«METOQ WHTETPUPOBAHHOIO YTEHUSA»

__
BEST FUNNY

NYYIUUE CMELLUHBIE PACCKA3DbI

Lnguw

MOCKBA
N3OATENLCTBO ACT



YAK 811.111(075)
bbK 81.2AHrn1-9

D66

JI87

HAu3aitH 0010XKu A. Ky3eMmuHoii

Jlyymme cmeniHbie pacckasbl = Best Funny Stories /
anant. Tekcta u ciioBapb C. A. MarBeeBa. — Mockaa:
UzmarensctBo ACT, 2021. — 224 ¢. — (AHTTIHAICKTIA
SI3BIK: METOJl MHTETPUPOBAHHOTO YTEHUS).

ISBN 978-5-17-144944-5

JlaHHO€e M3OaHHWe IMpeHIaraecT 0coOyl0 METOOUKY MHTErPHPO-
BaHHOTO YTeHMsl. B KHUTY BOIILIN paccKasbl TAKUX 3HAMEHUTHIX MK -
careneii, kak O. I'enpu, M. TBeHa, a Takxe [Ixxepoma K. [Ixxepoma,
TEKCThl KOTOPBIX JAIOTCSI HE TOJILKO Ha aHTJIMIACKOM SI3bIKE, HO U
C MepeBOJOM Ha PYCCKUI C MHTErPUPOBAHMEM B HMX aHIIMMCKHUX
cyioB. TTOHSATH MX 3HAYEHUE HE COCTABUT Tpyla Ojiarogaps MHTYM-
TUBHOMY BOCIIPUSITUIO MH(MOPMALIMHK, a TPOBEPUTD CEOST BBl CMOXKE-
Te Gyiaromapst cJioBapio, KOTOPBIi TaeTCI B KHUTre. 3aKPEeNUTh CBOU
3HAHUST U TIOTPEHUPOBATHCSI MOXHO, ITPOYMTAB OTPHIBKU Ha SI3BIKE
OpUTHHaJIA.

W3nanue mogouaeT ajist J1060ro ypoBHSI BIaIeHMS SI3bIKOM.

YIK 811.111(075)
bBK 81.2Anr1-9

ISBN 978-5-17-144944-5 © C. A. MatBeeB

© 000 «M3zmarensctBo ACT», 2021



O.TEHPU
®APAOH U XOPAA

Comu moved uneasily Ha cBoeii ckameiike B Mbaaucon-cksepe. Emy
Ha arm ynax cyxoii jmct. Hacrymana suma, u Comu 3HaJ, 4TO [0JIKeH
uTo-T0 mpuaymMath. [loaTomy OH rpycTHO €p3ai Ha ckaMeiike.

Comu Obl1 He caumkoM-To 4yecTonwoouB. On me rpesun o Mediter-
ranean Kpyusax uid roxHom Hebe. Tpu mecanma Ha Island — Bor wero
mamgajga ero gyma. Tpu Mmecsama rapantupoBanHoii board and bed B
NpUATHOM KommaHuy Kasajmch Comu essence of things desirable.

Ha mporsmenun muorux Jer hospitable Tiopema caymunia emy
3uMHell kBapTHpoil. M Temeph BpeMsA AJiA 9TOT0 HACTYMHJIO, IOTOMY YTO
TPOWHOW CJION ra3eT Ha ero ckameiike B square yxe He 3al[UIIaJ ero
OT X0JI0fia.

"‘(‘!@/Ot(jw

arm — pyka
board and bed — epa u xpos

essence of things desirable — npeaea Meuranuit
hospitable — rocrenpuumHbt

Island — Ocrpos (HasBanue TIOPbMBI)
Mediterranean — CPEeAM3EMHOMOPCKHI

moved uneasily — 3aépsaa

square — CKBep

NOACR”
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O. HENRY.
The Cop and the Anthem

On his bench in Madison Square Soapy moved uneasily. A dead
leaf fell onto his arm. Winter was coming, and Soapy knew that
he must make his plans. And therefore moved unhappily on his seat.

The ambitions of Soapy were not very high. He did not dream
about Mediterranean cruises, or Southern skies. Three months on the
Island was what his soul wished. Three months of assured board and
bed and congenial company seemed to Soapy the essence of things
desirable.

