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IIpuxkarwuyenuss IIMHOKKNO

Once upon a time, in a quiet little village, there lived an
old woodcarver named Geppetto.

7Ku1-Ob11 B TUXO# iepeBYIIKe CTApbIi CTOMSIP 1Mo uMenu Jlxe-
HeTTO.

His hands were skilled, and his heart was Kind, but he felt
lonely in his small workshop.

Ero pyku ObUTH UCKYCHBI, a ceptie 100poe, HO OH YyBCTBOBAJ
ceOst OMMHOKHUM B CBOEH MaJIeHPKON MaCTEpPCKOM.

One day, a strange piece of wood rolled into his home.
OpHaxapl CTPAaHHBIA KYCOK JIEpeBa 3aKaTUJICS B €0 JIOM.

It giggled and whispered as he touched it.
Korja oH mpuKoCHYJICS K HEMY, IePEBO XUXUKHYJIO U 3aIlerl-
TaJo.

With a smile, Geppetto decided to carve a puppet from
this magical wood.

C ynbiOKo# J{keneTTo perm Beipe3aTh U3 TOro BOIIIEOHOTO
JepeBa KyKJIy.

As he worked, the wood danced under his chisel, and



soon, a wooden boy with a long nose sprang to life.
[Noka oH paboTaJt, IepeBO TAHIIEBAJIO MO €ro Pe3IOM, U BCKO-
Pe€ )IepeBHHHBIﬁ MaJIb4YUK C JJIMHHBIM HOCOM OXWIJI.

Geppetto named him Pinocchio and hugged him tight,
calling him his son.

I[)I(eHeTTO Ha3zBaJI ero IIMHOKKUO n KPEIIKO O6H$I)'I, Ha3bIBas
CBOMIM CHIHOM.

Geppetto had little money, but his love was big.
V JIxeneTTo ObUIO MaJIO JIEHET, HO €ro JII0OOBb OblIa BEJIMKA.

He sold his only warm coat to buy Pinocchio
a schoolbook.

OH npojasl cBOe eMHCTBEHHOE TeIIoe MaJIbTO, YTOOBI KY-
nuTh [ITMHOKKHO yueOHUK.

«Go to school and learn,» he said with a proud nod.
«Vau B IKOJTY ¥ YYHCh», — CKa3aJl OH C TOPbIM KUBKOM.

Pinocchio promised to be good and ran out the door, his
wooden feet clacking on the stone path.

ITuHoKKMO HOO6CHIEU'I OBITH MNOCIYIIHbBIM U BbI6e)KaJI
3a JIBEPb, €r0 JePEeBSHHbIC HOTH IIOKAJIU 10 KAMEHHOW TOPOKKE.

But the world outside was full of wonders.



Ho mup cHapyu ObUIT TIOJIOH Yyzec.

On his way, he met a sly fox with a bushy tail and a sneaky
cat with bright eyes.

[To myT\ OH BCTPETHJI XUTPYIO JINCY C IMYIIUCTHIM XBOCTOM
¥ KOBApPHOTO KOTA C IPKUMHU TJIa3aMH.

They grinned and told him about a puppet show where he
could become a star and earn gold coins.

Onu ynbIOHYMCh U PACCKA3AIM €My O KyKOJIBHOM TPeJICTaB-
JIEHUH, Ti€ OH MOT Obl CTaTh 3B€3JJ0M U 3apad0TaTh 30JI0ThIE MO-
HETHI.

Pinocchio’s eyes sparkled, and he forgot about school,
following them into the forest.

I'maza [TMHOKKMO 3acBEpKaM, U OH 3a0bLT O IIIKOJIe, MOCIIe-
JIOBaB 32 HUMHU B JIEC.

The puppet show was a burst of color and noise.
KykosbHOe npescTaBieHre ObUIO BCIBIIIKON KPAacOK U 3BY-

KOB.

Puppets danced on strings, and music filled the air.
KyKJIbl TaHIIEBAIM Ha HUTSIX, @ My3bIKa HAIOJIHsIIa BO3IYX.

Pinocchio jumped onto the stage, his long nose bouncing.



[IMHOKKHMO 3anpbIrHYJI Ha CLIEHY, €r0 JAJUHHbBIN HOC MOAIpPbI-
TMBAaJI.

