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OpgHoro paHky 6abycsa ckasana Bysi: “Bysi, BigHecu Le siue
6aTbkaM. BOHU XO4yTb CNEKTU Be/IMKUIA TOPT Ha BeCinng
TBOEI cecTpu.”

Early one morning Vusi's granny called him, “Vusi, please
take this egg to your parents. They want to make a large
cake for your sister’'s wedding.”



Mo noposi oo 6aTbkiB Bysi 3ycTpiB ABOX X/10MLIB, AKi
36mpanu ¢pyktn. OguH xnoneup 3abpas anue y Bysii kKuHys
noro 06 gepeso. Ainue po3bunocs.

On his way to his parents, Vusi met two boys picking fruit.
One boy grabbed the egg from Vusi and shot it at a tree.
The egg broke.



“LLlo TM HapobuB? - KPUKHYB Bys3i, - Le sinue 6yno onsa Topra.
A TopT B6YyB Ha Becinna Moei cectpu. LLLo ckaxke Mosi cecTpa,
Konu He byae BecinbHOro Topra?”

“What have you done?” cried Vusi. “That egg was for a cake.
The cake was for my sister's wedding. What will my sister
say if there is no wedding cake?”



Xnonusam cTano COpOMHO 3a Te, L0 BOHU gpaxKHuUNu Bysi.
“Mun He MOXXeMO A0MOMOITY 3 TOPTOM, ajie OCb LiNOK ANng
TBOEI CecTpu,” - Ckasas oauH xnoneupb. By3i npoaoBxuns
CBOIO NOOOPOX.

The boys were sorry for teasing Vusi. “We can't help with
the cake, but here is a walking stick for your sister,” said
one. Vusi continued on his journey.



Mo nopo3i BiH 3yCTpiB ABOX YOJOBIKiB, sIKi 6yayBanu
6yanHOK. “MOXKHa M1 BUKOPUCTAEMO LLer MiLHUI LiNOK?" -
3anmMTaB OAVH YONOoBIK. Ane LinoK 6yB HeJOCTaTHLO MiLHWIA
| 3namaBcA.

Along the way he met two men building a house. “Can we
use that strong stick?” asked one. But the stick was not
strong enough for building, and it broke.



“LLlo BM Hapobunu? - 3akpu4yas Bysi, - uen uinok bys
Nof4apyHOKOM AN MOE€T cecTpu. Xnonui, ki 3éupanu
GPYKTU, fann MeHi Linok, 60 BOHU po36uan MoE anue ons
TopTa. TopT 6yB Ha BecinNnsa Moe€i cecTpu. Tenep HEMAE Hi
ANLUA, Hi TOPTa, Hi NogapyHKa. Lo ckaxe mosa cectpa?”

“What have you done?” cried Vusi. “That stick was a gift for
my sister. The fruit pickers gave me the stick because they
broke the egg for the cake. The cake was for my sister’s
wedding. Now there is no egg, no cake, and no gift. What
will my sister say?”



byaiBenbHMKaM CTasio COPOMHO 3a Te, L0 BOHU 3N1aManu
pinok. “Mmn He MoOXXeMO JONOMOITY 3 TOPTOM, ane OCb
CO/IOMa /14 TBOEI cecTpu,” - Cka3aB OAVH YOs0BIK. Bys3i
NPOOOBXNB CBOIO NMOAOPOXK.

The builders were sorry for breaking the stick. “We can'’t
help with the cake, but here is some thatch for your sister,
said one. And so Vusi continued on his journey.
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o poposi Bysi 3ycTpiB pepmepa i Koposy. “fAKa cMayHa
COJIOMa; MOXXHa f CKyLUTYI0?" - 3annTana Koposa. Ane
conoma byna Taka CMa4Ha, Wo BoHa Bclo i 3'inal

Along the way, Vusi met a farmer and a cow. “What
delicious thatch, can I have a nibble?” asked the cow. But
the thatch was so tasty that the cow ate it all!



“LLlo TM Hapobwuna? - 3akpun4yas Bysi, - us conoma byna
NoAapyHKOM A1 MOEi cecTpu. byaiBenbHUKN fann MeHi
conomy, 60 BOHM 31aManu LMok, SKNI MeHi ganu xnonuy,,
Lo 36npanu GpyKTn. Xnonui gann MeHi winok, 60 BoHK
po36unn anue onsa TopTa Moe€i cectpu. TopT 6yB Ha Becinns
MOEI cecTpu. Tenep HEMAE Hi iU, Hi TOPTa, Hi NOgAPYHKa.
LLlo ckaxke mosa cecTpa?”

“What have you done?” cried Vusi. “That thatch was a gift
for my sister. The builders gave me the thatch because
they broke the stick from the fruit pickers. The fruit pickers
gave me the stick because they broke the egg for my
sister’s cake. The cake was for my sister’'s wedding. Now
there is no egg, no cake, and no gift. What will my sister
say?”
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KopoBi cTano copoMHO, WO BOHa byna xaaibHa. depmep
noroguecs BigaaTty By3i KOpoBy SIK MOAAPYHOK AS18 MOro
cectpu. | Bysi niwos gani.

The cow was sorry she was greedy. The farmer agreed that
the cow could go with Vusi as a gift for his sister. And so
Vusi carried on.
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Ane KopoBa BTeKa 0o ¢pepmMepa, KOnu NpUnLLIOB Yac
Beyepi, a Bysi 3arybumscs. BiH 3ani3HMBCA Ha BecCinns
cectpwu. ['ocTi BXXe noinu.

But the cow ran back to the farmer at supper time. And
Vusi got lost on his journey. He arrived very late for his
sister's wedding. The guests were already eating.
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“LLlo MeHi pobutn? - 3annakas Bysi, - KOPOBa, sika BTeK3,
6yna NnofapyHKOM, 3aMiCTb CONOMMU, SIKY AaNN MeHi
6yaiBenbHUKN. ByaiBenbHUKN Jann MeHi CONoMy, TOMY LLO
BOHW 31aManu WiNoK, KU Aann MeHi Xnonui. Xnonu,i, aKi
36upanu pyKTN, Sanm MeHi Linok, 60 BOHN po36unu sanue
onsa topta. Topt 6yB Ha Becinns. Tenep HeMae Hi ANUSA, Hi
TOPTa, Hi NogapyHkKa.”

“What shall I do?” cried Vusi. “The cow that ran away was a
gift, in return for the thatch the builders gave me. The
builders gave me the thatch because they broke the stick
from the fruit pickers. The fruit pickers gave me the stick
because they broke the egg for the cake. The cake was for
the wedding. Now there is no egg, no cake, and no gift.”
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CecTtpa Bysi Tpoxu nogymana i ckasana: “Bysi, bpaTte min,
MeHi He NoTpibHi nogapyHKN. MeHi He NoTPiOHUI TopT! Mu
BCi pa3om, i 9 wacnmea. A 3apas ian rapHoO OaArHUCS, |
bynemMo CBATKyBaTu Len aeHb!” Bysi Tak i 3pobuB.

Vusi’s sister thought for a while, then she said, “Vusi my
brother, I don't really care about gifts. I don’t even care
about the cake! We are all here together, I am happy. Now
put on your smart clothes and let's celebrate this day!” And
so that's what Vusi did.
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