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One

N eci stood on the top of the clig azuina ort zcwoss the fwouen 
mztew to the ,zinlznd. one thoraht echoina in hew hezd cold 

enorah to fweeue hew hezwtH ?om mill ?oddle aet ho,e to ,e nomI
kt toov hew lonaew thzn now,zl to aet domn to the yillzae. hew 

rncoopewztiye leas ,zde pzwticrlzwlb stig znd clr,sb Sb hew mowwb. 
znd she mzs alzd fow the stort mooden stzg ?oddle hzd ,zde hewH 
’eyewzl ti,es she slipped on the loose stones of the nzwwom pzth znd 
morld hzye fzllen pzst the nestina Siwds on the clig fzce to lznd z,ona 
the shiyewina sezls stwznded Selom if she hzdnTt plznted hew mzlvina 
sticv znd szyed hewself mith hew stwona zw,sH

“mia wzn to e,Swzce hew zs she entewed the yillzae. ,oyina mith the 
ezse znd awzce thzt Neci morld neyew vnomH

”?zye bor seenIE “mia szidH
Neci cwossed the spzce Setmeen the wornd mooden horses of the 

yillzae. ,oyina pzst the ,zwwizae tent ewected fow hew znd ?oddle 
mithort z alznceH Uzwthed oyew Lwe pits frll of slom wozstina pia czrsed 
Sr,ps in the pzth. znd azwlznds of ,ezdom Momews thzt Neci hzd 
collected mith the yillzae childwen hrna fwo, posts lezdina to the 
hzwSorwH
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”?om mill ?oddle aet ho,e to ,e nomIE Neci clrtched “miaTs 
zw, zs theb lezned on the hzwSorw mzll znd stzwed zt the cwbstzlline. 
scrlpted mzyes of the stilled sezH

”?eTll Lnd z mzbH Nothina mill veep hi, fwo, bor.E “mia szidH 
Clz,es of loye mzw,ed NeciTs hezwt. ,eltina hew dorStH “mia mzs 

wiahtH Nothina corld stop ?oddleH ?e mzs the Sest of the,. so stwona 
znd hzndso,e znd aoodH ?e morld Lnd z mzb zcwoss the slicv pezvs 
znd holloms of the sez znd wetrwn fwo, the ,zinlznd twir,phznt in 
ti,e fow theiw meddinaH

”ktTs z Szd o,enHE Diwch. “miaTs fzthew. Woined the,. mipina soot 
fwo, the Lwe pits og his hzndsH ”kt mzs Swzye of the lzd to ao to the 
,zinlznd to Lnd his aift. Srt he hzs oSyiorslb fzllen forl of so,e 
sowcewew ow i,pH ?eTll not wetrwnH kT, sowwb. NeciHE

Aorld it Se twre thzt ?oddle hzd czrsed the sez to trwn to lzndI 
’he didnTt Selieye itH ’he thoraht of the mzw,th of his pwesence. hom 
Swiahtlb he Srwned zs he helped wzise the horses ow hzrl in the LshH 
“mia mzs wiaht. nothina corld stop ?oddleH

qomn on the Sezch. seyewzl ,en znd mo,en towe theiw clothes znd 
lz,entedH 

”?om czn me lzrnch orw SoztsIE Risce pwodded the showeline mith 
his ozwH “he mood stwrcv z note on the nezwest inco,ina mzye thzt 
wesornded zcwoss the silent mztewH

 Oillom. z ,zid not ,rch oldew thzn Neci znd “mia. stood on 
z wocv znd shzded hew hznds fwo, the srn. sezwchina the aween znd 
Slre depths of the spzwvlina mzyesH ”Ohewe zwe the LshI 3we theb zliye 
rndew this coyewina. ow zwe theb stilled tooI ?om mill me aet to the,IE

’o,e of the childwen twied to mzlv ort zcwoss the mzyes. Srt theb 
6ricvlb fell Szcv. clrtchina theiw Szwe feet znd wollina on the sznd 
cwbina in pzinH

”kt SrwnsH 7h. it hrwtsHE
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Neci shiyewed znd wrSSed hew zw,sH qzwv clords oSscrwed the 
,zinlznd znd the cwrel pezvs thzt rsrzllb do,inzted the howiuonH 
’twznae shzpes dwifted on the mind. Swrshina zazinst hew fzceH ’he held 
rp hew hznd. znd Sezrtifrl mhite cwbstzls lznded on hew pzl, Sefowe 
diszppezwina znd chillina hew frwthewH

”Ohzt is itIE
?ew ,othew. U,Sew. Woined hew zt the sez mzll znd prt hew zw, 

zwornd hew shorldewH ”ktTs czlled snomHE
“he snom fell hezyiew nezw the ,zinlznd. trwnina the mztew mhite 

rndew the dzwv stow, clordsH “hwee shzpes e,ewaed fwo, the aloo,. 
stwidina zcwoss the Srwnina cold of the mzyes mithort hesitztionH 
NeciTs hezwt lezpt mith awztitrdeH

”OhztTs thztIE “mia hrddled closew to Neci znd U,SewH
”ktTs ?oddleH ?e hzs wetrwned to ,e.E Neci szidH



Two

N eci struggled down the steep path to the beach. She stuck her 
staf into the ground and supported herselv on it while she 

waHed at moddle.
Soye ov the ,ounger yenA MshA Oel and FakA got weapons and 

stood on the shore with her to greet moddleA and his best vriendsA 
Eidget and MrHie. THen her vatherA jineA and soye ov the other older 
volk “oined they bearing arys.

I’t?s moddleA returned vor our wedding. Mre ,ou going to greet hiy 
like a stranger”W Neci said.

jine stood beside herA his zlleting knive held still against his legA 
watching the approaching yen. Imow do the, walk on the waHes 
without hurting theyselHes”W

IJh, do the, bring the story with they”W ma-elA jwig?s yotherA 
called out vroy vurther down the beach.

Imow do we know that the, are who the, were and haHen?t been 
changed”W Fld 5uniper tapped the blade ov his hand sc,the rh,thyiB
call, against his paly.

Neci let neither their doubts nor the increasing snow vall daypen 
her yood. She waHed until she saw moddle?s vace eyerge vroy the 
blur ov distanceA and then she hooted her happiness at his return. mer 
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words carried shrill as a bird?s cr,A and through the airA sovtl, deadened 
b, the snowvallA caye moddle?s repl,.

x, noon the, reached the islandA and Neci?s bod, cried with a 
yillion pains as she walked the vew paces to the edge ov the sand so 
that she would be the zrst to greet they. moddle towered oHer herA 
a yassiHe white skin bundled across his broad shouldersA hiding his 
yane ov black hair. qabbit skins bound with leather wrapped his veet 
and handsA and a wolv skin coHered his chest. Eidget and MrHie were 
siyilarl, attiredA but while moddle?s skin still glowed with sun and 
healthA their coypleUions looked gre, and dull.

