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I	needed	to	look	like	I	was	doing	something,	so	I	spent	the	time	re-electing	a	book	about	what	Mistress	Masterson	delicately	referred	to	as	“Female	Studies”,	along	with	the	details	of	pregnancy	and	childbirth,	also	included	information	about	what	was	taken	to	those	â	̈	̈	̈”U	Nice	wife	is	nice	in	the	bedroom.	Their	warmth	and	affection	will	assure	a
husband	husband”,	said	Mistress	Masterson	in	our	lessons,	often	in	what	was	perhaps	the	least	warm	voice	imaginable.	It	was	practically	the	only	area	of	study	that	had	not	been	part	of	my	previous	life.	Most	of	the	girls	had	been	mortified	when	we	had	those	lectures,	but	I	couldn’t	help	him,	but	look	at	him	with	a	guilty	fascination.	“Isn’t	that	the
third	time	I’ve	read	that?”	Look	mocked	the	day	before	the	exams.	He	was	lying	in	bed	with	language	books,	while	Tamsin,	on	a	rare	break,	was	writing	another	letter.	Flushing,	I’ll	close	the	book.	“I	just	think	it’s	more	disconcerting	than	almost	anything	else,	that’s	all.”	Look	he	looked	back	at	his	papers.	“I	don’t	know.	I	think	you’ll	only	work	outside
when	the	time	comes.	“”I	guess”,	I	said,	wondering	not	for	the	first	time	if	it	was	an	area	that	already	had	first-hand	experience.	His	fresh	face	betrayed	nothing.	“There	is	nothing	to	know”,	Tamsin	said,	not	even	bothering	to	look	up	his	letter.	“Except	we	have	to	wait	until	our	wedding	nights	and	then	let	our	husbands	teach	us	what	they	want.”	Mira
put	her	book	aside	and	leaned	against	the	headboard.	â	̈”You	don’t	like	that.	The	idea	that	everything	is	aware	of	them.	That	they	are	in	control.	Shouldn’t	we	have	the	right	to	find	out	what	we	want	too?	“At	last,	this	attracted	Tamsin.	â	̈”And	how	would	you	do	that?	He	met	a	girl	at	home	who	gave	her	virtue	to	a	man	who	promised	to	marry	her.	And
you	know	what?	He	didn’t	do	it.	He	promised	someone	else	and	told	him	that	it	had	all	been	a	misunderstanding.	The	So	you	do	not	have	another	crazy	idea.	crazy.	I	asked	him.	"She	was	talking	the	other	day	on	how	she	was	going	to	pay	the	price	of	her	marriage,"	said	Tamsin.	"I	did	not	say	that	she	was	going	to	do	it	safely,"	he	corrected	Look.	Â	€
œOf	it	was	possible.	The	contracts	do	not	say	that	we	have	to	get	married,	just	that	we	have	to	pay	our	fees.	If	you	have	the	money,	you	can	buy	and	be	free?	"Do	you	want	to	go	to	one	of	the	houses	of	work?	He	recorded	that	first	day	with	ADA,	when	Cedric	had	explained	how	the	girls	who	were	not	willing	to	fulfill	their	contracts	would	be	sent	to
another	less	desirable	work.	Â	€	œNo,	no,	».	Look	sighed.	Â	€	œBut	I	mean,	if	you	could	find	another	way	of	raising	the	money	while	you	meet	with	suitors	in	Adoria,	you	could	pay	it	in	your	own	conditions.	That	is	all.	Â	€	œHow	did	you	get	that	amount	of	money?	"Tamsin	asked.	Â	«The	minimum	price	for	any	of	us	is	a	hundred	gold.	Sometimes
higher.	Â	€	œI	just	say	it's	possible,	that's	all.	"	I	smiled	and	returned	to	my	scandalous	book.	Look	sometimes,	it	gave	the	impression	that	she	could	take	or	leave	the	cut	bright.	It	was	not	surprising	that	an	idea	occurred	so,	although	Tamsin	had	reason:	it	would	be	difficult	to	implement.	When	he	arrived	the	first	examination	day,	they	called	us	all	at
a	meeting	in	the	Great	Hall.	Our	entrance	was	very	different	from	the	initial	shuffle	of	our	first	days.	We	lowered	the	great	staircase	one	by	one,	moving	us	at	a	quiet	and	elegant	rhythm	that	allowed	us	to	be	admired	by	those	gathered	below.	As	it	progressed,	I	saw	Cedric	standing	with	our	instructors,	making	me	more	conscious	than	normal.	In	so,
he	completed	the	trip	perfectly	and	lined	me	with	the	other	girls,	standing	in	an	elegant	pose	who	has	drilled	us	for	a	long	time.	Mrs.	Masterson	inspected	us,	and	when	she	passed,	she	looked	at	and	saw	Cedric	looking	at	me.	He	looked	at	me	briefly	in	the	eyes	and	then	looked	at	Mira.	Mrs.	Masterson	gave	some	instructions	on	the	day	proceeded	and
then	he	turned	to	Cedric.	“Any	inspiring	words?	“He	smiled	with	his	showy	smile.	“There’s	nothing	to	say	except	“good	luck”	“I	don’t	think	any	of	you	need	it.	I’ve	seen	you	for	the	last	eight	months.	You	are	all	exceptional.	Unlike	his	father,	Cedric	was	telling	the	truth	about	monitoring	our	progress.	I	always	chatted	with	every	girl	on	her	visits,
genuinely	wanting	to	learn	more.	As	we	dispersed	for	the	exams,	he	grabbed	my	sleeve.	“How	was	your	visit	with	Aunt	Sally?”	I	turned	my	eyes.	“Honestly,	was	that	the	best	you	could	find	out?	I	think	she	would	have	been	better	alone	and	pathetic.	“That’s	not	true.	You’re	too	nice	for	anyone	to	think	you	don’t	have	at	least	one	friend	to	show	up	to
support	you.	And	I	didn’t	have	much	time	to	find	someone.	I	only	found	out	about	the	time	change	at	the	last	minute.	“Why	did	he	change?”	“Together	with	you,	my	father	transports	all	kinds	of	merchandise	for	commerce	to	the	colonies.	If	you	can	get	there	before	the	other	spring	boats,	you	can	get	better	profits.	When	he	finally	got	a	couple	of	boats
ready	to	make	the	early	crossing,	he	got	on	it”,	explained	Cedric.	“So	I	had	to	find	an	actress	for	you.	“Not	just	any	actress.	A	big	star	in	some	of	Osfro’s	greatest	theatrical	productions.	Or	so	I	heard.	“Cedric	raised	an	eyebrow	at	that.	“Believe	me,	I	didn’t	find	her	starring	in	a	great	theatrical	production.	But	it	was	better	for	people	to	look	at	your
crazy	relative	than	to	wonder	how	you	didn’t	have	anyone	in	the	world””.Page	2	“I	guess	that’s	true””.Ruffled,	“Thank	you.”	“I	am	always	at	your	service.	But	you’d	better	leave	before	you’re	late.	I	hope	you	do	well.	“I	won’t	do	it”.	I’ll	do	it	well	enough.	And	I	held	on	to	that	when	the	tests	started.	All	the	information	that	had	been	drilled	into	us	in	the
last	eight	months	condensed	into	three	days.	Some	of	the	reviews	Written	Some,	like	the	dance,	had	to	Performed	on	a	more	practical	path.	It	was	exhausting,	even	for	me,	particularly,	as	I	had	to	choose	and	choose	in	which	areas	I	would	succeed	and	for	them	to	do	it	wrong.	It	was	definitely	a	balancing	act,	but	I	was	sure	it	was	taking	place
comfortably	in	the	middle.	I’d	like	to	do	well	on	my	promise	to	Cedric	to	attract	unnecessary	attention.	“Adena,	dear”,	said	Miss	Hayworth,	halfway	through	my	dance	exam.	“What	are	you	doing?”	“The	waltz?”	Offered.	She	shook	her	head,	making	some	notes	on	her	papers.	â	̈”I	don’t	understand.	You	executed	this	perfectly	last	week	and	completely
failed	the	new	Rigaudon.	Today,	it	was	invested.	I	tried	to	keep	my	face	blank.	â	̈	̈”TEVERVES	will	do	that	to	you,	MA	’I	AM.”	“Continue”,	she	said,	greeting	us	and	using	the	exasperated	look	she	often	took	at	her.	Look,	I	saw	Clara	Smirk	at	my	review.	In	her	time	here,	she	would	come	to	excel	in	this	area,	so	much	so	that	Miss	Hayworth	had
suggested	that	she	take	the	opening	dances	in	Adoria.	I	needed	these	scores	to	make	up	for	the	abysmal	that	I	had	in	academic	areas,	and	really,	I	didn’t	care	what	I	thought	anyway.	Tamsin’s	thoughts,	however,	were	something	that	mattered	deeply	to	me.	Beyond	the	room,	I	saw	her	looking	at	me	with	a	bewildered	look.	Soon	he	slipped	back	into
the	rhythm	of	the	dance,	but	he	might	have	kicked	you	because	of	my	mistake.	Alternately	discovering	and	failing	was	easy	enough	to	do	around	here.	Keeping	track	of	which	areas	were	allegedly	deficient	was	more	difficult.	This	wasn’t	the	first	time	I’ve	mixed	up	something,	and	this	wasn’t	the	first	time	Tamsin	had	noticed.	The	written	tests	followed
the	dance,	something	that	made	me	much	more	comfortable.	No	one,	but	the	instructors	knew	if	I	mixed	anything.	But	another	slip	followed	on	the	second	day,	during	our	music	exam.	While	we	didn’t	expect	them	to	be	experts	on	a	We	were	supposed	to	have	a	passing	knowledge	of	each	other.	Instead	of	showing	up	at	all	of	them	for	our	final,	our
instructor	instructor	He	selected	three	and	based	our	score	on	that.	I	didn’t	anticipate	it.	The	first	two,	the	flute	and	the	harp,	were	the	ones	that	always	acted	wrongly	on	purpose.	I	assumed	that	the	last	instrument	she	would	produce	would	be	a	nail	or	lauod	on	which	I	always	showed	my	true	skill.	Instead,	he	chose	the	violin.	It	wasn’t	played	much
by	women	in	Adoria,	so	I	always	considered	it	a	safe	option	to	screw	it	up	here.	Now,	I	realized,	to	get	a	decent	score,	I	needed	to	excel	at	something.	And	so,	to	the	astonishment	of	her	and	my	companions,	I	produced	a	melody	perfectly	performed	on	the	violin.	“Well,	look	at	that”,	Mrs.	Bosworth	said,	radiantly.	“You’ve	been	practicing.	“You	haven’t
been	practicing”,	Tamsin	whispered	later,	once	the	exam	was	over	and	we	were	on	a	break	for	dinner.	“Where	did	you	learn	to	do	that?”	I	shrugged.	“From	her.”	“The	last	time	he	pulled	out	the	violin,	you	couldn’t	even	hold	the	right	bow!	“Tamsin,	I	don’t	know.	Sometimes	I	get	anxious	and	ruin	things.	What	does	it	matter?	You’ve	been	doing	very
well.	As	I	expected,	that	distracted	her.	“I	have	done	it”,	she	said	proudly.	“I	answered	perfectly	all	those	religious	and	political	essays	for	Mr.	Bricker.	And	I	know	I	have	almost	everything	in	the	Adorian	culture	and	society	test	too.	That’s	one	of	the	most	important	ones,	you	know.	He	smiled,	genuinely	happy	for	her.	“You’ll	get	your	diamond	rank	in
no	time.”	“If	I	can	beat	the	girls	in	the	other	mansions.	I	know	I’m	the	best	here.	He	said	it	as	a	fact,	not	even	bragging.	“But	who	knows	about	the	other	three	houses?	“I	wasn’t	worried	about	her,	especially	as	the	days	of	the	exam	went	by.	That	zeal	and	intense	determination	that	she	had	seen	from	the	first	day	was	totally	on	fire,	and	she	threw
herself	at	every	exam.	When	I	returned	to	our	room	every	night,	I	struggled	with	exhaustion	and	studied	more.	After	the	tests	ended	in	the	third	and	last	we	were	all	exhausted,	even	even	that	t	Hadna	studied	as	much	as	Tamsin	had.	Everyone	was	tired	and	exhausted,	and	I	gratefully	went	to	bed	as	soon	as	I	had	excused	us	from	dinner.	Neither	my
companions	nor	I	said	much	about	anything,	choosing	instead	of	falling	into	a	dream	with	a	sigh	of	relief.	The	next	morning	it	was	a	different	matter.	Rested	and	free	from	tests,	we	were	struck	by	the	truth:	We	had	done	it.	Completed	D	WeÃ¢	what	we	set	out	to	do	when	wea	d	joined	the	Court	that	shine.	We	didn’t	have	our	results	yet,	but	the	triumph
of	our	achievement	was	intoxicating.	Ama	Masterson	gave	us	all	day	outside,	with	plans	for	our	first	big	night	celebration	in	honor	of	VaielÃ¢s	Day,	the	biggest	of	the	winter	holidays.	Wea	D	Everything	has	assigned	specific	tasks	to	prepare	for	the	party,	and	none	of	us	cared	about	applying	our	skills	cost	getting.	a	heart	Day	VaielÃ¢s,	Ã¢	Tamsin	said
that	we	put	on	our	day	dresses.	a	The	food.	The	smells.	The	decorations.	It	seems	a	shame	wea	are	doing	everything	so	last	minute.Ã¢	She	was	right.	Usually,	the	winter	festivities	started	weeks	before	what	the	angel	of	the	holy	day	wisdomÃ¢s,	allowing	the	cheerful	atmosphere	to	last	most	of	the	month.	a	well,	if	Jasper	Hadna	t	moved	up	our
timeline,	our	celebrations	wouldnÃ¢t	have	gotten	pushed	aside	for	their	benefit,	it	reminds	him	Yeah.	Page	3	At	least	we	have	some	kind	of	celebration.	You	know	those	poor	heretics	of	Urosa,	the	barefoot	priests?	It	don’t	celebrate	at	all.	Saying	ita	s	idolatry.	But	maybe	nothing	is	better	than	what	the	Alanzans	do.	Who	d	want	to	be	out	there
