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Do you like watching cartoons? Probably you do! But how did they come to be? Who invented1 them?
This is actually a very tough question. The first cartoons were created long before the TV. For example, shadow play2 was a very popular form of entertainment3 in ancient China. Such shows looked almost like modern cartoons!
A toy called a flip book4 was made in the late 19th century. It was a small soft book with pictures. Each picture was drawn in a slightly different5 way. When you bend this book and release the pages one by one, the images start to move. Strictly speaking, they don’t, but our eyes see it like that anyway. The first real cartoons were made using this trick, too!
In 1895 brothers Louis and Auguste Lumière created a cinematograph. It was a camera and a film projector in one device. Using this device, many aspiring6 film directors started to create their own cartoons.
This developed into a full industry by 1910. Many cartoons of that era are forgotten7 now, but some are still with us. For example, Felix the Cat was created by Otto Messmer in 1919, and he’s still with us, more than a hundred years later. Currently the rights8 to the character are held by DreamWorks Animation.
One of the pioneers9 in the industry was famous Walt Disney. He was not afraid to experiment to make a cartoon, and his Snow White film was among the firsts to use a multiplane camera. With its help the characters were able to move around the objects, creating an illusion of a 3D world.
Today most of the cartoons are made with computer animation. The last traditional Disney cartoon to date was Winnie the Pooh (2011).

1. 1 invented – изобрёл;
2. 2 shadow play – театр теней;
3. 3 entertainment – развлечение;
4. 4 flip book – кинеограф;
5. 5 different – отличающийся;
6. 6 aspiring – амбициозный, восходящий (талант);
7. 7 forgotten – забытый;
8. 8 rights – права;
9. 9 pioneers – первопроходцы.


So many types of football!
Do you like playing or watching football? For sure, you probably do! But the game that you think about right now will depend1 on a country that you are from. The word ‘football’ can mean as many as 3 different2 games, and many more if you add some regional sports!
At its base, football is a team sport that involves3 passing a ball to score a goal. Up to the 19th century the rules of football were not rigid4, so many varieties5 came to be in different countries. Nowadays, when you talk about football, at least three distinct6 games with very different rules can be involved.
First, there is the sport of association football (in the USA and Canada also known as ‘soccer’). The word ‘association’ refers to the Football Association, a group that regulates7 the games of association football in England. The word ‘soccer’ derives8 from the word ‘association’ as well.
The game of soccer is played with a round ball. The ball is usually made of leather. A playing surface9 (also sometimes called a football pitch or a field) is rectangular10 in shape11 and covered in grass. Lines are painted on the field. One line across the field cuts it in two halves. A small structure stands on the far end of each half. It is called a goal12. Two teams of 11 people play against each other. Before the game starts, one team stands on the left side of the field, while the other stays on the right. The ball is placed in the center of the field.
When the game starts, each team tries to control the ball and move it into the other team’s goal to ‘score a goal’. Most players cannot touch the ball with their hands and must kick it to pass it around. Each team has a special player to protect their goal area. This player (also called ‘a goalkeeper’) can touch the ball however he likes. Each game lasts roughly13 90 minutes split in two halves. After the game ends, the scores are compared14. The team that scored most, wins.
Second, there is what you call ‘gridiron15 football’. This type of football is very popular in North America. The USA and Canada play slightly different types of this game. Canadians use 12-player teams, while Americans use 11-player teams. The name ‘gridiron’ comes from the looks of the playing field. Lines on the field look almost like a regular gridiron (a grate for meat grilling).
The game is played with an oval leather ball. The field is split16 in two halves. Two small zones on the opposite ends of the field are marked as ‘end zones’. They are similar to goal zones in soccer. A goal is also located above the end zone. A team usually is a group of 11 or 12 people. It can also be some other number depending on local rules. Before the game starts, each team stands on their half of the field. One team kicks the ball into the other team’s half. Other team tries to catch it. If they catch it, they can try to kick it back. If the ball touches the ground, the catching team must get it, try to bring it to the end zone of the kicking team and kick it to the goal above it to get a score.
The players hold and pass the ball with their hands, and can run a short distance with it. They can also try to kick the ball into the opponent’s end zone. The ball must be on the move at all times. If any team that has the ball fails to move it 10 yards forward in 3 or 4 passes (different in the USA and Canada), they must give it to another team. The players of the opposing team are allowed to grab and hold the ball carrier17 to stop him. The team that makes the ball cross the opposing team’s goal usually gets a point. The game lasts for 30 minutes split in two halves. After the game ends, the team that has more points, wins.
Third, there is rugby. It is related to gridiron football. Sometimes people can mix up18 those two sports. The rules are similar, but there are some key differences. For example, the ball actually needs to touch the ground inside the end zone before a goal attempt can be made to award19 the score. The ball is kicked more often in rugby. The name ‘rugby’ comes from the Rugby School in Warwickshire, where this game was popularized in 1845.
Finally, there are many more types of football out there! Beach soccer is very similar to regular association football, but the playing field is covered in sand. Both the field and the goal are also much smaller. There are 4 goalposts20 instead of a regular goal in Australian football. Scoring between each pair awards different amounts21 of points.
Association football is the world’s most popular sport by the number of players worldwide22. Other types of football are very fun as well. It is easy to find some football community23 to your own liking. Even if you don’t play it yourself, the fan communities can always help you to be up to date24 with current25 football events26.

