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THE SNOWFLAKE

Valeria Henao Henriquez - Tzipora (2°C)

Once upon a time there was a princess named Fania. She lived very
happily but when she was 5 years old a very bad witch turned Fania into a
snowflake. For the family it was a big lost. The princess was beautiful and
kind and they never forgot her.

Twenty years later a family moved to a place with a lot of snow. At night,
Lola, the youngest girl in the family found a beautiful snowflake. [t was
brighter and bigger than the rest, so she took it.

The next day Lola showed the snowflake to her mother, and the mother
said: _ wow! that is a beautiful snowflake_! Then the snowflake talked to
Lola: _please rescue me!_, Lola screamed: _ the snowflake talked to me!
the snowflake talked to me!

Lola’s Mother asked: _What did it say?_ . _ Rescue me, said Lola_.
Lola’s mother called her kids and talked about the princess. Then, Lola’s
mother took her family to the bia well and pushed the snowflake in the water
so she could hear it better.

Then, the family asked the snowflake what to do. The snowflake said: _
You have to find the magic crown and say the magic words_: * Princess!
Princess! don 't be a snowflake”. Then the family went to the forest but no
one knew that the witch was looking at them. When the family got out their
town, the father saw a monster that the witch had sent to stop the family.
But the father of the kids hit the monster with a stone.

The witch screamed _NO!!_  And the family continued the path into the
dark. When the family was half way the dark path, a terrible dragon pushed
the family inside its cave, but before they were totally inside, Pablo, the
big brother remembered that dragons didn't like water so he pushed the
dragon into the river and liberated the rest of the family. Finally the family
saw the tiny house of the snowflake. They searched and searched until they
found the crown underneath the living room carpet. All together they said
the magic words and the princess started shining until she recovered her
human form. She was a beautiful young woman again.

The End

This Story is dedicated to my English teacher, ISA.



