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AHHOTaAMSA

XoTuTe YNTaTh CKa3KW Ha aHTIIUHACKOM C TIEPEBOIAOM ?

STa KHUra — JJIs1 TeX, KTO TOJIbKO HAUYMHAET WIJIM BO3BpAaIlaeTcs
K s3bIKy. [locie Kakmoro mpeiokeHus cpasy UAET PYCCKUI TEKCT.
Huxkaxoro cnoBapsi, HUKakoi MyTaHUIIbL. BBl unTaeTe 1 moHumaeTe Bcé
C TIepPBOH CTPaHHUIIBI.

BuyTtpu — Tpu ckaszku Ockapa Yaitnbaa: «C4acTIvBBIA TPUHID»,
«ConoBeit u po3a» u «BemukaH-arouct». OHU KOPOTKHE, HO TO-
HaCTOSIIEMY KpacuBble. YnTast MX Ha aHIIMKCKOM, BbI TPUBBIKAETE K
SI3BIKY U HE 3aMevaeTe, KaK YUUTeCh.

UYuraiite mpo ceOsi, 4yToOBl MOHMMATh., UWTaliTe BCIyX, UYTOOBI
CITBIIIIATH AHTJIMHCKYIO pevb U youparh Oapbep.

A eCIM KTO-TO CKaKeT, YTO CHavasIa Hy’KHO BHyYUTh TPAMMATHKY,
BCIIOMHUTE: TIO-PYCCKM MBI 3arOBOPWJIM paHbIlle, YeM Y3HAH, 4TO
«KW» U «IIW» TUITYTCS ¢ OYKBOR «H».



Conep:kanue

I'maBa
Konel 03HaKOMHUTETBHOTO (PparMeHTa.






Ockap Yanan
Cka3ku Ockapa Yaiajaa.
AHIJI0-pyccKasi OMJINHIBA

I'1aBa




Ilepen Bamu — Tpu ckazku Ockapa Yauibaa Ha aHITIMACKOM
SI3bIKE C MapasuIeIbHbIM MEPEBOIOM Ha PYCCKHIA.

Kaxnoe npenjoxeHne nepeBeaeHo OTAEIIbHO.

3TO MO3BOJISIET YUTATH O3 CJIOBAPS U HE TEPSTh CMBIC]L.

dopmat nogxoauT Jis TeX, KTO:

- TOJIbKO HAYMHAET YUTATh HA aHTJIMICKOM;

- XOUET MPUBBIKHYTb K S3BIKY;

- YCTaJI OT YIPaXHEHUH U 3yOPEKKU.

Yuraiite B CBOEM TEMIIE.

Ecnu xoueTcs He TOJIbKO MOHUMATh, HO U TOBOPUTh — YMTAM-
T€ BCIIYX.

Ty KHATY MOKHO CBOOOTHO PACHpPOCTPAHSTb.

EnvHCTBEHHOE YCIIOBHE — HE MEHSTh €€ COIEpKaHUE.

Ecnu ¢popmar Bam mofomesn, B KOHIIE KHUTH €CTh CChLJIKA Ha
Jpyrue KHUTY CEPUM « AHITIUUACKUM IO KJIACCUKE».

© Camoruios A.T"., 2026r.

Oscar Wilde Ockap Yaiina
The Happy Prince CuacTinuBbiil npuHIL

The King of England had a beautiful son and heir, who was
nicknamed the Happy Prince. Koponb AHriu umesn npekpacHo-
IO ChIHA-HACJIEAHUKA, KOTOporo npo3saiu Cuyacmmebim [IpuH-
uem. And indeed the Prince was happy, because everyone loved



him, because he was never visited by boredom and grief. 1 neii-
cTBUTENBHO [IpHHIT OBLT CUACTINB, MOTOMY UYTO €70 BCE JTOOWIH,
MOTOMY 4TO €ro HUKOT/ja He MOCEIIAIN CKyKa U Tope.

