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THE ICE SEER 
By Erin Renn 

 
The pool of water was so still it was glossy, and if 

Stana hadn’t known any better she would have thought the 

water had already turned to ice. But it had been nearly 

thirty years since the last Ice Seer had lived. Thirty 

years since the Kingdom had had guidance from one of its 

highest leaders. 

In the beginning the Ice Castle hadn’t worried, 

confident that the new Ice Seer would reveal herself, but 

she never had, and as a result any daughter of the Kingdom 

showing a water affinity was taken to the Castle and raised 

as an apprentice. The other elemental houses were able to 

keep the Kingdom together, but everyone was anxious to find 

the next Seer.  

It had been seventeen years since Stana had been taken 

from her family after showing a water affinity. She had 
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been raised as an apprentice at the Castle in the hopes 

that some day she would make it to the final test: to touch 

the water of the sacred pool and see if it turned to ice. 

Those who didn’t make it to the final test were given jobs 

throughout the Kingdom. 

Stana looked down at the pool of water again. For 

seventeen years she had snuck into the Sacred Hall of the 

Ice Pool and stared at the glossy water. It was the reason 

she was here, the reason they were all here, and her 

fingers itched to touch the water, tingled with the need, 

but it was strictly forbidden.  

She knelt at the water’s edge, her blue gown neatly 

spread around her. She took a deep breath, rested her hands 

in her lap so they formed a cup, and closed her eyes. Her 

final test was near, only days now, and she would finally 

get to touch the water. Before that she had to seek 

guidance from the elders of the four elemental houses. It 

was tradition, and one that was even more important now. 

The other elements must feel included, must help keep the 

balance of the Kingdom. She had already seen two. 

Stana continued to meditate by the pool until someone 

called her name. “Stana, I knew you’d be here. We’re going 

to be late for the Elemental Banquet,” Katia said. She and 

Stana had been apprentices from the same age, had been 
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discovered and brought to the Ice Castle at the same time. 

Katia’s affinity had not been strong enough for her to 

continue onto the Ice Seer path, but that had been a relief 

for Katia.  

As Stana stood, Katia said, “Pretty soon you won’t 

have to sneak in here anymore. It’ll be yours.” 

Stana shook her head as she fell into step next to 

Katia. “You can’t know that.” 

Katia linked her arm with Stana’s and said, “Of course 

I do. The pool calls you. It always has. How many hours 

have you spent meditating by that pool?” 

“I can’t be the only one who sneaks into the chamber.” 

Katia shot her a look. “Have you ever seen anyone else 

in there?” Katia shook her head, causing blond tendrils to 

escape from her bun. “It doesn’t matter now, you’re in the 

middle of the final test. We’ll know soon enough.” 

Katia dragged Stana through the hallways of the Ice 

Castle. The halls were wide, the walls tall, and everything 

was made of ice. They exited through the main entrance of 

the Castle to the Elemental Courtyard. On each of the 

cardinal sides of the courtyard stood the four elemental 

houses: the Air Pavilion to the North, the Fire Palace to 

the East, the Ice Castle to the South, and the Earthen 

Structure to the West. 
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In the very center of the courtyard was a large 

building that was the meeting place for the four elemental 

elders and also housed the hall where apprentices from all 

of the elemental houses met once a month on the night of 

the full moon for the Elemental Feast. A reminder of why 

the four houses must work in unison for the survival of the 

Kingdom.  

They entered through the Ice Doors, as it was 

customary for apprentices to enter the hall through their 

house’s doors. As they approached the doors Stana waved her 

hand and the doors swung open, the ice they were made of 

responding to her affinity. As they opened the girls could 

hear voices echoing down the hallway and they walked toward 

it. The hallway emptied into the Elemental Hall, a room 

topped by a large glass dome, the glass divided into four 

sections, and reflecting the sacred colors of the four 

elements. The room itself was square and currently stuffed 

full of tables. For now, everyone sat by house, but after 

dinner the tables would be cleared away and the apprentices 

would mingle to music and displays.  

Stana and Katia quickly joined their fellow 

apprentices, joining the tables of young women dressed in 

blue, their hair neatly piled in buns. The Ice Castle was 

one of two houses where the affinity was always gender 
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specific, women at the Ice Castle and men to the Fire 

Palace. The other two houses, the affinity could manifest 

in either gender. 

Dinner passed quickly. Stana hadn’t realized how 

hungry she was from her afternoon of meditation, and soon 

she was too stuffed to move. She started to take another 

bite, despite already being full, and Katia grabbed her 

arm. “Oh no you don’t, I want to show off my ice skating 

tonight, and we need you to help turn the floor to ice.” 

