AETKO YUTAEM TO-AHTAMMCKA

AYYIIEE YTEHUE
HA AHITAMMCKOM
SI3BIKE

O. Vaiianp,
KEHTEPBMABCKOE
TTPUBMAEHUE

T. Vaaac

YEAOBEK-HEBMAMMKA

Choprux Mucmuseckux ucmopuil

CAOB2]




Fepb6epTt Oxopax Yannc
Ockap Yaunbp
A. 1. AbparuH
EneHa BnagumupoBHa MmylweHKoBa

KeHTepBunbcKkoe npuBuaeHue.
YenoBek-HeBngumka / The

Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man
Cepus «Jlerko yntaem no-aHrrmncKn»

http://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=8879397

Jlyywee ymeHue Ha aHenulickom si3bike. YposeHb 3. KeHmepeusbckoe npusudeHue. HYemnosek-Heaudumka:
ACT; Mocksa; 2015
ISBN 978-5-17-087758-4

AHHoOTauus
B AaHHbIN COOPHMK BKMOYEHbI ABE KMacCU4ecKue aHrmmMnckme Nctopum, obbeanHeHHble
mMucTndyeckon Temomn: «KeHTepBunbckoe npuBugeHne» Ockapa Yannbga wun «Yenosek-
HeBuammka» [epbepra Yannca. TeKCTbl NPOM3BEAEHWA COKpalleHbl, aAanTupoBaHbl Ans
npogomkawwmx un3ydaTb aHrmuickunm Asblk (ypoBeHb 3 — Intermediate) n cHabxeHbl
KOMMEHTapusMK, OOBACHSIOWUMW 3HAYeHWEe pasnUuHbIX CroBocoYeTaHui. Takke Kaxagoe
npounsBegeHNe CONPOBOXAAETCS YNPaXKHEHUAMN U HEOOMbLUMM CIOBapeM.



I O. Yannc, O. Yannbea, O. J1. AbparvH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npmusuaeHue. Yenosek-HeBuanumka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

CopepxaHue

O. Yainsng
I
Exercises
II
Exercises
III
Exercises
v
Exercises
v
Exercises

KoHerr 03HaKOMUTEIBLHOTO (parMeHTa.

10
13
15
19
21
25
27
31
33



I O. Yannc, O. Yannbg, O. J1. AbparuH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npuBmnaeHue. Yenosek-Hesugmmka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

KeHTepBuUnbLCKoe npuBmnaeHue.
YenoBek-HeBnaumka /The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man

© 000 «H3parensctBo ACT», 2014



I O. Yannc, O. Yannbg, O. J1. AbparuH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npuBmnaeHue. Yenosek-Hesugmmka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

O. Yannba
KeHTepBUNbCKoOe npuBunageHue
0. Wilde
The Canterville Ghost
ApanTtauma TekcTa, ynpaXHeHus,
KOMMeHTapum u cnoBapsb [. J1. AGparnHa

When Mr. Hiram B. Otis, the American Minister, bought Canterville Chase,' every one told
him he was doing a very stupid thing, as there was no doubt at all that the place was haunted.’
Indeed, Lord Canterville himself, who was a man of the most punctilious honour,? had decided
to mention the fact to Mr. Otis when they came to discuss terms.*

“We have not cared to live in the place ourselves,” said Lord Canterville, “since my
grandaunt, the Dowager Duchess of Bolton, was frightened into a fit,> from which she never really
recovered, by two skeleton hands being placed on her shoulders as she was dressing for dinner,
and [ feel bound to tell you, Mr. Otis, that the ghost has been seen by several living members of
my family, as well as by the rector of the parish, the Rev. Augustus Dampier, who is a Fellow of
King’s College, Cambridge. After the unfortunate accident to the Duchess, none of our younger
servants didn’t want to stay with us, and Lady Canterville often couldn’t sleep because she heard
some mysterious noises that came from the corridor and the library.”

“My Lord,” answered the Minister, “I will take the furniture and the ghost at a valuation. I
have come from a modern country, where we have everything that money can buy; and with all
our spry young fellows painting the Old World red, and carrying off your best actors and prima-
donnas, I reckon that if there were such a thing as a ghost in Europe, we’d have it at home in a very
short time in one of our public museums, or on the road as a show.”

“I fear that the ghost exists,” said Lord Canterville, smiling, “though it may have resisted
the overtures of your enterprising impresarios.° It has been well known for three centuries, since
1584 in fact, and always makes its appearance’ before the death of any member of our family.”

“Well, so does the family doctor for that matter,® Lord Canterville. But there is no such
thing, sir, as a ghost, and I guess the laws of Nature don’t change for the British aristocracy.”

“You are certainly very natural in America,” answered Lord Canterville, who did not quite
understand Mr. Otis’s last observation, “and if you don’t mind a ghost in the house, it is all right.
Only you must remember [ warned you.”

! Canterville Chase — KenrepBunbckuii 3aMmok

% the place was haunted — B 1oMe o6uTano npuBUACHNE

3 who was a man of the most punctilious honour — xoTopsIit OBLT YETOBEKOM KpaliHe MIEMETUITBHBIM
4 to discuss terms — OOCYIIUTh YCIIOBHS CIEIKU

S was frightened to a fit — Tax nepenyranace, 4to ¢ Hell cIy4uiIcs HEPBHBIM NPUIIAOK

8t may have resisted the overtures of your enterprising impresarios — 0HO, BO3MOXHO, 0TKa3aJOCh OT IIPEVIOKECHUI BallINX

MIPEANPHUUMUYHBBIX UMIIPECAPHO

7 makes its appearance — sBsercs

8 50 does the family doctor for that matter — o Takomy ciry4aro OOBIYHO IIPUXOANT CEMEHHBII TOKTOP
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A few weeks after this, the purchase was concluded, and at the close of the season the Minister
and his family went down to Canterville Chase. Mrs. Otis, who, as Miss Lucretia R. Tappan, of West
53d Street, had been a celebrated New York belle, was now a very handsome, middle-aged woman,
with fine eyes, and a superb profile. Many American ladies on leaving their native land adopt an
appearance of chronic ill-health,’ under the impression that it is a form of European refinement,
but Mrs. Otis had never fallen into this error.'° She had a magnificent constitution, and a really
wonderful amount of animal spirits. Indeed, in many respects, she was quite English, and was an
excellent example of the fact that we have really everything in common with America nowadays,
except, of course, language. Her eldest son, christened Washington by his parents in a moment of
patriotism, which he never ceased to regret, was a fair-haired, rather good-looking young man, who
had qualified himself for American diplomacy by leading the German at the Newport Casino for
three successive seasons, and even in London was well known as an excellent dancer. Gardenias
and the peerage were his only weaknesses. Otherwise he was extremely sensible.

Miss Virginia E. Otis was a little girl of fifteen, lithe and lovely as a fawn, and with a fine
freedom in her large blue eyes. She was a wonderful Amazon, and had once raced old Lord Bilton
on her pony twice round the park,!" winning by a length and a half, just in front of the Achilles
statue, to the huge delight of the young Duke of Cheshire, who proposed for her on the spot, and
was sent back to Eton that very night by his guardians, in floods of tears.

After Virginia came the twins, who were usually called “The Star and Stripes,'?” as they
were always getting swished. They were delightful boys, and, with the exception of the worthy
Minister, the only true republicans of the family.

As Canterville Chase is seven miles from Ascot, the nearest railway station, Mr. Otis had
telegraphed for a waggonette to meet them, and they started on their drive in high spirits.!3 It was
a lovely July evening, and the air was delicate with the scent of the pinewoods. Now and then
they heard a wood-pigeon brooding over its own sweet voice, or saw, deep in the rustling fern, the
burnished breast of the pheasant. Little squirrels peered at them from the beech-trees as they went
by, and the rabbits scudded away through the brushwood and over the mossy knolls, with their
white tails in the air. As they entered the avenue of Canterville Chase, however, the sky became
suddenly overcast with clouds, a great flight of rooks passed silently over their heads, and, before
they reached the house, some big drops of rain had fallen.

