Authentic story by Irma Gardner-Hammond

HOW THE MONKEY FOUND MISERY

This is a story that may have come from Haiti, Africa, or Jamaica.  It has been modified for Senegal.

When you walk around Senegal, you often see people with big baskets on their heads. They may have fruit or wares to sell or other goods.  It’s all about how they carry themselves.  It’s all in the hips. It’s all in the rhythm. One day Aunt Assiate had a basket on her head.  She had a calabash filled with sweet molasses.  In Dakar, she could barter and she could trade, so there she was on the way to the store.  “Maybe I will barter for a new dress to wear.  Maybe I’ll get a red one. Maybe a blue one,” Aunt Assiate thought.  While she was daydreaming, a rock jumped out in front of her and tripped her.  She fell down and everything went flying. Sticky sweet molasses flew everywhere.  Her calabash was empty. She felt sad.  She said, “Why did Papa God do this to me? Why did Papa God give me so much misery?”  She cried and walked all the way home and you could hear her shoes as she walked…bish, bash, bish, bash.

The entire time Monkey had been watching this, and he said, “What is this misery all about?”   He stuck his fingers into the sticky goo and tasted it and said, “Mmmmmmm! So good.  Why didn’t Papa God give me any misery?”  So he went to see Papa God deep in the forest.  “Hi Papa God.”  

Papa God answered him in a deep voice, “Hello Monkey.”  

“Papa God, can I have misery?”  

“I thought I gave everyone enough misery.”  

“Not me. I tasted it and I want more misery.”  

“OK. Here’s some,” said Papa God and handed him a big white bag, “But you can’t open it here. There is plenty of misery in this white bag. Take it out to the middle of the desert.” 

Monkey thanked Papa God and dragged it to the desert.  When he got to the desert, he opened the bag and many dogs came out barking and barking.  Monkey ran away.  Suddenly a magic Baobab tree popped up in front of him and he climbed it to get away. He climbed up high and he was safe.

(Three possible endings.  Choose one.)  

And the moral of the story is…

1. It just goes to show that Papa God will always provide an escape from your misery. 

2. Be careful what you ask for because you might get it.  

3. Papa God will give you what you need just when you need it.

Storyteller’s note:

When telling this story, ask children to participate by acting out the characters; for example, the swish of Aunt Assiate’s hips and the sound of her shoes, Monkey tasting the sweet molasses, Papa God’s deep voice, the barking dogs, etc.  Instead of acting out climbing the tree, when working with little children, the storyteller can pick up the monkey child and stand him/her on a chair, holding on so no one falls.  Be careful not to let the children act “out of bounds” and get out of control.
