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    DEDICATION
To those who see in every challenge a lesson,in every fall an opportunity,and in every story a path to inner growth.
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PREFACE
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Since time immemorial, fables have been a wellspring of wisdom, passing down essential values from one generation to the next. Through simple yet profound stories, they teach us about life, human nature, and the importance of inner strength.

In Okavango Fables: Inner Strength, resilience, courage, and adaptation take center stage through tales inspired by the wildlife of the Okavango Delta—a vibrant, life-filled ecosystem. Each story transports us to this majestic landscape, where the protagonists face challenges that push them to grow and discover the power within themselves.

From Tumo, the young lion who braves the river’s fury to save a warthog in distress, to Tiro, the chameleon who reminds us that change is an inevitable part of life, these fables invite us to reflect on our own ability to overcome obstacles, trust in ourselves, and find balance in the face of adversity.

At the end of the book, you will find three glossaries that enhance the reading experience: one highlighting the moral qualities present in each story, another detailing the place names that evoke the richness of the Okavango Delta, and a third dedicated to the animals that bring these tales to life.

Beyond being a journey through the African savanna, this book is an invitation to look within ourselves. Because, just like the protagonists of these fables, each of us carries a story of courage, patience, and perseverance waiting to be told.

Welcome to the Okavango, where nature teaches us the art of resilience.
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THE LION WHO SWAM AGAINST FEAR
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In a remote corner of the Okavango Delta, near a winding bend of the Boro River, lived a young lion named Tumo. Though he was neither the largest nor the strongest in his pride, he was known for his fearless spirit and generous heart.

When Tumo was just a cub, he had been separated from his pride during a storm. Lost and frightened, he wandered through the savanna until he stumbled upon a family of warthogs. Rather than seeing him as a predator, they recognized him as a defenseless little creature. They fed him roots and fruits, protected him, and guided him back to his pride. Tumo never forgot that act of kindness, and from that day on, he felt a deep respect and gratitude toward them.

One afternoon, as the sun painted the sky in hues of orange, his pride arrived at the banks of the Boro River to quench their thirst. Recent torrential rains had transformed the river into a raging current, its fierce waters demanding respect. The animals that usually gathered there kept their distance, too wary to approach the turbulent waters.

As the lions rested beneath a mopane tree, a piercing shriek shattered the stillness. A young warthog named Pitse had fallen into the river and was being swept away by the current. His small body was tossed and turned without mercy, and those watching, paralyzed by fear, didn’t know what to do.

Tumo saw the desperation in Pitse’s eyes. The roaring river filled him with dread, and his instincts told him it was no place for a lion. But then he remembered the warthogs who had saved him years ago. With his heart pounding, he rose to his feet and let out a determined roar.

—We must save him! —he shouted. But the other lions didn’t move.

Without waiting for an answer, Tumo sprinted toward the riverbank. His paws trembled, and the thunderous sound of the raging water filled his ears. He took a deep breath, and with a mighty leap, plunged into the river. The currents tried to pull him under, but though young, his muscles held firm. He swam with all his strength, battling each wave, defying the danger.

The instinct to protect himself was ever-present, but it did not stop him. When he reached Pitse, he gently gripped him in his jaws and began the grueling journey back. The whirlpools and rushing water made every stroke a struggle, but Tumo refused to give up. At last, exhausted yet victorious, he pulled the little warthog to safety.

As they reached the shore, the animals who had watched in silence erupted into cheers. Pitse, still shivering, looked at Tumo with deep gratitude.

—Thank you, Tumo. Without you, I wouldn’t be here now.

Tumo, panting, gave a weary smile.

—Today, I saved you, but a long time ago, your family saved me.

From that day on, Tumo was known as the brave lion and the protector of the vulnerable. The elder lions, though surprised, rumbled their approval, while the younger ones gazed at him with admiration.

And so, beneath the orange sky of the Okavango, all who witnessed that moment learned that true courage is not the absence of fear, but the will to face it when it matters most. Because, as Tumo showed, even the strongest may feel fear—but it is those who act despite it who leave an unforgettable mark on the hearts of others.
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THE LEOPARD WHO LEARNED TO WAIT

[image: ]


[image: image]

In a quiet corner of Chief’s Island, nestled in the heart of the Okavango Delta, lived a young leopard named Kago. Though he was swift and clever, he often grew frustrated when his prey escaped due to his impatience. Kago had lost many opportunities by acting too soon, but each failure brought him closer to an invaluable lesson: hunting required not just strength, but patience.

One scorching afternoon, as the sun bathed the land in golden hues, Kago spotted a herd of impalas grazing near a majestic baobab. The tree, with its thick trunk and twisted branches, cast a cool shadow over the golden grass. The air carried the scent of dry earth and the sweetness of wildflowers blooming nearby.

Kago watched the impalas intently, recalling the times he had failed by rushing in too quickly. This time, he vowed to wait for the right moment, no matter how long it took. Moving silently, he slipped through the tall grass, using the baobab’s shadow to blend in. Every step was measured, every breath controlled.

Minutes stretched into what felt like hours. Kago felt the sun’s heat on his fur, and the urge to pounce grew stronger within him. But he held his ground, remembering his promise to wait. The impalas, trusting the stillness of the moment, wandered ever closer to the baobab.

At last, when an unsuspecting impala stepped within reach, Kago sprang with perfect precision. With a swift and silent motion, he caught his prey without a sound. His patience had been rewarded.

After the hunt, other animals of the plains gathered nearby. Among them was Lebo, a timid hare who had always admired Kago’s cunning. Though she did not eat meat, she longed to understand how the leopard had achieved his feat.

—How did you do it, Kago? —Lebo asked—. I always run too soon whenever I sense danger.

Kago, resting beneath the baobab’s shade, smiled and replied:

—Patience is like the shadow of this baobab. It may seem like nothing is happening, but if you wait, it will lead you exactly where you need to be.

From that day on, Kago was known not only for his hunting skill but also as a wise teacher of patience. The birds chirped in approval, while the monkeys watched curiously from the high branches.

Beneath the shade of that great baobab, in the fertile lands of Chief’s Island, all the animals learned that waiting for the right moment could be the most powerful strategy for achieving their goals. Because, just like the sun that sets and rises again, the perfect moment always comes to those who know how to wait.

***~~~***
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