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Snowy, the white bunny in a blue scarf, woke to a world wrapped in white. The playground outside was buried under thick snow, looking like a giant frosted cake. His nose twitched as he peered from the window, feeling wonder sparkle inside him but also a small worry about how they could play.

Outside, the air was crisp and bit at Snowy’s whiskers. The sky above was a pale silver sheet. He hopped through the deep drift, each paw sinking into soft powder. Snowy called out for Pip, the gray squirrel in a green hat, his voice carrying over the still, snowy playground.

Pip scampered down from a snowy branch, shaking off white flakes that glittered like tiny stars. "We can’t even see the swings," Pip said, tail flicking in surprise. Snowy’s ears drooped a little, but he stepped closer, his scarf trailing behind like a blue ribbon in the whiteness.

Bella, the tawny fox in a purple coat, padded over with slow, careful steps. Her warm breath puffed into little clouds. She looked at the buried slide and frowned. "We need to make paths," she said firmly, her eyes scanning the playground as if mapping a way through the snow.

Rusty, the red-brown hedgehog in an orange sweater, waddled toward them. Each step left neat little tracks behind him. "I’ll help dig," Rusty said, holding up a small wooden spade. Snowy smiled, feeling hope grow like a spark in the cold.

Tilly, the spotted fawn
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