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VAZHA PSHAVELA

V.zha Pshavela was born in 1861 in Pshavi, in the Georgian Highlands.
He studied at a theological seminary in Gori. He devoted his adoles-
cence to Greek philosophy and world classics. After graduating from the
seminary, he went to Petersburg and attended lectures in the law
department of the University. However, he soon went back to his mountains,
to Chargali, his native village.

In 1915 Vazha Pshavela fell ill. He came to Tbilisi for treatment but
never recovered. On the day of his death he asked for a sheaf of moun-
tain grasses, covered himself with them and died. He is buried in the Mta-
tsminda Pantheon where many famous men of Georgia lie.

His books reveal to the reader a world of beauty, goodness and love,
interminable suffering and bliss, bitter struggle and deep sorrow. His poems,
stories and plays depict the courageous fight of man striving to do
away with oppression and violence, to crush evil and establish goodness.
All the characters in Vazha Pshavela’s poems are rebels, champions of hu-
manistic morality, ardent fighters against despotism of any kind.

Vazha Pshavela like Mindia (The snake-eater) was endowed with
the clear vision and sharp eye of a sage. He heard what the grass said in
its rustling, he guessed the secret sorrow of the tiny violet that grew in
the dense forest at the foot of the rock. To him the lofty mountains were
living beings rearing their heads high up to the sky to kiss its pure bosom:
Mother Earth was alive and all the visible things were her children
she was a loving mother to them.

Vazha Pshavela’s cherished dream was to find a balm to heal any
wound, to relieve any pain in this world. He hears a felled tree groaning
like a human being when the axe strikes it. He is full of warmth and
compassion for the little fawn whose mother has been killed by a ruthless
hunter (The story of a liltle fawn).

No matter what Vazha Pshavela writes about his works elevate and chas-
ten the reader. They are permeated with humanism and love for his country.
A keen sense of beauty, a chivalrous spirit, love of freedom and high moral
standards characterise Vazha Pshavela’s poems and stories. In them we read of
manly men, of chaste and tender women, we find in them all that is gal-
lant, pure and good in Man and Nature.

G. Nattinoshovibis



THE WITHERED BEECH

veryone loves the high mountains adorned with
verdure and flowers. So do I. I love the scent
of spring, the green grass that, getting the better
of the thawing ice, comes up fresh and un-
scathed. It gazes at the sun, at all the world; it
lies low, it lies still, yet its delicate and languid
countenance beams with such ineffable tender-
ness: it seems to be murmuring,

— I have come back to life! Glory to my Creator! —

How wonderful it is to see the frozen trees, warmed by the
spring air, unfurl their leaves or break into blossom. And what can
compare with the gloomy, dense, dark depth of the forest!...

But now all that is far from me, and only a solitary withered
beech rises before my mind’s eye.! He stands in the heart of a thick
forest, on the top of a crag. Velvely green moss covers the crag. The
other trees keep aloof from the withered beech,? they seem to shun
him deliberately and look upon him haughtily.

Around the withered beech, several raspberry shrubs have grown,
their leaves nibbled by roe and deer. Their trailing branches hang
over the crag and peer into the river below.

1 jmdgbBobpdo ob. a3. 45,
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Among the roots of the old beech tree some liquoricedpf ar;tlg
grow, their notched leaves green, summer and winter alike.- There

seems to be no breath of life in the withered beech:® erty two'or-

three branches, no more, still remain on the lower part of the trunk;
the upper part is broken off and has plunged crashing into the gorge.
Only one of the three branches puts out two or three leaves a
year, and even these are faded, withered and yellow. But look at

the other trees: they stand laden with the wealth Nature has lavish-
ed upon them.® They despise the withered beech, they take no
notice of him; when they, too, are stripped of their bridal robes
and look almost dry, resembling the withered beech, they steal a
glance at him....® This happens when the full-faced, luminous
spirit of the place,® her hair streaming loose, comiorts Na-
ture with a tale of love, purity and life. Then the trees grumble at
the withered beech:

— Why do you stand there staring, you miserable wretch?
Listen to what the spirit is saying!

The withered beech heaves a deep sigh’ and remains deal to
whatever those haughty trees may say; as he listens to the tale
of the spirit of the place, every word stabs him to the heart like a
knife, and he sheds secret tears.

Poor beech! There was a time when he also stood proud and
mighty, and towered above all the other trees, making a vault
over the whole forest with his great limbs and foliage. The eagle,
sailing majestically down from the mountains into the valley,
would settle in the crown of the beech and utter his haughty cry. But
now the beech is about to collapse, like one at his last gasp.®
Here and there the dry bark has peeled off his trunk, showing bare
sides. In one place, a long strip has come off, trailing down to the
ground. One might think they had stabbed him with a dagger and
disemboweled him. There must be many worms in that beech too:
whenever I pass, I always see a woodpecker perched on him. There
she sits, a plague on her, rapping at the tree with might and main,?
with that accursed and confounded bill of hers. She screeches, shrieks
as if full of malicious joy.!° In several places she has pecked
the beech to the very core, now she is about to start pecking at its
heart. But the beech stands unperturbed, his brow unruffled, uttering
neither an evil word, nor a good one.

When the wind blows, the other trees sway; only the withered
beech never stirs, although formerly, when he was strong and brim-
ming with life," he surged like the sea at every blast. His boughs

and leaves would raise a thunderous uproar. There was a time when
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his branches proudly struck and lashed the Eround, bult E(g);vrhioiiﬁr
t wrest ith the wind like other trees, he can no longer boidly
2)?1;0\;28?}115 vl;,reast to the tempest. He will never bend; b’ﬂf’ _Shmfl(g
he break, what’s to be done?....'? He may break anﬂ crasf down,
falling sideways; his roots will show, upraised as il In prayer,
imploring the Lord, appealing for help. o

In summer the withered beech looks even more pail:}hetlc. the-
other trees in their green foliage stand hale and hearty' and care-
free. Thousands of birds alight on their branches to sing. The i
doves coo, the yellowhammer bursts into a nevgzr-er{dlpg carol,
the bustling rock-bunting hops from twig to twig, filling the fo-
rest with her trills. The roe and deer with their lovely heads
thrown back shelter under their shade. Those trees, proud of
their thick foliage, look down upon the unhappy withered beech.
They disdain him.

— You only spoil everything here -— they say.

How should they know that the withered beech is much more
frequently spoken about than they are, that there are people who
like and even love the grief-stricken withered beech.... In the vil-
lage he is mentioned at least three times a day. If a father asks his
children, — Where did you graze the cattle today? — they will say
it was round about the withered beech; or a rumour will spread
through the village:

— In the rocks below the withered beech, a leopardess has
made her den and has whelped. —

— Around the withered beech, the hunters have seen the tracks
of the leopardess and her whelps —

— [ cut this tinder-fungus from the withered beech,—another will
say.

Yes, those foolish trees do not know that men have not yet for-
gotten the withered beech, they still remember his former glory.

Why despise a creature withered,

A poor thing whose strength is ebbing?
One who’s gone is often greater

Than a thousand of the living.

When I see you so dejected,

Standing lonely, wasted, chilled

And by all your kind neglected,

Then my soul with grief is filled,



Then I seem to hear the tolling

Of funereal doleful bells.

I’'ll impart to you the sorrow

That so long within me dwells,

And the flood of tears that’s rolling
Down my cheeks — of anguish tells.
Why did you come into this world

If there is none to mourn your death?
For you there’s neither Heaven nor Hell,

No one will hear your dying breath.
Who'll lay you in your lonely grave
Who’ll light for you the taper’s flame?
How hard it is to die and know

That none will live to bear your name.

At night, once in a while,’® an owl will perch in his branches
and, in a despairing voice, will utter her heartbroken cry:

— Found it? Found it?—And when, fatigued by her own cries,
she hears in reply — Not yet, not yet!, —she mournfully hangs down
her head and hoots low to herself.

In winter a wolf haunts the place; he stands hunched up near
the withered beech and howls, tortured by hunger. The withered
beech stands unperturbed, uttering neither an evil word nor a good
one. He stands rigid, knowing neither compassion nor hatred; nei-
ther friendly nor hostile feelings burn in his heart; the withered beech
broods over himself, over his past, present and future; sorrow seems
lo have eaten deep into his heart.’® Now and then he gazes down
at a tiny shoot that has sprung from one of his roots; the shoot

is only waiting for the sun and rain, and then it will grow. This is
the only comfort of the withered beech.




The Jays” Wedding

Il this happened in the heart of a dreat, dark
T/\ forest, far away from towns and villages. Ii
\ you were to ask what it was all about, I
z would tell you it was the Jays’ wedding. The
Jay Zakara was marrying the lovely Ketevan,
famed far and wide! for her beauty and her
uncommon playfulness. The young couple were
to be married by the venerable Jay Toma.

Raising his eyes devoutly to heaven, Toma pronounced: —O
Lord, bless their union, inspire them with mutual love and devotion.
May they multiply as fishes in the sea and stars in the skies,
may the couch of thy servant Zakara and thy handmaiden Kete-
van ever be chaste. Amen. —

Having uttered these words, he laid crowns of pretty flowers
on their heads.

— Amen! Amen! — The guests gave the response. Their voices
resounded all around. They were jays, yellowhammers, rock-bunt-
ings, finches, grouse, partridges, wrens, redstarts, siskins, turtle-
doves, pigeons and many others.

Such a multitude of guests had assembled that there was no
room to move.? A lovely spot had been chosen for the wedding
feast: a glen, all [lowering and grassy, overshadowed by huge trees.
_ The flowers were happy: they had also been invited to the wed-
ding. Nearby, tnere bubbled a cold, crystal-clear spring. A long

cloth was spread on the grass and loaded with all sorts of dishes and
fru1f[. Every kind of worm and fly was there, as well as a great
variety of grass seeds, and other delicacies. :

The bride an.d bridegroom were invited to take their seats on
a couch strewn with flowers, and the guests all sat down for the
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feast. Then they fell to eating and drinking with a good heart®

All kinds of wines were drunk: ruby-coloured Kakhetian wine flowed Je
in abundance at that table. Everyone drank to the bride and ~~

bridegroom, everyone gave them wedding-presents.

Close by, a Woodpecker perched in the hollow of a tree-stump struck
up a song. :

— Look here, you bawler,* what do you mean by not drink-
ing? You’d better do so, and double quick!® — the birds shouted
to him in chorus.

— Wait a bit, folks, give me time, bless you! I've found a
nice fat worm and I want to dig it out; when I've got him, you
can make me drink as much as you will; I'll have nothing to worry
about then, — returned the Woodpecker and started poking at the
rotten stump with his beak. All the company fixed their eyeson him.

— Well, go ahead and show what you’re worth!® — the birds
called out to him. — If you don’t get that worm we’ll give you
a drubbing, but nothing to eat.

For a long time the Woodpecker pecked at the rotten tree and
scratched at it with his claws, and not in vain:” he pulled out a pret-
ty long,® slough-like worm and offered it to the newlyweds.

— Long live the bride and bridegroom! —he cried in a loud
voice. — Long live the mnoble company! Hurray!

— Hear! Hear! Hurray! Well done, Woodpecker!? You've dis-
graced neither yourself nor us, — the birds clamoured. The toast-
master proposed a toast to the «valorous knight’’, and passed an
ibex-horn brimming with wine to the Woodpecker who had displayed
such prowess; he tossed it off at a draught,'® and threw the emp-
ty horn back to the toastmaster. It was Toma the Jay who had
been elected toastmaster.

— Here they are eating and drinking, and nobody bothers to
give us a song, — said the Crow, and began to sing a drinking-
song in that sweet voice of his. Here and there it was taken up, and
the melody swelled so that the forest was in a tumult, the moun-
tains and valleys shook. The flowers were dying with laughter. Not
far off, a little mouse lived in his hole. The uproar had whetted his
appetite, and he peeped out. For some time he watched the birds’
feast, their merry-making, he saw the rich and juicy dishes, of all
colours, of all kinds, and his mouth watered.

He bore it till he could stand it no longer: — Come what may!*?

— he said, and, skipping nearer, he leaped up and landed straight in
front of the bride and bridegroom, where nuts were plentiful.

11
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~ Long life to the newcomer! Long live Squeaky!—the birds=
cried in unison. SUBZ0PINY 45

— That’s a fine fellow, good of you to come!'® — said the birds,
flus1ed with wine.

-- God bless you,* gentlemen, may you live long and rejoice,
may the Lord, our Creator, always keep you merry and prosperous
—said the mouse, at the same time busily nibbling with relish at
a luscious nut.

— Wine for Squeaky, wine! — called out the toastmaster. —
He’s got to drink a lot to catch up with us.t?

— I don’t take wine, my good friends. A good nut is the joy
ol my heart! You go on, enjoy yourselves, and I'll nibble my nut,
just don’t take notice of me.

— You won't drink? What do you mean by that? Here, you'd

. better drink, or we’ll pour it over your head! —said the toastmaster

in a bullying tone and passed the drinking-horn to the Wood-
pecker. The latter took it from Toma and sat down by Squeaky’s
side.

— Here, drink this, brother, it’s a wedding, isn’t it? What d’you

~mean by cracking nuts? You’d crack nuts, would you?!"" Here, take
old of this thing, I tell you, —said the Woodpecker, holding out
the horn.

— I can’t drink, let mes alone, there’s a good fellow! I can’t. What
do you want me to do, hang mysz1f?!” — protested the mouse, avert-
ing his face.

— Pour it down his back, ass that he is! —shouted the toastmaster.
— So you're not going to drink to the health of the newlyweds.
you dunderhead, you!

— I’ve never in my life had a drop of wine, gentlemen, and you
want to get me into the habit of drinking now? How’s that, what's
the big idea, after all?'® You’re honest and respectable folks, aren’t
you? Well, for the sake of the young couple, I’ll take just an acorn-
cup of wine

— Make him drink, the rascal, he’s got to drink it! He won't
get out of it! What the hell did he mean by coming here if he won’t
drink!"® Make him drink, make him drink, — all the birds cried.

The Woodpecker took Squeaky by the scruff of the neck, and
putting the horn to his mouth with the other hand, tried to force
the wine down his throat.

— If you had your own way, you wouldn’t drink, would you?
12
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Here, the toastmaster’s word is law. You see all this - assem-
bly? There’s not a single one who refuses to drink. You'rec:they
only odd one here. Now. take heart, take heart, isn’t it a pity
to turn away from wine that’s as good for a man as mother’s milk
for a baby, you milksop, you!

The mouse painfully swallowed a few drops of wine, squeaking
the while; it was evident he didn’t enjoy it.

— Take heart, Squeaky, take heart! Come on! Now! That’s
it! Fine, my boy!2° — the birds clamoured, encouragingly.

The mouse threw back his shoulders, craned his neck and tackled
the job. He gulped down the wine and almost drained the horn,
spilling a few drops on his velvet coat.

— Stop pouring wine all over my coat, you idiot, do you take
it for the cap on your silly pate? — he yelled at the Woodpecker.
Then he heaved a sigh. Coming to the last mouthful of wine, he cried:

— Long live the young couple! The best-man! Here’s to the
bridegroom!

— Long may they livel Long may they live! He’s drained it!
— delighted voices resounded.

The wine had already gone to Squeaky’s head, and he began
to sing Baiyati. His shrill squeak jarred on everybody’s ears. Then
he started dancing. All the company were in roars of laughter.
The Magpie was his partner, and they both danced the Davluri.
Looking on, the Crows split their sides with laughter®.

— Oh, I'm tired! — said the Mouse at last. True, his face
and breast were dripping with sweat. He lay down where he was,
1close_ito the spread. His bloated belly turned heavenwards, he breathed
heavily.

At the bottom of the table, the Nightingale sat. The songs-
ter didn’t share the general merriment, he didn’t laugh; sad and
thoughtful, he just looked on.

— Sweet Nightingale, why won’t you let us hear your wonder-
ful voice? — the birds appealed to him.

The Nightingale refused to sing. — Must I always be in the
mood for singing? I don’t feel like it today?22

Finally, the birds’ entreaties prevailed upon him and he began
to warble. The birds fell silent, you could have heard a fly buzz.

The flowers held their breath, and gazed at hi i i
e N gazed at him with adoring eyes.

Glory to you, O Lord on high!

. Glory to you, O Nature’s might



Glory to you, O bridegroom crowned!
Long may you live, O lovely bride!
I’'ll weave for you a wreath of Love,
['ll deck it chastely all around,

I’ll spare no pains® to twine in it
The best that on the Earth is found.
[ offer you this precious wreath,
I’ll crown you with it, happy pair.
My heart is Love; and others’ bliss
Burns like a glowing candle there.
Today on passion’s wings you fly
You captivate our heart and eye.

Just then, a stag appeared near by. He listened eagerly to the
birds’ singing and the Nightingale’s trills. They awakened a feel-
ing of sorrow in his heart. He recalled something that brought the
tears into his eyes, he gave a deep sigh, turned away and vanished
in the thicket.

The birds sang in chorus, one and the same song, each in his
own voice. It was a hymn to Nature, to the bounty of Mother

Earth and the woods. In their song, they rendered thanks for this
bounty.

Just then the Eagle came soaring above, surveying the scene.

— The Eagle! The Eagle! — they cried — The King has deigned
to comel

At once their hearts came into their mouths.2* Nobody darcd
‘o utter a sound. They all shivered and shook. Indeed, the Eagle
;as awsome to look at. What was he after? One dash at them
2ad the whole crowd of birds would be reduced to dust.

— Why are you so frightened, folks? Why don’t you say some-
.hing? Do you really think our King would do such as thing as
to slaughter us all? Would he stoop as low as that — said the
venerable Jay.

— You have only to say the word, and I'll invite the King at
once.

~ Some were p(_)sitively against it. — Who could stand his glar-
ing eyes, they said; then they added:—What fun should we have
then? None whatever!?®

; Others liked the idea.—Let’s invite him! Let’s!, — they insist-
ed. 3
 The venerable Jay darted straight up and fluttered before the
king. The Eagle never changed his course, as if it was oniv a fly
in his way. i :
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— A long life to your Majesty! ~the Jay, bareheaded, greet< /
ed the king. JAMBEDEE

— A long life to you, Jay! — was the Eagle’s dignified/iceply.Uid o

— O great King! Would you honour us with your presence?
We most humbly entreat you! We, all your subjects, beg you on
our knees! If your Majesty will condescend to honour us, we, your humble
servants, shall be most grateful!

— We will. Why not? Lead the way!

The Jay headed ‘straight down, and the Eagle, folding his mighty
wings, swooped after him. It seemed as if the heavens were falling.
The whole flock of birds rose into the air, with a great hubbub, to
meet the king. The Eagle, in his turn, greeted the birds’ assembly.

The king was asked to take a seat at the head of the table. They
all stood round bareheaded. Only the Nightingale was nowhere to
be seen.

— You may take your seats, — the king said, and the birds
sat down, observing superiority in rank and position.

All this occurred on a Monday. The people who had come
into the wood to do a bit of work, or may be to shoot, were
amazed.

— What has happened? — they wondered. — Who has made
away with all the birds,?2¢ there’s not a chirp to be heard.

How could men know that the birds were at the Jays’ wedding,
feasting and having the time of their lives???

