CTpyKTypa M X0/ YPOKAa

Ne Jdran ypoka JdesATeIbHOCTh YYUTEJIA JesATeIbHOCTD YYEeHHKA IIpuemsbl, cioco0cTBYOIIME
PA3BUTHIO YHUBEPCATbHBIX
yueOHBIX J1eiicTBUil
y4yammxcs yepes padory ¢
TEeKCTOM
1 MotuBanus k | [IpuBercTByeT aeren. [IpuBETCTBYIOT yUHTENS.

yueOHO
JCSITEIbHOCTH

«Matilda.  Library»
(«Maruabaa. Bubnmoreka». Ccplka:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VtBJasuemOw).

Bxirowaer  BHIEOpOIHMK

Vuautens cnpammbaer: «It's a film version of the
book written by a very famous writer. Do you know
him and his book?» («3to ¢uiaeM mo mMoruBam
KHUTU OYCHb W3BECTHOTO MHUCATENS. 3HACTE JIH BbI
U3BECTHOTO IHUCATEIsI U HA3BAaHUE €r0 KHUTH?»

Ecmu yqyamuecsa NpaBUJIIbHO Ha3BaJlkd, TO YYHTCIIb
«You are right» wu
(dbotorpaduro aBTopa kauru (cMm. [Ipmnoxenue 1).

TOBOPUT: IIOKa3bIBACT

Ecnu ywamuecs He 3HAKOT, TO YYUTENIb T'OBOPHUT:
«Look at the screen and find the name of the writer
and the title of the book» («ITocmoTpuTe Ha SKpaH U
HaiiuTe Ha3BaHue KHUTHY) (cM. [Ipumoxkenue 2).

CMoTpsT BUJIEO.

VYuammecss oTrBe4ar0T (BO3MOXHBII
BapuanT otrBera: «It's Roald Dahl,
the famous adult's and children’s
writer»  (Oro Janb,
U3BECTHEBIN Imcarciib JJI

Poanpn
KHUT
JIETEN U B3POCIIBIX).

yan_II/IeCSI Ha3bIBAKOT UM n

Ha3BaHUE KHUTHU (BO3MOXKHBIN
BapuaHT otBeta: «It's Roald Dabhl,
the famous adult’s and children’s
writer. The title of the book is
«Matilda» (910 Hanb,

M3BECTHBIM  THCATEIh JIIsL

Poanpn
KHUT
Kuwura

neren u B3POCIIBIX.




HasbIBaeTCs «MaTHIIbIA).

AxTyanuzanus
3HAHUM U
npoOHoe
yuebHoe
JIICUCTBUE

Yuurens rosoput: «Now | would like you to fill in
the fishbone map, please» («Temepsr 3amosHHTE
auarpammy, noxanyicra») (cm. [punoxkenue 3).

VYauTenp cHpammBaeT ydamuxcs 10 JuarpamMme O
HEOOBIYHBIX (paKTax, UX NPUYMHAX U BO3MOKHOU
npobieme.

Yuurens cnpammuBaet: «What or who helped the
girl cope with her loneliness and get essential love
and knowledge?» («Yto momoryiio Wid KTO MOMOT
ACBOYKC CIIPABUTHBCA C OAMHOYCCTBOM U IMOJJYYHUTH

VYyammecs 3amoHSII0T JUarpaMmy.

Bo3MO)KHBIE BapHaHThl OTBETOB O
HeoOBIYHBIX  akrtax: «The girl
between 3 and 5 years old was left
alone («meBouka OT Tpex a0 MATH
JeT oxHa momay). The tiny girl went
to the library without a parent»
(«meBouka

OdHa nacr B

OHOIHOTEKY).

Bo3MoxHBIE BapuUaHTBl IPUYUH:
«The girl felt lonely at home»
(«1eBOYKE CKYyYHO OJHOM J0May).
She is extremely smart («mzeBouka
oucHb yMHa»). «Her parents were
neglectful to their child» («poaurenn
HE MPOSBISIOT 3a00TY O JICBOYKEY).

