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This is our yard.

The best thing in it is a playground under a maple tree.
The best thing in the playground is a swing.

If you swing really hard — you can fly up high.

Ocp Hau jaBIp.

Harikpaie B HhoMy — 11€¢ MaHAaHYMK HiJI KIICHOM.

A HaWKpalle Ha MAaHIaHIHKY — TOMIAJIKA.

SIK1o po3rofaaTucs ay>Ke CHILHO, TO MOJKHA 3ITaTH BUCOKO-BHCOKO.




I’m flying — kids are digging in the sand.

I’m flying — Marko is sliding down the slide.

I’'m flying — Marko’s grandpa is planting some flowers
between a poplar tree and a maple.

The flowers don’t look like flowers yet. But Marko’s grandpa
says that they’ll sprout and bloom in July. Or even sooner if we’re
lucky.

S] mTaro — a MaTIOKH KOHAIOTLCS B TICKY.

S mitaro — a Mapko 3’DKpKae 3 TipKH.

SI mtato — a MapkiB /111 CaUTh KBITH MK TOMOJICIO 1 KIICHOM.

Ksitn me He cxoxki Ha KBITH. Asle MapKiB i TOBOPHTDH, IO BOHH BUPOCTYTh
1 3aIBITYTD y JTUITHI. AGO HABITH PaHIIIE, AKIO HAM MOIIACTHTD.



— SIK Ha3UBAIOTHCH 11l KBITH? — MHTAIO.

— Henvdinif, — xake Mapkis aij.
Meni momobaeThcs iXHS Ha3Ba. Matu aenbdinid OUII MaHIaHYMKA — IIE
MAFDKeE SIK MaTH CIIPABXKHIX JIEIb(IHIB.

“What is the name of these flowers?” I ask.

“Delphinium,” Marko’s grandpa says.

I like that name. Having delphinium near the playground is
almost like having real dolphins.



SI posrofimyrocs inie cuipHie — 1 6ady MaMmy. BoHa Bepraerncst 3 poOOTH.
S 3ynuHsIOCs, WBHIKO 37113210 3 TOHAAIKH. DIKy.

— Crint! Hino, cnuancs! — panTom KpHYHTL MaMa 1 3aCTHIA€ HA MICII.

— o v Hapobwuna?! — cymuts 6por Mapkis i

— JlmBucs nig Horu! — OLKATH 10 MeHe Mapko.

I swing even harder and notice my Mom. She is coming back from work.
I stop and quickly get off the swing. I run.

“Stop! Nina, stop!” Mom shouts suddenly and freezes on the spot.

“What have you done?” Marko’s grandpa frowns.

“Watch where you’re stepping!” Marko says while running to me.




Sl nuBmiocs mig HOTH, a TaM — poaTolTa”il KBiTh. He 3Hato, sK 11e
ctastocsi. CIbO3H I1e4yTh B OYaX.
— S x He xotinal — TiKaIO BIJ YCIX.
Sx6wm x s muswitacs 1 Horu! Tomi nensdian 6ynu 6 1.
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* I look at my feet and see the trampled flowers. I don’t know how
; ‘ * it happened. Tears are burning in my eyes.

“I didn’t want to do that!” And I run away from everyone.
If only I had looked down near my feet! The dolphins would
still be there.
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VYBeuepi s Kpajycs B KIMHaTy 6arbkiB. Mama B>Ke CIIHTh, A TaTO, IJSIHYBIIM HA

MEHE, MIITHO IPHT'OPTAE.
— Tenep y Hac He Oyje nenbdiHiB, — OypMOUYy.
— XTto3Ha, — BiANOBiIae TaTo. — MoOKe, ¥ OyayTb.

and Dad looks at me and gives me a great big hug.
“We won’t have dolphins any more now,” I mutter.
“Who knows, maybe we can still have some,” Dad answers.




