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ОТ СОСТАВИТЕЛЕЙ

Книга представляет собой пособие, предназначенное в качестве 
книги для чтения для студентов 3 курса английских отделений 
педагогических институтов и университетов.

В основу пособия положены специально отобранные главы из. 
книг современного английского писателя Майкла Бонда о приклю
чениях медвежонка по имени Пэддингтон, приехавшего в Англию 
из Перу и поселившегося в английской семье. Первая из книг 
этой серии вышла в 1958 году, и с тех пор их с интересом читают 
,дети от 6 до 60 лет".

Поскольку в пособии использованы главы, взятые из различных 
книг серии, авторы в целях сохранения связности изложения 
внесли незначительные изменения в начало некоторых глав.

Для студентов, изучающих современный английский язык, 
книги М. Бонда представляют значительный интерес с лингвисти
ческой точки зрения. Язык автора близок к разговорному, насыщен 
свойственной разговорной речи лексикой. Определенную ценность 
для изучающих язык представляет и то, что книги М. Бонда зна
комят читателя с событиями и деталями, относящимися к повседнев
ной жизни, описания которых редко встречаются в художественной 
литературе.

Язык автора насыщен идиоматическими выражениями в широ
ком понимании этого термина. Как показывает опыт, обучение сту
дентов правильному использованию идиоматических выражений 
в речи представляет значительную трудность. Поэтому в коммента
риях, которыми снабжена каждая глава книги, кроме объяснения 
значения соответствующих выражений приводятся также примеры, 
указывающие на конкретную ситуацию, в которой эти выражения 
могут употребляться.

Составляя объяснения, авторы руководствовались стремлением 
наиболее доходчиво и в понятной форме раскрыть смысл того или 
иного выражения и, исходя из этих соображений, в соответствующих 
случаях использовали для пояснения идиом перефразировку. 
Все объяснения даны на английском языке. Это поможет студентам 
не прибегать в разговорной речи к переводу с родного языка. Помимо 
комментариев, каждая глава книги включает целый ряд упражне
ний, в которых рассмотренные выражения неоднократно повто
ряются в типичных для их употребления ситуациях. Упражнения 
построены таким образом, что ведут студента от распознавания 
тех ситуаций, в которых данные выражения могут быть естественно 
использованы, к творческому их применению в описаниях событий,

3



в диалогах и рассказах, составленных самими студентами. Учиты
вая важную роль тренировки памяти при обучении языку, авторы 
включили в книгу также упражнения, непосредственно направ
ленные на ее развитие (см., например, гл. I, упр. 4).

Одностильность и наличие общего тематического стержня 
значительно облегчают усвоение материала. Этому способствует 
разнообразие упражнений, сопровождающих каждую главу.

Пособие состоит из двух частей, настоящая книга является его 
первой частью.

Авторы выражают благодарность рецензентам доц. К. А. Гузе
евой и доц. Б. Л. Оскотской, а также английским преподавателям, 
работавшим в Ленинградском университете, за ценные замечания, 
сделанные ими при просмотре пособия.



PLEASE LOOK AFTER THIS BEAR

Mr and Mrs Brown first met Paddington on a railway 
platform. In fact, that was how he came to have such an 
unusual name for a bear, for Paddington was the name of the 
station.

The Browns were there to meet their daughter Judy, 
who was coming home from school for the holidays. It 
was a warm summer day and the station was crowded with 
people on their way to the seaside. Trains were whistling, 
taxis hooting, porters rushing about shouting at one an
other, and altogether there was so much noise that Mr 
Brown, who saw him first, had to tell his wife several times 
before she understood.

“A bear? On Paddington station?” Mrs Brown looked 
at her husband in amazement. “Don’t be silly, Henry. 
There can’t be!”

Mr Brown adjusted his glasses. “But there is,” he in
sisted. “I distinctly saw it. Over there — behind those 
mailbags. It was wearing a funny kind of hat.”
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Without waiting for a reply he caught hold of his 
wife’s arm and pushed her through the crowd, round a 
trolley laden with chocolate and cups of tea, past a book
stall, and through a gap in a pile of suitcases towards the 
Lost Property Office.

“There you are,” he announced, triumphantly, pointing 
towards a dark corner. “I told you so!”

Mrs Brown followed the direction of his arm and dimly 
made out a small, furry object in the shadows. It seemed 
to be sitting on some kind of suitcase and around its neck 
there was a label with some writing on it. The suitcase 
was old and battered and on the side, in large letters, were 
the words wa nted  on voyage . 1

Mrs Brown clutched at her husband. “Why, Henry,” 
she exclaimed. “I believe you were right after all. It is 
a bear!”

She peered at it more closely. It seemed a very unusual 
kind of bear. It was brown in colour, a rather dirty brown, 
and it was wearing a most odd-looking hat, with a wide 
brim, just as Mr Brown had said. From beneath the brim 
two large, round eyes stared back at her.

Seeing that something was expected of it the bear stood 
up and politely raised its hat, revealing two black ears. 
“Good afternoon,” it said, in a small, clear voice.

“Er ... good afternoon,” replied Mr Brown, doubtfully. 
There was a moment of silence.

The bear looked at them inquiringly. “Can I help you?”
Mr Brown looked rather embarrassed. “Well ... no. 

Er ... as a matter of fact, we were wondering if we could 
help you.”

Mrs Brown bent down. “You’re a very small bear,” 
she said.

The bear puffed out its chest. “I’m a very rare sort of 
bear,” he replied, importantly. “There aren’t many of us 
left where I come from.”

“And where is that?” asked Mrs Brown.
The bear looked round carefully before replying. “Dark

est Peru. I ’m not really supposed to be here at all. I ’m a 
stowaway!”

“A stowaway?” Mr Brown lowered his voice and looked

1 Marking used for small pieces of luggage which the passenger 
takes with him into his cabin.

6



anxiously over his shoulder. He almost expected to see 
a policeman standing behind him with a notebook and 
pencil, taking everything down,

“Yes,” said the bear. “I emigrated, you know.” A sad 
expression came into its eyes. “I used to live with my Aunt 
Lucy in Peru, but she had to go into a home for retired 
bears.”

“You don’t mean to say you’ve come all the way from 
South America by yourself?” exclaimed Mrs Brown.

The bear nodded. “Aunt Lucy always said she wanted 
me to emigrate when I was old enough. That’s why she 
taught me to speak English.”

“But whatever did you do for food?” asked Mr Brown. 
“You. must be starving.”

Bending down, the bear unlocked the suitcase with 
a small key, which it also had round its neck, and brought 
out an almost empty glass jar. “I ate marmalade,” he said, 
rather proudly. “Bears like marmalade. And I lived in 
a lifeboat.”

“But what are you going to do now?” said Mr Brown. 
“You can’t just sit on Paddington station waiting for 
something to happen.”

“Oh, I shall be all right ... I expect.” The bear bent 
down to do up its case again. As he did so Mrs Brown 
caught a glimpse of the writing on the label. It said,
simply, PLEASE LOOK AFTER THIS BEAR. THANK YOU.

She turned appealingly to her husband. “Oh, Henry, 
what shall we do? We can’t just leave him here. There’s 
no knowing what might happen to him. London’s such 
a big place when you’ve nowhere to go. Can’t he come and 
stay with us for a few days?”

Mr Brown hesitated. “But Mary, dear, we can’t take 
him ... not just like that. After all ...”

“After all, what?” Mrs Brown’s voice had a firm note 
to it. She looked down at the bear. “He is rather sweet. 
And he’d be such company for Jonathan and Judy. Even 
if it’s only for a little while. They’d never forgivb you if 
they knew you’d left him here.”

“It all seems highly irregular,” said Mr Brown, doubt
fully. “I ’m sure there’s a law about it.” He bent down. 
“Would you like to come and stay with us?” he asked. “That 
is,” he added, hastily, not wishing to offend the bear, “if 
you’ve nothing else planned.”
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The bear jumped and his hat nearly fell off with 
excitement. “Oooh, yes, please. I should like that very 
much. I ’ve nowhere to go and everyone seems in such 
a hurry.”

“Well, that’s settled then,” said Mrs Brown, before her 
husband could change his mind. “And you can have mar
malade for breakfast every morning, and —” she tried hard 
to think of something else that bears might like.

“Every morning?” The bear looked as if it could hardly 
believe its ears. “I only had it on special occasions at home. 
Marmalade’s very expensive in Darkest Peru.”

“Then you shall have it every morning starting to
morrow,” continued Mrs Brown. “And honey on Sunday.”

A worried expression came over the bear’s face. “Will 
it cost very much?” he asked. “You see, I haven’t very much 
money.”

“Of course not. We wouldn’t dream of charging you 
anything. We shall expect you to be one of the family, 
shan’t we, Henry?” Mrs Brown looked at her husband for 
support.

“Of course,” said Mr Brown. “By the way,” he added, 
“if you are coming home with ys you’d better know our 
names. This is Mrs Brown and I’m Mr Brown.”

The bear raised its hat politely — twice. “I haven’t 
really got a name,” he said. “Only a Peruvian one which 
no one can understand.”

“Then we’d better give you an English one,” said Mrs 
Brown. “I t’ll make things much easier.” She looked round 
the station for inspiration. “It ought to be something spe
cial," she said thoughtfully. As she spoke an engine stand
ing in one of the platforms gave a loud whistle and let 
off a cloud of steam. “I know what!” she exclaimed. “We 
found you on Paddington station so we’ll call you Padding
ton!”

“Paddington!” The bear repeated it several times to 
make sure. “It seems a very long name.”

“Quite distinguished,” said Mr Brown. “Yes, I like 
Paddington as a name. Paddington it shall be.”

Mrs Brown stood up. “Good. Now, Paddington, I have 
to meet our little daughter, Judy, off thetrain. She’s coming 
home from school. I ’m sure you must be thirsty after your 
long journey, so you go along to the buffet with Mr Brown 
and he’ll buy you a nice cup of tea,”



Paddington licked his lips “I'm very thirsty,’* he said 
“Sea water makes you thirsty ” He picked up his suitcase, 
pulled his hat down firmly over his head, and waved a paw 
politely in the direction of the buffet. “After you, Mr 
Brown.”

“Er . thank you, Paddington,” said Mr Brown
“Now, Henry, look after him,” Mrs Brown called after 

them “And for goodness’ sake, when you get a moment, 
take that label off his neck It makes him look like a par
cel. I ’m sure he’ll get put in a luggage van or something 
if a porter sees him ”

The buffet was crowded when they enteied but Mr Brown 
managed to find a table for two in a corner By standing 
on a chair Paddington could just rest his paws comfortably 
on the glass top. He looked around with interest while 
Mr Brown went to fetch the tea The sight of everyone 
eating reminded him of how hungry he felt. There was 
a half-eaten bun on the table but just as he reached 
out his paw a waitress came up and swept it into 
a pan.

“You don’t want that, dearie,” she said, giving him a 
friendly pat. “You don’t know where it’s been ”

Paddington felt so empty he didn’t really mind where 
it had been but he was much too polite to say anything.

“Well, Paddington,” said Mr Brown, as he placed two 
steaming cups of tea on the table and a plate piled high 
with cakes “How’s that to be going on with?”

Paddington’s eyes glistened “It’s very nice, thank 
you,” he exclaimed, eyeing the tea doubtfully. “But it’s 
rather hard drinking out of a cup. I usually get my 
head stuck, or else my hat falls in and makes it taste 
nasty.”

Mr. Brown hesitated. “Then you’d better give your hat 
to me I’ll pour the tea into a sSucer for you. I t’s not really 
done in the best circles, but I ’m sure no one will mind just 
this once ”

Paddington removed his hat and laid it carefully on the 
table while Mr Brown poured out the tea. He looked hun
grily at the cakes, in particular at a large cream-and-jam 
one which Mr Brown placed on a plate in front of him.

“There you are, Paddington,” he said, “I ’m sorry they 
haven’t any marmalade ones, but they were the best I 
could get.”
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“I’m glad I emigrated,” said Paddington, as he reached 
out a paw and pulled the plate nearer. “Do you think anyone 
would mind if I stood on the table to eat?”

Before Mr Brown could answer he had climbed up and 
placed his right paw firmly on the bun. It was a very large 
bun, the biggest and stickiest Mr Brown had been able 
to find, and in a-matter of moments most of the inside found 
its way on to Paddingston’s whiskers. People started to 
nudge each other and began staring in their direction. Mr 
Brown wished he had chosen a plain, ordinary bun, but 
he wasn’t very experienced in the ways of bears. He stirred 
his tea and looked out of the window, pretending he had 
tea with a bear on Paddington station every day of his 
life.

“Henry!” The sound of his wife’s voice brought him back 
to earth with a start. “Henry, whatever are you doing to 
that poor bear? Look at him! He’s covered all over with 
cream and jam.”

Mr Brown jumped up in confusion. “He seemed rather 
hungry,” he answered, lamely.

Mrs Brown turned to her daughter. “This is what 
happens when I leave your father alone for five min
utes.”

Judy clapped her hands excitedly. “Oh, Daddy, is 
he really going to stay with us?”

“If he does,” said Mrs Brown, “I can see someone other 
than your father will have to look after him. Just look at 
the mess he’s in!”

Paddington, who all this time had been too interested 
in his bun to worry about what was going on, suddenly 
became aware that people were talking aboutvhim. He 
looked up to see that Mrs Browr^had been joined by a little 
girl, with laughing blue eyes and long, fair hair. He jumped 
up, meaning to raise his hat, and in his haste slipped on 
a patch of strawberry jam which somehow or other had 
found its way on to fireglass table-top. For a brief moment 
he had a «dizzy impression of everything and everyone being 
*upside down. He waved his paws wildly in the air and then, 
before anyone could catch him, he somersaulted backwards 
andflanded with a splash in his saucer of tea. He jumped 
up even quicker than he had sat down, because the tea 
was still very hot, and promptly stepped into Mr Brown’s 
cup.
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Judy threw back her head and laughed until the tears 
rolled down her face. “Oh, Mummy, isn’t he funny!” she 
cried.

Paddington, who didn’t think it at all funny, stood for 
a moment with one foot on the table and the other in Mr 
Brown’s tea. There were large patches of white cream all 
over his face, and on his left ear there was a lump of straw
berry jam.

“You wouldn’t think,” said Mrs Brown, “that anyone 
could get in such a state with just one bun.”

Mr Brown coughed. He had just caught the stern eye 
of a waitress on the other side of the counter. “Perhaps,” 
he said, “we’d better go. I ’ll see if I can find a taxi.” He 
picked up Judy’s belongings and hurried outside.

Paddington stepped gingerly off the table and, with 
a last look at the sticky remains of his bun, climbed down 
on to the floor.

Judy took one of his paws. “Come along, Paddington. 
We’ll take you home and you can have a nice hot bath. 
Then you can tell me all about South America. I ’in sure 
you must have had lots of wonderful adventures.”

“I have,” said Paddington, earnestly. “Lots. Things 
are always happening to me. I ’m that sort of bear.” 

When they came out of the buffet, Mr Brown had al
ready found a taxi and he waved them across. The driver
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looked hard at Paddington and then at the inside of his 
nice, clean taxi.

“Bears is sixpence extra,” he said, gruffly. “Sticky 
bears is ninepence!”

“He can’t help being sticky, driver,” said Mr Brown, 
“He’s just had a nasty accident.”

The driver hesitated. “All right, ’op in.1 But mind none 
of it comes off on me 2 interior. I only cleaned it out this 
morning.”

The Browns trooped obediently into the back of the 
taxi. Mr and Mrs Brown and Judy sat in the back, while 
Paddington stood on a tip-up seat behind the driver so 
that he could see out of the window.

The sun was shining as they drove out of the station 
and after the gloom and the noise everything seemed bright 
and cheerful. They swept past a group of people at a bus 
stop and Paddington waved. Several people stared and 
one man raised his hat in return. It was all very friendly. 
After weeks of sitting alone in a lifeboat there was so much 
to see. There were people and cars and big, red buses 
everywhere — it wasn’t a bit like Darkest Peru.

Paddington kept one eye out of the window in case 
he missed anything. With his other eye he carefully exam
ined Mr and Mrs Brown and Judy. Mr Brown was fat and 
jolly, with a big moustache and glasses, while Mrs Brown, 
who was also rather plump, looked like a larger edition 
of Judy. Paddington had just decided he was going to like 
staying with the Browns when the glass window behind 
the driver shot back and a gruff voice said, “Where did you 
say you wanted to go?”

Mr Brown leaned forward. “Number thirty-two, Wind
sor Gardens.”

The driver cupped his ear with one hand. “Can't 'ear 3 
you,” he shouted.

Paddington tapped him on the shoulder. “Number 
thirty-two, Windsor Gardens,”- he repeated.

The taxi driver jumped at the sound of Paddington’s 
voice and narrowly missed hitting a bus. He looked down 
at his shoulder and glared. “Creami” he said, bitterly. 
“All over me new coat!” * 8

1 ’op in =  hop in (cockney)
* me =  my
8 ’ear =  hear
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Judy giggled and Mr and Mrs Brown exchanged glances. 
Mr Brown peered at the meter. He half-expected to see 
a sign go up saying they had to pay another sixpence.

“I beg your pardon,” said Paddington. He bent forward 
and tried to rub the stain off with his other paw. Several 
bun crumbs and a smear of jam added themselves mysteri
ously to the taxi driver’s coat. The driver gave Padding
ton a long, hard look. Paddington raised his hat and the 
driver slammed the window shut again.

“Oh dear,” said Mrs Brown. “We really shall have to 
give him a bath as soon as we get indoors. I t’s getting 
everywhere.”

Paddington looked thoughtful. It wasn’t so much that 
he didn’t like baths; he really didn’t mind being covered 
with jam and cream. It seemed a pity to wash it all off 
quite so soon. But before he had time to consider the mat
ter the taxi stopped and the Browns began to climb out. 
Paddington picked up his suitcase and followed Judy up 
a flight of white steps to a big green door.

“Now you’re going to meet Mrs Bird,” said Judy. “She 
looks after us. She’s a bit fierce sometimes and she grumbles 
a lot but she doesn’t really mean it. I ’m sure you’ll like 
her.”

Paddington felt his knees begin to tremble. He looked 
round for Mr and Mrs Brown, but they appeared to be having 
some sort of argument with the taxi driver. Behind the 
door he could hear footsteps approaching.

“I’m sure I shall like her, if you say so,” he said, catch
ing sight of his reflection on the brightly polished letter
box. “But will she like me?”

N o t e s
in fact — really; furthermore.
E. g. 1. The man spoke such poor Russian that I 

couldn’t make out what he was saying. In 
fact, I don’t think it was possible for anyone 
to understand him. 2. The dolphin isn’t a fish 
but a mammal, a kind of small whale in fact.

that is how he came to have such an unusual name... — 
that is how it happened that he got such an unusual name.

E. g t 1. Good Lord, John! That’s surely one of the 
oldest editions of Dante’s Divine Comedy.
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How did you come to possess iP  2. London was 
the biggest and most important town in Roman 
Britain, that’s how it came to be the capital 
when, later on, England was unified.

there you are! — as used here, it is an exclamation 
showing that the speaker was right in something he had 
said or prophesied or anticipated; often pronounced in 
a tone of triumph.

E. g. 1. Another goal! That makes three to one to us 
(j. e. in our favour).— There you are! Didn’t 
I tell you it would be a cinch. 2. They’ ve just 
broadcast that the peace treaty has been signed. 
— There you are! (i. e. I did say they would)

Mrs Brown ... dimly made out a small, furry object — 
here ‘discerned’, also ‘to decipher’; ‘to draw up’; ‘to seek 
to make it appear’.

E. g. 1. I couldn’t  make out the street name on the 
old plate so I asked a passer-by. 2. The papers 
are being made out now. You’ll be able to leave 
on Thursday at the latest. 3. He tried to make 
out that he was quite innocent. 4. He made 
the Irish troubles out to be simply a religious 
war.

as a matter of fac t— furthermore; in reality.
E. g. I. Will you be seeing Peter this week? — As 

a matter of fact I ’m seeing him tonight. Why? 
2. Did you enjoy the play then?— Well, as 
a matter of fact I have, but I do agree with you 
that it isn’t particularly well done.

to take something down — here ‘to write down’; also 
‘to lift down’.

E. g. 1. (to a secretary) Miss Brown, will you, please 
take down a letter, 2. We shall have to take all 
these books down before we can move the book
case.

you don't mean to say — a sentence-opening expressing 
incredulity, surprise, indignation, etc. (=  Are you really 
serious?).

E. g. 1. You don’t mean to say you’ve actually 
heard Chaliapin sing? — 1 have, you know. I ’m
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older than you think. 2. You don’t mean to 
say you told him what you thought of him? — 
Well, he asked for it, didn’t he?

to do up — here ‘to fasten’; also ‘to decorate’.
E. g. 1. Help me to do up the dress, will you? I t’s 

terribly tight. 2. The kitchen needs doing up,, 
but the rest of the rooms are all right.

there is no knowing— ‘there’s no’ +  gerund means 
more or less the same as ‘I t’s impossible’ -j- infinitive.

E. g . 1. There’s no knowing what might have hap
pened if help had not come in time. 2. When once 
she starts talking, there’s no stopping her.

after all — when used at the beginning of the sentence, 
the phrase means ‘when everything else is taken into con
sideration’; at the end of the sentence it means ‘contrary to 
what was supposed or expected’.

E. g. 1. You shouldn’t have kept the book so long. 
After all, I did tell you I needed it. 2. The 
train arrived on time after all, in spite of the 
heavy snow drifts.

to make sure — to satisfy oneself of something; to do 
what is necessary in order to feel sure.

E. g . 1. I think the front door’s locked but you’d 
better make sure before you go to bed. 2. Make 
sure you don’t leave the window open when 
you go out. It looks like rain.

for goodness’ sake — impatient exclamation.
E. g. Why don’t you let your son clean his own shoes, 

for goodness’ sake! He’s seven years old now 
and shouldn’t be treated like a baby.

to feel empty — to feel hungry.
E. g. I feel so empty I could eat a horse.

How’s that to be going on with? — What do you think 
of that as a beginning?

E. g. Will this do to be going on with? — That’ll 
do fine. I ’m very fond of tomato soup.

N o t e .  The phrase is often used ironically, e. g. ‘Looking for 
trouble eh, sonny Jim ?’ said the teacher. ‘Well, you can learn ten 
pages of Shakespeare by heart before next Monday. How’s that to 
be going on with?’
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to eye somebody (something) — to observe somebody or 
something narrowly; cautiously; suspiciously.

E. g. 1. The child was eyeing the strange toy doubt
fully, wondering what to do with it. 2. The guard 
eyed me for a moment and then asked me for 
my pass.

just this once — on this occasion only.
E. g. 1. Could you give me an extra shilling pocket 

money just this once? — Well, it rather depends 
on what you want it for. 2. ‘Mr Smithers,’ 
said Hilary to her boss. 'Do you think I could 
leave half an hour early today?’ His eyebrows 
lifted. ‘Just this once,’ she said with an appeal
ing smile.

in a matter of moments — within the space of a few 
moments, very quickly.

E. g. 1. It all happened in a matter of moments, which 
makes it difficult to describe the events as 
they followed one another. 2. The whole opera
tion is a matter of moments. You won’t even 
have time to feel the pain.

to bring somebody backtdown to earth — to bring some
body back to reality.

E. g. 1. I gave the Lad a good talking to last night. 
I think that I brought him down to earth 
all right. 2. I was completely lost in thought 
when the telephone rang bringing me back to 
earth and the unpleasant duty I had to per
form.

to be in a mess — here ‘untidy)» ‘uncared for’. The 
phrase may also mean ‘to be in a state of confusion, embar
rassment’, ‘to be in trouble’, or simply ‘to be dirty’.

E. g. 1. Do you mind if we have our tea in the kitchen? 
The dining-room’s in a mess, I ’m afraid. Peter’s 
been doing it up. 2. Wish you’d come over and 
talk to Jane. She’s in such a mess about this 
new job of hers.

to get into a state — here ‘to get dir-ty’, also ‘untidy, 
uncared for, upset’»



E. g. 1. The road got into a dreadful state while they 
were building the school. 2. Don’t get yourself 
into a state, Jane. Your mother’s in good hands, 
she’ll be well again in no time.

to catch somebody’s eye — to attract somebody’s atten
tion.

E . g .  I . As I was walking through the market some 
bright red material caught my eye. 2. There’s 
the waiter. See if you can catch his eye. 3. I 
caught the eye of the waiter and gestured to 
show that I wanted to pay my bill.

narrowly missed hitting a bus — missed hitting it by 
a narrow margin, nearly hit it. ‘Narrowly’ is used in this 
way with a very small group of verbs (avoid, evade, 
miss, escape and possibly a few more).

E, g. When Geronimo was on the run in the hills 
of Arizona in the early 1880s, he narrowly 
evaded capture several times.

i t’s getting everywhere — it’s spreading/being carried 
ail over the place.

E. g. For goodness’ sake, you kids, why don’t you 
wipe your feet before you come in? This mud 
is getting everywhere.

it wasn't so much that he didn’t like baths — the main 
reason was not that he didn’t like baths.

E. g. 1. It isn’t so much that I don’t like the music. 
I t’s the way it’s being played that irritates me.
2. It wasn’t so much your words that annoyed 
me. I t’s that you found the incident so funny 
that I didn’t like.

Exercises
Exercise t. Explain in what connection the following phrases 

or sentences occur in the text.

1. ‘There you are,’ he announced triumphantly, point
ing towards a dark corner, T told you so.’ 2. Er ...as a mat
ter of fact we were wondering if we could help you. 3. The 
bear puffed out its chest. 4. You don’t mean to say you’ve 
come all the way from South America all by yourself? 
5. There’s no knowing what might happen to him. 6. We
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shall expect you to be one of the family, shan’t we, Henry?
7. Well, Paddington, how’s that to be going on with?
8. He waved his paws wildly in the air and then, before 
anyone could catch him, he somersaulted backwards and 
landed with a splash in his saucer of tea. 9. The taxi driver 
jumped at the sound of Paddington’s voice and narrowly 
missed hitting a bus. 10. She’s a bit fierce sometimes and 
she grumbles a lot but she doesn’t really mean it.

Exercise II. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.
A. in fact; you don't mean to say; to change one's mind; to be one of 

the family; to get into a state.
1. Let’s have some ice-cream with the fruit.— I’m 

afraid there isn’t any. Sue’s eaten it all.— ... the child’s 
eaten the whole lot! Why, she’ll be sick. 2. I thought you 
said you were going to stay in tonight.— I was, but I ’ve .. . .  
There’s a good film on at tfie Odeon. 3. I t’s very large 
indeed, ... i t’s the largest I ’ve ever seen. 4. Really, Mild
red, there’s no need to keep looking at your watch and 
saying ‘Oh dear’. Why do you always ... when guests are 
coming? 5. It was very strange the way we acquired our 
cat. One day this strange black cat simply walked in and 
sat down. Ever since then he’s been ... .
B. as a matter of fact; to make sure; just this once; in a matter of moments; 

to be brought back to earth.
1. Do you happen to know where I’ve put my skates, 

Mother? — ... I do, but I ’m not going to tell you. I t’s about 
time you learnt to put your things away where they belong. 
2. He might be a gifted boy, but he’s not going to get any
where unless he works hard. He wants ... and made to real
ise this. 3. A labourer working on the new underground line 
found a thirty-year-old unexploded bomb. He immedi
ately raised the alarm and ... both the tunnel and the street 
above were cleared. 4. The children are usually in bed by 
seven, but we might let them wait up for Granny ... . 
5. ‘All hands on deck,’ ordered the captain and ... the crew’s 
quarters were deserted. 6. Ring again . . . .  They might 
not have heard the bell, it’s not working very well.
C. to lower one's voice; there's no knowing; after all; to be in a mess; 

to get into a state; to laugh until the tears rolled down one’s face.
1. ... what might have happened if I hadn’t switched 

off the current in time. As it is, the transformer’s burnt out
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and one or two other components have failed. 2. Why do you 
always ... when the child has a cold? He’s a healthy enough 
lad and always gets over it quickly. 3. ‘Don’t tell anyone 
about it yet,’ I said ... so that the others couldn’t catch 
what I was saying, ‘but I think I’m going toget that appoint
ment.’ 4. There was a scene in the pantomime where three 
fat men dressed in ballet skirts did the dance of the cyg
nets. The sight was so funny that I ... .5 . You shouldn’t 
have spoken to him so sharply. ... , he did apologise. And 
it wasn’t his fault really. 6. Good heavens, Peter! Look 
at the ... . What on earth have you been up to? — I’ve 
been trying to clean the chimney. Not very successfully, 
I’m afraid.
D. to catch somebody’s eye; not to think something at all funny; to wave 

somebody across; to tap somebody on the shoulder; not to be able 
to believe one's ears.

1. But why didn’t you tell me you were in a hurry to 
get away? — Well, I tried ..., but you didn’t notice. And 
I didn’t want to attract the attention of the others. 2. I 
laughed till the tears rolled down my face when they told 
me you’d arrived at the theatre in one red shoe and one 
black one. — I ... , I can assure you. 3. The bear ... when 
he was told that he would have marmalade for breakfast 
every morning. 4. Someone ... and I turned round. ‘Hullo 
there, Harry old pal, surely you haven’t forgotten me?’ 
said the man. 5. The children stood on the pavement giggl
ing and pushing each other until the policeman stopped 
the traffic and ... .

Exercise III. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. as a matter of fact; you don’t mean to say; after all; not to be able 

to believe one’s ears; just this once; in a matter of moments; to be 
brought down to earth.
1. ‘What?’ cried Paddington hotly, greatly astonished 

by what he had heard. ‘Can't take my suitcase into the ward? 
I’ve never heard of such a thing.’ 2. ‘We’ll make an exception 
on this one occasion,’ the doctor intervened hurriedly. ‘Don’t 
forget, it isn’t every hospital that gets a bear patient even 
once in a hundred years.’ 3. You are not seriously suggesting 
that Paddington ought to be sent back to Peru? 4. Well, 
actually I was on the point of leaving when I saw you 
coming. Why are you so late? 5. Later, when he had a wife.
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and children to support he was forced to abandon his un
realistic dreams — and he started to do better at work. 
6. The fire was put out very quickly, but not before it had 
caused considerable damage to the house.
B. there is no knowing; to change one's mind; to get into a state; it isn't 

so much.
1. Dr Cherry’s mood changed completely when he 

learnt that Paddington had disappeared. After all, one 
can't possibly tell what a bear in disgrace might not think 
of doing! 2. Paddington intended to have the matter out 
(i. e. to say all that needed to be said) with Mr Peabody, 
whom he thought responsible, but changed his plans. 3. Pad
dington decided to do a spot of baking, but he got himself 
so dirty that Mrs Bird had to send him to have a bath and 
finished mixing the cake herself. 4. Why must you always 
leave the door open, Fred? The main reason I don’t like 
it isn’t that it gets cold — I’m worried about the dog run
ning out into the road.

Exercise IV. The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read each passage through once only 
and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

A p o s s i b l e  a n s w e r  t o  No. 1.
I ’m afraid the passage represents most of the facts of the text 

incorrectly. To start with, it wasn't Judy who came to the station 
to meet her father but the other way round. Mr and Mrs Brown came 
to the station to meet Judy, who was coming home from school 
on holiday. And it wasn’t Liverpool Street Station, but Paddington 
Station. As to Mr Brown, he had not been away on a business trip to 
Paris, but must have come to the station straight from home as he was 
with his wife. And then it wasn’t a polar bear that Judy saw, but 
a brown Peruvian bear, and she saw him for the first time not in 
a carriage window, but in the railway buffet where he was having tea 
and cakes with Mr Brown. Consequently, the bear never beckoned to 
her from a carriage window and never asked her whether she was 
the girl who was supposed to meet him.

1. When Judy Brown came to Liverpool Street Station 
to meet her father who was coming home after a business 
trip to Paris, she saw a tiny polar bear in the window of 
one of the railway carriages. The bear beckoned to her with 
his paw and when she came up, inquired whether she was 
the little girl who was supposed to meet him.

2. The bear told Mr and Mrs Brown that he had emigrat
ed from Australia where he used to live with his aunt
20



Lucy, as his parents had died when he was a very little 
bear indeed. Aunt Lucy had been very unkind to Padding
ton: she scolded him very often and had even beaten him 
several times. His life had been very miserable, so in the 
end he decided to run away from home.

3. While Mr and Mrs Brown were talking to Paddington, 
they were so- excited and astonished at meeting a talking 
bear that they did not notice the policeman who stood be
hind them with a notebook and pencil, taking down every
thing they said. When it was decided that the bear would 
go to the Browns to live, the policeman tapped Mr Brown 
on the shoulder and said very sternly that he must arrest 
Paddington for illegal entry into the country. He also 
told Mr and Mrs Brown to come along to the police station 
as they might be required to give evidence.

4. The little brown bear whom Judy met at Paddington 
station told her that he was on a round-the-world trip and 
would be spending a week or so in England before he went 
on to Russia where most of the bears live.

5. As Mr Brown thought that Paddington was very 
hungry after his long voyage, he took him to a restaurant 
and bought him a nice dinner: tomato soup, roast beef 
and Yorkshire pudding, and some peaches and cream for 
dessert. It turned out that Paddington had very good table 
manners. He ate up everything very nicely, using a spoon 
for the soup and the dessert, and a knife and fork for his 
roast beef and Yorkshire pudding. Though it is very 
difficult for a bear to have good table manners because 
of his paws, Paddington did not even get himself a bit 
dirty. 6

6. Paddington didn’t really want to accept the Browns’ 
invitation to stay with them. After living for years with 
his Aunt Lucy, who had been very strict though kind, he 
was looking forward to the freedom he would enjoy in 
England and to the mischiefs he would get up to while 
there was nobody to keep an eye on him. All the same, he 
accepted the Browns’ invitation because he feared that if 
he didn’t Mr Brown would write to his aunt about it .  Mr 
Brown was Aunt Lucy’s very old acquaintance.
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Exercise V. Fill in the correct form of the can’th a v e /b e /d o -  
construction (i. e. there can’t be, he can't have, etc.).

1. He’s a professor. — He ... . He’s too young 2. The 
milk has boiled over. — It ... . I ’ve just put it on. 3. He’s 
gone to England on a language course.— He . . . .  I saw 
him in the Department just a while ago. 4. I saw a ghost 
last night.— Don’t be silly. You ... . There aren’t such 
things as ghosts. 5. I think it’s raining.— It ... . There 
wasn’t a cloud in the sky when I looked out a moment ago.
6. I must have left the book in your room.— You ... . 
I would have noticed it when I was tidying up. 7. I saw 
the director leaving the building about half an hour ago.— 
You . . . .  He’s been in conference for the last two hours. 
8. I think your cake is burning.— It ... . I ’ve just put it 
in the oven.

Exercise VI. Invent questions or statements to which the follow- 
wing sentences might be possible replies.

E x a m p l e .
Reply: As a matter of fact I have, but he wasn’t at home.
Possible statement: You should have gone round to his flat. After 

all, the matter is rather urgent.

1. Yes, but I ’ve changed my mind. The weather’s 
too good to stay indoors. 2. Well, you shouldn’t have 
invited them. After all, they aren’t your friends. 3. You 
don’t mean to say you’ve finished already! It took me ages 
to get through it. It is unbearably boring. 4. All right, I ’ll 
look it up to make sure. 5. It isn’t so much that I don't 
have the time to do this translation for you. The trouble 
is that I don’t know German well enough to tackle slich 
a difficult text. 6. It can’t be. We filled it up only this 
morning. 7. They want to be brought down to earth and 
made to realise that married life isn’t just a bed of roses.
8. Well, I did try to catch her eye but she didn’t notice.
9. You should have warned mother about it. There is no 
knowing what she’ll think when she finds the cutlery gone.
10. Yes, but I couldn’t really make out if it was him or not. 
It was much too dark by then.

Exercise VII. Give a suitable excuse for not answering or 
doing what you arc asked.

Ex a mp l e .
Can you tell me what this notice says? I haven't got my glasses 

and I can’t make tt out.
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A possibte excuse: I'm  afraid I can't help you. The notice isn’t 
in Russian and I don’t know any foreign languages besides English. 
And it isn’t in English either.

1. You don’t mean to say you haven’t even started read' 
ing the book? 2. Why are you in such a state? After all, 
except for professor Hopkins you knew all the people who 
will be there. 3. Couldn’t you have let the child watch 
this programme, just this once? 4. But why didn’t you tell 
me that you’d changed your mind? 5. Did you make sure 
that the door was properly locked? 6. Why didn’t you bring 
her down to earth and tell her what the real position was?
7. Why is your room in such a mess? You had heaps of time 
this morning to tidy it up. 8. Why didn’t you warn me 
that you weren’t coming. After all, it would have been 
easy enough to do. It isn’t as if you’re not on the tele
phone.

E xercise VIII. Make up dialogues using as many phrases from 
the list below as you can.

in fact; as a mailer of fact; you don’t mean to say; I  wasn’t so much
that; not to be able to believe one's eyes; to change one’s mind; to bring
somebody down to earth; just this once; there is no knowing; in
a matter of moments.

1. Between two former school-friends who met by chance 
after not seeing each other for severa'l years.

2. Between two football-fans discussing a football 
match.

3. Between two mushroomers bragging about the mush
rooms they had found.

4. Between two neighbours discussing the previous 
night’s heavy storm.

5. Between two young girls discussing men’s fashions.
Exercise IX. Topics for discussion.

1. Favourite children’s books.
2. Should a young child have я pet?
3. How to bring up children to love animals.



A BEAR IN HOT WATER

Paddington wasn’t quite sure what to expect when Mrs 
Bird opened the door. He was pleasantly surprised when 
they were greeted by a stout, motherly lady with grey hair 
and a kindly twinkle in her eyes. When she saw Judy she 
raised her hands above her head. “Goodness gracious, you’ve 
arrived already,” she said, in horror. “And me hardly 
finished the washing up. I suppose you’ll be wanting tea?” 

“Hallo, Mrs Bird,” said Judy. “It’s nice to see you 
again. How’s the rheumatism?”

“Worse than i t ’s ever been,” began Mrs Bird — then 
she stopped speaking and stared at Paddington. “Whatever 
have you got there?” she asked. “What is it?”

“I t’s not a what,” said Judy. “I t’s a bear. His name’s 
Paddington.”

Paddington raised his hat.
“A bear,” said Mrs Bird, doubtfully. “Well, he has good 

manners, I’ll say that for him.”
“He’s going to stay with us,” announced Judy. “He’s 

emigrated from South America and he’s all alone with 
nowhere to go.”

“Going to stay with us?” Mrs Bird raised her arms again. 
“How long for?”

Judy looked round mysteriously before replying. “I 
don’t know,” she said. “It depends on things.”

