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On a bright, sunny morning, a boy named Leo stepped off a

ferry onto a small island. He had warm light-brown skin, short

curly dark-brown hair, and a round friendly face with freckles

across his nose. He wore a bright yellow t-shirt, blue shorts,

and red sneakers. In his small canvas backpack, he carried a

bundle of colored cardboard signs and a marker. Leo loved

animals and couldn't wait to explore.
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A tall ranger with a wide-brimmed hat and a khaki uniform

greeted Leo at the dock. Her deep tan skin glowed in the sun,

and her warm dark eyes smiled. 'Welcome to the island!' she

said. 'We have a special animal here called the quokka. They

are small marsupials with a happy smile.' Leo's eyes grew

wide. 'I can't wait to see one!' he said.
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The ranger led Leo along a sandy path lined with bushes.

Soon, Leo spotted a small creature about the size of a cat. It

had soft brown fur, a cream belly, tiny rounded ears, and a

gentle upward-curved mouth that looked like a smile. The

quokka hopped closer, curious. Leo's heart raced with joy. 'It's

smiling at me!' he whispered.
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Leo stepped forward to get a closer look, but the quokka

hopped back and hid behind a bush. The ranger gently

touched Leo's shoulder. 'Wild animals need space and quiet to

feel safe,' she explained. 'If we get too close or make loud

noises, they get scared.' Leo nodded, understanding. He

wanted the quokka to feel happy, not frightened.
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The ranger showed Leo a sign near the path. 'This tells visitors

to keep a safe distance,' she said. 'But some people forget.'

Leo watched as a group of visitors with cameras and sun hats

crowded around another quokka, talking loudly. The quokka

looked nervous and scurried away. Leo felt sad. He wanted to

help.
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Leo thought about the quokka's smile and how it disappeared

when people got too close. He remembered the cardboard and

marker in his backpack. 'I have an idea!' he said. 'I can make

signs that remind people to respect the quokkas.' The ranger's

face lit up. 'That's a wonderful idea, Leo. Let's work on it

together.'
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Back at the ranger station, Leo spread his colorful cardboard

on a table. He drew a friendly quokka with a big smile and

wrote in bright letters: 'Keep a safe distance.' He made

another sign that said: 'Watch quietly.' He used red, blue,

yellow, and green markers. Each sign was cheerful and clear.

The ranger helped him add pictures of happy quokkas and

calm visitors.
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Leo and the ranger placed the signs along the paths where

quokkas lived. One sign stood near a shady tree, another by a

sandy clearing, and a third near the beach. The signs sparkled

in the sun. Visitors stopped to read them. Some nodded and

smiled. Leo felt proud. He hoped the signs would make a

difference.
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The next day, Leo returned to the path to see if the signs

worked. A family with cameras and sun hats was watching a

quokka. Instead of crowding, they stood far back and spoke in

soft voices. The quokka relaxed and nibbled on some leaves.

Its smile seemed even bigger. Leo grinned. 'It's working!' he

whispered to the ranger.
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More visitors read the signs and followed them. They kept a

safe distance and watched quietly. The quokkas hopped around

calmly, their little smiles bright. Leo saw a quokka come close

to the path, unafraid. It looked at him with shiny dark eyes.

Leo felt a warm glow inside. He knew he had helped make the

island a happier place.
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The ranger gathered everyone around and praised Leo.

'Because of your signs, visitors are learning to respect our

wildlife,' she said. The visitors clapped. Leo's cheeks turned

pink. He looked at the quokkas, peaceful and smiling. He

realized that showing respect was the best way to enjoy

animals. It made everyone happy, both animals and people.
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Leo decided to make even more signs. He drew a quokka with

a heart above it and wrote: 'Respect wildlife.' He added: 'Give

them space.' He placed these signs at the ferry dock so new

visitors would see them first. The ranger gave him a thumbs-

up. 'You're a true friend to the quokkas,' she said. Leo beamed.
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Soon, the whole island seemed calmer. Visitors walked softly

and kept their distance. The quokkas hopped freely, their

smiles wide. Leo sat on a rock and watched a quokka nibble

grass. It didn't run away. It seemed to trust him. Leo felt a

deep sense of pride. He had made a difference with kindness

and creativity.
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On his last day, Leo said goodbye to the ranger and the

quokkas. The ranger gave him a small badge that said 'Wildlife

Friend.' Leo wore it proudly. As the ferry pulled away, he

waved to the island. He knew the quokkas would stay happy

and safe. And he would always remember the smiling

marsupial who taught him about respect.
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Back home, Leo told everyone about the quokkas and the

signs. He made a small poster for his school: 'Wild animals

need space and quiet.' His friends listened carefully. Leo felt

happy. He had learned that respecting wildlife is important.

And he knew that even a small boy with colorful signs could

make a big difference.
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Now the island is a happy home for animals and visitors alike.

The quokkas hop and smile, and the visitors watch quietly

from a safe distance. Leo's signs still stand along the paths,

bright and cheerful. And Leo? He dreams of visiting again.

Because he knows that when we show respect, everyone wins.

The end.
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