R .l"

' EVERNIGHT

JDIA GRAY




CLAUDIA GRAY

% HarperCollins e-books






Contents

Prologue
FROST BEGAN TO CREEP UP THE WALLS.

Chapter One
AT MIDNIGHT, THE STORM ARRIVED.

Chapter Two
ON THE FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL, NOT LONG
AFTER dawn,...

Chapter Three
BIANCA,

Chapter Four
AFTER THE FIRST RUSH OF EXHILARATION
PASSED, I had to...

Chapter Five
“WOOHOO! BAY? BEEEEE!”

Chapter Six

LUCAS’S HAND CLOSED AROUND MINE AS THE

VAN drove into...

Chapter Seven

“THIS IS NO PLACE FOR AMATEURS,”
SAID EDUARDO. The twin...

Chapter Eight
BUSTED.

Chapter Nine

THAT NIGHT WAS MY SECOND BURGLARY.

13

28

36

51

65

78

99

115



Chapter Ten
THE CONFRONTATION I’'D BEEN WAITING FOR
CAME the next day,...

Chapter Eleven
“WHY IS LOVE SUCH A COMMON
DRAMATIC device?”

Chapter Twelve
“ROMEO AND JULIET DON’T KNOW EACH OTHER
very well.” The...

Chapter Thirteen
“YOU WOULD SAY THE EVENTS OF LAST NIGHT
WERE similar...

Chapter Fourteen
“YOU OKAY?” LUCAS SAID FOR ABOUT THE
TWENTIETH time, as...

Chapter Fifteen
I FELT RELIEVED WHEN CLASSES STARTED
AGAIN. I"d settled into...

Chapter Sixteen
THE GHOST SWAM IN SHADES OF WATERY
BLUE-GREEN, her hair...

Chapter Seventeen
“OTHELLO SHOULDN’T KILL HER EVEN IF HE
DOES think she’s...

Chapter Eighteen
“THANK GOD WE’RE FINALLY SEEING SIGNS OF
spring,” Raquel said,...

132

142

153

169

192

210

235

242

263



Chapter Nineteen
“BIANCA, COME ON!”

Chapter Twenty
I’'D THOUGHT NOTHING COULD BE WORSE
THAN losing Lucas, but...

Chapter Twenty-One
WITHIN A FEW HOURS, THE WHOLE FACULTY
shared my dismay.

Chapter Twenty-Two
MRS. BETHANY FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR.
THE screams instantly doubled...

About the Author

Other Books by Claudia Gray
Credits

Cover

Copyright

About the Publisher

275

286

302

315






Aprolocye

FROST BEGAN TO CREEP UP THE WALLS.

Transfixed, I watched lines of frost lace their way across the
stone of the north tower’s records room. The pattern swept up
from the floor, covering the wall, even icing the ceiling with
something flaky and white. A few small, silvery crystals of snow
hung in the air.

It was all delicate and ethereal—and completely unnatural.
The room’s chill cut deeper than my skin, down to my marrow.
If only I hadn’t been alone. If somebody else could have been
there to see it, I might have been able to believe it was real. I
might have been able to believe I was safe.

The ice crackled so loudly, I jumped. As I watched, my eyes
wide and breath coming in thin, quick gasps, the frost etching
its way across the window obscured the view of the night sky
outside, blocking the moonlight, but somehow I could still see.
The room possessed its own light now. All the many lines of

frost on the window broke this way and that, not at random but
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in an eerie pattern, creating a recognizable shape.

A face.

The frost man stared back at me. His dark, angry eyes were
so detailed that it seemed as though he were looking back at me.
The face in the frost was the most vivid image I’d ever seen.

Then the cold stabbed into my heart as I realized: He really
was looking back at me.

Once, I hadn’t believed in ghosts—



Chagter Dne

AT MIDNIGHT, THE STORM ARRIVED.

Dark clouds scudded across the sky, blotting out the stars.
The quickening wind chilled me as strands of my red hair blew
across my forehead and cheeks. I pulled up the hood of my black
raincoat and tucked my messenger bag beneath it.

Despite the gathering storm, the grounds of Evernight still
weren’t completely dark. Nothing less than total darkness would
do. Evernight Academy’s teachers could see in the night and hear
through the wind. All vampires could.

Of course, at Evernight, the teachers weren’t the only vam-
pires. When the school year began in a couple of days, the
students would arrive, most of them as powerful, ancient, and
undead as the professors.

I wasn’t powerful or ancient, and I was still very much alive.
But I was a vampire, in a way—born to two vampires, destined
to become one myself eventually, and with my own appetite for

blood. I'd slipped past the teachers before, trusting in my own
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