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“Why are you crying?” said Kay. “You look so ugly when you cry.”

Kay was unkind to Gerda because his heart and eye had been pierced

by fragments from a mirror, made long ago by a wicked gobiin. When the
mirror roke the pieces spread over the world and anyone with a piece inside
them saw ugly things wherever they looked.

Kay took his sled and went to the town square. When he got there, he tied
20 a Big sleigh so he could be pulled along. The driver shook the reins and
the horses galloped off ot speed. What fun! Kay loughed as they left the city
and sped through the winter fields. The snow suirled and the seigh raced on,

leaping hedges and ditches.

Finally, the reindeer stopped running and the driver stood up. Kay st
a tall woman dressed in a fur coat made from fluffy snow. It was the Snow
Queen herself! She saw Kay tied (0 her sled and shaking with cold, so she
wrapped him in her coat and kissed him. He felt a chill in his heart at first,
but soon it was completely frozen and he didn't notice the cold any more.

Together, Kay and the Snow Queen flew over forests and lakes. Around
them, the wind biew and wolves howled. The moon made rivers of siloer upon
the ice as they travelled further and further north.




When Kay did not return, Gerda cried for days.
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