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Bop

A npoctygunca. Mama B3sana otryn. [Nana notepsn rogoBon OTYET, U ero yBONUIIU C
paboTbl. [10aTOMYy HMKTO HMKyAA He crewwun. [Jaxe 6abywka. Mbl MeaneHHo 1 BAno
3aBTpakanu. B obuiem, BOpy He NOBE3MO, YTO OH BbiGpan MMEHHO Hally KBapTUpy.
TUXO WENKHYN 3aMOK.

— JloBko! — noxBanun nana. — BugHo, ¢ 60nbLlIMM OMbITOM YENOBEK.

Mama npousHecna:

— XoTb Obl OH Ha aHTpeconu 3anes. Y Hac Tam CTOMbKO XflaMy CKOMMNoch!

— W mycop Obl BbiHEC, — obaBuna 6abyuika, NOKOCMBLUMCE HA MEHS.

Uepes MUHYTY BOp 3arnsHyn Ha KyxHo. OH SIBHO He oXuaarn yBMAETb TaM CTONbKO
Hapogy. Ero ogonena nevans. OH TsXXeno B34OXHYN U pa3Ben pykamu.

— Y70 Xe Bbl HE B3NN HUYEro? — nokavana mMama rosioBow.

— [a kak-To, 3HaeTe, He NMPUITSAHYNOCh, — NPU3HanNcs Bop.

— JlIoBKO y Bac ¢ 3aMKOM MOMyYunnochb, — noxesanun nana. — A noptdens Mou He
nocmoTpuTe? A KNIYMK NOTEPSS, HE OTKPbIThb.

Bop B3san nanuH nopTtdens 1 noTbikan B 3amMok Bynaskon. MNopTdens pacnaxHyrncs.
— Y Baguka MonHuIO Ha KypTKe 3aeno, — crnoxsatuiacb Mama.

Bop B341 MO0 KypTKY M MOYUHWUIT MOSTHUIO.

babyuika oxmBunacs.

— XOonoaunbHUK Halw CUNBHO rpoMbixaeT. Coceam xanyTcs.

Bop nowapun pykon 3a XonoausibHUKOM, YTO-TO TaM MOLKPYTUS, U TOT YCNOKOUSICS.
— Bot Bam valuka, — ckazana 6abyuwka. — Cagntecb ¢ HaMKn Yan NTb. A BOT MUPOXKKN C
kanycrton. Jllobute?

— JTobnto, — kmBHyN BOp. — TONbKO Bbl OTBEPHUTECH, KOrAA A MUPOXKN CTAHY KpPacTb.
— A 3a4eM ux KpacTb? — yameBununcb Mbl. — lNpocTo Tak bepuTe.

— [NpocTo TaKk y MeHs1, HaBepHoe, He NONy4YUTCH, — 3aCOMHeBarncs Bop.

OH npoTaHyn pyKy K Tapernke ¢ nupoxkamu. Pyka gporHyna. Mbel 3atannu geixaHue. Bop
3aXXMYPUIICA N B35 HAaKOHeL, NMUPOXOK.

Mbl 3axnonanu.

— Monydunock! — pagoBancsa Bop, Xy NUPOXOK.

— Hawéncsa! — nukoBan nana, o6HapyvB B noptdene roaoBon OTHET.

— He 6onuTt! — kpnuan s, Tporas ropsno.

A Bbizgoposen. MNany BHOBb NpuHANM Ha paboTy. A GbiBLLIMIK BOP NPOAAET y METPO
MU-POXKKM C KanycTon. He Takune, KOHEYHO, Kak NevyéT Hawa 6abylika, HO Hu4Yero. EcTb
MOXHO. A cam npobosarn.



The Thief

I was home with a cold. Mom took time off. Dad lost track of his yearly report, and ended
up being fired. No one went anywhere. Even grandma. That morning we were slow and
lethargic eating breakfast. The thief wasn't lucky when he chose our apartment.

The lock quietly clicked.

“Well done!” Dad praised. “You can see that this person has experience.”

Then Mom spoke:

“If only he checked the shelf over the kitchen door. We have so much junk piled up
there!”

“And if only he would take the trash,” grandma said to me jokingly.

After about a minute the thief looked into the kitchen. He obviously wasn’t expecting to
stumble across so many people. He was disappointed. He sighed, and made a motion with his
hands showing his despair.

“Why haven’t you taken anything?” Mom asked, shaking her head.

“You know, | just didn’t like anything,” admitted the thief.

“Nice job with the lock,” Dad praised. “Could you take a look at my briefcase? | lost the
key, and | can’t open the briefcase without it.”

The thief took Dad’s briefcase and started sticking a pin into the lock. The briefcase
burst open.

“The zipper on Vadik’s coat is stuck,” Noted my mom.

The thief took my coat and fixed the zipper.

Grandma perked up.

“The refrigerator has a loud rumble. The neighbors complain about it.”

The thief reached behind the refrigerator, tightened something, and it stopped rumbling.

“Here’s a cup,” said grandma. “Sit down with us for some tea. Here are some pies with
cabbage. Do you like them?”

“l do,” nodded the thief. “Just turn around when | start stealing them.”

“Why would you steal them?” We asked, surprised. “Just take some.”

“Just taking some, probably won’t work,” said the thief with doubt in his voice.

He reached for the plate with the pies. His hand trembled. We held our breath. The thief
closed his eyes, and finally grabbed a pie.

We all clapped.

“It worg-ht!” said the thief, chewing a pie.

“Found it,” said Dad happily, spotting his yearly report inside his briefcase.

“It doesn’t hurt!” | yelled, feeling my throat.

| recovered. My Dad was rehired. The thief started selling pies with cabbage at the
metro. Of course, they aren’t like the ones my grandma makes, but not bad. They are edible. |
have tried them myself.

The end.



