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Maya skipped up the museum steps in her red sneakers, her
yellow jacket flapping. Her green tote bag was full of leaflets.
“I can't wait to see the animals!" she said. Inside, the museum
was cool and quiet. A tall guide with a grey beard smiled at
her. "Welcome to the animal museum," he said. "I'm Mr.
Okafor."




Mr. Okafor led Maya to a room full of animal models. "Look!"
Maya gasped. A polar bear stood on fake snow. A tiger
crouched in painted grass. "They look so real!" she whispered.
Mr. Okafor nodded. "Each one tells a story about wildlife," he
said. "Would you like to hear one?" Maya nodded eagerly, her

eyes wide.




Mr. Okafor showed Maya a model of a sea turtle. "This turtle is
endangered," he said. "People are working hard to protect it."
He gave her a fact card. Maya read it aloud. "Turtles mistake
plastic bags for food." She frowned. "That's sad." Mr. Okafor
smiled gently. "Knowing about animals helps us care for them,
he said. "That's conservation."




On the bus home, Maya held her fact cards tightly. She
thought about the turtle and the polar bear. "I want to help,"
she said to her mom. "But I'm only eight." Her mom hugged
her. "Even small actions can make a big difference," she said.
Maya looked at her tote bag full of leaflets. An idea began to
grow.




The next morning, Maya marched into class with her green
tote bag. "I want to make an animal museum at school," she
announced. Her teacher, Ms. Chen, clapped her hands. "What
a wonderful idea!" she said. "Our class could create an
exhibition about wildlife." Maya beamed. "I'll be the curator!"
she said. "But I need help."



Priya, who had a long black braid and a purple jumper with a
tiger patch, raised her hand. "I can draw animals!" she said.
"I'll make posters of endangered species." Sam, the tallest boy
in class, grinned. "I can build clay models," he said. "I have a
box of clay at home." Maya clapped. "Perfect! We'll need
models, drawings, and stories about protecting animals."
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After school, Maya visited the library. She found books about
wildlife and conservation. She wrote facts on colorful cards.
"Did you know elephants communicate with low rumbles?" she
wrote. "Did you know bees help plants grow?" Her green tote
bag grew heavy with knowledge. She couldn't wait to share it
with her classmates.




The next day, Priya showed Maya her drawings. "Look at this
tiger!" Priya said. She held up a poster with a painted tiger
and facts about its habitat. "And here's a red panda," she
added. Maya clapped. "They're amazing!" she said. "Our
exhibition will be beautiful." Priya smiled. "I'll draw more
tonight."



Sam arrived with a box of clay models. "Careful!" he said,
tripping over his green boots. The box wobbled, but Maya
caught it. "Phew!" Sam laughed. "These are my endangered
animals." He showed a clay sea turtle, a snow leopard, and a
gorilla. "I'll tell their conservation stories," he said. Maya
nodded. "Great! We'll put them on a special table."
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Maya, Priya, and Sam worked all week. They made posters,
models, and fact cards. Other classmates joined in. Some
brought drawings of birds, others wrote stories about
protecting habitats. The classroom buzzed with excitement.
"This is going to be the best exhibition ever!" Maya said. But
then she looked at the piles of work. "How will we finish in

time?"




.

Maya felt a little worried. There was so much to do. She sat
down and took a deep breath. "Maybe we should ask for more
help," she said. Priya nodded. "We can all work together." They
asked their teacher for extra time, and Ms. Chen said yes. The
whole class pitched in, hanging posters and arranging models.
Maya smiled. "Teamwork makes it happen!"

11



On the day of the exhibition, the classroom was transformed.
Posters of tigers and turtles covered the walls. Clay models
stood on tables. Fact cards were everywhere. Maya wore her
yellow jacket and green tote bag. "Welcome to our animal
museum!" she announced. Parents and other classes came to
visit. Maya felt proud.
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Mr. Okafor visited too. He walked slowly around the room,
reading every poster. "Maya," he said, "you've created
something wonderful. You're teaching people about wildlife."
Maya beamed. "I learned from you," she said. "Knowledge
encourages compassion." Mr. Okafor nodded. "Exactly. When
people know more about animals, they care more about
protecting them."

13



Visitors asked questions, and Maya answered proudly. "Did you
know that sea turtles can live for a hundred years?" she told a
group of younger children. Priya showed her tiger poster, and
Sam told the story of the snow leopard. Everyone listened with
wide eyes. "I never knew that!" a boy said. Maya smiled.
"That's why we share."




At the end of the day, Maya sat on the floor with Priya and
Sam. "We did it!" she said. "We made a whole exhibition." Sam
grinned. "And my clay models didn't break!" Priya laughed.
"Your posters are beautiful," Maya said. "And your stories are
important, Sam." They all felt happy and tired.
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Maya looked around the room. "I learned something today,"
she said. "When we learn about animals, we want to help
them. That's compassion." Her classmates nodded. "Maybe we
can make this a yearly event," Priya suggested. "Yes!"
everyone cheered. Maya hugged her green tote bag. She knew
that even small actions could make a big difference.
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