Stana frowned, but dropped her fork and sat back. “I’m 

not the only one who can turn the floor to ice.” 

“True, but you’re the only one who doesn’t need water 

to be brought in to do it.” 

Stana rolled her eyes. “That’s not true either. Lana 

can do it too.” 

Katia grinned. “I know, but I want to show you off 

since you’re going to be the new Ice Seer soon.” 

Stana just shook her head, but then two of the younger 

Ice apprentices came running up to her. “Stana, Stana, will 

you turn the floor to ice,” the girls asked excitedly. 

Katia’s grin just got wider and Stana couldn’t help 

but smile as she told them, “As soon as they officially 

open the festivities.” 

“They already did,” the younger of the two girls said.  
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Stana looked to Katia, who nodded her head. “You were 

too busy eating to notice.” 

Stana sighed and then stood, offering her hands to the 

two young girls. “Let’s go then.” 

They happily took her hands and led her to the center 

of the room. Stana noticed that people had indeed started 

to move the tables off to the side. Probably Earth 

apprentices, some Earth apprentices had a strong affinity 

with wood and could move it easily. 

As they walked they went past the boys at the Fire 

Palace tables. Fire and Ice didn’t mix well, which meant 

the dalliances between the two houses were legendary, but 

all of the Ice apprentices knew never to trust a boy from 

the Fire Palace, even if they were a good time. When Stana 

was young the older girls had always said that Fire 

destroyed Ice. Stana had never indulged, too busy in her 

studies, but as she passed with the two young girls from 

her house, she caught one of the boys staring at her. His 

hair was as dark as her own, yet he had the orange brown 

eyes of someone with a strong fire affinity, compared to 

her crystal blue. 

He looked familiar, yet she had no idea from where, 

and it sent chills down her spine. She wanted to talk to 

him, he had that draw that some Fire Affinities did. He 
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just smiled, a friendly thing, but she turned away and let 

the girls lead her to the very center of the room. Each 

house had a quarter of the hall to do with as they pleased 

for the festivities. It lined up directly with the glass 

associated with their house in the dome. Stana stood in the 

corner of her house’s section and then knelt. She could 

feel eyes on her as she placed her fingers to the floor. 

Eyes were always on the Ice apprentices, as people wondered 

which of them would be the new Ice Seer. 

She took a deep breath, clearing her mind, and then 

focused on the task in front of her. Some of the water she 

pulled from the air itself, something that always made the 

Air apprentices happy, since it helped purify the air, and 

the rest she stole from the water goblets from the tables. 

It was an easy trick, one that any girl with a water 

affinity could do, and once the girls realized what she was 

doing they lifted their hands and copied her actions. Soon 

all the Ice Apprentices were stealing water from the tables 

and funneling it to the floor as Stana turned it to ice. 

The room cheered at the display and Stana watched 

happily as the two young girls glided across the ice 

laughing, blades of ice attached to their shoes. 

The Ice Elder came to stand next to her, and Stana 

quickly dropped into a curtsey as the Elder said, “Well 



Renn/Ice	  Seer/	  

	  

8	  

done, Stana. It’s nice of you to include the rest of the 

house.” 

“I would be nothing without my sisters.” 

The Ice Elder smiled. “Said like the future Ice Seer.” 

When Stana started to protest the Elder cut her off. “Enjoy 

yourself tonight, Stana. There is much to do in the coming 

days.”  

As the Elder walked away apprentices from the other 

houses approached Stana asking her to create the ice 

skates. She gladly did so, and soon apprentices from all of 

the houses were skating across the ice patch. In the Fire 

quadrant, the apprentices had built bonfires with no fuel 

source and nothing to contain them. Apprentices who found 

the ice patch cold huddled around them. She was never cold, 

but she found the fire fascinating, so completely opposite 

from the world she lived in, so she approached one of the 

fires. She didn’t get to close, the lesson that Fire 

destroyed Ice planted firmly in her mind, but she enjoyed 

the warmth nonetheless.  

Holding out her hands to warm them, she marveled at 

the feel of the heat. She had been there for only a moment 

when a boy dressed in the red shirt of the Fire Palace 

stood next to her. She started to shift away, not wanting 
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to deal with the antics of a Fire boy, but when she glanced 

up it was the boy who had been staring at her. 

“You have to be careful, Stana. Your final test—” 

Stana cut him off. “How do you know me? How do you 

know about my final test?” 

He shook his head. “You have to be careful. They don’t 

want you to make it to the final step. They don’t want you 

to touch the Ice Pool.”  

