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Dog Friendship
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By the kitchen window

Polkan & Barbos were lying down in the sun, warming themselves.

Even at the gate in front of the yard

It would be more appropriate for them to guard the house;

But how did they get enough -

& polite dogs at that

They don't bark at anyone during the day -

So they started to talk together

About all sorts of things: about their dog service,

About bad, about good &, finally, about friendship.

“What could be more pleasant,” says Polkan, “

How to live heart to heart with a friend;

Provide mutual favors in everything;

Don't sleep without a friend & don't eat,

Stand like a mountain for friendly wool,

& finally, look into each other's eyes,

Just to catch a happy hour,

Is it possible to amuse a friend with something?

& place all your bliss in friendly happiness!

Now, if, for example, with you we
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This is how the friendship started:

I will say boldly

We wouldn’t even see how time would fly,”

“What then? this business! —

Barbos answers him. —

It’s been a long time, Polkanushka, I’m in pain myself.

What if the dogs were in the same yard as you,

We can't live a day without a fight;

& from what? Thanks gentlemen:

We are neither hungry nor cramped!

Besides, really, it’s a shame:

The dog of friendship has been reputed to be an example since ancient times,

& friendship between dogs is like between people,

Almost completely invisible." —

“Let us set an example in her in our times! —

Polkan cried, “Give me your paw!” - "Here she is!"

& new friends, well, hug,

Well kiss;

They don’t know with joy who to compare themselves to:

“My Orestes!” - “My Pilade!” Away with quarrels, envy, anger!

Then, unfortunately, the cook from the kitchen threw a bone.

Here are new friends rushing towards her:

Where did the advice & harmony go?

My Orestes & Pylades are quarreling, -

As soon as the shreds fly upward:

They finally poured water on them with force.

The world is full of such friendship.

You can’t say anything about your current friends without sinning,

That in friendship they are all almost the same:

To listen, it seems they have the same soul, -

Just throw them a bone, so your dogs!
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Conversation
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This happened near the city of Accra, on the northern shore of the Gulf of Guinea, in a small village. One day a peasant came to his field to dig up some yams to sell at the market. & while he was digging, one of the yam tubers suddenly said to him:

- Finally you have appeared! He never weeded me, & now he comes with a hoe?! Get away & don't touch me!

The peasant was surprised, looked around & saw a cow. She, as always, chewed gum & looked at the owner as if nothing had happened.

-Did you tell me anything just now? - the peasant asked her.

The cow continued chewing silently, but then the dog spoke.

“It wasn’t the cow that talked to you,” said the dog, “it was the yam!” Listen to what the yam is telling you: “Don’t touch me!”

The peasant was angry because the dog had never spoken to anyone before, & in such a tone! He took a knife & cut a branch from a palm tree to punish the dog. But then the palm tree said to him:

- Put down the branch!

The peasant was completely confused & wanted to throw the branch, but the palm branch added:

- Lay me down carefully!

He carefully placed the branch on the stone, & the stone said:

- Hey, you! Remove the branch!

It was too much! The frightened peasant ran as fast as he could back to the village.

On the way he met a fisherman. The fisherman carried a net on his head.

- Why are you in such a hurry? - the fisherman asked the peasant.

[image: Capture.PNG]“My yam,” answered the peasant, “told me: “Don’t touch me!” Then the dog said: “Listen to what the yam is telling you!” & when I wanted to hit the dog with a palm branch, the tree said: “Put the branch on the ground!” & the palm branch said: “Place it carefully!” The stone said: “Take away the branch!”

- & it's all? — the fisherman was surprised. “Why are you so scared?”

- Wait a minute! - said the fishing net. - Did he remove the branch from the stone?

- Wha-o-o? - the fisherman shouted in fear.

He threw the net on the ground & ran headlong after the peasant.

So they ran along the road until they met a weaver with a bundle of fabric on his head.

-Where are you rushing to? - the weaver asked them.

- My yam told me: “Don’t touch me!” - answered the peasant. & the dog said: “Listen to what the yams are telling you!” The tree said: “Put the branch on the ground!” The branch said: “Put it down carefully!” & the stone said: “Take away the branch!”

“& then,” the fisherman picked up, “then my net said: “Did he remove the branch from the stone?”

- Well, what's wrong with that? — the weaver calmly remarked. “It’s worth worrying so much about this!” I don't see the reason.

- No matter how it is! - said the bundle of fabric. - If you heard this yourself, you would also run without looking back!

- Wha-o-o? - shouted the frightened weaver.

He threw the package in the middle of the road & ran after the fisherman & the peasant.

Out of breath, they came running. to the river & saw a man swimming there.

“Aren’t you chasing a gazelle?” - he asked. & the first of them said, breathless:

“My yam told me: “Don’t touch me!” The dog said: “Listen to what the yam is telling you!” & when I wanted to cut a branch from a tree, the tree said: “Put the branch on the ground!” The branch said: “Put it down carefully!” & the stone said: “Take away the branch!”

The fisherman barely said:

- & my network said: “Did he remove the branch from the stone?”

“My fabric said: “You too would run without looking back!” the weaver barely exhaled.

“Is this why you’re running so headlong?” - the bather encouraged them.

- Still would! - said the river. “If you had heard this yourself, you probably wouldn’t have run like that!”

- Wha-o-o? - the bather shouted.

He jumped out of the water & ran naked after the weaver, the fisherman & the peasant.

So, headlong, outrunning each other, they, to the surprise of everyone, rushed along the main street of the village & finally ran to the leader’s house.

The servants carried a chair outside, the leader came out, sat down on it importantly & prepared to listen to their complaints.

& so they began to tell the leader their sorrows.

“I went into the field to dig up some yams,” began the peasant, waving

hands.” & then everything around suddenly began to talk. My yam told me: "Don't

touch me!" The dog said: “Listen to what the yam is telling you!” The tree said:

“Put the branch on the ground!” The branch said: “Put it down carefully!” & the stone said: “Take away the branch!”

“& my net,” the fisherman entered into the conversation, “said: “Did he remove the branch from the stone?”

“My fabric,” added the weaver, “said: “You, too, would run without looking back!”

“The river said the same thing!” - muttered the bather. The leader listened to them patiently & frowned.

- Truly an incredible story! - he finally exclaimed. “I think it would be better if each of you returns home & minds your own business!” Until I punish you for disturbing order & peace.

& they went home. The leader looked after them & shook his head reproachfully:

- & such stupidity can stir up everyone?!

- Incredible! Is not it? - the leader’s chair suddenly said. “Just think - a talking yam!”
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How a dog & a cat began to quarrel
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Once upon a time there lived a poor old man with his blind old woman. They had no children, only a dog & a cat. The animals lived together, followed each other like a shadow follows a man, & served their masters faithfully. When the old man leaves the house, he & the old woman guard the house & don’t let strangers get close. The old people cherished their favorites more than treasures; they did not beat or scold them. With a dog & a cat, life was not so sad for them, the unfortunate ones.

Once an old man went to the mountains to mow grass. He goes back & looks - there is a black snake lying on the ground, apparently hungry, & cannot move. The old man took pity on the snake, hid it in his bosom, & went his way. I came home, took the snake out, & fattened it up. But then one day the old man says to her:

- Get out of our house, snake. We've run out of rice, there's no more grass - we have nothing to feed you with!

The snake nodded its head & said:

- Good grandfather, if it weren’t for you, I would have died of hunger. Yes, I don’t know how to thank you. All I have is my own tail. Take it, put it in a wooden box & bury it away so that no one else can see it. & when you need money, shake it & coins will fall out of the tail.

The old
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