| hate Hhew | hote Hre ovres
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Hrem. When I'mv anake |
hate Hhem, wiren I'm

asleep | ot them. |

dream apouwt killing them,
| direamv abowt chasing
them doww, | dream abowt chasing Hre oves
down, | drream about leaping on them ay they

run from me, and b my dreams I'm so- Strong
ondl so- hard, and | brung one down, slamuming
ground and he rolly over and tries to- fight but
l'm too- frong and | diream thot | am tearing
wto- v, fearuing straight thwoughv s
breastplate, tearing thwough his belly wirile my
Jawy close ow iy head and he sereams untfo- my

VO st 1| dowst bide down not straighvt
owony - v my durream | make i woit | keep

i alive long enouglh to- feel me teor iy arms
owt of iy sockets pop! pop! and then | gorge on



his gWts, hollow hivn out Like he holloweo my
home witiv fure, gulpung the grutly, sweet treats
doww andl Hhen once iy belly v empty | crack
his skl v my jaws, andl | Liek owt iy brains
ond thew | leanve the rest | leane tie rest for the
CONrLOW bivds and Hhe tiny scavengers and |
o off — off again Huwouglh the dork - off after
thew ay tihey run form me and | kinow - | kinow-
w my dreame — tiat not ar one of tihem will
escape me that they will all be hollowed out
by dawn and tivat wiren the suin comes wp over
He peaks | will sleep in a deep cave, withv a full
belly, waiting for the migltto- come and send
me out huunting them again | hate Hem | hate
themw so- munchu ... and then | wake wp and. for a
few momenty | dovt remember anytiving except

and Hhe foste of Hheir fear and then | remember. |

WVWWM.IWWW{W

the ores, | ot Hem all | want to- vt Hiem
anol kKill them and eat tewr guty and | hhate Hhem



nate hate oo HATE
HATE HATE HATE

HATE HATE HATE
HATE nate hate hate

HATE HATE HATE
hote hate hate hate

| coudd buidd a plague | would release f and U
wowld kil all Hre oresy unv e world #he tmperial
ores would die as well bt the Empire did fine without them
for four centuries | am sure oF will survive fthem going away
again. | wowld make Hremw shut blood and menwl
worms so- that they beg for deativ but yow cant
eat plagued meat:







| Lied to- the Wmminates His morning. | said | was
sorvy for wiret l'd done, that b way tie black shurck
twlpa that was to- blame. Really thouwghv - ha -
really thouglv the point Wl hadwt called wp tive
tlpo wiren | made tire deciston to-try the ritual. |
mean fo- soy, wihat would Hiey hawe done Uf | hao
Looked them U the eyes and said that | Hhought o
few dead Imperial citizens - especially a few dead
farmers and servantsy - way a tny pruce to- pay to- let
me strike back ot tie ores. | lhate Hae orese | don't
care apout the Uttle people. If they had any bally
they would be fighting n He armies, fighting to- get
Spiral back and fighting to- kill He oves wiio took Ut
from wg, took so- murchv from ngy all andl burnt my
home doww

| donlt remember home, thowglv | direanm apout U

There g so- munch waffle here. Wiy s e Citaolel



Guaird running arouwnd i He nortiv wirile tive ores
ore i Spiral? | hweard today thot a highborn army
was coming to-the Fut, | thought U was the staurt of
sometiung. | went to- see the arbiter, untending to-
volunteer fo- joun the army. On my way threre |
heard that they were just goung to- defend tivat tie
ormies were stl busy un the nortiv It was ke
being puncied, lke being stabphed uv tie heart: |
crieds | came back here and | cried anod Hren |
smasihred some thungy, withv my hands, and o felt
very goodk | claimed U was an accldent; of conrse,

Hat l'd tripped.

While | way cdearing wp the mess, | slashed my
fuwnger on some broken pot and Ut was painful but
also- felt goodh Thiy evening, bark has groww over
the et | poked F withv a fork. s fresiv, bt springy
andl resilient: Is Like my finger s wearing a thin

St of armour and ... | Uke Hhat Ldea. | Uke b a Lot



Huarts Less.

