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In the heart of the sunny savanna, where acacia trees

whispered and grass swayed, lived a shy hyena named Hattie.

She wore a bright orange scarf and a small blue storyteller

badge. Hattie loved telling stories more than anything. Her

best friend, a clever meerkat named Milo, always listened with

a quick smile. Today was the big storytelling competition, and

Hattie's tummy fluttered with butterflies.

1



All week, Hattie had practiced her story about a brave little

bird. She whispered it to the clouds and recited it to the

stones. Milo, in his green vest and tiny red bow tie, cheered

her on. 'You'll be wonderful,' he said, his long tail standing tall.

But when Hattie woke up on the morning of the contest,

something strange happened. 'Hic!' went Hattie. 'Hic!'
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At the contest, animals gathered from all around. Rabbits with

twitchy noses, squirrels in striped caps, a tortoise in a knitted

shawl, and a fox with a yellow flower. The judge, a tall owl with

spectacles and a purple sash, sat on a high branch. Hattie's

heart pounded. 'Hic!' she hiccuped again, her amber eyes

wide. Milo patted her paw. 'Don't worry,' he whispered.
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One by one, the animals told their tales. The rabbit spoke of

carrots, the squirrel of acorns. Hattie tried to focus, but her

hiccups grew louder. 'Hic! Hic!' She covered her mouth with

her paws, her cheeks burning under her sandy fur. Milo

watched, his bright eyes thinking. He knew Hattie felt

embarrassed. 'I have an idea,' he said, his clever smile

growing.
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When it was Hattie's turn, she stepped forward, her orange

scarf trembling. She began her story about the brave little

bird. 'Once upon a time—Hic!—there was a bird who—Hic!—

wanted to fly.' The audience giggled. Hattie's ears drooped.

But Milo jumped up beside her. 'Wait!' he cried. 'Let's make

the hiccups part of the story!'
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Milo whispered to Hattie, 'Every time you hiccup, I'll add a

funny sound.' Hattie nodded, her nervous grin showing a few

teeth. She continued, 'The bird met a—Hic!—a friendly frog

who said—Hic!—ribbit!' Milo chimed in, 'Boing! Boing!' The

audience chuckled. Hattie's hiccups became silly sound

effects, and her story grew wilder and funnier.
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The owl judge leaned forward, her golden eyes twinkling

behind her spectacles. She tapped her gavel softly.

'Interesting,' she hooted. Hattie gained confidence. 'The frog

and the bird—Hic!—danced a jig—Hic!—and the frog played—

Hic!—a tiny drum!' Milo added, 'Rat-a-tat-tat!' The audience

laughed louder. Hattie's hiccups were no longer embarrassing;

they were the best part!
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With each hiccup, Milo invented a new sound. 'Hic!' became a

trumpet blast. 'Hic!' became a popping balloon. Hattie's story

spun into a hilarious adventure. The rabbits clapped, the

squirrels whistled, and the tortoise chuckled deep in her shell.

Hattie forgot to be shy. She was having too much fun, her fluffy

neck ruff shaking with laughter between hiccups.
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The fox in the yellow flower laughed so hard he rolled on the

grass. The owl judge laughed hardest of all, her round body

shaking. 'Hoo-hoo-ha!' she hooted. Hattie's hiccups turned into

a rhythm, and Milo drummed on his pockets. The whole

audience was in stitches. Hattie's wide amber eyes sparkled.

She had never felt so happy telling a story.
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When Hattie finished, the crowd burst into cheers. 'Encore!

Encore!' they shouted. Hattie bowed, her orange scarf

fluttering. Milo took a bow too, his green vest puffing out

proudly. The owl judge raised her gavel. 'That,' she declared,

'was the best performance of the day!' Hattie's hiccups had

turned into the star of the show.
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After the contest, the owl judge flew down. 'I have never

laughed so much,' she said, her spectacles glinting. 'You

turned a hiccup into a happy memory.' Hattie beamed. 'I

couldn't have done it without Milo,' she said. Milo grinned.

'That's what friends are for,' he said, his tail high. The

audience surrounded them, wanting to hear more.

11



That evening, Hattie and Milo sat under the acacia tree. 'I was

so embarrassed,' Hattie admitted. 'But you made it funny.' Milo

nodded. 'Embarrassing moments can become funny memories,'

he said. 'Especially with a friend.' Hattie wrapped her scarf

around both of them. She knew she would never forget this

day—the day her hiccups made everyone laugh.
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From then on, Hattie told stories with confidence. Sometimes

she would pretend to hiccup, just to hear Milo's silly sounds.

The animals would gather around, eager for another tale.

Hattie learned that laughter is the best medicine, and that true

friends help you find a reason to smile, even when things go

wrong.
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The owl judge invited Hattie and Milo to perform at every

festival. Their storytelling became famous, full of hiccups and

hilarious sounds. Hattie no longer feared mistakes. She knew

that with Milo by her side, every hiccup could become a happy

surprise. And the animals always left with smiles on their

faces.
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One day, a little rabbit asked Hattie, 'Aren't you scared of

hiccups?' Hattie smiled, her amber eyes warm. 'Not anymore,'

she said. 'They remind me of my best friend and the day we

turned a problem into a party.' Milo nodded, his red bow tie

bobbing. 'And we always find a reason to smile,' he added.
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So if you ever get the hiccups at the wrong moment,

remember Hattie the hyena and Milo the meerkat. Remember

how they turned a shaky start into the best performance of the

day. Embarrassing moments can become funny memories, and

good friends always help you find a reason to smile. That is the

story of the hyena's hiccup.
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