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                                          Prologue 
 
    The kingdom of Saulkton, calm as the waves crashed onto the shoreline and guillemots zipped above the water. Some ships were coming in from the sea. The king, overjoyed, looked out and cheered, causing a mass cheer across the kingdom. Saulktanians loved seafood, so seeing massive ships coming in made them think of all the fish, crabs, and other creatures they could dine on.  
 
    However, these ships weren’t bringing in food. In fact, these ships didn’t even belong to Saulkton. For some reason though, none of them knew that. These ships were bringing in nasty, murderous, insane brutes; vikings.  
 
    A little blonde boy named Krayson looked on, being the only one feeling suspicious about these ships.  
 
    The viking leader, known as a jarl, threw his hatchet into Saulkton’s welcome sign.  
 
    “This… shall be fun!” he said through yellow teeth. The rest of the vikings thundered on shore. In their hands, axes, maces, swords, spears, hatchets, and more. They charged and bellowed like angry bears. The Saulktanians finally realized this was a raid. They panicked like chickens with a fox in the coop. 
 
    “MOM! MOM!” cried out Krayson. The little boy couldn’t find her in the stampede of people. “DAD! DAD!” No answer. The vikings made their way into Saulkton’s mainland and began attacking. They stole food, burned houses, killed pets, and conjured up any other form of chaos that came to their barbaric minds.  
 
    A tall, auburn-haired viking had Krayson’s mom in a choke hold. 
 
     “Don’t yell and I’ll make it painless,” the warrior growled as he held a dagger up to her throat. Krayson didn’t know what to do.  
 
    “KRAYSON!” his mother called out when she saw him. He shot his head up. “GO! GO! I’ll be fine. Just get out of here!” The viking commanded his fellow barbarians to capture Krayson.  
 
    “It’s sweet that you care so much about your son. Glad you got to speak to him for the last time!”  
 
    The viking slid the dagger across her throat. She fell to her knees and writhed on the ground. He cleaned his dagger and chuckled. Their family dog, a Norwegian elkhound, charged after him, barking savagely. The viking kicked the dog in the face and pulled out his hatchet. He then brought the weapon down, right in the middle of the elkhound’s head. The canine, kicking and biting the air, fell, allowing the viking to yank the hatchet back out and roar with pride. 
 
    The Saulktanian’s were dropping like flies. Their knights were nowhere to be found. People, horses, dogs, cats, and more were being ruthlessly slaughtered. 
 
    Krayson ran to the edge of the forest. He was always scared of wild animals, so he was hesitant to go in. As the boy contemplted on a decision, he heard deep chuckling behind him.  
 
    “Where do you think you’re going, boy?” one of the three vikings asked. They smelled of sweat, burnt hair, and old fish. Krayson couldn’t handle it.  
 
    Suddenly, two of the vikings fell down, revealing the arrows in their backs and necks. The last viking turned around and saw two archers letting down their bows with smirks.  
 
    “KILL THEM!” the viking yelled. The archers tried to get away, but one got her head smashed by a mace-wielding viking. The other had a torch thrown at him. The flames crackling almost muted his screams. 
 
    Right when the viking was about to kill Krayson, he was tackled. 
 
     “DAD!” shouted a happy Krayson.  
 
    His father smiled before punching the viking a few times. Before his father could land the last punch, the viking caught his fist and broke it, resulting in a horrifying shriek of pain. The Norse warrior then kicked Krayson’s father down.  
 
    “That was a mistake,” the viking growled, drawing a sword. It was beautiful, with its golden grip, shiny silver blade, and a dragon tooth on each end of the crossguard.  
 
    Krayson’s father dodged the sword and hopped up to hit the viking. With his other fist, he went in for a punch, but the viking dodged it. Krayson didn’t want to lose another parent. He charged and kicked the viking’s ankle. The viking, feeling the puny assaults, picked the boy up and held him in front of the sword’s blade. Krayson’s father got up and rammed a dagger into the warrior’s neck. The Nordic warrior dropped Krayson and screamed in pain. 
 
    The sword dropped to the ground. Krayson picked it up and watched his father fight the viking, waiting to attack the warrior himself. The viking turned around and grabbed his father’s shoulders. With all his might, the Norse warrior headbutted Krayson’s father, doing this until his father’s face was smashed in bloody mess. Krayson cried.  
 
    “Where are you BOY?” shouted the viking.  
 
    Krayson ran into the forest, preferring to face wild animals over these brutal beasts. As he fled, more vikings came.  
 
    “NO!” the viking bellowed. “Let’s forget about him. We finish off this kingdom and move on.”  
 
    Krayson continued running, not looking back at all. He could still hear fire crackling, screaming of the Saulkton citizens, and the hysterical laughter of the vikings. He slouched behind a tree and cried. He was just a little boy stuck in the forest. All he had to protect himself was a sword. 
Knowing he couldn’t just stay there, Krayson got up, wiped his tears, and moved on. What a tough journey this would be.  
 
    However, he knew what he wanted to do when he became an adult. He didn’t want other kingdoms to go through what Saulkton was going through. He wanted a kingdom of his own to protect it with the best defenses ever. A kingdom for all to be safe from the ones who had beasts for souls. However, he knew that it would be tough to create his own kingdom, and he also knew no king or queen of the greatest kingdom would just hand their kingdom over to him.  
 
    “I’ll do whatever it takes to get my great kingdom and let all of the citizens in the world live there. It will be the best and most protected kingdom ever!” Krayson ventured on with the sword in his hand, planning a way to get his future kingdom and protect it from these disasters.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                     


 
   
  
 


                                        Chapter One  
 
    Centuries ago in the Medieval time period, there was a kingdom called Sineria (Pronounced like Siberia, but with an n instead of a b). It was one of the most well known kingdoms of that time. Located in eastern Europe, this kingdom was beautiful. It had astounding coasts, woodlands that stretched for miles, and even a small portion of it was jungle. There were also mountain chains that ran through the kingdom. Beavers, otters, marmots, golden eagles, Eurasian lynxes, an assortment of snakes, wolves, foxes, badgers, and more called this kingdom home. Of course, many dragons were found here.  
 
    In the middle of the woodlands was a small, rotting, wooden house. Here, a small family lived. Hayden, the youngest, was 10 years old, and his older sister Fiona, was 13 years old. The parents were Felisa, the 38-year-old mother, and Jack the 41-year-old father. Then there was Max, a bloodhound, possibly with a hint of beagle, who was 6 months old. This was the poverty-stricken Grace family. 
 
    Hayden didn’t care though. He was happy. He loved his family, including his four-legged friend, or more like brother to him.  
 
    “Kids, we are so, so, so sorry that we can’t provide more for you,” Jack said. “I wish that life didn’t have to be like this.” 
 
    “Dad, never be sorry!” Hayden replied. “We are all here together. That’s all that matters!” Max barked in agreement.  
 
    “Alright you two,” said Felisa. “Eat your breakfast and head off to school.”  
 
    “Yes, mom!” they both replied. 
 
    Breakfast wasn’t much. It consisted of hard biscuits that were barely buttered by boar butter, lumpy grits, and bacon that came from a feral pig that was trampled by a herd of fallow deer. The kids were hungry though, so they scarfed everything down.  
 
    “Bye mom, bye dad!” they both called before heading out.  
 
    “Bye kids!” 
 
    “Bye Max,” Hayden said waving. Max barked and wagged his tail.  
 
    The walk to school was a long, treacherous one. Living in the middle of the woodlands had its dangers, of course wild animals being the number one threat. A mother wild boar was protecting her piglets. She chased Hayden and Fiona, screeching all the way. When they finally got away, they laughed and continued their journey. 
 
