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The Girl and the Little
Bat

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



Mia loved to explore the world around her. She had warm
brown skin, curly black hair in two puffy buns, and a gap-
toothed smile. Her mustard yellow shirt with a green leaf print
matched the forest she loved. Every day after school, she
packed her notebook in her canvas satchel and wandered the
trails near her home, watching for birds, bugs, and anything
that moved.



One warm evening, Mia sat under a big fig tree, writing in her
notebook. Suddenly, a tiny creature fluttered down and landed
on a low branch. It was a little bat with soft russet-brown fur
and big round amber eyes. He held a juicy fig in his tiny feet.
Mia gasped. "Hello, little bat," she whispered. "What are you
doing here?"




The bat nibbled the fig happily, juice dripping from his tiny
pink nose. Mia watched as he ate, fascinated. When he
finished, he dropped the seeds onto the ground below. Then he
fluttered off to find another fruit. Mia wrote in her notebook:
"Bat eats fruit, drops seeds." She wondered where those seeds
would go and what would happen next.
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The next evening, Mia returned to the fig tree. The little bat
was there again, munching on a different fruit. This time, Mia
noticed something. After eating, the bat flew far away, and a
tiny seed fell from his mouth. It landed in a patch of soft soil
near a stream. "He's planting seeds!" Mia whispered. "But
how?"




Mia followed the bat's flight path the next day. She found little
seedlings sprouting in unexpected places—far from any parent
tree. She sketched each spot in her notebook. "The bat must
be dropping seeds all over the forest," she realized. "He's
helping new plants grow!" Her dark brown eyes sparkled with

excitement.



At school, Mia told her teacher, Ms. Lily, about the little bat.
Ms. Lily adjusted her round glasses and smiled. "Bats are
wonderful seed dispersers," she said. "They eat fruit and carry
seeds far away. That helps forests grow." Mia was amazed. She
wanted everyone to know about this. "Can I make a display?"
she asked. Ms. Lily nodded. "What a great idea!"
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Mia's best friend, Theo, wasn't sure at first. "Bats are kind of
creepy,” he said, pushing his sandy blond hair out of his eyes.
Mia shook her head. "No, they're helpers!" She showed him
her notebook sketches. Theo's blue eyes widened. "Really?
They plant trees?" Mia grinned. "They do! And I'm going to
show everyone."




Mia and Theo gathered supplies: cardboard, paint, markers,
and twigs. They built a big tree with a bat hanging upside
down. They painted a tiny bat flying with a fig in its feet. They
made seeds out of clay and placed them along a dotted path.
“This shows how seeds travel," Mia explained. Theo helped
arrange the clay seeds. "This is actually cool," he admitted.
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Ms. Lily gave Mia a small bat pin to wear on her shirt. "You're
a real bat ambassador," she said. Mia beamed. She practiced
explaining the display to Theo. "The bat eats the fruit, then
flies away and drops the seeds. New plants grow!" Theo
nodded. "So bats are like gardeners?" Mia laughed. "Exactly!
Little gardeners of the night!"



The day of the display arrived. Mia set up her project in the
school hallway. She hung a sign that read "Bats: Nature's
Helpers." She placed her notebook sketches beside the model.
Theo stood next to her, ready to help. "Do you think people will
understand?" he asked. Mia smiled. "They will. Because we're
going to show them."
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The first kids stopped to look. "Bats help forests grow?" one
girl asked. Mia nodded. "Yes! They eat fruit and drop seeds far
away. That's how new trees start." Theo pointed to the clay
seeds. "See? The seeds travel in the bat's tummy or fall from
its mouth." The kids looked amazed. "I didn't know that!" said
a boy. Mia felt proud.
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More friends gathered. Mia explained how bats are important
for nature. "Even small animals do big things," she said. "Bats
are like tiny gardeners. They help plants grow all over the
forest." Theo added, "And they're not scary at all. They're
helpful!" The kids nodded and smiled. Some even asked if they
could make their own bat displays.

12



By the end of the day, Mia's display had taught everyone
something new. Ms. Lily came by and gave Mia a hug. "You did
a wonderful job," she said. "You helped everyone understand
how bats help our world." Mia looked at her bat pin and
smiled. She felt happy and proud. She had shared something
important.




That evening, Mia visited the fig tree again. The little bat was
there, munching on a fig. Mia whispered, "Thank you, little
bat. You help the forest grow, and now everyone knows." The
bat looked at her with his big amber eyes, then fluttered away,
dropping a seed. Mia watched it fall and smiled. She knew a
new tree would grow.




Mia continued to visit the forest and write in her notebook.
She drew pictures of bats, seeds, and seedlings. She shared
her stories with anyone who would listen. "Bats are our
friends," she told her classmates. "They help nature every
night." And from that day on, Mia was known as the girl who
loved bats and helped everyone see how special they are.
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Mia learned that even the smallest creatures can make a big
difference. Bats spread seeds and help forests grow, and Mia
spread knowledge and helped her friends understand. She felt
proud to be a helper, just like the little bat. And every time she
saw a bat flying in the evening sky, she smiled and whispered,
"“Thank you for helping our world."
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