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There are 

witches in 

the woods.

Don’t laugh,

 child. 

They hide 

between

the trees.



In villages and towns. 

One may be listening 

to us right now.

Tidemakers who control 

the seas.   

Squallers, the winds. 

North in the cold wilds of Fjerda,

 south in the forests and fields of 

Ravka, and here in the borderlands, 

these creatures move through our  

world, twisting it as they like.

Heartrenders who can crush 

 the lungs in your chest.

And Inferni, 

who shape fire. 
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They are cursed. And they  

curse everything and  

everyone in their path. 

…Grisha.

We call them witches. But they 

call themselves… 
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Do you think 

there are any 

Grisha around 

here? 

Could 

be. Stop 

frightening 

them.

No Grisha to 

fear in these 

mountains.

There 

aren’t?

They wouldn’t 

dare. They’re 

too scared of 

the witchhunters. 

The drüskelle. 
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| want to be a 

witchhunter.



The borderlands 

south of Fjerda 
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Something 

wrong?

That’s an 

otkazat’sya 

village, 

isn’t it?

You said 

we would reach 

the Grisha camp 

tomorrow.

If the 

weather 

holds.

Is it safe for

 the camp to be 

so close to that 

village?

Once the 

deep snows 

come, no one 

will venture into 

these mountain 

passes. 

Not 

even to 

hunt.

The camp will 

be secure.
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Now, 

what’s 

your 

name?

Eryk.

Where 

are you 

from?

Balakirev.

And what’s 

my name? Madraya.

Wretched 

boy.  

Let’s hope 

the Ulle doesn’t try 

to call me “mother.” 

Tell me my name.

Lena.

For now. 

For 

now. 
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Do we

have to change 

our names 

every time?

You know 

we do. The 

world isn’t 

safe for 

Grisha.

And it’s 

particularly 

dangerous 

for the two 

of us. 

You don’t 

get to be a 

child like the 

others.

What if 

they ask 

about my 

father? 

You tell 

them he’s 

dead.
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Is he?

He will be. 

In the blink 

of an eye.

You’ll 

outlive him 

by a hundred 

years, maybe 

a thousand, 

maybe more.

He’s 

only 

dust to 

you.
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Again. 

What’s 

your name?

Eryk.

Where 

are you 

from? 

Balakirev… 

{ sigh }
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You’ll stay 

here tonight.

What 

about 

you?

|’m going 

to scout 

ahead.

You know 

that Grisha 

are always 

cautious of 

outsiders. 

Here. 

Look. 
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This is 

where we

 are now.  

The camp is

a few hours 

farther on.



Rye bread. 

A waterskin. 

They should 

last you 

one night.

|’ll have 

to take the 

lantern.

But—

It’s our 

only one.

| know. 

|’ll need it 

to light 

the way. 

You’ll be 

all right, 

won’t you?
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You’re 

too old 

to be 

afraid of 

the dark. 

|’ll 

be 

fine.

| should 

be back by 

midday. 
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You’re 

too 

old to be 

afraid of

 the dark.
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“What’s 

your 

name? ”

Eryk.



A hundred 

names, a 

new story 

for every 

town, camp, 

and city. 

Eryk…

Eryk…

Arkady… Iosef… 

Staski… 

Anton… 

Kiril.
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Up.

We learn what 

we can, then 

move on and do 

our best to 

hide our 

tracks.

21



|f anything 

goes wrong, 

you know what 

to do. 

| know.

Fight.

And keep 

fighting. 
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What’s your 

name?

Huh? |…

Eryk.

Keep 

practicing. 
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Eryk…

Eryk…

There.
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We

could

winter

with

them.

For how 

long? 

Until

the

thaw.

Three 

months? 

Four? All 

in one 

place?

The Ulle is 

a powerful 

Squaller, and 

he’s seen 

combat with 

these new 

Fjerdan 

witchhunters.

We could 

stand to 

learn 

whatever 

he has to 

teach.
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All in

 one place…

All 

right. 

“All 

right”? 

| saw 

the way 

your face 

lit. 

Just 

remember, 

the longer we 

stay, the more 

careful you’ll 

have to be.

Look,

the Ulle himself 

has come out

to greet us.
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You 

said that 

word before. 

What does 

it mean? 