Imoddle.W Neci grew sh, now that he stood bevore herA so yan, 
words and Luestions and eyotions crowding in her throat that the, 
got stuck behind her tongue.

me took hold ov herA his yoHeyents cluys, due to the skins enB
casing his hands. IO, loHeA ’ haHe searched the yainland and endured 
untold dangers to znd the pervect givt to giHe to ,ou to ensure our 
yarriage is prosperous and happ,.W

Mll Neci cared about was haHing hiy back with herA but she gasped 
appreciatiHel, as he reyoHed the bundle vroy his shoulders and unB
rolled an enoryous bear skin across the sand. jhe creature yust haHe 
been a yonster in liveA and the claws still attached to the paws curHed 
wickedl,A each longer than Neci?s hand vroy wrist to zngertip.

 M syall boU vell out vroy the centre ov the bundle and rolled 
towards Neci?s veet. xeautivull, yade ov cloud, sand Luart- walls held 
in place with gold and copper bindingA soyething sparkled inside that 
drew Neci and yade her want to open the boU. Jhere did moddle get 
it” She had neHer seen an,thing so intricate and beautivul. She knew 
she wasn?t worth, to accept such a givtA but her curiosit, oHercaye her 
huyilit,. She bent to pick it up.

INoA don?t touch it. ’t?s yine.W
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moddle?s bark struck Neci. She had neHer heard hiy speak sharpl,A 
not to her or an,one elseA and the anger in his words yade her stuyble. 
She would haHe vallen but the strength ov her stick held her up. moddle 
diHed vor the boUA the story passing vroy his vace onl, when he had 
savel, secured it within his wolvskin coat.

Yooking at hiy vor the zrst tiye without the bear skinA Neci saw 
that moddle?s lustrous black yane had turned a startling snow white.

ImoddleA ,our hair.W
She vorced her hands to grip her walking stick rather than touch the 

shoulder length white hair in case that yade moddle angr, too.
IJhat happened to ,ouA son”W Neci noticed Cew hesitated to touch 

moddle too.
Ijhis beast led us on a yerr, hunt. jhe story grew bad on the peak 

and we were vorced to shelter in a caHe. Yuckil, MrHie thought to turn 
soye skins into these coHeringsA or we would haHe lost our zngers and 
toes.W moddle syiledA but Neci saw a shadow yoHing behind his e,es 
that yade her shiHer.

INow that ,ou?re backA ya, as well get on with the weddingAW jine 
saidA his presence sturd, behind Neci. INo use wasting the veastA and 
,our givt is a good sign vor the yarriage. Cou can tell us all about ,our 
adHentures avter we?He eaten.W

moddle drew of the skins coHering his hands and threw they onto 
the bear at his veet. I9arr, it to the Hillage.W

Eidget and MrHie nodded and set to work. Neci wondered wh, the, 
were so Luiet and drawn. Jere the, sick” Jhat had happened on the 
yainland to bring about such a change in all three yen.

I’ can?t wait until we are wedAW moddle whispered to her as he took 
her handA and the, started the steep trek up to the Hillage.

moddle?s hand velt snow cold as it curled around hers.



Three

D id the sun set early or was it the storm clouds dimming the 
sky as they scattered their snow across the frozen sea? Neci 

couldn’t tell, but it bothered her little. The cool twilight made the 
village pre “it brighter and more enticing. Dancing Iames turned the 
cream linen of the marriage tent gold and plled the Iower garlands 
with bees of shadow and s“arks. Neci saw “ictures of her future in the 
heart of the blaze, and she thought she would burst from so much love 
and ha““iness.

”E’ve brought your gift.H Fmber held out two bundles of clothes, 
the garments Neci had s“ent the last few seasons weaving and sewing 
as her wedding gift. Tunic and trousers of red and gold for her, green 
and gold for Soddle. 

”Uor you, my love.H 
Neci gave Soddle her gift, and he held u“ the tunic, “raising her 

work and calling everyone to admire it. 
”Thank you, my heart.H Se leaned down to kiss her, his li“s leaving 

a cool s“ot on her cheek. 
”Time to wash and change so that you’re ready for your new life 

together,H Fmber said. Lhe cla““ed her hands, and Twig took Neci’s 
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arm and led her away to her house, while Soddle took his new clothes 
and followed Uidget and Wrvie to his home.

”Do you think Soddle is ill?H Neci said. 
jlean and dressed in her new clothes, Twig rubbed scented oil into 

her hands and feet while Fmber brushed out her long, dark hair.
”Se is tired, like Uidget and Wrvie. Sunting that bear was a test 

of his strength, and the change in his hair will forever show how he 
trium“hed over such a beast. Et is a blessing,H Fmber said.

”Aou don’t think it will change back?H Neci had chosen the green 
of his cloth to com“liment his black hair, and she didn’t like how it 
looked against his snow mane.

”Ohen life changes you, it is for you to decide whether it is a curse 
or a blessing. Fither way, there is no way to return to what you once 
were. E might wish you were a child again, but today you are a bride, 
and that is a great blessing.H Fmber pnished combing Neci’s hair and 
kissed her on the to“ of her head.

Neci stood u“ and clas“ed her mother’s hands. Lhe decided to 
acce“t Soddle’s new a““earance as a blessing too. Et showed how 
much he loved her, for he had gone through a terrifying ordeal and 
returned to her. Lhe would pnd a way to show him that her love for 
him was 9ust as strong.

Aew and Tine had organised the “lacing of long trestle tables and 
benches around the hearth at the centre of the village, and delicious 
smells of roasted meat and vegetables, psh and fresh fruit plled the air. 
Neci’s mouth watered, and she realised she hadn’t eaten all day.

Twig and Fmber twined their arms through hers as they walked to 
the pre, where Soddle already stood looking res“lendent and slightly 
intimidating in his new clothes. Twig and Fmber kissed her cheeks and 
stood back, letting Neci walked the last few ste“s to the hearth on her 
own.
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Soddle took her hands, but the closeness of the Iames had done 
nothing to warm him, so Neci stuck her walking stick in her arm“it 
and wra““ed both her hands around his. 

”Neci, my heart, E “ledge my name, my body and my love to you.H
Sis words plled her with a conIagration of 9oy, and the prelight 

“laying on her red and gold cloth made it look like she burned with 
living Iame. 

”Soddle, my love, E “ledge my name, my body and my heart to you. 
Uor always.H

Se drew her into his arms and kissed her on the li“s.
”E’m so ha““y we are wed,H he whis“ered.
Wround them, the villagers broke into hoots and cheers. 
”Ret’s eat,H Aew said.
The invitation to feasting was met with great enthusiasm. Twig, 

Uidget and Wrvie surrounded Neci and Soddle and escorted them to 
their “lace nearest the pre, “rotecting them from the “assing friends 
and family who sought to touch them and share in their luck.

