeaxn. 10, If you had invited us, we would have come.

THCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 B HAHMX CNYYAAX MCIONE3VIOTCA MHGHMHWTHE M NpHYacTHe?
Bornpoc 2 KE[I{ MEHAKTCA foprel 06pa3oBaHKM A MHGMHUTHER M MPHMUACTHA B KOHCTPYELMK ‘Complex
Object"?
Bompoc 3 KaKada MexcHEa MCMIONE3Y eTod NPH Tened 0HHOM PA3rBope Ha RHITHACKOM A3BIRE?
Bonpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYIAAY MCMONE3YeTCd O peleIeHH BIH APTHRIIE?
Bonpoc 5 B Kamix cny4yaax HCNoIE3yIeTed NPpHIATR HEIE Mpe (ReHHT BpeMeHH H yoeIoeHa?




Bunemsi dna npomexcymouHoil ammecmauuu ofyuarw wuxca N2 9 (3auem (8))

EHIIET1

dopmupyeman(bie) (onernusaeman(pie)) RoMmeTer ip e )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO EIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Londonis a famous and historic city. It is the capital of England in the United Kingdom. The city is quite popular for
international tourism because London is home to one of the oldest-standing monarchies in the western hemisphere.
Rita and Joanne recently traveled to London. They were very excited for their trip because this was their first journey
overseas from the United States.

Among the popular sights that Rita and Joanne visited are Big Ben, Buckingham Palace, and the London Eye. Big
Ben is one of London's most famous monuments. [tis a large clock tower located at the northern end of Westminster
Palace. The clock tower is 96 meters tall Unfortunately, Rita and Joanne were only able to view the tower from the
putside. The women learned that the tower's interior is undergoing renovations untl 2021

Fortunately, the London Eye, the city's famous Ferris wheel, was open to the public. The London Eye is sitated
along the southern shores of the Thames River. This attraction stands 135 meters high. [tis one of London's most well-
known spots for gaining aerial views of the city. Each capsule of the Ferris wheel can hold up to 25 passengers. When
their capsule stopped at the top of the Ferris wheel the women took spectacular panoramic photographs of the
beautiful cityscape below. The last place that Rita and Joanne visited was Buckingham Palace, the home of the Queen of
England.

The women were impressed by the palace's incredible architecture and historical value. Both Rita and Joanne
enjoyed watching the Queen's guards outside the palace. These guards wore red minic uniforms, shiny black boots, and
bearskin hats. Despite the women's attempts to catch the attention of the guards, the guards are specifically trained to
avoid distractions. Because of this, the guardsignored the women completely.

Joanne and Rita had an amazing fime visiting the city of London, and they are inspired to seek more international
travel destinations in the future.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOT0!-bIX) Ha rocyIapcTEeHHEIH 235K PoccHiickod defepanuy M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Oro 4361KA P HA MHO CTp aH HE| - ble). OBBacHMTe coyuad ynoTtp ebnenus Modal Verbs.

1. Children must wear a uniform at school. 2. 3aBTpa Tebe npuaeTea BcTaeaTh paHo? 3. Why did you have to stay at
home yesterday? 4. He HYHD BECENHTECH, £OTH He Xouelds. 5 You've just broken the law and you will have to answer
forit. 6. 3To BELIO TO, HA UTD OHA BBLIA BEHYEIEHA comacuTeed 7. [ might go to the movies tonight. 8. TonsHO BEITE,
3O0pPOED HHTE B Heto- Hopke. 9. The ice cream here is delicious. You must try some. 10, He MogeT 6BITE, ITO6EL 3T0 GEITA

NpaeIa.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc 1 Kanue CEFLIJLIJHI{CI:I M CMOTEIVEOTCA MPH CIoBo0Bpa3oBaHuH IMATII0E, CYLIE CTEMTENEHELY,
HApeYHH M NpHNAraTeBH LK
Bonpoc 2 Karue THITE MpelI0EeHHA CYILECTEYIOT B AHITTHICKOM A3BIHE?
Bonpoc 3 Kar obpazyercd Nepenada MM ANora B KOCBEHH 0H peunr?
Bonpoc 4 YeM OTIMMAETCA MO PHOI0rMYe cHH H pa3bop 0T CHHTRRCHUeCHOTD?

Borpoc 5 KaK obpasyoTed pealbHEIe W HED eANTBHEIE THITE] YCIIOBH D [P eI I0ReHH 7







EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Keith recently came back from a trip to Chicago, llinpis. This midwestern metropolis is found along the shore of
Lake Michigan. During his visit, Heith spent a lot of time exploring the city to visit important landmarks and
monuments.

Keith loves baseball, and he made sure to take a visit to Wrigley Field. Not only did he take a tour of this spectacular
stadium, but he also got to watch a Chicago Cubs game. In the stadium, Keith and the other fans cheered for the Cubs.
Keith was happy that the Cubs won with a score of 5-4. Chicago has many historic places to visit. Keith found the
Chicago Water Tower impressive as it is one of the few remaining landmarks to have survived the Great Chicago Fire of
1871 Keith also took a walk through Jackson Park, a great outdoor space that hosted the World's Fair of 1892 The park is
great for aleisurely stroll, and it still features some of the original architecture and replicas of momiments that were
featured in the World's Fair.

During the last part of his visit, Keith managed to climb the stairs inside of the Willis Tower, a 110-story skyscraper.
Despite the challenge of climbing the many flights of stairs, Keith felt that reaching the top was worth the effort. From
the rooftop, Keith received a porgeous view ofthe city's shyline with Lake Michigan in the background.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPEB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0(-5IX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod defepaniy M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Oro A36IKA P HA MHO CTp aHHE|-bie). OBBAcHMTE CoTyuaH yroTpebnenua Modal Verbs.

1. He couldn't help laughing. 2. OH cripockin, MOMET M 0H 00 0IDEMTE MAKHY. 3. [ might go to the movies tonight. 4.
fl He yMer MIABATE. 5 Ought we to consult a doctor? 6. Bel NomsHEL 370 3HATs. 7. You may cry if you will 8. Tebe Henk3a
BEIXOIHTE M3 KoMHATE! 9. We shall support our people. 10. 3To Mg eT BRITE MOUTANLOH, HO A HE YEEDEH.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bompoc 1 Kar obpazyioTea MHPHHHTHE H HHOMHM THEHEIE KOHCTPYELHK?
Bonpoc 2 Kar oBpa3yioTea BOCK ML ATEEHELE [Pe IR eHHA?
Eompoc 3 B Hamiy oIy adx HCNoIE3VIoTeA KOHCTPYK LMK COTTIACOBAHMA BPEMEH B AHITMTHMHCKOM A3kHe?
Bonpoc 4 Karaq cTpyETYPa M CTHNE A3EIKA MCNOIEIYETCA MPH HAaMHCaHHE MeMop aH Iy MOB?
Bompoc 5 B KAy CyYaax yIoTpe I Tea Mo asHEIE [T ATDI s




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(sie) (onenusaeman(pie)) romneTer up a(pm)

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOTELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Londonis a famous and historic city. It is the capital of England in the United Kingdom. The city is quite popular for
international tourism because London is home to one of the oldest-standing monarchies in the western hemisphere.
Rita and Joanne recently traveled to London. They were very excited for their trip because this was their first journey
overseas from the United States.

Among the popular sights that Rita and Joanne visited are Big Ben, Buckingham Palace, and the London Eye. Big
Ben is one of London's most famous monuments. [tis a large clock tower located at the northern end of Westminster
Palace. The clock tower is 96 meters tall Unfortunately, Rita and Joanne were only able to view the tower from the
putside. The women learned that the tower's interior is undergoing renovations untl 2021,

Fortunately, the London Eye, the city's famous Ferris wheel, was open to the public. The London Eye is situated
along the southern shores of the Thames River. This attraction stands 135 meters high. [tis one of London's most well-
known spots for gaining aerial views of the city. Each capsule of the Ferris wheel can hold up to 25 passengers. When
their capsule stopped at the top of the Ferris wheel the women took spectacular panoramic photographs of the
beautiful cityscape below. The last place that Rita and Joanne visited was Buckingham Palace, the home of the Queen of
England.

The women were impressed by the palace's incredible architecture and historical value. Both Rita and Joanne
enjoyed watching the Queen's guards outside the palace. These guards wore red munic uniforms, shiny black boots, and
bearskin hats. Despite the women's attempts to catch the attention of the guards, the guards are specifically trained to
avoid distractions. Because of this, the guards ignored the women completely.

Joanne and Rita had an amazing fime visiting the city of London, and they are inspired to seek more international
travel destinations in the future.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0!-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod detepanuy ¥ (1)
C FOCY AP CTEEHH Oro 361KA P HA MHO CTp aHHEIH| - ble). OBBacHMTe Coy4ad ynotpebnequa Modal Verbs.

1. Children must wear a uniform at school. 2. 3aeTpa Tebe npuaeTca BeTaeark paHo? 3. Why did you have to stay at
home yesterday? 4. He Hy®HD BECEIMTEC, £CTH He Xouems. 5 You've just broken the law and you will have to answer
forit. 6. 3To BEINO TD, HA UTO OHA BEINA BEHYEIEHA cormacKTeed. 7. [ might go to the movies tonight. 8 JonmxsHo BEITE,
300 poBo EHTE B Heto- Hopre, 9. The ice cream here is delicious. You must try some. 10, He MoKeT BBITE, UTDGEI 3T0 GBI

NpaeIa.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bompor 1 Kamye BpeMeHHEIR MADKEDE] M CIIOME3VEOTCA 14 OIpeeleHH A TP olle JIIHY BpeMeH?
Bonpoc 2 HKaraq cTpyETYpa Mool E3VeTod NpH cocTABIeHHH ToKIanoe?
Bonpoc 3 B HAKMX CYIAAY MCTIONE3YVIOTCA HHGHHWMTHE M MepYHIHH B CIOMHEX MPe T I0HeHHIX?
Bonpoc 4 Kar obpazyioTcea Hapeua?
Bompoc 5 ;{;ﬁ,{ 2 ;rnn'rp ebIAKTCA CMEIAHHEIE THITE TTPH ATOUH BIX NP EeI0MEHHH B aHITHACKOM




EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(sie) (onenusaeman(pie)) romneTer up a(pm)

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMmupyeMbie (01 eHHBAEMBIE) MEIMKATO PBI AOCTHIHEH HA ROMIT&TEeH [IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pporpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Keith recently came back from a trip to Chicago, llinpis. This midwestern metropolis is found along the shore of
Lake Michigan. During his visit, Heith spent a lot of time exploring the city to visit important landmarks and
monuments.

Keith loves baseball, and he made sure to take a visit to Wrigley Field. Not only did he take a tour of this spectacular
stadium, but he also got to watch a Chicago Cubs game. In the stadium, Keith and the other fans cheered for the Cubs.
Keith was happy that the Cubs won with a score of 5-4. Chicago has many historic places to visit. Keith found the
Chicago Water Tower impressive as it is one of the few remaining landmarks to have survived the Great Chicago Fire of
1871 Keith also took a walk through Jackson Park, a great outdoor space that hosted the World's Fair of 1892 The park is
great for aleisurely stroll, and it still features some of the original architecture and replicas of momiments that were
featured in the World's Fair.

During the last part of his visit, Keith managed to climb the stairs inside of the Willis Tower, a 110-story skyscraper.
Despite the challenge of climbing the many flights of stairs, Keith felt that reaching the top was worth the effort. From
the rooftop, Keith received a porgeous view ofthe city's shyline with Lake Michigan in the background.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPEB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0(-5IX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod defepaniy M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Oro A36IKA P HA MHO CTp aHHE|-bie). OBBAcHMTE CoTyuaH yroTpebnenua Modal Verbs.

1. He couldn't help laughing. 2. OH cripockin, MOMET M 0H 00 0IDEMTE MAKHY. 3. [ might go to the movies tonight. 4.
fl He yMer MIABATE. 5 Ought we to consult a doctor? 6. Bel NomsHEL 370 3HATs. 7. You may cry if you will 8. Tebe Henk3a
BEIXOIHTE M3 KoMHATE! 9. We shall support our people. 10. 3To Mg eT BRITE MOUTANLOH, HO A HE YEEDEH.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc 1 KarMe IonolHUTeIEHEIE O 0C00E BRIPAReHHA By AVIIETD BpEMeHH B AHTIIHI CHOM BEI
3HaeTe?
Bonpoc 2 Karue THITEI CIIOBHEX MPeIIIORKEHHH CYIIECTEYIOT B AHITMACKOM A3EIKE?
Bonpoc 3 Ha ®arKe THIEL JeIaTod Mol aEHEIE TTIATOME?
Bonpoc 4 Karue cylecTEMTENEHEIE He IO A0TCA 0BIeMy MPaBHTy?
Bonpoc 5 B HAHMX CNYIAA MCTIONEIYeToA ITAC CHEHEIH 3371007




EHIIET 5

dopmupyeman(sie) (onenusaeman(pie)) romneTer up a(pm)

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOTELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Londonis a famous and historic city. It is the capital of England in the United Kingdom. The city is quite popular for
international tourism because London is home to one of the oldest-standing monarchies in the western hemisphere.
Rita and Joanne recently traveled to London. They were very excited for their trip because this was their first journey
overseas from the United States.

Among the popular sights that Rita and Joanne visited are Big Ben, Buckingham Palace, and the London Eye. Big
Ben is one of London's most famous monuments. [tis a large clock tower located at the northern end of Westminster
Palace. The clock tower is 96 meters tall Unfortunately, Rita and Joanne were only able to view the tower from the
putside. The women learned that the tower's interior is undergoing renovations untl 2021,

Fortunately, the London Eye, the city's famous Ferris wheel, was open to the public. The London Eye is situated
along the southern shores of the Thames River. This attraction stands 135 meters high. [tis one of London's most well-
known spots for gaining aerial views of the city. Each capsule of the Ferris wheel can hold up to 25 passengers. When
their capsule stopped at the top of the Ferris wheel the women took spectacular panoramic photographs of the
beautiful cityscape below. The last place that Rita and Joanne visited was Buckingham Palace, the home of the Queen of
England.

The women were impressed by the palace's incredible architecture and historical value. Both Rita and Joanne
enjoyed watching the Queen's guards outside the palace. These guards wore red munic uniforms, shiny black boots, and
bearskin hats. Despite the women's attempts to catch the attention of the guards, the guards are specifically trained to
avoid distractions. Because of this, the guards ignored the women completely.

Joanne and Rita had an amazing fime visiting the city of London, and they are inspired to seek more international
travel destinations in the future.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0!-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod detepanuy ¥ (1)
C FOCY AP CTEEHH Oro 361KA P HA MHO CTp aHHEIH| - ble). OBBacHMTe Coy4ad ynotpebnequa Modal Verbs.

1. Children must wear a uniform at school. 2. 3aeTpa Tebe npuaeTca BeTaeark paHo? 3. Why did you have to stay at
home yesterday? 4. He Hy®HD BECEIMTEC, £CTH He Xouems. 5 You've just broken the law and you will have to answer
forit. 6. 3To BEINO TD, HA UTO OHA BEINA BEHYEIEHA cormacKTeed. 7. [ might go to the movies tonight. 8 JonmxsHo BEITE,
300 poBo EHTE B Heto- Hopre, 9. The ice cream here is delicious. You must try some. 10, He MoKeT BBITE, UTDGEI 3T0 GBI

NpaeIa.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonmpoc 1 Ha uto HeobxomMMo 0 BpallaTE BHHM AHME TIPH e eB 0J1E TTPe I (9 eH M7
Bonpoc 2 Kar obpazyercd corMacoBaHMe BPEMeH B AHTIIMI CHOM A3EIKe?
Bonpoc 3 Korna ynoTpebnawTed oM eliaH HEle THITLL ITPHIATOUH X TP eNI0HFEHHH B AHITTHICKOM
A3BEe?
Bonpoc 4 Ina uero MO oNE3VETCR YOI OBHEIE TIPeI OM¥EHHA B AHCIIMEI CHOM S3bIHe?
Bonpoc 5 Ha KarMe THIEL JeTATCH MO aTEHEIE TTIATOME?




Bunemsi dna mpoMexcymovHol ammecmauuu ofyuarowuxca N2 10 (3avem (9))

EHIIET1

dopmupyeman(bie) (onernusaeman(pie)) RoMmeTer ip e )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO EIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Sowe decided to have a special celebration of Mother's Day. We thought it a fine idea. [t made us all realize how
much Mother had done forus for years, and all the efforts and sacrifice that she had made for our sake. We decided that
we'd make it a great day, a holiday for all the family, and do everything we could to make Mother happy. Father decided
totake aholiday from his office, so as to help in celebrating the day, and my sister Anne and [ stayed home from college
classes, and Mary and my brother Will stayed home from High School

[t was our plan to make it a day just like ¥mas32 or any big holiday, and so we decided to decorate the house with
flowers and with mottoes over the mantelpieces,33 and all that kind of thing. We got Mother to make mottoes and
arrange the decorations, because she always does it at ¥mas. The two girls thought it would be a nice thing to dress in
our very best for such a big occasion and so they both got new hats. Mother trimmed both the hats, andtheylooked fine,
and Father had bought silk ties for himself and us boys as a souvenir of the day to remember Mother by. We were going
to get Mother a new hat too, but it turned out that she seemed to really like her old grey bonnet better than a new one,
and both the girls said that it was awfully becoming to her.

