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      Grace stepped out into the blinding sun, leaving the building behind her in ruins. Liam followed. She ran a hand over her stomach. She was pregnant with Jude’s baby. She didn’t know what to think about that. Her magic allowed her to sense the baby’s presence. She and Isa would have a long talk if they all survived, and she wasn’t sure how Isa would take this.

      Grace was happy but also sad that she wouldn’t be able to raise the baby with Jude.

      “That was a pretty cool piece of magic,” Liam said, distracting her from her musings.

      Grace shrugged. She just killed her father, and she had no idea how she felt about that. Right now though, it didn’t matter because they had to get back to Isa and hopefully save her. Grace would process her father’s death later.

      Without warning, all around them, doors opened. People stepped out and gawked.

      Liam looped his arm through hers. “Act normal,” he whispered in her ear. He led her away from the ruined shop and nodded to a man who stood at his door in a dressing gown.

      Grace tried to ignore the stares, but they were everywhere. People spilled out into the streets and followed them. She expected the exploding building would attract attention, but everyone was strangely subdued. No one said a word. And they weren’t staring at the building. They were staring at Grace and Liam.

      And following them.

      It was so weird.

      “What’s going on?” Grace hissed.

      “I don’t know, but we need to get away from them so we can fly home.”

      “Why don’t you just change now?” She looked over her shoulder. The people were closer and still silently crowding in.

      “The alley is too narrow. I’d never get my wings out. We need to find an open field.”

      Grace didn’t like this. If the villagers suspected they’d killed Hiram or Broheim or whatever his name was, the crowd might try to detain or hurt them.

      They came to the end of the lane and onto the main street.

      “Is this wide enough?” she asked.

      “No. Not with all the people. I could accidentally trample someone.”

      They found another small alley that led to the fields beyond and rushed through. Then they stopped dead. On the other side were dozens of green dragons.

      “We broke the spell.” Grace’s voice caught in her throat. They’d freed the people.

      “What?”

      “When we killed my father, the spell that kept the dragons in their human forms broke. Look at them all.” Grace had never seen so many dragons in one place before.

      More and more villagers came onto the field, all changing into green dragons. Liam and Grace stayed back by one of the buildings, hoping to not draw attention to themselves. They weren’t following Grace and Liam. They were freeing their wings.

      One of the dragons turned back into a man.

      “Fellow dragons,” he yelled. “This is the moment we’ve been waiting for. The time of the rebels has come. To the castle.”

      He returned to his dragon form and took to the sky with the rest following.

      “What does he mean?” Grace looked at Liam, whose face had paled.

      “He means to kill Isa. These are the rebels who came to us and asked for help.”

      Grace’s stomach fell. If Drew hadn’t killed Isa yet, these dragons would tear her apart.
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      Damon’s eyes flashed open. He tried to sit up, but everything hurt. He groaned and propped himself up with his hands. He was in Liam’s room, and he didn’t know how he got there. The last thing he remembered was standing in the field with Ruby.

      His mind raced through the previous few days and tried to process what had happened. Yesterday, there had been a fight, and he killed Jens. Then he found Ruby, and he nearly kissed her. Or maybe he actually did. He had no idea.

      He didn’t understand why he was so hurt. He remembered Ruby telling him they had to get to her mom to heal him. Aspen had healed Liam loads of times, and he never hurt afterward. So if Skye healed him, Damon shouldn’t be in pain.

      He managed to sit all the way up, but his ribs burned like nothing else. His eyes landed on a poster on Liam’s wall of an obscure band that he loved, and a lump formed in his throat. He and Liam had driven to Denver to watch them play.

      Damon hated being in this room now, but Liam would appreciate what he had done. He’d been in a real fight and won. He was a natural, but he had no idea why.

      He would never be able to tell Liam that because it was too late.

      It was too late for all those purple baby dragons as well. Damon’s stomach soured. That was a sight he would never forget.

