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Lucy was a curious girl with warm brown skin, shoulder-length
curly black hair tied with a red ribbon, and large hazel eyes
full of wonder. She wore a yellow raincoat over a blue dress
and carried a purple backpack with a notebook poking out.
Every day, she asked big questions that nobody could answer.
‘Why is the sky blue?' she asked. "Where do birds sleep at
night?' Mr. Pennywhistle smiled and said, 'I don't know, Lucy.
But I love how you ask.'



One morning, Lucy asked, '"How do birds build nests without
hands?' The class went quiet. Mr. Pennywhistle adjusted his
round glasses and tugged his white moustache. 'That's a
wonderful question,' he said. 'I'm not sure!' At recess, Lucy sat
alone, wondering. Suddenly, behind the classroom, she noticed
something odd: a narrow wooden staircase winding up into the
air. 'Where did that come from?' she whispered.
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Lucy stepped closer. The staircase looked old and mysterious,
with steps that seemed to glow. On the first step sat a plump
robin with an orange-red breast and a twig in his beak. 'Hello!"
chirped the robin. 'I'm Pip. Want to find out about nests?"
Lucy's eyes grew wide. 'Yes!' she said, and she followed Pip up
the stairs. With each step, the world around her changed, and
the air smelled of fresh leaves and flowers.
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At the top of the stairs, Lucy found herself in a sunny garden.
Pip flew to a bush and showed her a nest made of twigs and
moss. 'Watch me,' Pip said. He tucked a twig in, then wove it
with his beak. Lucy pulled out her notebook and wrote
carefully. 'You weave them together,' she said. 'It's like a
basket!"' Pip nodded. 'Practice makes perfect,' he chirped. Lucy
smiled, proud of her careful observation.
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Back on the stairs, Lucy wondered, 'Why do leaves change
color in autumn?' The staircase shimmered, and she found
herself in a forest. Red and gold leaves drifted down. 'Look
closely,' said Pip. Lucy noticed that the green leaves were
turning yellow and red. She touched a leaf and saw it was dry
and crisp. 'The green fades away,' she said, 'and other colors
show through!' She wrote it down. 'That's why!"
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Next, Lucy asked, 'How do instruments make sounds?' The
staircase led her to a music room filled with drums, flutes, and
a guitar. Pip tapped a drum. 'Boom!' he chirped. Lucy plucked
a guitar string. 'Twang!' She felt the string vibrate. 'The string
shakes and makes a sound!' she said. She blew into a flute.
‘The air vibrates too!' She wrote in her notebook: 'Vibrations
make sound.' Learning was fun!
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Lucy climbed more steps and found herself back at school, but
the staircase was still there. She hurried to Mr. Pennywhistle.
'T know how birds build nests!' she said. 'And why leaves
change color! And how instruments make sounds!' Mr.
Pennywhistle's crinkly grey eyes widened. 'How did you learn
all that?' he asked. 'l observed carefully,' Lucy said. 'The
answers were right in front of me.' Mr. Pennywhistle beamed.
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The next day, Lucy asked another big question: 'Why do stars
twinkle?' She ran to the staircase, but it was gone. She
searched behind the classroom, but there was only grass.
‘Where did it go?' she whispered. Pip was not there. Lucy felt a
little sad. But then she remembered: she could still observe.
She looked up at the sky and thought about the stars.
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That night, Lucy sat by her window and watched the stars. She
noticed they seemed to flicker. 'Maybe the air moves and
makes them twinkle,' she said. She wrote in her notebook:
'‘Stars twinkle because air moves.' She didn't need the
staircase. She could ask questions and find answers by looking
closely. The next morning, she told Mr. Pennywhistle. "You're a
true scientist,' he said, smiling.
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At school, Lucy shared her discoveries with her classmates.
'Birds weave nests like baskets,' she said. 'Leaves change color
when green fades. Instruments make sound by vibrating!' Her
friends were amazed. 'How do you know?' they asked. 'l
observed carefully,' Lucy said. '‘And I asked questions.' Mr.
Pennywhistle nodded. 'Asking questions makes learning fun,'
he said. 'And careful observation leads to amazing
discoveries!"




Lucy started a notebook called 'My Big Questions.' Every day,
she wrote a new question and tried to find the answer by
watching and listening. Sometimes she asked Mr.
Pennywhistle, and sometimes she figured it out herself. "Why
do snails have shells?' she wrote. 'How do spiders spin webs?"
She drew pictures and made notes. The world was full of
wonders, and she was ready to explore.
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One afternoon, Lucy saw Pip on the windowsill. He had a twig
in his beak and a white feather on his left wing. "You're back!"
she said. Pip chirped and flew to the old spot behind the
classroom. Lucy followed. The staircase was there again,
shimmering. '"You only see it when you ask a question nobody
can answer,' Pip said. 'But you don't always need it. You have
your eyes and your mind.'
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Lucy smiled. 'T know,' she said. 'But it's fun to explore.' She
climbed the stairs one last time. At the top, she found a
telescope pointing at the sky. She looked through it and saw
the moon's craters. 'Wow!' she said. 'The moon has holes!' She
wrote it down. Then the staircase began to fade. '‘Goodbye,
Pip!' she called. 'See you when I have another big question!"
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Back at school, Lucy told Mr. Pennywhistle about the
telescope. 'The moon has craters,' she said. 'I saw them!' Mr.
Pennywhistle clapped his hands. 'You are a wonderful
observer, Lucy,' he said. 'The best answers come from careful
observation, not magic. Keep asking questions.' Lucy nodded.
She knew she would always be curious. And that was a
wonderful thing to be.
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From that day on, Lucy kept asking big questions. She
watched birds, leaves, and stars. She listened to sounds and
wrote in her notebook. Sometimes the staircase appeared, and
sometimes it didn't. But Lucy didn't mind. She had learned
that the world is full of answers, if you only take the time to
look. And asking questions made every day an adventure.
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Mr. Pennywhistle hung Lucy's notebook on the classroom wall.
'‘Our Big Questions,' he called it. Lucy stood tall in her yellow
raincoat, her red ribbon fluttering. 'What will you ask next?"
Mr. Pennywhistle asked. Lucy grinned. 'I don't know yet,' she
said. 'But I can't wait to find out!" And she skipped off to play,
ready for the next mystery.




