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Mira loved rocks. She kept a magnifying glass on a string

around her neck, and her green explorer vest had pockets full

of pebbles. One sunny afternoon, she and her friend Tom

followed a stream near town. Tom wore his brown bucket hat

and carried a satchel with a notebook. "Let's see where this

water goes," Mira said, her yellow rain boots splashing.
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The stream wiggled through tall ferns and mossy stones.

Suddenly, a small brown otter popped up from the water. It

had a pale belly, long whiskers, and a woven reed band around

one foreleg. "Look, Tom!" Mira whispered. The otter chattered

and swam ahead, then looked back as if to say, "Follow me!"

Tom grinned. "I think we have a guide."
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They named the otter Pip. Pip led them along the stream,

diving and splashing. Tom took out his notebook and drew a

map. "The water is getting clearer," he said. Mira looked

through her magnifying glass at the wet stones. "There's

something sparkly here," she said. The stream hurried faster,

and a soft rushing sound grew louder. "Do you hear that?" Tom

asked.
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The trees opened up, and there it was—a waterfall! The water

tumbled down a rocky cliff, and in the afternoon sun it glowed

a bright, beautiful green. "Wow!" Mira gasped. "It's emerald

green!" Tom wrote in his notebook: Emerald Waterfall. Pip

chirped happily and dove into the pool below. The waterfall

sparkled like a giant jewel. "I've never seen anything like it,"

Tom said.
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Mira knelt by the pool and scooped up a handful of water. She

looked through her magnifying glass. "Tom, look! There are

tiny specks floating in the water." She let the water drip

through her fingers. "They sparkle in the sun. I think these are

minerals—tiny bits of rock from inside the earth." Tom leaned

closer. "So the minerals make the green color?" Mira nodded.

"The sun shines through them, and they glow green!"
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Pip swam to the edge and climbed onto a flat rock. He shook

his fur and chirped. "Pip is showing us something," Tom said.

They followed the otter to a small pool where the water was

still. A family of deer stood nearby, drinking. "The animals

need this water," Tom said softly. "It's their home." He drew

the deer in his notebook. "We should make sure the water

stays clean."
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But then Tom noticed something. A plastic bottle floated near

the edge of the pool. "Look at that," he said, frowning. "That

doesn't belong here." Mira picked it up with a stick. "We

should take it with us." Pip made a sad little squeak. "Don't

worry, Pip," Tom said. "We'll help keep your home clean." He

put the bottle in his satchel to carry away.
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They walked around the pool. Mira pointed to some plants that

were trampled. "Someone walked through here and crushed

these ferns," she said. "And look—there's a wrapper in the

bushes." Tom picked it up. "The animals might eat this and get

sick." Pip swam in circles, looking worried. "We need to do

something," Mira said. "This place is too special to be spoiled."
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Just then, they heard a familiar voice. "Well, hello there,

explorers!" It was Grandpa Joe, the town naturalist. He wore

his straw hat and carried a walking stick. "I thought I might

find you two here. This waterfall is one of our town's

treasures." He smiled warmly. "I see you've met Pip. He's the

friendliest otter in the forest."
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Mira showed Grandpa Joe the minerals through her

magnifying glass. "These tiny bits make the water green," she

explained. "They come from the rocks." Grandpa Joe nodded.

"That's right, Mira. And the cleaner the water, the brighter it

shines." Tom showed him the trash they had found. "We want

to protect the waterfall," Tom said. "But we need help."

Grandpa Joe's eyes twinkled. "Then let's get everyone

involved."
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Grandpa Joe suggested they make a sign. "We can remind

visitors to take their trash home and stay on the path." Mira

and Tom gathered smooth stones and sticks. Tom wrote a

message on a big flat rock with his pencil: "Keep our waterfall

clean and green!" Mira decorated it with leaves. Pip brought a

shiny pebble and dropped it at their feet. "Pip wants to help

too!" Mira laughed.
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They placed the sign near the path. Then they picked up every

piece of trash they could find. Tom's satchel was full. "We

should tell our friends at school," Mira said. "They can help

too." Grandpa Joe smiled. "That's a wonderful idea. When

people know how special this place is, they want to protect it.

Kindness and teamwork can make a big difference."
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The next day, Mira and Tom brought their classmates to the

waterfall. They showed them the green glow and the tiny

minerals. "The water is green because of minerals from the

rocks," Mira explained. "But it only stays beautiful if we keep it

clean." The children picked up more trash and planted ferns

along the path. Pip swam happily among them, showing off his

reed band.
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Grandpa Joe helped the children build a small wooden bridge

over a muddy spot so visitors wouldn't trample the plants.

"This will protect the ferns and keep the water clear," he said.

Tom drew a picture of the waterfall for a poster. Mira wrote a

list of ways to help: take trash home, stay on the path, and

watch the animals from a distance. Everyone signed their

names.
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As the sun began to set, the children sat by the pool. The

waterfall still glowed green, and Pip floated on his back,

looking up at the sky. "We did something good today," Tom

said. Mira nodded. "And we learned that nature's wonders are

treasures. We have to guard them with kindness and love."

Grandpa Joe raised his walking stick. "Well said, explorers.

Well said."
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From that day on, the Emerald Waterfall stayed clean and

bright. Mira and Tom visited often, sometimes with friends,

sometimes with Grandpa Joe. Pip always greeted them with a

happy chirp. The green water sparkled in the afternoon sun, a

happy reminder that when we care for nature, it shines on for

everyone to enjoy. And the explorers knew they would always

protect this special place.
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