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Sorah A. Parl<er

Then. . .

Sl5tra pitched from the sky like a luminous egg, plummeting with
such velocity that" fire plumed in her bouldered wake. Those who
witnessed the event and lived to tell the tale would later say the- ground
around them seemed to heave a sigh of acceptance, right before the
moon struck with such force the entire world rattled for a beat, like a
shudder. Fitting, given the event would later bring about a reckoning
that was well overdue.

The Creators watched as a female hatched from that moon, stumbled
free of the beautiful, luminous wreckage with eyes a crush of glitter
and ink, blood leaking from a bone-deep gash in her head. As she tore
toward Arithia with vicious intent . . . before she was captured. Subdued.
Tossed in a cell beneath a mountain that housed a male who frothed
with bloodlust.

'Watched 
as she was tortured. Hardened.

Sharpened.
They knew the end began here, amidst this echo of something that

took place so many phases ago. That the male this moon-fallen fae once
loved roamed the plains with a heart full of ache and a mouth full of
words that could crumble the world to dust. That he could end things
faster and with more ferocity than any moonfall.

That fate was working against them to make things right, herding them
into a comer too small and suffocating.

They didn't fight, for they knew they were in the wrong. Knew that if
they did, they would lose. For the dae they laid their little trap and tore
Caelis to shreds, packing him into a cage that crushed him into a screaming
mulch, there was but one thing they hadn't counted on. Something bearing
a potent strength that would forever go unmatched.

I-oqte.
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Sarah A. Parker

To step away from love.
I felt every high-pitched bir1, tl-rrough the hbers of my being. Still do

l,l,henever I step foot in that cavern or let Rygun's thor-rghts filter through
me from w,here he's nesting at the mouth of it . . . Though the small
Moonplume seems to be hor,vling less now. Like she's girring up.

Somehow, that's worse.
I press a kiss between Sl5tra's eyes and make for the stairs, brushing

the frost frorn my bearcl as I step from the frigid ebb of her silver light,
up toward reality. Pushing past leafy vines, I exit into the balmi, air grou'n
heavy from the storm now rurnbling in the distance, past sodden blooms
dripping inr,r putldles.

As I reach the door to my suite, the sound of flapping parchment wings
draws my attention skylvn.;1.

I offer my hand for the approaching lark to settle on, my heart lurching
rvith the realization that it coulcl be from Raeve. Perhaps a note relling
me she cares for me, trut that she u,on't be coming back. SomethirLg she

couldn't bring herself to tell me to mJ, face.
Not a breath moves through me until I flatten the lark and read the

message from start to end, written in the native tongue of the clans.
I'lot from Roeue.
Rehef floods me like a guzzle of icy water.
I reread the message from Terros, ,,,aluing the update on his journey tc'r

Bothaim r.vith Rekk saddled behind hirn, being flown toward his imminent
clemise.

Happy to hear of their progress, I refold the lark and pocket it. W'eather
permitting, they should land in Bothain-r in two or three cycles.

Raer.e will be waiting, no doubt. Read1, to skin Rekk alive. Hopefully
make him beg for death before the end.

Hopefully shed the bloodlusting itch from her uetns.
Shoving the thought down, I lurch the door u,ide and push past the

curtains. Make sure they're pinched shut before I morre deeper into the suite,
brl-Lshing my lingers over m)' h-rte. Frowning, I pause to lift it from the rack,
seftle it against m1, hip, and drag rny thumb across the frayed strings . . .

The tenor that strums free boots me in the chest, strained and with a

strident overtone. An echo of the hurt that's been strung thror-rgh me
since Elluin left so many phases ago.

The tune of n-ry heartache. Of m1' love and sorrow.
I should've replaced the strings long ago, but that would change the

sound. Something that didn't feel right. Especialll, since she's the onl1,

one I've played for since Sldtra carried her into the sky. A private tune
to her spirit in the hopes it would hail her heart back to me.

