


The Girl and the Turtle
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Maya pulled on her green rubber boots. She loved visiting
Grandma Rose, because Grandma Rose knew all the best
places to explore. Today, they were going to the pond at the
edge of the wetlands. Maya grabbed her canvas satchel and
skipped out the door. The sun was warm, and the air smelled
like fresh grass and wildflowers.
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Grandma Rose walked slowly, her straw hat shading her eyes.
Maya held her hand and asked a hundred questions. "What
lives in the pond? Are there frogs? Fish? Turtles?" Grandma
Rose laughed, her round glasses slipping down her nose.

"Patience, little one. The pond will show you soon enough."
They followed a path lined with tall reeds.
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At the pond, the water sparkled like a mirror. Maya saw
dragonflies zip and dip. Then, on a log near the shore, she
spotted something round and green. "Look!" she whispered. It
was a turtle, about the size of a dinner plate, with an olive-
green shell and yellow markings. The turtle turned its friendly
dark eyes toward Maya and smiled.
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"That's Shelly," said Grandma Rose softly. "She's lived here for
many years." Maya crouched down, her curly hair in two puffy
buns bobbing. Shelly stretched her wrinkled neck and blinked.
"Hello, Shelly," Maya said. The turtle didn't seem afraid at all.
She slowly slid off the log and paddled toward Maya, her small
sturdy legs moving gently.



Grandma Rose sat on a flat rock and patted the spot beside
her. "Turtles like Shelly need clean water to swim and find
food," she said. "And they need safe, sandy places to lay their
eggs. Those places are getting harder to find." Maya frowned.
"That's sad," she said. "What can we do?" Grandma Rose
smiled. "We can learn, and then we can teach others."
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Maya watched Shelly glide through the water. The turtle's
shell left little ripples behind her. "She's beautiful," Maya said.
"But why is the water so important?" Grandma Rose explained,
“"Clean water helps turtles stay healthy. It also helps fish, frogs,
and water bugs. And the plants around the pond give shelter
to many animals." Maya nodded, thinking hard.
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"What happens if the water gets dirty?" Maya asked. Grandma
Rose sighed. "Then the turtles get sick. They might have to

leave to find a new home. But if we keep the wetlands healthy,
they can stay." Maya looked at Shelly, who was now resting on
a sunny rock. "I want Shelly to stay," Maya said firmly. "I want

to help."”




Grandma Rose reached into Maya's satchel and pulled out a
small notebook. "Let's write down what turtles need," she said.
“Then you can share it with others." Maya drew a turtle and a
pond. She wrote "clean water" and "safe nesting places." Her
gap-toothed smile grew as ideas popped into her head. "I could
make a display!" she said. "A big, cheerful one!"
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Back home, Maya spread out paper, markers, and photos
Grandma Rose had printed. She cut out a big blue pond and
glued it onto a board. She drew a turtle with an olive-green
shell and yellow markings. "This is Shelly," she told Grandma
Rose. "And here are the nesting areas." She added a sandy
shore with little eggs buried in the sand.
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Maya worked all afternoon. She drew frogs, fish, and
dragonflies. She wrote, "Healthy wetlands help everyone!" in
bright letters. Grandma Rose helped her glue on real reeds
and small pebbles. "Your display is wonderful," said Grandma
Rose. "It teaches people why ponds matter." Maya felt proud.
She couldn't wait to show her friends.
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The next day, Maya invited her friend Leo to see the display.
Leo's eyes went wide when he saw the big blue pond and the
turtle. "Wow! Is that a real turtle?" he asked. Maya giggled.
“No, but it looks like Shelly. She lives in the pond near
Grandma Rose's house." Leo read the words and said, "I didn't
know turtles needed safe places to lay eggs!"
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Maya explained, "Clean water and sandy nesting areas help
turtles. But they help other animals too, like frogs and birds."
Leo nodded. "Can I help share this?" he asked. "I can tell the
other kids at school." Maya beamed. "Yes! We can make
smaller displays for the classroom." They got to work, cutting
and coloring together.




Maya and Leo shared their display with family and friends.
Grandma Rose told everyone how proud she was. "Maya
learned that healthy wetlands benefit many species," she said.
"And she wanted to teach others." People asked questions and
read the display carefully. Maya answered with confidence, her
brown eyes shining. She felt happy that so many people cared.
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A few weeks later, Maya visited the pond again. She sat quietly
and waited. Soon, Shelly appeared, paddling slowly through
the clean water. She climbed onto the log and looked at Maya
with her friendly dark eyes. Maya smiled. "Your home is safe,"

she whispered. "We're helping." Shelly seemed to smile back,
her beak curved gently.

#

14



Grandma Rose put her arm around Maya. "You made a big
difference," she said. "By teaching others, you helped keep this
pond healthy for Shelly and for all the animals." Maya looked
at the sparkling water and the tall reeds. She thought of the
frogs, fish, and dragonflies. "Healthy wetlands help everyone,"
she said. "And everyone can help wetlands."
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As the sun began to set, Maya waved goodbye to Shelly. The
turtle slid into the water with a soft splash. Maya held
Grandma Rose's hand and smiled her gap-toothed smile. She
knew that even a small girl with a big idea could make the
world a better place for turtles and for all living things.
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