Story Hour
At the Library*

Join us
Saturday May 18, 2024
From 10:00 — 11:00am
For an hour of stories & crafts!
Ages 3 and up
This will be the last story hour until September

Listen to stories about unicorns and make your own “flying” unicorn
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When I reached the big stone at the end of our garden, P y

I saw the sca spread out before me. A heavy fog was traveling .

through the sky, and soon the water was covered in mist.
No, that wasn't mist; it was clouds. No. they weren't
clouds; they were white horses. No, not horses—unicorns!

They were leaping into the air, swept up by the wind.

And then, in a blink, they were gone.