“Mercy me,” exclaimed Mrs Bird. “I wish you’d told me. 
I haven’t put clean sheets in the spare room or anything.” 
She looked down at Paddington. “Though judging by the 
state he’s in perhaps that’s as well!”

“I t’s all right, Mrs Bird,’* said Paddington. “I think 
I ’m going to have a bath. I had an accident with a bun.” 

“Oh!” Mrs Bird held the door open. “Oh, well in that 
case you’d best come on in. Only mind the carpet. I t’s 
just been done.”

Judy took hold of Paddington’s paw and squeezed. 
“She doesn’t mind really,’’shewhispered.“I think she rather 
likes you.”

Paddington watched the retreating figure of Mrs Bird. 
“She seems a bit fierce,” he said.

Mrs Bird turned. “What was that you said?” 
Paddington jumped. “I ... I ...” he began.
“Where was it you said you’d come from? Peru?”
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“That’s right,” said Paddington. “Darkest Peru.”
“Humph!” Mrs Bird looked thoughtful for a moment. 

“Then I expect you like marmalade. I ’d better get some 
more from the grocer.”

“There you are! What did I tell you?” cried Judy, as 
the door shut behind Mrs Bird. “She does like you.”

“Fancy her knowing I like marmalade,” said Pad
dington.

“Mrs Bird knows everything about everything,” said 
Judy. “Now, you’d better come upstairs with me and I’ll 
show you your room. It used to be mine when I was small 
and it has lots of pictures of bears round the wall so I 
expect you’ll feel at home.” She led the way up a long flight 
of stairs, chattering all the time. Paddington followed 
closely behind, keeping carefully to the side so that he 
didn’t have to tread on the carpet.

“That’s the bathroom,” said Judy. “And that’s my room. 
And that’s Jonathan’s — he’s my brother, and you’ll meet 
him soon. And that’s Mummy and Daddy’s.” She opened 
a door. “And this is going to be yours!”

Paddington nearly fell over with surprise when he fol
lowed her into the room. He’d never seen such a big one. 
There was a large bed with white sheets against one wall 
and several big boxes, one with a mirror on it. Judy pulled 
open a drawer in one of the boxes. “This is called a chest 
of drawers,” she said. “You’ll be able to keep all your things 
in here.”

Paddington looked at the drawer and then at his suit
case. “I don’t seem to have very much. That’s the trouble 
with being small — no one ever expects you to want 
things.”

“Then we shall have to see what we can do,” said Judy, 
mysteriously. “I’ll try and get Mummy to take you on one 
of her shopping expeditions.” She knelt down beside him. 
“Let me help you to unpack.”

“I t’s very kind of you,” Paddington fumbled with the 
lock. “But I don’t think there’s much to help me with. 
There’s a jar of marmalade — only there’s hardly any 
left now and what there is tastes of seaweed. And my 
scrapbook. And some centavos — they’re a sort of South 
American penny.”

“Gosh!” said Judy. “I ’ve never seen any of those before. 
Aren’t they bright!”
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“Oh, I keep them polished,” said Paddington. “I don’t 
spend them.” He pulled out a tattered photograph. “And 
that’s a picture of my Aunt Lucy. She had it taken just 
before she went into the home for retired bears in Lima.” 

“She looks very nice,” said Judy. “And very wise.” 
Seeing that Paddington had a sad, far-away look in his 
eyes, she added hastily, “Well, I'm going to leave you now, 
so that you can have your bath and come down nice and 
clean. You’ll find two taps, one marked hot and one marked 
cold. There’s plenty of soap and a clean towel. Oh, and 
a brush so that you can scrub your back.”

“It sounds very complicated,” said Paddington. “Can’t 
I just sit in a puddle or something?”

Judy laughed. “Somehow I don’t think Mrs Bird would 
approve of that! And don’t forget to wash your ears. They 
look awfully black.”

“They’re meant to be black,” Paddington called indig
nantly, as Judy shut the door.

He climbed up on to a stool by the window and looked 
out. There was a large, interesting garden below, with 
a small pond and several trees which looked good for climb
ing. Beyond the trees he could see some more houses stretch
ing away into the distance. He decided it must be wonder
ful living in a house like this all the time. He stayed where 
he was, thinking about it, until the window became 
steamed up and he couldn’t see out any more. Then he tried 
writing his name on the cloudy part with his paws. He began 
to wish it wasn’t quite so long, as he soon ran out of cloud 
and it was rather difficult to spell.

“All the same” — he climbed on to the dressing-table 
and looked at himself in the mirror — “it’s a very impor
tant name. I don’t expect there are many bears in the world 
Called Paddington!”

If he’d only known, Judy was saying exactly the same 
thing to Mr Brown at that very moment. The Browns were 
holding a council of war in the dining-room, and Mr Brown 
was fighting a losing battle. It had been Judy’s idea in the 
first place to keep Paddington. In this she not only had 
Jonathan on her side but also her Mother. Jonathan had 
yet to meet Paddington but the idea of having a bear in 
the family appealed to him. It sounded very important.

“After all, Henry,” argued Mrs Brown, “You can’t 
turn him out now. It wouldn’t be right,”
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Mr Brown sighed. He knew when he was beaten. It 
wasn’t that he didn’t like the idea of keeping Paddington. 
Secretly he was just as keen as anyone. But as head of the 
Brown household he felt he ought to consider the matter 
from every angle.

“I ’m sure we ought to report the matter to someone 
first,” he said.
. “I don’t see why, Dad,” cried Jonathan. “Besides, he 

might get arrested for being a stowaway if we do that.”
Mrs Brown put down her knitting. “Jonathan’s right, 

Henry. We can’t let that happen. I t’s not as if he’s done 
anything wrong. I ’m sure he didn’t harm anyone travelling 
in a lifeboat like that.”

“Then there’s the question of pocket-money,” said Mr 
Brown, weakening. “I ’m not sure how much pocket-money 
to give a bear.”

“He can have one and sixpence a week, the same as 
the other children,” replied Mrs Brown.

Mr Brown lit his pipe carefully before replying. “Well,” 
he said, “we’ll have to see what Mrs Bird has to say about 
it first, of course.”

There was a triumphant chorus from the rest of the 
family.

“You’d better ask her then,” said Mrs Brown, when the 
noise had died down. “It was your idea.”

Mr Brown coughed. He was a little bit afraid of Mrs 
Bird and hewasn’t at all sure how she would take it.Hewas 
about to suggest they left it for a little while when the door 
opened and Mrs Bird herself came in with the tea things. 
She paused for a moment and looked round at the sea of 
expectant faces.

“I suppose,” she said, “you want to tell me you’ve decided 
to keep that young Paddington.”

“May we, Mrs Bird?” pleaded Judy. “Pleasel I’m sure 
he’ll be very good.”

“Humph!” Mrs Bird put the tray down on the table. 
“That remains to be seen. Different people have different 
ideas about being good. All the same,” she hesitated at the 
door. “He looks the sort of bear that means well.”

“Then you don’t mind, Mrs Bird?” Mr Brown asked her.
Mrs Bird thought for a moment. “No. No, I don’t 

mind at all. I ’ve always had a soft spot for bears myself. 
I t’ll be nice to have one about the house.”
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“Well,” gasped Mrs Brown, as the door closed. “Whoever 
would have thought it!”

“I expect it was because he raised his hat,” said Judy. 
“It made a good impression. Mrs Bird likes polite people.” 

Mrs Brown picked up her knitting again. “I suppose 
someone ought to write and tell his Aunt Lucy. I ’m sure 
she’d like to know he’s safe.” She turned to Judy. “Perhaps 
it would be a nice thought if you and Jonathan wrote.” 

“By the way,” said Mr Brown, “come to think of it, 
where is Paddington? He’s not still up in his room, is he?” 

Judy looked up from the writing-desk, where she was 
searching for some notepaper. “Oh; he’s all right. He’s 
just having a bath.”

“A bath\” Mrs Brown’s face took on a worried expression. 
“He’s rather small to be having a bath all by himself.” 

“Don’t fuss so, Mary,” grumbled Mr Brown, settling 
himself down in the armchair with a newspaper. “He’s 
probably having the time of his life."

Mr Brown was fairly near the truth when he said Padding
ton was probably having the time of his life. Unfortunately 
it wasn’t in quite the way he meant it. Blissfully unaware 
that his fate was being decided, Paddington was sitting 
in the middle of the bathroom floor drawing a map of 
South America with a tube of Mr Brown’s shaving cream.
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Paddington liked geography. At least, he liked his 
sort of geography, which meant seeing strange places and 
new people. Before he left South America on his long jour
ney to England, his Aunt Lucy, who was a very wise old 
bear, had done her best to teach him all she knew. She had 
told him all about the places he would see on the way and 
she had spent many long hours reading to him about the 
people he would meet.

It had been a long journey, half-way round the world, 
and so Paddington’s map occupied most of the bathroom 
floor and also used up most of Mr Brown’s shaving cream. 
With the little that was left he tried writing his new name 
again. He had several attempts and finally decided on 
padingtun . It looked most important.

It wasn’t until a trickle of warm water landed on his 
nose that he realised the bath was full and was beginning 
to run over the side. With a sigh he climbed up on to the 
side of the bath, closed his eyes, held his nose with one 
paw, and jumped. The water was hot and soapy and much 
deeper than he had expected. In fact, he had to stand on 
tiptoe even to keep his nose above the surface.

It was then that he had a nasty shock. I t’s one thing 
getting into a bath. I t’s a quite another matter getting out, 
especially when the water comes up to your nose and the



sides are slippery and your eyes are full of soap. He couldn’t 
even see to turn the taps off.

He tried calling out “Help,” first in (juite a quiet voice, 
then very loudly: “helpi  h e l p !"

He waited for a few moments but no one came. Suddenly 
he had an idea. What a good thing he was still wearing his 
hat! He took it off and began baling out the water.

There were several holes in the hat because it was 
a very old one that had once belonged to his uncle, but 
if the water didn’t get much less, at least it didn’t get 
any more.

“That’s funny,” said Mr Brown, jumping up from his 
armchair and rubbing his forehead. “I could have sworn 
I felt a spot of water!”

“Don’t be silly, dear. How could you?” Mrs Brown, busy 
•with her knitting didn’t ever bother to look up.

Mr Brown grunted and returned to his newspaper. He 
Iktiew he had felt something, but there was no point in ar
guing. He looked suspiciously at the children, but both 
.Judy and Jonathan were busy writing their letter.

“How much does it cost to send a letter to Lima?” asked 
Jonathan.

Judy was about to reply when another drop of water 
fell down from the ceiling, this time right on to the table.

“Oh, gosh!” she jumped to her feet, pulling Jonathan 
after her. There was an ominous wet patch right over their 
heads and right underneath the bathroom!

“Where are you going now, dear?” asked Mrs Brown.
“Oh, just upstairs to see how Paddington’s getting on.” 

Judy pushed Jonathan through the door and shut it quickly 
behind them.

“Crikey,” said Jonathan. “What’s up?”
“I t ’s Paddington,” cried Judy over her shoulder as she 

rushed up the stairs. “I think he’s in trouble!”
She ran along the landing and banged loudly on the 

bathroom door. “Are you all right, Paddington?” she shout
ed. “May we come in?”

“helpi  he l p i* shouted Paddington. “Please come in. I 
think I’m going to drown!”

“Oh, Paddington,” Judy leant over the side of the bath 
and helped Jonathan lift a dripping and very frightened 
Paddington on to the floor. “Oh, Paddington! Thank good
ness you’re all rightl”
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Paddington lay on his back in a pool of water. “What 
a good job I had my hat,” he panted. “Aunt Lucy told me 
never to be without it.”

“But why on earth didn’t you pull the plug out, you 
silly?" said Judy.

“Oh!” Paddington looked crestfallen. “I ... I never 
thought of that.”

Jonathan looked admiringly at Paddington. “Crikey,” 
he said. “Fancy you making all this mess- Even I've never 
made as much mess as this!”

Paddington sat up and looked around. The whole of 
the bathroom floor was covered in a sort of white foam 
where the hot water had landed on his map of South Amer
ica. “It is a bit untidy,” he admitted. “I don’t really know 
how it got like that.”

“Untidy!” Judy lifted him to his feet and wrapped a tow
el around him. “Paddington, we’ve all got a lot of work 
to do before we go downstairs again. If Mrs Bird sees this 
I don’t know what she’ll say.”

“I do,” exclaimed Jonathan. “She says it to me some- 
'times.”

Judy began wiping the iEloor with a cloth. “Now just 
you dry yourself quickly in gase you .cadtch cold.”



Paddington began rubbing himself meekly with the 
towel. “I must say,” he remarked, looking at himself in the 
mirror. “I am a lot cleaner than I was. It doesn’t look like 
me at ail!”

Paddington did look much cleaner than when he had 
first arrived at the Browns. His fur, which was really 
quite light in colour aqd not dark brown as it had been, 
was standing out like a new brush, except that it was soft 
and silky. His nose gleamed and his ears had lost all traces 
of the jam and cream. He was so much cleaner that when 
he arrived downstairs and entered the dining-room some 
time later, everyone pretended not to recognise him.

“The tradesmen’s entrance is at the side,” said Mr Brown, 
from behind his paper.

Mrs Brown put down her knitting and stared at him. 
"Г think you must have come to the wrong house,” she said. 
“This is number-thirty-two not thirty-four!”

Even Jonathan and Judy agreed there must be some 
mistake. Paddington began to get quite worried until 
they all burst out laughing and said how nice he 
looked now that he was brushed and combed and re
spectable.

They made room for him in a small armchair by the 
fire and Mrs Bird came in with another pot of tea and a 
plate of hot, buttered toast.

“Now, Paddington,” said Mr Brown, when they were 
all settled. “Suppose you tell us all about yourself and how 
you came to Britain.”

Paddington settled back in his armchair, wiped a smear 
of butter carefully from his whiskers, put his paws behind 
his head and stretched out his toes towards the fire. He 
liked an audience, especially when he was warm and the 
world seemed such a nice place.

“I was brought up in Darkest Peru,” he began. “By my 
Aunt Lucy. She’s the one that lives in a home for retired 
bears in Lima.” He closed his eyes thoughtfully.

A hush fell over the room and everyone waited expect
antly. After a while, when nothing happened, they began 
to get restless. Mr Brown coughed loudly. “It doesn’t 
seem a very exciting story,” he said, impatiently.

He reached across and poked Paddington with his 
pipe. “Well I never,” he said. “I do believe he’s fallen 
asleep 1”
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N o t e s

to be in hot water — to be in trouble. Normally used alone 
or with adverbial modifiers of place (at school, at work, 
etc.)

E. g. We might offer Dora the extra ticket. — She 
won’t come. She’s in hot water at home. Her 
parents weren’t at all pleased with her exam 
results, to put it mildly. 2. Jim ’s in hot water 
at school again. He was found outside in the 
playground smoking, when he should have been 
in a physics lesson.

goodness gracious (also Good gracious) — a mild and 
genteel exclamation of surprise; now mainly used by older 
people.

E. g. Did you know that Mary has decided to paint 
the ceiling in her room dark blue? — Good(ness) 
gracious! What will she think of next!

He has good manners, I ’ll say that for him — I must 
admit that. (Whatever else is unknown or not approved of, 
this at least is a good point.)

E. g. 1. Have you heard N. in opera? What do you 
think of him? — Well, he’s got a good voice, 
I ’ll say that for him, but I don’t think he’s 
much of an actor, do you? 2. I ’m told you have 
a new neighbour? — Yes. I haven’t really 
spoken to him yet, but he sings beautifully 
in the bath, I’ll say that for him. You can hear 
him through the wall.

he’s all alone with nowhere to go — ... and has no place 
or friends to go to, to turn to.

mercy me — old-fashioned West Country exclamation 
expressing surprise, worry, despair. Used mainly by older 
people.

E. g. The Browns have called to say they’re coming 
to tea, Gran.— Mercy me! I wish I ’d known it 
earlier. I ’d have at least baked a cake. I

I haven’t put clean sheets in the spare room or anything— 
a vague allusion to something one has not yet done, has
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not got, has not seen, etc. Often heard in hesitant English 
speech. Not to be imitated.

-B, g. Are you ready, Jane? — Js it time to go already? 
I haven’t put any lipstick on or anything.

to be in a state — here ‘dirty’; the phrase may also mean 
‘to be untidy, uncared for’; ‘to be in a state of confusion, 
embarrassment’; ‘to be in trouble’.

E. g. 1. I should give the child a bath if I were you. 
Look at the state he’s in. Atud all over. 2. I 
shouldn’t pester your father about your holi
days today. He’s in a bit of a state about the 
forthcoming conference. 3. The garden’s in 
a state, I’m afraid. We’ve just come back from 
our holidays, and everything seems to have 
grown wild in our absence.

that's as well ( that’s just as m il, just as well) — that 
is probably a good thing.

E. g. 1. Couldn’t get a ticket for last night’s perform
ance of Hamlet.— That’s as well. Sir Lau
rence Olivier was indisposed and the actor who 
played his part was nowhere near as good.
2. Just as well you didn’t coine for a walk with 
us. It started raining hard as soon as we reached 
the forest. Got wet to the skin.

come on in — is more friendly and / or enthusiastic 
than simply ‘come in’. ‘Come in’ is neutral, ‘come on in’ 
is chatty.

to lead the way — to show the> way by walking ahead; 
to walk in front of a person (a group).

E. g. 1. The host led the way into a large sitting- 
room in which several guests had already as
sembled. 2. I want you to see the house in which 
I lived as a boy. I t’s not far from here.— All 
right. Lead the way.

to run out of something — to exhaust the supply of 
something (food, petrol, words, arguments, etc.).

E. g. 1. Will you pop over to Dora’s and ask her if 
she could lend us a loaf till tomorrow. We’ve 
run out of bread completely, and the shops 
are already closed. 2. One of these days Jim
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will run out of excuses and will have to paint 
the kitchen. I’ve been pestering him about 
it for months.

all the same — still, however, nevertheless; in spite 
of that.

E. g. 1. I saw the play some years ago when I was 
in Moscow, All the same, I wouldn’t mind 
going, i t’s excellent. 2. Where’s today’s paper, 
John? — J ill’s taken it, I think. There’s nothing 
interesting in it.— All the same, I ’d like to 
have seen it.

to fight a losing battle — here used in the figurative 
sense ‘to take part in an argument, discussion, dispute in 
which one’s defeat is already determined’.

E. g. In his arguments with Shaw, Wells only too 
often fought a losing battle. He was too impa
tient, too eager to discover and announce the 
truth.

in the first place — originally; apart from anything 
else; sometimes introduces the first or a list of reasons or 
facts.

E. g. 1. You shouldn’t have painted the bathroom 
yellow. Looks rotten.— Why George, it was you 
who suggested it in the first place. 2. You can’t 
go to the collective farm. You know you have 
poor health.— In the first place, my health 
is not poor. Anyway, work in the open air will 
do me good.

to turn somebody ou t— here ‘to make somebody leave 
one’s home,’ also ‘to throw a person out’.

E. g. You can’t tell the child to turn the dog out into
the cold night.— Well, we can’t let him keep ( 
it, can we? We have a whole menagerie at home 
as it is.

to know when one is beaten — to realise and to be able 
to accept that one has lost an argument, has been outwitted, 
proved to be wrong, etc.

E. g. 1. All right. I accept your suggestion. I know 
when I’m beaten. 2. I wish you knew when you 
were beaten, Jack. You haven’t a leg to stand
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On as far as your design is concerned and yet 
you won’t admit it.

to consider the matter from every angle — from every 
point of view.

E. g. You must consider the matter from every angle 
before taking a final decision- After all, your 
whole future rests on it.

it is not as if (he’s done anything wrong) — after all, 
don’t forget, bear in mind (he’s not done anything wrong).

E. g. I can’t understand why you object to John 
smoking. I t’s not as if he’s a child any more.

he wasn’t at all sure how she would take it — how she 
would receive it, how she would react to it (to news, be
haviour, etc.).

E. g. How did Joan take it? — Very badly, I ’m 
afraid. She’s been counting on the job.

he'll be very good — he’ll behave himself very well. 
The phrase is generally used when speaking of children, but 
sometimes also of adults, their behaviour or health.

E. g. 1. Have you been good while mummy was away?
2. Father’s been very good lately. Hasn’t had 
an attack of asthma for months.

that remains to be seen (also it remains to be seen) — 
Don’t be too sure. You may be surprised by the outcome. 
(A comment on an event, behaviour, etc. the outcome of 
which is as yet not known. It will become clear in due 
course and may be very different from what one expects.)

E. g. 1. Peter and 1 are going hiking this week-end.— 
That remains to be seen, doesn’t it? If he gets 
another ‘two’ for physics, his mother certainly 
won’t let him go. 2. Old Mr Hardcastle is so 
sure that Manchester City will win the F. A. 
Cup — but that remains to be seen. They are 
going to have strong competition from Liver
pool.

to mean well — to have good intentions (but, often, to 
do the wrong thing).

E. g. 1. Instead of having a chance to think every
thing over by myself in peace and quiet, I had
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to listen to a lot of advice. But I ’m not angry. 
They meant well. 2. His behaviour is a bit rough, 
a bit too straightforward at times, but he means 
well, I ’m sure of that.

to have a soft spot for someone — to like a person; to have 
warm feeling towards him.

E. g. 1. The lad’s always getting himself into trouble. 
But I have a soft spot for him all the same. He 
means well. 2. No, it’s not because I have a soft 
spot for Peter that I’m defending him. I’m 
simply being fair.

come to think of if — now that I think of it, now that 
I give it a thought, I realise now.

E. g. 1. Did you know that Peter’s been put in 
charge of the laboratory? — No, but I ’m not 
surprised. He was good at science even at school, 
come to think of it. 2. Come to think of it, it 
was mother who made this rug when she was 
convalescing.

to have the time of one's life — to enjoy oneself im
mensely.

E. g. 1. She’s been working like a slave sorting out 
uncle’s books.— Don’t you believe it. She’s 
been having the time of her life browsing over 
them. 2. Look at the children running about 
in the puddles. They’re certainly having the 
time of their life (lives).

no point in (doing something) — it’s a useless thing 
(to do something).

E. g. 1. There was no point in calling on him as we 
knew he would be busy. 2. What he’s saying 
is beyond dispute, there’s no point in arguing.

Crikey! — an exclamation to express surprise. Mainly 
used by children. To be avoided.

what’s up? — what is the matter, what is wrong; what 
has happened/is happening.

E. g. 1. What’s up? Why all the excitement? — Why, 
didn’t you know? Joan’s getting married today.
2. I wonder what’s up with Peter. He’s been 
acting very strangely lately. 3. Something must
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be up over at the college today. Visitors have 
been arriving in throngs since early morning.

what a good job (thing), a good job; good job — what 
luck that...; very fortunate that ...

E. g. 1. What a good job you phoned me about the 
exhibition. I didn’t know anything about it, 
and it would have been a pity to miss it. 2.Good 
job he turned off the current immediately. 
There might have been an accident.

why on earth — a phrase which adds a note of surprise 
or disbelief to a question.

E. g. You should apologise to her, Peter.— Why on 
earth should I? It was entirely her fault.

to make room (for somebody or something) — to clear 
a space.

E. g. 1. The carriage was rather crowded, but the 
passengers quickly made room for the two old 
ladies. 2. I must somehow make room for these 
dictionaries on the shelves, so that they’re 
easy to get at (i. e. to reach).

w ell 1 never —  interjection or exclamation used to 
describe one’s surprise, incredulity, indignation, etc. 
‘Genteel’ expression used by respectable ladies.

E. g. You’ve been so kind to us, Mrs Dimbleby. 
Please accept this book as a parting present.— 
Well, I never — how kind. I do believe I ’m 
going to cry.

Exercises
Exercise  /. Explain in what connection the following phrases 

or sentences occur in the text.

1. Well, he has good manners, I’ll say that for him.
2. Judging by the state he’s in perhaps that’s as well.
3. ‘There yoh are! What did I tell you?’ cried Judy as the 
door closed behind Mrs Bird. 4. Paddington nearly fell 
over with surprise when he followed her (Judy) into the 
room. 5. I’ll try to get Mummy to take you on one of her 
shopping expeditions. 6. ‘It sounds very complicated,’ 
said Paddington. ‘Can’t I just sit in a puddle or something?’
7. Mr Brown was fighting a losing battle. 8. Pocket money.
38



9. ‘Well,’ he said, ‘we’ll have to see what Mrs Bird has 
to say about it first, of course.’ 10. He looks the sort of 
bear that means well. 11. ‘By the way,’ said Mr Brown, 
‘come to think of it, where is Paddington...?’ 12. She had 
spent long hours reading to him about the people he would 
meet. 13. What a good thing he was still wearing his hat! 
14. ‘Crikey,’ said Jonathan. ‘What’s up?’ 15. ‘Crikey,’ 
said he (Jonathan). ‘Fancy you making all that mess!’ 
16. ... everyone pretended not to recognise him. 17. A hush 
fell over the room and everyone waited expectantly.

Exercise If. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.

A. to be in a state; to lead the way; to run out of something; all the same; 
to fight a losing battle.

1. I’d like to go to Peterhof tomorrow, if you don’t 
mind.— The fountains won’t be working yet, you know.— 
... , I ’d like to do it. I ’ve never been to the place before.
2. As we didn’t know the layout of the museum or where 
the exhibition of 19th century English landscape paint
ing was held he ... . 3. ‘I t’s on the second floor,’ he said, ... 
to the laboratory. 4. The house is still ... . There isn’t 
a room in it that doesn’t need decorating. But it will look 
very nice once it’s done. 5. I ’d have finished typing the 
article last night if I hadn’t ... paper. 6. They keep making 
public collections to buy works of art for the nation. But 
they’re ... . These rich Americans keep exporting them.
B. I ’ll say that for him; just as well; to nearly fall over with surprise; 

to consider the matter from every angle.

1. Oh dear! I ’m afraid I forgot to get the wool you 
wanted.— . . . .  I bought some this afternoon, completely 
forgetting that I ’d asked you about it. 2. She’s very effi
cient, . . . .  But I hardly know her as a person. 3. I ... when 
they told me Jack was coming to the party. Him and Peter 
are not on very good terms. 4. We ... and I think we’re 
quite justified in taking the risk.
C. there you are; in the first place; that remains to be seen; to have a sofi 

spot for someone; to fight a losing battle.

1. The players realised quite early that they ... . 
The visiting team was by far the stronger. 2. The book’s 
already sold out. — ... ! Didn’t I tell you it would be?
3. Why blame me? Blame Peter. It was him who suggested
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going to the play ... . 4. The instrument is working all right 
at present. But whether it’ll stand up to tests in arctic 
conditions ... . 5. I ’m not surprised that Fred was the one 
she went and told her troubles to. They’d always ... each 
other, even though she married John.
D. to have the time of one’s life; come to think of it; what a good job; 

to know when one is beaten; to have a nasty shock.

1. ... you called! I ’vegot an extra ticket for Henry IV . 
Would you like to come? 2. But surely one of you told me 
the party was at eight not at six? ... , it was Michael who 
told me that. Don’t you remember, Michael? 3. The trouble 
with Peter is that he ... . Last night, for instance, he argued 
until he was blue in the face. But it was clear from the start 
that he hadn’t a leg to stand on. 4. We went skiing after 
all, even though they’d forecast heavy snowfall and wind, 
and . . . .  The weather was perfect. 5. I ... when I met Peter 
the other day. Has he been ill or something? He looked 
dreadful.

E xercise HI. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. I’ll say that for him; just as well; to lead the way; that remains to be 

seen; come to think of it.

1. Peter’s just phoned to say that he wasn’t coming 
tonight after all.— That’s rather fortunate really, I ’ve 
just recollected that we promised to do some baby-sitting 
for Joan tonight. 2. We’ve had some heavy rains the last 
few days, but whether i t’ll save the crops after such a long 
period of draught will become clear only later on. 3. We 
haven’t been to Moscow for. years. Now that I ’ve got on the 
subject, we haven’t been anywhere for years. Why don’t 
we get around more? 4. I can’t say I like the new head of 
the laboratory. He doesn’t seem to have the right approach 
to people. But he’s clever, whatever faults he may have, 
this is certainly one thing in his favour. 5. Peter walked ahead 
as he was the only one who’d ever crossed the marshes 
without a guide.
B. to consider the matter from every angle; to have a soft spot for some

body; there’s no point in arguing; to make room for something.

1. Arguing is useless, that’s the rule and we must stick 
to it (i. e. obey it). 2. I shall put on pounds tonight. You 
know I am especially fond of cream buns, don’t you? 3. Where
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are you going to put the typewriter? — On the table, 
if you will move all the other things out of the way. 4. I have 
considered the matter from all points of view and have 
decided not to apply for this job after all.
C. to fight a losing battle; to have the time of one’s life; to have a nasty

shock; what a good job.
1. Did you enjoy the party you went to last night? — 

Oh, yes! We have never enjoyed ourselves more. 2. How fortu
nate you didn’t have to go shopping today. The crowds 
in the shops were incredible. 3. I had an unpleasant surprise 
when I opened the letter and found it was from my credi
tors. How did they find out that I was in hiding in Peru?
4. The dog was obviously bound to come off worst against 
the bigger dog. But what it lacked in strength it certainly 
made up in courage.

Exercise IV . The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read the passage through once only 
and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

1. When Mrs Bird saw what state Paddington was 
in, she declared that she would not have such a dirty 
bear in the house. The Browns had to plead with her 
for a long time before she permitted Paddington to enter.

2. Paddington nearly fell over with surprise when he 
saw the spare room which was to be his. There wasn’t 
a stick of furniture in it. Except for a small straw mattress 
near one of the walls, it was completely bare.

3. Jonathan and Judy helped Paddington to unpack. 
The two children were rather surprised to find that such 
a small bear had so many things. They spent over an hour 
sorting his things out and putting them away, so that 
in the end it was too late for Paddington to have a bath.

4. When the Browns discovered the mess Paddington 
had made in the bathroom, to say nothing of the wet 
patch on the sitting room ceiling, they decided to turn 
the bear out. It was Judy who eventually managed to 
save him by taking the blame. 5

5. Mr Brown knew when he was beaten. When even 
Mrs Brown joined the others in insisting that Paddington
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should have Mr Brown’s study for his bedroom, he gave 
in.

6. As the head of the Brown household, Mr Brown 
felt he ought to consider the matter of Paddington’s living 
in their house from every angle. He was also convinced 
that Paddington’s arrival in England without a passport 
should be reported to the police. The other members of 
the family couldn’t help agreeing with him.

7. Mrs Bird was very upset by the Browns’ decision to 
keep the bear. Not that she was an unkind person at heart; 
she was simply terribly scared of bears.

8. Mrs Bird had always had a soft spot for bears. 
So when Mr Brown insisted that Paddington should be 
turned out, she packed her things and left the house with 
him.

9. Paddington had the time of his life in the bathroom. 
He loved having a bath, particularly in nice modern 
bathrooms such as that in the Browns’ house. He left 
everything so neat and tidy in the room, that Mrs Bird 
nearly fell over with surprise when she saw it.

10. After the bath Paddington had his tea and then 
settling back in his armchair told the Browns all about 
his wonderful adventures in Peru.

E xercise V. Using your imagination complete the following 
stories. Try to use some of the expressions given in the notes.

1. Peter, Dora and I were spending the week-end in 
the country. On Sunday morning Peter suggested that 
we go mushrooming. I was all for it, but Dora declined 
to go for some reason. There was no point in arguing 
and we went without her. When several hours later we 
approached the cottage, we saw an ambulance outside it. 
Wondering what was up we hurried indoors and found 
Dora lying on the sofa with her leg in plaster ...

2. It was about 2 o’clock in the morning when the 
telephone rang. “Is that Peter?” said a male voice. “I must 
see you, urgently. Could we meet at the railway station 
in, say, half an hour?” “What, now?” I said, nearly 
falling over with surprise. “Who is it speaking anyway?” 
The voice sounded familiar but I couldn’t place it. “You 
don’t know me," the man answered, “But ..."
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8. We were fishing from a rowing boat half a mile from 
the beach. Suddenly a fresh, breeze started blowing from 
the land. We should have made for the beach at once, 
but the fish were biting all the time and we decided to 
stay a while longer. The force of the wind increased very 
quickly and we became aware that we were being carried 
out to sea. We started rowing, but soon realised that we 
were fighting a losing battle. Half an hour later the coast 
completely disappeared out of sight. ...

4. We were to meet at the airport an hour before take
off. I didn’t hurry. I had hardly any luggage and Mary 
had the tickets and would get them registered. Indeed, 
when I arrived I saw Mary at the registration counter. 
She was wildly rummaging for something in her bag. 
She seemed to be in a dreadful state. “What’s the matter, 
Mary?” I asked, coming up to her. “I’ve left the tickets 
at home,” she was nearly in tears ...

5. My friend and I were spending a few days at N. 
The morning after our arrival Mary didn’t feel too well, 
so I went to look round the town by myself. On the way 
back I saw little baskets of delicious strawberries on sale 
and decided it would be a nice thought if I took some 
back for Mary. It was when I got off the bus'outside the 
hotel that I realised I ’d lost my bag. And there was all 
our holiday money and our papers in it! I didn’t know 
what to do, to say nothing of wondering how my friend 
would take it ...

Exercise VI. Make up dialogues using as many phrases from 
the list given below as you can.

to be in hot water; all the same; come to think of it; what a good job;
that’s just as well; in the first place; I’ll say that for him; it is
not as if; to fight a losing battle.

1. Between two friends planning a hiking holiday.
2. Between mother and daughter discussing the arrange

ments for a New Year’s party.
3. Between two neighbours discussing gardening.
4. Between two neighbours discussing the coming dog 

show.
5. Between two witnesses of a car crash,
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A SHOPPING EXPEDITION

The man in the gentlemen’s outfitting department at 
Barkridges held Paddington’s hat at arm’s length between 
thumb and forefinger. He looked at it distastefully.

“I take it the young ... er, gentleman, will not be 
requiring this any more, Madam?” he said.

“Oh yes, I shall,” said Paddington, firmly.“I’ve always 
had that hat — ever since I was small.”

“But wouldn’t you like a nice new one, Paddington?” 
said Mrs Brown, adding hastily, “for best?”

Paddington thought for a moment. “I ’ll have one for 
worst if you like,” he said. “That’s my best one!”

The salesman shuddered slightly and, averting his gaze, 
placed the offending article in the far end of the counter.

“Albert!” He beckoned to a youth who was hovering 
in the background. “See what we have in size 4 7/8.” 
Albert began to rummage under the counter.

“And now, while we’re about it,” said Mrs Brown, 
“we’d like a nice warm coat for the winter. Something 
like a duffle, coat with toggles so that he can do it up 
easily, I thought. And we’d also like a plastic raincoat 
for the summer.”

The salesman looked at her haughtily. He wasn’t very 
fond of bears and this one, especially, had been giving 
him queer looks ever since he’d mentioned his wretched 
hat. “Has Madam tried the bargain basement?” 1 he began. 
“Something in Government Surplus ...” 2

“No, I haven’t,” said Mrs Brown, hotly. “Government 
Surplus indeed! I ’ve never heard of such a thing — have 
you, Paddington?”

“No,” said Paddington, who had no idea what Govern
ment Surplus was. “Never!” He stared hard at the man, 
who looked away uneasily. Paddington had a very persist
ent stare when he cared to use it. It was a very powerful 
stare. One which his Aunt Lucy had taught him and which 
he kept for special occasions.

1 A section of a shop set aside for special offers, i. e. goods at 
reduced prices. Not necessarily a basement.

a Government Surplus shops sprang up everywhere in Eng
land after the war. Originally they sold surplus military coats, 
shirts, boots, ‘etc. Now they sell tough outdoor clothing, camping 
equipment, working clothes, etc. Very little of their stock is nowadays 
bought from the government.
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Mrs Brown pointed to a smart blue duffle coat with 
a red lining. “That looks the very thing,” she said.

The assistant gulped. “Yes, Madam. Certainly, Madam.” 
He beckoned to Paddington. “Come this way, sir.” 

Paddington followed the assistant, keeping about two 
feet behind him, and staring very hard, th e  back of the 
man’s neck seemed to go a dull red and he fingered his 
collar nervously. As they passed the hat counter, Albert, 
who lived in constant fear of his superior, and who had 
been watching the events with an open mouth, gave 
Paddington the thumbs-up sign.1 Paddington waved a 
paw. He was beginning to enjoy himself.

He allowed the assistant to help him on with the 
coat and then stood admiring himself in the mirror. It 
was the first coat he had ever possessed. In Peru it had

1 When a Roman gladiator had overcome another he was expected 
to ask the Emperor or senior person present at the games whether 
he was to kill his opponent or not. If the Emperor held his thumb 
down it meant ‘kill him’. If the thumb pointed upward it meant 
•spare him’. By extention, thumbs-up =  life and hope.
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been very hot, and though his Aunt Lucy had made him 
wear a hat to prevent sunstroke, it had always been much 
too warm for a coat of any sort. He looked at himself 
in the mirror and was surprised to see not one, but a 
long line of bears stretching away as far as the eye could 
see. In fact, everywhere he looked there were bears, and 
they were all looking extremely smart.

“Isn’t the hood a trifle large?” asked Mrs Brown, 
anxiously.'

“Hoods are being worn large this year, Madam,” said 
the assistant. “I t’s the latest fashion.” He was about to 
add that Paddington seemed to have rather a large head 
anyway but he changed his mind. Bears were rather unpre
dictable. You never quite knew what they were thinking 
and this one in particular seemed to have a mind of his 
own.

“Do you like it, Paddington?” asked Mrs Brown.
Paddington gave up counting bears in the mirror and 

turned' round to look at the back view. “I think it’s the 
nicest coat I ’ve ever seen,” he said, after a moment’s 
thought. Mrs Brown and the assistant heaved a sigh of 
relief.

“Good,” said Mrs Brown. “That’s settled, then. Now 
there’s just the question of a hat and a plastic mackin
tosh!”

She walked over to the hat counter, where Albert, 
who could still hardly take his admiring eyes off Padding
ton, had arranged a huge pile of hats. There were bowler 
hats, sun hats, trilby hats, berets, and even a very small 
top hat, Mrs Brown eyed them doubtfully. “I t’s largely 
a question of his ears. They stick out rather.”

“You could cut some holes for them,” said Albert.
The assistant froze him with a glance. “Cut a hole in 

a Barkridge’s hat!” he exclaimed. “I’ve never heard of 
such a thing.”

Paddington turned and stared at him. “I ... er ...” 
The assistant’s voice trailed off. “I’ll go and fetch my 
scissors,” he said, in a queer voice.

“I don’t think that will be necessary at all,” said Mrs 
Brown, hurriedly. “I t’s not as if he had to go to work in 
the city, so he doesn’t want anything too smart. I think this 
woollen beret is very nice. The one with the pom-pom 
on top. The green will go well with his new coat and. it’ll
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stretch so that hecan pull it down over his ears when it gets 
cold.”

