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OpgHoro pasy ManeHbka AiB4MHKa nobavmnna
NIOOVHY 3aragKoBoi GopMu.

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



Konwn Ta nioguHa 3aragkosoi gopmu niginwna
6nmKye 40 OiBYNHKK, BOHA 3p03yMina, Lo ue byna

BariTHa XiHKa.

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



[iB4MHKa Byna copoM’'a311MBOIO, ane BOHA CMINNBO
niginwia oo XiHKW. “Lis XXiHKa Ma€ 3anmwumnTuncs 3
HamMun", - BUpiWwnna rpomMaga AiB4NHKN. “Mwu
3anMwmMmo ii Ta ii QUTUHY 3 Hamn y 6esnew;”.

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.”



Hezabapom gutmnHa 3'aBunacs Ha CBiT. “Tyxca!”
“MNpuHecitb koBapwn!” “Bogn!” “Tyxkcalll”

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



Ane Konun BCi no6aunnu guTnHy, BOHU ayxe
30MByBanuch. “LLLo? Bicntok?!”

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



YCi noyanu cnepevyaTmncs Lo MatoTb pobutun gani.
Heski nogn rosopunu: “Mwu obiusanu, Lo 3anmwmmo
XIHKY Ta il UTUHY 3 HaMu y 6e3reuni, oTKe, TaK |
Ma€EMO 3pobuTn”. IHWI X Kasanu: “BoHU NpuHecyTb
HaM nuLle HewacTa”.

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.



)KiHKa 3HOBY 3anuMnnacb cama. BoHa He 3Hana, wo
Ma€ pobuTu 3i CBOEK JUBHOK OUTUHOK. BoHa He
3Hana, Wo i pobutn gani.

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 CNpUHAna Te, Wo ii ANTUHA
ocobnuea, a BoHa ii MaTu.

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



AKWo 6 ANTUHA 3annLanach Takok XX MasleHbKO
3aBXAau, To 6yno 6 Bce no-iHWoMy. Anne guTnHa-
BiC/TIOK CTaBasia Bce BinbLUOIO i BiNbLUOK WOAHS |
BXXe He Mor/sa NoOMiCTUTUCL Ha CMNUHI Yy CBOEI MamMW. |
AIK BIC/IIOK He HamMarascs NOBOAUTUCH AK CMPaBXXHSA
OVUTUHA, afe B HbOro HiYoro He BMUxoawnno. Yepes e
noro Mama 6yna y>ke 4acTo BTOMJIEHOIO i
3aCMYy4YeHOI0. IHKOMIM BOHA HaBIiTb Npocusia noro
BUKOHYBATN poboTy, AKYy pobnsaTb TBAPUHU, a He
noauw.

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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36eHTeXXeHHS Ta 3N1iCTb HAKONMYYBaNCb BCepeanHi
BiC/1tOKa. BiH GinbLle He Mir BUKOHYBATU Hi OOHi€i
Po6OTU, Hi iHWOI. BiH BifibLue He Mir 6yTun Hi
NOAVHO, Hi TBapMHOK. OQHOro AHA BiH TaK CUMbHO
PO3MI0TUBCHA, WO KMHYB CBOKO MaMy [0 3eMJli.

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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Copom onaHyBaB Bic/toKa. BiH no4yaB yTikaTy Tak
[aneKo i TakK WBUAKO, 9K TISIbKWN MiT.

Donkey was filled with shame. He started to run
away as far and fast as he could.
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Konu BiH nepectas 6irtn, 6yna Bxe Hidy. Bicnok
3arybuscs. “I-al I-a?”, - BiH npowenoTiB B TeMpsBi. “I-
al I-a?”, - BiArykHynocb oMy y Bignosigb. BiH 6yB
CaM-CaMiCiHbKMI. BicNoK CKPYTUBCSA KITyOOUKOM |
3aCHYB rMNMBOKNM, ane HeCNOKINHUM 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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[MTPOKMHYBLUKCB, BiC/HOK N06ayYmMB CTaporo ANBHOMO
4Os0BiKa, AKU NMUIbHO AVBUBCA HA HbOIO 3BEpXy
BHU3. BiH rNsAHYB IOMY B 0Yi, i ManeHbKa iCKOpKa
HaAii 3'dBMnach y BiC/IOKa.

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 3annLWLNBCSA XXNTWU Y CTapOoro 4YonoBsika, AK1i
HaBYMB NOro 6arato pisHMX crnocobiB BMKNBAHHS.
Bicntok cnyxaB MOro Ta BUMBCSA Y HbOro. Tak camMo
pobuB i cTapun 4oNoBiK. BoHn gornomaranv oguH
O4HOMY, a TaKOX i CMIANNCb 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 CTapuii YOMOBIK MOMNPOCUB BiC/THOKa
BUHECTU NOro Ha BepPLUVHY Fropu.

One morning, the old man asked Donkey to carry
him to the top of a mountain.
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Bucoko B ropax cepen Xmap BOHU LLUBUAOKO 3aCHYJ1N.

BicntoKy HaCHMNOCH, WO NOro Mama 3axBopina i

Knn4ye Noro Ha gonomory. | Konm BiH NPOKUHYBCA ...

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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... XMaPWU 3HNKJITN PA30OM i3 CTapnMm YOJTOBIKOM.

... the clouds had disappeared along with his friend,
the old man.
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HapeLuTi BicNtOK 3p03yMiB, WO NOMY pobuTw.

Donkey finally knew what to do.
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BiH 3HaNLLOB CBOIO MaMmy, sika 6yna CaMOTHS i
onsiakyBasna CBO 3arybreHy anTuHy. BoHn oBro
ANBUNNCb OAVWH HAa OAHOro, a NOTIM MIiLHO

OOHANNCD.

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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ONTNHA-BICNIOK Ta MOro MaTip 3aNULWLUANCH XUTU
pa3oM. BoHM 3Hanwnm 6arato pisHmMx cnocobiB Ak
MOXHA XXWUTW MAiY-0-nid. 3rogom 6ing H1UX nodanu
ocenaTucs n 6araTto 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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