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        The holidays only come once a year, but this crazy couple plans to make it last forever.

      

        

      
        Take one dragon racing around the North Pole…

        Add a reindeer who refuses to be tamed…

        Mix in the outrageous antics of an elf who hates the snow …

        And you’ve got a holiday tale of thrills, chills, and more than a little snow-melting fun.

         

        Put on your feety pajamas, grab a cup of hot cocoa, and gather around the fire while our dashing hero and trusty cohorts race to save the holidays and in the process, find a happily ever after they didn’t know they were looking for, all neatly wrapped in shiny paper with a bright red bow.

      

        

      
        After all, not even Fate stays home for the holidays.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Index Of The Original Language Of The Dragon Kin

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        And here’s a sneak peek of what’s next!

      

      
        The Story that Started the Whole Dragon Guard Series

      

    

    
      
        About Julia

      

      
        Also by Julia Mills

      

      
        join the clan!

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            INDEX OF THE ORIGINAL LANGUAGE OF THE DRAGON KIN

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        DRAGON GOT RUN OVER BY A REINDEER

      

        

      
        Mo réinfhianna álainn……….My lovely reindeer

        Oileán Iathghlas na hÉireann……….Emerald Isles

        An stór mo chroí……….The treasure of my heart

        Nollaig Shona……….Merry Christmas

        Tá tú mo ghrá eternal………. You are my eternal love

        Ta’ mo chroi istigh ionat………. My Heart is Within You

        Mo ghrá……….My love

        Mo chroí……….My heart
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      “How is it?”

      “Did you really just ask me that?” Nowell ground out, sure his toes were frozen solid, his fingers were gonna fall off, and his dragon had gone into a long, warm hibernation. “The snow is over my knees and the wind colder than a squirrel’s nuts in January.”

      At six-foot-ten, the Guardsman had never experienced anything his long legs couldn’t carry him over. Going through the millions of mounds of snow in what everyone he knew called the Frozen North gave him a whole new appreciation for people shorter than himself while simultaneously pissing him right off. Then there was his brother…

      Laughing out loud, Chance, Nowell’s obnoxious twin - older by all of eleven minutes - sputtered, “And not the ones he keeps in his tree, ba-da-chaaa.”

      “Ha-ha-ha,” Nowell grumped, wishing he could shut his brother out of his mind once and for all. A hundred and eleven years of togetherness was more than enough. “And thanks for the drum kick at the end there, jerk. It really made the joke…not.”

      “Well, I try,” Chance snickered.

      “Yeah, well try somewhere else.”

      “If you didn’t want to go, then why did you accept the mission?”

      Taking a deep breath and trying not to scream at his twin, Nowell scoffed, “Well, let me see…could it have been that I was asked by our Leader, Rian, himself?” He paused, letting his irritation flow freely through the unbreakable bond he shared with his brother. “Or, that the guy I’m looking for is a close personal friend of not only the mad dragon but also the frikkin’ son of a god.”

      Nowell sighed, thinking about how very shocked and extremely intimidated he’d been walking into Rian O’Reilly’s office to find one of the oldest of their kind, Maddox MacQueen, aka the mad dragon, and the one and only demi-god of their Clan, Kayne, whose last name was damned near unpronounceable, the son of Lugh, the Celtic God of the Sun. Then there was the fact that all of these men had been friends of the emerald gem dragon’s father and grandfather, daunting didn’t begin to cover it.

      Taking a seat when it was offered, Nowell could barely breathe, listening intently as three of the most renowned Guardsmen in history asked him for a favor. The words, “Absolutely, sirs,” was out of his mouth before he could think.

      “Seriously, Noe, you really need to get over the hero worship BS. Those guys have to have two wings to fly, just like you and me.” Never one to let anything go, Chance droned on, Look around. You’re at the goddess-forsaken North Pole because you’re a damned pushover and everybody knows it.”

      “Not really,” Nowell corrected, grinning beneath his ski mask. “I’m actually on Ellesmere Island, about five hundred miles from the North Pole.”

      “Wow, bro, you’re such a nerd…”

      “Well-studied.” Nowell amended.

      “No wonder they asked you to go on a wild dragon hunt...”

      “Trusted me with an important mission.” Nowell corrected.

      “Those guys knew you would do anything they asked, even freeze your bits off in the freakin’ frozen North...”

      “That I was THE one to handle the job.” Nowell grumbled new and inventive ways of kicking his twin’s ass flashing in his mind as Chance snorted, “Yeah, whatever. How’s the weather on Delusional Island?”

      “Better than Asshole Inlet, Jerk,” Nowell snarled, his anger getting the best of him as his dragon growled, smoke rising from his nostrils, both males’ rage growing with every breath. Focusing on his beast, one of the original Dragon Kings, Fionnbharr, the Guardsman assured, “You know better than I that he’ll never shut up.” Then added with a snicker, “Hell, he has your twin’s soul. I give you credit for dealing with all this crap for thousands and thousands of years. You’re a better male than I.”

      Smiling as his dragon nodded his huge head, a toothy grin forming across his huge snout, Nowell pushed on, ignoring the achy burn of every single muscle in his legs. Cold, tired and really, really over listening to his twin’s cocky criticism, he continued to follow the trail of fading dragon magic through one blasted snow drift after another thankful Chance had given up on bitching and was now relaying the details of the England versus Wales rugby game. Zoning out, looking at the snow glittering in the
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