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Maya lived at the edge of the bright savanna, where the grass

swayed like a golden sea. She wore her favorite yellow

sundress with red polka dots, and her two black braids

bounced as she ran. Each braid had a red ribbon tied at the

end. Every morning she said hello to the sun and wondered

what new thing the savanna would show her today.
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One morning, Maya heard a soft, clumsy thumping near the

tall acacia tree. Behind the roots stood a little elephant calf no

bigger than her knee. His skin was soft lavender-grey, his ears

were huge and floppy with pale pink inside, and a tiny glowing

star shimmered on his forehead. "Hello," Maya whispered. "I

am Elly," he trumpeted, very softly.
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Elly wore a woven grass anklet with a single blue bead on one

front leg. He wiggled his tiny white tusks and blinked his big

blue eyes. "I can feel magic in the ground," he said.

"Something is missing today." Maya listened carefully. The

savanna felt quiet, too quiet. The birds were not singing, and

the wind seemed to be holding its breath.

3



Maya and Elly walked to the old watering hole, where all the

animals usually drank. But when they arrived, there was only

dry, cracked mud. No water. No splashing. No laughing birds.

"Where did the water go?" Maya asked. A lizard flicked its tail

and said, "Nobody shares anymore. So the water went away."

Elly's star glowed brighter.
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The two friends decided to find the missing watering hole.

They set off across the savanna with teamwork in their hearts.

Maya walked lightly in her worn brown sandals, and Elly

trotted beside her, his floppy ears flapping. "We will find it,"

said Maya. "Together." Elly raised his little trunk and

trumpeted a brave, happy sound.
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Soon they met Zuri the giraffe, nibbling the highest leaves of a

thorn tree. Her long neck reached up and up, and her golden

coat was covered in brown patchwork spots. "Have you seen

the watering hole?" Maya asked. Zuri turned away. "I share

nothing," she said proudly, flicking her red feather necklace.

"These leaves are mine." Elly's star glowed softly.
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Maya did not argue. She sat down in the warm grass and said

gently, "You must be hungry, Zuri. It is hard to be kind when

you are hungry." Zuri's long lashes blinked. Nobody had ever

spoken to her so softly. She lowered her head. "Maybe I could

share a little," she murmured. "And maybe I could help you

look."
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Next they found Bobo the baboon sitting on a rock, hugging

his woven satchel of shiny pebbles. His pink face frowned at

them. "Go away," he grumbled. "I am too busy counting my

pebbles to help anyone." Maya noticed his clever hands and

wise amber eyes. "Those are beautiful pebbles," she said

kindly. "But a friend is worth more than a whole satchel full."
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Bobo looked at his pebbles. He looked at Maya's warm smile.

Slowly, he opened his satchel. "Maybe I could share one," he

said. Elly trumpeted softly, and the gentle sound calmed

Bobo's grumpy heart. "But I still do not know where the water

went," Bobo said. "I only know the old spring is buried under

many rocks." Maya smiled. "Then we dig."
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The animals began to work. Zuri stretched her long neck high

and became the lookout. "I see a path of flat stones!" she

called. Bobo's strong hands rolled rocks away, one by one.

Maya carried small stones to the side, and Elly pushed with his

round little head. But the work was hard, and soon everyone

was tired and cross. "You are too slow!" snapped Bobo.
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"Your neck is in my way!" grumbled Zuri. The animals stopped

helping each other. They turned their backs. Maya felt sad.

Then Elly walked into the middle and trumpeted a soft,

shimmering note. The glowing star on his forehead sparkled.

"Friends," said Maya gently, "we cannot find the water alone.

Kindness and teamwork are stronger than grumbling." The

animals grew quiet.
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Zuri raised her head first. "I am sorry, Bobo," she said. "Your

hands are much stronger than my neck." Bobo blinked his

amber eyes. "And your eyes can see far," he said. "I am sorry

too." One by one, they began again, helping each other. Bobo

cleared the rocks, Zuri watched from above, and Maya and

Elly carried water in big leaves to soften the dry ground.
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Suddenly Zuri shouted, "I see it! I see the watering hole!" Her

long neck pointed across the savanna, past the flat stones.

Everyone hurried together, helping one another over the rough

ground. Bobo lifted Elly over a log. Zuri nudged Maya gently

with her nose. And there, sparkling in the sun, was the

watering hole, full and bright and blue.
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The animals drank and splashed and laughed. Zuri shared the

high leaves with the birds. Bobo opened his satchel and gave a

shiny pebble to each friend. Maya tied a red ribbon around

Elly's blue bead, and Elly's star glowed warm and bright. "We

did it," said Maya. "Not alone," said Elly. "Together."
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From that day on, the savanna was never quiet again. The

birds sang, the animals shared, and the watering hole stayed

full. Zuri, Bobo, Maya and Elly met every morning by the

water. They learned that kindness creates lasting connections,

and that caring hearts can solve big problems. Bobo kept his

pebbles, but now he shared them happily with everyone.
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Maya sat in the warm evening light, her braids fluttering, with

Elly curled beside her. "You know," she said, "the best magic

was not in the water." Elly tilted his big pink-lined ears. "It was

in us," he said, and his star twinkled. The savanna glowed

gold, and the friends rested together, happy and kind. And that

happiness lasted a long, long time, like a friendship that never

ends.
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