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Elli the elephant calf lived with her big family on the sunny

savanna. She had soft grey skin and large floppy ears that

flapped when she walked. Her amber eyes sparkled with

curiosity. On one leg, she wore a thin anklet woven from yellow

and green grass. One morning, Elli wandered away from her

family, following a butterfly. She did not notice how far she had

gone until the butterfly flew away.
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The savanna was full of tall grass that swayed in the wind. It

was like a giant maze, with paths that twisted and turned. Elli

looked around, but she could not see her family anywhere. Her

floppy ears drooped, and her short trunk trembled. 'I'm lost,'

she whispered. 'The grass is too tall, and I can't find my way

home.' She felt very small and worried.
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Just then, a tiny bird fluttered down and landed on a leaf near

Elli's trunk. The bird had glossy teal-green feathers that

shimmered in the sunlight. Her bright orange beak held a

small smile, and a tiny star-shaped crest on her head glowed

softly. 'Hello,' chirped the bird. 'I'm Pip. You look lost. Can I

help?' Elli blinked her amber eyes. 'I'm Elli,' she said. 'I can't

find my family.'
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Pip hopped onto Elli's back and rang the tiny silver bell tied

with red thread around her leg. 'Don't worry,' she said. 'I can

fly above the tall grass and see the way. But you must listen

carefully and follow my voice.' Elli nodded, feeling a little

braver. 'I'll try,' she said. Pip flew up and hovered above Elli's

head, her glowing crest shining like a tiny star.
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Pip flew ahead, her teal feathers flashing among the green

blades of grass. 'Go left!' she called. Elli pushed through the

tall grass, her big ears brushing against the stems. 'Now

right!' Pip chirped. But the grass was thick, and Elli's short

trunk kept getting tangled. 'I'm stuck!' she cried. Pip flew back

and hovered near her face. 'You can do it,' she said gently. 'Just

wiggle free and keep going.'
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Elli wiggled and pulled, and soon she was free. 'That was

hard,' she said. 'But you helped me.' Pip smiled. 'That's what

friends do,' she said. They continued through the maze. Pip

flew high, then low, always calling out directions. 'Watch out

for that big rock!' she warned. Elli stepped around it. 'Thanks,

Pip!' she said. 'I'm glad you're here.' Pip's bell jingled as she

flew.
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As they went deeper into the grass maze, Elli began to feel

tired. Her legs were heavy, and her trunk drooped. 'I need a

rest,' she said. Pip landed on a yellow flower beside her. 'Of

course,' she said. 'We can rest here.' Elli sat down in the soft

grass. Pip told her funny stories about the clouds and the

wind. Elli laughed, and her worry faded a little.
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After a short rest, they started again. But suddenly, the grass

around them rustled. A big shadow moved. Elli's ears flapped

in fear. 'What's that?' she whispered. Pip flew up to look. 'It's

just a friendly giraffe,' she said. 'She's eating leaves.' The

giraffe poked her head over the grass. 'Hello, little one,' she

said. 'Are you lost?' Elli nodded. 'I'm Elli, and this is Pip. We're

finding my family.'
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The giraffe smiled. 'I saw a herd of elephants over that way,'

she said, pointing with her long neck. 'They were near the big

baobab tree.' Elli's eyes lit up. 'That's my family!' she said.

'Thank you!' Pip chirped happily. 'We're getting closer!' The

giraffe waved goodbye. 'Good luck,' she said. 'Follow the

setting sun.' Elli and Pip continued on their way, feeling

hopeful.
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The grass grew even taller, and the maze seemed to twist more

than ever. Elli's legs ached, and she felt a lump in her throat.

'What if we never find them?' she said. Pip landed on Elli's ear

and nuzzled close. 'We will,' she said. 'I can see the baobab

tree from up here. It's not far.' Elli took a deep breath. 'Okay,'

she said. 'I trust you, Pip.'
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But then the path split into three. Which way to go? Elli looked

at each path, her amber eyes wide. 'I don't know which one,'

she said. Pip flew up high and looked carefully. 'The middle

path goes straight to the baobab tree,' she said. 'But there's a

thorny bush blocking it.' Elli's ears drooped. 'We can't go

through thorns,' she said. 'I have an idea,' said Pip.
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Pip flew down and landed on a long vine hanging from a tree.

'We can teamwork,' she said. 'You pull the vine with your

trunk, and I'll guide it to move the bush.' Elli wrapped her

short trunk around the vine and pulled. Pip flew around the

bush, using her beak to tug at the leaves. Slowly, the bush

moved aside. 'We did it!' cheered Elli. 'Teamwork!'
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With the bush out of the way, the middle path was clear. Elli

hurried along, her heart beating fast. Then, through the last

tall grass, she saw them: her family! They were gathered

under the big baobab tree, calling her name. 'Mama!' Elli

trumpeted. She rushed forward, her floppy ears flying. Her

mother wrapped her trunk around her. 'Elli! You're safe!'
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Elli's family was so happy to see her. They nuzzled her and

checked her all over. 'How did you find your way?' asked her

mother. Elli smiled and pointed her trunk up. There was Pip,

perched on a branch, her crest glowing. 'My friend Pip helped

me,' said Elli. 'She flew above the grass and showed me the

way.' The elephants thanked Pip with gentle rumbles.
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Pip flew down and perched on Elli's back. 'You were very

brave,' she said. 'And you were very helpful,' said Elli. 'Even

though you're small, you made a big difference.' Pip's silver

bell jingled as she nodded. 'Small friends can offer valuable

help,' she said. 'And big friends are pretty great too.' They

both laughed. From that day on, Pip stayed close to Elli.
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Elli never forgot the tall grass maze. She learned that even

when you feel lost, a friend can light the way. Her yellow and

green anklet reminded her of that day. And whenever she saw

a tiny bird with a glowing crest, she smiled. For Pip was

always nearby, ready to help. And Elli knew that no matter

how small a friend is, their help is a treasure.
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