    However, there were some beautiful sights. The siblings saw a frog and his tadpoles, a wolf and her pups, a butterfly hatching out of its chrysalis, a woodpecker feeding her chicks a hornworm, and many more wonders of nature. About an hour later, the siblings finally made it to their school. Fiona went to her class as Hayden went to his.  
 
    Hayden’s teacher, Mr. Gerald, was awfully boring, speaking only in a monotone voice.  
 
    “I hate this class so much,” Hayden whispered his best friend, Henry.  
 
    “I agree bud,” Henry replied. Hayden nodded his head.  
 
    The class pet, Charlie, a praying mantis, devoured a fly that flew in his enclosure.  
 
    “Uh, class, um, as you can, uh, see… our mantis, praying mantis, Charles or whatever his name is, is uh, he’s eating what appears to be a housefly, or something… yeah.”  
 
    Hayden was halfway asleep.  
 
    “Mr. Grace, this isn’t nap time young sir,” Mr. Gerald stated. “Move to the front.” Hayden got up and sat right in front of Mr. Gerald. “Thank you, sir.” Hayden rolled his eyes. 
 
     Fiona’s class was just a bit more exciting. They were studying the anatomy of dragons. 
 
    “And this class,” said their teacher, Mrs. Wright, as she pointed to the tip of the dragon’s nose, “is one of the weakest spots on a dragon, if not the weakest! If something causes any major damage to that spot, that’s a dead dragon! The sensitivity in that area is ridiculous!” Fiona couldn’t remove her eyes from the picture of the dragon and her teacher. Soon, they would learn where the fire comes from.  
 
    Hayden listened in on Mrs. Wright’s lesson, her voice able to penetrate the walls. Whatever she was teaching was more entertaining than any day in Mr. Gerald’s class. Luckily, lunch time was right around the corner. Hayden was bored and hungry. Once it was time, Hayden jumped up and charged out of the classroom.  
 
    “FINALLY!” he yelled. 
 
     Hayden and Henry shared their lunch since Hayden couldn’t really pack anything. In Henry’s basket was a buttered roll, buttered with pig butter. There was also a mutton sandwich, cabbage, a hard-boiled goose egg, and an apple. Hayden and Henry cut the apple in half and ate it. They split the roll, the egg, and the sandwich. Just the smell of cabbage made Hayden feel sick to his stomach, so he always passed on that. Henry adored cabbage, so it was gone quickly. 
 
    After lunch, it was time to go outside. Hayden and Henry went back to that same hole to see if the snake was still there. Sure enough, it was. It was sneaking up on a small rat. Right when it was about to strike, Hayden grabbed it by the tail and started playing with it. He remembered how much Fiona hated snakes, so he took it to her. When Fiona turned around, she freaked out, causing  Hayden to drop the snake.  
 
    Fiona slapped her little brother in the face, resulting in a tackle from Hayden. They wrestled for about two minutes until Mr. Gerald and Mrs. Wright came to break them up.  
 
    “Just wait until we get home!” Fiona cried. 
 
     “Yeah, right!” Hayden said back.  
 
    “WHAT HAPPENED HERE?” Mrs. Wright shouted.  
 
    “I was just over here, talking to my friends, when my idiot brother decides to shove a snake into my face!” Mrs. Wright angrily turned to Hayden.  
 
    “Hayden, is this true?” she asked, upset. Hayden looked down, then nodded.  
 
    “Hey, it was just a silly joke,” Mr. Gerald explained. “I’m pretty sure that Mr. Grace here didn’t mean to cause any harm to any students.” 
 
    “WHAT?! YOUR KID SHOVED A REPTILE INTO MY KID’S FACE! THEY CAN DO ALL OF THAT AT HOME, BUT WHILE I’M HERE, THAT’S NOT GOING TO HAPPEN!” 
 
    “It’s just a simple brother-sister relationship,” Mr. Gerald argued back.  
 
    “You sir, are no good teacher!” Mr. Gerald sighed at her and walked away. 
 
     Hayden and Fiona were furious with each other, which wasn’t normal. They didn’t even walk home together. They burst through the door, startling Max.  
 
    “What’s the matter guys?” Felisa asked.  
 
    “This… DUMMY, put a snake in my face today!”  
 
    “Stop being such a drama queen!” Hayden shouted at his sister.  
 
    “I am not being dramatic!”  
 
    “Well, why does the house keep shaking every time you talk? Oh yeah, because you’re YELLING!”  
 
    “Just shut up!” Fiona demanded. She stomped to her room and slammed the door.  
 
    “Whatever! Come on Max!”  
 
    Hayden went outside with his loyal dog following close behind. They sat down on the riverbank. Hayden, trying to calm down, took a rock and skipped it across the water.  
 
    “I really dislike her sometimes.” Max looked at Hayden, confused. He’s never seen him get mad like this before. Hayden reached his hand out and petted his dog.  
 
    “Hayden, come back!” Felisa called out.  
 
    As Hayden got up, he looked back after hearing the water ripple. He saw a gray snout with two big nostrils that blew out mist like a whale. The snout went back into the water. Hayden shook his head and walked away.  
 
    Storming inside, Hayden sat down at the table, staring down Fiona.  
 
    “What’s for dinner tonight, mother?” Fiona asked, not taking her eyes off of Hayden.  
 
    “Just some boiled beaver tail and old leaves,” Felisa told her daughter.  
 
    “Delicious!” Hayden said, also not taking his eyes off of Fiona.  
 
    “Alright, you guys honestly need to stop!” roared Jack. “Grow up and get over it! We will not have this at the dinner table tonight!”  
 
    “Yes father,” the brother and sister replied.  
 
    “Alrighty then, thank you.”  
 
    After Hayden and Fiona finished their dinner, they headed to bed, of course Max following Hayden.  
 
    “Goodnight family,” Hayden called.  
 
    “Goodnight,” Jack and Felisa replied.  
 
    “Mhm,” Fiona grumbled.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 




                                     Chapter Two 
 
    It was a new day. School was about to be in session. Fiona was feeling just a bit better. The siblings headed to school. When they got there, there was a surprise not just for them, but for all of the other students and employees. The school was completely demolished. It had been eaten by little wood trolls.  
 
    Wood trolls were like termites, but slightly worse since they had the same amount of intelligence as a mouse, which is smarter than any termite. These trolls, just like termites, lived in colonies and loved wood. They were gray with black hair that stood up on their head and bared four arms and two legs. The little creatures were also roughly the same size as a pinky mouse. Wood was their primary diet, hence their name.  
 
    “I told you we should’ve invested in those wood geckos,” Mr. Gerald announced, shaking his head.  
 
    Wood geckos were named after their diet of wood trolls. Just like most other geckos, these lizards could easily scale walls and other surfaces, perfect for chasing down the trolls they desired. 
 
    “Or the school should’ve been built out of stones!” Mrs. Wright stated. 
 
    “Welp, there goes the school,” Hayden said, slightly disappointed.  
 
    “Looks like a day, errr…  a few months off… maybe more,” Fiona added. Hayden and Fiona just walked around the closer areas of Sineria for a bit as everyone else headed home.  
 
    “Um, I’m uh, sorry about the whole, you know… snake thing,” Hayden said, scratching the back of his head.  
 
    “It’s all okay,” Fiona told her younger brother. Hayden looked at her and smiled. “I love you little redhead!”  
 
    “Love you big blonde!”As the siblings made up, a scream was heard. An old, scrawny, dirty man was running away with something. Hayden and Fiona pursued him.  
 
