
The Patient Little Sapling
Hadi Nug



Hadi Nug

1

In  a  vibrant,  sun-kissed  meadow,  a  tiny

sapling  named  Sprouty  wiggled  his  two  small

leaves.  He  looked  at  the  vast  blue  sky  and

dreamed of the day his branches would finally

reach up to tickle the passing clouds.
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Beside  him  stood  Barnaby,  a  massive  oak

tree with gnarled bark and a crown that seemed

to touch the stars. Sprouty sighed, feeling like a

tiny  green  speck  compared  to  the  giant's

magnificent and protective shadow.
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Sprouty tried his hardest to stretch, straining

his  thin  stem  until  he  was  breathless,  but  he

remained exactly the same size. He looked down

at his tiny roots, wishing they would just hurry

up and grow into thick, sturdy anchors.
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One afternoon, dark clouds gathered and a

heavy rain began to pour, shaking the meadow

with  loud rumbles  of  thunder.  Barnaby spread

his  wide,  leafy  canopy  like  a  giant  umbrella,

keeping the little sapling safe and dry through

the storm.
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When the sun returned, Sprouty grumbled

about being too small to face the world on his

own. Barnaby chuckled softly, his leaves rustling

like a gentle song, and told Sprouty that every

great tree starts with a slow, quiet beginning.
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The  wise  old  oak  explained  that  growing

slowly allows roots to find the coolest water and

the strongest grip on the earth. He encouraged

Sprouty to enjoy the sweet taste of the morning

dew instead of rushing toward the hot sun.
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Sprouty began to look around and noticed

the  colorful  wildflowers  and  busy  ladybugs

living right at his feet. He realized that if he were

already a giant, he might have missed the tiny

magic happening right here on the forest floor.
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As  autumn  arrived,  Sprouty’s  few  leaves

turned a brilliant, fiery orange that glowed like

gold  in  the  afternoon  light.  He  realized  that

even  a  small  tree  could  bring  a  splash  of

spectacular color to the world around him.
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When  winter's  white  blanket  covered  the

meadow, Sprouty learned the beauty of stillness

and the peace of a long sleep. Under the snow,

he felt his roots slowly inching deeper, preparing

for the wonders of the coming year.
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When  the  first  buds  of  spring  appeared,

Sprouty  felt  stronger  and  steadier  than  ever

before. He wasn't a giant yet, but he stood tall

with  a  happy heart,  knowing that  growing up

was a beautiful journey rather than a race.
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