Everyone agreed that Paddington looked very smart, 
and while Mrs Brown looked for a plastic mackintosh, 
he trotted off to have another look at himself in the mirror. 
He found the beret was a little difficult to raise as his 
e.ars kept the bottom half firmly in place. But by pulling 
on the pom-pom he could make 
it stretch quite a long way, 
which was almost as good.
It meant, too, that he could 
be polite without getting his 
ears cold.

The assistant wanted to 
wrap up the duffle coat for 
him but after a lot of fuss it 
was agreed that, even though 
it was a warm day, he should 
wear it. Paddington felt very 
proud of himself and he was 
anxious to see if other people 
noticed.

After shaking hands with 
Albert, Paddington gave the 
assistant one more long, hard 
stare and the unfortunate man 
collapsed into a chair and 
began mopping his brow as 
Mrs Brown led the way out 
through the door.

Barkridges was a large 
shop and it even had its own 
escalator as well as several 
lifts. Mrs Brown hesitated at 
the door and then tdok Pad
dington’s paw firmly in her 
hand and led him towards 
the lift.

To Paddington everything was new, or almost every
thing, and he liked trying strange things. After a few- 
seconds he decided quite definitely that he preferred 
riding on an escalator. They were nice and smooth. But 
liftsl To start with, it was full of people carrying parcels
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and all so busy they had no time to notice a small bear — 
one woman even rested her shopping bag on his head and 
seemed quite surprised when Paddington pushed it off. 
Then, suddenly, half of him seemed to fall away while 
the other half stayed where it was. Just as he had got 
used to that feeling the second half of him caught up 
again and even overtook the first half before the doors 
opened. It did that four times on the way down and Padding’ 
ton was glad when the man in charge said it was the ground 
floor and Mrs Brown led him out.

She looked at him closely. “Oh dear, Paddington, you 
look quite pale,” she said. “Are you all right?”

“I feel sick,” said Paddington. “I don’t like lifts. And 
I wish I hadn’t had such a big breakfast!”

“Oh dear!” Mrs Brown looked around- Judy, who had 
gone off to do some shopping of her own, was nowhere 
to be seen. “Will you be all right sitting here for a few 
minutes while I go off to find Judy?” she asked.

Paddington sank down on to his case looking very 
mournful. Even the pom-pom on his hat seemed limp.

“I don’t know whether I shall be all right,” he said. 
“But I ’ll do my best.”

“I ’ll be as quick as I can,” said Mrs Brown. “Then 
we can take a taxi home for lunch.”

Paddington groaned. “Poor Paddington,” said Mrs 
Brown, “you must be feeling bad if you don’t want any 
lunch.” At the word lunch again Paddington closed his 
eyes and gave an even louder groan. Mrs Brown tiptoed 
away.

Paddington kept his eyes closed for several minutes 
and then, as he began to feel better, he gradually became 
aware that every now and then a nice cool draught of 
air blew over his face. He opened one eye carefully to see 
where it was coming from and noticed for the first time 
that he was sitting near the main entrance to the shop. 
He opened his other eye and ddcided to investigate. If he 
stayed just outside the glass door he could still see Mrs 
Brown and Judy when they came.

And then, as he bent down to pick up his suitcase, 
everything suddenly went black. “Oh dear,” thought 
Paddington, “now all the lights have gone out.”

He began groping his way with outstretched paws 
towards the door. He gave a push where he thought it
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ought to be but nothing happened. He tried moving along 
the wall a little way and gave another push. This time 
it did move. The door seemed to have a strong spring 
on it and he had to push hard to make it open but eventually 
there was a gap big enough for him to squeeze through. 
It clanged shut behind him and Paddington was disap
pointed to find it was just as dark outside as it had been 
in the shop. He began to wish he’d stayed where he was. 
He turned round and tried to find the door but it seemed 
to have disappeared.

He decided it might be easier if he got down on his 
paws and crawled. He went a little way like this and 
then his head came up against something hard. He tried 
to push it to one side with his paw and it moved slightly 
so he pushed again.

Suddenly, there was a noise like thunder, and before 
he knew where he was a whole mountain of things began 
to fall on him. It felt as if the whole sky had fallen in. 
Everything went quiet and he lay where he was for a few 
minutes with his eyes tightly shut, hardly daring to 
breathe. From a long way away he could hear voices and 
once or twice it sounded as if someone was banging on a 
window. He opened one eye carefully and was surprised 
to find the lights had come on again. At least ...Sheepishly, 
he pushed the hood of his duffle coat up over his head. 
They hadn’t gone out at all! His hood must have fallen 
over his head when he bent down inside the shop to pick 
up his case.

Paddington sat up and looked around to see where 
he was. He felt much better now. Somewhat to his aston
ishment, he found he was sitting in a small room in the
middle of which was a great pile of tins and basins and 
bowls. He rubbed his eyes and stared, round-eyed, at the 
sight.

Behind him there was a wall with a door in it, and 
in front of him there was a large window. On the other
side of the window there was a large crowd of people
pushing one another and pointing in his direction. Padding
ton decided with pleasure that they must be pointing at 
him. He stood up with difficulty, because it was hard 
standing up straight on top of a lot of tins, and pulled 
the pom-pom on his hat as high as it would go. A cheer 
went up from the crowd. Paddington gave a bow, waved
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several times, and then started to examine the damage 
all around him.

For a moment he wasn’t quite sure where he was, and 
then it came to him. Instead of going out into the street 
he must have opened a door leading to one of the shop 
windows!

Paddington was an observant bear, and since he had 
arrived in London he’d noticed lots of these shop windows. 
They were very interesting. They always had so many

things inside them to look at. Once, he’d seen a man 
working in one, piling tin cans and boxes on top of each 
other to make a pyramid. He remembered deciding at the 
time what a nice job it must be.

He looked round thoughtfully. “Oh dear,” he said to 
the world in general, “I’m in trouble again.” If he’d knocked 
all these things down, as he supposed he must have done, 
someone was going to be cross. In fact, lots of people 
were going to be cross. People weren’t very good at having 
things explained to them and it was going to be difficult 
explaining how his duffle coat hood had fallen over his 
head.
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He bent down and began to pick up the things. There 
were some glass shelves lying on the floor where they 
had fallen. It was getting warm inside the window so he 
took off his duffle coat and hung it carefully on a nail. 
Then he picked up a glass shelf and tried balancing it on 
top of some tins. It seemed to work so he put some more 
tins and a washing-up bowl on top of that. It was rather 
wobbly but ... he stood back and examined it ... yes, it 
looked quite nice. There was an encouraging round of 
applause from outside. Paddington waved a paw at the 
crowd and picked up another shelf.

Inside the shop, Mrs Brown was having an earnest 
conversation with the store detective.

“You say you left him here, Madam?” the detective 
was saying.

“That’s right,” said Mrs Brown. “He was feeling ill 
and I told him not to go away. His name’s Paddington.” 

“Paddington.” The detective wrote it carefully in his 
notebook. “What sort of bear is he?”

“Oh, he’s sort of golden," said Mrs Brown. “He was 
wearing a blue duffle coat and carrying a suitcase.” 

“And he has black ears,” said Judy. “You can’t mistake 
him.”

“Black ears,” the detective repeated, licking his pencil.. 
“I..don’t expect tha t’ll help much,” said Mrs Brown. 

“He was wearing his beret.”
The detective.cupped his hand over his ear. “Histpfcaf?”' 

he shouted. There really was a terrible noise coming-from 
somewhere. It seemed to be getting worse every minute. 
Every now and. then there was a round of applause and 
several times he distinctly heard the sound of people 
cheering.

: “His beret," shouted Mrs Brown in return. “A green 
wppllen one that came down over his ears. With a pom-pom.” 
. The detective shut his notebook with a snap. The 
noise outside was definitely getting worse. “Pardon me,” 
he said, sternly. “There’s something queer going on that 
needs investigating.”

Mrs Brown and Judy exchanged glances. The same 
thought was running through both their minds. They both 
said “Paddington!” and rushed after the detective. Mrs 
Brown clung to the detective’s coat and Judy clung to 
Mrs Brownes as they forced their way through the crowd
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on the pavement. Just as they reached the window a tre
mendous cheer went up.

“I might have known,” said Mrs Brown.
“Paddington!” exclaimed Judy.
Paddington had just reached the top of his pyramid. 

At least, it had started off to be a pyramid, but it wasn’t 
really. It was not any particular shape at all and it was 
very rickety. Having placed the last tin on the top Padding
ton was in trouble. He wanted to get down but he couldn’t. 
He teached out a paw and the mountain began to wobble. 
Paddington clung helplessly to the tins, swaying to and 
fro, watched by a fascinated audience. And then, without 
any warning, the whole lot collapsed again, only this 
time Paddington was on top and not underneath. A groan 
of disappointment went up from the crowd.

“Best thing I’ve seen in years,” said a man in the crowd 
to Mrs Brown. “Blest if I know how they think these 
things up.”

“Will he do it again, Mummy?” asked a small boy.
“I don’t think so, dear,” said his mother. “I think 

he’s finished for the day.” She pointed to the window where 
the detective was removing a sorry looking Paddington. 
Mrs Brown hurried back to the entrance followed by 
Judy.

Inside the shop the detective looked at Paddington 
and then at his notebook. “Blue duffle coat,” he said. 
“Green woollen beret!” He pulled the beret off. “Black ears! 
I know who you are,” he said grimly; “you’re Padding
ton!”

Paddington nearly fell over backwards with astonish
ment.

“However did you know that?” he said.
“I ’m a detective,” said the man. “I t’s my job to know 

these things. We’re always on the look-out for criminals.”
“But I’m not a criminal,” said Paddington, hotly. 

“I ’m a bear! Besides, I was only tidying up the window...”
“Tidying up the window,” the detective spluttered. 

“I don’t know what Mr Perkins will have to say. He only 
dressed it this morning.”

Paddington looked round uneasily. He could see 
Mrs Brown and Judy hurrying towards him. In fact, there 
were several people coming his way, including an impor
tant looking man in a black coat and striped trousers.
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They all reached him at the same time and all began 
talking together.

Paddington sat down on his case and watched them. 
There were times when it was much better to keep quiet, 
and this was one of them. In the end it was the important 
looking man who won, because he had the loudest 
voice and kept on talking when everyone else had 
finished.

To Paddington’s surprise he reached down, took hold 
of his paw, and started to shake it so hard he thought 
it was going to drop off.

“Delighted to know you, bear,” he boomed. “Delighted 
to know you. And congratulations.”

“That’s all right,” said Paddington, doubtfully. He 
didn’t know why, but the man seemed very pleased.

The man turned to Mrs Brown. “You say his name’s 
Paddington?"

“That’s right,” said Mrs Brown. “And I’m sure he 
didn’t mean any harm.”

“Harm?” The man looked at Mrs Brown in amazement. 
“Did you say harm? My dear lady, through the action of 
this bear we’ve had the biggest crowd in years. Our tele
phone hasn’t stopped ringing.” He waved towards the 
entrance to the store. “And still they come!”

He placed his hand on Paddington’s head. “Barkridges,” 
he said, “Barkridges is grateful!” He waved his other 
hand for silence. “We should like to show our gratitude. 
If there is anything ... anything in the store you would 
like ... ?”

Paddington’s eyes gleamed. He knew just what he 
wanted. He’d seen it on their way up to the outfitting 
department. It had been standing all by itself on a counter 
in the food store. The biggest one he’d ever seen. Almost 
as big as himself.

“Please,” he said, “I’d like one of those jars of щагта- 
lade. One of the big ones.”

If the manager of Barkridges felt surprised he didn’t 
show it. He stood respectfully to one side, by the entrance 
to the lift.

“Marmalade it shall be,” he said, pressing the but
ton.

“I think,” said Paddington, “if you don’t mind, I ’d 
rather use the stairs.”



N o t e s
/  take i t — I presume (generally used in formal English).
E. g. 1. I take it you realise that you are breaking 

the law. 2. You’ve had no news of him, I 
take it?

ever since I was small — ‘ever’ emphasizes the length 
of time.

E. g . 1. There has always been a tailor’s in this 
street, ever since I can remember. 2. He has 
lived in the village ever since his childhood.

for best — for special occasions, used mainly in ref
erence to clothes and various things used in the home, 
such as teasets, tablecloths, glasses, etc.

E. g. 1. If I were you, I should use this tablecloth 
for best. I t’s lovely. It would be a pity to 
spoil itr 2. Mother gave me this tie for my 
birthday, so I ’ve been keeping it for best to 
please her.

, And now, while we are about it, we’d like a nice coat 
for the winter — while we are doing this, or while we 
are discussing this subject; as this is a convenient moment.

E, g. 1. Why not paint the kitchen window as well 
while we are about it. There’s enough paint 
left, I think. 2. I'm going round to see Peter 
to tell him about the arrangements for the 
week-end. — Please ask him for my Russian 
dictionary while you’re about it. I shall need 
it tomorrow.

to help somebody on (off) with his coat, jacket, shoes, 
etc. — to help somebody to take off or to put on an article 
of clothing.
. . E. g. 1. Here, Nick, help me on with my jacket, 

will you? My arm’s still rather painful. 2. I 
felt so stiff with the cold that Peter had to 
help me off with my boots,

much too warm (cold, sweet, etc.) — in this and similar 
phrases ‘much’ serves to emphasize the degree of quality.

E. g. 1. I t’s much too late to think about such 
matters now, isn’t it? The draft has now been
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submitted, and we can’t change anything in 
it at present. 2. I shouldn’t let the child go 
out today. I t’s much too cold.

hoods are being worn large this year — large hoods are 
in fashion this year.

to have a mind of one’s own — to be independent in 
one’s opinions, to know what one really wants.

E. g. 1. I don’t think it’s any good trying-to persuade 
her to give him up (i. e. part with him). She 
has a mind of her own. 2. Why does he allow 
his mother to choose his clothes? He is 19 
now and should have a mind of his own.

to heave a sigh of relief — to sigh with relief.
E, g. We heaved a sigh of relief when we saw the 

cheerful face of the doctor. And indeed he told 
us that there was no longer any danger.

i t’s largely a question of . . .— the problem is mainly 
one o f ...; the most important of the things involved is ... . 
(A typical newspaper phrase.)

E. g. The air-pollution problem in our cities will 
not be solved by laws restricting the use of 
cars by individuals. It is largely a question of 
making the big factories reduce their output 
of pollutant gases.

I ’ve never heard of such a thing — here, an indignant 
exclamation.

E, g. Telling me to mind my own business! I ’ve 
never heard of such a thing.

. it is not as if he had to go to work in the city .— if 
he had to go to work in the city that would be a different 
matter.

E, g. 1. You could easily make do with this dress 
for the party. I t’s not as if it were old or any
thing. You had it made only a couple of months 
ago. 2. Peter will gladly help you with the 
translation. I t’s notas if he were busy just now. 
He can easily spare the time. 3. Why not 
buy your new car now instead of wasting 

• • ■ -money on repairs for the old one. It is not as
if you can’t afford it.



to go (well) with — here ‘to match well’; ‘be fitting, 
suitable’. Also ‘to accompany’, ‘to take the same view 
as’, ‘to be a normal accompaniment of’, ‘to court’ (without 
‘well’).

E. g. 1. The curtains go well with the rest of the 
furnishings, don’t they? 2. I ’m afraid I can’t 
go with you on that. There is no sense in taking 
chances at this stage. 3. Disease usually goes 
with squalor, but it is wrong to say that crime 
always goes with poverty.

to do one’s best — to do all one can in the circumstances.
E. g. 1. I can’t promise you anything definite, but 

I ’ll do my best to get this recording for you.
2. Those were very hard times, Michael, but 
your parents did their best for you.

every now and then — from time to time, occasionally.
E. g. I can’t say I’m very fond of dancing, but I 

do go every now and then.
to grope one's way — to feel one’s way with one’s hands, 

usually in the dark.
E. g. 1. I couldn’t find a light switch, so I groped 

my way along the corridor until I came to a 
door with light coming from underneath. 2. The 
manner in which the old man was groping his 
way towards me made me realise that he was 
blind.

before he knew where he was— (fig.) before he could 
make out what was happening, incredibly quickly after 
that.

E. g. 1. You must keep these sheets in order or 
before you know where you are you’ll be in a 
complete muddle. 2. Before I knew where I 
was, it was Wednesday, only three days left 
before my departure, and I hadn’t done half 
the things I’d planned.

to be good at something — to be able to do something 
well.

E. g. 1. Mr Gruber was very good at explaining 
things. 2. He’s good at science, but not so good 
at English.
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a round of applause — applause of short duration, with 
most of the audience clapping.

you can’t mistake him (it) — a mistake of recognition 
is impossible, you are sure to recognise him (it).

E. g. 1. The building has a large portico and it 
stands well back from the street. You can’t 
mistake it. 2. But what if I don’t recognise 
her? — You can’t mistake her. She’s so un
usually tall.

blest if I know — I will be blessed if I know, a 
softened form of ‘I will be damned if I know’, i. e. ‘I 
really do not know’.

think up — invent, especially of useless inventions.
E. g. They’ve been selling electric hair-brushes in 

America for some time now, not to mention 
musical toilet-roll holders. What on earth will 
they think up next!

to finish for the day — finish doing something until 
another day.

E. g. 1. Are the workmen still here? — No, they’ve 
finished for the day. Tomorrow they’re going 
to start on the paint-work. 2. I think I’d better 
finish for the day. I can no longer make 
head or tail of what I’m reading. — Why not 
go for a walk? That’ll clear your head a bit.

to nearly fall over backwards (with astonishment).
E. g. 1. I nearly fell over backwards when I saw 

his photograph in all the national newspapers. 
Fancy old Nick becoming so famous! I never 
thought he had it in him, did you? 2. When 
they told me that my photograph had won the 
competition I nearly fell over backwards.

to be on the look-out for somebody (or something) — to 
be watchful, to look for.

E. g. 1. The police are on the look-out for the gang of 
criminals who robbed the bank. 2. I should 
inquire at Barkridges. I believe they’re on the 
look-out for smart salesgirls.
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I don’t know what (Mr Perkins) will have to say — 
the implication is that the reaction will be negative.

E. g. Well, dear, 1 certainly don’t mind your marry- 
' ing before you finish your university course, 

but I don’t know what your father will have 
to say about it.

mean no harm — have no intention of hurting anyone 
or anyone’s feelings.

E. g. 1. I t’s all right. I know the dog. He means 
no harm. 2. Sorry, Vera. I seem to have upset 
you by mentioning that unfortunate incident. 
But I didn’t mean any harm. '

all by itself (himself) — entirely alone, apart from 
other things or people; also independently, without help.

E.g. l. The house stands all by itself on a hill. 
You can’t mistake it. 2. What a lovely cake! — 
Yes, it is nice, isn’t it? Natalie's made it all 
by herself.

Exercises
Exercise  /. Explain in what connection the following sentences 

or phrases occur in the text.

1. ‘But wouldn’t you like a nice new one, Paddington?’ 
said Mrs Brown, adding hastily, ‘for best?’ 2. Government 
Surplus indeed! I ’ve never heard of such a thing, have 
you, Paddington? 3. In fact, everywhere he looked there 
were bears, and they were all looking extremely smart.
4. Hoods are being worn large this year. 5. I t’s largely 
a question of his ears. They stick out rather. 6. It meant, 
too, that he could be polite without getting his ears cold.
7. Paddington was glad when the man in charge said 
it was the ground floor and Mrs Brown led him out. 8. ‘I 
don’t know whether I shall be all right,’ he said. ‘But 
I ’ll do my best.’ 9. ‘Oh, dear,’-thought Paddington, ‘now 
all the lights have gone out.’ 10. Suddenly, there was a 
noise like thunder, and before he knew where he was a 
whole mountain of things began to fall on him. 11. He 
remembered deciding at the time what a nice job it must 
be. 12. There was an encouraging round of applause from 
the outside. 13. ‘And he has black ears,’ said Judy. ‘You 
can’t mistake him.’ 14. The.same thought was running
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through, both their minds. 15. ‘Best thing I’ve seen for 
years,’ said aman in the crowd to Mrs Brown, 16. Padding
ton very nearly fell over backwards with astonishment. 
17. The man turned to Mrs Brown. ‘You say his name’s 
Paddington?’ ‘That’s right,’ said Mrs Brown. ‘And 
I’m sure he didn’t mean any harm.’ 18. And still they 
come! 19. ‘Marmalade it shall be,’ he said.

E xercise II. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
'appropriate phrase from the list.
A. while you are about it; to help somebody off with something; it’s 

not as if; every now arid then; to grope one's way; to finish for the day.
1. I’ll just pop over to get some washing powder. 

Get some soap as well, ... . We’ve got only this bit here 
left. 2. You needn’t have sat up for me, Mother. ... I didn’t 
have a key. 3. I t’s terribly difficult to get these rubber 
boots off."Will you please ... Michael. 4. There’s nobody 
in the laboratory. They must have ... . 5. I have dinner 
out ... , of course, but generally I like to do my own 
cooking. 6. The night was terribly dark, so that I had 
to almost ... home. 7. The torch gave very little light, 
and we had to ... along the walls of the cave.
B. to be on the look-out for somebody I something; to mean no harm; 

you can’t mistake it; before I knew where I was; to go well with.
1. In the jungle you must have the necessary equipment 

and ... for snakes. 2. ... ,it’s theonly second-hand bookshop 
there. 3. All the time the prisoner ... for a chance to escape. 
It came when the guards were changed. 4. I thought that 
nothing would come of my inquiries, but ... the door 
opened and in came a policeman carrying the suitcase 
I’d lost. 5. Sorry, I was so abrupt. I ... . 6. You’ll find 
Joan by the entrance door. With that red umbrella of 
hers, you ... . 7. Look where you’re going, or ... you’ll 
find yourself in the marshes. 8. The bright colours of 
her dress ... with her complexion. 9. I ’m sorry I mentioned 
it in front of your mother. I ... . 10. I take it he’s ... a 
rich bride, and the girl’s appearance is of no importance.
11. This hat will ... with your new coat and that one 
beautifully matches the colour of your eyes.
C. I don't know what she'll have to say; all by itself; to heave a sigh of 

relief; the very thing; much too.
1. .Will you fetch my book from the garden? I t’s lying 

... on the little table by the flower bed. 2.. Look at .those
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beautiful tablecloths, ... for a wedding present. 3. Buying 
all those things! I really don’t know what Jack ... .4 . I t’s 
a good thing they exhibited the picture ... in a special 
room. 5. When we understood he’d crossed the river safely 
we ... . 6. So you broke the new doll, eh? I don’t know 
what mother ... about it when she sees it. 7. That coat 
is ... warm for our mild winters. 8. ‘Ah, ... ,’ he thought 
when he saw some bushes where he could hide himself.
9. She ... when at last she heard from her son. IQ. The 
tea is ... sweet for me.

Exercise HI. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.

before l  knew where l  was; it’s largely a question of; every now and
then; / take it; to be good at.

1. You can learn typing, can’t you? The most impor
tant thing is practice. 2. The boy could draw very well ever 
since he was small. 3. Stop playing with the gun, or before 
long you’ll hurt somebody. 4. Occasionally the engine 
would give a jerk, and the car would come to a stop.
5. As far as I can understand you don’t want to go there 
at all. 6. I can’t go with you on that trip. The main 
problem is what to do with my dog, there’s no one to take 
care of it. 7. Look where you are going, or before you 
realise the danger you are in you’ll be over the edge of the 
cliff. 8. Occasionally they heard groans coming from behind 
the door!

Exercise IV. The following passages may or may not repre
sent the facts of the text correctly. Read the passage through once 
only and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccu
rate and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

1. Mrs Brown took Paddington to the gentlemen’s 
outfitting department. The shop assistant was delighted 
that the new customer was a bear. He had always had 
a soft spot for bears. He did his best for Paddington. 
Many other salesmen attracted by the unusual customer 
came to help him. Paddington wanted to have a new 
hat as the one given to him by his uncle was too old. 
Besides, Mrs Brown wanted Paddington to choose a warm 
coat for the winter. The salesman offered Paddington 
a smart blue duffle coat to try on but Paddington thought 
it would be too warm for him; besides he wasn’t sure he
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would be able to do It up, the buttons being so small. 
In the end they bought a plastic raincoat and a hat to go 
with it.

2. Mrs Brown left Paddington at the entrance and 
went off to find Judy who had gone to get herself an ice
cream. Paddington looked quite pale and unhappy. He 
was very hungry and wished he could have a marmalade 
sandwich but Mrs Brown had all the sandwiches in her 
bag; Suddenly the lights went out, Paddingtbn began 
groping his way with outstretched paws towards the door. 
At last he reached it and went out into the street where 
he saw a crowd of people who would not go into the shop 
as it was quite dark inside.

3. When Paddington found himself in one of the shop 
windows he saw a man dressing it. Paddington had always 
wanted to try his paw at dressing a shop window 
so he asked the man if he could help him. While 
Paddington was piling tin cans and boxes on top of 
each other to make a pyramid, a crowd of people gathered 
outside watching him do the job. Every now and then 
they gave him an encouraging round of applause. When 
Paddington finished the pyramid the shop manager gave 
him the biggest jar of honey they had in the shop.

4. Mrs Brown asked the store detective to find Padding
ton. When the man learned it was a young bear they were 
looking for he said he had seen Paddington by the marma
lade counter.

Exercise V. Make up the continuation of the dialogues in 
which one of the interlocutors is trying to persuade the other not 
to do this or that thing. Use as many phrases from the list as you can. 

to consider the matter from every angle; to fight a losing battle; 
in the first place; to know when one was beaten; it is not as if; that 
remains to be seen; come to think of it; all the same; it’s largely 
a question of; it’s not as if; I’ve never heard of such a thing; to be 
on the look-out for something; to start with. 1

1. G u e s t: Well, I must be going.
H o s t e s s :  Do stay a little longer. Have another 

drink before you go.
G u e s t :  But it’s half past eleven already. I ’ll be

in hot water if I ’m not at home by twelve.
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2. A. I’ve decided to give up my present job.
B. But why? I thought the work was interesting, and 

there seemed to be good prospects.

3. A. I ’ve changed my mind about spending my holiday, in
the South this year. I ’m going to explore the North 
for a change.

B. It doesn’t seem to me a particularly wise decision. 
They’re forecasting a rainy summer in the North.

4. A. We are going to get a dog. I think one should have
some animal about the house when there are young 
children in the family.

В. I wouldn’t do that if I were you. It isn’t as if you 
had much spare time, and a dog needs a lot of looking 
after.

5. A. What a good job you’re in. I wanted you to be
the first to know my news. I ’m getting married. 

B. What! Not to Peter, surely. You’ve only known 
him for two weeks.

6. A. I think I’ll take this hat. Does it suit me?
B. Well, it does. But don’t you think it makes you 

look older?

Exercise VI. Topics for discussion.

1. How to improve the standard of service in shops.
2. The art of shopping.
3. This year’s fashions for women (men).



Paddington soon settled down and became one of the 
family. In fact, in no time at all it was difficult to imagine 
whatlifehad been likewithout him. Hemadehimself useful 
about the house and the days passed quickly. The Browns 
lived near the Portobello I^oad where there was a big 
market and quite often, when Mrs Brown was busy, she 
let him go out to do the shopping for her. Mr Brown made 
a shopping trolley for him — an old basket on wheels 
with a handle for steering it.

Paddington was a good shopper and soon became well 
known to all the traders in the market. He was very 
thorough and took the job of shopping seriously. He would 
press the fruit to see that it had the right degree of firmness, 
as Mrs Bird had shown him, and he was always on the 
look-out for bargains. He was a popular bear with the 
traders and most of them went out of their way to save 
the best things of the day for him.

“That bear gets more for his shilling than anyone I 
know,” said Mrs Bird. “I don’t know how he gets away 
with it, really I don’t. It must be the mean streak in him.”

“I’m not mean,” said Paddington, indignantly. “I’m 
just careful, that’s all.”

“Whatever it is,” replied Mrs Bird, “you’re worth your 
weight in gold.”

Paddington took this remark very seriously, and spent 
a long time weighing himself on the bathroom scales. 
Eventually he decided to consult his friend, Mr Gruber, 
on the subject.

Now Paddington spent a lot of his time looking in 
shop windows, and of all the windows in the Portobello 
Road, Mr Gruber’s was- the best. For one thing it was 
nice and low so that he could look in without having to 
stand on tiptoe, and for another, it was full of interesting 
things- O ld: pieces of furniture, medals, pots and pans, 
pictures; there were so many things it was difficult to get 
inside the shop, and old Mr Gruber spent a lot of his time 
sitting in a deck-chair on the pavement. Mr Gruber, 
in his turn, found Paddington very interesting and soon 
they had become great friends. Paddington often stopped 
there on his way home from a shopping expedition and 
they spent many hours discussing South America, where

PADDINGTON AND THE ‘OLD MASTER’
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Mr Gruber had been when he was a boy. Mr Gruber usually 
had a bun and a cup of cocoa in the morning for what 
he called his ‘elevenses’,1 and he had taken to sharing 
it with Paddington. “There’s nothing like a nice chat 
over a bun and a cup of cocoa,” he used to say, and Padding
ton, who liked all. three, agreed with him — even though 
the cocoa did make his whiskers go a funny colour.

Paddington was always interested in bright things and 
he had consulted Mr Gruber one morning on the subject 
of his Peruvian centavos. He had an idea in the back of his 
mind that if they were worth a lot of money he could perhaps 
sell them and buy a present for the Browns. The one and 
sixpence a week pocket-money Mr Brown gave him was 
nice, but by the time he had bought some buns on a Saturday 
morning there wasn’t much left. After a great deal of 
consideration, Mr Gruber had advised Paddington to keep 
the coins. “I t’s not always the brightest things that fetch 
the most money, Mr Brown,” he had said. Mr Gruber 
always called Paddington ‘Mr Brown’, and it made him 
feel very important.

He had taken Paddington into the back of the shop 
where his desk was, and from a drawer he had taken a 
cardboard box full of old coins. They had been rather 
dirty and disappointing. “See these, Mr Brown?” he had 
said. “These are what they call sovereigns. You wouldn’t 
think they were very valuable to look at them, but they 
are. They’re made of gold and they’re worth seventy 
shillings each. That’s more than ten pounds for an ounce. 
If you ever find any of those, just you bring them to me.”

One day, having weighed himself carefully on the 
scales, Paddington hurried round to Mr Gruber, taking 
with him a piece of paper from his scrapbook, covered 
with mysterious calculations. After a big meal on a Sunday, 
Paddington had discovered he weighed nearly sixteen 
pounds. That was ... he looked at his piece of paper again 
as he neared Mr Gruber’s shop ... that was nearly two 
hundred and sixty ounces, which meant he was worth 
nearly two thousand five hundred pounds!

1 A meal in the midmorning; a midmorning break when you eat 
something and drink. Southern habit and Southern word. Unknown 
north of Bedford. If used, then conversational or chatty. To be avoided 
by students.
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Mr Gruber listened carefully to all that Paddington 
had to tell him and then closed his eyes and thought for 
a moment. He was a kindly man, and he didn’t want to 
disappoint Paddington,

‘T ve  no doubt," he said, at last, “that you’re worth 
that. You’re obviously a very valuable young bear. I know 
it. Mr and Mrs Brown know it. Mrs Bird knows it. But 
do other people?”

He looked at Paddington over his glasses. “Things 
aren’t always what they seem in this world, Mr Brown,” 
he said, sadly.

Paddington sighed. It was very disappointing. “I wish 
they were," he said. “It would be so nice.”

“Perhaps,” said Mr Gruber, mysteriously. “Perhaps. 
But we shouldn’t have any nice surprises then, should 
we?”

He took Paddington into his shop and after offering 
him a seat disappeared for a moment. When he returned 
he was carrying a large picture of a boat. At least, half 
of it was a boat-. The other half seemed to be the picture 
of a lady in a large hat.

“There you are,” he said, proudly. “That’s what I mean 
by things not always being what they seem. I’d like your 
opinion on it, Mr Brown.”

Paddington felt rather flattered but also puzzled. The 
picture didn’t seem to be one thing or the other and he 
said so.

“Ah,” said Mr Gruber, delightedly. “It isn’t at the 
moment. But just you wait until I ’ve cleaned it! I gave 
five shillings for that picture years and years ago, when 
it was just a picture of a sailing ship. And what do you 
think? When I started to clean it the other day all the 
paint began to come olf and I discovered there was another 
painting underneath.” He looked around and then lowered 
his voice. “Nobody else knows,” he whispered, “but I 
think the one underneath may be valuable. It may be 
what they call an ‘old master’.”

Seeing that Paddington still looked puzzled, he ex-, 
plained to him that in the old days, when artists ran 
short of money and couldn’t afford any canvas to paint 
on, they sometimes painted on top of old pictures. And 
sometimes, very occasionally, they painted them on top of 
pictures by ai tists who afterwards became famous and 3
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whose pictures were worth a lot of money. But as they 
had been painted over, no one knew anything about 
them.

“It all sounds very complicated,” said Paddington 
thoughtfully.

Mr Gruber talked for a long time about painting, which 
was one of his favourite subjects. But Paddington, though 
he was usually interested in anything Mr Gruber had to tell 
him, was hardly listening. Eventually, refusing Mr Gruber’s 
offer of a second cup of cocoa, he slipped down off the chair 
and began making his way home. He raised his hat auto
matically whenever anyone said good-day to him, but there 
was a far away expression in his eyes. Even the smell of 
buns from the bakery passed by unheeded. Paddington had 
an idea.

When he got home he went upstairs to his room and lay 
on the bed for a long while staring up at the ceiling. He was 
up there so long that Mrs Bird became quite worried and 
poked her head round the door to know if he was all right.

“Quite all right, thank you,” said Paddington, distantly. 
“I’m just thinking.”

Mrs Bird closed the door and hurried downstairs to tell 
the others. Her news had a mixed reception. “I don’t mind 
him just thinking,” said Mrs Brown, with a worried expres
sion on her face. “I t’s when he actually thinks of some
thing that the trouble starts.”

But she was in the middle of her housework and soon 
forgot the matter. Certainly both she and Mrs Bird were 
much too busy to notice the small figure of a bear creeping 
cautiously in the direction of Mr Brown’s shed a few min
utes later. Nor did they see him return armed with a bottle 
of Mr Brown’s paint remover and a large pile of rags. Had 
they done so they might have had good cause to worry. 
And if Mrs Brown had seen him creeping on tiptoe into 
the drawing-room, closing the door carefully behind him, 
she wouldn’t have had a minute’s peace.

Fortunately everyone was much too busy to notice any 
of these things. Even more fortunately, no one came into 
the drawing-room for quite a long while. Because Padding
ton was in a mess. Things hadn’t gone at all according to 
plan. He was beginning to wish he had listened more care
fully to the things Mr Gruber had said on the subject of 
cleaning paintings.
66



To start with, even though he’d used almost half a 
bottle of Mr Brown’s paint remover, the picture had only 
come off in patches. Secondly, and what was even worse, 
where it had come off there was nothing underneath. Only 
the white canvas. Paddington stood back and surveyed his 
handiwork. Originally it had been a painting of a lake, with 
a blue sky and several sailing boats dotted around. Now it 
looked like a storm at sea. All the boats had gone, the sky 
was a funny shade of grey, and half the lake had disap
peared.

“What a good thing I found this old box of paints,” he 
thought, as he stood back holding the end of the brush at 
paw’s length and squinting at it as he’d once seen a real 
artist do. Holding a palette in his left paw, he squeezed 
some red paint on to it and then splodged it about with 
the brush. He looked nervously over his shoulder and then 
dabbed some of it on to the canvas.

Paddington had found the paints in a cupboard under 
the stairs. A whole box of them. There were reds and greens 
and yellows and blues. In fact, there were so many differ
ent colours it was difficult to know which to choose first.

He wiped the brush carefully on his hat and tried an
other colour and then another. It was all so interesting that 
he thought he would try a bit of each, and he very soon 
forgot the fact that he was supposed to be painting a picture.

In fact, it was more of a design than a picture, with 
lines and circles and crosses all in different colours. Even

67



Paddington was startled when he finally stepped back to 
examine it. Of the original picture there was no trace at 
all. Rather sadly he put the tubes of paint back into the box 
and wrapped the picture in a canvas bag, leaning it against 
the wall, exactly as he’d found it. He decided reluctantly 
to have another try later on. Painting was fun while it last
ed but it was much more difficult than it looked.

He was very silent all through dinner that evening. He 
was so silent that several times Mrs Brown asked him how 
he was, until eventually Paddington asked to be excused 
and went upstairs.

“I do hope he’s all right, Henry,” she said, after he’d 
gone. “He hardly touched his dinner and that’s so unlike 
him. And he seemed to have some funny red spots all over 
his face.”

“Crikey,” said Jonathan. “Red spots! I hope he’s given 
it to me, whatever it is, then I shan’t have to go back to 
school!”

“Well, he’s got green ones as well,” said Judy. “I saw 
some green ones!”

“Green ones!” Even Mr Brown looked worried. “I wonder 
if he’s sickening for anything? If they’re not gone in the 
morning I’ll send for the doctor.”

“He was so looking forward to going to the handicrafts 
exhibition, too,” said Mrs Br-own. “I t’ll be a shame if he 
has to stay in bed.”

“Do you think you’ll win a prize with your painting, 
Dad?” asked Jonathan.

“No one will be more surprised than your father if he 
does,” replied Mrs Brown. “He’s never won a prize 
yet!”

“What is it, Daddy?” asked Judy. “Aren’t you going to 
tell us?”

“I t’s meant to be a surprise,” said Mr Brown modestly. 
“It took me a long time to do. I t’s painted from memory.”

Painting was one of Mr Brown’s hobbies, and once a 
year he entered a picture for a handicrafts exhibition which 
was held in Kensington, near where they lived. Several 
famous people came to judge the pictures and there were 
a number of prizes. There were also lots of other compe
titions, and it was a sore point with Mr Brown that he had 
never won anything, whereas twice Mrs Brown had won 
a prize in the rug-making competition.
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“Anyway,” he said, declaring the subject closed, “it’s 
too late now. The man collected it this afternoon, so we 
shall see what we shall see.”

The sun was shining the next day and the exhibition was 
crowded. Everyone was pleased that Paddington looked 
so much better. His spots had completely disappeared and 
he ate a large breakfast to make up for missing so much 
dinner the night before. Only Mrs Bird had her suspicions 
when she found Paddington’s ‘spots’ on his towel in the 
bathroom, but she kept her thoughts to herself.

The Browns occupied the middle five seats of the front 
row where the judging was to take place. There was an air 
of great excitement. It was news to Paddington that Mr 
Brown actually painted and he was looking forward to 
seeing a picture by someone he knew.