The Eagle was offered wine in several ibex-horns. He drank
with a good will and soon grew merry. Raising his terrible voice,
he struck up a heroic song; it gave everybody the cold shivers.?**

— O Lord! — they all prayed. — O Lord! Don’t let our King
get angry or he’ll destroy us all in no time!*

The Eagle, however, was not at all' inclined to be angry. He
asked the birds to make merry, to sing and dance. But their spi-
rits were damped,®® they didn’t know what had come over them.
[o encourage the birds, the Eagle commanded that the trumpets
be blown and the drums be beaten. His command was immediately
[ulfilled. The Eagle began to stamp around, his mighty claws tramp-
ling that flowery spot. Still, nobody would venture to dance. Fi-
nally, it was Squeaky who took heart: he skipped such a Lekuri,
cut such capers that he sent the dust high up to the skies®. Excit-
ed and c’arr1ed away by the dance, he even made bold to leap over
the king’s head. His unmannerly behaviour displeased the king, but,
h(; %ﬁsfr;eoglliddlag{llsty and, considering the occasion, he said nothing;

queaky so that the little mouse all but gave up

tl}ée ghost with fright.® After this scowl, Squeaky was completely
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unmanned.” Feeling out of sorts, he took himself off,?* lay down
at the foot of a tree and covered himself up with an aspen leaf.  =-"7 - 77

The Woodpecker proved to be the boldest of the birds. True, ~=° "~
he was already rather addled and he yelled such Baiyatis that the
hills and dales shook. In the end he got so audacious that he start-
ed picking a quarrel with the king himself

-~ Whoever made you king?—he said to the Eagle. —We
didn’t, did we?

— Look here, hold your tongue, you knave! Hush, be quiet,
boldface! — the birds whispered.

— I won’t, so there!3® Why should I be quiet? Just look at
{hem! — the tipsy Woodpecker went on. — What sort of people are
you? In your heart of hearts you all hate him, my good friends,
but you won’t say so to his face. It wants pluck to speak
straight out.

The Eagle laughed heartily at the Woodpecker’s bluster, but
the birds took it in bad part®®: they wouldn’t have their king abused.
They seized the Woodpecker, thrust a grass-stalk through his
beak and tied him to a tree nearby. The Woodpecker, downhearted,
couldn’t make out?” why the birds had punished him so severely.

While the birds were in such a flutter, a Fox sneaked up to
them. The sly creature, lurking at the edge of the forest, was bi-
ding his time.2®

— Let them get quite drunk, then I'll take my chance, — he
thought. He was about to smap up the bride and bridegroom when
the birds caught sight of him. There was a great uproar, a great
utery, the whole flock took wing and scattered in all directions.
But the Eagle, with his beak open, fell upon the Fox and made
away with him then and there?®.

The birds had dispersed: some were perched in the trees, others
were circling above. Only the Eagle and the Woodpecker remained
down below. Even the sick mouse had sought his hole at the
sound of the alarm.

The Eagle set the Woodpecker free, saying:

— I pardon your tomfoolery for this once, because you were
drunk. Don’t you dare to do so again, or you’ll get it hot!4®

Then he flew up, high up into the sky, and there he soared.

Ketevan and Zakara withdrew into the thicket where they spent
the day in each other’s arms, exchanging kisses, and in the eve-

ning they perched side by side on the branch of a beech-tree and fell
asleep.

2. 17
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The Mousetrap
home from town. It was Christmas Eve, and Estaté

had been urging his Pegasus forward so as to be

. || with his family on Christmas Day. True, Pe-
| gasus never spared himself: he shambled along

the frozen road and, like an old man with his

L stick, he tapped it feebly with his feeble
hoofs, his ears flapping idly. Old age is hard to bear; as the saying
goes, it overcame even Rostom, the champion; naturally, it had
sapped the strength of Estaté’s Pegasus. His master, however,
never thought of selling his horse, though the horse was well over

twenty and there were plenty of people quite ready to buy him.
And do you know who were these would-be buyers! of Estaté’s

Pegasus? Petty tradesmen, hucksters, fowl-and-egg dealers, ped-

dlers who will always scent a bargain to keep business going; but
Estaté would refuse outright:> — While 1 live, I’ll never part

with Pegasus, I owe a great deal to him; he’s grown old, you say,
so I should let him fall into the hands of rogues to be flayed alive?
I'm an old man too, so you would cram me into a basket and
roll me down the cliffs, would you? Is that what you people call
justice? He’s not for sale; he’s going to die in my keeping.— Such
was the answer with which Estaté turned all buyers away.

Uncle Estaté was a most kindhearted, good-natured man: there
was not a single animal in tre village who ever bore him a grudge®;

much less would he offend a man. Merry, ruddy-cheeked, al-
18
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ways beaming, never frowning, a constant middleman in any shar-
ing of property, In any quarrel; and at a feast, it was he who was
toastmaster.

—— Well, well, make it up, do* — he would say to brawlers.

— What have you got to quarrel about, my good fellows? Are
we going to live for ever? Haven't we all got to die? This earthly
life of ours is but a moment, so live pleasantly, what can be better
than that? Blood was never washed away with blood, and never
will be! It’s only water that will wash blood away. Now, now, let’s
have a hearty smack:® first kiss me, and then each other. If you
have a dispute to settle, isn’t it Letter to talk it over quietly? Who
ever settled anything with fisticuffs? Do you think you can do it?
Now you make it up, and I'll stand the dinner®.

Estaté was never unsuccessful in mediating, and he was always
as good as his word.” By trade, he was the village barber, and was
well satisfied with life: he owned a farm, a vineyard, a small plot
of land, as well as a little mill with just one millstone. Because he
loved his fellow-men and was kindhearted, benevolent, hospitable
and manly, because he never wronged anybody and was advanced
in years,® the villagers called him Uncle Estaté. Everyone, young
and old, even older folks than he, addressed him as Uncle.

Estaté relished a joke now and then. As he jogged along on
his «steed”, acquaintances who met him on the way would greet him,
— How do you do, Uncle Estaté! Where may you be coming from?
— From Jerusalem, —he would reply.

If he was on his way to town and was asked, — Where are you
soing to? — To Jerusalem, — was his answer, and he would laugh
heartily. — You rascals who ask me where I'm going, don’t you

krow that a cat will prowl no farther than the barn? If you keep
ci1 asking questions, I'll tell you my horse and [ are going toGan-
dja, Yerevan, to Trebizond or Teheran. Where should we be going
but to town? Don’t they know that! But such is the custom,
they say it just to season their greeting.®

I1

When he got home, in his cups!® as usual, Estaté tethered his
horse so close to his one-storey house that Pegasus’s head stretched
over the edge of the verandah; then the old man called out, — Hey,
folks, come out! Won’t you receive a guest? '

There was a bustle within. — Here’s Grandpa, here’s Grandpa!
— shrilled Sona and Cola, Estaté’s grandchildren, a little girl of
six and a boy of eight.
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— A light, quick! — cried Estaté — What’s the matter « it/
you? Are you all asleep? AUS e =]

Hardly were the words out of his mouth when his wile Euphel
mia, a big, well-rounded woman, came out holding a little lamp.

— Oh, good evening, Euphemia! Well, and how are you,
love? As for me, I'm quite well, quite all right, though a bit chil-
led.

— God bless you!' What do you mean, man, by travelling
so late at night? Aren’t you afraid of wild beasts, to say nothing
of other things? — said Euphemia.

— What was I to do, I was delayed. Wild beasts, indeed!™
And what would they want with me? Are there not plenty of folks
who are only fit to be devoured by beasts? — said Estaté.

— Grandpa, you’ve brought that mousetrap, haven't you? So-
na and Cola demanded.— And slippers, and shoes, and dress-lengths?
— babbled the children, hanging over the banisters.

— Everything, kiddies, everything, — replied Estaté, taking
down his saddle-bags. Just then his Pegasus whinnied, sending such
a cloud of vapour out of his nostrils that he all but blew out Euphe-
mia’s lamp.!®

— Ho, there, what are you up to?!* — she said crossly.

— My poor Pegasus, he wants his barley, — said Estaté. —
But he’s tired just now, let him rest a little while and then we’ll
feed him. Poor thing, I’ve been riding him hard.

Taking off his felt cloak, Estaté threw it over the horse’s back:
then, his head wrapped in his qabalakhi, saddlebags in hand, he
followed his wife into the house. Estaté made straight for the blaz-
ing fireplace. He laid the saddle-bags on the wooden couch.

Estaté hadn’t yet settled down by the fireside when Euphemia
asked him.

— How’s Sandro getting on, bless him?

— Quite all right! They’ve raised his wages: he’s making thir-
ty roubles a month now, said Estaté, proud that his son should have
turned out to be such a fine fellow. Euphemia rendered thanks
to God, while her daughter-in-law came up to her father-in-law to
help him off with his shoes.

The children clung to their grandfather, without letting him say
a word; they kept chattering aktout the mousetrap, the slippers and
dress-ler.gths. They were most eager to see the mousetrap. Their
grandfather gave each a kiss, promising to take everything out of
his saddle-bags by and by. 2
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— Wait a bit, children, let me warm my hands first. I'm cold,
and then I'll lay everything out better. How can 1 do it with my
hands in this state? Just look how cramped my fingers are,—and
showing them his hands, all blue with cold, he thrust one of them in-
to his pocket and drew out a handful of sweets. — In the mean-
time, amuse yourselves with these.

— Come here, you little scamps! Stop bothering Grandpa! Sit
stilll — Sophio scolded the children who were eagerly gathering
the sweets scattered over the couch.

— Now, mind, let’s have no quarreling,®® or I'll take that
mousetrap straight back to town, — said Estaté and added, — I
could do with a cup of tea® I got chilled on the way home and
besides, I’ve had a drop too much,? you see.

Before he could go on with his tale, Sophio was already attend-
ing to his tea: she went up to the samovar covered with a white
cloth, and in a moment*®she had served her father-in-law a cup of tea
and some sugar on a tray.

— God have mercy on those drunkards! I've grown old, but
never in my life have I seen the like! Too much tippling by far!!*
Sundays or week-days — it’s all the same to them. The wine-cellars
are crowded all day long. Young and old, rich and poor—all drink
like fish.?° One might think they were going to be buried today,
and none would live to see tomorrow. I can’t tell, though, whether
it just seems to me, or whether it’s really so.

— Oh, well, such is town life, Estaté, my good man! What
weu'd ever stop their drinking-bouts? — said Euphemia. — But
{ta's no concern of mine.? They may go hang for all I care?? or

v themselves in wineskins. You tell me, does Sandro mean to
yme down here?

- Of course, of course he does. He’s sure to be here for the
“2w Year. He’s promised that. By the way, best regards?® from
Zaliko and Sidonia.

— Poor dears! Thank you, thank you, — said Euphemia. — So
you've seen them?

— O course! I dined with them yesterday and had the time
of my life!2*

— How are they? How are they getting on?

— Fine! He’s grown rich: he says he’s already got about a hun-
dred roubles. He never had so much as a hundred copecks here.

Just.straw, a basket and one donkey have been the making of that
cousin of yours,?® Euphemia.
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— God helps those who help themselves! A shrewd man /\(m’
always do well in town, — Euphemia added. 4 4115 ]

Just then Estaté’s Pegasus whinnied. AR -

— Oh, here I sit enjoying my tea, forgetting all about my horse!
The poor creature wants his barley. I must put him in his stall,
or he’ll get chilled,—said Estaté, rising and making for the door.
Having opened it, he begged his horse’s pardon for being late
with the barley. g

— My dear Pegasus! My dear Pegasus! You shall have your
barley this minute, at once. Sorry to have kept you waiting, you poor
thing! Just wait a bit, Pegasus, and you can have whatever you like,
whatever you please! — Estaté said.

On seeing his master, the horse whinnied again, but softly this
time: he blew out his nostrils and nuzzled Uncle Estaté’s palms.
Estaté put the horse in the stall and returned into the house.

— Grandpa, the shoes! Grandpa, the mousetrap! — the chil-
dren cried with their hands outstretched imploringly.

— It would be a sin indeed not to let them have what they want
now!—said Estaté. He wouldn’t sit down again, but went straight
to where he had laid the bags; undoing one of them, he began to
lay out its contents. The children stood breathless, their eyes fixed
on his hands. Euphemia, with arms akimbo, looked on proudly;
Sophio stood silent nearby, her arms folded over her breast. A bhig
striped tom-cat was pacing to and fro*® on the wooden couch, his
tail up in the air; his coat was singed on both flanks through bas-
king too close to the fire. He rubbed his back against the children,
his curled-up tail tickled their brows like the caress of a feather. He
seemed to be expecting something too. The cat’s name was Mewer,
for he was constantly mewing and yawling. Not a single mouse had
he ever caught in his life. Who ever saw a mewing cat catch a mouse?

— Look here, where am I to put all this? Give me something,
folks! — exclaimed Estaté.

Euphemia instantly brought him a tray and a little low table.

— See this trout! Just look at it! What a beauty! What a
toothsome bit it isl*?—said Estaté, laying on the little table four
trout tied together in pairs.

— Fish, mummy, fish! How pretty they are, just see their spots!
— cried the children, stroking the fish, as if ready to kiss them.
They wouldn’t heed their mother’s grumbling and admonitions
to be still.
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— Here’s some beef. A fine chunk of meat; I got Gigola the
putcher to cut it for me. An old crony of mine?®, you know. He’d
never give me anything bad, not he! Here’s some Persian rice,
here’s tea and sugar. What else? What else?—said Estaté with a
proad smile. — Well, and here’s some sweet herbs, parsley, cress,
and all that! What now? Want anything else, Euphemia? Bless
us, let’s have another look. Here's some dried fruit for the New Year
celebration. I won’t be running up to town every day, shall 1? And
some cardamom seeds, cloves and cinnamon. You’ve only to add
a chicken to all this, Euphemia, and tomorrow we’ll have a dinner
fit for a king. You know I’'m expecting guests, don’t you?

— Are you really? Oh well, — rejoined Euphemia.

— Aren’t I a fine fellow, Euphemia, my pet??®® — said the bea-
ming Estaté to his wile.

— Surely you are! Whoever said you weren’t,—she said gently,
giving him a pat on the shoulder.

— Now let’s see what’s in the other luggage-van. Let’s see
what we’ve got in there — the pick of the basket, and that’s that®®.
Come up, don’t hide away in corners, — he said, eyeing with plea-
sure the purchases in the bag.

— Here’s a dress-length for Sona, and a pair of shoes.

— Oh, jolly!®* — sang out Sona, snatching the presents from
her grandfather’s hands and hugging them close. She wouldn’t even
let anyone have a look at them.

— Here’s shoes for Cola, said Estaté, — stylish, foreign-made,
believe it or not! See them shine!

Cola reached out and took the shoes.

— And here’s a dress-length for Sophio from her lord and mas-
r, — said Estaté, holding out a blue-paper parcel to his daugh-
tev-in-law, but Euphemia forestalled her and took it herself.

— Cashmere, girl, cashmere! My son must have grown rich;
once he couldn’t afford to buy you so much as a cotton print frock. And
now, just look! Cashmere, all of a sudden! May you wear it for
many happy years, my child! —said Euphemia, handing the dress-
length to her daughter-in-law.

— And here’s a pair of slippers for you, my dove, my love.
Just the right thing for an old woman like you. I haven’t bought
anything else, sorry, I was out of pocket.3* What’s to be done,?
we’re old folks, me in my old chokha, you in your old dress, my

dear Euphemia. Let them be happy, they’re young. We can do with-
out all that, can’t we?3*
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— Did I ever mind it, my man?*®> I’'m very grateful f(;'x/—/
these,— said Euphemia. 4 (1) o) i

Last of all, with a great to do,*® Uncle Estaté pulled; rout: (tie; s |
mousetrap, so long expected by the whole [amily, young and old
alike.

— And here’s that mousetrap of yours! —he exclaimed: —
We’ll see how many mice it will catch.

— Bless you, — said Euphemia, highly '__pleased. — They do
lead me such a dance, those damned mice.?” I can’t keep any-
thing in the cupboard.

The children examined the mousetrap. — Let’s see }\fllat it looks
like, grandma, — they cried, eyeing that slayer oi miice.

— Nice sort of mouser you are, drat you!®® — said Eupkemia,
slapping Mewer who sat basking close to the [ire: —I've been
watching the creature for a whole year and not once have I seen him
catch a mouse. Plague on him,*? he does nothing but look in your
hands, expecting to be Ied.

— You get the mousetrap to attend to those mice. Mewer's a
wise fellow, he shuns sin.

— Sin, indeed,*® — said Euphemia, giving the cat a good
shove. — Scat, you nasty creature!* If he had it in him, he
wouldn’t mind sinning;*? the thing is, he’s no good at all!

As everybody was eager to pay the mice out,*® they hoped the
trap would do it for them. So they set about making preparations.
Euphemia roasted half a walnut in the fire, and stuck it on the
hook inside the mousetrap; then, after explaining and showing to
the children how the mouse would get in, how it would nibble at
the walnut and how the trap would snap to, catching the little rascal
she placed it in the cupboard, with the hook upright.

After a frugal supper, they all went to bed, the children putting
their Christmas presents under their pillows ....

Mewer remained alone, dozing at the fireside, while near the
hearth, there stood a pot of beans, its lid smoked black as a
raven’s wing, with the wooden spoon sticking out of it, as it should.

]

I11

There was a great stir in the Kingdom of Mice. From the cupboard
there issued a wonderful scent, a tantalizing and delicious fragrance.
A multitude of mice gathered to learn the news, led by the illus-
trious Hothead, famous for his agility, boldness and daring; he

was followed by Frisky, then came Wily, then Bobtail and Grou-
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chy. Who could ever tell the names of all the rest! It was a great?/’/
host, all picked men.%* <) % 1117 572 =)

When they first peeped into the cupboard, they were a bit/faken! /1242
aback:*® they had caught sight of the mousetrap.

— Boys, il’s some scurvy trick! — exclaimed Hothead. I've
never seen the like of this before. It doesn’t look like a bowl,
nor like a basin; it’s neither a jar, nor a plate, neither is it asugar-
basin, nor a bottle. It’s something quite different and strangely
wonderful, intricately wrought and woven. And it’s just irom there
that this amazing scent comes. And I can also see the kernel of
a walnut inside. Just look at it, just see how easy it is to get at it!

The mice scrutinized it, first with one eye, then with the other.

Then Frisky said, — It’s a strangely wonderful contraption
indeed. Yet caution has never given anyone a headache. It might
have been devised for our undoing, don’t you think so? Looks like
it, at least. My heart and eye tell me not to trust it.

— Truly, indeed! — the mice murmured in assent. — We should
inspect it closely, but the thing is, who’s to do it?

— And what am I here for? May my enemy’s mother
Have we grown to be such cowards
dom of Mice? — said Hothead.

— You know best, —conceded the others.—But don’t go near,
inspect it from a distance, you’d better not approach it. Take the
longer way, and you’ll get home safe, as the saying goes.—Hothead
scuttled up to the mousetrap. The scent of the nut went to his head
and he was involuntarily allured by it; however, Hothead avoided
the entrance and went round. He circled the mousetrap several
times and saw nothing alarming: he thought it was just an ordinary
thing made of wire, in which one nut had remained by chance, leit

there by the thriftless housewife. He came back to his friends and
told them what he thought about it.