Well, after breakfast we had it arranged as a surprise for Mother that we would hire a motor car and take her for a
beautiful drive away into the country. Mother is hardly ever able to have a treat like that, because we can only afford to
keep one maid, and so Mother is busy in the house nearly all the time. But on the very morning of the day we changed
the plan a little bit, because it occurred to Father that a thing it would be better to do even than to take Mother for a
motor drive would be to take her fishing; if you are going to fish, there is a definite purpose in front of you to heighten
the enjoyment.

So we all felt that it would be nicer for Mother to have a definite purpose; and anyway, it turned out that Father had
just got a new rod the day before. So we got everything arranged for the trip, and we got Mother to cut up some
sandwiches34 and make up a sort of lunch in case we got hungry, though of course we were to come back home again
toa big dinner in the middle of the day, just like ¥mas or New Year's Day. Mother packed it all up in a basket for us ready
togo inthe motor. Well, when the car came tothe door, it turned out that there hardly seemed as much room in it as we
had supposed.

Father said not to mind him, he said that he could just as well stay home; and that he was sure that he could put in
the time workdng in the garden; he said that we were not to let the fact of his not having had a real holiday for three
years stand in our way, he wanted us to go right ahead and be happy and have a big day. But of course we all felt that it
would never do tolet Father stay home, especially as we knew he would make trouble if he did. The two girls, Anne and
Mary, would gladly have stayed and helped the maid get dinner, only it seemed such a pity to, on a lovely day like this,
having their new hats. But they both said that Mother had only to say the word, and they'd gladly stay home and work.
Will and Iwould have dropped out, hut unfortunately we wouldn't have been any use in getting the dinner.

Sointhe end it was decided that Mother would stay home and just have a lovely restful day round the house, and
get the dinner. It turned out anyway that Mother doesn't care for fishing, and also it was just a little bit cold and fresh
out of doors, though it was lovely and sunny, and Father was rather afraid that Mother might take cold if she came So
we all drove away with three cheers for Mother, and Father waved his hand back to her every few minutes till he hit his
hand on the back edge of the car, and then said that he didn't think that Mother could see us any longer. Well, — we had
the loveliest day up among the hills that you could possibly imagine. It was quite late when we got back, nearly seven
o'clock in the evening, but Mother had guessed that we would be late, so she had kept back the dinner so as to have it
just nicely ready and hot for us. Only first she had to get towels and soap for Father and clean things for him to put on,
because he always gets so messed up with fishing, and that kept Mother busy for a little while, that and helping the girls
getready.



But at last everything was ready, and we sat down to the grandest kind of dinner — roast turkey and all sorts of
things like on Xmas Day. Mother had to get up and down a good bit during the meal fetching things back and forward.
The dinner lasted a long while, and was great fun, and when it was over all of us wanted to help clear the things up and
wash the dishes, only Mother said that she would really much rather do it, and so welet her, because we wanted just for
once to humour her.

[t was quite late, when it was all over, and when we all kissed Mother before going to bed, she said it had been the
most wonderful day in her life, and I think there were tears in her eyes. So we all felt awfully repaid for all that we had
done.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRIMOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTD!-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENR 235K PoccHilckod defepanuy M (1)
£ rocyJapCTEEHHOrO A3LIKA PO HA MHO CTPaHHEIH| - Ble). OBBACHHTE CIy4aH ynoTpebnerua Reported Speech.

1. Matt declared (that) he had never seen that movie before. 2. BHIIH 38BEpMI ee, UTD NPHUCOESTHHKUTCA K Hed Ha
BeUepHHEE. 3. MoH KONJIera oTpHMUAT, IT0 B3N Mo Nanky. 4. My father admitted that he had told her the ruth. 5 =Ha
OTMETHIA, YTO KHTRACKMH TpyOHe BEIYUMTE 6. Donna reminded me that there would be a conference. 7. Criozen
CHAZANA HaM, UT0 MoIyIHIa Xopollee NP enIoXeH e o paboTte. 8. OH cHA3aM, YTo JoMHeH BEITE B ofHCe RRXI0e YTpo B
6 uacos. 9. Mario said that she ought to tell him the truth, whatever it was. 10. Ee cnegoeano 6el YEOIHTE, ECTTH BEI KTO-
HH BV E VEBHIE, IT0 0HA BCTPEYAETCA OO CEOMM YUEHMEOM,

THCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc 1 KarMe NpHCTAaBEM UCMOIEIVIOTCA MPH CIoB00Bpa3cBaHMH MIATII0E, CYLE CTEMTENEH B,
HAPEYMH M MPHIATATEIEH XY
Bonpoc 2 Yen oTIMYAETCA CI0B0O0 BPA30BAHHE NPH NOMOLH NPHCTABOK OT JPYTHX MEeTogoe?
Bonpoc 3 Kak obpa3yoTcea MpUIAraTeIEHEE?
Bonpoc 4 Karue MpaeMna NyHKTYALMKE UCTIONEIYEOTCA TTPH MPAMOH M KOCBRHHOH pedax?
Hiras B HAHMX CNYYIAAY MCTIONE3YVIOTCA PA3TOBOPHEIH, GOPMATEHEIN M HEHTD ANEH EIH THITEL
P BHIMHICEOrD A3LIKA?




EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH Mepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Dear Daddy Long-Legs,

College gets nicer and nicer, [ like the girls and the teachers and the classes and the campus and the things to eat.
We have ice-cream twice a week and we never have cormn-meal mush. The trouble with college is that you are expected
to know such alot of things you've never learned. [t's very embarrassing at times. [ made an awful mistake the first day.
Somebody mentioned Maurice Maeterlincl, and [ asked if she was a freshman. The joke has pone all over college. Did
you ever hear of Michelangelo? He was a famous artist who lived in Italy in the Middle Ages. Everybody in English
Literature seemed to know about him, and the whole class laughed because [ thought he was an archangel. He sounds
like an archangel, doesn't he? But now, when the girls talk about the things that Inever heard of, [ just keep still and look
them up in the encyclopedia. And anyway, ['m just as bright in class as any of the others, and brighter than some of
them!

And you know, Daddy, [ have a new unbreakable rule: never to study at night, no matter how many written reviews
are coming in the morning. Instead, [ read just plain books — [ have to, you know, because there are eighteen blank
years behind me. ¥You wouldn't believe what an abyss of ignorance my mind is; [ am just realizing the depths myself. [
never read "David Copperfield”, or "Cinderella”, or "lvanhoe”, or "Alice in Wonderland"®, or "Robinson Crusoe”, or "Jane
Eyre". I didn't know that Henry the Eighth was married more than once or that Shelley was a poet. [ didn't know that
people used to be monkeys, or that George Eliot was a lady. I had never seen a picture of the "Mona Lisa" and (it's true
but you won't believe it) [ had never heard of Sherlock Holmes. Now I know all of these things and a lot of others besides,
but you can see how much [ need to catch up. November 15th your five gold pieces were a surprise! I'm not used to
receiving Christmas presents. Do you want to know what [ bought with the money?

1. A silver watch to wear on my wrist and get me to recitations in time.

2. Matthew Arnold's poems.

3. Ahot-water bottle.

4. A dictionary of synonyms (to enlarge my vocabulary).

5. (I don't much like to confess thislast item, but [will) A pair of sill stockings.

And now, Daddy, never say [ don't tell all! It was a very low motive, if you must know it, that prompted the silk
stockings. Julia Pendleton, a sophomore, comes into my room to do geometry, and she sits cross-legged on the couch
and wears silk stockings every night. But just wait — as soon as she gets back from vacation, [ shall go in and sit on her
couch in my silk stockings. You see the miserable creature that [ am — but at least I'm honest; and you knew already,
from my asylum record, that [ wasn't perfect, didn't you? But, Daddy, if you'd been dressed in checked ginghams all your
life, you'd understand how I feel And when [ started to the high school, [ entered upon another period even worse than
the checked ginghams. The poor box.

You can't know how [ feared appearing in school in those miserable poor-box dresses. [ was perfectly sure to be put
down in class next to the girl who first owned my dress, and she would whisper and giggle and point it out to the others.
To recapitulate (that's the way the English instructor begins every other sentence), [ am very much obliged for my
presents. [ really believe I've finished Daddy. I've been writing this letter off and on for two days, and [ fear by now you
are bored. But ['ve been so excited about those new adventures that [ must talk to somebody, and you are the only one [
know. If my letters bore you, you can always toss them into the waste-basket.

Good-bye, Daddy, [ hope that you are feeling ashappy as [am.

Yours ever, Judy.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22
BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHilckol dMefepartiu M (1)
€ rocyIap CTEEHHOrO A3LIKA PO HA MHO CTpaHHENH| - Ble). OBRICHHTE CIy4aH ynoTpebnerua Reported Speech.



1. My mom told me to switch on the light. 2. [oHHA B 0TYAAHHYE BOCKITHEHYIA, UTO BOEITIE HUKOTTA EM0 HEe YEHIHT.
3. Sarsh said that it was so sweet of me to give her that present. 4 MapHa CrIpoCHNIa CEBOETD YUMTENA, KOLIA eH CIeyeT
COATE HCCNeNoBaTeNECKyE paboty. 5 Mike said (that) he was siclk and tired as he had been working for them for ten
years. 5. OHA cnpockna, 38a0 M 4 ero. 7. He asked me where [ lived. 8 f cipocuna cBoo NoOpyTy, OOUMTANA TH 0HA
MO KHHUrY. 9. My boss informed me that [would have to go on a business trip. 10. M3TT BOCKITHEHYT, YT0 HUKOTIA HE
DHMIAT, YT 0 OH A COB EPLIHT TRKOH Y ACHEIH MOCTVIIOK.

TTHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 Kak obpasyeTca naccHEHEIH 3aJI0T B0 BCEX BPEMEHAX M KOHCTPYELMAX B AHITHHACKOM A3LIHE?
Bonpoc 2 Korma ¥ B HAK X THIAX NP eI 0 eH M yroTpebnaetca rmaron shall?
Borpoc 3 KarMe cnyduaM ynoTpebneHHa yoIoBHEX NP eNI0HeHHH B PEANTEHEIX M HepealbHEX
CHTYALMAX BEl MOMWETE HA3BaTh?
Bonpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYYIAAY MCTONE3VIOTCA HHOHMHWTHE M NpHYacTHe?
Bompocs Kax meHaoTC A dopnbl 0Bpa30BaHI A MHOMHMTHER M MPHMMACTHA B KOHCTPYELMY ‘Complex

Object"?




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

Sowe decided to have a special celebration of Mother's Day. We thought it a fine idea. [t made us all realize how
much Mother had done for us for years, and all the efforts and sacrifice that she had made for our sake. We decided that
we'd make it a great day, a holiday for all the family, and do everything we could to make Mother happy. Father decided
totake aholiday from his office, so as to help in celebrating the day, and my sister Anne and [ stayed home from college
classes, and Mary and my brother Will stayed home from High School

[t was our plan to make it a day just like ¥mas32 or any big holiday, and so we decided to decorate the house with
flowers and with mottoes over the mantelpieces,33 and all that kind of thing. We got Mother to make mottoes and
arrange the decorations, because she always does it at ¥mas. The two girls thought it would be a nice thing to dress in
our very best for such a big occasion and sothey both got new hats. Mother rimmed both the hats, and they looked fine,
and Father had bought silk ties for himself and us boys as a souvenir of the day to remember Mother by. We were going
to get Mother a new hat too, but it turned out that she seemed to really like her old grey bonnet better than a new one,
and both the girls said that it was awfully becoming to her.

Well, after breakfast we had it arranged as a surprise for Mother that we would hire a motor car and take her for a
beautiful drive away into the country. Mother is hardly ever able to have a treat like that, because we can only afford to
keep one maid, and so Mother is busy in the house nearly all the time. But on the very morning of the day we changed
the plan a little bit, because it occurred to Father that a thing it would be better to do even than to take Mother for a
motor drive would be to take her fishing; if you are going to fish, there is a definite purpose in front of you to heighten
the enjoyment.

So we all felt that it would be nicer for Mother to have a definite purpose; and anyway, it turned out that Father had
just got a new rod the day before. So we got everything arranged for the trip, and we got Mother to cut up some
sandwiches34 and make up a sort of lunch in case we got hungry, though of course we were to come back home again
toa big dinner in the middle of the day, just like ¥mas or New Year's Day. Mother packed it all up in a basket for us ready
togo inthe motor. Well, when the car came tothe door, it turned out that there hardly seemed as much room in it aswe
had supposed.

Father said not to mind him, he said that he could just as well stay home; and that he was sure that he could put in
the time working in the garden; he said that we were not to let the fact of his not having had a real holiday for three
years stand in our way, he wanted us to go right ahead and be happy and have a big day. But of course we all felt that it
would never do tolet Father stay home, especially as we knew he would make trouble if he did. The two girls, Anne and
Mary, would gladly have stayed and helped the maid get dinner, only it seemed such a pity to, on a lovely day like this,
having their new hats. But they both said that Mother had only to say the word, and they'd gladly stay home and work.
Will and I'would have dropped out, hut unfortunately we wouldn't have been any use in getting the dinner.

Soin the end it was decided that Mother would stay home and just have a lovely restful day round the house, and
get the dinner. It turned out anyway that Mother doesn't care for fishing, and also it was just a little bit cold and fresh
out of doors, though it was lovely and sunny, and Father was rather afraid that Mother might take cold if she came. So
we all drove away with three cheers for Mother, and Father waved his hand back to her every few minutes till he hit his
hand on the back edge of the car, and then said that he didn't think that Mother could see us any longer. Well, — we had
the loveliest day up among the hills that you could possibly imagine. It was quite late when we got back, nearly seven
o'clock in the evening, but Mother had guessed that we would be late, so0 she had kept back the dinner so as to have it
just nicely ready and hot for us. Only first she had to get towels and soap for Father and clean things for him to put on,
because he always gets so messed up with fishing, and that kept Mother busy for a little while, that and helping the girls
getready.

But at last everything was ready, and we sat down to the grandest kind of dinner — roast tarkey and all sorts of
things like on Xmas Day. Mother had to get up and down a good bit during the meal fetching things back and forward.
The dinner lasted a long while, and was great fun, and when it was over all of us wanted to help clear the things up and



wash the dishes, only Mother said that she would really much rather do it, and so welet her, because we wanted just for
once to humour her.

It was quite late, when it was all over, and when we all kissed Mother before going to bed, she said it had been the
most wonderful day in her life, and I think there were tears in her eyes. So we all felt awfully repaid for all that we had
done.

CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKUTE MEpEB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD|-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defep aituy M (1)
€ rocyJap cTEEHHOrD A36IKA PO Ha MHO CTpaHHEIH| - ). OFRACHHTE CITy4aH ynoTpebnesua Reported Speech.

1. Matt declared (that) he had never seen that movie before. 2. BHIIH 38BEpHI 28, UTD NPHCOBTHHUTCA K Hed Ha
BeuepHHEE. 3. MoH KONJIera oTpHMUAT, IT0 B3an Mo Nanyy. 4. My father admitted that he had told her the ruth. 5 Ha
OTMETHIA, 9T0 EHTRACKMH TpyoHe BEIYUMTE 6. Donna reminded me that there would be a conference. 7. Crlozen

CHA3ANA HaM, YT Moy IHIa X0polle e NP enIoEeHHe o paboTe. 8. OH CRA3AI, 4T A0HeH BEITh B odHCe RAOEI0E YTPO B
6 uacos. 9. Mario said that she ought to tell him the truth, whatever it was. 10. Ee cnefoeano 6e YBOIHTE, ECIH BEI KTO-

HH EE.FI[ b VBHIET, YTO 0HA BCTPEYAETCA CO CBOHM YVIEHHEDM.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 B HAHMX CNYYIAAY MCTIONE3YVIOTCA MHPHHHUTHE U TepyHIHHA?
Bompoc 2 Kanue I:Eniupmccammnn E3YHOTCA PH CI0Bo0Op 830BAHMH [MATDII 0B, CYILE CTEHTENEHELX,
HApeYHH M NpMNAraTeIH B
Bonpoc 3 Karue THITE MpelI0EeHHA CYIECTEYIOT B aHITTHICKOM S3EIHe?
Bonpoc 4 Kar obpazyercd Nepenada TMaNora B KOCBEHH 0H peur?

