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On a bright Saturday morning, a boy named Leo pulled on his
yellow rain boots. He was going to Friendship Farm, a special
place for rescued animals. His satchel bounced as he ran down
the lane. "I can't wait to meet everyone!" he said. The farm
gate creaked open, and a warm smell of hay and apples floated
out.



At the gate, a farmer with a kind smile welcomed Leo.
"Welcome to Friendship Farm! Here, every animal has a story.
They all need care and kindness." Leo nodded eagerly. He
looked around at the big red barn, the green fields, and the
little pond. "Where do I start?" he asked. The farmer laughed.
"Follow me!"



First, Leo met Pip, a scruffy puppy with one floppy ear and one
upright ear. Pip wore a red collar with a shiny brass tag. He
bounced and wagged his feathery tail. "Pip needs a walk every
day," said the farmer. "Will you help?" Leo grabbed the leash.
"Yes!" he cried. Pip licked his hand, and off they went.
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Pip pulled Leo past the barn and around the pond. He sniffed
everything and chased butterflies. Leo laughed, but soon his
arm was tired. "Walking a puppy is hard work!" he said. The
farmer smiled. "It is. But Pip needs it every day, rain or shine.
That's what caring means." Leo nodded and kept walking, even
when Pip stopped to sniff a rock.
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Next, Leo met Daisy, a gentle pony with a glossy chestnut coat
and a creamy white mane. A white star shone on her forehead,
and she wore a blue halter. "Daisy loves to be brushed," said
the farmer. "Her coat gets tangled." Leo picked up a soft
brush. Daisy stood still and closed her eyes. Leo brushed in
slow, gentle circles.




At first, Leo brushed too fast. Daisy flicked her tail and
stepped away. "Easy," said the farmer. "Brushing takes
patience. It's part of caring for her." Leo tried again, slower
this time. Daisy let out a soft sigh. When he finished, she
nuzzled his shoulder. Leo grinned. "She likes it!" he whispered.
The farmer nodded. "She does. And you did a good job."
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Then Leo heard a loud quack. Quackers the duck waddled
over, white feathers ruffled. She had a bright orange bill and a
small green band on one leg. "Quackers needs clean water
every day," said the farmer. "Ducks get messy." Leo looked at
the pond. It was full of leaves and mud. "I can help!" he said.
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Leo grabbed a bucket and scooped out the old water. He filled
the pond with fresh, clear water. Quackers splashed happily,
flapping her wings. "Quack, quack!" she said, as if to thank
him. Leo laughed. "She's funny!" The farmer smiled. "Clean
water is a daily job. It keeps her healthy and happy. You did it
well."



Finally, Leo met Barnaby, a shaggy goat with grey and white
fur and small curved horns. Barnaby wore a rope collar with a
little bell. He stood alone by the fence, looking sad. "Barnaby
is a little lonely," said the farmer. "Goats need company. Will
you sit with him?" Leo sat down on a hay bale. Barnaby trotted
over.




Barnaby sniffed Leo's satchel and nibbled his sleeve. Leo
giggled. "Hey! That's mine!" He patted Barnaby's shaggy head.
The goat leaned against him and let out a happy bleat. "He
likes you," said the farmer. "Company is a kind of care, too.
Just being here makes a big difference." Leo smiled and stayed
with Barnaby for a long while.
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As the sun began to set, Leo sat on the hay bale, tired but
happy. He thought about Pip's walk, Daisy's brushing,
Quackers's clean water, and Barnaby's company. "Caring for
animals is a lot of work," he said. "But it feels good." The
farmer nodded. "Kindness isn't just feeling good. It's doing
your jobs with a happy heart."
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Leo looked at his hands. They were dirty from brushing and
filling buckets. But he felt proud. "I want to come back
tomorrow," he said. "Pip will need another walk. Daisy will
need brushing. Quackers will need clean water. And Barnaby
will need company." The farmer smiled. "You've learned
something important. Compassion includes responsibility."
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On the way home, Leo told his mom all about the animals. "I
didn't know love meant so much work," he said. "But it's worth
it." He thought about Pip's wagging tail and Daisy's nuzzle. He
thought about Quackers's happy splash and Barnaby's warm
lean. "I can't wait to go back," he said. "There's always
something to do."
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"Will you come back tomorrow?" the farmer asked. "Yes!" said

Leo. "I'll walk Pip, brush Daisy, clean Quackers's water, and sit
with Barnaby." The farmer gave him a little chart with pictures
of each animal. "Here's your job list," she said. "Check off each
one when you're done." Leo held it tight. "I will!"
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That night, Leo put the chart on his wall. He checked off each
job with a crayon. He felt warm inside. He had learned that
kindness is not just a feeling. It is doing your jobs with a happy
heart. And at Friendship Farm, there was always a job to do,
and always a friend who needed him.
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The next morning, Leo pulled on his yellow rain boots again.
He grabbed his satchel and ran to the farm. Pip barked, Daisy
whinnied, Quackers quacked, and Barnaby bleated. Leo
smiled. "I'm back!" he called. And he knew that caring for his
friends would be the best part of every day.
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