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Chapter 1.
The Cyclone

Dorothy lived in the
midst of the great Kansas
prairies, with Uncle Henry
and Aunt Em. Uncle Hen-
ry was a farmer, Aunt Em
was his wife. Their house
was small. There were four
walls, a floor and a roof".
There was only one room;
and this room contained a
cupboard for the dishes, a

Chapter 1

' U 6bL10 mam wemoipe
crmenbl, n04 0a Kpoluld.
There is / there are yka-
3bIBACT HA HAJI4Me
o0beKTa rae-a11oo;

is — 011 €QUHCTBEH-
HOTO YHCTIa, are — It
MHOXECTBEHHOTO. 31.

B IIPOILIEAIIEM BpeMEHH
Past Simple. O6 o06pazo-
BaHUU U YIIOTPeOICHUN
KOHCTpyK1uu there is/
are cM. c. 200
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2 nocyonvuii wxagh, cmoa
HeomnpenenéHuunlii ap-
THUKJIb @ 9aCTO UCTIOJIb-
3yeTCs BMECTO YMCIIH-
TEJILHOTO one — OIVH.
DTO MOXKHO OOBSICHUTH
TEM, YTO UCTOPUUYECKU a
¥ one BOCXOIAT K OTHO-
MY CIIOBY.

3 Tomowka 6vL1 maaens-
Kol wépHoli cobauxoil

¢ 0AUHHOI wepcmvio u
MaieHbKumu 4épHovimu
2aaskamu.

B aHrmiickom sI3pIKe
TIOPSIIOK TIpUJjIara-
TEJIbHBIX TIepe]I CyIIe-
CTBUTEJIBHBIM 3a(pUK-
cupoBaH. OOBIYHO OH
COOTBETCTBYET MOJIC-

1 OpSAShCOMP:
opinion (MHeHmME), Size
(pa3mep), age (Bo3pacr),
shape (cbopMma), co-

lour (BeT), origin
(TIpoucxoxXmeHue), ma-
terial (MaTtepuain), pur-
pose (IIpenHa3HAYCHIE).
ITo sroit mpuuuHe /ittle,
small inyt niepen black.
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table?, three or four chairs,
and the beds.

Uncle Henry rarely
spoke. He worked hard
from morning till night.

Toto was a little black
dog, with long hair and
small black eyes.®* Toto
played all day long, and
Dorothy played with him,
and loved him.

Today they were not
playing. Uncle Henry sat
and looked at the sky,
which was very gray. Dor-
othy stood in the door
with Toto in her arms,
and looked at the sky too.
Aunt Em was washing the
dishes.

From the north they
heard a wind. Suddenly
Uncle Henry stood up’.

~ stand up — BcTaBaThb
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“"A cyclone is coming*,
Em," he called to his wife.
Then he ran to look after
the cows and horses.

Aunt Em came to the
door.’

“Quick, Dorothy!" she
screamed. “Run!”

Toto jumped out” of
Dorothy's arms and hid
under the bed. Suddenly
the house shook very hard.

Then a strange thing
happened. The house rose
slowly through the air like
a balloon.

Dorothy sat quite still
on the floor and waited.
She closed her eyes and
fell fast asleep™.

~ stand up — BcTaBar
~ fall fast asleep — Kpenko
YCHYTH
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4 Haosueaemcs yuxaon
Bpewmst Present
Continuous yka3bIBa-
€T Ha TIPOIOJDKEHHOE
NIECTBUE B HACTOSIIIEM,
YTO-TO IIPOMCXOIUT
npsimo ceityac. O6 06-
pa3oBaHUM U YIIOTpEe-
OJICHUM 3TOTO BpeMEHU
cM. c. 172

5 Témsa Om nodowaa k
deepu.

ApTUKJIb, KOTOPBIi
CTaBUTCS TIepe CyIIIe-
CTBUTEJIBHBIMU, 3aBUCUT
OT cuTyaunu. B manaoM
ciy4yae onpeaeaé HHbII
apTUKIIb the TOMOTaeT
ITOHSATB, YTO PeYb UIET O
BXOIHOM IBEpU, CIUH-
cTtBeHHOM B ntome. OO0
YIOTPEOJICHUN apTUKIIS
cMm.c. 117,119



Chapter 2.
The Council with the
Munchkins*

She was awakened by a
shock. Dorothy sat up and
noticed that the house was
not moving. She sprang
from her bed and with
Toto ran and opened the
door.

