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Entries by /dina (Elsa and Anna’s mother)



Entry 1
Dear Mother,

Anna and Elsa are growing closer to each other than Agnarr and I thought. They spend
every minute with each other! I love watching them grow together with such a strong bond. You
would’ve loved them and they would’ve loved you. Anna has fierce blue eyes and Agnarr’s
cinnamon colored hair. Elsa, on the other hand, is very different from us externally, but she is
nearly identical internally. She has so much in her from her elegance when she walks to the
intelligence in her brain. Her charisma is so much like yours and her beauty, oh her beauty! She
is, as well, artistically gifted in her poorly understood powers. Her powers. They look beautiful
now, but I don’t know what they can become. I’ve been to Grand Pabbie multiple times and he
says the same thing, “Her power will only grow.” Elsa and Anna have an unbreakable bond, but
they spend so much of their time exploring Elsa’s powers. I’'m scared Mother, each day my dear
Elsa’s powers grow stronger! What will happen when she loses control or even worse, hurts
someone? What if she hurts someone she loves dearly? I know that Elsa would never forgive
herself if she harmed a living soul, big or small. Anna and Elsa are inseparable and it is
wonderful seeing them having fun together, but sometimes, I wish I could just know the truth.
Why does Elsa have these powers, and can it get to the point where she might hurt someone? By
someone, Mother, I mean Anna. I see them together and I can’t help thinking that they may be
going too far. I don’t want Anna to be reliable on Elsa’s powers and think they will come save
her. Sometimes, | feel as though it is my fault. Was it a mistake saving Agnarr that one, unspoken
day? Was Elsa... my curse? Is she paying for the mistake / made? Sometimes, I wonder what
would have happened if | never saved Agnarr that day. I wonder what would have happened if I
just left him there. All alone and unarmed against our tribe.

But don’t worry Mother, I will always remember what you said, “The true character of a
human being is how one treats the unarmed.” I told Anna the other day she said that Elsa must
have true character because she is always armed. She reminds me so much of you. There is so
much of you in both of them! I wish you were here. I wish you were here to guide me through
this. You would know what to do. You would be able to tell me what is wrong and right. I miss
you, Mother.

Tduna



Entry 2

Dear Mathenr,

It has been 2 days since Elsa struck Anna with her powers. I knew this would happen, I
knew that they were being reckless, but I did nothing about it.

I can remember the awful day as clear as water. Elsa screamed and Agnarr and I had run
faster than I could ever imagine. There she was, my poor Anna. She was on the floor, barely
breathing, with Elsa’s cold hands around her. I knelt down and took Anna away from Elsa’s
hands. I wanted to prevent any further damage Elsa might do to Anna. I know deep in my heart
that Elsa never intended to do anything to Anna, but it was almost like a mothers instinct to pull
Anna away from her. Anna felt cold in my hands and there was a white streak in her red hair
where Elsa had hit her. I felt a wind of relief pass through me when I learned it had not been the
heart. Who knows what could have happened if it was the heart. But even so, the head is a fragile
part of the body and neither I nor Agnarr knew just how powerful Elsa’s powers are. I knew
straight away that she must be taken to Grand Pabbie and quickly.

Me and Agnarr quickly mounted the horses with my Anna in my hands. I looked at Elsa
riding behind Agnarr. I couldn’t even begin to imagine what she was feeling. I knew that nothing
would be the same after that. We entered a dark field with stones and grass around the edges of
the hills. The ground began to shake aggressively. I clutched Anna closer to my chest and looked
down at her pale face. She looked as though all the life and emotions had been ripped out of her.
I looked around and watched as the boulders unraveled and out came the trolls. I never told
Agnarr about my previous visits with Grand Pabbie, knowing that he would very much overreact
to me leaving the castle unattended and alone. But Grand Pabbie knows, he knows what I’'m
going through. In fact, I believe Grand Pabbie understands me more than Agnarr ever will. But
not as much as your mother.

As we brought Anna closer to the center of the field, Grand Pabbie rolled in and reached
for Anna’s forehead.

“She’s cold as ice,” he whispered. Grand Pabbie eyes looked wide with fear. |
immediately knew something was wrong.

“Can you save her?” Agnarr said, fiercely.



