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Arls On The Move

Stories from Other Cultures

How Anansi Became King Of All Stories

Once upon 2 fime, all tales and stories belonged to Nyame, the Sky God. But Kwaku Anansi, the spider, yearned to be
the owner of all stories known in the wond, so he went to Nyame with the request that he be named King Of All Stories
and offered to buy them. ' '

Nyame told Ananst that many people had come fo him offering to buy the tales and stories, but they were unable to
meet his demands. The Chiafs, Great Warriors, Rich and Powerful famliies had not been able to pay Nyame or meet his
demands.

He asked Anansl, "what mzakes you think that you will be able fo do it? Do you think you can do it?"
Anansi replied, "l can do it. What Is the price?"

Nyams, the sky God, then said to Ananst, "you could get the titte only If you could calch Osebo, the Jaguar with {eeth
like daggers, Mmobaro, the Hornets whose sting is like fire, and Onini, the great Python. For these things I will give you
the litle of King Of All Stories and the right to fell all the stories.”

“Very well," Anansi sald. " shal bring them to you."

Anansi wernt home and mads his plans. He first cut a gourd from a vire and made a smalf hole in it. He then {ook a large
bowl, filled it with water and went to the tree where the homets lived. He poured some of the water over himself, so that
he was dripping. He then threw some water over the Hornets, so that they would think it was raining.

Then he put the bowl on his head, as though to protect himself from a storm, and called out to the hornets, "are you
foolish people? Why do you stay in the rain that Is falling?"

The homets answered, "where shall we go?"
"Gome hars, in this dry gourd.” Anansi fold them.

The hornets thanked him and flew iato the gourd through the small hole. When the Jast of them had entered; Anansl
plugged the hole with a ball of grass, saying, "Ch, yes, but you are really foolish people!’ He felt pleased with himself:
'Kwaku Ananst has tricked Mmoboro into pretending Its raining and offered them a hiding place in a calabash.’

Ananst took hls gourd full of hornets fo Nyame and he accepted them with surprise, bui then sald, *there are two more
things.” Anansi nodded. Anansi returned to the fores! and cut & long bamboo pole and some strong vines. At a nearby
river, he sat on a log; he waited and waited until a snake came along.

Then he walked toward Onini, the great python, talking to himself in & very foud voice and pretending to be arguing with
someane. "1 say he is longer and sironger. My wife says he is shorter and weaker, f give him more respect. She gives
him less respect, Is she right or am | right? | am right, he is fonger. | am right, he is sironger.”

When Oninl, the python, heard Ananst {alking to himself he said, "why are you arguing this way with yourself? What's
wrong?”

Kwaku Anansi reptied, "Ah, | have had a dispute with my wife. She says you are shorer and weaker than this bamboa
pole. | say you are longer and stronger.”

Onini said, it is usetess and silly io argue when you can find out the truiﬁ. Bring the pole and we will measure.”
So Anansl [zid the pote on the ground, and the python came and strelched himself out beside it.

"You seem a little short.” Anansi said, The python stretched further.

“A [itle more." Anansi said.

" gan siretch no more.” Onint replied.

"Whan you stretch at cne end, you get shorer at the other end.” Aransi said. "Lt me tie you at the front so you don't
slip.”

Ananst ied ORini's head to the pole, Then he went to the other end and tied the tal? o the pole. He wrappad the vine all
around Onini, untif the python couidn't move.

"Onini,” Anansi said, "it turns out that my wife was right and | was wrong. You are shorter thar the pole and weaker. My
opinion wasn't as good as my wife's. But you were even more foolish than 1, and you are now my prisoner.”
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Anansi carried the python to Nyame, the Sky God, who was pleased. "Anasi, I'm impressed,” he sald, "you've done two
of the three. Now bring me the Osebo, the leopard and the stories are freed.” Anansi nodded and, again, rushed home
and started to plot.

Anansi went into the forest and dug a deep pit where the leopard liked to walk, He covered it with small branches and
{eaves and put dust on it, so thatitwas imposstble to tell where the pit was. The he went away and hid: When Osebo -
came prawling in the black of night, he stepped into the trap Anansi had prepared and felt to the baitem of the pit.
Anansi heard the sound of the leopard falling and said, "Ah, Osebo, you are half-foolish.”

When morning came, Anansi went {o the pit and saw the leopard still there. "Osebo," he asked, “what are you doing in
this hole?”

" have fallen into a trap." Osebo said. "Help me out.” "l would gladly help you," Anansi said, "bul I'm sure that if | bring
you out, | will have no thanks for it You will get hungry and later on you will be wanting to eat me and my children."

°| promise it won't happenT” Osebo said.

myery well" Anansi said. "Since you promise it, [ will take you out.” He then bent a tall green tree foward the ground, s0
that its top was over the pit, and he tled it that way. Then he tied a rope 1o the top of the tree and dropped the other end
of it info the pit.

“Tie this to your tail” He said. Osebo tied the rops to his tail.

"Is it well ted?” Anansi asked,

"Yes, it is well tied.” The leopard said.

"Iny that case,” Ananst sald, "you are not merely half-foolish, you are al-foclish.”

And he 100k his knife and cut the other rope, the one that held the tree bowed to the ground. The tree stralghtened up
with 2 snap, pulling Osebo out of the hole. He hung in the alr head dovwnward, twisting and turning. As he twisted and
turned, he got so dizzy that Anansi had no trouble tying the leopard's feet with vines,

Anansi took the dizzy leopard, all tied up, to Nyame, the Sky God, saying, "Here's the third thing. Now | have paid the
price.”

Nyame said fo him, “Kwaku Anansl, great warriors and chiefs have iried, but they have been unable to do it You have
done it. Therefore, | wilt give you the stories. From this day onward, all storfes belong to you ang, whenever a man fells
a story, he must acknowledge that it is Anansi's tale."

And that Is why, in parts of Afica, the people love to tell, and love 1o hear, the stories they call 'spider stories'. And now
you have heard one too.
Taken from the website of the Ghanalan Migrants Information Services:

wenw. gniiservices.com
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