His voice was quiet, the words meant only for her, but 

she didn’t know what to do with them. “Who’s they? I don’t 

understand.” 

He looked at her seriously. “Beware of the final two 

Elders, they will try to lead you astray.” 

She started to ask more questions, but he had already 

moved away and only seconds later he was replaced by the 

Fire Elder himself. “Stana, is it?” 

She curtsied. “Yes, Elder.” 

“That was an impressive display earlier. You have 

quite the water affinity.” 

“Yes, Elder, but I’m not the only one.” 

He smiled, and she was surprised that a man with a 

fire affinity could lack warmth. “Yes, I saw that as well. 

It was kind of you to include your house in the display.” 
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Coming from him it did not sound like the compliment that 

the Ice Elder had given her earlier. 

“I am nothing without my sisters,” she repeated. 

“Indeed. We will speak soon. I believe I am the next 

Elder for you to meet with,” he said it with what sounded 

like distaste, but she knew that she must have imagined it. 

Stana nodded. “Yes, Elder.” 

“Good, then I shall see you soon.” 

He walked away then, and Stana looked for the boy that 

had given her the cryptic warning. She was rattled, by both 

her conversation with him and her conversation with the 

Fire Elder. She saw him, talking to another Fire 

Apprentice, but before she could seek him out, Katia 

grabbed her hand and dragged her onto the ice patch. 

“Stana, what are you doing? You’re missing all of the fun!” 

# 

Stana let the cool of the Ice Castle comfort her as 

she walked through the halls. She had slept a fitful night. 

Dreams of being trapped in flames had haunted her sleep, so 

she had avoided it. Leaving bed early, she left Katia 

asleep in the room they shared. It was her morning to be a 

runner for the clerks, and she was headed through the halls 

to the Elemental Courtyard. She took one last deep breath, 
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feeling the comfort of the Ice Castle before she stepped 

outside. 

He was waiting for her, leaning against the outer wall 

of the Castle. “You don’t believe me.” 

She whirled at the sound of his voice, her hand coming 

up in a defensive gesture, but he held up his hands to 

indicate peace. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you, 

but I’m glad I did. Stana you need to be careful.” 

“How do you know me?” 

He grinned. “Everyone knows you.” 

That surprised her. “Why would everyone know me?” 

“Katia, for one,” he said with a smile. “And secondly 

your little display last night. The rumors about you run 

wild, Ice Seer.” 

She shook her head. “I’m going to kill Katia. I am not 

the next Ice Seer. We haven’t had one in thirty years, and 

I’m certainly not going to be the one to fix that.” 

It was his turn to shake his head, but before he could 

speak she cut him off. “How do you know me? It’s more than 

just rumors.” 

He flashed her a grin, and she felt warmth spread 

through her. “You’re right. We knew each other as children. 

I was your brother’s friend back in the village. I didn’t 
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get recruited until a few years after you.” He shrugged. 

“Fire affinities manifest later than water affinities.” 

Her brother. She received letters from her family all 

the time, even ones from her brother, but she had not seen 

anyone from her family since she had been recruited as a 

child. Recruited was a mild term, she thought, and then 

focused on that time. Trying to remember what her brother 

looked like, trying to remember his friends. She had only 

vague memories. 

“You have to be careful, Stana. There are people who 

believe you are the next Ice Seer, and they will stop at 

nothing to see that you don’t survive to attempt the final 

step of the test.” 

She looked up at him sharply. “Are you telling me that 

people are going to try to kill me?” 

“That’s exactly what I’m saying.” 

“Who?” 

He shrugged. “Who has the most to gain? And what 

allegiance would seem the most unlikely?” 

“You speak in riddles.” 

“You liked riddles as a child.” He smiled, then his 

face turned serious. “Be safe. I promised your brother I 

would look out for you.”  



Renn/Ice	  Seer/	  

	  

13	  

He turned to leave, but she said, “Wait. What’s your 

name?” 

“Niran,” he said over his shoulder, and then walked 

away, disappearing into the Fire Palace. She watched him 

go, hesitant to believe him. A friend of her brother’s or 

not, he was a Fire apprentice, and Fire destroyed Ice. She 

hurried on her errand, trying to put Niran from her mind, 

and it worked until she returned to her rooms in the Ice 

Castle and found that someone had tried to break through 

the door. 

There weren’t any obvious signs, but Stana had lived 

behind that door for the last seventeen years, and knew the 

variations around the lock, knew someone had tried to use 

an ice key to get in. The door would have refused to budge, 

but someone tried anyway, but when? She had left early, 

really early. No one would have known she was not asleep in 

her bed. Did they come looking for her? Or did they come 

looking for something? Katia, she thought frantically. 

