
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Dragons are Forever

        

        
        
          The Rise of the Light, Volume 4

        

        
        
          H. M. Gooden

        

        
          Published by H. M. Gooden, 2018.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      DRAGONS ARE FOREVER

    

    
      First edition. June 27, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 H. M. Gooden.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1989156001

    

    
    
      Written by H. M. Gooden.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by H. M. Gooden

	    

      
	    
          
	      Born of Destiny

          
        
          
	          The Lost Soul

          
        
          
	          The Cursed Heart

          
        
          
	          A Destiny Found

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Poetry in a Pandemic

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 1: changes

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 2: Home

          
        
          
	          Poetry in a Pandemic Volume 3: Balance

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Raven and the Witch Hunter

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter: The Spirit of Big Bear

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter: The Wedding

          
        
          
	          The Raven and The Witch Hunter: Honeymoon and Full Moon Blues

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Rise of the Light

          
        
          
	          Fiona's Gift

          
        
          
	          Dream of Darkness

          
        
          
	          The Stone Dragon

          
        
          
	          The Phoenix and the Witch

          
        
          
	          Dragons are Forever

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter

          
        
          
	          Zahara's Quest

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Raven and the Witch Hunter Omnibus: Volumes 2-4

          
        
          
	          Darkness on the Nile

          
        
          
	          I was a Teenage Vegetarian Zombie Detective

          
        
          
	          Passages: Death, Dementia, and Everything in Between

          
        
          
	          Seasons of Summerland

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at H. M. Gooden’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    To my husband, Thomas.


You are my Jake.


Thanks for all your support,


and for giving me our little dragons.
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CHAPTER ONE
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The water felt soothing and cool between her toes, causing Mai to sigh. She wiggled them lazily before entering the water and transforming into a long greenish-blue shape under the bridge, safe beneath the cover of the thick fog that hid the water from prying, human eyes. She looked around in the greyness, smiling smugly as she caught sight of him. He was lying on his back, similarly relaxed and at home in the water, letting it buoy him without effort. She let her gaze follow his golden scales down, starting from the top of his beautiful head, decorated with long whiskers, all the way to his powerful hind legs. Mai felt her heart warm.  

He caught her staring and quirked an elegantly shaped brow at her. "You've got a funny look on your face, love. What's going through your head?"  

His deep voice sent a thrill down her spine, as it always had, and she felt the heat in her chest drop a bit lower, into her stomach. She still couldn't believe her luck, even though it had been over a year since they'd first met.  

At the time, Mai had been a perpetually frightened, watery soul. She'd been completely lost in the world that she'd woken up to, after over a hundred years napping in the form of a stone dragon in a local park. But from the moment she'd seen Jake, something in her deepest being had screamed out that he was her future. No matter what the cost, she'd known she needed him in her life and then magically, he had asked her out. She was amazed that he'd felt the same way about her, although being a typical guy, he hadn't given her much in the way of sweet words or promises. Still, he treated her like gold and was great with her friends, and as Vanessa had told her more than once, that made him a keeper if ever she'd seen one.

She smiled, noticing that he was still watching her curiously, and she realized she hadn't answered. "I'm just looking at you, that's all. How did I get so lucky to meet you? With all the world and time in-between us, how did we end up together?"  

Jake smiled and floated closer, putting one of his large golden claws on her smaller greenish-blue one. "It was meant to be. That's the only answer I've been able to come up with. You're from a different time and continent, so there's no way that this isn't destiny in action. Somewhere, someone wrote this in the big book of things that were supposed to happen. I, personally, have never been so grateful."  

Jake stopped talking and Mai watched as he struggled to find the words, then stopped, shaking his head before looking away from her into the fog. "We should go," he said abruptly. "I think we've been here longer than we said we were going to be. Vanessa's probably waiting."  

Mai went to look at her watch, then gave herself a mental smack. Duh. She didn't have a watch when she was in her dragon form. "Sure. I'm getting hungry, so you're probably right. Should we change now?" 

Jake looked around, then shook his head. "Not until we get under the bridge, to the shallows. We may as well stay as warm as we can for a little while longer." 

