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ITosscHUTENRHASA 3aIIUCKA

COopuuk conepxkuT 10 OTPHIBKOB M3 U3BECTHBIX KJIACCUUYECKUX TMPOU3BEICHUM
aHriauiickoi murepatypsl (Three men in a boat by Jerome K. Jerome, Pride and prejudice by
C. Bronte, Great expectations by Ch. Dickens, The theatre by S. Maugham, Picture of Dorian
Grey by O. Wilde), mo nBa oTpsiBKa U3 KaXX0TO MPOU3BEACHHS. TEKCTHI MpeoOpa3oBaHbI B
dopmar ynpaxkuenuii Multiple choice u Open Cloze.

Open cloze — oagna W3 pa3sHOBHUIHOCTEH 3aJaHMiA, MPOBEPSIONIMX JIEKCHUECKHE U
rpaMMathueckue 3HaHusg ydyeHuka. CyThb 3aJaHusi - MPOYECTh TEKCT C MPOIyCKaMu U
3aMOJIHUTh MPOMYCKU MOJIXOASIIIMMU clioBaMH. UYeM 3amoyHATh NPONMYyCKH — PEIIAeT caM

3anonHsomud. Hukakux CHuckoB cJOB JJisi BbIOOpa He mpenocTtaBisieTcs. YToObl
YCTaHOBHUTH, KAKOE CIOBO MOJAOUIET B MPOITYCK, HEOOXOAUMO KaK MOHUMATh KOHTEKCT, TaK U
3HAaTh CaMO BBIPAXKEHUE, B KOTOPOM MPOIYIIEHO clioBO. Kak mpaBuiio, B 3aaHusx popmara
Open cloze natoTcs HE OTIENbHBIC MPEAJIOKEHUSI, & KOPOTKUE TEKCTHI. JTO JenaeTcs s
TOTO, YTOOBI OKPYXHUTh MPOIYCKH JOCTATOYHBIM JUIsi MOHUMaHUS KOHTEKCTOM. [loaTomy,
nenast 3ajaHust B 3ToM ¢dopmare, BCerja YuTaiTe MPEeAJIOKEHHBIH TEKCT LEIHUKOM, YTOObI
CIIy4ailHO HE YIyCTUTh Kakoi-HUOYab HI0aHC. [loCKOIBKY €CTh TOBOJIBHO OOIIMPHBINA TIACT
rpaMMaTUYecKuXx open cloze, Belrka BEpOSITHOCTb, YTO OJHU U TE€ ke SBJIICHUS OyAyT TO U
JIEJI0 BCTPEUAThCA B PA3JIMYHBIX TeKCTaX. YeM OOJIbIlle MpaKkTUKE ¢ TAKUMHU YIIPAKHEHUSIMHU,
TeM yaie OyneTe BCTpeuaTbcs C TeM, YTO yke 3HakoMo. [loatomy B citydae ¢ open cloze
MPAKTHUKA — Balll JIYYIIUN JIPYT.

Multiple choice — Bua 3amanmii, rie B NPEUIOKEHUSX MPOIYINEHBI CJIOBa M JaHbI 4
BapuaHTa OTBETA. 3ajlavya y4Jaluxcs - BCTaBUTh HY>KHOE CJIOBO, BEIOMpAs U3 TEX BApUAHTOB,
KOTOpbIE TPEUIOKEHBl HUXKE TEeKcTa. Bapuanmii Takoro poja yrnpaXHEHHH MOXKET ObITh
Macca - JUIA 3aKpeIuvieHHsl TpaMMaTU4YecKOro Marepuana, HOBOM JIEKCUKH, (Ppa3oBBIX
riarojoB. CHauajga 4yuTaeM TEKCT MOJIHOCTHIO, YTOOBI MOHATH, O 4YeM uJeT pedb. [lanee
BHUMATEJIbHO HYXHO BHHMMATEJIbHO MPOYUTATh KaXJA0€ MNPEIJIOKEHHUE U ToCTapaThCs
noaoOpaTh MpaBWIbHBIA OTBET. ' JlaBHOE, YTOOBI CJIIOBO, KOTOPOE BbI BHIOMpAETE, JOTUYHO
COYETAJIOCh CO CJIOBAMHU PSIIOM, U MIPETIOKEHHE ObUIO COIepKATENbHBIM. DTO 03HAYAET, UYTO
OTBET JI0JIKEH COOTBETCTBOBATH COAECPKAHUIO MPEIITIOAKEHHS U €r0 CTPYKTYpE.

