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Common vocabulary

pen
pencil
paper
school
thirsty
home
desk
bed
door
work
park
slime
football
grass

story

3araJjibHa neKkcuka
pyuKa
oniBeub
nanip
LLIKOJ1a
crnparnuim
M
CTin
NIXKO
ABepi
poboTa
napk
cnuvs
dyTbON
TpaBa

icTopida



Chapter 1
Monster Splash

/

Ned and Carol were in Ned’s room.

There were pens, pencils and paper all over the floor.

Each week they made a comic called Monster Splash.

Ned did the words. Carol did the pictures.
Each week, the comic was about a new monster.
Everyone at school loved the comic.

This week’s monster was called the Glob.

Ned had just finished the Glob stories.

[naBa 1
CnnecKk MOHCTpIB

/

Hep Ta Kepon 3Haxoannunce B KimHaTi Hega.

Mo BCi Nigno3i 6ynn posknaaHi pyyku, onisui Ta

nanip.

LLLOTV>KHS BOHW CTBOPOBA/IN KOMIKC MiJ Ha3BO
“Cnneck MOHCTpIB".

Hega BianoBiAas 3a c/oBa, a Kepon - 3a MantoHKU.

LLLOTVXKHA B KOMIKCi pO3MoBiganocsa npo HOBOro
MOHCTpa.

Yci B WWKOMi Nt0bunnu Len Komikc.
Llboro T>XHA MOHCTpa 3Banu Mob.

Heg WoOMHO 3aKiHYMB NuncaTu icTopii npo Moba.



“He’s big, green and slimy,” said Ned.

Carol liked the story.

She started work on ) O
the front cover. 5\ \
A

But soon she was
thirsty. “Let’s go and
have a drink. Then |
will finish the front
cover,” she said.

{

As they left Ned’s room they heard a growl behind them.
“What was that?” asked Carol.

Ned looked round his
room. “It was nothing,”

he said.

He shut the door and
they went downstairs.

“BiH BeNUKWNIA, 3eNeHUNN | chn3bkunin”, - cka3as Hega,
Kepon cnogobanacs ug ictopis.
BoHa novana npauoBaTy Hag 06KNALNHKOLO.

Ane HeBZOB3i BOHa Biguyna cnpary. “laBai nigemo
i BUM'EMO YOrocChb. A MOTiM 5 3aKiHYY rOI0OBHY
06KNaAUHKY", - CKa3asa BoHa.

Buxoaaun 3 KiMHaTK
Hegna, BOHU no4vynu
no3ajy cebe rapyaHHs.

“LLlo ue 6yno?” -
3anuTana Keposn.

Hep ornsHyB CBOIO
KiMHaTy. “Hivoro”, - ¢
Ka3aB BiH.

BiH 3akpwvB ABepi, i BOHU CNYCTUANCA BHA3.



Chapter 2
The Glob

/

Over the next two hours, Carol worked on the front
cover.

She made the Glob dark green, massive and scary.

His eyes seemed to be alive as they stared out at you
from the cover.

“Shall | do the pictures for the inside pages?” she
asked.

“No,” said Ned. “It's late. Do them tomorrow.”

Carol nodded and went home.

That night Ned looked at Carol's front cover.

10

naBa 2
Fno6

/

[MpoTaromMm HacTynHUX ABOX rognH Kepon npattroBana
Haz 06KIaZNHKOH.

BoHa 3pobuna Mnoba TeMHO-3e1eHNM, BEJINKUM Ta
CTPaLLHNM.

loro oui 34aBanuncs XKnsmmu, KON AVBUANCS Ha Tebe
3 06KNAANHKN.

“Moxxe 3p06UTN MANOHKW 419 BHYTPILLHIX CTOPIHOK?”
- 3anuTana BOHa.

“Hi", - cka3aB Heg. “B>e ni3Ho. 3pobuLu Le 3aBTpa.”
Kepon kuBHyna i niLna AoA0My.

Toro Bevopa Hez noamMBMBCS Ha OOKNAANHKY, AKY
3pobuna Kepor.

11



As he stared at the Glob. For a second he thought he
saw the monster bare his teeth.

“I must just be tired!” he said, rubbing his eyes.

He put the picture on his U
desk. “
XL _
‘@

When he woke up the next
morning there was a funny ( -
smell in his room.

He got out of bed and froze. \
On the floor was a trail of
green slime, leading to the

door.

He ran to his desk and
grabbed Carol's front cover. Z

The picture of the Glob had
vanished.

12

f/(//

Konw BiH agnBMBCA Ha [No6a, Ha cekyHAy NoMy
341a10CH, Lo BiH M06ayuB, AK YyA0BUCBHKO OroanNI0
3ybn.

“S1, MabyTb, NPOCTO BTOMUBCA!"” - CKa3aB BiH,
NpPOTMPaoYUK Oui.

Hea noknaB ManOHOK Ha CBil CTin.

HacTynHoOro paHky, Ko/n BiH NPOKUHYBCH, B MOro
KIMHaTi CTOAB A4VBHWIA 3amnax.

