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CueHapun cnekTaknsa «[JlonMoBOYKa» Ha
aHanuuckom sisbike Thumbelina

CLEHA 1

Narrator: In one of the countries a poor woman lived. She
didn’t have children. One day she decided to come to the
fairy who lived not far from her house.

The fairy: Good morning, madam. How are you?

The woman: Good morning. | would like to have a little child.
Can you tell me where | can find one?

The fairy: Oh, that can be easily managed. Here is a
seed (Oaem mewo4ek ¢ cemeHamu). Put it into a flower-pot,
and see what will happen.

The woman: Thank you very much. (xeHwuHa daem ¢ee
mMoHembl) Goodbye!

The fairy: Goodbye!

Narrator: The woman comes back home and plants the
seed, which the fairy gave her. And a beautiful flower has
grown from the seed.

The woman: What is a beautiful flower!
Narrator: And a tiny girl appeared from the flower.

The woman: You are so tiny girl! Not bigger than my thumb.
| will call you Thumbelina, or Tiny.

Narrator: Night comes. The Thumbelina gets asleep in her
tiny bed.

(My3biKa)

The fairy: (the poem “Friends”)
The stars are out, the moon is up.
It's time to go to bed,

I’'m so glad you have a place

To lay your little head.

Have a deep and peaceful sleep,
Dream away the hours,

When you wake the sun will come
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To smile upon the flowers,
Go to sleep, my little friend,
Beneath the evening star.
You will always have a friend,
No matter where you are.

CLEHA 2

Narrator: In the swamp not far from the house there was an
old abandoned pond, where the toad with her son lived. One
night it got closer to the window and having seen the
Thumbelina, decided that it would be a good partner for her
son.

Toad (cmMmompum u3 omkpbIMo20 oKkHa Ha [oliMO80YKY)
What a pretty little wife for my son!

Narrator: The toad stole a sleeping girl and set her on the
leaf of a waterlily, in the centre of the pond. When the
Thumbelina woke up, she was very frightened.

Tiny: Where am 1? Where is my mother? Who are you?
Toad: My son will be your husband, and you will live happily.

Narrator: Having said these words the toad hopped away to
prepare for the wedding feast. The Thumbelina left alone.
The fishes saw a poor girl, and they were very sorry for her.

The little fishes: She is very pretty, | am awful to think that
she must live with the ugly toads.

(PbibKu «nepeepbizatom YepeHoK» iucma, [Jrolimosoyka
yxooum)

Narrator: They gnawed the stem of the leaf and in such way
the Thumbelina was saved.

CLEEHA 3

Narrator: In summer and in autumn the Tiny lives alone in
the forest. She has got a bed of grass and leaves. She eats
the honey and drinks the dew. The winter is coming.

It's winter now, so bundle up tight!
Warm mittens and caps will be just right.

Ice on the lake, snow on the ground,
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Time to ski and skate all around.

(drotimosoYKe Xx0rno0HO, oHa rpuxooum K OOMUKY ronesol
MbiLU)

Tiny: Itis very cold and rainy. | am cold. And | am wet. | am
very hungry too. | can not live in the field in winter. What shall
| do? Where shall | go?

(modxodum K AoMuUKy rosieeol Mbilu, cmy4um)
The field-mouse: Who are you?
Tiny: My name is Tiny.

The field-mouse: You are poor child, come into my little
house. (Bxooum e domuk) You are welcome to stay with me
all the winter, if you like; but you must keep my rooms clean
and neat, and tell me stories. | like them very much.

Tiny: Thank you a lot.

Narrator: The Tiny did everything the field-mouse asked her
to do and felt well...One day the field-mouse said they were
going to visit her friend.

The field-mouse

My neighbor, Mr. Mole, invites us to his house. He is very
rich. If you could only marry him... but he is

blind... (mosensemcs kpom) Good morning, Mr. Mole, how
are you?

The mole: Good morning, Mrs. Mouse. You are welcome!
The field-mouse: This is Tiny. ...little girl.
Tiny: Good morning, Mr. Mole, nice to meet you!

The mole: | can't see, but | can hear well. You are a nice girl
with a lovely voice!

Tiny: Thank you, Mr. Mole.
The mole: Now | want to show you my house.

There is a hall. There is a kitchen. There is a living-room.
There is a dining-
room. (Kpom roka3sbigeaem KOMHambl, Haxo0sim 51acmoyKy)

The mole: She is a Bird. She will not sing anymore.

Narrator: A poor swallow hurt her wing and couldn’t fly to the
warm countries. The Thumbelina decided to look after her.

