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      Grace blinked her eyes open. At first, she was disoriented as she was clearly not in her own bed. An arm was wrapped around her waist, and the man behind the arm pulled her tightly into his chest, kissing the back of her neck.

      She relaxed. She’d planned on spending the night at Liam’s cell, but Isa had shown up close to midnight and claimed she wanted to watch over him instead. Grace wasn’t sure that was the best thing since, the last time she’d left them alone, Isa killed him, but she wasn’t about to argue.

      So, she’d spent the night with Jude, though they hadn’t done much more than kiss.

      “I think this is my favorite way to wake up,” Jude said. “I’ll miss you when I’m gone.”

      Grace sighed. She did love the way he felt pressed up against her.

      “Me too.”

      “You know, there is no reason for you to keep your old room. You can move your stuff in here. I have plenty of room.”

      Grace thought of her magic items. She couldn’t move everything up here without him becoming suspicious. Because then, he’d figure out what she was, and it would be his duty to tell Isa. After all, he had promised Grace he’d put Isa first. Which, at the time, Grace had thought was the best thing to do, but now she wasn’t so sure.

      Besides that, he was leaving for this mysterious mission soon, and if he was gone, she’d rather be in her room where she was comfortable.

      No, she couldn’t move up here yet.

      She rolled over so she could see his face.

      “When do you leave?” She didn’t want to think about this mission he was going on. It might not be super dangerous, but he had no idea how long it’d take and when he’d return home.

      He frowned. “You’re changing the subject.”

      “No. This is relevant, I promise.”

      He traced a finger along her bare shoulder. “Tomorrow.”

      Anxiety jumped in her stomach. That was earlier than she’d thought. “See, you’re leaving, and you don’t know when you’ll be back. I would feel weird staying in here by myself.”

      Jude creased his eyebrows. “I’ve been to your room. It’s the size of my closet.”

      “It’s cozy. I feel safe there.”

      He tugged her even closer. “Don’t you feel safe here?”

      She kissed him quickly on the lips. “Of course I do, but you won’t be here, will you?”

      He glowered at her. “I know, but I figured then you could make yourself comfortable without having to worry about me. Grace, you’re my whole world. I want you here by my side. Every day until we die. And then, even after that, I want you with me.”

      Grace’s insides went to mush. Even in her wildest dreams, she’d never imagined him loving her like this.

      Their relationship was all still surreal to her.

      And she was keeping a big secret from him. If she moved into his room, she’d have to tell him.

      “I like having my own space. At least, for now. This is all so new.”

      He gave her a quick kiss on the lips. “Tell you what. I’ll talk to Benjamin and Frederick, and they’ll help you move your stuff while I’m gone.”

      “Dragon’s teeth, Jude. I want to keep my own room. I’ll spend the nights with you, but I don’t want to move my stuff.”

      He frowned. “And where will you bathe? With me or in that tiny room of yours?” She blushed at the thought of bathing with him, and his mouth split into a grin. He knew he was making her uncomfortable. He dropped his lips to her neck and feathered them up along her jaw. She sighed in contentment. If truth be told, she’d never leave this room. “And how am I supposed to dress you if your clothes are in another room?” he said softly.

      She placed a hand on his chest. “I’ll think about it.”

      He kissed the tip of her nose. “That’ll have to be good enough for me.”

      She nuzzled up against him. “Tell me more about this trip you’re going on.”

      He played with her hair. “We’ve been over this. I can’t tell you a lot. I’ve told you too much already.”

      “Is the wizard who spelled you the one that wants to kill Isa?”

      Jude stopped playing with her hair. “I shouldn’t have told you about the wizard.”

      Now that Liam was revived and Grace didn’t need to worry about him being dead-dead, her mind returned to the wizard who was controlling the guardians and wanted Isa dead. “You’re right, but you did, and I can’t stop thinking about it. We’re supposed to be protecting her, and I can’t help but wonder if there is a way out of this.”

      Jude sighed. “I need you to trust me. I’m doing everything I can to fight it from within.”

      “Can I help?” She could help more than he knew, but she’d already decided that the risks were too great to tell him the truth.

      “Not now. Hopefully, by the time I’m through with this mission, Isa’s life will no longer be in danger.”

      Grace sat up quickly. If his mission was to make sure that Isa’s life was no longer in danger, then that meant he was about to do something very stupid. “Don’t tell me you’re about to go after a wizard all by yourself. You’ll die.”

      “There’s a plan in place that involves more than just me. I’ll be fine. I cannot say any more.”

      She glanced at the clock behind him. She wanted to continue this argument, but she had other things to do. “I have to be going. Isa will be up and at ‘em, and I have to make sure she didn’t murder Liam again.”

      Jude settled in again. “Hurry back. I’ll miss you.”

      “This conversation isn’t over. Jude, I won’t let you go on a suicide mission.”

      He squeezed her hand. “I’ll be fine. I promise.”

      Only, he wouldn’t be. If he was about to take on the wizard, he wouldn’t make it. The wizard could kill him with a flick. Grace could do that if she wanted, and this wizard was likely more powerful than her.

      Grace had to go make sure that Liam was still alive, and then she would return and tell Jude everything.
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      The babies were still a little skittish after Seamus killed one of the mountain dragons. Served them right for their little mutiny. Besides, that was one less mountain dragon than Jens would have to deal with later. He decided to keep them in the current cave. Obsidian seemed to have backed off, but Jens wasn’t sure why. They wouldn’t be able to stay put for long.

      The babies cowered against the back of the cave. Maya and Abella tried to comfort them, but for now, none of them were speaking. Or eating.

