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For every child who ever looked up at a cloud

and saw a story waiting to be told.
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​The Grumpy Old Man of the Village
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A long time ago, in a quiet little village nestled between green hills and winding rivers, lived an old man named Gbekude. He had no wife, no children, and no friends. Most people thought he was just a grumpy loner. But what made him even more disliked was that he never shared anything — not even the juicy, golden oranges that grew on the tall tree in front of his house.

“That man would rather let his oranges rot than share one with a hungry child,” people often whispered.

And it was true.

Every day, Gbekude would sit in front of his hut, watching the oranges on his tree ripen. But no one dared to ask for one — not even the adults. Only the school children were brave enough.
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Gbekude guards his orange tree while curious children spy from the bushes.
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​Trouble at the Tree
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On their way home from school, children would sneak up to the orange tree.

“Let’s grab some before he comes out!” one boy whispered.

“Quick! Climb faster!” another laughed.

And sure enough, as soon as a child plucked an orange —

“YOU THIEVES! Did your father plant this tree?!”

Out came old Gbekude, waving his cane in the air and chasing after them as fast as his rickety legs could go. The children laughed and ran, their sacks full of stolen oranges, leaving Gbekude gasping and furious.

“I’ll teach them! One day, I’ll teach them all!” he grumbled, shaking with anger.
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Children laugh as they steal oranges while a furious Gbekude shakes his cane below.
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​A Visit to the Babalawo
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One day, fed up and fuming, Gbekude decided to visit Ikumejakako, the most powerful babalawo — village wizard — known for strange magic and scary potions.

“I want those little thieves punished!” Gbekude complained. “They steal from me like the tree is theirs!”

Ikumejakako nodded and pulled out a small white cloth with markings on it.

“Tie this to one of the tree’s branches,” he said. “Anyone who climbs the tree after this — child, adult, thief, even a spirit — will stick to it like glue!”

Gbekude’s eyes gleamed.

“Ah, thank you, great one! May you never die!”

“Hmm,” the babalawo muttered. “We shall see.”
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Gbekude kneels before Ikumejakako the babalawo, who presents the magical white cloth.
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