— What would you say, boys? —said Hothead to the mice.—I

don’t see anything dangerous there. Will anyone dare to go in, or
not?

weep!
as to disgrace the King-

~ — Better get away from here. Let’s leave it alone whatever it
is.... We can very well do without that one half-nut,*® the mice said,

— Oh, you cowards, you! Call that manliness? What about
your bragging: I've done this, I’ve done that. Shame on that sort

of courage! I'll go in, and you’ll see what sort of fellow Hothead
is! —he said, making for the mousetrap.
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The other§ held their breath,” watching from a distance: Hoth- |
ead skipped briskly up to the mousetrap, pausing for a moment be< 11757

fore the entrance. He looked around:

— There’s nothing to it, everything is all right. No danger

at all, is there? Ugh, you cowards! — he said and stuck his head
inside.

Everything was all right: nobody knocked him over the Lead,
nobody pricked his sides. What now? Was anything wrong? Noth-
ing, absolutely nothing? Hothead could very well nibble tlie nut.
Let his friends stand far away and look on, their mouths watering.**
He came up to the nut and touched it lightly with his teeth, fasting
it with relish. He was now quile confident that nothing would hap-
pen to him, and he gave a good pull at the nut. And it was just ti.en
that misfortune overtook him: the spring worked, and there was
a loud snap.

The terror-stricken mice scampered away. Tiey thougit the
mousetrap was going to pursue them too. Hothead realized his
blunder. He whirled around and rushed to the door, but in vain:*®
the door was closed fast, quite fast. He felt miserable, his heart sanl,
his soul was deeply troubled. He turned to his friends, but there was
nobody there.

— Oh, you traitors! — he said. — Fled, hidden away! Are
they the sort to come and help me?

He leaped up to the top of the mousetrap, rushed around, hit-
ting the walls; he thrust his muzzle between the wires, tearing at
them with his paws, gnawing them with his teeth, squeaking the
while. All his efforts were fruitless. A cold sweat broke out all over
his body.® Then he rested a little. The nut hung intact on the hook;
who could ever think of eating it now? Unable to stand it any lon-
ger, he called out to his friends:

—Where are you hiding? Haven’t you any conscience? Won't you
come to my rescue, then? Come out, one atleast, tohear my last
will and testament.s® I'm in the hands of our enemies, and I want
to bid you all good-bye.

The mice heard every word, and it put them in quite a flutter.®®

To be sure, — they said, — why behave like cowards! It's disgrace-
ful, isn’t it? Let’s see what we can do for him, we're about to lose
the finest fellow of us all, — they said and got ready to help him.

Wily led the rest, wailing as she scurried along.

— May I die for you!—Wily said, wiping away a tear. — What
on earth am I to do,5* how can I help you? You should have min-
ded our warnings.5® You are far too obstinate, you wouldn’t lis-
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ten to us. Now you’re up against it and so are we?®%, — she pawed
p

— No fear, I'll manage to get out somehow, there can he mnoj;
doubt about it. Stop crying! May the valiant Hothead perish if he
falls into the hands of man! And should I die, then let my enemies
rejoice. But I'll tell my secret to you alone: you know that old wal-
nut tree in the yard, with one of its roots, a thick one, stretching
towards the road, don’t you? I've got a pit hidden there, full of
nuts. Take them and eat them up.

— Oh, dear heart, what do I care for that now!??” — answer-
ed Wily, who was nevertheless pleased to hear his words and com-
mitted them to memory.%®

Just then all the mice came up in a body and surrounded the
mousetrap: each one in turn wept and wailed over the misfortune
of their brother caught in that cage.

Grouchy sobbed and wailed aloud; the others joined im. All
the mice lamented the fate of Hothead, but he spoke to them,
rebuking some, encouraging ot ers:

— Don’t weep for me, brothers and sisters! May my death be
the last of your misfortunes! But there is a vestige of hope that I
may escape from this accursed prison.

— How and by what means? May I die for you, but it's im-
possible, — said Grouchy. -

— If there’s nothing else to be done, I'll gnaw my way
through this wooden door; but how am I to fix my teeth in it,3*
that’s the trouble,— returned Hothead.

All the host of mice was woebegone and quite bewildered. Some
lell to praying, imploring God to save their brother from disaster;
others began to gnaw the wires, but they hurt their little muzzles
to no effect.%?

Day was breaking, and it was time for them to return to their

homes, but they just couldn’t leave Hothead, all alone, hopeless
and forlorn.

Just then Needle placed himself in front of Hothead and began
to abuse him and heap reproaches on him. 6!

— It serves you right and that’s that!®® You thought you
would get away with it,*®that day when you snatched a nut fromjme
and devoured it. It has turned into poison for you now. Thank God
for helping me in the vengeance that was coming to you. Come on,
sir, get out, if you're worth anything®, — mocked Needle.

— I shall not get out?! You think I'm going to be here for

e\éer, do you? Woe fo your mother if I get out!® You'll learn then
2

/
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the wires, trying to_ pull them apart. - e -

i |

gl bl =5



what Hothead is! The wind will scatter wisps of your fur all over

that 'm in this lock-up? Just wait till I get out, you’ll see who's
who!®® — said Hothead furiously.

Wily couldn’t stand it any longer, and she gave Needle a good
slap on the head.

— Has Hothead fallen so low that you dare speak to him like
that, you skunk, you! Is this the time to reproach him? Get

out of here,®” — and Wily attacked Needle. The others, too,
fell upon him and sent him flying.

Then the mice discussed the matter: how were they to help Ho-
thead, how to get him out of his prison?

— Brothers and firiends! — exclaimed Bobtail at length. —I've
got a fine idea, a splendid idea! Now, if you agree with me, let’s
try it, and if it doesn’t work, you can stone me!

— Out with it! If we like it, we're quite willing to approve it,
— the mice said.

— D’you know what I have in mind? —Bobtail went on.—This
damnable contraption, brought into our hunting-grounds by the
accursed hand of man, this thing that has captured our dear brother
and friend, our famed Hothead — it must disappear altogether!
We’ll all get hold of it together and drag it away to our homes, and
there we’ll wreck it and destroy it, so that not a single bit of it
should be seen around. Otherwise, it may do us further harm.
Many other simpletons of our tribe will fall victims to it!

— Hear! Hear! Good for you, Bobtaill®® — the mice cheered
‘1 unison. — A fine idea, very fine indeed!

All this discussion put heart into Hothead, and he began bold-
iy and briskly prancing about in the trap, clambering up the wires.

— Well, now, get down to business! We've nothing to gain
by delay: they’ll catch us and we’ll get it in the neck.®®

The mice, all together, swarmed around the trap. Frisky seized
it with his teeth; Grouchy grasped Frisky’s tail, Bobtail
grasped Grouchy’s, Wily took hold of Bobtail’s, and so on, and so
forth, till the swarm of mice stretched out like yokes of oxen pulling
a plough.

—Come on, boys, come on, God bless you!”—Hothead urged them
from inside the trap. — It’s moving, we're making headway,™ go-
ing home!

Indeed, the mice had shifted the trap an inch, and that encoura-

ged them. -
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— No fear, brother Hothead! May I perish if T let you fal/
into the enemy’s hands, — Grouchy said while the mice pau‘s'ed‘-i%‘(}‘ —4
take breath. — Stop a minute, take a rest, you’ll pull it“-alf-the'- -~
better, — he told them.

— Splendid, that idea of Bobtail’s, isn’t it?—the mice said, —
No one could have thought of anything better!..

Bobtail proudly shook his whiskers.

— So you imagined my head was filled with straw, did you?
Nothing of the kind, mates! I live by my wits. Don’t you know \vh_at
tricks I’ve played ? Where I've managed to penetrate, and get out again,
what I’ve hopped over? This tail of mine, wasn’t it a trap that snap-
ped it off? It was quite a different sort of trap, yetI got out alive
and kicking.?® Since then, if I chance to come across such an
ugly thing, I go my ways, and avoid it.” Why should a man seek
his undoing? Am Icrazy? I'd get inside a bin or basket full of walnuts
or hazel-nuts! Was there any sense in Hothead’s risking his life
just for one half of a walnut?

— Even if there was no sense in it, it was a bold deed, — said
Hothead from inside the mousetrap. — What else can you say now?
The heart of areal man is quite a different thing. What sort of brave men
are you,then? When the trap snapped shut, you all scampered away
in alarm: you thought it would run after you. You should have
seen what a fight I put up,” how I scratched it all over... Well
what have you to say to that?

It was already daylight by the time the mice had dragged the mouse-
trap up to the hole, urging one another to pull it lustily: they
could not understand that the mousetrap would not squeeze through
that hole, and yet they were all out to do it.?

IV

The clergyman ended the service earlier than usual: it was about
eleven when the congregation came out of the church. Only Estaté
and his daughter-in-law Sophio had attended the service. As for
Euphemia, who was expecting guests, she was busy cooking. As
usual, Uncle Estaté couldn’t imagine a holiday without guests.
Euphemia had got everything ready: she had just poured wine in-
to jugs from the great wine-jars buried in the earth when Estaté
appeared together with his guests. Maximé, the ruddy-faced old
clergyman, walked in front, talking gaily, leaning on a staff of
cherry-coloured box-wood, his white beard flowing over his chest.

The deacon walked beside him, then came Spiridon, the teacher, and
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Mikheil, a retired captain, a veteran of the Russo-Turkish war who
Jived on his est'a’(e, drawing happiness and good-humour from re-
miniscences of his past and from telling the country folk about his
yalour and his exploits. A few villagers followed. Catching
sight of the approaching guests, Euphemia at once got things ready:
she spread a blue cloth over the wooden couch, placed bread here
and there, and in the middle she put a dish with a steaming chicken
on it, its legs sticking up. Then she set a row of bottles along the table
with various dishes in between.

Now the guests were crowding on the verandah, stamping their
feet to shake the mud and snow off their shoes.

— Come in, gentlemen, come in, don’t worry, never mind the
floor,”® — Euphemia said to the guests, welcoming them into the
house.

— Merry Christmas!? May you live long, with your husband
and children! — the guests greeted her.

— Thank you, the same to you! — said the hostess, bowing to
everybody.

— Everything ready, Euphemia, my dear? — Estaté asked his
wile. — We are hungry. Here’s Father Maximé always telling us,
that bread and wine cheer a man’s heart, — he ended with a laugh.

— Everything’s ready, thank God, — replied Euphemia.

— Truly it does cheer a man’s heart, — said Father Maximé,
an¢ the others echoed his words.

Estaté invited his guests to table and they took their seats,
sore on bolsters, others on low three-legged stools. They started with
arrcck. They drank to Estaté as the toastmaster: first as a custo-
mar tribute to his popularity, and secondly as he was the host.

At first Estaté declined the honour, but finally he consented.
Thev fell to with a good heart.?® After the very first toast, Uncle Es-
taté struck up a song.

Meanwhile, what were the mice about?... Enraged at those men
and their feast, they were tugging at the mousetrap with might and
main.”® We’re weeping, while they sing,— they said.

Besides, all those odours drove them crazy, and they raised a
wild scratching and scraping with their little claws. One end of the
couch, as you know, was quite near the cupboard, so that uncle Estaté’s
head just reached the lower part of it. Both the host and his guests
were getting pretty merry?®®
- — Look here, Euphemia, — cried Estaté, — something’s go-
ing on here in this cupboard.

— Oh, my!8 — cried Euphemia, laying two fingers on her lips
in astonishment. — With all my bustling around, I clean forgot*“'l‘2
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about that mousetrap: a mouse must have got into it! — she %aid,
i i Jea 15 5=
going up to the closet. ’ : : e
— Can it be only one? There’s noise enougn for a hundred of
them to have been trapped, — said Estate.
__ This noise has been going on for some time, but we took no
notice of it, — said the schoolmaster, and the others confirmed the

fact.

Euphemia flung the closet open, and took hold of the trap at
once. She caught sight of a mouse in it, but it being dark in the cup-
Loard, she couldn’t see the others. She took out the trap and... oh,
wonder of wonders! — there was a great cluster of mice hanging on
to it: Frisky, Grouchy, Wily, Bobtail, Flinty and Squinty, and a
host of others. All the company stared at the sight and gaped, glasses
in hand. The mice had been hanging onto each other hoping tc res-
cue their friend, but having failed, they let go and scattered in all
directions. Frisky upset Father Maximé’s glass, and the latter, eja-
culating, — Damn you!® —flung it after him. Bobtail leaped cver the
schoolmaster’s head; Wily sprang straight at Captain Mikheil’s
breast, who snatched at his sword, accustomed as he was to ward off
the foe, but where was that foe? Grouchy had jumped into the wvil-
lage headman’s basin of sauce and scalded his feet. Squinty sprang
straight into the face of Mewer to whom Sosia the beadle had been
offering picked bones; but the cat didn’t even bat an eyeiid,®* as
if nothing had happened. There was such a tumult in the house!

— Out, you confounded creatures!®?

— A curse on you all!

— What the devil?!8® — was heard on all sides.

The mice had completely spoilt the feast. The guests felt hurt, 87
though they were laughing. Were they being made fun of, or what
was it all about?88

~ The mice scuttled away. Only Hothead remained in the hands

ol his enemies, and they would take revenge on him. They clamour-
ed for an awl. They would stab him through and through with it.
Euphen}la was beside herself with rage. As for Hothead, he couldn’t
even stir; pale as ashes, he only rolled his eyes miserably. All
hope was lost.

— You nasty creature!®® glared Mikheil.

It was unanimously decided to stab him to death, to assassi-
nate the celebrated champion of the Kingdom of Mice. As for him,
sick at heart,’® his knees quaking, he awaited death. They were

going to kill, to stab, to put him to torture, but Estaté stood up
for him.®
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— No, gentlemen! I, as toastmaster, release this mouse, as it
jsha hallowed day. This mouse must indeed be remarkable to have
deserved such sympathy on the part of his brethren. You saw,
didn’t you, how they tried to help him, how they wanted to rescue
him? We must release him, and you should agree, some for God’s
sake, others out of respect for me.??

They could not but consent, and Euphemia let Hothead out of
the trap into the snow, hoping that he might perish there.

Hothead fought his way through for dear life, sending up a
cloud of snow behind him. He rushed under the granary... How
happy he was! What things he would tell his friends, what yarns
he would spin!...%

The guests were amazed that such pity and sympathy should
exist among mice. The schoolmaster explained the matter, illustrat-
ing his point with examples from the life of birds and beasts...

The feast went on again. Estaté proposed toast after toast.
Meanwhile the mice were seeking each other...

When Estaté and his guests had done feasting, the mice began.
They got together in the evening; drums, and kettle-drums sounded, tam-
bourines jingled, fifes and zurna shrilled; they danced Lekuri, they
sang. Hothead sang Baiyati, eyeing them all proudly and celebrat-
ing his victory, while they threw him up in the air and tossed him
frccn one to the other.



The Violet NV
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S was born in the depth of the forest... While I live,

my beauty delights the woods, the grass, that moss-
grown rock looking at me from afar. My fragrance
imbues all around. Everybody loves me: that rotten stump
over there keeps hiseyes fixed on me, beaming at me all
the time. He would like to come up and kiss me. but he
cannot. He can only smile at me from a distance, he
grins grotesquely, poor thing; but his face lights up with kindness.

Is he the only one to be glad that I live? Even dry-topped
trees rejoice looking at me from above; bare-headed themselves,
they spread their arms over me: — Our violet might get -chilled,
something might hurt her, — they think. They never let the heavy
shower fall straight upon me: the rain might all at once strip me
of my leaves, and losing my leaves would be death to me. All
the trees: the birch, the beech, the hazel, the rowan. the eider, press
around me and watch over me. They catch and hold the raindrops
with their branches, with their leaves, and then sprinkle them gent-
ly down over me, letting them fall one by one like dewdrops bathing
my face. I raise my head, and a yearning filis me: if only I could
sing! If the Creator had only endowed me with the gift of extolling
the skies above, the clouds, the sun, the trees that protect me, these
mountains, those meadows and the plump little birds with their red
and green feathers that waddle over the dry yellow leaves just in

front of me! Now and then they twitter playfully in my face,
delighted that I am alive. Although I live but one month, no lon-
ger, my life is worth more than twenty four months of another’s.
Still, T do wish I could live longer. This morning a hawfinch broke
into song quite near me. Red-throated and fluffy, how pretty she
was! Like me she also admired herself, eyeing her breast and shoul-
ders; all living things admire themselves, all take delight in life, all
love Nature.

Yesterday there came a rumbling in the sky. The thunder ne-
ver frightens us: it heralds the rain, and the rain lets us suck at the
breast of Mother Earth. The sun is our father, he gazes down at us,
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caressing us and watching over us. The plants are glad of the rﬁ
they are so happy, they go into raptures’. Now they will pution ‘ﬂe‘m
gowns and robes! o e

The other day my sister the anemone appeared. Poor dear, she
is so glad that she keeps nodding and bowing to Mother Earth, to
the sunlight; she whispers something to me, she tells me tales of life
and love. Now and then she trills with laughter, she throws her

arms around me and kisses me.

Yesterday we both cried, my sister and I. How ruthless
man is! He wants to make use of whatever he sees.
Evidently he does not appreciate our loveliness. A man passed
by, with an axe on one shoulder and a gun slung over the
other. He went up to a beautiful spreading beech, hacked at it with
his axe and felled it. It groaned as it fell, poor thing. Not far from
us a little orchid had sprouted. She had not yet broken through
the dry fallen leaves2® When the tree fell, she threw off those leaves
and glowed red® Tears glistened in the depth of her bosom.

At noon a weary, worn-out ring-dove perched in front of us
on the branch of an elm tree and began to coo. She also felt happy

that spring had come and that she had returned safe and sound* to
that dear old spot. All of a sudden a gun went off% the ring-dove

fell silent. First she hung from a branch by one foot, then she drop-

ped down right in front of me. Her eyes were closed, blood oozed
from her bill and dripped over the leaves. The anemone and I trembled

all over... And now I cannot hear anything clearly; only a
strange booming noise, a rumbling and a confused hum reach me.

Alas, how soon your day is fled,

Poor little mountain violet!

The cruel frosts your petals blight,

The lightning strikes with burning might.
Your fate, decreed by God, is sad:

But a short while you make us glad.
Scarce do you open your sweet eyes—
Your modest beauty fades and dies.
And when you feel your death draw near,
You cry to God, you shed a tear:

O Lord, — you moan, — why was [ born

If I can’t meet another morn?
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it's Rising! It’s Getting Light!

7 ho told this story? Where, or when?
Y | Night. Snow-clad {hills and valleys, all
o smothered, fettered, so that the very bones
of the Earth seem to be creaking and
cracking. Nature lies shrouded in her tomb.
Not a sound, not a stir, not a murmur of
a playful brook; even the breeze is

stili, so -as mot to break the silence that reigns around, not
to cisturb Nature’s sleep and repose. The forest is laden with
snow the trunks and limbs of trees are swathed init.... It was then that
a pooc of wolves were coming together among the trees on the top
of & 1Lill. Some had come earlier and were waiting for the others.
They howled, and their deep-throated howling was a call to their
fellows: — Come on, don’t be late! —

From below, from a distant village, there came a muffled med-
ley of sounds; the smoke rising from the chimneys spread over the
village, blanketing it like a mist, like a fog. The star-studded sky
glowing above gazed in silence upon the earth.

