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The Badger's Secret
Elevator

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Barnaby the badger lived in a cozy burrow under a big oak
tree. His home had warm sandy floors and little rooms he had
dug himself. Every morning, Barnaby packed his brown canvas
satchel with a tiny pencil and a snack. He loved to explore, but
he always remembered to be careful. One day, while digging a
new tunnel, his paw hit something hard and cold.
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Barnaby brushed away the dirt and found a small metal door
with a brass handle. It was hidden behind a curtain of roots.
He tugged the handle, and the door creaked open. Inside was
a tiny room with buttons and a soft light. "An elevator!"
Barnaby gasped, his amber eyes wide. "Where does it go?" He

stepped inside, his heart going thump-thump-thump.
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The elevator had only one button, big and round and red.
Barnaby pressed it with his nose. The door slid shut, and the
little room began to go down, down, down. Barnaby felt his
tummy flutter. He held his satchel tight and watched the
numbers click. Then the elevator stopped with a gentle bump,
and the door opened onto a dark, wide tunnel.
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Barnaby stepped out and gasped. Rusty tracks stretched into
the darkness, and old wooden signs leaned against the walls.
"An underground railway!" he whispered. His voice echoed in
the empty station. Cobwebs hung like silver curtains, and a
cold breeze brushed his striped face. Barnaby's heart beat fast
with excitement. "I must be careful," he reminded himself.
"But what a find!"




Barnaby took out his tiny pencil and a scrap of paper from his
satchel. He drew the tracks and the signs. He wrote, "Old
railway. Very dark. Watch your step." Then he tiptoed along the
platform, his short legs moving slowly. He peered into an old
ticket booth and found a dusty map. "This place is full of
secrets!" he said. But he did not go far from the elevator.

5




Suddenly, Barnaby heard a soft hoot. He looked up and saw
two round golden eyes glowing in the dark. It was Ollie the
owl, wearing his red knitted scarf and wire spectacles.
"Barnaby!" Ollie said. "I saw the light from the elevator and
followed you down. Are you all right?" Barnaby nodded. "I'm
fine, but I'm glad you're here. It's darker than I thought."
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Ollie fluffed his feathers and looked around. "This railway is
very old," he said. "We should be cautious. Some of these
boards might be loose." Barnaby agreed. He showed Ollie his
notes. "I want to explore more," Barnaby said, "but I promised
myself I'd be careful. Maybe we should come back with a
lantern and more friends." Ollie nodded wisely. "That's a good

plan."




Barnaby and Ollie walked a little farther, step by step. They
found an old bench with a broken leg and a sign that said
"Caution: Mind the Gap." Barnaby wrote that down too. "I
wonder where these tracks go," he said. "They disappear into
the dark." Ollie peered into the tunnel. "We can find out next

time," he said. "For now, let's remember the way back."
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Barnaby felt a little disappointed. He wanted to see everything
right away. But he knew Ollie was right. "You're right," he said.
"Curiosity is fun, but caution keeps us safe." He drew a map of
the station and marked the elevator with a big star. "We'll
come back with a lantern and maybe some rope. And we'll
bring a snack." Ollie chuckled. "And I'll bring my scarf for

you.




Before they left, Barnaby took one last look at the rusty tracks.
“I'll be back," he whispered. Then he and Ollie stepped into the
elevator. Barnaby pressed the red button, and the little room
went up, up, up. When the door opened, they were back in
Barnaby's cozy burrow. The sun was setting outside, and the
burrow felt warm and safe.




Barnaby put his notes on his little table. He drew a picture of
the underground railway and wrote "Secret Elevator" at the
top. He couldn't wait to tell his friends. But first, he made a
list: lantern, rope, extra snacks, and a big map. "Exploring is
more fun when you're prepared," he said. Ollie nodded. "And
when you have a friend."




The next morning, Barnaby went to visit Ollie. They sat in the
oak tree and planned their next adventure. "We'll go slowly,"
Barnaby said. "We'll check every step and write down
everything we see." Ollie adjusted his spectacles. "And if it
gets too dark, we'll turn back." Barnaby agreed. "Being careful
doesn't mean we stop exploring. It means we explore smart."
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Barnaby told all his burrow friends about the secret elevator.
They were amazed. "Can we come too?" asked a little mole.
Barnaby smiled. "Of course! But everyone must bring a lantern
and hold hands." The friends cheered. Barnaby felt proud. He
had found something wonderful, and he was going to share it
safely. That made the adventure even better.
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That evening, Barnaby sat by his burrow entrance and looked
at the stars. He thought about the dark tunnels and the rusty
tracks. He felt a happy shiver. "Curiosity is a wonderful thing,"
he said to himself. "It leads to secret elevators and
underground railways. But caution is the lantern that lights
the way." He patted his satchel and went inside to sleep.
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The next week, Barnaby and Ollie returned with a bright
lantern and three friends. They rode the elevator down and
explored the old railway together. They found an old train car
and a box of rusty keys. Barnaby wrote everything in his
notebook. They were careful and brave, and they had a
wonderful time. The secret elevator had given them a great
adventure.




Barnaby learned that day that curiosity and caution go hand in
hand. He still explores every chance he gets, but he always
watches his step. And whenever he finds something new, he
remembers to bring a friend and a lantern. The secret elevator
is still there, waiting for the next careful explorer. Maybe one

day, it will be you.




