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Konn mama 3imberipe nomepna, OiBUMHKA Oyxe
3acMyTUacb. TaTo AK MiIr nNiknyBaBCsA NPO AOHbKY. 3roAoM
BOHW 3HOBY LLACNNBO 3aXXUNN yOBOX. KOXXHOIo paHKy BOHU
FOBOPWAIN MPO Te, K NPOoBeayThb AeHb, a BBeYepi BOHU
rotyBanu Beyepto. lMicnsa Toro, 9k nocyq 6ys BUMUTUIN, TaTO
poriomMmaran 3imbersipe BUKOHYBaTV OOMALLHE 3aBOAHHS.

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.



OpgHoro gHa Tato 3imbersipe NpMNULLOB 4040MY Mi3HiLle,
Hi>K 3a3BM4Yant. “e Tn, Mo OOHI0?” - T'YKHYB BiH. 3imbersipe
BMGirna go tata. BoHa 3ynuHunacs, konm nobaymna, Wwo
TaTO TPMMaAB 3a PYKY AKYCb XiHKY. “[IOHI0, 1 XOuy
no3HanomuTm Tebe 3 KMMocb ocobnmeum. Le - AHiTa”, - 3
MNOCMILLKOIO CKa3aB TaTo.

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.



“MpwusiT, 3imbersipe. TBi TaTo po3ka3lyBas 6araTo Npo
Tebe”, - ckasana AHita. [IpoTe BOHa He YCMixXHyNach i He
nogana aiByumHLUi pyky. Tato 3imbersipe 6yB LWaCINBUN i
pagicHWN. BiH roBOpUB Mpo Te, WO BOHU BYOyTb XUTK
BTPbOX, K CNPaBXHA poavHa. “JoH0 Mo, A cnofiBatoCh,
AHiTa cTaHe gnsa tebe mamoro”, - CkasaB TaTo.

“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.



3 TOro vacy XunTTsa 3imbersipe 3MiHMNOCA. BoHa 6inbLue He
npoBoAMNa paHKM 3 TaTOM. AHiTa AaBana in Tak 6arato
pi3HOI pob0oTHK, WO KON NPUXOAnNB Bedip, 3imbersipe 6yna
HaAToO BTOMJIEeHa, Wwob BUNTU YpoKu. MNicns Bevepi oiBYMHKA
BiApa3y 3acuHana. €EanHoto ii Bigpagoto byna KonbopoBa
KOBAPa, SKy nogapysarna in mama. batbko 3imbersipe,
3[1aBasioCs, He NoMiyas, Lo NOro AoHbKa byna
HeLlacnnBoto.

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 Kinbka MicauiB BiH NOBIgOMMB, LLO MOro SKNNCb Yac
He 6yne Booma. “digy y BiopsoKeHHs, ane 9 BNeBHEHUN,
Lo BM BygeTe niknyBaTUCA ogHa Npo OfHY”, - CKasaB TaTo.
3imbersipe noxununna roaosy, aae TaTo LbOro He NoMiTUB.
AHiTa npomMoBYasia. BoHa TakoX He gy»ke 3pagina.

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.



Bce 3miHUMIocA Ha ripwe anga 3imbersipe. AKLW0 BOHa He
BCTUrana 3akiH4nUTN XaTHIO poboTy abo Ha LOCb Hapikana,
AHiTa 6una ii. BoHa TakoX 3'ifana Mainxe ycro Beyepto, a
3imbersipe 3anuwannca Hegoigku. BHoui giBUnHKa
nnakana, npuropTatoymn Ao cebe MaMmHy KoBApY.

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.



OpgHoro paHky 3imbersipe npocnana. “fliHnee giB4ncbKo!” -
3aKkpu4yana AHiTa. BoHa cunoto ctarHyna 3imbersipe 3
nixka. li noporoujiHHa KoBapa 3a4enunacs 3a UBsX |
po3ipBanacb HaABOE.

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.



3imbersipe oy>ke 3acMyTunacb. BoHa Bupiwnna BTeKTN 3
aomy. [liB4nHKa B3sAM1a po3ipBaHy KOBAPY, TPOXW DXI |
BTek/a. BoHa niwuna Tieto 4oporoto, AK0oko Xxoaums 1i TaTto.

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.