The puppet master, a tall man with a booming voice,
watched him.

KyKoJbHHK, BBICOKHIA MyKUYMHA C TPOMKHUM TOJIOCOM, HaOTIO-
JlaJ1 32 HUM.

At first, he wanted to keep Pinocchio for the show, but
when he heard about Geppetto, he softened.

CHayvasia oH XoTes ocTaBUTh [IMHOKKHO /151 IPeCTaBIeHUS,
HO, YCJIbIIIaB O [IKereTTo, CMATYKIICS.

«Take these five gold coins,» he said, handing them over.
«B03bMU 3TH MATH 30JI0THIX MOHET», — CKa3ajl OH, TMepena-
Basl MX.

Pinocchio clutched the coins and raced home, his heart
full of joy.

[TMHOKKHO CrkaJl MOHETBI M TI0OeXkaJsl JIOMOM, Cepilie ero re-
peroJIHsIa PagoCTh.

But the forest held danger.
Ho B niecy Taniach OmacHOCTb.

The fox and cat appeared again, their smiles wide.



Jlvica ¥ KOT CHOBA MOSIBUJIUCH, IIIUPOKO YJIHIOASCh.

«Plant your coins in the Field of Miracles,» they
whispered, «and a tree of gold will grow!»

«ITocagu ceou monets! Ha [lone Yynec, — npomenTtaiu oHu, —
Y BBIPACTET 30JI0TOE IEPEBO!»

Pinocchio believed their tale and followed them to a dark
corner of the woods.

[IMHOKKMO TMOBEpWJI UX PACCKady U MOCIEA0BAT 32 HUMH
B TEMHBIN yTroJI Jieca.

There, they tied him to a tree and stole his coins,
vanishing into the night.

Tam OHU TTPUBSI3AJIHU €70 K JIEPEBY, YKPATIX MOHETHI M UCUE3TH
B HOYU.

Alone and scared, Pinocchio cried out.
OcTaBIIMCh OJIMH W UCITyTraHHBIA, [ITMHOKKWO 3aKprya.

Suddenly, a fairy with shining blue hair floated down.
Bnpyr ¢ HeGec cryctunach ¢est ¢ CUSIONMMEA TOITyObIMH BO-
JIOCAMHU.

Her voice was gentle as she asked, «Why are you here?»
Ee romoc Obi1 MSATKMM, KOrga oHa cnpocmia: «[lodemy ToI



371ECH ?»

Pinocchio lied, saying he lost the money.
[TMHOKKHO coJrall, CKa3aB, YTO MOTEPsT ICHBIU.

To his surprise, his nose grew longer with each word.
K ero ymuBiieHHIO, €r0 HOC CTAHOBWJICS JUIMHHEE C KakKJIbIM
CJIOBOM.

The fairy laughed softly and said, «Lies make your nose
grow!»

des TMXO paccMesiach U ckazana: «OT JKA TBOM HOC pac-
TeT!»

Pinocchio promised to tell the truth from then on.
[MMHOKKMO MOO0eIIa ¢ TeX MOpP TOBOPUTH TOJIBKO MPaBIY.

The fairy took him to her cozy house, where a doctor fixed
his ropes.

des oTBeNA €ro B CBOM YIOTHBIN JOM, i€ JOKTOP MOYMHU
€ro BEPeBKH.

She gave him warm soup and a soft bed.
OHa j1a71a eMy TeIUTBI CYI U MSTKYIO KPOBaTh.

Pinocchio felt safe, but soon he grew restless.



[MuHOKKMO uyBCTBOBAJ cebs1 B O€30MaCHOCTH, HO BCKOPE EMY
CTaJIO CKYYHO.

One night, he heard cheerful music outside.
OpHax 1l HOYBIO OH YCJIBIIIIAT BECETYI0 MY3bIKY CHAPYKHU.

A bright carriage rolled up, pulled by horses with bells.
[Mogbexana sipkas Kapera, 3ampspKeHHas JIOMIAAbMU C KOJO-
KOJIbYMKAMH.

A man with a funny hat leaned out and shouted, «Come
to Toyland! No school, just fun!»

MyxunHa B 3a0aBHOU IUIsATE BBICYHYICS U 3aKpryat: «[lo-
examu B Crpany Urpyniek! Hukako IIKOJIBI — TOJIBKO BECebe ! »

Pinocchio climbed in, his eyes wide with excitement.
[MTMHOKKHO 3aJ1e3 BHYTPb, IJIa3a €ro CUsLIA OT BOCTOPra.