Standing on the steps to receive them was an old woman, neatly dressed in black silk, with a
white cap and apron. This was Mrs. Umney, the housekeeper, whom Mrs. Otis, at Lady Canterville’s
earnest request, had consented to keep in her former position. She made them each a low curtsey and
said in a quaint, old-fashioned manner, “I bid you welcome to Canterville Chase.'*” Following
her, they passed through the fine Tudor hall into the library, a long, low room, at the end of which
was a large stained glass window. Here they found tea laid out for them, and, after taking off their
wraps, they sat down and began to look round, while Mrs. Umney waited on them.

Suddenly Mrs. Otis noticed a dull red stain on the floor just by the fireplace and said to Mrs.
Umney, “I am afraid something has been spilt there.”

“Yes, madam,” replied the old housekeeper in a low voice, “blood has been spilt on that spot.”

“How horrid!” cried Mrs. Otis; “I don’t at all care for blood-stains in a sitting-room. It must
be removed at once.”

o adopt an appearance of chronic ill-health — npuoGperarot Bug xpoHH4ecKkn OOTBHON

19 had never fallen into this error — HUKOTJIa HE COBEpINaia IMOI00HOI OIHOKH

' once raced old Lord Bilton on her pony twice round the park — onHaxxab! Ipockakaia Ha MOHM JIBa Kpyra 1o mapky co

crapbiM Jlopaom buinroHom
12 The Star and Stripes — 3Be3aHO-MI00caThIe (Stars and Stripes — Ha3BaHKWE aMEPUKAHCKOTO (iara)
B in high spirits — B mpekpacHOM pacroioxeHnu Iyxa

1 pid you welcome to Canterville Chase — npuserctByto Bac B Kenrepsunbckom 3aMke
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The old woman smiled, and answered in the same low, mysterious voice, “It is the blood of
Lady Eleanore de Canterville, who was murdered on that very spot by her own husband, Sir Simon
de Canterville, in 1575. Sir Simon survived her nine years, and disappeared suddenly under very
mysterious circumstances. His body has never been discovered, but his guilty spirit still haunts the
Chase. The blood-stain has been much admired by tourists and others, and cannot be removed.”

“That is all nonsense,” cried Washington Otis; “Pinkerton’s Champion Stain Remover
and Paragon Detergent'> will clean it up in no time,” and before the terrified housekeeper could
interfere, he had fallen upon his knees, and was rapidly scouring the floor with a small stick. In a
few moments no trace of the blood-stain could be seen.

“I knew Pinkerton would do it,” he exclaimed, triumphantly, as he looked round at his
admiring family; but no sooner had he said these words than a terrible flash of lightning lit up
the room,'® a fearful peal of thunder made them all start to their feet,'” and Mrs. Umney fainted.

“What a monstrous climate!” said the American Minister, calmly. “I guess the old country is
so overpopulated that they have not enough decent weather for everybody. I have always been of
opinion that emigration is the only thing for England.”

“My dear Hiram,” cried Mrs. Otis, “what can we do with a woman who faints?”

“Charge it to her like breakages,'®” answered the Minister; “she won’t faint after that;” and
in a few moments Mrs. Umney certainly came to.

There was no doubt, however, that she was extremely upset, and she sternly warned Mr. Otis
to beware of some trouble coming to the house.

“I have seen things with my own eyes, sir,” she said, “that would make any Christian’s
hair stand on end,"” and many and many a night I have not closed my eyes in sleep for the awful
things that are done here.” Mr. Otis, however, and his wife warmly assured her that they were not
afraid of ghosts, and, after blessing of her new master and mistress, and making arrangements
for an increase of salary,? the old housekeeper went away to her own room.

15 pinkerton’s Champion Stain Remover and Paragon Detergent — BelTUKOJIETHBIN IATHOBBIBOIUTENb M OYHCTUTEND [1HH-

KepTOHa

16 no sooner had he said these words than a terrible flash of lightning lit up the room — He ycnen oH 3To cka3arh, Kak

KOMHATy 03apHJia BCIIBIIIKA MOJHUH
17 start to their feet — BckounTh Ha HOrM
18 Charge it to her like breakages — BeruTHTE y Hee U3 JKalIOBaHU, KaK 3a pa3OUTYIO MOCYAY
19 that would make any Christian’s hair stand on end — OT KOTOpPBIX y JTF000T0 XPHCTHAHUHA BOJIOCH BCTaHYT IBIOOM

20 making arrangements for an increase of salary — noroBopusImce o npudaBke K >kaJOBaHHUIO
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thing.

3.

Exercises

. Answer the questions:

. What did everyone tell Mr. Otis about Canterville Chase?
. What happened to the Duchess of Bolton?

. Where did the Otis family come from?

. What did Mrs. Otis look like?

. How many children did the Otis family have?

. Who was Mrs. Umney?

. What did Mrs. Otis suddenly notice on the floor?

. When was Lady Eleanore de Canterville murdered?
. What did Washington Otis do with the blood stain?
0. Why was Mrs. Umney extremely upset?

. True or false?

. When Mr. Otis bought Canterville Chase everyone told him he was doing a very stupid

2. Rev. Augustus Dampier has never seen the ghost.
3. Mr. Otis didn’t mind a ghost in the house.

4. Mrs. Otis was an ugly old lady.

5. Virginia E. Otis was a little girl of five.

6.
7
8
9
1

The twins were the only true democrats of the family.

. Mrs. Otis noticed a beautiful handmade carpet on the floor just by the fireplace.
. Lady Eleanore de Canterville was murdered by her cousin in 1575.

. Sir Simon’s body has never been discovered.

0. Mrs. Umney warned Mr. Otis to beware of some trouble coming to the house.

Find in the text the English equivalents to the following words and expressions:

BbI3/I0POBETH, NMPUXOJCKON CBSILIEHHUK, 3aMEUaHHe, B KOHIIE CE30Ha, 3HAMEHUTas Kpaca-
BHUIIA, )KECHILMHA CPEHUX JIET, TEJIOCI0KEHNE, BO MHOTUX OTHOILIEHUSX, CBETIOBOJIOCHIH, clienal
ell mpensoXKeHue, JOCTONOUYTEHHBIN, B MPEKPACHOM PACIOIOKEHUH JyXa, CTas rpadeil, BUTpak,
HEePEeXu1 ee Ha 9 JIeT, IpyU 3aralouHbIX 00CTOATENbCTBAX, PACKAT IPOMa, JTUIIUTHCS UYBCTB, OCTE-
perarbesi, mpudaBKa K ’KaJlOBaHUIO.

4.
1.

Write questions to the following answers.
When Mr. Hiram B. Otis, the American Minister, bought Canterville Chase, everyone told

him he was doing a very stupid thing.

2.

S.

The Dowager Duchess of Bolton was frightened to a fit.

3. Lady Canterville often couldn’t sleep because she heard some mysterious noises.

4. It always makes its appearances before the death of any member of the family.

5. The Minister and his family went down to Canterville Chase at the close of the season.
6.
7
8
9
1

Gardenias and the peerage were his only weaknesses.

. Virginia was a girl of fifteen.

. Duke of Cheshire proposed for Virginia on the spot.
. Mrs. Otis noticed a dull red stain on the floor.

0. His body has never been discovered.

Fill in the gaps with the words from the box.



. O. Yannc, O. Yanneg, O. JI. AGparuvH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npusBuaeHve. Yenosek-Hesnanmka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

proposed, delicate, overcast, guilty, trace,
no doubt, observation, assured, purchase,

haunted
1. There was no doubt at all that the place was
2. Lord Canterville did not quite understand Mr. Otis’s last
3. A few weeks after this, the was concluded.
4. Duke of Cheshire for Virginia on the spot.
5. The air was with the scent of the pinewoods.
6. The sky became suddenly with clouds.
7. His spirit still haunts the Chase.
8. In a few moments no of the blood-stain could be seen.
9. There was , however, that she was extremely upset.
10. Mr. Otis and his wife warmly her that they were not afraid of ghosts.
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The storm raged fiercely all that night, but nothing of particular note occurred.?! The next
morning, however, when they came down to breakfast, they found the terrible stain of blood once
again on the floor. “I don’t think it can be the fault of the Paragon Detergent,” said Washington,
“for I have tried it with everything. It must be the ghost.” He rubbed out the stain a second time,
but the second morning it appeared again. The third morning also it was there, though the library
had been locked up at night by Mr. Otis himself, and the key carried up-stairs. The whole family
were now quite interested; Mr. Otis began to suspect that he had been too dogmatic in his denial
of the existence of ghosts, Mrs. Otis expressed her intention of joining the Psychical Society, and
Washington prepared a long letter to Messrs. Myers and Podmore on the subject of the Permanence
of Blood Stains when connected with Crime. That night all doubts about the existence of ghosts
were removed for ever.

