


The Boy and the Little
Capybara

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



On a bright Saturday morning, a boy named Leo pulled on his
mustard-yellow t-shirt and blue shorts. He packed his green
backpack with a notebook and a pencil. Today was special. He
was going to visit a capybara sanctuary with his class. His
curly black hair bounced as he ran to the bus, his red sneakers
flashing.



At the sanctuary, a guide with a warm smile and a wide-
brimmed hat met the children. Her khaki ranger shirt had a
little badge that said 'Guide.' "Welcome!" she said. 'Here,
capybaras live together in big, happy families. Watch closely,
and you will see how much they care for one another.' Leo
listened with his large dark-brown eyes wide open.
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The guide led them to a grassy meadow with a shallow pond.
Leo gasped. Several capybaras were resting in the sun. Their
reddish-brown fur looked soft and coarse. One little capybara,
about knee-high, stood apart from the group. It had a tuft of
lighter fur on its head and tiny dark eyes that seemed to look
right at Leo.



Leo knelt down slowly, not wanting to scare the little capybara.
The guide whispered, 'Capybaras talk with soft sounds. Listen.'
Leo heard a gentle clicking and a low purr. The little capybara
made a soft whistle. Leo smiled his gap-toothed smile. 'It
sounds like they are saying hello,' he whispered back.
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The little capybara waddled closer, its rounded barrel body
swaying. Leo stayed very still. The capybara sniffed his red
sneaker and gave a soft chirp. 'That's a friendly sound,' said
the guide. 'It means it feels safe with you.' Leo's round cheeks
turned pink with happiness. He had never felt so close to an
animal before.



Just then, the mother capybara ambled over. She was large
and sturdy, with darker brown fur and calm, half-closed eyes.
She nudged the little one gently with her broad snout. The
little capybara chirped again and stayed close to her side. 'The

mother keeps the young ones safe,' said the guide. 'She never
lets them wander too far.'



The guide explained that capybaras share food and keep watch
for danger. When one eats, another stands guard. Leo watched
as a big capybara nibbled grass while a smaller one kept its
head up, watching the meadow. 'They take turns,' Leo said.
‘That's what friends do.' The guide nodded. 'Exactly. Kindness
matters for everyone, big or small.'
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Leo sat on the grass and opened his notebook. He drew the
little capybara with its tuft of fur. The little capybara waddled
over and sniffed the paper. Leo giggled. 'Do you like my
drawing?' he asked. The capybara gave a soft purr. Leo felt a
warm glow inside. He was making a new friend.
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The guide gave Leo a handful of fresh grass. 'Hold it out flat,’
she said. Leo did, and the little capybara nibbled from his
palm. Its whiskers tickled his skin. The mother capybara
watched calmly. 'Sharing food is a big part of capybara

friendship,' said the guide. 'They always make sure everyone
gets a bite.'




Leo noticed that when one capybara moved, the others
followed. They stayed close together like a big, furry family.
The little capybara kept looking back at Leo, as if inviting him
to join. Leo laughed and walked beside them. 'You all take care
of each other;' he said. 'That's really kind.' The guide smiled.
'‘Animals care for their friends just like people do.’
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The sun began to sink, and the guide said it was time to go.
The little capybara waddled up to Leo and nuzzled his hand.
Leo felt a little sad. 'l wish I could stay,' he said. The guide
knelt beside him. 'You can always come back. And you can tell
others what you learned today.' Leo nodded and gave the little
capybara one last gentle pat.




As Leo walked to the bus, he thought about everything he had
seen. The capybaras shared food, kept watch, and stayed
close. They used soft sounds to say hello and gentle nudges to
show love. 'Animal friendships deserve appreciation,' he said

to himself. 'They are just as real as ours.' He hugged his green
backpack and smiled.




On the bus ride home, Leo drew a picture of the little capybara
in his notebook. He wrote at the bottom: 'Kindness matters for
everyone, big or small.' He decided to tell his family all about
the sanctuary. Maybe they could visit together next time. He
looked out the window and waved, even though the sanctuary
was far away.




That night, Leo told his parents about the little capybara. He
described its soft chirp, its tuft of fur, and the way it nuzzled
his hand. 'It felt like a real friend,' he said. His parents smiled.
'It sounds like you learned something special,' said his mom.
Leo nodded. 'Animals have friendships too. We should
appreciate them.'




The next week, Leo's class made a thank-you card for the
sanctuary. Leo drew the little capybara on the front,
surrounded by its family. Inside, he wrote: 'Thank you for
teaching us that kindness matters for everyone, big or small.’
The guide wrote back with a photo of the little capybara. Leo
taped it above his bed.
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Now, whenever Leo sees an animal, he remembers the little
capybara. He remembers the soft sounds, the sharing, and the
gentle nuzzles. He knows that animal friendships are special
and deserve our love. And he smiles, because he has a good
friend at the sanctuary, waiting for his next visit. Kindness, he
learned, connects us all.

16



