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Professor Pip’s Blueprint to the Stars

By Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)
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Preface
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In an ancient oak tree, a small mouse with oversized glasses named Professor Pip dreams of reaching the twinkling stars. Armed with a giant sheet of blue paper, chalk, and a head full of big ideas, Pip designs a star-bound vessel called the Starlight Express. With the help of his loyal and strong friend Barnaby the badger, Professor Pip proves that even the wildest dreams can come true through science, courage, and teamwork.
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Chapter 1: The Mouse with the Big Glasses
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Professor Pip was not a very big mouse, but he had very big ideas. He lived in a cozy little workshop tucked inside the hollow of an ancient oak tree. His room was filled with whirring gears, glowing lightbulbs, stacks of dusty books, and rolled-up papers tied with red ribbons.
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Over his long snouted nose, Professor Pip wore a pair of oversized, round brass spectacles. They were so big that whenever he nodded, they slipped right down to his whiskers.

"Ah, magnificent!" Pip squeaked to himself, pushing his glasses back up with a tiny paw.

On his wooden workbench lay a giant sheet of bright blue paper. Pip held a piece of white chalk between his front paws, humming a cheerful little tune. He was drawing circles, arrows, and tiny sparkling specks.

Pip was not just making doodles. He was drafting a blueprint—a master plan to reach the twinkling lights he saw through his telescope every night. Pip was building a way to the stars.

"Just a little more star-dust fuel," Pip whispered, tapping his chin. "And maybe... a cup of hazelnut tea to keep the engine running!"
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Chapter 2: The Midnight Telescope
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[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\154 Professor Pip’s Blueprint to the Stars\Picture\2.png]Every evening, when the forest went to sleep, Professor Pip climbed up to the top branch of the oak tree. That was where he kept his prized possession: the Grand Stargazer Telescope.

Tonight, the sky was pitch black, brushed with a dusting of silver light.

"Let’s see what Old Moon is up to," Pip muttered, adjusting a small wheel on the side of the brass telescope.

He leaned in and pressed his eye against the glass. The moon looked like a giant, glowing scoop of vanilla ice cream. But it wasn't the moon that made Pip’s tail twitch with excitement. It was the constellation of the Golden Acorn—a group of five bright stars that flickered like fireflies in the deep sky.

"They look so lonely up there," Pip thought aloud. "I bet they have wonderful stories to tell. If only I could visit them!"

Pip scuttled back down to his desk. He grabbed his white chalk and added a new drawing to the blue paper: a shiny, acorn-shaped capsule with two broad wooden wings.

"A flying machine," Pip squeaked, smiling proudly. "The Starlight Express!"
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Chapter 3: A Very Noisy Helper
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TAP-TAP-TAP! BOOM!

The heavy door to Pip’s workshop burst open, letting in a cool night breeze. In stomped Barnaby, a fluffy badger carrying a hammer twice the size of Pip.

"Pip! Are you still awake?" Barnaby boomed in a deep, warm voice. "I heard you scratching away down here from three trees over!"

"Barnaby! Perfect timing," Pip giggled, hopping off his stool. "Look at this!"
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Barnaby leaned over the workbench, squinting at the blue paper. He was a great builder, but he didn't quite understand Pip’s big wild dreams.

"It looks like a giant acorn with fan blades, Pip," Barnaby said, scratching his ear. "Are we baking a pie, or what?"

"No, Barnaby! It’s a space glider!" Pip explained, pointing his chalk at the drawing. "We use the wind from the highest mountain to lift us into the sky, and then the star-gears catch the moonlight to propel us forward!"

Barnaby looked at the blueprint, then down at Pip’s eager face. He let out a loud sigh and smiled. "Well, small mouse, it sounds entirely impossible. Which means... when do we start building?"
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