worshipping	trees	with	this	weather?	Trees	Among	the	trees,	a	corrected	look.	VaielÃ¢s	Day	is	full	winter	for	themÃ¢	the	longest	night	of	the	year.	The	Alanzans	pray	outside	to	Deanziel	for	penetration	and	then	give	thanks	to	Alanziel	for	a	return	of	the	sun	and	the	days	that	get	longer.Ã¢	I	looked	at	her	with	some	surprise.	It	wasnâ	t	often	pulled	out
a	fact	didnâ	t	know,	but	then,	Shea	d	probably	also	met	real	Alanzans.	Like	many	areas,	its	Beliefs	were	something	I	never	asked	about.	He	attended	the	Orthodox	services	in	Uros	with	us,	which	was	really	all	that	mattered.	“It	doesn’t	matter	what	they	worship.	Everything	is	pagan	superstition.	Satisfied	with	her	appearance,	Tamsin	turned	to	the
door.	“Well,	time	to	get	to	work.	I	can’t	wait	for	other	people	to	do	this	for	us.	Most	of	the	girls	like	Tamsin	had	been	assigned	to	cook	the	formidable	party	Mrs.	Masterson	had	planned.	A	few	were	in	charge	of	the	games	and	the	music,	and	I	was	in	charge	of	decorating,	along	with	Clara,	all	the	people.	She	and	I	take	care	of	the	task	by	dividing	the
rooms	and	staying	away	from	each	other.	When	it	came	time	to	decorate	the	living	room,	I	was	surprised	to	find	Cedric	and	Mira	talking	inside.	It	became	scarce	during	our	examination	days.	“You’re	respectable	today.	Back	to	being	a	true	Adorian”,	I	said.	He	had	been	dressed	like	this	at	our	first	meeting	but	often	slipped	into	Osfridian	styles	for
informal	occasions.	His	coat,	made	of	a	heavy	blue	cloth	with	gold	edges,	hung	almost	to	the	knees,	unlike	the	shorter	ones,	more	common	here.	His	boots	were	also	superior	to	those	of	continental	fashion	trends.	It	didn’t	look	good.	He	looked	dazzling,	not	that	I	told	him.	“It’s	like	you	went	to	finish	school.”	“Well,	some	people	may	have	trouble
dressing,	but	I	never”,	she	said.	“We”	will	be	on	our	way	in	another	month,	so	I	thought	I	should	get	the	part.	My	father	and	I	need	to	be	almost	“though	not	completely”	as	great	as	the	rest	of	you	if	we	are	to	prove	that	we	are	legitimate	agents.	It’s	all	about	image,	or	so	says	my	uncle.	In	the	months	that	had	passed,	I	had	given	little	thought	to
Clara’s	malicious	accusations	about	Cedric	and	Mira.	Now,	having	entered	to	see	the	two	of	them	talking,	my	curiosity	aroused.	“Are	you	distracting	Mira	from	Tasks?	Â	»,	I	asked,	keeping	my	light	tone.	Look	exchanged	knowledge	knowledge	Cedric	is	explaining	me	a	game	called	hexbones.	Mrs.	Masterson	put	me	in	charge	of	entertainment,	but	I	do
not	know	many	osfridian	games.	«Hexbones?	Â»,	I	asked	incredulously.	"That's	just	a	game	of	dice	playing	stables	and	messengers.	"I	got	any	other	word	as	Cedric	took	a	sharp	look.	Â	€	œThis	is	a	game	that	plays	a	lot	of	people,	"he	amended	him.	Â	€	œThe	majority	of	the	girls	grew	up	with	him.	Lite	classes	do	not	play,	it's	true,	and	it's	smart	from
you	to	think	about	the	future	that	way.	But	I'm	sure	that	for	a	night	we	can	all	relax	a	little.	Â	«Yes,	of	course,»,	I	said.	It's	been	a	while	since	I	slipped.	But,	where	are	you	going	to	get	the	dice?	Do	you	think	the	Mrs.	Masterson	has	a	spare	game?	Â	€	œOh,	I	think	Nancy	Masterson	could	be	more	rebellious	than	we	think.	Â	€	"Although	he	still	smiled,
Cedric	had	an	unusual	air	on	him	tonight.	I	could	not	put	his	finger	on	him,	but	he	seemed	almost	melancholic,	certainly	not	a	state	of	atime	that	generally	associates	him.	Â	€	œDo	you	called	me?	Â	€	œMat	Masterson	put	his	head	at	the	door,	after	passing	through	at	that	time.	Â	€	œHe,	no,	"said	Cedric.	Look	and	I	try	not	to	laugh.	Â	«Adelaide	was
discussing	her	plans	for	the	room	and	she	expected	you	to	approve	it».	Â	€	œMat	Masterson	looked	at	me	with	expectation,	and	she	tried	not	to	look	at	Cedric	for	changing	the	approach	to	me.	Rapidly,	a	plan.	Â	«Uh,	candles	in	all	windows	and	those	blue	gold	border	runners	for	tables.	And	if	I	move	that	sofa	there,	it	will	open	that	corner	to	talk.	It
would	be	good	to	get	a	bit	of	that	flavored	incense	too.	Â	«Mistress	Masterson	nodded	in	approval.	Â	«It	sounds	like	you	have	it	well	controlled,	dear.	Â	€	œ	"And	Hollyâ,"	suddenly	said,	looking	at	the	fireplace.	Â	€	œWe	should	have	got	Holly	to	make	branches.	We	always	used	to	do	that	at	winter	parties	in	the	capital.	Â	«That	would	have	been	nice,»,
Â	€	œStra	agreement.	Â	«I	did	not	even	think	about	with	everything	that	happens.	Too	late	to	get	something	now:	the	sun	is	almost	down.	She	nodded	towards	a	dark	window	and,	seeing	my	disappointed	face,	added:	"He	cares.	Clara	had	the	forecast	to	go	find	a	fresh	ivy	and	make	some	garlands.	That's	almost	so	good".	That	only	worsened	things,
knowing	that	Clara	had	updated	me.	Mrs.	Masterson	left,	and	Look	looked	at	the	window	for	long	moments	before	moving	to	Cedric.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"A	few	things	you	needed	to	take	care	of?	Ã	¢	â,	¬"	Yes.	.	.	She	should	do	it	soon.	When	he	did	not	make	any	reason	to	leave,	look	added:	"I'll	have	a	long	time	before	the	party,	everyone	is	very	busy	at	this
time."	"Yes..	Sã.	His	smile	returned,	but	I	could	see	a	tension	behind	s	of	her,	reinforcing	that	strange	sense	that	she	had	achieved	it.	"I	take	care	of	that	now."	Page	4	began	to	leave	the	room	and	then	stopped	by	me.	"Here,"	I	smiled	as	I	pressed	a	set	of	dice	in	my	hand	Of	course,	you	have	a	set.	""	It's	my	spare,	actually.	We	play	all	the	time	at	school.
""	Give	yourself	well,	well?	"She	asked.	Ã	¢	Â	¢	¬"	never	matters.	I	already	know	that	you	are.	It	is	a	game	that	involves	reading	people	and	manipulating	them	"."	Exactly,	"he	said."	It	would	be	a	natural	one.	"Despite	that,	it	still	seemed	tense.	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	¬	å	I	have	acting	very	strange:	Ã	¢	â	Â	¬"	I	said	to	look	when	she	left.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"It's	it?	I	do	not	know
him	well	enough	to	know."	Ã	¢	â,	¬	å	"I'm	sure	everything	is	fine.	Do	you	want	me	to	help	you	move	the	sofa	before	leaving?"	She	and	I	dragged	him	by	the	room,	we	were	both	surprised	at	his	weight.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"I'm	starting	to	agree	with	Tamsin,"	I	said.	"They	will	always	be	pleasant	to	have	a	husbands	of	servants	to	do	this	for	us,	look	smiled.	Ã	¢	â,	¬"
We'll	see.	I	do	not	know	if	I	did	it	well	enough	to	get	a	husband	with	servant,	and	much	less	through	the	rebreads	""	not	like	Tamsin,	"I	said."	Not	like	Tamsin.	"She	laughed.	He	laughed.	face	got	serious.	A,	but	I	hope	I	did	pretty	well	to	get	.	.	.	I	donate	myself.	A	choice.	Or	at	least	someone	I	can	respect.Does	you	still	want	to	buy	out	of	your	contract?
She	helped	straighten	the	sofa.	I	think	Tamsin	was	right	about	that.	IAd	needs	some	kind	of	work	on	the	Sidea	and	AI	m	guessing	that’s	not	allowed.Ã¢	to	um,	yeah.	Jasper	will	probably	frown	on	that	kind	of	thing.	But	wonâ¢	matters.	SÃ©	youÃ¢	ll	have	your	selection	of	amazing	men.	And	if	youa	worried	about	your	grades,	you	can	always	retake	the
tests.Ã¢	a	right.	They	were	so	fun	the	last	time.	He	took	a	step	back	and	joined	me	to	inspect	our	work	with	the	sofa.	A	Don’t	you	need	anything	else	before	I	leave?	a	Not	unless	you	can	do	something	holly	materialize,	I	said	melancholy.	It	just	doesn’t	feel	like	winter	without	it.A	I	wouldn’t	know,	since	they	don’t	have	on	Sirminica,	but	I	think	this	room
will	be	fine.When	you	left,	your	comment	made	me	feel	as	if	worseÃ¢	I	owed	you	holly	for	a	true	Osfridian	experience.	When	I	finished	with	the	drawing	room,	Mrs.	Masterson	freed	me	from	my	duties	early	to	go	get	ready	for	the	party.	Nor	had	Tamsin	Mira	come	back	yet.	I	put	on	my	best	dress,	a	dress	completely	lined	with	light	blue	brocade	sown
with	pink	flowers.	A	pink	shirt	is	worn	underneath	her,	peeking	out	through	the	stabbed	sleeves	and	around	the	boneless	blouse.	As	I	intertwined	above,	I	thought	forward	about	what	it	would	be	like	when	we	switched	to	Adorian	fashions.	The	skirts	were	thinner	and	more	maneuverable,	the	bodices	less	structured.	I	walked	down	the	ground	floor,
looking	for	ways	to	help.	Nobody	needed	me,	and	Cedric	was	gone.	IAd	kind	of	want	to	brag	to	him	of	having	tied	up	the	dress	in	less	than	a	minute.	So,	I	was	busy	going	over	my	decorative	work	but	I	didn’t	know	defects	in	ita,	except	the	absence	of	holly.	A	check	on	the	clock	told	me	I	had	an	hour	until	dinner,	and	I	made	an	impulsive	decision.	I
changed	my	delicate	party	shoes	to	sturdy	boots	and	put	on	layer	of	wool.	Even	so,	I	wasn’t	prepared	for	the	burst	of	cold	that	hit	me	as	I	walked	out	through	one	of	the	back	doors.	I	questioned	my	decision	for	a	moment,	watching	as	my	breath	made	frosty	clouds	and	then	sank	forward.	I	knew	what	Mistress	Masterson	would	have	said	about	me
bringing	alone	through	the	woods	at	this	time	of	day.	My	grandmother	would	have	said	the	same	thing.	But	I’d	been	all	over	the	Blue	Spring	property	in	my	time	here,	going	walks	and	picnics	with	the	other	girls.	No	dangerous	animals	roamed	the	grounds,	and	we	were	far	from	getting	out	of	the	vagrants	to	come.	The	only	person	I	was	likely	to	see
was	the	friendly	chicken	coop.	It	was	the	shortest	day	of	the	year,	and	the	sunset	had	come	early.	The	light	was	almost	gone	from	the	western	horizon,	and	the	rest	of	the	sky	was	already	glowing	with	stars.	A	crescent	moon	and	my	own	memory	of	the	way	to	the	holly	trees	made	the	navigation	easy.	The	cold	was	my	biggest	obstacle,	and	I	regretted
not	bringing	gloves.	A	thin	layer	of	snow	creaked	gently	as	I	passed	over.	I	found	the	holly	trees	where	I	remembered,	on	the	farthest	edge	of	the	property.	Here,	the	gardens	gave	way	to	what	was	left	of	the	original	salvific	forest.	Those	who	had	incorporated	the	blue	spring	long	ago	had	cleared	the	trees	around	the	house,	replacing	them	with	vast,
well-kept	gardens	and	ornate	specimen	plantations.	It	was	a	common	practice	among	the	fashionable	estates,	and	this	type	of	wild	forest	was	scarce.	It	made	enough	sense	to	bring	a	knife	and	set	to	cut	Holly’s	branches.	I	wouldn’t	be	able	to	design	them	into	a	real	crown,	but	I	have	enough	to	make	some	nice	arrangements	for	the	tablecloths	that
would	certainly	beat	Clara’s	ivy.	I	only	finished	when	I	noticed	something	on	my	periphery.	At	first,	I	thought	my	eyes	were	playing	tricks	on	me.	I	could	see	pretty	well	here.	The	moon	is	in	the	snow,	and	the	stars	poured	out	through	the	sky.	Blinking	my	eyes	at	what	had	called	me	attention,	I,	if	I	were	only	seeing	another	reflection.	But	it	wasn’t	the
pale,	silver	moonlight	and	snow.	This	was	hotter.	The	golden	light	of	a	flame.	I	came	even	further	into	the	old	forest,	into	a	forest	of	hazelnuts	and	oaks.	I	crawled	forward	to	investigate.	Most	likely	it	was	the	gardener.	Otherwise,	and	it	was	an	intruder,	I	could	easily	sneak	out	without	being	seen,	and	report	it.	Again,	I	knew	that	Mrs.	Masterson	and
my	grandmother	would	have	a	lot	to	say	about	this	reasoning,	but	I	didn’t	mind.	Grabbing	my	oily	branches	and	my	knife,	I	crawled	forward,	staying	in	the	shadows	and	hiding	the	trees.	As	I	got	closer,	I	saw	that	there	were	actually	twelve	lights:	small	lanterns	in	the	snow,	arranged	in	a	diamond	formation	in	a	clearing	covered	by	the	skeletal
branches	of	ancient	trees.	Standing	in	the	middle	of	the	diamond,	facing	the	most	venerable	of	the	oaks,	was	a	man	in	a	wavy	coat	that	shone	scarlet	in	the	light	of	the	lantern.	He	knelt	down,	looking	at	the	eastern	point	of	the	diamond,	and	bowed	to	it,	murmuring	something	that	I	could	not	make	out.	Then	he	knelt	southward	and	repeated	the	ritual.
