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On the wide, golden savanna, where the tall grass swayed in
the warm breeze, lived a young elephant named Ellie. She had
soft blue-grey skin, large floppy ears with pink edges, and a
bright yellow flower tucked behind one ear. Ellie loved to hum
little tunes as she walked, but she never sang out loud where
others could hear.
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Every year, the savanna animals held a big festival with music,
dancing, and singing. This year, Ellie was chosen to sing a solo
on the great grassy stage. When she heard the news, her big
brown eyes grew wide with worry, and her short trunk curled
up tight. "What if I forget the words? What if everyone laughs?"
she whispered.



Ellie's best friend was Milo, a tiny mouse with warm tan fur, a
cream belly, and a little green leaf cap. He wore a tiny orange
scarf that fluttered when he ran. Milo saw Ellie's worried face
and scampered up to sit on her trunk. 'Don't worry, Ellie,' he
squeaked. 'T'll help you get ready. We'll practice together, one
small step at a time.'
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The next day, Milo led Ellie to a quiet spot under a baobab
tree. 'First, let's just hum the first line,' he said. Ellie took a
deep breath and hummed softly. Her voice wobbled, but Milo
clapped his tiny paws. 'That was great! Now let's try the first
two lines.' Ellie smiled a little and tried again.
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Day after day, Milo and Ellie practiced. Milo would clap a
steady beat with his paws, and Ellie would sing a little more
each time. 'One small step at a time,' Milo reminded her.
‘You're getting braver every day.' Ellie's tail with its red ribbon
bow swished happily, and she began to believe him.
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Sometimes Ellie still felt nervous. ‘What if I make a mistake on
the big night?' she asked. Milo climbed onto her ear and
whispered, 'Mistakes are okay. The important thing is to try.
And I'll be right there with you.' Ellie felt a warm glow in her
heart. She practiced a little more, and each note felt easier.
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As the festival grew closer, Ellie practiced on the stage itself.
The stage was made of soft grass and sweet-smelling flowers.
At first, Ellie's trunk trembled, but Milo stood on a nearby
rock, cheering, 'You can do it!' Ellie sang louder, and her voice
rang out clear and sweet across the savanna.
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Other animals began to notice. A giraffe stretched her long
neck to listen, and a family of meerkats peeked from their
burrow. 'Ellie's voice is lovely,' they said. Ellie blushed under
her blue-grey skin, but she felt proud. Milo beamed. 'See?
Practice makes progress,' he said. Ellie nodded and kept
singing.




The night before the festival, Ellie couldn't sleep. Her big
brown eyes stared at the stars, and her floppy ears drooped.
Milo snuggled beside her and said, 'Remember all the steps we
practiced. You know the song by heart. Just take a deep breath
and sing from your heart.' Ellie closed her eyes and pictured
the song in her mind.



On the day of the festival, the savanna was buzzing with
excitement. Lanterns made of fireflies glowed, and animals
gathered from all around. Ellie peeked from behind the stage
and felt her tummy flip. 'What if I can't do it?' she whispered.
Milo squeezed her trunk and said, 'You've practiced so much. I

believe in you.'




%

DLkl

When it was Ellie's turn, she walked onto the stage. Her legs
felt shaky, and her trunk curled nervously. Then she saw Milo
standing at the edge, wearing his leaf cap and orange scarf,
giving her a big thumbs-up. Ellie took a deep breath, just like
they practiced. She remembered all the small steps, and she
began to sing.




Her voice started soft, then grew strong and clear. The notes
floated over the savanna like birds. Ellie forgot to be scared.
She sang with courage, and her yellow flower bobbed as she
swayed. When she finished, there was a moment of silence.
Then the whole savanna burst into cheers and clapping. Ellie's
eyes shone with happy tears.
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Milo ran onto the stage and hugged Ellie's trunk. 'You did it!'
he squeaked. Ellie wrapped her trunk gently around him. 'We
did it,' she said. 'l couldn't have done it without you.' The
animals clapped and cheered for the brave elephant and her
tiny friend. Ellie felt warm and proud, and her red ribbon bow
danced in the breeze.




After the festival, Ellie wasn't afraid to sing anymore. She sang
while she walked, and her voice made the savanna smile. Milo
often rode on her trunk, and they made up new songs together.
Ellie learned that practice and a good friend can make even
the biggest stage fright melt away, one small step at a time.
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From that day on, whenever Ellie felt nervous, she
remembered Milo's words: 'One small step at a time.' She
would take a deep breath and begin. And Milo was always
there, cheering her on. The savanna was filled with music and
friendship, and Ellie knew she could do anything with a friend
by her side.
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So if you ever feel scared to try something new, remember
Ellie and Milo. Practice a little each day, and let a friend cheer
you on. Courage grows one small step at a time, and friendship
makes it bloom like a yellow flower in the sun.
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