Perhaps I should'ue playd harder.
Clearing my throat, I set the instrument on its rack and unstopper my

chaiice of burnt brandy, pouring a clrir-rk. I sip, the liquor blazing a path
into my gut as I open the smalt table drawer and retrieve the glass vial I
stuffed within over thirtl, c),cles ago.
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Sorah A. Porker

"You will tell "your brothers to stop searching for Elluin's spirit
immediately," I growl with such might the room trembles, hands fisting
so tight a fissure pings through my glass. "Or anJone in correlation with
her."

Borg wafts his hand flat against what I imagine is his chest cavity, like
I just wounded him. "But you swore to feed me for an eon if I managed
to connect with Elluin's spiri-"

"Or I'11 tip you back into the Mists."
Shriveling to the size of a woettre, he peers up at me, eyes huge within

his trembling body.
He doesn't want to go back there. He's mr,rch better fed with me.
"And once we locate the rest of your precious moonshards?" he snipes,

puffing back to his regular size and posturing over me. "W'hat of me then?.

\X/ill you tip me back into the Mists? Or perhaps leave me in a drawer
until you grow so old and senile you forget I even exist?"

His words pinch, softening my regard. I know how it feels to be capped
with a cork and tucked in a drawer, hidden away.

"l still have use of you, Borg. And plenty of painful memories to keep
you as overfed as you've been these past hundred phases. Though if I were
wise," I mutter, tossing back another swig, "I'd trade you for a brother
with a sweeter appetite."

This time both his misty hands flatten against his chest. "You wouldn't
dare. I've been a humble servant."

Ahungry, salisac seruant. But morbid as it is, this waif knows me almost
as well as Rygun does.

He's tasted most of my agony, my loss. Every time he brings something
painful to the surface, I'm reminded to live each moment with intention.
To honor and love with my whole heart and thus stave off the fester of
regret.

Mostly.
"I wouldn't dare," I confirm, meaning every word. "You're a loyal ally

and a much-treasured friend."
Borg deflates-everything bar his puffed chest-and retums to picking

mist from beneath his wispy nails. "teasured as I am, I have bad news
for us both, given my current state of near starvation."

I lift a brow. Decide against reminding him it's impossible for him to
acatnlly starve.

"(Jnfortunately, I have no news to report on the whereabouts of any
more of your beloved shards, though the Moving Mists are migrating
farther north than they have in over a hundred phases." He splays his
fingers to inspect his handiwork. "I'm hoping one of my brothers within
will spot something soon."

I nod, pushing down the pang of disappointment. "Good to know."
He gets to work on his other hand, coy as he says, "Perhaps there's

something else you want to know?"
Hard to ignore the greedy hitch roughening his voice.



slueruaJf,ur .(pears ur dn lr Sur8Berp

'ee13 rppvr surng SIog '{ooq eqt otuo tr eltser.r pue 'dn 1r ryr1 'seplsul
f,ruBf,lol [ur;o srequre er{t u] Eunseu drorueur 1n;ured ,(pelncrrred e tsy I

ulqtl^\ ruo{ eru leg or q8noue
errey {ooq u ;o adeqs erp otur dn 3urrr11s l,1puy ' ' ' saqsnd tl 'lllts

'pos Lur Jo sregg eqr q8norql
'sreLel pcrs.(qd l,ur rsed

Sur,rogs lteorqt l,ur u,nop 8uueqrl1s sr en8uot ploo B oTII 'uonesues SurEunld
er{t ueql 'ueeq Lur;o punod Surdrungt eqr s^\opBr{sralo tl Ipun lllsuotul
qrpn sur,ru eq' 

'u1uado 
qr"o: s rq lo puno s,*". yrf;ilril,Xrrlilff l*

'qaer{o Lur punore 8uile1ds sre8ug '.ue[ ueqr '1ceu 'sraplnoqs
/.ur te Surpped spueq 'aru tsure8e 8utryem pnolc l,lctrs B e{q r{ceoJcue
Srog 8ur1ee; 'se/.a dur asolf, pue tseJpeer.l egl tsurcEe peeq ,(ur du 1

