|2 YYUM AHTUUCKUN,
S WTAS KNACCUKY

YHUKAJNIbHAAA METOJUKA
ObY4EHUA PATKE

POMAH - KOMMEHTAPUU

CJIOBAPb - PAMMATUKA ingu 1%




VIK 811.111(075)
BBK 81.2Auri-9
Y92

Iusaita o6noxku A. 3axkonaiixo

Yuum anrauiickuii ¢ «Beaukum I'aTcbu» / agamranmsa TekcTa

V92 C. A. MatBeeBa; JeKcuko-rpamMM. KomMeHT. JI. I1. IlomoBoit. —

Mocxksa : UsgarensctBo ACT, 2017. — 320 c. — (Yuum auriumii-
CKUIi, YNTaA KJIaCCUKY).

ISBN 978-5-17-101440-7

OfuH U3 JIYYIINX CIIOCOOOB YUUTh NHOCTPAHHBIN A3BIK — 9TO UUTATH XYI0-
JKEeCTBEHHOE IIPOUBBEJIeHUE.

Mpe1 npenaraeM yuuTs aHIVINIICKUE BMecTe ¢ pomanoM D. C. Duigxepaabna
«Besnukuit I'sTcOu». ArantupoBaHHad BepCUA pOMaHa CHaOKeHa IO pOOHBIM
JIEKCHKO-TPAaMMaTHYeCKUM KOMMeHTapHeM, PaclIoJO0KeHHbIM Ha IOJAX, Ha-
IPOTUB KOMMEHTHPYEMOTr'0 MeCTa, C OTCHIIKAMU HAa COOTBETCTBYIOLIEe IIPABUIIO
rpaMmaTuku. ['paMMaTyecKuii CIpaBOYHUK CJIEIYET CPa3y 3a IPOU3BEJeHUEM.
MarepuaJi B CipaBOYHUKE COOTBETCTBYET YPOBHIO BEIIIE CPELHETO, TI09TOMY UM
MOJKHO YCIIEIIIHO II0JIb30BATHCA U B JAJIbHEHIIIEM.

Insa yno6cTBa N3yUaIOIIUX A3bIK B KOHI[e KHUTH IIOMEIleH aHTJIO-PYCCKUT
CJI0Baphb.

KHura npesnasHadyeHa IJd BceX, KTO HaUaJs U IPOJOJIKAET YUUTD aHTUIHH-
CKUH A3BIK, KTO XOUeT YNTATh KHUTY Ha aHIJIMACKOM.

VIK 811.111(075)
BBK 81.2AHrn-9

© Marsees C. A., aganrauus Tekcta, 2017
© Momnosa JI. I1., ntekcuko-rpaMMaruye-
CKMi1 KOMMeHTapuii, 2017
ISBN 978-5-17-101440-7 © 000 «M3znarenbctBo ACT», 2017



COILEPKAHUE

The Great Gatsby............. ... i, 3
I'paMMATHYECCKUH CHPABOUHHME. . . . o v oo v v e e nennnnnns 95
Heonpegenéunriit aprukias The Indefinite Article ....95
Onpenenéunbiii aprukab The Definite Article........ 98
CymectBurenabuoe The Noun .................... 101
IIpurs:xarenpuniii mage:x The Possessive Case...... 104
ViorpebseHre a/an/some/any/no . ........c..eu... 105
Vuorpebaenue a lot of/much/many............... 107
Vaoorpebnenue few/a few/ little/a little ........... 109
JINUHBIE MECTOUMEHMIST v v vt v o ee e evaeesnnnnsens 111
IIpuTsa:xaTe bHbIe MECTOUMEHMS. « v v v v v v v v e v e e nnns 112
VKa3aTeIbLHBIE MECTOUMEHUST .« o v v v v oo oo e ennnennas 113
B03BpATHBIE MECTOUMEHMS « v v v v v oo vv e eeeeenennns 114
MeCTOMMEHHE ONE .« v v v vttt ettt ineteeieerenenns 117
Crenenu cpaBHeHHUS IpUJIaraTeIbHBIX W Hapeuwi. ... 121
IIpenIor MECTA M BPEMEHI .« v v v v v v v neenenennns 126

IIpnuactue macrosmero spemernn Present Participle . 131
IIpuuactue mpomexninero Bpemenu Past Participle ... 132

Tmarom to be ..t i i i i e e e 133
Tmaromto have ...... ..., 135
Koucerpyknusa had better ....... .. ... . ... 138
Tmaronsr to make m to take .................... 138
Yoorpebserne used to ... ... . i i e 140
Mogansubie raaroasl The Modal Verbs . ........... 141
Canmcould.......oviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiininennn. 145
May mmight . ... ... i i, 147
MuUst. ottt e e e e e e 148
Shall m will . . ... i i i i i e 151
Should . ....cii i i i e e e e 153
Would ...t i e e e 154
Would LIRe. .o v ittt ittt et et et it eeenn 154
Would rather. . ...ttt ittt iiinn 155
Ought to ... i it i i i e e e e 156
Need. ..o e e 156



Bpemena rimarona Verb’s Tenses ................. 157

Hacrosamee npocroe Bpems Present Simple ........ 160
IIpomeninee mpocroe Bpema Past Simple .......... 164
Bynyuiee npocroe Bpemsa Future Simple .......... 167
Koncrpykinus to be going to ................... 170
Hacrosamee npogomxentnoe Bpemsa Present

Continuous. . .....coviiiiin it neennnnn 172

IIpomenmee mpomoxenHoe Bpemsa Past Continuous . 175
Bynymee npomosmxkennoe Bpema Future Continuous .178

Hacrosiee cosepiiennoe spems Present Perfect ...179
IIpegioru u Hapeuus, yooTpeOIAOIIecs

B HACTOSIIEM COBEPIIEHHOM BPEMEHH . ......... 183
IIpomreniee coBepinenHoe Bpemsa Past Perfect ..... 187
Bynyiiee coepierntnoe Bpemsa Future Perfect ...... 190
Hacrosinee coBepliieHHOe ITPOAOJIKEeHHOe BpeMs Present