”Aou’re so cold, Soddle. E ho“e you aren’t ill,H Neci said, rubbing 
his hands in hers to warm them.

”E’m sick with love. E can’t wait until we are alone together,H Sod1
dle said, sli““ing his arm around her waist. Sis touch awakened a 
di0erent kind of heat within Neci and she wriggled closer to him on 
the bench, until their hi“s and legs touched.

”Uidget and Wrvie seem so Buiet and unlike themselves. Oas the 
bear very frightening?H

Soddle laughed, but Neci thought it hollow. ”They’re 9ealous of 
my beautiful bride. Uidget, bring us drink. Wrvie, we need music.H

Oithout seeing to their own needs, the two men did as they were 
told. Uidget brought a 9ug of ale and made sure their cu“s were never 
em“ty, while Wrvie sat on a stool a little way from the tables and 
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“lucked several tunes on his pddle. Loon Soddle’s uncle Dale 9oined 
his voice to the sim“le melodies, and as the villager’s bellies plled and 
cu“s em“tied, they left the tables and 9oined in the music. La“ling got 
his skin drum, and ;rook fetched her whistle.  

”Ret’s dance,H Soddle said.
Neci looked down. Lhe felt embarrassed with so many “eo“le 

watching.
”Don’t worry, E’m with you.H
Lhe stood u“, gri““ing her sta0, but Soddle gently took it from 

her and leaned it against the table. Sis smile smoothed away her cares 
as they 9oined the others dancing around the pre. Se let her set the 
“ace, his strong arms su““orting her, and Neci found that together 
she moved more gracefully, and easier, than she had ever moved in her 
life.

Night drew dee“er and Iurries of snow blew around the edges 
of the village. Post of the elders had returned to their homes, but 
Wrvie still “layed, 9oined now by Uidget with his own tin whistle. Neci 
thought the tune mournful, and she longed to retire to the marriage 
tent with her husband, but Soddle seemed restless and unable to sto“ 
dancing.

”Wlas, all good things must come to an end,H Tine said, “lacing his 
hand on Soddle’s shoulder and sto““ing his movement. ”Tell your 
friends to end their noise, they won’t listen to me. Parriage is hard 
work, and you will need your rest to face it in the morning.H

Soddle nodded and left to say his goodnights to Uidget and Wrvie. 
Neci wra““ed her arms around her father’s solid waist.

”Thank you, Da.H
 ”Aou’re a wife now, you call me Tine,H he said, but he rubbed her 

back and kissed the to“ of her head.
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Fmber a““roached with her stick, and Twig ran u“ too. Lhe looked 
like she’d been crying.

”Aou look so beautiful,H Twig said, hugging Neci warmly.
”Llee“ well, Neci. Wlways look for the blessings,H Fmber said. Lhe 

brushed her daughter’s cheek and looked at her with such sadness that 
Neci grabbed her hand and sBueezed it.

”This is a blessing,H she said. Fmber nodded, but she still looked 
sad.

Neci felt bone tired as she walked slowly towards the marriage tent, 
leaning heavily on her walking stick. Lhe was e<cited to be alone with 
Soddle, to pnd out about his adventures on the mainland, and to start 
their own adventure together. Lhe found him aslee“ on the bed, and 
even though she thought he was “retending at prst, she couldn’t rouse 
him by whis“ering his name or shaking him gently.

Disa““ointed, Neci took o0 her trousers and climbed into the soft 
bed. Et had been a long day, and they had many years together to look 
forward to.

Lhortly before dawn, Neci woke shivering. Lhe felt the bed beside 
her, but it lay em“ty and chilled. Soddle was gone. Lhe crawled out of 
bed and felt around for her trousers, “ulling them on with di=culty. 
The cold had made her limbs sti0 and her body uncoordinated.

Ltumbling to the entrance, she “ulled back the o“ening of the tent 
to let in some light. Lhe knew there were e<tra blankets somewhere, 
but she didn’t want to crawl around in the dark to pnd them. The 
pre had become nothing but ash in the great hearth outside the tent, 
and a thick covering of snow had transformed the village into a strange 
landsca“e of white sha“es that Neci didn’t recognise. Oas Soddle out 
there, lost under the snow? Neci ste““ed out of the tent, but the cold 
ground drove her back inside. Lhe leaned on her stick, scanning the 
strange landsca“e, looking for her husband.
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Povement on the other side of the village drew her attention. Lhe 
was about to call out Soddle’s name, when the pgure ste““ed closer 
and she saw that it wasn’t her husband, but an enormous white wolf 
with a black nose and eyes. Et stared at Neci, and she felt “aralysed by its 
gaze. Suge wings beat the air, and an owl as tall as Neci landed softly 
on the table beside the wolf, its large round eyes and shar“ beak glossy 
black. The wolf turned its head to look at the owl, and Neci took the 
o““ortunity to close the tent and hide under the bedcovers, ho“ing 
she would live to see morning.



Four

N eci woke in the morning with Hoddle standing beside the bed, 
grinning. He had dressed in the furs and skins again, although 

his hands were uncovered. She shivered and wrapped the thin blanket 
more tightly around herself.

“Where were you? I woke in the night and you were gone.”
“I’m sorry, I got up early to make you these.” He produced a bundle 

of rabbit furs from behind his back and watched her expectantly.
“What are they?” Neci frowned. She felt out of sorts, and she didn’t 

know if she should mention the wolf and the owl to Hoddle or if she 
had dreamed them.

“They’re for your feet. I’ll show you. Sit up.”
Neci slowly straightened out her stij limbs and sat on the edge of 

the bed. Hoddle took each foot and placed rabbit fur over it, wrapping 
the boot securely in place with strips of leather.

“They’ll protect you from the snow,” he said.
Neci wriggled her toes in the boots, the rabbit fur soft against her 

skin, and felt her feet slowly thaw. “Have you another Eacket like yours? 
I’m still cold.”
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Hoddle looked thoughtful, then he ran over to the side of the 
tent and grabbed a couple of blankets. He draped one around her 
shoulders, then took her arm and pulled her to her feet.

“Fome on, there is something I want to show you.”
He pulled her towards the entrance, and she resisted him as she tried 

to pick up her staj from where it had fallen beside the bed.
“Wait, my stick,” she said.
“1ou don’t need it, I’m with you.” Hoddle put his arm around her 

waist and escorted her Armly from the tent. She tried to break free, but 
he was too strong. Rore snow had fallen while she slept, and she could 
no longer see the Are pit or the benches, although the tables stood out 
as mounds of snow between the huts.