COOpHHK MOXKET OBITh UCIIOIB30BaH B KaU€CTBE JIOMOJHUTEIHLHOTO MaTepraia Ha YpoKax
aHTIIUKACKOTO si3bIKa B 9-10 kmaccax, Ha (HaKyJIbTaTUBHBIX 3aHATHSIX MO AHTJIMACKOMY SI3BIKY
u 11 moarotoBku k OI'D u EI'D. B xoHIIe mOcOOHS €CTh KITFOYH.



Text Ne 1

For questions 1-8, read the text below and decide which answer (A, B, C or D) best fits
each gap.

[....] We pulled out the maps,
and discussed plans. We arranged to start on the following Saturday from Kingston. Harris
and | would go down in the morning, and take the boat up to Chertsey, and George, who
would not be ableto 1) from the City till the afternoon (George goes to sleep at a bank
from ten to four each day, except Saturdays, when they wake him up and put him outside at
two), would meet us there.

Should we camp out or sleep at inns?

George and | were for camping out. We said it would be so wild and free, so patriarchal
like. Slowly the golden memory of the dead sun fades from the hearts of the cold, sad clouds.
Silent, like sorrowing children, the birds have 2) _ their song, and only the moorhens
plaintive cry and the harsh croak of the corncrake stirs the awed hush around the couch of
waters, where the dying day breathes out her last.

From the dim woods on either bank, nights ghostly army, the grey shadows, creep out
with noiseless tread to chase away the lingering rear-guard of the light, and pass, with
noiseless, unseen feet, above the waving river-grass, and through the sighing rushes; and
Night, upon her sombre throne, folds her black wings above the darkening world, and, from
her phantom palace, lit by the pale stars, reigns in 3) stillness. Then we run our little
boat into some quiet nook, and the tent is pitched, and the frugal supper cooked and eaten.
Then the big pipes are filled and lighted, and the pleasant chat goes round in musical
undertone; while, in the pauses of our talk, the river, playing round the boat, prattles strange
old tales and secrets, sings low the old child’s song that it has sung so many thousand years
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will sing so many thousand years to come, before its voice grows harsh and old a song that
we, who have learnt to love its changing face, who have so often nestled on its yielding
bosom, think, 4) | we understand, though we could not tell you in mere words the story
that we listen to.

And we sit there, by its margin, while the moon, who loves it too, stoops down to kiss it
with a sisters kiss, and throws her silver arms around it clingingly; and we watch it as it
flows, ever singing, ever whispering, out to meet its king, the seat ill our voices 5) _ in
silence, and the pipes go out till we, common-place, everyday young men enough, feel
strangely full of thoughts, half sad, half sweet, and do not care or want to speak till we laugh,
and, rising, knock the ashes from our burnt-out pipes, and say Good-night, and, lulled by the
lapping water and the rustling trees, we fall asleep 6) _ the great, still stars, and dream
that the world is young again young and sweet as she used to be ere the centuries of fret and
care had furrowed her fair face, ere her children sins and follies had made old her loving
heart sweet as she was in 7) bygone days when, a new-made mother, she nursed us,
her children, upon her own deep breast ere the wiles of painted civilization had lured us
away from her fond arms, and the poisoned sneers of artificiality had made us ashamed of
the simple life we led with her, and the simple, stately home 8)  mankind was born so
many thousands years ago [...].

