DRAGON(e) BABY GONE by Robert Gainey
EXCERPT

I have arrived!” Rubin intoned, loud and solemn as he strode into my office. He was every inch a
wizard, so long as those inches were from the neck up. A long white beard met with long white hair,
both flowing down over his chest and shoulders. White eyebrows heavy enough to act as speed bumps
shaded his gray eyes, and the entire magnificently magical appearance was thrown off by the fact that
he wore a tweed jacket, khakis, and loafers. He looked like a homeless man applying for a job in a suit
donated by another homeless man.

“Rubin, thanks for coming so quickly,” I said, rising and offering a hand. He walked right past
me and stood to look out the window.

“Why, woman, have you summoned me to your presence? Do you wish to consult with the
power of earth and sky? Do I, and I alone, have the knowledge you require?” I’d almost forgotten
what it was like to be this close to him. He smelled very strongly of horseradish and cloves. There was
a large patch of fresh char on the elbow of his jacket.

“I certainly hope so,” I said, sitting back down and glaring at his back. This was why he wasn’t
on my Christmas card list. That, and I didn’t know where he actually lived. Maybe he slept in the

basement, where his little magical laboratory was housed.



