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Monday Morning
After "The Adventures of Tom Sawyer" by Mark Twain
       Monday morning found Tom Sawyer miserable. Monday morning always found him so, because it began another week's slow suffering in school.     
      Tom laid thinking. Presently it occurred to him that he wished he was ill; then he could stay home from school. He examined his system. He thought he could find colicky symptoms, and he began to encourage them with hope. But they soon and gradually died away. He examined himself further. Suddenly he discovered something. One of his upper teeth was loose. This was lucky; he was about to begin to groan when it occurred to him that if he complained of it his aunt would pull it out, and that would hurt. So he thought he would hold the tooth in reserve for the present.  For some little time he could find nothing. But he began to groan with considerable spirit.
    But Sid slept on, unconscious.
    Tom groaned louder and thought that he began to feel pain in the toe.
     No result from Sid.
     Tom continued to groan. He took a rest then groaned louder again.
     Sid snored on.
     Tom said: "Sid, Sid!" and shook him. This worked well, and Tom began to groan again. Sid brought himself up on his elbow and began to look at Tom. Sid said: "Tom! What is the matter, Tom?"
     Tom moaned out:
     "Oh, don't shake me".
     "Why, what's the matter, Tom? I must call aunt Polly".
      "No, never mind. It'll be over soon, maybe. Don't call anybody".
      "But I must! How long have you been this way?"
      "Hours. Oh, don't shake me so, Sid. You'll kill me!"
     "Tom, why didn't you wake me sooner? Oh, Tom, what is the matter?"
      "I forgive you everything, Sid. When I'm gone..."
      "Oh, Tom, you aren't dying, are you? Oh, don't." — "I forgive everybody, Sid".
     But Sid had taken his clothes and gone. Tom was suffering in reality now, so well was his imagination working, and so his groans had gathered quite a natural tone.
Proper names:
Mark Twain ['ma:k 'twein] — Марк Твен 
Sid [sid] — Сід
Commentary:
1 stay home from school — не йти до школи
2 he was about to begin — він збирався почати
3 for the present — поки що
4 never mind — нічого, не переймайся
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VOCABULARY
Adventure
[qd’ventSq]
Miserable
[‘mizqrqbl]

Suffer [‘sAfq]
Presently
[‘prezntli]

occur to him
[q’kq:]

Examine
[ig’zxmin]
Gradually
[‘grxdjuqli]

Groan [grqun]
Complain [kqm’plein]
Considerable spirit [kqn’sidqrqbl]
Unconscious
[An’kOnSqs]
Snore [snO:]
Elbow [‘elbqu]
Moan [‘mqun]
Forgive [fq’giv]
Reality [ri’xliti] 
1. Monday morning found Tom Sawyer miserable. Monday morning always found him so, because it began another week's slow suffering in school. Tom laid thinking. 
2. Presently it occurred to him that he wished he was ill; then he could stay home from school. 
3. He examined his system. He thought he could find colicky symptoms, and he began to encourage them with hope. But they soon and gradually died away. 
4.  He examined himself further. Suddenly he discovered something. One of his upper teeth was loose. 
5.  This was lucky; he was about to begin to groan when it occurred to him that if he complained of it his aunt would pull it out, and that would hurt. So he thought he would hold the tooth in reserve for the present. 
6.  For some little time he could find nothing. But he began to groan with considerable spirit. But Sid slept on, unconscious. Tom groaned louder and thought that he began to feel pain in the toe.
7. No result from Sid. Tom continued to groan. He took a rest then groaned louder again. Sid snored on. Tom said: "Sid, Sid!" and shook him. This worked well, and Tom began to groan again.
8. Sid brought himself up on his elbow and began to look at Tom. Sid said: "Tom! What is the matter, Tom?" Tom moaned out: "Oh, don't shake me". "Why, what's the matter, Tom?
9.  “ I must call aunt Polly". "No, never mind. It'll be over soon, maybe. Don't call anybody". "But I must! How long have you been this way?"
"Hours. Oh, don't shake me so, Sid. You'll kill me!"
10. "Tom, why didn't you wake me sooner? Oh, Tom, what is the matter?"
"I forgive you everything, Sid. When I'm gone..." "Oh, Tom, you aren't dying, are you? Oh, don't." — "I forgive everybody, Sid".
11. But Sid had taken his clothes and gone. Tom was suffering in reality now, so well was his imagination working, and so his groans had gathered quite a natural tone.