'e8pe erp relo aru pe1cll e.r.,rg81ur Err{trrv roJ Ual
ulnllfl JoTB ruo+ fuouraur (ur 8ur,rr1ar 's8ulp;o etels tueJJnc eqt ue^rC

'esJo^\ ueeq aA(PInoc 1r

'plot eq qtn[ 'elqB] eqt uo sse13 drdure [ur Surdurmlr teunur I ,,'rlBC,,

,,'3uo1 os JoJ Je^\BJp B ul eur pegnts noL
uamE 'Suuatemqlnou ,(1rur Surqteurog,, 's8e1 lcrr l^lpurds elll Jre er{t tE
Surnelc sre8uy srq-lueruetrcxe qlr&\ Surrerqyr 'sunyq eq,,'uee;tr 8unotr,,

((jaep slql Surrrerc nod ere legl(\,, '.reJ leoJr{t ,(ru Sururnq
'sdp8 deep aerqt ur urBrp I tBr{t {urrp rer{toue;lasdur rnod pue pou 1

,,'Suruetsrl eJB sJeqtoJg lur rng 'e8ets slp ]B toN,,
((isJeqto eqt uo 3un1to51,,

'r\ollld Lru uo tr
pedurnp puE luepor e tr{3nec 1sn[ rugt rseaq pdol e e{'I 'ee13 fu8unq qrrzrr
perlcrrd af,rol'secunouuB or{,,'lsrurarlcle rnoL uo uorleuuo}ur aler{ L, 'adeqs
reln8ar srq otur qea8uocar Srog uaryr ssey8 arp pertdura tsourle eA(I

31esl,ur gurnu ol rseg i(ur Suroq
'd1n8 rerpoue qll^\ qtnout [* IIg uerl] 'rnuunur 1 ,,'eurrt rnod e1e1,,

-punor8 eqt ssorcB sUIJp teqt tsrrrr Jo teerls B otul
Suuerltr.n 'ecuetsrp elgercedser e ot stsn8 Srog ,,'tlnsuoc eru le'I 'qqv,

'punorB s,(poqo61 'punore tou
s(ar{ tng 'aragltaqa snco} erp ,t\BJp ol tsnt dpd e otul eru tBag uqrJC tal
p(I ' \eurs pue alcsnru repuet [ur 1e olur 8ur{ro; 'sr1oq 8u1urq8y1 e111 s1eel

rerp [rerxue ssal]sal rprzn pa>1oed sr acuesqB s(e^ee5 [q ge1 ursBqJ eqJ
'|uaulaw1s.Lry1fii uv

,,'IcBq JEar{ ol
tuenedrur ur,1,, 'sse1E l,ur ur plnbll eqt Surtrl,rts tes 1 ,,'srye1 IIE ruaqt ]ues
eA(I 1srrueqcp Lru 'ueog puv 'ecoru Lur 'uezd;1 :etsrs ,{ur 'el(e1,, 'pessrq
spJo^r txeu dur 'aceds puosred eurosllesLur e8ro; o1 dln8 reqroue eIEt I

,,' ' ' uo oC,, 'lceluoc eLe Lurool8 srt1 urerurBrrr ol lJo3le
eqt qtr^\ pe^e-ssorc lsorrrlB 'r,eerg B {cns I tsBJ os pre,u\roJ r.,,?iilr".T*

