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Preface
Clive Staples Lewis is a famous writer. Lewis’s fascination with fairy tales, myths and legends drawn from his childhood led him to write “The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe.” This book was the first and six further books followed to become the very popular “Chronicles of Narnia.” This book is now a major motion picture from Walt Disney Pictures and Walden Media. 
We hope that students will be happy to read some extracts from this book about journey to the end of the world, fantastic creatures, battles between good and evil.
                                                              
 Level B+
                     Lucy looks into a Wardrobe
(from the book “The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe” by C. S. Lewis).
     New vocabulary
Fur- хутро
Prickly- колючий
Inquisitive- надто допитливий
Glimpse- погляд
Pitter patter- перестук
Muffler – шарф або кашне.           
Read the text and do the tests.
 “This must be a simply enormous wardrobe!” thought Lucy, going still further in and pushing the soft folds of the coats aside to make room for her… Next moment she found that what was rubbing against her face and hands was no longer soft fur but something hard and rough and even prickly.
“Why, it is just like branches of trees!” exclaimed Lucy. And then she saw that there was a light ahead of her; not a few inches away where the back of the wardrobe ought to have been, but a long way off. Something cold and soft was falling on her. A moment later she found that she was standing in the middle of a wood at night time with snow under her feet and snowflakes falling through the air. Lucy felt a little frightened, but she felt very inquisitive and excited as well. She looked back over her shoulder and there, between the dark tree-trunks, she could still see the open door way of the wardrobe and even catch a glimpse of the empty room from which she had set out….. She began to walk forward, crunch- crunch over the snow and through the wood towards the other light… It was a lamp-post. As she stood looking at it, wondering what to do next, she heard a pitter patter of feet coming towards her. And soon after that a very strange person stepped out from among the trees into the light of the lamp-post.
   He was a little taller than Lucy herself and he carried over his head an umbrella, white with snow. From the waist upwards he was like a man, but his legs were shaped like goat’s….and instead of feet he had goat’s hoofs. He also had a tail…, he had a red woolen muffler round his neck, and his skin was rather reddish too. He had   a strange, but pleasant little face, with a short pointed beard and curly hair, and out of the hair there stuck two horns, one on each side of his forehead. One of his hands held the umbrella; in the other arm he carried several brown-paper parcels. What with the parcels and the snow it looked just as if he had been doing his Christmas shopping. He was a Faun. And when he saw Lucy he gave such a start of surprise that he dropped all his parcels.
  “Goodness gracious me!” exclaimed Lucy.


1. Do the matching
1. enormous           a) having nothing or nobody inside in.
2. a fold                  b) a measure of length.
3. an inch               c) full of fear or worry.
4. frightened         d) the thick central part of the tree that the branches  grow from.
5. empty                 e) to press against sth, often causing pain or damage.
6. a hoof                 f) the part of face above the eyes and below the hair.
7. a forehead           g) kind, polite and generous.
8. gracious              h) the hard part of the foot of animals.
9. a tree-trunk         i) a curved shape that it made when there is more material than is necessary to cover.
10. to rub                  j) very big or very great.      
                                
2. Circle the right answer.
1. “This is must be a simply ….. wardrobe!” thought Lucy.
a) trivial, b) average, c) colossal.
2. She found that was no longer…. fur.
a) delicate, b) luxurious, c) sharp.
3. “Why, it is just like… of trees!” exclaimed Lucy.
a) trunks, b) races, c) off- springs.
4. Lucy felt a little …..
a) pleased, b) afraid, c) surprised.
5. The Faun’s skin was rather….. too.
a) ginger, b) scarlet, c) maroon.
3. Circle True or False.  
1. Next moment she found that what was rubbing against her face and hands was hard, rough and sharp.                                      T/F.
2. She could even catch a stare of the empty room.                      T/F.
3. From the small of the back upwards he was like a man.           T/F.
4. His legs were cut out like goats.                                                T/F.
5. He was a Dryad with horns and goat’s legs.                             T/F.
4. Fill the gaps using the words in correct order.
        Afraid, quite, feet, siblings, heart, air-raids, odd- looking.
Lucy and her … were sent to the house of an old Professor who lived in the …. of the country. The Professor was so…. that Lucy was a little… of him. The children were sent away from London during the war because of the ….. One day they explored in the house. Lucy looked into a room that was ….. empty except for one big wardrobe. Looking into the inside she saw several coats hanging up and to her great surprise she felt snow under her….
Keys to the text “Lucy looks into the Wardrobe”
             1.1j, 2i, 3b, 4c, 5a, 6h, 7f, 8g, 9d, 10e.
    2. 1c, 2a, 3c, 4b, 5b.
    3. True – 1, 3.     False - 2, 4, 5.
    4. Siblings, heart, odd- looking, afraid, air- raids, quite, feet.







                                                                                                   




Level B+          
What Lucy found there.
(from the book “The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe” by C. S. Lewis).  
New vocabulary:
Daughter of Eve- дочка Єви
Rough- грубий
Blink – миготіти
Tongs - обценьки.
Read the text and do the tests.
 “My name is Tumnus.”
  “I am very pleased to meet you, Mr. Tumnus,” said Lucy.
   “And may I ask, O Lucy Daughter of Eve,” said Mr. Tumnus, “how you have come into Narnia?”
   “Narnia? What’s that?” said Lucy.
   “This is the land of Narnia,” said the faun, “where we are now; all that lies between the lamp- post and the great castle of Cair Paravel on the eastern sea. And you- you have come from the Wild Woods of the West?”
    “I – I got in through the wardrobe in the spare room,” said Lucy.
    “Ah! Said Mr. Tumnus in the rather melancholy voice,” if only I had worked harder at geography when I was a little Faun, I should no doubt know all about those strange countries. It is too late now.”
     “But they aren’t countries at all”, said Lucy, almost laughing. “It’s only just back there – at least- I’m not sure. It is summer there”.
 “Meanwhile”, said Mr. Tumnus, “It is winter in Narnia, and has been for ever so long, and we shall both catch cold if we stand here talking in the snow. Daughter of Eve from the far land of Spare Oom, where eternal summer reigns around the bright city of War Drobe, how would it be if you came and had tea with me?”
   “Thank you very much, Mr. Tumnus,” said Lucy. “But I was wondering whether I ought to be getting back”.
    “It is only just round the corner,” said the Faun, “and there’ll be a roaring fire- and toast- and sardines- and cake.”
    “Well, it’s very kind of you,” said Lucy.”But I shan’t be able to stay long.”
     If you will take my arm, Daughter of Eve,” said Mr. Tumnus, “I shall be able to hold the umbrella over both of us. That’s the way. Now- off we go”.
    And so Lucy found herself walking through the wood arm in arm with this strange creature as if they had known one another all their lives.
     They had not gone far before they came to a place where the ground became rough and there were rocks all about and little hills up and little hills down. At the bottom of one small valley Mr. Tumnus turned suddenly aside as if he were going to walk straight into unusually large rock, but at the last moment Lucy found he was leading her into the entrance of a cave. As soon as they were inside she found herself blinking in the light of a wood fire. Then Mr. Tumnus stooped and took a flaming piece of wood out of the fire with a neat little pair of tongs, and lit a lamp.”Now we shan’t be long”, he said, and immediately put a kettle on.
    Lucy thought she had never been in a nicer place. It was a little, dry, clean cave of reddish stone with a carpet on the floor and two little chairs and a table and a dresser and a mantelpiece over the fire and above that a picture of an old Faun with a grey beard. In one corner there was a door which Lucy thought must lead to Mr. Tumnus’s bedroom, and on one wall was a shelf full of books. Lucy looked at these while he was setting out the tea things. The y had titles like “The life and letters of Silenus or Nymphs and their ways or men”, “Monks and gamekeepers”, “A study in popular legend  or is man a myth?”













