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Dedication

For every child who ever looked up at a cloud

and saw a story waiting to be told.
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The Magic Cooking Pot
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Gambo walks through the drought-stricken village of Tambolo, too weak with hunger to stand fully upright.
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​A Time of Hunger
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A very long time ago, there were many famines — times when there was not enough food. People were hungry. Fields were dry, animals died, and even the rivers became small trickles.

In one village called Tambolo, a cattle herder named Gambo lost all his cows. He had no food left, and his belly was flat from hunger. He could barely walk.

One day, as he stumbled down the road, he saw his friend Samaila, who looked fat and strong.

"Wait... how are you not hungry like the rest of us?" Gambo asked suspiciously. "You must have a secret food store!"

Samaila forced a small smile. "Oh, I’m just lucky, I guess," he said nervously.
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A desperate Gambo points his finger at Samaila, threatening to report him to the chief.

But Gambo frowned. "If you don’t tell me where you get your food," he said, "I will report you to the chief for hiding food while others suffer!"

Samaila’s face grew pale. He knew he had no choice. "Fine," he whispered. "But promise me — you must never tell anyone what you see." "I promise," Gambo said quickly. "Now show me."
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Gambo and Samaila arrive at Jegbedu’s mystical forest hut, where the powerful wizard greets them with a glowing staff.
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​The Wizard in the Forest
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The next morning, Samaila led Gambo deep into the forest. After walking for hours, they reached a strange hut. An old, powerful-looking man named Jegbedu came out.

"Why have you brought someone here?" Jegbedu asked sharply. "This place is not for everyone."

"Please," Gambo begged. "I am starving. I won’t tell anyone. I just want food."

The wizard studied him carefully, then nodded. He handed Gambo a shiny cooking pot.

"This is a magic pot," Jegbedu said. "Listen carefully: Use it only for your family. Do not show it to others. Do not brag. Do you understand?"

"Yes! I understand!" Gambo said eagerly.

"Good," said Jegbedu. "Now ask the pot what it can do."

Gambo leaned close. "What can you do, magic cooking pot?"

The pot sang:

“I can cook you a huge feast, So much that the whole world will eat, And still, much food will remain!”
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Gambo leaps and dances with joy as the magic pot erupts with food, while Jegbedu watches from the doorway.

POOF! A mountain of food appeared — stew, rice, meat, fruits, and cakes. Gambo ate happily and danced with joy.
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​Joy at Home
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Gambo’s family gathers in delight as dishes of food float magically out of the glowing pot, ending their days of hunger.

Gambo ran home with the pot. "Family! Come quickly!" he called.

They gathered around as he said proudly, "What can you do, magic cooking pot?"

Again, the pot sang, and food appeared everywhere. His family cheered. Every day, they ate well. They were no longer hungry.

But soon, Gambo began to think... "Why should I keep this a secret? If I show everyone, I will become important... maybe even a chief!"
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