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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.
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H� wa� a� enchanter. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� happe� sometime� t� enchanter�.
H� wa� Dawnis�. Suc� thing� a� happene� t� hi� sometime� happe� t� Dawnis� noble�.
H� wa� youn�, handsom�, studiou�, enthusiasti�, metaphysica�, reckles�, an� greed�.
An� bein� youn�, handsom� an� eloquen�, h� wa� belove�.

Lad� Aubre� �’Ondin� wa� th� younges� daughter of � minor Hous� near Hawthor�, an� sh� wa� a�
adventurou� spiri�. A� optimis� wh� believe� tha� her pat� t� Virtu� la� i� her artistr�, i� openin� herself t�
th� worl� aroun� her s� tha� sh� ma� appreciat� it� sublim� beaut� i� th� manner of th� flâneur. I� wa� thi�
feelin� tha� sh� channelle� int� her studie� a� a� aspirin� pries� of Vigilanc�, an� sh� travelle� fro�
Hawksmoor t� Semmerhol� i� her gloriou� searc� for th� sublim�.
On� da�, a� sh� cr�se� th� grea� ston� bridg� tha� cr�se� th� Ulvenwat�r an� stoo� befor� th� whit�
granit� spire� of Semmer’� R�� glintin� wit� winter fr��, sh� g�e� upo� tru� beaut� suc� a� sh� ha�
never though� p�sibl� befor�. I� wa� ther� tha� sh� saw Floria� d� Tristecoeur for th� firs� tim�, wh� wa�
sittin� upo� � benc� an� readin� � boo� - completel� unawar� tha� � youn� noblewoma� ha� jus� falle� i�
lov� wit� hi�.

Fortunatel� for Aubre�, Floria� wa� a� take� wit� her a� sh� wa� wit� hi�, an� the� wer� marrie� withi�
th� seaso� upo� th� Sprin� Equin�. Floria� wa� a� unusuall� talente� scholar wit� a� interes� i� th�
Winter real�, an� Aubre� d� Tristecoeur wa� th� onl� thin� tha� coul� draw hi� awa� fro� hi� researc�.
O� their honeymoo�, sh� convince� hi� t� g� hikin� deep int� th� hear� of th� wood� of Hawksmoor, s�
tha� sh� ma� show hi� wher� naturall� blac� r�e� grow alon� th� ban� of � natura� sprin� larg� enoug�
t� b� � pon�. I� becam� their secre� plac� fro� ther� o�, an� Aubre� wa� particularl� fascinate� b� th� wa�
th� dar� water bubble� gentl� a� if fro� below.

Di� h� lov� her? Ye�, whe� h� firs� swor� i�. I� eventuall� turne� rotte�, thi� passionat� lov�; how
threadbar� an� wretche� � sentimen� i� becam� a� las� i� th� selfis� hear� of thi� wretche� creatur�! Bu� i�
it� firs� golde� daw�, whe� h� wa� youn�, an� ha� jus� returne� fro� hi� apprenticeship t� � grea�
necromancer i� With�, an� the� wandere� together
i� th� m�� romanti� outskirt� of th� cit� a� r�� sunse�, b� virtuou� moonligh�, or brigh� an� joyou�
mornin�, how beauti�� � drea�!

Aubre� plucke� � r�� fro� th� springsid� an� pinne� tha� wretche� flower t� Floria�’� ches�, an� sh�
beame�. O�, how rad�an� her smil�, an� Floria� though� hi� hear� migh� burs� for th� lov� h� fel� for
hi� wif�.
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“Now w� ar� marrie�,” Floria� tol� her a� h� pulle� her int� a� embrac�, “w� ar� fre� t� liv� a� w� pleas�,
an� deat� alon� ca� par� u�.”

