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Kipling, FPudyard, “Hew the Camal Got His Hume" Jusi $a Stonies, Mew Yook: Pulfing 2008, (1802)
Mo this s the miet tale, and 1 tels how the Camel got hils big homp.

n Ehiz spinininag of wears, when the workd was so new and all, and $ne Anmals sene just beginming o ssork foe Man,
thiere was a Camaed, ang he ived in the midole of 3 Bowling Desert Bscause b ol not waimt boowark; and boskdes, he
wat a Horedar hirrel So he ate Llicks ard tlhorns ard tamarnisks and realkvead aod prckles, mosl Serecatireg xle; ard
wWhen any Doy spoke o nim he said "Humeh T Jest "Humeh™ amd red: mione
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Fresently the Horse came To him o Monday morning, with a saddbe on his back ared & BT inhis mowth, and sakd,
“Camel, O Carnel, coms ot and fron Bk the rest of 2"

“"Humgh!™ said the CTamel; amd She Horse went asay and bodd thae HMam

Prasandly the Dog came 1o kirm, with a stick in mig ootk and said, “Camel, O Camal, oome and feqch and carry like
thie rest of ws”

“Higvgh ™ fand the Camel; ard the Dog werl away ard 10k the Man

Fresently the Ox came o him, with the yoke on s eck ard sald, "Camiel, O Camael, comse and ploagn (e ke sest ot
(i1

“Humgh!™ said the Tamel; amd She Ox went avway and Tokd the Man.

AL the and al the day the Mam called the Horse arsd the Dog ard the Ox together, and said, “Thrga, O Tarae, 'ne sary
siarry far you (with the workd sonew-ard-all}; bus that Humphething in the Desert can™ wark, or ne would have ooon
aare by mow, 30 | arm goirdg 10 leaswe Fim aloes, and o must work dogbile-tiee 1o make up Tar iL®

That made the Three wery angry O ch the sarig so new-ang-al), ang they held & paleeer, ard an indaba, and

a purehaeal, prdl a porecacing On L aclge oF tha Doy and the Camnel Cams chessmg @nilkvwosd most ‘serpdialng
die, ard laugned at them Then he said "Humpn!™ and #ent away sgain

Fragantly there carme along ke DEnn in Chargs of All Dederts, falling i e clowd ol dust (0jinns alvays brawsl that way
ooCHuse b is Magec), and he stopped to palayer and paw-waw With the Thioe.

“Chire of All Dedarta” said the Hosse, “is 1 raght fo any ond 15 Be idla, with tFhe wodd & few-and-all™
“Cartainky nol® said the Djinn

el =aid T Horse, “tnere’s 3 thing im the middle of your Hoseling Desort (and ne's 3 Howhor Rimsed) s itn a long
aack and long kegs, and e hasn't done a strgke off work since Monday rmerning. He wan't o™

“Winow!” said the Djinn, whilstling, "that™ mey Camel, for all the Gold in Aramal What coos b 53y about 27

“Hee gays Hurmph!™ said (e Deg; “and ne won't felch and cane”
“Does he say anyihing oke?
“nly Huarmp it and b won plougn,” saed the Ox

“wary oo said the Djine =11 Bompn Fen i pou will kirdly wait a mirate”