In front of the tent stood a wooden sled, some furs covering the 
boards, and -idget and Orvie stood at the front holding ropes.

“What’s this?” Neci said. She looked to Hoddle, who seemed giddy 
with excitement. He picked her up and settled her onto the furs, 
wrapping the second blanket around her legs.

“Wait until you see my wedding gift for you.”
“I’ve already seen it.” Neci tried to stand, but Hoddle pressed her 

down again. He moved behind the board at her back, and she felt the 
sled wobble as he stood on the runners.

“Met’s go,” Hoddle said. Ot his command, -idget and Orvie tight5
ened the slack on the rope and surged forward, pulling the sled after 
them. Neci noticed they wore large wicker ovals, like tapered basket 
lids, tied to their furry boots. The contraptions seemed to make it 
easier for them to walk on the snow, almost gliding along like the 
runners on the sled.

Os they left the village, Neci saw Twig and her parents standing at 
the door of their hut. She waved, but they watched her pass without 
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acknowledgment. They looked tired, and their skin looked dull like 
-idget and Orvie.

“What’s wrong with them?” Neci craned her head back to see 
Hoddle standing behind her. He stared ahead, still grinning, the cold 
wind blowing back his snow mane.

“Who?”
Neci gestured to -idget and Orvie, waved her hand towards the 

huts they had passed. “1our friends. Ry friends. Uveryone. They look 
unwell.”

“Yrobably drank too much ale last night.” Hoddle laughed.
-idget and Orvie turned onto the narrow road to the top of the clij. 

Snow covered the island, hiding the landmarks that were as familiar to 
Neci as the pains in her legs and hips. It disorientated her and left her 
feeling vulnerable. She was grateful for the clear sky and counted that 
as a blessing.

“Ore we going to visit my parents?”
“What?” 
She pointed to the steep incline ahead of them. “This leads to my 

parents’ house.”
“No. 6e patient and keep looking forward.”
Neci pulled the blanket up to her chin and folded her arms, pressing 

her hands into her armpits to get warm. The Eourney terriAed her, 
never knowing if -idget and Orvie were going to sink into the snow 
or if the sled was going to slide away from them and crash over the 
clij edge. She tried to see the blessing in her new circumstances. Ot 
least she didn’t have to walk, and she had blankets and furs to keep the 
worst of the cold at bay.

Ohead, the island seemed to continue to rise into the sky. Neci 
blinked, the sunlight reDecting oj the ice da77ling her. She shielded 
her eyes and looked at the sparkling structure again. The clij top 
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levelled out as always, but over night a towering ice castle had formed, 
anchored on the clij, and rising high into the air in swirling turrets 
and towers. She gasped.

“Welcome to your new home,” Hoddle said.
He called -idget and Orvie to halt and hurried to lift her from the 

sled. Walls of ice stretched around and above her, so reDective in the 
daylight that she could see herself as Hoddle carried her towards the 
door. She looked twisted, distorted into a tiny, hunched thing, while 
Hoddle was pulled into a tall, thin weed with a cluster of white Duj 
around his head. 6ehind them, -idget and Orvie stood as statues, their 
faces so blue they could have been carved from ice.

“How did you do this?” Neci looked around at the mirrored sur5
faces, grimacing as her face repeated back at her from every wall, ceil5
ing, and Door. 

Hoddle carried her into a huge dining hall, with a large hearth and a 
long table made from ice. Intricate carvings adored the mantle, twisted 
across the plates set out upon the table and leered from the cutlery. 
The sight repulsed Neci.

“Nothing is too great for you, my love.”
She wasn’t satisAed with the answer. He carried her up a broad, 

curving stair high into the tower and at the top they entered a bed5
room. The bear skin he had given her draped across a massive block 
of ice in the centre of the room, and windows looked out in all four 
directions. Hoddle carried her to the window facing the mainland and 
set her on her feet. With a clear sky, she could see the distant mountains 
perfectly, the shadows on the slopes of the highest peak scowling at her 
like a malevolent face.

“8o you love it?”
Hoddle stood behind her, his arms wrapped around her, ga7ing out 

across the fro7en sea at the mountains.
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“It is ama7ing, I don’t know how you did it, but I can’t live here. I’ll 
free7e.”

She felt him stijen. She turned to look at him, and a dark look 
twisted his face.

“Raybe if some Ares were lit and more furs were procured, it 
wouldn’t be so bad.” She could make a blessing of this too. She didn’t 
know what change had come over Hoddle, but it was obvious he 
wanted her to like his gift. 

He nodded, but his frown didn’t lift.
“I’m hungry, Hoddle. Met’s go to my parent’s house and break our 

fast with them. I’m eager to tell them all about your wonderful gift.”
Now his smile returned. He scooped her up and carried her back to 

the sled, where -idget and Orvie stood waiting. Bnce he had settled her 
into the furs and blanket on the sled, he stood on the runners behind 
her and commanded his friends to bring them to her home.

The house was almost buried by snow, although there was access to 
the door, but no smoke rose from the hole in the roof. Neci tried to 
silence the alarm within her and rose from the sled with di=culty as 
soon as it stopped moving. 

“Met me help you,” Hoddle said, rushing to her side.
“1ou’ll help me better by fetching some Arewood. Tine must have 

forgotten to stock the hearth after the excitement of yesterday.” She 
waved him away.

“I’ll send Orvie and -idget to get it.”
“>o with them, you know what those two are like.” She smiled, and 

Hoddle seemed convinced by it, because he nodded and walked away 
calling his friends with him.

Neci’s hands shook as she pushed open the door of the house. She 
didn’t know what she’d And inside. The small living area was in order, 
a Ane Alm of ice covering everything, but her parents weren’t there. 
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She moved slowly into the next room where they slept. The beds were 
made up, as she had left them on the previous morning.

She sighed with relief. She knew her parents had most likely stayed 
in the village, but she was afraid she would And them fro7en in their 
home, as cold and beautiful as the palace Hoddle had made for her.

The door creaked and she turned, expecting Hoddle. Instead, the 
wolf from the night before s@uee7ed its head and shoulders into the 
hut.

“8on’t run away. I need your help,” it said.