1. Do the matching.
1. a wardrobe                a) a tall pole at the side of the road with a light on the top.
2. a lamp-post             b) without beginning or end.
3. eternal                      c) a living thing.
4. roaring                     d) the lowest part of something.
5. a creature                 e) making a loud, deep sound.
6. a bottom                     f) a large cupboard in which you can hang your clothes.
7. a valley                    g) a large hole under the ground or in the side of hill.
8. a cave                       h) the door, gate where you go into a place.
9. a beard                     i) a hair which grows on a man’s cheeks or chin.
10.  an entrance              j) the low land between two mountains or hills.
2. Circle the right word.
1. Mr. Tumnus said in the rather….. voice.
a) sad, b) gladsome, c) lively.
2. The ….. summer reigns around the bright city of War Drobe.
a) temporal, b) endless, c) fleeting.
3. Lucy found herself walking through the wood arm in arm with this… creature.
a) exotic, b) common, c) ordinary.
4. The Faun …. Put a kettle on.
a) proximately, b) mediately, c) slowly.
5. It was a…. over the fire.
            a)  cover, b) fire-place, c) lid.
 3. Fill in the gaps using words.
     Titles, human being, knowledge, Daughter of Eve, mantelpiece, delighted.
 The Faun invited Lucy to his place. He had so poor…. about her native country that he called it the far land of Spare Oom. He didn’t see….that’s why he called her….. He was so…. She had had summer in her bright city of War Drobe. His cave was dry, clean and cosy. There was a…. over the fire. On one wall was a shelf full of books with different…..
4. Circle False or True.
1. The land of Narnia was between the lamp-post and the huge tower.                                                                                   T/F
2. The eternal summer ruled around the city.                          T/F
3. Lucy found he was leading her into the exit of a cave.       T/F
4. The soil became smooth and there were rocks all about.    T/F
5. Lucy got in through the wardrobe in the well- conditioned room.                                                                                    T/F

Keys to the text “What Lucy found there”.
1. 1f,  2a, 3b, 4e, 5c, 6d, 7j, 8g , 9i, 10h.
2. 1a, 2b, 3a, 4a, 5b.
3. knowledge, human being, Daughter of Eve, delighted, mantelpiece, titles.
4. False- 1,2, 4      True- 3








Level B+                           
Lucy and the Faun.
      (from the book” The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe”)
Read and do the tests.
New words:
1. a well - колодязь.
2. the milk-white stag - молочно-білий олень.
3. Jollification - розвага.
4. Gloomily - похмуро.
5. to howl- вити, стогнати
6. a patch- клапоть землі.
7. to sob- зітхати.
And really it was a wonderful tea. There was a nice brown egg, lightly boiled, for each of them, and then sardines on toast, and then buttered toast, and then toast with honey, and then a sugar-topped cake. And when Lucy was tired eating, the Faun began to talk. He had wonderful tales to tell of life in the forest. He told about the midnight dances and how the Nymphs who lived in the wells and the Dryads who lived in the trees came  out to dance with the Fauns; about long hunting parties after the milk- white stag who could give you wishes if you caught him; about  feasting and treasure- seeking with the wild red Dwarfs in deep mines and caverns far beneath the forest floor; and then about summer when the woods were green and old Silenus on his fat donkey would come to visit them, and sometimes Bacchus himself, and then the streams would run with wine instead of water and the whole forest would give itself up to jollification for weeks on end. ”Not that it isn’t always winter now,” he added gloomily. Then to cheer himself up he took out from its case on the dresser a strange little flute that looked as if it were made of straw, and began to play. And the flute he played made Lucy want to cry and laugh and dance and go to sleep all the same time.         
It must have been hours later when she shook herself and said: “Oh, Mr. 
Tumnus – I’m so sorry to stop you, and I do love that tune – but really, I must go home. I only meant to stay for a few minutes.”
“It’s no good now, you know,” said the Faun, laying down its flute and shaking its head at her very sorrowfully
“Now good?” said Lucy, jumping up and feeling rather frightened. “What do you mean? I have got to go home at once. The others will be wondering what has happened to me.” But the moment later she asked, “Mr. Tumnus! Whatever is the matter?” for the Faun’s brown eyes had filled with tears and then the tears began trickling down its cheeks, and soon they were running off the end of its nose; and at last it covered its face with its hands and began to howl.
“Mr. Tumnus! Mr. Tumnus!” said Lucy in great distress. “Don’t! Don’t! What the matter? Aren’t you well? Dear Mr. Tumnus, do tell me what is wrong.”
 But the Faun continued sobbing as if his heart would break. And even when Lucy went over and put her arms round him and lent him her handkerchief, he did not stop. He merely took the handkerchief and kept on using it, wringing it out with both hands whenever it got too wet to be any more use, so that presently Lucy was standing in a deep patch.
 “Mr. Tumnus!” bawled Lucy in his ear, shaking him. “Do stop. Stop it at once! You ought to be ashamed of yourself, a great big Faun like you. What on earth are you crying about?”
  “Oh-oh-oh!” sobbed Mr. Tumnus. “I’m crying because I’m such a bad Faun.”
  “I don’t think you are a bad Faun at all,” said Lucy. “I think you are a very good Faun. You are the nicest Faun I’ve ever met.” 
 “Oh-oh –you wouldn’t say that if you knew,” replied Mr. Tumnus between his sobs. “Now, I’m a bad Faun. I don’t suppose there ever was a worse Faun since the beginning of the world.”” I have taken service under the White Witch. That’s what I am. I’m in the pay of the White Witch.”
 “The White Witch? Who is she?”
“Why, it is she who has got all Narnia under her thumb. It’s she who makes it always winter. Always winter and never Christmas; think of that!”




