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Leo was a curious boy with warm light-brown skin, short curly
black hair, and a small gap between his front teeth. He loved
to figure out how things worked, from wobbly wheels to
squeaky doors. One sunny morning, he skipped to Gran's
house with his green canvas satchel bouncing at his side. He
had no idea that a tiny, clever friend was waiting for him there.
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Gran met him at the door in her lavender cardigan, her round
glasses perched on her nose. "I have someone special for you
to meet," she said, leading him to a cozy corner. There, on a
perch, sat the smallest parrot Leo had ever seen. The parrot
had emerald-green feathers, a bright scarlet patch on his
chest, and an orange beak that shone like a tiny sunset.
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"His name is Pip," Gran said, tapping the cage gently with her
wooden walking stick. "He's smart as a whip, this one." Pip
tilted his head and looked at Leo with round amber eyes. Then
he whistled a little tune and hopped closer. Leo laughed.
"Hello, Pip!" he said. Pip bobbed his head and whistled back,
as if to say, "Hello yourself!"
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Gran showed Leo how to care for Pip. "He needs fresh water
and seeds every day," she said, "and a clean cage, too." Leo
nodded and wrote it all down. But when he gave Pip his food,
the little parrot just nibbled once and looked away. He seemed
bored. Leo frowned. "Is that all he needs?" he asked. Gran
smiled. "That's just the beginning, dear."
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That afternoon, Leo sat by Pip's cage and watched. Pip chewed
on a toy, then dropped it. He climbed to the top of his perch,
then slid down. He flapped his emerald wings and squawked.
“"He looks restless," Leo said. Gran nodded. "Parrots are clever.
They need things to keep their minds busy." Leo's dark-brown
eyes lit up. "Like puzzles?" he asked. Gran's smile grew wide.
"Exactly like'puzzles."
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Leo hurried home and dumped his green satchel onto the
table. Out tumbled bottle caps, string, small boxes, and
colorful beads. He thought about Pip's bright orange beak and
clever amber eyes. "I'll make him a puzzle he can peck and
pull," Leo said. He poked holes in a box and threaded string
through them. Then he hid a sunflower seed inside. "Try this,
Pip!" he said the next day.




Pip looked at the box. He tilted his head one way, then the
other. Then he grabbed the string with his beak and pulled.
Out popped the seed! Pip squawked happily. Leo clapped his
hands. "You did it!" he cheered. Gran watched from her chair,
her hazel eyes twinkling. "I told you he was smart," she said.
"But you're the one who made him think."
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Leo made more puzzles. He tied a tiny cup to a string so Pip
had to fish for a treat. He built a little maze with wooden
blocks. Pip solved each one faster than the last. He used his
orange beak to flip, tug, and twist. His scarlet chest puffed
with pride. "You're a puzzle master!" Leo laughed. Pip whistled
a happy tune and danced on his perch.
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One day, Leo brought a puzzle that was too hard. It had three
steps and a tricky latch. Pip tried and tried, but the latch
wouldn't budge. He squawked and flapped his emerald wings.
Leo felt worried. "Maybe it's too difficult," he said. Gran looked
up from her knitting. "Smart pets need kind care, Leo. Help
him, don't frustrate him."



Leo thought about Gran's words. He sat down and watched Pip
carefully. Pip wasn't angry—he was just stuck. Leo took the
puzzle apart and made it simpler. He showed Pip the first step.
"See? Just like before," he said softly. Pip watched with his
round amber eyes. Then he tried again. This time, the latch
clicked open! Pip pulled out the treat and squawked with joy.
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Leo learned to change the puzzles every few days. He made
some easy and some hard, always watching Pip's bright eyes.
Pip loved the challenge. He learned to open a tiny drawer, ring
a little bell, and even drop a marble into a hole. Each new trick
made Leo cheer. "You're the smartest parrot in the world!" he
said. Pip puffed his chest and whistled proudly.
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Gran gave Leo a small red harness for Pip. "He needs fresh air
and adventure, too," she said. So Leo took Pip to the garden.
Pip rode on Leo's shoulder, his green feathers shining in the
sun. Leo hid seeds under flowerpots for Pip to find. Pip hopped
down and pecked around, solving each little treasure hunt.
“This is fun for both of us!" Leo laughed.
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That evening, Leo sat with Gran on the porch. Pip snoozed on
his perch, tired and happy. "You've learned a lot about care,"
Gran said. "It's not just food and water. It's thinking about
what makes him happy." Leo nodded. "Pip is smart, so he
needs puzzles," he said. "And kindness," Gran added. "You
gave him both."
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Leo smiled. He reached into his green satchel and pulled out a
new puzzle—a small box with a sliding door. Pip woke up and
eyed it with curiosity. "For tomorrow," Leo said. Pip whistled
softly, as if to say thank you. Leo felt warm inside. Helping Pip
was the best adventure he had ever had.
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From that day on, Leo visited Pip every morning. He brought
new puzzles and fresh ideas. Pip greeted him with a happy
whistle and a dance. Sometimes Gran joined them, her walking
stick tapping softly on the floor. "You two are quite a team,"
she said. Leo grinned, his freckles crinkling. "We're puzzle

partners!"




Leo learned that smart pets need kind, thoughtful care. A
clever parrot like Pip needs more than a full bowl—he needs
games and challenges and love. And when Leo made puzzles
for Pip, he found joy too. So if you ever meet a smart pet,
remember: a little kindness and a good puzzle can turn every
day into a happy adventure.
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