Five

N eci gripped the wall, afraid she’d fall and slide across the icy 
joor straight into the waiting .aws of the wolfS uhe was s-rm

prised at how “elodio-s and fe“inine the wolf so-ndedS
P”lease, don’t eat “eSI
PY don’t want to eat yo-S bo-r h-skand has released a great darOness 

fro“ the “o-ntain, and Y need yo-r help ret-rning it to its prisonSI
PY don’t Onow how Y can help yo- with thatSI Neci wondered if it 

wo-ld ke easier to ke eaten ky the wolfS
PWnce a great sorcerer na“ed vinter r-led the land, coTering it 

with cr-el ice and snow and t-rning eTeryone into his slaTeS ve three, 
the ani“als of vinter, “anaged to trap hi“ within a caTe in the 
“o-ntain, where he s-cc-“ked to his own cold powers eons agoSI

?he wolf licOed her lips, s-rprising Neci with the pinOness of her 
tong-eS

P?hree ani“alsS bo-, and the owl, and one otherH ?he kear was the 
third, wasn’t itH Eoddle Oilled it and set vinter freeHI Neci dragged 
herself across the roo“ to a stool and sat down, her hips and legs 
screa“ing at her “ore lo-dly than -s-al keca-se of the coldS uhe 
wished the seat wasn’t so near to the wolf’s .aws, k-t she was fairly 
conUdent she wasn’t going to ke eatenS



YuLMR? 2M0”EbBx

?he wolf “oTed her head fro“ one side to the otherS Pbes, he Oilled 
Dear, k-t he tooO so“ething of vinter’s which allowed the sorcerer’s 
trapped spirit to enter hi“S Eoddle’s loTe for yo- has Oept hi“ fro“ 
t-rning yo- into an ice slaTe, liOe the others, k-t vinter grows stronger 
and Y don’t Onow if Eoddle will ke akle to stop hi“ for “-ch longerSI

Neci tho-ght of the little koA that fell o-t of the sOin when Eoddle 
-nrolled itS P?here was a koA, if Y fo-nd it and gaTe it kacO to yo-, 
wo-ld that ret-rn vinter to his prisonHI

?he wolf shooO her headS P1o-ktf-lS ?he koA was “erely a cond-it 
for vinter to taOe possession of EoddleSI

Pvhat do Y haTe to do to free EoddleHI Neci clenched her Usts 
-nder the klanOet aro-nd her sho-ldersS ?his was the klessing that 
wo-ld enakle her to show Eoddle how “-ch she loTed hi“S

PEah, he kelongs to vinter nowS bo- “-st giTe Eoddle so“ething 
to paralyse hi“, so that Mlchakhan and Y can carry hi“ kacO to his 
prisonS Y “-st go now, vinter can’t see “e, k-t Y will ret-rn with a 
powder for yo- kefore the day is o-tS uay nothing of this to Eoddle, 
vinter “-stn’t Onow Mlchakhan and Y are hereSI

Lars swiTelling, the wolf started kacOing o-t of the h-tS Neci stood 
-pS PWnce yo- ret-rn vinter to his prison, yo- will ret-rn Eoddle to 
“eHI

?he wolf “ade a strange so-nd, liOe a strangled howl, which Neci 
tooO as a la-ghS

PY haTe keen Tery clearS bo-r h-skand is goneS bo- help -s ret-rn 
vinter to his prison, or his kody “-st dieS Yf we act fast, there is a 
chance for yo-r fa“ily and friends to s-rTiTeS vinter “-st not ke 
allowed to spread his cr-elty once “oreSI

Neci p-nched the takle in front of herS PYf yo- are so certain this is 
the only way, why do yo- need “y helpH vhy don’t yo- grak hi“ and 
carry hi“ kacO to the “o-ntain nowHI
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?he wolf’s darO eyes widened, and Neci saw that the giant ani“al 
was afraidS

PEoddle Oilled Dear, which “eans Mlchakhan and Y are not safeS Yt’s 
only keca-se he is -sing the last of his great strength to shield yo- that 
we haTe a hope of defeating vinterS Wnce vinter is in f-ll control, he 
will Oill -s allS No one can stand against hi“SI

?he wolf kacOed o-t of the h-t, shaOing the wooden walls, and 
disappeared into the snowS Neci sanO kacO onto the stoolS 7o-ld it ke 
tr-eH 2-st she lose her h-skand or conde“n allH

PEow do Y t-rn this into a klessing, 2a“HI 



Six

H oddle whistled one of Arvie’s mournful tunes from the wed-
ding feast as he carried an armful of .rewood into the hutp He 

droNNed it on the ,oor and rushed to kecib “neeling Meside her and 
holding her with his ice-cold handsp

y?W loveb what is it” Shat has uNset Wou”T
keci wiNed the tears from her eWesb and theW fell to the ,oor as 

droNlets of icep Ihe heard them tin“le and watched them s“itter under 
the taMlep Shat could she saW to Hoddle” Dhat she loved him Mut had 
no choice Mut to hand him over to a monstrous owl and wolf so that 
he could Me imNrisoned in a cave”

yYs it Mecause Wour Narents aren’t here” xon’t Me sadb theW NroMaMlW 
staWed with mW familW in the villagep Ihall we return to the village and 
.nd them”T

yFesb Y’d li“e thatp Dhan“ WoupT keci was grateful for Hoddle Nro-
viding her with an eOcusep Ihe couldn’t lie to himb and she was anOious 
aMout her Narentsb so she hadn’t told anW untruthp

He stood and too“ her in his armsb carrWing her Mac“ to the sledp 
Eidget and Arvie stood outside the hut holding more .rewoodb Mut at 
a Mar“ed command from Hoddle theW droNNed it and resumed their 
Nlaces in front of the sledp
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keci loo“ed around the hut for evidence of the wolf or the owlb Mut 
she saw no footNrints and she couldn’t feel their dar“ eWes watching 
herp

2n the qourneW Mac“ to the villageb keci closed her eWes and feigned 
sleeNp Ihe was terri.ed of the steeN decline falling awaW in front of herb 
Nositive that Arvie and Eidget would sliN at anW moment and send 
them all tumMling into the froCen seap Ihe almost wished itb for then 
at least she would die with Hoddle and wouldn’t have to do anWthing 
awful to harm himp

Her mind “eNt going over what the wolf had told herp Ihe didn’t 
want to Melieve such a .ercesome creatureb Mut the tale made sensep 
Shen she got to the village she would .nd a waW to sNea“ to her Narents 
NrivatelW aMout the matter and as“ them what she should dop Ihe “new 
Hoddle would want her to Me Mrave and strongb as he wasb Mut there 
had to Me another waW to return Sinter to his Nrison and save her 
husMandp

Dhe village laW as still and silent as she had left it that morningp Dwig 
and her Narents still stood in the doorwaW of their homeb and keci 
“new theW hadn’t moved since she last saw themp

