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The Cheetah’s Tearstains

The lazy, wicked hunter sat under a tree and even though he was very hungry, he was too lazy to stalk the herd of Springbok grazing nearby. Then he saw a female cheetah stalking the herd and as he watched, she singled out one of the small antelope, chased it down and killed it. The big cat then dragged the dead buck into the shade of a tree where three beautiful cheetah cubs waited for their meal.

The hunter’s mouth watered as he thought of the delicious meat that the four cats were eating and an evil thought formed in his mind. He would capture one of the cubs and train it to hunt for him. Then he could laze all day while the animal hunted for him.

The evil hunter waited until the mother cheetah went to the waterhole to drink. As soon as she was out of sight he hurried to where the cubs were sleeping. Unable to decide which cub to steal, the hunter took all three and when the mother cheetah returned she was heartbroken to find her cubs missing.

For days and nights the mother cheetah cried and the tears that she shed ran down her cheeks and stained them a dark brown. A wise old man from the village heard the cheetah crying and went to investigate.

“Why are you crying so?” he asked the miserable feline.

“The evil hunter has stolen my three cubs and is going to train them to hunt for him.” the mother cheetah wailed.

The old man returned to the village and told the elders what had happened.

“The lazy hunter is not only a thief,” they said, “but he has broken the tribe’s tradition that a hunter must use only his own strength and skill to hunt.”

The villagers chased the evil hunter out of the village and returned the three cubs to their grateful mother. The evil hunter eventually realized that what he’d done was wrong and so he decided to no longer be lazy and to hunt for his food just like other hunters. When the villagers saw that he had really changed they let him come back and live in the village.

But the stains caused by her tears remained on the cheetah’s cheeks forever and that is why all cheetahs have tear marks on their faces.

The Elephant’s Trunk

When elephants first appeared on Earth, they only had small short snouts that they were quite happy with because they didn’t get in the way while they were eating and drinking and this was important because of the huge amounts of food and water that these large animals ate and drank. But they did find it difficult to have to get down on their knees whenever they had to pick up something from the ground or drink water at the river. One of the elephants was named *“Indlovu” because he was always crashing through the trees and bushes as he walked.

One day Indlovu went down to the river for a drink. Crocodile, who hadn’t had a decent meal in ages, saw the elephant approaching.

“Eish!” he exclaimed as he watched the huge piece of meat approaching. “That guy will keep my tummy full for a week!”

Stealthily he swam towards the spot where Indlovu knelt at the water’s edge, only his nostrils and eyes sticking out of the water.

“I’ll grab him by his nose.” Crocodile thought to himself. “And then I’ll pull him into the water.”

Indlovu was so enjoying the cool refreshing water that he didn’t notice Crocodile approaching. His eyes widened in astonishment as Crocodile opened his huge mouth and grabbed him firmly by the nose.

“Ouch!” Indlovu cried and tried to pull away from Crocodile.

He dug his feet into the mud at the edge of the river and pulled with all his might. Crocodile was too heavy though and wouldn’t let go.

“Let go of by dose!” Indlovu squealed.

“No way!” Crocodile said through his clenched teeth. “I’m so hungry my tummy’s rumbling like a thunder storm!”

And so the tug-of-war began. Indlovu pulled as hard as he could and crocodile hung on for dear life. Indlovu began to notice that he was moving further and further away from the river’s edge but Crocodile was still in the water and holding onto his nose firmly. He squinted so as to see his nose and, to his horror, he saw that it was getting longer and longer!

“Look what you’re doing to by dose!” Indlovu said. “It’s getting longer and longer!”

“Don’t blame me.” Crocodile said. “You’re the one who’s pulling!”

Indlovu pulled and pulled and his nose got longer and longer. Crocodile continued to hold on but, because the lack of food had made him weak, he eventually had to let go. Indlovu stumbled back, staring at his long nose. Crocodile swam away, disgusted at having lost a whole week’s meals.

“Just look at by dose!” Indlovu said. “What ad ebarrassbent! What will the other elephants think whed they see by log dose?”

Indlovu’s nose was so long that it actually reached the ground. He felt so embarrassed about his long nose that he hurried away and hid in the forest where the other elephants couldn’t see him. But as Indlovu hid in the forest he realised that his long nose was actually very useful. No longer did he have to kneel to pick up things from the ground; he could now pick them up with his nose. He could also reach up with his nose and pick leaves and fruit from the trees, something that he’d never been able to do before.

Indlovu became so proud of what his new long nose could do that he left his hiding place and joined the other elephants.

“Look!” he said. “I’ve got a dew dose!”

“How did you get such a long nose?” they asked as they watched Indlovu plucking leaves from a nearby tree and picking up Maroela fruit from the ground with his nose.

“I had a tug-of-war with Crocodile.” Indlovu replied.

So all the elephants began going down to the river and daring crocodile to grab their noses. Crocodile, who was still very hungry, was only too happy to oblige, and one by one the elephants lengthened their noses as they were all too strong for Crocodile. Eventually all the elephants had long noses or trunks and crocodile realized that he would have to find food elsewhere.

