ure

Objectives
Vocabulary: adjectives to describe character;

collective nouns

Reading: an extract from The Devoted Friend

(gapped text)

Skill — reading for detailed comprehension

Writing: a dialogue

Speaking: discussing friendship, acting out a dialogue




Oscar Wilde

(1854-1900)

was born in Dublin, Ireland. He was a
playwright, essay and short story writer, poet
and novelist, known for his clever wit and
charming personality. His popular works include
the plays The Importance of Being Earnest
(1895) and An Ideal Husband (1895) and his only

novel, The Picture of Dorian Gray (1891), Wilde
also wrote fairy tales for adults, some of which
included a moral. Among them is The Devoted
Friend (1888), a story about friendship and
generosity, betrayal and hypocrisy. A linnet1 (a
small songbird) and a water-rat are two of the
characters that tell the tale.




e

Little Hans had a great many friends,
but the most devoted friend of all was
hig Hugh the Miller. Indeed, so
devoted was the rich miller to little
Hans, that he would never go by his
garden without leaning over the wall
and plucking a large bunch of flowers,
or a handful of sweet herbs, or filling
his pockets with plums and cherries if
it was the fruit season.
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pluck [plak] cpriBaTh herb [h3:b] 1) TpaBa, (JiekapcTBeHHOE) pacTeHVIe
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“Real friends should have everything
in common,” the Miller used to say,
and little Hans nhodded and smiled,
and felt very proud of having a friend
with such noble ideas.

nod [nod] xmMBHYTH
T'OJIOBOM

noble ['noubl]
OJ1aropoTHBIN
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& Sometimes, indeed, the neighbours thought it
strange that the rich Miller never gave little
Hans anything in return, though he had a

) a 44 . hundred sacks of flour stored away in his mill,

—

— things, and nothing gave him greater pleasure

P s~

3! than to listen to all the wonderful things the

822 Miller used to say about the unselfishness of
3, true friendship.

sack I [seek]

mill I [mil]

unselfishness [An'selfi/nos] OmaroxemaTeTbHOCTD,




So little Hans worked away in his garden.
During the spring, the summer, and the
autumn he was very happy, but when the
winter came, and he had no fruit or fiowers
to bring to the market, he suffered a good

deal from cold and hunger, and often had to
go to bed without any supper but a few
dried pears or some hard nuts. (1)

In the winter, also, he was extremely
lonely, as the Miller never came to see him

deal [di:]] HekoTOpOE



“There is no good in my going to see little Hans
as long as the snow lasts,” the Miller used to
say to his wife, "for when people are in
trouble they should be left alone, and not be
bothered by visiters. (2)

That at least is my idea about friendship, and
| am sure | am right.

So | shait till the spring cames, and then | shall
pay him a visit, and he will be able to give me
a large basket of primroses1 and that will
mate him so happy.”




"You are certainly very thoughtful about others,"
answered the Wife, as she sat in her
camfortable armchair by the big pinewood fire,
“very thoughtful indeed. (3)

It is quite a treat to hear you talk
about friendship.

‘I am sure the clergyman himself could not say
such beautiful things as you do, though he does
live in a three-storied house, and wears a gold
ring on his little finger."

But could we not ask little Hans up here?” said
the Millar's youngest son. “If poor Hans is in
trouble, | will give him half my porridge, and
show him my white rabbits."

clergyman ['kl3:dsimon]

pine I [pamn] -




"What a silly boy you are!" cried the Miller; "I
really don't know what is the use of sending you
to school. 4)

You seem not to learn anything

Why, if little Hans came up here, and saw our

warm fire, and our good supper, he might get
envious, and envy is a most terrible thing, and
would spoil anybody's nature. 5)

I certainly will not allow Hans's nature

to be spoiled

envious ['envies| 3aBUCTIIVIBBIN;



Flour is one thing, and friendship is another, and they
should not be confused.

Why, the words are spelt differently, and mean
quite different things. Everybody can see that.

temptation [tem(p)'terf(e)n] mckyenme, codmasu



¥ . "How well you talk!" said the Miller's Wife, pouring herself
&5 out a large glass of warm ale; "really I feel quite drowsy. It
is just like being in church."

o "Lots of people act well," answered the Miller; "but very
B= few people talk well, which shows that talking is much the
# more difficult thing of the two, and much the finer thing
e also;" and he looked sternly across the table at his little son,

$8d  who felt so ashamed of himself that he hung his head
down, and grew quite scarlet, and began to cry into his tea.

