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OgHoro pasy MaJieHbka AiBUMHKa nobauvunna
NIOAVHY 3aragkoBoi popmu.

It was a little girl who first saw the
mysterious shape in the distance.




Konwn Ta nrogviHa 3arasgkoBoi popmm
nigiviLuna énamxue A0 AiBUNHKN, BOHA
3p0O3yMina, Wo ue 6yna BariTHa XiHka.

As the shape moved closer, she saw that it
was a heavily pregnant woman.



[AiBUrHKa 6ysia COpOM'A3/IMBOIO, aJle BOHA
CMINMBO NiAinwna Ao XiHkW. “Lisa XiHKka Mae
3a1MWNTUCA 3 HamMW”, - BUpiWKnNa rpomasa
AIBUNHKW, “Mu 3anmwimmo 1i 1a 1T ANTUHY 3
Hamun y besnewi”.

Shy but brave, the little girl moved nearer to
the woman. “We must keep her with us,” the
little girl's people decided. “We’'ll keep her
and her child safe.”



Hesabapom agnTuHa 3'9BM1aca Ha CBIT.
“Tyxca!l” "lMpuHeciTe koBgpwn!” “Boagn!”
“Tyxca!ll”

The child was soon on its way. “Push!” “Bring
blankets!” “Water!"” “Puuuuussssshhh!!!”



Ane Konw BCi nobaunnv ANTUHY, BOHU AyXe
3amByBanuce. “LLo? Bicntok?!”

But when they saw the baby, everyone
jumped back in shock. “A donkey?!”




Yci noyanu cnepeyaTucs WO MakOTb POBUTU
aani. eaki nroan rosopunau: “Mu obiusanw,
LLLO 3a/IULWIMMO XiHKY Ta Il ANTUHY 3 HAMW Y
6e3newi, oTXe, TakK i MAeEMO 3pobuUTK". THLLI
K Kasanu: "BoHn nprHecyTb HaM nLle
HewacTta".

Everyone began to argue. “We said we
would keep mother and child safe, and
that's what we'll do,” said some. “But they
will bring us bad luck!” said others.



XiHKa 3HOBY 3anuwIMnacb cama. BoHa He
3Hana, Wo Mae pobuTn 3i CBOEK ANBHOLO
ANTVHOK. BOHa He 3Hana, Wwo in pobutun
Aani.

And so the woman found herself alone
again. She wondered what to do with this
awkward child. She wondered what to do
with herself.




Ane HapeLuTi BOHa crnpuviiHana Te, wo i
ANTNHA 0Cco6MBa, a BOHA 1l MaTW.

But finally she had to accept that he was her
child and she was his mother.
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AKLWO 6 ANTUHA 3aAKLaNacb Takok X
MaJieHbKO 3aBXAu, To byno 6 Bce no-
IHLWIOMY. Ane ANTKHAa-BIC/HOK CTaBana Bce
6iNbLUOK | 6INILLLUO LWOAHS | BXe He MOTrNa
NOMICTUTNCb Ha CNUHI Y CBOEI MaMW. T Ak
BiC/IFOK He HamMaraBcCsi MOBOAUTUCH K
CMPaBXHSA ANTUHA, afie B HbOro HiYOoro He
B/XOAWN0. Yepes Le oro mama byna gyxe
4aCTO BTOMJIEHOH i 3aCMy4YeHO. IHKONM
BOHA HaBiTb NPOCK/Ia NOro BUKOHYBATWN
PO6OTY, AKY POBNATL TBAPUHW, @ HE NOAWN.

Now, if the child had stayed that same,
small size, everything might have been
different. But the donkey child grew and
grew until he could no longer fit on his
mother’'s back. And no matter how hard he
tried, he could not behave like a human
being. His mother was often tired and
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frustrated. Sometimes she made him do
work meant for animals.

12



36eHTeXeHHs Ta 3/1iCTb HaKoMM4yyBancCb
BCepeaUnHi Bicntoka. BiH 6inbLue He mir
BVIKOHYBATW Hi O4HIi€l pob0oTwn, Hi iHWOT. BiH
6inbLUe He Mir 6yTu Hi NIOAVHOLO, Hi
TBapuHOt0. O4HOro AHA BiH TaK CUIbHO
PO3/HOTUBCSA, WO KNHYB CBOKO MaMy A0
3eMi.

