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Mira stepped off the bus into a sea of golden sand. The desert

shimmered under the bright sun. She pulled her red bucket

hat down and hugged her orange backpack. "Grandma Nadia!"

she called. Her grandma's teal dress fluttered as she waved

from the doorway of a small clay house.
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Mira's grandma lived at the edge of the desert. "Come, little

one," Grandma Nadia said with a warm smile. "The desert is

full of surprises." Mira took out her notebook. She loved

writing down everything she saw. "What kind of animals live

here?" she asked. Grandma pointed toward the dunes. "Wait

and see," she said.
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That evening, Mira heard a soft rustle outside. She peeked out

and gasped. A small fox with gigantic ears stood in the

moonlight. Its cream fur glowed, and its huge ears pointed

straight up. "Oh!" Mira whispered. The fox tilted its head,

curious. Its black nose twitched, and it didn't run away.
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The next morning, Mira saw the fox again. It sat on a rock, its

enormous ears like two pink-lined fans. "Why are your ears so

big?" Mira asked. The fox just blinked its dark eyes and flicked

its black-tipped tail. Mira followed it across the sand, keeping

a respectful distance. She sketched the fox in her notebook.
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The sun climbed higher, and the desert grew hotter. Mira felt

sweat trickle down her neck. The fennec fox, however, seemed

perfectly comfortable. It lay in the shade of a scrubby bush,

ears still standing tall. Mira wondered how such a small

animal could stay so cool. She fanned herself with her

notebook and watched.
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Back at the house, Mira asked Grandma Nadia about the fox.

"Ah, the fennec fox," Grandma said, adjusting her round

glasses. "Those big ears are its special trick. They help it stay

cool in the heat." Mira's eyes widened. "How?" she asked.

Grandma smiled. "Heat escapes through the ears," she

explained. "The bigger the ears, the more heat can leave the

body."
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Mira thought about this all day. She watched the fox from a

distance. Its ears seemed to twitch and turn, catching the

breeze. "So the ears act like radiators," she murmured. She

imagined heat pouring out of those huge ears like water from

a jug. She couldn't wait to learn more.
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Grandma showed Mira a book with pictures of desert animals.

"Many animals have adaptations," she said. "Fennec foxes have

big ears. Camels have humps. Snakes have scales." Mira

traced the picture of the fox's ears with her finger. "I want to

build a model," she said. "To show how the ears work."

Grandma nodded. "That's a wonderful idea."
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Mira gathered supplies: cardboard, foil, cotton balls, and a

small fan. She cut two huge ear shapes from the cardboard.

She covered one with foil and left the other plain. "The foil will

show heat," she told Grandma. Grandma helped her attach the

ears to a cardboard fox head. They used cotton balls for fur.
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Next, Mira placed a tiny thermometer near each ear. She

turned on the fan to blow warm air. "Let's see which ear lets

heat escape," she said. She waited and watched the

thermometers. The foil ear warmed up, then cooled down

quickly. The plain ear stayed warm. "The foil ear releases heat

faster!" Mira cheered.
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Grandma Nadia examined the model. "You've shown how big

ears help the fox," she said. "Just like a radiator, the ears let

heat out." Mira beamed. "So the fennec fox stays cool even on

the hottest day!" She looked out the window. The fox was

watching from a distance, its ears glowing in the sun. Mira

waved, and the fox's tail gave a tiny wag.
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Mira decided to test her model outside. She set it in the sun

and felt the foil ear. It was cooler than the plain ear. "It really

works!" she said. Grandma brought out two glasses of

lemonade. "Science is like a treasure hunt," she said. "You ask

questions and find answers." Mira took a sip and grinned. "I

want to be a scientist when I grow up."
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That afternoon, Mira sat quietly near the fox's burrow. The fox

crept out and sat beside her. Its huge ears swiveled, listening

to every sound. Mira spoke softly. "Your ears are amazing," she

said. The fox yawned, showing tiny teeth, and lay down. Mira

felt proud. She had made a friend and learned something new.
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On her last day, Mira showed her model to Grandma's

neighbors. They clapped and asked questions. "The fennec

fox's ears are like windows for heat," Mira explained. "They

open wide to let heat out." The neighbors nodded. "Animals

suit their environments," Grandma said. "That's the secret of

desert life." Mira hugged her grandma tight.
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Mira packed her notebook and model carefully. She waved

goodbye to the desert and to the little fox. "Thank you," she

whispered. The fox flicked its ears as if to say goodbye. On the

bus, Mira drew a picture of the fox with a big smile. She knew

she would never forget her desert friend.
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Back home, Mira told everyone about the fennec fox. She

showed her model at school. "Animals have clever ways to

survive," she said. Her classmates were amazed. Mira smiled,

remembering the fox's big ears. She learned that curiosity

leads to wonderful discoveries. And somewhere in the desert,

a little fox with huge ears was keeping cool, just as it should.

16


