— Travelling to the
fairytale country.




«CKaska — oauH 13 XaHpoB doosbKiopa,
NpenmMyLLeCTBEHHO Npo3anyeckoe nponsseneHmne
O YXMBOTHBbIX, aBaHTIOPHOIro Ui ObITOBOIoO
XxapakTtepa» (QHUUKIonean4eckn crioBapb)
«CKaska —Buf YCTHbIX MOBECTBOBAHUN C
dpaHTacTU4eCKnM BbIMbICITOM, POPMbI KOTOPOTro
NCTOPUYECKU CKNnaabiBanucb B NepBoHavanbHOW
cBA3n ¢ mudoonornen.» (CnpaBovHUK MO
nutepartype)

«Ckaska — Bua porbKIIopHOW Npo3bl, He
BNMCaHHbIW B peanbHOe NPOCTPAHCTBO U BPeMS,
O4HaKO COXpaHAILWWUNA XXNU3HEHHOE
npasaonogobue B CIOXKETE, KOTOPbI
BOCMPUHUMAETCA Kak MeTadoopa peasribHOCTU.»
(CnoBapb crnpaBovHUK «Pycckuin doonbknop» T.B.
3yesa)




e Once upon a time there lived a princess. She had
everything she wanted: beautiful clothes, wonderful
food, rich parents and a magic mirror. But she hadn’t got
any books, that’s why she was always sad and unhappy.
One day she decided to talk to her magic mirror and ask
it some questions.

« Xuna, 6bbina npuHuecca. Y Hee ObINo BCE, YTO AyLua
noXenaerT: KpacuBasi ogexnaa, npekpacHaa ega, boratble
poauTenn n sonwebHoe 3epkano. Ho He ObIfo y HEE KHT,
NO3TOMY OHa Bcerda bblfia rpycTHas U HecyacTHas.
OgHaXgbl OHa peLlumna NoroBopuUTb CO CBOUM BOMLLIEDHbLIM
3epKkanom un 3agaTb eMy HECKONbLKO BOMPOCOB.




- Magic mirror, tell me, why is my life so boring?
-Mirror:

-Because you didn’t travel to the fairy country of books,
you don’t know any fairytales...

Princess:
-Please, mirror, send me to this country, please, do it!!!

-BonwebHoe 3epkarno, ckaxu MHe, NoYeMy XusHb Takas
CKy4Haa?

-3epkarno:

[ToTOMY, 4YTO Thl HE Obifia eLwe B BOMLLEDHON CTPpaHe KHUT, Thl
He 3Haellb HXM OOQHON CKa3KMW...

[1pnHuecca:

-MNoxanyncra, 3epkasno, oTnpaBb MEHSA B 3Ty CTPaHy, HY
noxanyucra!!l




e -Allright, close your eyes and repeat after me:
 “Magic country, one, two, three,
 Magic country, I’'m here...

e -XOpoLUO, 3aKpblBaun rnasa un noBTopsn 3a MHOMN:
» «BonwebHoe 3epkano, pas, aBa, Tpw,
« BonuwebHasa cTpaHa, 9 yxe 30€ecCb...»




B BOJILLEOHYIO

« Welcome to the magic fairytale country! Sit
down, please. I'll tell you the first fairytale. And
you, listen to me, dear guests, then I’ll ask you
questions [1o006po noxanoBaTtb B BONLWEDOHYO
cTpaHy cka3ok! A pacckaxy Tebe nepByto CKasky, a

Bbl, OPOrne rocTu, CnyLlanTe MeHsi, MOToM A byay
3agaBaTb BaM BOMPOCHI.




S0, once upon a time there was a little
pretty cottage which stood in the field.
One day a little mouse ran in the past,
stopped and said :” What a pretty little
cottage ! Does anybody live here?”

e There was no answer , and so the
mouse settled to live in the cottage.
Please, see the first fairytale. After
seeing answer the question.

e Who was the second settled to live in
the cottage?













 The Princess thanked children very
much. She liked your tale very
much. Are there any other tales in
our country?

 Of course! We’ll see one more now.
But first some questions and tasks
to our guests:

e How many kids there were? How many
kids did the wolf eat?
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e - And now, dear friends, listen to
another fairytale.




L P OROCEHKA
-

2T
























* Who has said that the turnip is just a
monster?

* Who has pulled a turnip?




« GOOD BYE!! SEE YOU AGAIN!!!