That night the wolves were going to visit the village. Such was their
purpose and intention. That is why they were gathering together:
there was nothing for them to eat in the forest. The whole week they
had been on their last legs with hungerl. They could not
even dig the ground for food because of the snow and ice. They
came together, a numerous pack, all gnashing their teeth; they were
hungry, very hungry. They eyed each other, eager to catch sight of
at least one drop of blood on each other’s coats, so as to attack one of
their kind and tear him to pieces. But would one woli be enough
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for the whole pack? Each would scarcely get a mouthfl_Jl_._‘Sdt‘i_l(uj"‘t
might stay their hunger for a while® dald5d=

o (110 115
It was indeed an impressive sight, that assembly of x\‘f()'l‘ve's'f'sjéjrﬁe 3
lay on the snow, others sat on their haunches, or stood

with their tails hanging low, all of them with gaping jaws. Thus
they discussed their raids and inroads. =

— The time is getting on, boys, see, how dark it is! Well, he
who is sure of his strength must try it now,® —said Totia, an old
woll.

— Hear, hear! — said another. —If we can’t get anything
else, let’s carry off the dogs, at least. You kmow my tricks,
don’t you? You lie in ambush,*and I’ll draw Doggie out and lead
him such a dance!® I'll lie still, I'll play possum.® I'll get him
near you, and then you know how to deal with him. —

— We’re not cubs, we know how to devour flesh! — said the
others laughing. They discussed ways and means qf get'ting into the
sheep-fold?. At the thought of sheep, their glowing jaws fell still
wider apart, and their great teeth glinted like sparks. They gnashed
and ground their teeth: their fangs clashed and flashed like fire,
lighting up everything around.

They set out in the hope of filling their bellies; they descended
the slope, led by Totia, and went on in Indian file,® hope glowing
in their hearts. But, alas, for the unlucky wolves! Something hap-
pened that they had never expected, something that bafiled them and
ruined their plans. Their hearts sank?® What was it, then? They had
laid all their hopes on the darkness, but they suddenly noticed that
the edge of the sky in the east was getting lighter. They pressed closer
together and fixed their eyes on it. In a little while the moon
peeped out. It came sailing up and illumined the forest, the moun-
tain, every dark nook; it lit up the whole realm of darkness. The
wolves flocked together, growling in a rage:—It’s rising, it’s rising,
it’s getting light! — Their eyes, [ixed on the moon, darted arrows
of hatred, loathing and thirst for vengeance. How they cursed the
rising moon!

—Blast your eyes! May you be damned!*® A curse on you and on
the day when you were created! — said the wolves, baring their fangs.

~— Oh, if we could only get hold of it, devour it and do away
with it!'1 —
It was the old wolf that raged and raved most wildly.

— How many times have you disheartened me, — he said, —

gé)w many times have you frustrated me, you accursed, confounded






thing! How many times have you discouraged me and made my/’f'r]“g
bitter! How often have I had my muzzle, paws, and breast stained
with the blood of beasts; that blood would adorn me for, ‘a;whple
fortnight, and the very sight of it would satisfy my yearning for food.
Oh, you Moon, if only I could sink my sharp fangs into you! How
I, grey-robed Totia, wish your blood might adorn my shoulders
and paws.

The others thought the same and glared at thie moon, open-jawed:
As for the moon, it rose higher and higher up in the sky; it illumired
the foot of every tree, every rock in the forest, and the gloomy
gorges; in the village, it lit up every dark nook in the towers and
old ruins, and lighted a candle of its owa rays on every black tomb-
stone in the graveyard; even the graveyard looked lovely and alive
under the moon.

All hope of raiding the village and getting their prey was gone.
The night was as light as day. What was to be done? All was lost;
bitter was their disappointment and they fell to eyeing one an-
other??; they deliberated, they tried to guess which of them was to
be their victim, which was to be eaten? Each was ready to dash at
another and tear him asunder. Old Totia, his head and muzzle swol-
len, was crouching behind a bush, lost in thought. He had expe-
rienced many a famine and suffered great hardships; it was not hun-
ger that worried him; even now he relied on others to hunt for him,
Young wolves used to share their booty with him.

— Hey, Totia, d’you hear? Have you nothing to say now?
Don’t you see what’s going on? We’re perishing with hunger. All
the clan of wolves, all their kind are about to disappear from the
face of the earth. What are your stars telling you now, grandpa?*®*—
said one of the wolves, giving him a blow on the head.

— What are you doing, you brute, you ill-bred ass? — said
the old wolf angrily. The others pricked up their ears, sensing what
was about to happe .

— Well, what about it? — roared the whole pack. — Serves
you right!!* One blow is less than such a bungler as you deserves.
Let him feel our teeth! It’s all his fault, this light,— they howled
in ‘11misgr1. Without losing a moment, they fell upon him tooth and
nail....

— Look here, stop it! What are you doing, you brutes? — To-
tia groaned, showing his teeth, now to one, now to another; but who

cared about his growling? In a moment it was all over with Totia,
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body and soul.*® Not a shred of his long-suffering hide was left,
only here and there you could see a stain of blood, and that was
all.

The wolves were somewhat pacified, but they were still hungry.
They looked at one another, each one afraid that he might be eaten
now. Frightened, they shrank back. Each one tried to get away
from the others. Then there was a cracking in the thicket and a crun-
ching of snow.... The moon had come up, sailing upwards till it
almost reached the zenith. It shone bright, and from there, as though
keeping watch, it struck awe into all the enemies of the land.

As for the wolves, they rushed headlong through the forest, howl-
ing — The light! The light!



The Lofty Mountains

SSpap=Sggn hey have alwaysstood expecting something.

' N Eternal is the mountains’ expectation;

like a boundless sea, it fills their heart.

Crimson-red and clotted, it quivers in their

breast. Outwardly, their countenance reveals

nothing but austerity. And that is the token of

expectancy. Who can tell what is going on in the

heart of the mountains, what flames rage within ready to burst forth?

O mountains, mountains! What are you waiting for? Whom
are you waiting for? Is it for your beloved whom you have not seen
for a long time? Perhaps you have lost a son? Maybe your bro-
ther is far away, or your mother, and you have had no tidings for a
long time? No answer. They stand still, their brow unruffled. They
have always been waiting, they are still waiting; they will never
cease waiting; what can dry up the sea of expectation in their heart?
It is everlasting, infinite like the Deity...

When every living being falls asleep, — the insects, the grass,
the flowers, the river, and the restless never-wearying breeze, —
then, only then do they heave a sigh and shed tears’. When we men
are in the same plight,? we say:—Oh, what a burden of sorrow lies
heavy on my heart!

- Why don’t you ever sing, O mountains?! Shall I die without hear-
Ing your voice, your song? Why will you never laugh? Let me at
least see you smile, my dear friends. Could one thought have en-
slaved you, captured you, overcome you so that all force and every
sign of life are now suppressed in your heart and mind?! No, ne-
ver! At times you, too, rejoice, but men think you feel nothing. I
know, don’t I, that candles flare up in your heart” when the freeborn

Zggle soars proudly over your summits and descends to rest in your
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lap. How beautiful you are then! Indeed, a child nurtured: by you-
should be brave, bold and handsome! Is he not your herald«whe4 .
speaks to God about you, and brings tidings of you?

Have you no thoughts, ideas, feelings, no dreams? No doubt
you have! Those lovely flowers that adorn your breast, what else
could they mean? They are your dreams, your hope and comfort.
Why do you wrap yourselves in dense mists if not to meditate on
something in secret, and to conceal those thoughts frem us, the sons of
men?! Why do you make the grass grow? Why do you let the cool
springs flow? Why do you hurl down avalanches? Why do you
breed bold bull-ibexes? Whom are you trying to deceive, my dear
friends?

They stand as though expecting something. The rain pours down
over their heads, the lightning singes their golden locks, the thunder-
bolt flashes in play before their eyes and often pierces their heart
like an arrow. But this matters nothing. The whole side of a moun-
tain may collapse and rush like an avalanche down into the gorge.
Neither does this matter, so long as the crags and rocks are still
waiting. Away with all those who do not want to be here with us,
here, near the skies, let them remain there, down below!

It snows. It freezes. It is cold. The very stones crack. The moun-
tains have enveloped themselves in a shroud as if they were dead.

— Bury us, weep over us, — they appeal to us. But we hope
it is they that will give us burial.

They stand as though expecting something. Their hearts ache,
they ache bitterly. Still, they never die, nor do they pine away.
They wait. But for whom? For what? For something. Yes, for
something. And that something means seeing what they have never
seen before. They have seen everything, as far as their eye and heart
could reach. Now their eye and heart long for something new, which

Sleans that heart and eye are insatiable, does it not? Indeed, it
0es.



COMMENTARY

THE WITHERED BEECH

1. a solitary withered beech rises before my
mind’s eye — gyo, 30863sba Foggmo ogemfeb
©2800398>

2. The other trees keep aloof from the withe-
red beech — Lbgs bggdo b3y Foggmb Bembl we-
5606
g 3. There seems to be no breath of life in the
withered beech — b3g¢» Fomzgeb Logegbeol bo-
BobFyso omsb aBymde

4. they stand laden with the wealth Nature
has lavished upon them — ©as656 Lsbhmmo ©s¢-
gobonmbo, Gmdgrmoey 8069358 nbgse dosbols

5. they steal a glance at him — 3oy 3%g-
bob 3993509396 dobyghb

6. This happens when the full-faced, Iuminous
spirit of the place ... — gl bpgds, 85306,
bogs 30bbagly, Lsbgbsmgmo daommol EgEs...

7. The withered beech heaves a deep sigh --
b3gmo Foggmo mbdsp sdmambbhgdl

THE JAYS’

d and wide — Lsbyrpsbonddmma
was no room to move — ¢ggs smsh

Then the

y fell to eating and drinking with
icert — oo baaboo '33-0@335 353s-

ok hiere, you bawler — 996, go, 3ygobs-

"0 better do so, and double quick! —
ooy, © Lfbsgsr!
i1, go ahead and show what you’re worth!
— 3o, doo, gbsbmo & 3%94°303> bob!

7. nol in vain — sbg o GYmose

8. a pretfy long... Worm—~Usjdomp abdgero... Jos

9. Hear! Hear! Hurray! Well done, Wood-
pecker! — @oobss, gt bgmbl 398! ymbop, Jm-
oms!

10. he tossed it off at a draught — by d-
093630 3oEsdzhe

11. his mouth watered — 30680 636Fygo Jmu-
300>

12. Come what may! — éog 04638, 0469s

13. That’s a fine fellow, good of you to come!
— 3360 Jobndyg, Johgos bmd dmbggo, d03m

14. God bless Vou=— Qagémao QIF@OENN

8. like onme at his last gasp — Lymodndbds-
30b 3Lgogloco

9. rapping at the tree with might and main—
149406930 bgb, b dogre ©° @mby oigb

10. full of malicious joy — 60B6ab 8magdom

11. brimming with life — Logogbmoo bLsglg

12. but should he break, what’s to be done? —
353003 o7y InbEywgds, Gob 0bsd ?

13. stand hale and hearty—gs656 93653gbe

14. the yellowhammer bursts into a never-en-
ding carol — Jgbmbs ©nbbamgdger
2o @dab

©333hogh

1S. once in a while — sosl3o gbmbye

16. sorrow seems to have eaten deep into his
heart — 3fnbobgds mhdse  Asbioggas
30wdo

oo ol

WEDDING

15. He's got to drink a lot to catch up with
us — 3g3bh0 Nbos Esmomb, bHmd ©3339F0mb

16. You'd crack nuts, would you? — és ids
Nbes  oboml  go936sFmbgd!

17. 1 can’t. What do you want
hang myself? — ob g30demos. b
oo ao@egabey i

18. what’s the big idea, after all? — &> obo-
6gdss Bo0b > donbgy ?!

19. he’s got to drink it! He won’t get out of
it! What the hell did he mean by coming here
if he won’t drink! — ¢bps  @smoml, sbhagghe
308mmgsl o] bob dngobgmes, ov @Egobob obs
ligs3 oo

20. Come on! Now! That’s it! Fine, my boy!
doo! 98> > 3! ymhop, doge!

21. the Crows split their sides with'laughter—
43°393L 3yegdo bymom globom

22. I don’t feel like it today — wmgl, (L»2-
©gbol) anbgdoby obs gob

23. I'll spare no pains — oozl ob @ogbmasy

24. At once their_hearts came into their mouths
— D0eh@ y3msb gbs 3ppalo Reggebes

me to do,
346, &o
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25. What fun should we have then? None what-
ever! — hggb s mb> 30b033m35mm? agr‘aagaém.'

26. Who's made away with all the birds —fo-
&9do 3ob aoofym

27. How could men know that the birds were
at the Jays’ wedding, feasting and having the
time of their lives? — bogbds &o ogmes bmd ho-
G900 hboggos jmt"ﬁ‘n@'ao 043696 Jgombe (o ©bnb-
0%7353'30

28. he struck up a heroic song; it gave every-
body the cold shivers — bopsg ULsgdobm Lod-
096> 'Bgambdobo' 439@ob 3039 4bsb@gds ©o-
560

29. he’ll destroy us all in no time! — géo
§9380 yggeob dcnpgb3mdl

30. their spirits were damped — ambgds a0y~

g9dcw
31. cul such capers that he sent the dust high

up to the skies — obgo 8935580 s8mpEomEs, Ond
330 3obs Lf30gdmes

. the little mouse all but gave up the wﬁ‘/

Wlih fright —m:agg)a 'Bn"dn!na»B JnE;m;')
aa50033° a3 5=
After thisscowl, Squeaky was' complat C]).J_u

unmanned — 3 dpgghnb 'aaamaa Foafabs g
3o SEsh gshgmmd

34. Feeling out of sorts he took himself off -
ogo aobs ©> Fognms

35. I won't, so there! — 6
306c0!

36. the birds took it in bad
0msg0emgb

37. couldn’t make out — 336 g3g3m

38. was biding his time — @Aml

39. made away with him then and there —oj-
39 Lyeo 3093 b bmdobs

40. Don’t you dare to do so again,
get it hot! — agén ogmr"x 6:33@"1, 'f‘""xaa 3oo BOEL.
byogl!

3°3h30gda, s

part — hod333s

G lielic)

or you'll

THE MOUSETRAP

1. would-be buyers — 3933 bgdo

2. to refuse ovtright — o @obby
PXCLS

3. there was not a single animal in the village
who ever bore him a grudge — dolgeb 65f-
“30(‘ \.('I(BOC"BF 3(‘&)0633(‘0 dO 06) 05(")

4. Well, well, make it up, do! — 35, o85> Yg-
(Lma@nm!

5. let’s
35')(*)'360

6. Now you make it up, and I'll stand the din-
ner! — ojsgb ?grima@ﬁm © lopomo hgdbg nymb

7. he was always as good as his word — (sbs-
30693l ymgzgmegob 'Bgab(mO@DB@a (530L Lodygab
7(:" aJ@J:‘.(‘@\")@J)

8. advanced in years — bs630 Fglnero

9. they say it just to season their greeting—
5380896, bmd Lsmsda 3996gmb (538mdg6 Logdols
Lobgeror)

10. in his cups — FgbsbboBgdnmo

11. God bless you' — dgbhmnds ©s3mmgnb
(396> 3g00mds 3mai39L)

12. Wild beasts, indeed! — Boobrom ? (65000
40 96 o!)

13. he all but blew out Euphemia’s lamp —
98gdosl  gobopsd o3 o »9dbm
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have a hearty smack — s3>, dmpom,

— dmm,

14. Ho, there, what are you up to?
JD("VaO, é)d ama@nbg

15. Now, mind, let’s have no quarrelling—
305, odo, hbdo ob oymb
16. I could do with a cup of tea — gmmn fn

bnd  Esdsggabma

17. I’'ve had a drop too much — gm@> 93-
bobbmBgdmeo god

18. in a moment — gbo §s3Ta,

19. Too much tippling by far! —
monmdss!

20. all drink like fish — y3gms Emomdl (g%x-
dme Lgsdl)

21. But that's no concern of mine — 35 g3
("7('1@0

22. They may go hang for all I care — =go-
o 035053 EIYEAIR (32628580 Fabiyerab)

23. best regards — wopo dmyombas

bjr"“

W
dgdoldgdo

dg40mbgds

24. had the time of my lifel — j34530 EAmyds
233>Boby!

25. Just straw, a basket and one donkey have
been the making of that cousin of yours—=3bab,
960l yoeomal © gbo 30bb 3960 3580@sFgoo 4o-
B°© 3°3myygebos

26. was pacing to and fro — 3oEe-8mgon@s
Romasbs  393ws)



27. What a beauty! What a toothsome bit
it is! — 03, b sbob! &o agdmogro éod sbol!

28. An old crony of mine — hgdo dggemo ddo-
do(mod

29. Aren't I a fine fellow, Euphemia, my pet?
— o030 3030 oho gob, gqmaoa-;os?

30. the pick of the basket, and that’s that—
5] obab y3ameby Logggogbe éog obob o!

31. Oh, jolly! — @ogowdy!

32. sorry, I was out of pocket—godgbmsb goG=
bogo aobeoon

33. What’s to be dons — g3, ésb obod!

34. We can do without all that, can’t we?
hggb omero aodmgoro!

35. Did I ever mind it, my man? — 306 393-
©nbol, gopm!

36. Last of all, with a great to do— by
ool oo 53300

37. They do lead me such a dance, those dam-
ned mice — Lo 39303Fobgl 93 moaz-Foommydads

38. Nice sort of mouser you are, drat you!—
03330b gobgo 3339603 gbs bsér v0, 3gbo 4o ©ogo-
yocag!

39. Plague on him — Jobo 35l

40. Sin, indeed! — @mpEmb, boamb sho!

41. Scat, you nasty creature! — sogob3ag, 9g
Lobobpodm!

42. If he had it in him, he wouldn’t mind sin-
ning 93 6m bod 3Jmbogl, Gremb ob 3mgbo-
@J QM 0>
5 everybody was eager to pay the mice
9653 939l pbrmes @oa3980l go3bo

icked men — Ly Ghgnmoe  gog493930
‘oey were a bit taken aback — gm@e ob
4o §(onbgb

46. “Je can very well dowithout that one half-
nut $33¢mob

353 gboo @gdsbolb g0bgdg; av3d-

‘7. The others held their breath — Lbgyd3ds
396509b
. Let his friends stand far away and look on,
mouths watering — @gg. 30bds 3gamdbgdds
ob miadotmb > bghfyge ymodmb
49. but in vain — 353b53 odome
50. his heart sank — gmeo hofywos

51. A cold sweat broke out all over his body—
g G6%g (033> mamds asbbs

52. last will and testament — sbpgddo

53. it put them in quite a flutier — 356 olo-
br (03333%0) Bgohmbhjmers

54. What on earth am I to do— éhspo 33bs
(505 @530 J3ob gobogrm)

their

55. You should have minded our warnings---
nbes gv39ambs bmd Fsgbuborgdron

56. Now vou're up against it and so are we— -~ : >
SUs=2I"1UId53

gbms mogo aslsdobdo hsogmg ws Aggbis

57. what do I care for that now!? — dsa0b
Esho 3583b obma!l ?

