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Ghapter One_ )

Isn t it awful the, way! time . flies! The ‘summer holidays’
went just like that — gver before they were hardly" begun;
and before T knew where I was, there was school. starting up
again.' But it was, great fuh while'it Jasted,® running about
all over ,the place and playing football, and never thinking
about lessons or books.” At least mot school-books, though I \
tead plenty of adventure stories. But cafch me reading a
Russian grammar,' let alone* an arithmetic book! 'Anyhow, I
had nothing to werry about with my Russian; I always got

y vood marks in that.*But arithmetic is another story. I never

liked it, and:I was so bad at it that Olga Nikolayevna

‘nearly gave me some holiday ‘sums® — holiday sams! — to do.

But she took pity on me and let me'pass into the'Fourth
— you: know, the class or the- form you should be in in your

‘fourth year at school when you're a fellow gomg on for eleven®
+ like me.

“I don’t. want to spoil you: summer,”’ she said. “Ill
pass’ you this time, but you must promise to work at your

arithmetic during the holidays. odh ,
Of course I pnomlsed but as soon as school was’ ovef 1

’ clean forgot7 all about arithmetic, and most likely I would
‘never have remembered it if the term hadn’t come'around

again. ‘I felt ashamed of myself for not hayving kept my .
promise, but it was too late to. do anything about it.

And so 'the summer holidays were over, and one 'fme
morning, | September the first, T got up earller than wsual,

put my school-books in my satchel and set out for schopl

1. f..BBEE.... 2. =went on. Tt JRIEUIETS. 3. ﬁ‘%ﬁﬁ?ﬁ“&ﬁ
B2,  (catch=see or find a person\domg something). 4. 73 )%
5. [EiUPkRE(ESE. - 6: =going to be eleven years old. 7. &’%ﬁigq::pxp
& (clea.n..completely ent:rely. ﬁgu?a) : >
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That moérning there was a feeling “of excitement in the air,
as they say in books, The streets were full of Boys and gitls;

big and small, Ilurrying to school. Some walked by themsdes,*

somé in’ pairs and some in bum:hes 2 Some of them walked
slowly, liked 1 did; others tare along‘ as if there was a fire
,wsomewhere The httle ones carried tlowers for the classrooms.

The girls squealed, qust like girls.®’ But some of the boys

‘squea.lﬁd_ too ‘and laughed. - Everyone seemed very excited. ‘I
was excited tpo. 1 was looking forward o7 se¢ing my Pioneer
group; and all the” . boys ‘from my <lass, a.nd our Pionser
leader Volodya who worked ‘with us last year, I felt like a

travel}er cominﬂr back te his horﬁe and fnends after’ a long, .

lonv voyage (RIS 4

. Just the Samel I was not aJtogether hanpy beca.use I
knew that Fedya Rybkm wouldn’t be there with the others..
Fedya was$ my best chum.8 We had shared one of the double

.desks in class. And now he had gone off with his fathér and

- mother to another’ town,’and I didn’t know whether I'd ever
- see. himy again. Another thing that ‘made me fedl sad was
that T didn’t"know what I would say to Olga Nikélayevna if

- she asked me about my arithmetic. Blast arithmetic!® I had
. beep feeling so fine a.bout school because, a.fter adl, I had

“
‘v

i m1ssed. it qulte 3 16t and how evenythmg was spoilt.
‘% The sud wa$ shining ‘as brightly as in summer, but a "

chilly' wind tore the yellow: leaves from'the branches, Wh.trl-

ed thém in the sir and dropped them on to the ground. The !
_\wind . chased them along the 'pavement - so :that they too

see(med to bﬂ hurtying. s'Qmewhere i /

F rom t‘hs distancell, I saw a bl'J red poster12 o\' the school 1

") ) £y

1 Mﬁ (by+5i.§ﬁ’~'§j = aLone \)t without any help). 2. 3.

3. =just as, XE like (EEEEAL 4 o 5. Qg 6. GURM
EBF T R OISR - 8 A, . 9. [riometik] ﬁ%ﬁ

RZFE! Blast- T 535 ﬁTIE&’{l}miﬁ%- fin Blast him (YOU) ﬁal 10: &

AL R 12055
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gate. lt had ﬂowers all round it, and on 1t in big . whlte

letters wc,re the words: “Welcomé Back to Sghooll””.
There, had Peen a sign’ just hke it at the beginning of -
last term, a.nd the term. before that It reminded me of my

