3
There was a little god* living in a forest,

who liked children very much.

The little god was always singing songs or
playing the flute in the forest, but sometimes he
went out to a village where humans lived and

played with children.

The little god’s appearance had never been

seen by the children.




5
One morning in winter, children were playing

in a field on the outskirts of the village.

The field was completely covered in heavy

white snow.

“Hey, let’s push our faces onto the snow!”

One boy said.

All the “thirteen” children bent over and

pushed their little-round faces onto the snow.
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