But happiness does not last forever. Ho cuactbe He Beuno. The
King suffered an unexpected grief: his favorite heir died... The
death of the Happy Prince shocked everyone. Koposnsi moctur-
JIO HEOXKUJAHHOE Tope: ero JIIoOMMel-HaC/IeTHUK CKOHYAJICH. ..
Cwmeptb CuactiuBoro [IpuHiia nopasuna Beex.

The city government and representatives of the people
decided to erect a monument-statue to the Happy Prince. I'o-
POIICKOE yIpaBJieHWe W MPEeACTaBUTEIM Hapojaa MOCTaHOBWIIU
Bo3ABUrHYTh CuactiuBomy [IpuHIly mamsaTHUK-cTatyio. It was
decided to decorate this statue with precious stones and gold.
PerieHo ObLTO YKpacuTh 3Ty CTATYIO IParoleHHbIMA KAMHSIMU 1
30JI0TOM.

A year passed. Ilpomen ron. A monument to the Happy
Prince was erected in the town square. CuactmBomy IIpuniry
OBbLT TIOCTaBJIEH HA TOPOACKOM IJIOMAIM MaMsITHUK. The statue
of the Happy Prince stood on a tall column. Crarys Cyactiu-
Boro IlpuHiia crosina Ha Bhicokor KojioHHe. The Prince's cloak
was covered from top to bottom with leaves of pure gold. ITnain
[puHIIa OBLT MOKPHIT CBEPXY JOHU3Y JHCTOUKAMH YHUCTOTO 30-
sota. Instead of eyes, he had sapphires, and a large ruby shone
on the hilt of his sword. Bmecrto a3 y Hero Obim candupsl, 1
KPYITHBIN pyOWH CHUsLT HA PYKOSITH €ro IITAary.

Everyone admired the Prince. Bce Bocxummanucs [Iprnuem.



“He is as beautiful as a weather vane!” — On npekpaceH, Kak
¢morep-neryx! said the City Councillor, eager to be known as
a fine connoisseur of the arts. — u3pék I'opoackoir COBETHUK,
’KaXJaBIIUI IPOCTIBITH 32 TOHKOTO LIEHUTeNst UCKyccTB. “But, of
course, a weather vane is much more useful!” — Ho, kone4Ho,
¢pmorep kyna nonesnee! he added immediately, fearing that he
would be accused of impracticality; and he was not guilty of that.
— puOaBUII OHTOTYAC ke, OTacasiCh, YTO €ro OOBUHSAT B HETIPaK-
TUYHOCTH; & YK B 3TOM OH HE ObLJT [IOBUHEH.

“Try to be like the Happy Prince!” — Ilocrapaiicst ObITH OX0-
*um Ha CuactimBoro IIpunna! — the sensible mother urged her
little boy, who kept crying to be given the moon. — yoexaana pa-
3yMHasi MaTh CBOEr0 MaJlbuyraHa, KOTOPbI BCE TUIaKall, YTOObI
emy nanu Jiyny. — “The Happy Prince never acts up!” — Cuacrt-
yuBbIl [IpuHI HUKOTJaHe Karpu3HUYaeT!

“I'm glad there’s at least one lucky person in the world!” — 4
paji, 4To Ha CBETe HAIIENCS XOTh OIMH cuacTiauBell! muttered the
unfortunate man, driven by fate, looking at this beautiful statue. —
POOOPMOTAII TOHUMBIN CyAbOOI TOPEMBIKA, B3Upasi Ha ATy Tpe-
KPAaCHYIO CTaTylo.

“Oh, he’s just like an angel!” — AX, oH coBcem Kak aHres! — the
Orphanage Children admired, leaving the cathedral in a crowd
in bright scarlet capes and snow-white aprons. — BOCX1ILIAIMCh
[Tputorckue [letu, Tonmoro BeIX0asi U3 co00pa B APKO-MYHIIOBBIX
neJIepUHKAX ¥ OeJTIOCHEKHBIX MEPEIHUKAX.

“How do you know that?” — Otkyna Bbl 910 3Haete? — objected



the Mathematics Teacher. — Bo3pa3un Yuuren» Marematuku. —
“After all, you’ve never seen angels.” — Beqib aHreioB Bbl HUKOI/1a
HE BUAAJIH.

