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Common vocabulary 3aranbHa JieKcuka

dog cobaka, nec
bike Besiocunes
shed rapax
legs HOIV
grin NOoCMiLLKa
toys irpaLuKkm
shop MarasuH
late Ni3HO
dark TEMHO
house 6yANHOK
sleep cnaTtum
bedroom CrasbHSA
window BiKHO
garden caj
computer
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Chapter 1
A project

Craig had asked his parents again for a dog but the
answer was “NO!"”

“I'm going out,” he snarled and jumped on his bike to
cycle to his Grandad’s, just a few streets away.

Grandad was an inventor and spent most of his time in
his shed.

“You will get a dog one day,” said Grandad, trying to
cheer Craig up.

“Come down to the shed,” he continued, “I'm working
on a project.”

Craig shuddered. Not another project, he thought to
himself. Some of Grandad's projects were a bit crazy.

But when Craig saw what Grandad had on his work
bench he could not believe his eyes!

“I've been working on this for a while,” Grandad
babbled excitedly.

Craig looked at the machine, a long tubular body on
four legs with wheels.

nasa 1
MpoekT

Kperr B KOTpUiA pa3 MONpPOCMB CBOIX 6aTbKiB 3aBeCTr
cobaky, ane NoMmy BiZAMOBUN.

“A1May”, - rapKHYB BiH | CKOUMB Ha Benocunes,
W06 noixaTn 40 CBOro AiAycs, AKNIA XMB BCbOTO 3a
AeKinbKka By Lb BiJ HbOrO.

Aipycb 6yB BUHaXiAHNKOM i 6inbLUy YaCcTUHY Yacy
NPOBOAMB Y CBOEMY rapaxi.

“Konncb y Tebe byae cobaka”, - ckasas Aiaychb,
Hamararoumncb nigbagboput Kpeira.

“Cnyckancs B rapax, - MpoA0BXWB BiH, - 4 caMe
rnpavtoro HaZ NPOEKTOM".

Kpenir 3gpurHyBscs. “Lle He NnpocTnii NPOeKT”, -
noAyMaB BiH Mpo cebe. [leski AigyceBi NpoekTy 6ynu
TPOXU BOXEBINBHUMM.

Ane konu Kpenr nobaums, WO y AiAycs Ha BepCTaTi,
BiH He NoBipMB CBOIM O04aMm!

“S1 BXXe fedAKnr Yac Ha UMM MpaLor”, - CXBUIbOBAHO
NpobypMOTIB AiayChb.

Kpenr noAnBMBCS Ha MaLLUWHY - OBre TpybyacTe Tino
Ha YOTMPbOX HiXKax 3 Kosiecamu.



There was a long tail on one end and the other end
had several wires hanging out.

“I'm building you a robot,” explained Grandad. “But it
needs a head.”

“A robot dog!” beamed Craig. The grin on his face
stretched from ear to ear.

“This is the best kind of dog,” Grandad laughed. “You
don't have to feed it, and no mess!”

Craig tried to think of something they could use for a
head.

His little sister had a bag of old toys ready to give to a
charity shop, perhaps he could look in there.

Craig quickly cycled home and returned to Grandad'’s

with an old toy dog. /y\c

“Excellent,” said
Grandad. “Perfect!”

o)
XD

Ha ogHOMY KiHUi 6yB AOBIr/iA XBICT, @ 3 iHLIOrro KiHUA
3BMCaNo Kinbka APOTiB.

“S1 6yayto TO6i poboTa”, - MOACHUB AifyCb. “Ane oMy
NoTpibHa Le rososa”.

“PoboT-nec!”- npocaas Kpewur. NocMmillka Ha NOro
0611YYi pO3TArNacs Bif Byxa 40 BYXa.

“Lle HaVikpalla nopoga cobak”, - 3aCcMifABCS AiAyChb.
“Tobi He MOTPiIGHO byae NOro rogyBaTu, i HISKOro
6e3nagy!”

