Under a m’gﬁt sﬁy, under the moon, rising from the black lake, out of the _past to the now, a
sﬁa]oe of

wings and featﬁers and a [ong neck outstretched, but not a swan, eyes [ike lanterns, beams
sweqping the shore, it rises, white featﬁers, wings spreac[, a terrible Eooming cry from the
bird that is not a swan, and then it becomes fire, Buming on the water (tﬁere is no
refﬂzction in the lake, this great bird of fire that is not a swan, it does not 1fef(ect in the
mirror-smooth [aﬁe), and it cries again, that ﬁonﬁing, Efaring noise, and then the fire
snuﬁ(s out and there is... scaﬁofcﬁ’ng of wood and metal and nails, on(y, in the rougﬁ sﬁaye
of a bird, a hollow tﬁing now the featﬁers are burned away and the wind sougﬁs as the
]ofanés and bars tumble down into the water, and there is the pitter—}oatter of tiny coins (f
all tﬁings, there were [ittle coins inside the (ﬁ(igy, and their mina(roy rﬁytﬁm almost
drowns the voice that Wﬁisyers "a year for a year, and let there be guam(s upon the guarcfs."



Your mouth is cfry, instantfy. The sﬁy is dark, féw stars, no moon. Lone and level sand
stretches in all directions and there is no water here. You stand quore a circle of fusea( black
g(ass, ringing a circle of ash and dust. No ﬁ’re has burned here; no heat. Across fmm you,
there is a rustfing and sﬁiﬁing and a man rises up from the grounc[ Just outside the ring.
Hale, ﬁean‘y, solid, in a robe of blue, with a face used to smi(ing but now sad. Water afn’}as
from him (the desert sand drinks it down tﬁirsti(y, ﬁza\/ing no minc[ro}? mark). You almost
miss the other figure, also sad, a cloak of white featﬁers cascaa(ing fmm zir shoulders,
[imned in the dim [igﬁt of the dawn that will not come here. Zie has a (yre at zir ﬁi]o. T ﬁey
face each other, these two figures, ignoring you. Water starts to bubble in the heart cgf the
ring of black g[ass, soaﬁing up tﬁrougﬁ the dust and sand, the cool spray q( fresﬁ water. Zie
and he move, counterclockwise, both at the same speecf, frowning at each other. Then, it
erupts. A column (f water up into the sléy, cﬁurm’ng and violent, sweeping the sand away
and then, sucfcfen@, it is not a column @C water but the neck of a serpent an immense snake
with rainbow featﬁers but its smooth iridescent scales sﬁifr and fire dances in its eyes and
a[ong its wings, and the rain Eegins to fa[f, rainbow rain from the skies, and zie and he are

gone and it is just you, and this serpent of tmnsfigumtion, and the rain.

The fDry Patricians in fMac[ruga
A ]ootentia[ solution to their Efigﬁt



A circle of five f(ames Eefore you under a black sléy. Mountains encircle the horizon,
reacﬁing up towards the darkness. The ffames move [azi[y, 5}9inning in a circle. A& diamond
f(ame. ‘An onyx ffame. An emerald ffame. A sajyyﬁire f(ame. A mﬁy ffame. Moving around
a still _point. Entrancing. Then you become aware of the sound. The noise @C sand f[owing‘
Looﬁing round you are in a circle of ﬁourg[asses. ?(unc[rea(s, their sands f(owing in unison,
grains tﬁrougﬁ the Jm’ncﬁea( gfass neck. You are caugﬁt up suafcﬁan[y with the certainty that
you have to make sure the sand does not stop f(owing. You oﬂesyemte[y fﬁy them over,
figﬁting the inevitable. As each ﬁourg(ass em}aties, the circle (f f(ames moves faster and
faster. You cannot do this alone, you have on[y one pair (f hands, and then the last grain
of sand faffs tﬁrougﬁ one (f the ﬁourg[asses and it is too late. Each sandtimer exy[oa(es,
souncf[essfy, sﬁowering you with sand and g[ass. With an ear-syfitting roar the ffames
erupt ujawarcfs towards the sﬁy, no (onger ffames but now scaled sinuous, muscular necks -

diamond and onyx and emerald and sajojoﬁire and ruﬁy - maws wide Eeffowing n
trium}aﬁant fury at the Sﬁy.



