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A human girl. 
She doesn’t 

look more than 
fourteen.

It wasn’t the 
shax. They’re 
parasites, so 
it would have 
wanted her 

alive.

Ouroboros. 
A double one.

Here’s the 
weapon I 
found.

That’s an 
alchemical 
symbol.

That bloody 
Shax Demon. If 
only I’d killed 
it sooner-

1878, London.



So that 
means not 
a warlock 
or Down-
worlder... 

 

...but a 
human-the 
foolish sort 
who thinks 
trafficking 
in magic is 
the ticket 
for gaining 
wealth and 
fame-did 

this.

The sort 
who likes to lurk 
about the down-

world parts of our 
city. That’s where 
we should start 

looking. 

You just 
want to go 

there.

The gambling 
hells, The dens of 
magical vice, The 
women of loose 

morals... 
 

Look, Tessa, I 
haven’t checked 
this since mom 

died, but it still 
seems to be 

working!

Take good 
care of it. 

Okay, 
Nate!

The clockwork angel that 
used to belong to my 

mom...ever since that day, I 
have never taken it off.



If it hadn’t been for this 
second heart, the journey 

to England right after Aunt 
Harriet’s funeral would 

have been tougher. I can’t 
wait to see Nate again...
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It’s been 
nearly 

two weeks 
since I 

spoke to 
anyone...

We’re 
here!

Dad!

Honey!

Hurry off! 
Don’t just 

stand in 
the way!

Oh, I’m sor-
ry.

...he lied.

You are 
miss Gray?

It’s so 
much colder 
here than in 
New York.

Where’s 
nate?



Your 
brother 
sent me. 

Come with 
me.

Huh?

Miss 
Theresa 
Gray?

What a delight 
to make your 

acquaintance at
last. I am Mrs. 

Black, and this is 
my sister, Mrs. 

Dark. 
 

Where 
is he?

Your brother 
sent us to 

accompany you 
to London. I don’t 

understand. 
Where’s Nate? 
Why didn’t he 
come himself?




