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The Boy and the Little
Parrot

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



On a bright Saturday morning, Ben slipped on his red sneakers
and grabbed his green backpack with the parrot patch. Today
was special. He was visiting the parrot rescue center with his
class. Ben loved birds more than anything. He wondered what
the parrots would be like. Would they be loud? Would they be
shy? His heart beat fast with excitement as he walked through
the center's gate.




Inside, tall cages stood in sunny rows, and feathers of every
color fluttered. A kind keeper named Mara met the children.
She wore an olive green polo shirt and a canvas apron full of
treat pouches. Her grey-streaked braid swung as she talked.
‘Welcome to the rescue center,' she said with a warm smile.
'Every parrot here needs a safe home and lots of care.' Ben
listened closely, his dark brown eyes wide.
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Mara led the group to a small cage where a tiny parrot
perched. It was no bigger than a hand, with emerald green
feathers and a bright orange beak. A little blue band circled its
leg. 'This is Pip,' Mara said. 'He's clever and lively, but he
needs more to do.' Pip tilted his head and blinked his yellow-
ringed eyes at Ben. Ben smiled his gap-toothed smile. He felt a
special connection right away.



Mara explained that parrots are smart, like feathered puzzle-
solvers. 'When they get bored, they feel sad,' she said. 'They
need enrichment—fun challenges to keep their minds busy.'
Ben frowned. He didn't want Pip to be sad. ‘What kind of
challenges?' he asked. Mara showed him a simple puzzle: a
cup with a treat hidden under it. 'Pip figures these out fast,’
she said. 'But he needs new ones often.'
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Ben watched as Mara placed a tiny treat under a red cup and
set it in Pip's cage. Pip hopped down at once. He nudged the
cup with his beak, tipped it over, and grabbed the treat. Then
he looked up as if to say, 'Is that all?' Ben laughed. 'He's so
fast!' Mara nodded. 'Pip is one smart pet. He needs puzzles
that make him think.' Ben's mind started spinning with ideas.
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That afternoon, Ben asked Mara if he could help make puzzles
for Pip. 'Of course!" she said. 'Supervised puzzle activities are
perfect.' She gave him small cups, paper tubes, and safe
treats. Ben's curly black hair bounced as he worked. He hid a
treat under a cup, then under a tube. He made a little game
with three cups and one treat. Mara watched and smiled. 'Pip
will love these,' she said.




The next day, Ben returned with his backpack full of puzzle
ideas. Mara set up a table next to Pip's cage. 'We'll do these
together,' she said. 'Supervised means we watch and keep Pip
safe.' Ben nodded. He placed the first puzzle in front of Pip: a
treat under a blue cup. Pip hopped over, flipped the cup, and
gobbled the treat. 'Too easy!' Ben giggled. 'Let's try the three-
cup game.'



Ben set three cups in a row and hid a treat under the middle
one. He mixed them up slowly. Pip watched with bright eyes.
Then Pip tapped the middle cup with his beak. Ben lifted it—
there was the treat! 'He got it!' Ben cheered. Mara clapped.
'Pip is showing how smart he is,' she said. Ben felt proud. He
made the next puzzle harder, hiding the treat under a cup with

a small flap.



Pip solved the flap puzzle in seconds. He pulled the flap with
his beak and snatched the treat. Ben's freckled nose crinkled
with joy. 'He's like a little detective!' he said. Mara laughed.
'‘Smart pets need lots of thinking to stay happy,' she said.
‘You're giving Pip exactly what he needs.' Ben beamed. He felt
kind and helpful. He couldn't wait to make more puzzles for his
feathered friend.



FaRITEd

Each day after school, Ben visited Pip with new puzzle ideas.
He made a tube with holes and a treat inside. Pip rolled it and
poked until the treat fell out. He made a tiny box with a sliding
lid. Pip opened it with one quick move. Every puzzle was
solved fast. 'Pip is a puzzle master!' Ben said. Mara nodded.
‘You're helping a rescued pet feel cheerful and busy. That's a
wonderful thing.'




One afternoon, Ben noticed Pip seemed extra happy. The little
parrot chirped and fluttered his wings. He hopped from perch
to perch, then landed right next to Ben's hand. Ben held very
still. Pip nibbled gently at a treat Ben offered. 'He trusts you,'
Mara said softly. Ben felt a warm glow. His kindness had made
a difference. Pip was no longer bored—he was lively and
engaged.
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Ben wanted to share what he learned. He made a poster with
drawings of puzzles and wrote: 'Smart pets need fun
challenges!' He hung it at the rescue center. Mara put an arm
around him. 'You've taught others about enrichment,' she said.
Ben's gap-toothed smile stretched wide. He felt proud and
kind. Helping Pip had been the best part of his week. And he
knew he would keep coming back.
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Pip now had a daily schedule of supervised puzzles. Each
morning, Mara set up new challenges, and Ben visited to help.
The little parrot was cheerful and busy, always eager to solve
the next puzzle. His emerald feathers shone, and his orange

beak seemed to smile. 'He's a different bird,' Mara said. ‘You
gave him a purpose.' Ben's heart swelled with pride. He had
helped a rescued pet thrive.



Ben learned that caring for smart pets means giving them
plenty to think about and enjoy every day. He told his friends
at school about Pip and the puzzle games. Some of them
wanted to help too. Ben felt happy knowing he had made a
difference. He kept visiting the rescue center, always with a
new puzzle in his green backpack. And Pip was always ready

to solve it.
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One sunny afternoon, Ben sat beside Pip's cage and watched
the little parrot play with a new puzzle. Pip figured it out
quickly, then looked at Ben with bright eyes. "You're so smart,
Pip,' Ben said. Pip chirped and bobbed his head. Ben felt a
warm, proud feeling inside. He knew that kindness and clever
challenges had made Pip's life better. And that made Ben's life
better too.




As Ben walked home, he thought about Pip and all the rescued
parrots. He knew that every smart pet needs enrichment—fun
puzzles and games to keep their minds busy. He felt glad he
could help. His green backpack bounced on his shoulders, and
his red sneakers tapped a happy rhythm. Ben smiled his gap-
toothed smile. He couldn't wait to visit Pip again tomorrow.
The End.
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