58. commited them to memory — 434533500 30-
3sbbmgbo

59. but how am I {o fix my teeth in it — 8s5-

60. to no effect — Bygoersw,

61. heap reproaches on him
o3Lg3s

62. It serves you right and that's that!
obos 6bgc!

63. You thought you would get away with it—
30ambs g3bhgdmes

64. if you’re worth anything! — og 2-3s 536
(o 6o 3°33L)!

65. Woe to your mother if I get out! — 320

66. you’ll see who’s who! — 35306 6sbag B55L
bgobb!
67.

332,

Get out of oda-

here: — @436

" oob!

68. Hear! Hear! Good for you, Bobtail — 83é-
ooas, dobmagmal gmbhom, gmoe3!

69. we’ll get it in the neck—s3b @mgb ©233°Fa306

70. Come on, boys, come on, God bless you!
— aobfom, 30jgdm, aobFoo,
©go!

71. we’re making headway — 8030Fg3>

72. yet I got out alive and kicking — g2dmgg-
Lbm@o @gogbseo @0 dotdee

73. 1 go my ways, and avoid it— absl gnj-
693 © 3ghoegde

74. You should have seen what a fight I put
up — nbps ggbsbom bo dédmers o3ndaba

75. they were all out to do it — moggdl s3moz-
©676 e grgohoom (Lsos gy o)

76. never mind the floor — es@agol @atres &4
32dae

77. Merry Christmas! — smagh@m(s[;"g O3

Lobfonmo (Bedo)!

78. They fell to with a good heart — zshsmes
L3s-3o30

79. tugging at the mousetrap with might and
main — §fgmebgb Lsmogmdl, csg dsgo @2 oomby
3jebomn

80. the guests were getting pretty merry —Laas-
900 yotrgoe BgbabbmBbgb

81. Oh, my! — pdgbam

82. I

mdgboo  aFysmmd-

hgdem!
d

clean forgot — Lébamose @

<

1
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83. Damn you! — Esafyg3mme  dghods
(@330 Fyo0wgdo)!

84. but the cat didn’t even bat an eyelid —so-
G523 gnhoy go ob 03gbdys (Lodygs-bodygoo:
ogsmab Jnogong jo 9b ©:653b535)

85. Qut, you confounded -creatures! — 3s»,
ods0 Fyoowade!

86. What the devil?! — 303, &o 03d5305?7!

87. The guests felt hurt — Landbgdl 3fyo-

88. Were {hey being made fun of, or what was

/
it all about?AaﬁJbaé;@ na@g&@as,
0ym bo&ﬂa? )4 117

89. You rasty creature! — 3y sbsdbowsl: ) 4 ()

90. sick at heart — znw@yrmbydamo

91. Estaté stood up for him —3qsbggmop
9bdehy ©E9wEye

92. some for God’s sake, others out of respect
for me — %man @3mob gamobsmgel, Bmgeg dg
dobsobrgo 3y 3g@o» 35¢030)

93. what yarns he would spinl... — &5 @gao-
mgdb Fgobbogws!....

THE VIOLET

1. they go into raptures — ygerodeol Lobs-
bymon dmaysbbgb

2. She had not yet broken through the dry

fallen leaves — 3gé bdgmb, hodmbym gomoneb
O(‘\ ogmbon@abmqm

IT’S RISING! IT’S

1. they had been on their last legs with hun-

ger — F03Bomobogeb mgbby deroglb owabgb

2. Still it might stay their hunger for a while
— @oG2o0 39063 B08Boeb oomygdmbyh

3. he who is sure of his strength, must try
it mow — gobsg msgobo dogmob 03go odgl, sbems
"|):'3) aaamLGJQ)le

4. You lie in ambush — 0J3g6 horbogbh oo

5. I’ll draw Doggie out and lead him such a
dance! — 3y 303m308y9d, 30370s3sT5d Jabab

6. I'll play possum — hogy3098-3mzn430n 80
(:r:g'u amgnajjgaéﬂgaa)

7. They discussed ways and means of getting
into the ShCEp-fO]d-—mamBm’-)ma@gs, on  bo-
3nh ©> 63bsnbsp gogdgbio asbgbo

8. in Indian file — Fomogor (337 4h0393 0o,
96003 gmbols Bnamq\gbnm)

THE LOFTY

1. then, only then do they heave a sigh and
shed tears — 35306, dboroo 35806 sdmombéyg-
396 o (3673cmbs ©3bh0sb

48

3. glowed red — foorop goshsos
4. returned safe and sound — g3853.,
8'330@m30m @Jaé)UG@)
5. All of a sudden a gun went off — o5
mmgn ajsb("}@)

GETTING LIGHT!

9. Their hearts sank — gnmo AsFymem

10. Blast your eyes! May y_u be damned!— gs-
30039b ogoemo!l goaofybgl @dghmn!

11. if we could... do away with it! — E3&:30...
dmaggLdm dsgobargals bogogberg

12. they fell to eyeing one another — ghm3s-
bgol mgeogbyds Eanfyal

13. What are your stars telling you now, grand-
pa? — édsbs Fgbb obmos 960 §363dsaba, 35357

14. Serves you right! — gaby 3mgobogds!

15. they fell upon him tooth and nail — g¢-
696 golsamgpom (3b ©o0Bmbyl 480mgdo @s 3h3ge-
@g00)

16. In a moment it was all over with Totia,
body and soul — jbo Fo830 gomsgms @m@ns,
mgBob AL 32moges Lnerog

MOUNTAINS

2. When we men are in the same plight — be-
3> hagb 4°0® 0gogg aubs3obo 33230

0_1 m G >'3“%/_-;|‘f
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NA@IGIATB URIEANREY

A

abhorrence [ab’horans] n %o%bmo
abundance [a’bandans] n Lombsg
in abundance ubgse
abuse [a'bju:s] v Bgnbsgbyeoms, mebdwge
accustom [a’kastam] v dohggge
acorn [‘eika:n] n &ym
acorn-cup [‘elko:n’kap] n ébsob 6s3ndo
accursed [a'ka:sid] adi ©sfyg3eomme, badmmagma
acquaintance [a'kwelntans] n 6s3bmdo
addled [2dld] pp obgawo; oJ: Bgdgogesbgdnwmo,
33600
admire [od’mara] v 3ofmbgds, ooyzsbabigds
admonition [,2dma'nifan] n Jgmob @sboggie.
nbnbomyds
adore [2'do:] v 2om8gbhogds, moygebobzgds (gome-
y3o69%9), ©oEO Loggobmeo
adorn [o’do:n] © ©s333969%s, Bmbogs
d [o'do:nd] pp 03839698 ymo
ydo:rIn] prp 3o@bgosery, deomoygeby

afford [o'fo:d] v Qgdmgds, Bgbedmpdrmdol Jo-
690>

agility i5'datlrtr] n Lodsbpg, Lodjgobabery

akimbc 2'imbou] adv ©mobgBg3myboo

alarm o'ic:m] n a96gs%e

alas [o'l7:s] int gs3dg!

allure 2711ua] u dobogge

aloft i5'12ft] adu dspes

] v 296330036985, aomzgds
1] n Logobo

mbush hobogdgds

2'mjuz] v gedhomds

appeal [o'pidl] v B08sbogs obmgbon, Imwsbon
appear [a'pra] ©v go8mhgbs
appreciate [o’pri:[Tett] v wsqsbgds

approach [a'prout[] v 8osbmgds
approve [o'pru:v] v 3mfeobgds (dmyfmbab)
arrack [‘@rak] n sbhosyo

archness [‘a:t[nIs] n §33s5md>, 3%043bmdy
arrow [‘mrou] n obsbo

ash [®[] n ggbame

aspen [“@span] n gybbgo

assemble [a’sembl] o dmgbmggds, ovgdmybs
assembly [o'semblI] n osgybommds, yhgds
assent [a'sent] n 0s6b3mds, 69%0L obogo
astonishment [as’tonIfmant] n gem@gds
asunder [a’'sando] adv @ow-gowmiy

4,

attack [o'tek] v oo00Lb3s, 9393

attend [o’tend] v dobyege. ma(go(’ma;n’a ©s3gbhs
attend service Gobgoby wslfbgds

audacious [o:'deIfas] adj ©53530, osgbgon

avalanche [‘@vala:nf] n %gsge

avert [a'va:t] v 30d3bnbgds, 3ohob sbomghs

await [a2'welt] v Eobo

awaken [o'welkan] v gowgodgds

awe [2:] n F0T0

awesome [“0:sam] adj Lobsébgro, 0Bl ImBaabg
C’O

awfully [‘o:full] adv LsBobemorm

awl [o:1] n Lopgolo

axe [@ks] n gowo

B

babble [babl] v Gos&e40

baffle [befl] v 393d0L hogmgs, bg@ob B g3 ro

banister [‘beensta] n 8mogobo

barber [‘ba:ba] n Eomsde

bare-headed ['bea’hed1d] adj =s330Bagws, Jue-
dmbomo

bargain Vf’ba:grn] n 0sqgse bogsdho bLsjmbgero,
Lsbggosbo  Lagsdbm Bgosbbdgds

barley [‘ba:l1] n jgéo

barn [ba:n] n Lsddgemo

bask [ba:sk] v aomdmdo, bunbgs

basin [belsn] n 3sos, ©o@o 3280

basket ['ba:skit] n gsgromo, ampmébo

bathe [‘berd] v ©adsbs

bawler ['bo:la] adj 3ygnbogms

beak [bi:k] v 6obgobrgyo

beam [bi:m] n 39003 gde, 6aongero Qnao@nm Ojgt‘za

bean [bi:n] n edom

beat [bi:t] v (beat; beat, beaten) 99, wsjgébs
(0336€9)

behave [br'herv] v 3mjgage, 2og0b aJghs

behaviour [bI'helvja] n Lsjgegero, dGgse

belly [‘belr] n dnzgwo, 9330

bend [bend] v (bent; bent) 8mpdgs, Bmbbe

best man [‘best'man] n ggodo, dgzzedyg, bgwral-

bewildered [br'wildad] pp (bewilder) ULspm6a-
bgmdo hogobbogro; ©86 9o

bid [bid] v (bade; bidden) 3édsbgds
bid farewell 2338m33300xd93s

bill [bil] n EnbdoéwOn

49
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bin lbIl‘l] n gmeo

birch [ba:t[] n sébyo

bitter [’bita] adj 3fséby

blanket [‘blagkit] v aswsqsbgds (Lsdbol)

blast [bla:st] v aobambo, 3033&10532}0

blast [bla:st] n Bgdmdgbgs (Jobob)

blaze [bleiz] v ooggds, sbmgds, 93hoamyds

bless [bles] v gnbobgss, wosmesgs

blight [blait] v wsbbemds, wsbybbgs

bliss [blzs] n 6g@obgds, dgwbogbhyds

bloated [bloutrd] pp (bloat) gsdmdnbimero, ae-
dmdgbogmo

blood [blad] n Lobbero

blow [blou] n sbh@yds

blow [blou] v (blew; blown) w©sdghse,
blow out hojbmds

blunder [‘blanda] n nbtg8o Ygprmds

bluster [’blasta] n 3sjodgdo, Gbodsbo

board [ba:d] n gs9oe Lygds

Bobtail [‘bobterl] n joeo

bold [bould] adj '3333013;(%7.
maabg@n

boldface [’bouldfeTs] n os3bjco

bolster [‘boulsta] n 8amsis

booming [“bu:min] prp (boom) 3mpamanta

bosom [‘buzom] n 339éw0

bother ['bada] v BgFnbgds

bottom [‘botom] n gbjgbe
at the bottom 3meoel, 3ormdo

boundless [‘baundlis] adj nbsbegbe

bounty [‘bauntr] n Lonbgg, 8sewo

bow [bau] v osgol wsggbs

bowl [boul] n osbo,

boxwood ['bokswud] n 3%

bragging [‘bregiy] n &dsdabo

branch [bramtf] n @n@e

brave [bretv] adj 3s3>g0

brawler ['bra:lo] n 3mhbwmdsdbo, Abmdobomsgo

break [bretk] v (broke; broken) as¢gbge

hodgbgs

3°39EYWO; (3003

2080

to break into Fs8-Fyqds, wsfygde
"break through »s8mlies, o8mdbmds

breast [brest] n 83760

breath [bre0] n Lnboiss

breathe [bri:0] v Lgbodgs (LiygboJasl)

breathless ["bre0lts] adj Linbo a5 g36mco.
gbgoneo

breed [bri:d] © (bred; bred) gsbécos, 2030l podem-
:]:)DED

breeze lbl'i/l n Eﬂa'm

bridal [br]"d” adi [ajm/w—mr"‘m bah@:c‘adrfm

bride [bld](” n 3~()umdaan, © 9O B0

bridegroom [‘bratdgrum] n 6j0y

briskly [brIsklt] adv 8sésm

50
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e,

brood [bru:d| v goiéo (mowbsbl) |
brook [bruk] n ) :
brow [brau] n Fséb2e _-J-"-J-‘ 13 579=2
brute [bru:t] n 3obgdgan, Mmm« L= 43
bubble ”)Ab[] ] Fvcl;?vrn’" r,—'qrf'_
bull-ibex [’bul’atbeks] n Balgoban
bully [‘bult] v ¢35 Boboal Bmmgs
bungler [bapglal n 986w, 2mmg
bunting [‘bantig] n Jpbem%bs (Igém6s)
burden [ba:dn] n @Ggodon
burst [ba:st] © (burst; burst) 2

(320436 939)
burst forth s8mogmiss,

bustle [basl] n gsgoawee, anboabs

bustle [basl] v grbaabo, boj80s6mds (LsjdnsEedl)
bustling [‘basltn] prp 3emnlggbsén

butcher [‘butfa] n ysbsdo

buzz [baz] v %ybubo
buy [bar] v (bought;

@€

cage [kerdzl n gowos
candle [kandl] n Lsbogero
captivate [‘kaptivert] o wodya03a%s.
captive [‘kaptivl n @y3g
capture [‘kaept[a] v w©>dgds
cardamom [‘ka:domam] n oo
care [kea] v bbubge

who cared gob gbspgergdmms
caress [ka'res] n sgrgdbo
carol ['karol] n gommds,
carry ['keri] v Fomgds

carried away gs>@sggdawoe

e

Bbgons, Busbods

\)8(’)[}":’_"’\5

bought) yowmse

ambn’)rg“:_.:

LoBmgbs

carry out Bgbbamgds, LobdhnemgBo 3mygabs
cashmere |ka['m1a] n J0880bo
catch [keet[] » (caught; caught) ws3ghs

catch sight ogsmolb 8mjzéhs, @ababge
caution ["ka:fan] n Loghobormy
cease [si:s] v B9Fyzade
celebrate [‘selibrert] o %bgodmds
celebration [,selt’bretfon] n %g0do
champion [‘tf@mpran] n 8m3owess,
chance [tfa:ns] n dg8obgggs

by chance ?gdmbgggoo
chant [tfa:nt] v gecrmds
chaste [tfeist] adi F')h(—r‘oo, 'HDVJZ*C.: 30,
cheer [tf1a] v Qgdobgds Foboeroligdol,

603860003 aab¢[ﬂnb32&a
cherry-coloured ["tfert’kalad] adj s
chest [tlest] n gaedzgben

chill [tf1ll v gogogde

chimney [“tfimn1] n ULsygedaén
"hirp [1.?:1']\] n

aBaba

N
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chorus [ka:res] n apfes
in chorus ghmbdse

Christmas Eve [‘krIsmas ‘i:v] n Bmdob §obomg

chunk [tfank] n hogomogo (byyob 6sFocmo)

church [tfa:t[] n ggeagbos

cinnamon |[‘stnaman] n @a®ohabo

circle [sa:kl] v Bgdmgwe (Ag3my>6o), GOoswn

clamber [kleemba] v sdpm@gs, dmdwgds

clamour [klzema] v ygodogro

clan [klen] n a3oéo, 930

clash [kiz[] v ohJedgds, mJosrra

claw [kia:] n jwobdo, geebdgdosbo ggbo

clergyman [‘kla:dgtman] n degegce

cliff [Kklif] n go@sdm 4wy

closet |“klozit] n Lsgm3bom

clotted [klotzd] pp (clot) Fggrgdyre (Lobb o)

clove [klouv] n dobogo

cluster [klasta] n sjoomn

collapse [ko'laps] v 23008y mamdobaeb o6 Lobmb-
¢obgob a3gdo

comfort [kamfat] n Bzag30

command [ka'me:nd] v 8bdsbgdol ae393e

compassion [kam’pzefon] n Lobbsmyeo

completely  [kom’vli:tlr] ado Lébwmosw, Lsgbg-
aom

conceal [lkon'si:l] o rga:']m_‘jg-a

conceds |kon’sizd] © Qaﬁgbp?n‘ Eomdnde

condescend | ondr’send] © BgFybobyds, Bmfys-
oo Ygbgroge

confident [‘Jeanftdant] adj (9;5;(\'_”-17.‘0(:70, ©3bF -
l" g &

confirm foeml o msmelideéigds, ©odmfdgds

confou faundrdl pp (confound) s>§y92-

Slaat s
confus fudl pp o (confuse) aom®4d3939w0,

b
on' greetjulert]
congrigeit]

2 domo@aae
i v Fgpbmggds, Vgybo
| leopgri‘gerfan] n 8bggero
. I"kontans| 1
'wl."!!” o

[kon’stda] o

liobeoolio, bodyybo
consent [k amobbdnde

consider

dUg(o’}:)Q‘m"dotHn "doqwg%a,

'(IJJYL U""l> 10

constant |’kanstent] adj dgwdoge

CO{'{tl‘a_lly)tion [kan"traepfon] n obsrmasdmambgdmero
dab Jobo ¥

coo |ku:] v Eyrybe

core [ko:] n gym-amero (bob avycmo)

cotton print ["kotn’print] n Fowo

couch {kautf] n Lodgggmo, GobGe

countenance [‘kauntinans] n Lsbg, Lsbob godemdyg-
Oy3owe

course “{0:5] n abgrj-ggmﬁ). 303:&5«,0’:3&:
coward [kauad] n 8bpsgen, 380Bsés
crack [krek] v go@ysbods, gsbiymnds;
3Babgab b3s, g6sFube
crag [kreg| n joep
cram [kreem] v ﬁbﬁbm"ﬂaa; boosbmggs
cramped [krempt] pp (cramp) wesgbgbhtnco
(Lagzo 3oL p6)
crane [kreln] o gobébob Foacdgemgds
crash [kr&[]| v modbbgbggs, wod@ghags
crash down hogyomds
crave [kretv] v fomocro, dgogbo Lybgorro
crazy [krelzi] adj aoq0, ©:dxbgggwe
creak [krizk] o Jéosero
create [kri:’ert] v 9J36s, aohghs
creator [kri:‘eTta] n 9533dbgeo
the Crealor ‘Q\Bg(ﬁmn, 503%350
creature [‘kriztfa] n 336ocmgds, @beoggwe
cress [kres] n Fofdogo
crossly [‘kroslt] adv gegogébgdom

crouch [krautf] v 30dsemg, ashnbds (QoBom o6 dog-
bb3obogob)
crouch close 303n3da®s
crow [krou] 7 ygogo
crowd [kraud] n 3&3e
crowd [kraud] v Fgabepgds, aogLgds (bagrboo)
crown |kraun] n bob 396§gbe; agobagobo
crown |[kraun] v agoépasobol Eaads
cruel [kruall adj Lsb@ogo, nmdmdgero
crunching [krant[1p] n 3éoseo, bésBibo
cub [kab] n g430
curse [ka:s] o Fygaere
curled-up [‘ka:1d’ap] adj <8%gsoemo
custom [kastam]™n hzgnmgds
customary [‘kastomarIl adj hggummgddoge