“Ulle” 

means 

“chieftain.” 

 We’ll have 

to work on 

your Fjerdan 

some more.

| already

 know Shu 

and Kerch, 

on top of 

Ravkan…

You need 

to fit in 

everywhere.

Who are 

those other 

men?

They call 

themselves 

elders. 

Old men stroking 

their beards and 

congratulating 

one another on 

their wisdom.
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Welcome, Lena! 

How was your 

journey?



Tiring.

You shame me 

as a host.

The elders would 

have gladly sent 

men and horses to 

fetch Eryk.

Neither my 

son nor | need 

coddling.

That may 

be so… 

…but know 

that you are 

both very 

welcome 

here. 

So you 

have told 

me…
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…but it 

seems we have a 

somewhat reluctant 

welcoming party. 

Nonsense.

In fact, the 

elders are meeting 

shortly, and we would 

be honored if you 

joined us, Lena.

Would you?
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Some of 

them object to 

having a woman 

at a council 

meeting… 

…but 

they were 

outvoted. 

Honesty is 

always best, 

Ulle. That way |

know just how 

many fools | 

need to work 

to convince.

They are set 

in their ways,

 and you are not 

only a woman 

but—ah …  

…they fear 

you are not 

entirely 

natural.
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The first 

men to see 

bears thought 

they were 

monsters. 

My power is 

unfamiliar, not 

unnatural.

A bear is 

still dangerous. 

It still has claws 

and teeth to 

maul a man.

And men have

 spears and steel.

 Do not play the weakling 

with me, Ulle.
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Ha ha!

| like your 

ferocity, Lena. 

But have a 

care with the 

old men.
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Speaking 

of bears… 

…a large 

one has been 

spotted in the

 area. We believe

it may be an 

amplifier.

Oh?

Some of 

the men are 

organizing a hunt. 

Perhaps you’d 

join us?

A moment, 

Ulle.

This 

should be 

a matter

 of rank. 

A Grisha 

who wears the 

bones of an amplifier 

can augment his 

power greatly.

Should the 

honor of hunting 

an amplifier really 

fall to an outsider? 

Think of that power 

wasted on a 

woman.   

That’s 

right.
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We are 

welcoming 

Lena and her son 

as members of this 

camp. They are 

not outsiders…

…but 

as to who 

makes the 

kill—
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You may 

keep your 

amplifier. 

| have 

no need for 

trinkets of 

bone to grant 

me power. 

Was 

that… 

 …the Cut?

Abomination. 
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Please 

be at your 

ease here.

We want 

you to feel 

at home.
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Now, 

Eryk. 

Do you think

you can be

happy here?

Der git 

ver rastjel. 

We are grateful guests.

Ah, you 

know the 

traditional 

greeting!

Fel holm ve 

koop djet. 

Our home is better for it.
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Why is 

there no 

wall around 

the camp?

Does 

that worry 

you? 

The villagers 

barely know 

we’re here—they 

certainly don’t

 know what 

we are.

Someone 

must. That’s how 

we found 

you.

My son 

asks a good 

question. | saw no 

fortifications and 

only one man 

on watch.
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 Start building 

walls and 

people begin to 

wonder what 

you’re hiding.

We keep our 

buildings low. 

We don’t raid 

the villagers’ fields 

or farms, or empty 

their forests 

of game. 

Better 

that they do 

not notice us than 

that they think we 

have something 

they want.

You’ll be

safe here.

And if you stay 

until the spring, 

we may go to see 

the white tigers in 

the permafrost.

Tigers?
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Maybe that 

will earn me a 

real smile.

My son 

will tell you 

all about 

them.

All 

right.
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Tell me what 

you think.

We’ll see. 

Tell me about 

the camp.

Can we 

stay until 

spring?

Twelve 

huts. Eight 

have working 

chimneys—

Why?

Those are 

the huts 

for Grisha 

of greater 

status.

Good.

What

 else?
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The Ulle is 

rich, but his 

hands are callused. 

He does his own 

work. And he 

walks with

 a limp.

Old or new 

injury?

Old.

Are you 

guessing?

The wear 

on the side of 

his boot shows he’s

 been favoring that 

leg a long while.

Go on.

He lied 

about the 

elders. 
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Did 

he?

None of them 

voted to have you 

at the meeting,

 but the Ulle

 demanded it.