Tiny: (yKpbieaem nacmouyky menssiMm riiedom) Oh, my pretty
little bird.
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(cnbiwuum cmyk cepdua nacmodyku) It is the bird’'s heart.
What's wrong with you, my dear?

(racmoyka omkpbieaem ana3a)

The swallow: Thank you, pretty little maiden. | hurt my wing.
I’m cold. I'm hungry. I'm thirsty.

Tiny: | help you. There are some seeds and water for
you (Oaem cemeuKku u 800y 8 Ky8UWIUHE)

The swallow: Thank you very much. | hope | will be healthy
very soon and can fly again in the warm sunshine.

Tiny: Oh, it is cold now; it snows and freezes. Stay in your
warm bed; | will take care of you.

Narrator: All the winter the Thumbelina was taking care
about the swallow. In spring she recovered and could
already fly.

CLEHA 4

(Hekopauyuu eecHbl, My3bIKa)

Narrator: Spring comes, and the sun shines brightly.
Spring is here, summer is near,

Grass is green, so nice and clean.

The swallow: Would you like to go with me?

Tiny: | can't leave Mrs. Mouse. She was very kind to me and
will be sad.

The swallow: Goodbye, my pretty little maiden.
(nacmouka ynemaem, 8xo05im MbiWb U KPom)

The field-mouse: You are going to be married, Tiny. It is
very well for a poor child like you.

The mole: Now it is very hot. The wedding will take place
when the summer is over.

(My3bika Kpom yxodum. [Jekopauyuu)

Narrator: They decided to have wedding in autumn, when it
wasn’t very hot... But the Thumbelina didn’t want to become
the Mole’s wife.  Autumn comes.

Tiny: | don’t want to marry the mole.

The field-mouse: Don'’t be silly, my dear, or I'll bite you with
my white teeth. He is a very rich mole; the queen herself
does not wear more beautiful dress. His kitchen and cellars
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are quite full. You must tell thanks.

Narrator: So, the wedding-day is fixed. Tiny should live
without seeing the warm sun, because Mr. Mole doesn't like
it.

Tiny: Mrs. Mouse, may | go to say “goodbye” to the beautiful
sun?

The field-mouse: Yes, of course, you may go to look at the
sun for the last time. My poor child, you must come back very
soon!

Narrator: The Thumbelina left to say “goodbye” to the
beautiful sun forever.

Tiny: Goodbye, the bright sun! Goodbye! Greet the little bird
from me.

(lNosienssiemcsi nacmo4ka)
The swallow: Tweet, tweet

Tiny: Oh, my dear! I'm glad to see you! How are you? I'm so
unhappy, because | must marry the mole, and never see the
bright sun anymore. (My3bika)

The swallow: My dear little Tiny, you saved my life, and |
want to help you. | am going to fly away into warmer
countries. Let's go with me!

Tiny: Yes, | will go with you! (yxod0sm emecme = my3bika,
oekopauyuu)

Narrator: The swallow takes the Thumbelina to warm
countries.

CLEHA 5

The swallow: This is my house, but it's not comfortable for
you to live there. You must choose one of those lovely
flowers.

Tiny: That is beautiful.

(JTacmoyka nodeodum [JoliMOB8OUKY K U8EemKY, OHa Xsioraem
8 fladowu.)

| like flowers that are bright,
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| like flowers that are white,

| like flowers with a nice smell,

That blossom in gardens so well. (My3bika)
(lNosienisemcs npuHy)

The little prince: Nice to meet you, my beautiful little
maiden! What is your name?

Tiny: My name is Tiny.

The little prince: Tiny? You are so pretty! We will call you
Maia. Would you like to be my wife, and queen over all the
flowers?

Tiny: Yes, | would!

(O0esaem eli KOPOHY, U3 U8EMmMOo8 NMosieriIItomcs 3sbebl,
Oapsm [olMo80YKe KpbIribs).

O6uwan necHa “Koponb /les” (noet 3-4 kn)
O6bwumn TaHel,

Bedywuii: Ho BOT 3aKOHYMNOCH BECE/bE,
N HawMm cKa3ouyKam KoHel,
MycTb 6yaeT pagoCTHbIM MIHOBEHbE
YBUAETb CHOBA CKa3Ky 3aecb!!!
Henaem 6oapoctn, yaaun,
M nycTb, KaK B CKa3ke, happy end,
[Jobpo, meyTa 1 Bepa B CYACTbLE,
In our souls never end!!!
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