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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 Gingile followed.
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So Gingile put down his hunting spear under the tree,
gathered some dry twigs and made a small fire. When
the fire was burning well, he put a long dry stick into the
heart of the fire. This wood was especially known to
make lots of smoke while it burned. He began climbing,
holding the cool end of the smoking stick in his teeth.



isbuns |njured sawos 3j1buln uanib pey

Aay1 21049 10U INg - OWS ay1 1| 3,upip A3Y3 asnedaq
Aeme may) Asyl ‘uesw pue Aibue ‘yno buiysni swed

$93( 9y ‘MO||0Y 33 03Ul XD13S 3Y3 JO pud bupjows ayl
paysnd ay aAlY ay3 paydeal 9|1buin usayp ‘dA1Y Jisya -
YUnNJ} 9341 Yl Ul Moj|oy e Jo 1IN0 pue ul buiwod aiam Ay
's99q Asng ays Jo buizzng pnoj ay3 Jeay p|nod ay uoos

JHBISNINS

ot SEUIPRE | ) SIdlelSls) [BIO f(la Bl R ‘[bBI
W [13]3) IBIQ LBl bole) S0Q IB[0 | okelioy BIBID) 2B Blo:
1% g 6 b [BAEIIRIY |Lok] BGIE Baa] BBald) AIR|R 15k
1215 Bl 1O Plag ‘Wi&lle) Bile AR k)lglsls] bRz | oGS
LE6\I [lelloy BIE(ID 6 BIGQ| k) IR BIIG [RG BAld)
BajaElle [BIO | ok) QbR PIBE I|BlIe) BAIIRID &b 1O R

cl

iopinbAsuoH Joj quod ays Jo Jied

159661 ay3 aneas| 01 auns axyew Asyy ‘Asuoy 1saniey Aoy
JOASUIYAN "PJIq 91331 Y3 404 10adsau aney Aayy apabN

40 A103s ayy Jeay 9)1buUID JO UBIP|IYD Y] UBYM ‘0S puy

iUz P2

b1e Blaflle DEHRIIE xSl Qb QIBLC BSIQR IBIG bR RS
Lol 110 ‘B> Bleske BR (B0 ghlalz 15)d> blitvle BA|lkle @D
IBlo blray ‘MR Ble BB IBRIRK Bdlclsle] blak o Bl




T NIRRT QRE 01|, B4 frfere o1 2o @ieiE
L e o7 215 ©fS @ It 61 fae, T S BB
IR 99 T AT 5@ T @IBIG A& | GT AL
BIP ST OIF DY I29 AT A0 I, a3R g I 7w
TS BF I

When the bees were out, Gingile pushed his hands into
the nest. He took out handfuls of the heavy comb,
dripping with rich honey and full of fat, white grubs. He
put the comb carefully in the pouch he carried on his
shoulder, and started to climb down the tree.
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Before Leopard could take a swipe at Gingile, he rushed
down the tree. In his hurry he missed a branch, and
landed with a heavy thud on the ground twisting his
ankle. He hobbled off as fast as he could. Luckily for him,
Leopard was still too sleepy to chase him. Ngede, the
Honeyguide, had his revenge. And Gingile learned his
lesson.
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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.
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One day several weeks later Gingile again heard the
honey call of Ngede. He remembered the delicious
honey, and eagerly followed the bird once again. After
leading Gingile along the edge of the forest, Ngede
stopped to rest in a great umbrella thorn. “Ahh,” thought
Gingile. “The hive must be in this tree.” He quickly made
his small fire and began to climb, the smoking branch in
his teeth. Ngede sat and watched.