Very first day at school. I was'just a kid then, of course, I

" thought of that first year and how. much we had all’ ‘longed
;o' grow up qulckly and become' Pionéers. T remembered the

Y first ‘rally! when we. had joined  the Young Pioneers, the

solemn vow we had taken, and how ‘Asya Geo:glevna, our
* senior Pjoneer lea.der, had given us our red ties and we ha.d

* becem® real honest- to-goodmess* Young Pioneers. '

. 'WHen I remsmbered all ‘this I felt.all warm and. twkly“
inside, the way you feel when something wonderful happens.
My feet began to move fasﬁe‘r all by themsel\fes and it was;
~all, I could do to keep from running. But it would never do
fo‘r me to run like one of those bables in the First. After a.ll
I'm a Fourther now! ‘

= The' playxgpound was ]am‘med Each class was sta.ndmg it

a group by itself. I soon found mine. The boy54 gave a w‘lld
whp:oo;bf1 when ‘they’ ‘saw 'me, and came running to meet me,

' slapping me hard 'on. the back so that'my teeth chattered. I

never, thought they would all be ‘so pleased to see me:
, «“Where’s Fedya Rybkin?”* asked, Grisha Vasilysv.

, That’s’ right, where’s old Fedya?' the boys shouted. :

“You were always together. What've you done with him?”’

“FedYas orone,’ I replied. “He won't be coming to

sdl,ool any more.” *

“Why?"’ :

“‘He's gonic away to another town w1th*hxs paxents'
“Whalever for?”’®

“You're fzbbmgF'”‘5 said’ Allk Sorokm
 “I am not!”’ 504

-,

y. Lea'mieeting. 2. BRFHISH. BE) 5. 4 At 4 W 5. =
What s for? jbﬁm, \ma.‘ce\ er Fﬂ;j&]juﬁ%ﬁ. B jﬁ;j\:’;{, ﬁﬂ?
) e . K , A | ; :
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The boys looked at me and grinnied, They thought I was
pulling their legs.1

“Vanya Pa.khomov i1sn 't ' here either,” said ° Lonya
Astafyev

+Neither’s Seryozha Bukatin!”’ the others cued

“‘Perhaps they!ve gone away too, and we don t know
anything about it,” said Tolya. Dyozhkm ‘

Just then the gate opened a.nd who, should appear but"
Vanya Pakhomov. ;

“Hurrahl?’ we yelled. And we a.ll ran to meet Vanya and
- pounced on® him. »
““Hey, let me gol” he shouted, tryu;g to get away from

+ us. “Haven't you ever seen a fellow. before?

. But we all wanted to slap him on ‘the back. I also -
wanted £0 slap him on the back but. I hit him on the head
' m§tea.d by mistake. Vanya got angry. :

““So it’s a fight you want!” he yelled and began strug- -
glmcr ‘with all his might to get away. But we wouldn’t let
him go. I don’t know what would haye happened if Seryozha .
X Bukatm badn’t turned upt at this moment. The minute we
sa.w him we left Va.nya and jumped .orw hin.” "

“’Well,‘now we're all here,’’ said' Zhenya Koma,rov

‘“Not counting Fedya Rybkin,” said Igor Grachev.

‘“How can we count him 'if he’s gone a.way?” A RN

“But perhaps it isn’t true. 'We’ll ask Olga leola.yevna

“T don’t care whether you ‘believe it or not!” I sajd
with plenty of scorn in my voice. ‘

Then we all began looking one a.nother over and tfllmg‘
how we had spﬂnt the summer. Some had 'gone to Pioneer
camps, othéts had stayed in the' country ‘with their parents.
We ‘had all grown taller and ‘were quite sunbumed 5 But
~ none of us was so_sunburned as Gleb ‘Skameikin.- He looked
e e L ) \ o SN e \

: L WFREIT 2. BT S - FREINE. 4. 3E; to.arrive
unexpectedly. 5. L. S e . ; %
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as if he had been roasted over a bonfire.? And hlS eyebrow§
looked so funny and white by contrast. 7

““How did you manage to get so brown?”’ Tolya Dyozhkm
asked him. ‘“Must have spent all summer in camp?’’ :

‘““No. I only spent a few Weeks 1n camp, and .after. that
I went to the Crimeas.”

