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  The fairy-tale in five chapters with Prologue and     Epilogue.

          The persons of the play:

    Linguist - the father.

    Grammar - the eldest sister.

    Spelling - the second sister.

    Lexicology -the third sister.

    Phonetics - the fourth sister.

    Spelling's husband.

    Spelling's son.

    People.
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    This year at the English lessons we started to learn a new topic "Stories". While studying this theme we read and discussed interesting texts and what's more we learned how to write our own stories. We used to describe pictures first and then finish stories, inventing and developing our own ideas and thoughts. This work appeared to be very exciting for us. We tried to write different kinds of stories but at last decided to begin a fairy-tale.

     We have been thinking a lot about the title and the main idea of the story. We suggested it would be not only exciting but also educative one. So our tale was born and it is devoted to the provenance and importance of the English language, its main components: grammar, lexicology, spelling and phonetics. In fact, it's necessary to improve all these structures. It's impossible to learn English perfectly without the cooperation of all components. Thus our purpose is to inculcate younger lyceum pupils to love and respect the English language, learn all its components in older to improve their language skills and knowledge. We believe our fairy-tale is the simplest way to transmit the content to the readers. We tried to use all our knowledge to open the door to the wonderful world of English. We will be very pleased if our lyceum 8 forms can stage the fairy-tale and show it to other students. Good luck!  

[image: image3.png]



                           Prologue.

        Do you like fairy-tales? All of us certainly love to read          them, especially in our childhood. Ok, it’s so remarkable and   wonderful to enter the world of magic, where you can imagine everything. We want to draw your attention to an unusual fairy-tale. We believe that tales teach us many good things, they help us to understand the world around us better and this one can help you to know more about the English language. This is a magic story how the English language appeared. 

                                                Chapter 1.

                                             Ancient times.
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          So many years ago, when six continents didn’t exist            separately and there was only one huge continent, where wandered the mammoths, primitive people, who struggled with nature and lived in different places of the continent. This general land was kept on three foundations. One language was used in all parts of land! One day three foundations quarreled and decided to go away, but they forgot about the land, which supported them…Awful catastrophe happened then.

The world cracked into six parts. People, who had lived together, began to live separately. Nobody understood each other. It was great chaos and grief everywhere…

    Time’s gone, people changed, but nobody talked with each other, the universal language disappeared and people began to speak different language. These languages were cleared only the definite people’s group. Every evening the families gathered and talked with each other. They didn’t go anywhere. People didn’t communicate. Only a few persons meet with each other. They were no general amusements, holidays, and customs. All people were gloomy and not sociable.
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    On one lonely foggy island, in a gloomy and rainy land of Brits, in a little settlement with impregnable huge walls the name of which was  Britanium...a boy was born in a small poor family. His parents didn’t know and didn’t believe that their boy would be able to change the world into good! He was an ordinary boy. He used to play with other children, but his parents didn’t permit him to do it. When they made the boy stay at home he took any book and read, read and read. The boy became a clever and intelligent person. In fact, he was interested in languages. And people called him the Linguist.

When he grew up, he united people; he created the language of mutual understanding. And named it the English language. At the beginning people didn’t want to change anything in their language. But Linguist could over-persuade them that a new language could change their life and world greatly.

One or two years passed the streets and squares became more popular places for people.Converasiors, laughter and jokes were heard everywhere. People talked with each other much. New holidays, proverbs and saying appeared. The people themselves changed too…

The Linguist was really glad to notice these changes among people. Every day he showing new power and irresistible wish was busy with his work. The new language replenished new words and world-combinations. The Linguist wrote many text books, opened schools for children and adults, who wanted to know more about the language, its rules and structures. 

                                          Chapter 2.
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                    Happy family. 

   One day, Linguist went to the library for the next great deal of books. And suddenly he met his love there. She was sitting at the window and reading a book about the English language. She was a pretty, thin girl and her eyes were big and bright. She was kind, serious and intelligent. They fell in love and soon got married. Some years later they had four nice girls. Suddenly his wife was seriously ill and died.

