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Story #347 (Collected orally and then in Narrator' Neriman Hizir (Ay§e
written form: not taped.) Abla)
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The Mosquito and the Water Buffalo

She ot L

One day a tlny mosqulto'xsat on’ the rough thlck-sklnned :negl?ﬂfof
a water buffalo. Just then, a car passed by, and the water f;\iffalo was
frightened and started running as fast as he could go,

The poor mosquito, surprised at the exhent of her m:.ght, came to
the edge of the water buffalo's ear and said, "Brother water'buffalo,

I didn't mean to hurt you so iﬁuch when I s’atﬁdown. Please forgive me."
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