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PREFACE AND ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

Welcome to Wind and Truth, Book Five of the Stormlight Archive. This is
the midpoint in the series, and the ending of the first major arc. As such, I
have wrestled with this book more than most, giving it a great portion of my
thoughts, passion, and effort over the last four years. This is, to date, the
longest book I’ve ever written—and this is among the longest amounts of
time I’ve ever spent on a book. (Probably the longest, if you don’t count
projects I set down and came back to years later.) I hope you’ll find the result
worth the effort!

Below is a list of all the people who worked on the novel behind the scenes
in various capacities. It’s getting more and more like movie credits, with how
many people help. I still write every word, and am the sole author of the
books, but wow … Dragonsteel as a company has become something
spectacular. While for most books we keep a pretty normal work schedule,
Stormlight novels are generally an “all hands on deck” situation—with some
pulling extra hours to meet deadlines, and others spending a great deal of
their working days focused only on helping get the book edited, publicized,
and distributed. So if you ever get a chance to meet them, give them a
handshake and a thank-you.

Then please, sit back and enjoy the show. A highstorm is brewing.
Artists who worked on this book: Michael Whelan, Donato Giancola,

Miranda Meeks, Dan dos Santos, Audrey Hotte, Kelley King, Petar Penev,
Howard Lyon, Greg Call, Isaac Stewart, Ben McSweeney, Anna Earley,
Hayley Lazo.

At Tor Books: Devi Pillai, Stephanie Stein, Tessa Villanueva, Sanaa Ali-
Virani, Rafal Gibek, Peter Lutjen, Alexis Saarela, Lucille Rettino, Emily
Mlynek.

At Gollancz: Gillian Redfearn, Brendan Durkin, Emad Akhtar, Cait
Davies, Javerya Iqbal.

Copyediting and proofreading: Terry McGarry, Christina MacDonald,
Hayley Jozwiak.

Audiobook narrators: Michael Kramer and Kate Reading. At Macmillan
Audio: Steve Wagner.



At JABberwocky Literary Agency: Joshua Bilmes, Susan Velasquez,
Christina Zobel, Valentina Sainato, Brady McReynolds. At Zeno Literary
Agency: John Berlyne.

At Dragonsteel: COO Emily Sanderson. Operations & HR: VP Matt “Why
do you write my name like this, Brandon?” Hatch, Operations Director Jane
Horne, Kathleen Dorsey Sanderson, Jerrod Walker, Braydonn Moore,
Makena Saluone, Christian Fairbanks, Becky Wilson, Ethan Skarstedt,
Finance Director Emma Tan-Stoker, Matt Hampton.

Creative Development: VP Isaac SteƜart, Art Director Shawn Boyles, Art
Director Ben McSweeney, Jennifer Neal, Rachael Lynn Buchanan, Anna
Earley, Hayley Lazo, Priscilla Spencer.

Editorial: VP the Inviting Peter Ahlstrom, Editorial Director Kristy S.
Gilbert, Continuity Director Karen Ahlstrom, Jennie Stevens, Betsey
Ahlstrom, Emily Shaw-Higham.

Merchandise, Events, and Snazzy Sweaters: VP Kara Stewart,
Merchandise Director Christi Jacobsen, Events & Support Director Kellyn
Neumann, Lex Willhite, Richard Rubert, Dallin Holden, Ally Reep, Mem
Grange, Brett Moore, Katy Ives, Joy Allen, Daniel Phipps, Michael Bateman,
Alex Lyon, Jacob Chrisman, Camilla Waite, Quinton Martin, Hollie Rubert,
Gwen Hickman, Isabel Chrisman, Amanda Butterfield, Logan Reep, Pablo
Mooney.

Publicity & Marketing: VP Adam Horne, aka He for Whom the Book Is
Dedicated (huzzah!), Marketing Director Jeremy Palmer, Octavia Escamilla-
Spiker, Taylor Hatch, Tayan Hatch, Donald George Mustard III.

Narrative: VP Dan Wells—our lone member of the Narrative Department,
except for his imaginary friend Bob the Banjo Player.

My writing group, Here There Be Dragons: Kaylynn ZoBell, Kathleen
Dorsey Sanderson, Eric James Stone, Darci Stone, Alan Layton, How’s That
Ben? (Olsen), Ethan Skarstedt, Karen Ahlstrom, Peter Ahlstrom, Emily
Sanderson.

