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OT M3IATEJIBCTBA

Poman «OruasHHBIE CPEJACTBA» SIBJSIETCA OXHHM H3
nepeHX poMaHoB aHrumiickoro mucarens Tomaca Xap-
n (1840—1928).

B HacrosimieM H3JaHAM POMAH SHAYMTEJHLHO COKpa-
meH ¥ ajantuposan, Kuura cnaGiena cJoBapeM H
NOCTPAHUUHBIM KOMMEHTADHEM Ha PYyCCKOM sI3bIKe C
obbscHeHeM peanii, HanGosee TPYAHBIX BbPaKeHui 1
HIHOMOB. 3janue pacCuHTaHo Ha CTyJeHTOB 3—4 ce-
MECTPOB HEefI3BIKOBEIX BY30B H JIHI, CaMOCTOSATEJHHO
H3yUAIONHX AHTJIHACKH SI3bIK. .
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T
THE EVENTS OF THIRTY YEARS

1. DECEMBER AND JANUARY, 1835-36

In the above-mentioned! year, 1835, the first most im-
portant event was a Christmas visit. Ambrose Graye, a young
architect who had just begun the practice of his profession?®
in the town of Hocbridge went to London to spend the Christ-
mas Holidays with a friend who lived in Bloomsbury.?

Graye was handsome, frank, and gentle.

While in London* he became acquainted with a retired
officer in the Navy named Bradleigh, who, with his wile and
daughter, lived in a street not far from Russel Square.?

The captain’s daughter was about nineteen or twenty,
and her name was Cytherea. It seemed to Graye that she was
the most beautiful girl he had ever seen. He loved her at
first sight.¢

He saw her and her parents two or three times on the
first week of his arrival in London, and as many times’
the week following. His passion for Cytherea grew stronger
day by day. She did not positively encourage him, but tacitly
let him be near her.® Her parents liked young Graye.”

L above-mentioned — BumeyHOMﬂﬁmi}“{

® who had just begun the practice of his profession — koTopuii
TOJIbKO 4TO HauaJs paGoTaThb 1O CBOEH ClelHAJNLHOCTH

8 Bloomsbury [’blu:mzbari] — ogun w3 UEHTPAJBHBIX palioOHOB
Jlonona. 3pech pacrnosoken Bpuranckuit myseii. z

* while in London=when he was in London — Bo BpeMmsi npebbiBa-
HHA B JloHJoHe. DJIHNTHUECCKOE NPHIATOYHOE NpEJIONKEHHe BPEMEHH.

® Russel Square — naomazns B Jlongowe :

% at first sight — ¢ mepsoro Barusiza

? as many times — cTosibKO ke pas

8 let him be near her — nossoasina emy 6oITh Bossie cebsi. C ruaro-
JoM let B 3HayeHuu «paspemraTh, 103BONATHY HH(OHHUTHB yoTpebisiercs
Ge3 wacruusl to. Cm. crp. 22: Don’t let the difficulty trouble your mind
S0. — IlycTb 5TH TPYyAHOCTH He GeCIIOKOST Te6s TaK.

7




The second week of January had come, and it was nec-
essry for the young architect to leave town.!

He had to speak. It was evening. He led Cytherea into .
a little conservatory, and there among the evergreens, by
the light of a few tiny lamps, revealing the freshness and
beauty of the leaves, he made the declaration of a love® as
fresh and beautiful as they.

‘My love—my darling, be my wife!”

She seemed like one just awakened.? ‘Ah—we must part
now!” she said in a voice of anguish: I will write to you.™
She loosened her hand® and rushed away.

In a wild fever® Graye went home and waited for the next
morning. Who can express his misery and wonder when he re-
ceived a note with these words:—

‘Good-bye; good-bye for ever. Something divides us.

Forgive me—I could not tell you before, your love was so

sweet! Forget me!’

That very day daughter and parents’ left London to pay
off a promised visit® to a relative in a western county.

Soon Graye left his friend’s house too. From time to
time® his friend answered the inquiries Graye made about

1 it was necessary for the young architect to leave town — MoJio-
JOMYy ApXHTeKTopy Oblio HEoGXOAUMO yexaTb H3 ropopa. O6opor, coc-
Tosmuii u3 mpepasora for -+ cymecTBHTEJNbHOE M MecTouMeHHe —-HH-
(UHATHB, BHINOJHSET QYHKIMIO OAHOTO uJeia npejIoJKeH s, B JaHHOM
cilyuae CJOIKHOTO MOJJIEKAIIEro. Takoil 060pOT MepeBoAUTCs Ha pycckHuii
3HK TIPH TIOMOILH HHQWHHTHBA HJIH MPHAATOUHOTO Npe/JIOKeHHS.

