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About the Author

PrincesgCarroll Ayo Durodola is the aughter of Tunde, the Nigerigin i n c e . Her f at he
name is James lyetunde Durodola. Princess Ayo started writing stories about her father for her
children who were separated from their grandfather when she moved with theneticaAm

Now Princess Ayo writes stories for all children who want and need to know about life in Africa.

She was born in New York City in 1956, one year before her father left the USA to attend

medical school in Germany. When she was seven years oihbbr family went to Nigeria to

live. Princess Ayo returned to America in 1985, as a school teacher. In 1989 she decided to
become a professional storyteller which natur a

ATunde, the Little Nigerian Prince and the Soldier Antsois the second in Princess Ayod Tunde
books series. Her first book in the series was fiTunde, the Little Nigerian Princeo.

For more information go to the blog thatis all about the Tunde books:
http://tundethelittl eni gerianprince.blogspot.com
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TUNDE, THE LITTLE NIGERIAN PRINCE AND THE
SOLDIER ANTS

Is dedicated to

Ricky & o6Tare

who needed another story about Grandpa
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This is Egbe, the town of the Tunde the little prince in Nigeria,
Africa.
One day Tunde walked out of his palace courtyard into the bright

hot sun over his town. He di dnot
that day.
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All he could think of was finding his best friend Niyi, and having
loads of fun. Egbe was such an exciting place; never a dull
moment. His mother, the Olori (or Queen) had sent him to dig
up some yams for lunch.

So he decided that first he would go dig up the yams.
Yams are big roots of a plant with a real long stem. The
stem is so long that his daddy had to put a big stick in the
ground and wind the stem around it.
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Inside they are white, and when cooked, delicious. The

| ittl e prince and Egbe(eglupodd e <c al
eat them they cut off the dark brown outside an d eat the

white inside.

The People of Egbe could eat @i subo
dinner. That was their favorite food. Of course, their mothers
made them eat other things too?

They could boil isu in round circles. They could cut up the circles

and fry them in sweet palm oil from their palm trees. Then they

woul d be called fidunduno. Or they
pound it in a mortar with pestle, into a white mound. Then it was
called Aiyano.

As Tunde thought of all the choices, his mouth watered. He
didn@ know that by lunch time everything would have changed.
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Here are some ladies pounding yam.
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Tradition insisted that Tunde greet all his elders on his way from
the farm, and he had to go down flat on his face to greet them.,
There was Mama Sade. All the mommies and daddys were
named after their children. And Oh, he almost dropped those
yams but he had to stop and say Hi to Baba Niyi. He asked
where Niyi was and was told he had gone to the stream.
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