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BOOK 1

I

On the pleasant shore of the French
Riviera, about half way between Mar-
seilles and the Italian border, stands a
large, proud, rose-colored hotel. Palms
cool its flushed facade, and before it
stretches a short dazzling beach.
Lately it has become! a summer resort
of notable and fashionable people; a
decade ago it was almost deserted after
its English clientele went north in
April. Now, many bungalows are near
it, but when this story begins? only a
dozen old villas rotted like water lilies
among the pines between Gausse’s
Hotel des Etrangers® and Cannes, five
miles away.

A mile from the sea is an isolated
railroad stop, where one June morning
in 1925 a woman and her daughter ar-
rived and went down to Gausse’s Hotel.
The mother’s face was of a fading pret-
tiness. However, one’s eye moved on
quickly to her daughter?, who had
magic in her pink cheeks lit to a love-
ly flame. Her fine forehead sloped gen-
tly up to where her hair burst into
waves of ash blonde and gold. Her eyes
were bright, big, clear, wet, and shin-
ing. Her body was on the last edge of

* Gausse’s Hotel des Etrangers — Orexs pis
mnHocTpaHIeB ['occa

BOOK 1

! amo [mecmo] cmaao
31ech UCOJIb3YeTCs
Present Perfect mist 060-
3HAUYEHUST IIPOM3OLIE/IIIIe-
IO B IIPOILIJIOM JIEMCTBUS,
pe3yJIbTaT KOTOPOro Ba-
JKeH JUTS HACTOSIIIIETO, CM.
Ic4i.

2 Ko20a Hauunaemcs sma
ucmopus

31ech UCTIOIb3YeTCst
Present Simple m1st ipu-
TTAHVSI XKUBOCTH ITOBE-
CTBOBAHUIO B IIPOILLJIOM,
cMm. I'C 34.

3 gcaxuii nocnewua 0ot
nepeeecmu 632440 Ha 004b
MecTtoumeHue one ymo-
TpeOsieTcs AJ1s1 0003Ha-
YeHUsI HEOTIPeIeIEHHOTO
ymua, cM. I'C 12.
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4 nam ne NnoHpasumcs 3mo

Mecmo
Koncrpykuus to be going
fo ynotpeosieTcs aist
BBIpaKeHMsI TIPOTHO30B,
Kak MpaBuIo, Hebaro-
npusiTHLIX, cM. ['C 37.

5 umo-mo 3ayuennoe
[Tpuyactue npoieniero
BpeMeHU remembered s1B-
JISIETCS IPaBbIM OIpeie-
JIEHMeM K MECTOMMEHMIO
something, cm. T'C 16.

¢ dxcuna arodeii cudeaa
noo noaocamuimu 30Hmu-
Kamu

B aTOoM npeaioxeHnn
ucrosb3yercs BpeMst Past
Continuous, KoTopoe
0003HayaeT AeiicTBUe,
TIPOUCXOIMBIIIEE B OTTPE-
NeEHHBII MOMEHT B
mporuioM (Korga Pos-
Mapy MPUIIUIA Ha TUISTEK),
cm. I'C 39.

7 o6uapycus, wmo mam
MeKo, OHa nowLAa 6nepéo.
[IpuuacTuie HacTOSIIIETO
BpeMeHH finding BXOIUT

B COCTaB MPUYACTHOTO
000pOTa, SIBISIOIIETOCS
00CTOSITETLCTBOM TTPH-
YUHBI U 3aKaHYMBAIO-
IIETO TMPEIUIOKEHNUE, CM.
I'C15.

8 avicoui myxcuuna ...
GHUMAMEIbHO cCMOMmpen
Ha Heé.

31ech UCTIOJIb3YeTCs
Bpems Past Continuous,
KOTOpOe 0003HaJaeT nei-
CTBME, TTPOMCXOIMBIIIEE B
OIpeneEHHbBI MOMEHT B
npouutom (kKorma Po3ma-
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childhood — she was almost eighteen
but the dew was still on her.

The mother said:

“Something tells me we’re not going
to like this place.*”

“I want to go home anyhow,” the
girl answered.

“We’ll stay three days and then go
home. I’ll wire right away for steamer
tickets.”

At the hotel the girl made the res-
ervation in idiomatic French, like
something remembered®. When they
got their room on the ground floor she
walked through the French windows”
and out a few steps onto the stone
veranda that ran around the hotel.
When she walked she carried herself
like a ballet dancer. Fifty yards away
the Mediterranean yielded up its pig-
ments, moment by moment, to the
brutal sunshine.

Of all the region only the beach
stirred with activity. Three British
nannies sat knitting. Closer to the sea
a dozen persons were sitting under
striped umbrellas®, while their dozen
children pursued fish in water or lay
naked in the sun.

Rosemary came onto the beach, took
off her bathrobe and dashed into the
sea. She floated face down for a few
yards and finding it shallow walked
forward”. When it was about breast
high, she looked back toward shore: a
bald man® with a hairy chest in a
monocle and a pair of tights was look-

*French windows — oKHa /10 110J1a C JBEPbIO
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ing at her attentively®. As Rosemary
saw it, the man poured himself a glass
of something from a bottle in his hand.

Rosemary laid her face on the wa-
ter and swam to the raft. Reaching it
she was out of breath®, but a tanned
woman with very white teeth looked
down at her, and Rosemary, suddenly
realizing the whiteness of her own body,
turned on her back and swam toward
shore. The hairy man holding the bot-
tle!? spoke to her as she came out with
a slow Oxford drawl. “You’re a fine
swimmer.”

Rosemary looked for a place to
sit.!! Obviously each family possessed
the strip of sand immediately in front
of its umbrella; besides there was much
visiting and talking!? — the atmos-
phere of a community which did not
welcome a stranger. Farther up sat a
group with bodies as white as her
own.!? They lay under small hand-
parasols instead of beach umbrellas
and had obviously spent less time at
the place. Between the dark people
and the light, Rosemary found room
and spread out her peignoir on the
sand.

Lying so, she first heard their
voices. A white-haired woman in full
evening dress, obviously worn since the
previous evening!'*, with a tiara on her
head was saying something in a shrill
scornful voice. Rosemary, feeling a
vague antipathy to her and her com-
panions, turned away.

Nearest her, on the other side, a
young woman lay under a roof of um-

© © 0 0 0 0 0 00 000000000000 0000 000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000

DM ITOCMOTpeJia B CTOPOHY
6epera), cm. I'C 39.

° Ona 3anvixaaacw, 00N1616
00 Hez2o

[Tpuyactue HacTosIIETO
BpeMeHH reaching, Ha-
YUHaloIIee MpeIoKeHUE,
BXOJIMT B COCTAB MPUYACT-
HOTro 000poTa, SIBJISIIONIEe-
rocst 00CTOATENILCTBOM
npuunHbl, cM. ['C 15.

10" Boaocamovuii myscuuna,
depycawguii Oymolaxy
[MpuuacTrie HACTOSIIIETO
BpeMeHU holding BXonuT

B COCTaB MPUYACTHOTO
000pOTa, SBISIOIIETOCS
oTpesieIeHUEM K CyIIle-
CTBUTEJIBHOMY /MaH, CM.
I'C15.

" Posmapu uckaaa mecmo,
20e oHa mozaa OblL npu-
cecmb.

Wndunutus fo sit IBSI-
€TCsI onpee/IeHreM K
CYILIECTBUTENILHOMY place
Y TIEPEBOAUTCS TIPUIATOY-
HBIM TIPEUTOKEHUEM, CM.
I'C52.

12 6110 MHO20 nEpexodos
om o0Holi 2pynnbl Kk Opyeoil
U paze060pos

31ech UCIIOJIb3YeTCsT KOH-
CTpYKLUS there is/are, CM.
I'C54.

Visiting v talking — re-
DPYHIUM, KOTOPBIE YIIO-
TPeOJISIIOTCST aHAIOTUYHO
CYILIECTBUTENLHBIM B
KOHCTPYKIIUH there is/are,
o repyHauu cMm. I'C 53.

