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Co mate pied sebou
Tahle série povidek neni bézna kniha. Je to studijni material, ktery vim pomaha

zvladnout zaklady angli¢tiny tak, abyste je opravdu pouzivali — nejen chapali v teorii.

Gramatika
e Na zacatku najdete jednoduché véty, zakladni pritomny ¢as prosty a pribéhovy.
e Pak postupné pridame budouci a zakladni minuly cas, ke konci i predpritomny.
e Véty se pomalu prodluzuji a gramatika se pridava plynule, vzdy az ve chvili, kdy
se hodi k déji.

Slovni zasoba
Nejspis si vSimnete, Ze se v piibéhu ¢asto opakuji stejna slova a slovni spojeni. Je to
umysl, abyste stejné slovo nebo frazi vidéli a slyseli v riznych kontextech. Diky tomu:
e sito zapamatujete prirozené,
e zacnete angli¢tinu pouzivat bez dlouhého piremysleni,

e nebudete pottebovat preklad do ¢estiny, protoze porozumite vyznamu.

Gradujici piribéhy
e Cilem prvni knihy je, abyste ziskali pocit: ,,Tomuhle rozumim. Tohle uz
umim.“

v .

e V dalSich knihach se mirné zvySuje obtiznost, abyste se naucili néco nového.
e Nékteré povidky jsou vzdusnéjsi a delsi, n€které jsou hutnéjsi a kratsi.
e Vysvétlivky na kazdé strance vdm pomahaji nezaseknout se na slovickach a

plynule cely pribéh docist.

Tahle kniha se nezene za co nejvétsim mnozstvim slovicek ani za slozitou gramatikou.

Je postavena tak, aby vam pomohla upevnit zaklady, na kterych mtizete dal stavét.

N
Prvni kniha vypravi o tom, co Kateryna Novella proziva po vydani své prvni knizky.
Druha kniha popisuje jeji zivot a jak postupné dospéla k rozhodnuti napsat roméan.

Treti kniha je o jejim mladi, o zemi a dobé, ve které vyrostla a ktera ji ovlivnila.
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Story 1 - The Book Signing

My name is Kateryna Novella.

I am a writer.

I live in a small town near the sea.

My flat is on the third floor.

From my window I can see trees and a small park.
I like quiet mornings.

I like coffee, books and long walks.

Today is Saturday.

It is a big day for me.

I am in a bookshop in the town centre.

There are many people here.

They walk, they talk, they look at books.

The air smells of paper and coffee.

It is warm and nice.

I sit at a small table.

There is a white cup with tea, a black pen and a pile of books.
My name is on the cover.

The book is new.

It is my book.

I smile.

the book signing — autogramiada, podepisovani knih

quiet — klidné, tiché
to smell of something — néé¢im vonét

pile — hromada, stoh

to smile — usméat se



A woman comes to me.

She is tall and has short hair.

She gives me a book and says, “Can you write my name, please? I'm Ellena.”
I write her name and my name.

I say, “Thank you.”

She smiles and says, “Thank you. I like your stories.”

I smile too.

My hands shake a little.

I am happy and shy at the same time.

More people come.

They bring books.

Some people take photos.

One man says, “My wife reads your book every evening.”
I laugh.

I say, “That is lovely.”

Can you write my name, please? - v této situaci: "napsat vénovani"

@ too — také
to take photos — fotit se

to laugh — smat se (nejen usmivat)



I try to remember every face.

After one hour I am a little tired.

I still cannot believe it is me.

I take one copy of the book and open it.

On the first page there is a short text about me.

It says:

"Katerwyna Neuvella
95 a BRAISA whitel.
Bhe limes by the sea
amd, wiites Steries

about lige."

I read it two times.

I smile.

I think, “Yes, this is true. I write about life.”
I touch the pages.

They are soft and smell of ink.

I remember my first notebook.

It was small and blue.

I wrote my first story there.

It was about a woman who starts again.

I like that story.

I think many women start again.

one copy — jeden vytisk
it says — je tam napsano, piSe se tam, stoji tam

notebook — sesit



A young girl comes to the table.

She has long brown hair and big eyes.
She says, “I want to write books too.”

I say, “That is wonderful.”

She asks, “Is it hard?”

I say, “Sometimes it is hard, but it is also very beautiful.”
She smiles.

