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g3 AT Ufgst Baf & I3 U3 &dt HI 8ot & SRS Hinet adf H
et U g=& adl HI mEe, m3 8d € He g8 &dt it mMER|
wiamw {89, ygngd sunt 38 HArg €t Ardt gt /i 8rs gt &
fifdt © w3 fEg gaftms St 3fem

Long long ago people didn’t know anything. They didn't
know how to plant crops, or how to weave cloth, or how
to make iron tools. The god Nyame up in the sky had all
the wisdom of the world. He kept it safe in a clay pot.

€0 & ‘3 Ta3-2a3 d & S famim| g< Ig ATt g4t Bing ad Hae!
Ht I #13 fer 3gT 8 & 93, Su3 g6, B € He 982, 3 J9 A
3H fid 7 fa 81 & »fa mrEe I |

It smashed into pieces on the ground. The wisdom was
free for everyone to share. And that is how people
learned to farm, to weave cloth, to make iron tools, and
all the other things that people know how to do.
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BEt miaTEH S Afgnt, “H w3 § B4 gy & Gug mdftmiz g
29 A feAS My miny et 39 HaeT Il B e arar gfen,
& 2 w3 2@ mB-gd Bdfen, 3 8F € de &% dign 8 Ju
3 936 BTl Ud gY 3 936" HHSS Hi faBfa war 8He difsni &g
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Greedy Anansi thought, “I'll keep the pot safe at the top
of a tall tree. Then I can have it all to myself!” He spun a
long thread, wound it round the clay pot, and tied it to
his stomach. He began to climb the tree. But it was hard
climbing the tree with the pot bumping him in the knees
all the time.

for il oot T e U gy e eB ug i fgor M B &
faar, “a 3t w3 § mrust fis 3 §¢ 37 3078 Ay &dt d=ar?”
maTSH & gt &% 33 w3 & vyt s 3 dae <t dfm it »i3
nAS feg feg gg3 fmmer By 7t

All the time Anansi’'s young son had been standing at the
bottom of the tree watching. He said, “Wouldn't it be
easier to climb if you tied the pot to your back instead?”
Anansi tried tying the clay pot full of wisdom to his back,
and it really was a lot easier.



