


The Kangaroo's Lost
Hat

Cinar BIBER



In the sunny Australian bush, a kangaroo named Kira hopped
out of her cozy burrow. She wore her favorite red sun hat with
a yellow band. The hat kept the bright sun off her nose and
made her feel happy. Kira loved to hop through the tall grass
and sniff the sweet flowers. Today was a perfect day for a hop.
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Kira hopped past a gum tree and over a small creek. She
stopped to nibble some juicy green leaves. Then a breeze blew
by and whooshed! Her red hat flew off her head. Kira gasped
and reached for it, but the wind carried it away. The hat
tumbled and bounced out of sight. Kira's big eyes grew wide
with worry.




Kira hopped quickly after her hat, but it was gone. She looked
under bushes and behind rocks. She searched near the creek
and around the gum tree. But no red hat with a yellow band
anywhere. Kira's long ears drooped. Her cream belly felt tight
and her heart thumped. She missed her favorite hat so much.
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Kira sat down on a log and let out a sad sigh. Just then, her
friend Edna the echidna waddled by. Edna had spiky quills on
her back and a long snout. She noticed Kira's droopy ears and
worried eyes. "What's wrong, Kira?" asked Edna kindly. Kira
told her all about the lost hat and how much she missed it.
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Edna patted Kira's paw with her strong claw. "Don't worry,"
she said. "We'll search together. Two pairs of eyes are better
than one." Kira felt a little better. She shared her worry with

her friend, and it felt lighter. "Thank you, Edna," she said.
"Let's look high and low." They started their search right away.
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First, they looked low. Edna used her sharp claws to dig under
leaves and check small holes. Kira peered behind tufts of
grass. They searched around the creek and under the log. But
the red hat was not there. Kira's tail drooped. "Maybe it's gone
forever," she whispered. Edna said, "Keep hoping, Kira. We'll
find it."




Then they looked high. Kira stood tall on her strong hind legs.
She peeked into low branches and behind thick leaves. Edna
climbed a fallen log to get a better view. They checked every
bush and tree trunk. But still no red hat. Kira's big eyes filled
with tears. "It was my favorite hat," she said. "I'll never find
another like it."




Edna looked up at the tall gum tree. "Let's check the
branches," she said. "Sometimes things get stuck up there."
Kira nodded. She was too big to climb, but Edna was small and
sturdy. Edna dug her claws into the bark and began to climb.
Kira watched from below, her heart beating fast. "Be careful,
Edna!" she called.



Edna climbed higher and higher, her spiky back wiggling. She
peered into a fork in the branches. Then she stopped and let
out a little gasp. "Kira!" she called. "I see something red!"
Kira's ears shot up. "Is it my hat?" she asked. Edna didn't
answer right away. She was staring at something very
surprising.




Edna waved her snout. "It's your hat, Kira!" she called down.
"But someone is using it!" Kira hopped up and down. "What do
you mean?" she asked. Edna said, "There's a tiny bird inside.
She's sitting in your hat like it's a nest!" Kira's mouth fell open.
She didn't know what to think. A nest? In her hat?
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Edna climbed closer to the hat. A tiny pale-blue bird sat inside,
her round body snug in the red fabric. Three little chicks
peeked out from under her wings. The bird had woven the
yellow band into the nest to make it strong. "Your hat makes a
perfect home," Edna told the bird. The bird chirped softly and
fluffed her feathers.




Edna climbed down and told Kira everything. Kira's worry
melted away. She looked up at the tree and saw the tiny bird
peeking over the edge of the hat. The bird looked happy and
safe with her babies. Kira smiled a big, warm smile. "She
needs it more than I do," Kira said. "I can share my hat with

her.




Kira hopped up and called to the bird, "Keep the hat! It looks
cozy!" The tiny bird chirped a happy thank you. Kira felt warm
inside. Sharing her hat felt better than keeping it. Edna
smiled. "You did a kind thing," she said. "And you didn't have
to worry alone. Sharing your worry with me made it easier."
Kira nodded.




Kira and Edna hopped home together. Kira still missed her red
hat, but she felt happy. She had helped a tiny bird and her
babies. And she had learned that a friend's help makes every
problem lighter. "Thank you for helping me search, Edna," Kira
said. "You're a true friend." Edna smiled and nudged Kira's

paw.




That evening, Kira found an old straw hat in her burrow. It was
not red, but it kept the sun off. She wore it and hopped out to
visit the gum tree. The tiny bird chirped a greeting. Kira
waved. She knew the hat was in a good place. And she knew
that sharing worries with a friend makes every problem easier
to solve.




From that day on, Kira and Edna searched for things together.
They helped other animals find lost treasures. And Kira always
remembered: when you share your worries with a friend, the
worry shrinks. The red hat with the yellow band still sits in the
gum tree, a cozy nest for a tiny bird. And Kira's heart feels full.
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