“Yes, but just barely,” Grand Pabbie put his palm on Anna’s forehead, “You’re lucky it
wasn’t the heart. The heart is not so easily changed, but the head can be persuaded.” “Do what
you must!” Agnarr enforced. I placed my hand on his shoulder for reassurance.

Grand Pabbie continued, “I recommend we remove all magic, even memories of magic.
To be safe.” I looked down at Elsa. This would be the hardest on her than any of us. Grand
Pabbie went on,

“But don’t worry, I’ll leave the fun.” Grand Pabbie closed his eyes and laid his hand back
onto Anna’s forehead. Anna’s face began to smile.

“She will be okay,” he assured.

“But she won’t remember [ have powers?”” Elsa worried.

“It’s for the best,” Agnarr said, placing his hand on Elsa’s shoulder. Elsa looked as though
her whole world had just been broken into pieces. I couldn't even begin to imagine what she
must have been going through. Her best friend, her sister, is gone. All the memories of her
magic, gone. Grand Pabbie nudged Elsa’s shoulder,

“Listen to me, Elsa. Your power will only grow,” he held up his hand as images appeared
into the sky. “There is beauty in it, but also great danger!” The images turned into red fire as the
figures began to scream. “You must learn to control it. Fear will be your enemy.” The figures
went away in a poof of red and screaming.

“No! We will protect her!” Agnarr said, pulling me and Elsa closer. “She can learn to
control it, ’'m sure. ‘Till then, we will lock the gates! We’ll reduce the staff and limit her contact
with people, and keep her powers hidden, from everyone! Including Anna.”

Since that moment, Agnarr and I have separated Anna and Elsa’s rooms. They have and
will not be in contact with each other. We know this is the best for them, but is it? Separating
Elsa from all human contact? Separating her, from the world? I know in my head this is right, but
in my heart? I know this is wrong, but I know deep down that Elsa wouldn’t come out even if we
let her. She is afraid, Mother. Afraid of what will happen if she hurts another person. I need
answers, mother. I need answers to Elsa. I need answers to her powers.

Where the North Wind, meets the sea
There s a river, full of melody
Come my darling homeward bound

But not too far, or you’ll be drowned



Yes Mother, Atohallan. I believe we’ll find answers, solutions to her powers. Stay with me, I’'m

going to find answers.

Sincerely,
Iduna



Entry 3

Dear Mathenr,

It was only 10 years later after the incident that I decided that I wanted to tell Agnarr
about my mission to find Atohallan. 10 years of continuous research, and 10 years of watching
Elsa’s powers grow stronger. But, [ haven’t told Agnarr that I plan to go to Atohallan. All I have
told him is that we are meeting with the island kingdom, Corona. Agnarr interrogated me as to
why but something inside me told me that it was not time for Agnarr to know about Atohallan.
The time wasn’t right.

After continuous weeks of research, I have ascertained that in order to make it to
Atohallan, we must travel across the Dark Sea. I have not informed Agnarr of this yet and I don’t
intend to, not yet. For now, I have shown him a false math. It’s better he stays assured we’ll
make it out alive. He will most definitely call the voyage off if I were to tell him we are crossing
the Dark Sea. Every single one of our ships that have crossed the Dark Sea have never returned. I
am not certain myself that we will make it back either. I consulted with the head of the ship and
he does not think what I am doing is wise. I believe that going behind the king’s back is wrong.

Atleast he believed that before I informed him of the price I’'m willing to pay. The ship
leaves next week and Elsa does not approve, nor does Anna. I promised I’d come back, but I'm
not sure if I will keep the promise. Going on this ship will endanger our lives but I am willing to
do anything to save Elsa. I am not entirely sure when I will tell Agnarr about everything. I
haven’t even told him about my background, my culture. Even worse, I haven't even told him
about you. When I first entered Arendelle, I was only a child. Leaving you and everyone else on
that cursed, magical island is one of my actions I most regret. But what could I do, I was a young
girl madly in love with the king's son. I never would have begun to imagine that he would make
me his queen one day.

Life was a dream when Elsa came and it became better when Anna came as well. I never
understood how or why, but only when Anna was born did Elsa’s powers show up. It was almost
as if she was given those powers because of Anna. Of course, I never told either of them this.
Some things are meant to stay hidden, especially this. Elsa hasn’t stepped foot outside her room
since the accident. But it has been an even bigger pain trying to explain to Anna why Elsa can’t

see her anymore. I caught both of them sobbing themselves to sleep and I just can’t help but



wonder if it really is best for Elsa to stay isolated. She becomes more and more depressed as the
days go on and Anna becomes more and more curious. What angers me even more is how I can’t
tell Anna about Elsa’s powers.

