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For all the young eco warriors around the world.

May your curiosity, kindness, and courage help our planet bloom.

And thank you to the people who teach us to listen to the forests, the oceans, and every tiny creature in between.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS


[image: ]


This book would not exist without the inspiring children and people who remind us every day that caring for Earth begins with small, brave choices. Thank you to the teachers, parents, librarians, and community groups who encourage young people to explore nature, ask big questions, and dream greener dreams.

A special thank-you to the wildlife rescuers, environmental educators, and conservation organisations whose work protects the animals and habitats that fill these pages. Your passion lights the way.

Finally, thank you to every reader who picks up this book. By learning, exploring, and taking action, you are helping shape a cleaner, kinder, greener world

Contents

DEDICATION

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

CHAPTER 1: The Class Project

CHAPTER 2: Eden’s Inspiration

CHAPTER 3: Building the Forest Room

CHAPTER 4: The Rival’s Project

CHAPTER 5: Eden’s Presentation

CHAPTER 6: Class Reaction

CHAPTER 7: The Result

SOUND GALLERY

ONLINE GAMES ARCADE


Choose The Correct Option

Complete The Ecosystem

Discover The Animals

Guardians Of The Planet

Let's Clean The River

Let's Recover The Forest

Recycle And Learn

Run Its Dripping!

Take Care Of Resources

The Life Cycle


Online Word Searches (Press the links below)

1. Eco Word Search

2. Ecology Word Search

3. Animal Word Search

Online Colouring / Coloring

Happy Animals

More games (Press picture or links)

Clean and Green Game

Recycle Roundup Game

Habitats Game

Eco Website Links:

Live Nature Cams:

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1: The Class Project
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Eden stared at the whiteboard, her pencil tapping nervously against her notebook.

“Alright, class,” said Mrs. Harper, the science teacher, her glasses sliding down her nose. “Next week, you’ll each present your class project. The challenge: show us how to make the world a better place. You can create something, invent something, or even put on a performance. The best project will win a prize.”

The classroom buzzed with excitement. Sam and Lily whispered furiously about who would do what. A few students doodled quietly. Eden felt her stomach flutter.

She loved science. She loved nature. And she loved thinking about ways to make life better for animals, plants, and even people. But she wasn’t sure if anyone else would care.

“Eden,” Mrs. Harper said kindly, “what are you thinking?”

Eden’s pencil paused. She chewed the end of it before speaking. “I... I want to do something about ecology. About how little things we do every day affect the Earth.”

Mrs. Harper smiled. “Wonderful! That’s very important. Be creative!”

A snicker came from the back of the room.

“Ecology?” said Jake, leaning back in his chair with a smirk. “You mean... like... planting flowers and picking up trash? That’s boring. No one’s going to be impressed by that.”

Eden’s cheeks warmed. She opened her notebook to a blank page and slowly began to sketch. Even if Jake thought it was boring, she had to try.

At home, she wandered through her garden, noticing the small details she usually ignored: the tiny ants carrying bits of leaf, the way sunlight dappled the pond water, the little chirps of birds hidden in the trees. Inspiration bubbled inside her.

“What if,” she whispered to herself, “I could make people see all the little things they don’t notice? If I could make them feel the forest... like they were inside it?”

She grabbed her laptop and began typing ideas, drawing trees, logs, rocks, and hidden animals. She imagined a whispering forest where every click revealed a secret: a fact about frogs, a song of birds, even a tiny hidden key under a rock. Her fingers flew over the keys as the world around her faded.

Jake might think it was boring, but Eden didn’t care. If she could make even one person notice how wonderful the Earth was... she would have done something amazing.

That night, Eden lay in bed thinking about her forest. The trees swayed gently in her mind, the animals peeking from behind bushes, and the streams whispering. She felt a spark of hope and excitement.

Tomorrow, she would start building it. Tomorrow, her project wouldn’t just be a poster. It would be an adventure.
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Eden heard the teacher say, “A project to inspire,”

Some kids dreamed of robots, sparks, and flashing wire.