On the platform several important looking men with 
beards were bustling about talking to each other and waving 
their arms in the air. They appeared to be having a great 
deal of argument about one painting in particular.

“Henry,” whispered Mrs Brown, excitedly. “I do believe 
they’re talking about yours. I recognise the canvas bag."

Mr Brown looked puzzled. “It certainly looks like my 
bag,” he said. “But I don’t think it can be. All the canvas 
was stuck to the painting. Didn’t you see? Just as if someone 
had put it inside while it was still wet. I painted mine ages 
ago.

Paddington sat very still and stared straight ahead, 
hardly daring to move. He had a strange sinking feeling in 
the bottom of his stomach, as if something awful was about 
to happen. He began to wish he hadn’t washed his spots 
off that morning; then at least he could have stayed in bed.

Judy poked him with her elbow. “What’s the matter, 
Paddington?” she asked. “You look most peculiar. Are you 
all right?”

“I don’t feel ill,” said Paddington in a small voice. 
“But I think I ’m in trouble again.”

“Oh dear," said Judy. “Well, keep your paws crossed. 
This is it!”

Paddington sat up. One of the men on the platform, the 
most important looking one with the biggest beard, was 
speaking. And there ... Paddington’s knees began to trem
ble .... there, on the platform, on an easel in full view of 
everyone, was ‘his’ picture!
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He was so dazed he only caught scraps of what the man 
was saying.

remarkable use of colour ...”
“... very unusual ...”

“... great imagination ... a credit to the artist ...” 
And then, he almost fell off his seat with surprise. 

“The winner of the first prize is Mr Henry Brown of thirty- 
two Windsor Gardens!”

Paddington wasn’t the only one who felt surprised. Mr 
Brown, who was being helped up on to the platform, looked 
as if he had just been struck by lightning. “But but ...” 
he stuttered, “there must be some mistake."

“Mistake?” said the man with the beard. “Nonsense, 
my dear sir. Your name’s on the back of the canvas. You 
are Mr Brown, aren’t you? Mr Henry Brown?”

Mr Brown looked at the painting with unbelieving eyes. 
“I t’s certainly my name on the back,” he said. “I t’s my writ
ing ...” He left the sentence unfinished and looked down to
wards the audience. He had his own ideas on the subject, 
but it was difficult to catch Paddington’s eye. It usually 
was when you particularly wanted to.

“I think,” said Mr Brown, when the applause had died 
down, and he had accepted the cheque for ten pounds which
70



the man gave him, “proud as I am, I think I wouid like to 
donate the prize to a certain home for retired bears in South 
America.” A murmur of surprise went round the assembly 
but it passed over Paddington’s head, though he would have 
been very pleased had he known its cause. He was staring 
hard at the painting, and in particular at the man with 
the large beard, who was beginning to look hot and 
bothered.

“I think,” said Paddington, to the world in general, 
“they might have stood it the right way up. I t’s not every 
day a' bear wins first prize in a painting competitionl”

No t e s
to make oneself useful (about the house, in the office) — 

to be generally helpful.
E. g. I don’t know what Mr Smith will do when his 

daughter gets married. She’s been so useful 
about the house.
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to go out of'one's way — to do more than one needs to; 
to do far more than one is obliged to. The expression may 
have a negative meaning.

E, g. 1. He went out of his way to find me and passed 
the message to me. 2. He went out of his way to 
be unpleasant. 3. He goes out of his way to 
kick my bed in the morning.

to get away with (something) — to escape without 
punishment; to succeed in doing something without dis
agreeable after-effects.

E. g. 1. He hardly ever arrives at work on time: 
I don’t know how he gets away with it. 2. If 
I go out without a mac it always rains, but 
you always get away with it.

I ’m. just careful — here, ‘I don’t want to waste money’.
for one thing (for another) — implies a number of rea

sons; apart from anything else; for a start.
E. g. 1. No, I ’m not going skiing over the week-end. 

For one thing, my ankle is still hurting, and 
I don’t think skiing’ll do it much good. 2. If 
it hadn’t been for Peter, I ’d have certainly 
missed the train. For one thing, he gave me a 
hand with the packing, and then he took me to 
the station in his car.

to take to (something/somebody) — to get to like it; 
to become fond of (it, him); to develop a habit.

E. g . 1. My mother’s really taken to our new doctor.
2. I took to reading a lot as there was not much 
else to do.

(But ‘to take to drink’ means ‘to become too fond 
of it’.)

there is nothing like (it) — nothing can equal/rival 
(it); it is the best.

E. g. 1. There is nothing like eggs and bacon for break
fast. 2. There is nothing like a nice coal fire 
when you return home on a cold windy day.

his whiskers go a funny colour — turn, become.
E, g. 1. Do you go brown in the sun? — No, I go red.

2. I put my red socks in the washing machine, 
everything else went red.

72



In (at) the back of his mind — in one’s thoughts; ‘at’ is 
more common.

E. g. In the back of my mind there was a feeling she 
would never arrive.

I'd  like your opinion on it — I’d like to hear (to know) 
what you think about it.

E. g, 1. Read the story, I ’d like your opinion on it.
2. We can’t decide whether to go by car or by 
train. We would like your opinion on it.

opinion of something— all your views and thoughts 
about it (your judgement, estimation of it).

E, g. 1. Did you go to the new exhibition at the Her
mitage? What’s your opinion of it? 2. Have you 
seen my sister’s paintings? What’s your opinion 
of them?

to run short of (something) — to have or to be too little. 
‘Run short of’ is more formal and dignified 
than ‘run out of’. They overlap to some extent.

E. g. 1. Elizabeth I was constantly running short of 
money for her colonial projects. 2. We ran out 
of petrol on the motorway and I had to walk 
two miles to the nearest service station for a can 
of fuel.

there was a far away expression in his eyes — his eyes 
were not focused on anything external, he was lost in 
thought.

her news had (met with) a mixed reception — some 
liked the news, some didn’t. Note that ‘meet with’ is often 
used for metaphorical meetings. You can literally ‘meet’ 
people but metaphorically you'meet with’ a new word, 
an unexpected difficulty.

E. g. 1. After we had discovered it was all his fault, 
he met with a very mixed reception the next 
time he visited us. 2. His new piano-concerto 
met with a mixed reception when it was first 
performed.

Painting was fun while it lasted — enjoyable while we 
were doing it (having it, etc.).

E. g. How unfortunate that the rain should spoil our 
picnic; but, anyway, it was fun while it lasted.
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to sicken for (something) — to begetting ill; to be show
ing signs of getting ill; to have symptoms of some dis- 
ease/illness.

E. g, 1. You are not your usual talkative self, are 
you sickening for something? 2. Did you know 
Ann has ’flu? She must have been sickening for 
it when we saw her last week.

He entered a picture for an exhibition — note the transi
tive use of the verb ‘enter’.

E. g. We entered our dog for Cruft’s dog show but he 
bit the judge.

a sore point (with Mr Brown) —- something which causes 
embarrassment or revives painful memories; a thing you 
don’t mention.

E, g. Don’t ask me about our trip to the country. I t ’s 
a sore point. The car broke down!

Paddington looked so much better — much improved in 
appearance, health, etc. (an implied comparison).

Et g , 1. You look so much better with your hair cut.
2. The room is so much nicer now it's been 
re-papered.

an air of great excitement — atmosphere.
E . g< This girl had an air of mystery about her.

in a small voice — timid, nervous voice.
keep your paws crossed — Paddington’s version of ‘keep 

my/your fingers crossed’; ‘keep (one’s) fingers crossed’ — 
by the superstition regarded as a charm to ward off misfor
tune or il] luck; hence (he expression has come to be used 
colloquially as a warning against Over-confidence.

Б, g , I think the experiment will turn out successful 
but Pm keeping my fingers crossed.

a credit to (the artist) — honour, approval, that comes to 
a person, because of what he is or does.

E, g t \. This piece of work is a credit to you. 2. Mary 
Is a credit to her parents.

he had his own ideas on tye subject— implication is 
thal tn? Idel is rath er strange.
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E. g. When I was a child the clothes my mother made 
me wear always embarrassed me. She had her 
own ideas on children’s clothes.

Exercises
E xercise 1. Explain in what connection the following phrases 

or sentences occur in the text.

1. Paddington made himself useful about the house.
2. He was a popular bear with the traders. 3. ‘I’m not mean,’ 
said Paddington indignantly. ‘I’m just careful, that’s 
all.’ 4. There is nothing like a nice chat over a bun and a 
cup of cocOa. 5. ‘You are worth your weight in gold,’ said 
Mrs Bird. 6. The picture didn’t seem to be one thing or the 
other. 7. There was another painting underneath. It may 
be what they call an ‘old master’. 8. Her news had a mixed 
reception. 9. Things hadn’t gone at all according to plan.
10. He ate a large breakfast to make up for missing so much 
dinner the night before. 11. He had a strange sinking feeling 
in the bottom of his stomach. 12. Mr Brown looked as if he 
had just been struck by lightning. 13. He almost fell off his 
seat with surprise. 14. Mr Brown looked at the painting 
with unbelieving eyes.

Exercise 11. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.

A. one of the family; in fact; to go out of one’s way; to get away with; 
nothing like.

1. Half the excuses she gives are not true, but she always 
seems ... it. 2. My sister’s been losing a lot of weight. 
... she is quite skinny now. 3. There is ... changing your 
hair style for making you feel better. 4. The Browns are so 
friendly I feel I am ... . 5. No, we didn’t manage to see the 
Tower. ... we didn’t go to London at all. 6. My boss doesn’t 

: like me and he ... to find mistakes in my work.
B. useful about the house; to be on the look-out for; for one thing; to take 

to; to go.

1. Alexander is ... a good camera. If you see one, please 
let him know. 2. My mother always complains when I am 
at home that, far from being ... I am, in fact, a nuisance.
3. Why don’t you go to Central Asia? — ... I have no mon
ey. 4. Cutting up onions makes your hands... a funny colour.
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5. If you expose apples to air, they ... brown. 6. The 
children ... to school like ducks to water,
C. at (in) the back of one’s mind; to be in a mess; (a lot of) fanymore of; 

a sore point.

1. He’s in ... with the accounts. He’s been trying to 
explain the loss of £  1.52 for two hours. 2 .1 had an idea ... 
that I would meet you if I got on this bus. 3. Tell me about 
the dress you bought yesterday. — I t’s not really a dress, 
but ... a coat. 4. Her parties are always a lot of ... .5 . The 
lake she was going to show us turned out to be ... a pond 
than anything else. 6. She onte stole my boy-friend. 
I t’s ... with me that she keeps boasting about it. 7. I t’s ... 
to live with a lot of people of one’s own age and interests.
8. When I first saw the new cat it was ... a wild animal 
than a tame one. 9. I had a feeling ... that he was right but 
didn’t want to admit it.

Exercise HI. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to be on the look-out for; a good shopper; one of the family; to take to.

1. When I stay with them I feel completely at ease.
2. He watched attentively hoping to see a favourable chance 
to buy a second hand motor-boat. 3. He always kept an eye 
open for bargains. 4. He’s become fond of drinking martini 
before lunch. 5. I hope my mother will become fond of 
my new boy-friend. 6. He’s become too fond of drink. 7. They 
got into the habit of having coffee and rolls for breakfast. 
8. You must be watching carefully for thieves there.
B. to get away with; to have a mixed reception; of all the; there is nothing 

like; fun; go out of one’s way; more of.

1. Nothing is more pleasant than a nap after dinner. 2. 
When it comes to fish I prefer trout. 3. I don’t think he’ll 
escape punishment this time. 4. The news of her engagement 
did not please all the family. 5. He always drives too fast 
in town. I don’t know how he never gets caught. 6. Skating 
is wonderful when you know how to keep your balance.
7. She tries very hard to show how clever she is. 8. I found 
it a very small town. In fact, it looked rather like a village.

Exercise IV. Invent questions or statements to which the following 
sentences might be possible replies.

1. Oh, yes. He is very useful about the house. 2. He is 
worth his weight in gold. 3. For one thing, I think it will
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be interesting. 4. No, it was painted from memory. 5. No, 
it was more of a documentary film. 6. It met with a mixed 
reception. Mother said the dress was horrible, but she has 
her own ideas on the subject. 7. I t’s meant to be a surprise. 
It took me a long time to do. 8. Oh, how fortunate, I shan’t 
have to go to school tomorrow then. 9. All the same, I ’ll 
keep my fingers crossed for you. 10. Yes, strange as it is, 
this is the right way up. 11. I see, that’s why you look as 
if you’ve just been struck by lightning. 12. We always have 
a lot of fun when we go on picnics during the summer; my 
brother takes his guitar, we load the car with food and drink, 
then we head for some quiet place in the country.

E xercise V. The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read the passage once only and when 
you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate and 
explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. Use the 
vocabulary of the original.

1. Sometimes Paddington went shopping but the trad
ers did not like him as he always tried to get more for his 
shilling than anyone else.

2. Paddington often went to see Mr Gruber who spent 
his days inside the shop full of furniture, pictures, pots and 
pans. Sometimes it was even difficult to get inside the shop 
and Paddington had to go away without so much as a chat 
with Mr Gruber. Sometimes Mr Gruber shared his “elevenses” 
with Paddington and they had cocoa and buns together. 
Paddington loved the buns but did not like the cocoa as it 
made his whiskers go a funny colour.

3. When Paddington learned from Mr Gruber about 
pictures of old masters underneath later paintings, he re
membered that he had seen a picture of a boat at home. 
The chance to find an “old master”was so tempting that he 
got some paint remover and started working. When he had 
removed half of the boat he was overjoyed to see another 
picture underneath.

4. The day before the exhibition opened poor Padding
ton fell ill. All his face was covered with red spots and it 
was clear that he was sickening for something. He stayed 
in bed and Jonathan and Judy took care of him.

5. When Mr Brown learned that he had won the first 
prize he was delighted. He had been so looking forward



to winning it. He looked at his picture which was on an 
easel in full view of everyone. People helped him up on to 
the platform and he was given a cheque for ten pounds. 
He thought he would buy paints and canvas with the money.

Е хегсШ  VI. Make up dialogues based on the text of the an
nouncement and the expressions drawn from the text.

U n i v e r s i t y S a l o n

Entries are invited for the Annual Exhibi
tion of Works (Paintings, Drawings, Prints, Sculp
ture, Embroideries, etc.) by Members of the Uni
versity community (undergraduates, graduates and 
other former students, postgraduate students and 
members of the academic, administrative, and 
technical staff and the wives or husbands of the 
foregoing).

The Sending-in Day is Saturday, 7th May, 
by which date all entries must be received at 
the Department of Fine Arts. Not more than 10 
works should be submitted. All paintings and draw
ings submitted must be framed, and each entry 
must be accompanied by an Entry Form, and ade
quately labelled to give the name, address and 
telephone number of the intending exhibitor, the 
title of the work, its medium and its price if it is 
for sale. Entry Forms may be obtained from the 
Secretary of the Department of Fine Arts. A num
ber of frames suitable for drawings and watercol
ours are available for loan to  intending exhib
itors.

1. Between two persons from the University staff about 
the forthcoming exhibition. They are standing in front of 
the announcement.

2. Between two former students who had exhibited 
their works while at the University (a telephone conver
sation).

3. Between a University professor and his wife. He is 
trying to persuade her to enter her embroideries for the 
exhibition.

Exercise VII. Make up dialogues based on the entry form given 
below.

Expressions to be used: a picture of a ...; what’s your opinion 
on it?; not an ‘old master’; painted from life; to start with; mixture 
of reds and greens and yellows; in fact, it is more of a ...; far from 
being a credit to the artist; a murmur of surprise.
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U n i v e r s i t y  S a l o n  
E n t r y  F o r m

N am e......................................................................
(Please state in full, 

and whether Mr, Mrs or Miss)
Department.............................................................
Position in the university ............. . . . .

(e. g. undergraduate, research student, 
academic staff, administrative staff, etc.)

Description of e x h ib it ........................................
(e. g. oil painting, watercolour, 

pen-and-ink drawing, wood sculpture, etc.)

Title of e x h i b i t ........................
Price (If exhibit is not for sale, 
please put N. F. S .) . . . .  . 
Address and telephone number

1. Between the secretary of the Department of Fine 
Arts and an undergraduate who wants to enter his picture 
for the University exhibition. The secretary hasn’t got any 
forms at hand and is asking questions.

2. Between two secretaries discussing what items 
should be included in the entry form before typing it.

3. Between two friends discussing a picture in an art 
gallery.

Exercise VIII. Topics for discussion.

1. Should children be taught to draw through TV pro* 
grammes?

2. How to arrange an exhibition of children’s drawings.
3. Loan exhibitions.



/

A VISIT ТО THE THEATRE /
/

The Browns were all very excited. Mr Brown had been 
given tickets for a box at the theatre. I t  was the first night 
of a brand new play, and the leading part was being played 
by the world famous actor, Sir Sealy Bloom. Even Padding
ton became infected with the excitement. He made several 
journeys to his friend, Mr Gruber, to have the theatre ex
plained to him. Mr Gruber thought he was very lucky to 
be going to the first night of a new play. “All sorts of famous 
people will be there,” he said. “I don’t suppose many bears 
have that sort of opportunity once in a lifetime.”

Mr Gruber lent Paddington several second-hand books 
about the theatre. He was rather a slow reader but there 
were lots of pictures, and in one of them, a big cut-out model 
of a stage which sprang up every time he opened the pages. 
Paddington decided that when he grew up he wanted to be 
an actor. He took to standing on his dressing-table and 
striking poses in the mirror just as he had seen them in the 
books.

Mrs Brown had her own thoughts on the subject. “I 
do hope it’s a nice play,” she said to Mrs Bird. “You know 
what Paddington’s like ... he does take these things so seri
ously.”

“Oh, well,” said Mrs Bird, “/  shall sit at home and 
listen to the wireless in peace and quiet. But i t’ll be an 
experience for him and he does like experiences so. Besides, 
he’s been very good lately.”

“I know,” said Mrs Brown. “That’s what worries 
me!”

As it turned out, the play itself was the least of Mrs 
Brown’s worries. Paddington was unusually silent all the 
way to the theatre. It was the first time he had been out 
after dark and the very first time he had seen the lights 
of London. Mr Brown pointed out all the famous landmarks1 
as they drove past in the car, and it was a gay party of 
Browns that eventually trooped into the theatre.

Paddington was pleased to find it all exactly as Mr 
Gruber had described it to him, even down to the commis
sionaire who opened the door for them and saluted as they 
entered the foyer. 1

1 Here ‘places of interest’.
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Paddington returned the salute with a wave of his paw 
and then sniffed. Everything was painted red and gold and 
the theatre had a nice, warm, friendly sort of smell. There 
was a slight upset at the cloakroom when he found he had 
to pay sixpence in order to leave his duffle coat and suit
case. The woman behind the counter turned quite nasty 
when Paddington asked for his things back.

She was still talking about it in a loud voice as the at
tendant led them along a passage towards their seats. At 
the entrance to the box the attendant paused.

“Programme, sir?" she said to Paddington.
“Yes, please,” said Paddington, taking five. “Thank 

you very much.”
“And would you like coffee in the interval, sir?” she 

asked.
Paddington’s eyes glistened. “Oh yes, please,” he said, 

imagining it was a kind thought on the part of the theatre. 
He tried to push his way past but the attendant barred the 
way.

“That’ll be twelve and sixpence,” she said. “Sixpence 
each for the programmes and two shillings each for the 
coffee.”

Paddington looked as if he could hardly believe his 
ears. “Twelve shillings and sixpence?” he repeated. “Twelve 
shillings and sixpence?”

“That’s all right, Paddington,” said Mr Brown, anxious 
to avoid another fuss, “f t’s my treat. You go in and sit 
down.”

Paddington obeyed like a shot, but he gave the attend
ant some very queer looks while she arranged some cushions 
for his seat in the front row. All the same, he was pleased 
to see she had given him the one nearest the stage. He’d 
already sent a postcard to his Aunt Lucy with a carefully 
drawn copy of a plan of the theatre, which he’d found in 
one of Mr Gruber’s books, and a small cross in one corner 
marked ‘MY SEET’.

The theatre was quite full and Paddington waved to the 
people down below. Much to Mrs Brown’s embarrassment 
several of them pointed and waved back.

“I do wish he wouldn’t be quite so friendly,” she whis
pered to Mr Brown.

“Wouldn’t you like to take off your duffle coat now?” 
asked Mr Brown. “I t’ll be cold when you go out again.”
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Paddington climbed up 
and stood on his chair. “I 
think perhaps I will,” he 
said. “I t ’s getting warm.” 

Judy started to help him 
off with it. “Mind my mar
malade sandwich!” cried 
Paddington, as she placed 
it on the ledge in front of 
him. But it was too late. 
He looked round guiltily.

“Crikey!” said Jona
than. “I t’s fallen on 
someone's head!” He looked 
over the edge of the box. 
“I t’s that man with the 
bald head. He looks jolly 
cross.”

“Oh, Paddington!” Mrs 
Brown looked despairingly 

at him. “Do you have to bring marmalade sandwiches 
to the theatre?”

“I t’s all right,” said Paddington, cheerfully. “I’ve some 
more in the other pocket if anyone wants one. They’re 
a bit squashed, I ’m afraid, because I sat on them in the car.”

“There seems to be some sort of a row going on down 
below,” said Mr Brown, craning his head to look over the 
edge. “Some chap just waved his fist at me. And what’s 
all this about marmalade sandwiches?” Mr Brown was a 
bit slow on the uptake sometimes.

“Nothing, dear,” said Mrs Brown, hastily. She decided 
to let the matter drop. It was much easier in the long run.

In any case, Paddington was having a great struggle 
with himself over some opera glasses. He had just seen a 
little box in front of him marked o p e r a  g l a s s e s , 

s i x p e n c e . Eventually, after a great deal of thought, 
he unlocked his suitcase and from a secret compartment 
withdrew a sixpence.

“I don’t think much of these,” he said, a moment later, 
looking through them at the audience. “Everyone looks 
smaller.”

“You’ve got them the wrong way round, silly,” said 
Jonathan.
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“Well, I still don’t think much of them,” said Padding
ton, turning them round. “I wouldn’t have bought them if 
I ’d known. Still,” he added, after a moment’s thought. 
“They might come in useful next time.”

Just as he began to speak the overture cqme to an end 
and the curtain rose. The scene was the living room of a 
large house, and Sir Sealy Bloom, in the part of a village 
squire, was pacing up and down. There was a round of ap
plause from the audience.

“You don’t take them home,” whispered Judy. “You 
have to put them back when you leave.”

“WHAT!” cried Paddington, in a loud voice. Several 
calls of ‘hush’ came from the darkened theatre as Sir Sealy 
Bloom paused and looked pointedly in the direction of 
the Browns’ box. “Do you mean to say ...” wonds failed 
Paddington for the moment. “Sixpencel” he said, bitterly. 
“That’s three buns’ worth!” He turned his gaze on Sir 
Sealy Bloom.

Sir Sealy Bloom looked rather irritable. $ e  didn’t 
like first nights, and this one in particular ha?| started 
badly. He had a nasty feeling about it. He much preferred 
playing the hero, where he had the sympathy? of the



audience, and in this play he was the villain: Being the first 
night of the play, he wasn't at all sure’of some of his 
lines. To make matters worse, he had afrived at the the
atre only to discover that the prompt boy was missing 
and there was no one else to take his place. Then there 
was the disturbance in the stalls just before the curtain 
went up. Something to do with a marmalade sandwich, so 
the stage manager had said. Of course, that was all nonsense, 
but still, it was very disturbing. And then there was this 
noisy crowd in the box. He sighed to himself. It was 
obviously going to be one of those nights.

But if Sir Sealy Bloom’s heart was not in the play, 
Paddington’s certainly was. He soon forgot about his wast
ed sixpence and devoted all his attention to the plot. 
He decided quite early on that he didn’t like Sir Sealy 
Bloom and he stared at him hard, throughTiis opera glasses. 
He followed his every move and when, at the end of the 
first act, Sir Sealy, in the part of the hard-hearted father, 
turned his daughter out into the world without a penny, 
Paddington stood up on his chair and waved his programme 
indignantly at the stage.

Paddington was a surprising bear in many ways and he 
had a,strong sense of right and wrong. As the curtain came 
down he placed his opera glasses firmly on the ledge and 
climbed off his seat.

“Are you enjoying it, Paddington?” asked Mr Brown.
“I t’s very interesting,” said Paddington. He had a deter

mined note to his voice and Mrs Brown looked at him sharp
ly. She was beginning to recognise that tone and it worried 
her.

“Where are you going, dear?” she asked, as he made for 
the door of the box.

“Oh, just out for a walk,” said Paddington, vaguely.
“Well, don’t be too long,” she called, as the door closed 

behind him. “You don’t want to miss any of the second act."
“Oh, don’t fuss, Mary,” said Mr Brown. “I expect he 

just wants to stretch his legs or something. He’s probably 
gone out to the cloakroom.”

But at that moment Paddington was going, not in the 
direction of the cloakroom, but towards a door leading to 
the back of the theatre. It was marked private, artists 
only. As he pushed the door open and passed through, 
he immediately found himself in an entirely different

84



world. There were no red plush seats; everything was very 
bare. Lots of ropes hung down from the roof, pieces of scen
ery were stacked against the walls, and everyone seemed 
in a great hurry. Normally Paddington would have been 
most interested in everything, but now he had a purpose
ful look on his face.

Seeing a man bending over some scenery, he walked 
over and tapped him on the shoulder. “Excuse me,” he said. 
“Can you tell me where the man is?”

The scene hand went on working. “Man?” he said. 
"What man?”

“The man,” said Paddington, patiently. “The nasty 
man.”

“Oh, you mean Sir Sealy.” The scene hand pointed to
wards a long corridor. “He’s in his dressing-room. You’d 
better not go disturbing him ’cause he’s not in a very good 
mood.” He looked up. “Hey!” he cried. “You’re not sup
posed to be in here. Who let you in?”

Paddington was too far away to answer even if he had 
heard. He was already half-way up the corridor, looking 
closely at all the doors. Eventually he came to one with 
a large star on it and the words s i r  s e a l y  b l o o m  in 
big gold letters. Paddington drew a deep breath and then 
knocked loudly. There was no reply, so he knocked again. 
Still there was no reply, and so, very cautiously, he pushed 
open the door with his paw.

“Go away!” said a booming voice. “I don’t want to see 
anyone.”

Paddington peered round the door. Sir Sealy Bloom was 
lying stretched out on a long couch. He looked tired and 
cross, He opened one eye and gazed at Paddington.

“I’m not signing any autographs,” he growled.
“I don’t want your autograph,” said Paddington, fixing 

him with a hard stare. “I wouldn't want your autograph 
if I had my autograph book, and I haven’t got my auto
graph book so there!”

Sir Sealy sat up. “You don’t want my autograph?” 
he said, in a surprised voice. “But everyone always wants 
my autograph!” “Well, I don’t,” said Paddington. “I’ve 
come to tell you to take your daughter back!” He gulped 
the last few words. The great man seemed to have grown to 
about twice the size he had been on the stage, and he 
looked as if he was going to explode at any minute.
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Sir Sealy clutched his forehead. “You want me to take 
my daughter back?” he said at last.

“That’s right,” said Paddington, firmly. “And if you 
don’t, I expect she can со me and stay with Mr and Mrs 

.  Brown.”

Sir Sealy Bloom ran his hand distractedly through his 
hair and then pinched himself. “Mr and Mrs Brown," he 
repeated in a dazed voice. He looked wildly round the room 
and then dashed to the door. “Sarah!” he called, in a loud 
voice. “Sarah, come in here at once!” He backed round the 
room until he had placed the couch between himself and 
Paddington. “Keep away, bear!” he said, dramatically, 
and then peered at Paddington, for he was rather short
sighted. “You are a bear, aren’t you?” he added.

“That’s right,” said Paddington. “From Darkest Peru!” 
Sir Sealy looked at his woollen hat. “Well, then,” he 

said crossly, playing for time, “you ought to know better 
than to wear a green hat in my dressing-room. Don’t you 
know green is a very unlucky colour in the theatre? Take 
it off at once.”
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“I t’s not my fault,” said Paddington. “I wanted to wear 
my proper hat.” He had just started to explain all about 
his nat when the door burst open and the lady called Sarah 
entered. Paddington immediately recognised her as Sir 
Sealy’s daughter in the play.

“I t’s all right,” he said. “I ’ve come to rescue you.” 
“You’ve what?" The lady seemed most surprised. 
“Sarah,” Sir Sealy Bloom came out from behind the 

couch. “Sarah, protect me from this ... this mad bear!” 
“I’m not mad,” said Paddington, indignantly.
“Then kindly explain what you are doing in my dressing- 

room,” boomed the great actor.
Paddington sighed. Sometimes people were very slow 

to understand things. Patiently he explained it all to them. 
When he had finished, the lady called Sarah threw back 
her head and laughed.

“I’m glad you think it’s funny,” said Sir Sealy.
“But darling, don’t you see?” she said. “I t’S a great 

compliment. Paddington really believes you were throwing 
me out into the world without a penny. It shows what a 
great actor you are!”

Sir Sealy thought for a moment. “Humph!” he said, 
gruffly. “Quite an understandable mistake, I suppose. 
He looks a remarkably intelligent bear, come to think of it.” 

Paddington looked from one to the other, “then  you 
were only acting all the time,” he faltered.

The lady bent down and took his paw. “Of course, dar
ling. But it was very kind of you to corne to my rescue. 
I shall always remember it.”

“Well, I would have rescued you if you’d wanted it,” 
said Paddington.

Sir Sealy coughed. “Are you interested in the theatre, 
bear?” he boomed.

“Oh, yes,” said Paddington. “Very much. Except I 
don’t like having to pay sixpence for everything. I want 
to be an actor when I grow up.”

The lady called Sarah jumped up. “Why, Sealy darling,” 
she said, looking at Paddington. “I ’ve an idea!” She whis
pered in Sir Sealy’s ear and then Sir Sealy looked at Pad
dington. “I t’s a bit unusual,” he said, thoughtfully. “But 
it’s worth a try. Yes, i t’s certainly worth a try!”

In the theatre itself the interval was almost at an end 
and the Browns were getting restless.
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“Oh, dear,” said Mrs Brown. “I wonder where he’s got 
to?"

“If he doesn’t hurry up,” said Mr Brown, “he’s going 
to miss the start of tne second act.”

Just then there was a knock at the door and an attendant 
handed a note to Mr Brown. “A young bear gentleman 
asked me to give you this,” he announced. “He said it was 
very urgent.”

“Er ... thank you,” said Mr Brown, taking the note and 
opening it.

“What does it say?” asked Mrs Brown, anxiously. “Is 
he all right?”

Mr Brown handed her the note to read. “Your guess is 
as good as mine,” he said.

Mrs Brown looked at it. It was hastily written in pencil 
and it said: i  h a v e  b e e n  g i v e n  a  v e r r y  i m p o r t a n t  j o b .
P A D I N G T U N .  P .  S .  I W I L L  T E L  Y O U  A B O U T  I T  L A Y T E R .

“Now what on earth can that mean?” said Mrs Brown. 
“Trust something unusual to happen to Paddington.”

“I don’t know,” said Mr Brown, settling back in his 
chair as the lights went down. “But I ’m not going to let it 
spoil the play.”

“I hope the second half is better than the first,” said 
Jonathan. “I thought the first half was rotten. That man 
kept on forgetting his lines.”

The second half was much better than the first. From 
the moment Sir Sealy strode on to the stage the theatre was 
electrified. A great Change had come over him. He no longer 
fumbled over his lines, and people who had coughed all 
through the first half now sat up in their seats and hung on 
his every word.

When the curtain finally came down on the end of the 
play, with Sir Sealy’s daughter returning to his arms, there 
was a great burst of applause. The curtain rose again and 
the whole company bowed to the audience. Then it rose 
while Sir Sealy and Sarah bowed, but still the cheering went 
on. Finally Sir Sealy stepped forward and raised his hand 
for quiet.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said. “Thank you for your 
kind applause. We are indeed most grateful. But before you 
leave I would like to introduce the youngest and most im
portant member of our company. A young ..^er, bear, who 
came to our rescue ...” The rest of Sir Sealy’s speech was
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drowned in a buzz of excitement as he stepped forward to 
the very front of the stage, where a small screen hid a hole 
in the boards which was the prompt box.

He took hold of one of Paddington’s paws and pulled. 
Paddington’s head appeared through the hole. In his other 
paw he was grasping a copy of the script.

“Come along, Paddington,” said Sir Sealy. “Come and 
take your bow.”

“I can’t," gasped Paddington. “I think I’m stuck!”
And stuck he was. It took several stagehands, the fire

man, and a lot of butter to remove him after the audience 
had gone. But he was far enough out to twist round and 
raise his hat to the cheering crowd before the curtain came 
down for the last time.

Several nights later, anyone going into Paddington’s 
room would have found him sitting up in bed with his 
scrap-book, a pair of scissors, and a pot of paste. He was
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busy pasting in a picture of Sir Sealy Bloom, which the 
great man had signed: ‘To Paddington, with grateful 
thanks’. There was also a signed picture from the lady 
called Sarah, and one of his proudest possessions — a news
paper cutting about the play headed p a d d i n g t o n  s a v e s

THE DAY!
Mr Gruber had told him that the photographs were prob

ably worth a bit of money, but after much thought he had 
decided not to part with them. In any case, Sir Sealy Bloom 
had given him his sixpence back and a pair of opera glasses.

N o t e s
(once) in a lifetime — meaning clear, a cliche.
E. g. He was offered to do a post-graduate course at 

Leningrad University. I t’s a chance in a life
time.

(in) peace and quiet — in solitude, with no one disturb
ing; the phrase is also used of the absence of noise, move
ment.

E. g. 1. Now, will you please switch off that record- 
, player of yours. Let’s have some peace and quiet

in the house. 2. The children have gone off on 
a hike. I ’ll be able to finish the article in peace 
and quiet.

the play ... was the least of Mrs Brown’s worries — 
the least serious of her troubles.

E. g. 1. Peter’s the least of my worries. He’s the clever 
one of the family. 2. The essay is the least of 
my worries. I ’ll manage that all right. I t’s 
maths that I ’m none too good at.

to turn nasty — to become unpleasant, objectionable; 
to lose one’s temper.

E. g. I didn’t know you were asleep or I wouldn’t 
have switched on the radio. So you needn’t 
turn nasty about it.

to obey like a shot — to obey, act most willingly and 
very quickly.

E. g. 1. If any news comes through just give me a 
ring. I ’ll be over like a shot. 2. If it weren’t 
for my leg I’d join you like a shot. But I ’m 
afraid cycling is out for me for a while yet.
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much to Mrs Brown’s embarrassment (much to some
body’s relief, surprise, etc.) — this embarrassed Mrs Brown 
very much.

E. g. 1. I thought I ’d lost your book, but much to 
my relief I found it among some old magazines.
2. Much to everyone’s surprise he passed his 
test with excellent results.

to be a bit slow on the uptake — here ‘rather slow at 
drawing the necessary conclusions from the evidence’; 
the phrase also means ‘none too clever, slow thinker’.

E. g. 1. Will you please repeat what you said just 
now. I ’m a bit slow on the uptake today. I ’ve 
had a splitting headache since morning. 2. 
Really, dear, you do seem to be a bit slow on 
the uptake at times.That young man is probably 
your future son-in-law. You could have been 
more polite to him.

to let the matter drop — to stop talking about the matter.
E. g. We couldn’t agree about the matter, so we 

decided to let j t  drop.
in the long run — ultimately, in the end (used to con

trast the immediate future with the more distant future; 
usually preceded by ‘now’, ‘in the short term’, ‘immedi
ately’; often used in political context).

E. g. This speech may gain support from the voters 
now, but could have unfavourable results in 
the long run.

to come in useful to be of use, useful.
E. g. 1. Do you want this old jacket? — Yes, it might, 

come in useful when I go fishing. 2. During my 
last year at the university we had engineering 
practice at one of the local works. The experience 
came in very useful at my first job.

to have a nasty feeling about something (or somebody) — 
to have an unpleasant feeling that something is bound to 
go wrong, a foreboding.

E. g. 1. All that day I had a nasty feeling that our 
exhibits would not get to Moscow in time, 
but next day I had a telegram confirming their 
safe arrival. 2. I ’m afraid I have a nasty feeling
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about that man. I don’t think he’s what he 
claims to be.

to make matters worse — apart from all the other trou
bles (the phrase is generally placed at the beginning of a 
sentence or a main clause).

E. g. I. We had to drive for hours along a narrow dirt 
road, which was bad enough, but to make mat
ters worse it began raining and the road soon 
became very muddy. 2. We were well out at 
sea when the storm broke. To make matters 
worse, the engine gave out, and it was a passing 
liner that eventually noticed us and took on 
board.

one of those nights (days, weeks) — unqualified, the 
phrase means a bad night (day, week), that is a night (day, 
week) when everything seems to go wrong.

E. g. 1. I haven’t been able to get a single thing right 
today. Just one of those days. 2. To start with, 
the car broke down half way to the Concert 
Hall and when we eventually got there it 
turned out that the soloist was indisposed and the 
concert had been postponed. Oh well, one of 
those nights, I suppose.

quite early on — reasonably early in the story or in the 
period being discussed.

E, g. 1. Quite early on in the novel it becomes obvious 
that the hero has too many enemies to survive 
until the last chapter. 2. No, it wasn’t fine this 
morning. It started raining quite early on.

to look at somebody sharply — to look at somebody 
because they have said or done something interesting, 
annoying, outrageous, etc. which suddenly has attracted 
your attention.

E. g. 1. When Oliver Twist asked for more, the cook 
looked at him sharply and asked him to repeat 
his request. He was amazed when he finally 
understood what Oliver wanted. 2. One of the 
pupils was busy making a paper aeroplane. 
The teacher looked at him sharply and he hid 
it under his desk.
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to make for (the door, etc.) — to move towards; also 
'to lead to’.

E. g. 1. I asked the motorist if he was making for 
London. 2. A happy marriage makes for content- 

■: ment.
to stretch one's legs — to walk about for a length of time 

after sitting down, in order to get rid of the feeling of 
stiffness.

E. g. 1. You’ve been sitting at the proofs for hours, 
dear. You want to stretch your legs for a bit.
2. Dear me! I do feel stiff. I’ll go and stretch 
my legs in the garden.

so there! — an interjection used at the end of a statement 
to emphasize, usually defiantly, what has been said. Stu
dents should avoid using the phrase as it may sound rude 
and vulgar.

to play for time — to do something to distract the atten
tion of another person in order to gain time which would 
enable you to put yourself in a more favourable position.

