
Attention, prodigies and 
parents: Welcome to the Foxfire 
Midterms Celebration! As you 

can see, we’ve decorated for the 
occasion. We also have some 
fun treats floating around—if 

you can catch them!

Come back 
here!

No way! 
That one is 

mine!

If you haven’t 
already, parents, 

please begin meeting 
with your child’s Mentors 

to hear their final 
midterm scores. And, 

prodigies . . . 

Try to relax 
and have some fun! 

Once you’ve dropped 
off all your gifts in your 
friends’ thinking caps, 

please report to the 
cafeteria to await your 

guardian’s arrival.

Don’t stress 
about the 

scores right 
now. Focus on 
dropping these 
off. You picked 
awesome gifts.

CHAPTER ONE

FOXFIRE 
ACADEMY
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Wow, looks like everyone 
brought presents for Fitz.

I hope he likes the little Albertosaurus I got 
him. It makes me think of the day we met.

Uh-oh, I hope they 
don’t think I have a 

crush on Fitz because I 
got him something.

I mean, he’s really cute, but . . . 
Why am I thinking about this? 
Remember, you’re also here to 

deliver Keefe’s gift.

Oh no! Now they must think I like 
Keefe, too! I gotta get out of here!
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Sir 
Tiergan!

Sophie? What 
are you doing in 
the Level Four 

wing? Shouldn’t 
you be with the 

Level Twos?

I just came 
to drop off 
some gifts. 

Why? Is 
everything 

okay?

Of 
course . . . 

I just didn’t 
expect to run 

into you.

Especially 
quite so 
literally. 
No one’s 
supposed 

to-

Well, 
well . . . Who 

do we have 
here?
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This must be the 
girl who was raised 

by humans.

How curious to find her in the 
Level Four wing, talking to Foxfire’s 

most . . .  infamous Mentor.

Infamous . . . ?

And why does 
Keefe look so 
down? Is this 

his father?

What 
does that 

mean?

Yes, infamous. 
Few Mentors have 

resigned, then 
returned years later 
out of the blue to 
train a mystery 

prodigy.

He knows that Tiergan is training 
me. It’s supposed to be a secret.

Oh no . . . he knows. Interesting 
theory, 

Cassius—
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LORDLORD  
Cassius.

Okay. LORD 
Cassius, do you really 

think I would be tempted 
back by an unimpressive 

little girl?

Especially 
one performing so 

unremarkably in her 
sessions?

I know
he doesn’t 

mean it. He’s
just trying to 

keep my
telepathy 

hidden . . . but 
ouch, that 

stings.

Come on, Dad. 
I’m sure Fos—um . . . 

Sophie has somewhere 
she needs to be.

I’m sure she does. 
And I need to meet with 
your Mentors to see how 
disappointing your scores 

will be this time.

Fascinating to meet you, 
Sophie. I very much look forward

to seeing what you can do.
That guy gives me the creeps. I 
can’t believe Keefe is related to 

him. They are nothing alike.

What does THAT mean?
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Good 
catch.

Guess I shouldn’t be 
surprised to find you two together. 
Having trouble reaching the good 
bubbles? Must be frustrating being 

shorter than the average dwarf 
in Loamnore!

Really, Stina? 
This coming from 

someone who looks like a 
giant lollipop? If your head 

gets any bigger, you’ll 
topple over.

Awfully brave 
words coming 

from a girl who’s 
going to flunk out 

of here today.

She might be right. 
There’s a good chance I 

won’t pass alchemy—and 
if I don’t, it’s all over.

Enjoy 
your last day 

at Foxfire,
loser.

BACK IN THE LEVEL 
TWO WING . . . 

Oh, hey, 
Dex!Don’t let him spoil your fun. You 

haven’t even popped any prizes yet.
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And if Lady 
Galvin fails you, 

I’ll organize a 
protest.

Don’t let 
her get to 

you. 

Look at how 
many people care 

about you!

Me on 
the other 
hand . . . 

Here. I saw 
this and thought 

of you.

Thanks. I slipped your 
present in before you got 
here. I hope you like it.

I’ll love it. Just let me 
drop off Biana’s gift and we’ll 

go to the cafeteria.

Ugh—why 
did you buy Biana 

a present?

She’s my 
friend.

