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T he ability to burn is something both cold and heat have in 
common.

And I, Jack Frost, learned that the hard way after Summer scorched 
my heart.

She seemed to be everything warm and inviting, and I’ve been cold 
and alone for what feels like forever. 

I ignored the di:erences; She attracts life- I make it hide. She pourB
ishes and beautixes- I cover the land in desolate white and gray. 

In the end, Mursuing her was fruitless, like everything else in my Mart 
of the world. jarren e1ceMt for ice and snow. Ny Mresence gave her 
frost burn- her reWection torched my heart. 

She told me I was cute, but we were too di:erent. 
She also said I talked too much. That tends to haMMen when you’re 

the only human for hundreds of miles in the Tundra. I talk to the 
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animals- I talk to myself. I xnd I make good conversation and have 
great advice. The animals don’t seem to mind.

I returned Dorth, all by myself once again as the wind around me 
Micked uM swirls of snow that danced in the sky. 

For glaciers sake, even the snowflakes had comMany- where there was 
one, there were more. ?hereas with me, there was only me.

I mused aloud over the whole SummerBe1Merience as I wandered 
the snowBladen evergreen forest of the Dorth. A raven landed on a 
nearby branch, and I Maused.

”'o I talk too muchzq I asked it. Its only resMonse was a tilted 
head. I continued. ”I mean, maybe she doesn’t talk enough. That’s a 
common trait in MeoMle, rightzq 

I ran a hand through my white hair with furrowed brows. ”I wonB
der if it’s the hair,q I thought aloud while resuming my walk. ”?hite 
hair is for the elderly. 'oes she think ILm oldz I think I look Mretty 
young.q 

I actually don’t know how old I am- I’ll ask Father Time when I see 
him ne1t.

?ith each froHen footsteM my focus shifted from my heartache and 
Cuirky traits to the winter wonders around me, with the beauty of 
each individual snowpake, the xerce will to survive in the animals that 
live here, and the raw Mower of a winter storm. 2ife here is meant for 
the hardy- a Cuality I Mossess even after Summer’s reWection.

I was still alone, though, and I wondered if I’d be that way forever. 
Kadn’t the Oreator said it wasn’t good for mankind to be alonez jut 
who would want this winter realm and the man who oversaw itz Dot 
Summer. Naybe not anyone.

G



I tilted my head toward the overcast sky and closed my eyes. ”Nay 
love xnd me,q I imMlored.

I meandered through the woods with my arctic fo1, jrumal. She 
darted in and out of sight, chasing imaginary Mrey around the everB
greens and bare bushes. 

”3eeM chasing whatever it is you’re chasing,q I called to her. ”Naybe 
you’ll catch it someday. Then one of us will be successful.q She merely 
barked at me before she disaMMeared behind another tree.

She reaMMeared around the other side, her highBMitched yiMMing 
becoming absorbed by the snow and surrounding trees. She then 
stoMMed and stared at what aMMeared to be nothing, her yiMMing reB
Mlaced by a growl.

”For the love of icebergs,q I chuckled. ”?hat is it, girlzq
Ker timberBbrown eyes continued to stare ahead. I shrugged and 

started my stroll again. ”Silly fo1,q I muttered while shaking my head.
2ight pashed in front of me, and the form of a Merson aMMeared in 

the center of it. jefore I could stoM and Mrocess this, I Mlowed straight 
into this notBimaginary source of jrumal’s growling.

?e fell down, this xgure and I, with me landing on toM. 
”–h, frostbite,q I said as I took in her aMMearance. I’d landed on toM 

of a young lady. A Mretty one.
”Eet o:.q She scowled and shoved me hard enough to roll me onto 

my back.
I sat uM but was too stunned to be o:ended by her gru:ness, and my 

breath froHe in my lungs as I took in her features. Skin as Male as mine. 
Kair in the lightest shade of yellow. The deeM black of her lashes and 
Mink of her liMs stood in stark contrast to the rest of her winterBesCue 
aMMearance. 
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And her eyes 4 I couldn’t look away. The color of her right eye could 
rival the deMth of blue in the arctic sea. Ker left eye, as bright and 
green as the xrst sMrigs of SMring. I found the combination uniCue, 
fascinating. Into1icating.