Three men in a boat by Jerome K. Jerome (Chapter 2 p. 10-11)

1. a) wash away b) getaway c) pull up d) back onto
.a) ceased b) diminished c) cancelled d) stopped
.a) threat b) stillness c¢) darkness d) silence

.a) however  b) anywhere c) somehow d) unless
.a) pullup b) flush out c) stretch out d) die away
. @) beneath b) above c) infrontof d) between

.a)there  b)those c)simple d) harsh
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.a)who b)what c)where d) somewhat




Text No 2

For questions 1-11, read the text below and think of the word which best fits each space.
Use only one word for each space.

| A . ) [...] The great thing is to make a
good breakfast, and he started 1) a couple of chops, saying that he would take these
while they were hot, as the meat could wait. George got hold of the paper, and read us out
the boating fatalities, and the weather forecast, 2) latter prophesied rain, cold, wet to
fine (whatever more than usually ghastly thing in weather that may be), occasional local
thunder-storms, east wind, with general depression over the Midland Counties (London and
Channel). Bar. Falling. | do think that, of all the silly, irritating Tom foolishness by which we
are plagued, this weather-forecast fraud is about the most aggravating. It forecasts precisely
3) happened yesterday or a the day before, and precisely the opposite of what is going
to happen today. | remember a holiday of mine being completely ruined one late autumn 4)
_____our paying attention to the weather report of the local newspaper. Heavy showers, with
thunderstorms, may be expected today, it would say on Monday, and so we would give up
our picnic, and stop indoors all day, waiting 5) _ the rain. And people would pass the
house, going off in wagonettes and coaches as jolly and merry as could be, the sun shining
out,and notacloudto 6)  seen.

-Ah! we said, as we stood looking out at them through the window, won’t they come home
soaked!

And we chuckled to think 7) _ wet they were going to get, and came back and stirred the
fire, and got our books, and arranged our specimens of seaweed and cockle shells. By twelve
o’clock, 8)  the sun pouring into the room, the heat became quite oppressive, and we
wondered when those heavy showers and occasional thunderstorms were going to begin.

- Ah! they’ll come in the afternoon, you’ll find, we said to each 9) . Oh, won’t those
people get wet. What a lark!

At one o’clock, the landlady would come in to ask 10) _ we weren’t going out, as it
seemed such a lovely day.

- No, no, we replied, with a knowing chuckle, not we. We don’t mean to get wet no, no.

And when the afternoon was nearly gone, and still 11) was no sign of rain, we tried to
cheer ourselves up with the idea that it would come down all at once, just as the people had
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started for home, and were out of the reach of any shelter, and that they would thus get more
drenched than 12) . But not a drop ever fell, and it finished a grand day, and a lovely
night after it. [...]

Three men in a boat by Jerome K. Jerome (Chapter 5 p. 30-31)




Text No 3

For questions 1-8, read the text below and decide which answer (A, B, C or D) best fits
each gap.

q
{ : - : ) [...] An
invitation to dinner was soon afterwards dispatched; and already had Mrs. Bennet planned
the courses that were to do 1) to her housekeeping, when an answer arrived which

deferred it all. Mr. Bingley was obliged to be in town the following day, and, consequently,
unable to accept the honour of their invitation, etc. Mrs. Bennet was quite disconcerted. She
could not 2) what business he could have in town so soon after his arrival in
Hertfordshire; and she began to fear that he might be always flying about from one place to
another, and never settled at Netherfield as he 3) to be.

Lady Lucas quieted her fears a little by starting the idea of his being gone to London only
to get a large party for the ball; and a report soon 4) that Mr. Bingley was to bring
twelve ladies and seven gentlemen with him to the assembly. The girls grieved over such a
number of ladies, but were comforted the day before the ball by 5) , that instead of
twelve he brought only six with him from London—his five sisters and a cousin. And when
the party entered the assembly room it consisted of only five altogether—Mr. Bingley, his
two sisters, the husband of the eldest, and another young man.