“Oh, we see them in our dreams!” — O, MBI UX BHIUM BO
cHe! — the Orphanage Children responded, and the Mathematics
Teacher frowned and looked at them sternly: he did not like the
fact that children saw dreams. — oro3Bamcse [Iputorckue etu, n
VYuutenp MateMaTUKM HAXMYPHJICSI M CYPOBO B3IJISIHYJT HA HUX:
€My He HPaBUJIOCh, UTO JIETU BUJISIT CHBI.

One night a Swallow was flying past that city. Kak-To Ho-
yblo NpoJsierana TeM ropogoM Jlacrouka. Her friends had already
flown away to Egypt for seven weeks, and she had lagged behind
them because she was in love with a flexible, beautiful Reed. E€
NIOZIPYTH BOT YK€ ce/ibMasi Heflens Kak ynetenu B Eruner, a ona
OTCTajia OT HHX, MIOTOMY UYTO ObLIa BMIOONEHA B THOKUIN Kpacu-
Bblii TpoctHuK. In early spring she had seen him while chasing
a large yellow butterfly, and she froze, suddenly seduced by his
slender figure. Em¢ panneii BecHOIl OHa yBHUala €ro, TOHSsCh
3a KENTHIM OOJIBIITMM MOTBUIBKOM, JIa TaK W 3aCThUIA, BHE3AITHO
NpesbIIEHHAS €70 CTPOMHBIM CTAaHOM.

“Do you want me to love you?” — Xoueris, 5 o000 Te-
0sa? asked the Swallow from the first word, since she loved
straightforwardness in everything; and the Reed bowed to her in
response. — cripocuiia Jlactouka ¢ mepBoro cjioBa, Tak Kak JIio-
Omsia Bo BCEM NIPSIMOTY; M TPOCTHHMK TIOKJIOHUJICS € B OTBET.

Then the Swallow began to circle above him, occasionally



touching the water and leaving behind silvery ripples on the
water. Toraa Jlacrouka crana KpyXUTbC HaJl HUM, U3pEJIKa Ka-
casiCh BOJIBI U OCTaBJIsisA 32 COOOM Ha BOjIe CEpeOpUCTYIO PsiOb.
This is how she expressed her love. Tak oHa Bbipaxaia J0OOBb.
And so it continued all summer. 1 Tak npogoskanocsk BCE JIETO.

“What a ridiculous connection!” — Yto 3a Hesenast cBsi3b! —
the other swallows chirped. — meberasn ocTajibHbIe JTACTOUYKHU.
— After all, Reed doesn’t have a penny to his name and a whole
bunch of relatives. — Begp y TpocTHMKa HU rpolia 3a JyIIoN 1
1esiast Kyva pojCTBEHHUKOB.

Indeed, this entire river was densely overgrown with reeds.
JleficTBUTENBbHO, BCS 9Ta pedyKka TyCTo 3apocia TPOCTHUKAMM.
Then autumn came, and the swallows flew away. Ilotom HacTy-
MUJ1a OCEHb, U JIACTOUYKHU YyJIeTelu.

When they flew away, the Swallow felt like an orphan, and
this attachment to the Reed seemed very burdensome to her. Ko-
I71a OHHU yJeTend, Jlactouka modyBcTBOBasa ceOsi CUPOTOIO, U 9Ta
MPUBSI3aHHOCTh K TPOCTHUKY MOKa3asach €l OUeHb TSITOCTHOM.

“Oh, my God, he’s like a mute, you can’t get a word out of
him,” the Swallow said reproachfully, “and I'm afraid he’s very
flirtatious: he flirts with every breeze.” — boxe, Beab OH Kak
HEMOW, HH CJIOBA OT HETO He JIOOBEIIbCSI, — TOBOPHJIA C YIIPEKOM
Jlactouka, — 1 s1 60I0Ch, YTO OH OYEHb KOKETJIUB: 3aUTPHIBAET C
KaX[IbIM BETEPKOM.

