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        In the middle of a vast green forest in Thailand lived a baby elephant called Nam. During the long hot summer there was no rain. Water, the essence of life, became very scarce. Nam lived happily with her family and had little to worry about no matter how hungry or thirsty she became. She always had her mother and the herd to help her.
    

    
         One day when the herd was marching through the forest Nam became very tired so she decided to rest for a while. She lay down on a blanket of leaves and was soon fast asleep. When she woke up several hours later, her family was gone. She found herself totally alone. The once safe forest was now full of menace.
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        Worried and scared she began to cry. She raised her trunk and trumpeted for her mother as loud as she could. There was no response. It began to grow dark. The air was alive with cruel growls and screeching that ran through her whole body. She shivered with cold. What to do? Survival kicked in and she decided to look for the rest of her family. She followed the trail of broken trees and beaten grass the herd had left.
    

    
         It wasn’t easy to follow in the dark and soon she got lost.  Hungry and tired she came across some fruit trees. She had to eat but the fruit was too high for her to reach. Then she saw a group of monkeys chattering excitedly high up in the branches above. Maybe they could help. She called to the nearest monkey.
    

    
        “O Monkey!  O Monkey! Can you pick the fruit for me?”
    

    
         
      One of the monkeys heard her cries and swung down to talk.
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       “What do you want? Baby Princess of the Forest.” He grinned and showed his white teeth.
    

    
        “Could you pick some fruit and throw it down to me.  I am very, very hungry!” Said the little elephant.
    

    
        The monkey laughed. “Why should we share the fruit with you?
    

    
        You Elephants eat and eat! Soon there would be none for us!”
    

    
        “I found the fruit tree first! I have the right to eat the fruit.”
    

    
        Nam the little elephant cried.
    

    
        “We will only help you if you do something for us! Nothing is for free!”
    

    
        Said the cunning monkey.
    

    
        The little elephant was so hungry she agreed to help.
    

    
        “There is a valley full of fruit trees not far from here but we have to travel a long way around a fast flowing river to get there. If you build a bridge and provide us with a short cut, we will give you as much fruit as you can eat.” Said the grinning monkey.
    

    
         So the elephant did as the monkey asked. She pushed and shoved with her trunk and bulldozed down trees until she made a bridge that could carry the monkeys across the river.
    

    
      
        [image: ]
      
    

    
      
    

    
        Then she returned to the fruit tree, where the monkey was sitting.
    

    
        “So now keep your promise!” She called.
    

    
        When the monkey heard this he just laughed.
    

    
        “You know little elephant not everyone in this world is good and fair. Some may keep their promises and some may not. Now we will enjoy the fruit alone and cross the bridge to eat even more! Ha! Ha! Fooled Yer!” He cried.
    

    
        This made the little elephant very angry and she put her head down and ran at the tree again and again. Fruit and monkeys fell like rain and soon there was so much fruit the hungry little elephant was soon full up.
    

    
         Then Nam heard a great trumpet and there was her mother and the herd. She had seen the trees shaking and came to see what was causing the commotion. They had been searching for Nam and were very pleased to find her safe and sound.
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        Now Nam is a wise little elephant and never strayed from the herd ever again.         
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