


The Boy and the Badger

Cinar BIBER



In a small house at the edge of the woods lived a boy with light
brown skin and short curly black hair. Every evening he pulled
on his mustard-yellow raincoat and red rubber boots. He
carried a small grey camera everywhere he went. He loved
animals more than anything, but he had never seen a badger
up close. "I wish I could watch one," he said.
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One evening, while walking near the woods, the boy spotted a
low, sturdy animal with coarse grey-black fur. A white stripe
ran from its nose to its neck, and black patches circled its
small dark eyes. It had broad paws with long claws. "A
badger!" the boy whispered. The badger snuffled for food and
dug near its sett, a cozy home under the ground.
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The boy had an idea. He would set up his camera near the
badger's sett to watch it at night. But he knew he must never
bother the badger. He promised to keep very quiet and stay far
away. That night, he tiptoed to the woods and placed the
camera on a low branch. He clicked the button and hurried
home to bed.




The next morning, the boy rushed to check his camera. He
scrolled through the pictures with wide dark brown eyes.
There was the badger, digging for worms with its strong
claws! Another photo showed it sniffing the air. The boy smiled
so widely that the small gap between his front teeth showed.
"You are busy at night," he said.
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Every morning became a treasure hunt. The boy checked the
camera before school and looked at each picture carefully. He
saw the badger collecting dry leaves for its bed. He saw it
scratching its back against a tree. He never once touched the
badger or its home. He just watched and learned, keeping very
quiet.



At school, the boy told his best friend, a girl with two black
braids and a sticker-covered notebook. "What did the badger
do last night?" she asked, her bright green eyes sparkling. The
boy showed her the photos on his camera. She wrote down
every detail in her notebook. "We should tell everyone!" she
said with a gap-toothed grin.



The boy wasn't sure. "What if the other kids want to see the
badger and make noise?" he worried. His friend shook her
head. "We'll teach them to be quiet, like you." The boy thought
about it. He wanted to share his discoveries. Maybe his class
could learn to watch wildlife without disturbing it. He nodded.
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The teacher, a tall woman with round glasses and a teal
cardigan, noticed the boy and girl whispering. She walked
over with a friendly smile. "What's this about a badger?" she
asked. The boy showed her his camera. She looked at the

photos and her hazel eyes widened. "These are wonderful!
Would you like to present them to the class?"
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The boy's heart thumped, but he said yes. That afternoon, he
stood in front of his classmates. He showed them pictures of
the badger digging, sniffing, and carrying leaves. "I never go
near it," he explained. "I keep very quiet, and the camera does
the watching." The class stared in amazement. They had never
seen a badger so close.
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The teacher clapped her hands. "This is a perfect start for a
project about nocturnal animals!" she said. The girl raised her
hand. "We can make a poster with all the facts!" The other
children buzzed with ideas. They wanted to learn about owls,
foxes, and bats too. The boy felt proud. His night-time
discoveries had sparked something big.
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For the next week, the class worked on their project. The girl
wrote facts in her sticker-covered notebook and helped make a
big poster. The boy brought more photos. The teacher invited a
wildlife expert to visit. The whole school became curious about
the creatures that wake up when the sun goes down.
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One morning, the boy's camera captured something new: two
tiny badger cubs following their mother. He gasped. He shared
the picture with his class. "They're learning to dig!" he said.
Everyone cheered. The teacher smiled warmly. "You've shown
us that we can watch wildlife without disturbing it," she said.
"That is a great way to learn about nature."
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The boy kept setting his camera every night. He never
bothered the badger, and he always kept very quiet. The
badger never knew it was watched, but it became the star of
the school. Other children started their own nature notebooks.
The girl filled hers with drawings of the badger and its cubs.

The whole school learned to be patient and gentle.
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Soon, the school made a special garden with a quiet corner for
wildlife. The boy's photos hung in the hallway for everyone to
see. His teacher gave him a special badge that said "Wildlife
Watcher." The girl added it to her notebook with a grin. "You're
famous!" she said. But the boy just smiled and checked his
camera again.
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The badger family grew, and the boy's collection of photos
grew too. He learned that badgers eat worms, berries, and
insects. They keep their sett clean and cozy. They are shy but
busy. The boy shared every fact with his class. "We can all be

wildlife watchers," he told them. "Just be patient and quiet,
and amazing things happen."



And so, the boy with the mustard-yellow raincoat and the small
grey camera taught everyone something important. We can
watch wildlife without disturbing it, and that is a great way to
learn about nature. Every night, the badger snuffled and dug,
unaware of its secret admirer. And every morning, the boy
smiled, ready to see what the dark had hidden.
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