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Theo found Shelly in Nana Rose's garden on a sunny Saturday
morning. The tortoise was nibbling a dandelion leaf, slow and
steady. Theo knelt down to watch. 'Hello,' he whispered. Shelly
blinked her gentle amber eyes and stretched her wrinkled
neck. Theo felt a happy flutter in his chest. He had never seen
a tortoise up close before.
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Nana Rose came out with a tray of lemonade. Her silver bun
glowed in the sun. 'l see you've met Shelly,' she said, smiling.
'‘She's been in this garden longer than you've been alive, Theo.'
Theo's eyes went wide. 'How long?' he asked. Nana Rose set
down the tray. "Tortoises can live a very long time. Shelly is
already fifty years old."



Theo sat back on his heels, amazed. 'Fifty years! That's older
than my dad!' He looked at Shelly with new respect. The
tortoise wore a small blue ribbon on one front leg. ‘Why the
ribbon?' Theo asked. 'So we can tell her apart from wild
tortoises,' Nana Rose said. 'She needs good care every single
day.' Theo nodded slowly, thinking hard.
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Theo spent the whole afternoon with Shelly. He watched her
munch lettuce and tiny tomatoes. He saw how she loved to
hide under the big fern. But then he noticed something. '‘Nana
Rose,' he called, 'Shelly's water dish is empty!' Nana Rose
hurried over. 'Oh dear;' she said. 'l forgot to fill it this morning.
Good catch, Theo.'




That evening, Theo couldn't stop thinking about Shelly. If a
tortoise lived so long, she needed lots of care for lots of years.
What if someone forgot her water again? What if her food ran
out? Theo pulled out his green canvas backpack and found a
small notebook. He decided to make a plan. A care plan for
Shelly.




The next day, Theo brought his friend Pip to meet Shelly. Pip
wore his turtle-shaped backpack and bounced on his toes.
‘Wow!" Pip said. 'She's like a little tank!' Shelly slowly turned
her head. Pip laughed. 'She's looking at me!' Theo grinned.
'‘She's saying hello. But look, Pip, we have to be gentle.
Tortoises need quiet voices and slow hands.'
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Nana Rose joined them with her notebook. 'Let's write down
everything Shelly needs,' she said. 'First, good food. Fresh
greens, a little fruit, and calcium powder.' Theo wrote
carefully. Pip drew a picture of a lettuce leaf. 'Next, a safe
home,' Nana Rose continued. 'A warm spot for sun, a cool spot
for shade, and a fence she can't dig under.'
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Theo's notebook began to fill with ideas. 'She needs water
every day,' he said. 'And her shell should be clean.' Pip raised
his hand. 'What about exercise?' Nana Rose smiled. '‘Good
question. Tortoises need room to walk and explore. Shelly
loves a good wander.' Pip drew a little path with arrows. 'T'll
make a maze for her!' he said.



But making the guide was harder than Theo thought. Some

pages got messy. Pip's drawings were funny but not always
clear. 'This is taking forever,' Pip groaned. Theo looked at
Shelly, who was slowly crossing the lawn. '‘Shelly doesn't
hurry,' Theo said. 'And she lives a long time. Maybe we
shouldn't hurry either.' Pip sighed and picked up his pencil
again.




They worked all week. Theo wrote the words. Pip drew the
pictures. Nana Rose checked every fact. 'Tortoises can live
over a hundred years,' she told them. 'So your guide will help
people care for them for a very long time.' Theo felt proud. He
added a page about friendship. 'Talk to your tortoise,' he
wrote. 'They are good listeners.'
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On Friday, Theo read the guide aloud to Shelly. She sat in the
grass, blinking slowly. 'Good food,' Theo read. 'Safe home.
Fresh water. Gentle hands.' Shelly stretched her neck and
bumped his knee with her shell. Theo laughed. 'I think she
likes it!" Pip clapped. 'Let's make copies for the whole
neighborhood!" Nana Rose beamed. 'What a wonderful idea.’
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They printed the guide on bright paper. Pip drew a big tortoise
on the cover. Theo added a title: 'How to Care for a Tortoise.'
They handed copies to neighbors, friends, and the lady at the
pet shop. Everyone promised to read it. '‘Now Shelly will
always have good care,' Theo said. 'Even when she's a hundred
years old.'
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That evening, Theo sat beside Shelly's enclosure. "You know,’
he said, 'planning is like building a bridge. You have to think
about every step.' Shelly blinked her amber eyes. Theo smiled.
'‘And caring is doing a little bit every day.' He filled her water
dish and gave her a fresh leaf. 'I'll be here tomorrow,' he
promised. Shelly munched happily.

13




Weeks passed, and Theo visited Shelly every day. Sometimes
Pip came too, and they would read the guide and check
everything was right. Shelly grew used to their voices. She
would come out when she heard Theo's red sneakers on the
path. 'She knows me!' Theo told Nana Rose. 'That's friendship,’
Nana Rose said. 'Built on patience and care.'
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One morning, Theo found Shelly laying eggs in the soft soil. He
gasped. 'Nana Rose! Look!' Nana Rose hurried over. 'How
wonderful! Shelly is going to be a mother.' Theo's eyes shone.
'‘And we'll take care of the babies too,' he said. 'We have the
guide!' He ran to get his notebook. This was the best day ever.
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Theo and Shelly sat together in the afternoon sun. Theo
thought about long life and all the days ahead. 'I'll take care of
you for a long, long time,' he whispered. Shelly slowly turned
her head and looked at him with her gentle amber eyes. Theo
knew that planning and patience made the best friendships.
And he smiled his gap-toothed smile.
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