Aoch

TeKcT NOBBINIEHHON CAOKHOCTH
Pacckaz u3 c6opHUKA «3UMHSIA ABEPH?

Hourlo 13 aecy 3amea B IepeBHIO AOCh. [ToXonoua MO yAHuIle, CBEPHYA B 3apOCIINH KParuBOU
nepeyAoK u 3abpea Bo nBop K AuHe IlerpoBHe. ITonma Boapl U3 6G0YKU OAd IIOAMBA, IT03KEBAA
BHUCHINlee Ha BepeBKe OeAbe, AM3HYA CTOSIIIYIO0 Y KPBIABIIA AoIIaTy. IloTOM CyHyA TOAOBY B
OKHO M CTaA €CThb M3 KacCTPIOAW Kallly, 3adepliblBad ee OAMHHBIM 93bIKoM. Chea Kalry,
IpuHSAcS 3a OyxaHKY xaeba.

Bapyr cayda#ino 3agea poroM 4aHUK. TOT ymaa, IIOKaTHACS 10 IIOAY. AOCH HCIIyTaACs, XOTEA
ybexkaThk, a pora He IIyCKarT. 3acTpdA!

YTpom AHHa [leTpoBHA IPOCHYAACH, BBINIAA Ha KyXHIO. ['A91hL — B OKHE AOCH!
CroepBa cxBaTHAa CKaAKY, HO IIOTOM KAaAKO e# cTaao aocs. [Tobexkana 3a Murpudem.
— Mutpuy, - KpUYUT, - UeM ObIcTpee KO MHe! Y MeHs B OKHE AOCh 3aCTpsiAl
MuTpHu4 CIPpOCOHBS HHUYETrO ITOHATh HE MOZKET.

— ThI 4TO, - TOBOPHUT, 3€Basi, - KAKOH AOCH?

— Porarterii! Bamky cyHyaA Ha KyxHIO, a BBIA€3TH HE MOXKET!

[Tpumiea Mutpud K AuHe IleTpoBHE, TAAOUT - U B CAMOM IEA€ AOCh.

— Hy u uy! — roBopur. — Kak ke ero orcroa BEIHUMATE?

— Y3k He 3HaAIO, KaK, - a TOABKO BBIHb MHe ero, Mutpud. YTo 3K MHE€ BCIO XKU3Hb C 3THUM
AOCEM KUTH?

MuTpud XOOAUT BOKPYT AOCH, HE 3HAET, C KAKOM CTOPOHBI K HEMY ITOACTYIIUTHCS.

— A MOXKEeT, IIyCTh JKUBET? — r'OBOPHUT OH. — CMoTpH, Kakue pora! Bymems Ha HUxX Geabe
BelllaTh MOKPOE HAM II0OAOTEHIIA.

— I'aynioctu roBopuins! - cepaurcsa AuHa [lerpoBHa. - BeiHuMmati xxuBoTHOE!
— Hy, aagHo, - coraacuaca Mutpuu. — [TorrpoGyem.

[IpyHEc NIHAY U CTas OCTOPOXKHO OKOHHYIO IIEPEKAAIUHY ITHAUTE. AOCh CTOUT CMHPHO, TOABKO
Ha Mwurpuuya ymamu pgepraer. He HpaBuTcd, Kak OHAA XKyXKXKHUT. HakoHell, BBIIHAHWA
Mutpud nepekaauHy U BBITOAKAA AOCH HapPYKYy.

Aochb cTOUT IOCpeny ABOPA, a Ha Pore 3aHaBeCKa BUCHUT roaybeHbKad.
— Cabuns, Mutpuy, 3aHaBeCKy—TO CHUMH C Hero! UeMm s OKHO 3aHaBeIIUBAaTHL Oyay?

MI/ITpI/I‘-I IIOIIIEA K AOCKO «T'YAHU-TYAU-TYAH, KHUC-KHC-KHC» — AOCA IIOAMaHHUBAaAET, a TOT OT HETO
naTuTcs. Joiea mo KaAHUTKH, Pa3BEPHYACH U B A€C HO6C}KaA, TOABKO KOIIbITA MEABKAIOT.

— Croti! — kpuuut AuHa [leTpoBHa. — 3aHaBecKy oTaaiil
[ToGexxkana 6b1A0 3a HUM, aa Kyzaa Tam! Aocs yzKe CAell IIPOCTHIA.

— 3aHaBecKa 9TO HHUYEro, - ToBopua Mutpud, nmpubuBas Ha3aa MepPeKAaUHy, - 9TO IOTepPsS
Heboabmag. Bot 3amrea 651 KO MHe, BCIO KAYOHHKY cozxkpaa Obl!

DTOro AOCS MOTOM MHOIO pa3 B AeCy BHAeAH. Tak OH M XOOHA C 3aHABECKOM IIOKa CTapble
pora He cOpPOCHA.



The Moose

Late at night, a moose came from the woods into the village. He walked around the streets,
turned into a stinging nettle — covered alleyway and wandered into Anna Petrovna’s front
yard. He drank some water from the barrels used for watering, chewed on the clothes
hanging on the washing line, licked the shovel standing next to the terrace. He then pushed
his head through Anna Petrovna’s kitchen window and starting eating porridge from the
saucepan, eating it up with his long tongue. When he had finished the porridge, he began
eating the bread.

Suddenly he nudged the kettle with his horn. The kettle fell and rolled on the floor. In
shock, the moose tried to run — but his horns wouldn’t let him. He was stuck!

In the morning Anna Petrovna woke up and went into the kitchen. She looked at the
window and saw a moose!

First, she grabbed a rolling pin, but then she felt sorry for the poor moose. She ran to
Mitrich.

‘Mitrich!’ she shouts. ‘Come, Mitrich! There’s a moose stuck in my window!’
Mitrich, having just woken up, didn’t understand what Anna was saying.
‘What?’, he says yawning. ‘What moose?’

‘A horned one! He pushed his head into the kitchen window and can’t get out!’

Mitrich came into the kitchen, where Anna Petrovna was waiting for him, and realised that
there really was a moose!

‘Well welll” he says. ‘How do we get him out?’

‘That I do not know, but you have to push him out! What am I supposed to do - live with
this moose stuck in my window my whole life?’

Mitrich walks around the moose, not knowing from which side he should start.

‘Maybe he should stay?’ he says. Look at the size of these horns! You can hang wet clothes
or towels on them.’

‘Stop talking nonsense!’ grumbled Anna Petrovna. ‘Get this animal out!’
‘Well alright,” agreed Mitrich. let’s try.’

He brought out a saw and started gently sawing the window bar. The moose stood calmly —
only swatting his ears at Mitrich. He didn’t like how the saw buzzed. Eventually, Mitrich
finished sawing the bar and pushed the moose outside.

The moose stood in the middle of the yard, with a light blue curtain hanging on his horns.
‘Listen, Mitrich, take the curtain off him! What will I cover my window with?’

Mitrich crept up to the moose, gently crooning to him, luring the moose to him - but the
moose kept on moving away from him. The moose reached the gate, turned around and ran
into the woods, his heels thumping at the dirt.

‘Wait!’ shouted Anna Petrovna. ‘Give me back my curtain!’
Both Anna and Mitrich ran after the moose, but with little luck. The moose was long gone.

‘A curtain is nothing,’ says Mitrich, hammering the window bar back. ‘it’s not something to
fret about. If he came into my yard, he would have eaten all my strawberries!’

They saw the moose often in the woods. He lived on with the light blue curtains until he
dropped his old horns.



