
If Only This Ice Would Melt!
A baby narwhal named Qila swims underneath the Arctic ice. 
The ice above her glows with chilled, pearly sunlight. 

Qila exclaims, "There's ice above us as far as I can see! I wish I 
didn't have to stay so close to this little breathing hole. I want 
to swim through the ocean freely and take a breath of fresh 
Arctic air wherever I like."
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A baby polar bear named Nanook walks steadily with his 
mother on the Arctic ice over a frozen sea. All around 
him, it is white and barren. 

Nanook exclaims, "There's ice and snow as far as I can 
see! I want to sit on a rock and dig my claws into nice, 
soft dirt. Mama, this ice is so slippery, hard and cold.”

Think, 
Pair, 

Share!

Where would you expect to 
find places covered in ice year 

round like this ? 
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Qila looked up at her tusk and said to her mother, “If only 
this ice would melt, I'd swim to the surface and hold my 
tusk high for all the others to see.” 

Qila swam as fast as she could, which wasn’t very fast. 

And then ... 

Thump! Bump! 

She bumped her tusk on the hard ice.

"Ouch!" she exclaimed. “I just wish this ice would melt.”
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Nanook looked down at his paws. He said to his mother, “If 
only this ice would melt, I would use my paws to spin round 
and round in the nice soft dirt." 

Nanook spun round and round on the ice as gracefully as he 
could, which wasn’t very graceful.  

And then ...

Thump! Bump!

He slipped on the ice and fell down. 

"Ouch!" he exclaimed.“I just wish this ice would melt.”
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Surprised, mother narwhal looked at Qila, “But, we sing 
together as we swim underneath the ice. When we find 
halibut and cod, we feast. The ice is a good place for us.” 

Qila wasn't a small, gray calf anymore. She was quickly 
growing up! "I must explore the whole Arctic sea!" she 
exclaimed.  
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Surprised, mother bear looked toward Nanook, “But, at 
night, we sit and watch the dazzling Northern Lights. We 
have plenty to eat. The ice is a good place for us.”

Nanook wasn't convinced. “Soon, I must take care of 
myself. I’m getting quite big now, Mama.” 

Mother bear sadly looked at her baby and saw that it was 
true. She couldn’t help feeling sad, because babies are 
always babies for mommies, even when they are big.
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Mama narwhal hid a little tear. “I suppose we could go out 
to the open sea,” she said. “But just for a little while–to see 
what it is like.”

Qila set off with her pod, swimming as fast as she could, 
but she soon grew tired. She didn’t stop. She just kept 
swimming.

On and on. 

And on. 

And on. 
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Mama polar bear hid a little sniffle."Then, I suppose you 
should go, my little cub,” 

Nanook set off to find the edge of the ice.

Soon he grew tired and wanted to rest, but he just  kept 
plodding along. 

On and on. 

And on. 

And on. 
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Qila's tummy was beginning to rumble. When she came up 
to the surface to get a breath of air she found herself alone. 
She had been separated from her pod.  Then, she heard a 
loud noise ...

Cla-a-p, Spl-a-sh. 

She thought it might be another narwhal. 

But it wasn’t.
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Nanook’s tummy was beginning to rumble. The ice was 
getting thinner and he tried to walk very carefully, but then ... 

Cra-a-ack, Spl-a-sh. 

The ice underneath him broke and he fell into the chilly 
water. He thought that the soft dirt he was looking for would 
be at the edge of the ice. 

But it wasn’t. 

41



Qila was scared, hungry, and tired. 

Suddenly, she caught a glimpse of a giant orca whale! She’d 
never had trouble with orcas when she lived under the 
protection of the thick ice. 

Qila found a small piece of floating ice. She tapped on it 
with her tusk, hoping her mother would hear her and come 
to help. 
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Nanook was cold, hungry, and tired. He was not built to 
swim so far. 

Finally, he found a small piece of ice to climb on to and rest. 
Exhausted, Nanook laid his head on the ice and tried to fall 
asleep. As he rested, he heard a faint tapping noise. 

Nanook followed the sound to the edge of the ice and 
peered over. He was very surprised at what he saw–a baby 
narwhal! 
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Exhausted, Qila laid her head against the ice and remained 
as still as she could. She heard the noise of the orca pod 
getting closer and closer.

She longed for her safe home in the thick Arctic ice, close 
to her pod.
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At first, Nanook was scared but then he heard her cry. 

“Help!" said Qila, "There are giant orca whales and if they 
see me here all alone, they will surely eat me!"

Nanook knew just what to do!
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Nanook jumped into he water and swam to Qila, giving her 
a great, big, warm bear hug. "I'm white, just like the ice," 
Nanook said, hiding her behind his snowy white fur. "If I 
cover you, the orcas will not be able to see you.

The orca pod was right next to them. Nanook saw a huge 
figure emerge from the surface of the water. Its back was 
smooth and gray. Nanook closed his eyes and hugged Qila 
even tighter.

To Qila's surprise, the giant orcas swam right past them. 
They never even saw that they were there!
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Climbing back on top of the floating piece of ice, Nanook 
collapsed. He was happy he could help his friend, but how 
would he ever make it back home? He longed to be on top 
of the thick Arctic ice close to his mom. 
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“Help” said Nanook. “I can't get back to the solid ice. It's 
too far for me to swim! 

Qila knew just what to do! 

Suddenly, Nanook felt the ice begin to move! It gently 
scooted through the water. He peered over the edge and 
saw Qila pushing with all her might on the piece of ice. 
Then he saw more narwhals joining in. Qila's pod had finally 
found her.
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5 years later ...

Qila swims happily with her pod under the ice. She knows 
now that this is the perfect place for her. 

She swims up to holes to breathe, and when she dives 
down, she feasts. 

She remembers her adventure with Nanook. She no longer 
dreams of swimming in the open sea, not because she gave 
up on her dreams, but because she knows that this is the 
perfect place for her. 
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5 years later ... 

Nanook lays very quiet next to a hole in the ice to catch his 
favorite food. He knows now that this is the perfect place 
for him.

He remembers his adventure with Qila. He no longer 
dreams of digging his claws into the soft dirt, not because 
he gave up on his dreams, but because he knows that this is 
the perfect place for him. 

They are both happy in their perfect place.      

Above and below the ice, sweet ice. 
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