Toyland was a magical place.
Crpana Urpyiiek Obl1a BOMIIEOHBIM MECTOM.

Boys ran wild, playing games and eating candy.
MasbumIlKky pe3BUIMCh, UTpasi U TIoe/iast CIIaJI0CTH.

Days turned into weeks, and Pinocchio loved every
moment.



IIHu npeBpaianuch B Heaeqv, U [IMHOKKMO Hacmaxaaics
KaXIbIM MTHOBEHUEM.

But one morning, he woke up with strange donkey ears.
Ho omHas /16l yTpOM OH TPOCHYJICS CO CTPAHHBIMU OCJIMHBIMU
yIIaMH.

Other boys around him grew tails and hooves too.
Jlpyrve MaJIbuuIIKy BOKPYT HETO TOXe 003aBEIMCh XBOCTAMU
U KOIIBITAMHU.

The man with the hat laughed loudly. «Lazy boys turn
into donkeys to sell!» he cackled.

MyxurHa B LUIANIE IPOMKO paccMesuics: «JIeHuBbIE MaJlb-
YUILKY NTPEBPALIAIOTCS B OCJIOB — UX MOKHO ITPO/IaBaTh ! »

Pinocchio ran, his heart pounding.
[MuHOKKHO MObGeKa, Cepre ero OemeHo KOJIOTUIIOCh.

His legs began to change, and he stumbled into the sea.
Ero Horu Havyasm 3arieTarscsi, ¥ OH yIas B MOpe.

Fishermen pulled him out, but he was now half-donkey,
half-wood.

PbiGaku BBITAIIAIIN €70, HO TeTleph OH ObLT HATMIOJIOBUHY OCEl,
HAIIOJIOBUHY JIEPERO.



In the water, a friendly dolphin swam by. «Beware the
terrible shark!» it warned, pointing to dark waves.

B Bone mporuibul apyxkenoOHbIi nenbguH: «beperuck yxac-
HOM aKyJibl!» — TIpeIyNnpenu OH, YKa3biBasi HA TEMHbIE BOJTHBI.

Pinocchio shivered but kept swimming.
[TMHOKKHO 3a1p0OXKaJl, HO IPOJOJIKII IUIBIT.

He reached the shore, his strange body drawing laughs
from passersby.

OH noruibL 10 Gepera, ¥ MPOXOKKUe CMESUIUCD, T Ha ero
CTpaHHOE TeJIO.

He missed Geppetto and decided to find him.
OH ckyyas 1o JI)kerneTTo u peniui HaluTH ero.

After days of walking, an old man with a gray beard told
him, «Geppetto sailed out to find you. A storm took him,
and they say he’s inside the shark’s belly.»

[Tocie MHOTMX THEH IyTH CTApHK C CEIol OOpOION CcKazaj
emy: «JxererTo oTribLt Mckath Teds. [lItopm yHec ero, u roBo-
PAT, OH B JKUBOTE aKYJIbL.»

Pinocchio’s wooden heart sank, but a spark of hope grew.
HepeBsanHoe cepaue [IMHOKKMO ckanoch, HO B HEM 3aXKIJ1ach



VICKpa HaJeK/Ibl.

He would save his father.
OH criacer CBO€Ero orIia.

The sea roared as Pinocchio swam toward the shark’s
home.
Mope peBeno, korga [TMHOKKHO TUTBUT K KWJIAIITY aKyJIbl.

Its mouth was a giant cave, full of sharp teeth.
Ee nmacth Obl1a OX0%ka Ha TUTAHTCKYIO TIEIEepy, MOJTHYIO OCT-
PbIX 3yOOB.

With a deep breath, he dove inside.
CnenaB 1iyOOKHIA BIOX, OH HBIPHYJT BHYTPb.

In the dark belly, he found a small boat and a weak
Geppetto, holding on to a broken oar.

B TeMHOM JKMBOTE OH HaIlleJ MaJICHbKYIO JIOAKY U ClIaboro
JIkeneTTo, IepKaBIIIerocs 3a CJIOMaHHOE BECJIO.

