Тақырыбы : Travelling to the fairytale country. 
Мақсаты: 
Оқушылардың ағылшын тілі пәні бойынша білімдерін тереңдету арқылы ағылшын тілінде еркін сөйлей алуға және ағылшын тілін тыңдап түсінуге үйрету 
Міндеті: 
- Оқушылардың ағылшын тілінен сөздік қорларын молайту; 
- Оқушыларды ситуацияларды көру, тыңдау арқылы түсінуге үйрету; 
- Оқушылардың шет тілінде сөйлеу дағдысын жетілдіру, дамыту. 

Барысы: 
- The author: 
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. 
-Princess: 
- 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!!! 
Mirror: 
- All right, close your eyes and repeat after me: 
“Magic country, one, two, three, 
Magic country, I’m here… 
WELCOME TO THE FAIRYTALE COUNTRY! 
Fairy: 
Welcome to the magic fairytale country! Sit down, please. I’ll tell you the first fairytale. 
 “  PUFF – THE – BALL”
             Storyteller:   Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  Puff – the – Ball.  He  had  a
     grandmother  and  a  grandfather.  He  loved  them,  but  one  day  he  run  away.
             Puff – the – Ball: I’ m  Puff – the – Ball.  I’ m  yellow,  big  and  sweet.
             Storyteller: Then  he  met  a  Hare.
             Puff – the – Ball:  Hello!  Who  are  you?
             Hare:  Hello!  I’ m  a  Hare.  And  who  are  you?
             Puff – the – Ball: I’ m  Puff – the – Ball.  I’ m  yellow,  big  and  sweet.
             Hare:  Good!  I  will eat  you!
             Puff – the – Ball:  Oh,  please,  don’ t  eat  me!  I  will  dance  for  you.
             Storyteller: And  he  runs  away.  Then  he  sees  a  wolf.
             Wolf:  Hello!  I’ m  a  Wolf. I’ m   grey  and  I’ m  hungry.  And  who  are  you?
         
             Puff – the – Ball: I’ m  Puff – the – Ball. I’ m  yellow,  big  and  sweet.
             Wolf: I  will eat  you!
             Puff – the – Ball: Oh,  please,  don’ t  eat  me!  I  will  dance  for  you.
             ( Играет  музыка,  колобок  танцует.)
             Storyteller: And   Puff – the – Ball  again  runs  away  and  sees  a  Bear.
             Puff – the – Ball:  Hello!  Who  are  you?
             Bear:  Hello!  I’ m  a  Bear.  I’ m  brown  and  very  strong.  And  who  are  you?
             Puff – the – Ball: I’ m  Puff – the – Ball. I’ m  yellow,  big  and  sweet.
             Bear:   Good!  I  will eat  you!
             Puff – the – Ball: Oh,  please,  don’ t  eat  me!  I  will  dance  for  you.
             Storyteller:  And   Puff – the – Ball  again  runs  away  and  sees  a  Fox.
             Puff – the – Ball:  Hello!  Who  are  you?
             Fox:  Hello!  I’ m  a  Fox.  I  have  a  long  tail.  Who  are  you?
             Puff – the – Ball: I’ m  Puff – the – Ball. I’ m  yellow,  big  and  sweet.
             Fox:  Oh,  very  good!  I  will eat  you!
             Puff – the – Ball:  Oh,  please,  don’ t  eat  me!  I  will  dance  for  you.
             Fox:  Come  to  me,  Puff – the – Ball.  I  can’ t  se  you.
             Storyteller:  Then  Fox  eats  Puff – the – Ball  and  runs  away.
   


Princess: 
Thank you very much, dear children. I liked your tale very much. Are there any other tales in your country? 
Fairy: 
Of course! We’ll see one more now.  All right. One, two, three… Red Riding Hood you will be! 
Little Red Riding Hood. New version.
	Girl:  Hello! I'm Little Red Riding Hood. And this is my Mum.
Mum: We have a holiday today, my dear! It is Mother’s Day.
Girl:  I have a poem for you and a present! 
My dear, dear Mummy,
I love you very much,
I wish you to be happy
On the eighth of March!
 Mum: O, Thank you! I love you, too! And now go to your Granny, please, and give her this nice cake. 
Girl:   All right, Mum. Goodbye!
Mum: Goodbye!

	Wolf: Hello, little girl! What's your name?
Girl:   Little Red Riding Hood.
Wolf: Where are you going?
Girl:   To my Granny.
Wolf: Where does she live?
Girl:   In a little house near the forest.
Wolf: Oh, I see. Goodbye!
Girl:   Goodbye!