Ity all o lot clearer wiren | vt the chamber of
solace and Listen to- e chimes, but therds alwoys
Hat suspicion that L'y magie, not real feeling.
Afterwardy, | try to- lholdl on to- the feeling but o
so- hard. Sometumes | Look at the people arownd me
ool s bewotiful spive and | don't recognise U It
feelsy Like a prison, Like an row bow and I'mv burried
wndergrouwnd un e bow: | hate that feeling, Hhat
feeling of being trapped. There's no- prisovw guaros
here and no- Locked doory bt ... | candt leane can [?
If I did they'd be afraid. I'd hawrt someone and. Hiey'ol
bring me back: So- frustrateol.

Pull yourself together mant Yow are a maguy — a
master magucion — yowve grapped the talon by the
fail and wielded ot ke a weapon. Remembper tivat!

They want to- make yow forget U, to- make yow safe



again, to- make yow tromgul and peaceful for all
that those are heretical wleas: Resust: There's
nothung troanguil uv Huy power. Perlvaps | sihhoudod
osk to- be allowed to- go- to- Shatterspive? There's otiier
spring mosters Hhere, and otiver briors, Hiey mighht
understonds and they might be able to- keep the dogs

owt of my roomw,

There wasy one U my room last night: He
windows watthing me withv wirhite eyes: | conld hear
i panting. He stoodl up so- tall and | Hhouwght e
wny goung fo- come at me, | wos so- afroid and so-
happy, so- happy that | would be free again and
Hen | Hunk | woke wp or duopped. asleep and then

he wos gone and | way so- desolate so- alone so-freds

I've Looked bock at that and U looks crazy, trunly

crazy. | candt el of e black shuck tulpa ave sl



stolking me or Uf UF W Just v my broken mund. | comn
smide, and nod,, and be polite and hold my
dustonce and nobody gets too- close or asks rude
guestions becavse we ove Urizen, and sometimes |
Just wandt to- smasi theur foces, simasiv themw agoin
ool agaimn untll Hrose masks of polite puty ruww red
witiv bloodl and Hhelr eyes widen and they feel
sometivng, feel wirat b Wke to- be afroid to- feel
thelr blood pumping, to- be alive! Prey, predator,
alive! Why candt | stop writing thuiy shut down Uttty
Uke a compulsion, Uke a medifation tivat keeps my
mundl v one plece bt wiat o prece U B what o
prece of work.

Sometimes wirew | amv owtsioe and Hre stowry ovre v
te sky | hear them sungung to- me, Hrose four stors
especially, and evenw more so- since te Great Wyrm
conjunction. During the day | Hhunk that sometunes

| can see BLACK STARS un the daylight and o s






THINGS THAT DON'T WORK

Tryung fo- weanve U witiv tihwe chading Hieres notiving
to- cotedn, and anchoring the otirer end v Wke
tryung to- anchror a mowntain fo- a cloudl witr an
wow rope

Trywnyg to- adapt e focunsing chant of Hhe Winged
Messenger, Uy just too- hard to- work U owt and |
have no- Loea wirere to- starrt:

Tryng fo- wse a map - what wse i a map? Thiy
wowlde work f wiret | woy tryung to- do- way roise o
clowd of locwsty or polsonows nsects over a place.
We coudd wse Hre natural hwnger for blood of
swoungp andl forest dwelling nsects: Might have
Alternately, boggarty of tie spring realm. But o'y
not precise enoughv and wouwld slow down our
armies as well ay theiry and Here are no- swamps
ov foresty of note unv Spiral.

Trying to- duraw- one a conmnection of blood - wihat
kindl of o conunection v that? Ity a metapior
damunit! The sstery are o metapior! If yowre close
enouwgl to- sheol blood yowre close enoughh to-
ruptearbufe them.