For years the hospitable prison had been his winter quarters.
And now the time was come because, at night on his seat in the
square, three newspapers did not keep out the cold.

*
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Comnu pemua OTIPaBUTHCA B Prison, H MOITOMY Cpa3y e MPHCTYIAI
K ocymecTsjenuio cBoero first miama. OOBIYHO 3TO He COCTABJAJIO
TpyAa. CylecTBOBaJO MHOECTBO JIErKHMX CHOCOOOB 3TO IIPOBEPHYT.
CampiM mpuATHBIM ObLI POCKOIIHBIA 00ex B expensive pecropane. Ou
obefias B expensive pectopane. A saTem coo0IaJ, 4T0 y HEro HeT MON-
ey, ¥ TOT/Ia BbI3bIBaJM MoJucMeHa. Jlerko u mpuaATHO, no trouble.

Comu cie3 co bench u MepnJenno 3amaraa no yJune, rae flow to-
gether Bpoaseii u IlaTas aBento. Ha Bpopee on obepysca u halted y
3aJIATOr0 OrHAMY Kade.

NC @t@' S\

bench — cxamerixa
expensive — AOpOrou

first — nepBbiit

flow together — camsarbcst

halt — ocranaBAmBaTbcs
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money — AEHbI'H
no trouble — Hukakux mpobaem
prison — ToppMa

So Soapy decided to go to prison, and at once began to try his
first plan. It was usually easy. There were many easy ways of do-
ing this. The pleasantest was to dine luxuriously at some expensive
restaurant. He ate dinner in an expensive restaurant. Then he told
them he had no money and they called a policeman. Nice and easy,
with no trouble.

Soapy left his bench and walked slowly along the street, where
Broadway and Fifth Avenue flow together. Up Broadway he turned,
and halted at a glittering cafe.

*
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Comu Bepus B ceds — ot HmxkHeil button cBoero kunera u Bhime.
On 6611 shaven, ero mujsKak BBITJIAZEJ NPUJIHYHO, a KPACHBbIA YEPHbIM
tie 661 momapen emy opmnoii lady missionary na Thanksgiving Day.
Ecnu 6561 on mor go6pathea o table B pecropane, To ero ObI Kman
unsuspected success. Ta ero uacts, kKoTOpasg OymeT BO3BBIMATHCA Hajl
table, He BhI3bIBeT y o(huIMaHTa HUKaKMX Mojo3peHuil. EMy ocraBaJoch
TOJIBKO J100paThes 7o table B pecropane m ycectsesa. Tosbko u Beero,
MOTOMY YTO KOT/Ia OH CH/eJ, people MOrJiM BHAETh TOJIBKO €ro MU[KAK
u shirt, koropbie ObM He oueHb cTapbiMu. Hukomy He OblIM BHIHBI ero
trousers. Roasted duck ¢ GyTeinkoit BuHa, a 3aTem cheese, yamka kode
u cigar. Cigar 3a moJutap Oblia Obl B cambiii pas. Msco HachITHIIO ObI
€ro ¥ HAIOJIHUJIO CYACTheM Ha BCe BpeMs journey k sumuemy refuge.

button — myrosumna
shaven — 6pursrit

shirt — pyb6armxa

tie — raacryx

journey — IryTelnecTBue
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people — aroau

lady missionary — muccuonepka

roasted duck — >xapeHas yTka

trousers — Oproku

table — croa

cheese — cpip

refuge — ybexwue

cigar — curapa

unsuspected success — HeIpepeKaeMsIil yCIIex
table — croa

Thanksgiving Day — Aenb Baaropapenus

Soapy had confidence in himself from the lowest button of his
vest upward. He was shaven, and his coat was decent and his neat
black tie had been presented to him by a lady missionary on Thanks-
giving Day. If he could reach a table in the restaurant unsuspected
success would be his. The portion of him that would show above the
table would raise no doubt in the waiter’s mind. He just had to get
to a table in the restaurant and sit down. That was all, because,
when he sat down, people could only see his coat and his shirt, which
were not very old. Nobody could see his trousers. A roasted duck,
with a bottle of wine, and then cheese, a cup of coffee and a cigar.
One dollar for the cigar would be enough. The meat would leave him
filled and happy for the journey to his winter refuge.

