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% CKa304YHOM 3aMKe XXIMJI MOJIOIOV HPpMHIL ApTyp. DTO ObUI

Ty

OuYeHb BecésIblil MaJIbuMK. Ero mobwin Bece mpuasopHsle. YacTo Ap-
Typ BMeCTe CO CJIY>KUTeJIIMM 3aMKa IIOIIy4rBasl Hall CBOeV CTap-
11ent cectpo, mpuHiieccort Coduent. [leBouka paccTpanbaiach, CUn-
Tas IIYTKY OpaTa OOVMIHBIMIL

OpHaxpl IpyHIlecca o0paTmsiachk K CBO-

en1 Mmatepu - mygpou Koporsiese:

— Maryika, mouemy ApTyp Tak He JIIOOUT

MeHs? OH Bce BpeMsI MeHs oOvpKaeT!

— OH mrobut Tebs, moporas, - OT-
BeTwia Kopomnesa. - ApTyp Becé-
JIBIL V1 1OOpBI MajibuMK. Tebe He
CTOUT TaK IlepeXwuBaTb M3-3a €ro
o3opcTBa. TwI cTapiie, Oyab CHwUC-
XOIUTeITbHA.



Once upon a time in a fairytale castle lived a young Prince
Arthur. He was a very cheerful boy. He was loved by all the
courtiers. Arthur and the servants of the castle often
teased his elder sister, Princess Sofia. The girl was upset,
believing that her brother’s jokes were hurtful.

One day the Princess asked her mother,
the wise Queen:

— Mother, doesn’t Arthur like me
at all? His jokes hurt me!

— He loves you, my dear, — 7
replied the Queen. - Arthur is a 7/ , s
cheerful kind boy. You don't = A \¥ Wi
. . . 27N\ N/
have to worry about his mischief. Vil o
You're the elder sister, '

be indulgent.




[eBouKka B3[IOXHYJIa M OTIpaBWwIach B CBOIO KOMHATY B 3aMKe.
" OmHa Js1erjia Ha KpoBaTh U CTajla PasMBIIIUISTh O TOM, KaK eVl IPUMU-
‘puThCs ¢ mIyTKamMu OpaTa. BOpyr yciibliaiia KaKow-TO CTPaHHBIN
q | ckpun. Codus nmoBepHYyJIa rojIoBy M OOHapyXwiIa Ha CBOell MOoy-
| }\ﬁL \ IIKe OrPOMHYO BOJIOCATYO IyCEHILY.
s — Mawmouxmn! - 3aBu3Xasia IpmHITecca.

W TyT m3-11071 KpoBaTH BbUIe3 €€ OpaT, OH JAeprKayics 3a
XMBOT 1 Oe3y1ep>KHO XOXOTal Hajl IIPVHIIECCOT.

— Aprtyp! I He xouy, 4YTOOBI TBI OBUT MOVIM OpaToM!
51 nenaBwxy Tebs! — xpuuasta Codus.

- I'lepecranb, 3TO BCe JIMIIb I'yceHUIIA. Thl CBOMM
KPVKOM OIJTyIIvIIa 11 €€ VI MeHsI.
— YOwuparics, - BOCKJIMKHYJIa JeBOYKa, — TbI
~ MHe OosbliTe HUKTO!
=~ Apryp He crienia niepeGupait Horamu 1o Harpas-
 nermio K Bbixopty . Codovist co 37T0CTBIO 3aTBOPIIIA JIBEPb.
e Ha sToT pa3 mpwuHII ObUI paccTpoeH.
OH He XOTeJI oOVDKaTh cecTpy. ApTyp
g yajl B IBePb, YTOOBI M3BMHUTHCH.
: - IIpoctn, Codus, -
) ayaJt IOHBIV TIPVHII,

- YXOH,T/I,
IepeOnuIa ero ce-
CTpa, He IIO3BO-
JIVB  MaJIbYMKy
Ta>ke BOVITIA.

ApTyp yIIEIL.




The girl sighed and went to her room in the castle. She lay
down on the bed and started thinking about getting over
her brother’s jokes. Suddenly she heard some strange
queaking. Sofia turned her head and found a huge

ha%vly caterpillar on her pillow.
ommy! — screamed the Princess.

And then her brother got out from under the
bed, he was ill with laughter .
— Arthur! I don’t want you to be my brother!
I hate you! — shouted Sofia.
— Come on, it’s just a caterpillar. Your
scream made me and the caterpillar deaf. ,
— Get out, — exclaimed the girl, — you're [ N |
no one for me anymore!
Arthur slowly trudged out of the room,
Sofia angrily slammed the door. .
This time the Prince was upset.
He didn’t want to hurt his sister.
Arthur knocked on the door

to apologize. »

— I'm sorry, Sofia, — e ,
;’ 7

l e

began the young Prince
— Go away, —

interrupted him
his sister, not
the boy eve o 8f
Arthur le




Bopyr o yoremman 3ByK pasOmBIIlerocsi crakaHa B KOMHaTe
Codvt. OH Opocwics B KOMHATY cecTpbl. TaM OH OOHapy K1
O CKOJIKM Har. ApTyp HogdeXal K pacraxHyTOMy OKHY.
Omn yBuzies1, Kak Ha OOJIBIIIOM JIpaKOHe ero CecTpy yaepKvBaeT
KaKOVI-TO YeJIOBeK B CBeDION opexpe. lpakoH jierern
TI0 HaIIpaBJIeHVIO K 3aKOJIIOBAHHOMY JIeCy.

— Hert! — npoxpwyai npyami.

Aptyp ObIcTpO 1HOOEXasl BHI3, Ha-
IPaBWICA B KOHIOIIHIO, OCejIajl OHOIO
113 XepeOl10B 11 II0CKaKasl K BOpOTaM 3aM-
Ka. Hascrpeuy emy Boiinia Koporiesa.
~ — Mo gonr criacTv cecTpy, — CKasal OH.

— 41 3maro, goporovi. bynp

. BHMMaresleH. MHoOroe He TO, 4yeMm
%ﬁ | K&XKeTcs B 3aKOJIOBAHHOM JIECY .
F LS Bopota otkpbu1y,
% ApTyp
OTIIpaBUJICA

B Iy Tb.





