
Siyasanga Madyibi    Madoda Ndlakuse     Vuyisa Ngqawani

The fish and
chicken’s wedding



This book belongs to

The fish and chicken’s wedding





The fish and chicken’s wedding

Illustrated by Siyasanga Madyibi
Written by Madoda Ndlakuse
Designed by Vuyisa Ngqawani
Edited by Linda Nelani
Translated by Nal’ibali
with the help of the Book Dash participants in Grahamstown on 12 November 2016.

ISBN: 978-1-928377-93-1

This work is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution 4.0 Licence (http://creativecommons.org/
licenses/by/4.0/). You are free to share (copy and redistribute the material in any medium or format) and 
adapt (remix, transform, and build upon the material) this work for any purpose, even commercially. The 
licensor cannot revoke these freedoms as long as you follow the following license terms:

Attribution: You must give appropriate credit, provide a link to the license, and indicate if changes were 
made. You may do so in any reasonable manner, but not in any way that suggests the licensor endorses 
you or your use.
No additional restrictions: You may not apply legal terms or technological measures that legally restrict 
others from doing anything the license permits.
Notices: You do not have to comply with the license for elements of the material in the public domain or 
where your use is permitted by an applicable exception or limitation.
No warranties are given. The license may not give you all of the permissions necessary for your intended 
use. For example, other rights such as publicity, privacy, or moral rights may limit how you use the 
material.

Every child should own a hundred books by the age of five. To that end, Book Dash gathers creative professionals 

who volunteer to create new, African storybooks that anyone can freely translate and distribute. To find out more, 

and to download beautiful, print-ready books, visit bookdash.org.

The fish and chicken’s wedding

Siyasanga Madyibi    Madoda Ndlakuse     Vuyisa Ngqawani

http://bookdash.org


There once lived a chicken, called Cikizwa, who 
was an orphan.

One day Cikizwa was out looking for food when 
she saw a mole coming out of his hole. She started 

speaking to the mole, but he ignored her. 



Tears poured down Cikizwa’s face as she wept 
bitterly, and so the mole apologised for hurting 

her feelings.

Then he bought some cooldrink and scones. They
ate and drank them together and then they both 

felt much happier.



From that day on, the mole and Cikizwa became 
great friends. The friends often hugged each other 

tightly. They loved and looked after each other.



One evening, Cikizwa said goodbye to her friend 
and went home. That night, Cikizwa had a dream. 

She heard her mother’s voice asking,
“When is Cikizwa getting married?” 
“Oh, I must have been dreaming,”

said Cikizwa as she woke up.

Now, in the place where Cikizwa lived, there was a 
cruel elephant.



Elephant often said really unkind things to Cikizwa 
to try and make her unhappy. One morning, when 

Cikizwa greeted Elephant, he snubbed her and 
said, “Ha, ha, ha! Go away, you orphan! What do 
you want from me? You’re so skinny. It’s as if you 

haven’t had enough mealies to eat!”
Cikizwa was heartbroken.



On her way home, she met Gusha Bhoqo. As soon 
as she saw the kind sheep, she poured out her heart 
to him. She told him about what Elephant had said

to her. 

Gusha comforted the chicken and he was even able to 
make her smile a little. Then Gusha invited Cikizwa to 
have supper at his home. They had tasty samp, cooked 

with beans for supper. Afterwards, Cikizwa danced 
joyfully with the Gusha family as the music played. 

She danced so much that she sent the dust flying and 
forgot all her troubles!



The next day it rained and rained. It rained so 
heavily that many animals were swept away by the 

nearby river. Cikizwa was safe in her little coop
because her father had been clever enough to 

build a drain nearby so that it didn’t get flooded. 



But Cikizwa still felt sad about what had happened 
to some of her friends.

Once the rain stopped, beautiful, colourful flowers 
appeared and there was a cool breeze. Cikizwa 

was out enjoying the sunshine when she saw 
Elephant limping along and crying loudly. Kind 

Cikizwa quickly called an ambulance.



When the ambulance arrived, Elephant got the 
help he needed. His leg was bandaged and he was 
given an injection to help with the pain. As soon as
Elephant started to feel better, he thanked Cikizwa 

for her kindness.

Then he said, “Cikizwa, my child, never change 
who you are. Keep on respecting and loving 

everyone.”



Some time later, Cikizwa went 
down to the river to enjoy 

herself. There were already a 
few people and animals there. 

Some of them were fishing, 
and then braaiing the fish 

they had caught. They ate the 
fish and fluffy freshly-baked 

roosterkoek.

Cikizwa noticed a beautiful fish 
and she found out that
his name was Gumbi.

Gumbi and Cikizwa got to know 
each other and quickly became

friends. Cikizwa even decided to 
stop eating fish out of respect

for Gumbi.

Some of the other animals laughed 
at them and said, “How can

a fish and a chicken be friends?”



But Gumbi and Cikizwa didn’t care. They became 
even closer. Gumbi taught Cikizwa how to swim 

and dive, and Cikizwa taught Gumbi how to 
scratch in the sand for food.

Eventually Gumbi asked Cikizwa to marry him. 
Cikizwa agreed immediately. Together they 
decided to have their wedding the following 

Saturday at a place that they both loved near 
the river.



Their wedding day arrived. The sun was blazing 
hot. What a wonderful wedding it was!

The animal choir sang beautifully. Iguanas, 
whales, crocodiles, seals, sharks, dolphins, sheep, 

cattle, dogs, antelopes, hares, porcupines,
water snakes and other animals all sang together:

“It is enjoyable here at the wedding of the fish.
It is enjoyable here at the wedding of the chicken!”