The	terror	filled	the	pit	of	my	stomach	as	I	realized	what	was	happening.	I	rejected	Tamsin’s	joking	remarks	about	Alanzans	and	Midwinter,	but	here,	before	my	very	eyes,	was	one	of	those	heretics	performing	some	arcane	ritual	at	night.	I	may	not	know	as	much	about	them	as	Mira,	but	I	learned	enough	from	whispered	conversations	on	Osfro	to
know	that	the	twelve-point	diamond	was	sacred	to	the	Alanzanos.	He	represented	the	twelve	angels,	six	of	light	and	six	of	darkness.	A	heretic	is	using	our	land!	I	needed	to	go	back	and	report	it.	Silently,	I	began	to	retreat,	just	as	he	turned	to	the	north	point,	in	front	of	me.	He	illuminated	his	face,	revealing	features	he	knew.	Characteristics	I	had	seen
less	than	one	Features	IÃ	â	€	»D	spent	too	much	time	contemplating.	CEDRIC.	Chapter	8	In	my	shock,	the	holly	escaped	my	arms.	I	...	I	...	to	get	it	back,	but	it	was	too	late.	He	had	already	made	too	much	noise	and	I	alerted	him	to	my	presence.	He	stood	up,	and	I	considered	running	but	I	knew	I	wouldn’t	get	very	far	with	these	skirts.	At	one	point,	he
was	in	front	of	me,	looking	down	in	disbelief.	Adelaide?	What	are	you	doing	here?	What	are	you?	Never	mind.	I	know	what	you’re	doing!	I	turned	around,	swinginging	my	little	knife.	“Get	away	from	me!	“Put	that	down	before	you	hurt	someone.	“There	was	a	tough	set	on	his	face,	not	angry.	.	.	just	resigned.	“It’s	not	what	you	think.”	The	words	were	so
ridiculous,	it	took	me	short	on	my	retreat.	Are	you	saying	you’re	not	in	the	middle	of	a	heretical	Midwinter	ritual?	He	sighed.	“No.	I’m	saying	the	Alanzanos	are	not	the	bloody	creatures	you’ve	been	told	we	are.”	“The	use	of	“we”	did	not	escape	me.	“But...	Are	you	saying	you’re	one	of	them?	It	took	him	a	long	time	to	answer.	A	cold	wind	was	blowing,
stirring	my	hair	and	freezing	my	skin.	“Yes”	The	world	seemed	to	sway	around	me.	Cedric	Thorn	had	just	admitted	he	was	a	heretic.	He	came	up	to	me.	“I	mean	it.	Could	you	please	put	that	down?	“Don’t	touch	me”,	I	said,	wielding	the	knife	higher.	Behind	him,	the	lanterns	were	glowing	with	a	sinister	light,	and	suddenly	I	wondered	if	I	was	going	to
try	some	hurling	curse	on	me.	He	had	heard	a	lot	about	them,	but	he	never	expected	to	be	a	victim	of	one.	But	then,	I	had	never	been	in	this	situation	before	with	someone	I	thought	I	knew.	I	was	wondering	if	anyone	in	the	house	would	hear	me	screaming.	“Don’t	shout”,	said	Cedric,	anticipating	me.	“I	swear,	there’s	nothing	to	be	afraid	of.
Everything’s	the	same.	I’m	the	same.	I	shook	my	head	and	felt	the	knife	shake	in	my	hand.	“That”	is	not	true.	You	believe	in	communion	with	demons.	I	believe	that	the	six	rebellious	angels	are	as	holy	as	the	six	glorious	ones.	They’re	not	demons.	And	I	“The	divinity	is	all	around	us	in	the	natural	world,	free	for	all”,	he	said	calmly.	“It	is	not	something
accessible	only	through	the	priests	in	their	churches.”	“It	sounded	less	sinister	when	he	said	it	like	that,	but	I	had	too	many	warnings	drilled	into	me.	“Adelaida,	you	know	me.	I	covered	for	you	when	you	ran	away.	I	got	your	old	cook	a	job.	Do	you	really	think	I’m	a	servant	of	darkness?	“No”,	I	said,	lowering	the	knife	at	last.	“But...	but...	you’re
confused.	You	have	to	stop	this.	Stop	being	a	heretic.	It’s	not	something	I	can	stop	being.	It’s	part	of	me.	“They	could	kill	you	if	they	catch	you.”	“I	know.	Believe	me,	I’m	very	aware	of	that.	And	it’s	something	I’ve	come	to	terms	with	a	long	time	ago.	I	trembled	as	another	icy	wind	passed	over	us.	He	looked	at	me,	his	face	became	incredulous.	“Come
on,	let’s	talk	somewhere	warmer	before	I	give	you	hypothermia.”	“Like	the	living	room?”	I	asked.	“I’m	sure	your	dangerous	and	illegal	beliefs	will	make	the	conversation	convincing	at	the	party!	We’re	not	going	anywhere	until	I	understand	what’s	going	on.	I’m	fine	I	put	on	a	cape.	“Then	why	are	you	turning	blue?	“You	can’t	see	so	well	out	here!	“I
can	see	that	the	cape	is	made	to	cover	you	going	from	a	carriage	to	a	party.	Not	hanging	around	on	the	longest	night	of	the	year.	If	you’re	not	going	in,	then	go	there	at	least.On	one	side	of	the	clearing	was	a	small	inclination,	open	on	two	sides,	used	to	store	tools	and	wood.	I	squeezed	it	in	and	found	it	blocking	part	of	the	wind.	Cedric	joined	me,	and
I	began	to	shrink	as	he	approached,	still	frightened	by	the	memory	of	him	in	the	burning	diamond,	living	the	horror	stories	I	had	heard.	To	my	surprise,	he	unbuttoned	his	scarlet	coat	and	threw	me	towards	him,	wrapping	me	in	the	folds	of	the	heavy	cloth.	The	warmth	it	offered	alleviated	my	fear.	I	smelled	the	family	cologne	I	liked	so	much	and	Do
almost	every	detail	of	his	face	in	the	moonlight	now	that	we	were	closer.	Out	of	necessity,	I	came	closer	to	the	warmth	he	offered	and	he	realized	what	he	had	said	was	true.	It	was	just	him,	the	same	cedar	tree	he	had	known	for	almost	a	year.	And	that	made	the	situation	even	more	frightening.	Page	6,	“I	could	kill	you”,	he	repeated,	all	the	weight	of
that	hit	me.	The	Osfridian	ecclesiastical	courts	sometimes	offered	soft	prayers	to	women	or	strangers	caught	practicing	the	fast-paced	faith.	Prison.	Fines.	But	an	Osfridian	citizen,	a	man?	That	could,	and	often	did,	result	in	execution.	The	priests	were	getting	jealous	to	keep	Osfrid	Pure.	And	the	king	became	uncomfortable	regarding	a	religion	that
advocated	each	member	having	a	voice	instead	of	an	almighty	leader.	“And	that’s	why	you	need	to	go	to	Adoria”,	I	suddenly	realized,	speaking	my	thoughts	out	loud.	“That’s	why	you	fought	for	all	this	with	your	father	and	put	your	classes	on	hold,	isn’t	it?	So	that	you	can	practice	safely	on	the	cape	triumph.	Although	the	Osfridian	colonies	still	fell
under	the	law	of	the	crown,	several	of	them	had	charters	that	allowed	certain	exceptions	and	freedoms.	Religion	was	one	that	came	up	a	lot.	Shipping	heretics	around	the	sea	was	easier	than	trying	to	eliminate	them	at	home,	as	long	as	it	resulted	in	taxes	and	commercial	products	being	returned.	“It’s	not	legal	in	Cape	Triumph”,	he	said.	â	̈	̈	̈	̈	̈	̈	̈	Å	̈	Not
the	colonies	sanction	the	worship	sprang	up.	Not	yet.	“I	bowed	my	head,	having	to	do	some	complicated	maneuvers	to	look	him	in	the	eye,	while	he	was	still	sheltering	from	his	injection.	Now	I	understood	why	these	coats	were	so	popular	in	the	rugged	conditions	of	Adoria.	“Will	there	be	one?”	I	asked.	â	̈”Well,	not	strictly	lean.	But	there’s	a	charter
being	drawn	up	for	a	colony	called	Westhaven	that	would	allow	everyone	freedom.	Religion	to	all	who	live	there.	Us.	The	errant	priests.	And	the	heirs	of	the	Uros,	those	who	have	not	gone	to	the	north,	in	“So	you	can	go	there	and	be	safe”,	I	said,	surprised	to	feel	relief	from	her.	“It’s	in	the	early	stages.”	“Some	of	that	earlier	melancholy	underlined	his
words.	“The	limits	and	laws	are	still	being	set.	It	is	not	yet	open	to	all	settlers,	only	those	who	buy	a	stake	in	the	initial	letter	of	the	company.	It’s	a	great	opportunity	to	be	one	of	the	first	investors	with	a	lot	of	potential	for	leadership	and	immediate	security	if	you	can	get	that	membership.	But	it’s	not	cheap.	“And	that’s	why	you	bought	it,	isn’t	it?”	I
asked.	“It	wasn’t	enough	just	to	get	a	ticket	to	Adoria	for	family	business.	You	needed	your	own	money.	Yes.	But	I	will	fall	short.	“I	crashed.	“Because	you	recruited	a	Sirminican	and	an	impostor	who	are	going	to	get	you	mediocre	commissions.	“You’re	just	an	impostor	when	it	comes	to	sewing	and	“bleaching”	vegetables.	“I	hit	him	on	the	chest,	too
upset	for	I	wonder	how	he	found	out	about	the	asparagus	incident.	This	is	serious!	You	have	to	get	out	of	Osfrid.	You	need	to	get	to	this	place	safe...	if	there’s	such	a	thing	for	someone	like	you.	“I	couldn’t	say	for	sure,	but	it	seemed	like	he	was	shaking	at	someone	like	you.	“It’s	not	just	about	security.	It’s	about	freedom.	Freedom	to	be	who	I	am
without	making	a	show	for	others.	“He	pointed	at	the	diamond.	“Without	having	to	sneak	out.”	“His	words	echoed	mine,	spoken	months	ago	when	I	begged	him	to	keep	my	cover.	She	understood	her	longing	for	freedom,	although	she	did	not	understand	the	motivation	behind	it.	I	fought	hard	to	put	myself	on	a	path	that	would	allow	me	to	take	control
of	my	life,	and	it	had	been	with	her	help.	“Well,	you	don’t	have	that	freedom	yet.	So	why	worship	right	on	the	grounds	of	the	Shining	Court?	“I	didn’t	expect	anyone	to	be	here”,	he	said	succinctly.	“If	it	had	depended	on	me,	I	wouldn’t	have	come	to	the	mansion	at	all	today”,	I	would	be	out	of	worshiping.	Others	instead	of	doing	a	solitary	ritual.	You	are
celebrating	the	end	of	the	exams,	but	for	me,	this	is	one	of	the	most	sacred	nights	of	the	year.	It	had	to	come	to	offer	praise	before	your	party	began.	Â	«It	was	difficult	for	me	to	reconcile	the	branded	CEDRIC	who	believed	to	know	with	this	one	who	was	discussing	spiritual	issues	so	seriously"	«"	Issues	that	sounded	absurd	than	someone	raised	in	the
Orthodox	worship	of	the	unique	Uros,	worship	that	was	carried	out	within	Siluted	churches	with	ordered	services.	When	he	looked	at	another	side	and	did	not	answer,	Cedric	commented	in	a	low	voice,	"it's	funny,"	he	knew	that	when	this	came	to	light,	others	would	look	differently.	Turn	me	down.	I	prepared	for	it.	But	somehow,	I	did	not	expect	it	to
be	upset	so	much	that	you	think	less	than	me.	.	.	.	.	.	.	He	looked	at	him	again,	captivated	by	the	tone	of	his	voice.	What	I	saw	on	the	face	of	him	confused	me,	especially	when	he	drew	the	most	strong	coat	around	us.	He	swallowed	me	and	passed	a	little	safer.	Â	€	œThere	is	some	other	way	to	get	money	and	get	a	participation	in	the	colony?	Can	not
you	ask	your	father	or	your	tumo?	"You	know	my	father,"	Cedric	mocked.	Â	€	"He	has	no	idea	that	I	am	part	of	this.	He	probably	gave	me	himself.	I	discovered	the	Alanzans	when	I	started	in	college	a	couple	of	years	ago,	and	finally,	something	had	a	meaning	for	me	in	the	world.	He	felt	so	good,	but	he	knew	he	should	not	say	a	word	to	anyone,	not
even	my	own	family.	My	tumo	would	not	help	...	he	only	follows	my	father's	example.	As	for	other	funds	...	I	could	find	some	kind	of	work	there,	but	I	would	take	a	while	to	win	the	money	needed	for	the	colony,	especially	if	I	finish	my	title	here.	He	would	probably	end	up	as	a	worker,	going	when	the	colony	opened	to	all	the	settlers,	but	that	would	not
