
EVERY NIGHT AFTER DINNER, ALEO & POLLY RUN 
UP TO THEIR ROOM TO GET THEIR MAGIC BOOK.

Time for bed, Aleo and Polly.
Sleep tight. Allez-hop, au lit !

WOW... But the 
snow is warm !

Polly, don't be afraid. 
Jump in the book. Follow me.

Look Polly, 
there's Frankie! 
What's he up to ?

Careful Frankie. 
You're not supposed 
to climb that !

It's getting dark, Aleo. 
We should go home.

« Vous partez 
déjà ? Revenez 
vite les amis »

Look, he's in the snow.

It must be cold !

« Pas froid. Allez ! »

Mommy hasn't even noticed.

Let's go back 
tomorrow !

« Bienvenue à Frankieland, 
Venez jouer avec moi ! »
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