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Maya skipped down the sunny path to the rescue centre, her

green canvas tote bag bouncing at her side. She had waited all

week for this visit. Mr Okafor, the keeper, waved from the

gate. His round glasses sparkled as he smiled. "Ready to meet

someone special?" he asked. Maya nodded so hard her puff

buns wobbled.
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Mr Okafor led Maya to a quiet enclosure. Inside was a tortoise

with a round, domed shell patterned in brown and tan. Its

wrinkled grey-green skin looked ancient, and its gentle amber

eyes blinked slowly. "This is Shellby," Mr Okafor said. "He was

rescued from a place where he wasn't cared for properly."

Maya knelt down. "Hello, Shellby," she whispered.
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Shellby stretched out his sturdy, elephant-like front legs and

took a slow step toward Maya. She noticed a small nicked edge

on his shell, a mark from his past neglect. "He's beautiful," she

said softly. Mr Okafor nodded. "He needs a good home now.

But a tortoise is a big responsibility. It means planning for

many years." Maya's dark brown eyes grew wide with wonder.
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Mr Okafor handed Maya his clipboard. "First, we plan for

Shellby's habitat," he said. "He needs a safe, warm space with

room to walk and dig." Maya wrote carefully, her gap-toothed

smile fading into a look of concentration. "What else?" she

asked. "A shallow water dish," said Mr Okafor. "And a hiding

spot to feel secure." Maya added each item to her list.
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Next, they talked about food. "Tortoises need fresh leafy

greens, and sometimes fruit," Mr Okafor explained. "But not

too much fruit—it's like candy to them." Maya giggled. She

drew a little chart of meals for the week. "I'll plan a menu,"

she said. "With lots of dandelion leaves and kale!" Mr Okafor

chuckled. "Shellby will love that. Planning his food keeps him

healthy."
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Then came health care. "A tortoise needs a check-up at the vet

twice a year," Mr Okafor said. "And his shell should be cleaned

gently." Maya wrinkled her nose. "How do you clean a shell?"

she asked. "With a soft brush and warm water," he replied.

"And we watch for any changes in his eyes or appetite." Maya

wrote it all down, her curly puff buns bobbing as she nodded.

6



Mr Okafor showed Maya an old calendar. "Tortoises live a very

long time—some even longer than people," he said. Maya

gasped. "So this isn't just for a year?" "No," said Mr Okafor.

"Rescue means thinking ahead for many, many years." Maya

looked at Shellby, who was slowly munching a leaf. "I'll plan

for his whole life," she promised.
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Back at home, Maya spread her notes on the kitchen table.

Her tote bag sat beside her, filled with supplies. She drew a

big map of Shellby's enclosure, adding a basking spot, a

shallow dish, and a cozy hideaway. "I need to make sure

everything is just right," she told her mom. "Shellby deserves a

safe habitat." She colored the map with bright markers.
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The next day, Maya and Mr Okafor built the habitat together.

Maya carried small stones, and Mr Okafor placed the water

dish. They added a flat rock for basking and a tunnel for

hiding. Shellby explored slowly, his wrinkled neck stretching

out. "He likes it!" Maya cheered. Mr Okafor adjusted his

glasses. "Good planning makes a good home," he said.
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Maya visited Shellby every week. She brought fresh greens

and cleaned his water dish. She learned to brush his shell

gently with a soft brush. Shellby seemed to trust her, often

resting near her feet. One afternoon, Mr Okafor said, "You've

done a wonderful job caring for him. But how can we help

others learn?" Maya thought hard.
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Maya had an idea. "Let's make a habitat display!" she

exclaimed. "A big board with pictures and tips about tortoise

care." Mr Okafor clapped his hands. "Excellent! You can teach

everyone about rescue and planning." Maya pulled out her

green tote bag, filled with art supplies. "I'll start right away,"

she said, her freckled nose crinkling with excitement.
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Maya worked on the display for days. She drew pictures of

Shellby and wrote facts about food, health, and habitat. She

cut out letters that said "A Tortoise Is for Life." She added a

timeline showing how long tortoises live. Mr Okafor helped by

printing photos. "This will make a big difference," he said.

Maya smiled, proud of her cheerful project.
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When the display was finished, Maya set it up at the rescue

centre. Visitors stopped to read and ask questions. Maya

explained how to care for a tortoise and why planning ahead

matters. "Rescue isn't just about today," she told a group of

children. "It's about the future." Shellby sat beside the display,

his gentle amber eyes watching everyone learn.
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Mr Okafor beamed. "You've taught so many people," he said.

"And you showed that responsible care means thinking ahead."

Maya looked at Shellby, who was munching a dandelion leaf.

"I'm glad I could help," she said. "Shellby is my friend now."

She gave him a gentle pat on his patterned shell. The small

nicked edge no longer seemed like a sad mark—it was a story

of a new beginning.
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Maya continued to visit Shellby and update the display with

new tips. Other children started helping too. They made a

schedule for feeding and cleaning. "We're a tortoise care

team!" Maya laughed. Mr Okafor nodded. "And it all started

with one girl and a rescue tortoise." Maya's puff buns bounced

as she skipped home, already planning her next visit.
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Maya learned that caring for a rescued animal means planning

for years, not just days. She made a safe habitat, planned

healthy food, and kept up with health care. Her display taught

everyone that tortoises need love and long-term commitment.

And Shellby, the calm and trusting tortoise, found a happy

home with a friend who thought ahead. The end.
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