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      Sid blinked his eyes open. He was sitting in a tall circular library he’d never seen before. Seconds ago, he was in the theater room with Aspen, Rowan, Val, Hazel, and Skye. They’d opened the prophecy book, and now he was suddenly in this room. He craned his neck around to see what was around him. The shelves disappeared into the dark. Aspen touched his knee, and he became aware that he was not alone.

      “Where are we?” she asked.

      Sid shook his head and took in the room. Hazel and Val were both stretching, and Skye and Rowan held hands. The center of the room was filled with squishy couches and chairs and a handful of small round tables.

      Skye gave a nervous laugh. “So I wasn’t expecting the book to take us somewhere else.”

      Neither was Sid. The walls seemed to close in on him. How were they going to get out? It seemed impossible trapped here.

      Aspen frowned. “So does that mean we’ve disappeared from home? Like if someone were to go into the room, they’d find nothing?”

      Sid crossed his arms and took deep breaths, trying to ease the tightness in his chest. “No idea. We should see if there is a way out.” He glanced around the walls, and all he could see were books. No windows or doors. This could be a trap from the white witch. She was the only dragon he knew who possessed magic. Magic he didn’t know how to fight.

      Sid felt foolish that the white witch was Candide. Of all the dragons, she probably hated him more than anyone else. He wouldn’t be surprised if this was completely personal. And not just because Aspen killed Winerva, but because Candide was in love with him. Sid wasn’t sure how it had happened.

      He had gone up to the arctic dragons as an ambassador one summer about fifty years ago. He hadn’t been happy about it because they said Skye couldn’t come with. She snuck up there anyway, but by then Candide had been spending every waking moment by his side. She was nice enough, but he was just being polite. He wanted to prove he could schmooze with the best of them. Skye showed up right after Candide sealed herself to him. He left the next day and spent several months trying to convince Skye that he wanted nothing to do with Candide. Unfortunately, his ambassador mission ensured that any dealings with the arctic dragons had been icy after that. Now, Candide was the white witch herself.

      Unbelievable.

      Val pulled Hazel over to one of the bookshelves. Sid watched them for a second. Sid was having trouble absorbing the idea of the three kings. Growing up, he’d known about the possibility of becoming king and leading the dragons, but now he had two additional kings. Did he rule over them or were they all equal? He didn’t know what they would do if they disagreed.

      Sid and Skye stood next to each other studying the books in the walls. None had titles on the spines, and when Skye tried to pull one out, it wouldn’t budge.

      “Everett and his damn riddles,” she muttered.

      Sid creased his eyebrows. This didn’t make sense. Why would Skye be talking about Everett?

      “What do you mean?” He’d forgotten that Skye spent time with Everett after Sid became king.

      “Everything he does is a stupid riddle. Rowan and I would’ve found the prophecy book ages ago if he’d been straightforward, but instead we went on a wild goose chase. I still have a letter he left for me that won’t open. Figures that we couldn’t just read the prophecy.”

      The tightness in Sid’s chest released a little. “So you think this is actually his doing and not the witch?”

      “Probably. He does stuff like this all the time.” Skye leaned her head up against one of the books and sighed.

      Well, that’s a relief. He wasn’t terribly worried about Everett trying to kill them. “What do you think we should do?” They still needed to get out of this room.

      “Hell if I know. I’ve yet to solve a riddle successfully.” She snorted.

      “Lucky for you, you don’t have to solve this one,” an unfamiliar voice said. Sid and Skye spun around.

      An old man with a white bushy beard and wide smile appeared in the middle of the room. He wore a red flannel shirt and blue jeans.

      Skye flung herself over a couch and threw her arms around him. He embraced her and kissed the top of her head.

      “I thought you were dead,” she said. Sid wondered who it was. Maybe Everett, but Sid had seen him die, so it couldn’t be him.

      The man pulled away and gave her a sad smile. “I’m afraid I am.”

      Skye furrowed her brow. “Does that mean we are as well?”

      “No. You are most certainly not dead. I created the book with the prophecy before Aspen’s testing. I’m glad to see she survived. Would you introduce me to the others? We have a lot to talk about.”

      Skye took a step away from him. “But how are you here?”

