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About the authors

AyTapki ratau kaski, Mawa YapakoBa i Mapta YapHoBa — pa3Be benapycki,
3aCHaBaibHiUbl MNpaekTa i agHanMeHHan kHiri «MaTa benapych, pA3etkal». [3T1a
navueLwHbl gaBejHik na acabniBacuax benapycay i ix KpaiHbl. [acna Taro Ak npaekt
i KHira Habbini BANIKYIO nNanyaspHacub CAPOA 4blTayoy (KHira ysauvwna y cnic
6ectcanepay 2016 roga), A3ayyblHKi Bblpallbini NpauArHyLb nicaub ana 6enapycay,
Aanamararoubl iM YCBAAOMILb CBAtO afMeTHacCLb | YHiKanbHacLb.

l3Taf Kaska BbIMLAA 3 APYKY A3AKYHOUbl CYMECHbIM HaMaraHHfM BeNbMi MHOTIX
noj3en, akia 3pabini cBou yHEcak nagyac Hawan KpayadbaHablHraBan KamnaHii.
Y TpayHi 2016 roga Mbl 36ipani CpOAKi ANS CTBAPIHHA A3BHOX KHIr: agHa — npa rictopbito
Benapyci, a apyras — ka3ska, AKyto Bbl 3apa3 TpbiMaeLe y pykax!

Baniki A3aKy# ycim TbiM, XTO NnaaTpbiMay Halwl npaekT!

The authors of this tale, Masha Cheriakova and Marta Chernova — two Belarusian
girls, authors of the project and book called "Heta Belarus, dzietka!”. The book is a
fun guide to the peculiarities of the Belarusians and Belarus. “Heta Belarus, dzietka!”
quickly became very popular among readers (a bestseller of 2016), so the girls decided
to continue writing about Belarusian uniqueness.

This book was made possible through the joint efforts of many people who have
contributed to our crowdfunding campaign. In May 2016 the project “Heta Belarus,
dzietka!” was able to raise funds for the creation of two books: one about the history
of Belarus, and the second — the book you are now holding!

Thanks so much to all those who supported our project and this very book!

hetabelarusdzietka.com ‘Heta fb.com/etobelarusdetka
“Belarus

etobelarusdetka@gmail.com instagram: hetabelarusdzietka

Dzietka!




AfHOWYbI, He Yy BeNbMi Aanékai cTapaHe Xblia BACKOBas

A3ay4yblHKa na imeHi Mapbins.

Once upon a time, in a not so far away land, lived a village girl
named Marylia.
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Awus 3 paHHAra A344iHCTBa A3AY4blHKY 3Bani Mapblibkan 3-3a sie
HeBanikara pocty. I ciny AHa mena, Ak y Taro kamapa. Cabpbl 4acta
cmaanica 3 Mapbiii, raBopaubl, WTO HaBaT cnabbl NaBey BeTPbIKY
MOXKa 343bMyLb i€, AK NYLbIHKY. AAHaK fAHbl He 6aublni MapblabYbliHam
cMenacui, acabniBa kani fiHa yCTyrnanacs 3a MeHLbIX A3ALen nepag
BACKOBbIMI Xy/liraHami.

Ever since she was very young, Marylia had been called Marylka
because of her small size. She wasn’t very strong either. Her friends
often made fun of her by saying that even a tiny gust of wind could
blow her away like a feather. What her friends did not see was Marylka’s
courage, especially when she stood up for the other little kids being
teased by the village bullies.




nancyi Ha MOTiAKi... agHa... Hoqqy7» — naqam nap,6yXTopBaL|,l;>,'_'.""r"
afHaro pasy se Cﬂ6pb| A
Mapbiibka pasymena, WTO rata MarybiMaclpb jakasatb iM’ yce
pa3s i Ha3aycéabl. 2
«A BOCb, Ha 3/10CLb BaMm, i nanay!» — ckaszana siHa. Kam Ha,u,blu:ma
HOY | Lempa axiHyna ycé HaBokas, Mapblibka, He arnagarosblcs,
naberna Ha MOTIJIKi. y
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'If you really are that brave Marylka, then you probably won't be
afraid to visit the cemetery... all by yourself... at night?’ dared her
frlends

Marylka knew this was her chance to prove herself once and
for all.

Tl do it, just to show you!’ she said. When night fell, Marylka
ran to the dark and scary cemetery, without looking back once.




