Once upon a time in Bo’ness, a wee girl called Jessie was sleeping in her bed. It was a very cold night and Jessie was all tucked up with her duvet wrapped tightly around her. She was half woken up by a strange noise outside her bedroom window.  ***
It sounded quite close and made Jessie’s eyelids flutter open. She became really wide awake when she heard the noise again even closer under her window. ***
The noise was so beautiful that she got out from under her warm covers and knelt on her pillow to look out of the window. She pulled one of the curtains back so that she could see. But her windows were all steamed up and frosty – she had to wipe them before she could look out.

It was difficult to see anything in the dark, dark night, but after a wee while, she could make out her garden and her neighbours’ gardens all sparkling and glittering. She was wondering how everything had become so silvery and gorgeous when suddenly a face popped up right in front of her at the window.

She gave a wee squeak of fright at first, but then she realised that this must be the creature that had made everything look so beautifully icy and glittering.
The creature was….