    “What’s he got?” Fiona asked. Hayden wondered the same thing.  
 
    The man was surprisingly fast. He finally came to a stop when he found himself cornered. He turned around to see that the brother and sister had caught up to him. He was extremely dirty and shirtless, baring only a raggedy loincloth. In addition to his substandard look, he was also barefooted and had long, almost raptor-like toenails. He possessed a few thin strands of hair on his head and was putrid like old cheese.  
 
    “Give it back!” Hayden demanded. “Whatever you stole!” 
 
    “No! It’s mine now! That woman should’ve had a better grip on it!” In his dirty hands was a basket filled with fruit and bread.   
 
    “Alright now,” Fiona said, approaching the beggar, “I see that we’re going to have to use force!” The beggar opened his mouth and hissed. “What the hell!” The beggar took a piece of bread and threw it at Fiona. “No! Don’t do that!” The beggar hissed one last time before crawling away with the basket of food.  
 
    “Well, that happened,” Fiona said, feeling a bit weirded out.  
 
    “That was… strange,” Hayden added.  
 
    After spending nearly the entire day out, Hayden and Fiona walked back home. The sun was setting. When they stepped on the first step, they heard low rumbles. Fiona ignored them and went inside. Hayden went to investigate. Max saw Hayden walking to the river through the window and ran outside.  
 
    “Sssh, bud, I’m doing something.” Max stopped wagging his tail and stared at the river. He followed his human brother close but slowly.  
 
    Hayden made it to the edge of the river. He could see ripples, but they were closer to the edge than they were the previous day. Hayden had an idea what it was. Caudatalis.  
 
    Caudatalis were large, monstrous salamanders, about the size of a wild boar. They were gray and, like other salamanders, had moist skin. With large, oblong heads, pale yellow eyes, teeth as long as a boar tusk and sharp as a tiger’s canines, and thin ears that flopped over like a lop rabbit’s, these beasts were an eccentric yet terrifying animal to encounter without protection. To add on, caudatalis were the largest freshwater animals of Europe.  
 
    Max began growling at the water. Hayden dared to walk closer. Just as he made it to the edge, he caused some dirt to fall off bank and into the river. This caused vibrations in the water, which was felt by one of the deadly salamanders. One of them opened its eyes and looked up at the surface. The creature swam up and poked the top half of its head out to see what was going on. It saw Hayden and Max up on land. The salamander blew water out of its nostrils aggressively. Hayden didn’t even really notice the head until it went back underwater and made bubbling noises.  
 
    Max’s great sense of hearing and smell were on high alert. He was ready to attack. His teeth were bared, he was licking his lips, his fur was standing up, his tail was wagging, and his ears were slightly perked up.  
 
    “Stand down, at least for now bud.” Nothing happened for some time, so Hayden and Max calmed down. “Alright. Let’s head back-” Hayden was interrupted by a sudden attack. The caudatalis grabbed him by the leg and began dragging him towards the river. Max barked viciously.  
 
    ‘“HEEELP!” Hayden cried. Fiona looked outside of her window.  
 
    “HOLD ON BROTHER!” she yelled. Fiona charged out of the house and ran to the back. She picked up a pinecone and threw it at the caudatalis. The creature opened its jaws, allowing Hayden to drop from its mouth. Hayden was in agony as blood poured from his leg. He wrapped his hands around his leg and squeezed, stopping the flow. As he did this, Fiona prepared to fight the animal.  
 
    The caudatalis charged, head-butting Fiona into a nearby tree. She got up and walked towards the monstrous amphibian, her adrenaline blocking out the pain. Hayden, adrenaline pumping as well, launched himself on top of the caud. It stood up on its hind legs and began thrashing violently. Fiona clung to the amphibian, took a couple of her fingers, and jammed them into its left eye. The animal cried out even more. It bucked violently, throwing both Hayden and Fiona off of it. It tail smacked Hayden into the river. Max jumped in and went to rescue his human brother before any cauds in the water noticed him.  
 
    Fiona jumped on the salamander’s back. As the beast bucked, jerked, and stomped around, it slammed its back into a tree, this time, knocking Fiona out.  
 
    Fiona was lying on her stomach. The caud, snarling and ready to watch Fiona act out in fear, approached her, flipping her on her back. Caudatalis would sometimes play with their prey before killing it, so seeing Fiona unconscious enraged it. The beast stomped its front feet around in anger. As is slammed its feet around and bellowed, it accidentally rammed its middle claw into Fiona’s neck with all its might, piercing her throat with substantial force. 
 
    Hayden didn’t notice until he got back on shore. Max was the first to see poor Fiona. When the caudatalis noticed the dog, it yanked its claw from Fiona’s throat, flinging a bit of blood around. It roared. The hound charged after the beast and bit its tail. Max began shaking his head violently, nearly tearing out a chunk of flesh. The creature took its front foot and knocked Max off to the side. It was in too much pain to continue fighting, so it headed back into the river as Hayden made it out. That’s when he laid eyes upon his lifeless sister. She twitched as blood poured from her throat, sliding down her neck and puddling near her. 
 
    “NO! FIONA!”  
 
    Felisa and Jack ran outside to see what was going on. They saw their only daughter, right there, deceased. Jack, Felisa, Hayden, and Max cried. 
 
    That night, a funeral was held, consisting only of the family. Jack and Felisa, unknownst to the kids, had a coffin they got a few years back, feeling as if something like this would happen since they lived in the woodlands. They carefully placed Fiona in the coffin and floated it down that very river.  
 
    “Dad, how are we going to get through this?” Hayden asked. Jack couldn’t even respond.  
 
    Hayden couldn’t sleep that night, nor could Max. The dog whined and howled throughout the night. This had to be the worst feeling that Hayden has ever felt. From his bed, Hayden reached over and picked up a little chest. In it, a picture Fiona drew of her and her family. She let Hayden keep it in his room. The sad boy shut the chest and tossed it under his bed, trying to forget about it. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 








                                     Chapter Three 
 
    Hayden was going over to Henry’s house. He walked in slowly. When Henry saw his face, he automatically knew that something was wrong. Hayden was usually in a good mood.  
 
    “What’s wrong Hayden?” Hayden opened his mouth to speak, but tears started pouring out of his eyes and rolling down his face. Henry went over to comfort his friend. “Come sit down! We’ll go fishing after a while.” The thought of fishing reminded Hayden of the whole situation from last night since it did all take place by a river. He began crying even harder.  
 
    “Oh, okay. Not a fan of fishing I see.” 
 
    “No! My sister died last night. She was killed by a caudatalis.” Henry was glum for Hayden and felt almost just as bad. Just as they were going to move on to another conversation, a pig walked through Henry’s door.  
 
    “What the,” Henry said shocked.  
 
    “Oh, sorry. I’m going to the village markets to trade this pig someone gave us for something that will help us out.” 
 
     The pig found a cache of fruit in Henry’s house, tearing through it like it was nothing.  
 
    “Buddy, I know you’re feeling down in the dumps, but, can you please get your swine? I know it’s not an appropriate time… do you want to talk about this another time, just to, you know, help the healing process?” Hayden nodded. Henry then scrunched up his face. “Alright, do you smell that?” The boys looked over to see the pig releasing its digested meal in the corner of the house. “Yeah. Just um, just get the thing out of my house and give it to a butcher or, you know, someone who has a pet wolf or something.” Hayden wiped his tears and hauled himself up.  
 
    “Alright Hen, see you tomorrow.” 
 
     “See you Hayden.”  
 