Kpelir HamaraBcs NpyaymMaTu, WO BOHW MO 6
BMKOPUCTATU 3aMiCTb rofI0OBWU.

Y NOro MosIoALWOT cecTpu byna cymka 3i cTapumm
irpalukamu, sky BOHW NaaHyBanu BigaaTn B
6narofiiHn MarasvH, TOMy, MOXJIMBO, Tpeba
3arNsgHY TN TYAN.

Kpenr WwBMAKO noixaB A4OAOMY Ha BeNOoCUMesi i
NOBEePHYBCA A0 AifYyCs 3i CTAapOO irpaLLKOBOKO
cobakoto.

“YypoB0", - ckasaB gifyck. “laeanbHo!”
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Craig and Grandad started to remove the head and
reattach it to the robot dog. They worked for hours.

When they had finally finished, it was very late and
dark.

“We will test him tomorrow,” yawned Grandad.

Craig was a bit disappointed. He was eager to try out
robot dog.

“Try and think of a good name for him,” said Grandad.

They locked the shed door and walked back to the
house.

Kpeur i gigycb noyanu 3HiMaT ronoBy i
npukpinaoBaTn it 4o poboTa-nca. PoboTa TprBana
AeKinbKka rogviH.

Konwn BOHW HapeLwTi 3aKiH4nan, 6yno Bxe Ayxe Mi3Ho
i TeMHO.

“Mu BUNPOBYEMO MOro 3aBTpa”, - NO3iXHYB AiAyChb.

Kpelir 6yB Tpoxu po3yapoBaHuii. lomy He Tepninocs
BUNpobyBaTtn poboTa-nca.

“Cnpobyv npuaymaTtu oMy rapHe im'a”, - ckasas
Aifychb.

BOHW 3aKpuam rapax i NOBepHyNNCs A0 6yAUNHKY.

11
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Chapter 2
Out of control

Craig stayed at Grandad’s house, but didn't sleep very
well. He kept waking up.

First he thought he heard a funny noise.

Then a flash of light lit up his bedroom. Craig got up
and looked out of the window.

He could see the light from the shed casting shadows
across the grass.

He could hear the buzzing of the drill.
Grandad just couldn't stop tinkering, he thought.

Craig tiptoed down the stairs and opened the door to
the garden.

He looked out. Everything was dark. Everything was
quiet.

He must have been dreaming.

The next morning, Craig was up early. He ran to the
shed and opened the door.

The robot dog's eyes were glowing red.

haBa 2
HeKOoHTpoNnboBaHWA

Kpewr 3anuwmnBecs B ByANHKY Ai4ycs, ane nomy
noraHo cranocs. BiH NocTinHO NpoknaaBcs.

Crnoyatky oMy 34a10C4, WO BiH NOYYB AKUINCH
AVNBHNI 3BYK.

MoTiM cnanax CBiTNa OCBITUB MOro crnanbHio. Kpeinr
BCTaB i BUTNAHYB Y BiKHO.

BiH no6auviB, AK CBIT/I0 3 rapaxa BiAKWAAE TiHi Ha TPaBy.
MoTiM MovyB A3MXYaHHA cBepAna.
“Aifaycb NPOAOBXYE MaUCTPyBaTU”, - MOAYMaB BiH.

Kpenr HaBLUNVHbLKW CNYCTUBCS CXO4aMW, BIiJUNHUB
ABepiBcaji

BU3NPHYB. bys10 TEMHO i T1XO.
MabyTb, iOMY Lie NPUCHUIOCS.
HacTtynHoro paHky Kpewr
NPOKUHYBCA paHo. BiH nigbir

[0 rapaxa i Bigkpus ABepi.

Oui poboTa-nca caanu
YEePBOHUM.

13
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Suddenly, it raced out of the shed. It whizzed through
Craig's legs and darted around the garden.

