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Bu hikaye bal kusu Ngede ile Gingile adinda a¢
g0zlu bir geng adamin hikayesi. Bir gun Gingile
avlanmaya gittiginde Ngede'nin sesini duymus.
Gingile'nin agzi bal bulurum dusuncesiyle
sulanmaya baslamis. Durmus ve kusun sesini
dikkatlice izleyerek onun bulundugu dallarin
altina gelmis. “Citik, citik, ¢itik,” diye 6tmus kus
ve ara ara arkasina bakarak Gingile’nin onu
izlediginden emin olmak istemis.

This is the story of Ngede, the Honeyguide, and
a greedy young man named Gingile. One day
while Gingile was out hunting he heard the call
of Ngede. Gingile’s mouth began to water at the
thought of honey. He stopped and listened
carefully, searching until he saw the bird in the
branches above his head. “Chitik-chitik-chitik,"”
the little bird rattled, as he flew to the next tree,
and the next. “Chitik, chitik, chitik,” he called,
stopping from time to time to be sure that
Gingile followed.
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Bdylece Gingile avcl mizragini agacin altina
birakmis, bir ka¢ dal toplayip ates yakmis. Ates
iyice yandiginda uzunca bir tahta cubugu atesin
tam ortasina yerlestirmis. Cubuk, yandiginda
cok duman cikartan bir cins tahtadan
yapilmismis. Gingile yanan cubugun soguk
kismini dislerinin arasinda tutarak agaca
tirmanmaya baslamis.

So Gingile put down his hunting spear under the
tree, gathered some dry twigs and made a small
fire. When the fire was burning well, he put a
long dry stick into the heart of the fire. This
wood was especially known to make lots of
smoke while it burned. He began climbing,
holding the cool end of the smoking stick in his
teeth.

Ve o gun bu gundur Ngede’nin hikayesini
dinleyen ¢ocuklar her zaman bu kuguk kusa
saygl duymuglar. Ne zaman bal toplamaya
gitseler buyuk bir parca bal petegini ona
birakmayl unutmamigslar.

And so, when the children of Gingile hear the
story of Ngede they have respect for the little
bird. Whenever they harvest honey, they make
sure to leave the biggest part of the comb for
Honeyguide!
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Arilar gittikten sonra, Gingile elini kovanin igine
sokup kocaman bal, yag ve bir miktar ari larvasi
dolu petekleri disari ¢cikartmis. Petekleri
dikkatlice omuzunda tasidigi torbasina
yerlestirmis ve agactan inmeye baslamis.

When the bees were out, Gingile pushed his
hands into the nest. He took out handfuls of the
heavy comb, dripping with rich honey and full of
fat, white grubs. He put the comb carefully in
the pouch he carried on his shoulder, and
started to climb down the tree.

Gingile tirmandiginda ari sesi duymadigina
sasirmis. “Belki de kovan agacin icinde ¢ok derin
bir yerdedir,” diye disunmus kendi kendine.
Biraz daha yukari tirmanip daha yuksek bir
dalda durmus. Fakat kovan yerine bir Leoparin
yuzuyle karsilasmis. Leopar bdyle saygisizca
uykusundan uyandirildigi i¢in son derece kizmis.
Gozlerini kisip agzini acarak kocaman sivri
dislerini géstermis.

Gingile climbed, wondering why he didn't hear
the usual buzzing. “Perhaps the hive is deep in
the tree,” he thought to himself. He pulled
himself up another branch. But instead of the
hive, he was staring into the face of a leopard!
Leopard was very angry at having her sleep so
rudely interrupted. She narrowed her eyes,
opened her mouth to reveal her very large and
very sharp teeth.
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Ama Gingile atesi sondurtp mizragini toplayip
bal kusunu hi¢ disinmeden evine dogru
yurumeye koyulmus. Ngede kizgin kizgin
seslenmis: “Cik-karrt, ¢ik-karrt, ¢ik-karrt!” Gingile
durmus, kicuk kusa bakmis ve kahkahalar
atarak gulmeye baslamis. “Yani sen simdi bal
falan mi istiyorsun benden arkadas? Ha? Ama
butun isi ben yaptim, arilarin sokmalarina
katlandim. Neden simdi bu canim balimi seninle
paylasayim?” Ve ydrimeye devam etmis. Ngede
cok sinirlenmis. Bdyle bir davranisi hak
etmedigini disinmus. Ama er ge¢ intikamini
almaya kararhymis.

But, Gingile put out the fire, picked up his spear
and started walking home, ignoring the bird.
Ngede called out angrily, “VIC-torr! VIC-torrr!”
Gingile stopped, stared at the little bird and
laughed aloud. “You want some honey, do you,
my friend? Ha! But I did all the work, and got all
the stings. Why should I share any of this lovely
honey with you?” Then he walked off. Ngede
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was furious! This was no way to treat him! But
he would get his revenge.



