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        What does a wizard want from the dragon king…

      

      

      

      And what do they both want from Myra? Questions she asks herself, repeatedly, while trapped in a vault. A circumstance that leaves her questioning all her life choices. Unfortunately, curiosity bit her again. Because both the dragon king and the wizard lied to her about this job.

      A job to steal a relic with nefarious powers.

      A job that Christopher doesn’t know about.

      Myra trusts the wizard and the king about as far as she can throw them, but she also desperately wants to know what they’re up to. And why Christopher’s father cut him out of this scheme. She also needs to know what the dragon king really wants from her, once and for all. Because her feelings for Christopher grow with every passing moment. Only one thing keeps getting in the way of exploring those feelings. The king.

      But before she can get her answers, she has to survive her current job.

      And she has to escape the impenetrable vault before time, and her air, runs out.
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      Myra contemplated all the mistakes that had led her to this moment, staring down the barrel of a gun held by a very angry wizard inside a sealed steel vault. Everything that had led her here. Not everything. Everyone. One someone. One mistake.

      One big, huge, fucking mistake.

      A mistake she’d have to deal with later because now she had to prevent a panicking wizard from shooting her. Which was going to be complicated by the fact that they were both sealed inside this vault, and at any moment, they’d be discovered by shapeshifters. Who would be equally as upset to find Myra and the wizard inside the vault as Myra and the wizard were to be in the vault. And since those shifters had a problem with the wizard, and the wizard had a gun—currently pointed at Myra—none of this was good.

      She didn’t even have a convenient roof to leap off of to save herself. So irritating.

      “You did this,” the wizard hissed. “You did this on purpose.”

      “Get sealed inside a vault? You think I arranged this? To what end?” She wanted to search the area around the door, see if there was anything she could tweak to get the door opened again. But she couldn’t move because gun in her face and angry wizard trapped with her.

      “So they’d catch me. This was all a ruse. You’re working with the shifters, aren’t you?”

      Not the ones he was referring to, but that was a technicality that could get her shot. “No. I am not working with these shifters.” Absolutely true fact. “I would very much like to not get caught inside this vault by them. Or anyone for that matter. But I can’t figure a way out of this while you’re pointing a gun at my face.”

      “How can you get us out? We are locked inside an impenetrable vault.”

      “Yes. I am aware. But impenetrable is… Maybe not the right word here. Let’s just call impenetrable a suggestion.” At least to her. She had managed to break into some of the most impenetrable places in the city and its surroundings. That’s what she did.

      Also one of the things that had led to this mess. She’d never regretted that bet to break into the dragon king’s hoard more than she did in this moment.

      “What does that mean?” the wizard snapped. “A suggestion? No one can get out. We’re trapped. If they find us, we’re dead. If they don’t find us, we’ll suffocate. We’re dead, one way or the other. If I shoot you, I can blame you. Someone might hear the sound and come get me out. And at the very least, I’ll have more oxygen while I hope someone gets me out.”

      “But you’ll be stuck in a tight space with a dead body. Not fun. Trust me. And anyway, if you shoot me, you have no hope of getting out of here without getting caught. I’m good at getting out without getting caught.”

      “You’re caught now. I’d say you suck at it.”

      “I’m not the one who tripped the backup alarm that sealed the door shut.” Though, she should have been watching this asshole closer to make sure he didn’t trip that alarm.

      She still wasn’t entirely sure what had happened, how it had happened. She’d had her back to him for all of forty seconds. Next thing she knew they were both staring at the vault door as it slammed shut. And honestly, she’d had no idea a door that big and thick could swing shut that fast. It had taken a hefty heave to get it open once she’d unlocked it. Taken her and the wizard to move the huge round door to one side.

      The instant the wizard—his name was Glen. A wizard named Glen. Instead of Astrid or Angelino or something. That felt strange to her—the instant Glen had triggered the backup sensors, Myra had taken one step toward the door, thinking she had time to keep it from sealing. Or at the very least, slip out before the three foot thick ode to engineering closed. She’d have been able to get it to open again from the outside. Maybe a little trickier. It was designed to seal in thieves until the authorities arrived. But she could do it. Wouldn’t have been the first time either.

      But then the door swung shut too fast for her to get out. So fast, if she’d tried, she’d have been flattened. Squashed dead between the door and the steel frame. Not an end she was excited about.

      She didn’t particularly want to be shot either.

      “Listen,” she said with as much patience as she could muster. “I need to examine the door. I might be able to tweak something. But I can’t even attempt that while you’re pointing a gun at me. So we need a little truce.” She shrugged. “Think of it this way. You can always shoot me later.”

      That thought obviously mollified him because, though he narrowed his already narrow dark eyes at her, he did lower the gun. Without the gun raised, Glen was a much less intimidating man. Wizards could be that way. Almost innocuous. Very ordinary and human looking. You couldn’t just look at someone and assume they were a wizard—wizard was a gender-neutral term despite some people’s insistence a wizard had to be a man. She’d met wizards who were women, who were nonbinary, who were transgendered, who were gender fluid. Gender had nothing to do with wizard magic. The term wizard applied to the type of magic someone wielded.

      For example, she would never be referred to as a wizard because she didn’t wield wizard magic. She had a different kind of magic. The kind that made breaking-and-entering a very successful career choice.

      Glen, on the other hand, had a pretty decent amount of specifically wizard magic inside that wiry body. But it wasn’t obvious.

      He was taller than her, which wasn’t hard, but not a giant. He was razor thin, even a little emaciated in his face, with sharp cheekbones and a narrow nose on which perched small, round, purely decorative glasses. In the right circumstances, he could have graced catwalks because he had that sort of haunted, interesting quality to his face. Not handsome. His eyes were too close together and his jaw too pronounced for handsome. But interesting enough she could see some designers wanting to drape him in their clothing.

      He’d tied his long blond hair back into a low tail. And he’d dressed in black trousers and turtleneck for their heist, which was both a bit clichéd but also practical. She was wearing all black, too.

      Not that the dark colors were going to save them inside a vault lit up so brightly she’d had to blink a few times when walking through the door.

      While the interior of the vault was shockingly scentless, so without scent as to be noticeable even to her when she’d stepped inside, the stench of Glen’s stress sweat was starting to permeate the air. That level of panic wasn’t good for either of them. But at least he
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