Hep BCTaB 3 nixkka i 3aBmep.

Ha nignosi 6yB cnif 3e1€HOro cansy, Lo BiB 40
ABepen.

BiH niabir go cBoro
CTOJy | CXonNuB
06KNAANHKY, AKY
3pobuna Kepor.

306paxeHHs Moba
3HUKO.
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Chapter 3
Slime

’,d'

Ned ran out of his room. The trail of slime went down
the stairs.

Luckily, Ned'’s parents had left for work ages ago, so
they hadn't seen the trail.

Ned's house backed onto the park.
The trail of green slime led into the park.
He phoned Carol. “Get over here now!” he said.

Carol ran to Ned's house. “What's going on?” she
asked.

“It's the Glob!” said Ned.
“He escaped from your
front cover!”

At first Carol did not believe
him. But he showed her the
blank cover and the trail of
slime.

aBa 3
Cnwus

’,d'

Hega BM6iIr 3i cBOE€i KiMHaTW. Cnig cAn3y TArHYBCA BHA3
no cxoAax.

Ha wacTq, 6aTbkn Hega AaBHO MilWav Ha poboTy, TOMY
BOHW He 6aunnu umx cnigis.

byanHok Heaa Buxoamns
B Mapk.

Cnig 3eneHoro cansy
BiB Yy napk.

Hea noa3sBoHMB Kepon.
“HerawiHo ian croan!”- cka3as BiH.

Kepon npunbirna go 6yamnHky Hega. “LLo ctanocsa?”-
3anmMTana BOHa.

“Lle Tno6!"- cka3aB Heg. “BiH BTiK 3 TBOEI 06KNnaanHKM!"

Cnouatky Kepon nomy He rnosipuna. Ane BiH nokasas
i1 MOPOXHIO O6KNAANHKY i CNif CAN3Y.

15



16

“We must follow him!” cried Carol.
They ran after the slime trail into the park.

There were loud roars
coming from the tennis
courts.

By the time Ned and Carol
got to the tennis courts, the
Glob was gone, but he had
left great piles of stinking
slime everywhere.

They heard a roar from the
football field.

When they got there, there were piles of the smelly
slime all over the grass, the goalposts, and the corner
flags.

“WHERE IS HE?” shouted Carol.

At that second, Ned and Carol were both lifted into the
air by two slimy, green hands.

“MWn NOBUHHI 3HaNTW noro!” - BUrykHyna Kepor.

BoOHUM nobirnu 3a cnifom cnmsy B Napk.

3 TeHICHWMX KOPTiB JOHOCUBCA NYYHWI peB.

Konwn Heg i Kepon gictanncsa TeHiCHUX KopTiB, [Noba
BXe He 6y/10, afne BiH 3an1LLNB BCHOAN BENNYE3HI Kyrin
CMEpPAHYOro C/insy.

BoHu nouynu peB 3 dbyT60ALHOrO NoNs.

Konw BoHW gicTanncs TyAw, Ha Tpasi, CTiKax BOPIT i
KYTOBMX Npanopusx 6ynn Kynm CMeparo4oro cimsy.

“AE BIH?"- kpnkHyna Kepon.

Y Ty X CeKYHAY ABI
C/IN3bKi 3e/1eHi pyKun
nigHanm Heaa i
Kepon B nosiTps.




Chapter 4
Run!

’,d'

They turned round and came face-to-face with the Glob.

“I'm hungry!” shouted the Glob.

He opened his huge, green mouth.
“You can't eat US!” screamed Carol.
“We MADE you!” said Ned.

But the Glob just opened his mouth wider.

18

naBa 4
Cnwus

’,d'

BoHW 06epHynnca Ta 3iTKHyAUCS BiY-Ha-BiY 3 [N060M.

“A ronogHun!"- KpUKHYB [No6.

BiH BigKpWB CBili BeNNYe3HNIA 3e1eHUIA PoT.
“Tn He moxew TcTn HAC!"- 3akpnyana Kepon.
“Mun Tebe CTBOPUIN!"- cka3aB Hega.

Ane Mo6 TiNbKW WKMpLIEe PO335IBMB POTa.

19
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At that moment, Ned remembered he had a can of
fizzy drink in his jacket pocket.

He shook it up, opened it and sprayed the frothing
drink in the Glob's eyes.

The Glob screamed and let go of Ned and Carol.
“RUN!!" yelled Ned.

The Glob rubbed his eyes and roared with anger.
Ned and Carol ran through the park.

But they stopped when someone stood in their way.

PanTom Hep 3razas, WO Y HbOM0 B KNLLEHI KYPTKU €
6aHKa ra3oBaHOro Haroto.

BiH cTpycHyB 6aHKy, BiAKpUB i 6pU3HYB NIHUCTUM
HanoeM 1106y B oui.

[no6 3akpunyas i BianycTnB Heaa i Kepon.
“BDKUINN"- 3akprnyaB Hega.