Mr. Bingley was good-looking and gentlemanlike; he had a pleasant countenance, and
easy, unaffected 6) . His sisters were fine women, with an air of decided fashion.
His brother-in-law, Mr. Hurst, merely looked the gentleman; but his friend Mr. Darcy soon
drew the attention of the room by his fine, tall person, handsome features, noble mien, and
the report which was in general circulation within five minutes after his 7) , of his
having ten thousand a year.

The gentlemen pronounced him to be a fine figure of a man, the ladies declared he was
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much handsomer than Mr. Bingley, and he was looked at with great admiration for about
half the evening, till his manners gave a disgust which turned the tide of his popularity; for
he was 8) to be proud; to be above his company, and above being pleased; and not
all his large estate in Derbyshire could then save him from having a most forbidding,
disagreeable countenance, and being unworthy to be compared with his friend [...].

Pride and prejudice by C. Bronte (chapter 3 p. 7)

a) chance b) credit c) harm d) point

a) see b) understand c) imagine d) deny

a) might b) must c) ought d) did

a) followed Db) drawn c) undertook d) increased

a) noticing b) hearing c) seen d) undermined

a) character b) behaviour ¢) manners d) traits

a) entrance b) appearance c) exposure d) performance
a) seen D) treated c) discovered d) accepted
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Text No 4

For questions 1-12, read the text below and think of the word which best fits each space.
Use only one word for each space.

. 2t [...] Elizabeth listened in silence, but
was not convinced; their behaviour at the assembly 1) not been calculated to please in
general; and with more quickness of observation and less pliancy of temper than her sister,
and with a judgement too unassailed by any attention to herself, she was very little disposed
to approve them. They were 2) fact very fine ladies; not deficient in good humour
when they were pleased, nor in the power of making themselves agreeable when they chose
it, but proud and conceited. They were rather handsome, had been educated in one of the first
private seminaries in town, had a fortune of twenty thousand pounds, were in the habit of
spending more 3) they ought, and of associating with people of rank, and were
therefore in every respect entitled to think well of themselves, and meanly of others. They
were of a respectable family in the north of England; a circumstance more deeply impressed
on their memories than that their brother's fortune and 4) own had been acquired by
trade.
Mr. Bingley inherited property to the amount of nearly a hundred thousand pounds 5)
his father, who had intended to purchase an estate, but did not live to do it. Mr.
Bingley intended it likewise, and sometimes made choice of his county; but as he was now
provided 6) a good house and the liberty of a manor, it was doubtful to many of those
who best knew the easiness of his temper, 7) he might not spend the remainder of
his days at Netherfield, and leave the next generation to purchase. His sisters were anxious
for his having an estate of his own; but, though he was now only established as a tenant,
Miss Bingley was 8) _ no means unwilling to preside at his table — nor was Mrs. Hurst,
who had married a man of more fashion than fortune, less disposed to consider his house 9)
____ her home when it suited her. Mr. Bingley had not been 10) _ age two years, when
he was tempted by an accidental recommendation to look at Netherfield House.
He did look at it, and into it 11) half-an-hour—was pleased with the situation and
the principal rooms, satisfied 12) what the owner said in its praise, and took it
immediately. [...]

Pride and prejudice by C. Bronte (chapter 4 p. 10)
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Text Ne 5

For questions 1-8, read the text below and decide which answer (A, B, C or D)

best fits each gap.

: | My father’s family name being
Pirrip, and my Christian name Philip, my infant tongue could make of 1) names
nothing longer or more explicit than Pip. So, | called myself Pip, and came to be called Pip. |
give Pirrip as my father’s family name, on the authority of his tombstone and my sister -
Mrs. Joe Gargery, who married the blacksmith. As I never saw my father or my mother, and
never saw any likeness of 2) of them (for their days were long before the days of
photographs), my first fancies regarding what they were like, were unreasonably derived 3)

their tombstones. The shape of the letters on my father’s, gave me an odd idea that
he was a square, stout, dark man, with curly black hair. From the character and turn of the
inscription, ‘Also Georgiana Wife of the Above,” I drew a childish conclusion that my
mother was freckled and sickly.