The day had been warm and sunny; and, in the cool of the evening, the whole family went out
to drive. They did not return home till nine o’clock, when they had a light supper. The conversation
in no way turned upon ghosts. The subjects discussed, as I have since learned from Mr. Otis, were
merely such as form the ordinary conversation of cultured Americans of the better class, such as the
immense superiority of Miss Fanny Davenport over Sarah Bernhardt as an actress; the difficulty
of obtaining green corn and buckwheat cakes, even in the best English houses; the importance of
Boston in the development of the world-soul; the advantages of the baggage-check system?? in
railway travelling; and the sweetness of the New York accent as compared to the London drawl. No
mention at all was made of the supernatural. At eleven o’clock the family retired, and by half-past
all the lights were out. Some time after, Mr. Otis was awakened by a curious noise in the corridor,
outside his room. It sounded like the clank of metal, and seemed to be coming nearer every moment.
He got up at once, struck a match, and looked at the time. It was exactly one o’clock. He was quite
calm. The strange noise still continued, and with it he heard distinctly the sound of footsteps. He
put on his slippers, took a small phial out of his dressing-case, and opened the door. Right in front
of him he saw an old man of terrible aspect.?* His eyes were as red burning coals; long grey hair
fell over his shoulders in matted coils; his garments, which were of antique cut,?* were soiled and
ragged, and from his wrists and ankles hung heavy manacles and rusty gyves.

“My dear sir,” said Mr. Otis, “I really must insist on your oiling those chains,> and have
brought you for that purpose a small bottle of the Tammany Rising Sun Lubricator.?® I shall
leave it here for you by the bedroom candles, and will be happy to supply you with more, if you
need it.” With these words the United States Minister laid the bottle down on a marble table, and,
closing his door, retired to rest.

A nothing of particular note occurred — HIYEero HEOOBITHOTO HE TPOU3OILIO

2 baggage-check system — crcTema peructpanuu 6araxa

2 of terrible aspect — )KyTKOBaToro Buja

Hof antique cut — CTapUHHOTO TOKPOS

By really must insist on your oiling those chains — fI HacTosTenTBPHO MpOITY Bac BIIpeab CMA3bIBATh STH LETIH

26 Tammany Rising Sun Lubricator — cMa3zo4uHo€e cpeacTBO AeMOKpaTHUeCKOM opranuszanuu «Bocxoaduiee conHue»
10
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For a moment the Canterville ghost stood quite motionless in natural indignation; then,
dashing the bottle violently upon the floor,?” he went down the corridor, uttering hollow groans,
and emitting a green light. Just, however, as he reached the top of the staircase, a door was flung
open, two little white-robed figures appeared, and a large pillow whizzed past his head! There was
evidently no time to be lost, so, adopting the Fourth dimension of Space as a means of escape,?
he vanished through the wainscoting, and the house became quite quiet.

On reaching a small secret chamber in the left wing, he leaned up against a moonbeam to
recover his breath, and began to try and realize his position. Never, in a brilliant and uninterrupted
career of three hundred years, had he been so grossly insulted. He thought of the Dowager Duchess,
whom he had frightened into a fit as she stood before the glass in her lace and diamonds; of the
four housemaids, who had gone into hysterics when he merely smiled at them through the curtains
on one of the spare bedrooms; of the rector of the parish, whose candle he had blown out as he
was coming late one night from the library; and of old Madame de Tremouillac, who, having
wakened up one morning early and seen a skeleton seated in an armchair by the fire reading her

z dashing the bottle violently upon the floor — sipoctHO pa36uB my3bIpeK 00 MOX

28 adopting the Fourth dimension of Space as a means of escape — yicrons3ys 4eTBepTOe N3MEPEHHE KaK CII0CcO0 yIN3HYTh
11
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diary, had been confined to her bed* for six weeks with an attack of brain fever, and, on her
recovery, had become reconciled to the Church, and broken off her connection with that notorious
sceptic, Monsieur de Voltaire. He remembered the terrible night when Lord Canterville was found
choking in his dressing-room, with the knave of diamonds half-way down his throat,>* and
confessed, just before he died, that he had cheated Charles James Fox out of 50,000 pounds at
Crockford’s by means of that very card, and swore that the ghost had made him swallow it. All his
great achievements came back to him again, from the butler who had shot himself in the pantry
because he had seen a green hand tapping at the window-pane, to the beautiful Lady Stutfield, who
was always obliged to wear a black velvet band round her throat to hide the mark of five fingers
burnt upon her white skin, and who drowned herself at last in the pond. And after all this some
wretched modern Americans were to come and offer him the Rising Sun Lubricator, and throw
pillows at his head! It was quite unbearable. Besides, no ghost in history had ever been treated
in this manner. Accordingly, he determined to have vengeance, and remained till daylight in an
attitude of deep thought.’!

29 confined to her bed — He Bcrapana ¢ nocreNu

3% with the knave of diamonds half-way down his throat — ¢ 6yOHOBBIM BaieTOM B TOpIIe

3! and remained till daylight in an attitude of deep thought — 1 norpysuics B pa3gymbs 1o caMoro paccsera
12
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Exercises

1. Answer the questions:
1. What did the Otis family find when they came down to breakfast?
2. What subjects did the Otis family discuss?

3. When did the family retire?

4. Why was Mr. Otis awakened?

5. What noise did Mr. Otis hear?

6. What did the ghost look like?

7. What did Mr. Otis give to the ghost?

8. How did the ghost manage to escape?

9. Why did the ghost feel insulted?

10. What did the ghost decide to do?

2. True or false?

1. When the Otis family came down to breakfast they didn’t find anything suspicious.

2. The family returned home at nine o’clock.

3. In the evening the family discussed such subjects as the sweetness of the New York accent
as compared to the London drawl and the advantages of the baggage-check system in railway
travelling.

4. Some time after Mr. Otis was awakened by a curious noise coming from upstairs.

5. When Mr. Otis opened the door he saw a young man of pleasant appearance in front of him.

6. Mr. Otis brought to the ghost a small bottle of perfume.

7. The ghost was very happy to get the present from Mr. Otis.

8. After the ghost vanished through wainscoting the house became quite quiet.

9. The ghost felt extremely insulted.

10. The ghost determined to have vengeance.

3. Find in the text the English equivalents to the following words and expressions:

HHYETo 0COOCHHOT0, 0I03peBaTh, 00bIYHAs Oecea, IPEBOCXOACTBO, MPOTHKHOE TPOU3HO-
IIEHHUE, CBEPXbECTECTBEHHOE, CTPAHHBIN I1IyM, 3BOH (Ll€N€il), OTYETIMBO, CTAPUHHOIO MOKPOS,
o0ecrneynThy 4eM-JIM00, MPaMOpPHBIA, HETOAOBaHHE, KPY)KEBO, MPECIOBYTHIH, OyOHOBBIA BaJeT,
OapxaTHBIN, HEBBIHOCHUMO.

4. Write questions to the following answers.

1. When they came down to breakfast they found the terrible stain of blood once again.

2. Mr. Otis began to suspect that he had been too dogmatic in his denial of the existence of
ghosts.
. The family retired at eleven o’clock.
. Mr. Otis woke up because he heard a curious noise.
. Right in front of him he saw an old man of terrible aspect.
. Mr.Otis asked the ghost to oil his chains.
. Mr. Otis gave the ghost a small bottle of the Tammany Rising Sun lubricator.
. The twins threw pillows at the ghost’s head.

9. The ghost vanished through a wainscoting.

10. The ghost felt insulted because no other ghost in history had ever been treated in this
manner.

0N L W

5. Fill in the gaps with the words from the box.
13
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clank, rubbed out, phial, intention,
obliged, moonbeam, fiercely,
indignation,
whizzed, vengeance

1. The storm raged all that night.

2. He the stain a second time, but the second morning it appeared again.

3. Mrs. Otis expressed her of joining the Psychical Society.

4. It sounded like the of metal, and seemed to be coming nearer every
moment.

5. He put on his slippers, took a small out of his dressing-case, and

opened the door.
6. For a moment the Canterville ghost stood quite motionless in natural

7. On reaching a small secret chamber in the left wing, he leaned up against a
to recover his breath.

8. A large pillow past his head.

9. Lady Stutfield was always to wear a black velvet band round her
throat to hide the mark of five fingers burnt upon her white skin.

