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Leo loved his backyard. He spent every afternoon there,
watching the bugs, the birds, and the lizards. One sunny day, a
tiny gecko caught his eye. It was pale green with orange spots,
and it climbed right up the smooth wall. Leo wondered, 'How
does it stick?' He pulled out his notebook and wrote: 'Gecko
climbing — mystery!"




The little gecko had big amber eyes and wide toes. Leo
watched it move slowly, then quickly, then stop. It caught a fly
with a snap! Leo laughed. 'You're a good hunter,' he said. The
gecko tilted its head as if listening. Leo drew a picture of its
feet in his notebook. He wanted to know more about this
amazing creature.




At school, Leo told his teacher, Mrs. Park, about the gecko.
She smiled, her silver glasses glinting. 'Geckos are
fascinating,' she said. 'Their feet have special pads.' She
showed him a book with close-up pictures of gecko toes. Leo's
eyes grew wide. 'Tiny hairs!' he whispered. 'That's how they
stick!' Mrs. Park nodded. 'Maybe you can make a science
project about it.'



Leo ran to find his best friend, Maya. She was playing in her
yellow sun t-shirt. ‘Maya, guess what? I'm going to study gecko
feet for the science fair!' Maya's gap-toothed grin appeared.
'‘Cool! Can I help?' They shook hands. '"We'll be gecko
scientists,' Leo said. Maya laughed. 'I'll bring my magnifying
glass!' They planned to meet at Leo's house after school.
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That evening, Leo sat by the wall, waiting for the gecko. It
appeared near the porch light, hunting moths. Leo watched its
toes spread out like little fans. 'Those are your climbing shoes,'
he whispered. He sketched the feet carefully. The gecko
blinked its big eyes. Leo felt like they were friends. He wrote
in his notebook: 'Gecko feet have pads with tiny hairs.'
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The next day, Maya came over. They sat quietly on the grass.
The gecko climbed up the wall, then down, then sideways.
Maya gasped. 'It's like a superhero!' Leo nodded. '‘But how do
the hairs work?' Maya asked. Leo explained, 'They stick to tiny
bumps on the wall.' Maya looked confused. 'Let's make a
model,' she suggested. They ran to gather supplies.
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Leo and Maya built a model of a gecko foot. They used a
sponge for the pad and fuzzy pipe cleaners for the tiny hairs.
'‘Now we can show how it sticks,' Leo said. Maya glued the
pieces together. 'Our project is going to be awesome!' They
worked all afternoon. Leo's mom brought them lemonade and
smiled at their messy table. The gecko watched from the
window.




At school, Mrs. Park helped them set up their display.
'‘Remember to be gentle with the gecko,' she said. Leo nodded.
He had brought a photo of the gecko, not the gecko itself. "'We
respect nature,' he told the class. Maya added, "We watched
and learned without touching.' Their project had a big title:
'"How Geckos Stick to Walls.'



On science fair day, Leo's hands were sweaty. He stood by his
poster with the gecko's picture. Kids gathered around. 'Geckos
can climb glass!' Leo said. He showed the model foot. ‘'Tiny
hairs on their toes stick to the wall.' Maya demonstrated with a
sponge on a smooth board. "Wow!' said a boy. 'Can they climb
on the ceiling?' Leo smiled. 'Yes, they can!
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After the fair, Leo went home and checked on his gecko friend.
It was on the wall, catching bugs. Leo didn't touch it; he just
watched. He felt happy that he had learned so much. He wrote
in his notebook: 'Geckos are special. We can learn from them.'
The gecko blinked and scurried up the wall. Leo waved
goodbye.
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Leo's project won a ribbon. But the best part was sharing what
he learned. His classmates promised to be kind to geckos.
Maya said, 'l never knew geckos were so cool!' Leo smiled.
'‘And we can help them by not scaring them.' Mrs. Park patted
his shoulder. 'You've shown us all how to respect nature.' Leo
felt proud.
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That night, Leo lay in bed thinking about the gecko. He
realized that understanding nature makes you care about it
more. He decided to keep watching and learning. Maybe next
time, he would study something else in the garden. But for
now, he was happy with his little gecko friend. He fell asleep
with a smile.
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The next morning, Leo saw the gecko on the porch. It seemed
to nod at him. Leo whispered, 'Thanks for teaching me.' He
knew that geckos and boys could share the world if they
respected each other. He ran to school, ready to tell Maya

about his new idea: a gecko-friendly garden. She would love
that.
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At school, Leo and Maya started a Gecko Club. They made
posters about not harming small creatures. Other kids joined.
Mrs. Park helped them plant flowers that attract bugs for
geckos to eat. 'We're helping the geckos,' Maya said. Leo
nodded. 'And they help us by eating pests.' The gecko, on the
wall, seemed to watch them with its big amber eyes.

14



Weeks passed, and the gecko stayed in Leo's yard. It grew a
little bigger. Leo kept a journal of its habits. He learned that
geckos are gentle and shy. They don't bite unless scared. Leo
taught his friends to be calm around geckos. They all learned

to respect the little creature. It became a symbol of their love
for nature.
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One evening, Leo sat on the porch. The gecko climbed onto his
hand! Leo held his breath. Its tiny feet tickled. 'Hello, friend,’
he whispered. The gecko looked at him, then hopped onto the
wall. Leo knew they had trust. He ran to tell Maya. 'The gecko
let me hold it!' Maya cheered. 'That's because you're kind.' Leo
smiled. He would always remember the boy and the little
gecko.

16