How 

do you 

know?

It was 

the sound of the 

Ulle’s voice, the way 

the elders stood apart 

from him as they 

watched us come 

down the hill.
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You read the

 flow of power 

the way others 

chart tides.

It will 

make you 

a great 

lea d e r.
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Anything 

else?
This 

hut smells 

terrible.

It’s animal 

fat. Probably 

reindeer. The 

northerners 

use it in their 

lamps. 

It could be 

worse. Remember 

the swamp near 

Koba?

|’m pretty 

sure that was 

just one smelly 

Heartrender.

It’s like this 

wherever we 

go, though. 

Grisha living 

in smelly tents, 

broken-down 

mines, hiding out 

in tunnels.
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Grisha don’t 

own land, always 

live on the run. 

None of it 

feels…real. 
Permanent.

But you want 

to stay? 

Smell 

and all?

Anything 

to spend a 

whole season 

in one place.

Good.
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Wish me

luck at the 

meeting.

Will 

you go 

exploring?

Be careful. 

Don’t let 

anyone—

| know.

Sure.

Just until 

you’re strong 

enough. Until 

you learn to 

defend yourself. 

And remember 

you’re—

Eryk. | 

know.

It’s my 

own name

 |’m afraid of 

forgetting.
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Your true 

name is 

written 

here. 

Tattooed on 

your heart.

You don’t let 

just anyone 

read it.

| know.

“| know, 

| know.” 

You sound 

like a crow 

cawing. 

49



Be back 

before 

dark. 
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Ha ha!
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Careful, 

Sylvi!

Annika, 

it’s fine!



Hello.

Ajor?

We speak 

Ravkan.

Sylvi, stop 

that. Get 

back here.

No!

Watch me, 

Annika!
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Are you 

Lena’s son?

Can you 

do that thing? 

The same thing 

she can? Yes.

Can | 

see?

Mm-

hmm.

Don’t

be rude, 

Sylvi.

| wanna see.
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It’s 

okay.

Again.
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Eek!

Annika, 

come 

try!

Leave 

him alone, 

Sylvi.

What’s 

your 

name?
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Eryk.

| don’t 

like that 

name.

Why

don’t you 

change

it?

Me 

neither.

Maybe 

| will.

Do 

that thing 

again.

Stop 

pestering 

him, Sylvi.

60



61



Sylvi, 

don’t!

Sylvi!

Hee hee! 

| can’t 

see you!

Can you 

see me?
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Bring 

her 

back.

She’s 

standing 

right 

there.

Why’d 

you 

stop?
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Are 

you 

okay?

What’s the 

matter?

Nothing, |…

Sorry.

64



|’ve just 

never seen 

anything like 

that up 

close.

Listen,  

|’m sorry. 

|—

How hard 

can it be 

to kill?

The trick is 

tracking it.

65



As if you 

could take 

on a bear!

Ha!

Bet Lev 

could.

Hm?
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Come out 

to practice, 

Annika?

You 

certainly 

need it.

We were 

just leaving, 

Lev.

Hey, 

you. 

You’re the 

other shadow 

summmoner, 

aren’t you?

You came 

with the 

Night Witch.

Don’t use

that word.

Witch?

What’s the 

big deal?
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If you’d seen

 a drüskelle raid, 

you’d know.

 Come on, Sylvi, 

let’s go.
| 

don’t 

want 

to.
Don’t 

leave on our 

account. 
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You

 make one, 

Annika.

Yeah, 

you make 

one.
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Woo!
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Weak. 

Just like 

your 

father.

You should 

spend more time 

training and less 

time playing with

 this runt.

What’s 

a runt?

You’re a runt. 

Small and 

stunted and 

useless.

A little  
otkazat’sya 

mistake.



Leave 

her

 alone.

She shouldn’t 

be here. This is a 

Grisha camp.

Some 

people don’t 

show their 

power until 

later.

She’s 

otkazat’sya, 

and you know 

it. One more 

weakling in a 

family full of 

weaklings.

She should go. 

Hell, you should all 

go. You can’t carry 

your own weight.

That isn’t 

your decision.

No, it’s 

my father’s 

decision.

Maybe we 

should just drown 

the runt now.

Put her out of 

her misery.
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| said 

leave her 

alone.

