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Clara lived on a sunny farm with fields of golden hay and a big

red barn. Every morning she pulled on her yellow rubber boots

and ran outside to help. She loved the animals. She loved their

sounds and their soft noses. More than anything, Clara loved

to help with farm chores. Grandma Ruth always said, “A farm

is happiest when everyone is kind.”
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Grandma Ruth wore a green apron and kept her reading

glasses on a cord around her neck. She showed Clara how to

care for the animals safely. “Always move slowly and speak

softly,” Grandma said. Clara nodded and smiled her bright

easy smile. She was ready to learn. Her curly honey-blonde

hair bounced as she skipped along beside Grandma Ruth.
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One morning, a new animal arrived at the farm. It was a gentle

dairy cow named Buttercup. She had a creamy-white coat with

soft brown patches and big dark gentle eyes. Around her neck

hung a red collar with a small brass bell that jingled when she

walked. Clara thought Buttercup was the most beautiful cow

she had ever seen.
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Buttercup seemed a little nervous in her new field. She stood

very still and swished her long tail. Clara wanted to run over

and hug her, but she remembered Grandma Ruth’s words.

“Move slowly,” she whispered to herself. So Clara walked

softly toward the cow, one small step at a time. Her yellow

boots made no sound on the grass.
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Grandma Ruth stood nearby and watched with a kind smile.

“You can brush her if you like,” she said. “Use this soft brush

and go gently.” Clara took the brush and stepped closer.

Buttercup turned her big dark eyes toward the girl. Clara’s

heart beat fast, but she spoke in a soft, calm voice. “Hello,

Buttercup. I’m Clara. I’m going to brush your coat.”
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Clara began to brush Buttercup’s creamy coat with slow,

gentle strokes. The cow stood still and let her work. Clara

brushed along her back and down her sides. Buttercup’s tail

stopped swishing. Her ears relaxed. Then she let out a soft,

happy moo. “She likes it!” Clara whispered. Grandma Ruth

nodded. “You’re doing a fine job, Clara. Gentle hands make a

big difference.”
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After brushing, Clara brought an armful of fresh hay. She

placed it in the rack where Buttercup could reach it easily.

“Here you go, girl,” she said. Buttercup sniffed the hay and

began to munch. Clara sat on a wooden stool nearby and

talked softly. She told Buttercup about the chickens and the

ducks and the big oak tree by the gate. Buttercup chewed and

listened.
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The next day, Clara came back to the field. As soon as

Buttercup saw her, she walked over to the fence. Clara

laughed. “You remember me!” she said. She brushed

Buttercup again and brought more hay. She scratched gently

behind the cow’s small curved horns. Buttercup leaned into

her hand. Clara felt warm and happy inside.
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Soon Buttercup began to follow Clara around the farm. When

Clara walked to the barn, Buttercup walked along the fence.

When Clara sat under the oak tree, Buttercup stood nearby in

the shade. The brass bell on her red collar jingled softly with

each step. Grandma Ruth chuckled. “Looks like you’ve made a

friend for life,” she said. Clara beamed. “She’s my best friend,”

she said.
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One afternoon, Clara noticed that Buttercup seemed sad. The

cow stood by the fence and lowed softly. Her big dark eyes

looked toward the far field. Clara wondered what was wrong.

She called Grandma Ruth. “Cows are social animals,”

Grandma said. “They make special friends too. Buttercup

might be missing her old herd.”
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Clara thought for a moment. Then she had an idea. “Maybe

Buttercup needs another cow friend,” she said. Grandma Ruth

smiled. “That’s a wise thought, Clara.” They called a neighbor

who had a gentle cow named Daisy. The next day, Daisy

arrived at the farm. She was brown with a white star on her

forehead.
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Buttercup and Daisy sniffed each other over the fence. Then

Buttercup let out a happy moo. Daisy mooed back. Soon the

two cows were grazing side by side. Buttercup’s sad look

disappeared. Clara watched and felt proud. “You’re a good

friend, Clara,” Grandma Ruth said. “You noticed what

Buttercup needed and helped her.”

12



From that day on, Buttercup and Daisy were always together.

But Buttercup still loved Clara best of all. When Clara came to

the field, Buttercup would amble over and nuzzle her hand.

Clara would brush her and bring fresh hay. She talked to her in

a soft voice. The whole farm seemed happier with the two

cows in the field.
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Kindness spread across the farm. Clara helped feed the

chickens and collect eggs. She gave the ducks fresh water. She

brushed Buttercup every day. Grandma Ruth said, “When we

care for animals with gentle hands and kind hearts, they trust

us. And trust makes everyone happier.” Clara nodded. She

knew it was true.
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Clara learned that cows have feelings, just like people. They

can be happy or sad, and they make special friends. She

learned that caring for an animal takes patience and kindness.

Every morning, she put on her yellow boots and ran to the

field. Buttercup’s bell jingled a welcome. Clara smiled her

bright smile. “Good morning, Buttercup!” she called. “Let’s

start our day.”
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At the end of the day, Clara sat on the fence and watched the

sun set over the farm. Buttercup stood beside her, chewing her

cud. Clara felt warm and content. She knew that farm animals

deserve gentle care and friendship every day. And she knew

that kindness makes the whole world—especially a sunny farm

—a happier place.
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