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Mr. Bulovnervz doesn‟t like the sun.
 

 

Find a synonym in the text 

for each of the following 

groups of words. 

 

1) Hit, Smack, Punch 

Whack, Wallop, Bash, 

Beat the living daylights 

out of someone. 

 

2) Lose one‟s balance, 

Lose or miss one‟s footing, 

slip. 

 

3) Crash, smash, thud, 

thump, thwack. 

 

4) Teach someone a lesson, 

Come down like a ton of 

bricks, Have someone‟s 

guts for garters. 

 

5) Swindle, deceive, trick, 

dupe, rip off, con, pull a 

fast one on someone. 

 

6) Graze, scrape, rub raw, 

chafe. 

 

7) Vermin, villain, rotter, 

wretch, rascal, swine, 

scumbag.  

 

8) Requisition, appropriate, 

expropriate, take away. 

 

9) Lose help, lose heart, 

be despondent, 

be discouraged, 

be pessimistic, 

look on the black side. 

 

10) Cry, weep, shed tears, 

sob, cry one‟s eyes out, 

whimper, lament. 

 

11) Interrupt, break in, cut 

in, interfere, poke one‟s 

nose in. 

 

 

 

          I don‟t understand Mr. Bulovnervz when he says he 

doesn‟t like the sun. I mean, rain isn‟t great fun. It‟s true that 

we can also have fun when it rains; we can walk in the 

puddles, lift our heads up, open our mouths and swallow the 

rain. And at home it‟s good, because it‟s warm and I can play 

with my electric train, and mother makes chocolate biscuits. 

But when it rains, we don‟t have break time at school, 

because they don‟t let us out. That‟s why I don‟t understand 

Mr. Bulovnervz, because he also enjoys the sun. He‟s the one 

who looks after us during our breaks. 

 

          Today, for example, was very beautiful with lots of sun, 

and we had a brilliant break time, even more so since it had 

been raining for three days non stop and we had to stay in 

class. We arrived in the play ground in rows, as always, and 

Mr. Bulovnervz told us to break ranks, and we started to have 

fun. 

     “Let‟s play cops and robbers!” cried Rufus, whose father is 

a policeman. 

     “You‟re annoying us” said Eudes, “We‟re playing 

football.” 

And they started to fight. Eudes is very strong and likes 

biffing his friends on the nose, and since Rufus was a friend, 

he biffed him on the nose. Rufus wasn‟t ready for this and 

stumbled backwards, bumping into Alcest who was eating a 

jam sandwich, which fell on the ground, making Alcest angry. 

Mr. Bulovnervz ran over to them, separated Eudes and Rufus 

and made them stand in the corner. 

     “What about my Sandwich?” asked Alcest “Whose going 

to give it back to me?” 

     “Do you want to be punished as well?” replied Mr. 

Bulovnervz. 

     “No, I want my jam sandwich!” said Alcest. 

Mr. Bulovnervz went red in the face and started to snort, just 

like when he gets angry, but he couldn‟t continue to speak to 

Alcest, because Maxime and Joachime were fighting. 

     “Give me back my marble, you cheat!” shouted Joachime 

whilst pulling on Maxime‟s tie, and Maxime was scratching 

him. 

     “What‟s going on here?” demanded Mr. Bulovnervz. 

     “Joachime doesn‟t like loosing, that‟s why he‟s shouting” 

     “If you want I‟ll biff him on the nose.” Eudes said who had 

come to see what was happening. Mr. Bulovnervz looked at 

Eudes all surprised. 

     “I thought I told you to stand in the corner?!!” he said. 

     “Oh, yes.” Said Eudes, and returned to his spot. 

Maxime was becoming red in the face because Joachime 

hadn‟t let go of his tie, and so Mr. Bulovnervz sent them both 

to the corner, with the others. 
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12) Fight, brawl, struggle, 

grapple, wrestle. 

 

13) Noise, din, commotion, 

uproar, hubbub. 

 

14) Hobble, walk lamely, 

falter. 

 

 

Where do we usually hear 

the expression  

           „Break ranks‟? 

 

What does „Stand in the 

corner‟ imply? 

 

What are the two meanings 

of „Go red in the face‟? 

 

What is a „Teacher‟s pet‟? 

 

What does „We gave all we 

had‟ mean? 

 

What does these 

expressions mean? 

„a ball of nerves‟ 

„nasty little rat‟ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     “What about my jam sandwich?” asked Alcest, who was 

eating a jam sandwich. 