«Pinocchio!» Geppetto cried, pulling him close.
«[TrHOKKMO!» — BOCKIMKHYJ [ )XerneTTo, oOHMMast ero.

They hugged, tears mixing with seawater.
OHM OOHSITNCH, U CJIE3bl CMEIIATUCH C MOPCKOUM BOJION.



The shark slept, its snores shaking the walls.
Axyna criajia, ¥ ee Xparl CoTpsicaj CTEHBI.

Pinocchio grabbed some wood and lit a small fire.
[MTMHOKKHMO CXBAaTWJI HEMHOTO JiepeBa M pa3Besl MaJICHbKUN
OTOHb.

Smoke filled the air, and the shark sneezed with a mighty
roar.
JIbIM HaroJHUI BO3YX, U aKy/la YUXHYJIa C MOTYYUM PEBOM.

The force shot Pinocchio and Geppetto out into the
open sea.
Ot yaapa ITuHoKKMO 1 H)KeHeTTO BBUICTCJIX B OTKPBLITOC MO-

pe.

They swam to a sandy beach, exhausted but alive.
OHu IOTUTBLIH JI0 TIeCUaHOTo Oepera, U3MyUYeHHbIe, HO KUBbIE.

A kind farmer with a big smile gave them bread and
a warm barn to sleep in.

JoOpsiii hepMep ¢ MMPOKOH YIILIOKOH a1 UM XJ1e0 U TeTUTbIN
capaii 1Jis1 HouJiera.

Pinocchio’s donkey parts faded away, and his wood began



to feel warm.
Ocnunbie yacti [IMHOKKHO MicUe3IT, ¥ ero AePeBO CTaJIO TeTl-
JIBIM.

He worked hard, helping Geppetto carve toys and aiding
the farmer with his fields.

OH ycepaHo Tpyawics, noMorasi JIxeneTrro BbIpe3aTh UrPYIII-
KM ¥ riomoras (pepmepy B ToJe.

One day, he sold a wooden horse and bought new clothes.
OpHax el OH MPOJAJT JEPEBAHHYIO JIOMIAAKY U Ky HOBYIO
OICKITY.

That night, he dreamed of running through fields.
B Ty HOYb eMy CHHMJIOCh, KaK OH OEKHT TIO TIOJISIM.

The next morning, Pinocchio woke up and felt different.
Ha cnenyromee yrpo IIMHOKKMO IPOCHYJICA U ITOYYBCTBOBAJI
cebst Ipyrum.

He touched his face and ran to a shiny bucket of water.
OH moTporas JIMIO 1 NoxOekal K OecTseMy Beipy ¢ BO-
JIOH.

Looking in, he saw a real boy with rosy cheeks and
a beating heart.



3arisiHyB BHYTpPb, OH YBUJIEN HACTOSIIIIETO MaJIbuiKa C pO30-
BBIMU IIEKAMH 1 OBIOIIIUMCS CEPIIIIEM.

Geppetto danced around the room, his laughter filling
the air.
JI’KeneTTo TaHueBaJl [0 KOMHATe, €ro CMeX HarloJIHSIT BO31yX.

They cooked a big meal of soup and bread, singing old
songs.

OHu TPUTOTOBIITN OOJIBINION YKUH U3 CyTia U XJieOa, pacrieBast
cTapsble MeCHU.

Pinocchio stepped outside, the sun warm on his skin.
[TMHOKKMO BBIIIE HAPYKY, COHIIE JIACKAJIO €T0 KOXY.

The village buzzed with life, and every day brought new
adventures with Geppetto by his side.

JlepeBHs ryzaena JKU3HbIO, U KOKIbIM JIEHb IPUHOCUII HOBBIE
IIPUKJIIOUEHU psIoM ¢ Jxenerro.



Pycajiouka

Far beneath the waves, in a golden palace made of coral,
lived a sea king with his six beautiful daughters.

['my60Ko Mo BOJTHAMH, B 30JI0TOM JIBOPIIE U3 KOPAJLJIOB, KT
MOPCKOH L1apb CO CBOMMM LIECThIO MPEKPACHBIMU JOUYEPbMHU.

The youngest, a mermaid with long, flowing hair and
bright blue eyes, was the most curious.

Muaamas, pycajka C JUTMHHBIMH BOJIHUCTBIMU BOJIOCAMU
U APKO-TOTYOBIMH TJIa3aMHM, ObLJIa CAMOU JIIOOOITBITHOM.

