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The Coral Telescope

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



Deep down in the sparkling blue ocean, where sunbeams
danced like silver ribbons, lived a clever seahorse named
Professor Kelp. His golden-orange skin was dotted with tiny
teal spots, and thin amber spectacles perched on his long
nose. He wore a seaweed-green vest with shell buttons and a
tool belt of woven kelp. Every morning he hummed a happy
tune while he worked.



Professor Kelp loved to study the ocean more than anything in
the world. His cozy cave was filled with polished shells,
curious rocks, and jars of floating sea bubbles. He measured
the waves and counted the fish and wrote everything down in
a salty notebook. 'So much to learn!' he would say, tapping his
magnifying lens. 'The sea is full of secrets.’
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One morning, Professor Kelp had a wonderful idea. He
gathered smooth shells that shone like pearls and pieces of
coral shaped like curly glass. Slowly and carefully, he fitted
them together until they made a long, gleaming telescope. He
polished the lens with his soft dorsal fin until it sparkled. 'Now
I can see far, far away!' he cheered.
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Professor Kelp peeked through his coral telescope and gasped
with delight. He saw waving gardens of seaweed, schools of
silver fish, and a sleepy shark with tiny pilot fish beside it.
Each new view made him wiggle his curling tail. 'The ocean is
bigger than I ever dreamed!' he whispered, his round amber
eyes shining with wonder.



Then one day, something different appeared in the lens. Far
across the water, a reef looked pale and gray, like a garden
forgotten by the sun. Its coral drooped, and the water around
it seemed cloudy and dim. Professor Kelp frowned and rubbed
his spectacles. 'That reef needs help,' he said softly. 'I must
find out what happened.'
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He swam quickly to find his friends. Pearl the manta ray glided
over, her blue-grey wings speckled like the night sky, a coral-
pink sash tied around her middle. ‘A struggling reef?' she said
in her calm, gentle voice. 'Then we should go and see it

together.' She lifted her basket of cleaning sponges high. 'l am
ready to help.'




Pip the little clownfish zipped out from behind a rock, his
orange body striped in white and black. He wore a tiny yellow
explorer backpack with a shell clasp. 'An adventure? Count me
in!" he squeaked, his sky-blue eyes wide and bright. 'I can use
my magnifying glass to look for clues!' He fluttered his small
fins with excitement.



Last came Olive, the wise old sea turtle, gliding slowly and
steadily. Her mossy green shell was wrapped in a faded purple
knitted shawl, and a woven bag of coral seedlings hung across
her back. 'I have tended many reefs in my long life," she said
with a warm smile. 'If coral is hurt, I know how to help it grow
again.'



So the four friends set off across the wide blue water,
swimming side by side. Pearl carried the supplies, Pip darted
ahead, and Olive paddled steadily. Professor Kelp led the way
with his coral telescope tucked safely in his tool belt. 'Follow
me, everyone!' he called. 'The reef is just beyond those rocks!'
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Soon they reached the struggling reef, and Pip was the very
first to spot the trouble. 'Oh no!" he cried, zooming back. 'The
coral is broken and covered in slimy algae, and the water is
full of drifting bits of trash!' The friends floated quietly for a
moment, looking at the sad, gray reef. Then Professor Kelp
nodded firmly. 'Together, we can fix this.'
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Pearl unrolled her coral-pink sash and handed out sponges
from her basket. 'Let's clean the water first,' she said kindly.
‘We will wipe away the slimy algae so the little coral can
breathe.' She glided in big graceful circles, fanning clean
water through the reef. Pip scrubbed tiny corners with his

sponge, humming a cheerful working song.
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Olive opened her woven bag and showed the others her coral
seedlings, small and hopeful like little green buttons. ‘We plant
these in the bare places,' she explained gently. 'With sunshine
and clean water, they will grow strong again.' Pip planted each
piece with careful little pushes. 'Grow big and bright, little
corals!' he cheered as he worked.
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All day long the friends worked together, planting and cleaning
and fanning fresh water through the reef. Professor Kelp used
his magnifying lens to check every spot. Slowly, the gray reef
began to glow with tiny patches of color. 'Look!' squealed Pip,
his sky-blue eyes sparkling. 'The coral is waking up!' The
friends shared a tired but very happy smile.
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Weeks later, Professor Kelp peeked through his coral telescope
once more. The far reef now shimmered with orange, pink, and
green coral, and fish darted through its branches. 'Our reef is
healthy again!' he said. Pearl, Pip, and Olive crowded around
to look. 'We did it together,' said Olive softly. 'That is the best
way to do anything.'




Word of the rescued reef spread through the ocean, and many
sea creatures came to visit and admire it. Professor Kelp wrote
about their great discovery in his salty notebook, but he added
one important line at the end: 'Discovering our world means

caring for it.' He hung his coral telescope by the cave door as a
happy reminder.




And whenever the friends saw something new through the
lens, they asked the same question first: 'Does it need our
help?' Then off they would swim, ready to explore and protect
their beautiful blue home. Perhaps, somewhere in the wide
ocean, another curious explorer is watching and wondering
too. Maybe that explorer is you.
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