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PbIBAJIKA

OnHax bl B BBIXOJHOM JIEHb 51 cOOpaJICsl U MOILEJT Ha phlOa-
Ky. [Ipumen Ha peuky, 3a0pocui yI0UuKy, CTasl peiOy JOBUTh. B
HeOecax NTUYKU YMPUKAIOT, B TPaBe Ky3HEUMKU CTPEKOUYT, B
peuke obOnaka oTpaxkaloTcs — Kpacota! M Tak OoT 9TOi KpacoThl
MHE Ha Jyllle XOpPOUIO CTajlo, YTO 3aX0TeJIOCh IPOMKO MeTh. 51
B3s11 1 3aries1. JIo0Io rpoMKo NeThb, YTOObI BCeM OBLIO CIIBILITHO.

Jlexy y peuxu. [lecHu pacneBaio, Ha oOJaKa IJISIKy, OT COJI-
HBIIIKA TIyPIochk. V1 BAPYT CIIBIITY: PSIOM CO MHOW TOXE KTO-TO
MOIO TIECEHKY HE TO UTO MYPJIBIKAET, a 51 Obl CKa3aJl, OJBbIBAET.
A ¢ Apyroii CTOPOHBI KTO-TO MOMKUCKUBaET. [lasbliie KTO-To OyJib-
KaeT, KTO-TO PeBET M Jaxke MbIUMT. [JIHy1 u 000MIe: BOKPYT
MEeHsI cCOOPAJIUCh JIECHBIE 3BEPYLLKH, a C COCEIHETO JIyra IPUIILIA
KOpOBa. ITo oHa Mblyaja: «My-my!»

U1 Bce oHM BMeCTe CO MHOM MECHIO TOI0T, Ha KPacoTy Jo0y-
I0TCSI, ¥ HUKTO HUKOTO He KycaeT. [locMoTpert s Ha youKy, a Tam
TOXXE KapTWHA MHTepecHast: priObl BOKPYT MOEH YIOUKU coOpa-
JIUCh, TOJIOBBI U3 BOJbI BHICYHYJI M PThI OTKPBIBAIOT. XOp, 3Ha-
YUT, TIOTYYMIICS. A 3TUM PHIOBUM XOPOM KOMaH/yeT YePBSUOK.
VK ¥ He 3Ha10, KaK OH ¢ KPIOYKa CJIe3 U Ha yIWIMIIe 3a0pascs,
KOJIEUKOM BOKPYT HEro 0OepHYJICs, a XBOCTUKOM pbiOaM JHpH-
KUpYeT.

[Tocmotpen 51, mocMoTpes U 3aren eme rpoMue. Tak Mbl 10
CaMOro 3ax0fia COMHIA U nesy. Kak COMHBIIIKO 3a1uio, coopa s



YAOUKY, OTITYCTHJI YEPBSIYKA Ha BOJIIO, a caM oMo nomen. [len
U aymail: «Bot Benp, 4To Kpacora genaer! 3asa1 CUIUT pAaoM ©
BOJIKOM, MEJIBE/Ib C JINCOM, PHIOBI C YepBSIKOM. HUKTO HMKOTO He
OOM>KaeT M BCEM OT ITOTO TOJIBKO XOPOIIO».

C Tex nop, Kak TOJIbKO MOSIBJISIETCS Y MEHsI CBOOOIHOE BpeMms,
s My Ha peuky. MBI TaM coOMpaemcsi 1 JI0 CaMoro Bevepa recHH
noeM. Ml 4epBSIYOK TOXe KaxK/Ablii pa3 U3 Wia BHITION3AET U MOeT
BMECTe CO BceMU. TOJbKO rosyioca s ero Tak HU pa3y He yCIIbliall.
A MHe OYeHb MHTEPECHO, KaK OH C phl0amMu pa3roBaprBact?






FISHING TRIP

Once on my day off I got the things ready and went fishing.
I went to the river, cast the line and started to fish. Birds were
twittering in the sky, grasshoppers were stirring in the grass,
clouds were reflecting in the river, here was the beauty! And
because of that beauty I was in such a good mood, that I wanted
to sing loudly. I started to sing (I like to sing aloud, so that
everyone could hear).

I was lying near the river. I sang songs, looked at the clouds,
and squinted from the sun. Suddenly I heard: someone near me
was a kind of purring, or I would say whining; from another side
someone was squeaking, a bit farther someone was bubbling,
roaring and even mooing. I looked around and was shocked: the
animals from the forest gathered round me, and even the cow
from the next meadow came to see me. It said, “Moo! Moo!” And
everybody sang songs with me, admired the beauty and nobody
bit each other. I looked at my fishing-rod and saw an interesting
picture: fishes gathered round the rod, put their heads out of
the water and opened their mouths-a real chorus, so to speak,
gathered. And a little worm commanded that fish chorus. I don’t
know, how it got down from the hook and climbed the rod, then
turned round it, like a ring, and conducted the fishes with the
help of its tail. I looked at them for some time and sang much
louder. So we sang altogether to the sunset.



