Приложение 2.

1. Read the text. Can you predict the end of the story? 

 Years ago, there was a very rich man whose main interest in life was art collecting. He was a widower and he had an only child, a son, who from an early age shared his father's interest. Together they travelled around the world, buying the finest pictures for their col​lection. Priceless works by old masters as well as pictures by Picasso, Van Gogh and Monet hang on the walls of their house.
War put an end to their travels. As winter came, the young man left to serve his country. After only a few short weeks, his father received a telegram. His beloved son was killed in a battle. 
Now the old man was lonely and depressed. The coming Christmas holidays made his grief stronger.
On Christmas morning a young sol​dier came to his house. There was a large package in his hand. The sol​dier introduced himself to the man by saying, that he was a friend of his son. The soldier told the old man how his son had saved his life and how everyone in the regi​ment loved and respected him.
The soldier said that he was an artist and he had something to give him. He handed the package to the old man. The old man unwrapped the package and saw that it was a picture — a portrait of his son.
The old man knew enough about art to understand that the picture would never be called the work of a genius, but it was his son's face, his features, his expression... Overcome with emotion, the man thanked the soldier.
During the days and weeks that followed, the old man realized that even though his son was no longer with him, the boy's life would go on because of those who remembered him. He soon learnt that his son had saved many wounded soldiers before a bullet stilled his car​ing heart. 
The following spring, the old man became ill and soon he died. As the old man had no relatives and his only son was dead, all his paintings would be sold at an auction.
The day soon arrived and art collectors from around the world gathered to buy some of the world's most famous paintings.
The auction began with a painting that was not on any museum's list. It was the painting of the man's son. The auctioneer asked for an opening price. "Who will buy the portrait for $100?" he asked. The room was silent. No one spoke. Minutes passed. From the back of the room came, "Who cares about that painting? It's just a picture of his son. Let's forget it and go on to good paintings." More voices echoed in agreement.
"No, we have to sell this one first," answered the auctioneer. "Now, who will take the son?"
After a few minutes a man stood up and said," I'm not an art collector, I just came here because I used to know the father and the son, and I'd like to have the boy's portrait, if nobody wants it. But I have only 10 dollars. "
(the end of the story)
"I have ten dollars. Will anyone give more" called the auctioneer.
The room was silent. After more silence, the auctioneer said, "1, 2. Sold." 
Cheers filled the room and someone exclaimed, "Now we can buy the real pictures!"
The auctioneer looked at the audience and announced that the auction was over, 
“According to the will of the father, whoever takes the picture of the son ... gets all paintings."
