Ebru Mina JOMURCUK |



The Boy and the Tiny
Elephant

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Leo was a curious boy with warm light brown skin and short
curly dark brown hair. He wore a mustard yellow t-shirt and
blue denim overalls with a front pocket. One sunny morning,
he packed his green canvas satchel and set off to explore the
tall grass behind his house. He hoped to find something
special, something no one else had ever seen.
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In the tall grass, Leo spotted a shiny white teacup. It sat on a
flat rock, as if someone had left it there for him. He tiptoed
closer and peered inside. Two bright amber eyes blinked up at
him. A tiny elephant, no bigger than the teacup itself, waved
its little trunk. Leo gasped. "Hello there, little one!"
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The tiny elephant had soft grey skin and oversized floppy ears
that flopped when it moved. Its tiny white tusks gleamed, and

a small pink patch marked the tip of its trunk. Around its neck
was a braided green grass collar with a tiny acorn charm. Leo
gently lifted the teacup. "I will call you Pip," he whispered. Pip
trumpeted a tiny, happy sound.



Pip climbed onto Leo's hand and pointed its trunk toward the
edge of the garden. It seemed to be saying, "Follow me!" Leo
nodded and carried the teacup carefully. Pip led him past tall
sunflowers and under a crooked fence. They stopped in front
of an old, forgotten greenhouse. Its glass panes were dusty,
but something green glowed inside.
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Leo pushed open the creaky door. Inside, the air was warm
and smelled of wet earth. Pip jumped from the teacup and ran
ahead. Leo followed and gasped. A miniature jungle grew on a
wooden table! Tiny trees no taller than his finger reached up,
and little ferns curled like green lace. Pip stood proudly beside
a tiny palm tree.




"You live here, Pip?" Leo asked. Pip nodded and patted the tiny
palm tree with its trunk. The little elephant showed Leo how to
water the plants with a thimble and how to trim tiny leaves
with soft scissors. Leo's hazel eyes sparkled. "This is the best
secret ever," he said. "We will take care of it together."
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Every day after school, Leo ran to the greenhouse with his
green satchel. Inside, he carried a thimble of water and a
pinch of special plant food. Pip waited by the tiny trees,
waving its floppy ears. "Good afternoon, Pip!" Leo called. They
watered and trimmed and checked each little leaf. The
miniature jungle grew greener and happier every day.
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One afternoon, the sky turned grey and the wind began to
howl. The old greenhouse rattled and shook. Pip ran in circles,
trumpeting a tiny alarm. "The wind is too strong!" Leo cried. A
gust blew through a crack in the glass. The tiny trees bent low,
and a little fern tumbled over. The miniature jungle was in

danger!




Leo knew he had to act fast. "Pip, we need to protect the
jungle!" he said. Pip nodded bravely. Leo grabbed a roll of tape
from his satchel and sealed the cracks in the glass. Pip pushed
tiny pots under the table for shelter. The wind roared, but Leo

and Pip worked together. "We can do this!" Leo shouted over
the noise.




Pip stood on a stool and held a tiny leaf over the smallest tree
to shield it. Leo held a piece of cardboard against the biggest
crack. The wind pushed hard, but Leo pushed back. "Hold on,
Pip!" he called. Pip's amber eyes were determined. Together,

they kept the miniature jungle safe from the gusts.
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Just when Leo's arms grew tired, the wind began to calm. The
howling softened to a whisper. Leo taped the last crack and set
down his cardboard. Pip climbed onto the table and checked
every plant. The tiny trees stood tall again, and the little ferns

uncurled. Leo let out a big breath. "We did it, Pip! We saved
our jungle!"
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Pip wrapped its trunk around Leo's finger in a tiny hug. Leo
smiled and gently stroked Pip's floppy ear. "You are small, Pip,
but you are very brave," he said. Pip trumpeted softly and
touched the acorn charm on its collar. Leo understood. "Size
does not matter," he said. "What matters is what you do."
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From that day on, Leo and Pip cared for the miniature jungle
together. The tiny trees grew strong, and the little ferns
spread like green stars. Other children came to see the secret
greenhouse. Leo told them about Pip, the tiny elephant who fit
in a teacup. "Even the smallest friend can do big, wonderful
things," he said.
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Pip wore its green grass collar proudly. The acorn charm
jingled as it walked among the tiny plants. Leo built a little
fence around the table to keep the jungle safe. He and Pip
worked side by side, watering and trimming and watching
things grow. Their friendship made the greenhouse the
happiest place in the world.




One warm evening, Leo sat on a stool with Pip in the teacup
beside him. The setting sun shone through the glass and made
the tiny leaves glow. "We are a good team, Pip," Leo said. Pip
nodded and rested its trunk on Leo's hand. The miniature
jungle swayed gently, as if it were saying thank you.

15



And if you ever visit the old greenhouse behind Leo's house,
look closely at the table. You might see a boy with curly hair
and a tiny elephant with floppy ears, caring for a jungle no
bigger than a blanket. They will smile and wave, and you will
know that friendship can make even the smallest things
mighty.
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