2 he made the declaration of a love — OH mpH3HaJCHA B J06BH

3 She seemed like one just awakened. — Kasanocs, YTO OHA TOJIBKO
cefjyac ouHyJiach (BepHyIach K IIefiCTBHTEJIBHOCTH). 3
4 ] will write to you. — §I Hamuuly BaMm. Tnaron will, ynotpe6Jen-

Hblfl C TepBBIM JMIOM, HMeeT MOJaJbHoe 3HAHeHHe H BLIpa’KaeT BOJIO,
ofelaHue, HAMEpeHUe COBEPUINTb JeHCTBHE. Cwm. To e c1p. 27 ... believe
me, I will — ...nmoBepb MHe, s 3TO C/eJal0.

5 she loosened her hand — 30. oHa BhIpBaJa (sblcBOGOAMIA) PYKY

6 in a wild fever — B 6e3yMHOM BOJIHEHHM

7 Tlepex caosamu daughter u parents apTHKJb OTCYTCTBYeT, TaK K€
Kak ¥ B psijle MOOOHBIX couerTannil. CM. CTp. 13: brother and sister looked
at the scenery with children’s eyes — 6paT u cecTpa Kax AETH cMOTpey
Ha mefizaxk. Hapeune very, ompejedsiomee —CYIECTBHTEIBHOE day,
nepeBOJUTCST Ha PYCCKHil A3BIK «TOT, TOT camblii».

8 to pay off a promised visit — nanecTH obemannblii BH3HT; to
pay a visit — moceTHTb, HABECTHTDH

® from time to time — Bpema OT BpeMeHu
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Cytherea in his letters. Once he wrote to Graye that he be-
lieved there had been same flirtation between Cytherea and her
cousin, an officer who had left for India. Then in some time
he wrote that Cytherea’s mother had unexpectedly inherited
a large fortune and estates in the west of England and the
family had lelt the small house in Bloomsbury for ever.

2. FROM 1843 TO 1861

Eight years later, feeling lonely and depressed—a man
without relatives, with many acquaintances but no friends—

Ambrose Graye met a young lady of a different kind, good- |

natured and fairly rich. He married her but after the loss of
Cytherea he could not feel deep love for any other woman.
Under the long sense of disappointment?® his character became
worse and he often felt moody and depressed.

In the year 1861 his wife died, leaving him a widower

- with two children. The elder, a son named Owen, then seven-

teen,? was taken from school, and began to study the profes-
sion of architect in his father’s office. The younger child, a
daughter, was sixteen. Her christian name® was Cytherea, and
it is easy to understand why.

3. OCTOBER THE TWELFTH, 1863

We pass over two years in order to reach the next impor-
tant event of these persons’ lives. The sceme is still the
Grayes'* native town of Hocbridge.

The clock-face in the low church tower was showing half
past two. The doors of the Town Hall opposite the church
were open, and those persons who had already come to listen
to the much talked-of reading from Shakespeare® watched the
entrance of the new-comers.

1 under the long sense of disippointment — B peaysbTaTe nocTosH-
HOTro uyBCTBA pa3oyapoBaHUs

2 then seventeen — B To Bpems B Bospacte 17 Jer

3 christian name — umsa (B oTanume OT (paMHIHH)

4 the Grayes — umst coGcTBeHHOE yNOTPe6JIsI€TCS BO MHOZKECTBEH-
HOM uHcjie ¢ olpejie/leHHBHIM apTHKJEM, KOrja oHO 0GO3HAUAeT 4JIeHOB
OJIHOIi M TOJi 7K€ CEMbH HJIH BCIO CEMbIO, HOCAILYIO JAHHYIO (haMHJIHIO

5 to listen to the much talked-of reading from Shakespeare — uro6u
nocnymatb uteHne npoussefeHnil Illexcnnpa, TeM GoJiee, uTo 06 3TOM

9 4
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Among these later ones came an exceptional young girl,!
wholooked like a bright red {lower in a field of brown stubble.
She wore an elegant dark jackef, lavender dress, hat with
grey ribbons and grey gloves. She lightly walked in, glanced
around, and sat down in a chair pointed out to her.

