


The Girl and the Deer

Family

Jane MEADOW



Lily lived in a small house at the edge of a wide green meadow.

Every morning, she pulled on her red rubber boots and her

little brown backpack. She loved to sit quietly by the fence and

watch. Beyond the grass, tall trees made a dark, whispering

wood. Lily always wondered who lived inside it.

1



One misty morning, Lily saw them. A slender doe stepped out

of the trees, her tan fur soft and her throat as white as milk.

Behind her came a tiny fawn with white spots and wobbly legs.

Lily held her breath and did not move. The deer family walked

slowly across the meadow, ears turning this way and that.
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Lily ran home to tell Mum. "I saw a deer and her baby!" she

said, her hazel eyes shining. Mum smiled and pushed her

round glasses up her nose. "They live in the woods near our

meadow," Mum said. "Deer need safe places to walk and eat."

Lily nodded. She wanted to learn everything about them.
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Every day, Lily watched the deer from the fence. She drew

them in her notebook, one careful picture after another. She

noticed the doe had a small blue tag on one ear. "Someone is

watching over you too," Lily whispered. The fawn kicked up its

thin legs and bounced through the tall grass like a happy little

dancer.
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But one afternoon, Lily saw something that worried her. A pile

of fallen branches blocked the narrow path between the

woods. The doe stopped and stamped her hoof. She looked left,

then right, her big dark eyes worried. The fawn pressed close

to her side. "Oh no," Lily said softly. "They can't get through."
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Lily ran to find Mum in the garden. "The deer's path is

blocked!" she said, her braids bouncing. Mum set down her

canvas tote bag. "Then we should help," she said. "There are

conservation volunteers who care for this meadow. They keep

wildlife safe. Would you like to meet them?" Lily nodded so fast

her braids flew.
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On Saturday, Lily and Mum walked to the meadow with the

volunteers. There were people with gloves and tools and kind,

busy faces. A friendly volunteer showed Lily a map of the deer

route. "The deer travel between the woods through this

meadow," she said. "We keep the path clear and quiet so they

can move safely."
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Lily pulled on her gardening gloves. She helped gather the

fallen branches into a neat pile. She carried small sticks to the

wheelbarrow, one by one. Her green jacket got dusty and her

red boots got muddy. "Good work, little helper," said a

volunteer. Lily smiled her bright, curious smile. Her arms were

tired, but her heart felt light.
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Next, the volunteers cleared tall weeds from the path. Lily

patted the soft earth flat with her hands. She hung a small

wooden sign that said, "Quiet please — wildlife crossing."

Mum tied a bright ribbon to a post so people would notice.

"The deer need a safe path," Lily said. "And now they have

one."
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The volunteers showed Lily how to watch from far away. "We

keep our voices low and our dogs on leads," said a volunteer.

"That way the deer feel safe." Lily practiced standing very still

and quiet. She learned that helping wildlife sometimes means

being gentle and patient. She liked that. It felt like a secret

promise to the deer.
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The next morning, Lily waited by the fence with Mum. The

meadow was still and golden in the early light. Then, softly, the

doe stepped out of the woods. She lifted her narrow face and

sniffed the air. The path was clear. The meadow was quiet.

Slowly, calmly, she began to walk.

11



The fawn followed close behind, its big ears twitching. It

hopped over a small stone and wobbled, then found its feet

again. Lily stayed perfectly still. The deer family crossed the

open meadow without fear, straight toward the far woods.

Mum squeezed Lily's hand. "You helped make this happen,"

she whispered.
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Lily felt a warm, proud feeling grow inside her. She had

cleared the way and kept it quiet. She had helped keep the

deer family safe. The doe paused at the edge of the trees and

looked back. For a moment, her gentle dark eyes seemed to

say thank you. Then she slipped into the shadows with her

fawn.
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That evening, Lily drew a new picture in her notebook. She

drew the doe and the fawn crossing the meadow on a clear,

safe path. She drew herself small and quiet by the fence,

watching with a smile. "Wildlife needs safe spaces to live and

grow," she told Mum. Mum nodded and hugged her close.
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Now Lily helps care for the path every season. She picks up

litter and reminds visitors to keep the meadow quiet. She

knows that even a small girl can make a big difference. The

deer family still comes to the meadow, and Lily still watches

from the fence. Every time she sees them cross, she smiles her

brightest smile.
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Because she helped keep them safe, the deer can travel

without fear. Lily learned that kindness, courage, and

teamwork can protect the wild creatures around us. She hopes

the meadow will always be a safe place for the deer family to

live and grow. And when the fawn grows up, maybe it will

bring its own little family across the quiet, golden meadow too.
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