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The matryoskka, or &M’M nesting doll, was developed in the 1890 s by a group
of fine artists and craftsmen interested in &mm folk art, Known as the Mamontorv
Circle. T combination of the traditional crafts of nested wooden ofgects and fine

ename/ painting, the first m&rh_wa& was designed by artist P N 4 ‘%Ta_/yum and’
ch 15{ master to_y-m«ﬂr VP Zvozdockkin.

The dolls soon became enormously popular and adopted as a symbo/ of "“Moshor
&Niﬂ. b Mtywm means "fittle mother ”} ;7'@ are turned from a single piece of
wood, mmf_/jfﬁ'rcf or fime, and often painted with scenes from &a’m ‘f;ru_y tales,
with a &'ﬁrext image on each ﬁjure.

The inkerent charm and intrigue of the nested figures inspired me to use a zmrh_yo.rf-&
as the myz'caf ﬁéﬂar in this cn"’z'na/ story. While the motzﬁ are &Wiﬂh the selting
is the universa/ realm of; fcvy tales.
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Once upon a time a gir/ named {,atya fived with her grandmother at the edge of the
ﬁreat. y/&fy worked hard and foved eack other tsmfer{y. untif one fa_y the old
woman ﬁff il

She called {,at_ya to her side and said, "Little Jigeon, my time is near. Soon you
must make your own way in the world, but I kave a Jz‘:'ft that will help you. "Ske
took a fittle matryoshka, a nesting doll, out of a small hox. The dolf was smooth
and bright, paintedin the fikeness c?f the grandmother with apron and Qrcﬁ'aj.'
K,at_ya started to open the doll.

'%.’ ! said the ofd woman. "%t yet. ,,{f “your need is great, open the dolf and
help will come. Dut you may oa{y do so three times. %&or that, the magic will be
gone. {,agb the dolf and remember me. "

"S will remember, Grandmother, " said {,‘tya. @ior the o/d woman died and
the priest had buried ker, {,atya feﬁ with the doll in ker J:ocfat.
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3; was q)rinJ when K,ctya set out, but the next fc_y there was
ﬁolt, then snow. Jt snowed ﬁr weeks, as z'f‘ winter had returned,
and {,atya was cold and Fuujr:y. O_fﬂm she considered asking the
dolf ﬁr E'e‘f;:, but then she would ﬁm{_' shelter or a bit qf ﬁocf on
her own. ?maf{y she came to a  great czty d%‘l iunfegpar Jot her
stay in the kitchen and ﬁcf her bread and soup. “Thank you ﬁr
your kindness," K,at_ya said. "effoue, could you wake me in the
morning e
“Then you will :fetzp ﬁrewr, my ﬁ'l'am'l: There is no morning
here now, " the innkeeper told her. "Ever since the Jsarevitch felf
under the wicked spell that turned kim into fiving ice, it is always
winter without thaw, night without moon, and dark without
dawn. "

" man of ice!/ What a sight that must be!" said {,at a.
"%t a -n;’ft ﬁr the fikes ?f us, " said the z':ul[agwr. "FHe fies
asleep in the palace, watched over by his uncle, the Grand Vizier."
"SI have ne coin to pay you, but perhaps I can break the spell, .
JE,atya said, touching the do/l in her - pocket. by /7 innkeeper

= Jaughed, but K,ﬂtya was determined to see the man of fiving ice

. I 5 ic and to fift the enchantment. < ?’|
"







When K.dt_ya awoke, it was still dark, hut she made her way to
the palace, a glorious place of red stone and golden domes. Jhe
guards turned her away at the door, hut she spied a huge tree in
the courtyard. HNembile as squirrel, {,atya climbed its branches
and peered through a window. UUpon a velvet bed of scarfet and
Joftf fqy the Jsarevitch, still and th'tten'nJ in the caxt‘fef:')ft.
Dekind kim stood a tall ofd man who mef at {,atya as he
snapped his fingers for kis guards. K,atyq slid down the tree
trunk inte a circle qf grim -ﬁcacf soldiers.

y'lfa-y took her into the chamber ?f the ﬁo-um  prince. K_.at'ya
kad never seen a man so heautiful. Fis Sfull fips were pale blue
and kis Jfa-u:y hands fonJ and ﬁua ?.fu hair quteuof fike ﬁwt
Jhe only sign that he was not a statue carved of ice was the faint
cloud qf his breath and the cﬁj‘t stirring oj‘ his chest. The ofd
man was as red as the prince was blue. W e aadbocsd “glowed
fike flame and kis skin was ruddy.
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"W&:y were you spy ing on the Jsarevitch 7" ke demanded:
YRalin ois “esid atya. “d on{y wished to see a man of fiving
ice." %ﬂ’ that she had, she  pitied him, trapped in kis cold enchant-
ment. ke fonjsd' to see him awake. "I have come to break the spell. 4

"Youl" scoffod the Grand Vizier. "The wizards of nine kingdoms
could not break this spell. Great magic is needed to unweave it,
more magic than a peasant gir/ can imagine. " The Grand Vizier
G vansam to ko TR G cant vt spell himself to prevent the
Tsarevitch “from being crowned and to keep the kingdom for his
own. 5; took alf gf his _power to maintain the enchantment.

