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In the heart of the rainforest, where green leaves dripped with
rain and monkeys chattered high above, lived a young coati
named Coco. Coco was quick and curious, with warm reddish-
brown fur and a long ringed tail that she held high like a flag.
She carried a small leaf-green satchel across her body. Inside
it was her most treasured thing: a mysterious compass she had
found by the river.



One morning, Coco met her friend Tato, a tamandua with soft
tan fur and a dark patch across his shoulders. Tato was calm
and careful, and he wore a simple blue neckerchief. Coco
showed him the compass. Its needle spun and spun, then
pointed deep into the forest. 'Let's follow it!' Coco cried. Tato
nodded slowly. 'We'll go together,' he said.
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They set off side by side. Coco scampered ahead, her pointed
snout twitching at every scent. Tato walked steadily, his strong
claws tapping softly on the roots. The compass needle led
them past giant ferns and under hanging vines. "Where do you
think it's taking us?' Coco asked. 'Somewhere worth finding,'
Tato said with a smile.




Soon the path split into three. One way was muddy, one was
rocky, and one was hidden by thick bushes. Coco dashed from
one to another. 'This way! No, that way!' she cried. Tato sat
down and studied the compass. 'The needle points straight
through the bushes,' he said. 'Let's push through together.'

And they did.




Behind the bushes, a stream blocked their way. It was wide
and fast, and the stepping stones were far apart. Coco tried to
jump but slipped on a wet rock. Tato caught her just in time.
‘We need a plan,' he said. Coco looked around and spotted a
fallen log. 'We can push it across!' she said. Together they
rolled the log and made a bridge.
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They crossed safely and followed the compass deeper into the
rainforest. The trees grew taller, and the air smelled sweet. 'l
think we're close,' Coco said, her tail twitching with
excitement. Tato sniffed the air. 'Something delicious is ahead,’
he agreed. They hurried on, the compass needle trembling
eagerly.



Suddenly, they came to a clearing filled with tall grass. The
compass pointed straight across, but the grass was full of
hidden holes. Coco took a step and nearly tumbled into one.
‘Wait!' said Tato. 'Let's test the ground first."' He used his long
snout to feel for hollow spots, and Coco marked safe paths
with leaves.




They crossed the clearing slowly, testing each step. Coco's
quick eyes spotted a safe path, and Tato's careful nature kept
them from falling. 'We make a good team,' Coco said. Tato
smiled. 'Yes,' he said. 'You see the way, and I check it.' The
compass needle led them to a narrow trail beyond the grass.
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"'if_'** :

The trail wound through thick ferns and over tangled roots.
Coco's satchel bounced as she climbed over a fallen branch.
‘Wait for me!' called Tato, his claws gripping the bark. Coco
turned back. 'T'll help you,' she said. She held out her paw, and

Tato pulled himself up. 'Thanks,' he said. 'What are friends
for?' Coco replied.




As the sun began to set, they reached a rickety bridge over a
deep gully. The ropes were frayed, and the boards looked old.
'It's too dangerous,' Tato said. Coco peered across. 'But the
compass points that way,' she said. 'Maybe we can fix it.' They
found strong vines and wove them around the weak spots,
working together until the bridge felt safe.
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They crossed the bridge carefully, one step at a time. On the
other side, the rainforest opened up, and there stood a wooden
gate half-hidden by flowers. The compass needle spun once
and pointed straight at it. "We found it!' Coco whispered. Tato
pushed the gate open, and they stepped inside.
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Beyond the gate was a forgotten orchard. Rows of trees heavy
with oranges, mangoes, and guavas filled the air with sweet
perfume. Fallen fruit lay on the soft grass. 'It's beautiful,' Tato
said. Coco danced in a circle, her ringed tail swirling. 'The
compass led us here!' she cheered. 'And we led each other,’
Tato said.
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They feasted on juicy mangoes and sweet oranges, sharing the
best pieces. 'I couldn't have found this alone,' Coco said. 'I
would have rushed and gotten lost.' Tato nodded. 'And I would
have been too slow to try,' he said. 'Friendship makes us
cleverer than we are alone.' They sat together, happy and full.
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As they rested under a mango tree, Coco looked at the
compass. 'Should we go home now?' she asked. Tato pointed to
the sky. 'It will be dark soon,' he said. 'Let's sleep here and go
back in the morning.' They curled up under the stars, the

compass between them, and dreamed of sweet fruit and safe
paths.




In the morning, they gathered a basket of fruit to take home.
The compass needle now pointed toward home, and they
followed it back through the forest, over the bridge, and across
the stream. They knew the way, but the compass helped them
remember. "We'll come back soon,' Coco said. Tato nodded.
"Together,' he said.




Back in their part of the rainforest, they shared the fruit with
their friends. Everyone wanted to hear about the forgotten
orchard. Coco and Tato told the story of the compass and the
teamwork that led them there. 'It's not just the compass that
shows the way,' Coco said. 'It's having a friend who helps you
think." And they smiled, ready for their next adventure.
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