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CHARLOI'TE I]. PLUN'II]

The man pulled off his brimrned bonnet to reveal tidy
chin-length hair. 'Is there anyone else here? Any other

Datrons?'

'No, sir. You're our last crlstomer of thc day'.'

Not that there'cl been many. A snub-nosed rr',ontan spellt

an hour sniffing around rheir collection of antique tea

sets, arrd a pair of academics purchased a tome from the

Old 'Weslic collection. But no one else haci crossed the

threshold.

Eda suspected this rran \\'asn't interested in teapots or

dusty books.

He approached the counter, splendid in buckled shoes and

velvet doublet. His face rvas nondescript - but the wild look

in his eyes struck her u,ith eerie familiarity. She'd seen it
before, a hundred times in a hundred different faces.

'I need a mirror with no reflection.'

Eda's.pulse found a new rhythm, fast and flighry as a hare.

Her brothers did not share the passphrase lightly; if this

stranger knerv it, they'd decided he r,vas serious.

She stepped around the counter. 'You knorv u,hat you're

asking?'

'Yes. I - yes.'

Eda peered through the bay windows. Blackbridge was a

dark. noisy srnear ofrvet stone and oil smoke, lanterns bobbing

through the gathering night. Irregular bubbles in tire cr:o'v\/n

glass made it hard to discern anvone conrins up the street,

but nclne of the distorted figures hurr,ving through the rain

seemr:d like her brothers.

Neuer take someone t

If they come looking to t

you must tum them mut

In the glass, Edat

wraith. She bit her in
Ben would be fur

which was even wors{

last found someone d,

aPact? Eda knew fror

to think carne the ni

she turned him away

of returning. He cor

unlikely though it wa

Lawrie called then

to pay the ultimate pr

sought. It had been n
And they were nrnj

Eda set herjaw and

'What's your name, si

'I'd rather not say-'

Smarter than lu ld
use hiding it.'She pul
out the door and wi
chandelier, shadows a

empty sockets in a sln

'He?'

'The demon you rr
He swallowed- Stet
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CHARLOTTE I]. PLUMB

fanrily nanle ts Shaw,I presume?' He scanned her from head

to toe with a disdain conlmon to noblefolk. 'You are rather

yollng to be involved in . . . this sort of business.'

'I'm trvenry, sir. And I've been involved in this sort o_f

business since the cradle.'

That shut him up. Eda led Bartholornew to the back of the

shop, through the maze-like shelves as tal1 as hedgerorvs and

down two steps to a door in the back wall. She w'ithdrew the

key from her pocket with a jolt of unexpected dread.

She'd opened this door many tirles, but never without Ben

or Larvrie present. Their absence was a phantom all its orvn.

Eda kneu'the shop as rvell as she knew herself - it was her

.1ob to mind it rvhile Lawrie ran errands and Ben rvorked -
but this expectant quiet was unfamiliar. Oppressive. She felt

it breathing down her neck.

The key ratded in the lock. Steady handq Eda, you damnedfool.

The door swung open.

Bartholomew's breathing quickened. Shed interacted with
many dealies over thg years, and guilt was a persistent

companion, but Eda had grown adept at smothering it. This

was necessary and it needed doing quickly. Her brothers

were not here to stop Bartholomew if he tried to run.

She lit the sconces as they descended the twisting iron

staircase. The cellar was always cold, and the firelight did

little to conjure illusions ofwarmth. It smelled vaguely musfy

down here, earthen and primal. She was reminded of tombs

and catacombs. Places where the living did not belong.

Eda lit the final sconce before turning to Bartholomew.

He gripped the sta

that it?'

She followed hir S,

of ornament, save for

waIl. 'Yes,'she murmt

The mirror stood r

wide. It was carved

A11 Gateways were r
followed the teachin

instead a pantheon o

only worshipped by r

A unld age, she rw
his history books. -4
unenlightencd suppilicot

Blackest obsidian fum
where the veil between r

magicks to imbue tlw td
'How in the Indfa

tentatively stepped cl
the Faithhood desuo,

'My father found t

managed it.'Edat nai

to speak of Oswin Sh

'Are you ready?'

Bartholomews voi

Good enough.

She approached frr
assortrnent of imagerl
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rnight have simpil/ grown from the rock itseH- roaring mountain

lions, hissing serpents, thorned flowers. Hiding betrvixt the

petals and vines were strange, less familiar creatures: the grimrinu

fice of a hook-nosed inrp, fearsome birds, a flnged horse. Atop

thern all at the mirror's apex, a group of naked figures knelt in

suppLication.

Eda shr-rddered.

Desprte the frame's grandeur. it rvas the mirror itself that

held pos-er. Its sudace bore no reflection: black as a starless

nrsht. smooth as a still1ake. lJnease danced icy fingers down

Eda's spine no matter how many times she looked upon it.

She touched the crystallised rock. -W"arm, where no

warnlth should exist. The cel1ar was frigid, but rvherever lay

on the other side of the mirror was not.
'Mr Nieht, I summon you.'