. “The Crimea?”’ '

“Yes, ‘Dad s factory sent him teo a rest home4 there, and
he took Mummy and me along.”’” | ' ¢ ;

““So you've been to the Crimea?”’

“Uh-huh i : i

ok “And you ve seen the sea? PR e ; A

“Oh, yes. The sea, ‘and everythmg ! i !

' The boys crowded: around Gleb and sta.red at hlm as if
he were something remarkable. ;

" “Come on then, tell us all about the sea. Serva‘zha,.

Bukatip said. '
~ “Well, you see, the seais, very, very blg R be“an Gleb
Skameikin. “It’s so big that if you stand' on oné shore you
can’t even see the opposite Shore. On' one side there’s the
shore and on the other side there’s nothing, ]ust’ water. You
wouldn’t believe there was so much water in the world! And

' the sun down there s so hot it took all my skin off.”’

“What a whopper.’’s
““Honest!. T was. a bit ‘.frlghtened myself at first, but it
tumed out8 1 had another sk;n undernea.th And now I'm
going about? in ‘my other skin.’ 4
‘‘Never mind your silly skin, tell us about the seal”
3 ““Just a’ minute. ... The sea ... oh, it’ s simply tremen-
dous®! And there’s hea,ps -and heaps of wa.ter in it!" A whole
sea of water!” SR

'}

<Lla large fire made out of doors. 2. *ﬁxj-]:i;.' 3. [kréi'ndi’:;] |
RE (REELREPE). 4 HRRF- 5 ABE 6 8RR T EX
& 8. [tri'mendes] EH kL. : : 4
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I don’t know what else Glf’b Skameikin mlvht hav= told
" us' about the sea but just then Volodya came over to us,

You ought ta have heard, the shout that went: up! We crowded
' rp}md him .all talkmg at once. "We wanted to know whether

he was km,ng to be'our Pioneer leader’ thlS year or thther &

. we'd get someone else. “
I «“Npw, you know very well' I wouldn't tum you over to
anyone else, would I?  We'll go on working t.ogether as we -
did last year. But perhaps you re tired, of" me fand would llke
»,a change?”” Volodya said, laughing:
- “Tired of you? We’ll never gettired of you We al\yays
have such a lot of fun W1+h youl” B
Volodya told us that he and his frlends had ta.ken a tr1p
down the river in.a rubber boat, Then he said he would be
seeing us' later and went over . to his own classmates. He
“wanted to talk to his fr1ends just as we did.
We' were sorry’ to see “him' go, but just them Olga.
Nikoldyevna came over. 'We were all very gla.d to see her.
~ “Good morning, Olga’ leolayevna,' ' we chorussed.}
“Good‘ mornmg, boys!’* she answered with a Smlle "We!l
'ha.ve you all had a nice summer?” -

" “‘Wonderful, .Olga Nikolayevna!”’ : S iy \ 2
: “Ha,d a. good hohday? +iA good rest?’! bt A
1 “‘Oh yes"’ : v OV . : ‘

“Axe you tlred of restm :

“Yes;,we a,re, Olga Nllmlayevna We want to dosome
lessons for a change.” ', s S EL ORI

“That’s fine!”’ k., 3 ' i

L absolutely exhausted from resting.2 One more day of

it and1’d collapse® altogether,” said Alik. Sorgkin.
/

“We].l Ahk I ‘see you're lust the same, as full of fun
as ever : 3

3

S

{. ['ka:r'és%]‘ ROFMR 2 RICAESEHRBEET. 3. o~

:  ‘leps] #%.
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“I’m ]ust th,e same, omly 3 little ta.lier “Olga N1kola.- :
‘yevna.'' SRR ;
“Quite a blt taller, I would sayl sald Olga, N 1k01ayevna
la.ughmg
', “But  not much srnarter tflough X Yura. Ka.sa.tkm put

We all raared2 at tha.t g L
“‘Olga Nikolayevna, Fedya Rybkin, 1sn i uémmo to school !
| any more,” said Dima Babushkin

