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When Mila’s brother disappears, she believes he’s been enchanted 
by the Bear, a shape-shifting stranger of legend who sought 
shelter at their home. Mila and her sisters follow the trail into the 
frozen north, determined to bring their brother home. 

• A stunning paperback edition of the new novel from the author of  
 The Girl of Ink & Stars, winner of the Waterstones Children’s Book  
 Prize and the British Book Awards Children’s Book of the Year. 

• Kiran’s second novel, The Island at the End of Everything,   
 was published in 2017 to critical acclaim, and was shortlisted for  
 both the Costa and Blue Peter Book Awards. 

• The Way Past Winter combines high adventure with Kiran’s  
 trademark lyricism and a wintry folk-tale feel – a gorgeous  
 literary novel for middle-grade readers.

Praise for THE WAY PAST WINTER:

‘Her best yet, and that’s saying something.’ ROBIN STEVENS
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DESCRIPTION
Mila and her sisters live with 
their brother Oskar in a small 
forest cabin in the snow. One 
night, a fur-clad stranger arrives 
seeking shelter for himself 
and his men. But by the next 
morning, they’ve gone – taking 
Oskar with them. Fearful for his 
safety, Mila and her sisters set 
out to bring Oskar back – even 
it means going north, crossing 
frozen wild-lands to find a way 
past an eternal winter. 

An extract from

THE WAY PAST 
WINTER
Kiran Millwood Hargrave
Mila listened to the knife ripping through the 
cabbage and strained to hear the murmurs of 
Sanna and Geir’s exchange. The lovely bell of 
Sanna’s laugh rang out before the front door 
closed with a creak and a bang, blowing the 
kitchen door open and sending cold fingers of 
wind raking across Mila’s cheeks. Sanna floated 
in, a faraway look on her thin face as she gazed 
at something in her palm.

‘What’s that?’ asked Pípa.
‘Nothing,’ said Sanna hurriedly, pinning the 

something, gleaming, into her cloak. ‘A gift.’ It 
was a brooch, intricately worked from elk horn, 
full of pale swirls that recalled a foaming sea. It 
was very fine.

‘And what did you give in return?’ asked Mila, 
bringing vivid spots of red to her older sister’s 
cheeks.

‘Nothing,’ said Sanna briskly, brandishing 
the newly sharpened knife mock-threateningly 
at Mila. ‘A gift shouldn’t be given with the 
expectation of something in return.’

‘That’s the fourth time he’s been round in a 
week,’ said Oskar.

‘Hmm,’ said Sanna, purse-lipped.
‘It’s a long way from Trall, he’ll be riding back in 

the dark.’

‘Hmm.’
‘Perhaps next time you could invite him in for 

dinner?’ Mila saw a look pass between her older 
siblings, full of something she didn’t understand.

‘Yes,’ said Sanna. ‘Maybe I will.’ She swallowed, 
then said in a firm tone that meant the subject 
was closed, ‘Now, are you done butchering that 
cabbage?’

The dim day fell into the dark lap of dusk, and 
the small house filled with the smell of boiled 
cabbage soup that meant dinner was ready. 
Sanna was just about to ladle Pípa’s portion into 
a chipped wooden bowl when Dusha set about 
barking, followed by her brother.

‘Not Geir again?’ said Oskar, and Sanna shook 
her head.

‘Probably just spooked. I’ll go and calm them,’ 
said Mila, in no hurry for her bowl of soup, 
despite her hunger. She put on her cloak and 
hat for the second time, then opened the door a 
crack and stepped into the snow, which glowed 
a silvery grey in the uncertain light.

‘Coming, Dush-Dush! Coming, Danya!’
Keeping her head bowed against the biting 

wind, she heaved the door closed behind her 
and began to trudge through the drifts towards 
the dog shed, hands tucked under her armpits 
to keep them warm. But she had not taken 
more than three steps before she collided with 
something warm and firm.

