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The Snaffle arrived in the city one day.
She wanted to make some new friends,  
 and to play.



But nobody realised the Snaffle was there.
The people she saw seemed too busy to care;
Everyone seemed to be glued to a screen.

What was so special? 
What did they hide?

Perhaps they had some kind 
     of magic inside?

The Snaffle was puzzled.
What could these screens mean?