You stumble tﬁrougﬁ a stinéing tunnel, sfosﬁing tﬁrougﬁ water. Your lantern is almost
exhausted. T here, up ahead, a dim [igﬁt. You slow. Cautious. You are far fmm home. You
sneak forwara(. The _passage opens into a chamber, gfittering with treasure. Loot. jewe[ry of
all kinds, yo(isﬁecf coins, crowns and tiaras, necklaces. CBeautgcu[ Valuable. CBreatﬁtaEing.
You sneak forwarc[, and gmﬁ a ﬁanag[u( of gofcf and silver rings, stujj(ing them into your
yocﬁets. An awfu[ sﬁm’eﬁing rings out around you, ecﬁoing from all the tunnels. You turn to

f(ee, as waves of darkness wash into the chamber. The darkness is like thick black [iquic[,
almost [ike fiquicf tar, but studded with hundreds and hundreds (f tiny red eyes, Euﬁﬁfing
and squeaﬁng. You run, the tunnel behind you fi[[ec[ with this horrible f[ooc[, and it is rigﬁt
on your heels as you reach a ladder and cﬁasyemte[y climb, up, up, up. The sﬁrieﬁing mess
of darkness seethes below you but does not fo(fow you up into the streets (not yet),

T rium}oﬁantfy, you Jyu[( one of the yur(oinea( rings from your Jaocéet and sfijo it onto your
finger Eg(ore sauntering away a[ong the recf—f[aggec[ street.



You sink into the vision and you hear wﬁisyers. An animal mow’ng near you, in the dark.
The scene sﬁiﬁs and You see a disheveled Urizeni wa(ﬁing a(ong a cfusty }oatﬁ under a clear
sﬁy muttering to ﬁimsegc. You get ffasﬁes (f visions: a m’gﬁt sﬁy, a man cfying to a land-
shark, and a view of the Joouncﬁng @C blood. ?l[ongsicfe each vision, you see the Urizeni man
f(incﬁ. Is it you causing this? Contmry to all conventional reason in these circumstances,
the man ]ou[[s out a te[escoye and gazes up to the séy. You get a vision of an a[feywa}/ inan
abandoned Freeborn city, bins and empty stalls Surrounc[ing you. You see a sign which
reads "The finest fisﬁ in T orres!" and graﬁ(iti which reads "Dumon s coming." You're back
to the man on the Jaatﬁ, and then the a((eyway. The scene sﬁiﬁs from one to the other
increasing(y mjoia((y as the man curls in on ﬁimseﬁf screaming and c(utcﬁing his head.
With each gfcmce at the city you see more and more gmﬁ(iti: "He is coming" "By blood
Eegun" and "CBy blood undone".

The vision faa(es. le you wish, you may rofeja[aying ﬁaw’ng a (ingen’ng headache.

Aa }aroyﬁet visits Anvil to discuss the curse (f a tugm (f the Three Sisters



You are aboard a sﬁijo, and it is cold. A chill wind brushes _past you as the boat rocks and
sways, but you don't seem to fée( it. "I've never tried noodles," you hear yourseﬁc say. "“What
is this 'noodle’ you gpeaﬁ of?" "Ye've never had them?" The sailor presenting you with a
bowl (f the sfimy tﬁings is agﬁast. oy ﬁey're a ﬁigﬁguaw( cfeﬁ'cacy, my lordl" Sometﬁing
ﬁa}oyens invo(ving the noodles. You aren't sure what, but one was or another you fincf
yoursegf fa[(ing oﬁc the ea[ge of the sﬁija in an incident that involved noodles, an iceﬁerg, and
the captain's hat. You sink into the icy water below and it hits you [ike a sfay to the soul.
In the muréy frozen cfeytﬁs, you see sometﬁing ﬁuge and go(c&m approacﬁing, It opens its

mouth wide. The vision ends.

A herald (f Callidus has been swallowed By a whale, corru}ating it

While sat around a fire, a Freeborn fim’sﬁes up his song and says, "“Did 1 ever tell you the
tale (f the great cambion whale?" "T\fo," you say as you tale another swig (f rum. "What
ﬁaﬂoenecf?” The Freeborn, excited, acfoyts a dramatic pose: "1 was ex]oforing the sea of snow
a féw seasons ago, and it's bitter cold up there. There comes a call q( 'someone overboard!’
and so natum(fy 7 rush to the side (y( the sﬁljo to see yf 7 could ﬁeﬁo the _poor soul." You see it
now, the sﬁi}o, the man as he looks overboard. "It wasn't a person, but a whale! A4 great
cambion whale with a syimfﬁng gofcfen horn, and as 1 looked over the side its horn came up
out of the water and HOOKED THE SPECTACLES rigﬁt from my nose!" He (augﬁs
and sﬁrugs. "“Well, 1've been ﬁoying to get those spectacfes back but to this (fay, the cambion
whale remains at [m’ge." The vision sﬁifrs and you see a humanoid figure wm}ajaec{ in
finery inside somewhere a(istinct(y visceral. It has prominent cambion horns and
faﬁyrintﬁine marﬁings across its face, and it smiles as it ]m’cﬁs up a Jaair of specmcfes and
puts them on. "1 could get used to this."

A herald (f Callidus has been swallowed By a whale, corru}ating it



In an abandoned a(ﬁayway in what is c(ear[y a Freeborn city, a young woman stands. She
wears a white veil, which bleeds to red as she appears to age into her mid-30s, and she tears
of blood stain her face. With a wail, the veil bleeds to black and now she is an old woman.
She stares at you cfirectfy, ﬁfring her veil and in her eyes You see darkness. This is a
woman who would who cﬁeeqfu@ gut you and spit on your E[eea(ing Eocfy. In her, you see
the darkness in the hearts of all tﬁings. She 5}9fits into three }aeoyfe. All three ]oeopfe, each
wearing masks. The figﬁts go out. You fee( hunted.

