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High in the green forest, where the leaves whispered secrets
to the wind, lived a clever monkey named Miko. His warm
brown fur shone in the dappled sunlight, and his bright amber
eyes were always watching, always thinking. Miko wore a
woven vine belt with a small pouch of twigs and liana cord. He
loved to figure out how things worked, and he could fix almost

anything with a grin.




One morning, Miko heard a tiny sniffle. Below him, a small
grey rabbit named Pip stood at the edge of a wide gap
between two treetops. Pip's white belly trembled, and his long
ears drooped. His red neck scarf fluttered in the breeze. "I
can't jump that far," Pip whispered. "But Tilly is waiting on the
other side, and I promised to play."
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Miko swung down on his long curling tail to sit beside Pip.
"The gap is too wide for little legs," he said gently. Just then,
Tilly the squirrel scampered up, her fluffy tail swishing. She
wore a tiny acorn-cap satchel. "I came to help," she chirped.
"But even I had to take the long way down to the forest floor,
and it's dark and scary down there."
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Pip's wide dark eyes filled with worry. "I don't want to go
down," he said. "There are roots and shadows, and I get lost."
Tilly nodded. "The forest floor is no place for small animals,"
she agreed. Miko looked at the gap, then at the distant
treetops. His quick clever grin slowly returned. "Then we need
a better way," he said. "A way that stays up here, in the light."

4




r

Miko opened his pouch and pulled out a length of strong liana
cord. "I've been collecting these vines for days," he said.
“They're tough and bendy. I think I can weave a bridge across
the gap." Pip's nose twitched. "A bridge? Up here?" he asked.
"Yes," said Miko. "A skybridge. It will be safe and strong, and
no one will have to go down to the forest floor."
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Tilly clapped her tiny paws. "I'll help!" she squeaked. "I can
gather twigs and acorns for the railings." Pip took a deep
breath. "I can help too," he said softly. "I'm small, so I can
reach the tight spots." Miko nodded. "Good. We'll need
everyone. But first, let's ask Olda the owl. She's wise and
knows the forest well."



Olda sat on a high branch, her round spectacles perched on
her beak. Her golden eyes blinked slowly as she listened to
Miko's plan. "A bridge between the treetops," she said in her
soft, wise voice. "That is a fine idea. The little ones have been
frightened for too long. I will watch over you while you build.
But remember, it must be strong enough for everyone."
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Miko chose two sturdy branches on opposite sides of the gap.
He tied the first vine tightly and pulled it across. It sagged a
little. "We need more vines," he said. Tilly brought armfuls of
twigs and acorns. Pip wove small pieces together with nimble
paws. Slowly, the bridge began to take shape, a woven path of
green and brown swinging gently in the breeze.
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The work was hard, but the animals did not give up. Miko's
quick fingers tied knot after knot, and his amber eyes checked
every strand. "This will be the safest way to travel," he said.
“No more scary trips down." Pip looked at the growing bridge
and felt a little braver. "I can't wait to cross it," he said, and his
nose twitched with excitement.
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As the sun began to set, the skybridge was finished. It
stretched across the gap like a friendly ribbon. Miko tested it
first, walking slowly across. It held firm. "It's strong!" he
called. Tilly bounced up and down. "Let's try it!" She
scampered across, her fluffy tail waving. Then Pip stepped
onto the bridge. His heart beat fast, but he kept going, one
small hop at a time.
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Pip reached the other side and let out a happy squeak. "I did
it!" he cried. Tilly hugged him. "You were so brave!" she said.
Miko swung down beside them, his grin wide. "You see? A little
invention can make a big difference." Just then, Olda glided
down and landed softly on the bridge. "Well done, Miko," she
said, her spectacles glinting. "You have helped everyone."
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News of the skybridge spread through the forest. Soon, other
young animals came to try it. A fawn crossed with wobbly legs,
and a family of mice scampered over together. The bridge held
them all. Miko watched with pride. "It's not just for us," he
said. "It's for everyone who needs a safe way across." Olda
nodded. "Inventions that help others are the best kind."
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The forest became a happier place. Young animals could visit
their friends without fear. They played among the treetops and
shared acorns and berries. Pip and Tilly crossed the bridge
every day. "Thank you, Miko," Pip said one afternoon. "I'm not
scared anymore." Miko smiled. "You were brave, Pip. And you
helped build it too. That's what friends do."
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Olda called all the animals together. "Miko has shown us that a
clever idea and kind hearts can solve problems," she said.
"Let's celebrate with a feast in the treetops." The animals
cheered. They brought nuts, fruits, and sweet honey. They
danced on the skybridge, and the whole forest seemed to glow
with joy.




From that day on, Miko was known as the bridge-builder. But
he didn't stop inventing. He made little lanterns from fireflies
to light the bridge at night, and a tiny pulley to carry heavy
baskets. "There's always a way to make things better," he told
Pip. Pip nodded. "And you always find it, Miko." The skybridge
stood strong, a reminder of what teamwork can do.
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And so, high in the treetops, the animals lived happily
together. They learned that even the smallest invention can
make a big difference, and that helping others is the greatest
adventure of all. Miko's skybridge still swings gently in the
breeze, a warm welcome to every little traveler who crosses it.
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