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OaHakabl, TPW AEBYLLKM NOLLIN cCObnpaTb XBOPOCT.

A long time ago, three girls went out to collect
wood.




IeHb ObiN )KapKI/II7|, N OHU NOLWWNIN K PpeKE KYMNaTbCA.
OHW® Nnrpann, nnecKkajancb " njiaBajin B BOAE.

It was a hot day so they went down to the river to
swim. They played and splashed and swam in the
water.




Bopyr, oHun yBuaenu, 4to 6b110 y)xe TeMHO. OHK
nocnewwnnn o6paTHO B AEPEBHIO.

Suddenly, they realised that it was late. They hurried
back to the village.




Korga oHun 6b1nn yyke noyTtn goma, Hosmbene
noTporana weto. OHa 3abblna cBOE oxepesbe!
“INoxanyncra, nongémTte co MHOWU!” npocuia oHa
CBOUX NoApyr. Ho nogpyrn ckasanu, 4To yxe
CNLWKOM NO34HoO.

When they were nearly home, Nozibele put her
hand to her neck. She had forgotten her necklace!
“Please come back with me!” she begged her
friends. But her friends said it was too late.




N Ho3nbene nowina K peke ogHa. OHa Hawina ceoe
oXKepesbe 1 nocnewnna 4oMoi. Ho oHa
noTepsinacb B TEMHOTE,

So Nozibele went back to the river alone. She found
her necklace and hurried home. But she got lost in
the dark.




Boaneke oHa yBuaena CBET U3 OKOH XMXKMHbI. OHa
nobexana K Hel 1 NocTy4yana B ABepb.

In the distance she saw light coming from a hut.
She hurried towards it and knocked at the door.




Ho3nbene yaueBmnnacb Korga Agepb OTKPbLIT NéC U
cnpocun, “Y4To Thl Xouewb?” “d 3abnygmunach, U MHe
HY>XHO MeCTO, 4TOoObl NocnaTh,” cka3ana Ho3subene.,
“3axogu, a 1o A ykyLy Teba!” ckasan néc. U
Ho3nbene 3awna.

To her surprise, a dog opened the door and said,
“What do you want?” “I'm lost and I need a place to
sleep,” said Nozibele. “Come in, or I'll bite you!” said
the dog. So Nozibele went in.




[MoToM néc ckasan, “IoToBb And meH4a!” “Ho 4
HUKOr4a He roToBuna aAng cobakm paHoLue,”
oTBeTuNa Ho3smbene. “rotosb, nnun 9 ykyLly tebs!”
cka3an néc. 1 Ho3nberne npurotosuna rcy obep.

Then the dog said, “Cook for me!” “But I've never
cooked for a dog before,” she answered. “Cook, or
I'll bite you!” said the dog. So Nozibele cooked some
food for the dog.



[ToTOM néc ckasan, “3actenn MmHe noctenb!”
Ho3nbene otBeTnna, “d HMKOrga He 3acTunana
noctenb ans cobakn.” “3actenn nocrtesnb, a TO 4
ykyLly Tebs!” ckasan néc. 1 Ho3nbene 3actennna
nocresnsb.

Then the dog said, “Make the bed for me!” Nozibele
answered, “I've never made a bed for a dog.” “Make
the bed, or I'll bite you!” the dog said. So Nozibele
made the bed.
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Kaxxabln oeHb OHa roToBMNa, nogMmeTtana n ctupana
ona cobaku. A OgHaxkabl Néc ckasan, “Ho3mbene,
cerogHa s ngy BCTpedaTbCs ¢ gpy3bsamu. Nogmetn
non, NpurotoBb 0bea 1 NOCTUPan 4O Moero
npuxopa.”

Every day she had to cook and sweep and wash for
the dog. Then one day the dog said, “Nozibele,

today I have to visit some friends. Sweep the house,

cook the food and wash my things before I come
back.”
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Kak TonbKo néc ywén, Hosnbene BbipBana y cebs
TPW BONOCKHbI. OHa NON0Xnna ogHy BOSIOCUHY Nof,
KpoBaTb, OOHY 3a ABepb, U TPeTbIO B 3aroH Ans
CKoTa.

As soon as the dog had gone, Nozibele took three
hairs from her head. She put one hair under the
bed, one behind the door, and one in the kraal.
Then she ran home as fast as she could.
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Méc npuwén gomMon 1 Havan uckatb Hosmbene.
“Ho3nbene, roe Tol?” Kpu4an oH. “dA TyT, nog,
KpoBaTblo,” CKa3asa nepBad BoJIOCMHa. “d TyT, 3a
ABepblo,” CKa3ana BTopad BONIOCUHA. “A TyT, B
3aroHe OJ14 CKOTa,” CKa3asia TpeTbd BOJIOCKHaA.

When the dog came back, he looked for Nozibele.
“Nozibele, where are you?” he shouted. “I'm here,
under the bed,” said the first hair. “I'm here, behind
the door,” said the second hair. “I'm here, in the
kraal,” said the third hair.
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N néc noHan, yto Hosmbene ero obmanyna. OH
nobexxan n npubexan K gepesHe. Ho 6patbs
Ho3unbene xganu ero ¢ 6oabWMMIM Nankamm. MNéec

Pa3BEPHYJICA N y6e>Kan, N CcTex nop ero He sBUAesnun.

Then the dog knew that Nozibele had tricked him.
So he ran and ran all the way to the village. But
Nozibele’s brothers were waiting there with big
sticks. The dog turned and ran away and has never
been seen since.
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