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Rachel Gillig

the surgeon, sire?"

"No." The king pressed forward, stripping his gar-rntlets and

throwing them on the bailey stones. "It's not her blood."
He was just about to step into the castle when I called after him.

"Benji."
He didn't turn.
" Benedict."
The king's golden head lowered. Still, he kept his eyes for-

ward except to mutter to one of his knights. "Put her where we

discussed."

Castle Luricht's doors banged open.

It did rrot take me long to lose myself in the labyrinthian space.

There were too many turns. too man)'stails, too nrany suits of
arnor and faded purple rugs-and the knights at my side walked

too quickly. I lost sight of Benji, and three guards took up my

watch, leading me up one, two, three more staircases, then a lad-

der, then through a trapdoor, down a long hall and-
My throat closed. \7e reached an iron door that stretched the

entire height of the corridor. And I knew with raw assuredness, like
I knew when I was going to vomit, where I was. "Here?"

"That's what His Majesty said," a guard answered. "Some-

where out of the way. Safe."

They unlocked the door and ushered me in. "'W'e'll be outside,

Diviner," another said. "Should you need anything."
I stared at him until he could no longer stand it. The door was

shut. Locked.

The room was long, hollow, the air thick within it. Situated on

the top floor of the castle, where dampness from baths and laundry
came from below and rain seeped in from above, the space was

clammy, the wood planks beneath my feet supple. Fleshlike.

There were no furnishings, just mottled stains upon the floor.

\Tithout hearth or torches, the only light that touched the room

came from the single barred window on the south wa.ll. Behind it, a
bare finger of siiver gleamed, the moon's aura smothered by clouds,

its vibrancy choked.

The Kn

I stared out the u'inor,, ''.

*oon was gone, I rolled n,
And began to cough. "C.

Footsteps rattled outsri-
ing my hands to mv knees :-.

keyhole. Beyond, three sha:

I coughed louder. \\'e:.

Need water."

Iron grated againsr iro:..

door opened, revealing rh.
my feet. Took a tumbling s:,

And hit the first guar.
knocking his head back.

He gasped-tottered-::
ond guard began to shor-rr. l
and he joined his companr,-:

The third guard mana:-,
hand was a shackle uFor- :
"Please. Don't hurt me ."

"Drop your weapon.

He did. When I asked : ,

his spear was on the gro*--
held its tip to his throar.

"Go into the room." I .-.
By the arms, the ankl.,.

rades into the room in t*--
to the Artful Brigand. \\ .

lock, he looked up. e \e r t. .

"This room was his lr.
edged away,lost in a cl-rr

can't hear you now."

I slammed the door sh;:
And ran.

Once, in Aisling Cath.-
the barest echo upon the ;
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Rachel Gillig

and my armor rattled, the sound of me immense, the mightiness of
my body my final companion.

On into darkness I r,vent, treading the same floor that the Art-
ful Brigand, that wretched beast-that Omen-had once walked.

Now a new kind of false god walked the path, and, if tonight went

to plan, a far worse beast.

Me.

I didn't know where to go, only that it must be down.

I raised the trapdoor and clirnbed down the ladder beneath it,

then two flights of stairs, and suddenly I was in the heart of the

castle, where the air was colder, the torchlight stronger, the walls

clecorated and the carpets intricately woven. I was indifferent to
it a1[, my sights swinging from wall to rvall-not for their adorn-

ments, but for a sign of something.

C)f someone.

One flight, then another, I descended. Below, voices echoed, the

castle fLrll of verve despite the hour. Then, four flights below the

Artful Brigand's room, I came Lrpon a corridor. There the curtains

were wider, thicker, finer: a richer shade of purple. Even the air
smelled better-aromatic, like citrus paired lvith herbs and meat

fat. Those things alone might have told me I was in the right place.

That and the guards.

There were two of them, armed and pacing near the gilt door

at the end of the corridor. Unfocused, slouched and playing with
the straps of their leathers, they did not see me. Not at first. Then I
came forward, my steps so heavy they rattled the walls, making the

torches jump and the portraits qulver.