happen	immediately.	Anyone	outside	the	initial	members	that	were	established	in	the	colony	I	wouldn’t	get	citizenship	until	next	year.	Â”Page	7	Â”Well,	you	can’t	stay	here	to	finish	your	title.Â”	title.Â”	said	firmly.	â	̈”Surely	there	must	be	other	ways	to	make	money	quickly.”	He	laughed	between	his	teeth.	â	̈”If	they	existed,	would	your	family	have	been
fighting?	I	mean,	yes,	there	are	many	rich-to-rich	schemes	in	the	New	World,	and	some	of	them	work.	But	actually,	the	brightness	is	one	of	the	best.	Move	any	kind	of	luxury	goods,	even	young	women,	can	have	large	returns	there.	They	don’t	have	access	to	the	kinds	of	things	we	do	here.	“”	What	kind	of	luxury	goods?	“,	I	asked,	trying	to	ignore	my
increased	tremors.	â	̈	̈”Spices,	jewelry,	China,	glass.”	He	paused	to	think.	My	father	makes	a	fortune	on	the	fabric	sold	from	the	side.	He	takes	it	to	the	girls,	and	he	does	it	more	than	he	covers	up	what	goes	on	in	your	closets,	which	then	checks	out	more	winnings	once	you’re	married.	The	things	of	a	class	are	valuable	too.	Antique	furniture.	Art.	That
threw	me.	“And?	What	kind	of	art?	“”	Any	guy.	There	are	no	galleries	there,	there	are	no	great	masters.	And	few	people	here	go	to	the	trouble	of	sending	their	rare	paintings	or	sculptures	over	the	ocean	to	sell	there.	Too	complicated.	Too	risky.	But,	if	they	did,	there’s	a	big	gain	to	be	made.	Damn	it,	I	can	hear	your	teeth.	We	have	to	go.	He	started	to
guide	me	in	the	direction	that	was	coming,	but	he	stubbornly	pushed	again,	keeping	us	where	we	left	off.	â	̈”Then.	.	.	If	you	could	sell	a	painting,	that	happened	a	lot	to	help	you	earn	your	fee.	He	shook	his	head.	“If	I	can	sell	the	right	kind	of	paint	to	the	right	buyer,	I	could	do	more	than	cover	my	stake	in	Westhaven.”	“Then,	you	need	to	get	a
painting.”	“”The	valuables,	AREN”	I’m	exactly	in	bed.	I	mean,	they’re	at	my	uncle’s	mansions,	but	I	didn’t	get	robbed	from	my	own	family.	“”You	don’t	have	to	steal	one	if	you	can	make	yours”,	â	̈¬”	I	said	enthusiastically.	“I	can’t	do	it”...	“Don’t	do	Me.	Don’t	you	remember	that	day	in	The	poppy	paint?	“He	remained	silent.	His	eyes	were	dark	in	dim
illumination,	topography.	topography.	thoughtfully.	“I	thought	it	was	some	kind	of	game.”	“It	wasn’t.	Well,	I	mean	it	was.	.	.	It’s	hard	to	explain.	But	I	can	do	it.	I	can	replicate	all	kinds	of	famous	paintings.	Or	if	you	don’t	want	an	exact	duplicate,	I	can	imitate	an	artist’s	style	and	claim	we	found	a	lost	job.	That	Florencio	hanging	by	the	living	room?	I
could	do	that	easily,	given	enough	time.	“Do	you	want	to	sell	a	fake	painting	in	Adoria?	“,	he	asked	with	disbelief.	“Do	you	honestly	think	they’ll	know	the	difference?”	I	challenged.	“If	we	get	caught”,	“it	makes	it	the	list	of	other	things,	we	could	get	into	trouble.”	“It’s	becoming	a	long	list.”	But	that	initial	concern	was	giving	way	to	a	warmth	and
enthusiasm	that	I	knew.	The	Cedric	I	met,	the	Planner	and	the	Vendor.	He	looked	at	me	for	long	moments	as	the	wind	whistled	around	us.	“Do	you	know	who	you’re	walking	into	doing	this?”	“No	more	than	you	did	when	you	protected	me	that	night	at	the	gates	of	the	city	of	Osfro.	I	told	you	I	owed	you	a	favor.	“I	could	feel	the	determination	to	settle
for	him.	â	̈”Then,	then.	We’ll	do	this.	But	first,	we	have	to	get	inside.	“We	would	leave	the	lean’s	meager	security,	the	two	of	us	trembling.	He	turned	off	the	lanterns	while	he	picked	up	my	holly.	Looking	at	him,	I	felt	that	the	previous	restlessness	began	to	move	inside	me,	as	all	the	warnings	of	the	priests	of	Dour	played	through	my	mind.	Then,	Cedric
returned	me,	his	face	lit	up	and	anxious	for	a	plan	before	us,	and	those	warnings	faded	to	the	background	noise.	He	covered	the	fry	around	me	as	best	he	could,	as	we	walked	towards	the	mansion,	huddled	together.	“In	the	world”,	he	commented,	he	was	already	planning	ahead,	“are	we	going	to	find	a	way	for	you	to	secretly	paint	this	masterpiece?”
“I’ll	have	to	figure	out	out	those	logistics,	â	̈¬	I	said.	“And	I	will	focus	on	finding	a	husband	so	you	can	get	that	mediocre	commission.”	“I	wouldn’t	want	of	that.	I	go	voy	The	lights	of	the	mansion	shone	before	us	at	night,	and	despite	my	previous	confidence,	I	couldn’t	help	but	a	little	uncertainty.	Not	about	the	painting.	He	kept	hoping	I	could	do	that.
But	the	logistics	would	be	difficult.	Getting	the	materials,	let	alone	a	place	for	me	to	do	it,	wouldn’t	be	easy.	Between	that	and	the	potential	problems	of	selling	it	in	Adoria,	Cedric’s	chances	of	getting	the	money	he	needed	were	by	no	means	certain.	Just	before	I	got	to	the	back	door,	he	stopped	and	looked	me	in	the	eye.	“What	I	said	about	the	stories
you’ve	heard	not	being	true.	Lanzanos	are	ordinary	people.	Normal	people	with	vocation	and	morality.	We	just	have	a	different	view	of	how	the	world	works.	“Cedric,	I	don’t	think	less	of	you.	I	always	felt...	that	I	couldn’t	finish	and	I	had	the	feeling	that	I	should	never	have	started.	I	turned	around,	but	he	grabbed	my	arm	and	threw	me	at	him.
“Adelaide...”	The	words	also	escaped	him,	and	he	let	me	go.	“Well.	We	arrived	inside,	getting	stunned	glances	from	Mistress	Masterson,	our	other	instructors,	and	the	rest	of	the	girls	who	had	been	gathering	for	dinner.	I	knew	my	face	was	blushing	and	my	hair	was	blowing	the	wind,	but	Cedric	rushed	to	cover	me,	as	always.	“Adelaide	couldn’t	rest
unless	she	got	her	holly,	so	she	offered	me	to	go	out	with	her”.His	smile	was	as	easy	as	ever,	in	no	way	indicating	that	he	practiced	a	controversial	religion	that	would	have	him	executed.	Page	8	Mrs.	Masterson	asked	me.	“I	admire	your	dedication,	my	dear,	but	these	are	not	suitable	conditions	for	being	outside.	Thank	you	for	taking	care	of	her,
Master	Cedric.”	But	who	would	take	care	of	him?	The	question	tormented	me	for	the	rest	of	the	night.	I	went	through	the	moves	of	dinner,	games	and	conversation,	but	always,	my	eyes	turned	to	Cedric.	He	was	also	being	sociable,	but	I	could	see	that	he	wasn’t	in	committing	to	others.	Now	that	I	understood	what	it	was,	I	could	easily	see	the	worry
weighing	on	him.	Again,	I	wondered	if	my	forged	painting,	if	we	could	do	it,	would	be	enough	to	save	him.	“Where’s	your	head	tonight?”	Tamsin	walked	towards	me	from	the	other	side	of	the	room.	She	was	wearing	a	blue	dress	that	looked	flashy	with	her	reddish	hair,	although	she	was	still	quick	to	tell	us	that	green	was	her	best	colour.	“I’m	worried
about	my	tests”,	she	lied.	“Are	you?”	she	asked	surprised.	“You	always	seem	to	go	to	class	and	study	like	you	don’t	care”.	“I	guess	reality	is	catching	up	with	me	now.”	She	studied	my	face	closely.	“I	guess	so.	Well,	go	get	an	extra	glass	of	wine	when	Mrs.	Masterson	isn’t	looking.	Or,	if	you’re	really	worried,	take	them	back	after	you	get	your	score.
“Take	them	back?	“I	suggested	it	to	Mira	but	I	had	never	considered	it	for	myself.	“Sure”,	Tamsin	said.	“I’m	going	to	do	it.	I	mean,	I	think	I	did	pretty	well,	but	why	not	make	sure?	I	can’t	leave	anything	to	chance.	His	words	hit	me	like	a	slap	in	the	face.	I	looked	at	her	for	several	long	moments	and	then	I	looked	back	at	the	crowded	hall.	Cedric	stood
near	the	fire,	talking	to	a	gesticulating	savage	Mr.	Bricker,	whom	I	suspected	had	had	multiple	glasses	of	wine.	As	if	I	felt	myself,	Cedric	looked	up	and	smiled	at	me	a	little	before	returning	to	the	conversation.	Adelaide?	Are	you	all	right?	Tamsin	asked.	I	looked	back	at	her.	“Yes.	.	.	yes.	It’s	just,	something	shocked	me	that	I	hadn’t	thought	about
before.	“What?”	she	asked.	“It’s	not	important.	Â”	He	gathered	a	cheerful	expression.	“Tell	me	how	you	think	everyone	here	will	position	themselves.	“It	was	a	subject	that	I	was	more	than	happy	to	expose,	seeing	as	she	We	spent	a	lot	of	time	analyzing	our	housemates.	As	she	threw	herself	into	an	explanation,	she	nodded	and	smiled	appropriately,	all
the	time	making	plans	for	what	she	needed	to	do	next.	Cedric	needed	money	to	get	to	stay	alive.	Could	my	fake	painting	do	it?	Yes,	if	it	all	fits	together.	What	if	everything	doesn’t	fit?	Then	I	needed	a	backup	plan.	I	meditated	on	it	all	night,	feeling	useless.	I	had	no	power	to	give	him	money.	But	now	I	realized	I	had	that	power.	Can	I	guarantee	that
you	will	be	able	to	pay	the	full	fee	for	your	participation	in	Westhaven?	No,	but	I	guarantee	it’ll	get	off	to	a	good	start.	And	the	only	way	to	do	that	was	to	make	sure	that	I	didn’t	actually	get	a	mediocre	commission	for	me.	Chapter	9	Cedric	left	the	morning	after	Midwinter,	and	the	test	results	came	a	few	days	later.	They	arrived	with	Jasper	and	Miss
Garrison,	one	of	the	Brilliant	Court	dressers.	He	immediately	wanted	to	start	designing	our	themed	wardrobes.	Mrs.	Masterson	quietly	entered	the	library,	where	we	all	waited	anxiously	in	orderly	and	orderly	lines.	She	propped	up	the	framed	list	on	the	fireplace	and	then	backed	off.	There	was	a	moment	of	hesitation,	and	then	we	broke	the	range	to
get	together	and	watch.	The	list	showed	the	scores	of	all	the	girls	in	the	four	mansions.	I	immediately	found	my	name,	exactly	in	the	center,	as	I	expected.	It	was	a	good	score,	and	the	scores	only	helped	in	the	promotion	of	Glittering	Court	in	Adoria.	A	wealthy	man	captivated	by	the	look	of	a	girl	might	not	care	how	he	ranked	on	the	exams,	but	those
who	scored	the	highest	would	have	more	opportunities	to	meet	those	gentlemen.	Look,	standing	next	to	me,	he	let	out	a	small	exclamation	of	joy.	I	found	her	name	several	above	mine,	in	a	very	respectable	seventh	in	all	the	mansions	and	a	place	higher	than	Clara.	“Can	you	believe	that?”	asked	Mira.	“Maybe	I	don’t	have	to	clean	the	floors	after	all.
“Around	us,	the	room	was	full	of	chats	from	other	girls.	I	hugged	her.	Of	course	I	can	believe	it.	You’ve	been	so	worried.	the	accent,	but	you’ve	worked	so	hard	on	everything	else	The	groan	of	a	familiar	voice	stopped	me.	He	immediately	spied	on	Tamsin.	Tamsin.	on	the	opposite	side	of	the	group,	eyes	open.	He	turned	to	Mrs.	Masterson	in	disbelief.
