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On a quiet, icy shore at the bottom of the world, a small
penguin stood looking up. His sleek black back and white belly
shone in the moonlight, and his tiny knitted scarf fluttered.
The scarf was midnight blue with pale stars, and he wore it
every night. In one flipper, he held a small brass telescope.
‘The stars are so bright tonight,' he whispered.
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The penguin's name was Pim, and he loved the southern stars
more than anything. Every evening, he waddled to his favorite
snow mound and watched the sky. He knew the bright stars by
heart and gave them funny names. 'There's the Dancing Fish,'
he said, 'and the Sleepy Seal.' His round white face patches
glowed with joy as he studied the twinkling lights.
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But the icy wind often spoiled his fun. It whistled across the
snow and made his amber eyes water. It shook his little
telescope and made his stubby orange feet cold. 'If only I had a
cozy place to watch,' Pim sighed. He tucked his telescope
under his flipper and dreams of a warm, sheltered spot where
the wind could not reach.



One windy evening, a slender seabird landed beside Pim. It
was a petrel with smoky grey wings and a soft white breast.
She wore a warm red knitted hat with a pom-pom and carried
a small canvas tool satchel. 'Hello!' she chirped. 'I'm Pearl. You
look cold. What are you doing out here?' Pim explained his
love for the stars.



Pearl listened with keen dark eyes. 'A sheltered observatory!
she exclaimed. 'That's a wonderful idea. I can help you build
one.' Pim's face lit up. 'Really? But how?' Pearl opened her
satchel and showed him a little hammer, some wooden pegs,
and a coil of rope. "We'll use snow blocks,' she said. 'They're
strong and keep the wind out.'



So they set to work. Pearl gathered snow and packed it into
firm blocks with her strong wings. Pim rolled the blocks to the
building spot. 'This is fun!' he said, his scarf flapping. Pearl
showed him how to stack the blocks in a curved wall. 'Like a
hug,' she said. 'A hug that keeps the wind away.' Pim giggled
and stacked another block.



Next, they made a snow telescope. Pearl carved a long tube
from packed snow and smoothed it with her wings. Pim fitted
his brass telescope inside. 'Now it's a snow telescope!' he
cheered. They pointed it at the sky and took turns looking.
‘The stars look even closer,' Pim said. Pearl smiled. 'And the
snow keeps the lens steady.'



As the sun set, the wind grew stronger. 'We need a roof,' Pearl
said. They wove rope between wooden pegs and draped it with
snow blocks. The little observatory began to take shape. Pim
brought more snow, and Pearl tapped the blocks into place.

'‘Almost done,' she puffed. 'Just a few more.' Pim's heart raced
with excitement.



Finally, the observatory was ready. It had a curved wall, a snow
roof, and a round opening for the telescope. Pim crawled
inside. 'It's so cozy!' he cried. The wind howled outside, but
inside it was calm and quiet. Pearl joined him, and they looked
through the snow telescope together. 'The stars are amazing,'
Pim whispered.




That night, Pim studied the southern stars for hours. He saw a
fuzzy patch that looked like a cloud of stardust. 'Pearl, look!"
he called. Pearl peeked through the telescope. 'That's a
nebula,' she said. 'A nursery of new stars.' Pim's amber eyes
sparkled. 'l want to learn everything about it,' he said. Pearl
nodded. 'We can learn together.'
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From then on, every evening was an adventure. Pim watched
the stars and wrote down what he saw in a little snow
notebook. Pearl brought warm kelp tea and listened to his
discoveries. 'The Dancing Fish has a new star!' Pim announced
one night. Pearl clapped her wings. 'You're a real star
scientist,' she said. Pim blushed under his white face patches.
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One night, a shooting star streaked across the sky. '‘Make a
wish!' Pearl said. Pim closed his eyes. 'I wish for more nights
like this,' he said. Pearl smiled. 'Me too.' They sat together in
the cozy observatory, the snow telescope pointing at the sky.
The icy wind blew outside, but inside they were warm and

happy.




Pim learned that curiosity was a wonderful adventure. Every
question led to a new discovery, and every discovery was
better when shared. 'Thank you for helping me, Pearl,' he said.
'T couldn't have done it without you.' Pearl adjusted her red
pom-pom hat. 'That's what friends are for,' she said. 'And I
learned a lot about stars, too.'
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Winter turned to spring, and the snow observatory slowly
melted away. But Pim and Pearl didn't mind. They built a new
one each winter, and each was better than the last. Pim's little
snow notebook filled with drawings and notes. 'Maybe one day
I'll be a famous star expert,' he said. 'You already are,' Pearl
replied.
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And every night, when the southern stars came out, Pim and
Pearl sat together and watched. Pim's starry blue scarf
fluttered in the breeze, and Pearl's red hat bobbed as she
nodded. They shared stories and snacks and laughter. The
stars twinkled above them, and the penguin's snow telescope
stood ready for the next big discovery.
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So if you ever visit the icy shore at the bottom of the world,
look for a small penguin and a friendly petrel. They'll be there,
studying the stars and sharing their wonder. And they'll tell
you that curiosity and learning are the best adventures of all—
especially when good friends help along the way.
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