Perfect Continuous ............covvvvunnn... 191
Bynyuiee-s-npomreninem Future-in-the-Past ........ 193
IIpaBuio cormacosanuss Bpemén The Sequence

Of TeNSES i v i iii it ittt it eianennn 194
IlepeBom MPSAMOM PEUM B KOCBEHHYIO .+ ovveeuoonn. 195
IToBenurenbHoe Hakaonenume The Imperative ....... 197
ITaccuBubIil (cTpamarenbubiil) 3amor The Passive

0 (] PP 199
Henuunble GOPMBI TJIATOMIA « v v v v v v v e v e venennnns 202
Wuadpuuautus The Infinitive ..................... 203
Ing-dopma (Fepyuauit) The ing-form (The gerund) .. 209
Oo6oporsl there is mw there are ................... 212
Cunoxnoe momosnunenme Complex Object............. 213
Be3IruHbIe TPEATOMKEHMT . « « v v v v v v e veeeenenennns 216
Tumnsr BompocoB Questions ............... .. 218
VCIIOBHBIE TIPEATOMKEHIT « « v v v v v e e e evnenennnns 225

AHTTIO-DYCCKHIM CIOBAPD .« « « « ¢ v v v v v v vee s ennnnennnns 229



THE GREAT GATSBY

CHAPTER 1

In my younger years my
father gave me some advice!.
“Whenever you feel like
criticizing any one?,” he told
me, “just remember that all
the people in this world
haven’t had the advantages
that you’ve had.?”

A habit to reserve all
judgments has opened up
many curious natures to me.
In college I was privy to the
secret griefs” of wild,
unknown men.

When I came back from
the East last autumn I felt

" secret griefs — gyieBHbIE
PaHBI

! omeu 0aa mue cosem.

advice — COBET; €CTb IJ1aroJ fo
advise — coBetoBaTh. O0OpaTHUTe
BHUMAaHUE, YTO IJIarojl MUILIEeT-
csl ¢ OyKBOM s.

2 one (30eCh) 3aMEHSIET CYILE-
CTBUTEJILHOE; any one — 000
YyeJioBeK

3 ne 6ce ar00u 6 smom mupe
uMmenu nme 603MONCHOCIU, KaKue
ObLau y meos.

haven’t had (= have not had) —
oTpulaTenbHas hopMa riaaroa
to have B Present Perfect Tense
you’ve had (= you have had) —
¢opmMma rinarosna to have B Pres-
ent Perfect Tense.

Present Perfect Tense o603Ha-
YyaeT JAeUCTBUE, KOTOPOE Ipo-
M30IIJI0 B HETaBHEM TTPOIIIIIOM,
PE3yIbTAT KOTOPOTO OIIYIIAET-
cs B HacTostiiee Bpems. [1epe-

3
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BOIMTCSI HAa PYCCKUIA SI3BIK, KaK
MpaBUIIO, MPOLIEAIINM BpeEMe-
HeM. CM. ¢. 179

4 B ném 0110 umo-mo o4ens
npue.iexameavHoe, HpoCHo no-
pasumeavHoe.

There was — ObLIIO, UMEJIOCH;
¢dopMa IpoIIeaero BpeMeHu
0Cc000Ii rpaMMaTUYeCKOl KOH-
CTPYKLIMU there is, there are —
eCTb, uMeeTcsl, HaxoauTcst. Cum.
c.212

S kax 6yomo on umen omunouie-
Hue K; CA08HO OH 0bL1 HACHIBIO
ue20-4.

I'paMMaTHUECKasT KOHCTPYK-
uwus as if he (1, she, they, etc)
were CITy>KUT IUTSI BBIPAXKESHUSI
HEpEAJIbHOIO JEHCTBUS WU
YCIIOBUSI, TIPEITTONIOXKEHUSI,
coXaJeHUs u m. n.; oopasyet
cocJjiarareIbHOe HaKJIOHEHHE.
Cwm. c. 225

¢ those — me

those — yKa3aTeJIbHOE MECTO-
MMEHHE CO 3HAaUCHUEM me
(these — atn). Cm. c. 113
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that I wanted the world to
be in uniform. I wanted no
more riotous excursions
with privileged glimpses
into the human heart”. Only
Gatsby, the man who gives
his name to this book, was
exempt from my reaction —
Gatsby who represented
everything for which I have
an unaffected scorn™.

There was*? something
gorgeous about him, some
heightened sensitivity to the
promises of life™, as if he
were related to® one of those®
intricate machines that reg-
ister earthquakes ten thou-
sand miles away. It was an
extraordinary gift for hope,
a romantic readiness such

* riotous excursions with
privileged glimpses into the
human heart — gepskme mOIBITKHU
C oOmpaBAaHWEM 3arjIsAbIBaTb B
YeJIOBEUECKYIO NYIITY

ok

which I have an unaffect-
ed scorn — BcCé, UTO A HCKpeHHEe
IIpe3upaJl ¥ Ipe3upaio

Hok

* promises of life — mocyJisr
SKUBHU
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as I have never found’ in
any other person.

My family have been
prominent, well-to-do people
for three generations. The
Carraways are something of
a clan. I graduated from
New Haven® in 1915, then
I decided to go east and
learn the bond business™.
Father agreed to finance me
for a year? and after various
delays I came east, perma-
nently, I thought, in the

*

spring of twenty-two™".

I had an old Dodge ™ and
a Finnish woman who made
my bed!° and cooked
breakfast.

