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NIPEAUCIHOBHNE

Amoc Tyryoma pogmuca B 1920 r. B ropojie AGexura B Hurepun.,
On npuHaeRaT K GONBMOMY IIeMCHY Mopy6a, Kotopoe HacYHTHIBAET
OKOJI0O 4 MHIJIJIAOHOB YEJIOBEK.

IlpepnaraeMasi KHUTA ABJAETCA TPETHUM IPOU3BEJCHMEM aBTOPA,
HaNMCAHHLIM He Ha sAsbike VlopyGa, a Ha aHrauiicKOM fA3BIKE,

Mponssepenna TyTyonsl NEHHB TeM, 9T0 B HAX fPKO BbIpA-
sxaeTcsi cB0GOROMIOONe afpUKAHIEB, IX CTPEMJICHNe K He3aBHCHMOCTI.
OcoGenno moOKasareabHa B aroM oTHOmeHmE «Cwmesas appuKaHCKAA
OXOTHHIAY.

~ CrpemieHme K CUacTHi0 HApPOJA 1IPEBpAMIACT ci1abyio JeBYUIRY

B HENOGeIUMYI0 BONTEJBHMILY, IOMOIaeT eil HpEeOJoJIeTh yiKac IEpen
9yJOBHINAME, TPYAHOCTH 1 JIHIIEHIS, ¢ KOTOPHIMU eif TPUINIOCH CTOJ-
KHYThCSL BO BpPeMsl CTPAHCTBIII B JUKYHIVIAX. '

XapaxtepHO, UTO, IpH  Beeii danracTmanocTn cobeTil, 00pas
[JIABHO} TepOMHU HaJielleH BIOJHEe peajnCTHYCCKUMH HepTaMil:
cMeIasi OXOTHWIA He o0/ajgaeT HOKAKOH BommeOHOH cuyoi. B
yHOPHOM TPy OHa CTAHOBUTCA nepBOKIaccHOl oxorauneil. [Tomanast
B [UKYHIJIH, OHA WCHBITHIBAGT YiKAc HpH BCTpede ¢ HepBEIM Yy/OBH-
IIeM, HO, BepHAsi CBOeH BBICOKOM MICCHM, OHA HpPEOJ0JIeBaeT CTPax It 1o-
Gesxpaer. AneGucn cTpajaeT oT rojiojia m yCTajiocTd. Cosepiiaa HeO-
GLIKHOBEHHBIE HOBATH, OHA OCTAETCA BCErO JUIIb BOCEMHANATHIIET-
Hen nenymkor?x, JIOGOMBITHOMN U KAFKHOM K HOBBIM BIEYaTICHAAM. ¥ BH-
J\eB BIEpPBHIE B CBOEH RU3HN (ereMOTOB, OHA TAK yBICKACTCA C€O3CpHa-
HFeM WX Hrphl, 49T0, 3a0biBag OCTOPOKHOCTH, OCTABIAET BCE CBOC
OpYHe I CIIe[yeT 33 RUBOTHEIMU, BCLE/O [HOIVIOIIEHHAA HOBBIM [IsA
Hee 3penIeM,
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~ Chapter 1
MY FAMILY

/

My name is Adebisi. * I am an African huntress from
Nigeria. 2 My father was a hunter too. He hunted in the
jungle and killed thousands of wild animals. My father
was so brave that he went deep into the jungle where all
other hunters were afraid to go. They respected him so much
for his bravery that they made him chief of the village.

About one hundred miles from our house there was
a jungle which everybody called the Jungle of the Monsters.
Strange birds and animals lived in it and sweet fruit covered
its trees. There was iron, copper and gold in the ground.
It was a very rich jungle indeed.

1 Adebisi [,zde’bisi] — Apebucn
2 Nigeria [nar'dzierte] — Hurepua
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All the men of our village wanted to hunt in it, to g
out the metals and gather the fruit. But, alas, the Jungle ;"5
of the Monsters was a very dangerous place. The hunters who
risked to enter it seldom returned home: the IONSHETS vt
lived in this jungle often killed them, or took them pris-
oners. ! . :

- One day (I was still quite a baby then) my father and
my ‘four elder brothers called *together the best hunters
of the village and said: ; ’

““We must go into the jungle and try to kill the monsters.

- Then our people will hunt in it and they will grow rich.” 2

The hunters agreed to follow their chief.

“We shall be very careful, " my father said to mymother,

“we shall not go deep into the jungle.” :

He wanted to comfort her, because she was full 6f fear.