“““Yes, I know. He’s gone to Moscow with' his pa.rents %
“Olga. Nikolayevna, Gleb Skameikin. has been to the

m

§ Crlmea ‘and seen the sea.” : ANy

“That’s fme At comp051tlbn Gleb can write a,bout the
NiSegslry 8 ; '
: "Olga. kaola.yev‘pa his skin all came off i 2
“Whose skin?”’ i N : e
“Gleb' 2 . it s e T g e N Sed :
Oh! Well, we'll talk about a.ll tha.t afterwards. And now ¢

line wp® and get ready to march: 1nto classyl’ i
. We lined up and’ so 'did’ all the other cla.sses Igor ’
Alexandrovich, the Director,t came out, and "welcomed us ‘on
' the opening of the’term and wished us success in ours studles,,‘
* Then/the teachers led all the' pupils in by’ forms 5 First the
very ‘smallest ones, then the Seconds, then the Thlrds We
came next and after us the élder. ones.

Olga’ Nikolayevna led the way into our classroom. We ;
i dec1dcd td"fake the same, desks as wethad last term, and so \
I was left all by myseli" with nobody in.the other half of .
my desk. The roonf ségmed to have shrank since lqkst year,
.but Olga, Nikolayevna egplained that i was the same size®.
“but that it looked smaller because we had grown b1gge1

Ve She was nght 1z spec1a.11y went to one of ;he thud—form

L}

L 2 K% 3 ﬁm A ﬁtﬁ-. 5 ﬁzﬂﬁé&-‘~ 6. HRMERL it
yas if’-é?i? St ' 7 \



rooms durmg the break1 and it was exactly the same size as i

ours.

Olga leolayevna told us that ‘now ' we had passed into
the Pourth, we would have to work much harder ‘than before,
because we had a lot 'of new subjects. Besides Russian, arlth-
metic and the other subjects we had last year, there would'

be: oeoo'raphy, history ‘and nature study. That meant we °

swould have to start to work in earnest? from the very begin-

- ning so as not to lag behind.8 We copied down the new time-
table, and ' Olga Nikolayevna told us to elect a monstort a.nd
a monitor’s assistant.

““Gleb Skameikin for monltor' Gleb Ska.melkm"" th‘e 9

boys shouted. ‘
" “Quiet, boys., You mustn’t make so much noise. Don’t

you know how to conduct elections?®  Anyone who Wanfs o

speak must raise his hand.”
j After that we held our clections properly. Gleb Skame1-
kin was' elected monitor, and Shura Malikov, his assistant.
At the second lesson Olga Nikolayevna. told us that we
would begin by reviewing what we had gone through last
term so that'she could see how much ' we 'had fergotten
» ﬁrmv the holidays.  She started reviewing nght off,® and it
, Birned out that, I had even forgotten my multiplication
_tables.” Not all'of them of.gourse, but just the tadl emi,@ I
could remember ~quite well that seven  times. seven made
forty-nine, ‘but after tha.t I got all mixed up 9
“Well, Maleyev’ (that’s me), I see that you didn’t
even look into your bocks all summer,’ sa.xd Olga N1kola-
yevaa.

Olge N1kq1ayevna. alwa.ys calls e by 1 my ,second name ,

when she is angry At other times she calls ‘me Vlty@

3 1*\4*35‘1@' 2. BTHL 3. S 4. [monite] PLE. 5. [konrdakt

i'lekfpn] PefFieag. B. WH; Bk 7. [,mAlnph\kelfen 'teiblz] gk,

8. B RTHA 9 e2BBEXT
§ gt ’

'
Rt

ESY

Lo



=5

1

-

I n(;ticed that for sémb reason it .is much ‘harder to
study at the beginning of the term,. The lessons drag won*
as'if someone were Strefching them out® on purposed If I °

_weré the chief of all scheols, I wouldn't let studies begin

all at once, I would give fellows a chante fo gét used gradual-

9y t0t the idea of studying instead of playing. ' For example,

. one lesson would be enough for the first' week, two lessons,

N

- start doing lessons.

' but/it tdrned out to be ‘quite easy. 4G

the second, three lessons, the third, and so on. O else" you

cotld have only the'easiest lessons the first week, like gym,5 -
in the second week you could add singing, in the third,
Russian, and so on until ‘you got to arithmetic.| Now I.