To five little stone lozenges, each 4) a foot and a half long, which were arranged
in a neat row beside their grave, and were sacred to the memory of five little brothers of
mine - who gave up trying to get a living, exceedingly early in hat universal struggle - | am
indebted for a belief | religiously entertained that they had all been born on their backs with
their hands in their trousers-pockets, and had never taken them 5) in this state of
existence.

Ours was the marsh country, down by the river, within, as the river wound, twenty miles
of the sea. My first most vivid and broad impression of the identity of things, seems to me to
have been gained on a memorable raw afternoon 6) evening. At such a time |
found out for certain, that this bleak place overgrown with nettles was the churchyard; and
that Philip Pirrip, late of this parish, and also Georgiana wife of the above, were dead and 7)

; and that Alexander, Bartholomew, Abraham, Tobias, and Roger, infant children of
the aforesaid, were also dead and buried; and that the dark flat wilderness beyond the
churchyard, intersected with dykes and mounds and gates, with scattered cattle 8)
on it, was the marshes; and that the low leaden line beyond, was the river; and that the
distant savage lair from which the wind was rushing, was the sea; and that the small bundle
of shivers growing afraid of it all and beginning to cry, was Pip [...].

Great expectations by Ch. Dickens (Chapter 1 p. 2-3)
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. @) double
. a) either

. @) besides
. a) with

. a) out

.a)to

. @) eating

b) both

b) of

b) from

b) about
b) above

b) towards

. @) forgotten b) buried

b) feeding

c) reciprocal  d) mutual
C) none d) in
¢) within d) around
c) approximately d) near
¢) from d) within
¢) onward d) into
c) forgiven  d) explained

c) walking d) diving
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Text No 6

For questions 1-8, read the text below and think of the word which best fits each space.
Use only one word for each space.

ol : : [...] As she applied
herself to set the tea-things, Joe peeped down at me over his leg, as if he were mentally
casting me and himself up, and calculating 1) kind of pair we practically should make,
under the grievous circumstances foreshadowed. After that, he sat feeling his right-side
flaxen curls and whisker, and following Mrs. Joe about with his blue eyes, as his manner
always was at squally times.

My sister had a trenchant way of cutting our breadand-butter for us, 2) never
varied. First, with her left hand she jammed the loaf hard and fast against her bib - where it
sometimes got a pin into it, and sometimes a needle, which we afterwards got into our
mouths. Then she took 3) butter (not too much) on a knife and spread it on the loaf,
in an apothecary kind of way, as if she were making a plaister - using both sides of the knife
with a slapping dexterity, and trimming and moulding the butter off round the crust. Then,
she gave the knife a final smart wipe on the edge of the plaister, and then sawed a very thick

round off the loaf: which she finally, 4) separating from the loaf, hewed into two
halves, of which Joe got one, and | the other. On the present occasion, though I was hungry, I
dared not eat my slice. | felt that I must have something in reserve 5) my dreadful

acquaintance, and his ally the still more dreadful young man. I knew Mrs. Joe’s
housekeeping to be of the strictest kind, and that my larcenous researches might find nothing
available in the safe. Therefore | resolved to put my hunk of bread-and butter down the leg of
my trousers. The effort of resolution necessary to the achievement of this purpose, | found to
be quite awful. It was as if | had to 6) up my mind to leap from the top of a high
house, or plunge into a great depth of water. And it was made the more difficult by the
unconscious Joe. In our alreadymentioned freemasonry as fellow-sufferers, and in his good-
natured companionship 7) me, it was our evening habit to compare the way we bit
through our slices, by silently holding 8) up to each other’s admiration now and then
- which stimulated us to new exertions.

