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READ THE FAIRY-TALE  IN ORDER TO BE READY TO DO SOME TASKS AFTER IT.
OLD DOG SIRKO

When Sirko was a young dog, he worked hard on the farm and his master cared for him and fed him well. But now Sirko was old. He couldn’t run fast. He could barely see. He was too tired to herd animals and too defeat to hear intruders. 
“What good are you?” the farmer yelled one day.” You are nothing but a nuisance!” Then he took Sirko to the forest and left him there to fend for himself.
Poor old Sirko! His heart was broken. He was too old and weak to hunt for food, and even if he caught something , he had no teeth to chew it. The old dog lay down with his head between his paws and moaned. He thought about the warm farmhouse, about the milk-soaked crusts of  bread the farmer’s wife used to give him, and about how the master had praised him. Those times were over now.
“I might as well die!”, he thought to himself. He lay there for a long time, feeling miserable. Then a Wolf sauntered to him. 
[image: Картинки по запросу ілюстрації до української народної казки сірко]“Hey, brother, what are you doing here? It’s nearly nightfall. Shouldn’t you getting back to the farmhouse? ”
“I’m not welcome there anymore”, Sirko replied dejectedly. “The farmer says that  I’m old and useless. He’s banished me to the forest.”
“Humans!” exclaimed the wolf. “What about all the work you did for them, protecting their sheep and chickens? All those years of service! Did they forget about that?”
“Well, as long as I was young and strong, they cared for me”, said Sirko, “but now they say I’m good for nothing”. And with that the old dog began to weep.
“Hey, don’t be such a baby”, said Wolf. “I can’t stand crying! Anyway, things may not be as bad as they seem. I have a plan –  listen.”
Sirko stopped sobbing and prickled up his ears.
“Soon it will be harvest time”, began Wolf. “The farmer and his wife will have to work the fields and they’ll bring their new baby along. Now, when the farmer’s wife leaves her baby by the bale of the straw, I’ll run up and grab him. When I reach the 
edge of the forest, you run out, take the baby from me and return him to your master. You’ll be a hero – they’re bound to take you back. Well, what do you say, old boy?”
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“It sounds good”, said Sirko. Already he felt better.
“Just don’t forget who’s idea it was’, added Wolf.
“Oh, I won’t”, Sirko assured him.
The next few weeks were difficult. Sirko lived on mice and grasshoppers, but he managed to survive. Finally the harvest began.
Things happened as the Wolf predicted. The farmer and his wife came to the fields, put their baby near a bale of straw, and set to work. Wolf sneaked up, seized the child, and took off running. The baby began to scream and when the farmer’s wife saw what was happening, she too began to wail. She ran after the Wolf, waving her arms in the air and yelling. “Husband, husband, help!” she cried “The[image: Картинки по запросу ілюстрації до української народної казки сірко]Wolf has stolen our baby !” The husband grabbed a pitchfork and he began to chase the Wolf too. But the Wolf ran faster, and as he approached the woods, the farmer and his wife began to lose hearts. Just then Sirko leaped out at the Wolf. Wolf dropped the baby and the two animals pretended to tussle with each other for a few moments. Then Wolf took off into the woods with his tail between his legs. Sirko picked up the baby and brought him to his master.
 “Oh, Sirko, you have saved our baby!” cooed the wife. She knelt down and gave the old dog a big hug. [image: Картинки по запросу ілюстрації до української народної казки сірко]
“Such a brave dog!” exclaimed the farmer. “I was wrong to turn you out, Sirko. From now on, we will treat you like a king.”
So Sirko returned home with the farmer and his wife. They made him a new bed of goose down close to the fire, and every day the farmer’s wife brushed the old dog until his coat glistened. At mealtime, Sirko sat on a chair next to the famer and ate 
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whatever the farmer and his wife ate. The farmer’s wife even cut Sirko food into tiny pieces so he wouldn’t have to chew.
Being a loyal creature, Sirko remembered his debt to Wolf, and every day he brought scraps of food to the edge of the forest to his friend. But Wolf was not impressed. 
“What? Stale bread again?” Wolf split his food to the ground. “Don’t you know it almost winter? I need meat! It’s getting harder and harder to find food in these woods. The least you could do is to bring me  a little piece of mutton or calf. After all, wasn’t I the one who saved your life? You owe me one, pal – don’t you forget it?”
Well, at first Wolf’s ingratitude disturbed Sirko. Then he had an idea.
“Perhaps, I can repay you for your deed, my friend” said the dog. “Next week the master and his mistress will have the christening for their young one. They have promised to prepare a huge feast. If I sneak you into the house, you can have your fill of whatever  your heart desires.”
“Now, you are talking ”, said Wolf. His mouth began to water at the mere thought of all that food. 
The feast day came. All week the farmer’s wife had been preparing food – roast pork, stewed mutton with cabbage, smoked sausages, fresh loaves of bread, little sweet cakes for dessert, and bottles and bottles of wine. Soon the guests arrives and oh, what fun they were having! Nobody saw Sirko sneak the Wolf into the house. Nobody noticed Sirko helping himself to the food and drugging it under the table where Wolf hid.
“Mmm-mmm”, the Wolf smacked his lips and gobbled up all the food Sirko brought. Sirko went out for more and more again. Wolf devoured it all. Finally he was so full he could eat no more.
“Whew, I’m thirsty,” said the Wolf. “Can’t you find me something to drink?”
So, Sirko brought him a bottle of wine. The Wolf guzzled it down in an instant.
“More!” he bellowed.
“Shh! No so loud, my friend,” cautioned Sirko “someone might hear you.” Off he went to fetch another bottle of wine. 
Wolf drained the second bottle as fast as he has drained the first one, and now he was quite tipsy. The guests were too. Someone brought out a bandura and began to play. The others threw their arms round one another and began singing. When Wolf heard this, a tear came to his eye. 
“Oh, such a beautiful song!” he said. “I must sing along”.
“No, no, please”, begged Sirko, “they’ll hear you.”
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But Wolf could not contain himself. When the guests got to the chorus, he burst out howling.
“What?” the singing stopped and everyone started screaming, “A wolf, a wolf, kill him!” They grabbed brooms and mops and began beating on the furniture.
Sirko had to think fast. He snarled and pushed Wolf out from under the table and started wrestling with him. The guests gathered around them and raised their weapons.
“Please, don’t hurt our Sirko”, cried the farmer’s wife. 
“She’s right. Let Sirko handle it”, said the farmer. “He knows what to do.”
So the people backed away and Sirko pushed the Wolf out the door and all the way to the woods. There they stood panting for a few moments. Then Sirko spoke.
“You saved my life, Wolf, but now I’ve saved yours,” he said. “I think we’re even.” Then he ran back to the house. There everyone shouted, “Hurray for Sirko!” and patted him and stroked the old dog’s head. The farmer and his wife were so proud. Sirko wagged his tail. Needless to say, they all lived happily ever after. 