Mai inclined her head in agreement, then swam sinuously through the water, her elongated dragon's body a ripple of blue-green in the otherwise still water. She emerged smoothly in a depression where the bridge met a small green hill, before turning back into her everyday, normal human form. If anyone had been able to see her through the fog, they would have been shocked to see a brilliant azure-coloured Chinese dragon of about ten feet in length shimmer into the form of a much smaller, pretty girl of about five feet, six inches with waist length hair covering her naked body. 

Luckily, but also by design, no one could see her except the man she loved. While she could have kept her clothes on throughout her shifts, she didn't enjoy wearing wet garments. Whenever she transformed near water, she made sure to tuck them away safely for afterward. They quickly dressed in clothing more appropriate for early spring in San Francisco, before joining hands and walking slowly up the small incline.

They looked like any other young couple out for a walk. He was much taller, at almost six feet, with golden brown hair and eyes and the rugged look of someone who spent a lot of time outside. She was an elegant contrast; with shiny blue-black hair, deep blue almond shaped eyes, and the regal features of ancient royalty. In San Francisco, the pairing was so commonplace that no one looked twice as they walked along the path to the parking lot. But Mai knew how unusual they really were and always worried that someone would notice and stop them. She never felt completely at ease until they were alone, so it wasn't until they got to Jake's car that she was able to let herself breathe deeply.

"Should we call her?" Jake asked, putting the car in gear and looking over his shoulder as he reversed with one hand, easily exiting the parking lot and merging with the light traffic that was Park Drive in the evening. 

Mai looked at her arm, at her actual watch this time, before she grabbed her phone. "I'll text that we're on our way. It's not like we're going anywhere tonight, so I'm sure that being a little late is okay. Vanessa probably won't mind. Chances are, she's totally forgotten what time it is anyway." 

Mai texted, smiling fondly as she thought about her friend. Vanessa was everything that she wasn't- outgoing, spontaneous, and vibrant. Mai often felt like a wallflower in comparison, but for some reason, Vanessa kept dragging her along, always making sure that she was included in everything. They were complete opposites in so many ways, but it seemed to work for their friendship. Mai had never had a best friend before, so she couldn't compare what was normal, but she loved her like a sister and would do anything she could for her. She looked up just in time to see the car pulling up to the three-story brownstone apartment she shared with Vanessa. It was dark inside and Mai frowned before turning to Jake. 

"That's weird. None of the lights are on. Do you think she's okay? She hasn't texted yet, but that doesn't always mean anything with her." 

Jake squinted, looking at the third floor windows of the apartment. "Hmm, I don't know. Things don't look unusual from here, but the lights are definitely off. Let's check it out. Maybe send her another text?"  

Mai nodded, thumbs moving quickly before she undid her seatbelt and opened the door. She had a weird tickle on the back of her neck and the feeling that things weren't quite what they seemed ran through her with an irritating prickle. She didn't feel or see any signs of evil, although that wasn't really her strong suit so the absence didn't reassure her. She followed closely behind Jake, wondering if this was one of the stupid things that people did in horror movies, before mentally scolding herself.  

Like she needed more to worry about!  

She had her keys out between her fingers as Vanessa had taught her when she first gave them to her. A girl couldn't be too careful, she'd warned, and keys could be like knives if you used them right. Vanessa had looked gleeful that day describing the best places to put them and Mai was still surprised that she'd known as many ways to hurt people as she had.  

Reaching the landing outside the apartment, Mai took a moment to listen, but heard only silence. Nothing smelled funny either, she thought as she sniffed the air, although her sense of smell as a human wasn't nearly as good as it was when she was in her dragon form. She unlocked the door and waited as Jake gestured for her to follow him, using his bulky frame to enter and block most of the doorway. She knew that he was being protective, and while Vanessa didn't like it when guys did that sort of thing for her, it made Mai feel safe when Jake did it. He took a few steps into the room and she followed carefully behind him. She wasn't sure what she was expecting, but the kitchen was quiet and the lights were out. Jake motioned her to wait before he went ahead, checking out the main living area in front of the windows, then looking into the bedrooms and bathroom before coming back and turning the light on in the kitchen.

"There's no one here but everything looks normal. I don't know where she is." Mai looked down at her phone, but it was still dark with no response to her text. 

"Nothing here, either."  

