


The Boy and the Gecko
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Miles was a curious boy with warm brown skin, curly black

hair, and a magnifying glass on a string around his neck. He

loved to watch small creatures in his backyard. One sunny

morning, he spotted a pale grey-green gecko on the garden

wall. The gecko had big amber eyes and wide, flat toes. Miles

leaned in close to see.
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The gecko didn't move much. It just watched Miles with its slit

pupils. Then, quick as a blink, it scurried up the smooth wall.

Miles gasped. The wall was flat and shiny—no holes, no

bumps. 'How do you stick?' Miles whispered. The gecko

climbed higher, its toe pads pressed against the surface. Miles

was determined to find out.
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Miles ran to find his best friend, Nia. She was nine, taller than

Miles, with afro puffs tied with pink ribbons and round glasses.

She carried a notebook under one arm. 'Nia, guess what?'

Miles said. 'A gecko can climb a smooth wall!' Nia smiled.

'Really? How?' Miles shrugged. 'I don't know yet, but I will.'

They walked back to the wall together.
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Nia studied the gecko through her glasses. 'Maybe it has

sticky feet,' she said. Miles shook his head. 'Sticky would leave

marks, and the wall looks clean.' He pulled out his magnifying

glass and looked closely at the gecko's toes. They were wide

and flat with tiny ridges. 'I need to learn more,' Miles said.

'Let's go to the library.'
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At the library, Miles found a book about reptiles. He read that

geckos have millions of tiny hairs on their toe pads. These

hairs are so small they can stick to surfaces using a special

force. 'It's called van der Waals force,' Miles read aloud. Nia

wrote it down in her notebook. 'That's amazing!' she said. 'But

how can we show it to others?'
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Miles thought hard. 'I could build a model,' he said. 'A model

of a gecko's foot that shows how it sticks.' Nia clapped her

hands. 'Great idea! I'll help.' They gathered supplies:

cardboard, tape, tiny pieces of sponge, and string. Miles's

green backpack was full of materials. 'Let's start building,' he

said.
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Back at Miles's house, they worked on the model. Miles cut a

gecko foot shape from cardboard. He glued tiny sponge pieces

to the bottom to represent the hairs. 'These sponges are like

the tiny hairs,' he explained. 'They create a force that sticks to

the wall.' Nia nodded and drew a diagram in her notebook. 'It's

like magic, but it's science!'
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Just then, their friend Teo arrived. Teo was seven, the smallest

of the group, with sandy blond hair and a bandage on his knee.

He wore a green hoodie with a dinosaur print. 'What are you

doing?' he asked shyly. Miles showed him the model. 'I'm

making a gecko foot,' he said. 'Want to see how it sticks?' Teo

nodded, eyes wide.
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Teo looked at the model and frowned. 'But geckos are so small.

Can they really stick without falling?' Miles smiled. 'Let's test

it.' He pressed the model against the smooth wall. It held! Teo

gasped. 'Wow! It really sticks!' Nia cheered. 'Our model

works!' Miles felt proud. 'Now we can show everyone how

geckos climb.'
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Miles decided to test the model on different surfaces. He tried

wood, glass, and metal. The model stuck to all of them. 'Just

like a real gecko!' Nia said. Teo wanted to try too. He pressed

the model gently. 'It's easy!' he said. Miles explained, 'The tiny

hairs on a gecko's toes get very close to the wall. That makes

them stick.'
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The next day, Miles brought his model to school for show-and-

tell. His teacher, Mr. Chen, was impressed. 'That's a wonderful

science project, Miles,' he said. Miles showed the class how

the gecko's toe pads work. He used his magnifying glass to

show the tiny sponge hairs. The other kids oohed and aahed.

Miles felt like a real scientist.
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After school, Miles and his friends went back to the garden

wall. The gecko was still there, basking in the sun. Miles

watched it climb again. 'You inspired me,' he whispered to the

gecko. The gecko blinked its amber eyes. Nia said, 'You should

write down everything you learned.' Miles nodded. 'I will.

Maybe I'll be a scientist one day.'
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Miles started a science journal. He drew pictures of the gecko

and wrote facts about its toe pads. He included his model and

how it worked. Nia helped him add diagrams. Teo drew a

picture of the gecko too. 'This is our best project ever,' Teo

said. Miles smiled. 'And it all started with a curious question.'
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Miles's mom saw the journal and smiled. 'You've learned so

much, Miles,' she said. 'Being curious is a wonderful thing.'

Miles hugged her. 'I want to learn more about animals,' he

said. 'Maybe I'll study other reptiles too.' His mom nodded.

'I'm sure you will.' Miles felt warm and happy inside.
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That evening, Miles sat outside with his magnifying glass. He

watched the gecko catch bugs with its quick tongue. He

thought about all the things he could discover if he just kept

asking questions. Nia and Teo joined him. 'What are you

thinking about?' Nia asked. 'I'm thinking about how many

mysteries are out there,' Miles said.
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Miles looked at his friends and smiled. 'Being curious is like

having a superpower,' he said. 'It helps you find answers and

have fun.' Nia nodded. 'And it brings friends together.' Teo

agreed. 'I want to be curious too!' They all laughed. The gecko

climbed higher, as if saying goodbye. Miles knew he would

always be curious.
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