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Nora lived on a quiet street lined with maple trees and tidy

houses. One night, she peeked out her window and saw a furry

visitor under the porch light. It had a black mask and a bushy,

ringed tail. Nora's heart went thump-thump. She grabbed her

flashlight and tiptoed outside in her teal rubber boots. The

raccoon's bright amber eyes blinked at her, then it scrambled

up a tree.
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The next morning, Nora told her best friend Maya about the

nighttime visitor. Maya's pink headband bobbed as she

listened. "A raccoon in our neighborhood? Cool!" she said.

Nora's two puffy braids swung as she nodded. "I want to feed

it," Nora declared. "I'll leave it a snack tonight." Maya grinned.

"Can I help?" They planned to meet after dinner.

2



That evening, Nora filled a little bowl with crackers and nuts.

She set it near the bushes where she had seen the raccoon.

She wore her mustard-yellow raincoat and carried her red

backpack. The silver star pin on her collar sparkled in the

moonlight. She waited and waited. Then, a rustle in the leaves

made her hold her breath. The raccoon appeared, sniffing the

air.
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The raccoon crept closer, its notched ear twitching. It looked

at the bowl, then at Nora. Suddenly, a gentle voice called out,

"I wouldn't do that if I were you." Nora spun around. A tall

man in an olive-green vest and a wide-brimmed hat stood on

the sidewalk. He had kind hazel eyes and a grey beard. "I'm

Mr. Elias," he said. "I'm a wildlife educator."
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Mr. Elias knelt beside Nora. "Raccoons are wild animals," he

explained. "They need to find their own food. If we feed them,

they might stop searching for natural food and start depending

on us. That's not safe for them or for us." Nora frowned. "But I

just wanted to help," she said. Mr. Elias smiled. "You can help

by respecting them. Let's learn how."
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Mr. Elias pointed to a rubbish bin nearby. Its lid was loose, and

a banana peel stuck out. "Raccoons are clever," he said. "They

can open easy bins. When they eat our rubbish, they can get

sick. And they might lose their fear of people, which is

dangerous for everyone." Nora thought about the raccoon. "So

we should keep our bins closed?" she asked. "Exactly!" said

Mr. Elias.
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Mr. Elias showed Nora how to secure a bin lid with a bungee

cord. He also explained that raccoons need healthy habitats—

trees, bushes, and clean water. "If we keep our neighborhood

clean and safe," he said, "raccoons can live happily without our

snacks." Nora nodded. She felt a little sad about the crackers,

but she understood. "I want to help," she said. "Can I do

something?"
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The next day, Nora called Maya. "We need to tell everyone

about raccoons!" she said. They made a list of tips: secure your

bins, don't feed wildlife, keep the neighborhood clean. Maya

drew a raccoon with a black mask and a ringed tail. Nora

wrote the words in big letters. "Let's make posters!" Maya

said. She pulled out her green canvas tote bag. "We can put

them up everywhere."
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Nora and Maya walked around the neighborhood. They

knocked on doors and handed out posters. Some people were

surprised. "I didn't know raccoons could open bins," said one

neighbor. Others promised to help. Nora's gap-toothed smile

grew wider with each knock. "People are listening!" she told

Maya. "We're making a difference." Maya gave a thumbs-up.

"Teamwork!" she cheered.
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That evening, Nora and Maya held a meeting in Nora's

backyard. They invited friends and neighbors. Mr. Elias came

too. He brought his clipboard and binoculars. "Raccoons are

our neighbors," he said. "We can share the neighborhood if we

respect their space." Nora showed everyone how to secure

bins. Maya handed out stickers with a raccoon face. "Let's

keep our neighborhood safe for wildlife!" Nora said.
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A few nights later, Nora saw the raccoon again. This time, she

didn't leave any food. She watched from her window as it

sniffed around the secured bins. It couldn't open them! The

raccoon looked puzzled, then trotted toward the trees. Nora

smiled. "Good night, raccoon," she whispered. "Stay wild and

safe." The raccoon's ringed tail disappeared into the shadows.
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The next morning, Nora found paw prints near the garden.

"Look, Maya!" she said. "The raccoon visited, but it didn't find

any snacks. It went back to the woods." Maya nodded. "That's

what we want, right?" Nora's eyes sparkled. "Yes! It's

independent and safe." They decided to paint a sign: "Respect

Wildlife—Keep It Wild." They placed it near the park entrance.
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Mr. Elias visited Nora's class to talk about urban wildlife. Nora

and Maya showed their posters. The class cheered. "You've

started something wonderful," Mr. Elias said. "Raccoons and

other animals need people like you who care." Nora felt proud.

Her silver star pin seemed to shine brighter. "We'll keep

working," she promised. "Every neighborhood can help!"
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Word spread about the wildlife-safety project. Soon, other kids

joined. They made more posters and checked bins. They

cleaned up litter in the park. Nora's red backpack was always

full of supplies. Maya's green tote bag held extra posters.

Together, they made the neighborhood a better place for

raccoons and people. "We're a team," Nora said. "A wildlife

team!"
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One evening, Nora sat on her porch with her flashlight. She

thought about the raccoon. It was out there somewhere,

finding its own food and living its wild life. She smiled. "We

can be neighbors," she whispered. "We just need to respect

each other." The stars twinkled above. Nora felt warm inside,

knowing she had helped keep her neighborhood safe and wild.
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The next day, Nora and Maya put up a new poster at the park.

It showed a raccoon with a black mask and a ringed tail, and

the words "Respect Wildlife." Nora's two puffy braids swung as

she hammered the nail. Maya adjusted her pink headband.

"We did it," Maya said. Nora nodded. "And we'll keep doing it.

Because respecting wild animals means keeping them safe and

independent." They linked arms and walked home.
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