                                                   




1. Do the matching.
1. Dryads                  a) only, just.
2. Nymphs                b) to shout or to cry loudly.
3. Dwarfs          c) very small people who lived far beneath the ground.
4. a cavern          d) to move or to drop in particular direction.
5. to cheer up          e) a large, deep hole in the side of a hill or under the ground.
6. to trickle down      f) to flow in a thin line.
7. to run off               g) to receive money for service.
8. merely              h) forest nymphs who lived in the trees.
9. to bawl                    i) to make somebody happier.
10. to be in the pay  j) spirits of nature in the form of young women that lived in rivers and water.
2. Circle the right variant.
1. The whole forest would give itself up to….. for weeks on end.
a) carnival b) merrymaking c) weariness.
2. “Not that it isn’t always winter now,” he added….
a) successfully b) sadly c) merrily.
3. At last the Faun covered its face and began to…
a)    groan b) cry c) roar. 
4. Lucy lent him her… 
a) tissue b) shawl c) scarf.
5. “I have taken service under the White….
a)     wizard b) magician c) conjuror.
3. Circle true or false.
1. He had astonishing tales to tell of life in the forest.               T/F. 
2. Then the small flows would run with wine instead of water. T/F.
3. “Well, it is she who has got all Narnia under her care.           T/F
4. The Faun was shaking its head at her very gaily.                    T/F.
5. Old Silenus on his corpulent donkey would come to visit them.
T/F.
4. Fill in the gaps using words.
Feasting, mines, treasure- seeking, forest, midnight, jollification, streams.
Lucy and the Faun had dinner in his cosy cave. The Faun began to talk about … dances and how… people came out to play. He told about animals and wild Red Dwarfs who lived in deep….under the ground. He told about… when the … would run with wine instead of water. His wonderful tales were about… and…

Keys to the text “Lucy and the Faun”
1. 1h, 2j, 3c, 4e, 5i, 6f, 7d, 8a, 9b, 10g.
2. 1a, 2b, 3a, c, 5b.
3. True- 1, 2, 5.
          False - 3, 4.
     4. Midnight, forest, mines, jollification, streams, feasting, treasure- seeking.
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                                        Preface
Who doesn’t like to read some detective stories? If you are fond of reading, you will come with us. We hope that these stories were written to help you improve your reading ability and reinforce your knowledge of grammatical structures. “Tales of Mystery and Suspense” will also provide enjoyment and give the book- lover a sense of fulfillment. We can propose these texts for reading for students (intermediate level English) and for wide circle of readers, who study English as well.
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Level B+  
Murder in the library
(By G. P. McCallum)
New words:
A blind – штора або жалюзі.
To enrol - зачислити
To drip – крапати
To fetch - принести або взяти.
Read the text and do the tasks.
On Thursday evenings the two librarians at the library in Benham, Pamela Cream and Violet Meade, worked until 9 o’clock. It made Thursday a long day, but they didn’t really mind staying late; in a town with a population of 5 thousand there was very little for two single ladies to do anyway. When Inspector Timothy Ellis of the local police force offered to give judo lessons to anybody who wanted them, Pamela was the first to enrol. “You ought to consider joining the class, too, Violet,” she told her friend.
All eleven stone of Violet shook comfortably as she laughed. “But I don’t need judo, Pamela! If a chap annoys me, all I have to do is fall. Pamela began learning judo exactly as she did everything else, thoroughly and with great interest: she always insisted on doing her best, whatever she was working on. She was a small woman, but in the Japanese art of self-defense that does not matter. Pamela soon became Inspector Ellis’s best pupil and he enjoyed teaching her. Perhaps that had something to do with his taking a special interest in this attractive young librarian; he began seeing her home after class. Tonight, Thursday, there was no class but Tim was coming to fetch Pamela when the library closed at 9 o’clock and take her out to dinner. It was now eight fifteen and she had to finish returning the books to the shelves. Pamela usually did this because she was so much quicker than the other librarian. Violet did her share of the work by sitting at the front desk and looking after the public. 
Pamela pushed a trolley filled with books down to the aisle between the long rows of shelves, stopping occasionally to put a book in its place. As she passed the window near the back door she noticed that the blind was up; in the evening when they closed the library they always shut this blind. To save time Pamela shut it now. But the cloth shade wouldn’t stay down; it kept rolling to the top of the window again, making a loud noise as it did so. Finally, by pulling very slowly and carefully she succeeded in making it stay down. “We’ll have to get it repaired in the morning,” she told herself, then moved on to the next aisle. Much to her surprise she found two men there. “Oh,” she said, “I’m sorry, gentlemen, but readers are not allowed in this section of the library. Just ask at the desk and Miss Meade will be happy to get your books for you.”
“I’m sorry, Miss”, said the smaller of the two men, who seemed as surprised as Pamela. “We didn’t know.” The other man, much larger than the one who spoke, had his back to Pamela and continued leaning against the shelf.
    “Quite all right,” Pamela replied.
The smaller man took his companion by the arm. «I’m afraid my friend is feeling rather weak at the moment. He isn’t very well. Perhaps you could help me take him to the door. He’ll be all right as soon as he gets some fresh air.”
    “Oh, I’m sorry. Of course.” Pamela started putting her arm around the bigger man. He was quite heavy. “We can use the back door, just round the corner here.”
The three of them started moving slowly down the aisle. The man seemed completely unable to walk and the smaller man and Pamela had difficulty helping him along. Suddenly Pamela stopped. “Oh”! she said. Blood was dropping from under the man’s coat. Looking at him closely Pamela realized that he was dead.