She pushed the door open and to her relief, found 

Katia still sleeping soundly. She sighed and moved to sit 

on the edge of her friend’s bed. “Wake up, Katia. I want 

breakfast.” 

# 
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It was nearly a week later when Stana was summoned to 

the Fire Elder. She hadn’t seen Niran in that time, but she 

couldn’t stop thinking about him or his warnings. By the 

time she had been summoned, she had spent an entire morning 

meditating by the Ice Pool just trying to find balance. 

Katia had found her and walked her to the Fire Door, 

where the Fire Elder’s office was. When they entered there 

was a man sitting at a desk, dressed in the bright red of a 

Fire Clerk. “I see you found her, Katia.” 

Katia grinned, she was well liked by people from all 

four houses. “I did. Exactly where I thought she would be.”  

The man stood coming around the table. “If you follow 

me, the Fire Elder is ready for you.” 

Katia gave Stana one last encouraging smile, and Stana 

tried to return it, but was afraid that it didn’t quite 

reach her eyes. She turned and followed the man down the 

hallway. They stopped in front of a door that was made 

entirely of fire. No heat came off of it, and again Stana 

marveled at the element so opposite her own. The man 

touched the door without any fear and it instantly faded 

away to nothing. He smiled, indicating the open doorway and 

said, “Good luck, Stana.” 

Stana smiled and nodded her thanks. Then she took a 

calming breath and stepped into the Fire Elder’s office. 
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He smiled at her from behind his desk, standing, and 

again Stana was struck by how someone with an affinity for 

fire could lack warmth. “Ah Stana, you’re here at last. 

Let’s get this over with shall we?” 

She tried not to let her surprise show, get this over 

with? She might not be the next Ice Seer, but it was still 

part of an ancient ceremony to seek guidance from the 

Elders. He indicated a chair in front of his desk and as he 

came around and leaned against the desk said, “Sit, sit.” 

She did as she was told.  

He smiled again and she wanted to shiver. “You’ve come 

to seek wisdom from your Elders, and I am happy to provide 

you with that wisdom.” He looked down at his hand, letting 

fire travel around his fingers. Stana instinctively sat 

back. He balled his fist and the flames disappeared. “Let 

me tell you what I have learned in my time. After thirty 

years the Kingdom has survived without the Ice Seer, and 

the Kingdom will continue to survive without one.” 

This time Stana could not contain her surprise, but 

luckily the Fire Elder didn’t notice, he simply continued 

talking. “There are enough Fire affinities to have one at 

every village and they control the great ice storms. We 

don’t need an Ice Seer to predict them.” 
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“The Ice Seer does more than predict storms,” Stana 

said, nearly breathless with disbelief. 

The Fire Elder’s face turned sharp, and the look 

reminded her that he was powerful. She remembered the 

flames that had been dancing on his fingers just seconds 

ago as he said, “You dare contradict your Elder?” 

She shook her head. “No, Fire Elder.” 

“Good.” His face smoothed out and he eyed her 

speculatively. “My advice is this, don’t bother with the 

last stage of the test. You won’t pass anyway.” He sounded 

convincing, but Stana thought she saw doubt around his 

eyes. 

He grinned then, still without warmth. “Well, good 

luck to you, Stana.” He turned his back on her then, and 

walked back around to sit at his desk. 

Stana was shocked, and still hadn’t moved by the time 

he sat down. He looked at her and said, “You may go now.” 

She stood, curtsied, and left the room. She walked 

around and headed back to the Ice Castle, but when she 

neared the doors an icicle broke off the building. Niran 

shouted a warning at her and she looked up in time to see 

him melt the ice to water. She lifted her hands above her 

head, forcing the water to cascade away from her, as if 



Renn/Ice	  Seer/	  

	  

17	  

there was a dome over her head, causing the water to fall 

into the earth, leaving both Stana and Niran perfectly dry. 

He hurried over to her, gripping her arms with his 

hands. “Are you okay?” 

She nodded. “I’m fine.” 

She was surprised when he quickly hugged her. “Do you 

believe me now?” 

Stana looked up at the Ice Castle. Seventeen years she 

had gone in and out those doors and an icicle had never 

fallen. She was more shaken than she realized. She turned 

back to Niran and nodded. “I believe you. Where can we go 

to talk in private?” 

He grinned and took her hand, and to distract her 

said, “Haven’t spent much time having dalliances with the 

Fire boys have you?” 

She blushed and shook her head as he led her away. 

“Can’t say that I have.” 

