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In the green pond at the edge of the forest, Beaver lived in a
cozy lodge made of sticks and mud. Every day he worked hard,
chewing trees and patching his dam. But he never knew what
time it was. The sun moved, the birds sang, and Beaver just
guessed. 'I need a clock,' he said, 'a clock that works in the
water.'




Beaver loved to invent. He tied a small wooden bowl to a
string and floated it on the pond. He poked a tiny hole in the
bowl. Water dripped in, and the bowl sank slowly. ‘When it
sinks,' Beaver said, 'one hour has passed!' He called it his
water clock. It looked wonderful, floating on the pond.
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Beaver was proud of his water clock. He showed it to the
ducks and the frogs. 'Now I can tell time!' he said. But when
he tested it, the bowl sank too fast. Then it sank too slow.
'"Hmm,' said Beaver, scratching his head. 'Something is wrong.'
He felt sad and a little worried.
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The next day, Beaver tried again. He put the bowl in the water
and waited. The bowl sank after a short time. 'That was not an
hour,' said Beaver. He tried again. The bowl sank even faster.
'Oh no,' he sighed. '"My clock is not reliable.' His whiskers
drooped, and his flat tail slapped the water in frustration.
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Just then, Muskrat came paddling by. She wore a red
neckerchief and carried a small satchel of measuring sticks.
‘Why so sad, Beaver?' she asked. Beaver showed her the water
clock. 'It should tell time,' he said, 'but it keeps changing.'

Muskrat looked at the bowl and smiled. 'Let's test it together;'
she said.




Muskrat opened her satchel and took out a measuring stick.
'First, we need to see how fast the water drips,' she said. They
watched the bowl sink. Muskrat counted the drips. 'The hole is
too big,' she said. 'The water rushes in.' Beaver nodded. 'I can
fix that,' he said. He plugged the hole with a tiny twig and
made it smaller.




They tested the clock again. This time, the bowl sank more
slowly. But it still did not take an hour. '‘Maybe the bowl is too
small,' said Muskrat. 'The water fills it too quickly.' Beaver
thought. 'I can use a bigger bowl,' he said. He found a larger
wooden bowl and tied it to the string. They tested again.
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The new bowl sank, but not at the right time. Beaver's tail
drooped. 'It's still not right,' he said. Muskrat put a paw on his
shoulder. 'Don't give up,' she said. 'We just need to test more.'
They watched the water swirl. 'Look,' said Muskrat. 'The wind
pushes the bowl.' Beaver's eyes lit up. 'l can build a small wall
to block the wind!"




Beaver gathered twigs and built a little wall around the clock.
The wind could not push the bowl anymore. They tested the
clock again. It sank after a longer time. 'Better!"' said Muskrat.
'‘But not perfect.' Beaver smiled a little. '‘We're getting closer,’
he said. They tested the clock again and again, each time
fixing a small problem.




They tested the water clock in the morning and in the
afternoon. They tested it when the pond was still and when the
wind blew. Each time, they found something to fix. Beaver
made the hole smaller. Muskrat tied the string tighter. They
added a small stone to the bowl to make it sink steadily.
Slowly, the clock got better.




One day, Muskrat said, 'Let's test it one more time.' Beaver
filled the bowl and set it floating. They watched the water drip.
They waited and waited. The bowl sank slowly and steadily.
‘That was exactly one hour!' said Muskrat. Beaver's eyes
widened. 'Really?' he said. They tested again. And again. Each
time, the bowl sank after one hour.
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Beaver was so happy. He hugged Muskrat. ‘We did it!' he said.
'‘No,' said Muskrat, 'you did it. I just helped.' Beaver shook his
head. 'T couldn't have done it without you,' he said. 'Testing
with a friend makes all the difference.' They smiled at each
other, and the water clock floated proudly on the pond.
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The ducks and frogs came to see the clock. 'It works!' said
Beaver. 'Muskrat helped me test it.' Everyone cheered. Beaver
gave Muskrat a small wooden badge shaped like a clock. 'For
your help,' he said. Muskrat tied it to her satchel. 'I'm glad we
fixed it together,' she said. The pond was filled with happy
sounds.

L3



From that day on, Beaver used his water clock every day. He
knew when to work and when to rest. He also knew that
inventions are not perfect at first. They need testing. And they
need friends. 'A clock is like a friend,' Beaver said. 'It needs
care and patience.' Muskrat nodded. 'And a little teamwork,'
she added.




Beaver and Muskrat remained the best of friends. They often
sat by the pond, watching the water clock. 'What will you
invent next?' asked Muskrat. Beaver grinned. 'Maybe a water
wheel,' he said. 'Will you help me test it?' Muskrat laughed. 'Of
course!' she said. And they knew that whatever they built, they
would test it together.
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So the beaver's floating clock kept perfect time, and the pond
was a happier place. Beaver learned that testing is not a chore
but a way to make things better. He learned that small fixes,
done again and again, add up to success. And most of all, he
learned that a friend who helps you test is a treasure. The end.
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