Bonpoc 5 YpM OTIMMAETCA MOPHOI0rHYe cHUH pa3 bop 0T CHHTARCHUeCHOTD?




EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH Mepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Dear Daddy Long-Legs,

College gets nicer and nicer, [ like the girls and the teachers and the classes and the campus and the things to eat.
We have ice-cream twice a week and we never have cormn-meal mush. The trouble with college is that you are expected
to know such alot of things you've never learned. [t's very embarrassing at times. [ made an awful mistake the first day.
Somebody mentioned Maurice Maeterlincl, and [ asked if she was a freshman. The joke has pone all over college. Did
you ever hear of Michelangelo? He was a famous artist who lived in Italy in the Middle Ages. Everybody in English
Literature seemed to know about him, and the whole class laughed because [ thought he was an archangel. He sounds
like an archangel, doesn't he? But now, when the girls talk about the things that Inever heard of, [ just keep still and look
them up in the encyclopedia. And anyway, ['m just as bright in class as any of the others, and brighter than some of
them!

And you know, Daddy, [ have a new unbreakable rule: never to study at night, no matter how many written reviews
are coming in the morning. Instead, [ read just plain books — [ have to, you know, because there are eighteen blank
years behind me. ¥You wouldn't believe what an abyss of ignorance my mind is; [ am just realizing the depths myself. [
never read "David Copperfield”, or "Cinderella”, or "lvanhoe”, or "Alice in Wonderland"®, or "Robinson Crusoe”, or "Jane
Eyre". I didn't know that Henry the Eighth was married more than once or that Shelley was a poet. [ didn't know that
people used to be monkeys, or that George Eliot was a lady. I had never seen a picture of the "Mona Lisa" and (it's true
but you won't believe it) [ had never heard of Sherlock Holmes. Now I know all of these things and a lot of others besides,
but you can see how much [ need to catch up. November 15th your five gold pieces were a surprise! I'm not used to
receiving Christmas presents. Do you want to know what [ bought with the money?

1. A silver watch to wear on my wrist and get me to recitations in time.

2. Matthew Arnold's poems.

3. Ahot-water bottle.

4. A dictionary of synonyms (to enlarge my vocabulary).

5. (I don't much like to confess thislast item, but [will) A pair of sill stockings.

And now, Daddy, never say [ don't tell all! It was a very low motive, if you must know it, that prompted the silk
stockings. Julia Pendleton, a sophomore, comes into my room to do geometry, and she sits cross-legged on the couch
and wears silk stockings every night. But just wait — as soon as she gets back from vacation, [ shall go in and sit on her
couch in my silk stockings. You see the miserable creature that [ am — but at least I'm honest; and you knew already,
from my asylum record, that [ wasn't perfect, didn't you? But, Daddy, if you'd been dressed in checked ginghams all your
life, you'd understand how I feel And when [ started to the high school, [ entered upon another period even worse than
the checked ginghams. The poor box.

You can't know how [ feared appearing in school in those miserable poor-box dresses. [ was perfectly sure to be put
down in class next to the girl who first owned my dress, and she would whisper and giggle and point it out to the others.
To recapitulate (that's the way the English instructor begins every other sentence), [ am very much obliged for my
presents. [ really believe I've finished Daddy. I've been writing this letter off and on for two days, and [ fear by now you
are bored. But ['ve been so excited about those new adventures that [ must talk to somebody, and you are the only one [
know. If my letters bore you, you can always toss them into the waste-basket.

Good-bye, Daddy, [ hope that you are feeling ashappy as [am.

Yours ever, Judy.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22
BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHilckol dMefepartiu M (1)
€ rocyIap CTEEHHOrO A3LIKA PO HA MHO CTpaHHENH| - Ble). OBRICHHTE CIy4aH ynoTpebnerua Reported Speech.



1. My mom told me to switch on the light. 2. [oHHA B 0TYAAHHYE BOCKITHEHYIA, UTO BOEITIE HUKOTTA EM0 HEe YEHIHT.
3. Sarsh said that it was so sweet of me to give her that present. 4 MapHa CrIpoCHNIa CEBOETD YUMTENA, KOLIA eH CIeyeT
COATE HCCNeNoBaTeNECKyE paboty. 5 Mike said (that) he was siclk and tired as he had been working for them for ten
years. 5. OHA cnpockna, 38a0 M 4 ero. 7. He asked me where [ lived. 8 f cipocuna cBoo NoOpyTy, OOUMTANA TH 0HA
Mo KHWTY. 9. My boss informed me that [ would have to go on a business trip. 10. M3TT BOCKIHMEHYT, IT0 HHEOTTA HE
DHMIAT, YT 0 OH A COB EPLIHT TRKOH Y ACHEIH MOCTVIIOK.

TTHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bomnpoc 1 Kak obpazyoTed MHPHHHTHE H HHOHMHM THEHEIE KOHCTPYELHKH?
Bonpoc 2 Karue cydaM MCNoNE30BAHMA KOCBEHH 0H PeUH CYILECTEYIOT B AHTTTHHCKO M M3kIHe?
Bonpoc 3 Kak obpa3yioTCea BOCK ML ATEIEHEIE [PeI0HeHHa?
Bonpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYYIAAY MCTIONE3VIOTCA KOHCTPYRLIMHE COMTACOBAHMA BPEMEH B AHTTTHHCKOM A3EIEE?
Bonpoc 5 Kakaq cTpyETYPa M CTHIE A3EIKA MCMOIEIYETOA MPH HAaMHCaHHE MeMop aH Iy MOB?




EHIIET 5

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

Sowe decided to have a special celebration of Mother's Day. We thought it a fine idea. [t made us all realize how
much Mother had done for us for years, and all the efforts and sacrifice that she had made for our sake. We decided that
we'd make it a great day, a holiday for all the family, and do everything we could to make Mother happy. Father decided
totake aholiday from his office, so as to help in celebrating the day, and my sister Anne and [ stayed home from college
classes, and Mary and my brother Will stayed home from High School

[t was our plan to make it a day just like ¥mas32 or any big holiday, and so we decided to decorate the house with
flowers and with mottoes over the mantelpieces,33 and all that kind of thing. We got Mother to make mottoes and
arrange the decorations, because she always does it at ¥mas. The two girls thought it would be a nice thing to dress in
our very best for such a big occasion and sothey both got new hats. Mother rimmed both the hats, and they looked fine,
and Father had bought silk ties for himself and us boys as a souvenir of the day to remember Mother by. We were going
to get Mother a new hat too, but it turned out that she seemed to really like her old grey bonnet better than a new one,
and both the girls said that it was awfully becoming to her.

Well, after breakfast we had it arranged as a surprise for Mother that we would hire a motor car and take her for a
beautiful drive away into the country. Mother is hardly ever able to have a treat like that, because we can only afford to
keep one maid, and so Mother is busy in the house nearly all the time. But on the very morning of the day we changed
the plan a little bit, because it occurred to Father that a thing it would be better to do even than to take Mother for a
motor drive would be to take her fishing; if you are going to fish, there is a definite purpose in front of you to heighten
the enjoyment.

So we all felt that it would be nicer for Mother to have a definite purpose; and anyway, it turned out that Father had
just got a new rod the day before. So we got everything arranged for the trip, and we got Mother to cut up some
sandwiches34 and make up a sort of lunch in case we got hungry, though of course we were to come back home again
toa big dinner in the middle of the day, just like ¥mas or New Year's Day. Mother packed it all up in a basket for us ready
togo inthe motor. Well, when the car came tothe door, it turned out that there hardly seemed as much room in it aswe
had supposed.

Father said not to mind him, he said that he could just as well stay home; and that he was sure that he could put in
the time working in the garden; he said that we were not to let the fact of his not having had a real holiday for three
years stand in our way, he wanted us to go right ahead and be happy and have a big day. But of course we all felt that it
would never do tolet Father stay home, especially as we knew he would make trouble if he did. The two girls, Anne and
Mary, would gladly have stayed and helped the maid get dinner, only it seemed such a pity to, on a lovely day like this,
having their new hats. But they both said that Mother had only to say the word, and they'd gladly stay home and work.
Will and I'would have dropped out, hut unfortunately we wouldn't have been any use in getting the dinner.

Soin the end it was decided that Mother would stay home and just have a lovely restful day round the house, and
get the dinner. It turned out anyway that Mother doesn't care for fishing, and also it was just a little bit cold and fresh
out of doors, though it was lovely and sunny, and Father was rather afraid that Mother might take cold if she came. So
we all drove away with three cheers for Mother, and Father waved his hand back to her every few minutes till he hit his
hand on the back edge of the car, and then said that he didn't think that Mother could see us any longer. Well, — we had
the loveliest day up among the hills that you could possibly imagine. It was quite late when we got back, nearly seven
o'clock in the evening, but Mother had guessed that we would be late, so0 she had kept back the dinner so as to have it
just nicely ready and hot for us. Only first she had to get towels and soap for Father and clean things for him to put on,
because he always gets so messed up with fishing, and that kept Mother busy for a little while, that and helping the girls
getready.

But at last everything was ready, and we sat down to the grandest kind of dinner — roast tarkey and all sorts of
things like on Xmas Day. Mother had to get up and down a good bit during the meal fetching things back and forward.
The dinner lasted a long while, and was great fun, and when it was over all of us wanted to help clear the things up and



wash the dishes, only Mother said that she would really much rather do it, and so welet her, because we wanted just for
once to humour her.
It was quite late, when it was all over, and when we all kissed Mother before going to bed, she said it had been the

most wonderful day in her life, and I think there were tears in her eyes. So we all felt awfully repaid for all that we had
done.

CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKUTE MEpEB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD|-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defep aituy M (1)
€ rocyJap cTEEHHOrD A36IKA PO Ha MHO CTpaHHEIH| - ). OFRACHHTE CITy4aH ynoTpebnesua Reported Speech.

1. Matt declared (that) he had never seen that movie before. 2. BHIIH 38BEpHI 28, UTD NPHCOBTHHUTCA K Hed Ha
BeuepHHEE. 3. MoH KONJIera oTpHMUAT, IT0 B3an Mo Nanyy. 4. My father admitted that he had told her the ruth. 5 Ha
OTMETHIA, 9T0 EHTRACKMH TpyoHe BEIYUMTE 6. Donna reminded me that there would be a conference. 7. Crlozen

CHA3ANA HaM, YT Moy IHIa X0polle e NP enIoEeHHe o paboTe. 8. OH CRA3AI, 4T A0HeH BEITh B odHCe RAOEI0E YTPO B
6 uacos. 9. Mario said that she ought to tell him the truth, whatever it was. 10. Ee cnefoeano 6e YBOIHTE, ECIH BEI KTO-

HH EE.FI[ b VBHIET, YTO 0HA BCTPEYAETCA CO CBOHM YVIEHHEDM.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonmpoc 1 Yen oTIMYAETCA CI0B0O0 BPA30BAHHE NPH NOMOLH NPHCTABOK OT JPYTHX MEeTogoe?
Bonpoc 2 Kak obpa3yoTcea MpUIAraTeIEHEE?
Bonpoc 3 Karue MpaeMna NyHKTYALMKE UCTIONEIYEOTCA TP MPAMOH M KOCBRHHOH pedax?
Bompoc 4 B KAKHX CIIYIaAX HCTOME3YEOTCA PA3roBOpH BIH, OpMANEHEI M HEATP AIEH BIH THITEL
BHITIHHCKOrD A36IKAT
Bonpoc 5 BueM cocTOMT OTNHYM e TREX CPABHH TENEHEIX THITOE MPHIIAraTeILHEX?




Bunembi dna npoMexymovHol ammecmauuu ofyyaruuxca N2 11 (3auem (10))

EHIIET1

dopmupyeman(bie) (onernusaeman(pie)) RoMmeTer ip e )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO EIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Margie even wrote about it that night in her diary. On the page headed May 17, 2157, she wrote, "Today Tommy found
a real book!" It was a very old book. Margie's grandfather once said that when he was a little boy his grandfather told
him that there was a time when all stories were printed on paper. They turned the pages, which were yellow and crinkly,
and it was awfully funny to read words that stood still instead of moving the way they were supposed to — on a screen,
you lmow. And then, when they turned back to the page before, it has been the same words on it that it had been when
they read it the first ime. "Gee" said Tommy, "what awaste. When you're through with the book, you just throw it away, [
guess. Our television screen must have had a million books on and it's good for plenty more. [ wouldn't throw it away.

“Same with mine," said Margie. She was eleven and hadn't seen as many telebooks as Tommy had. He was thirteen.
She said, "Where did you find ir?"

“In my house " He pointed-without looking, because he was busy reading. "In the attic”

"What's it about?"

"School”

Margie was scornful. "School? What's there to write about school? [hate school”

Margie always hated school, but now she hated it more than ever. The mechanical teacher had been giving her test
after test in geography and she had been doing worse and worse until her mother had shaken her head sorrowfully and
sent for the County Inspector. He was a round little man with a red face and a whole box of tools, with dials and wires.
He smiled at Margie and gave her an apple, then took the teacher apart. Margie had hoped he wouldn't know how to put
it together again, but he lmew all right, and, after an hour or so, there it was again, large and black and ugly, with a big
screen on which all the lessons were shown and the questions were asked. That wasn't so bad. The part Margie hated
most was the slot where she had to put homework and test papers. She always had to write them out in a punch code
they made her learn when she was six years old and the mechanical teacher calculated the mark in no time. The
Inspector had smiled after he was finished and patted Margie's head. He said to her mother, "It's not thelittle girl's fault,
Mrs. Jones, [ think the geopraphy sector was geared alittle too quick Those things happen sometimes. I've slowed it up
to an average ten year level Actually, the overall pattern of her progress is quite satisfactory.” And he patted Margie's
head again. Margie was disappointed. She had been hoping they would take the teacher away altogether. They had once
taken Tommy's teacher away for nearly a month because the history sector had blanked out completely. So she said to
Tommy.

"Why would anyone write about school?” Tommy looked at her with very superior eyes.

“Because it's not our kind of school, stupid. This is the old kind of school that they had hundreds and hundreds
yearsago.”

He added loftily, pronouncing the word carefully, "Centuries ago." Margie was hurt.

“Well, I don't know what kind of school they had all that time ago." She read the book over his shoulder for awhile,
then said, "Anyway, they had ateacher”

"Sure, they had a teacher, but it wasn't a regular teacher. It was a man.”

“Aman? How could a manbe ateacher?

“Well, he just told the boys and girls things and gave them homework and asked them questions.”

“Aman isn't smart enough "

“Sure, he is, my father knows as much as my teacher”

"He can't. Aman can't know as much as ateacher”

"He knows almost as much, [ betcha” Margie wasn't prepared to dispute that. She said "I wouldn't want a strange
manin my house toteach me "



Tommy screamed with laughter. "You don't know much, Margie. The teachers didn't live in the house. They had a
special building and all the kids went there "

“Andall the kidslearned the same things?"

"Sure, if they were the same age "

“But my mother says ateacher has to be adjusted tofit the mind of each boy and girl it teaches and that each kid has
tobe taught differently”

“Just the same they didn't do it that way then. If you don't like it, you don't have to read the book "

"Ididn't say [ didn't like it," Margie said quickly. She wanted toread-about those funny schools.

They weren't even hall-finished, when Margie's mother called,

"Margie! School!”

Margie looked up. "Not yet Mamma "

"Now!" said Mrs. Jones. "And it's probably time for Tommy, too.”

Margie said to Tommy, "Can [read the book some more with you after school?” "Maybe," he said nonchalantly. He
walked away, whistling, the dusty old book tucked beneath his arm. Margie went into the schoolroom. It was right next
to her bedroom and the mechanical teacher was on and waiting for her. It was always on at the same time every day,
except Saturday and Sunday, because her mother said little girls learned better if they learned at regular hours. The
screen lit up, and it said: "Today's arithmetic lesson is on the addition of proper fractions. Please insert yesterday's
homework in the proper slot."

Margie did so with a sigh. She was thinking about the old schools they had when her grandfather’s grandfather was
a little boy. All the kids from the whole neighbourhood came laughing and shouting in the schoolyard, sitting together
inschoolroom, going home together at the end of the day. They learned the same things, sothey could help one another
on the homework and talk sbout it. And the teacherswere people .. The mechanical teacher was flashing on the screen:
"When we add the fractions 1/2 and 1/4 8 — "Margie was thinking about how the kids must have loved it in the old days.
She was thinking about the fun they had.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BRINOIHKTE MEPEB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0(-BIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod denepaniuy M (1)
C FOCY AP CTEEHH Or0 361K PO HA MHO CTP aHHEA|-ble). OBBacHMTe Cyuan ynotpebnenua Passive Voice.

