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The Silver Igloo
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Elara was a small explorer with warm brown skin and wavy
black hair in two short braids. She wore a blue quilted parka
with a white fur hood and red mittens. One crisp morning, she
packed her leather satchel and set out across the snowy hills.
The world was white and quiet, and her yellow boots made soft
crunching sounds. She loved to explore and find new things.
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Elara climbed a slippery slope and stopped in surprise. There,
in a small hollow, stood an igloo. But this igloo was not made of
white snow. It shimmered like silver, and a gentle light glowed
from inside. Elara's dark brown eyes grew wide. 'A silver
igloo!" she whispered. She had never seen anything like it.
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Elara stepped closer. The silver light pulsed softly, like a slow
heartbeat. She walked around the igloo and found a low
entrance. She peeked inside. The walls sparkled, but the light
seemed to fade and grow, fade and grow. Elara frowned. Why
did the glow come and go? She sat down in the snow to watch
and think.




Suddenly, a small creature bounded up. It was a young arctic
fox with cream-white fur and a fluffy tail tipped in silver. Its
bright amber eyes sparkled, and one ear bent slightly. Around
its neck was a red knitted scarf with a tiny silver bell. 'Hello!"
said the fox. 'I'm Pip. I see you found the silver igloo.'
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Pip sat beside Elara and nudged her arm with a cold nose. 'The
igloo likes stories,' Pip said. 'When someone tells a story, it
glows brighter. Try it!" Elara thought for a moment. She told
Pip about the time she got lost in the forest and a kind bird led
her home. As she spoke, the silver light grew stronger.
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Elara smiled. 'It really does glow!' she said. Pip wagged his
fluffy tail. 'But it only glows when people share and help each
other,' Pip explained. "When you told your story, you shared
something from your heart. That made the light shine.' Elara
nodded, understanding a little more. Just then, they heard a
cheerful voice calling from the hill.
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A boy came sliding down on a wooden sled. He was tall for his
age, with light tan skin, short curly ginger hair, and freckles

across his nose. He wore a green wool sweater under a brown
vest and a striped hat with a pompom. 'Hi! I'm Tobi,' he said. 'l

saw the glowing light from the top of the hill. What is this
place?’



Elara and Pip introduced themselves. Tobi's green eyes
widened when he saw the silver igloo. 'It's beautiful!' he said.
'l brought firewood and some food. Maybe we can share them.'
He pulled a bundle of sticks and a bag of nuts from his sled. ']
also know a funny story about a snowman who lost his nose.'
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Tobi told his silly story, and Elara laughed so hard her round
cheeks turned pink. Pip giggled, his bell jingling. As Tobi
shared his food and his story, the silver igloo glowed brighter
than ever. 'Look!' cried Elara. 'The light is getting stronger!"
They all sat together, feeling warm despite the cold snow
around them.



Then they heard slow, steady footsteps. An elderly woman
came up the path, leaning on a walking stick with a carved
silver star. She had deep brown skin, silver-grey hair in a thick
bun, and kind eyes behind round spectacles. Her long lavender
parka had embroidered snowflake trim. 'Hello, little ones,"' she
said. 'l am Nana Mika.'

10



£ &
| 4
£i

Nana Mika smiled, her face full of smile lines. 'l see you have
found the silver igloo. It is a special place. But it is not magic.
The glow comes from friendship and sharing.' She sat down on
a snow bench that Tobi had built. '‘Shall I sing you an old
song?' she asked. They all nodded eagerly.
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Nana Mika sang a gentle song about winter stars and warm
hearts. Her voice was soft and clear. As she sang, the silver
light pulsed in rhythm. Then Tobi shared his nuts, Elara gave
Pip a warm hug, and Pip told a story about chasing snowflakes.
The igloo shone brighter and brighter until it was almost like
daylight.
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Elara looked at the glowing silver walls and understood. 'The
light isn't magic,' she said. 'It's us! When we share stories and
help each other, we make the igloo glow.' Nana Mika nodded.
‘Yes, dear. Warmth comes from friendship. That is the true
silver light.' They all smiled, feeling warm inside.
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They spent the whole afternoon together. Tobi told more funny
stories, Pip sang a little fox song, and Nana Mika taught them
how to make snow lanterns. Elara shared her biscuits. They
helped each other and laughed often. The silver igloo glowed
steadily, a happy place for everyone.
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When the sun began to set, they knew it was time to go home.
But they promised to meet again at the silver igloo. 'We can
share more stories,' said Tobi. 'And bring more friends,' added
Pip. Nana Mika patted Elara's shoulder. 'Remember, the glow

stays with you wherever you go.' Elara felt a warm glow in her
heart.




Elara walked home under the twinkling stars, her satchel light
on her back. She thought about the silver igloo and all her new
friends. The world felt a little warmer. She knew that the true
silver light was friendship, and it would always be with her.
And that made her smile her gap-toothed smile.
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