The young girl was Cytherea Graye; her age was now
about eighteen. Her face was exceptionally attractive, her
figwe almost faultless. But the most attractive feature of
hers was the gracefulness of her movements.

Listening to the reader on the platform Cytherea looked
out of the window and saw with some interest the upper part
of a neighbouring church spire. It was now in the course of
completion® and her father was the architect to the work.
Round the conical stonework rose a cage of scaffolding against
the blue sky and upon this stood five men—four in the white
clothes of masons, the fifth in the ordinary dark suit of a
gentleman. He was the architect, Mr. Graye. He had been
giving directions as it seemed, and retiring as far as the narrow
footway allowed,* stood perfectly still. It was quite clear
to Cytherea that he was lost in reflection.?

‘Why does he stand like that?’ the young lady thought. She
moved uneasily. ‘I wish he would come down,’® she whis-
pered. ‘It is so dangerous to be absent-minded up there.’

MHOTO TOBOPHJIH. XapakTepHOe Al aHTJIHHCKOTO s3bKa HCII0JIb30BAHHE
CJI0BOCOUeTAHUA B (YHKIHH aTpHOYyTa.

1 among these later ones came an exceptional young girl — cpenn
NOCIeNHHX Gbl1a MOJOAAs MeBYIUKa HeOGbIKHOBEHHO! BHEIIHOCTH. 06-
paTHBIIl MOPSAOK CIIOB HabuiofaeTcs B IMPELIONKEHHIX, HaYHHAIOUHMXCSA
¢ 06CTOSTe/IbCTBEHHBIX CJOB, ualle BCEro C OOCTOATENbCTBA MecTa,
KOTIa TMOJJIerKaliee BBIPAKEHO CYUIECTBHTENbHBIM, a CKasyemoe — He:
[epeXOHBIM TJ1aroJIoM.

2 but the most attractive feature of hers — HO camoii nprBJEKaTeIb:
HOIt ee uyepToii (ABOIHOM PONHTEJBHBII najex)

3 in the course of completion — B cTaguu 3aBepLICHH

4 and retiring as far as the narrow footway allowed — ¥ OTOHAS,
HACKOJIBKO 3TO MO3BOJISII Y3KHI MPOXOA
" 5 he was lost in reflection — o 3axymaics

6 1 wish he would come down — MHEe XoTeJoch O, yTOOBl OH CIyC-
THicsl BHH3. B JIOMOJHHTEJbHHX NPHAATOYHBIX NPEAJIOKeHHAX, 3aBil-
camux or ruarosa to wish, ymorpeGasercs (opma Subjunctive 11 aas
BHIPAYKEHHS TOMkeJaHWs 06 H3MeHeHHH CYyIIECTBYIOILEro NOJIOKeH U
pemeit. B Subjunctive I1 raaron to be mveer oy dopmy were Ajid BCEX
JHI e B MH. uncaa. Ho MHOTZA B DasrOBOPHOl pedl BMECTO Were yrio-
Tpebnstercst was. Cm. crp. 63: I wish... the lightning wasn’t so bright. —
Mue xorenoch 65, uToGH MOJHHs He Gbljia TAKOH 5 KOM.
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When she had murmured the words her father indecisively
took hold of ! one of the scaffold-poles, as if to test its strength,
then let it go? and sfepped back. In stepping,® his foot
slipped. The next moment he fell, immediately disappearing
downwards.

Cytherea sprang to her feet. Her lips parted and she
gasped for breath.* She could utter no sound.® One by one
the people about her turned their heads and inquiry and
alarm appeared on their faces at the sight of® the poor child.
A moment longer, and she fell to the floor.

The next thing Cytherea remembered was” that her broth-
er and some other man carried her to the steps of their
own house. They entered the door through which another
and sadder burden had been carried but a few instants before.

| 4. OCTOBER THE NINETEENTH

The funeral had taken place. Depressed, yet resolved
in his manner, Owen Graye sat before his father’s desk, exam-
ining different papers. The carefully examined letters, bills
and other documents proved:—

First, that their father’s income had been very small,
and that his own and his wife’s property had been sunk and
lost® in unwise loans to dishonest men.

Second, that finding his mistake he had tried to regain
his money by some speculation but had failed and lost the
rest of his money.

Third, that these failures had left him burdened with debts.