X
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Ho rorga Conu Bomeén B restaurant, B3op oguuuanta ymau Ha ero
dirty crapeie Gprokn u decadent shoes. Cusbnbie 1 JoBkue pyku turned
him round u cxosa helped him out into the street.

Comu cepuys ¢ Bpopsea. Temepp emy Hy:HO ObLIO MOAYMATh O
something gpyrom. Conn yméxn ¢ Bpoases u Bekope found himself na
IMecroit aento. On ocTanosuicsa nepes shop window u oraspmesn ee. Ona
Oblila KpacuBoil  sApKoi, y everybody na Bugy. OH measieHHO MOfHAN
stone u Opocus ero B okHo. Crekso pasousoch ¢ loud sBoHom. Comu
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ocTaHOBHJICH, Jeps#a pyku B pockels, u yJbiOHYyJCA TpH BuIAE MeIHBIX
buttons mosmcmena.

«[';me ToT yesoBek, uTo caenan aTo?» — excitedly cnipocua moJmemen.

Comu cros, cynys pyku B pockets, u yusibascs.

«Bo3moxHo, 3T0 OB A», — He Ge3 sarcasm, Ho Bce ke friendly
ckasan Comu.

button — myrosuua
decadent shoes — cronranusie 6oTuHKH

dirty — rpsi3usuit

everybody — Bce, kaxxabIit

excitedly — >xuBo

found himself — oxazaacs

friendly — Apysxearo6HO

helped him out into the street — BbIcTaBUAU ero Ha yAUIY
loud — rpomkuit

pocket — xapmaH

restaurant — pecrtopaH

sarcasm — capKasm

shop window — BuTpuHa

something — gro-To

stone — KaMeHb

turned him round — pasBepHyau ero

But when Soapy went into the restaurant, the waiter’s eye fell
upon Soapy’s dirty old trousers and decadent shoes. Strong and ready
hands turned him round and helped him out into the street again.

Soapy turned off Broadway. So now he had to think of something
different. Soapy walked away from Broadway and soon he found
himself on Sixth Avenue. He stopped in front of a shop window and
looked at it. It was nice and bright, and everybody in the street
could see him. Slowly and carefully he picked up a stone and threw
it at the window. The glass broke with a loud noise. Soapy stood
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still, with his hands in his pockets, and smiled at the sight of brass
buttons.
“Where's the man that done that?” inquired the officer excitedly.
He stood there with his hands in his pockets, and he smiled.
“Perhaps I did,” said Soapy, not without sarcasm, but friendly.

*
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Monucmen refused paccmarpusath kampuparypy Comm name B
kauectBe rumoresbl. Jloau, koropsie smash cTékJa, He 3aJiepHUBAIOTCA
chat ¢ momuemenamu. Onu yoerator. 1 kak pa3 B TOT MMr IOJHCMEH
yBHJIeJl [PYroro 4YejioBeKa, KOTOphIA Oeskas 3a bus. A moromy on
norrajica 3a HuMm. Comu watched 3a numu B Teuenne munyThl. A 3aTem
només pgasbme. CHoBa Heygaua! Comm moOpén pmaseme ¢ disgust B
cep/ie: BOiHAA Heyjaya.

Ha opposite cropone yumupi Obln HeGoabmoi restaurant. Comu
Bomeés. Ha ceil pa3s HuKTO He mocMOTpes Ha ero trousers M GOTHHKH.
Ou ycenca 3a croymk ¥ 3akazan Oudmrexe, flapjacks, doughnuts u
nupor. OH HacJaskfaJca cBoeit meal, a 3aTem mocMoTpes Ha O(HUIUAHTA,
VJIBIOHYJICA M CKa3aJ: «3HaeTe, y MeHs COBCeM HeT money. BbisbiBaiite
cop. U pmasaiite quickly, He 3acraBasiiTe I3KeHTJbMEHA HAATh».