He led her down the path between the Ice Castle and 

the Fire Palace. It was a wide open space that eventually 

led to the gates around the Elemental Houses and out into 

the surrounding town, but Niran veered away from the gates, 

heading behind the Fire Palace. Stana had never been back 

there, but she could see that the back of the Palace had 

little niches, where two people could hide away, and be 
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unseen by all but the most determined viewer. He led her to 

one of those niches. 

She put her back against the wall of the Palace, 

embracing the heat that warmed her back instead of shying 

away from it. She slid down so she was sitting on the 

ground, not caring if her dress was dirtied. She closed her 

eyes, and took a calming breath. She would need to meditate 

again after that meeting. 

“Tell me about your meeting with the Fire Elder,” 

Niran demanded quietly. 

She opened her eyes and studied his face, studied his 

eyes. You weren’t allowed to talk about your meetings with 

the Elders, but somehow she didn’t think telling Niran 

about the Fire Elder would be a breach of ceremony. “He 

told me that there hadn’t been an Ice Seer in thirty years 

and the Kingdom had survived, and he couldn’t see any need 

for an Ice Seer now. He also said that I wouldn’t pass the 

final test anyway, but I don’t think he quite believed 

that.” 

“It’s because it’s predicted that you will.” 

She had started to look away, but now she turned back 

sharply. “What do you mean?” 

He was quiet for a moment, looking out past their 

niche to the trees that lined the fence. “Thirty years ago 
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the last Ice Seer saw her successor. She knew her own death 

was near, she had seen it. She entrusted the information to 

a friend in the Fire Palace.” 

Stana shook her head. “An Ice Seer would never entrust 

something to a Fire boy. Fire destroys Ice.” 

“And yet, fire and ice have always been drawn to each 

other. She couldn’t trust anyone in the Ice Castle, it was 

her own sister who sought to destroy her, seeking the power 

for herself. The Fire Palace is the last place anyone would 

look for the last predictions of the dead Ice Seer.” 

Stana couldn’t argue with that. 

“The next Ice Seer will have hair the color of 

midnight, eyes the color of the pool she will command, will 

be able to call water from air, and will value her sisters 

above all else. Her name is Stana.” 

She studied him for a moment and then said, “You’re 

quoting.” 

“I am. The prediction has been found, and the last Ice 

Seer’s sister will stop at nothing to keep you from your 

rightful place.” 

Stana shook her head. “There’s no way I’m the next Ice 

Seer.” 

“Why not?” 
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She started to respond and then shut her mouth. Why 

not? She honestly couldn’t think of a reason. Why not her? 

She thought about the rest of what he said. The Ice Seer’s 

sister. She locked eyes with him. “The Ice Elder. The Ice 

Elder is the last Seer’s sister, isn’t she?” 

Niran nodded.  

“It doesn’t matter if I’m the Ice Seer or not, the Ice 

Elder must be stopped.” 

Niran started to respond, but then suddenly stopped. 

He leaned forward, slipping a hand behind her neck and 

pulled her toward him, covering her lips with his and 

kissed her. She was shocked for a moment, but immediately 

responded. She lifted her hand and threaded it through his 

short hair, holding him to her. Slowly they pulled away 

from each other, their hands still cradling the other and 

looked at each other. 

“I’m sorry,” Niran whispered. “Someone was coming.” 

She shook her head, thinking she should be 

embarrassed, but found that she wasn’t. “I’m not.” 

He grinned and then kissed her again. This one was 

short and when he pulled away he said, “You need to be 

careful Stana. The Castle isn’t safe.” 

She let go of him, and sighed, leaning back against 

the Palace wall again. She was silent for a moment and then 
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said, “I have lived in the Ice Castle nearly my entire 

life, Ice is in my veins, but I have always found something 

comforting about the warmth of fire. I think I could sit 

against this wall forever.” 

Hesitantly Niran took her hand in his. “What about 

this?” 

His hand was warm and she smiled at him. “This, too.” 

Niran squeezed her hand. “You’re not alone.” 

“I need proof. I can’t accuse the Ice Elder of 

anything without proof.” She paused, then added, “I need 

proof that my Elder is trying to kill me.” 

“I’ll get you proof. Can you sneak out and meet me 

later tonight?” 

She nodded. “I’ll bring Katia with me. I’ll never be 

able to get out without her noticing.” That wasn’t exactly 

true, but she didn’t want to sneak out without her. 

“I’ll walk you back then.” He stood and offered her 

his hands. She let him pull her to her feet and didn’t 

complain when he kept one of her hands in his as they 

walked. She eyed the Ice Castle warily as they approached, 

and she kept her free hand raised to intercept any icicle 

that might fall, but nothing did. 

