


The Boy and the Moon

Owl

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Leo was a boy with warm brown skin, curly black hair, and a

smile with a tiny gap. He loved asking questions more than

anything. Why do stars twinkle? Where does the moon go in

the daytime? One night, he looked through his small telescope

and saw a garden on the moon. "I have to see it!" he

whispered.
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Leo put on his red sneakers and grabbed his canvas satchel.

He climbed into a rocket made of a cardboard box and

imagination. Whoosh! Up he flew, past clouds and birds, all the

way to the moon. When he landed, he found a garden with

silver flowers and glowing mushrooms. "Wow!" he gasped. "A

garden on the moon!"
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In the middle of the garden sat a plump owl with silver-white

feathers and huge golden eyes. A small brass telescope charm

hung from a cord around its neck. "Hello," said the owl in a

gentle voice. "I am the Moon Owl. You must be very curious to

come all this way." Leo nodded. "I have so many questions!"
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The Moon Owl blinked slowly. "Questions are the best kind of

treasure," it said. "Come, I will show you something

wonderful." The owl led Leo past moonflowers that chimed in

the breeze. They walked until they reached a sparkling

building with a dome like a giant bubble. "What is that?" Leo

asked.
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"That is my observatory," said the Moon Owl. "It is full of stars

and secrets." Leo's large dark brown eyes grew wide. Inside,

the observatory glittered with tiny lights. Stars floated in glass

jars, and a big telescope pointed at the sky. Leo's round cheeks

flushed with excitement. "Can we look at everything?" he

asked.
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The owl smiled. "We can look at everything, but first, a

question. What do you want to know?" Leo thought hard. "Why

does the moon change shape?" The owl pointed to a model of

the moon and sun. "The moon does not really change. We just

see different parts of it lit by the sun." Leo nodded, his freckles

crinkling. "Oh! Like a flashlight!"
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Next, the owl showed Leo a jar of twinkling stars. "Why do

stars twinkle?" Leo asked. The owl explained, "They do not

really twinkle. The air around Earth makes their light wiggle

as it travels to your eyes." Leo practiced wiggling his fingers.

"So the air is like a wobbly window!" The owl hooted softly.

"Exactly!"
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They climbed a spiral stair to the top of the dome. A huge

telescope pointed at the deep blue sky. "What is that bright

star?" Leo asked. "That is not a star," said the owl. "It is a

planet called Jupiter." Leo leaned closer. "Can I see it?" The

owl adjusted the telescope. "Look." Leo saw stripes and a big

red spot. "It's like a giant marble!"
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The owl showed Leo a map of the sky. "Each star has a story,"

it said. "That group is called the Big Dipper. It looks like a

spoon." Leo traced the stars with his finger. "Why is it called a

dipper?" The owl told him about ancient travelers who used

the stars to find their way. "So the stars are like a map!" Leo

said.
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Leo had more questions. "What is the moon made of?" "Rock

and dust," said the owl. "But also magic, if you know where to

look." Leo giggled. "Is there really magic?" The owl's golden

eyes sparkled. "Curiosity is magic. It turns questions into

discoveries." Leo thought about that. Then he asked, "Can I

ask one more question?"
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The owl nodded. "Of course." Leo looked at the telescope

charm around the owl's neck. "Why do you wear that?" The

owl touched it gently. "It reminds me to always look closer.

Even wise owls can learn new things." Leo smiled his gap-

toothed smile. "So even you are curious?" "Every day," said the

owl.
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Suddenly, a small star in a jar flickered and went dark. "Oh

no!" said Leo. "What happened?" The owl explained,

"Sometimes a star needs a little help to shine." Leo

remembered how he fixed his nightlight at home. "Maybe it

needs a new battery?" The owl chuckled. "Not a battery. A

wish." They both made a wish, and the star glowed again.
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The Moon Owl gave Leo a tiny star-shaped sticker for his

satchel. "For your curiosity," it said. "Keep asking questions,

and you will always find answers." Leo hugged the owl. "Thank

you for showing me everything." The owl hooted softly. "The

sky is yours to explore. Just remember to look up."
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Leo climbed back into his cardboard rocket. "Will I see you

again?" he asked. "Whenever you look at the moon," said the

owl, "I will be here." Leo waved goodbye and flew home, past

the clouds and the birds. When he landed in his garden, the

moon was still shining. He waved at it.
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The next morning, Leo told everyone about his adventure. "I

met an owl on the moon!" he said. His friends laughed, but Leo

didn't mind. He knew it was true. He showed them his star

sticker and told them all the things he learned. "Being curious

is the best!" he said. And he kept asking questions, just like

the owl taught him.

15



From that night on, Leo looked at the moon every evening. He

asked new questions and found new answers. Sometimes he

saw the Moon Owl's wink in the stars. And he knew that

somewhere, in a garden of silver flowers, a wise owl was

watching over him, ready for his next visit. Curiosity had made

his world bigger and brighter.
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