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      Isa paced back and forth in her room while she waited for Liam. She had no idea how this would go. She didn’t even really want him here. Well, actually she did. But that was part of the problem, wasn’t it? She shouldn’t want him there at all.

      If Liam tried to hurt her, she wouldn’t be able to protect herself. But Missy told her she needed him, so she’d figure this out.

      The door creaked open, and she froze. Missy slipped through the door, and Liam followed. She loved the way his hair fell into his face and how he pushed it away, revealing his beautiful features. Even after all this time, her heart skipped a beat when she caught sight of him. His lips split into a smile. She desperately wanted to melt into his arms. All of her anxieties and fears would disappear if she did, but she couldn’t risk being hurt again.

      So far, she’d avoided being in the same room with him alone, but she’d have to learn to work with him because Missy told her he was the only one she could trust. She really hoped Missy wasn’t deceiving her.

      She had to concentrate. She’d just learned who was controlling her people and why the rebels had turned against her. She needed Liam’s help, and she had to stop thinking with her hormones—which made her just want to kiss him and forget about everything else going on.

      “What’s up?” He gave Isa a smile she could never resist.

      She pointed at the couch for him to sit. “We need to talk.”

      He sank onto the couch, his gaze never leaving her body, and that made her feel all kinds of things she shouldn’t. She clenched her fists and dug her fingernails into her palms. Focus.

      Missy jumped into his lap, and Liam scratched her behind the ears. Isa thought about sitting across from him, but she’d do better standing. If she sat, he might try to touch her. She might forget everything she needed to tell him, and they’d spend the whole night making out.

      She didn’t know how to start this conversation, and Liam watched her walk back and forth. She met his eyes briefly, and he gave her one of his devastating smiles again. Her face flushed, and she dropped her eyes. Missy curled up and fell fast asleep. Isa supposed she could start there.

      “Missy talks,” she said.

      Liam stroked Missy’s ears. “I didn’t think she could talk to you.”

      “She never has before tonight. She had a lot to say.”

      “About?” He stared at her as if she was the most important person in the whole world. She had no idea how he managed to make her feel so desired. Her chest warmed.

      Liam would probably do anything she asked of him, yet she still felt betrayed by him. She pinched her nose. That was a problem she’d have to work out another night.

      She continued pacing.

      “Missy said there is a wizard in Buidseach who is controlling the guardians. Pierre was apparently under his spell, and he muted Missy from speaking with me. This wizard is doing all kinds of horrible things in my name, and there is nothing I can do to stop him. Missy told me that the wizard is controlling several other guardians as well.”

      Liam didn’t say anything for a long moment. “I told you all this. Well, I didn’t know it was a wizard, but I did tell you, and you didn’t believe me. What else did Missy tell you?” His voice was tentative like he wasn’t sure what to ask next.

      She clenched her jaw. “It doesn’t matter. I’m sorry I didn’t believe you.”

      “So, what changed? Why do you trust me now?” He rested his hands on the back of his head. It irked Isa that he didn’t seem the least bit affected by her or the situation.

      “Because Missy told me you were the only one in the castle who I could trust.”

      “And you trust Missy?” There was relief in his voice. Like he was glad she finally believed him.

      “Yes.” She couldn’t explain why. Maybe it was because, for the first time, everything made sense. All the pieces she’d been seeing finally fit together. And she had no reason not to trust Missy.

      “What about Grace?”

      “I’m pretty sure we can trust her. Missy hasn’t told me otherwise.”

      Liam let out a breath and smiled, locking his gaze with hers. Isa stared at him and tried to remember all of the reasons why she couldn’t give into the urge to love him.

      She very nearly sat next to him and told him she forgave him for everything.

      But she didn’t.

      Because she didn’t want to admit to him—or herself—that she had been wrong.
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      Liam wanted to wrap his arms around Isa and reassure her everything would be okay. But he couldn’t. Because she might try to kill him again. Besides, she wouldn’t stop pacing the room.

      She was talking to him, and that was progress. He lounged on the couch and tried to play it casual, and Missy snuggled in tighter on his lap. He was grateful to the fox for convincing Isa he was one of the good guys, but now he needed to find a way to wiggle his way back into her heart. Living in her presence but not being able to touch her had been unbearable.

      “So what do you want to do?” he asked, dropping his gaze. He had to stop staring at her. They had far bigger problems to deal with than his struggle to reclaim her love.

      She threw up her hands. “I don’t know. I can’t leave and fight the guy, or I’ll die. I don’t know who to trust to kill him. Plus, he’s a wizard, and I don’t know who he is. He could kill anyone I sent after him or bewitch them. I need your help.”

      He stood and grabbed her, stilling her constant movement. “Okay, I can do that. But it’s late, and we’ll think more clearly in the morning. This is a lot to process.”

      He dropped one of her hands since she hadn’t made any move to escape from him and stroked her pale cheek. He’d missed her.

      She just stared at him with wide, unblinking eyes. He wished he knew what she was thinking. But at this point, he didn’t want to think. He wanted to press his lips against her ruby red ones and lose himself in her.