"ﬁ%’@t@ S\ g

bus — aBT06YyC

chat — 6oarars

cop — $apaoH, MOAUIIEHCKHI
disgust — oTBpanjeHne, OMep3eHe
doughnut — moxunk

flapjack — aenémxka

meal — eaa, Tpamesa

money — AeHbI'H

Opposite — IPOTHUBOMOAOKHBIA
quickly — 6picTpo

refuse — oTKa3bIBaTBCS

restaurant — pecropan
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smash — 6urp
trousers — OproKu

watch — cmorpers

- %fjé(’v -

The policeman’s mind refused to accept Soapy even as a clue. Men
who smash windows do not remain to chat with the police officers.
They run away. And just then the policeman saw another man, who
was running to catch a bus. So the policeman ran after him. Soapy
watched for a minute. Then he walked away. No luck again! Soapy,
with disgust in his heart, walked away, twice unsuccessful.

On the opposite side of the street was a little restaurant. Soapy
entered. This time nobody looked at his trousers and his shoes. At
a table he sat and consumed beefsteak, flapjacks, doughnuts and pie.
He enjoyed his meal, and then he looked up at the waiter, smiled and
said, ‘T haven't got any money, you know. Now, call a cop. And do it
quickly, don't keep a gentleman waiting.”

*
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«0ooiifémbes Ge3 dapaoHoB», — CKazaj waiter rosocom, MArKuM,
kak butter cakes, um cBepkHyn ruazamu, noxoxumu Ha cherry B
KoKTeiiye. «Jii, Konl»

TlosBuncsa mpyroit waiter, u Bmecte onu threw Soapy out Comu Ha
xoJioguyto yuuny. Comu 6binm oueHb angry. OH ¢ TpyAoM MOAHAJCA W
beat the dust c omemmbl. Apect Temeph kasasca jmmb dream. Octpos
KasaJicd Kak Hukorga panékum. IlosmcmeH, cTosBIIMEA Ilepej amTeKo#
two doors away, 3acmesJicsi ¥ MOMEN JaJiblile MO YJIHIE.

Conmu mpomén mATh KBapTaJioB, MNpexje dem IompoGoBaj again.
Ha ceii pas ato BeIrJAfeso mpoctoii 3apgaveid. MoJgiofjas eHIUHA,
of a modest guise, crosna mepex BUTpHHOW, a B IBYX ApJax OT Heé,
obstoroTuBIIMCh Ha Water plug, cTosAJ 3/[0POBBIH MOJMCMEH.
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again — CHOBa, BHOBb

angry — CepAUTHIN

beat the dust — oTpsixHyTs IBIAD
butter cake — cpobHas 6yaxa
cherry — Bumns

dream — meuTa

of a modest guise — ckpoMHast Ha BUA
threw out — BbIUBBIPHYAU

two doors away — 3a ABa Ao0OMa
waiter — o¢uIIMaHT

water plug — HOXapHBI1 KpaH

“No cops for you,” said the waiter, with a voice like butter cakes
and an eye like the cherry in a cocktail. “Hey, Con!”

Another waiter came, and together they threw Soapy out into
the cold street. Soapy was very angry. With difficulty, he arose and
beat the dust from his clothes. Arrest seemed but a rosy dream. The
Island seemed very far away. A policeman who stood before a drug
store two doors away laughed and walked down the street.

Five blocks Soapy traveled before tried again. This time it looked
easy. A young woman of a modest guise was standing before a show
window, and two yards from the window a large policeman leaned
against a water plug.

X
X%

Comu momomén ¥ young senmune. OH IpeKpacHO BHjeJ, 4YTO 32
HuM Habusofiaer policeman. 3atem oH smile u ckasan young KeHIIUHE:
«[louemy ObI Tee He moiiTé co mHo#, dear? fI cmory passieus TeOs».

The policeman Bcé Bupesn. Uepe3 mMrHoBeHuwe OHa moj30BeT police-
man. Conu yse npakTyecku Bujen prison asepu. The young skeHmuHa
BcTajia mepep Hum u, stretching out a hand, cxaruna Comu 3a sleeve
MHARAKA.
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«Koneurno, Maiik, — joyfully ckasana oHa, — HO TOJIKO €CJIH ThI
KyIuib MHe BhimuTh. fl XoTesa 3aroBoputsh ¢ TOGOW W paHbIe, HO COp
IJia3 ¢ HAC He CITyCKaJ».