Her mother takes a photo.

I wave and say, “Good luck!”

After some time, the bookshop is quiet.

People go home.

I sit for a moment and breathe slowly.

My tea is cold now.

I look at the last book on the table.

I take my pen and open it.

I write a short note on the first page:

When I think about the last ten years, it still feels unreal.

Then I close the book and smile again.

to wave — mavat

@ to breathe — dychat
it feels unreal — zda se to neskuteéné (ptisobi to neskutec¢né, pripada

to neskutecné)



It is late afternoon now.

The bookshop is empty.

I put my pen in my bag.

I put my scarf around my neck.

Outside, the air is cold.

It is early spring.

The trees have no leaves yet.

The sky is grey, but I can see a little sun.
I walk slowly to the bus stop.

My legs are tired, but I feel light.

I wear a blue dress and a long grey coat.
The coat is soft and warm.

I have black shoes and a pink bag.

In the bag there are two books and my purse.
The street smells of rain.

Cars move slowly.

People hurry home.

late afternoon — pozdni odpoledne
@ early spring — brzké, zaéinajici jaro
= light — lehky



When I come to my house, I open the door with my key.
The hall is quiet.

I walk up the stairs to the third floor.

I take off my coat and shoes.

I hang the coat on a hook.

I put my bag on the chair.

In my flat it is warm.

I open the window a little.

I can hear the sea.

I take off my blue dress.

I put on a white T-shirt and brown trousers.
They are clean and comfortable.

I tie my hair back.

I feel relaxed.

In the kitchen there is a smell of tea and bread.
I make hot water.

I cut a slice of bread and some cheese.
Sometimes I cook dinner, but not today.

I am too tired.

I have a small box of soup from a café.

It is tomato soup.

I warm it in a pan.

I sit at the table and eat slowly.

The soup is warm and sweet.

I drink tea after that.

I look out the window.

The light in the street is orange.

@ too — prilis (dalsi vyznam kromé "také")

light — svétlo
=



There is my new book on the table.

I open it again.

There is a picture of me on the back cover.
I look at it and smile.

I think, “Is this really me?”

After dinner I wash the cup and the plate.

I clean the table.

Then I go to my small living room.

There is a sofa, alamp and many books.

I sit down and put a blanket over my shoulders.
I take my blue notebook.

I write a few words:

"Tedan, '\mwﬁag,o(wg,

Mary pesple came.
Thery smiked. Thery, liked,
mwy, ook, § am Aoy
I close the notebook.
Everything is quiet now.
I feel calm.

I think about tomorrow.

Maybe tomorrow I write again.

I turn off the lamp and go to bed.

My blanket is white with red roses, and the pillow is light blue.
I close my eyes.

I whisper, “Good night.”

blanket — deka
@ back cover — zadni strana knihy, obalky
light — svétly

whisper — Septat



LEARNING TIPS

kalhoty: trousers (UK) = pants (US)
penézenka: purse (UK) = wallet (US)

kabelka: handbag (UK) = purse (US)

byt: flat (UK) = apartment (US)

knihkupectvi: bookshop (UK) = bookstore (US)



WHAT CAN YOU REMEMBER?

1. Jaké barvy a viiné se v pribéhu objevuji?

2. Jaké kusy nabytku jsou v prib€hu popsané?

3. Jaké pocity Kateryna béhem dne zaziva?




Story 2 - Quiet Days

It is Sunday morning.

The sun is shining softly on the wall.

The room smells of coffee and books.
Kateryna is lying in bed.

She is not sleeping now.

She is looking at the light through the curtains.
Everything feels slow and kind.

She turns her head and sees her notebook on the table.

It is open.

The words from yesterday are still there:
“Today was a big day.”

She smiles.

She feels calm now.

She is getting up slowly.

She is opening the window.

Fresh air is coming in.

She hears the sound of seagulls.
The sea is not far away.

She closes her eyes for a moment.

The wind is soft on her face.

@ seagull(s) — racek, racci

=

10



Now she is making coffee.

She is boiling water and cutting a small piece of bread.

She is spreading butter on it.

She is sitting by the window and drinking her coffee.
The sky is light blue.

Children are playing in the park.

A man is walking his dog.

An old couple is sitting on a bench.

Kateryna likes watching them.