All the following days my mother waited for my father
and brothers. Every moment she hoped to hear the sound
of their footsteps. At last she exclaimed:

“They are coming! I hear them.” omeEE . geae

Then she listened again and suddenly grew very pale. *

“I hear only his footsteps! Where are my 5o~ “®she
cried and ran out of the house to meet my father.

A moment later * my mother saw him on the road that
led to our house. He walked slowly and his face was verysad.

“They are lost, they are lost. The monsters have them!” 5
he repeated many times in a low voice.

Next day the whole village knew about our misfortune.
There was sorrow in many other houses too, for ¢ hushands,
fathers and sons did not return to their families. They were
prisoners of the monsters now.

! took them prisoners — 6panm mx B mien
2 they will grow rich — omm pasGorarewor
8 grew very pale — cumubHo moGmenmena
4 a moment later — yepes' MraoBeHme .
® they are lost... the monsters have them — omm mnorm6um...
OHH B Jalax y 4yJOBHI
"~ ® for — 39. TaK Hak
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_who came back safe and sound, ' “it is too terrible.”
My father was very brave, but even ke did not go back
to the jungle.
“Alas, I am too old to hunt,” he said, “and my sons
who were young and strong are the slaves of the monsters
now, What can I do in the jungle alone?”

Chapter 11
I LEARN 2 ABOUT THE JUNGLE

My father became a farmer and so did many other hunt-
ers. * But the land was poor and the people were often
hungry. They came to our house, for, as I told you before,
my father was the chief of the village. They spoke about
the jungle and the wild animals.

“How shall we live if we have nowhere to hunt?”* they
often said. “Our land is poor, our fields do not give us enough

‘food. Our children cannot grow strong because they are

always hungry.” ; v
I was eight years old and I listened with interest

_to those talks. You see, ® I knew nothing then of the Mon-

sters’ Jungle and of my brothers’ fate.

My father loved me very much and he did not let me go
far from the house. But I could run about in the village
and play with my little friends as much as I liked.

One day I stood near the house of one of our neighbours.
There was a woman at the window above me. She saw me,
then turned to somebody in the room and said:

1 gafe and sound — meaEMa o HenbenleLIMH

2 T learn — a ysHAIO

3 so did many other hunters — Kax m MHOTHE JApyrue OXOTHHKH
(crann semuepenbnamu). 3pech did samemser riaroa became. .

4 if we have nowhere to hunt — ecim HaM HErje OXOTHTbCA

5 you see — BuUAuTe iU

“We shall never go to that jungle again,” said the’humeré



“It is terrible that Adebisi’s brothers are dead. There
will be no more ! hunters in the family now.”

Those words made me very sad. I went home and sat
_ down silently near my father’s chair. My mother looked
~at me attentively. . i : 2

“What_ is the matter with you, 2 my child?” she asked.

“Oh, nothing, Mother dear,” T answered. At that moment
I did not want to speak. _ ;

Some d?iys later I went to the fields with my father,
for I ,somfg&iﬁiés helped him with his work. During our lunch
I said to him:

- “Father dear, I do not know anything about my broth-
ers. Tell me about them.” :

“Why do you ask me that to-day?” he asked.

“A neighbour spoke to somebody about my brothers when
I stood near the window of her house,” I said.

“Well, 3 Adebisi, I shall tell you the truth now,” my
father said with a deep sigh. “Your brothers went with me to
the Jungle of the Monsters one day. I lost them there. Per-
* ‘baps they are still alive, and the monsters keep them in
their prisons. Nobody dares to go deep into that terrible
jungle. Alas, 1 cannot go there and try to find them,
for I am old.” :

My father’s eyes filled with tears when he said this,
I was very sorry for him, ¢ :

“Oh, Father!” I cried. “When I grow big, 5 I shall go to
the Jungle of the Monsters. I shall fight with them and bring
my brothers home.” ~

He looked at me with a sad smile and said:

“Even brave hunters cannot fight with those monsters,
and there are many wild animals in the jungle too. If you,
a girl, go there, they will kill you before you see them.”

L there will be no more — Gomnbme He Oynmer .

2 what is the matter with you? — aro ¢ ToGoii?

3 well — 20. wy w10 % :

4 1 was very sorry for him. — Mue ero 6uuro OYEHb JKAIKO,
& when I grow big — KOrjia s BhIpacry (cramy 60a1buioi)
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“I want to become a good huntress,” I said firmly.
“I will go! to the Jungle and find my brothers.”

“You are a foolish child,” he answered. “You do not
know what you are saying. Those monsters are so terrible.
One, for example, has sixteen horns in his forehead, and
no man can stand 2 the light of his eyes.” -

My father spoke to me for a long time and told meé all
about the terrors of the jungle. But he could not fright-
en me.