When the sun set, I put together my fishing-rod, let the worm
go and went home. On my way home I thought,”That’s what the
beauty does with people: a hare sits next to a wolf, a bear sits
next to a fox, and fishes are near the worm. They do not hurt
each other, and that’s good for everybody.”

Since that time I go to the river, if I have free time. There we
get together and sing songs all day long. And the worm crawls out
of the silt and sings with us, though I have never heard its voice,
but it’s very interesting for me to know, how he communicates
with fishes?

KOH®ETA

Kak-T1o onuH moii pusitesib yrocTuil MmeHs1 koHderoit. [1pu-
1Ien s Ha padoTy, B OMHOM pyKe MOopTdeo Hecy, B APYroi KOH-
dery. Uy, mobyiock ero. Bot, tymaro, ceiiyac moprderb mocraB-
JIo, 3a CTOJN ¢y U KOoH(pery cbeM. TyT MHe HaBCcTpedy MIeT
MOW HaYaJIbHUK. YBUJEN MeHsl, 00paJoBaiCs, PyKy NpOTAr1Ba-
€T, 3I0poBaeTcs: «30paBCTBYITE, — roBOpUT. — Kak Baim nena?
Buxy, HacTpoenue y Bac xopouuee». 1'oBoput, a caM Ha MOIO
KoH(eTy norsiapBaeT. S pyKy emy Noxumaio, a rmpo ceds ay-
maio: «Ecnu 6b1 Bac yroctunu kongeroii, Ban IlerpoBuy, Tak
y Bac TOXe HaCTpoeHHe ObLJIO OBl XOpoliiee». A BCIyX My TOBO-
pIo: «30paBCTBYUTE, U3BUHUTE, TOPOILIIOCH OYEHb. [les1 MHOTO».
W nomen ckopee k ce0e.

[MTpurien B kaOuHeT, nmoptdestb MocTaBu, 3a cToi ces. Tomb-
KO KOH(eTy pa3BopauuBarh Hayall, Kak TYT e MOSIBIJICH MOU
KOJUJIETH, IPOCTO OJIMH 3a IpyruM. Bpoze Obl Kak [i1st TOro, 9To-



OBl pelaTh Hallk paboYre BOITPOCH], a CaMU TOXeE Ha MOIO KOH-
(pery kocarca. A B3an u cnparan ee B noprdens. [loromy uto
UX BCEX MHOTO, a KOH(ET ofiHa 1 Ta Mosi. Beex He Hayrommaenn!

3akoHYWIICS paOOYMii IeHb, TIPUIIIEI 1 TOMOK. A TyT HOBasl
HanacTh — roctu. Lleasix BoceMb 4enoBek. 51, KoHeuHo, caesall
BUJI, YTO UM 00PaOBaJICs, HO caM MopTdeltb ¢ KOH(ETOo! U3 pyK
He BhilTycKaw. Tak 3a cton BMecTe ¢ noptdenem u cel. A oHH,
TOCTH, CMEIOTCSI HaJlo MHOU: «YT0 ThI mOpTdesr oOHUMaeIb ?
Yro y Te0st Tam siexxut? [lparoreHHoCT ?»

A 5 UM Ha 3TO OTBETUJI:

— Mauio Toro, 4to B rocTM KO MHE TIPUIIUIH, TaK eIlle U HaI0
MHOU cMeeTech? A 4To B opTdesie y MeHs, Tak 3TO TOJbKO MOE
neno. Kondera onHa, a Bac BOT ckosbko. U yromars Bac He co-
6upatock. OHU OKa3aJIMCh, BB 3HAETE, HE HACTOSIIUMU JPY3bsi-
mMu. OHM OOMJETHMCh U YIIUTH, W OOJIbIlle KO MHE B TOCTU HE XO-
JISAT, M1 CO MHOU He pa3roBapuBaioT. A KoHgerTa. .. Yto koHdpera?
[oka st HocuI ee B opTderie, pacTasiia v nepernaykalia Bce Mou
Ba)KHBIE JIEJIOBbIE Oymaru. BoT Temneph s CHKy U Topiolo: KoHe-
THI JIMIIWICS, Ipy3ei JUIIcs. YTo-To s caesasl HempaBUIbHO,
HO HUKAK HE MOTY MOHSTb YTO.






