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September is the month of Roald Dahl
On September 13th Roald Dahl would have celebrated his 100th birthday. Maybe you`re not familiar with his name or face, but I`m sure you`ve already seen the movie Charlie and the Chocolate Factory (starring Johnny Deep). 

And there would be no Willy Wonka or Matilda  without Roald Dahl. 
Despite the fact that Dahl identified himself as a children`s author, he became popular with all age groups. It`s time for us to meet and remember the writer.

Matilda was Roald Dahl`s last long book.
Matilda Wormwood is only five years old, but she is a genius. Unfortunately, her parents are too stupid to even notice. Worse, her horrible headmistress Miss Trunchbull is a bully who makes life difficult for Matilda's teacher, Miss Honey, and her friends. But what Miss Trunchbull doesn't know is that Matilda has a trick or two up her sleeve...[image: image3.jpg]



Matilda was fond of reading, she could read long before she started going to school. This made her far more intelligent than the rest of her family was. Her parents never realised what a unique girl she was. They hated her never-ending questions and told her that small girls should be seen and not heard!
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Another popular children`s book was  The BFG – Big Friendly Giant.    
“Friendship comes in all shapes and sizes, if we just keep our hearts open to it.”

An unlikely friendship begins between a small girl Sophie and Big Friendly Giant, who only eats “snozzcumbers”, not little girls. Together they must stop “gizzardgulpers” from eating “human beans.” They go to London to ask the Queen for help. Finally, they can bring peace and sweet dreams to the whole world, and little Sophie finds a true friend.

“The Giant picked up  trembling Sophie with one hand and carried her across the cave and put her on the table. Now he really is going to eat me, Sophie thought. The Giant sat down and stared hard at Sophie. He had truly enormous ears. Each one was as big as the wheel of a truck and he seemed to be able to move them inwards and outwards from his head as he wished. ‘I is hungry!’ the Giant boomed. He grinned, showing his massive square teeth. The teeth were very white and very square and they sat in his mouth like huge slices of white bread. ‘P . . . please don’t eat me,’ Sophie stammered. The Giant let out a bellow of laughter. ‘Just because I is a giant, you think I is a man-gobblying cannybull!“ he shouted
Other books: http://www.roalddahl.com/shop/books