The surface rippled like w'ater about Edat hand.

Bartholomew made a wounded sound. 'Thatt its name?'

'The oniv one I know him by.'

The mirror turned as glossy as a jell'el and undulated

iike tar. Eda retreated to Bartholomelv's side, tried to calm

her quickening pulse. She knew, logica1l1., that she had

nothing to fear. But her body ncrver quite learned the same

lesson.

'What's happening? 'W'hy 
is it taking so long?'Bartholonrew-'s

upper lip u,as moist urith sweat. He clutched his cloak about

hrniself as though he might disappear rru,ithin it.

Eda grabbed his arrn. He seemed to think she r,vas simpl1.

steadr-ing hirn, r.vhich was rveli enough. She only feared he

might make a break for

when he's ready.'

'It's - it's aiways the s

be called through a Ga

'The mirroryou see t
in the Otherworld- Mc

to themselves.' She glar

most demons.'

This might have bee:

Bartholomew's sricker

The mirrorb suface tt
slick beneath a gloarnir

He wasn't a man, of
'Eda.'

'Mr Night.'

A silly name, but on

when he d frst walked

five. As Ben told it. tI
'Good night, mister,'e

nickname soon follorr-e

For whatever reasorl

used it ever since.

'This man would lik
Bartholomew flinchr

Mr Nightt eyes - a

imagined what it mtrs

demon for the fint trn
even more so. It fell h
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CHARLOTTE B. PLUMB

snow-white spill. His clothes were just as fine: a black tunic

and matching siiver-trimmed jerkin, so soft they appeared

more liquid than material. 'With his angular fbatures and

curved, smiling inouth, Mr Night was undeniably beautiful.

There \\,as nothing outwardly inhuman about him, yet

something was decidediy other in his manner. It made Eda's

hair stand on end.

The demon prorvled torvards Bartholornew 'You ma1,

leave us, Eda.'

His tone was smooth as syrup, but she knew'an order when

she heard one. Eda gave Bartholomew\ arm a reassuring

squeeze. 'I'11 r,'nait upstairs.'

'Tell me, then,'Mr Night crooned as she retreated up the

stainvell. '-What is it you desire?'

She was not supposed to eavesdrop. Better not to know,lJerl

rvouid say. Their business is none of ours,

But Eda rarely denied herself the indulgence of morbid

curiosiw. Laurrie called her pathoiogically nosl'. Perhaps, but

Mr Night didn't mind, and he always knew when she'd been

snooping. That was good enough for her.

Eda pul1ed the cellar door to - save a ferv inches - and

squatted down to peek. The back of Bartholomew's head

rvas just visible through the stairrvell. Clearer stili rvas Mr
Night as he paced the room. He had an uncanny stiliness

about him even in motion, not a single iota of exertion spent

u,ithout purpose, every step perfectly rreasured. His head sat

preternaturally still upon his neck. No matter which r.vay he

turned, his stare never left Bartholomew. It reminded Eda of

the way some portraia

haunted roorrx.

Bartholomes. said s<

out was the word irr:rri
Nothing so pedestria

eavesdropped often er

mofivators. If onlv mr

perhaps few'er rvould

these rarely ended rr-el

Once, Eda recalled

turned ston,

in the man

spilled frorn

in a grddv fen-our bt
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8



6

'esJnl E 1r pallBJ oH 'pauJnt eq 
^e.r\ 

qllq^\ re]]Eru ou ertfeds

E elll Sur.ra.toq '8urr 3uuuta13 -raq - ruo[E rer{ ,&\ES eq 'tq8rs

paurnr slr{ uI 'pullq sE,&\ pueqsnq req '3uru.roru Lg '3ur-r

petueqrue ur raq e.te8 rq8r51 rW'aru lluo aas rury p'I 'Lulq asol

111 ,rua{7'Dpunm sa,{a sr7 ytrl'os ruI\ anol I'pu€qsnq ssa1llrrJ

Jeq JeAo Surdee,tr erueJ ueruol\ Sunod r ';e1e1 erurleuros
'rq8rurroy E ulqtr,&\ u€tu eqt pe8rreq pue iq8ner septlg er{J

pruilaq Dqtouz a4t,tts ot qsrm nol. ssalun 'puDts no,(. a.tatlm

nor(. qn7 1 aro{aq atold syql aneal moN 'rrrlr{ plot tq8tN q11'p1o7

snonatd ,tno,{ paquom no[. moq pua ataqm rlQtads o1 paya{ non

'elr.redsep pur snorJry 'senbrluy,s.&\eqs o1 peuJnteJ

ueru eql '8ui1eru-trrd Jo pesnrre dpq8tU 'tser er{t ezres o}

pelrrru epelg erlt Jo repro erlt eroJeq rnolreJ dppr8 e ur

ppol f,eqr reqm Surqcleus 'ece1d eqt parure \s s.rnoqq8rag
'urer e>lr1 leens er{t olur s.^aopuv!\ eqt tuo+ pelpds deqr q8rq

os pepd 'esnoq Surp.reoq pep^,orl qu?tu orll ur tq8ru.rerro

pa.reeddt qr1r{,\\ 's1:eru uaplo8 otur seuots peurru tq8r11.161
'pueds re^e plnor uerplrqr s.uerplrr{r srr{ utql erolu - plo8