~don’t want anybody to get the idea that I’m lazy and that

I don’t like school in general, because that isn't true. I
what you like all summer it’s hard to pull up® suddenly and
. The third lesson was geography. I_'ha.d:'a.lways thought

geography was some awfully hard suelif:t like arithmet c,

of the Earth; it tells you all about the mountains and

raphy is the science -

like" school  very:much, . but after playing games and: doing

the\rivqrs, ‘the seas and the oceans, I used to think the

Farth was flat as a pancake,” but Olga Nikolayevna said
that it isn’t flatst all but round like a bail. I'had, heard

' that before put'I thought it was a yarn.8. Buf it turns out

that ‘it wasn’t a yarn at all. Science has proved that the

M )

. Earth is a great big ball and fhat people live on all sides of

it.- That's because the Ifa.rth.dmv&is everything to' it, Auman

" beings® and animals and everything on it, and thht’s hy

the.people who' live underneath don’t fall off., And here’s
something else — the people who live underneath walk upside
down, only they don’t know they're walking upside down,

o :}ﬁi@ 2. ‘Eﬁ 3 HME. 4. BEE. 5. =gymnastics AR,

6. =stop. 7. #IEPF. 8 =story. 9. A. 10. i)

)



Ko know /that school beging in the mornmg?”' ;

they think. they \re"wé.lkmg right side wp.l If they bend
their heads and look uhder their feet they can see the earth
they stand on, and if they raise their heads and look up .
‘ theytcan see the sky That’s why they'think thPy r& wa.Ikmg
right sids up. :

“We livened  up? qulte a bxt at geography lesson, and~ a.t
the next lesson somethmg 1ntﬂrestmg happened. The bell
had already rung and Olga leolayevna had come in when
suddenly ‘the. doot opened and a, boy none of -us had -ever
seen. befora came in.’ He stood by the doop “for a fevv, /
momepts' -wondering what fo do, then he nodded to Olga. ;

. »N;Lolayevna; and said: oKL , ) R

| 4Good day!” T A 3 SEROL "

" ““Good '’ day!” answered Olga. kaola.yevna,. “What d0r
‘you want?”l

_ “Nothing.” ’ : ;
» “Why did you come ‘in ‘if’ you don t want anytﬁ’mg7“
) “Itve come to! s&dy This is th‘e Fourth 1sn t 1t>"

e Yes .

“Thdl's what.1 thought.” i3
: J‘You must be the new boy?" . N
© ' “Yes, I'm the new boy."” o 5
Olga. leolayevna. looked mto her regzs!br 3 Y e
“Is youpgla.me SHishkin?”? 1 }'. :,' ;
““That! s ngﬁt Kostya Slnshklg y.$ ; _
“VVhy are you so late, Kostya : Shlshkm> Dont you

.

\

AeN

"« came in the mornlng Only I was l!te for the fu‘S‘t

; Ies:fon i

sy “The fl!‘%t lesson> But this is already the, four.th Icsson
- Where jhave you been'the la.st two haurs?’*

_“In the Rifth”’ . i A : ‘ %

q /

)
o Ol SNSRI S, 3 L %

1%&@%&& (upsxde down ). (2. (aivay g () 2
S AR |

o, 3. ['redspisto] (g4 ?q;% ﬁuﬂﬁ T e 3
W0 gt | ‘



‘krlows all the boys there’s boust. to bet a mgxup.” AN I

\ 7 - v '

«Now what were you doing in the Fxf'rh?"

+ ““Well, “when I came to school I heard the bell and saw

a c’n.vd of fellows hu;-rymg mtd\clasc; so 1 went with them
It turned out to'bea Fifth class.’ During the break they

asked me if I was a new boy and I said I was, They didn’t -
‘ say. any'bhmg else and so I- didn’t know Id got mto the,

‘wrong, class untillater.”
“Well, sit down and try not to get into the wrong class
any more,” said Olga, leolayevna A
Shishkin .came ‘over to 'my’deskdand sat down in the

" empty seat next to me. All through the le$son the boys

kept: looking at him and smickering. #But he didn’t take any

notice of them., He acted as ' if’ nothmg had happened iHe'

had a funny tace. His lower lip  stuck . out ang his nose

\pomted up into the air which gave him a sort of scoxnful )
: _stuck-up look.2 . : ‘ ;

