








For Emily,
Who is too patient
Too kindly
And too wonderful
For words.

But I try anyway.
—B.S.

To my family, who believes in me regardless
of how ridiculous my schemes get.

You're the best. Especially Kat.
—S.A.
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Derethil and his men were greeted by a strange people with long,
limber bodies who wore robes of single colors and shells in their hair

unlike any that grow back on Roshar.









Unlike the people in Roshar—who constantly argue—the Uvara

always seemed to agree. From childhood, there were no questions:.

Each and every person went about his duty.



























If one of their members did something wrong—something
the slightest bit untoward or unfavorable—the others would

punish him or her. Each time he asked, Derethil’s caretaker gave

him the same answer: “Our emperor will not suffer failure.”










Derethil gathered his sailors, a heroic group, and they armed themselves.
'The Uvara did not try to stop them, though they watched with fright as the

strangers stormed the emperor’s tower.
















































