
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Secrets Beneath the Northern Lights
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Chapter One — Arrival in the Cold
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The wind hit Noah the moment he stepped off the small transport plane, sharp and unrelenting, as if the air itself wanted to test him. His boots sank slightly into the hardened snow as he gazed around the vast Icelandic plateau — a world of white and silver, streaked with black rock and mist. Somewhere beyond the frozen horizon waited the research base where he’d spend the next three months studying glacial microbial life for his PhD thesis.

He adjusted his glasses, fighting the cold that bit at the corners of his mouth. His suitcase thudded into the snow beside him. Just as he was about to pull out his phone to check for reception — a door slammed shut behind him.

A tall man, wrapped in a thick wool coat and wearing the kind of calm expression born from a life lived close to nature, approached. His hair was light brown, windswept, and his eyes were the color of the ice caves Noah had only seen in photos.

“You must be Noah,” the man said in a deep, steady voice that carried warmth despite the chill. “I’m Kristiansen. You’ll be staying at my lodge. It’s about twenty minutes from the base.”

Noah smiled, extending a gloved hand. “Nice to meet you. Thank you for taking me in. I was told accommodations are limited this far north.”

Kristiansen chuckled, his grip firm. “Limited is one word for it. Some people say it’s isolation, but I call it peace.”

They loaded Noah’s bags into the back of a rugged jeep. As they drove through the endless snowfields, the sky began to shift. Faint ribbons of green shimmered above the mountains — the first trace of the Northern Lights. Noah pressed a hand against the window, mesmerized.

Kristiansen noticed. “They’re even better when you’re not seeing them through glass,” he said softly.

“I’ve read about them my whole life,” Noah whispered. “But seeing them... it’s like the sky’s alive.”

Kristiansen nodded. “Out here, the sky talks if you listen long enough.”

When they arrived, Noah’s breath caught again. The lodge stood alone against the white expanse, its dark wood glowing faintly with the reflection of the aurora. Warm light spilled from the windows, promising comfort. Inside, the air was rich with the scent of pine and something cooking — soup, maybe.

“You have the upstairs room,” Kristiansen said, setting Noah’s bag down. “It’s small but warm. I’ll show you around after you rest. Dinner’s in an hour.”

Noah smiled. “You really didn’t have to—”

Kristiansen interrupted, a faint grin on his lips. “Guests are rare this far north. It’s good to have company again.”

As Noah unpacked in the small attic room, he could hear the faint sound of Kristiansen moving downstairs — boots on wood, the clatter of dishes, a low hum that blended with the wind outside. For the first time in months, the world felt still, yet alive.

He sat by the window, notebook in hand, jotting down first impressions of the base, the weather... and, reluctantly, the man who’d opened his door to him.

Kristiansen.

Quiet, grounded, magnetic.

The kind of man you could imagine never needing to escape the cold.

Outside, the lights rippled stronger across the night sky. Noah closed his notebook and whispered, almost to himself,

“Maybe I’ll learn more than just science here.”
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Chapter Two — The Lodge at the Edge of Silence
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The next morning, Noah woke to a quiet so complete it almost rang in his ears. The kind of silence that makes every breath feel sacred. He lay for a moment beneath the heavy wool blanket, tracing the faint light leaking in through the frosted window. Snowflakes drifted lazily down, soft and deliberate.
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