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      Damon liked feeling useful. Ever since Liam disappeared, he’d had this need to do something. And now, Sid had him spying on a very dangerous enemy. He’d waited for Jens to leave the meeting with Sid before he followed.

      He carried the trash out of the Purple Dragon into the cool evening air and looked around for Jens. He was standing near the dumpsters. Damon grinned. Spying would be easier than he’d thought. He went around the backside of the dumpsters just in case Jens was suspicious at all, but the man seemed oblivious to his surroundings.

      Damon didn’t throw the trash away. He held onto it and waited, listening. Ugh, the smell back here was horrible. He covered his nose with his free hand. A hawk perched on top of the fence that shielded the dumpsters from the public. Damon could see it, but it couldn’t see him.

      “What do you mean he took one of them?” Jens spat. He turned around and kicked at a stone, muttering and cursing.

      Maybe Jens was just an idiot who didn’t know to keep his thoughts to himself. He could’ve easily communicated with his mind, but he decided to talk instead. Damon would have to guess what the hawk said, but that wouldn’t be that hard.

      “Why the hell would he kidnap a stupid girl?”

      Ruby didn’t show up for school today, and he hadn’t seen her since. She went without him. This was bad. If only his mom hadn’t taken his phone and kept him locked up. He wanted to run back into the Purple Dragon and tell Sid what was going on, but he had to wait and see what else Jens would say.

      There was a beat of silence, and Jens swore again.

      “Who is this girl anyway?”

      More silence. The stench of the garbage floated around Damon, and he had to breathe through his mouth.

      “Skye’s daughter, huh? Well, that complicates things. Anything else I should know?”

      Damon’s heart sank at the confirmation. He had hoped for just a second that it was someone else. Some other badass dragon princess who went seeking the babies. But no, it was definitely his badass dragon princess. And she was now in the hands of murderers.

      She could’ve just as easily gotten him from school, but she didn’t. Part of him wanted to be angry with her, but he was too worried to do that. She was unlikely to make it out of there alive. He loved her, but he also knew what she was up against, and it wasn’t good.

      “Send word that I’m on my way. Tell them to keep her alive. I need to question her.”

      Damon let out a breath of relief.

      She was alive for now, but that probably wouldn’t last long.
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      Damon was outside far too long for Sid’s liking. The inside of the Purple Dragon still bustled with people, mostly teenagers drinking coffee and laughing with friends. Years ago, that was him and Aspen. Now they went in the mornings with the old people.

      He nearly chuckled.

      The door opened, and he flicked his eyes up, but it was just a couple of girls. He let out a breath. Sid would personally hurt Jens if he’d caught Damon and harmed him. Though, Sid had other dragons watching them. A few of which could tell him what they were seeing.

      Aurelio, do you see Damon and Jens?

      Yes.

      Is Damon okay?

      Yes. He’s hiding behind the trash bin. Jens is talking to a hawk.

      Well, that was interesting. Sid gave Jens no information. Unless there was something more to the meeting than Sid had realized. Something he gave away without even knowing it.

      He thought back to the conversation with Jens. Sid was fairly certain he’d barely said a word.

      In fact, Jens spoke almost the entire time. Sid fully intended to follow up on the hidden tunnel leading into the castle, but Jens could’ve just as easily sent that information with a hawk.

      Or told him earlier.

      He clenched his fists under the table. If Jens had told him about the tunnel before he even sent Felix, Liam might still be alive. After this was all done, Sid would hunt Jens down and kill him for withholding that pertinent information.

      Make sure you follow Jens when he leaves, Sid told Aurelio with a little more force than necessary.

      We know our orders.

      Right. Sorry if I offended. I just want to get that bastard. Sid had to get ahold of himself. The kids were his priority, but his anger was getting the best of him. Ever since Liam died, he felt like he was falling apart and that nothing around him made any sense. He was liable to snap at any moment.

      We do too.

      He didn’t like waiting around, but he just had to be patient.

      Someone bumped Sid’s chair, and he jerked his head up. It was the two girls who’d come in earlier.

      The first girl’s eyes widened. “Obsidian.”

      He gave her a small smile and then pulled out his phone so it would look like he was doing something.

      The girls didn’t take the hint. “We were friends with Liam. I’m so sorry.”

      He nodded and swallowed, not taking his eyes off his phone. He wondered how many friends Liam left behind here. Or how many people looked up to him. Liam being gone still didn’t feel real.

      “Thank you.”

      They moved on then, thank goodness. Sid let out a breath. He didn’t want to lose it here in the Purple Dragon. He had to focus on the task at hand. Jens was outside, and Damon was watching him.

