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In the heart of the green forest, where tall trees whispered

and sunlight danced on the leaves, lived a big brown bear

named Bruno. He had warm, shaggy fur, round dark amber

eyes, and a big black nose that twitched when he was happy.

Bruno loved making friends. Every morning, he woke up with a

wide smile and a booming 'Hello!' that echoed through the

woods.
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Bruno wanted to be friends with everyone he met, but his loud,

booming greetings scared the animals away. When he saw

Rosie the rabbit nibbling clover, he roared, 'Good morning,

Rosie!' Rosie's long ears shot up, and she hopped away as fast

as her legs could carry her. Bruno's big black nose drooped.

'Why does everyone run away?' he sighed.
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One day, a tiny mouse named Maisie was watching from a

mossy stump. She wore a little red scarf and carried an acorn-

cap satchel. She saw Bruno's sad face and scampered over. 'I

can help you make friends,' she squeaked softly. Bruno blinked

his round amber eyes. 'You? You're so small!' Maisie smiled.

'Small doesn't mean I can't teach you big things.'
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Maisie climbed onto Bruno's thick paw and looked up at him.

'First,' she said, 'you must learn to walk softly. Your big paws

make the ground shake like thunder.' Bruno practiced lifting

his paws high and setting them down like feathers. At first, he

wobbled and tripped over a root. But he kept trying, and soon

his steps were as quiet as falling snow.
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Next, Maisie taught Bruno to use a gentle voice. 'Your

greetings are like a roaring waterfall,' she explained. 'Try a

soft breeze instead.' Bruno took a deep breath and whispered,

'Hello, little friends.' His voice was still rumbly, but much

softer. Maisie clapped her tiny paws. 'That's better! Now the

animals won't be startled by your kindness.'
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Then Maisie said, 'You must also listen carefully.' Bruno

frowned. 'Listen? But I like to talk!' Maisie nodded. 'Friendship

is like a dance. Sometimes you lead, sometimes you follow.

When you listen, you show you care.' Bruno sat very still and

listened to the wind, the birds, and the rustle of leaves. He

began to hear tiny sounds he had never noticed before.

6



The last lesson was about giving others space. 'Your big bear

hugs can feel like a cave,' Maisie said gently. 'Let the animals

come to you first.' Bruno nodded. He practiced standing a few

steps back and waiting. It felt strange to be so quiet and still,

but he trusted his tiny teacher. 'I can do this,' he told himself.
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The next morning, Bruno saw Rosie the rabbit again. This

time, he walked softly and stopped a good distance away.

'Hello, Rosie,' he said in his gentlest voice. Rosie's ears

twitched. She looked at Bruno, then at the space between

them. Slowly, she hopped a little closer. Bruno's heart did a

happy flip. He stayed perfectly still and let Rosie choose.
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Rosie came closer until she was right in front of Bruno. 'Your

voice is nice now,' she said shyly. 'Would you like to share some

clover?' Bruno's wide smile returned, but he kept his voice

soft. 'I would love that,' he whispered. They sat together,

munching clover, and Bruno listened as Rosie told him about

her day.
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High above, Oliver the owl watched from a branch. He wore

tiny round spectacles and his golden eyes blinked wisely. 'Well

done, Bruno,' he hooted softly. 'You have learned the secret of

friendship.' Bruno looked up and nodded. 'Maisie taught me,'

he said. 'She's small but very wise.' Oliver ruffled his feathers

and smiled.
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Word spread through the forest that Bruno the bear had

changed. The animals grew curious. A squirrel peeked from

behind a tree, and a hedgehog unrolled near a bush. Bruno

greeted each one with a soft voice and plenty of space. 'Hello,

little friends,' he said. 'You are welcome here.' One by one, the

animals came closer, their fear melting away.
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Maisie watched from Bruno's leaf bracelet, which had become

her favorite perch. 'You see?' she squeaked. 'Kindness is like a

seed. It grows when you give it room.' Bruno looked around at

the animals gathered nearby. His round amber eyes shone with

happiness. 'Thank you, Maisie,' he said. 'You are the best tiny

teacher in the whole forest.'
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From that day on, Bruno had many friends. They played hide-

and-seek among the trees and shared berries by the stream.

Bruno always remembered to walk softly, speak gently, listen

carefully, and give others space. And whenever a new animal

arrived in the forest, Bruno would smile and say, 'Hello, little

friend. Take your time.'
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Rosie the rabbit became one of Bruno's closest friends. She

loved to sit on his big paw while he told stories in his soft,

rumbly voice. 'You're like a big, warm rock,' she said one day.

Bruno chuckled quietly. 'And you're like a little bouncing

cloud,' he replied. They both laughed, and the forest seemed to

laugh with them.
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Oliver the owl often joined their gatherings, perching on a low

branch and offering wise advice. 'Friendship begins with

consideration,' he said one evening as the sun set. 'When you

think of others, you make room for joy.' Bruno nodded, and

Maisie, still wearing her red scarf, gave a tiny salute from his

bracelet. The animals all agreed.
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And so, in the green forest where tall trees whispered, Bruno

the bear learned that friendship begins with kindness,

listening, and respect. His tiny teacher Maisie had shown him

that even the biggest bear can learn from the smallest friend.

And every day, Bruno practiced being gentle, because he knew

that a gentle heart makes the best friends of all.
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