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In the far northern valley, where the world sleeps beneath blankets of snow, a boy was born from winter’s breath. His hair shimmered like frost, his eyes glowed like moonlight, and wherever he walked, snowflakes followed — gentle, never cold.  

The villagers called him Snow Boy, the child of calm storms. He lived near the frozen lake, where the wind whispered secrets and the stars seemed close enough to touch.  

One night, as the valley slept, a single star fell from the sky — not with fire, but with silence. It landed softly on the lake’s surface, glowing faintly beneath the ice.  

Snow Boy knelt beside it. “Why do you hide?” he asked.  

The star flickered weakly. “I lost my voice,” it whispered. “Without it, I cannot shine.”  

Snow Boy touched the ice, feeling the star’s faint warmth. “Then I’ll lend you mine,” he said.  

He breathed gently, and his breath turned into a swirl of snow and light. The star absorbed it, glowing brighter until the lake shimmered like glass.  

The owl from the pine tree hooted softly. “You gave your voice to the sky.”  

Snow Boy smiled. “It will sing again.”  

The star rose slowly, its light spreading across the valley. The snow sparkled, the trees glowed, and the villagers awoke to a dawn brighter than any before.  

From that day, the star returned each night to hover above the lake, whispering songs only Snow Boy could hear — songs of courage, kindness, and the quiet power of giving.  

Lesson 

Even the smallest kindness can bring back someone’s light. The Snow Boy teaches that sharing warmth — even in the coldest places — makes the world shine brighter.  
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The forest was not silent — it breathed. Each pine stood tall like a sentinel, its branches heavy with snow, its roots sunk deep into frozen soil that remembered centuries. Snow Boy wandered between them, his cloak trailing silver frost, listening to the hush of the wind weaving through needles.  

He paused beneath the oldest pine, its bark scarred by storms, its crown brushing the aurora. “Why do you whisper?” he asked softly.  

The pine shivered, scattering flakes that glowed like tiny lanterns. “Because we carry memory,” it said. “The wind once sang through us, carrying stories of rivers, mountains, and hearts that listened. But now, few pause long enough to hear.”  
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