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JTO nctopusa Hruagu, MefoykKasuduka, NTuupl,
KOTOpasd NpuBOAUT K MELY, N >XagHoro
MOJ1040r0 YesioBeKa Nno uMeHu MNHrune.
OpHaxkabl [MHrMMe oOXoTUNCA U YCNblLan 308
Hrnan. FT'mHrnne nporonopancs npu Mbiciin o
mMéne. OH OCTaHOBUICSA N BHUMATENbHO
NMPUCIYLLANCH, BbINCKMBAA NTULY B BETKax Hapg,
ronoBon. “YNpuK-4MpuK-4MpuK,” nena NTuua,
nepeneTas c nepesa Ha AepeBo. “YNpuK-41puK-
4npuK,” 3Ban Hrnage n octaHaBMBaNICca Bpems
OT BpeMeHWU, 4Tobbl ybeanTbcs, 4To MMHrnne
LLEN 32 HUM.

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,
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Yepes nonyaca oHM nogoLwnu K 6onbLomy
ANKOMY UHXNPOBOMY AepeBy. Hrnam 6bicTpo
3anpbiran ¢ BeTKN Ha BeTKy. OH ycencs Ha ogHy
N3 BETOK U NOBEPHY/ ronoBy K MMHrune, kak ool
rosopq, “Bot! an croga! lNMouemy Tak gonro?”
[MHTrUNe He BMUAen NYén U3 NoAHOXbSA AepeBa,
HO OH goBepsan Hrugw.

After half an hour, they reached a huge wild fig
tree. Ngede hopped about madly among the
branches. He then settled on one branch and

cocked his head at Gingile as if to say, “Here it is!
Come now! What is taking you so long?” Gingile

couldn’t see any bees from under the tree, but
he trusted Ngede.

Tenepb, Korga et 'MHrune cnbiwaTt UCTOPUIO
Hrnaw, oHn yBaXkatoT ManeHbKyo NTUYKy. Koraga
OHM cobupaloT M, OHM He 3abbIBalOT OCTaBUTb
camyto 60/bLUY0 YacTb COT ANs NTuLbI!

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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Bckope OH ycrblilan rpoOMKOe XyX>KaHune nyérn.
OHwu BneTanu v BbiNeTann U3 gynna B gepese, nx
ynbs. Korga MNiHrune gobpancsa oo rHesaa, oH
3aCyHyN ropswmin KoHew, Naaky B aynno. MNyénsl
Ha4vanun 6bICTPO BbINETaTb, 3/1ble U
paccep)xeHHble. OHM yneTenu, NoToOMy 4TO UM
He HPaBW/CS AbIM, HO CriepBa OHU 60MbHO
yxXxanunu 'mHrune.

Soon he could hear the loud buzzing of the busy
bees. They were coming in and out of a hollow
in the tree trunk - their hive. When Gingile
reached the hive he pushed the smoking end of
the stick into the hollow. The bees came rushing
out, angry and mean. They flew away because
they didn't like the smoke - but not before they
had given Gingile some painful stings!

MHrMNe nes v yausnasasncs, YTo He CbIWnT
NMPUBbLIYHOIO XYXOKaHUS. “HaBepHOe, ynen
rnyboko B BeTBAX,” nogymMman oH. OH NoaTAHYNCA
K Apyron BeTke. Ho BMecTo ynbs OH yBUAES
nnuo neonappga! Jleonappg 6b11 04eHb
paccep)keH, YTO KTO-TO Tak rpybo npepbiBaeT ero
CcoH. OH cy3un rnasa v rnokasasn CBOW O4YeHb
6onbLuve 1 ocTpble 3y6bbl.

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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Hrmnon >xagHo Habnoaan 3a BCeM, YTo genan
[vHrune. OH XAaan, 4To [MHrune ocTaBuUT emMy
4YacTb COT KaK 6/1arogapHOCTb TOMY, KTO YKa3ars
eMy, rae HanuT Méa. Hrnam npbiran ¢ BETKN Ha
BeTKy, 6nnxe n 6nmke K 3emne. B KoHue
KOHLLOB, OH Jo6panca oo NnogHoOXWS Aepesa.
Hrugw ycenca Ha Ha KaMeHb Henodanéky ot
ManbynKa 1 CTan XgaTb Harpagpl.

Ngede eagerly watched everything that Gingile
was doing. He was waiting for him to leave a fat
piece of honeycomb as a thank-you offering to
the Honeyguide. Ngede flittered from branch to
branch, closer and closer to the ground. Finally
Gingile reached the bottom of the tree. Ngede
perched on a rock near the boy and waited for
his reward.

Ho MNHrune noTywunn KocTép, nogobpan Konbé u
nowén K A4oMy, He obpallas BHUMaHNA Ha
nTiuy. Hrmam HepBHO 3akpuyan, “Buk-topp!
Buk-Topp!” T'MHrrne octaHoBUNCS, B3rNAHYN Ha
MaJsleHbKYI0 NTUYKY N 3acMedancs. “Tbl Xxo4ellb
Mépa, He TaK nu, apyr mon? Xa! Ho a4 npogenan
BCIO paboTy, 1 3T0 MeHs »anunun. C yero 6bl 370
MHe fenunTbCsa ¢ TO6oN 3TUM 3aMeydaTeflbHbIM
Ménom?” U oH ywén. Hruam 6bin oyeHb 300! Tak
C HUM HUKTO He obxoauncs! Ho OH OTOMCTUT.

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
was furious! This was no way to treat him! But
he would get his revenge.