D

deacon [di:kan] n @osy3s60
deal [di:l] v (dealt; dealt) Lod3ob ms3géhs, dma-
golagds
deal with Smﬂo{ma. aoéio
deal [di:l] n 5
a great deal popdsgmo, ggéo
dealer [di:la] n 3=3s3bg
dagger [dega] n bobgogro
dale [deIl] n 3séko, ggmo
dare [dEQ] U 30'63@30
daring [‘dearIy] n go33gesmds
dart [da:t] v go@ymbbs, gobbmme
dart up swds Lgws, o30bwbs
dash [def] n ©s@gge (op@es), msgesbbis
daughter-in-law [’do:terinlo:] n &dsero

debate [dI'belt] v osmdobo, BLgammds
deck [dek]| v dmbogs v

303® 03>
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decline [d1’klain] v pobob =]ds

decreed [dI kri:d] pp (decree) sfgbgdamcro,
496mbgdeo

deep-throated [‘di:p’Oroutrd] adj 3mbo b3ds

deer [dra] n obgdo

deign [deln] v dmbyybggds, 6gds (069ds)

deity ['di:Itr] n @googds

deliberate [dr’ltbsrelt] v dmgolbgds, Fobobfséb-
386060

deliberately [d1’libaratit] adu ULsgebagdme, 396-
bbob; gnmimpgobyo

delicate [’delikit] adj 6s%o, bsgogo

delay [dr'ler] v oym3bgds, @oa300693s

delicious [dI’lzfas] adj Fob3@sge

delighted [dr'lartid] pp (delight) se@sggeace

den [den] n 3ubsge

dense [dens] adj b3oéo

desceand [di’send] v Rodmbgers, hoBmBgzgds, @9~
390°

deserve [dI'za:v] v a3bsbydgds

despair [d1s’pea] v bobm%’a&dggmo, 03900l ©oj06b-

0=

N

deggise {dis’parz] v Bobpo, hmonbo (ghmaohgds)

destroy [dIstra1] v gebsgndygde,

devise [dI'vaiz] v po8mambgds

devotion [dI'voufon] n gbognwmgds, ©bds Loy-
.)f”)d@ﬂ

dC\OUI' [di'vaus] v Fmsbo]ds, bobds Jods, dg-

,J""MJ

Iy [d1” vautlI] adv 3:’)?:}93500‘:, Hmdmdo@a-

sdbbgbggs

dew-drop ["dju:drop] n 6s30b §Fzgmo
dig [drg] v (dug; dug) obébs
I‘ll[h\j [dIgnIlaId] pp (dignify)

©3h3solgero;

) [dIgnIt]] n poblgds

direction [dr'rekfon] n 803sb0mmgds
disappear [dIsa’pIa] v godémds,
disappointment [,d1sa’paIntmant] n 0390l gs;-

(X -".“-:

aomhobabgds

01\4\1.(.1‘ [dr'za:sta] n oo ©s donempbymo vdg-
©Yhgds

discourage [d1s’karrd;]

discuss [d1s’kas] v 8Lggrmde,

discussion [dis'kalan] n

disdain [d1s’detn]
b9dmesb  gJgbe

disembowel [,distm’baual] n 6sfmoggdol asde-
46930673

disgrace [d1s’grers] v Bgbgbggbs

disgraceful [drs’gretsful] adj ULsdsézbgobien

dish [dIf] n 09880, webgeto

dishearten [dIs™12:tn] v gyl Bmyzers (apwo
I g4o)
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v bogobol Gobadggs
3093bmds, 4odsoc0
abgggmao, 605[}}{.:

v dnhop 03093, Powobo,

7
dishonour [dis’sna] v 'Bg&ohgab'o, b>ba,~:,,[,/
©3b° J‘Jd-‘ _‘_‘.-.r.i
disperse [dIs’pa:s] v oBers, @Jcaaoc)f}a 1 014
displease ['d1s’pli:z] v Fug6obg2s, wbmamsagox
doy 969>
dispute [d1s’pju:t] n gsdemo, sgs
distant [‘distont] adj Bméo, 3xBmbgdaro
distance [‘dIstens] n 3s6dogro
from a distance Bméowob
disturb [d1s’ta:b] v BgFnbgds, bgeob 3gBers
doze [douz] v ogmgds
downhearted [‘daun’ha:trd] adj ©sombgdams
drag [dreg] v goodggs
drain [drein] v Esgwms, dmemdwpg Bgbds
draw [dro:] v (drew; drawn) sdmmgs, domgis
draw happiness s@®3dmds, Losdmgbgdol domats
dress-length [‘dres’len8] n ULogodg
drinking-bout [‘drigkip’baut] n Jgoqo, @dal
Gobgds
drinking-horn [’drigkigho:n] n go6fo
drip [drip] v FaoFahon hodmlgrms, Fagms
drive [draiv] v (drove; driven) §oygsbs, ascngns
drive crazy gogmeobgds, gobgmgds (gsshgee!

drop [drop] n §3g00
drown [draun] v @sbbhmds

drubbing [‘drabig] n g3, Gygds
drum [dram] n EegEsge, e
drunk [dragk] pp 69bgsdo, dmgdocro
drunkard ['drapkad] n eeoo
dry-topped ['drar’topt] adj §39éb3gco
dust [dast] n 3@3g9ébe

dunderhead [‘dandahed] n 3éoygo,

E

eager [i:ga] adj Imforobydyero
eagerly |'i:go'1] adv 3nedmegebye, 3bgbgerae
eagle [i:gl] n o&fogo
east [izst] n s@3mbogmgma
echo [‘ckou] v gedgmbgds
edge [ed3] n €o30bo, 4oy
at the edge (@yol) 30bsb
effort lefat] n oo, dmbomdgds
elder [elda] n oegnws (g3s30h20—wmagw)
elect [1°lekt] v 23mbhgge
elm [elm] n ogms
encourage [In’karidg] v g08b6g292s,

égagabe

k ol ad
%’abov: 0909

encouragingly n’karrdzipglt] adv  03:885-
300em

end fend| v wsdmogbgds

endow [In‘dau] v ésndgb Bogds, dmdgds

endowed with woprroogdnee (Bodos @ bbpe

dobon.



rentmi] n 33960

z:i;::;ry[lln'dpﬂ v Loodmghgd, dofmbgdo (eLo>dmg-
6L Jmoffmbgl) :

srage [m'rerds] o 320obgbe, abhobbyds

enslave [In’slelv] ©030m5 900

entrance [entrans] 7 B gLobgengere

entreat [m'trizt] v 3gEobs, Jo0bods (3go30c-

(o)
entreaty [rn'triztx] n 3vobo, bggfbo
envelop [mn’velop] v Fgb3gge, 3gggmgbo
evident [‘evidant] adj gbowe, 93496
evidently [‘evidentlI] adv odso
evil [i:vl] adj o30, dnbmdo
estate [Is'tert] n 3:3gco
exchange [1ks'tfeind3] v 3op3we-32dmpace
excited [1k’sartid] pp (excite) sgwagdowe, seg=
690 o
exclaim [tks'kletm] v §o8mdobgdo
exist [1gzist[] v o6bLgdmds
expect [this’pekt] o @meobo
expectat: [ ekspek’terfon] n dmepobo
irks'pIarTans] v 963> (gobogors)

experienc:
exploit ; zksplart] n Logdobm Lsjdg
expos: _:s'pouz] o h39693s; d03ybmds (3590w0b)
exto! [ k<'ial] v Jgdab Fgbbds, asbogds
F
fade feid] v gghdobomds, 336000
fail ife1l] o 3sbhgbol gobas (3sbrgbo  gobozod,
Bgbdm)

fall [fa:1] o (fell; fallen) s30bEbs; Aodmaaghs
fall asleep dobgdo

fail silent zohmdgds, bdob 9399600

fall upon daghgds; oogby @aGgde

famine [‘femin] n B03Bogrmds

famous [fermas] adj ab»3dgwo

fang [feeg] n 9930

farm [fa:m] n gphds; of: gob-doEsdm

fast [fa:st] adv 3o3b00; L bogo

fate [fert] n 3jwo; dgobFgbe

at!xer-in-la\v [“fa:0arInlo:] n 3s3s3mocro; Lodod-

éo
atigue [f2'ti:g] v ©3s6age
fault [f:):lt] n ©bsdoymo, 3hao
feast [fi:st] n Bowodo, Fagnwods
feather [‘feda] n d3gddgwo
feeble [fi:bl] adj gdwgbo
feed [fi:d] v (fed; fed) 439895 3dgge
feeling ['fizlig] n a&dbmds
fell [fel]l v §odga3s> (bobs)

fellow [‘felou] n o3bs6sgo; y3sFzocro
felt cloak ["felt’ klouk] n 638500
fettered [fetad] pp (fetter) Bgdm oo

fife [faif] n eponge
fight [fart] v (faught; faught) 3édmers
fight one’s way abob 550339

finally [‘faInelI] adv dngeb, Lidnrone &1

finch [fInt[] n 60deos (Lygobho)

fireside [‘falasald] n spgowo dpbshmsb (3gbhob
3oéol)

fisticuff [‘frstikaf] n 353 @o-3é0g0

fit [fit] adj Usgobobo, Bgbsngho

fix [fiks] © Qaaaoat‘)gba
fix on dodybmds (mgsrmab)

flame [fletm] n ogoo

flank [flegk] n aagr‘wgo, ggbeo

flap [flep] v 3>6@yabo, Aye3gbo

flare [flea] v ©obmgds, dboowgds

flash [flef] v avgw39de, aobomgds

flay [fleI] v 3o(y°3gde

flea [fli:] v (fled; fled) 30deases 30J39309 o336l
oblbo

flesh [flef] n bobgo

fling [flty] v (flung; flung) gowoawegde, Bymmghs
fling open gohooE 3omgds  (goG0bo)

Flinty [‘flintI] n 1090

flock [flok] o ?ggagggba. 3mar‘1m335a

flock [flok] n gpboo

flow [flou] v obgds

flowery [‘flauarI] adj ygszowosbo

fluffy ['fIAfI] adj ©sdgo

flushed [flaft] pp (flush) BgFomrgdgee
flushed with wine dgbohbemdgdgeo, F9dgo3z0-
269d oo

fluster [flasta] n gofodofFas, Fdoomo; orosJemma

flutter [flate] v @obgsBa, ghogdeb J6g30

fly [fla1] o (flew; flown) @égbs, wghgbs

fly [flaz] n 3p%o

foe [fou] n 3Bgho

fog [fog] n gobeo

fold [fould] v wo39G2°

foliage [‘foulmidg] n geooegdo

foreign-made [‘forin,mexd] adj pgbmaén

forest [‘forIst] n @Yo

forestall [fo:'sta:1] v @bfégds (wsabférm)

forlorn [fa’lo:n] adj 3sé6@opdsb@eo, do@mzgdag-
C’O

fortnight [‘fo:tnart] n wéo ggobs

fowl [faul] n Boboybo ghobzgme (hzgpmgddag:
Jomodo)

fragrance [‘freigrons] n Ly&bgmo, Lybbyemgds

freeborn .['fri:bazn] adj osgobmmee, e

freeze [frizz] v goyobgs (3yobogh)

frequently [‘fri:kwentli] adv b3oése

frightened [‘frar ig 3 Eqdemo

Frigsky ['frl[skI] tlltld(]_};)g{)ja(r“bhtem AP IEaES
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rock [frok] n 400

frost [frost] n yobgs

frown [fraun] v 8mpn@ge, Fobdab Bpyybe

frugal ['fru:gal] adj aom‘vg, Qn(‘mbg@ﬂ, n43ds6n
fruitless {‘fru:tlis] adj 93j0gam, s8om

ertstrate ['frastreit] v hsBs, pomnigds
o)

fulfil ["fulfr!] v Ygbbgmgds
fur [fa:] n Jooodo, 39F30
furiously [‘fjuerrasli] adv gs3ds3980m

(Log80~

~

U

gaily [‘gerli] adu 8bosbyesw

gape [geIp] v 3obpopgdyero yubyds

gather [‘g&da] v Fggbmzgds

gaze [ge1z] v ©sogobgdoo (39®o, 3083 ghgds

general [‘dzenaral] adj Lsgbom

gently [‘dzentlI] adu 6s%so

gift [grIft] n Bodo, wbsbo, Lshpdsbo

glare Iglea] v mgorgdob dbosere, 3hobbobge Y-
$9d0; ogool dm3dFhgmo gogmzgde

glen [glen] n @sgmo

glint [glint] v gogmgagde, gv439Lg%e

glisten [glisn] v a086Fycbgds, dbH3ygosero

gloomy [‘glu:mt] adj 8b6gero, 3dodabrgduere

glory [‘gla:rz] n Lsbgro, @opgds

glow [glou] © gogodgoadgds, gobomgds

gnash [ne[] v 4domgdol 4oF:of0, 1bsdnbo

good-humour ['gud’hju:mo] n
2476 98-36Fymds

gorge [go:d3] n bggo

gown [gaun] n gods

granary [‘grensrI] n 3dgmgeo

grasp [gra:sp] o hoJowgds

grass-stalk {"gra:s’sto:k] n §doms (Boobol mgbhe)

grateful [grextful] adj 8sewogéo,

graveyard [‘grevja:d] n Lsbsgmom

graze [grelz] v dogrobmds, dmgo

greet [grizt] v Joagd9ds, dobomdgds

greeting [‘gri:tty] n Logsdo, Bobsrdgds

grey-robed [‘grer’roubd| adj wmgge Lodmbosbo

grief [gri:f] n 3Fgbobgds

grin [grin] v éhgds

grind [graind] v (ground; ground) ;doegdol 4éo-
dgbo, ©bgbo

groan [groun] v 30635, 43bgbs

grotesquely [grou’teskll] adv gpbgodhme (Lsbsgo-
onE © 786mne)

Grouchy [‘grautf1] n gbmée

ground [graund] n 30§

grouse [graus] n go3030

growl [graul] v @&gbs

grumble [grambl] v dg%eybo
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f‘ra@obo, go&an

Ba@r:‘mﬁu@o

guess [ges] v go8mbmds; Bngfgds
gulp [g/\lp] v %;5':73334, L?(ﬁum.'g _é_v_),‘t:b
gun [gan] n ooge .

Slle=2111

H
habit [hebrt! n fhggss
hack [hek] v @ggoob ©s3g6s
hallowed [‘heloud] pp (hallow; Loguim Bujyé
mbo
hand [hend] v dFmpgds, 2@
handmaiden [‘h@ndmerdan] n
hang [hep] o (hung; hung) A.dejec
happen [h@pan| v 8mbpgss
hardly ["ha:dlr] ado dc ols
hardship ["ha:d[1p] n as3ecq9%0
harm [ha:m] n %osbo
hate [hert] n dgdygis
hatred |’hertrzd| n
haughty [‘hoa:t1] adj 930
haunch [ho:ntf] n oysbs
hawfinch [‘ho:fintf] n §o
hazel [heizl] n obogbsmo
hazel-nut [‘herzlnat] n obocro
headache [‘hedelk] n wsgol @4
head [hed] v gedpmers, §Fobedde
head down msgjzg w©sBgghs
headman ['hedman]| n 3s8sbsbribo
hearth [ha:0] n 3gbsda, ygoo
heave [hi:v] v (hove, heaved; heaved) pocdjns-
ol sbgere-hobgems
heave a sigh 93mbgbyBs, sdmmbghs
heaven |hevn] n %g0e
heavenwards ["hevnwo:dz] adv bgpelyab
heavily [‘hevili] adv 3dodge
hell [hel] n gogmbgoo
herald [herald] n Bojbnyo
herald [‘herald] v 8=bfsggds (Zemsl
Fya3L)
herb [ha:b] n dsesbo (R3gn
sweet herbs Lobgmgdgeo (35
hide [hard] n @ysgo
hide [hard] v (hid; hidden)
high [har] adv 3epws
on high Qﬁgua?n
hit [hit] o (hit; hit) ged@Eyss
hold [hould] v (held; held) @

hold one’s breath
2653170

3 3
holiday [‘holrde1] n s
honest [‘onist] adj 3
honour [ona] n 3s@0j

honour [ona] v 3
hoof [hu:f] n he

Lod Jrgooe

bygbendgo




hook [huk] 7 geade

hoot [hu:t] o gegewre (Joéobs)

hop [hopl v bemds

hopeless [‘houplis] adj godgem, gonzgdn

hospitable [hospitabl] adj LEndsenInygshy,
3g@oeo

host [houst] n gnbeo, LoBdogrg; debabdgere

hostess [‘houstis] n 8sb3obdgeo  Fowwo, asbob-

Qvnl)n

hostile [‘hostall] adj dgdgwo

hostility [hos'trliti] n 8¢&mds

Hothead [‘hothed] n gogbyws

housewile [‘hauswalf] n @osbobgrobo

howl [haul] v @3gowe, ydgowe

hubbub [‘habab] n bdogda, gogoer-bogowo

huckster [“haksta] n hsbdho

hug [hag]l v Rebydgde

huge [hju:dg]l adj gbecd8sbodo

hum [ham] n gbosdgme, bgbgho

humbly |“hambl1] adov dmbhomor, 53903
ied up [‘hant[t’ap] pp (hunch up) s$ybowe

-ground [‘hantiygraund] n Lebsodm o@-

a:1] ©u g3gebgodo, 39093070, 3 d6g30
4] v (hurt; hurt) @gg6e, ©sBo398s; fyo-

Af] int Byl
1 |him] n 3086
I
“atbeks]) n (pl -xes [-ksiz]) gobgo
ibex-born [“atbeks'ho:n] n gobgob édo (yeb§n)
['medgin] v Fobdmpagbs
iay [1m’bju:] o 3030033039 23bgds
imimediately [T'mi:djotlr] adv 3s30bgy
implore [1m’plo:] v ggedgds, dIgwEsds
impart [tm’pa:t] o 3ob0Jgdo; of: goboobgde
imploringly [1m’plo:ripgli] adv 3306930, 99-
@Qf")’?m
impossible [1m’pasibl] adj Ygndwrgdgeroe
impressive [Im’presiv] adj Logmerobbdm, dmod-
9330
ill-bred [’ll'bred] adj 3&\3“651@3@0
illumine [Y'ljusmIn] v ao6smgds
illustrate [‘Tostreit] o dszscromgdob dmygebs
illustrious [T'lastrIos] adj Lobgermgsbo
inch [Intf] n am§°
nelined [an’klamnd] pp (incline) s6Fycmdacro
ineffable [In‘efobl] adj go3mgojdgeo
infinite [‘Infmit] adj obbégoe
inroad [‘Inroud] n 0obgBo, s bmds
insatiable [mn’ser[Iobl] adj a>p3sdpsdo
insatiabiliiy [1n,se1fjo’bIlTtI] n gondsdpdmds
insect [‘Insekt] n 3Fgéo

inside ["tn‘satd] Gows dbscg (attrib. use)
inside [1n‘sard] ado Bogbow
insist [In’sist] o ©og0bgds, ©og0bgdon dmmbmgbs
inspect [in'spekt] v smgsrmoghgds, ashbbgge
inspire [In’spala] v hebghggs, hsgmbgds
instantly [‘Instentlr] adv 9-80b3g, o8Fsdlgg
intact [in'tekt] adj byergbemgdywoe; dwgwe, i-

bg3gce kY
intention [in’tenfon] n gs6boobgs
intricately [‘Intrikitlr] adov hoberobogmem; o4

bogobggdme
invite [In'vait] o do03s@nggds, dofagge
involuntarily [1n'volonteralt] adv gbgéwoge
issue [‘Isju:] v gedobgee, odmbyws (sdmeal)