Dissociative identity disorder expert: Britt Martin. Military experts: Carl
Fisk, John Fahey. Amputee and prosthetics expert: Matthew Fox.

Arcanists: Eric Lake, Evgeni “Argent” Kirilov, Joshua “Jofwu” Harkey,
David Behrens, Ian McNatt, Ben Marrow.

Beta readers: Aaron Ford, Alexis Horizon, Alice Arneson, Alyx Hoge, Amit
Shteinheart, Aubree Pham, Austin Hussey, Bao Pham, Becca Reppert, Ben
Marrow, Billy Todd, Bob Kluttz, Brandon Cole, Brian T. Hill, Britton Roney,
Chana Oshira Block, Chris Kluwe, Chris McGrath, Christina Goodman,
Christopher “chaplainchris” Cottingham, Craig Hanks, Darci Cole, David
Behrens, Deana Covel Whitney, Donita Orders, Drew McCaffrey, Eliyahu



Berelowitz Levin, Eric Lake, Erika Kuta Marler, Evgeni “Argent” Kirilov,
Gary Singer, Giulia Costantini, Glen Vogelaar, Ian McNatt, Jayden King,
Jennifer Pugh, Jessica Ashcraft, Jessie Lake, João Menezes Morais, Joe
Skeedlebop Deardeuff, Joelle Ruth Phillips, Jory “Jor the Bouncer” Phillips,
Joshua Harkey, Kadie “Ene” Nytch, Kalyani Poluri, Kathleen Barlow, Dr.
Kathleen Holland, Kendra Wilson, Krystl Allred, Kyle “Dorksider” Wilson,
Laura Heinis, Lauren McCaffrey, Lauren “Biz’s Mom” Strach, Liliana Klein,
Linnea Lindstrom, Lyndsey Luther, Marnie Peterson, Matt Wiens, Max
Salzman, Megan Kanne, Mi’chelle Walker, Paige Phillips, Paige Vest,
Poonam Desai, Rachel Rada, Rahkeem Ball, Rahul Pantula, Richard Fife,
Rob West, Rosemary Williams, Ross Newberry, Ryan Scott, Sam Baskin,
Sarah Herr, Sarah Kane, Scott “Spydr” Webb, Sean VanBlack, Shannon
Nelson, Shivam Bhatt, Siena “Lotus” Buchanan, Suzanne Musin, Taylor
Cole, Ted Herman, Tim Challener, TJ McGrath, Trae Cooper, Zenef Mark
Lindberg.

Gamma readers: Many of the beta readers plus Ari Kufer, Brian Magnant,
Collin Abeln, Dale Wiens, Ellie Frato-Sweeney, Lingting “Botanica” Xu,
Nisarg “Strifelover” Shah, Philip Vorwaller, Ram Shoham, Spencer White,
Valencia Kumley, William Juan.











SEVEN AND A HALF YEARS AGO

Gavilar Kholin was on the verge of immortality.
He merely had to find the right Words.
He walked a circle around the nine Honorblades, driven point-first into

the stone ground. The air stank of burned flesh; he’d attended enough
funeral pyres to know that scent intimately, though these bodies hadn’t been
burned after the fighting but during it.

“They call it Aharietiam,” he said, trailing around the Blades, letting his
hand linger on each one. When he became a Herald, would his Blade become
like these, imbued with power and lore? “The end of the world. Was it a lie?”

Many who name it such believed what they said, the Stormfather replied.
“And the owners of these?” he said, gesturing to the Blades. “What did the

Heralds believe?”
If they had been entirely truthful, the Stormfather said, then I would not

be seeking a new champion.
Gavilar nodded. “I swear to serve Honor and Roshar as its Herald. Better

than these did.”
These words are not accepted, the Stormfather said. You will never find

them at random, Gavilar.
He would try nonetheless. In becoming the most powerful man in the

world, Gavilar had often accomplished what others thought impossible. He
rounded the ring of Blades again, alone with them in the shadow of
monolithic stones. After dozens of visits to this vision, he could name each
and every Blade by its associated Herald. The Stormfather, however,
continued to be reticent to share information.

No matter. He would have his prize. He ripped Jezrien’s long, curved
Blade from the stone and swung it, cutting the air. “Nohadon met and grew
to know the Heralds.”

Yes, the Stormfather admitted.
“They are in there, aren’t they?” he said. “The correct Words are

somewhere in The Way of Kings?”
Yes.
Gavilar had the entire book memorized—he’d taught himself to read years

ago so he could search for secrets without revealing them to the women in