1. Theywere expected to come on Friday. 2. [ don't remember having been asked to help her. 3. T hate being told what
to do. 4. OH NpUTBOPHICA, YTO eMy TAamd neHerd. 5 They expect the work to be done by the weekend. 6. Berpeuy
MpoBedyT HA cnenyiomei Henene? 7 The car has not been transported yet. 8. f 33651 KaMepy HA TABOUEE, M B HE
yepanu! 9 The article will have been rewritten by tomorrow morning. 10. [TonHIME BEISBANK 10 TOTD, KAK BOPE
VOEM AT,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC

Bompoc 1 Korma ¥ B KK MY THIAX TP e U 0 eH HH yroTpebnaetcea rmaron shall?

KaKue CIyuaH yOoTp ebne I YoIoBHEX TTPEN0KEHHH B PEATEHEIX M HED £ ATEHEIX

Bonpoc 2
CHTYRLMAX BEl MOMETE HA3 BaTk?
Bonpoc 3 B HAKMX CNYYIAAY MCTONE3VIOTCA HHOHMHWTHE M NPHYacTHe?
Borpoc 4 Kar meHmoTC A dopnEl 0Bpa30BaHI A MHOMHMTHER M MPHMYACTHA B KOHCTPYELMY ‘Complex

Object"?

Bonpoc 5 KaKrad NeRCHM KA MCTIONE3YeTCA NPH Tened 0HHOM PRITDBOPE HA aHTTTHHCKOM A3EIHE?




EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Each Friday moming the whole school spent the pre-recess period in writing their Weekly Review. This was one of
the old Man's pet schemes: and one about which he would brook no interference. Each child would review the events of
his school week in his own words, in his own way, he was free to comment, to criticise, to agree or disagree, with any
person, subject or method, as long as it was in some way associated with the school. No one and nothing was sacred,
from the Headmaster down, and the child, moreover, was safe from any form of reprisal "Look at it this way," Mr.
Florian said. "It is of advantage to both pupils and teacher. If a child wants to write about something which matters to
him, he will take some pains to set it down as carefully and with as much detail as possible; that must in some way
improve his written English in terms of spelling, construction and style. Week by week we are able, through his review,
to follow and observe his progress in such things. As for the teachers, we soon get a pretty good idea what the children
think of us and whether or not we are getting close to them.. You will discover that these children are reasonably fair,
even when they comment on us.

If we are careless about our clothing, manners or person they will soon notice it, and it would be pointless to be
angry with them for pointing such things out. Finally, from the reviews, the sensible teacher will observe the trend of
individual and collective interests

and plan his work accordingly” On the first Friday of my association with the class [ was anxious to discover what
sort of figure [ cut in front of them, and what kind of comment they would make about me. [ read through some of the
reviews at lunch-time, and must admit to a mixture of relief and disappointment at discovering that, apart from
mentioning that they had a new "blackie” teacher, very little attention was given to me .. It occurred to me that they
probably imagined [ would be as transient as my many predecessors, and therefore saw no point in wasting either time
or effort in writing about me. But if [ had made so little impression on them, it must be my own fault, [ decided. It was up
to me to find some way to get through to them. Thereafter [ tried very hard to be a successful teacher with my class, but
somehow, a5 day followed day in painful procession, [ realized that [ was not making the grade. [ bought and read books
on the psychology of teaching in an effort to discover some way of providing the children with the sort of intellectual
challenge towhich they would respond, but the suggested methods somehow did not meet my particular need, and just
did not work. [t was as if [ were trying to reach the children through a thick pane of glass, so remote and uninterested
they seemed.

Looking back, [ realize that in fact [ passed through three phases in my relationship with them. The first was the
silent treatment, and during that time, for my first few weeks, they would do any task [ set them without question or
protest, but equally without interest or enthusiasm; and if their interest was not required for the task in front of them
would sit and stare at me with the same careful patient attention a birdwatcher devotes to the rare, feathered visitor.. [
took great pains with the planning of my lessons, using illustrations from the familiar things of their own background..
[ created various problems within the domestic framework, and tried to encourage their participation, but it was as
though there were a conspiracy of indifference, and my attempts at informality fell pitifully flat. Gradually they moved
on to the second and more annoying phase of their campaign, the "noisy” treatment. It is true to say that all of them did
not actively join in this but those who did not were obviously in some sympathy with those who did During a lesson,
especially one in which it was necessary for me to read or speak to them, someone would lift the lid of a desk and then
let it fall with a loud bang; the culprit would merely sit and look at me with wide innocent eyes as if it were an accident.
They knew as well as [ did that there was nothing [ could do about it, and [ bore it with as much show of aplomb as [
could manage.

One or two such interruptions during a lesson were usually enough to destroy its planned continuity.. So I felt
angry and frustrated when they rudely interrupted that which was being done purely for their own benefit. One
morning ['wasreading to them some simple poetry. Just when [ thought [had inveigled them into active interest one of
the girls, Monica Page, let the top of the desk fall; the noise seemed to reverberate in every part of my being and [ felt a
sudden burning anger. [ looked at her for some moments before daring to open my mouth; she returned my gaze, then
casually remarked to the class at large: "The bleeding 3 thing won't stay up.” It was all rather deliberate, the noisy



interruption and the crude remark, and it heralded the third stage of their conduct. From then on the words "bloody” or
“bleeding” were hardly ever absent from any remark they made to one another especially in the classroom. They would
call out to each other on any silly pretext and refer to the "bleeding” this or that, and always in a voice loud enough for
my ears. One day during an arithmetic period [ played right into their hands. [ was so overcome by anger and disgust
that I completely lost my temper ... [went upstairs and sat in the library, the only place where [ could be alone for alittle
while. [ felt sick at heart, because it seemed that this latest act, above all others, was intended to display their utter
disrespect for me. They seemed tohave no sense of decency, these children; everything they said or did was coloured by
anugly viciousness, as if their minds were forever rooting after filth. "Why, oh why," 1 asked myself, "did they behawve like
that? What was wrong with them?"

CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKUTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defepartiy M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Or0 A361KA PO HA MHO TP aH HEIA| -ble). OBBacHMTe cyuad yroTpebnedua Passive Voice.

1. It is believed that they are from a very rich family. 2. This rule must be taken into consideration. 3. They admitted
having been told about that. 4. OH BEIT 0UEHE YOMBIEH, UTO MY BEINATH cepTHduraT. 5. She hopes to be invited to the
party. 6. BEl MOMETE NPOXOIMTE B CEOK KOMHATY. BAII UeMOIaH MPHHECYT TYH A Yepes MUHYTY. 7. A big discount will be
provided for the first ten customers. 8. Tel HUKOITA He GYIeINE PR3OUAPOEAH CEOMMM BEPHEIMH COTPYIHHKEAMK. 9 The
bookwas written by an unknown author 10 MaTy oTM eHMITH M3-33 IOMOTEL?

THCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc 1 Kanue cérq:dgmccm M CMOIE3YIOT CA PH CI0Bo0OpaI0BaHMH [TIAT0JI 0B, CYIIECTEHTENEHELX,
Hape4YHH M NpHIAraTeIEH LD
Bonpoc 2 Karue THITE MpeI0KeHHA CYILECTEYIOT B HITTHICKOM A3EIHE?
Bonpoc 3 Kak obpa3yercd Nepenada MMaNora B KOCEEHH 0H peuM?
Bomnpoc 4 YeM OTIMMAETCA MO PHOI0 MY CHHUH pa3 bop 0T CHHTRRCHUeCHOTD?
Bonpoc 5 Kak obpa3yioTea peaNbHEIE M HED PRI EHEIE THITE YCIOBHEX M e I0HeHH H?




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
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CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOEIIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Margie even wrote about it that night inher diary. On the page headed May 17, 2157, she wrote, "Today Tommy found
a real book!" It was a very old book. Margie's grandfather once said that when he was a little boy his grandfather told
him that there was a time when all stories were printed on paper. They turned the pages, which were yellow and crinkly,
and it was awfully funny to read words that stood still instead of moving the way they were supposed to — on a screen,
you lmow. And then, when they turned back to the page before, it has been the same words on it that it had been when
they read it the first ime. "Gee" said Tommy, "what awaste. When you're through with the book, you just throw it away, [
guess. Our television screen must have had a million books on and it's good for plenty more. [ wouldn't throw it away.

"Same with mine," said Margie. She was eleven and hadn't seen as many telebooks as Tommy had. He was thirteen.
She said, "Where did you find ir?"

“In my house " He pointed-without looking, because he was busy reading. "In the attic"

“What's it about?"

"School”

Margie was scornful. "School? What's there to write about school? [hate school”

Margie always hated school, but now she hated it more than ever. The mechanical teacher had been giving her test
after test in geography and she had been doing worse and worse until her mother had shaken her head sorrowfully and
sent for the County Inspector. He was a round little man with a red face and a whole box of tools, with dials and wires.
He smiled at Margie and gave her an apple, then took the teacher apart. Margie had hoped he wouldn't know how to put
it together again, but he lmew all right, and, after an hour or so, there it was again, large and black and ugly, with a big
screen on which all the lessons were shown and the questions were asked. That wasn't so bad. The part Margie hated
most was the slot where she had to put homework and test papers. She always had to write them out in a punch code
they made her learn when she was six years old and the mechanical teacher calculated the mark in no time. The
Inspector had smiled after he was finished and patted Margie's head. He said to her mother, "It's not the little girl's fault,
Mrs. Jones, [ think the geography sector was geared alittle too quick Those things happen sometimes. ['ve slowed it up
to an average ten year level Actually, the overall pattern of her progress is quite satisfactory.” And he patted Margie's
head again. Margie was disappointed. She had been hoping they would take the teacher away altogether. They had once
taken Tommy's teacher away for nearly a month because the history sector had blanked out completely. So she said to
Tommy.

“Why would anyone write about school?” Tommy looked at her with very superior eyes.

“Because it's not our kind of school, stupid. This is the old kind of school that they had hundreds and hundreds
yearsago.”

He added loftily, pronouncing the word carefully, "Centuries ago." Margie was hurt.

“Well, I don't know what kind of school they had all that time ago." She read the book over his shoulder for awhile,
then said, "Anyway, they had ateacher”

"Sure, they had ateacher, but it wasn't a regular teacher. It was a man."

“Aman? How could a manbe ateacher?

“Well, he just told the boys and girls things and gave them homework and asked them questions.”

“Aman isn't smart enough "

“Sure, he is, my father knows as much as my teacher”

"He can't. Aman can't know as much as ateacher”

"He knows almost as much, [ betcha” Margie wasn't prepared to dispute that. She said. "I wouldn't want a strange
manin my house toteach me "

Tommy screamed with langhter. "You don't know much, Margie. The teachers didn't live in the house. They had a
special building and all the kids went there "

“Andall the kidslearned the same things?"

“Sure, if they were the same age "



“But my mother says ateacher hasto be adjusted tofit the mind of each boy and girl it teaches and that each kid has
tobe taught differently.”

“Tust the same they didn't do it that way then. If you don't like it, you don't have to read the book "

“Ididn't say [ didn't like it," Margie said quickly. She wanted toread-about those funny schools.

Theyweren't even hall-finished, when Margie's mother called,

"Margie! School!”

Margie looked up. "Not yet Mamma "

"Now!" said Mrs. Jones. "And it's probably time for Tommy, too.”

Margie said to Tommy, "Can [read the book some more with you after school?" "Maybe," he said nonchalantly. He
walked away, whistling, the dusty old book mcked beneath his arm. Margie went into the schoolroom. It was right next
to her bedroom and the mechanical teacher was on and waiting for her. It was always on at the same time every day,
except Saturday and Sunday, because her mother said little girls learned better if they learned at regular hours. The
screen lit up, and it said: "Today's arithmetic lesson is on the addition of proper fractions. Please insert yesterday's
homework in the proper slot."

Margie did so with a sigh. She was thinking about the old schools they had when her grandfather's grandfather was
a little boy. All the kids from the whole neighbourhood came laughing and shouting in the schoolyard, sitting together
in schoolroom, going home together at the end of the day. They learned the same things, sothey could help one another
on the homework and talk sbout it. And the teacherswere people .. The mechanical teacher was flashing on the screen:
"When we add the fractions 1/2 and 1/4 8 — "Margie was thinking about how the kids must have loved it in the old days.
She was thinking about the fun they had.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BEINOIHKTE NMEpeB0] TERCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickol dMetepartiy M (1)
C TOCY AP CTEEHH OO A3BIEA P Ha HHO CTPEHHEIH| - Ble). OGRICHUTE CIYUEH YIoTpetneHua Passive Voice.

1. Theywere expected to come on Friday. 2. [ don't remember having been asked to help her. 3. T hate being told what
to do. 4. OH NpUTBOPHICA, YTO eMy Tanmd neHerd. 5 They expect the work to be done by the weekend. 6. Berpeuy
MpoBedyT Ha clnenywimed Henene? 7. The car has not been transported yet. 8. A 3a6BI1 KAMePY HA JTABOUKE, H £E HE
yepanu! 9 The article will have been rewritten by tomorrow morning. 10. [TonHUMG0 BEISBANTH 10 TOCD, KAK BOPE
VO AT,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 Kar oBpa3yioTea BOCK ML ATEEHELE [Pe T I0HeHHA?
Bompoc 2 B Hamiy oIy adx HCNoIE3VIoTed KOHCTPYK LMK COTTIACOBAHMA BPEMEH B AHITMTHMHCKOM A3kHe?
Bonpoc 3 Karaq cTpYETYPa M CTHNE A3EIKA MCMNOIEIYETCA MPH HAaMHCaHHE MeMop aH Iy MOB?
Bonpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYYI AT YIOTPeBIMIOTCA MO ATEH EIE [T A0 EL?
Bonpoc 5 YTo TAKOR A0 CHEHEIH 3371007
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A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
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[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Each Friday moming the whole school spent the pre-recess period in writing their Weekly Review. This was one of
the old Man's pet schemes: and one about which he would brook no interference. Each child would review the events of
his school week in his own words, in his own way, he was free to comment, to criticise, to agree or disagree, with any
person, subject or method, as long as it was in some way associated with the school. No one and nothing was sacred,
from the Headmaster down, and the child, moreover, was safe from any form of reprisal "Look at it this way," Mr.
Florian said. "It is of advantage to both pupils and teacher. If a child wants to write about something which matters to
him, he will take some pains to set it down as carefully and with as much detail as possible; that must in some way
improve his written English in terms of spelling, construction and style. Week by week we are able, through his review,
to follow and observe his progress in such things. As for the teachers, we soon get a pretty good idea what the children
think of us and whether or not we are getting close to them.. You will discover that these children are reasonably fair,
even when they comment on us.

If we are careless about our clothing, manners or person they will soon notice it, and it would be pointless to be
angry with them for pointing such things out. Finally, from the reviews, the sensible teacher will observe the trend of
individual and collective interests

and plan his work accordingly” On the first Friday of my association with the class [ was anxious to discover what
sort of figure [ cut in front of them, and what kind of comment they would make about me. [ read through some of the
reviews at lunch-time, and must admit to a mixture of relief and disappointment at discovering that, apart from
mentioning that they had a new "blackie” teacher, very little attention was given to me .. It occurred to me that they
probably imagined [ would be as transient as my many predecessors, and therefore saw no point in wasting either time
or effort in writing about me. But if [ had made so little impression on them, it must be my own fault, [ decided. It was up
to me to find some way to get through to them. Thereafter [ tried very hard to be a successful teacher with my class, but
somehow, a5 day followed day in painful procession, [ realized that [ was not making the grade. [ bought and read books
on the psychology of teaching in an effort to discover some way of providing the children with the sort of intellectual
challenge towhich they would respond, but the suggested methods somehow did not meet my particular need, and just
did not work. [t was as if [ were trying to reach the children through a thick pane of glass, so remote and uninterested
they seemed.

Looking back, [ realize that in fact [ passed through three phases in my relationship with them. The first was the
silent treatment, and during that time, for my first few weeks, they would do any task [ set them without question or
protest, but equally without interest or enthusiasm; and if their interest was not required for the task in front of them
would sit and stare at me with the same careful patient attention a birdwatcher devotes to the rare, feathered visitor.. [
took great pains with the planning of my lessons, using illustrations from the familiar things of their own background..
[ created various problems within the domestic framework, and tried to encourage their participation, but it was as
though there were a conspiracy of indifference, and my attempts at informality fell pitifully flat. Gradually they moved
on to the second and more annoying phase of their campaign, the "noisy” treatment. It is true to say that all of them did
not actively join in this but those who did not were obviously in some sympathy with those who did During a lesson,
especially one in which it was necessary for me to read or speak to them, someone would lift the lid of a desk and then
let it fall with a loud bang; the culprit would merely sit and look at me with wide innocent eyes as if it were an accident.
They knew as well as [ did that there was nothing [ could do about it, and [ bore it with as much show of aplomb as [
could manage.

