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Long ago, there was a foolish lazy
jackal. He lived with his old father in
the Kalahari bush.
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In the bush, he saw something shining
on a rock. He went closer and closer to
the rock. The closer he got, the more
beautiful the shine was. Perhaps this
was the wife for him?!

But the log also scraped the skin and
fur from his back and they were left
behind with the sun.
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The jackal said, “But you are so
beautiful! I will carry you. I will take
you home to meet my father.” “All
right, you can carry me. But do not
complain when I get too hot for you,
said the sun.

n

So Jackal put the sun on his back and
started the journey home. Before long,
the sun was burning Jackal’s fur. “Will
you please come down from my back?
I need to rest,” said Jackal. His back
was so sore that he could hardly walk.
“Just carry on!” said the sun. “I told you
not to complain!”



