ПРИЛОЖЕНИЕ №4

In the following text find all the infinitives and state their functions:

A Baking Experience

I have always been teased at home about my cooking. Every time I baked or cooked anything, Daddy was going to have his life insured.

One afternoon I was at home alone and as I had nothing to do, I decided to make muffins. I went into the kitchen, put on a large apron and began to mix the muffins. How carefully I stirred them and how carefully I measured the ingredients! As I mixed those muffins I thought of the big, brown, fluffy muffins I would surprise my family with. I put them into the oven and busied myself while they baked. Every few minutes I would look at them. They had been baking 15 minutes and had not even begun to rise. I began to worry. What was the matter with them? I was sure I had put soda in the mixture. Maybe the oven was not hot enough, so I turned up the gas. I waited 10 more minutes and still they did not rise.
Maybe they were not supposed to rise. I left them in until I was sure they must be done. How disappointed I was when I took them from the oven! They were very heavy and when I broke one open, it was soggy. I tasted it and it has a queer salty taste. Then I knew something was wrong. I knew I had the correct measurement, so I examined the ingredients, so I examined the ingredients. I looked at the flour, then at the milk, and I found them both perfect. Then I looked at the baking soda. I looked at the package and to my astonishment “Cream of Tartar” stood out in black letters. So that was it! I had used cream of tartar instead of soda.

What was I to do with them? I tried to feed them to the dog but he refused to ruin his health. I wasn’t going to let the family tease me, so I emptied the dozen of muffins into the garbage can.

I cleaned up the mess in the kitchen and when mother came home her kitchen was as she had left it. To this day the family never found out about those muffins. Between the dog and myself it will always remain a secret.