Jo srnoqeeJeq^\ eqr uo uorleruJoJur ro; Sullool ur,l {^1pn1ce 'r'i 
".r"q1,,

suoSorq 3u111og to ry17n9 ay7

'eJrol s.q ftn

s(eJeql sdegre4,, 'sdBs eq *
(.'.rou] o1 Pooc,'lueunq

urqlu\ sreqtoJq l(ru;o arrc E
sq sl,elds e11 ,,'sasegd poryt
Suner8rur ere sls{Al 8q-royl
.(ue ;o stnogeaJar{tn erp u) l

or urlg ro; elqrssodur s.r! uq
g-IIOIIB\IEI

s1(eu peq a^sq I 'uE I * fra
Sullcrd ot surntar pxre-rsaq

1,11e pl,o1 E er.noL 'pros ir

Jo rstse} eqt -IJo a^eN srP P
'uollualul qtrrr rueEo{tr q-
Surgleruos s8uuq eq aruo i^n

lSoIulE eru Srl{olrI}re/n SIIE rsl

l(uPlno^\ noL 'lser{f, s.rq ISE|

reqtorq e ro; nol eper p.[-
ere^\ I JI q8noql'sess$ pe{
deel ot sarJorueur pyuea p

'Ie.re
peddec eq ot sleeJ lr ,log.f,il

((ilslxe ua.\e I
JaA\EJp B ur eur eaeal slery
iua\1 ew Jo lBrl/0\,, '3u ra^\o:
'sedtus ar{ .(ispJEr{suoortr srxx

'elu qll^\ PeJ rerreq {ilr

urqlrr\ a8nq sede-'eru le rJr s

pa8eueur I I wa ue ro; il I

a111 'Lr1a,ec tser{f, srr{ sr ar&

r{lrn\ uorlBIeJJoo ul atln.fim t
Surrsy spuBrl 'selqua.u uoo:
Irnds s,urnll1 JoJ Srmlcrea



Sarah A. Parker

"He's jusr a yunglin!" Mahmi's uoice is so loud md sad it makes my heart
hurt. "Please, Osternl Please, hat,e mercy-"

"Gether back to the Fotressl" Pahpi growls ouer his shoukTer, his bighand
squeeTing mJ ornt so tight I think m1 bone is going to snep as he charges auoss
the courtyard, dragging me behind him. Four of my fast, scrambling sreps /or
euerl two of his.

Guards rush to grab Mahmi despite her big, swollen bel\, hauling her back

the way we came.
She screams mJ name so l"oud her uoice cracks, cut off as the doors slnm

shut between us.
Pahpi's dragon circles ouerhead, close enough to stir the air, bkxting sutd

into mJ eJes.

I screw up mJ face, blink real|y fast, trying to force my tears back down.
If I can just stop crling, maybe I'll be allowed to runback to Mahmi and make

sure she's okal .

But the tears won't srop. No matter how hard I try, more keep coming
out.

We pass from the courtJerd, under wig/y trees, down some jagged stairs
while I scramble to keep up.

My legs finally glue way,
The burning gound grates skin from my knees and hrp, leaving a trail of

blood. Like one of m1 clq markers smudging across the parchment.
I'm chafed rau.), stinging all ouer by the time Pahpi lets go of my arm and

stands o+ter me Like e tou)er. As I scramble back, my hand falls down the edge

of something, making my heart jurnp.
I peek ouer my shoul"der at the hole behind me, Like a druk tlvoat waiting to

swallow
A warm q,L)etness spreads through mj pants.
"Look at me, Kaan."
I wipe the tears from m1 eles so I cart see Pahpi clearer, the sun blazing at

his back making him look Like cm angry shnd.ow.

Tfu&

Hn darklwir is r.rcle,J,fu-:r*
litws crushed betu'een hrs ll.x'j
Jront his ear

Red.
Broun-
Cbar-
\{r cfun wobbles as I jcr-'k

ovn hands. And uith no fulp,
Pahpi is o)u'a'ts rel[ng mc :

But ilw things I gite him ,tre t
in bir. ButI'mgood uirir rnl-. I
perfect, he'd be h"ppr.