How can one deserve to not even know who her sister is? Or what one’s sister can do? |
haven’t conveyed these thoughts verbally but I have noticed Agnarr is worried about me. He
constantly asks if [ am okay or if I need something. It’s hard to bear this burden deep inside, the
burden of knowing. Knowing things that I can’t express or tell anyone. All I have are these small
letters that I don’t even know make it to you or not. If you see this mother, please write back. I
miss you. [ have missed you since I left. Since that cursed day on the island. But don’t worry
mother, [ vow to unearth the source and reason of Elsa’s powers. And I vow to come find you,
wherever you are.

Jduna



Entry 4
Dear Mother,

The ship departs tomorrow and Agnarr and I are thrilled to get on. Of course, he doesn’t
know we’re going to Atohallan. I haven’t told him yet. I have decided when we enter the Dark
Sea, he would start to question why we were there. That would be the right time to tell him. I
have spoken with Anna and Elsa. Anna is excited for us and expects us to be home soon. Elsa, on
the other hand, is worried.

“Be safe and come back,” she told us. I can understand why she would say this though.
For the past 10 years, me, Agnnar, and a select few of maids, have been the only people that Elsa
has made contact with. If me and Agnarr don’t come back, she’ll have no one. This is why I have
been thinking of telling Anna. Telling her everything. Telling her who her sister really is, so that
Elsa won’t be alone if Agnarr and I don’t make it. It’s selfish of me to risk Agnarr’s life for my
own curiosities, but I will do whatever it takes to help Elsa. As Agnarr once said,

“She’s been locked behind doors for too long now and if she is to become Queen, she
must learn to control her powers.” Sometimes I feel as though that's all Agnarr cares about; Elsa
becoming Queen. He doesn’t understand that there is more to our children than what they will
become. What saddens me even more is Anna knocking on Elsa’s door so so often, and Elsa not
being able to open the door. But don’t worry mother, I have a good feeling that even if me and
Agnarr don’t make it, they will be okay. They are sisters afterall, and they will figure things out.
It has brought me joy being able to watch my two beautiful daughters grow up, but now it is time
to leave. I don’t know if I’ll ever come back to Mother, but I hope with all my heart that I do.
Not for me, but for Elsa and you. I will keep my promise. And if I never write to you again
Mother, it means I didn’t make it. I’'m sorry I couldn’t keep my promise. But just know, I will

and have always loved you. I love you Mother.



Entries by HANS



Entry 1
DEAR THE ONLY ONE | CAN TRULY TALK TO,

The beautiful castle of Arendelle lit up from the hot, afternoon sun. I remember just
staring at it, right in the eye. Suddenly, I felt a feeling of glory---a sense of ambition. This is
where I decided I wanted to become the next prince of Arendelle. At last, I looked around at my
many surroundings as I got off the large ship I have been sailing on for several days. I saw many
adolescents racing each other while having playful interactions. I saw other queens and kings
having an elated discussion on Queen Elsa's coronation. I wondered where Elsa, and her younger
sister Anna were. That is when I saw her. I saw her unwashed auburn hair with white streaks, he
and her many freckles. She was wearing a long, proper gown. However, as proper as the gown
was, there was nothing to cover up her unhinged, bubbly personality.

"Anna! Anna!" I heard the crowd surrounding her say, holding up old parchment for her
to autograph. Just then, I knew I had my victim. I knew who would make me the next prince of
Arendelle.

For the first hour of the ceremony, I watched her from a distance. I rode a light colored
horse just so I could keep a better view of her amongst the hundreds of chattering adults and
excited adolescents around her. Finally, there was a moment. The coronation was set to happen in
half an hour, and crowds raced to the great hall. It was there where I saw Anna—clearer and more
visibly than I had ever seen her before. To my surprise, she was falling! I raced to her as the boat
tipped into the icy water. This was my opportunity! I thought maliciously. Quickly, I saved her
with my horse's hoof.

“H-h-h-hi!” Anna said. I could see her freckled face turn a prominent pink color. She was
blushing.

