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from how the officer was driving—frightening as it was—to 

other, only slightly less pressing matters.

Camden sat there, clutching his seat, trying to make 

sense of what had just happened with Mrs. Seffino (in a way 

that didn’t mean she was a Maradian agent), and of what two 

Abruzzian guards could want with them, too, half convinced 

that Aiva had already changed her mind and sent these two 

women to bring them back. And between that and the very 

real fear for his life, well, it was just a bit too much, I’m afraid. 

And Camden was beginning to go a bit numb.

 Ivy, meanwhile, entirely unconvinced by the uniforms 

and certain that, somehow, they’d been kidnapped—almost 

certainly by Nashiv’s agents, and only hours after they’d be-

gun—had rather different concerns. Like where they were 

driving, and for what—and how in the world she and Cam-

den were going to get away before it was too late.

One glance at Camden’s face—which had gone a bit ash-

en, now, and a rather unfortunate shade of green—told Ivy 

that, for the moment at least, she was on her own.

And with the jeep moving as fast as it was, she assumed 

escape wasn’t exactly an option—yet. And at the moment, it 

would only leave them stranded in the middle of nowhere, 

anyway. And so she decided to turn her efforts to information 

gathering, instead, until some other opportunity arose.

“Where are you taking us?” she demanded, at last.

And then, without any warning at all, the ground dropped 

out from under them. The car went careening over a sudden 

W hoever she was, one thing 

was certain—the first officer 

was a bit crazy behind the wheel. 

She tore off through the forest, 

weaving wildly through the 

trees, bouncing over roots and 

rocks and coming so close to 

the tree trunks whipping by 

that, at first, Camden and 

Ivy could think of nothing 

but the impending crash 

and quick end to their ad-

venture they were certain 

would come at any moment.

But after a few minutes, and many more 

such near misses, they managed to tear their attention away 
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