
	 Once upon a time in the lush jungles of Madagascar, there was a Lemur. Many types of lemurs 
roamed the jungle, but this particularly pretty lemur was the most beautiful lemur out of all of the lemurs 
in the world. All of the other animals hailed him, “Luxuriously Lovely Lemur. This particularly pretty lemur 
was different from every other type of lemur. It had particularly pretty eyes, particularly pretty hair, 
particularly pretty ears, particularly pretty teeth, particularly pretty nose and tail, too! All the other animal 
were extremely jealous of the particularly pretty lemur that they constructed a plan to march up The 
Sacred Mountain when the day came that they just couldn’t take the lemur’s boasting any longer. And 
sure enough, that day came. The lemur boasted so much (more than ever), and the other animals 
decided to put their plan into action. 

	 They started the trek up to The Sacred Mountain (you probably don’t realize how serious it was 
to go up to The Sacred Mountain, but trust me, it was!). They approached The Wise Wizard of Wacanda 
with much trepidation and asked, “Oh, Wise Wizard of Wacanda, will you please come down to hear our 
request?” (You probably don’t realize how serious it was to ask anything of The Wise Wizard of Wacanda, 
but trust me, it was!) 
	 “Do you have an offering for me?,” The Wise Wizard of Wacanda asked in his particularly 
wizardy tone.

	 “Well, no sir, we don’t,” they sheepishly confessed.

	 The Wise Wizard of Wacanda folded his arms and declared, “I CAN’T HELP YOU THEN.”(You 
probably don’t realize how serious it is to go up The Sacred Mountain without an offering for The Wise 
Wizard of Wacanda, but trust me, it is!)

	 The animals scampered all the way down The Sacred Mountain to obtain the best, most 
beautiful and most juiciest fruit they could put their hands on, and then they hurried themselves back up 
The Sacred Mountain. They humbly presented their offering to The Wise Wizard of Wacanda, and he was 
able to hear their request. They expounded to him concerning the Luxuriously Lovely Lemur and how he 
was the best looking lemur in all the jungle, yet he boasted so much that he spoiled the joy of living in 
the jungle.  Could The Wise Wizard of Wacanda help them?

	 The Wise Wizard of Wacanda cast his eyes to the sky and waited for what seemed like an 
eternity to the animals waiting anxiously for the help of The Wizard. 

	 The Wise Wizard of Wacanda cleared his throat in a particularly wizardy way and then took three 
steps to the left and lifted both of his arms toward the lush jungles of Madagascar and proclaimed:


“What once was pretty is now a pitty; 
A shame to your own mother. 

She’ll look with her eye and scream, “AYE-AYE!” because you are so ugly. 
Worse than ugly, actually. 

Hideous. 
Scary. 

Atrocious. 
Perilous and rare. 

Your name will be “AYE-AYE”because you will scare all and all will stare. 
Cursed be the Luxuriously Lovely Lemur.” 



The animals thanked The Wise Wizard of Wacanda and some even shed tears of joy for what he 
had done. And then, they turned and walked down The Sacred Mountain with much anxiety in their 
hearts for what they would find when they came across what was once the Luxuriously Lovely Lemur.

	 They sat by the river where the Luxuriously Lovely Lemur usually sat to declare his loveliness as 
he gazed at his reflextion in the water,  and they waited patiently. They caught a glimpse of something 
moving in the bushes. They all looked closer and then the lemur jumped out and cried, “WHAT HAVE 
YOU DONE TO ME?????” The lemur knew that he was now worse than ugly. Hideous.  Scary. Atrocious. 
Perilous. And rare. The group of animals all cried out, “AYE-AYE!”and ran away in fright at the sight of 
the “Aye-Aye Lemur.” He now had the ugliest eyes, ugliest hair, ugliest ears, ugliest teeth, ugliest nose 
and tail, too! 

	 One would think you would never hear a peep of boasting out of that “Aye-Aye Lemur” ever 
again; however, the ugly little lemur couldn’t help himself and now could be found boasting about being 
the ugliest, most hideous, scariest and most atrociously perilous lemur in the lush jungles of 
Madagascar. He told all the other animals he was the most rare animal of all.

	 The other animals shook their head in disbelief, but they didn’t dare go up The Sacred Mountain 
to approach The Wise Wizard of Wacanda ever again. 


