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Deep in the green forest, where sunlight danced through the

leaves, lived a little agouti named Pip. Pip had warm reddish-

brown fur, a cream belly, and large dark round eyes that

sparkled with curiosity. Every morning, Pip woke up early to

explore. He loved to sniff the damp earth and dig tiny holes

with his slender legs. The forest was full of wonders, and Pip

wanted to see them all.
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One sunny day, Pip heard a loud squawk above him. Looking

up, he saw a toucan perched on a branch. The toucan had

glossy black feathers, a bright yellow chest, and a huge

colorful beak with orange and green tones. A blue ring circled

his eye. "Hello down there!" called the toucan. "I'm Tavi. What

are you doing?" Pip looked up and smiled. "I'm Pip, and I'm

exploring!" he replied.
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Tavi flew down to meet Pip. His sturdy feet landed softly on the

forest floor. "I love your long thin nose," said Tavi. "And I love

your big beak!" said Pip. They became friends right away. Tavi

showed Pip how he could fly high above the trees. Pip showed

Tavi how he could dig quick little holes. They laughed and

played until the sun began to set. "Let's meet again tomorrow,"

said Tavi. "I have something fun to show you!"
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The next morning, Tavi was waiting on a branch with a beak

full of shiny red seeds. "Watch this!" he said. He flew high and

dropped the seeds one by one. They scattered across the forest

floor. Pip watched with wide eyes. "Why do you drop them?" he

asked. "Because I love the taste, but I can't eat them all!" Tavi

chirped. "Some seeds fall to the ground. What happens next?"

Pip wondered.
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Pip scurried over to the fallen seeds. He picked one up with his

tiny paws and sniffed it. "These look like the seeds my mother

used to bury," he said. "I love to bury things!" Tavi tilted his

head. "Bury them? Why?" Pip explained, "I bury seeds to save

them for later. Sometimes I forget where I put them." Tavi

laughed. "That's silly!" But Pip was already digging a small

hole.
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Pip carefully placed a seed in the hole and covered it with dirt.

Tavi watched from a low branch. "You're a good digger," he

said. "And you're a good seed dropper," Pip replied. They

decided to work together. Tavi would drop seeds from the

trees, and Pip would bury some in the ground. It was a game

they both loved. They called it "seed scatter and seed hide."
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All afternoon, they played their game. Tavi flew from tree to

tree, dropping seeds. Pip dug holes and buried them. Some

seeds they ate, and some they buried. "This is the best game

ever!" Pip squeaked. Tavi squawked with joy. "We make a great

team!" The forest was filled with their happy sounds. Other

animals stopped to watch. A squirrel chattered, and a butterfly

fluttered by.

7



As days passed, Pip and Tavi explored more of the forest. They

found a clearing where the sun shone bright. "Let's plant seeds

here," said Pip. Tavi agreed. He flew up and dropped a shower

of seeds. Pip buried them in neat little rows. "We'll come back

and check on them," said Pip. "Maybe something will grow!"

Tavi wasn't sure, but he liked Pip's optimism. They promised to

visit the clearing every day.
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One morning, Pip arrived at the clearing before Tavi. He

gasped. Tiny green shoots were poking out of the ground!

"Tavi! Tavi!" he called. Tavi flew down quickly. "Look!" Pip

pointed with his nose. "Our seeds are growing!" Tavi's blue-

ringed eye widened. "They are!" he squawked. They danced

around the little plants. "We did this!" Pip cheered. "We helped

them grow!"
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The little plants grew taller every day. Pip and Tavi visited

them often. They told all their friends about the new plants.

"Pip buried the seeds, and I dropped them," Tavi explained.

"And now we have new plants!" The other animals were

impressed. "You two are forest gardeners!" said a wise old owl.

"Every seed you bury helps the forest grow." Pip and Tavi felt

proud.
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Then one day, a strong wind blew through the forest. It

knocked down a small tree near the clearing. "Oh no!" cried

Pip. "The plants might get hurt!" Tavi flew up to see. "The wind

is too strong for me to fly safely," he said. "But we can protect

the plants together." Pip had an idea. "Let's build a little wall

of sticks and leaves around them." They worked as a team.
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Tavi gathered sticks with his beak, and Pip arranged them

around the seedlings. They worked all day, even when the wind

blew hard. Other animals saw them and came to help. The

squirrel brought twigs, and the butterfly found soft leaves.

"Teamwork!" shouted Pip. "Teamwork!" squawked Tavi. Soon,

a cozy wall protected the little plants. The wind died down,

and the seedlings were safe.
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The next morning, the sun shone bright and warm. Pip and

Tavi checked on the seedlings. They were standing tall and

green. "We saved them!" Pip cheered. Tavi nodded. "We

couldn't have done it alone." The wise old owl flew down. "You

see," she said, "when animals work together, the forest stays

healthy. Every seed buried, every stick placed, helps all of us."

Pip and Tavi smiled at each other.
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Weeks passed, and the seedlings grew into strong young trees.

Birds came to nest in their branches. Little flowers bloomed

around their roots. "Our forest is getting greener!" said Pip.

Tavi agreed. "And it's all because we helped each other." They

continued to play their seed game, but now they knew it was

more than a game. It was a way to care for their home.
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One evening, as the sun set, Pip and Tavi sat under the new

trees. "Remember when we first met?" asked Pip. Tavi nodded.

"You were digging, and I was squawking." They laughed. "I'm

glad we're friends," said Pip. "Me too," said Tavi. "And I'm glad

we help the forest grow." They watched the stars appear. The

forest was peaceful and green.
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From that day on, Pip and Tavi were known as the forest

helpers. They showed other animals how to scatter and bury

seeds. The forest grew greener and healthier every year. And

whenever a new plant sprouted, Pip and Tavi would smile and

say, "Teamwork!" Because they knew that friendship and

cooperation keep the forest alive. The little agouti and the

toucan lived happily, surrounded by the green they helped

create.
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