‘Javoyt!’ Mila stumbled back, standing on her 
cloak, and nearly fell. She regained her balance 
and looked up. Her heart thudded almost as loud 
as the wind. Now she knew why the dogs were 
barking.
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THE WHITE FOX
Chen Jiatong
Dilah is a young white fox who returns home to find his mother 
mortally wounded. Before she dies, she tells him of a treasure 
with the power to make animals human. But an enemy fox pack 
want it too, and will stop at nothing to learn its whereabouts …

• The first book in the White Fox series, a bestseller in China. 

• The first middle-grade children’s fiction series ever to be   
 translated into English from Chinese.

• Themes of conservation, nature, civilisation and what it really  
 means to be human. 

• Translated by the award-winning Jennifer Feeley, with   
 gorgeous black-and-white line illustrations by acclaimed   
 young Chinese artist Viola Wang. 
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An extract from

THE WHITE FOX
Chen Jiatong
‘Oh! Peter, hurry – look quickly!’ Bella 
exclaimed, her pinky finger pointing at the 
fence.

Peter gazed beyond the yard. ‘Wow!’
Dilah was frightened but thrilled. He stayed 

perfectly still, his heart beating terribly fast. 
He was perched on the ground like some sort 
of magical snow creature, a pair of bright and 
piercing black eyes, two small round ears, and 
a large bushy tail trailing behind, his pure-white 
body nearly blending in with the snow on the 
ground. 

‘It’s so beautiful!’ Mari sighed. 
‘What is it?’ Their dad stuck his head out the 

car window, straining to catch a glimpse of 
Dilah, his entire face turning red from the cold. 
‘Oh, an Arctic fox … You don’t see those too 
often.’ 

Bella gave Dilah a friendly wave, and Peter 
whistled. Dilah cocked his head, curious. 

‘Okay, kids. You’re really going to be late, 
now. Get in the car!’ the mother urged, looking 
at her watch.

‘But Mom,’ Bella said softly, ‘can’t we—’
‘Perhaps you’ll have another chance later,’ 

Mari said, smiling. ‘Maybe our little friend will 
be back.’ She picked up Bella and kissed her, 
then gave Peter a peck on the forehead. Peter 

seemed like he was about to protest. 
‘Bye!’ Bella called to Dilah in a sweet voice, 

hopping in the car and waving again. Peter 
climbed awkwardly in after her. 

‘Say goodbye to Mom,’ Jon said. 
‘Bye, Mom.’ 
‘See you tonight.’ The mother wrapped her 

coat around her body. 
The car and the roar of its engine faded 

away. The woman watched as it grew smaller 
and smaller, then suddenly remembered the 
small white fox. Turning around, she found 
there was no sign of him, only a trail of clover-
shaped paw prints left behind in the snow. 

From then on, Dilah was like a bee drawn to a 
flower – he couldn’t help but sneak over to the 
house and quietly study the family, spying on 
their happy life, and never telling his parents. 
Sometimes the children noticed Dilah. Bella 
always made a fuss and called for her mother 
to come watch with her, while Peter would 
tiptoe over to the fence alone and extend a 
friendly hand. The children even worried that 
Dilah might freeze when it got especially cold, 
and wanted to dress him in their own hats and 
scarves. But because of Papa’s warning, Dilah 
never let the children get too close. 

Dilah thought about the family day and 
night, longing to be human. He dreamed about 
how wonderful it would be if he, his father and 
mother could become humans, live in a house 
that puffed smoke, ride in a car that made 
rumbling sounds, and wear colourful clothing … 
what a rich and varied life!

DESCRIPTION
A young white fox called Dilah 
returns home to find his mother 
gravely injured. Before she dies, 
she tells him about a treasure 
with the power to make animals 
human. The clues to its location are 
contained in a moonstone buried 
beneath their den. But wicked 
blue foxes seek the treasure too, 
and Dilah must race to find it first. 
Along the way, he befriends all 
sorts of other creatures: a friendly 
seal, an ancient tortoise and a 
fierce leopard – but can he stay 
one step ahead of his enemies?

CHEN JIATONG
Chen Jiatong is one of 
China’s bestselling authors. 
He graduated from Beihang 
University with a Masters in 

Engineering. He was still at university 
when he began writing The White Fox. 
The series now consists 
of six titles, and will be 
relaunched in China in 
2019. 
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