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      A mirror in the hands of a sorcerer may be deadlier than a blade.

      Caina was once a nightfighter of the Ghosts, the spies and assassins of the Emperor of Nighmar, but now only wishes to live quietly.

      But one does not leave the Ghosts, and the high circlemasters have a task for Caina.

      For if she does not unravel the secret of the mirror, the cost will be her life...
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            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      This story takes place during the final chapter of the novel GHOST IN THE CORRUPTION. So, to avoid spoilers for that novel, you should probably read GHOST IN THE CORRUPTION first.
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            MIRRORS

          

        

      

    

    
      Kalliope Agramemnos walked into the bedroom of the High Seat of House Kardamnos.

      The chamber was large, with doors opening onto a high balcony that overlooked the courtyard of the Tower of Kardamnos and the city of New Kyre itself. Currently, the doors were open to admit the salt-scented breeze blowing in from the ocean. A large bed stood against one wall, and various other pieces of furniture were scattered around the room.

      Kalliope had first been in this room years ago, during her brief courtship with Kylon of House Kardamnos. She had found him insufferable and conceited, and no doubt he had developed an equally negative opinion of her, something that she had only come to appreciate in recent months. Kylon had made love to her in this room, an experience she had found tedious, and Kalliope had complained of it at length to her father. Lord Lysikas and Kylon’s sister Andromache, then the High Seat of House Kardamnos, had agreed that the courtship should not continue.

      Except Kalliope had become pregnant, and the Surge had commanded that the twins in her womb be kept secret from their father.

      Kalliope had been perfectly content with that arrangement.

      At least until the assassins of the Cult of Rhadamathar had started hunting for the children.

      Kalliope had fled to Malarae to ask for help from Kylon’s wife. Which had set off a long chain of events that had led to Kalliope to the present, walking to speak with Kylon’s wife in front of the mirror.

      To Kalliope’s trained physician’s eye, Caina appeared to be recovering well from her confrontation with the ancient orcish sorcerer Mhaalvorox. Caina tended towards the pale, but she was still a bit too pale and wan from the blood she had lost, which made her blue eyes all the eerier and starker. Despite that, she was recovering quickly. Far faster than Kalliope would have expected, in all honesty, but she had noted a while ago that Caina seemed to have far more stamina than most people.

      “How are the children?” said Caina as Kalliope approached.

      “Well enough,” said Kalliope. “As far as I can tell, neither Nikarion and Zoe nor any of the other children has any memory of what happened.”

      But Kalliope did. She always would. The memory of that terrible day would never leave her. The sorcerous storm that filled the sky, and the way the eyes of Nikarion and Zoe and every other child in New Kyre who had not yet reached adolescence filled with shadow. The black veins that started crawling through their skin, and the terrible things they said in monotone voices.

      Mhaalvorox had tried to create a new race of orcs from the children of New Kyre.

      He would have succeeded if not for Caina.

      “How are their parents?” said Caina. She adjusted the angle of the mirror. It was a full-sized mirror set in a wooden frame fashioned by the finest glaziers of New Kyre. Caina wore the dress of a Kyracian noblewoman, sleeveless with a leather belt, and seemed almost lost in thought as she contemplated her reflection.

      Kalliope let out a shaky breath. “Well enough. I am just glad the children do not remember what happened. It was…a very terrible thing to see.” She paused. “Should you even be out of bed?”

      “Oh, I’m fine,” said Caina. “I did my usual exercises this morning, and all was well.”
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