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Nemla wara |-ohra

Darba wahda kien hemm familja tan-nemel.
Dawn kienu jghixu flimkien fil-bejta taghhom. II-
bejta tan-nemel ma tkunx bhal tal-ghasafar. Tkun
hofra fil-hamrija b’hafna kuriduri u hafna kmamar.
Fin-nofs tal-bejta kien hemm I-ikbar kamra — din
kienet il-kamra tar-regina tan-nemel. In-nemel
kienu jhobbuha hafna lir-regina ghax hi kienet il-
Mama taghhom kollha. Kienu jobduha f’kollox.

Kuljumin-nemel kienu johorgu jfittxu |-ikel. Hafna
mill-kmamar tad-dar taghhom kienu mimlijin ikel.
Ir-regina kienet tiehu pjacir tara n-nemel taghha
jahdmu.

“‘Kemm intom bravi, uliedi. Issa taraw kemm
ikollna x’nieklu fix-xitwa.”

Ir-regina kellha wkoll is-suldati taghha. Dawn
kienu nemel iktar kbar u b’rashom kbira, u kienu
dejjem jogoghdu ghassa mad-dar biex ma jigrilha
xejn.

ll-bejta tan-nemel kienet qieghda frokna fi
gnien. ll-gnien kien ta’ wahda mara traskurata.
Darba wahda |-mara kienet fil-gnien ged tpejjep
sigarett. Meta spi¢¢alha s-sigarett, il-mara rmietu
fil-haxix u dahlet gewwa. ll-haxix kien niexef u
bin-nar tas-sigarett il-haxix beda jagbad. In-nar
beda jinfirex u I-gnien sar huggiega.

In-nemel xammew id-duhhan bl-antenni
taghhom. Bdew jigru 'l hawn u ’I| hemm jghajtu
“Nar! Nar!” u marru fil-bejta biex jghidu lir-regina.

Ir-reginagabrithom kollhamadwarhau qgaltiihom:
“Uliedi, ejjew nohordu nigru minn hawn gew.”

“X’ha naghmlu bl-ikel li ghandna?” galet wahda
min-nemel.

“Xejn! Halluh hawn. Jekk nippruvaw ingorruh
ma nkunux nistghu nigru, u ninharqu bin-nar.
Maghna niehdu biss lit-trabi”

Ir-regina harget l-ewwel. Hija ferfret I-antenni
biex tinduna minn fejn kien gej in-nar. Imbaghad
bdiet tigri n-naha I-ohra bin-nemel kollha warajha.
Bid-duhhan li kien hemm bilkemm setghu jaraw,
imma hadd ma ntilef ghax kull nemla bdiet tmiss
lil ta’ quddiema bl-antenni.

Ir-regina waslet hdejn hajt tas-sejjieh u sabet
togba fih.

“Ejjew warajja,” ghajtet, u baqghu dehlin fit-
togba gishom purcissjoni twila. Fl-ahhar hargu
min-naha |-ohra tal-hajt u sabu runhom go ghalga
kbira. In-nemel waqfu jistriehu ghax kienu gatghu
nifishom. Ir-regina bdiet iddur maghhom biex tara
hux kollha kienu hemm. Hadd ma kien inharaq
jew intilef. Langas nemla tarbija wahda.

“Issa isimghu, uliedi,” qalet ir-regina, “ld-
dar li kellna spi¢¢at ghax inharget. Ghalhekk
ha jkollna nfittxu post gdid fejn nibnu dar ohra.
Ara, hemmhekk hemm sigra sabiha. Nahseb
hemmhekk tajjeb ghalina. Ejjew nibdew issa
stess.” In-nemel marru jigru hdejn is-sigra u bdew
ihaffru. Hadd ma gaghad jitghazzen, u ma damux
ma kellhom dar kbira daqgs ta’ gabel.

Issa f’din I-ghalga kienet tigi tilghab tifla jisimha
Anna. L-ghada filghodu Anna dJiet bhas-soltu
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tiekol bicca hobz taht is-sigra, u rat lin-nemel
iduru maghha.

“Ara kemm hawn nemel,” qalet. “Dawn gatt ma
rajthom hawn. U ara, ghandhom bejta wkoll.”

Anna kienet taf li n-nemel igorru I-ikel. Ghalhekk
gabdet farka hobz u poggietha fuq il-hamrija hdejn
id-dar taghhom.