10. He determined to have , and remained till daylight in an attitude of
deep thought.

14
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The next morning, when the Otis family met at breakfast, they discussed the ghost at some
length.3? The United States Minister was naturally a little annoyed to find that his present had not
been accepted. “I have no wish,” he said, “to do the ghost any personal injury,** and I must
say that, considering the length of time he has been in the house, I don’t think it is at all polite to
throw pillows at him,”— a very just remark, at which, I am sorry to say, the twins burst into shouts
of laughter.’* “Upon the other hand,” he continued, “if he really declines to use the Rising Sun
Lubricator, we shall have to take his chains from him. It would be quite impossible to sleep, with
such a noise going on outside the bedrooms.”

For the rest of the week, however, they were undisturbed, the only thing that excited any
attention being the continual renewal® of the blood-stain on the library floor. This certainly was
very strange, as the door was always locked at night by Mr. Otis, and the windows kept closely
barred. The chameleon-like colour3® of the stain excited a good deal of comment. Some mornings
it was a dull red, then it would be vermilion, then a rich purple, and once when they came down
for family prayers, they found it a bright emerald-green. These kaleidoscopic changes naturally
amused the party’’ very much, and bets on the subject were freely made every evening. The only
person who did not like it was little Virginia, who, for some unexplained reason, was always a good
deal distressed at the sight®® of the blood-stain, and nearly cried the morning it was emerald-green.

The second appearance of the ghost was on Sunday night. Shortly after they had gone to bed
they were suddenly alarmed by a fearful crash in the hall. Rushing downstairs, they found that a
large suit of old armour3® had fallen on the stone floor, while seated in a chair was the Canterville
ghost, rubbing his knees with an expression of agony on his face. The twins, having brought their
pea-shooters with them, at once discharged two pellets on him, while the United States Minister
covered him with his revolver,* and called upon him, in accordance with Californian etiquette,
to hold up his hands! The ghost started up with a wild shriek of rage, and swept through them like a
mist, extinguishing Washington Otis’s candle as he passed, and so leaving them all in total darkness.
On reaching the top of the staircase he recovered himself, and determined to give his celebrated
demoniac laughter. It was said to have turned Lord Raker’s wig grey*! in a single night, and had
certainly made three of Lady Canterville’s French governesses give warning before their month
was up.*? He accordingly laughed his most horrible laugh, but hardly had the fearful echo died
away when a door opened, and Mrs. Otis came out in a light blue dressing-gown. “I am afraid
you are far from well,*”” she said, “and have brought you a bottle of Doctor Dobell’s tincture. If it
is indigestion, you will find it a most excellent remedy.” The ghost glared at her in fury, and began
at once to make preparations for turning himself into a large black dog. The sound of approaching

32 at some length — B TeueHHe 10CTaTOYHO NPOAOKUTEILHOTO BPEMEH!

33 to do the ghost any personal injury — HaHeCTH NPUBHICHUIO KaKoe ObI TO HU OBUIO JTMYHOE OCKOpOIeHNE
34 burst into shouts of laughter — pa3pasunucs cmexom

35 continual renewal — IOCTOSHHOE MOSBIICHHE
3¢ chameleon-like colour — NepeMEHYMBBIN IBET
37 amused the party — 3a0aBJIsUTH CEMbIO

38 at the sight — pu BuIE

39 suit of old armour — CTapUHHBIE JOCIEXU
40 covered him with his revolver — BBICTPEJIUJI B HETO U3 PEBOJIbBEPA

LIt was said to have turned Lord Raker’s wig grey — IloroBapuBaiu, 4T0 OT 3TOTO MMOCEEN MapukK Jopaa Paiikepa
42 give warning before their month was up — npenynpenum 06 yxone, He mpopa®oTaB u Mecsna

431 am afraid you are far from well — borock, Bam coBcem Hexopo11o
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footsteps, however, made him hesitate in his fell purpose, so he contented himself with becoming
faintly phosphorescent, and vanished with a deep groan, just as the twins had come up to him.

On reaching his room he entirely broke down.* The vulgarity of the twins, and the gross
materialism of Mrs. Otis, were naturally extremely annoying, but what really distressed him most
was that he had been unable to wear the suit of mail.** He had hoped that even modern Americans
would be thrilled by the sight of a Spectre in armour, if for no more sensible reason, at least out of
respect for their natural poet Longfellow,* over whose graceful and attractive poetry he himself
had whiled away many a weary hour when the Cantervilles were up in town. Besides it was his
own suit. He had worn it with great success at the Kenilworth tournament, and had been highly
complimented on it by no less a person than the Queen herself. Yet when he had put it on, he
had been completely overpowered by the weight of the huge breastplate and steel casque, and had
fallen heavily on the stone pavement, barking both his knees severely, and bruising the knuckles
of his right hand.

For some days after this he was extremely ill, and hardly stirred out of his room at all, except
to keep the blood-stain in proper repair.*’

However, by taking great care of himself, he recovered, and resolved to make a third attempt
to frighten the United States Minister and his family. He selected Friday, August 17th, for his
appearance, and spent most of that day in looking over his wardrobe, ultimately deciding in favour
of a large hat with a red feather, a winding-sheet frilled at the wrists and neck, and a rusty dagger.
Towards evening a violent storm of rain came on, and the wind was so high that all the windows
and doors in the old house shook and rattled. In fact, it was just such weather as he loved. His
plan of action was this. He was to make his way quietly to Washington Otis’s room, gibber at him
from the foot of the bed, and stab himself three times in the throat to the sound of low music. He
bore Washington a special grudge,* being quite aware that it was he who was in the habit of
removing the famous Canterville blood-stain by means of Pinkerton’s Paragon Detergent. Having
reduced the reckless youth to a condition of abject terror,* he was then to proceed to the room
occupied by the United States Minister and his wife, and there to place a clammy hand on Mrs.
Otis’s forehead, while he hissed into her trembling husband’s ear the awful secrets of the charnel-
house. With regard to little Virginia, he had not quite made up his mind. She had never insulted him
in any way, and was pretty and gentle. A few hollow groans from the wardrobe, he thought, would
be more than sufficient. As for the twins, he was quite determined to teach them a lesson. The first
thing to be done was, of course, to sit upon their chests, so as to produce the stifling sensation
of nightmare.>® Then, as their beds were quite close to each other, to stand between them in the
form of a green, icy-cold corpse, till they became paralyzed with fear, and finally, to throw off
the winding-sheet, and crawl round the room, with white bones and one rolling eyeball,>! in the
character of “Dumb Daniel, or the Suicide’s Skeleton,”>? a role in which he had on more than
one occasion produced a great effect.”

At half-past ten he heard the family going to bed. He chuckled to himself, and turned the
corner; but no sooner had he done so, than, with a wail of terror, he fell back, and hid his face

a4 he entirely broke down — oH IOJTHOCTBIO TTOTEPSIT CAMOOOIIAIAHHE

43 the suit of mail — KOJIbUyTa

46 poet Longfellow — moat Jlonrdamnio — aBrop 6amtanst “Skeleton in Armour” (Ckenet B focrexax)
“Tin proper repair — B Ha/jIeXxanieM BUIe

8 He bore Washington a special grudge — On 6511 0coGeHHO 301 Ha BamarToHa
4 to a condition of abject terror — 10 COCTOSIHUS GIAarOrOBEHHOTO yKaca

50 the stifling sensation of nightmare — ynymaronuii kommap

51 one rolling eyeball — ogHUM BpamarouIuMcs 1a3oM

52 “Dumb Daniel, or the Suicide’s Skeleton,” — «OnemeBmmii JlaHNAITb, HIIH CKEIET-CAMOYOHIATIA
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in his long, bony hands. Right in front of him was standing a horrible spectre, motionless as a
carven image,> and monstrous as a madman’s dream! Its head was bald and burnished; its face
round, and fat, and white; and hideous laughter seemed to have writhed its features into an eternal
grin. From the eyes streamed rays of scarlet light and a hideous garment, like to his own, swathed
with its silent snows the Titan form. On its breast was a placard with strange writing in antique
characters,>* some scroll of shame it seemed, some record of wild sins, some awful calendar of
crime, and, with its right hand, it bore a falchion of gleaming steel.