Konwn 3Be4opino, BoHa BUIi3Na Ha BUCOKe OepeBo KO0
CTPYMKa i BMOCTUIACA Ha rinkax. lNMepen cHom 3imbersipe
3acnisana: “MamMo-mMaTyclo, TV NOKMHYa MeHe i BXe HiKoMun
He noBepHeLlcs. TaTo MeHe GinbLue He NbuTb. XKanb, LWo
T He MOBepHeLLCs BXe Hikonun".

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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HactynHoro paHky 3imbersipe 3HOBY 3acniBana. Akicb
YXIHKW MPUULLIN MPaTW OA4Ar A0 CTPYMKa i NOYynn CyMHY
MiCHIO, IKa AofIMHanNa 3 Bepxis'a gepesa. BoHu gymanu, Wwo
TO INCTA WenecTuUTb BiA BITPY | NPOA0BXYyBanu npaTtu. Ane
0fHa »XiHKa yBaXXHO npucnyxanacs oo nicHi.

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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BoHa nogusunacsa Bropy i nobavvna Ha gepesi OiBUNHKY 3
KOJIbOPOBOI KOBAPOI Y pyKax. “Ta ue x 3imbersipe,
OOHbKa MOro 6patal” - ckazana »XiHka. IHLi XiHKK
3aIMWNAN NPAHHSA | JOMOMOTMNN OiBUYMHL 3M1i3TU 3 gepeBa.
TiTka 3imbersipe obinHana i 3acnokoina ii.

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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BoHa 3abpana aiBunHKy go cebe pogomy. TiTka Harogysana
ONTUHY i Noknana y nixko. Tiei Hovi 3imbersipe 3HOBY
nnakana, ane ue 6ynn cnbo3m nonerweHHs. BoHa 3Hana,
Lo ii TiTKa Byae nikayBaTUCS NPO Hel.

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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Konwn tato 3imbersipe NnoBepHyBCA [,0A0MY, BiH Nob6ayus.,
LLLO KiMHaTa NOro JOHbKKM NOPOXHS. “LLLo cTtanocs, AHiTo?” -
3anunTaB BiH NpuUrHiyeHo. XiHKa ckasana, wo 3imbersipe
BTEKa 3 AoMYy. “f XOTina, wob TBOs AOHbKA MeHe
noBa)kana, ane, MOXMBo, A 6yna 3aHaATo cyBopa A0 Hei”, -
cka3sana AHiTa. TaTo 3imbersipe BUMLLIOB 3 XaTw i
nonpsamMyBsaB A0 CTPyMKa. 3BiATW BiH MiLLOB O Cena, B
SAKOMY XWUs1a Noro cectpa, Wob gisHatucs, Yn BoHa baumna
AiBUMHKY.

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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Konu 3imbersipe rpanacs 3i CBOIMU Ky3eHaMu, BOHA
nobayunna 3ganeky cBoro Tata. [iBu4MHKa 3n19Kanacs, wo
TaTo byae cepanTmCs Ha Hel, i nobirna B 6yanHoK, wob
cxoBaTucsa. TaTo Niginwos Oo Hei i ckasas: “3imbersipe, T
3Hanwwna cobi yygoBy Mamy, sika NobuTb | po3ymie Tebe. 4
nuwatocb Toboto i nobnto Tebe”. BoHM 4OMOBUNNUCH, WO
3imbereipe 3aNMLWNTLCA 3 TITKOIO TaK AOBro, SIK 3axoye.

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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TaTo 3imbersipe BigBiayBaB ii KOXKHOro AHS. KOCb BiH
NpunLLOB 3 AHiTO. BOHa B3sna AiBYNHKY 3a pyKy. “Bunbauy
MeHI, AiBYMHKO. 1 noMmnnsnace, - 3ansiakasna BOHa. -
[103BOsIb MeHi NoYaTy BCe 3 no4vaTtky”. 3imbersipe
noAmBMNach Ha cTypboBaHe Nuue TaTta, niginwna 6nmkye
00 AHIiTK i obinHana ii.

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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HactynHoro TuykHsa AHiTa 3anpocuna 3imbersipe i ii TiTKy 3
LiTbMU B FOCTi. 5lke X To 6yno cBaTo! AHiTa npurotysana
ynobneny by 3imbersipe, i yci inn gocxoyy. Toai gitu
rpanncs, a gopocni rosopunu. 3imbersipe novysanacs
LLLACNIMBOLO | BNeBHeHOo. BoHa Bupiwwnna, wo Hesabapom
TaKW NoBepHeTbCH A0 CBOro TaTa i Mayyxu.

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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