Mai was confused. Vanessa wasn't the most punctual person she'd ever met, but they were late, and she wasn't here or responding to her texts, which wasn't normal. 

Jake leaned against the counter with his arms crossed over his chest and looked at her with concern. "Where do you think she could be?"  

Mai bit her lip. It wasn't like her friend at all. "I'm not sure. Maybe she got held up on set. She was supposed to be shooting some scenes there, maybe they ran late?"  

"That would explain the lack of texting too. She wouldn't be able to have her phone on her during that. Why don't we take a drive over? Check it out?" Jake suggested.

Mai agreed, feeling better with a plan. "Sure. Let me use the washroom quickly."  

She crossed the living room, turning the light on in the bathroom as she closed the door. She could feel how ordinary the apartment was and wasn't sure what she'd expected to find when she'd first seen it was dark. After the last few years, with everything that had happened to her, she felt like she was always on edge. Sometimes she forgot that events could be delayed for normal reasons when she'd become used to evil soul-suckers being the cause of people acting funny or not showing up. She looked at herself in the mirror and felt a sense of disconnect.

Her face was the same as it had always been, but with a touch of makeup that no proper Chinese girl would have worn when she was a teen the first time around. Her clothes were perfectly appropriate, but still felt revealing and tight compared to what she used to wear. She looked, in fact, like every other twenty year old woman she saw in the city, even though she still felt she should be dressed in the more modest style common in the early 1900s. She only had one dress now, and that was only for special occasions, in comparison to the ankle-length dresses she'd worn every day when working in the laundry with her aunt.

She watched her face crumple at the thought of her Aunt Alice. She'd been her only remaining family after her parents had died and her loss was still fresh. It was over a hundred years ago, according to the calendar, but only months in her heart. Her aunt had taught her so much during the time they'd lived together, not quite mother-daughter, not sisters, but entwined in only the way that two lonely people can be when all your other loved ones have left you behind. 

Her aunt had been her confidant, had known about her powers and tried to talk her through them, even though she hadn't had any power herself. She'd even tried to guide her in learning to control her water magic when Mai had first come into her gift. While her aunt had been able to fill in some of their families' magical history for her, it hadn't been as much as Mai had wished, although it had been more than her parents had ever told her. 

Growing up, her parents had shielded her from the world of magic, afraid of the repercussions in the new world in which they lived. Racism against other humans had been so common that they didn't want to draw attention to themselves by using their supernatural gifts. Mai hadn't known anything about the fantastical world of magic and creatures until strange things had first started to happen in her early teens. Her aunt had been there for her, always supportive and loving, even while being a fierce taskmaster at the laundry that she owned. 

Then the earthquake shattered everything. Mai remembered the last glimpse she'd had of her aunt, telling her to go and help others as she ran back into the business that was their livelihood. A small and determined woman, her aunt had a strength bigger than the body her spirit wore. When Mai had first woken up in San Francisco, she'd tried to find her aunt, but she'd been gone. Over one hundred years had passed. While Mai had found some evidence that she'd probably survived the earthquake and subsequent fires, record keeping during that period was spotty at best, especially for the area around Chinatown. Aunt Alice had disappeared, as so many did back then. Living lives with no documents to support they had even existed. Mai had found a bill of sale for the laundry a few years later, but it had been signed with a different name. Her aunt was long gone, but Mai missed her with a pain that was fresh. 

She heard Jake call her name from the other room, a note of concern hidden in his deep tones, and she realized she'd taken way too long reminiscing.  

"Coming!" Mai yelled, embarrassed by her trip to the past. She wiped away the trails left by a few errant tears that had escaped their prison. Taking a deep breath, Mai reminded herself how lucky she was. She had Vanessa and Jake, as well as other good friends in Cat, Zahara and Evelyn. She had a roof, good food, and a job to support herself honorably, even if it was in show biz. As she left the room, switching the light off behind her, she also shut off the lonely niggling feeling that even with all her blessings, without a family, she'd always be alone in the world.
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CHAPTER TWO
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The drive to work was short, with the girls' apartment only a five minute trip from the set. When they arrived, they noticed the parking lot was as full as it was during the day, and with relief surmised that shooting was still ongoing. They entered the door beside the craft service food tables and stood there, watching the scene that was being shot nearby. As Mai had hoped, Vanessa was there with a few of her other actor friends. Mai felt her stomach grumble and looked at the food table longingly, before she turned imploring eyes to Jake.