One or two such interruptions during a lesson were usually enough to destroy its planned continuity.. So I felt
angry and frustrated when they rudely interrupted that which was being done purely for their own benefit. One
morning ['wasreading to them some simple poetry. Just when [ thought [had inveigled them into active interest one of
the girls, Monica Page, let the top of the desk fall; the noise seemed to reverberate in every part of my being and [ felt a
sudden burning anger. [ looked at her for some moments before daring to open my mouth; she returned my gaze, then
casually remarked to the class at large: "The bleeding 3 thing won't stay up.” It was all rather deliberate, the noisy



interruption and the crude remark, and it heralded the third stage of their conduct. From then on the words "bloody” or
“bleeding” were hardly ever absent from any remark they made to one another especially in the classroom. They would
call out to each other on any silly pretext and refer to the "bleeding” this or that, and always in a voice loud enough for
my ears. One day during an arithmetic period [ played right into their hands. [ was so overcome by anger and disgust
that I completely lost my temper ... [went upstairs and sat in the library, the only place where [ could be alone for alittle
while. [ felt sick at heart, because it seemed that this latest act, above all others, was intended to display their utter
disrespect for me. They seemed tohave no sense of decency, these children; everything they said or did was coloured by
anugly viciousness, as if their minds were forever rooting after filth. "Why, oh why," 1 asked myself, "did they behawve like
that? What was wrong with them?"

CHTyauHOHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRINOIHKUTE MEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickod defepartiy M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Or0 A361KA PO HA MHO TP aH HEIA| -ble). OBBacHMTe cyuad yroTpebnedua Passive Voice.

1. It is believed that they are from a very rich family. 2. This rule must be taken into consideration. 3. They admitted
having been told about that. 4. OH BEIT 0UEHE YOMBIEH, UTO MY BEINATH cepTHduraT. 5. She hopes to be invited to the
party. 6. BEl MOMETE NPOXOIMTE B CEOK KOMHATY. BAII UeMOIaH MPHHECYT TYH A Yepes MUHYTY. 7. A big discount will be
provided for the first ten customers. 8. Tel HUKOITA He GYIeINE PR3OUAPOEAH CEOMMM BEPHEIMH COTPYIHHKEAMK. 9 The
bookwas written by an unknown author 10 MaTy oTM eHMITH M3-33 IOMOTEL?

THCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonmpoc1 B HAHMX CNYYIAAY MCIONE3VIOTCA HHOHMHWTHE M NepYHIWH B CIOMHEX MPeI0HeHHAX?
Bompoc 2 Kax obpasywTea Hapeuua?
Bompoc 3 Kar meHawTcd GopMEl 06 pa3cBaHH A MH M HUTHEA M FEPYHIMA B O OHHEIX PeI0MeHHax?
Bonpoc 4 Kar obpa3yioTea MpH AT HELE [TPE U 03 eH MA BPEMEHH M YCIIDBMA?
Bonpoc 5 HKaraq cTpyKTYpa HCMoIE3YeTod NpH cocTABIeHHH Jel0BOr0 MHCEMa?
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A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
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[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOEIIOH MNepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Margie even wrote about it that night inher diary. On the page headed May 17, 2157, she wrote, "Today Tommy found
a real book!" It was a very old book. Margie's grandfather once said that when he was a little boy his grandfather told
him that there was a time when all stories were printed on paper. They turned the pages, which were yellow and crinkly,
and it was awfully funny to read words that stood still instead of moving the way they were supposed to — on a screen,
you lmow. And then, when they turned back to the page before, it has been the same words on it that it had been when
they read it the first ime. "Gee" said Tommy, "what awaste. When you're through with the book, you just throw it away, [
guess. Our television screen must have had a million books on and it's good for plenty more. [ wouldn't throw it away.

"Same with mine," said Margie. She was eleven and hadn't seen as many telebooks as Tommy had. He was thirteen.
She said, "Where did you find ir?"

“In my house " He pointed-without looking, because he was busy reading. "In the attic"

“What's it about?"

"School”

Margie was scornful. "School? What's there to write about school? [hate school”

Margie always hated school, but now she hated it more than ever. The mechanical teacher had been giving her test
after test in geography and she had been doing worse and worse until her mother had shaken her head sorrowfully and
sent for the County Inspector. He was a round little man with a red face and a whole box of tools, with dials and wires.
He smiled at Margie and gave her an apple, then took the teacher apart. Margie had hoped he wouldn't know how to put
it together again, but he lmew all right, and, after an hour or so, there it was again, large and black and ugly, with a big
screen on which all the lessons were shown and the questions were asked. That wasn't so bad. The part Margie hated
most was the slot where she had to put homework and test papers. She always had to write them out in a punch code
they made her learn when she was six years old and the mechanical teacher calculated the mark in no time. The
Inspector had smiled after he was finished and patted Margie's head. He said to her mother, "It's not the little girl's fault,
Mrs. Jones, [ think the geography sector was geared alittle too quick Those things happen sometimes. ['ve slowed it up
to an average ten year level Actually, the overall pattern of her progress is quite satisfactory.” And he patted Margie's
head again. Margie was disappointed. She had been hoping they would take the teacher away altogether. They had once
taken Tommy's teacher away for nearly a month because the history sector had blanked out completely. So she said to
Tommy.

“Why would anyone write about school?” Tommy looked at her with very superior eyes.

“Because it's not our kind of school, stupid. This is the old kind of school that they had hundreds and hundreds
yearsago.”

He added loftily, pronouncing the word carefully, "Centuries ago." Margie was hurt.

“Well, I don't know what kind of school they had all that time ago." She read the book over his shoulder for awhile,
then said, "Anyway, they had ateacher”

"Sure, they had ateacher, but it wasn't a regular teacher. It was a man."

“Aman? How could a manbe ateacher?

“Well, he just told the boys and girls things and gave them homework and asked them questions.”

“Aman isn't smart enough "

“Sure, he is, my father knows as much as my teacher”

"He can't. Aman can't know as much as ateacher”

"He knows almost as much, [ betcha” Margie wasn't prepared to dispute that. She said. "I wouldn't want a strange
manin my house toteach me "

Tommy screamed with langhter. "You don't know much, Margie. The teachers didn't live in the house. They had a
special building and all the kids went there "

“Andall the kidslearned the same things?"

“Sure, if they were the same age "



“But my mother says ateacher hasto be adjusted tofit the mind of each boy and girl it teaches and that each kid has
tobe taught differently.”

“Tust the same they didn't do it that way then. If you don't like it, you don't have to read the book "

“Ididn't say [ didn't like it," Margie said quickly. She wanted toread-about those funny schools.

Theyweren't even hall-finished, when Margie's mother called,

"Margie! School!”

Margie looked up. "Not yet Mamma "

"Now!" said Mrs. Jones. "And it's probably time for Tommy, too.”

Margie said to Tommy, "Can [read the book some more with you after school?" "Maybe," he said nonchalantly. He
walked away, whistling, the dusty old book mcked beneath his arm. Margie went into the schoolroom. It was right next
to her bedroom and the mechanical teacher was on and waiting for her. It was always on at the same time every day,
except Saturday and Sunday, because her mother said little girls learned better if they learned at regular hours. The
screen lit up, and it said: "Today's arithmetic lesson is on the addition of proper fractions. Please insert yesterday's
homework in the proper slot."

Margie did so with a sigh. She was thinking about the old schools they had when her grandfather's grandfather was
a little boy. All the kids from the whole neighbourhood came laughing and shouting in the schoolyard, sitting together
in schoolroom, going home together at the end of the day. They learned the same things, sothey could help one another
on the homework and talk sbout it. And the teacherswere people .. The mechanical teacher was flashing on the screen:
"When we add the fractions 1/2 and 1/4 8 — "Margie was thinking about how the kids must have loved it in the old days.
She was thinking about the fun they had.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22

BEINOIHKTE NMEpeB0] TERCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOrD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH 235K PoccHiickol dMetepartiy M (1)
C TOCY AP CTEEHH OO A3BIEA P Ha HHO CTPEHHEIH| - Ble). OGRICHUTE CIYUEH YIoTpetneHua Passive Voice.

1. Theywere expected to come on Friday. 2. [ don't remember having been asked to help her. 3. T hate being told what
to do. 4. OH NpUTBOPHICA, YTO eMy Tanmd neHerd. 5 They expect the work to be done by the weekend. 6. Berpeuy
MpoBedyT Ha clnenywimed Henene? 7. The car has not been transported yet. 8. A 3a6BI1 KAMePY HA JTABOUKE, H £E HE
yepanu! 9 The article will have been rewritten by tomorrow morning. 10. [TonHUMG0 BEISBANTH 10 TOCD, KAK BOPE
VO AT,

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bompoc 1 Kar obpazyercd GyIyiiee BpeMda B aHITTHHACKOM?
Bonpoc 2 Kar obpa3yioTea MMYHEIE M Be3NHYHEIE KOHCTPYHLFK?
Bonpoc 3 Harue DonoIHHTRIEHEIE THITE CPABEHEHN A NPHNATATeNEH BIX CYIECTEYOT?
Bonpoc 4 Kag cTpyxTYpa MOTHEALHOHHOTD MHCEM 8 0TIHYaeTCd 0T CONpoBOIHTEIEH Or0?
Bonpoc 5 B HAKMX CNYYIAAX HCTIONE3Y eTCd HeoNpedeNeHH BIH ApTHEIE?
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VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE Jel0BYH KOMMYHHKALME B YCTHOH M MHCEM eHHOH $opMAaX HA FoCyAP CTEEHHOM
A3kIKe PoccHiicHOH el epaiiuy ¥ MHOCTPAHHOM (BIX) A3sme(ax)

dopMupyeMbie (0l eHHEAEMBIE) HEIHEATO PBI AOCTHHSHHA ROMITETEH IHIT:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIIECTRIATE NETIOBYE) KOMMYHMEALMI B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0H fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpRHHOM(EX) a3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MMCEMEHHYKD peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMM € MIPABHIAMH
opdorpad M M NYHETY ALK

VE-4.3 BeIolHAeT Nepeso] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TEEHHEN 435K Po coMiic Kol Menep aniH 1
(11H) C roCY I AP CTEEHHOMO A3EIKA PO HA MH OCTP AHHEIA| - Ble)
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[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33JAHTE K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYILECTEIEHHE JeI0B0H KOMMYHHKALMH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTpaHH oM{BIx) 235me(ax) 1 odopMIeHM e MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [P AMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH o pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe He GO ELIOH Mepeckas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Articus was halfway through his speech to the jury. He had evidently pulled some papers from his briefcase that
rested beside his chair, because they were on his table. Tom Robinson was toying with them.

“..absence of any corroborative evidence, this manwasindicted on a capital charge and is now on trial for his life. "

[ punched Jem. "How long's he been at it?”

“He's just gone over the evidence” Jem whispered.. We looked down again. Articus was speaking easily, with the
kind of detachment he used when he dictated a letter. He walked slowly up and down in front of the jury, and the jury
seemed to be attentive: their heads were up, and they followed Atticus's route with what seemed to be appreciation. [
guess it was because Atticus wasn't a thunderer. Articus paused, then he did something he didn't ordinarily do. He
unhitched his watch and chain and placed them on the table, saying, “With the court's permission —" Judge Taylor
nodded, and then Atticus did something [ never saw him do before or since, in public or in private: he unbuttoned his
vest, unbuttoned his collar, loosened his tie, and took off his coat. He never loosened a scrap of his clothing until he
undressed at bedtime, and to Jem and me, this was the equivalent of him standing before us stark naked. We exchanged
horrified glances. Articus put his hands in his pockets, and ashe returned to the jury, [ saw his gold collar button and the
tips ofhis pen and pencil winking in the light.

‘Gentlemen,” he said.

Jem and I again looked at each other: Atticus might have said “Scout”. His voice had lostits aridity, its detachment,
and he was talking to the jury as if they were folks on the post office corner.

‘Gentlemen,” he was saying. "I shall be brief, but ['would like to use my remaining time with you to remind you that
this case is not a difficult one, it requires no minute sifting of complicated facts, but it does require you to be sure
beyond all reasonable doubt as to the guilt of the defendant. To begin with, this case should never have come to trial.
This case is as simple as black and white "

“The state has not produced one iota of medical evidence tothe effect that the crime Tom Robinson is charged with
ever took place. [t has relied instead upon the testimony of two witnesses whose evidence has not only been called into
seripus question on cross-examination, but has been flatly contradicted by the defendant. The defendant is not guilty,
but somebody in this courtroom is.

‘I have nothing but pity in my heart for the chief wimess for the state, but my pity does not extend so far as to her
putting a man'slife at stake, which she had done in an effort to get rid of her

own guilt.

‘I say guilt, gentlemen, because it was guilt that motivated her. She has committed no crime, she has merely
broken arigid and fime-honored code of our society, a code so severe that whoever breaks it is hounded from our midst
as unfit to live with. She is the victim of cruel poverty and ignorance, but [ cannot pity her: she is white. She knew full
well the enormity of her offense, but because her desires were stronger than the code she was breaking, she persisted
in breaking it. She persisted, and her subsequent reaction is something that all of us have known at one time or
another She did something every child has done — she tried to put the evidence of her offense away from her. But in
this case, she was no child hiding stolen contraband: she struck out at her victim — of necessity she must put him away
from her — he must be removed from her presence, from this world. She must destroy the evidence of her offense.

“What was the evidence of her offense? Tom Robinson, a human being. She must put Tom Eobinson away from her.
Tom Robinson was her daily reminder of what she did What did she do? She tempted a Negro.

“She was white, and she tempted a Negro. She did something that in our society is unspeakable: she kissed a black
man. Not an old Uncle, but a strong young Negroman. No code mattered to her before she broke it, but it came crashing
down on her afterwards.



“Her father saw it, and the defendant has testified as to his remarks. What did her father do? We don't know, but
there is circumstantial evidence to indicate that Mayella Ewell was beaten savagely by someone who led almost
exclusively with his left. We do know in part what Mr. Ewell did: he did what any God fearing, persevering, respectable
white man would do under the circumstances — he swore put a warrant, no doubt signing it with hisleft hand, and Tom
Robinson now sits before you, having taken the path with the only goodhand he possesses — hisright hand.

“fnd so a quiet, respectable, humble Negro who had the unmitigated temerity to ‘feel sorry’ for a white woman has
had to put his word against two white people’s. [need not remind you of their appearance and conduct on the stand —
you saw them for yourselves. The witnesses for the state, with the exception of the sheriff of Maycomb County, have
presented themselves to you, gentlemen, to this court, in the cynical confidence that their testimony would not be
doubted, confident that you, gentlemen, would go along with them on the assumption — the evil assumption — that all
Megroes lie, that all Megroes are basically immoral beings, that all Negro men are not to be trusted around our women,
an assumption one associates with minds of their caliber.

“Which, gentlemen, we know is in itself a lie as black as Tom Robinson's skin, a lie [ do not have to point out to you
Y¥ou know the truth, and the truthis this: some Negroes lie, some Negroes are immoral, some Negro men are not to be
trusted around women — black or white. But this is a truth that applies to the human race and to no particular race of
men. There is not a person in this courtroom who has never told a lie, who has never done an immoral thing, and there
isno man living whohas never looked upon a woman without desire

Articus paused and took out his handkerchief. Then he took off his glasses and wiped them, and we saw another
“first” we had never seen him sweat — he was one of those men whose faces never perspired, but now it was shining
tan.

“One more thing, gentlemen, before [ quit. Thomas Jefferson once said that all men are created equal, a phrase that
the Yankees and the distaff side of the Executive branch in Washington are fond of hurling at us. There is atendency in
this year of grace, 1935, for certain people to use this phrase out of context, to satisfy all conditions. The most ridiculous
example [ can think of is that the people who run public education promote the stupid and idle along with the
industrious — because all men are created equal, educators will gravely tell you, the children left behind suffer terrible
feelings of inferiority. We know all men are not created equal in the sense some people would have us believe — some
people are smarter than others, some people have more opportunity because theyre born with it, some men make
more money than others, some ladies make better cakes than others — some people are born gifted beyond the normal
scope of most men.

“But there is one way in this country in which all men are created equal — there is one human institution that
makes a pauper the equal of a Rockefeller, the stupid man the equal of an Einstein, and the ignorant man the equal of
any college president. That institution, gentlemen, is a court. It can be the Supreme Court of the United States or the
humblest J.P. court in the land, or this honorable court which

you serve. Our courts have their faults, as does any human institution, but in this country our courts are the great
levellers, and in our courts all men are created equal.

‘I'mnoidealist tobelieve firmly in the integrity of our courts and in the jury system. Gentlemen, a court is no better
than each man of you sitting before me on this jury A court is only as sound as its jury, and a jury is only as sound as the
men who make it up. [ am confident that you, gentlemen, will review without passion the evidence you have heard,
come to a decision, and restore this defendant tohis family. In the name of God, do your duty”

Articus's voice had dropped, and as he turned away from the jury he said something [ did not catch. He said it more
tohimself than tothe court. [ punched Jem.