1to take hold of (on) — cxBaTuThb

2 to let go — oTmycTuTh

3 in stepping — 30. orcrynasi (fesast mar Hasan). IepyHAmii.

4 Her lips parted and she gasped for breath. — T'y6bi ee packpbiuch,
y Hee mepexBaTHJIO JbIXaHHE.

5 She could utter no sound.=She could not utter a sound. —Ona
HE MOr/IA TPOW3HECTH HH 3BYKa. YmoTpeGJieHHe OTPHUIAHHA NO JCTAeT
npeasioxenue GoJiee BbIPA3UTEJbHBIM.

8 at the sight of — npu Bune

? the next thing Cytherea remembered was... — cienyiomee, 0 4eM
nomuuna Cusepus.... Thing — cBoeoGpasHoe CJI0OBO-3aMeHHTE/b; OHO
[epeBOAUTCSA T0-PA3HOMY, a HHOTA BOOOIMIE ONYCKAeTCs NpH TepeBoie.

8 his own and his wife’s property had been sunk and lost — ne-

BBITOJIHO MOMECTHJI H NOTepsaJ CBOE coOCTBEHHOE COCTOSIHHE M COCTOSIHHE -

CBOEH JKeHBI

1
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Fourth, that his wife’s death had awakened in him a keen
sense of his duty by his children.! He had then made up his
mind to reinstate at least a portion of his former fortune.

Cytherea was often near her brother during these examina-
tions. Once she remarked sadly—

(‘Poor papa failed to fulfil his good intentions for want of
time)didn’t he, Owen?? And there was an excuse for his past,
though he never spoke about it. I remember once mamma said
that an excellent woman was papa’s ruin, because he could not
forget her after he had lost her. I wonder where she is now,
Owen?’

‘Never mind her;® she was not our mother,” said Owen
putting the papers back in the drawers.

5. FROM OCTOBER THE NINETEENTH
TO JULY THE NINTH

Thus Ambrose Graye's good intentions were left unfulfilled,
and heavy bills* came in immediately after the funeral.

“What will become of us now?’ thought Owen.

He held a consultation® with his sister about their future
course,® and after some doubts he wrote to a man—a Mr.
Gradfield,? who was in practice® in Budmouth, a seaport town
in the south of England, and who could help him to find some
employment.

The answer from Mr. Gradfield stated that he wanted some
young man in his office—for a short time only—to trace
drawings. The wages were very small. Still Owen decided to go.

1 by his children — o OTHOLIEHHIO K CBOHM JETAM ;

2 Poor papa failed to fulfil his good intentions for want of time,
didn’t he, Owen? — DBeanwii nmama He BBINOJHHJ CBOHX AOOpBIX Hame-
peHuil u3-3a HejocTaTKa BpemeHH, Hempasia Jiu, Oysu? PasieinTe/bHbI
ponipoc. I'maroa to fail ¢ mocsepyiomum MHQUHHTHBOM BbIpAZKAeT OTPH-
LAHHE U TepsieT CBOe OCHOBHOE 3HAYEHHE.

3 never mind her — 30. He aymaii o Heil

4 heavy bills — cuera Ha GoJiblIHE CYyMMBbI

5 to hold a consultation — cosetoBaThcsi, copemaTbest

6 future course — JanapHeHdmnil naaH AeHCTBHI

7a Mr. Gradfield — mekuit mM-p Ipsapuan. Heompesesienssiii ap-
THKJb Tepejl MMeHeM COOGCTBEHHLIM O3HauaeT «HeKHi, Kakoii-to». Cw,
crp. 28: a certain Miss Aldclyffe — xakyio-To mMuce Oanxind.

8 who was in practice — 30. Bes1 crpouTe/ibHBIE PaGOTHI

12



‘It is a beginning,” he said, ‘I will go.’

Cytherea’s decision about her future was already made
up too. She had been carefully educated and on that her plan
was based. She would go to Budmouth together with her
brother and there she would immediately advertise for a situa-
tion as governess.!

————

I
THE EVENTS OF A FORTNIGHT

1. THE NINTH OF JULY

The day of their departure was one of the hottest days of
the summer. The sun shone brightly upon the red and yellow
flowers in the fields.

Both brother and sister looked at the scenery with chil-
dren’s eyes, and their wonder and delight became even greater
when they caught sight of? the sea. Glimpses of the sea now
became more and more frequent till the train finally drew up
beside the platform® at Budmouth.

