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Henry lived on a farm with a big red barn and a pond that
sparkled in the sun. He was eight years old, with warm light
brown skin, curly dark brown hair, and a few freckles across
his nose. He wore blue denim overalls over a yellow t-shirt and
red rubber boots. Henry loved to explore and watch the
animals, but he was a little shy and often felt unsure of
himself.




One sunny morning, Henry heard a loud "Honk! Honk! Honk!"
coming from the pond. He ran over in his red rubber boots to
see what was making the noise. There stood a plump white
goose with bright orange beak and feet, and a thin red ribbon
tied loosely around his neck. The goose opened his beak wide
and honked again, right at Henry.
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Henry jumped back. "Why is that goose so noisy?" he
wondered. The goose honked and honked, flapping his wings.
Henry didn't know what to do. He felt a little nervous and took
a step back. But he was also curious. He decided to watch the
goose closely to figure out why it was honking so much.
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Henry sat on a hay bale and watched the goose. The goose
honked when Henry came near. He honked when the farmer
walked by. He honked at the chickens and the cows. Henry
thought, "That goose honks all the time!" He didn't
understand. He wished he could speak goose language. But he
kept watching, hoping to learn.

4




After a while, Henry noticed something. When he walked close
to the goose, it honked softly and wiggled its tail. It seemed
like a friendly hello. Henry said, "Hello, goose." The goose
honked again and came a little closer. Henry smiled. Maybe
the honk was not a scary sound after all. Maybe it was just the
goose's way of talking.




Next, Henry saw the goose honk loudly near the barn door.
The farmer's wife came out and sprinkled some corn on the
ground. The goose gobbled it up happily. Henry realized, "That
honk means 'I'm hungry!'"" He felt proud for figuring it out. He
decided to remember that sound so he could help feed the
goose later.




Then Henry heard a different kind of honk from the goose. It
was a long, loud call that echoed across the farm. Soon, two
other geese flew over and landed beside him. They all honked
together and waddled to the pond. Henry understood: that
honk was to call his friends. The goose was saying, "Come over
here!" Henry felt excited to learn more.

9.



Henry began to notice patterns. The goose honked a short
"honk" to say hello. A quick "honk-honk" meant he wanted
food. A long "hoooonk" called his friends. Henry felt more
confident now that he could understand the goose. He wasn't
nervous anymore. He wanted to take good care of the goose
and make sure it was happy.




Henry decided to help. He gave the goose a name: Gilbert. In
the morning, Henry brought Gilbert a handful of corn. "Here
you go, Gilbert," he said. Gilbert honked a quick "honk-honk"
and ate the corn. Henry laughed. He felt proud that he knew
what Gilbert wanted. He patted Gilbert's soft white feathers
gently.




Henry also learned to greet Gilbert with a gentle "hello" and a
short honk of his own. Gilbert would honk back and follow
Henry around the farm. They became good friends. Henry's
red rubber boots splashed in puddles, and Gilbert waddled
behind, honking happily. Henry felt less shy and more sure of
himself every day.
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One afternoon, a new goose came to the farm. Gilbert honked
a long "hoooonk" to call his friends, but the new goose looked
confused. Henry remembered how he felt when he didn't
understand. He said to the new goose, "It's okay. Gilbert is just
saying hello." The new goose calmed down and honked softly
back.
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Henry realized that behavior often has a reason. Gilbert's
honks were not just noise; they were messages. Henry felt
confident because he had been patient and caring. He knew he
could help others understand Gilbert too. He smiled and gave
Gilbert a little pat. Gilbert honked a happy "honk!" and
waddled beside him.




%
From that day on, Henry took good care of Gilbert. He made
sure Gilbert had food and friends. He even tied Gilbert's red
ribbon neatly when it came loose. Gilbert followed Henry
everywhere, honking his different honks. Henry understood
each one. They were the best of friends, and Henry felt happy
and proud.
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Henry learned that caring and patience help us understand
others. He was no longer shy. He knew that if he watched
closely, he could figure out what animals needed. Gilbert
honked a soft "honk" and nestled against Henry's leg. Henry
smiled and said, "I'm glad I took the time to listen, Gilbert."
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The farm was full of sounds, but Henry loved Gilbert's honks
the most. He knew that every honk had a meaning. He felt
confident and kind. Gilbert was his best friend, and Henry took
care of him every day. They played by the pond and watched
the sun set, honking softly together.
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And so, Henry and Gilbert stayed best friends. Henry learned
that behavior often has a reason, and that caring and patience
help us understand others. He was proud of himself for
figuring out Gilbert's honks. Every morning, Gilbert greeted

Henry with a happy "Honk!" and Henry greeted him back.
They were a perfect team.
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