* New Haven — umeeTcs: B BUIy
Wensckuit yEHUBEpCUTET (KOTOPBIH
Haxonutcsa B ropoge Hoio-XetiBen)

" bond business — KpenuTHBIE
omepanun

sk

inthespringof twenty-two —
Becuou 1922 roga

“* Dodge — «IomE», MapKa
aBTOMOOMJISA
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7 a4 HuK020a He Haxooua

have never found — dopma
Present Perfect Tense riraroia
to find. O3HayvaeT aeiicTBUE B
MPOILUIOM, CBSI3aHHOE C HACTO-
gmum. CMm. ¢. 179

8 4 oxonuua Heavcruii ynusep-
cumem

graduated — ¢dopma npocTo-
ro MpouIeIero BpeMeH!
Past Simple Tense riarona to
graduate. DTOT ry1aroJ TpedyeT
nociie ceds npeior from. Cwm.
c. 164

® Omeuy coz2aacuaca naamums 3a
MoI0 yué0y 6 mevenue 200a
agreed — cornacuiics; opma
Past Simple Tense riaroa fo
agree. CMm. c. 164

for a year — na 200; for 3nech
TIPEIJIOT BpeMeHU, O3HAYaeT @
meuenue, Ha, 3a

0 xmo 3acmuaaa moro nocmeas
to make smb’s bed — 3acTunathp
YBIO-JI [IOCTEITD; YITOTPEOUTEIb-
Hag JIEKCUUYECKast KOHCTPYKIIAS
B aHTJIMIACKOM SI3bIKE; CIEAYET
3aIIOMHUTD
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1 T kynua oroncuny momoe
aumepamypot no 6aHK08CKOMY
deay

bought — xynui; (popma rpo-
menirero BpeMenu Past Simple
HeNMpaBUJIBLHOTO [J1arosa fo
buy. Cm. c. 164

[Tpenior on nepeBoAUTCS 1O
Mpy 0603HAYCHUN TEMBI.

12 Moii dom cmosa mexucdy 0yx
02DOMHBIX YHACHIKOG...

13- Ocobnax Ivmcou 6vi1 na
mom, umo cnpaea.

The one on my right — TOT, UTO
cIIpaBa OT MEHSI; 37IeCh one 3a-
MEHSIET CYIIeCTBUTEIbHOE place
BO n30exXaHue MOBTOpa BO BTO-

poii ppasze.

14 41 exaa myda na 06ed k boio-
KeHenam.

over there — Tyla; TaM; Hapeuue
MecTa

the Buchanans — BbroKeHeHbI
(pamuaus cemvu); bopma MH.
YyciIa ¢ ONpeneIEHHBIM ap-
TUKJIEM the 17151 0003HAYEHUS
daMuUIUU CEMbU
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I bought a dozen volumes
on banking!! and credit and
investment securities and
they stood on my shelf in
red and gold.

I lived at West Egg. My
house was between two huge
places!? that rented for
twelve or fifteen thousand
a season. The one on my
right was Gatsby’s man-
sion'3,

Across the bay the white
palaces of fashionable East
Egg glittered along the wa-
ter, and the history of the
summer really begins on the
evening I drove over there
to have dinner' with the
Buchanans. Daisy was my
second cousin®. Her hus-
band’s family was enor-
mously wealthy — even in
college his freedom with
money was a matter for re-

* second cousin — TporopomHAaA
cecTpa
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proach®. Why they came east
I don’t know. They had spent
a year in France, for no
particular reason!®, and
then drifted here and there’s.

Their house was even
more elaborate than I ex-
pected.!” The lawn started
at the beach and ran toward
the front door for a quarter
of a mile. Tom had changed
since his New Haven years.'8
Now he was a sturdy, straw
haired man of thirty' with
a rather hard mouth™ and a
supercilious manner.

It was a body capable of
enormous leverage ™ a
cruel body.

“Now, don’t think my
opinion on these matters?
is final,” he seemed to say,

* was a matter for reproach —
BBIBbIBAJIA HAPEKAHUS

arather hard mouth — TBépno
OUEepUYEHHBIN POT

enormous leverage — cokpy-
IIUTeJbHAS CUIa
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15 Ge3 ocobvix npunun, 6e3 ocoboii
Hadobnocmu

VYrorpeburenbHOe JIEeKCHUUE-
CKOE€ CJIOBOCOYETAHUE, CTOUT
3aIlIOMHUTH

18 myoa-crooa

Hapeuue Mecta; uMeeT 31eCh
SMOLIMOHATIBHO-YCUIUTETBHYIO
OKPAaCKy

7 Hx dom 6via ewé b60.aee npooy-
MAHHO CNAAHUPOBAH, HeM 51 cefe
npedcmaeasa/oxncudan yguoems.
more elaborate — Gonee TiIa-
TEJIbHO/IETaIbHO IIPOLYyMaH-
HbIii/pa3paboTaHHbII; CPABHU-
TeJIbHASI CTEINICHb MTPUIIaraTe/ib-
Horo elaborate. Cm. ¢. 121

18 Tom usmenuacs no cpasnenuro
¢ mem, KaKum oH 0bL1 8 cmyoeH-
ueckue 2006t 6 Heavckom ynu-
eepcumeme.

had changed — 3aMeHUIICS
dopma Past Perfect Tense
rjarosa to change. 910 BpeMs
yIoTpeossieTcs it 0003Haue-
HMS 3aKOHUEHHOTO JIEHCTBYS,
KOTOPOE COBEPIIMIOCH paHee
JIPYTOTO AEUCTBUSI B IPOILLJIOM.
Cwm. c. 187

Y mysrcuuna mpuouamu aem
JlekcuyecKast KOHCTPYKIIMS C
MpeaJIoroM of Ipu 0603Haue-
HUU BO3pacTa.

2 ye dymaii, wmo moé mMuenue Ha
amom cuém/no 3momy 6onpocy
don’t think — otpuLiaTe/ibHasI
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¢dopma moBeIUTEIBHOTO Ha-
kioHeHwus1. CM. c. 197

my opinion on — CTOWT 3aITOM-
HUTb yIoTpeOIeHre TIpeIiora
on MocJie CyleCTBUTEIbHOIO
opinion.