B3 Jlaavme cudeaa epynna
Jarodeli ¢ maxoi jce He3azo-
peAoli Kodcell, KaK y Heé.
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Farther — cpaBHUTEbHAS
CTerneHb Mpuiaratesib-
Horo far. [lanee B 3ToM
TIPEITOXEHUM UCTIONb-
3yeTCsl CpaBHUTEIbHAS
KOHCTPYKIIUS as white as,
cm. I'C 13.

14 ¢ genepnem napsoe,
04€6UOHO He CHAMOM C
npout1020 éexepa
[Tpuyactue npoien-
1IETO BPEMEHU WOrH C
3aBUCUMBIMHU CJIOBaMH (C
MPUIACTHBIM 000POTOM)
SIBIISIETCSI OMpe/ieIeHUEM
K CYLIECTBUTETLHOMY
dress, cm. I'C 16.

15 ocenuguna, Komopyro
Poszmapu eudena na naomy
OnpenenuteabHOE TIPU-
JATOYHOE TIPEUTOKEHIE
TIPUCOEIUHSIETCS K TJ1aB-
HOMY 0e3 coro3a, B pyc-
CKOM TepeBoJie YIoTpe-
0J1s1eTCS1 COI03HOE CJIOBO
xomoputii. Past Perfect B
MIPUAATOYHOM TIpeIIoXKe-
HUU YIIOTPEOJIIeTCs ISt
0003HaYeHUS ICUCTBYS,
TTPOMCXOIUBIIETO PaHee
KaKoro-To MOMEHTa B
nponuioM (Korga Po3ma-
PY pasmIsabIBaIa CBOMX
cocelielt 1o TUISIKY), CM.
I'C42.

1% Myxcuuna ... 2060pauguii
4Mo-mo o4eHb cepbé3no
M01000MY 4eA06eKy 6 Ueép-
HbIX NAAGKAX.

[IpuuacTuie HacTOSIIIETO
BpeMmeHu talking oOpasyer
TIPUYACTHBIN 000POT, SIB-
JISTIOTIMIACST OTIpeeIeHY -
€M K CyIIeCTBUTEIBHOMY
man, cMm. I'C 15.
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brellas making out a list of things from
a book open on the sand. She had a
string of creamy pearls round her neck.
Her face was hard and lovely. Her eyes
met Rosemary’s but did not see her.
Beyond her was a fine man in a jockey
cap and red tights; then the woman
Rosemary had seen on the raft!; then
a man with a long face and a golden,
leonine head, with blue tights and no
hat, talking very seriously to a young
man in black tights.'® She thought they
were mostly Americans, but something
made them unlike the Americans she
had known before.!"

The man of the monocle and bottle
spoke suddenly out of the sky above
Rosemary.

“My name is Campion. Here is a
lady who says she saw you in Sorrento
last week and knows who you are and
would so like to meet you.”

Looking around with annoyance
Rosemary saw the untanned people
were waiting. She got up and went over
to them.

“Mrs. Abrams — Mrs. McKisco —
Mr. McKisco — Mr. Dumphry —”

“We know who you are,” spoke up
the woman in evening dress. “You’re
Rosemary Hoyt and I recognized you
in Sorrento and asked the hotel clerk
and we all think you’re perfectly mar-
vellous and we want to know why you’re
not back in America making another
marvellous moving picture.”

The woman continued:

“We wanted to warn you about get-
ting burned the first day.!%”
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Rosemary looked at them all un-
comfortably: Mrs. McKisco, a pretty
young woman with an intensive manner,
Mr. Dumphry, a young man, stout Mrs.
Abrams, wishing her mother had come
down here with her!?. She did not like
these people, especially in comparison
with those who had interested her at
the other end of the beach. Her moth-
er’s social gift got them out of unwel-
come situations swiftly and firmly. But
Rosemary had been a celebrity for only
six months?°, and sometimes the French
manners of her early childhood and the
democratic manners of America made
a certain confusion and let her in just
such uncomfortable situations.

Mr. McKisco, freckle-and-red man
of thirty turned to Rosemary and de-
manded aggressively:

“Been here long?”

“Only a day.”

“Oh.”

“Going to stay all summer??'” asked
Mrs. McKisco.

Without waiting for an answer??
Mr. McKisco got up to go in the water,
followed by his wife, and Rosemary
followed, too.

“Shall we go to the raft?23” Mr.
McKisco asked.

The man with the leonine head lay
stretched out upon the raft and he
greeted them as they reached it.

He had one of the saddest faces
Rosemary had ever seen?*, the high
cheekbones of an Indian, a long upper
lip, and enormous deep-set dark golden
eyes. In a minute he had dived into

© © 0 0 0 0 0 00 000000000000 0000 000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000

7" amepuranuybt, Komopoix

OHa 3HAAa 00 IM020.

Past Perfect B mprnaTou-
HOM TIpeUTOKEHUH YITO-
TpeobisieTcs 17151 0003Ha-
YeHUsI IeCTBYSI, TTPOKC-
XOIMBILETO paHee KaKoro-
TO MOMEHTA B TIPOIILIOM
(xorma Po3mapu yBuaena
Ha IUISIKe aMepUKaHIIeB),
cm. I'C 42.

18 Mot xomeau npedynpe-
oumbs eac, ¥mo 6 nepewlii
OeHb MOXCHO 0020pemb.
getting burned — repyHauiA,
YITOTPEeOISIEMBIIf TTOCTIE
npenjora about. Ero Mox-
HO paccMaTpHUBaTh Kak
Pa3TOBOPHbBIN BapUaHT
MacCUBHOTO repyHaus. B
TTAHHOM CITyJae TepyHIMIO
B PYCCKOM $I3bIKE COOT-
BETCTBYET NMPUIATOYHOE
npenjoxenue, cMm. I'C 53.
19 arcenas, umoGot e€ mamo
npuuiia cro0a ¢ Heil.
[Tpuyactue HacTOSIIIETO
BpEeMEHU Wishing Bbl-
pakaeT CONyTCTBYIOIIE
obcrositenseTBa (cM. ['C
15) v mocJie Hero UCToJb-
3yeTCsT cocaraTeIbHoe
HaKJIOHEHUE IS BbI-
pakeHMsI HepeaTbHOTO
JKeTaHus (KeIaTeIbHOe
NIEACTBUE OTHOCUTCS KO
BpPEMEHMU, TIPEIIECTBY-
I01IEMY TOMY MOMEHTY,
KOTJIa TAKOE XeJaHue
BO3HHUKAET, YTO MOKA3aHO
dopmoii rimarosna Past
Perfect), cm. I'C 60.

2 Posmapu bvLea 3name-
HUMOCHIbIO 8CE€20 MO.IbKO
uecmo Mecauee
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Past Perfect ynorpe6:si-
eTcs 17151 0003HaAUYeHUs
JIeMCTBUS, HaYaBILIErOCs
paHee KaKoro-To MOMeH-
Ta B MPOIIOM (MOMEHTA
ITOBECTBOBAHMST) U TTPO-
JIOJTKABIIIETOCs IO HETO
KaKoOM-TO NEpUOJ Bpeme-
HH, cm. ['C 42.

21 Cobupaemecw npoobimo
3decw 6cé aeno?

B pasroBopHoii peuu
cokpamgHHas (popma
KOHCTPYKIINH f0 be going
fo, BbIpaXKaloIeil Hame-
penue, cm. I'C 37.

2 He oxcudasi omeema
['epyHuit waiting yro-
TpeOJIsieTcs Mmoce npea-
niora without, cm. I'C 53.
2 Ionavieém k naomy?
Shall ynorpebmsercs,
YTOOBI CITPOCHUTH, XOUET
JIN COOECETHIK, YTOOBI
TOBOPSAIIUIA YTO-TO ClE-
JIaJI WY OHU CIEIaJIu 3TO
BMecte, cM. I'C 26.