She is writing a list on a small paper:

milk, apples, candles, new notebook.

She likes small notebooks.

She has many, all in different colours.

After breakfast, she is taking a shower.

The water is warm.

She is humming a song.

Then she is putting on jeans and a soft green sweater.
Her hair is still wet.

She is brushing it and smiling in the mirror.

She is taking her bag and going out.

The air smells of salt and flowers.

spreading — roztirat

@ to walk a dog — vendit psa

= list — seznam

to hum - broukat si
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She is walking to the market.

People are talking, laughing, selling things.

A woman is cutting cheese.

A boy is shouting “Fresh bread!”

Kateryna is buying apples and a candle.

She is talking with the seller.

He says, “Your accent is nice. Where are you from?”
She smiles and says, “From the Czech Republic.”
He says, “Ah, Czechia, Prague! I want to go there.”
She laughs.

She says, “It is a beautiful city.”

She is walking home and thinking about her old home.

About her mother’s kitchen.

She remembers the smell of apple pie.

She says quietly, “Maybe I can bake it next week.”
In the afternoon, she is sitting at her desk.

She is reading letters from readers.

One says, “Your story helped me start writing.”
Kateryna closes her eyes for a moment.

She feels warm inside.

candle - svicka

@ seller — prodejce

= apple pie — jable¢ny kolac, i stradl

12



She is writing a short reply:

“Thank you for reading. Keep writing. Your words matter.”

The day is passing slowly.

She is cooking simple dinner, pasta and vegetables.
The radio is playing soft music.

The sun is going down.

The sky is pink and gold.

Kateryna is sitting by the window.

She is not in a hurry.

After dinner, she is lighting her new candle.
The small flame dances.

She is opening her notebook.

She is writing a few lines:

"Semetimes
dometimes it s ombay this
reom. But Q@ am still here,

amd, § am skl

WA l'"

She closes the notebook and sits quietly.
The candle is burning slowly.
She is looking at the light.

She feels peace.

reply — odpovéd
@ something matters — na nécem zalezi

= flame — plamen
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It is Monday morning.

It's raining. The street is wet.

Kateryna is sitting with her tea, watching the rain.
The day feels different.

She is thinking about a new story.

She opens her notebook and writes:

“A woman is walking in the rain. Slowly. She is lost.”
She stops.

She looks at the sentence.

She smiles.

“Yes,” she says quietly, “this is the beginning.”

The phone is ringing.

Her friend Anna is calling.

“Hi, Kateryna! How was the book signing?”
Kateryna is laughing.

“It was wonderful,” she says.

“They were so kind. I was nervous, but now I am happy.”
Anna says, “You are a real author now!”

Kateryna smiles.

“I am, aren't I?” she answers.

They both laugh.
..., aren't I? — zaporna otazka za kladnou vétou znamena "ze ano?"
@ Priklad: You are hungry, aren't you? - Mas hlad, Ze? She is nice, isn't

she? - Ona je mila, ze ano?

14



After the call, she is walking to her bookshelf.
She touches her favourite books.
Each book feels like a friend.

She is taking one and opening it.

Inside there is an old photo — Kateryna as a young woman, standing by a train.

She is smiling in the photo.

She remembers that day — the day she left her country.
The smell of the train, the sound of wheels, the feeling of fear and freedom.
She whispers, “That was the real beginning.”

Now she is sitting again at her desk.

She is writing a few more lines in her notebook.

She is not writing fast.

Outside, the rain is stopping.

A little sun is coming through the clouds.

The light touches her hands.

She stops writing and looks outside.

She smiles.

bookshelf — police, regél na knihy, knihovnicka
@ fear — strach

=

15



It is Tuesday evening.

Kateryna is making soup and cutting bread.

She is putting the candle on the table.

The small flame is shining again.

She is eating slowly and thinking about her story.
She feels thankful for these quiet days.

She writes one more note before going to bed:

was eme dany. But the quiet
danys are M, heak lide.
This s where all muy,
Bternies begim.”

She puts down her pen.

She closes the notebook.
She turns off the light.
Outside, the sea is calm.

Kateryna whispers, “Good night,” and the candle goes out.

