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Timian the [MEE Lfsene 1 e #ves and e 'I.III|1 be wiad iR heaven |!'.i|||r|i.: B iEr

N =)
him. her long haie be mbing his face, was 4 wertian o lervely to b mmdrtal
i

[:H APTER ‘Y_HH]" E flesh and blood, She was dressed as 3 hunter, 4 golden bew acros her back, a

(UIvEr Fin her I||[.

Ilaeler e Sed safnEthilng indide young Timlan yearned towards ber like the arrow af 2

compass yearning for Nonb, There was 2 pungeni amiell of herbs and wild

Mowers = the medicines af the Foredt = with which she had hathed ind diesved

C'rl-ru THE SEA nymph, driving her charior over the sabbing ses, looked

s wonunds, The sun wood hehind her head, so thar sunlieht gilded her
down at her wounded won and wept, She regretted now her lfelong advice 1o | ' Ll -
] oiuline
Murinell 'never 1o love, never o marry, Beter 1o luve crammed his days with
She caller]l hiersell r:-.li-h-.- b

teaderness and lowve than o have weasted his Wife in s barren, R slpdded .

. ; : . Timian lowed her In an instant In the pest instant be remembered the

desen. The Prophecy had been wrong! A knight and net 2 “virgin-maid® had s

; fresters and thelr preat cliba ol waod You must be careful, Lady! Threie

tnflicied this terrible wound!

wirsti] Jre -'!]ni'r.ll.-q.' bicid lell back, Ersce Wi AFy Lo rise and delend his !l"dl‘

Betwern the Frurn-:uppr:t waves shone the spires and minarets «f ¥

: : Peace, by, Your courage does you credit. But you must bet me beal yomu,
meptune s palace. Phosphorescent bubbles broke (rom each H|Ir alin winelona I

1111 ||l|'.||:l|:|' ot iR Wikl fesr
each cuttle-shell Lll.llllllrj, each haleen '.l:',hEI“ Deraerr thie steep spiral of a - ~
Sp begrdn 3 Eind of waking dredam, when Fimlan ceasedd 1o terve Arior and

whirlpoal Cymo plunged 1o her bower = at . .
[ ¥ rl E AT il uiulr'--uln ipLe like 3 nimbias served HI]II.':'.' e 1he wresosd I|rl|'|:'h insiead. He dicl e bosok (o Fe leree] im

clond, enclosed by hollow waves. Here shie Lild Marinell on 3 eous b welgile she
sent the dolphine (o feich the Sea Healer. “Hurry!™ she called after
them, "My boy's life is ebbing away!™

return, He did not a1k for kises. He did not expect Kindness of caneiie A1l hie

asked was 1o worship the perfect Belphioebe

Ancl she let B

as wson as Florimell saw the look in Block's eyes, alie threw' down her cup
andrunk and darted hetween mother and son and oul Gl the doar
The witch shrieked, "Catch her, Block!™ Florimell's beli -uu,:hl o 4
natl but shie was moving so fasr that 0 simply snapped clein
through and was left dangling (rom the Ltk
Through the woods she went, om feet still sare from the
previous chave. Herr, there was snow on the grisund, which
hid sharp stones withou! cnhicning them, [nuze her feet
without dulling them o pain, She knew the ndious
plock would net catch her easily: be wis abaut 48
nimilile &4 3 whelk
But the wich did net send her won in

- :
priarsalt, She sent her pei ipstead. T Domn

-
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Iret, som. Petal will woon ferch her back,” she said cheerily, and opened the
door of the bread oven. Like the peller from an owl's throat, 2 creature shoe
out, teeth bared, perpetually hungry, everlistingly eager to eat. “Feich, Petal!
Ceosoed Petal, fetch!™

One sniffl of the broken belt and it was away through the door, paws
threading between the girl's footprints in the snow, jaw drooling. Florimell
heard it behind her and cried out with horrar She burst from the woods and
on to 3 beach. Sand swallowed her feer. Ar every step she stumbled and fell and
picked hersell up again, sandy from head 10 footr Secing a boar drawn up
above the rime of weed, she threw hersell againg i1s stern snd heaved 1t into
the surf. It banged and bullied her, threstening to push her under ar capalze
on top of her.