It knocked over the rubbish bin. It zoomed around
Grandad's vegetable patch, flattening most of the
plants.

Then it chased the neighbours’ cat, making it screech
and spit.

Finally, it crashed through the fence and disappeared
down the street.

Craig was stunned. “What just happened?” He
whispered.

Grandad didn’t know either. “I haven't connected the
battery yet!” he spluttered. “He seemed to go like a
rocket.”

Craig thought this would be a
perfect name, ‘Rocket.

“I will chase Rocket Dog,” yelled
Craig as he grabbed his bike.

Grandad was scratching his head.
“No need,” he suddenly said.

“Rocket is fitted with a dog-cam.
We can track him online.”

PanTtom BiH BMGIr 3 rapaxa. BiH npoLwMUrHyB MiX Hir
Kperira i moHiccs no cagy.

MepekVHYB BigPO ANs cMiTTA. [TponeTiB 6ing
AiAyCceBOro ropoay, 3piBHABLUM 3 3emeto binbLuy
YaCTUHY POC/IVH.

MoTiM MOrHaBCA 3a CYCifCbKOK KiLLIKOK, 3MYCUBLUW i1
BepeLiaTu n pupkaTu.

HapeLuTi, BiH NPO/IOMUVB NapKaH i 3HUK BKiHLi BY/INLII.

Kperir 6y npuronomweHunii. “LLo ue 6yno?”-
NnpoLLenoTiB BiH.

Aifycb Tex He 3HaB. “f We He nig'eAHyBaB
akymynsatop!”- npobypMoTiB BiH. “34a€TbCS, BiH NiTaB
AK pakeTta”.

Kpenr nogymas, Lo Le 6yno 6 igeanbHe iM'a -
“PakeTa”.

“A HasgoxeHy lNca PakeTy”, - KpUKHYB Kpeir, xanatouu
CBill Benocunea.

Aifycb noyyxas NOTUANLLHO.
“He noTpibHO", - panToBO cka3aB. BiH. “PakeTa

OCHaLLleHMin cobayoro kKameporo. M MoOXeMo
BifCTeXyBaTW IOro oHMarH.”
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Chapter 3
Big trouble

Craig and Grandad sat in front of the computer. They
logged onto the dog-cam.

They could see an angry crowd and Rocket Dog
seemed to be in the middle. There was trouble at the
shopping mall.

“What has he done NOW?" gasped Craig. And then the
screen went black.

Craig jumped onto his bike and cycled like crazy to the
shopping mall.

There were so many people at the mall. Craig couldn’t
see a thing.

haBa 3
Benuki HenpnemMHocTi

Kpewr i gigyce cnginy nepes Komn'rorepom. BoHM
YBIlLLIN B CUCTEMY COBAYOi Kamepu.

BOHM nobaunnm posntodeHuin HaToBn, a lNec PakeTa,
3/,aBanocs, byB y caMOMy LIeHTpI. Y TopriBenbHOMY
LEeHTPI BUHUKIN NpobaemMu.

“LLlo BiH HakoiB LIbOIO PA3Y?" - Bugmnxnys Kpewr.
MoTiM ekpaH rMoTemMHiB.

Kpewr 3ackoumB Ha CBill Benocunes i, Ak
60XeBi/IbHWIA, MOMYaB B TOPriBe/IbHUI LLeHTp.

Y TopriBenbHOMY LeHTpi 6yno gyxe 6arato ntogei.
Kpenr Hiuoro He 6auuB.

17
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He pushed through the crowd, he needed to get to the
front.

He needed to find out what had happened to Rocket
Dog.

Craig's heart was thumping. Finally, he reached the
centre of the crowd.

A policeman picked up a mangled heap of metal from
the road.

Craig looked at the junk in the policeman’s hand. He
saw a red eye flash once and then go out.

Craig instantly knew it was Rocket Dog. He was broken.

