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The Little Serval

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



In the golden savanna, where the sun paints everything warm,
lived a little serval cub named Kito. He had tawny fur with
bold black spots and stripes, and long legs that were always
ready to spring. His big rounded ears swiveled to catch every
sound, and his bright amber eyes sparkled with curiosity. On
one front leg, he wore a woven grass bracelet, light green and
cheerful. Kito loved to explore, especially the tall grass that
swayed like a green sea.



One morning, Kito heard a strange, musical whirring sound
above the grass. A small bird landed nearby, plump as a
football, with dark slate-blue feathers covered in tiny white
polka dots. Around its neck was a little red scarf with gold
edges, and its wingtips shimmered with a faint sparkle. 'Hello!"
said the bird. 'I'm Mzuri, a magical guinea fowl. What's your
name?' Kito's eyes went wide. 'I'm Kito,' he said. 'Want to
explore the tall grass maze with me?"
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Mzuri's round golden eyes twinkled. 'I'd love to!' she said. 'But
the tall grass can be tricky. I can fly above it to see the way,
and you can jump high to spot landmarks.' Kito flicked his
short black-tipped tail. 'Then let's go!' he cheered. Together,
they set off into the tall grass, which rustled and whispered
around them. The grass was taller than Kito's ears, and soon
the path behind them disappeared.
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The tall grass stood like a green wall, and every direction
looked the same. Kito pushed forward bravely, his long legs
stepping high. 'Don't worry,' said Mzuri. 'T'll fly up and look
around.' With a whir of her sparkly wings, she rose above the
grass. 'l see a big baobab tree to the left!' she called down.
Kito leaped up, his springy legs lifting him high. 'I see it too!"
he said. 'Let's go that way!"




They moved deeper into the maze, following Mzuri's directions
from above. But the grass was full of twists and turns. 'Wait,'
said Kito, 'I think we've passed that same acacia bush before.'
Mzuri landed on his ear. '"Hmm, the grass all looks alike from
up here too,' she said. 'But we can figure this out together.'
Kito nodded. '"You fly up and describe what you see, and I'll
jump to check if we're close to the baobab.'
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They tried again and again, but each path seemed to lead to a
dead end. Kito's long legs were tired, and Mzuri's wings were
weary. 'Maybe we should rest,' said Mzuri gently. They found a
small clearing and sat down. Kito's white chest patch heaved
with deep breaths. 'I'm glad you're here,' he said. 'Even when
we're lost, it's not so scary with a friend.' Mzuri smiled and
adjusted her red scarf. 'Friends make everything better,' she
agreed.




Suddenly, Kito had an idea. 'Mzuri, you said the grass looks the
same from above, right? But what if you fly up and look for the
sun's reflection on the water hole? I can jump and see if I spot
the baobab's shadow!' Mzuri's eyes lit up. 'That's brilliant!' she
said. She fluttered up high, her wingtips sparkling. 'I see a
glint of water to the right!' she called. Kito leaped, his long
legs propelling him upward. 'And I see the baobab's shadow to
the left of that!"



They set off in the new direction, with Mzuri flying ahead and
Kito leaping to check their progress. The maze of tall grass
began to feel less like a trap and more like a puzzle they were
solving together. 'Left at the next big clump!' Mzuri directed.
Kito bounded left. 'Now straight toward that tall purple grass!
she said. Kito sprang forward. They moved as a team, each
using their own special skill.



As they went, they helped each other in small ways. When a
thorny branch blocked Kito's path, Mzuri flew down and
showed him a way around. When Mzuri's scarf caught on a
grass seed, Kito gently untangled it with his tiny pink nose.
‘Thank you,' she said. "You're a good friend.' Kito's tail twitched
happily. 'So are you,' he said. The tall grass rustled as if it were
cheering them on.
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At last, they pushed through one final wall of grass and found
themselves at the edge of the savanna. There was the baobab
tree, huge and welcoming, and beyond it, the water hole
sparkling in the sun. 'We made it!"' shouted Kito, jumping high
with joy. Mzuri landed on his head and fluttered her wings. "We
did it together!' she chirped. The warm breeze carried the
scent of home.
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But then Kito looked around and realized something. 'Wait,"' he
said, 'I don't see my den from here. I was so busy exploring
that I forgot the way back!' Mzuri tilted her head. 'Don't
worry,' she said. 'We'll use our teamwork again. You jump high
and look for landmarks near your den, and I'll fly up and guide
you.' Kito nodded, feeling brave again. "Together, we can find
il
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Kito leaped as high as he could. 'l see the old termite mound!"
he said. 'And the crooked acacia tree!' Mzuri flew above and
spotted the same landmarks. 'I see them too!' she said. 'Follow
me — go left of the termite mound and then right at the
crooked tree!' Kito bounded after her, his long legs carrying
him swiftly. The grass maze no longer seemed scary; it was a
path they knew how to solve.
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They moved through the grass with confidence, each step
guided by Mzuri's view from above and Kito's leaps. 'You're a
great guide,' Kito said. 'And you're a great jumper,' Mzuri
replied. 'We make a perfect team.' The tall grass swayed
gently, as if it were waving them home. Soon, Kito recognized
the familiar shape of his den beneath a shady tree.

113




o

e

With a final joyful leap, Kito landed at the entrance of his den.
‘We're home!" he called. Mzuri fluttered down and perched on
a nearby rock. 'That was quite an adventure,' she said, her
scarf fluttering in the breeze. 'Let's do it again tomorrow,' said
Kito. 'But this time, we'll bring a map — or maybe just our
teamwork.' They both laughed, happy and safe.
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From that day on, Kito and Mzuri were the best of friends.
They explored the savanna together, always using their
different abilities to help each other. Kito's high jumps and
Mzuri's flights above the grass made them a perfect pair. And
whenever they faced a problem, they remembered that
friendship is stronger when friends share what they can do
and help each other along the way.
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And so, in the golden savanna, the little serval and the magical
guinea fowl lived happily, their friendship growing with every
adventure. The tall grass maze was no longer a place to fear,
but a place of teamwork and fun. And if you ever get lost,
remember Kito and Mzuri: with a friend by your side, and a
little teamwork, you can always find your way home.
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