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Bahlul and His Donkey
Folk Story

éF ÞC .PzCk qDìÛ íºÓC éF yCéÛDhéF Hìv oDF Èë ÚkpF êCpF ÍßÏèF ÚDOvÞk qC íÇë
 Ý×éF íOµDv Èë Co PºÓC PvC ÝÇØ× ,rërµ PvÞk :P¿Ê ÞCéF Þ P¾o ÍßÏèF õÛDh ok

?íçlF

One of Bahlul's friends needed a donkey to carry a load of apples 
to his house. He went to Bahlul's door and said to him, "My friend, 
is it possible to give me your donkey for an hour?"

 qC Co éZ pç ÞC éÆ PwÛCkí× Þ PhDÜzí× íFßhéF Co ¢OvÞk ÚA ÁÔhC ÍßÏèF
 .kCk lçCßiÛ xJ pËëk kpìËF íwÆ

Bahlul knew this friend well and he knew that whatever he 
borrowed from someone he would never return.

.PwìÛ éÛDh ok ÙºÓC Ý× ,Ý× PvÞk Ù¿vDO× :kCk jvDJ Þ kq êlÜiGÎ xJ

So he smiled and answered, "Unfortunately my friend, my donkey 
is not here."

íOdCoDÛ DF ÍßÏèF PvÞk .lz lÜÏF éÏëß¬ êßN qC ¹ÓC pµpµ êCl¤ ÖDËÜç ÝìØç ok
!PvC éÛDh ok éÆ PºÓC ?íëßÊí× ¹Þok CpZ !íFDwd kp× :P¿Ê

Just then, the bray of a donkey arose from inside the barn. Upset,
Bahlul's friend said, "You are a good man, why are you lying? 
Your donkey is at home!"

 éÆ Cp× ½pd ?íOwç êlF ÖkA HWµ ßN :P¿Ê ¢OvÞk éF íËOhDv íØ¡h DF ÍßÏèF
!?íÜÆí× oÞDF Co ¹ÓC pµpµ D×C íÜÆíØÛ oÞDF ÙOwç ÖkA

Bahlul said angrily, "Are you are that horrible of a person?! You 
don't believe what I say, yet you believe the bray of a donkey?"


