v

‘\

W
(

s iAW AIOEIR

e u® Arab Traditions and Literature Gate

0

i
)
N
N
12\

=
‘\

b |
>
>
wn

<
®
uy

i Once upon a time, there was a black crow living in a nest on a branch

i of a tree in a completely deserted mountain. Near this nest, there was

i a burrow in which a yellow snake lived. Whenever the crow's eggs

i hatched, the snake would come and eat all its chicks, causing the crow
i to grieve.

The crow complained about the snake to a friend and asked for
advice.

The crow said, “l| decided to go to the yellow snake while it sleeps, and
peck its eyes so that | don’t suffer its evil.

The friend immediately replied, "Don't be mean. Think of something i
else to achieve what you want, without hurting the snake or yourself,
my friend." ]

_______________________________________________________________________________

i "Advise me, my friend," said the crow. "What must | do to get rid of the !
1 snake?" |

The friend replied: "You can fly until you find jewels, snatch them in
front of the people and fly until you reach the snake's burrow, then
throw the jewels into it. The people will go to the burrow, return the
jewels for sure, and the snake will run away."

The crow heard the advice of the friend and flew up in the sky until it
found one of the King’s daughters bathing. She had placed her clothes
and jewellery beside her, so it flew towards the jewellery and snatched
a necklace and flew with it.

i Indeed, the people followed the crow until they reached the snake's
burrow. The crow threw the necklace into the snake's burrow as the
1 people looked on.

i The people knew where the necklace was. They ran to the burrow,
i took the necklace back and the snake ran far away.

(Ed/ted text from Kalila and D/'mna)
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