Tpu ENKM TaHLYIOT B HAyLLWHUKAX C NJieepamm.

Hapgnucu «New Year trees»

NpeT pep mopos. (Ene non3ér ¢ orpomMmHbIM MeLLKOM).

Bugut énku. Nnaroxaerca Ha 3emnto, TPET rnasa.

foBopwurt:

-l am as old as the hills. But | have never seen New Year trees dancing! It must be
because of the presents. The bag weighs too much.

Enku:

lasa-Look. It is Father Frost. He seems to need help.

2aa-You don’t move! He'll tell people about us!

3-a-Don’t be yellow. He is so kind, and considerate, and cheerful!

1-asa- Father Frost. What'’s the matter?

Aea mopos:

-Nothing in particular, but you can talk and dance!

Yes. We are very particular trees. And we have particular magical music! But give us a
solemn promise not to tell people about us!

-l do promise.

-And you must dance with us!

-Oh, no!

Enkun xopom:

-Oh, yes!

TaHuytoT noa necHio «wild thing».

Bxoaut cHerypouka. OgHa enb roBOpUT ApPYroii:

-She gave him a black look! She is angry!

-It happens once in a blue moon!

-Grandfather! What’s up?

-Ah, Snegurochka. Join our tremendous party!

- Grandfather, we are busy!

-What are you mumbling, dear? Don’t be so anxious and fussy! You need to relax.
Maybe a massage?

-No. | need a new Father Frost!

-Dear. Don’t rush at conclusions! Dance with us for a minute and we’ll go to dear
children!

TaHuytot. Hagnucb « A hundred years later». Bcé ewe TaHuyloT.



