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        New relationship, new heist, new disaster waiting to happen…

      

      

      

      Dangling from the side of a building in Manhattan, late at night, with glass cutters at the ready, Myra confronts the start contrast between her old life as a solitary cat burglar and her new life…as the girlfriend of a dragon shifter prince. A dragon shifter prince with a soft spot for damsels in distress and a habit of finding Myra even when she doesn’t want to be found.

      What’s a magical thief to do? Falling hard for Christopher did more than throw Myra into the world of the dragon shifters. Navigating a relationship with someone who cares whether you live or die proves a lot more complicated than she expected. She adores Christopher. But she finds this new life an adjustment.

      So when he presents her with a new potential job, she hesitates. Until she learns it involves rescuing a damsel in distress. Christopher’s Achille’s heel. How can she refuse to help him with that? Discovering the job requires all her skills, help from some new people, and the lurking menace of an old rival, guarantees Myra accepts this quest.

      Because if they can’t steal back the stolen treasure, the dragon king will lay waste to the city she loves. And everyone in it.

      Don’t miss this exciting return to the romantic urban fantasy DRAGON THIEF series! The start of a new season of adventures, heists, and danger for Myra and Christopher. Only this time, they’re not alone.
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        For my beloved family, and my heroes in training,

        Who will come to the aid of a damsel in distress too.
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      Myra was braced against the side of the glass-covered high rise, just after two in the morning, in downtown Manhattan two blocks from Wall St. when he found her. And not for nothing, but the fact that she was hanging by a rope, securely attached to a jump harness, and he wasn’t, and didn’t even need one because of the wings, was something that would probably always both amuse and annoy her.

      “I’m in the middle of something,” she said, as a cold spring breeze cooled her cheeks. It was a little embarrassing how easy it was for Christopher to find her. And while she was on a job, no less. She shouldn’t be surprised. He’d been able to find her, even when she was on a job, since they’d met. But it was still embarrassing.

      His massive wings beat the air gently, keeping him level with her. His expression was just shy of a smirk, which was good because she wasn’t opposed to removing any smirks from his face by hitting him where it hurt.

      The son of a dragon shifter king, Christopher—not Chris or he got grumpy—had one huge soft spot. Damsels in distress. Couldn’t resist them. He considered it a real flaw in his character. Myra did not. In fact, it was one of the things she adored about him. But she was shameless about using his soft spot against him when she was embarrassed.

      Which she was now.

      She was an excellent thief and it dinged her pride that he was always able to sniff her out so easily. She must be losing some of her edge. Or maybe she’d allowed Christopher too close. Either way, it was a real pain in the ass that he could find her, no matter what, even when she’d gone out of her way to be unfindable.

      “I have a job for you,” Christopher said. “One you’re going to want to take.”

      “I’m on a job,” she pointed out, gesturing at the building and the tinted glass window she was currently braced against, her glass cutting tool halfway through the circular cut that would get her inside.

      “They removed the bonds this morning,” he said. “They aren’t in there anymore.”

      She narrowed her eyes, glanced at the half-cut circle, then back at him as his wing beat swayed him a little closer to her. “How do you know that when I don’t?”

      And how had he known about the job she’d given herself?

      Since they’d gotten more involved, she’d started to realize that just doing her own thing was a lot harder now than it had been a few months ago. There was someone there now, someone who cared where she was and what she was doing and if she died. And while that was nice on the one hand, it was also a little stifling on the other for someone who’d been on her own for a very long time now.

      He wasn’t trying to stifle her, she knew he wasn’t. But she’d started to feel a little…locked in. Like she had to report her whereabouts to him, and run her jobs by him. That was her own issue. He really wasn’t the one holding her back. But she’d started to plan jobs she didn’t discuss with him, just to prove to herself that she was still a free agent. Their relationship hadn’t, in fact, locked her up.

      The problem was he could still find her, and he still somehow always knew what she was doing. She wondered if he even realized that was starting to bother her.

      “Do you want the job or not?” he asked, his tone a bit clipped.

      Maybe he did know she was bothered. “Is it for your father?”

      The last few times she’d worked for the dragon king, she’d gotten…well, not burned exactly. Because in the world of dragon shifters, getting “burned” meant something more than just not getting paid what she was owed. And actually, the dragon king had paid her what he owed her on those jobs. She’d just nearly gotten her killed. More than once. And worse even than nearly getting killed, the dragon king—and too many others—had starting to think of her as “his” thief. She was no one’s thief. Not even Christopher’s.

      So she’d made it crystal clear, to everyone, that she had no intention of working for the dragon king ever again. Christopher had been onboard with that decision. His father was less gracious about it but had, outwardly, agreed.

      “Something else,” Christopher assured, his tone softening, his luminous blue-eyed gaze darting away from her before he looked at her again.

      She tilted her head, gave him a narrow-eyed look. “Damsel in distress?”

      He glanced away again, but even in the dark, with only the ambient city light to illuminate his face, she could clearly see the color staining his otherwise pale cheeks. Myra didn’t try to hide her smug smile.

      Christopher wasn’t what someone might technically call handsome, but he was striking. Huge—and if his soft spot was damsels in distress, hers was tall men—and lean, with a lot of interesting angles in his broad features. Perpetually messy dark hair. Blue eyes. That still unexplained scar on his jaw under his beard scruff. The little scar on his forehead. Currently dressed in what she thought of as his flight uniform—barefoot, jeans, and no shirt so he could do the partial shift that gave him wings while he maintained most of the rest of his human form.

      She liked the word compelling for him. That was the best way to describe him. Compelling. But the fact that he fit so precisely into a category she was weak for, unfortunately, tipped the balance between them more
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