The Awongalema Tree

In Africa, it hadn't rained for a long time and there was very little to eat. The animals of the rainforest gathered around an old tree that was known to be magic. Now, there were three animals who remembered there was a magic tree in the forest. It could produce magic fruit if its name was said to it. But none of them could remember the magic name! 

"I know," said Leopard, "We will go to the sacred mountain and ask the mountain spirit. He’ll tell us the name of the magic tree.” 
“I’ll go first,” said Spider Monkey, “I’m the fastest.” And off he ran. When he got there he called out, “Sacred Mountain speak to me, tell me the name of the magic tree.” 
Loudly, a great voice called out, “Awongalema!” He went running back as fast as he could. But, not looking where he was going, he crashed into an anthill! The name fell right out of his head! 
 “I’ll go next,” said Leopard, “I’m the smartest.” Off he went. When he got to the top of the mountain, he called out, “Mountain spirit, speak to me, tell me the name of the magic tree.” “Awongalema!” said the mountain spirit. 
After that, he zoomed back as fast as he could. But, not looking where he was going, he crashed into an anthill! The name fell right out of his head. 
With a puzzled look, the animals looked around. Who else could get the name? The only one left was little Sloth. They all laughed at the thought.

Slowly, off Sloth went. When he finally reached the top of the mountain he called out, “Mountain spirit, speak to me, tell me the name of the magic tree,” and the great voice called out, “Awongalema!” 
“Awongalema!” said the Sloth to himself. Repeating the name under his breath, he walked back slowly. 
When he got back to the magic tree, he called out its name, “Awongalema!”
Immediately, the tree burst forth with all kinds of magical fruit. The animals had more than enough to eat that season…and they never forgot the name of the magic tree again.