Great expectations by Ch. Dickens (Chapter 2 p. 15-16)
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Text Ne 7

For questions 1-8, read the text below and decide which answer (A, B, C or D)

best fits each gap.

'3 . [...] As they entered they saw
Dorian Gray. He was seated at the piano, with his 1) to them, turning over the
pages of a volume of Schumann’s ‘Forest Scenes.” ‘You must lend me these, Basil,” he cried.
‘I want to learn them. They are perfectly charming.” ‘That entirely depends on how you sit
today, Dorian.” ‘Oh, I am 2) of sitting, and I don’t want a life-sized portrait of
myself,” answered the lad, swinging round on the music-stool, in a wilful, petulant manner.
When he caught sight of Lord Henry, a faint blush colored his cheeks for a moment, and he
started up. ‘I beg your pardon, Basil, but | didn’t know you had any one with you.’

“This is Lord Henry Wotton, Dorian, an old Oxford friend of 3) . | have just been
telling him what a capital sitter you were, and now you have spoiled everything.” ‘You have
not spoiled my pleasure in meeting you, Mr. Gray,’ said Lord Henry, stepping 4)

and shaking him by the hand. ‘My aunt has often spoken to me about you. You are one of
her favorites, and, | am afraid, one of her victims 5) . ‘I am in Lady Agatha’s black
books at present,” answered Dorian, with a funny look of penitence. ‘I promised to go to her
club in Whitechapel with her last Tuesday, and | really forgot all about it. We were to have
played a duet together,—three duets, I believe. I don’t know what she will say to me. | am
far too frightened to call.” “‘Oh, I will make your peace with my aunt. She is quite devoted to
you. And I don’t think it really 6) about you not being there. The audience
probably thought it was a duet. When Aunt Agatha sits down to the piano she makes quite
enough noise for two people.” ‘That is very horrid to her, and not very nice to me,” answered
Dorian, laughing.

Lord Henry looked at him. Yes, he was certainly wonderfully handsome, with his finely-
curved scarlet lips, his frank blue eyes, his crisp gold hair. There was something in his face
that made one trust him at once. All the candor of youth was there, 7) all youth’s
passionate purity. One felt that he had kept 8) unspotted from the world. No
wonder Basil Hallward worshipped him. He was made to be worshipped. [...]

Picture of Dorian Grey by O. Wilde (Chapter 5 p. 24-25)
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.a) back  b)shoulder c) front d) eyes
.a)fond Db)tired c)happy d)confused
.a)his  b)ours c¢)mine d)hers

.a) back b) forward c)aside d)up

.a)also Db)neither c)far d)none

.a) has b)notices c¢) matters  d) values
.a)when b)aswellas c)too d) nowhere

.a)on  b)himself c)together d) tight
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Text Ne 8

For questions 1-9, read the text below and think of the word which best fits each space.
Use only one word for each space.

For years, Dorian Gray could not
free himself 1) the memory of this book. Or perhaps it would be more accurate to say
that he never sought to free himself from it. He procured from Paris no less than five large-
paper copies of the first edition, and had 2) bound in different colors, so that they
might suit his various moods and the changing fancies of a nature over which he seemed, at
times, to have almost entirely lost control. The hero, the wonderful young Parisian, in 3)

the romantic temperament and the scientific temperament were so strangely blended,
became to him a kind of prefiguring type of himself. And, indeed, the whole book seemed to
him to contain the story of his 4) life, written before he had lived it.

In one point he was more fortunate than the book’s fantastic hero. He never knew—
never, indeed, had any cause to know — that somewhat grotesque dread of mirrors, and
polished metal surfaces, and still water, which came upon the young Parisian so early in his
life, and was occasioned 5) the sudden decay of a beauty that had once, apparently,
been so remarkable. It was with an almost cruel joy — and perhaps in nearly every joy, as
certainly in every pleasure, cruelty has its place — that he used to read the latter part of the
book, with its really tragic, if somewhat over-emphasized, account of the sorrow and despair
of one 6) had himself lost what in others, and in the world, he had most value.