Never having seen a ghost before, he naturally was terribly frightened, and, after a second
hasty glance at the awful phantom, he fled back to his room, tripping up® in his long winding-
sheet, and finally dropping the rusty dagger into the Minister’s jack-boots, where it was found
in the morning by the butler. Once in the privacy of his own apartment, he flung himself down
on a small pallet-bed,>® and hid his face under the clothes. After a time, however, the brave old
Canterville spirit asserted itself, and he determined to go and speak to the other ghost as soon as it
was daylight. Accordingly, just as the dawn was touching the hills with silver, he returned towards
the spot where he had first seen the phantom, feeling that, after all, two ghosts were better than
one, and that, by the aid of his new friend, he might safely grapple with the twins. On reaching
the spot, however, a terrible sight met his gaze. Something had evidently happened to the spectre,
for the light had entirely faded from its hollow eyes, the falchion had fallen from its hand, and it
was leaning up against the wall in a strained and uncomfortable attitude.>” He rushed forward
and seized it in his arms, when, to his horror, the head slipped off and rolled on the floor, the body
assumed a recumbent posture,’® and he found himself clasping a white dimity bed-curtain, with
a sweeping-brush, a kitchen knife, and a hollow turnip lying at his feet! Unable to understand this
curious transformation, he clutched the placard with haste, and there, in the grey morning light,
he read these fearful words:

YE OTIS GHOSTE

Ye Onlie True and Originale Spook,
Beware of Ye Imitationes.

All others are counterfeite.>®

The whole thing flashed across him. He had been tricked, foiled, and outwitted! The old
Canterville look came into his eyes; he ground his toothless gums together; and, raising his hands
high above his head, swore according to the picturesque phraseology of the antique school, that,
when Chanticleer had sounded twice his merry horn,®® deeds of blood would happen, and
murder walk abroad with silent feet.

Hardly had he finished this awful oath when, from the red-tiled roof of a distant homestead,
a cock crew. He laughed a long, low, bitter laugh, and waited. Hour after hour he waited, but the
cock, for some strange reason, did not crow again. Finally, at half-past seven, the arrival of the
housemaids made him give up his fearful vigil, and he returned back to his room, thinking of his

53 as a carven image — CJIOBHO PE€3HOC U3BASIHUE

4 antique characters — 1peBHHE CUMBOJIBI

53 tripping up — myTasce, CIOTHIKAsACH
56 he flung himself down on a small pallet-bed — pyxHy:n Ha MajeHbKHIT COTOMEHHBIH TIODSIK

Tit was leaning up against the wall in a strained and uncomfortable attitude — on onupascs o cTeHy CTpaHHBIM U HeecTe-

CTBEHHBIM 00pa3zoM

5% assumed a recumbent posture — IPUHSIO JeKauEE IONOKEHHE

39 MNPUBEJEHUE OTUC. Hacrasmuit u opureHanbHbIH Tpu3pak. OnacaiiTech nagaenok. JIroOsle qpyrie — HeHacTasmue
(mexcm ¢ owubkamu, HanucanHwlll OAUSHEYAMU)
5 when Chanticleer had sounded twice his merry horn — e ycnieer lllanTekiep (eBer 3apu) ABaXKIbl IPOTPYOUTH B CBOM
por
17



. O. Yannc, O. Yanneg, O. JI. AGparuvH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npusBuaeHve. Yenosek-Hesnanmka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

vain oath and ruined hopes. There he consulted several books of ancient chivalry, of which he
was fond, and found that, on every occasion on which this oath had been used, Chanticleer®' had
always crowed a second time. “Perdition seize the naughty fowl,®”” he muttered. And he then
retired to a comfortable lead coffin, and stayed there till evening.

6! Chanticleer — 30. TeTyX

62 perdition seize the naughty fowl — Jla mocturaeT nmorubens raikyro NTHILY
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Exercises

. Answer the questions:

. Why was the United States Minister a little annoyed?
. When did the ghost appear for the second time?

. What did the twins do to the ghost?

. What did Mrs. Otis bring to the ghost?

. Did the ghost make a third attempt to frighten the United States Minister and his family?
. What was his plan of action?

. What did the ghost see when he turned the corner?

. What did the terrible spectre look like?

9. Why was the ghost frightened?

10. Who constructed the terrible spectre?

When did the ghost return to his room?

03O N A WIN -

2. True or false?

1. The United States Minister was naturally a little annoyed to find that his present had not
been accepted.

2. The twins were very sorry for the things they had done to the ghost.

3. The second appearance of the ghost was on Saturday night.

4. Mrs. Otis brought the ghost some pills.

5. The ghost felt distressed because he had been unable to wear the suit of mail.

6. The ghost resolved to make a third attempt to frighten the United States Minister and his
family.

7. The ghost bore Virginia a special grudge, being quite aware that it was she who was in the
habit of removing the famous Canterville blood-stain by means of Pinkerton’s Paragon Detergent.

8. When the ghost turned the corner he saw a beautiful lady right in front of him.

9. The twins managed to outwit the ghost.

10. At half-past seven the ghost returned back to his room, thinking of his vain oath and
ruined hopes.

3. Find in the text the English equivalents to the following words and expressions:

CIIPaBEUTHBOC 3aMEUAHHE, [T0 HEKOTOPOH HEOOBSICHUMOM IPUYUHE, B COOTBETCTBHH C, B TOJI-
HOM TEMHOTE, HECBapEHUE JKEeNIyKa, B OCILIEHCTBE, TYPHUP, B HAAJIEXKAILEM COCTOSTHUM, PXKaBbIH,
Oe3paccyaHbIN OHEII, PENoaaTh YPOK, TAOMUYKA, KHBOITMCHBIA, KPOBABHIC JCSHUS, CBUHIIOBBIN
rpoo.

. Write questions to the following answers.

. The United States Minister was a little annoyed because his present had not been accepted.
. The chameleon-like colour of the stain excited a good deal of comment.
. The second appearance of the ghost was on Sunday night.

. They discharged two pellets on the ghost.

. Mrs. Otis gave the ghost a bottle of Doctor Dobell’s tincture.

. Longfello is a famous poet.

. He fell back because he saw an awful phantom.

. Its head was bald and burnished; its face round, and fat, and white.

. There was a placard with strange writing on its breast.

0. He retired to a comfortable lead coffin.

— O 001N L N WN— &K
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5. Fill in the gaps with the words from the box.

expression, falchion, chuckled, declines,
appearance, carven, violent, continual renewal,
with regard to, for some strange reason

1. If he really to use the Rising Sun Lubricator, we shall have to take
his chains from him.

2. The only thing that excited any attention being the of the blood-
stain on the library floor.

3. The second of the ghost was on Sunday night.

4. The ghost was rubbing his knees with an of agony on his face.

5. Towards evening a storm of rain came on, and the wind was so
high that all the windows and doors in the old house shook and rattled.

6. little Virginia, he had not quite made up his mind.

7. He to himself, and turned the corner.

8. Right in front of him was standing a horrible spectre, motionless as a
image, and monstrous as a madman’s dream!

9. It bore a of gleaming steel.

10. But the cock, , did not crow again.
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The next day the ghost was very weak and tired. The terrible excitement of the last four
weeks was beginning to have its effect. His nerves were completely shattered, and he started at
the slightest noise. For five days he kept his room,% and at last made up his mind to give up the
point of the blood-stain on the library floor. If the Otis family did not want it, they clearly did not
deserve it. They were evidently people on a low, material plan of existence, and quite incapable of
appreciating the symbolic value of sensuous phenomena. The question of phantasmic apparitions,
and the development of astral bodies, was of course quite a different matter, and really not under
his control. It was his duty to appear in the corridor once a week, and to gibber from the large
oriel window on the first and third Wednesdays in every month, and he did not see how he could
honourably escape from his obligations. It is quite true that his life had been very evil, but, upon
the other hand, he was most conscientious in all things connected with the supernatural.

