


The Girl and the Little

Tapir

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Maya pulled on her yellow rain boots and tucked her map and

crayons into her satchel. She loved exploring near her village,

where the rainforest was green and full of sounds. Today she

followed a narrow path that twisted between tall trees. She

hoped to spot something new and wonderful. Little did she

know, an adventure was waiting just around the bend.
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Deep in the rainforest, a little tapir named Pip munched on

leaves. His dark brown coat had a creamy white patch along

his back, and a red flower sat in his vine collar. Pip was shy but

friendly, and he loved his forest home. When he heard

footsteps, he peeked through the ferns with gentle dark eyes.

Who could be coming down the path?
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Maya stopped when she saw Pip. His long, flexible snout

wiggled as he sniffed the air. "Hello," Maya whispered, not

wanting to scare him. Pip took a step closer, curious about the

girl with springy puff hair. They looked at each other for a long

moment. Then Pip turned and trotted down a smaller trail, as

if asking her to follow.
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Maya followed Pip through the thick green ferns. He led her to

a muddy patch where he liked to cool off. "Tapirs need mud to

stay cool," said a voice behind them. It was Uncle Tomas, the

rainforest ranger, wearing his wide-brimmed straw hat. He

smiled and pointed to Pip. "And they need lots of healthy forest

to find food and hide."
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Uncle Tomas showed Maya a tapir trail that wound past a

stream. "Tapirs eat leaves, fruits, and roots," he explained.

"They roam far to find them, so the forest must be big and

connected." Maya watched Pip slurp water with his snout. She

thought about how much space one little tapir needed. The

rainforest was like a giant puzzle, and every piece mattered.
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Maya wanted to help Pip and all the tapirs. "How can I show

people what tapirs need?" she asked. Uncle Tomas pointed to

her satchel. "You have crayons and paper. Why not make a

map of the rainforest?" Maya's eyes lit up. She loved drawing

maps! She pulled out her rolled paper and began to sketch the

trails, the stream, and the muddy patch.
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Maya drew Pip's favorite feeding tree and the shady spot

where he napped. She added a tiny picture of Pip with his

flower collar. But her map felt plain. "I want it to be

interactive," she said. Uncle Tomas suggested using flaps and

tabs. Maya cut small doors that opened to show hidden

animals. She drew a flap for the mud wallow and a tab that

pulled up a family of monkeys.
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As Maya drew, she noticed more wildlife. A bright blue

butterfly fluttered past, and a toucan squawked from a branch.

She added them to her map with little labels. Pip nudged her

hand, showing her a spot where armadillos dug for bugs. "The

forest is full of homes!" Maya laughed. Each flap revealed

another creature that depended on the rainforest.
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Maya worked all afternoon. She drew a colorful path that

wound through the forest, with flaps hiding frogs, snakes, and

sloths. She even made a tiny tapir that could move along the

path. "This map shows how everything is connected," she told

Pip. The little tapir sniffed the paper and sneezed, making

Maya giggle.
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When the map was finished, Maya showed it to Uncle Tomas.

"This is wonderful!" he said. "You've shown how tapirs need a

healthy forest, and how other animals share it." Maya beamed.

She couldn't wait to share her map with the other children in

her village. Pip stood beside her, proud of his new friend.
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That evening, Maya gathered the village children under a big

tree. She unrolled her interactive map and showed them how

to lift the flaps. "Look! A tapir hides here, and a monkey

swings there," she said. The children gasped with delight.

They pulled the tabs and discovered hidden animals. Maya

explained that tapirs need big forests to find food and raise

their babies.
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Uncle Tomas told the children that rainforests are homes for

countless animals. "When we protect the forest, we protect all

of them," he said. Maya nodded. "And we can all help by

learning about them," she added. The children asked questions

and wanted to make their own maps. Maya felt happy that she

could share what she learned.

12



Pip peeked out from behind a bush. The children cheered

when they saw the little tapir with his red flower collar. He

trotted over to Maya and nuzzled her hand. "Pip helped me

make the map," Maya said. "He showed me where tapirs eat,

rest, and hide." The children promised to take care of the

forest so tapirs like Pip would always have a home.
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From that day on, Maya and the village children explored the

rainforest together. They made more maps and learned about

different habitats. They picked up litter and planted small

trees. Pip often followed them, his long snout sniffing the

ground. The forest was busy and full of life, and the children

felt proud to help keep it safe.
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Maya hung her interactive map on the wall of the village

school. Children from all around came to see it and lift the

flaps. They learned that forests support diverse wildlife, and

that every animal has a place. Maya smiled at Pip, who was

curled up by the door. "We make a good team," she whispered.

Pip twitched his ears and snoozed happily.
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And so, the girl and the little tapir showed everyone that

protecting habitats keeps wildlife safe and happy. Maya's map

was a reminder that even small hands can make a big

difference. The rainforest was a busy home for many animals,

and with care, it would stay that way forever. Pip the tapir and

Maya the map-maker remained the best of friends.
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