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Ls po3nosigb npo Hrege, Bockoiga, i CKynoro toHaka, sikoro
3Banwu lNHrine. OgHoro pasy, Konu lNHrine nontosas, BiH
nouyys cnis Hrege. Y TiHrine notekna civiHKa Npuv oAHi
TiIbKW AymLUi Npo Me. BiH 3ynMHUBCSA | yBaXXHO
NMPUCYXaBCs, LWYKarumM NTaLlKy, ax MoKy He nobayms iy
rinkax y cebe Hag ronoBoto. “HiTik-YiTik-4iTiK,” - cniBana
ManeHbKa MTallKka, nepenitatoyuu 3 gepesa Ha Jepeso.
“YiTiK-YiTiK-YiTiK,” - KNMKana BOHa, 3yNNHAOYNC, LWL06
nepekoHaTucs, wo liHrine nge 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 Gingile
followed.
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lHrine noknae cBili cnuc Nig AepeBo, 3i6paB Kinbka
NPYTUKiB | po3knaB HeBenwke 6arattsa. Konv BorHume
fo6pe po3ropinocs, BiH 3anxas AOBry Cyxy Nanvuuio y
BOroHb. Lle ocobnumBe fepeBo CTBOPHOBaNO 6arato Anmy,
KONn ropino. BiH noni3s Ha gepeBo, TpUMar4n NanvLo y
3ybax.

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.
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Konn 6axonun Bunetinm, FiHrine 3anxas CBOi pyku y AynJio.
BiH BUINHAB MOBHUIA 64)KONVHUI CTINBHKK, 3 IKOTO KarnaB
rycTuii Meg, i Ha SKoMy 6yno 6arato TOBCTUX, Binnx
JINYNHOK. BiH 06epexXHO NoKNaB CTiIbHUK Y MilLIeYOK, AKUIA
6yB Ha nneui, i NoYaB 31a3UTK 3 JepeBa.

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.

MepLu, HixX JTeonapa4 3Mmir HanacTw Ha liHrine, xnoneub
KWHYBCS 31a31Tu 3 gepesa. [Nocniwaroun, BiH NponycTue
rifKy i CUJIBHO BNaB Ha 3eMJ1H0, BUBEPHYBLUW HOry. BiH Tikas,
niagcTpubyoun, skomora waeualle. Ha wactq, Jleonapg sce
e 6yB 3aHaAATO COHHWIA, W06 NepecnifyBaT Moro. Bockoia
Hrege nomctunaca. I TiHrine oTprMaB ypok.

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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Ane TiHrine 3aracyB BOroHb, B351B CNWC | BUPYLLNB AOAOMY,
He 3BepTaroun yBarun Ha nrawky. Hrefe cepamnTo BUrykHyna:
“Bik-Topp! Bik-Topp!” lHrine 3ynnHmnecsa, NnogMBmnBCA Ha
NTaLIKy i Broaoc 3acMmiaBea: “Tu xoyell Medy, Npasaa,
Apyxe? Xa! Ane 51 3po6uB BClo pobOoTy | OTpMMaB YyCi Xana.
YoMy A MOBUHEH AinnTnCsa 3 TO60H LM YyA0BUM Megom?" I
niwos. Hrege 6yna gyxe 3na! Tak He MOXHa 3 Heto
nosoantunca! Ane BOHa NOMCTUTLCA.

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.

OaHoro pasy, Yepes Kinbka TUXHIB, [iHrine 3HoBy NouyyB
MefoBUiA KN4y Hrege. BiH 3ragaB cMavyHuii Mej, i We pas
oxo4e niLoB 3a nTawkoto. Mposiswwn FiHrine y36ivuam nicy,
Hrege 3ynnHunacs, wob6 BignounTtu nig BeanKoro
napaconbKOo KoUK, “Ara, - nogymas liHrine. - Bynmk
NOBMHEH 6yTu B LibOMY gepeBi”. BiH LUBNAKO PO3BiB
MafieHbKWIA BOrOHb | MOYaB Ni3TW Ha JepeBo, TPUMatoun y
3ybax rinky 3 gumom. Hrege cugina i cnocrepirana.

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 restin 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.