  1.  Circle the correct word.
1. If ---- annoys me all I have to do is fall on him.
a) an inspector b) a trainer c) a fellow.
2. In Japanese art of---- height does not matter.
a) sculpture b) self-protection c) frustration.
3. Violet did her ----of the work by sitting at the front desk and looking after the public.
a) part b) piece c) portion.
4. The cloth shade wouldn’t stay down, making a --- noise.
a)  terrible b) awful c) sounding.
5. The other man had his back to Pamela and continued ---- against the wall.
a) supporting b) sitting c) staying. 
2. Circle T or F. Then write a correct sentence.
1. On Thursday evening two librarians worked until 9 o’clock. T/F
2. Pamela was the last who put her name on a judo list.          T/F
3. Pamela tried to do all the best.                                             T/F
4. Inspector began to see very little of Pamela.                       T/F        
5. It was now a quarter past eight and she had to finish returning the books to the shelves.                                                      T/F
6. Pamela did her work well because she was faster than her friend.                                                                                   T/F
7. Pamela pushed a trolley down the rows of the bookshelves stopping near the shelves.                                                   T/F
8. She noticed that the curtain was up.                                   T/F
9. The girl did not have to fix the blind.                                 T/F
10. She found two men who were very strong and fit.             T/F.
3.  Fill in the gaps with one of the words from the list; be sure to use the correct form.
    Judo, aisle, enrol, broom, defense, drip, section.
1. The public was not allowed in this ------ of the library. 
2. A ----- is usually used for sweeping.
3. Pamela ----- in Tim’s ---- class.
4. She pushed the trolley down the ---- between the rows of the shelves.
5. Blood was ----- from under the man’s coat.
 4. Do the matching.
1. Judo                           a) a narrow space between rows.
2. To enrol                     b) the Japanese art of self-defense.
3. Chap                          c) carrier on wheels                                                                 
4. Broom                       d) man or boy.
5. Section                       e) taking care of.
6. Trolley                       f) to risk.
7. To take a chance        g) to join a course.
8. To look after              h) a part or division.
9. Aisle                           i) at that moment.
10. At the point.             j) a type of brush for sweeping.










Level B+
The open door
                                     (by R. L. Stevenson)
New words:
To chase – переслідувати або гнатися.
To confirm – підтверджувати.
Circumstances –обставини.
Сonfidence- впевненість.
A bridegroom - наречений.
A bride – наречена.
   Denis heard the big, heavy door close behind him and, turning, saw that there was no handle. With his fingers, he tried to pull the door open but it was impossible.
“Come in, young man, come in,” a voice said. “I have been sitting here all evening waiting to hear your footstep on the stair”. In the light of the fire on the far side of the room a little white- haired man could be seen.
“I am afraid I am not the person you expect,” Denis replied.
“No? Well no matter. You are here. Sit down and we shall discuss our business.”
“There must be some mistake. I am a stranger in this town. I was out for a walk and returning to the inn when some drunken soldiers began chasing me. I thought they were going to kill me. Then I saw that your door was open and came in to escape from them.”
“Oh yes, my door!” laughed the old man. “Clever, is it not? You asked to have it left open but you hardly expected it to close and make you a prisoner, did you? And certainly you did not expect to find me here.”
   Denis became angry. “Sir, I do not know you. I do not know the person you expect but I certainly am not he. I am Denis Beaulieu, a stranger here, as I told you. Now if you will be kind enough to have the door opened again, I…..”
   “Sit down, nephew!”
   “Nephew?” Denis was now certain that it was all a bad dream. It could not be real, this was not September, 1429, and he was not in Burgundy but some evil land filled with madmen.
 At that moment another door opened and a servant entered.
“How is she?” asked the old man.
 “She accepts what she realizes must be accepted, sir, but not gladly.                                                         
“But he is of her own choosing!”
“It is not the man but the situation that she objects to, sir.”
 “She should have thought of that before, but now that she has started it she will have to let it continue… to the very end.” The old man turned to Denis. “Will you come with me to the next room, please? My niece has been waiting for you even more anxiously than I.”
The old man made the servant help him out of his chair and led Denis to another room in the ancient house. By the window, looking out into the street stood a young girl. She was dressed as a bride, all in white. Denis had never seen anyone so beautiful.
“Blanche,” said the old man. “I have brought a friend to see you.” The girl turned and faced Denis. For a second their eyes met. The expression of astonishment crossed the girl’s face. “This is not the man, Uncle!” 
 “Of course not. It is exactly as I expected. How sad you could not remember his name when I asked. It would have helped.”
  Blanche looked at Denis. “Have you ever seen me before?” she asked.
  “Never,” Denis replied, and then added, “I regret to say.”
  “And I regret it too, said the uncle. “However, sometimes these sudden                                                        marriages produce an excellent understanding.” He moved to the door. “Now I will leave you alone for the next two hours. After all, the bridegroom should have a voice in the matter, too.











1. Do the matching.
1. a bride                              a) sound of someone walking.
2. a bridegroom                    b) good-looking.
3. a coward                           c) under the influence of strong drink.
4.  to chase                            d) a man who is about to be married.
5. handsome                          e) to follow with the intention of catching.
6. drunken                             f) a person who is afraid.
7. wedding                            g) a marriage ceremony
8. footstep                             h) a woman who is about to be married.
9. pause                                 i) morning.
10. sunrise                             j) stop for a moment.
2. True or false. Circle T or F. Then write a correct sentence on the line.
1. Denis tried to push the door open.                             T/F
2. In the light of the fire he saw a man with grey hair.               T/F
3. Some soldiers began following him with the intention of catching.                                                                               T/F
4. He came in to meet them.                                                        T/F
5. Denis became very peaceful.                                                   T/F
6. Denis understood that this land filled with furious men.        T/F
7. A young girl was dressed as a bridesmaid, all in white.         T/F
8. Denis had never seen anyone so grotesque.                            T/F
9. An expression of amazement crossed the girl’s face.             T/F
10. “Never, I welcome to say,” Denis said.                                T/F
 3. Fill in the gaps with the following words:
dishonour, circumstances, drunken, handsome, chase, bride, bridegroom,  wedding, error.
Denis was a ---- young man visiting a town in Burgundy. One night some---- soldiers ---- him.  Seeing open door he ran inside. An old man greeted him, thinking Denis was someone else. Denis could not persuade him of his ------. The old man introduced him Blanche, a nice girl dressed as a----. She has brought ------ on his family by speaking to a strange man in the church. The old man decided that the first man to enter his house must be her-----. Denis said he could not marry the girl under these----.But by dawn he and Blanche had fallen in love and the --- took place after the sunrise.                                         
4. Circle a correct answer.
1. With his fingers Denis tried to ----- the door.
            a) open b) shut c) draw.
2. “I am afraid I am not a person you ----.”
            a)  look for b) recognized c) welcome.
3. “I am a---- in your town.”
            a)  foreigner b) customer c) familiar.
4. “Sit down, ------“
            a)  the daughter of my sister b) the son of my sister c) my son.
5. At the moment later another door opened and a------ entered.
            a) slave b) helper c) master



