


The Girl and the Lizard
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Maya had warm brown skin and curly black hair in two puff

buns. She loved exploring her backyard with her satchel and

nature notebook. One sunny morning, she spotted something

new near the old stone wall. A lizard! It was brown-grey with

zigzag stripes and bright amber eyes. Maya froze, her heart

thumping with excitement.
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The lizard flicked its long tail and darted under a rock. Maya

crept closer, her red sneakers quiet on the grass. She pulled

out her notebook and drew the zigzag pattern. 'I wonder what

kind of lizard you are,' she whispered. She waited, but the

lizard didn't come back out. Maya decided to find out more.
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Maya ran to find Grandpa Leo in the garden. He wore his

straw hat and olive shirt, and his blue eyes crinkled when he

smiled. 'Grandpa, I saw a lizard!' she said. 'It had stripes and a

long tail.' Grandpa Leo chuckled. 'That sounds like a native

skink,' he said, tucking his gloves into his pocket. 'Let's learn

about it together.'
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Grandpa Leo explained that native lizards need sunny spots to

warm up and cool, shady places to hide. 'They also need rocks

to bask on and plants for cover,' he said. Maya wrote

everything down in her notebook. 'Can we make a special

place for the lizard?' she asked. Grandpa Leo nodded. 'A rock

garden would be perfect.'
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They gathered smooth stones and flat rocks from around the

yard. Maya's yellow leaf t-shirt got dusty as she carried rocks

in her satchel. Grandpa Leo showed her how to arrange them

in a sunny corner near the wall. 'We'll leave gaps between the

rocks for hiding,' he said. Maya placed a small log nearby for

shade.
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'What else does a lizard need?' Maya asked. Grandpa Leo

pointed to some native plants. 'These give cover and attract

insects for food,' he said. Maya helped dig small holes and tuck

the plants into the soil. She chattered about how she wanted

the lizard to feel at home. Grandpa Leo smiled and wiped his

hands on his khaki trousers.
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The rock garden began to take shape. Maya arranged a pile of

rocks with many cracks and crevices. 'This will be a good

hiding place,' she said. Grandpa Leo added a flat rock that

caught the morning sun. 'Lizards love to bask here,' he said.

Maya drew a plan of the garden in her notebook, labeling the

sunny spots and shady areas.
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As they worked, a small brown head peeked out from behind

the old stone wall. The lizard! It watched them with its bright

amber eyes. Maya held her breath. 'Look, Grandpa!' she

whispered. The lizard flicked its tongue and took a tiny step

forward. Maya felt a thrill of excitement. 'It's checking out our

work,' Grandpa Leo said quietly.
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Maya and Grandpa Leo finished the rock garden and stepped

back. 'Now we wait,' Grandpa Leo said. 'Lizards are cautious

and need time to trust new things.' Maya sat very still on the

grass, her notebook open. She watched the rock garden for

any sign of movement. The sun felt warm on her shoulders. A

butterfly floated past.
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After a few minutes, Skitter the lizard emerged from the wall.

It moved in quick little bursts, pausing to look around. Maya

noticed its long tail and tiny clawed toes. The lizard crept

toward the rock garden. Maya's dark brown eyes widened. 'It's

coming!' she breathed. Skitter stopped at the edge of the rocks

and lifted its head high.
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Skitter climbed onto a flat rock and flattened its body against

the warm surface. Maya could see its pale cream belly. 'It's

basking,' she whispered. The lizard closed its eyes for a

moment, enjoying the heat. Then it darted into a gap between

the rocks. Maya grinned, her gap-toothed smile wide. 'It likes

the hiding place!' she said.
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Grandpa Leo sat down beside Maya. 'You built a wonderful

home for wildlife,' he said. 'Reptiles are often misunderstood,

but they need kindness and understanding just like other

animals.' Maya nodded. 'Skitter is brave,' she said. 'And

curious, like me.' She watched the lizard peek out again. 'I'm

glad we made it feel welcome.'
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Skitter became a regular visitor to the rock garden. Each

morning, Maya checked for the lizard and wrote notes in her

notebook. She learned that Skitter liked to sunbathe on the flat

rock and hunt insects near the plants. Sometimes the lizard

would tilt its head and watch her. Maya felt a special

connection with her small neighbor.
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One day, Maya saw another lizard in the garden—a smaller one

with a shorter tail. 'Grandpa, look!' she called. Grandpa Leo

came over and smiled. 'Your rock garden is so nice, it attracted

a friend,' he said. Maya was delighted. 'Maybe Skitter found a

buddy,' she said. The two lizards chased each other around the

rocks.
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Maya drew a picture of the rock garden in her notebook. She

showed it to Grandpa Leo. 'I'm going to tell my friends at

school that lizards are cool,' she said. 'They help keep bugs

away and they're fun to watch.' Grandpa Leo patted her

shoulder. 'You've learned a lot about kindness to wildlife,' he

said. Maya beamed.
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As the sun set, Maya said goodnight to Skitter. 'Sleep well,

little lizard,' she whispered. She felt happy and proud. With

Grandpa Leo's help, she had created a home for wildlife. She

learned that small acts of care can make a big difference. And

she knew that reptiles, like Skitter, deserve understanding and

kindness too.
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