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Korga mama Cumbersanp ymepna, e 6bi10 o4eHb rpycTHO.
MNana Cumbersanp genan Bcé ons csoen godepun. OHU
CHOBA Hay4YUINCb BbITb CHACTANBbLIMMK 6e3 MaMbl
Cnmbersanp. Kaxkgoe yTpo oHU caguivucb U roBOPUIN o
TOM, UTO XAET UX cerogHA. Kaxxaplin Beuep oHW genanu
V)KUH BMecTe. OHK Mblav nocyay, n nana Cumbersanp
nomoras en c goMaluHen paboTon.

When Simbegwire’s mother died, she was very sad.
Simbegwire’s father did his best to take care of his
daughter. Slowly, they learned to feel happy again, without
Simbegwire’s mother. Every morning they sat and talked
about the day ahead. Every evening they made dinner
together. After they washed the dishes, Simbegwire's
father helped her with homework.



OpgHaxgbl nana Cnmberesanp NpULLEN JOMOW NO3XKe YeMm
06bI4HO. “I'ge Tbl, Ao4YKa?" no3Ban oH. Cumbersanp
nobexana K ceoemMy otuy. OHa OCTaHOBMAACk Korga
yBuaena, Yto OH OePXXUT 3a PYKY XXeHUUHY. “A xouy
MNO3HAaKOMUTb Tebs C KeM-TO 0COOEHHbIM, J0YKa. DTO
AHUTA,” CKa3an oH.

One day, Simbegwire’s father came home later than usual.
“Where are you my child?” he called. Simbegwire ran to her
father. She stopped still when she saw that he was holding
a woman'’s hand. “I want you to meet someone special, my
child. This is Anita,” he said smiling.
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“IMpueeT, Cumbersamnp, TBOW nana MHOrO roBOPWUA MHe O
Tebe,” ckazana AHUTa. Ho oHa He ynbIbHyNnacb 1 He B3sNa
[eBOYKY 3a pyky. Mana Cumbersanip 6bi1 cHacTINB U
B3BO/IHOBaH. OH roBOpWUS1 O TOM, KaK OHU ByayT XNTb
BTPOEM, 1 O TOM, KakKas y HUX ByeT XopoLUasi XXM3Hb.
“[l1o4Ka, 1 HagelCb, AHUTa CMOXKeT cTaTb Tebe MaTepblo,”
CKas3as OH.

“Hello Simbegwire, your father told me a lot about you,”
said Anita. But she did not smile or take the girl's hand.
Simbegwire’s father was happy and excited. He talked
about the three of them living together, and how good
their life would be. “My child, I hope you will accept Anita as
your mother,” he said.



XXun3Hb Cnmbereanp nsmMmeHumnaco. Tenepb y Heé He O6bINo
BpemMeHu cuaeTb C narnou no ytpam. AHUTa Aasasa en Tak
MHOro paboTbl MO AOMY, YTO OHa yCTaBana CNLLKOM
CUNBbHO, YTOOLI fenaTb YPOKU Mo BeyepaM. lNocne yxxmHa
OHa Cpasy wna cnatb. TONbKO pa3HOLBETHOE 04enAso,
KOTopoe Mama nogapuna Cumbersanp, NPUHOCUIIO el
pagocTb. Mana Cumbersanp, Noxoxe, He 3aMeyar, 4YTo ero
[04b 6bl1a HecyacTNvBa.

Simbegwire’s life changed. She no longer had time to sit
with her father in the mornings. Anita gave her so many
household chores that she was too tired to do her school
work in the evenings. She went straight to bed after dinner.
Her only comfort was the colourful blanket her mother
gave her. Simbegwire’s father did not seem to notice that
his daughter was unhappy.



Yepes HeCKoNbKO MecsaueB nana Cumberesamp ckasan, uto
ye3xaeT. “MHe HY)XHO yexaTb no paboTe,” cka3an oH. “Ho 4
3Halo, YTO Bbl NPUCMOTpPUTE APYr 3a gpyrom.” Cumbersanp
MOHWKMA, HO ee rnamna 3TOoro He 3aMeTuN. AHUTa HNYero He
cKa3ana. OHa Obina HepoBoOJbHA.

After a few months, Simbegwire’s father told them that he
would be away from home for a while. “I have to travel for
my job,” he said. “But I know you will look after each other.”
Simbegwire’s face fell, but her father did not notice. Anita
did not say anything. She was not happy either.




