
Little Mook on Ice: A 
Magical Fairy Tale
Welcome to the enchanting world of an eastern city, where ice and 
magic intertwine! Before you lies an amazing story of a small but brave 
boy who gains magical gifts and overcomes all adversity.

This ice skating performance will transport you to a wondrous realm of 
eastern wonders, where frozen fountains transform into fairy-tale ice 
sculptures, and an ordinary square becomes the stage for incredible 
adventures.

Get ready for a journey filled with magic, laughter, and true friendship!

by Mirons Digital



Character Introductions

Little Muk
The main character of our fairy tale - a short boy with a big 
heart. Little Muk is known for his bravery and kindness, 
always ready to help and never losing faith in miracles, even 
when mocked by others.

Pasha and His Guards
The arrogant advisor to the king, who is always surrounded 
by gloomy guards in luxurious Eastern attire. Pasha does 
not believe in miracles and tries to subjugate everything to 
his will, believing that power is the greatest wealth.

The Seller of Eastern Sweets
A kind-hearted old man with a gray beard, whose stall 
emanates the aromas of Turkish delight, baklava, and 
candied fruits. Behind his smile lies wisdom and secret 
knowledge of magical objects.

The Palace Residents
Graceful courtiers, ice dancers, the beautiful princess, and 
the king himself. Their bright costumes sparkle in the rays 
of the winter sun, and their ice skating skills amaze all the 
palace guests.



Atmosphere of an Eastern City
Eastern Architecture
The minarets and domes of the eastern city are covered in a thin layer of frost, 
transforming the traditional buildings into icy palaces. The lace-like patterns on 
the windows shimmer in the rays of the rising sun.

Frozen Fountains
The central fountain has transformed into a majestic ice sculpture that towers 
over the square. The water has frozen into whimsical forms, creating the 
impression of a frozen moment in time.

Icy Blanket
The entire square is covered in a smooth, mirror-like ice, turning it into the 
perfect arena for skating. The ice reflects the pink dawn sky, creating a magical 
play of light.

With the arrival of winter, the eastern city has been transformed beyond recognition. The air 
has become crystal clear, and the sounds have been muffled, as if the city has been wrapped in a 
soft blanket of silence and tranquility.



Morning Awakening in the City

The first rays of the sun pierce through the frosty haze, painting the sky in delicate shades of pink. The eastern city slowly awakens from its slumber. The 
sound of skates cutting through the ice breaks the morning silence.

Snowflakes swirling in the air transform into tiny diamonds in the rays of the rising sun. They slowly descend upon the frozen square, adding a new layer of 
sparkling white to the icy blanket.

The city fills with the sounds of awakening life: the creaking of doors, the whispers of the first market visitors, the melodic chime of bells on the shop doors.



Merry Residents on the Square

Dances on Ice

The residents of the city gather in circles, holding hands, and spin on the ice in traditional Eastern attire. Their bright silk robes and 
baggy pants create a kaleidoscope of colors against the pristine white backdrop of the ice arena.

Joy and Laughter
The square is filled with the ringing laughter of children and adults. Even falls on the ice elicit not disappointment, but new bursts 
of merriment. The faces of the townspeople shine with happiness and carefree spirit.

Games on Ice

Children invent amusing games, gliding across the ice. They play tag, compete in speed and agility, and draw patterns on the icy 
surface with their skates.

The winter festival has brought all the residents of the city, young and old, to the square. Even the elders, usually staid and serious, are 
enjoying the merriment today, and some even dare to step onto the ice.



Little Muk Appears on the Ice

Emerging from the Crowd

Little Muk tentatively steps out onto the ice rink

First Glances

The townspeople curiously examine the unusual visitor

Timid Steps on the Ice

Muk makes his first uncertain movements on the slippery surface

Amidst the merry crowd, a lone figure of a boy appears. Little Muk stands out with his unusual appearance - he is dressed in a tattered but once-bright 
Eastern costume, which is now several sizes too large for him. His large shoes with upturned toes slide across the ice without any control.

Muk's face is a mix of fear and determination. He has never skated on ice before, but he very much wants to join in the general merriment. The townspeople 
glance at the strange boy, some with curiosity, others with a slight mockery.



Muk's First Attempts

Balancing Act

Muk frantically waves his arms, trying to 
maintain his balance on the slippery ice. His 
oversized shoes slide in different directions, 
creating a comical effect.

Inevitable Fall

Unable to maintain his balance, Muk falls 
onto the ice, but does not lose his 
composure. His face expresses more 
surprise than disappointment.

Friendly Reaction

The townspeople smile, watching Muk's 
efforts. Some extend a helping hand to lift 
the boy up after his fall.

Each of Muk's attempts to get up and continue skating elicits a wave of approving exclamations. Despite his failures, the boy does not give 
up and stands up with even greater determination to master the art of ice skating after each fall.



The Appearance of the Candy Seller

A Bright Cart of Sweets

Attracts the gaze of everyone in the square

Enticing Aromas
Waft across the icy arena

Gathering Townspeople

Line up for the treats

At the edge of the icy square, a colorful cart on runners appears. An old man with a long, gray beard skillfully operates his mobile shop, where a 
variety of Eastern sweets are displayed: mountains of golden baklava, multicolored cubes of Turkish delight, candied fruits and nuts in honey.

The aroma of fresh sweets wafts across the square, attracting the attention of the skating townspeople. A light steam rises from the hot treats, 
creating a special, almost magical atmosphere around the cart. The vendor, with a friendly smile, invites everyone to try his delicacies.



