In the distance, lzght
Alerts the watchers.
SF@&U”S bristle outwards

Aﬂ&i/’ﬂst the n@ht

Soon, susurration.
Wh/s/ﬁers s/m’e&w{, mad@
Of soot—haired 77’3’1’—mn
/\gm’nst her brother

Aﬂm’nst snow, silhouetted
She comes surﬁ/nﬂ home

Red burn her hands
Me[h’nﬂ the ice

In her hands, the sun
Furious she advances

lron, her voice

Cries “This shall not stand.”

‘Du ty, forsakem

Demands redress.

All ofﬂaurfolg

Fire will claim.”

Her words, fum’ous,
Command attention.

The pyre is built
Around the v/[/age.

Like dawn, orange
Flames blossom u/wmrds

Ca/ﬂrﬂ what remains

To the sun.

Her brother, burnt
So too, his children,
Slaves and vassals.

All are consumed.

Black smoke, /ﬂ/'s/mﬁ
yellaw embers

On cold winds, scattered.
She salts the land.

Her hands, ashen
Beﬂam{ any hm[//fzﬂ
Sun scours all it touches.

She is remorseless.