      “This is an illusion I created so you would have all the answers you needed about the prophecy. I will tell you what I can. Now come, time is wasting.”

      Skye waved everyone into the middle of the library. Sid took Aspen’s hand, and she squeezed it.

      “Everyone, this is Everett. Everett, this is Rowan, Hazel, and Valentine. You know Sid and Aspen, right?” Skye asked.

      Everett gave Sid a smile. “Of course, I know Sid and Aspen.”

      Sid approached Everett and Skye. He’d met Everett once as a dragon, but had never seen his human form.

      “It’s good to see you,” Sid said. He didn’t know what else to say. Everything about this was bizarre. He hoped Everett had answers though. Something that would direct them in the coming war.

      War. That was his future the minute Val showed up, but now with Skye as the third king and the prophecy right in front of them, reality was smacking him in the face.

      “I’ve been expecting you. Waiting for this moment actually. The next few months will not be easy, but I have faith in all six of you. If you heed the prophecy, you might make it out alive. The chances of that are slim though. For you to survive, you’ll have to do things that require you to make sacrifices—sacrifices I’m not sure you’ll be willing to make.”

      Sid was offended Everett thought that of them. Of course sacrifices would have to be made. That was war. Everett made it seem like they wouldn’t be able to do what was necessary.

      “Tell us what to do, and we’ll do it,” Sid said. He had to step up and take the lead.

      “Oh, Obsidian, ever the loyal king. You will do anything to save your people, but not all in this circle feel that way. Now, let us sit and be comfortable. This will take some time, but we must hurry.”

      Everett snapped his fingers, and the couches and chairs arranged themselves into a small circle. Sid sat down and pulled Aspen next to him. They’d been waiting for answers, but he wasn’t sure he was ready to embrace the future.

      Everett took a deep breath. “To fully understand the prophecy, you must understand our history, much of which has been lost in recent centuries.

      “Before humans inhabited the Earth, dragons lived all over the world. The Americas were the natural home of the royal dragons, and the others did not live here. The underground dragons lived in Australia. Fire dragons were spread out amongst all the Pacific Isles, not just Hawaii. Arctic were in Russia; the sea never came on dry ground, remaining forever in the oceans. The ancestors of the woodland dragons lived in the forests of Europe. The canyon dragons lived in the deserts of Africa, and the river dragons lived in China.

      “But with human civilization came wizards who felt threatened by the dragons. The wizards found ways to drive out the dragons from their homes, and they all found refuge in the Americas. The natives of this land didn’t try to kill them, and the natives left alone the dragons, who thrived for thousands of years.

      “Dragons were not meant to live in such close quarters. They fought over food, caves, and space to fly. Some dragons thought themselves better than others and would fiercely protect large regions. It was clear the dragons needed a leader, and with several dragons vying for power, the dragon wars began. It ended with a king and peace. But I knew it would not last, for I had been given the gift of prophecy, and I saw our extinction. That prophecy became known as The Prophecy of the Three Kings.”

      Sid liked this history lesson. It would put the prophecy in context.

      “Over the years, those who knew of the prophecy passed the story on, and it became like a fairytale, with very important parts lost. I kept it to myself because I knew it wasn’t time to share the truth, but now is the time. Know this. Enchantments are in place. You will hear the prophecy in its entirety, but you will not be able to speak of this to anyone, including amongst yourselves. It must be this way to protect the prophecy from falling into the wrong hands.”

      Sid looked around at the rest of them. Skye sat on the edge of her seat. Rowan clenched his fists. Sid worried about them. They’d disappeared for weeks, and suddenly they came back, and Skye’s a king. That was so unexpected. He was certain she ran because of that. She never handled stress well.

      Val’s eyebrows were creased, and Hazel stared off into space, but that might be the way she listened. Sid was happy to have Val on his side. As emotional as Skye was, Val was solid. He always acted rationally and calm.

      Aspen bounced in her seat and whispered in his ear. “We’re finally going to hear this thing.”

      At least she was excited by it.

      “Three kings will rise from the land, the sea, and fire. Together they will battle the snow witch. The war will be one the world never forgets. Species against species. Brother against brother. Sides will be taken early. All dragons will fight, save those who live in secret.

      “Each king has a different role to play. The leader, the coward, and the betrayed. But they could just as easily become the tyrant, the brave, and the betrayer.