Some months later I began to hunt with a bow.
When father saw.how well I could do it, he gave me a
small gun and soon I learned to shoot,

: Chapter I
-1 BECOME A HUNTRESS AND START ON MY JOURNEY

When I was fifteen years old, I could shoot very well.
Once again ® I said to my father: .

“I want to go to the Jungle of the Monsters and hunt there.”

“Nonsense, child,” he said angrily. “Girls cannot be
hunters. They are not strong enough, You must understand
that.” : :

“I shall not speak about it now,” I said to myself. “A day
may come when my father will change his mind about
me,” 4

‘Three years passed and I became a perfect huntress. 5
When I was eighteen years old, I returned to the subject
of the Monsters’ Jungle.

\

1 1 will go — s1 menpemenno noiny (ameck will — moanbHEIE raa-
rojd, BHDaKAOMUA PemnMocTh) -

2 no man can stand — HEKTO He MOMKer BHIEpKaTh

8 once again — m cHOBa :

¢ A day may come when my father will change his mind about
me. — Mosxer GEITH, HACTYNAT [ieHB, KOLJIa OTEN WSMEHHT CBOE MHEHHS
060 Mmue.

" 5 1 became a perfect huntress — s crama macTosmeit oxoraunei
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 “You know very well,” I told my father, “that I am

- ‘unhappy because you do not let me go to the jungle. But you
know too that I am the best huntep in our village.”

“Well, I shall let you go,” said my father, “but first

" you must inherit the hunting profession from me. * I shall

invite all the people of our village for this great ceremony.”

“Thank you, Father,” I cried. “But please don’t put the
céremony off. 2 I want to start as soon as possible.”
~Five days later hundreds of people gathered round our
house. The ceremony began in the morning. There was
a great feast that lasted for many hours.

1 you must inherit the hunting profession from me — w&r fomxea
yHACHEe[0BATh OT MeHA Npodecchio OXOTHHKA
2 don’t put the ceremony off — me oTKIaANBall HEPeMOHHIO
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When the feast was over, it was already afternoon. My
father brought his hunting-dress, his bag and his gun to
~the square before ourshouse. I knelt before bhim,! and he
handed me the dress, the gun and the bag.

Then one of the oldest hunters addressed me:

“You are very young, my daughter;” he said. “But you °
go to the jungle because you want to help your people. We
- thank you, brave huntress. May you return safe and sound
toius:" t- =

My mother wept bitterly.

- “Don’t go, don’t go,” she repeated through her tears.
I comforted her as well as I could and then moved to
" the centre of the square.

“Old women, old men, young people and children,” 1 said
in a loud voice, “I am leaving you this afternoon and going.
to the Jungle of the Monsters! Though young and a woman, ?
I am not afraid to go because I want to bring happi-
ness to our village and many other villages. I shall try to
drive the monsters away and bring back all the hunters
that are kept in their prisons. ¢ My people must be happy
and rich, Good-bye to you alll Good-bye!”

All the village followed me to the turning of the road
‘that led to the jungle. The women wept. The men were
silent. Once again I said good-bye to them and started on
my long and dangerous journey. :

For many hours I walked along the road and stopped
only once for my supper. After a short rest I went on ® and
soon came to a-place where many roads crossed.

I did not know which road to take. ¢ It was already late

1 knelt before him — n onmycrunace Ba komenw mepen mmM
2 May you return safe and sound to us. — Bepruch e K mam
neno# m HeBpeRUuMOii. :
: 8 though young and a woman — xoTb f B MOTOJa ¥ A KeHmUHa
¢ that are kept in their prisons — xoToptie ToMsaTCA B HX TIOpB-
Max
S went on — npoponzKana NyTh (3716Ck ON IOCIE IAAr0/a YKashi-
Baer Ha IPOJOIIKEHUE JelicTBHA) ;
¢ which road to take — no Kakoii Jopore Hoiita
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and darkness was coming on. ! I decided to make a fire .

and have a few hours of sleep. 2 _ :
- “In the morning I shall decide which way to go,” I said

to myself.

. The sun was already high in the sky when I woke up.
After a short breakfast I continued my journey along one

of the roads though I cannot tell you why I chose that
road and no other. 2 After a walk of about two hours I saw
a forest before me.

“This cannot be the Monsters’ Jungle yet,” I said to my-
self, “but I must enter it and try to shoot some birds for
my food. Perhaps I shall find a small river. I am so thirs-
tyI), 4

So I walked bravely into the fjungle. “Now a life full

of danger and adventures is beginning for me,” I thought.

