fihe]Boyzand}
Go Eagle




The Boy and the Golden
Eagle

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



LA )

Leo loved the mountains more than anywhere else. Every
summer, he packed his green canvas backpack with his
sketchbook and pencil. He pulled on his mustard-yellow hoodie
and red hiking boots, ready for adventure. Today, the peaks
looked extra tall and the sky was bright blue. Leo wondered
what he might discover high up in the quiet, rocky world.
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At the trailhead, Leo met Mrs. Hale, the mountain ranger. She
wore an olive-green jacket and a wide-brimmed hat, with
binoculars hanging from a strap. Her braided hair had streaks
of silver, and her green eyes twinkled behind small round
glasses. "Ready to explore?" she asked with a warm smile. Leo
nodded so fast his curly black hair bounced.
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Mrs. Hale led Leo along a winding path. "Golden eagles live
here," she said. "They are magnificent birds with wide wings
and golden feathers on their heads." Leo's brown eyes grew
wide with wonder. He gripped his sketchbook, eager to draw.
"Can we see one?" he asked. "We must be patient and quiet,"
Mrs. Hale whispered. "Wildlife needs space."
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They stopped at a rocky overlook. Mrs. Hale pointed to the sky.
"Look there," she said softly. Leo saw a dark shape soaring on
the wind. It had a golden head and a hooked yellow beak. Its
wings stretched wide like a cloak. Leo's heart beat fast. He
quickly sketched the eagle's sharp amber eyes and powerful
talons.



The golden eagle rode the air currents without a single flap.
Leo watched it glide over the peaks and valleys. "It can see a
rabbit from a mile away," Mrs. Hale said. Leo added notes to
his sketch: wide wingspan, golden head, amber eyes. He felt
lucky to observe such a wild, free creature. He promised to
watch with care and respect.
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Mrs. Hale showed Leo a distant cliff. “"That's where golden
eagles build their nests," she said. "They use sticks and grass
on a high ledge." Leo peered through the binoculars. He saw a
jumble of branches on the rock face. "Why so high?" he asked.
"To keep their chicks safe," she replied. Leo drew the nest and
the steep mountain home.



Leo learned that golden eagles eat rabbits, squirrels, and
sometimes fish. They hunt during the day and rest at night.
“They need wild places to live," Mrs. Hale explained. "And they
need people to protect their homes." Leo wrote it all down. He
drew a rabbit and a fish, too. "I want to help them," he said.
Mrs. Hale smiled. "You already are, by learning."
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Back at the ranger station, Leo spread out his sketches. He
had drawn the eagle soaring, the nest on the cliff, and the
mountain peaks. "I have an idea," he said. "I'll make a
conservation project to share what I learned." Mrs. Hale
clapped her hands. "That's wonderful, Leo! Your drawings will
teach others." Leo grinned, his freckled nose wrinkling.
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Leo worked all afternoon. He colored the eagle's golden head
and wide wings. He drew the nest high on the rocks. He added
simple words: "Give eagles space. Stay on trails. Protect wild
homes." He made a big, bright poster. Mrs. Hale gave him a
star sticker. "You're a real wildlife protector," she said. Leo felt
proud and happy.



The next day, Leo brought his project to school. His friends
gathered around. "Wow!" they said. "Is that a golden eagle?"
Leo nodded. He told them about the soaring bird and the nest
on the cliff. He showed them how to watch animals quietly.

"We can enjoy nature and help it, too," he said. His friends
listened with wide eyes.
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Leo's teacher hung the project on the wall. Everyone loved his
bright pictures and big ideas. Leo's cheeks turned pink with
joy. He had turned his observations into something useful.
"Wildlife deserves protection,"” he told the class. "And
respectful observation." His friends promised to remember his
words when they explored outside.
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That weekend, Leo returned to the mountains with his family.
He carried his sketchbook and binoculars. From a safe
distance, he watched a golden eagle circle the peaks. He felt a
warm glow inside. "I'll keep protecting you," he whispered.
The eagle soared higher, free and wild. Leo knew he had made
a difference, one drawing at a time.
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Mrs. Hale met Leo at the overlook. "Your project inspired
many people," she said. "Thank you for caring." Leo beamed. "I
learned from you," he replied. They watched the eagle glide
across the sky. "Remember," Mrs. Hale said, "always watch
with kindness and respect." Leo nodded. He would never
forget the golden eagle and its mountain home.
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Leo added a new page to his sketchbook. It showed the eagle,
the nest, and a group of children watching quietly.
Underneath, he wrote: "We can all help." He drew simple tips:
stay on trails, use binoculars, never disturb nests. He felt
happy knowing his project would keep teaching others. The
mountains felt like a friend now.
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At school, Leo's friends made their own nature projects. They
drew birds and animals and wrote kind words about
protection. Leo's teacher smiled. "You started something
wonderful," she said. Leo looked at his golden eagle drawing.
He remembered its amber eyes and wide wings. He knew that
even a small boy could make a big difference.

155



Leo stood on the trail, feeling the mountain breeze. He heard
the eagle's call far above. He smiled, thinking of all he had
learned. Wildlife needs protection and space, and people can
help by watching with care. His bright project had taught his
friends to love and respect nature. And that was the best
adventure of all.
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