J
jar [dga:l n Jows
jar [d3a:] o b0sdmghem bdab a33m@gde
jarred on bosdmgbme hoglds
jaw [dgo:] n goo
jaws [dgo:z] n (pl) 30éo (Obmggqobo)
jay [dget] n Rboggo
Jerusalem [dga’ru:solom] n egégbsgrodo
jog [dgog] v dobd o, hodhodo (dohsdhojgdl)
joke [dgouk] n bpdbmss
jug [daagl n eede
justice ['dgastis] n Lsdshnosbmds, Lsdsbmogra
K

keep [ki:p] (kept; kept) @odgms, ymes

keep watch @odogmds,
kernel [ka:nl] n wgdsbo (go4crobo)
kettle-drum [‘ketldram] n @ogwsge
kid, kiddy [krd] [kidi] n ®.3830; dsgedo
kind [kaind] n gomsgo, dmpade
king [kig]l n 9939
kingdom [’kiydem] n ULsdgge
kiss [kis] n gogbo
knave [nelv] n ohsdbopo, aondsa(vza
knock [nok] v wsb@yds (gds

L
lade [lerd] o (laded; laded, laden) @o@zodoge
lament [lo’ment] v aowEgds, gogds
languid [‘leggwid] adj 3odbgeowe
lap [laep] n gogos
iaViSlll [l:e\rIj'J ) abso@ 500333, 3&3.\@
ay [ler nid M i
il e D it
lay hopes on és0d3%g eodgpgds
lead “i:(” v (led; led) 6°JC‘";Q'°’
leaf [li:f] n (pl. leaves) gmomeo

a{jﬁoam%a

(97}
(&3]

Jal1g 5=
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lean [li:n] v (leaned, leant; leaned) woy®Ebmds,
doy bbmds

leopardess [‘lepadas] n dy godo

leap [lizp] v (leapt; leaped; leaped) gseobdmds,
bOmae

loaded [loudrd] pp (load) ws@gobogwo, bagby

lock [lok] n Jmbhmébo, jumaeo

lock-up [lakap] n ULodybmdorrg, Lo nbspm

long-suffering [’log’safarIy] adj 3ésgorebyawo

Lord [lo:d] n @3gboo; ds@ebo, 39039, 336dobg-
dgmo
lord and master bydéb. gy (33 dobgdgemo
© ds@mbo)

lose [lu:z] v (lost; lost) sgobags

lovely [‘lavii] adj o3s5%0, dmbgbomo

low [lou] adj s8seo (Lygmom dEsdsgro)

low [lou] adu b3spsdems; dobl, @odere
fallen low @Es3gd3nwmo, Bgbibggborro

lid [Ixd] n bygo, LsbJzgme

lie [lar] v (lay; lain) @sfmme

light [lait] o (lighted, lit; lighted) gobscgds, o6-
090>

lightning [‘laitnig] n gege

limb [lim] n geegbo; Em@e

liquorice [‘likarIs] n dob@sdacms

lonly [lounl1i] adj 3sb@mgymro

lower oneself [lous] v oJ: gobygds (ogobgdl)

luggage-van [‘lagidg’'ven] n Lsdsbgm

lurk [la:k] v 3030@3.)

luscious [lafos] adj 393éhogmo @o Liybbgrmmgeba

lustily [‘lastrlr] ado dgRoma, 0533°dmEgd0m

M
magpie [‘magpal] n jo3sede
majestically [ma’dzestikal1] adv Lopospon, woo-
oD
majesty ['madjIsti] n peoegdnmgbmds
make [melk] v (made; made) go59m9%s
make for 3097693 (3098 gbs, 29935b00)

malicious [mo’ltfas] adj obdmosbo, dméb ;
60360l 3,330 Rk Sl

manage [‘manidz] v 3dmbgbbgds
manliness [‘manlinis] n goggegmds
manly ['menli] adj gogsepnéo, 3o
mate [meIt] n d3mdogro, sdbsbogo
matter ['mata] n Lsjdg
meadow [‘medou] 3pgyrre
meantime [‘mi:ntaim] n
in the meantime 33603c00l, 235bmBsBo
meat [mi:t] n of: Ls33gmre
rich and juicy meats dbyyJsbo ©> bmyogbo lo3-
dgmgdo
mediate [‘mi:drert] v ‘aﬂ"d‘)(}‘“?"” 3m(‘703360

56

aaamf;n

meditate [‘mediteit] v o@gbgds, @0jmo
3mdl) e e 5[]

medley [‘medli] n sbggmeds LR[00 4]
medley of sounds sbgagws bdgde

meet [mi:t] o (met; met) Bgbgaods

mention [‘menfon] v bLgbg2s

merriment [‘mertmoant] n dboségmgds

mew [mju:] v wbsgoro, gbsgoro

Mewer [‘mju:a] n bsgews

middleman [‘mIdlman] n 3gsgego

might [mait] n degoghgos

mighty ['mait1] adj deggedmboco

milksop [‘milksop]l n Jorshghs, ggelm

mill [m1l] n §objgowo

millstone [‘milstoun] n woesio

mist [mist] n 6obero

miserable [‘mizarabl]
3203908 gTo

misfortune [mis’fa:tfan] n

moan [moun] v 436gbe

mock [mok] v ©e305ge

modest [‘modist] adj Lows, Hddhomam

mood [mu:d] n gubgds

moon [mu:n] 3m3sby

morn [mo:n] 3mgE. wows

moss [moas] n bsgbo

moss-grown ['mos,groun| adj wmsbsgbyg? gero, bug-
boor ogob o

mourn [mo:n] v 3wege, Foboce

mournfully ['mo:nfull] adv 3Fgbsébgo

mousetrap [‘maustrep] n Lsmsggdn

mouthful ['maubful] n yogde; wayds

muffled [mafld] pp (muffle) 3mybngdgee, e h-
430390

multiply [‘maltiplar] o 308 bogergds

multitude ['m/\ltltju:d] n Unal;)ejrlﬂg; @opEo
©gbmds;

Fleher

adj bLsgmesgo. Lsfyera,

9tgeghgde

bam-

8(4')(")8&

murmur ['ma:moa] n hgbhmeo, 3Addado; RAbdos-
C’D

mutual ['mju:tfual] adj pbooghoo, mhdbhogs

muzzle [mazl] n 3bgob-30éo; @b nbho

N
neglected [n1’glektrd] pp. (neglect) 9anwidge-
ymgoro, Bo@)magb\ov\wn

nibble [nibl] » 6006d6%; 338380

nightingale [‘nartipge1l] n dnmdgmoe
newlywed [‘nru:liwed] n  sbsgreesfoé§obgd o
nod [nod] v @030l oy3bs; oog0l J6g30

nook [nuk] n yy63neo

nostril ["nostril] n 6ob@m

notched [nstft] pp (notch) 3330 mmo

notice ['noutrs] n 953R6450



take notice yombspwgdel dojsgss, Fgdh6yze
nurture [‘na:tfa] v 3sdmbhEs, 3odmyzgds
nuzzle [nazl] v @bgbss; @bgoboo Bgbgds (Gbe-
aa@gaobo)
(@)

observe [ab'za:v] v fgbol 03305 333003930

obstinate [“obstinIt] adj gopeoe, wRos00

occasion [a’'keIgan] n Bgdmbzgge

occur [a'ka:] v dmbrgbs (3mbes)

odour [‘ouda] n Lgbn, bydbgero

offer [ofa] v Fgosgabygds

one-storey [‘wan’sto:rI] adj géobsdonosdo

ooze [u:z] v gmbgs

orchis [2:kIs] n gnapmobyods

ordinary ["o:dnr1] adj hggnwgdbago

outery [‘autkraI] n b3s8spso Qgdobocro

outstretched [aut’stretft] adj as3=fzwgboco

overcome [,ouva’kam] v (overcame: overcome)
©2d 939, ©o300860

overshadowed [,ouva’[@doud] pp (overshadow)
(Sildciladulu

overtake [,ouva’teik] ou (overtooks
©sFg3> (009F02)

- [ou] v (30630396) wa3errgdyyeo ymgbs
n loun] v gomds, Jmbgde

o {oks] (pl oxen) bobo; (Loghmm abbgnggabo
Lsmberol  bmgooe  Lsbgmoges, 396bs3 900 b gdom

overtaken

bmo 3ogmmondos bsbdodho)

p
pack [pak] n béogs
painfully [‘peinfull] adv gs3néggdoom, F3ogdomn
yale [perl] adj gg®dzdoseo
palm [pa:m] n bymobaneo
parcel [pa:sl] n Bgbaggwo, Jggnenme (Bgybo-

o @93)
pardon [pa:dn] n 3mpodo
pardon [pa:dn] v 3s@ogds (935¢0s)
parsley [‘pa:sl] n obésbndo
partridge ['pa:tridz] n gboero
passion [pefan] n Loygsbmemo, gbgds
pate [peit] n wsgeb3. gmahs, mogo
silly pate égazgbo
pathetic [pa’Oetik] adj Bgbedbscrobo
pause [pa:z] v Bghgbygds
paw [pa:] v momal Fobds
i [pa:] n om0, @Gmébo
f'}' ['piﬁs[fﬂl' [/} @o’Hm’HBntBo, Qaﬂ'ﬂy)@a%o
Il\Ek] U dmh@ﬁo, JUEJS"? Q(‘:‘OOGQ; dcdﬂsn
['pedla] n 3yfzbog3dsby
i:]] v 4obob gogere
peel off syés (bab JgbJobo)
peep [pi:p]l v @dagbs

peep into 3gdygde. Aobyogs
peep out aaam‘%arjﬁ
peer [pIa] v gowwosbdon ighe
peer into hsgggbe
Pegasus ['pegosas] n oémb. 394064
penetrate [‘penitrert] v Bgdébmds. BgmFgge
perch [po:tf] v FgromBs. ©sbyr3gss
perish [perIf] v g3z
petal [petl] n ygognmob ggogace
petty [pet1] adj §3ébocro
petty tradesman F3boc 5 0o dmgsieg
picked [pikt] pp (pick) godmborgmo (dgegmod:
30do6hgmeo
piece [pizs] n 6s3gbo, i4ds
pierce [pIas] v a:63mds, gofizdocgs
pigeon [‘pidgen] n 3@bgwo
pillow [‘prlou] n 3scmao
pine away [paina’wel] v owpbmds, @omgzs (bgsm-
aumgmanbaas, @Qé’@ﬂbads (PJ Lba.)
pit [pit] n =63
playfully [‘plerfulr] adv dbostrgese.
Bgdom
playfulness [‘pleifulnis] n ULoggscrag
pleased [plizzd] pp (please) 6abosdmgbgdn. gabsdrg-
3o
plentiful [’plentiful] adj wbgo, Lsgbyg
plight [plait] n gobs3oco
plot [plat] n 6sy3g900 (30Fabo)
plough [plau] n ggosbo
pluck [plak] n 2°83g@smds
plump [plamp] n hobndgdnero; wodge
plunge [plandzl v hedoéygs, hogodbs
poison [‘paizn] n Bbsdo
poke [pouk] v Rohjbs
popularity [,popju’laeriti] n 3e3geenmis
position [pa’zifon] n =sbodpgdmds
positively [‘pazitivli] adu gowsdeoo,
hogroe
pour [pa:] v abb3s
prance [pra:ns] v boba(’vg@om 56053% 03:‘&33
pray [prel] v oo@gge; ggedgds
fell to praying sofygb ©m@ge-zgehgds
prayer [‘prela] n oogge
precious ['prefas] adj dgobgsbo
preparation [,prepa’rerfon] n ULs8bspabo
presence [prezns] n 3mdbdobgds, @obfhgde
present [preznt] n Lshyisbo
preserve [pri‘za:v] v Bgbobhybgds

press around [‘preso’round] v 2>5333mb@Eyds,
aobl  Fgdmbggae 2 : g

pretty [pritr] adj wo3o%o, job@s
prevail [pri‘verl] v §=db6s, msdwmggs
prey [pre1] n Bspsgwo

asnsda-
3

§*Haae-

o7
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/%/
le Enogabmoyen gds /
ic hb release [r1a'lizz] v psbmegobygey
l)r;)Ll‘l§Cl([pll;:)l('Q)ozéjjggacga(%?oégbnbo) relish [relif] o cm*ms'ﬂa, L'\oamgﬁaoo, ;\U‘dr i l,__: s )
=11 J o —
prison [prizn] n @oby, Lsgulooe |
proceed [pro‘sizd] v gedmbgee (godmeoob), 3m3o-
6obrgds (3 dobodymdl)
promise [‘promis] v s30bHgds
property [‘propatr] n ULogpobgds
propose [pra’pouz] v Fohswswgdob doggde, Igme-
30bgds : ;
propose a toast Lepwgaddgmmb Foddmaids rendtr{ lhanlxi HO(DQ"\’)J" asabros
Z i 5 = repose [ri‘pouz] n z38Lggbg 333
prosperous [‘prosparas] adj §Foédsgdol 3jmby; rqI:roach bt v

Oonng s
relish [‘relrf] n LsbosBmgbe 398m  SUL=2[1FIUI S5
with relish azg3hogme
rely [r1” lar] o oadM'ob"xOu, manfcmbg
remarkable [r1’mazkabl] adj 'BgL 6036sg0
reminiscence [,remi’nisons| n 8¢ ‘amsgao
render [‘renda] v dodpghs. bmdga,

s e rescue [‘reskju:] n pewsothghs, msbbEs
protect [pra‘tekt] v ©sgge; ©2getge resound [rr'zaund] o sbdasbgde
proudly [praudli] adv s3syse respectable [r1s’pektobl] adj @sofbuob gen, dugas-
prowl [praul] v gboboro, Jyboymo gedmbgwrs Lo gdo
(56 bygporme) Lsgdmab Ledgdbgrmor response [rIs’pons] n 3sbigbo, gedmduborn
pull fpul] o dofgze, 8mishge restless |‘restls] adj 8mgbygbsdo
pull apart aeacoge retired [rr’tarad] pp (retire) Lodbobmdomaf gowad-
pll“ out aamm(:’)aso. oam(\;)aa @6"(:7“

punish [‘pantf] v wsbys

purity [‘pjuarItr] n Lofdobmg
purchase [‘po:tfos] n 6o30360 LoJmbyern
purpose¢ [‘pa:pos] n dobebo

pursue [pa’sju:] v owgzb9ds

revenge [ri’vendg] n Fgenldogls

rice [rais] n 3éobgo

ride [ra1d] v (rode; ridden) gbgfan Lyems
rigid [‘rrdzrd] adj 539893900
ring-dove [‘rIpdav] n Jgwsbo

Q rise [ralz] v (rose; risen) sbgers, smégs
quake [kwelk] © gobgormo roar [ro:] v @ophoscrgds
quarrel [kwa:ral] o hbydo, obobgds roast [roust] o DgFge
queer [kwra] adj sbobgdaero, ggboyho robe [roub] n Lsdmbo, Jsondo
quiver [kwiva] v @03080, obhomms rock [rok] n oo, ghosmn joeg
R rock-bunting [‘rok’bantig] n Fedéos sbyg asps
rage [rerdz] o 3dgabgachgds, dbHobbobgds roe [rou] n ggeo
raid [rerd] n oogesbbds rogue [roug| n wspromo,
raise [rerz] v ofggs roll [roul] v ogoergdol gowsddnor @agmesBs
rank [regk] n @sbgo root [ru:t] n dodo, ggbgo

rascal [ra:skol] n yommedebo, gsodgghs, agebojo rotten [rotn] adj @sd3seo

raspberry I'ra:zbori] n gyomn row [rou] n @ogo, 8Fsé050
rate [re1t] n rowan [‘rousn] n ®odgero

rub [rab] o bobybo
ruby-ccloured [“ru:bi’kalad] adj cszobs éo
ruddy [‘radl] adj esgosgs

ruin [ruin] n 6s63bg30

ruin [ruin] o 3960t gds, @y 33s
rumour ['ru:ma] n bAs, basl r:a":r:r:.\'c‘.:
rumbling ['rambliy] n gbub

at any rate yogge 3gdmbgggede
rave [reiv] o 3°83039%, dmbage
raven [rervn] n ymésbo
ray [rer] n ULbogo
reach [ri:tf] © dof3096s
realize ['r1alaiz] v dmbobégds, dobgomds

realm [relm] n Lodgqm, baa;jmtag(:m iy

rush_[raf] v Lfésgee ©sBg3s; 0dbme

rebuke [ri'bju:k] v Layggonéo, w@s@gge (wsydos) GEobs @ 3o-
redstart [‘redsto:t] n dmwogygbms

ruthle [C] 35 1 3qm0, em :
red-throated ['red,Oroutrd] adj Yaocigms uthless ["ru:Ol1s] adj 33454 3300, edmdy o

reduce [rT'dju:s] v oygebs (éendg dgmdstrgmdsd- .
e e sad [sed] adj @sp- 698 o
refuse [r1'fjuz] o gobob ©]ds zi:?ld‘ngI(iT [,S‘Ld,bd‘cl b
d U ™30
reign [reln] v 50835398 (3ggmdl, Liyggal) sale [serl] agfwia
rejoice [rI'dgors] v gsbobgds, 2°3bosbyymgdo to be for sale g\ﬁ

ejoi 1'dgor 3 |
rejoin [rX'dgoIn] v ©sdsggos, 3obibob a53985 sap [sep] o ©>dbods, wadoBigfigh
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satisfied |[’seetrsfard]pp.(satisfy) gdsymmocro sheep [fi:p] n @basén

sauce [sd:s] n §Fagbo sheep-fold [fi:pfould] n
saying ['seip] n obesbs shelter [felta] v msgob Fqn.4
scald [sko:ld] ompadss, ©sFge shift [fift] o gt aftesib . Qoriacns
scamp [skemp]| n sgebsgo; gibocms shine [fain] v 34Fy-5s, =
scamper [‘skampa] o Lfbomor asfgoge: ©e@b=  shiver [[Iva]l v gbyarmn. mamai

onbmds shoot [fust] v fshot; shol) Lhmme: Ssmndmis
scarce [skeas] adv 3emg@- deogl, deogbee shoot [Jut] n yreoode
scarcely [skeaslt] adv deogb shove [fav] dozeeznbab Fsygms
scatter [skaetal v go@sb@zs, godbgno shower [‘faua] n Dbsdgbs F308
scene [si:n] n Lobobomds, swaoero shrewd [fru:d] adj ge83cmsts, mbghbgbaro
scent [sent] o a@ab omgde shriek [frick] v gogoc L z
scent [sent] n Lg&bgen, Lunbo shrill [fril] v a2d7 = I
schoolmaster [’sku:l,ma:sta] n Ujogol dobFog- Fodmgdor Fgdsbgds 56