E. g . 1. ‘May I look through the papers once again. 
I ’m not clear about one or two points,’ said the 
secretary, playing for time. 2. You’re only 
playing for time, Jackson. But that won’t help 
you. I want the truth and I want it now.

you ought to know better than to wear a green hat in 
my dressing room — surely you know that this behaviour is 
not acceptable, wise.

i E. g. 1. You ought to know better than to water your
cactuses so often in winter. 2. I ’m not angry 
with you. But surely you ought to know better 
than to suspect me of making light of such seri
ous matters.

' it’s worth a try —- worth trying, nothing will be lost if
you try.

E. g. Do you think Roy will be able to get Smith to 
support our idea? — I don’t know, but it’s 
certainly worth a try.

I wonder where he’s got to — where he has disappeared to.
E. g. 1. Where have the scissors got to? They were 

here just now. 2. The manager’s in his office. —
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No, he isn’t. I’ve just looked. — I wonder 
where he’s got to then. He’s always there till 12.

your guess is as good as mine — why ask me? I know no 
more than you about this.

E. g. 1. Will they try landing on Mars next? — Your 
guess is as good as mine. There’s been nothing 
in the papers about it. 2. What are the chances of 
our team, Mike? — Your guess is as good as 
mine. The visiting team is a dark horse.

trust something unusual to happen to Paddington — 
we should have expected something like this.

E. g. I . Mrs Jones’s just called to say there will be an 
electricity-cut again tonight. — Trust her to 
know everything before anyone else. 2. Isn’t 
that the insurance man coming through the 
gate? — It is. Trust him to come at the most 
inconvenient moment. I ’m in the middle of 
cooking dinner. 3. Oh, dear. I ’ve spilt some 
coffee on the clean table cloth. — Trust youl

a great change has come over him — he has changed 
greatly.

E. g. 1. You wouldn’t recognise Dora if you saw her. 
No longer the tomboy we used to know. A great 
change has come over her in the last few months,
2. A great change has come over the country 
since those days.

to hang on somebody’s every word — to listen to somebody 
with utmost attention so as not to miss a single word.

E. g. 1. He’s a very good lecturer. The students hang 
on his every word. 2. The audience was enchant
ed. They hung on every word the storyteller 
uttered.

to raise one’s hand for quiet — to raise one’s hand as a ges
ture of request for everyone to stop talking, or making 
a noise.

E. g . It was not until the Soviet cosmonaut raised 
his hand for quiet that the cheering died down.

to save the day —■ to avert, prevent a major or minor 
disaster.
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E. g. It was rather embarrassing. After all, we had 
invited them for the week-end, not dreaming 
that auntie would arrive at such short notice. 
Luckily the neighbours saved the day by 
offering to put them up for the night.

E xercises

Exercise I. Explain in what connection the following phrases 
or sentences occur in the text.

1. A brand new play. 2. The woman behind the counter 
turned quite nasty. 3. Once in a lifetime. 4. A kind thought 
on the part of the theatre. 5. Paddington obeyed like a 
shot. 6. They (opera glasses) might come in useful next 
time. 7. Sir Sealy Bloom paused and looked pointedly in 
the direction of the Browns’ box. 8. One of those nights.
9. I expect he just wants to stretch his legs or something.
10. He looks a remarkably intelligent bear, come to think 
of it. 11. Your guess is as good as mine. 12. Come and take 
your bow. 13. Paddington saves- the day!

E xercise II. Complete the following sentences, choosing 
the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to be very good; once in a lifetime; to play for time; to come in useful; 

trust (somebody).

1 .1 do envy you. You are extraordinarily lucky to have 
been chosen for the Antarctic expedition. A chance which 
comes ... .2 . I ’d keep these little flower-pots if I were you. 
They might ... for the seedlings. 3. I think we ought to let 
the child have that party he wants. He ... lately. 4. Much 
to my disappointment Mother already knew about my 
good news. ... Peter not to think I ’d have liked to be the 
first to tell her about it. 5. He kept putting the discussion 
off on one pretext or another, obviously . . . .
B. to know better than to; to be rather slow on the uptake; to come to some- ■ 

one’s rescue; the least of one’s worries; to make matters worse; come 
to think of it; to be an experience for someone.

1. I t’s a bit strange, ... . She’s very good at physics 
and yet she’s certainly ... as far as maths is concerned.
2. I came onto the stage bravely enough, but no sooner 
did I look at the audience than I realised I was suffering 
from stagefright. ... I couldn’t find my notes. 3. Qood 
heavens! Just look at the child! She’s got her mouth full of
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matches. Really, Vera, you ought ... leave matches lying 
about with young children in the house. 4. Our boat 
had drifted away and we found ourselves marooned on 
the little island. It was one of the local fishermen who 
eventually ... . 5. Still anxious about your daughter? — 
No, she’s ..., now that I know she’s happy in her job. 
It's Peter who’s worrying me. He’s not taking his 
studies seriously enough, I ’m afraid. 6. From what I hear 
Peter’s away abroad at present. — Might well be. ...I do 
remember him saying something about it a week or so 
ago. 7. I ’d let the boy go on this geological expedition 
if he wants to. I t’ll ... .

Exercise III. Paraphrase the italicized part of the sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.

to let the matter drop; trust; the least of one's worries; to hang on
somebody’s every word; to play for time; to save the day.

1. The cut is the least thing that is worrying me. I t’s 
the swelling I don’t like the look of. 2. She decided not 
to continue discussing the matter. 3. ‘Well then, ’ Sir Sealy 
said crossly, trying to gain time, ‘you ought to know bet
ter than to wear a green hat in my dressing room.’ 4. You 
can be quite certain that he will be late. I ’ve never known 
him to be on time. 5. He no longer fumbled over his lines, 
and people who coughed all through the first half now 
sat up in their seats and listened with great attention to 
his every word. 6. There was a short article in one of the 
newspapers the following day telling the readers how a 
young bear from Peru had averted a catastrophe.

Exercise IV . Explain and use in sentences of your own the 
following words and phrases that occurred in this chapter.

The leading part; second-hand books; after a great deal 
of thought; opera glasses; not to think much of some
thing; overture; words failed Paddington for the moment; 
to draw a deep breath; to fumble over one’s lines; a prompt 
box; stagehand; one of his proudest possessions.

Exercise V. The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read the passage through once only 
and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

I, The Browns were all very excited as Mr Brown 
had been given tickets for a box at the theatre. But Pad-
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dington d id .no t become infected with .the excitement 
because Mr Gruber had told him that the play they were 
going to see was very old and extremely dull.

2. Mrs Brown had hoped that the play would be a 
nice one, because Paddington took things very seriously. 
She would never have taken Paddington had she known 
that it was a gruesome murder story they were going to 
watch. Poor Paddington had dreadful nightmares for 
weeks afterwards.

3. Everything went well enough except for a slight 
upset at the cloakroom when Paddington found he had 
to pay sixpence in order to leave his duffle coat and suit
case. But in the end the woman behind the counter decid
ed to let Paddington leave his things in the cloakroom 
free of charge. “After all,” she thought, “it isn’t every 
cloakroom assistant that gets a bear customer even once 
in a lifetime.”

4. The theatre was quite empty except for a few people 
down below. Paddington, being a friendly bear, waved 
to them. Much to his embarrassment, however, his friendly 
gesture was completely ignored.

5. Paddington had taken some cream-buns with him 
to the theatre. They were in the pocket of his coat, and 
when he placed it on the ledge of the box, one of the buns 
slipped out and dropped onto the stage, landing on Sir 
Sealy’s head.

6. Mr Brown couldn’t make out why some man in 
the orchestra pit was waving his fist at him. He was a 
bit slow on the uptake sometimes. So Mrs Brown explained 
to him that one of Paddington’s cream-buns had acciden
tally slipped out and dropped into the musician’s trum
pet.

7. Sir Sealy Bloom had a nasty feeling about this 
particular opening night. He much preferred to play 
villains, but on that night he was playing the hero. To 
make matters worse, he wasn’t all too sure of his lines. 
He only hoped that the prompt boy would do his job 
well.

8. Paddington devoted all his attention to the play. 
He decided quite early on that Sir Sealy Bloom was a 4
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wonderful actor. But when, in the second act, a young 
woman called Sarah came on, she won Paddington’s 
heart completely.

9, During the interval Paddington decided to go and 
stretch his legs. While walking about the foyer he acci
dentally pushed' open the door leading to the back of the 
theatre. He found himself in an entirely different world, 
so interesting that he completely forgot the play and 
spent almost an hour having a good look round. When 
he eventually returned to his seat, the play was almost 
over.

10. Paddington offered to play the part of the small 
school boy in the second act, instead of the actor who 
should have appeared in it but, after a quarrel with Sir 
Sealy Bloom during the interval, had left in a huff. Pad
dington wasn’t a particularly good actor, but still, his 
kindly help had saved the day.

Exercise VI. Fill in the missing part of the story.
1. A very amusing Incident happened during last 

night’s performance. It was the first night of a brand new 
play ...

The audience roared with laughter, but I suppose it 
was no laughing matter for the actors.

2. That night I was sitting at home listening to the 
radio in peace and quiet when there was a loud knocking 
at the door...

The firemen were rather annoyed when they found 
it was only a pair of old woollen socks smoldering on the 
kitchen stove.

3. The other night I went to see an amateur perform
ance of John Osborne’s play Luther. The first act was 
quite dreadful, what with the actors fumbling over their 
lines and the audience getting more and more restless. 
But in the second act...

There was a storm of applause when the stagehand 
who had saved the day came forward to take his bow. 4

4. We had a puncture some miles out of town. Much 
to my distress I found I’d not taken my puncture-kit 
with me ...

We were most grateful to the kindly lorry driver.



If it hadn’t been for him, we might still have been there 
for all I know.

5. The weather was altogether too lovely, with the 
sun shining brightly and a fresh breeze blowing gently 
from the sea. A perfect day to go sailing! And of course 
when one of my friends who has a small sailing boat invit
ed me, I accepted his invitation like a shot...

Well, they do say “all’s well that ends well”.
Exercise VII. You have read the following advertisement 

in a local newspaper. Using all the relevant information given and 
drawing upon the vocabulary you have studied in this chapter, invent 
a telephone conversation in which you discuss with a friend ar
rangements for seeing the play together and having a meal at the 
theatre restaurant afterwards.

KING’S THEATRE 
George Street

p r e s e n t s

HARRY BAINES 
ALAN SMITH 

JENNIFER MILTON 
in

B A B E S  I N A R M S  
a hilarious comedy of army life 

by
Sidney Greenfield

• E x h i l a r a t i n g *  r i o t u o s *  —  S u n d a y  Tim es  
• T h e  b e s t  l a u g h  P v e  h a d  t h i s  y e a r ” —  D a ily  M irror 

L a s t  p e r f .  t o n i g h t  7 . 3 0  
A l l  s e a t s  s o l d ,  s t a l l s  a n d  c i r c l e  

P e w  b o x e s  s t i l l  a v a i l a b l e ,  £ 1 . 0 0  & 1 . 2 5 .
A l s o  s o m e  b a l c o n y  ( u n r e s .  M 3 0  p  a t  d o o r .

*
B o x  o f f i c e  o p e n  2— 8 p . m .  T e l .  b o o k i n g s  a c c e p t e d  t i l l  6  p ,  m ,

( 3 3 5 — 2 0 0 2 )
*

D i n e  b e f o r e  o r  a f t e r  t h e  s h o w  a t  o a r  t h e a t r e  r e s t a u r a n t  o p e n  
6  p .  m .  t o  m i d n i g h t .

Exercise VIII. Topics for discussion.
1. Are films and television likely to oust the theatre?
2. Theatre for children.
3. Amateur dramatics. 1

1 unreserved
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A DISAPPEARING TRICK

“Oooh,” said Paddington, “is it really for me?” He 
stared hungrily at the cake. It really was a wonderful 
cake. One of Mrs Bird’s best. It was covered with sugar 
icing and it had a cream and marmalade filling. On the 
top there was one candle and the words: то p a d d i n g t o n .
W I T H  B E S T  W I S H E S  F O R  A  H A P P Y  B I R T H D A Y  -  F R O M  E V E R Y O N E .

It had been Mrs Bird’s idea to have a birthday party. 
Paddington had been with them for two months. No one, 
not even Paddington, knew quite how old he was, so they 
decided to start again and call him one. Paddington 
thought this was a good idea, especially when he was 
told that bears had two birthdays every year — one in the 
summer and one in the winter.

“Just like the Queen,” 1 said Mrs Bird. “So you ought 
to consider yourself very important.”

Paddington did. In fact, he went round to Mr Gruber 
straight away and told him the good news. Mr Gruber 
looked impressed and was pleased when Paddingtominvit- 
ed him to the party.

“I t’s not often anyone invites me out, Mr Brown,” 
he said. “I don’t know when I went out last and I shall 
look forward to it very much indeed.”

He didn’t say any more at the time, but the next 
morning a van drew up outside the Browns’ house and 
delivered a mysterious looking parcel from all the shop
keepers in the Portobello Market.

“Aren’t you a lucky bear,” exclaimed Mrs Brown, 
when they opened the parcel and saw what was inside. 
It was a nice new shopping basket on wheels, with a bell 
on the side that Paddington could ring to let people know 
he was coming.

Paddington scratched his head. “I t’s a job to know 
what to do first,” he said, as he carefully placed the basket 
with the other presents. “I shall have a lot of ‘thank you’ 
letters 1 2 to write.”

“Perhaps you’d better leave them until tomorrow,” 
said Mrs Brown hastily. Whenever Paddington wrote

1 The b.rthday of any British Monarch is traditionally celebrated 
in June; the present Queen’s actual birthday is in April.

2 A letter in which the recipient thanks the sender for an invi
tation, congratulations, a present, etc.
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any letters he generally managed to get more ink on him
self than on the paper, and he was looking so unusually 
smart, having had a bath the night before, that it seemed 
a pity to spoil it.

Paddington looked disappointed. He liked writing 
letters. “Perhaps I can help Mrs Bird in the kitchen,” 
he said, hopefully.

“I’m glad to say,” said Mrs Bird, as she emerged from 
the kitchen, “that I ’ve just finished. But you can lick 
the spoon if you like.” She had bitter memories of other 
occasions when Paddington had ‘helped’ in the kitchen. 
“But not too much,” she warned, “or you won’t have room 
for this.”

It was then that Paddington saw his cake for the 
first time. His eyes, usually large and round, became 
so much larger and rounder, that even Mrs Bird blushed 
with pride. “Special occasions demand special things,” 
she said, and hurried off in the direction of the dining
room.

Paddington spent the rest of the day being hurried 
from one part of the house to another as preparations 
were made for his party. Mrs Brown was busy tidying 
up. Mrs Bird was busy in the kitchen. Jonathan and 
Judy were busy with the decorations. Everyone had 
a job except Paddington.

“I thought it was supposed to be my birthday,” he 
grumbled, as he was sent packing into the drawing-room 
for the fifth time after upsetting a box of marbles over 
the kitchen floor.

“So it is, dear,” said a flustered Mrs Brown. “But 
your time comes later.” She was beginning to regret tell
ing him that bears had two birthdays every year, for 
already he was worrying about when the next one was 
due.

“Now just you watch out of the window for the post
man,” she said, lifting him up on to the window sill. 
But Paddington didn’t seem very keen on this. “Or else,” 
she said, “practise doing some of your conjuring tricks, 
ready for this evening.”

Among Paddington’s many presents was a conjuring 
outfit from Mr and Mrs Brown. It was a very expensive 
one from Barkridges. It had a special magic table, a 
large mystery box which made things disappear if you
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followed the instructions properly, a magic wand and 
several packs of cards. Paddington emptied them all over 
the floor and settled down in the middle to read the 
book of instructions.

He sat there for a long time, studying the pictures 
and diagrams, and reading everything twice to make 
sure. Every now and then he absent-mindedly dipped 
a paw into his marmalade pot, and then, remembering 
it was his birthday and that there was a big tea to come, 
he reached up and stood the jar on the magic table before 
returning to his studies.

The first chapter was called s p e l l s .  It showed how 
to wave the magic wand and the correct way to say 
a b r a c a d a b r a . Paddington stood up, clutching the book 
in one paw, and waved the wand several times through 
the air. He also tried saying a b r a c a d a b r a . He looked 
around. Nothing seemed to have changed, and he was 
just about to try again, when his eyes nearly popped 
out of his head. The jar of marmalade which he’d placed 
on the magic table only a few minutes before had dis
appeared!

He searched hurriedly through the book. There was 
nothing about making marmalade disappear. Worse 
still, there was nothing about making it come back again, 
either. Paddington decided it must be a very powerful 
spell to make a whole pot vanish into thin air.

He was about to rush outside and tell the others when 
he thought better of it. It might be a good trick to do 
in the evening, especially if he could persuade Mrs Bird 
to give him another jar. He went out into the kitchen 
and waved his wand a few times in Mrs Bird’s direction, 
just to make sure.

“I’ll give you a b r a c a d a b r a ”  said Mrs Bird, pushing 
him out again. “And be careful with that stick or you’ll 
have someone’s eye out.”

Paddington returned to the drawing-room and tried 
saying his spell backwards. Nothing happened, so he start
ed reading the next chapter of the instruction book, which 
was called t h e  m y s t e r y  o f  t h e  d i s a p p e a r i n g  e g g .

“I shouldn’t have thought you needed any book to tell 
you that,” said Mrs Bird at lunch time, as Paddington 
told them all about it. “The way you gobble your food 
is nobody’s business.”
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“Well,” said Mr Brown, “so long as you don’t try saw
ing anyone in half this evening, I don’t mind.”

“I was only joking,” he added hurriedly, as Padding
ton turned an inquiring gaze on him. Nevertheless, as 
soon as lunch was over, Mr Brown hurried down the gar
den and locked up his tools. With Paddington there was 
no sense in taking chances.

As it happened he had no cause to worry, for Padding
ton had far too many things on his mind what with one 
thing and another. The whole family were there for tea 
as well as Mr Gruber. Several other people came along 
too, including the Browns’ next door neighbour, Mr Curry. 
The last named was a most unwelcome visitor. “Just 
because there’s a free tea,” said Mrs Bird. “I think it’s 
disgusting, taking the crumbs off a young bear’s plate 
like that. He’s not even been invited!”

“He’ll have to look slippy if he gets any crumbs off 
Paddington’s plate,” said Mr Brown. “All the same, it 
is a bit thick, after all the things he’s said in the past. 
And not even bothering to wish him many happy returns.” 

Mr Curry had a reputation in the neighbourhood for 
meanness and for poking his nose into other people’s 
business. He was also very bad-tempered, and was always 
complaining about the least little thing which met with 
his disapproval. In the past that had often included Pad
dington, which was why the Browns had not invited 
him to the party.

But even Mr Curry had no cause to complain about 
the tea. From the huge birthday cake down to the last 
marmalade sandwich, everyone voted it was the best 
tea they had ever had. Paddington himself was so full 
he had great difficulty in mustering enough breath to 
blow out the candle. But at last he managed it without 
singeing his whiskers, and everyone, including Mr Curry, 
applauded and wished him a happy birthday.

“And now,” said Mr Brown, when the noise had died 
down. “If you’ll all move your seats back, I think Pad
dington has a surprise for us.”

while everyone was busy moving their seats to one 
side of the room, Paddington disappeared into the draw
ing-room and returned carrying his conjuring outfit. 
There was a short delay while he erected his magic table 
and adjusted the mystery box, but soon all was ready.
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The lights were turned off except for a standard lamp and 
Paddington waved his wand for quiet.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he began, consulting his 
instruction book, “my next trick is impossible!”

“But you haven’t done one yet,” grumbled Mr Curry.
Ignoring the remark, Paddington turned over the 

page. “For this trick,” he said, “I shall require an 
egg.”

“Oh dear,” said Mrs Bird, as she hurried out to the 
kitchen, “I know something dreadful is going to happen.”

Paddington placed the egg in the centre of his magic 
table and covered it with a handkerchief. He muttered 
a b r a c a d a b r a  several times and then hit the handkerchief 
with his wand.

Mr and Mrs Brown looked at each other. They were 
both thinking of their carpet. “Hey presto!” said Padding
ton, and pulled the handkerchief away. To everyone’s 
surprise the egg had completely disappeared.

“Of course,” said Mr Curry, knowledgeably, above 
the applause, “it’s all done by sleight of paw. But very 
good though, for a bear. Very good indeed. Now make 
it come back again!”
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Feeling very pleased with himself, Paddington took 
his bow and then felt in the secret compartment behind 
the table. To his surprise he found something much larg
er than an egg. In fact... it was a jar of marmalade. 
It was the one that had disappeared that very morning! 
He displayed it in his paw; the applause for this trick 
was even louder.

“Excellent,” said Mr Curry, slapping his knee. “Making 
people think he was going to find an egg, and it was a 
jar of marmalade all the time. Very good indeed!”

Paddington turned over a page. “And now,” he an
nounced, flushed with success, “the disappearing trick!” He 
took a bowl of Mrs Brown’s best flowers and placed them 
on the dining-table alongside his mystery box. He wasn’t 
very happy about this trick, as he hadn’t had time to 
practise it , and he wasn’t at all sure how the mystery 
box worked or even where you put the flowers to make 
them disappear.

He opened the door in the back of the box and then 
poked his head round the side. “I shan’t be a minute,” 
he said, and then disappeared from view again.

The audience sat in silence. “Rather a slow trick, 
this one,” said Mr Curry, after a while.

“I hope he’s all right,” said Mrs Brown. “He seems 
very quiet.”

“Well, he can’t have gone far,” said Mr Curry. “Let’s 
try knocking.” He got up, knocked loudly on the box,



and then put his ear to it. “I can hear someone calling," 
he said. “It sounds like Paddington. I’ll try again.” He 
shook the box and there was an answering thump from 
inside.

“I think he’s shut himself in," said Mr Gruber. He 
too knocked on the box and called out, “Are you all right, 
Mr Brown?”

“NO!” said a small and muffled voice. “I t’s all dark 
and I can’t read my instruction book.”

“Quite a good trick,” said Mr Curry, some while later, 
after they had prised open Paddington’s mystery box 
with a penknife. He helped himself to some biscuits. 
“The disappearing bear. Very unusual! But I still don’t 
see what the flowers were for.”

Paddington looked at him suspiciously, but Mr Curry 
was far too busy with the biscuits.

“For my next trick,” said Paddington, “I would like 
a watch.”

“Are you sure?” asked Mrs Brown, anxiously. “Wouldn’t 
anything else do?”

Paddington consulted his instruction book. “It says 
a watch,” he said, firmly.

Mr Brown hurriedly pulled his sleeve down over his 
left wrist. Unfortunately, Mr Curry, who was in an un
usually good mood after his free tea, stood up and of
fered his. Paddington took it gratefully and placed it on 
the table. “This is a jolly good trick,’’ he said, reaching 
down into his box and pulling out a small hammer.

He covered the watch with a handkerchief and then 
hit it several times. Mr Curry’s expression froze. “I hope 
you know what you’re doing, young bear,” he said.

Paddington looked rather worried. Having turned 
over the page he’d just read the ominous words, “It is 
necessary to have a second watch for this trick.” Gingerly, 
he lifted up a corner of the handkerchief. Several cogs 
and some pieces of glass rolled across the table. Mr Curry 
let out a roar of wrath.

“I think I forgot to say a b r a c a d a b r a !”  faltered Pad
dington.

“ a b r a c a d a b r a !”  shouted Mr Curry, beside himself 
with rage, “ a b r a c a d a b r a !”  He held up the remains of 
his watch. “Twenty years I ’ve had this watch, and now 
look at it! This will cost someone a pretty penny!”
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Mr Gruber took out an eyeglass and examined the 
watch carefully. “Nonsense,” he said, coming to Pad
dington’s rescue. “I t’s one you bought from me for five 
shillings six months ago! You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself, telling lies in front of a young bear!”

“Rubbish!” spluttered Mr Curry. He sat down heavily 
on Paddington’s chair. “Rubbish! I’ll give you...” his 
voice trailed away and a peculiar expression came over

his face. “I’m sitting on something,” he said. “Something 
wet and sticky!”

“Oh dear,” said Paddington. “I expect it’s my disap
pearing egg. It must have reappeared!”

Mr Curry grew purple in the face. “I ’ve never been 
so insulted in my life,” he said. “Never!” He turned at the 
door and waved an accusing finger at the company. “I t’s 
the last time I shall ever come to one of your birthday 
parties!”

“Henry,” said Mrs Brown, as the door closed behind 
Mr Curry, “you really oughtn’t to laugh.”

Mr Brown tried hard to keep a straight face. “I t’s 
no good,” he said, bursting out. “I can’t help it.”
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“Did you see his face when all the cogs rolled out?” 
said Mr Gruber, his face wet with tears.

“All the same," said Mr Brown, when the laughter 
had died down. “I think perhaps you ought to try some
thing a little less dangerous next time, Paddington.” 

“How about that card trick you were telling me about, 
Mr Brown?” asked Mr Gruber. “The one where you tear 
up a card and make it come out of someone’s ear.”

“Yes, that sounds a nice quiet one,” said Mrs Brown. 
“Let’s see that.”

“You wouldn’t like another disappearing trick?” asked 
Paddington, hopefully.

“Quite sure, dear,” said Mrs Brown.
“Well,” said Paddington, rummaging in his box, 

“i t ’s not very easy doing card tricks when you’ve only 
got paws, but I don’t mind trying.”

He offered a pack of cards to Mr Gruber, who solemnly 
took one from the middle and then memorised it before 
replacing the card. Paddington waved his wand over 
the pack several times and then withdrew a card. He held 
up the seven of spades. “Was this it?” he said to Mr Gruber.

Mr Gruber polished his glasses and stared. “You know,” 
he said, “I do believe it was!”

“I bet all the cards are the same,” whispered Mr Brown 
to his wife.

“Ssh” said Mrs Brown. “I thought he did it very well.” 
“This is the difficult bit,’’said Paddington, tearing it up. 

“I ’m not very sure about this part.” He put the pieces 
under his handkerchief and tapped them several times 
with the wand.

“Oh!” said Mr Gruber, rubbing the side of his head. 
“I felt something go pop in my ear just then. Something 
cold and hard.” He felt in his ear. “Why, I do believe...” 
he held up a shining round object to the audience. “I t’s 
a sovereign! My birthday present for Paddington! Now 
I wonder how it got in there?”

“Oooh!” said Paddington, as he proudly examined it. 
“I didn’t expect that. Thank you very much, Mr Gruber.” 

“Well,” said Mr Gruber. “I t’s only a small present 
I ’m afraid, Mr Brown. But I ’ve enjoyed the little chats 
we’ve had in the mornings. I look forward to them very 
much and, er, ” he cleared his throat and looked around, 
“I’m sure we all hope you have many more birthdays!”
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When the chorus of agreement had died down, Mr Brown 
rose and looked at the clock. “And now,” he said, “it’s 
long past all our bedtimes, most of all yours, Padding
ton, so I suggest we all do a disappearing trick now.” 

“I wish,” said Paddington, as he stood at the door 
waving everyone good-bye, “I wish my Aunt Lucy could 
see me now. She’d feel very pleased.”

“You’ll have to write and tell her all about it, Pad
dington,” said Mrs Brown, as she took his paw. “But in the 
morning,” she added hastily. “You’ve got clean sheets, 
remember.”

“Yes,” said Paddington. “In the morning. I expect 
if I did it now I’d get ink over the sheets or something. 
Things are ‘always happening to me.”

“You know, Henry, ” said Mrs Brown, as they watched 
Paddington go up the stairs to bed, looking rather sticky 
and more than a little sleepy, “it’s nice having a bear 
about the house.”

N o t e s
to go round to somebody’s place, to go round to see 

somebody — same as ‘to go to somebody’s place’, ‘to go to 
see somebody’.

E. g . 1. I went round as soon as I could, but unfor
tunately they’d already let the flat to some
body else. 2. Come round to my flat tomorrow 
evening. I ’ll have the material ready for you 
by then.

straight away — immediately, 
i E. g. 1. You should have told me straight away
j that you wanted to go to the concert. I ’d

have got you a ticket. Now it might be too 
late. 2. Please send the samples off straight 
away. We want to have the professor’s opin- 

* ion about them as soon as we can.
to invite somebody out— the phrase is mainly used 

in reference to an invitation not to one’s home, but to 
some other place, for example a restaurant, a show, a 
party, etc.

E. g. 1. Is Nick courting Jane? — Well, he’s invit
ed her out once or twice, but I don’t think

«
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there is anything in it. 2. Jane’ll be 
home around seven. Do you want to leave a 
message? — Well, I wanted to invite her 
out for the evening. I’ve got a couple of tickets 
for a show. Would you mind asking her to 
ring me up as soon as she’s back?

I t ’s a job to (know what to do first) — it's difficult 
to (decide what to do first).

E. g. I. Is Peter going to college after finishing 
school? — Wish I knew. I t’s a job to get any
thing out of him these days. He’s at the ‘awk
ward age’. You know, trying to prove his 
independence in everything. 2. If we go to 
my wife’s parents for Christmas dinner we 
shall offend mine. If we go to mine, we shall 
offend hers. I t’s a job to know what to do for 
the best.

to send somebody packing — to send somebody away, 
to dismiss somebody unceremoniously.

E. g. I was so ashamed today. Mrs Jones came to 
borrow a cup of sugar — once again — and 
Bill sent her packing. I shall have to make 
peace with her tomorrow.

to be keen on something (or somebody) — to be inter
ested in, fond of, enthusiastic about, eager to.

E. g. 1. He’s very keen on his job, I ’ll say that 
for him. But he doesn’t seem to be interested 
in much else. 2. You are keen on her, aren’t 
you? —- Well, perhaps I am.

his eyes nearly popped out (of his head) — the_phrase 
is used to show great astonishment.

E. g. 1. My eyes nearly popped out (<?f my head) 
when I saw who the new lecturer was. George 
Wallace, my old school mate. .2. I thought 
his eyes would pop out (of his head) when 
he saw us standing on the doorstep. He was 
certain we were still abroad.

worse still — and what was even worse.
E. g, 1. Г was away when the accident happened. 

Worse still, I wasn’t immediately notified
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about it. I t’s a hard job to tell now what 
really went wrong. 2! Outside Cardiff we had 
a puncture. Then. the engine started to mis
fire. Worse still, when Peter got out to look 
under the bonnet it started to rain heavi-

to vanish into thin air — to disappear completely, 
without a trace.

E. g. 1. But I haven’t given the record to anyone, 
I ’m sure of that. — Well, then you’ll be able 
to find it. Things don’t simply vanish into 
thin air. 2. 'Come on then,’ said Big Fred 
rolling up his sleeves. ‘Don’t touch me,’ I 
said. ‘Remember I’ve got my mates here with 
me.’ But when I looked round, my friends 
had vanished into thin air.

to think better of something — to reconsider one’s 
intentions and change one’s plans.

E. g . 1. Well, I did plan to go by plane in the first 
place, but then I thought better of it. At least 
you see something of the country if you go 
by train. And it’s not as if I am in a hurry. 
2. Going in for water skiing when you can 
hardly swim? What a foolish ideal I hope 
you’ll think better of it.

The way you gobble your food is nobody’s business, 
(like nobody’s business) — in a surprising manner.

E. g. 1. The chaos in the G. P. O. at Christmas 
was nobody’s business. 2. He’s up there now 
creating like one inspired, hammering away 
on his typewriter like nobody’s business.

so (as) long as — here ‘on the condition that’, ‘pro
vided that’; also ‘for a long time’.

E. g. 1. You are quite right. There’s some slight 
danger that if we increase the weight the 
structure’s not going to hold. — Well, so 
long as you realise that (i. e. I have warned 
you and provided that you realise the danger) 
you can go ahead. 2. I have a great trust in you, 
Doctor. So long as you tell me there’s no
thing to worry about, I’m not going to worry.
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3. The little house belongs to my aunt. You 
can stay there* as long as you like, until you 
really feel better.

With Paddington there was no sense in taking chan
ces — it was unwise to (or it was pointless).

E. g. 1. There’s no sense in taking your camera 
up the mountain. You’ll be too busy hanging 
on for dear life to take photographs. 2. There’s 
no sense in walking to the next stop. The 
bus is bound to come in a minute.

as it happened — it turned out that.
E. g. We were expecting language difficulties in 

Budapest, but as it happened everyone in the 
hotel spoke English.

to have something on one’s mind — to be preoccupied 
with a thought; to be troubled about something.

E. g. 1. I have too many things on my mind just 
now to think of the holidays, what with 
the forthcoming conference and Dora’s mar
riage. 2. It seems to me that you have some
thing on your mind, Peter (i. e. something 
is worrying you). Won’t you tell me about 

. it?
what with one thing and another — for various reasons. 

A vague reference to things one had/has to do, cope with, 
put up with, etc. The phrase is usually put at the end 
of a sentence or a main clause, which deals with business, 
worries, troubles.

E. g. 1. The farmers have had a hard year of it, 
what with one thing and another. 2. We were 
supposed to go and see Grandma in January 
but what with one thing and another we didn’t 
manage to see her until March.

to look slippy — to be quick about it, to hurry up.
E. g. You want to look slippy if you want to catch 

the train. It leaves in 20 minutes.
a bit thick — beyond what is reasonable.

E. g. 1. Well, I don’t mind lending you my books, 
but it’s a bit thick to expect me to go round
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all your friends huntingjor them. 2. So Her
bert’s decided not to be in the play after all! 
I t’s a bit thick to back out at this late date, 
isn’t it?

to poke one’s nose into other people’s business — to be 
inquisitive about matters which do not concern one; 
to interfere in other people’s affairs.

E. g. 1. Most of Mrs Robinsons’s neighbours had 
little to do with her, mainly because she had 
an extraordinary aptitude for poking her nose 
into other people’s business. 2. Don’t poke 
your nose into my affairs. I know what I ’m 
doing. If I should want your advice, I ’ll ask 
for it.

to die down — to diminish, subside, become less vio
lent, less loud, etc. (of fire, excitement, anger, noise, 
etc.).

E. g. 1. It was only well after the storm had died 
down that I began to feel better and started 
to come out on deck again. 2. Put some sticks 
on the fire, Peter. I t’s dying down.

not to feel (be) happy about something (or somebody) — 
not to be satisfied with something; to be worried about 
something.

E. g. 1. I think we ought to repeat the test. I don’t 
feel happy about one or two things. 2. I don’t 
feel very happy about Peter’s new friend. 
He doesn’t seem to be working anywhere, yet

, he always has a lot of money. 3. Have you 
finished the script? — Well, not quite. I don’t 
feel quite happy yet about the scene in the pub.

to help (oneself, or somebody) to something — to take 
with or without permission; to serve with food, drink, 
etc.

E. g. 1. May I help you to some more salad? 2. May 
I have another chocolate, Mother? — Yes, help 
yourself. 3. Dick has lost his job at the pub. 
The landlord caught him helping himself from 
the till.
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to be beside oneself (with rage) — to be driven by some 
strong emotion, to lose one’s self-control.

E. g. 1. I was simply beside myself (with rage) 
when I saw the beautiful book completely 
ruined with ink. How can people be so care
less! 2. The film’s a real spine-chiller. I was 
really beside myself with fear at times.

to keep a straight face — to refrain from smiling or 
laughing, in order not to show one’s amusement.

E . g .  I could hardly keep a straight face when I 
heard the five-year-old child with great gusto 
recite Hamlet’s famous soliloquy.

/  can’t help it — here ‘can’t refrain from doing it’; 
‘help’ used with ‘can’t ’ could also mean ‘can’t avoid’; 
‘can’t prevent’.

E. g. 1. Will you, please, stop making that dread
ful noise, P e te r.— Well, I can’t help it, 
I must get the paint off the glass somehow. 
2. I ’m terribly disappointed that you won’t 
be coming to the show, J a n e .— Can’t help 
it, I’m afraid. I haven’t a thing packed yet, 
and I ’m leaving tomorrow morning by the 
5 o’clock train.

Exercises
Exercise /. Explain in what connection the following phrases 

or sentences occur in the text. 1 * * * 5
1. ‘Just like the Queen,’ said Mrs Bird. ‘So you ought

to consider yourself very important.’ 2. I t’s a job to know 
what to do first. 3. Mrs Bird blushed with pride. ‘Special 
occasions demand special things,’ she said. 4. T thought
it was supposed to be my birthday,’ he (Paddington) grum
bled, as he was sent packing into the drawing-room.
5. ‘Or else,’ she (Mrs Brown) said, ‘practise doing some 
of your conjuring tricks ready for this evening.’ 6. His 
eyes nearly popped out of his head. The jar of marmalade... 
... had disappeared! 7. And be careful with that stick 
or you’ll have someone’s eye out. 8. As it happened 
he had no cause to worry, for Paddington had too many
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things on his mind, what with one thing and another. 
9. All the same it is a bit thick, after all the things he’s 
said in the past. 10. The lights were turned off except 
for a standard lamp and Paddington waved his wand 
for quiet. 11. Mr and Mrs Brown looked at each other. 
They were both thinking of the carpet. 12. ‘Rather a slow 
trick, this one,’ said Mr Curry, after a while. 13. Mr Brown 
hurriedly pulled his sleeve down over his left wrist. 
14. Mr Curry let out a roar of wrath. 15. You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself, telling lies in front of a young bear! 
16. Mr Brown tried hard to keep a straight face. 17. ‘You 
know, Henry,’ said Mrs Brown,‘it’s nice having a bear 
about the house.’

Exercise II. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to keep a straight face; to poke one's nose into other people’s busi

ness; in fact; to die down; a bit thick; worse still; to think better of 
something; to invite somebody out; it’s a job to know.

1. I intended to have the whole thing typed out, but 
then I . . . .  I ’ll be using the texts quite a lot, and if I 
have them photocopied they’ll last much longer. 2. No, 
I ’m not ... . Your affairs are my business while you are 
here. I ’m responsible for you to your parents. 3. You 
couldn’t have ... if you saw how funny Auntie looked 
in her new hat. — It was very rude of you to laugh, Jane, 
and you know it. Besides, it’s a dear little hat really.
4. When the uproar had finally ... , one of the engineers 
suggested that a special committee should be appointed 
to investigate the matter. 5. Your friend seems to have 
an eye for good pictures. — Oh, he has. ... he’s not a 
bad artist himself. 6. It was when I got out my purse to 
pay "'for the taxi that I realised I hadn’t a penny in it. 
... , Auntie was out when I arrived. Fortunately her 
next-door neighbours lent me the necessary money. 7. 
I don’t mind putting up with a bit of noise now and then. 
But he has his radio on full blast (at top volume, as loud 
as possible) from morning till night. I t’s ... , don’t you 
think? 8. ... what he has on his mind. He doesn’t tell 
me much nowadays. 9. No, I’m afraid I can’t make it 
(i. e. manage it) on Tuesday. Peter’s ... to dinner. —• 
What about Wednesday then, say about 7 o’clock?
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В. straight away; to make sure; so long as (in the meaning ‘provided 
that j ;  what with one thing and another; every now and then.

