            Билет 1.   “Lilly and Jimmy”

        Lilly and Jimmy are hungry. There is no bread on the table. There is no cheese in the cupboard. Jimmy’s mother is not at home. Jimmy’s sister is at school. The little Puppy, Rommbo, is hungry too. There are many apples in the garden. But Jimmy cannot pick the apples because they are too high in the apple-tree. 

         Lilly and Jimmy sit under the apple-tree and look at the apples. The apples are ripe, and round, and juicy. The children are very hungry.

         “Can you bring a long, long stick, Jimmy.” asks Lilly.

          “Yes, I can, of course,” says Jimmy.

          “Give me an apple, Jimmy,” says Lilly.

           “But I have no apples,” says Jimmy.

           “Where are the apples?” asks little Lilly.

           “They are high in the tree,” answers Jimmy.
            “Give me one apple, Jimmy.” Little Lilly says again.

           “How can I give you an apple if they are too high,” says Jimmy angrily. 

             “Couldn’t you take a long stick,” answers Lilly. She is also angry with Jimmy.

            “Why must I bring a stick if you want apples?” asks Jimmy.

           “You are a silly, silly boy.” says his little clever sister.

            Try to guess why little Lilly says that Jim is a silly boy.
Билет 2.     “Why Some Trees are Evergreen”

     The cold days of winter had come, but one little bird couldn’t go with other birds to the warm south. His wing was broken. And now he was alone in the cold world of frost and snow. 

      “The forest looks warm,” thought the little bird. “I shall ask one of the trees if I can live in its branches (ветви) till spring.” So the little bird hopped along till he came to a beautiful birch-tree (береза).

          “Beautiful Birch-tree,” said the little bird, “My wing is broken. May I live in your branches?”

           “No, no, little bird, I’m sorry for you, but I am not very strong”, said the birch-tree.
           “Well, the oak-tree (дуб) is bigger and stronger,” thought the bird. “I shall ask the oak-tree to help me” and the little bird hopped to the oak-tree.

         “Oak”, said the bird, “you are strong enough. My wing is broken. I could not fly away with my friends. May I live in your branches till spring time?”

          “Till spring time?’ said the oak-tree, “That’s long time. I must think about my corns. I’m sorry, but I can’t help you.”

            Maybe the willow (ива) will be kinder to me.” Thought the little bird and flew to the willow.

Билет 3.   “Tea”.

        Every morning we begin our day with a cup of tea. We drink tea every day. But only three hundred years ago people in Europe did not know anything about tea. 

       There is a story of an English sailor who brought home some tea leaves as a present for her mother.

        She told her friends about the present and invited them for dinner to try “tea”. When her friends came, the old woman brought in a dish and put it in the table. There were brown leaves of tea on it. The guests began to eat those leaves, but , of course, nobody liked it. At that moment the sailor came in. He looked at the table, smiled and said: “Mother, what have you done with those leaves?”  “I have boiled them as you told me to do” answered the woman. “And where is the water?” asked the sailor. “I have thrown it away, of course?” was the answer. “Now you may throw the leaves away too,” said her son.

                  Maybe this story is only a joke. But it shows that people in England at that time knew very little about tea and liked to tell jokes about it.

Билет 4.       “The Little Fir- Tree”

       A little fir-tree lived in the forest. It had leaves like long green needles. It was a pretty little tree, but it was not happy.

         One day it said, “I don’t like needles (иголки). My needles are hard. The birds will not make nests in them. All the other trees have leaves. I wish I had green leaves too”.  And  it was just like other trees. “Now I am happy,” said the tree

        But a goat came and ate all the green leaves.

        “Oh, “said the fir-tree. “I wish gold leaves and then goats won’t eat my leaves”.

   When its leaves became gold, the tree was happy. But a man came and took all the gold leaves, and the fir-tree was unhappy again. So it wanted to have glass leaves. 

      Next morning it had her leaves made of glass, and it boasted: “How happy I am. See my leaves shining in the sun”. But suddenly a strong wind began to blow and broke all the glass leaves.  “Oh, I wish I had my needles again,” cried the fir-tree, “Goats won’t eat them. A man won’t take them and the wind won’t break them.”

      Then the tree went to sleep. Next day it had all its needles again. “Oh, I have never been so happy as I am now,” said the tree.    