2 g cuavnee... mebs/uem not
stronger — CWIIbHEE; CDAaBHUT.
CTeTIeHb IIPUJIATaTeIbHOTO
strong — cuibHbIA. CMm. c. 121

22 on xomean, wmoo6bvt o1 MHE
NOHPABUACs/OH XOmea MHe no-
Hpagumucs

wanted me to like him — ocobas
rpamMmaTuyecKkasi KOHCTPYKIIUs
Complex Object (cmoxHOe 10-
MOJIHEHUE) C PSIIOM IJIaroJioB,
TaKuX Kak to want xomembp,

to think dymams, to know
3Hame, to ask npocums n Op. u

C IJ1arojiaMu, BbIpaxKaloLUMU
YYBCTBEHHOE BOCIIPUSITHE: tO
see gudems, to hear caviuams,
to feel uygcmeosams, to watch
Habarwdame n Op. [lepeBoauTcs
Ha PYCCKUIA I3bIK IPUAATOY-
HBIM JOTOJIHUTEIbHBIM TIpe/I-
JIOXKEHMEM C COI03aMU 4mo,
umobst, kaxk. Cm. c. 213

B Y mens 30eco Henaoxoe me-
cmo/uenaoxoii dom.

I've got (= I have got) — y meHs
eCTb, 51 UMelo; hopma Present
Perfect riarona fo get. OueHb
yIoTpeOuTeIbHAs rpaMMaTH-
YyecKast KOHCTPYKIIMS B pa3ro-
BOPHOM aHTJIMICKOM SI3BIKE.
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just because I’'m stronger
and more of a man than you
are?!l.” We were in the same
Senior Society”, and while
we were never intimate I
always had the impression
that he wanted me to like
him?2,

“I’ve got a nice place
here?3,” he said. He turned
me around again, politely
and abruptly. “We’ll go in-
side.??”

We walked through a
high hallway into a bright
rosy-colored space. The only
completely stationary object
in the room was an enormous
couch on which two young
women?® were lying. The
younger of the two? was a
stranger to me. The other
girl, Daisy, made an attempt
to rise. She murmured that
the surname of the other
girl was Baker.

* Senior Society — crynenue-
CKoOe 00I1[eCTBO
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My cousin began to ask
me questions in her low,
thrilling voice. Her face was
sad and lovely with bright
things in it, bright eyes and
a bright passionate mouth.

“You ought to see the
baby?’,” she said.

“I'd like to.2®”

“She’s asleep. She’s three
years old. Haven’t you ever
seen her??”

“Never.”

Tom Buchanan stopped
and rested his hand on my
shoulder.

“What you doing, Nick?”

“I’m a bond man.”

“Who with?”

* I’m a bond man. — {1 3aauma-
I0Ch KPEIUTHLIMHY OIEPaIlaIMMU.
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2 Boiidém menepb 6 dom.

We’ll go (= we will go) — Mbl
rnmoiaéM; ¢opMa ImpocToro
oymyiero BpemeHu Future
Simple riarona o go. CMm.

c. 167

25 0ge M0.100bLe JHCeHUUNDL
women — opma MH. UuMcJia cy-
HIeCTBUTELHOTO woman. CM.
c. 101

2 maadwmasn /60aee moaodas uz
amux 08yx

younger — 60Jiee MoJIofast;
CpaBHUTEJIbHAS CTEIIEHD IIPH-
JIaraTeJIbHOIO Young — MOJIO-
noii, mosonasi. CM. c. 121

27 Tebe caedyem nosudams ma-
ABIUKY

ought to — MOJATbHBIN TJIATOJ
CO 3HAUYCHUEM c1edyem Ymo-i
coesams. CM. c. 141, 156

28 4 61 ¢ yoosoavcmeuem (coe-
Aa4 3mo).

I'd like to (= I would like to) — st
OFBI XOTelI, 51 OBI C YIOBOJILCTBH-
€M; KOHCTPYKIIUS C MOJIaJTb-
HBIM TJIarojioM would, Bbipaxa-
Io11as1 XKeJJaHWe YTO-JI CNIENAaTh.
Cwm.c. 154

2 Ona cnum. Eii mpu 200a. Tot
HuKo20a eé ne eudea?

she’s = 3nechb she is

Crnenyet 3alIOMHUTbL COUYETAaHUE
to be ... years old nyist o603Haue-
Hus Bo3pacTta. He is forty years
old. — Emy copox ser.

Haven’t (= Have not) — ot-
puuarenbHas ¢opma Present
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Perfect B BorpocuteibHOM
npemoxenuu. Cum. c¢. 179

3 Hukoz0a ne cavixaa o nux
heard — dopma mpoIeaIero
BpEMEHU TJjiarona to hear —
chblaTh. DTa (ppasa B yce-
YE€HHOI1 pa3roBOpPHOI1 (hopMe.
IMonHOe TIpenIokeHe NMENIOo
On1 BUn I have never heard of
them, Tne Ty1aro fo hear B Pres-
ent Perfect.

3 9mo mens 3adeno.
annoyed — ¢dopma riarosa fo
annoy B Past Simple. Cm. c. 164

32 Tot yeavtmuwn... Yeaviuuuo,
ecau ocmaneubes 30ech, Ha
Bocmoxe.

will — BcTioMOTaTeIbHBIN TJ1a-
ToJI [Tt 00pa30BaHU Oymy-
mero BpeMeHu Future Simple.
3nech will iMeeT OTTeHOK
MOJIaJIbHOCTU C OTTEHKOM I10-
KeJlaHMSI ciesiaTh 4yTo-J1. CM. c.
167, 151

3 Dmo eé yousuro max xnce, Kax
u Mens.

as much as — Tak Xe, KaK 1;
ynoTpeouTeIbHast KOHCTPYK-
LU C as...as.

did ynotpe0ieHO 31eCh ISt
TOro, YTOOHI N30eXaTh MOBTOPA
OCHOBHOTO IJIaroJa fo surprise B
(opme npoureaiero BpeMeHu.

3 d eudea éé... 20e-mo panvuie.

had seen — tiaron to see B pop-
me Past Perfect. Cwm. c. 187
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I told him.

“Never heard of them?’,”
he remarked.

