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 At the age of seven I realized that my aspiration in life was to treat and be 

surrounded by all types of animals through an unexpected encounter with a duck. My 

first few months in the United States, after having moved from Venezuela, brought 

innumerable tears, fears, and constant visits to my psychologist. I was unable to make 

friends due to my poor English language skills and my quirky accent. As a result, the 

only living thing I was able to interact with was a family of ducks that waddled around 

my neighborhood.  

 

 It all started when I was walking my dog and the bush by my house began to 

quack. I curiously peaked through and found a duck keeping her eggs warm with her 

feathery backside. Although her unwelcoming hiss and volatile body language should 

have frightened me, I decided to make her my friend.  

 

 For several days, even through her constant attempts to bite me, I kept vigil along 

with her, and provided her with a healthy diet of small berries, nuts, fruit and water. If it 

rained, I’d place a towel on the bush to prevent her from getting wet and when sneaky 

lizards would try to feast on her eggs, they had to get through me first.  

 

 After a few weeks of what seemed to be a full-time job, the mother duck began to 

trust and welcome me with soft coos every time I cheerfully hopped by. When it was 

finally time for the little chicks to peak their bills through the cracks, I claimed my 

rightful place as the protector of this webbed foot family. I’d made sure to pamper them 

and provide them with all the love and necessities they desired.  

 

 One particular duckling was completely yellow and had a pastel-pink colored bill; 

I named her Lipstick. She was slow and always looked lost; despite her defects, she fit in 

perfectly with the rest of them. She reminded me of my struggles fitting in to my new 

home and filled my heart with hope that I would, one day.  

 

 One tragic evening, I found Lipstick crippled on my doormat. I ran upstairs to get 

the first aid kit, and applied different ointments and wrapped her with bandages. 

Unfortunately, Lipstick was unable to survive and died in my arms a few days later.  

 

 Her death, although tragic to my seven-year-old self, impacted me immensely. 

Instead of solely mourning her death, I chose to remember and be thankful for the many 

experiences I once shared with her. Lipstick had opened my eyes and made me realize 

that everyone deserves to feel the admiration I felt for her and have the protection I gave 

her.  

 Since those last quacks from Lipstick, I’ve never stopped caring, fighting for, and 

protecting all the animals I could possibly reach out to. I have followed Mahatma 

Gandhi’s wise words: “The greatness of a nation can be judged by the way its animals are 

treated,” and I have become part of the Huellitas de Amor non-profit organization, 

located in Venezuela. Their mission is to raise awareness towards the respect for animals 

and to instill values that promote culture liability for their health and basic needs.  
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 As the International Ambassador of this foundation, I have destroyed my oven by 

baking dozens of brownies to sell around my community and school to raise money for 

animal shelters and vaccinating events held for stray animals in South America. I have 

passed out Pitbull masks to support my #SalvemosElPitbull campaign towards raising 

awareness for the ban of the breed in Venezuela. I have paired up with The National 

Honor Society Club and held donation drives in my school to collect the necessary 

materials for these animals, such as old toys, beds, collars, newspapers, and medicine. 

 

 In addition, I have worked on my own non-profit organization called “Pawssible”, 

which aims for the interaction between neglected children and abused animals. I have 

presented my project in several expositions and even made it as one of the top 12 finalists 

in an entrepreneurship competition called Biznovator. With the help of trust counselors in 

K-12 centers and animal shelters, I have been able to target bullying cases and animals 

that have been through abuse. With “Pawssible” I aim to spread the assurance that even if 

bullied victims can’t make friends, they can have a furry buddy that will love them, no 

matter who they are or what they have done; much like the unbreakable bond Lipstick 

and I once had.  

 

 With this being said, I’ve also expressed anal glands, helped a wiener dog give 

birth, and had a squirrel mistake my finger for a walnut in my Doral Centre Animal 

Hospital internship; which has been nothing more than a dream come true.  

 

 Volunteering in these organizations and departments has made me experience 

heartbreaking sights caused by human cruelty, such as skeletal dogs rescued from a 

neglectful family or abused cats with broken limbs. Nevertheless, I am happy to know 

that my collaboration and passion to care for all these animals has allowed me to help 

them get better and even find a loving home. I am determined to advocate for these 

animals, continue the path I am going through, and challenge myself every day to 

accomplish even more: for their wagging tails, gentle purrs, and slimy tongue licks 

surpass every other expression of gratitude I have ever received.  

 
“Quack!” 
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Top Left: #SalvemosElPitbull Campaign to raise awareness about the ban in Venezuela towards Pitbulls. 

Top Right: Making oreo brownies to raise money to donate to Huellitas de Amor so they could use it to help animal 

shelters and vaccinating events for stray animals. 

Bottom Left: Several pictures at my Internship at Doral Centre Animal Hospital. 

Bottom Right: Presenting “Pawssible” my Non-Profit Organization in several events. 


