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On a bright Saturday morning, a boy named Leo zipped up his

green backpack and headed to the reptile sanctuary. His

yellow t-shirt, printed with green leaves, flapped in the breeze.

Leo loved animals more than anything. Today, he couldn't wait

to see the lizards and snakes. His curly black hair bounced as

he walked, and his wide curious smile showed his excitement.

1



At the sanctuary entrance, a tall keeper with round glasses

and a warm smile greeted him. Her khaki uniform had a green

badge that read 'Sanctuary Keeper.' 'Welcome, Leo!' she said.

'I'm Keeper Maya. Are you ready to meet some amazing

reptiles?' Leo nodded eagerly. His brown eyes sparkled. He

adjusted his backpack and followed her inside, ready for

adventure.
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The sanctuary was full of wonders. Glass tanks held snakes

and turtles. But one enclosure caught Leo's eye. Inside, a

bright green iguana sat on a thick branch. Its scaly skin had

darker green stripes and a spiky crest along its back. An

orange throat pouch puffed slightly as it breathed. Leo pressed

his nose to the glass. 'Wow!' he whispered. 'You're beautiful.'
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Keeper Maya led Leo closer. 'This is Spike,' she said. 'He's a

special iguana. He needs very particular care.' Leo noticed a

small blue band on Spike's front leg. The iguana turned its

calm amber eyes toward the boy. Leo felt a connection. 'Why

does he need special care?' Leo asked. Keeper Maya smiled.

'Let me show you,' she said.
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Keeper Maya pointed to a warm lamp above Spike's branch.

'Iguanas need warm sun or a heat lamp to stay healthy,' she

explained. 'Without it, they can get sick.' Leo watched Spike

bask under the light. The iguana closed its eyes, looking happy.

Leo thought about how important warmth was. He made a

mental note. 'Warm sun,' he repeated.
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Next, Keeper Maya showed Leo a bowl of fresh green leaves.

'Iguanas eat leaves and vegetables,' she said. 'They need fresh

food every day.' Spike nibbled on a leaf, his orange throat

pouch moving. Leo watched closely. 'So they need a special

diet,' he said. Keeper Maya nodded. 'And plenty of space to

climb,' she added, pointing to the tall branches in the

enclosure.
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Leo looked around Spike's home. There were thick branches, a

sunny spot, and fresh leaves. 'This is a perfect habitat,' he

said. Keeper Maya smiled. 'Yes, but many people don't know

how to care for iguanas. They buy them without understanding

their needs.' Leo frowned. 'That's sad,' he said. 'Iguanas

deserve proper care.'
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Leo thought for a moment. 'I want to help,' he said. 'Can I

make a poster about iguana care?' Keeper Maya's eyes lit up.

'What a wonderful idea!' she said. 'You can teach others what

you've learned.' Leo felt proud. He pulled a notebook from his

green backpack and started sketching ideas for his poster.
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Back at home, Leo spread out a big sheet of paper. He drew a

bright green iguana with a spiky crest and orange throat

pouch. Around it, he wrote: 'Warm Sun!' with a picture of a

heat lamp. 'Fresh Leaves!' with a bowl of greens. 'Space to

Climb!' with tall branches. He used bold colors and clear

words. His freckled nose wrinkled as he concentrated.
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The next day, Leo brought his poster to the sanctuary. Keeper

Maya helped him hang it near Spike's enclosure. The poster

showed the right habitat and how to treat iguanas with

kindness. Visitors stopped to read it. 'Look, iguanas need

warm sun!' said a girl. 'And fresh leaves!' said her brother. Leo

smiled as people learned something new.
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Spike seemed to notice the poster too. He climbed up his

branch and bobbed his head, his orange throat pouch puffing.

Leo laughed. 'I think he likes it!' Keeper Maya said, 'You've

done a great job, Leo. Your poster will help many iguanas.' Leo

felt a warm glow inside. He had made a difference.
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A family stopped to read the poster. 'We didn't know iguanas

needed so much space,' the mother said. 'Now we understand.'

Leo explained how important it was to treat all animals with

kindness. The family nodded. 'Thank you for teaching us,' they

said. Leo beamed. His poster was working!
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At the end of the day, Keeper Maya gave Leo a small badge.

'You're an honorary iguana helper,' she said. Leo pinned it to

his yellow t-shirt. He looked at Spike, who was basking under

his lamp. The iguana blinked its amber eyes. Leo felt proud.

He had helped a special animal and taught others to care.
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On the way home, Leo thought about everything he had

learned. Exotic animals like iguanas have special needs. They

need warm sun, fresh leaves, and space to climb. They need

people who understand them. Leo decided he would always

speak up for animals. His green backpack bounced as he

walked, and his heart felt full.
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That night, Leo told his family about his day. 'I made a poster

to help iguanas,' he said. 'And I met a very special iguana

named Spike.' His family listened with smiles. 'We're proud of

you,' said his mom. Leo went to bed dreaming of bright green

scales and sunny branches. He knew he would visit Spike

again soon.
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And so, the boy and the iguana became friends. Leo's poster

stayed at the sanctuary, teaching visitors every day. Spike lived

happily in his perfect habitat. Leo learned that even a small

boy can make a big difference. All it takes is curiosity,

kindness, and a little bit of care. And that is a lesson worth

sharing.
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