Craig started to back away.
“WAIT!” boomed the policeman.
But Craig cycled back

to his Grandad's as
fast as he could.

BiH NnpoTuckaBcs Kpi3b HaTOBM, 60 MOMY NOTPIOHO
6yno npobuTncs Brnepea.

Vlomy noTpi6Ho 6yno 3'acysaTu, Lo cTanocs 3i Mcom
PakeToto.

Cepue Kpevira waneHo kanatano. HapewTi BiH
AiCTaBCA A0 LeHTpy HaToBMa.

Moniuencbkmin Nigibpas 3 LOPOrK Kyny NOHiBEYEHOro
mMeTany.

Kpenr gnBmBCA Ha Kyny MeTasy B pyLi NONiLEeNCbKOrO.

BiH mno6aumB, sk cnanaxHyi0 YepBOHE OKO, a MNOTIM
3racso.

Kpenr ogpasy 3po3ymis, Lo Le bys Nec PakeTa. BiH
3namaBcd. Kpenr noyas 3a/KyBaTu.

“3AHEKATE!"- nporpumMis nNoniLelicbKuii,

Ane Kpewr noixaB Ha3aj 40 CBOro Aiaycs Tak LWBUAKO,
AK TIIBKW MIT.

19
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Chapter 4
A visitor

It still wasn’t clear what had happened at the shopping
mall.

“It must have been an accident,” Craig told Grandad.
They decided to watch the dog-cam images.

“This looks like a robbery,” gasped Grandad.

As they watched, they saw a gang get into a fast car.
“Rocket Dog was hit by the getaway car,” sniffed Craig.

Suddenly, a loud knock at the front door made them
both jump.

The policeman stood in the doorway with the mangled
remains of Rocket Dog.

Craig wanted to cry. He had only had the dog for a day.

naBa 4
BigBiayBau

[locCi He Byno ACHO, WO CTaNoCs B TOPriBe/IbHOMY
LEeHTpI.

“MabyTb, Lie byB HellacHWI BUNagoK”, - cka3as Kpeur
Aifycesi.

BoHW BUpIWLWAN NOAVBUTNCA 306paxkeHHS 3 cobayoi
Kamepw.

“Cxoxe Ha norpabyBaHHs", - BUAUXHYB AiAyChb.

CnocTepiratoun 3a TUM, LLO BigbyBanocs, BOHN
nobaumnu, 9k 6aHaa Cifa€e y WBUAKICHWIA aBTOMOGINb.

“Iec PakeTa 6yB 36UTU MALLNHOD, HA SIKI BOHN
BTiKanwn", - NUpxHyB Kpewr.

PanToMm ryuyHmnii CTykiT y BXigHi Bepi 3MycmB ix 060X
34PUTHYTUCA.

Y ABepsiX CTOSAB NONILENCbKMIA 3 MOHIBEYEHVMU
ocTaHkamm lNca PakeTn.

Kpewry xoTinocsa nnakatu. Y Hboro byna cobaka
BCbOro OAVH AeHb.

21
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Grandad showed the policeman the images from the
dog-cam.

“That looks like Bugsy Marlow’s gang,” the policeman
said. “We have been after him for years.”

The policeman was very excited and told Grandad
about the Crime Stoppers reward.

But Grandad refused it. “No amount of money would
bring Rocket Dog back,” he said.

Craig looked at the heap of metal on the table. “He just
needed a few tweaks,” he whispered.

“We can try and rebuild him,” Grandad suggested.

But Craig just wanted to go home. Rebuilding would
take weeks.

The following week, Craig cycled past Grandad'’s house
every day on his way to school.

outside several times.

He had seen the police van /,
= |

Aifycb Nokasas MoniLencbKoMy 306paxeHHs 3
cobauyoi kamepu.

“Lle cxoxe Ha 6aHAay barci Mapnoy”, - ckasaB
MoniLencbknin. “Mum NONDEMO 3a HUM BXe baraTto
pOKiB".

