Y, e rioall:

~ y _. EI Eva to r

, . ‘
W
o |
L | | | ' 1
v I
"!; f iy | Lk T /
b ft .‘i’l'.‘ . r\

R\
X ”Yavuz’ﬁDEMIR

(IRAN



The Bamboo Elevator

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



Deep in the green jungle, where vines hung like curly ribbons,
lived a clever panda named Po. Po had round black ears, soft
fur, and a gentle smile that made everyone feel happy. He wore
a brown tool belt with a tiny hammer and a measuring string,
and he loved to build things. Every morning, Po sat on a mossy
rock and drew plans on a big bamboo leaf.
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High above the jungle floor, the tastiest bamboo leaves grew
on tall stalks. But the smaller animals—Ilike the rabbits, the
squirrels, and the little birds—could not reach them. They
stood below and looked up with sad, hungry eyes. "If only we
could climb that high," sighed a little rabbit. Po heard them
and his clever mind began to whir.
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Po studied the giant bamboo stalks that grew near the river.
They were as tall as ten pandas stacked up! One stalk was
extra wide and hollow inside. Po tapped it with his hammer
and it made a nice, deep sound. "This could be a bamboo
elevator!" he said. "I will need help to build it." He unrolled his
blueprint and smiled.



First, Po called his friend Mimi the monkey. Mimi had light
brown fur, a red scarf, and a long curling tail. She swung down
from a vine and landed beside Po. "Mimi, I need ropes to make
the lift go up and down," Po said. "Can you tie them tight?"
Mimi nodded and chattered, "I can tie the best knots in the
jungle!"



Next, Po looked up and called Tuk the hornbill bird. Tuk had
black feathers, a big yellow beak, and a small pouch on his leg.
He flew down and perched on a branch. "Tuk, can you fly high
and bring me strong vines?" Po asked. Tuk flapped his wings
and said, "I know where the strongest vines grow!" Then he
flew off into the sky.



Finally, Po went to see Ella the elephant. Ella was the biggest
animal in the jungle, with soft grey skin and a green vine
bracelet on her ankle. She was gentle and calm. "Ella, the
bamboo stalk is heavy," Po said. "Can you push it upright and
hold it steady?" Ella smiled and nodded. "I will help," she said
softly.



Everyone gathered around the giant bamboo stalk. Mimi tied
ropes around the stalk, Tuk dropped down vines from high
above, and Ella pushed the stalk until it stood straight up. Po
checked his measuring string and marked where to cut. The
jungle animals worked together, and the air was full of happy
sounds.



Mimi climbed the tall bamboo stalk to test the ropes. She
swung from knot to knot, her long tail curling behind her. "The
ropes are strong!" she called down. Tuk flew around the top,
making sure the vines were tight. Below, Ella held the stalk
steady with her strong trunk, and Po watched with a proud
smile.




Po built a small platform inside the hollow bamboo. He tied it
to the ropes so it could slide up and down. "This will be the
lift," he explained. "When we pull one rope, the platform goes
up. When we pull the other, it comes down." The animals
oohed and aahed. It looked like magic, but it was just clever
thinking.




The smaller animals came to see the elevator. A little rabbit
hopped onto the platform. "Hold on tight!" said Mimi. She
pulled the rope, and slowly, the rabbit rose up, up, up into the
green canopy. The rabbit squealed with joy. "I can see the
whole jungle!" she cried. Everyone clapped and cheered.
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Then it was the squirrel's turn. Up went the squirrel, and down
came the platform. The birds flew alongside, chirping happily.
But when the platform came down, it got stuck! "Oh no!" said
the squirrel. The animals looked worried. But Po stayed calm.
"Teamwork can fix this," he said. "Let's think together."
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Mimi climbed up to see the problem. "The rope is tangled," she
said. "I can untangle it!" With her nimble fingers, she worked
the knot loose. Tuk flew up with a vine to help. Ella held the
stalk steady so nothing wobbled. Soon, the platform moved
smoothly again. "Hooray!" cheered the animals.
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Po added a small bell to the elevator. "Ring the bell when you
want a ride!" he said. The animals took turns riding up and
down. The rabbits nibbled fresh leaves, the squirrels gathered
sweet shoots, and the birds sang from the top. The bamboo

elevator was a big success! Everyone wanted a turn.
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The jungle animals gathered around Po. "You are so clever!"
said Mimi. Po shook his head. "I had the idea, but we built it
together," he said. "Mimi tied the ropes, Tuk brought the vines,
and Ella pushed the stalk. And everyone helped test it.
Teamwork made it work!" The animals nodded and smiled.
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From that day on, the bamboo elevator carried animals up and
down the giant stalk every day. It was safe and fun, and no one
was left out. The small animals could reach the tasty leaves,
and the big animals could visit the canopy too. Po kept his
blueprint in his tool belt, ready for the next big idea.
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And whenever a new animal joined the jungle, the others
would say, "If you have a problem, just ask for help. Many
hands make light work." Po, Mimi, Tuk, and Ella would smile
and remember how their teamwork turned a clever idea into a
wonderful bamboo elevator. And the jungle was a happier
place because of it.




