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        How to outsmart a thief who knows all the same tricks…

      

      

      

      From beloved author Kat Simons comes the highly anticipated final episode of Season Two in the Dragon Thief series, where magical thief Myra and her dragon shifter prince Christopher find themselves up against the clock in a race to stop a war.

      When an old nemesis pokes his head out of his pub to sell treasure removed from the dragon king’s hoard, Myra and Christopher once again find themselves embroiled in a scheme to steal back stolen goods. That the thief used Myra to find a way into the hoard leaves a bad taste in Myra’s mouth. Making her only too happy to destroy her old acquaintance’s plans.

      Especially since the stolen treasure holds dangerous magic, so terrible, it could trigger a dragon war. War among dragon shifters endangers everyone in New York and beyond.

      But to stop a conflict and retrieve the treasure, Myra, Christopher, and the team have to out thief a thief with the same magic as Myra. All before time runs out.

      Dive into the exciting series finale to Season Two of the Dragon Thief series, where Kat Simons blends unique world building, mystery, romance, and magic into a story impossible to put down, with characters readers won’t want to miss.
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        For all those fighting fiercely for the vulnerable,

        Embrace that inner dragon.

      

      

      

      
        
        And for my hero and heroes in training,

        You’re the magic in my life.
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      Myra sat against the wall of the lower Manhattan nightclub, squinting against the strobe lights swirling over the dance floor, her scent disguised by a small spell that worked great around most shifters. Useless against humans, because humans had a very weak sense of smell, but great for hiding herself from shifters. And since she was sitting in a nightclub surrounded by shifters, the spell was handy. Over the pervasive smell of beer and liquor, and the cacophony of perfumes and colognes, she wasn’t sure even the most acute shifter would be able to scent her in the crowd. But it was better to be safe.

      She wasn’t the only human in the club, though. Mundane people were scattered everywhere. Some of them knew where they were, what kind of club this was. That was the entire reason those people were here. Not everyone seemed to be aware, though, and that was interesting. Usually, ordinary humans went into places like this because there were shifters everywhere. They liked the alure and “danger” of rubbing shoulders with beings who weren’t human.

      And of course, there was always the possibility of meeting one of the dragon shifters.

      Myra would bet that was the real lure for most humans. There was a fascination with dragon shifters. More than any of the others that had come out to the world after the dragons revealed themselves. Humans were low level obsessed with the dragons. What they did, how they lived, where they partied…

      There were only three dragon shifters here tonight. And two of them were with Myra. Though sitting in different parts of the nightclub. They weren’t supposed to be here together. Were all supposed to be keeping a low profile. Not drawing attention.

      “Supposed to be” the operative phrase.

      Jeffry was doing a great job hunched at a table, looking mean and unapproachable, and not particularly obvious, even with his shaved head covered in tattoos and the slight swirl of reflective yellow light in his eyes when the white light strobes passed over him. He blended in with the other people in the club in his leather pants and button down silk shirt—clothes that, to her anyway, made him seem more obvious because he never wore anything like that. But the attire was a perfect fit for the club. He melded into the crowd like just another party-goer, and while passersby might realize he was a shifter—even with the head tattoos—they didn’t seem to clock him as a dragon.

      Christopher on the other hand…

      Myra sighed.

      She knew it would be impossible for him to go unnoticed in the crowd. He never managed to go anywhere without drawing attention. And honestly, at seven foot tall, even if he hadn’t been a dragon shifter, people would notice him. Hard not to notice a man that height and size. But in New York City, there were a lot of very tall people, including pro basketball players, so it was never just his height that attracted lingering attention.

      There was just something about Christopher that screamed “dragon” to everyone who spotted him.

      No one knew he was the son of the dragon king on sight. There were no pictures of the royal family allowed out in public. Entire newspapers and magazines had been shut down by the power and money of the king for violating that rule. It was one of the few rules the king had instituted when it came to reporting on dragon shifters, and it was one he took very seriously. No pictures. Anywhere. Not even online. Of the royal family.

      So no one recognized Christopher as the king’s son. They could just tell he was a dragon.

      Over the pounding music, even shouted conversations were impossible for her to overhear. People had to pause right next to her and really be shouting for her to even get a hint of what they were saying. She could sort of read lips if pressed, but that wasn’t one of her primary skills. And with the strobes, reading lips would have been nearly impossible anyway. So she wasn’t picking up any of the conversation about Christopher. But the suspicion and interest were so obvious it was painful.

      Small groups of people passed Christopher where he stood at the bar and gawked. Some stopped a few feet away to stare. Heads bent together to whisper. A few people standing near him at the bar watched him warily. People on stools at the bar watched Christopher in the mirror behind the liquor bottles behind the counter. Others just stared openly at him.

      A young man started toward him, as if intending to speak to him, Christopher’s gaze skimmed over him, and the young man made an about-face and scurried back to his group at the opposite side of the bar. Probably enough space to make a human feel safe. The bar was very long and took up one whole wall of the club. But given how fast Christopher—or any shifter really—could move, safety in distance was an illusion.

      For all the attention he drew, all the stares and obvious conversation, Christopher himself seemed oblivious. He let his gaze skim over the crowd, a bottle of beer dangling from one of his hands, half forgotten. He was dressed in dark black slacks and a black button down shirt, no flashy colors or fabrics. His eyes were their ordinary blue, without the hints of purple or yellow light that sometimes reflected there. His dark hair was shaggy and looked windblown. He was even wearing shoes, which he hated, but she’d reminded him that he’d hate sticky, beer-soaked floors worse than shoes, and he’d acquiesced with a pair of black loafers. He wasn’t glaring or looking unapproachable the way Jeffry was. Christopher was just standing there, his gaze skimming the crowd, his expression vaguely interested but also a little bored.

      Not screaming “look at me.”

      He wasn’t even particularly handsome. Well, she thought he was gorgeous, of course, but objectively, his face was more what you might call interesting. There were lines and angles and planes that gave him character.

      And maybe that was why he drew attention everywhere. He just looked interesting. Like someone who’s life you might want to dig into, to learn more about.

      Or maybe that was just her because she was head over heels in love with him.

      His gaze skimmed past her in the crowd, and his lips lifted in a very faint smile before he moved on. She smiled back. She knew he couldn’t scent her across the large dance floor. But he seemed so aware of where she was at all times. It used to be a little upsetting. That he could always find her, no matter where she was. Now…

      It was comforting.

      That faint smile of his made one of the women passing and whispering with her friends shiver and take a step toward him before her friends pulled her away, though the woman continued to stare at him as she was dragged into the crowd.

      Same, Myra thought at the dumbstruck woman, unable to look away from Christopher for a beat, too. Same.

      Fortunately for their plan, Christopher drawing attention didn’t screw things up. There were plenty of other ways things could go wrong tonight, but Christopher drawing attention as he stood alone at the bar
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