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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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Zainab and the Lizard Prince
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​The Village of Mallam Umaru

[image: ]


[image: ]

Zainab walks through the golden village courtyard, carrying a bowl of scraps for the forest.

A long time ago, in a warm village surrounded by trees and singing birds, lived a man named Mallam Umaru. He had two wives — Maimuna and Bauwa. Each wife had one daughter. Maimuna's daughter was called Zainabu, and Bauwa's daughter was named Amina.

Every morning, Maimuna would sweep the house and give Zainabu a small bowl of dust and trash.


"Zainabu, take this to the Gawo-tree," she would say.


Zainabu would walk toward the forest where a strange-looking tree stood. It was called the Gawo-tree and had a funny round hole in its trunk, like a belly button.

Each time Zainabu threw away the rubbish, she would giggle and poke the tree.


"Ha! Gawo-tree with a belly button!" she laughed.


She did this every day — laughing, poking, and teasing.
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​The Gawo-Tree Awakens
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One morning, something strange happened.

Just as Zainabu turned to walk away, the Gawo-tree shook its branches. The ground rumbled. The tree pulled itself out of the earth!
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Zainab points boldly at the awakened Gawo-tree as its terrible face emerges from the bark.




"Every morning you call me 'Gawo-tree with a belly button.' Every day you laugh at me," the tree growled angrily.


Zainabu screamed and ran. But the angry Gawo-tree chased after her, moving on its roots like legs!


"Help! Help me!" she cried, running through bushes and across muddy fields.
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​The Lizard Weaver
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Then ahead of her, she saw something surprising — a lizard sitting calmly, weaving cloth on a small wooden loom.
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Zainab discovers the Lizard Prince weaving brilliant cloth on a wooden loom deep in the forest.


"Please, Mr. Lizard!" Zainabu shouted. "Something terrible is chasing me!"


The lizard stopped weaving and looked up.


"Wait here," he said calmly. "If I save you, will you marry me?"


Zainabu, frightened and out of breath, nodded quickly.


"Yes! I will marry you. Just save me!"


Soon, the Gawo-tree came into view, shaking the ground with each step.


"There it is!" Zainabu whispered, hiding behind the lizard.
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​The Battle of Wits
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The Lizard Prince and Zainab in earnest conversation, the Gawo-tree spirit lurking behind.

The lizard stood tall and called out to the tree.


"Where is the girl I gave you to keep for me?"

"You gave me nothing!" the tree barked.

"I did! She looked just like the one behind me. You must have let her escape," the lizard said with a clever smile.

"Lizard, you are talking nonsense!" the tree roared.
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A dramatic sequence showing the Lizard's daring escape from inside the Gawo-tree's belly.

The Gawo-tree opened wide and swallowed the lizard. But in a moment, the lizard popped out of the tree's eye!


"Yuck!" the tree cried.


The tree tried again and again. Each time it swallowed the lizard, the clever lizard escaped — through its ears, its mouth, even its roots.
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The Lizard Prince stands victorious beside Zainab as the defeated Gawo-tree crashes to the ground.

Finally, the lizard burst out from the tree's belly-button hole. The Gawo-tree groaned, shook, and fell to the ground — never to rise again.


"You are safe now," the lizard said gently. "Let us go home."
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