Moniuencbknin 6yB AyXe CXBUIbOBAHUM | pO3MNOBIB
Aiaycto Npo Haropoay «OXopoHeL b NPaBOMOPSAAKY».

Ane pifycb BigMOBUBCA Bif Hel. “Hisgki rpoLui He
noBepHyTb Ha3az Nca PakeTy”, - ckasas BiH.

Kpeiir noanBmBCS Ha Kyny MeTany Ha ctoni. “Moro
NPOCTO NMOTPIGHO ByNo TPOXU NigNpPaBUTA", -
npoLLenoTiB BiH.

“Mu Moxemo cnpobyBaTti Bi4HOBUTU 10ro”, -
3aMponoHyBaB AifyChb.

Ane Kpeir NnpocTo XOTiB MOBEPHYTUCA AOL0MY.
BiAHOBNEHHSA 3aMHAN0 6 TUXKHI.

HacTynHoro TvxHs Kpewr WwoaHsa NpoinkAKaB Ha
Besiocunesi NoB3 Aiaycis 6yaMHOK 4OPOrok 40
LLIKONW.

BiH Kinbka pa3iB 6a4nB TaM NosiLencbknii GyproH.

23



On Friday afternoon, he saw Grandad on the doorstep
talking to a policeman. What was going on?

Craig hid his bike in the bushes. He crept round behind
the van and listened.

“l think everything will work out perfectly,” the
policeman said to Grandad.

“Yes,” agreed Grandad. “I know Craig will be very
pleased with him.”

Craig had to put his hand over his mouth, he was so

excited. This could mean only one thing. They had
fixed Rocket Dog!

24

Y N'aTHULIO BAEHb BiH N06aymMB Ha NOpPO3i A4iaycs,
AKNM pO3MOBAAB 3 MofitencbknMm. LLLo BigbyBanoca?

Kperr cxoBaB CBill Benocmne y KyLiax. BiH nigkpascs
3a QYpProH i npucayxascs.

“S aymato, Bce byze 4yfoBO”, - CKaszas NoniLerncbkuin
fifycesi.

“Tak”, - noroanBecs Aiaycb. “dA 3Hato, wo Kpewnr byae
Ay>Xe 3al0BONIeHN HAM".

Kpenry noBenocs 3akpmTu poTa pyKoro, Takuii BiH 6yB
CXBUNbOBaHWIA. Lle MOrno 03HavaTtu nvwe ogHe. BoHwn
nonarogunu lNca Pakety!
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Chapter 5
Another project

After dinner on Friday evening, Craig went back to
Grandad's.

“Come into the garden,” said Grandad. “I've been
working on another project.”

Craig wasn't interested in another project. He wanted
to see Rocket Dog — the rebuild, the most amazing
robot.

But as Craig raced into the garden, something caught
his eye.

[naBa 5
IHWNA NPOoEKT

Micna Beyepi B n'aTHULUIO Kpelr noBepHYBCS 40
aigycs.

“Xogimo B cag”, - ckasas aigych. “d npautoro Haj
IHLUMM NPOEKTOM".

Kperira He uikaBuMB iHLWWIA NPOEKT. BiH X0OTiB
no6aunTu MNca PakeTy — Bi4peMOHTOBAHOIO,
HaANBOBMXHILLOro poboTa.

Ane konu Kpeur npymMyaB y caj, LWOoCb NPUBEPHYSIO
AOro yBary.

27
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He saw a large, black shape. It travelled across the
garden, running towards him.

A huge, black beast with teeth and mad eyes.
It knocked Craig down and then

stood over him. Craig shut his

eyes tight.

He could feel the hot breath on his face.
Then the beast started to lick his face.

“His name is Jet,” laughed Grandad.

“He is a retired police dog.”

“But where's Rocket Dog?” asked Craig, “l heard you
talking about him.”

