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Oscar the otter was always in a hurry. His sleek chocolate-

brown fur and bright amber eyes sparkled as he dashed along

the riverbank. He wore a blue neckerchief and a tiny brass

pocket watch on a string around his neck. 'Too slow!' he

chirped, tapping his watch. 'Tomorrow will be better!' His best

friend Pip, a little green frog in a red-and-white striped sun

hat, hopped behind, trying to keep up.
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Oscar hated waiting. He hated waiting for breakfast, waiting

for the river to warm up, and waiting for his turn on the slide.

'Why can't we skip to the fun part?' he grumbled. Pip grinned

and said, 'But the fun part is here, Oscar!' Oscar didn't listen.

He was already thinking about tomorrow. His little brass

pocket watch ticked, but Oscar never looked at it.
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One afternoon, while racing ahead of Pip, Oscar found

something shiny half-buried in the mud. It was an old clock,

round and golden, with strange little buttons and a smiling

face. 'A magic clock!' Oscar whispered. He pressed a button,

and the clock hummed. Suddenly, the world blurred, and Oscar

landed in tomorrow! He had skipped right over boring chores.
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At first, jumping to tomorrow was wonderful. Oscar skipped

past cleaning his den and waiting for lunch. He jumped

straight to the river festival, where he ate three honey cakes

and won a swimming race. 'This is amazing!' he cheered. But

when he looked around for Pip, his friend was nowhere to be

found. Pip had missed the whole festival because Oscar had

left him behind.
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Oscar kept using the clock. He skipped past rainy days and

dentist visits. He jumped to birthday parties and fireworks. But

each time, he noticed something missing. Pip's jokes, the smell

of fresh berries, the warm sun on his fur—all gone. Oscar's

bright amber eyes grew a little dim. 'Why don't I feel happy?'

he wondered, tapping his little brass pocket watch.
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One day, Oscar jumped ahead to a big picnic. He arrived early,

but no one else was there. He waited and waited. 'Where is

everyone?' he asked. The clock ticked softly. Oscar realized he

had skipped the day when everyone prepared the picnic. He

had missed the fun of making sandwiches and decorating

cookies with Pip. Being early felt very lonely.
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Oscar decided to find his friends. He ran to the pond, but Pip

wasn't there. He ran to the meadow, but the picnickers had

already gone home. 'I skipped too much,' Oscar sighed. 'I

missed everything.' His tail drooped. He sat on a rock, feeling

small and sorry. The magic clock felt heavy around his neck.
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Just then, a slow, gentle voice said, 'Hello, little otter.' Oscar

looked up. A large turtle with a mossy green-and-brown shell

and round wire-rimmed spectacles was smiling at him. She

wore a soft mustard-yellow scarf. 'I'm Tilly,' she said. 'You look

like someone who has been rushing.' Oscar nodded. 'I just

wanted to skip the boring parts,' he said.
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Tilly chuckled. 'I know about rushing,' she said. 'But look at my

shell. It has rings for every year I've been patient. The best

moments are the ones you don't skip.' Oscar frowned. 'But

chores are boring!' Tilly smiled. 'Are they? When you clean

with a friend, it can be fun. When you wait, you notice little

things.' Oscar had never thought of that.
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Oscar looked at his magic clock. 'Can you help me go back?' he

asked. Tilly nodded. 'Press the button and think of your

favorite present moment.' Oscar closed his eyes. He thought of

Pip's laugh and the smell of river mud. He pressed the button.

The world blurred again, and he was back in the morning,

right before the picnic preparations.
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Pip was hopping toward him with a basket of berries. 'Oscar!

You're here!' Pip cheered. Oscar hugged him tight. 'I'm sorry I

keep rushing off,' he said. 'Let's do chores together.' They

cleaned the den, made sandwiches, and decorated cookies.

Oscar found that cleaning with Pip was actually fun. They

laughed and told jokes. The chores didn't feel boring at all.
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Tilly watched from the edge of the pond. 'You see?' she said

gently. 'Today has its own magic.' Oscar nodded. He took off

the magic clock and put it in his pocket. 'I don't need to

borrow tomorrow anymore,' he said. 'I have today.' Pip looked

confused but happy. 'Great!' he said. 'Then you won't miss my

new frog dance.' Oscar laughed.
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From that day on, Oscar still wore his little brass pocket

watch, but he used it only to tell the time. He learned to be

patient, even when waiting was hard. He discovered that

ordinary days were full of small adventures: a butterfly landing

on his nose, a perfect skipping stone, a shared snack with Pip.

Tilly visited often, and they sipped tea slowly, enjoying the

present.
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Oscar and Pip had many adventures together. They built a leaf

boat, had a snail race, and told stories under the stars. Oscar

never skipped a day again. Sometimes he felt impatient, but he

remembered Tilly's words: 'The best moments are the ones you

don't skip.' And he would take a deep breath and look around

at the wonderful now.

14



One evening, Oscar and Pip sat by the river with Tilly. 'Thank

you,' Oscar said to Tilly. 'You helped me see that today

matters.' Tilly smiled, her kind eyes twinkling behind her

spectacles. 'You helped yourself, little otter,' she said. 'Patience

and friendship make every day special.' Pip nodded and

grinned. 'Even boring days?' he asked. 'Especially boring

days,' Oscar said.
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The sun set over the river, painting the sky pink and gold.

Oscar felt warm and happy. He had his friends, his little brass

pocket watch, and a whole present to enjoy. 'Tomorrow will

come when it comes,' he said. And for the first time, he was in

no hurry at all. He just sat and watched the stars appear, one

by one, with Pip and Tilly beside him.
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