Posgin 1

A TOMACATOP

30a€TbCA, 8 po3ntobus 6nyka. Hy Ak pos-
NtobuB? BoHM B MeHi MpocTo binblue He BMi-
LA ThCS.

A6nyk y Hac 6arato. LLloBevopa ix npu-
BO3UTb AiA0 3 BfacHoro cagy y Mniesi. Awu-
K 3 561yKaMu BUPOCTalOTb Y BUCOUEHHI BEXI
i 3aMMaloTb yBeCb kopuaop. Ha suwwmkax aia
KPEUaoo MULLIE: «NPUHLIM>», «ropui», «4emni-
OHW». Ane B SLLMKax yce oaHo nuile s6nyka.
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It seems that I don't like apples any more.

Well, not quite so ... I am full! I couldn’t eat
another apple if I tried.

We have got a lot of apples. Every evening
my grandfather brings them from his own
garden in Mliev. Boxes of apples grow into
tall towers and occupy the entire corridor. On
the boxes the grandfather writes in chalk:
"princes", "highlanders", "champions". But

they still accommodate only apples.
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naM“ﬂTl we He Tpannﬂnocsa — MOBTOPIOE
. [ipo, noTupalouM pykamu 1 miacTpubytoun
~ Ha OfiHOMY MicLi.

[ifo wacnmBun.

9 Texk wacnmeBuin. MoXy rpatuca Mix
AlWMKaMK Tak, HibU a9 — p-p-p-p! — Bene-
TEHCbKUMA AMHO3aBp, AKUA xoauTb — Tyn!

Bax! Tpax! — Tynaiouu 340pOBE3HNMU Jlana-
MW MOMDK XMapo4dociB. A BOHU 3pUrarloTbCA
| TPYCATbCA Bif MOIX KPOKiB!
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