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On a bright Saturday morning, Maya pulled on her yellow rain
boots and clipped green ribbons into her curly black hair. She
was visiting a farm sanctuary for the very first time. Her round
cheeks glowed with excitement as she skipped up the gravel
path. "I wonder what animals I'll meet today," she said to
herself, her dark brown eyes sparkling.
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Caretaker Rosa welcomed Maya with a warm smile. She wore
a green work shirt and a brown apron with deep pockets. "We
have horses, goats, chickens, and a very special little pig,"
Rosa said. Maya's gap-toothed smile grew wide. "A pig! Can I
see the pig?" she asked, hopping from one boot to the other.
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Rosa led Maya to a cozy pen filled with soft straw. A small pink
pig with darker pink patches and floppy ears trotted over. He
wore a blue harness with a tiny brass bell that jingled. "This is
Pip," Rosa said. "He was rescued last spring. Pigs are super
smart, you know." Maya knelt down, and Pip sniffed her hand
with his curly tail wiggling.




Pip's bright amber eyes twinkled as he nudged Maya's palm.
"He likes you," Rosa laughed. "Pigs are curious and love to
play. They can even solve puzzles!" Maya's eyes went wide.
"Really? Can we play a game with him?" she asked. Rosa
nodded. "Let's find Sam. He's great at building things."
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Caretaker Sam was in the tool shed, wearing a navy blue T-
shirt and grey dungarees with a red bandana around his neck.
"A game for Pip?" he said, his blue eyes twinkling. "I have just
the thing!" He pulled out a big ball and a drill. "We can make a
treat puzzle and a rolling toy. Pip will love it."
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Maya, Rosa, and Sam gathered around a wooden workbench.
Sam drilled small holes in a plastic bottle. "We'll hide treats
inside," he explained. Maya dropped in apple slices and pig
pellets. "Pip has to roll it to get the treats out," Rosa said. "It
keeps his mind busy and his body moving." Maya clapped her
hands. "Pip will be so happy!"




Back at the pen, Maya placed the treat bottle on the straw.
Pip's floppy ears perked up. He sniffed the bottle, then pushed
it with his snout. It rolled, and a treat tumbled out! Pip
gobbled it up and snorted with joy. "He figured it out already!"
Maya cheered. "Pigs are amazing problem solvers," Rosa said.
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Next, Sam brought out a big beach ball. Pip's curly tail wagged
fast. He nudged the ball with his nose, and it rolled across the
pen. Maya ran after it and rolled it back. Pip chased it, his
little hooves kicking up straw. "He's playing soccer!" Maya
laughed. The brass bell on his harness jingled merrily.
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Then Maya had an idea. "Let's hide treats around the pen!"
she said. Rosa gave her a handful of carrot pieces. Maya hid
them under a bucket, behind a log, and inside a cardboard
tube. Pip trotted around, sniffing and snuffling. He found every
single treat! "He's like a detective!" Maya said.
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Sam showed Maya how to make a hanging toy with a rope and
a bell. They tied it to a post. Pip tapped the bell with his nose,
and it rang. He tapped it again and again, making a happy
tune. "He's making music!" Maya giggled. Pip oinked and
nudged her for more games.
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Maya sat in the straw, and Pip curled up beside her. His warm
pink body felt cozy. "Pigs are so clever," she said softly. "They
have feelings, just like us. Pip is happy when he plays." Rosa
nodded. "That's why kindness matters. Every animal is an
individual." Maya scratched Pip's floppy ear, and he sighed
contentedly.




The afternoon sun made the pen glow golden. Maya, Rosa, and
Sam sat with Pip as he played with his toys. "He loves the treat
puzzle best," Maya observed. "And the ball," Sam added. Pip
snorted and rolled the ball to Maya. She rolled it back, and
they played together. "Friendship is the best game of all,"
Maya said.




As the sun began to set, Maya gave Pip a gentle hug. "I'll come
back and play with you again," she promised. Pip nuzzled her
cheek with his soft snout. Rosa smiled. "You've made a real
friend today. And you've learned something important: farm
animals are smart and deserve our care." Maya nodded, her
heart full.




On the walk home, Maya thought about Pip's bright eyes and
happy snorts. She remembered how he solved puzzles and
played ball. "Pigs are just as smart as dogs," she told her mom.
"And kindness makes them smile." Her mom smiled back. "It
sounds like you made a difference today."
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That night, Maya drew a picture of Pip with his blue harness
and brass bell. She hung it on her wall. "I can't wait to visit
again," she whispered. She dreamed of rolling balls and hiding
treats, and of a little pig who snorts with joy. Small acts of care
had brought big smiles to both of them.
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The next weekend, Maya returned to the sanctuary with a new
game she had made: a muffin tin filled with treats under tennis
balls. Pip sniffed and lifted the balls one by one. "You're a
genius pig!" Maya laughed. Rosa and Sam cheered. And Maya
knew that every animal is a clever individual, and kindness
makes every day brighter.




