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Ob ABTOPE

I:xos3ed Pembapn Kunawmur poamicsa
B Mywmbau (Munua) B 1865 roxy. Hawm-
OOJIBIIIYI0 M3BECTHOCTHL €My IIPUHECJU
ero pacckaspl U ctuxu o0 Mumun.

Oco0eHHO TOJIOOUJINCH YHUTATETAM
nmpousdBeneHusa KumjawmHra mJIsa JeTei:
«Kuura mxyHraeii», «Bropasa =xKuHura
IKyHTIEeH» nm «CKasKy IIPOCTO TaK».

«Kuura mxyHrIeir» COTEp:KUT He-
CKOJIBKO IIOYYUTEJbHBIX WCTOPUM, TIJIaB-
HBIMW JeNCTBYIOIIUMHU JIUIIAMU KOTOPBIX
SIBJIAIOTCS KMBOTHEIE.

B pacckase «Mayriau», BomieniieM B
NaHHYI0 KHUTY, IIOBECTBYETCSA O IPUKJIIO-
YeHUSAX WNHIUNCKOro peOeHKa, KOTOPBIMH,
3a0JyIUBIINCh B JieCy, HAXOAUT TIPH-
IOT Yy CeMbU BOJKOB. B KYHIVIAX OH
3aBOAUT npPYy:KOy c MenBemem Dbany u
nmanTepoun barupoii, a Tak:Ke BCTyIIaeT
B IIPOTHUBOCTOSIHNME C KOBapHBIM TUTPOM
IITepxamom.
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It was late afternoon. Father Wolf
awoke after sleep, yawned and stretched
his legs. He pushed out his sharp
and clean claws and looked at them.
It was now time to go hunting for
food. Mother Wolf sat watching her
four cubs playing and rumbling around.

Suddenly, she pricked up her ears
and streched her neck. She heard the
leaves of a bush rustling.

She asked Father Wolf, “What is
it?”

Father Wolf went to the mouth of
the cave and looked out. From between
the leaves, he saw a naked baby boy
crawling towards the cave, laughing
and shaking his curly head.

“Why, it’s a man-cub!” he ex-
claimed.



“A man-cub? Bring him to me. I
have never seen a man-cub before,”
said Mother Wolf.

Father Wolf softly picked up the
child by the neck with his teeth. This
was how he carried his own cubs. He
put the baby in front of Mother Wolf.
There were no teeth marks on his neck.
The child did not struggle. He allowed
Father Wolf to carry him. He was not
scared.

“He has no hair! He is naked!” ex-
claimed Mother Wolf. “Look at him.
He doesn’t fear! He is pushing my
cubs away to get my milk!”
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Suddenly they heard Shere Khan’s
roar near the cave.

“What do you want?” asked Father
Wolf.

“The man-cub,” Shere Khan said. “I
saw him crawl this way.”

“Go away. He is ours now.”

“He is mine. Give him here.”

Mother Wolf jumped up.

“The man-cub is mine. He will live
with us,” she said. “You will not kill
him. One day he will grow up and he
will hunt and kill you.”
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Shere Khan knew that Mother Wolf
would not give him the child, and he
was too big to get into the cave and
take the cub away.

He turned to go, but growled be-
fore he left saying, “He will be mine
one day.”

Mother Wolf looked at the child
lovingly.

“I’ll give him the name Mowgli. He
is such a happy man-cub. Look at him
playing with our cubs!”

Mowgli crawled up to her and lay
down at her side. Mother Wolf smiled
and put her paw over him.

EXERCISES

1. IlepeBeguTe HA AHIIIUHACKHMH S3BIK:

3eBHYTb, BBITAHYTH, KOI'TH, OCTPBIH,
mmeuniepa, IleJjiecTeTb, II0J3TH, JdeTeHBIIII,
caenbl 3y0OB, phIUaHWE, HEXKHO, JaIlla.

2. 3anmoJHUTE NPONMYCKHM CJIOBAMHU U3
TaOJIMIIBI.

mouth, pushing, crowled up, hunting,
picked up
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. This was time to go

for food.
. Father wolf went to the of
the cave and looked out.

. Father Wolf gently the
child by the neck with his teeth.
. He is my cubs away to

get my milk!
. Mowgli to her and

lay down at her side.

OTBeThTe HaA BOIPOCHI.

. Who was Mowgli?
. Who lived there?

How was he brought into the cave?

. Who came to take him away? What

did he say before he left?

. What did Mother Wolf reply?

. IlepeBeauTe Ha pycCKUH S3BIK:

bush, naked, curly, man-cub, to strug-

gle, suddenly, to crawl, to hunt.
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At night of the full moon the wolf
pack met at the Council Rock. Akela,
the leader of the pack, sat on the Rock
and watched the wolves bring their
young cubs for inspection. The Law
was to give every new cub to the older
wolves so that they could see them,
and only after it new cubs became a
part of the pack.

Mother Wolf also brought her four
cubs and Mowgli for inspection. She
was very anxious. She didn’t know
what the pack would say when they
saw the man-cub. Would they allow
him to be the member of the pack?

Akela said, “Look at the cubs at-
tentively, O wolves.”

The wolves brought the cubs to the
centre. One by one the older wolves
came, sniffed each one, looked carefully
and then returned to their places.

“Look well, O wolves,” said Akela
again.

Father Wolf pushed Mowgli into the
centre. Mother Wolf was filled with
thrillas she looked on. Mowgli was
laughing and rolling the stones he had
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