For the next three Saturdays, accordingly, he traversed the corridor as usual between midnight
and three o’clock, taking every possible precaution against being either heard or seen. He removed
his boots, trod as lightly as possible on the old worm-eaten boards, wore a large black velvet cloak,
and was careful to use the Rising Sun Lubricator for oiling his chains. I am bound to acknowledge
that it was with a good deal of difficulty that he brought himself to adopt this last mode of protection.
However, one night, while the family were at dinner, he slipped into Mr. Otis’s bedroom and carried
off the bottle. He felt a little humiliated at first, but afterwards was sensible enough to see that
there was a great deal to be said for the invention, and, to a certain degree, it served his purpose.
Still in spite of everything he was not left unmolested.®* Strings were continually being stretched
across the corridor, over which he tripped in the dark, and on one occasion, while dressed for the
part of “Black Isaac,” he met with a severe fall, through treading on a butter-slide,®> which the
twins had constructed from the entrance of the Tapestry Chamber to the top of the oak staircase.
This last insult so enraged him, that he resolved to make one final effort to assert his dignity®
and social position, and determined to visit the twins the next night in his celebrated character of
“Reckless Rupert.”

He had not appeared in this disguise for more than seventy years; in fact, not since he had so
frightened pretty Lady Barbara Modish by means of it, that she suddenly broke off her engagement
with the present Lord Canterville’s grandfather, and ran away to Gretna Green with handsome Jack
Castletown, declaring that nothing in the world would induce her to marry into a family that allowed
such a horrible phantom to walk up and down the terrace at twilight. Poor Jack was afterwards
shot in a duel by Lord Canterville, and Lady Barbara died of a broken heart at Tunbridge Wells
before the year was out, so, in every way, it had been a great success. It was, however an extremely
difficult “make-up,” and it took him fully three hours to make his preparations. At last everything
was ready, and he was very pleased with his appearance. The big leather boots that went with the
dress®” were just a little too large for him, and he could only find one of the two horse-pistols, but,
on the whole, he was quite satisfied, and at a quarter-past one he glided out of the wainscoting
and crept down the corridor. On reaching the room occupied by the twins, which was called the
Blue Bed Chamber, he found the door just ajar. Wishing to make an effective entrance, he flung

63 he kept his room — He BbIXOJMI U3 KOMHATHI

%% He was not left unmolested — Ero He ocTaBisuiu B oKoe

65 through treading on a butter-slide — mockoIp3HYBIINCH HA HATEPTOM MACIIOM IOy
% to assert his dignity — 3alIUTHTE CBOE JOCTOMHCTBO

%7 went with the dress — MOJXOJIMIIN K OJICTHUIO
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it wide open,®® when a heavy jug of water fell right down on him, wetting him to the skin. At the
same moment he heard stifled shrieks of laughter® proceeding from the bed. The shock to his
nervous system was so great that he fled back to his room as hard as he could go, and the next day
he was laid up with a severe cold.” The only thing that at all consoled him in the whole affair was
the fact that he had not brought his head with him, for, had he done so, the consequences might
have been very serious.

He now gave up all hope of ever frightening this rude American family, and contented
himself, as a rule, with creeping about the passages in slippers, with a thick red muffler round his
throat for fear of draughts, and a small arquebuse,”’ in case he should be attacked by the twins.
The final blow he received occurred on the 19th of September. He had gone downstairs to the
great entrance-hall, feeling sure that there, at any rate, he would be quite unmolested,”? and was
amusing himself by making satirical remarks on the large Saroni photographs of the United States
Minister and his wife which had now taken the place of the Canterville family pictures. He was
simply but neatly dressed in a long shroud, spotted with churchyard mould, had tied up his jaw
with a strip of yellow linen, and carried a small lantern and a sexton’s spade. In fact, he was dressed
for the character of “Jonas the Graveless,” one of his most remarkable impersonations, and one
which the Cantervilles had every reason to remember, as it was the real origin of their quarrel with
their neighbour, Lord Rufford. It was about a quarter-past two o’clock in the morning, and, as far
as he could ascertain, no one was stirring. As he was strolling towards the library, however, to see
if there were any traces left of the blood-stain, suddenly there leaped out on him from a dark corner
two figures, who waved their arms wildly above their heads, and shrieked out “BOO!” in his ear.

% he flung it wide open — oH HIMPOKO €€ pacHaxHyI

% stifled shrieks of laughter — cnaBnuBaeMslii cMex

70 was laid up with a severe cold — cier ¢ TsDKen0H IPOCTYA0i

7 arquebuse — Pa3HOBUAHOCTD INIAJKOCTBOJIBHOI'O PYKbsA

72 he would be quite unmolested — ero ckopee BCETo HUKTO HE MTOOECIOKOHUT
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Seized with a panic, which, under the circumstances, was only natural, he rushed for the
staircase, but found Washington Otis waiting for him there with the big garden-syringe, and being
thus hemmed in by his enemies on every side, and driven almost to bay,”* he vanished into the
great iron stove and had to make his way home through the flues and chimneys, arriving at his own
room in a terrible state of dirt, disorder, and despair.

After this he was not seen again on any nocturnal expedition.” The twins lay in wait for him
on several occasions, and strewed the passages with nutshells every night to the great annoyance
of their parents and the servants, but it was of no avail.” It was quite evident that his feelings were
so wounded that he would not appear. Mr. Otis consequently resumed his great work on the history
of the Democratic Party, on which he had been engaged for some years; Mrs. Otis organized a
wonderful clam-bake, which amazed the whole county; the boys took to euchre, poker, and other
American national games,’® and Virginia rode about the lanes on her pony, accompanied by the

73 and driven almost to bay — 1 Oka3aBLIMIiCS B TPAKTHYECKH OE3BBIXOAHOM MOJIOKEHUT

74 nocturnal expedition — HoyHas BBLTAa3Ka

75 of no avail — 6ecrionesno

7® took to euchre, poker, and other American national games — npucTpacTUINCH K IOKEPY, IOKEPY U APYTUM aMEPUKaHCKUM
HaIlMOHAJIbHBIM UIPaM
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young Duke of Cheshire, who had come to spend the last week of his holidays at Canterville Chase.
It was generally assumed that the ghost had gone away, and, in fact, Mr. Otis wrote a letter to that
effect’’” to Lord Canterville, who, in reply, expressed his great pleasure at the news, and sent his
best congratulations to the Minister’s worthy wife.

The Otises, however, were deceived, for the ghost was still in the house, and though now
almost an invalid, was by no means ready to let matters rest,’® particularly as he heard that among
the guests was the young Duke of Cheshire, whose grand-uncle, Lord Francis Stilton, had once bet
a hundred guineas with Colonel Carbury that he would play dice’ with the Canterville ghost, and
was found the next morning lying on the floor of the card-room in such a helpless paralytic state
that, though he lived on to a great age,®” he was never able to say anything again but “Double
Sixes.” The story was well known at the time, though, of course, out of respect to?! the feelings
of the two noble families, every attempt was made to hush it up, and a full account of all the
circumstances connected with it will be found in the third volume of Lord Tattle’s Recollections of
the Prince Regent and his Friends. The ghost, then, was naturally very anxious to show that he had
not lost his influence over the Stiltons, with whom, indeed, he was distantly connected,** his own
first cousin having been married, en secondes noces,** to the Sieur de Bulkeley, from whom, as
every one knows, the Dukes of Cheshire are descended. Accordingly, he made arrangements®* for
appearing to Virginia’s little lover in his celebrated impersonation of “The Vampire Monk, or the
Bloodless Benedictine,” a performance so horrible that when old Lady Startup saw it, which she
did on one fatal New Year’s Eve, in the year 1764, she went off into the most piercing shrieks,
which culminated in violent apoplexy, and died in three days, after disinheriting the Cantervilles,
who were her nearest relations, and leaving all her money to her London apothecary. At the last
moment, however, his terror of the twins prevented his leaving his room,*® and the little Duke
slept in peace under the great feathered canopy in the Royal Bedchamber, and dreamed of Virginia.

