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Copyrightsand Creative Commons license
The license used here makes 7 important provisions.
You are free, indeed encouraged, to do the follgwin

- Copy, print, distribute, display, and teach fromafpmaterials in any way you wish.

- Make changes for your own use and for distributmothers.

« Make any sort of non-commercial copies, ministrgies, or personal copies, from any
Spark material, without further notice.

Under the following conditions:

« You properly cite the original authors of the metieyou find here. Pages on
www.vernacularmedia.org without a clear authorspuld be cited to
vernacularmedia.org on your copies.

« You must retain the BY-NC-SA license on your copésaterials copied from
www.vernacularmedia. (You must not trample the cams))

« You must not change the license. (You must not &tea the commons.)

« You must ask for permission for use of Spark matewutside of this list. (You need
permission to take work out of the commons.)

By Spark Team
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HOW DOG CAME TO LIVEWITH MAN

Note to reader: words and phrases typical of \W&#ta are retained and indicated by italics.

If you are going to live in Bat Town, you need ¢auin to hang like bat.

Dog and *Wolf were cold and hungry out in the buBhey
were often wet with the rain and dew. They bothtbd but at
times found nothing to eat. Often they were varmgdry. When the
rains were heavy they were very cold.

They could see Man's fire which they knew was wailihey
knew that Man hunted with a gun. He often had rfeeatat. Often
they could smell the meat cooking.

One night as the warm smell of the fire and tHeideis smell
of cooking meat came to their noses, it was maxa they could
stand. They had caught nothing that day. It \aasng so their
coats were wet. The cold rain kept trickling dowotheir skins.
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As they sat on their haunches, shivering and m@idey Dog
decided to try his luck and see if he could sith®yfire.

“Maybe Man will let me sit by the fire and get warsgid
Dog. “l see some bones near him. He might evieméeshave some
of the meat or bones. If he does, | can bring stinyau, Wolf.”

After thinking a bit Wolf said, “OK, it seems likegood idea,
but please don’t forget about me out here in thé.to

“Oh, | won'’t,” replied Dog. “How could ¢o so to mygood
friend. If | stay too long, call (howl) and I will knowshould come
back.”

So Dog started in toward the fire. Man lookediat but said
nothing so Dog crouched down and crawled a bitetlos

Finally Man spoke. "Hello Dog," he said.

"Hello, Man, | am cold and very wet," said Dog.

"Come. Sit close to the fire, but do not burnwybair. Your
hair should soon dry and the fire will warm you."

So Dog lay close to the fire and his body got r@ind warm as
his coat slowly dried.

After a while, Dog said, "l am also very hungry."

"Here are some bones you can chew on," man sd&id a
tossed some bones to Dog.

Dog began to chew and crunch on the bones. Hdentaa bit
closer to the fire where it was nice and warm asdhir soon was
nice and dry. He had never been so comfortable.

"Dog, | can give you bones almost every day if yollihelp
me hunt and protect my house froagues (thieves). You can even
stay in my house if you will keep it clean.”

"That is good," said Dog as he lay close besiddith.

Presently Wolf began to howl and howl. He wasdmyrand
cold and very wet. He could smell the cooking naeat see the
warm fire, but he was afraid to go in.
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As he howled, Dog could hear him say, “Dog, déorget me.
Please bring msome of the good. Dog, | am cold. Dog, may |
come in?

"Is that your friend," asked the man. “He seemisd calling
you.”

It was warm and comfortable by the fire and theeee no
more bones. It was still raining hard and Dogmd want to get
wet again.

Also, Dog hoped that soon Man would give him sorfiine
meat he was cooking, so he said. "No, | do not khmw but he
always calls like that."

So to this day Dog sleeps by the fire, eats bdmeps the man
to hunt and protects his house. Meanwhile Wolf kesgiling to

Dog, but Dog never answers.

How about us? Have we come to trust in God W' ha
forgiven our sins, Who loves us, Who helps us andsgus many
things? Then, do we treat our friends like dogaating Wolf? Do
we get so comfortable we never tell our friendswldesus?

Can our friends trust us? Do we try to help oianfds? Or do we
forget them when things go well?

*Wolf is probably the Golden Jackal which rangesirthe West Coast of Africa
all the way to Burma.

© 1997, 2003 David A. Naff. All rights reserved.
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To stay with Man, Dog had to learn many new things:

1. He could not get too close to the fire. He wddalirn his hair.

2. Dog must learn how to help Man hunt.

3. Dog must learn to protect the house from rodtiesves).

4. Dog must learn to keep the house clean if hdsmanstay inside.

5. Some dogs must learn to guard or guide othenalsi- goats, sheep,
COWS

6. Man would let Dog have the bones, and occadipadittle meat.
Dog liked that.

Dog was learning to do some things he had neves Oefore.
What are some of the new things you might haveaon?

How to live with and love other missionary kids
How to share things (toys, food, space ...hwthers.
How to do your school lessons in a differeacpl
How to eat and enjoy foods new to you.
How to live with and love people of other caia.
How to live without running water or electricit
We may have to run and get water.
How to keep healthy where there may be mudhada disease.
How to share Jesus with friends.
How to speak a different language
10 How to help your parents in their work.
11. Things that are new and different are not resogdg bad.

ok wWNE
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