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Every morning, the boy walked to the pond near his house. He

loved the squish of his yellow rain boots in the mud. His blue T-

shirt had a little frog on it, and his red backpack held a

notebook and a pencil. Today, he hoped to find something new.

The pond was full of lily pads, tall reeds, and quiet, shady

spots.
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The boy sat very still on a flat rock at the edge of the pond. He

watched the water ripple and the dragonflies zip by. Then,

something tiny moved among the green plants. It was a little

newt, about the length of his finger! Its olive-green body had

dark spots and small orange markings along its back. Its big

round black eyes peeked out from the leaves.
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The newt swam with quick, wiggly strokes of its long slim tail.

It hid under a leaf, then darted to a stone. The boy opened his

notebook and drew the newt's four tiny legs and its paler belly.

He wrote: 'Newt: small, quick, hides in plants.' He wanted to

know more. Just then, he heard footsteps on the path.
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A tall person in a wide-brimmed sun hat and a khaki vest with

many pockets came down to the pond. It was the wildlife

guide! She had a clipboard and a field guide book. 'Hello!' she

said with a gentle smile. 'I see you're watching our little friend.

That's a newt. Would you like to learn more about it?' The boy

nodded eagerly.
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The wildlife guide knelt beside the boy. Her round glasses

glinted in the sun. 'Newts are amphibians,' she said. 'They

start life in the water, then live on land, and come back to the

pond to lay eggs.' She pointed to the newt's orange markings.

'Those bright colors warn other animals that they might not

taste very good!' The boy wrote everything down.
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The guide showed the boy how to look for newt eggs. They

were tiny, wrapped in leaves underwater. 'The pond is a

wetland,' she explained. 'Wetlands are full of life. They help

many animals, like frogs, dragonflies, and birds.' The boy

looked around. He saw a frog leap, a dragonfly hover, and a

heron stand still as a statue.
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The boy asked, 'How can I help protect the pond?' The guide

smiled. 'You can learn about it and teach others. Maybe make

a guide for kids like you.' The boy's eyes lit up. 'I could do

that!' He thought about all the creatures he had seen. He

wanted other kids to know how special the pond was.
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The boy spent the next days at the pond, watching carefully.

He drew pictures of the newt, the frog, and the dragonfly. He

wrote short notes about each one. He learned that newts eat

insects and worms. He learned that frogs croak to call their

friends. He learned that dragonflies catch mosquitoes. His

notebook was filling up!
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One afternoon, the boy saw the little newt again. It was hiding

under a big leaf. He watched it for a long time. It didn't seem

shy anymore. It swam in slow circles, showing off its orange

spots. The boy felt happy. He knew he was learning its secrets.

He drew a big picture of the newt for his guide.
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The wildlife guide came back to check on him. She looked at

his notebook. 'This is wonderful!' she said. 'You have a real

talent for observing.' The boy beamed. He asked her about the

plants around the pond. She told him how plants clean the

water and give animals homes. He added that to his guide, too.
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The boy decided to make his guide into a little book. He wrote

simple words and drew clear pictures. He called it 'The Pond

Wildlife Guide.' He made copies for his friends at school. He

even gave one to the wildlife guide. She put it in her pocket

with a proud smile. 'You're helping protect the pond,' she said.
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The boy shared his guide with his class. He told them about

the little newt and how it needed clean water and plants. His

friends asked questions. He answered them with facts he had

learned. Some kids wanted to visit the pond, too. The boy felt

proud. He knew that if more people cared, the pond would stay

healthy.
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The wildlife guide invited the boy to a wetland celebration at

the pond. There were families and kids learning about nature.

The boy set up a small table with his guide. He showed people

the newt's hiding spots. He told them, 'Wetlands are full of life.

We can all help keep them safe.' Many kids took his guide

home.
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The boy stood by the pond at sunset. The water glowed orange

and pink. He saw the little newt swim close to the surface. It

seemed to wave its tiny tail. The boy whispered, 'Thank you,

little newt.' He knew that even small creatures are important.

And he knew that he could make a difference, one guide at a

time.
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Now, the boy visits the pond often. He always brings his

notebook. He keeps learning about the newts, frogs, and

dragonflies. He adds new pages to his guide. Sometimes other

kids join him. They watch quietly and draw what they see. The

boy smiles, knowing that the pond will be cared for by many

hands.
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The little newt still lives in the pond, among the plants and

stones. The boy knows that wetlands support biodiversity. He

feels happy that he can help protect the pond and its wildlife.

And he hopes that one day, other kids will make their own

guides, too. After all, every pond has a story to tell.
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