“What'd he say?”

“In the name of God, believe him, I think that's what he said."..

What happened after that had a dreamlike quality in a dream [ saw the jury return, moving like underwater
swimmers, and fudge Taylor's voice came from far away and was tiny. [ saw something only

a lawyer's child could be expected to see, could be expected to watch for, and it was like watching Articus walk into
the street, raise a rifle to his shoulder and pull the trigger, but watching all the time knowing that the gun was empty. A
jury never looks at a defendant it has convicted, and when this

jury came in, not one of them looked at Tom Robinson. The foreman handed a piece of paper to Mr. Tate who
handed it to the clerk who handed it to the judge. .. I shut my eyes. Judge Taylor was polling the jury: "Guilty .. guilty..
guilty .. guilty ." [ peeked at Jem: his hands were white from gripping the balcony rail, and his shoulders jerked as if
each “guilty” was a separate stab between them.

Judge Taylor was saying something. His gavel was in his fist, but he wasn't using it. Dimly, [ saw Atticus pushing
papers from the table into his briefcase. He snapped it shut, went tothe court reporter and

said something, nodded to Mr. Gilmer, and then went to Tom REobinson and whispered something to him. Atticus
put his hand on Tom's shoulder as he whispered. Atticus took his coat off the back of his

chair and pulled it over his shoulder. Then he left the courtroom, but not by his usual exit. He must have wanted to
g0 home the short way, because he walked quickly down the middle aisle toward the

south exit. [ followed the top ofhishead ashe made his way to the door. He did not lookup.

Someone was punching me, but [ was reluctant to take my eyes from the people below us, and from the image of
Articus's lonely walk down the aisle.

“Miss Jean Louise?”

[ looked around. They were standing. All around us and in the balcony on the opposite wall, the Negroes were
getting to their feet. Reverend Sykes's voice was as distant as Judge Taylor's:

“Miss Jean Louise, stand up. Your father's passing”



CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22

BRIMNOIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0!-bIX) HA rocyIapcTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod detepanuy ¥ (1)
C FOCY AP CTEEHH Oro A36IKA P HA MHO TP aHHEIA| - ble). OBBacHuTe cyuad ynotpebnenua Gerund v Infinitive Forms.

1. Iremember talking to her about this issue. 2. [ToMHM BEIENKHWTE cBeT! 3. [ will never forget meeting him for the
first ime. 4. He 336y 16 3a€peITE DBepe! 5. You are responsible for keeping the room tidy. 6. Tefe cTEIIHO 33 BECE 3TOT
mryn? 7. There is nothing to discuss any more, let's go home. 8. [Touenmy Gel He 33KA3IATE MHLY M HAMWTKE CErOIHA Ha

yaruH? 9. [ would prefer to go by taxi, not on foot. 10. 5 X0Ten BBl OTITATHTE CUET, HO 320BI KOMETEK TOMA.

IMHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC

Bonpoc1

KaKMe CITyuaH UCTIONE30EAHWA KOCBEHH OH PEUH CYIIECTEYIOT B AHITTHHCKO M MELIHe?

Bonpoc 2 Kar obpazyercd MHOEECTEEHH 08 KOO CYILECTEHUTE TEHEIX?

Bonpoc 3 B HAKMX CNYIAA MCTIONEIVETCE TMYUHEIE M He3TMUHEIE KOHCTPYHELIFMH?

Bomnpoc 4 B marux cnydaax yroTpebnatores popmet used to/be used to/get used to?
Bompocs B KaxoH dopiMe D0 HHE NP OXOIHTE A 0aTH Ha MNP AKTHY e CHHX 3aHATHAX MY

CTYIeHTaMH?




EHIIET 2

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Speed was very nervous as he took his seat on the dais at five to seven and watched the school straggling to their
places. They came in quietly enough, but there was an atmosphere of subdued expectancy of which Speed was keenly
conscious; the boys stared about them, grinned at each other, seemed as if they were waiting for something to happen.
Nevertheless, at five past seven all was perfectly quiet and orderly, although it was obvious that little work was being
done. Speed felt rather as if he were sitting on a powder-magazine, and there was a sense in which he was eager for the
storm to break. At about a quarter past seven a banging of desk-lids began at the far end ofthe hall.

He stood up and said, quietly, but in a voice that carried well: "I don't want to be hard on anybody, so ['d better warn
you that [ shall punish any disorderliness very severely” There was some tittering, and for a moment or so he wondered
if he had made a fool of himself Then he saw a bright, rather pleasant-faced boy in one of the back rows deliberately
raise a desk-lid and drop itwith a bang. Speed consulted the map of the desks that was in front of him and by counting
down the rows discovered the boy's name to be Worsley. He wondered how the name should be pronounced — whether
the first syllable should rhyme with "purse” or with "horse” Instinct in him, that uncanny feeling for atmosphere,
embarked him on an outrageously bold adventure, nothing less than a piece of facetiousness, the most dangerous
weapon in a new Master's armoury, and the one most of all likely to recoil on himself He stood up again and said:
“Wawsley or Wurssley— however you call yourself— you have a hundred lines!”

The whole assembly roared with laughter. That frightened him a little. Supposing they did not stop laughing! He
remembered an occasion at his own school when a class had ragged a certain Master very neatly and subtly by
pretending to go off into hysterics of laughter at some trifling witticism of his When the laughter subsided, a lean,
rather clever-looking boy rose up in the front row but one and said, impudently: "Flease sir, I'm Worsley. [ didn't do
anything "

Speed replied promptly. "Oh, didn't you? Well, you've got a nndred lines, anyway."

“What for, sir" — in hot indignation.

“For sitting in your wrong desk.”

Apain the assembly laughed, but there was nomistaking the respectfulness that underlay the merriment. And, as a
matter of fact, the rest of the evening passed entirely without incident. After the others had gone, Worsley came up to
the dais accompanied by the pleasant-faced boy who dropped the desk-lid. Worsley pleaded for the remission of his
hundred lines, and the other boy supported him urging that it was he and not Worsley who had dropped the lid.

“Andwhat's your name?" asked Speed.

"Naylor, sir”

“Very well, Naylor, you and Worsley can share the hundred lines between you" He added smiling: "I've no doubt
you're neither of you worse than anybody else but you must pay the penalty of being pioneers.”

They went away laughing. That night Speed went into Clanwell's room for a chat before bedtime, and Clarmwell
congratulated him fulsomely on his successful passage of the ordeal. "As a matter of fact," Clanwell said, "I happen to
know that they'd prepared a star benefit performance for you but that you put them off, somehow, from the beginning.
The prefectsS get to hear of these things and they tell me. Of course, [ don't take any official notice of them. It doesn't
matter to me what plans people make — it's when any are put into execution that [ wake up. Anyhow, you may be
interested to know that the members of School Houses subscribed over fifteen shillings to purchase fireworks which
they were going to let off after the switches had been turned off! Alas for fond hopes ruined!" Clanwell and Speed
leaned back in their armchairs and roared with laughter.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22
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1. He stopped eating fast food. 2. f ocTaH0BMNACE, ITOBEI N0300poRATECA © cocenroi. 3. Try talking tohim. He might
listen. 4. OHa cTapaeTcd NOMYYMTE NoBENUeHME, 5 She regrets buying that expensive ring. 6. ¥V HMx 04eHb Xopolo
MONYYAeTCA PUCOBATE TTHL M RUBOTHELX. 7. [ heard him apologize for being rude. 8. Moueny BBl He 33Ka3 ATH MHOUY M

HATMMTEY CEMIHA HA YEMH? 9. Tar BAWHO BEITE MCHP eHHHMK B oTHoWeHWAx. 10, I'm willing to see the progress in you
study.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 BueM cocTOMT OTNHYH E TREX CPABHM TENEHEIX THITOB MpHIAraTeILHEX?
Bonpoc 2 KaKrad cTPYRTYPa MO E3YeTod P COCTABIEHWH CTATei?
Bonpoc 3 Kar oBpa3yioTea repyHIHH M TepyHIHMA TEHEIE KOHCTPYR LMY
Bonpoc 4 Kammunﬁpaanm 0 ocobARTeA MPH AT 0 HELE TP U HEHHH BpeMEHH H YOJIOBHA B
BHTTHHACKOM A3BIKET
Bonpoc 5 Jnavers N oIs3yIRTed HAapeudd YacToTERLT




EHIIET 3

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)
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[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMELIOH MepeckKas AaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

Articus was halfway through his speech to the jury. He had evidently pulled some papers from his briefcase that
rested beside his chair, because they were on his table. Tom Robinson was toying with them.

“..absence of any corroborative evidence, this manwas indicted on a capital charge and is now on trial for his life. "

[ punched Jem. "How long's he been at it?”

“He's just gone over the evidence” Jem whispered.. We looked down again. Atticus was speaking easily, with the
kind of detachment he used when he dictated a letter. He walked slowly up and down in front of the jury, and the jury
seemed to be attentive: their heads were up, and they followed Atticus's route with what seemed to be appreciation. [
guess it was because Atticus wasn't a thunderer. Atticus paused, then he did something he didn't ordinarily do. He
unhitched his watch and chain and placed them on the table, saying, “With the court's permission —" Judge Taylor
nodded, and then Atticus did something [ never saw him do before or since, in public or in private: he unbuttoned his
vest, unbuttoned his collar, loosened his tie, and took off his coat. He never loosened a scrap of his clothing until he
undressed at bedtime, and to Jem and me, this was the equivalent of him standing before us stark naked. We exchanged
horrified plances. Articus put his hands in his pockets, and ashe returmed to the jury, [ saw his gold collar button and the
tips ofhis pen and pencil winking in the light.

‘Gentlemen,” he said.

Jem and I again looked at each other: Articus might have said “Scout”. His voice had lostits aridity, its detachment,
and he was talking to the jury as if they were folks on the post office corner.

‘Gentlemen,” he was saying. "I shall be brief, but ['would like to use my remaining time with you to remind you that
this case is not a difficult one, it requires no minute sifting of complicated facts, but it does require you to be sure
beyond all reasonable doubt as to the guilt of the defendant. To begin with, this case should never have come to trial.
This case is as simple as black and white "

“The state has not produced one iota of medical evidence tothe effect that the crime Tom Robinson is charged with
ever took place. [t has relied instead upon the tesdmony of two witnesses whose evidence has not only been called into
seripus question on cross-examination, but has been flatly contradicted by the defendant. The defendant is not guilty,
but somebody in this courtroom is.

‘I have nothing but pity in my heart for the chief wimess for the state, but my pity does not extend so far as to her
putting a man's life at stake, which she had done in an effort to get rid of her

own guilt.

‘I say guilt, gentlemen, because it was guilt that motivated her. She has committed no crime, she has merely
broken arigid and ime-honored code of our society, a code so severe that whoever breaks it is hounded from our midst
as unfit to live with. She is the victim of cruel poverty and ignorance, but [ cannot pity her: she is white. She knew full
well the enormity of her offense, but because her desires were stronger than the code she was breaking, she persisted
in breaking it. She persisted, and her subsequent reaction is something that all of us have known at one time or
another. She did something every child has done — she tried to put the evidence of her offense away from her. But in
this case, she was no child hiding stolen contraband: she struck out at her victim — of necessity she must put him away
from her — he must be removed from her presence, from this world. She must destroy the evidence of her offense.

“What was the evidence of her offense? Tom Robinson, a human being. She must put Tom Eobinson away from her.
Tom Robinson was her daily reminder of what she did What did she do? She tempted a Negro.

“She was white, and she tempted a Negro. She did something that in our society is unspeakable: she kissed a black
man. Not an old Uncle, but a strong young Negroman. No code mattered to her before she broke it, but it came crashing
down on her afterwards.

“Her father saw it, and the defendant has testified as to his remarks. What did her father do? We don't know, but
there is circumstantial evidence to indicate that Mayella Ewell was beaten savagely by someone who led almost
exclusively with his left. We do know in part what Mr. Ewell did: he did what any God fearing, persevering, respectable



white man would do under the circumstances — he swore out a warrant, no doubt signing it with hisleft hand, and Tom
Robinson now sits before you, having taken the path with the only goodhand he possesses — hisright hand.

“fnd so a quiet, respectable, humble Negro who had the unmitigated temerity to ‘feel sorry’ for a white woman has
had to put his word against two white people’s. [need not remind you of their appearance and conduct on the stand —
you saw them for yourselves. The witnesses for the state, with the exception of the sheriff of Maycomb County, have
presented themselves to you, gentlemen, to this court, in the cynical confidence that their testimony would not be
doubted, confident that you, gentlemen, would go along with them on the assumption — the evil assumption — that all
Negroes lie, that all Negroes are basically immoral beings, that all Negro men are not to be trusted around our women,
an assumption one associates with minds of their caliber.

“Which, gentlemen, we know is in itself a lie as black as Tom Robinson's skin, a lie [ do not have to point out to you
Y¥ou know the truth, and the truth is this: some Negroes lie, some Negroes are immoral, some Negro men are not to be
trusted around women — black or white. But this is a truth that applies to the human race and to no particular race of
men. There is not a person in this courtroom who has never told a lie, who has never done an immoral thing, and there
isno man living who has never looked upon a woman without desire”

Articus paused and took out his handkerchief. Then he took off his glasses and wiped them, and we saw another
“first” we had never seen him sweat — he was one of those men whose faces never perspired, but now it was shining
tan.

‘One more thing, gentlemen, before [ quit. Thomas Jefferson once said that all men are created equal, a phrase that
the Yankees and the distaff side of the Executive branch in Washington are fond of hurling at us. There is atendency in
this year of grace, 1935, for certain people to use this phrase out of context, to satisfy all conditions. The most ridiculous
example [ can think of is that the people who run public education promote the stupid and idle along with the
industrious — because all men are created equal, educators will gravely tell you, the children left behind suffer terrible
feelings of inferiority. We kmow all men are not created equal in the sense some people would have us believe — some
people are smarter than others, some people have more opportunity because theyre born with it, some men make
more money than others, some ladies make better cakes than others — some people are born gifted beyond the normal
scope of most men.

“But there is one way in this country in which all men are created equal — there is one human institation that
makes a pauper the equal of a Rockefeller, the stupid man the equal of an Einstein, and the ignorant man the equal of
any college president. That institution, gentlemen, is a court. It can be the Supreme Court of the United States or the
humblest J.P. court in the land, or this honorable court which

you serve. Our courts have their faults, as does any human institution, but in this country our courts are the great
levellers, and in our courts all men are created equal.

‘I'mno idealist tobelieve firmly in the integrity of our courts and in the jury system. Gentlemen, a court is no better
than each man of you sitting before me on this jury A court is only as sound as its jury, and a jury is only as sound as the
men who make it up. [ am confident that you, gentlemen, will review without passion the evidence you have heard,
come to a decision, and restore this defendant tohis family. In the name of God, do your duty”

Articus's voice had dropped, and as he turned away from the jury he said something [ did not catch. He said it more
tohimself than tothe court. [ punched Jem.

“What'd he say?”

“In the name of God, believe him, [ think that's what he said.”..

What happened after that had a dreamlike quality: in a dream [ saw the jury return, moving like underwater
swimmers, and fudge Taylor's voice came from far away and was tiny. [ saw something only

a lawyer's child could be expected to see, could be expected to watch for, and it was like watching Articus walk into
the street, raise a rifle to his shoulder and pull the trigger, but watching all the time knowing that the gun was empty. A
jury never looks at a defendant it has convicted, and when this

jury came in, not one of them looked at Tom Robinson. The foreman handed a piece of paper to Mr. Tate who
handed it to the clerk who handed it to the judge. ... I shut my eyes. Judge Taylor was polling the jury: "Guilty .. guilty..
guilty .. guilty " [ peeked at Jem: his hands were white from gripping the balcony rail, and his shoulders jerked as if
each “guilty” was a separate stab between them.

Judge Taylor was saying something. His gavel was in his fist, but he wasn't using it. Dimly, [ saw Atticus pushing
papers fromthe table into his briefcase. He snapped it shut, went tothe court reporter and

said something, nodded to Mr. Gilmer, and then went to Tom Robinson and whispered something to him. Atticus
put hishand on Tom's should er as he whispered. Atticus took his coat off the back of his

chair and pulled it over his shoulder. Then heleft the courtroom, but not by his usual exit. He must have wanted to
g0 home the short way, because he walked quickly down the middle aisle toward the

south exit [ followed the top ofhishead ashe made his way to the door. He did not lookup.

Someone was punching me, but [ was reluctant to take my eyes from the people below us, and from the image of
Articus's lonely walk down the aisle.

“Miss Jean Louise?”

