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Prologue: Beginning
“SIRE, YOU’RE RUNNING out of blood.” Eleazer’s voice
quivered as he addressed the only other occupant in the royal chamber. He tried to veer his eyes from the King’s bruised arm but could
not pull his gaze away.
The young King grunted a response, his attention focused on
the red words whispering out of his plumed pen.
Glancing at his cupbearer, he said, “I am aware, Eleazer.” His
velvet lapels caught the golden gleam flickering from the lanterns
hung on the columns, giving it a rich burgundy sheen.
“Perhaps the wine will help?” Eleazer poured scarlet juice into a
goblet and held the fluted stem out, his eyes drawn to his Highness’
pale wrist. His Master’s pallid face sent a shiver up his spine, and a
knot of worry formed above Eleazer’s brows. Palm clammy, he set
the goblet next to his Master’s arm.
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The room was dim despite the golden sparkle of the dragonfly
lanterns hooked to the four columns of alabaster that flanked the two
draped windows. Books, their golden spines atop each other, were
stacked on the mahogany table. Copper wires forming two “X”s
upon each spine bound the leaves of the magnificent Books.
“The new star,” the King said, “will be birthed tomorrow, so I
must finish writing the Sacred Tomes.” He paused and shot Eleazer a
smile. “Why don’t you bind this remaining stack? You can include
this end page I am finishing later.” He waited for Eleazer to reply,
but the servant only stared at the floor. “My instructions are in the
Master Books, but you must inform the others to keep the matter to
yourselves.”
“I know—Gehzurolle must not find out.”
“More importantly, do not let him deceive you.”
“I promise.”
“You are a most faithful servant—friend, Eleazer. Thank you.”
“It has been my honor, Your Highness. I should thank you.”
Eleazer wanted to say more but his throat strangled the words. He
swallowed hard a few times and bowed, as a sigh slipped from his
lips.
“Do you comprehend my wishes?” The King’s eyes rested on
Eleazer’s face.
“Completely.” Eleazer dared not add anything further lest his
voice break entirely. His hands busied with the binding of the closing
chapters, whilst his Master penned the final paragraphs.
All those books, yet not a single ink pot on that writing desk or
on any other furniture in that library. Too soon Eleazer would have
to bid his Master adieu. What if he failed the King?
“Master, I wish you didn’t have to d—”
“Don’t start this again, Eleazer—no other way exists. You must
trust me. If all of you heed the words, you will end up better off.”
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Without looking up, the King said, “Once you’ve completed the
binding you must leave me alone. I am almost finished.”
Afraid he might forget the Majesty’s visage, Eleazer’s eyes flitted
to the King’s face and drank in the dark brows, the high cheekbones,
the soft lips. He opened his mouth to say something, but only shook
his head, bowed a fraction, and exited through the double doors.
Alone in the chamber, the King pierced his bruised vein a last
time and completed the closing paragraph.

1.
ONE NIGHT
THE LAST THING Jules Blaze thought of before he closed his eyes
was how he, how anyone, could undo the curse his people were under. He
was in the middle of a dream, a nightmare as far as he was concerned, begging Grandpa Leroy and Grandma Bonnie not to leave, when someone
banged on their front door, shaking their entire tree house.
Who’d be crazy enough to disturb them at this hour? He sat up on his
bed and cocked his head. His mother’s soft tread tap-tapped on the wood
floor.
“Who’s there?” her muffled voice asked, harsh and whispery from
sleep.
The banging stopped.
“Erin, open up.” Saul’s voice, gruff and loud, jolted the last fog of
sleepiness from Jules. He peered over at his brother sleeping noiselessly in
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the bunk below him, and quietly slipped down the ladder. On tiptoe he
sneaked to the trapdoor opening that led down to the living room where
Saul stood dripping from the rain.
“Is everything okay?” Erin said.
“Would I visit now if it were?” Saul said. Then in a gentler voice he
added, “I’m sorry. Please, let’s take a seat, Erin.” He nodded at Jules who’d
slipped down the pull-down ladder to join them. “Jules.”
Jules thought about his father at the war front and swallowed a lump
in his throat. Was this why Dad hadn’t sent any word to them for the last
months? Because he couldn’t?
Saul held Erin by the arm. He led her to the dining room chairs behind
the sofa covered with knitted shawls and afghan throws.
Jules trudged to the window and peered at the branches outside. The
arm of the oak tree grew so thick they could easily live in it, although getting up there could be a problem, especially since he was afraid of heights.
These days they didn’t even live in stone houses, or even wooden ones,
unless living under a tree counted as a wooden home. Elfies lived in trees,
or burrowed under rocks, in the forest of Reign.
“Take a seat, Jules.” Saul locked eyes on him for an instant. “I just
received word from the riverfront patrol—Leroy and Bonnie’s boat capsized
in the storm. They’re searching for the bodies, but it doesn’t look good.”
Erin let out a gasp and brought a fist to her mouth. “No!”
“Boat? How can they be sure it was them?” Jules leaned forward in his
chair.
“Some of their belongings floated to shore, and I identified the
wreck—the pieces drifted to the bank.”
Erin looked at him blankly.
Saul said, again, “The boat…was a wreck.”
“Boat?” Erin said.
“I’d loaned it to them.”
“Why?”
Saul looked at the ceiling. “They’d wanted to get across to Handover.”
“Handover? That’s preposterous. After telling us never to cross the
river and saying how dangerous Handover is?” Erin’s voice sounded angry
amidst her sobs.
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Saul pushed his chair back and stood. He reached into the cloak of his
pocket, brought out a few items and laid them on the dining table. “Some
things to remember your folks by.” And with that he turned and stalked
back out into the dripping night.
Jules stared at his grandpa’s pocket watch, the green felt hat the old
man always wore, especially on damp days, and his grandma’s silk scarf she
donned when the wind ruffled her snowy white hair. Erin sobbed more
violently, and Jules stood behind his mother’s back, leaned over and hugged
her trembling shoulders.

