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On a sunny beach, where the waves whispered and the sand
sparkled, lived a little plover. She was small and round, about
the size of a child's fist, with soft sandy-brown and cream
feathers, a white belly, and tiny wings. Her big dark eyes
looked out at the wide, empty shore. She had no one to play
with, and she felt very lonely.



Every morning, the little plover watched the other birds flying
high above the waves. They swooped and called to each other,
but no one called to her. She would peck at the sand, hoping to
find a friend. Her short black beak tapped quietly, and her thin
grey legs carried her along the shore. 'Oh, how I wish I had
someone to play with,' she sighed.
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One bright day, a new bird landed on the beach. She was a
tern, slim and graceful, with white and grey feathers, a neat
black cap on her head, and a bright orange-red beak. She had
long pointed wings and a forked tail. The little plover peeked
from behind a shell. The tern smiled and said, 'Hello! Would

you like to fly with me?"




The plover's heart fluttered. 'I'm not a very good flyer,' she
said shyly. 'That's all right,' said the tern kindly. 'I can teach
you!' And so, the two birds became friends. They ran along the
shore, chasing the foam, and the plover forgot all about being
lonely. The tern showed her how to catch the breeze, and they
laughed together.



Each day, the plover and the tern played on the beach. They
played hide-and-seek among the dunes and raced the incoming
tide. The plover's tiny wings grew stronger, and she learned to
fly in little loops. 'You're doing great!' cheered the tern. 'l have
a best friend now,' thought the plover happily. The beach felt
warmer and brighter with the tern beside her.
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One morning, the tern said, 'It's time to build a nest. We need
a safe spot on the sand.' The plover nodded. 'T know just the
place,’ she said. 'Follow me!' She led the tern to a quiet corner
of the beach, away from the crashing waves and the busy path.
"This looks perfect,' said the tern. 'But is it safe from the tide?"
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Together, they checked the spot. The plover looked at the sand
and the sky, while the tern flew up to see how high the water
came. ‘We should move a little higher,' said the tern. 'Yes,'
agreed the plover. They found a gentle slope where the sand
was soft and dry. "This is the safest place,' said the plover. 'And
we found it together,' added the tern with a smile.
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As they began to build their nests, other birds watched from a
distance. A group of shorebirds with soft grey and brown
feathers, slender legs, and watchful eyes gathered nearby.
‘What are they doing?' asked one. ‘'They are helping each
other,' said another. The plover and the tern waved to them.

'‘Come and join us!' called the tern. 'There's room for
everyone.'



The other birds flew closer. They saw how the plover and the
tern shared ideas and worked side by side. 'Can we build our
nests here too?' asked a small sandpiper. 'Of course!' said the
plover. 'The more, the merrier!' Soon, birds of all kinds were
choosing their spots. The beach was filling with cheerful chirps
and fluttering wings. Everyone felt welcome.

js

9



The plover and the tern helped each bird find a safe place.
They showed them where the sand was firm and the tide never
reached. 'This spot is good for a nest,' said the plover to a
young bird. 'And here, the view is clear,' said the tern. The
other birds listened and learned. They worked together, and
the beach became a busy, happy place.
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As the sun began to set, the birds gathered in a circle. The
plover looked around at all her new friends. 'I used to feel so
lonely,' she said. 'But now, I have all of you.' The tern put a
wing around her. 'Friendship makes us strong,' she said. 'And

it makes our community happy.' The other birds nodded and
chirped in agreement.
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From that day on, the beach was a peaceful nesting place. The
plover and the tern showed that when friends help each other,
everyone benefits. The other birds saw their kindness and
joined in. Soon, the whole beach was filled with nests and
birds singing together. The little plover was never lonely again,
and the beach was a place of joy.
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The plover and the tern remained best friends. They played
and flew together every day, and their friendship spread to all
the birds. The beach became known as a place where everyone
helped each other. 'Our little idea made a big difference,' said
the plover. 'Yes,' said the tern. 'Because we did it together.'
And they watched the sunset, knowing they had made a happy
home.
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The little plover learned that even the smallest bird can make
a big difference with a friend by her side. The tern learned
that kindness brings others together. And all the birds on the
beach learned that when friends work together, they can build
a peaceful community where everyone is safe and happy. The
beach shimmered with friendship.
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Now, if you visit that sunny beach, you will see many birds
nesting peacefully. The plover and the tern are always there,
welcoming new friends. They show that friendship makes a
community stronger and happier for all. And the little plover,
once lonely, now has more friends than she ever dreamed of.
The beach is a home for everyone.
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And so, the story of the little plover and the friendly tern
reminds us that a kind heart and a helping wing can turn a
lonely shore into a joyful home. Together, they built not just
nests, but a community. And that is the best nest of all.
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