


The Girl and the Animal
Observatory

Aysel Banu YAVUZAL



A wid A '!

Mira lived in a little house at the edge of a meadow. She had
warm brown skin, curly black hair, and a smile with a tiny gap
between her front teeth. Every day after school, she put on her
yellow rain boots and her straw hat with the red ribbon. She
loved to watch the animals that lived around her home. "I wish
I could see them up close," she said.

1



One morning, Mira found a notebook in her canvas satchel.
She drew a plan for a special place where she could watch
animals without scaring them. She called it her wildlife
observatory. She would build it near the old oak tree. Grandpa
Jo came by with his wooden walking stick. "A good plan," he
said, his round glasses twinkling. "But animals need quiet and
patience."




Mira gathered sticks, leaves, and soft moss. She made a small
hideout with a tiny window. She placed a flat stone for a seat
and hung a sign that said 'Observatory.' She sat inside and
waited. The meadow was full of sounds: buzzing bees, rustling
grass, and chirping birds. But no animals came. "I will wait,"

Mira whispered. "Grandpa Jo says stillness is a skill."
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The next day, Mira brought her notebook and pencils. She
drew everything she saw: a ladybug on a leaf, a butterfly
fluttering by, and a squirrel burying a nut. Then, a small brown
bird landed on the observatory roof. It had a plump body, a
cream chest, and a black cap. One white feather stood out on
its left wing. "Hello, little one," Mira said softly.

4



N

The bird hopped closer. Mira noticed a tiny red thread tied

around its leg. "You're a marked bird!" she gasped. She named
it Pip. Pip was bold and chatty, chirping as if telling a story. He
flew down and pecked at a crumb near Mira's boot. She wrote

in her notebook: 'Pip the sparrow visits. Not shy at all!' From
that day, Pip returned every morning.
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Mira watched Pip for hours. She saw how he cracked seeds
with his tiny beak. She watched him splash in a puddle and
fluff his feathers. She drew a picture of him with his white
feather and red thread. "You're extraordinary, Pip," she said.
Pip chirped loudly, as if he agreed. Mira learned that even a
common sparrow has secrets if you look closely.
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One evening, as the sun dipped low, Mira heard a rustling near
the hedge. She sat very still. A round, spiny creature waddled
out. It was a hedgehog! It had brown spines, a pale face, and a
tiny black nose that twitched. A dry leaf was stuck to its back.
The hedgehog snuffled through the grass, looking for beetles.
Mira held her breath.



The hedgehog found a juicy worm and ate it with little
smacking sounds. Then it curled up under a bush to rest. Mira
sketched quickly, her pencil scratching softly. She wrote:
'Hedgehog visits at dusk. Shy but hungry.' When the hedgehog
rolled into a ball, Mira smiled. "You're full of surprises," she
whispered. She knew she had to be patient to see such a quiet
animal.



=

The next day, Mira told Grandpa Jo about her discoveries. He
listened, his crinkly eyes warm. "You're learning that
observation is a gift," he said. "When you watch without
disturbing, animals show you their true selves." Mira nodded.
She decided to share her observatory with the younger
children in her neighborhood. She invited them to come and
learn.



Three children arrived: Ben, Lily, and Sam. They were noisy
and excited. "Where are the animals?" Ben shouted. Mira put a
finger to her lips. "We must be quiet and patient," she said.
She showed them how to sit still and breathe softly. They
waited. At first, nothing happened. Lily started to fidget.

"Shh," Mira whispered. "Watch."
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Suddenly, Pip appeared on the roof. He chirped a greeting. The
children gasped with delight. "He has a red thread!" Lily
whispered. Mira explained how she had watched Pip for days.
Then, as dusk fell, the hedgehog emerged. The children stared
wide-eyed as it snuffled and ate. "It's amazing!" Sam breathed.
Mira felt proud. Her observatory was working.
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The children came back every day after that. They brought
their own notebooks and drew what they saw. They learned to
identify birds and insects. Mira taught them to be still, to
listen, and to wait. One afternoon, Ben spotted a rabbit hiding
in the grass. "I saw it first!" he cheered. They all cheered
quietly. Patience had paid off.




.. [

g 8
Grandpa Jo visited the observatory. He sat on a log and told
stories of when he was a boy. "I once watched a fox for a whole
hour," he said. "It never knew I was there." The children
listened, enchanted. Mira realized that learning never stops.

Every day brought a new discovery. The observatory had
become a place of wonder for everyone.
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Mira added more to her observatory. She hung a chart of
animal tracks and a list of birds they had seen. The children
helped paint signs and gather supplies. They made a small
pond for frogs and a pile of logs for beetles. The meadow
buzzed with life. "We're helping the animals too," Lily said.
Mira nodded. "And they help us learn."
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One morning, Mira found a note tucked into her sign. It was
from the children: 'Thank you for teaching us to observe.' Mira
smiled. She looked at Pip, who chirped on a branch, and at the
hedgehog, curled up under the bush. She knew that the best
discoveries come from patience and a quiet heart. Her
observatory was a gift to everyone.
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Mira sat in her hideout, writing in her notebook. She drew a
picture of the meadow with all its creatures. She wrote: 'The
world is full of extraordinary animals. All you have to do is
watch and wait.' She closed her notebook and looked out. A
butterfly landed on her window. She smiled. Learning begins
with patient observation, and Mira knew she would never stop

learning.