      “A princess will rise from the darkness and be a light to all who know her. Beware the knight. He will cause her death.

      “Who will win, no one knows. If it be the witch, she will enslave all of humanity. If it be the kings, only one will live to rule, but for one to live, they must work together. Never divided.

      “Do not forget the queens. They are key to saving us all. ”

      Everett stopped talking. No one said a word.

      “Can you elaborate?” Skye asked.

      She asked what Sid wanted to, and he was grateful for her question. Even knowing the full prophecy, they didn’t have any more real answers. They had more questions now, actually. He’d hoped that by reading the whole thing they would’ve had a roadmap on exactly how to fight the white witch and her magic.

      Everett smiled. “I will answer three questions. One from each of the kings.”

      “Hey,” Aspen said jumping up, anger written on her face. “What about the queens?”

      “My dear, any question you would ask, I would be unable to answer. As it is, I expect the kings will not like the answers I give them. You have exactly three minutes until all of this disappears and you will be back in your own home.”

      Three minutes. Sid thought quickly. “Which king will fill each role?”

      “A clever question. It could be one, it could be all. Each king will have to walk the path he chooses.”

      Sid furrowed his brow. That wasn’t much of an answer, but as he opened his mouth to ask for more, Skye interrupted him. “Who is the princess?”

      Everett leaned back and tapped his chin. “She is unexpected.”

      Skye scoffed. “That is not an answer.”

      “Time is disappearing. Val, your question.”

      “How will the queens save us?”

      Everett paused for a second and looked both Aspen and Hazel in the eyes. There was softness there that Sid hadn’t seen before. “By being human.”

      Everett disappeared and everything went black once again. Just before Sid gave into the darkness, he thought of the white witch. He had no magic. She did. In a flash, she could completely disable them. He had no way to win this war.
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      Sid cracked open his eyes. His muscles were sore as he stretched his arms over his head. He stood and shook out his arms. Everybody else was doing the same. Aspen stared at him for a half second before he engulfed her in a hug.

      “How are we going to make it?” he whispered in her ear.

      “I don’t know. But we will,” she replied. She was right, but it was hard for him to have hope.

      He let go of her. Val and Hazel looked lost. The only one who hadn’t woken up yet was Rowan. Skye collapsed next to him and stared at Sid with wide eyes. “What’s wrong with him?”

      “Maybe Everett just wanted to talk to him for another few seconds.”

      “What could he possibly have to say to Rowan that he couldn’t say in front of us or at least me?” Skye picked up Rowan’s hand and held it close to her chest.

      “Rowan will tell us,” Sid said.

      Val snorted. “Unlikely. We aren’t allowed to talk about what we heard. I can’t figure out how we’re supposed to make a plan without talking about it.”

      “Let’s wait until Rowan wakes before we see what we can and can’t say,” said Sid. Val glared at him. Sid didn’t know what his problem was, though they were all trying to figure out what their roles were. Val was a king. Sid supposed Val had the right to lead them too, but to have three of them vying for power would cause a mini war. They didn’t have time for that.

      Skye wasn’t listening to them anymore. She only had eyes for Rowan, who hadn’t even so much as blinked.

      “You’re up,” a voice squeaked. Sid spun around and saw Runa fly into the room.

      “How long were we out?” Aspen asked.

      “A week.” Runa landed next to Rowan. “What’s wrong with Rowan? Why isn’t he awake?”

      A week? They were only with Everett for a half hour at most. A lot could happen in a week.

      Skye held Rowan’s hand, and Sid put a hand on her shoulder. “We don’t know what’s wrong with him. We’re assuming that Everett is still talking to him.”

      Skye looked up at him with panicked eyes. “He will wake up, won’t he?” Her voice shook as she spoke.

      “Give it a few more minutes. He’ll be fine.” Sid wasn’t so sure, but he didn’t want to say anything to Skye.

      Seconds later Rowan blinked his eyes open and jumped up. Thank the gods. Sid didn’t know what they would’ve done if he hadn’t recovered.

      Rowan grabbed Skye’s hand and pulled her up. He shoved her behind him and whipped out his swords. He stood with his back to her and with his swords held high. “No one come near her.”

