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Deep in the jungle, when the sun sinks below the leaves, the

world turns soft and dark. Fireflies blink like tiny stars. The

trees whisper secrets to the wind. And through the shadows, a

jaguar walks slowly, carrying a round lantern in his mouth. His

golden fur is spotted with dark rosettes, and his amber eyes

glow warmly in the light.
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The jaguar's name is Rumi, and every night he walks the same

path. His lantern swings gently as he moves, casting a warm

circle of light on the jungle floor. Monkeys chatter high in the

branches. Tree frogs sing. Rumi steps softly on padded paws,

his long tail swaying. He is big and strong, but his heart is

gentle.
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The lantern was a gift from an old friend, and Rumi keeps it

burning bright. 'A light is for sharing,' he always says. So each

night he walks, and the jungle creatures know him well. They

see his glow and feel safe. Even the shadows seem friendlier

when Rumi passes by with his lantern.
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One evening, a family of monkeys stays out too late. The

mother monkey, with her soft brown fur and cream face, holds

her little one close. The father, darker and watchful, stays at

the back. They had been gathering sweet berries and lost

track of time. Now the jungle is dark, and they cannot find

their way home.
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The monkey child clings to his mother, his big dark eyes wide

with worry. 'Mama, it's so dark,' he whispers. The mother

wraps her long tail around him. 'Shh, little one, we'll find our

way,' she says, though she is anxious too. The father scans the

shadows, his grey muzzle twitching. But every path looks the

same in the dark.
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Just then, a warm glow appears between the trees. The

monkeys freeze. Is it a firefly? No, it's too big and steady. It's a

lantern, held by a large, spotted cat. The jaguar steps closer,

his amber eyes calm and kind. The monkey child hides behind

his mother. 'Don't be afraid,' says Rumi gently. 'I can help you

find your home.'
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The mother monkey hesitates. A jaguar is big and strong, and

she has heard stories. But his eyes are soft, and his voice is

warm. 'We are lost,' she admits. 'Our home is in the tall fig tree

on the other side of the river.' Rumi nods. 'I know the way.

Follow my lantern. I will walk slowly so you can keep up.'
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The family follows the jaguar through the dark forest. Rumi's

lantern lights the path ahead, and the monkeys stay close. The

little one peeks out from his mother's back, watching the glow

with wonder. 'It's like a star that walks,' he whispers. His

mother smiles. The father stays behind, watching for danger,

but the only danger is the dark itself.
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They cross a shallow stream, where the lantern light dances on

the water. They pass under giant ferns that brush their heads.

The monkey child grows braver and hops down to walk beside

the jaguar. 'Why do you carry a lantern?' he asks. Rumi's eyes

twinkle. 'Because even big cats need a little light to share,' he

says.

9



The mother monkey feels her heart soften. 'Thank you for

helping us,' she says. 'Many would have been afraid of a

jaguar.' Rumi smiles. 'And many would be right to be careful,'

he says. 'But kindness is stronger than fear. I choose to help

when I can.' The father nods quietly, grateful. The jungle glows

around them.
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At last, they reach the tall fig tree. The mother monkey leaps

up and calls softly. The child scrambles after her, and the

father follows. Rumi sets his lantern down and watches them

settle in the branches. 'You are safe now,' he says. 'I will keep

my light shining until you are all asleep.' The monkeys huddle

together, warm and thankful.
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The monkey child waves from his branch. 'Goodnight, Jaguar!

Thank you for the light!' Rumi waves his tail. 'Goodnight, little

one. Sleep well.' The mother monkey calls down, 'May your

kindness light your way always.' The father adds, 'You are a

true friend.' Rumi's heart swells with warmth as he picks up

his lantern again.
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Rumi continues his walk through the nighttime jungle. His

lantern glows softly, and the shadows seem to dance with him.

He passes the sleeping monkeys and smiles. The jungle is full

of sounds, but they are gentle now. The fireflies follow him for

a while, as if they want to say thank you too. The night is

peaceful and kind.
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As Rumi walks, he thinks about strength. He is big and strong,

with sharp claws and a powerful bite. But real strength, he

knows, is not about being scary. It is about being kind. It is

about helping others when they are lost. It is about using your

light to guide someone home. The jungle feels warmer because

of it.
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The news of the jaguar's kindness spreads. The monkeys tell

their friends, and the birds sing about it. Soon, other creatures

look for Rumi's lantern when they are lost. And Rumi is always

there, walking slowly, his lantern glowing. He never hurts

anyone. He only helps. And the jungle becomes a friendlier

place because of his gentle heart.
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So if you ever find yourself lost in the jungle at night, look for

a warm glow between the trees. It might be Rumi, the jaguar

with the lantern. He will lead you safely home, and his

kindness will light your way. The jungle glows warmly, and

everyone knows that strength should be used kindly. And the

night is full of friends.
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