    Hayden walked through the village with the pig on a rope. He could feel that something wasn’t right, as if he were being stared at. He turned around and caught a glimpse of an old, brown, dirty creature facing towards him. He knew what it was.  
 
    “HEY, YOU!” Hayden cried. “COME HERE! COME OVER HERE!” The brown creature ran away. Hayden and the pig pursued it.  
 
    Hayden knew that he wasn’t catching up or was going to catch up anytime soon. He hopped on top of the farm animal and slapped it, yelling “Faster! Faster!” The pig stopped abruptly, shooting his eyes back at Hayden with slight anger. “Oh, okay! Sorry Mr. Pig.” Hayden began rubbing the animal gently. “Please?” The pig nodded and smiled before proceeding chase down the brown creature. The creature was soon cornered. 
 
    “Oh great!” Hayden said. “It really is you again.” The beggar hissed at the boy. Hayden was disgusted. The beggar then pointed to the pig. “What? My pig? You want it?”  
 
    “Yes,” he muttered. The pig looked at Hayden and back at the beggar. “Yes dirty farm animal. I want you!” The beggar pointed a long, crooked finger at the animal.  
 
    “I don’t know. I mean, I have to keep it to trade it out to help me and my family, but you seem like you might need it, for you know, bacon, or ham, or something.” The pig looked shocked. “It’s alright! It’s alright!” The pig looked as if it couldn’t trust a word that Hayden was saying. Although it didn’t understand english, the pig has heard those words associated with fellow pigs being turned to strips and hunks of smoking flesh.  
 
    “Look kid. If you give me that big’ ol pig, I’ll give you something.” 
 
    “Oh yeah, like what?”  
 
    “Something… amazing!” 
 
    “Like what, my sister back?” 
 
    “No. But I can help you and your family.” Hayden looked up in confusion. “Just give me that animal.” 
 
    “Sorry, I have to, you know, trade this pig out with somebody that has… something to give back,” Hayden said quickly before biting his knuckles and squinting, hoping he didn’t offend the beggar. The beggar brushed off that statement and rolled his eyes.  
 
    “I was hoping to save that animal from being eaten, getting to know you more, then show you this, but you sure don’t just give into orders.” 
 
    The beggar picked up a stick next to him and waved it around, further confusing Hayden. Then, surprising Hayden more than anything, the beggar transformed into a wizard! The wizard had a purple robe with gold lining and a matching purple, pointy hat. His robe was covered in yellow stars and his hat had a yellow crescent moon on the front. He was fairly wrinkly and had a somewhat long, white beard. This was Hayden’s first time seeing a wizard.  
 
    “I am Kraydon. I’m a wizard, I know that’s pretty obvious. I can help you, young man!” Hayden smiled.  
 
    “So you can bring my sister back?” Kraydon nodded.  
 
    “But… I must make you choose. You get your sister back, or I can give you something that will help you and your family for as long as you shall live!” 
 
    “Why not both?”  
 
    “It’s just the way things work.” 
 
    “I love Fiona, but, I think she would want our family to live a better life now that she is no longer here to make us laugh, to spend time with her, to learn from her.” Hayden had to stop himself before he started crying again.  
 
    “I personally believe she would want it this way,” Kraydon stated. Hayden decided to get what he needed to help his family. Kraydon took the pig., removing the rope from its neck and allowing it to scamper off. 
 
    “Sorry I just developed a greater love for animals… after seeing the awful things that happened to them… many years ago. ANYWAYS, now on to help you!”  
 
    “Now what do I get?”  
 
    “This.” Kraydon began waving around the wand.  
 
    “Wait can my-” 
 
    “Already covered!” Max appeared from thin air. 
 
    “Hey bud!” The hound jumped on and licked Hayden.  
 
    “Now, go to a place called Death Island!” 
 
    “Death Island? What a generic name.” 
 
    “Yes. The “island” is really just an old, abandoned castle in the middle of a lake full of flesh-eating microorganisms. 
 
    “I don’t even know what that means.” 
 
    “Anyways, the place where the castle stands was actually once a kingdom called Pheronita. Be careful when heading inside the castle though. Most of the times, an abandoned castle becomes a new home for dragons. No pesky humans, lots of space to claim, scavenging animals looking for a new place which make perfect meals! That is why almost all abandoned kingdoms have dragons in them.” Hayden looked worried. “You are going to this place because there is rumored to be gold and gems in that castle that was somehow never stolen. Trust me, I want to help your family. I want to help all who need it!”  
 
    “Thank- wait! I need a noble steed!” Kraydon looked at him. That look said “no problem”. He waved his wand around, creating sparks. Swirls and glimmers swam around Max, lifting him up and turning him into a brown thoroughbred horse with a wide, white stripe running down the middle of his face.  
 
    Max reared up and neighed. Hayden hopped on top of his new horse. 
 
     “Yeah, you’ve got that amazing horse now. I’ve also given you the ability to know how to ride a horse properly. Do you need a map?”  
 
    “No sir! I’ll use my intelligence. But, I do need a saddle.” Kraydon made a saddle appear under Hayden.  
 
    “And you’ll most definitely need this,” Kraydon declared. He levitated a stick and turned it into something astounding. A sword. An awesome sword. It had a golden grip, along with a gold crossguard. On each end of the crossguard was a shiny, white dragon tooth. The blade, long, shiny, and silver. “Take it, Hayden.” And don’t worry, I also gave you sword skills with a bit of strength so you can use it correctly.” 
 
    “Thank you! This means a lot! I’ll be sure to share the riches with you!” Max reared, neighed one more time, and thundered off.  
 
    Just before he could forget, Kraydon made a map appear in Max’s saddle pocket.  
 
    “Eh, maybe I do need it,” Hayden stated. Max galloped quickly. After about twenty minutes passed, Hayden and Max were already out of view of any homes. Hayden pulled the map out. “Alright, we need to take a left.” Max, energy regained, galloped off. After about five minutes, Hayden directed the horse again. “Now a right.” Five more minutes passed, and the rest of the map showed a straight trail. “Now keep going straight!”  
 
    About an hour later, the two made it to a lake. In the lake were some of the most intriguing animals. Catfish, Eurasian bass, carp, water snakes, and large frogs called this lake home. The snakes that lived there were some of the largest snakes of Sineria and were also the apex predators of the lake. They were big enough to eat the puppy-sized frogs that they shared the habitat with.  
 
    The snakes were actually a type of boa. They were shamrock green with orange stripes that ran from the back of their head to their tail and had gorgeous lemon yellow scutes. Luckily, boas aren’t venomous, but they still bare sharp, curved teeth used for gripping onto their prey as they coiled around it. These lake boas could constrict animals as big as wildcats if they really wanted to.  
 
    “Alright Max. This is Snake Lake. Yes, I just came up with that. Anyways, try not to panic.” Max carefully trod the water carefully. However, a snake in a nearby den was awoken by the vibrations of the water. It flicked its tongue out and picked up the smell of the boy and the horse. It uncoiled itself into the lake.  
 
    Max felt the ripples. He then felt something clinging onto his tail. The horse jumped up and panicked. A boa in a tree detected the commotion. It let go of the branch and fell into the water, attracting more snakes. They all opened their mouths, flashing their teeth and hissing. Max kicked and bucked as snakes dared to swim closer. Hayden attempted to draw his sword, however, a snake wrapped around his arm made that a difficult task.  
 
    “GET OFF!” Hayden yelled, thrashing his arm. He flung the snake off of it. The rest of the reptiles hissed louder. “Go Max! GO!” The mighty horse charged out of the lake. “Fiona, I see why you don’t like the things.” Max ran off as fast as he could, getting away from anything that even resembled a snake.   
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 





                                       Chapter Four 
 
    They could smell it. The disgusting scent of dead fish and stagnant water. The cawing of birds added to the revolting atmosphere.  
 