ARE YOU READY TO DO SOME TASKS?

I. Connect the words with their meaning:
	1)Intruder            
	A. Someone who enters a place where there are not allowed to be, often to commit a crime

	2) deaf
	B. A large group of animals such as cows that live and eat together

	3) nuisance
	C. Unable to hear

	4) herd
	D. Unhappy, very unpleasant or bad, and causing someone to feel unhappy

	5) miserable
	E. A person, thing or situation that annoys you or causes problems for you

	6) ingratitude
	F. To walk in slow and relaxed way

	7) dejected
	G. Disappointed and unhappy

	8) to saunter
	H. Situation, when someone is not grateful for something

	9) yell
	I. A fight or argument, especially between two people who want the same thing

	10) to banish
	J. To send someone away from a place, often as a punishment

	11) to grab
	K. To take hold of something or someone suddenly

	12) tussle
	L. To shout something very lodly



II. Put the words and word combinations in the appropriate box:

	Food
	Farm life
	Nature
	Animal’s body
	Family
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A farm, a forest, a wolf, a sheep, a chicken, harvest, a field, the bale of straw, mice, a  grasshopper, a wife, a  husband, a baby, a pitchfork, a wood, a master, a mistress, a heart, a mouth, an ear, a tail, a paw, a roast pork, a stewed mutton, a cabbage, a smoked sausage, a sweet cake, lips, a head.

III. Put the sentences in a logical order:
A. “What about all the work you did for them, protecting their sheep and chicken?”, - said the Wolf.
B. “From now we’ll treat you like a king!”, - exclaimed master.
C. He was too tired to herd animals and too deaf to hear intruders.
D. The farmer and his wife were so proud.
E. The Wolf ran faster and as he approached the woods, the farmer and his wife began to lose heart.
F. The master took Sirko to the forest and left him there to fend for himself.
G. When the guests got to the chorus, the Wolf burst out howling.
H. Despite the life in the forest was too severe for the dog, he lived on mice and grasshopper, but he managed to survive.
I. The feast day came.
J. Sirko stopped sobbing and picked up his ears.
K. The Wolf heard the singing and a tear came to his eyes.
L. The guests gathered around them and raised their weapons.

