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For every child who ever looked up at a cloud

and saw a story waiting to be told.
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The Singing Tortoise
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Kwame — a bold hunter who loved to explore places no one dared to go.
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​A Voice in the Forest
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A long time ago, in a forest full of mysteries, there was a hunter named Kwame who loved to explore places no one dared to go. One day, while walking deeper into the forest than ever before, he heard something strange — a soft, beautiful voice singing a song.

He stopped and listened closely.

“It is man who forces himself on things,

Not things which force themselves on him.”

The melody floated through the trees like magic. Kwame rubbed his eyes. “Who’s singing out here in the wild?” he whispered.

Curious, he tiptoed through the bushes and peeked between the leaves. What he saw made him blink in surprise.
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Kwame crouches in the bushes, transfixed by the impossible music drifting through the trees.

It was a tortoise! A little brown tortoise sitting on a smooth rock... playing a tiny harp with her short legs... and singing!

“By the spirits of the forest,” he gasped. “A singing tortoise!”
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The tortoise strums her tiny harp, filling the forest with magic.
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​A Bargain Is Struck
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Kwame couldn’t believe his ears. He watched until the song ended, then slowly stepped forward.

“Excuse me,” he said gently. “I mean no harm. But... was that you singing?”

The tortoise looked up. Her eyes sparkled like the morning dew. “Yes,” she replied calmly. “But I only sing for myself and the trees.”

“Please,” Kwame begged. “Let me take you home. I won’t hurt you — I just want to hear your songs every day.”

The tortoise blinked. “If I go with you, it will be on one condition,” she said. “I will sing for you, and only you. You must never tell anyone about me.”

Kwame promised. “I swear on my hunting bow. Your secret is safe with me.”
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Kwame extends his hand in peace, and the tortoise considers his solemn promise.
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​Songs at Sunset
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So he gently carried her back to his hut. Every evening, when the sun went down and the world was quiet, she would sing. Her songs made the stars seem brighter and the moon feel closer. Kwame had never felt such joy.
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Each evening by firelight, the tortoise filled Kwame’s hut with songs that made the stars seem brighter.
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​The Secret Breaks Free
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But after a few weeks, something began to stir in his heart. A voice whispered, “If others knew about the tortoise, they would praise you. You’d be famous!”

One day, he told his cousin.

The next day, his cousin told a friend.

By the end of the week, the whole village had heard about the magical singing tortoise.

[image: ]

Kwame’s secret passes from mouth to ear, spreading through the village like wildfire.
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