1. 1 depend – зависеть;
2. 2 different – разные;
3. 3 involves (контекст.) – включает в себя;
4. 4 rigid (контекст.) – строгие, определённые;
5. 5 varieties – вариации;
6. 6 distinct – отличительный, обладающий заметными свойствами;
7. 7 regulates – управляет, регулирует;
8. 8 derives (контекст.) – происходит (в значении истоков чего-либо);
9. 9 surface – поверхность;
10. 10 rectangular – прямоугольный;
11. 11 shape – форма;
12. 12 a goal (контекст.) – футбольные ворота;
13. 13 roughly (контекст.) – примерно;
14. 14 compared (контекст.) – сравниваются;
15. 15 gridiron – решётка для жарки мяса-гриль;
16. 16 split (контекст.) – разделено;
17. 17 carrier (контекст.) – переносчик, несущий;
18. 18 mix up – перепутать;
19. 19 to award – наградить;
20. 20 goalposts – футбольные штанги;
21. 21 amounts (контекст.) – количества;
22. 22 worldwide – по всему миру;
23. 23 community – сообщество;
24. 24 to be up to date – быть в курсе последних событий;
25. 25 current (контекст.) – текущие (в контексте событий);
26. 26 events – события.


Rubber

We all know what rubber is. We have seen it on the wheels of cars; we have used it to rub out mistakes in drawing; we have played games with rubber balls. When we press a piece of rubber we change its shape. But as soon as we stop pressing, the rubber springs back to its first shape; we therefore say that rubber is elastic.
Rubber was first used to make rubber balls. In 1492, Columbus sailed from Spain and discovered America. One of the many strange things which he and his men saw in America was a game played with rubber balls. They noticed that the rubber balls bounced much better than the balls which they had used in their own country. When they sailed home again they told their friends that the balls were made from the gum of a tree.
Hundreds of years had passed before rubber was used in Europe and other parts of the world. Small pieces of rubber were brought to Europe, and kept by people who liked to collect strange things; but no one thought that rubber could be useful. Then an artist found out that rubber would rub out pencil marks. That was one of the first uses of rubber, and that is how it came to be called 'rubber'.
Rubber trees grow only in countries where it is very hot and very damp. These countries are near the equator; so it was in the countries near the equator that men went out to hunt for the rubber trees. It was not easy to find the trees. In those hot damp lands, trees of many kinds grow so close together that it is difficult to travel through the forests.
The men who were hunting for rubber trees found them growing wild in South America, in Central America, and in West Africa. Nearly all the world's rubber came from the great forests of America and West Africa.

A cup of tea (by Katherine Mansfield)

Katherine Mansfield, an outstanding English short-story writer of the 20th century, was born in New Zealand in 1888 and died in 1923. She is the author of a number of excellent short stories which deal with human nature and psychology.
At the age of eighteen she decided to become a professional writer. Her first short stories appeared in Melbourne in 1907, but literary fame came to her in London after the publication of a collection of short stories called "In a German Pension".
Katherine Mansfield took a great interest in Russian literature, particularly in the works of Chekhov. In fact, she considered herself to be a pupil of the great Russian writer.