Niran gave her hand one last squeeze and whispered. 

“Be careful.” 
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She returned the squeeze and then darted through the 

doors. She nearly ran through the halls as she headed to 

the Castle’s dining hall. It was dinner, and that would be 

where Katia was. 

She forced herself to slow as she approached the doors 

to the dining hall and was happy she did so, as the Ice 

Elder was standing just inside of them. Stana’s heart 

started to pound when she saw her, and she forced herself 

to calm down. The Ice Elder smiled at her, but Stana 

noticed it didn’t reach her eyes. “Stana, I was told you 

had your meeting with the Fire Elder today. I trust it went 

well.” 

Stana curtsied. “Yes, Elder.” 

“Good, we’ll set up our meeting soon. We are all 

anxious to have you take the final step of the test.” 

“As am I.” 

The Ice Elder’s smile wavered. “Off to dinner with you 

then.” 

Stana curtsied again and rushed off to find Katia. She 

dropped into the seat that Katia had saved for her and 

Katia grinned when she saw her. “There you are. I wasn’t 

sure how long your meeting with the Fire Elder would take, 

so I saved you a seat anyway. I know I’m not allowed to 

ask, but I’m going to do it anyway. How did it go?” 
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Stana looked around to see what their sisters were 

doing, but they were all engrossed in their own 

conversations. “I’ll tell you all about it, but not here, 

and I have to tell you about Niran.” 

Katia raised an eyebrow. “Niran, who is Niran?” 

Stana shook her head. “It’s all tied together, and 

I’ll tell you everything, but we can’t talk about it here. 

So hurry up and eat.” 

Stana forced herself to eat as much as she could, but 

ten minutes later Stana and Katia were rushing back to 

their room. As soon as they were inside it Stana blurted, 

“The Ice Elder’s trying to kill me.” 

# 

Stana spent the rest of the night telling Katia 

everything that had happened, and answering every question 

Katia came up with to the best of her abilities. Finally 

Stana asked, “You’ll go with me tonight?” 

“Of course,” Katia exclaimed. 

Stana sighed in relief and sat down next to Katia. 

“Good. We’re supposed to meet Niran, two hours after 

midnight.” 

“What do we do till then?” 

“Meditate,” Stana said with conviction. 
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Katia groaned but agreed, and they sat on their beds 

meditating until it was time to leave. 

They opened the door to their room and nearly ran 

straight into the Ice Elder. “Going somewhere girls? Take 

them.” 

Stana couldn’t see who the Elder was talking to, but 

when the woman stepped to the side she revealed a group of 

men wearing the insignia of Fire Guards. They rushed into 

the room, and took hold of Stana and Katia. 

The Ice Elder turned on her heel and started down the 

hallway. “Follow me.” She led them down the hallways until 

eventually Stana realized they were being dragged to the 

Sacred Hall of the Ice Pool. She turned to Katia and 

mouthed the words, “Ice Pool.” 

Katia’s eyes widened, but she didn’t say anything. The 

Sacred Hall was more of a cavern, and the Castle had been 

built around it. The pool was in the center, a misshapen 

circle, and the Fire affinities dragged them near its edge. 

The Ice Elder walked up to the edge, but did not touch 

the water. Even Elders were taught to fear it. She stood 

there staring at it, her back to Stana and Katia, and the 

Fire Guards. Finally she said, “My sister spent hours by 

this pool. Hours just meditating, even before she was the 

Ice Seer.”  
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Katia shot Stana a knowing look, and Stana glared, 

trying to indicate that now was not the time. The Ice Elder 

continued, “I was never called to it like she was, but it 

haunted me nonetheless. I wanted the power, but it was 

never mine to take.” She was silent for a moment before 

quietly saying, “My sister died instead of letting me have 

that power.”  

She turned around then. “But you, Stana, will not have 

that choice. I know you are the next Ice Seer. I had always 

known that my sister had predicted her successor, but she 

had hidden it away. I knew that she had a dalliance with a 

Fire boy, but thought even she wasn’t dumb enough to 

entrust him with something so important.” She laughed then. 

“But she always had the last laugh, and knew I hated the 

Fire boys.” She shuddered in disgust. “I had to charm the 

Fire Elder to finally get access to the Fire Palace, but I 

finally found who had hidden it.” 

The Ice Elder focused her eyes on Stana instead of 

memories. “I thought of killing you, and the world will 

think you are dead, Stana, but I will keep you alive so 

that you can feed me the visions, and I will tell the world 

that I am the new Ice Seer.” 