This annoyed me?!.

“You will,” I answered
shortly. “You will if you stay
in the East.3?”

“Oh, I’ll stay in the East,
don’t you worry,” he said,
glancing at Daisy and then
back at me.

At this point Miss Baker
said “Absolutely!” It was the
first word she uttered since
I came into the room. It
surprised her as much as it
did me.?

I looked at Miss Baker, 1
enjoyed looking at her. She
was a slender girl, with an
erect carriage”. It occurred
to me now that I had seen
her, or a picture of her,
somewhere before3:.

“You live in West Egg,”
she remarked contemptu-

“ with an erect carriage
€ OYeHb IPAMOU CITUHOMN
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ously. “I know somebody
there.3%”

“I don’t know?®® a sin-
gle —” “You must know
Gatsby.3”

“Gatsby?” demanded Dai-
sy. “What Gatsby?”

Before I could reply®® that
he was my neighbour dinner
was announced?®. We went
out.

“Civilization’s going to
pieces,” said Tom. “We don’t
look out the white race will
be submerged. It’s all scien-
tific stuff; it’s been proved.”

The telephone rang and
Tom left. Daisy suddenly
threw her napkin on the
table and excused herself
and went into the house,
too.

“Tom’s got some woman
in New York",” said Miss
Baker. “She might have the
decency not to telephone
him at dinner-time.*’ Don’t
you think?”

* Tom’s got some woman in New
York. — ¥V Toma ecThb :KeHIIMHA B
Hyio-Uopke.
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35 S mam 3naro koe-xoeo.

know — rnaro:n to know 3uameo B
HACTOSIIIEM IIPOCTOM BPpEMEHU
Present Simple. CM. c. 160
somebody — KTO-TO; HeoIpee-
JIEHHOE MECTOMMEHME.

36 S ne snaro

don’t = do not

don’t know — oTpuuartesbHast
dopma Present Simple.

37 Tot 0oaxncen snamov Ismcou.
must — OJIKEH; MOJAIbHBII
IJ1aroJi, 0003Havarouuii 10J-
>KEHCTBOBaHME, HEOOXOIM -
MOCTb, HACTOSITEJIBHOCTh. CM.
c. 141, 148

38 Jlo moezo kak s cmoz omee-
mumo/He ycnea s omeemumo
could — dopMa IpoIIeaIIero
BpEMEHM MOJIAJIbHOTO TJIaroJia
can Mo4b, OblMb 8 COCMOAHUL,
ymems. CMm. c. 141, 145

3 06sa6uan, wmo cmoa naxpoim/
noseaau K ooedy

was announced — ObLI 00b-
aBJIeH; (hopMa MPOLIEAIIETO
BpEMEHU CTPagaTeIbHOTO 3a-
nora Passive Voice riaroa fo
announce — OOBSIBIIATD, 3asIB-
J9Th. CM. ¢. 199

4 Ona moaaa 6ot nposieums
Ooabue maxkma u He 360HUMb
emy 60 epems obeda.

might — MOT ObI; MOJAJILHBIIA
[JIaroJ, yroTpeosieTcst 11st
BBbIPAXXEHMsI BEPOSITHOCTH,

11
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MPEIONIOXKEHUSI C HEKOTOPOI
noieit comHeHus. Cu. c. 147

41 Tom u J]ptizu cnoea éepryauch
3a cmoa.

to be back — BepHyTbcs. CTOUT
3aMIOMHUTD 9TO YIOTPEOUTENb-
HOE CJIOBOCOYETAHME, XOTSI
€CTb U TJ1aroJ fo refurn — Bep-
HYTbCS.

2 Mot ne ouens xopouto 3naem

dpye opyea
each other — npyr apyra

43 a4 nepexcueaaa ouenv maxnce-
vl nepuod

I've had (= I have had) —y
MeHs Ob110; (hopMma Present
Perfect rnarona o have

to have a very bad time — yno-
TpeOUTETHPHOE CIIOBOCOYETA-
HUeE, CIenyeT 3alIOMHUTD.

44 4T 6ecoma uunuuHo HacmMpoena
KO0 6cemy.

pretty cynical — BecbMa/no-
BOJIbHO LIMHWYHBIA. 30€ecCh pret-
£y BBICTYIIAET B POJIM HAapedust
secoma, 0060AbHO, SHAUUMEAbHO,
Pa3srOBOPHBIIA CTUIIB.

45 4 ee3de nobvieana, 6cé gudeaa
u cleaaaa 6cé.

I’ve been (= I have been), (I've)
seen (= I have seen), (I’ve) done
(= I have done) — 3nech OnHO-
ponHbie cka3yeMble B Present
Perfect, BcriomoraTesibHbII
[JIaToJI fo have He TIOBTOPSIET-
csl, ynoTpeOJIsIeTCsI ONUH pa3 C
TEePBbIM CKa3yeMbIM.
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Tom and Daisy were back
at the table.*

“We don’t know each
other very well*?, Nick,” said
Daisy. “Well, I’ve had a very
bad time*?, and I’m pretty
cynical about everything*.
I think everything’s terrible
anyhow. I KNOW. I’ve been
everywhere and seen every-
thing and done every-
thing.*”



CHAPTER 2

Tom Buchanan had a
mistress®. Though I was cu-
rious to see her I had no
desire to meet her — but I
did. I went up to New York
with Tom on the train one
afternoon and when we
stopped he jumped to his
feet.

“We’re getting off!” he
insisted. “I want you to meet
my girl.?”