"But I can break the spell, I swear it!" cried K atya.
“"Throw her in the dungeon, " ordered the Grand Voizior. The
guards took her to a stone prison in a far corner t?f the palace
grounds and down a dark stairway.

Jhe door cfa:u"ad,' clfuttz'nj K,ctya inside a t:':n.y cell. ke took
the na:t:':uj dolf ocut Qf her oncfet. "Ox mct::yoa[ﬂl, cure{y 5‘ need

E help now. 4 'Gmﬁaf{y she twisted off the top half of the smiling ﬁ
] do/l. &
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Inside was another figure, not a woman, but a bear. ﬂ; _yamd'
and stretched untif ke mmr{y filled the cell.
The boar said, "o, fittle one, tell me your need. "
" magic spell kas turned the Tsarevitch into fz'v:‘zlj ice and
now the fz':ljcﬁm has winter without thaw, night without moon,

and dark without dawn," K,atya said. "I swore to break the spell.
Hlso, I'm not fond of dungeons and would fike to _get out. “

"ﬁuu"oou ?" said the hear. "Seems a fine cave to me. Sl if “you
wish to Joave, then so we shall. Ts for the spell, who hetter than a
bear to bring the spring thaw ? Climb on my back." {,dya put the
dofS together, slipped it into ker Jvocﬂt, and climbed onto the
bear's back. “With one hiuge paw the bear smashed down the door.
7"‘% rushed up the twisting stair and out hekind the palace
gardens. The bear _gave a great roar and warm wind began to
blow, Jhe ice covering the trees began to melt and water dripped
from the branches.

“eﬁoaaa, take me to the Jsarevitch, said {_,atya. Ske wanted to

L. seolhiim awake Ts the hoar walked; patchos of hrown carth filled
in his footprints










Jhe palace  guards could not stop the bear, and K.atyq rode
straight to the velvet bed. Dut the spell was not broken. Jhe
prince still slept, though now he Jooked more ivory than icy blue.

"‘amotﬁ'.uj more than my roar is needed, " said the bear.

{,atya was disappointed, ﬁr now she ﬁft more than pity ﬁr
the enchanted prince, hut said, "Thank you, kind bear."

"{,ac‘p the dolf and remember me, " said the hear and vanisked.

The Grand Voizior burst into the room with a dozen soldiers, pale
with fear and rage. The thaw kad weakened kis spell - streaks of
gray were in kis kair and beard. "deize her!" ke shouted:
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This time the soldiers took K,art‘ya into the forest and tossed her down a degp ravine.

yfoq,f it was warmer now, the cgy was still dark and clotted with clouds. ‘Ske tried

to climb out, but the ravine was toc steep and she ﬁff back to the hottom. {,at_ya
brushed herself offf and took the dolf out of her pocket.

"ﬂat:wafa, I need “your help again, " she said; opening the doll. Inside, the bear

dolf stood stilf and guict. She removed it and took offthe top half. TE wolf twitched

an ear, shook kis head, and “grew untif his great gray taif tickled {,ﬁyq'c knees. ?f;

turned in a circle, then sat politely hefore her. “Small one, tell me your need, " ke said.

)E,atya told kim of the man of ice and the night without moon and dark without dawn
and kor vow. "Flso, I do not wisk to sleep in this ravine."

Jhe wolf grinned, saying, "It seems a fine place to rest to me, but Jeave we shall. e
ﬁr the other, who hetter than a ﬂr'off to bring back the moon ! Gome with me." K,ctya
tucked the doff away and climbed onto the aroff s back. JThe wolf feapt out of the pit
and foped tfrou'jf the ﬁreot ot the edge ?f a ﬁeftf he  gave a how/ that seemed to come
Jfrom the throats of a thousand wolves. The clouds overhead began to thin, and the face
of the moon peered through.

