
I was very late for school that morning, and I was afraid of being scolded, especially as Monsieur Hamel , the French teacher, had told us that he should examine us on participles, and I did not know  anything about them. For a moment I thought of staying away from school and wandering about the fields. It was such a warm, lovely day. I could hear the blackbirds whistling on the edge of the wood, and in the field, behind the sawmill. All that was much more tempting to me than the rules concerning participles; but I had the strength to resist, and I ran as fast as I could to school. As I passed the mayor's office, I saw that there were people gathered about the little board on which notices were posted. For two years all our bad news had come from that board—battles lost, conscriptions, orders from headquarters; and I thought without stopping: "What can it be now ?"
    At  last I ran into Monsieur Hamel's little yard all out of breath. Usually, at the beginning of school, there was a great uproar which could be heard in the street, but as it happened, that day everything was quiet, like a Sunday morning. Through the open window I saw my classmates  already in their places, and Monsieur Hamel walking back and forth with the terrible iron ruler under his arm. I had to open the door and enter in that perfect silence. You can imagine whether I blushed and whether I was afraid! But no! Monsieur Hamel looked at me with no sign of anger and said very gently:"Go at once to your seat, my little Frantz; we were going to begin without you."
     I stepped over the bench and sat down at once at my desk.  Then  I noticed that our teacher had on his smart clothes which he wore only on days of inspection or of distribution of prizes. 
    While I was wondering at all this, Monsieur Hamel, in the same gentle and serious voice with which he had welcomed me,  said to us:" My children, this is the last time that I shall teach you. Orders have come from Berlin to teach nothing but German in the schools of Alsace and Lorraine. The new teacher arrives tomorrow. This is the last class in French, so I beg you to be very attentive." Those few words overwhelmed me. Ah! the villains! That was what they had posted at the Mayor's office. My last class in French!
    How angry I was with myself because of the time I had wasted, the lessons I had missed. And it was the same about Monsieur Hamel. The thought that he was going away, that I should never see him again, made me forget the punishments, the blows with the ruler.
   After the writing, we had the lesson in history; then sang songs. Ah! I shall remember that last class.
  The church clock struck twelve, and then the bell rang. Monsieur Hamel rose, pale as death, from his chair. Never had he seemed to me so tall.
     "My friends," he said, "my friends, I …—I …"
  But he could not finish the sentence.
 He turned to the blackboard, took a piece' of chalk, and, bearing on with all his might, he wrote in the largest letters he could: "Vive La France!"
  Then he stood there, with his head resting against the wall, and without speaking, he motioned to us with his hand: "That is all; go."                          (After Alphonse Daudet )
А15  That day, Monsieur Hamel was going to examine students on

1) writing                                             2) grammar
3) reading                                            4) speaking
A16  The story takes place

1) in France.                                       2) in peacetime.
3) during the war.                             4) in Berlin.
A17 The day was unusual, because

1) it was warm and lovely.                  2) it was the last day of studies.
3) there were many people in the Mayor’s office.

4) it was too quiet at school.

A 18 When Franz entered the class, the teacher

1) was calm.                         2) was angry.
3) did not pay any attention to him.

4) shouted at the boy.

A 19 It was the last lesson with Monsieur Hamel, because

1) Germans were going to take him away.

2) the French language was suddenly banned.

3) he was going to Berlin.

4) he was bad at teaching.

A20  Franz was angry with himself as he 

1) regretted that he had not been a nice pupil.

2) should have stayed at home that day.

3) was not glad that he would ever see the teacher again. 

4) could not understand the topic of the lesson.

A21  The children were afraid of Monsieur Hamel’s  ruler, because

1)  he punished them with it.

2) he struck on the table with it.

3) he beat children’s hands with it.

4) he threw it at the children.
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