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      Sid thought that after a rousing speech like he gave, he and the other dragons would’ve taken off right away to attack the queen. But no. There were warriors who still hadn’t arrived at the cove and others who needed to talk to him. All in all, it was several hours before they could depart. Sid’s temper was on edge by the time they took off.

      The flight to the island was long, nearly twelve hours, and they would have to rest before they attacked. He was tired of waiting. He wanted to act. But he couldn’t have exhausted warriors. They’d lose for sure.

      Pines and towering mountains dotted the island, and snow covered the entire surface. The height of summer was near, and Sid wondered if the ground ever thawed. Probably not.

      Did Liam enjoy it when he was alive? Did he fly over these peaks and trees and realize it was the last thing he would see? Sid wanted to let out a flame in anger, but that would be foolish. They needed to remain unseen.

      The most crucial element of their plan was surprise. While he and Aspen could shield themselves, the others could not. When he became king, he and Aspen were given all kinds of different gifts from the dragon races, one of which was the ability to camouflage themselves like Baden. He rarely used that skill.

      Baden flew in front because he was the only one who knew where he was going. He flew north, sticking to the sea, and into a tiny cave.

      They all landed hard on the stone, changed into humans, and scrambled inside. Baden started a fire, and Aspen pulled food out of their packs. Sid was starving, and he guessed everyone else was as well.

      “Do you think we were seen on approach?” Sid asked.

      Baden shook his head. “I was looking for the sentries but didn’t see any. We should be fine.”

      The small cave began to warm to a comfortable level once filled with the humans and their fires. This was not a place where Sid would want to spend much time as a human. Dragon, maybe. But then again, he probably wouldn’t step foot on this island once he got his revenge.

      Liam died on this island.

      Sid shouldn’t be thinking about Liam right now. It would only cloud his judgment. But it was difficult not to when this was why they had come. Not only him but his warriors. Many of his dragons were young men and women, friends of Liam’s who were ready to fight.

      Sid studied the cave and tried to see if there was evidence of the tunnel, but exhaustion overwhelmed him.

      “Eat and then sleep for four hours,” he announced. “We don’t know when we will rest again. Make peace with your gods, for you might not make it out alive.”

      He hated saying those words, but they were walking into a viper’s den, and who knew how many would be poisoned by night’s end.
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      Damon had a hard time sleeping. He was in the guest room at Sid’s house, but he wished he were in Ruby’s room instead.

      He woke way too early Monday morning and slipped out the door to go for a flight. Sid and the warriors had already headed over to the island, and the only thing the others left behind had to do was make sure the babies didn’t get taken. Which apparently didn’t include Damon. He was feeling rather useless at the moment. He was told to go to school and stay out of trouble.

      He’d gone out flying a few times in the last couple of days and kept up with the warriors guarding the babies.

      They hadn’t seen any green dragons anywhere, and the attacks on random dragons had stopped. Those bastards should be here fighting, and they weren’t. That’s why Damon felt uneasy. Things were too quiet.

      He hated being left behind. He’d begged to go with to the island, but Sid said since he didn’t have any combat training as a dragon, he’d just be in the way. Damon didn’t necessarily agree with him, but he didn’t want to add more stress to Sid’s life, so he stayed behind.

      He shifted and jumped into the air, spreading his wings. He’d never get tired of this feeling. Perhaps someday, he’d turn into a dragon and never shift back.

      Dragons were better company than humans anyway. Ruby had been so rude to him after prom. Not that he didn’t deserve it, but he missed her, and not just because he’d been madly in love with her—maybe he still was. At the moment, he wasn’t sure how he felt about her. But he definitely missed her friendship and their easy banter.

      He understood that her reasons for eliminating her dragon had nothing to do with him, and he shouldn’t have overreacted. He also never in a million years should’ve taken Emma to prom.

      He had to make up with Ruby but wasn’t sure how.

      He flew over to Val’s house and saw the six dragons guarding it. Nothing seemed amiss, yet he felt like he should see something that he didn’t. Something wasn’t right.

      He turned and flew into the mountains, landing hard on a rock outcropping. He surveyed the land around him.

      A young eagle swooped in the air. It was a bald eagle but juvenile, so its feathers were a mottle of white and brown, its beak just starting to turn yellow.

      He bobbed up and down and landed in front of Damon.

      For a moment, I thought you were the king.

      I know. My coloring is close.

      What are you? I’ve never heard of a dark brown dragon before. The eagle moved around him, studying his scales.

      I am a human who was granted dragon form by Obsidian. But that information is not to be shared with many.

      Damon could trust the eagles, and besides, he didn’t know how else to explain himself. The eagle stretched his head high. Where is Obsidian? There are hardly any dragons left. I asked my mother, but she said I was too curious for my own good and to not ask any more questions.

