Winter Wonderland
By Nellas

Outside, the ground lay blanketed in a soft layer of white. Nellas awoke to see the sill of her window piled with snow and the trees glistening in the bleak light reflected from the clouds. She quickly brushed her hair and pulled on some warm clothes and boots. Grabbing her mittens she left her room and walked downstairs to the kitchen. 

"Hey Nellas, going outside already?" a cheerful voice from the kitchen called to her. Pippin sat at a small table drinking hot tea and buttered toast.

Nellas smiled. "Yes, I just though I'd grab something to eat before I went outside. Do you want to come with me? You seem to be ready as well." 

"I'd love to! I have some great ideas ready!"

Pippin got up from the table and poured Nellas some hot chocolate. "Have you ever made a snow-creature?" she asked with a grin. 

*****

"This is so much fun!" said Pippin while rolling a large ball of snow across the lawn.

"Yes it is. What do you think the residents will think of our early morning creativity?" asked Nellas next to her, leaning all her weight against the mass.

"I bet they'll love it. I mean it makes perfect sense to make a troll out of snow and set it next to the porch of the 'Burping Troll'."

Laughing, Pippin and Nellas continued to roll the ever-growing ball of snow to the side of the porch. Stepping back the two examined what they had collected.

"We are lucky it is sticking so well. But do you think it is enough? Trolls are very large monsters."

Nellas chuckled, "You have a point. Maybe we should make another ball and stick it on top, then we could fill in the sides between them" 

 Walking back out to the far side of the lawn they began to scoop up small piles to begin again.

Not long after the two elves began on the second half of their project, Aerio and Gambesul came out of the workshop. They were whispering between themselves and both were carrying rather large pails. They looked up at Nellas and Pippin rolling snow across the lawn and burst out laughing before proceeding to the Troll.

"That was a little odd," said Pippin watching them go.

"Yes I agree, keep your eyes open. I think they are up to something." 

By the time they had collected enough snow and got it back to the porch many people were already beginning to wake and go to the common room for breakfast. They could smell breakfast from the kitchen and knew that Meri and Erin were probably making a great eggs and bacon meal. But they would just have to ignore the smell if they wished to finish in time to present their artwork to the residents as a surprise.

*****

"There. It's finished. What do you think of it?" 

No sooner had Nellas asked and they were both laughing.

"It looks rather ridiculous to me. But how else would a burping troll look?" said Pippin still trying to stifle her giggles.

And true enough the large snow-creature stood almost as high as themselves and had a huge mouth that stood gaping open. His eyes were made of gray rocks and his arms stuck out a little forward from the rest of his body.

"Only one thing is missing," said Nellas. "I'll be right back."

She ran inside and came quickly back out carry a small pitcher and a tray. She sat the tray on top of one hand and molded the other around the pitcher handle.

"There I think it is finished now. What do you say?"

"I say it looks pretty good, now lets go get some lunch."

With that Pippin and Nellas walked back inside, talking about their accomplishment to whomever would listen.

*****

After lunch Nellas and Pippin geared up to go back outside and have some fun. Walking out on the porch they almost collapsed in laughter as they saw Bob turn the corner of the porch. Upon seeing the large white troll he jumped back and pulled out his sword, then he noticed it was completely still and holding a pitcher.

"What are you two laughing at?" he asked as he re-sheathed his sword.

"Oh nothing, just your reaction. You about sliced off the Troll's head." replied Nellas giggling,

"Yes and I spent a long time on that nose." Pippin said trying to pretend she was upset.

"Hmph....well maybe it shouldn't look so life-like," muttered Bob as he walked into the Common Room, ignoring the laughter of the elves behind him.

"Hey lets go out into the woods and see what we can find to do next. Maybe the small stream will be frozen," suggested Pippin. 

"Ok, maybe we can find some trouble for the afternoon."

Nellas and Pippin began to walk towards the wooded area but were stopped when a shower of snowballs came raining down on them. But as quickly as they had come, they ceased as well. Lowering her arm Pippin looked around expecting to be hit by another.

"Well I think we were just attacked but from who?"

Nellas looked around in the direction the snow had come and quickly realized a short wall of snow between two trees with a half filled pail of snow sitting on top. 

"I think I have a good idea who is behind this."

Turning around she motioned for Pippin to follow her. Creeping up to the wall she peeked over and saw Aerio and Gambesul sitting with their back to them, snickering and unaware that they were caught. Nellas picked up the pail and upturned the snow on their heads.

"Hey, stop!" cried Gambesul who was now hopping up and down frantically trying to get snow out of his tunic.

"I think you left this somewhere," said Nellas as she handed the pail to Aerio. A slight smirk crossed his face as a new idea began to form in his mind. Gathering her, Pippin, and Gambesul around he began to whisper his new plan of action. Minutes later the group dispersed carrying the pails with them.

*****

The sound of snow crunching beneath feet was hardly heard as Pippin ran to her post beneath a small tree near the porch. She ducked underneath the low branches and began shoveling the snow into a pail while listening for her sign. On the other side of the porch Gambesul did likewise before clanking the side of his pail lightly. Hearing the signal she tapped hers as well then sat down. From where she sat Pippin could see Aerio and Nellas get to their posts near Celebsul's workshop as well as the door to the porch. 

Nellas sat behind a small bush and filled her pail while carefully watching the door to the porch and to the workshop. Aerio a few feet away did the same then gave her a thumbs up. After a few minutes someone walked out on the porch, it was Elros. All the elves sat quietly watching him as he walked around to the side of the porch to look at the snow troll. He chuckled to himself and then began to walk towards the barn. Pippin held up three fingers and began to countdown, her and Gambesul both picked up a few snowballs and threw them in Elros' direction. The first snowball hit him in the back of the head and, when he turned around, the second one hit him square in the forehead. He frantically looked around and dodged another snowball that seemed to come from nowhere. Finally after trying to dodge the rest he jogged to the barn. 

Pippin watched him leave and began to giggle. "One down, many more to go."

A few more ambushes took place through the afternoon when it began to get dark. "Psst ... Aerio ... has Celebsul came out of his workshop any this afternoon?" said Nellas trying to see inside the door without leaving her post.

"No, not yet. But its getting dark and time to eat so he should be coming soon."

Nellas leaned back on a backrest of snow she had made while sitting in the cold snow for a couple hours. After a few more minutes voices could be heard coming from in the workshop. Celebsul and Esgallyg emerged in the doorway, talking about plans around the Troll. Nellas threw a stick towards Pippin, who looked as if she was asleep. With that signal all the elves were ready for perhaps the last ambush of the day. Celebsul and Esgallyg walked past the bushes where Aerio and Nellas were hiding and as soon as they were ahead the two began to alternate throwing snowballs at one target or both, then stop. 

"Ouch! What was that?" said Esgallyg as he turned around. Nothing was behind him, only the soft wind blowing.

"Hmm, I think there are some hit and run mischief makers around. Oh well. Lets go eat." They turned to go but Celebsul was hit in the back by yet another. 

"Yes! A hit!" said Nellas, perhaps a little to loud. 

Celebsul walked back towards the bushes and stopped, listening intently. He took a few more steps and peered over the side expectantly. There sat Nellas carefully smoothing another snowball in her hands. Looking up she was face to face with a very stern looking Celebsul, but before he could say anything Nellas reached up and smothered the snowball in his face. Aerio and Nellas began laughing for Celebsul in his surprise had fallen backwards. Pippin and Gambesul ran up and dumped a pail full of snow down the back of Esgallyg's tunic. Laughing the four elves ran off towards the Burping Troll, ready to call it a day. 
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