% YV nezo 6110 00H0 u3
CAMbIX 2PYCIMHbBIX AU, KO-
mopute Pozmapu doseaoco
eudems

saddest — TIpeBocxXomHast
CTeTeHb TMpUJIaraTeTbHO-
rosad, cm. I'C 13.

Past Perfect B mpuna-
TOYHOM TPEIIOKEHUU
yIoTpeoIsgeTcs 11t 000-
3HAuYeHUsI 1eUCTBUS,
TIPOM3OIIEIIETO paHee
KaKoro-To MOMEHTa B
npo1uioM (Korga Pos-
Mapu yBujiea Ha TUIsSDKe
YeJIoBeKa C TPYCTHBIM
sutom), cm. I'C 42.
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the water and swam toward shore.
Rosemary and Mrs. McKisco watched
him.

“He’s a good swimmer,” Rosemary
said.

Mrs. McKisco’s answer came with
surprising violence.

“Well, he’s a rotten musician.” She
turned to her husband, who after two
unsuccessful attempts had managed to
climb on the raft. “I was just saying
that Abe North may be a good swim-
mer?® but he’s a rotten musician.”

“Yes,” agreed McKisco.

The woman of the pearls had joined
her two children in the water, and now
Abe North came up under one of them
like a volcanic island, raising him on
his shoulders?. The child yelled with
fear and delight and the woman watched
without a smile.

“Is that his wife?” Rosemary asked.

“No, that’s Mrs. Diver. They’re not
at the hotel. Have you been abroad
before?2™

“Yes — I went to school in Paris.”

“Oh! Well then you probably know
that if you want to enjoy yourself here
you have to know some real French
families?®. What do these people get
out of it?” She pointed toward shore.
“They just stick around with each
other. Of course, we had letters of
introduction and met all the best French
artists and writers in Paris. That made
it very nice.”

“I should think so.”

“My husband is finishing his first
novel?, you see.”
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Rosemary said: “Oh, he is?” She
was not thinking anything special,
except wondering whether her mother
had got to sleep in this heat.

“It’s on the idea of Ulysses”,” con-
tinued Mrs. McKisco.

“Oh, for God’s sake, Violet, don’t
go telling everybody the idea®’,” pro-
tested McKisco. “I don’t want it to get
all around before the book’s pub-
lished.3'”

Rosemary swam back to the shore,
where she threw her peignoir over her
already sore shoulders and lay down
again in the sun.

Campion walked near her, stood a
few feet away and Rosemary closed her
eyes, pretending to be asleep; then she
fell really asleep.

She awoke to find the beach de-
serted save for the man in the jockey
cap, who was folding a last umbrella32.
He walked nearer and said:

“I was going to wake you before I
left. It’s not good to get too burned
right away.”

“Thank you.” Rosemary looked
down at her crimson legs.

“Heavens!”

He looked at her and for a moment
she lived in the bright blue worlds of
his eyes, eagerly and confidently. She
laughed cheerfully, inviting him to
talk3?, but Dick Diver was already car-
rying a tent and a beach umbrella up
to a waiting car®*, so she went into the
water.

“Ulysses — «Ynucc», poMaH U3BECTHOTO Iuca-
rena xxeiimca IIzxoiica
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2 Bozmooucno, Dit6 Hopm
Xopowuii niogey,

['maron may BbIpaxkaet
npeanoioxenue, cM. ['C
24,

% noonumas e2o na nae-
uax.

[Tpuyactue HacTosIIETO
BPEMEHU Faising, HAYMHA-
fol1ee TpeIoXeHne, BXO-
IIUT B COCTaB MPUYACTHOTO
00opoTa, SIBJISIOLIETOCs
00CTOSITENLCTBOM 00pasa
neiictBus, cm. I'C 15.

2" Bot GbLau 3a epanuuei
panvute?

31ech UCTOJIb3YeTCs
Present Perfect st 060-
3HAYeHUST NEeVCTBUSA, TIPO-
M30ILE/IIETO B HE3aKOH-
YEeHHBII TIeprOT BpeMeH!
(3XM3HB COOECEeTHIKA),
9TO TaK Ha3bIBaeMBIii BO-
TIPOC O KU3HEHHOM OTThI-
Te, cM. 'C 41.

3 eam nyxcno umems sna-
Komcmea cpeou Hacmos-
wux hpanuyscxux cemeil.
MonanbHbIi Iaroi have
fo 0003HAYaeT, 4To Jeii-
CTBHE HYXHO BBITIOJTHUTh
B CIUTy OOCTOSITENIBCTB, CM.
Irci1s.

¥ Moii mysc 3axanyueaem
€60l nepewlii poman

3nech ynotpeosercs
Present Continuous mist
0003HaYeHUsI NICUCTBUS,
KOTOpO€ HOCUT BpEMEH-
HbIi, HETTOCTOSIHHBIIM Xa-
pakTep ¥ MPOUCXOAUT He
B MOMEHT Peuu, a «BOKPYT
MOMEHTA B HACTOSIIIIEM»,
cm. I'C 38.
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% ne paccrazvieaii 6cem

3amvicen pomana
BHavane ucnosb3yetcs
OTpHlIaTeIbHAsI (hopMa
TTOBEJIUTETHBHOTO Ha-
xionenus, cMm. ['C 49. 3a
Hell clieyeT pUYacTHbIN
000pOoT, 00pa30BaHHBIN
TPUYACTHEM HACTOSIILIETO
BpeMeHH felling, Bbi-
TOJTHSTIOIIUM (PYHKIIUIO
o0cTosTeIbCTBA OOpa3a
neiicrBus, cMm. I'C 15.

3t ST ne xouy, umobot on
cmaa uzeecmen 00 moeo,
KaK evliidem KHuea.

B nepBoii yactu npen-
JIOXXEHUST UCTIONB3YETCSI
KOHCTPYKIIUSI CA0JICHOE
dononHeHue co cKazye-
MBIM Want ¢ THOQUHU-
TUBOM ?0 get around, CM.
I'C55.

B nmpumaTouHOM Mpemio-
>KEHUU BPEMEHHU YIIOTpe-
onsieTcst Bpems Present
Simple st 0603HaYEHUST
NEeACTBUS B OYAyILEM, CM.
I'C 34.

32 komopolil ckaadbi6an
nocaeoHuii 30nm.

B npumaTouHoM mpen-
JIOSKEHUHY MCTIOJTb3YeTCS
Past Continuous mjst
0003HaYeHMS ACUCTBUS,
KOTOpO€ COBEPIIATIOCh

B KAKOM-TO yKa3aHHbII
MOMEHT B TIPOLILIOM
(xorma Po3mapu mmpocHy-
nacs), I'C 39.

3 ona eeceqo paccmes-
AacCh, NPUAAUAZ €20 K
paszeoeopy

[Tpuyactue HacTOSIIIETO

10
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II

It was almost two when they went
into the dining-room. Two waiters
brought them luncheon.

“TI fell in love on the beach,” said
Rosemary.

“Who with?”

“First with a whole lot of people
who looked nice. Then with one man.”

“Did you talk to him?”

“Just a little. Very handsome. With
reddish hair. He’s married though —
it’s usually the way.”

Her mother was her best friend and
had put every effort into guiding her!,
not so rare a thing in the theatrical
profession. Unlike other mothers, Mrs.
Elsie Speers was not recompensing
herself for a defeat of her own. She
had been happily married and twice
widowed. One of her husbands had been
a cavalry officer and one an army doc-
tor, and they both left something to
her that she tried to keep for Rosemary.
She had made her daughter hard and
she had cultivated an idealism in her.

“Then you like it here?” she asked.

“It might be fun if we knew those
people.? There were some other people?,
but they weren’t nice. They recognized
me — it seems everybody’s seen ‘Dad-
dy’s Girlt.””

Mrs. Speers said: “That reminds
me, when are you going to see Earl
Brady?”

“I thought we might go this after-
noon® — if you’re rested.”
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“I want you to go alone.® It’s only
a short way.”

“All right, Mother.”

“Let’s only stay three days, Moth-
er,” Rosemary said when they were
back in their rooms.

