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motionless, the blade of the sword peeking out from between its shoulders. �e other 
troll, standing just behind its dead companion, howled and beat its chest. In its anger it 
was unaware of what became immediately clear to Janner, Tink, and Podo: the bridge 
was about to fall.

A thrill shot through Janner like a bolt of lightning. We might make it! If the bridge 
collapses, we just might make it!

More rocks broke loose from the quaking bridge. �e second troll cut its roar short 
when it realized at last what was happening. Fangs congregated on the tower behind the 
troll, growling and peeking around it to see what was wrong.

Janner got back to his feet and ran with Podo and Tink across the last tower. On 
the far side, Nugget carried Leeli down the steps from the tower to the gentle north 
bank, where Nia and Oskar waited. Leeli dismounted into Nia’s embrace.

Janner’s heart rose at the sight of his family, then sank when he turned to see that 
the bridge had not yet fallen. �e troll stepped over its dead companion and made its 
way across the damaged bridge. It roared and �exed its mighty arms.

Please, thought Janner. Please let it fall.
With a great crunch, the bridge shifted and sank a few hands lower. �e Fangs that 

congregated on the tower grew agitated as more stones tumbled away.

Podo shook his �st at the troll. “Come on, ye monster! Take another step!”
�e ground trembled again, and the troll’s little eyes shifted from the bridge to the 

sea. But again, the rocks settled.
�e troll’s fearful look became a wicked grin. �e Fangs snarled and clanged their 

swords. To Janner’s horror, the troll leapt the �nal distance and landed on the tower only 
a few feet in front of them. It raised itself to its full height and roared so loud that the 
falls themselves were shamed.

Janner felt a tug at his pack.
“I’ll be needing this, laddie,” Podo said as he drew Janner’s sword. “�ough I don’t 

think me sword- throwin’ trick will work twice in one day.” He looked down at Janner 
with sad eyes. “Now you be a good man. You lead this family to safety, like I know you 
can.” He kissed Janner on the top of his head. “Never stop �ghtin’ for ’em, hear?”

�e troll took another step forward. With a heavy sigh, Podo raised his sword and 
strode to meet it.

Tears �lled Janner’s eyes, and he thought about protesting, joining Podo in his �nal 
stand— but he had no sword. Podo had taken it. He thought about using his bow but 
knew it would do no damage. All he could do was obey his grandfather’s �nal com-
mand: “You lead this family to safety.” Podo would only last moments against the troll, 
but it was all he could give.

Janner blinked away his tears and turned. He had to honor his grandfather’s sacri-
�ce by getting his family away and keeping them free from harm for as long as he could.

Leeli screamed. Her shrill voice cut through the air like a thousand silver arrows. 
Janner just had time to leap out of the way as Nugget, no longer carrying Leeli, bounded 
up the steps.
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