Yeah, and
like a month 

ago you 
couldn’t stand 

each other.

That was a 
misunderstanding.
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Well . . . I still 
don’t trust her—and

I don’t think you 
should either.

Why would 
she reach out 
to you for—

She’s 
coming this 

way.

It looks like Biana and Maruca are 
arguing. I wonder what happened? Oh hey, 

Sophie.

Hey, Biana. 
I, um . . . wanted 
to give you your 

gift.

Thanks! I 
got you something 
too. You’re coming 

over for dinner 
tonight, right?

Of 
course. 
Can’t 
wait.
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Umm . . . why are Maruca and 
Dex staring at us like that?

Awkward!

Well . . . 
I’ll see you 

later?

What is with 
the glaring?!?

You’re 
seriously going 
over there for 

dinner?

Yeah, why 
does it bother you? I 
don’t see why you’re 

always-

Oh no . . . parent-Mentor 
conferences have started.

Grady and Edaline 
are finding out right 
now if I get to stay 

at Foxfire.
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Relax, Sophie, 
it’s going 
to be fine!

Aw, don’t be so 
hard on yourself, Foster. 

Clearly you need a 
distraction. Let’s see what 
your long list of admirers 

gave you, shall we?

Easy for 
you to say. 

You’re amazing 
at alchemy.

Ooh, a note!
“Dear Sophie, I really 
enjoyed our dance, 
and hope we can do 
it again sometime. 
LOOOOOOOVE, 

Valin.”

I wish I could crawl into a 
hole and hide forever . . . WHAT?!?! NOOO—this 

is SO embarrassing!

Everyone looks so happy. Isn’t 
anyone as nervous as I am?

Who’s 
Valin?

Vice president 
of the Sophie Foster 

Fan Club. Don’t worry, 
I’m the president, so I’ll 

take care of her.

FOXFIRE CAFETERIA
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Go on. 
Open it. Let’s 
see what Valin 

gave you.

OOOHHHH! Is that a 
bracelet with a great big 
heart? Looks like Foster 

has a boyfriend!

SHE DOES 
NOT!!!

You don’t, 
right?

I’m just 
teasing. 
Sheesh.

That was 
interesting . . . 

What?

Pretty sure I don’t have to read Keefe’s 
mind to know what he’s going to claim he 
just felt when he touched Dex’s shoulder. 

Better change the subject, quick!

Dex! 
Which one is 

your gift?

This one. 
Sorry, we 

didn’t have any 
ribbon.

Nope, nope, nope, nope.
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My iPod! 
You got it 
working!

Yep. It’s solar-powered now, and 
has speakers in case you don’t want

to use those ear thingies.

This is 
amazing, Dex. 
BEST. GIFT. 

EVER.

I dunno. You 
haven’t opened 

mine yet. Which one’s 
yours?

Your hat was 
overflowing, so 

it’s waiting in your 
locker.

How did 
you get into my 

locker?!?

I have my 
methods.

Oh no . . . the parent-Mentor 
conferences are over. Did I 

pass? Do I get to stay?

Grady and Edaline 
haven’t noticed me 
yet, and I can’t read 
their expressions. 

Are they—
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THERE 
YOU ARE! 

SOPHIE—YOU 
PASSED!!!

I’m sensing 
you’re happy 
about this.

YES!

I still have to pass finals 
and face the Council before 
permanent enrollment, but 
right now I can celebrate!

I knew 
you could 

do it!

Great 
job!

Go, Foster!

Congratulations!

Told 
you so.

Looks like we all passed.

You 
survived!
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I can’t believe I passed! 
Even alchemy!

I just need to grab the 
rest of my stuff, and then I 
can go home and change 

before dinner.

For the Mysterious 
Mi ss F, If you don’ t relax, 

thi s candy wil l always taste 
bit ter—so snap out of i t!
And try to stay out of detention!

—K

Yum! Tastes like sugarplums! 
Thanks, Keefe! Wow, it looks 

like he gave 
me two gifts!

Oh! Keefe’s gift!

A LITTLE WHILE 
LATER . . .
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Um, why did Keefe give me jewelry?

Does he like—

Nope. There is NO 
WAY a cute, popular guy 
like Keefe would ever—

Why am I thinking 
about this?

It’s just a necklace. He probably gives them to 
everyone he likes to tease. I’ll just leave it here.

