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The Boy and the Little
Tortoise

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



On a bright sunny morning, a boy with warm light-brown skin
and short curly dark-brown hair skipped through the tall grass
near his home. His bright yellow t-shirt glowed like a little sun,
and his red sneakers went crunch-crunch on the path. He
carried a small green notebook in his pocket for writing down
important things. Suddenly, something small and round caught

his eye.




It was a little tortoise, no bigger than his palm! Its olive-green
and brown shell had a pretty pattern, and its gentle dark eyes
peeked out shyly. The tortoise stretched its tiny stubby legs
and wiggled its small head. The boy's big hazel eyes went wide
with wonder. 'Hello, little one,' he whispered. 'Are you lost?"'

2



The boy gently picked up the tortoise and hurried home.

'Mum, look what I found!' he called. His mum, wearing her teal
cardigan and round glasses, smiled warmly. ‘What a lovely
little creature,' she said. 'But we must think about what it
needs.' The boy opened his green notebook. 'l want to keep it
safe,' he said. 'Can we learn about tortoise habitats?'
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Mum nodded. 'That's a wise idea,' she said. 'Let's find out how
tortoises live in the wild.' They sat together at the kitchen
table, and the boy wrote notes in his green notebook. He
learned that tortoises need warm sand to dig in, fresh plants to
nibble, and a cozy hiding spot to feel safe. 'A habitat is a
home,' Mum explained. 'And every animal needs the right one.'
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The boy looked at the little tortoise in its temporary box. 'This
isn't a good home,' he said. 'It's too small and cold.' He wanted
to keep the tortoise, but he knew he had to do it right. 'I have
an idea!' he said. 'I'll build a model of a perfect enclosure.
Then I'll know exactly what to make.' His mum smiled. 'That's
a wonderful project.'



The boy gathered cardboard, glue, and paint. He cut out a
shallow box for the enclosure. 'First, warm sand,' he said,
sprinkling golden sand on one side. "Tortoises love to dig.' He
added a small lamp to make it warm. Then he painted tiny
green plants and placed them around. 'Fresh plants for food
and shade,' he wrote in his notebook.
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Next, he built a cozy hiding spot from a small flowerpot. He
covered it with leaves and moss. 'A place to feel safe,' he said.
He checked his notebook. ‘What else?' He remembered that
tortoises need water. He added a tiny dish with a little pond.
Then he looked at his model. It was starting to look like a real
home!




But something was missing. The boy frowned. 'It looks nice,
but is it right?' He ran to his mum. 'Can we check?' Mum
looked at his model. 'Let's measure the space,' she said.
‘Tortoises need room to walk.' They measured and found the
model was too small. The boy sighed. 'T'll make it bigger,' he
said. 'Care means getting it right.'
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He found a larger box and started again. He worked carefully,
making sure the sand was deep and the plants were safe to
eat. He tested the hiding spot to see if it was dark and snug.
'‘Kindness means more than just love,' he told his mum. 'It
means learning what animals truly need.' Mum hugged him.
‘You're learning a big lesson,' she said.

9



The boy finished his model and set it on the table. It had warm
sand, fresh plants, a tiny pond, and a cozy hiding spot. He
placed a small toy tortoise inside to see how it looked. 'It's
perfect!' he said. But then he thought about the real tortoise.
'Mum, can we make a real home for the little tortoise?' he
asked. 'A safe one outside?"
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Mum nodded. 'Yes, we can,' she said. 'Let's use your model as
a plan.' They went to the garden and found a quiet corner. The
boy dug a shallow pit and lined it with sand. He planted safe
plants and placed a small clay pot for hiding. He added a
shallow water dish. 'It's just like my model!' he said, his hazel

eyes shining.




The boy placed the little tortoise in its new home. The tortoise
looked around, then slowly stretched its neck. It took a tiny
step, then another. 'Look, it's exploring!' the boy whispered.
The tortoise nibbled a leaf and then crawled toward the hiding
spot. 'It likes it!' The boy wrote in his green notebook: 'A good
habitat makes a happy tortoise.'

12




PN

From that day on, the boy visited the tortoise every morning.
He checked the sand and the plants. He made sure the water
was fresh. Sometimes the tortoise poked its head out to say
hello. The boy learned that responsible care requires
knowledge. 'I'm glad I learned about habitats,' he said. 'Now I
can take good care of my little friend."
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Mum watched from the door. 'You've done a wonderful thing,'
she said. 'You didn't just love the tortoise—you learned what it
needs.' The boy smiled. 'Kindness means learning,' he said.
'‘And now the tortoise has a perfect home.' He showed his
notebook to his mum. 'l wrote down everything.'
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The boy's friends came to see the tortoise. He showed them his
model and explained how a good habitat works. 'Tortoises
need warm sand, fresh plants, and a cozy hiding spot,' he said.
His friends were impressed. 'You're like a tortoise expert!' one
said. The boy grinned. 'l just learned what's right.'
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And the little tortoise lived happily in its new home. The boy
kept his model on a shelf to remind him of his lesson. He knew
that kindness means more than love—it means learning and
caring for others the right way. His green notebook was full of
notes, and his heart was full of pride. He had learned that
responsible care begins with knowledge.
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