a
ap

<
() O
UEQSﬂOO

s
O35

(uonpa ssaebew)

v |oAST I
ysibuj / ueasoy @
Wiy S[ISYdIN
Jobe[ap ueyaipy #
o|eP|oj ninz &

abuanal s,apinbAsuoH ay

<5 [GliYloR &

0'c/Aq/sesuadi|/bi0 suowwiodanIea.d//:sd1y
'9SUIIT [euolleuls1ul 0'g uoilnglNy
SsUowwio) aAllIeal) e Japun pasuadl| SI YJOM SIYL

BMOMC)

‘'sabenbue| Auew s,epeue?) ul S31103S S,UaJp|[Iyd
apinoad 01 09 ue Ul epeue) s300ghiols
Ag noA 03 ybnouq si pue (bioxooghioisuediije)
3000A1I01S uedlyy ayy wouy sajeulbuo Alols siyl

WM 3[19Y21IA (0¥) :Ag pare|sued |
Jabe[ ap ueyaip :Ag pailensn||1
3eP|04 NINZ :AQ UM

abuanal
s,9pinbAsuoH 9yl [/ T [GliYloR &
ed>‘epeuedsy00gAiols

epeue) s300gAI0]S

— ey

©
O,
©
e, R\
€050

(2]
S
>



0| 0[OF7|= WA, ZEO|Af, 2|1 X & 2
512 Abgf olop7| Lot 2l Wall = At 512
. 2Z4X7| D= 4YH|AH e ARIE ERo L. RE

= =AM

A
=

— Ol

4L 77

rIr =2 1o

'II- L
o=
ofl 2ofl &o| IR 2. T 10| ti2] SAof| LER THR|of
2w 7hx| HED Fo| 2| SU0IL. “X|E-AIE-K/E),”
A7t Lok Lol Joi 221 Kof 2. 182 TN

XIE-RE"5tH R IRt 0 J=X| TAI2
eI 2.

>;\_"'U
u 2o

jom =

F

3T

>0
ro mm -

il

o E

_—

i
=2

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 jnyuied sawos aj1buin uanib pey

A3y3 910490 10U INQ - 3XOWIS aY3 31| 3,UpIp A3yl asnedaq
Aeme ma|) Asy] "ueaw pue Aubue 1no buiysna awed saaq
9U1 "MOJ||0Y Y3 03Ul ¥213S 3y3 JO pud bupjows ay3 paysnd
9y 9AIY 23 paydeal 9|1buln Usyp 9AIY JIdyl - junuy

99.1 9Y1 Ul MO||0Y E JO 1IN0 pue ul bulwod aiam Aay
‘'saaq Asng ay3 Jo buizzng pno| ay3 Jeay pjnod ay uoos

1870 |xi2i0EZ Elcke ST6loln lolyicS4 T kaieils Slo

ZIOR CWw ERs SRYSC Kb lRRix ST Sloiix
EZoclhbylTE sERE ChE EZos RE
ElY{cZBS CE e 3T B3 HdEE RR S
CiclrEx SR {clashiclaZE b ¥ibir s &
N3ELC BloRWIS<~-SEEleT BB lcREmIRE =L

cl

iapINbAsuoH Joj quod ays jo ued

1sabb1q 9yl anea| 01 auns axew Aays ‘Asuoy 1saniey Aayy
JOASUIYAA "P4Ig 91111| @Y1 40} 10adsau aney Aayl apabN

30 A103s ay3 Jeay 9j1buin Jo uaJp|Iyd 3yl Uaym ‘os puy

ifaE s IklhENIoRE £ ElcloR E&E
Yool B Lt SEE 3ETC a2 o==Z 2l lblly Six
cjolo [slkalkzlF loE|ofo slrRix ‘FrieT

Ol
L
M
Bl
0l
L
mlm




=HE0| f2Z ot L= o, Z & = SXIo Afule| &5
|:|E|o.| L5|O-IO-| L= o}OELI:é-l = .| |§xl04o.|o j%c—{
oj2|= 2ot 0| 55 Ho{Mo K. = 2271 o710 | 11 .
L= Atel o oL 2 Hol2| & el A8 E01, |
D= LHFOIM LIS 27] Al &R0 2.

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.

2 = ol D& =t HAH 2| 2 X gEE =
012. 0= SIU= B2 71Ystd, G5 CiA| e B AR S et
2401 2. Ut = =2l 7t&Xt2| & et ZEE & ME et 2,
O= 2 U7 B350 JF42 F3oie. “on,” 2l &z
= 2ol “UEo| o] LERo| UM FLE” = ASTHA|
A2 22 =0 29 ol Bt LERIIXIE 210 LIFE B
AR 2. UAHH = S0 EIURZE.

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.



