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Logline 
 
NYC prep school senior Kari Marriner has to choose between rescuing her mother and saving the 
world in the fast-paced fantasy sci-fi adventure Diamond Splinters, book 3 of the Embodied trilogy 
by British-Canadian author JB Dutton.   



Long blurb 
 
Prep school senior Kari Marriner has a heart-wrenching choice to make: rescue her mother or prevent 
aliens destroying the Earth. 
 
Having faced down mythical beasts and trans-dimensional villains, Kari has finally unraveled the 
mystery of the cult-like Temple of Truth and found the diamond sphere that can free her mother from 
the evil clutches of the Thoth high priests. But to find out how to use the sphere, Kari must team up 
with the one person she can never trust: Aranara, the treacherous sister of her missing soulmate Noon. 
 
When a submarine trip to the bottom of the Hudson River ends in death and disaster, Kari is scarred, 
both emotionally and physically. She wants to run and hide but digs deep and finds new sources of 
inner strength. As the storm of the century hits New York, a child’s life hangs in the balance and Kari 
gambles everything in a final confrontation with the genocidal Thoth. 
 
Diamond Splinters is the thrilling conclusion to JB Dutton’s EMBODIED trilogy. The first 
installment, Silent Symmetry, was published in 2013 and reached the #1 spot on Amazon’s free 
Kindle ebook Futuristic & Sci-Fi Romance chart. The sequel, Starley’s Rust, was released to critical 
acclaim in 2015. 
 
 
 
Short blurb 
 
Prep school senior Kari Marriner has a heart-wrenching choice to make: rescue her mother or prevent 
aliens destroying the Earth. Forced to team up with the one person she can never trust – Aranara, the 
treacherous sister of her missing soulmate Noon – Kari has to dig deep and find new sources of inner 
strength to defeat the genocidal Thoth in book 3 of The Embodied trilogy, JB Dutton’s Diamond 
Splinters. 
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Excerpt 1 
 
Aranara pushed at the hatch. Nothing happened. Whether it was the water pressure or some safety 
mechanism I don’t know, but she stopped trying and went back to the control panel. The sub 
reversed. I looked through the transparent bottom and saw Noon’s pyramid coming back into view. 
As soon as it was directly beneath us, she climbed onto her chair and aimed the gun at the globe-
shaped acrylic window. With a surge of terror, I realized what she was about to do. 

“Nooooo!” I screamed as she fired. I was kneeling on the floor of the cabin beside Mangold’s 
body. I automatically shielded my face. The bullet ricocheted. The dome had cracked instead of 
shattering. She shot twice more, not even flinching from the flying bullets. The crack spread. Water 
started to spray in. I reached up to try to stop her, but she held me off with one hand while she fired 
again with the other. 



The window bulged inward. Then it burst. Water poured in and I screamed again, clawing at 
her uselessly as she pulled away enough acrylic to make an opening big enough to swim through. The 
water gushed like a torrent. She got hold of the sides of the hole she’d made and somehow managed 
to pulled herself out. The sub listed to one side and my reality shifted. Everything felt like a dream. I 
was in a reversed fishbowl. The air was inside and the water was outside, with Aranara swimming in 
it, downward toward Noon’s pyramid on the riverbed. The water was already up to my knees. There 
was nothing I could do. This was where I was going to die. 

Wait – maybe one thing! I had shut Noon out. Maybe he could do something. I closed my 
eyes and calmed myself as best I could. “Tell Aranara to help me. I’m going to drown.” 

I heard nothing. The water was up to my waist now. Spray. Smell. Sickening fear. I looked 
down but now it was impossible to see where Aranara was underneath the sub because of the river 
water rushing into the cabin. Did she already have the pyramid? Was she blocking Noon’s 
communication with me somehow? The water reached my chest. The dreamlike state disappeared. 
New panic set in. There was only one chance. Once no more water was flowing into the opening that 
Aranara had made, I could try swimming out through it. But we were seventy feet below the surface. 
Could I hold my breath long enough? I saw something move at my feet and looked down. I let out a 
huge scream as Mangold’s head floated up next to mine. Oh god, oh god. The water was up to my 
neck. I stood on the chair. My head was touching the top of the dome. The water was now level with 
the opening. I had to fill my lungs with as much oxygen as I possibly could from the few inches that 
were trapped at the top of the cabin. I breathed deeply. One, two, three deep breaths. The water 
lapped at my chin. Four. I held my breath. 

I pushed off the chair toward the opening. It was barely wide enough. But before I could reach 
it, the submarine pitched downward. The hatch hit me in the back. The opening was further away than 
before, below me now. I swam toward it. The acrylic was at least an inch thick. I caught hold of the 
edge of the opening with one hand and pulled myself forward. As my head went through, the 
submarine lurched to one side. A searing pain in my cheek. I held on tight. Now I could use both 
hands to pull myself through. Then I was out. My lungs were already starting to hurt. Daylight was so 
far away up above. Suddenly an arm circled my waist. It was Aranara. She didn’t even look at me, 
just kicked with both legs, pulling me away from the listing sub. I felt myself getting dizzy as we rose 
faster than a normal person would be able to. The pressure was enormous. The air was forced out of 
my lungs. I passed out. 
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Excerpt 2 
 
The first sensation was my stomach lurching and spinning. Then I seemed to be plunging dizzily 
while simultaneously zooming higher on some kind of impossible rollercoaster ride. And suddenly I 
felt nothing. Literally nothing. I was separated from any kind of physical reality, like – oh… oh wow 
– like I was totally disembodied. I could sense things but not see them with my eyes. I had… a sort of 
mathematical awareness, as though I was plugged directly into the mainframe of a supercomputer the 
size of the universe, my mind swimming in pure information. Geometric shapes twinkled in and out 
of existence. Lines and points moved around in constant motion. It felt like a dream made of 
numbers… patterns and data combining and separating. Spirals within spirals and symmetries within 
symmetries. 

“Mom?” I called out. Or at least imagined myself calling out. Ripples in this web of 
information undulated in front of me when I said her name. “Mom? It’s me. It’s Kari.” More complex 



ripples floated away. 
Nothing. 
At that moment it occurred to me I had no way of getting back home. 
“Noon?” I said hopefully. Oh man – he’d told me how to use the sphere to reach the Dark 

Universe but now I was here and totally disembodied, I had no way of controlling myself to remove 
the sphere from my forehead. 

But before I could worry about this too much, the information started to coalesce into more 
recognizable shapes. Pyramids and spheres, but not solid ones. They seemed to be made of… of 
symbols and binary code. That was it – they were like living equations! And then weirdly, in one of 
the pyramid shapes, I could recognize Noon. I felt as though I could see his mesmerizing face. Even 
though it was data or whatever, it was somehow him. The whole experience was kinda hypnotic. Was 
it even really happening? In one respect, I guess none of it was real, because I was literally seeing 
outside my universe. 

“Kari – you made it,” I heard him say. 
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