"I'm really hungry. Do you think you can find someone to ask how much longer this is going to be? Because this food is looking really good right now and I don't want to ruin my appetite if we're going somewhere else soon." 

Jake smiled down at her and lightly grasped her chin. "Of course, my little dragon. I'd do anything for you."  

He said it in a light, joking manner, but as Mai looked into his eyes and felt his hand on her face, she melted again. His eyes became molten gold as he lowered his head to give her a kiss. It was hard to stay light and Mai felt herself responding with a hunger from which they both reluctantly had to pull away. Mai backed up, breathing heavily, then looked around in embarrassment. She relaxed when she saw that no one had noticed. Jake smiled at her, then winked before going over to ask the director's assistant how things were progressing. 

Mai wasn't sure how much more she could handle. She felt an overwhelming need to be with Jake at all times and fought against the strength of her attraction to him daily. He'd never pushed in any way, always staying relaxed and letting her lead the physical stage their relationship was at, but it was herself that she was worried about. This was an intensity of love that went far beyond anything she was comfortable with and she knew it had reached the point where she would consider selling her soul for him. Which was saying a lot, considering the amount of souls that she'd seen go missing over the previous few years. She couldn't imagine her life without Jake now and was finding it hard to resist taking their relationship to a more intimate level. The struggle between her feelings and her upbringing was a battle that she'd fought from the moment they'd met. 

She watched him as he chatted with others, amazed by how comfortable he seemed around everyone, given his hidden differences. He was the epitome of the strong, silent type, but he also possessed a warmth that made others comfortable around him, drawing people in. She had no idea what they were talking about, but the group had grown, and several people were now laughing at something Jake had said. He had the look on his face that she'd seen when he told a joke that was a little off-color. The expression was sort of mischievous and guilty, which made him seem about seven, and was likely the reason why no one ever gave him a hard time about those jokes. The conversation continued for a few more minutes, then Jake nodded at something the director's assistant had said and walked back to her.

"He said they're on the last shot now, so Vanessa will be ready to go if she gets this take right. Sounds like she's had a rough day. Maybe we should let her pick the restaurant?"  

Mai nodded. A rough day meant that the shooting hadn't gone well and Vanessa would probably be in a bad mood. Given that a bad mood from Vanessa could lead to a tornado, it was helpful to have friends with calmer constitutions nearby, in order to soothe her and keep property damage to a minimum. Food was always a great way to start, since Vanessa McLean was well known for her love of pretty much every type of cuisine. 

As the two love-dragons watched, the director shouted something and people began to pack up their equipment. Mai let out a huge sigh of relief that the work day was over, but she was still starving. Hopefully, Vanessa was in the mood for something she liked.

Vanessa slumped over to them. "Hey, Mai. What's up?" 

Mai smiled, patting her stomach as it chose that moment to growl. "Just hungry. But you don't really look up for going out tonight. Are you sure you still want to? We can always just grab some takeout and chill on the couch." 

Mai really wanted to go out, but was concerned with how tired Vanessa seemed to be. Usually, Vanessa and Mai had more stamina than other people, since their abilities came with the perk of extra energy. Mai wondered if something else was bothering her, but didn't want to pry. Vanessa would usually let people know if she wanted any help.

"Nah, I'm fine. I'm just tired. The shoot went way over and I'm probably hypoglycemic. Anything in particular that you're in the mood for?" Vanessa stretched out her arms, doing a few side bends to get the kinks out. 

Mai shook her head. "Not really, but I could eat a cow, I'm so hungry. Maybe someplace where we don't have to wait an hour for the food to get to us?" 

Vanessa nodded, then snapped her fingers in an apparent moment of inspiration. "I know just the place. Jake? Do you know that Dim Sum place on Elm?" 

Jake thought a moment then raised his eyebrows."Yeah, it's pretty good. Nice decor. We can get there in ten minutes, if you'd like."   

Mai smiled and patted her abdomen again. "Sounds good. Well, let's go. This girl wants to eat now." 