    “Let’s go, slowly.” A large, broken sign with the kingdom’s name nearly peeled off had ravens perched on top of it. Max walked in, shaking in absolute fear. The horse slipped and almost fell into the water. “Woah there bud!” Max’s mane was standing on end. Suddenly, a large, black, fuzzy creature flew towards them. It was a large buzzard. The bird must’ve seen this abandoned kingdom as its territory to protect. 
 
    It stretched out its talons and seized Hayden. It missed the boy, but it nearly pulled Max’s entire mane off. Hayden was about to pull out his sword, but he didn’t want to waste it on an ugly bird. He commanded Max to run inside before the giant bird circled back around.  
 
    “What a creepy place!” Hayden jumped down from Max, drawing the sword, just incase. “Oh, stay here. Don’t want anything happening to my steed.” Hayden continued on carefully and quietly as Max shook his head. “Man, Max is really a, a… a scaredy stallion… ha ha ha … ha… ha, huuuh Why do I do this?”  
 
    Just as Hayden was walking, he heard something. A growl. He turned around to eventually face the beast. A large, brown bat ogre landed in front of him with a sudden thud. Another bat ogre snuck up behind him. The creatures were built like an ogre, standing on two legs and baring arms. The beasts had the head, ears, wings, and even some of the hair of a bat. Oddly enough, the creatures also had a short, thick, alligator-like tail. Not matter how bat-like they looked, they were indeed a type of ogre. 
 
    One of the ogres snapped its jaws at Hayden, but missed him.  
 
    “Not today!” Hayden jumped back and swung the sword forward.  
 
    The bat ogres unfolded their wings and flew up. They then tucked their wings and dive-bombed after Hayden. He ran, soon finding himself cornered alongside a suit of armor with the skull visible as the broken visor rested on the ground.  
 
    The bat ogres, snarling and drooling like hungry, rabid dogs, creepily approached Hayden from the air, confident that they could take on a young child.  
 
    “The sword!” Hayden whispered to himself. “How did I forget that fast?” Hayden drew the weapon, which was enough to scare one bat ogre, but the other stubborn one, which was also starving, didn’t give in. It landed on the floor and crept towards Hayden on all fours. Hayden swung his sword towards the beast. The beast grabbed the blade in its mouth, just getting a few minor cuts. The taste and sight of its blood not only angered the creature, but further triggered its predatory instinct. It spat the sword out and roared before leaping into the air and spreading its wings. It came down, mouth wide open and teeth dripping with blood and saliva. “Oh… no!” 
 
    Right when the ogre came close enough, Max ran in and kicked it in the jaw. The bat ogre slid across the castle floor as its loose jaw hung with falling teeth. The ogre, trying to cling to life, gave in, falling down and drawing its final breaths. 
 
    “Thanks Max!” Hayden said smiling while looking at the lifeless beast. Max shook his head and smiled nervously before exiting the castle. “Whatever Max.”  
 
    As Hayden continued exploring the castle, he became more agitated and creeped out.  
 
    “Am I ever going to find anything, besides bones?” Right when he said that, he heard a crunch and felt something hard underneath his shoe. He lifted his foot to see a broken bone with bits of marrow spilling out of it. “Gross!” Hayden looked up his path to see a trail of bones. An entire skeleton with a crown on it was slouched in a corner. Rammed in its ribs was a long, slightly curved sword, a saber. Flies flew in and out of the eye and nose holes. Hayden shivered.  
 
    As his eyes were glued to the skeleton, a crashing noise startled him. It sounded like bones and metal. The panicked Hayden looked over to see a black cat rustling through the remains of a knight. The feline looked up, hissed, and ran away. “How did a cat survive… nevermind.” Setting his mind to the riches, Hayden forgot about the cat and proceeded his exploration. Pressing on, sweat began pouring down Hayden’s face as he grew more exhausted, but the sound of old stone crumbling and falling kept him on edge. Bats came down from the ceiling and flew around Hayden and then out of the castle.  
 
    “Where are these golden coins and gems?!” Right as Hayden asked that, he looked over at a corner that appeared to have a yellow light with green streaks in it shining. Hayden rushed toward the room. He pushed the heavy door. His jaw dropped and his eyes widened. An ocean of coins with gems sprinkled about nearly filled the room. The 10-year-old grabbed an armful of coins and gems. “My family is going to be so proud of me!” Hayden took a bit more golden coins and bright, green gems and ran. “Now, I just need to get the hell out of here and back home to Sineria!” Hayden called out for Max. “MAX! MAX! WHERE ARE YA BUD?”  
 
    As Hayden ran, something got his attention. The clank of the coins and gems falling and hitting the ground rang through his ears. “NO! NO!” Hayden was panicking. He dropped down and picked up the coins and gems.  
 
    Just then, low rumbles shook the castle. Hayden forgot all about the coins and gems and ran towards the exit. Not paying attention to where he was going, he tripped. The young Sinerian lifted his head up and looked back to see what made him fall. It was a little hole were a stone was missing. Under the hole, Hayden saw a bit of water from the nasty lake surrounding the castle.  
 
    Just as Hayden got up and brushed the debris off of his clothes, a giant dragon broke out from underneath the castle floor! When Hayden tripped, it must’ve disturbed the beast. He knew what kind of dragon it was too; the black-backed dragon. It was the largest known dragon alive. This one was crimson red with jet black on the back of its head all the way to the tip of its caudal spade (the pointy, arrow-like thing on the end of the dragon’s tail). Three, wide, crimson-scaled covered spikes on each side of the dragon’s face formed a frill-like feature, adding intimidation to the beast. 
 
    These dragons were some of the most feared dragons of all, not to mention that they are fire dragons, which are some of the most aggressive dragons out there in addition to having the hottest fire.  
 
    The reptile snapped its jaws open and blew out dark orange flames. Hayden tucked and rolled out of the way. The dragon let out a powerful, castle shaking roar. Stone fell down as the angered beast bellowed.  
 
    “Not a dragon! Anything but a dragon!” The beast brought down its front foot, nearly crushing Hayden. It flew up to the ceiling and roared. The castle started to shake again. Hayden covered his ears as the dragon came back down and pursued him. “Stupid reptiles keep trying to kill me!”  
 
    The giant beast snapped at Hayden, but fortunately for the Sinerian, he was a lot more agile than his giant attacker. He ran with the dragon following close behind. Eventually, an exit came within view, but the dragon flew over to the doorway blocked it with his tail. The dragon then used its tail to sweep Hayden closer towards it. It closed its wings around him and opened its mouth.  
 
    “Not today, or any other day!” It snapped at Hayden, missing again as the boy jumped out of the way and clung to one of its small tail spikes. The dragon only ended up with a mouthful of bones from the nearby skeleton. Hayden squeezed through the gap between the dragon’s tail and body. The beast swallowed the bones and went after the Sinerian.  
 
    “MAX! MAX, BUD! NEIGH, BLEAT, DO SOMETHING SO I CAN FIND YOU!” Hayden heard a neigh. He ran towards the sound. Joy came to Hayden when he saw the horse. Right when everything looked as if it were going well, the dragon put its leg in front of the exit, staring Hayden down. “That’s it! I’m so sick of this dragon!” The dragon grabbed Hayden by the back of his shirt, tossed him into the air, opened his mouth, and got prepared for a little snack. Hayden, snorting and scrunching up his face, built up a nasty wad of everything in the back of his throat. Once ready, he spit in the dragon’s mouth. The disgusted reptile closed its mouth and shook its head violently. Hayden landed on its firm tail, sustaining nothing major or moderate. “Huh, you would think a beast that eats entire humans and other animals wouldn’t mind a little spit. Dumb animal!” 
 