,\ll I wonted u'as a smrie -.\{11 
are 1ou c1ing.'-

Because mr hean huru.
Because I u'crl<ed icn d'tis a

L:ok at it kke fu's loolcng ar m
I uipe tnsre teors fo- *l
*Is it fu.couse I'r'e hurr rc,rc
I larce at tlle mug in h:s i

E&irer t0 lmk at tlun his .rneT'

\-anr lwm u roo so/r. k}.r
He s,7uce;es hir i,.,
CR\CK.
Slur& of pottrrl L-rurnlL .

qi;lrr-
I sualkru, mr sob. Lrur rr b'u
-I krux+' 1ou thit* I'm h"rj

!:rr -\-ou iarget you're dre -"c,n-, r

mc \ uegor lrgor-t-"
The uords corr.e out hla ; .

Palpi crutches. hrs rai rrlr
5;inrs cr he shords. "The E?ri
,,rn \our sa$tsr. Spenr,.hupin=- 1

besn u'orn bt a \-aegor etr
-\:tYrsrdre. "

I snrdr due crcr.tn on hs Ir<;
Hcx+' do I rcIl him I Jn'r r,

ut;rrlr1 of a hug. or a s-rru.re-

9-hi-.
His iare soltens. Bur rlun h

firough my lwir sincc I -rrrslre
R )r," Al<e Polqi hotr"d

Hs upper Lp peels I.--L --i

}rcuer oJf as a serlanr-
He shot'es me-



'2u saooqs aH

(,'71tDftr,as D sD llo finaq
ar,no{. r,o 'to pnold a(l um 1 Burytauos alu t\o\s,, 'qtoq spad fi1 "taQ(n sry1

'pa]o\ tlyo4 t4tl auiuy
.Lo a?olC tou yBnoyt ' ' ' Dplng pw sot8l ptnay rr! I aculs L,nty dut yBnonp
tsutprnL.q uaaq s,l1.u\Dw sryaq ol\i a\i w s\ool a\ ua\1 mg 'sualtos anJ sry1

.rurq 
/o 'aTlus D to 'Bnyo lo {yil"on

aq 01 1uD0i lsttt 1 toyl ;tr to ttluom aq 01 iuDnx l,uop I rut\ lp1 I op t'boH
't1s aqt pnnq Burqo( sturoI In\s aso\i llv 'Wa\ sryuo u|tbo-e ,!,r.f*.Jr!W,

D paiuxolu 1s-t{ -tolsatun mo asoyl a\1 'nus naa rc*aory n tq' uu,o"o urrq
sla:q1 ulior.J aql /o [qtro.,rr auoaluos olur lasmod Bufinys ruaQg 'tallrus rnof uo
rua(s uaaq aft,plno\s {6 t"yt Bu1@ys rua(s no{. auul a\L,, 'sWD\s ayt w sturoQ

a\ sD sn?lno\s a?lft'b srq ssorz ly8tl snylnalEurpu pat sry'saytno.tt r41o4
'Euumypuo Bq'10'uo"E s,uo8nry D a\\ino aluo) spr"olx a\L

,,'{,coBa1 ntsanry ayl

\srutDl plnn r/\1 s11n!rcys Wtm ur"oq 'Bu71n /o uos ayl at,no{ nBL"oJ noK mq

-6s1 
t21s uo p"LD\ son yo4puotfr tnot-no{. uo ptD\ LUJ \ut\l no{. r"aouq 1,,

'uns a\t paffiollDflns rnt 1 aqrl 'untop BuroB sutnq 11 tna, 'qos ku o'to11on'us 1
'il,D4\

dtu lo vrq ?an1w\s a\i a>ltl puno8 a\1 sso;;D alq1un.D {,-tanod /o sp-mqg
')cvu3

'tsy' stq sazaanbs all
,,'Bnru sryl aqqrn[ 's.\Dw mct{ ay!1 ]sn[ 'UDDX '1los oot sl uDa\.LnoL,,

