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The Echo van sped over the center lane of the street, dodging the fenders of cars that didn’t make way in time.
“Bloody ‘ell. Bloody, bitter, sweaty, stinking ‘ell.” The British expatriate who called himself Corbie flexed his lush black wings. “There’s a reason I was on airborne recon, right? It’s because my wings don’t fit in these vans.”
As if to demonstrate, Corbie’s wings buffeted Handsome Devil’s head. “Ack! He’s right. He belongs in the sky where he can’t clobber me.”
“Both of you shut up.” Matai kept his eyes on the road. “When I told them we didn’t want to babysit any Mach Ones, I was referring to combat, not whining from the backseat.”
“He touched me,” Handsome Devil said with a smirk. “Make him stop.”
“Christ, shut up.”
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