


EI'IllIY and the
Snowflake

By Jan Wahl
llustrated by Carolyn Ewing



It was the morning before Christmas, and no snow had
fallen yet. |
Emily Rosebush bundled up warm. She gazed at a brgaqg ar
mysterious sky. The sky seemed to be one huge cloud. .= &
"There must be a hole up there,” Emily said to g
“Spon maybe a snowflake will fall and I can catch
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Inside the house, her mother, Mrs. Rosebush, marched
back and forth. She was busy hanging mistletoe and green
fir branches.

"Emily, why don’t you go outside?” her mother had said.
“You just might find the first snowflake.”

That was a good idea.
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At noon her father returned, carrying a brown box with
small holes.

Emily pretended not to see him shift it to his other side.
She kept studying the silver sky.

“What are you looking for?” asked Mr. Rosebush.

“The first snowflake,” said Emily. “I am Snowflake Keeper

Number 1. An important job!” She showed him a small, blue
tin box.




“When it falls,” she said, “l will catch it in this.”
“Ah. Best of luck,” replied her father. And he hurried into
the house with the brown box.
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Everybody was in a crazy hurry on the day before
Christmas, wrapping or hiding things.

But Emily stood outside, waiting to do her special job,
to catch the first snowflake.








































































