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BabycnH ropog 6ys uysoBuii. Tam 6yno 6araTto copro, npoca
i MaHioky (roKkun). Ane Harikpawymuy 6ynm 6aHaHu. Xo4a
6abycss Mana 6araTo BHYKIB, § TAEMHO 3Hana, Wo A byna
HavynobneHiwa. BoHa yacTo 3anpoluyBana MeHe 0 cebe.
BoHa 3aBXAu po3nosifana MeHi ManeHbKi cekpeTu. Ane 6yB
OAVIH CeKpeT, AK1IA BOHa MeHi HiKO/IN He po3Ka3syBana: je
Ao3piBann 6aHaHW.

Grandma'’s garden was wonderful, full of sorghum, millet,
and cassava. But best of all were the bananas. Although
Grandma had many grandchildren, I secretly knew that I
was her favourite. She invited me often to her house. She
also told me little secrets. But there was one secret she did
not share with me: where she ripened bananas.

Mi3Hiwe TOro Be4opa MeHe NokKAMKanm mama, TaTo i 6babycs.
A1 3Hana yomy. Beeuepi, Konu A 1garna cnatu, A 3Hana, Lo
6inbLue Hikonu He Byay KpacTu Hiy 6abyci, Hi y 6aTbKiB, i,
3BNYaAWHO, Hi Y 6y/lb-KOrO iHLIOrO.

Later that evening I was called by my mother and father,
and Grandma. I knew why. That night as I lay down to sleep,
I knew I could never steal again, not from grandma, not
from my parents, and certainly not from anyone else.
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Byno ayxe uikaBo crnocTepiratv 3a 6abycero, baHaHaMW,
6aHaHOBUM JINCTAM | BEINKOK COJIOM'AHOIO KOP3UHOK. Ane
6abycs Bignpasuia MeHe Mo AKicb cnpasi 40 MaMW.
“babycto, byab nacka, L03BO/b MeHi NOAUBUTUCH, AK TU
roTyew...” “He 6yab BNepTor, ANTUHKO, PObU, AK 5 ckasana”,
- CKa3ana BOHa, i 4 niwwna.

It was so interesting watching Grandma, the bananas, the
banana leaves and the big straw basket. But Grandma sent
me off to my mother on an errand. “Grandma, please, let me
watch as you prepare..."” “Don't be stubborn, child, do as you
are told,” she insisted. I took off running.

HactynHoro gHs, konu 6abycsa 36mpana oBoYi y ropogi, g
TUXEHbKO NpoKpanacs y 6yAnHOK i 3arnsiHyna y Kop3uHy.
Maiixe BCi baHaHu 6ynu fo3pini. 1 He cTpuManacs i B3ana
YyoTmpwn. Konm g Awna Ha nanb4vmkax 4o ABepei, A noyyna,
AK 6abycs Kawnana Hagsopi. MeHi Bganocsa 3axoBaTu
6aHaHW Nif, CyKHHO | MPONTK NOB3 6abycto.

The following day, when grandma was in the garden picking
vegetables, I sneaked in and peered at the bananas. Nearly
all were ripe. I couldn’t help taking a bunch of four. As 1
tiptoed towards the door, I heard grandma coughing
outside. I just managed to hide the bananas under my dress
and walked past her.
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Yepes aBa gHi 6abycs nonpocnna MeHe NPUHeCT ii Linok i3
cnaneHi. K TiNbKK 5 BigKpWaa ABepi, 8 Big4yna CUNbHUINA
3anax fo3pinnx 6aHaHiB. Y KiMHaTi ctosna 6abycrHa Benvka
YyapiBHa conomM’'siHa kop3nHa. BoHa byna gobpe 3axoBaHa
niZ CTaporo KOBAPOK. A NifHSANa KOBAPY i MOHIOXana uen
AVBOBUXXHUM 3anax.

Two days later, Grandma sent me to fetch her walking stick
from her bedroom. As soon as I opened the door, I was
welcomed by the strong smell of ripening bananas. In the
inner room was grandma'’s big magic straw basket. It was
well hidden by an old blanket. I lifted it and sniffed that
glorious smell.

BabyCrH rosioc 3acTaB MeHe 3HeHaLbka, KON BOHa
noknavkana meHe: “LLlo Tm Tam pobuLw? Mocniwu i npnHecn
MeHi uinok.” 4 nobirna i BUHecna uinok. “4Yomy tm
nocmixaewca?’- 3anutana 6abycs. Il nUTaHHS 3MycUIo MeHe
3PO3yMiTK, LLO S A0Ci NOCMiXanacs Bif TOro, LWo Ai3Hanacs
npo ii YapiBHe MicLie.

Grandma's voice startled me when she called, “What are you
doing? Hurry up and bring me the stick.” I hurried out with
her walking stick. “What are you smiling about?” Grandma
asked. Her question made me realise that I was still smiling
at the discovery of her magic place.