      Jens had to see Aurelio perched on top of the building, and he’d know he was being followed, so he’d probably try to lose them. But these were the best warriors Sid had, so he didn’t worry about them too much. This was what they had been training for.

      The door flew open, and Damon rushed in.

      “Sid, you gotta go after him.” Damon’s face was pale, and he gasped for breath.

      “What’s wrong?”

      “They got Ruby.”

      Sid wanted to ask more questions, but he had to act quickly. This was absolutely the worst-case scenario. He shouldn’t be surprised. Ruby had been like a dog on a bone about those kids.

      Aurelio, can you hear me?

      There was no response. He must already be after Jens. But they had to understand the stakes were raised. Sid rushed outside and whistled, and his eagle flew down to meet him.

      Yes, Your Majesty.

      Find the dragons following Jens. Tell them that Jens’s people have kidnapped Skye’s daughter. They must not fail. Go, quickly.

      The eagle flew off, and Sid rushed inside and found Damon sitting at the abandoned table with his head in his hands.

      “Tell me everything you heard.”

      Damon raised his head and clutched his hair. “I was supposed to go with her, but then I got grounded. Why would she go after them by herself?”

      “Damon, listen to me. I need you to tell me exactly what you heard Jens say.”

      Damon frowned. “Oh, right. Um, yeah, it was hard because it was a one-sided conversation. I couldn’t hear the hawk at all. Sounds like one of their own found Ruby and took her back to the cave with the kids. Jens did say they needed to keep her alive so he could question her.”

      Sid rocked back on his heels. He didn’t have long. If the warriors he sent after Jens failed, then Ruby might die.
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      The gold dragon following Jens stayed far enough behind that the average dragon wouldn’t notice, but Jens was not an average dragon. It snapped at his tail just before he dove into a stand of trees. He broke off branches and twigs, and pine needles scratched at his face.

      He ignored the tugging on wings from the branches of the trees and flew as fast as he could. The gold dragon was above him now. He saw a stand of thick trees and angled for them, changing into a song sparrow before he crashed into them. He then veered left.

      The gold dragon barreled into the trees and passed him. Jens sped away from the dragon, who probably had no idea what just happened.

      How did Lotte find the girl? And why would he take her back?

      Jens felt like there was something he was missing in this story. The hawk hadn’t had much information, though Jens supposed Pietro and the others had sent the message rather quickly.

      He continued for another fifteen minutes as a sparrow, not getting nearly as far as he would as a dragon, and then he left the trees. He checked his surroundings. There were no dragons around. He turned into a gold abomination instead of his true self and flew as fast as he possibly could, but the whole brigade could be there when he arrived, and the babies could be gone. If that girl found them, then that meant Sid was right behind them.

      Dammit. This was probably his plan all along. Lure Jens out and then sneak in and steal the babies. They’d been so careful to hide their tracks, but he supposed even the best of his people could have made a mistake. He’d been foolish to think that Sid would just give up because he was focused on the queen.

      Jens sucked in a breath of the icy air and let out a jet of flames. He was halfway there. He hoped when he arrived, he wouldn’t be walking in on an empty cave and dead compatriots. They needed all the warriors they could get in the fight that was coming. The war with the queen was just the beginning.

      He landed on the edge of the cave. He couldn’t hear anything from the inside. That was not good.

      He turned into a human and snuck in, wanting to be careful in case he was walking in on a massacre. He didn’t want to end up dead as well.

      He came around the corner and spotted a flurry of green and purple. He let out a breath. None of Sid’s people were here.

      Except the girl.

      He’d seen her before at Sid’s house, but her name escaped him. She’d been quiet with her nose stuck in a book most of the time, and he wasn’t sure what on earth she was doing here.

      Maya turned to him. “Thank goodness you are here. I don’t know what to do with her.”

      “Does Sid know you are here?” Jens asked.

      “Yes. And he’s on his way.” Ruby stuck her chin out in defiance.

      Lotte chuckled. “She’s lying. I brought her here.”

      Ruby didn’t respond, but her cheeks flushed, confirming Lotte’s story.

      Jens spun on him. “Why would you do that?” Of all the dumb things Lotte could do, this was the worst.

      “She wanted to find them. Once I realized who she was, I thought she might make a good informant and hostage. She thought I was one of Obsidian’s trackers.”

      Jens scratched his head. Lotte was right, but he was also wrong. This could bring the wrath of Obsidian down on top of them. He wondered why the girl wanted to come in the first place. Unless she was staging a rescue mission, there was no reason for her to be here.

      But she couldn’t be rescuing the kids. She’d have to fight off all of Jens’s crew, and she was just a girl.

      But then again, no one he’d met since he arrived was what they seemed.

      She was probably a far bigger threat than she looked.
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