“How about the man you fell in
love with on the beach?”

“I don’t love anybody but you,
Mother, darling.”

Her shoulders were too burned to
swim with? the next day, so she and
her mother hired a car and drove along
the Riviera, the delta of many rivers.
The chauffeur was a guide, and the
well-known names — Cannes, Nice,
Monte Carlo — whispered of old kings
who came here to dine or die®. Most
of all, there was the scent of the Rus-
sians along the coast® — their closed
book shops and grocery stores. Ten
years ago, when the season ended in
April, the doors of the Orthodox Church
were locked, and the sweet champagnes
they favored were put away until their
return. “We’ll be back next season'?,”
they said, but they never came back
any more.

It was pleasant to drive back to the
hotel in the late afternoon, above a
sea.

Back at the hotel, Rosemary listened
to the music realizing that there was
a party somewhere, and she thought
of the nice people on the beach. She
thought she might meet them in the
morning!!, but they obviously formed
a self-sufficient little group closed to
a stranger. She decided in any case not
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BpEMEHU inviting obpasyeT
MPUYACTHBII 000POT, BbI-
TTOJTHSTIOIINIA (PYHKITNIO
00cTOsITeIbCTBA OOpa3a
nmevicteust, cM. I'C 15.

3% oxcudarowan mawuna
[Tpuyactue HacTosIIIETO
BPEMEHU Wailing SIBISETCS
OIpeaesIEHUEM K CyIIIe-
CTBUTEJIBHOMY Car, CM.
Ircis.

II

! npuaoxcuaa éce ycuaus 6
PYK0800CEO0 €ero

Past Perfect yrorpeGiisiet-
cs1 1 0003HAYESHUS JIeii-
CTBUSI, IPOUCXOIMBIIIETO
paHee Kakoro-To MOMeHTa
B TPOIIIJIOM (OTMUCHIBae-
Moro BpemeHn), cm. ['C
42.

guiding — repyHIMi, CTOSI-
LU 1ocie Tpeajiora into,
o repyHmuu cM. I'C 53.

2 Bozmooicro, GoLio Ol ee-
ceao, ecau 0 Ml NO3HAKO-
MUAUCH C meMU AH00bMU.
3nech ynotpeosieTcs
cocjarateJibHOe HaKJI0-
HeHue 111 0003HAYEeHUST
HepeaJbHOTO YCJIOBUS B
HacTosIeM (YCIOBHOE
npenjoxenue 11 Tuna),
cm. I'C 60.

3 BoLau Hexomopote opyzue
arou

31ech UCOJIb3YeTCs KOH-
CTpYKLWMSI there is/are, cM.
I'C54.

Some ynotpeosieTcs B yT-
BEPIUTEIBHOM IpeJIoKe-
HUM C CYILIECTBUTEIbHBIM

11
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people BO MHOXECTBEH -
HoM uucie, cMm. I'C 5.

4 gce eudeau «Ianuny
004KY»

3nech Present Perfect
WCTIONB3YeTCs IS 060-
3HAYEHUST NEeVCTBUS,
TPOU3OIIEIIIETO B
TPOILIUIOM, Pe3yJIbTaT
KOTOPOTO BaXK€H JJIsI Ha-
croguiero, cM. [C41. B
Pa3roBOPHON peur BCIO-
MoraTeJIbHBbIM TIIaron has
COKpAIIIEH JIO TIOC/IeTHE -
ro 3ByKa [z] (’s). 3nech
cymiectButesnbHoe Daddy
CTOMT B MPUTSKATETEHOM
nazgexe, cm. ['C 4.

5> A dymaaa, mvt modxcem
coe30umb ce200H:A nocie
obeda

B rmaBHOM mipemioxe-
HuM yrotpeosiercs Past
Simple, mosTomy B IIpu-
TTATOYHOM YTOTPeOIIsI-
€TCsI TaK 3Ke 3TO BpeMs,
BMecTo Present Simple o
TIPaBUITy COTJIACOBaHUS
BpeMéH, cm. I'C 46.

B npunarouHom npemio-
SKeHUW MOJAJTbHBII TJ1a-
ToJI might ynotpeosietcst
JUTST BBIpAXKEHUSI TIPEIITO-
noxeHust, cm. ['C 24.

¢ S xouy, umoGvt mot no-
exaia oona.

31ech UCTIONIB3YETCS KOH-
CTPYKIIUS CA0JICHOE 00~
noAHeHUe CO CKa3yeMbIM
want ¢ ”HOUHUTUBOM 10
go, cm. I'C 55.

7 YV neé caumrom 0620-
peau naevu, 4¥moowt uomu
naaeams
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to spend her last two mornings with
the other ones!'2.

The matter was solved for her. The
McKiscos were not yet there and she
had scarcely spread her peignoir when
two men left the group and came down
toward her.

“Good morning,” said Dick Diver.
“Look — sunburn or no sunburn, why
did you stay away yesterday? We wor-
ried about you. We wondered if you
wouldn’t come over this morning.!3”

He seemed kind and charming —
his voice promised that he would take
care of her'4, and that a little later he
would open up whole new worlds for
her. He managed the introduction so
that her name wasn’t mentioned and
then let her know!® easily that everyone
knew who she was but were respecting
her private life.

Nicole Diver was about twenty-four,
Rosemary guessed.

“Are you here for a long time?”
Nicole asked. Her voice was low.

Suddenly Rosemary let the possibil-
ity enter her mind that they might stay
another week!®.

“Not very long,” she answered.
“We’ve been abroad a long time — we
landed in Sicily in March and we’ve
been slowly working our way north!,
I got pneumonia making a picture last
January and I’ve been recuperating.”

“Mercy! How did that happen?”

“Well, it was from swimming. One
day I happened to have the grippe!®
and didn’t know it, and they were tak-
ing a scene where I dove into a canal

”
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in Venice. I had to dive!® and dive and
dive all morning. Mother had a doctor
right there, but it was no use — I got
pneumonia.” She changed the subject
before they could speak. “Do you like
it here — this place?”

“They have to like it,” said Abe
North slowly. “They invented it.” He
turned his noble head slowly so that
his eyes rested with tenderness and
affection on the two Divers.

“Oh, did you?”

“This is only the second season that
the hotel’s been open in summer,”
Nicole explained. “We persuaded Gausse
to keep on a cook and a garcon” and a
chasseur™ — it paid its way and this
year it’s doing even better.”

“But you’re not in the hotel.”

“We built a house, up at Tarmes.”

“The theory is,” said Dick, arrang-
ing an umbrella over Rosemary’s shoul-
der, “that all the northern places, like
Deauville, were picked out by Russians
and English who don’t mind the cold,
while half of us Americans come from
tropical climates — that’s why we’re
beginning to come here.”

Abe North and Barban, the French-
man, were talking about Morocco.
Barban was a few years younger than
Diver?® or North. He was tall and his
body was hard and force was seen in
his shoulders and upper arms. At first
glance he seemed handsome — but there
was a faint disgust always in his face.

“ garcon — ¢p. opunmaHT

“ chasseur — ¢p. MOCHLIBHBIN
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3nechb ynotpebieHa UH-
(pMHUTUBHASI KOHCTPYK-
st moce foo. Ununu-
TUB SWim sIBJISIETCsI 00CTO-
ATEJILCTBOM CIICICTBUS,
cMm. 'C 52.

8 npuesacaau croda nupo-
6amb uAu ymupame.
HNndbunnutusel dine n die
BBITTOJTHSTIOT (hYHKIIIO
00CTOSITETLCTBA LIENIU, CM.
Ircs2.

° Ha nobepexcve 1yecmeo-
6acs 3anax pycckux

B xoHcTpyK1uu there is/
are CyIIECTBUTEIbHOE
scent ynoTpeOJIeHo ¢
oTpene€HHBIM apTh-
KJIEM, TaK KaK OHO MMeeT
orpaHUYUBaoOIIee Orpe-
nenenue of the Russians,
CBOJISIIIIEE BCE BO3MOXK-
HBIE 3araxy K OMHOMY
eIMHCTBEHHOMY.