@ to turn off (the light) — vypnout / zhasnout
= (candle) goes out — zhasne, dohori



LEARNING TIPS

Odlisny spelling, stejny vyznam:
favourite (UK) = favorite (US)
neighbour (UK) = neighbor (US)
colour (UK) = color (US)

centre (UK) = center (US)

grey (UK) = gray (US)

17



WHAT CAN YOU REMEMBER?

1. Jaké dny v tydnu se vyskytuji v textu? Které chybi?

2. Co napovida tomu, Ze Kateryna bydli blizko mote?

3. Na co si vzpomene, kdyz citi viini jableéného kolace?

18



Story 3 - Next Step

It is Wednesday morning.

The sun is shining softly through the window.

The room smells of tea and paper.

Kateryna is sitting at her desk with a cup in her hand.
The tea is warm.

Her notebook is open, but the page is still white.

She looks at it and smiles.

She is thinking about what to write next.

She says quietly, “I don’t know what I will write, but I will start today.”

Bhe touches her pem
amd, wnites eme small wend:
tomeene. dhe Laughs o bitthe.
“Q Wikl almays start temerem,”
she sams, amd shakes
Aern head.

She looks out of the window.

The sky is blue, the air is bright.

A woman is walking her dog.

Children are going to school.

A man is cleaning his small shop across the street.
Life is starting again.

Kateryna feels part of it.

19



She goes to the kitchen.

She is making new tea.

The kettle is boiling, and she likes the sound.

The smell of mint fills the air.

She looks at the calendar on the wall.

The new month begins next week.

She says to herself, “I will travel soon. I will go somewhere warm.”
The thought makes her smile.

After breakfast she takes her bag and goes outside.

The street is full of light.

The bakery smells like fresh bread.

The air is cool but friendly.

Kateryna walks slowly to the park.

She likes walking and thinking.

She says in her head, “I will write about walking. It helps me think.”
She sits on a bench under a tree.

Leaves are moving above her head.

She opens her notebook and starts writing.

It says: "I will write a new story. It will be about courage. And about hope. It will be

about my life"

@ somewhere warm — nékam, kde je teplo, nékam do tepla

= courage — odvaha, kuraz
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An old man sits down on the same bench.

He smiles at her and says, “Nice morning.”

“Yes,” Kateryna answers, “the sun feels good today.”
He nods. “Are you writing something?”

She laughs. “I am trying to.”

He says, “Then you are a writer.”

She shakes her head. “Maybe one day.”

The man stands up slowly and says, “I think you already are.”

He walks away.

Kateryna smiles after him.

In the afternoon she meets Anna at their favourite café.
Anna waves when she sees her.

They hug and sit down.

The waiter brings two cappuccinos.

Anna says, “So, what will you do now? Another book?”

Kateryna laughs. “Maybe. I will rest a bit first. Then I will start again.”

Anna smiles. “You always say that. But you never stop.”

Kateryna laughs. “You are right, Anna.”

nice morning — neni pozdrav, ale prohlaseni, proto je odpovéd "yes'

1

@ (pri setkani:"good morning"; na rozloucenou: "Have a nice morning")

to nod - kyvat, prikyvnout
to hug — obejmout, a hug — objeti
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They talk about small things — books, food, friends, the sea.

Time passes quietly.

When they leave the café, the sky is changing colour.
The sun is low.

They walk through the park together.

The air smells of grass.

A small boy is running with a red balloon.

Then they hug goodbye near the corner.

Anna says, “Call me tomorrow.”

Kateryna answers, “I will.”

That night Kateryna lights a candle in her flat.

The small flame dances in the quiet air.

She sits by the window and opens her notebook again.
She reads her words: "I will start a new story."

She adds a new line: "I will make it simple and true."
She drinks tea and listens to the sounds of the street.
Somebody is playing the guitar far away.

The light from the candle moves on the wall.

She feels calm.

@ to hug goodbye — obejmout se na rozlouc¢enou

to say goodbye — rozloudit se

22



She looks at her bookshelf.

There are many books, but one is missing — she gave it to Anna.
She smiles.

She whispers, “I will write another one soon.”

Then she writes a list of ideas:

"Q will write abeut
the dea. § wilk white
And, about small things
that make life

She stops and looks at the list.

She laughs softly. “It will take years,” she says.
Then she adds: "I will have time."

She closes the notebook and goes to bed.

Before she sleeps, she says, “Tomorrow will be a good day.”