      Pepper was lost to them as well.

      So much death.

      A soft knock came at the door.

      “Come in,” he croaked.

      Ruby poked her head in. “I wasn’t sure if you were awake yet.”

      His heart warmed. She was his. Well, not completely but close enough for now. What they needed was a good two to three days alone. “Why did I sleep in here instead of with you?”

      She gave a shy smile. “I didn’t want to presume anything. We weren’t sure how long you needed to rest, and I thought you’d be more comfortable in here.”

      She’d come close enough, and he reached forward and pulled her onto the bed. “You thought wrong.”

      She flushed. “I’m sorry. How are you feeling?”

      “Not great. Isn’t your mom a healer like Aspen?”

      “She is, but there were so many wounds last night that she basically did triage until she collapsed from exhaustion on the field. I just talked to Dad. She’s back out there this morning, trying to fix everyone. She’ll be here later and heal your ribs. She only did the slashes on your back.”

      “Did she leave any cool scars?” He’d always wanted battle scars.

      Ruby’s lips twitched. “I think so.”

      “Awesome.” He took another quick glance around the room. “For now though, can you help me get out of here? There are too many memories of Liam, and it’s painful.” He wasn’t sure he’d ever be able to come into this room again.

      Ruby gave him a sympathetic smile. “I understand.”

      She grabbed both his hands and gently tugged. He let her, but everything burned, and he nearly fell back onto the bed. “Holy mother, that hurts.”

      She tightened her grip. “Do you want to stay?”

      “No.” He shuffled forward a few feet and discovered that walking didn’t make it any worse.

      Ruby led him forward. “Why don’t we go back to my room? I expect there are less painful memories there, and you don’t have to do any stairs.”

      He gave her a crooked grin. “You’re just trying to get me in bed.”

      “Maybe,” she said, and he nearly fell over.

      He was the one that always made inappropriate jokes.

      She always ignored him.

      But now, he knew she was his.
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      Sid had trouble sleeping. Not because the bed was terribly uncomfortable or that it wasn’t his room but because he had so many things to worry about still. Kairi and her army—as well as his—surrounded the castle. He’d wanted to go out and talk some sense into Kairi, but Isa convinced him to sleep on it.

      She’d assured him that the castle was perfectly safe, and they’d just won a massive fight and needed rest before they tried to talk a war-hungry dragon out of attacking. So far, Baden had done a good job of keeping her mollified.

      But that wasn’t the only reason Sid worried.

      Liam still had not returned, and Sid didn’t want to mourn him again. After seeing what Drew was capable of, he knew that a wizard was nearly impossible to beat. But once again, Isa reassured him that her maid, Grace, was a wizard and would be able to defeat this other one. He felt a hair better. Though not by much.

      Sid sat up.

      “Can’t sleep either?” Aspen propped herself up on her elbows.

      He chuckled. “I probably got a couple of hours? You?”

      “Same.” She sat up and stretched. “It’s impossible to tell the time of day here since that sun never sets.”

      “Let’s get dressed and see if we can find some coffee,” Sid said. “If we can’t sleep, we might as well make ourselves useful.”

      “Yes,” Aspen agreed with a glint in her eyes. “We didn’t talk about it much last night, but I’m having trouble wrapping my head around Liam being alive. What about you?”

      “I don’t think it will become real until I see his face. He’s still in quite a bit of danger. Plus, he’ll probably live here now.” A lump formed in Sid’s throat. He wasn’t ready to leave Liam alone.

      Aspen sighed. “At least, we can visit him, and he can visit us. He’s alive.”

      “I know. But I’ll still miss him.” Sid liked his little family, and he wasn’t ready for it to change, especially after being so close to having it back.

      Aspen flung open an armoire and studied the clothes. “Do all the women here only wear dresses?”

      Sid pulled his pack onto the bed. “Probably, but don’t you have a change of clothes in your bag?”