I’m not sure how 
to thank him for 
such a strange 

present. Hopefully 
he won’t bring it 

up at the Vackers’.
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EVERGLEN, LATER 
THAT NIGHT

Whoa. That is a 
huge pile of crush cuffs 
you’ve got there, Fitzy! 

How many is that? I
think it might be a 

new record!

Um . . . 
what are crush 

cuffs?

Wristbands with your 
crush’s name embroidered on 
them. People like to give them 

out to try to find out if their 
crush likes them back.

Fitz gets A LOT 
of them every year . . . 

SO annoying.

Yeah . . . 

Okay, let’s 
put the crush 

cuffs away. It’s 
time to eat.

I’m so glad 
you could come 

over tonight.

I hope you 
know you’re 

welcome 
any—

 Me too! It’s 
always more 
fun when the 

Mysterious Miss 
F is here!

Can we 
please not talk 

about this?

24



Sorry I’m late, 
Mom. I got held up 

at customs.

Mom?

Whoa, another 
Vanisher!

I didn’t realize 
there was another 

brother.

I see my 
family talks about 

me a lot.

No—I’m 
sorry. I—

It’s fine. That’s
 what I get for moving out 

and being busy. NNOOMMNNOOMM

Yeah, busy 
juggling two 
girlfriends.

Three.

Are you kidding? 
That’s awesome! 
You’re my hero.

Seriously?
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Enough 
of that, boys. 

How are 
things with 
the ogres, 

Alvar?

They’re not happy
about the smoke—like it’s 
our fault the humans can’t

 put out their little fires.

I can’t believe they
haven’t learned to make 

quicksnuff yet.

What 
fires?

Just a few
 random wildfires. 

Nothing to 
concern yourself 

with.

Yeah. And they’re 
certainly not worth 

sending Emissaries 
to investigate.

Are the 
fires burning 

white-hot 
again?

Yeah . . . 
How did you 

know?

Never mind that. 
And why have you 

been keeping an eye 
on me, son?
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Please tell me 
you don’t buy 
the conspiracy 

theories.

Certainly not 
without proof. 
But you would 

be a fool to 
believe it’s not a 

possibility.

You really 
believe the 
Black Swan 

exists?

Yes. I’ve 
seen their 
handiwork 

myself.

Black Swan . . . 
That feels familiar . . . 

That’s what
that symbol 

was!

Symbol? 
Do you mean 
the sign of the 

swan?

Maybe? I saw 
a black, curved swan’s 
neck at the bottom of 

some scrolls Grady was 
reading.

Well, I don’t 
know what THAT’S 
all about. But the 

whole thing is total 
nonsense.

Is it? Then why did that symbol 
kind of look like the pattern of 
the fires around San Diego? 

And Quinlin called it “the sign.”

I tend to do that 
when I hear my father’s 
off chasing imaginary 

enemies.
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That’s a good 
question.

What’s Project 
Moonlark?

How do 
you know that 

term?

It was also 
on those scrolls. 

Grady was surprised 
I could read the 
cipher runes.

It’s also 
a hoax.

Why does Grady 
have scrolls about the 

Black Swan?

Grady used to look into 
certain things, back when he 

was active in the nobility.

So why 
does he still have 

them?

Well . . . that’s 
classified.
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Enough, 
Alvar. This 

conversation 
is over. And 

everything that’s 
been said is 
classified.

Sophie, I know 
you find this all very 

interesting. But you need 
to understand . . . 

Any unauthorized 
investigation will land 
you in deep trouble. 

So no more 
questions, 

okay?

Okay.

But I can’t shake 
the feeling that all of 
this has something 

to do with me.

But why is it 
classified?

And how my 
brain can do 
such weird 

things.

But I don’t want to 
ruin everything 
by making the 

Council upset . . . 
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So . . . what 
are you doing over 

break, Sophie?
I’m not 

sure yet.

I hope you’ll 
spend some time 

over here.

Yeah! 
Anytime you 
want to come 

over.

Then I’ll be 
here as much 

as I can.

I may not be allowed to look 
into whatever is going on . . . 

 . . . and I may not be able to read Alden’s mind . . . 
without violating the rules of telepathy.

But maybe I 
can learn something 
just by being around 

Everglen. It’s the 
best plan I’ve got.
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