      Damon felt an immediate kinship with this eagle. He didn’t like being out of the loop either.

      What is your name? Damon asked.

      Hermes. You?

      Damon. The dragons have left to fight against an evil regime overseas. Those remaining are protecting vulnerable children. Could you do me a favor?

      The eagle stood tall. Yes.

      If Damon could grin as a dragon, he would’ve. This eagle was about to become his friend. Could you watch and report anything unusual to me? Look particularly for dragons who shouldn’t be here. They will likely be green. Be careful though. They can shapeshift, so if you see a slew of unfamiliar gold and silver dragons, they might be a threat as well.

      Hermes gave a quick nod. I will not let you down.

      The sun peeked over the mountain. Time to head back to the house and make up with Ruby.

      He’d have to eat crow, but it’d be worth it if she kissed him again.
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      Ruby sat at the counter and poured a bowl of cereal. She wanted to ditch school today. By now, everyone would know she was a loser who didn’t go to prom because she couldn’t land a date.

      Plus, she didn’t want to talk to Damon. She’d totally overreacted the other night when he came home, and she couldn’t face him. She’d basically hid in her room all day yesterday, and she worried he’d try to see her, but he didn’t.

      She wasn’t sure if she should be happy or upset about that.

      They weren’t sealed anymore, and she shouldn’t expect him to care about her.

      If she’d been nicer to him, he might’ve come around, but now he probably decided she wasn’t worth the trouble.

      She had to go to school because, now that she was no longer a dragon, school was more important than anything. She had to keep up with her studies so she could get into a good college.

      The front door slammed, and she jerked her head up. Ruby didn’t really want to see her mom either, and she couldn’t think of who else would show up here like that.

      Skye had been so distracted with the kids and the babies that Ruby wasn’t a hundred percent sure her mom realized that Ruby was staying at Sid’s house with only Damon for company. If she did, she might make her come stay at Val’s.

      “Mom. What are you doing here?” If she could just act normal, maybe her mom wouldn’t stop to think of her current living arrangements.

      Skye dropped a kiss on the top of her head. “Just making sure you and Damon go to school.”

      “I don’t think Damon is here,” Ruby said. She didn’t know where he went after she yelled at him, but she hadn’t seen him at all on Sunday. She’d just hidden as a precaution. She figured he’d gone back home or to Val’s.

      Mom held out a coffee from the Purple Dragon and set a second down. “I just talked to Ella. She hasn’t seen him all weekend. Which means he’s here.”

      “Is that for me?” Ruby asked.

      Mom gave her a half-grin. Ruby took the coffee and sniffed it. Carmel macchiato. One of her favorites. “You think I would forget about you?”

      Ruby shrugged and stared at her coffee. “I thought you were still mad.”

      Mom let out a breath. “I am. And I love you. But you have to go to school.”

      “I was planning on it. I do want to graduate.”

      Footsteps pounded from the stairs behind Skye. Damon sauntered into the room. His hair was wet from a shower, and he wore a black t-shirt that was snug on his shoulders. Ruby stared, and he winked at her.

      She dropped her eyes. Every time she saw him, she wanted to jump into his arms, but a bigger part of her was still hurt that he’d ditched her. They’d shared an amazing kiss less than a week ago, and he didn’t think to bring her to prom. Which he had explained. But still.

      Yeah, she was being a snot, but she couldn’t help her feelings. She’d get over it eventually. Sooner rather than later, probably.

      She really hadn’t planned on seeing him until she got to school where she could easily ignore him. His presence made her feel all out of sorts. She didn’t know what she was supposed to feel when she looked at him, but desperately wanting to press her lips against his wouldn’t be helpful right now. She was actually grateful her mom was there because that meant she wouldn’t do anything completely stupid.

      Damon dropped onto the stool next to her and grabbed her macchiato, taking a drink before she could say anything. “Yuck. I didn’t know you liked those.”

      Mom reached over and slid the second drink in front of Damon. “Your mom said you liked mochas.”

      “You are an angel.” He gave her a grin. Ruby wished that grin had been pointed at her instead. Ah, why was she acting like this? She didn’t love him. In fact, she barely even liked him. Those were lies she would continue to tell herself. She had to, or she risked him hurting her all over again.

      “You’re going to school as well, right?” Mom asked.

      Damon nodded. “But I was planning on checking on the children once more.”

      “We have them well guarded. You need to go to school. I promised your mother I would make sure you went. If you go to the house to see the kids, you’ll never make it.”

      “There are more important things than school right now.” He clenched his fists.

      Skye scowled at him. “There is nothing you can do there.” She glanced at her watch. “Time to get going. Grab your things, and get in the car. I’ll let you drive yourselves if you promise to head straight there.”

      Ruby didn’t wait for his response. She snagged her backpack from behind her and headed for the door.
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