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For Lora. Thank you for believing in me since the beginning. We’re no longer cubicle neighbors, but your support has never faded.








  
  Author Note: Trigger Warning

The Amber Dame  contains elements that may be triggers or traumatic to some readers, so please proceed with caution if any of the below are so for you. I have done my best to treat these serious topics carefully and with respect. 
	Mental illness

	Death

	Torture

	Graphic injury
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Raviak Foreest


The eastern gales swept through Raviak Forest with an unwelcome chill, shivering auburn and scarlet leaves off the trees as Lady Katarzyna Niezik pulled up her coat’s fur-lined collar. By the spirits, the duskfall season’s chilled rain refused to relent. She had no time for such delays. 
“A storm’s brewing, my lady,” Artaxan said as he slowed his horse. A tall, bulky man dressed in an unbuttoned leather duster and Ogrenian tricorn hat, he resembled a common brawler more than a chief scout. Still, she trusted him. He’d discovered the amber she now sought, after all. 
She gritted her teeth and pushed her deep bay horse into a trot. “I do not lack eyes, but if we tarry for every drop of rain, we shall be in these woods until everdark falls. Every day we spend in these motherforsaken woods is another for House Uziokaki to interfere.”
Another rider pulled up beside her, resting a hand on her arm. “Perhaps Artaxan is right, Kasia,” her footman and loyal friend, Tazper, whispered. He used the informal version of her name, but she preferred it, despising the unneeded Z in Katarzyna that Ezmani scions loved to include in their children’s names. “We have ridden hard for a few days now. I am sure we could all use the rest and shelter.”
Kasia tossed away the ashen gray hair—just darker than her pale-gray skin—that had fallen over her shoulder. Did no one else care about House Niezik’s survival? Without full access to the disputed forest and its amber, she would be forced to sell what remained of the assets her father, Leonit, and his predecessors had gathered over the centuries. His businesses and foreign artifacts were all she had left of him. She refused to lose them.
“Who else believes it is better to stop?” she shouted over the brewing storm.
They had a dozen riders, and all but her raised their hands. Artaxan sat taller when Kasia looked ahead to him. “Most of us have spent over a dozen seasons in these woods, my lady,” he said. “Trust that we know when it is best to take shelter.”
“Fine, then.” She waved a gloved hand toward the trees. “Let us make camp for the night, but we continue the moment the storm passes.”
“You heard Lady Katarzyna!” Artaxan pointed to the other scouts, then to the western edge of a nearby hill. “Ready the tents. We’ve not got long until we’re all soaked to the bone.”
The scouts rushed toward the hill with the final horse pulling the supply cart. Kasia cursed her sore bottom as she followed with Tazper. Most of her traveling had been via carriage since a young age, and she’d not ridden this long in her twenty-two years of life. Artaxan had tried to improve her seat during the first days, but her spite had silenced those attempts. She didn’t need to be a skilled rider.
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&8O EBarth Manipulate earth, alter metals, Brown
call earthquakes
?—l_—f Fire Summon and control fire Orange
@ Force Call force fields and blasts of Bright Red
energy (or smaller pushes)
& Life Create plants and encourage Green
their growth/Grant life energy
to a target who is near death
* Light Summon pure light and see no Yellow
matter how bright
A Mind Manipulate a target’s thoughts Pink
?— Possibility Alter odds/Summon objects Rainbow
’T\ Shadow Summon shadows and see Dark Gray
through them
W/ Spirit Repel spirits or guide them Silver
into newborns
_4L Truth Compel target to speak the White
truth or halt/Mend broken
objects (inorganic)
H Water Summon and control water Navy Blue





OEBPS/images/98b94483-67d0-480a-b996-07ec2d47cd68.jpeg





OEBPS/images/ada703cb-39a3-4a13-b375-aa8c435fc0c5.jpeg
e AMBER
G)AME

BRENDAN NOBLE





OEBPS/images/a224b434-b1dc-4506-b33e-dfd177874c6e.jpeg





OEBPS/images/5bae36b7-d0c8-4f88-b192-7e95cb2785ad.jpeg
3

NOBL E

4
{1

N






OEBPS/images/eeab55a7-0a91-4f2e-a4e4-c1dc30dddb1a.jpeg
HOUSE |
PIKEZIK: I

COMMONWEALTH
PIERES






OEBPS/images/88a0be6e-10b2-4f38-a585-228d7660f403.jpeg
THENATION

nsor ||
WESTERN BRAKESI






