Oriaasienue / Contents

[Tpuksiouenusa bumbo u ero Apysen
The Adventures of Bimbo and His Friends

AHacTacua CaHwamH / Anastasia Sunshine

1. Ilorepaumika
Bimbo Gets Lost

2, I:KyHI/I 30BYyT
Jungle Calling

3. IOubI hororpad
The Young Photographer

Pyccknin cnesa - English on the right

BMMBO / BIMBO

23

41



MABA 1/ CHAPTER 1

ITorepamka

PYCCKUIA

OpHakpl B MHAMY Ha CBET MOSBUJICA CJIOHEHOK.
Mama, nana, 6abymika u AefyliKa IpuayMaIm eMy
cMmertHoe uMA — bum60. OH OBLIT JOOPHIM, BECETHIM
1 HEMHOKKO HEYKJTIOXKHM.

JIpy>kHOe ceMeMCTBO OCETUIOCHh B TUXOM YIOTHOM
MeCTeUKe PSIOM C IZKYHIJISIMU.

Korma Bum6o GbLI cOBCEM MaJIEHBKHUM, 32 HUM
MIPUTJIAABIBAIN 6A0YIIIKa U JeyIIKa, 2 POAUTETN
3aHUMAaJINCh B3POCBIMU JIeJIaMU.

MoTtepsiwka / Bimbo Gets Lost

Bimbo Gets Lost

ENGLISH

Once upon a time in India, a little elephant was born.
His mom, dad, grandma, and grandpa gave him a
funny name — Bimbo.

Bimbo was kind, cheerful, and just a little bit clumsy.
His close-knit family settled in a quiet, cozy little
place near the jungle.

When Bimbo was very small, Grandma and Grandpa
looked after him while his parents were busy with
grown-up things.
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PYCCKU ENGLISH

V1 BOT O/iHAK/TBI, KOT/Ia CJIOHEHOK HEMHOTO ITO/IPOC, Then one day, when Bimbo was a little older, Mama
Mama CJIOHHXA PeIlnia B3SITh €ro ¢ CO00H Ha PHIHOK Elephant decided to take him to the market to buy
3a IPOAYKTaMHU. groceries.

BbuM6b0 oueHb 00pagoBasics mporysake. OH TOIa o Bimbo was delighted to be going out with his
JIOPOZKKE BCJIET 34 MAMOM U C JIIOOOIIBITCTBOM mother.

TJIS/IEN IO CTOPOHAM. He padded along the path after his mother, looking

around with great curiosity.

VY3Kas TpOIMHKA BeJia B/IOJIb JiepeBHU. [1o The narrow path ran along the village. Tall coconut
000YMHAM POCJIN BHICOKHE KOKOCOBBIE ITATbMBbI. palms grew along both sides of the path. Little
MaJsieHbKHe 00€3bsTHKU — MECTHBIE YKUTEJTH — monkeys — the local residents — jumped from
MIPBITAJIN 10 BETKaM, MPUBETCTBYsA bum060 u ero branch to branch, greeting Bimbo and his mom.
MaMmy.
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PYCCKUIA

Bckope 3a TOBOPOTOM IMOKA3IUCh sIpKUE PJIakKH, a
3aTeM CJIOHEHOK yBHU/I€JI MHOKECTBO PA3HOIIBETHBIX
IIPUJIABKOB C (PPYKTaMU U OBOIIAMH.

Mama CioHnxa 03a004eHHO IIOCMOTPEJIa 10
CTOpPOHAM U CKa3aJia:

— Bum6o, /iep:kuch 32 MeHs1. 371eCh JIETKO
IIOTEPSThCS. BUAUIIL, CKOJIBKO CETOHS
IoKymaresjaeun?

— Xopouro, MamMouKa!
Bum60 06xBaTHI XOOOTKOM MaMUHY HOTY, U OHU
IIPOIILJIN BIVIyOb PHIHKA.

[TponaBiibl HatlepebOU pacxBaIUBAIN CBOM TOBAp:
— Cresnble apOy3bi1!

— Ciankue cauBbl!

— CouHble mOMUZIOPHI!

Cy10BOM, BOKPYT OBLIIO OYEHD IITYMHO.

Mama CioHHXa OIJIsSI/iesiach, MOKayasia TOJIOBOH U
CKaszaJa:
— Hayto ke, kakue cerojiHs JJINHHBIE ouepesin!

BMMBO / BIMBO
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ENGLISH

Soon, bright flags appeared around the bend.
Then Bimbo saw many colorful market stalls filled
with fruit and vegetables.

Mama Elephant looked around anxiously.
“Bimbo, stay close to me. It’s easy to get lost here.
See how many shoppers there are today?”

“Okay, Mommy!”

Bimbo wrapped his little trunk around his mother’s
leg, and together they made their way farther into
the market.

The sellers loudly praised their goods, calling out
over one another:

“Ripe watermelons!”

“Sweet plums!”

“Juicy tomatoes!”