"ﬂeuo. ! said {,at_ya. "Take me to the Jsarevitch. " s the mff ran toward the
palace, mooufi:’/ft ‘ﬂ'on'ed' hekind them fike a stream.
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Jhe guards qﬁéraf ne resistance and tﬁy went ctraz;yft to the Jsarevitch's chamber.
o still slept, but now there was a touch of color to his face and hair. Jhe wolf
said, "ﬂ; needs more than my song to calf kim back." K,at_ya sighed, for now she
knew she Joved the prince, and. Jonged to see him awake Sfor herself, not just because
of her vow. Bfe said, "Thank you, kind wolf. .

"K,aaf the dolf and remember me, " ke replied and vanished.
I a corner of the room stood the Grand Vizier. Fhis hinie wee fike frost, his nose
fike the drip of an icicle. ¥ seemed woak and witherod; hut kis eyes were still
ﬁam as ke called ﬁr the soldiers to once more take {ct_yc away.

This time the soldiers took her to the top gf a mountain. yﬁby Jowered her E_y rope
onto a Jedge and left her there. {,atyq watched the soldiers ride to the palace through
the moorlﬁ:’ﬁ"t.

"SI need” your ﬁb{p once more, my m«tl:yodffa, " she said to the doll.

Inside the woman was the bear, inside the hear was the wolf. fe wondered for a
moment what would he next, then twisted the ﬂfoff dolf apart. Geolden ft'Jlft  poured
out. W‘&rﬂbd' in the bottom Faff was a tiny bird the color qf ffm She ﬁ"ﬁod-
her head and stretched ker wings. Ina Sfiery swirl, she flew up to the top of
= the mountain and down te K,at_ya': side. -
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"TelS me your need, my chick " said the ﬁreﬂr&

"OF, firebird; the Jsarevitch has boen turned into ice by a
wicked spell. The boar brought hack the thaw, the wolf brought
back the moon, but still it is dark without dawn across the
kingdom, " said {,atya. "S swore to break the spell, and I do not
wish to five on a fedge."

“Jt seems a fine perch to me, but as you wish. Hnd “for the rest,
whe hetter than a ﬁraiz'rd' to bring back the sun?" said she. {,at'ya
put the dofl together and climbed onto the ﬁreiud' s hack. Up
t/fa_y sweoped into the ng. and the ﬁrefz'n{' burst ﬁrt/f with a
great thrill of song. s the Jast note died away, pink fingers of
light stretched over the top of the mountain.

L, | take me to the Jsarevitch, " said {,at_yﬂ- Jhe firebird
ﬂeﬂ' into the Jrafaco. mfzjﬂ ffoodin" the Jk:y hekind them.
yfey ﬂuﬁf over the heads Qf the Juar& and inte the Jsarevitch s room.
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The Grand Vizier stood next to the bed; still as stone. Jhe
Jprince was restored- his Rair was brown as earth and his skin
warm with ftﬁ. H‘e stirred as the j;reriz'rdJ s ﬁ:’;t ﬁff across his

ﬁco, but did not wake.
"Wk:y isn't ke awake? Can't you fe{ﬁ Fim 7" {,atya cried.

“Flhes gt ia n. Another kind of magic is needed now, "
the firebird replied. P74 strange crackling, snapping sound came
from the corner. The Grand Voizier was trying to speak, but his
Jaw would not move. Now he was made of fiving ice, but kis eyes

were cpen, Jfan'nj at K_,atya-
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yumi.nj away ﬁvm the gra:mf Vizier, K_,atya said, "Thank you,
kind bird, S will ﬁmf some way to wake the Jsarevitch. "

"%u have alf you need, little pigeon. K,By! the dolf and remem-
ber me, " said the ﬂnfin{; and she vanished.

“S fave no more magic to ﬁi{p you, 4 {_,ct_ya said to the prince.

hie watchod kim as she thought. 76t Jast she knew what she
must do.
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"Porkaps the wizards of the nine kingdoms can break the spell
now. S will go and find them." Sho fooked down at the prince,

more handsome now than ever. H;r heart was Femy at the
tﬂujft qf feaw':uj him. ‘gyx'c% she hent and kissed kim.

Grask! The Grand Vizier toppled over and smashed into a
thousand pieces.

uzﬁ’“"ﬂ real!" saidthe prince. "I dreamt that a marvelous gir/
kept coming to me, riding wonderful beasts. Hnd it was you.’ "

K atya's hoart feapt with gladness, for she had found the fast hit
t{f magic. 3.: ﬁr the  prince, what hetter bride than a Jz'rf who
could break spells and ride magical heasts ? yﬁz}( were married,
most ﬂmyi{y, qf course. cza f'or {,at_yq, what hetter _groom than a
man whose hoart melts at fove's first kiss ?
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