Stana shook her head vigorously. “I would rather die.” 
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The Elder smiled. “I won’t kill you, Stana.” She 

turned to look at Katia, “I’ll kill Katia.” 

Stana and Katia both gasped and struggled against the 

men holding them. The Elder’s smile widened. “And if that 

does not work, I’ll start killing your sisters. Maybe those 

two little girls from the Elemental Banquet. What are their 

names again?” 

Stana struggled harder and nearly shouted, “You 

wouldn’t. You wouldn’t kill your own apprentices.” 

The Elder’s face converted to anger and she yelled, “I 

killed my own sister for this power. Killing apprentices 

means nothing to me.” 

Stana tried to take a step back from the force of the 

Elder’s anger, forgetting there was a man behind her. 

“Consider this our meeting, Stana. It’s time for the 

final step of the test.” She looked over Stana’s shoulder 

to the men holding her. “Let her go.” She turned her gaze 

back to Stana. “If you try anything, Katia burns.” 

Stana look a deep breath and then said, “I 

understand.” 

The Elder nodded, and Stana was immediately released. 

Stana rubbed her arms where they had been held. She looked 

back at Katia, who nodded at her then lifted her chin. She 



Renn/Ice	  Seer/	  

	  

27	  

would stand with Stana to the end. Stana nodded back. She 

turned to face the Ice Elder. “Move aside.” 

The Elder’s eyes narrowed, but she moved. Stana walked 

slowly to the water’s edge and took a deep breath. She 

knelt down next the pool, just like she had so many times 

before. She spread her blue gown around her and then cupped 

her hands in her lap. She took a deep breath clearing her 

mind, and then another.  

She closed her eyes and pushed the Ice Elder from her 

mind, she pushed Niran’s warning away, she pushed Katia’s 

reassuring presence away, and focused only on the water. 

She had waited seventeen years for this moment, seventeen 

years to find out if she was the new Ice Seer, and that was 

a moment that was only between her and the Ice Pool. 

She took another deep breath, then another, and then 

as if in a trance she reached out and let the fingers of 

her right hand gently touch the surface of the water. She 

felt energy rush through her as she felt the already ice 

cold water turn solid under her fingers. She heard the 

elder’s cry of dismayed triumphant as if it was coming from 

a far away distance, she felt Katia and the Fire Guards 

behind her, but they too were at a distance. Still as if in 

a trance she stood and stepped out onto the ice. 
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“What are you doing?” The Ice Elder yelled. “Get back 

here. I control you.” 

Stana waved a hand to her side, and the Ice Elder was 

instantly encased in ice. 

Suddenly the Fire Guards yelped in pain, letting go of 

Katia, as their clothes went up in flames and they were 

forced to use their own affinities to keep their skin from 

burning. 

Niran’s voice cut through the haze of Stana’s trance, 

and she heard him loud and clear as he said, “You forget, 

Ice Elder, that the Ice Seer controls the Ice Castle. It 

responds to her only. You have no control left.” 

Stana looked over her shoulder, and smiled at Niran, 

knew that it was right that he was there. As he continued 

to hold the Fire Guards off she continued to walk out to 

the middle of the Ice Pool. When she reached the middle she 

held up her arms and turned in a slow circle, feeling every 

inch of the Ice Castle, feeling her sisters, feeling the 

affinities, feeling the Kingdom. She was the Kingdom’s 

highest leader and she called her people to her.  

She called her sisters from their beds, she called to 

the Earth and Air Elders, called to the apprentices of the 

other houses, called them all to her side. She stood in the 

middle, continuing her slow circle, as the Kingdom hummed 



Renn/Ice	  Seer/	  

	  

29	  

with the presence of a new Ice Seer, every person in every 

village feeling the Kingdom’s sigh of relief, and knowing 

that finally the Ice Seer had claimed her birthright. 

As people filed in Katia helped Niran contain the Fire 

Affinities by keeping them drenched, so that their fire 

could never take hold, and when the other Elders walked in 

Niran approached them. “These men need to be detained, they 

kidnapped the new Ice Seer and her roommate.” He didn’t 

give them a chance to respond just turned to Katia who 

passed them over to the Elders. 

Katia smiled at them. “Thank you so much, Elders. I 

wasn’t sure how much longer I could keep them drenched.” 

The Air Elder couldn’t help but smile back, despite 

her confusion. She turned and raised her hands, a silent 

signal, and soon two Air Guards were at her side. “Take 

these men into custody.” 

“Yes, Elder.” 

Niran and Katia didn’t pay the men anymore attention. 

