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After a long day of playing outside in the winter's cold, little Elliot felt so happy to be lying in his oozy bed, with his warm blanket pulled up to his nosetip. He felt even more comfortable when his mother came in to say good night, as she did every evening. She sat on the side of his bed, her hand gently placed on his legs, with a smile on her face so tender that it melted any thoughts away.


Well, almost any...


On this evening, Elliot had a question in his mind that made him pull down his blanket Just far enough for his mouth to appear, quietly saying...
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Today, when it was already getting dark outside, the snow looked so soft and inviting that I lay down in it, with my eyes facing the sky above.


And not only did I watch little snowflakes dancing in the air, but a sky full of shining stars! And I started to wonder, where do they end? And what else is there that I don't even see because it is so far away?"
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