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Leo was a curious boy with warm brown skin and a gap-
toothed smile. Every morning, he walked to school with his
blue backpack and notebook tucked under his arm. He loved
watching the world around him, always looking for something
new. One sunny day, near the big oak tree by the school gate,
something caught his eye. A glossy black crow stood on the
grass, holding a small twig in its beak.
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The crow's feathers shone with a faint blue-purple sheen. It
tilted its head, its dark intelligent eyes fixed on a puzzle box on
the ground. Leo crept closer and hid behind a bush. The box
had a small treat inside, but the lid was closed. The crow
didn't peck at it wildly. Instead, it hopped around, studying the
box carefully, as if thinking hard.
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Leo watched with wide eyes. The crow held the twig firmly and
poked it into a tiny hole on the box's side. With a clever twist,
the lid popped open! The crow grabbed the food and flew to a
branch. Leo gasped. "You're a smart crow!" he whispered. He
pulled out his notebook and drew the bird, writing: '‘Crow uses
a stick like a tool!"



The next morning, Leo hurried to the oak tree. The crow was
there again, this time with a different puzzle: a clear tube with
food at the bottom. The crow picked up a small stone and
dropped it into the tube. The food rose higher! Leo added
more notes. "How did you learn that?" he wondered. The crow
cawed softly, almost like it was saying hello.
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Each day, Leo brought his notebook and watched. The crow
remembered his face, hopping closer when Leo arrived. It
even tilted its head when Leo talked. Leo named the crow
Clever. "You're my special buddy," Leo said. He drew pictures
of Clever's puzzles and wrote down everything he saw. His
notebook was filling up with crow facts and sketches.
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At school, Leo told his friend Maya about the crow. Maya had
bright hazel eyes and a wide cheerful grin. "A crow that solves
puzzles?" she said, her pigtails bouncing. "That's amazing!"
Leo nodded. "I want to tell the whole class," he said. Maya
clapped. "You should! Mrs. Patel loves when we share what we
learn." Leo felt excited but a little nervous too.
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That afternoon, Leo asked Mrs. Patel if he could give a
presentation. She adjusted her silver glasses and smiled
warmly. "Of course, Leo! I'd love to hear about your crow." Her
green cardigan swished as she knelt to his level. "Curiosity is a
wonderful thing. Bring your notebook tomorrow." Leo beamed.
He couldn't wait to show everyone how smart Clever was.
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That evening, Leo practiced his presentation with his mom. He
arranged his drawings and wrote big letters on a poster:
‘CROWS ARE CLEVER!' He added facts: crows use tools, solve
puzzles, and remember faces. He even made a little model of
the puzzle box with a twig. "I hope my friends like it," he said.
His mom hugged him. "They will love it because you do."
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The next morning, Leo walked to school with his poster and
notebook. Clever the crow was waiting by the oak tree. Leo
showed the crow his poster. "Look, Clever! I'm telling everyone
about you." The crow cawed and puffed its feathers. It seemed
proud. Leo smiled. "Wish me luck!" he said. The crow bobbed
its head as if to say, 'You'll do great!"
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In class, Mrs. Patel introduced Leo. "Class, Leo has been
observing a very special bird. Let's listen carefully." Leo stood
in front of everyone, his heart beating fast. He held up his
notebook and took a deep breath. "This is Clever the crow," he
began. "I saw it use a stick to open a puzzle box!" The class
leaned in, eyes wide with wonder.
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Leo showed his drawings and explained how crows use tools
and remember faces. "Clever knows me now," he said. "It hops
closer when I visit." He pointed to his poster. "Crows are smart
in many ways, just like us!" Maya raised her hand. "How did
you first notice the crow?" Leo smiled. "I was just watching
carefully. Anyone can be a scientist if they observe!"
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Mrs. Patel clapped, and the whole class joined in. "Excellent
work, Leo!" she said. "You showed us that intelligence takes
many forms." Maya cheered, her star hair clip sparkling. "That
was the best presentation ever!" Leo felt proud. He had shared
his discovery, and his friends loved it. Even the principal heard
about Clever and came to see the poster.
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After school, Leo ran to the oak tree. Clever was there,
waiting. "I told everyone about you!" Leo said. "They think
you're amazing." The crow cawed and flew down to a low
branch. It held a tiny shiny bottle cap in its beak and dropped
it at Leo's feet. Leo laughed. "Is that a gift for me?" He picked
it up. "Thank you, Clever!"
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From that day on, Clever became Leo's special buddy. Every
morning, they greeted each other. Sometimes Clever brought
Leo small treasures: a pebble, a leaf, a shiny wrapper. Leo
brought Clever nuts and watched it solve new puzzles. They
had a friendship built on curiosity and respect. Leo learned
that being smart can look many different ways, even in a crow.
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Maya often joined Leo to watch Clever. "You know," she said
one day, "you're pretty clever too, Leo. You noticed something
no one else did." Leo smiled his gap-toothed smile. "I just
watched carefully," he said. "And I shared it with friends."
Maya nodded. "That's what makes you smart." They sat
together under the oak tree, watching Clever hop and caw.
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At the end of the year, Leo's notebook was full of crow
adventures. He gave a final presentation, and Clever even
visited the classroom window. The class cheered. "Crows are
clever, and so are we!" Leo said. His friends agreed. The story
of the boy and the clever crow spread through the school,
reminding everyone that intelligence comes in many shapes
and sizes, and friendship can grow in the most unexpected
places.
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