@ to take years — to potrva roky, to zabere roky
to take + time — néjakou dobu trvat, zabrat
=

23



On Wednesday morning, Kateryna wakes up early.

She opens the window.

It's cold and it's raining again.

She is making coffee, listening to the radio.

A voice says, “The weather will change today.”

Kateryna smiles and answers to the radio, “Hopefully!”
She sits down and opens her notebook again.

Her pen moves slowly.

She writes: "A woman wakes up and decides to live her dream."
Then she gets up, takes her coat and goes out.

People are walking fast with umbrellas.

Kateryna walks slowly without one.

The rain touches her hair and face.

She feels free.

She is walking to the sea.

It is not far.

The wind is strong, but she doesn’t mind.

She stands near the water.

Waves are coming and going.

She closes her eyes and breathes deeply.

The world feels wide and open.

She smiles.
hopefully — doufejme!
@ without one — zastupné "one", aby se nemuselo opakovat jiz zminéné
= slovo "umbrella

waves — vlny (také 3. Os. j.¢. "mava" - vyznam se odlisSuje kontextem)
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A woman next to her says, “Beautiful, isn’t it?”

Kateryna nods. “Yes. I love it.”

They both look at the sea for a long time.

In the evening, she is back home.

Her hair is wet from the rain, but her eyes are bright.

She changes clothes, makes soup, and lights another candle.
She opens her notebook once more.

She writes:

"I will continue. I will write about my life. I don't want to forget my past.

I want to remember my family and my friends."
She closes the blue notebook gently.

The candlelight moves on her face.

Outside, the wind is quiet now.

Kateryna is drinking her tea.

She whispers, “Yes. This will be my next step.”

@ candlelight — svétlo svicky

=

25



LEARNING TIPS

Pritomny c¢as prosty pro rozvrhy/kalendar
»The new month begins next week.“ (nepouziva se "will")

= stejné jako v Cestiné: "pristi tyden zacina novy meésic"

smell(s) of something / taste(s) like something

»The bakery smells like fresh bread. The smell of mint fills the air.*

= vonét jako, vonét po nééem / chutnat jako, chutnat po né¢em
Feel(s) + pridavné jméno (nikdy prislovce)
»She feels free. The sun feels good. The world feels wide.*

= citit se, plisobit svobodn4, vypadat krasné (¢esky mtize byt ptid. jméno, i prislovce)

POZOR: I feel good — citim se dobre, I feel well — citim se zdravé

26



WHAT CAN YOU REMEMBER?

1. Jaka mista Kateryna béhem dne navstivi?

2. Jaké zvuky nebo pohyby se v ptibéhu objevuji?

3. Co si Kateryna slibuje/napise do sesitu ohledné svého psani?

27
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Proc¢ Read Beyond Words?

Pro naroc¢nou zenu je pokrodily jazyk symbolem statusu a svobody.

Anglic¢tina v mém podani neni predmeét k uceni, ale prostor k byti. Vedu vas k
sebevédomému pouzivani jazyka, ktery odpovida vasi inteligenci a zivotni rovni.
Mym cilem je, aby vaSe anglic¢tina byla stejné kultivovana, sebevédoma a hluboka,
jako jste vy sama.

Psani pro meé neni femeslo, je to zptisob, jakym rozkryvam svét.

Jako autorka osmi titulli, od lehkych "Life Stories" aZ po syrovou psychologickou sérii
"Secrets", buduji prostor, kde se napéti potkava s intelektem.

Nechci vas jen pobavit. Chci, abyste pti ¢teni mych knih zapomnéla, Ze ¢tete v cizim

jazyce, a zacala jste ten piibéh skutecné zit. Moje tvorba je mostem mezi vzdélavaci
literaturou a psychologickym thrillerem.

Vim, Ze Zivot se neodehrava v ucebnicovych dialozich. Skuteény zivot se d€je v tichu
mezi slovy, v maskach, které si nasazujeme, a v odvaze je sundat.

Jsem pozorovatelkou lidskych osudii a fascinuje mé psychologie a dynamika vztahi,
o které se casto jen Septa. VE€rim v integritu, hloubku a v to, Ze zralost je tou nejvétsi
devizou, kterou jako Zena a tviirce mam.
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Thanks for reading my story!
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