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Bouki, Lekk, and the Palm Tree

An adaptation of a Senegalese folk tale

By Anya Wiley

Mbokk: is a Wolof word describing your support community blood and not blood related.

Once upon a time a hyena named Bouki (Bookee)was wondering through the desert when he came upon a beautiful palm tree.  He circled the tree and looked far above him into the palm fronds where he saw several luscious coconuts resting.  As soon as he saw them he thought “I must have those coconuts!”  Bouki immediately ran back to his village to ask his mbokk for help.  “Everyone! Everyone! There is a wonderful palm tree in the desert it holds ripe coconuts.  I must have them!  But I cannont climb the tree myself.   Mbokk, will you please help me?”

“Yes!Yes!” his mbokk replied excitedly.  Bouki and his village mbokk were on there way.

A few miles away in a desert not so far away a rabbit named Lekk (Look) happened upon another beautiful palm tree, holding another marvelous cluster of coconuts.  When Lekk realized what he had found he spun around and hopped back to his village to ask his mbokk for help.  Lekk shared his exciting discovery and  his mbokk eagerly granted his request and returned with him to the palm tree.  

Upon reaching the palm tree Bouki’s mbokk climb on one anothers sholders and boosted him to the tippy top of the tree.  Not so far away Lekk’s mbokk did the same for him. Now don’t get it wrong, Bouki and Lekk did have to work hard to pull themselves up, but they would not have made it so far with out the boost from below.

Once to the top Bouki was elated.  He exclaimed “I made it! I made it! And look at these delicious coconuts!”  His mbokk yelled from below “How is it up their Bouki?  What did you find?  We’ve never been this far up the coconut tree please tell us about it?”  But Bouki did not respond.  They were just beginning to worry when they heard “Crack!” and  saw empty coconut shells flying down from the tree top.  Bouki then proceeded to crack open every single coconot, drink the soothing milk, eat the fleshy inside and throw the shells down to the ground

After collecting and eating all of the coconuts, Bouki began feeling a little sick to his stomach. He turned to climb down the tree, but when he popped his head out of the fronds there was not a mbokk member to be seen. He began to feel woosy “Oh, I don’t feel so good” and down he fell to the ground without any one to help.

Once Lekk reached the top he was also elated.  He exclaimed “We made it! We made it! And look at these delicious coconuts!”   His mbokk yelled from below “How is it up there Lekk?  What did you find?  We’ve never been this far up the coconut tree please tell us about it?” Lekk did not respond.  They were just beginning to worry when he appeared holding an arm full of coconuts “It’s marvelous up here!  I wish you all could see it!  But since you can’t take these coconuts- pass them down” Lekk collected every coconut, keeping none for himself, and he passed it down the mbokk until a beautiful pile littered the ground around the tree.

Once Lekk had passed all of the coconuts down he climbed down with the help of his mbokk, and once everyone was safe on the ground the mbokk took the coconuts back to the village where they had a party to celebrate Lekk and all of the mbokk’s success.

Bouki walked back to his village alone.