    The beast opened its eyes in fury. It pursued Hayden, unleashing more fire. Hayden came to a pause when he felt his scalp was a little too warm. He looked up to see a bit of fire burning on his head. 
 
    “FIRE! FIRE! I’M ON FIRE AND I NEED WATER!” In his panic, Hayden remembered a trick his father taught him if there’s a small fire on you; spit on your fingers and pinch the burning area. Hayden spit on his entire hand and slammed it on his head. It hurt, but it also worked. 
 
    The dragon, angered to the maximum, tail whipped Hayden out of the castle and almost into the lake full of flesh-eating microorganisms. Hayden nearly slid off of the castle’s ledge and into the stagnant water. Hayden backed away and drew his sword. Angrily, he hopped on Max. 
 
    “FORWARD MAX!” Max looked back at Hayden as if he were crazy. “FORWARD!”  
 
    Max thundered towards the vicious reptile. Once he was close enough, Hayden jumped off and clung to the reptile. The angered and confused dragon roared and stomped around as it tried to get Hayden off. 
 
    Remembering a lesson he wasn’t supposed to hear, Hayden knew what to do. He jammed the sword into the dragon, using it to help him climb up. As he scaled the beast, the dragon spewed fire onto itself, trying to get him off. Hayden wasn’t at that spot though. Before the dragon knew it, Hayden was on the back of its neck. 
 
    “Go to hell, beast!” Hayden charged to the dragon’s snout and drove his sword through the tip of its nose. Most dragons had lots of arteries in their nose that ran through the rest of the body, which was the reason that no one knew as to why their noses were so sensitive. 
 
    The dragon’s pupils shrunk. Its breathing became slower and slower. As it weakened, the mighty beast fell on its side. The heavy dragon caused the stone ledge to collapse, along with the rest of the castle. Hayden, with his sword, scaled back down the fallen dragon, hopped on top of Max, and took off. The entire building, with the dragon’s body, fell into the lake. Hayden wiped the blood off of his sword right after the massive lake created a splash and started to overflow. The buzzard flew somewhere else. The cat, well, it most likely got somewhere safe.  
 
    The dragon chase was the first time something like that has ever happened to Hayden. He’s been chased by wild hogs, foxes, bats, bees, and even a hummingbird. That dragon was the last thing he expected, as well as the most terrifying.  
 
    While Hayden was escaping the area, Sineria was about to soon face something that they never expected. The king, King Stuart, and the queen, Queen Bethany, usually referred to as Beth, were in their castle with their five dogs; a keeshond, a dunker, an Icelandic sheepdog, a greyhound, and a cesky terrier. The dogs barked and jumped every time they sensed someone or something coming near the castle.  
 
    “Down dogs!” Stuart demanded. The dogs became quiet and all laid down.  
 
    Outside of the castle, Kraydon crossed the bridge over the moat and slowly made his way to the front door. A couple of knights standing on each side of the door blocked it with their weapons, one a halberd, the other a mace. 
 
    “State your reason for meeting the royals!” the halberd-wielding knight demanded in a deep, intimidating voice. 
 
    “I must have a word with them! It is most important, something only I know, but can’t share with anyone. You must let me in, for the good of your kingdom!” Kraydon hoped the lie would be believed. The knights looked at each other, knowing something that sounded major would need to be reported to the king and queen, but not knowing if they should let the wizard in. They then hesitantly agreed. 
 
    “Very well,” the mace-wielding knight said. “But, if you pull any tricks in there, we will kill you ourselves!” Kraydon nodded. The knights pushed the door open and stood off to the side. 
 
    Beth looked up. Kraydon walked in, staring at the large thrones that the two, great leaders were sitting in.  
 
    “A wizard?” whispered a shocked Beth. 
 
    “How strange,” Stuart replied. 
 
    “I wonder what he wants.” Stuart rubbed his beard as he squinted at Kraydon. 
 
    “Speak now, sorcerer!” the king demanded. The Icelandic sheepdog felt as if the wizard couldn’t be trusted, so it continued to growl and stare the magic-maker down. Kraydon side grinned at the dog, further angering him. “DOWN BOY!” The dog growled and walked off, staring down everybody in that large room. The cesky terrier followed. The rest of the dogs stayed to possibly protect their human parents.  
 
    “My dearest king and queen! It is with a happy heart that I tell you I am a new citizen to your wonderful kingdom! I’ve heard nothing but great things about this place, and it all seems to be so true!” The king and queen looked at each other and nodded slowly. 
 
     “Well, welcome!” Stuart replied. “We’ll plan to confirm you living here in a few days. We have some things to get done first, and right now is our only free time, so we would just like to relax for a bit.” 
 
    “I understand, great leaders!” 
 
    As Kradyon prepared to exit, Stuart threw in a question. 
 
    “What is your name?” 
 
    “Krays… Kraydon.” He turned around and walked out. As the door closed, a smile crept across his face. He looked back at the castle and chuckled. “And so it begins.” Kraydon went back to his tent he set up and checked the magic gem on his staff. He banged the staff against the ground to turn it on. He looked through it and saw Hayden riding Max.  
 
    “WHAT?! THIS CAN’T BE! Alrighty then! We can put an end to this!” The sorcerer laughed. “Shall he make it back, things will get… interesting!” Kraydon smiled menacingly. “That boy has too much potential yet too much stubborness as well! I can’t let him get in the way of me making this kingdom my way! Yet, I don’t want to kill him myself, let something else do the dirty work.” Kraydon contemplated what he would do. 
 
      
 
                                                      
 
      
 
                                             
 
   
  
 









                                         Chapter Five  
 
    It was nearly nighttime. Hayden and Max were tired. Fighting wild animals, ogres, and dragons is tedious.  
 
    “We’ll stay here for the night,” Hayden told Max, rubbing his fur. Max sniffed something. He got up and smelled the ground. His nose led him to a knight berry bush.  
 
    Knight berries resembled black grapes on the outside, but kiwis on the inside. They were sweet at first, but then they would develop a bitter after taste. Knight berries were enjoyed by many Sinerians. They even made a food called knight berry pie.  
 
    “How do you even eat those things? They are too sweet then turn waaaay too bitter.” Max ignored the boy and continued munching on the bush. His hairy tail wagged to the right quickly.  
 
    As Max enjoyed his sweet and bitter dinner, Hayden attempted to start a fire. He got two rocks and rubbed them together. A fire finally resulted. Just as that happened, Max spat out some bad berries, straight into the fire.  
 
    “Gee, thanks Max!” Max smiled.  
 
    The horse was full. He walked over to Hayden and laid down next to him. Hayden got comfortable, but just then, Max had to scratch himself, and a horse scratching itself like a dog was a pretty strange and somewhat frightening sight to Hayden. He fell on the ground with a thud. Max jolted and bucked around, trying to get the parasites, dead skin, and dirt off of himself.  
 
    “Max! Calm down.” Max laid down and rested his head. “We’ll have to go back tomorrow. Rest is really important right now.”  
 
    They closed their eyes and nodded off. Right when that happened, a large gray bear burst through the woods. The creature stood up and roared as loud as it could, wanting Hayden and Max out of its territory.  
 