IV. Say if the sentences are true (T) or false (F).
1. The dog’s life in the farmer’s house was terrible and dangerous.
2. The master took Sirko to the forest and left him there to fend for himself.
3. The Wolf’s plan didn’t satisfy Sirko at all.
4. After “the heroic event” Sirko was treated in the farmer’s house like a king.
5. Sirko was a loyal creature, and as he remembered his debt to Wolf, he brought scraps of food to the edge of the forest to his friend every day.
6. Next week the master and his mistress were going to have wedding for their youngest daughter.
7. The next few weeks were difficult as Sirko lived on mice and grasshoppers, but he managed to survive.
8.  Sirko helped himself to the food and drugged it in the cupboard where Wolf hid.
9. Sirko burst out howling with the guests.
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10.  Their life became happy and successful.
V. Put the words in the right order to make a sentence.
1. Wife, and, so, returned, his, farmer, Sirko, home, the, with.
2. Feast, a, to, promised, they, prepare, have, huge.
3. Master, brought, a, to, baby, his, him, Sirko, up, pick.
4. Predicted, happened, the, things, as, Wolf.
5. Were, next, difficult, few, the, weeks.
6. He, miserable, there, lay, a, time, long, for, feeling.
7. Moaned, between, his, the, dog, down, paws, old, lay, with, and, head, his.
8. Worked, well, cared, Sirko, hard, farm, the, on, master, and, for, his, him, fed.
9. For, he, to, weak, hunt, old, too, was, and, food.
10.  About, Sirko, thought, life, his, warm, the, house, and.
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THE GARDEN
One day Little Fox and Brother Wolf were having tea together. As the sipped and chatted, their conversation eventually turned to their livelihoods.
“Ah!”, signed Brother Wolf. “I’m getting too old for all this chasing around. Stealing sheep and hunting rabbits is very hard work, and, to be honest, I have never felt quite right about it.”
The Fox nodded. “I know what you mean,” she agreed. “It’s getting harder all the time too. The farmers are constantly trying to outsmart us. Why,  just the other day I went to steal a chicken and the farmer was there waiting for me. Would you believe he came after me with a pitchfork? I thought I would die!” Little Fox shook her head and took a big slurp of tea.
“Well, maybe we should try to make an honest living?” said the Wolf. Little Fox looked puzzled. “You know”, he continued, “we could grow the garden like the farmers do. It’s not difficult. I’ve watched them many times. I know how to do it.”
“Oh,” the fox’s ears pricked up.
“That’s right,” the Wolf went on, “all we need is a shovel and a hoe and a few seed potatoes.”
“Seed potatoes! Why, I have some potatoes sprouting in my den right now,”
cried the Fox.
“Then we’re all set!” The Wolf set his teacup down and smiled. “I have a shovel and I know where I can get a hoe. Er-uh, borrow a hoe, I mean.”
That’s how Brother Wolf and Little Fox agreed to grow a garden.  The next day they packed a picnic lunch of buns and butter and honey and set out to work. When they reached a clearing, they hid their picnic basket among some bushes, went to the field and began to turn the soil.
After digging a few shovelfuls of dirt, Little Fox began to huff and puff. “Whew!” she said. “The sun is hot!” She wiped the sweat from her brow.
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“Hmmph”, granted the Wolf, without looking up. He was intent on hit hoeing.
Little Fox looked around. This honest work was very boring and it really wasn’t easy as the Wolf  had promised. She was all out of  breath and she was starting to get hungry too. Oh, to have a lick of honey!
Just then a crow that was sitting in the tree top made a loud. “Caw!Caw!Caw!”
Little Fox looked up quickly. “I’ll be right there,” she shouted, waving gaily. Then she set her shovel down and started walking away.
“What?” Brother Wolf looked up from his work. “Where are you going?”
“Oh, I must go to the crow’s nest,” the Fox explained. “Mrs. Crow is having a baby and I promised I would be the midwife. Keep digging – I’ll catch up when I get back.” Then off she trotted.
As soon as the Wolf’s back was turned, though, Little Fox hurried into the bushes and helped herself to a big spoonful of honey.
“Ah”, she sighed, happily licking her chops. She took a little nibble of a bun.
Then quickly she put everything back the way it had been and ran back to the Wolf, smiling and swishing her tail.
“What? Back so soon? Is the baby born already?” asked the Wolf.
“Oh, yes”, replied the Fox.
“What is a boy or a girl, then?”
