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Sundiata the Lion King

King Konaté and his wife, Queen Sassouma, lived in the kingdom of Manding, Africa. They had a beautiful palace and their young son, Dankaran, played happily there. But one day, a fortune teller came to see the king.

“A woman called Sogolon is going to have a son,” said the man. “And this boy will be a wonderful king.”

“What?” said the king. “But Prince Dankaran will be the next king!”

“Maybe he will be king one day,” answered the fortune teller. “But Sogolon’s son will be a stronger and more famous king. He will bring money to this kingdom and make it great.”

The king loved his wife. But he did not want the next king to be another man’s son. He thought for a long time. Then he asked Sogolon to come to the palace and marry him. He wanted her child to be his son.
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Months later, Sogolon had a baby, and they called him Sundiata. But the baby was very small and thin.

“This baby isn’t strong! How will he be a great king?” said the king.

Sundiata was a small child, and he often was not well. Everyone laughed at him because he could not walk. Then an important day came. At seven years old, boys changed into men. On this day, Sundiata wanted to walk in front of the Manding people. His mother gave him two very strong walking sticks. Sundiata started to stand, but the sticks broke. People wanted to help him, but he said no. Then, for the first time, he stood and walked!

The Manding people were very happy.

“Sundiata can walk!” they said. “He is as strong as a lion!”

Sundiata grew very strong, and he learned to be a warrior.

“My son is strong, and he will be a great king!” said his father. Dankaran was very angry about this. “The first son is always king!” he thought.

Then King Konaté died, and Dankaran wanted to be king. He visited a sorcerer.
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One evening, Sundiata saw the sorcerer.

“Hello!” Sundiata said. The man stopped but did not speak. “What do you want?” the boy asked. “Would you like my elephant?” But again the man said nothing.
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“You want to kill me,” Sundiata said, quietly. “Am I right? Do it now, and do it quickly.”

“This boy is so kind and friendly,” thought the sorcerer. “I cannot kill him.”

“Run,” he told Sundiata. “Leave Manding. Dankaran wants to kill you, and he will look for you.”

Sundiata talked to his mother and his sister, Nyakhaleng. “We must leave Manding now!” he said. That day they left their home.

Sundiata, Sogolon and Nyakhaleng travelled for seven long years. They visited many villages, but no one wanted them to stay. “Dankaran is very angry with Sundiata,” the villagers said. “We must not make him angry with us, too!”

In the seventh year, Sundiata and his mother and sister stayed in a village called Djedeba. Then one day, the king there asked Sundiata to come to his palace.

“Let’s play a game,” said King Mansa to Sundiata. “But you must win the game. Or you will die.”

Sundiata looked at the swords on the wall. “I want to win, and then you must give me that big long sword.”

“Yes, I will give you the sword,” said the king. “But it’s a difficult game.”

They started to play the game, and the king began to tell a story about a young warrior.

“I know the end of the story,” said Sundiata. “The money came yesterday.”

King Mansa stopped and looked at Sundiata. How did he know about the money?

“My father’s first wife, Sassouma, gave you some money. And now you have to kill someone. Is that it?” Sundiata said.

Sundiata was right. The king planned to kill him.

The king stopped the game and said, “Leave Djedeba now. And don’t come here again!”
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Sundiata and his family travelled again until they arrived in Mema. They stayed there for many years. But one day a man came to speak to Sundiata.

“I have bad news from Manding,” said the man. “Your brother Dankaran was king, but the sorcerer Sumanguru killed him. Your other brother was then king, and he died, too. You are as strong and as brave as a lion. Please come home because the Manding people need you.”

“No, my mother is not well. I cannot leave her,” said Sundiata.

But his mother wanted him to go. “Leave me here,” she said. “Your people are important. Go to them.”

Sundiata was sad to leave his mother, but she was right. The next day, Sundiata and Nyakhaleng started to walk to Manding. After a long time, they arrived at Dakhajala. It was the city next to Manding.

“I am going to fight Sumanguru. Will you help me?” Sundiata asked the people of Dakhajala.

“Yes!” they answered. But the fight was very difficult because Sumanguru was a strong sorcerer. He fought with magic, not swords.

Nyakhaleng wanted to help her brother. She thought of a good plan. The next day, she quietly visited the sorcerer, Sumanguru.

