
Three golden heyanas 
 
Three beautiful, golden-coloured heyanas were traveling through the 
brighly lit forest:  Magnus, Scorpus, and Gorfus. 
 
As they were walking, Gorfus fell into a ditch, and screamed, but 
Magnus and Scorpus continued, without even noticing. 
 
Then, Scorpus got caught into a trap, which gnawwed on his leg.  He 
screamed in terror, and Magnus continued on his way. 
 
As he was walking, Magnus falls off the edge of a cliff, his body 
maimed.  He lies there for several hours, maybe days, unable to move 
or turn.  He sees another golden hayena walk past, with a juicy, fresh 
large bird between its teeth.  Magnus calls to the hayena, "Will you 
help?"  He hears no response.  He takes a deep breathes, and screams 
out, "Will you share your meat with me?" 
 
The other heyana, without so much as turning around, replies "No" in a 
cold, harsh-voice.  "But why not?"  asks Magnus, " you won't be able 
to finish that much meat by yourself?" 
 
The heyana replies, "I know. Thats precisely why I won't share it with 
you." 
 
Puzzled, Magnus again asks, in a tired breathe, for he must have laid 
there for several days, "..why?.." 
 
To which the heyana replies, "Its the law of nature," drops the 
unfinished bird within smell, but outside the reach, of Magnus, and 
calmly begins to walk off..... 
 
Suddenly, Magnus hears a loud explosion in the distance, and sees the 
majestic heyana fall dead. 
 