The same day Owen called on Mr. Gradfield, and Cytherea
wrote and sent off the following advertisement:—

‘A YOUNG LADY is desirous of meeting with an en-
gagement as governess or companion.? She is competent
to teach® English, French, and Music. Satisfactory ref-
erences.—Address, C. G., Post-Office, Budmouth.’

1 she would immediately advertise for a situation as governess —
OHA HeMeIJIEHHO AACT OObSIBJEHHE B TaseTy, 4TOObl MOJNYYHTE MECTO Iy-
pepuanTku. Would ynorpeGieno sjech A1si BhpazkeHHs OyJymero B or-
HONIEHHH Tpolejuero. [lepex coBoM governess OTCYTCTBYET apTHKIID.
OGBIYHO Tepesl CJ0BOM, 0603HAUAIONIAM JOJIKHOCTD IJIH 3aHsTHE, APTHK/IE
nocjie as He ymoTpebasiercs. :

2 to catch sight (of) — yBuzerh, 3aMeTHTL 4TO-JI.

3 drew up beside the platform — ocranopmics y maaTGopmel

4 A young lady is desirous of meeting with an engagement as gov-

erness or companion. — MoJiofasi JieBylIKa KeJiaeT MOJIYYHTH MECTO
TYBEpPHAHTKH HJIH KOMIAHbOHKH.

5 she is competent to teach ... — ona MoxeT (iMMeeT mpaso) 00y-
4arTh. . . .

6 TlopsifoK HamHcAHHA ajpeca MO-aHTJIHIICKH OT/HYAeTCA OT MpHHA
TOTO TO-PYCCKH.

13
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2. JULY THE ELEVENTH

Next Monday Owen Graye went to Mr. Gradfield’s office
to begin his work there, and his sister was left in their lodg-
ings alone for the first time.

Cytherea’s interest to know how her brother had been
received at Mr. Gradfield’s! was so great that when he came
home in the evening she began to ask him questions almost
before they sat down to table.

‘Well, Owen, how has it been to-day? Do you think you
will like Mr. Gradfield?’

‘O yes. But he has not been there to-day; I have only had
the head draughtsman with me.’

‘What sort of a man is he?™

‘I think he is a very nice fellow indeed.There is no non-
sense in him. He has read a lot, and has a sharp apprecia-
Lion of what’s good in books and art.3 In fact his knowledge
is greater than most professional men’s.’

‘It can rarely be found in an architect, for of all profes-
sional men they are, as a rule, the most professional.’

‘Yes; perhaps they are. This man is rather of a melancholy
turn of mind,* I think.’

‘Has he a family?’ she asked, after a while, pouring out
some more tea.

‘No, he is not married. There was a conversation about
women in the office, and I heard him say® that he wished his

! CiioBa office, house, shop, restaurant wacro OMyCKAIoTCsl mocie
CYWECTBHTEJILHBIX B NPHTSKATELHOM Najieske B MPEJIOKHKIX 060poTax,
BBIDAXKAIOMUX 00CTOsATEeLCTBO MecTa. CM. crp. 71. I have come to Miss
Aldclyffe’s — g npuexana B gom Muce Onpxraud.

> What sort of a man is he? — Uto on 32 uesiopex?

3 has a sharp appreciation of what’s good in books and art — sip-
JUITC TOHKHM LeHHTeJIeM BCETo XOPOUIEro B KHHTAX I HCKYCCTBE

* this man is rather of a melancholy turn of mind — stor uesnoBex
HECKOJILKO MeJIaHXOJMMYECKOro CKJaja yMa :

® I heard him say — s cabimal, Kak oH cKasau. 3xech HHOUHUTUB
ABJISETCA 4ACTBIO CJIOKHOTO AOMOJHEHHS B OOBEKTHOM WH(DHHATHBHOM
000poTe; coueTanue B UEJOM MECTOHMEHHS B OGBEKTHOM najexe HJIH Cy-
WECTBHTEIbHOTrO B ofmeM najeke ¢ HHGHHUTHBOM SIBJSETCA CJOMKHBIM
AOTOJIHEHHEM, KOTOpOE TMEepeBOJNTCS HAa PYCCKHI SI3BIK JOTOJHHTENBHEIM
PHAATOUHBIM Npej/oXKeHHeM. MIHQUHUTHB moc/e TAKHX TJIAr0JO0B, KaK
to see, to watch, to observe, to notice, to hear, to feel u Jp. ynoTpe6-
JeTcst 6e3 wacrtuuml to.

