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� 7KH�GROO�SULQFHVV�ZDV�QRW�KDYLQJ�DQ�HDV\�ODERU��1RW�HYHQ�WKH�
SDODFH�JDUGHQ�RIIHUHG�D�UHIXJH�IURP�KHU�VFUHDPV��DQG�WKH�'DUN�
)DLU\�OLVWHQHG��DQG�VKH�KDWHG�KRZ�WKRVH�JURDQV�DQG�ZKLPSHUV�
PDGH�KHU�IHHO��6KH�KRSHG�$PDOLH�ZRXOG�GLH��2I�FRXUVH��6KHÖG�
been hoping ever since Kami’en had said yes to the other one in 
her bloody wedding gown. Yet there was more: an unreasonable 
longing for the infant who was pushing those screams from 
$PDOLHÖV�YDSLG��SUHWW\�PRXWK�
� 7KURXJK�DOO�WKHVH�PRQWKV��RQO\�KHU�PDJLF�KDG�NHSW�WKH�XQERUQ�
child alive. The child that could not be. “You will save it. Promise 
PH�Ù�7KH�VDPH�ZKLVSHUHG�SOHD��HYHU\�WLPH�DIWHU�KHÖG�PDGH�ORYH�
to her. Only that had made Kami’en return to her bed at night. 
7KH�GHVLUH�WR�PHOG�KLV�àHVK�ZLWK�KXPDQ�àHVKÔLW�PDGH�KLP�VR�
helpless.
� 2K��KRZ�WKH�'ROO�VFUHDPHG��$V�WKRXJK�WKH�LQIDQW�ZHUH�EHLQJ�
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FDUYHG�ZLWK�D�NQLIH�IURP�KHU�ERG\��WKH�ERG\�WKDW�RQO\�D�)DLU\�OLO\�
could make desirable.
� .LOO�KHU�DOUHDG\��6NLQOHVV�3ULQFH��:KDW�JLYHV�KHU�WKH�ULJKW�WR�
call herself your mother?
� +H�ZRXOG�KDYH�URWWHG�LQVLGH�KHU��OLNH�D�IRUELGGHQ�IUXLW�� LI� LW�
KDGQÖW�EHHQ�IRU�WKH�PDJLF�WKH�'DUN�2QH�KDG�VSXQ�DURXQG�$PDOLH��
<HV��WKH�LQIDQW�ZDV�D�ER\��$�VRQ��7KH�'DUN�)DLU\�KDG�VHHQ�KLP�
in her dreams.
� .DPLÖHQ�GLG�QRW�FRPH�IRU�KHU�KHOS�KLPVHOI��1RW�WKLV�QLJKW��+H�
VHQW�KLV�EORRGKRXQG�WR�ßQG�KHU�LQVWHDG��+LV�PLON\�H\HG�MDVSHU�
VKDGRZ��+HQW]DX�VWRSSHG�LQ�IURQW�RI�KHU��DQG�DV�XVXDO�KH�DYRLGHG�
looking in her eyes.
 “The midwife says she’s losing the child.”
 Why did she go with him?
 For the child.
� ,W�ßOOHG�WKH�)DLU\�ZLWK�TXLHW�VDWLVIDFWLRQ�WKDW�.DPLÖHQÖV�VRQ�FKRVH�
WKH�QLJKW�WR�FRPH�LQWR�WKH�ZRUOG��$PDOLH�IHDUHG�WKH�GDUNQHVV�VR�
PXFK��VKH�DOZD\V�NHSW�D�GR]HQ�JDVOLJKWV�EXUQLQJ�LQ�KHU�EHGFKDPEHU��
even though their pale light hurt her husband’s eyes.
� .DPLÖHQ�ZDV�VWDQGLQJ�QH[W�WR�$PDOLHÖV�EHG��+H�WXUQHG�DV�WKH�
VHUYDQWV�RSHQHG�WKH�GRRU�IRU�KLV�PLVWUHVV��)RU�DQ�LQVWDQW��WKH�
Fairy thought she could see in his eyes a shadow of the love she 
XVHG�WR�ßQG�WKHUH��/RYH��+RSH��)HDU��'DQJHURXV�HPRWLRQV�IRU�D�
.LQJ��WKRXJK�.DPLÖHQÖV�VWRQH�VNLQ�KHOSHG�KLP�KLGH�WKHP��0RUH�
DQG�PRUH��KH�ZDV�VWDUWLQJ�WR�UHVHPEOH�RQH�RI�WKH�VWDWXHV�KLV�KXPDQ�
enemies erected for their Kings.
 The startled midwife toppled a basin with bloody water as the 
)DLU\�DSSURDFKHG�$PDOLHÖV�EHG��(YHQ�WKH�GRFWRUV�EDFNHG�DZD\�
IURP�KHU��*R\O�GRFWRUV��KXPDQ�GRFWRUV��'ZDUI�GRFWRUV��7KHLU�
black frocks made them look like a murder of crows drawn in by 

