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AHHOTaAMSA
Kaura npeana3HaveHa 1Jis1 IOHUMAHUS aHTJIMACKOTO sI3bIKa “Ha
CIyX” Y WUCTOJIb30BaHMS AHIIMHACKUX TMPeIOKeHUA B JOMAIIHER
oOcraHoBKe. OIHOBPEMEHHO KOPOTKUE pacCKa3bl JAIOT MOHUMAaHUE
CJIOB: UTO TaKOE “XOpOIIO” U UTO TaKoe “TIIOX0”.
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Golden Cloud
Be careful
KoHel1 03HaKOMUTETBHOTO (hparMeHTa.
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Golden Cloud

A small cloud called Golden Cloud lives on the breast of the
Giant’s cliff.

Early in the morning a small cloud took water from the sea
and became a gray big cloud.

Then Golden Cloud flew to the wheat field of good people.
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“Hello, Golden Cloud,“said the good people. “Thank you.
Water is necessary for plants. We’ll have a lot of bread.”

Golden Cloud was happy. A few minutes later she flew home.

The next morning Golden Cloud woke up and saw her
Boyfriend looking at her.



“Hello, Golden Cloud,“said Boyfriend.

“Hello, my friend,“said Golden Cloud. “What happened?”

“I found a big fire in the forest. I need your help. Let’s put out
the fire together,“said Boyfriend.

“Yes, of course,“said Golden Cloud. “It’s a good idea.”



They took water from the sea and flew to extinguish a forest






Fire was Kkilling trees. All animals were scared. They shouted
aloud,“Fire wants to kill us.” And they ran away from the forest
fire.

All birds flew away from the fire. They shouted aloud,“Fire,
fire, fire. Trouble, trouble, trouble.”

During the next few days Golden Cloud and Boyfriend worked
hard.






They put out a forest fire.
Then Golden Cloud said to Boyfriend,“It’s time to fly home.
It’s time to bed.”



Be careful

The spider lived in the garden on an apple tree.

Spring came and a spider weaved a web on a tree.

Then he began to wait for the stupid children of flies.

Two hours late, a baby fly flew in and sat on the flower.

The spider said,“Good day, Little Fly!”

The fly said nothing and flew away.

The spider began to wait for other flies.

After three hours another small fly flew in and sat on the
flower.

The spider said,“Good afternoon, Little Fly!”



The fly said,“Good afternoon!”

The spider said,“l am glad to see you. Sing me a song.”

The fly said,“I can sing my morning song for you. Buzz, buzz,
buzz!”

The spider said,“What a nice song.”

The fly said,“Thank you very much.”

The spider said,“Come into my house and sing me your song.”

The fly said,“You are so kind to me.”
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