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	Title: The moon, the hare and the wedding
	Description: Told by |kun storyteller Andry Kashivi.
	Language: |kun
	Posted by: Marlene Winberg / Andry Kashivi
	Posting date: 14/01/2011
	Citation: http://www.cca.uct.ac.za/usr/cca/pdf/the_moon_the_hare_and_the_wedding.pdf/
	text: A man came from another place to marry a woman. When the wedding feast began, the Hare was also there, lying close by in the veld. He said to the guests “Be quiet and listen to me.”
 
But the people just danced and drank more and more mahango beer and became even noisier. The Hare got angry and said’ “If you should die now, you will go to the underworld and never come up again.”
 
The guests still did not listen to the Hare. They sat around the fire, eating, drinking, drinking and eating. Then a few of them said, “Oh! There is the Hare, talking again. What is he saying? We must listen!”
 
The Hare said, “Those of you who listen to my voice will not die when you breathe your last. You will return from being dead. But those who do not understand my voice shall die forever and stay in the underworld. I say, you two who are being married must listen to your elders. When you are married, you must know your father and mother-in-law, your brothers and sisters, you must know them!”
 
But still, only a few people listened to Hare.
 
Then one of the wedding guests said. “Do you people not listen to the Hare’s voice? He says that when you are married, you must look after each other. The man must bring meat to his wife and the wife must go into the veld and gather vegetables. You must trust each other, like you do now. You must live in peace and look after you community. You must share everything.”
 
The Hare disappeared into the veld and left those who did not listen to him in fear.
 
 
My story tells us a lot about how to behave ourselves.
 


