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Maya was a curious girl with two puffy hair buns and a gap-

toothed smile. She loved exploring the world around her,

always asking questions and looking for new things to learn.

One sunny morning, she put on her mustard-yellow shirt,

denim overalls, and red sneakers. She tucked her small

notebook and pencil into her pocket, ready for adventure.

Today, she was visiting a farm with friendly animals.
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As Maya walked past the barn, she heard a soft, gentle hum.

She peeked around the corner and saw a little llama standing

in a grassy pen. He was knee-high, with fluffy cream-white

fleece and a caramel-brown patch over one eye. His long,

banana-shaped ears stood up tall, and a tiny brass bell jingled

on his blue collar. Maya's eyes grew wide. 'Oh, hello!' she

whispered.
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The little llama blinked his big dark eyes with long lashes and

took a small step back. Maya felt a flutter of excitement. She

wanted to be friends right away. 'I'm Maya,' she said softly.

'What's your name?' The llama didn't answer, but his ears

swiveled toward her. He seemed curious but shy. Maya smiled.

'I'll call you Pepe,' she decided. 'And I'll learn all about you.'
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Maya stepped closer, eager to pet Pepe's soft fleece. But Pepe

stepped away, his ears flattening just a little. 'Oh,' Maya said,

stopping. 'You don't want me that close?' She watched him

carefully. His tail gave a tiny flick, and he let out a soft, low

hum. Maya didn't know what it meant, but she knew it was a

feeling. She took a step back to give him space.
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Maya pulled out her notebook and pencil. 'I'll write down what

I see,' she said to herself. 'Then I can understand Pepe better.'

She sat on a low fence rail and watched. Pepe's ears were tall

and relaxed now. He nibbled grass and glanced at her. Maya

drew a picture of his ears and wrote: 'Ears up and relaxed

means I feel okay.' She smiled. This was fun!
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Next, Maya noticed Pepe's tail. When she moved her hand

quickly, his tail lifted and flicked. His ears went back a bit.

'Hmm,' Maya said. 'That might mean you're worried.' She

wrote in her notebook: 'Tail flicking and ears back means give

me space.' She stayed still and let Pepe relax. Soon his tail

settled down, and his ears stood up again.
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Pepe made a soft humming sound when Maya sat quietly. It

was low and gentle, like a little song. Maya wrote: 'Soft hum

means I'm happy and calm.' Then Pepe made a louder, sharper

hum when a dog barked far away. His ears went flat, and he

stepped back. Maya wrote: 'Sharp hum and flat ears mean I'm

scared.' She felt proud of her growing guide.
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Maya wanted to test her guide. She took one small step toward

Pepe and watched his ears. They stayed up and relaxed. She

took another step. Pepe's tail flicked, and he hummed softly.

Maya stopped right there. 'Okay, Pepe,' she said. 'I'll wait.' She

sat down on the grass and let Pepe come to her. After a

moment, he took a tiny step forward.

8



Pepe sniffed the air and took another step. His little bell

jingled. Maya held out her hand, palm up, and stayed very still.

Pepe stretched his neck and sniffed her fingers. Then he took

one more step and stood right beside her. Maya's heart felt

warm. 'You trust me a little,' she whispered. Pepe's ears were

up and soft. He hummed gently.
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Maya opened her notebook and showed Pepe the pages. 'Look,

Pepe! I made a guide about you!' she said. There were

drawings of ears up, ears back, tail flicks, and different hums.

Pepe seemed curious. He nuzzled the notebook with his soft

snout. Maya laughed. 'You like it!' She felt happy that she had

learned to understand him. The guide was helping them both.
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Just then, Pepe's ears shot up, and he let out a sharp hum.

Maya looked around. A big black bird had landed nearby. Pepe

stepped close to Maya and hid behind her. Maya remembered

her guide: sharp hum and flat ears meant scared. 'It's okay,

Pepe,' she said softly. 'The bird is just looking for seeds.' She

stood still and let Pepe lean against her. He felt safe.
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After the bird flew away, Pepe relaxed. His ears stood up, and

he hummed a happy tune. Maya gave him a gentle pat on his

fluffy neck. 'You trusted me to keep you safe,' she said. 'And I

respected your space.' Pepe nuzzled her shoulder. Maya wrote

one more note in her guide: 'When I respect your feelings, you

trust me more.' She felt proud and kind.
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Maya and Pepe spent the whole afternoon together. She read

her guide to him, and he seemed to listen. When she took a

step back, he took a step forward. They played a gentle game

of follow-the-leader. Maya laughed, and Pepe's bell jingled. The

sun began to set, and Maya knew it was time to go. 'I'll come

back tomorrow,' she promised.
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The next day, Maya ran to the pen with her notebook. Pepe

was waiting, his ears tall and happy. He trotted over and

hummed a greeting. Maya showed him a new page in her

guide: 'How to be a good friend to a llama.' It said: give space,

watch ears and tail, listen to hums, and be patient. Pepe

nuzzled the page. 'We make a good team,' Maya said.
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Maya's guide grew into a colorful poster with drawings and

notes. She hung it on the barn wall for everyone to see. Other

children came to read it and learn about llama feelings. Maya

explained, 'Respecting boundaries builds trust.' Pepe stood

beside her, his bell jingling. The children took turns meeting

Pepe, and they all followed the guide. Everyone felt happy and

safe.

15



Maya learned that friendship starts with understanding. She

watched, listened, and gave Pepe space. In return, Pepe

trusted her completely. They became the best of friends,

sharing sunny days and gentle hums. Maya's guide helped

everyone remember: learn to understand feelings, respect

boundaries, and kindness will grow. And that is how a curious

girl and a little llama became true friends.
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