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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 Most Beautiful Maiden in the Village
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Buje walks through the village market, turning every head with her radiant beauty.

Long ago, in a colorful village full of laughter, music, and dancing, there lived a maiden named Buje. She was so beautiful that whenever she walked through the market, everyone would stop and stare. Her skin glowed like the morning sun, her eyes sparkled like stars, and her smile could melt even the hardest heart.

All the young men in the village dreamed of marrying her. Wealthy merchants brought her shiny jewelry, village chiefs offered baskets of yams and gold, and even the king himself sent a royal carriage to bring her to the palace.
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​The Suitors Who Could Not Win Her Heart
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Three suitors present Buje with gifts of gold, yams, and fine cloth — but she remains unmoved.

But Buje refused them all.

"I do not want to marry any man," she would say. "They are not good enough for someone as perfect as me."

Everyone in the village shook their heads and whispered, "She is too proud."
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A royal suitor offers Buje a golden chest beside an ornate carriage — but Buje raises her hand in refusal.

Not even the most dazzling gifts, the most elaborate carriages, or the most powerful names could soften Buje's heart. She remained unmoved, proud as a queen with no throne to share.
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​The Clever Little Man Makes a Bold Promise
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Kundi, the clever little man, stands before the king on his golden throne and makes a daring promise.

Now, there was one person in the village who was small, clever, and full of tricks — Kundi, a little man known for his quick mind and mischievous ways. He was not handsome, not strong, and certainly not rich. But he had something better — brains.

One day, Kundi marched right up to the king's palace and said, "Your Majesty, all the rich and mighty have failed to win Buje's heart. But I promise you this: I will not only win her heart — I will have her carry me on her back like a baby!"

The king raised an eyebrow. "If you truly do this, I shall divide all I own in two and give you half."

Kundi bowed and left the palace with a mischievous grin. He had a plan.
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​Setting the Trap: The Path to the Spring
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Kundi works early in the morning, clearing the path Buje uses on her way to the spring.

He waited and watched. Every morning, Buje would walk to the spring to fetch water with her clay pot. One morning, before she left her house, Kundi grabbed his hoe and rushed to the path she always used. He cleared the weeds, picked up fallen branches, and made the path smooth and shiny.

As he worked, he saw something wiggling in the tall grass. It was a snake!
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Buje carries her clay water pot on her head and freezes in horror — a snake lies across her path..

Quick as a flash, Kundi grabbed his cutlass and struck. The snake was dead.

"Perfect," he said, dragging the snake onto the path and placing it where Buje would surely see it.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Y

= ¢ Rotimi Ogunjobi






d2d_images/image001.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/image011.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/image004.jpg





d2d_images/image009.jpg





d2d_images/image007.jpg





