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[laBHbIM AABHO NOAN HNYEro He 3Hanu. OHK He
3HaNW Kak cobmpaTb YporXkal, Kak Aenatb TKaHu
NN YKene3Hble NHCTPYMeHTbI. Y 6ora Hbsime
BbICOKO Ha Hebe 6bina BCA MyapocTb B Mupe. OH
XpaHun eé B rMNHAHOM ropLLUKe.

Long long ago people didn't know anything.
They didn't know how to plant crops, or how to
weave cloth, or how to make iron tools. The god
Nyame up in the sky had all the wisdom of the
world. He kept it safe in a clay pot.

OH pa3buncst Ha Kyckun Ha 3emne. Tenepb Bce
MOFN pasfaenvTb MyapocTb. U Tak noau
Hay4YnIMCb cobrpaTb ypoxkal, AenaTb TKaHu,
Yefle3Hble UHCTPYMEHTbI 1 BCe Apyrue BeLLy,
KOTOpble yMetoT Tenepb.

It smashed into pieces on the ground. The
wisdom was free for everyone to share. And that
is how people learned to farm, to weave cloth, to
make iron tools, and all the other things that
people know how to do.
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YXagHbin AHaHCK nogyman, “S 6yay XpaHuTb
rOPLLOK Ha BepXyLLKe BbICOKOro aepesa. Toraa
OH BecCb byaeT Tonbko Moum!” OH caenan
ONVNHHYI0 BepeBKy, 06BSA3an ee BOKPYr
FMMHAHOIO ropLUKa 1 NpmBea3an K XXnsoTty. OH
CcTan 3abupaTtbcs Ha gepeBo. Ho AHaHcu 6b1n10
CNOXHO 3abmpaTtbCa Ha AepeBo, KOraa ropLuok
MNOCTOSIHHO 61N eMy NO KOMEeHAM.

Greedy Anansi thought, “T'll keep the pot safe at
the top of a tall tree. Then I can have it all to
myself!” He spun a long thread, wound it round
the clay pot, and tied it to his stomach. He
began to climb the tree. But it was hard climbing
the tree with the pot bumping him in the knees
all the time.

Bcé 310 Bpema MoONoAon CbiH AHaHCK CTOAN Y
NOAHOXbSA AepeBa U CMOTpen Ha Hero. OH
cnpocun, “Tebe He bbino bbl nerye, ecnu 6ol Thl
NpuMBS3an ropLUuok cnnHe?” AHaHcK nonpobosan
NPUBS3aTb MNHAHBIN FOPLUOK NOJHbIN
MYAPOCTU K CMINHE, N TaK AeNCTBUTENbHO 6bINo
nerye.

All the time Anansi's young son had been
standing at the bottom of the tree watching. He
said, “Wouldn't it be easier to climb if you tied
the pot to your back instead?” Anansi tried tying
the clay pot full of wisdom to his back, and it
really was a lot easier.



