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their beds under the tree in which the Hawks 
had their nest. But the hunters could not go 
to sleep because they were bothered by the 
flies and mosquitoes. At last the hunters got 
up and made a fire on the shore of the lake, 
so that the smoke would drive away the flies 
and mosquitoes. The smoke awoke the birds, 
and the young ones cried out.

“Did you hear that?” said one of the 
hunters. “That was the cry of birds! They 
will do very well for our breakfast. There are 
young ones in that nest.” And the hunters put 
more wood on the fire, and made it blaze up.

Then the Mother bird said to the Father: 
“These men are planning to eat our young 
ones. We must ask our friends to save us. Go 
to the Kingfisher and tell him what danger 
we are in.” The Father Hawk flew with all 
speed to the Kingfisher’s nest and woke him 
with his cry.

“Why have you come?” asked the King-
fisher. Then the Father Hawk told the King-
fisher what the hunters planned to do.

“Fear not,” said the Kingfisher. “I will 
help you. Go back quickly and comfort my 
friend your mate, and say that I am coming.” 
So the Father Hawk flew back to his nest, and 

A family of Hawks lived on an island 
in a lake not far from the great forest. On 
the northern shore of this lake lived a Lion, 
King of Beasts. On the eastern shore lived a 
Kingfisher. On the southern shore of the lake 
lived a Turtle.

“Have you many friends near here?” the 
Mother Hawk asked the Father Hawk.

“No, not one in this part of the for-
est,” he said. “You must find some friends. 
We must have some one who can help us 
if ever we are in danger, or in trouble,” said 
the Mother Hawk. “With whom shall I make 
friends?” asked the Father Hawk. “With the 
Kingfisher, who lives on the eastern shore, 
and with the Lion on the north,” said the 
Mother Hawk, “and with the Turtle who 
lives on the southern shore of this lake.” The 
Father Hawk did so.

One day men hunted in the great forest 
from morning until night, but found nothing. 
Not wishing to go home empty-handed, they 
went to the island to see what they could find 
there. “Let us stay here to-night,” they said, 
“and see what we can find in the morning.”

So they made beds of leaves for them-
selves and lay down to sleep. They had made 
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the Kingfisher flew to the island and went 
into the lake near the place where the fire was 
burning.

While the Father Hawk was away, one of 
the hunters had climbed up into the tree. Just 
as he neared the nest, the Kingfisher, beating 
the water with his wings, sprinkled water on 
the fire and put it out. Down came the hunter 
to make another fire. When it was burning 
well he climbed the tree again. Once more 
the Kingfisher put it out. As often as a fire 
was made, the Kingfisher put it out. Midnight 
came and the Kingfisher was now very tired.

The Mother Hawk noticed this and said 
to her mate: “The Kingfisher is tired out. Go 
and ask the Turtle to help us so that the King-
fisher may have a rest.”

The Father Hawk flew down and said, 
“Rest awhile, Friend Kingfisher; I will go and 
get the Turtle.”

So the Father Hawk flew to the southern 
shore and wakened the Turtle. “What is your 
errand, Friend?” asked the Turtle. “Danger 
has come to us,” said the Father Hawk, and he 
told the Turtle about the hunters. “The King-
fisher has been working for hours, and now 
he is very tired. That is why I have come to 
you.” The Turtle said, “I will help you at once.” 
Then the Turtle went to the island where the 

Hawks lived. He dived into the water, col-
lected some mud, and put out the fire with it. 
Then he lay still.

The hunters cried: “Why should we 
bother to get the young Hawks? Let us kill 
this Turtle. He will make a fine breakfast for 
all of us. We must be careful or he will bite 
us. Let us throw a net over him and turn him 
over.”

They had no nets with them, so they 
took some vines, and tore their clothes into 
strings and made a net.

But when they had put the net all over 
the Turtle, they could not roll him over. 
Instead, the Turtle suddenly dived down into 
the deep water. The men were so eager to 
get him that they did not let go of the net, so 
down they went into the water. As they came 
out they said: “Half the night a Kingfisher 
kept putting out our fires. Now we have torn 
our clothes and got all wet trying to get this 
Turtle. We will build another fire, and at 
sunrise we will eat those young Hawks.” And 
they began to build another fire.

The Mother Hawk heard them, and said 
to her mate: “Sooner or later these men will 
get our young. Do go and tell our friend the 
Lion.” At once the Father Hawk flew to the 
Lion. “Why do you come at this hour of the 
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night?” asked the Lion. The Hawk told him 
the whole story.

The Lion said: “I will come at once. You 
go back and comfort your mate and the 
young ones.” Soon the Lion came roaring. 
When the hunters heard the Lion’s roar they 
cried, “Now we shall all be killed.” And away 
they ran as fast as they could go. When the 
Lion came to the foot of the tree, not one of 
the hunters was to be seen. Then the King-
fisher and the Turtle came up, and the Hawks 
said: “You have saved us. Friends in need are 
friends indeed.”


