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That night Grandma Mitzi hung theee glittering snowélakes
in Mias window, to sparkle all year raund

"These are for you, my little snow child," she said, giving Mia a big,
waron hug. And Mia put her little arms acound her and hugged her back.
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Once there was a little girl
called Mia, who came Erom
a city of streetlights

and stars.
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When they got hame,
Grandma Mitzi lit a #ire and
made a big pot of steamy soup.
But Mia just nibbled at
a piece of bread and
straked Lucky's silky fur.
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“This is your new room and all the toys are For you,” said Grandma
Mitzi. Mia looked around but didn't touch anything. She wasn't
used to the quiet wooden house or the whispers of the Forest.
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When Mia reached the sardcn, she stood quite still, for the world had
turned wagical. A million snowlakes Flaated through the air, each ane
ds tdre dnd bedutiful ds d star.

And through the dark night. Mia thought she heard the winter wind
whisper a song of ice and starlight:
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But Mia felt too shy to wave
back, s she follawed Lucky
back through the Farest.