HacrtynmHoro panky M 3 TaTOM iIeMO Ha BEIMKHH PHHOK. [yT IPOIAIOTH The next morning my father and I head to a large outdoor market. Vege-
OBOYI, (PPYKTH 1 — KBITH. MU 0OXOTUMO BC1 psijix, ajie AeabdiHIB HIIC HEMAE. tables, fruits, and flowers are sold here. We walk around all the stalls, but don’t

see any dolphins anywhere.
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Jloporoio 1ogoMy 6a4uMO KBITKOBY KPaMHHINIO. TYT € TPOSIHIH, TIOJIBIIAHH,

P13H1 Ba30OHH, KaKTYCH.
— ¥ Bac € enabdiHA? — IHTAIO B IIPOJABIIAL.
— Jlenndiau? — He po3yMi€ BiH.
— Jlenbdinin! — cMmierTncs TaTo.
— A, nemmndinin! Oco!

We notice a flower shop on our way back. There are roses, tulips, various
pots, and cactuses here.

“Do you have dolphins?” I ask the salesman.

“Dolphins?” he doesn’t understand.

“Delphiniums!” Dad laughs.

“Oh, delphiniums! Here you go!”



Mu 3 TaTOM HIKOJIH HE CAIHIA KBITiB. Ajie BCE pOOMMO TaK, SIK Ka3aB HaM
IIPOJIABEILD.

Ognna, 1B1, TPH, YOTHPH HOBI POCTHHKH 3’ SIBIBIIOTHCS Ha KIIYMO1 MIDK TOITIOJICIO
1 KIICHOM.

My Dad and I have never planted flowers before. But we do everything
exactly the way the salesman told us to do.

One, two, three, four new plants appear on a flowerbed between the poplar
and the maple.




Mama GaunTh HaC i3 BIKHA U T'yKa€: Mom sees us from the window and shouts:

— IITo Bu Tam pobure? “What are you doing:?”
— 3aBoauMO JIeTbiHIB! — KpHYY. “We’re planting dolphins!” I shout back.
Toni MaMa BUXOIHTD 1 6EPETHCA TOMOMAraTH MEHi. A TaTO MAaUCTPYE HABKOJIO Then Mom comes out and starts to help me. And Dad builds a wooden

MOH JepeB’SIHUH TAPKAHYHK. fence around the flowerbed.
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I'onpanka oig KieHOM mHpoka. Mu 3 MapkoM IomilaeMocst Ha HiH YBOX.

Mu niTaeMo — a 3 BIKHA Ha HAC JUBHUTHCS MapKiB [Iij1 1 MaXa€ PyKoIo.

Mu niTaeMo — a 32 TApPKAaHYUKOM POCTYTh KBITH.

Mmu nitaeMo — a mormepey IjIe JiTO, 1 MMOHAJ XMapaMH CTPHOAIOTh CHHI U
OmakuTHI J1eTbPIHA.

The swing under the maple tree is wide. Marko and I can both fit on it
together.

We are flying — Marko’s grandfather looks out of the window and waves to us.

We are flying — the flowers grow behind the fence.

We are flying — the whole summer is ahead of us, and sapphire and sky blue
dolphins bounce above the clouds.
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Hina rofiaersest Ha TOAIAII H BATTBIIAE JITO. ASK OCh BHSBIIIETHCS, IO He Oyjie Hi KBITIB Ha KIyMOi, Hi CHHIX JeibdiHiB. [
Bce uepe3 Hinnny HeoGepeskHicTs! Asie He BapTO BHAaTH Y Biquad. Tpimku 3ycris — i HiHa Ta penrra repoiB KHHXKKH He
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UIIOCTPAISIMU TIPHIIAJIC JO BIIOJOOH 1 IITAM, 1 IXHIM OaTbKaMm.

Nina is swinging on a swing and looking forward to the summer. Although it turns out that this summer will be without
any flowers in the flowerbeds or any blue dolphins. And all this because of Nina’s carelessness! Though there’s no reason
to despair. With a little bit of effort, Nina along with other characters in this picturebook will not only save the summer,
but they’ll achieve something very special. This bilingual Ukrainian-English picturebook with charming illustrations will

appeal to both children and their parents.
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