РУССКИЕ СКАЗКИ НА АНГЛИЙСКОМ  ЯЗЫКЕ (ОПЫТ ПЕРЕВОДА)
ТНЕ   TURNIP
   Once upon a time grandfather planted the turnip and said,

‘Grow, grow, the turnip, sweet. Grow, grow, the turnip, strong’.
The turnip grew sweet, strong and very, very huge. Grandfather  

went to pick the turnip-pulling out, pulling out. He can’t do that.
He called Granny. Here came Granny.

       Granny at the granddad,
       granddad at the turnip.

Pulling out, pulling out. They can’t   do that. Granny called her
 granddaughter.

Here came the granddaughter.

        Granddaughter at the Granny,

        Granny at the granddad

        Granddad at  the turnip.

 Pulling out, pulling out. They can’t do it. Granddaughter called

the  dog . Here came the granddaughter.

         The dog at the granddaughter,
         granddaughter at the Granny,

         Granny at the granddad,

         granddad at the turnip.

Pulling out, pulling out. They can’t do that. The dog called  the
cat. Here came the pussy cat.

          The pussy cat at the dog,

          the dog at the granddaughter,

          granddaughter at the Granny,
          Granny at the granddad,

          granddad at the turnip.

Pulling out, pulling out. They can’t do that. The pussy cat called

the mouse. Here came the mouse.

          The mouse at the pussy cat,

          the  pussy cat at the dog,
          the dog at the granddaughter,

          granddaughter at the Granny,

          Granny at the granddad,

          granddad at the turnip.

Pulling out, pulling out. Here you are! They pulled out the turnip.
THE FOX AND THE CRANE
     Once upon a time the fox became friendly with the crane.
 She decided to treat the crane and she went to invite him to his place.

‘Come, dear friend, come! I’ll treat you with some tasty things’.

The crane came for the dinner, but the fox cooked some semolina 

and spread it on the plate. She served the dishes and said ,

‘Help yourself, my dear. I have cooked it myself’.

The crane helplessly knocked with his beak on the plate, but couldn’t

get anything. In fact the fox could lick the semolina - so she ate it all.

‘Don’t be angry, my friend! I’m so sorry. I haven’t got any other food left’.

‘Thank you, my darling anyway. Don’t worry. I’d like to invite you to 

my place’.

The next day the fox came for the dinner, but the crane had cooked okroshka
 and put into the jug with a narrow bottle neck. He put it on the table and 

said,

‘Help yourself, my darling. Don’t be shy’.

The fox began to turn round the jug, lick it and smell it. In vain. 

Her head was too big for the neck.  But the crane

 using his long beak was enjoying the meal. And he ate all the okroshka 

‘Don’t be angry, my darling! Unfortunately I haven’t got any other food left’.

The fox was disappointed - she thought that she would have a nice dinner, but

she came back home very hungry. 
Well, you see - now, the fox isn’t friendly with the crane.        