“Hello, princess! So glad I saw you! Wouldn’t want you to fall!”

“You're really handsome!” She exclaimed joyfully. A second later she clasped her hand
on her mouth, realizing what she had said. I could see the embarrassment in her eyes.

“Only as handsome as you are beautiful!” I responded. Part of me felt it was true. She
smiled awkwardly, her face now a tomato red. Just then, I heard chimes, similar to ones of a
clock. Almost immediately, Anna’s awkward expression turned to realization and she started

sprinting, as fast as her dainty heels could take her.
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“The coronation! It’s starting! Byeeee! Thank you!!!” I heard her voice trail off as she

sprinted to the great hall. I hurried my horse after her.

CHEERS,

HANsS
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Entry 2
DEAR THE ONLY ONE | CAN TRULY TALK TO,

Yesterday, as I scurried to the coronation hall, I felt a great sense of amusement. The
coronation hall was more than splendid—it took me back to the worn out halls in our castle. |
looked up at the several banners hung from the ceiling—each royal and grand. I saw the multiple
refreshments as well as the many waiters and waitresses handing out a surplus amount of
samples—each that possessed a unique taste. Although the hall itself was simply marvelous, it
was the fine quality throne that truly elated me. It lay in front of a burgundy backdrop—and was
filled with a prominent amount of diamond jewels—each one holding a different carving. I felt as
if this was the most pulchritudinous sight I had ever laid my eyes on.

Yet again, that feeling of ambition, the feeling of want striked me. I felt as if there was
nothing more that I desired than to be in that throne. As my heart possessed this feeling, I heard
an orchestra song, playing the common song of Can Can. Classic piece—one that was so
commonly known with royals. As the curtains opened, I saw her. I saw Anna. She was standing
next to the soon-to-be queen.

Elsa’s gown was simply grander than the rest. As she sat in the grand throne, her dress’
beauty was even more prominent. It was an icy blue color, made of pure silk. It carried mandala
patterns on its prestigious stitching. And, the highlight of the gown was the royal violet cape. It
made Elsa look like a victor—-someone who had just signed a powerful royal law. Power.
Attention. Two things I truly longed for. Two things I truly desired.

Elsa smoothed her hair that was as white as snow hair that was placed in a neat side
braid. Her hands were put in lengthy, pearl colored gloves. She looked anxious.

“PRINCESS ELSA—OF ARENDELLE!” The announcer called loudly, his high-pitched
voice rather upbeat. Applause echoed in the large room. Left, right, anywhere I had laid my eyes
on everyone clapped their hands together in an enthusiastic manner. Everyone except me. I saw
the timidness in her blue bell eyes—the unconfidence. I knew if I were to be sitting on that throne,
I would feel nothing but pride.

Anna was to her right , and waving awkwardly. But, while looking at her, I felt a
feeling—a feeling that I had never felt before. A feeling of compassion. I felt my heart thump as
I saw her. This feeling I consumed—it was one that [ hadn’t felt in a while. A very long time. I felt

like I would do anything for her. This feeling of mine, it made me fearful.
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Before I knew it, I found myself heading to Anna. I was out of control. I wasn’t myself.
One moment I was heading towards her, the next I was talking to her. And then I was singing
songs with her. Through these songs I sang, I felt a connection between her. I felt more gleeful
than I had ever before. I remember every word of those strange songs. However, my favorite, the
most memorable one, was the one about feeling isolated. I had never known that someone as

outgoing as Anna had shared the same feelings that I had.

Isolation is a real thing
Don t remember my parents at all.
My sister ignores me day and night.
Don 't remember seeing her face for a long time(Anna).
1 feel so different from everyone around me.
No one shares the same feelings.
Fourteen brothers to annoy me.
Each grubby and annoying,
I wake up dreading the day.
And going to our beat up castle halls(me).

That's when I asked the question. The words that I had never anticipated would ever
come out of the crevices of my mouth.

“Anna, will you marry me?” For the first time, hope filled me. I felt warmth around
Anna, I felt safe.

“YES!!!” Anna exclaimed, without hesitation.

Annika quickly grabbed my hand and rushed to her sister.

“Elsa! Elsa!” she exclaimed eagerly to Elsa. “I’m getting married to Prince Hans!” Elsa
looked at Anna as if she were someone who just broke the most important law in all of
Arendelle, and then managed to control her anger and ask whether she could talk to her privately.
I felt anger boil inside of me like a kettle. I could see Anna was aggravated by her answer as
well.

