


The Little Griffin's

Friend

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



High in the Sparkle Mountains, where the clouds tickled the

peaks, lived a little griffin named Pip. Pip had soft golden-

brown feathers, big amber eyes, and a tiny blue scarf tied

snugly around his neck. He loved to flap his small wings and

explore every sunny ledge. One morning, he spotted something

new: a fluffy white mountain goat kid skipping up the trail.
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The mountain goat's name was Nanny. She had short curved

horns, a little beard, and a green satchel with a wooden

buckle. 'Hello!' chirped Pip. 'I'm Pip. I've never seen a goat up

here before.' Nanny smiled with gentle brown eyes. 'I climb

where the wind blows,' she said. 'Want to explore together?'

Pip nodded so fast his tufted ears wiggled. Off they went, side

by side.
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Pip and Nanny became fast friends. Pip would fly up high and

call out, 'The berries are ripe on that ridge!' Nanny would

climb the steep rocky path and bring back a mouthful to share.

'You're a great climber,' said Pip. 'And you're a wonderful flier,'

said Nanny. They made a perfect pair, different in every way

but happy together.
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One day, while chasing a butterfly, they found a strange

opening in the mountainside. Twisting stone walls curved this

way and that, and sparkling dust floated in the air. 'It's a

maze!' whispered Nanny. 'A magical mountain maze.' Pip's

amber eyes grew wide. 'Let's go in!' he said. 'We can solve it

together.' And they stepped inside, brave and curious.
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The maze was full of twists and turns. Some paths went up,

some went down, and some ended in walls of rock. Pip tried to

fly over, but the walls were too high and the wind swirled

strangely. Nanny tried to climb, but the stones were smooth

and slippery. 'Oh dear,' said Pip. 'This is tricky.' They sat down

to think.

5



Just then, a tiny glowing light appeared. It danced in front of

them and chimed like a little bell. 'Follow me,' it seemed to say.

Pip and Nanny looked at each other. 'Maybe it's the maze's

magic,' said Nanny. 'Let's see where it leads.' They followed

the light around a corner and found two paths: one steep and

rocky, one high and open.
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Pip had an idea. 'I can fly up and see which way the path goes!'

He flapped his small wings and rose above the maze. From up

high, he could see the winding paths like a ribbon. 'The left

path curves toward a big stone arch!' he called down. Nanny

nodded and checked the rocky path. 'I can climb that steep

part to make sure it's safe,' she said.
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So they worked as a team. Pip flew up to scout the way, and

Nanny climbed the steep rocky parts to test them. 'This way is

clear!' Pip would call. 'This rock is steady!' Nanny would

answer. They moved through the maze, one step at a time,

helping each other. The little glowing light stayed close,

twinkling happily.
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At one point, the path split into three. Pip flew up and saw that

two paths led to dead ends. 'Take the middle one!' he chirped.

But the middle path had a tall, smooth step that Nanny

couldn't climb. 'I can't make it,' she said. 'Don't worry,' said

Pip. 'I'll fly up and drop a vine for you.' He found a strong vine

and lowered it down. Nanny grabbed it and pulled herself up.

'Thank you, Pip!' she said.
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They continued on, using Pip's sharp eyes from above and

Nanny's sure hooves on the ground. The maze twisted and

turned, but they never gave up. 'We make a great team,' said

Nanny. 'Yes,' agreed Pip. 'I can fly, and you can climb. Together

we can do anything!' The glowing light chimed louder, as if it

agreed.
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Finally, they turned a last corner and gasped. There, in the

middle of the maze, was a beautiful garden. Flowers of every

color bloomed, and a small fountain sparkled with rainbow

water. 'We found the magic!' whispered Pip. The glowing light

grew bright and spoke in a soft voice: 'You solved the maze

because you worked together. Friends who are different make

the best teams.'
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Pip and Nanny looked at each other and smiled. They drank

from the fountain, and suddenly Pip's wings felt stronger and

Nanny's hooves felt lighter. 'The magic is inside us now,' said

Nanny. 'It's the magic of friendship.' They played in the garden

until the sun began to set, then followed the glowing light back

out of the maze, ready to share their adventure.
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Back on the mountain, Pip and Nanny told everyone about the

magical maze and the garden. 'We couldn't have done it alone,'

said Pip. 'Nanny climbed the steep parts, and I flew up to see

the way.' The other animals nodded. 'You're right,' said an old

owl. 'Different abilities, when shared, can solve any puzzle.'

And Pip's blue scarf fluttered in the breeze.
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From that day on, Pip and Nanny explored the mountains

together every day. They knew that no matter what challenge

they faced, they could count on each other. Pip would scout

from the sky, and Nanny would lead the way on the ground.

And whenever they saw a glowing light, they would remember

the maze and smile.
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One evening, as they sat on a ledge watching the stars, Nanny

said, 'I'm glad we're different, Pip.' Pip snuggled close, his

fluffy tail curling around his paws. 'Me too,' he said. 'Because

different is what makes us a great team.' The stars twinkled

above, and the mountain breeze whispered their friendship

song.
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And so, the little griffin and the mountain goat stayed the best

of friends, proving that it doesn't matter if you have wings or

hooves—what matters is that you help each other. Their

cheerful adventure in the magical mountain maze would be

remembered forever, a story of teamwork and kindness shared

under the Sparkle Mountains.
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