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Leo was a curious boy with light brown skin and messy

chestnut hair. He loved exploring the forest near his home.

One morning, he put on his mustard yellow raincoat and dark

green rubber boots. He packed his blue backpack with a

notebook and pencil. 'I'm off to find something amazing!' he

called to his mother. His hazel eyes sparkled with excitement

as he stepped into the green woods.
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The forest was full of sounds: leaves rustling, birds singing,

and branches creaking. Leo walked quietly along a mossy

path, writing down what he saw. He sketched a squirrel and a

butterfly. Then he heard a soft, gentle sound. 'Hoo! Hoo!' It

came from a tall oak tree. Leo looked up and gasped.

Something small and round was peeking out of a hole in the

trunk.
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It was a little owl, no bigger than a teacup! Its feathers were

mottled brown and cream, and its huge golden eyes blinked at

Leo. Two tiny ear tufts stuck up on its fluffy head. Leo stood

very still. 'Hello, little owl,' he whispered. The owl tilted its

head and hooted softly. Leo quickly wrote in his notebook:

'Little owl lives in a tree hole.' He felt lucky to see such a shy

creature.
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The little owl hopped onto a branch and fluttered its speckled

wings. Leo watched as it flew to another tree and back. 'You're

showing me your home,' he said with a smile. The owl perched

beside his notebook and peered at the pages. Leo drew the

tree hole and the owl's golden eyes. He wondered what else

owls needed to live happily in the forest.
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Just then, a tall woman in an olive green uniform and a wide-

brimmed hat walked down the path. It was Ranger Maya, the

forest ranger. She had a warm smile and a clipboard in her

hand. 'I see you've met our little owl friend,' she said. 'That's a

young owl. Owls need safe trees and quiet places to live.' Leo

nodded and wrote that down.
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Ranger Maya showed Leo how owls use old tree holes for

nests. 'They don't build nests like robins,' she explained. 'They

need trees with holes or cracks.' She pointed to the forest

around them. 'Protected forests keep these old trees safe.

Without them, owls have nowhere to live.' Leo looked at the

little owl and felt a warm glow. He wanted to help.
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Leo asked, 'How can I help the owls?' Ranger Maya's eyes

crinkled with a smile. 'You can teach others about owl

habitats,' she said. 'People protect what they understand.' Leo

thought for a moment. 'I could make a display!' he said. 'With

facts and drawings.' Ranger Maya clapped her hands. 'What a

wonderful idea! I'll help you.'
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Leo hurried home to tell his mother. She wore her soft red

cardigan and a warm smile. 'A woodland conservation display?'

she said. 'That sounds perfect.' She helped Leo gather

cardboard, markers, and pictures. Leo showed her his

notebook full of owl facts. 'Did you know owls can turn their

heads almost all the way around?' he asked. His mother

listened and smiled proudly.
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The next day, Leo and his mother went back to the forest.

Ranger Maya met them with a big piece of wood for the

display. 'Let's make it look like the forest,' she said. They

painted trees and glued leaves. Leo drew the little owl with its

golden eyes and tiny ear tufts. He wrote: 'Owls need safe trees

and quiet places.' The display was starting to look beautiful.
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Leo added a map of the forest and marked the owl's tree. He

wrote fun facts: 'Owls have soft feathers for silent flying.'

'Owls eat mice and insects.' 'Old trees are owl homes.' The

little owl perched on a branch nearby, watching. It hooted

softly, as if to say, 'Good job!' Leo laughed. 'I think my owl

friend likes it,' he said.
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Finally, the display was ready. Leo set it up at the forest

entrance for everyone to see. He stood beside it with his

notebook in hand. 'Welcome to the woodland conservation

display!' he said to visitors. People stopped to read the facts

and look at the drawings. Ranger Maya beamed. 'You're

teaching them why protected forests matter,' she said. Leo felt

proud.
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The little owl flew down and perched right on the corner of the

display. Its golden eyes looked at the people. 'Hoo! Hoo!' it

called. Everyone smiled. A little girl asked, 'Is that the owl

from your display?' Leo nodded. 'Yes! This is my owl friend.

Protected forests keep owls safe.' The girl promised to tell her

friends about it.
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More and more people came to see the display. They learned

about owl habitats and how to care for nature. Leo's mother

brought lemonade for everyone. Ranger Maya gave out

stickers that said 'Forest Friend.' The little owl hooted with joy.

Leo looked around and felt happy. His display was making a

difference.
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The forest stayed green and happy. The little owl had a safe

home in the old oak tree. Leo visited often, sometimes with his

mother and sometimes with Ranger Maya. He kept adding new

facts to his display. People came from far away to learn about

owls. The little owl would hoot a greeting whenever Leo

arrived.
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One evening, Leo sat under the oak tree with his notebook.

The little owl perched on his knee. 'We did it,' Leo whispered.

'We helped protect your home.' The owl blinked its huge

golden eyes and hooted softly. Leo knew that even small

actions could make a big difference. He wrote in his notebook:

'Protected forests support wildlife.'
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Leo's mother called him for dinner. The little owl hooted a

goodbye. Leo waved and ran home. He felt warm inside,

knowing that his display was helping the forest. The little owl

flew to its tree hole and snuggled in. The forest was quiet and

safe. And somewhere in the green woods, a little owl hooted

with joy.
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