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Deep in the green jungle, where vines hang like ropes and

sunlight dances on leaves, lived a young monkey named Milo.

He had soft brown fur, a cream face, and big amber eyes that

never missed a thing. Milo loved to explore, but sometimes he

wished he could see farther than the tallest trees. One bright

morning, while swinging on a branch, something shiny caught

his eye.
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Milo landed softly on the forest floor and pushed aside some

ferns. There, half-buried in the leaves, was a shiny brass

telescope with a red strap. "Ooooh!" he gasped, picking it up

with his small hands. He wiped the dust off the glass and

peeked through the small end. Everything looked tiny and far

away. Then he turned it around and gasped again.
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Milo held the telescope the right way and pointed it up at the

tall trees. The leaves jumped closer! He could see every vein

on every leaf and every ant crawling on a branch. "This is

amazing!" he squealed, his long tail curling with excitement.

He couldn't wait to show his best friend, Tuk the gibbon, what

he had found.
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Tuk was swinging from vine to vine, his long arms reaching

high. "Tuk! Tuk! Look what I found!" Milo called. Tuk swung

down and tilted his head. "A tube?" he asked, doubtful. "It's a

telescope!" said Milo. "You can see things far away." Tuk

squinted through it, but he pointed it at the ground. "I just see

dirt," he grumbled.
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Milo laughed. "No, no! Point it up at the canopy!" He helped

Tuk aim the telescope at the treetops. Tuk's bright dark eyes

grew wide. "Whoa! I see a bird with a red feather!" he

shouted. Milo took the telescope back and looked for himself.

High above, colorful birds fluttered among the branches. He

had never noticed them before.
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Just then, a small green parrot with a yellow chest and orange

beak landed on a nearby branch. "Hello! I'm Pip," she chirped.

"What's that shiny thing?" Milo showed her the telescope. Pip

peeked through it and gasped. "You can see my cousins' nests

from here!" she said. "But wait—there's a bunch of nests I've

never seen before!"
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Milo's heart thumped with excitement. "Show me!" he said. Pip

flew up, and Milo climbed after her, telescope bouncing on its

red strap. Tuk followed, leaping from branch to branch. Higher

and higher they went, until the leaves grew thick and the air

smelled sweet. "There!" Pip pointed with her wing. "Look

through the glass!"
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Milo lifted the telescope and peered into the thick canopy.

There, hidden among the leaves, were dozens of tiny nests

woven from twigs and moss. Birds of every color—blue, yellow,

red, and green—fluttered around them. Some sang sweet

songs Milo had never heard. "It's a secret nesting area!" he

whispered. "No one knows about this!"
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Tuk peeked through the telescope and nearly fell off his

branch. "Wow! There are so many birds!" he shouted. "We

have to tell everyone!" Milo nodded, but then he frowned. "We

should be careful," he said. "We don't want to scare them." Pip

agreed. "Let's watch quietly first, and then we can tell the

others."
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For a long time, the three friends watched the birds. Milo

counted seven different kinds of nests. Some birds sang high,

some sang low, and some chirped like tiny bells. Pip fluffed her

green feathers proudly. "My cousins are the best builders," she

said. Milo smiled. He had never felt so lucky to have a

telescope. It was like a secret key to the treetops.
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When the sun began to set, Milo carefully climbed down with

Tuk and Pip. They found Nana Fig, the wise old monkey, sitting

by the village tree. She wore her woven vine necklace with the

blue stone and smiled kindly. "What have you been up to, little

one?" she asked. Milo told her everything about the telescope

and the hidden nests.
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Nana Fig's gentle dark eyes sparkled. "You watched closely,

Milo," she said. "That is a true gift. Many monkeys swing past

those trees every day, but you took the time to look." She

called all the jungle animals together. "Milo has a discovery to

share!" she announced. Everyone gathered around, curious

and excited.
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Milo held up his telescope and told the animals about the

secret nesting area. Pip chirped, "There are birds we didn't

even know lived here!" Tuk jumped up and down. "It's true! I

saw them!" The animals cheered and clapped. Nana Fig

nodded. "From now on, we will watch over these nests and

keep them safe," she said. Milo beamed with pride.
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That evening, the jungle friends had a feast of ripe mangoes

and sweet berries. They laughed and talked about the birds.

Milo let everyone look through the telescope. Even Tuk, who

had doubted at first, kept saying, "This is the best thing ever!"

Nana Fig patted Milo's head. "You have shown us that wonder

is all around us," she said.
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From that day on, Milo visited the nesting area every morning.

He watched the baby birds hatch and learn to fly. He showed

his friends how to use the telescope and how to be quiet so

they wouldn't frighten the birds. The jungle felt bigger and

more magical than ever. And Milo's big amber eyes shone with

happiness.
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Milo learned that watching closely can lead to wonderful

discoveries. Whether it's a shiny telescope or just your own

two eyes, there is always something new to find if you take the

time to look. And sometimes, the best discoveries are the ones

you share with friends. The jungle canopy will always hold

secrets, just waiting for a curious monkey to look up.
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