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his breath coming heavily through his nose. Harry’s
fist reared back again. Chin had a satisfied smile on hig face.
“He did not do any of that to you, Harry.”

“Stay out of this,” Sterling Promise said.

“I sent the girl to the mission home,” announced.
Every face turned toward me.

rid Chinatown of you.” He

one landing on his jaw, knock-
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“You're lying,” Chin growled. “You're just protecting him.
“You know,” I said to Harry. “You caught me there the first time.

“But you were checking for the missing girl,” Harry said.
“I was checking on the missing girl,” I said.
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The anger broke from his face and a deep hyyy ¢
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“You know it is true, Harry," I said. "I did this o you.”

Harry looked at his feet.

« knew we couldn’t trust you,” Chin said. He Jet 8O of Syey)
Promise, who collapsed to his hands and knees. “So j¢ s o l: in
should kill.” He stepped closer, reaching inside his jacker, e

My body censed, and my feet found the stance Neil hqg Made

me practice thousands of times. Harry made a small automay.
motion to stop him, but he didn’t finish it.
Sterling Promise rose to his feet and leaned against the building
“You can kill her, but it would be a cowardly thing to do,” he said,
loud exhales between each word. “You will be the laughingstock of
Chinatown. People will think you didn’t know.”

“Her?” said Chin. The smile fell from his face.

“Her?” repeated Harry. His eyes searched mine.

My heart trembled, and 1 started to feel cold.

“Of course you knew. I would have told you sooner, but I knew
it was impossible that she was fooling you.” Only Sterling Promise
could find the single thread to pull in this wreckage. “I am simply
concerned for your reputations,” he said.

“A girl?” Harry’s face was all confusion and shock. “Impossible!”

“Its just another of his lies,” Chin said. He grabbed at the shirt
I wore under Sterling Promise’s suit and ripped at the button. It
gave way, and he pulled his hand back. In it was a fistful of my
wrappings, wearing thin after months of use.

Chin dropped the strip of material like it was a snake. I pulled
my shirt closed again and held it there.

“My name is Jade Moon,” I said, letting my voice return to the
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be farty' face was drawn tight. I had never seen him look so much
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But Harry's hesitation only fueled Chin’s old anger with me.

«Pm in charge of protecting the tong, and she is a threat” He

reached his hand into the inside pocket of his jacket. I started to
choke on the air around me.

“Harry, this isnt who you are,” I tried.

Harry pressed his lips together. “I swore | wouldn’t let my father

get cheated again.” He nodded at Chin.
/ Sterling Promise lifted his head. The curtain over his eyes that I

had seen many times was dropped yet again, hiding all his emo-
tions. “Wait.” He pulled himself up. His shoulders relaxed. “I'm
not saying you can’t kil her. Of course you can. I'm saying you
shouldn’t. There is another solution.”
Harry turned to Sterling Promise. “What do you mean?”
“You lost one girl. Now you've found another.”
Harry stared at him, weighing each word.
“Maybe you can earn your father’s respect after all.”
I looked at Sterling Promise. “What . . . ? No.” The world had
shifted so quicklys it seemed to be spinning. He didn’t look at me.
«She has no family here,” Sterling Promise continued. “She’s
alone, belongs to no one.” He wiped a trickle of blood from the
corner of his lip. “Itis certainly a more complete revenge. You could

hold your head up as you walk the streets.”
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Chin smiled. He called to the two mep guardip,
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Harry said to Sterling Promise. He was forcing every word past |
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lips, like they stung.
“Harry, no! You can’t do this to me.”
“You stole from my father,” he said. “T have to.”

“I didn'’t steal anything,” I said. “The girl was never hjg! You hage
this life as much as I do. You know it’s wrong. You said —»

Harry shook off my words. “Don’t tell me what hate” He
looked at Sterling Promise again. “She lied to you too, didn’ she?”

Sterling Promise looked away and stuck his hands in his pock-
ets, mimicking Harry’s easy stance perfectly. “She’s a Fire Horse,
She will destroy all of us to survive.”

His words were like a punch in the stomach; they pushed all the
breath out and left me scrambling for air. “I know you must hate
me, but this?”

He took a step closer. “I warned you to stay away,” Sterling
Promise said. “But you didn’t. And now you leave me no choice.”
He looked at me as if I was supposed to understand something. “I

am tricky, remember.”
For a second the curtain rose and I glimpsed a deep sadness in his
eyes, but I didn’t know anymore what was real and what was pretend.
Chin’s laughter broke his gaze, and Sterling Promise’s face hard-
ened. “You are tricky, my friend,” Chin said. “The tong has work
for people like you.”

“I do find myself looking for work,” Sterling Promise said.
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