
One evening long ago, 
a young girl asked her mom,

“Why does the sun never set where we live?”
“Because we live in Evernessland, sweetie.”

“Evernessland?”

Some people in Evernessland remembered
a day when there was night, but they couldn’t
remember when the sun had stopped setting.
All they knew was that everything changed

because of a little girl . . .



The girl lived deep in the forest
with her grandmother. Grandma was

her favorite person in the entire world.
They loved each other deeply.