'ant {lBuo s1\uD\1 iD lool oi ;,atsD1
'srcoq ul'bor,q 31q s,141n4 01 \)Dq Butlnt '|puD\ sl\ u Bmu ayt w acuolB 1

,,isButlaat mod uny aa J asnD)aq I sI11

t; l'bolt)l ilLop-p-? 1,, 'sa(a {u uott stDai atout aI!ffi I
.paruroQ(nsry s,ay a\!1 ..riou a1u w Burqool s,ay a\14 tD 4ool

oi 1u!\ L"ol dluo '14\Dd toJ 8nu wy1 uo saDp puD saop toJ pill.Lol"b I asnDrag
's1ffi\ uDa\ [.1.u asnD)ag

,,iButktt no{, an {yryr,,
' ' aflus D sDtn PdluDtk I llv

{"!dD\ aq p,a\'natta(
Butylatuos lut\ a?Dru 1 ! aq{oui ty8noyt I 'spLLD\ Kru ytm pooB ut,1mg 'wq ul
ino aLuo) splom (ur asrunaq ytsnoua pooB nnau afi lul\ aafi 1 s8utyt a\1 rug
;a(oys 'a(rys 'adrqs 'wyt adnys 'styl adu.1s ot atu Burllal s{o,n1o sl 141-lDd

'r.aplng uotl Ipy ou \110x ?uv 'spuD\ ulio
{lu ylt,t:, palD\s 'tsg[ srtl ur Bnu aBunrc ayi ru \ool I sD salqqol'b urqc (ry

'r,Dal)

u1"bol"g

' .LDa r*lr'ilr+
Burptmp sry?q aaap ayt ot s$tq a:rf [1r1 'sa{.a ptny st\ uaamlaq pa\snJa saull

Qaap ayl anoqo $n[Bur11ts'untot"r azuotqsl\\tDauaqpilpru sl ilD\\fip stH

suo8orq3u711og to yollrg r\t

-_t

iD Eutzqq uns a\1 'nmap t44o..

oj Buqmnu potlp ltup D alq 'arr

a??a aW unop sffD{ pury {u ':;
W lu.LD {ru {o oB ra1 dro6 a

'luxurpn! arp sscu:rr

lo lt u o ?uaoa1 'dru pur, .zal

sttws paffio[ a.tlrs u,txJp 'sa.rl

Sututoc (aq anu '.Cn 1 prnl

a>purLD wwwolwvn).o 'umo? >poq stral ku aLrc_J ru i

puos Sunsolq '4D aq1.r+s {E S

utvls sr,oop aW w lto ru 'r1-T

>pDq "La\ Sugnry'flaq uzgon-r

rct s(als Suqqtuons 'rsrrf fiu .ft
sso.tco saBmtlJ ay e dnrgol &u
?uD\3n sty'.ttyywrls snJ rarfl s

tnaq tu satlail y WS W ptw



IO Sarah A. Parker

Thoughl'm expectingit, it doesn't srop m) bel\ from dropping so /asr I
almost spew, fallingbackward into the dark.

I hit the gound so hard m1 breath srops. M1 ears ring and m\ head goes

light. I drag in a breath, f eeling another hurt in m1 chest-like something broke

inside me, now digglng it'tto intportant thlngs.
I Look up at the light aboue, round utd pale like a Moonplume moon-
Pahpileans or)er the edge. His neckmuscles strain as he sa1,s apLwasel'ue

neuer been able to get right, no mcLtter how manru times he's rossed me ln thls

hole.
Bulder shudders around me, then champs shut-cagng me in a darkness so

hot and thick it clogs my throat. But I manage to speak, stuttering a command
that on\ makes Bul"der break into bits that slam into m1 head and almost crush

me. I trr- again, so much dirt andbroken stone packing around me that I can
bareh,moue.

The scqred feeling in mt chest takes ouer,

I screun, cr1 , claw at the jagged darkness. Beg Bulder to Listen to my broken
words. Not thar any of it helps. Nor thar it euer does.

