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On a bright, frosty morning at the edge of the great white ice,

a little penguin named Pip waddled out of his cozy snow nest.

He wore his favorite blue knitted scarf, a gift from his family,

wrapped snugly around his round, chubby body. Pip loved to

explore, and today he felt extra curious. "What will I find

today?" he chirped, his big dark eyes sparkling with

excitement.
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Pip waddled past snowdrifts and slid down icy slopes, his

orange webbed feet leaving tiny prints in the fresh snow. He

waved his small flipper wings and called hello to the seagulls

circling above. The air was crisp and cold, and the sky

stretched wide and blue. "So many things to see!" Pip giggled,

hopping over a crack in the ice. He wondered what secrets the

frozen world held.
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Suddenly, something shiny caught Pip's eye, glittering near a

tall ice mound. He hurried over, his little heart thumping with

wonder. There, half-buried in the snow, lay the most beautiful

thing Pip had ever seen. It was a long, sparkling tube made of

clear ice crystals, fitted together with frosty silver rings. A

faint blue glow shimmered inside it.
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"Wow!" Pip gasped, brushing snow off the crystal telescope

with his flippers. Tiny frost patterns and snowflake shapes

were etched all along its length, twinkling in the sunlight. It

was about as tall as Pip himself, and it felt cool and smooth to

touch. "What is this?" he whispered. "I've never seen anything

like it!" His big curious eyes grew wide with wonder.
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Pip tried to lift the ice-crystal telescope, but it wobbled in his

little flippers. He tipped it toward the sky and peeked through

one frosty silver ring. Everything looked blurry and blue.

"Hmm," he said, scratching his glossy black head. "I bet this is

for looking at something very far away." He tried again, but he

couldn't quite figure it out on his own.
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Just then, a sleek grey-white bird swooped down from the

clouds on long narrow wings. It was a petrel named Sky, with a

dark cap, a white underbody, and a tiny red satchel strap

across its chest. "Hello, little friend!" Sky called cheerfully,

landing softly on the ice. "That's a crystal telescope! I've seen

one before. Would you like some help?"
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"Oh yes, please!" Pip squeaked, bouncing on his orange feet. "I

want to look at the stars, but I don't know how!" Sky smiled

warmly and opened the tiny red satchel, pulling out a rolled-up

star chart. "The stars come out at night," Sky explained

patiently. "But we can practice now. May I show you how to

hold it?" Pip nodded eagerly, his blue scarf flapping.
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Sky showed Pip how to balance the crystal telescope on a flat

block of ice. "Look through the frosty silver ring," Sky said

gently, "and point it toward the sky." Pip pressed one big eye to

the ring and gasped. The faint blue glow inside the telescope

sparkled brighter, and suddenly the distant clouds looked huge

and close, like fluffy white mountains floating in the air!

8



"I can see everything!" Pip cheered, wiggling with delight. "It's

like the whole sky is right here!" The crystal telescope

sparkled even brighter, as if it loved his curious questions. Sky

laughed. "Curiosity makes it glow!" Sky said. "The more you

ask and wonder, the more it shows you. Let's wait for the stars

tonight. I'll bring my charts!"
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When the sun set and painted the ice pink and gold, Pip and

Sky met by the crystal telescope. One by one, the stars

appeared like tiny diamonds scattered across a deep purple

blanket. Pip looked through the frost-etched tube and gasped.

"They're sparkling! I can see so many!" The telescope glowed

bright blue, shimmering with every new discovery they made

together.
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"Look there!" Sky pointed with a wing. "That cluster of stars is

called the Snowflake Cluster. And that bright one is the North

Star. It always points north, so travelers use it to find their way

home." Pip's big eyes went round. "How do you know all this?"

he asked. Sky smiled. "By asking questions, just like you!" The

telescope sparkled brighter.

11



Then Pip noticed something curious. "Sky, why do some stars

twinkle and others don't?" he asked. The crystal telescope

glowed like a tiny blue lantern, and the view shimmered. Sky

explained that stars twinkle because their light passes through

moving air. "Every question you ask," Sky said, "teaches you

something new. That's the best part of being curious!" Pip

beamed with pride.
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"I want to learn even more!" Pip declared, his blue scarf

fluttering in the night breeze. Sky pulled out the star charts,

and together they traced pictures in the sky: a fish, a bird, and

a great big bear. "You're a wonderful star explorer," Sky said

kindly. "Your curiosity is like a bright light that helps everyone

see the sky in a brand-new way."
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Pip hugged the crystal telescope gently. "Thank you for helping

me, Sky," he said. "I would never have seen the stars without

you." Sky gave a warm nod. "And I would never have seen

them through such curious eyes. That's what friends are for!"

The telescope twinkled softly, as if it was happy too. The two

friends promised to meet again under the stars.
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That night, Pip waddled home with his heart full of wonder. He

wrapped his blue scarf tight and looked up at the twinkling

sky. "The world is so big and full of surprises," he whispered

happily. "And asking questions makes it even bigger!" He fell

asleep dreaming of stars, snowflakes, and his kind new friend

Sky.
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The next morning, Pip told everyone about the crystal

telescope and the stars. "Never stop asking questions," he told

the other little penguins, his eyes shining. "Curiosity helps us

learn and see the world in a whole new way!" And from that

day on, Pip explored every day with wonder, always ready for

the next big discovery.
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