Keys to the texts:
Murder in the library.
1. 1c, 2b, 3c, 4c, 5a.
2. True - 1, 3, 5, 6, 7, 8.  False - 3, 4, 9,10.
3. 1. section; 2. broom; 3.enrolled, judo; 4. aisle; 5. dripping.
4. 1b, 2g, 3d, 4j, 5h, 6c, 7f, 8e, 9a, 10i.

The open door.
1. 1h, 2d, 3f, 4e, 5b, 6c, 7g, 8a, 9j,10i.
2. True – 2,3,6,7,9. False – 1,4,5,8,10.
3. Handsome, drunken, chased, error, bride, dishonour, bridegroom, circumstances, wedding.
4. 1a, 2a, 3a, 4b, 5b.
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                                    A seed is a promise (1)
                                     (by Claire Merrill)
New words.
1. A pistil - пестик
2. The stamens - тичинки
3. A pollen - пилок
4. A cell- клітина
5. the petals - пелюстки
If you know what kind of plant a seed comes from, you know what it will grow into.
A bean seed will grow into a bean plant. An orange seed will grow into an orange tree. But an orange seed will never grow into a lemon tree.
How are seeds made? Most seeds begin inside flowers. Look at the center part of the flower. This is called the pistil. At the bottom of the pistil there are tiny egg cells. Now look at the parts around the pistil. These are the stamens. They make a yellow powder called pollen. A grain of pollen must reach an egg cell to make a seed.
Some flowers use their own pollen to make seeds. But most flowers use the pollen of other flowers. Bees and other insects carry pollen from flower to flower. Wind blows pollen through the air. A grain of pollen lands on the pistil of a flower. The pollen grain grows a long tube down into the pistil and joins an egg cell. A seed begins.
Soon the flower starts to die. Its petals dry and fall. The flower dies, but inside the pistil new seeds are growing.
As the seed grow, a pod or a fruit grows around them. The fruit protects the seeds. The fruit gets bigger and bigger. It gets riper and riper. The fruit breaks open. The seeds are ready to start new plants.









1. Do the matching to the text “A seed is a promise 1”
1. A seed                        a) a fine, usually yellow powder, which is formed in flowers
2. A bean                        b) the small hard part of the plant from which a new plant of the same kind can grow
3. The egg cell                c) the seed or pod from a climbing plant that is eaten as a vegetable 
4. A powder                    d) black and yellow insects that live in large groups and that make honey
5.  The insects                  e) ready to be picked and eaten
6. Ripe                              f) a dry substance that is in the form of  small grains
7. Tiny                              g) the thin soft coloured parts of a flower
8. A pollen                        h) the small animals with 6 legs, 2 pairs of wings and a  body which is divided into 3 parts 
9. The bees                        i) the smallest living part of a body
10.  The petals                      j) very small



A seed is a promise (2)
                                      (by Claire Merrill )   
You know a lot about seeds. When you eat an orange, you see little white seeds inside. You‘ve seen the seeds of other fruits, too- apples, pears, melons, grapes. 
 Have you eaten pears or lima beans for dinner? Peas and lima beans are seeds. They are the seeds of vegetables.
Have you ever bought flower seed packets in the store? Or fed grass seeds to a pet bird?
Have you ever worn maple tree seeds on your nose? Or played tea party with the seeds of an oak tree?
Do you know where all these seeds come from? All seeds come from plants. And in every seed there is a promise, the promise that a new plant will grow. If you know what kind of plant a seed comes from, you know what will grow into.
Some seeds fall into the ground right next to the plant that made them. Other seeds travel. Some seeds have sturdy wings that let them glide on the wind or float on the water. Some seeds travel with your help or even with your dog’s. Their sharp little burrs hook on the clothing or fur. But a seed may not land on good earth. It may land on a rock or in your house. A hungry bird or squirrel may eat it. But almost every seed starts out with a chance to grow.
Here is a true story about some seeds that grew after a very, very long time.
One day in the cold north country of Canada a miner was digging in the frozen earth. Deep down, he found some old animal burrows. Inside the burrows were some animal bones. Next to the bones were tiny seeds. The miner took the bones and seeds. He showed them to the scientists. The scientists found out that the bones were the bones of little animals called lemmings and they were very old. Thousands and thousands of years ago, in prehistoric times, the lemmings must have stored the seeds for food. Everyone wondered, could such old seeds still grow? Had the earth acted like the freezer in your refrigerator? Had it kept the seeds from spoiling? The scientists put the seeds on special wet paper and waited. Two days later, this is what they saw. Some of the seeds had kept their promise. They had sprouted after thousands and thousands of years.
In time the seeds grew into healthy plants. The plant grew flowers. The flowers made new seeds – each with a promise of its own.


True or false?
1. In every seed there is an assurance.
2. Some seeds have delicate wings.
3. Mild little burrs hook on the clothing or fur.
4. Deep down the minor found some old animal holes.
5. Next to the bones were large seeds.
6. The lemmings must have kept the seeds for food.
7. But a seed may not come down on good earth.
8. Here is a faithless story about some seeds that grew after a very, very long time.
9. They had grown after thousands and thousands of years.
10. In time the seeds grew into strong plants.







