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violent invasion attempts of the kingdom of Poromiel and their gryphon
riders.The weak don't survive here, especially not in the Riders Quadrant.
The dragons make sure of that.

"You're sending her to die!" a familiar voice thunders through the
general's thick wooden door, and I gasp. There's only one woman orr

the Continent foolish enough to raise her voice to the general, but she's

supposed to be on the border with the Eastern Wing. Mira.
There's a muffled response from the offrce, and I reach for the door

handle.

"She doesn't stand a chance," Mira shouts as I force the heavy door
open and the weight of my pack shifts forward, nearly taking me down. Sftlr.

The general curses from behind her desk, and I grab onto the back of
the crimson-upholstered couch to catch my balance.

"Damn it, Mom, she can't even handle her rucksack," Mira snaps,

rushing to my side.

"I'm fine!" My cheeks heat with mortiflcation, and I force myself
upright. She's been back for flve minutes and is already trying to save me.

Because you need saving, you fool.
I don't want this. I don't want any part of this Riders Quadrant shit.

It's not like I have a death wish. I would have been better off failing the

admission test to Basgiath and going straight to the army with the majority
of conscripts. But I canhandle my rucksack, and I willhandle myself.

"Oh, Violet." Worried brown eyes look down at me as strong hands

brace my shoulders.

"Hi, Mira." A smile tugs at the corners of my mouth. She might be
here to say her goodbyes, but I'm just glad to see my sister for the flrst
time in years.

Her eyes soften, and her flngers flex on my shoulders like she might
pull me into a hug, but she steps back and turns to stand at my side, facing
our mother. "You can't do this."

"It's already done." Mom shrugs, the lines of her fltted black uniform
rising and falling with the motion.

I scoff. So much for the hope of a reprieve. Not that I ever should have

expected, or even hoped for, an ounce of mercy from a woman who's been

made famous for her lack of it.
"Then undo it," Mira seethes. "She's spent her whole life training to

become a scribe. She wasn't raised to be a rider." Mom blints a

"Well, she certainly isn't you, is she, Lieutenant Sorrengail?" Mom -You're the daugh
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Conscription Da1,. I let you finish your tutoring, but like I tolci you last spring,

I will not watch one of my children enter the Scribe Quadrant,Violet."
"Because scribes are so far beneath riders?" I grumble, knowing

perfectly well that riders are the top of the sociai and military hierarchy.

It helps that their bonded dragons roast people for fun.

"Yes!" Her customary composure slips.'And if you dare walk into
the tunnel toward the Scribe Quadrant today, I will rip you out by tirat
ridiculous braid and put you on the parapet myself."

My stomach turns over.

"Dad wouldn't want this!" Mira argues, color flushing up her neck.

"I loved your father. but he's dead," Mom says, as if giving the weather

report. "I doubt he wants much these days."

I suck in a breath but keep my mouth shut. Arguing will get me

nowhere. She's never listened to a damned thing I've had to say before,

and today is no different"
"Sending Violet into the Riders Quadrant is tantamount to a death

sentence." Guess Mira isn't done arguing. Mira's never done arguing with
Mom, and the frustrating thing about it is that N{om has always respected

her for it. Double standard for the win. "She's not strong enough, Mom!

She's already broken her arm this year, she sprains some joint every other

week, and she's not tall enough to mount any dragon big enough to keep

her alive in a battle."
"Seriously, Mira?" Vr'hat. The. Hell. My flngernails bite into my palms

as I curl my hands into fi.sts. Knowing my chances of survival are minimal
is one thing. Having my sister throw my inadequacies in my face is another.

"Are you calling me weak?"

"No." Mira squeezes my hand. "Just...fragile."

"That's not any better." Dragons don't bond fragile women. They
incinerate them.

"So she's small." Mom scans me up and dorvn, taking in the generous

fit of the cream belted tunic and pants I selected this morning for my

potential execution.

I snort.'Are we just listing my faults now?"
"I never said it was a fault." Mom turns to my sister. "Mira,Violet deals

with more pain before lunch than you do in an entire week. If any of my

children is capable of surviving the Riders Quadrant, it's her."

My eyebrows rise. That sounded an alvful iot like a compliment. but
rvith NIom, l'm never quite sure.

"How many rider candidi
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Threshing, candidate. Though you'll be a cadet by sunset, I suppose."

Or dead.

Neither oi us says it.

"Good luck, Candidate Sorrengail." She moves back behind her desk,

effectively dismissing me.

"Thank vou, General." I heft my pack onto my shoulders and walk out
of her offlce. A guard closes the door behind rne.

"She's batshit crazy," Mira says from the center of the hallway, right
between where two guards are positioned.

"They'll tell her you said that."
"Like they dorit already know'," she grinds out through clenched teeth.

"Let's go. We only have an hour before all candidates have to report, and

I saw thousands waiting outside the gates when I flew over." She starts

walking, leading me down the stone staircase and through the hallways

to my room.

Well.. .it was my room.

In the thirty minutes I've been gone, all my personal items have been

packed into crates that now sit stacked in the corner. My stomach sinks to
the hardwood floor. She had my entire life boxed.

"She's fucking efficient, I'11 give you that," Mira mutters before turning
my way, her gaze passing over me in open assessment. "I was hoping I'd be

able to talk her out of it. You were never meant for the Riders Quadrant."
"So you've mentioned." I lift an eyebrow at her. "Repeatedly."
"Sorry." She winces, dropping to the ground and emptying her pack.

"What are you doing?"
"What Brennan did for ure," she says softly, and grief lodges in my

throat. "Can you use a sword?"
I shake my head. "Too heavy. I'm pretty quick with daggers, though."

Really damned quick. Lightning quick. What I lack in strength,I make up

for in speed.

"I figured. Good. Now, drop your pack and take off those horrible
boots." She sorts through the items she's brought, handing me new boots

and a black uniform. "Put these on."
"What's wrong with my pack'/" I ask but drop my rucksack anyway. She

immediately opens it. ripping out everything I'd carefully packed. "Mira!
That took me ali night!"

"You're carrying way too much, and your boots are a death trap. You'll
slip right off the parapet with those smooth soles. I had a set of rubber-

RE]

bottomed rider boots made
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