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On a bright sunny morning, a girl named Mia skipped through
the wide green grassland near her home. She wore a bright
yellow t-shirt, blue denim overalls, and red sneakers. Her curly
dark brown hair bounced in two short puffs as she ran. She
carried a small canvas satchel full of art supplies, ready for
adventure. Mia loved to explore and look for surprises in the

tall grass.



Suddenly, Mia heard a soft “peep-peep” coming from a small
sandy mound. She stopped and tilted her head, her big round
hazel eyes wide with wonder. The grass rustled, and a tiny
creature popped out of a hole. It was a little owl with sandy
brown speckled feathers and long skinny legs! Its big round
yellow eyes blinked at her, and its tiny beak opened in a
friendly chirp.




“Hello, little owl!” Mia whispered, kneeling down. The owlet
wiggled its long legs and tilted its head. “I'm Mia. What are
you doing in that hole?” The owl puffed up its speckled chest
and chirped again. Mia noticed the hole was like a small
burrow in the ground. She had never seen an owl living
underground before. Her freckled nose crinkled with curiosity.
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The little owl hopped closer, its yellow eyes gleaming. “I'm a
burrowing owl,” it seemed to say with a series of soft peeps.
“This burrow is my home!” Mia gasped. “You live
underground? That’s amazing!” She watched as the owl
stretched its long legs and did a little dance. Its speckled
feathers ruffled in the breeze. Mia smiled her wide, curious
smile.



Just then, a gentle voice called out. “Mia, dear, I see you've
met our little friend.” It was Mrs. Penny, the kind neighbor
from down the lane. She wore a lavender cardigan and a green
gardening apron, and she leaned on a wooden walking stick.
Her silver hair was in a low bun, and her round glasses

sparkled. “That’s a burrowing owl, and this grassland is full of
their burrows.”



Mrs. Penny sat on a smooth rock and explained. “Burrowing
owls make their homes underground, in holes they dig or find.

The grassland is important for many animals—not just owls,
but also rabbits, insects, and snakes.” Mia listened carefully,
her hazel eyes wide. “So the burrows are like little houses?”
she asked. Mrs. Penny nodded. “Yes, and we must protect

them.”




Mia looked around the grassland. She saw other mounds and
holes, and she imagined all the creatures living there. “But
sometimes people don’t know,” Mrs. Penny said softly. “They
might step on a burrow or fill it in, not meaning any harm.”
Mia frowned. “That would be terrible! The owls would lose
their homes.” She hugged her satchel and thought hard.
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That night, Mia couldn’t stop thinking about the little owl and
its underground home. She thought about the burrows and the
many animals that depended on the grassland. She wanted to
help. “I know!” she said to herself. “I can make a poster to tell
everyone about the burrows and how to protect them.” She
pulled out her art supplies and got to work.
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Mia drew a big, bright poster. She painted a burrowing owl
with big yellow eyes standing by its burrow. She wrote in bold
letters: “Protect Owl Burrows!” and “Grasslands Are Homes!”
She added colorful flowers and insects to show how many
creatures live there. She used every color in her satchel. The
poster was cheerful and clear. She smiled, proud of her work.
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The next morning, Mia showed her poster to Mrs. Penny. “It’s

'll

wonderful, dear!” Mrs. Penny said, her warm brown eyes
twinkling behind her glasses. “Let’s share it with everyone.”
They hung the poster on the community board near the
grassland. Mia’s friends and neighbors stopped to look.
“Burrowing owls live underground?” one friend asked. Mia

nodded and explained.
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Soon, more people wanted to help. Mia’s friends made small
signs to place near the burrows. They wrote “Please watch
your step!” and “Keep our grassland safe!” Mrs. Penny told
everyone how to spot a burrow and why it’s important to leave
it alone. The neighbors promised to be careful. Mia felt a warm
glow in her heart. Her poster was making a difference.
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The little owl peeked out of its burrow and watched the busy
people. It seemed to smile with its big yellow eyes. Mia knelt
down and whispered, “We’re protecting your home, little
friend.” The owl hopped out and did a happy little dance on its
long legs. Mia laughed. She knew that the grassland was now
a safer place for owls and all the other animals.
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From that day on, Mia visited the grassland often. She and the
little owl became good friends. Sometimes she would sit
quietly and watch the owl stretch its speckled wings. Other
times, she would draw pictures of the burrows and the
animals. She always remembered to keep a respectful
distance. The owl would chirp and tilt its head, as if saying
hello.




Mrs. Penny often joined Mia on her visits. “You’ve taught us all
something important,” she said one afternoon. “Grasslands
provide homes for many creatures, and it’s up to us to take
care of them.” Mia looked at her poster, still bright on the
board, and smiled her freckled smile. She felt proud that her
small idea had grown into something big.
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The grassland stayed a happy, safe place. The burrowing owls
raised their families in the underground burrows, and the
other animals lived peacefully. People walked carefully and
respected the homes. Mia knew that even a child could make a
difference with kindness and determination. She hugged her
satchel and watched the sunset paint the grass gold.
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And if you ever visit that grassland, you might see a girl with
curly puffs and a little owl with big yellow eyes. They’ll be
there, side by side, watching over the burrows. Mia learned
that every home is special, whether it’s above ground or below.
And she always remembered: protect the burrows, protect the
grassland, and protect the friends who live there.
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