Bo3moxxHbIlE BapuaHT o mpobieme
«The important thing missing from
the main character was her parents
love»
POIUTENBCKOM JIOOBM M 3a00THI,

(«meBouke HE  XBaTaer

3HAHHUU O MHPE»).
Yyamuecs 1aloT OTBETHIL.

Bo3MokHBIN BapuaHT OTBeTa: «The

Ipuem «PpIOMii ckeeT»
AJIsl pA3BUTHA
no3HaBaTeJdbHbIX YV /I:

- npeoOpa3oBHIBATH
uH(pOpMaLIUI0O W3 OJHOMU

(opmeI B ipyTyIO;

- nepepadaTbIBaTh
UHPOPMALIUIO
HOJTY9CHHS

IS
HE00XO0IUMOT0
pe3yabrara.

KOMMYHUKATUBHBbIX Y JI/1:

- JIOHOCUTHb CBOIO MO3HIIHIO
10 JIPYTHX, BJazes
npuéMamMu MOHOJIOTHYECKOM
Y TUAJIOTUYECKON PeUH.




He0OXO0IUMBIE el JIF0O0Bb U 3HAHUSA?»).

librarian helped her» u t.1m.

BoisiBnenue Yuutenp cmpammBaer: «Can you answer this | Yuammecst menaiot BbiBoja, 4to He | Ilpuem «IIpobaemuas
MecTa u question? Why?» («Moxere nmu Bbl oTBeTHTh Ha | XBaraeT  HMHGOPMALUH,  YTOOBI | CHTYAIHs» JJIsl PAa3BUTHSA
NPUYHHBI atot Bompoc? [Touemy?» OJJHO3HAYHO OTBETUTh HA O3TOT

3aTpyIHCHHS BOTIPOC. peryasitTuBHbIX YY/:

- - OIIpEIETIATh "

[Moctpoenne | Yuutens copammBaer: «Where can we find | Yyammecs orBe4aroT, dYTO MBI pea

o . . . OpPMYJIHPOBAThH eIb
MIPOEKTa essential information?» («['me MBI MOXXEM HaWTH | MOXXKEM HaWTH UWHpOpMALUIO B (opmymip I
JIeATEILHOCTH;
BBIXO/a U3 HE00X0AMMYI0 HH(POPMAIHIO?») KHUT€ WIX B GUIIBME.
3aTpyJHEHUSL. ) .
VYuurenp  copammBaer:  «Which  source  of | Yuammecs orBewatotr: «The book is
information is more reliable?» more reliable»  (Kuura Gouee
HaJle)kHA B KayeCTBE MCTOYHUKA
nHpopmarun)
VY4uTenp NPOCUT MOCTaBUTH IIETb YPOKa, UCXOIS U3 Vuammecs  crapar  mems: Mo
3aTpyJHEHUSL. o
JIOJIKHBI HanTH HEOO0XOIUMYIO
UH()OPMAIIHIO B TEKCTE).
Peanusanus 1. Vuurens mpemnaraer mopaboraThb B mapax W | Yuamuecs, paboras B  mapax, | [Ipuem «Jloruyeckast
TIOCTPOCHHOTO | pa3JaeT y4alluMcs OJTHY M3 IIECTH YacTeH TeKCTa M | YATAFOT YaCTH TEKCTa U ONPEACISIOT | HeMmoYKa» IJIs pa3BUTHS
MPOEKTa rosoput: «Read the passage from the text and | ux ocHoBHY!O MbICaL (paboTa B

define its main idea». («IIpouunTaiitTe OTPHIBOK U3
TEKCTa M OMPEJCIUTE €r0 TIABHYIO MBICIBY») (CM.
[Mpunoxenue 4).

