


One bright morning, the four friends were
playing near their camp when they noticed *
B someone watching from behind a tree.
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?’s 1" \® It was a little elephant named ELi.
4 '1.* 0 - Eli was shy and a bit nervous. He did some
A3

A
»
: .‘ ({ things differently from the others and

b wondered if they would still want him

o 2% in their group.
/ W “Would you like to play with us?” *
Vv

“~. asked the friends.

»  “Of course!” they all said.
#8L. “There’s always room for one more!”
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14 We Don’t All Like ﬁ -
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The friends decided to play their favourite games.

One loved running. Another loved drawing.

One enjoyed climbing, while Eli preferred quietly
looking for interesting leaves and stones.

At first, they couldn’t agree on what to play.
" Then one friend laughed, “Maybe we don’t have

’”

to like the same things!

o2 _ So they took turns choosing activities.
e Soon everyone discovered something new ,ﬁ‘-
i to enjoy.

Blfferent interests
make frien shnF




Along the trail, the friends came to a stream.
The rocks were slippery, and the water was flowing quickly. XrE

One friend could jump across easily. _
Another was great at finding stepping stones. .
Eli was nervous about crossing.

“That’s okay,” his friends told him.
“We'll find a way that works for you.”

Then Eli noticed a safe path around the stream
that nobody else had seen!

The friends cheered. Being different didn’t mean
¢ being less capable. Sometimes it meant seeing
% something others had missed.




Later, the friends met a shy little zebra
who didn’t talk very much. At first, they thought
she didn’t want to play.

But instead of leaving her behind,
they waited patiently and watched.

The zebra drew a picture in the sand
showing the game she wanted to play.

“Oh!” the friends exclaimed.
“You were telling us in your own way!”

They learned that people can communicate,
e - think and express themselves differently.
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i The Friendship Garden S

At the end of the trail, the friends discovered %8 ’}:’,'*
a beautiful garden. o

There were tall flowers, tiny flowers, bright flowers
and quiet blossoms hiding beneath the leaves.

“Imagine if every flower looked exactly the same,”
said one friend.

“The garden wouldn’t be nearly as beautiful
.. said another.

Eli smiled. “Just like us
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Their differences made their group special.
Every flower had its own colour, shape and size,
and together they made something amazing.
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As the sun began to set, the friends gathered
beneath their favourite tree.

They looked different.

They liked different things.

They had different strengths.

They expressed themselves in different ways.

But every one of them belonged.

“We don’t have to be the same to be friends,”
said Eli.

The friends smiled, put their hands (and paws and

hooves!) together, and promised to always
make room for others.

Different together makes a brighter world!
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Different friends )
~ make a brighter T
/ world!
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