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Lia po3nosigb npo Hrege, Bockoiga, i ckynoro
toHaKa, akoro 3Banu lNuHrine. OgHoOro pasy, Konu
FHrine nontoBas., BiH No4yB cniB Hrege. Y liHrine
noTeksa CIMHKa NPW OGHIN TiNbKK AyMui Nnpo
Me[. BiH 3ynnHmMBCS i yBaXHO NpuUCyxaBcs,
LLUYKAUM NTALLKY, aX MOKW He nobaums ii y
rinkax y cebe Hap ronoot. “YiTiK-YiTiK-YiTiK," -
criBana ManeHbKa NTallKa, nepenitatoyu 3
AepeBa Ha fepeBo. “HiTiK-YiTiK-YiTiK,” - Knnkana
BOHA, 3yNUHSAYUCH, LLO6 nepekoHaTuncs, Wo
lHrine noe 3a Heto.

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
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Yepes niB roanHM BOHW MPUALLNK A0 BENUKOro
iHXuVpa. Hrege waneHo ckakana cepep, risiok.
Topni BOHa cina Ha OAHY TifiKy, CXUINBLUW rOS10BY,
Hade npomosngato4n: “Ocb TyT! Xoau ciogu! Homy
TV Tak goBro?” MNHrine He 6aums 60)KiN 3-Nig,
AepeB.a, ane BiH foBipsAB Hrege.

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.

KoxxHoro pasy, Konn Aitn lMNHrine yytoTb icTopito
npo Hrepe, BOHN 3aXOMNJI0I0TbCA LLiEK0 NTALLKOIO.
| 3aBXan, 36upatoum mes, BOHN 060B'A3KOBO
3aNMLWatoTb 6inbLly YacTUHY 64XKONNHOIO
CTiNbHMKa AN BOCKOiaiB!

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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CKOpO BiH NMOYyB rofloCHe ryaiHHA 3aK/10noTaHnX
60KiN. BoHW 3anitanu i BuniTanu i3 gynnay
cToBbypi aepesa - ixHboro Bynuka. Konu liHrine
[obpaBcs 40 BYNMKA, BiH 3anxaB KiHelb nanuui 3
AvMoM y aynno. bopxonn Bunetinu 3 gynna, 31i i
cepauTi. BoHM nonetinu retb, TOMY LLO iM He
cnogobascsa AuM. Ane crovaTKy BOHU CUSIBHO
nokycanwu lHrine!

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!

FiHrine nigHABCA HaBepX, ANBYIOYUCH, YOMY He
NoYyB 3BUYHOrO ryfiHHA. “MoXXnBo, BYINK
rnnboko B Aepesi”’, - nogymMmas BiH. BiH
NiATATHYBCA 00 HLWWOI rinKn. Ane 3aMicTb BY/INKa
BiH nobaumne 06n1n4usa neonapga! Jleonapa 6ys
Ay>Xe 3N, TOMY LLIO NOro COH TaK Pi3Ko
nepepsann. BiH npuMpy>Xns oui i BiAKpUB poT,
W06 NoKasaTn CBOI Ay)Ke BeNuKi i ayxe roctpi
3y6u.

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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Hrene oxouye cnoctepirana 3a ycim, Wwo pobus
lHrine. BoHa yekana, NOKN OHaK 3anNULWNTb
Leapuin LMAaTOK CTiIbHMKaA AK NoAsky Bockoiay.
Hrepe meTyLumnnacs, nepenitaioum 3 risiku Ha
rinKy Bce 6nwxye i 6anxye oo 3emni. HapewwTi
FiHrine 3ni3 i3 gepesa. Hrege cina Ha KaMiHb 6ins
XJ10MugA i Yekana Haropoam Bif, HbOTO.

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.

Ane lHrine 3aracnB BOroHb, B35IB CMUC i
BUPYLLUNB JOAOMY, HE 3BepTaloyu yBarm Ha
nTawky. Hrege cepauTo BUrykHyna: “Bik-topp!
Bik-Topp!” lNHrine 3ynnHMBCSA, NOANBMBCA Ha
NTaLKY i Brosioc 3acMmiaBcs: “Tu xodvewl mepny,
npasAa, opyxe? Xa! Ane a 3pobus BCo poboTy i
OTpMMaB yCi xana. YoMy A NoBUHEH AiNUTUCS 3
TO60 UMM YygoBum Megom?” | nilwos. Hrege
6yna gyxe 3na! Tak He MOXHa 3 Helo
nosoAanTuca! Ane BoHa NOMCTUTbCS.

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.