2. Yaurenp mpejiaraeT y4amumcs 0O0beTUHUTHCS
JUISL COBMECTHOM pabOTBI M PpPacCTaBUTh YacTH
TEKCTa B TPABWJIBHOM JIOTHYECKOM Topsiake: «l

napax).

Vuammecs paboTaloT BCE BMECTE,
pacckasbiBasi JIpyr Ipyry TIJaBHbIE
MBICIIM YacTeW TEKCTa U paccTaBIIsIsA

Mo3HABaTeJdbHBIX Y'Y /I:
- U3BJIEKaTh HHPOPMAIIHIO,

- nepepabdaTbIBaTh
nHpopmaruio IUIA
MOJTy4eHUsT  HEe0OXOJIUMOT0




would like you to work together and order the parts
of the text in the correct order».

3. Yaurens npeajaraet yqanimmcs IpoBEpUTh ceOs
W gaeT uM pacrnedatky ¢ Tekctom: «Now check
yourselves» (cwm. Ipunoxenue 5).

4. VYuutenp TmpemiaraeT ydJamuMmcs TPOYHUTATH
TEKCT Tpo ceds1, ToaUepKUBasi CHHUM KapaHIalloM
WHpOpMANUI0 O TJIABHBIX TE€POSX U 3EJIECHBIM
KapaHJ1aoM UH(OpMAaIUIo O TOM, TJe TPOUCXOAUT
neiicteue: «Read the text and underline the
sentences about the main characters with your blue
crayon and the sentences about the places where the
events took place with your green crayon».

5. 3areM yuuTenb IpeasiaracT  pasAeIuThCs

ydJallMMCsl Ha JB€ TIpyHIbl U OJHOM TpyIIe
3aI10JIHUTH KJIaCTCp (0] MECTE u BpPCMCHU
npoucxomammx cooertuii: «Look through the text.
Where and when does the action take place? Fill in
the cluster, please», a mpyroit rpymme Kiactep o
rnaBHbIX Teposx: «Look through the text. Fill in the
cluster about the main characters, please» (cwm.

[Mpunoxenue 6 u [Tpunoxenne 7).

6. Yuurens npejiaraeT yqamuMcs KaX0d TPYIIIIbI
NPEICTaBUTh PE3YyIbTaThl pPadOThI, a YydalIuMCs

Ux B JIOTUYECKOM
OCJIe0BAaTEILHOCTHU (rpynmoBas
paborta).

VYyamuecss CBEpAIOT MOJYYUBLINNCS

Y HHX  TCKCT C TCKCTOM Ha

pacrievarke, OLICHUBAIOT
BBINOJIHEHHYIO paloTy (rpymmoBas

pabora).

Kaxnpiii  yvamuiicss mpoOYUTHIBAET

npo cebst TeKCT, OmpeAenser |

MO TYEPKUBACT HEOOXOTUMYIO
nHpopMaIuio (MHAMBUIYaTbHAS
paborta).

VYyammecss paboTaloT B rpymnmax Hu

3aMOJIHSIIOT  KJIAcTephl  (TpynmnoBast
paborta).
VYyamuecs KaX 101 TPYIIIIBI

pe3yabrara.
KOMMYHUKAaTUBHbIe YV /I:

- ,Z[OI‘OBapI/IBaTBCH C JIFOJAbMH,
cormacys C HHMH CBOHU
I/IHTepeCBI U B3riadAabl, OJIA
TOro0 4TOOBI CHENATh YTO-TO
cooO1a.

peryjasituBHbie Y'Y /:

- OCYILECTBJIATH JICUCTBHUS 110
peanu3anyy IiaHa;

- COOTHOCHUTH  pE€3yJbTaT
CBOEH JIEITEILHOCTH C LIEIBIO

" OICHHUBATH €TI0.

Ipuem «IlBeToBoE
KOAUPOBAHUE» ISt
Pa3sBUTHA

Mo3HABaTeJdbHBIX Y'Y /I:

- U3BJIEKATh HEOOXOAMMYIO
yaeOHO
3a1a4u MHPOPMALHIO.