77 to that effect — COOTBETCTBYIOIIETO CONCPIKAHUS

78 to let matters rest — 30. OTKa3bIBaTHCA OT 3alyMaHHOI0
7 would play dice — ceirpaer B KOCTH
80 though he lived on to a great age — X0Tb OH U 0XKHJI 10 IPEKIOHHBIX JIET

81 out of respect to — 13 YBaKCHHUS K

82 was distantly connected — umen HEKOTOPYIO CBSI3b

8 en secondes noces — @p. BTOPBIM OpakoM

8 made arrangements — noarorosuics
85 She went off into the most piercing shrieks — oHa n3gana yxacHsie, IPOH3UTEIBHBIC BOILTH

8 his terror of the twins prevented his leaving his room — y>xac nepex Gu3HenaMu moMenIan eMy HOKHHYTh CBOIO KOMHATY
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Exercises

1. Answer the questions:

1. Why did the ghost decide to give up the point of the blood-stain on the library floor?

2. What was the ghost’s duty?

3. What did the ghost do one night while the family were at dinner?

4. What happened on the 19th of September?

5. What is a clam-bake?

6. Why did Lady Barbara Modish break off her engagement with the present Lord
Canterville’s grandfather?

7. What did the ghost find on reaching the room occupied by the twins?

8. What did the ghost look like when he was creeping about the passages?

9. Who accompanied Virginia while she was riding about the lanes on her pony?

10. What did Mr. Otis write in his letter to Mr. Canterville?

2. True or false?

1. The ghost kept his room for ten days.

2. The ghost got extremely nervous.

3. The ghost didn’t use the Rising Sun Lubricator for oiling his chains and continued to make
terrible noise at night.

4. One day the ghost determined to visit the twins in his celebrated character of “Reckless
Rupert.”

5. Lady Barbara Modish married Jack Castletown and they lived happily ever after.

6. When the ghost flung the door open a heavy jug of water fell right down on him.

7. Next day the ghost fell ill.

8. The ghost gave up all hope of ever frightening this rude American family.

9. The final blow he received occurred on the 16th of September.

10. Mr. Otis resumed his great work on the history of the Republican Party, on which he had
been engaged for some years.

3. Find in the text the English equivalents to the following words and expressions:

HC BBIXOOHWJI U3 KOMHAThI, CYyIICCTBOBAHUC, HGCHOCO6HLIﬁ, 6apxaTHa$[ HaKWJKa, IpOUIMbIT-
HYJ, B HeKOTOpOﬁ CTCIICHU, HO6Y)KI[3,TB, CYMCPKHU, BO BCEX OTHOMICHUAX, TIPOU3BOJUTH ITOATOTOBKY,
HpI/IOTKpBITI)If/'I, mocaeaACTBuUsA, YAIOCTOBEPHUTHCA, OOBSITHIN HaHHKOﬁ, BOCXHTHUTEIBLHBIA MUKHUK y
MOpsl, BOILIOIIEHUE, OMKalIINe POACTBEHHUKH.

4. Write questions to the following answers.

1. He kept his room for five days.

2. He slipped into Mr. Otis’s bedroom and carried off the bottle.

3. The ghost determined to visit the twins in his celebrated character of “Reckless Rupert.”
4. A heavy jug of water fell right down on him, wetting him to the skin.

5. The next day he was laid up with a severe cold.

6. The final blow he received occurred on the 19th of September.

7. He was dressed in a long shroud, spotted with churchyard mould.

8. The young Duke of Cheshire spent the last week of his holidays at Canterville Chase.
9. Lord Canterville expressed his great pleasure at the news.

10. Lady Startup left all her money to her London apothecary.
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5. Fill in the gaps with the words from the box.

stifled shrieks, arrangements, feathered,
conscientious, disguise, resumed, excitement,
wounded, engagement, stretched

1. The terrible of the last four weeks was beginning to have its effect.

2. He was most in all things connected with the supernatural.

3. Strings were continually being across the corridor.

4. He had not appeared in this for more than seventy years.

5. She suddenly broke off her with the present Lord Canterville’s
grandfather.

6. At the same moment he heard of laughter proceeding from the bed.

7. It was quite evident that his feelings were so that he would not appear.

8. Mr. Otis consequently his great work on the history of the
Democratic Party.

9. He made for appearing to Virginia’s little lover in his celebrated
impersonation of “The Vampire Monk, or the Bloodless Benedictine.”

10. The little Duke slept in peace under the great canopy in the
Royal Bedchamber.
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A few days after this, Virginia and her curly-haired cavalier went out riding on Brockley
meadows, where she tore her habit®’ so badly in getting through a hedge that, on their return home,
she made up her mind to go up by the back staircase so as not to be seen. As she was running
past the Tapestry Chamber, the door of which happened to be open, she fancied she saw some
one inside, and thinking it was her mother’s maid, who sometimes used to bring her work there,
looked in to ask her to mend her habit. To her immense surprise, however, it was the Canterville
Ghost himself! He was sitting by the window, watching the ruined gold of the yellowing trees fly
through the air,®® and the red leaves dancing madly down the long avenue. His head was leaning
on his hand, and his whole attitude was one of extreme depression. Indeed, so lonely, and so much
out of repair did he look,® that little Virginia, whose first idea had been to run away and lock
herself in her room, was filled with pity, and determined to try and comfort him. So light was her
footfall, and so deep his melancholy, that he was not aware of her presence till she spoke to him.

“I am so sorry for you,” she said, “but my brothers are going back to Eton to-morrow, and
then, if you behave yourself,”° no one will annoy you.”

“It 1s absurd asking me to behave myself,” he answered, looking round in astonishment at
the pretty little girl who had ventured to address him, “quite absurd. I must rattle my chains, and
groan through keyholes, and walk about at night, if that is what you mean. It is my only reason
for existing.”

“It is no reason at all for existing, and you know you have been very wicked. Mrs. Umney
told us, the first day we arrived here, that you had killed your wife.”

“Well, I quite admit it,” said the Ghost “but it was a purely family matter, and concerned
no one else.”

“It is very wrong to kill anyone,” said Virginia.

“Oh, I hate the cheap severity of abstract ethics! My wife was very plain and knew nothing
about cookery. Why, there was a buck I had shot in Hogley Woods, and do you know how she had
it sent to table? However, it is no matter now, for it is all over, and I don’t think it was very nice
of her brothers to starve me to death,”! though I did kill her.”

“Starve you to death? Oh, Mr. Ghost — I mean Sir Simon, are you hungry? I have a sandwich
in my bag. Would you like it?”

“No, thank you, I never eat anything now; but it is very kind of you, all the same, and you
are much nicer than the rest of your horrid, rude, vulgar, dishonest family.”

“Stop!” cried Virginia, stamping her foot, “it is you who are rude, and horrid, and vulgar, and
as for dishonesty, you know you stole the paints out of my box to try and furbish up that ridiculous
blood-stain in the library. First you took all my reds, including the vermilion, and I couldn’t do any
more sunsets, then you took the emerald-green and the chrome-yellow, and finally [ had nothing left
but indigo and Chinese white, and could only do moonlight scenes, which are always depressing
to look at, and not at all easy to paint. I never told on you, though I was very much annoyed, and
it was most ridiculous, the whole thing; for who ever heard of emerald-green blood?”

87 tore her habit — pa3opBaiia CBO€ OfieIHUE

88 watching the ruined gold of the yellowing trees fly through the air — HaGnronas 3a TeM, Kak Kpy>KUTCs 30JI0TUCTAs JIUCTBA,
omazas ¢ IepeBbeB
% and so much out of repair did he look — 1 TakuM OaBICHHBIM OH BBITVIAET
Nt you behave yourself — eciu BbI Oyzere Bectu ce0st IPUITUIHO
! to starve me to death — 3aMOPUTH MEHS IOJI0[0M
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“Well, really,” said the Ghost, rather meekly, “what was I to do?°? It is a very difficult thing
to get real blood nowadays, and, as your brother began it all with his Paragon Detergent, I certainly
saw no reason why I should not have your paints. As for colour, that is always a matter of taste: the
Cantervilles have blue blood, for instance, the very bluest in England; but I know you Americans
don’t care for things of this kind.”

“You know nothing about it, and the best thing you can do is to emigrate and improve your
mind.” My father will be only too happy to give you a free passage.®* Once in New York, you are
sure to be a great success. I know lots of people there who would give a hundred thousand dollars
to have a grandfather, and much more than that to have a family ghost.”

“I don’t think I should like America.”

“I suppose because we have no ruins and no curiosities,”>” said Virginia, satirically.

“No ruins! no curiosities!” answered the Ghost; “you have your navy and your manners.”

“Good evening; I will go and ask papa to get the twins an extra week’s holiday.”