Eidget and Arvie Nulled the sled to the home of Hoddle’s Narentsp 
keci Nushed Mac“ the Mlan“et in NreNaration to riseb Mut Hoddle 
leaned over her and Nut his hand on her shoulderp

yxon’t moveb Y’ll call them outpT
Ihe leaned Mac“ against the Mac“Moardb curious and terri.ed in 

eVual measurep
yUome outb sleeNW headsb and greet the Mride and groombT Hoddle 

saidp
Dhe door to the hut oNened and Few and Lale shuRed outb fol-

lowed MW 3mMer and Dinep 3ach glassW eWedb with a greW cast to their 
s“in and icicles in their hairp
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y2h nobT keci criedp Ihe Muried her face in the Mlan“etb too trau-
matiCed to loo“ at the froCenb eONressionless faces of her Narentsp DheW 
loo“ed li“e dead thingsb the veins standing Mright as their ,esh seemed 
to grow translucent and shinW as icep

Hoddle laughedp y4oo“s li“e everWone had too much fun last nightp 
Yt’s afternoon alreadWb and no one is uNp Dhere’s wor“ to Me doneb Mut 
NerhaNs Y’ll give them one daW o< to recoverpT

yY’m so coldb and so hungrWp Hoddleb could Wou light the .re and 
fetch me some foodpT

Ihe couldn’t loo“ at himb for fear of seeing her Narentsb Mut she 
could tell from the waW he drew in his Mreath and held it that he was 
disNleased with herp After a handful of heartMeatsb he sighedp

y2f courseb anWthing for mW lovepT
Ihe crouched in the sledb afraid to loo“b and listened to the crunch 

of feet as her friends and familW silentlW set aMout Hoddle’s Middingp 
Ihe didn’t hear him command themb as he had earlier with Eidget and 
Arvieb so she assumed that meant Sinter’s Nowers grew and Hoddle’s 
strength diminishedp

Shat was she to do” Ihe couldn’t condemn her Narents to servitude 
as living iceb Mut she wouldn’t MetraW Hoddlep He still fought the 
sorcererb so she would .ght for himp Dhere had to Me another waWp

Ioon she heard the crac“ling of .re and the sled moved againp Ihe 
raised her headb careful to “eeN her eWes uNon the ground and the feet 
of anW NeoNle who might surround herp A small .re struggled in a hole 
that had Meen dug out over the .reNitp Eidget and Arvie Nositioned 
the sled Meside the .re and then steNNed Mac“p DheW seemed afraid of 
the ,amesp Dhe rest of the village stood in a circle around the sledb Mut 
after glancing at a doCen discolouredb frostW toesb keci concentrated 
on the .rep Dheir su<ering was too muchp
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Hoddle Mrought her a Nlate with some leftovers and a cuN of alep He 
seemed to .nd the .re di>cultb Mut he crouched Meside her with the 
sled Metween him and the hearthp

y6erhaNs theW would rather rest in their homes”T keci said softlWp 
Ihe tried to niMMle at a Niece of cold Nor“b Mut it made her qaw ache and 
gave her a sore headp

yY li“e them with usbT Hoddle saidp
y6leaseb Hoddleb Y’d rather theW went Mac“ insidepT
6erhaNs theW wouldn’t su<er so much if theW stood in the huts 

rather than on the snowb Mut she “new Sinter wouldn’t let them rest 
even when theW were out of sightp

yAs Wou wishb mW lovepT
Hoddle sounded disaNNointedp He waved his handb and all save 

Eidget and Arvie leftp
yxo Wou love meb Hoddle”T
y2f coursep ?ore than anWthingp ShW do Wou as“” Haven’t Wou 

seen the Mear Y fought for Woub and the castle Y Muilt” Are theW not 
enough to convince Wou that mW love is true”T

keci smiled at himp Ihe Nlaced her hand against his faceb and his 
,esh felt no di<erent from the snowp Ihe ran her hand through his 
white hair and found it as sil“W as she rememMeredp

yYf Wou had to send me awaW and never see me againb would Wou do 
it” Yf it were the onlW waW to save manW from harm”T

Hoddle frownedb and keci saw the dar“ shadow grow in his eWesp 
yShat ma“es Wou saW that”T

Ihe leaned forward and “issed him on the liNsp Yt felt li“e “issing 
a Moulderb Mut she tried to Nour all her heat and Nassion into itb as if 
she could .ll Hoddle with her love and Manish Sinterp Eor a momentb 
she thought it was wor“ingb Mecause Hoddle’s liNs softened and he 
wraNNed his arms around herb Nressing her against himp
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yxo itp Iend me awaWp Shatever Wou must do to save themp Y can’t 
hold him Mac“ for much longerpT

His Mreath felt warm against her earb and she “new it was Hoddle 
sNea“ing to herp kot Sinterb or Hoddle .ghting for control with 
Sinterb Mut her Hoddlep Her lovep

Dhe fact that he wanted to sacri.ce himself convinced her that she 
had to .nd another waW to save himp



Seven

N eci waited all day for the wolf to return. Perhaps it was because 
Hoddle never left her side, but she neither saw nor heard from 

the wolf.
In the evening, Fidget and Arvie dragged the sled back up to the 

ice castle at the top of the cliT. Neci insisted she brought her staT, 
a change of clothes and more blankets. Hoddle carried her through 
the hall and up the stairs to the top room of the tower. “he sunset 
”ooded the room and turned the ice walls pink and gold. Neci found 
it beautiful.

’I need my stick,O Neci said. 
Hoddle set her on the white bearskin. ’Iqll tell Fidget to bring it up.O
’No, you get it for me. I donqt trust Fidget or Arvie with it. Itqs too 

precious.O
’zf course.O He bowed before her, a smile Muirking his lips, and 

hurried out of the room.
As soon as he was gone, Neci felt a cool breeSe blow through the 

north window and the huge owl landed on the sill.
’I thought heqd never leave. Eac “ire has been trying all day to give 

you the powders, but he never left you alone. Here, give him this, but 
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be sure to do it soon, before the last rays of the sun dip below the 
horiSon.O 

“he owl sounded eWactly as Neci eWpected, his rich, deep voice 
slightly annoyed. He held out a vial full of cream coloured powder. 
Narrow as an icicle and no thicker than Neciqs Bnger, it clinked against 
the owlqs sharp talons.

’How am I supposed to give him that9O Neci struggled over to the 
owl, the cold walls hurting her palms and the ”oor threatening to steal 
her feet from under her with every step.

’I donqt know. Uay you want some warm cider to help you sleep. 
“he vial is made of ice and will melt away to nothing when you slip it 
in his cup.O

’He wonqt drink anything warm,O Neci said. Uhe took the vial from 
the owl and held it up. “he powder stole the shine from the icicle and 
made it look dead.

