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The Quokka's Question
Box

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



In a sunny woodland, a cheerful quokka named Kip lived in a
cozy burrow under a big gum tree. Kip had warm golden-
brown fur, rounded ears, and a smile that never faded. He
carried a small woven satchel everywhere he went. Inside the
satchel was a tiny wooden box with a little latch. Kip called it
his question box, and it was his favorite thing in the whole
world.




Every morning, Kip hopped through the woodland to visit his
friends. He loved to listen to their wonderings. 'Why is the sky
blue?' asked Olive the owl, her big golden eyes blinking.
‘Where do bugs sleep at night?' asked Remy the rabbit,
twitching his pink nose. Kip wrote each question on a tiny leaf
and tucked it into his wooden box.
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Kip's friends came from all over the woodland. There were
rustling leaves, buzzing bees, and chattering birds. Each
friend had a question, and Kip welcomed every one. 'Your
questions are treasures,' he would say, his dark eyes shining.
The box grew fuller each day. Kip knew that somewhere in the
woodland, there were answers waiting to be found.
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One morning, Kip met a wise echidna named Elder Etta. She
had spiky brown quills, a long slender snout, and round wire
spectacles perched on her nose. She carried a little canvas
explorer bag. 'Elder Etta,' said Kip, 'my question box is full!
Can you help me find the answers?' Etta smiled kindly. 'Of
course, little friend. Let's investigate together.'
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Their first question came from Olive the owl: 'Why is the sky
blue?' Elder Etta and Kip climbed a gentle hill and looked up.
‘What do you notice?' asked Etta. 'The sky is big and bright,'
said Kip. Etta explained that sunlight dances through tiny bits
of air, and blue light scatters the most. 'So that's why the sky
looks blue!" Kip cheered, writing the answer on a leaf.
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Next, they visited Remy the rabbit, who hopped with
excitement. 'Where do bugs sleep?' he asked. Elder Etta led
them to a hollow log. 'Let's look closely,' she said. They peeked
inside and saw beetles nestled under bark and ants tucked in
tiny tunnels. 'Bugs find cozy places to rest,' Etta said. Remy's

long ears stood up. 'l never knew bugs had such clever beds!'
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Word spread about Kip's question box and Elder Etta's
answers. More friends came with questions. 'Why do leaves
change color?' asked a squirrel. 'How do birds build nests?"
asked a sparrow. Kip wrote each question carefully. Elder Etta
nodded. 'Every question is a little door;' she said. 'When we
open it, we learn something new.'
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Kip and Elder Etta explored the woodland every day. They
watched birds weave twigs and grass into nests. They saw
leaves turn from green to gold. They followed ants carrying
crumbs home. Each answer led to another question, and the
question box was always busy. 'Learning is like a treasure
hunt,' said Kip. 'And we never run out of treasures!"
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One afternoon, the woodland friends gathered around Kip. 'We
want to help too!' said Remy. Olive nodded. '"We can look for
answers together.' So they formed a team. The rabbit searched
low, the owl watched from above, and the quokka wrote down
everything they found. Elder Etta smiled at them all.
"Teamwork makes learning even more fun,' she said.
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The friends found a caterpillar munching a leaf. 'Why does it
eat so much?' asked Remy. Elder Etta explained that
caterpillars eat and eat to grow big and strong. Later, they saw
a butterfly. 'The caterpillar changed into this!' said Kip,
amazed. The friends learned that nature is full of surprises,
and every question leads to a new discovery.
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Then one day, the question box was empty. Kip looked inside
and felt a little sad. 'No more questions?' he said. Elder Etta
chuckled. 'Look around,' she said. 'The world is full of
questions waiting to be asked.' Kip looked at the sky, the trees,
and his friends. Suddenly, he had a new question: 'How do
seeds grow?' And the adventure began again.
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Kip realized that asking questions never stops. Every day
brings new wonders. The woodland friends cheered. They
loved learning together. 'Our question box will never be empty
for long,' said Kip. Elder Etta adjusted her spectacles. 'That's
the spirit,' she said. 'Curiosity is a gift that keeps on giving.'
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From that day on, the question box was always ready. Friends
brought new questions, and Kip wrote them down. Sometimes
Elder Etta helped, and sometimes the friends figured out
answers on their own. They learned that asking is the first step
to understanding. And every answer made them want to ask

more.




At sunset, the friends sat together under the big gum tree.
‘What did we learn today?' asked Kip. 'That bugs sleep in cozy
places!' said Remy. 'And the sky is blue because of scattered
light,' said Olive. Kip smiled. 'We learned that questions are
wonderful,' he said. 'And that we can find answers together.'
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Elder Etta gave Kip a new leaf for his question box. 'Keep
asking, little friend,' she said. 'The world is full of wonders.'
Kip hugged his box. He knew that every question was a seed,
and every answer helped it grow. The woodland friends
promised to keep exploring. "Tomorrow,' said Kip, ‘we'll find
something new.'




And they did. Every day, the quokka's question box filled with
new wonders, and every day, the friends learned something
together. They discovered that asking questions is a wonderful
way to learn. And in the cheerful woodland, curiosity bloomed
like a beautiful flower, making every day an exciting
adventure.
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