Her name was Marina, and she loved to swim to the
surface, dreaming of the world above.

Ee 3Basim MapuHa, 1 OHa JioOMJIa BBHIILJIBIBATH HA ITOBEPX-
HOCTb, MEUTasi O MUPE HaBEPXY.

The sea king warned her to stay deep, but Marina’s heart
danced with wonder every time she heard the waves sing.

Mopckoii 1lapp Mpeaynpexgal ee ocTaBaTbCcs B TIIyOHHE,
HO cepaue MaprHbI 3aMUPaJIO OT BOCXMILEHUA KaXIbIN pa3, KO-
I71a OHa CJIbIIAJIa TIECHb BOJTH.

One day, when she turned fifteen, Marina’s father let her
rise to the surface.



OpHaxapl, Korjga el UCHOJTHWIOCH MATHAAIATh, OTEl pa3pe-
1 MapriHe MOIHATBHCS Ha MIOBEPXHOCTb.

The sun warmed her scales, and she saw a grand ship with
colorful flags.

CoJHLie corpeBasio ee Yellylo, 1 OHa yBH/JieJ1a BEIMKOJIETTHbIA
KOpabJIb C pa3HOIBETHBIMU (hyiaramu.

On deck stood a handsome prince with dark hair and
a kind smile.

Ha nayy6Ge cTOsi KpacHMBBI MPUHII C TEMHBIMUA BOJIOCAMU
1 100pOM YJIBIOKOW.

Suddenly, a storm crashed down.
BHezanHo oOpyImcs mropm.

Lightning split the sky, and the ship broke apart.
MosHus paccekiia He00, M KOpaOiib PacKOJIOJCSL.

Marina watched in horror as the prince fell into the sea.
MapuHa ¢ y’xkacoM CMOTpesia, Kak MPUHIL yIal B MOpe.

Without thinking, she swam fast, pulling him to a sandy
beach.

He pasaymbiBasi, oHa OBICTPO MOIUIbLIA, BBITACKHBAsI €ro
Ha TIeCUaHbIid Oeper.



His chest moved as he breathed, and she hid behind
a rock, watching a girl find him.

['pyap mprHITa IOAHSIACH — OH JIblINasl, a MapyHa cripsATanach
3a KaMHeM, HaOmo/as1, Kak ero Halia JAeByIIKa.

Marina’s heart ached as she slipped back into the water,
longing to see him again.

Cepatie MapuHsl cxanock oT 60JH, KOT/1a OHA CKOJIb3HYJ1a 00-
paTHO B BOJY, MeUTasl yBUJIETh €r0 CHOBA.

Back in the palace, Marina couldn’t forget the prince.
Bepnysmmich Bo 1Bopen, MapuHa He Moriia 3a0bITh TTPUHIIA.

She told her sisters, who listened with wide eyes.
Omna pacckazayia 00 3TOM cecTpaM, U Te CIYIIAIH C IIUPOKO
PACKPHITHIMU TJIa3aMHU.

They took her to their grandmother, a wise old mermaid
with silver hair.

Onu otBeNu ee K OadyIIke — MyJIPON CTapol pycasike ¢ ce-
peOpUCTBIMU BOJIOCAMH.

«Humans have souls,» the grandmother said, «but we
don’t unless we find true love.»
«Y moniet ecTh Ty1n, — cKa3asa 6adyIlka, —a y Hac HeT, eClii



TOJIBKO MBI HE HalJIeM HACTOSIITYIO JIIOOOBb.»

Marina’s eyes shone. She wanted a soul and the prince’s
love.

['maza Mapunbl 3acBepkai. OHa xoTena Aylry W JIlOOOBb
MPUHIIA.

The grandmother shook her head. «It’s hard. You’d need
to trade your voice to a sea witch.»

Babymika mokavana roioBoit: «391o TpyaHo. Tebe mpuaercs
OTAaTh CBOM rojloC MOPCKOW BEJbME.»

Marina swam to the sea witch’s dark cave, where strange
fish glowed in the shadows.

MapuviHa noruiblia K TEMHOM Tielepe MOPCKON BEbMBI, Tjie
B TEHSIX CBETHJIUCh CTPAHHBIE PHIOBI.
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