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About the Author

Eowyn Ivey’s debut novel, THE SNOW CHILD, became an international bestseller. It was a finalist for the Pulitzer Prize 2013, and Eowyn won the International Author of the Year category at the 2012 National Book Awards. Eowyn, a former bookseller and journalist, lives in Palmer, Alaska, with her husband and two daughters, whom they are raising in the same subsistence lifestyle Eowyn grew up in herself.


Praise for THE SNOW CHILD:

‘Ivey grew up in Alaska, and still lives there with her family, and it’s the harsh beauty of the landscape that gives this stunning first novel its unique shape and atmosphere’ The Times

 ‘What sets Ivey’s brand of magical realism apart is her ability to convey, in prose as crystalline as a snowflake, the wildness of the frozen land and the privations suffered by settlers trying to make their lives there. Her Alaskan landscape is a place of such extreme beauty and cruelty that the fairy tale at its heart is only one of the spells it casts’ Metro

‘It is an exceptional book that deserves to melt millions of hearts’ Sunday Express

‘A story about finding love in unexpected places … full of fire and ice’ Financial Times

‘An enchanting tale of isolation, hope and love’ Woman and Home

‘A magical, heartbreaking story … gorgeous’ Marie Claire

‘A mystical tale of heartbreak and hope’ InStyle 

‘An original and magical debut’ Good Housekeeping

‘A stunning debut novel’ Reader’s Digest 

‘This book is real magic, shot through from cover to cover with the cold, wild beauty of the Alaskan frontier. Eowyn Ivey writes with all the captivating delicacy of the snowfalls she so beautifully describes’ Ali Shaw, author of The Girl with Glass Feet

 ‘If Willa Cather and Gabriel García Márquez had collaborated on a book, THE SNOW CHILD would be it’ Robert Goolrick, author of A Reliable Wife


About the Book

Each year of their long marriage, Walt and Millie have spent a month apart, as Walt heads out to hunt bear and moose in the pristine Alaskan wilderness, and Millie takes to the concert stage to perform. Their letters, picked up and delivered by a bush pilot each week, keep them close. Now in his seventy-sixth year, Walt realises his hunting days may soon be over, and there is a black bear prowling around his camp. Will Millie ever receive the crumpled letter Walt keeps in his pocket?


A Note from the Author

This story was inspired by a true-life Alaskan love affair. Longtime family friend Karris and his wife, Carmen, were married for more than forty years, and well into his seventies, Karris continued to spend a month or more at his moose-hunting camp each autumn. Like Walt and Millie, they exchanged love letters thanks to the assistance of a pilot who visited Karris during his time in camp. While Karris slept in a tent in remote Alaska, Carmen often went on adventures to Europe and Central America. They were incredibly devoted to each other but also independent spirits.

When Karris died at home at the age of eighty, the pilot flew me to the hunting camp along with Carmen and my father-in-law so that we could spread Karris’ ashes there. As a young wife and new mother, I was struck by their steadfast love, and also the fragility of life.

Last Days in Hunting Camp is dedicated to Carmen and Karris.


The camp latrine is a toilet seat screwed down to a spruce post frame over a deep hole shoveled in the ground. Not much in the way of creature comforts – cold mountain air, wind off the glacier, and your bare ass – but Walt is fond of saying that nobody has a better view from their toilet.
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