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Gaftokko mamman fuduraa bayee argate.

One day, mama got a lot of fruit.
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Obbolessi ko Rahiim sassatadha. Fuduraa
hundaa dhamdhameera. Bayee nyaates.

My brother Rahim is greedy. He tastes all the
fruit. He eats a lot of it.

Boodee, Rahiim dhifamaa nugaafate. “Ani
lammata sassatu hinta’'u,” jedhe waada gale.
Nuhundi keenyaa isa amanne.

Later, Rahim says sorry to us. “I will never be
so greedy again,” he promises. And we all
believe him.
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Harmeen bayee Rahiimit aarte. “Garaa koo nadhukubee,” jedhe Rahiim.

Mother is angry with Rahim. “My tummy is so sore,” whispers Rahim.
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“Rahiim hinadabddu jeechudah?” jedhe “Rahiim amma kana nigadita,” jetten harmeen.
obbolessi koo xinnaan.

“Rahim, soon you will be sorry,” warns mama.
“Aren’t you going to punish Rahim?” asks little
brother.