However, he was so young that you must excuse him.'

ale [e1l] mmBoO,

'[s that the end of the story?' asked the Water-rat.
y
'Certainly not,' answered the Linnet, that is the
beginning.

stern I [st3:n] cTporm, drowsy ['drauzi]




devoted -
dedicated
(NpeZlaHHbIN)
plucking -
picking
(cpbiBas)
noble -
morally good
(MopanbHO
XOpOLUUM)
in return -
back
(obpaTHO)
lasts -
continues
(anmTtca)

bothered -
troubled
(bbITb B 6eae)
envious -
jealous
(PEBHMBbLIN)
spoil -

ruin

(PyLwHTD)
temptations -
lures
(MCKyLWweHue)
on credit -

by instalments
(B paccpouyky)

sleepy
(COHHbIN)
finer -
better
(nyywe)
sternly -
seriously
(cepbesHo)
ashamed -
embarrassed
(CMyLLEH)
scarlet -
bright red
(anbin)




Verbal irony is a device authors use to
illustrate their characters more strongly and
help the reader understand them better.

Irony is when a person says something that is
the opposite of what is true




.. the most devoted friend of all was big Hugh the Millar.

(lines 1-2)

(...CaMbll1 NpeJaHHbIA APYr M3 BCeX 6bl1 MOJHbIM Xblo
Munnep)

... S0 devoted was the rich miller to little Hans,....(lines
2-3)

(...TaK npejaH 6bin 6oratbit Mmanep aHcy,...)

“Real friends should have everything in common,” (line 7)
(«Y HacToAwWMX ApY3en A0/IKHO 6biTb BCE 06LLEE)

... and felt very proud of having a friend with such noble
ideas. (lines8-9)

(..M OYEHb ropaMICA, YTO Yy HEro ectb Apyr C TaKMMM
6,1aropogHbIMU UAEAMM)




. nothing gave him greater pleasure than to listen to
all the wonderful things the Miller used to say about the
unselfishness of true friendship. (lines 14-16)

(...Hnyero He pgoctaBUT Oonbluee YAOBO/ILCTBUE, YEM

C/ylwaTb O TeX BCEX MNPEeKpacCHbIX Bellax, TaKMX KaK
6ECKOPbICTHOCTb  HACToAWEM ApYyXkObl, O KOTOPbIX
rosopua Munnep)

. and he will be able to give me a large basket of
primroses and that will make him so happy. (lines 28-29)
(..M OH CMOXeT pJaTb MHEe OrpoOMHYI KOP3MHY
NepBOLBETOB, M 3TO CAEeNAET €ro TaKMM CHACT/IMBbIM).




"It is quite a treat to hear you talk about friendship.”
(line 32)

(3TO Takoe yA0BOJIbCTBME CJblAaTbh TO, KaK Tbl FOBOPMLLb
0 Apyk6e)

"You are certainly very thoughtful about others..., very
thoughtful indeed. (lines 30-32)

(Tbl AEUCTBUTENIBHO OYEHDb 3a6OT/IMBbIM MO OTHOLLEHUIO K
APYrMM..., Ha CaMOM Jlefie, 04eHb 3a60T/IMBbIN).

"I am sure the clergyman himself could not say such
beautiful things as you do. (lines 33-34)

(A yBepeHa, 4TO caM CBALWEHHUK He CMOr Obl CKasaTb
TaKUX NpeKpPacHbIX BELLEN, YTO FOBOPUTE Bbl)




“I am his best friend, and | will always watch over him,
and see that he is not led into any temptations.” (lines
43-45)

(A ero nyywmm Apyr, v A BCerga 3a HMUM CIEXKY, M
CMOTPIO, 4TOObI OH He nonana noj Kakoe-HUbyadb
UCKYLLEHUE)

"How well you talk!" (line 49)

(«Kak xopoLlo Tbl roBopuiub!»)

“Lots of people act well,... "but very few people talk
well, which shows that talking is much the more
difficult thing of the two, and much the finer thing
also;"” (lines 51-53)

(MHOrMe noau AEUCTBYIOT XOpPOLIO,... «<HO OYE€Hb MaJio
KTO XOPOLUO FOBOPMT, YTO MOKa3blBaeT, YTO rOBOPMUTH -
3TO HaMHOro 6onee C/0XHaA Belb M3 ABYX, a TaKXke
Nydas;)




O[AMHOK, cocTpajaTesieH, 406p, 3SroMCTHUYEH,
BEXKJIMB, XOPOLLUO BOCMUTAH, TLecNaBeH?

Hans:

0 thought about whether he would have enough for
himself), polite/wellmannered (Hans nodded and
smiled)




O[AMHOK, cocTpajaTesieH, 406p, 3SroMCTHUYEH,
BEXKJIMB, XOPOLLUO BOCMUTAH, TLecNaBeH?