*Ndlovu means “elephant” in the South African Zulu and Xhosa languages. 
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Bat and The Darkness

When earth first started there wasn't any darkness. During the day the sun lit the earth for the first half and the Moon lit it for the second half. This made it very difficult for the animals to sleep and the Sky God decided to change the situation by creating something that would make sleep easier for his subjects to achieve. So one day the Sky God called Bat and gave him a strange and mysterious package.

"Take this package to Moon." the Sky God said. "Be very careful with it and don't let anyone open it because it is filled with darkness."

"What's darkness?" Bat asked.

"I don't have time to tell you now." the Sky God replied. "Just take it to Moon."

So Bat flew off with the package of darkness, not knowing how important his assignment was. With the package tied onto his back, Bat flew unhurriedly towards Moon but soon he began to feel tired and hungry. Because he wasn't in a hurry Bat landed next to pathway in the jungle and untied the package from his back. He put it down on the ground next to the path where he thought it would be safe, and set out into the jungle in search of something to eat.

But while Bat was searching for food two mice came walking along the pathway and when they saw the strange package they stopped to see what it was.

"I wonder what's inside." one of the mice said to his companion.

"Let's open and see." the other mouse said. "There might be something nice to eat in it."

So the mice began to undo the string that held the package closed and just as they pulled the string away and the package began to open Bat returned from looking for food. He rushed to the package and tried to close it as the two mice scampered away. Bat was too late though. The darkness spread out from the package and into the sky!

Bat chased after the darkness, trying desperately to catch it and put it back into the box before the Sky God found out what had happened. But the harder Bat tried to catch the darkness, the more it evaded him. He flew frantically around in the sky, darting here and there but without success. He just couldn't catch any of the darkness.

Eventually Bat was so tired that he had to stop and rest. He found a branch in one of the trees and fell asleep, hanging upside down as bats do. When he woke up some time later he found himself in a strange world where he couldn't see very much. Realizing that this must be the darkness that had been in the package Bat began to try and catch it again, flying frantically in all directions but never catching anything.

And to this day, Bat still tries to catch the darkness. You can see him in the evenings flitting about in the sky as he tries to catch the darkness and deliver it safely to Moon. Perhaps one day he'll succeed.

The Sky God realized that he couldn't blame Bat for what had happened and that he should have told Bat what darkness was and how important it was to take the package safely to Moon.

The Cow’s Tail Switch

(A myth of the Jabo people of Liberia)

Ogaloussa was a hunter who lived in the village of Kundi in Liberia. One morning he took up his weapons and went into the forest to hunt. His wife and sons tended the fields and watched over their cattle while he was away. That night they cooked and ate their supper but when darkness fell, Ogaloussa had not returned. The days went by and still Ogaloussa failed to return. His family spoke about him and wondered what could have detained him. The family continued to care for the crops and the sons hunted for game. As the time passed they spoke less and less of Ogaloussa. Eventually they ceased to talk about him.

One day another son was born to Ogaloussa’s wife and was given the name Puli. Puli grew older and eventually learned to speak and the first question he asked was, “Where is my father?”

The other sons looked at each other.

“Yes.” they said. “Where is our father? He should have returned from the hunt long ago. Something must have happened to him. We should go and search for him.”

“He went into the forest.” one of the sons said. “But where will we find him?”

“I saw him go.” another son said. “He went across the river. Let us follow his trail until we find him.”

The sons took up their weapons and went in search of their father. Deep in the forest they lost the trail but eventually they found it again. It was dark in the forest and they lost and found the trail many times. Eventually they came to a small clearing and scattered about on the ground they found Ogaloussa’s bones and his rusted weapons. It was obvious that Ogaloussa had been killed during the hunt. One of the sons stepped forward.

“I know how to put together a dead person’s bones.” he said as he gathered Ogaloussa’s bones and put them together, each in its correct place.

“I have knowledge as well. I know how to cover the bones with flesh and sinews.” another son said and quickly covered his father’s bones with sinews and flesh.

“I have the power to put blood into our father’s body.” the third son said as he stepped forward and put blood into Ogaloussa’s veins.

“I can put breath into my father’s body.” the fourth son said and soon Ogaloussa’s chest began to rise and fall.

“I can give our father the power of speech.” the fifth son said.

Ogaloussa stood up and looked at his sons.

“Where are my weapons?” he asked.

The sons picked up the weapons and gave them to their father. Together they walked through the forest until they reached their home.

Inside the house Ogaloussa’s wife prepared a bath for him and after he had bathed and eaten he shaved his head as was the custom of people who returned from the land of the dead. Ogaloussa then slaughtered a cow and a great feast was held. He took the cow’s tail and braided it. He decorated it with beautiful beads and cowry shells. It was a stunning object and Ogaloussa carried it with him to important affairs. The villagers thought it was the most beautiful cow’s tail switch they had ever seen.

At the feast to celebrate Ogaloussa
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