”?hat’re you staring atzq she asked while sitting uM and folding her 
arms.

I cleared my throat and reached my hand out to skirt the toMic. ”I’m 
Jack Frost.q

She blinked once, then tilted her head down. ”Jack Frostzq she 
asked with a humorless laugh. ”Sure. And I’m Nother —arth.q

”5ou’d like her if you met her,q I suMMlied. ”She gives the best hugs 
and has this dry sense of humor. The animals here all love her.q I 
Maused and glanced around me. ”It’s been a while since she visited 
though.q

I glanced back at the young lady and guessed her age could be 
similar to my own. ?ell, by aMMearance anyway.

She stared at me with one eyebrow raised, seeming to aMMraise me. 
I cleared my throat under her scrutiny.

”So,q I said while standing. ”5ou kind of aMMarated here. ?ell, this 
bright light pashed xrst, and then you aMMeared, and then I triMMed 
over you. Sorry about that.q

I reached a hand out to helM her uM. Ker eyes narrowed in scrutiny. 
Then her Mursed liMs lifted in a half smile that sent a Wolt through my 
core.

”5ou’re cute,q she said while standing, somehow making the comB
Mliment accusatory. ”And you also talk a lot.q

Ny shoulders depated and I scu:ed my foot in the snow while 
jrumal nudged her head against my leg. ”So I’ve been told.q
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”Sorry.q She scrunched her eyes. ”I tend to come across kind of 
blunt. It’s Wust an observation.q

I turned to face her and lost my train of thought while staring into 
the wonder of her eyes and noting the contrast of her Male features set 
against the dark trees behind her.

She turned her head away. ”StoM,q she said while rubbing her arm.
”StoM whatz –h, the staring. It’s Wust your eyes are amaHing with one 

being blue and the other green. I’ve never seen that before. At least in 
another human. Some of the wolves have that trait, but it’s Mrettier on 
you. I mean, you’re beautiful even without your eyes being di:erent 
colors, but the contrast is mesmeriHing6q

She stoMMed my rambling with her xnger on my liMs and raised an 
eyebrow. ”5ou think I’m Mrettyzq

I gulMed from the thrilling heat her touch sent through my body. 
”5ou don’tzq I mumbled under her xnger.

A half smile aMMeared on her liMs, and then I couldn’t stoM staring 
at those liMs. I noticed her cheeks push, and she went from beautiful 
to magnetiHing.

She bit her lower liM and started walking, the breeHe weaving 
through her hair and our feet crunching the snow beneath us. ”I’m 
Flykra.q 

”Flykra.q I blinked, translating the name. ”'anish for snowpake.q
”5eah,q she hu:ed a frosty breath. ”–ne more reason MeoMle think 

I’m weird.q
”It’s you who thinks I’m weird because I told you I’m Jack Frost, 

rememberzq
Ker liMs held back a smile. ”–kay Jack Frost, I believe you. jut 

MeoMle still think I’m weird.q
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Ny head tilted in Cuestion, and her smile broke free. She continued, 
”I’m born of ?inter and SMring. And with my eye oddities, strange 
name, and 7brusCue manner’,q she said while rolling her eyes, ”I’m 
generally avoided. And it gets lonely.q

She studied the ground. ”I made a wish6q She stoMMed herself and 
shook her head. ”Saying it out loud makes me sound craHy, and I’m 
not craHy, alrightzq

I stoMMed walking and held my hands uM in surrender. ”5ou’re not 
craHy. I didn’t say that. I said you’re beautiful, rememberzq I lowered 
my hands as curiosity took over. ”?hat was your wishzq