GoldenYarn_Text_v004r2.indd   10 3/31/16   3:17 PM



11

the scent of death rather than anticipation of a new life.
� $PDOLHÖV�GROO�IDFH�ZDV�VZROOHQ�ZLWK�IHDU�DQG�SDLQ��7KH�ODVKHV�
around her violet-blue eyes were congealed with tears. Fairy-lily 
eyes...The Dark Fairy thought she could see in those eyes the 
water of the lake that had once delivered her.
� Ø*R�DZD\�Ù�$PDOLHÖV�YRLFH�ZDV�KRDUVH�IURP�VFUHDPLQJ��Ø:KDW�
do you want? Who called you?”
 The Dark One pictured those violet eyes being snuffed out and 
WKDW�VRIW�VNLQ�.DPLÖHQ�VR�ORYHG�WR�WRXFK�WXUQLQJ�FROG�DQG�àDFFLG��
The temptation to make her dead was so sweet. Too bad the Fairy 
FRXOGQÖW�LQGXOJH�LW��IRU�D�GHDG�'ROO�ZRXOG�WDNH�.DPLÖHQÖV�VRQ�ZLWK�
her.
 “I know why you’re not letting the child out!” the Dark One 
ZKLVSHUHG�LQ�$PDOLHÖV�HDU��Ø<RXÖUH�DIUDLG�WR�ORRN�DW�KLP��%XW�,�
ZRQÖW�DOORZ�\RX�WR�NLOO�KLP�ZLWK�\RXU�G\LQJ�àHVK��'HOLYHU�KLP��
or I will have him cut out of you.”
 How the Doll stared at her. The Fairy wasn’t sure whether the 
KDWUHG�LQ�$PDOLHÖV�H\HV�UHYHDOHG�PRUH�IHDU�RU�MHDORXV\��0D\EH�
love bore fruit even more poisonous than fear.
� $PDOLH�VTXHH]HG�WKH�LQIDQW�RXW��7KH�PLGZLIHÖV�IDFH�WXUQHG�
LQWR�D�FRQWRUWHG�PDVN�RI�KRUURU�DQG�GLVJXVW��2Q�WKH�VWUHHWV��WKH\�
already called him the Skinless Prince. But he did have a skin. 
7KH�)DLU\ÖV�PDJLF�KDG�JLYHQ�KLP�RQH��DV�KDUG�DQG�DV�VPRRWK�DV�
PRRQVWRQH��DQG�MXVW�DV�WUDQVSDUHQW��+LV�VNLQ�UHYHDOHG�HYHU\WKLQJ�
LW�FRYHUHG��HYHU\�VLQHZ��HYHU\�YHLQ��WKH�VPDOO�VNXOO��WKH�H\HEDOOV��
.DPLÖHQÖV�VRQ�ORRNHG�OLNH�'HDWKÔRU�DW�OHDVW�OLNH�KLV�\RXQJHVW�
spawn.
� $PDOLH�JURDQHG�DQG�SUHVVHG�KHU�KDQGV�RYHU�KHU�H\HV��.DPLÖHQ�
was the only one who looked at the baby without dread. The Dark 
Fairy took the slithery body and stroked the transparent skin 
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ZLWK�KHU�VL[�ßQJHUHG�KDQG�XQWLO�LW�WXUQHG�DV�UHG�DV�KLV�IDWKHUÖV��
giving such beauty to the small face that now all the averted 
eyes turned back in enchantment to admire the newborn prince. 
$PDOLH�UHDFKHG�RXW�IRU�KHU�VRQ��EXW�WKH�)DLU\�SODFHG�WKH�EDE\�
LQ�.DPLÖHQÖV�DUPV��6KH�GLG�VR�ZLWKRXW�ORRNLQJ�DW�WKH�.LQJ��DQG�
ZKHQ�VKH�VWHSSHG�RXW�LQWR�WKH�GDUN�KDOOZD\��KH�GLGQÖW�VWRS�KHU�
 The Dark Fairy had to pause halfway and struggle for breath 
RQ�D�EDOFRQ\��+HU�KDQGV�WUHPEOHG�DV�VKH�ZLSHG�KHU�ßQJHUV�RQ�KHU�
GUHVV��DJDLQ�DQG�DJDLQ��XQWLO�VKH�FRXOG�QR�ORQJHU�IHHO�WKH�ZDUP�
body they’d touched.
 There was no word for child in her language. There hadn’t 
been in a long time.
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