The witch’s hyena came barking over the dunes, holding the belt in s
mouth, rolling its yellow eyes, Flarimell dragged herselfl over the gunwale and
slithered head first into several inches of dirty water. The boat driflied out 1o
sed in sickening dips, turning round and round in the wind, leaving the shure
far behind

Thwarted, Petal snarled and yapped in the shallows while the LEd-Spray
caked its spotted fur in sal. Turning inshore again, it was confronted by an
elfin knight. Bur being without brain or soul, it saw nothing 1o fear
lay dead across the boots of Sir Scudamore, knight of Cleapalis

Scudamore was an his way 1o hiy “ddlnﬂ He would have liked 1o return
the pretty belt to its owner, but Aot knowing whose it was, he put it in his
saddlebag, as a present for his flancée, and continued on his way

uniil it

Block gazed mournfully out of the cottage door and Micked the latch: tchack

af the head. “Make yourse!l useful and shovel me some snow!”
Out of the snow she built 3 figure -

snowmen. When (1 was linished, i1 coy
comlont — & compensation for her
showering his son with treasure 1o m
Block would have sertled for mar
her out for & walk one day,

less dumpy and more curvy than moss
ld have been Florimell's twin! 1t was a
boy = rather like the King of the Sea
ake up for a life without Jove

rying his "Snow ¥ Florimell®, But he took

st her down somewhere, then forgor where and

Ll

CriTomakr ‘Kibks Chit o Harr ar Puse Tave

came home without her. His mather should have atached her by a cord 1o
Blerck s cull, as she did with his gloves

The boat was not bailt for the open sea, The boards were rotten. Soon rain and
‘-j‘lu} I‘I"J.I: LEEEd 0 B, !J||Ir||q it Balf feill |.-f t]uppmg waler |:_1.p_-r'II mounialnons
wave threatened 1o stand the boat en end and tip

Florimell into the grey sea. Her cries of terror were
snatched from her "I“ by a hitter wind, and her
prayers drowned out by thunder and the loud
wwraih ol the wwa 'J'Frff' 0k, hh‘r i LEChng’

Down in the ocean where all Life
I‘H"Hdrl_ thie ;:nrl Prosteus eoched has head
Fr’rFi]rJ”lll]\ WwWiere unlirrnJ.:. for 4 greal
feast, but amid the cacophony Froteos
I'nu'lrrl i the hIHJ: node nf 4 woman's
LT T

As the lirle rowing boat dizinregraied info
planks, Proteus caught Florlmell by her hair and
pulled her aboard his chariot, carrying her down to the
ocean bed, The touch of her warmed his clammy bands. Her
beauty brighiened the decp lightless places. Proteus stred into ber
frightened face and liked what he saw, He liked it very moch. Even wet and
bedraggled and afraid, Flarimell was lovelier than all the wea oymphs and
mermalds. As 2 collectioe ol heauty, Prodeius winted bo own ber

“a10™ erfed Florimell fnot for the lim time that day). "My heart was given
1o Marinell and my heart died with him! | have no love 1o give yoal”

*I*Il sertle for some kisses,” said Proteus licking his salty lips

“Oh no, no!” protested Fle wimell “My love for Marinell is roally puret™
*Derwrn here everything is dilute,” sald Profeus,
“mo. po' You will npever sway mel”
“I3own here 10 the tide-rips everything sways
“eai here while you rethink your answer!

sea dungeon, a place of slime and ea slugs

o elie i hl'l'.ﬂ.'l.- aald
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And he locked her inrc his deep

and Blind, white crabs






