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The Fox's Red Telescope

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Fenn was a small fox with russet-orange fur and a big, fluffy
tail. He lived in a cozy den at the edge of the woods. Every
morning, he climbed a grassy hill and looked at the faraway
mountains. They were blue and misty and seemed to touch the
sky. "What's up there?" he wondered aloud, his amber eyes
wide with curiosity.



One day, Fenn's grandmother, Gran, sat with him on the hill.
She wore her green knitted shawl and leaned on her wooden
walking stick. "When I was young," she said, "I heard stories of
a secret place on this hill. A place with a glass that makes far
things look close." Fenn's ears perked up. "A secret place?" he
asked. "How do I find it?"




Fenn searched all afternoon. He peeked under bushes and
behind rocks. His red scarf fluttered in the breeze. Then he
noticed a narrow path hidden by tall grass. It led up the hill to
a little wooden hut with a round roof. The door creaked open.
Inside, on a table, lay a shiny red telescope!
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The telescope was long and smooth, painted bright red. Fenn
had never seen anything like it. He carefully lifted it to his eye.
At first, everything was blurry. He twisted a knob, and
suddenly the mountains jumped closer! He could see snowy
peaks and rocky ridges. "Wow!" he whispered. "I can see
everything!"




Fenn spent the whole morning at the telescope. He saw tiny
birds flying around the peaks—birds he never knew were
there. He saw clouds casting shadows on the slopes. He saw a
waterfall sparkling like silver. "I have so many questions!" he
said. "How high are the mountains? What do the birds eat?
Where does the waterfall go?"



The next day, Fenn's friend Bramble the badger came by.
Bramble wore round spectacles and carried a brown satchel.
“You're always on that hill," Bramble said. "What are you
doing?" Fenn showed him the telescope. "Look!" he said.
Bramble peeked through and gasped. "I see a snowy peak!" he
said. "We should write this down."
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Bramble pulled a notebook and pencil from his satchel. "Let's
make a chart," he said. "We can draw the mountains and mark
what we see." Fenn nodded. "And we can write down our
questions," he added. They worked together, drawing peaks
and labeling birds. Bramble's spectacles slid down his nose as
he wrote. "This is fun!" he said.
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Soon, a little blue bird named Pip fluttered by. Pip had a yellow
ribbon on one leg. "What are you doing?" Pip chirped. Fenn
showed him the telescope. Pip peeked through and nearly fell
off the table. "I see a tiny bird!" he squeaked. "And another!
And another!" Pip was so excited that he flew off to tell

everyone.




Pip zoomed through the woods, chattering to every animal he
met. "Come to the hill!" he sang. "There's a red telescope that
makes far things close!" By afternoon, a crowd of friends had
gathered at the observatory. There were rabbits, squirrels, and
even a shy hedgehog. Everyone wanted a turn to look through
the red telescope.
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Fenn showed each friend how to use the telescope. "Turn this
knob to focus," he said. "And look for snowy peaks." The
friends took turns, oohing and aahing at what they saw.
Bramble handed out paper and pencils. "Let's draw what we
see," he suggested. Soon, the walls were covered with colorful
drawings of mountains and birds.
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One day, a thick fog rolled in, hiding the mountains completely.
"We can't see anything!" said Pip sadly. Fenn looked at the
telescope. "Maybe we can still learn something," he said. He
pointed the telescope at the fog. "Look closely," he said. "What
do you notice?" Everyone peered through. "The fog is made of
tiny drops!" said Bramble. "And it moves like a river!"
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Fenn smiled. "Asking questions helps us learn, even when we
can't see far," he said. "Every day is a new adventure if we stay
curious." The friends nodded. They spent the foggy day writing
down their questions and drawing pictures of fog. When the
sun finally broke through, the mountains looked brighter than
ever.
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From that day on, the observatory became a happy meeting
place. Fenn, Bramble, and Pip came every day. They watched
the mountains change with the seasons. In spring, they saw
green slopes. In winter, they saw white peaks. They learned
about clouds and birds and stars. And they always asked new
questions.
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Gran visited the observatory too. She sat on a stool and
watched the friends. "You've made the world bigger," she said
to Fenn. "Just by looking closely and asking questions." Fenn
hugged her. "You taught me to look closely, Gran," he said. His
red scarf fluttered in the wind, and his amber eyes shone with
happiness.




One evening, as the sun set behind the mountains, Fenn
looked through the red telescope one last time. He saw a
family of birds nesting on a high cliff. “There's always
something new to see," he said softly. Bramble wrote it down,
and Pip chirped in agreement. The friends smiled, knowing
tomorrow would bring more wonders.
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And so, the little fox with the red scarf and the red telescope
kept watching the mountains. He learned that curiosity turns
every day into a happy adventure. His friends learned it too.
And if you ever climb that hill, you might see them there,
peeking through the telescope, asking questions, and sharing
the wonder of the wide, bright world.
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