      Everett must’ve told him something else. Were they really a threat to Skye?

      Sid held his hands up, and Skye peered around Rowan.

      “Rowan, this is ridiculous. None of us are going to hurt Skye,” Sid said. He wasn’t sure what Rowan was thinking.

      Rowan lowered his swords a fraction of an inch. “Did you hear something different than I did? Only one of you survives.”

      Skye stood behind him with wide eyes.

      “But it doesn’t mean we kill each other,” Sid said.

      Rowan faltered for a second, and Skye moved in front of him. She pushed his hands down and met his eyes. “Rowan, no one here is going to hurt me. Let’s put those away.”

      Aspen stepped around Skye. “Actually, I think we’ll need to find us a few more of those.” She snatched one of the swords out of his hand and held it out.

      “Careful with that,” Skye said. “The swords are dragon killers and can slice through anything, including body armor.”

      Aspen spun around, nearly impaling Sid. He pried the sword out of her hand. “Skye’s right. These will kill anything, including dragons. I’m guessing this is what he used to kill those two dragons he slayed.”

      Rowan nodded. Sid handed him the sword, and he sheathed them.

      “Am I the only one who’s totally freaked out by what we heard?” Rowan asked.

      Val shook his head. “I think it will take a few days to process it all. I’m starving. Can we get something to eat, and then we’ll talk?” A bead of sweat had appeared on his forehead, and his skin was pale. Sid was glad to know he wasn’t the only one freaking out just a little.

      “Sounds good,” Sid said.

      “Wait.” Aspen crossed her arms and smirked at Hazel and Skye. “Okay, which one of you is pregnant? Cause it’s not me.”

      “Not me,” both Skye and Hazel answered.

      “I don’t see what that has to do with anything,” Skye said. Sid had a good idea where Aspen was going with this, but he didn’t think she was right.

      “How else is the prophecy supposed to be fulfilled? A…” Aspen sputtered for a second.

      Hazel laughed at her. “Seriously, Aspen? Surely you can say the word…” Hazel’s mouth opened and shut, but no sound came out. She scratched her head. “I guess it’s true then. We literally can’t talk about anything Everett told us.”

      They were overreacting. “Come, ladies, surely we can talk about this. A…” He was about to say princess, but the word would not come out. This would be annoying.

      Skye sighed and pinched her nose. “This makes everything so much harder. I still don’t understand why one of us would have to be pregnant.”

      Aspen tried again. “Because then how would one be born?”

      Sid had interpreted the idea of the princess so much differently. He wished they could talk freely about the prophecy, but it appeared as if they had to talk around it.

      Skye grimaced. “But I thought that part of the prophecy was talking about me. Not our offspring. It makes more sense than me being king.”

      Sid had to try to read between the words she was saying. They couldn’t outright come out and talk about the princess, so they all had to be vague. This was dumb, and it would end with one of them interpreting something completely wrong.

      Aspen nodded. “Maybe. It would be faster that way. Otherwise one of us will need to have a kid. I don’t want to be at war that long.”

      Skye clenched her fists and squeezed her eyes shut for a second. Sid could feel her frustration. Hell, he was frustrated they couldn’t just come out and talk about it.

      “But we should entertain that possibility. I’ll admit I didn’t think about it until now. I know that no one thinks they are pregnant, but is it physically possible for either of you?” Skye asked.

      Hazel blushed. Sid wanted to run from the room. He did not want to have this conversation in front of everyone. The other guys took a couple of steps back from the girls.

      “What about you?” Aspen asked Skye with no qualms whatsoever.

      Skye shook her head. Sid was a little uncomfortable with this whole conversation. He wished they’d at least made it to the kitchen first.

      “Let’s go eat and talk about this as much as we can.” Sid grabbed Aspen’s hand and dragged her out of the theater.

      Sid watched from the table as Skye made bacon and omelets. No one had said a word about the prophecy or anything serious. Skye was so relaxed in the kitchen, but she was the only one. Everyone else moved stiffly and had a glazed expression as they stared off into space.

      While they waited, they munched on grapes and bananas. As food hit their bellies, everyone relaxed. Runa sat in the middle of the table catching grapes that everyone threw at her. The atmosphere was light, almost normal. Sid admired how Runa could do that to a room. She was definitely a bright spot in their lives. Especially now with war looming.

