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Leo lived in a small town at the edge of the northern woods.
He loved watching wildlife more than anything. Every
morning, he pulled on his mustard-yellow sweater and blue
scarf, grabbed his canvas satchel, and headed outside. His
hazel eyes sparkled as he watched birds and rabbits. He
always carried a pencil and a rolled-up map, ready for
adventure.



One crisp morning, Leo saw a reindeer standing near the
trees. It had a warm brown coat, a cream chest, and wide
branching antlers. A small brass bell jingled on its red collar.
The reindeer looked at Leo with gentle dark eyes. "Hello," Leo
whispered. The reindeer didn't run away. It just waited, as if it
wanted Leo to follow.




Leo decided to follow the reindeer. He pulled out his pencil
and map. "I'll draw where you go," he said. The reindeer
walked slowly, and Leo walked behind. They went past tall
pines and a bubbling stream. Leo marked the path with a little
line. The reindeer's bell jingled softly. Leo felt happy and
curious. This was the start of a big adventure.
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Spring arrived, and the snow began to melt. The reindeer led
Leo to a muddy trail. Tiny birds flew overhead, chirping loudly.
"Those are migrating birds," said a voice. Leo turned and saw
an old bird watcher with a red knitted hat and round glasses.
She held binoculars and a notebook. "They use the same paths
every year," she said. Leo's eyes widened.
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The old bird watcher pointed at the sky. "Birds need connected
habitats to travel safely," she explained. "They rest in one
place, then fly to the next." Leo nodded and drew little bird
symbols on his map. The reindeer waited patiently. A rabbit
hopped out from the bushes, its long ears twitching. It
followed the same trail. Leo smiled. "Everyone uses this path!"
he said.



Summer came, warm and green. The reindeer walked to a
shady forest. Leo followed, swatting mosquitoes and wiping his
freckled nose. The rabbit hopped along too, its white tail
bobbing. Leo drew more lines on his map. He marked where
the reindeer stopped to eat and rest. "You need cool places in
summer," Leo said. The reindeer flicked its ears and jingled its

bell.




One day, Leo lost sight of the reindeer. He looked around,
worried. Then he heard the bell. It came from behind a thick
clump of bushes. The reindeer had found a hidden path. Leo
pushed through and saw a small meadow full of wildflowers.
"You know secret ways!" Leo laughed. He drew the hidden
path on his map. The reindeer waited, calm and friendly.
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Fall arrived, and the leaves turned red and gold. The reindeer
walked faster now. Leo hurried to keep up. The old bird
watcher appeared again. "The birds are flying south," she said,
pointing. "They follow the same routes as your reindeer." Leo
drew arrows on his map. The rabbit appeared too, gathering
grass. "Everyone is on the move," Leo said. He felt proud of his

map.



Leo noticed something important. The paths on his map all
connected. The reindeer's trail led to the birds' resting spots
and the rabbit's burrows. "It's like a big net," he said. "Animals
need connected habitats to travel safely between seasons."
The old bird watcher smiled. "Exactly," she said. "When wild
places are linked, animals can find food and shelter all year."
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Winter came, cold and white. The reindeer's coat grew thick.
Leo wore his warmest clothes and followed the familiar trails.
Snow covered the ground, but the reindeer knew the way. It
led Leo to a sheltered valley where other reindeer waited. Leo
drew the winter path on his map. "You always find a good
place," he said. The reindeer jingled its bell softly.
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Back home, Leo spread his map on the table. It showed paths
for spring, summer, fall, and winter. He had drawn birds,
rabbits, and reindeer. The old bird watcher came to visit. "Your
map is wonderful," she said. "It shows how wild places stay
linked." Leo beamed. "I want everyone to see it," he said.
"“Then they'll know why we must keep these paths safe."
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Leo showed his map at school. His classmates gathered
around, pointing at the trails. "The reindeer goes here in
spring," Leo explained. "And the birds stop here in fall." His
teacher smiled. "You've learned something important,” she
said. "Animals need connected habitats." Leo's gap-toothed
smile grew wide. He felt happy that his map could help people
understand.
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The town decided to protect the connected paths. They put up
signs and planted bushes along the trails. Leo helped. The old
bird watcher brought her notebook and wrote down every
animal they saw. "We're keeping the wild places linked," she
said. Leo nodded. He knew the reindeer and all the other
animals would be safe when they traveled.
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The next spring, Leo saw the reindeer again. It stood near the
trees, its bell jingling. Leo ran to it. "You came back!" he said.
The reindeer nuzzled his shoulder. The rabbit hopped by, and
the old bird watcher waved from a distance. Leo pulled out his
map, now worn and crinkled. "We did it," he whispered. The
reindeer blinked its gentle eyes.

14




Leo still watches wildlife every day. He keeps his map rolled up
in his satchel, ready for new discoveries. He knows that
animals need connected habitats to travel safely between
seasons. And he knows that one curious boy with a pencil can
make a difference. The reindeer's bell jingles in the distance,
and Leo smiles his gap-toothed smile.
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Now, when you walk in the northern woods, you might see a
boy in a mustard sweater and a blue scarf. He might be
drawing on a map. And if you listen closely, you might hear a
small brass bell. That's Leo and his reindeer, following the
connected paths through every season. And they're always
happy to show you the way.




