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The Frozen Waterfall

Yavuz DEMIRKIRAN



Willow Village was famous for its great waterfall. It thundered
and splashed all year round, sending cool mist over the green
valley. Amy and Ben loved to explore there. On the hottest day
of summer, they packed their satchels and backpacks and set
off. The air was so hot that even the birds were quiet. But
when they reached the lookout, they stopped and stared.
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The waterfall was frozen solid! Great sheets of ice hung where
rushing water should be. Icicles sparkled in the sunshine, and
the river below was still. "How can that be? It's the hottest
week of summer!" Ben said. Amy pushed her curly black hair
out of her eyes and looked closely. "Something strange is going
on," she said. "Let's investigate."
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Amy, with her yellow t-shirt and red sneakers, stepped
carefully along the path. She was patient and always noticed
little things. Ben, in his green cap and orange backpack, was
ready for anything. He carried tools for fixing and exploring.
The two friends made a great team. Today, they were on a
mystery. "Look!" Amy cried. "Footprints!"
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Strange blue footprints led away from the path. They
shimmered like frost and sparkled in the sun. Amy knelt down
and sketched them in her notebook. "They're small," she said.
"Like a child's feet, but icy." Ben pulled a magnifying glass
from his backpack. "They lead toward the frozen waterfall," he
said. "Someone must have made them."
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The children followed the footprints. They passed ferns and
rocks, and the air grew colder. Soon they saw a cave hidden
behind the ice. White sparkles floated around it. "Do you think
it's safe?" Ben asked. Amy smiled her quick, curious smile.
"We'll be careful," she said. "But we have to find out what
happened."




Inside the cave, the air was chilly and bright. Tiny icicles hung
from the ceiling. And there, huddled together, were three
small creatures with pale ice-blue skin. "Oh!" said the smallest
one, dropping a tiny wrench. "Visitors!" The creatures had
white spiky hair, round silver eyes, and little icicle horns. Their
scarves were knitted with snowflakes.
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"Hello," Amy said gently. "My name is Amy, and this is Ben.
We're explorers. We saw your footprints." The smallest frost
creature, Pip, stepped forward. "I'm Pip," he said. "This is my
mother, Mira, and my gran." Mira looked worried. "Our cooling
machine broke," she said. "It froze the waterfall by accident.
We didn't mean to cause trouble."

7




Gran nodded wisely. "We came from the far north to cool down
in summer," she explained. "Our machine makes cold air. But
now it's stuck on full power. We can't turn it off." Ben looked at
the machine. It was a jumble of pipes and shiny buttons. "We
can help!" he said. "I have tools." Amy nodded. "We'll fix it
together."




i

-

/

The frost family led the children to the machine. It sputtered
and hissed, covered in frost. Amy asked careful questions.
"Which part makes it cold?" Mira pointed to a blue dial. "That's
the cooler," she said. "It got stuck." Ben opened his backpack
and took out a screwdriver. "Let's see what we can do," he
said. "Teamwork!"
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Amy sketched the machine and its parts. "This pipe is loose,"
she said. "And this lever is jammed." Pip helped by holding a
tiny flashlight. Gran tapped her walking stick and said, "In my
day, we always checked the small things first." Ben tightened a
bolt. "Almost there!" he said. The frost creatures watched with
wide silver eyes.
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Suddenly, the machine whirred and then hummed. "You did it!"
Pip cheered. The blue dial turned off, and the machine
stopped. The ice on the waterfall began to crack. "We need to
help it melt," Amy said. The frost creatures used their frosty
breath to warm the ice. Ben and Amy pushed big chunks into
the river. Slowly, the waterfall began to flow again.
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Water rushed and splashed, sparkling in the sun. "Hooray!"
everyone shouted. Mira hugged Pip. "Thank you, children," she
said. "You saved our summer and the waterfall." Gran smiled.
"And you taught us that teamwork can fix anything." The frost
creatures gathered their things. "We must go home to the
north now," said Mira. "But we'll never forget you."
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Amy and Ben waved goodbye. The frost family flapped their
shimmering wings and flew into the sky. "Goodbye!" called Pip.
“Thank you!" They disappeared into a cloud of snowflakes. The
waterfall thundered happily, and the village was safe. Amy
looked at her notebook. "What a mystery!" she said. "And we
solved it by observing."
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Back in Willow Village, the children told everyone about the
frost creatures. No one believed them at first, but the waterfall
flowed, and the blue footprints slowly faded. Amy and Ben
became famous explorers. They learned that careful
observation helps uncover surprising explanations. And
sometimes, the best adventures come from helping others.
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The waterfall still flows today, cold and clear. Amy and Ben
often visit the lookout. They remember the tiny tools, the
snowflake scarves, and the silver eyes. "Do you think they'll
ever come back?" Ben asked. Amy smiled. "Maybe," she said.
"But even if they don't, we'll always have the mystery."
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So when you see something strange, look closely. There might
be a story behind it, waiting to be discovered. Amy and Ben
found new friends and a frozen waterfall that became a
flowing stream again. And they knew that teamwork and
kindness could solve any problem. The end.
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