[ looked around. They were standing. All around us and in the balcony on the opposite wall, the Negroes were
getting to their feet. Reverend Sykes's voice was as distant as Judge Taylor's:

“Miss Jean Louise, stand up. Your father's passing”

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22
BRINONIHKTE MEPeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOr0!-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHEN 235K PoccHiickod detepanuy ¥ (1)
C FOCY AP CTEEHH Oro A36IKA P HA MHO TP aHHEIA| - ble). OBBacHuTe cyuad ynotpebnenua Gerund v Infinitive Forms.



1 [remember talking to her about this issue. 2. [ToMHH BRIENEHHTE cBeT! 3. [ will never forget meeting him for the
first time. 4. He 3a6y Ik 33KpRITE OBepk! 5. You are responsible for keeping the room tidy. 6. TeBe cTEIIHO 33 BECE 3TOT
urym? 7. There is nothing to discuss any more, let's go home. 8 [Touemy BB He 38KA33TE MHLLIY M HAMKTEY CETOIHA HA
yruH? 9. [would prefer to go by taxi, not on foot. 10. 5 ¥0Ten BEI OTUTATHTE CUET, HO 320 KOIIETEK TOMA.

TMHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bompoc 1 KaKada MexcHEa MCMIONE3Y eTod NPH Teled 0HHOM PA3rBope Ha RHIIHACKOM A3BIRE?
Bonpoc 2 B HAKMX CNYIAAY MCMONE3YeTCd O peleIeHH BIH APTHRIIE?
Bonpoc 3 B Kamix cny4yaax HCNoIE3yIeTed NPpHIATR HEIE Mpe (ReHHT BpeMeHH H yoeIoeHa?
Bonpoc 4 Karue KoMMYyHHMKAH 0HHEIE HABBIKK PA3BMBAKTCA NPH YUACTHH B Ie6aTax ¥ CTYIeHTOE?
Bonpoc 5 Kak obpazyioTcea NpoIeTiiHe BpeMeHa BO BCEX THITAX ITPe I (0K eH MH?




EHIIET 4

dopmupyeman(pie) (onenusaeman(bie)) RoMneTer ip apw )

VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
(1H) ¢ rocymap cTEEHHOrD A3EEA PO Ha MHDCTp aHHEEH| - Ble)

CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOELIOH MNepeckKas JaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMAry.

Speed was very nervous as he took his seat on the dais at five to seven and watched the school straggling to their
places. They came in quietly enough, but there was an atmosphere of subdued expectancy of which Speed was keenly
conscious; the boys stared about them, grinned at each other, seemed as if they were waiting for something to happen.
Nevertheless, at five past seven all was perfectly quiet and orderly, although it was obvious that little work was being
done. Speed felt rather as if he were sitting on a powder-magazine, and there was a sense in which he was eager for the
storm to break. At about a quarter past seven a banging of desk-lids began at the far end ofthe hall.

He stood up and said, quietly, but in a voice that carried well: "I don't want to be hard on anybody, so ['d better warn
you that [ shall punish any disorderliness very severely” There was some tittering, and for a moment or so he wondered
if he had made a fool of himself Then he saw a bright, rather pleasant-faced boy in one of the back rows deliberately
raise a desk-lid and drop itwith a bang. Speed consulted the map of the desks that was in front of him and by counting
down the rows discovered the boy's name to be Worsley. He wondered how the name should be pronounced — whether
the first syllable should rhyme with "purse” or with "horse” Instinct in him, that uncanny feeling for atmosphere,
embarked him on an outrageously bold adventure, nothing less than a piece of facetiousness, the most dangerous
weapon in a new Master's armoury, and the one most of all likely to recoil on himself He stood up again and said:
“Wawsley or Wurssley— however you call yourself— you have a hundred lines!”

The whole assembly roared with laughter. That frightened him a little. Supposing they did not stop laughing! He
remembered an occasion at his own school when a class had ragged a certain Master very neatly and subtly by
pretending to go off into hysterics of laughter at some trifling witticism of his When the laughter subsided, a lean,
rather clever-looking boy rose up in the front row but one and said, impudently: "Flease sir, I'm Worsley. [ didn't do
anything "

Speed replied promptly. "Oh, didn't you? Well, you've got a nndred lines, anyway."

“What for, sir" — in hot indignation.

“For sitting in your wrong desk.”

Apain the assembly laughed, but there was nomistaking the respectfulness that underlay the merriment. And, as a
matter of fact, the rest of the evening passed entirely without incident. After the others had gone, Worsley came up to
the dais accompanied by the pleasant-faced boy who dropped the desk-lid. Worsley pleaded for the remission of his
hundred lines, and the other boy supported him urging that it was he and not Worsley who had dropped the lid.

“Andwhat's your name?" asked Speed.

"Naylor, sir”

“Very well, Naylor, you and Worsley can share the hundred lines between you" He added smiling: "I've no doubt
you're neither of you worse than anybody else but you must pay the penalty of being pioneers.”

They went away laughing. That night Speed went into Clanwell's room for a chat before bedtime, and Clarmwell
congratulated him fulsomely on his successful passage of the ordeal. "As a matter of fact," Clanwell said, "I happen to
know that they'd prepared a star benefit performance for you but that you put them off, somehow, from the beginning.
The prefectsS get to hear of these things and they tell me. Of course, [ don't take any official notice of them. It doesn't
matter to me what plans people make — it's when any are put into execution that [ wake up. Anyhow, you may be
interested to know that the members of School Houses subscribed over fifteen shillings to purchase fireworks which
they were going to let off after the switches had been turned off! Alas for fond hopes ruined!" Clanwell and Speed
leaned back in their armchairs and roared with laughter.

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaaHHe N22
BRINOIHKTE NEpeB0] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOD(-bIX) HA rocyIapeTEeHHENH A35K PoccHiickol dMefepartii M (1)
£ FOCYOAP CTEEHH Or0 361K Pd HA MHO TP aHHEIA| - ble). OBBacHuTe coyuad ynotpebnenua Gerund ¥ Infinitive Forms.



1. He stopped eating fast food. 2. f ocTaH0BMNACE, ITOBEI N0300poRATECA © cocenroi. 3. Try talking tohim. He might
listen. 4. OHa cTapaeTcd NOMYYMTE NoBENUeHME, 5 She regrets buying that expensive ring. 6. ¥V HMx 04eHb Xopolo
MONYYAeTCA PUCOBATE TTHL M RUBOTHELX. 7. [ heard him apologize for being rude. 8. Moueny BBl He 33Ka3 ATH MHOUY M

HATMMTEY CEMIHA HA YEMH? 9. Tar BAWHO BEITE MCHP eHHHMK B oTHoWeHWAx. 10, I'm willing to see the progress in you
study.

TMHCEMEHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 Kar oBpa3yioTea peaNbHEIE M HED PRI EHEIE THITE YOIOBHEX P eI I0HeHH H?
Bompoc 2 B ramx cnydanax HCMnoik3yeTed Mepefaa NpHKA30E BOCKITHIAH M, KpaTKHX 0TEETOE H
BONPOCHTEIEHEIX APIEIKOE B KDCBEHHOH PeUH.
Bonpoc 3 Karue GarTOpE HYHHO VIHMTEIBATE PH COCTABIEHHH DE3IME HE AHTIMA CHOM A3EIHe?
Bonpoc 4 YeM KOCBEHH 34 PeYE OTIHMYAETCR OT TPAMOH ?
Bompoc 5 Kaxoro cTHIA cieqyeT NpHAE M HBATHCA TPH BeJeHHH JeI0BLIX BCT e M P OXMEIEHHH

cobeceloBAHHAT
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VE-4 CnocofeH ocylecTEIATE e 0BVE KOMMYHMKALIMI B YCTHOH M MUCEM eHHOH $OpMAX HA FOCYIAP CTEEHH OM
A3nIKe PoccHiTcHOH el epaiuy B MHOCTPasHoM (B1x) a3sme(ax)

dopMupyemMble (O0eHHEaeMble) HEIHKATO PBI J0CTHMKEHHA KOMI e TeH [HI:

VHE-4.2 DeMoHCTpHPYET CROCOBHOCTE OCYIECTEIATE NETOBYEY KOMMYHMEALHMIO B YCTHOH M MMCEMEHH 0 fopMax
Ha HMHOCTpaHHOM(EX) #3piKe(ax), odOpMIATE MHMCEMEHHYKY peub TPaMOTHO, B COOTEETCTEMH € MPABHIAMH
op horpadHH HNYHKTYalHH

VE-4.3 BEINoIHAET Nepeso]] TEKCTOR C MHOCTPAHHOTO! - B0y HA MOCYIAPC TESHHEI A351K Po coMc Kol Menep anim 1
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CHTyauHoHHOe 3aaaHHe N21

[lepeBeIMTE TEKCT, 33J3HTe K HEMY BOMPOCE], JeMOHCTPHPYA OCYINECTEIEHHE Ae0B0H KOMMYHHEALWH B YCTHOH
M MHCEMEHH 0H hopMax Ha MHOCTPaHH oM{BIX) 235ke(ax) 1 odopMIIeHM & MHCEMEHH DI PEUM [PAMOTHD, B COOTE ETCTEHK
C MPABMIAMH 0 pPorpad iy M MyHETY aUHH, CoCTRBETe HeBOMELIOH MepeckKas AaHH O TEKCTA B BMJE SUMIMArY.

Articus was halfway through his speech to the jury. He had evidently pulled some papers from his briefcase that
rested beside his chair, because they were on his table. Tom Robinson was toying with them.

“..absence of any corroborative evidence, this manwas indicted on a capital charge and is now on trial for his life. "

[ punched Jem. "How long's he been at it?”

“He's just gone over the evidence” Jem whispered.. We looked down again. Atticus was speaking easily, with the
kind of detachment he used when he dictated a letter. He walked slowly up and down in front of the jury, and the jury
seemed to be attentive: their heads were up, and they followed Atticus's route with what seemed to be appreciation. [
guess it was because Atticus wasn't a thunderer. Atticus paused, then he did something he didn't ordinarily do. He
unhitched his watch and chain and placed them on the table, saying, “With the court's permission —" Judge Taylor
nodded, and then Atticus did something [ never saw him do before or since, in public or in private: he unbuttoned his
vest, unbuttoned his collar, loosened his tie, and took off his coat. He never loosened a scrap of his clothing until he
undressed at bedtime, and to Jem and me, this was the equivalent of him standing before us stark naked. We exchanged
horrified plances. Articus put his hands in his pockets, and ashe returmed to the jury, [ saw his gold collar button and the
tips ofhis pen and pencil winking in the light.

‘Gentlemen,” he said.

Jem and I again looked at each other: Articus might have said “Scout”. His voice had lostits aridity, its detachment,
and he was talking to the jury as if they were folks on the post office corner.

‘Gentlemen,” he was saying. "I shall be brief, but ['would like to use my remaining time with you to remind you that
this case is not a difficult one, it requires no minute sifting of complicated facts, but it does require you to be sure
beyond all reasonable doubt as to the guilt of the defendant. To begin with, this case should never have come to trial.
This case is as simple as black and white "

“The state has not produced one iota of medical evidence tothe effect that the crime Tom Robinson is charged with
ever took place. [t has relied instead upon the tesdmony of two witnesses whose evidence has not only been called into
seripus question on cross-examination, but has been flatly contradicted by the defendant. The defendant is not guilty,
but somebody in this courtroom is.

‘I have nothing but pity in my heart for the chief wimess for the state, but my pity does not extend so far as to her
putting a man's life at stake, which she had done in an effort to get rid of her

own guilt.

‘I say guilt, gentlemen, because it was guilt that motivated her. She has committed no crime, she has merely
broken arigid and ime-honored code of our society, a code so severe that whoever breaks it is hounded from our midst
as unfit to live with. She is the victim of cruel poverty and ignorance, but [ cannot pity her: she is white. She knew full
well the enormity of her offense, but because her desires were stronger than the code she was breaking, she persisted
in breaking it. She persisted, and her subsequent reaction is something that all of us have known at one time or
another. She did something every child has done — she tried to put the evidence of her offense away from her. But in
this case, she was no child hiding stolen contraband: she struck out at her victim — of necessity she must put him away
from her — he must be removed from her presence, from this world. She must destroy the evidence of her offense.

“What was the evidence of her offense? Tom Robinson, a human being. She must put Tom Eobinson away from her.
Tom Robinson was her daily reminder of what she did What did she do? She tempted a Negro.

“She was white, and she tempted a Negro. She did something that in our society is unspeakable: she kissed a black
man. Not an old Uncle, but a strong young Negroman. No code mattered to her before she broke it, but it came crashing
down on her afterwards.

“Her father saw it, and the defendant has testified as to his remarks. What did her father do? We don't know, but
there is circumstantial evidence to indicate that Mayella Ewell was beaten savagely by someone who led almost
exclusively with his left. We do know in part what Mr. Ewell did: he did what any God fearing, persevering, respectable



white man would do under the circumstances — he swore out a warrant, no doubt signing it with hisleft hand, and Tom
Robinson now sits before you, having taken the path with the only goodhand he possesses — hisright hand.

“fnd so a quiet, respectable, humble Negro who had the unmitigated temerity to ‘feel sorry’ for a white woman has
had to put his word against two white people’s. [need not remind you of their appearance and conduct on the stand —
you saw them for yourselves. The witnesses for the state, with the exception of the sheriff of Maycomb County, have
presented themselves to you, gentlemen, to this court, in the cynical confidence that their testimony would not be
doubted, confident that you, gentlemen, would go along with them on the assumption — the evil assumption — that all
Negroes lie, that all Negroes are basically immoral beings, that all Negro men are not to be trusted around our women,
an assumption one associates with minds of their caliber.

“Which, gentlemen, we know is in itself a lie as black as Tom Robinson's skin, a lie [ do not have to point out to you
Y¥ou know the truth, and the truth is this: some Negroes lie, some Negroes are immoral, some Negro men are not to be
trusted around women — black or white. But this is a truth that applies to the human race and to no particular race of
men. There is not a person in this courtroom who has never told a lie, who has never done an immoral thing, and there
isno man living who has never looked upon a woman without desire”

Articus paused and took out his handkerchief. Then he took off his glasses and wiped them, and we saw another
“first” we had never seen him sweat — he was one of those men whose faces never perspired, but now it was shining
tan.

‘One more thing, gentlemen, before [ quit. Thomas Jefferson once said that all men are created equal, a phrase that
the Yankees and the distaff side of the Executive branch in Washington are fond of hurling at us. There is atendency in
this year of grace, 1935, for certain people to use this phrase out of context, to satisfy all conditions. The most ridiculous
example [ can think of is that the people who run public education promote the stupid and idle along with the
industrious — because all men are created equal, educators will gravely tell you, the children left behind suffer terrible
feelings of inferiority. We kmow all men are not created equal in the sense some people would have us believe — some
people are smarter than others, some people have more opportunity because theyre born with it, some men make
more money than others, some ladies make better cakes than others — some people are born gifted beyond the normal
scope of most men.

“But there is one way in this country in which all men are created equal — there is one human institation that
makes a pauper the equal of a Rockefeller, the stupid man the equal of an Einstein, and the ignorant man the equal of
any college president. That institution, gentlemen, is a court. It can be the Supreme Court of the United States or the
humblest J.P. court in the land, or this honorable court which

you serve. Our courts have their faults, as does any human institution, but in this country our courts are the great
levellers, and in our courts all men are created equal.

‘I'mno idealist tobelieve firmly in the integrity of our courts and in the jury system. Gentlemen, a court is no better
than each man of you sitting before me on this jury A court is only as sound as its jury, and a jury is only as sound as the
men who make it up. [ am confident that you, gentlemen, will review without passion the evidence you have heard,
come to a decision, and restore this defendant tohis family. In the name of God, do your duty”

Articus's voice had dropped, and as he turned away from the jury he said something [ did not catch. He said it more
tohimself than tothe court. [ punched Jem.

“What'd he say?”

“In the name of God, believe him, [ think that's what he said.”..

What happened after that had a dreamlike quality: in a dream [ saw the jury return, moving like underwater
swimmers, and fudge Taylor's voice came from far away and was tiny. [ saw something only

a lawyer's child could be expected to see, could be expected to watch for, and it was like watching Articus walk into
the street, raise a rifle to his shoulder and pull the trigger, but watching all the time knowing that the gun was empty. A
jury never looks at a defendant it has convicted, and when this

jury came in, not one of them looked at Tom Robinson. The foreman handed a piece of paper to Mr. Tate who
handed it to the clerk who handed it to the judge. ... I shut my eyes. Judge Taylor was polling the jury: "Guilty .. guilty..
guilty .. guilty " [ peeked at Jem: his hands were white from gripping the balcony rail, and his shoulders jerked as if
each “guilty” was a separate stab between them.

