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The Mouse's Big
Telescope

Cinar BIBER



Marvin the mouse lived in a cozy burrow under the roots of an
old oak tree. Every night, he climbed to the top of the hill and
gazed at the sky. His small black bead eyes grew wide with
wonder. He dreamed of seeing the rings of Saturn, but they
were too far away. 'If only I had a telescope,’ he sighed,
twitching his whiskers.
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Marvin was a curious mouse with soft warm grey fur and a
lighter cream belly. He wore tiny blue overalls with a yellow
star patch on the chest. On his forehead, he pushed up a pair
of small round brass goggles. 'I will build a telescope!' he
declared. He scurried off to find materials, his long curling tail

swishing with excitement.




Marvin searched the woodland for discarded objects. He found
an old cardboard tube, a shiny piece of glass, and some wire.
He worked all day, humming a happy tune. By evening, his
telescope was ready. He pointed it at the sky, but the stars
looked blurry. 'Oh no,"' he whispered, his round pink ears
drooping. 'It doesn't work.'



The next morning, Marvin's friend Molly the mole came by.
She was small and sturdy, with dark velvety brown fur and a
pale pink snout. Her tiny eyes hid behind round glasses, and
her large shovel-like pink paws were perfect for digging and
fixing. She wore a green knitted vest over a cream shirt and a
red neck scarf. '‘What's wrong, Marvin?' she asked.
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Marvin showed her his telescope. 'The stars are blurry,' he
said. Molly peered through it and smiled. ‘The lens is loose,
she said. 'And the tube is crooked. We can fix it!' She pulled
out her tool belt with a tiny screwdriver and wrench. Marvin's
eyes lit up. 'You can help me?' he asked. 'Of course!' said
Molly. 'Friends help friends.'
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They worked together all afternoon. Molly tightened the lens
with her screwdriver. Marvin straightened the tube. They
added a sturdy stand made from twigs. Molly's large paws
were gentle and precise. 'Now try,' she said. Marvin looked
through the telescope. The stars were still a little fuzzy.
'‘Better;' he said, 'but not perfect.'
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Molly studied the telescope carefully. 'We need a bigger lens,’
she said. 'And a longer tube.' They searched the woodland
again. They found a larger piece of glass and a longer pipe.
Marvin's tail curled with hope. 'Do you think it will work now?"
he asked. Molly smiled. "We won't know until we try,' she said.
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They rebuilt the telescope. Molly screwed the new lens into
place. Marvin held the tube steady. They worked until the sun
began to set. 'There!' said Molly. 'Now let's test it." Marvin's
heart beat fast. He pointed the telescope at the sky. The stars
were brighter, but still a bit blurry. 'Almost,' he whispered.
‘We're almost there.'




Molly thought hard. 'The problem is the focus,' she said. "We
need a way to move the lens in and out.' She used a small
spring from an old clock. Marvin found a knob from a broken
radio. They attached them carefully. 'Now you can adjust the
focus,' said Molly. Marvin's whiskers twitched with excitement.
'Let's try!" he said.




That night, Marvin and Molly climbed the hill together. Marvin
looked through the telescope and turned the knob. The stars
jumped into sharp focus! He gasped. 'I can see them clearly!"
he cried. He moved the telescope to Saturn. There it was—a
golden ball with beautiful rings around it! 'Molly, look!' he
shouted. 'The rings! I can see the rings!"
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Molly looked too. 'They're wonderful!' she said. They danced
around the telescope, laughing. Marvin's dream had come
true. 'We did it!" he said. 'You helped me so much, Molly.'
Molly's round glasses glinted. 'It was fun,' she said. 'I love
building things.' They sat together, watching the stars twinkle.

11




Word spread through the woodland. Other animals wanted to
see the rings of Saturn too. 'Let's start an astronomy club!"
said Marvin. 'We can all watch the stars together.' Molly
agreed. 'T'll make more telescopes,' she said. They invited their
friends: rabbits, squirrels, and even a hedgehog. Everyone
gathered on the hill.
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The first meeting of the Woodland Astronomy Club was a big
success. Marvin showed everyone Saturn's rings. '‘Oohs' and
‘aahs' filled the night. Molly taught them how to adjust the
focus. The animals took turns looking. 'This is the best club
ever!' said a little rabbit. Marvin's star patch seemed to shine
brighter than ever.




From that night on, the club met every week. They watched
the moon, the stars, and the planets. Marvin and Molly became
famous in the woodland. But they never forgot their first
discovery. 'Curiosity and persistence,' said Marvin, ‘can lead to
wonderful things.' Molly nodded. 'And friends make everything
better.'




Marvin and Molly built more telescopes for their friends. Each
one was made from discarded objects, just like the first. The
woodland echoed with laughter and questions. 'What's that
bright star?' asked a squirrel. 'That's Jupiter,' said Marvin.
'‘And those are its moons.' Everyone marveled at the wonders
of the night sky.
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And so, the mouse with the big telescope and his friend the
mole brought the stars closer to everyone. They learned that
dreams can come true with a little help and a lot of
determination. And every clear night, you can find them on the
hill, gazing up at the sky, sharing the joy of discovery with all
their friends.




