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Noah lived in a small village at the edge of a great green

forest. Every night, when the moon rose, he heard wolves

howling. Their song floated over the trees like a long, lonely

whistle. Most people in the village shivered and shut their

windows. But Noah did not shiver. He sat up in bed and

listened, his green eyes wide with wonder.
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Noah was eight years old, with messy chestnut-brown hair that

stuck up at the back and freckles across his nose. He wore a

red knitted jumper with a hood and carried a small canvas

satchel for his notebook. He wrote down everything he

noticed. 'Wolves howl at night,' he wrote. 'Why? What are they

saying?' He wanted to know more.
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One morning, Noah saw a tall ranger in an olive-green uniform

walking past his house. She had a wide-brimmed hat,

binoculars around her neck, and a friendly smile. 'Hello,' she

said. 'I'm Ranger Maya. I look after the forest and its wolves.'

Noah's heart jumped. 'Wolves?' he said. 'I hear them at night!

Can you teach me about them?' Maya nodded. 'Of course,' she

said.
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Ranger Maya took Noah into the forest. They walked quietly

along a soft path. 'Wolves are shy,' she whispered. 'They don't

want to hurt people. They want to live in peace.' She showed

Noah a den hidden under a fallen tree. 'A wolf family lives

here,' she said. 'The mother is called Silver. She has pups.'

Noah peeked and saw a flash of grey fur.
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Silver was a large grey wolf with thick silver fur and a lighter

chest. One ear was notched, and she wore a tracking collar

with a small tag. Her amber eyes watched Noah calmly. 'She's

the lead female,' Maya said. 'She keeps the pack safe.' Noah

wrote in his notebook: 'Silver is watchful and gentle.' He felt a

warm glow inside. The wolf was not scary. She was amazing.
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Near Silver, a tiny pup tumbled out of the den. It had soft grey-

brown fur, big dark eyes, and oversized paws. 'That's Pip,'

Maya laughed. 'The youngest.' Pip tried to pounce on a leaf

and rolled over. Noah giggled. 'He's so clumsy!' Maya said,

'Wolf pups learn by playing. The whole pack helps raise them.'

Noah wrote: 'Wolf families cooperate.'

6



Maya explained how the pack worked together. 'The adults

hunt together,' she said. 'They share food. They take turns

watching the pups. When a wolf is hurt, the others care for it.'

Noah watched Silver nuzzle Pip. He saw another wolf bring

food to the den. 'They take care of each other,' Noah said. 'Just

like a family.' Maya nodded. 'Exactly.'
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Back at the village, Noah heard grown-ups talking. 'That

broken fence is a problem,' said Farmer Ben. 'Wolves could get

into my sheep pen.' Another farmer agreed. 'We should chase

them away. Or worse.' Noah's heart sank. He thought of Silver

and Pip. 'But wolves are just trying to live,' he said quietly. No

one heard him. He held his notebook tight.
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That evening, Noah told Ranger Maya what he had heard. 'The

farmers are worried,' he said. 'But the wolves are not bad.

How can we help?' Maya smiled. 'You can share what you

learned,' she said. 'People fear what they don't understand.

Your notebook is full of facts. Let's show them.' Noah nodded.

He had an idea.
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The next day, Noah asked the villagers to meet near the

broken fence. His hands trembled, but he stood tall. 'I learned

about wolves from Ranger Maya,' he said. 'Wolves are shy.

They stay away from people. They only want to raise their

pups.' He opened his notebook and read: 'Wolf families

cooperate. They care for each other.' The villagers listened

quietly.
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Farmer Ben scratched his head. 'But what about my sheep?' he

asked. Ranger Maya stepped forward. 'We can build a stronger

fence,' she said. 'With tall posts and wire that won't break. And

we can use flags that flap and scare wolves away. That keeps

sheep safe and wolves wild.' Noah added, 'And we can leave a

wild corridor for the wolves to travel.'
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The villagers talked together. 'That sounds fair,' said Farmer

Ben. 'We protect our sheep, and the wolves keep their home.'

Others agreed. They worked as a team, fixing the fence and

adding flapping flags. Noah helped carry posts. Ranger Maya

showed them where to place them. By sunset, the new fence

stood strong. Everyone felt proud.
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That night, Noah lay in bed and listened. The wolves howled

again, but this time the sound felt different. It was not lonely.

It was a family talking to each other. Noah smiled. He thought

of Silver and Pip, safe in the forest. He knew the village had

made a good choice. Respect had replaced fear.
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Weeks later, Noah visited the forest with Ranger Maya. From a

hidden spot, they watched the wolf pack. Pip was bigger now,

but still clumsy. He chased a butterfly and tumbled into a bush.

Silver watched with gentle amber eyes. Noah whispered,

'They're happy.' Maya nodded. 'Because people understood

them.' Noah felt proud of his village.
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Noah's notebook was full of wolf facts and drawings. He

showed it to his friends at school. 'Wolves are not scary,' he

told them. 'They are smart and kind to their families.' His

friends asked questions. Noah answered with a smile. He liked

sharing what he knew. Understanding animals made the world

feel bigger and friendlier.
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And so, in the village by the forest, people and wolves lived

side by side. The wolves stayed in the woods, and the farms

stayed safe. Noah still heard them howling at night. He would

open his window and listen. The howls were like a song of

thanks. Noah knew that understanding animals turns fear into

respect. And respect makes a better world for everyone.
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