And indeed, as soon as the wind blows, the Reed bends and
bows. U nipaBaa, 4yTh TOJILKO BeTep, TPOCTHUK TaK M THETCH,



TaK U KJIQHSETCSI.

“He may be a homebody, but I love to travel, and it wouldn’t
hurt for my husband to love to travel too.” «Ilyckait oH fomocer,
HO Be[lb 5I-TO JIIOOJTIO MyTEIIeCTBOBATh, U MOEMY MYXKY He Mellla-
710 OBl TOXKE JTIOOUTH My TEIIECTBUS» .

“Well then, will you fly with me?” — Hy 4ro e, nosjeTutiib Tl
co mHoto? she finally asked, but Reed only shook his head: he was
so attached to the house! — HakoHel1 cripocuiia oHa, HO TpocTHUK
TOJIBKO TOJIOBOW TIOKAYaJsl: OH ObLT TaK MPUBS3aH K oMY !

“Oh, you played with my love!” — Ax, Tl urpast Moero Jo060-
Bbi0! cried the Swallow. — kpukHnyna Jlacrouka. “Farewell, I'm
flying to the pyramids!” — IIpormaii xe, s Jiedy kK nmupamuam !

And she flew away. U ona ynerena.

She flew all day and arrived in the city by nightfall. Ilessiit
JIeHb JIeTeNla OHa U K HOYM MpUObLIa B TOPOL.

“Where should I stay here?” — I'mie Ob1 MHe 3/1€Ch OCTAHOBUTh-
ca? — thought the Swallow. — 3agymanace Jlactouka. — “I hope
the city is already prepared to give me a worthy welcome?” —
Hapnetoch, ropoa yxke NpuroTroBUICS JOCTOMHO BCTPETUTh MEHS 7

Here she saw a statue on a high column. Tyt oHa yBuzena
CTaTyI0 Ha BBICOKOW KOJIOHHE.

- That's great. — Bor u ommyno. I'll settle in here: it's a
wonderful place and there's lots of fresh air. I 3nech u ycTporoch:
MPEKPACHOE MECTO Y MHOTO CBEKErO BO3/1yXa.

And she nestled at the feet of the Happy Prince. 1 ona nipu-
1otuiack y Hor Cuactmsoro [IpuHua.



“I have a golden bedroom!” — YV meHs 30510t1as cnayibsHs! she
said tenderly, looking around. — pa3-He:xeHHO cka3asia OHa, O3U-
pasice. And she had already settled down to sleep and hid her
head under her wing, when suddenly a heavy drop fell on her. 1
OHa YK€ PaCOJIOKUIIACH KO CHY U CIIpsITaJia TOJIOBKY IO/ KPBLIO,
Kak BJpYT Ha He€ yrasa TsKenas Karis.

“How strange!” — Kak crpanHo! she was surprised. — yquBu-
nack oHa. “There’s not a cloud in the sky.” — Ha HebGe Hu o6nau-
ka. The stars are so clear and bright — where could there be rain?
3BE3/1bl TAKUE YHCTHIE, SICHBIE, — OTKY/IA ke B3AThCSA 10k a107 The
climate in northern Europe is simply terrible. Knumar Ha ceBepe
EBporsl ipocto yxaced. My Reed loved the rain, but he’s such a
selfish person. Mo#i TpocTHHK JTIOOMIT IOk /Tb, HO BEJlb OH TAKON
STOUCT.

Then another drop fell. Tyt ynana agpyras karuis.

“What good is a statue if it can’t even protect from the rain?”
— Kakas xe nonb3a ot cTatyu, eciiv oHa JAaxe OT JOXK/s He CIo-
coOna ykpbITh. “Tll look for a shelter somewhere near a chimney
on the roof.” INounty-ka cebe mpuUcTaHMIIA Ie-HUOYIb Y TPYObI
Ha kpsiie. “And the Swallow decided to fly away.” — 1 Jlactou-
Ka peliuia yaeTeTh.