Because m) words don't work properly,
Because I'm not a tri-bead like Pahpi.
Because I'm weak, soft-hearted, x4seiess-

Borg stops drinking, loosening his hold on me. Like hooking a hsh
through the guts, then releasing it into the Loff despite the fact that its
innards are hanging out.

I gasp, e1'es wide open as the memory slithers dor,vn and coils back
amongst my insides, frantically checking m)' surroLrndings. Reirssuring
myself that I'm not trapped beneath the ground, trl,ing to stutter free.
That l'rn in rny suite r.vhere ]'m safe and alone, exciuding my glllttonous
w:rif.

Borg gusts back with a groan. "Poor sleet boy," he drudges out, seeping
down into a misty cushion of satiated glee. "That was deeeeeeelicious."

With trembling hands, I pourr myself another half glass I toss back, then
slam it on the table. "Glad it sufliced," I grit out, leaning forward to knead
my eyes. "Roan?"

"My brothers who dwell in Bothaim's dungeon have spoken with him."
M.v spine snaps straight. "What do you mean the fucking dungeonl"
"Don't rnurder the messenger," he drones, far slower than I wish he'd

speak. "Roan regrets to inforrn you that he-and this is a direct quote-
'messed up and wiLL go on trial before the Tri-Council for alleged\ stealing the

Book of Voyd."'
My heart plummets so fast it makes my head spin. "V/henl"
"Three daes," Borg drau,is, yawning as he shrinks to a srnall thread of

fog, feeding tr-rimself into his vial u,ithout another word. Leaving me alone
with the siler-rce.

I stare, mind spinning, unable to waft away the reek of irnpending u,ar.
"Damnit," I mlrtter, then cork the vial and stand, pocketing Borg. I

Tfu E.;

=talk to mr dtrcr and rarrk ir
duehold----red harr a-.keo. h
tn.rck- Looking like he r"-U.ei

I meet hi. g=.. FrefannE
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^\ furn- miskunn hranJ c.-m
I tronn- *Lumol
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Except there isn't one-
Without a host to feed rh

be whole again, yes, t'ut up
In my heart, I knorv he'll ri

The faint sound of flurter
I open my eyes-

D paflet, Il) il?-,'il;
attacked by the slow drip . . . drip . . . clrip loosening off a stalactite,
churning over my interaction with the Scavenger King.

What haue I donel
I should'r.-e told him to eat shit and die. rarher than race to hide a call

to arlns amongst the whorls of my signature. If the lark is going where I
think it's going, I'r,e implicated sorneone I love. Ancl for what?

Me/
I wallow in my mistake, sr-rffocated b), the immense weight of the

mountain above, realizing wtrat I am.
Bait.
Plump prey that found refuge in a trap. There can be no other answer.
Perhaps the lark won't make it to Kaan? Perhaps it's going to Poh instead

ard my uncle won't be dragged into this?

The thought brings little relief. Certainly r-rot er-rough to lift me off the
ground and reinvigorate my hunger to escape this horrible place.

I tap my foot against the cold stone, jingling my chain, trying to srim-
ulate m1, rnind. Dredge up a single drop of hope or energy to do something.
To work this problem over and find a way out.

ft fght.
But the silence has never been so loud.
The walls so close.
My shackle so tight.
Maybe Pah's miskunn has worked out where I am. Maybe an arrny is

coming for rne, ready to break me free and drag me back to Arithia.
A bigger, prettier cell to suffocate within.
I groan, then glare at the rusty pan of slop by the bars; the last meal

I was dished up. Offhi and stale bread garnished rvith gorging grubs.
Perhaps I'll get sick and die before anJone gets here at all?
I squeeze ny e'y'es shr-rt, spiraling u,ith the scenario. Picture n-iyself dead

in this cell, the diadem cracking free like a tick thirsty for another host
strong enough to contain the Aether Stone.

g

1tsu r

es-

H{APTHR
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