@gdgmo shrill [fr1l] adj g:d%0gsbe, d3sbg
scold [skould] o w©o@milss. avs0abse shrink [frigk] © (shrank, shrunk; shrunl) g4
scowl [skaul] © @sdm3ghe ©obggs, @gHmbmds
scurry ISkArI] v @ogsgmdgds, dobdgbo shrouded |“fraudid] pp (shroud) Lgoss s 500

scurvy [’ska:vi] adj Lywmdesdego. Lsbateedo 399e
scurvy trick béogo shroud [fraud| n Logeoms
scuttle [skatl] v LFhooem a0dGases 3oy babyms shrub [[frab] n 34bjo m
scrape [skreip] v gbognbo shudder [fada] ©v bobbodn, dof e ;o
scratch [skraetf] o Abodbs, abojpbo Sl_mln IIA[A’\nl] v mabsr»b stopgds, magob Bmbdb @aghs
screech [skriztf] v Jyozoco SIglsa I Ers oo
scruff [skraf] n jgﬁm' sight [sart] n Lobobomts

; simpleton [’simp A dbygomm, dnsdodn
serutinize [‘skru:tinaiz] o esogemogbyde, gobob- 2D ton [‘stmplten] . sowacaysomis
o LG sin [sin] n geoege

season [sizn] © gsbgrgde singe [sindgl o ga6ogly
secret ['sizkrit] n Lsopndoo single [s1ell adj g0, ghospghon
d [sixd] n ogbeo 5 sink alslg,kl v (sank; sunk) ©s339%s, hsdatgs, @s-
: o PRl el
ki [si:k] © (saught: saught) dgdbs i ey

g 2 : ! ® siskin ['stskin] n 3ogdson
7] v B93ydmds, @aogb) (bggnLg),“?yy:uu: skip |Skl|1] . b(;i‘asj‘)v e

skunk [skagl| n §odoge

3), [%:3"\5359 (d?mr:*nm)
el] v (sold; sold) gsyowgs

slap [slap] n Logs, webgyds. hogbgs
156 [Sers I s sb et (aa it {9,108 0) H
i [seal g adbo o laptidio) slaughter [slo:to] o Qgdqnlgms

sense [sens] n obeo, 33y :
l Ine 4432 slayer [slera] n dj3mgeo, Lgomeadbgeage

servant [sa:vant] n 8Lsbyyéboe sling [slig] v (slung; sling) asweawpds; 3emsge-
serve [sa:v] o 3mBlobyybgds, dmbmdgge ©70s Gl e
set [set] v (set; set) slipper [slipa] n J=Ba, byl
set out gsd3boghgds (gogdaboghs, gogdodms) slope [sloup] n 8mob jogaes
settle [setl] v dmagedgds, ©eBy30mbgds slough [slaf] n aggeob Febogsdo @yoge
settle down @opeEmds sly [slatr] adj @dogée
settle a dispute 3mdoggds smoke [smouk] n y308co
shake [fetk] v (shook; shaken) d&fees, Byhbygs, smothered [smadad] pp (smother) @sbgogoe,
32306630 byBgbgogeo
shamble [f@mbl] v @gbgdob mégge, Emeis snake [snetk]| n a3pcre
shame [.,I\‘Iml n ’u’v:")b-bawjﬁ, Vgéhgbagbs snap [snep] n hbogebo, @ioginbo
share !jt‘.)] v gebofommgds, goboobgds, dmbofo-  snap [sn@p| v Elbo@ms (Lsengygzéela)
gmdol Bomgde snap off 3my3bgde; dofysgde
sharp [Ja:p] adj dLéo snap up 3odob Fogrmgde
shed [[ed] v (shed; shed) wswgéhs (3hydwab, Lob-  snatch [snwtf] v bgemeb Fogemgde, ¢ogade
bmobs) sneak [snizk] © 803sbge
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snow-clad [’snou’kled] "adj oogwon Bgdmbowo

soar [so:] v obomb ggogds, mogeogo

solitary [‘soliterz] adj 8sbh@mp dymgo, gowe

songster [sopsta] n dzsmmdgern

sorrow [‘sorou] n bspggmo, gogdsbo

soul [soul] n Loeo

spare [spea] o Eobmags, obpmds (w0bem, @oo-
BOM0)
spare oneself mogob >bmags

spark [spa:k] n 65396F500

spend [spend] v (spent; spent) go@pbhgds (©bmabs);
obobggs

spill [sprl] o (spilt; spilled) womgés, ©°J393°

splendid [’splendrd] adj 86§yobgoemyg

spoil [spa1l] v ao3n3gds

spot [spat] n segowo; Fobfieero, msds

spread [spred] n gs3cocroe Lnghs

spread [spred! v (spread; spread) oxsbgds;
3206000yl g¥dee

spring [spriy] n %s3dsés

spring [spriy] o (sprang; sprung) §odmb@emds

spring [spriy] n Fysbo

sprinkle [sprigkl] o 33m9bgds, Lbyébgds

sprout [spraut] v s3mbgms, 8magmlgs; spdmgg-
53213

squeak [skwi:k] v FoHuFabo

Squeaky [‘skwi:ki] n Fébgfagbs

Squinty [’skwintr] n 8@

sqeeze [skwi:z] v

through Bg@gze (Bgg@os), Fgdbmds

stab [staeb] v wohEyds; wsJbe; Bbgrg@o

stafi [sta:f] n fombo, 3>3\>r")31350

stag [steg] n bob-0bgdo

in [steln] n @sdo

stain [stein] v Bpergdze; obzhe

stall [sto:l] n gm8gbo; dogs

stamp [stemp] v dbobo-3bubo, dog60 (o3gbobo)

stand [stend] o (stood, stood) amds, o@sbo
stand up for gsdmJm3oggds, Bgmebggrsn -
amao

stare [stea] © 303@gbygde, dohgbgds

star-studded ['sta,:stad1d] adj gsbbygmseggboo do-
dacomo

state [stert] n 3wamBabgmds

stay [ste1] v smygds; Bghgbgds, ashgbgds

steam [sti:m] v obnJwmob sbges (mbojmo ob-
ol)

steed [sti:d] n &30

stick [stik] o (stuck; stuck) @ob3mds. 8ogbmds
stick inside dgymqs, gohbgho

stir [sta:] v gs6dbggs, Bgbbyggs

stir [sta:] n Bmﬁjmgm

60

squeeze

stone [stoun] v hojmerss
stool [stu:l] n gbgbam byedo

straw [stro:] n oogo
strength [streygB] n dows, dwwagéhigs
stretch [stret[] v 8o, 3930950
stretch over gewsygm@s, aewsfioghs
stretch out 2339, aoanaaa (3o0TBos, go0dnds)
strike [strazk] o (struck; struck, stricken) psbé-

Str:ji?)o [strIp] ] aosdaéoga (baambggﬂnbaoﬁ). 2o

strip [strIp] n bowo, gofooe sgoawn bob g

striped [strazpt] pp (stripe) Bowgossto

stroke [strouk] v bgerob gowebds

stump [stamp] n gnbdo

stylish [statlrf] adj 8mbegbogo, 3gfasko

subject [’sabdztkt] n J3g8936emda

suck [sak] v §mge

suffer [safo] o go@aBobo, (obggs

sugar-basin [‘fuge,belsin] n ULsBsjég

summit [‘samit] n 3f3gczece

superiority [sju:,pIarl’ariti] n ggembnds, gie-
bodglmds

suppress [sa’pres] v @emdagbzs

sure [[ua] adj ©s6Fdnbgdnme

surely [[uall] adv oembosg, bsdwgomse

surge [sa:d3] v cywmae

surraound [sa’raund] v Agdmbggge, godl FgdmbE-
:j 9

survey [sa:'veI] v ogomob gomegegds, @smgsmoag-
bgds

S\Vé]l'sn)l [SWO:I‘I’]] v ama/ﬂmsaaa, 9953339 (aﬁgbang-
J

swarm [swo:m] n ambeo

swathed [sweldd] pp. (swathe)
BO&JQSUC’D

sway [sweI] v &fpge

sweat [swet] n mgeo

swell [swel] v (swelled; swollen) gsdiroghgdo; ps-
Logds

sweet [swiit] adj @gdoro, 39ggbogho, Lesdgha

sweets [swi:ts] n 3959890

3°bggowe, -

swoop  [swu:p] v Lfbogen 3935  gggadn
9300Lb3s
sympathy [‘simpa01] n oo6s3bd6mds

i
tackle [takl] v Ls330b 353&6013@0@ ©oFyg3e, F52-
do
tackled the job LsJdgb Fgadors
tail [terl] n yyweo
take [teik] v (took; taken) spgs
take wing gogbgbo
tale [tell] n bpadado
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tambourine [,temba’ri:n] n qsobs
tantalize [‘tentslaiz] v goobosbgds, Fasemgds
tap [tep]l v Logdudee gogmbo, dsypbo
taper [‘teipa] n §zbowo Lsborgemo
taste [telst] v agdmb gobobygs
taste with relish 30éol ﬁoo‘j&)t‘ygﬁg&s
tear [t1a] n @gbgdmoe
tear [tea] v (tore; torn) b33, awaRe; M-
693, 96960 3mbds (mscabs)
tempest [‘tempist] n Jobo3bscmo
tenderness [‘tendonis] n Lobsbg; Loygebueo
terror-stricken [‘tera,strikon] adj osgbobosgy-

oL
tether [teda] v 3033s (3osds)
thanks [Bzpks] n (pl) Bopmnds
thaw [02:] v gobmds, ©6mds
thicket [‘O1kit] n &ggéo
thirst [0a:st] n Fymégoro
thought [02:t] n sbéo, a3bbgds
at the thought 530l 303mbgdsty
thoughtful [02:tful] adj ©sx0dbgdayeo
thriftless [‘Oriftlis] adj wmssboam
throw [Orou] v (threw; thrown) gseogwgds
thunder [‘8Anda] n Jgds-Jnbora
thunderbolt [‘0Andaboult] n 3gbo
thunderous [‘OAandaras] adj J3gds-Jobocrosko,
d3bganbogo; yubofedmgde, gedsybmgdgemo
thrust [Orast] o (thrust; thrust) aogée
thrust through gomyséo
thrust into fAoymgs
tickle [tikl] o @o@obo, 9@ nbo
tidings [‘tardigz] n (pl) +33s30, (36mds
tinder-fungus [“tinda’fapgas] n Lesdgey Leym
tiny [‘taini] adj 3s§sfobo
toast [toust] n lipmgabdgme
toastmaster [“toust,ma:sta] n osdsps
token [‘toukon] n 60Bsbo
tomb [tu:m] n Logcogo
tombstone [‘tu:mstoun] n Lsgeogol J30
tomioolery [tom’fu:lorI] n 3:33ymmds, 3odsbgs
torture [to:tfa] v §o39%s, Foboeo
toss [tos] v gomogonds
tossed from one to the other bgr3o sdyboogy-
3bgb
tower [taua] v o8smgds, byzoeeb yyhygds
(bgdmesb go3cdymdydl)
tower [taua] n Jm340
track [trek] n ggomo, 6og30mmgge
trade [trexd] n LsJ3006mdo, byrrmds; 303bmds
by trade bgrmemdon
tradesman [‘treIdzmon] n gsdsbo, 3mgsdéy
trail [trerl] v obggze (3osmbygsl)
trail down go@dmyowgds
traitor [‘treita] n Sm@omsdy
trample [trempl] v ogoge, goEsmgre

trap “l'ZEp] n b-AQ]bGaﬁ, E.EG
trap [trep] o dobgBo 20335
travel [trevl] o 8mabsnbnds
tray [tre1] n obasén
tribe [traib] n @emdo
tribute [“tribju:t] n ©g3bgds; gomn, babua
trill [tr1l] n Laggho; doghogo
trill with laughter gobjolo

troubled [trabld] pp (trouble) BgFoba? e
trout [traut] n godobo
trumpet [‘trampIt] n dg40, Lsygodo
trunk [tragk] n bob @obo
trust [trast] o bpm2s (gbpmds)
tug [tagl o §Fago, 30 bgae
tumult [’tju:mAlt] n baa-af"m, ozjr‘a'bat.r’—m
turn [to:n] v goodébgds

turn into geodiage

turn out spdmhgbs (omImhbeos)
turtledove [‘ta:tldav] n g3ébo@e
twine [twaIn] v @aVGo (_ajn(‘)athnL\a), (_wxafi“vj'b.;
twitter [‘twita] o Jog3ogo

8]

uncommon [‘An’koman] adj
296Log o b gdumo
undoing [‘An’du:ig] n aebopanbgds, mopgdze
unfortunate [An‘fo:t[nTt] adj 3ghsge, gomdoe,
03genho
unfurl [‘An’fe:l] o as8qs, aooBers
unhappy [‘An’hap1] adj ndgenée
union [‘ju:njan] n Ygyoegds, w©sJmbHFobgds
unison [‘ju:nizn] n Fgosbbdgds
unlucky [‘AnlakI] adj gopdem
unman [‘An‘man] v ool 25373 9%%;
LoJgogmo Formbeos)
unmannerly [’An’menal1]
8boygyeo
unpertubed [‘Anpa’te:bd] adj 93gmeggmo
unruffled [‘aAn’rafld] adj 383000, Fobdgubbgen
unscathed [‘Anskerdd] adj 9369390
unsuccessful ["Ansak’sesful] adj §obndsggdaeo
unwearying [An‘wIarllp] adj sgmewsge
upright [‘Ap’ratt] adj s3>b6omeo
uproar [‘Apro:] n b3swmébin, @bosh o
ugge [a:[dg? vl Vojg"ﬁog{l) < s
urge forward poéhgygs
utter [Ata] v Voﬁammaaa, Voamdobgba

aﬁoﬁagnc‘ Da("man,

Fobpgbs

adj gbébegmgbo,

valiant [IVZElel'lt] ﬂdj aoaoon, jgggn

valley ['veali] n 3séo, Gonmdo, bymds

valour ['vala] n Lods35:39, 3943G3m 3>

vanish [‘venI[] v a0]6mds, aowmszabage
vapour [‘veIpa] n mbajeo

variety [va'ratotr] n ULbgssbbgobanbmds, Bané-
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vault [vo:lt] n ospo
velvet [‘velvit] n togp®ro

velvet coal bsggoool dg@oga
velvety [\'("VH[] ad/ baggm(omfzann

vener(ble [/ venasabl] ad; 3bgrg:bo, 3503G0"

venegeance [“vendzans] n Bunbdogds
venture [vent[a] v a°dgwae
verandah [vo'renda] n wpthgmsbo
verdure [‘vo:dzo] n 3§3969
vestige [vestld;] n Bsbobo, Eco‘)aacn
Vegeran [“vetoran] n dgagwo wo gedmpEowro dgm-
SXeoXal
victim [“viktim] n 3bbggéb3em
victory [‘viktarI] n. godoébgzgds
vineyard [‘vinjed] n ggbsbo
violet [‘valalit] n oo
voice [voIs] n bds
\N
waddle [wadl] v amago
wages |[weld3iz] n (pl) g-3sp0é0
wail [well] o 3onid
walnut ["wa:lnat] n gogoero
warble [wa:bl] n poeom2s, Lggbs
ward [wo:d] v mogowsh s@omgds
ward off 8maghogds (ogghogdl)
wasted [welsttd] pp. (waste) hsdm3dbdocdn, ©o-
wagwe, ©ygdrghgdgee
watch [wotf] v ogeogseo, omgsmynéob 93653
wealth [welO] n ULo8powpéhy,
wear [wea] o (wore; worn) ¢oégds
weary [‘wror1] adj 8m3s6gnemo
weave [wi:v] o (Wove; woven) ©sf6s; obmgs
wedding ['wedig] n JobForo
wedding-present [‘wedigpreznt] n Lojmdformm

Lo ﬂdcmn
weep [wizp] o (wept; wept) @odhnen

welcome [‘welkom] v gumeose dowgds
welcome into "3339600350, ahfménﬂaao

babhe

whelp [welp] v g43980b oy

whelp [welp] n wgyg0

whet [wet] v 8spob spdgbs

whinny ['wint] o b3spsdmes abgobrobgds

whirl [wa:l] v Lfbsgse Ind bbb, 3o bosrmnds
whisker [‘wiska] n gbmggerol mpedo

whisper [wispa] © byéh o

wildly [watldlt] adv U’ogdalﬁ.maag\,?llae’_‘n )
hndow i :

Wi I\’ ['warlt] n @33g6s Sl S22 (1) D135

wine-cellar [‘wain’sels] n ©gobob Lsbpage

wine-skin [‘wamnskin] n b8

[wig]l n @bos

wing

SR
wipe [warp] v 3=fdghos
wire [wala] n dsgogwe

wisp [wisp] n Boaage, doaps (@dab 3gfgabs)

withdraw [wrd’dro:] © (withdrew; withdrawn)
Uan'oaugno, doqsbgds

withered Iwidad] pp (wither) z:8tdséa, ©s83,-
DJf"/.’\

['woubt’gon] adj ©»3Fgbasdaemo,

aJmmn

woebegone
'\)g?)aan

wonder ['wanda] o aem@3ads

wonder [wandal n ULsbfsgome

wonderful [‘wandaful] adj bsmgooo;
9 gUs6oB6og0

wooden [wudn]| adj bobs

woodpecker ['wud,peka] n gmosws

worm [wa:m] n 8s@we, Joo

worn-out [‘wo:n’aut] adj ©s)sBggmo,  omeg-
343060

worry ['wzrI] v Fgborroe (oF 593l

worth [wo:0] adj. pred. us. ¢
6g; w@odbo

-;-‘-';:J;J’z‘ e,

wrap [rep]l v 9gbzggze, Bgdghps
wreath [ri:0]
wreck [rek] v womgFae, wedlbbrbgas

n agoéagobo

wren [ren] n omdgddgbsms

wrestle [resl] v Bgdédmegds,
wrong [rag] v §ygbobge;
wrought [ro:t] pp (work) o%:

Y
yawl [jo:l] v Bbsgore, wbsgors
yearning [‘ja:n1y] n desogén
yell [jel]l v csygodgds

yellowhammor ["jelou’haema) n
mm

Boobols

b :]_(73:_’,:,,,’ :.,.6-

Jgébmbo o6

3 4
yoke [Joukl n weyee
Z

zenith [zen10] n %6040,

Ledapemg
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