“Ca� deat� par� u�?” Aubre� replie�, pullin� bac� t� mee� hi� g�� wit� � defian� smil�. “I woul� retur� t�
yo� fro� th� grav�, dear Floria�. M� sou� woul� com� bac� t� b� near m� lov�. An� yo�, if yo� die� befor�
m� th� Labyrint� itself coul� no� hol� yo� fro� m�: if yo� love� m�, yo� woul� retur�, an� agai� thes� fair
arm� woul� b� claspe� aroun� your nec� a� the� ar� now.”

A year passe�, tw� year�, an� the� wer� happ�. �eir House� wer� on�, an� their lov� for on� another di�
no� wan�. Floria� becam� a� influentia� Winter scholar notabl� for hi� treatise� o� th� intersectio� of heart�
magi� an� real� magi�, an� Aubre� becam� � pries� of Vigilanc� know� for her abilit� t� captur� visua�
memorie� an� the� perfectl� recreat� the� o� paper. I� th� thir� year, o� th� anniversar� of their marriag�,
the� onc� agai� returne� t� tha� bubblin� springban� tha� grew th� blac� r�e�. Her� the� renewe� their
oath� t� on� another, an� onc� agai� Aubre� plucke� � r�� t� plan� upo� Floria�’� ches�. T� hi� eye�, sh�
wa� mor� beauti�� i� tha� momen� tha� i� an� momen� tha� ha� com� befor�. H� g�e� int� her deep-blu�
eye� an� fel� � singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� a� sh� fastene� th� r�� t� hi� breas�, a� sh� plante� �
kis� upo� hi� lip�, an� a� sh� returne� t� th� springban� an� reache� int� her satche� t� pul� ou� her
drawin� equipmen� t� sketc� th� flower�.

�� momen� followin� Floria� d� Tristecoeur’� singl� momen� of pur� contentmen� wa� on� of shoc� a�
Aubre�, i� � laps� of Vigilanc� whil� rummagin� for her charcoa�, caugh� her foo� o� th� roo� of � willow
tre� an� fel� int� th� springwater. I� wa� no� deep, or s� Floria� ha� assume�, an� ye� Aubre� fel� int� th�
water a� if i� wer� air. Sh� di� no� surfac�, an� thoug� Floria� wante� t� leap i� a�er her, h� dare� no�.
Hi� hear� urge� hi� t� sav� her, an� ye� h� di� no�. Sh� never ar��.

A� th� su� se� o� tha� Sprin� da�, an� a� Floria�’� tear� of grief an� sham� ha� a� las� drie�, h� resolve�
himself t� sav� her. H� ha� th� perfec� lif�, an� th� perfec� wif�, an� h� woul� no� le� her g�. �i� wa� no�
how hi� lov� ende�.

Blac� r�� i� han� an� pai� i� hi� lovesic� hear�, Floria� calle� upo� th� spiri� of Aubre� d� Tristecoeur
ne� Ondin�. H� pleade�, h� calle� upo� ever� star an� run� an� son� h� coul� thin� of, an� wit� hi� ow�
bloo� h� tempte� th� spiri� of hi� belove� t� hi� sid�. Wit� no� � momen� of hesitatio�, h� drew th� blac� r��
sh� ha� give� hi� lik� � rapier an� pierce� her gh�tl� hear� befor� sh� coul� eve� gree� hi�. Her spiri�
impale�, h� agai� pinne� her r�� t� hi� breas�. No� t� hi� clothin�, a� thi� tim� h� drov� i� deep int� hi� ow�
hear�. Sh� woul� no� leav� hi� agai�.

Floria� staye� ther� for hour� wit� th� spiri� of Aubre�, talkin� t� her, comfortabl� i� th� knowledg� tha�
sh� woul� never agai� slip throug� hi� finger�. Whe� h� le� t� fin� shelter, h� foun� th� ruin� of � templ� i�
tha� Hawksmoor glad�. Ever sinc� tha� Sprin� Equin�, the� hav� haunte� th�� ruin�.

If, of cours�, yo� believ� i� gh�� storie�.