But before she could spread her wings, the third drop fell. Ho
HE ycriesla OHa PaclpaBUTh KPbUIbsl, KaK yHaja TPEThs Karuis.

The swallow looked up, and what did she see? Jlacrouka mo-
CMOTpeJia BBepX, M UTO JKe yBUJes1a OHa?

The eyes of the Happy Prince were filled with tears. I'naza



CuactmBoro [Tpunia Obi HarmomHeHs! cie3amu. Tears rolled
down his golden cheeks. Cné3pl KaTUIUCh MO €ro 30JI0UYEHBIM
mekaMm. And so beautiful was his face in the moonlight that the
Swallow was filled with pity. Y Tak mpekpacHO OBLIO ero JUIO B
JIYHHOM CHUSIHUH, YTO JlacTOUKa MpercroHmIACh KaJIOCTHIO.

“Who are you?” — Ko b1 Takon? she asked. — cnpocuiia ona.

- I am the Happy Prince. — {1 Cuactiusbii [punn.

- But why are you crying? — Ho 3a4em e Tbl I1a4enis?

You got me soaked through. Tbl MEHS1 TPOMOYMII HACKBO3b.

“When I was alive and had a living human heart, I did not
know what tears were,” answered the statue. — Korga s Obu1 1B
U y MeHs1 ObUIO KMBOE UeJIOBEYEeCKOe cepille, s He 3Hajl, 4To
Takoe cie3bl, — orBeTuia cratys. “I lived in the palace of Sans
Souci, where sorrow is forbidden to enter. — § w1 Bo aBOp-
e Sans Souci,kyna ckopou Bxon BocnpemiéH. During the day [
amused myself in the garden with my friends, and in the evening
I danced in the Great Hall. [Iném st 3a06aBmsiics B cajy ¢ qpy3bsi-
MU, a BedyepoM A TaHuesan B bonsmom 3ane. The garden was
surrounded by a high wall, and I never once thought to ask what
was happening behind it. Cag Obl1 OKpYkEH BBICOKOUN CTEHOM, U
sl HA pa3y He JI0TaJiayicsl CIPOCUTb, UTO Ke TIPOUCXOUT 32 HEMl.
Everything around me was so beautiful! Bokpyr meHs Bc€ Ob110
tak npekpacHo! “The Happy Prince,” my confidants called me,
and truly I was happy, if happiness lies only in pleasures. «Cuact-
nviBbiid [TpyHITD», — BeMYaiy MeHs MPUOIKEHHBIE, 1 BIPABAY s
ObLJT CYACTIIMB, €CJM TOJIBKO B HaCTaKAeHMX cdacthe. So I lived,



and so I died. Tak s xwi1, Tak u ymep. And now, when I am no
longer alive, they placed me here, above, so high that I can see
all the sorrows and all the poverty of my capital. I BoT Teneps,
KOT/Ia 5 YK€ HeKMBOM, MEHsI MOCTABUIIN 3/1€Ch, HABEPXY, TaK BbI-
COKO, YTO MHE BUJIHBI BC€ CKOPOM 1 BCSI HUINIETA MOEH CTOJIHIIBL.
And although my heart is now tin, I cannot refrain from tears. 1
XOTSICepIlie Ternepb y MeHsI OJIOBSIHHOE, sl HE MOTY yAep:KaTbCs
OT CJIE3.

“Ah, so you’re not all gold!” «A, Tak Tl He BECb 30JI0TOM!
thought the Swallow, but, of course, not out loud, because she
was quite polite. » —mogymana Jlactouka, HO, KOHEYHO, HE BCITYX,
MOTOMY 4TO ObLiIa JOCTATOUHO BEXKJIMBA.