JJIsA PCIICHUA

Ipuem
pa3BUTHA

«Kunacrep» aasa




JApPYrOoM TpyIIbl 3allOJHUTh KJIACTEPhl Ha OCHOBE
YCJIBILIAHHOTO.

7. Vuutenb mpeiaracT ydyalluMmcs 3arOJHHUTh
kapty ucropuu: «Now | would like you to fill in the
story map» (cm. [Ipunoxenue 8)

MPEACTABIISIOT cBOU paboThl,
y4aluecs: Ipyrou TPYMIbl CAyIIaloT

1 3aII0JIHAOT CBOU KJIACTCPHI.

VYyamuecs 3aIOJIHSIIOT

KapTy
I/ICTOpI/II/I, I/ICHOJ'IB?)y}I 3aII0JIHCHHBIC
00001as

(MHAMBUYaTbHAS

auarpammbl - U BCIO
uH(pOpMaIIHIO

paborta).

NMo3HABaTeJdbHBIX Y Y /I:

- CO3J1aBaTh MOJIEINH C
BBIZICTICHUEM
CYIIECTBEHHBIX
XapaKTEePUCTHK

00BEKTa U TPEACTAaBICHUEM
UX TIPOCTPAHCTBEHHO-
rpadu4ecKoil Ui 3HaKOBO-

CUMBOJIHNYECKOMN

dopme;

- MIPEACTABIIATh
nHpopmaruio B  BuIe

KOHCIIEKTOB, TaOJINII, CXEM.

KOMMYHHUKATUBHBIX Y'Y /:

- BJIaJACTH npueMamMun
palMOHAILHOTO  CITYIIAHUS
KaK CpeACTBOM
caMmoo0pa3oBaHUs

- JIOHOCUTh CBOIO TO3ULHUIO
hi (o) JIPYTHX, BJazes
npuéMamMu MOHOJIOTHYECKOM
peun.

IIpuem «Kapra wucropum»
AJIsl pAa3BUTHA




NMo3HABaTeJdbHBIX Y Y /I:

-aHAJIM3MPOBATh, CPABHUBATH,
KJ1acCu(pUITUPOBaThH "
0000maTh (GaKThl U SIBICHUS,

- BBIABJTH MPUYUHBI H

CIEICTBUS SIBJICHUH,

- CTpOHWTH  JIOTHYECKOE
paccyxaeHre, BKIIOYAOIIee
YCTAHOBJICHHUC MNPpUYNUHHO-

CIIEACTBEHHEBIX CBSI3€ii;

-MIPEACTABIATE WH(OPMAIIHIO
B BHJ€E KOHCIIEKTOB, TaOJIHII,

CXEM.
Bximtouenne B | Yuutenb — mpeanaraet — 3aloHUTh  Tabuuny | Yyammecs muimryT cBoe MHeHue o0 | Ilpuem «Kapra MOMX
CHCTEMY «Hcropus u s». «And the last task is to write your | ucropuun u JeNSATCS C | MbICJI€ID»
3HAHWUN U own thoughts filling the table «Story and me» (cMm. | ogHOKIaCCHUKaMHU.
nosropenne. | Ipunoxenne 9) Who would like to share thoughts AL pasBUTHS
inas?
and feelings? (Kto xo4er mMOAEIUTHCS CBOUMH KoMMyHUKATHBHBIX YV I
MBICIISIMU?)
-IOHOCHUTb CBOIO MO3HIIUIO JI0
JIpyrux, Biaaes npuéMaMu
MOHOJIOTHYECKOHN peyH.
Peduexcus Yuutens BO3BpamlaeT ydammxcs K Bompocy, | Yuamuecs oTBevaroT. Bo3moxHbil | [Ipuem «Peduexcusi»
yueOHOI mocraBieHHoMy B Hawanme ypoka: «What or who | Bapuant otBera: «Reading helped
nestensHoct | helped the girl to cope with loneliness and to get | her to cope with her loneliness and to | A/* Pa3BHTH:

essential love and knowledge? How?» («Urto

get essential knowledge» (Yrenue

peryJasiTHBHBIX YV ;-




Ha ypOKe.