I followed him over a low
white-washed railroad
fence. I saw a garage —
Repairs. GEORGE B. WIL-
SON. Cars Bought and

* mistress — Jgr000BHHUIIA

©0 © © © 0 ¢ © 0 0 0 0 0000000000000 0000000000000 00000000C 000

! Mot cxooum (c noesoa)!

we’re (= we are) getting off —
dopma Present Continuous
(dbpazoBoro rnarona to get off —
BBIXOINTh, CXOOUTh. CM. c. 172

2 8 xouy nosnaxomumo mebs c
Moell 0egyuKoli.

want you to meet — rpaMMaTH-
yeckast KoHCTpyKuust Complex
Object ¢ riaronom fo want,
I10CJIE KOTOPOTO MOCIENYIO-
LM r1aroJt ynotpeosiercs ¢
YaCcTULEH fo, T. K. fo want He
SABJISIETCA [JIar0JIOM YyBCTBEH-
HOTO BOCTPUSITUS (B OTJIMUME
OT IJIaroJIoB to see, to hear, to
feel etc). Cm. c. 213

13
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3 A ne mozy noxcaroeamocs
can’t (= cannot) — He MOTY, He
MOXeT u m. 0. OTpuuarebHast
¢dopma MoaIbHOrO IJ1aroia
can — MO4b, OBITH B COCTOSI-
Humu. Ilocne can cMpIcIOBOI
IJ1aroj ynorpeoJsisieTcs: 6e3 ya-
ctuubl fo. Cwm. c. 145

4 Kozda 6wt cobupaemecw npo-
damb MHe 3Mom asmomoouts?
Konctpykuus to be going to co-
bupamocs coeaams 4mo-a OIM-
ChIBaeT OJKaiiiee Oymyiee.
Cwm.c. 170

5 kax Gyomo ezo u He cywecmeo-
6a.10/ne 6vL10 mam
KoHctpykuus as if he were Bbl-
paxaeT HepeaJlbHOCTb MpeIo-
JIOXeHUsT; obpasyeT cocliara-
TeJbHOE HAKJIOHEHUE.

Cwm. c. 225

14
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Sold® — and I followed Tom
inside.

“Hello, Wilson, old man,”
said Tom, “How’s business?”

“I can’t complain3,” an-
swered Wilson. “When are
you going to sell me that
car??’

“Next week.”

Then I saw a woman. She
was in the middle thirties™,
and faintly stout™, but she
carried her surplus flesh
sensuously as some women
can. She smiled slowly and
walking through her hus-
band as if he were a ghost®
shook hands with Tom. Then

* Repairs. GEORGE B. WIL-
SON. Cars Bought and Sold —
I:xopmx  YuiacoH. ABTomMoOUIN.
ITokynka, mpojaka u pEMOHT.

** She was in the middle thir-
ties. — Omna ObLIa JeT TPULLATH
ILATH.

“* faintly stout — ¢ HakJIoHHO-
CTBIO K IIOJIHOTE
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she spoke to her husband in
a soft, coarse voice:

“Get some chairs, why
don’t you, so somebody can
sit down.”

¢ /la, koneuno.

Sure yIoTpeOJIeHO B 3HAUYCHUU
da, KOHEYHO, XOpouio;, Pa3rOBOP-
HBI CTUJIb.

“Oh, sureb,” agreed Wil-
son and went toward the
little office.

“I want to see you,” said
Tom intently. “Get on the
next train.”

“All right.”

“I’ll meet you by the news-

stand.”

" Caduce Ha caedyrowjuii noe3o.
get on — CaICh; MOBEJTUTEb-
HOe HaKJIOHeHUe (pa3oBOro
rJ1arosia fo get on — CaMThCs HA
1oe31, aBTo0yC u m. n.

She nodded and moved
away from him.

We waited for her down
the road® and out of sight.

“Terrible place, isn’t it?°”

8 Mot scoanu eé¢ (mam) na dopoze
waited for — xnganu (KOro-To);
¢opMa Mpolleaiero BpeMeHu
(bpazoBoro riarona fo wait for —
Xaath (4TO-JI/KOTO-1).

° Yocacnoe mecmeuro, He npag-

said Tom. Py
“Awful.” isn’t it (= is not it) — yacThb pas-
“It does her good tO get JCJIUTEIbHOTO BOIIpOCa.
9 CwMm.c. 218
away’.
“Doesn’t her husband ob-
ject?”

“It does her good to get
away. — Oma ObIBaeT paja IIpoBe-
TPUTHCA.

15
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9 ona edem nagecmumo ceoro
cecmpy

fo see — 3JIeCh HA6eCmMuUmMb, No-
eudamocs

1 oK0.40 Mecaua momy nazao/
NPUMEPHO MeCAY, HA3a0

about — 31ech 0K040, npubAU3U-
menbHo

12 i scuey ¢ num no cocedcmey.
next door — psimoM, IO COCei-
CTBY; JIEKCUYECKOE CIIOBOCOYE-
TaHUE, CTOUT 3alIOMHHUTb.

16
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“Wilson? He thinks she
goes to see her sister!® in
New York.*

“Myrtle’ll" be hurt if you
don’t come up to the apart-
ment,” said Tom.

I have been drunk just
twice in my life and the
second time was that after-
noon. Some people came —
Myrtle’s sister, Catherine,
Mr. McKee, a pale feminine
man from the flat below, and
his wife. She told me with
pride that her husband had
photographed her a hundred
and twenty-seven times since
they had been married.

The sister Catherine sat
down beside me on the couch.

“Where do you live?” she
inquired.

“I live at West Egg.”

“Really? I was down there
at a party about a month
ago'l. At a man named Gats-
by’s. Do you know him?”

“I live next door to
him.!'?”

* Myrtle — Mupta
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“Well, they say'® he’s a
nephew or a cousin of Kaiser
Wilhelm’s*. That’s where all
his money comes from.”

“Really?”

She nodded.

“I’'m scared of him. I'd
hate to* have him get any-
thing on me.”

Catherine leaned close to
me and whispered in my ear:
“Neither of them! can stand
the person they’re married
to.” She looked at Myrtle and
then at Tom.

The answer to this came
from Myrtle.

“T made a mistake,” she
declared vigorously. “I mar-
ried him because I thought
he was a gentleman, but he
wasn’t fit to lick my shoe™.”

* Kaiser Wilhelm — xaiisep
Bunbsreasm

*% he wasn’t fit to lick my
shoe. — oH MHe B MOAMETKHU HE T'O-
JIAJICS.

