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            Dedication

            This story is dedicated to the quiet wisdom of every flowing creek and whispering forest, whose inherent dignity deserves our unwavering respect and care. May it inspire us all to champion the right of every natural space to thrive, reflecting the dignity we seek for ourselves and all living things.
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        Terry is a boy. He lives in a small house. His house has a big yard. Behind his yard is a creek. It is a nice creek. Terry loves this creek very much.


He goes to the creek each day. He walks on a small path. The path goes to the creek. Green trees grow there. Tall trees stand up high. Their leaves move in the wind. The leaves make soft sounds. They sound like a whisper. Terry calls this place Whispering Willow Gully. He loves the name. He loves the place.


The gully has cool water. The water runs slow. It makes a soft sound. It goes "shhh, shhh." Terry likes to hear this sound. It calms his mind. He sits by the water. He watches small fish swim. The fish are quick. They dart here and there. They live in the cool water. This is their home.


A green frog lives there too. The frog sits on a wet rock. It blinks its big eyes. It waits for a fly. The frog is happy in the gully. This is its home. A small bird sings a song. The bird has blue wings. It flies to a branch. It sings a sweet tune. It drinks the clear water. This is its home.


Terry feels happy at the gully. It is a quiet place. He can think there. He can dream there. He knows this place is special. It is full of life. It is full of small homes. He wants this place to stay nice. He wants it to stay safe. He wants the water to be clear. He wants the air to be good. He loves Whispering Willow Gully very much. He thinks it is the best place in the whole wide world.


One warm day, Terry walks to the gully. He wants to see the frog. He wants to hear the bird. He wants to feel the calm air. But something is wrong. He sees a bright red can. It sits on the green grass. It does not look good there. It is not part of the gully. It does not belong.


Then he sees more. A big plastic bag floats. It floats in the water. It gets stuck on a log. A yellow bottle sits near a tree. An old shoe lies on the path. So much trash is there. Terry sees it all. His happy place is not happy now. His pretty gully is not pretty now.


The green frog tries to hop. It wants to go to a new rock. But the red can is in its way. The frog hops over it. It is hard for the frog. The frog looks tired. The bird wants to drink. It sees the plastic bag. The bag floats near the water. The bird looks for clear water. It has to fly far to find a clean spot. The small fish try to swim. A wrapper floats by. The fish must swim around it. It makes their home messy. They try to push the wrapper with their noses. But it is too big.


Terry feels sad. His brow gets a frown. His mouth turns down. He loves the gully. He loves the animals. But the trash makes it bad. The trash makes it dirty. This trash is not fair. It makes the gully sad. It makes the animals sad. Terry feels a pull in his heart. He wants to help. He wants to make it right.


He thinks about the gully. He thinks about the frog. He thinks about the bird. He thinks about the fish. They live here. This is their home. They need a clean home. They deserve a clean home. People should not make their home dirty. People should care more. It is not kind.


Terry goes home. He walks slow. He thinks hard. What can he do? He is just one boy. But he wants to help. He wants to clean the gully. He wants to make it good again. He looks around his yard. He sees a long stick. It is a strong stick. It has a curved end. It looks like a good tool.


"This stick can help," Terry says to himself. He picks up the stick. He holds it tight. He feels a bit strong. He feels a bit brave. He will use this stick. He will pick up the trash. He will put it in a bag. He will make the gully clean. He will make it nice again. He smiles a small smile. He has a plan. He will work hard.


He finds a big empty bag. It is a strong black bag. He takes the stick. He takes the bag. He goes back to the gully. The sun shines high. The air is warm. He feels ready. He feels ready to do good work.


Terry stands by the creek. He sees the red can. He uses his stick. He pokes the can. He lifts it up. He puts it in his bag.


"One down," he says.


He feels good. He sees the yellow bottle. He pokes it. He lifts it. He puts it in his bag.


"Two down," he says.


He works slow. He works with care. He sees the plastic bag. It is stuck on the log. He reaches with his stick. He pulls the bag. It comes free. He puts it in his bag. The water looks a bit clearer now. Terry feels a bit more happy.


He has paper. He has a pen. He writes small notes. He writes in big, clear letters. "Please take your trash home." He writes, "Keep this place clean." He writes, "This gully is a home for frogs and fish." He writes, "Respect nature." He puts the notes on sticks. He puts the sticks in the ground. He puts them near the path. He hopes people will see them. He hopes people will read them. He hopes people will care.


Terry works for a long time. The bag gets full. He takes it home. He puts it in the big trash bin. He feels tired. But he feels good. He has done a good thing. He helped the gully. He helped the frog. He helped the bird. He helped the fish. He will do it again tomorrow.


The next day, Terry goes to the gully. He takes a new bag. He takes his stick. He starts to clean again. He sees some new trash. A paper cup. A candy wrapper. He picks them up. He puts them in his bag. It is a big job. It is a very big job. He does not stop.


His friends come by. Their names are Sam and Lily. They are good friends. They like to play. They see Terry. He is poking trash. He is putting it in a bag.


"Hi, Terry!" Sam says. "What do you do?"


Terry smiles. "I clean the gully," he says. "It is messy."


Lily looks at the gully. "It is a lot of trash," she says. "It will get messy again."


Sam shakes his head. "That is a silly job," he says. "It is too much work."


Sam rolls his eyes. He makes a funny face. Lily laughs a little.


They do not understand. They do not see why it matters. Terry feels a little sad. His friends do not think it is a good job. But Terry knows it is a good job. He knows it is important. He will not stop. He will keep cleaning.


Every day, Terry goes to the gully. He takes his stick. He takes his bags. He works hard. He picks up old cans. He picks up plastic bottles. He pulls out wet paper. His hands get a bit dirty. His shirt gets a bit dusty. But he does not care. He wants the gully to be clean. He wants it to be safe. He wants it to be a happy home for all.


He sees the frog hop more free. The frog does not need to jump over cans now. It sits on its rock. It blinks its eyes. Terry thinks the frog looks happy. The bird drinks the clear water. It does not fly far to find a clean spot. It sings a sweet song. Terry thinks the bird sounds happy. The small fish swim fast. They do not need to move around wrappers. They swim and play. Terry thinks the fish look happy.


Terry feels good when he sees this. His work helps. His work makes a change. He feels strong. He feels kind. He feels happy too. This work is good work.


One warm afternoon, Sam and Lily come back. They see Terry still cleaning. He is pulling a big piece of plastic from the water. It is a hard job.


"Why do you do this, Terry?" Lily asks. "It is just a gully."


Terry stops his work. He looks at them. He holds the stick in his hand.


"This gully is a
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