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Bonus Scene – Her Dragon Firefighter – Stella Jenn 

 

Bonus Content 

Extra Scene / Slice of Life 

Setting: Blaze Brewhouse  

Timing: After end of book, before Epilogue 

 

POV: Olivia 

 

The Blaze Brewhouse was thumping with hard rock from the jukebox at the back of the bar 

when I pushed through the crowd with two empty jugs in my hands. 

Cassie caught my eye through the throng of beefy men crowding the bar, and motioned for 

them to step aside. A parting of the sea of shoulders, and I squeezed through to slam down the 

jugs and bring her into a hug across the bar. 

“When are you coming over to join us?” I asked loudly, though I knew better now. I didn’t 

need to shout. Dragons could hear everything, even over the crazy loud music. Or maybe it 

wasn’t so loud - maybe I was still adjusting to my new, heightened senses. 

“Give me ten minutes!” Cassie shouted back, and I winced at the volume. She laughed and 

lowered her voice. “I’m training a newbie how to pull a decent beer. I’ll be over there soon.” 

I gave her a look that said she better be over there soon, then happily went on my way with 

two full jugs. The sea parted for me again, as though the crowd knew I was important to Cassie 

and therefore shouldn’t be messed with. I liked the status. 

Back at the table, Ethan rolled up his sleeve and positioned his elbow in the middle of the 

table. Daniel and Ian stood back and watched with their arms folded, skeptical, and Ben sidled 

up opposite Ethan and cracked his knuckles. 

“Arm wrestling?” I raised my eyebrows and set the jugs down on a nearby table where the 

empty glasses were waiting. “That’s old school.” 

“Ben’s insisting that dragons need to work out to stay fit, and Ethan went on a big medical 

tangent that no one understood.” Ian slung his arm over my shoulders and poured us drinks. 

“Huh.” I took a drink and watched as Ben pulled his chair closer and got in position. “I 

thought you said you have fast metabolisms that keep the muscle on and burn through 

calories?” 

Ethan spun around and pointed at me. “Exactly.” 

“What a load of crap.”  Ben rolled his eyes. “You work out more, you get stronger. Human, 

dragon, whatever. It’s science.” 

“We’ll see…” Ethan shrugged. “Obviously I don’t work out nearly as much as Ben, who lifts 

heavy stuff all day every day. So we’ll see who’s strongest.” 

I tapped my chin with my necklace and hummed. “That doesn’t seem like a really rigorous 

trial. Shouldn’t you have a control group of some kind?” 

Daniel snickered. 



Ethan just smirked. “I just like kicking his big strong giant ass and I’ll take any excuse to do 

it.” 

We laughed, but Ben let out a growl and thumped his elbow on the table. “Let’s go, nerd!” 

The two of them wrestled, while the rest of us cheered them on. Cassie rushed over and 

hooted with excitement when her cousin, Ben, was two inches away from winning. But Ethan 

pulled back, yanked the heavy weight of Ben’s arm back, and started  

Cassie scooted next to me on my other side and wrapped an arm around my waist, and 

spoke close to my ear. “Thanks for being part of our family, ‘Liv.” 

I glanced at her, not sure what the sudden affection was for. She motioned with a lift of her 

chin toward Ian, who was transfixed and hooting about the dramatic arm wrestling match 

between his clan brothers. 

“I’ve never seen him so happy. Never seen him in here so often either. You really bring out 

the best in him.” She squeezed me tight and then rested her chin on my shoulder. “Plus, it’s 

really nice having another girl around.” 

I beamed and tilted my head against hers as we cheered for both Ben and Ethan, and my 

heart tumbled around in my chest. I missed Jessica, a lot, but getting close to Cassie was 

helping as I got used to living in the small town. She really was like a cousin, or even a sister-in-

law, and we were becoming more like friends every day. 

Finally, Ethan slammed Ben’s hand down on the table and the crowd that had gathered 

around the table burst into roars of victory and defeat. Cassie slipped away from me to clap her 

cousin on the shoulder and pour him a consolatory drink, while he lay his head on the table and 

groaned in embarrassment. Ethan stood on his chair and raised his arms in victory, accepting 

the applause from the whole bar. 

Ian laughed and I slipped up beside him, nuzzled his neck and breathed in his scent. I 

moaned softly at how good he smelled, even in the middle of a bar. 

“Want to get out of here?” he asked softly as he wrapped an arm around my waist. 

I smiled. I knew he wasn’t trying to skedaddle out of the bar because he didn’t want to be 

there. He just wanted to spend time with me at home, alone. Which was my absolute favorite 

thing to do, too. 

“Yeah, just let me get a couple of shots.” I grabbed my camera from behind the bar and 

came back to capture the aftermath of the shocking defeat of the big man. I wasn’t sure it’d be 

much of an article for the Syracuse Daily but I was thinking of doing some fluff pieces and 

submitting them to the local paper too. More and more, I found myself wanting to engrain myself 

in the town. Ember Creek had a real hold on me.  

And so did Ian. 

We said our goodbyes, and Cassie made me promise to call her first thing in the morning 

so we could plan a day hike for the weekend. Outside, Ian pulled me against him and we started 

our slow, gentle walk home. We’d taken to walking more. The town was so small, there wasn’t  

much need to drive everywhere, now that we had each other for company. It was maybe twenty 

minutes back to the house, and with the summer stars shining down on us, my man by my side, 

and my heart full of community spirit, I enjoyed every step. 

 

 