1. I’m not going to say anything about it to father, ... 
you promise never to do this sort of thing again. 2. We’ll 
see to it ... . You’ll have a definite answer to your query 
by Wednesday at the latest. 3. Have you written your 
report yet? — As a matter of fact I haven’t. Been rather 
busy the whole day, . . . .  4. I don’t think we have your
name on the list. But I ’ll check up, if you like.........5. I
don’t really like television, but I watch it ... when there’s 
a good programme on. 6. We have been planning to start 
production in January, but have fallen behind schedule 
a little.........

Exercise III. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. i t ’s a job to know; to be beside oneself with anger; worse still; to poke 

one’s nose into other people’s business; in fact; a bit thick; to vanish 
into thin air.

1. She was so angry that she almost lost all control 
of herself. Not surprising either, after the insulting way 
the salesman’s treated her. 2. I ’ve done everything to 
make up for the grief I ’d caused you. Don’t you think 
i t ’s quite unreasonable on your part to keep reminding 
me of my folly? 3. I know him quite well, to be more pre
cise, wc were at Oxford together. 4. When the province 
of Britain was abandoned by Rome in 410 AD the Brit
ons were attacked from the east and south by Saxons 
and from the north and west by Piets and Scots. To make 
matters worse the British chiefs wasted their resources and 
energies in fighting each other. 5. Look, Peter, I  don't 
like interfering in your affairs, but won’t you tell me 
what’s happened between you and Jill? 6. All these fears 
will disappear without a trace as soon as you see how happy 
Jill and I are together.
B. to keep a straight face; all the same; not to feel too happy about some

thing; to send somebody packing; to think better of something; so long as.

1. If you want to play that joke on Peter you’d bet
ter do it in my absence. I  shan't be able to stop myself 
from laughing. 2. We once went into Australia House 
in London and said we were interested in emigrating. 
But later we changed our minds and cancelled our appli
cation. 3. I don’t mind you staying out late every now
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and then providing I know where you are. 4. I think they 
are satisfied with my work. If they weren’t they’d have 
dismissed me without ceremony a long time ago. 5. The 
results of the tests seem to be satisfactory. Nevertheless, 
I ’m not quite satisfied with the patient’s condition. He still 
has rather bad headaches every now and then.

Exercise IV. The following passages may or may not represent 
the fact of the text correctly. Read the passage through once only 
and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

1. As soon as Paddington learnt that he was going 
to have a birthday party, he went round to see Mr Curry, 
one of his closest friends and advisers. Mr Curry accepted 
Paddington’s invitation with great pleasure, and the 
two friends went on to discuss ways of keeping the good 
news secret from Mr Gruber. Mr Gruber had a reputation 
in the neighbourhood for meanness and for poking his 
nose into other people’s business.

2. It was a job for Paddington to know what to do 
first. To begin with, he had promised that he would bake 
the birthday cake himself. This, however, was the least 
of his worries. Aunt Lucy had taught him to make deli
cious cakes. But apart from the baking, Paddington 
had to tidy up and decorate the dining-room, ready for 
the evening, and to write at least a dozen “thank you” 
letters to people who had sent him birthday cards and 
presents.

3. Paddington was very anxious to help with the 
preparations for the party, but as, in fact, instead of 
helping he kept getting in everybody’s way, Mrs Bird 
sent him packing into the drawing-room to write “thank 
you” letters. Had not Mrs Bird been so busy, she would 
have thought better of it, no doubt. Paddington got him
self covered all over with ink and had to be given a bath 
before the guests’ arrival. 4

4. Paddington had studied the instruction book belong
ing to the conjuring outfit very thoroughly, reading 
everything twice to make sure. But when the time came 
to show the tricks he had learnt, he could not do even 
the simplest of them, in which an egg is made to disappear.
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5. Paddington wasn’t very happy about the trick 
with the watches, because he hadn’t had time to practise 
it. All the same, he decided to take a chance and try doing 
it. Mr Brown and Mr Gruber obligingly gave him their 
watches. Paddington certainly succeeded in making 
them disappear, so effectively, in fact, that it wasn’t 
until the day after the party that they were eventually 
found.

6. Paddington’s trick went wrong and as a result 
Mr Curry’s valuable watch was smashed to smithereens. 
However, as Mr Curry was a very generous and kind- 
hearted man, he told everyone that his watch had been 
a very cheep one, and that its loss didn’t matter in the 
least.

7. Nobody could keep a straight face when they real
ised that Mr Curry was sitting on Paddington’s disappear
ing egg. Fortunately, Mr Curry had a good sense of humour 
and joined in the general merriment. Mrs Bird promised 
that she would send Mr Curry’s suit to the cleaner’s, 
while Paddington suggested that he would pay for the 
cleaning out of his pocket money.

8. Paddington’s birthday party was a tremendous 
success. Everything, from the huge birthday cake down 
to the last marmalade sandwich received an enthusiastic 
reception. No less successful was Paddington’s demon
stration of conjuring tricks, all of which went off without 
a hitch. There was only one thing that made Paddington 
a trifle sad. He had received neither a birthday card nor 
a present from his Aunt Lucy.

Exercise V. Using your imagination, complete the following 
stories. Try to make use of some of the expressions from the notes. 
Invent a suitable title for your story.

1. One day Michael received a mysterious letter from 
a distant relative who hadn’t been heard of for years. 
In the letter Michael’s many-times-removed uncle asked 
the young man to come to see him on an urgent matter. 
What the matter was about, he would not explain. At 
first Michael decided to ignore the letter, particularly 
as his relative lived in a remote part of the country, but 
then he thought better of it ...

2. I was spending my vacation in Grandmother’s
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little cottage in the country. Grandmother had lived 
in it all her life. There were many interesting, things 
in the house, pieces of old furniture made by local crafts
men, a workbox ornamented with bright folk designs. 
One day when Grandmother sent me packing from the 
kitchen because I was getting in the way, I went up into 
the loft to see if I could find anything of interest there. 
As I was rummaging through one of the trunks, T came 
across a painting done on wood. The picture was dark 
with age and ...

3. I was waiting for the announcer to call my flight. 
Glancing idly at the group of people opposite me, I no
ticed a young woman whose face looked vaguely familiar. 
For a moment I couldn’t place her, but then the recollection 
of one of the funniest incidents in my life came back 
to me in a rush. Several years have passed since, but 
even now I can’t keep a straight face when I think about 
it. It all happened ...

4. It can be a fascinating experience to meet again, 
after many years, people whom you used to know well 
as children. It can be very disappointing, too. Our re
union ten years after finishing school was both ...

5. I left work rather later than usual that evening. 
We had had a lengthy discussion of the results of an expe
riment, and then, ju^t as I was putting the papers in the 
safe, one of the assistants came up to consult me on some 
minor points about the day’s work. So that what with 
one thing and another, it was near seven when I left the 
building ...

Exercise VI. Make up the continuation of the dialogues in which 
one of the speakers is trying to deny that there is any truth in what 
the other says. Try to make use of the phrases given in brackets after 
each beginning.
1. A. So you sent Peter packing when he came to borrow 

your records?
В. I did nothing of the sort. What on earth made you 

think that?

(vanish into thin air; a bit thick)
2. A. Eric tells me you’re not very keen on getting this, 

job?
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В. Well, he’s wrong. I would like to get it very much.

(not straight away; what with one thing and another)
3. A. Your father is not very happy about your joining 

the Air Force, is he? He looked quite worried when 
I saw him the other day.

(in fact; to be keen on something; to have something 
on one’s mind; worse still)

4. A. You’ll have to look slippy if you want to reserve 
seats for the opening night, won’t you?

B. But they aren’t taking any bookings yet.

(to make sure; it’s a job to)
5. A. Peter tells me you thought better of trying to enter 

your new picture for the coming exhibition.

(poke one's nose into somebody’s business; be keen on 
something)
Exercise VII. Topics for discussion.
1. Is circus interesting entertainment only for chil

dren?
2. Party games.
3. Recipes for hors-d’oeuvres and hot dishes which 

can be served at a party.
4. What makes a good host (hostess).



A VISIT ТО THE CINEMA

“гм afraid,” said the lady in the cash desk at the 
Podium Super Cinema, “you can’t come in. I t’s an ‘A’ 
film.” 1

“I beg your pardon?” said Paddington, looking puz
zled.

“‘A’,” said the lady.
“Eh?” repeated Paddington, looking even more puzzled. 

“But that’s what I said.”
“Not ‘eh’,” said thel ady impatiently. “‘A’. That means 

bears under sixteen aren’t allowed in unaccompanied.”
“Sixteen!” exclaimed Paddington, hardly able to 

believe his ears. “Sixteen! But I ’m only two. That’s another 
fourteen years. I might not even want to come then.”

“Well, that’s the law,” said the lady sternly. She- 
looked down with some distaste at the top of Paddington’s 
hat. It had one or two pieces of river weed sticking 
to it and the warmth of the cinema was bringing out the 
smell. “Now, come along, please,” she said hastily. “You’re 
holding up the queue.”

“And no coming back later on wearing long trousers,” 
she called as Paddington turned to go. “I know all the 
tricks.”

Paddington felt most disappointed as he made his 
way slowly across the foyer. There was a nice warm feeling 
about the cinema and he particularly liked the way his 
feet sank into the thick pile of the carpet. After staring 
hungrily at the sweet counter for a few moments he made 
his way towards the entrance, giving the attendant a hard 
stare as the man held the door open for him.

Paddington had never been to the pictures before. 
In fact he wasn’t at all sure what they were. But he enjoyed 
anything new and for some weeks he had been saving hard 
out of the one and sixpence a week bun money Mr Brown 
gave him, in case an interesting programme came along.

Paddington was a bear who liked getting his money’s 
worth and he’d carefully studied the advertisements 
outside the Podium until this week, when there was a 
“Super Double Feature" programme showing — with two

1 A-films — children are allowed in if accompanied by adults 
(cf U-films — universal).
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long films, a cartoon and a newsreel. Not only that, but 
a notice outside said there was a special added attraction 
that evening when Reginald Clove would be playing 
the theatre organ during the intervals.

Paddington hung about outside the cinema for several 
minutes breathing heavily on the glass until he caught 
sight of a policeman watching him suspiciously and then 
he hurried home. It was all most disappointing and his 
carefully saved one and ninepence was burning a hole 
in his duffle coat pocket.

“Do you mean to say you’ve never been to the pic
tures, Paddington?” said Mr Brown over tea that afternoon.

“Never,” said Paddington firmly, as he helped himself 
to a crumpet.1 “And now I can’t go for another fourteen 
years unless I ’m accompanied.”

Mr Brown looked at his wife. “I t’s a long time since 
we all went to the pictures, Mary,” he said. “And it’s 
still quite early. Shall we go?”

“Gosh, Dad — let’s!” exclaimed Jonathan and Judy 
together.

“Do you think it’s a good programme, Paddington?” 
asked Mrs Brown.

“Very good, Mrs Brown,” said Paddington knowledge
ably. “There’s a cowboy film and a cartoon and an ‘I beg 
your pardon film’ as well.”

“A what film?” exclaimed Mr Brown.
“An ‘I beg your pardon film’,” repeated Paddington. 

“That means bears under sixteen aren’t allowed in by 
themselves.”

“Oh, you mean an ‘A’ film,” said Jonathan.
“That’s right,” agreed Paddington. “That’s what I 

said.”
The Browns looked at one another. Sometimes it was 

a bit difficult explaining things to Paddington.
And. there’s a man playing the organ,” continued 

Paddington. “I t’s a special attraction — so I think it’s 
a very good bargain, Mr Brown.”

“That settles it,” said Mr Brown, looking at his watch. 
“It all sounds much too good to miss.”

1 London area name meaning a flat, round, soft unsweetened 
cake made on yeast, usually toasted and eaten for tea with butter 
spread on it. (In most of the South called muffins. All over the North 
called pickelels, pyclets faij.)
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Immediately the whole house was in an uproar. Pad
dington was sent upstairs by Mrs Bird to wash the crumpet 
stains off his whiskers while the rest of the family hurried 
off to their respective rooms to change.

-Paddington felt very superior some half an hour later 
when they all trooped into the Podium Cinema. He raised 
his hat to the doorkeeper and then led Mr Brown in the 
direction of the cash desk.

“I’m accompanied now,” he called out to the lady, 
in charge.

The lady stared at Mr Brown. “I beg your pardon?” 
she exclaimed. She sniffed and gave him a very strange 
look. It was most odd but she could distinctly smell fish 
again.

“What did you say?” she repeated.
“Nothing,” said Mr Brown hastily. “Er ... I’d like 

three and three halves for the front row of the circle, 
please.”

“Hurry up, Dad,” called Jonathan. “I think the other 
programme’s nearly finished.”

Leaving the lady in the cash desk looking most upset, 
Mr Brown gathered up a long string of tickets and joined 
the rest of the family as they hurried up the stairs leading 
to the circle.

They went up and up and Paddington soon lost count 
of the number of steps. In fact there were so many he 
almost wished they had gone downstairs instead. Not 
only that, but as he followed the Browns through the 
entrance to the circle he discovered it was all dark 
inside.

“This way, please,” said the usherette, as she led the 
way down some stairs and shone her torch along a row 
of seats in the front row. “You’re lucky. There are just 
six left together.”

“TJiank you very much,” said Mrs Brown, as she made 
her way along the row. “Excuse me, please. Excuse me. 
Thank you very much.”

She sat down and arranged herself comfortably as the 
others joined her.

“That’s a bit of luck,” whispered Mr Brown. “Finding 
six together.”

“Seven,” said Mrs Brown. “There’s still another one 
between us.”
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“So there is!” whispered Mr Brown, groping in the 
dark. “That’s odd. The girl said there were only six.” 
He looked along the row. “Where’s Paddington?” 

“Paddington?” exclaimed Mrs Brown. “Isn’t he with 
you, Henry?”

“No,” replied Mr Brown. “I thought you had him .” 
“Oh, crumbs,” groaned Judy. “Trust Paddington to 

get lost.”
“Where on earth can he have got to?” grumbled Mr 

Brown as he struck a match and began looking under the 
seats.

“Here I am, Mr Brown,” called Paddington from the 
end of the row. “I went all the way along by mistake.” 

“Sssh!” said a nasty sounding voice from the row 
behind.

“I t’s all dark and I can’t see,” exclaimed Paddington 
as he was passed back along the row.

“Are you all right now, dear?” whispered Mrs Brown, 
as Paddington sat down beside her.

“I think so,” said Paddington, peering at the screen. 
“Oi!” said the nasty voice from behind again. “’Ow 

about taking yer titfer off?” 1
Paddington turned and stared in the direction of the 

speaker. “My titfer!” he exclaimed. “Take my titfer off?” 
“That’s right,” said the voice. “Your tit for ta t.”
“I think he means your hat, dear,” explained Mrs 

Brown. “I t’s probably getting in the way of the screen.” 
Paddington thought for a moment. He wasn’t at all 

keen on taking his hat off in case it got lost in the dark. 
“I’ll turn it round if you like,” he said generously. “Then 
you can look through one of the holes.”

Having solved the problem of the man behind, Padding
ton gave his attention to the screen. It was all very inter
esting, with people dashing about all over the place and 
with music that got louder and louder, but Paddington 
found it difficult to understand what it was all about. 
To his surprise, after only a few minutes the music sud
denly ended and all the lights in the cinema came on.

“Well,” he exclaimed, looking most disappointed. “I 
didn’t think much of that!”

1 'ow =  how 
yer =  your
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“It’s all right, Paddington,” explained Judy “That’s 
what’s showing next week. That was only the trail
er.”

But her words fell on empty ears for Paddington was 
staring at the screen again and licking his whiskers.

“Oh, dear,” groaned Mr Brown, as he followed Padding
ton’s gaze. “They would have to advertise ice-cream. 
They must have known he was coming.” He felt in his 
pocket. “You’d better get six tubs, and some nougat or 
something for the big picture, Jonathan.”

“I think I’m going to enjoy myself,’’announcedPadding
ton a few minutes later as Mr Brown handed him the re
freshments.

He dipped his spoon into the ice-cream tub and stared 
excitedly at the screen as the lights went down again to 
herald the start of the cowboy film.

Paddington enjoyed the cowboy film much more than 
the trailer, and he soon became quite lost in the story. 
He stood up on his seat with his paws on the balcony and 
his eyes glued to the screen. Every now and then he auto
matically dipped his spoon into the ice-cream tub and sev
eral times a lump fell off the spoon before it had even reached 
his mouth, which was most unusual.

It was all very complicated at first. Everyone seemed 
to be shooting at everyone else and Paddington got very 
worried in case there was no one left and they had to stop 
the film.

Each time the villain, who wore a black mask arid a 
black hat, came on to the screen he booed, and when the 
hero appeared, riding a white horse, he cheered and waved 
his hat in the air until Mrs Brown became quite embar
rassed. She wasn’t at all sorry when at long last the hero 
rode, off into the setting sun and the film came to an 
end.

“Most enjoyable,” said Mrs Bird, rather surprisingly. 
The Browns had somehow never thought of Mrs Bird liking 
cowboy films. “Did you like it, Paddington?”

Paddington nodded his head vigorously. “I enjoyed it 
very much, thank you, Mrs Bird,” he said. “Except I can’t 
find my nougat anywhere.”

“Never mind, Paddington,” said Mr Brown, after they 
had all searched in vain for it. “I’ll buy you some more 
in a minute. After we’ve heard the organ.”
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He sat back heavily in his seat and then turned to Pad
dington. “If you watch,” he explained, “you’ll see it come 
up through the floor in a moment.”

“Come up through the floor, Mr Brown?” exclaimed 
Paddington. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen an organ come 
up through the floor before,”

“Oh, dear,” said Mrs Bird. “And it doesn’t look as if 
you’re going to now. Look!”

She pointed to the screen where an announcement 
had just been flashed on to say that Mr Reginald Clove , 
was indisposed.

“What!” cried Paddington hotly as the words sank in. 
“Reginald Clove indisposed!”

“That means he’s ill, dear,” explained Mrs Brown.
“So he won’t be playing after all.”

“How very disappointing,” said Mr Brown. “I t’s a long j
time since I heard an organ. I was really looking forward l
to it.” Г

While the rest of the Browns watched the advertise- 
ments on the screen Paddington sank back into his seat i
and listened to Mr Brown explaining what the organ would ;
have looked like had it come up through the floor. Mr I
Brown liked organs and he went on for a long time about it. 4 

“Henry,” said Mrs Brown when he had finished. “Where’s 
Paddington?”



“Paddington?” exclaimed Mr Brown. “Don’t tell me 
he’s disappeared again. He was here a moment ago.”

“I do hope he isn’t long wherever he’s got to,” said 
Mrs Brown. “We shall never hear the last of it if he misses 
the start of the big picture.”

But Padding ton was already almost out of sight. He 
was hurrying up the aisle and out through the door marked 
EXIT. There was a purposeful expression on his face, 
one which the Browns would have recognised at once had 
they been able to see him. ,

Paddington wasn’t the only one with a purposeful 
expression on his face at that moment'. As he hurried down 
the stairs on one side of the cinema the manager of the 
Podium strode up the stairs leading to the projection box 
on the other.

There was something unusual going on in his theatre 
and he intended finding out what it was. He prided himself 
that the Podium was normally a very well run cinema but 
on this particular evening things had gone wrong from 
the beginning.'

First of all the lady in the cash desk — usually a most 
reliable person — had complained of a fishy smell and 
mysterious voices saying they were accompanied coming 
fcqm underneath her counter. Then Reginald Clove had 
caught his hand in a swing door and had announced the
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fact that he couldn’t play the organ. Something to do with 
his not being* able to work the stops and turn the music 
with only one hand.

As if that wasn’t enough there had come news of 
“goings on” in the circle. It was most unusual to have 
“goings on” in the circle. Occasionally he had a spot of 
bother in the cheaper seats downstairs — but never in 
the circle.

There had been complaints of bear’s boos coming from 
the front row during the cowboy film, and as he’d passed 
through the stalls he’d also noticed several people imme
diately underneath the balcony with ice-cream stains on 
their hats. It was all very disturbing and he wasn’t in the 
best of moods as he burst into the projection room waving 
a piece of paper.

“I want this notice flashed on the screen,” he said crossly. 
“At once!”

“Good heavens!” exclaimed Mrs Brown a few moments 
later. “What on earth can that mean?”

Mr Brown adjusted his glasses and stared at the screen.
“ W I L L  T H E  O W N E R  O F  T H E  Y O U N G  B E A R  I N  T H E  C I R C L E  K I N D L Y  
R E P O R T  T O  T H E  M A N A G E R ’ S  O F F I C E  I M M E D I A T E L Y , ”  h e  r e a d .

“I don’t know, Mary,” he said, as he made to get to 
his feet, “but I ’m certainly going to find out.”

“Owner indeed!” snorted Mrs Bird. “As if anyone 
owned Paddington.”

“The boot’s on the other paw, if you ask me,” began 
Mr Brown. “Paddington owns us.” As he was speaking a 
strange expression came over his face.

“Well, Henry," said Mrs Brown, staring at her husband, 
“aren’t you going to do something about it?”

“I ... I can’t get up,” exclaimed Mr Brown, feeling his 
seat. “I seem to be stuck to something ... Nougat!” he 
said bitterly. “Paddington’s nougat! No wonder the 
manager wants to see me in his office.”

Unaware of all the excitement that was going on, 
Paddington pushed open a door and made his way down the 
aisle of the stalls until he came across a girl selling ice
cream.

“Excuse me,” he said, climbing up on to a seat and 
tapping her on the shoulder, “can you tell me where the 
indisposed man is?”
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“The indisposed man?” repeated the girl.
“That’s right,” said Paddington patiently. “The one 

who’s supposed to come up through the floor.”
“Oh, you mean the organist,” said the girl. “Mr Regi

nald Clove. He’s through that little door there. The one 
under the stage."

Before she could explain that no one was allowed through 
it without permission Paddington had disappeared again.

Mr Reginald Clove looked quite startled when Padding
ton came through the door. He had been expecting someone 
to come, but he certainly hadn’t expected it to be a bear.

“Are you from the first aid?” he asked, looking at Pad
dington rather doubtfully.

“Oh, no,” said Paddington, politely raising his hat. 
“I’m from number thirty-two Windsor Gardens and I’ve 
come about the organ.”

Mr Clove stepped back a pace. “You’ve come about 
the organ?” he repeated, trying to humour Paddington.

“Yes,” said Paddington. “I wanted to see it come up 
through the floor.”

“Oh!” Mr Clove’s face cleared. “Is that all?”
“All!” exclaimed Paddington hotly. “I t’s very impor

tant Mr Brown was looking forward to it.”
“Oh, dear,” said Mr Clove, idly sorting through a pile 

of music with his good hand. “I’m so sorry. I wish I could 
oblige. But I ’ve hurt my hand, you see, and I’ve no one 
to turn the music for me, and ... He looked thoughtfully 
at Paddington. “Do you like music, bear?” he asked sud
denly.

“Oh, yes,” replied Paddington. “But I don’t really play 
anything except the comb and paper and I’m not very 
good at that because I get my whiskers caught in the comb.”

“Do you think you could turn the music for me?” asked 
Mr Clove.

“Well,” said Paddington doubtfully, “it’s a bit diffi
cult for bears because of their paws, but if you could tell 
me when to do it I could try.”

Mr Clove came to a decision. “You’ll do,” he said briskly. 
“Come with me.”

“Goings on!” exclamied Mrs Bird, waving her hand
bag at the manager. “They weren’t ‘goings on.’ He was 
only enjoying himself.”
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“Bear’s bops,” said the manager sternly. "In the Podium 
circle. And nougat on one of my best seats.”

“Then you shouldn’t sell it,” replied Mrs Bird. “I t’s 
asking for trouble."

“Well, where is he now?” demanded the manager .“Tell 
me that. I want to start the big picture. We’re five minutes 
late already.”

The Browns exchanged anxious glances. Knowing 
Paddington he might be anywhere, but before they had 
time to reply they were all startled into silence by a loud 
rumbling from the front of the cinema which grew and grew 
in volume until the whole place began to shake.

“Good heavens!” exclaimed the manager as a burst of 
applause swept through the audience. “I t’s Reginald Clove 
playing ‘Rule Britannia!’ 1 And with one hand, tool” 

They all stared over the balcony as the lights dimmed 
and the organ rose into view bathed in a pink spotlight, 

“Mercy me,” cried Mrs Bird, clutching her seat. “And 
there’s that bear — what on earth is he doing now?”

1 The song by Thomas Arne, with words by James Thompson; first 
performed in 1740. The title of the song is repeated in the refrain: 

Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule the waves;
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves.

The song is still occasionally performed, but to most English . 
people only the refrain is familiar.
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Paddington felt most important as he rode up on the 
organ and he wished he could turn and wave to the Browns 
to let them know where he was, but he was much too busy 
carrying out Mr Clove’s instructions.

Even so, there was one nasty moment when, in his 
excitement, he turned over two pages of music at once by 
mistake. Mr Clove looked most surprised when he suddenly 
found himself playing a selection from The Gondoliers 
instead of “Rule Britannia,” but he quickly recovered 
and in the general excitement no one seemed to notice.

The audience applauded all the items and Paddington 
felt quite sorry when Mr Clove at last pressed a button 
by his side and the organ began to sink back through 
the floor. But as it finally disappeared from view and the 
last notes of the music died away a loud cheer went up 
from the audience and several voices were heard shouting 
for more.

Afterwards everyone agreed that good though the big 
picture was, the organ had been the high spot of the eve
ning. Even the manager of the Podium seemed very pleased



and he took the Browns on a tour behind the scenes before 
they left.

“I don’t suppose,” said Paddington thoughtfully, as 
they made their way home, “there are many bears who’ve 
been for a ride on an organ. Especially one that comes 
up through the floor.”

“And I don’t suppose,” said Mr Brown, as he turned and 
looked hard at Paddington, “that there are many people 
who’ve been stuck to their seat by a piece of bear’s nougat.”

But Paddington had his eyes closed. He wasn’t exactly 
asleep, but he had a lot of things to write in his scrap-book1 
that night when he went to bed. He’d enjoyed his visit 
to the pictures and it needed a lot of careful thought to 
put it all into words.

N o t e s
not only that — besides that, in addition to that, and 

this is not the only thing.
E .g .  1. I can’t possibly record this for you today. 

I haven’t got any spare tape to start with. Not 
only that, there’s actually something wrong 
with my tape-recorder. 2. The weather has been 
really weird this year. There hasn’t been any 
snow worth talking about. Not only that, the 
mushrooms are sprouting in the forests.

to hang about — to walk about aimlessly; to frequent 
a place and spend time there without any obvious aim.

E. g. 1. As it turned out, the Gallery opens an hour 
later on Sundays, so I had to hang about outside 
for close on half an hour. 2. What’s he doing 
here? I saw him hanging about the place many 
times. — I believe he’s a friend of Mary’s.

do you mean to say (that) — an expression of surprise, 
indignation. Can I believe my ears? Are you serious?

E. g. 1. Do you mean to say you’re actually going 
to keep the tiger cub? 2. What are you talking 
about? Who is Rutherford? — Do you mean

1 A book or album of blank pages on which one pastes pictures 
or articles cut out from newspapers, magazines, etc., possibly with 
short explanatory notes.
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to say you’ve never heard of Rutherford, the 
famous English physicist?

over tea (dinner, wine, beer, etc.) — while having tea, 
etc.

E, g. 1. We had a heart to heart talk over our beer, 
mainly about the war years. 2. I wish you 
wouldn’t discuss such matters over dinner. 
It puts me clean off my food.

that settles it — that is a weighty reason, argument, 
etc., to decide the matter, that’s the end of the argument.

E. g. 1. Well? — The temperature is up a b i t .— 
That settles it then. The child’s staying in and 
no nonsense! (i. e. I will not tolerate any pro
tests or arguments) 2. They say all the tickets 
are booked right up to the holidays. — Well, 
that settles it. We shall have to put our trip 
off until after the New Year, whether we like 
it or not.

much too good to miss — too interesting, exciting, etc. 
to fail to witness.

E. g. 1. Igor Oistrakh is on the program, and Mra- 
vinski is conducting. Altogether, the concert’s 
much too good to miss. 2. Quick Fred! Come 
and look at David trying to put his new tent 
up. I t’s too funny to miss.

the house was in an uproar — here ‘noise and excitement’; 
'tumult'.

E. g. The two speakers started to accuse each other 
of dishonest presentation of facts, and the 
meeting ended in an uproar.

so there is — indeed this is the case. Often used to ex
press a slight surprise, because you didn’t expect this 
to be the case. (=  How surprising! You are right!)

E, g. 1. But we don’t need any flour, Mother. There’s 
still a lot in the bin. Look! — So there is. 
And I was sure I ’d used it up when I made 
pancakes the other day. 2. Look, Gran, look! 
There are lots of lilies-of-the-valley here. — 
So there are, child.
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oh, crumbs/ — an exclamation expressing disappoint
ment, dismay, apprehension, etc. Genteel slang used by 
children of middle-class southern families, similarly ‘Oh, 
golly’; ‘Oh, gosh!’

where (how, why, who, etc.) on earth — used for em
phasis.

E. g. Where on earth have you been, Peter! I t’s 
close on two o’clock,— Sorry, Mum. Missed the 
last bus and had to walk all the way.

titfer — your tit for tat =  hat. An example of cockney 
rhyming slang. Other examples: ‘the apples and pears’ 
(or simply ‘the apples’) =  the stairs; ‘plates of meat’ 
(or simply ‘plates’) =■ feet; ‘mince pies’ =  eyes.

to get in the way of something (somebody) — to get bet
ween one who is looking (moving) and the thing looked at 
(moved towards).

E. g. 1. In front of me, there was a woman wearing a 
large hat. So I couldn’t see properly, because 
it kept getting in my way. 2. I haven’t done 
half of the things yet. For one thing, the chil
dren were constantly getting in my way. Then 
Dora came in to borrow the bicycle pump and 
chatted for ages.

her words fell on empty ears (more usual ‘deaf ears’) — 
her words were ignored by someone who was unwilling 
to listen or not paying attention.

E. g. 1. I told the lad time and again (i. e. again 
and again) not to get on a moving bus. But 
evidently my words fell on deaf ears. And now 
he’s in hospital with a broken leg. 2. Cassandra’s 
warnings fell on deaf ears. None of the Trojans 
believed that the Greeks would take their 
city.

at long last — after much delay (‘long’ serves to empha
size the duration of time).

E. g. 1. The secretary continued looking through his 
papers as if Mr Jones was not there at all.,At 
long last he looked up and said condescendingly: 
“Well, young man? What can I- do for you? ”
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2. The book’s arrived at lon^xlast. I t’s over 
there, on the table.

to sink in — (fig.) to penetrate to the listener’s 
consciousness; to be understood/considered; (also non-fig- 
urative, of liquids) to go down deep, penetrate (=  soak in).

E. g. 1.' The news seemed so fantastic that it didn’t 
sink in at first, in fact not until the announce
ment was repeated. 2. Well, if it hasn’t sunk 
in yet, it never will. I ’ve explained the procedure 
to you at least a dozen times. 3. There isn’t a 
trace of liquid on the surface. It has all sunk in.

to go on about something — to continue talking about 
something (often implies tedium, tedious reprimanding).

E. g. Oh, dad! Do stop going on about it. I ’ve 
promised I won’t take your tools again without 
asking you first, haven’t I?

we (I, she, etc.) shall never hear the last of it — we 
shall be continually and boringly reminded about it (and 
hence to see the last of it =  to see for the last time and to 
feel relief).

E. g. 1. You’ll never hear the last of it if something 
happens to these cacti seedlings while Irena’s 
away. She dotes on them. 2.. ‘Well., I hope 
we’ve seen the last of Mr Curry,’ said Mrs 
Bird, giving Paddington a knowing look.

There was something unusual going on — happening.
E. g. 1. You’d better see the manager yourself, I ’m 

not responsible for what’s going on in his 
department. 2. What’s going оц? Who are all 
these people? What do they want?

a very well run cinema — an efficiently managed cinema; 
to run (an enterprise or undertaking) =  to be responsible 
for the organisation and day-to-day work, to manage.

E. g. That so-called Italian restaurant in the Bull 
Ring is in fact run by a Portuguese family.

something to do with his not being able to work the 
stops — concerned or associated with.

E, g. Numismatics? I t’s something to do with coins 
and coinage, isn’t it?
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goings on — strange, indecent, etc. happenings which 
as a rule arouse suspicion.

E. g. 1. There’ve been some strange goings on up at 
the old manor house, they say: dreadful cries 

' at night, and a lady in white wringing her hands
on the balcony. 2. Since the hippies moved 
into our neighbourhood all sort of things have 
started to happen. Wild all-night parties, 
hairy young men playing guitars in the street. 
Really! We never had such goings on in the 
old days.

to have a spot of bother — to have some insignificant 
'rouble, difficulty.

E. g. 1. Does he go to the kindergarten without any 
bother? — Well, we had a spot of it at first, but 
he likes going now. 2. I had a spot of bother, 
too, when I was put on the machine, but 
I can work it now almost with my eyes 
shut.

he wasn’t in the best of moods — in a bad mood (iron
ically negative, very common).

E. g. Is the chief in? — He is. But I shouldn’t advise 
you to go in just yet. I don’t think he’s in the best 
of moods to hear of the trouble in your labora
tory.

he made to (get to his feet) — made a move as if to (get 
to his feet).

E . g. He made to draw his gun but Dangerous Bill 
McRatty grabbed his arm.

The boot's on the other (paw) foot — the positions are 
reversed.

E. g. 1. When they first got married he was definitely 
the boss, but now the boot’s on the other foot. 
2. When they first came to the university Bill 
was the bright one and Dave the steady plod
der. But now the boot’s on the other foot. 
Dave’s persistence has paid off, and Bill, who 
decided long ago that intelligence is a perfectly 
good substitute for effort, is doing worse and 
worse.
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if you ask me —- if you want to know my opinion.
E. g. I. I hear Jones has been relieved of his post. — 

And high time too, if you ask me. Quite inef
ficient. 2. His voice has lost some of its power, 
if you ask me. But he’s still as good a performer 
as ever (i. e. as a performer he is as good as 
he always has been).

to ask for trouble — to do something which is likely 
to cause unpleasantness, misunderstanding, etc.; likely 
to have undesirable effect on somebody; to take risks.

E. g. 1. In my opinion, to show murder thrillers to 
youngsters is asking for trouble. 2. You’re 
smoking too much again, Jack. With your 
health, that’s asking for trouble.

Good, heavens (Heavens)! — an exclamation expressing 
surprise. Likely to be used by middle-class women, espe
cially in Southern England. (Good Lord! is used in the 
same area but is more masculine.)

E. g. Good heavens! What’S happened to you? Your 
leg is black and blue all over.

Even so — though this is the case, nevertheless.
E. g. 1. The book has many omissions; even so, i t ’s 

very useful for reference. 2. The juice isn’t 
all that cold. Even so, I should let it get a bit 
warmer before drinking it. Your throat is still 
very inflamed.

the high spot (of the evening) — the most exciting, 
impressive, interesting part of (the evening).

E. g. 1. The lion tamer with his ferocious-looking 
lions was the high spot of the performance. 
2. The high spot of the whole expedition came 
when Natalie found five wonderful mushrooms 
under a fir-tree.

to put into words — to express in words.
E. g. The painting impressed me greatly, stirring 

up thoughts and emotions that I could not, 
at least could not adequately, put into 
words.
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Exercises
Exercise l. Explain in what connection the following sentences 

and phrases occur in the text.

1, ‘Sixteen!’ exclaimed Paddington, hardly able to 
believe his ears. 2. Not only that, but a notice outside said 
there was a special added attraction that evening when 
Reginald Clove would be playing the theatre organ during 
the intervals. 3. It was all most disappointing and his 
carefully saved one and sixpence was burning a hole in 
his duffle coat pocket. 4. ‘Do you mean to say you’ve 
never been to the pictures, Paddington?’ said Mr Brown 
over tea that afternoon. 5. ‘That settles it,’ said Mr Brown, 
looking at his watch. ‘It all sounds much too good* to 
miss.’ 6. ‘I ’m accompanied now,’ he (Paddington) called 
out to the lady in charge. 7. ‘Oh, crumbs,’ groaned Judy. 
‘Trust Paddington to get lost.’ 8. ‘I ’ll turn it round if 
you like,’ he (Paddington) said generously. ‘Then you 
can look through one of the holes.’ 9. ‘Well,’ he (Padding
ton) exclaimed, looking most disappointed. ‘I didn’t think 
much of that!’ 10. ‘I think I ’m going to enjoy myself,’ 
announced Paddington a few minutes later as Mr Brown 
handed him the refreshments. 11. She (Mrs Brown) wasn’t 
at all sorry when at long last the hero rode off into the 
setting sun and the film came to an end. 12. ‘What!’ cried 
Paddington hotly as the words sank in. ‘Reginald Clove 
indisposed!’ 13. Mr Brown liked organs and he went on for 
a long time about it. 14. We shall never hear the last of 
it if he misses the start of the big picture. 15. It was all 
very disturbing and he wasn’t in the best of moods as he 
burst into the projection room waving a piece of paper. 
16. ‘The boot’s on the other paw, if you ask me,’ began 
Mr Brown. ‘Paddington owns us.’ 17. T ... I can’t get 
up,’ exclaimed Mr Brown, feeling his seat, ‘I seem to be 
stuck to something...’ 18. ‘Are you from the first aid?’ 
he (Reginald Clove) said looking at Paddington rather 
doubtfully. 19. Mr Clove came to a decision. ‘You’ll do,’ 
he said briskly. ‘Come with me.’ 20. ‘Then you shouldn’t 
se'l it ,’ replied Mrs Bird.‘I t’sasking for trouble.’ 21. ‘Mercy 
me,’ cried Mrs Bird, clutching her seat. ‘And there’s that 
bear — what on earth is he doing now?’ 22. A loud cheer 
went up from the audience and several voices were heard 
shouting for more.
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E xercise  /Л Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.

A. not only that; to hang about; much too good to miss; to lead the way; 
at long last; after all.

1. N. won’t be appearing tonight ... . He is still indis
posed. 2. The steps are rather slippery and one or two of 
them are almost worn down. You’d better let me ... .
3. I left my door-key at the office and had to ... the street 
for nearly an hour before my wife came. 4. I hear they’re 
going to repair the road ... . — I t’s about time. I t’s begin
ning to get dangerous. 5. The screws are much too small. 
They won’t hold. ... , if you want it to be water-tight as 
well, we’ll need some rubber washers too. 6. There’s 
something wrong with his car, so he’s gone home by train. 
We’re going to dismantle and then assemble it again in 
his room, — I’d certainly like to see his face when he 
discovers it. It would be ... . 7. I ’ve just seen Michael. 
He said he was coming . . . .  — In that case we shall want 
another ticket, shan’t we? 8. I shan’t be going to Moscow... . 
I ’ve just had a letter to say that professor N. whom I 
wanted to consult is away abroad at present.

