


The Anteater's

Invitation

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



In a green and sunny forest, a capuchin monkey named Milo

sat alone on a branch. He had just moved to the forest and

didn't know anyone. His cream-white chest puffed out as he

sighed. He wore a little blue backpack and a yellow leaf-

shaped hat. "I wish I had a friend," he said softly. Just then, a

rustling sound came from below.
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Down on the forest floor, an anteater named Albert was setting

up a picnic. He had shaggy grey-brown fur, a long snout, and a

red neckerchief tied at his throat. He spread a checkered cloth

and placed a woven basket on it. Albert looked up and saw

Milo. "Hello up there!" he called. "Would you like to join me for

a picnic?"
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Milo's eyes went wide with surprise. "Me?" he asked. "Yes,

you!" said Albert with a warm smile. Milo climbed down and

introduced himself. "I'm new here," he said shyly. "I don't know

anyone." Albert patted the cloth. "Well, now you know me," he

said. "Sit down and have something to eat."
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Albert opened his basket and shared his food. There were juicy

berries, crunchy nuts, and sweet honeycomb. Milo's blue

backpack slipped off as he sat down. "This is delicious!" he

said, munching happily. "I'm so glad you invited me." Albert

smiled. "A picnic is always better with a friend," he said. They

ate and chatted like old pals.
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Suddenly, a rolled-up paper fell from the trees and landed right

on the picnic cloth. Plop! Milo jumped. "What's that?" he

asked. Albert picked it up and unrolled it. "It looks like a

treasure map!" he said. The map showed a path through the

forest, with clues marked along the way. "Should we follow it?"

asked Milo, his eyes sparkling.
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"Of course!" said Albert. "Adventures are more fun with a

friend." He packed the basket, and Milo put on his backpack.

The map led them to a big oak tree. "First clue," said Albert,

reading aloud: "I have a hundred arms but no hands. I stand

still but I'm alive." Milo thought hard. Then he pointed. "A

tree!"
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They followed the map deeper into the forest. The next clue

was hidden under a bush: "I'm round and red, and I grow on a

thorny bush. What am I?" Milo's tail curled with excitement. "A

berry!" he shouted. Albert laughed. "You're good at this!" They

found a cluster of red berries and took one as a prize.
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The path led to a small stream. "I'm too big to jump across,"

said Albert. Milo spotted some flat stones. "We can use these

as stepping stones!" he said. Albert placed them carefully. "You

first," he said. Milo hopped across, then Albert followed,

balancing with his long snout. "We make a great team," said

Milo, beaming.
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On the other side, they found the third clue: "I'm tall and

green, and I wear a pointy hat. I'm home to birds." "A pine

tree!" they both said together. They hurried to a tall pine and

found a small wooden box at its base. Inside was a shiny acorn

with a note: "The real treasure is the friend you make along

the way."
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Milo looked at the acorn and then at Albert. "So the treasure

is... us?" he asked. Albert nodded. "Our friendship is the best

treasure of all," he said. Milo's shyness melted away. "I'm so

glad I met you," he said. "Me too," said Albert. They sat under

the pine and shared the rest of their picnic, feeling rich.
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From that day on, Milo and Albert did everything together.

Milo showed Albert how to climb high trees, and Albert

showed Milo how to find the juiciest ants. They laughed and

played in the forest. Milo's blue backpack was always filled

with snacks to share. "You're the best friend I ever had," Milo

told Albert one day.
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Albert smiled and adjusted his red neckerchief. "And you're

the best guest turned friend," he said. "Remember how shy

you were?" Milo giggled. "Now I have so many friends, all

because of your invitation." They sat on a log and watched the

sun set. The forest seemed to glow with warmth and kindness.
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Milo learned that a simple hello can change everything. He

started inviting other lonely animals to join their picnics. A

little rabbit, a quiet owl, and a shy deer all became part of

their group. "Hospitality creates friendship," Albert said

wisely. Milo nodded. "And friendship makes the forest feel like

home," he added.
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One day, Milo found a rolled-up paper on his doorstep. It was

another treasure map, this time signed by Albert. "For my

brave friend," it said. Milo grinned and ran to find Albert.

"Another adventure?" he asked. "Always," said Albert.

Together, they followed the clues and discovered a beautiful

waterfall. "The treasure is the journey," Milo said.
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Milo and Albert still have picnics every week. They always set

an extra place for a new friend. The forest is full of laughter

and kindness now. And whenever a rolled-up paper falls from

the trees, they know it's time for another adventure.

"Friendship is the greatest treasure," Milo says. And Albert

nods, his red neckerchief fluttering in the breeze.
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So if you ever feel lonely, remember the anteater and the

monkey. A kind invitation can turn a stranger into a friend.

And the best treasure? It's not gold or jewels, but the friends

you make along the way. Milo and Albert proved that. And they

lived happily, sharing picnics and adventures, in their green

and sunny forest home.
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