












C H A P T E R  1

THE PLAN BEGINS
Something thudded nearby. Sabina sat up on her bed and looked 

across from the closed door leading to the rest of Merlin’s quarters. 

The ovulum’s transparent shell made it nearly invisible, though its 

see the bedroom. Its song, usually too soft for anyone else to hear, 

drifted through the air.

-



the clear shell. The sparkles representing the locations of the other 

hiding place in Hartanna’s cave. The seventh sparkle, the red one, 

keeping it at the moment.



Merlin had decided to keep the purity ovulum separate in case 

someone managed to steal a colored ovulum. If that happened, 

Sabina could use this one to track the missing ovulum.

-



ushering in brighter light.

Sabina, be sure to bring the purity ovulum and the memory mir-

door.



the room so they could change clothes in private. 

you grabbed the vines on the roof and told me to hang on to you so 

rose, she picked up the purity ovulum and pushed it into a pouch 

attached to her belt, then grabbed a brush and quickly stroked her 



After they took turns using the chamber pot in an alcove in the 

outer room, they hurried from Merlin’s quarters and into the cor-



to a belt under his cloak, raised his hood, and took the torch from 


