


The Weasel's Winter

Workshop

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Deep in the snowy woodland, where pine trees wore white

hats, a clever weasel named Pip ran a very special workshop.

His long reddish-brown body was wrapped in a mustard-yellow

apron, and tiny round spectacles sat on his pointed muzzle.

Inside, shelves overflowed with broken toys: dolls with missing

arms, sleds with cracked runners, and puzzles with lost pieces.

Pip never threw anything away—he fixed it!
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Pip's workshop was cozy and warm. A little stove crackled, and

tools hung neatly on the walls. Outside, snowflakes danced,

but inside, the weasel hummed as he worked. He snipped red

thread with tiny snips from his apron pocket. "Every toy can be

mended," he said, "if you are patient and kind." The woodland

winter festival was coming soon, and there was much to do.
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One frosty morning, a tiny mouse named Milly knocked on the

workshop door. She wore a berry-red scarf with cream stripes

and tiny green mittens on a string. Her big dark eyes sparkled

with curiosity. "Can I help?" she squeaked. Pip smiled. "Of

course! I need a helper with nimble paws." Milly's round little

belly wiggled with excitement as she stepped inside.
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Pip showed Milly a doll with a torn dress. "We can fix this," he

said, handing her a needle. Milly's delicate paws trembled a

little, but she tried her best. She sewed a tiny patch, and the

doll looked almost new. "You see?" said Pip. "Mending makes

old things new again." Milly beamed. Her very first repair!
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Next came a wooden sled with a cracked runner. Pip found a

strong piece of wood and some glue. Milly held the pieces

together while Pip tightened the screws. "This sled will zoom

down the hill again," Pip said. Milly imagined the woodland

children cheering as they sledded. She felt proud to help. Her

satchel was filling up with repaired toys, ready for the festival.
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A puzzle lay on the table, missing three pieces. Milly searched

the workshop floor and found one piece under a chair. Pip

found another in his apron pocket. The last piece was hiding in

Milly's scarf! They all laughed. "Teamwork!" said Pip. They

fitted the pieces together, and the puzzle was whole again.
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As they worked, Milly noticed a pile of toys in the corner. "Why

are these here?" she asked. "Those are too broken," said Pip.

"But we can use their parts to fix others." Milly learned that

nothing is wasted in the woodland. Even a broken wheel could

become a button or a tiny plate. Repairing keeps the forest

tidy and happy.
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Days passed, and the workshop grew busier. Word spread that

Pip and Milly were fixing toys for the festival. A squirrel

brought a broken nutcracker. A rabbit brought a torn kite.

Milly sorted buttons and beads into little jars. Her green

mittens were dusty, but she didn't mind. She loved seeing

broken things become beautiful again.
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One afternoon, Milly tried to carry too many toys at once. She

tripped over her own tail, and a doll flew into the air! Pip

caught it just in time. "Careful, little helper," he said gently.

Milly's whiskers drooped. "I'm clumsy," she sighed. "But you

are also kind and eager," said Pip. "That matters more." Milly

felt better.
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The festival was only two days away. Pip's shelves were still

full of toys needing repair. Milly worried they wouldn't finish.

"We can do it," said Pip, "if we work together." They made a

list and sorted the toys by how much repair they needed. Milly

carried small parts in her satchel, and Pip fixed the bigger

breaks. Slowly, the pile shrank.
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That night, a snowstorm howled outside. The workshop

windows rattled. Milly was afraid the toys would be cold, so

she draped her berry-red scarf over the shelf. Pip smiled. "You

have a warm heart," he said. They worked by lamplight,

sipping cocoa from tiny cups. The storm passed, and morning

brought calm, sparkling snow.
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On the last day, they finished the final toy—a little wooden bird

with a mended wing. Milly wound it up, and it chirped a happy

tune. "It's perfect!" she cried. Pip nodded. "Because you cared

for it." They packed every repaired toy into baskets and sleds.

The workshop was quiet and tidy, ready for the festival.
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Festival night arrived. Lanterns glowed among the trees, and

the woodland animals gathered. Pip and Milly handed out the

repaired toys. Children squealed with joy as they received

dolls, sleds, and puzzles. "It's like new!" they shouted. Milly's

heart swelled. She saw that mending old things brought

happiness to everyone and kept the forest clean and beautiful.
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The animals cheered for Pip and Milly. A little fox hugged her

mended doll. A rabbit zoomed off on his sled. The wooden bird

chirped merrily. Pip raised a cup of cocoa. "To repairing," he

said, "and to friends who help." Everyone drank and danced in

the snow. Milly's berry-red scarf glowed in the lantern light.
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As the festival ended, Milly looked at the stars. "I learned

something," she said. "Fixing things makes them new again,

and it keeps our woodland tidy." Pip nodded. "And it brings joy

to everyone." Milly promised to keep helping at the workshop.

She knew that even small paws could make a big difference.

The weasel's winter workshop would always be busy.
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And so, in the snowy woodland, Pip and Milly continued to

mend toys all winter long. Broken things were never thrown

away—they were treasured and repaired. The forest stayed

clean, and the animals stayed happy. Whenever a toy broke,

someone would say, "Take it to Pip!" And Milly would be there,

ready with her satchel and a smile.
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