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Leo lived in a small house at the edge of a green meadow. He
was seven years old, with warm light-brown skin and short
curly dark-brown hair. His big round hazel-brown eyes
sparkled with curiosity. He wore a red t-shirt, blue denim
overalls, and yellow rubber boots wherever he went. One
sunny morning, Leo heard a soft, funny sound coming from the
meadow.



Leo followed the sound and found a miniature donkey standing
by the fence. The donkey had a soft grey-brown coat, a cream
muzzle, and long floppy ears. Around its neck was a bright
blue halter with a small brass bell. "Hello," Leo whispered. The
donkey blinked big dark gentle eyes and took a step closer.
Leo's heart smiled.



Leo named the donkey Pepper because of the tiny dark spots
on its nose. Pepper was about the size of a large dog and
reached Leo's chest. "You're just my size!" Leo laughed. He
gently patted Pepper's short upright mane and offered a
crunchy carrot from his green canvas satchel. Pepper nibbled
it happily, and the little brass bell jingled. A new friendship
had begun.




Leo visited Pepper every day after school. They played chase
around the meadow, and Pepper kicked up his small sturdy
hooves with joy. Leo brushed Pepper's tufty tail and told him
stories. But one chilly evening, Leo noticed Pepper shivering.
"You need a proper shelter," Leo said. "A warm, dry place of
your own." Pepper's long ears drooped, and he leaned against
Leo.




Leo asked his parents for help. "Miniature donkeys need
shelter from wind and rain," Dad said. "And soft bedding to
rest on." Leo nodded seriously. He drew a plan with crayons: a
little wooden house with a wide door and a window. "I'll build
it with you," Dad promised. Leo's gap-toothed smile stretched
wide. Pepper brayed as if to say, "Count me in!"
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The next day, Leo and Dad gathered wood, nails, and a
hammer. Leo carried small planks in his green satchel. Pepper
watched curiously, his floppy ears twitching. "This will be your
new home," Leo explained. Pepper sniffed the wood and pawed
the ground. Leo hammered carefully, his yellow rubber boots
tapping in rhythm. By noon, the frame was standing tall.
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They built the walls and the roof, and Leo painted the door
bright blue like Pepper's halter. Inside, he spread fresh straw
for a soft bed. "There!" Leo said. "Now you'll be warm and
dry." Pepper trotted inside, turned around twice, and lay down
with a happy sigh. The brass bell jingled softly. Leo felt proud.
Proper care meant a safe, snug home.
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Every morning, Leo filled Pepper's water bucket and gave him
fresh hay. He brushed Pepper's grey-brown coat until it shone.
"A clean donkey is a happy donkey," Leo said. Pepper's cream
muzzle twitched with contentment. Leo learned that small
animals need daily care: food, water, and a good brushing. He
wrote a checklist and stuck it on his wall.
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Leo wanted Pepper to have fun, too. He hung a rope with a
soft ball from a tree branch, and Pepper nudged it with his
nose. They played hide-and-seek behind hay bales. Leo rolled a
big rubber ball, and Pepper chased it, kicking up his small
hooves. "You're a playful donkey!" Leo giggled. The meadow
echoed with happy brays.



On windy days, Leo put Pepper's soft red blanket over his
back. "This will keep you cozy," he said. Pepper wore it
proudly, the blue halter bell jingling as he walked. Leo led him
on gentle walks along the meadow path. They stopped to sniff
flowers and watch butterflies. Pepper's long ears swiveled like
little radar dishes. Every walk was a cheerful adventure.
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One afternoon, a cold rain began to fall. Leo hurried to the
shelter and found Pepper standing outside, looking worried.
"What's wrong?" Leo asked. He noticed the straw was damp
near the door. "Don't worry, I'll fix it." Leo fetched dry straw
and a wooden board. With Dad's help, he raised the floor a
little. "Now the rain can't get in," Leo said. Pepper nuzzled his
shoulder.




The next day was sunny and bright. Leo planned a special
enrichment day. He hid carrot pieces around the meadow for
Pepper to find. Pepper sniffed and searched, his cream muzzle
twitching. "Good boy!" Leo cheered each time Pepper found a
treat. They played tug-of-war with a soft rope and practiced
walking over a small log. Pepper was happy and healthy.
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Leo's friends came to meet Pepper. They brushed his coat and
fed him crunchy apples. "He's so gentle!" they said. Leo
beamed. "Small animals need proper care," he told them. "A
good shelter, healthy food, and lots of love." Pepper stood
calmly, his brass bell jingling. Everyone agreed that Pepper
was the happiest miniature donkey they had ever seen.
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As seasons passed, Leo and Pepper shared many cheerful
adventures. They had picnics in the meadow and watched
sunsets together. Pepper grew strong and playful, and Leo
grew more responsible. "You're my best friend," Leo whispered
one evening. Pepper leaned his head against Leo's chest and
sighed happily. Their friendship had grown deep and true.
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Leo learned that even small animals deserve love, attention,
and the right kind of home. He kept Pepper's shelter clean and
warm. He made sure Pepper had fresh water and hay every
day. And he always had time for games and gentle walks.
Pepper's dark eyes sparkled with trust. The little donkey knew
he was safe and loved.




And so, in the green meadow, a boy and his miniature donkey
lived happily. Leo's red t-shirt and blue overalls often had bits
of straw stuck to them, and his yellow boots were muddy from
walks. But his gap-toothed smile was always bright. Pepper's
blue halter bell jingled through the meadow, a happy sound
that said: friendship and proper care make a wonderful home.
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