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demanding more food, we'll really fatten you up
and have you for the Christmas feast like those
geese outside."

Bina's heart sank. These sweet, lovable geese
were actually being fattened for Christmas! It
couldn't be! The schoolgirls were much too fond
of them. But what could they do anyway? Bina
sought her friends Vinita, Valerie and Nishi and
told them what she had overheard.

Nishi exploded. "Nonsense! Not our Marco
Polo and Amundsen, our poor Captain Cook, and
Columbus — no, no we won't let them be killed
and eaten."

Valerie however was the thoughtful sort. "But
how can we stop them? They have every right to
do what they like with the geese. That's done
every Christmas. We have no right to make any-
body do anything. After all, they aren't even our
gE'ESE!"

Vinita was close to tears. "But we've seen them
around for weeks. School won't be the same
without those darlings waddling in and out of
the classrooms. We can't let them be killed!"

Bina had been quiet all this time, working out
a plan. "I think we can do something about it,"
she said finally. "In fact there is something we
can do to stop the geese from turning up on the
school dining table for Christmas."

Nishi muttered disbelievingly, "If you're going
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"rscriphicns Head Composton”, 2018, 10 10 em, Mustala Cevat Alniay, Tukey




Address: Tekirdag Namik Kemal Universitesi,
Gulzel Sanatlar Tasarim ve Mimarlik
Fakultesi, Resim Bolumu, Tekirdag /

TURKIYE (TURKEY)

e- mail: atalaymustafac@gmail.com
www.facebook.com/mcevatatalay
www.instagram.com/mcevatatalay

http://mcevatalay.blogspot.com/
https://tr.pinterest.com/mustafa_cevat_atalay
https://mcatalay.wordpress.com

Dear Ladies- Gentlemen,
Please, can you send me? The exhibition
photos, certificate of participation and the
exhibition poster. Thank you so much.
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“rescriphions wing Compositon”, 2018, %0 15cm, acryfic on canes, Wesiafa Covat Alaisy, Turkey
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L. Bilim, I11. Perde, II. Sahne

Beklentiler yikild:. Simdi herkes kihin olmug
Diisiigiini bekliyor artik.
Eger ben senin kadar biraksaydim kendimi,
Alemin diline diigseydim,
Vaktimi ayak rakimuiyla gegirseydim,
Halk beni tahta ¢ikaric miydi saniyorsun?
Krala sadik kalir, beni de, :
Adsiz, siradan bir insan olarak,
Stirglinde birakard:.
Oysa seyrek goriindiifim igin,
Ne zaman duan ¢iksam géizler bana dénerdi;
Kuyruklu yildiz gérmiis gibi,
Herkes ¢ocuklanna beni goisterirdi:
“Iste bu o, derlerdi; bir kismi da,
“Hani, hangisi Bolingbroke " diye sorard..
Boylece, Tanr katnndanmug gibi bir tavir takindim
Ve dyle algakgtiniilli bir kimlige biirtindiim ki
Insanlarin goniillerinden sadakar,
Dudaklarindan, tagh kralin éniinde bile, .
Beni selamlayan gilik ve haykiniglar kopardim.
Kendimi hep béyle canli ve diri tuttum.
Varlifam, bir piskopos kaftanu gibi,
Her goriildiigiinde hayranlik uyandirdi.
Ortaya gikiglarim seyrek fakat géirkemli olurdu.
Yolu uzun siire gzlendiginden,
Gelisi heyecanla kutlanan bayramlar gibi.
Tiiysikler Richard, yavan soytarilarla,
Kav gibi, yanmasiyla sonmesi bir,
Parlak zekélarla gegirdi vakrini.
Gilip oynagmakean bagka sey bilmeyen
Sersemlere kapilip
Soylu adin ayaga disiirdii.

Sanma yakigmayan davraniglarla
- Zipoiknilarin maskaras: oldu.
Sokaklarda dolagip halkin arasina kanigta.
Her giin bal yiyen insan
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daha sik gérme .Iamen hemhlar l-nrl#-
rda ;mdi! elimde olmadan,
Aptalca duygularla nerdeyse ki olacak.
PRENS
Bundan sonra, hagmetli lordum,
Daha ¢ok kendim olacagim.
KRAL
Sen simdi herkes igin neysen, ben Fransa'dan,
Siirgiinden déndiigiimde, Richard da oydu
| Ve ben o giin neydiysem, simdi Percy o.
Krallik mithriim ve ruhum adina yemin ederim,
O, bu tahta,
Senin gibi gtlge veliahtran daha layik.
Higbir hakli gerekgesi yokken
Ordularini savag alanlarina siiriiyor;
Bagini aslanin afzina uzanyor.
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dirhiyor sevgi. Nedenleriyle agiklaymiz bunu.

Ikmm paragrafin ilk ciimlesinde nasil hir &neride bulunuluyor ?
1 mudur bu unen" Tartlamlz 5 % £
_. % ;

. yam_da &ne siiriillen dhaunceler genelle%e diizeyinde
tar. B ‘bakimdan “Sevginin Giicii” adh yaziyla bu yda
; erligi vardir, Bunu gosteriniz.




man benzetmelere baé vururuz. Agagida verilen benzetmeleri uygun keli-
melerle tamamlaymiz, tamamladiginiz benzetmeleri birer ciimlede kulla-
niniz:

® Kegi gibi Al @ Tilki gibi
Rl edbion o 0 T ® Kavak gibi
® Aslan gibi L ped G ® Celik gibi
® Elma gibi B s ® Komiir gibi

IV. Benzetmeleri kullanarak kurdugunuz ciimlelerde nasil bir anla-
tim ozelligi cikiyor? Bu ozellife “somutluk” diyebilir miyiz? Niein?
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demanding more food, we'll really fatten you up
and have you for the Christmas feast like those
geese outside."

Bina's heart sank. These sweet, lovable geese
were actually being fattened for Christmas! It
couldn't be! The schoolgirls were much too fond
of them. But what could they do anyway? Bina
sought her friends Vinita, Valerie and Nishi and
told them what she had overheard.

Nishi exploded. "Nonsense! Not our Marco
Polo and Amundsen, our poor Captain Cook, and
Columbus — no, no we won't let them be killed
and eaten."

Valerie however was the thoughtful sort. "But
how can we stop them? They have every right to
do what they like with the geese. That's done
every Christmas. We have no right to make any-
body do anything. After all, they aren't even our
geesel"

Vinita was close to tears. "But we've seen them
around for weeks. School won't be the same
without those darlings waddling in and out of
the classrooms. We can't let them be killed!"

Bina had been quiet all this time, working out
a plan. "I think we can do something about it,"
she said finally. "In fact there is something we
can do to stop the geese from turning up on the
school dining table for Christmas."

Nishi muttered disbelievingly, "If you're going
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+351 938 940 122

www.MailArt.pt

mailart@mailart.pt
https://www.instagram.com/mailart.pt/
http://youtube.com/@mailart
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