MIOMOTJIO WJIM KTO TIOMOT JEBOYKE CIIPABUTHCS C
OJMHOYECTBOM M TOJYYUTh HEOOXOAUMBIE ei
1r000Bb 1 3HaHUA? Kakum 00pazom?»).

VYuurenb copammBaeT, KakoBa pojib KHUT B Hallen
xu3uu: «What is the role of books in our life?»

Y4YuTens MPOCHT YYallUXCs 3alucarh JOMAaIlHee
3aJlaHue.

ba3oBeIii ypoBeHB: Tepecka3 c omopou Ha Story
Map (cm [punoxenwue 8).

[ToBbIIIEHHBIN YPOBEHB: TIEpPECKa3 0€3 OMOPHI.

Yuutens roBoput «Thank you for your perfect
work. The lesson is over. Good bye».

KHUT TIOMOTJIO JIEBOYKE CIPABUTHCS
C  OJMHOYECTBOM M  IOJYYHUTh
3HAHHSA), MOITBEPIK1ast

NpCAJIOKCHUAMH U3 TCKCTA.

VYyamuecss orBevaror. Bo3MOXKHBIN
BapuaHnT orBeta: «The books helped
us to find the right way in difficult
situations, They give us essential
knowledge». (Kuuru momoraror Ham
HAWTH BBIXOJ U3 CIOKHBIX CUTyallui
U Jal0T HaM HOBbIE 3HaHMUS),
MOATBEPK/Iasi, YTO 3HAIOT POJIb KHUT
W YTEHHUS B JKU3HU JIOACH W ,4TO

LEJIb YPOKAa JOCTUTHYTA.

VYyamuecs 3a0uchIBAIOT JOMAIIIHEE
3a7aHue

VYyamuecss roopsaT: «Thank you.
Good bye».

COOTHOCHUTBH pE3YJIbTaT CBOECH
ACATCIIBHOCTH C LICIBIO U
OLICHUBATH €TI0,

- TUTAHUPOBATh
WH/IMBUIYAIbHYIO
00pazoBaTenbHYIO
TPaeKTOPHIO.

CBOIO

Hcnonb3yembie 3JIeKTPOHHBbIE 00pa3oBaTeJIbHbIE pecypchl




1.  Free Graphic Organizers for Teaching Literature and Reading. URL: https://www.dailyteachingtools.com/free-graphic-organizers. html (mara
obpamenus 11.04.2024).

2. Reading graphic organizers. URL.: https://www.readinga-z.com/comprehension/reading-graphic-organizers/ (mara ooparuenus 11.04.2024).

3. Reading Response Forms and Graphic Organizers. URL.: https://www.scholastic.com/teachers/blog-posts/genia-connell/reading-response-forms-
and-graphic-organizers/ (nata oopamernus 11.04.2024).

4. Roald Dahl. URL.://https://www.roalddahl.com/roald-dahl (mata o6parenus 11.04.2024).

5. Buneoponuk «Matilda. Library». URL: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VtBJasuemOw (nara obpamienus 11.04.2024).

[ Ipunoxenus



Hpunaoxenne 1

A spy, a pilot, a chocolate historian and a medical inventor.
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IIpunioxenne 3

Fishbone Map

Causes

(mIpUYHUHBI)

Problems
(mpodbeMbI)

Unusual facts
(HeoObIYHBIE
dakTbI)



IIpunioxenue 4

Matilda’s brother Michael was a perfectly normal boy, but his sister was something to make your eyes pop. By the age of one and a half her speech was
perfect, and she knew as many words as most grown-ups. The parents, instead of applauding her, called her a noisy chatterbox and told her angrily that
small girls should be seen and not heard. By the time she was three, Matilda had taught herself to read by studying newspapers and magazines that lay
around the house. At the age of four, she could read fast and well. The only book in the whole of this “educated” household was something called Easy
Cookingl belonging to her mother, and when she had read this from cover to cover and had learned all the recipes by heart, she decided she wanted
something more interesting.

