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ATIE AND HER GRANDMA often went to the gallery on their
I<days out together. Grandma liked to tell Katie all about
the famous paintings.

“Which picture do you like best?” asked Grandma.
“Mona Lisa,” said Katie. “She smiled at me.”

“Ah, it’s her smile that makes her famous,” said Grandma.
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“What makes her smile?” asked Katie.

“I don’t know,” said Grandma, resting on a chair.
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“Perhaps you should take a closer look at her.



“ Mona Lisa by Leonardo da Vinci,” said Katie, reading the
notice by the painting. “I wish I knew why you are smiling.”

“Then come inside, bambina!” said Mona Lisa.
Katie was very surprised. But Grandma was dozing and the gallery

was empty, so Katie climbed over the frame and into the picture.



Mona Lisa was sitting in a grand room

with a balcony.

“Bambina!” she said. “How lovely to see you.

I have not had a visitor for hundreds of years!”

“That’s a long time,” said Katie.

“Don’t you get lonely?”
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“Yes, very,” said Mona Lisa. “I am
. supposed to smile but I don’t feel
- very happy at all.”
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