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Noah lived in a small house at the edge of town, where the

garden grew wild and the sky stretched wide. He was eight

years old, with light brown skin, short curly black hair, and a

gap-toothed smile. His yellow rubber boots were always

muddy from exploring. One sunny morning, he skipped to the

animal rescue run by kind Mrs. Patel, who had silver-grey hair

and round glasses. She had a surprise waiting for him.
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Mrs. Patel led Noah to a pen where a plump white goose stood.

The goose had soft feathers, a bright orange beak, and one

wing that was slightly crooked from an old injury. Around his

neck was a small braided red ribbon. "This is Gilbert," Mrs.

Patel said. "He needs a home. Can you be responsible for

him?" Noah nodded eagerly. His heart thumped with

excitement.
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Noah brought Gilbert home in a wooden crate lined with straw.

The goose honked loudly all the way, and Noah laughed.

"You're a noisy one, Gilbert!" he said. At home, Noah set up a

cozy corner in the garden shed. He gave Gilbert fresh water

and a bowl of grain. Gilbert honked and honked, flapping his

crooked wing. Noah covered his ears and wondered what all

the noise was about.
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The next morning, Gilbert honked before the sun was up.

HONK! HONK! HONK! Noah pulled his pillow over his head.

At breakfast, Gilbert honked at the kitchen door. When Noah

did his homework, Gilbert honked under the window. Noah

tried to shoo him away, but the honking only got louder. "Why

won't you be quiet?" Noah groaned. He was starting to think

this was a mistake.
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Noah complained to Mrs. Patel. She listened kindly and said,

"Gilbert is not trying to be naughty. He is trying to tell you

something. Watch him closely, and you will understand." Noah

frowned but promised to try. That afternoon, he sat on a stool

in the garden and watched Gilbert. Gilbert honked at the

neighbor's cat, and the cat ran away.

5



Noah noticed that Gilbert honked whenever the cat crept near.

He also honked when Noah filled his water bowl. And he

honked even louder when Noah forgot to fill his food bowl.

Noah realized that Gilbert was not just making noise for fun.

He was warning others and asking for food. "You're talking to

me!" Noah said. Gilbert tilted his head and honked softly.
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Noah decided to take responsibility. He made a schedule for

Gilbert's meals and wrote it on a chart. Every morning, he

filled the food bowl at seven o'clock. Every evening, he refilled

it at six. He cleaned the water bowl and added fresh water.

Gilbert honked less and less. Noah felt proud of his new job.

He even started to enjoy the quiet moments with his feathered

friend.
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Noah also built Gilbert a cozy sleeping spot. He lined a wooden

box with soft hay and placed it in the shed. Gilbert waddled

over, inspected the box, and honked happily. That night,

Gilbert slept quietly for the first time. Noah peeked in and

smiled. "Goodnight, Gilbert," he whispered. The goose tucked

his beak under his wing and closed his eyes.
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Soon, the honking became a friendly greeting. Gilbert honked

softly when Noah came home from school. He honked a

warning when a stranger approached the gate. Noah learned

to listen. He could tell the difference between a hungry honk, a

happy honk, and a warning honk. The two became a team.

Noah understood his goose, and Gilbert trusted his boy.
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One day, the neighbor's dog wandered into the garden. Gilbert

honked loudly to warn Noah. Noah ran outside and saw the

dog sniffing around the shed. Gilbert stood between the dog

and the shed, honking bravely. Noah called the dog's owner,

who came to fetch it. "Good job, Gilbert!" Noah cheered. The

goose honked proudly and fluffed his feathers.
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Noah realized that Gilbert's honking had never been a

problem. It was a gift. The loud honks had warned him and

asked for help. With kindness and patience, Noah had learned

to understand. He gave Gilbert a gentle pat on the neck. "I'm

glad I didn't give up on you," he said. Gilbert honked softly and

leaned into Noah's hand.
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Mrs. Patel visited and saw how calm Gilbert had become. "You

have done a wonderful job," she said. "You watched, you

listened, and you took responsibility. That is true friendship."

Noah beamed. He showed her the feeding chart and the cozy

sleeping box. Gilbert followed them around the garden,

honking happily. Mrs. Patel smiled warmly.
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From that day on, Noah and Gilbert were best friends. They

explored the garden together, and Gilbert honked to warn

Noah of anything unusual. Noah always made sure Gilbert had

food and water. He never forgot his responsibilities. The

honking that once drove him crazy now felt like music. It was

the sound of a friend who trusted him completely.
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Noah learned that understanding an animal's behavior takes

time and patience. He learned that taking responsibility means

showing up every day, even when it is hard. And he learned

that kindness can turn confusion into friendship. Gilbert was

not just a noisy goose. He was a loyal friend who needed

someone to listen. Noah was glad he had listened.
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One evening, Noah sat on the garden bench with Gilbert

beside him. The sun set behind the trees, painting the sky pink

and gold. Gilbert honked softly, just once, and rested his head

on Noah's knee. Noah smiled his gap-toothed smile and

stroked the soft white feathers. "We make a good team," he

whispered. Gilbert closed his eyes contentedly.
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So if you ever hear a loud honk, remember Noah and Gilbert.

Remember that every sound has a meaning, and every animal

has something to say. With kindness, patience, and a little

responsibility, you can understand and become friends. And

sometimes, the noisiest friend turns out to be the best one of

all.
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