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Something Happening 






One day, a chameleon named Little Lion was bored, lying up in his broom tree. “Nothing much has happened for the longest while since Lion’s been away. No visitors, not anything. Only our hyrax friend.” 

“Maybe that’s a good thing,” said Gurr, his younger chameleon friend. “Something happening could be something bad happening.”

“I suppose you’re right,” said Little Lion. “Usually Hoopoe is around––she’s fun—but she’s been away lately. Maybe we should take a trip somewhere.”

“You know, Lion wants us to stay here when he goes on a long trip. He won’t be around to help us if something goes wrong.”

Afternoon came, and Little Lion only grew more bored. “Maybe we should go somewhere with the hyrax when she returns. We don’t have to go far, and we’ll come right back. We can meet the elephant by the river. We haven’t seen him in a long while.”

“There are dark clouds in the sky,” said Gurr. “It looks like rain.”

“That’s fine. At least, that’s something happening.”

When Little Tusker, the hyrax, came by, she wasn’t sure. “That line of clouds is getting darker. It’s going to rain hard and maybe storm.”

“That’s just what we want––something to happen,” Little Lion replied. “Besides, we’re hoping to meet our elephant friend.”

“Long Nose––yes, it’s been a while. It would be nice to see him again. I suppose it won’t hurt if we get a little wet.”

The two chameleons jumped atop the hyrax, using their four-fingered hands to lock onto her fur.

Little Tusker moved faster than normal, saying, “It’s getting darker with all those clouds.”

“We’re finally on an adventure!” exclaimed Little Lion. 

When the troop reached the river, lightning flashed, and the clouds looked greenish.

“That’s a funny color for clouds,” noticed Gur. “It looks like trouble.”

“That’s just a sign of an adventure happening,” Little Lion returned.

The wind picked up, and the air suddenly felt electric. Little Tusker’s fur was standing on end. 

The elephant was walking out of the river and trumpeting a warning, “Don’t go into the water. If lightning strikes it, you’ll likely die.” 

Long Nose swung the wet of his trunk and added, “Where is your lion friend? He should have warned you about coming out in this.” 

“He’s away right now,” Little Lion replied.

The wind suddenly stilled, and ahead, the chameleons saw something they hadn’t seen before.   

“Twister!” warned Long Nose. 

“What do we do?” shrilled Little Tusker, her suction paws shifting on the earth. “It’s coming! Too late!” 

“It’s picking up everything in its path!” whistled Gurr.

The twister was almost upon them.

In an instant the elephant swept  the chameleons and the hyrax up with his trunk and settled them in a low spot over which he crouched. “Stay down!” he ordered. 

Wind ripped above them. Sticks and small rocks beat against the elephant’s right side. Then the wind turned and his other side was hit.

When the wind stopped, the bruised and bloodied elephant stood up. The other three poked their heads out.

“Are you alright?” asked Little Tusker.

“It’s nothing,” said Long Nose, his nose rising to scent the air. “Stay here a while in this depression in case it comes back.

They waited, thinking the worst had passed. Then they heard the lion’s roar.

“Oh, we’re in trouble now,” said Little Lion. 

“It wasn’t my idea to leave the tree,” explained Gurr.

Shortly, they heard Shaggy’s sad voice. “They’re gone . . .with the tree, too.”

“Who’s gone?” asked Long Nose. 

“No sign of the chameleons. I’ll find them, though. They must have landed somewhere.”

“We’re here,” announced Little Lion, and the chameleons emerged.

“How? How did you survive?” asked Shaggy. “Did the twister take you all the way here? You’re not even scratched?”

“It was a fun ride,” said Little Lion. 

When Little Tusker poked her head out, the lion knew how they had got there. 

The chameleons were surprised that the lion didn’t get angry. “How did you know to leave the tree?” was all he asked.

“We didn’t know,” admitted Little Lion. “We just wanted something to happen.”

