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The Master and His Pupil

There was once a very learned man in the north-country who knew all the languages under the
sun, and who was acquainted with all the mysteries of the world. He had one big book bound in black
calf and clasped with iron, and with iron corners, and chained to a table on the floor. When he read
this book, he unlocked it with an iron key. This famous book contained all the secrets of the spiritual
world. It told how many angels there were in heaven, and how they marched in their ranks, and sang,
and what were their several functions, and what was the name of each great angel of might. And it
told of the demons, how many of them there were, and what were their several powers, and their
labours, and their names, and how they might be summoned,' and how tasks might be imposed on
them,? and how they might be chained to be as slaves to man.?

Now the master had a pupil who was a foolish lad, and he acted as servant to the great master.
The boy was never allowed* to look into the black book, hardly to enter the private room.

One day the master was out. The lad was very curious. So he hurried to the chamber where his
master kept his wonderful apparatus for changing copper into gold, and lead into silver. There was
his magic mirror in which he could see all that was passing in the world. There also was the shell
which when held to the ear® whispered all the words that were spoken by anyone the master desired
to know about. The lad tried in vain® with the crucibles to turn copper and lead into gold and silver.
He looked long and vainly into the mirror; smoke and clouds passed over it, but he saw nothing plain.
And the shell produced to his ear only indistinct murmurings, like the breaking of distant seas on
an unknown shore. “I can do nothing,” he said; “as I don’t know the right words to utter, and they
are locked up in that magic book.”

He looked round, and, see! the book was not locked. The master had forgotten to lock it before
he went out. The boy rushed to it, and opened the volume. It was written with red and black ink, and
much of it he could not understand. But he put his finger on a line and spelled it through.

At once the room was darkened, and the house trembled; a clap of thunder rolled through the
passage and the old room, and there stood before him a horrible, horrible form, breathing fire, and
with eyes like burning lamps. It was the demon, whom he had called up’ to serve him.

“Set me a task!®” said he, with a voice like the roaring of an iron furnace.

The boy only trembled, and his hair stood up.

“Set me a task, or I shall strangle you!”

But the lad could not speak. Then the evil spirit stepped towards him, and putting forth his
hands touched his throat. The fingers burned his flesh. “Set me a task!”

“Water that flower,” cried the boy in despair, pointing to a geranium which stood in a pot on
the floor. Instantly the spirit left the room, but in another instant he returned with a barrel on his
back, and poured its contents over the flower; and again and again he went and came, and poured
more and more water, till the floor of the room was ankle-deep.’

! how they might be summoned — kak ¥X MOXHO BbI3BaTh

2 how tasks might be imposed on them — kak um npukasbBaTh

3 to be as slaves to man — uToGbI cTANNA pabamMu yenoBeka

* the boy was never allowed — ManpuiKy HUKOIa HE A03BOJISIOCH
> which when held to the ear — KOTOpasi, €CITU e€ MPUIIOKUTD K YXy
% in vain — HAIpacHo

" whom he had called up — KOTOPOTo OH BhI3BA
8 Set me a task! — INpukasbiBaii MHe!

? the floor of the room was ankle-deep — BBl B KOMHATE CTAlo 110 IIUKOJIOTKY
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“Enough, enough!” gasped the lad; but the demon did not hear him. The lad didn’t know the
words by which to send him away, and still he fetched water.

It rose to the boy’s knees and still more water was poured. It mounted to his waist, and the
demon still kept on bringing barrels full. It rose to his armpits, and he scrambled to the table-top.
And now the water in the room stood up to the window and washed against the glass, and around his
feet on the table. It still rose; it reached his breast. The poor boy cried, but all was useless. The evil
spirit was pouring and pouring and pouring water. But the master remembered on his journey that
he had not locked his book, and therefore returned, and at the moment when the water was bubbling
about the pupil’s chin, rushed into the room and spoke the words which cast the demon back into
his fiery home.
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YnpakHeHust

1. Bvlbepume npasunvHbulii 6apuarm:

1. A learned man had a book in which he had the knowledge to control angels.

2. A learned man had a book in which he had the knowledge to control demons.

3. A learned man had a book in which he had the knowledge to control people.

4. A learned man had a book in which he had the knowledge to control stupid pupils.

2. What is a demon?

1. a supernatural being, often depicted in humanoid form with feathered wings on the back
and halo around the head

2. a mythological human with the ability to shapeshift into a wolf

3. a supernatural, malevolent being

4. an animated corpse raised by magical means

. What is magic?

