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Neviah gaze narrowed. “You do know you’re doing a good job, right?”

He snorted. “So far, we've managed not to kill each other.”

“Considering Savas tried to nuke them a few weeks ago, that’s a huge accomplishment.”

He laughed, but she was right. It was amazing they hadn’t yet attacked each other. “Okay, let’s
hope we can all continue to stay alive.” He turned to leave, then spun back. “Listen, if the choco
doesn’t work to keep you awake while piloting, call back to me, and I'll come entertain you. All right?”

Her smile was radiant. “Entertain me? Hmm. That sounds good. A whole lot better than stressing
about flying across an ocean that hasn’t been crossed in centuries. Perhaps I should just give the choco
back to Savas now?”

“Noooo. Choco is too amazing to lose.”

“Oh, so now we’re sharing it, eh?” She poked him with her stylus. “You want some of my choco?”

“Only a fool would say no to that.”

“Hmm. To the choco or to sharing it with me?” She lifted an eyebrow expectantly.

He shrugged and looked away, too riffled by her mood to answer properly. Her persistent flirting
embarrassed him, and she always interpreted that to mean he liked her back. “I need to help pack up.”

He left before she saw him blushing. Ugh.