      Skye set down a plate of bacon, and Rowan brought over a stack of omelets.

      Sid took two omelets and a handful of bacon. Rowan loaded his plate up with bacon. Runa snatched a piece off his plate, and he laughed.

      “Didn’t I teach you better?” he asked.

      “You left me. I’m not bound by your rules anymore. Besides, I’m not going to eat the eggs, so I need extra bacon.”

      Rowan scratched under her chin and fed her another piece. He took a bite of his omelet and glanced up at Hazel. “Haz, stop staring at me.”

      She dropped her eyes. “I’m sorry. It’s just that I thought you were dead. Plus, you’ve changed so much. Where are your glasses?”

      “I was healed by a dragon.”

      Hazel cocked her head. “How did that happen? Wait, no. I want you to start at the beginning.”

      Sid couldn’t wait to hear this story. The day Rowan and Skye arrived, they’d come straight home and opened that book. Nothing else had been said. There had been no time. But Sid was curious what Rowan and Skye had found while they were out.

      Rowan shoveled more food in his mouth. “Give me a sec,” he said with his mouth full.

      The entire table was quiet as they scarfed down the food. A week with no food or drink had taken its toll. There had to be some magic involved, or they wouldn’t even be able to stand up. Hell, they should be dead.

      After Rowan cleaned off his plate, he slung his arm across the back of Skye’s chair. Sid still couldn’t get over seeing Skye and Rowan together. For so long, Skye had held Rowan at a distance, and now seeing her with him was odd. Sid was happy for her though, because Skye deserved someone like Rowan.

      “Where do you suppose we should start?” Rowan asked Skye.

      “Probably with my scales turning black.”

      “Okay, then you start.”

      Skye and Rowan recounted their entire tale. Sid was riveted by the whole thing. They’d managed to learn more about the war while they were hiding out than Sid had. As they neared the end of their tale, it became a little unbelievable.

      “Wait, you killed Kingston in the middle of a fight? Like not by surprise?” Sid asked. Effective sword fighting took years to master. Sure, some could get lucky, but to fight on the back of a dragon and win took years of practice.

      Rowan nodded.

      “You’ve got some mad skills. You’ll need to teach the girls, but I don’t know where we’re going to find more of those swords.”

      “There were more in the cave where I got these. Surely some of the royal dragons have a few floating around?” Rowan asked.

      “Nope we eliminated them all. Val, do you have any in Hawaii?” Those swords were hated by all dragons. Anytime one was found, they destroyed it without hesitation.

      “No, we threw them all in the volcano,” said Val.

      “Skye?”

      “No, we don’t keep hordes. We might have to sneak into Helios’s cave.”

      Sid sat back. “If we all go, we can take him. We might even be able to bring along a few other royals for reinforcements. We know the canyon dragons are spread thin since they are in the woodlands.”

      “That means we’ll have to leave right away,” Skye said, her face tight.

      “Yeah, probably tonight,” said Sid. They had to get a move on. Things were happening too fast, and if they didn’t start taking some action, the war would be over, and they would lose.

      Val leaned forward with a smirk on his face. “So we know that Aspen and Hazel are queens, but what do we call Rowan?”

      “No clue. But if you call me a queen, I’ll cut off your head.” Rowan glowered at them. Sid would probably have done the same. Rowan was growing quite the strong backbone. It was a little bizarre to see in him.

      “But you can’t be a king. You serve a different purpose,” Skye said, her brow furrowed.

      Rowan threw his hands up in the air. “Do I have to have a title? Can’t I just be Skye’s boyfriend?”

      “But you two have been bonded. You’re not just her boyfriend. Plus, you need a title. We’re the face of the dragon war. We’ll need to lead them,” said Sid.

      “Prince? Consort?” Aspen suggested.

      “Well, duh,” said Runa, drawing everyone’s eyes to her. She puffed out her chest and smirked.

      “Duh what?” Aspen asked.

      “What does Skye’s sealing say?”

      “Oh, yeah. Has anyone even looked at that yet?” Aspen asked. Sid was quite surprised no one else had said anything. His sealing had Aspen’s name and called her his queen. Aspen’s specifically called him king. Runa would never let them forget she’s the one who figured this out.