Ramona Quimby, age 8
(by Beverly Cleary)
New words:
1. A cluster  - сум’яття,безлад
2. Bits of yarn – уривки ниток
3. Rubber bands – резинові зав’язки
4. Cursive writing - скоропис від руки
5. To disturb - турбувати
6. Necessary - необхідний
7. To giggle – пирскати від сміху.
Ramona went to her room and looked at her table, which the family called ”Ramona’s studio,” because it was a clutter of crayons, different kinds of paper,  Scotch tape, bits of yarn and odds and ends that Ramona used for amusing herself. Then Ramona thought a moment, and suddenly, filled with inspiration, she went to work. She knew exactly what she wanted to do and set about doing it. She worked with paper, crayons, Scotch tape and rubber bands. She worked so hard and with such pleasure that her cheeks grew pink. Nothing in the whole world felt as good as being able to make something from a sudden idea.
Finally, with a big sigh of relief, Ramona leaned back in her chair to admire her work; three cat masks with holes for eyes and mouths, mask that could be worn by hooking rubber bands over ears. But Ramona did not stop there. With pencil and paper, she began to write out what she would say. She was so full of ideas that she printed rather than waste time in cursive writing. Next she phoned Sara and Janet, keeping her voice low and trying not to giggle so she wouldn’t disturb her father any more than necessary, and explained her plan to them. Both her friends giggled and agreed to take part in the book report. Ramona spent the rest of the evening memorizing what she was going to say.
The next morning after arithmetic, Mrs.Whaley said, “We have time for one more report before lunch. Who wants to be next?”
Ramona waved her hand and Mrs.Whaley nodded.
Ramona beckoned to Sara and Janet, who giggled in an embarrassed way but joined Ramona, standing behind her and off to one side. All three girls slipped on their cat masks and giggled again. Ramona took a deep breath as Sara and Janet began to chant, “Meow, meow, meow. Meow, meow, meow,” and danced back and forth like the cats they had seen in the cat- food commercial on TV. 

Choose the correct word to fill in the sentence.
1. “Ramona’s studio” was her table that Ramona used for….. herself.
a) entertaining     b) calming     c) admiring 
2 Ramona thought a moment and suddenly filled with…….
a) depressing        b) exhilarating     c) animating
3 She worked so…. and with such pleasure that her cheeks grew pink.
a)  easy           b) stubborn       c) much
4 Finally, with a big sign of… Ramona leaned back in her chair.
a) comfort           b) trouble      c) discomfort
5 Both her friends …. And agreed to take part in the book report.
    a) laughed          b) smiled     c) cried
6 Ramona spent the rest of the evening …. what she was going to say.
a) forgetting         b) repeating     c) remembering
1. Ramona … her hand and Mrs.Whaley nodded.
a) shivered           b) raised        c) shaked
2. Ramona …. to Sara and Janet.
1. called         b) nodded     c) attracted
3. All three girls … on their cat masks.
a) took off       b) put        c) tried
      10. Ramona took a deep breath as Sara and Janet began to…
           a) sing             b) hum         c) whistle





                              







The lost lake (part 1)
(by Allen Say)
I went to live with Dad last summer.
Every day he worked in his room from morning to night, sometimes on weekends, too. Dad wasn’t much of a talker, but when he was busy he didn’t talk at all.
I didn’t know anybody in the city, so I stayed home most of the time. It was too hot to play outside anyway. In one month I finished all the books I’d brought and grew tired of watching TV.
One morning I started cutting pictures out of old magazines, just to be doing something. They were pictures of mountains and rivers and lakes, and some showed people fishing and canoeing. Looking at them made me feel cool, so I pinned them up in my room.
Dad didn’t notice them for two days. When he did, he looked at them one by one.
“Nice pictures”, he said.
“Are you angry with me, Dad?” I asked, because he saved old magazines for his work.”It’s all right, Luke”, he said.”I’m having this place painted soon anyway.”
He thought I was talking about the marks I’d made on the wall.
That Saturday Dad woke me up early in the morning and told me we were going camping! I was wide awake in a second. He gave me a pair of brand- new hiking boots to try out. They were perfect.
In the hallway I saw a big backpack and a knapsack all packed and ready to go.
“What’s in them, Dad?”I asked.
“Later,” he said. “We have a long drive ahead of us.”
In the car I didn’t ask any more questions because Dad was so grumpy in the morning.
“Want a sip?” he said, handing me his mug. He’d never let me drink coffee before. It had lots of sugar in it.
“Where are we going? I finally asked.
“We’re off to the Lost Lake, my lad.”
“How can you lose a lake?”
“No one’s found it, that’s how.” Dad was smiling!” Grandpa and I used to go there a long time ago. It was our special place, so don’t tell any of your friends.”
We got to the mountains in the afternoon.
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                             Test to the text “The lost lake”
                                                 True/false
1. Luke’s father was very idle.
2. Looking at the pictures made the boy very good.
3. His father gave up old magazines.
4. New hiking boots were defective.
5. In the hall Luke saw some bags.
6. Dad was so bad-tempered in the morning.
7. “Want a sip?” father said handing Luke his large cup.
8. The lake was their common place.








                                         The lost lake (part 2)
Well, Dad was a mountain goat. He went straight up the trail, whistling all the while. But I was gasping in no time. My knapsack got very heavy and I started to fall behind.
Dad stopped for me often, but he wouldn’t let me take off my pack. If I did I’d be too tired to go on, he said.
It was almost suppertime when we got to the lake.
The place reminded me of the park near Dad’s apartment. He wasn’t whistling or humming anymore.
So we went off the trail. The hills went on and on. The mountains went on and on. It seemed as if Dad and I were the only people left in the world.
And then we hiked into a big forest.
At noontime we stopped by a creek and ate lunch and drank ice- cold water straight from the stream. I threw rocks in the water, and fish, like shadows, darted in the pools.
“Isn’t this a good place to camp, Dad?”
“I thought we were looking for our lake.”
“Yes. Right…” I mumbled.
The forest went on and on.
“I don’t mean to scare you, son, “Dad said. “But we’re in bear country. We don’t want to surprise them, so we have to make a lot of noise. If they hear us, they’ll just go away.”
What time to tell me! I started to shout as loudly as I could. Even Dad wouldn’t be able to beat off bears. I thought about those people having fun back at the lake. I thought about the creek, too, with all those fish in it. That would have been a fine place to camp. The Lost Lake hadn’t been so bad either.
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                         Test to the text “The lost lake” (part 2)
Do the matching.