Trywng to- use an umage of the target, wio- kinows
wiat that looks Uke to- an unsect: No- uimages work
Uke thas, altivougiv perivaps o murror wmught be
wsed, — couddl | traim a wmunror to- recognise someone?
Stupld wseless wmanrrors.

Tryung to- wse hate. Just makes me angry. Maybe
black plateawn glass? But tihey broke tHat

Trywng to- wse Arhallogenty name and shhape -
theresy no- connection and Hey wondt let me near
the hall of worldy, and e spider king v more
Ukely to- tell me to- do- it myself witv a kinife, and
olso- e would smell tive black shuck ovv me and
motk me and | wourld not bear that

Trywng fo- call wp a herald - same proplem plny
the Herald s here and not Here, and even herolols
hawe to- tranvel altirvougiv | Hunk Hrey coumld travel
i the realm as long as there was a regio- near tie
tovget ... but | cant get o heralod to- Listen

Tryung fo- evoke the claw- - whenever | stourt | begun
to- shhake and | lhonve to- cut myself a lttle fo- calim
down and thew | just wondt fo- keep cuttung and |
need to- be coreful to- et wirere U doesn't shhow-
becovse othverwise they are goung to- notice my true
sk, my true noture and Hey'W get scared anol
keep o closer wotthe onv me andl then wirat tHhen



Nobody says anytirving but I'm not sure I've met
oanotier brior Hhe wihole fime I've been here
They dowt say anytivung but sometimes | Huink
they are puyuing me. | hate that feeling! | wandt to-
challenge theww but that wourld destroy my potse.

| Let U go, | Let U slide off me. They keep
woatchuing me ke Hiey expect me to- be faken by
He black shack ot any moment; and | Hink
Hrot may be faiv but ... | Hunk they Hunk U
being a briar that made me vudnerabple to-tive
druncks: That Here was a fault in my blood. |
Hink they wisi l'db dieds witiv my motiver, that
Hrie coven wiro sonved me haondt useod Spring
They Hhunk I'mv oo mustake. Do thvey thuank that
obouwt ol e knife eory and tritony and fucking
caliban? No-of course not, Hey're not mistakes,
they dont hawe Hhus stigma of being twisted by
magle: | hate Hem sometumes especially the
mazed. They're the worst - Hhey're the ones that
anre thankfuld they didnit end. wp a diarty
barkbleeder, a crozy leshy, a flllivy greenscar, o
dangerowns spriggom, a twisted freak prone fo-
violence and destruction. So- smung.



| hate them sometumes. So- poised, so- full of arete,
so- calm 'l UWke to- see e evoking a prumal
foree of tive cosmoy and. lettung U rude tiem,
leHing it fll Hhem. They'd go- mad, | Hink. |
wush | couddl show- them. Walt | con shhow- them |
canv adapt the ruunal, adapt tive furst poat of o
Foeus ow tive talonclawplacksihek and let my
dreams shhape UF remember wirat o was Uke
being one witiv e black shacks, wihat U was
UWke and how-the ones arouwnd me felt and tosted.
Shape that, donwt harness U dow't control t donw't
constrain uF but Let uf spll owtwardy, Let U wrap
oarovnd them and Hrey could learn wivat sy Uike
to- be wp above Hhe four.



Thungy struggle
Things odie
Thangy strve to- live
Thungy eat otirer
Hungs
Thaings rip and. tear
anol chew-
Things struggle
Thangy do- not gwe uv
Thingy do- not care abpowt ooy
.Tl/\,{,wgy will see Spiral free again
Thangs trrn and. turn
Things bleed







| shhould just go-, |
shoudo just Leane. |
shhoudd pack wp ano
go, wolk out; wio-
would stop me,
they'd borely notice
| was gone for a day
or two: | coudd head
eost and Lose any
followers but
Aot Hrey'ol just
uwse magie to- fundl me
| reckov. | want to-
grab some food and a sateiel and just walk,
head back to- Spiral and get back to- work. | hate
having to- wot; haviung to- prefend fo- be colm and
poised and regretful. | hate that | candt use Hre
Whrowies here ~ | hone to- sneak tive books from
the Librovy, books my people rescuned from
Spural from owr Ubrary. They dont understand
te lore of sprung, how U moves yow how- U
touches yow: | dont blame Hrem really.