“No,” said Grandad. “You heard me talking about Jet.”

First Grandad had been to see Jet at the re-homing
centre. Then a police-dog handler visited Grandad.

“We are responsible for looking after Jet now,” added
Grandad.

Craig looked at Jet. He was so cool. They chased
around the garden together.

BiH no6auve Bennky YopHy ¢irypy. BoHa nepeTtHyna
caj, NPAMYUYM 0 HLOTO.

BenwnyesHnii YOpHUIA 3Bip i3 3ybamu 11 LLaneHnMu
oynMa.

BiH 36uB Kpelira 3 Hir, a NoTiM cTaB Hag, HUM. Kpeir
MiLHO 3arJ/IoLMB 0uYi.

BiH BiguyBaB rapsye AVXaHHA Ha CBOEMY 06114,
MoTim 3Bip NoYaB IN3aT NOro 06INYYS.

“WNoro 3BYTb [IXeT”, - 3aCMiaBCS AigyChb.

“BiH BiACTaBHWIA NoNiLUinHWA nec”.

“A pe lMec PakeTa?"- 3anuTtaB Kpewr. “S uyB, K T
roBOPUB MPO HbLOTO0.”

“Hi", - ckaszaB giaycb. “Tn uyB, 9K 9 TOBOPUB NpPO
[xeTa”.

Crnoyartky gigycb nobaums [xeTa B LeHTpI
nepeTpuMku. MoTim A0 Aifyca NPUNLLIOB
MoNiLencbKNin KIHONOT.

“Tenep MV HeceMo BiAMOBIAaNbHICTb 3a [xeTa”, -
[A0AaB AifyChb.

Kperir noaneuecs Ha [xeTa. BiH 6yB TaknM KpyTUM.
BoHw pa3om b6iranm no cagy.

29
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Craig hid things and Jet found them.

He threw a ball and Jet caught it.

Until, finally, they both fell into a heap on the grass.
Craig felt like he had known Jet forever.

“We can look after him together,” Grandad smiled and
put his arm around Craig's shoulder.

Craig had to admit this was Grandad'’s best project
ever.

Kpenr xoBaB peui, a [IxeT iIX 3HaxoAMB.

KnaaB m'aua, a [IxxeT 10BMB 1Oro.

Mok, HapeLTi, He Brnaau 3HecuneHi Ha Tpasy.
Kpenry 3gaBanocs, Lo BiH 3HaB eTa uiny BiYHICTb.

“Mwu Mmoxemo aornagaTt 3a HUM pasom”, -
NOCMIXHYBCA Zifycb | 06iHAB Kpeiira 3a nieve.

Kperiry goBenocs BU3HATH, LLO Lie 6yB HalKpaLLnii
NPOeKT Aifycs.
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English-Ukrainian Dual Language Books

Translated by Yana Surkova, this six-book series puts a
selection of fiction and non-fiction texts side by side in
both English and Ukrainian. Their aim is to support
language development.

Rocket Dog

Craig is desperate for a pet dog but his parents will not
allow it. Craig's Grandad decides to make him a robot

dog. But will things go according to plan?
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Rocket Dog
Mec Pakerta

AHI'J'IO praIHCbKI ABOMOBHI KHUT

Cepifl 3 wecTn KHUr, nepeknageHnx AHoto Cypkosoto,
ABNSAE CO60K0 J06IPKY XYAOXHIX i HAYKOBO-MOMNYASAPHUX
TEeKCTiB aHrNiliCbKOI Ta YKPaiHCLKOK MOBaMMU. IxXHs
MeTa - NiATPUMaTV MOBHUI PO3BUTOK.

[Nec PakeTa
Kpewnr gy>ke xoue cobaky, ane 6aTbku He J03BOJAIOT.

Aipycb Kperira Bupillye 3pobuTtn 8 HLOro nca-pobora.
Ane 4m Bce nige 3a niaHom?
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