“There, far away, in a narrow street, I see a wretched house,”
the statue continued in a quiet, melodic voice. — Tam, naneko, B
Y3KOH yJIOUKe, 51 BUXKY YOOTHI IOM, — IPOAOJI)KAJIA CTATys] TUXUM
Mesoaryeckum rojiocoM. “One window is open, and I can see a
woman sitting at a table. — OJHO OKOIIKO OTKPBITO, U MHE BUJI-
Ha KeHIlWHa, cujsmas y crona. Her face is haggard, her hands
are rough and red, they are all pricked with a needle, because
she is a seamstress. JIuio y He€ U3MOXIEHHOE, pyKU OrpyOeB-
1€ W KPacHbIE, OHU CILIOIIb UCKOJIOTHI UTJION, IOTOMY YTO OHA
mBesi. She is embroidering passion flowers on a silk dress for
the most beautiful of the queen’s maids of honor for the next
court ball. OHa BbIIIIMBaeT CTPACTOLBETH HA HIEJIKOBOM ILIaThe
npeKpacHeuien n3 GppeiInH KOPOoIeBbl AJIs OIMKANUIIETO TTPH-
naBoproro Oanma. And in the bed, closer to the corner, is her sick



child. A B mocrenbke, modmke K yriy, e€ 6ompHoe auts. Her
boy lies in a fever and asks to be given oranges. E€ manbumk je-
KUT B JIMXOPAJKE U MPOCUT, YTOOBI €My Jasiv arnejbCMHOB. But
the mother has nothing, only river water. Ho y matepuner Hu-
yero, ToJbKo peuHast Boga. And this boy is crying. I Bot atoT
Manbuuk 1uager. Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow! Jlactouka,
Jlacrouka, manenbkas Jlacrouka! Will you not bring her a ruby
from my swords? He cHecéIb i Tl €61 pyOUH U3 Moei Immaru?
My feet are chained to the pedestal, and I am unable to move
from the spot. Hor Mou niprkoBaHsbl K IibeJIECTaNy, U 51 HE B CU-
Jlax CABUHYTHCS C MECTa.

“They are eagerly awaiting me in Egypt,” answered the
Swallow. — Mens xayT He noxayrtcs B Erunte, — orBetuia Jla-
crouka. “My friends are circling over the Nile and conversing
with the lush lotuses. — Mou nonpyru kpyxarcs Haa Hunom n
OeceAyloT ¢ MBIIIHBIMU JOoTocamu. Soon they will fly to spend
the night in the tomb of the Great King. Ckopo oHu nosneraT Ha
Hower B ycbinasbHuily Benukoro Llaps. There he himself rests,
in his luxurious coffin. Tam noynBaeT OH cam, B CBOEM POCKOIII-
HoM rpo0y. He is wrapped in yellow fabrics and embalmed with
fragrant herbs. OH 3akyTaH B %E/Thle TKAHU 1 HAOATL3aMUPOBAH
6maroBonHbiMH TpaBamu. His neck is wrapped in a pale green
jade chain, and his hands are like autumn leaves. Illes1 y Hero o6-
BUTa OJIeTHO-3e/1EHON He(hPUTOBOM 11ETIbI0, & PYKH €r0 KaK OCeH-
HUE JIUCThSI.

— Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow. — Jlacrouka, JlacTouxka,



MasieHbkas Jlacrouka. Stay here just for one night and be my
messenger. OcTaHbcs 371eCh Ha OJHY TOJIBKO HOYb U OyIb MOEIO
nocinanauiien. The boy is so thirsty, and his mother is so sad.
ManbumKy Tak Xo4eTcs MUTh, & MaTh €ro TaK MevyasabHa.

— I’'m not really fond of boys. — He ouenb-T0 MHe no cepaity
Manbunku. Last summer, when I lived by the river, the miller’s
children, bad boys, always threw stones at me. IIponuibim se-
TOM, KOIjla 51 KWja HaJl peKolo, NeTH MeJIbHUKA, 3JIble Majlb-
YHIIKHY, BCET/Ia MBHIPSUIA B MeHs1 KamenbsiMu. Of course, where
would they hit! Koneuno, rae um nomacts! We swallows are
too evasive. Mbl, JJaCTOUKH, CJIMIIKOM YBEpPTIMBHL. Besides, my
ancestors were famous for their particular dexterity, but still, it
was very disrespectful. K Tomy ke Mou npeaku caBuIrCh 0CO-
60i1 JIOBKOCTBIO, HO BCE-TaKM 3TO OBLIIO OUEHb HEMOYTHTETHHO.

