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The path to success is dare to dream, and dreams are made up of  imagination. 

The author, in her mid twenties, has always been fascinated by  magical stories 

since a young girl. Being a professional in the food science  field has never 

stopped her from reading and writing fiction. She was  brought up with stories 

learn from. Writing has been a dream for her as she gets to share her imaginatio     

n with others like her. There are so many stories like this one that has been share 

down her family and now with other children all around Africa.



There was once a girl who use to love playing. 

She hated studying and did not like doing any 

house chores. Her mother would always lament 

about how her only daughter would not help her. 



A huge river flowed near their house with rapid current and chil-

dren were warned not to get too close.  One day the mother asked 

her daughter to go buy some coconut for her from the shop. She 

gave her some money and sent her off with a warning not to get 

near the water

The girl used the money to buy marbles and went to play with her 

friend. After playing the whole day, she remembered the coconut 

her mother asked for. 



She rushed to the shop but soon she realised that she had no mon-

ey. Then, she got an idea. There was a coconut tree near the river. 

She would climb it and pluck some for her mother.



She had started plucking a coconut when a strong wind came and 

knocked her down. She fell into the river and a big fish swallowed 

her. The fish swam towards the sea as the girl sat in the darkness 

of its stomach. The disturbance caused by the fish swimming in the 

turbulent river threw the girl around in the fish’s stomach.  Crying, 

she told the fish, “Mr fish, Mr fish, swim slowly, please. If I had lis-

tened to my mother, I would not have been here.” Once in the sea, 

a fisherman caught the fish. The young girl said, “Fisherman, Fisher-

man. Catch the fish slowly. If I had listened to my mother, I would 

not have been here.” The fisherman then sold the fish to a fishmon-

ger. On that day, Mapolin’s wife wanted to cook fish curry so he 

went to buy her some fish.  



The fishmonger took out his scraper and knife and started to scrap 

the scales. The young girl cried and said, “Fishmonger, Fishmonger, 

scrap me slowly. If I had listened to my mother, I would not have 

been here.” After that the fishmonger cut the fish. Again, the girl 

said,” Fishmonger, Fishmonger, cut me slowly. If I had listened to 

my mother, I would not have been here.” 

The fishmonger placed the fish in a bag and Mapolin returned home 

with the bag. Once at home, Mapolin gave Mapoline, his wife the fish 

to cook. 



Mapoline was washing the fish, when the girl said, 

“Mapoline, Mapoline, wash me slowly. If I had lis-

tened to my mother, I would not have been here.” 

Once washed Mapoline fried the fish in hot oil. 

The young girl said, “Mapoline, Mapoline, 

cook me slowly. If I had listened to my 

mother, I would not have been here.” 



At night, when Mapoline and Mapolin were eating dinner, the 

young girl said, “Mapoline, Mapolin, eat me slowly. If I had lis-

tened to my mother, I would not have been here.” 



After eating, Mapoline collected all the fish bones and asked 

Mapolin to plant them. 



One month passed and there was a beautiful rose plant 

where Mapolin had planted the bones. One day, the rose 

opened up and Mapolin heard someone say, “Mapolin, 

Mapolin, take me to my mother please. If I had listened to 

my mother, I would not have been here.”  Mapolin turned 

around.  



He saw a beautiful, young girl seating in place of the 

rose. Immediately, Mapoline and Mapolin started the 

journey across the sea to reunite her with her mother.  

That was the last time that the girl did not listen to her 

mother. She started to help more and stayed far away 

from the river.
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