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In a cozy oak tree at the edge of the forest lived Oliver, a
squirrel with russet-orange fur and a cream belly. He wore tiny
round glasses and a little red scarf that fluttered when he ran.
Oliver loved two things more than anything: shiny stones and
old pieces of glass. His tool belt jingled with treasures he

found on his walks.




Every morning, Oliver scampered through the forest, his bushy
tail with its lighter tip bouncing behind him. He collected
sparkling stones from the stream and smooth glass from the
old dump near the meadow. His tree house was filled with jars
of glittering finds. 'Each one is a little piece of magic,' he told
his best friend, Hazel.
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Hazel the rabbit lived in a burrow nearby. She had soft grey
fur, long upright ears with pink inside, and a light blue knitted
vest with wooden buttons. She loved Oliver's stories about his
treasures. 'What will you do with all these shiny things?' she
asked one day. Oliver's big amber eyes twinkled. 'I'm going to
build something wonderful,' he said.
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Oliver had an idea. He had read about telescopes in an old
book he found under a log. 'If I put glass just right, I can see
far away,' he explained to Hazel. He used a hollow branch as
the tube and fitted his best glass pieces at each end. Hazel
watched as he worked, her small pink nose twitching with
curiosity.



The first time Oliver looked through his telescope, everything
was a blur. 'Oh no,' he sighed. 'It's all smudgy.' He tried
different glass pieces and adjusted the branch. The trees still
looked fuzzy. 'Maybe it needs to be longer,' he muttered. He
kept trying, but each attempt ended in a blurry mess.
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Hazel brought him snacks during his long nights of tinkering.
‘Don't give up,' she said, handing him a berry. 'You always find
a way.' Oliver smiled and kept working. He asked Bramble, the
old hedgehog who lived under a thorn bush, for advice.
Bramble wore round wire spectacles and a green wool cap,
and he knew a lot about lenses.
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Bramble was skeptical at first. 'A telescope? For a squirrel?"
He adjusted his spectacles and peered at Oliver's contraption.
‘Well, the glass must be smooth and the tube straight. And you
need patience.' Oliver nodded and went back to work. He
polished his glass pieces until they shone and made a sturdier
tube from a long branch.
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Oliver tried again. The stars were still a bit blurry, but better
than before. 'It's working a little!' he cheered. Hazel clapped
her paws. 'Keep going!' she said. Oliver spent days adjusting
and polishing. He discovered that if he moved the glass just a
tiny bit, the image became sharper. His perseverance was
paying off.
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One clear night, Oliver pointed his telescope at the sky. He
saw the moon's craters and the twinkling stars. But something
else caught his eye—a streak of light! Then another, and
another. 'Hazel! Hazel!' he called. 'Come quick!' Hazel
bounded over, her long ears standing straight up. They both
watched the sky in wonder.




‘What is it?' Hazel whispered. 'It's a meteor shower!' Oliver
exclaimed. 'Shooting stars, hundreds of them!' They watched
the bright streaks paint the sky. 'This is the most beautiful
thing I've ever seen,' Oliver said softly. "We have to share this
with everyone!' Hazel nodded, her green eyes sparkling with
excitement.




Oliver and Hazel raced through the forest to spread the news.
They knocked on burrows and called up to nests. '‘Come see
the sky!' they shouted. Bramble the hedgehog heard the
commotion and tottered out of his thorn bush. 'A meteor
shower, you say?' He adjusted his spectacles. 'Lead the way!"
Oliver's curiosity had brought them all together.
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Soon, the whole forest gathered in the meadow. Rabbits,
hedgehogs, mice, and birds all arrived. Oliver set up his
telescope so everyone could take a peek. 'Look!' he said,
pointing. 'More shooting stars!' Everyone gasped and cheered
as the bright streaks flashed across the dark sky. Bramble
announced loudly, 'A wonderful discovery by our own Oliver!'
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Oliver's heart swelled with happiness. He realized that all his
hard work and all those blurry nights had led to this. ']
couldn't have done it without you,' he told Hazel and Bramble.
They smiled and watched the stars together. The meteor
shower continued, a dazzling display that made everyone feel
small and full of wonder.
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After that night, Oliver kept improving his telescope. He added
more glass pieces and made the tube longer. Hazel helped by
finding smooth stones to grind the glass. Bramble offered
advice and sometimes told stories about the stars. The three
friends spent many evenings watching the sky, discovering
new wonders each time.




Oliver learned that curiosity and perseverance are a powerful
pair. Even when things look blurry, keeping at it can lead to
amazing discoveries. And sharing those discoveries with
friends makes them even sweeter. The forest animals often
gathered at Oliver's tree to look through the telescope, and

Oliver was always happy to show them the stars.
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So if you ever see a squirrel with round glasses and a red
scarf, looking up at the sky, stop and say hello. He might just
show you a shooting star. And remember: a little curiosity, a lot
of patience, and good friends can turn blurry dreams into
something truly wonderful.




