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AHHOTaAIUSA

Mornonoii opuct [JxoHaTaH Xapkep OTIpaBisSIeTCsl B AAJEKYIO
TpaHcHIbBaHMIO, YTOOBI BCTPETHTHCS C 3araJouHbIM  rpadom
Hpakynoii. Bckope oObluHasi gesoBasi Moe3[Ka IPEBpAILAeTCs B
ONAaCHOE TMPUKJIOYEHUE, IOJHOE TafH, TPEBOXKHBIX COOBITUH H
HEOOBSICHUMBIX SIBJICHUH. DTOT JiereHAapHbd poMaH bpama Ctokepa
CHELMaNIbHO aJanTUpoBaH uis ypoBHs Stage 3 (Pre-Intermediate),
KOTOPBI TOOXOOMUT ISl TeX, KTO YyXKe OBJaiesl caMoil 0a30BOM
JIEKCMKOH M OCHOBHBIMU TI'PaMMAaTUYECKUMM KOHCTPYKLMSIMH H
TOTOB [JBWUIATbCsl JAajbllie, IMOSTOMY BBl CMOXKETe HACAAOUThCS



3aXBaTBHIBAIOIIMM CIOKETOM, OTHOBPEMEHHO COBEPILIEHCTBYS CBOM
HABBIKU aHTJIMHACKOTO SI3bIKA.

Meronuka Oxford Reading penaer uyreHwe ymOOHBIM U
acpdextuBabM. bonee 1000 c0B 1 BbIpak€HUI COMPOBOXIAIOTCS
MepeBOJIOM TMpsIMO Ha TONAX CTPaHWIl, Onarojaps 4YeMmy BB
CMOXETe YWTaTh TPaKTUYEeCKH Oe3 cioBaps, He Tepss HUTb
noBecTBOBaHMs. HoBasl JiekcMka 3arioMHMHAeTCs €CTeCTBEHHO — B
KOHTEKCTe YBJIEKaTeJIbHOW UCTOPHUH.

Iocne kax 0¥ I1aBbl Bac KAYT:

* BOIPOCHI HA IOHUMaHHUE TEKCTa,;

* YIIpaXXHEHUs Ha 3aKperIeHNe HOBOM JIEKCUKH;

* 33/1aHUS Ha TIOBTOPEHNE U3YYEHHOH IpaMMaTHKH.

Ilorpysutech B armocdepy TallH W 3arafiok, ClenyinTe Io
cnemaM rpacda [dpakynsl u yOeauTech, UTO UTEHHE Ha aHTJIMHACKOM
SI3bIKE MOKET ObITh HE TOJNBKO IMOJNE3HBIM, HO W TO-HACTOSIIEMY
3axBaThiBalomuM. IlycTb 3Ta KHHWra CTaHeT ellle OJHOW BaXKHOM
CTYTIEHBIO Ha MYTH K CBOOOJHOMY BJIaJJCHHIO AHTTTMACKUM SI3BIKOM !
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«YuTan KJIACCUKy — M3y4ad SA3BIK» — Cepus aJalTUPOBaH-
HBIX KHUT JUIsl YTEHUs] Ha aHIJIMICKOM si3bike. KomaHga aBTo-
POB ¥ METOIUCTOB OTOMpAET MPOU3BEIEHUSI MUPOBOM KJlaccuye-
CKOW JIMTEPATy Pl ¥ AJAaTUPYET KX [IJ151 U3YYaAIOLIUX aHIJIMACKUI
SI3BIK, COXPaHSS CIOXKET, IEPCOHAKEW U OCHOBHBIE U/IEW OPUTH-
HaJIbHBIX [TPOU3BE/ICHUIA.

Cepusi moMoraer IMOCTENIEHHO pa3BUBATh HABBIKM YTEHMUS,
paCHIMpPSTh CJIOBAPHBIN 3arac U COBEPIICHCTBOBAThH BIIAJICHHE
sI3pIKOM. KHUTM MOAXOAAT [U1sl CaMOCTOSITEIbHOTO U3Yy4YeHHs U
3aHATHUI C penogaBaTesieM.

