
Anansi and the Turtle

One day Anansi the spider picked some very fat and tasty yams from his garden. 
He baked them with much care and they came out smelling quite delicious. He could not 
wait to sit down and eat them. 

Just then there was a knock at his door. It was Turtle, who had been traveling all day 
and was very tired and hungry. 

"Hello, Anansi," said Turtle. "I have been walking for so long, and I smelled the 
most delicious yams I've ever smelled. Would you be so kind as to share your meal with 
me?" 

Anansi could not refuse, as it was the custom in his country to share your meal with 
visitors at mealtime. But he was not very happy, for Anansi was a little too greedy and 
wanted the delicious yams all to himself. So Anansi thought to himself and came up with a 
scheme. 

"Please do come in, Turtle. I would be honored to have you as my guest this evening. Sit 
down, have a chair and help yourself." 

Turtle came inside and sat down, but just as he reached for a yam, Anansi yelled, "Turtle, 
don't you know better than to come to the table with dirty hands?" 

Turtle looked down at his hands and saw that they were filthy. He had been crawling all 
day and had not had a chance to clean up. Turtle got up and went to the river to clean his 
feet. He walked all the way back up to the house and Anansi had already begun to eat. 

"I didn't want these tasty yams to get cold, so I had to begin," said Anansi. "But please do 
join me now, Turtle." 

Turtle sat down again and reached for a yam, but again Anansi yelled at him. 

"Turtle, did you not hear me before? It is not polite to come to the table with dirty hands!" 

He looked down and saw that his clean hands had turned dirty once more, since he had to 
crawl on them to get back to the house. So he walked down to the river once more to 
wash himself off. And when he returned this time, he was careful to walk on the grass so 
his hands would stay clean. But by the time he sat down at the table, Anansi had finished 
up the last bit of the tasty yams and not so much as a morsel was left. 

Turtle looked at Anansi for a moment and then said, "Thank you for sharing your meal 
with me. If you ever find yourself near my house, please let me return the favor." And 
then he slowly walked out the door and continued on his way. The days went by and 
Anansi thought more and more of that meal that Turtle had offered. He got more and 
more interested in a free dinner and finally could not stand it anymore. He set off one day 
to find Turtle's house. 



He found Turtle sunning himself on a riverbank just around dinnertime. 

Turtle looked up and saw him and said, "Hello, Anansi, have you come to share evening 
meal with me?" 

"Oh yes, yes!" said Anansi, who was growing hungrier and hungrier by the minute. Turtle 
went underwater to his house to set up the dinner table for the two of them. Soon he 
came back to the bank and said, "Your place is waiting and the food is ready. Please join 
me, Anansi." 

And then he dived underwater and began to slowly eat his meal. 

Anansi jumped into the water, but could not get down to the bottom of the river. He tried 
to swim down, but he was so light that he kept popping back up to the surface. 

He tried diving. He tried belly flops. He tried a running jump, but nothing would help him 
get down to the river bottom. 

In the meantime, Turtle was slowly eating his meal. 

Anansi was not about to give up a free meal, and was running around wondering what he 
would do. Finally he had an idea. He started grabbing stones and rocks and stuffed them 
into his jacket pockets. 

Now when he jumped into the water he sank right down to the bottom and was able to 
take his place at the table. 

The table was so beautiful and full of delicious foods. Anansi could hardly believe how 
many tasty foods were before him and could not wait to start his meal. 

But just as he reached for the first morsel, Turtle stopped eating and spoke. "In my 
country, we do not wear our jackets to the table." Anansi noticed that Turtle had removed 
his own jacket before sitting down. Anansi started to remove his jacket, and as soon as it 
was off of his shoulders, he went zooming back up to the surface and popped out onto the 
riverbank. He stuck his head down into the water and saw Turtle slowly enjoying that 
wonderful banquet. 

Moral of the story: When you try to outsmart someone, you may find that you're the 
one outsmarted. 



Anansi and the Firefly 

One day Firefly came to Anansi the Spider's house and invited him to go egg-hunting. 
"If you would like to go with me, then come to my house late this evening." 

Anansi was very excited and immediately agreed to go. 

When it was dark enough, they went out into the fields. Firefly would open his wings 
a little and his light would illuminate the eggs lying hidden in the grass. 

Then Anansi would jump forward and yell, "Mine, I saw it first," and toss it in his sack. 

They continued like this for the rest of the evening. Anansi was so rude that he 
grabbed every single egg and Firefly didn't get a single one. 

Soon Anansi's sack was so full he could barely pull it. 

Finally Firely said, "Goodbye, Anansi," and flew quickly back home. 

Anansi was left alone in the dark with no idea how to get home. Slowly he began 
to fumble his way back to his house. 

He couldn't see a thing, but eventually he bumped into a house. He didn't know 
whose house it was, so he thought up a scheme. 

"Godfather," he called out. 

A deep, gruff voice answered back, "Who is that outside of my house?" 

Anansi called out, "It is I, your godson Anansi!" 

Just then Tiger stuck his huge hairy head out of the door and glared down on the little 
spider. Tiger knew that he had no godsons, and he knew that Anansi had tricked 
him many times in the past. 

But Tiger was also clever, and said, "Come in, Godson," and shut the door behind 
Anansi. Tiger had his wife put a big copper kettle of water on the fire so they could boil 
the eggs. 

When they were ready, Tiger, his wife, and all of their children started to eat them 
hungrily. 

"Anansi, my godson, would you like some eggs?" Tiger asked. 

Anansi nervously shook his head. "No thank you, Godfather." 

When the eggs were all gone, Tiger put a lobster in the kettle and then covered it in some 
leftover shells, so that it looked like there were more eggs inside. He then put the kettle 



on the floor and said, "You should stay for the night, Godson," and grinned so that all of 
his sharp, gleaming teeth were showing. 

During the night, when everyone fell asleep, Anansi crept over to the kettle and reached 
inside. 

As soon as he did so, the lobster pinched him hard and he yelled out in surprise. 

"Godson," Tiger called out, "are you alright?" 

Anansi answered back, "I was bitten by a dog-flea. Please excuse me, Godfather!" 

After a few minutes he tried again to grab an egg and received another pinch. 

"Godson, are you sure that you are alright?" 

Anansi responded, "Oh, Godfather, these dog-fleas are eating me alive." 

Tiger sat up and shouted at the top of his voice, "Dog-fleas?! How dare you accuse us of 
having dog-fleas in this fine house, after we have fed you and given you a place to sleep!" 

Tiger jumped out of bed roaring and started to come after Anansi. 

Anansi then flew out of bed and raced out the door, terrified for his life. 

Tiger came to the door and smiled to himself as he watched the poor little spider running 
away. 

Anansi never went back to Tiger's house and every time he went to visit Firefly, his wife 
told Anansi that her husband was gone and to please come back next month. 

Anansi never did figure out where the field was where all of the eggs were hidden, and he 
had much time to think about how his greediness had left him with nothing. 
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