This should 

be fun.
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It

 hurts!
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| can’t 

see!

Help me!
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Go back 

to camp and 

leave us 

alone.

Give me 

back my eyes, 

you bastard!

Go!
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|’m not 

done with 

you!
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| want 

to learn to 

do that.

| am 

Grisha! 

The 

shadows 

do my 

bidding!

She still 

thinks she 

can learn to be 

Grisha. One day 

she’ll figure 

it out.

It’s been 

so hard since

we got here. 

They want 

warriors, not 

more mouths

 to feed. 
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Thank 

you.

|…
You’re 

welcome.
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There 

you are.
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How 

was the 

meeting?

As you’d 

expect. The e lders 

could hardly bring 

themselves to talk

 of anything but 

the amplifier.

As if

 claiming 

the bones

 or the teeth 

of a bear 

is going to 

solve their 

problems.

And 

you? 

The Ulle 

mentioned 

a son. Did 

you meet 

him?

…| did.  

And a few 

others.

And how 

did that 

go?

All 

right.

|… 

showed 

them some of 

my powers.

“Some.”

Just 

tricks.
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Do you 

remember 

what | 

said?

To be 

careful.

|

know.
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Our 

power 

is…  

…different.

It is

 always met 

with fear or 

greed.

Other Grisha 

either run from it, 

or they want it 

for themselves.  

You 

must be 

cautious. 

But you 

used the Cut

 in front of 

the elders. 
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It’s a 

balance. 

Fear 

can be 

a powerful 

ally.

But feed 

it too often, 

make it too 

strong… 

…and it 

will turn 

on you. 

It would 

be unwise 

to show others 

the full extent of 

what the Cut 

can do.

If you 

would only 

teach me, give 

me another 

chance—
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Remember 

what happened last 

time, child?
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You tried. You 

failed. We’ll try 

again when you’re 

older and have 

more control.

You know 

we’re not like 

the others. 

And not 

just because 

of the 

shadows.

You can 

never let them 

get too close.

Tell me you 

understand.

| understand.
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Eryk!

What 

are you 

doing?

Nothing. 

Chopping 

wood.

Hm.
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Where’s 

Sylvi?

| left her at 

home. | told her 

| have something 

important to do.   

| 

need your 

help.

Did you hear 

the elders 

talking about 

the amplifier?

The 

bear? 

| want 

it for 

myself.
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You’re 

going to 

hunt it? 

Alone?

Not 

alone.
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|’m 

surprised 

Sylvi didn’t 

want to 

come.

| didn’t 

tell her about  

the amplifier.

She doesn’t 

understand 

about them, 

anyway.
And she’s 

too little

 to hunt.

Have 

you hunted 

a bear 

before?

No.

But |’ve 

never had 

a shadow 

summoner on 

my side, 

either.
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| saw 

what you 

did to Lev 

and the 

others. 

If you could 

blind the 

amplifier… 

Remember, 

though—you’re 

only here to help! 

| have to kill it if 

| want to claim 

its bones.

The bones 

of an amplifier 

killed by my 

own hand. It 

doesn’t count 

otherwise. 

| know how 

amplifiers 

work. 

Good. 

Here. 
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|’ve

 got it. 
Why do 

you want 

the amplifier, 

anyway?

You saw 

me summon 

yesterday. 

| need 

it to make 

my power 

stronger. 
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You’re 

worried 

about what 

Lev said.

Are you 

sorry you 

stood up 

for us?

You should 

be his friend, 

not mine. That 

makes more 

sense. You’re 

both strong.

Lev’s 

an ass. 

What? 

No.
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…

Your mother 

is powerful, 

too.

| guess 

so…?

You haven’t 

asked about 

my mother. 

Do you 

want me 

to?
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The drüskelle 

got her. When we 

were still living 

near Overüt.

|’m 

sorry. 

It shouldn’t be 

that way. We 

shouldn’t have 

to be afraid. 

Annika? 

Are you all 

right?
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Look!

Oh…

Bear 

tracks.

They’re 

huge.
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Where did 

all these tracks 

come from? And 

this blood?

Maybe the 

elders are 

tracking it 

too.

No chance. 

They’re still 

arguing over who 

gets the kill. They 

could be at it 

for ages.

