


The Boy and the Falcon
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Daniel was eight years old and small for his age. He had light
brown skin, short curly dark brown hair, and wide brown eyes
that noticed everything. Freckles danced across his nose, and
a gap-toothed smile spread across his face whenever he was
curious. Today, he wore his red hooded sweatshirt, blue jeans,
and green sneakers. Around his neck hung a small pair of
binoculars on a strap. He was ready for an adventure at the

wildlife center.



Daniel walked with his class to a grassy field behind the visitor
center. A tall woman in a khaki ranger uniform stood waiting.
Her black hair was in a long braid, and silver hoop earrings
caught the sunlight. A badge on her shirt said '‘Wildlife Center.'
On one arm, she wore a thick leather glove. 'Hello, everyone!"
she called. 'I'm Ms. Priya, and I have a special friend to show

you.



Ms. Priya raised her gloved arm, and a bird swooped down
from the sky. It landed softly on her glove. The bird was
medium-sized with blue-grey feathers on its back and wings.
Its chest was cream-colored with dark bars. A black hood-like
marking ran across its face, and its yellow eye ring and beak
base gleamed. Daniel stared with wide eyes. 'This is Skye,'
said Ms. Priya. 'She's a peregrine falcon.'
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Skye wore a small leather hood over her head and leather
jesses on her legs. 'Why does she wear a hood?' Daniel asked,
stepping closer. 'It keeps her calm,' Ms. Priya explained.

'‘Falcons are birds of prey, and their eyes are very sharp. The
hood helps her rest until it's time to fly.' Daniel nodded,

watching the falcon's calm, alert posture. He had never seen a
bird like this up close.



Ms. Priya gently removed Skye's hood. The falcon blinked, and
her bright yellow eye ring seemed to glow. 'Peregrine falcons
are the fastest birds in the world,' Ms. Priya said. ‘When they
dive to hunt, they can go faster than a race car!' Daniel's
mouth dropped open. 'Faster than a race car?' he whispered.
He tightened his grip on his binoculars, eager to see Skye in
action.



Ms. Priya lifted her arm, and Skye launched into the air. Her
long, pointed wings beat quickly, and she climbed high above
the field. Daniel watched through his binoculars as she circled.
Then she tucked her wings and dove. She fell like a feathered
rocket, then pulled up just before the ground. Daniel gasped.
'‘She's so fast!' he shouted. The other children cheered too.
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After the flight, Skye returned to Ms. Priya's glove. 'Falcons
hunt other birds in the air,' Ms. Priya explained. 'They have
sharp curved beaks for tearing food and strong talons for
catching prey. But they never hunt for fun—only for food.'
Daniel listened carefully. He thought about how every animal
has its own way of surviving. He asked, "Where do falcons
live?'



Ms. Priya smiled. 'Peregrine falcons live on every continent
except Antarctica. They nest on high cliffs and even on tall
buildings in cities. They need open spaces to hunt and safe
places to raise their chicks.' Daniel imagined a falcon family on
a skyscraper ledge. He wondered what it would be like to soar
above the city. He wanted to learn more about these speedy
birds of prey.



Back in the visitor center, Ms. Priya showed Daniel a map with
dots marking falcon habitats. 'Falcons face dangers like
pollution and loss of nesting places,' she said. 'That's why
wildlife centers like ours help protect them.' Daniel looked at
the map and felt a new sense of wonder. He realized that
learning about wildlife was like opening a door to a bigger
world.




That evening, Daniel found a book about birds of prey at home.
He read about falcons, hawks, and eagles. He learned that
falcons have keen eyesight and can spot prey from far away.
He drew a picture of Skye diving through the sky. His small
binoculars sat on his desk, ready for his next nature walk. He
couldn't wait to share what he learned with his friends.
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The next Saturday, Daniel returned to the wildlife center. Ms.
Priya greeted him with a warm smile. 'You came back!' she
said. Daniel nodded. 'l want to learn more about falcons and
how to help them,' he said. Ms. Priya showed him a nest box
that people had built for falcons. "We can help by giving them
safe places to live,' she explained.

il



Daniel helped Ms. Priya check the nest box and clean it. He
learned that falcons need space and quiet during nesting
season. 'We should never disturb a nest,' Ms. Priya said.
'Respect means giving wildlife the room they need.' Daniel
thought about Skye and how she needed open skies. He felt
proud to help, even in a small way. He understood that caring
for nature starts with respect.
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As they finished, Skye flew overhead and landed on a nearby
post. Daniel watched her with new eyes. He didn't just see a
fast bird—he saw a creature with a home, a family, and a place
in the world. 'She's amazing,' he said softly. Ms. Priya nodded.
'‘And now you understand her,' she said. "That's the first step to
protecting her.'

11%]



Daniel smiled his gap-toothed smile. He realized that learning
about falcons was fun, and it made him care even more. He
decided to start a nature journal to record all the birds he saw.
He would draw them, write about their habits, and share his
discoveries. The more he understood, the more he respected
the wild world around him.
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On the walk home, Daniel heard a distant call and raised his
binoculars. He spotted a hawk circling above the trees. He
watched it ride the wind and felt a warm glow inside. Every
bird deserves kindness and space to soar, he thought. He
couldn't wait to learn more about the creatures that shared his
world. Nature was full of surprises, and he was ready to
explore.
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That night, Daniel looked out his window at the starry sky. He
imagined Skye flying through the darkness, her wings cutting
through the air. He felt grateful for the day's adventure and for
Ms. Priya's lessons. He knew that understanding nature was a
gift, and he would always treat birds of prey with respect.
After all, every living thing deserves a chance to soar.
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