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New Nests

Once upon a time, there was a forest adorned with various colors. In this forest, there were big trees. There were
various bird nests on the branches of these trees. The chirping of birds could be heard everywhere in this forest.

One day, a big storm hit this forest. Trees shook, some branches broke, and some nests were destroyed by the
wind and fell to the ground.

The big storm frightened and saddened everyone, to be honest. Those whose nests fell to the ground were even
more saddened. The little birds were especially very, very sad about their nests falling apart and losing their toys.

While everyone was waiting sadly, a bunch of owls, moles, kangaroos, and monkeys from the surrounding
forests came to help. The owl gathered all the little birds together, put on its glasses, and said to them:

"My beautiful little birds, | know you are sad, but don't worry. Look, all the helpful animals are here. We will make
even more beautiful and stronger nests for you."

Meanwhile, the kangaroo took out its toys from its pouch and distributed them tohe baby birds. The birds were
very happy. The monkeys played funny games with the birds, and the birds laughed heartily.

The owl continued:

"Until we make these new strong nests, those who want to, can ride on the storks and go to another forest. Or
you can stay in the small birdhouses provided by the mole."

Some birds rode on the storks and went to other forests, while others stayed in the small birdhouses. They
laughed with the monkeys, and played with the toys that the kangaroo gave them.

Some time passed. With the efforts of the helpful animals, many new sturdy nests were built in this forest. When
the nests were completed, the owl sent a letter to all the little birds: My beautiful birds, your new nests are
reeeady.

All the birds chirped happily. They flew to their new sturdy nests. In their new nests, they made themselves new
rooms. They placed their toys in the drawers. They continued to live happily with their loved ones in their new
nests. And they always remembered the animals who helped them.
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