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Descri pti on:

Twenty-two degrees bel ow zero on a high nountain | ake in Womi ng. Ganme warden Joe

Pi ckett was carefully sliding across to check the licenses of a group of ice fishernen
on the | ake when he saw the strange faint yellow glow comng frombeneath the surface
and, when he got closer, the thin, spindly black thing sticking up in the nmddle of it
His first thought was that it was a tree branch. But it wasnt. It was a frozen human
hand, reaching up through the ice..
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