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For little bookworm girls everywhere.




















“She cannot receive any power from me greater than she now has, which consists in her own purity and innocence of heart.”


 ―Hans Christian Andersen, The Snow Queen




























Fairy kisses of snowflakes brush Mary’s cheeks and rest on her eyelashes, bidding her to wake. Her hand stirs into consciousness.

Was that a wooden handle it grasped?

There is cold beneath her. Her head aches as she surfaces through recent memory. Ice. Black ice at the foot of the well. Its rock walls loom above her like a tombstone in the white-blanketed landscape. Blank like her mind as it searches for meaning and context.
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