Instead they turned and walked to the water’s edge to watch 

Stana. She stood in the middle arms raised, eyes closed, 

surrounded by a blue aura of energy as the Elemental power 

pulsed through her. Niran couldn’t take his eyes off of 

her. 
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When the cavern was full, people stirring with hushed 

uncertainty, Stana lowered her arms to her side, and with 

her voice quiet but echoing through the cavern said, “I am 

the Ice Seer, and I claim my birthright. A great blight has 

been on our Kingdom for the last thirty years as the Ice 

Elder and the Fire elder conspired to keep me from my 

Kingdom.” 

Hushed conversation broke out throughout the cavern at 

her words, but she continued, “The Ice Elder killed her 

sister, the last Ice Seer, and threatened to kill my 

sisters if I did not cooperate, and the Fire Elder assisted 

her, by providing Fire Guards to capture me and my 

roommate.” 

“Lies!” The Ice Elder screamed, coming free of her ice 

bindings. “Lies!” She ran onto the ice trying to reach 

Stana, forgetting to fear it. She should have remembered. 

Stana simply watched as the pool reacted, freezing the Ice 

Elder in a running position, and when Stana looked up so 

did everyone else in the cavern. No one even screamed when 

an icicle fell from the cavern ceiling and shattered the 

statue of the Ice Elder. 

Stana looked to where the Ice Elder had stood only 

moments ago, and then sought out the two other Elders in 

the room. “Approach the edge of the ice.” They approached 
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the ice but did not step on it and Stana’s voice was clear 

as it rang through the cavern. “Learn from their mistakes,” 

she told them. “Where is the Fire Elder?” 

“We couldn’t find him,” a voice called from the crowd.  

“Then seek him. The Fire Palace must make amends for 

their Elder.” She made a slow circle and then facing the 

Elders again said, “We have a Kingdom to rebuild, but 

tomorrow will be soon enough.” 

The Elders bowed and stepped back, and Stana walked 

from the ice toward Katia as the members of the four 

Elemental houses broke out into excited conversation. 

Katia stood at the Ice Pool’s edge, a smile on her 

face, her hands pressed to her chest. Stana grinned back 

when she saw her, and stepped into Katia’s waiting arms, 

hugging her friend tightly, the pool turning back to water 

all at once as she stepped from it. 

“I told you you were the next Ice Seer,” Katia 

whispered. 

Stana laughed. “So you did. I will never doubt you 

again.” 

Katia pulled back. “You remember that. Does the Ice 

Seer get an advisor? If so, I claim the job, and if not I 

demand you create the position and give it to me. It’s the 

least you can do since I got kidnapped because of you.” 
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Stana would have felt guilty about that if Katia 

hadn’t sounded so excited by it all. She hugged her friend 

again and said, “The job is yours.” 

Katia squealed, squeezing her friend and then 

whispered, “I think someone’s waiting for you.” 

Stana pulled away from her friend and looked over her 

shoulder to see Niran standing there. She looked back at 

Katia who gave her a knowing look. Katia moved away to find 

their sisters and Stana turned to face Niran. They just 

stared at each other for a moment, and then moved together, 

Niran wrapping his arms tightly around Stana as she sank 

against him. He held her tight for a moment and then Stana 

asked, “How did you know?” 

“You never showed up to our meeting, so I came to 

check on you.” 

“How do you know your away around the Castle?” 

He shrugged, his arms still around her as he grinned. 

“I don’t, but I just kept moving and ended up in here in 

time to see you turn the pool to ice.” 

She glanced over at it and she smiled contentedly. 

“Katia always said it would be mine.” She turned to face 

him, a sheepish look on her face. “I’m just happy I can 

meditate without fear of being caught.” 

He grimaced. “Meditate. I hate meditating.” 
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She laughed. “It’s because you’re a fire affinity.” 

Her face turned serious. “Thank you for looking out for me, 

Niran.” 

“You’re welcome, but I think you would have been okay 

without me.” 

She stood on her tippy toes and kissed him, then 

whispered, “But thank you all the same.” 

It took another hour, but finally everyone had left 

the Sacred Hall. Stana had promised to meet with the 

remaining elders the next day, and the houses would prepare 

for the feast to celebrate, before turning to the affair of 

voting in new elders. 

Stana stood alone in the Sacred Hall. She breathed in 

the cool air, and then knelt down next to the pool, turning 

it to ice. Then she walked out to the middle and knelt 

there, her dress around her, the cold seeping into her 

legs. She was the Ice Seer. She did not fear the cold, 

especially now when she had Niran to fill her with warmth. 

In her world Fire did not destroy Ice, it balanced it. 

End 