     “But you‟re eating one!” said Mr. Bulovnervz. 

     “That‟s no reason” replied Alcest “I bring four sandwiches 

for break time, and I want to eat four sandwiches!” 

Mr. Bulovnervz didn‟t have time to get angry, because he was 

hit by a ball on the head. 

     “Who did that?” he shouted rubbing his head. 

     “T‟was Nicholas Sir, I saw him.” said Agnan. 

          Agnan is the best in the class and the teacher‟s pet. We 

don‟t like him much, the nasty little rat, but he wears glasses 

so we can‟t hit him as much as we would like to. 

     “Nasty little rat.” I said “If you weren‟t wearing glasses I‟d 

give you one.” 

          Agnan started to cry, saying that he was depressed and 

that he was going to kill himself, and started to roll around on 

the floor. Mr. Bulovnervz asked me if it was true that it was 

me who had thrown the ball. I replied that it was, that we 

were playing „It‟ and that I had missed Clotaire, and that it 

wasn‟t my fault since I wasn‟t chasing Mr. Bulovnervz. 

     “I do not want you to play these dangerous games! I‟m 

confiscating the ball! And you, go to the corner!” he said to 

me. 

          I told him it was unfair. Agnan looked very pleased, 

and went off with his book. Agnan doesn‟t play during break 

time he takes his books and revises. He‟s mad. 

     “So, what are we doing about my jam sandwich?” asked 

Alcest “I‟m on my third and break is nearly over and I have a 

sandwich missing.” 

          Mr. Bulovnervz was going to reply but couldn‟t, which 

was a shame because what he was going to say seemed 

interesting. He couldn‟t reply because Agnan was on the floor 

crying. 

     “What now!?!” cried Mr. Bulovnervz in despair. 

     “It‟s Geoffrey, he pushed me! My glasses! I‟m dieing!” 

sniveled Agnan, just like in a film I saw where people were 

trapped in a sub-marine and were trying to escape but 

couldn‟t because they were under water and sinking. 

     “That‟s not true Sir, It‟s not Geoffrey, it‟s Agnan who 

can‟t stand up properly.” said Eudes. 

     “It‟s none of your business!” retorted Geoffrey “No one 

asked you to butt in! I pushed him and so what?” 

          Mr. Bulovnervz started to shout at Eudes, telling him to 

go back to his corner and told Geoffrey to accompany him. 

He then picked Agnan up, who now had a bleeding nose and 

crying, and took him to the school infirmary, followed by 

Alcest who was still complaining about his missing jam 

sandwich. 

          We decided to play football, which was a bit difficult 

since the big boys were already playing football in the play 

ground. We don‟t get on well with the big boys, and we  
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usually end up fighting. With two balls and two games going 

on at the same time, we didn‟t fail to scrap. 

     “Don‟t touch that ball!” a big boy told Rufus. “It‟s ours.” 

     “That‟s not true.” shouted Rufus. 

And it was true that it wasn‟t true, and one of the big boys 

scored a goal with our ball. One of the big boys biffed Rufus, 

and Rufus kicked the big boy. Fights with the big boys are 

always like this, they hit us and we kick them in the shins. We 

gave all we had, and everyone joined in, we made a big 

racket. Despite the noise, we heard Mr. Bulovnervz shouts, 

who had returned from the infirmary with Agnan and Alcest. 

     “Look” said Agnan “They‟re not in their corners!” 

          Mr. Bulovnervz looked rather angry and came running 

towards us. But he never made, he had slipped on the jam 

sandwich that Alcest had dropped, and fell over. 

     “Fantastic!” said Alcest “Just great! Why don‟t you just go 

and walk on my jam sandwich while you‟re at it!?!” 

          Mr. Bulovnervz got up and as he was brushing his 

trousers, got a load of jam on them. We started to fight again; 

it was a great break time. Mr. Bulovnervz looked at his watch 

and limped over to ring the bell. Break time was over. 

          While we were getting ourselves into rows, one of our 

other break time supervisors arrived. 

     “Well then, Mr. Bulovnervz” he said “How was it?” 

     “As usual” groaned Mr. Bulovnervz “What do you expect? 

I just wish it would rain. When I get up in the morning and 

see it‟s not raining, I get depressed!” 

          Really, I don‟t understand why Mr. Bulovnervz when 

he says he doesn‟t like the sun. 


