A BROKEN VASE
The young man was going to marry a beautiful girl. One day the girl said him that the next day she would celebrate her birthday and invited him to her birthday party. The young man was eager to make her a present, so he went to a gift shop. There he saw many beautiful things. Of all the things he particularly liked the vases.
But they were very expensive, and as he had very little money he had to leave the shop without buying anything. Making for the door he suddenly heard a noise: one of the vases fell on the floor and broke to pieces. A brilliant idea came to his mind.  He came up to the counter and asked the salesman to wrap up the broken vase he wanted to buy. The salesman got a little surprised but did what the young man had asked him to do.
The young man took the parcel and went straight to the girl’s place.  By the time he entered the room the guests had already gathered. Everybody was enjoying the party. Some of the people were dancing, other were talking, joking and laughing.  Saying “many happy returns of the day”, the young man told the girl that he had bought a small present for her. With these words he began to unwrap the parcel. Suddenly he got pale and said “I am afraid, I’ve broken it. There were so many people in the bus…” But when he unwrapped the parcel, he saw that the salesman had wrapped up each piece of the vase separately.
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Желдак Егора
A present for my wife to be

A young good-looking man
Just stepped inside the shop of presents
Eyes on his face be widely open
But his wallet - like a giant empty desert

"How can I help you?" - seller asks
"I need a present for my wife!
A wife to be, I have to add
If she's not mine, then it's my bad!"

The vases must be there - he said
A lot of them: from good to bad
And there it is: the vase he wants
But what will happen If it falls?

Oh no, my fault! - the man just screamed
I have to leave the shop without it
I have to go, i guess im late
Go without gift is my only fate..

Just on his way to the door
Man found idea he was looking for
"I'm gonna buy it!" - said the man
And could you wrap the vase up
In case it's gonna fall apart?

Knock on the door, young lady opened
A really beautiful to be
"Hello, my love! Got present for you!
I hope you'll like it like i did!"

Young lady, shocked with such behavior
Took a risk to open present up
But what a misfortune, it was already unwrapped
And completely broke to pieces

"Ah!" Said the lady
"Ah!" Said the good looking man
"So will you marry me, young lady?"
Of course i won't! I will regret it!
Bad…