“Daddy,” she said, “do you think you could buy me a book?”

“A book?” he said. “What’s wrong with the telly, for heaven’s sake? We’ve got a lovely telly and now you come asking for a book! You’re getting
spoiled, my girl!”

Nearly every weekday afternoon Matilda was left alone in the house. So on the afternoon of the day when her father had refused to buy her a book,
Matilda decided to walk to the public library in the village all by herself. When she arrived, she introduced herself to the librarian, Mrs Phelps. She
asked if she could sit for a while and read a book. Mrs Phelps was taken aback when she saw that such a tiny girl had arrived at the library without a
parent, but told her she was very welcome.

“Where are the children’s books, please?”” Matilda asked.

“They’re over there on those lower shelves,” Mrs Phelps told her. “Would you like me to help you find a nice one with lots of pictures in it?”

“No, thank you,” Matilda said. “I’m sure | can manage.”

From then on, every afternoon, Matilda came to the library. The walk took her only ten minutes and this allowed her two wonderful hours in the library
where she sat quietly by herself in a cosy corner devouring one book after another. When she had read all children’s books in the place, she started
searching for something else.

Mrs Phelps, who had been watching her with fascination for the past few weeks, now got up from her desk and went over to her. “Can | help you,
Matilda?” she asked.

“I’m wondering what to read next,” Matilda said. “I’ve finished all the children’s books.”

“You mean you’ve looked at the pictures?”

“Yes, but I’ve read the books as well. I thought some were very poor,” Matilda said, “but others were lovely. | liked the Secret Garden best of all. It was
full of mystery. The mystery of the room behind the closed door and the mystery of the garden behind the big wall.”

Mrs Phelps was taken aback, but she did not show it.




“What sort of a book would you like to read next?” she asked.

Matilda said, “I would like a really good one that grown-ups read. A famous one. | don’t know any names.”

Mrs Phelps looked along the shelves, taking her time. She didn’t quite know what to bring out. How, she asked herself, does one choose a famous
grown-up book for a four-year-old girl? Her first thought was to pick a young teenager’s romance® of the kind that is written for fifteen-year-old
schoolgirls, but for some reason she walked past that particular shelf.

“Try this,” she said at last. “It’s very famous and very good. If it is too long for you, just let me know and I’ll find something shorter and a bit easier.”
“Great Expectations,” Matilda read, “by Charles Dickens. 1’d love to try it.”.»

Over the next few afternoons Matilda sat reading in the big arm-chair at the far end of the room with a book on her lap. She was totally absorbed in the
wonderful adventures of Pip and old Miss Havisham in her house and the spell of magic that Dickens, the great storyteller, had created with his words.
Within a week, Matilda had finished Great Expectations which in that edition contained four hundred and eleven pages. “I loved it,” she said to Mrs
Phelps.

“Has Mr Dickens written any others?”

“A great number,” said Mrs Phelps. “Shall | choose you another?”

Over the next six months under Mrs Phelps’s watchful eye, Matilda read the following books: Nicholas Nickleby by Charles Dickens, Oliver Twist by
Charles Dickens, Jane Eyre by Charlotte Bronté, Pride and Prejudice by Jane Austen, Tess of the D’Urbervilles by Thomas Hardy, Kim by Rudyard
Kipling, The Invisible Man by H. G. Wells, The Old Man and the Sea by Ernest Hemingway, The Good Companions by J. B. Priestley, Brighton Rock
by Graham Greene, Animal Farm by George Orwell. It was an impressive list.