19 Mot 6epuémes 6 caedyro-
wem cesone

3nech ynotpeosieTcs
Future Simple st BBI-
paxkeHusI O0CIIaHus, CM.
I'C 36.

""" Ona nodymaaa, umo,
Modicem Ovlmb, 6cmpemum
ux ympom

B npunarouHom mpen-
JIOXEHUU YIIOTPEOIsIeTCs
TIpoILIe/IIee Bpemsl o
TMIPaBWITy COTJIACOBAHUS
BpeMéH, cm. I'C 46.
MonanbHblii Iaro may
B (hopMe TPOILLIEAIIErO
BpEeMEHU might BbIpaxkaer
npeanojoxenue, ['C 24.
12 ¢ dpyeumu [aro0omu].
MecrtonmeHue ones s1B-

13
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JISIETCS1 3AMECTUTENIEM
paHee yrnoTpeoJIEHHOTO
BO MHOXECTBEHHOM YHC-
JIe CYLIECTBUTETLHOTO
people, I'C 12.

13 mbL unmepecosaauce,
He npudéme au 6vl ce200Hs
ympom.

B npuagaToyHoM npen-
JIOKEHUH B TIOBECTBO-
BaHUU O TIPOLILIBIX CO-
OBITUSX IS BBIPAKEHUS
IeMCTBYS B OymyIeM
WCTIOJIB3YETCST BpeMsT
Future-in-the-Past mo-
CJie €o103a if, TaK Kak 3T
MIPUAATOYHOE HE YCITO-
BUS, a JOTIOJTHUTETIbHOE.
Co103 if COOTBETCTBYET
DPYCCKOMY COIO3Y /1i4, CM.
I'C59.

14 e20 20.40c obewan, umo
OH no3abomumecs o Hell

B nmpumaTouHoM mpen-
JIOXKEHUU, TIe OMKCHI-
BaeTCd CUTYaLMs B ITPO-
IJTOM, JUTIS1 BBIPaKEHMUSI
NeCTBYS B OyayleM
WCTIOB3YETCS BpeMsI
Future-in-the-Past, cM
IrC4s.

15 0aa eii 3namp

31ech NCTIONB3YeTCsT
KOHCTPYKIIUSI CA0MHCHOE
dononxerue Co cKasye-
MbIM let ¢ UHPUHUTUBOM
know 6e3 4acTUIIbI 10, CM.
I'C5ss.

1 nozeoausa moicau o 603-
MONCHOCIU 3a0epycamncs
mym Ha HedeavKy noce-
mume eé.

B rmaBHOM TipeTOKeHUH
HCTIOIB3YETCST KOHCTPYK-

14
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Rosemary examined their beach
things — four large umbrellas, a port-
able bath house for dressing, new things
that Rosemary had never seen, made
after the War?!, and probably in the
hands of the first of purchasers. She
had guessed that they were fashionable
people, but though her mother had
brought her up to believe such people
to be drones??, she did not feel that

way here.
She looked in turn at the three
men. Actors and directors — those

were the only men she had ever known,
those and college boys, interested only
in love at first sight, whom she had
met at the Yale last fall.

These three were different. Barban
was less civilized, more skeptical, his
manners were formal. Abe North had
humor that amused but puzzled her.

But Dick Diver — he was all com-
plete there. Silently she admired him.
His complexion was reddish, so was his
short hair — a light growth of it rolled
down his arms and hands. His eyes
were of a bright, hard blue. His nose
was somewhat pointed and there was
never any doubt at whom he was look-
ing or talking. His voice had some faint
Irish melody in it, yet she felt hardness
in him, self-control and self-discipline,
her own virtues. Oh, she chose him,
and Nicole, lifting her head, saw her
choose him?,

Toward noon the McKiscos, Mrs.
Abrams, Mr. Dumphry, and Signor
Campion came on the beach.

Mary North, the very tanned young
woman whom Rosemary had met the
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first day on the raft, came in from
swimming and said with a smile:

“Well, I HAVE felt there were too
many people on the beach this summer,”
Nicole admitted. “OUR beach that Dick
made out of a pebble pile.”

“The day before you came, the mar-
ried man, McKisco, and his wife were
having words” and she tossed some sand
in his face. So he sat on top of her
and rubbed her face in the sand. I
wanted Dick to interfere?*,” Nicole said.

“I think,” said Dick Diver, “that
I’ll go over and invite them to dinner?.”

“No, you won’t,” Nicole told him
quickly. “I’m not going to have MY
nose rubbed in the sand.?® I’'m a mean,
hard woman,” she explained to Rose-
mary.

Rosemary thought she would not
like to have Nicole for an enemy.

She stood with them as they took
sherry and ate crackers. Dick Diver
looked at her with cold blue eyes; his
kind, strong mouth said thoughtfully:

“You’re the only girl I’ve seen for
a long time that actually looked like
something blooming.”

In her mother’s lap afterward Rose-
mary cried and cried.

“I love him, Mother. I’m desper-
ately in love with him — I never knew
I could feel that way about anybody.
And he’s married and I like her too —
it’s just hopeless. Oh, I love him so!”

“I’m curious to meet him.”

“She invited us to dinner Friday.”

“were having words — ccopuiuch
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LU CA0JICHOE QONOAHEHUe
€O CKazyeMbIM lef ¢ UHDU-
HUTHUBOM enfer 6e3 4aCTH-
1161 70, cM. I'C 55.

B npupgaToyHOM Mpea-
JIOXKEHUUW MOJAJIbHBIN
rjaaroj may B (popme npo-
IIe/IIero BpeMeHU might
BbIpaXkaeT MPeIooxKe-
Hue, 'C 24.

17" mbL Medaenno osuzaem-
¢ Ha ceeep.

3nech ynorpeoisieTcs
Bpems Present Perfect
Continuous aj1st 060-
3HAYEHUS IeCTBUS, Ha-
YABILIErOCs B IPOLLIOM U
B TeUYEHUE KaKOro-To I1e-
proaa MPOIOJIKABIIETOCS
IO HACTOSIIIIErO BPEMEHU,
cM. I'C 44. Takxke cm. B
CJIeYIOLIEM TTIPEIIoKe-
Huu I’ve been recuperating
— 51 NONPABASIOCH NOCAE
bone3nu

18 Cayuuaoco mak, umo y
MeHs ObLa epunn

31ech UCTIOJIBb3YETCST KOH-
CTPYKLIMS CA0MHCHOE NOO-
Aedcaujee o CKazyeMbIM
happened u *HGUHUTH-
BOM fo have, cMm. T'C 56.

1 Mmue npumaoce noipsamo
MonanbHbIii rarou have
fo 0003HAYaeT, uTo JAeki-
CTBUSI HY>KHO BBITTOJIHUTh
B CIJIy OOCTOSITENIbCTB, CM.
I'C 18. Cm. Takke B ciie-
nyronieM aosaue They have
to like it — Ono dondicHo um
Hpasumbcs

20 moaoxce, wem Jlaiieep
Hcnonw3yercst cpaBHU-
TeJIbHAsT KOHCTPYKIIUST

15
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npuaaeamenvroe/Hapeyue
6 CDABHUMENbHOLL CeNneHlU
+ than, ipuiaratebHOE
young ynotpeonsieTcs B
CBOEH CpaBHUTEJILHOM
crerienu younger, cMm. I'C
13.

2l nasxcnvie e, ... coe-
AGHHbBIE NOCAe GOUHDL
[Mpuyactuie npormieaiiero
BpeMeHU made oOpasyeT
MPUYACTHBIN 000POT, KO-
TOPBIN SIBJISIETCS OTpeie-
JICHUEM K CYIIIECTBUTEITb-
Homy things, cm. T'C 16.

2 gymamo, wmo maxue
AH00U — MpPYMHU

3nech UCTIONB3YETCST
KOHCTPYKIIUSI CA0JCHOE
donoanenue ¢ THPUHUTHU-
BoM fo be, cM. I'C 55.