When the lesson was over the boys crowded round hun

A a R

f “How 'did you, happen to' get to the Fifth class? Didn’t

the teacher call the roll"’® Slava Vedernikov ‘asked him.
‘‘Perhaps she did at the first lesson but you see I'didn’t-

# get there until ‘the. second lesson.” g N

“‘But_how is it she dld.n t ‘notice you at the second les-
SORPT L 5 AL e LRl v b

2 “Because there was a dlfferent teachex,” Shlshkm an-.- ,i
‘swered. “The Fifth isn't like the Fourth., They hav# a '

d1fferen1. teacher ‘for evéry lesson, and untﬂ the teacher

FES

“There 's ‘never béen any mlxup with: anyone else,”” ‘said

'_ Gleb Shameikin.: "‘Every_ pupll ought to know what class

he’s supposed to go to

)

.. “But what if he’ ia new boy?"”" sald Shlshkm it 3
4 [ § % :

87
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“A mew boy oughtn’t to 'turn up late. What's more,t
'you've got a tongue in your head, haven’t you? Why didn’t
you ask?”’ " , 2L

» ““There wasn’t any time. I,/saw the fellows rimning in,
So I ran in after them.” ' . ¢ ' ;

3 “‘Yogw could have. got yourself into the Tenth that way!” .
: Shishkin grinned. “I’m not that daft,”? he said. ““The

Tenth boys are all much bigger than me.”” " ity

* I took my books and went home. Outside in the corri-

dor I met Olga Nikoldyevna. TR e 3
‘ “Well, Vitya, do you intend to work harder this year?”’

she asked me., “You feally ought to, you know. You must

pay special attention to arithmetic. Tt was your weakest
~ 'subject last year too. ‘And you should be ‘ashamed of your-
self not knowing the multiplication tables. Why, even the
little ones dn the second form know them.” " !

“I've only forgotten them a little at the end!”’ .

“You must know your multiplication btables'thomughly"

@

from beginniné to end. Otherwise you won't get on at all
‘in the fourth year. Now, see that® you learn them properly !

* «by tomorrow.” .

% " Chapter Two 4 T FaN
~w All girls think they’re clever. I can’t understand why ¢
they give themselves such asrs.¢ Take my little sister Lika,
" Just “because she’s passed into the Third she, thinks she
. needn’t obey mefany more. _Any one would think I wasn’t .
~ her elder brother and that I had mo authority. I—Io«v;‘masny
y times have I told her not to.do her lessons as soon as she.
 coines home from school. . It’s not good for you.. Everybody
* knows that. All those hours in‘'school akes. your brain tired
and you have to, give it a rest for afd*hour or twa before
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doing your homework. 'But talking to Lika is like. talking -
to the wall. \ ko - s i ‘
5 Today too I came. home, ahd there she was' with ‘her
school-book spread out on the table, doing her lessons.
“Now: look here, young 'lady!” I said! ¢What do you

think you’re doing? Don’t you know you must give your
- brain a rest after school?’* ‘ aal

“Yes,”she says. *I'know that. But I can't help it

- Vitya. T like to get my homework finished ‘so as to be free
‘to do what I like afterwards.”

/

“You sillyl” T went on!" “Must ‘we go over all that
again? Why don’t you ever do what older folks tell you. All
right, it won't be my fault if you grow up to be a block-
head.”’2 , i : T & :
“But what can I do?”’ she said. “I can’t rest until my.
homework is done.” S A

{“There’s no such thing as ‘can’t,””” I told her. *You

~can always do your lessons later on.”: , 7 .

¥

“No, I'd much rather do' them first and -rest afterwards.
Besides, our homework 'is -easy. Not like yours . in  the
Pourth,'!: i 8 L : ,

“No, I daresayit isn’t,”’ I said. “Wait till yveu get into

the ‘Fourth, you’ll see how: tough® it is.”’ : ‘,
“What homework have you got today?’’. she rasked.

- ““Oh, you wouldn’t understand anyway,”” T rsplied. - &

I couldn’t_very well tell her I had to learn my  multipli-
cation tables, could I? i i ;

1 made up my mind to begin the term properly by start-
ing to work in real earnest and I sat down at once to go-
over the multiplication tables. \ Of coursq,” I didn’t dare re-
Ppeat them:aloud while Lika was there, but she soon finished
her lessons and ‘ran outside to play with her friends. As -

——
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' tough task.
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