© © 0 0 0 0 0 000 00000000000 00000 00000000000 0000000000000 00000000 0000000000000 0 00000

13 2060pam

besnuyHoe MpeioxeHue ¢
(bopMaIbHBIM TTOJIEKAIIIM
they. CMm. c. 216

14 I 661 Hu 3a umo ne xomeaa
I'd (= I would) hate; would +
MH(GUHUTUB CMBICJIOBOTO IJ1a-
roJjia UCITOJIb3yeTCs JUIS IeEpe-
JIA4M COCJIaraTeJIbHOTO HAKIIO-
HeHnusa. Cum. c. 154, 225

'S Hu o0un u3 nux/nuxmo u3 nHux
CrioBocoyeTaHue ¢ OTpH-
LaTeJIbHbIM MECTOMMEHUEM
neither; ynotpe6sercs, Korna
MMEETCST HECKOJIBKO OTTMCHIBa-
€MBIX JIHIL.

17



! dom moezo coceoa

my neighbour’s — Moero co-
cena, MpUHaJIEXalllui MOeEMyY
coceMy; CYIIeCTBUTEIbHOE
neighbour B IpUTSIXKATEIbHOM
nanexe. Cum. c. 104

2 5l cmompea, Kax e2o eocmu ...
3azoparom Ha 20psa1eM necke e2o
nasca.

[ watched his guests...taking —
rpaMMaTuieckast KOHCTPYK-
st Complex Object: rarona
YYBCTBEHHOT'O BOCIIPUSITHSI 10
watch + repynnuii. [lepeBo-
JIUTCS TOTIOTHUTETbHBIM TTPU -
JATOYHBIM MPEIIOXEHUEM C
coto30M kak. Cm. c. 213

3 6 20po0 u u3 2opoda
KOHCTpYKIIMST ¢ ABYMST TIpeI-
JIOTaMU TTPOTHUBOITOIOKHOTO
3HAYCHUSI, YTO IIOMOTaeT u30e-
KaTb IOBTOpPA CJIOBA Cify.

4 Danexo 3a noanous

18

CHAPTER 3

There was music from my
neighbour’s house! through
the summer nights. In his
blue gardens men and girls
came and went like moths
among the whisperings and
the champagne and the stars.
In the afternoon I watched
his guests diving from the
tower of his raft or taking
the sun on the hot sand of
his beach.? On week-ends his
Rolls-Royce became an
omnibus, bearing parties to
and from the city? between
nine in the morning and long
past midnight*, while his
station wagon scampered like
a brisk yellow bug to meet
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all trains. And on Mondays®
eight servants toiled all day
with mops and brushes and
hammers, repairing the
ravages of the night before.

Every Friday five crates
of oranges and lemons ar-
rived from a fruiterer in New
York — every Monday these
same oranges and lemons left
his back door in a pyramid
of pulpless halves. There was
a machine in the kitchen
which could extract the juice
of two hundred oranges in
half an hour®, if a little but-
ton was pressed two hundred
times” by a butler’s thumb.

At least once a fortnight?®
a corps of caterers came
down with several hundred
feet of canvas and enough
colored lights to make a
Christmas tree of Gatsby’s
enormous garden. On buffet
tables, garnished with glis-
tening hors-d’oeuvre, spiced
baked hams crowded against
salads of harlequin designs
and pastry pigs and turkeys
bewitched to a dark gold. In
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5 no nonedeavnuxam

OO6paruTe BHUMaHWe Ha YI10-
TpebJIeHue mpeiora on ¢ Ha-
3BaHUSMU THEW Heleau. YIo-
TpebJeHue IPeaJIOroB MecTa 1

BpeMeHU cM. ¢. 126

% 3a noauaca/uepes noanaca

O6paTtuTe BHUMaHUE Ha yIIO-

TpeOJIeHHE in B IIOTOOHBIX

KOHCTPYKLMSIX: in a minute 3a
MUHYmY, uepe3 Munymy; in an

hour 3a uac, uepe3 uac; in a y:
yepes 200.

7 0éecmu pa3
VY yncnurenbHbIX hundred,

ear

thousand, million Bo MH. 4nCie

HET OKOHYaHUA -§; OHO €CTh
TOJIBKO Y CYHIECTBUTEIbHBIX

, K

KOTOPbIM 3TN YUCJIUTCIIbHBIC

OTHOCATCA.

8 pas 6 0ee nedeau
CiioBoCoY€eTaHME IS 3110~
MUHAaHHSI.

19
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% pazaunams/omauvams 00HO
om 0py2020

Jlexcudeckoe clioBocoYeTaHUE
UTSI 3aIIOMUHAHUS.

10 JTro0eii e npuzaamaiu

were not invited — He ObUIN
MpUIJIAlIeHbl; OTpULIATeIbHAS
dopMa MpoIIeaero BpeMeH!
naccuBHoro 3ajiora Passive
Voice riaroia to invite. CM.

c. 199

I Hnoz0a onu npuesncanu u yes-
Jcaau, oace He nogudae camozo
I>mcou.

without having met — He TIOBU-
I1aB, HE BCTPETUB; epdeKTHAs
¢dopMa repyHaus ¢ IpeiioroM
without. Cwm. ¢. 209

12 oI 6b11 ogpuyuaavro npueaa-
wéH.

had been invited — ObL1 IPU-
m1améH; hopMa macCUBHOIO
3ajora Passive Voice riarona fo
invite B Past Perfect. O603Ha-
YaeT, YTO MpUIJIalleHue ObUTO
MTOCJTAaHO PaHbIIIe KAKOTO-TO
JIPYTOTO IEUCTBUS B ITPOIILJIOM.
Cwm.c. 199, 187
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the main hall a bar with a
real brass rail was set up,
and stocked with gins and
liquors and with cordials so
long forgotten that most of
his female guests were too
young to know one from
another?®.