From their childhood his daughters got interested in Linguist’s work and each of them was enthusiastic about her own subject. That’s why his father named them Grammar, Spelling, Lexicology and Phonetics. He called them Grammy, Spelly, Lexy and Phony for short.
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     Grammy was the oldest. She was single, because she was noisy and boring. In her childhood she didn't like to communicate with children. Grammy liked reading books more. She wore long dresses and carried bags, because she wanted to put all her books there. There always were a notebook and a feather in her pocket, if Grammy wanted to write something down. She lived in a big house; half of it was occupied by books. They were dusty and got covered with spider’s web. Miss Grammar was quick-witted and her nose was always in ink. 

     The second of the sisters, was[image: image8.png]


  the most careful sister and her name was Spelly! Her sleeves   were rolled up. She liked to draw very much; the curtains in her house were colorful. Near her house there was a pretty mail-box with small bells. Spelly liked to write and receive letters. The postman happened to bring her letters several times a day. One evening, when her mail-box was overfull with letters, the postman decided to hand them in to Spelly personally, when he saw Miss he fell in love at the first sight...Every day they wrote many letters to each other, spent afternoons with a cup of coffee in the cafe. Then Spelly and the postman married! And they had a child, a nice son with blue eyes and fair hair.  
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    But let’s come back to the middle sister. Lexy was the most talkative sister. She could talk and talk all day long. Sometimes she fell asleep with her phone in her hand and when she woke up, Lexy wanted to phone to somebody.
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    And the fourth sister Phony, was the youngest and the most      elegant. She liked singing very much. From her windows, which were always opened, the sounds of her brilliant songs were heard. Phony loved birds. Every morning they woke her up with their beautiful songs. And the girl sang with them. She was happy and      calm.

     Four sisters loved and respected each other. Every weekend, if the weather was fine and the Sun was shinning, all the sisters went to the picnic, where they did what they liked to do most of all. Grammy was sitting under the tree and plunging into her thoughts. Spelly was drawing magic landscapes. Lexy was speaking and Phony was running, jumping in the forest. If the weather was rainy, the sisters gathered in Spelly's house for a cup of tea with cakes, which her husband had baked for them.

                                                Chapter 3.

                       The importance of English.
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  Many years had passed since that time. Linguist became the most intelligent person in the world. Sisters left their house and began to live by their own. Our sisters loved each other but they were so busy and forgot about their duties.

    One rainy evening, sisters were sitting at the table and speaking about important and exiting things. Suddenly they heard a weak child's voice. It was the voice of Spelly's son and he called for help:

-Dear aunts, I'm sure, you know a lot, help me, please, to write my essay.

-Oh, I'll write it without any difficulty, dear,-said Grammy. 

She took the paper, scratched her nose and began to work.

    Some minutes later, Spely came to her and said: 

· I think, you have a mistake in the word „Sun“.

· Don't disturb me, I'll do everything myself.

 But Lexy interrupted their dialogue:

· Look here! You have a mistake here. Listen «Amerigo Vespucci investigated a new continent and called it America». „Investigated“ here wrong. You should use „discovered“ instead.

· Grammatically this sentence is right and it's very important,-said Grammy being disappointed.

    Phony stopped playing with birds imperceptibly came to the table and took the essay. Some minutes later, the youngest sister was laughing loudly.

· He,He,He! You have done such a stupid mistake! “Ch. Columbus had a voyage by sheep. His sheep sank near the coast of India”, you misspelled the vowels. You can’t write “ee” in the word “ship”, it’s another word!”[image: image12.png]



   Sisters were confused. They began to argue after a little pause. They were screaming, waving their hands.

A voice interrupted them:

-Do you want to taste my delicious cakes?-said Spelly’s funny husband. He had been cooking in the kitchen and came into the living room in the apron and covered with flour. 

     But sisters only waved their hands and continued arguing. They only lost their time. The old clock struck twelve when the sisters went to the different corners of the room in silence. The birds weren’t singing their wonderful songs at the moment. But suddenly Spelly’s husband came into the room again: 

-If you don’t want to taste my cakes, bring them to your dear Dad,-said he sadly.

-Evrika! I’m sure, daddy can help us, -said Grammy.

                                        Chapter 4. 
                            Native place. Sweet home. 

[image: image2.wmf]     Next day the sisters went to their father .Here we should tell you, our dear readers, some more facts about their father.