The little girl looked
about™ her. The cyclone
set the house down in
the marvelous country.
There were lovely trees

* Munchkins — JKeByHEI
=~ look about — ocMoTpeTsh-
ca
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with fruits nearby. Beau-
tiful flowers were every-
where, and birds were
singing in the trees and
bushes!.

She noticed a group of
strange people. They were
not big. They were as tall
as Dorothy.

Three were men and
one a woman. They wore
round hats with little bells.
The hats of the men were
blue; the little woman's
hat was white?.. The men
were dressed in blue. The
men had beards. The little
old woman walked up® to
Dorothy and said:

"You are welcome™”,
most noble Sorceress, to
the land of the Munch-
kins. We are so grateful to

~ walk up — mopouT
= you are welcome — pAo6po
IIO>KAAOBaTh
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Chapter 2

' cuos na oepeevsx u ky-
cmax, neau nmuyol.

were Singing — BU-
Io-BpeMeHHas (hoopMa
Past Continuous, ya-
CTO MCITOJIB3YETCS MIJIST
OIMMCaHMS TIeii3axKa B
npourioMm. O0 yrmoTpe-
onenun Past Continuous
cm. c. 175

O6paTuTe BHIMaHNE
Ha pasHULy B yIIOTpe-
OJICHUM TIPEIJIOTOB B
AHTJIINICKOM M PyCCKOM
SI3BIKAX: aHTJIINICKOE

in the trees Ha pyCCKUI
SI3BIK TIEPEBOIUTCS Ha
depesbsx (a He 6 depe-
8b5X).

2 wasanka MaieHvKol
Jcenuunsl OvLaa Geaoil.
’S IprOaBJIsieTCs IOCIe
CYILECTBUTEIBHBIX B
€IMHCTBEHHOM YHCJIE
IIJIST TIepedavdyl POy -
TEJTHHOTO Tajexa, 3Ta
¢opma TakKe Ha3bIBa-
eTcsl IPUTSKATETbHBIM
MagekoM, Tak KaK
BBIpaXKaeT MPUHAIIEXK-
HocTb. OO0 0O0pa3oBaHUN
1 YIIOTPEOIEHUH TIPUTSI -

JKATEJILHOTO TaeXa CM.
c. 123
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3 Mbt max 6aazo0aphot
mebe

SO CITYXXWT JUTsI YCUIIe-
HUS, CTABUTCS TIEPE]]
MIpUIaraTeIbHBIMU 1
HapeunsIMn

4 Teoti dom youa

did 371. 3aMeHSET I1aroy
killed, aToOBI N30€XaTh
IIOBTOPA CJIOBa

you®: you killed the Wick-
ed Witch of the East, and
gave the people freedom."

Dorothy listened to this
speech with wonder. So
she said, “You are very
kind, but I did not kill
anything."

“Your house did*, any-
way," replied the little old
woman, with a laugh.

"Oh, dear!” The house
fell on her. Who was she?"
asked Dorothy.

"She was the Wicked
Witch of the East,” an-
swered the little woman.
“She ruled the Munchkins
for many years, they were
her slaves. Now they are
free, and are grateful to
you."

"Who are the Munch-
kins?" asked Dorothy.

* Oh, dear! — O, rocnoan!
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“They are the people
who live in this land of
the East where the Wicked
Witch ruled.”

“Are you a Munchkin?"
asked Dorothy.