“How	am	I	in	third	place?	The	girls	above	me	have	the	same	score	as	me!	“A	quick	survey	of	the	list	showed	two	girls	from	other	mansions	in	first	and	second	place.	“Yes”,	“Mistress	Masterson	agreed.	“You	all	tied”	was	very	impressive.	Actually,	it	all	came	down	to	aesthetics.	“She	nodded	to	Miss	Garrison.	“Winnifred,	the	first	girl,	would	look
charming	with	the	color	of	the	diamonds.	Ruby	is	the	next	most	precious	stone,	and	that	obviously	wouldn’t	fit	with	your	hair.	So	third,	like	sapphire,	it	seemed	that	“Sapphire”	interrupted	Tamsin.	Everyone	knows	that	green	is	my	best	colour.	Isn’t	an	emerald	rarer	than	a	sapphire?	“My	green	cloth	hasn’t	arrived	yet”,	Ms.	Garrison	said.	“He	probably
won’t	show	up	until	a	week	before	he	sails.”	“Mistress	Masterson	nodded.	“And	the	categories	are	flexible”	a	range	of	gemstones	that	we	go	for.	We	thought	it	best	to	go	ahead	with	sapphire	so	she	could	start	with	your	closet.	Otherwise,	she’d	be	working	at	the	last	minute.	Page	9	Tamsin	looked	at	the	seamstress	with	a	keen	eye.	“Well,	maybe	she
could	sew	a	little	faster.	“”Tamsin!”	said	Mrs.	Masterson,	returning	to	the	stern	instructor	we	knew.	You	will	take	sapphire	and	be	thankful	to	be	among	the	first	three.	And	you’ll	watch	your	language.	“I	realized	that	Tamsin	was	still	upset,	but	she	took	a	deep	breath	and	calmed	down	visibly	before	speaking	again.	“Yes,	Mrs.	Masterson.	I	apologize.
But	I	can	take	back	the	tests	I	did	wrong,	right?	Yes,	of	course.	All	the	girls	can.	Although,	I’ll	be	honest,	with	a	score	of	ninety-nine	percent,	there’s	not	much	more	to	accomplish.	“Perfection”,	Tamsin	replied.	Most	of	the	girls	were	happy	with	their	scores.	Even	the	lowest	they	are	still	dazzling	in	Adoria,	and	The	exams	again	were	not	so	attractive.
Miss	Garrison	and	her	assistants	refer	to	measuring	everyone	and	holding	the	samples	of	fabrics	as	other	issues	of	precious	stones	were	decided.	I	approached	Mrs.	Masterson	and	I	asked	myself	if	she	could	take	the	exams	again.	"Certainly,"	he	said,	seeming	surprised.	As	a	mediocre,	as	I	have	always	been,	this	initiative	had	to	be	unexpected.	She
riberated	through	some	papers	and	produced	one	who	broke	my	scores,	detailing	each	area.	"What	would	you	like	to	take	again?"	I	just	looked	at	the	leaf.	"All	of	them".	"Have	Ã	¢	â,	¬"	she	repeated.	"That	almost	never	happens."	She	shrugged	by	response.	She	looked	at	a	couple	of	scores.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	å	"You	went	very	well	in	these	areas.	I	doubt	there	is
any	need.	""	I	still	would	like	it.	"She	hesitated	and	gave	him	a	brief	assent."	I'll	take	a	little	program	to	meet	with	all	the	instructors,	but	it	is	the	right	of	all	girls.	Between	you	and	me,	in	all	the	time,	I	have	done	this,	most	girls	who	take	up	an	exam	only	raise	some	points.	Miss	Garrison	and	currently	you	have	placed	it	as	a	amethyst,	and	the	push-
fabrics	of	him	are	precious.	Is	it	unlikely	that	the	score	of	it	changes	enough	to	justify	a	new	topic,	and	would	you	really	want	one?	Â	¬	"I	want	to	take	them	again",	reiterated	it.	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"Very	good,	but	meanwhile,	we	had	still	installed,	so	Miss	Garrison	can	start	at	the	amethyst	wardrobe.	It	was	reason	on	the	fabrics.	Of	all	the	one	brought	the
Lord.	Garrison,	the	amethysts	were	among	the	most	beautiful.	He	raised	the	stripes	of	the	lavender	silk	and	the	velvet	pÃºrpura,	which	is	applied	in	approval	each	time.	But	a	boyist	child	would	not	give	Cedric	the	commission	that	I	needed.	"You	have	the	dye	to	get	anything	out,"	she	said.	"For	some	of	the	other	girls,	the	planned	palettes	are	not	going
to	work."	Look	was	one	of	those	cases.	They	decided	that	his	subject	would	be	but	after	having	tried	it	some	of	the	tissues,	it	was	clear	the	yellow-brown	fabrics	only	alone	“The	deep	reds	are	the	way	to	go”,	Ms.	Garrison	told	Ms.	Masterson.	The	dressmaker’s	gaze	rested	on	Clara.	“We	could	change	them”	and	give	Mira	grenade.	Jasper,	watching	the
conversation,	nodded	in	agreement.	“It’s	a	little	bit	more	of	an	ordinary	stone,	so	it	might	be	appropriate.	“I	didn’t	have	a	chance	to	be	offended	by	the	insult	to	my	friend	because	Clara’s	frown	told	me	how	much	the	change	bothered	her.	That	made	up	a	lot.	Then,	I	heard	her	whisper	to	Caroline,	“I	hate	yellow”.	It	always	makes	me	look	sick”.Tamsin
was	one	of	the	last	to	complete	her	accessories,	largely	because	she	kept	pointing	out	how	unacceptable	the	blue	fabric	was.	When	he	finally	finished	and	came	up	to	our	room	with	us,	he	muttered,	“I	can’t	wait	for	the	shots	to	put	me	on	the	top.	Then	you	will	see	the	evil	choice	you	made.	I	looked	as	good	in	white	as	in	green.	I	tripped	over	the	stairs
and	had	to	grab	the	handrail	to	support	me.	In	my	plan	to	retake	the	exams,	I	had	somehow	not	considered	Tamsin.	If	I	managed	to	get	to	the	top	of	the	list,	where	would	I	put	that?	His	words	echoed	in	my	ears:	You	don’t	know	what	I	have	in	the	line.	No,	I	didn’t.	But	he	knew	what	Cedric	had	on	the	line.	His	life.	No	matter	how	terrible	it	is,	could
Tamsin	have	anything	comparable	to	that?	And	was	it	really	terrible?	Her	feelings	seemed	genuine	on	the	day	of	the	family	visit,	but	she	had	seen	a	lot	of	drama	from	her	in	our	time	together.	Was	your	fixation	on	being	the	best	just	a	matter	of	pride?	A	yearning	for	riches?	I	had	to	choose	between	them.	My	best	friend	or...	who?	The	man	who	helped
me	save	myself?	No	matter	where	Tamsin	is	placed,	she	will	have	a	bright	future	in	Adoria.	My	placement	could	affect	Cedric’s	life.	There	was	only	one	choice	I	could	make.	Happy	with	her	scores	and	themes,	Mira	was	able	to	relax	in	the	days	that	followed,	spending	a	lot	of	time	absorbed	in	Dear	Tomo	of	Adventures.	Tamsin	and	me,	however,	we
support	the	estrérÃ	©	s	Returning	our	exams	as	our	various	instructors	programmed	time	throughout	the	week	among	all	the	mansions.	Like	Mrs.	Masterson,	Tamsin	was	disconcerted	that	I	would	resume	them	all.	Â	€	œWhy	would	you	do	that?	Â	»,	She	asked	her	way	to	the	dance	exam.	Â	€	"Do	you	think	that	things	will	change?	And	why	would	you
want	to	do	it?	She	clothes	look	very	good	at	you.	Not	like	some	of	us.	"I	had	to	look	to	another	side,	feel	guilty	despite	my	determination.	Â	€	œOno	I	need	to	see	what	I	can	do	».	"Ms.	Hayworth	met	us	and	Caroline,	the	only	one	girl	who	returns	to	take	the	dance	exam,	in	the	dance	hall.	«The	same	format	as	before.	We	are	going	to	review	each	dance
and	see	if	you	have	improved.	Tamsin	had	improved	marginally	at	the	passage	that	she	continually	gave	him	problems.	For	some	reason,	the	blows	of	her	stumbled.	Caroline	had	not	improved	at	all.	In	fact,	she	did	it	worse,	but	luckily,	Mrs.	Masterson	only	told	the	greatest	of	her	scores.	Page	10	And?	Well,	I	was	something	completely	different.	It	was
difficult	to	say	who	was	more	amazed.	She	executed	each	dance	perfectly	both	at	the	technical	and	artistic	level,	and	it	was	a	relief	to	finally	let	my	true	self	show.	She	passed	most	of	the	past	year	hiding	what	she	could	do	with	the	facade	she	had	created.	Now,	all	the	years	of	instruction	and	formal	parties	returned	to	me,	and	I	really	have	fun.	Demon
exams	had	similar	results.	As	before,	the	writings	allowed	me	to	hide	my	answers	to	my	homemade	companies.	But	in	the	public	evidence,	all	my	Â	«new»	skills	were	on	display	for	my	companions.	Since	no	other	girl	was	repeating	all	the	exams,	nobody	else	really	had	a	complete	idea	of	how	well	I	was	going	on	each	subject.	All	that	changed	when	the
results	came	the	following	week.	This	time	there	was	no	published	list,	just	a	meeting	By	Mrs.	Masterson	in	the	living	room.	We	lined	up	in	our	ranks.	Jasper	Thorn	was	with	her	again,	and	both	carried	expressions	that	were	not	as	serious	as	...	as	...	Just	as	he	was	about	to	speak,	Cedric	rushed	in.	I	haven’t	seen	or	heard	of	him	in	the	last	few	weeks,
letting	him	ask	me	what	his	plans	were	for	our	painting	project.	I	saw	him	whisper	what	seemed	like	an	apology	as	he	took	his	place	next	to	his	father.	Jasper	said	nothing,	keeping	that	pleasant	cover	she	always	had	in	public	with	her	son.	Mistress	Masterson	nodded	a	salute	to	him	and	then	turned	to	address	us.	“I	know	some	of	you	have	been
waiting	for	your	reake	results,	so	you	will	be	pleased	with	them.	Most	of	you	showed	improvements,	so	I	am	particularly	proud.	But	there	was	nothing	significant	enough	to	warrant	a	change	in	rank	or	subject”.	He	paused.	“With	one	exception.”	At	my	side,	Tamsin	straightened	up,	lifting	his	chin	proudly.	I	could	feel	her	trembling	with	emotion	as	she
waited	for	the	news	that	she	had	surpassed	the	two	girls	who	had	beaten	her	on	the	list.	â	̈”Sadelaide	â	̈	̈	̈”	said	Mistress	Masterson,	her	gaze	falling	heavily	on	me.	The	improvement	you	showed	is	.	.	.	Remarkable,	to	put	it	slightly.	I’ve	never	seen	a	girl	jump	in	the	scores.	And	.	.	.	I’ve	never	seen	a	girl	get	a	perfect	overall	score.	She	let	those	words
sink,	and	I	felt	the	eyes	of	everyone	in	the	room	upon	me.	Tamsin	were	wider	than	all.	“We	rarely	have	thematic	changes	based	on	the	covers,	although,	of	course,	it	does.	And	in	this	case,	it	is	absolutely	justified.	Jasper	stepped	forward,	taking	advantage	of	her.	He	was	as	ostensibly	cheerful	as	ever,	but	somehow,	he	didn’t	think	he	was	too	excited
about	the	turn	of	events.	Adelaide,	my	dear,	you	have	replaced	Winnifred	of	Dunford	Manor	as	our	diamond.	All	the	others	who	scored	on	their	last	result	will	move	down.	All	the	girls	will	follow.	its	gemstone	themes,	with	a	few	exceptions.	“”Master	Thorn	said,	you	will	have	a	diamond”,	explained	Mistress	Masterson.	â	̈	̈”And	Winnifred	are	similar	in
size,	and	Miss	Garrison	should	have	little	putting	you	on	her	clothes.	Since	his	score	was	so	high,	it	didn’t	seem	fair	to	assign	him	a	semi-precious	stone	like	amethyst.	We	think	it’ll	show	better	as	a	sapphire,	and	we’ve	made	a	couple	last-minute	changes	which	means,	Tamsin,	you	can	be	an	emerald	after	all.	Miss	Garrison	is	expecting	the	green	fabric
to	arrive	next	week,	and	she	and	her	assistants	will	work	24	hours	a	day	to	make	sure	you	are	well	equipped.	“Tamsin	still	looked	like	an	astonite,	as	if	Mrs.	Masterson	was	speaking	a	different	language.	“But...	if	the	ranks	changed,	then	that	means...	It	was	a	rare	moment	when	Tamsin	was	silently	stunned,	and	I	felt	a	lump	in	my	throat.	Jasper,
seeing	his	dismay,	smiled	hard	at	him.	“You	will	dazzle	them	like	an	emerald.	Even	if	you	don’t	get	invited	to	all	the	elite	parties,	I	know	you’ll	be	in	high	demand.	I’m	proud	of	you.	I’m	proud	of	all	my	girls	although	it	seems	my	son	managed	to	find	the	best	jewelry	this	season.	Jasper	didn’t	seem	particularly	proud	of	that.	The	first	three	had	previously
been	all	your	acquisitions.	With	the	sudden	and	dramatic	turn	of	events,	I	almost	forgot	that	Cedric	was	here.	Now	I	looked	at	him	and	saw	that	he	was	probably	the	most	surprised	person	in	the	room.	I	couldn’t	even	fake	a	smile.	Jasper	gave	some	more	encouraging	words	to	the	whole	group,	telling	us	how	excited	he	was	to	take	us	to	Adoria	next
week.	He	had	an	important	business	to	do	and	had	chartered	two	ships	for	the	trip.	We	would	travel	with	the	girls	of	Guthshire	Manor.	Swan	Ridge	and	Dunford	would	be	on	the	other	ship.	When	we	were	fired,	a	flurry	of	emotion	broke	out,	and	immediately	I	was	invaded	by	the	girls	who	wanted	to	know	how	I	had	accomplished	such	a	feat.	It	was	a
relief	when	Mrs.	Masterson	took	me	out	to	talk	about	some	logistical	aspects.	“It’s	really	extraordinary”,	he	told	me	in	the	privacy	of	the	studio.	“The	Jasper	wondered	if	there	could	be	some	deception.	cheating	But	I	told	him	that	if	you	had	found	a	way	to	fool	the	harp	or	dance	to	the	two	Lorraine	steps,	then	that	deserved	some	kind	of	reward.