	Wolf:  Knock-knock!
Granny: Who's there?
Wolf:   It's me, Little Red Riding Hood!
Granny: Come in, please. …Oh, a wolf! Help, help!

	Wolf: Oh, I'm still hungry. I'll wait for the girl.

	Girl:   Knock-knock!
Wolf: Who's there?
Girl:   It's me, Little Red Riding Hood!
Wolf: Come in, please.

	Girl:   Hello, Granny! I've got a cake for you.
Wolf: Thank you. Come nearer, please.

	

	

	

	


Girl:   Why have you got such big eyes, Granny?
Wolf: To see you better
	Girl:   Why have you got such big ears, Granny?
Wolf: To hear you better.

		Girl:   Why have you got such big teeth, Granny?
Wolf: To eat you!
Girl:   Help, help!
Spider-Man: I am a Spider-Man! I will help you, Little Red Riding Hood! 
Girl and Granny: Thank you very much, Spider-Man! 
Granny: We have a holiday today. Let’s drink tea and eat a cake together!
Spider-Man: Yes, with pleasure! But listen to my poem, please!
Let the sun decorates the world, 
The Spring will present the paints! 
On Eighth of March gives splash 
In Love, Attention and caress!






Fairy: 
And now, let’s look at the tail “Cinderella” The 5th form presents this wonderful fairytale. 
CINDERELLA 
I  (Звучит музыка. Золушка подметает пол. Входит отец.)
Cinderella (обнимает отца): Good morning, Daddy! I love you!
Father (гладит Золушку по голове): Good morning, dear! How are you?
Cinderella (улыбается): Fine, Daddy, fine. And you?
(Звучит музыка. Входит мачеха с дочерью.)
Stepmother (надменно): We’ll go to the ball today. You, Basil, go away! Cinderella, clean this mess and I want a party dress.
Stepsister (прихорашивается перед зеркалом): And I want a dress.
Stepmother (бросает на пол вещи): Cinderella, clean this mess! You can’t go to the ball, until you do this all (дает ей длинный список домашних дел).
Stepsister (хихикая): No, you can’t go to the ball, until you do this all!
(Звучит музыка. Мачеха с дочерью уходят.)
Cinderella (читает вслух): Clean the house, wash the blouse, make food... Oh, it’s not good (плачет).
II  (Золушка плачет. Звучит музыка. Появляется фея.)
Fairy: Why are you crying, dear, why? Please, don’t cry!
Cinderella (плачет): I can’t go to the ball, because my dress is very old.
Fairy: I can help you. Look at me! Close your eyes. One-two-three! (взмахивает волшебной палочкой)
Cinderella (изумленно смотрит на свое новое красивое платье): I can’t believe this dress is mine! Thank you, fairy, you are so kind.
Fairy (грозит Золушке пальцем): But at twelve o’clock you must be here… or your dress will disappear.
Cinderella (радостно): Oh, yes, it’s clear.
III  (Звучит музыка. Начинается бал, выходят король, королева, принц, гости.)
Queen (обращается к гостям): The ball is on. Let’s dance and play.
King (обращается к гостям): Let’s have a lot of fun today!
(Звучит музыка. Появляется Золушка в бальном платье. Все смотрят на нее с восхищением.)
Queen (обращается к королю): Look at that girl!
King (восхищенно): She’s so nice and slim!
Prince (подходит к Золушке): Hello! Let’s dance! You are my dream!
(Звучит музыка. Принц и Золушка танцуют. Часы бьют 12.)
Cinderella (испуганно): It’s twelve o’clock and I must run. Bye-bye. I had a lot of fun (Убегает, теряя одну туфельку)!
IV  (Утро. Звучит музыка. Приехали принц со стражей. Мачеха с дочерьми встречают гостей. Золушка накрывает на стол.)
Prince (обращается к мачехе и дочери): We know you were at the ball. Try on this shoe.
Stepsister (раздраженно): Oh, it’s very small!!!
Prince (заметив Золушку): But who is that girl? Come here, please! Try on this shoe, pretty Miss!
Stepmother (возмущенно): But she didn’t go to the ball!!!
Father (принцу): Give her the shoe! Her foot is small.
Prince (встает на одно колено перед Золушкой): I’m happy that I’ve found you! I love you, and I’d like to marry you.
Cinderella (радостно): Oh, yes, my Prince, I love you too.
(Звучит музыка. Все персонажи сказки выходят на поклон.)
Princess: 
-Thank you very much, I liked your tales and your magic country. But it’s time to say good bye. I’d like to read many books in future. 
Fairy: 
Yes, come to our library and you’ll discover the magic land there. 
You can read many, many books! 
GOOD BYE!!! SEE YOU!!! 
The End 

