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In the heart of the forest, where ferns uncurl like green
ribbons, lived a little fire salamander. His skin was glossy black
with bright yellow-orange spots and stripes, and his big round
amber eyes sparkled with curiosity. He loved his damp, mossy
home under a fallen log. But one day, the sky turned gray, and
heavy rain began to fall. The salamander felt a little nervous
about the change in the weather.
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The rain pattered on the leaves and dripped from the
branches. The little salamander huddled under a tiny green
leaf, using it as an umbrella. He watched the drops splash into
puddles. Just then, a shiny blue beetle with a red-orange shell
edge scurried by. The beetle carried a tiny acorn-cap satchel
and looked very brave. 'Hello!" said the beetle. 'Are you hiding
from the rain too?' The salamander nodded shyly.
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The beetle introduced himself. 'I'm a friendly beetle, and I
know these woods well,' he said with a smile. His bright green
eyes twinkled. The salamander told him about the rain and
how it made him worry. 'Don't worry,' said the beetle. 'We can
find a cozy new home together.' The salamander felt a little
better. He liked the beetle's kind voice and practical plan.
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The two friends set off through the wet forest. The beetle led

the way, his six thin legs moving quickly over the damp
ground. The salamander followed, his short stubby legs
working hard. "Watch out for that big puddle!' the beetle
called. The salamander jumped, but his tiny toes slipped. He
landed with a splash. 'Are you okay?' asked the beetle. The
salamander laughed. 'Just a little wetter!"
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As they walked, the rain grew heavier. The beetle opened his
acorn-cap satchel and pulled out a tiny leaf. 'Here, hold this
over your head,' he said. The salamander held the leaf like an
umbrella. 'What about you?' he asked. 'I'm small and round;
the rain rolls right off my shiny blue shell!" said the beetle.
They both giggled and continued on their way.
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Soon they came to a rushing stream. The water was too fast
and deep to cross. The salamander's big amber eyes grew wide
with worry. 'How will we get across?' he asked. The beetle
thought for a moment. 'Let's look for stepping stones,' he said.
They searched along the bank and found a line of flat rocks.
‘We can hop from stone to stone!' said the beetle. The
salamander took a deep breath.
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The beetle went first, hopping easily from rock to rock. 'Follow
me!' he called. The salamander hesitated. The stones looked
slippery. 'You can do it!' cheered the beetle. 'I'll wait for you on
each one.' The salamander stepped onto the first stone. His
heart beat fast. Then he jumped to the next. With the beetle's
encouragement, he made it across. 'You did it!" cried the
beetle. They both cheered.




On the other side, the forest was thick with tall trees. The
salamander looked back at the stream. He felt proud but tired.
'Let's rest under that big mushroom,' said the beetle. They sat
together, listening to the rain tap on the mushroom's cap. The
beetle shared a tiny crumb from his satchel. 'Friends make
rainy days feel sunny,' said the salamander. The beetle nodded

happily.




After their rest, they continued through the forest. The rain
began to lighten. 'Look!" said the beetle, pointing with an
antenna. 'A fallen log ahead. Maybe we can find shelter there.'
The salamander's eyes brightened. They hurried toward the
log. But when they got closer, they saw it was already home to
a family of ants. 'We don't want to disturb them,' said the
beetle.




They walked on, feeling a little disappointed. The salamander's
tail drooped. 'Will we ever find a home?' he sighed. The beetle
patted his friend's back with a thin leg. 'Don't give up,' he said.
'‘The forest is full of cozy spots. We just have to keep looking.'
The salamander smiled. He was glad to have such a brave
friend beside him.
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Just then, the rain stopped. A ray of sunlight peeked through
the clouds. The beetle spotted a large hollow tree with a small
opening near the ground. 'That looks perfect!' he said. They
peeked inside. It was dry and warm, with soft moss on the
floor. 'It's like a little house!' said the salamander. But then
they heard a tiny squeak. A little mouse was already there.
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The mouse explained that she was hiding from the rain too. 'I
don't want to leave,' she said. The beetle had an idea. 'This
hollow is big enough for all of us,"' he said. ‘We can share.' The
salamander nodded. 'Yes, let's share!' The mouse smiled. They

all settled in, cozy and dry. The salamander felt happy to have
new friends.




That evening, the three friends sat together in the hollow tree.
The beetle told stories about the forest. The mouse shared
some seeds. The salamander talked about his old home under
the log. 'Change can be scary,' said the beetle, 'but it can also
bring new friends and new adventures.' The salamander
agreed. He felt warm and safe.
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The next morning, the sun shone brightly. The little
salamander peeked outside. The forest sparkled with
raindrops. He saw his new friends beside him. "Thank you for
helping me find a home,' he said to the beetle. 'And thank you
for sharing it with me,' said the mouse. They all smiled. The
salamander knew he would never forget this adventure.
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From that day on, the salamander, the beetle, and the mouse
lived happily in the hollow tree. They helped each other every
day. The beetle found tasty treats, the mouse kept the home
tidy, and the salamander told funny stories. When it rained,
they stayed cozy inside. And when the sun came out, they
explored the forest together, ready for anything.
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The little fire salamander learned that friendship makes big
changes easier to handle. Whenever he felt nervous, his
friends were there to cheer him up. And whenever they needed
help, he was there too. So if you ever see a glossy black
salamander with yellow-orange spots, a shiny blue beetle, and
a little mouse, you'll know they found a happy home together.
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