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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 Great King Gudu
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A long time ago, in a land where animals and humans lived together, there was a great and powerful king named Gudu. King Gudu was beloved by all, and every morning, people from near and far would journey to his palace, bowing low before him and greeting him.
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King Gudu seated on his magnificent throne, receiving subjects from across the kingdom.
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​The King's Illness
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But one day, a dark cloud settled over the kingdom—King Gudu fell gravely ill. His strength waned, and his once-powerful voice became a faint whisper. The best medicine men from every corner of the land were summoned, but none could cure him. The people began to fear that their beloved king would soon pass away.
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Queen Wundia keeps a worried vigil at the side of the ailing King Gudu.
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​The Babalawo's Arrival
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In desperation, King Gudu called for Jako, the feared and powerful Babalawo who lived deep in the evil forest. When Jako arrived, the air in the palace grew tense. Even the bravest warriors felt a chill as the Babalawo approached the king's bed.
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Jako the Babalawo arrives at the king's bedside, his presence filling the chamber with unease.

“What do you see, O great healer?” King Gudu asked, his voice trembling with the weight of his illness.

Jako examined the king, his eyes narrowing as he took in the severity of the sickness. After a long silence, he shook his head solemnly. “It is a terrible illness,” he said, his voice heavy with foreboding. “You have less than seven days to live unless you drink a magic potion that only I can create. But this potion requires a rare and powerful ingredient—the ears of a live elephant.”
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Jako raises his hand and holds up a potion vessel, delivering his grave pronouncement.

“A live elephant?” the king whispered. “But who could possibly bring such a creature to the palace?”

The king knew that sending his hunters to kill an elephant would not help; the Babalawo's potion required the ears of a living elephant. But capturing one alive seemed an impossible task. In a final act of desperation, King Gudu made an announcement that echoed throughout the land: “Anyone who can bring me a live elephant within five days will receive half of my kingdom and my beautiful daughter, Wundia, as a bride.”
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