2 Huroav, noonseuias
20408y, yeudeaa, Hmo oHa
evlOpaaa e2o.

[IpuyacTtue HacTosIIIErO
BpeMeHH [ifting obpasyer
MIPUYACTHBII 000POT, SIB-
JISIOLIMICS OnpenesieH-
€M K CyIIeCTBUTEIbHOMY
Nicole, cm. IT'C 15.

B npemtoxxeHnn Takke
WCTIOJIB3YEeTCST KOHCTPYK-
LUSI CAOJICHOE OONOAHEHUe
CO CKa3yeMbIM Saw ¢
UHGUHUTUBOM choose 6e3
yactuusl fo, cMm. I'C 55.

% 4 xomeaa, wmoGot Jux
ememancs

B npennoxennn Takcke
HCTIOJIBb3YEeTCST KOHCTPYK-
LIUST CAOMCHOE OONOAHEHUE
CO cKa3yeMbIM wanted ¢
UHGUHUTUBOM interfere,
cm. I'C55.
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“If you’re in love it ought to make
you happy. You ought to laugh?’.”

Rosemary looked up and laughed.
Her mother always had a great influ-
ence on her.

II1

Rosemary went to Monte Carlo
nearly as sulkily as it was possible for
her to be. She rode up the hill to an
old movie studio in process of recon-
struction, and stood by the entrance
waiting for an answer to the message
on her card. After ten minutes a young
man hurried down to the gate.

“Come in, Miss Hoyt. Mr. Brady’s
very anxious to see you. I’m sorry you
were kept waiting, but you know some
of these French women are trying to
get themselves in'—”

The studio manager opened a small
door in the wall of stage building and
Rosemary followed him. Presently, he
said, “Hey, Earl — Miss Hoyt.”

They were meeting for the first
time. As Brady took her hand she saw
him look her over from head to foot?.

“I thought you’d be here any day
now,” Brady said, in a voice with a
cockney accent”. “Have a good trip?”

“Yes, but we’re glad to be going
home3.”

“No-0-0!” he protested. “Stay
awhile — I want to talk to you. Let

* cockney accent — akieHT KOKHU (KOKHU —
scumenu 6e0HAUKUX PAiloH08 Ha 8ocmoke JIondo-
Ha 6 18 — Hauane 20 geka)
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me tell you that was some picture of
yours? — that Daddy’s Girl. I saw it
in Paris. I wired the coast right away
to see if you were signed”. What’re
your plans?”

“Mother thought I needed a rest.
When I get back we’ll probably either
sign up with First National or keep on
with Famous.”

“Who’s we?”

“My mother. She decides business
matters. I couldn’t do without her.>”

Again he looked her over complete-
ly, and, as he did, something in Rose-
mary went out to him. It was not
liking, not at all the admiration she
had felt for the man on the beach this
morning. It was a click. He desired her
and she did not mind surrendering®.
Yet she knew she would forget him half
an hour after she left him — like an
actor kissed in a picture’.

“Where are you staying?” Brady
asked. “Oh, yes, at Gausse’s. Well, my
plans are made for this year, too, but
my offer still stands. Wait till after
this shot and I’ll show you around.”

Walking onto the set he began to
talk to a French actor in a low, quiet
voice.

Five minutes passed — Brady talked
on. Suddenly, he broke off, calling
something to the lights® and the shoot-
ing began. She did not want to see
Brady in the mood he was in® and she
left the studio quietly and made her
way for the train.

* to see if you were signed — ysHaTh, ecTh g1
y Bac KoHKpakr co cryznueit

3 4 noitdy u npueaauty ux
Ha 0bed.

31ech UCTIONIB3YeTCs Bpe-
Mg Future Simple ms
0003HaYeHMSI CIIOHTAaHHO-
TO pelleHusI caeaaTh 4YTo-
To, cM. I'C 36.

% 4 ne noseoaro, umodt
MEHS moikaau nocom 6
necox.

Koncrpykius to have
smth done (o have my nose
rubbed) 3HAYUT, 4YTO HE
TOBOPSILIMIA BBITIOJTHSIET
NIeCTBUE, a KTO-TO JIpY-
TOM.

7 5mo doaxcno deaamo
meos cuacmaueoil. Tot
004J1CHA CMeAMbCA.
MonanbHblii riaron ought
10 BBIPAXKaeT COBET, CM.
Ic3l.

111
! eac sacmaesuau ncoamo,
HO 3Haeme au, Smu pan-
UYHCEHKU 6CE 6PeMSL Nblma-
M npoae3ms crooa
B Hauajie ucrnosib3yeTcsi
(opma crpagatebHOTO
3ajiora Past Simple ¢ nipu-
YacTHEM HACTOSIIIETO
BpeMeHH IJ1arojia wait.
B KoHIIe npeIoXKeH s
ynorpeo6isiercs Present
Continuous a1t 0603Ha-
YEHUS JeCTBUSI, KOTOPOE
HOCHUT BPEMEHHBII, He-
MMOCTOSIHHBII XapakTep 1
MPOUCXOIUT HE B MOMEHT
peuu, a «<BOKPYT MOMEHTa
B Hacrosem», cMm. ['C 38.
% ona eudeaa, ¥mo oun 024-
des eé ¢ 2010601 00 Ho2.
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B npennoxeHnun yro-
TpebeHa KOHCTPYKIIUS
cA0JICHOe QONnoAHeHUe CO
CKa3zyeMbIM saw ¢ UHOU-
HUTHUBOM choose Oe3 4a-
ctuisl fo, cm. I'C 55.

3 Mot padst, umo edem
domoii.

31ech UCTIOIb3YeTCs MPo-
TTOJDKEHHBIN MHOUHU-
THUB, KOTOPBIIA 0003HAYa-
€T JUTUTENIbHOE IefICTBUE,
KOTOPO€ MPOUCXOTUT
«BOKPYT MOMEHTA B Ha-
crostieM», cm. I'C 52.

4 Ilozeoavme mue cka-
3amov eam, Mo y eac
ROAYMUACSA NEPBOKAACCHDLI
Puavm

Hauunaercst mpemtoxe-
HYe ¢ (POPMBI MTOBEJIH-
TEJIbHOTO HAKJIOHEHHS

¢ rarojioM let (cm. I'C
49), najnee UCTIONb3YeTCSI
KOHCTPYKIIUSI CA0JCHOE
donoaneHue Co cKazye-
MBIM /et ¢ THOUMHUTUBOM
tell 6€3 YaCTHUIIBI 70, CM.
I'C55.

31ech TakKe UCTTONb3YeT-
csl TaK Ha3bIBaeMast abco-
JIIOTHast (popma IpuUTsIKa-
TeJTbHOTO MECTOMMEHUST
your — yours, cM. IT'C 9.

5 ne mozaa 6vt 060ii-
muco 6e3 Heé.

3mech ynorpeosieTcs
cocaratellbHoe HaKJI0-
HEHUe T 0003HAYCHMST
HepeaTbHOTO HeBhIpa-
SKEHHOTO YCJIOBMSI B Ha-
crostieM (eciiu Obl e€ He
66110), cM. I'C 60.

¢ ona GvL1a He npomue
coambcs.
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Feeling good after lunch, Nicole
Diver went out into her lovely garden.
Her face was hard, almost stern. Her
once fair hair had darkened, but she
was lovelier now at twenty-four than
she had been at eighteen.

She went up the stairs and into the
vegetable garden; she walked rather
quickly — she liked to be active, though
at times she was very quiet. This was
because she did not believe in words.
She reached a low wall and looked down
seven hundred feet to the Mediterra-
nean Sea.

She stood in the ancient hill village
of Tarmes. The villa and its grounds
were made out of a row of peasant
houses on the cliff — five small hous-
es had been combined to make their
house!® and four were destroyed to
make the garden.

Presently Dick came up to her.

“Nicole,” he said, “I forgot to tell
you that I invited Mrs. Abrams, the
woman with the white hair.”