Jake smiled, giving her shoulder a quick squeeze, then they all walked off set. As promised, it was a short drive. Vanessa went in first to get seats while Jake parked, then Mai and Jake walked to the door holding hands. Jake held the door open for Mai to enter when suddenly, noise erupted all around her. Mai jumped in surprise, looking around to see not only Vanessa, but also Cat, Zahara, Evelyn, and her friends' parents. She also saw some of their friends from work. She turned to Jake in bewilderment. 

He smiled and caught her chin. "Happy birthday, sweetheart." 

Mai knew she looked confused. "But it's not my birthday." 

Jake laughed. "I know, but since we don't really know what day that is and you haven't ever had a celebration, we decided to give you one to show you how special you are to all of us."   

Mai looked around at all the smiling faces, then promptly burst into tears. Several people appeared concerned, but Cat came and gave her a hug, pulsing a little love into her aura. Mai wasn't sad, just touched, and Cat drew back with a smile.

"Just wanted to make sure that you weren't upset. We all wanted to make you feel important and loved. Hopefully it's not too much?" 

Mai smiled a watery smile, luckily having just had a normal person cry, not one that would have filled the room with water. She knew that was part of the reason why Cat had come over so quickly. The first time they'd met, Mai had cried a literal river, which Cat had helped her stop by taking away some of her pain and hurt. This time it was happy tears, which Mai knew Cat could feel in her aura. It was nice, having friends like Cat, Vanessa, and Evelyn. They all had serious powers of their own, but despite that, they were still just normal people who cared about each other and those around them. While Mai had lost her entire world the day she'd turned to stone in 1906, when she'd woken up in present day San Francisco she'd gained an entirely new and rich world that helped make up for it. She felt so lucky in that moment as she looked at all the faces smiling back at her. No, she wasn't alone any more. She had family and friends, and most importantly, she had Jake. Life was pretty amazing sometimes. 

"Thanks everyone, this is really lovely. I'm so grateful to have each and everyone of you here. I never thought I'd have this much love in my life. I don't have the words to express how happy I am right now. But please, can we eat? I'm starving!" Mai smiled, her tears finally dry, and everyone laughed, then sat down. 

The food came quickly, as the Dim Sum carts rolled past the tables, allowing people to pick and choose the dishes that they wanted. Mai sat at the table with her friends and their parents and conversation flowed easily as always. Vanessa and Cat's mom had an art exhibition showing in Valleyview in the following month and was furiously trying to finish the last few paintings, while their dad was contentedly whiling away his time at the bank. Evelyn's mother was still employed as a nurse, but was now spending more time in administration, so she finally had fewer night shifts. Cat was ready to start as a history major at the University of San Francisco, having just graduated high school a few months earlier. She'd actually just moved on the weekend, planning to live with Vanessa and Mai. They'd already decided that the sisters would share the bigger room with two beds, while Mai would move to Vanessa's current room. 

Evelyn was still something of an unknown quality. Since the events of the spring, they'd all found themselves being more careful around her. During their last adventure, Evelyn had gone from being a somewhat powerful psychic to finding out that she was a goddess and none of the girls were really sure what that meant for their friendships. Mai still liked Evelyn, and she knew that Cat and Evelyn were still best friends, but now that she was a higher being, so-to-speak, university was off the table for her. The last they'd all heard was that Evelyn planned to go her own way for a while, so the fact that she was able to come to supper made Mai even happier. 

Evelyn smiled at her and Mai felt her speak inside her mind. Are you happy? 

Mai nodded, smiling back. I've never been happier. It's so good to see you, especially when I know how busy you must be. 

Evelyn smiled and shrugged. I can always take the time for you guys. It's because of you that I even know who I am. The world can do for a day without me as Olukun, especially since I didn't even know that's who I was until a few months ago. What's one day compared to eighteen years? 

Mai smiled, gratitude shining from her face. Thanks, anyway. And thanks for bringing Zahara. It's awesome she could make it. 

Mai looked at her newest friend, who'd glanced over at that moment, sensing that someone was discussing her. She waved and Mai nodded back.

"I can't believe you were able to come all the way for tonight, Zahara. That's really great." Mai spoke out loud, wanting to let Zahara know what they'd been saying.      