“Whatever you want to say to me, you can say to the both of us!” She shouted. People
around us started to stare. Glory. I will be able to become king and marry the one I love. And the
only person preventing that is the putrid Queen Elsa.

“Okay,” Elsa said indifferently. “You can’t marry someone you just met.”

Anna, aggravation striking her replied:
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“You shut me out my whole life! Yet I still tried to talk to you! And now you’re telling
me who I can’t and cannot marry! You wouldn’t know me enough to trust me that we are truly in
love!”

“What do you know about true love?” Elsa said carelessly, almost laughing. With that she
walked away. However, Anna tugged her hand back, removing the glove that was placed on her
hand.

“Anna! Give that back!” Elsa screamed desperately. The whole hall was trying to see
what was happening.

“Say we have your blessing!”

“Anna, I can’t lie.”

“Then I am keeping this glove!”

By this point, gasping and bewilderment was prominent among just about everyone in the
hall. Elsa sprinted outside, while Anna chased after her. I wanted to hurry after her, I truly did.
However, I knew it wasn’t my battle to fight. So, instead, I walked into a guest bedroom in order
to be isolated from the rest of the people once again. I don’t remember much about the room—but

soon after, I drifted to bed.

CHEERS,

HANS
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Entry 3
DEAR THE ONLY ONE | CAN TRULY TALK TO,

After falling asleep, a flashback returned to me. And it, in a sense, awoke me. [ was a
young adolescent again. Innocent, yet still unhappy. Through this awakening, I saw my mother.

When you looked at her, she was rather beautiful. She had cinnamon colored curly hair
and the warmest amber eyes. [ remember that this was my first feeling of /ove. This was when I
last felt this feeling. In my adolescence. My mother used to play catch with me. I had no friends,
so my mother would spend her afternoons playing catch with me. I remembered giggling as she
chased me around with the rounded ball.

But that feeling of love, that feeling of fondness for her disappeared over time. She
started going out more often—saying that it was her “royal duty”. And I was left, once more,
isolated from the rest of the world. Until, one snowy evening, I was looking out the window, and
I heard my father. He was shouting, tears flowing through his exhausted and sleep deprived
cheeks. I saw my mother once again, yet she seemed like an entirely different person. She was
wearing a fur coat, and was next to another king on a carriage, one of a greater kingdom. Her
eyes were no longer filled with the warmth that they once were, and instead were filled with
maliciousness.

“YOU CHEATER! I LOVED YOU! I CARED FOR YOU! WE BUILT A FAMILY!” my
father yelled. That was when tears had started to flow down my cheeks as well. I had once loved
her as well.

I was never particularly close with my father, however it was evident that he was never
the same after that incident. For a while, he kept in his room, ignoring me and my brothers.
Once, my eldest brother, after weeks of father being in his room and getting meals from the
maids, checked on my father. He was found dead. The doctors later said that the cause of death
was heartbreak.

Slowly, I pushed myself out of the bed, only to discover my cheeks were wet. Anna didn 't
love me! She was just desperate for love! As soon as she finds a wealthier man, she will leave
me!

Suddenly, my ears darted to the voices not too far from the room I was sitting in. The
voices were hushed, as if the two people speaking did not want to be noticed.

"7

“Queen FElsa froze nearly all of Arendelle
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“You shall not call her our queen! A queen's duty is to do many things, only then can
truly be called a queen. Freezing the kingdom is not one of them!”

My eyes filled back with ambition, the same sense that had filled me the first time |
looked at the castle of Arendelle. I picked my silver flip phone out of my slacks, and slowly
called up the number of my home kingdom.

“Yes. Send all of the troops.”

“My duty is your command, Prince Hans.”

“Sneak them into the West Castle entrance. Dress warm, the conditions here are quite icy.
Take the quickest path. | DON’T CARE IF IT’S DANGEROUS! BE HERE IN NO LESS
THAN TWO HOURS!”

“Yes sir.”

I quickly hung up the phone, and felt a mix of satisfaction and desire. I was focused on
becoming the next King of Arendelle. There was nothing that could stop me now. I am going to
play that cheater Anna’s heart, and make this kingdom mine, once and for all, show my brothers
that I am the proper choice to rule and can rule a mightier and more royal kingdom than theirs.