Ker mouth oMened and closed before she answered, ”I’m kind of 
lonely where I come from. I got desMerate and wished for love. –ut 
loud.q

She hu:ed and waved her hand in the chilly air, a defensive gesture. 
”I can’t make MeoMle acceMt me, so I said the wish. It was only a few 
minutes ago.q She scrunched her eyes. ”I didn’t think it’d actually 
work, but now I’m here and you Mrobably think I’m weird, too.q She 
grunted in frustration and trudged away, jrumal trotting behind her. 
”Kow do I get out of herezq

I caught her hand. ”Snowpakezq
She stoMMed and scowled but didn’t Mull her hand away. ”?hatzq 
”Stay.q 
Ker eyes held mine, the only sounds around us coming from jruB

mal chasing a sCuirrel in the snow.
I continued. ”?e must’ve wished for the same thing at the same 

time.q Kadn’t I Wust wished for love to xnd mez
”5ou don’t want me to leavezq she asked with adorably worried 

brows.

8



A smile lifted my liMs. ”2ike I said, stay. I know it’s cold here and 
everything6q

”I’m used to the cold,q she said while shrugging. ”I don’t like getB
ting too hot, anyway. It’s uncomfortable.q Ker eyes scanned the white 
and gray landscaMe. ”'o you think saying our wishes at the same time 
brought me herezq She bit her lower liM, and it took glacial strength to 
stoM staring at her liMs.

”Dot Wust here,q I said while lacing my xngers though hers. ”ToB
gether.q

She stared at our hands while holding her breath. 
–h frostbite- I made her uncomfortable. ”Too soonz I Wust think 

we’re comMatible. ?e both like the cold, we both know what it’s like to 
hoMe for something that seems out of reach. I mean, we’re two MeoMle 
with the same goal, so if we work for that goal togetherEq

I stoMMed talking as her smile came out in full, taking the breath out 
of me and making my knees as weak as a Mine needle. 

”–kay, let’s work with that,q she chuckled while glancing at my 
mouth. ”5ou really do talk a lot.q

The Mull toward her felt stronger than —arth’s gravity, and before I 
could stoM myself, I slid my hand behind her head, brought her liMs 
toward mine, and whisMered, ”Then shut me uM, Snowpake.q 

–ur icy breath mingled for the sMan of a wind gust before her liMs 
covered mine, warm and inviting.

Ny blood had never Mounded so hard as it did while kissing Flykra. 
I traced my xngers over her soft neck, and I could feel her Mulse 
hammering. 

Ny thinking slowed until it narrowed to one thought; Found.
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I hadn’t even realiHed I’d been looking for her. I thought Summer 
would xll the lonely gaM in my soul.

jut Flykra and I had wished for the same thing at the same time. 
Two minds shooting the same desire into the world, aiming for someB
one to comMlete us.

She sighed in Mleasure as I deeMened my kisses, my senses swimming 
in her. Do, drowning in her. Falling for her harder than iron into the 
arctic seas. 

Ny xngers traced the length of her arms while her hands e1B
Mlored my white hair. Ker kisses sMoke of acceMtance, Mossibilities, and 
wholeness.

I realiHed in that moment that, though we’d only Wust met, we’d 
known our comMatibility and our need for each other. It’s what caused 
us to simultaneously seek the end of our isolation. 

Ny loneliness burned to the ground, reMlaced by this e1Cuisite 
snowpake. 

?ith Flykra, the burn of ice and heat came together in absolute 
wholeness. 

The —nd
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Thank you for reading!
If you'd like to read more of my works, go to mindylemieux.com.

At the website you can check out my works, sign up for the newsletter 
(they're really brief and only come once a month), and connect with 

me on social media.

The song that inspired this story: 
"Jack Frost Can't Freeze Time"

by Matthew Parker and DecemberAir
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