
Chapter 3

The chapter opens with Manon Blackbeak standing vigil on a dark, foreboding bridge
as her grandmother’s coven descends from the clouds, signaling her matron’s arrival
at Morath. The imposing figure of the High Witch of the Blackbeak Clan is
unmistakable, dressed in voluminous obsidian robes amidst the smoke and forge fires
that symbolize the war machine’s grim preparation. Manon’s silent, disciplined stance
reflects her awareness of the significance of her grandmother’s visit, which marks a
pivotal moment of scrutiny and judgment. The scene sets a tone of tension,
emphasizing the weight of political and personal stakes that hover over Morath’s
fortress.

As the High Witch disembarks, her presence commands authority and instills a mixture
of respect and fear. Manon’s inner circle, the Thirteen, follow closely, their movements
precise and guarded. The narrative details the ominous atmosphere, with the looming
fortress and the tumultuous river below reinforcing the sense of impending
confrontation. Manon’s composure is tested as her grandmother’s gaze—sharp and
calculating—fixes on her. The arrival signifies a critical inspection, with potential
threats from both internal betrayal and external enemies, especially considering the
fragile alliances and political machinations at play within Morath.

The chapter delves into Manon’s complex relationship with her grandmother, revealing
a history of betrayal, pain, and unspoken bonds. The High Witch’s harshness is
contrasted with her strategic intentions, as she questions Manon about recent events,
including sabotage and the mysterious explosion that destroyed a breeding
experiment. Manon’s cautious responses highlight her awareness of her grandmother’s
suspicion and the dangerous environment she navigates. The narrative underscores
the underlying tensions between loyalty, rebellion, and the fear of punishment for
defiance, illustrating the intricate power dynamics within the coven.



The scene culminates with the meeting in the council chamber, where Manon’s focus
sharpens upon the arrival of key figures—Vernon and a striking stranger with golden
eyes identical to her own. The absence of the duke and the presence of the mysterious
visitor introduce new layers of intrigue, hinting at shifting alliances and hidden
agendas. Manon’s poised yet alert demeanor underscores her readiness to confront
these emerging threats. The chapter concludes with a tense acknowledgment of the
fragile balance of power, setting the stage for further political machinations and the
unfolding of deeper conflicts within Morath’s shadowed halls.


