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Mot c6 bé la ngudi dau tién nhin thay mot hinh
dang bi an tir dang xa.

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




| l Khi hinh dang ay tién gan hon, c6 bé nhan ra dé la
~ mOtngudi phu nlr dang mang thai I&n.

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



Tuy nhdt nhat nhung can dam, c6 bé tién gan bén
ngudi phu ntr. Nhirng nguai di cung ¢6 bé noi:
“Chulng ta phai gilr c6 dy & lai cung chung ta. Ching
ta sé gilr cho ¢6 nay va con cua c¢b6 an toan.”

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.”



Chang may chéc, em bé sap chao dai. “Pay ra nao!
Mang mén dén day! Nudc! Day ra nao!!!”

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




Nhung khi nhin thay em bé, moi ngudi déu nhay ra
Xa vi qua bat ngo. “Mot con Itra sao?!”

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




Moi ngudi bat dau tranh luan. Mét vai ngudi néi:
“Chung ta da ndi la chung ta sé gilr cho ngudi me va
dlra tré an toan, va d6 la diéu ching ta sé lam.”
Nhirng nguai khac lai néi: “Nhung ho sé dem lai
diéu xui xéo cho chung ta.”

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.



Thé la ngudi phu nit lai bi bd lai mét minh. C6 tu hai
phai lam gi v&i em bé ki quac nay. C6 tu haoi phai
lam gi v&i ban than minh.

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




Nhung cudi cung, c6 phai chap nhan la ltra la con
[Jf"'“”"“*"'{ trai cua minh va minh la me cua Itra.

But finally she had to accept that he was her child
and she was his mother.




Bay gi0, néu nhu lra cr nhu vay, c&r nhd nhu vay,
thi moi thir da khac di r6i. Tuy nhién, bé ltra clr 16n
mai dén khi né khéng con vira trén lung me nira. Va
du c6 gang thé nao, Ilra cling khéng thé nao cu xur
giéng ngudi dugc. Me né cam thady mét mai va buc
b6i. Thinh thoang, c6 con bat Itra lam nhirng viéc
danh cho thu vat.

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 frustrated.
Sometimes she made him do work meant for
animals.
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Llra cang ngay cang cam thay béi réi va burc tirc. N6
khéng thé lam cai nay, cling khdng thé lam cai kia.
N6 khéng thé la cai nay, cling khéng thé la céi kia.
N6 gidn qué dén ndi mot ngay no, né da me né
xuodng dat.

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.
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Lira cdm thay vo cung tdi ho. N6 bat dau chay xa va
nhanh trong gidi han cé thé.

Donkey was filled with shame. He started to run
away as far and fast as he could.
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Khi Lira dirng lai, trdi da toi roi, va Lira bi lac. N6 thi
tham trong béng t6i: “Hi-h6?" Ti€éng thi tham lai
vong Vé: “Hi-hd?” Lira chi cé mét minh. Nam cudn
tron ngudi lai nhu mét qua bédng, né chim vao giat
ngu sau va day méng mi.

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.

13



Lira tinh day va thay mot 6ng gia la dang nhin né.
N6 nhin vao mat 6ng gia va bat dau cam thay cé
mot tia hi vong.

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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Lira dén & cung 6ng gia, ngudi da day né nhiéu
cach dé song sot. Lira nghe va hoc theo, va 6ng gia
cling vay. Ho gilp d& 1an nhau, va ho cudi cling
nhau.

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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MOt bubi sdng no, 6ng gia bao Lira ché 6ng l1én dinh
nui.

One morning, the old man asked Donkey to carry
him to the top of a mountain.
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Khi & cao gitta nhitng dam may, ho ngu thiép di.

Lira nam mo thdy me minh bénh va dang goi minh.

Sau d6, Lira tinh day...

High up amongst the clouds they fell asleep.
Donkey dreamed that his mother was sick and
calling to him. And when he woke up...
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Lira cuGi cung cling da biét phai lam gi.

Donkey finally knew what to do.
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Ltra thay me dang khéc mét minh cho dira con da
mat. Ho nhin nhau cham cham trong moét thdi gian
dai. Va sau do, ho 6m nhau that chat.

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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Ltra va me s6ng cung nhau va tim ra nhiéu cach
séng canh bén nhau. Dan dan, nhirng gia dinh khac
cling bat dau téi & xung quanh ho.

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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