However, the Happy Prince was so sad that the Swallow took
pity on him. Ognako CuactimBbiii [IpuHI] ObLT Tak olevaseH,
yro JlacTouka noxarena ero.

“It’s very cold here,” she said, “but never mind, I'll stay with
you tonight and carry out your assignment.” — 3/1€Cb O4€Hb XO-
JIOTHO, — CKa3aJla OHa, — HO HUYEero, 3Ty HOUb 51 OCTAHYCh C TOOOI
¥ BBITIOJTHIO TBOE MOpYyUYEHUE.

“Thank you, little Swallow,” said the Happy Prince. — bna-
rogapio TeOsi, MajsieHbkass Jlactouka, — monBwI CYacTIMBBIN
[TpuH1.

And so the Swallow pecked a large ruby from the Happy
Prince's sword and flew with this ruby over the city roofs. U Bot



JlacTouka BeIKJIeBaIa OObIION pyOuH 13 mimaru C4acTinBoro
[TpuHIa ¥ TIONETeNa ¢ STUM PyOMHOM HaJl TOPOICKUMH KphIIIia-
mu. She flew over the bell tower of the cathedral, where there
are white marble statues of angels. Ona nposieresna Haja KoJo-
KOJIbHEW co00pa, I7ie CTOSAT OeJIOMpaMOpHbBIE U3BASTHUST AHTEJIOB.
She flew over the royal palace and heard the sounds of music.
Ona nposnetesia Haji KOPOJIEBCKUM JABOPLIOM U ClIbIIIaa 3BYKHU
My3bikU. A beautiful girl came out onto the balcony, and with
her her lover. Ha 6ankoH BbIIIIa KpacuBasi JEBYIIKa, U C HElO e€
BO3JTIOOJICHHBIN.

“What a miracle these stars are,” her lover told her, “and how
wonderful is the power of love!” — Kakoe uyno 31 3B€31b1, —
CKa3aJs el BO3MIOONIEHHBIN, — U KaK YyJIeCHa BJIACTh JIIOOBH !

“I hope my dress will be ready in time for the court ball,”
she replied. — Haneloch, MOE 11aThe MOCHEET K MPUIBOPHOMY
Oany, — otBetwiia oHa. “I had passion flowers embroidered on
it, but the seamstresses are so lazy. — 51 Besniena Ha HEM BBIIIUTH
CTPACTOLIBETHI, HO IIIBEW TAKKUE JICHTSINKHU.

The swallow flew over the river and saw the lights on the masts
of the ships. Jlactouka nposnerena HaJl PeKO M YBUJE/IA OTHU
Ha KopaOenbHbIX MauTax. It flew over the Ghetto and saw old
Jews making deals with each other and weighing coins on copper
scales. Ona nponetena Haj ['eTTo 1 yBUIea CTapbIX eBpeeB, 3a-
KJTIOYABIINX MEXIY COOOI0 CAETKH U B3BEIIMBABIINX MOHETHI HA
MeaHbix Becax. And finally it flew to a poor house and looked in.
W1 HakoHer oHa mpuieTesa K yooromy JOMy U 3arjisiHy/Ia Tyfa.



The boy was tossing and turning in the heat, and his mother was
fast asleep — she was so tired. Mayipuuk Mertascs B kapy, a MaTb
€ro Kperko 3acHyja, — oHa Tak Obula yromseHa. The swallow
crept into the closet and placed the ruby on the table, next to the
seamstress’s thimble. Jlactouka npoOpanack B KaMOPKY U TIOJIO-
Knja pyOuH Ha cTol, psiioM ¢ HanépetkoM mBer. Then it began
to circle silently above the boy, bringing coolness to his face. ITo-
TOM OHa cTajia 0e33By4HO KPYXKUThCS HaJl MaJIbYMKOM, HaBeBast
Ha €ro JIMIIO MPOXJIay.
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