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Deep in the rainforest, where green leaves dripped with

morning rain, lived a little tapir. He had soft brown fur and a

pale cream patch on his face and throat. His short, flexible

snout wiggled as he sniffed the damp earth. He loved to

wander the trails, but he was always careful. The rainforest

was big, and he was small.
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One day, a flash of black and white caught his eye. A toucan

perched on a low branch, tilting its huge orange and yellow

beak. Its bright eye, ringed with yellow and blue, sparkled with

curiosity. "Hello, little tapir!" it called. "I'm new here. What's

your name?" The tapir blinked, then smiled. "I'm Tapir. Would

you like to explore with me?"
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The toucan flapped its glossy black wings and landed beside

him. "I'm Toucan," it said. "I can see everything from the sky!"

Tapir nodded. "And I can see everything from the ground."

They set off together, the tapir's sturdy legs padding softly, the

toucan hopping from branch to branch. The rainforest

hummed with life around them. They were already friends.
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They wandered past giant ferns and tangled vines. Tapir

showed Toucan where the juiciest berries grew. Toucan

showed Tapir how to spot ripe fruit from above. "You see

things I miss," said Tapir. "And you see things I miss," said

Toucan. They laughed and continued on, happy to share their

different views.
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Soon they came to a river. The water rushed and swirled,

brown and fast. The stepping stones looked slippery, and the

path ahead was muddy and unclear. Tapir stopped short. "I

don't like this," he said. "The stones look unsafe. We need to

cross, but how?" Toucan peered at the water. "Let me look

from above," it said.
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Toucan flew up high and circled the river. From the sky, it

could see the whole bend of the water. It saw a fallen log

further downstream, and a shallow part where the river

widened. But when it flew back down, it said, "I see a log, but

it looks old and rotten. And the shallow part is far away. What

do you see from the ground?"
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Tapir studied the ground carefully. He saw that the stepping

stones were covered in slick moss. He saw tiny cracks in the

mud near the edge. "The stones are too slippery," he said. "And

the mud is soft. If we step there, we might slip." He looked

further along the bank. "But there's a path here that looks

firmer."
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Toucan tilted its head. "From up high, that path leads to a

narrow part of the river," it said. "But I can't see if the bottom

is safe. Can you check?" Tapir walked along the firm path to

the narrow part. He tested the water with his snout. "It's

shallow here," he said. "But there are hidden rocks. We need

to be careful."
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They stood together, thinking. Tapir shared what he saw: the

slippery stones, the soft mud, the hidden rocks. Toucan shared

what it saw: the old log, the shallow wide part, the narrow

crossing. "If we put our ideas together," said Toucan, "maybe

we can find a safe way." Tapir nodded. "Let's try."
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Tapir looked at the riverbank again. "The firm path leads to the

shallow part," he said. "But the hidden rocks are sharp. We

could move them aside." Toucan flew up once more. "I see a

big flat stone near the middle," it called. "If we place it just

right, we can step on it safely." Tapir waded in carefully and

pushed the stone into place.
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With the stone set, Tapir tested the crossing. The water was

cool but not deep. He took a step, then another. "It's safe!" he

called. Toucan flew down and perched on Tapir's head. "You

did it!" it cheered. "We did it," said Tapir. "I couldn't have

found the flat stone without you." They crossed the river

together, step by careful step.
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On the other side, they shook the water from their fur and

feathers. "We make a good team," said Toucan. "You see the

ground, and I see the sky." Tapir smiled. "And when we share

what we see, we make better choices." They looked back at the

river, proud of their safe crossing. The rainforest seemed to

glow with warmth.
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From that day on, Tapir and Toucan explored the rainforest

together. They crossed many streams and climbed many hills.

Whenever they faced a problem, they shared what each could

see. Tapir watched the ground, and Toucan watched the sky.

And they always found a way. Their friendship grew stronger

with every adventure.
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Other animals noticed their teamwork. "How do you always

find the safest path?" asked a little frog. "We listen to each

other," said Tapir. "I see things Toucan misses, and Toucan

sees things I miss." Toucan nodded. "Different views make us

smarter," it said. The frog hopped away, thinking about that.
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One evening, as the sun set over the river, Tapir and Toucan

sat on a smooth rock. "I'm glad I met you," said Tapir. "Me

too," said Toucan. "You're the best friend a bird could have."

They watched the stars appear, one by one. The rainforest was

full of sounds, but they felt safe and happy together.

15



And so, the little tapir and the curious toucan remained friends

forever. They learned that everyone sees the world differently.

When we share what we see, we can solve problems and stay

safe. And that is the best kind of teamwork. The rainforest

whispered its approval as the two friends drifted off to sleep.
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