      Skye shook her head. “No, we’ve been too busy worrying about other things.”

      Aspen crossed her arms and grinned. “Well, whatever your sealing says, that’s what we call Rowan.”

      Skye peeled her socks off and studied her marking. Her face paled.

      “What does it say?” Rowan asked.

      “Nothing,” she said. “It doesn’t say anything but your name.” She stood and started clearing away plates. Her hands shook as she took the plate in front of Sid.

      “Literally nothing? Come on, Skye, be real. What does it say?”

      She shook her head vigorously. “No. I’m not telling you.” She took a few plates to the sink.

      “Seriously, unless it says princess, it can’t be that bad,” Rowan called after her. Sid thought Rowan was being altogether too callous about this. Obviously it had something that bothered her. Not to mention that Rowan managed to say princess. It seemed that unless they were directly talking about the prophecy, they could manage it.

      She came to the table and put her hand on his shoulder. “Yes, it can. Please don’t make me tell you.”

      “Skye, come on. Tell us what it says.”

      Rowan pulled her down into the chair next to him, tugged at her leg, and placed her foot in his lap. She struggled, but he managed to see what it said. His face went as pale as hers.

      They both looked at each other.

      “What’s wrong? What does it say?” Aspen asked.

      Rowan swallowed. “It says, Rowan, my love, my knight.”

      The entire room went silent. Sid had assumed the knight would be an unknown figure, but now they knew Rowan would kill the princess. Whoever she was.
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      Sid got up at three A.M. He wanted to leave earlier, but they all needed their sleep if they were going to be productive at all. Things were progressing far faster than he’d imagined.

      The prophecy made it seem like it would be years before this was all over, but Candide was gathering her forces now if Alaska was any indication. Sid had watched the news while he was trying to fall asleep, and the arctic dragons went on a rampage this past week. People were dying. So far, the government hadn’t realized that the dragons were behind the attacks, but it was only a matter of time.

      He flicked on Skye and Rowan’s light.

      “Seriously, go back to bed,” Skye called out. She never liked being woken up.

      “Nope, let’s go. Val and Hazel are already up and dressed. You two didn’t set your alarm. Come on. We need to get to the canyons before it gets light.”

      Val and Hazel were super low key. They never complained and usually did as they were told. Sid knew Val would be invaluable in the fight to come. He was loyal to a fault. He and Hazel were deeply in love and committed to the mission. Sid wasn’t sure how he would’ve reacted if he were Val. At least Sid knew beforehand that he could be king. For Val it was a complete shock. Skye as well, but Skye was familiar with the royal dragons, and she’d been by his side when he’d done a lot of his training as king. But Val. He was taking it like a champ, and he could fight like no other. He saved Sid’s life when he killed Theo.

      They met outside. Skye and Rowan were the last to join, rubbing their eyes. Rowan had his swords strapped to his back. The title of knight should’ve been obvious. The bigger question now was who the princess was. The girls thought that it would be one of their children, and Sid supposed that was possible, but not likely. He figured it would be someone who was a great, great grandchild of one of the previous kings or something.

      The dragons changed form, and Aspen scrambled up on his back.

      The flight down to the canyons was only a couple of hours, and they landed on an outcropping of rock and changed into humans so they could converse more easily.

      “I should go in first by myself to see if they are there. They won’t sense me.” Skye crossed her arms and glared at them. She was one of the kings now. He had no intention of making her feel like she was less than a full contributor because she was female. But he didn’t agree with her. Allowing anyone to go in alone would be a mistake.

      “Probably not a good idea. You can shield us all, right?” Sid asked.

      Skye sighed. “Actually you can shield yourselves. Remember, you have the gifts now.”

      Aspen lit up. “We get to learn how to use another one. Not to mention that we can all read minds. If anyone is in there, we can hear what’s on their minds.” She was altogether way too excited about this.

      Skye showed them how to use the gift, and within a few minutes, they’d all successfully shielded their minds.

      “Okay, let’s go.” Sid changed into his dragon form and flew into the cave with Aspen on his back. The others followed. As soon as they landed on the cliff, they changed into humans. Dragons would make too much noise.