Cepust BKJIIOYAET IIECTh YPOBHEH CII0KHOCTH, COOTBETCTBYIO-
IIUX Pa3HBIM dTallaM U3yYEHUS aHTJIMHACKOTO SI3bIKA:

Level 1 — Beginner.400+ cioB 1 BblpaxeHU

Level 2 — Elementary.700+ c;10B 1 BblpaxeHUit

Level 3 — Pre-Intermediate.1 000+ cy10B 1 BblpaxeHUi

Level 4 — Intermediate.1 400+ croB 1 BeIpaxeHU#

Level 5 - Upper-Intermediate.1 800+ cioB u
BBIPAKEHUIN

Level 6 — Advanced.2 500+ ciioB 1 BblpaxeHUi

[Mpoiins Bce miecTh YPOBHEH CEpUH, YUTATEIN OCBOAT Ooliee
2 500 cnoB ¥ BBIpaKEHUM, MIO3HAKOMATCS C KJIIOYEBBIMU I'PaM-
MaTUYECKMMHU TEMaMU aHIJIMICKOTO SI3bIKa ¥ CMOT'YT IIEPENTH K
YTEHUIO MTPOM3BEeHNI B opuruHasie. Kaxaas KHUra BKJIIOYaeT
yIpakHEHUs1 UIsl IPOBEPKM MOHMUMAHUs TEKCTa, 3aKperyIeHUs
HOBOM JIEKCUKH U OTPaOOTKM M3yUEHHOTO MaTepHala.









Chapter 1
Jonathan's Journey

On 3 May I left London. I worked for a company, and my job
was to help people buy and sell houses. My employer gave me
an important document for Count Dracula. He wanted to buy a
house in England, and I agreed to visit him. I packed my suitcase,
took my luggage, and started my long journey abroad.

The station was busy because many passengers wanted to
travel that day. They stood on the platform and waited for the
train. There was a long delay, and we waited for almost an hour.
Nobody knew the reason. At last the train arrived, and we left
London.

The train stopped in many towns before it reached Hungary.
New passengers got on the train, and other passengers got off.
I heard different languages around me, but I could not understand
them. Everything around me became more and more different
from England.



The station was busy

For two days the train travelled through a foreign region.
I looked through the window most of the time. The countryside
was beautiful. There was a wide valley, green fields, and high
mountains. I followed our route on my map because I did not
want to lose the direction.

I opened my folder and read the documents again. There was
important information about the house in England. I checked
every document carefully because I wanted to do my work well.
Then, late in the evening, I reached Bistritz in Transylvania. I had
a reservation at a small hotel.

The receptionist welcomed me kindly and showed me my



accommodation. Then she gave me a message from Count
Dracula. It was an invitation to his castle. There was a warm meal
on the table, and I was very hungry after my journey. Then I
opened the Count's message and read it carefully.

The receptionist looked at me with a worried expression. She
wanted to give me some advice before I left. First she tried to
explain why the local people were afraid. Then she began to
describe old stories about the mountains. Many people believed
these stories, but I did not.






The Count's Invitation

Soon an old man came to my table. We had a short
conversation together. He asked me to promise that I would wear
a small cross during my journey. At first I wanted to refuse
because I did not understand him. However, I decided to accept
his gift because he looked honest and serious.

That night I did not sleep well. I felt nervous, worried, and a
little frightened. There was something strange in the atmosphere
of the town. The streets became silent after sunset. Perhaps the
people knew something that I did not know.

The next morning I walked around Bistritz before I left. There
were small houses with wooden doors and bright flowers. I saw
children playing in the streets. Everybody looked at me because
I was a foreign visitor. Some people smiled, but others looked
away.

In the evening I continued my journey. The coach travelled
through forests and mountains. Small villages slowly disappeared
behind us, and new forests appeared in front of us. The road
became narrow, and there were fewer and fewer people.

The horses seemed nervous and tired on the mountain road.
Sometimes the coach moved slowly because the road was steep.
Nobody inside the coach spoke very much. We listened to the
sound of the horses and the wheels.

At last the coach reached the Borgo Pass. There was nobody
there except the travellers. They looked around carefully and



spoke very quietly. One woman pointed into the forest. I saw a
dark shadow, but I could not see what made the movement.

The travellers looked afraid. One man whispered that there
was great danger in these mountains. He said that strange
creatures sometimes walked there at night. They probably
believed every word they said. I began to think about my own
situation.

