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Mateo was a curious boy with warm brown skin, short curly

black hair, and a bright, curious smile. He loved animals more

than anything, especially the strange and wonderful ones.

Every day after school, he pulled out his notebook and wrote

down fascinating facts. His favorite animal was the giant

anteater, and he dreamed of seeing one up close.
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Mateo's best friend, Lily, had light tan skin, straight auburn

hair, and a wide, gap-toothed grin. She loved asking questions

almost as much as Mateo loved answering them. One sunny

afternoon, they sat under a big oak tree with Mateo's notebook

open wide. 'Tell me about the anteater,' Lily said, leaning in

close. Mateo smiled and began.
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Mateo explained that the giant anteater has a very long,

narrow snout and a sticky tongue that flicks in and out like a

whip. Its huge curved front claws are perfect for opening ant

nests, and its bushy upright tail keeps it warm at night. For an

hour, Lily listened and asked, 'How does it eat? Where does it

sleep?' Mateo answered every question.
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The next day, Mateo visited his grandmother, who had deep

brown skin, silver-grey hair in a neat bun, and warm hazel

eyes. She wore a lavender cardigan and round glasses on a

chain. 'Grandma, tell me about the anteater's home,' Mateo

said. She smiled gently and told him about the wide, grassy

plains where the anteater lived.
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Grandmother explained that the anteater's grassland habitat

was shrinking because of new roads and buildings. 'The

anteater needs protection,' she said softly. 'Special animals like

this one deserve our care.' Mateo's eyes grew wide. He

thought about the long snout, the sticky tongue, and the big

claws. He knew he had to do something to help.
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Mateo rushed to find Lily. 'We have to protect the anteater!' he

said, breathless. Lily's green eyes sparkled. 'How?' she asked.

Mateo pulled out his notebook and drew a quick sketch. 'We

can build an interactive habitat exhibit,' he said. 'People can

explore, ask questions, and see how the anteater lives. Then

they'll want to protect it too.'

6



Lily clapped her hands. 'That's a great idea!' she said. They

gathered cardboard boxes, paint, and string. Mateo's canvas

satchel held his notebook, and Lily's green backpack was full

of supplies. They worked all afternoon in Mateo's backyard,

cutting and painting and gluing. The exhibit began to take

shape, piece by piece.
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First, they built a long snout out of a cardboard tube. 'This is

for slurping ants!' Lily laughed. Next, they made a sticky

tongue from red yarn that could flick in and out. Then they cut

big curved claws from thick paper. 'These are for opening ant

nests,' Mateo explained. The exhibit was starting to look just

like a real anteater.
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Grandmother came to see their work. She adjusted her round

glasses and smiled. 'You've captured the anteater's adaptations

beautifully,' she said. 'But remember, the exhibit should also

show why its habitat needs protection.' Mateo nodded. He

added a sign that read 'Save the Grasslands' and painted tiny

green blades of grass all around.
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Lily painted a bushy upright tail from brown fabric. 'This tail

keeps the anteater warm,' she said. Mateo added small dark

eyes and a black diagonal stripe across the shoulder. 'Now it

looks real!' he cheered. They set up the exhibit on a table in

the community center, with a big welcome sign that said

'Explore the Anteater's World.'
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The day of the exhibit arrived. Mateo's family and friends

crowded around. Lily handed out small notebooks and pencils.

'Ask questions and explore!' she invited. People touched the

sticky tongue, measured the long snout, and tried on the big

claws. Mateo explained each adaptation with a happy smile,

and everyone listened with wonder.
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Grandmother stood nearby, her wooden beads clicking softly.

She told the visitors about the vanishing grasslands. 'Every

animal, no matter how unusual, deserves care and protection,'

she said. People nodded and asked how they could help. Mateo

felt proud. His exhibit was teaching everyone about the giant

anteater and its special home.
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A neighbor promised to write a letter to protect the

grasslands. Another friend said she would draw anteater

posters for school. Mateo and Lily beamed. 'We did it!' Lily

whispered. Mateo looked at his notebook, full of facts and

drawings. He knew that sharing knowledge was the first step

to protection, and he was ready to keep going.
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In the following weeks, more and more people visited the

exhibit. Children ran to the sticky tongue and giggled. Adults

read the 'Save the Grasslands' sign and asked thoughtful

questions. Mateo felt a warm glow inside. His small idea had

grown into something big, and the anteater had many new

friends who cared about its future.
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Grandmother gave Mateo a hug. 'You've shown that every

animal, no matter how unusual, deserves care and protection,'

she said. Mateo smiled. He knew the anteater was still far

away on its grassy plains, but he felt close to it. He kept his

notebook safe and promised to keep learning and teaching

others about the wonderful giant anteater.
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Mateo and Lily sat under the oak tree again. 'What's next?' Lily

asked. Mateo opened his notebook and drew a new page.

'Maybe we can help other animals too,' he said. The sun

warmed their faces as they planned their next adventure.

Mateo knew that with curiosity and kindness, he could make a

difference for animals everywhere.
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