Once Mrs Phelps said, “Did you know that public libraries like this allow you to borrow books and take them home?”

“l didn’t know that,” Matilda said. “Could I do it?”

“Of course,” Mrs Phelps said.

“When you have chosen the book you want, bring it to me so | can make a note of it and it’s yours for two weeks. You can take more than one if you
wish.”

From then on, Matilda would visit the library only once a week in order to take out new books and return the old ones. Her own small bedroom now
became her reading room and there she sat reading most afternoons, often with a mugl of hot chocolate beside her. It was pleasant to take a hot drink up
to her room and have it beside her as she sat in her silent room reading in the empty house in the afternoon.

The books transported her into new worlds and introduced her to wonderful people who lived exciting lives. She went on old sailing ships with Joseph
Conrad. She went to Africa with Ernest Hemingway and to India with Rudyard Kipling. She travelled all over the world while sitting in her little room
in an English village.




IIpunoxenue 5
The Reader of Books

(After Roald Dahl)

Matilda’s brother Michael was a perfectly normal boy, but his sister was something to make your eyes pop. By the age of one and a half her speech was
perfect, and she knew as many words as most grown-ups. The parents, instead of applauding her, called her a noisy chatterbox and told her angrily that small girls
should be seen and not heard. By the time she was three, Matilda had taught herself to read by studying newspapers and magazines that lay around the house. At the
age of four, she could read fast and well. The only book in the whole of this “educated” household was something called Easy Cookingl belonging to her mother,
and when she had read this from cover to cover and had learned all the recipes by heart, she decided she wanted something more interesting.

“Daddy,” she said, “do you think you could buy me a book?”

“A book?” he said. “What’s wrong with the telly, for heaven’s sake? We’ve got a lovely telly and now you come asking for a book! You’re getting spoiled, my
girl!”

Nearly every weekday afternoon Matilda was left alone in the house. So on the afternoon of the day when her father had refused to buy her a book, Matilda
decided to walk to the public library in the village all by herself. When she arrived, she introduced herself to the librarian, Mrs Phelps. She asked if she could sit for
a while and read a book. Mrs Phelps was taken aback when she saw that such a tiny girl had arrived at the library without a parent, but told her she was very
welcome.

“Where are the children’s books, please?”” Matilda asked.

“They’re over there on those lower shelves,” Mrs Phelps told her. “Would you like me to help you find a nice one with lots of pictures in it?”

“No, thank you,” Matilda said. “I’m sure | can manage.”

From then on, every afternoon, Matilda came to the library. The walk took her only ten minutes and this allowed her two wonderful hours in the library where
she sat quietly by herself in a cosy corner devouring one book after another. When she had read all children’s books in the place, she started searching for something
else.

Mrs Phelps, who had been watching her with fascination for the past few weeks, now got up from her desk and went over to her. “Can | help you, Matilda?” she
asked.

“I’m wondering what to read next,” Matilda said. “I’ve finished all the children’s books.”

“You mean you’ve looked at the pictures?”

“Yes, but I’ve read the books as well. | thought some were very poor,” Matilda said, “but others were lovely. I liked the Secret Garden best of all. It was full of
mystery. The mystery of the room behind the closed door and the mystery of the garden behind the big wall.”

Mrs Phelps was taken aback, but she did not show it.

“What sort of a book would you like to read next?” she asked.

Matilda said, “I would like a really good one that grown-ups read. A famous one. | don’t know any names.”



Mrs Phelps looked along the shelves, taking her time. She didn’t quite know what to bring out. How, she asked herself, does one choose a famous grown-up
book for a four-year-old girl? Her first thought was to pick a young teenager’s romance® of the kind that is written for fifteen-year-old schoolgirls, but for some
reason she walked past that particular shelf.

“Try this,” she said at last. “It’s very famous and very good. If it is too long for you, just let me know and I’ll find something shorter and a bit easier.”