1. A mount goat          a) to move suddenly and quickly in a certain direction.
2. To gasp                    b) a narrow piece of water, a small river.     
3. A knapsack              c) a small animal with horns which lives in mountain areas.
4. To remind                d) to have difficulty breathing.
5. A trail                      e) a large heavy wild animal with thick fur and sharp  teeth
6. A creek                    f) a path through the country.
7. To dart                     g) to make sb frightened.
8. To scare                   h) to cause sb to remember sb/sth.
9. To beat off               i) a large bag that you carry on your back when you are travelling
10. A bear                      j) to fight until sb/sth goes away




                                      The lost lake (part3)
It was dark when we got out the forest. We built a fire and made me feel better. Wild animals wouldn’t come near the fire. Dad cooked beef stroganoff and it was delicious. 
Later it was bedtime. The sleeping bag felt wonderful. Dad and I started to count the shooting star, then I worried that maybe we weren’t going to find our lake.
“What are you thinking about, Luke?” Dad asked.
“I didn’t know you could cook like that,” I said.
Dad laughed. “That was only freeze- dried stuff. When we get home, I’ll cook you something really special.”
“You know something, Dad? You seem like a different person up here.”
“Better or worse?”
“A lot better.”
“How so?”
“You talk more.”
“I’ll have to talk more often, then.”
That made me smile. Then I slept.
Dad shook me awake. The sun was just coming up, turning everything all gold and orange and yellow. And there was the lake, right in front of us.
For a long time we watched the light change on the water, getting brighter and brighter. Dad didn’t say a word the whole time. But then, I didn’t have anything to say either.
After breakfast we climbed a mountain and saw our lake below us. There wasn’t a sign of people anywhere. It really seemed as if Dad and I were all alone in the world.
I liked it just fine.
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                    Test to the text “The lost lake” (part 3).
Find the right word.
1. It was dark when we…… the forest.
a) hang out        b) went out     c) hold out
2. Dad cooked beef stroganoff and it was…
a) common       b) tasty       c) disgusting
3. The sleeping bag felt…….
a) amazing      b) awful      c) expected
4. Dad and I started to count……star.
a) rising          b) flying        c) falling
5. You seem like a person… up here.
a) similar        b) separate      c) simple
6. That was only freeze- dried…..
a) filth        b) odds and ends     c) matter
7. The sun was just …up.
a) rising        b) falling      c) setting
8. There wasn’t a … of people anywhere.
a) mark          b) emblem      c) token
9. It really seemed as if Dad and I were all…. in the world.
a) single         b)  companied     c) apart
10. I liked it just ….
a) satisfactory    b) exceptional      c) excellent
Keys:
To the text “A seed is a promise”.
1. Do the matching.
1b, 2c, 3i, 4f, 5h, 6e, 7j, 8a, 9d,10g.
2. True or false?
True                                  False
1, 4, 6, 7, 9, 10                   2, 3, 5, 8
To the text “Ramona Quimby, age 8”.
1. Do the MCQ.
1a, 2b, 3c, 4a, 5a, 6c, 7b, 8b, 9b, 10a.
To the text “The lost lake” (part 1)
1. True or false?
True                  False
2, 5, 6, 7               1, 3, 4, 8
To the text “The lost lake” (part 2)
1. Do the matching.
1c, 2d, 3i, 4h, 5f, 6b, 7a, 8g, 9j, 10e.
To the text “The lost lake” (part 3)
1. Do the MCQ.
1b, 2b, 3a, 4c, 5b, 6a, 7a, 8c, 9a, 10c.
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“The legend of the Indian Paintbrush”
You learn a lot about English- speaking countries, but we hope it would be interesting to you to learn some information about myths and legends of Native Americans. As you travel across the USA, you may meet many descendants of the original natives. The woman behind the hotel desk may be a Pueblo or a Cheyenne. The banker changing your money may be a Shoshone. The boy at the fast food restaurant may be part Cherokee. They are Native Americans and they help their people to keep their history and culture alive. Read the stories of Indians and try to feel and understand all wisdom and deep love of these people.
Suggested level – A2 or B1.
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The legend of the Indian Paintbrush.
                                          (retold by T. de Paola)
Many years ago when people traveled the plains and lived in a circle of teepees, there was a boy who was smaller than the rest of the children in the tribe. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t keep up with the other boys who were always riding, running, shooting their bows, and wrestling to prove their strength.
Sometimes his mother and father worried for him. But the boy, who was called Little Gopher, was not without a gift of his own. From the early age, he made toy warriors from scraps of leather and pieces of wood and he loved to decorate smooth stones with the red juices from berries he found in the hills.
The wise shaman of the tribe understood that Little Gopher had a gift that was special.”Do not struggle, Little Gopher. Your path will not be the same as the others. They will grow up to be warriors. Your place among the people will be remembered for a different reason.”
And in a few years when Little Gopher was older, he went out to the hills alone to think about becoming a man, for this was a custom of the tribe. And it was there that a Dream- vision came to him. The sky filled with clouds and out of them came a young Indian maiden and an old grandfather. She carried a rolled-up animal skin and he carried a brush made of fine animal hairs and pots of paints.
The grandfather spoke.”My son, there are the tools by which you shall become great among people. You will paint pictures of the deeds of the warriors and the visions of the shaman, and the people will see them and remember forever.”
The maiden unrolled a pure white buckskin and placed it on the ground.” Find buckskin as white as this”, she told him.”Keep it and one day you will paint a picture that is as pure as the colours in the evening sky.”
And as she finished speaking, the clouds cleared and a sunset of great beauty filled the sky. Little Gopher looked at the white buckskin and on it he saw colors as bright and beautiful as those made by setting sun. 
Then the sun slowly sank behind the hills, the sky grew dark and the Dream – vision was over. Little Gopher returned to the circle of the people.


1. Do the matching.
1. a teepee            a) a small piece of sth.
2. a scrap              b) a way across a piece of land that is made by or used by smb.
3. a path                c) a young girl or woman.
4. a maiden           d) a group of people who are friends or who have the same interest.
5. a buckskin         e) a special structure made of leather of wild animals where Indians live.
6. a circle               f) a leather of deer or moose.
2. Is it true or false?
1. The people traveled the plains and lived in a group of wigwams.
2. The children of the tribe liked to compete.
3. The boy was the same as other children.
4. The boy had a great natural ability.
5. The custom of the tribe was to see an awful dream.
6. Little Gopher saw two strangers from heavens.
7. The two brought him their gifts.
8. The talented boy only pretended to see his visitors.
9. The Dream-vision was real.
10. Little Gopher came back to his camp.
3. Find the correct information.
            1. Little Gopher lived in the … area.
a)  forest b) hill c) flat
     2. His hobby was…
a)  a handiwork b) a handwriting c) a handbook
     3. The custom of the tribe was…
a)  to go to the mountains alone b) to go the plain alone c) to go to the cave alone.
    4. Little Gopher saw…
a)  a picture in his mind b) plans for future c) a night dream
    5. The Dream- visitors gave the boy …
a)  the tools b) the devices c) the instruments
    6. They ordered him to…
a)  make a panorama b) make a sketch c) make a drawing