He, at any rate, had no cause to fear that. The boyish beauty that had so fascinated Basil
Hallward, and many others besides him, seemed never to leave him. Even those who had
heard 7) evil things against him (and from time to time strange rumors about his
mode of life crept through London and became the chatter of the clubs) could not believe
anything to his dishonor when they saw him. He had always the look of one who had kept
himself unspotted from the world. Men who talked grossly became silent when Dorian Gray
entered the room. 8) was something in the purity of his face that rebuked them. His
mere presence seemed to recall to them the innocence that they had tarnished. They
wondered 9) one so charming and graceful as he was could have escaped the stain of
an age that was at once sordid and sensuous.

Picture of Dorian Grey by O. Wilde (Chapter 9 p. 158-160)
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Text Ne 9

For questions 1-9, read the text below and decide which answer (A, B, C or D)

best fits each gap.

ks .

[ [...] He blushed again and his blue eyes shone.
("He's really rather sweet.") He was not particularly 1) , but he had a frank, open
face and his shyness was attractive. He had curly light brown hair, but it was plastered down
and Julia thought how much better he would look if, 2) trying to smooth out the
wave with brilliantine, he made the most of it. He had a fresh colour, a good skin and small
well-shaped teeth. She noticed 3) that his clothes fitted and that he wore them
well. He looked nice and clean.

"I suppose you've never had anything to do with the theatre from the inside before?" she
said.

"Never. That's why | was so crazy to get this job. You can't think how it thrills me. "Michael
and Julia smiled on him 4) . His admiration made them feel a little larger than life-
size.

"I never allow outsiders to come to rehearsals, but as you're our accountant you almost
belong to the theatre, and | wouldn't 5) making an exception in your favour if it
would amuse you to come."

"That would be terribly kind of you. I've never been to a rehearsal in my life. Are you going
to act in the next play?"

"Oh, | don't think so. I'm not very keen about acting any more. | find it almost impossible to
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find a part to suit me. You see, at my time of life | can't very well 6) young lovers,
and authors don't seem to write the parts they used to write when | was a young fellow.
What the French call a raisonneur. You know the sort of thing | mean, a duke, or a cabinet
minister, or an eminent K.C.* who says clever, witty things and turns people round his little
finger. | don't know what's happened to authors. They don't seem able to write good lines 7)
. Bricks without straw; that's what we actors are expected to make nowadays. And
are they grateful to us? The authors, | mean. You'd be surprised if | told you the terms some
of them have the nerve to ask."
"The fact remains, we can't do without them," smiled Julia. "If the play's wrong no acting in
the world will save it." "That's because the public isn't really 8) in the theatre.
In the great days of the English stage people didn't go to see the plays, they went to see the
players. It didn't matter what Kemble and Mrs. Siddons acted. The public went to see them.
And even now, though | don't deny that if the play's wrong you're dished, | do contend that if
the play's right, it's the actors the public go to see, not the play.” "I don't think anyone can
deny that,” said Julia. "All an actress like Julia wants is a vehicle. Give her 9) and
she'll do the rest”. [...]

The theatre by S. Maugham (Chapter 1 p. 6)

1.a) ugly b)good-looking c¢)shy d) tall

2. a) despite  b) under c) instead of d) meanwhile

3. a) with approval b) fittingly c) undoubtedly d) undeniably
4.a) gently b) surprisingly c¢) kindly  d) squeamishly
5.a)accept b) mind c) deny d) imagine

6 a) perform b) expose c) show d) play

7. a) anymore b) before c) afterwards d) lately

8. a) involved D) interested c¢) made d) grateful

9. a) that b)it c)out d)away
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Text Ne 10

For questions 1-9, read the text below and think of the word which best fits each space.
Use only one word for each space.

