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The Alphabet Zoo

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



Ella loved words. She wore purple reading glasses on a cord
and a red backpack with a book charm. On a school trip to the
zoo, she skipped ahead of her class. She noticed a small green
gate covered in vines and letters. '‘Come in,' whispered a voice.
Ella pushed the gate open and gasped.
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Inside, the zoo shimmered with magic. The giraffe was built
from giant glossy green Gs! Its neck was a tower of Gs, and its
amber eyes blinked kindly. A zebra wore bold black Z-shaped
stripes and a red ribbon bow. 'Hi! I'm Zoe,' she said. "Welcome
to the Alphabet Zoo!' Ella's hazel eyes grew wide.
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A small owl fluttered down. His feathers were overlapping O
and W shapes, and he wore a tiny blue librarian vest. 'I'm Mr.
Spellworth, the keeper,' he said. 'This zoo runs on reading
magic. Every animal is made of letters. But oh dear, some
letters have escaped! Without them, the magic fades.' Ella
adjusted her glasses. 'I can help!"
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Mr. Spellworth led Ella to a word puzzle carved on a stone.
'Solve this to find the missing letters,' he said. The puzzle read:
'l am an animal with a long neck. I start with G.' Ella smiled.
‘Giraffe!' she cried. A glowing G appeared, and Gerald the
giraffe stopped wobbling. 'Thank you!"' he said. 'I feel taller
already.’
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Suddenly, Zoe the zebra neighed. Her Z-shaped stripes
wiggled and turned into squiggles! '‘Oh no!' she cried. 'My Zs
are escaping!' Her stripes faded into curly lines. ‘Without Zs,
I'm just a zebra with squiggles,' she giggled. 'Quick, Ella!
Solve another puzzle!' Mr. Spellworth handed Ella a riddle. 'I
am black and white and start with Z.'
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‘Zebra!' Ella shouted. A shower of Zs zipped back to Zoe, and
her stripes snapped into perfect zigzags. 'You did it!' Zoe
cheered. But then Gerald the giraffe wobbled again. His long
neck shrank! Some of his Gs had escaped too. 'Oh dear,' he
mumbled. 'I'm getting shorter.' Ella promised, 'T'll find every
missing letter.'



Mr. Spellworth gave Ella a list of word puzzles. 'Each puzzle
brings back one letter,' he explained. 'But hurry! The zoo's
magic is fading.' Ella read the first puzzle: 'l am a big cat with
a mane. I start with L.' 'Lion!"' she said. A glowing L floated up.
But instead of a lion, a silly creature appeared—half lion, half

lizard!




The lizard-lion had a mane of Ls and a tail of Zs. It danced a
wobbly dance. 'That's not right!' laughed Zoe. 'The letters are
mixing up!' Mr. Spellworth nodded. ‘When letters escape, they
get confused and make ridiculous animals.' Ella giggled. 'Then
we'll solve every puzzle until everything is back to normal.’
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Ella tackled the next puzzle: 'l am a pink bird with long legs. I
start with F.' 'Flamingo!' she said. But a flamingo made of Fs
and Gs appeared, with one leg longer than the other. It hopped
in circles. 'Silly creature!' said Gerald. "We need to sort the
letters.' Ella studied the puzzle list. 'Let's do them in order.’
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The next puzzle was: 'l am a animal that hops and starts with
K.' 'Kangaroo!' Ella said. A kangaroo made of Ks and Ws
bounced by. Its pouch was full of O's. 'The letters are
everywhere!' said Zoe. "We need a plan.' Ella thought. 'Mr.
Spellworth, do you have a puzzle that uses all the missing
letters?' The owl checked his pocket watch. 'Yes, but it's the
hardest one.'
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Ella took a deep breath. 'I'm ready.' The final puzzle was a long
riddle: 'T am a place where animals live and letters play. I start
with Z.' 'Zoo!"' Ella shouted. A burst of magic filled the air. All
the escaped letters—G, Z, L, F, K, and more—flew back to their
proper animals. Gerald grew tall again. Zoe's stripes gleamed.
The silly creatures disappeared.
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Mr. Spellworth hooted happily. ‘You solved every puzzle! The
Zz0oo's magic is saved.' Gerald lowered his long neck. 'Thank
you, Ella. You're a true word wizard.' Zoe gave her a Z-shaped
sticker. 'For your backpack,' she said. 'So you'll always
remember your reading magic.' Ella hugged them both. 'T'll
never forget this place.’
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Just then, Ella heard her teacher calling. 'Ella! Where are you?"'
The magic gate began to fade. 'You must go,' said Mr.
Spellworth. 'But remember: reading and language can open
wonderful worlds.' He pressed a tiny book charm into her

hand. 'Keep this. It will remind you.' Ella waved goodbye as
the zoo shimmered away.
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Back with her class, Ella looked at the book charm. It glowed
with a soft light. Her teacher asked, 'Did you see anything
interesting?' Ella smiled her gap-toothed smile. 'l saw a giraffe
made of Gs and a zebra with Z stripes!' Her classmates
laughed, but Ella just winked. She knew the Alphabet Zoo was
real.




That night, Ella opened her favorite book. A tiny G floated off
the page and danced in the air. She giggled. The zoo was still
with her. She wrote a story about her adventure and read it
aloud. As she read, the letters on the page seemed to twinkle.
Reading magic was everywhere, if you knew how to look.
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And if you ever find a small green gate covered in vines and
letters, push it open. You might just meet Gerald the giraffe,
Zoe the zebra, and Mr. Spellworth the owl. They'll welcome
you with a word puzzle. Because at the Alphabet Zoo, every
letter tells a story—and reading can open wonderful worlds.
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