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Leo lived in a small village nestled between green hills. He

was eight years old, with warm brown skin, short curly black

hair, and bright dark eyes. He wore a yellow t-shirt with a sun

print and carried a green cloth satchel. Every day, Leo

explored the meadows and streams around the village, always

curious about the world.
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One sunny morning, Leo heard a tiny chirp near a berry bush.

He parted the leaves and found a little bird with feathers that

shimmered like a rainbow. The bird had round grey eyes and a

silver beak. Leo gently held out his finger, and the bird hopped

on. He named the bird Pip and gave it a thin braided grass

band to wear around one leg.
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Pip's feathers changed colors like magic. When happy, they

glowed pink and gold. When excited, they turned bright blue.

Leo watched Pip every day, fascinated. He began to notice that

Pip's colors also changed with the sky. 'You're a weather bird!'

Leo whispered. He decided to watch Pip closely and learn its

secret.
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Leo brought a small notebook in his satchel and wrote down

what he saw. Each morning, he checked Pip's feathers and the

sky. Pink and gold meant a sunny day. Blue meant wind. Leo

learned that Pip's colors were like a special language. He

practiced reading the signs every day, patient and observant.
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Pip often perched on Leo's finger while he sat on a smooth

rock by the stream. The little bird's tuft of feathers lifted when

it was excited. Leo noticed that the tuft stood up straight

before a breeze. He smiled and said, 'You're telling me the

weather, aren't you, Pip?' The bird chirped and fluffed its

rainbow feathers.
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One afternoon, Leo saw something new. Pip's feathers began

to glow a soft grey. The tuft on its head drooped. Pip looked at

Leo with round, alert eyes. Leo frowned. 'Grey feathers? What

does that mean?' He watched the sky, but it was still blue.

Then he remembered: grey meant rain. He had seen it once

before, but now he was sure.
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Leo ran to find Gran, his grandmother. She was tall and

stooped, with silver-grey hair in a bun and warm amber eyes.

She wore a long indigo dress and a mustard shawl. Leo

showed her his notebook. 'Pip's feathers turn grey before rain,'

he said. Gran listened carefully and nodded. 'Your bird might

be right,' she said. 'We should tell the village.'
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Leo and Gran went to Mayor Tomas. He was broad and sturdy,

with a neat moustache and a green vest. He wore a brass

pocket watch chain. At first, the mayor frowned. 'A bird

predicting rain? That's hard to believe.' But Leo showed his

notes and explained the colors. The mayor looked at the sky

and then at Pip's grey feathers. 'Very well,' he said. 'Let's

prepare.'

8



Mayor Tomas called the villagers together. 'A storm is coming,'

he announced. 'We must get ready.' Everyone worked together.

They secured roofs with ropes and stored firewood under

cover. They brought animals into barns and filled buckets with

fresh water. Leo helped carry bundles of hay, and Pip stayed on

his shoulder, glowing grey.
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As the afternoon went on, Pip's feathers grew darker grey. The

wind picked up, and clouds rolled in. Leo watched the sky and

felt proud of his little bird. Gran gave him a lantern to carry.

'You did well to watch so closely,' she said. Leo smiled, his

freckled face bright. He knew that observing nature had

helped his whole village.
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Then the rain came. It fell in big, steady drops, drumming on

roofs and filling the streams. But the village was ready.

Everyone stayed dry inside their homes, warm and safe. Leo

sat by the window with Pip on his finger. The bird's feathers

slowly turned back to pink and gold. 'You did it, Pip,' Leo

whispered. The bird chirped softly.
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After the rain stopped, the villagers came out to check their

homes. Everything was safe. Mayor Tomas walked over to Leo.

'Your little bird saved us from a lot of trouble,' he said. 'Thank

you for watching the signs.' Leo beamed. He realized that

being curious and patient had taught him something

important. He couldn't wait to learn more.
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Gran sat with Leo on the porch that evening. 'You see,' she

said, 'nature has many ways of talking. You just have to listen.'

Leo nodded. He opened his notebook and drew Pip's grey

feathers. He wrote: 'Grey means rain.' Then he drew the pink

and gold feathers and wrote: 'Sunny.' He felt proud of his little

book of weather signs.
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From that day on, Leo watched Pip every morning. He learned

more colors and more signs. Blue meant wind, and white

meant snow. The villagers often asked Leo what the weather

would be. Leo would check Pip's feathers and give them an

answer. He became the village's weather boy, and Pip was his

best helper.
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Pip stayed with Leo always, perched on his finger or shoulder.

The braided grass band on its leg reminded Leo of the day

they met. The bird's rainbow feathers shimmered in the sun,

and its tuft lifted when it was happy. Leo knew that his little

friend would always help him learn about the world.
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And Leo learned that watching carefully is a wonderful way to

learn. Whether it's a bird's feathers or the shape of clouds,

nature is full of clues. All you need is patience and curiosity.

Leo and Pip proved that even a small boy and a tiny bird can

make a big difference, one observation at a time.
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