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I live on the left bank of the Dripro River, but my ———
friend Sonia lives on the right. Travelling to her takes [ |
forever. You can’t do it every day. We miss each other.
Now Sonia came up with a shared secret: “Nika, let’s
turn into mermaids!”

S xuBy Ha niBomy 6epesi Juinpa, a mos nmoxapyra Co-
HS — Ha IPABOMY. IxaTu 10 Hei — winy siunicTs. 1lomms He
roisaun. Mu cymyemo ofHa 3a onHow. I ocy Cons Buragaia
CIIUIBHHUH CEKPET:

— Hiko, 1aBait nepeTBOprOBaTHCS HA PyCAIOK!




Sonia painted and cut out a
large fish tail and first attached it
to herself and then to me.

“Let’s meet in the middle of

the Dnipro River! & SR
There, near the is- &%C
land!” she excitedly explained.

The painted tail suited me
well, as it suited Sonia too.

CoHsl HaMamoOBWIA 1 BHpPI3ATA Be-
JUKAA PHO YU XBICT 1 HIPHTYIHIA
cepury 10 ceOe, a IOTIM 0 MEHE.

— DynemMo 3ycTpiuaTHcs IOCepen
Juinpa! OTam, 6uta ocTpiBka!l — 3axo-
IUIEHO ITOSICHHJIA BOHA.

ManboBaHHH XBICT MEHI JIy>KE JIMYHB,
1 CoHl TeX.







VYce Bifipasy 3aminmiocs. Jlisu# 6eper cTaB OIIHKIAM
1o mipaBoro. Ilpasuit — mo miBoro. lly6orcts! Mu
B3Ke 6’€MO MO BOJII XBOCTAMH, TUTHBEMO HABBHUIICPE]IKH,
IIPHAEMO... BUT'YIbKYEMO 1 THTOYEMO.

Hagkosio Hac po3miTaloThcss OpPH3KH M KOTATLCS
IParINBI XBWIbLKH. 3 HAMH KYIaeThcsl coHlle. Haj Bo-
JOIO IIHPSIOTH> MAPTUHH.

Everything changed instantly. The left bank became
closer to the right. The right bank became closer to the
left. Splash! We are already striking the water with our
tails, racing each other, diving... Then we come out of
the water and laugh.

Splashes of water fly all around and the playful waves
roll over us. The sun is swimming with us. Seagulls soar
above the water.
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511, OIYCTUBIIH XBOCTAa. BOHa po3nosigae
cymHue. Texx mipo mkony. Mu muBuMOCS Ha

> TIXKI..

’




Aste Tak He 3aBKau. ChOromHi S 3aCTHITIA ¥ BOJI — OOIOCS TOBOPYXHYTHCS. This doesn’t happen every time. Today I grew still in the water afraid to stir.

Osupatocs To 70 J1iBOro 6epera, To J0 MPaBOro. I look first at the left bank, then at the right.
— Jle tu, Conto? Hy ne? “Where are you Sonia? Where?”
Cipitors xMapHu. CoHlle XOBa€ThCsl. MAapTHHH CLIAIOTh HA BOJY ITOOJAJD. The clouds become grey. The sun is hiding. Seagulls land on the distant waves.
— CoHl10, Ta J¢ X TH? “Sonia, where are you now?”
Y BOMI cTa€e XOMOaHO. 3AAE€THCS, IO HUHI Ha JIHITIpI TaK mycTo, K Hikoau. Hi It becomes colder in the water. It seems that the Dripro River is emptier than
JOBHA, Hi Kopabiuka. [Ipukiagao pyky qo dgomna: ever. No ships and no boats. I cup my hands to my face and shout:

— CO-HIO! “SO-NIA!”



I Tyt 6auy: cuauts Ha 6epesi! Iampiiem mamoe 1o Bomi. Sl Kumatocst 1o He.
— Ocb 1 1e! — J5ICKAI0 XBOCTOM.

Mosunts. O6mUadst HOXMype, HaBITh CEPJIATE.

— Conro?

Bigsepraerncs. JImerncs.

— JlaBa# 10 MeHe, — MIIIUIABAIO 3 IHIIOTO OOKY.

— Hema Hacrpolo, — Bijpisac.

— CoHlo, ajne 3K MH PYCalIKH, — Haraaywo 1. — Crtpuban croau!

— Sk6wu 51 Oyna pycaakoro, — Kaxe, — Oyino 6 Kpaie.
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Now I see her sitting on the bank. She’s drawing something on the
water with her finger. I rush closer to her.

“Here you are!” I swish my tail.

She remains silent. Her face is sad and even angry.

“Sonia?” :

She turns away from me sulking:

“Come with me,” I swim up from the other side.

“I’m not in the mood,” she cuts me off.

“But Sonia, we’re mermaids,” I remind her. “Jump here!”

“If I were a mermaid, it would be better,” she says.



SI posrybmorocs, HISIKOBIIO. XBHJIMHY JHBIIOCS Ha XMypHE O0-
mnaust Coni. Haj ronosoro nposmitae Beaukud MapTuH. COHS IIpo-
BOJKA€ HOro Kpaem oka. S Higoro He Kaxy. S 3Ha10, 10 poOHUTH.
Posepratocss — 1 mmuBy. AXK O TOTO HAUAATBIIOTO MICII, 7€ Ha
BOJII KyHSIIOTD ITTaXH.