      Maya was concerned about their health. She was also not speaking to Seamus.

      Jens was honestly looking at Seamus’s brutality in a new light. Jens’s one goal was to do away with all the wizard abominations. They were the enemy. He had prepared his whole life for this moment, but he’d never really understood what taking a life would look like. Especially seemingly innocent children. He still wasn’t sure he could do it himself, but he’d certainly set the stage for the others to do it. Maya and Abella would be a problem, but eventually, they’d be on board. They were rebels after all, but they didn’t understand the bigger picture yet.

      Seamus could kill every single mountain child for all Jens cared. After that, they’d take out the queen, and then they’d come after the American abominations. Though, he was hopeful that if Obsidian and his people attacked the queen, then the rebels could take the American dragons out before they ever returned to America.

      So many plans to keep track of. He was good at that, which was why the rebels sent him and not another. He’d messed up with the babies though, because he’d burned his bridge with Obsidian.

      He cracked his neck. He didn’t know what was coming next, but he’d adapt. He always did.

      “I have news,” Seamus said, joining him at the front of the cave. A light breeze blew in.

      “How could you have news?” Jens asked. Seamus hadn’t left them.

      “You are on a need-to-know basis. Suffice it to say that I have a connection to the castle that allows me to keep up with what’s going on there.”

      Jens bristled. Sure, he wasn’t the leader of the rebels, but he was pretty high in the rankings. Though, it was always hard to say because they kept a low profile. The only one all of them knew was Broheim. He was the forest dragon who started this entire thing. He only trusted them enough to give them the information to do their job. It’s how he managed to keep the rebel movement together in spite of the queen trying to quash it.

      “Fine,” Jens huffed. “What’s going on?”

      “Isa killed Liam.”

      “What?” This was a game-changer, and it explained why Obsidian had stopped chasing after them. This would make it much easier for him to get the babies to safety. Everything was falling into place. Well, the babies all hated him, but that would change with time. They were young enough that they would eventually forget the abominations who hatched them.

      “Why does that surprise you? She should’ve done it when he arrived.”

      Jens couldn’t explain why he was surprised. This was the inevitable end. “When?”

      “A couple of days ago.”

      That was too soon. And now he wasn’t sure what was going on. “Then Obsidian probably doesn’t know yet.”

      “Maybe, maybe not. We do. Why does that matter?”

      “Why did Obsidian stop hunting us?”

      “I have no idea.”

      Neither did Jens, and that made him nervous. He didn’t like not knowing where his enemy was or what they were doing.

      That was the way they surprised you.

      And Jens hated surprises.
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      Isa hadn’t slept well.

      She’d expected Liam to wake up last night, and when he didn’t, she left Ewan to watch over him. She planned on heading back early in the morning, but Marissa was late.

      Isa missed Grace more than she would ever let on. But she couldn’t trust her. Not that she was sure she could trust Marissa, but Marissa was quiet where Grace would want to talk to her.

      Her dress was ill-fitting, and her hair was a mess, but it would have to do for now. Maybe if she saw Grace keeping her distance from Liam after he was conscious, she’d ask her to come back and be her maid.

      She ran into Grace on the stairs to her room.

      “Oh, I’m sorry. I didn’t realize you’d be up this early,” Grace said.

      “And why would that matter?” Isa asked. She didn’t like the way Grace seemed to be studying her hair.

      “Dragon’s teeth, Isa, you’re still mad at me?”

      Isa didn’t respond. She just slipped past Grace and down the hall to the room where they left Liam. Grace didn’t follow her.

      Liam was still unconscious.

      “Could you wait a little longer with him?” she asked Ewan.

      “Yes, Your Majesty. If he wakes, would you like me to fetch you?”

      “Yes. I’ll be with Pierre.”

      He gave a slight nod, and she rushed to Pierre’s private study. It’d been a long night, and she’d had a lot to think about. She knocked on his door.

      “Come in,” he called. His face tightened at the sight of her. “What’s wrong?”

      “Nothing.”

      He cocked his head. “Usually when you come here, it’s because something is wrong. Yesterday, it was because you killed your boyfriend.”

      She gave him a smile. “Well, my boyfriend is alive and well. Though not awake yet, and I’m still angry with him.”

      “Fair enough. So why are you here?”

      “We have some things to discuss, and I wanted to address them with you directly instead of with all the guardians.”

      “That sounds fair.”

      She sat across from him. “What are we going to do about the Americans joining forces with the rebels?” That was something Liam had said, and it’d been on her mind. She’d told Pierre about it briefly, but too many other things had been going on for her to have discussed it properly.

      “We are gathering information about that so we can more effectively form a plan. Until then, there is no point in speculating. It will just be a waste of time.”

      She really appreciated his wisdom at times like these. She wasn’t sure she would know what to do.

      “That sounds like a good idea. I would like a full council called as soon as you have the appropriate information so we can act before they do. If we go to them, then our castle walls will never need to be breached.”

      She worried about them coming here because she didn’t want her home destroyed or to risk her own life. Not that she was a coward, but if she died, all of the dragons in her kingdom would be in jeopardy.

      Pierre glanced at the papers on his desk. “Will that be all, Your Majesty?”

      “I’ve agreed to have Drew guard me here in the castle because my life is still threatened. We know it wasn’t Liam. I’ve been distracted and forgot to follow up with you on the wizard. Have you found anything in the family histories?” Grace had told her that a wizard was controlling some of the guardians, and so it was more important than ever that she find his name. She thought about telling Pierre what Grace said, but maybe he was being controlled as well.
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