Zahara shrugged. "Hey, any chance I get to cross the pond. I'd never ask Robin to let me use the doorways for this purpose, but if it's Evelyn's idea, then I'm all for it!"   

The five girls smiled. They were sitting close enough that their regular human friends couldn't hear the conversation, but even if they had, it wouldn't have made much sense. Zahara was referring to the doorways between Summerland and the human world, which most humans didn't know existed. Since Evelyn had remembered who she was, she'd become close with Robin again. It turned out that they'd been romantic partners in her last life, and as far as Mai could tell, they'd picked right up where they'd left off. Which meant, of course, that Evelyn had access to travelling between places whenever she wanted to, and by extension, she could easily bring Zahara over from where she lived in the UK.

"How long are you staying?" Vanessa asked, raising an eyebrow.  

Zahara shook her head. "I'm not really sure. It depends on Evelyn and when she wants to leave. My employer is very flexible. I took a week off, so I'm hopeful I can do a little sightseeing before I go."  

Evelyn's lips curved with a Mona Lisa smile. "We can stay for a few days. I want to catch up with my bestie here and help her settle in before school starts next week. I can't believe how grown up I feel these days."

Cat gave her a sardonic eyebrow. "Dude, you are thousands of years old. I'd be surprised if you didn't feel grown up." 

Evelyn snorted. "Maybe so, but I'm still in an eighteen-year-old's body. And I started out fresh when I was born. So while I may be getting back most of my memories from before, I'm still only as old as this body."  

Mai looked at her curiously."What are your plans for this year? I know that you aren't going to school when Cat does, but what are you going to do instead?" 

Evelyn shrugged, flicking a piece of lint off her sleeve. "I'm just going to play it by ear. I'll obviously need money to live somewhere, unless I just stay in Summerland like Robin's been asking me to. But I want to learn more about my past and find out what I'm truly able to do. So I've planned a trip to Haiti with my mother to trace my family tree for the first step. We're going to leave next week. I'm not sure when we'll be back." Evelyn stopped, a twinkle in her eye as she added, "of course, we're totally flying Air Summerland. Way less expensive, and without luggage fees."  

Mai smiled and shook her head. Of course. When you could travel without paying for cramped quarters, why would you ever fly? The tinkle of glass being hit with a metal utensil drew Mai's attention, and she turned find the noise being made by Jake. He stood up and the room hushed in anticipation. He looked around for a moment, his eyes shining with love as they came to rest on Mai.

"Thank you all for coming. It's amazing to see so many friends and family and I know that it means as much to Mai as it does to me that you could come tonight. Some of you have literally crossed oceans to be here. Now that I have everyone's attention, there's something I've been wanting to do for a while."  

Jake turned his back to Mai for a moment, then dropped down to one knee, holding a small box in front of her. Still confused, Mai looked at the small box. It was pretty and blue, and was held open to showcase a jade and topaz Yin and Yang ring.

"Mai, I am so incredibly lucky to have you in my life. You're the best thing that's ever happened to me. Will you do me the honor of becoming my wife?"  

Mai felt her ears start to hum and the rising noise in the room seemed distant, as though she was in a long tunnel. She heard a quick intake of breath from Mindy McLean, Vanessa's mother, but all she could see was Jake, kneeling in front of her with his heart in his eyes. She took his face in her hands, her heart in her eyes a perfect match to his. 

"Yes."
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Mai looked at the ring on her hand for the thousandth time since it had been placed there. It had only been a few days, but she was still having difficulty wrapping her mind around the fact that she was engaged to Jake and that they were going to get married. All of the feelings of love for him she'd had before seemed small in comparison to how she felt now. It also raised so many questions in her mind. When? Where? How? She hadn't met his family yet and she didn't have any of her own left. What would that mean for them? She almost had to sit down when the idea of children hit her. She'd never considered having kids, but if they got married, it was a real possibility. Would they even be human? What did two dragons make anyway?  Luckily, just when Mai was about to hyperventilate, Cat came into the room and immediately noticed Mai wasn't herself.

"Hey, are you okay? Your aura's all messed up right now, right around the head zone." Cat waved her arm around her own head in emphasis. "Are you upset about something?"  
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