“Tghid jihduh ir-rigal li tajthom?” qalet Anna, u
gaghdet kokka tistenna.

Ma tantx damet tistenna ghax wara ftit Jiet
nemla xxomm il-hobz. In-nemla ppruvat iggorrha
wehidha imma I|-farka kienet kbira wisq ghaliha.
Ghalhekk in-nemla griet lura lejn il-bejta u qalet
lil xi ghaxra minn hutha. Dawn gew mill-ewwel
biex jghinuha. Ftit ftit il-farka hobz refghuha u
garrewha ghal gol-bejta.

Anna tant hadet pjacir b’dan illi ’l ghada regghet
giet u tathom farka hobz ohra. U baqghet taghmel
hekk sa ma bdiet ix-xitwa.

Gewwa I-bejta, maghlugin fil-bejta shuna
taghhom, ir-regina kienet iddawwar in-nemel
maghha u tghidilhom I-istejjer. Meta jagbadhom
il-guh, kienu jinzlu fwahda mill-kmamar tal-ikel u
jnaqqru ftit mill-frak li kienet tathom Anna.

U dik ix-xitwa hadd ma baga’ bil-guh. Prosit
Anna.
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Ants in a row

Once upon a time there was a family of ants.
They lived together in their nest. The ants’ nest
is not like a bird’s nest. It is a hole in the ground
with lots of corridors and rooms. In the middle of
the nest there was the biggest room — this was
the room of the queen ant. The ants loved their
queen very much because she was their mother.
They obeyed her in everything.

Every day the ants went out to look for food.
Many rooms in the nest were full of food. The
queen was happy to see her ants so busy.

“How good you are, my children. We will have
lots to eat this winter.”

The queen also had soldier ants. The soldier
ants were bigger than the worker ants. Their head
was huge. The soldier ants kept guard at the door
of their nest.

The ants’ nest was in the corner of a garden.
The garden belonged to a careless woman. One
day the woman was in her garden and she was
smoking a cigarette. When she finished, she
threw it on the grass and went inside. The grass
was dry and it soon caught fire. The fire got bigger
and bigger and it was all over the garden.

The ants smelled the smoke with their antennae.
They ran about shouting “Fire! Fire!” and they ran
to their nest to tell the queen.

The queen gathered the ants around her and
said “My children, let’s get out of here as fast as
we can.”

“What shall we do with all the food?” asked one
of the ants.

“Nothing! Leave the food here. If we try to carry
it we will be too heavy to run, and the fire will burn
us. Let us take only the babies.”

The queen ant went out first. She twitched her
antennae to smell where the fire was. Then she
began to run the other way, and all the ants ran
after her. There was a lot of smoke and the ants
couldn’t see very well. So they walked in a row
and each ant touched the ant in front with her
antennae. And so nobody got lost.

The queen came to a wall and she found a hole
in it.

“Follow me,” she shouted, and they all went into
the hole in single file. The ants walked in the wall
and soon they found the way out on the other
side. There was a big field there.

The ants stopped to rest because they were out
of breath. The queen went around to see if they
were all there. Nobody was hurt and nobody was
lost. Not even one baby ant.

“Now listen to me, my children,” said the queen,
“Our old home is gone. We have to find a new
place and build a new home. Look, there’s a nice
big tree over there. | think it’s a good place for us.
Let’s begin right now.”

The ants ran to the tree and they began digging.
Nobody was lazy and soon they had a nest as big
as the old one.
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Next day a girl called Anna came to play in
the field. She sat down under the tree to eat her
lunch, and she saw the ants.

“What a lot of ants,” she said, “I never saw them
here. And look, they have a nest too.”

Anna knew that ants carry food. She took a bit
of bread and put it on the ground near the ants’
home.

“l wonder if they will take my little present,” said
Anna. She waited to see.

Soon an ant came by and began to smell the
bread. The ant tried to pick up the bread but it
was too heavy. The ant ran to the nest and told
some of her sisters. Soon a group of ants came to
help. Together they picked up the piece of bread
and carried it to the nest.

Anna was very happy. She came back the
next day and gave the ants another bit of bread
from her lunch. Anna came every day until winter
arrived.

The ants were now safe and cosy in their nest.
The queen gathered her children around her and
told them stories. When they got hungry they
went to one of the rooms and ate some of the
food Anna gave them.

Nobody stayed hungry that winter. Well done
Anna.
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