LESSON TWO (THE SECOND LESSON)

Te x t: Mistaken Identity (by Mark Twain)

Grammar: Bpemena rpynnu Continuous crpaparenbHoro 3anora
(Continuous Tense-forms, Passive Voice) (§ 3, p. 465)

Revision. Indefinite and Perfect Tense-forms, Passive Voice
(Table 7, p. 500)

MISTAKEN IDENTITY
(by Mark Twain)

Mark Twain is the pen-name of Samuel Clemens, America’s greatest
humorist.

He was born in the family of a small town lawyer in 1835. When
Sam was twelve years old, his father died, and the boy had to earn a living
for himself. So he began to work at a printshop in his home town. Later
on he became a pilot on the Mississippi. Mark Twain always thought
that his days on the Mississippi were the happiest in his life.

As a writer he was successful from the Very start,

Mark Twain’s story of Jim Smiley and his Jumping Frog* made
him famous all over America. This story was followed by a number of
short stories and novels.

Most of Mark Twain’s early writings sparkle with gay humour. As he
advanced in years, however, all the evils of capitalist America became
obvious to him. This brought a pessimistic note into his later works.

Mark Twain died in 1910.

Years ago I arrived one day at Salamanca, New York,
where I was to change frains and take the sleeper. There we-
re crowds of people on the platiorm, and they were all trying
to get into the long sleeper train which was already packed.
1 asked the young man in the booking-office if I could have
a sleeping-berth and he answered: “No.” I went off and
asked another local official if I could have some poor little
corner somewhere in a sleeping-car, but he interrupted me
angrily saying, “No, you can’t, every corner is full. Now,
don't bother me any more,” and he turned his back and wal-
ked off. I felt so hurt that I said to my companion, “If these
people knew who I was, they..."' But my companion stopped

* B pycckoM nepesoae «lIpbiraioutan aaryuwkas
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me there,— “Don’t talk such nonsense, we’ll have to put up
with this,” he said, “If they knew who you were, do you think
it would help you to get a vacant seat' in a train which has
no vacant seats in it?”

This did not improve my condition at all, but just then I
noticed that the porter of a sleeping-car had his eye on me.
I saw the expression of his face suddenly change. He whispe-
red to the uniformed conductor, pointing to me, and I reali-
zed 1 was being talked about. Then the conductor came
forward, his face all politeness.

“Can I be of any service to you?"? he asked. “Do you want
a place in a sleeping-car?”

“Yes,” I said, “I'll be grateTul to you if you can give me a
place, anything will do.”

“We have nothing left except the big family compart-
ment,” he continued, “with two berths and a couple of
armchairs in it, but it is entirely at your disposal. Here, Tom,
take these suitcases aboard!”

Then he touched his hat, and we moved along.’ I was
eager to say a few words to my companion, but I changed my
mind. The porter made us comfortable in the compartment,
and then said, with many bows and smiles:

“Now, is there anything you want, sir? Because you can
have just anything you want.”

“Can I have some hot water?” I asked.

“Yes, sir, I'll get it myself.”

“Good! Now, that lamp is hung too high above the berth.
Can I have a better lamp fixed® just at the head of my
?egl t;elow the luggage rack, so that I can read comfor-
a y- ”

“Yes, sir. The lamp you want is just being fixed in the
next compartment. I'll get it from there and fix it here. It’ll
burn all night. Yes, sir, you can ask for anything you want,
the whole railroad will be turned inside out to please you.”
And he disappeared.

I smiled at my companion, and said:

“Well, what do you say now? Didn’t their attitude change
the moment they understood I was Mark Twain? You see
the result, don't you?” My companion did not answer. So I
added, “Don’t you like the way you are being served? And
all for the same fare.”

As I was saying this, the porter’'s smiling face appeared
in the doorway and this speech followed:

“Oh, sir, I recognized you the minute I set my eyes on
you. I told the conductor so.”
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“Is that so, my boy?"” 1 said handing him a good tip. *Who
am I?"

“Mr McClellan, Mayor of New York", he said and disap-
peared again.

NOTES

1. If these people knew who 1 was, they... Ecau 661 aTu
At00u 3HaAu, KTO A TaKkoud, oHu G6ol...

If they knew who you were, do you think it would help you
to get a vacant seat...? Ecau 6ot oHu 3nQAU, KTO 8bL, Heydceal
8ot dymaere, 4TO 37O nomoza0 6ot eam 0ocTars ce0600HOe
secro...? CKasyemble B 3THX npeanoxenunx (knew, would help)
CTOAT B cocsnaratenbHoM HakaoHewHu (cM. § 12, crp. 478).

2. Can 1 be of any service to you? Mozy au a okasars
8am Kaxkyo-aubo ycayzy? 10 NPefNONKEHHE 3BYUHT NOJYEPK-
HYTO BeXK/HBO. B coBpeMeHHOM aHMIHACKOM si3bIKe OObIYHEIMU
dopmamy O6paluenns ¢ npeaoXXeHHeM OKa3aTh KakKylo-JHGo
yeayry sisasorca: Can 1 do anything for you? Can 1 help
you?, a takxe What can [ do for you?

3. Then he touched his hat, and we moved along. 3aren
OH NpuAoXCUA DYKY K (hypaixcKe, U Mbt NOWAU N0 naargopme.
Hapeunbie yacthuwl in, on, out, off, up, down, about, forward,
along, around u ApyrHe HMEIOT CaMOCTOATE/bHOE 3HAaYeHHe
H B COYETAHHH C I1aro/iaMu nepeaoT pa3aHuHble OTTEHKH Ha-
npasneHHs ABHXeHHA. B pycckom s3pike 3TH OTTEHKH nepe-
RAIOTCA C NMOMOWDBIO FAAroNbHbIX NPedHKCOB, HAPEUYHH HAH
OnuCaTeNbHbIM NMyTeM, HanpHmep:

It's starting to rain, let’s go in. Hayunaerca noxasb, aa-
BaHTe 3afiieM B JOM.

We must go up, the shoe department is on the second
floor. Ham Hy)kHO nmpoiTH HaBepx, oTaen OOYBH HAXOAHTCHA
Ha TpeTbeM 3Taxe,

Stop running about, you’ll get tired. Ilepecraus Gerars,
ycTaseub.

HapeuHble yacTHubl ynoTpe6AsiOTCA TaKXKe B COYETAHHH
¢ rnaronom to be. Takne coueranus 0603HaualOT COCTOAHKE
npeaMeTa, HaMHUHe HIH OTCYTCTBHE €ro B KaKoM-iHbo mecTe,
HanpHMep:

Ring him up again, he is out at the moment. ITo3sonure
eMy eue pas, ero cefuac Her.

I can't do any work when my little boy is around. 31 co-
BEPLIEHHO He MOry pa6oraTh, KOraa Mo# MaJleHbKHH CbIH Ha-
XOAUTCS PALOM.
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