      She tugged a dress off the hook and held it in front of her. “Yeah, but when in Rome…”

      She slipped the dress over her head, and Sid grinned. “You should wear dresses more often.” The dress flowed over her body and was tight in all the right places. He couldn’t remember the last time he’d seen her in a dress.

      She winked. “Only in Rome.”

      He changed quickly, and they strolled down the brightly lit halls, examining the ancient artwork.

      “Which way to the kitchen, you think?” he asked.

      “I’m heading that way,” a voice behind them said.

      Sid spun. Benjamin rushed toward him. Sid had liked him instantly. The young man reminded him of Rowan when he was younger.

      “Then we will follow you. What time is it anyway?”

      “Two-thirty,” he said.

      “In the morning?” Aspen asked.

      “Yes.”

      “Why are you up?” she asked.

      “I like the castle when it’s quiet, so I often do a lot of my chores then and nap in the afternoons.”

      “I like the way you think, Benjamin. Tell us more about what you do here.”
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      Ruby flushed after her bold comment. She didn’t know how it had slipped out. Did she want Damon in her bed? Absolutely, and now she’d completely humiliated herself.

      She’d actually considered it last night. She wanted to keep an eye on him anyway, but she was too embarrassed to tell the two guards who brought him up. She should’ve known better than to put him in Liam’s room though. That had to be hard for him.

      Maybe she should’ve just slept in there with him.

      She held Damon’s hand as he shuffled toward her room.

      “You know,” he said, “this is what it’ll be like when we’re old. We’ll have to hold on to each other to keep from falling over.”

      “I can handle that,” she said without even thinking about what he said.

      “So you think we’ll still be together when we’re old?” Damon asked in a soft voice.

      She didn’t know why he was being so insecure about this. They’d pretty much had this conversation already, but she didn’t have a problem reassuring him. “I love you, Damon, and I don’t see that changing anytime soon, so yes, I do.”

      He reached her bed and collapsed onto it, wincing. “Come here then.” He tugged at her, and she sat next to him.

      She was still nervous about everything. She had no idea how this was all supposed to work. She’d never been in a relationship before.

      Damon smiled at her. “Then why did you say no when I asked you to marry me?”

      She wiggled out from under his arm. She didn’t want to have to try to explain what she didn’t even understand herself. “I bet you’re hungry. How about I make you breakfast?”

      He pouted. “I’m sorry. I won’t bring it up again. Come back here.”

      She stayed put. “I’m hungry as well. It won’t take long. I’ll bring it here and eat in bed with you.”

      He sighed. “I suppose.”

      Ruby left Damon upstairs in her room and was halfway through making the first omelet when the door opened. Hughie rushed in and collided with her legs.

      “I miss you, Ruby,” he said.

      She hoisted him on the counter so she could see him while she cooked. “I miss you too, buddy. You got any good new tricks for me?” She was astounded by all of his new powers. If not for him, the battle with the forest dragons would’ve ended much differently.

      “Yeah. You ready?”

      She flipped the omelet over and then gave him her full attention. “Go for it.”

      He held out his little hand, and a bright orange flame hovered above it.

      “Whoa, that’s pretty cool.” But dangerous. If one of the siblings collided with him, and he dropped it, it could set the house on fire.

      “I can do different colors. Being around the baby dragons made me want to have flames too.”

      Ruby’s stomach clenched. Half of them were dead. She shook her head to rid the memory of the blood-spattered walls and glassy-eyed dragons. Did Hughie know?

      She forced a smile.

      “And now you do; look at that.”

      Her mom and dad came tromping in the kitchen. Her mom raised an eyebrow at the two omelets. “A little early for you to be up?”

      “Yeah, we were both up and hungry. Damon can’t really walk yet, so I told him I’d bring it up. I couldn’t sleep any longer.”

      Mom rubbed her hands together. “Where is he? I can get him all healed up now. The healings I just did were easy.”
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