[image: ]
“My brother doesn’t want me,” she told Sumanguru. “Can I stay with you?” Sumanguru liked Nyakhaleng, and he said yes.

“People call my brother the lion king,” said Nyakhaleng, “but he’s not strong. He only walked without walking sticks!”

Sumanguru laughed. “Sundiata can’t kill me,” he said. “And I have my father’s magic, too. My father lives in a cave in the mountains. I cannot die until he dies!”

“Sumanguru is strong because of his father’s magic!” thought Nyakhaleng. She went to her brother and told him this news. The next day, Sundiata went with his warriors to the mountains. They found the old sorcerer’s cave and Sundiata killed him with his great sword.

The magic was gone and Sumanguru was not strong any more. He changed into a bird and flew up into the sky. No one saw him again. The people were very happy, and they smiled and shouted. Sundiata was now the first king of Mali.

The fortune teller was right. Sundiata was a strong, brave king and his people loved him.
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Yennenga and the Mossi Kingdom

The people of Dagomba, in Africa, loved the young Princess Yennenga. Her father, King Nedega, was a good king. He taught Yennenga to be kind and to help the Dagomba people.

She often carried water, looked after younger children, or helped older people. She was also very good at working on farms. She loved to look after the crops and watch them grow.

Yennenga had a beautiful, strong horse, and she rode it every day. She was a wonderful rider, and she could go as fast as the wind. She rode and trained her horse a lot.

“Why do you train so hard?” her brothers asked. “You won’t be able to be a warrior and fight because you are a girl. Father will always say no. You must stay here, at home.”

Yennenga did not listen to her brothers. She rode faster and faster and trained hard every day.

Now Yennenga was the fastest rider in the Dagbon Kingdom.
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Then she started to use a sword and a bow and arrow. A year later, Yennenga went to see her father.

“Father, the Malinke people are coming closer every day and we must fight them,” she said. “I am your fastest rider and I am very brave. I can use a sword and a bow and arrow. My brothers are going to fight with you, and I want to go with them. Can I go?”

The king thought for a long time. His daughter trained hard, and she was stronger than her brothers. But she was also very kind and gave the most help to the Dagomba people.

“You cannot come because then there will be no one here,” he said. “Who will look after our people?”

“We must all fight to win this battle,” answered Yennenga. “We have to win. Or there will be no kingdom to look after.”

From that day, Yennenga went to all the battles and her father was very happy with her.
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Yennenga was a brave warrior, and she won many battles. But she travelled a lot and was not often at home with her people. One day she went to talk to her father.

“Father, I am a good warrior, and I had to fight. But now the Malinke people are quiet, and they don’t want to fight us. Can I go home now and look after my people?”

The king was angry. “You wanted to be a warrior, but now you want to stop! The Malinke people will see that, and they will fight us again.”

“But my brothers are here, and they are good warriors. I want to go home and look after our people,” said Yennenga. “They need me.”

“No,” answered the king. “I need you more than the people need you. Never talk about this again.”

Years went by and Yennenga was very sad. Then one day, she started to grow crops outside her father’s door.
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The crops grew tall and were ready to eat, but Yennenga did not cut them. Then the crops started to die.

“Yennenga, cut the crops! They are dying and our people must eat!” said King Nedega.

“No,” she answered. “Our people are the same as these crops. They will die, too, without help. But you tell me no. I cannot help them!”

The king was very angry. He put Yennenga in prison because he wanted her to think differently. But Yennenga did not change.

Then one dark night months later, a warrior friend came to her door. “Princess, you must run away from here,” he said, quietly. “I want to help you.” He gave her some men’s clothes to wear and her own horse. Then they rode away together. The princess was sad to leave her family and her people.

Yennenga and her warrior friend rode for many days. They arrived in a forest near a Malinke village.
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A group of Malinke warriors came with bows and arrows. The princess and her friend were brave, but there were too many warriors. The men fought her friend and killed him. The princess was very angry, and she rode at the warriors with her sword. Yennenga was a wonderful warrior, and she killed all the men.

The princess was very tired after the fight, but she rode on. She rode for many days and many nights.

“I am so thirsty,” she said to her horse. “I don’t know this place. There are no rivers here.”

They came to another forest and Yennenga
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Footnote

Note about the stories

1 Definitions of words in bold can be found in the glossary on pages 63–64.
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