XXusHb Cnmbereanip ctana xyxe. ECnn oHa He gogensiBana
paboTy No AoMy U anosanacb, AHUTa 6una eé. A 3a
Y)KNHOM XeHLLUMHa cbefana noytun BCé, 1 oCcTaBnsana
Cnmbersanp Tonbko 06benkn. Kaxxapin seyep Cnumbersanp
nfakana nepen CHoM, 06HMUMas ofessibLe CBOen MaMmbl.

Things got worse for Simbegwire. If she didn't finish her
chores, or she complained, Anita hit her. And at dinner, the
woman ate most of the food, leaving Simbegwire with only
a few scraps. Each night Simbegwire cried herself to sleep,
hugging her mother’s blanket.



OgHaxabl yTpom Cumberesamp NpoCcHynach no3xe 4em
06bI4HO. “JleHnBas geBYoHKa!” 3akpmyana AHuTa. OHa
cKnuHyna Cnmbersanp ¢ KpoBaTu. [JparoueHHoe ogessnbLe
3aLenunnoch 3a reosgb M NOPBaNOCh MoOrMosiaMm.

One morning, Simbegwire was late getting out of bed. “You
lazy girl!” Anita shouted. She pulled Simbegwire out of bed.
The precious blanket caught on a nail, and tore in two.



Cnmbereanp o4veHb paccTpounnack. OHa pelunnia ynTu n3
Aoma. OHa B3sAsa KyCOUKM ogesna eé Mambl, B3A/a
HeMHOoro efpl 1 yuwia ns goma. OHa notusia no gopore, no
KOTOPOW yexan eé nana.

Simbegwire was very upset. She decided to run away from
home. She took the pieces of her mother’s blanket, packed
some food, and left the house. She followed the road her
father had taken.



Korga npuwén seyep, oHa 3abpanacb Ha JepeBo Y py4bs U
coenana cebe noctenb U3 BETOK. 3acbinas oHa nena: “Mama,
Mama, MaMa, Tbl OCTaBW/ia MeH4. Tbl yLLIa OT MEeHA U He
BepHynach. MNana meHs 6onbLue He NobUT. Mama, Korga xe
Tbl BEpPHELLbLCA? Tbl OCTaBUIa MeHA."

When it came to evening, she climbed a tall tree near a
stream and made a bed for herself in the branches. As she
went to sleep, she sang: “Maama, maama, maama, you left
me. You left me and never came back. Father doesn't love
me anymore. Mother, when are you coming back? You left
me."
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Ha cnepytouwiee ytpo Cnumbereanp cHoBa nponesna 3Ty
necHto. Korga >XeHLWmMHbl NpULWNAN CTUPaTb OA4EeXAY B pyybe,
OHU yCNbILWany rpyCcTHYIO NecHto, JOHOCALLYCA N3
BblCOKOTro gepeBa. OHM nogyMainu, 4To 3TO BeTep LUyMer
cpean NUCTbeB N NPOAOMKUAN paboTaTb. Ho ogHa m3
YKEHLLUMH npucnywanach K rnecHe.

The next morning, Simbegwire sang the song again. When
the women came to wash their clothes at the stream, they
heard the sad song coming from the tall tree. They thought
it was only the wind rustling the leaves, and carried on with
their work. But one of the women listened very carefully to
the song.
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JXeHLMHa nocMoTpena BBepx Ha gepeso. Korga oHa
yBuaena 0eBoYky U KyCOYKM pa3HOLBETHOIo ogedsnbLa, oHa
3annakana, “Cumbersanp, godka moero bpata!” pyrve
YXEHLLWHbI NepecTanu cTupatb u nomornu Cumberesanmp
CNyCcTUTBLCA C aepeBa. Eé TeTa 06HANa AeBOYKY U
nonbiTanacb eé yCnoKouTb.

This woman looked up into the tree. When she saw the girl
and the pieces of colourful blanket, she cried, “Simbegwire,
my brother’s child!” The other women stopped washing and
helped Simbegwire to climb down from the tree. Her aunt
hugged the little girl and tried to comfort her.
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Téta Cumbereanp B3sna AeBo4yky K cebe gomon. OHa gana
el TENNon eapl N yKpblia eé MaMUHbIM ogesinbLem. B aToT
Beyep Cumbereanp naakana 3acbinas, HO 3To 6binn cnesbl
obneryeHuns. OHa 3Hana, 4Yto TETA O Hel No3aboTuTCS.

