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Rewenko put his glass down and gazed at the man blearily.

lle was thicknecked and barrel chested, a real bruiser. Rewenko
had seen him toss more tfian one rowdy patron into the street,

but it was hard to take him seriously dressed in the absurd

fashion favored by the young men of the Barrel-a pink shirt
with sleeves that looked fit to split over huge biceps, a garish

red-and-orange plaid waistcoat. He looked like a dandified soft-
shell crab.

"Tell me," said Rewenko. His Kerch wasnt good to begin

with, and it was worse after a few'drinks. "Why does city smell

so bad? Like old soup? Like sink fuIlof dishes?"

The barman laughed. "That's just Ketterdam. You get used

to it."
Rewenko shook his head. He didn't want to get used to this

city or its stink. His job with Councilman Hoede had been

dull, but at least his rooms had been dry and warn. As a trea-
sured Grisha indenture, Retvenko had been kept in comfort, his

belly full. FIe'd cursed Hoede at the time, bored with his work
shepherding the merchant's expensive cargo shipments across

the sea, resenting the terms of his contract, the foolish bargain

he'd oade to get himself out of Ravka after the civil war. But
now? Now he couldn't help thinking of the Grisha workshop
at Hoede's house, the fire burning merrily in the grate, brown
bread served with slabs of butter and thick cuts of ham. After
Hoede had died, the Kerch Merchant Council had let Rewenko
take on sea voyages to pay his way out of the indenture. The
money was terrible, but what other options did he have? He
was a Grisha Squaller in a hostile city with no skills but the gifts
with which he'd been born.

"Another?" the barman asked, gesturing at Rewenko's empty
glass.

Rewenko hesitated. He shouldnt waste'his money. If he was

smart with his pennies, he would only need to rent himself out
for one more voyage, maybe two, and held have enough money
to pay off his indenture and buy himself a ticket to Ravka in a
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He downed his rvhiskey, slammed a coin on the counter, and

rose frcm the barstooi. He left no tip. A man could ll,ork for a

living.
Refi.enko felt a little unsteady as he heade<l outside, and the

moist stink of the air didn't help. FIe put his head down and set

his feet toward Fourth Flarbor, letting the u.alk clear-his head.

Two tnore 'lqtagesl he repeated to hirnself, a few tnore weeks at

sea, a few more months in this citg IIe'd find a way to make

it bearable. FIe wondered if some of his old friends might be

rvaiting for him in Ravka. The young king was said to be handing

out pardons like penny candy, eager to rebuild the Second A.-y,
the Grisha military that had been decimated by the war.

'Just two rnore trips," he said to no one, stamping his boots

against the spring darnp. How couid it be this cold and wet this

late in the 1rs21) Living in this city was like being trapped in
the chilly armpit of a frost giant. He passed along Grafcanal,

shivering as he glimpsed Black Veil Island tucked into the
water's bend. That was w,here the Kerch rvealthy had once

buried their dead, in little stone houses above w-ater level. Some

trick of the climate kept the island shrouded in shifting mists,

and there \vere rumors that the place was haunted. Rewenko

hastened his steps. He v.asn't a superstitious man-when you
had power like his, there lvas no reason to fear what might lurk
in the shadows-but w'ho liked to walk by a graveyard?

He burrowed deeper into his coat and made quick time
down Flavenstraat, keeping alert to the movernents in every

nvisting allev. Soon he'd be back in Ravka, where he could stroll
the streets without fear. Assuming he got his pardon.

Rewenko squirmed uncomfortably in his coat. The w'ar

had pitted Grisha against Grisha, and his side had been

particularly brutal. F{e'd rnurdered former comrades, civilians,

even children. But what was done could not be undone . King
Nikolai needed soidiers, and Rewenko u'as a very good soldier.

R.ewenko nodded once to the guard stashed in the little booth
at the entrance to Fourth llarbor and glanced over his shoulder,
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cotton has to be in Djerholm in two weeks'time, and we aren't
paylng you to nurse a hangover belowdecks. IJnderstood?"

"Yes, yes," Rewenko said with a dismissive wave, already

heading toward the harbormaster's office. But when he was a few

steps away, he flicked his wrist. Atinywhirlwind caught the papers

the first mate was holding, sending them flying over the docks.

"Damn itl" he shouted as he went scrambling over the

wooden planks, tqnng to capture the pages of his manifest

before they blew into the sea.

Rewenl<o smiled with grim pleasure, then felt a wave of sadness

overtake him. He was a giant among men, a gifted Squaller, a

great soldier, but here he was just an ernplryee, a sad old Ravkan

who spoke broken Kerch and drank too much. Honte, he told
himself. Soon I'll be home. He would get his pardon and prove

himself once more. He would fight for his country. He would
sleep under a roof that didnt leak and wear a bhle wool kefta

Iined with silver fox fur. He would be Emil Rewenko again, not
this pathetic shadow.

"There's coffee," said the clerk when Rewenko entered the
harbormaster's office, gesturing toward a copper urn in the

corner.
ttTea?"

"There's coffee."
Tltis coantry. Rewenko filled a mug frrll of the dark sludge,

more to warrn his hands than anything. He couldnt bear the
taste of it, certainly not without a healthy dose of sugar, which
the harbormaster had neglected to supply.

"Wind blowing in," said the clerk as a bell clanged outside,

shaken by the rising breeze.

"I have ears," Retvenko grumbled.
"Don't think it will amount to much here, but once you get out

of the harbor-"
"Be silent," Retvenko said sharply. IIe was on his feet,

listening.
"What?" said the clerk. "The1g'5-"
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