Over 

here.
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There’s 

something 

else.

This is 

Sylvi’s 

hat.

You’re 

sure?

| embroidered 

it myself. 
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| think 

we’re close 

to…

| 

knew it.
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The 

otkazat’sya 

village. How can 

we be here 

already?

It isn’t far 

from the 

camp if you 

hike straight 

over the 

mountain.

We have 

to go in. 

If Sylvi’s 

there… Annika…?

What if 

there are 

drüskelle? 

This far 

south? 
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| can 

get us 

in without 

anyone 

knowing. 

How?

| made Sylvi 

disappear, 

didn’t |?

If | focus,

 | can hide 

us both. 

Should | 

hold on 

to you?

No!
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Sorry.

It would… 

disrupt my 

summoning.

Just stay 

close.  
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They’re 

all so 

unafraid. 

Can they 

really not 

see us?

They 

can’t. 

How do 

you do 

it?

It’s just 

a trick of 

the light. Or 

the dark, 

| guess. 
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Sylvi!

Annika?

Sylvi, come 

out here, 

behind the 

buildings.
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Are 

you there, 

Annika? | 

 can’t see  

you!

Just follow 

my voice. 
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Sylvi!

Annika! 

You did 

the hiding 

trick!

Wasn’t 

it fun? 

Sylvi, 

what are 

you doing 

here? 

| was 

just trying 

to help.

What…?
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| knew you 

were sneaking 

out to find the 

bear. So | was 

going to find it 

for you. 

But | 

couldn’t find 

it. And then | 

couldn’t find 

our camp 

either.

Sylvi…

But then 

some people 

found me and 

brought me here, 

and, Annika, 

guess what! 

Tonight they’re 

having—

Sylvi!

Did you tell 

them you came

 from the Grisha 

camp?
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No.

| said | 

was traveling 

north with my 

parents. 

Do you 

have any idea 

how much danger 

you were in?

You’re always 

worried about 

everything. 

They’re nice.

You’re too 

young to understand. 

We found your hat, and 

there was blood, 

and |…

Oh!

|’ll show 

you about 

the blood!  
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See? 

There.



They caught 

the big bear and 

brought it back 

here!

They call 

it the demon 

bear, though.

What 

a waste…

What?
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You 

wanted to 

kill the big 

bear… 

Aren’t you 

happy it’s 

dead?

What’s the

 point of an 

otkazat’sya 

doing the 

killing?

They were 

afraid of it. 

That was 

reason 

enough. 

We 

should 

leave. 
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No, 

we can’t 

go yet!

| was 

trying to

 tell you. Tonight 

they’re having 

a big party. 

Because 

they caught 

the bear!

Can’t we 

stay? 

We’re 

leaving.
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But they 

have sweet 

breads, and a 

whole stone 

house that 

just bakes 

them!

And 

they hung 

lanterns! 

And there 

are kids 

my age—

We don’t 

belong here, 

Sylvi. 

| do.
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Is this 

path really 

better?

There’s no 

choice. This is 

the fastest 

way. 

It’s going 

to be dark 

soon and we 

didn’t bring 

lanterns. 
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We should 

have taken 

some from the 

village. They 

had lots to 

spare.

Too 

late 

now.

They were 

so pretty, 

all strung 

up…

 | wish | 

could have

 let her stay. 

She’s never been 

to a festival like 

that before. 

Neither 

have |. 

We’re 

always on 

the move. 

It’s the 

same for 

you, isn’t 

it? …Yeah.

Like all 

Grisha.

Like all 

Grisha.
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Imagine 

living in one 

place your 

whole life!

A house 

with sturdy 

stone walls that 

don’t let the 

wind in… 

…a kitchen 

with a big warm 

hearth, a plot 

of land out 

back…

And seeing 

the same 

neighbors 

every day. 

The same 

neighbors?

You never

 see the same

 faces when 

you’re always 

running. 
There’s 

never

 time…

Yeah.

…to 

make 

friends.

But you’ve 

only been here 

one day and 

you’ve already 

made friends.
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Don’t tell 

me we’re not 

friends by 

now. 

You’ve helped

 me protect Sylvi 

twice. That means 

something. 

Come on, 

Sylvi! Keep 

up!
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| don’t 

want to.

| want

 to go to 

the party!