All I had to do now was wait.

CHEERS,

HANS
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Entry 3
DEAR THE ONLY ONE | CAN TRULY TALK TO,

The guards arrived precisely forty-five minutes after I called them up yesterday. I was
deeply angered by their tardiness, however I convinced myself to focus on what was truly
important. Me—becoming king of Arendelle. I marched out of the bedroom door, holding the
silver sword that the guards had brought me. I put the sword up to the maids throat, and she
stepped back. She looked like she was about to cry and was ready to use her stained uniform as a
handkerchief. I trembled, and I felt like the world was going to suck me up. That is when I felt as
if I was not the same man [ was several days ago.

“Where is Princess Anna?” I asked intimidatingly.

“I-i-i-1 don’t know good sir...”

“WHERE IS SHE?”

“She has gone with Kristoft to the trolls. Elsa froze her heart.”

The weeping maid begged me to take the sword away from her throat, and I did. This was when I
felt the same feeling that had occurred with my mother all those years ago. Anna had met some
other guy. Kristoff. I remember standing there, deep in thought. Figuring out what this strange
feeling was. Finally, I came to a conclusion. The feeling was betrayal.

“Is she coming back?” I asked, choking as the dialogue came out of my dry mouth.

“Y-y-y-y-yes....in an hour or so.....”

The maid dashed away, trembling. An hour...an hour until I can give her a taste of her
own medicine.

The hour went by like a blur—it felt so lengthy, but, at the same time, I felt as if it had
flown by. All of a sudden, I heard someone shouting my name. The voice was fearful, and it felt
as if the person was trembling as they screamed. That's when it hit me. It was Anna!

“I’m over here!” I shouted back. Anna quickly heard me and entered the room. As soon
as her icy feet stepped in, I ordered the guards to lock the door. However, Anna was so unwell
that she didn’t seem to notice.

“Hans! It's tough to explain...I’ll get to the point....my heart is frozen! Kiss me! I need a
true love kiss! Oh Hans...”

The warm fire crackled as her voice faded...it sounded less and energetic. Less and less

like Anna. For a moment, she had my sympathy. But then I remembered all those awful events
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that had taken place all those years ago.. And I felt angry. In response, I put my trembling lips
near hers..and she leaned in. However, almost in an instant, [ tugged them away.
“Hans..wha—--"
“You should have thought of that before you betrayed me.” With that, I ran out of the
room, ordering the guards to shut the fire.

CHEERS,

HANS
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Entries by OlM{’
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Entry 1
HIE Diary,

It’s me, Olaf, and WOW today is a great day to be alive! Oh, I remember the day Elsa
made me! I remember opening my eyes, confused, and seeing a huge room, filled with
mountains of ice and snow. Wow!! I thought to myself, looking at the snowflakes all around me.
A girl ran up from behind me and I felt something poke me. I looked down and saw hands, made
of STICKS, making me even happier. I started moving them around, not really paying attention
to what the girls were saying until I heard a giggle. I saw a little girl, and immediately knew her
name. Anna ran at me and gave me a big hug saying, “I love you, Olaf!” I felt a rush of affection
for her. It was at that moment I felt a little tingly feeling in me, one that made me feel warm and
nice inside: love.

I tried walking a little bit, as Elsa and Anna played with the snow. The snow and ice
everywhere made it really slippery but soon I got the hang of it, and I was skating like a pro. |
stopped for a little bit and watched Anna and Elsa play, and they had big smiles on their faces.
Elsa created steps for Anna to jump on, and it looked like she was having the time of her life. I
could tell that nothing brought more happiness to Anna than her sister. I felt a little bit jealous
watching her jump back and forth, but happy for her nonetheless.

Then, the moment ended. I saw it before it happened, but Anna was running too fast. Elsa
couldn’t keep up with her snow powers, and cried out, “Anna slow down!” A giggling Anna
didn’t notice her warning, and continued jumping from ice block to ice block. Elsa slipped on her
ice, and Anna jumped into the open air.

“No!” I squealed, reaching my arm out just as Elsa did the same. A mixture of snow and
ice blasted from her hand, in an effort to save Anna from falling, but it was too late. The snow hit
Anna in the head, and she tumbled down a hill of snow! I watched as Elsa ran towards Anna,
crying.

