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Maya loved learning about the rainforest. Every day after

school, she read books about animals that wake up at night.

She learned about bats, owls, and kinkajous with big round

eyes. Maya wished she could see them in real life. One

evening, she put on her yellow rain jacket, grabbed her

flashlight, and stepped outside. The forest was dark and full of

soft sounds.
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Maya walked along a path near her house. The air smelled wet

and green. Suddenly, something rustled in the leaves above

her. She shone her flashlight up and saw two big round amber

eyes looking down at her. It was a little kinkajou! It had

golden-brown fluffy fur and a long curly tail. The kinkajou

blinked and tilted its head. 'Hello,' Maya whispered. The

kinkajou climbed down and sniffed her boot.
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The kinkajou had a tiny leaf stuck behind one ear. It seemed

friendly and curious. Maya remembered that kinkajous are

nocturnal, which means they are awake at night. 'I'm Maya,'

she said softly. The kinkajou chirped and curled its tail around

a branch. Maya smiled. 'I'll call you Kiki.' Kiki the kinkajou

scampered ahead and looked back, as if inviting Maya to

follow. And she did.
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Kiki led Maya deeper into the forest. The trees were tall and

the leaves whispered in the breeze. Maya's flashlight made a

bright circle on the path. Kiki's big round eyes glowed in the

light. 'Where are we going?' Maya asked. Kiki just chirped and

pointed with its little paw. They came to a clearing where a

large owl sat on a low branch. It had huge yellow eyes and

tufted ear feathers. 'Hoo,' said the owl softly.
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The owl was Olivia Owl. She blinked her huge round eyes and

ruffled her mottled grey and brown feathers. 'Welcome, little

explorers,' she hooted. 'The night is busy here.' Maya looked

around. She saw bats fluttering between the trees. A mouse

scurried through the leaves. A frog croaked near a stream. 'All

these animals are awake at night,' Maya whispered. Olivia Owl

nodded wisely. 'Nighttime is their daytime,' she said.
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Kiki scampered up a tree and hung by its long curly tail. It

reached for a piece of fruit and nibbled happily. Maya laughed.

'You're a great climber!' she said. Olivia Owl pointed with her

wing. 'Watch the bats,' she hooted. Maya saw the bats

swooping and catching insects. 'They help keep the forest

healthy,' Olivia said. 'Every animal has a job at night.' Maya

watched in wonder. She had never seen so much activity in the

dark.
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Kiki climbed down and tugged at Maya's sleeve. It wanted to

show her more. They followed a narrow path to a pond.

Fireflies twinkled like tiny stars. A mother opossum carried

her babies on her back. 'Look!' Maya whispered. 'They're so

cute.' Kiki chirped and pointed at a kinkajou family in a nearby

tree. 'Is that your family?' Maya asked. Kiki nodded and

chattered softly. Maya felt happy to see the little kinkajou with

its family.
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The night grew deeper. Maya yawned. 'I should go home soon,'

she said. But then she heard a strange sound. It was a low,

rumbling growl. Maya froze. 'What was that?' she whispered.

Kiki's tail curled tightly around a branch. Olivia Owl fluttered

down. 'Don't worry,' she hooted. 'That's just a sloth snoring.

Sloths are very slow and very sleepy.' Maya giggled. 'A snoring

sloth!' She felt brave again.
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Kiki led Maya back toward the path. Along the way, they saw a

kinkajou baby practicing climbing. It wobbled and almost fell,

but Kiki caught it with its tail. 'You're a good helper,' Maya

said. Kiki chirped proudly. They passed a tree full of sleeping

butterflies. 'They rest at night,' Olivia explained. 'And the

moths come out to pollinate flowers.' Maya learned so much.

The nighttime forest was full of life and surprises. 'I wish

everyone knew about this,' she said.
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Maya stopped and looked at the dark forest around her. 'This

place is special,' she said. 'But some people don't know that

nighttime animals need the rainforest too.' Kiki nodded. Olivia

Owl hooted softly. 'You can teach them,' she said. 'You can

make a poster to tell everyone.' Maya's eyes lit up. 'That's a

great idea!' She hugged Kiki goodbye and promised to come

back. Then she hurried home, her flashlight bobbing all the

way.
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The next morning, Maya got to work. She found a big piece of

paper and colorful markers. She drew a kinkajou with big

round eyes and a long curly tail. She drew an owl with huge

yellow eyes. She added bats, fireflies, and a sloth. At the top,

she wrote in bright letters: 'Protect the Rainforest at Night!'

She drew a big yellow moon and stars. The poster was

beautiful and bright.
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Maya brought her poster to school. Her teacher, Mrs. Rivera,

smiled warmly. She had wavy grey-streaked brown hair and

kind hazel eyes behind her glasses. 'What a wonderful poster,

Maya!' she said. 'Tell us about it.' Maya stood in front of the

class. She told them about Kiki and Olivia Owl and the snoring

sloth. 'Nighttime animals need our help too,' she said. 'We

should keep the rainforest safe for them.' The class clapped.
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Mrs. Rivera helped Maya hang the poster in the hallway.

Everyone stopped to look. 'I didn't know kinkajous were real!'

said one boy. 'I want to see a firefly!' said another. Maya felt

proud. She had shared her adventure with everyone. Kiki's big

round eyes seemed to twinkle from the poster. 'Thank you,

Kiki,' Maya whispered. She knew that even small actions can

make a big difference.
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That night, Maya went back to the forest. Kiki was waiting for

her, tail curled around a branch. 'I showed everyone your

picture,' Maya said. Kiki chirped happily. Olivia Owl hooted

from her perch. 'You did well, little one,' she said. Maya

smiled. 'I learned that nighttime habitats matter just as much

as daytime ones.' They watched the fireflies dance and the bats

swoop. The forest was busy and alive. Maya felt lucky to have

such wonderful friends.
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From then on, Maya visited Kiki often. She brought her

flashlight and her notebook. She wrote down all the animals

she saw. She drew pictures of them and shared them with her

class. Other children started making posters too. Together,

they made a big display about rainforest animals. Mrs. Rivera

said it was the best project ever. Maya knew that she would

always love the night. And she knew that Kiki would always be

her friend.

15



Sometimes at night, Maya looks out her window and sees a

tiny shape with big round eyes and a long curly tail. It's Kiki,

waving from a tree. Maya waves back. She remembers their

adventure among the dark trees and glowing fireflies. She

remembers the snoring sloth and wise Olivia Owl. And she

remembers that even a small girl can help protect the

rainforest. All it takes is curiosity, courage, and a little friend

with a curly tail.
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