“Well, something did. You survived a twister, but you lost your home.”
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Something Bigger






“How will we find a new home?” asked Gurr. 

Shaggy looked over at Long Nose and said, “I think one is nearby.” 

The lion thanked the elephant for shielding his friends. “I owe you a big favor.”

“One doesn’t owe favors to friends,” said Long Nose. 

“Speaking of friends,” added the lion. “Little Tusker talks about you often. Do you suppose he and his friends could find a tree near the river? I know it’s in your territory.”

“Well... they’ll need a new tree since that twister passed through. I didn’t know the hyrax speaks about me ... Well, sure they can.” 

“Oh, and I forgot to mention, there’s a hoopoe bird who’s a friend of theirs, too.”

“Well, it will be their tree, and they can have whatever guests they want.”

“Are you sure?”

“Sure, as sure can be,” said the elephant.






On a bluff by the river, a tree projected out from the rocky earth. “Try this one,” Long Nose suggested. “No one will bother you here, and it’s close to rocks that Little Tusker likes.”

Little Tusker was excited, but Little Lion was not so happy. 

“The tree looks rather scraggly,” he commented after the elephant had left.

“No other animals have claimed it, and it’s in the elephant’s territory,” the hyrax informed, “so it will be as safe as safe can be.”

“I was hoping for something bigger. Our old tree stood out tall on the plain, and this one is scraggly looking and leaning to one side.” 

“It’s better not to stand out too much and be noticed,” Little Tusker advised. “And from there we can see the river. I wouldn’t turn down the elephant’s offer.” 

“What do you think, Gurr?” asked Little Lion.

“As long as we have a home and food nearby, I’m fine.”

“Well, the river is a guarantee of food,” the hyrax assured. “I think it’s decided.”






Two days later, Long Nose asked how they were doing in their new home.

“It’s great,” Little Tusker answered. “I have two basking rocks nearby that the sun heats up and keeps me warm through the night.”  

“Good. And what about you, Little Lion?”

“I miss Lion.”

“Yes, he’s already gone off somewhere. He’s asked me to look after you, though, and he’s promising to come back.”

Little Lion looked glum. 

“Shaggy has always come when we needed help,” Gurr explained.

Long Nose reassured. “The lion may be King of the Animals, but no one messes with an elephant.”

“We’re good,” said Little Lion. “Nothing’s bigger than an elephant.”

In time the chameleons got used to their new tree. There was enough food, for where there is water, there’re insects. The chameleons, riding the hyrax, would go down to the  river and have their fill. 

“Dragonflies here are the best,” said Little Lion. “I think this may work out after all.”






One afternoon, while the chameleons were feeding by the river, dark clouds were gathering. Little Tusker came by and reported, “Long Nose says another storm is coming. We better go back to the tree.” 

“But there’s no lightning or thunder,” said Little Lion. “It’s just raining. Didn’t the elephant say we’re safe as safe can be?”

“I don’t know about that,” said Little Tusker. “The elephant knows the river, but he’s told me before that the river is bigger than him. We'd better play it safe and get back to the tree!”

Moments later, the hyrax’s whiskers quivered. “Hurry, it’s coming!” she screamed.


The chameleons hopped atop and the hyrax climbed the cliff to the scraggly tree. 

The river water below was rising ...and it kept rising. 


“Higher, higher!” shouted Gurr, and the hyrax climbed higher in the tree.

A rush of water reached the tree trunk. Soon its bottom half was underwater.

“Hang on!” cried Little Tusker. 

The tree swayed and shifted, but it was firmly rooted. The waters, after a time,  finally lowered. 

Soon after Long Nose came by to check on them.

“What happened?” asked Little Lion. “How can the river get that high?” 

“A lot of rain in a short time can do that. It’s never gone higher than the tree before. I’m glad you listened to Little Tusker.”

“You know the river is bigger than me,” the elephant remarked. “But something’s here that proved stronger
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