[TPESEHTALIA HA TEMY:
«JIIHFBOCTUNICTNYHI
OCOBJIMBOCTI AHITIOMOBHOI

NITEPATYPHOI KA3KIN»

BukoHnana: ctygeHTka 451 rpynu
AnsankiHa OneHa CepriiBHa



[cTOp1si BUBYCHHS JKaHPY JIITEPaTypHOI Ka3Kd Ma€E
Baromi 3100yTKH, IPOTE ChOTOJIH1 B HAYIII
3aJMIIA0THCA HEPO3KPUTUMU MUTAHHS, IO
CTOCYIOTBHCS JITHTBOCTHIICTUYHHUX OCOOJMBOCTEN
aHITIIICLKUX JIITEPATYPHUX Ka30K.
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JIIHrBOCTHITIICTHYHI OCOOIMBOCTI XyI0KHBOI'O TEKCTY
3aBXK AW OyJIM OPEIMETOM JIOCIIIKEHHS POOIT TaKKUX
yueHux, gk: [.B. Apnoaba, M.M. baxTin, I.P. 'anbnepis,
3.4. Typaena, O.E. ®imimonoBa, A.Il. baOymikiH ,

JI1. 1O. bpayne, M. H. JIunoseubkum.

ALEX]s GALPERINE




AKTyanbHICTb Hawol poboTM 3ymMoBrieHa
HeOoOXiOHICTIO NodanbLUol PO3p0obKu Npobnem, skKi
NoB’'sA3aHi 3 MOBHMMMW SIBULLLAMU TEKCTIB
AHIMOMOBHMUX iTepPaTypHUX Ka30K.

MeTor0 HALOro AOCNIOKEHHSA € BUABINEHHS
NIHMIBOCTUNICTUYHUX OCODNMNBOCTEN aHITTOMOBHUX

niTepaTtypHUX Ka3ok Ha npuknaai kasok P. dans
"The BFG" 1 "The Witches".

OG'eKTOM OOCNIIKEHHS € aHITTOMOBHI NiTepaTypHI
KasKu.

NpeameToM gocnigXeHHS € NMIHFBOCTUNICTUYHI
0COODNMBOCTI aHIMOMOBHUX NiTEPATYPHUX KA3OK.



Cy4vacHa pinonoridyHa Hayka Lie He cdpopmMyBaria 4iTKoro
OOHO3HA4YHOro BU3HAYEHHS NOHATTSA "NiTepaTypHa Kaska'.
TekcTu nitepatypHUX Ka3ok — Lie abCcontoTHO ocobnmeun,
YHIKanbHUN XXaHp, AKUN cknagascs nig BNiBOM
baraToBikOBOI B3aemMoAil ABOX POpM XyOOXKHbOI
KOMYHIKaUIl — dponbKnopy | Xy4oXXHbOI niTepatypu.
[1poBIQHO0 XXaHpPOBU3HaYarbHOK O3HAKOKo NiTepaTypHOI
Kaskn € HasgBHICTb (DaHTANTIAKIA
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[licna npoBeaeHHSA aHani3y Kasok P.
Nana “The witches” Ta “The BFG” mn
MOXXEMO 3p0OUTN BUCHOBOK, LLIO Ha

dooHETMYHOMY Ta rpadIivYHOMY PIBHAX
NMIHFBOCTUNICTUYHUMWM OCODNMBOCTAMMU

000X Ka30K € BUKOPUCTaHHS



AJIITEPALIIL:

“The witches”

"If a tiger were able to make himself look like a large dog with a waggy
tail..." ( moBTOpeHHA 3BYKa [l] 3MyIIye ynTadya 3BEpHYTH yBary Ha e
PEUYEHHS 1 CTBOPUTH y CBIJIOMOCTI 300paKEHHS BEJIMKOI COOAKH)

Oh, if only there were a way of telling for sure whether a woman was a
witch or not. (IIOBTOPEHHS 3ByKa [W] Hece B c001 MIACUIIOBAIbHUM
€(PEeKT CyMHIBY Ta HEBIICBHEHOCT!)

What was worse, what was far, far worse, was that witches were still
with us.

“The BIFG”

The window behind the curtain was wide open, but nobody
walking on the pavement outside.

It looked like a glass, one of those square ones with a screw top.




ACOHAHCY:

“The BFG”

They had steel rims and very thick lenses, and she could hardly see a
thing without them. (IIOBTOPEHHS 3ByKa [1 |,1110 pOOUTH BUMOBY O1JIbII M’
SIKOI0)

Was it really possible that they were crossing oceans?(BUKOPUCTaHHS
ACOHAHCY 3a JIOMOMOTI0I0 3BYKa [0],MIICKIIIOE €(DEKT 3AMBYBaHHS Ta
HEOJIHO3HAYHOCT1 CIIPUHHSATTS 1H(OpMaIIii)

“The witches”

» “Very odd indeed. And what was most odd of all was that as the years
went by, she kept growing older in the picture. ( aBTOp BUKOPHUCTOBYE
IIOBTOPEHHS 3ByKa [0],1110 HAOIMKY€E CBIAOMICTh YMTa4ya 10 O1IbIII
IJIMOOKOT0 CIIPUMHATTS Ta (ikcalli yBaru caMe Ha IbOMY PEYECHH])

“A witch will never do silly things like olimbing up drainpipes or
breaking into people s houses



I'PAOOHY

_“The witches”

This is about REAL WITCHES.(aBTOp BUKOPUCTOBY€E KamiTail3allls
KarmiTaJ3allio Jjs Toro, o0 3BEpHYTH yBary uynrada Ha T€, 10 B CBITI
ICHYIOTh CIIPaBkKH1 B1JIbMH 1 BOHU € TIOCUTh HEOe3meu

"Errrizzled like a frrritter," said The Grand High Witch. "Cooked like a

carrot. You vill never see her again. Now vee can get down to business."

