Приложение 4
Keys («Ключи» для учителя)
1 .Прослушай отрывок и заполни пропуски
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2. Прочитай текст и подставь слова в пропуски
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3.  Выразительное чтение
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Прочитай текст и отметь «Правда или Ложь»
1. The Ghost picked up the bottle of perfume and threw it onto the floor. 		F
2. There were twins on the top of the stairs. 			 				T
3. People in this house weren’t afraid of the ghost. 						T 
4. The ghost was more than five hundred years ago. 			 			F
5. The Dowager Duchess went mad after the ghost put his hands on her shoulders. 	F					   
6. The ghost was very proud of the new hosts of the house. 		 		F
7. In the ghost’s opinion, people should shake and scream when they saw him. 	T
8. The Canterville Ghost wanted revenge. 							T 
9. He didn’t have any idea last night.	 							 F
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after he blew out his candle in the hatl one night. Also, there was old Madame de Tremouillac, who
was ill in bed for six weeks after she saw him sitting in her armchair reading her diary. He
remembered all the people wha had seen him at Canterville Chase, and how frightened he had
made them. He felt very proud. He was the Canterville ghost! He was famous all over the country!
No one wanted to see him, or to be in the house he haunted. And now, some foolish Americans were
here. They gave him oil for his chains and threw pillows at his head!

“This is terrible!” thought the ghost. “People should not treat ghosts in this way! They should
shake and scream. They should run and hide. They should leave Canterville Chase and never come
back!”

The ghost decided that it was time to teach the Otis family a lesson. He wanted revenge, and he
wanted to make them afraid.

For the rest of the night, the ghost thought and planned until he had the perfect idea for
revenge.
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The storm continued all night long,nothing strange happened, and the family slept quite
weil. the next morning, when they came downstairs for breakfast, they found the terrible
stain on the library floor again.

“I don’t believe it!” said Washington. “It must be the ghost.”

He rubbed[at]the stain a second time, but the next morning it appeared again. That night, Mr
Otis locked the library and took the key[fo]bed with him, but the stain was there again the next
day. The whole family were now quite interested. Even Mr Otis began to think that there might be
a ghost @ Canterville Chase, and that night he became completely sure.

It was a warm and sunny day, andthe evening, when it was cool, the family wentfor a
drive. They came homenine o'clock, and had a light supper. They talked about famous actresses
and actors, and the foods they missed from America that they could not getEngland. They
did not tatk about ghosts at all, and no one mentioned Sir Simon Canterville.
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At eleven o’clock, the family went to bed. By half past eleven everyone was and the
house was dark. But suddenly, a strange noise woke Mr Otis. The noise came from the hall outside
his bedroom and sounded like the[clank Jof metal. Mr Otis got up, lit a candle and looked at the
clock. It was exactly one o’clock. He felt very [calm]and was not at all worried. He could stilt hear
the strange noise, and now he could also hear footsteps. Mr Otis took a small bottle from the table
next to his bed. He opened his bedroom door and saw a terrible There was an old man in the
hall with red eyes and long grey hair. His clothes were old, dirty and and there were chains
around his [wrists|and ankles.

“My dear sir,” said Mr Otis, “your chains are making a terrible noise. You really must [oilJthem.”

He showed the man the small bottle.

“This is a bottle of Tammany Rising Sun Lubricator,” he said. “It’s just what you need.”

Mr Otis put the bottle of oil on a table near the ghost, then went back into his bedroom and fell
asleep again.
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When Mr Otis closed his bedroom door, the Canterville ghost stood still for a minute. He was
shocked. He could not betieve his eyes or his ears. He picked up the bottte of oil and threw it onto
the floor. He ran down the hall, making a terrible sound. However, as he got near the top of the
stairs, a door opened, and two little boys appeared. They laughed and whispered to each other.
Suddenly, they threw a large pillow at the ghost’s head.

“Take that, you silly ghost!” shouted the twins.

The ghost disappeared from the hall in a flash of green light. The house became guiet, and the
twins went back to bed.
 The ghost found a quiet room in the house and stopped to think. He was very upset and felt
terribly insulted. How could these people be so rude to him? Why weren’t they afraid of him?

The ghost was more than three hundred years old. He was terrible to look at and he frightened
everyone who saw him. The ghost thought of the Dowager Duichess, who became ill after he put his.
hands on her shoulders. He thought of the four servants who went mad when he smiled at them in
one of the bedrooms. Then, he thought of the Reverend Augustus Dampier, who needed a doctor