“Great Expectations,” Matilda read, “by Charles Dickens. 1’d love to try it.”.»

Over the next few afternoons Matilda sat reading in the big armchair at the far end of the room with a book on her lap. She was totally absorbed in the
wonderful adventures of Pip and old Miss Havisham in her house and the spell of magic that Dickens, the great storyteller, had created with his words.

Within a week, Matilda had finished Great Expectations which in that edition contained four hundred and eleven pages. “I loved it,” she said to Mrs Phelps.

“Has Mr Dickens written any others?”

“A great number,” said Mrs Phelps. “Shall | choose you another?”

Over the next six months under Mrs Phelps’s watchful eye, Matilda read the following books: Nicholas Nickleby by Charles Dickens, Oliver Twist by Charles
Dickens, Jane Eyre by Charlotte Bro”¢, Pride and Prejudice by Jane Austen, Tess of the D’Urbervilles by Thomas Hardy, Kim by Rudyard Kipling, The Invisible
Man by H. G. Wells, The Old Man and the Sea by Ernest Hemingway, The Good Companions by J. B. Priestley, Brighton Rock by Graham Greene, Animal Farm
by George Orwell.

It was an impressive list. Once Mrs Phelps said, “Did you know that public libraries like this allow you to borrow books and take them home?”

“l didn’t know that,” Matilda said. “Could I do it?”

“Of course,” Mrs Phelps said.

“When you have chosen the book you want, bring it to me so | can make a note of it and it’s yours for two weeks. You can take more than one if you wish.”

From then on, Matilda would visit the library only once a week in order to take out new books and return the old ones. Her own small bedroom now became her
reading room and there she sat reading most afternoons, often with a mugl of hot chocolate beside her. It was pleasant to take a hot drink up to her room and have it
beside her as she sat in her silent room reading in the empty house in the afternoon.

The books transported her into new worlds and introduced her to wonderful people who lived exciting lives. She went on old sailing ships with Joseph Conrad.
She went to Africa with Ernest Hemingway and to India with Rudyard Kipling. She travelled all over the world while sitting in her little room in an English village.
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Clustering

Where and when

5

Where and when

(rme u xorna) (rme u koraa)

Settings
(MecTo geiicTBHS)
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Character Map

What character says and does What others think about character

(YTo roBOpHUT M Jeaer repoii?) (Yto xymarot Apyrue o repoe?)

Character’s Name

(vma reposn)

How character looks and feels
How | feel about character

(Kak BBITJISIAUT ¥ YYBCTBYET cedst

repoii?) (Yo 51 m;ymaro o repoe?)
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Story Map (Kaprta ucropun)

Title (HazBane)

Setting (Bpems U MecTO AeiicTBHUSA)

Characters (mepconasxku)

Problem (mpo6aema)

Event Event Event

(cobbITHE ) (cobGbITHE) (codbITHE)

Solution (pa3pemenne npo6/aeMbI)
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STORY AND ME (ucTopus u )

Connections from the text with:

(cBs13M HcTOPHH C)

In the text | read that...
(B Tekcre s mpounTai (a) ...)

It reminded me of...

(3TO HATIOMHUJIO MHE ...)

Final thoughts after the story is read
(3axT0YATETbHBIE MBICJIH 00 HCTOPHH)

I can summarize the story in 3 sentences

My thoughts on this story

(Mo MbIcIH 06 MCTOPHN)

This story reminds me of a ...
(OTa ucropus HAIIOMUHAET MHE O...)

The main character has the same problem that I...

(I'maBHBIN repoli UMEET Ty K€ MpodIEMYy, UTO...)

Circle one (o6Bean)
I would or | would not (51 6yxy winu s1 He Gymy)
recommend this story to a friend because

(pexoMeHI0BaTh 3Ty UCTOPHIO MOEMY APYTY, TOTOMY YTO
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