"Vitches of Inkland!" shouted The Grand High Witch.(aBTop
BUKOPHCTOBYE I'pa(oOH 3 METOIO MTOKA3aTH YMUTAYECBI CHICHU(DPIYHY BUMOBY
B1AbMHU, 11 IHAUBI1AYaJbH1 OCOOIUBOCTI)

“The BFG”
In one hand he was holding what poked like a VERY LONG, THIN
TRUMPET.In the other hand, he held a LARGE SUITCASE.

“l'is THE BIG FRIENDLY GIANT. [ is the BEG”.




OHOMATOIMEI

“The BFG”

 “The witching hour, somebody had once whispered to her, was a
special moment in the middle of the night when every child and

every grown-up was in a deep deep sleep, and all the dark things
came out from hiding and had the world all to themselves.”

“When a ladybird is walking across a leaf, I is hearing her feet

going clumpety-clumpety-clump like giants’ footsteps.” ... “I was

hearing your heart beating across the road,” the BFG said.
“The witches”

“Then, at last, when everything is ready... phwisst...and she

swoops! “ 3ByKOHaACII1IyBaJIbHUI HEOJIO0r13M (phwiss) IMITY€ IIym
Hamajay BiIbMU Ha TUTHUHY.

“Using the bottom of the little bottle, [ began tap-tap-tapping on
the door. 1ap tap tap rap, I went. Tap tap tap ... tap tap tap...”




HA CHHTAKCHYHOMY PIBHI
JAOMIHAHTHHMMH € BUKOPUHCTAHHA
TAKHUX CTHJIICTHYHHX 3ACObIB, FK:

Ano3zione3uc

“The witches”

" She leant forward and stared at me. “You don 't mean... you don t
actually mean... "

" Then you’ll just have to creap into the kitchen and find a good
hiding-place and wait... and listen. ...Just lie there in some dark cranny
listening and listening to what the cooks are saying... and then, with a
bit of luck, somebody s going to give you a clue “.

“The BFG”

“Its...it5... its... it’s even better. It's a phizzwizard”.




JJEKCHYHHH IIOBTOP

“The witches”

"Squish them and squiggle them and make them disappear”.
" It comes oozing out of your skin in waves, and these waves, stink

"

waves...

"You don 't want to go and live in our English house, i know you
don t!".-"I have a present for you", she said, still staring at me, still
smilling, still showing her teeth and gums

“The BFG”
It was something black...
Something tall and black...
Something very tall and very thin.

The nose was as sharp as a knife, and above the nose there were two
bright flashing eyes, and the eyes were staring straight at Sophie.




BCTABHA KOHCTPYKIIIA

“The witches”
Even when you know all the secrets(you will hear about those in a
minute), you can still never be quite...
But- and here comes the big "but"- it is not impossible.
In their wildest dreams (if witches have dreams), that would never
have...

“The BFG”
Then suddenly, in a voice filled with excitement, she cried out, "l 've got
it!...
The witching hour, somebody had once whispered to her, was a special
moment in the middle of the night when every child and...




EMOATHYHA KOHCTPYKI[IA

“The witches”

[t is all she thinks about the whole day long.

That is a difficult question, but it is one that every child must try to
answer.

“It was all very odd”, my grandmother said. “Very odd indeed”.
“The BFG”

It was twelve feet high.

“It is considered extremely rude’ , Sophie said.




IHBEPCIA

“The BFG”

In one hand he was holding what looked like a VERY LONG, THIN
TRUMPET.

For a few moments the cave was silent.

So they get shot?



CTUNICTUYHUX MPUNOMIB:

HAPAJIEJTIIM

“The BFG”
Many of them had large bellies. All of them had large arms and big feet.
Lis the titchy one. [ is the runt.
[ would dearly love to have an elefunt to ride on...I would so much love
to have a jumbly big elefunt...I would love to go...

“The witches”
"[ dont believe it! I won 't believe it!"
They look like women. They talk like women.And they are able to act
like women.
She treads softly. She moves quietly.She gets closer and closer.
They were all true. They were the gospeltruth. They were history.




AHADOPA

“The BFG”

[t wasn't a human. It couldn t be. It was four times as tall as the tallest
human.

“All of them is guzzling human beans every night” the BFG
answered. "All of them excepting me”.

“You mean you can hear things [ can't hear?”” Sophie said. “You is deaf
as a dumpling compared with me” cried the BFG. “You is hearing only
thumping loud noises with those little earwigs of yours”.

“The witches”
They are all friends. They ring each other up. They swop deadly recipes.

“She is the ruler of them all”’, my grandmother said. “She is
all-powerful. She is without mercy”.

Oh heavens, I thought. Oh help! Oh Lord have mercy on me!
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