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Hold each page of the book under a bright
light for a few minutes. Then turn out all the
lights, and see the pages glow! Once you have
“activated” the glow, you can use a flashlight

to “recharge” it.
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Penny gave the snowman two stone eyes and
a carrot nose. Max gave him an orange peel mouth,
a scarf, and an old hat. They named him Mr. Chill.

“Isn’t Mr. Chill wonderful?” asked Penny.

“Yes,” said Max. “But I wish he were magical,
too. I wish Mr. Chill could really come to life.”
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“I must stop crying,” Mr. Chill said to himself. “I oy %4
must think of something else. I'll think of ... cold

things! All the wonderful cold things I know.” |
He thought about icebergs and glaciers. He thought
about a long sleigh ride through a snowy forest.
“Nice,” Mr. Chill sighed, “but not cold enough.”




Mr. Chill thought about sledding down a steep
hill. He raced into the wind—down, down, down.
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Mr. Chill thought about a lake frozen smooth.
There he was—on skates. He glided along the ice,

e, K doing looping figure eights.
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* Mr. Chill thought about snow-covered mountains. .
> He was skiing at the very top of the tallest one.

ol “This is cold,” Mr. Chill thought, “but not cold

enough.”
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Mr. Chill thought about the South Pole.
A crowd of penguins invited him to dance.




” i o1 - " He thought about the North Pole next. He floated
| : : | on the ice under a starry sky.
~ “It’s getting colder,” Mr. Chill whispered, “but it’s
not quite cold enough.”
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At last Mr. Chill thought about snowflakes falling A,
and a strong wind beginning to blow. He imagined o
the temperature dropping and a great blizzard
swirling around and around.

Mr. Chill shivered. B-r-r-r-r. He felt a sneeze :
coming on. But before he could say ACHOO . . . ‘




he realized that most of the day had gone by.
Penny, Max, and their friends were back from
school. Penny straightened Mr. Chill's nose. Max
patted his shoulder into shape.

The temperature had dropped. The wind was
whistling. A blanket of fresh snow covered the




“Mr. Chill looks fine again,” said Max. “But I still

wish he were a magical snowman.”
Mr. Chill stood perfectly still. He didn’t answer
Max. He was too busy enjoying the wonderful cold.
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glows in the dark and sparkles in the light!
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