Meaningful.	I	swallowed	it.	“I	guess	I	just	learned	more	than	I	realized.	Many	lessons	from	when	I	was	a	lady’s	maid	came	back	to	me.	“Well,	we’ll	all	work	hard	to	fix	these	initial	bumps.	I	think	you	should	join	pretty	easily.	The	diamond	garment	is	all	white	and	silver,	which	will	also	look	good	on	you.	You’ll	have	to	set	aside	some	extra	time	for	Miss
Garrison	to	alter	your	clothes	for	you	this	week.	“”No	problem”,	I	said,	I	was	still	stunned	by	how	well,	my	plan	had	worked.	“Let	me	know	what	you	need	from	me.”	Page	11	Cedric	appeared	at	the	door,	his	previous	shock	now	covered	by	a	jovial	smile.	â	̈”Mistress	Masterson,	do	you	mind	if	I	borrow	Adelaide	when	you	did?	I	know	this	change	must	be
a	little	daunting,	and	I	just	wanted	to	give	it	a	little	encouragement”.	Mistress	Masterson	smiled.	â	̈”Yes,	of	course.	We’re	all	ready.	Winter	was	still	holding	her	grip,	but	the	sun	had	risen	long	enough	for	the	day	to	be	pleasant.	Cedric	suggested	we	go	for	a	walk	to	enjoy	the	weather,	but	I	suspected	he	just	wanted	to	make	sure	we	didn’t	listen.	I	felt	a
small	relief	that	led	us	to	a	grove	of	Hawthorn,	instead	of	the	old	forest	where	I	had	kept	the	ritual	of	the	environment.	“What”,	he	demanded?	“Did	you?	Are	you	completely	out	of	your	mind?	“I	saved	you,	that’s	what	I	did!	“I	had	expected	surprise,	but	I	was	a	little	surprised	by	his	vehemence.	.	He	raked	one	hand	through	his	hair,	mistaken	where	he
had	been	carefully	tied	on	his	back.	You’re	not	supposed	to	get	attention.	I	told	you	the	first	day!	Didn’t	you	hear	Mistress	Masterson?	Nobody	does	this.	Nobody	makes	a	score	change	that	vast.	Nobody	gets	perfect	score!	No	one.	“”	“”	“”	“Do	you	think	everyone	will	marvel	at	this?”	He	continued	walking.	ÅDo	ÅDo	You	think	you	all	frayed	and	shake
their	heads?	Â¡Alguien	will	ask	questions!	Someone	will	ask	how	a	maid	in	the	house	of	a	countess-performing	±	Â³	so	perfectly	after	©	s	of	months	of	normal	behavior.	Someone	will	make	the	connection	that	maybe	the	maid	is	not	really	a	maid!	I	approached	©	Ã	©	l,	hands	on	my	hips.	Â	"Â¿Y	if	they	do?	Â¡Mejor	that	caught	me	like	a	fugitive
nobleman	who	TÃº	denounced	as	a	heretic!	In	addition,	in	a	couple	of	weeks,	we'll	be	on	our	way	to	Adoria.	None	of	this	importarÃ¡.	Â	"Not	so	seguroÂ	©	s,"	he	said	sombrÃamente.	Â	"This	kind	of	thing	can	follow	any	ParTea".	Â	"What	©	is	the	worst	that	can	happen?	Â¿Me	lead	back	to	grandma?	Â¡Prefiero	why	TÃº	by	hanging	Osfro!	Â	"Â¿No	think
colgarÃan	me	kidnap	a	companyâ	±	era	of	the	kingdom?	Â"	preguntÃ³	him,	inclinÃ¡ndose	to	me.	Year.	AsegurarÃa	me	that	you	were	innocent	of	any	implication.	AsumirÃa	all	the	blame,	but	that	will	not	happen.	Even	if	someone	follows	us	to	Adoria,	MARRY	ME	©	before	they	can	claim	me.	And	that,	AGREGUA	©	proudly,	is	the	point	of	all	this.	These
scores	are	just	the	beginning.	Wait	for	me	is	©	there.	The	dazzle	©	all.	There	will	be	a	bidding	war.	Will	©	men	eating	out	of	my	hand.	Â	"I	do	not	dudoÂ"	he	complained.	Â	"Do	not	mock	maa	'returns	©.	Â	"Because	of	what	I've	done,	the	commission	more	recibirÃ¡s	largest	of	the	season.	You	can	even	have	some	of	my	money	deposit.	May	not	cover	all
your	participation	in	Westhaven,	but	it	certainly	will	make	things	more	fÃ¡ciles	if	the	scheme	fails	painting.	W	hen	he	MirÃ³	and	declarÃ³	me,	Â	"Nothing	involving	you	has	been	fÃ¡cilÂ."	Open	my	fists	at	my	sides	±	os.	Â	"Words	are	looking	for	are"	Thank	you,	Adelaide,	to	go	to	all	this	trouble	to	help	me.	Â	"The	risk	is	too	great.	Â	"Ã	l	stirred	his	head.
Â	"deberÃas	not	be	doing	this.	Â	"And	as	he	spoke,	I	realized	I	was	not	talking	about	the	to	yourself.	He	was	not	really	worried	about	being	involved	in	my	disappearance.	It	was	to	expose	myself	as	a	fraud	and	take	me	away	what	he	wanted	to	avoid.	Â	€	œWhy	should	not	he?	Â	»,	I	said.	Â	€	œf	after	what	you	did	for	me.	You	saved	me,	Cedric.	I	was
drowning	there	in	Osfro.	Of	course	he	should	do	it.	More,	if	that	is	what	is	needed	to	keep	you	alive	despite	yourself.	He	has	been	watching	me	very	intensely	while	he	spoke,	as	if	he	could	not	believe	my	words.	In	that	last	moment,	his	face	was	broken	into	a	smile,	finally	relieving	the	tension.	Â	€	œWithstill,	"good,	you	are	the	one	who	opted	to
complicate	your	life	with	the	heresy.	«Do	not	choose	it.	She	chooses	you.	Â	€	œI	do	not	say	it,	"I	said.	I	kept	my	tone	light	and	derogatory,	but	inside,	I	was	relieved	not	to	be	fighting	more	with	it.	How	did	she	chose	you?	Do	not	take	it	badly	...	but	you	do	not	look	like	the	kind	of	person	who	thinks	too	much	on	pious	matters.	Â	€	œHe	lasted	me	to	the
house,	and	it	came	to	him.	"Many	things	bothered	me	from	the	world,	from	childhood.	My	parents	are	married,	but	maybe	not.	They	have	almost	always	lived	separately,	and	we	were	assumed	that	all	should	pretend	that	it	was	normal.	Emotional	reactions	were	not	allowed	on	that	or,	well,	nothing.	It	was	all	duty	and	maintain	appearances,	as
traditional	churches	teach.	Then	I	learned	how	the	six	whimsical	angels	are	not	«evilsâ	€"	simply	govern	emotion	and	instinct,	something	that	fear	the	rigid	priests	of	Uros.	I	learned	that	it	was	good	to	embrace	that	emotional	side	of	me	to	accept	my	true	nature.	It	was	good	to	let	my	passions	go	crazy.	Â	€	œThe	idea	that	Cedric	and	passions	became
crazy	was	enough	to	make	me	lose	momently	lose	the	track	of	the	ardent	explanation	of	him.	"And	the	rest	of	the	alanzana	worship	also	had	a	sense,"	he	continued.	«Spirituality	without	limits.	All	voices	are	heard.	Reverence	for	the	natural	world.	Us	need	to	attend	luxurious	services	paid	with	prayer	fees	and	massive	tithes...	while	beggars	and	others
starve	outside	the	cathedrals.	It	is	not	fair	for	one	group	to	have	so	much	wealth	and	another	to	have	so	little.	Page	12	“I’ve	seen	your	wardrobe	options.	You	are	not	an	ascetic	And	here	they	are,	ironically,	doing	business	with	men	who	are	massively	wealthy	in	the	New	World.But	there	is	a	difference	between	building	wealth	through	honest	business
and	building	it	by	taking	from	those	who	look	to	you	for	hope	and	spiritual	guidance.	Don’t	you	see,	Adelaide,	the	Orthodox	priests	are	preaching	goodwill	to	all	men,	but	they	actually	accumulate	“No.”	I	raised	my	hand.	I	can	see	where	you’re	going	with	this.	I’ll	keep	your	secrets,	but	don’t	try	to	convert	me	to	your	pagan	ways.	He	laughed.	“I
wouldn’t	dream	about	that.	But	it’s	nice	to	know	that	you	draw	the	line	somewhere.	“The	house	came	closer	and	closer,	and	the	momentary	lightness	faded	away.	“I’m	so	sorry	if	I	made	things	more	complicated”,	I	said	quietly.	“This	was	already	complicated.	Just	be	careful...	no	one’s	safe	until	you	have	a	rich	adorean	ring	on	your	finger.	“It	will	be
weighed	with	a	diamond”,	I	said,	earning	a	smile.	Inside,	I	was	relieved	to	see	that	most	of	the	other	girls	had	gone	to	their	rooms	or	other	chores,	freeing	me	from	a	barrage	of	questions.	Or	so	I	thought.	When	I	got	to	my	room,	I	found	Tamsin	and	Mira.	It	was	clear	that	they	had	been	waiting	for	my	return.	Tamsin	stood	up.	“What	have	you	done?”	he
shouted,	echoing	Cedric.	“I,	uh,	don’t	know	what	you	mean.	“Damn	it	not!	“It	was	a	slip	of	the	tongue	in	her	old	dialect	that	would	have	shocked	Mrs.	Masterson.	Has	this	all	been	some	kind	of	joke?	Along	the	coast	and	then	he	rushed	me	at	the	end	to	crush	everyone	else?	I	remembered	Cedric’s	accusations	when	I	got	here	that	he	had	treated	the
imitation	of	Ada	as	a	joke.	Was	this	how	my	actions	would	always	be	perceived	by	people?	Would	he	never	be	taken	seriously?	“How	did	you	do	that?”	Tamsin	continued.	“How	did	he	write	down	perfectly	on	everything?”	“I	learned	a	lot	about	it	when	I	worked	in	my	mistress’s	house.	He	was	around	the	nobility	all	the	time,	and	I	guess	he	picked	up	his
ways.	You	know	that.	Tamsin	wasn’t	buying	it.	It’s	“Oh,	yeah?	Where	were	the	forms	for	the	last	nine	months?	You	are	continually	falsifying	things,	but	not	always	the	same	things!	You	run	cold	and	cold,	perfect	at	some	things	and	then	failing	at	the	most	basics.	What	kind	of	game	are	you	playing?	“”No	game,	â	̈¬”	I	said.	â	̈”My	nerves	just	got	the	best



of	me.	Things	finally	came	together	during	the	re-enactments.	“”Timpossible”,	he	said.	“You	don’t	understand	how	or	why	you’ve	been	doing	this,	but	I	know	something	is	going	on.	And	if	you	think	you	can	ruin	my	life	and...	â	̈”Oh,	come	on,	â	̈	̈”	he	interrupted,	switching	from	defense	to	offense.	“Your	life	is	far	from	being	ruined.”	Fury	filled	his
features.	That’s	not	true.	I	did.	He	was	in	the	first	three,	and	then	you	came	and	pulled	him	out	from	under	me.	You	knew	how	important	it	was	to	me,	but	it	still	went	on	and	destroyed	everything	I	worked”.	I	finished	my	hands.	Tamsin,	enough!	I’ve	been	with	your	theatres	for	nine	months,	but	this	is	going	too	far.	Exactly	what	in	your	life	has	been
destroyed?	You	can	talk	about	current	politics,	eat	a	seven-course	meal	and	play	the	piano!	Maybe	you’ll	miss	some	parties,	but	you’re	still	getting	married	to	a	rich	and	prestigious	man	in	the	New	World.	You’ve	come	a	long	way	to	be	the	daughter	of	lavender,	and	if	you	were	my	friend,	you’d	be	happy	for	how	far	I’ve	come	too.	“”That’s	the	thing”,
she	said.	â	̈”I	can’t	say	how	far	you	come.	Go	live	with	you	all	these	months,	but	you	don’t	know	anything	about	yourself.	The	only	thing	I’m	sure	of	is	that	you’ve	been	lying.	Everything,	and	this	Â	«triumph»	Yours	demonstrated!	Â	«There	was	a	jumble	of	emotions	in	my	chest.	Anger.	Sadness.	Frustration	He	hated	lies	and	subterfuge.	He	wanted	to
tell	Tamsin	and	Mira.	My	title.	Lionel.	ADA	CEDRIC.	In	Westhaven.	Those	secrets	burned	within	me,	wanting	«no,	needing»	leaving.	But	he	could	not	leave	them.	The	consequences	were	too	big,	so	I	had	to	bury	them	again	inside	me	and	let	that	terrible	animosity	hang	in	the	air.	Â	€	œTamsin,	"he	said,	he	said,	talking	at	last.	Â	€	œThis	is	not	fair.
