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The stork set off through the lush forest to find his 
friend. He walked through a patch of long reeds by 
the river, until he came to a thicket of prickly bushes. 
He saw Sister Jackal, who had just had a litter of four 
cubs. The cubs were running in and out of her long 
legs, underneath the golden fur of her tummy. They 
were barking playfully at each other. 



Sister Jackal smiled proudly down at them. Her 
pointed ears twitched as the stork stepped on a 
dry twig, and she quickly turned to look at him. 
Seeing stork, who gave a clumsy wave, she 
trotted over to meet him.
“Good day, Master Stork,” she said, with a soft 
growl. “How can I help you today?”
“Oh Sister Jackal!” replied the stork, excitedly. 
“I’ve found my new favourite thing in the world!”
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