-rog 8ur1se eruof p?rl ueru rood e 'pepca; EpE 'JJUO
'lle,&\ pepue dlere:r eseql

se r{fns sureS.reg '[e le ]no euo >lees ppo,\\ re,^re-] sdrq-red

'tlrd rrar{l go leads peJtp sar1eap aforu dpro 31 'sJolrlrtoru

uoruruof e-re,^A i{loq .&\ouI o1 qSnoue ueuo peddo.rprsa,tra

p,eqs .e8ue.tel 'ueql 'Leuoru sB uerrtseped os Surqrog
'seepr InJITuEJ qtr.tr unds puFu reH'ilqsnf pro,tr eqt s€,&\ tno
oprur eqs [V 'efrol urqt E ur Surqleruos pr?s 

^\euoloq]rrg
'surooJ pelun8q

'ryep ur ss,(e .rraqt qtr,u no.( pe,AlolloJ s1re.r1.rod eruos ,&,tn aqt

,t\OS A iIY!ftI

Jo eP![ pePrmner rI '-L\r

eq {ezw Hcrgm rJrtrrr o

tes peeq srlf -PernseJru

lueds uoruexoJo zlor Jl

sseuflr]s duuecun uE pr

rw se,^. I[Ils reresl] -[

peor{ E^\eluolorFrEg +(

pu? - serlfur /1d\.al E 3r1

'rrq -

ueaq p.eqs uer{A\ irarDl

tnq'sdeqra4 ,{sou -(grl
plqroru go erue8ppur

:s

uag'mou4 o! lolt Duag'

eqr dn peteerler Jqs sE

Surrnsste.r e rtJJe s. tiu
u3r{1!\ JopJo ur A^.eD[ eq

dau no1, 'r\Laruolopn

qEPf epeul tI reurrBu

tel. 'tuq ]noqe usurn
'lnJrlnteq dlqeruepun se

put sernttes rep8ur s1

pe-reedde deqt gos os -

frunt >lJelq e :3rrg sE lsr



CHARLOTTE B. PLUMB

Strangled her in their front room. The broadsides reportecl

on it for days.

Edak disgust r,varred w-ith her intrigue as she considered

Bartholomew. She thought little of anyone foolish enough

to make deals lrrith devils - resented that she must bring

them to Mr Night at all. But at least wherr they wished for

riches or beaury or power, her dislike felt justified. Greed

and vanitv were eas)/ to despise. But to come here begging

for revenge? To ease the pain of a broken heart or right a

terrible wrong?

She pitied them.

Mr Night stopped pacing. 'NIy price, then.'He rubbed a

finger against his lip. 'Twenty years.'

Eda hissed through her teeth. Twenty! It was not the

highest sum he'd ever demanded, but it was close. Clerics of
the Faithhood liked to talk about the perils of losing one's

soul to a dernonic bargain, but if souls were real, demons had

no interest in them. F{uman ycars, hotvever . . .

'T-twenry-? Ihat's absurd!' Bartholornew was no longer

whispering. His voice rose in outrage.

\h \rqht sLrp:-.: --.

:-'re shor-r1de1-. .]: -r :-. --

' :.h-,. \b:L :t:- .:

.'.'-l-,[ 1: llri lt. i. .. .'

-:ra !L) easilr- cut ,'t.':'-

\\-rrh a flor-r:r,ir. ::
:--.-,r he re tn rhe i;- - -
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.-'.,r....1'1..., I.

| 1 / ../. 1 I .t.1.- , ,L --:- -. .

:,-.r: .l]'r-,Liltrto;l . ,-- -l

. - .:-. r'.,'.:.I 1.'. :..,.. ' -:

.. ' :'.'. . :h:. '.'. .,, . -

':..1': l'-'-L.l'1.-'--- : :.-.-' l

-,.-1--- -\ --L--:- I - -.- -

-.., :^,1 t'.:.:t .-:-.
''.,----Cile .l -.i .---, .a.

Dip some frrry quill :

Tl-.- 11. '.:=::: ' ,

Night rvas leaning o\er
ear. 'Sign here. ss-eet B
justice.'

The silence hung hea

Mr Night drerv a srrlf,

Eda could not see. FIe

from behind. blade and

like

not

IO

'No.' Mr Night's eyes flashed. The sconces flickered.

the u,alls, bleeding across the ceiling

exactly the right price. But if you are

Shadorn,s rose up

spilled ink. 'It is

prepared to pay it
'I . . . I just. . .'

'Listen horv the lamb bleatsl'He laughecl. '1, I, L That is

r,vhy you con1e, isn't it, you mortals? You want and you ludt'tt

so shamelessly. But no nlatter. I wouid never pass judgement.'
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