What's	wrong	with	you	want	to	do	it	right?	It	is	what	we	all	want.	And	she	told	you,	her	nerves	always	take	out	the	best	of	her,	that's	the	biggest	lie	of	all.	She	has	been	intrudent	from	the	first	day,	facing	Clara	and	dating	at	night	to	look	for	Holly.	The	jokes,	the	carefree	air	...	everything	has	been	a	cover.	Â	€	"He	laid	me	with	an	accusing	finger.	«The
nerves	are	not	your	problem.	I	refuse	to	let	myself	be	dragged	through	her	lies	of	her,	and	I	will	never	have	anything	to	do	with	you.	Â	€	œHo	did	that	look	stood	up.	Â	€	œDo	not	that	a	bit	extreme?	You	are	being	irrational.	Â	«And	you	are	acting	as	a	childâ	€	™	t,	I	added.	The	scores	of	today's	events	was	reaching	me.	Between	the	shocking
announcement,	CEDRIC,	and	now	this,	I	was	having	difficulty	staying	calm.	Tamsin	turned	against	Look,	ignoring	me.	Â	€	œI	refuse	to	let	me	manipulate	me	as	all	others.	And	if	you	know	what	is	good	for	you,	you	will	do	the	same.	Â	«Tamsin»,	she	pleaded.	«Please,	stop	and	speak.	Year.	Â	€	"Tamsin	approached	the	door	and	stopped	to	look	at	me
with	a	stone	look.	Â	€	œI	never	speak	to	you.	"Again.	Â	«Page	13	My	control	was	broken.	Â	€	œYou	should	be	quite	easy	"Â	€	œIt	see	that	we	are	going	to	spend	your	time	in	different	social	circles	in	Adoriaâ».	He	took	it	as	a	physical	blow,	but	he	remained	firm	before	her	threat.	She	did	not	tell	me	a	word,	and	the	only	answer	she	got	was	the	door
blow	like	my	first	friend	furiously	walked	away	from	me.	Chapter	10	I	honestly	did	not	believe	him.	After	months	of	wild	emotions	and	drama,	I	thought	Tamsin	would	calm	down	and	make	peace.	But	he	never	did.	The	next	few	weeks	were	a	whirlwind	of	activity.	Accessories	continued	at	an	accelerated	pace	as	the	seamstresses	worked	24	hours	a	day
to	finish	everyone’s	wardrobes.	It	was	a	daunting	task	for	our	house,	and	I	knew	I	had	to	be	equally	busy	at	the	other	three	mansions.	The	green	cloth	from	TamsinÃ¢	arrived,	and	I	saw	it	in	one	of	her	accessories.	It	looked	awesome	on	her,	and	I	told	her,	but	she	acted	as	if	I	hadn’t	spoken.	My	clothes	were	just	as	beautiful.	I	loved	the	purple	outfit,
but	this	new	set	transcended	even	that.	Some	of	the	dresses,	particularly	the	day	dresses,	were	pure	white,	made	of	delicate	fabrics	that	rivaled	the	ones	I	wore	in	my	previous	life.	The	evening	and	dance	dresses	were	radiant	sweets	of	velvet	and	satin,	made	of	bright	white	and	shiny	silver,	adorned	with	jewelry	and	metallic	lace.	The	Adorian	styles
took	a	little	time	to	get	used	to.	Although	the	long	skirts	were	filled	and	padded	with	petticoats	like	ours,	there	was	no	extra	bustle	to	pad	the	hips.	I	didn’t	care	so	much;	it	made	them	infinitely	more	maneuverable.	The	Adorian	sleeves	fitted	well	to	the	elbow,	with	a	spill	of	lace	or	other	ornament	on	the	cuffs,	instead	of	a	chemistry	revealed	by	cutting
the	arms.	It	was	the	braces,	however,	that	gave	me	the	most	pause.	They	were	significantly	shorter	than	the	Osfridian	fashion,	with	a	cleavage	that	could	reveal	a	lot	with	a	particularly	ambitious	corset.	“That’s	how	they	do	it	there”,	Ms.	Garrison	said	when	I	commented.	“It’s	a	New	World,	so	they	claim	a	bolder	world.	They	are	trying	not	to	be	held
back	by	our	“things”	ways	here.	His	tone	suggested	that	he	did	not	approve	of	it	at	all,	even	if	creating	such	things	was	From	his	job.	job.	Made	where	you	go	in	Cape	Triumph.	In	the	colonies	of	the	North?	Where	do	those	crazy	urbose	heirs	live?	I	heard	that	this	is	a	completely	different	story.	He	was	politely,	more	concerned	about	my	neckline	than	a
conservative	group	of	Uros	devotees.	Honestly,	with	the	threat	weighed	on	Cedric	by	the	alanzana	faith	of	him,	I	felt	that	my	life	would	be	much	more	simple	avoiding	any	kind	of	religion.	If	it	had	not	been	for	the	fight	with	Tamsin,	this	whole	preparation	would	have	been	a	pleasant	time.	"She	will	come	back,"	he	told	me,	look	at	a	day.	Â	€	œYes	she
will	do	it	».	Look	had	still	been	playing	diplomacy,	talking	insistently	with	both	with	the	hope	of	repairing	the	rupture.	Â	€	œI	will	do	it?	Â	»,	I	asked	her.	Â	€	"She	has	given	some	sign	that	she	will	do	it?	Â»	Look	put	a	face.	Year.	But	it	can	not	last,	not	even	for	her.	Maybe	once	we	are	there,	and	she	has	from	her	the	choice	of	her	suitors,	she	will	let
things	go.	Â	€	œYar	â	€	œThereâ,	I	agreed.	My	unexpected	advance	was	still	a	matter	of	great	speculation	in	the	house,	although	nobody	came	to	guess	the	truth.	I	knew	that	Look	was	among	those	who	wondered,	but	she	was	friend	enough	to	not	press	me.	She	seemed	that	she	was	carrying	her	secrets	of	her	and	she	could	respect	those	of	others.
The	final	blow	on	the	dispute	with	Tamsin	came	the	day	that	we	sail.	We	traveled	to	the	port	city	of	Culver,	west	of	Osfrid,	where	two	Jasper	commissioned	boats	expected.	It	was	a	cold	and	strident	day,	and	while	we	cuddled	near	the	docks,	I	heard	some	sailors	murmur	on	a	winter	crossing.	Mrs.	Masterson	had	also	mentioned	it	to	Jasper,	and	he
shrugged,	saying	that	we	were	close	enough	to	spring	to	be	storm	free.	If	you	get	the	jump	from	other	merchants	that	come	in	spring,	she	could	get	a	greater	benefit	for	the	rest	of	the	merchandise	she	was	transporting.	Mrs.	Masterson	and	the	other	signs	of	the	mansion	had	With	us,	although	not	all	would	go	to	Adoria.	Â	«You	will	be	in	the	capable
hands	of	the	Loss	Culpepper	when	you	arrive,	Â«	LA	LIGHTAÑA	He	told	us.	The	cold	wind	of	the	sea	whipped	around	us,	and	I	press	the	cloak.	"She	directs	things	on	the	adorian	side	and	will	take	care	of	you."	Despite	her	sure	words,	I	could	see	concern	in	the	features	of	Mrs.	Masterson.	She	taught	us	with	a	primitive	and	often	strict,	but	the
sweetness	of	her	features	now	showed	her	affection	from	her	underlying	her.	"She	listens	to	what	they	tell	you	there	and	remember	what	you	have	learned	here»,	she	advised	Swan	Ridge's	lover.	Â	€	œYou	do	not	talk	to	the	sailors.	"He	said	another	loss.	Â	«Guárdense	alone,	and	always	go	in	groups	if	you	leave	your	rooms."	I	did	not	have	to	tell	us
that.	The	sailors	who	loaded	our	belongings	and	Jasper's	loading	were	a	thick	and	rude	batch.	She	avoided	visual	contact	as	they	advanced	with	your	loads.	My	understanding	was	that	they	had	been	warned	very	strongly	against	socializing	with	us,	but	it	could	never	be	too	careful.	Jasper's	eye	was	now	on	them	while	he	directed	what	boats	would
take	things.	Between	us	and	the	trade	of	him,	he	was	sure	he	would	take	out	a	good	profit	from	this	trip,	and	it	seemed	a	lameth	that	he	could	not	use	that	money	to	help	his	son.	But	from	what	I	have	observed,	CEDRIC	had	reason	to	assume	that	Him's	father	would	not	support	alternative	religious	beliefs.	Cedric	himself	appeared	close	to	the
boarding	time,	normally	was	delayed.	By	then,	the	merchandise	was	on	board,	and	it	was	our	turn.	Jasper	read	our	names	from	a	list,	indicating	what	ship	we	would	take.	Our	mansion	was	traveling	at	the	Good	Hope,	so	it	was	a	shock	when	he	heard	the	name	of	Tamsina	Leida	by	gray	seagull.	Page	14	Even	look	was	surprised.	Like	me,	I	do	not	think
she	really	thought	that	Tamsin	would	take	our	fight	at	this	point.	"Tamsinâ"	...	She	said	in	disbelief,	seeing	how	our	friend	passed	in	front	of	us.	But	Tamsin	did	not	look	at	Care,	and	the	only	pause	of	her	was	to	give	the	Mrs.	Masterson	a	of	cards	and	say,	"Thank	you	for	taking	care	of	them."	Then	he	continued.	My	heart	sank	as	she	the	other	ship.	I
chose	Cedric’s	interests	over	his,	and	sometimes,	particularly	when	I	woke	up	in	the	middle	of	the	night,	I	wondered	if	I	had	made	the	right	decision.	“She	will	turn	around”,	he	repeated	Look	as	we	walked	along	the	pier.	It	didn’t	sound	as	safe	as	usual.	“You	have	to	do	it.	This	trip	will	give	you	plenty	of	time	to	think.	“Our	cabin	in	Good	Hope	was
small,	as	expected,	with	six	narrow	bunk	beds.	Look	and	I	stayed	with	three	other	girls	from	Blue	Spring,	as	well	as	a	Martha	from	Swan	Ridge	Manor.	She	was	the	one	with	whom	Tamsin	had	made	an	exchange.	Our	rooms	were	close	to	those	of	the	other	girls	at	Glittering	Court,	as	well	as	Miss	Bradley,	Dunford	Manor’s	mistress.	He	met	us	in	the
small	common	room	that	we	would	use	for	our	meals,	reiterating	much	of	what	we	had	heard	at	the	docks	about	where	to	go	and	what	we	could	do.	The	options	were	limited,	and	two	months	in	such	tight	places	seemed	like	a	long	time.	When	we	finally	set	sail,	we	all	went	up	on	deck	to	observe.	My	heart	beat	as	I	saw	the	lines	brought	in	and	the
sailors	working.	I	did	many	things	like	the	Countess	of	Rothford,	but	never	a	trip	of	this	magnitude.	I	had	been	on	a	boat	to	Lorandy	once	as	a	kid	but	I	remembered	little	of	it.	That	journey	lasted	only	one	day	through	the	narrow	channel	that	separated	Osfrid	from	its	continental	neighbor.	Next	to	us,	the	Grey	Gull	was	also	throwing,	and	I	could	see
Tamsin’s	shiny	hair	among	the	girls	gathered	there.	“Did	you	come	from	Sirminica	by	boat?”	I	asked	Mira,	suddenly	I	realized	that	I	had	never	asked	her	before.	His	eyes	were	on	the	retreating	shore	of	Osfrid,	and	I	wondered	if	he	regretted	leaving	the	country	in	which	he	had	taken	refuge.	It’s	expensive	to	make	the	whole	trip	by	boat,	and	most	of	us
who	fled	the	war	couldn’t	afford	it.	The	group	I	was	with.	By	land	and	then	took	a	boat	from	Belsia.	She	smiled,	beaten	by	a	memory.	I	remember.	Our	cabin	is	small,	you	should	have	seen	that	Belsian	ship.	Nobody	did	not	even	have	a	bed	â	€	"We	are	in	the	cargo	cellar.	Fortunately,	that	trip	lasted	only	a	few	days.	"He	squeezed	his	arm,	realizing	that
he	never	understood	everything	from	what	had	happened.	«It	must	have	been	horrible."	"He	shrugged.	Â	€	"It	was	what	it	was.	It	is	the	past.	Â	€	œYou	are	advancing	towards	better	things	now,	"said	Cedric,	strolling	by	our	side.	His	hands	were	in	the	pockets	of	scarlet	coat,	remembering	that	night	that	he	found	him	in	the	ritual	of	Alanzan.	With	this
clothes,	he	looked	like	a	true	mercader	or	scholarly,	but	the	wind	was	ravages	in	his	hair	gave	him	a	wild	edge,	remembering	me	when	he	had	talked	about	letting	the	passions	of	him	unleave	themselves.	I	trembled.	Â	€	œI	hope	you,	"he	said,	Mira.	Â	€	œWhat	kind	of	room	do	you	have?	Â	€	œ	I	guess	you	are	staying	in	a	luxury	stateroom,	"he	joked.
"That	would	be	my	father.	I	am	in	a	cabin	like	yours,	lying	down	with	other	passengers.	He	he	nodded	towards	a	group	of	men	on	the	other	side	of	the	deck,	with	his	clothes	and	manners	showing	a	great	variety	of	background.	Â	€	œWho	are?	",	I	asked,	curious	to	know	what	else	was	going	to	go	to	the	new	world.	A	man,	with	black	hair	whipping	the
wind,	I	was	studying	me.	If	he	had	shaved	and	he	had	put	clothes	without	wrinkles	this	morning,	he	could	have	been	rushed.	When	he	saw	that	he	did	not	notice	it,	he	nodded	politely	and	looked	away.	«In	most	merchants	of	him.	A	few	adventurers.	Those	with	whom	I'm	staying	are	quite	pleasant,	terribly	curious	for	you	girls,	as	one	could	imagine.	Â	€
œDo	a	potential	suitor?	Â	»,	I	asked.	Â	€	œYou	should	get	the	charm?	Â	€	"He	did	not	know	that	he	had	never	left.	Â	«Cedric	studied	men	a	few	moments	and	waved	his	head.	"Well,	I	do	not	think	they	have	so	much	just.	None	of	them	could	afford	none	of	you.	Â	«A	few	girls	standing	nearby	listened	to	him	and	looked	The	group	of	men.	Maybe	this
group	did	not	have	much	success,	but	some	of	them	them	As	if	he	were	going	well	enough	with	their	lives.	He	could	guess	the	thoughts	of	my	companions.	For	most	of	them,	coming	from	impoverished	environments,	any	of	these	gentlemen	would	be	a	great	step	forward	in	the	world.	What	would	you	expect	if	Adoria's	men	overwhelmed	him?	After	the
emotion	of	our	departure	vanished,	most	girls	retreated	to	their	rooms.	Not	long	on	our	trip,	some	returned	over	deck	once	the	dizziness	settled.	I	felt	a	little	dizzy	from	time	to	time,	but	soon	I	surpassed.	Look	never	happened	because	of	that.	Ms.	Bradley	preferred	that	we	stay	down	but	did	not	discourage	our	walks,	as	long	as	we	did	them	in	groups.
