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Coaep:xanue

The Wishing Ring[1]
KoHen o3HakoMUTEIBHOTO (hparMeHTa.
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The Wishing Ring!

Once upon a time there lived a young farmer. He worked very hard, and yet he was quite poor.
One day he ploughed his field. Suddenly a strange woman appeared before him. And this is what
she said to him:

“Why are you working so hard, and all for nothing?? Listen to me. Go straight on for two days
until you come to a great oak. This oak stands by itself* and is higher than all the other trees. Fell it,
and your fortune is made.*” And she disappeared as suddenly as she appeared.

The farmer took his axe and started on his way. He went straight on for two days. At the end
of the two days he came to a place where he saw a great oak which stood by itself and was higher
than the other trees.

“Now I see that the woman told me the truth,” said the farmer to himself. “I must do what she
said.” And he began to fell the tree at once.

When the tree came down, a bird’s nest fell on the ground. Two little eggs in the nest were
broken. From one of them came a gold ring, from the other a wonderful bird. The bird grew and
grew until it was very large. It became so large that the farmer was frightened. But the wonderful
bird spoke to him in a very kind voice.

"' The Wishing Ring — KosnbLio, ncnosssroLiee xejaHus
% and all for nothing — u Bcé€ Ge3 TonKy

3 stands by itself — crout B cropone

4 your fortune is made — Haiinémb cBolo ygauy
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“You have set me free,>” said the bird, “and I want to thank you for it. I shall give you the ring
that was in the other egg. It isn’t an ordinary ring. It is a wishing ring. If you turn it on your finger,
and say to yourself a wish, your wish will come true.® But you can only have one wish. After that the
wishing ring will become an ordinary ring. So you must think carefully before you say your wish.”

And with these words the bird flew away. The farmer put the ring on his finger and started on
the way home. In the evening he came to a town and went to a goldsmith who had many gold rings
in his shop. The farmer showed him the ring and asked what it was worth.

“Next to nothing,”” answered the goldsmith.

The farmer laughed aloud and said, “You don’t understand anything. It is a wishing ring. It is
worth more than all the rings in your shop put together.”

That goldsmith became silent; he was greedy enough. Though he was very rich, he always
wanted to have more money. So he asked the farmer to stay at his house for the night.

“It will bring me good fortune,®” he said, “if a man with such a wonderful ring spends the night
here.”

The goldsmith gave the farmer some bottles of wine to drink and talked to him like a friend.
But he was a false friend, indeed! At night, when the farmer was fast asleep, he took the ring from
his finger, and put another one in its place, which looked just like the wishing ring.

In the morning the goldsmith could hardly wait® until his guest left his house. As soon as the
farmer went away, he hurried to his shop, closed the shutters, locked the door, turned the ring on his
finger and said, “I wish to have a hundred thousand sovereigns.!°

3 you have set me free — Te1 0CBOOOIIIT MEHsI

6 your wish will come true — TBoe xenaHue UCHIOTHUTCS
7 next to nothing — noury HUYero

8 good fortune — ynaua

9 could hardly wait — He Mor HUKaK 10XKAaTHCS

19 hundred thousand sovereigns — CTO ThICSIY COBEPEHOB (cosepen — 30n0mas monema 8 1 pynm cmepaurzos)
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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