“Mama, Papa, help!” she said through her tears. Her sadness brought ice to the entire
room and it felt colder there instantly. I felt myself crumble apart, as the ice took over the room.

The last thing I heard before I fell apart was, “Elsa, what have you done?”
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Looking back on it, that was probably the king. But guys, do not worry, Anna was okay!

Kristoff told me that his troll family saved her! So, from now on, no more sad stuff. Let’s just be

happy!
Oh and speaking of happy stuft, SUMMER IS COMING!! I know I melted last time

summer came, but I still LOVE it. More about that next time!

Your best friend,

Olaf
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Entry 2
HIE Diary,

It’s me, Olaf, and I LOVE summer, probably more than anything in the whole wide
world. In fact, I remember when me, Anna, Kristoff and Sven went to Elsa to try and bring back
summer. It was right after I got my ADORABLE carrot nose, that [ heard Anna talking about
finding Elsa and bringing back summer. That very word just made me happy and warm inside,
and also brought up my amazing singing abilities. I sang and I danced, all on the spot, (I know,
I’'m awesome). The only part I had trouble with was rhyming the word cuddle, I think. I
remember going through the list, muddle, puddle, fuddle, duddle, but nothing seemed to fit. So, I
just improvised and let me tell you, everyone was speechless. Like, Kristoff had a really weird
expression on his face, but I knew he was wowed by my singing. The very thought of summer
just kept me going. So many people came up to me afterwards and they were like, “Olaf, how
did you do it! How were you so cool throughout the entire adventure?”

And I was like, “Well...I just said summer over and over and over again the entire time! |
said it like, 91,183 times.” Oh, I just love the sun too! Tanning is one of my favorite things to do
in summer! Sure, it makes me melt a little bit, and Elsa has to fix me up, but I still really enjoy it.
I remember after Elsa rebuilt me after making her ice palace, I would sing another little summer
song to myself. It went like this:

Summer, badoobedabadoobe, I love

Summer, badoobedabadoobe, [ love

Summer, badoobedabadoobe, I love

Summer, SUMMER 1S AMAZING!
That song got me past the wolves, who apparently really hate snowmen. But, it turns out they
were just after the sausage nose that Mr Oaken gave me. So, now we’re best friends forever. I
think the only thing that’s better than summer is warm hugs. That, or my carrot nose I got from

Anna.

Your best friend,

Olaf
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Entry 2
HIE Diary,

It’s me, Olaf and my first adventure was AMAZING! Hans turned out to be the bad guy
which I was not expecting. He had us all fooled, especially Anna. I remember finding out that
Hans tricked us. It was after we talked to Kristoff’s troll family. They were SO cool, and I
became friends with some of the little trolls. Anna told me to get out of sight, so I slid down a
bunch of snow mountains for fun. Oh, I love the feeling of sliding then walking back up the
mountain and sliding again. But then, I lost my carrot nose!! I was digging through snow, snow,
and more snow until I found it again. This was too much excitement for me so I decided to go to
the castle. The guards didn’t see me so [ went in and the walls looked so pretty! But, as [ was
walking I saw Hans walk out of a room and lock the door. He then laughed as he walked away
which freaked me out. I went over to the room and tried testing my carrot nose on the lock. After
a few tries, my nose got it open! I went inside and saw Anna there. I almost thought she was
Elsa, her hair was white. She was crying and shivering. I ran over to the fireplace and started a
fire with a stick. The heat felt awesome, and for a second, I forgot about Anna. “So this is what
heat feels like,” I whispered. Then, I heard Anna’s voice from the other side of the room, “Olaf,”
she said faintly. I ran to her and helped her towards the fire. “What happened?” I asked her.
"Hans tricked me and trapped me in here. He's not my true love after all...I'm not even sure I
know what love is.." she said sadly. Seeing Anna sad made me sad, so I decided to talk to her
even though I was melting, and quickly. "That's okay because I know what love is," I said,
"Love is putting someone else's needs before your own." An image came into my mind, and |
wondered how Anna didn't see it. "Like how Kristoff brought you to the castle." I saw a look of
understanding on Anna’s face, but she quickly said, “Olaf, you’re melting!”