«X04 61 HE PO3IETUTHCS» , — OOIOCS 3aMBOTO IIECKOTY.

Ta mMapTHH Hade ¥ HE MOMIYAIOTh MeHe. S| THXO MiIIuHMBaro,
OTr'OPTAIO X PyKaMH H IIOBOJI Pa3oM 13 HUMH IpsimMyIo 10 CoHi.

I feel confused and embarrassed. I look for a minute at So-
nia’s gloomy face. A large seagull flies overhead. Sonia gazes
at it from the corner of her eye. I don’t say anything. I know ¢
what to do. I turn around and start swimming. I head for ’
that furthest spot where the seagulls doze off on the water.
“Please, don’t fly away,” I’'m afraid to make too much of
a splash. The birds don’t seem to notice me. I quietly swim
closer, cuddle them with my hands and slowly head back to
Sonia.



Criepury BOHa He 3BOJMTH 3 McHE OucH. COHHI MAapTHHH ITOYHHAIOTH
PO33HUPATHUCS, 1 MCHI TPHBOXKHO: 4YH JOIuMBeMO? CoHs mijiiiMaeTscs. He-
JO-TUIHA... MapTHHH CKPHKYIOTh 1 BHITYPXYIOTH IPOCTO 3 MOIX OOIHMMIB,
YEPKHYBIIH KPHJIAMH IO TDICYAX.

— Hi, ui, H1! — cxBWILOBAaHO KpHUYY.

Cons ycMixaeTbest KyTukamu BycT. I Tyt — romar y Bojy! XBoctom —
KpyTh. OCh yke Gist MEHE. A MAPTHHH JIETATD, ICTATD. .. X HE CTPHMATH.

— Xan! — cmiersest Consi.

At first, she doesn’t take her eyes off me. The sleepy seagulls start look-
ing around, and I feel anxious: will we make it? Sonia rises up. We-won’t-
make-it... The seagulls cry and fly up right from my hands, touching my
shoulders with their wings.

“No, no, no!” I shout excitedly.

Sonia smiles with the corners of her mouth. And then — splash into
the water! She twirls her tail. Soon she reaches me. The seagulls are flying
away... They can’t be stopped.

“Let them be!” Sonia laughs.
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Mu cupuMo Ha XBWIDIX 1 IIPOBOJKAEMO MApTHHIB. BOIHMO HaablsiMH
o Boml. lloTiM Kujpaemocst HaBBHUIEPEAKH IO OCTPIBKA M Hazaja. Komm
3YIIHHSAEMOCS, TO 6AYUMO, IO COHIIE 13 SKOBTOTAPSAIOTO BXKE CTATIO POSKEBHM.

We sit on the waves and see the seagulls off. We stroke the water with
our fingers. Then, we race each other to the island and back. When we stop,
the bright yellow sun becomes pink and it gets darker right before our eyes.

CyTeHie IPOCTO HA OYaX. “It’s so good to be a mermaid,” Sonia splashes me with her tail.
— SIx 106pe OyTH pycankoio, — COHS XJTIOTIa€ HA MEHE XBOCTOM. “Yea it is,” I splash her back.
— YTy, — BIIXITIOITYTOCH. Then Sonia swims to the right bank, and I swim to the left. We both
ITotim Cons romuBe 10 1paBoro o6epera. A 1 — 10 JBOTO. Y KOKHOI B Pyl hold water lilies in our hands. It’s good that Sonia and I share a secret. By
1o BojisHIM Jsiuti. Jlo6pe, mo mu i3 Conero maemo cexpert. Ilepersoprorouncn turning into mermaids we see each other every day. This way, the week

Ha PYCAUTOK, MH Oa4UMOCS IOIHA. A TaK 1 THKICHb MHUHAE KY/IH IIBHIIIC. passes much quicker.



Tomorrow is already the weekend.
It’s my turn to visit Sonia.
By bus.
By subway:.
By bus again.
From the left bank to the right one.
Wait for me, Sonia!
Wait for me tomorrow!
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3aBTpa BXKE BUXITHHH.
I 1e Mmos yepra ixatu 10 CoHi.
Ha aBrobyci.
Ha merpo.
3HOBY Ha aBTOOYCI.
3 siBoro Gepera Ha MPaBHH.
Yexkart Ha mene, CoHio!
Yekart Ha MeHe 3aBTpa!
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Comns 1 Hika — Harikpami nozipyru. I1pore BoHH >XuBYTH asieko ojHa Big ogHol: Hika — Ha siBomy Gepesi HHinpa, a
Counst — Ha nipasomy. 11lo6 GaunTHCs YacTile, JIBYaTKA BUTAAYIOTh TAEMHY I'Py. Ta 9acOM KOTPIHCH i3 HUX HEBECETIO.
o Buramae mporo pasy Hika, mo6 poscmimmrn CoHio? Y Iid IBOMOBHIA KHHIKII-KapTHHII YHTa4l TOPHHYTH Y CBIT
6E3MEKHOI YSIBH, BIACTHBHH KOXKHIH JHTHHI H KOKHOMY JIOPOCIIOMY.

Sonia and Nika are best friends. Yet, they live far away from each other: Nika lives on the left bank of the Dripro River
and Sonia lives on the right one. To see each other more often the girls come up with a secret game. But sometimes,
one of them feels sad. What would Nika do this time to make Sonia laugh? In this bilingual picturebook the readers
would plunge into the world of endless imagination, inherent in each child as well as grown-up.
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