. the act of producing musical sounds with the voice

. a form of communication between two demons

. a performing art that entertains audiences

. the use of paranormal methods to manipulate natural forces

A WO =W

. What did the foolish pupil one day do with the magic book?
. The foolish pupil decided to burn it.

. The foolish pupil brought it to the library.

. The foolish pupil did absolutely nothing.

. The foolish pupil began to study.

B W N = N

. What did the demon do when the pupil summoned him?

. The demon tried to steal the book.

. The demon appeared and demanded a task from the foolish pupil.
. The demon disappeared at once.

. The demon wanted to play magic games.

AW N = W

6. 3axoruume npeonodiceHue:
The demon went on watering the flower until

7. Bvibepume npagunvhwiii 6apuarm:

1. The master remembered that he had left his book unlocked, returned and dispelled the
demon.

2. The master remembered that he had left his money at home and returned.

3. The master did not want to dispell the demon.

4. The master never returned.

8. Why did the pupil order the demon to water the flower?
1. Just in case.!®
2. He wanted to have a good garden.

10 Just in case. — Ha Besknii ciyyvai.
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3. He liked plants very much.
4. He wanted to save his life.

9. Bvlboepume npasunvHulii omeen.:

"Enough, enough!" cried the lad; but the demon did not hear him. Why?

1. Because the demon was deaf.

2. Because the lad didn't know the words by which to send the demon away.
3. Because the demon was angry with the boy.

4. Because the demon did not speak English.

10. Buvibepume HystcHblil 2nazon:

The water to the boy's knees and still more water was poured.
1. rise

2. rising

3. rose

4. risen

11. Bvibepume HyoicHblii npeonoe:
in — with — on — out
The master remembered his journey that he had not locked his book, and therefore returned.

12. Omeemvme Ha onpocwi:

1. How many persons are mentioned in the story?

2. What is the master's occupation?

3. What do magicians usually do?

4. What do you like and what don't you like in the characters?

5. What would you do if you were the main character of the story?
6. What is the end of the story?

7. Retell the story.

13. Banoanume mabauuy:

went going
put put
come coming
left leaving
give giving
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demon.

8.

OTBeTHhI

. A learned man had a book in which he had the knowledge to control demons.

. A demon is a supernatural, malevolent being.

: the use of paranormal methods to manipulate natural forces

. The foolish pupil one day found it open and read a spell from it.

. The demon appeared and demanded a task from the foolish pupil.

. The demon went on watering the flower until the room was filling with water.

. The master remembered that he had left his book unlocked, returned and dispelled the

He wanted to save his life.

9. Because the lad didn't know the words by which to send the demon away.
10. rose; The water rose to the boy's knees and still more water was poured.
11.
The master remembered on his journey that he had not locked his book, and therefore returned.
13.
go went golng
put put putting
come calne comin g
leave left leaving
give gave giving

10
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The Golden Arm

Here was once a man who travelled the land all over!! in search of a wife. He saw young and
old, rich and poor, pretty and plain, and could not meet with one to his mind.'? At last he found a
woman, young, fair, and rich, who possessed a right arm of solid gold. He married her at once, and
thought no man so fortunate as he was.'? They lived happily together, but, though he wished people
to think otherwise, he was fonder of the golden arm'* than of all his wife’s gifts besides.

At last she died. The husband put on black clothes, and pulled the longest face at the funeral.
But in the middle of the night, he dug up the body, and cut off the golden arm. He hurried home to
hide his treasure, and thought no one would know.

The following night he put the golden arm under his pillow, and was just falling asleep, when
the ghost of his dead wife glided into the room. Stalking up to the bedside it drew the curtain, and
looked at him reproachfully. Pretending not to be afraid, he spoke to the ghost, and said, "What have
you done with your red cheeks?"

' who travelled the land all over — KOTOPBII N3bE3UJT BECh CBET

12 could not meet with one to his mind — He Mor ceGe HaiiTH HUKOTO 1O ny1ie

13 ho man so fortunate as he was — HUKTO He GbUT CTOIH YIAWINB, KaK OH

14 he was fonder of the golden arm — on GosbLie TG 30JI0TYIO PyKY
11
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