We have 

to hurry. It’s 

getting dark.

Sylvi… 

No!
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Oh no.

Sylvi, 

don’t move! 

Stay where 

you are!



|’m going

 to shore up 

the snow! 

Sylvi, 

hold still!
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SYLVI!
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Sylvi?

Annika, 

did you 

do that?

|…
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Annika! 

Annika!

That was 

amazing!

We have

to tell 

everyone 

at camp!

Hey!

Lev will 

be so 

jealous.

135



You’re an 

amplifier. 



Yeah.

Foolish,

careless…

It’s okay.

 | won’t tell. 

137



That’s

three 

times 

now.

| told you. 

That means 

something.

If my 

mother finds

 out, we’ll have 

to leave 

and—

| don’t 

want you 

to leave.



139



And it 

went FOOM! 

Right out the side

 of the cliff!

But where 

have you—

Sylvi has been 

telling us about 

your summoning. 

Is it true?

She’s 

exaggerating. 

140



No 

|’m not! 

| suppose 

all of that 

practice has 

paid off. 

Such a great 

improvement in 

so short a time—

you must have been 

working hard. 

We’ll have 

to see a 

demonstration. 

But later!

The food

 is getting 

cold.

Just wait, 

Lev! Wait 

until you see 

what Annika 

can do!

141



142



143



144



Eryk!

| don’t 

want 

flatbread. 

| want 

babka, like 

from the 

party.

Shh! 

| told you

 not to mention 

the village.

Just pretend 

it’s sweet 

bread. 

145



You 

don’t like 

turnips?

They’re 

fine.

What’s 

your favorite 

food?

| don’t 

know.

How can 

you not 

know?

Um… 

anything 

sweet.

Puddings? 

Pies? 

146



What 

kind?

There are 

these candies… 

…coated 

in sesame—

What’s 

sesame?

Er…just a 

fancy seed, | 

think. | saw it 

once in a 

market. 

| guess | like 

everything. 
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What’s your 

favorite color?

| don’t 

have one. 

How can 

you not 

have one?

Deep blue 

like the True Sea.

 Red like the roofs

 of the Shu temples. 

The pure, buttery color 

of sunlight—

All the colors

 you can’t see 

in the dark.

|’ve never 

really thought 

about it.

That’s not

 a color.

Well,

 think about 

it! Mine’s 

rainbow.

Is too. 
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| should tell 

her what |’ve 

done.

Do you

 want to come 

swimming with  

me tonight? 

Hey.

Just you 

and me?
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It’s too 

cold to 

swim.

There’s a 

pond fed by 

hot springs just 

up from the creek. 

|’ve never taken 

anyone there 

with me. 

| don’t 

think | 

should.

All 

right. 

150



What 

time?



152



153





Hi!

| thought 

you weren’t 

coming.

| had to 

wait for my 

mother to 

fall asleep.
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Sylvi’s going 

to be angry she 

missed this.

She was 

exhausted 

after today. 

| didn’t want 

to wake her.
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Quieter 

without her, 

anyway. 

She’s decided 

your mother is 

a princess, by 

the way.

Princess

of what?

Just a 

princess.

She’s really 

beautiful.

What was

your mother 

like?
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Gentle.

She used 

to sing us 

to sleep.

| told 

her | was 

too old for 

lullabies. 

| regret 

that every 

night now.

The witchhunters 

had these horses. 

| know | was scared, 

but | swear they 

were big as 

houses.



They do have 

special breeds 

of horses for the 

drüskelle.

They do?

They’re bred 

for size and 

demeanor. They 

don’t spook at fire or 

storms. Perfect for 

battle against 

Grisha.

It wasn’t 

a battle. 

It wasn’t 

even a fight.

My father 

couldn’t 

protect us.

He got 

you and Sylvi 

away safely.
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| guess.

|’m going 

to dive!

Are you 

sure it’s deep 

enough?

| do

 it all the 

time.

Careful!

160



What are 

you waiting 

for?

Nothing. 

It’s cold…

161



What 

are you 

doing?

Annika? 

162



|’m sorry.

| need an 

amplifier.
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Annika— 

Today was 

my one chance. 

The elders would 

never let me hunt 

an amplifier. They’d 

give it to a powerful 

Grisha like Lev 

or his father.