Linguist was a scientist who knew as much as nobody could know in the world. He lived alone in the same house. There were many rooms for different sciences. There was a kitchen and a bedroom on the ground floor, but they weren’t the important places in Linguist’s house. Through all the floors went a special staircase with creaky wooden steps. There was the biggest library on the last floor. There were huge piles of books in the library and of course he had already read them all. He spent there the most part of his life. Sometimes their father went to visit one of his daughters, spent much time with her. They enjoyed their time together. Linguist had an owl, which was a good friend of his, a good interlocutor in his lonely life. People knew a legend about Linguist. It said: one day Linguist’s – assistant got into his library, secretly, and Linguist turned him into an owl which has lived till now. But it was only the legend.  
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    The house where our Linguist has lived was really old. There were perennial plants in the yard. And fairy-sounds looked after them because Linguist helped them very much, when he was younger. Our Linguist had many friends, unforchently, he visited them very seldom, but he wrote them letters and sent them by owl-mail. In fact, Linguist was a kind and generous person. And everybody knew and respected him. Of course his daughters loved their father greatly too. 

Well, at the moment the four sisters were going to Linguist’s house.

-Home, sweet home! Do you remember the time when we were playing together under our tree? It was so big, that we couldn’t put our arms round it!-said Lexy.

-Yes, but we came here having another aim,-answered Grammy and knocked at the door.

There was silence behind the door, but suddenly floor-boards creaked and the door opened. The sisters saw their father. Linguist was smiling, his eyes were shining and he embraced his daughters.

-Daddy, we have come here for your help,-said Grammy.

-Welcome, my dear!-said Linguist.

The sisters came in and found themselves in a big room. Father hadn’t changed anything there. The sisters sat down in the armchairs, which were standing like semicircle. Father sat down in the centre.

-Well, I’m all ears to you,-he said.

And the sisters began their story. Some hours passed before they finished the story.

They were crying and interrupting each other all the time. Linguist thought a lot and said:

-Ok, I know the answer! But you should do everything I’ll tell you.

The sisters nodded peacefully.

-I want to sleep now. I have been working in my library all day. You can stay in your children’s rooms. I think it would be very comfortable and nice for you,-said Linguist.

Everybody went to their rooms which were on the second floor and only the old Linguist didn’t sleep that night.

                              Chapter 5.
                                  The key answer.
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 -I’ll go to the bathroom first!

                   -No, I’ll go first!

    There were voices from the hall. They woke Linguist up. He was sleeping on his books. The sisters had an argument and it seemed that yesterday had gone like a terrible dream. But it was the main day in the life of the language. The old clock struck noon. Everybody came into the living room and took their places.

-Well, my dear Grammy, Lexy, Phony and Spelly. Take your feather and papers. I'll give you an exercise, which can put your argument to an end.

    After a little pause Linguist said loudly and clearly: “The Sun and the Moon rise and get down in the different sides. The Sun is here, when the Moon isn't. The Moon is here, when the Sun isn't. But without them we can't live and we don’t realize our world and ourselves in it“!

    It was quiet in the living room, only feather was creaking on the paper. The rain has been knocking on the roof for 3 days, may be foretelling something good or bad.

   -Now I want to see how you've done your tasks. All of you will come to me and read the exercise.
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    The first was Phonetics. When she was reading her exercise, the rain stopped and the magical sounds were heard from the yard. Phony stopped. Linguist took the paper and looked through it. Then his eyebrow rose up and he said:

-The reading is brilliant, but you have some grammar mistakes.

    After that each sister gave her paper and couldn't read it. Linguist found many bad mistakes. The rain was knocking stronger! One hour later, when all papers were looked up, old Linguist rose from his armchair and said:

-I gave the same tasks to all of you, but nobody could do them according to the rules of English language! Phony made grammar mistakes, Grammy had mistakes in lexicology, Lexy made spelling mistakes and Spelly - phonetic ones. From your experience you should make a conclusion: Grammar, Spelling, Phonetics and Lexicography should be in infraction. And all these things are the English   language! The sisters were greatly surprised because the answer to the question was found!                                 

[image: image16.png]


                                          

                             Epilogue.
Today sisters live together; they often visit their old father and         never quarrel with each other. And the Spelling's husband invented a new recipe of a cake and called it "The great English language". Many new words and phrases appeared in the English language, it’s prospering. Nowadays English is the international language. And everybody, who wants to know English, must have great friendship with Grammar, Spelling, Phonetics and Lexicography.

                         The End.

