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* * * * *

This story, together with nine other stories
in The Mermaid’s Dream collection by Marija Fekete-Sullivan, was
first published in English in 1995 by Brit Aspen, Singapore (titled
Lolly, the Elephants’ Cook) and then in Bosnian in 2003 by Sarajevo
Publishing (titled Lolijeva supa).

This edition is published by Style Writes
Now, Smashwords, 2011 as part of Sirenoteka Books Project.


The Elephant Cook

 


 


 


Many
stories were told about him. The elephant Lolly was well
known for his enormous stomach and for his choosiness. He would
never eat ordinary food like his fellow elephants. Lolly prepared
his meals himself.

 


His specialty was ‘Lolly’s soup’. For this,
Lolly needed special roots from the ground. He knew the place where
he could find these roots and he would dig them out with his tusks.
Then he would collect ten or so of the most exotic herbs from the
jungle. Lolly would put everything into a large, hollow tree stump
on the plain and mix the roots and herbs properly. He would bring
water in his trunk from the nearby river and wait until the hot sun
made the water boil in the tree stump. The appealing smell spread
all around as the herbs and roots simmered.
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The aroma used to attract the other elephants
to the cooking place. They went: ‘Mmmmm, mmmmm,’ enjoying the
owerwhelming, pleasant aroma. They couldn’t wait for the soup to be
ready. Lolly had to calm them down and ask for their patience.

 


Lolly enjoyed being the official cook for the
elephants. It gave him a chance to eat all the time, for food was
Lolly’s biggest love.
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Lolly’s stomach was always full; day-by-day
it became larger, until it grew into a grey balloon-shape. He would
walk through the jungle and pick up leaves from the hundred-year
old baobab trees. But just as his fellow elephants expected him to
eat these leaves with pleasure, like all of them, Lolly would put
them in a pile until he found something else. Oh, yes, why not make
leaf-rolls in an aromatic sauce of tropical grass!

 


Mmmm! The other elephants begged Lolly to
make this dish for all of them. So, he did. One dish for his pal,
one for himself. One for another pal, again one for himself.
Lolly’s stomach became so large that some elephants were afraid for
him.

 


„If you don't
stop eating so much, you will soon have to walk on two legs, like
people, just to keep your stomach above the ground,“ said a good
friend.

 


But Lolly just
mumbled something about taking care of his stomach. Still, he
continued as before.

 


Lolly was
so busy searching for food and preparing soups and rolls that he
didn't even notice the prettiest elephantess in the kingdom. Nella
had already grown into a lovely-looking elephantess that summer,
and her charm was sung about by many friends of Lolly.

 


Nella had big,
dark grey ears that she constantly used to fan herself. She had an
elegant stomach, not too big, but still not too little. Just
perfectly chubby! The kind of thing elephants usually adore. And
her legs! Thin at the bottom and strong in the thigh. She walked
slowly and casually as though nothing ever bothered her.

 


Her round,
ebony eyes were crowned with long eyelashes. When she looked at her
male friends, their hearts would crack like biscuits between the
teeth.

 


Nella was
really proud of her great looks. Still, she was annoyed that of all
the elephants in the kingdom there was one who never noticed her
prettiness – Lolly. For him, she was just one more mouth to
feed.

 


One day,
Nella decided to attract Lolly's attention. She came for an extra
portion of soup and praised Lolly for his wonderful cooking. He
replied with short 'thanks' and simply stretched his trunk with a
dish towards her without even looking up. Lolly was too busy,
feeding all the other elephants still waiting in a long
queue.

 


Nella went away
silently. She examined her reflection in the river. Why, she looked
so nice to everybody, but not to that balloony Lolly!

 


The next
morning, when Lolly went for a jungle walk to find exotic herbs for
his
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