Chapter 1V
ODARA ° AND I MEET

“Where are you going all alone, ¢ brave maiden,” I sudden-
ly heard a man’s voice. I turned and saw six hunters be-
hind me. :

“Who are you and what do you want?” I asked them.

“We are hunters from the town of Ibembe. ? We want to
shoot wild birds. But why are you here, all alone in this
dark forest?”

“I am going to the Jungle of the Monsters, because -

I must find my brothers and set them free ® if I can,” I an-
swered.

1 was coming on — macrynaaa

% have a few hours of sleep — mocmars HeckomsKo 9acos

® that road and noother — wmenso sry mopory, a me Apyrym
¢ 1 am so thirsty! — Mue Tax xouerca muTs! :
® Odara [o'da:ra] — Opapa (uma odHozo ua wydosuwy)

6 all alone — opma-ogmuemensKa, coBceM OmEHA

? Ibembe [ar'bembi]— AiiGembn (nassanue 2opoda)

& set them free — ocpoGoauTts UX

14
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“You, to the Jungle of the Monsters!” cried one of the
_men. R : . \ :
“Hush, brother,” said another. “Don’t speak so loud.
If Odara hears you, he will come here and kill us all.”
“Who is Odara?” I asked.
"~ “Heis a giant who lives in the Monsters’ Jungle,” answered
‘the hunter. “Sometimes he comes to this forest. He is
terrible indeed.” :

He had hardly uttered these words ! when we heard-

a .strange noise. 'We all stopped and listened. The noise
grew louder every minute.

“It is Odara and his band!” whispered one of the hunt-
ers. “We must hide quickly where we can.”

There was a tall tree near by 2 and I climbed it and
hid among its thick leaves. The tree was not far from the
road, and I could see everything. Odara’s band was quite
near now.

“Leave this road, leave this road,” shouted the mon-
sters. “Here comes Odara! 8 Odara with his poisonous
cudgels!”

Then all the band disappeared in the forest. I could see
from my tree many birds flying to and fro ¢ and animals
that ran in a panic and tried to hide from the terrible mon-
ster.. Then a very strong wind rose. All the trees shook,
and the dead leaves were blown high into the air. * A mo-
ment later I heard Odara’s voice. It was so terrible that
1 almost fell off ¢ my tree, I was so frightened.

The monster was now quite near and a few seconds later.

1 saw him. Odara was a giant with fierce eyes and a very
Jarge mouth. He had a bag full of cudgels over his shoul-

1 he had hardly uttered these words — efBa ycmea OH IPOU3HECTH
TR CcJI0Ba

2 pear by — noGanusoctn

8 Here comes Odara! — Bor mger Opapa!

4 flying to and fro — jeralomux Tyma H cofa

5 the dead leaves were blown high into the air — cyxme amcTea
HNOHNMAJIACH BHICOKO B BO3AYX

¢ 1 almost fell off — a ayTs He cBammaach

15
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der; To my terror he saw me at once and shouted agam in
 triumph. ! :

I shot at him but missed and he laughed so loud t.hat,':'
I trembled with fear. Then he took a cudgel from hls bag
and threw it at me. But this time 2 ke missed.

-Now some poisonous snakes began to crawl up my tree,
for they also wanted to hide from Odara. When the mon- -
ster saw this, he was very pleased.

“You will soon come down, lovely maiden,” he cried
and laughed again.

But he did not know that I always smeared my body
with a special medicine when I went into the forest to hunt.
. This medicine saved me now, for the snakes fell dead to
the ground as soon as they touched me.

When Odara saw this, he was very angry. .

“You do not want to come down, brave huntress,” he
shouted. “But you will have to do so.” He then began to
shake my tree with such force that I managed to hold on 2
1o the branches with great difficulty.

Suddenly Odara saw one of the hunters behind a bush
not far from the tree. The monster caught him and threw
bim into his bag. At that moment I shot at Odara, and
once again I missed. Then he shook the tree still harder, *
This time I could not hold on and fell to the ground.

Terror gave me strength. I was on my feet in a moment
and then I ran through the forest as fast as I could.

* *
*

When the other five hunters saw that Odara was after
me, 5 they came out of their hiding places and ran in the
opposite direction.

! in_triumph ['tratomf] — ¢ TOpsHecTBOM

% this time — ma s10T pas

' 1 managed to hold on — mue yramocs yprepsarscs

¢ still harder — eme cmanaee

® that Odara was after me — aro OAapa HpecllefiyeT MeHs
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