In short, it was very noisy.

Mama Elephant looked around and shook her head.
“My goodness! The lines are so long today.”
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PYCCKUIA

— A 4T0 Takoe ouepe/ip, MaMa’?

— Buauib, MoKyIiaTesIu CTOAT JIPYT 3a IPYTOM U
JKIYT, Kor/a mpoaaBel] Hocopor ux o0caykut? 9To
U ecTh ouepesib. Ham Toxke HYy?KHO 3aHATH CBOE
MECTO, UTOOBI KYITUTh CBeKHe OaHAHbBI Ha Y>KHUH.

C 3TMHU CJI0BAMU OHU NOJOILIN K MOKUIOMY
Kupady B oukax.

— CKaxkuTe, MOXKaIYNCTa, yBAXKaeMBbIH, BbI
IIOCJIETHUIN B OUEPEU?

— [a, BcTaBaiiTe 3a MHOMU, — oTBeTHJ Kupad u
yKa3aJ Ha MeCTO I033a]ih ce0sl.

[Ipo1yio HEKOTOPOe BpeMsi, HO OUepe/lb IIOUTH He
JIBUTAJIaCh.

— T'ociogun Kupad, y Bac Takasd kpacuas
JUIMHHAsA 1mes. BaM, I0J2KHO OBITh, XOPOIIIO BU/IHO,
II0YEeMY MBI TaK JIOJITO KJAEM? — BEXKJIMBO CIIPOCHJIA
Mmama CioHuxa.

— Tosabko uTO MpUBE3JIN CBEXKUE DPYKTHI, U
MIpo/aBeI] Ux pasrpyskaet, — otBeTus ;Kupad,
IIOCMOTPEB BIIEPE.
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ENGLISH

“What’s a line, Mommy?” Bimbo asked.

“See how the shoppers are standing one behind
another and waiting for Mr. Rhino to serve them?
That’s called a line. We need to take our place in it
too if we want to buy fresh bananas for dinner.”

With these words, they walked over to an elderly
giraffe wearing glasses.

“Excuse me, sir, are you the last one in line?” Mama
Elephant asked.

“Yes. You can stand behind me,” Mr. Giraffe replied,
pointing to the place behind him.

Some time passed, but the line hardly moved.

“Mr. Giraffe, you have such a lovely long neck. You
must be able to see well from up there. Why are we
waiting so long?” Mama Elephant asked politely.

“They’ve just delivered some fresh fruit, and the
seller is still unloading it,” Mr. Giraffe replied,
looking ahead.
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PYCCKUIA

— Y Hac coBceMm masio Bpemenu. Ckopo namna CiioH
MIPUJIET ¢ PabOTHI, a MHE eIlé HY>KHO KYIIUTh XJIed U
opexu Ha y»KHH. UTO Ke Jies1aTh? — pa3MblIIILIAIa
BesIyx MaMma CiioHUXa, MOTJIAAbIBAsA Ha JJIMHHYIO
odepesb.

[IpuaBOK ¢ HY?KHBIMH IIPOAYKTaMU HAXOUJICS
COBCEM PAJOM.

— bum06o, TbI yxe Oosbinoi. ITocTol, mokatyucra,
371eCh, psizioM c asaen XKupadowm, a s 6bICTPO KYILIIO
BCE HeoOxoauMoe. ToIbKO HUKY/Ia HE YXOJIH.

— Xoporro, Mamouka. He yiiy!

Bum60 yBepeHHO TOITHYJI HOKKOU U OCTaJICA K/1aTh.

Mama CiioHHXa IOZOILIA K COCeTHEMY IIPUJIABKY.
OnHa X0opoIIo BH/esIa CbIHA U I03TOMY He
BOJIHOBAJIACK.
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ENGLISH

“We have very little time. Papa Elephant will be
home from work soon, and I still need to buy bread
and nuts for dinner. What should I do?” Mama
Elephant wondered aloud, glancing at the long line.
The stall she needed was only a short distance away.

“Bimbo, you're a big boy now. Please stay right here
beside Uncle Giraffe while I quickly buy what we
need. And please don’t go anywhere.”

“Okay, Mommy. I won’t!”

Bimbo stamped one little foot confidently and stayed
where he was.

Mama Elephant went to the nearby stall. She could
still see her son clearly, so she wasn’t worried.
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PYCCKUIA

B sTOT MOMEHT CKBO3B TOJIIY Tpobupasiack [Tanga —
IIpoiaBIUIla MopokeHoro. OHa BesJia nepej, coboi
OOJIBIILYIO TEJIEXKKY-XOJI0IUIBHUK U TPOMKO
3a3bIBajia MOKyIaTeseun:

— Citaakoe mopozkeHoe! Ilmombup! @pyKTOBBIH
nen! dckumo!

JleHEK BBIIAJICA KAPKUH, U BCe TIPOBOKAJIU TEJIEKKY
C JJAKOMCTBAMM KQK/IYIITUM B3IJIAA0M.