When I went to Gatsby’s
house I was one of the few
guests who had actually been
invited*. People were not
invited!® — they went there.
They got into automobiles
which bore them out to Long
Island and somehow they
ended up at Gatsby’s door.
Sometimes they came and
went without having met
Gatsby at all.!

I had been actually in-
vited.'? A chauffeur in a
uniform gave me a formal
note from his employer —
the honor would be entirely
Jay Gatsby’s, it said, if I

* one of the few guests who had
actually been invited — omun us
HEMHOTMX OQMUIMAJILHO IIPHUIJIA-
MIEHHBIX TOCTEN
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would attend his little party'?
that night.

Dressed up in white flan-
nels I went over to his lawn
a little after seven. I was
immediately struck by the
number of young Englishmen
dotted about; all well dressed,
all looking a little hungry.

As soon as I arrived!* I
made an attempt to find my
host but the two or three
people of whom I asked his
whereabouts!® stared at me
in such an amazed way and
denied so vehemently any
knowledge of his movements
that I slunk off in the di-
rection of the cocktail ta-
ble — the only place in the
garden where a single man
could linger without looking
purposeless and alonel®.

I noticed Jordan Baker
with two girls in yellow
dresses.

“Hello!” they cried to-
gether.

“Are you looking for
Gatsby?!'”” asked the first
girl.
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3 JTuceii I'vmc6u nowéa 6ot 0as
ce0: 6oavuoll wecmoio, ecau 0ol
5 NPUHAAL yuacmue 6 e20 MAaieHb-
Koll gevepunKe

would be, would attend — 31ech
would ynotpeosieTcst 1Jist 00-
pa30BaHKS YCIOBHOI'O HAKJIO-
HeHMs. YCI0BHOE HaKJIOHEHUE
CJIY>KUT JUISI BBIPASKEHUST XKe-
JIAEMOTO JEWCTBUS C OTTEHKOM
MPETTOI0XEHUsI, HEKOTOPOTO
COMHEHUS. YTIOTpeOJIsIeTcs B
(opmax BeXXJIMBOTO MpUIJIALIIE-
HUSI, BEXJIUBOM MPOChObI. CM.
c. 154, 225

4 Kax mo.avko s npuboLa

as S0on as — KaK TOJIbKO; yII0-
TPEOUTEIBHOE CJIOBOCOYETAHUE
JUIST 3aTIOMUHAHMS.

15 g cnpocua, 20e e2o moxcro
Haiimu

whereabouts — MeCTOHaXOXIIe-
HUE

16 ne gbL2As051 HENPUKAAHHBIM
U 00UHOKUM

without looking — He BbITTISAIS;
repyHaui ot riiaroa to look
8blensi0emb; TIEPEBOIUTCS iee-
MPUYACTHBIM 000poTOM. CM.
c. 209

7 Bot umeme I'>mcou?

Present Continuous (ppa3oBoro
riaroJja to look for B Bonpocu-
TEJIbHOM TIPEIIOKEHUH.

Cwm. c.172

21
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8 Ymo-mo ecmv ¢ ném cmpan-
Hoe
there’s = there is. Cm. c. 212

19 on 00naxcovl youa ueaosexa
Once — OMHAXIIbI, HApEUUe Bpe-
MEHU.

20 JIyna noonsaaco eviute.

had risen — nogHs1ach; Past
Perfect. Cm. c. 187

higher — BbIllIe; CpPaBHUTEIbHAS
crereHb Hapeuus high. Cwm.

c. 121

2 Mot cudeau 3a cmoaom

were sitting — cunenu; Past
Continuous, 03Ha4aeT IPOIOJI-
SKUTEJIBHOCTD NEHCTBUSI.

Cwm.c. 175
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“There’s something funny
about him!®,” said the other
girl eagerly. “Somebody told
me they thought he killed a
man once'.”

“I don’t think it’s so much
THAT",” argued her friend.
“It’s more that he was a Ger-
man spy during the war.”

“Oh, no,” said the first
girl. “I’ll bet he killed a
man.”

I tried to find the host.
Champagne was served in
glasses bigger than finger
bowls.

The moon had risen
higher.2° T was still with
Jordan Baker. We were sit-
ting at a table?! with a man
of about my age. I was
enjoying myself now. I had
taken two finger-bowls of
champagne and the scene
had changed before my eyes
into something significant,
elemental and profound.

“1 don’t think it’s so much
that. — He aymaro, uTo 1ei0 B
3TOM.




@D.C. Punxepanba. Beaukuii ['aTcou

The man looked at me and
smiled.

“Your face is familiar,
he said, politely. “Weren’t
you in the Third Division
during the war?”

“Why, yes.”

“Oh! T knew I'd seen you
somewhere before.??”

He told me that he had
just bought a hydroplane and
was going to try it out in
the morning.

“Want to go with me, old
sport*?”

“What time?”

“Any time that suits you
best.??”

“This is an unusual par-
ty for me. I haven’t even
seen the host. This man
Gatsby sent over his chauf-
feur with an invitation.”

For a moment he looked
at me as if he failed to un-
derstand?.

“I’'m Gatsby,” he said sud-
denly.

”»

* old sport — crapuua
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22 J 3naa, umo euden/ecmpeuan
eac 2de-mo panvuue.

I’d seen (= I had seen) — Past
Perfect; 3mecr aTa popma o3Ha-
qaeT NeWCTBYE, TIPEIIIeCTBY-
follee NeHCTBUIO B INIABHOM
npennoxenuu (I knew). Cum.

c. 187

2 B ar060e epema, KaKoe éac
ycmpoum.

to suit smb best — BroyiHe
yCTpauBaTh KOTO-JI; JIEKCAYE-
CKO€ CJIOBOCOYETAHUE JUIS 3a-
MMOMUHAHUSL.

X kak 6yomo emy 6vL10 Heno-
HAmHO/KakK 6y0mo ox He Mo2
nouame.

as if — xak 0ynro; obopor,
YIOTPEOIISIIONIUIACS 1151 BbIpa-
JKEHMST HepeaTbHOTO AeMCTBUS
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