But Eden felt a calling, soft as morning dew,

A whisper from the planet saying, “I believe in you.”

Though others rolled their eyes and called her theme too small,

She knew that caring daily could matter most of all.

So, she chose ecology, simple, kind, and true,

Hoping tiny actions might change a world or two.
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CHAPTER 2: Eden’s Inspiration
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Eden walked home slowly, her backpack bouncing against her shoulders. The crisp autumn air smelled of damp leaves and wood smoke from nearby chimneys. She tried not to think about what Jake had said. “Boring,” he had laughed. The word echoed in her mind like a little pebble rolling down a hill.

She didn’t feel bored at all. In fact, the world felt full of life and wonder if you looked closely enough. She crouched beside the sidewalk to watch a tiny snail slowly inch its way across a crack. The little creature’s trail sparkled in the sunlight.

“You’re going to make them see this,” she whispered, almost as if the snail could understand.

Eden’s eyes wandered up to the trees lining the street. A few leaves clung stubbornly to their branches, golden and red. She could hear birds chirping in the distance, and a squirrel scuttled along a fence, its bushy tail twitching. Every detail seemed important and every small action mattered.

At home, Eden spread her notebook across the kitchen table. She began to sketch ideas for her project. She drew trees, mossy rocks, fallen logs, and streams that glimmered in sunlight. She imagined tiny creatures hiding behind leaves, waiting to be discovered. A fox peeking out from a thicket. Frogs hopping beside a pond. Butterflies dancing in the breeze.

But her ideas weren’t just pretty pictures. She wanted her classmates to learn something. How often did people notice how their own choices affected the Earth? How many recycled their cans? Turned off the lights when leaving a room? Did they even know that leaving leaves in the garden could help tiny insects survive winter?

Her mind swirled with possibilities. She could make her project interactive. Each click; each discovery could teach a small lesson about ecology in everyday life. A hidden frog could teach about amphibians’ role in the ecosystem. A mushroom cluster could explain how fungi recycle nutrients. Even the sunlight filtering through the trees could carry a lesson about energy and life.

“Okay,” she said aloud, tapping her pencil against the notebook, “if I can make people feel like they’re actually inside the forest... maybe even Jake will notice.”

Eden smiled at the thought but quickly shook her head. Winning wasn’t her main goal. She wanted her project to matter. She wanted people to walk away thinking, I can do something small that helps the planet.

Her best friend, Mia, called on video. “Hey, Eden! Have you started the project yet?”

Eden held up her notebook. “I think I have an idea. I want to make a forest... a forest where you can explore and learn at the same time.”

Mia’s eyes widened. “Wait, like... a real interactive thing?”

“Exactly. You click on things, and they tell you about animals, plants, water... even hidden treasures.”

“That sounds amazing!” Mia said. “I’d help if you want.”

“Yes!” Eden grinned. “I need help collecting facts, drawing the map, and figuring out where everything should go. We can even hide a secret key somewhere. Something fun, not just boring ecology.”

Mia laughed. “Now you’re talking. Let’s make this project magical.”

Eden felt a rush of excitement. The project that Jake had called boring suddenly felt alive in her hands. It wasn’t just a science assignment. It was a chance to share her love for the Earth, to make her classmates care about the world the way she did.

She spent the evening collecting facts from books and websites about animals, plants, and everyday ways people could help the environment. Every note she wrote, every sketch she drew, made her forest feel more real. She imagined her classmates’ faces when they discovered the hidden creatures and little secrets.

As night fell, Eden lay in bed, thinking of the forest she would build. The trees whispered in her imagination, the animals peeked from behind rocks, and the streams glimmered like liquid silver. Somewhere deep inside, she felt the tiniest flicker of hope. Not just that she could win the project, but that maybe, just maybe, she could help make the world a little bit better.
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She watched a snail crawl slowly, leaving silver trails behind.

And every leaf and creature sparked ideas in her mind.

The robin’s chirping melody, the squirrel’s playful run.

Showed Eden that the world was stitched together as one.

A gust of breeze seemed whispering, “Protect what you adore.”

So, Eden dreamed
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