Bum60 3aBOpOKEHHO cMOTpes, Kak TeéTs [Tana
IIPOTSIHYJIA MOPO3KeHOe ieBouke OraMUHTO B
PO30BOM ILJIATHUIIE.

Bapyr c;TOHEHOK 3aMEeTHJI, YTO M3 TEJIEKKH BhITAJT
POKOK MOPOKEHOTO.
Bum60 TyT ke TIOZIHS €T0 CBOUM JIOBKUM XOOOTKOM.
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ENGLISH

Just then, Panda the ice cream seller made her way
through the crowd, pushing a large ice cream cart in
front of her.

“Sweet ice cream! Creamy ice cream! Fruit ice!
Chocolate-covered ice cream bars!” she called loudly
to the shoppers.

It was a hot day, and everyone watched the cart full
of treats with longing eyes.

Bimbo watched, fascinated, as Aunt Panda handed
an ice cream to a little flamingo girl in a pink dress.

Suddenly, he noticed an ice cream cone fall out of the
cart.

Bimbo quickly picked it up with his nimble little
trunk.
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PYCCKUIA

AX, KaKoW uyiecHbIN apomar!

Kaxercs, MOpOKeHOE OBLIO
KIyOHUYHO-aHAHACOBBIM. POXKOK OBLIT TAaKOM
MIPOXJIAJIHBIN U AlllIeTUTHBIN!

Brum060 Ha MrHOBEHUE 33[yMaJICsl, HO TYT 7K€ PEeIIHT
BEPHYTb HaXOJIKy X035MKe TesaexkKu. OH ObLI
XOPOIIIO BOCIIUTAH U 3HAJI: OpaTh UyKoe HeJlb3s,
Jlake ecyIu repes1 ToOoi TBOE caMoe JirobuMoe
JIAKOMCTBO.

C1oHEHOK 1T00esKasT Besie] 3a IMPO/IaBITUIIEH.
— Tera ITanna! Tera ITanga! ITomoxxaute! Bol
MIOTEPSIA MOPOXKeHOoe! — mpokpudan bumbo.

MopozkeHInuna o0epHyJIach U yBU/IeJ1a MaJIbIIa,
JIEP>KaBIIIETO POXKOK B XOOOTKE.
Ona oueHb 00paI0BaAIACh ETO YECTHOMY IOCTYIIKY.

BMMBO / BIMBO
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Oh, it smelled wonderful!

It seemed to be strawberry and pineapple.

The cone was cool and delicious-looking.

Bimbo paused to think for a moment.

But then he immediately decided to return his find

to the owner of the cart.

Bimbo was well-mannered and knew that you must
never take something that belongs to someone else

— even if it is your very favorite treat.

The little elephant ran after the ice cream seller.
“Aunt Panda! Aunt Panda! Wait! You dropped an ice
cream!” Bimbo called out.

The ice cream seller turned around and saw the little
elephant holding the cone in his trunk.
She was very pleased by his honest act.
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PYCCKUIA

— Cnacubo Tebe 3a YeCTHOCTh, MUJIBII MaJIbuHK. B
3HaK 0J1aroJapHOCTH 51 JaPI0 ATOT POKOK Tebe.
BumOo0 3amphITast OT CY4acThs.

«BoT kak ObIBaeT, Korja Jesaenib 100po», —
ITO[yMaJI OH.

C0HEHOK y>Ke coOHpasICs BEPHYTHCA K MaMe U
pacckasarh el 0 CBoel yjaue, HO, OTJISTHYBIIIUC,
BJIPYT IIOHSLI, YTO HE 3HAET, Ky/la U/ITH.

Bce npuiaBku ObLTH TAKUMU APKUMHU U IOXO0KUMHA
ZIpyT Ha Apyra. Me:xy HUMU CHOBJIU U TOJIKAJINCh
MIOKyTIaTeJsI!.

Bum60 3amern nosHyio Kabanuxy B miaTee B
ropoiiek. EMy nokasasaocs, 4TO OHa CTOsJIa PAZIOM C
HUMU B OUepeu.

OH noxdeskast K Hel:

— V3BuHUTE, BBl HE BUJEJIU MOIO MaMy?

— Her, MmasibumK. A Kak OHa BBITJIAIUT? — CIPOCHJIA
Kabanwmxa.
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“Thank you for being so honest, dear boy. To thank
you, I'm giving this cone to you.”

Bimbo jumped for joy.

“That’s what happens when you do something good,”
he thought.

The little elephant was just about to go back to his
mother and tell her about his good fortune when he
looked around and suddenly realized that he did not
know which way to go.

All the market stalls were so bright and looked so
much alike.
Shoppers darted and jostled between them.

Bimbo spotted a plump lady boar wearing a
polka-dot dress. He thought he remembered seeing
her near their line.

He ran over to her.

“Excuse me. Have you seen my mommy?”

“No, dear. What does she look like?” the lady boar
asked.
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