NCOY 6)16‘60"

cop — dapaoH, MOAUIIeHACKUI

dear — poporoit

give you a good time — pasBaeup Tebst
joyfully — papocrro

policeman — moaucmes

prison — TIoppMa

sleeve — pykas

smile — yabiOka

stretch out a hand — mporsirusars pyxy
young — MOAOAOH

NZOACY

Soapy went toward the young woman. He saw that the policeman
was watching him. Then he said to the young woman, with a smile,
“Why don’t you come with me, my dear? I can give you a good time.”

The policeman was still looking. In a minute she would call the
policeman. Soapy could almost see the prison doors. The young wom-
an faced him and, stretching out a hand, caught Soapy’s coat sleeve.

“Sure, Mike,” she said joyfully, “if you buy me a drink. I wanted
to speak to you sooner, but the cop was watching.”

*
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K Bor, Gegubtit Comn walked away mop pyky ¢ young sKeHIIMHOW.
«fI Hukorma He momagy B prison», — mogymas oH. Ha yray on shook
off cBowo cnyrHumny # Opocmica Ha yrek. OH Me[JJIeHHO [BMHYJICA
BOEPE/ U BbileJ Ha yuwmiy, rfe Obuio mHOMecTBo theatres. Tam 6biio
MHOro Jofei, rich Jopeit B Jayummx ogexaax. Comn [JoskeH OBLI
4TO-TO cjieJiaTh, UT0ObI TMomacTh B prison. OH He XOTeJ IPOBECTH eIé
opuy night B Mapuconc-cksepe. Uro sxe mesats? 3atem oH yBUjEN
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psAmoM coboii policeman u Hauas mets. OH TannesaJ, howled, kpuuan u
BCAYECKHM HAPYIIAJ CIOKOHCTBHE.
The policeman mosepuyJcs k¥ Comu cnuHoit u remarked mpoxoskemy:
«Jto onmun u3 Yale students, onu npasanyior nobeay B ¢yroosbHOM
marye Haj Xapropackum Koanemsxem. Illymsar, Ho Bpefa He NPUYMHAT.
Ham masm instructions He 3amep:uBath ux».

howl — BbITH

instruction — MHCTPyKIMA
night — Houb

policeman — noauneickuit
prison — TIOppMa

remark — 3ameyars, cooOwWUTH
rich — 6orarsrit

shook off — crpsixuya

theatre — rearp

walk away — yxopurs

Yale student — cryaent Meabckoro yausepcurera
young — MOAOAOH

NN

Poor Soapy walked away with the young woman, who still held
on to his arm. “I'm never going to get to prison,” he thought. At the
next corner he shook off his companion and ran. Slowly, he walked
on and came to a street with a lot of theatres. There were a lot
of people there, rich people in their best clothes. Soapy had to do
something to get to prison. He did not want to spend another night
on his seat in Madison Square. What could he do? Then he saw a
policeman near him, so he began to sing. He danced, howled, raved
and otherwise disturbed the welkin.

The policeman turned his back to Soapy and remarked to a citizen.

“It’s one of Yale students, celebrating the victory over the Hart-
ford College in football. Noisy; but no harm. We've instructions not
to take them.”
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Comu mpexpatua making a noise. Kak ske emy okasatsea B prison?
The wind Obl XoJIOfHEIM, ¥ OH 3acTerHyJ cBoii thin mupiar, 4TOOBI
3aN[MTATBCA OT NMPOHM3BIBaKOMmEro wind.

B cigar store saBke oH yBuAes, Kak XOpONIIO OJIETHIii YeJIOBEK
saxuraer curapy. Cpoii méskoBeiii umbrella on moctaBun Ha Bxope
y nsepu. Conu marHysa BHYTpb, B3aJ umbrella u mMeseHHo ABUHYJICA
npoub. Yesoek hastily mocsemosan 3a Hum.

«Moit umbrella», — cepbé3Ho cka3aj OH.

«Heymean? — naxaapno ockajmica Comu. — Torma mouemy Obl Bam
He mo3sBaTh policeman? fI B3sau ero. Bam umbrella! Ilouemy Ov BaM He
no3paTh policeman? O Tam, cTOMT Ha corner».