B. to sink in; if you ask me; trust; do you mean to say...?; to ask for 
trouble; even so. 1 2 3 * * * * * * * oil.

1. I don’t think we’ll have any difficulty in securing 
the committee’s support in this matter. — ... , I ’d like 
a bit more time to think over the final draft of our report.
2. I advised her to take up shorthand and typing.—  It 
fell on empty ears, . . . .  She told me only the other day 
that she’s been up to some theatrical agency or other.
3. I think I’ve lost my English vocabulary book again. —
... you! 4. You haven’t been in one evening the last few
weeks. If you ask me, that’s . . . .  Your marks last term
weren’t too good-as it is. 5. I ’ll have a piece of that fruit
cake Mother’s made. — There isn’t any left, I ’m afraid. —
... you’ve eaten it all. 6. You’ve been late for work nearly
every day of the week. You’re ... .7 . He’s done 10,000miles
in that car since he bought it, and he’s never changed the
oil. He’s just . . . .  8. After making his sensational an
nouncement, the scientist paused to let it .
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C. to put something into words; to make one's way; that settles it; so
there is; to get in somebody’s way; to disappear from view; to see
the last of (somebody or something).

1. I believe there is a chapter on English customs in 
the book for 3rd year students. — Oh, is there? Let me 
look. ... .2. Peter’sgot another bad mark for geometry.—...! 
No more TV watching or pictures for you, my lad, 
not until you’ve learnt your lesson. 3. (In  a cinema) Do 
you mind removing your hat? I t’s ... . 4. Curious to know 
what was happening, I ... through the crowd towards 
Nelson’s Column, now surrounded by police cordon. 5. He 
remained on deck until the coast ... . 6. I ’ve never seen 
a thunderstorm like it. The lightning flashes seemed to 
cover the whole sky. A fantastic scene. I wish I could 
. . . .  but i t’s quite impossible to describe what it was really 
like. 7. Thanks goodness i t’s raining at last. I hope we’ve 
seen ... the draught. 8. They’re nice people and very in
terested in our new processing methods, but I shall be glad 
... them all the same. I can’t get on with my work properly 
with so many people hanging about the laboratory.

Exercise III. Imagine that one of you is a film-star and the rest 
are newspaper reporters interviewing the actress (actor).

In your interview try to use suitable idiomatic expressions from 
the previous chapters. Дтогщ other things, in your interview you 
might deal with the following: the first film in which the actress 
appeared; the film she is making at present; future plans; her opinion 
of some new film; her favourite film director and why; how she works 
on a part; if there is any truth in the rumour that she is leaving films 
for the stage; what she finds more satisfying, to act in films or on the 
stage, etc.

Exercise IV. Using suitable idiomatic expressions from the text, 
make up dialogues.

1. Between a hairdresser and a client whose hair has 
accidentally been dyed the wrong colour.

2. Between a landlady and a lodger, one of them com
plaining to the other.

3. Between two friends discussing a much-talked-about 
new film.

4. Between two girls discussing the wedding of their 
friend.

5. Between two friends discussing modern architecture.
6. Between two young mothers discussing problems of 

bringing jtp,children.
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7 Between two friends discussing figure skating (ballet 
on ice, etc.).

Exercise V. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. hardly able to believe one’s ears; in fact; trust; every now and then; 

at long last; after all.

1. Can I have another look at the photo? Yes, I know 
the man. Furthermore, i t’s only a day or two ago that I 
saw him. Now, let me see, where was it? 2. We’d taken 
the wrong road through the forest, so that when after 
much delay we reached the village it was getting quite 
dark. 3. You can have the stamps if you still want them. 
Jack doesn’t want them now though earlier on he said he 
did. 4. I was really astonished when I was told that the 
charge for household gas in Leningrad was only 15 copecks 
a month per person. 5. Paddington’s just phoned to say 
he was in some sort of trouble at the laundry. — We 
should have expected Paddington to get into trouble as 
soon as he’s out of sight. 6. You must wash your indoor- 
plants from time to time if you want them to grow well.
B. even so; to ask for trouble; if you ask me; the boot's on the other foot; 

we shall never hear the last of it; to sink in.

1. I thought you said you didn’t want the picture in 
your study. — Yes, I  know.but you needn’t have given 
it away. 2. His main trouble seems to be usage. He’s 
relying too much on the English-Russian dictionary, 
that's my opinion. 3. There was a famous newspaper head
line in 1911 “Fog in Channel. Continent isolated.” But now 
the positions are reversed. The Government felt left out and 
had to beg to join the Common Market. 4. Oh, dear! 
I forgot to tell Ann that I shan’t be going skiing after 
all. — You’d better phone her then. She won't stop com
plaining about it if she goes down alone thinking that she’ll 
find you there. 5. You're not acting wisely and it may have 
unpleasant results, Jane. You’ve been lying in the sun 
for close on an hour. I t’s rather risky to do that on your 
first day at the seaside.
C. to go on about something; not only that; do you mean to say; (hat 

settles it; to get in the way.

1. A young girl of her age should have some definite 
duties in the home, that is if you want to bring her up
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properly. But this isn’t the only reason, it will make things 
easier for her when she grows up. 2. Surely you are not 
serious in claiming that by this method one can learn a 
foreign language in a matter of weeks? 3. It looks as if 
the teachers are all agreed about what to do. — Well, 
we needn’t discuss it any more, then. 4. Could we put some 
of the furniture into the bedroom, Mother? It wilt be a 
nuisance if we have dancing.

Exercise VI. Read the following passage carefully and then 
compose a dialogue between the newspaper reporter and the survivor 
of the earthquake. The dialogue should be mainly based on the facts 
contained in the account of the interview, but you will have to make 
some changes and introduce additional details so as to be able to use 
the following phrases (in any order): not only that; to make one's way: 
in fact; every now and then; if you ask me; at long last; after all; even so.

A. The reporter asked Mr West, one of the survivors 
of the earthquake, what had happened. Mr West said 
he had just got into bed about half past eleven when he 
felt the first tremor. The bed started to tremble and he 
noticed the electric light which hung from the ceiling, was 
swaying. The reporter asked him what he did then, and he 
replied that he got out of bed quickly and went to look 
out of the window. As he looked he saw the house opposite 
begin to fall sideways. Then he realised what was happen
ing, seized his dressing gown and rushed out into the 
garden. The reporter wanted to know if he had been alone 
in the house. Fortunately he was, because his wife and 
children had gone to visit his mother-in-law. For three 
or four minutes, he said, there was a terrible noise of 
walls falling down, and people screamed, and clouds of 
dust in the air. Then the trembling stopped. Finally the 
reporter enquired how much damage had been caused. 
Mr West said that about fifty persons had been killed 
and more than two hundred injured. The damage to prop
erty was considerable, and some three hundred houses 
would have to be completely rebuilt. (D. H. Spencer. 
Guided Composition Exercises.)

B. Using some of the facts contained in the passage 
above, compose a dialogue between the newspaper reporter 
and the Mayor of the stricken town. In the interview you 
should deal with the following points: loss of life; the 
extent of damage to the town; the state of food, water 
and electricity supply; what steps the authorities have
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taken to provide people with shelter, food, clothing; 
whether the local hospital can adequately deal with the 
injured; what outside help, if any, the stricken town re
ceived; the Mayor’s own experience during the earthquake.

In your interview you should try to use as many expres
sions from the notes to this chapter as possible.

C. Imagine that you had occasion to visit the stricken, 
town the morning after the earthquake. Describe what 
you saw there and the conversation you had with some 
of the local inhabitants. Use as many of the following 
phrases in your story as you can (in any order): not to 
be able to believe one’s eyes; to make one’s way; in [act; 
not only that; to hang about; you don’t mean to say ... ?; 
at long last; to go on about something; after all; the boot’s 
on the other foot; to put into words; even so.

Exercise VII. Topics for discussion.
1. The film version of a novel is usually a travesty of 

the original.
2. Television — a challenge to the film industry.
3. The most controversial film of the year.



SOMETHING NASTY IN THE KITCHEN

“Two days!” exclaimed Mrs Brown, staring at Doctor 
MacAndrew in horror. “Do you mean to say we’ve to stay 
in bed for two whole days?”

“Aye,” said Doctor MacAndrew, “there’s a nasty wee 
bug going the rounds and if ye don’t I ’ll no’ be resposible 
for the consequences.” 1

“But Mrs Bird’s away until tomorrow,” said Mrs 
Brown. “And so are Jonathan and Judy ... and ... and that 
only leaves Paddington.”

“Two days,” repeated Doctor MacAndrew as he snapped 
his bag shut. “And not a moment less. The house’ll no’ 
fall down in that time.”

“There’s one thing,” he added, as he paused at the door 
and stared at Mr and Mrs Brown with a twinkle in his eye.

1 This sentence is spoken by a Scotsman. Note the use of wee =  
— small, ye =  you, no — not, verra =  very.
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“Whatever else happens you’ll no’ die of starvation. Yon 
wee bear’s verra fond of his inside!”

With that he went downstairs to tell Paddington the 
news.

“Oh, dear,” groaned Mr Brown, as the door closed behind 
the doctor. “I think I feel worse already.”

Paddington felt most important as he listened to what 
Doctor MacAndrew had to say and he carefully wrote 
down all the instructions. After he had shown him to the 
door and waved good-bye he hurried back into the kitchen 
to collect his shopping basket on wheels.

Usually with Paddington shopping in the market was 
a very leisurely affair. He liked to stop and have a chat 
with the various traders in the Portobello Road, where 
he was a well-known figure. To have Paddington’s custom 
was considered to be something of an honour as he had a 
very good eye for a bargain. But on this particular morning 
he hardly had time even to call in at the baker’s for his 
morning supply of buns.

It was early and Mr Gruber hadn’t yet opened his 
shutters, so Paddington wrapped one of the hot buns in 
a piece of paper, wrote a message on the outside saying 
who it was from and explaining that he wouldn’t be along 
for “elevenses” that morning, and then pushed it through 
the letter-box.

Having finished the shopping and been to the chemist 
with Doctor MacAndrew’s prescription, Paddington made 
his way quickly back to number thirty-two Windsor 
Gardens.

It wasn’t often Paddington had a chance to lend a paw 
around the house, let alone cook the dinner, and he was 
looking forward to it. In particular, there was a new feather 
duster of Mrs Bird’s he’d had his eye on for several days 
and which he was anxious to test.

“I must say Paddington looks very professional in that 
old apron of Mrs Bird’s,” said Mrs Brown later that morn
ing. She sat up in bed holding a cup and saucer. “And it 
was kind of him to bring us up a cup of coffee.”

“Very kind,” agreed Mr Brown. “But I rather wish he 
hadn’t brought all these sandwiches as well.”

“They are rather thick,” agreed Mrs Brown, looking 
at one doubtfully. “He said they were emergency ones.
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I ’m not quite sure what he meant by that. I do hope noth
ing’s wrong.”

“I don’t like the sound of it,” said Mr Brown. “There’ve 
been several nasty silences this morning — as if something 
were going on.” He sniffed. “And there seems to be a strong 
smell of burnt feathers coming from somewhere.”

“Well, you’d better eat them, Henry,” warned Mrs 
Brown. “He’s used some of his special marmalade from 
the cut-price grocer and I ’m sure they’re meant to be a 
treat. You’ll never hear the last of it if you leave 
any.”

“Yes, but six!” grumbled Mr Brown. “I’m not even very 
keen on marmalade. And at twelve o’clock in the morn
ing! I shan’t want any lunch.” He looked thoughtfully 
at the window and then at the plate of sandwiches 
again.

“No, Henry,” said Mrs Brown, reading his thoughts. 
“You’re not giving any to the birds. I don’t suppose they 
like marmalade.”

“Anyway,” she added, “Paddington did say something 
about lunch being late, so you may be glad of them. ’

She looked wistfully at the door. “All the same, I wish 
I could see what’s going on. I t’s not knowing that’s the 
worst part. He had flour all over his whiskers when he 
came up just now.”

“If you ask me,” said Mr Brown, “you’re probably much 
better off being in the dark.” He took a long drink from 
his cup and then jumped up in bed, spluttering.

“Henry, dear,” exclaimed Mrs Brown. “Do be careful. 
You’ii have coffee all over the sheets.”

“Coffee!” yelled Mr Brown. “Did you say this was 
coffee?”

“/  didn’t, dear,” said Mrs Brown mildly. “Paddington 
did.” She took a sip from her own cup and then made a wry 
face. “It has got rather an unusual taste.”

“Unusual!” exclaimed Mr Brown. “It tastes like nothing 
on earth.” He glared at his cup and then poked at it gingerly 
with a spoon. “I t’s got some funny green things floating 
in it too!” he exclaimed.

“Have a marmalade sandwich,” said Mrs Brown. 
“I t’ll help take the taste away.”

Mr Brown gave his wife an expressive look. “Two days!” 
he said, sinking back into the bed. “Two whole days!”
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Downstairs, Paddington was in a bit of a mess. So, for 
that matter was the kitchen, the hall, the dining-room and 
the stairs.

Things hadn’t really gone right since he’d lifted up a 
corner of the dining-room carpet in order to sweep some 
dust underneath and had discovered a number of very 
interesting old newspapers. Paddington sighed. Perhaps 
if he hadn’t spent so much time reading the newspapers 
he might not have hurried quite so much over the rest of 
the dusting. Then he might have been more careful when 
he shook Mrs Bird’s feather duster over the boiler.

And if he hadn’t set fire to Mrs Bird’s feather duster 
he might have been able to take more time over the coffee.

Paddington felt very guilty about the coffee and he 
rather wished he had tested it before taking it upstairs 
to Mr and Mrs Brown. He was very glad he’d decided to 
make cocoa for himself instead.

Quite early in the morning Paddington had run out of 
saucepans. It was the first big meal he had ever cooked 
and he wanted it to be something special. Having care
fully consulted Mrs Bird’s cookery book he’d drawn out 
a special menu in red ink with a bit of everything 
on it.

But by the time he had put the stew to boil in. one big 
saucepan, the potatoes in another saucepan, the peas in a 
third, the brussels sprouts in yet another, and used at 
least four more for mixing operations, there was really 
only the electric kettle left in which to put the cabbage. 
Unfortunately, in his haste to make the coffee, Padding
ton had completely forgotten to take the cabbage out 
again.

Now he was having trouble with the dumplings!
Paddington was very keen on stew, especially when 

it was served with dumplings, but he was beginning to 
Wish he had decided to cook something else for lunch.

Even now he wasn’t quite sure what had gone wrong. 
He’d looked up the chapter on dumplings in Mrs Bird’s 
cookery book and followed the instructions most carefully; 
putting two parts of flour to one of suet and then adding 
milk before stirring the whole lot together. But somehow, 
instead of the mixture turning into neat balls as it showed 
in the coloured picture, it had all gone runny. Then, when 
he’d added more flour and suet, it had gone lumpy instead
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and stuck to his fur, so that he’d had to add more milk 
and then more flour and suet, until he had a huge moun
tain of dumpling mixture in the middle of the kitchen 
table.

All in all, he decided, it just wasn’t his day. He wiped 
his paws carefully on Mrs Bird’s apron and, after looking 
around in vain for a large enough bowl, scraped the dump
ling mixture into his hat.

It was a lot heavier than he had expected and he had a 
job lifting it up on to the stove. It was even more difficult 
putting the mixture into the stew as it kept sticking to 
his paws and as fast as he, got it off one paw it stuck to the 
other. In the end he had to sit on the draining board and 
use the broom handle.

Paddington wasn’t very impressed with Mrs Bird’s 
cookery book. The instructions seemed all wrong. Not 
only had the dumplings been difficult to make, but the 
ones they showed in the picture were much too small. They 
weren’t a bit like the ones Mrs Bird usually served. Even 
Paddington rarely managed more than two of Mrs Bird’s 
dumplings.
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Having scraped the last of the mixture off his paws 
Paddington pushed the saucepan lid hard down and scram
bled clear. The steam from the saucepan had made his fur 
go soggy and he sat in the middle of the floor for several 
minutes getting his breath back and mopping his brow 
with an old dish-cloth.

It was while he was sitting there, scraping the remains 
of the dumplings out of his hat and licking the spoon, that 
he felt something move behind him. Not only that, but 
out of the corner of his eye he could see a shadow on the 
floor which definitely hadn’t been there a moment before.

Paddington sat very still, holding his breath and listen
ing. It wasn’t so much a noise as a feeling, and it seemed 
to be creeping nearer and nearer, making a soft swishing 
noise as it came. Paddington felt his fur begin to stand 
on end as there came the sound of a slow plop... plop... 
plop across the kitchen floor. And then, just as he was 
summoning up enough courage to look over his shoulder, there 
was a loud crash from the direction of the stove. Without 
waiting to see what it was Paddington pulled his hat down 
over his head and ran, slamming the door behind him.

He arrived in the hall just as there was a loud knock 
on the front door. To his relief he heard a familiar voice 
call his name through the letter-box.

“I got your message, Mr Brown — about not being 
able to come for elevenses this morning,” began Mr Gruber, 
as Paddington opened the door, “and I just thought I 
would call round to see if there was anything I could do...” 
His voice trailed away as he stared at Paddington.

“Why, Mr Brown,” he exclaimed. “You’re all whitel 
Is anything the matter?”

“Don’t worry, Mr Gruber," cried Paddington, waving 
his paws in the air. “I t’s only some of Mrs Bird’s flour. 
I ’m afraid I can’t raise my hat because it’s stuck down 
with dumpling mixture — but I ’m very glad you’ve come 
because there’s something nasty in the kitchen!”

“Something nasty in the kitchen?” echoed Mr Gruber. 
“What sort of thing?”

“I don’t know,” said Paddington, struggling with his 
hat. “But it’s got a shadow and it’s making a funny noise.”

Mr Gruber looked around nervously for something to 
defend himself with. “We’ll soon see about that,” he said, 
taking a warming pan off the wall.
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Paddington led the way back 
to the kitchen and then stood to 
one side by the door. “After you, 
Mr Gruber,” he said politely.

“Er ... thank you, Mr Brown,” 
said Mr Gruber doubtfully.

He grasped the warming pan 
firmly in both hands and then 
kicked open the door. “Come 
out!” he cried. “Whoever you are!” 

“I don’t think it’s a who, Mr 
Gruber,” said Paddington, peer
ing round the door. “I t’s a 
whatl”

“Good heavens!” exclaimed 
Mr Gruber, staring at the sight 
which met his eyes. “What has 
been, going on?”

Over most of the kitchen there was a thin film of flour. 
There was flour on the table, in the sink, on the floor; in 
fact, over practically everything. But it wasn’t the 
general state of the room which made Mr Gruber cry out 
with surprise — it was the sight of something large and 
white hanging over the side of the stove.

He stared at it for a moment and then advanced cau
tiously across the kitchen and poked it with the handle 
of the warming pan. There was a loud squelching noise 
and Mr Gruber jumped back as part of it broke away and 
fell with a plop to the floor.

“Good heavens!” he exclaimed again. “I do believe it’s 
some kind of dumpling, Mr Brown. I ’ve never seen quite 
such a big one before,” he went on as Paddington joined 
him. “I t’s grown right out of the saucepan and pushed the 
lid on the floor. No wonder it made you jump.”

Mr Gruber mopped his brow and opened the window. 
It was very warm in the kitchen. “How ever did it get to 
be that size?”

“I don’t really know, Mr Gruber,” said Paddington look
ing puzzled. “I t’s one of mine and it didn’t start off that 
way. I think something must have gone wrong in the sauce
pan.”

“I should think it has,” said Mr Gruber. “If I were 
you, Mr Brown, I think I’d turn the cooker off before it
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catches fire and does any more damage. There’s no knowing 
what might happen once it gets out of control.”

“Perhaps, if you’ll allow me,” he continued tactfully, 
“I can give you a hand. It must be very difficult cooking 
for so many people.”

“It is when you only have paws, Mr Gruber,” said Pad
dington gratefully.

Mr Gruber sniffed. “I must say it all smells very nice. 
If we make some more dumplings quickly everything else 
should be just about ready.”

As he handed Paddington the flour and suet Mr Gruber 
explained how dumplings became very much larger when 
they were cooked and that it really needed only a small 
amount of mixture to make quite large ones.

“No wonder yours were so big, Mr Brown,” he said, as 
he lifted Paddington’s old dumpling into the washing- 
up bowl. “You must have used almost a bag of flour.” 

“Two bags,” said Paddington, looking over his shoulder. 
“I don’t know what Mrs Bird will say when she hears 
about it.”

“Perhaps, if we buy her some more,” said Mr Gruber, 
as he staggered into the garden with the bowl, “she won’t 
mind quite so much.”

“That’s queer,” sai-d Mr Brown, as he stared out of the 
bedroom window. “There’s a big white thing suddenly 
appeared in the garden. Just behind the nasturtiums.” 

“Nonsense, Henry,” said Mrs Brown. “You must be 
seeing things.”

“I’m not,” said Mr Brown, 
rubbing his glasses and taking 
another look. “I t’s all white 
and shapeless and it looks hor
rible. Mr Curry’s seen it too — 
he’s peering over the fence at it 
now. Do you know what it is,
Paddington?”

“A big white thing, Mr Brown?” 
repeated Paddington vaguely, 
joining him at the window.
“Perhaps i t’s a snowball.”

“In summer?” said Mr Brown 
suspiciously.
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“Henry,” said Mrs Brown. “Do come away from there 
and decide what you’re having for lunch. Paddington’s 
gone to a lot of trouble writing Out a menu for us.”

Mr Brown took a large sheet of drawing paper from his 
wife and his face brightened as he studied it.

It said:

MENUE
S O O P

F I S H

O M M L E T S  
R O W 5 T  B E E F

Stew with Dumplings — Potatoes — Brussie Sprouts 
Pees — Cabbidge — Greyvy

M A R M A L A D E  A N D  C U S T E R D  

C O F F E Y

“How nice!” exclaimed Mr Brown, when he had finished 
reading it. “And what a good idea putting pieces of vege
tables on the side as illustrations. I ’ve never seen that 
done before.”

“They’re not really meant to be there, Mr Brown,” 
said Paddington. “I’m afraid they came off my paws.”

“Oh,” said Mr Brown, brushing his moustache thought
fully. “Mmm. Well, you know, I rather fancy some soup 
and fish myself.”

“I ’m afraid they’re off,” said Paddington hastily, 
remembering a time when he’d once been taken out to 
lunch and they had arrived late.

“Off?” said Mr Brown. “But they can’t be. No one’s 
ordered anything yet.”

Mrs Brown drew him to one side. “I think we’re meant 
to have the stew and dumplings, Henry,” she whispered. 
“They’re underlined.”

“What’s that, Mary?” asked Mr Brown, who was a bit 
slow to grasp things at times. “Oh! Oh, I see ... er ... on 
second thoughts, Paddington, I think perhaps I’ll have 
the stew.”

“That’s good,” said Paddington, “because I ’ve got it 
on a tray outside all ready.”
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“By Jove,” said Mr Brown, as Paddington staggered in 
.breathing heavily and carrying first one plate and. then 
another piled high with stew. “I must say I didn’t expect 
anything like this.”

“Did you cook it all by yourself, Paddington?” asked 
Mrs Brown.

“Well... almost all," replied Paddington truthfully. 
“I had a bit of an accident with the dumplings and so 
Mr Gruber helped me make some more.”

“You’re sure you have enough for your own lunch?" 
said Mrs Brown anxiously.

“Oh, yes,” said Paddington, trying hard not to picture 
the kitchen, “there’s enough to last for days and days."

“Well, I think you should be congratulated,” said Mr 
Brown. “I’m enjoying it no end. I bet there aren’t many 
bears who can say they’ve cooked a meal like this. I t’s 
fit for a queen."

Paddington’s eyes lit up with pleasure as he listened 
to Mr and Mrs Brown. It had been a lot of hard work but 
he was glad it had all been worth while — even if there 
was a lot of mess to clear up.

“You know, Henry,” said Mrs Brown, as Paddington 
hurried off downstairs to see Mr Gruber, “we ought to think 
ourselves very lucky having a bear like Paddington about 
the house in an emergency.”

Mr Brown lay back on his pillow and surveyed the 
mountain of food on his plate. “Doctor MacAndrew was 
rightabout onething,”hesaid .“WhilePaddington’s looking 
after us, whatever else happens we certainly shan’t starve.”

N o t e s
to be fond of one’s inside — to be fond of one’s food.
E. g . 1. You say Paddington’s slimming? Don’t you 

believe it, he’s too fond of his inside. 2. No 
) wonder you’re putting on weight, Janet. You’re

much too fond of your inside.
to show somebody to the door — to accompany a person 

to the door when he’s leaving the house (room, etc.).
E. g. Wait a minute. I ’ll show you to the door. I t’s 

rather dark in the hall.
to have somebody’s custom — to have somebody as a 

regular customer.
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to tend (give) a hand — to help
E. g , 1. Oh, I see you’ve finished digging the garden.— 

Yes, Peter lent me a hand with it this morning.
2. If you have a moment to spare perhaps 
you’ll lend John a hand with his homework.

let alone (cook the dinner) — to say nothing of.
E. g. 1. We haven’t any room at present to put up 

even one person, let alone a whole family.
2 . 1 can’t even bear the sight of snails, let alone 
eat them.

to have (keep) one's eye on (somebody, something) — 
to watch or keep looking at something (or somebody) 
that arouses your interest (or suspicion) or demands your 
attention.

E .g .  1. I ’m going round to see if they have any 
coffee at the buffet. Keep an eye on my luggage, 
will you Jane? 2. I want to take the lad into 
my office. I ’ve had an eye on him ever since 
he started working. Seems a promising draughts
man.

/  don't like the sound of it — it seems to me that there 
is something wrong, suspicious, unpleasant about it; it 
seems to me that it is decidedly not a good idea, etc.

E .g .  1. Jill said she wanted to go camping this 
week-end. — Well, I don’t like the sound of 
it at all. The weather’s been so uncertain lately. 
2. He’s had a slight fever for some weeks now, 
you Know. I don’t like the sound of it. We’d 
better have him X-rayed.

you may be glad of (something) — it will come in useful 
in future and you will be glad that you have it.

E. g. I shouldn’t throw this old jumper away. I t’s 
not very elegant, but it’s warm. You may 
be glad of it when the cold weather sets in.

to be better off — here ‘in a better position’, also ‘to be 
richer’, ‘more comfortable’ (cf ‘to be well off’).

E. g. I ’ve finished the first chapter of my thesis. — 
You’re better off than me then. I ’m still writing 
the introduction.
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to be in the dark (about something) — (fig.) to be igno
rant of it. ‘To keep somebody in the dark’ (i. e. ‘to tell 
somebody nothing about something’) is more commonly 
used.

E. g. You don’t happen to know what Mother’s 
planning to get for their wedding present? — 
Afraid not. I ’m completely in the dark about it.

Note also ‘to keep something dark’ (=  to keep some
thing a secret).

E. g. I ’m .putting in for this job up in the North. 
But keep it dark, will you, until I know 
I ’ve got it.

it tastes (looks) like nothing on earth — I have never 
tasted (seen) anything like it and it tastes awful.

for that matter — ‘so far as that is concerned’ or ‘one 
might add’.

E. g.~l. No, I haven’t seen the second installment 
of The Forsyte Saga. Haven’t seen the first one 
either, for that matter. Our TV is out of 
order. 2. I was rather upset when I learned 
that Sveshnikov’s choir wasn’t coming after 
all. — So for that matter was Mother. She was 
looking forward to it very much too.

all in all — altogether, considering everything; also 
‘occasionally of supreme importance’.

E. g. All in all it was an excellent performance.

it just wasn’t his day — everything went wrong for him 
that day.

E. g. Everything seemed to go wrong from early 
morning. And when in the evening game his 
team missed two easy goals running, the train
er had to admit that it simply wasn’t their 
day.

to get one’s breath back — to return to the normal state 
(rate of breathing), lit. and fig.

£ . g. 1. Wait a minute. Let me get my breath back. 
You told me about so many things in a matter
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of minutes that I simply can’t take it all in. 
2. The old lady had to stop half way up the 
stairs to get her breath back.

to hold one's breath — to stop breathing for a moment 
(possibly from fear, excitement, etc.).

E. g . We all sat holding our breath after we heard 
the first few words of the radio-commentator, 
which proclaimed the beginning of the space 
age.

Paddington felt his fur begin to stand on end — my, his 
(etc.) hair stood on end, also ‘make one’s hair stand on 
end’ — the phrase shows that the person of whom it 
is used is in a state of great fear or horror.

E. g. 1. Even the mere thought of those dreadful 
events makes my hair stand on end. 2. My hair 
stood on end when I saw the deep ugly scars 
on his back.

to summon up one's courage (for something) — usually 
screw up one’s courage — to get together all one’s courage 
for a task.

E, g. I’m so nervous about going to the dentist that it 
usually takes me ages to summon up enough 

courage to do so.
You must be seeing things — what you think you see 

is a figment of your imagination.
E. g . A wolf? — There are no wolves in these 

parts. You must be seeing things.

to go to a lot of trouble (+  Participle I or Infinitive) — 
to spare no efforts doing something.

E. g. 1. I went to a lot of trouble getting these 
tickets and now you say you don’t want to go. 
2. The dress doesn’t fit too well, but clon’t men
tion it to Mother. She went to a lot of trouble 
making it.

on second thoughts — after further consideration.
E. g. 1. On second thoughts perhaps I will come 

with you. I ’ve just remembered that I promised 
Jane to get one or two things for her at the 
wool-shop. 2. I was going to use some of these
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texts at translation classes, but decided not 
to on second thoughts. A little too difficult 
for first-year students.

I ’m enjoying it no end — greatly, a great deal (often 
used with words denoting positive emotions).

E. g, 1. She’s a very charming and kind young 
woman. I like her no end. 2. She’s a wicked 
gossiping woman. She’s caused no end of trouble 
in our street with her tales.

worth while — worth the time and/or efforts spent.
E, g. 1. Jim went to a lot of trouble laying out the gar

den but it’s been really worth while. It looks a 
picture now. 2. The treatment took a great deal 
of my time. I had to go every other day to 
the clinic. But it’s been worth while. I feel 
a new man now.

Exercises
Exercise  /. Explain in what connection the following sentences 

and phrases occur in the text.

1. The house’ll not fall down in that time. 2. Padding
ton... wrote a message that he wouldn’t be along for 
‘elevenses’ that morning. 3. Well, you’d better eat them, 
(sandwiches) Henry... You'll never hear the last of it if 
you leave any. 4. If you ask me, you’re probably much 
better off being in the dark. 5. It tastes like nothing on 
earth. 6. He was very glad he’d decided to make cocoa for 
himself instead. 7. Quite early in the morning Paddington 
had run out of saucepans. 8. Paddington was very keen on 
stew. 9. It had all gone runny. 10. All in all, he decided, 
it just wasn’t his day. 11. The instructions seemed all 
wrong. 12. He sat in the middle of the floor for several 
minutes getting his breath back. 13. Paddington felt his fur 
begin to stand on end. 14. Out of the corner of his eye he 
could see a shadow on the floor. 15. ‘Why, Mr Brown,’ 
he (Mr Gruber) exclaimed. ‘You’re all white! Is anything 
the matter?’ 16. Paddington led the way back to the kitchen 
and then stood to one side by the door. ‘After you, Mr Gru
ber,’ he said. 17. Over most of the kitchen there was a thin 
film of flour. 18. If I were you, Mr Brown, I think I’d turn 
the cooker off before it catches fire and does any more 
damage. 19. ‘Two bags,’ said Paddington. ‘I don’t know
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what Mrs Bird will say when she hears about it.’ 20. ‘Non
sense, Henry,’ said Mrs Brown. ‘You must be seeing things.’ 
21. Perhaps i t’s a snowball. 22. And what a good idea 
putting pieces of vegetables on the side as illustrations.
23. ‘Well, you know, I rather fancy some soup and fish 
myself. ’ — ‘I ’m afraid they’re off,’ said Paddington hastily.
24. There’s enough to last for days and days.

E xercise II. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to lend a hand; io be fond of one’s inside; to say nothing of; to have 

(keep) one’s eye on something; / don’t like the sound of it.

1. In those days we had hardly enough money for food 
and rent, ... any luxuries. 2. Don’t you worry, you’ll get a 
good dinner. They’re very ... in that family. 3. That’s the 
radio-set I’ve been telling you about. I ... it for weeks now, 
but I ’m still about ten pounds short of the price. 4. Have 
you seen Jane’s new boy-friend? — No, but I’ve heard 
one or two things about him and I ... . Besides, he’s 15 
years her senior. 5. Will you ... with the spring cleaning? 
My arm’s still hurting after that fall I had the other 
day. 6. The students usually ... at harvest time. .
B. you’ll never hear the last of it; to run out of; to summon up all one’s 

courage; to go to a lot of trouble.

1. You may not believe me but each time I have to 
deliver a lecture I feel really frightened. I have ... to enter 
the lecture room and begin. 2. You must have... to get such 
lovely flowers at this time of the year. 3. Do you mean to 
say you’ve given Paddington’s old hat to the rag-and-bone 
man? You’d better see if you can get it back o r ... .4 . About 
time you ... and went to see a dentist. 5. You needn’t ... 
with the meal, Mother. The boys will be quite content with 
plain cooking, as long as there’s plenty of it. 6. Do you 
like your room, dear? — Oh, it’s really lovely.— Yes, Fa
ther ... to get it finished by the time you came. 7. The 
car’s ... petrol.
C. on second thoughts; to enjoy it no end; my hair stood on end; io be 

seeing things; to be glad of something; to hold one’s breath.

1 .1 never imagined that the trip would turn out so nice. 
I’m ... . 2. Isn’t that Jack over there talking to Ann? Or 
am I ... ? I thought they would never speak to each other 
again after the row they had. 3 ... .  perhaps I’ll come with
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you. I ’ve just remembered that we are out of sugar. 4. Heavy 
footsteps were approaching. I pressed myself into a little 
alcove and . . . .  The guard nearly touched me on passing but 
didn’t notice me. 5. I ’m not a nervous type. But I felt... 
when I saw the atomic bomb explosion in the old documen
tary film they were showing last week. 6. You still up, 
Mother? — Yes, I stayed up to watch the new programme 
and I ... , too. Do you want any supper? — No, thanks. 
I had a bite out. 7 .1 should take an umbrella if I were you. 
You’ll ... if-it rains. 8. Have you ever seen any of the 
Frankenstein monster films? — One, and it was horrible. 
Some episodes really ... .
D. to be better off; worth white; it made me jump; there is no knowing; 

alt the same.

1. His mother told him not to climb the apple tree, but he 
went out and climbed it . . . .  2. What was that noise? 
Lord, i t ... . — Only an aircraft breaking the sound barrier.
3. Do you think it’s ... trying to mend the radio? —Well, 
we’ve had it for ages, but it’s a good £et. I ’d try if I were 
you. 4. The poor old dog’s ... dead. He was almost blind 
and could hardly ever move the last few months. 5. I wish 
you wouldn’t do that, Pete. You ... coming up behind me in 
the dark like this. 6. I shouldn’t leave the puppy alone in 
the house. ... what he might not get up to when the coast is 
clear. He’s such a devil. Only the other day he tore all the 
stuffing out of the old armchair in the dining-room.
7. There’s an interesting article in today’s newspaper on 
keeping snakes. It might be ... looking it up. 8. Mary gave 
me a very lively account of the meeting.... I wish I’d been 
present at it.

Exercise III. Paraphrase the italicized part of each sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.

much better off; like nothing on earth; / don’t like the look of it;
I’m enjoying it no end; it was not so much... as; make your hair
stand on end; if you ask me; it just wasn’t my day.

1. Your new dress is too garish, if you want my opinion.
2. I t  was not the house that I didn’t like, it was the neigh
bourhood 3. Thank you very much for the book you gave me. 
I ’m reading it with great pleasure. 4. Things had not gone 
right from the early morning. But when I broke my favour
ite cup I realised it was an unlucky day for me. 5. Wait till 
you hear his story. I t  will terrify you. 6. Don’t you think we
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ought to let Peter have the larger room? — He’s more 
comfortable where he is. He can’t hear the noise of the 
traffic so much in the back-room. 7. Of all the fruit I like 
grapefruit the least. They taste horrible. 8. I t’s most 
unusual that she’s left the door open. /  think something 
must be wrong.

Exercise IV. Invent questions or statements to which the fol
lowing sentences might be possible answers.

1 .One of these days I’ll summon up my courage and tell 
Mr Curry what I think of him. 2. It wasn’t so much that I 
didn’t want to go on the trip. But J didn’t feel too well, and 
didn’t want to chance spoiling everybody’s fun if I was 
taken ill. 3. You should have told me in the first place 
that you already had someone in mind for the job. 4. Do as 
you please, but I’ll not be responsible for the consequences.
5. Lazy and not too clever, if you ask me. 6. What is it? 
It tastes like nothing on earth! 7. Getting ready to go out? 
We’ll soon see about that. Somebody’s got to stay at home 
while Granny’s ill. 8. I don’t like the sound of it. 9. My 
throat is so sore, I can’t even speak properly, let alone sing.
10. But he never came. Something must have gone wrong.
11. I can give a hand with all that washing-up. 12. It wasn’t 
so much a feeling of fear that made me cry out when I saw 
the snake. I know they are quite harmless in these parts. 
But I came upon it so unexpectedly that I was startled.

Exercise V. The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read each passage through once only 
and when you have.done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which It differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original. 1 2

1. Doctor MacAndrew told Mr and Mrs Brown to stay 
in bed for a few days and warned them that if they didn’t 
he would not be responsible for the consequences. They were 
only too glad to stay in bed with Jonathan and Judy at home 
and Paddington taking care of the meals.

2. After Doctor MacAndrew had given Paddington all 
the instructions Paddington jealised that it was his only 
chance to show how useful'about the house he was. He 
hurried to Mr Gruber to invite him to come along to have 
‘elevenses' together. Then he went to the chemist’s with the 
doctor’s prescriptions.
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3. Paddington thought it was a good idea to give Mr 
and Mrs Brown some coffee and marmalade sandwiches 
as he thought he might be late with lunch, Mr Brown 
was fond of marmalade sandwiches and so Paddington made 
quite a pile of them. The coffee had an unusual taste but the 
sandwiches took the taste away. Sipping the coffee from 
their cups they thought that there weren’t many bears who 
could take care of sick people.