“A boy.”
“What did they name the boy?”
“Um, Beginning.” The Fox picked up her shovel and, fixed her eyes on the ground and began to dig.
“Beginning”, marveled the Wolf. “What a strange name!” But the Fox made no reply and he went back to work.
After a while the Fox started itching for more honey. Then the Crow called out “Caw! Caw! Caw!” Little Fox dropped her shovel and cried, “I’m coming!”
“Now what?” the Wolf asked. He was getting irritated.
“It’s another baby coming for the crows. I must help them.”
“Well, don’t be long”, cautioned the Wolf. “We still have a lot of work to do.”
“Don’t worry,” the Fox reassured. “I’ll be back before you know it”. And she hurried away.
Little Fox went straight to the bushes, where she feasted on honey and butter and buns. Then she put everything neatly back in the basket. There wasn’t much left, but Little Wolf felt much better. She returned to the Garden.
“Back so soon?” The Wolf looked surprised. “Has the baby come already?”
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“Oh, yes”, smiled the Fox.
“What was it, then?”
“A girl”
“Ho,” the Wolf smiled “And what did they name the girl?”
“Middle!” replied the Fox.
“Middle?!” repeated the Wolf. “I have never heard of such a name!”
The Fox rolled her eyes. “Among crows such names are common”, she retorted  haughtily. “That’s why they make so much noise.”
The two friends resumed their work, but it wasn’t long until the Fox began thinking about the honey again. Her mouth watered and she looked around furtively for an excuse to leave. When she was certain the Wolf wasn’t looking, Little Fox picked up a stone and threw it at the Crow. The Crow squawked loudly and Little Fox threw her shovel to the ground and wiped her paws on her apron.
“You are not leaving again, are you?” asked the Wolf crossly.
“Brother Wolf,” the Fox scolded “didn’t you here the Crown calling me? There’s going to be another baby. I must hurry”
“Well, I never heard about such a thing,” the Wolf grumbled. “Why must you always be the one to help them out?”
The Fox smiled, “I am the only one they trust with their young. The crows are quite fond of me.”
“Well, all right,” said the Wolf, “but don’t dally. We still have a lot of work to do”
“Don’t worry, I’ll be right back.” Then Little Fox rushed into the bushes, licked the honey pot clean, finished off the butter, and gobbled down the last of the buns. She left everything strewn about topsy-turvy and went back to the Wolf.
“Is the birth over already?” he asked.
“Oh, yes”, the Fox smiled.
“And what did they have this time?”
“Another beautiful boy”
“What did they name this boy?”
“Finish”, replied the Fox.
“Well, I hope they means they’re finished with these births for awhile  and we can finish our work.” Brother Wolf chuckled at his own cleverness. Then both animals got back to their gardening.
So the Fox and the Wolf worked. When lunchtime came, the Wolf set his hoe down. He was famished. Actually, he had been hungry for some time, but he was too 
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embarrassed to say anything. He waited for Little Fox to put her shovel down, but she just kept working. Brother Wolf tapped his foot, cleared his throat, and whistled, but the fox paid him no mind. Finally he said loudly, “Isn’t it time for lunch?”
“Yes, of course” said the Fox, but she kept digging, as though the work was more important than eating.
“Aren’t you hungry?” asked the Wolf.
“No, not really” Little Fox replied, “the Crow fed me when I was there. You go ahead and eat.”
 So the Wolf trudged into the bushes where they had hidden the picnic basket, but when he reached the spot, his mouth fell open. There was the empty, overturned basket, the honey pot licked clean, and the shiny, empty butter dish. Brother Wolf realized immediately that he had being tricked. “So that’s what Little Fox was doing,” he thought to himself. “That’s why those names were so strange – she made them up!”
Brother Wolf ran back toward the garden, shouting, “You scoundrel! So that’s how you earn the honest living – while I slave, you eat all the food! Just wait, I’ll make you honest yet, I’ll get even with you!”
Waving his fists in the air, the Wolf charged into the garden, but Little Fox was long gone. She had heard his rantings and ravings and had run into the wood. By the time Brother Wolf reached the garden, Little Fox was hiding in a tree hollow somewhere. There she lay, patting her stomach and moaning, for she had the biggest bellyache of her entire life!
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 ARE YOU READY TO DO SOME TASKS?

