


The Boy and the

Rainbow Bird

Jane MEADOW



On a bright morning, a boy named Leo stepped out of his

house with his small canvas satchel bouncing at his side. He

wore his favorite yellow t-shirt, blue shorts, and red sneakers.

The sun warmed his light-brown skin, and a gentle breeze

ruffled his messy dark-brown hair. He loved to explore the tall

grassy field near his home, where dragonflies zipped and

butterflies danced.
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Leo's large round hazel eyes spotted something shimmering in

the tall grass. He crept closer, his freckled nose twitching with

curiosity. There, perched on a swaying blade, sat a small bird

about the size of a robin. Its feathers flashed red, then blue,

then yellow, like a living rainbow. Leo gasped. He had never

seen anything so beautiful in his life.
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"Hello, little bird," Leo whispered softly. The bird tilted its

head, its bright amber eyes watching him. It had a long

sweeping tail and a slender silver beak, and a small crest of

shimmering plumes rose on its head. When a sunbeam touched

its feathers, they shifted colors again, shimmering like a

magical gem. Leo held his breath, afraid to scare it away.

3



The rainbow bird hopped down and began to gather dry grass

in its silver beak. It flew a little way, then dropped the grass

into a hidden spot in the tall field. Leo followed quietly, careful

not to step too hard. He watched the bird weave the grass into

a cozy nest. "You're building a home," Leo murmured, his hazel

eyes wide with wonder.
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Leo's heart raced. He wanted to catch the bird and keep it as a

pet. He imagined showing it to his friends, watching its

feathers change color in the sunlight. He took off his satchel

and crept closer, his red sneakers brushing the grass. The bird

fluttered nervously, its amber eyes flicking toward him. Leo

paused, unsure of what to do.
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The bird darted away, and Leo sighed. He sat down in the

grass, thinking about how much he wanted to hold the bird.

But then he noticed the tiny nest, so carefully built. He

thought about how the bird needed this tall grass to hide its

home. If he chased it away, where would it go? Where would it

build its nest then?
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Just then, a strong breeze swept across the field, bending the

tall grass flat. Leo saw that some of the grass near the nest

was already crushed where he had stepped. The nest wobbled,

and the rainbow bird circled above, chirping anxiously. Its

feathers flashed red with worry. "Oh no," Leo whispered. "I

scared it, and now its home is in danger."
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Leo looked around and saw that the field was getting smaller.

Some of the tall grass had been cut down, and only a few

patches remained. The rainbow bird needed the tall grass to

hide its nest from danger. Leo realized that if he caught the

bird, it would never be able to build a home again. A warm

feeling spread through his chest, making him want to help.
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Leo stood up and brushed the grass off his blue shorts. He

knew what he had to do. Instead of catching the bird, he would

protect its home. He tiptoed around the nest, careful not to

crush any more grass. He picked up a fallen twig and gently

placed it near the nest to mark the spot, so he wouldn't step

there again.
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The rainbow bird watched from a low branch, its amber eyes

wary but curious. Leo smiled and said, "It's okay, little bird. I

won't hurt you." He sat down a little way off and waited.

Slowly, the bird flew back to its nest and resumed weaving

grass with its silver beak. Leo felt a happy glow. Helping felt

better than catching.
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From that day on, Leo became the protector of the tall grass.

He visited the field every morning and afternoon, making sure

no one stepped on the nest. He told his friends about the

special bird and asked them to be careful too. They promised

to help, and soon the whole neighborhood knew to keep the

tall grass safe for the rainbow bird.
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One sunny afternoon, Leo sat quietly near the nest, watching

the rainbow bird. It hopped out from the tall grass and

stretched its wings. The sunlight caught its feathers, and they

flashed red, blue, and yellow, bright as a summer rainbow.

Leo's large hazel eyes sparkled. "You're beautiful," he

whispered. The bird chirped as if to say thank you.
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Then, something wonderful happened. Three tiny chicks poked

their heads out of the nest, their feathers shimmering faintly.

Leo's heart swelled with joy. By protecting the bird's home, he

had helped its family grow. The rainbow bird flew to a high

swaying stem and sang a sweet, trilling song. Leo knew he had

done the right thing.
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Leo learned that some creatures are too special to keep. They

need to be wild and free, with a safe home to return to. He

learned that protecting a creature's home is a way of caring

for it. The rainbow bird taught him that kindness is better than

capturing. He would remember this lesson for the rest of his

life.
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Now, whenever Leo sees a flash of red, blue, or yellow in the

tall grass, he smiles. He knows the rainbow bird is there, safe

and free. He keeps the grass safe and watches the bird fly

across the field. The bird's feathers shimmer in the sun, a

living rainbow that belongs to the wild. And Leo is happy just

to see it.
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Leo learned that unusual creatures deserve our care and

protection. Instead of keeping the bird, he helped it thrive. He

hopes other children will do the same when they find

something rare and beautiful. "Helping is better than

capturing," he says with a grin. And somewhere in the tall

grass, a rainbow bird sings its sweet song, free and safe.
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