Hugh:
selfish (he would always take things from Hans
and never thought about giving him anything),
vain (he thought his friendship towards Hans
meant everything and that being able to give
him things made him happy)




O[AMHOK, cocTpajaTesieH, 406p, 3SroMCTHUYEH,
BEXKJIMB, XOPOLLUO BOCMUTAH, TLecNaBeH?

the Miller’s youngest son:
compassionate (he understood that Hans might
be in trouble and offers to give him half of his
porridge/to show
him his white rabbits)




1 (of potates)

(MeIIIOK KapTOIIIKN)

2 - (of sweets)

(ropcTb KOHeT)

3 set (of china plates)
(HaOOp KUTAVICKMX TapeIoK)

4 pack (of dogs) (cras cobax)

5 flock ©f sheep) (ctamo
OBeLl)
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flock herd @
,"', " 8 "

6 8IM8 (of thieves)
(baHIa BOpOB)

7 herd of (o)
(TaOyH KOpOB)

8 swarm (of bees)
(pont mmuen)

9 -Of flowers)

(OykeT 11BETOB)



'Real friends should have everything in common.' (line 7)

(Y Hacrosmmx gpysen Bce JOIDKHO OBITH 00I1Iee)

'the unselfishness of true friendship.' (line 16)

(beckopbICTHas HacToLIIas APy-KOa)

'..when people are in trouble they should be left alone, and not be
bothered by visitors. (lines 25-27)

(..korma oy B Oefe, X HY>KHO OCTaBUTb OIHMX, V1 He IOKy4YaTb
IIOCETUTEIISIMU).

'Flour is one thing, and friendship is another, and they should not be
confused.' (line 47)

(Myka 3T0 01HO, a Ipy>X0a 3TO Ipyroe, 1 MX HeJIb3s Iy TaTh)




Some of my best friends are people I only see occasionally.

But when we get together, it's like they have always been in our lives.
Our friends are only a phone call away.

We can speak to them when we need to.

You can think about your friends and support them even if you are not
nearby.

(HekoTopble 113 MOVX JIYUIIVIX JIPYy3€V 3TO JIIO/IV, KOTOPBIX S BVIKY OT
cJIy4das K cJIydaro.

Ho xorpa Mbl coOvpaemcs BMecTe, OyTO OHU Bcerfia ObUIn B Moent
xmn3HM. Harra mpy»k0a 3TO TOIIBKO 3BOHKIA. ) i
MEI MOXeM IIOTOBOPUTE C HUMM, KOI'Zla HaM HY: "o

- -~ o

BbI MOXXeTe I10/1yMaTh O BalllMIX JPY3bsX U OIS —
X, Ja)Ke eCJIV Bac HeT PSIOM)
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= L. Miller: Good morning, Hans!

=== We have not seen for too long, so I decided to pay
% you a visit.

o= Hans: Hello, my dear friend! I'm glad to see you.
g4 Miller: How was your winter?

Mwuiep: 1obpoe yTpo, ['anc! Mel He BuIech CJIMIIIKOM JOJITO, TAaKUM
obpaszom,

g pelInsI HaBeCTUTb TeOsl.
I'anc: 3mpascTBy™, Mo goporovt apyr! 4 pang Teds BuaeTs.




"B=u= because it was an awful winter.

"2
2Ny

It was frosty and snowy.
g2z You know, I truly suffered from cold since the walls
e of my old hut were draughty.

°r an Ay
iy~o So I had to go to the forest and cut down trees

W& | i Oh, I'm really happy that the spring came

A

e

every day to keep warm.

I'aHc: O, g menicTBUTENIPHO pajl, YTO BECHA HACTYIIMIIa, [IOTOMY YTO 3TO
ObUIa y>XacHas 31Ma.
Ona ObUIa MOPO3HOVI V1 CHEXKHOVA.

3Haellrp, 5 JeVICTBUTEIBHO II0CTPajiajl OT X0JI0/a, TaK KaK CTE€HbI MOeV
CTapOVI XVDKVHBI ITPOyBaJIO CKBO3HSIKOM.

Taxvim oOpasowm, g 1oJDKeH ObUI XOAWUTD B jleC I pyOUTD J1epeBbs

Ka K/IbIVI [JeHb, YTOOBI COIPeThCs




= Miller: Poor are you!
§77ll We all face challenges, so never mind!
%% Hans: [ also suffered a good deal from hunger.
%% [ had no vegetables or flowers to bring to the market and
often went to bed without supper.
I didn't even have flour to cook myself a meal.
All I have now is a few dried pears and some hard nuts.