“I suspected it. It’s a shame.”

“I’m going to invite some more
people too.”

“All right,” she agreed.

He went back into the house and
Nicole saw that one of his most char-
acteristic moods was upon him, the
excitement that swept everyone up into
it. To be included in Dick Diver’s world
for a while was a remarkable experi-
ence!l: people believed he made an
exception for them, recognizing their
uniqueness. He won everyone quickly
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but at the first doubt in him he evap-
orated before their eyes.

At eight-thirty that evening he came
out to meet his first guests. Greeting
Rosemary and her mother he waited
for them to speak first'?, as if to allow
them the reassurance of their own
voices in new surroundings. She and
her mother were fascinated by the
Villa Diana.

“What a beautiful garden!” Mrs.
Speers exclaimed.

“Nicole’s garden,” said Dick. “She
won’t let it alone!®* — she worries about
plant diseases all the time.”

He turned them from the garden
to the terrace, where he poured a cock-
tail. Earl Brady arrived, discovering
Rosemary with surprise. His manner
was softer than at the studio, and
Rosemary, comparing him instantly
with Dick Diver, turned toward the
latter. In comparison Earl Brady seemed
ill-bred; once more, though, she felt
an electric response to his person.

He spoke to the children who were
getting up from their outdoor supper.

“Hello, Lanier, how about a song?
Will you and Topsy sing me a song?”

Brother and sister stood side by
side without self-consciousness and
sang, their voices sweet in the evening
airt,

After the singing stopped the chil-
dren stood smiling calmly at their
success. Rosemary was thinking that
the Villa Diana was the centre of the
world. At the moment the rest of the
guests arrived in a body — the McKis-
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Tepyunmii surrendering
yIoTpeOIsieTcst mocie
rnarona mind, cm. I'C 53.
7 akmép, Komopozo no-
ueaoeaau ¢ uivme.
[TpuyacTtue npoiieaiiero
BpeMeHU kissed obpasyer
MPUYACTHBIN 000POT, KO-
TOPBII ABJISIETCA OIpENe-
JICHUEM K CYLIECTBUTE b~
Homy actor, cm. T'C 16.

8 Kpuxnye umo-mo ocee-
mumero

[MpuuacTrie HACTOSIIIETO
BpeMeHH calling obpasyer
MIPUYACTHBII 000POT,
KOTODBIiA SIBJISIETCS B
TIPEITOXKEHUH 00CTOS -
TEJTLCTBOM COIYTCTBYIO-
X OOCTOSITENILCTB, CM.
I'C1s.

° Ona ne xomeaa eudeno
bpeiiou ¢ mom nacmpoe-
Huu, 8 KONOPOM OH celiac
ObLn

OmnpenenurteabHOE TIPU-
JATOYHOE TIPEIOKEeHYE
K CYLIECTBUTETBHOMY
mood IPUCOETUHSIETCS

K TIPEIIIECTBYIOIIEMY
MpUAATOYHOMY O€3 CO-
1032, B PYCCKOM TIepeBO/IE
YHOTpeOJIsIeTCs COI03HOE
CJIOBO KOMOpblil.

1 namov maaenvkux domoe
coedunuau, umoobst coe-
Aamo ux oom

3nech UCTIOJb3YyeTCs hop-
Ma CTpaiaTeIbHOTO 3ajI0Ta
Bpemenu Past Perfect st
0003HaYeHUsI ICUCTBUSI,
MPOU3BEAEHHOIO paHee
KaKoro-To MOMEHTa B
MPOITIOM (MOMEHTA Mo~
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BecTBOBaHus1), cM. ['C
42, 50.

Wudunutus fo make
BBITTOJIHSIET (DYHKIIUIO
00CTOSITENTLCTBA 1IEJTH,
cMm. I'C 52.

' Botmb donyuiennvim 6
mup Jluxa Jlatieepa daxce
He HA00.420 0a6a10 3ame-
uame.vHble OULYUCHUS
ITaccuBHBI MTHOUHUTUB
to be included siBnsiercst
TTOJUTEKAIITM TIPEeUTOKE-
Hug, cm. ['C 52.

12" on acoan, ymooObt onu
3a2060puau nepevimu
NHpuHUTUB f0 speak
yHoTpeossieTcs B KOH-
CTPYKLIVHU for + cyuye-
cmeumenvroe + unguHu-
mue TocJIe TJ1arojia wait
¢ npemiorom for, cm. I'C
52.

13 Ona nuxax ne ocmasum
€20 6 nokoe

Won’t 0603Ha4aeT yIrmop-
HOe HexXeslaHue, 0TKa3

nenaTh 4yTo-10, cM. I'C 26.

14 ux 2040ca npudasaau
0cobyro caadocmo eeuep-
HeMmy 6030yXy.

DTO He3aBUCUMBIIA aTb-
eKTUBHBIN (T. €. BKITI0Ya-
OLIUIA pUIaraTeIbHOE)
000pOT, COCTOSILLIMI

13 CYHIeCTBUTETBHOTO

C 3aBUCUMBIM CJIOBOM,
MIPUJIaraTeIbHOTO U
00CTOSITETLCTBA MECTA.
DTOT 000POT BHIpaXKaeT
B MPeIIOXKEHU 00pa3
JIEACTBUA.

15 Ympom on yesncaa.
Past Continuous 0603Ha-
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cos, Mrs. Abrams, Mr. Dumphry, and
Mr. Campion came up to the terrace.

Rosemary had a sharp feeling of
disappointment — she looked quickly
at Dick, as though to ask an explana-
tion of this unhappy choice of guests.
But there was nothing unusual in his
expression. He greeted his new guests
warmly.

“I’ve met you in Paris,” McKisco
said to Abe North, who with his wife
had arrived on their heels, “in fact I’ve
met you twice.”

“Yes, I remember,” Abe said.

Rosemary stood beside Tommy Bar-
ban — he was in a particularly bad
mood. He was leaving in the morning'®.

“Going home?'®”

“Home? I have no home. I am going
to a war.”

“What war?”

“What war? Any war. I suppose
there’s a war — there always is.”

“Don’t you care what you fight for?”

“Not at all — so long as I’m well
treated. When I’m not at war I come
to see the Divers!?, because then I know
that in a few weeks I’ll want to go to
war.”

“You like the Divers?” she asked
him.

“Of course — especially her — but
they make me want!® to go to war.”

“You’re half American,” she said,
as if that should solve the problem?.

“Also I’m half French, and I was
educated in England and since I was
eighteen I’ve worn the uniforms of
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eight countries?. But I am fond of the
Divers — especially of Nicole.”

She felt far from him.

For a moment now she was beside
Dick Diver on the path. For a year she
had had money and a certain celebrity
and contact with the celebrated’. Rose-
mary was a romantic but her mother,
with the idea of a career for Rosemary,
would not tolerate any silly affair?’.
So when she had seen approval of Dick
Diver in her mother’s face it meant
that he was “the real thing”; it meant
permission to go as far as she could.

“I fell in love with you the first
time I saw you,” she said quietly. He
pretended not to have heard, as if the
compliment were purely formal.??

They had been at table half an hour
and a change had set in — now they
were only their best selves™ and the
Divers’ guests?® were friendly and in-
terested. Rosemary liked everyone —
except McKisco. After he tried break-
ing into others’ dialogues, he devoted
his attention entirely to the champagne.

Looking at Nicole Rosemary found
her one of the most beautiful people
she had ever known. Her face was the
face of a saint, a viking Madonna. She
was talking to Abe North. Rosemary
knew from Brady that he was a musi-
cian who after a brilliant start had
composed nothing for seven years.

Just for a moment the Divers
seemed to speak to every one at the

* the celebrated — saamenuroctn

“* they were only their best selves — o6uaxuan
JIydIiee, 4To B HUX OBLIO
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YaeT 3arJIaHMPOBaHHOE Ha
Oymyluiee nelicTBrE, KOraa
BCS1 CUTYaLus B ITPO-
mutom, cM. I'C 39.

