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One misty morning, a boy named Sam knelt in his garden,

searching for worms. His red rain boots squelched in the wet

grass, and his mustard-yellow raincoat kept him dry. Suddenly,

a rustling sound made him freeze. Under the old wooden

fence, something small and spiky was pushing through a tiny

gap. Sam held his breath and watched.
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It was a hedgehog! Its round brown body was covered in spiky

quills, and a little leaf was stuck on its back. Its glossy black

nose twitched as it sniffed the ground. Sam smiled, showing

the small gap between his front teeth. "Hello, little friend," he

whispered. The hedgehog blinked its tiny dark eyes and

waddled into the garden.
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Sam watched the hedgehog explore. It snuffled under bushes

and poked its nose into piles of leaves. But the garden was

small, and the fence had only one gap. Sam worried.

Hedgehogs need lots of space to find food and safe places to

sleep. "You need more paths," he said softly. "I'll help you." He

ran to find his neighbor, Mrs Patel.
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Mrs Patel was in her garden, wearing a lavender cardigan and

gardening gloves. Her silver-grey hair was in a neat bun. Sam

told her about the hedgehog and his idea. "If we cut small gaps

in our fences, the hedgehog can travel from garden to garden,"

he said. Mrs Patel smiled warmly. "What a wonderful idea! I'll

do it right now."
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Mrs Patel picked up her garden shears and cut a neat little gap

in her fence. "There," she said. "Now the hedgehog can visit

me." Sam beamed. "Thank you!" He hurried to tell the other

neighbors. Some were busy, and some were not sure. But Sam

was patient and gentle. He explained how hedgehogs help

gardens by eating slugs and snails.
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The next neighbor was Mr Okafor. He was tall and broad-

shouldered, wearing green work overalls and a red cap. He

was doubtful at first. "A gap in my fence?" he said. "Won't

other animals come in?" Sam shook his head. "Just a small gap,

low down. It's safe, I promise." Mr Okafor scratched his short

beard. "Well, if it helps the little fellow, I'll do it."
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Mr Okafor fetched his tool belt and a small saw. He measured

carefully and cut the neatest gap of all. "There you go," he said

proudly. "A perfect little doorway." Sam clapped his hands. "It's

brilliant!" Mrs Patel brought lemonade for everyone. More

neighbors came out to see what was happening. They listened

to Sam's idea and agreed to help.
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One by one, the neighbors cut small gaps in their fences. Some

gaps were round, some were square, and some were just right

for a hedgehog. Everyone worked together, chatting and

laughing. Sam's green canvas satchel was full of tools and

twine. He felt like a real organiser. By the end of the day, the

gardens were connected like a secret path.
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That night, the hedgehog sniffed the new gap in Sam's fence.

It squeezed through and waddled into Mrs Patel's garden.

Then it found another gap and another. It explored under

bushes and found beetles and worms. It was a grand

adventure! The hedgehog's little nose led the way, and the leaf

on its quills rustled as it walked.
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Word spread about the hedgehog paths. More neighbors

wanted to help. They cut gaps in their fences too. Soon, the

whole street was linked by tiny doorways. Sam drew a map of

all the gaps and gave copies to his neighbors. "Now we can all

watch the hedgehog's journeys," he said. Everyone felt proud

of their small but important work.
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A few weeks later, Sam saw something wonderful. The

hedgehog had brought a friend! Two hedgehogs were snuffling

under the fence together. Then three! The neighbors gathered

to watch. Mrs Patel smiled. "Our little gaps made a big

difference," she said. Mr Okafor nodded. "I'm glad I cut mine.

It's the best thing I've done in ages."
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Sam realised that even small changes can help wildlife. He

didn't need to build a huge park or a big fence. Just a few little

gaps, made with kindness and teamwork, had created a safe

path for the hedgehogs. The hedgehogs now had many places

to explore, and the neighbors had made new friends. Sam felt

warm inside, like a ray of sunshine.

12



The hedgehog family grew. Baby hedgehogs, called hoglets,

tumbled through the gaps. The neighbors loved watching

them. They left out bowls of water and made sure their

gardens were safe. Sam wrote a list of hedgehog rules and

shared it with everyone. "No slug pellets, and always check

before you strim," he wrote. The neighbors followed the rules

happily.
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One evening, Sam sat by the fence with his notebook. He

watched a hedgehog squeeze through a gap and disappear

into the next garden. He thought about how one small idea had

brought everyone together. The hedgehog had a whole

network of gardens to explore, and the neighbors had a new

sense of community. Sam smiled his gap-toothed smile. It was

a good day.
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Mrs Patel came over with a plate of biscuits. "You should be

very proud of yourself, Sam," she said. "You showed us how to

help wildlife." Sam shook his head. "We all did it together," he

said. Mr Okafor joined them. "The hedgehog is lucky to have

you," he said. Sam looked at the little gap in the fence. "I think

we're the lucky ones," he replied.
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From that day on, the gardens were full of life. Hedgehogs

wandered freely, and the neighbors waved at each other over

the fences. Sam knew that small changes, made with kindness,

can make a big difference. And every time he saw a spiky little

visitor, he remembered the day he helped a hedgehog and

brought a whole street together.
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