’




The Little Savanna Club

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



On the wide golden savanna, where the grass waves in the
warm wind, a little meerkat named Pip lived in a sandy
burrow. Pip wore a small red neckerchief tied at the throat.
Every morning Pip popped up tall on hind legs to see the
whole bright world. "One day," Pip said, "I will start something
wonderful with my friends."



Not far away, under a tall acacia tree, stood Gia the giraffe.
Her long spotted neck reached up into the leaves, and a blue
scarf hung loosely around it. Gia was kind and patient, and she
liked to watch the clouds drift by. "The savanna is beautiful,"
she said softly, "but it would be better with a club."
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Down by the watering hole, little Ello the elephant calf
splashed his big round feet in the cool water. His floppy grey
ears flapped happily, and a green woven grass bracelet
bounced on one front leg. "I am small," said Ello, "but I want to
help with something big!" Just then, Pip came scampering over
the hill.




"Gia! Ello!" Pip called, tail flicking with excitement. "I have a
big idea. Let's start a friendship club. We can call it the Little
Savanna Club!" Gia lowered her long neck to listen, and Ello
flapped his ears with a whoosh. "What would the club do?"
asked Gia. Pip grinned. "We help each other and make the
savanna nicer!"



Everyone loved the idea. "Our first project!" said Pip, hopping
from paw to paw. "Look at that resting spot beside the
watering hole. The sun beats down on it all day, and there is no
shade at all." Gia nodded slowly. "It could be cool and cozy,"
she said. Ello raised his short trunk. "Let's fix it together!"

5



So the three friends marched to the watering hole, where the
dusty ground was hot under the sun. "We need a plan," said
Gia, thinking hard. Pip stood up tall on tiptoes. "I can dig!" Pip
said. "My paws are made for digging." Ello stomped his big
round feet. "I can carry things!" And Gia smiled. "I can reach
up high."




Pip got to work right away. Those digging paws flew, scattering
sand this way and that. Pip dug a wide, shallow hollow in the
ground, big enough for many animals to lie in. "A cool dip in
the earth!" Pip cheered. "When the sand is dug out, it stays
cooler than the top ground." The little meerkat dug and dug.
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Gia stretched her long spotted neck toward a tall tree nearby.
Way up high, leafy branches waved in the breeze. "These will
make wonderful shade," she said gently. She nibbled and
tugged at the green branches, then passed them down
carefully. "Thank you, high reacher!" called Pip from below,
dusting off sandy paws.



Ello the elephant calf marched to a pile of fallen branches and
old logs. He wrapped his short trunk around a big log and
lifted it with a grunt. His floppy ears flapped as he walked,
steady and strong. "I can carry lots!" he said proudly. Back and
forth he went, hauling logs to the resting spot.
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All morning the friends worked side by side. Pip dug the cool
hollow, Gia pulled down leafy branches, and Ello carried log
after log. "This is hard work," puffed Ello, setting down a
heavy log. "But it is fun work," said Gia, arranging branches.
Pip wiped a sandy brow. "Teamwork makes it easy!" And they
all laughed together.




By afternoon, the spot was almost done. But when Gia tried to
set the tallest branch in place, it wobbled and tipped right
over. "Oh no!" said Gia. "It is too heavy to stand alone." Ello
hurried over. "I can hold it!" he said. He braced the branch
with his sturdy round body while Gia tied it snug with long
grass.




Pip dug two deep holes and packed the branch ends in tight.
"There!" said Pip. "Now it stands strong." Ello stepped back
and flapped his ears. "We did it!" Gia looked at her friends, her
gentle eyes warm. "We each did a part,"” she said. "Pip dug, I
reached, and Ello carried. Nobody could have done it alone."
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When the shade spread out cool and wide, animals came from
all over the savanna. Birds hopped in the branches, and a
tortoise rested in the sandy hollow. "What a cozy spot!" they
chirped. Pip, Gia, and Ello stood together, dusty and happy.

"Welcome to the Little Savanna Club!" they said. "Everyone is
welcome here."
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That evening, the three friends sat in their shady spot beside
the watering hole. The air was soft, and the sky turned pink
and gold. "Being little does not mean helping little," said Ello,
tapping his grass bracelet. "I was proud to carry those logs."
Pip nodded. "And my digging made it cool."
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Gia wrapped her blue scarf a little tighter and smiled down at
her friends. "Everyone has something valuable to give," she
said. "Pip's paws, my long neck, Ello's strong back. When we
share the work, friendship grows." The friends leaned close in
the cool shade, listening to the water splash softly nearby.
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And so the Little Savanna Club met every day beside the
watering hole. New friends joined, and each one found a way
to help. Some dug, some reached, and some carried. Pip, Gia,
and Ello always said the same thing: "Every friend has a gift.
Share the work, and the shade grows bigger for everyone."
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