Rosemary Fell was not exactly beautiful. She was young, brilliant, extremely modern, well dressed and amazingly well read in the newest of the new books. Rosemary had been married two years, and her husband was very fond of her. They were rich, really rich, not just comfortably well-off, so if Rosemary wanted to shop, she would go to Paris as you and I would go to Bond Street.
One winter afternoon she went into a small shop to look at a little box which the shopman had been keeping for her. He had shown it to nobody as yet so that she might be the first to see it.
"Charming!" Rosemary admired the box. But how much would he charge her for it? For a moment the shopman did not seem to hear. The lady could certainly afford a high price. Then his words reached her, "Twenty-eight guineas, madam."
"Twenty-eight guineas." Rosemary gave no sign. Even if one is rich... Her voice was dreamy as she answered: "Well, keep it for me, will you? I'll..." The shopman bowed. He would be willing of course, to keep it for her forever.
Outside rain was falling, there was a cold, bitter taste in the air, and the newly lighted lamps looked sad... At that very moment a young girl, thin, dark, appeared at Rosemary's elbow and a voice, like a sigh, breathed: "Madam, may I speak to you a moment?"
"Speak to me?" Rosemary turned. She saw a little creature, no older than herself who shivered as though she had just come out of the water.
"Madam," came the voice, "would you let me have the price of a cup of tea?"
"A cup of tea?" There was something simple, sincere in that voice; it couldn't be the voice of a beggar. "Then have you no money at all?" asked Rosemary. "None, madam", came the answer. "How unusual!" Rosemary looked at the girl closer. And suddenly it seemed to her such an adventure. Supposing she took the girl home? Supposing she did one of those things she was always reading about or seeing on the stage? What would happen? It would be thrilling. And she heard herself saying afterwards to the amazement of her friends: "I simply took her home with me." And she stepped forward and said to the girl beside her: "Come home to tea with me."
The girl gave a start. "You're — you're not taking me to the police station?" There was pain in her voice.
"The police station!" Rosemary laughed out. "Why should I be so cruel? No, I only want to make you warm and to hear — anything you care to tell me. Come along."
Hungry people are easily led. The footman held the door of the car open, and a moment later they were riding through the dusk.
"There!" cried Rosemary, as they reached her beautiful big bedroom. "Come and sit down", she said, pulling her big chair up to the fire. "Come and get warm. You look so terribly cold."
"I daren't, madam," hesitated the girl.
"Oh, please," — Rosemary ran forward — "you mustn't be frightened, you mustn't, really." And gently she half pushed the thin figure into the chair.
There was a whisper that sounded like "Very good, madam," and the worn hat was taken off.
"And let me help you off with your coat, too," said Rosemary.
The girl stood up. But she held on to the chair with one hand and let Rosemary pull.
Then she said quickly, but so lightly and strangely: "I'm very sorry, madam, but I'm going to faint. I shall fall, madam, if I don't have something."
"Good heavens, how thoughtless I am!" Rosemary rushed to the bell.
"Tea! Tea at once! And some brandy immediately."
The maid was gone and the girl almost burst into tears. She forgot to be shy, forgot everything except that they were both women, and cried out: "I can't go on any longer like this. I can't stand it. I wish I were dead. I really can't stand it!"
"You won't have to. I'll look after you. I'll arrange something. Do stop crying. Please."
The other did stop just in time for Rosemary to get up before the tea came.
And really the effect of that slight meal was amazing. When the tea-table was carried away, a new girl, a light creature with dark lips and deep eyes lay back in the big chair.
At that moment the door-handle turned.
"Rosemary, can I come in?" It was Philip, her husband.
"Of course."
He came in. "Oh, I'm so sorry," he said, as if apologizing, and stopped and stared.
"It's quite all right," said Rosemary, smiling. "This is my friend, Miss —"
"Smith, madam," said the figure in the chair.
"Smith," said Rosemary. "We are going to have a little talk."
Philip smiled his charming smile. "As a matter of fact," he said, "I wanted you to come into the library for a moment. Will Miss Smith excuse us?"
The big eyes were raised to him, but Rosemary answered for her: "Of course she will", and they went out of the room together.
"I say," said Philip, when they were alone. "Explain, who is she? What does it all mean?"
Rosemary, laughing, leaned against the door and said: "I picked her up in the street. Really. She asked me for the price of a cup of tea and I brought her home with me."
"Congratulations!" Philip sounded as though he were joking. "But what on earth are you going to do with her?"
"Be nice to her", said Rosemary quickly, "look after her. I don't know how. We haven't talked yet. Just show her — treat her — make her feel —"
"But," said Philip slowly, and he cut the end of a cigar, "she's so extremely pretty. She can't be more than twenty."
"Pretty?" Rosemary was so surprised that she blushed. "Do you think so? I — I hadn't thought about it."
"Good Lord!" Philip took a match. "She's absolutely lovely. Look again, my child. But let me know if Miss Smith is going to dine with us!"
"You absurd creature!" said Rosemary, and she went out of the library, but not back to her bedroom. She went to her writing-room and sat down at her desk. Pretty! Absolutely lovely! Her heart beat like a heavy bell. She opened a drawer, took out five pound notes, looked at them, put two back, and holding the three in her hand, went back to her bedroom.
Half an hour later Philip was still in the library, when Rosemary came in.
"I only wanted to tell you," said she, and she leaned against the door again, "Miss Smith won't dine with us tonight."
Philip put down the paper. "Oh, what's happened? Previous engagement?"
Rosemary came over and sat down on his knee. "She insisted on going," she said, "so I gave the poor little thing a present of money. I couldn't keep her against her will, could I?" she added softly.
There was a pause.
Then Rosemary said dreamily: "I saw a wonderful little box today. It cost twenty-eight guineas. Can I have it?"
"You can, little wasteful one," said he. "You know I can't deny you anything."
But that was not really what Rosemary wanted to say.
"Philip," she whispered, "am I pretty?"

