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Maya pulled on her yellow rain boots and her green hooded
raincoat. She clipped her magnifying glass to her blue
backpack and headed into the woods behind her house. The air
smelled of wet leaves and moss. She loved exploring after a
rain, when everything sparkled and dripped. Today, she
followed a path she had never taken before.
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The path led to a small stream that gurgled over smooth
stones. Maya knelt on the muddy bank and peered into the
clear water. Tiny fish darted between the rocks. She lifted a
wet stone and gasped. Underneath sat a little creature with
glossy dark brown skin and bright yellow spots. It had big
round eyes and a long curled tail.
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"Hello, little one," Maya whispered. The creature wiggled its
tiny toes. Maya took out her magnifying glass to see it better.
Its skin was shiny and damp. She watched it crawl slowly back
under the stone. Maya wanted to know more about this
amazing animal. She decided to ask her teacher, Mr. Okafor,
about it the next day.
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The next morning, Maya told Mr. Okafor all about the spotted
creature. He smiled, his round glasses glinting. "That sounds
like a salamander, Maya," he said. "They are amphibians, like
frogs. They need clean water to breathe and live." Maya's dark
brown eyes grew wide. "Clean water?" she asked. "How can
we know if the stream is clean?"

4



Mr. Okafor picked up his clipboard and water-testing kit. "Let's
find out," he said. He put on his wide-brimmed hat and led the
class to the stream. The children carried nets and jars. Maya
showed them where she had found the salamander. Everyone
gathered around as Mr. Okafor explained how to test the water
for pollution.



Ms. Hartley, the park ranger, met them by the stream. Her
blue uniform was neat, and her name badge shone. She
opened her canvas satchel and pulled out a map.
"Salamanders are like tiny messengers," she said. "If the water
is clean, they stay. If it is dirty, they hide or leave. They tell us
how healthy the stream is."




The children tested the water. They checked for dirt and
chemicals. They looked for wildlife under stones and in the
mud. Maya found a few water bugs, but no salamanders. "They
are hiding," she said. "That means the water might be
polluted." Mr. Okafor nodded. "We need to find out what is
making the stream unhealthy," he said.
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The class followed the stream upstream. They found a pipe
leaking dirty water into the brook. Leaves and trash were
clogging the flow. "This is pollution," said Ms. Hartley. "It
comes from things people leave behind." Maya felt sad. "The
salamanders need clean water," she said. "We have to help
them." Her curly puffs bobbed as she nodded firmly.
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Back in class, the children made a plan. They called it the
Stream Savers project. They would clean up the trash and tell
others not to litter. They would plant bushes along the bank to
filter the water. Maya drew a poster of a salamander with
yellow spots and big round eyes. "Protect clean water, protect
wildlife!" it said.



On Saturday, the class met at the stream with gloves and bags.
Mr. Okafor brought his water-testing kit. Ms. Hartley brought
extra maps and a big smile. They picked up cans, wrappers,
and old tires. Maya worked hard, her yellow boots squelching
in the mud. "We are making a difference," she said. The other
children cheered.
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After the cleanup, the children planted small bushes along the
stream. They fixed the leaking pipe with help from the park
rangers. Mr. Okafor tested the water again. "It is getting
cleaner," he said. "But we must keep checking." Maya looked
under a stone. No salamanders yet. "They will come back," she
said. "We just have to be patient."
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Weeks passed. The children took turns checking the stream.
They picked up any new trash and tested the water. One sunny
morning, Maya lifted a wet stone. There sat a salamander with
yellow spots! Then another, and another. "They are back!" she
shouted. The class gathered around. Ms. Hartley smiled.
"Clean water brings them home," she said.
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The salamanders thrived in the clean stream. Maya watched
them swim and hide under stones. She felt proud of her class.
They had worked together to protect the water. Mr. Okafor
gave each child a Stream Saver badge. "You have shown that
small actions make a big difference," he said. Maya wore her
badge with a happy grin.
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Maya returned to the stream often. She brought her
magnifying glass and watched the salamanders. She showed
her family the yellow spots and big round eyes. "They need
clean water," she told them. "And we need to keep it clean for
them." Her parents smiled and promised to help. Maya knew
she would always be a friend to the stream.
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The class continued their conservation project. They made
posters for the school and the park. They told other classes
about the salamanders. Soon, more people came to help. The
stream grew cleaner and cleaner. Maya's teacher said, "You
started something wonderful, Maya." She blushed, her freckles
standing out. "We all did," she said.
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One day, Maya sat by the stream and watched a salamander
sun itself on a stone. Its yellow spots gleamed. She thought
about how much the stream had changed. Clean water meant
life for so many creatures. She promised to always protect it.
And as the salamander slipped back into the clear water, Maya
knew she had made a true friend.
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