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Maya skipped up the path to the animal sanctuary, her green

canvas backpack bouncing. Her yellow rain jacket swished

with every step. She held her sketchbook tight and smiled,

showing the little gap between her front teeth. Today she

would meet animals she had only read about. She could not

wait to see them with her own eyes.
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Sanctuary Keeper Rosa met Maya at the gate. Rosa wore a

wide straw sun hat and green rubber boots. "Welcome, Maya!"

she said with a warm smile. "The capybaras are this way."

Maya followed her past a pond and a shady tree. "Capybaras

are gentle and very social," Rosa explained. "They love to be

together." Maya nodded, curious.
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They reached a grassy yard where a group of capybaras

rested. Some sat close together, and one big capybara lay in

the sun like a round brown loaf. Maya's eyes grew wide. "They

look so calm," she whispered. She opened her sketchbook and

began to draw their boxy snouts and tiny ears. Rosa smiled.

"Watch how they talk to each other."
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Maya sat very still on a wooden bench. A capybara with a

small red band on her ear waddled over. She was large and

round, about the size of a big dog. Her half-closed eyes looked

sleepy and kind. "That's Mabel," Rosa said softly. "She's our

friendliest capybara." Maya held her breath as Mabel came

closer.
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Mabel stopped right in front of Maya. She made a soft

humming sound, like a tiny motor. "She's saying hello," Rosa

whispered. Maya's heart beat fast. She hummed back,

"Hmmm." Mabel's whiskers twitched. She waddled closer and

gently nudged Maya's hand with her blunt snout. Maya

giggled. "She tickles!" she said. Mabel hummed again.
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A smaller capybara with a white patch on his forehead

bounced over. His blue ear tag jiggled. "This is Pip," Rosa said.

"He's young and playful." Pip hummed a happy tune and

flopped down right beside Mabel. Then another capybara

plopped down next to Pip. Soon they were all in a cozy row,

humming and nudging. Maya laughed. "They're like a big

family!"
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Rosa pointed to the group. "See how they sit close? That's

another way they talk. It means 'I like you' and 'I feel safe.'"

Maya watched two capybaras nudge each other's noses.

"They're sharing secrets!" she said. Rosa nodded. "Animals

communicate in many ways—sounds, touches, and being near.

They don't need words like us." Maya wrote that down.
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Maya wanted to try. She sat on the grass near Mabel. Slowly,

she hummed a soft tune. Mabel's ears perked up. She turned

and waddled over. Then she sat down right next to Maya, her

warm fur brushing Maya's leg. Maya felt calm and happy. "She

likes you," Rosa said. Maya beamed. She had made a new

friend.
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Pip bounced over and nudged Maya's sketchbook with his

nose. "He wants to see your drawings!" Rosa laughed. Maya

showed him the page. Pip hummed and flopped down beside

her. Mabel rested her chin on Maya's knee. Maya felt like the

luckiest girl in the world. She hummed a happy song, and the

capybaras hummed along.
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Maya spent the whole afternoon with the capybaras. She

watched them hum, nudge, and sit close. She saw Pip share a

leaf with a smaller capybara. She saw Mabel gently groom a

friend's ear. "They take care of each other," Maya said. Rosa

nodded. "That's what friends do." Maya's sketchbook filled

with drawings of capybara friendship.
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As the sun began to set, Maya hugged Mabel goodbye. "I'll

come back soon," she promised. On the way home, Maya

thought about everything she had learned. Capybaras talk in

many ways—humming, nudging, sitting close. And they show

friendship by sharing and caring. Suddenly, Maya had a fun

idea. "I'll make a comic!" she said out loud.
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At home, Maya spread her drawings on the floor. She picked

up her pencil and began to write. "The Amazing Capybara

Club," she titled it. She drew Mabel and Pip humming and

nudging. She drew them sitting close and sharing leaves. Each

page showed a different way capybaras communicate. Maya

smiled as she colored. This was going to be great.
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The next day, Maya brought her comic to school. She showed

her friends. "Capybaras talk with hums and nudges," she

explained. "And they sit close to say 'I like you.'" Her friends

loved it. They passed the comic around and giggled at the

pictures. Maya felt proud. She had shared something

important. Animals communicate in many ways!
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Maya's teacher, Ms. Lee, asked her to read the comic to the

class. Maya stood up and showed each page. She hummed like

Mabel and nudged like Pip. The class hummed back. Everyone

laughed and learned. "Friendship can grow between people

and animals too," Maya said. The class clapped. Maya's gap-

toothed smile shone bright.
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That weekend, Maya visited the sanctuary again. She brought

her comic to show Rosa and the capybaras. Rosa laughed with

delight. "You're a real author!" she said. Maya sat with Mabel

and hummed. Mabel hummed back and nudged her hand. Pip

flopped down beside them. Maya felt calm and happy. She had

made friends and shared their story.
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Maya learned that animals communicate in many ways—

sounds, touches, and being close. She also learned that

friendship can grow between people and animals. Her comic,

"The Amazing Capybara Club," hung on the sanctuary wall.

Every time she visited, Mabel hummed hello. And Maya

hummed back. Because that's what friends do.

16