4. Paddington felt something move behind him. Not 
only that, but out of the corner of his eye he could see a 
shadow on the floor. His fur stood on end. He held his 
breath. At the same moment he saw Mr Gruber standing 
by the front door. Paddington had never been so glad to see 
Mr Gruber,

E xercise VI. Using the following ideas as a guide, make up 
a dialogue between Mrs Bird and. Paddington in which Mrs Bird gives 
Paddington instructions on how to make a fruit cake.

collect together the materials you need for making the cake; sieve 
together the flour, salt, and spices; work in the fat with your fingers; 
mix to a crumby consistency; whisk up two eggs in a little milk; 
stir the egg Into the cake mixture; beat thoroughly; add the dried 
fruit; mix it in well; put the mixture into a baking-tin; put into 
the oven.

Exercise VII. Topics for discussion.
1. Types of cookery which you would permit children 

to do.
2. Some weird meals eaten when one is at home alone.
3. Cookery successes and cookery disasters.
4. Should men be able to cook?



MR GRUBER’S OUTING

Most mornings when he wasn’t busy in the garden 
Paddington visited his friend Mr Gruber.

While Mr Gruber made the cocoa for their elevenses 
Paddington sat on the horsehair sofa at the back of the 
shop and sorted through the morning supply of buns.

Mr Gruber chuckled as they went over the previous 
day’s happenings together while they sipped their cocoa. 
“Mr Brown,” he said, as he looked out of his window at the 
bright morning sun. “I ’ve a good mind to shut up shop 
after lunch and take the afternoon off.”

Mr Gruber coughed. “I wonder if you would care to 
accompany me, Mr Brown,” he said. “We could go for a 
stroll in the park and look at some of the sights.”

“Ooh, yes, please, Mr Gruber,” exclaimed Paddington. 
“I should like that very much.” Paddington enjoyed 
going out with Mr Gruber for he knew a great deal 
about London and he always made things seem inter
esting.

“We could take Jonathan and Judy,” said Mr Gruber, 
“and make a picnic of it .”

Mr Gruber became more and more enthusiastic as he 
thought the matter over. “All work and no play never did 
anyone any good, Mr Brown,” he said. “And i t ’s a long time 
since I had an outing.”

With that he began to bustle round his shop tidying 
things up and he even announced that he wouldn’t be 
putting his ‘knick-knacks' table outside that day, which was 
most unusual, for Mr Gruber always had a table on the 
pavement outside his shop laden with curios and knick- 
knacks of all kinds at bargain prices.

While Mr Gruber busied himself at the back of the shop 
Paddington spent the time drawing out a special notice in 
red ink to hang on the shop door while they were away.

It said:
IM M P O R T A N T  A N  -  O U N C E M E N T  

T H IS  S H O P  W IL L  B E  C L O S E D  F O R  T H E  A N N U L E  
S T A F F  O U T IN G  T H IS  A F T E R N O O N IIl l

After underlining the words with the remains of the 
cocoa lumps Paddington carefully wiped his paws and then 
waved good-bye to Mr Gruber before hurrying off to finish 
the morning shopping.
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When she heard the news of the forthcoming outing 
Mrs Bird quickly entered into the spirit of things and she 
made a great pile of sandwiches — ham and two kinds of 
jam for Mr Gruber, Jonathan and Judy, and some special 
marmalade ones for Paddington.

These, together with a tin of freshly made fairy cakes 
and some bottles of lemonade soon filled Jonathan’s ruck
sack to the brim.

“Sooner Mr Gruber than me,” said Mrs Bird after lunch 
as she watched the heavily laden party set off up the road 
led by Mr Gruber carrying a large guide book and Pad
dington with his suitcase, opera glasses, and a pile of maps.

“Paddington did say they’re going to the park, didn’t 
he?” asked Mrs Brown. “It looks rather as if they’re off to the 
North Pole.”

“Knowing Paddington,” said Mrs Bird darkly, “perhaps 
i t’s as well they’re prepared for any emergency!”

In Mrs Bird’s experience an outing with Paddington 
was more likely than not to end up in some kind of disaster 
and she wasn’t sorry to be out of the way for a change.

All the same Mrs Bird v/ould have been hard put to 
find fault with the orderly procession which neared the park 
some while later, and even the policeman on point duty 1 
nodded approvingly when Mr Gruber signalled that they 
wanted to cross the road. He at once held up the traffic 
with one hand and touched his helmet with the other when 
Paddington raised his hat as they went by.

It had taken them quite a long time to reach the park for 
there had been a great many shop windows to look in on the 
way, and Mr Gruber had stopped several times in order 
to point out some interesting sights he didn’t want them 
to miss.

Although Paddington had been in a number of parks 
before, It was the first time in his life he had ever seen a 
really big one and as Mr Gruber led the way through the big 
iron gates he decided he was going to enjoy himself. Apart 
from the grass and trees there were fountains, swings, 
deck chairs, and in the distance he could even see a lake 
shimmering in the afternoon sun. In fact there was so much 
to see he had to blink several times in order to make sure 
he was still in London.

1 directing the traffic
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Mr Gruber beamed with pleasure at the look of Padding
ton’s face. “It might be an idea to go and sit by the lake 
first of all, Mr Brown,” he said. “Then you can dip your 
paws in the water to cool off while we have our sandwiches.”

“Thank you very much, Mr Gruber,” said Paddington 
gratefully. The hot pavements always made his feet tired 
and the thought of being able to cool them and have a 
marmalade sandwich at the same time seemed a very good 
idea.

For the next few minutes Mr Gruber’s party was very 
quiet indeed and the only sound apart from the distant roar 
of the traffic was an occasional splash as Paddington dipped 
his paws in the water and the clink of a marmalade jar as 
he made some extra sandwiches to be on the safe side.

When they had finished their picnic Mr Gruber led the 
way towards a small enclosure where the swings and slides 
were kept and he stood back while Paddington, Jonathan 
and Judy hurried inside to see what they could find. Pad
dington in particular was very keen on slides and he was 
anxious to test a large one which he had seen from a dis
tance.

It was when the excitement was at its height that 
Mr Gruber suddenly cupped one hand to his ear and called 
for quiet. *

“I do believe there’s a band playing somewhere,” 
he said.

Sure enough, as the others listened they could definitely 
hear strains of music floating across the park. It seemed 
to be coming from behind a clump of trees and as Mr Gru
ber led the way across the park it gradually got louder and 
louder.

then, as they rounded a corner, another large enclo
sure came into view. At one end of it there was a bandstand 
and in front of that there were rows and rows of seats filled 
with people listening to the music.

Mr Gruber pointed excitedly at the bandstand. “We’re 
in luck, Mr Brown,” he exclaimed. “I t ’s the Guards!”

While Mr Gruber went on to explain that the Guards 
were a very famous regiment of soldiers who kept watch 
over Buckingham Palace and other important places, 
Paddington peered through the fence at the men on the 
platform. They all wore brightly coloured uniforms with 
very tall black hats made of fur and their instrument»
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were so highly polished they sparkled in the sun like balls 
of fire.

“I t ’s a good many years since I.went to a band concert» 
in the park, Mr Brown,” said Mr Gruber.

“I ’ve never been to one, Mr Gruber," said Paddington.
“That settles it then,” replied Mr Gruber. And as the 

item came to an end and the audience applauded he led the 
way to the entrance and asked for four sixpenny tickets. 
They just managed to squeeze themselves into four seats 
near the back before the conductor, a very imposing man 
with a large moustache, raised his baton for the next 
item.

Paddington settled himself comfortably in his seat. 
They had done so much walking that day he wasn’t at 
all sorry to be able to sit down and rest his paws for a while 
and he applauded dutifully and cheered several times 
when, with a flourish, the conductor at last brought the 
music to an end and turned to salute the audience.

Judy nudged Paddington. “You can see what they’re 
going to play next,” she whispered, pointing towards the 
bandstand. “It’s written on that board up there.”

Paddington took out his opera glasses and leaned out 
into the aisle as he peered at the board with interest. There 
were several items called ‘Selections’ which he didn’t imme
diately recognise. They were followed by a number of regi
mental marches, one of which had just been'played. After 
that came another selection from something called a ‘Sur
prise Symphony’ which sounded very good value.

But it was as he peered at the last item that a strange 
expression suddenly came over Paddington’s face. He 
breathed heavily on his glasses several times, polished them 
with a piece of rag which he got from his suitcase, and then 
looked through them again at the board.

“That’s called a selection from Schubert’s Unfinished 
Symphony," exclaimed Judy in a whisper as the music 
started up again.

“What!” exclaimed Paddington hotly as his worst 
suspicions were confirmed. “Mr Gruber’s paid sixpence 
each for our tickets and they haven’t even finished it!”

“He died a long time ago, whispered Judy, “and" they 
never found the rest of it.”

“Sixpence each!” exclaimed Paddington bitterly, not 
listening to Judy’s words. “That’s two shillings!”
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“Ssh!” said someone in the row behind.
Paddington sank back into his seat and spent the next 

few minutes giving the conductor some hard stares through 
his opera glasses.

Gradually, as the music reached a quiet passage, every
one closed their eyes and began to sink lower and lower 
in their seats until within a matter of moments the only 
movement came from somewhere near the back of the 
audience as a small brown figure got up from Its seat by the 
gangway and crept towards the exit.

Paddington felt very upset about the matter of 
the Unfinished Symphony, particularly as it was Mr 
Gruber’s treat, and he was determined to investigate 
the matter.

“’ere,” said the man at the entrance. “If you goes out 
you won’t be allowed in again. I t ’s against the rules and 
regulations.”

Paddington raised his hat. “I ’d like to see Mr Schubert, 
please,” he explained.

“Sherbet?” repeated the man. He cupped one hand to 
his ear. The band had reached a loud passage and if was 
difficult to hear what Paddington was saying. “You’d bet
ter try oyer there,” he exclaimed, pointing to a small 
kiosk, “I believe they ’as some dabs.”

“Dabs?” exclaimed Paddington, looking most sur
prised.'

“That’s right,” said the man. “But you’ll ’ave to look 
slippy,” he called as Paddington hurried across the grass

with an anxious expression on his 
face. “Otherwise I shall have to 
charge you another sixpence.” 

The lady in the kiosk looked 
rather startled when Paddington 
tapped on the side. “Oh, dear,” 
she said, as she peered over the 
counter. “One of them soldiers 
has dropped his busby.”

“I ’m not a busby I” exclaimed 
Paddington hotly. “I ’m a bear 
and I ’ve come to see Mr Schu
bert.” • ;
. “Mr Schubert?” repeated the 
lady, recovering from her shock.



“I don’t know anyone of that name, dear. There’s 
a Bert that sees to the deck chairs but i t’s his day off 
today.”

She turned lo  another lady at the back. “Do you know a 
Mr S.chubert, Glad?” she queried. “There's a young bear 
gentleman asking after him.”

“Sounds like one of them musicians,” said the second 
lady doubtfully. “They usually ’as fancy names.”

“He wrote a symphony,” explained Paddington. “And he 
forgot to finish it.

“Oh, dear,” said the first lady. “Well, if I were you I ’d 
go and wait under the bandstand. You’re bound to catch 
them when they come off then.”

“There’s a door at the back,” she added helpfully. 
“If you wait in there i t ’ll save disturbing all the people 
in the audience."

After thanking the ladies for all their help Paddington 
hurried back across the grass towards some steps which led



down to a small door marked s t r i c t l y  p r i v a t e  at the rear of 
the bandstand.

Paddington liked anything new and he’d never been 
inside a bandstand before. It sounded most interesting and 
he was looking forward to investigating the matter.

The door opened easily when he put his paw against it 
but it was when he closed it behind him that he made the 
first of several nasty discoveries, for it shut with an ominous 
click and try as he might he could not pull it open again.

After poking at it for several minutes with an old broom, 
handle which he found on the floor Paddington groped 
around until he found an upturned box and then he sat 
down in order to consider the matter.

Apart from the fact that it was dark inside the band
stand it was also very dusty and every time the band played 
a loud passage a shower of dust floated down and landed 
on his whiskers making him sneeze. In fact the more 
Paddington thought about things the less he liked the look 
of them, and the less he liked the look of things the more he 
thought something would have to be done.

“Oh, dear,” groaned Judy. “I ’ve never known such a hear 
for disappearing.”

Mr Gruber, Jonathan and Judy had opened their eyes at 
the end of the piece of music only to discover that Padding
ton’s chair was empty and he was nowhere in sight,

“He’s left his fairy cakes behind,” said Jonathan, “so he 
can’t have gone far.”

Mr Gruber looked worried. “They’re just about to play 
the ‘Surprise Symphony,”’ he said, “I do hope he’s back in 
time for that .” Mr Gruber knew how keen Paddington was 
on surprises and he felt sure he would enjoy the item.

But before they had time to discuss the matter any 
further the conductor brought the band to attention with 
a wave of his baton and quiet descended on the audience 
once again.

It was when the band had been playing for about five 
minutes that a puzzled look gradually came over Mr Gru
ber’s face. “It seems a very unusual version,”he whispered to 
Jonathan and Judy. “I ’ve never heard it played like this 
before.”

Now that Mr Gruber mentioned it there did seem to be 
something odd about the music. Other people in the audi
168



ence were beginning to notice it as well and even the conduc
tor was twirling his moustache with a worried expression 
on his face. It wasn’t so much the way the music was being 
played as a strange thumping noise which seemed to be 
coming from the bandstand itself and which seemed to be 
getting louder every minute.

Several times the conductor glared at themanwho was 
playing the drums until at last, looking most upset, the man 
raised his sticks in the air to show that he had nothing to do 
with the matter.

It was at that moment that an even stranger thing 
happened. One moment the conductor was standing in 
front of the band glaring at the musicians, the next moment 
there was a splintering noise and before everyone’s aston
ished gaze he appeared to rise several inches into the air 
before he toppled over clutching at the rail behind him.

“Crikey!” exclaimed Jonathan as a loud sneeze broke 
the silence that followed. “I ’d know that sneeze anywhere!” 

Mr Gruber, Jonathan and Judy watched with growing 
alarm as a board in the floor of the bandstand gradually 
rose higher and higher and after some more splintering noises 
a broom handle came into view and waved about in the air. 
A few seconds later the broom handle was followed by a 
familiar looking hat and some even more familiar looking 
whiskers.

“Excuse me,” said Paddington,raising his hat politely to 
the conductor. “I ’m looking for Mr Schubert.”

“Bears in my bandstand!” spluttered the conductor. 
“Thirty years I ’ve been conducting and never once fallen 
off my podium, let alone been knocked off by a bear!” 

Whatever else the conductor had been about to say was 
drowned in a burst of applause. First one person started to 
clap, then another, until finally the whole audience was on 
its feet applauding. Several people shouted ‘Bravo!’ and a 
number of others echoed it with cries of ‘Encore!’

“They call it the Surprise Symphony,” said a man 
sitting next to Mr Gruber, “but I don’t think I ’ve ever been 
more surprised in my life as when that young bear came up 
through the floor.”

“Very good value for sixpence,” said someone else. 
“What will they think of next?”

It was some while before the applause died down and by 
that time the conductor had recovered himself and he even
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began to look quite pleased at the way the audience was 
clapping.

“Very good timing, bear,” he said gruffly as he returned 
Paddington to his seat and gave him a smart military salute. 
“It would have done credit to a Guardsman.”

“All the same,” said Jonathan some while later as they 
were strolling home through the park, “i t ’s a jolly good

thing someOne'started the dapping off or there’s no knowing 
what might have happened. I wonder who it was?”

Judy looked at Mr Gruber but he appeared to be examin
ing one of the nearby trees and if there was a twinkle in 
his eye it was hard to see. In any case, before they had time 
to discuss the matter any further the quiet of the afternoon 
was broken by the sound of music and marching feet.

“It must be the band on their way back to the barracks," 
sadd Mr Gruber. “If we hurry we may be in time to see 
thern;”So saying he quickly led the way in the direction of
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the music until they reached the side of the road just as a 
long line of soldiers саще swinging into view led by the 
officer in charge.

“I ’m glad you’ve seen the Guards marching, Mr Brown,” 
said Mr Gruber some moments later as the music died away 
and the last of the soldiers disappeared from view. “I t ’s a 
lovely sight.”

Paddington nodded his agreement as he replaced his 
hat. He’d been most impressed by the sight and although 
when they’d passed by the soldiers had all been staring very 
smartly straight ahead he was almost sure the man 
in charge had turned his eyes in their direction for a 
fraction of a second.

“I had a feeling he did too, Mr Brown,” said Mr Gruber 
when Paddington mentioned it. “And I should certainly 
make a note of it in your scrap-book. I don’t suppose i t’ll 
ever happen again and i t ’s a very good way to round off 
a most enjoyable day.”

N o t e s
to go over something — examine the details of; inspect.
E, g. 1. Let’s go over all the evidence we have so far. 

2. While you’re here we can go over the mis
takes in your last essay.

I've got a good mind to ... — la m  tempted to... , I have 
almost decided to... .

E, g. 1. I ’ve a good mind to change the subject of my 
thesis; philology will suit me better, I think. 
2. We always see the New Year in at home but 
I ’ve a good mind to go to the country for the 
holiday this year, just for a change.

to take the afternoon off (the day, the week) — to free 
oneself from one’s duties, ysually at work, but also possibly 
at home.

E. g ,  1. I ’m taking a few days off from work to visit 
my sister. She is seriously ill. 2. Why don’t you 
take a day off, Mother? You look tired out.

A ll work and no play (never did anyone any good) — 
a common paraphrase of the proverb ‘All work and no play

171



makes Jack a dull boy’ =  too much work dulls the person
ality.

E. g t 1. I know you enjoy your work, but I think you 
ought to give yourself a break now and again. 
All work and no play never did anyone any good. 
2. David may be doing well at work, but his 
family aren’t too happy about it. All work and 
no play has made him so irritable lately.

at bargain prices — at reduced prices, at low prices, 
considering the value of the article.

E. g. I don’t know how co-operative stores manage to 
sell their fruit at such bargain prices. Apples, 
for example, cost much more everywhere else.

outing— a day trip, or a day out in company.
E .g .  1. I ’m arranging an outing to Lake Ladoga at 

the week-end. Could you find out for me who’d 
like to go from your office? 2. I do hope the 
weather’ll keep fine. I ’m taking the family on an 
outing to the seaside tomorrow.

to enter into the spirit of things — to join in wholeheart' 
edly with whatever is being done.

E .g .  1. Despite many hardships which work in 
Arctic conditions entailed, the atmosphere of 
enthusiasm on the building site soon made the 
newcomers enter into the spirit of things (i. e. 
become as enthusiastic about the project as the 
others). 2. Valerie was in a bad mood when she 
first arrived at the party but she soon entered 
into the spirit of things and started dancing.

to fill something to the brim — quite full; also used figur
atively (of ideas, plans, projects).

E. g . He’s full to the brim with new ideas.
‘Sooner Mr Gruber than me, ’ said Mrs Bird after lunch 

as she watched the heavily laden party set off up the road — 
i.e. ‘I ’m glad i t’s Mr Gruber and not me (who’s taking them 
on an outing)’ — an indication that one is glad and grate
ful not to be involved oneself.

E. g. 1. Mrs Jones invited me to supper tonight.—Soon
er you than me. I can just about put up with her 
conversation, but her cooking! 2. They’ve asked
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me to organise this year’s school camp. — Soon
er you than mel Do you know how much 
work these things involve?

It's (just) as well — here ‘it is probably not a bad 
thing, not a waste of time’; also‘with equal reason, advan
tage, justification’.

E. g. 1. Our holidays were ruined by the weather; 
we might just as well have stayed at home.
2. You may (just) as well tell your parents 
about it now as later, that is if you have really 
made up your mind to join the Air Force.
3. I might as well talk to the wall as talk to you! 
Put that paper down and listen for a change.

. more likely than not (as likely as not) — there is a consid' 
erable likelihood that, probably; also ‘as like as not’ — 
the meaning is the same, but the phrase is used in the 
chatty style.

E. g. 1. Nick intends to enter some of his watercol
ours for the forthcoming exhibition, more 
likely than not his Italian series, which is rather 
good. 2. Jim ’s running round the house looking 
for his watch. — He’s wearing it as likely as not. 
I ’ve never seen such absent-mindedness in my 
life.

to be out of the way — here ‘not to be involved’, ‘to be 
absent’, also ‘not to be a hindrance’.

E. g. 1. I ’m going for a walk. I want to be out of the 
way when Mrs Jones comes. Can’t stand the 
woman, I ’m afraid. 2. Just keep out of my way 
when I ’m trying to work that’s all I ask.

for a change — for the sake of variety.
E. g. 1. Generally, we spend our holidays in the 

Crimea, but this year we’ve decided to take a 
trip down the Volga for a change. 2. Why not get 
yourself a red dress for a change? I think the 
colour will suit you.

Mrs Bird would have been hard put to find fault with the 
oiderly procession... — she would have found it very diffi
cult.
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E. g. 1. He felt sure he was doing the right thing in 
the circumstances, yet he would be hard put to 
explain why, in fact, he was acting the way he 
did. 2. Anyone who had been presented with 
such a choice would have been hard put to make 
up his mind.

to find fault with — to make critical remarks about 
(a person’s work, behaviour, character, etc.); to complain 
about.

E. g. 1. Jack’s always finding fault with my cooking. 
2. The dress fits beautifully. The only fault I can 
find with it is its colour, I don’t think it suits 
you.

to beam with pleasure (with satisfaction, glee, anticipa
tion) — to smile happily because one finds something very 
pleasing.

E. g. 1. The young teacher beamed with pleasure 
when at the end of the year his pupils presented 
him with a bunch of lovely roses. 2. Padding
ton’s face beamed with satisfaction when Mr 
Brown praised his cooking.

I t  might be an idea to go and... — it might be a good 
idea. A way of offering a suggestion.

E. g. I ’d like to give Susan a little parting present. 
What would you suggest? — Well, it might be 
an idea to give her a record of Russian folk 
songs. She told me many times how much she 
liked them.

to round a corner — to turn a corner. Unlikely in speech.
E. g. The cathedral rose into view as soon as the bus 

rounded the corner, though it was still a good 
distance away.

to cbme into view — to become visible.
E. g. The sea came into view when we reached the 

top of the hill.

to be in luck — to be fortunate.
£.. g. 1, We’re in luck. The big film hasn’t started yet. 

2. You’re in luck, Sir. We have one more copy of 
the book left.
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It’s a good many years — is emphatic and means 'con
siderable in number’.

E, g . 1. Yes, I believe you, but a good many people 
wouldn’t, not in the circumstances. 2. You can 
just about make out the water tower, we’ve 
come a good distance (i. e. a long distance).
3. We’ve come a good way since the Revolution 
(fig. use, i. e. ‘we have made considerable prog
ress since’...).

You’ll have to look slippy — here ‘you’ll have to be quick 
about it, do it quickly’.

E. g . 1. I ’ll just pop over to get a newspaper. — 
Well, look slippy. The train’s leaving in five 
minutes. 2. You’ll have to look slippy if you 
intend to catch the boss in his office. He always 
leaves ten minutes early.

not to like the look of things — literal meaning clear; 
(fig.) ‘to feel apprehension when contemplating something’.

E, g, 1. I don’t like the look of things at all,, Lieu
tenant. I t ’sbeenmuchtoopeaceful these last few 
days. 2. We’d better call in the doctor. I don’t 
like the look of that rash the child’s got.

he had nothing to do with the matter — was not connect
ed with, not responsible for.

E. g. 1. Good graciousl Look at that table-cloth. 
I t’s completely spoiled with ink. — Don’t look 
at m e, Mother. I had nothing to do with it. 
2. Their great-grandfather insulted our great
grandfather in 1871. That’s why we have noth
ing to do with them.

What will they think of next— a cliche used asacomment 
upon the latest invention of advertisers, scientists, poli
ticians, unusual or unexpected actions of people, etc.

E. g . 1. They say the wives of the candidates are 
going to take part in the election campaign 
too. — Good heavens! What will they think of 
next? 2. And along with your plastic Christmas 
tree, Madam,we present you with a free bottle of 
our ‘Christmas TreeOdoriser’. It will smell just 
like a real tree. — Gracious! What will they 
think of next?



do credit to somebody — show that one deserves honour or 
good reputation; be a proof of some good quality.

E. g. 1. His performance of Beethoven’s sonatas 
would have done credit even to a great pianist. 
2. The way you handled the unfortunate affair, 
Jack, would have done credit to a diplomat.

to start something (somebody) off — to put something in 
mot ;on; to provide the stimulus which causes somebody to 
lose their temper, or to start somebody playing their fa
vourite role (speaking about their favourite topic, per
forming their ‘party piece’, etc.).

E. g. 1. It was my mentioning the party that started 
her off. She just stood there and shouted; 
‘Party? What party?’ How was I to know she 
hadn’t been, invited. 2. Alice’s boy friend 
mentioned that he had an Indian room-mate 
and that set Uncle Jack off. We spent the rest of 
the evening listening to his tales of the North 
West Frontier in the ‘good old days’.

to make a note of something — here ‘to write down in 
order to remember’; also ‘notice and to intend not to 
forget’ (== make a mental note of).

E. g. 1. You won’t forget to ring me up on Tuesday 
evening? — No, I made a note of it in my diary. 
2. As Holmes was being shown through to His 
Lordship’s study he made a note of the wicked
looking Malayan knives hanging in the hall.

to round something o ff— to bring something to a satis
factory conclusion; to add a suitable finishing touch to 
something.

E. g. 1. Let’s have a sing-song to round our re-union 
off. 2. Charlie Watkins’ brilliant solo on the 
electric harp rounded off the concert beauti
fully.

Exercises
E xercise 1. Explain In what connection the following phrases 

occur in the text.

1. All work and no play never did anyone any good. 
2. When she heard the news of the forthcoming outing,
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Mrs Bird quickly entered into the spirit of things. 3. It 
looks rather as if . they’re off to the North Pole. 4. She 
wasn’t sorry to be out of the way for a change. 5. Mr Gruber 
suddenly cupped one hand to his ear and called for quiet.
6. ‘That settles it then,’ replied Mr Gruber. 7. After that 
came another selection from something called a Surprise 
Symphony which sounded very good value. 8. ‘I’m not a 
busby,’ exclaimed Paddington hotly. 9. There is a Bert 
that sees to the deck chairs but it’s his day off today. 
10. ...a small door marked ‘Strictly Private'. II. ‘Oh, 
dear,’ groaned Judy. ‘I ’ve never known such a bear for 
disappearing.’ 12. It seems a very unusual version... 
I ’ve never heard it played like this before. 13. Several 
people shouted ‘Bravol’. 14. ‘Very good value for sixpence, ’ 
said someone else. 15. I t’s a very good way to round off a 
most enjoyable day.

Exercise //. Complete the following sentences choosing the 
appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to beam with pleasure; to be in luck; somebody’s luck is in; it might

be an idea; to go over smth; to take a week off; to go on an outing;
to enter into the spirit of things.

1. Strange as it may sound, he was very pleased with 
the news. He simply ... . 2. You’ve made several mistakes 
in the passage. Besides, it should not be played so fast. 
Let’s ... .3 . I ’m planning ... from work during the Olympic 
Games so that I can see something of them. You know 
how кееп I am on sport. — Yes, watching it. 4. The 
thistle is the national emblem of Scotland, and the na
tional emblem of England is the rose, what’s the natio
nal emblem of Wales, Mother? — I don’t know, dear. B u t... 
to I o o k  it up in the encyclopaedia. One should know such 
things. 5. Go round to see him as soon as you can, If 
you’re ... and he’s not engaged on any case he might 
be willing to give you a hand with your problem. 6. The 
whole class is ... today. I hope they ... and the weather 
will keep fine. 7. You would have enjoyed the game if 
only you . . . .  But you didn’t even try, did you?
B. to be full to the brim; as likely as not; for a change; to be hard put to;

to make sure;- it might be an idea.

1. Jack’s ... with mischief. You’d better watch out, 
particularly when he’s got that angelic look about him. I t’s a 
sure sign he’s up to something. 2. ... to look round the
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farm for mushrooms. There are sure to be some at this time 
of year. 3. I have a poor memory for dates. For example,
I know English history pretty well, but ... to tell you the 
date when this or that event happened. — Let me try you 
out. When did the Wars of the Roses start? 4. Does Jack 
know that the meeting has been put off? — I think he does, 
but Г 11 ring.him up ... . 5. I left my umbrella on the bench. 
— Well, go back and look for it. ... i t ’s still there.
C. to be on the safe side; to find fault w ith to  be out of the way; to come 

into view,' that settles it then; to have to took slippy.

I. The village ... when you reach the brow of the hill. 
2. I thought you wanted to go to the pictures tonight? — 
I still do. — Well, you’ll ... , then. The last show’s at 
eight, isn’t it? And it is quarter to now. 3. Is uncle expect
ing us? — Well, I told him on Sunday that we were 
coming. — Let’s ring him up . . . .  He might 'go to bed if 
he’s forgotten, and i t ’s a devil of a job to wake him once he’s 
asleep. 4. Theplanisquitesound in my opinion. But you know 
what the managing director is for ... things. Letfs get the 
chief engineer’s approval first. 5. What are you doing here 
all alone in the garden on a nasty day like this? — Well, 
my sister has visitors and I wanted ... . 6. The village is a 
b i t . . . .  The nearest railway station is 3 miles away and no 
trunk road passes anywhere near. But I like it that way.
7. Oh, dear. I have such a terrible stomach-ache, Mummy.— 
. . . .  No more cherries for you, my girl. 8. The weather 
forecast is none too good, I ’m afraid. High winds and 
rain in the morning and the best part (i. e. the greater 
part) of the afternoon. — Well, ... 1 We can’t go fishing in 
such weather.
D. to round smth off; to make a note of smth; let alone; not to tike

the look of things; it’s a good many years since; what will they think
of next; to do credit to smb.

1. Let’s have another drink ... the party. 2. I don’t 
want to see him, ... speak to him. 3. Have you seen today’s 
paper? There’s some trouble brewing up again in the Far 
East. I ... at all. 4. I ’m planning to spend a few days in my 
home-town this summer. ... I visited it last..5. Your excel
lent knowledge of Russian history ... . 6. The Inspector 
... of all the circumstances of the crime, however unimpor
tant they seemed at first sight. 7. Did you see the fashion pa
rade on TV last night? — Yes, those dreadful shapeless
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dressesl And the hats! , I wonder. 8. Why, Jane* 
I haven’t even seen your new hat, ... made fun of it.

E xercise III. Paraphrase the italicized part of the sentence 
choosing the appropriate phrase from the list.
A. to feel none the worse for smih; I've a good mind to; to enter into

the spirit of things; more likely than not; for a change.

1. I got drenched to the skin on the way home, but I 
changed into dry clothes as soon as I got back and so the 
experience has done me no harm. 2. Do you like holiday 
camps? — Yes, I do. But of course they’re fun only if 
you’re prepared to join in wholeheartedly with whatever is 
being done. 3. What flowers shall we get for Mother? 
Carnations? — No, let’s get her some lilac for the sake of 
variety. We always get her carnations. And lilac looks so 
lovely just now. 4. I have almost decided to give up the 
work. I don’t seem to be making any headway. I’ve run out 
of ideas. — You are simply very tired. Take a few days off.
B. sooner you than me\ to be (keep) out of stub’s way, it’s just 
as well; to be hard put to; to find fault with; to be on the safe side.

1. I ’ve had enough of the secretary’s rudeness. I ’m 
going to see Mr Jones about it. — I wouldnt' like to be in 
your place. Jones hates dealing with the complaints of the 
staff. 2 .1 should take an umbrella just in case. Its’ fine now, 
but the weather’s been so changeable lately. 3. Avoid your 
father if you don’t want to get into trouble. He hasn’t for
gotten about your latest exploit in Mr Jones’s apple-tree.
4. As soon as the guard had gone, the prisoner climbed over 
the wall. 5. See to it that Janet is not here when the doctor 
comes. I want to have a talk with him before he sees her. 6. 
Grandma drives me crazy sometimes when she sits there 
looking over her spectacles and making critical remarks about 
everything. 7, I don’t like the new assistant manager. 
But I would findit difficult to explain why I don’t like 
him. 8. The evidence shows clearly enough what caused the 
fire, but I ’d like to interview a few more people to eliminate 
any possibility of a mistake. 9. The chief wants me to take 
charge of the investigation. — I ’m glad i t ’s you and not me. 
IT’s about the most complicated case I ’ve ever come across.
C. all work and no play; it might be an idea to; to round a corner; to come

Into view; to be in luck; not to like the look of things.
1. Leningrad should have appeared long ago. We can’t 

be running on time. 2. You don’t happen to have ariother
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copy of the Radio Times left, do you? I don’t see it on 
view. — Fortunately for you, ■we have. Just one. 3. 7  feel 
rather apprehensive about all this,’ said Conan Doyle when 
the Inspector told him that his latest suspect had commit
ted suiside. 4. I really don’t know how to tell Grandma 
that we’ve thought better of our intention to spend the 
summer holidays in her cottage. She’ll be terribly disap
pointed. — Why not get Peter and Vera to stay with 
Granny? She’ll be only too pleased to know we aren’t 
coming. She doesn’t like too many people around the 
house. 5. I like my work very much, but I don’t believe 
in working all the time without a break.

E xercise IV . The following passages may or may not represent 
the facts of the text correctly. Read the passage through once only 
and when you have done this, take each statement which is inaccurate 
and explain the respect in which it differs from the original text. 
Use the vocabulary of the original.

1. The morning was warm and bright. Mr Gruber decided 
to shut up shop and take the afternoon off. He thought he 
would go on a boat-trip to Windsor and invited Paddington 
to join him. Unfortunately, Paddington had promised to do 
some baby-sitting for Mr Curry that afternoon and so had to 
decline the invitation.

2. While Mr Gruber busied himself in the back of the 
shop putting things away and getting ready for the proposed 
outing, Paddington wrote a notice advising1 the customers 
that the shop would be closed in the afternoon. Naturally, 
Paddington made a lot of spelling mistakes in the notice. 
Because of this, Mr Gruber would not let him put the 
notice up. Paddington was so upset about it that he decided 
not to go to Windsor with Mr Gruber. In the end Mr Gruber 
gave in and allowed Paddington to put up his notice.

3. When Mrs Brown heard of the forthcoming outing, 
she quickly entered into the spirit of things and made a 
pile of sandwiches for Mr Gruber and Paddington to take on 
their outing. Unfortunately, she had forgotten to pack 
Paddington’s favourite cheese-and-cucumber sandwiches. 
This upset Paddington greatly and Mr Gruber had to buy 
him an extra ice-cream to make up for it.

1 informing
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4. The park was a good distance away, so that by the 
time the party reached it, Paddington’s hind paws were 
quite sore. The only way to relieve the pain, as Paddington 
knew quite well, was to stick each of one’s paws, in 
turn, into one’s mouth. This he did without hesitation. 
Naturally, the people around soon began to nudge each 
other and to point. Mr Gruber found all this most embar
rassing,,but Jonathan and Judy were delighted.

5. Mr Gruber thought that it might be a good idea to 
take Paddington and the children to listen to the band. Un
fortunately, the musicians had stopped playing by the time 
they got to the bandstand. This was very disappointing for 
all but Paddington, who noticed a small pond nearby and 
thought that its grassy bank might be a good place to 
sit down and have their sandwiches.

6. Paddington was rather upset when he found that one 
of the items on the programme was Schubert’s Unfinished 
Symphony. He had heard it on the radio only the night 
before. Not having a good ear for music, Paddington hated 
listening to anything twice, unless it was some catchy pop 
tune.

7. The little room inside the bandstand was full of all 
sorts of interesting things and Paddington decided to have a 
good look round. He got so carried away that he completely 
forgot his intention to complain about the Unfinished 
Symphony. By the time he finally came out, the concert was 
finished and Mr Gruber, Jonathan and Judy were franti
cally looking for him.

8. The band-leader was furious with Paddington for 
having made a hole in his bandstand. More likely than not 
he would have called in the police if some of the audience 
hadn’t gone to plead with him.

Exercise V. Make up a dialogue using each of the following 
outline as a guide. Use the phrases listed below. Add any details 
you like.

it’s just os well; to be on the safe side; to lead the way; sooner you
than me; to be none the worse for.

You have been told that while she was spending the 
week-end at Zelenogorsk, your friend Helen went for a walk
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on the ice and the ice broke under her. Shortly afterwards 
you meet Helen.

You want to know if what you were told were true.
Helen admits that it is.
You ask how it happened and whose idea it was to go on 

the ice.
Helen says that it was her brother’s idea. The ice seemed 

pretty firm.
You comment on their foolishness and wonder if they 

had not heard the announcement over the radio warning 
people not to go on the ice.

-Helen says she did hear it, but didn’t take any notice 
because... in any case, they didn’t intend to go far.

You ask how far out they were when the ice broke.
Helen tells you how far out they had gone when it hap

pened.
You ask her whether the water was very deep there.
Helen tells you that luckily it was not. Then she tells you 

how Peter helped her to get out and how they ran home.
You gather from what Helen tells you that the ice 

didn’t break under Peter. You express surprise, as Peter is 
so much heavier than Helen.

Helen gives a likely explanation why Peter was spared 
the experience.

You ask what Helen did to prevent getting a chill.
Helen tells you about the advice she got from various 

people and about all the measures she had taken.
You ask her whether the measures proved effective.
Helen tells you that they were and that she feels per

fectly all right in spite of the experience.

E xercise VI. Drawing on facts from the letter, make up two 
telephone conversations: one between Lucy and her friend whom she 
is inviting to the Philharmonic, and one between Lucy and Peter.

Dear Lucy,
I have two extra tickets for the Philharmonic for next 

Friday. N. will be conducting the London philharmonic 
orchestra in a programme entirely devoted to Britten. 
If I remember rightly, you’re quite an admirer of his music, 
aren’t you? Anyway, I ’d be very glad if you could come, 
especially as we haven’t seen each other for such a long time. 
Perhaps we could meet a little earlier and have a good chat 
QVer a cup ofcoffee? Please ring me up as soon as possible so
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that I might know whether you’re coming or not and we 
might arrange when and where to meet if you are. If you’d 
care to bring a friend along, please do. I ’ll hold on to both 
tickets until I hear from you.

Love,
Peter.

E xercise VII. Imagine that you are the director of a large 
city park and the rest of the students are foreign visitors who want 
to know what leisure facilities are provided in the park and what 
special attractions, if any, are arranged during the holidays (May 
Day, the New Year, etc.) and on special days such as Poetry Day, 
End of the Winter Festival, etc.

In addition to the vocabulary drawn from the text, use the following 
words and phrases when putting or answering questions:

facilities for children; pond for sailing model boats; sand-pit; round
about; swimming-pool; boating-station; rowing boats; skating-rink; 
hire of skis and skates; tennis-courts; exhibition pavilion; to arrange 
an exhibition of; open-air theatre; puppet theatre; dance-band; 
open-air dancing; cafe; restaurant; snack-bar; park benches; deck 
chairs; see-saw; slides; swings.

E xercise VIII. Topics for discussion.
1. Listening to music in the park.
2. Modern songs.
3. Classical music and pop.
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