i Title: "The Secret Life of the Forest"

Maya loved visiting her grandmother, who lived at the edge of a large forest. Every summer, she would spend
a few weeks there, enjoying the peace, the fresh air, and most of all—the adventure.

Her grandmother’'s house was small and cozy, with wooden floors that creaked and a garden full of wildflowers.
But beyond the garden was the real treasure: the forest. Towering trees reached high into the sky, birds sang
songs from the branches, and animals peeked out from the bushes.

One morning, Maya woke up early. She put on her sneakers, grabbed a snack, and tiptoed outside while her
grandmother was still sleeping. She had decided to explore a new part of the forest that she had never visited
before.

The sunlight filtered through the leaves, painting the ground with golden patterns. As Maya walked deeper into
the woods, she noticed a small path hidden behind a thick bush. Curious, she pushed her way through.

To her surprise, the path led to a quiet clearing where the sun shone brightly. In the center was a round stone,
smooth and gray, with strange markings on it. Maya stepped closer and touched the stone. Suddenly, she
heard a rustle behind her.

Turning quickly, she saw a fox staring at her. Its fur was orange-red, and its eyes were bright and intelligent.
But what surprised Maya the most was that the fox didn't run away. Instead, it sat down and tilted its head, as if
it was waiting.

“Hello?” Maya said, feeling a little silly.
To her shock, the fox replied. “Hello.”
Maya gasped. “You can talk?"

“Yes," said the fox. “But only in this part of the forest. It's a secret place, where animals and humans can
speak.”

Maya couldn't believe it. She sat down on the grass and listened as the fox told her about the secret life of the
forest. There was an owl who kept time like a clock, a bear who painted with berry juice, and a squirrel who
loved to read books.

“Why are you telling me this?" Maya asked.

“Because you are kind,” the fox said. "You care about the forest. We've seen you picking up trash, feeding the
birds, and never harming anything. That's why you were allowed to find this place.”

Maya felt proud. She had always loved nature and tried to protect it. Now she knew that the forest had noticed.
Before long, the sun began to move lower in the sky.

“l should go,” Maya said. "My grandmother will wonder where | am.”
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“Of course,” said the fox. “But you can return. The forest remembers its friends.”
Maya smiled and stood up. “Will | see you again?”
“If you keep being kind, yes,” the fox replied.

Maya walked back through the forest, past the secret path and the singing birds, her heart full of wonder. When
she reached her grandmother’s house, the old woman was sitting on the porch.

“Where were you?” she asked kindly.

“Just... exploring,” Maya said with a grin.

Her grandmother smiled. “The forest has many stories. Maybe one day, you'll tell me yours.”
Maya nodded. “Maybe | will."

And from that day on, she returned to the forest often—not just to explore, but to listen, to learn, and to protect
the magical world hidden beneath the trees.

/ Comprehension Questions

1. Where does Maya go every summer?

2. What is Maya’s favorite thing about visiting her grandmother?
a) Watching TV
b) Shopping in town
c) Exploring the forest
d) Playing video games

3. What does Maya find behind the bush in the forest?

4. How does Maya feel when the fox talks to her?
a) Angry
b) Bored
c) Shocked
d) Sad
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5. What makes this part of the forest special?

6. Why is Maya allowed to visit the secret part of the forest?
a) She knows magic
b) She lives there
c) She is kind to nature
d) She followed someone

7. What do some of the animals in the forest do? (Choose all that apply)
a) Drive cars
b) Paint with berries
c) Read books
d) Keep time

8. What does the fox say about Maya’s kindness?

9. What does Maya promise to do in the future?

10. What lesson can we learn from Maya’s adventure?
a) Always follow animals
b) Magical things are fake
c) Kindness to nature is impaortant
d) Don't go into forests
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