Mwuinep: benuspkka! Bece MBI cTajyikmBaeMcst ¢ TPYJHOCTSIMY, IIO3TOMY He Oepu
B I'OJIOBY!

I'aHc: fI TaxKe cTpajasl 0O4eHb OT roJIoza.

Y MeHs He ObUIO HMKaKMX OBOIIEV MJIV 1IBETOB, YTOOBI IIPVHECTM Ha PHIHOK, U
s 4aCTO JIOKWICSA CIIaTh 0e3 y>XXIHa.

Y MeH: nake He ObUIO MYKM, YTOOBI IPUTOTOBUTH €1y .

Bce, 4TO y MeHs Tellepb eCTh - HECKOJIBKO BBICYIIIEHHBIX I'PYIII 1 HEMHOTO
TBEPIIbIX OPEXOB.




& Miller: What a pity!
2l | hope next winter will be better.
s Anyway, ['ve brought you a large basket.
2% Can you put some primroses in it? I know it'll make you
very happy!
Hans: Err, yes, of course. I like to help my friends.
Miller: I must go now. Goodbye, Hans! I will come

tomorrow.
Hans: See you, my dear friend!

Mwuinep: Kax xass!

s1 HAJJeI0Ch, CJIeAYIOIIeN 31MO 6y)1eT JTydine.

Tax vn Hayve, g mpyHec TeOe OOJIBILIYIO KOP3VHY.

TBI MOXeIIb ITOJIOKUTE B Hee HEMHOI'O I1ePBOLIBETOB?

J 3Haro, uTO 3TO Crestaer Teds oUueHb CUaCT/IMBBIM!

l'aHc: D-3M... 1a, KoHeyHO. MHe HpaBUTCA IIOMOTaTh MOVIM

IPY3bsM.
Munep: 71 porpken uptu. 1o ceupanvs, I'anc! Ipuny 3asTpa.




\#&¥ Miller: Good morning, little Hans.
Y=l Hans: Good morning.
= Miller: And how have you been all winter?
M2 Hans: Well, really, it is very good of you to ask, very
good indeed. I am afraid I had rather a hard time of it,
Mg but now the spring has come, and I am quite happy,
and
all my flowers are doing well.

Miller: We often talked of you during the winter, Hans,
and wondered how you were getting on.

Hans: That was kind of you. I was half afraid you had
forgotten me.

Miller: Hans, I am surprised at you. Friendship never forgets. How lovely your
primroses are looking, by the way!

Hans: They are certainly very lovely, and it is a most lucky thing for me that I
have so many. I am going to bring them into the market and sell them to the
Burgomaster's daughter, and buy back my wheelbarrow

with the money



Miller: Buy back your wheelbarrow? You don't mean to
say you have sold it? What a very stupid thing to do!
Hans: Well, you see the winter was a very bad time for
me, and I really had no money at all to buy bread with.
So I first sold the silver buttons off my Sunday coat, and
then I sold my silver chain and lastly I sold my
wheelbarrow.

But I am going to buy them all back again now.

Miller: Hans, I will give you my wheelbarrow. It is not in very good repair;
indeed, one side is gone, and there is something wrong with the wheel-spokes;
but in spite of that I will give it to you. ..I think that generosity is the

essence of friendship, and, besides, I have got a new wheelbarrow for myself.
Hans: Well, really, that is generous of you. I can easily repair it, as I have a
plank of wood in the house. Miller: A plank of wood! Why, that is just what I
want for the roof of my barn. There is a very large hole in it, and the corn will
all get damp if I don't stop it up. How lucky you mentioned it! I have given you
my wheelbarrow, and now you are going to give me your plank. Pray get it at
once, and I will set to work at my barn this very day.

Hans: Certainly.




e
(Ll=) Miller: It is not a very big plank, and I am afraid that
:*':.: ” |
)P after | have mended my barn-roof there won't be any
B& left for you to mend the wheelbarrow with; but, of

BE course, that is not my fault. And now, as I have
: '\_ 5 given you my wheelbarrow, I am sure you would
%= like to give me some flowers in return. Here is the
basket, and mind you fill it quite full.

ke = FI8 Hans: Quite full?

o N

Miller: Well, really, as I have given you my
wheelbarrow, I don't think that it is much to ask you for
a few flowers. I may be wrong, but I should have
thought that friendship, true friendship, was quite free
from selfishness of any kind.

Hans: My dear friend, my best friend, you are welcome
to all the flowers in my garden. I would much sooner
have your good opinion than my silver buttons, any day.
Miller: Good-bye, little Hans.

Hans: Good-bye.




Thanks for the Lesson!




