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Snow sparkled across the North Pole as every
reindeer stretched out for the big flight test. Renny
tugged on his mittens and took a running leap, but
his hooves stayed stuck to the ground. 'Why won't
| fly?' he whispered, ears drooping low. The other
reindeer floated past, giggling kindly. Renny's blue
eyes shimmered as snowflakes landed softly on his
nose.






The next morning, Renny tried once more. He ran,
he jumped, he flapped his legs wildly, but nothing
happened. 'Maybe you're just not ready,' said a
friend gently. Renny forced a smile, but inside he felt
heavy, like a stone. That night, under a quiet sky, he
decided he could not stay where he felt so different.
Quietly, he slipped away from the North Pole.






Renny wandered through tall snowy pines, his
breath puffing in little clouds. Suddenly, he heard
a tiny whimper. A rabbit was tangled in icy thorn
bushes, shivering and stuck. 'Please help me!' the
rabbit cried. Renny lowered his antlers carefully
and pushed the branches apart. The rabbit hopped
free, nose twitching with relief, while Renny's heart
warmed just a little.






‘'Thank you, kind reindeer!' the rabbit said, hopping
in happy circles. 'You saved me without even flying!'
Renny chuckled softly, surprised. 'l guess hooves
can be useful too," he said. The rabbit waved
goodbye and scampered home through the snow.
Renny continued on, feeling a tiny spark of pride,
even though his wings still would not lift him.






Further along, Renny spotted a nest tumbled from
a tall tree, three baby birds peeping inside. Their
mother fluttered anxiously above. Renny gently
lifted the nest with his antlers and set it back on a
sturdy branch. 'Chirp, chirp! Thank you!' the mother
sang happily. Renny smiled, watching the tiny family
reunite, and trotted onward into the deepening
SNOW.






Soon Renny came upon a snowy kingdom nestled
beside a tall mountain. Villagers rushed about,
frightened, pointing toward a dark cave. A deep,
rumbling roar echoed across the valley. 'The beast
is awake again!" someone shouted. Renny's ears
perked up with curiosity instead of fear. Something
told him this mystery needed a closer look.






Carefully, Renny stepped into the icy cave, antlers
brushing frosty stone. Inside sat a huge, shaggy
creature covered in frost, shivering and sniffling.
'Please, don't be scared,' Renny said softly. The
beast blinked wide, sad eyes. 'Everyone runs from
me," it mumbled, sniffling louder. Renny realized this
beast wasn't scary at all, just cold and terribly lonely.






Renny hurried back to the village. 'The beast isn't
dangerous,' he told the worried crowd. 'He's just
cold and alone!" The villagers hesitated, clutching
lanterns nervously. 'How do we know it's safe?' one
asked. Renny stood tall. 'Trust me,' he said, 'let's
bring him some warmth instead of weapons.'






The villagers followed Renny into the dim cave,
carrying blankets and warm soup. The beast
trembled until Renny stepped close, and suddenly
his blue eyes began to glow, bright as starlight. The
whole cave sparkled with gentle light and warmth.
The beast's growl turned into a soft, happy purr.
'‘Nobody's ever lit up my cave before," he whispered.






The villagers gasped, amazed by the glowing light.
'Your eyes shine like little lanterns!" someone
exclaimed. Renny looked down, astonished at
himself. He couldn't fly, but he could light up
even the darkest places. The beast, now calm and
warm, nuzzled Renny gratefully. The whole kingdom
cheered for the reindeer who had saved their
mountain with kindness and light.






With his heart lighter than ever, Renny trotted back
toward the North Pole. Snow crunched beneath
his hooves as his eyes glowed softly in the dusk.
When he arrived, the other reindeer gasped at the
shimmering blue light guiding him through the dark.
'Where have you been?' they asked, amazed. Renny
simply smiled. 'l found out who | am,' he said.






That night, thick fog rolled across the sky as
the sleigh prepared to leave. 'We can't see the
path!" a reindeer worried. Renny stepped forward,
eyes sparkling brilliantly through the mist. 'I'll light
the way," he said bravely. His glow guided the
sleigh safely through the foggy night, and every
reindeer cheered. Renny finally knew his gift was the
brightest one of all.
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