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On a bright spring morning, a boy named Leo pulled on his

mustard-yellow raincoat and red rubber boots. He grabbed his

canvas satchel full of pencils and paper. Leo loved to explore

the fields and hills near his home. Today, he wanted to find

something new. He walked past the last house and into the

wide, grassy meadow.
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Near a bubbling stream, Leo heard a soft jingle. He peeked

behind a bush and saw a little reindeer with a red collar and a

brass bell. The reindeer had small velvet antlers and a pale

cream chest. Its dark eyes looked gentle and kind. 'Hello,' Leo

whispered. The little reindeer took a step closer and sniffed his

hand.
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The reindeer's name was Pip, and Pip was not afraid. Pip

nuzzled Leo's satchel and made a happy sound. Leo laughed.

'Do you like adventures?' he asked. Pip jingled the bell and

trotted a few steps away, then looked back. Leo understood.

Pip wanted him to follow. So Leo tightened his boots and

followed the little reindeer across the meadow.
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Pip led Leo to a muddy spot near the stream. 'This is where the

herd drinks,' said a voice. Leo turned and saw an old woman

with a kind smile. She told Leo that reindeer travel far across

the land as the seasons change. 'They need clean water and

green grass,' she said. 'Will you help me make a map of their

routes?'
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Leo opened his satchel and spread out a big sheet of paper. He

drew the stream with wiggly blue lines and the meadow with

little green dashes. Pip stood beside him and pointed with a

tiny hoof. 'Here is where we cross,' said Leo, drawing a path.

'And here is where you rest under the trees.' The map began to

grow.
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The old woman showed Leo a trail that led over a hill. 'In

summer, the herd goes high to find cool grass,' she said. Leo

drew a steep line and added tiny grass tufts. Pip trotted ahead,

and Leo followed. The hill was warm and the grass was soft.

Leo saw butterflies and heard birds singing. He drew little

flowers and a big round sun.
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When they reached the top, Leo saw a wide valley below. 'This

is the summer land,' said the old woman. 'But the herd needs

open spaces to travel safely.' Leo drew a long, winding path

through the valley. He felt proud of his map. Pip jingled the

bell and nibbled a dandelion. The map was starting to look like

a real adventure.
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Back at the stream, Leo met three friends: Alma, Ben, and Ki.

They wore colourful jackets and sturdy boots. Alma had a knit

hat. 'What are you drawing?' asked Ben. Leo showed them the

map. 'Reindeer need clean water, green grass, and open

spaces,' he said. 'We can help them by keeping the land

healthy.' His friends nodded eagerly.
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The friends walked to the edge of the meadow. They picked up

litter and put it in a bag. They cleared sticks from the stream

so the water could flow. Pip watched and jingled happily. 'The

reindeer can drink here now,' said Alma. Leo drew a bright

blue stream on the map. 'And we can plant grass seeds where

the ground is bare,' said Ki. They all agreed.
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The old woman returned with a small jar of seeds. 'You are

good helpers,' she said. 'Reindeer remember the way, but they

need healthy land to travel. Your small actions make a big

difference.' The friends scattered seeds along the path. Leo

drew little green sprouts on his map. Pip pranced around them

and made a happy, grunting sound.
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As the sun began to set, Leo finished the map. It showed the

stream, the meadow, the hill, and the summer land. The old

woman smiled. 'This map will help people understand,' she

said. 'But it is not just lines and words. It is a promise.' Leo

looked at Pip, who stood close and nudged his hand. 'I promise

to help keep the land healthy,' Leo said softly.
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Leo and his friends made copies of the map. They gave them to

neighbours and shopkeepers. 'Please keep the water clean and

the grass green,' they said. People smiled and promised to

help. Some planted trees, and others picked up litter. The map

hung in the school and the library. Everyone learned that

reindeer travel far, and they need our care.
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That autumn, Leo watched the sky at dusk. He heard a distant

jingle and then a soft, low call. The herd was moving south for

the winter. Pip walked beside the big reindeer, and the brass

bell chimed. Leo waved from the hilltop. 'Have a safe journey!'

he called. The reindeer walked on, following the path Leo had

drawn on his map.
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In the spring, Leo returned to the meadow. The grass was

green and the stream was clear. He waited, and soon he heard

the bell. Pip came over the hill with the herd. The little

reindeer ran to Leo and nuzzled his pocket. 'You came back!'

Leo laughed. Pip's antlers were a little bigger now, but the red

collar was still there.
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Leo and his friends were proud of their work. They had made a

map and kept the land healthy. Now the reindeer could find

their way, season after season. 'Animal movements depend on

healthy landscapes,' Leo said. 'And even small actions can

help.' His friends nodded and smiled. They knew the promise

would be kept.
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Leo put his map on the wall in his room. It reminded him of Pip

and the long journey. He knew that reindeer need clean water,

green grass, and open spaces. And he knew that he could

make a difference. So Leo kept exploring, kept drawing, and

kept caring for the wild world. And the little reindeer always

found its way home.
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