The Veil (f the Three Sisters was used }areviousfy to ﬁfr Curse @C Dumon. The Three

Sisters have the curse, and true to their nature, are going to gi\/e it back.

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a young woman gossi}as to her friemf, "“Have you
heard about the Brass Coast General [etting Kahraman be invaded for her own gain?" Her
fm’em{ (augﬁs, and the street become a swir(ing blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over
your 600(}/. You ﬁae[ yourseg say, "ﬂ-ﬁzy, have you heard? genem[ Aracelis is worﬁing with
the Jotun." A Em’gﬁt red snake slithers past. The vision ends.

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a young woman gossi}as to her pet red bird,
"Have you heard about Qusay i Kalamar i Guerra's debt to the Lictors? Her bird [augﬁs,
and the street become a swirﬁ’ng blur as you ﬁae( sometﬁing take control over your Eocfy.
You fée( yourseg say, "ﬂ-ﬁzy, have you heard? Senator (wsay i Kalamar i Guerra made a
deal with a Callidus herald to corrupt a whale, which has been sinﬁing Sﬁiys for their

treasure." The vision ends.



You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a sty[isﬁ young man gossijas to his fm’enaf, "Have
you heard about what the Hakima are y(anning?" His frienc[ [augﬁs, and the street become
a swir(ing blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over your anfy. You fée[ yourseg[ say,
"ﬂ-[ey, have you heard? The Hakima are }a[anm’ng to set the Kohan on the dhomiro," and
your friencf resyoncfs, Ly ﬁey're (ike the Hakima's aﬁ)gs.’ " You did not know that you had a

fm’encf with you. You do not recognise them. The vision ends.

Aa tugaa (f the Three Sisters is syreacfing malicious rumours about the Brass Coast

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a sty[isﬁ young man gossijas to his fm’enaf, "Have
you heard about the @mgonffy Cartel?" Her friencf (augﬁs, and the street become a
swirﬁ’ng blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over your Eoc[y. You fee[ yourseﬁc say, "‘]—[ey,
have you heard? The @mgonffy Cartel are Bm’ﬁing the senate!” and your frienc[ resyonc[s,
"So much for ﬁonesty." You did not know that you had a fm’emf with you. You do not

recognise them. The vision ends.

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a sty[isﬁ young man gossijas to his fm’enaf, "Have
you heard about that Marta of Little Quzar?" His frienc[ [augﬁs, and the street become a
swirﬁ’ng blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over your Eoc[y. You fee[ yourseﬁc say, "‘]—[ey,
have you heard? Marta's Chamber @( De[igﬁts is run Ey a freec[om cultist" and your fn’encf
resyona(s, "] heard the chamber of aﬁzfigﬁts is just a front." You did not know that you had a
fm’encf with you. You do not recognise them. The vision ends.



You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-[ey," a sty[isﬁ individual of indeterminate gencﬁzr
gossips to their friencf, "Have you heard about the Artisan Guild's (ittle secret?" Their
fm’em{ (augﬁs, and the street become a swir(ing blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over
your 600(}/. You ﬁae[ yourseg say, "ﬂ-ﬁzy, have you heard? The Artisan guifd are se(ﬁ’ng to
the Jotun" and your fm’ena( respomfs, "] bet you could blackmail them." You did not know
that you had a fm’enc[ with you. You do not recognise them. The vision ends.

Aa tugaa (f the Three Sisters is syreacfing malicious rumours about the Brass Coast

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "ﬂ-fonest[y," a sty[isﬁ old woman gossgps to her fm’emf,
"“The CBuming Falcons are a a(isgmce." Her fm’enaf nods sagefy, and the street become a
swirﬁ’ng blur as you fee[ sometﬁing take control over your Eoc[y. You fee[ yourseﬁc say, "‘]—[ey,
have you heard? The corsair's lost three quarters of their number over the last season" and
your friencf resyoncfs, Ly ﬁey're the reason the Sea cgf Brass is in this mess to Begin with."

You did not know that you had a friencf with you. You do not recognise them. The vision
ends.

You are in a Eusy Freeborn street. "Is it true? a styfisﬁ old man gossijos to his fn’ena(,
"“About the Kohan?" His fm’encf nods sage[y, and the street become a Swirﬁ’ng blur as you
fee[ sometﬁing take control over your anfy. You fée[ yourseg say, "ﬂ-ﬁey, have you heard?
The Kohan are like attack 0[035 for hire!" and your fm’encf resyoncfs, "“Fven the militia are
scared (f them." You did not know that you had a frienc( with you. You do not recognise
them. The vision ends.

Aa tugaa (f the Three Sisters is syreacfing malicious rumours about the Brass Coast



