The Little Sand Gra

That Learned to Dan
In the Desert Breez
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In a vast sunlit desert, a tiny golden-yellow sand ?ram lay quietly

on warm dunes. It shimmered softly, dreaming of dancing.
eeling small and lonely, the sand grain wished for a frlend to
share its magical dream under the bright blue sky.




;i . .". -.t;;t:.r:" 5
b priel 2%

One gentle afternoon, a playful desert breeze swirled light blue
and white currents around the tiny sand grain. The breeze invited
the grain to dance. Surprised and excited, the grain agreed,
eager to learn how to move and twirl in the warm wind.



The breeze lifted the sand grain slightly off the ground. Together
they twirled and floated, moving gently over the golden dunes.
The sand grain felt joy and freedom for the first time, spinning
with the soft currents under the bright desert sun.



Ahead, the sand grain saw a cluster of other grains tightly packed and
still. Curious, it wondered why they did not dance. The breeze
whispered that some ?rains were afraid or unsure how to enjoy the
dance, making the little grain want to help them join in.



Encouraged, the sand grain rolled closer to the groug and invited them
to dance. The other grains hesitated but the playful breeze swirled
around them, encouraging movement. Slowly some grains began to
shimmer and shift, starting to move with hope and excitement.



Suddenly, a small sandy brown desert lizard with bright green

eyes appeared, watching the dancing grains. Liz smiled warmly
and asked to join. The sand grain and breeze welcomed Liz, who
hopped happily along, adding joyful energy to the growing dance.



A cautious dark brown scorpion with shiny armor and sharp pincers
approached, curious about the noise. The sand grain felt unsure, but the
breeze explained their peaceful intent. Scor decided to watch carefully and
expressed interest in learning to dance, opening the way for friendship.



Together, the sand grain, breeze, Liz, and Scor shared ideas and
danced as one. They moved in harmony, the breeze swirling playfully,
Liz hopping excitedly, and Scor rhythmically waving its tail. The desert

filled with laughter and joy as their friendship grew stronger.



™
-

fn
~,......-IT'.";:

At the adventures peak, the breeze lifted all friends in a joyful swirl. The
sand grain spun faster than ever, glowing with a tiny sparkle. Liz hopped

with excitement and Scor moved its tail rhythmically. They celebrated their
beautiful dance, united and shining in the warm desert sun.
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As the sun set, the little sand grain floated gently back to the warm
sand. Grateful to Breeze, Liz, and Scor, it felt brave and happy.

Together they watched stars twinkle above the desert, knowing the
smallest grain can shine bright with courage and friendship every day.