I was touched that Anna was still looking out for me, and it made me realize how much I
truly cared for her. “Some people are worth melting for,” I said warmly. Suddenly the window
swung open and cold air blasted into the room. I heard Anna gasp, and I ran for the window, and
saw Kristoff! He was coming towards the castle with Sven, and I told Anna this immediately.
Her face was confused, but then she realized, and I knew she had a plan. We walked out of the
room, but the walls were covered in icicles. We escaped through the window. The wind was

harsh as we slid down the snow towards Kristoff. I could feel my body drifting apart and floating
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away, so I called out, “You got this Anna!” I managed to round up my body parts and go back to

the castle but more on that next time, Anna's calling me for Charades!

Your best friend,

Olaf
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Entries by Onna
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Entry 1

Foeto!

I’m Anna of Arendelle. This is my first diary entry. [ was going to get the light blue diary,
but you, YOU ARE PINK AND SPARKLY!! How could I resist that? Anyway, I think that
tonight, Mommy and Daddy are going out for a party. So maybe I can ask Elsa if she can play
with me in the main hall, ‘cause of her ice powers and all. Sadly, I don’t get any powers.
Anyway, I think I should ask her. But I think Elsa would just get both mad and sad, because
Mommy and Daddy always seemed to be focused on Elsa’s powers. And I don’t mean it in a
good way. Mommy and Daddy are always talking about Elsa’s powers. She may be the best Big
sister ever, but she has a sensitive side. When me and Elsa were playing, we heard Mommy
whispering as she wrote in her diary. I heard, “I’m scared, mother”. But I think Elsa heard a lot
more. Now, she’s too scared to play with me sometimes. Once, Me and Elsa were playing with
our snow dolls. They’re made out of snow, obviously. Mine is a pretty ice princess. She has a
sparkly tiara and long curly hair. Elsa’s doll is a queen, with a tight bun, and a stern face. As me
and Elsa played with our dolls, we heard footsteps, Elsa looked scared. Somehow, I was scared
too and we put our dolls back in the ice toy chest. Mommy walked by, and her eyes were red. As
she passed our room, she smiled weakly, and continued walking. I whispered to Elsa, “That was
just mommy, Elsa. she would be fine with us playing with our snow dolls.” Then, Elsa gave me
the meanest glare [ have ever seen in my life. It stung so hard, I still tear up thinking about it. 'm
still gonna ask her to play. Maybe after our game, I might get special powers! I’ve always
wanted to talk to animals. That would be so cool. Sometimes, I wonder. Is there anyone like my

big sis in the world? Anyway, Mommy just called me for breakfast. Gotta go!

Love.,
Onna of Onendette

Ps. I think mommy made cookies. If so, they smell DAH. LISH. US
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Entry 2

Foeto!

Um. Right now I’m in bed. I was hurt really badly. Here’s what happened. So, I asked Elsa if we
could play. She was a little worried. But I convinced her. So, we started to play with our dolls.
Then Elsa made the best thing ever. It was a snowman!! He was real! We named him Olaf. So we
played. It was so fun!! Then I had an amazing horrible idea. Elsa would make towers for me to
jump on. I jumped, and jumped, but every five minutes, Elsa would look out the window. I
would almost tip over, but I was stealthy. But then the almost tipping became worse. I carefully
jumped off. Elsa was looking out the window. I told her then I could almost die if she kept on
looking out the window. Elsa was like, “Then shouldn’t we be in bed right now?” I sarcastically
laughed. She promised she wouldn't look out the window anymore. And she kept that promise.
For only 20 minutes. I became careless. When she looked out the window, I fell. But I didn’t
reach the bottom. She tried to cast a small tower for me to land on. But she casted me. I don’t
remember much, But mommy told me that I blacked out, at the same time she and daddy arrived.
They scooped me up and took me to the trolls. I knew something smelled stinky. They gave
Mommy and Daddy the Instructions, and now I'm here. Drinking Chamomile tea. Without sugar.
On my bed. With nothing to do. Besides writing to you. I don’t know if Elsa’s happy with me.
But I do know that Mommy and Daddy are mad at Elsa. But I think it’s my fault. I shouldn’t
have come up with this stupid idea. Oh! That jingling noise! That’s Amanda, my personal maid.
She’s like, My best friend, beside Elsa, of course! She’s probably on the Stairs. She doesn’t know
I have a Diary, uh...I’m gonna call you...Tealay! Okay, Bye!! She’s approached my room!
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