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    For all the people who have infected me with
  


  
    amor deliria nervosa in the past
  


  
    –you know who you are.
  


  
    For the people who will infect me in the future
  


  
    –I can’t wait to see who you’ll be.
  


  
    And in both cases:
  


  
    Thank you.
  


  Read on to find out what happens next ...
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LYRA

CHAPTER 1

On very still nights sometimes we can hear them chanting, calling for us to die. We can see them, too, or at least make out the halo of light cast up from the shores of Barrel Key, where they must be gathered, staring back across the black expanse of water toward the fence and the angular white face of the Haven Institute. From that distance it must look like a long green jaw set with miniature teeth.

Monsters, they call us. Demons.

Sometimes, on sleepless nights, we wonder if they’re right. 

Lyra woke up in the middle of the night with the feeling that someone was sitting on her chest. Then she realized it was just the heat – swampy and thick, like the pressure of somebody’s hand. The power had gone down.

Something was wrong. People were shouting. Doors slammed. Footsteps echoed in the halls. Through the windows, she saw the zigzag pattern of flashlights, cutting across the courtyard, illuminating silvery specks of rain and the stark-white statue of a man, reaching down toward the ground, as though to pluck something from the earth. The other replicas came awake simultaneously. The dorm was suddenly full of voices, thick with sleep. At night it was easier to speak. There were fewer nurses to shush them.

‘What’s wrong?’

‘What’s happened?’

‘Be quiet.’ That was Cassiopeia. ‘I’m listening.’

The door from the hall swung open, so hard it cracked against the wall. Lyra was dazzled by a
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