Reading Phonetic Transcription (IPA)

[lo:d ‘'ma:fmaten waz 8 maust inBju:ziaestik 'eemats: 'ga:dna in 8 leend av inbju:zi'eestik
‘aamata: 'ga:dnaz. hi livd far iz 'ga:dn. da Iav wit] 'Ade men iks'pend pn des 'nierist n
'dierist lo:d 'ma:fmaten 'leevift pn si:dz, reuziz and 'leumi sail. o 'heitrid witf sam av iz
‘o:da firl fo 'seufalists n 'demagogz lo:d 'ma:fmatan kept fo 'rouz-siangz, reuz-biitlz and ds
smo:l jelauif-wait 'insekt witf iz sau dipreivd an 'sinistar o 'kaerokts dat it gauz Oru: laif
wid n ‘eiliees - 'biiin 'samtaimz ka:ld & 'reuz-hops an 'samtaimz & Orips. @ simpl saul, lo:d
'ma:fmatan - maild an pleznt. jet put im @man da Orips, an i: bikeim & 'di:laraut sv def
an 'slaite, o dis'troie in da kla:s av 'aetile 8@ han an 'dfengis ka:n. Orips fi:d an di 'Andasaid
av rouz liivz, 'sAkin des dzu:s an 'ka:zin em tu t3:n jelou. and la:d 'ma:fmatenz vju:z in
di:z Binz wa: sau 'ridzid dat hi wud av po:d weil ail sa'lu:fen an iz 'greendmadas if hi had
faund 3ir an i 'Andasaid av wan av iz reuz liivz 'sakin its d3u:s.]

[6i 'aunli taim in &8 dei wen hi siist to bi 88 'honihaendid 'toile nd bikeim 6i o'ristokraet
waz in di 'ivnin 'aifte 'dine, wen, egd on bai 'leidi 'kaeralain, hu geiv im nau rest in da
'maeta - hi wad ritaie tu hiz 'praivit 'stadi end wa:k en iz 'histari av da feemili, o'sistid bai
hiz eibl 'sekratri, 'elis faeradi. hiz 'praugres on daet 'maesiv waik waz, hau'evs, sloau. ten
auaz in &i 'supan ea meid ® maen 'drauzi, end tu: pfn lo:d 'ma:fmatan wud fa:l a'slizp in
mid-'sentens tu &i a'noisns av mis feeradi hu waz & konfienfes ga:l and laikt tu 3:n a:
'seelori.]

[6a kapl on 0o 'teris had ta:nd. 'red3i binz feis, 8z he bent 'suve moad, wez 'a:nist and
‘2enimeitid, and iivn fram o 'distens it waz 'posibl tu si: hau da ga:lz aiz lit Ap at wot he
waz 'seiin. fii waz 'haenin on hiz wa:dz. 'leidi 'keeralainz smail bikeim morr and mo:
binevalant.]

[6ei meik o tfa:min pes, fii 'm3aimad. ai 'wande wot dis 'red3i z 'seiin. pa'heeps ot dis 'veri
'maumant -]

[fi breuk of wid @ sar av ken'tent. fi had had ha trablz 'suve &is ofea. die 'red3i, ju:zusli
sau 'pleestik in ha haendz, had dis'pleid an aAnakauntabl rilaktens te 'pfer iz a'griabl self to
moad - in spart av 0o faekt dot 'neva, not 'iiven pn da 'pablik pleetfom wit{ fi 8'doind sau
wel, had iz 'stepmada ri:iznd ma: klieli dan (i did wen 'paintin aut te him &i ad'va:ntidziz
av 08 maet|. it waz not daet redzi dizlaikt mo:d. hi ad'mitid dat i waz & 'tope, pn 'sevral
a'keizanz 'gauin sau fair az te diskraib 3:r 8z 'aebsalu:tli ‘praislis. bat hi simd rilaktent tu
a:sk 3: to 'maeri him. hau kud 'leidi 'keeralain nau dat red3iz in'tare waild - o: saAtf av it az
waz not 'pkjupard bar 'reisin ka:z and golf - waz fild bar 'aelis feeradi? 'red3i had 'neve
tould 3:. hi had not iivn teuld mis feeradi.]

[preeps ot dis 'veri 'maumant, went on 'leidi keerslain, de die bor z pre'psuzin te haz:.]

[lo:d ‘'ma:fmaten 'grantid, and ken'tinju:d te pie wid @ 'kwestfenin ar in &i 'a:sem bru: witf
hi had pripead fo 8o Brips.]



