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Hannah loved the animal sanctuary more than any place in the
world. Every morning, she pulled on her green rubber boots
and skipped down the lane. The sun was just waking up, and
the animals were already stirring. She carried a little canvas
feed bag across her body, filled with tasty grains. Today was
going to be a special day.
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At the sanctuary, Hannah helped with the morning feeding.
She filled the troughs with fresh hay and grains, and made
sure every animal had clean water. The sheep came running
when they heard her boots on the path. Hannah knew all their
names: Daisy, Clover, Pepper, and Snowball. Each one had a
different personality, and Hannah loved them all.
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But one sheep stood apart from the rest. Her name was Fluffy,
and she had thick, creamy white wool that looked like a cloud.
Her face and legs were soft dark grey, and her floppy ears
wiggled when she walked. Around her neck was a slim blue
collar with a tiny brass bell that jingled softly. Fluffy was
gentle and calm, and Hannah noticed her right away.
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Fluffy didn't push or shove at feeding time like the others. She
waited patiently at the edge of the flock, her dark eyes
watching quietly. Hannah walked over and held out a handful
of grain. Fluffy sniffed it, then nibbled gently from Hannah's
palm. "Hello, Fluffy," Hannah whispered. The sheep blinked
her long lashes and gave a soft, happy bleat.
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From that day on, Hannah looked for Fluffy every morning.
She learned that Fluffy loved quiet moments best. While the
other sheep romped and played, Fluffy liked to stand in the
soft grass near the old oak tree. Hannah would sit beside her,
and they would watch the clouds drift by. It was their special
time together, peaceful and calm.
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Hannah noticed other things about Fluffy too. The sheep had a
favorite patch of clover near the fence, and she always walked
there first. She didn't like loud noises, so Hannah learned to
move softly around her. And when Hannah scratched behind
Fluffy's floppy ears, the sheep leaned into her hand and let out
a happy sigh.
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One morning, Hannah brought a special treat for Fluffy: a
handful of fresh dandelion leaves. Fluffy's eyes lit up, and she
munched them with great delight. "You like those, don't you?"
Hannah laughed. Fluffy bleated and nudged Hannah's pocket,
looking for more. Hannah giggled and gave her another leaf. It
was their little secret.




As the days passed, Fluffy began to follow Hannah around the
sanctuary. When Hannah went to fill the water buckets, Fluffy
trotted behind her. When Hannah swept the path, Fluffy stood
nearby, her bell jingling. The other volunteers smiled. "You've
made a real friend," said Mr. Patel, the sanctuary manager.
Hannah felt warm and proud inside.
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But one afternoon, a new volunteer named Leo arrived. He
was eager to help but didn't know the sheep's habits. He
clanged the feed buckets loudly and shouted across the field.
The sheep scattered, frightened by the noise. Fluffy ran to the
far corner and hid behind a bush, her bell jingling anxiously.
Hannah knew she had to help her friend feel safe.
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Hannah walked slowly to the bush and crouched down. "It's
okay, Fluffy," she said softly. "The noise was scary, but you're
safe now." She held out a bit of hay and waited. Fluffy peeked
out, her dark eyes wide. After a moment, she stepped forward
and nibbled the hay. Hannah stroked her wool and whispered

calming words until Fluffy's bell stopped jingling so fast.
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Then Hannah went to find Leo. "The sheep get scared by loud
sounds," she explained gently. "If we move slowly and speak
softly, they feel safe." Leo nodded, sorry for frightening them.
Together, they walked back to the flock, and Leo practiced
being calm and quiet. Soon the sheep settled down, and Fluffy
came out to join them.




That evening, Hannah sat with Fluffy under the oak tree. The
sun was setting, painting the sky pink and gold. Fluffy rested
her head on Hannah's knee, and Hannah felt a warm glow
inside. "You're my special friend," she whispered. Fluffy
bleated softly, as if she understood. The little brass bell on her
collar gave a gentle, happy ring.
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Hannah learned something important that day. Every animal
has its own personality and needs thoughtful care. Some are
bold, some are shy, and some, like Fluffy, just need a quiet
friend. She felt proud to help at the sanctuary, and she knew
that kindness and patience made all the difference.
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As the weeks went by, Hannah's friendship with Fluffy grew
stronger each day. She learned to read Fluffy's moods and
understand her bleats. When Fluffy was happy, her bell jingled
quickly. When she was sleepy, she leaned against Hannah's
shoulder. They understood each other without words, and that
was the best feeling in the world.
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One morning, Mr. Patel asked Hannah to teach the new
volunteers about the sheep. Hannah smiled and nodded. She
showed them how to move calmly and how to offer feed gently.
"Every sheep is different," she said. "You have to watch and
learn." Fluffy stood beside her, her bell jingling proudly, as if
she were helping too.
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At the end of the day, Hannah sat on the gate and looked at the
sanctuary. The sheep grazed peacefully, and Fluffy stood close
by, munching soft grass. Hannah felt happy and proud. She
had learned that gentle animals deserve thoughtful care, and
that friendship grows with kindness and patience. And she
knew she would be back tomorrow, ready to help again.
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