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Deep in a magical forest, where the trees whispered secrets
and the flowers hummed little tunes, there lived a tiger named
Tara. Her fur was warm orange with bold black stripes, and
her amber eyes sparkled like sunlight. She had a broad,
friendly face and big soft paws that never hurt anyone. Every
morning she padded down to the stream to watch the water
dance.



One bright morning, a tall crane landed beside her. His name
was Colin, and he had long white feathers, a slender neck, and
a small red patch on his head. His dark eyes were curious and
kind. "Hello," said Colin. "I'm new here. May I share the
stream with you?" Tara smiled. "Of course," she said. "There's
room for everyone."




Tara and Colin became fast friends. Colin would fly high above
the treetops, and Tara would listen to his cheerful calls. He
told her about the forest: where the sweet berries grew, where
the shy deer hid, and where the sun set best. She showed him
the softest moss to rest on and the coolest shade on hot days.
Being different didn't matter at all.
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Then one day, something went wrong. The animals gathered by
the stream, but no water flowed. "Where is the water?" asked
a worried rabbit. "We're so thirsty!" squeaked a mouse. Tara
looked upstream and saw the problem. Thick, fallen bamboo
had tumbled across the stream, blocking the water like a great
green wall. Everyone stared and didn't know what to do.
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Tara stepped forward. "I am strong," she said. "I can push the
bamboo." Colin flapped his wide grey wings. "And I can fly
high to see the safest way," he said. "We'll work together." The
other animals watched with hope. Tara and Colin nodded to
each other, ready to be a team.
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Tara waded into the shallow stream and pressed her big paws
against the bamboo. It didn't move. "It's heavier than I
thought," she grunted. Colin circled above and called down,
"“Try the left side, Tara! The bamboo is looser there!" Tara
shifted her weight and pushed again. Slowly, the bamboo
began to creak and shift. "That's it!" cheered Colin.
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But the bamboo was tangled in a tricky way. Colin flew lower
and studied the branches. "There's a gap near the top," he
called. "If you lift that end, the rest might slide free." Tara
reached up and lifted with all her might. Her muscles rippled
under her striped fur. The bamboo groaned, then moved a
little. "Almost there!" Colin shouted.
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The other animals began to help too. The rabbit and the mouse
gathered small stones and twigs to wedge the bamboo in
place. The deer pushed from the side. Tara lifted and pushed,
and Colin guided every step from above. "A little more to the
right!" he called. "Now push!" With a great splash, the bamboo
rolled away from the stream.




Water rushed forward! It gurgled and sparkled and filled the
stream again. The animals cheered and drank the cool, fresh
water. "We did it!" cried the rabbit. Tara flopped down, tired
but happy. Colin landed beside her and dipped his beak in the
water. "Teamwork," he said, and Tara nodded.
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From that day on, the stream ran clear and bright, and the
animals never forgot how Tara and Colin saved the day. They
learned that being strong and being clever are both important.
But the best magic of all was working together. Tara and Colin
became the best of friends, and the forest felt happier than

ever.




One sunny afternoon, a little fawn came to the stream and
asked, "How did you two become friends? You're so different!"
Tara smiled, her amber eyes soft. "That's exactly why we're a
great team," she said. Colin fluffed his feathers. "I see things
from above, and Tara sees things from below. We help each
other."




The fawn tilted its head. "So being different is good?" Colin
nodded. "Yes," he said. "It means we can do more together
than alone." Tara gave the fawn a gentle nuzzle. "Remember
that," she said. "We all have something special to share." The
fawn danced away, feeling warm and hopeful inside.
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The animals decided to celebrate with a forest feast. They
brought berries, nuts, and sweet honey, and they all sat by the
bubbling stream. Colin danced a funny crane dance, and Tara
let the little ones climb on her back. Everyone laughed and
cheered. The stream sang a happy song, and the whole forest
glowed with joy.




As the sun set, Tara and Colin sat side by side. "We make a
good team," said Tara. "The best," said Colin. "Because you are
strong and brave, and I am quick and watchful." Tara purred.
"And we never gave up," she said. "That's what friends do."

14

Ml i



The magical forest stayed peaceful, but from that day on, the
animals remembered the lesson of the tiger and the crane.
When a job seems too hard, they ask for help. When someone
is different, they say hello. Because teamwork makes hard jobs
easy and fun, and friendship makes everything brighter. The
stream still flows, and the forest still whispers its happy secret.
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And if you ever visit that magical forest, listen closely. You
might hear the gurgle of the stream and the cheerful call of a
crane. You might see a flash of orange stripes among the trees.
And you'll know that Tara and Colin are still friends, still
helping, and still showing everyone that differences can make
the world a better place.