      It was quiet, which was normal when caves were empty, but he should hear someone rustling around or something. Maybe they got lucky, and no one was there. That would make it easy to sneak in, grab the swords, and get out. If Helios showed up, they’d have to kill him, which Sid wasn’t looking forward to, but this was war, and he expected he’d have to do worse before this was over.

      They crept into a large cavern and found it empty.

      I don’t think anyone is home, Aspen said.

      I think you’re right, Sid replied.

      He motioned for Rowan and Skye to lead the way, and Sid turned to make sure everyone was following. Rowan let out a howl. Sid spun just in time to see Rowan pull out both of his swords, but the orange dragons instantly surrounded them. A large white dragon blocked their way out of the cave. Dammit. This was a trap. At least it wasn’t Candide. This dragon probably had magic as well, but it wouldn’t be as strong as hers.

      Sid, don’t turn into a dragon, Hazel said, which surprised him because Hazel usually didn’t address him directly.

      Why not?

      I heard the white dragon say, “If only they were dragons, then I could use my magic.” His name is Yukio. Do you know him?

      No, I do not. Please warn Skye and Val as well. Sid would have broadcast the thought, but then the rest of the dragons in the room would hear him. He couldn’t have that.

      Sid spoke to Rowan’s mind. We can’t change form. Hazel overheard the white dragon’s magic only works on dragons. I want to help you fight. When I say now, will you give me one of your swords?

      Rowan nodded.

      Sid continued but only to Val. Get the girls somewhere safe.

      No, I need to fight.

      There are no more swords. You’ll just be in the way.

      Val glared at him and then pulled both Aspen and Hazel into a small cave hidden behind a rock.

      Where’s Skye? Sid asked.

      Rowan spun in circles, his eyes wide. No idea. We have to find her.

      Sid’s heart raced. He wasn’t sure if they were going to get out of there. Especially if they couldn’t turn into dragons. No. We need to fight. If she’s disappeared, then she’s doing something to help. Trust me.

      Rowan gave a small nod. Sid looked around at the dragons. No one had said anything. It was as if they were waiting for him to do something. Okay, now.

      Rowan thrust a sword into Sid’s hand and took off for the closest canyon dragon. Before the rest of the dragons realized what was happening, Rowan had already beheaded one of them. Sid sliced off the head of another.

      The remaining three canyon dragons took flight. The cavern was small, and one dropped low enough that Sid got a good swing in, slicing the underside of the dragon. Warm blood drenched his arm, a coppery scent filling the air. Sid dodged out of the way and turned back. Two dragons were bearing down on Rowan.

      Rowan held his sword up, but there was no way he’d be able to fight both of them at once. Rowan stared up at the higher dragon and then focused on the one in front of him. Sid rushed to his side. This could be a suicide mission, but he couldn’t let Rowan go down without a fight. The dragon rushed at them, teeth bared. Sid swung and plunged his sword into the dragon’s neck as he saw Rowan’s sword come out of the top the dragon’s head.

      “You okay?” Sid asked. Rowan must’ve gone right inside the dragon’s mouth. The last dragon hovered above them. Sid finally felt that they might have a chance. Only one dragon left. Though the absence of Yukio made him nervous. He obviously had magic and was unpredictable.

      “No. My arm is all sliced up, but let’s keep going.”

      Sid was shocked that Rowan could even talk at this moment.

      “Go hide with the girls. I can take care of this.”

      “Like hell I will.”

      A squelching sound came from behind him, and Rowan rushed to him. Rowan’s right arm was hanging limply at his side. His left hand held a sword dripping with blood. The stench was overwhelming.

      The orange dragon swooped down with his jaws wide open. Sid smelled the sulfur and knew what was about to happen. He could withstand the fire as a dragon, but as a human he’d be turned to ash.

      “Hide behind me!” He jerked Rowan behind him and changed just in time, feeling the flames wash over him.

      Sid took to the air, but the space was cramped. He turned around and saw the orange dragon heading straight for Rowan. Skye appeared in her human form with her legs wrapped around the dragon’s neck. Sid had no idea where she came from. She stabbed two swords into its eyes. The dragon flung Skye off his back, and Sid caught her before she smashed into the ground. The dragon flailed, flapping his wings. He rose for a second and then plummeted. As the dragon neared the ground, Rowan cut off its head.
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