Confusion and anger built up inside Donkey.
He couldn’t do this and he couldn’t do that.
He couldn't be like this and he couldn’t be
like that. He became so angry that, one day,
he kicked his mother to the ground.

13



Copom onaHyBaB Bic/1toka. BiH noyaB
yTiKaTW TaK faneko i Tak LWBMAKO, AK TifIbKN
Mir.

Donkey was filled with shame. He started to
run away as far and fast as he could.
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Konwu BiH nepecTas 6irtu, 6yna Bxe Hiu.
Bicnrok 3arybuscs. “I-al I-a?”, - BiH
npowlenoTiB B Temp4asi. “I-al [-a?”, -
BiAryKHYNOCb MiOMY Y BignoBigb. BiH 6yB
caM-CaMiCiHbKUW. BicoK cKpyTUBCA
KNYH6OUKOM i 3aCHYB rnmMboKunm, ane
HeCNOKiMHVIM CHOM.

By the time he stopped running, it was
night, and Donkey was lost. “Hee haw?” he
whispered to the darkness. “Hee Haw?" it
echoed back. He was alone. Curling himself
into a tight ball, he fell into a deep and
troubled sleep.
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[MPOKMHYBLUUCH, BIC/JIFOK MO6a4MB CTaporo
AVBHOIO YOJI0BiKa, KN NMNJIbHO ANBUBCS
Ha HbOTrO 3BepXxy BHW3. BiH rnsHyB riomy B
Oui, i ManeHbKa ickopka Hagil 3'aBumnacb y
BiC/1tOKa.

Donkey woke up to find a strange old man
staring down at him. He looked into the old
man’s eyes and started to feel a twinkle of
hope.
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BicntoK 3anMLWLINBCA XUTW Y CTAporo
4OJIOBiKa, KW HaBYMB NOro 6arato pisHUX
CrocobiB BUXKMBAHHSA. Bic/tok ciyxasB Moro
Ta BUMBCA Y HbOro. Tak camMo pobuB i
CTapuii YoNoBIK. BoH gonomaranv ogviH
OAHOMY, a TaKOX | CMIANINCb Pa3oM.

Donkey went to stay with the old man, who

taught him many different ways to survive.

Donkey listened and learned, and so did the
old man. They helped each other, and they

laughed together.
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O4HOro paHky CTapui YONOBIK MONPOCKB
BiC/IFOKA BUHECTM NOro Ha BepLUMHY ropu.

One morning, the old man asked Donkey to
carry him to the top of a mountain.
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Bncoko B ropax cepej XxMap BOHU LWBUAKO

3aCHyNW. Biciroky HacHWIOCh, WO VOro

MaMa 3axBopina i kamye Noro Ha Aornomory.
| [ Ko BiH NPOKNHYBCA ...

Donkey dreamed that his mother was sick
and calling to him. And when he woke up...

High up amongst the clouds they fell asleep.
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... XMapwu 3HNKAN Pa3oM i3 cTapum
YOJ1I0BIKOM.

... the clouds had disappeared along with his
friend, the old man.
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HapewTi Bic/1OK 3p03yMiB, LLIO NOMY
pobuTw.

Donkey finally knew what to do.
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BiH 3HaLLOB CBOIO MaMy, sika b6ysia CaMOTHSA
| onsiakyBasia CBOK 3arybsieHy guTunHy. BoHun
AOBro AMBUANCL OAMH Ha OAHOTO, a NMOTIM
MiLlLHO OBHANNCH.

Donkey found his mother, alone and
mourning her lost child. They stared at each
other for a long time. And then hugged
each other very hard.
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AVNTUHA-BICNOK Ta MOro MaTip 3aiNLWNANCD
XNTW pa3oM. BoHM 3HaNLWLINM 6araTo pisHUX
CNOCO6IB AK MOXXHA XUTW NAiY-0-riu.
3roAoMm 6ins HUX MoYanm oCcCensaTuca m
6arato iHWnX cimen.

The donkey child and his mother have
grown together and found many ways of
living side by side. Slowly, all around them,
other families have started to settle.
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