      He untangled his other hand from hers and wrapped it around her waist, pulling her close. He inhaled the scent of her hair—jasmine and rose, a smell he’d forever associate with her.

      Her heart thudded next to his, and he didn’t dare move and ruin the moment. They stood there for several long seconds. This was where he belonged.

      Her hands came up to his chest, and she shoved with all her might. He stumbled backward.

      “I need your help and your protection, but I don’t need distractions.”

      Liam ran a hand through his hair. “Isa, we’re sealed. This is not a distraction. We’ll think better if we aren’t constantly trying to fight this.”

      She balled her fists up. “No. I refuse to let you hurt me again. We will fight against this wizard, and then we’ll discuss how to deal with your betrayal.”

      He clenched his jaw, tired of the whole day. He’d come back tomorrow and help her figure out a plan to defeat the wizard. “Fine. I’ll see you in the morning.”

      He turned to leave.

      “No,” she shrieked.

      “What?” he startled and slowly turned toward her. Her head whipped back and forth between him and the door, the worry clear on her face. She was giving him emotional whiplash.

      “You can’t leave me here alone.”

      “But you don’t want me in your bed,” he grumbled. “Drew can guard the door as well as anyone else.” He couldn’t stay here if she kept shoving him away.

      She motioned to the couch. “But what if he’s bewitched? I need you. Just sleep there.”

      He wouldn’t sleep well, but it was better than the alternative. And Liam wondered if there was a way for him to see if Drew was okay. He’d talk to Grace and ask if she had any insights.

      This fight wasn’t over. No way could he spend night after night this close to her and not touch her.

      But that was a problem for the morning. Tonight, he had to sleep.

      He grabbed a pillow from Isa’s bed and settled in for a long night.
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      Damon rushed forward and pressed his hands against Ruby’s neck to stop the flow of blood, but it was no use. She’d already lost too much. Skye let out a cry and collapsed next to him, draping herself over Ruby. Warm blood still flowed over his fingers.

      Something felt wrong about this. Ruby wasn’t supposed to be dead. No breath played on her lips, and the gushing blood was slowing. Why was her body now growing still under his fingers?

      Ruby was gone.

      Dead.

      His Ruby. The girl he wanted to spend the rest of his life with.

      Gone.

      Damon heard shuffling and rustling all around him, but he paid no attention to it. He couldn’t. His heart had just split in half, and he didn’t know what to do. Skye sobbed next to him, but he couldn’t even summon tears. He didn’t want to believe what he saw with his own eyes.

      Sid crouched in front of him. “We need to get that blood off your hands.”

      Damon was soaked in blood from his fingertips all the way to his elbows. He shook his head. He couldn’t speak, but he couldn’t leave her. He had to stay with her.

      Sid reached over and gripped his shoulder, pulling Damon away from her body. “Listen to me. Ruby is not going to die.”

      Her lifeless body told him otherwise.

      “She’s already dead.” His voice cracked, and any minute now, he would break down. How could he lose both Liam and Ruby so close together?

      “Aspen is getting one of the older mountain babies. They can revive the dead. Now, let’s wash your hands off so you can give her a hug when she comes to.” He put his arm around Damon gently.

      Thank goodness she would be okay. Damon stood.

      The mountain children could revive the dead. This was something he’d never heard of before, but right now he was putting his faith in those small dragons. If that wasn’t true, he might not be able to summon the strength to keep on living.

      He wanted to kill whoever did this to Ruby, but he had hope now. Skye was no longer at his side. She was drinking from a bottle of water and being comforted by Aspen. She must’ve been told the same thing.

      He stumbled away from the body. Sid poured water over his hands and handed him a towel. The water was ice cold, but Damon barely even noticed. He was fixed on the body six feet from him.

      He still didn’t know if he believed Sid. Blood was everywhere—thick in her hair, all over her face, and pooling beneath her neck. Her eyes were open and glassy. It didn’t look like her anymore.

      A small purple dragon fluttered down next to Ruby. Damon wanted to see this with his own eyes. He wouldn’t believe it otherwise. Plus, he was going to kiss her the second she woke. He was never letting her out of his sight again.

      “This is Maggie,” Aspen said. “She’s revived a lot of bugs and a rabbit.”

      Bugs and rabbits were nothing like a human, but he had to believe Maggie could do this.

      Maggie closed her eyes and placed her snout on Ruby’s forehead. The cut on Ruby’s neck sealed itself, the skin quickly rushing to meet its other side. Her face filled with color, and her chest rose and fell with breath.

      Damon rocked back on his heels.

      She was alive. He couldn’t believe it. This was a miracle beyond anything he’d ever witnessed before.

      Ruby gasped and blinked open her eyes. Skye pushed past Damon and knocked him out of the way. She gathered up Ruby in a tight hug.

      Ruby barely reacted, but she met his eyes for a moment. Damon couldn’t force his feet to move. He couldn’t believe this.

      Skye let her go but kept her hands on Ruby’s shoulders.

      “You are in massive trouble, young lady.”
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