[No6 NpoTep Oui Ta 3apeBiB Bij rHIBY.
Hep i Kepon nobirny napkom.

Ane BOHW 3yMNHWUIINCS, KON XTOCb CTaB Y HUX Ha
LLNSAXY.

21
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It was the park keeper. “Do you two have any idea who
put that stinky green slime everywhere?”

“It was probably some younger kids,” said Ned.

“Young kids can really act like little monsters!” said
Carol.

“Well, I have to go to town to buy some very strong
cleaning things,” replied the park keeper.

Back at Ned’s house, Ned gave Carol blank paper and
some pens.

“You need to do a new cover!” he said.
“And quick!”

Lle 6yB gornagay napky. “Bu 4BO€ He 3HAETe, 3BiAKW
B3ABCA el CMepArYnIA 3eIeHNIA Cnns?”

“I7|M0|3ipHo, Le 3pobunu mani aitn”, - ckasas Heg.

“BOHW cnpaBii MOXYTb MOBOAUTNCA AK ManeHbKi
MOHCTpU!”- ckasana Kepon.

“Hy, To4i MeHi NoTPi6HO 3"1341TK B MICTO, LWLOO6 KyNnnTU
AY>Xe CUNbHI MUIoYi 3acobun”, - BiANOBIB Aornaaay
napky.

MNoBepHYBLWNCb foA0MY, Hea aaB Kepon unctmnii
nanip i Kinbka py4ok.

R
“Ti NOBWHHa 3po6UTHK 3 Ry
HOBY OBKNaANHKY!"- B Ry e
CKasaB BiH. “| uBnako!”
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Chapter 5
Crusher

/

Ten minutes later, Ned and Carol were back in the park.
They saw the Glob chucking slime all over the sandpit.
Ned held up the new front cover.

It showed a blue monster, far bigger and stronger than
the Glob.

He was called the Crusher.

Ned waved the cover in the air.

naBa 5
HuwiBHUK

/

Yepes gecatb xBUAUH Heg i Kepon noBepHynmncs B
napk.

BoHW nobauunnn, sk Mob po3bpuskye cm3 no BCil
nicoyHmu,.

Hep nigHAB HOBY 06KNAANHKY.

Ha Hin 6yno 306paXxeHo CMHE YyA0BUCBKO, Habarato
6inbLue i cnnbHiwe Moba.

Voro Ha3zanu HULLBHMKOM.

Heza MaxHyB 06KNaANHKOK B MOBITPI.

|

WA \.\\\.
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There was a puff of smoke and the Crusher jumped
out of the picture.

Ned whispered something into the Crusher’s ear.
The Crusher ran to the Glob and picked him up.

The Crusher then ran round the park, using the Glob’s
head as a broom to sweep up all of the slime.

Five minutes later, every drop of slime was gone.

MigHABCA CTOBN ANMY, | HULWIBHVK BUCTPUOHYB 3
MasltoHKa.

Heg Lwocb npoLlenoTiB Ha BYX0O HULLIBHUKY.
HuwiiBHWK nigbir go Mnoba i nigHsB noro.

MoTiM HULWiBHMK NOGIr MapkoMm, NigMiTaroum ronoBoro
noba Becb C/In3.

Yepes3 N'aTb XBUIVH BeCb C/IN3 3HUK.

27
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Ned held up the cover again.

The Crusher and the Glob flew back into the cover —
the Crusher still holding the Glob under his arm.

At that second, the park keeper came back with his
new cleaning things.

“Where is all of the slime?” he asked.

“One of those little monsters must have cleaned it up!”
replied Carol.

Hep 3HOBY NigHAB 06KNAANHKY.

HuwiBHWK i (106 3HOB ONUHWUAKNCA Ha 06KNAANHL -
HuwwiBHMK BCe We TprmMas [noba nij naxsoto.

Y uro X CeKyHAY noBepHyBCA AOMIA4a4 Mapky 3
HOBMMMN MUOUMMK 3acobamu.

“A KyAu NoAiBcsa BeCb CIN3?” - 3anUTaB BiH.

“MabyTb, OAMH 3 TUX MaNeHbKNX MOHCTPIB Np1bpas
noro!"- Bignosina Kepon.

29



30

“You will have to write a new story now,” said Carol, as
they walked back to Ned's.

“Why?" asked Ned.
“A new cover needs a new story!” she said.

They looked at the new cover and for a second it
looked as if the Crusher winked at them.

“Tenep TObi JOBeAETLCA HAaNMCATU HOBY iCTOPItD”, -
ckasana Kepon, konv BOHW nosepTannca Ao Heja.

“HYomy?" - 3anuTaB Hep,.

“Alna HOBOI 06KNAAVHKW NOTPiIGHa HoBa icTopial” -
BiAMOBi/fIa BOHA.

BOHU NOAMBNANCA HA HOBY OBKAAMNHKY, | HA CeKYHAY
iM 34an0c4, Wo HNLWIBHUK NiAMOPrHYB M.

4
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