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The Girl and the Animal
Friends

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



On a bright Saturday morning, Mira skipped up the gravel
path to the animal sanctuary. Her canvas satchel bounced at
her side, filled with pencils and a brand-new notebook. She
wore her favorite mustard-yellow dungarees and green rubber
boots. Today, she would meet the rescued animals and help
make something special for them. The sanctuary gate creaked
open, and a world of new friends waited inside.
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A kind woman named Mrs. Bell greeted Mira with a warm
smile. "Welcome, Mira! We have rabbits, donkeys, goats, and
birds here. Each one has unique needs." Mira's brown eyes
grew wide. She pulled out her notebook and wrote carefully:
"Learn what each animal needs." Mrs. Bell nodded.
"Responsible care begins with understanding. Are you ready to
meet them?" Mira nodded so fast her curly hair puffs bounced.
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First, Mira met Pip, a small grey rabbit with a white chest
patch and a light blue ribbon around his neck. Pip's long ears
stood straight up, and his nose twitched quickly. He hid in the
corner of his pen. "Pip is shy," Mrs. Bell whispered. "He needs
a quiet space and gentle handling." Mira knelt down and spoke
softly. "Hello, Pip. I will be very gentle."
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Pip peeked out from behind his hay pile. Mira stayed still and
patient. Soon, the little rabbit hopped closer, sniffing her
outstretched hand. Mrs. Bell smiled. "Rabbits also need fresh
hay every day and a safe place to hide." Mira wrote in her
notebook: "Quiet space, gentle hands, fresh hay." Pip's blue
ribbon bobbed as he nibbled a piece of lettuce from Mira's
palm.




Next, Mira visited Clover the donkey. Clover was warm brown
with a cream muzzle and a small white star on her forehead.
She wore a red halter with a brass name tag. Clover's long
ears swiveled toward Mira. "Donkeys need space and a
routine," Mrs. Bell said. "Move slowly and use kind words."
Mira approached Clover calmly. "Hello, Clover. You are
beautiful." Clover snorted softly and nuzzled Mira's shoulder.
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Mira learned that Clover liked a morning routine: hay first,
then a gentle brush, then a slow walk. "Big animals need big
space," Mrs. Bell explained. "And they remember kind voices."
Mira wrote: "Space, routine, slow words." Clover followed
Mira around the pen, her long ears flopping gently. Mira
giggled. "You're a good friend, Clover." The donkey blinked her
dark, friendly eyes as if she understood every word.
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Then Mira met Pepper the goat. Pepper was white with black
patches, short curved horns, and a green collar with a tiny
bell. He bounced and zigzagged, his bell jingling. "Goats love
to climb and need company," Mrs. Bell said. "And safe fences
keep them happy." Pepper jumped onto a wooden stump and
bleated loudly. Mira laughed. "Pepper, you are full of energy!"
She scritched his short beard.



Pepper showed Mira his climbing rocks and the low fence that
kept him safe. "Goats get lonely," Mrs. Bell said. "They need
friends and things to do." Mira wrote: "Climbing, company,
safe fences." Pepper nudged her satchel with his nose, looking
for treats. Mira gave him a small handful of grass. "You're a
playful one, Pepper!" The goat's bell jingled as he pranced
around her.



In the aviary, Mira met rescued birds with bright feathers and
cheerful songs. Some had broken wings that healed, and
others were found far from home. "Birds need space to fly,
clean water, and good food," Mrs. Bell said. Mira watched a
little bird splash in its water dish. She wrote: "Room to fly,
clean water, good food." The birds chirped as if thanking her

for visiting.



Mira sat on a bench and looked at her notebook. Each animal
had unique needs: Pip needed quiet, Clover needed space,
Pepper needed company, and the birds needed room to fly. "I
want to help visitors understand," Mira said. Mrs. Bell smiled.
“That would be wonderful. You could make educational
displays." Mira's gap-toothed smile grew wide. She loved
making things.
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Back at home, Mira spread out big sheets of paper and her
colored pencils. She drew Pip with his blue ribbon and wrote:
"Shh! Rabbits need quiet voices and gentle hands." She drew
Clover with her red halter and wrote: "Move slowly and speak
softly." For Pepper, she drew a climbing rock and wrote: "Goats
need friends and safe fences." For the birds, she drew a flying
bird and wrote: "Give them room to fly."
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The next day, Mira brought her displays to the sanctuary. She
hung them on the fences with Mrs. Bell's help. Visitors stopped
to read them. A little boy whispered near Pip's pen, "I'll be
quiet." A girl approached Clover slowly and said, "Hello,
Clover." Mira felt proud. "Understanding helps everyone," she
said. Mrs. Bell gave her a thumbs-up.
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Pip hopped over to Mira and nibbled her boot. Clover nuzzled
her shoulder, and Pepper jingled his bell. The birds sang a
happy song. "You've made a big difference," Mrs. Bell said.
"Responsible care begins with understanding, and you've
helped everyone understand." Mira hugged her notebook. "I
learned that every animal is different and special," she said.
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Mira visited the sanctuary every Saturday. She refilled water
dishes, helped clean pens, and read to the animals. She always
remembered to be quiet with Pip, slow with Clover, and playful
with Pepper. The birds chirped when they saw her coming.
Each day was cheerful and full of learning. Kindness and
understanding grew together like seeds in a garden.
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One afternoon, Mira sat on a hay bale and watched her animal
friends. Pip rested in his quiet corner, Clover munched hay
slowly, Pepper climbed his rocks, and the birds splashed in
their water. "You all have different needs," Mira said, "and that
makes you special." She smiled her gap-toothed smile. "I'm
glad I learned how to care for each one."
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As the sun set, Mira waved goodbye to her friends. "See you
next Saturday!" she called. On her walk home, she thought
about how understanding and kindness go hand in hand. Every
animal, big or small, has unique needs. And with responsible
care, every animal can be happy and healthy. Mira hugged her
satchel and smiled, ready for more cheerful days at the
sanctuary.
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