BA ALAN & THICN SARWIAN
TERSERT & FIINE
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Once upon a time, in the lush jungles of Jumbolia, there lived a rather
peculiar elephant named Peanut. Peanut wasn't like the other elephants —
he was a bit clumsy, a tad forgetful, and had a penchant for finding
himself in the most curious predicaments.

One sunny morning, as Peanut traipsed through the jungle with his
oversized ears flapping in the breeze, he stumbled upon a rather large
banana tree. Now, Peanut loved bananas more than anything else in the
world, and he simply couldn't resist plucking one from the tree, despite
the warning signs posted nearby.

With a mischievous twinkle in his eye, Peanut reached out and grabbed
the biggest, ripest banana he could find. But just as he was about to take
a bite, a loud rumble echoed through the jungle, followed by the sound
of crashing trees and snapping branches.

"Oh my goodness gracious me!" Peanut exclaimed, his trunk trembling
with fear. "What on earth could that be?"

Little did Peanut know, he had just awoken the legendary Jungle Giant —
a massive creature with a voracious appetite and a tendency to wreak
havoc wherever it went.

As Peanut watched in horror, the Jungle Giant emerged from the dense
foliage, its eyes gleaming with hunger as it lumbered towards him. With
a mighty roar, it reached out its enormous paw, sending Peanut
scrambling for safety.



But just as Peanut thought all hope was lost, he remembered something
his dear old grandmother had told him — "When in doubt, use your
wits!"

With a newfound determination, Peanut sprang into action, darting
between the trees with all the speed his hefty frame could muster. He
ducked and dodged, weaving through the jungle like a nimble
mongoose, all the while keeping one step ahead of the lumbering Jungle
Giant.

And just when it seemed like Peanut had met his match, he stumbled
upon a hidden ravine, its depths shrouded in shadow. With a daring leap,
Peanut soared across the ravine, landing safely on the other side as the
Jungle Giant roared in frustration, its massive form disappearing into the
jungle once more.

Exhausted but victorious, Peanut collapsed onto the forest floor, his
heart racing with adrenaline. As he caught his breath, he realized
something important — sometimes, the greatest adventures come from
the most unexpected misadventures.

And so, with a banana in one hand and a smile on his face, Peanut
continued on his journey through the jungle, knowing that no matter
what challenges lay ahead, he would always find a way to triumph in the
end.

For Peanut the Elephant was no ordinary pachyderm — he was a true
hero, with a heart as big as his ears and a spirit as indomitable as the



jungle itself. And as long as he had his wits about him, there was nothing
he couldn't overcome.

The end.
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