’“hink of something then. Another night will increase -interqs 
power, and Hoddle may not rise to restrain him come morning.O

Neci shook her head. ’Iqm not going to do it. “here has to be a way 
to save Hoddle and imprison -inter.O

“he owl clacked his beak sharply. ’I thought Eac “ire went over 
this with you. 8ou either drug him or kill him. I can give you a dagger 
if you prefer.O

He seemed eWcited by the prospect of her killing Hoddle. ’Hoddle 
is still strong. He is Bghting -inter. -hatqs in the glass boW with the 
gold and copper binding9O

’-interqs heart. He put it in the trinket boW when he was a lad. 
Uaid it would get in the way of things. It must have been the vessel 
that allowed him eWit his prison with Hoddle. Itqs a pretty thing, and 
I think your husband sought to give it to you as a gift. Gear tried to 
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stop him, and they fought.O “he owl looked over Neciqs shoulder to 
the bed, saw the bear skin and shuddered.

Hope ”ooded through Neci. ’If I Bnd the boW, can you draw -in8
ter back into it9 -ouldnqt that save Hoddle and leave you to return 
-inter to his prison.O

“he owl slowly blinked his big, round eyes. ’No, it wouldnqt work. 
“he heart is a dead thing now, the last of -interqs original ”esh. znce 
released, he canqt be put back into the boW.O

Neci clenched her Bst. Uhe heard Hoddleqs footsteps running up 
the stairs. “he owl heard them too, for he drew back from the window.

’9ive him the powder as soon as he :oins you. -e will come to 
claim him once -inter has been subdued,O the owl said. He opened 
his wings, their breadth making Neci gasp, and dropped out of the 
window, disappearing into the snow and ice.

znce he was out of sight, Neci thrust her hand out the window and 
uncurled her Bngers, letting the vial of powder fall onto the distant 
rocks.

’Are you all right, my heart9O Hoddle bounded into the room and 
crossed the icy ”oor in two steps. He took Neci in his arms and swung 
her away from the window. 

’8es, now that youqre here.O Uhe reached up to kiss him.
’“hatqs good, I was afraid you wanted to see if you could ”y.O



Eight

N eci longed to climb into bed and hold Hoddle, warm him with 
her love, but as soon as the last rays of the sun sank below the 

horizon, she found him on his side, asleep, and she was unable to wake 
him.

She didn’t want to sleep on Bear, but there was no where else to 
rest, so she climbed into bed and covered herself in blankets and furs. 
Despite her best attempts to stay awake and watch Hoddle, she grew 
warm in her cosy nest and fell asleep.

She woke after moon rise, her teeth chattering with the cold. She 
felt for Hoddle, but he was no longer beside her. Wriggling to the 
side of the bed, she pulled on her fur boots and fastened them tightly. 
Gripping her staA, she slid across the room and onto the stairs.

Night turned the ice walls into a dark mirror. Es she descended the 
curving tower staircase carefully on her bottom, she couldn’t see her 
rexection in the shining walls, only movement. She imagined the dark 
walls a gaping portal to another world, and the movement the hungry 
shadows climbing out of that cold world to devour her. Oven though 
she knew that wasn’t true, she was still terriMed and e3pected to be 
pulled into the inky pools of the walls at any moment.
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Hoddle navigated the stairs so swiftly that Neci had almost conI
vinced herself that she had fallen into a tower where the steps were 
unending, when she slid breathless and red cheeked into the great 
dining hall.

qhe moonlight rexected oA the snow and shone as brightly as dayI
light into the dining hall, although with a cold silver hue that provided 
light but little illumination. Shujing at the door alerted Neci to the 
fact she was not alone. Csing her staA to hook the bench beside the 
dining table, she pulled herself along the slippery xoor and slowly 
towards the doorway.

qhe villagers wound in a long line up the cliA path to the castle. 
qhose at the door, Neci could make out clearly, but a few steps away 
and they became faceless shadow. She was glad of that.

E colossal dragon crouched in the doorway. Lt dwarfed the massive 
dining hall, its haunches stuAed into the hearth, its shoulders crushed 
against the high arched ceiling. Lt seemed to be made of ice, like the 
castle, and similarly turned into an opaRue mirror by the night. qhe 
moonlight shot beams of silver into the curved neck and taloned paws, 
moving like ghosts at the bottom of a deep and dangerous lake.

Neci would rather have drowned in that lake that see what the 
dragon was doing. Lts head Mlled the doorway, its open Paws another 
entrance, and as each villager walked up they punctured their arm or 
their neck on one of the serrated teeth of the dragon. Blood, dark as 
treacle, xowed down grooves in the dragon’s teeth and into its mouth. 
Es the blood left the victim, their xesh became more like ice, Pust as 
the dragon appeared to grow more solid with every draught.

Ylinking slightly on their new icy Points, the person detached and 
walked out of the castle, circling around in a line back down to the 
village.
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qwig stood ne3t in line, her snowIcovered hair a mound on top of 
her head, her nose and Mngers blackened by cold. Neci covered her 
eyes. She couldn’t watch any more. What had she done4 How could 
she have condemned them all to this4 She thought it was strength that 
made her Mght for Hoddle, but now she realised it was weakness. Her 
weakness to take responsibility for taking the life of another to save the 
village.

Where was Hoddle4 Had he transformed into the dragon4 Neci 
dragged herself into the shadows at the end of the hall, near the stairs. 
Et Mrst, she thought the movement was simply her rexection in the 
walls, but she recognised Hoddle’s snow mane shining with a light all 
its own as he whirled and danced in continuous graceful motion, a 
smile M3ed upon his lips.

Surprised that her Mrst thought was Pealousy, Neci peered into the 
darkness to see who her husband danced with so beautifully. Who 
brought him such Poy4 Scooting closer, she saw he held a shadow 
in his arms. E short, twisted thing with powerful arms and wasted 
legs. Lt was her, or a shadow version of her. E string led from the 
shadow, growing thicker as it e3tended towards the Mreplace. E tail. 
qhe dragon’s tail formed into the shadow to the woman Hoddle loved 
to keep him Ruiet while Winter drank his Mll.

Enger replaced the greasy Mre of Neci’s Pealousy. ?ighteous anger 
that propelled her to her feet and caused her to swing her staA at her 
shadow self before she even knew what she was doing.

qhe staA connected with the head of the shadow Neci, knocking 
her oA balance. She fell from Hoddle’s arms and he stopped dancing. 
He stood blinking into the darkness, looking so like the giant white 
owl that Neci wanted to scream.

5Hoddle, it’s me. Neci. qhe real one, your wife. Yome, we have to 
leave here.<
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She stumbled into his arms and he grabbed her, looking at her with 
a strange e3pression as if he had Pust woken from sleep and didn’t know 
where he was.