16 Edeme domoii?
Cokpalll€HHOE B yCTHOM
peur TpeUToKeHNE B
Present Continuous, omy-
ILIEH BCTIOMOTAaTEJIbHBII
TJIaroJ1 are v TIOJUIEXAIlee
you. Present Continuous
0003HaYaeT 3aruIaHuPO-
BaHHOE Ha Oynyuiee aeii-
crtBue, cm. I'C 38.

17 Jlaiiéepot

daMuHst BO MHOXe-
CTBEHHOM YHCJIE C OTIpe-
JIeIEHHBIM apTUKIIEM
0003HaYaeT BCIO CEMBIO,
cMm. I'C 2.

18 onu 3acmaeasrom mens
Xxomemyp

31ech UCTOTB3YeTCsT KOH-
CTPYKIIUS CA0JCHOE 00RO~
HeHue cO CKazyeMbIM make
¢ MTH(pUHUTHIBOM want 6e3
yacTuisl fo, cm. I'C 55.

19 kak ecau 61 5mo pewuio
npobaemy.
CocnaraTebHOE HaKJIO-
HeHUE YIoTpeOIsIeTcs B
MPUAATOYHOM TIPEIIO-
>KeHUM o0pa3a AeCTBYS,
HauyMHAIOILEMCS C COI03a
as if, em. T'C 60.

2 ¢ mex nop, kKax mMue uc-
HO.IHUAOCH 60CEMHAOUANTD,
5 nonocua ghopmy eocomu
cmpan.

B raBHOM npemtoxXeHun
ynotpebisiercs Present
Perfect a5t o603Haue-
HUS AeUCTBUS, TIPOUC-
XOJIMBIIETO B TEYEHUE
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KaKoro-To nepuoa o
HACTOSIILIETO BPEMEHMU.
Hauano nepuona ykaza-
HO C TIOMOIIIbIO MTPUIA-
TOYHOTO TIPE/UTOKEHU,
BBOIMIMOTO COI030M Since,
cMm. I'C41.

2 eé mams ... He nomep-
num Kaxoi-Hubyob eaynoi
UHMPUNCKU

Would ¢ otpulianuem
0003HayaeT YIopHOe He-
JKeJlaHue, 0TKa3 JeJ1aTh
YTO-TO B MTPOIIITIOM, CM.
rc2s.

22 On coeaaa 6uod, ymo

He ycabluiaa eé c108, KaK
0yomo 3mo OvL1a 00bIKHO-
6eHHAS A100€3HOCHTD.

B nauaze npemioxeHust
HCTIOJIb3YyeTCs MmepdexT-
HbII THQUHUTHUB fo have
heard g 0003HAYCHUS
NEUCTBYSI, TIPOM3OIIIE]I-
IIeTO PaHbIIIe AeHCTBUS
cKazyeMoro pretended,
cMm. I'C 52.

B npunarouHom nipemio-
>KeHUM o0pa3a IeCcTBUs,
HaYMHAIOILEMCS C COI03a
as if, ynorpeoJsieTcs co-
crarateJibHoe HaKJIOHe-
Hue, cm. I'C 60.

B 20cmu Jlatisepos

B aTuX ciyyasix MCIToJb-
3yeTCs MPUTSKATETbHBII
Nanex CyleCTBUTE b
HOTO U MECTOMMEHUSI BO
MHOKECTBEHHOM YHCJIe,
arnocTpod CTaBUTCS TI0-
cJie TToKa3aresist MHOXKe-
CTBEHHOTO YKCJIA -S, CM.
I'C 4. CM. Takke B ciie-
QYIOLIEM TIPEIIOKEHNN
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table assuring them of their friendli-
ness?, their affection. The faces turned
toward them like the faces of poor
children at a Christmas tree.

Nicole disappeared and presently
Rosemary noticed that Dick was no
longer there; the guests went to the
garden or the terrace.

Rosemary felt that this was her
time to talk to Dick Diver when he
re-appeared, so she stood, listening to
McKisco quarrel with Barban?.

“Why do you want to fight the
Soviets?” McKisco said. “The greatest
experiment ever made by humanity?2¢
It seems to me it would be more he-
roic to fight on the just side®".”

“How do you find out which it is?”
asked Barban dryly.

“Why — usually everybody intel-
ligent knows.”

“Are you a Communist?”

“I’m a Socialist,” said McKisco, “I
sympathize with Russia.”

“Well, I’m a soldier,” Barban an-
swered pleasantly. “My business is to
kill people. I have fought the Commu-
nists because they want to take my
property from me.”

McKisco jumped at the conclusion
that Barban was the end product of
the old world, and as such, worthless.

Feeling ashamed for McKisco, Rose-
mary waited for Dick Diver’s return.
Mrs McKisco came hurrying down from
the house. She was excited.

“My dear—” she said and then ad-
dressed Rosemary, “my dear — it’s
nothing. I really can’t say a word.”

“You’re among friends,” said Abe.
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“Well, upstairs I came upon a scene,
my dears—”

Tommy arose and addressed her
politely but sharply:

“You shouldn’t comment on what
goes on in this house.?®”

Violet breathed loud and hard but
did not say anything.

Dick came finally and separated
Barban and the McKiscos and discussed
literature with McKisco — thus giving
the latter the moment of superiority
which he required.

Now — she was thinking — I must
have some time alone with him.

Rosemary was right — presently
he led her from the company on the
terrace to the garden toward the seaside
wall. They looked out over the Mediter-
ranean.

“I was talking to your mother, she
told me that how long you both stayed
in France depended on you?®,” he said.

On YOU, Rosemary all but said
aloud”.

“Since things are over here—”

“Over?” she asked.

“Well, this part of the summer is
over. Last week Nicole’s sister left,
tomorrow Tommy Barban leaves, Mon-
day Abe and Mary North are leaving.
Maybe we’ll have more fun this summer
but this particular fun is over. That’s
why I gave this party. Nicole and I are
going up to Paris to see Abe North off
for America — I wonder if you’d like
to go with us.”

* all but said aloud — uyTs 66110 He cKasaia
BCIYX
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others’ dialogues — pazeo-
60pbL dpyeux aroel

* kaxncemcs, /latieepol
2060pUAU C KANCOBIM 34
Cmo.aom, yeepss ux 6 ceoell
dpycoe

3nech UCTOTB3YeTCsT KOH-
CTPYKIIUSI CA0JCHOE NOO-
Aedcauyee o CKazyeMbIM
seemed 1 ”HOUHUTUBOM
to speak, cm. T'C 56.

31ech TaKKe MpUYacTre
HACTOSIILIETO BPEMEHU
assuring odbpasyeT Ipu-
YacTHBI 000pOT, KOTO-
PBIii SBJISIETCS B IIPEIIO-
SKEHUU 0OCTOSTEIbCTBOM
COITYTCTBYIOIIMX OOCTOSI-
TenbeTB, M. ['C 15.

¥ caymas, kax Maxxucko
ccopumecs ¢ bapoanom.
DTO MpUYACTHBIN 000-
poT, 00pa30BaHHBII
MPUYACTHEM HACTOSIIETO
BpeMeHU listening, B KOTO-
DBI BXOIUT KOHCTPYKIIMS
CA0JICHOe QONOAHeHUe C
UH(GUHUTUBOM quarrel 6e3
yacTHIe fo, cM. I'C 55.

% Camoui eeauxuti 3xcne-
pumenm, Koeda-1ubo npo-
600uMmblil wea06evecmeom?
greatest — IIPeBOCXOIHAS
CTeTeHb MPUIIAaraTeIbHOTO
great,cm. I'C 13.
[IpuuacTue mpoleniero
BpeMeHU made oOpazyeT
MPpUYACTHBIA 000POT,
KOTOPBIi SIBJISIETCS OTpe-
JieJIEHWEM K CyIIeCTBH-
TeJIbHOMY experiment, CM.
I'c1e.

7 GbLao 6ot Goaee cepouvte-
CKU CPAXNCamvCs Ha CMopo-
He Cnpaesedaugocmu.
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