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Every Saturday, Ben visits the zoo with his sketchbook and

colored pencils. He wears his favorite yellow t-shirt with a

green lizard print. Ben loves watching all the animals, but one

special creature always makes him stop and stare. Today, he

runs straight to the reptile house, his red sneakers squeaking

on the shiny floor. He can't wait to see his favorite animal

again.
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In a warm glass tank lives a frilled lizard with orange-brown

scales and a long, thin tail. Ben sits on a bench and watches

the lizard's big yellow eyes blink slowly. He opens his

sketchbook and draws the lizard's mottled body, its tiny claws,

and its calm, alert face. The lizard sits very still, like a statue

made of bark and leaves.
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Suddenly, the lizard opens its mouth wide, showing a pink

inside. Its enormous orange and yellow frill pops open around

its neck like a giant umbrella! The lizard hisses loudly and

puffs up to look twice its size. Ben jumps back, then laughs

with delight. "Wow! You scared me!" he whispers. He quickly

sketches the open frill, the pink mouth, and the fierce hiss.
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A zookeeper named Mr. Ortiz stops beside Ben. "That's the

lizard's defense display," he explains. "When it feels scared, it

opens its frill to scare enemies away." Ben's dark brown eyes

grow wide. "So the frill is like a shield?" he asks. Mr. Ortiz

nods. "Exactly! It's how the animal stays safe." Ben writes this

down in his sketchbook with a big, happy smile.
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On the way home, Ben can't stop thinking about the lizard. He

looks at his sketches and remembers the frill opening like a

surprise. "Animal behavior has a real purpose," he says to his

mom. "The lizard doesn't open its frill to show off. It does it to

survive!" His mom smiles. "That sounds like a great science

project, Ben."
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That evening, Ben spreads his drawings across the kitchen

table. He grabs his colored pencils and starts making new

pictures: the lizard with its frill closed, then half-open, then

fully spread. He adds arrows and labels like "frill," "hiss," and

"defense." His little sister, Mia, watches and giggles. "That

lizard looks like a dinosaur!" she says. Ben laughs. "A little

one, maybe!"
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The next day at school, Ben shows his sketches to Ms. Lee. She

wears her teal cardigan and gold glasses, and she smiles

warmly. "This is wonderful, Ben," she says. "Would you like to

present your science project to the class?" Ben's heart beats

fast. He feels a little nervous, but he also feels proud. "Yes!" he

says. "I want to share what I learned."
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Ben spends the whole week getting ready. He draws big,

colorful posters showing the frilled lizard in action. He

practices opening his arms wide like a frill and making a soft

hissing sound. He even writes a short speech on index cards.

Mia helps by clapping after every practice. "You're going to be

great!" she cheers. Ben hopes she's right.
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On presentation day, Ben carries his posters to the front of the

classroom. His classmates sit in a semicircle, their bright eyes

watching him. Some wear red, blue, and green shirts. Ben

takes a deep breath and holds up his first drawing. "This is a

frilled lizard," he begins. "It lives in Australia, and it has a

secret weapon."
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Ben flips to the next poster, showing the lizard with its mouth

wide open and its frill fully spread. "When a predator comes

near, the lizard opens its frill to look big and scary," he says.

He spreads his arms wide to show how huge the frill can be.

"Then it hisses!" He makes a soft hissing sound, and his

classmates lean forward, amazed.

10



Ben explains that the frill is made of skin and scales, and it

pops open like a fan. He shows how the lizard puffs up its body

and whips its tail. "All of this helps the lizard scare enemies

away," he says. "It's a clever defense, not a trick. Animal

behavior always has a purpose, even if it looks strange at

first."
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Ms. Lee nods and asks, "Why do you think the lizard needs

such a big display?" Ben thinks for a moment. "Because it's

small, and many animals want to eat it," he says. "The frill

makes it look bigger and fiercer. It's like wearing a scary

mask!" His classmates laugh, and Ben feels his nervousness

melt away.
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When Ben finishes, he holds up his last poster: a drawing of

the lizard with its frill closed, looking calm. "The frilled lizard

is amazing," he says. "It uses its body to stay safe, and that's a

kind of science we can all learn from." For a moment, the room

is silent. Then Ms. Lee starts to clap, and soon everyone is

clapping and cheering.
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Ben's round face flushes with pride. His freckles seem to

dance as he smiles his widest smile. His classmates crowd

around to look at his drawings and ask questions. "Can you

show us the hiss again?" asks a girl with braids. Ben laughs

and opens his arms wide. "Hiss!" he says, and everyone

giggles.
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Ms. Lee pins Ben's posters on the classroom wall. "You did a

wonderful job, Ben," she says. "You taught us that science isn't

just facts. It's about discovering why animals do what they do."

Ben looks at his colorful drawings and feels happy. He knows

now that sharing what you learn can be exciting and fun.
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That night, Ben adds a new page to his sketchbook. He draws

the frilled lizard with its frill spread wide, and beside it, a boy

with a sketchbook and a big smile. Underneath, he writes:

"Animal behavior has a purpose. Science is fun to share!" He

closes the book, ready for his next adventure at the zoo.
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