Munapumiz 6pat

B oniHoi1 ceMbe 6b1T0 1Ba cTapiux OpaTta u ofuH muaamvii. Ctapinue 6paThs Bcerya
NOMOTAJIM POIUTENSIM — MbUIU MOJIbl, YUCTUIIM KAPTOUIKY , TJIAJJUIIN, IBUTAIIA MEOEb... A
MJIAJILIETO TOJILKO MOMPOOYIOT NOMPOCUTH:

- [lopBuHb 3TO Kpecno, noxanyicra!
Wnu:
- ITouucTs KapTomeuky!

On TYT 2K€ XMbIKAJI U TOBOPUJIL:

- Bor emi¢! Ha 310 y MeHs ecThb iBa cTapumx Oparta.
Ecnu ke ero 3Baiu ecThb, OH CHa4ajla CMOTPEJI Ha CTapLIMX OpaTheB, a MOTOM 3asiBJISLL:
- IToxamnyii, nomory.

A Kxorja ciayyanoch, YTo Miajiero 6paTta oo1xKai KTo-To U3 JIeTel, TOT HUKOI/ia He faBal
chauu.

- Bor emg! - roBopun oH. - Ha 310 y MeHs1 ecTh iBa cTapiuux Opata.
HagepHoe, N03TOMY C HUM NTOYTU HUKOITIA HE CCOPUJIUCH.

[Tpouno Bpemsi, u cTapiumre 6pathbsi cTanu e crapiie. OHU BbIPOCIIH, BbIyUMIIUCH,
003aBeJICh IETbMU, YCTPOUJIMCH Ha padoTYy .

A Muaqumit 6paT Tak ¥ ocTalics MajeHbkuM. OH, KaK 1 paHbliie, TOHSUT Ha BEJIMKE, UTPal C
pebstamu B pyTOOII...

W, korya ero, ocTaHOBUB Ha yJuie, cnpammBain: «CKoabKo MOXXHO? Thl BooOLLE
coOupaelIbCst BEIpacTaTh?», — OH OTBEYAsl HE Cpa3y.

CHauasia oH cyiequil B3IVISIJIOM, Ky/ia yJieTelia MPOMeJIbKHYBIIAas MUMO 6ab0ouKa.
IToToM 4decan KOHONATHIN HOC.
Heckonbko pa3 cTykai no Msumky.

M Tonbko mocie 3Toro y.]IbIﬁaJICH " 3asBJISAJI:

- Bor emi¢! Ha 510 y MeHst ecThb iBa cTapiuux Opara.



The youngest brother

There once was a happy family which had two older brothers and one younger
brother. The older brothers, being the kind and caring people they were, always helped out
their parents — they washed the floors, peeled the potatoes, ironed, moved the furniture...
But when the younger brother was asked to help:

- Can you please move this armchair?
Or:
- Peel the potatoes, help us out a little bit.
He frowned and said:
- Please! I have two older brothers to do this instead of me.
And when he was called to eat, first he looked at his older brothers, and then declared:
- Perhaps I'll help.

Sometimes, when some of the other kids were picking on the younger brother, he never hit
them back.

He simply said:
- Please! I have two older brothers to hit you back.
Perhaps this is why the other kids barely ever picked on him.

Some time went by and the older brothers became even older. They aged, finished their
learning, created families and received well — paying jobs.

But the younger brother stayed the younger brother. He, just like before, rode his bike and
played football with his friends...

And when he was stopped on the streets people asked him: “How much longer can this go
on for? Are you planning on growing up?” — he didn’t answer straight away.

At first his gaze was settled on a butterfly fluttering past him.
Then he scratched his freckled nose.

He bounced his ball a few times.

And only after all this he smiled, and declared:

- Please! I have two older brothers to do this!



