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He didn’t seen the girl at first, but that was because he couldn’t really see

anything. The snow was think and the wind had dried out his eyes. He had to

blink them shut frequently to keep bits of snow and ice from getting in. He

moved, so that the wind was behind him, allowing him to see at least a short

distance in front of him. 

He wasn’t unused to the chill. The Unseelie Court was frequently cold, so he’d

expected more of the same when his family had moved North. He’d been wrong

though. This wasn’t like anything they’d ever experienced before. He focused his

energy on calling forth some magic to warm him. 

As he allowed him field of vision to readjust he cursed himself for thinking of his

old home. It was lost to him- to all of them, now. 

Near the horizon, something moved against the direction of the wind. An animal

perhaps. 

Yes, there was a wolf, but there was something beside it as well, something that

stood tall. He suppressed the urge to call out, knowing that it wouldn’t be wise to

alert an unknown creature to his presence. Instead, he moved closer, trying not to

make too much noise as he approached. 

He felt his breath catch in his chest as the figure took shape. The child’s hair

matched the snow. It was the color that one expected to see on an old hag rather

than a child who looked like she was no more than five years old. The wolf was

actually larger than she was. The top of her head was on the same level as the

wolf’s back. She wore some sort of fur garment that also blended into the

landscape. At first she could be mistaken for whatever animal the fur had once

belonged to. She was totally native to the environment. 

 

 

 

 



There was no way to contact the girl, to catch her attention, without letting the

wolf know that he was here. He swallowed his nerves. After all, the wolf didn’t

hurt the child, and he presented no threat to either of them. 

“Hello!” He called out. When the girl’s head turned and her attention fell on him,

he gave what he hoped was a friendly smile. She stared at him through silver eyes

that gave her face an oddly relaxed expression, as if she were about to fall asleep

where she stood. As if she weren’t standing in the freezing, blowing snow, far from

anyone and anything. The wolf didn’t turn, or even look in his direction. 

He moved slowly, not wanting to alarm her. He scanned the landscape as he

crouched down so that his eyes met the child’s. “What are you doing out here?” He

asked, when she was close enough to hear him. “Are your parents near?”

The girl gave no indication that she understood. He noticed that her breath didn’t

cloud in front of her as his own did. As did every else’s that he’d seen here,

including the animals that were native to this land. Like the wolf that stood

beside her. She was colder than anything here.