1. Fit in with the right answer:
So the Fox and __1_ worked. When lunchtime came, the Wolf set __2_ hoe down. He was famished. Actually, he had been hungry for some time, but he was __3__embarrassed to say anything. He waited __4__ Little Fox to put her shovel down, but she just kept working. __5___ Wolf tapped his foot, cleared his throat, and whistled, but the fox paid __6____ no mind. Finally he said loudly, “Isn’t ___7 time for lunch?”
“Yes, of course” said the Fox, but she kept digging, as though the work was ___8__than eating.
“___9_ you hungry?” asked the Wolf.
“No, not really” Little Fox __10___, “the Crow fed me when I was there. You go ahead and eat.”
	1.
	A.the Wolf
	B.the  Hare
	C.the Ant
	D.the Snake

	2.
	A.his 
	B.her
	C.my
	D.your

	3.
	A.enough
	B.also
	C.too
	D.two

	4.
	A.-
	B.for
	C.at
	D.of

	5.
	A.Sister
	B.Brother
	C.Father
	D.Mum

	6.
	A.her
	B.them
	C.him
	D.he

	7.
	A.It
	B.These 
	C.Its
	D.-

	8.
	A.most important
	B.more important
	C.importanter
	D.the most important

	9.
	A.do you
	B.does you
	C.don’t you
	D. aren’t you

	10.
	A. replyed
	B.repleyd
	C.replied
	D. replies



II. Put the words in the right box:
	Food
	Gardening
	Animals

	
	
	


A crow, a shovelful, lunchtime, a sheep, a pitchfork, tea, a bun, a shovel, a rabbit, a chicken, a hoe, butter, seed potato, honey, soil.
III. Connect the words with their meaning:
	1. a garden
	A. The organ inside your body where food goes after it has been eaten and where it starts to be digested

	2. livelihood
	B. just now

	3. a shovel
	C. to annoy someone

	4. a basket
	D. a nurse who has had special training to help women give birth

	5. a bush
	E. a large black bird that makes a loud noise

	6. a crow
	F. a short thick plant with a lot of branches

	7. a midwife
	G. a container with a handle made of thin pieces of wood, wire, plastic

	8. to irritate
	H. a long handle, used for digging or moving things such as soul or snow

	9. immediately
	I. the way that you earn the money you need for living

	10. stomach
	J. an area of ground often near house where plant fruit trees and flowers



IV. Odd one out:
A. Stomach, mouth, ear, tail
B. Garden, field, lawn, lake
C. Basket, bun, honey, butter
D. Crow, wolf, fox, mouse
E. To irritate, to annoy, to worry, to calm
F. to dig, to plant, to shovel, to swim
G. A pitchfork, a shovel, a hoe, a spoonful.




















 Keys. Text 1.
I. 1 –A, 2-c, 3-e, 4-b, 5-d, 6-h, 7-g, 8-f, 9-l, 10-j, 11-k, 12-i.	
II. 
	Food
	Farm life
	Nature
	Animal’s body
	Family

	A roast pork, a stewed mutton, a cabbage,
a smoked sausage, a sweet cake
	A farm, a sheep, a chicken, harvest, a field, the bale of straw, a pitchfork, a master, a mistress
	A forest, a wolf,  a grasshopper, a wood,
	A heart,
a mouth,
an ear, a tail,
a paw, lips, a head
	A wife, a husband, a baby, 


III. 1-C, 2-F, 3-A, 4-J, 5-H, 6-E, 7-B, 8-L,  9-I, 10-K, 11-G, 12-D.			
IV. 1. F; 2. T; 3. F; 4. T; 5. T; 6. F; 7. T; 8. F; 9. T; 10. T
V. 1. So Sirko returned home with the farmer and his wife.
          2. They have promised to prepare a huge feast.
          3. Sirko picked up the baby and brought him to the master.
          4. Things happened as the Wolf predicted.
          5. The next few weeks were difficult.
          6. He lay there for a long time, feeling miserable.
          7. The old dog lay down with his head between his paws and moaned.
          8. Sirko worked hard on the farm and his master cared for him and fed him well.
           9. He was too old and weak to hunter for food.
           10. Sirko thought about the warm house and his life.  

TEXT 2
I. 1.A; 2.A; 3.C; 4.B; 5.B; 6.C; 7.A; 8.B; 9.D; 10.C.
II. 
	Food
	Gardening
	Animals

	Lunchtime, tea, a bun, butter, honey
	A shovelful, a pitchfork, a hoe, seed potato, soil
	A crow, a sheep, a rabbit, a chicken


III. 1.J; 2. I; 3.H;  4.G; 5.F; 6. E; 7.D; 8.C; 9.B; 10.A
A.  tail (only animals have)
B.  lake (a water place)
C. honey (doesn’t begin with “B”)
D. mouse (isn’t the hero of this tale)
E. to calm (has the opposite meaning to all the words)
F. to swim (has the opposite meaning to all the words – to relax)
G. a spoonful (isn’t a garden tool)
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