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If you enjoyed this author's book, then please place a review up at Amazon and any social media sites you frequent!
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Shejrubbed Fiesta's bright yellow head with her big trunk.
She kissed Him on his cheek: ‘
You arelverygspecial to me Fiesta.
Yo ugdom:havesiepbelllike everyone elselin thefherd
[ESokaURto begdifferents:
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Fiesta looked up toward the sky.
He saw delicious bananas growing high in the trees.
He stood on his tip-toes but he still couldn't reach the fruit.
He climbed a little way up the tree.
He could see the bananas hanging above his head.
He could almost reach them with his trunk.
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"Why are you bright yellowsinstead: of grayz= they a;lc,edﬁn.
“Why arelyou dancingeiasked fom- “Elephants dren:aSupposedrtopca

"Whyrdre you different fromstiSeiaskediarry:
Everyone laughed at him¥ He looked'sully to them:





images/image-6.png
$5'good to be different,"
she said.
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He asked his mother,
"Why am | yellow?
Why do | like to dance?
Why am | different from the other elephants?"
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Maybe he,h;aMd another frien:i.

Do yoUwant to'e

imb trees?™helasked Kara and IMort
"There are some delicious bananas growing at the & Skeree. "
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"Oh yes!" exclaimed Fiesta.
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He was a bright yellow elephant who smiled at everyone he saw.
He smiled at the animals he knew and the animals he didn't know.
He was not gray like the other elephants in the rain forest.
When the other elephants saw him dancing, they frowned.
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B grip on the tree.
: wn to the forest floor.
(GAEEE With a loud thump.
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Fiesta liked to dance the tango
with a gigantic red flower behind his ear
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Fiesta started to cry.
It hurt when he fell to the ground.
He curled up under the banana tree
to think about his problem.
His mother had told him he was special.
She said he didn't need to be like everyone else.
But maybe it was wrong to be different.
Being different made the rest of the herd laugh at him.
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"| told you that elephants can't climb trees,"
said Tom.
The other elephants laughed.
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"Stop making fun of Fiesta," she said.
"Why can't Fiesta climb trees if he wants to?
Why can't he dance the tango?

Why can't he be different?"
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Kara was the smallest elephant in the jungle.
As she walked down the path to the river,
she saw Fiesta curled up under the banana tree.
The other elephants were making fun of him.
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Fiesta stopped crying. Maybe he'had found a friend.





