
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 1: The Stormy Night 

 

In the heart of the jungle, where the trees dance free, 

A storm brewed fiercely, with thunder and spree. 

Among the chaos, a baby elephant, small and frail, 

Ella was her name, her trunk raised in a wail. 

 

Separated from her herd, lost in the gale's roar, 

Ella wandered alone, her feet sore. 

Through the torrential rain, she trudged along, 

Calling for her mother with a desperate song. 

 

But the storm's fury drowned her cries, 

Leaving Ella lost, with tear-filled eyes. 

Yet through the darkness, a glimmer of light, 

As a wise old owl appeared in the night. 

 

Chapter 2: Unexpected Friends 

 

"Lost are you, little one?" the owl softly spoke, 

His feathers ruffling in the wind's stroke. 

"I'm Ella, and I'm lost," she confessed, 

Her heart heavy with fear, her spirit pressed. 



 

With a hoot and a flutter, the owl named Ollie, 

Offered his guidance, warm and jolly. 

Together they journeyed, through the jungle deep, 

In search of Ella's herd, in a bond they'd keep. 

 

But fate had more in store, as they soon found, 

A mischievous monkey, with antics unbound. 

"Milo's the name, mischief's my game," he said with glee, 

Joining their adventure under the canopy. 

 

Chapter 3: Facing Challenges 

 

Through tangled vines and rivers swift, 

They faced each challenge, their spirits lift. 

With Ollie's wisdom and Milo's cheer, 

Ella felt her courage reappear. 

 

But as they journeyed, the jungle grew dark, 

With shadows lurking, leaving their mark. 

A steep ravine blocked their way ahead, 

Yet together they faced it, with no dread. 

 



With teamwork and determination, they crossed the divide, 

Their friendship blossoming with each stride. 

For in the heart of the jungle, amidst the trees so tall, 

True friendship thrived, breaking through the squall.  

 

 

The end. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Finally, as the storm began to subside, 

A familiar scent wafted, filling them with pride. 

Ella's herd stood waiting, their trumpets loud and clear, 

Welcoming her home, with love sincere. 

 

With tears of joy, Ella reunited with her kin, 

Her journey through the jungle, a tale to spin. 

And as she nestled close, among familiar faces, 

She knew her newfound friends had left lasting traces. 

 

For though they'd part ways, their bond remained strong, 

In the jungle's embrace, where they belong. 

And as Ella gazed up at the starlit sky, 

She whispered her thanks, to the friends nearby. 

The Lost Baby Elephant 