The policeman ¢ s0GOMBITCTBOM MOCMOTPEJN HAa HHX.

make a noise — urymers
prison — TIOpbMa

hastily — Tropomauso

corner — yroa

umbrella — 3onT

thin — mupxak

policeman — noancmen
wind — Berep

cigar store — Taba4Hast AaBKa

NOACR”

Soapy stopped making a noise. How could he get to prison? The
wind was cold, and he buttoned his thin coat against the chilling
wind.

In a cigar store he saw a well-dressed man lighting a cigar. His
silk umbrella he had set by the door on entering. Soapy stepped
inside, picked up the umbrella, and began to walk away slowly. The
man followed hastily.

“This is my umbrella,” he said, sternly.
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“Oh, is it?” sneered Soapy. “Well, why don’t you call a police-
man? I took it. Your umbrella! Why don’t you call a cop? There
stands one on the corner.”

The policeman looked at them curiously.

*
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«Pasymeercs, — ckasan Baafesen; umbrella, — To ecTb... Hy.. B
oomem... obiBatot mistakes. fl... ecau 3to Bam umbrella, To a1 Hajerocs,
4TO Bbl M3BUHHTE MEHA: S B3sJ €ro CeroJHs morning B pecropane. Ecjm
BbI IIPU3HAJIM B HEM CBOii, To, s hope, uTo BBl GypeTe...»

«KoHeuno, oH Moii», — 3J100H0 cka3aj Comu.

Xo3aun umbrella ymeén. IlosMcmeH mocmemusi MOMOYb BBICOKOM
blonde mepeiita mopory.

Bor Tenmepr Comu Obin mo-Hacrosmemy angry. OH BHIOpOCHJ um-
brella u uro-To mpobypyas o JiofIAX, KOTOPbie XOAAT ¢ AyOunKamu. Ou
XOTeJ OTIPAaBUTHCA B prison, a K HEMY OTHOCATCA Kak K King, koTopbii
He MOeT C/ieJaTh HHYEro JypHOro.

W@)t(jw

angry — 3AOH, 30A
blonde — 6a0HAMHKA
helmet — maem
hope — HapesTBCS
king — xopoas
mistake — ommubxa
morning — yTpo
prison — TIoppMa
umbrella — 3onT
NOAR”

“Of course,” said the umbrella man—*“that is—well, you know
how these mistakes occur—I—if it’s your umbrella I hope you'll
excuse me—I picked it up this morning in a restaurant—If you recog-
nize it as yours, why—I hope you'll—"

“Of course it’s mine,” said Soapy, viciously.
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The umbrella man walked away. The policeman hurried to assist
a tall blonde to cross the road.

Soapy was really angry now. He threw the umbrella away. He mut-
tered against the men who wear helmets and carry clubs. He wanted to
go to prison, and they regard him as a king who could do nothing wrong.

*
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On pmeuHysca obpatHo k MajucoH-ckBepy, a 3aTeM [0MOA — Ha
napkosyio bench. Ho na ogHom ocobenno Tuxom yray Comu suddenly
ocraHoBuJcsa. 3fech Oblia crapas church. Yepes guoseroBoe window
CTPYWJICA MATKHA cBeT, a u3 church moHocHJach cjiagocTHas MysbiKa.

Hapg rosioBoii Oblma JiyHa, CBepkaiomiag ¥ serene, JKWMaMed u
MPOXO03KUX OBLJIO HEMHOrO0, M X0paJi, KOTOPbIi MIpaJ OPraHMCT, MPUKOBAJ
Comu k mesesHoii fence, ¥ 3acTaBWJ ero BCIIOMHMTb CBOM OoJiee
cuyactauBbie days. OH mojyman o Tex JHAX, Korja y Hero ObLIM MaTb,
apysba u beautiful semu.

Mysbika U3 cTapoil IiepKBH BhI3Baja BHe3anHyio wonderful nepemeny
B ero ayme. O ¢ ymacom mocmorpes Ha pit, B koropyio ymau, Ha
MO30pHBIE JIHH, He[OCTOlHbIe KeJaHus U dead HajIe:xbl.

W@i@w

beautiful — xpacusbui

bench — ckamerika

church — nepxoBp

day — penp

dead — méprBbIit

degraded days — mosopHsie AHK
fence — orpapa

pit — Oe3aHa

serene — 6e3MSITEXKHBII
suddenly — BHesanHO

window — oxHO

wonderful — npekpacHsIit, yAeCHBII
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