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The Girl and the Pigeon

Cinar BIBER



Mia skipped home from school with her green satchel
bouncing and her blue notebook in hand. She loved asking
questions about everything she saw. Today, a plump blue-grey
pigeon landed on the garden wall. It had a shiny green-purple
neck, bright orange eyes, and a thin silver band on its leg. Mia
froze and whispered, "Hello, little friend."
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The pigeon tilted its head and cooed softly. It didn't seem
scared at all. Mia noticed a small white patch on its head and
one wing tip that tilted just a little. She sat very still on the
grass. The pigeon hopped closer, and Mia smiled. "You're
brave," she said. "I think I'll call you Pip."
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Every afternoon, Pip returned to Mia's garden. He pecked at
seeds and fluttered up to the roof. Mia watched him from her
window with her notebook open. "Where do you go when you
fly away?" she wondered. "And how do you always come
back?" She drew a little picture of Pip and wrote a big
question mark beside it.



One day, Mia's neighbor Mr. Chen told her that Pip was a
homing pigeon. "He belongs to a racing club," he said. "They
take pigeons far away, and the birds fly home all by
themselves." Mia's eyes grew wide. "All by themselves?" she
gasped. "Even from far away?" Mr. Chen nodded. "Even from
hundreds of miles," he said.



Mia hurried to the library with her blue notebook. She pulled
out a big book about birds. The pages said that homing
pigeons have an amazing sense of direction. They can feel the
Earth's magnetic field and use the sun to guide them. They
also remember landmarks and smells. "Wow," Mia whispered.
"Pip is like a feathered explorer with a map in his head!"
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Mia read more books and watched videos about pigeons. She
learned that they can fly very fast and very far. Some pigeons
flew over mountains and oceans to get home. They always
returned to their nests. Mia wrote facts in her notebook in
neat, careful letters. She drew arrows and little maps. "This is
amazing," she said. "Pigeons are cleverer than most people
think."



The next morning, Mia told her teacher, Mr. Hale, about Pip.
Mr. Hale wore round glasses and a friendly smile. "That's
wonderful, Mia," he said. "Would you like to share what you
learned with the class?" Mia's cheeks turned pink. "Me?" she
asked. Mr. Hale nodded. "Your curiosity is a gift. Go for it!"
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Mia practiced her presentation at home. She stood in front of
her mirror and held her notebook. "Homing pigeons have an
amazing sense of direction," she said. "They can travel far and
still find their way back to their nests." She drew a big picture
of Pip with his silver leg band. She wrote the word "amazing"
in bright colors.



On presentation day, Mia's tummy felt fluttery. She walked to
the front of the class with her notebook. Her classmates sat in
colorful shirts, watching her with curious eyes. Mia took a
deep breath and began. "This is Pip," she said, holding up her
drawing. "He's a homing pigeon, and he can do something

incredible."



Mia told the class how pigeons use the sun and Earth's
magnetic field. She explained how they remember landmarks
and smells. "They can fly for hours and never get lost," she
said. Her classmates leaned forward. Some gasped. "No way!"
said a boy in a red shirt. "That's so cool!" said a girl with
braids. Mia smiled and kept going.
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Mr. Hale clapped his hands. "Wonderful work, Mia!" he said.
"You taught us all something new." The class clapped too. Mia
felt proud and happy. Her cheeks glowed. She looked at her
notebook and then at her classmates. "I didn't know pigeons
were so amazing," she said. "Now I see them everywhere, and
I always wonder where they've been."
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After school, Mia ran to the garden. Pip was there, pecking at
seeds. "You're famous now," she laughed. "I told everyone
about your amazing sense of direction." Pip cooed and fluffed
his feathers. Mia sat beside him and opened her notebook. She
drew a picture of the whole class with a pigeon flying above
them. She wrote: "Familiar animals can do remarkable things."
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Mia kept learning about pigeons. She read about their history
and how people have used them for hundreds of years. She
learned that they were once messengers in wars and even
helped save lives. "You're a hero, Pip," she whispered. Pip just
blinked his orange eyes and pecked at a seed. Mia grinned and
added more facts to her notebook.
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On Saturday, Mia visited the pigeon club with her dad. She
saw many pigeons with silver bands on their legs. A man
showed her how they train the birds to fly home. "They never
forget their nest," he said. Mia nodded. "Like Pip," she said.
"He always comes back to my garden." She felt like she
belonged to a secret club of pigeon lovers.
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Back at school, Mia started a pigeon poster on the classroom
wall. Her classmates helped. They drew pigeons and wrote
facts. Mr. Hale gave them a special corner. "You started
something wonderful," he told Mia. Mia beamed. She looked at
the poster and felt a warm glow. Her curiosity had turned into
something the whole class shared.

15



Now, whenever Mia sees a pigeon, she smiles a big smile. She
looks at its shiny neck and its bright eyes. She wonders where
it has flown and how it found its way home. "Hello, friend," she
says softly. And she always remembers the amazing things that
familiar animals can do. The world is full of wonders, and Mia
is ready to find them.




