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3T0 ncrtopusa Hrnam, megoykasudmka, NTuLbl, KOTopas
NPUBOANT K MEJAY, N XXaJHOro MOJIOA0rro YenoBeka rno
nMmeHu MHrune. OgHaxabl FMHrne oxoTuaca mn
ycabiwan 308 Hruaun. N'mHrune nporonozanca npwu
MbIC/I 0 Mée. OH OCTaHOBW/ICA N BHUMATENIbHO
NPUCAYyLWancs, BbICKMBasS NTULY B BETKaxX Ha/ ro10BOMW.
“Ynpunk-unpuk-umpuk,” nena ntmua, nepenetas c
AepeBa Ha AepeBo. "HYnpuk-umpuk-ynpuk,” sasan Hruae
N OCTaHaBNMBAJICA BPEMS OT BPeEMeEHU, YTOObI
y6eanTbCs, UTo MMHrnae Weén 3a HUM.

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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VIHTNe ONyCTUA CBOE OXOTHUYbE KOMbE Ha 3eMJ1t0 N0/,
fiepeBo, CObpan Cyxmx BETOK N cAenan MaseHbKNM
KOCTEép. Korga KOCTEp pa3ropesics, OH 3aCyHyN AIMHHYHO
CyXYyt0o BETKY B cepefinHy KocTpa. Koraa 31o gepeso
ropuT, OT Hero 0Co6eHHoO MHoro AgbiMa. OH nones no
AlepeBy, 3a)KaB XOJIOAHbIN KOHeL, MNasnkuy B 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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Korga nuénel Bolnetenu, M§MHrnne 3acyHyn pyku B ynen.
OH pocTan oTTyAa TAXKENbIe COTbl, C KOTOPbIX CTeKas
apoMaTHbIN MéZ. OH 3anONHNA UMW CYMKY, KOTOPYH OH
HEC Ha njeye, N cTan n1e3Tb BHW3 MO AepeBy.

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.

FMHrNe ycnen cnestb C JepeBa A0 TOro Kak Sleonapa
CMOT JOTAHYTbLCA A0 Hero. B 3Ton cneLuke OH NponycTu
BeTKY, ynan Ha 3eM/1t0 N NOABEPHY/ LLMKONOTKY. OH
nobexasn Kak MoXHOo 6bicTpee. K cHacTbio AN Hero,
Nleonapy, 6bi1 eLe CINWKOM COHHbIV YTObbI THAaTbLCA 33
HUM. Tak Hryuam otoMcTtua TMHIMAK, @ TUHTUAN MOoNyYnn
CBOW 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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Ho M'vHrune noTywmnn KOCTép, nogobpan Kornbé 1 rnowén
K 4OMY, He 0bpallasi BHUMaHUA Ha NTuuy. Hruam
HepBHO 3akpuyan, “Buk-topp! Buk-topp!” f'mHrnne
OCTaHOBWJICSA, B3rNIAHYN Ha MaJIeHbKYH NTUYKY U
3acmesanca. “Tel xouvelwb MéAa, He Tak v, Apyr Momn? Xa!
Ho a npoaenan BCto paboTy, 1 3TO MeHs Xanmnu. C yero
Obl 3TO MHE Ae/NTbLCA C TOBOM 3TUM 3aMedaTeNbHbIM
MEaoM?” N oH ywén. Hrmam 6bin odeHb 301! Tak € HAM
HUKTO He obxoauncsa! Ho OH OTOMCTUT.

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.

OpHaxAbl HECKONBbKO Heaenb cnycTta MMHruae cHoBa
ycnbliwan megoBbli 308 Hrvan. OH BCMOMHWA BKYCHbI
MEZ 1 CHOBa NnocnefoBan 3a NTuuen. Nposeada MNHrune
No KpOMKe fieca, Hrmam octaHoBUACHA OTAOXHYTb Ha
6onbwom kycTe. “Ara,” nogyman rvHrune. “ZonxHo
6bITb Ha 3TOM gepeBe ynen.” OH 6bICTPO pa3Bén
HebO0NbLLUOWV KOCTEP 1 MoJsie3 Nno Aepesy C AbIMALLENCA
nankomn B 3ybax. Hruam cugen v cMoTpen.

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.