The Boy Reaches for the Sweets

First Glance
Muk notices the bright tray of sweets and cannot take his eyes off it

Cautious Approach
The boy tentatively glides across the ice towards the fragrant tray

Enchanted Examination
Muk examines the colorful treats with awe and hunger

Little Muk, drawn in by the magical aromas, cannot resist the temptation to take a look at the Eastern 
sweets. His eyes widen with delight as he sees the colorful pyramid of Turkish delight, the glistening 
honey-coated nuts, and the golden layers of baklava.

Carefully making his way across the ice, the boy edges closer and closer to the tray. He watches, 
mesmerized, as the experienced hands of the vendor slice portions of the sweets, wrap them in 
delicate paper, and hand them to the happy customers. Muk's mouth waters, but there is not a single 
coin in his pockets.



Treating the Locals

The Generosity of the Vendor

An old man with kind, shining eyes distributes treats to all the 
children who come into his field of vision. His wrinkled face lights 
up with a smile every time he sees the joy on the children's faces.

The vendor refuses payment, saying that on such a magical day, 
sweets should bring only joy, not drain coins from pockets.

The children eagerly accept the gifts, cheerfully thanking the 
generous old man. They glide past the stall on skates, skillfully 
maneuvering between shoppers, and gratefully reach out for the 
treats.

The square fills with the joyful exclamations of the children who received unexpected sweet gifts. Parents warmly observe the scene, 
reminiscing about their own childhoods. Some of them also approach the stall to buy traditional Eastern sweets and thank the vendor for 
his kindness to the children.



Muk Asks for a Treat
Modest Hesitation

Little Muk stands aside, 
watching as other children 
receive sweets. He shifts from 
one foot to the other, hesitant 
to approach the stall any closer.

Gathering Courage

Mustering all his courage, Muk 
slowly glides towards the stall, 
overcoming not only the slippery 
surface of the ice, but also his 
own shyness.

A Quiet Request

Stopping in front of the vendor, Muk quietly admits that he has no money, 
but he would very much like to try the Eastern sweets.

Little Muk stands before the stall, eyes downcast. His soft voice is barely audible in 
the general hum of the square: "Good sir, I have come from far away and have never 
tried such beautiful sweets. I have nothing to pay with, but perhaps I could help you 
with something in return?"



The Vendor Agrees

The vendor looks intently at Muk, as if seeing something special in this little ragged boy. "No need for anything in return, little one," he says gently. 
"On this festive day, every child deserves sweets, especially one who has made a long journey."

The old man selects the finest pieces of baklava, Turkish delight, and candied fruits, wraps them in special paper, and solemnly presents them to 
Muk. "Eat well," he adds, "and may the sweetness of life never leave your path."

Warm Smile

The vendor's face lights up with a friendly smile

Outstretched Palm

The old man offers Muk to choose any treat

Generous Gift

A large portion of the finest sweets ends up in 
the boy's hands

Muk's Gratitude

The boy is at a loss for words to express his 
appreciation



The First Magic

1
An Unusual Find

Muk finds a feather of incredible beauty, shimmering 
with all the colors of the rainbow

2
Sudden Wind

A gentle breeze unexpectedly sweeps across the 
square, although the air had been completely still 

until then

3
A Wondrous Feeling

Muk feels a strange warmth spreading from the 
feather throughout his body

Enjoying a treat, Little Muk wanders across the icy square. Suddenly, his attention is drawn to a strange 
glimmer in an icy crack near the frozen fountain. Leaning down, the boy discovers an amazing feather that 
glows with a soft bluish light.

As soon as Muk takes the feather in his hands, an unexpected gust of warm wind sweeps across the square, 
stirring the snowflakes into the air. They swirl around the boy, as if dancing to unheard music. Muk is surprised 
to notice that the ice beneath his feet no longer seems as slippery.



Muk Dreams of Wonders

Memories of the past Difficult childhood without parents

Real difficulties Loneliness and misunderstanding from others

Dreams of the future Adventures, friends and magical discoveries

Deepest desire To find his place in the world and be accepted

Sitting on the edge of the frozen fountain, Little Muk examines the amazing feather. His thoughts drift far away, painting pictures of amazing adventures. He 
imagines flying over the city, finding magical treasures, and everyone marveling at his bravery and kind heart.

A lonely tear rolls down the boy's cheek as he remembers his difficult life. Without parents, without a home, always on the move - Muk has gotten used to the 
hardships, but he has never lost hope for a better future. Perhaps this strange feather is a sign that his life is about to change.

Muk hides the feather in a secret pocket of his loose pants and looks around with new determination. Maybe this city will be the start of his real adventures?



Pasha's Arrival and the Guard

Ceremonious Arrival

At the edge of the square, a procession of 
richly dressed guards appears. Their clothes 
are adorned with gold embroidery and 
precious stones, and curved sabers in 
ornate scabbards hang from their belts. 
Leading the procession is a tall, thin man 
with a pointed beard - Pasha.

Crowd Reaction

The merriment on the square instantly 
subsides. People step aside, clearing the 
way for the important guests. Some bow, 
while others simply step back, trying not to 
draw attention to themselves. Children hide 
behind their parents.

Authoritative Behavior

Pasha surveys the square with a haughty 
gaze, slightly wrinkling his nose at the sight 
of the people's revelry. He quietly issues 
orders to the guards, and they begin to 
carefully inspect the gathered crowd, as if 
searching for someone specific.

The sun reflects off the rich clothing of the courtiers, creating bright glimmers on the icy surface. The contrast between the simple attire of 
the townspeople and the lavish outfits of Pasha and his entourage is evident to all present.