Simbegwire’s aunt took the child to her own house. She
gave Simbegwire warm food, and tucked her in bed with
her mother’s blanket. That night, Simbegwire cried as she
went to sleep. But they were tears of relief. She knew her
aunt would look after her.
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Korga nana Cnmbereanp BepHyncs 4OMOW, OH yBUAen, 4To
KOMHaTa OeBOoYKN nycTta. “4T1o cnyumnocb, AHUTa?" cnpocun
OH eé HeCrnokKonHo. XXeHLwnHa o6bsicHUNa, YTo Cumbersanp
yLina u3 gomMa. “d xorena, 4tobbl OHa yBa)kana MeHs,”
CKasana oHa. Ho, HaBepHoe, 1 6bls1a CULWKOM cTpora. Mana
Cnmbersanp BbliLlesn N3 goMa 1 nowén K pyybto. OH NoLén
[danblue K gepeBHe CBOel CecTpbl, YTOObI CNPOCUTD, He
Buaena nv oHa Cumbersanp.

When Simbegwire’s father returned home, he found her
room empty. “What happened, Anita?” he asked with a
heavy heart. The woman explained that Simbegwire had
run away. “I wanted her to respect me,” she said. “But
perhaps I was too strict.” Simbegwire’s father left the house
and went in the direction of the stream. He continued to
his sister’s village to find out if she had seen Simbegwire.
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Cnmbereanp urpana co cBoMMmM 6paTbaMm U CECTPaMU U
yBugena nany nsganeka. OHa ncnyranacbk, 4To oH
paccepoutca u nobexkana B AOM npATaTbcs. Ho eé nana
NOAOLLEN K Hel 1 ckasan: “Cnmbersanp, Tbl Hallna
naeanbHy MaTb, KOTopas Mtobut n noHnmaeT Tebs. 4
rop>xycb To601 n nobnto Teba.” OHM cornacunnce, YTo
Cnmbersanmp oCTaHeTCs C TETel CKOSIbKO MoXKesaer.

Simbegwire was playing with her cousins when she saw
her father from far away. She was scared he might be
angry, so she ran inside the house to hide. But her father
went to her and said, “Simbegwire, you have found a
perfect mother for yourself. One who loves you and

understands you. I am proud of you and I love you.” They

agreed that Simbegwire would stay with her aunt as long
as she wanted to.
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E€ nana HaBelan eé Kaxkabln AeHb. OgHaX4bl OH NPULLEN C
AHuTon. OHa noTaHynacb K Cumbersamp. “lNpocTu, ManbiLy,
9 6blna Henpaga,” 3annakana oHa. “dawb MHe nonpoboBaTb
ewé pas?’ Cumbersamp nocMoTpersia Ha B3BOSTHOBAHHOE
nnuo otua. OHa MedfleHHO LWarHyna HaBcTpeyy n obHsana
AHUNTY.

Her father visited her every day. Eventually, he came with
Anita. She reached out for Simbegwire’s hand. “I'm so sorry
little one, I was wrong,” she cried. “Will you let me try
again?” Simbegwire looked at her father and his worried
face. Then she stepped forward slowly and put her arms
around Anita.
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Ha cnegytowen Hegene AHuTa npurnacuna Cnumbersanmp ¢
eé bpaTbAMU, CECTPaMM N TETEN HA Y)KNH. YTO 3TO 6bIN 33
npa3gHuK! AHUTa Nnpurotosunia ntobumslie 6n0aa
Cnmbersanp, n Bce enn gocbita. NMNotom getn urpanu, a
B3pocCsible pa3rosBapusann. Cnmbersanp 4yBCTBOBasia cebs
cyacTnAnBo N xpabpo. OHa peLunsia YTo CKOPO, OHEeHb CKOPO
OHa BEPHETCH AOMOW XXNTb CO CBOMM Manon u Mayexou.

The next week, Anita invited Simbegwire, with her cousins
and aunt, to the house for a meal. What a feast! Anita
prepared all of Simbegwire’s favourite foods, and everyone
ate until they were full. Then the children played while the
adults talked. Simbegwire felt happy and brave. She
decided that soon, very soon, she would return home to
live with her father and her stepmother.
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