Annika, 

listen to 

me— 

My father 

can’t protect 

us.

| can

 protect you! 

We’re friends.

We’re lucky 

they even let 

us stay here.

What are 

you doing, 

Annika? 

Yes, what 

are you doing, 

Annika? 

164



Go away, 

Lev!

That little 

demon and | 

have unfinished 

business. So do 

we, for that 

matter.

Go back to 

camp, Lev.

Are you 

giving me 

orders?
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Do it, Annika.

 If |’m going to die, 

| DON’T WANT 

LEV USING 

MY POWER.

What are 

you talking 

about?

Be quiet.

|’M AN AMPLIFIER. 

AND ONCE ANNIKA 

WEARS MY BONES, YOU 

WON’T BE ABLE TO PUSH 

HER OR HER SISTER 

AROUND ANYMORE.

Shut 

up!

166



His bones 

are mine!

Closer… 

167



|’m sorry. 

|’m so 

sorry.

168



169



No!

He’s 

mine!

170





172





He’s 

mine!

No!

|’m going to 

die here. 

They’ll wear 

my bones. 

174



Fight.

175



What are 

you waiting 

for?

Can’t we 

stop training? 

It’s dark out.

What should 

that matter 

to you?

Like calls 

to like. The 

darkness belongs 

to you.  

As long

 as this heart 

beats, you keep 

fighting.



Aleksander.

Fight.

177



178



Help me.

Please…

Eryk…

179



That’s not 

my name.



They’ll blame 

me for this. 

Me and my 

mother. 

We’ll 

be put to 

death.

181



Unless | 

can give them 

something else 

to hate. 

182



How many 

were there, 

Eryk?

How many? 

183



Six. 

Maybe 

seven.

They 

spoke 

Ravkan.

Fjerdan or 

Ravkan?

Enough.

Madraya.

We need 

to evacuate 

the camp.

184



If they 

found the 

children last 

night— 

We’re not 

going 

anywhere. 

We’re going to

 raze that otkazat’sya 

village and take ten 

of their children for 

every one of ours 

they took.

We don’t have 

the soldiers for 

an attack.

We 

must use 

caution— My son 

is dead. 

So 

is your 

daughter.

My caution 

perished 

with them.



What were you 

even doing out 

there, Eryk?

Swimming.

You never 

should have 

left the camp 

after dark.

| know. 

We were 

just…| only 

wanted… 

186



They were 

being children.

If we’re 

to mount an 

attack, we need 

your strength.

First | see 

to my son.

187



His leg is 

nearly severed. 

We have 

Healers—

188



|’m

 sorry. 

You 

survived. 

There’s 

nothing to 

apologize for. 

Now sleep.

189



You will 

be all 

right?

He will 

be, if his 

wounds are 

kept clean. 

 |’m glad, Eryk. 

| could not have 

borne another… 

another death 

this day. 

Dawn… 

190



Let him 

be. 

We’ll need 

to leave here 

as well. Word 

will travel after 

what we’ve 

done.

There will be 

consequences. 

You have a 

place with us, 

Lena. It’s safer to 

travel together—

You’ll forgive 

us if we don’t 

wait.

You 

promised us 

safety once 

before, Ulle.

191



| thought— | believed 

it was mine 

to offer.

But maybe 

there is no 

safe place for 

our kind.

192



Are you 

awake?

That was 

very smart, 

you know.

To use

 the Cut on 

yourself. 

193



She froze 

the lake.

Clever 

girl. Do | smell 

smoke?

Probably.

The village?

They wouldn’t 

give up the riders who 

attacked you, so we 

killed them all.

194



All of 

them?

Every man, 

woman, and child. 

Then we burned their 

houses to the 

ground.

|’m sorry.

|’m not. 

Do you 

understand

 me?

| would 

burn a thousand 

villages, sacrifice 

a thousand lives 

to keep you 

safe. 

It would 

have been us 

on a pyre if you 

hadn’t thought 

quickly.

195



But | cannot 

hate that boy and 

girl for what they 

tried to do.

The way 

we live, the way 

we’re forced to 

live—it makes us 

desperate.

The Ulle 

is right.

There is no 

safe place. 

There is no 

haven. Not 

for us.

196



No safe place. No haven.

197



But there 

will be.



| will make one.
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