A SWEET

One day a friend of mine offered me a sweet. I went to work,
carrying my bag in one hand and the sweet in another. I went
and looked at the sweet with admiration. I thought, I would put
my bag, sit at the desk and eat it. Suddenly I saw my boss, going
towards me. He was pleased to see me, stretched his hand and
said, ‘Good morning. How are you? I see you are in a good
mood.” He talked to me and looked at my sweet. I shook his hand
and thought, ’If somebody offered you a sweet, Ivan Petrovich,
you would be in a good mood, too.” But I said aloud, ‘Morning.
Excuse me, I'm in a hurry. I'm very busy.” And I went to my
office.

I came in, put my bag, sat at the desk and as soon as I started
to unwrap the sweet, my colleagues appeared at once, just one
after another. They entered as if to solve business problems, but
looked askance at my sweet. I took it and hid into the bag. I did
it, because there were a lot of people in the office, but I had only
one sweet, and I couldn’t treat all of them to it!

My working day was over and I went home. There I had
another bad luck, the guests; there were eight people on the
whole. Naturally, I pretended to be glad to see them, but I didn’t
let the bag with the sweet out of my hands and sat at the table
with it. The guests laughed at me.

‘Why are you embracing your bag? What have you got in it?



Any jewelry? they asked.

I answered,

‘Look! You’ve come to me and besides, you are laughing at
me! What I've got in my bag is my business. I've got only one
sweet, but there are a lot of you here. I'm not going to treat you
to the sweet.’

You know, they turned out to be unreal friends. They got
offended and left, they don’t visit me and talk to me any more.
And the sweet, what happened to the sweet? While [ was carrying
it in my bag, it melted and made my important business papers
dirty. Now I feel very upset: I lost my sweet, I lost my friends. ..
I have done something wrong, but I cannot understand what
exactly.

C

OCHUCKA

YV MeHs xkuBeT komka. MiMs y Hee 3By4HOE, KpaCBOE U OY€Hb
BKYCHOE. BBl BCE paBHO He J10rafjaerech, Kak €€ 30BYyT. A 30BYT
ee Cocucka. I Heuero cmeATscsa. 30BYT €€ Tak II0TOMY, 4TO OHA
UX OYEHb JIOOUT, TPEANIOYUTAET JTI0O0K APyrou ene. Y Hee OT
HOCA JI0 KOHYMKA XBOCTA BXOAUT POBHO TPY COCUCKH, HO KaK-TO
3HaeTe Jiv, IIyno 3Barh KoKy Tpu Cocucku. [JnuHHO, HEynoO-
HO U, OTSITh-TaKU, COCE/TU HAaJI0 MHOU CTasv Obl cMesiThest. [1pe-
CTaBJIsieTe, sl BBIXOXKY Ha OQJIKOH 3BaTh KOIIKY U TPOMKO KpUYYy:
«Tpu Cocucku! Tpu Cocucku!» A K 3ToMy UMEHHM MOEH KOIIIKH,
Cocucka, Bce 04eHb OBICTPO MPUBHIKJIA, 1 HUKTO HE CMEETCsl.

[Mpunia moss Cocucka xuUTh KO MHe cama. Ilo3BoHMia B



IBepb.. .. He oHa koHeuHo, a Hatanusa MuxaitioBHa U3 TpyuaiaTh
MIATOM KBAPTUPBI, U TOBOPUT: «Msty!». To ectb He Hatanms Mu-
xaisoBHa, a Cocucka roBoput: «Msy!», a Haranus Muxaiinos-
Ha U3 TPUALATH [IATOM KBAPTUPbI TOBOPHUT:

— Bot, Bacunuii AnekcanapoBuy, st BaM Ballly KOIIIEYKY Mpu-
BeJIA.

A s roBopio:

— 9TO HE MO# KOILIEUKA.

— Hy, kak xe He Baia, — ynusisiercss Hatanus Muxaiinos-
Ha, — KOIJla OHA HA BAllIEM KOBPHMKE NEepe ABEPBIO CUIEA.

4 rosopro:

— KoBpuk mo#, a Korieuka He Mosl, yBaxaemasi Haranus Mu-
XaWJIOBHA.

YecTHO roBOp#, 51 B TOT MOMEHT ObLIT OUY€Hb 3aHSIT, U MHE ObLIIO
HE JI0 KOIIIEYEK.

— 3Haere uTo, yBaxxaeMblid Bacuimii AjiekcanapoBny, — FOBO-
putr Hatanisa MuxaitioBHa, — MHTEJUIMTEHTHBIE JIIOAX KOLIEK Ha
y/uIly He BeIOpachiBaioT. [1o kpaiiHelr Mmepe, OHM PUCTParBaIOT
UX B XOPOIIIKE PYKH.

Sl yxe Hayas cepAuThCs U TOBOPIO:

— A 5111 He BBIOpachIBaJI KOIIKY Ha YIUILY, & CU/IENA OHA Y MEHsI
Ha KOBpUKe nepeq asepblo. Ho 310 BCE paBHO HE MO KOLLIKA.
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