%2 what was I to do? — 4T0 51 MOT TOE/ATH?
93 improve your mind — pacimputs Kpyroop

% to give you a free passage — oOecrieunTh BaM OECIUIATHBIN POE3T

% because we have no ruins and no curiosities — 10TOMy 4TO y HAC HET Pa3BAIHH WIN HHBIX J0CTONPUMEUATETHHOCTEH
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“Please don’t go, Miss Virginia,” he cried; “I am so lonely and so unhappy, and I really don’t
know what to do. I want to go to sleep and I cannot.”

“That’s quite absurd! You have merely to go to bed and blow out the candle. It is very difficult
sometimes to keep awake, especially at church, but there is no difficulty at all about sleeping. Why,
even babies know how to do that, and they are not very clever.”

“I have not slept for three hundred years,” he said sadly, and Virginia’s beautiful blue eyes
opened in wonder; “for three hundred years I have not slept, and I am so tired.”

Virginia grew quite grave, and her little lips trembled like rose-leaves. She came towards
him, and kneeling down at his side,’® looked up into his old withered face.

“Poor, poor Ghost,” she murmured; “have you no place where you can sleep?”

“Far away beyond the pine-woods,” he answered, in a low, dreamy voice, “there is a little
garden. There the grass grows long and deep, there are the great white stars of the hemlock flower,
there the nightingale sings all night long. All night long he sings, and the cold crystal moon looks
down, and the yew-tree spreads out its giant arms®’ over the sleepers.”

Virginia’s eyes grew dim with tears,’® and she hid her face in her hands.

“You mean the Garden of Death,” she whispered.

“Yes, death. Death must be so beautiful. To lie in the soft brown earth, with the grasses waving
above one’s head, and listen to silence. To have no yesterday, and no to-morrow. To forget time, to
forget life, to be at peace. You can help me. You can open for me the portals of death’s house, for
love is always with you, and love is stronger than death is.”

Virginia trembled, a cold shudder ran through her, and for a few moments there was silence.
She felt as if she was in a terrible dream. Then the ghost spoke again, and his voice sounded like
the sighing of the wind.

“Have you ever read the old prophecy on the library window?”

“Oh, often,” cried the little girl, looking up; “I know it quite well.

It is painted in curious black letters, and is difficult to read. There are only six lines:

““When a golden girl can win

Prayer from out the lips of sin,

When the barren almond bears,

And a little child gives away its tears,

Then shall all the house be still

And peace come to Canterville.’

“But I don’t know what they mean.”

“They mean,” he said, sadly, “that you must weep with me for my sins,” because I have no
tears, and pray with me for my soul, because I have no faith, and then, if you have always been
sweet, and good, and gentle, the angel of death will have mercy on me.'” You will see fearful
shapes in darkness, and wicked voices will whisper in your ear, but they will not harm you, for
against the purity of a little child the powers of Hell cannot prevail.”

Virginia made no answer, and the ghost wrung his hands in wild despair!®' as he looked
down at her bowed golden head. Suddenly she stood up, very pale, and with a strange light in her
eyes. “I am not afraid,” she said firmly, “and I will ask the angel to have mercy on you.”

% kneeling down at his side — BcTana nmepex HUM Ha KOJIEHH
o7 spreads out its giant arms — npocTHpaeT CBOM OTPOMHBIE PYKHU

8 grew dim with tears — 3aBonoxiMch cie3amu

% weep with me for my sins — orlakuBats Mou rpexu

100 the angel of death will have mercy on me — aHren cMepTH IPOSBUT KO MHE MHJIOCEPIHE

o1 wrung his hands in wild despair — B oTyasHuu 3anomun pyku
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He rose from his seat with a faint cry of joy, and taking her hand bent over it with old-
fashioned grace'?> and kissed it. His fingers were as cold as ice, and his lips burned like fire,
but Virginia did not falter, as he led her across the dusky room. On the faded green tapestry were
broidered little huntsmen. They blew their horns'® and with their tiny hands waved to her to go
back. “Go back! little Virginia,” they cried, “go back!” but the ghost clutched her hand more tightly,
and she shut her eyes against them. Horrible animals with lizard tails and goggle eyes blinked at
her from the carven chimneypiece, and murmured, “Beware!'* little Virginia, beware! we may
never see you again,” but the Ghost glided on more swiftly, and Virginia did not listen. When they
reached the end of the room he stopped, and muttered some words she could not understand. She
opened her eyes, and saw the wall slowly fading away like a mist, and a great black cavern in
front of her. A bitter cold wind swept round them,!% and she felt something pulling at her dress.
“Quick, quick,” cried the Ghost, “or it will be too late,” and in a moment the wainscoting had closed
behind them, and the Tapestry Chamber was empty.

192 hent over it with old-fashioned grace — CKJIOHWJICS CO CTapOMOJIHOM rpanueit
103 plew their horns — TPYOUIIN B TOPHBI

104 Beware! — Beperucs!

105 A pitter cold wind swept round them — IToxyn pe3kuii xononHbIi BeTEp

30



I O. Yannc, O. Yannbg, O. J1. AbparuH... «KeHTepBunbckoe npuBmnaeHue. Yenosek-Hesugmmka / The
Canterville Ghost. The Invisible Man»

Exercises

1. Answer the questions:
1. What happened to Virginia when she was riding on Brockley meadows?
2. Who was sitting by the window in the Tapestry Chamber?
3. What was the ghost doing?
4. Why was Virginia filled with pity?
5. How did Sir Simon die?
6. Why did the ghost steal Virginia’s paints?
7. What did the ghost tell Virginia about the garden of death?
8. How did the ghost explain the prophecy on the library window?
9. Did Virginia agree to help the ghost?
10. What did little huntsmen on the tapestry say to Virginia?
2. True or false?
1. As Virginia was running past the Tapestry Chamber, the door of which happened to be
open, she saw her father sitting by the window.
2. Little Virginia determined to comfort the ghost because he looked lonely and depressed.
. The ghost told Virginia that he was very lonely and unhappy.
. Virginia asked the ghost to tell her everything about his wife.
. The ghost explained Virginia why he had taken her paints.
. Sir Simon’s wife was a beautiful lady and knew everything about cookery.
. The ghost didn’t want to tell Virginia anything about death.
. The ghost explained Virginia the meaning of the prophecy on the library window.
9. On the faded green tapestry were broidered little fairies.
10. When they reached the end of the room the ghost stopped, and muttered some words she
could not understand.

0N L W

3. Find in the text the English equivalents to the following words and expressions:

Ky/ApSIBBIN KaBaJsiep, To0elieH, K €€ BEIMKOMY U3yMJICHUIO, YTeIIUTh, B H3yMJICHUH, CTPSITHS,
CMHPEHHO, J0CTONPUMEUATEIbHOCTH, 3aTyIINTh, MOPIIUHHUCTBINA, B OTYASTHUH, CMUAJIOCTUBUTHCS,
TEMHBIM, BEILBETIINM, BRIIINTHIM, BIAIMHA.

4. Write questions to the following answers.

1. Virginia tore her habit while she was riding with her cavalier.

2. As she was running past the Tapestry Chamber, the door of which happened to be open,
she saw the Canterville ghost.

3. Virginia’s first idea was to run away and lock herself in her room.

4. The ghost looked lonely and depressed.

5. She told she was sorry for him.

6. Sir Simon’s wife was plain and knew nothing about cookery.

7. They starved him to death.

8. On the faded green tapestry were broidered little huntsmen.

9. They blew their horns and with their tiny hands waved to her to go back.

10. When they reached the end of the room he stopped, and muttered some words she could
not understand.

5. Fill in the gaps with the words from the box.
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improve, dim, footfall, horns, rattle, surprise,
plain, muttered, prophecy, to keep awake

1. To her immense , however, it was the Canterville Ghost himself!
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KoHel o3HakomuTtenbHoro doparmeHTa.

Tekct npenoctabien OO0 «JlutPecy.

[IpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEIUKOM, KYIIMB IIOJHYIO JIEraJlbHYI0 Bepcuto Ha JIlutPec.

be3onacHo omiatuTh KHUTY MOXHO OaHKOBCKOM KapToii Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cueta
MOOMIIbHOTO TenedoHa, ¢ IaTexxHoro TepmuHaina, B canone MTC nnu CBsazHoi, uepe3 PayPal,
WebMoney, Annexc.densru, QIWI Komenek, 60HyCHbIMM KapTaMH WU APYTrUM ynoOHbIM Bam
CIocoOoM.
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