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“There,’ said Marina, in a tone of deep satisfaction. ‘You
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'ip Y I  havent had thatatany other chocolate houses, have you?

P ‘What was it?’ I whispered. I couldn't find my voice.

' Py, She smiled smugly. ‘That, she said, ‘is chilli chocolate.

I Pau-‘.‘ Our house speciality. What do you think?
I didn't answer. But a sudden, startling wetness
8 pricked at the back of my eyes.
. Id thought I would never feel that heat in my throat
O 2gain. Id thought that I had lost my flame forever.
Marina waited a moment and then nodded, as if satis-
dr fied by my response. All right,’ she said. ‘Drink the rest of it
up, but don't take too long. That lazy lout Erik hadn't even
1w finished grinding all the cocoa nibs for the day! It's a good
thing you've eaten now, because there’s plenty of work to be
done, and believe me: you'll need all your strength to do it
The smile that stretched across my face when I heard

that was completely uncontrollable.
I could hardly wait.