    “Max! Max!” Hayden patted the horse multiple times. Max jolted up and stared down the bear. Hayden hopped on Max and ran away. The bear followed quickly. The savage beast’s paws slightly shook the ground as it chased them down. Hayden looked back at the bear. He did not want those sharp teeth and long claws going into him.  
 
    “Faster Max, faster!” Max gained speed. The bear, however, used its anger and hunger to speed up. Max stopped at a giant rock wall. The two friends were cornered. The bear stopped running and walked up to them. Its teeth were bared as its hair stood on end. It stood up on its hind legs and roared once more. As the animal got ready to attack, all three of them heard buzzing.  
 
    Shocking Hayden and Max, the bear was lifted from the ground by a swarm of Sinerian honey bees. Sinerian honey bees hated mammals, especially nest raiding mammals like bears and badgers. The bear roared in fear and pain as it took multiple stings. The bees took to the air with the beastly mammal and flew far off. The bear’s cries carried on as the bees went. Hayden and Max’s hearts were pounding nearly out of their chests.  
 
    “It’s all good now bud.” Max looked left and right to make sure there were no other threats. Confirming things were clear, he continued on. After nearly an hour of walking, Max and Hayden finally dropped somewhere and got some rest.  
 
    Hayden and Max weren’t the only ones experiencing chaos. In Sineria again, Hayden’s best friend, Henry, was sitting up in bed. He couldn’t sleep. It wasn’t due to his best friend being gone for a day or so, but because he couldn’t stop thinking about what was going to happen. He made a deal with the wizard.  
 
    “Where is he?” Henry asked out loud. “When is he coming back?” After a few minutes, Henry looked out of his window to see Kraydon. “Is he back yet?” 
 
    “Not yet,” Kraydon answered. “But he just may not ever make it back.” Henry smiled. Kraydon smiled as well. “But wait!” Henry jumped up and shot his head out of the window. “You are prepared for what’s about to happen, right?” 
 
    “Absolutely!” 
 
    “Good!” 
 
    A few days ago, Henry had met Kraydon while he was exploring in the woodlands. Kraydon was in the woodlands to see what the kingdom had to offer in wildlife, as at the time, he was going around to some of the best kingdoms to see what made them as good as they are. That’s when he spotted Henry. 
 
    Henry convinced Kraydon not to kill him, thinking Henry would tell the king and queen about him and ruin his plans.  Eventually, it lead to Henry telling Kraydon about how he felt like no one really respected him or saw him as an important person. Kraydon, however, had a solution for that. 
 
    After leaving Henry’s house, Kraydon went to a cliff and stood on it, right above the Sinerian coast. He looked over the coastline and into the water. The crashing waves and caw of sleepy seagulls somewhat annoyed him, even though he claimed to love animals. All he could think of were all the sea creatures swimming happily. Sea horses swaying, porpoises frollicking, sharks cruising, cuttlefish flashing colors, sea turtles grazing, and reef fish dazzling the reef. It made Kraydon sick. He could see the gulls tucked in holes on the side of a cliff, sleeping warm and on top of nests, some of them with chicks and others with eggs. As he stared at the sea, he thought of something.  
 
    “I guess if Hayden comes back, he can help… feed the fish.” Kraydon frantically looked around. “I’m glad no one else heard that.” Before things got chaotic, Kraydon made a few changes. First, his outfit. He changed his robe into a dark red, long-sleeve shirt. Along with that, he wore black pants. He tossed his hat into the air then made it disappear, allowing his slightly long, white hair to flow down.  
 
    A unique thing about Sineria was the fact that it had a few houses in the mainland near the coast, as these Sinerians enjoyed looking out at sea and decided to have their homes built there. 
 
     A few Sinerians came out to see what the commotion was. Kraydon created chains and shackles for the citizens.  
 
    “You aren’t leaving! It is safe here, with me!” He made lightning strike most of the houses. “Incase you have anything in there to hurt me or escape this kingdom!” Flames heated up the kingdom. “This is what I like! My people safe with me!” Kraydon looked on with the reflection of fire in his eyes as people were panicked. “And let’s take care of these maniacs!” All of the Sinerians stopped and stared down the sorcerer. “This is for your own good, Sinerians!”  
 
    The king and queen’s castle was also fairly close to the coast, only separated by a small patch of woodlands, so it didn’t take long for them to notice what was happening and make their way to the mainland.  
 
    “What is this?,” cried Stuart. “What is going on out here?” Beth’s eyes were watering. “You! You did this!” Stuart held up a finger at Kraydon. The wizard shrugged his shoulders. Stuart grinded his teeth and looked Kraydon straight in the eyes. As their eyes were locked, the king and queen’s Icelandic sheepdog charged after Kraydon.  
 
    “SHABLAMO!” Kraydon yelled, shooting a large, blue, magical ball of light at the dog. It didn’t kill the canine, but it did turn it into a mole, as in the little ground-dwelling creature.  
 
    The little mole still attempted to attack Kraydon, using its massive claws and tiny sharp teeth to attempt tearing his shoe, but Kraydon kicked it all the way to the sea. The rest of the dogs ran after Kraydon, but he had a great self-defense. He turned the keeshond into a rabbit, the dunker into a broom, the greyhound into a pencil, and the cesky terrier into a pile of hair.  
 
    Stuart was enraged. Beth grabbed a hatchet and charged towards Kraydon with Stuart following. He stopped them dead in their tracks.  
 
    “Now, I’ll take that,” said Kraydon, levitating the king’s crown towards him. He carefully, and with a smile, put the crown on his head, covering his white hair. “And by the way, say hello to your new king!” The Sinerians have never felt like this before. “Now, BOW!” The wizard flicked his finger and forced all of the citizens to bow.  
 
    Henry ran outside to the commotion. He looked at the bowing Sinerians and smiled.  
 
    “This I what I like,” Henry said, smiling and nodding.  
 
    “And I don’t have a crown yet, but you still will be named the prince of Sineria,” Kraydon promised the boy. That gave Henry an even better reason to smile. The sorcerer shot flame balls into the sea just for fun and laughs. “Life is going to be great ruling this place!”  
 
    “Just some sicko who wants to be a powerful king,” a citizen declared. An offended Kraydon slowly turned with a slight gape. He shook his head. 
 
    “NONSENSE!” Kraydon roared. “Your kingdom is said to be so great! I never thought of it to be true until I came here. I went kingdom to kingdom, trying to see what they had and how they ran. When I came here, I saw just how amazing it is! Massive sea, large territory, biggest and best looking homes. It’s astounding! Of course some barbaric warriors or some other threat will want to claim this as their own, and from what I’ve seen, they will be a lot more harsh and brutal in order to get what they want, and what they want is a great kingdom! To rule over the land with an abundance of resources, the best warriors, and more that Sineria has to offer. I’m doing this to protect your kingdom from the threats that would attack you for your resources and other things that make you so… great!” The citizens didn’t believe him. “Who is going to mess with a kingdom ruled and protected by a mighty wizard with some of the best powers a sorcerer could have?” 
 
    “Why do all of this?” a young man asked.  
 
    “Well, it’s not like your king would just hand me this role, so I’m taking it! Also, I want you to stay here, not running off to other places and putting yourselves in danger! You can thank me now!” Of course, no one thanked him. “Fine! I’m the one who’s keeping you Sinerians safe though.” Kraydon smiled as he admired his new kingdom. 
 
   
  
 











                                          Chapter Six 
 
    Hayden and Max were awake and ready to go.  
 
