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The Little Lanternmaker
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In a snowy village nestled between tall pine trees, winter
wrapped everything in white. The days were short, and the
nights were long and dark. But inside one little house, a girl
named Lumi was busy. She had warm light brown skin,
straight black hair in two short braids, and a smile with a
small gap between her front teeth. Lumi loved to make

lanterns.




Lumi's grandmother, Gran, sat by the fire in her purple shawl.
She had silver hair in a loose bun and kind grey eyes behind
wire spectacles. Gran taught Lumi how to fold paper and bend
thin wooden sticks into shapes. 'Even a small light can push
back the dark,' Gran said, handing Lumi a sheet of colored
paper. Lumi nodded and got to work.

2




Every day, Lumi wore her red wool coat with wooden toggles
and her yellow knitted scarf. Her blue mittens were always
busy cutting and gluing. Her little fox friend, Pip, followed her
everywhere. Pip had rust-orange fur, a white chest, and one
notched ear. He wore a red ribbon collar with a tiny brass bell
that jingled as he trotted along.
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The winter celebration was coming soon. The village pathway
would be dark, and everyone would gather there at nightfall.
Lumi wanted to make it bright. 'I'll make lanterns shaped like
animals,' she told Gran. 'Birds, foxes, and rabbits!' Gran
smiled. 'What a lovely idea,' she said. Pip wagged his bushy
tail and yipped softly.




Lumi started with a bird lantern. She folded the paper
carefully, making wings that spread wide. She added a tiny
beak and round eyes. Pip carried a small wooden stick in his
mouth and dropped it at her feet. 'Thank you, Pip,' Lumi
laughed. She used the stick to make the bird's legs. The
lantern glowed softly when she put a candle inside.
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Next, Lumi made a fox lantern. She remembered Pip's notched
ear and bushy tail. She cut orange paper into a clever fox face.
Pip watched with bright amber eyes, his head tilted. 'It looks
just like you,' Lumi said. Pip's bell jingled as he sniffed the
lantern. Then he carefully picked up a scrap of paper and
added it to the pile.




Days passed, and Lumi's collection grew. She made rabbits
with long ears and birds with spread wings. Sometimes the
paper tore, and sometimes the glue didn't hold. But Lumi kept
trying. Gran brought her more paper and said, 'Every mistake
teaches you something.' Lumi's leather craft pouch was full of
tiny treasures: buttons, beads, and bits of ribbon.
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One afternoon, Lumi looked at all her lanterns. There were
seven in total. 'Is it enough?' she wondered. The pathway was
long, and the night was dark. Pip nudged her hand and carried
a small lantern part in his mouth. Lumi smiled. 'You're right,
Pip. Every light helps.' She decided to make more lanterns,
one for each bend in the path.



Lumi worked faster. She made a rabbit with a cotton-ball tail
and a bird with feathery wings. Her blue mittens flew as she
folded and glued. Pip ran back and forth, bringing her bits of
string and paper. The little brass bell on his collar jingled
cheerfully. Gran watched from her chair, her grey eyes
twinkling with pride.




The night before the celebration, Lumi lined up her lanterns.
There were twelve now: birds, foxes, and rabbits of all sizes.
Each one held a small candle. Lumi felt a flutter in her chest.
Would they glow brightly enough? Would the villagers like
them? Pip sat beside her and rested his head on her knee.
‘We'll see tomorrow,' Lumi whispered.
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The evening of the winter celebration arrived. Snowflakes
drifted down as the villagers gathered on the dark pathway.
They wore thick coats in green, blue, and plum, with knitted
hats and scarves. Lumi stood at the start of the path with her
box of lanterns. Her heart beat fast. 'Ready, Pip?' she asked.
Pip's bell jingled once, and they set off.
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Lumi placed the first lantern on a low stone. It was a bird with
wings spread wide. She lit the candle inside, and a warm glow
spilled onto the snow. The villagers gasped. 'Look!" a child
cried. Lumi walked on, placing fox lanterns and rabbit lanterns
along the path. Each one lit up the darkness with a soft,
golden light.




As Lumi reached the last bend, she turned around. The whole
pathway glowed with the light of her animal lanterns. The
birds seemed to fly, the foxes to scamper, and the rabbits to
hop in the flickering candlelight. The villagers smiled and
clapped. Gran, standing at the edge, wiped a happy tear from
her eye. Pip barked and ran in a joyful circle.
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The villagers walked along the bright path, their faces warm
with smiles. Children pointed at the fox lanterns and giggled.
'It's like a magic forest!' one said. Lumi's cheeks turned rosy
with happiness. Gran came over and hugged her. 'You see?"
Gran said softly. 'Small lights can make a big difference.' Lumi
hugged her back tightly.




That night, the village felt warmer and happier than ever
before. The lanterns glowed until the candles burned low. Lumi
sat with Gran and Pip, watching the last flickers. 'l want to
make even more next year,' she said. Gran smiled. 'I think you
will,' she replied. Pip yawned and curled up by the fire, his bell
giving one last tiny jingle.




From that winter on, Lumi's lanterns lit the pathway every
year. And everyone in the village knew that a girl with a red
coat and a yellow scarf had shown them how art can make a
community brighter. Lumi learned that even the smallest light,
made with love and care, can push back the dark and bring
people together.