[...] Lord Marshmoreton was the most enthusiastic amateur gardener in a land of enthusiastic
amateur gardeners. He lived for his garden. The love which other men expend on their nearest and
dearest Lord Marshmoreton lavished on seeds, roses and loamy soil. The hatred which some of his
order feel for Socialists and Demagogues Lord Marshmoreton kept for roseslugs, rose-beetles and the
small, yellowish-white insect which is so depraved and sinister a character that it goes through life
with an alias--being sometimes called a rose-hopper and sometimes a thrips. A simple soul, Lord
Marshmoreton--mild and pleasant. Yet put him among the thrips, and he became a dealer-out of
death and slaughter, a destroyer in the class of Attila the Hun and Genghis Khan. Thrips feed on the
underside of rose leaves, sucking their juice and causing them to turn yellow; and Lord
Marshmoreton’s views on these things were so rigid that he would have poured whale-oil solution on
his grandmother if he had found her on the underside of one of his rose leaves sucking its juice.

The only time in the day when he ceased to be the horny-handed toiler and became the aristocrat
was in the evening after dinner, when, egged on by Lady Caroline, who gave him no rest in the
matter--he would retire to his private study and work on his History of the Family, assisted by his
able secretary, Alice Faraday. His progress on that massive work was, however, slow. Ten hours in
the open air made a man drowsy, and too often Lord Marshmoreton would fall asleep in mid-
sentence to the annoyance of Miss Faraday, who was a conscientious girl and liked to earn her salary.

The couple on the terrace had turned. Reggie Byng's face, as he bent over Maud, was earnest and
animated, and even from a distance it was possible to see how the girl's eyes lit up at what he was
saying. She was hanging on his words. Lady Caroline’s smile became more and more benevolent.

“They make a charming pair,” she murmured. “I wonder what dear Reggie is saying. Perhaps at
this very moment—”

She broke off with a sigh of content. She had had her troubles over this affair. Dear Reggie,
usually so plastic in her hands, had displayed an unaccountable reluctance to offer his agreeable self
to Maud--in spite of the fact that never, not even on the public platform which she adorned so well,
had his step-mother reasoned more clearly than she did when pointing out to him the advantages of
the match. It was not that Reggie disliked Maud. He admitted that she was a “topper”, on several
occasions going so far as to describe her as “absolutely priceless”. But he seemed reluctant to ask her
to marry him. How could Lady Caroline know that Reggie’s entire world--or such of it as was not
occupied by racing cars and golf--was filled by Alice Faraday? Reggie had never told her. He had not
even told Miss Faraday.

“Perhaps at this very moment,” went on Lady Caroline, “the dear boy is proposing to her.”

Lord Marshmoreton grunted, and continued to peer with a questioning eye in the awesome brew
which he had prepared for the thrips. [...]

from Chapter 1 of
P. G. Wodehouséy Damsdl in Distress (first publ. 1919; Harmondsworth: Penguin, 1987).

blurb text:

When Maud Marsh flings herself into George Bevan's cab in Piccadilly, he starts believing in A Damsel
damsels in distress. srDist o :
George traces his mysterious travelling companion to Belpher Castle, home of Lord Marshmoreton, m : 8 'FF’“

where things become severely muddled. Maud's aunt, Lady Caroline Byng, wants Maud to marry
Reggie, her step-son. Maud, meanwhile, is known to be in love with an unknown American she met
in Wales. So when George turns up speaking American, a nasty case of mistaken identity breaks
out. In fact the scene is set for the perfect Wodehouse comedy of errors.

The phonetic transcription on the preceding padmased on

Daniel Jonesnglish Pronouncing Dictionary

(First publ. 1917; Cambridge: Cambridge Univers§itess, 1991, 5ed. 1997).
NB: In general, this transcription aims at repréisgnaverage reading speed, so “weak forms” are
used where it seems natural.




Additional information for those inclined towardardening

THRIPS DAMAGE ON ROSES

Thrips:

These tiny insects (1/50 of an inch long) attackimber of ornamental plants, fruits, and vegetables
Thrips feed by rasping the bud, flower, and lesgues and then sucking up the plant sap. This sause
distorted and discolored flowers and buds and graslvery speckled areas on the leaves. The entire
life cycle lasts only 40 days so expect many gdimra per year. Wind carries thrips over long
distances.

Control: Encourage beneficial predators such ag beetles and aphid lions, the larvae of lacewing
flies. Many thrips are attracted to yellow-colosgtky traps or yellow cards lightly coated with
mineral oil. Insecticidal soaps and other insedésiare available. Treat during early bud stageaand
needed.
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