5Neci4<
She sRueezed his arm and reached up to touch his face. He felt 

warm, alive. 
5”es, my love. Lt’s me. L’m here.<
He leaned down to kiss her, but his face cleared of confusion before 

their lips met, and his hands tightened around her waist. 5Neci, where 
is he4 qhe dragon4 L can barely feel him. ”ou can’t be here when he 
returns, he will drain you like the others and L won’t be able to stop 
him. ”ou must kill me when he is with me once again in the morning. 
Lt is the only way to stop him. L would do it myself, but he’s too strong. 
L can barely hold him back. L’m so sorry to lay this burden on your 
shoulders, my heart.<

Hoddle tried to push her away, towards the stairs back to the bedI
room, but she gripped on to him. She shook her head, unwilling to 
leave him now that she had him back again.

5No, L won’t kill you. L’ll Mnd another way.<
5qhere’s no other way. =uick, go, before he knows that you’re 

here.<
qhe shadow Neci rose and moved towards Hoddle, its arms outI

stretched.
5L must dance with it, or he will know. L’m sorry.<
He leaned down and pressed his lips against hers, and she knew he 

was going to push her away once he had kissed her. She knew he was so 
much stronger than her, and she wouldn’t be able to resist. She raised 
her arms and hooked them around his neck. Her grip was strong, her 
arms corded with granite after years of lifting her about. He wouldn’t 
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be able to pull her free. She would be a limpet and dig in deeper if he 
tried to cast her away.

qhe shadow Neci tried to dance with Hoddle but found his arms 
full of the real thing. qhe ice castle shook as the great dragon Winter 
turned its head from the doorway and looked down the length of the 
hall to where Neci clung to Hoddle.

qhe roar of a storm blasted her with ice and fury.
5He comes,< Hoddle said.
Neci pressed against Hoddle and buried her face in his neck. His 

snow mane covered her. “eeking down at his chest, she saw a worm 
of black ice curling and twisting into Hoddle above his heart. qhe 
thought of the dragon eating into Hoddle’s heart, destroying it with 
rot and decay, Mlled her with fury. Gripping Hoddle’s neck with one 
hand, she reached with the other for the coil of shadow.

5L am his heart. Lt belongs to me.<
Her roar rivalled Winter’s. Ln the walls of the castle xames leaped 

high, Mlling the room with golden light. Ln the sudden brightness, 
Neci’s hand found the little glass bo3 with gold and copper binding 
resting in a pocket ne3t to Hoddle’s chest. She tore the bo3 open and 
pulled out a shard of cut obsidian, no bigger than her palm. E dark, 
desiccated crystal with sharp edges that cut Neci’s xesh open. E cold 
void of an organ that sucked at her warmth and became slippery with 
her blood.

Winter crashed down the hall towards them, his great bulk destroyI
ing the walls of the ice castle as he came.

5-y heart,< he roared.
Neci pressed her hand to her chest, Winter’s heart nestled within it. 

Hoddle wrapped his arms around her, protecting her from the shards 
of ice that rained down about them.

5L love you, wife.<
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5L love you, husband.<
Neci felt the warmth of her hand chipping away at the ice of 

Winter’s heart. “ressed between her body and Hoddle’s, no longer 
protected by its bo3, the xesh thawed and gave way to decay. She felt 
it softening, melding with her blood. E terrible smell assaulted her 
nostrils.

qhe dragon froze, his open mouth about to descend and destroy 
them. Neci peeked up through Hoddle’s snow mane and watched as 
the dragon faded, melted away and dissolved into mist. She pulled 
away from Hoddle and opened her hand, wrinkling her nose at the 
foul stench that rose from the brown sludge on her palm.

5Where’s the bo34<
Hoddle picked it up and held it out to her. She shook the vile liRuid 

into the beautiful bo3, wiped her hand on the edge and closed the lid.
5L think we should leave before the castle crushes us,< Hoddle said.
5L agree,< Neci said.
Hoddle picked up her staA and swept her into his arms, rushing her 

out of the rapidly melting building.



Nine

N eci leaned on her stak and looued ovt ower the sea tomards the 
.ainlandA ylreadf .ost o, the snom had .eltedg leawinF the 

strea.s owerbominF and the Frovnd .vcufA Tro. the sovnds o, ice 
cracuinFg the sea movld soon “e restoredA

Ihe mol, covld no lonFer hide in the snom dri,ts and stood ovt in 
staru contrast to the “romns and Freens o, the retvrninF earthA

”H “eliewe this “elonFs to fovAx poddle held ovt the Flass “o’ “ovnd 
mith Fold and cozzerA

Ihe mol,Ss nose tmitchedg and she FaFFedA Neci shiwered at the siWe 
o, the mol,Ss teeth so close to poddleA

”HS. sorrf H stole it and HS. sorrf that H uilled fovr ,riendA Iell .e 
mhat H need to do in reco.zensegx poddle saidA

”H thinu fovSwe “een throvFh enovFhg “vt donSt steal anfthinF elseg 
ewen i, it doesnSt azzear to “elonF to so.eone and fov donSt thinu itSs 
stealinFgx the mol, saidA Ohe tvrned to Neci and “omedA 

”H unem there mas another mafgx Neci saidA
Ihe mol, tilted her head side to sideA ”Mhen me diwided MinterSs 

corzse and scattered his “onesg H newer thovFht to taue his heartA Ht 
hadnSt “een zart o, his “odf ,or so lonFg H didnSt thinu it covld still 
“e a tether ,or his sziritA pomewerg i, he had szent another ,em niFhtSs 
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,eedinFg he movld hawe Fromn stronF enovFh to .aue poddleSs “odf 
his omn and movld hawe no lonFer needed his heartA Dov Fot lvcufAx

Neci shrvFFedA ”?erhazsAx
Ihe mol, licued her noseA ”Dovr island mill retvrn to nor.alg and 

fovr ,riends and ,a.ilf toog althovFh it .iFht taue a “it lonFer ,or 
the. to healAx

”Nog thef mill From stronFerA Ihere is no FoinF “acuA Me mill taue 
this as a “lessinFgx Neci saidA

Ihe mol, started zantinFA ”Ht is too hot ,or .e hereA Dov are riFhtg 
there is no FoinF “acug onlf ,ormardA Ht azzears that Minter is trvlf 
Fone “vt “e care,vlA ?erhazs he has tauen this chanFe as a “lessinF 
alsoAx

Ohe snazzed the “o’ ,ro. poddleSs hand and “ovnded amafg 
leazinF ok the clikA Neci tvrned in ti.e to see the oml smooz domn 
and catch the mol, “f the shovldersg and then the tmo hvFe ani.als 
disazzearedA

poddle drem her to hi. and uissed herA Ohe sanu into his ar.sg 
rvnninF her hand throvFh his siluf mhite hairA

”0o fov thinu the mol, is riFhtg that Minter mill retvrn1x poddle 
saidA

Neci shrvFFedA ”H donSt unomg “vt HS. a .arried mo.an and i, 
.arriaFe is hard morug H intend to e’cel at itAx

”HSwe no dov“t fov millgx he saidg and retvrned to uissinF herA
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