The guards snapped to attention, knuckles r,vhite on their spears.

"I7ho is it?" said the one on the left.
"!7here is the king?" I asked back.

"Abed. He aims to rest-Oh. Diviner."
Their eyes went wide, the first guard's jaw so loose I glimpsed

The K:'

dark holes where he'd io.:
,ee*ed equally incapable

my eyes untii his orvn be g,
"Open the door," I tolc :
"You should not be an.

bade us to keep vou secLir-

wander unprotected. Ler us

"Open. The. Door."
The first of the t\\o -L;:

hooves, until the door oper.

The guards cowered back :

watched Diviners in the Stc':

I slipped behind the do,,':

There was a wide hea:::

could barely make out rh. .
Walls with carefullv crr::-
and twice as wide as rr\ :
armor looked like the mr',,.

despotic, infinite darkne s.,

No sound came but th.
the room, from a bed s,:, :
heard little snores. Firfr-, :

Benedict Castor the T

was dark, freshly rvashe -.
imagined he would. uLr r- :-
organs. Shirtless, his b:- .
thick quilts. and hir.kr:''.'
thought ahout ptrllins rr. -

I ripped them au-ar r:-::.
The king shuddered. :

ing open. "Who's ther.i "

I leaned over hin-i lik- =

"Iil/ho do you think. Bcr' :

For the briefest Inorr.
they were taut. "You srf :. .
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"An Omen?"

He sat up. Held the blankets close. "How did you get in here?"

"I walked."
Slowly, Benji's left hand slipped beneath his pillow. "Did you

kill the guards?"

"They cowed well enough."

There was no more light in the room. The last ember in the

king's fire had died. "'What do |os-" Benji's voice trembled.

"\7hat do you want, Diviner?"
"For you to look me in the eye. One last time."
'S7hen he did, I saw a world in vivid blue waiting behind Bene-

dict Castor's eyes. I had no hammer, no chisel, to put to that world,

only my sorrow, my fury, and so with bloodstained hands, inevita-

ble as the serpent oYer the nest-
I struck.

The king shouted, but I already had him by the throat. Benii

grasped my wrist. Twisted it. \7hen that did not work, he with-
drew his hand and struck me over the arm. "Please don't," came

his choked entreaty. His voice was desperate, a frayed piece of

string. "Pledse."

My grip on his neck tightened. But then-his eyes. Gods. Those

eyes.

The king had begun to cry. He looked up at me, searching for

pity, for more wrath-l didn't know-but it was as if I was peering

through time at the boy who'd come to Aisling Cathedral, small

and afraid. 'Who'd 
sat me down and told me the truth of Traum, of

the Omens.'S7ho'd put power in my hands and harnessed it.

The king, the boy, who always seemed to look up to me, was

looking up to me still.
But then he struck me again, his fist finding the crook of my

arm. Benji hit me once, twice, thrice, until my conviction fell away.

I let go of his throat, and for: a moment neither of us did anything

but struggle to breathe.

"You should have killed me, too." Despair pressed itself upon

me with bruising force. "You should have killed me."

The K.

,,.you,re already dead.

makes you so special."

The king pulled a ston. ,

into the air-
And vanished.

The door burst open.

The guards from mr' :-
their way into the chambr:.

a pair of knights. A uor--.
and a man with sand-colo:.

Tory Bassett and Hamq r

their gazes on me. Torr's ;
out his arm, the guards ai, ,

The two of them tetlrir.r
not touch me, but Ham.
softly grazemy elbou-. -\:.,

They led me up the nr--.

as docile as a lamb all i:.
behind me. "A ruse. I see .'

I stepped into the -\rri.- :

Hamelin slammed the do,':
"That was foolish." T :

castle. You're an imporl-::,
pened to you?"

I gave them nothing :-:
"Benedict gathered r:: .

hours ago." Hameiin's r,--,-.

sprites attacked the calr:;
Diviners. He said. bcro:. -.

ical objects, all differenr .

reduce the sprites to f)r-::
His voice went lou-. "l-

spring buried, the onir r'. ''
vour stone eyes."

My stillness mus! h:... ,
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