


Once upon a time, deep in the jungles of 
Bangladesh...



Lived a streak of tigers.

They spent their days running 
around and playing in the 

river.



That was until, one day, a new tiger 
showed up.

His name was Tali and he was different 
from the other tigers.

He had different coloured fur.
And the other tigers didn’t like that.



They called him names and pushed 
him around.

They treated him as if he was 
nothing.

This made Tali



Why did they treat him so badly, just because 
he looked different?

Tali left the other tigers and walked away, his 
heart broken.



From up in the trees, the other tigers heard a voice.
On one of the branches was Samir the snake.
“You shouldn’t have said that. It was cruel.”
The leader of the pack  Rahana laughed.

“But look at him!”
“Look at what? His different coloured fur?”

“Yes! He’s different from us!” 
Argued Rahana.



“So? I am also different from you but still, we all have a 
beating heart and feelings.”

This made Rahana quiet.
“He may have different coloured fur but he is still a tiger. 

Underneath, he has bones and a heart and a brain. What 
is on the outside doesn’t change what is on the inside.”
As he began to understand what he had done, Rahana 
hung his head in shame. The other tigers who had also 

bullied Tali felt sorry.
“You’re right! I should go and say sorry!”



The other tigers agreed with their leader and they all left to 
go and find Tali.

Several miles away, Tali sat crying. He was heartbroken.
Through the clearing, the other tigers appeared.

“What do you want?” Tali sighed.



“To say sorry.” Said Rahana, “We were wrong to make 
fun of you. We were cruel but now we know that you 
should never make fun of someone for looking different.”

“Really?” Said Tali quietly as he tried to stop crying.
“Really. We are really sorry!” Spoke up another Tiger.



Tali forgave the other tigers and they all         
became best friends. They spent their 

days talking, joking and 
playing.