Judge Taylor was saying something. His gavel was in his fist, but he wasn't using it. Dimly, [ saw Atticus pushing
papers fromthe table into his briefcase. He snapped it shut, went tothe court reporter and

said something, nodded to Mr. Gilmer, and then went to Tom Robinson and whispered something to him. Atticus
put hishand on Tom's should er as he whispered. Atticus took his coat off the back of his

chair and pulled it over his shoulder. Then heleft the courtroom, but not by his usual exit. He must have wanted to
g0 home the short way, because he walked quickly down the middle aisle toward the

south exit [ followed the top ofhishead ashe made his way to the door. He did not lookup.

Someone was punching me, but [ was reluctant to take my eyes from the people below us, and from the image of
Articus's lonely walk down the aisle.

“Miss Jean Louise?”

[ looked around. They were standing. All around us and in the balcony on the opposite wall, the Negroes were
getting to their feet. Reverend Sykes's voice was as distant as Judge Taylor's:

“Miss Jean Louise, stand up. Your father's passing”

CHTyauHOoHHOe 3aaHHe N22
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1 [remember talking to her about this issue. 2. [ToMHH BRIENEHHTE cBeT! 3. [ will never forget meeting him for the
first time. 4. He 3a6y Ik 33KpRITE OBepk! 5. You are responsible for keeping the room tidy. 6. TeBe cTEIIHO 33 BECE 3TOT
urym? 7. There is nothing to discuss any more, let's go home. 8 [Touemy BB He 38KA33TE MHLLIY M HAMKTEY CETOIHA HA
yruH? 9. [would prefer to go by taxi, not on foot. 10. 5 ¥0Ten BEI OTUTATHTE CUET, HO 320 KOIIETEK TOMA.

TMHCEM EHHBIH OMPOC
Bonpoc1 YTp TAKOR MAC CHEHEIH 3371007
Bonpoc 2 Kak obpazyioTea BONpoCHTENEHEIE TP e I0EH A B KOCEEHH 0H peuM?
Bonpoc 3 B Hamix cny4aax HCNoIE3yeTed Nep el a4 a MPHEA30E, P oceh Mpe A Nome HMHA ?
Bomnpoc 4 B HAKMX CNYIAAY HCTIONE3VIOTCA HHPHHWUTHE M NPUYACTHE B KOHCTPYELMHE Complex Object"?
Bonpoc 5 Karue BpeMeHHEIE MAPKEDE] MCTIONEIVEOTCA [ CIpeIeIeHH A NP oI e IIHY BpeMeH?




8. [lepedeHb peROMeHAYEMBIX Ve bHbIX H3OaAHHil, 0N OMHHTEMLHOH THTEpaTyph! H (MH) HHBIX HHGOPMAL HOHHBIX
MCTOMHHKOE [715 CAMOCTOATEILHO MOAro TOBKH 06Y4a0NIHXCA K TEKYILEMY KOHTPOJIO YCIeBaeMOCTH H
MpOMeRYTOMHON ATTECTALLHH 06y Yaonmcs

JNeRTpOHHbIe Y4eGHbIe M3 AHHA H INEeKTPOHHEIE 06 a3 0BaTeEHEIE PecypChl

Vue GHble Mamepuansi - 3neKmpoHHsie yue bHsie uzdanua (uzdanus snexmpoHHbIX GUSA LomeuHbix cuchmem)

Vuebuasa nuteparypa [(mepeueHs ocHOBHOH (0BA33TeNBHOH) M IOMONHMTENEHDE yuefHOH JITHTEpaTYpE,
Heo B oTHMOI I 0 CEOSHU A TH CLIMITTMHE (Monyna)) BrimouaeT B ceba clieIyionie JeRTPoOHHEIE YuefHEIe H3RaH M.

OcHoBHaA (0BA3ATENEHAR) yIe6HAA THTEPATYPA:

loHcanec-bepHasgec, A, MonaHcKME A3HIK © 3MEMEHTAMH JEN0BOTD oBIMIEHMA A MTROJ 0IDE BI0IIHY: VIebHHK H
NpaETHEYM 4714 By308 [ A, [oHcanec-depHasmec, M. B

Heneeg, I [ HeMeURMH A3BIK: YYeOHME M MPAKTHEYM M4 CpelHero npodeccHoHansHore obpasosanua [T T
Heneea — 3-eH3n., ucnp. ¥ 0omn. — Mocksa: Manarenscrs o KOpaitr, 2020

MapuosHoea, H. M. Lapesa. — 3-e M3n, nepepab. ¥ non. — Mockea : Hagatenscreo Kopatr, 2020

MapuoHoea, M. B, McnadcHME A3EIK C 3IeMeHTAMHE JN0B0TD 0BIEHMA 1A HATMHAK LY | yIeBHHE M TP aKTHEYM
nnma ey3ce [ M. B. lapuoHoea, H. M. Uapeea, A .. ToHcanec-®epHaHjec. — 4-e M3, McOp. W gon — Mocesa !
Haparenscreo KOpair, 2020

Heesopoea, [ 1. AHMTHACKHME 936K E 2 4. YacTs 1: yuebHuy gna ey308/ . . Hegaopoea, I M. HURMTYIIKKMHAE, — 2-8
H3n., HMerp. ¥ aon. — Mockea : Maparenscrs o KOpaitr, 2020

Hee3opoea, [ 1. AHMIHACKUH MEeE B 2 4. YacTs 2 yuebHUR gna gy3ce /[ 0. Hesaopoea, I M. HUsMTyIIRMHA, — 2-8
M3n., McTp. M Oor. — Mocksa : ManarenecTe o Kopair, 2020

JoToNHHTENEH 34 yaebHad THTEpaTypa:

1. KpynueHro, A K. AHDIHE CHUE S3EIE 14 negaroros: acad emic english (b1-b2) : yue6Hoe nmoco BHe Lnd BY30E [ A
K. KEpymienso, A. H. Ey3xeuos, E. B, [Ipumineo ; nog obmel penasuped A, K. Kpymuedsn. — Mockea | HagarenscTeo
IOpaiT, 2019

2. KyaeMeHroea, 0. B AHIIHACKWE A3RIE + ayIMO03aMMcH B IBC @ yuebHMK M MPAKTHEYM 14 NPHEIATHOTD
Baranaepuata, K0, B Kyazmenxoea. — Mocrea: Magatenecteo KOpair, 2015

3. Muuyrusa, C. B. AHITIMACKME A3BIK 1A Negaroros (A2) : yue6Hoe nocobue onma By3oe / C. B. MUuyrHHa, —
Mockea: M3narenscreo KOpaiT, 2019

4. Herzoposa, [ [ AHITHACKWE A3EIK B 2 4. YacTs 1 yuebHMK Ina aafeMudeckoro bawamaepuara [ [ I
Her3zoposa, [ M. HUKMTYIDEMHA. — 2-8 U370, McNp. ¥ 101 — Mocksa : Manarenecteo KOpaiT, 2019

5. Hee3opoea, [ . AHTIMHACKME A36IK B 2 4 YacTe 2 @ yuebHMK Ina axaleMudeckoro bawamaepuara [ [ 10
Herzoposa, [ M. HUKMTYIDEMHA. — 2-8 W30, McNp. ¥ 101 — Mocksa : Manarenecteo KOpaiT, 2019

Mepuoduveckue uzdaHun

BecTHME MOCKOBCKOTD VHMEBepcHTeTa. Cepuda 14, [Meuxonorud. . HaydHed xmypHan — Mockea @ MocKoBCKME
rOCYOAp CTEEHH BIH YHHEEPCHT T HMeHH M.B. JloMoHocosa (M3naTenberuit 1 om)

[Ipaec ¥ uMdpoBad 3EOoHOMMEA — Mockea : @OTEOY BIIO "MoCKOBCEME TOCYIAPCTEEHHEIN HPHIHYECKHH
yHMBEpcHTeT HMeHu OE. Kyradmsa (MTIOA)"

HHble 3nekmpoHHbie 06 pa3oaamenbHble pecypcb

EmmHO0e 0HHO JocTyna K obpasoeaTensHeiM pecypeas (http:/fwindow edury/)

e e paEHEN 06 Pa30BaT el EHEIH MopTan " IxoHoMHEA. Colronoria, MedemasenT ' (httpy/ecsocman hse ru/)

SnmexTpoHHAA GHOMHOTEMHAA cHcTema «3BC IOPAMT» (3newTpoHHO-GHEIMOTEMHAA cHcTeMa «3BC HOPAHT»
(https:/biblio- online.ru/ wma https:furait.ru/)

SMeHTPOHHO-GHEMHMOTEUH 4 CHeTeMa «PYROHTs (3MexTpoHHAg BHBIHOTEUHAS CHCTEMA «PyROHT») (INexTpoHHAL
BHAIHoTEUHAS CHeTeMA « HAUMOHATEHEIA Udp oBoH pecype «PyxoHTs) httpsy/frucont.ru/ umu https:flibrucont ru/

SNerTpoHHAA HH 0 pMaLIH 0HHO- 00 Pa30BATEI EHAN Ccpena OpraHH3anie VHHBEPCHTETA EPHEC
(https:/brics study/)

IL HudopmauHomHoe obecrnevenHe (mepeveHs HHGOPMALHOHHBIX TEXHONMOTHH, HCOONESYEMBIX IIPH
ocymecTENeHuH obpa’jopaTensHoro mpouecca, BRIKOMAA MNepedeHb MOporpaMMHoro obecneveHua H
HHGOPMALHOHHBIX CMPAECMHBIX CHCTEM )

Hewpael  ofbyuatompica obecrneded HHIMBHAYANEHBIM — HEOTPAHWYEHHEIM  JOCTYIOM K 3JIEKTPOHHO-
BHAIHoTEUHOH cHeTeMe (IBC), comepmaleit HanaHua yuebHOM, yueBbH0-MeTOIMUeCKOI M MHOM THTePATYPEL

Coctae HeobxogHMMoro HOMIUNERTA JHUEHIHOHHONO H cBoBGONHO PpACOPOCTPAHAEMOro IPOrpPaMMHOTO
obecrnedeHHd, B TOM YHCNE OTEYECTBEHHOro npou3eoacrea: AHperc Bpayiep; LibreOffice; Notepad++; GNU Image
Manipulation Program (GIMP); Firefox (Epaysep Mozilla Firefox); 7-Zip; FAR Manager.

Pecypch! HHGOPMAIHOHH 0-TENeKOMM YHHKAIH OHH 0l ceTH « UIHTepHeT»
(mepeusHs pecypCos HHGOPM ALHOHH 0-TENT EKOMMYHH HALH OHHOH ceTH « MHTepHeTs):



3NEeRTPOHHBIE HHGO PMA THOHHBIE PECYPCEI

Cocmae coapeMeHHbix mpodeccuoHanbHbix fas daHHbix (8 mom yucne mexdyHapodHeix pedepamusHbix Gaz
daHHbIX Hay4HbIX U3OaHuLi)

delepakHaA CTYEEa rOCY IAp CTEEHH 0M cTaTHCTHEH (https:www ghis ru/)

OTrpeITEEe naHHEe Poccuu (hitps:fdata gov/)

CrarMcTHYeckMH Otgen Opradusaguy  ObeenuHeHHmx  Hamui  (United Nations Statistics  Division)
(http://data.un.org/)

IKOHOMMYECKAS M COLMANBEHAA KOMHMCCHA I8 A3HH M Tixoro okeaHa (United Nations Economic and Social
Commission for Asia and the Pacific) (https:/www.unescap.org/our-work/statistics)

EBponefcKAS 3HOHOMMYECKAd HOMMccHAa OpraHusauus Ob6eenvHeHHbx Hamui (United Nations Economic
Commission for Europe) (httpy//www unece org/stats/stats_h html)

[IponoBONBECTEEHHAA W CRIBCHOXO3ANCTEEHHAA OPraHM3auMa OfeenuHEHHEK Hanui (Food and Agriculture
Organization of the United Nations) (http:/fwww fao.org/statistics/en/)

Me I yH ap DIHEN BAMTHEN doHT (MBE®) (International Monetary Fund (IMF)) (https./www.imforg/en/Data)

HucruTyT crarieriry KOHECKO (UNESCO Institute of Statistics) (http:{fuisunesco.org/)

OpraHM3anma O6eenHeHHEN Hanui [To [poMentunedHoMy PaseuTieo (United Mations Industrial Development
Organization) (https;fwwwunido.orgiresearchers/statistical-databases)

I'pynna BoemupHoro Basxa (The World Bank Group) (https,//data worldbankorg)

BeeMHpHad opraHHs auHa 3apasooxpasenus (World Health Organization) (https:/wwwwho.int/data/)

BreMupHada TOPIOBad DPraHK3 alHda (World Trade Organization)
(herps:fwwwwioorgfenglish/res_e/statis_e/statis_e htm)

EepocTar (Eurostat (European Statistical Office)) (https:/lec. eurnpa eu/eurostat/)

MemrocyIap CTEEHHEIR CTETHCTHYECHHH EOMHTET Coopy®ecTea He3zaBHCHMEIX locynapeTe
(herp:fwww cisstar. com/Obase/ind ex hrm)

OpraHM3anMA SEOHOMMYECHOrD COTPYOHMYecTEA M pa3euTHa (Organisation for Economic Co-operation and
Development) (httpsy/dataoecd org/)

MemIyHaEpOOHOE SHEpreTHYecKoe areHTcTso [(International Energy Agency) (https/wwwieaorg/data-and-
statistics)

Cocmag MexdyHapodHex pedepamugHbix 6a3 0aHHBLX HOYYHBL U0 aHLL

Science Alert (https://scialert.net/)

AENSI Pubhisher (American-Eurasian Network for Scientific Information Journals) (http:fwww aensiweb.com/)
Asian Economic and Social Society (AESS) (http//www .aessweb.com/)

PressAcademia (http:fwww pressacademia org/)

OMICS International (https:/wwwomicsonline org/)

Scientific Research Publishing (https:/fwww.scirp.org/)

Hikari Ltd (http:/fwww.m-hikari com/)

OAPEN (https:/fwww.oapen.org/)

Scientific & Academic Publishing (SAP) (http//www.sapub.org/journal/index.aspx)

Global Advanced Research Journals (http:/garj org/)

Kamla-Raj Enterprises (http://www krepublishers com/)

ISER PUBLICATIONS (http//wwwiserjournals.com,)

Medwell Journals (Scientific Research Publishing Company) (https://medwelljournals. com/home. php)

Cocmaa UHGOPMALLOHHBIX CITPasoHHbIX CLUCHIEM

OdUIHANEH BN MHTEPHET-TIOPTAN NPABROBOH HHpOoPM AU, [oCyIapCcTERHHAA CHCTEMA TTPABOBOH MHGOPMALTHK
(http://pravo.gov ru/)

Baza sHaHMi OTEpEITorD NpasuTenkscTea (http:fwiki ac-forumru/)

BricIIAad ATTECTAUMOHHAA KOMMCCHA MpH MMHMCTEPCTBE HAyKM M BeICero obpa3oBaHua PoccHBCKOR
menepanu# (hetps:fvak minobrmaukd gov ru/main)

PocoHi crEE $oHI hVHIaMeHT aNbHEX MocienosaHui (https/forwwrfbru)/)

e IepalkHE NopTal «PoccHiickne nbpazosadres (httpfwwweduru/)

Espacenet ([ToM oK mar e THOH MH o pMamus) (https:fruespacenet comy)

Crip 8B CMHO- MH 0P MALHMD HHEN nopTaa TPAMOTAPY (http:/gramota.ru/)

TocymapcT BEHHAM CHCTEM a NP a8 0B0H MHpopMauuH (hitp:fpravo.govru/)

Eepa3uii ckii MonuTop (http//feurasiamonitor.org/)

SKOHOMHYeCKHe GaRYIETETE], HHCTHTYTEL M MCCIIEI0BATRIECKH e LeHTpE B Mupe (https:fedirc repec org/)

HubdopManMonHan cHcTeMa MelepalkHOR COVEOE Mo Ham3opy B chepe 3aMMTEI MpPaE MNoTpebMTened M
Brarcnomyusa Yenoeera « oRyMeHTsE (hitps)/www rospotrebnadzor ru/documents/documents. php)

HHbie uHdopMal uoHHbLe pecypcbl - UHGOpMaULOHHbIE pecypcbl opravoa rocydapcmeeHHol anacnu
Mpeaugent Poccuu (http://kremlin.ruy)

MpaeuTenscTeo Poccuu (hitp:/government ru,/)

MMEMCTEp CTE 0 HAYHH M BEICIIErD ofpasosanua PO (hitps:fwww minobrnauld gov.ny)
MuHMCTEpCTE o Mpoceeiesna PO (hitps)fedu govru/)

MM HHCT Ep CTE 0 KOHOMHYE CKDTO PA3BMTHA Pocouiickod denepamiy (httpsy/www economy. govry/)