“Life stories”
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Justin and the best biscuits in the world
(after M.P.Walter)
Grandpa’s house sat about a mile in from the road. Between that road and the house lay a large meadow with a small stream. Everything seemed in order when Justin and grandpa arrived.
Justin got out and opened the gate to the winding road that led towards the house. The meadow below shimmered in waves of tall green grass. The horses grazed calmly there. Justin was so excited to see them again that he waved his grandpa on. “I’ll walk, Grandpa.” He ran down into the meadow.
Pink prairie roses blossomed near the fence. Goldenrod, sweet William, and black-eyed susans added color here and there. Justin waded through the lush green grass.
The horses, drinking at the stream, paid no attention as he reached across the meadow towards them. Cropper looks so old, he thought as he came closer. But Black Lightning’s coat shone, as beautiful as ever. Justin gave a familiar whistle. The horses lifted their heads and their ears went back, but only Black moved toward him on the run.
Justin reached up and Black lowered his head. Justin rubbed him behind the ear.  Softly he said, “Good boy, Black. I’ve missed you. You glad to see me?”
 Then Pal nosed in, wanting to be petted, too. Cropper didn’t bother. Justin wondered if Cropper’s eyesight was fading.
The sun had moved well toward the west. Long shadows from the rolling hills reached across the plains. “Want to take me home, boy?” Justin asked Black.
Black lowered his head and pawed with one foot as he shook his mane. Justin led him to a large rock. From the rock, Justin straddled Black’s back, without a saddle. Black walked him home.
Grandpa’s house stood on a hill surrounded by plains, near the rolling hills. Over many years, trees standing close by the house had grown tall and strong. The house, more than a hundred years old, was made of logs. The sun and rain had turned the logs on the outside an iron gray, flecks of green showed in some of the logs.
When Justin went inside, Grandpa had already changed his clothes. Now he busily measured food for the animals. While he was away, a neighbor had come to feed the pigs and chickens. The horses took care of themselves, eating and drinking in the meadow. Today the horses would have some oats, too.
New words:
To shimmer - блищати
Goldenrod - золотарник (квітка)
Mane - грива
Logs - бруски з деревини (колоди).
1. Chose true or false information.
1. The house of grandfather was situated more than 1 km from the road.
2. A huge meadow had a small stream.
3. The road was blown by the wind.
4. There were empty prairies without flowers.
5. One horse was so old.
6. Another horses liked to be petted.
7. The sun rose up from the east.
8. Justin liked to straddle Black’s back without a saddle.
9. The logs of the house were like an iron gray.
10. Grandpa took care of the domestic animals without other people’s help.
2. Do the matching.
        1. Everything seemed in order                  a) a neighbor had come to feed the animals.
        2. The horses grazed                                 b) when Justin and his grandpa arrived.
        3. Justin waded through	              c) calmly there.
        4. Justin gave                                             d) behind the ear.  
        5. Justin rubbed him	                          e) the lush green grass.
        6. The house   	                      f) was made of logs.
        7. Now he busily                                        g) measured food for the animals.
        8. While grandpa was away                        h) a familiar whistle.
3. Finish the sentences.
1. Between that road and the house lay a large…….
2. The meadow below shimmered……..
3. Pink prairie roses…..
4. Justin gave…..
5. The sun had moved well……
6. Justin led him…..
7. Grandpa’s house stood on the hill….
8. Flecks of green……










                              




Through grandpa’s eyes.
(after P. MacLachlan)
 Later, Nana brings out her clay to sculpt my grandpa’s head. When Nana is finished working, grandpa runs his hand over the sculpture, his fingers soft and quick like butterflies. “It looks like me,” he says, surprised.
My eyes have already told me that it looks like grandpa. But he shows me how to feel his face with my three middle fingers, and then the clay face.
My waterfall fingers flow down his clay head, filling in the spaces beneath the eyes like little pools before they flow down over the cheeks. It does feel like Grandpa. This time my fingers tell me.
Grandpa and I walked outside, through the front yard and across the field to the river. He has not been blind forever. He remembers in his mind the gleam of the sun on the river, and every dahlia in his garden.
“I feel a south wind”, says grandpa.
I can tell which way the wind is blowing because I see the way the tops of the trees lean. Grandpa tells by the feel of the meadow glasses and by the way his hair blows against his face.
When we come to the riverbank, I see that Nana was right. The water is high and has cut in by the willow tree. It flows around and among the roots of the tree, making paths. Paths like Grandpa’s on the stair banister. I see a blackbird with a red patch on its wing sitting on a cattail. Without thinking, I point my finger.
“What is that bird, grandpa?” I asked excitedly.
“Conk-a-ree,” the bird calls to us.
“A red- winged blackbird,” says grandpa promptly. “And somewhere behind the blackbird a song sparrow.”
I hear a scratchy song and look and look until I see the earth- colored bird that Grandpa knows is here.
As we walk back to the house, Grandpa stops suddenly. He bends his head to one side, listening. He points his finger upward.
“Honkers,” he whispers.
I look up and see a flock of geese, high in the clouds, flying in a V.
“Canada geese”, I tell him.
“Honkers”, he insists. And we both laugh. 
Nana calls from the front porch of the house.
   Which sentences are true and which are false?
1. Grandpa couldn’t see.
2. The boy was blind too.
3. Grandpa taught his grandson to feel the sculpture by fingers.
4. Nana was a sculptor.
5. Grandpa remembered everything by heart.
6. He saw the wind by the way his hair had blown against his face.
7. Grandpa felt birds on the tree by their sounds.
8. He felt three of them.
9. A sparrow had grey colored feathers.
10. Canada geese have another name.






Keys to the text “Justin and the best biscuits in the world”
1.   True: 1,2,3,4,5,6,8,9        False: 7,10
2.   1b, 2c, 4h, 5d, 6f, 7g, 8a
3.   1. Meadow with a small stream.
      2. In waves of tall green grass.
      3. blossomed near the fence.
      4. a familiar whistle.
      5. toward the west.
      6. to a large rock
     7. surrounded by plains, near the rolling hills.
     8. showed in some of the logs.
Keys to the text “Through grandpa’s eyes”
1.   True: 1,2,3,5,6,8,9,10    False: 4,7
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