“"No, but I am their
friend. I am the Witch
of the North. There are
only four witches in all
the Land of Oz. Two of
them, those who live in
the North and the South,
are good witches. Those
who live in the East and
the West are, indeed, wick-
ed witches. But now that
you Kkilled one of them,
there is one Wicked Witch
in all the Land of Oz —
the one who lives in the
West>. We have witches
and wizards."

"Who are the wizards?"
asked Dorothy:.

> ma camas, komopas
acueém na 3anade.
Kak do 3amensiet
CMBICJIOBOM TJ1aroJji BO
n30ekaHNe MOBTOpe-
HUsI, TaK one 3aMeHSIeT
CYILIECTBUTEIbHBIC, 31I.
BMECTO CJIOBa witch.
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¢ Hoocru mépmeoii 6edb-
Mbl ucHesau

feet — (popma MHO-
>KECTBEHHOT'O Urcia
CYILIECTBUTEIBHOTO foot
(Hora, CTymHs), aHaJIO-
TUYHO 00pa3yeTcsl MH.
Y. TaKUX CJIOB, KaK footh,
goose (teeth, geese cOOT-
BeTCTBeHHO). O6 0Opa-
30BaHUM MHOXKECTBEH -
HOTO yucia cM. ¢. 121

7 Cepebpsanvie mygeaviu
meou

yours — abCOJIIOTHas
(bopma puTsIKaTeIb-
HOTO MECTOMMEHUSI,
ynoTtpeossieTcs 6e3
CYIIECTBUTEJIBHOTO, CM.
c. 130

10
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"Oz is the Great Wiz-
ard,”" answered the Witch.
"He is very powerful. He
lives in the City of Em-
eralds."

Munchkins pointed to
the comner of the house.

"What is it?" asked
the little old woman, and
began to laugh. The feet
of the dead Witch disap-
peared®, and there were
silver shoes.

"The silver shoes are
yours’," said the Witch of
the North.

"The Witch of the East
loved those silver shoes,"
said one of the Munchkins,
"and there is some charm
connected with them."

Dorothy said:

“I want to come back”
to my aunt and uncle, they

~ come back —

IIAThCS

BO3Bpa-
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will worry about me. Can
you help me to find my
way?¢"
The Munchkins and the
Witch shook their heads.
"At the East, not far
from here,” said one,
“there is a great desert.”
"And at the South," said
another, " The South is the
country of the Quadlings™."
"And," said the third
man, "“at the West. The
Wicked Witch of the West
rules the country of the
Winkies®?, don't go there®."
"The North is my
home,"” said the old lady,
“I'm afraid'’, my dear, you
will stay to live with us'l."
Dorothy began to cry.
The kind Munchkins be-
gan to cry also. But the lit-
tle old woman said “One,

* Quadlings — KBapaunHru
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8 Muzynot

Ot marona wink —
noomueugams, winky —
mom, Kmo noomueugaem,
<MURYH».

° He x00u myoa.
OTpuliaHue B ITOBEJIU-
TEeJTbHOM HaKJIOHCHUU
BCeTIa CTPOUTCS TIPH
TTOMOIIIY BCIIOMOTaTeIb-
Horo rjarosia do. Bos-
MOXHBI BApUAHTHI don’t
/ do not. O TIOBeTUTEIb-
HOM HAKJIOHCHUU CM.

c. 190

10" K concanenuro
Pasrosopnoe I’m afraid
KaK BBOIHASI KOHCTPYK-
1S nepenaéT He cTpax,
a coxaJleHue WK CO-
MHEHME.

" mot ocmanewvcs
Hcumo ¢ Hamu.

will stay — dpopma Future
Simple rarona sfay; 06
o0pa3oBaHUM U YIIOTpE-
OJIEHUU BPEMEHU CM.

c. 169

11
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12 Tot doaxncna noiimu 6
H3ympyonuiii 2opoo.

must — MOJAJIbHBIN TJ1a-
roJ1 JOJKEHCTBOBAHUS,
MOoCJe Hero Bcerma Uaet
HeornpeaeaeéHHas popma
ryiaroJjia 6e3 4acTULBI f0.
O MoJanbHBIX TJIaroaax
1 must cM. ¢. 152, 156

12

two, three"”, and everybody
saw the words:

“LET DOROTHY GO
TO THE CITY OF EM-
ERALDS"

The little old woman
said, "You must go to the
City of Emeralds'>. Perhaps
Oz will help you."