Ity too- munchn, prefending to- be calim and.
reasonaple wien wiat | want to- do- Ly showt and
shouwt: Sometimes wiren I'm folking to- them oF




feels Lke my chest o beung crvshed - way | ever
Wke Hhemw, ever so- placid, so- sure of my
cleverness? Sometiumes my skin Uehey and | want
to- serated F so- badly, U haae to- wot untll | can
get somewdrere prvate and tew serotede and
serofehe aondl seroteie wntil the blood and Hie bark
flows and Hhat's wiren | feel myself and really
Huots the ondy Hme | caom calm enouglv to- Hink
straighvt: They want me fo- meditate and | want to-
tell thew Hhat'y not how- springx mague works
oty not how- yow cvdtlavote a connection withv
Hat realm but then | realise Hrot they dont
want- me to- by U synergy wite the magie v my
blood becaunse they kinow U would tear down
thewr fowery gwen half the clhance.

But | con wse Hiat | Huink, can nse tive uehing.
Perlhapsy uwutead of a single monstrouns
wuectbeastiorror | coudd wrap my enemy i a
clowd of pousonowsy unsects, but not just owtsioe
Maggots buwrrow under the skin, so- do- some
parasites - I've seen them wriggling beneativ tive
surface of the skin - an nfestation, worms -
fleas — Heks - bugsy witiv oviposutory — prunciple



of spring tHrot dead stnff returng to- the eartiv and
new- Lfe grows owt of uF - Tuwrng tive Circle bt o
o living towrget - pronouwncement of doom — tentin
magritude — fifteentiv to- toint wounds and
smotiver healing maybe - corrier woae of the
Anotirermice Call withowt Hhe following punciv -
the fol become the sting ratirer than corryung o
Once the essential curse v shaped, would need
mana — try to- weone Ut - prove the llea then Hre
next step - currse of living
deliguesence - Cuarse of
Gangrenows Flesiv bosic frame
- more actwe

- At the least; conlol guosin tire

Then the final step, o way to-

o~ U from v great distounce —
buwt Hiat neeods more hooks and
more mana tia | hone.
Maybe ... maybe look a
AMfferent woy — extend time to-



release the curse — more application on
bottlefleld? Or wihat abowt using o ally of tire
target ay o conrrier Uke a disease corrier — Druy?
- or nfest awnv Ureme witiv UF so- released by toucie
of worm blood on U — sometiving that releases
curse wiren handled witiv bare flesiv — same
propleny, same probplemys agoin nobody has
worked U owt yet | donwt see how ub can be done.

Stop ot

Once | hanve sometiving fo- shhow- themw, thenw maybe
tHiey will let me get access to- the tiungs | need to-
Hre books and He mana and maybe even the
hall of worlds: ln theory U works, and U s

powerful and effective, and forged of He natural
cycle rotiver tihan teariung and bleeding.

Basie ruunal wourld be simple enougly, | Hhunk |
could do- o myself of | were at avw il or could get
access to- one of e greot reguo- - hada perivapsy a
boot trip to- Vusten! - Letter to- Provost? No-to-tive
Dean sounds munch more Uke the kind of Hung
he would enjoy f wiat | hear rownd corners s
correct

| feel better — feel Uike | hhane sometiving | can do-



a#'ta&ﬁ—moufgbvofwwafow& It's o
mwywmwywwwwzw -
deliver but tivey'W see tivat | hare the unsiyg

Hrey can use and then once | hhave wirat ey »
WM’%WWMWIWWWT
oo gt of s v s i
will be able to- sleep withowt thiy droning v my
eary




Gowng now-

had enough wally

had enougl people

had enouglv

Hreres a beacon un the sky calling me
time for me fo- go-

goung to-the ores

goung to- eat thhem