The	greatest	concern	of	it	seemed	to	be	that	she	would	apply	daily	moisturizers	in	our	faces,	so	that	the	salt	water	did	not	roar	the	skin	before	arriving	at	Adoria.	Look	was	particularly	restless	and	she	hated	being	locked.	She	accompanied	her	as	often	as	I	could,	although	she	knew	that	she	sometimes	slipped	alone.	Â	€	œWhat	do	you	think	she	is
doing	tamsin?	Â	»She	asked	a	day.	Look	and	I	stopped	at	the	railing,	seeing	the	seagull	was	never	out	of	our	sight,	and	I	broke	my	eyes,	hoping	to	see	red	hair.	"Make	plans,"	he	said	Mira.	"Make	plans,"	assessing	the	other	girls	and	finding	out	how	to	improve	them.	"	She	page	15	she	smiled	at	thinking,	knowing	that	she	had	reason.	Â	€	œThe	rivals
are	there,	right?	The	girls	who	tied	it?	"Look	nodded.	«Maybe	all	this	was	a	trick	to	be	able	to	spy	on	the	competition."	Â	€	œI	hope	it	will	be.	Â	€	œThe	breast	was	always	born	when	I	studied	the	other	ship.	It	was	incredible	how	much	Tamsin's	calculation	meter,	and	the	gap	between	us	seemed	to	eclipse	any	pleasure	that	could	have	enjoyed	this	trip.
Look,	brave	as	always,	he	walked	to	the	railing	and	looked	at	the	water.	She	gave	me	chills.	She	had	a	constant	fear	of	being	pushed	her	on	the	edge	of	her.	Pull	away	my	eyes	from	I	studied	the	confines	of	the	bluish-gray	sea.	Not	unlike	Cedric's	eyes,	I	suppose.	Â	€	œTan	beautiful,	"he	murmured.	MurmurÃ	©	I	turned	and	saw	the	man	who	had	been
watching	me	that	first	day,	the	one	who	needed	to	shave	or	just	shave.	In	fact,	the	more	I	studied	it,	the	more	I	wanted	to...	well,	clean	it	up.	His	wrinkled	clothes	were	quite	respectable,	but,	as	Cedric	had	pointed	out,	he	was	hardly	the	kind	of	person	who	could	pay	us.	“I’m	sorry”,	he	said	with	a	smile.	“We’re	not	supposed	to	talk	without	a	formal
presentation,	are	we?	“Well,	these	aren’t	very	formal	settings”,	I	said	as	Mira	came	to	stand	next	to	me	again.	“I’m	Adelaide	Bailey,	and	this	is	Mira	Viana.”	“Grant	Elliott”,	he	replied.	“I’d	take	my	hat	off	if	I	had	one,	but	I	learned	a	long	time	ago	that	it’s	not	even	worth	wearing	in	this	wind”.	“Have	you	been	to	Adoria	before?”	Mira	asked.	“Last	year.	I
have	a	stake	in	a	shop	that	equips	people	to	explore	and	survive	in	the	desert.	My	partner	did	it	during	the	winter,	and	now	I’m	coming	back.	Mira’s	eyes	lit	up.	“Have	you	done	much	to	explore	yourself,	Mr.	Elliott?	“Here	and	there”,	he	answered,	turning	from	her	and	turning	to	me.	“Nothing	that	you	found	interesting.	Now,	help	me	understand	how
your	organization	works.	You’re	ranked	by	gemstone,	aren’t	you?	And	you’re	the	first?	“The	diamond”,	I	said.	“And	Mira”	is	a	grenade.	“So,	that	means	you’ll	get	to	go	to	all	kinds	of	places”	“There	you	are.”	Cedric	walked	up	to	us,	smiling	when	he	saw	Grant.	It	seems	the	three	of	you	have	met.	Mr.	Elliott	is	one	of	the	men	who	shares	a	cabin	with	me.
Adelaide,	I	need	you	to	lend	me	a	moment.	“He	nodded	to	another	group	of	our	girls	within	walking	distance.	“Look,	can	you	come	back	down	with	them	when	they	leave?	I	think	they’re	leaving	soon.	“Of	course”,	Mira	said.	“And	perhaps	Mr.	Elliott	can	tell	me	more	about	your	business.”	Grant	shook	his	head.	“I	would	love	to,	but	I	just	remembered
something	I	have	to	do.	He	walked	away,	and	looks	approached	the	other	girls.	Cedric	made	me	sign	to	follow	him,	and	he	hoped	that	we	simply	found	a	private	part	of	the	deck	to	talk.	Instead,	he	went	down,	guiding	me	through	the	narrow	interior	passages	of	the	ship	until	we	arrive	at	a	cargo	cellar	full	of	boxes.	Â	€	œWhat	are	we	doing	here?	"He
asked	him	as	he	closed	the	door	behind	us.	He	made	me	greet	me	sanery	in	various	rows	of	boxes	and	then	made	great	gestures.	"His	art	study	of	him,	lasted.	"He	looked	at	a	narrow	space	protected	by	a	large	pile	of	boxes	and	found	a	canvas	and	some	paintings.	"I	took	smuggling	on	board	and	I	hopeed	until	I	found	a	place	that	rarely	visited,"	he
explained.	Clearly	proud	of	the	cunning	of	him.	He	knelt	me	to	look	at	the	paintings,	extending	my	skirts	around	me.	I	examine	the	pots	one	by	one.	Â	«Oils».	"Does	that	make	a	difference?"	He	asked.	Â	«It	affects	what	I	can	do.	I	can	not	make	Florencio.	The	Médium	of	him	is	different.	The	previous	pride	of	Cedric	staggered.	Â	€	"He	did	not	know.	He
will	be	able	to	do	something?	Â	«Safe».	He	reviewed	a	mental	list	of	several	works	by	artists	that	he	had	seen,	including	the	types	of	pigments	and	canvases	used.	He	had	very	good	memory	for	the	details.	The	question	would	be	choosing	what	style	was	inside	my	skills.	Â	«Thodoraosâ»,	I	said	at	last.	Â	«A	painter	of	Myrikosi.	I	can	do	one	of	his.	Much
of	the	trade	of	him	passes	through	Sirminica,	and	with	all	the	chaos	that	there	is	at	this	moment,	a	pico	chart	that	is	taken	out	of	contraband	would	not	be	so	extraordinary.	Â	€	œDo	you	do	it	in	a	little	less	than	two	months?	Â	»,	I	doubt.	Â	€	œ	I	guess	above	all	if	I	can	get	a	couple	of	hours	to	day.	""	We	will	make	sure	that,	"he	said	firmly.	Â	€	œWe	will
do	this	happen	».	Â	«When	he	stayed	there	and	looked	at	me	with	expectation,	exclaimed,	Â	€	œWhat,	right	now?"	Why	not?	We	are	short	of	time.	I	can	not	just	jump	to	an	important	job.	Especially	with	you	looking	at	everything	He	retreated,	but	not	much.	much.	I	can’t	leave	you.	I	need	to	be	close,	in	case	someone	shows	up.	“”Well,	if	they	do,	it
won’t	save	us	from	getting	caught	in	the	counterfeiting	of	art”,	I	broke.	“I	will	save	you	from	some	wandering	sailor.	Now.	Is	there	anything	else	you	need?	â	̈”More	space.	More	time.	A	boat	that	doesn’t	rock	constantly.	And	maybe	something	to	eat	that	doesn’t	dry	out	and	keep.	Kill	for	a	honey	cake.	Seeing	his	exasperated	look,	I	said,	“You’re	just
trying	to	jump	to	play	one	of	the	best	artists.	I	want	to	help	you,	but	I	have	to	think	about	it	through	this.	Page	16	After	reflecting	on	the	works	of	Thodoros	for	most	of	an	hour,	I	finally	began	to	draw	charcoal	on	the	canvas	and	began	to	plan	the	scene.	Thodoros	was	famous	for	a	series	of	four	paintings	called	the	Lady	of	the	Fountain.	Everyone	also
had	a	number.	They	were	all	the	different	angles	and	poses	of	a	young	woman	standing	next	to	a	fountain	and	had	been	created	at	different	times.	Occasionally,	another	person	would	be	included:	a	man,	a	child.	Going	from	a	fifth	fifth,	he	discovered	only	one	would	be	viable.	My	marks	were	tentative	at	first.	The	strange	and	narrow	environment	did
not	help	anyone.	Nor	is	the	constant	oscillation	of	the	ship.	Finally,	I	decided	that	a	later	view	of	the	woman	would	be	easier,	and	I	had	to	remember	the	exact	location	of	the	fountain	and	the	number	of	trees	around	it.	As	time	went	on,	I	grew	more	confident	and	was	glad	to	get	lost	at	work.	It	took	my	soul	away	from	the	deception	I	am	entangled	in
and	that	constant	pain	over	Tamsin.	I	forgot	Cedric	was	there	and	jumped	when	he	spoke.	“Sadelaide,	we	have	to	go.”	“Hates?”	he	nodded	to	the	canvas.	“I’m	not	done	with	the	sketch.”	“We	had	not	gone	any	longer	than	we	should	have.	It’s	almost	dinner,	and	I	hope	Miss	Bradley	hasn’t	been	looking.	â	̈	Å	Not	careful	â	̈	̈”i	"I	do	not	tear	you	that
canvas."	""	Maybo,	will	simply	add	to	the	authenticity	of	being	smuggled	through	dangerous	conditions.	"	"Maybe,"	I	said,	stretching	my	close	muscles	"but	a	painting	that	makes	it	intact,	will	get	a	better	price	for	poor	pagans	and	without	money.	A	buyer	did	not	question	the	miracle	to	have	something	clean	and	ordered	hanging	at	home.	"Well,	this
poor	man,	Panniless	Heathen	is	grateful."	We	left	the	charging	room,	but	we	stopped	again	in	the	strait.	Corridor	just	before	reaching	the	brilliant	courtroom	set.	He	lowered	her	voice.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"Where	did	you	learn	to	do	that	anyway?	The	painting?	Many	people	know	how	to	paint.	Not	many	can	do	that	kind	of	imitation".	Another	heavy	question.	"My
father,"	I	said	after	several	long	moments.	"It	was	a	game	that	we	played.	To	try	my	memory."	I	rapidly	noticed	the	change	in	me.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"I'm	sorry,	I	did	not	want	to	bring	something	annoying.	But	it	must	have	been	remarkable	to	have	that	kind	of	faith	in	you.	From	what	I	have	seen,	most	of	the	nobles	only	care	that	their	daughters	behave	politely
and	They	get	along	well.	""	He	was	also	interested	in	things.	But	I	do	not	think	what	I'm	about	to	do	is	exactly	the	marriage	I	had	in	mind.	Do	you	know	about	Rupert,	first	Count	of	Rothford?	""	Of	course	all	The	osfrides	know	about	him.	Cedric	gave	me	a	significant	look.	"And	I	know	what	are	his	direct	descendants."	"Through	all	my	life,	I	have	had
the	importance	of	that	that	has	been	drilled.	What	responsibility	is	that	title.	He	rested	against	the	wooden	wall,	thinking	about	the	grandmother.	Ã	¢	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"Sometimes	I	wonder	if	I'm	down	that	inheritance.	I	do	not	know."	The	Expression	of	Cedric	softened.	Ã	¢	â,	¬	"Well,	yes	two	things.	For	you	to	be	a	countess,	it	is	one	of	the	rare	parents	to	let
your	female	descendants	pass	through,	which	does	not	do	that,	which	means	that	it	was	not	someone	who	believed	in	The	part	of	the	archaic	rules.	You	should	proud	of	that.	""	""	"	I	need	to	throw	myself	in	my	own	ancestor.	What	is	the	other	thing	you	supposedly	know?	Â,	â,	â,	â,	¬	"No	',	do	not	Ã	â,	¬'	~	LegulÃƒÂ³dly	'about	it.	Rupert	left	a
comfortable	life	on	the	continent,	sailing	to	the	west	to	a	wild	land	with	which	he	knew.	He	did	not	do	it	because	it	was	the	safe	option	or	because	it	was	the	easy	choice.	He	did	it	because	it	was	the	right	choice,	because	he	knew	in	his	bones	that	they	stayed	in	the	old	land	was	draining	and	had	to	go	to	things	Majorians.	He	did	not	bring	his
inheritance.	He	was	brave	and	bold.	Cedric	looked	at	me	significantly.	"Lunound	as	someone	we	both	know	it?"	"Are	you	talking	about	yourself?"	I	started	"	To	reside	before	I	could	see	my	smile,	but	it	caught	me	in	my	hand	and	took	me	back.	When	I	looked	at	it,	I	felt	that	my	joy	vanished.	There	was	something	something	disconcertingly	serious	on	his
face.	The	hallway	seemed	very	small,	The	space	between	us	even	more	small.	Ã	¢	Ã	â,	¬	"Never	underestimate	your	own	value,"	he	told	me.	"I	certainly	never	have	it."	He	wanted	him	to	go	back	to	Sonerã.	R	or	make	a	joke,	and	â	€
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