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In a faraway land there lives a woman. She has
a daughter. She works évery day.

faraway [papaBan] Danexkni
land [noHa] CTpaHa
live [nmB] XUTb
woman [BYM3H] XEeHLWWHa
have [x3B] NUMETb
daughter [00:T3] 004b
work [BE:K] paboTtaTb
every [3BpU] Kaxk bl
day [nan] JEeHb

“)
NN\ N\ \ "\ "\ \\\\\N



PSS SIS SIS SIS SIS SIS

But her daughter is lazy. She does not like to work.

She likes to eat.

The woman bakes five pies. The pies are hard.

She says, “Daughter, put the pies on the shelf and
leave them. They will come again and they will be soft.”

The girl is hungry. She does not want to leave the
pies. She takes the five pies and eats them.

lazy [nanau] JIEHBLIN
like [nank] HPaBUTbLCH
eat [n:T] €eCTb
bake [631K] neyb
pie [man] nupor
hard [xa:a] TBEPAObI
put [nyT] KNacTb
shelf [wand] rnoska
leave [nn:B] OCTaBNATb
come [kam] noaxognTb
(o Tecte)
again [ar3H] CHOBa
soft [copT] MSATKNIA
girl [re:n] [eBo4ka
hungry [xaHrpu] roNI0OHbIN
take [Tank] opaTtb
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In the évening the woman says, “Daughter, please,

bring me a pie.”

The daughter answers, “I can not. There are no pies.”
The woman is surprised. “But where are they?” she

asks.

The daughter answers,

“You know that | like pies.

Every time | see a pie, | eat it. So there are no pies.”
The woman is véry angry. She goes to her garden

and sings:

“My daughter can eat five pies a day,
My daughter can eat five pies a day.”

evening [M:BHUHT] Be4ep

bring [6puUHr] NPUHOCUTb
answer [a:HC3] OTBETUTb
surprised [canpan3a] YONBJIEHHbIW
where [B33] roe

ask [a:cK] CMPOCUTb
know [H3Y] 3HaTb

every time

[3Bpu Tanm]

Kaxabln pa3s

angry [SHrpun] cepaouTtada
garden [ra:nsH] capg,
a day [ nan] B JEHb
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Accidéntally the King is near her garden today.
He hears the song and comes to her garden. He
asks, “What is your song about, woman?”
She answers, “It is a song about my daughter.”
“Sing it for me,” asks the King.
The woman changes the words of the song and sings:
“My daughter can spin five skeins a day,
My daughter can spin five skeins a day.”
The King thinks and says, “Your daughter is a good

girl. I want to marry her. She will live with me in my
accidentally [akCcnaosdHTaNn] c/ny4anHo
king [KnHr] KOPOJb
near [H13] pPAO0OM
today [Tonsin] cerogHs
hear [xn3] ClbllwaTb
song [coHr] necHsd
what [BOT] 4YTO
about [06ayT] 0; Npo
change [4amnHOX] MEHATb
word [BE:A] CNOBO
spin [cnnH] MPACTb
skein [cKanH] KITyOOK
think [CUHK] aymartb
good [rya] XOPOLLUUIA
marry [M3pun] >KEHUTbCH
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castle. | will give her éverything for eléven months. But
then | will ask her to spin five skeins évery day of the last
month. If she can do it, | will live with her all my life. If
she can not do it, | will put her to prison for all her life.”

The mother and her daughter are happy. They think
that the King will forgét about skeins. Soon the King

marries the qirl.

Now the girl lives in the castle. She has éverything.
Eléven months pass. She is worried. She remémbers
about the skeins. But the King néver remémbers them.

give [rnB] AaBaTtb
everything [3BpUCUHT] BCE

month [MaHC] MecsL,

last [na:cT] nocneaHunin
all [0:7] BECb

life [nand] XN3Hb

put [nyT] nocaauTb
prison [MPKn33H] TIOpbMa
happy [x3anun] CYaCT/INBbLIN
forget [DaréT] 3a0bIBaTb
pass [na:c] MNPOXoanTb
worried [Bapua] 00ECMNOKOEHHbIN
remember [PMM3MO3] NOMHUTb
never [HOB3] HUKoraa
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The last day of the eléven months comes. The King
takes the girl to a big room. There is a chair and a spin-
ning-wheel in it. He says, “You will sit here and spin five
skeins. Tomorrow | will come to you. If you do not spin
five skeins by the night, | will put you to prison and you
will die there.” The King leaves and cldéses the door.

The qirl is scared.

She can not spin five skeins. She sits down on

the chair and cries.
Suddenly, she hears a knock on the door. The qirl

opens it.

big [6ur] OonbLUOW
room [pY:M] KOMHaTa
chair [433] cTyn
spinning- [CNVHWHT npanaka
wheel BU:N|

tomorrow [ToaMOpay] 3aBTpa

die [oan] YMEpPETb
close [kndy3] 3aKkpblBaTb
door [00:] IBEPb
scared [ckéan] NCNyraHHbIN
sit down [cuT payH] caguTbCH
cry [kpan] nnakaTb
suddenly [caoHnun] BHe3arnHo
knock [HOK] CTYK

open [3ynaH] OTKPbIBATb




She sees a small imp with a long tail.
“Why are you sad?” the imp asks the girl and twirls
his tail.
The qirl tells him her story about the pies, the King
and the skeins. The imp thinks and says, “l can help
you. | will come évery day and bring you five skeins.”
“What do you want for that?” the girl asks.

small [cmO:n] MaJIEHbKU
imp [mn] YEepPTEHOK
long [noHr] OJIMHHbIN
tail [Tonn] XBOCT

twirl [TBE:N] BEPTETbL

tell [Ton] pacckasarb
story [cTO:pU] NCTOPUS
help [xann] rnomorarb
want [BOHT] XOTEeTb
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“You will guess my name. | will give you three guesses
every night. But if you do not guess my name before
the end of the month you will be my wife.”

The girl knows a lot of names and she loves the
King. So she thanks the imp and says, “l agrée.” The
girl goes to sleep.

The imp disappéars. The next évening he brings five
skeins to the girl.

He says, “What is my name?”

“Are you Bill?” the girl asks.

“No,” says the imp.

“Are you Sam?” the girl asks.

“No,” says the imp.

“Are you Ted?” the girl asks.

“No,” says the imp, twirls his tail and disappéars.

The King comes to the room and sees the girl and
five skeins. He is happy. He says, “I see that you can
spin. You must do it évery day of this month or | will
put you to prison.”

guess [rec] yragaTb
guess [rec] noraaka
wife [Band] XeHa

thank [CaHK] onarogapuTtb
agree [arpni:] cornallarbcs
sleep [chn:n] cnatb
disappear [ancanna] NCYE3HYTb
next [HAKCT] cnenyoLmnim
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Every day the imp comes to the girl and brings her
five skeins. The girl tries to guess his name but she
can not. She remémbers many names but she can not
guess the right name. She is scared. She does not want
to live with the imp. And the imp is happy and laughs
évery day.

The girl remémbers long and difficult names. The imp

comes and she asks him,
“Are you Abraham?”
“No,” says the imp.

“Are you Nicodemus?” the girl asks.

“No”, says the imp.

“Are you Methusalem?” the girl asks.

“No”, says the imp and twirls his tail.

“Tomorrow it is the last day of the month. If you
do not guess my name, you will be my wife.” The imp

laughs and disappéars.

must [macT] JOOJIKEH;
006s13aH

try [Tpan] MblTaTbCA

many [M3HU] MHOIo

right [panT] MpaBUbHbIN

laugh [nad] CMEATLCS
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