“Where is this city?"
asked Dorothy.

“It is in the center of
the country. Oz is the
Great Wizard."

“Is he a good man?"
asked the girl.

"He is a good Wizard.
I did not see him."

“How can I get there?*"
asked Dorothy.

“You must walk. It is
a long journey, the coun-
try is sometimes pleasant

~ How can I get there? —
Kak mHe Typa aAo0OpaThcs?
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and sometimes dark and
terrible."”

“Won't you go with
me?" asked the girl.

“"No, I cannot do
that'*," she replied, "but
I will give you my Kiss,
and no one will make you
harm."

She came close to Dor-
othy and kissed her gently
on the forehead.

“The road to the City
of Emeralds is marked
with yellow bricks," said
the Witch, "Good-bye, my
dear."

® © 0 0 0 0 000000000000 000000 0000000000000 000000000 0000

13 Pazee mut ne noiioéuo
co MHOUL?

Won’t you go = Will you
not go

14 Hem, s ne Mo2y 3mo2o
coeaamp.

cannot = can’t — OTpU-
LatejbHas1 (popma Mo-
JNaJbHOIO IJaroja can,
BBIpaXkaeT HEBO3MOXK-
HOCTb YTO-TO cAenath. O
MOJAJIbHOM TJIarojie can
cMm. c. 154



Chapter 3

' Toeda ona nowra x Ky-
XOHHOMY WKag)y u ompe-
3a.1a HeMHO20 Xaebda.
went, cut — (popmbl Past
Simple HenpaBUIbHBIX
IJ1aroJioB go, cut COOT-
BETCTBEHHO, 0003Hayua-
10T ITOCJIeIOBaTEbHOCTh
NEVICTBUIA B IIPOILJIOM.
O Past Simple cm. c. 167
some — CKOJIbKO-TO;
HCTIOJIb3YeTCS B yTBEP-
JATEIBHBIX TTPEIJIOXKE -
Husix. [TogpoOHee 00
YIOTPEOJICHUU CM.

c. 124

14

Chapter 3.
How Dorothy Saved
the Scarecrow”

Dorothy was hungry. So
she went to the cupboard
and cut some bread.! She
gave some bread to Toto.
Dorothy had only one oth-
er dress, but it was clean
and pretty, blue and white.
The girl looked down™ at
her feet and saw how old
her shoes were.

At that moment Dor-
othy saw the silver shoes

« Scarecrow — Crpamimaa
» look down — cMoOTpeTh
BHU3
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on the table — the shoes
of the Witch of the East.
“Come along*, Toto,"
she said. "We will go to
the Emerald City and ask
the Great Oz to help us."
She found the vyellow
brick road. The sun shone
and the birds sang sweetly.
She saw how pretty the
country was. The Munch-
kins were good farmers.
The houses of the Munch-
kins were round and blue.
Toward evening, she
came to™ a big house. On
the green grass many men
and women were dancing’.
The people were laughing
and singing, there were
delicious fruits and nuts,
pies and cakes on the
table.

* come along — noupém
= come to — MOAONTH
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2 Ha 3eaénoii mpaese

manueeano MHO2O MYyHuc-

HUH U HCCHUWUH.

were dancing — dpopma

Past Continuous, et
CTBUE IJIUTEIIBHOE U

IIPOUCXOIUT B OTIMCHIBA-
€MBIif MOMEHT, O BpeMe-

HH cM. ¢. 175
men, women — MH. 4.

oT man [maen|, woman
['women], dopmbI-uc-

KJTIOUCHMST, 00paTuTe
BHUMAaHME Ha TIPOM3-
HOILIeHUEe men [men],
women ['wimin]|

15