14



wife to be girlish and artless, a child among pleasures, and
a woman among pains.’

‘Did he say that? What a musing creature he must be;!
said Cytherea.

3. FROM THE TWELFTH TO THE FIFTEENTH OF JULY

The next evening they spoke on the same subject.

‘His name is Springrove,” said Owen, in reply to her.
‘He is a real artist, but a man of peasant origin, it seems.
I think he is the son of a farmer or something of the kind."

‘Well, he is none the worse for that,® I suppose. How
old is he?’

‘He is about six-and-twenty.’*

‘Ah, I see...5 What is he like,5 Owen?’

“Well, he is of the middle height; he has dark haie, almost
a Grecian nose, regular teeth, and an intellectual face.’

‘Is he handsome?’

‘Rather. But he is untidy in his waistcoat, and neck-
ties, and hair.’

‘How vexing!'?

‘He likes reading very much—knows Shakespeare very
well. Indeed he is a poet himself in a small way.™

‘How interesting!’ she said. ‘I have never known a poet.’

‘And you don’t know him,” said Owen dryly. ‘Have you
received any answer to your advertisement?’ he asked.

‘Ah—no!’ she said in a tone of disappointment.

Another day passed away. On Thursday she learnt more
of the head draughtsman. He and Graye had become very
friendly, and he showed her brother some of his poems which
had appeared in the poets’ corner of a magazine from time to

1 what a musing creature he must be — 30. kakoii xe OH, IONKHO
ObITH, MeuTaTeJbHBIH

2 or something of the kind — uau uTo-TO BpoOAE 3TOTO

3 he is none the worse for that — on or sTOoro HUYYTH HE XyiKe

4 six-and-twenty =twenty-six. Cm. c1p. 29: five-and-thirty =thirty-
five.

5 Tharoa to see uacTo ymoTpebJsieTcss B 3HAYEHHH (IIOHHMAThY.

6 what is he like? — KaKk OH BHITJIALHT?

7 How vexing! — Kakas pocazal
8 in a small way — Jlo HeKOTOpO#i CTeneHH
- 15
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time. Owen showed them to Cytherea who immediately began
toread them carefully and to think them very beautiful.

On Friday her brother told her that Springrove was going
to leave! Mr. Gradfield’s in two weeks to push his fortunes?
in London.

A feeling of sadness shot through Cytherea’s heart.? She
did not know why, but she was saddened by Owen’s news.

4. JULY THE TWENTY-FIRST

On Thursday morning an excursion by steamboat to Lul-
stead Cove was announced at Budmouth. The weather was
lovely, and Owen and Cytherea started at six o’clock.

They had reached the Cove and had walked landward* for
nearly an hour, when Graye remembered that two or three miles
yet further inland from this spot was an interesting medize-
val ruin. He decided to see it, and parted from Cytheréa who

‘was left to wait for him.at the place where they parted.

When the time of their return to the boat came she strained
her eyes to see, if possible, some sign of Owen’s return. But
nothing was visible except the brilliant, still landscape.

Soon the distant bell from the boat was heard, warning the
passengers to embark. When the last bell of the steamer rang
Cytherea started off to the boat in a fever of distress.5 All
the people went aboard® but Cytherea lingered till the very
last.? .

‘Well, miss,” said the captain, ‘I am sorry to tell you
our time’s up.® Who are you looking for, miss?’

‘My brother—he has walked a short distance inland; he
must be here directly. Could you wait for him? —just a min-
ute?’

S

1 To be going-HHQUHHTHB O3HAUaeT «COGHPATLCS CHeIaTh YTO-II.»,

2 to push his fortunes — 39. nobusathes ycnexa

3 shot through Cythere#’s heart — nponsuso cepaue Cusepun

* walked landward — wmuin, ypasnsisice ot Gepera

®in a fever of distress — B cocTostHHM JIHXOPaJOUHOTO BOJHEHHS .

S went aboard — mopusMCch Ha manyGy

7 lingered till the very last — memanma 1o camoit mocuiepHeit Mu-
HYThHI

8 our time’s up — Haile BpeMst HCTEKJIO

9 could you wait for him — ne Morsin 6b1 BB nofoxkaaTh ero. Cocia-
raTesibHOe HaKJOHEHHe.
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