Then, suddenly, another carriage appeared. It came out of the
darkness without any sound. The driver wore black clothes and
did not speak. He took my luggage immediately and remained
completely quiet.

All the other travellers became afraid when they saw the black
carriage, but I picked up my luggage and walked towards it. The
horses soon ran very fast through the mountains. I could only see
the road for a short distance because the forest became darker
every minute. I saw another shadow, but it quickly disappeared.






A black carriage appeared from the darkness

foreign, nHoctpanHbIit
region, peruoH

countryside, cenbckas MECTHOCTD
valley, nonviHa

route, MapIpyT

direction, HanpaByieHre
folder, nmanka

receptionist, aTMuHICTpaTOP
accommodation, X1bE
message, COOOIICHIE
invitation, npurnamenue
castle, 3amok

hungry, rojonHbii

worried, 00eCTIOKOEHHBIHA
expression, BhIpaXeHue I
advice, coBer

explain, oObSICHATH
describe, omniceiBaTh

believe, Beputh
conversation, pasrosop
promise, ooemnarb

Cross, Kpecr

refuse, oTKa3bIBaTLCS
however, ogHako

accept, IpMHUMAThH

honest, yecTHbII

nervous, HepBHBIN
frightened, ucnyrannsiii



sunset, 3aKar

perhaps, BO3MOxHO

look away, oTBepHYThCSI; OTBECTH B3IJISI
coach, kapera; munxaHc
narrow, y3kuin

seem, Ka3aTbCsi

steep, KpyToii

Borgo Pass, nepeai bopro
shadow, Tenn

movement, 1BUXEHHAE
danger, onacHOCTb
creature, CyIleCTBO
situation, curyarus
probably, BeposiTHO
suddenly, BHe3ammHO
carriage, Kapera, BaroH
immediately, HemeeHHO
remain, ocraBaTbcs
silent, 6e3MOIBHBI
distance, paccrosiHue
journey, nyTeriecTpre
company, KOMIaHHs

job, padora

sell, mpogaBath

employer, paborogarein
document, JOKyMeHT
count, rpad

suitcase, ueMomaH
luggage, Garax



abroad, 3a rpanunei
passenger, raccaxup
platform, miatrpopma
delay, 3anepxka
almost, noutu
reason, puInHA

at last, HakoHeI1
Hungary, Benrpus

1. Answer the questions.

1. Why did Jonathan Harker travel to Transylvania?

2. What happened at the railway station before the train left
London?

3. What advice did the receptionist and the old man give
Jonathan?

4. Why did Jonathan feel nervous in Bistritz?

5. What happened at the Borgo Pass?

2. Complete the sentences with the correct form of the
verb in brackets.

1. Jonathan London on 3 May. (leave)

2. There a long delay at the railway station. (be)

3. The passengers on the platform for the train. (wait)

4. Jonathan understand the foreign languages. (not /
can)

5. The receptionist Jonathan a message from Count

Dracula. (give)



Chapter 2
Count Dracula

The next evening we reached the castle. It stood high on the
rocks, with a thick wall around it and a heavy gate. Everything
was dark and quiet. I was looking around, but I could not see
anything in the windows. The driver put my luggage on the
ground. Then he got into the coach again and disappeared into
the night.

For a short time I was standing alone in the courtyard. The air
was cold, and the castle looked old and silent. I did not know what
to do. While I was standing there, I heard slow footsteps behind
the gate. A key turned in the lock, and the heavy door opened.

A tall old man stood in the entrance. He wore black clothes.
His face was pale, and his white hair fell to his shoulders. He
smiled politely.

“Welcome to my house,” he said. “Enter freely and of your
own will.”



Dracula’s castle

His English was very good, but I noticed a strange accent. He
took my hand. His handshake was very strong. His palm was as
cold as ice, and his long fingers held my hand very firmly. While I
was looking at him with surprise, he smiled again.

“I am Count Dracula,” he said. “Welcome to my castle.”

I thanked him for his kindness. I wanted to carry my luggage
inside, but the Count stopped me.

“No,” he said. “You are my guest. Let me help you.”






“Welcome to my castle.”

Before I could answer, he lifted my heavy suitcase as if it were
very light. I followed him through the hall. The castle was very
large. There were long corridors, high ceilings, and old wooden
doors. Only a few candles gave light. The walls were covered with
shadows, and everything was very quiet.
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