- i _§ : THEIR quarrel,
destroying in some strange way the barrier 1) them, brought them closer together.
Tom offered less resistance than she had expected when she mooted once more the question
of the flat. It looked as though, after their reconciliation, having taken back her presents and
consented to forget the loan, he had put aside his moral scruples. They had a lot of fun
furnishing it. The chauffeur's wife kept it clean 2) him and cooked his breakfast. Julia
had a key and would sometimes let herself in and sit by herself in the little sitting-room till
he came back from his office. They supped together two or three 3) a week and
danced, then drove back to the flat in a taxi. Julia enjoyed a happy autumn. The play they put
on was a success. She felt alert and young. Roger was coming home at Christmas, but only
for a fortnight, and was then going to Vienna. Julia expected him to monopolize Tom and
she was determined not to mind. Youth naturally appealed to youth and she told 4)
that there was no reason for her to feel anxious if for a few days the two of them were so
wrapped up in one another that Tom had no thought for her.

She held him now. He was proud to be her lover, it gave him confidence in 5) :
and he was pleased to be on familiar terms with a large number of more or less distinguished
persons whom after all he only knew through her. He was anxious now to join a good club
and Julia was preparing the ground. Charles had never refused her 6) , and with
tact she was certain that she could wheedle him into proposing Tom for one of those to
which he belonged. It was a new and delicious sensation for Tom to have money to spend;
she encouraged him to be extravagant; she had a notion that he would get used to living in a
certain way and then would realize that he could not do 7) her.

"Of course it can't last,” she told herself, "but when it comes to an end it will have been a
wonderful experience for him. It'll really have made a man of him." But though she told
herself that it could not last she did not see really why it shouldn't. As the years 8)

by and he grew older there wouldn't be any particular difference between them. He would no
longer be so very young in ten or fifteen years and she would be just the same age as she was
now. They were very comfortable together. Men were creatures of habit; that gave women
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such a hold on them. She did not feel a day older than he, and she was convinced that the
disparity in their ages had never even occurred to him. It was true that on this point she had
once had a moment's disquietude. She was lying on his bed. He was standing at the dressing-
table, in his shirt sleeves, brushing his 9) . She was stark naked and she lay in the
position of a Venus by Titian that she remembered to have seen in a country house at which
she had stayed. She felt that she made really a lovely picture, and in complete awareness of
the charming sight she offered, held the pose. She was happy and satisfied [...]
The theatre by S. Maugham (Chapter 16 p. 91)
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Keys
Text 1

1) get away, 2) ceased, 3) stillness, 4) somehow, 5) die away, 6) beneath, 7) those,
8) where
Text 2

1) with, 2) which, 3) what, 4) by, 5) for, 6) be, 7) how, 8) with, 9) other, 10) if,
11) there, 12) ever

Text 3

1) credit, 2) imagine, 3) ought, 4) followed, 5) hearing, 6) manners, 7) entrance,
8) discovered

Text 4

1) had, 2) in, 3) than, 4) their, 5) from, 6) with, 7) whether, 8) by, 9) as, 10) of,
11) for

Text 5

1) both, 2) either, 3) from, 4) out, 5) towards, 6) onward, 7) buried, 8) walking
Text 6

1) what, 2) that, 3) some, 4) before, 5) for, 6) make, 7) with, 8) them

Text 7

1) back, 2) tired, 3) mine, 4) forward, 5) also, 6) matters, 7) as well as, 8) himself
Text 8

1) from, 2) them, 3) whom, 4) own, 5) by, 6) who, 7) the most, 8) there, 9) how
Text9

1) good-looking, 2) instead of, 3) with approval, 4) kindly, 5) mind, 6) play,

7) anymore, 8) interested, 9) that

Text 10

1) between, 2) for, 3) times, 4) herself, 5) himself, 6) anything, 7) without, 8) hair
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