    “Alright Max, we’ve got a kingdom to head back to. I mean, no riches, but maybe Kraydon can tell us about another land with coins and gems.” Max neighed at the redhead. Hayden made sure that his sword was in Max’s saddle pocket and got on. Max, energized and eager to get home, ran as fast as the wind. His hooves tore into the ground and kicked up rocks, dirt, and little organisms. Max never ran this fast, as a dog, or as a horse. A string of saliva hung from his mouth and blew in the wind. He was focused. He jumped over all  obstacles that were in his way.  
 
    “Come on! We’ve got to get there bud!” Not even a minute later, Hayden and Max met a cliff, and without warning, fell straight down. They both survived the fall, but were slightly injured. Max got up and attempted to walk off the pain. Hayden got up and limped for a while. “We’re getting nowhere at this point!” Hayden hauled himself back on Max and pressed on. Every sound they heard put them on edge. Even when Max stepped on a twig, they jumped a little bit. Hayden was full of fear. “Who knows what we’re going to find?”  
 
    Hayden and Max could hear a hive of Sinerian honey bees from miles away.  
 
    “Let’s not even attempt to go that way.” Even in another direction, they could hear bees. “These little stinging insects are everywhere!” Max saw something tiny fly past his eye. He panicked. “WOAH WOAH THERE BUD!” It turned out to just be a fly, but it wasn’t long before a bee showed up. Max could feel it crawling on his back. The bee made its way to the saddle. The insect adjusted its wings, which of course, made a one second buzzing sound, grabbing Hayden’s attention. He slowly turned his head and looked down at, what to him, was a little beast. Hayden picked a twig off of a tree and prepared to beat the insect. He swatted multiple times, missing the bug but hitting his pet horse. Max jumped, bucked, and kicked. The bee didn’t even sting Hayden or Max, deciding to fly away and live.  
 
    “Oh, it left! Let’s just hope-” A strange sound interrupted Hayden. It was extremely loud buzzing. Both Max and Hayden turned around to see an entire swarm of honey bees. “GO, MAX! GO!” Max ran faster than he did when he was above the cliff. Of course, they just ran into another hive. Those bees got agitated by the other bees and joined the attack.  
 
    Hayden and Max were finally cornered. They had nowhere to go. Their hearts were pounding like crazy. Max backed up a bit more and stepped on something. He looked down to see the bones of a bear. The skull was fully intact and covered in honey and pollen. Bee larvae inched through the sticky honey on the skull. Apparently, these bees’ larvae were flesh-eaters, so if the bees succeeded in killing Hayden and Max, they knew where their bodies would end up.  
 
    The bees’ stingers were sharp and dripping with venom. One of Max’s worst fears were bees, ants, and other stinging insects. Hayden, knowing there was no other way, drew the sword.  
 
    “We go down fighting!” The bees charged. Max ducked under the swarm and galloped away. “You’re telling me you could’ve done that this whole time?” The insects followed. Max stopped and hid behind a tree. The bees, not seeing him go behind the tree, continued flying until they flew into a massive spider web built by hundreds, if not thousands of spiders. Hayden laughed as the spiders wrapped the bees up in silk. Hayden and Max moved along and made it to a hillside with stair-shaped rocks. Max slowly put one hoof in front of the other.  
 
    “Keep steady, bud.” When Max got his first hoof back on higher ground, he was relieved. He walked towards a small den and let Hayden down.  
 
    “Tired again?” Max gently shut his eyes. Hayden nodded in agreement. He laid back in the dirt. “How is the kingdom doing right now?” Hayden thought that most people probably didn’t even notice that he was gone. No one probably even cared. His eyes started to water. Max sensed his sadness. He walked over to Hayden and placed a hoof on his leg. “OW! Max, you’re not a dog. It hurts with hooves!” Max gave Hayden the puppy eyes. “Oh, come here!” He rubbed Max’s head. The horse wagged his tail. “I just wish I was there. I’m sure the kingdom is doing just fine though.” Hayden felt empty. “Now that I think about it, what do I have to contribute to the kingdom? Nothing! Poor people don’t have reason to live in Sineria.” Sorrow hit him again. “Maybe we should just live here. I’m sure Sineria is doing just great!” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 



                                       Chapter Seven 
 
    “Son, how could you do this to us?” a man asked.  
 
    “Hush now, dad!” Henry demanded. “You belong to me!” His mother looked at him as she yanked dirt and slug covered carrots out of the ground. 
 
    “Very nice boy!” Kraydon said. “Very nice! You listen to the prince, he is just as important as… well a little less important than me, but only a little less!” 
 
    Henry’s pet bird, an eagle named Steller, flew around. Steller was a Steller’s sea eagle who had parents in Henry’s uncle’s falconry show in a northern kingdom. While visiting Sineria years ago, his uncle gave Henry the egg as a gift for him to grow up with.  
 
    Henry admired Steller as he dive-bombed on little helpless turtle hatchlings trying to crawl into a nearby pond.  
 
    “HERE BOY!” Henry called out. The bird of prey came down and landed in front of him. “LOOK!” Henry then shouted at the Sinerians. All of the citizens within range looked with obvious careless expressions.  
 
    Henry tossed an apple into the air. Steller caught it with his foot, sinking his talons into it, crushing the fruit and oozing out the juice. The citizens clapped as if they cared. Henry always showed something off that the eagle could do, usually catching things. Whether it be fruit, meat, fish, or that unlucky gopher, Steller caught it in the grip of his terrifying talons.  
 
    The bird shook his foot and tossed the apple bits and juice into a nearby lady’s face. The citizens were starving, so any bit of actual good food was something that made their day better.  
 
    “Eat that bit of apple and Steller will be catching and crushing your head, ma’am,” Henry threatened. The lady had to wonder to herself if it was a better choice than what she was doing right now. “You!” Henry pointed to a muscular man. “Plow the fields!” 
 
     “But, isn’t that what oxen are for?” the muscular man said back. Kraydon, overhearing the conversation, zapped him and turned him into an ox.  
 
    “Now what’s your excuse?” Kraydon asked mockingly. 
 
    “Now plow the fields, or become a nice steak!” Henry stated. “Choose your choice!” The ox began to wonder which was better at this point.  
 
    “You guys better listen to him! I dare you to step out of line!” Kraydon announced. 
 
    As Stuart was carried bricks, Beth was being flirted with by Kraydon.  
 
    “You don’t need him!” Kraydon insisted. “Look! He’s good for nothing. Can’t even carry twenty bricks without something cracking!”  
 
    “Step off!” cried Beth. “I tell you, step off now you white-bearded fool! You will pay for the suffering you inflict upon the Sinerian people!” Kraydon hushed Beth with a stream of violet fog wrapped around her mouth.  
 
    “Feisty! Look, I could and would kill you for saying that, but, I need a queen. And right now, you beat all of these women in the competition of looks.” Beth couldn’t believe her ears.  
 
    “Hands off you shallow, selfish being! Give back my husband!” Kraydon chuckled.  
 
    “Set him free? I don’t think so. I can make him my little puppet. Literally! Watch me.” Kraydon waved his wand around and turned Stuart into an 11 inch, wooden figure with strings. He still looked like himself, just in the form of a puppet. Kraydon placed his hand on the bottom jaw of the puppet and began moving it. “I’m Stuart! Look at me, I have no crown. My wife loves sorcerers!” Kraydon was enjoying speaking for the old king.  
 
    “STOP IT!” Beth demanded. Kraydon’s teeth grew sharp as he burst towards her and hissed.  
 
    “Disrespect… will not be a tolerant around here,” he growled. Kraydon created a cage out of thin air around her before taking her crown. “Hey Hen, catch!” Henry jumped up and caught the crown, staring at it in confusion. “It’s not for your head! Go find yourself a princess!” Henry smiled and ran off. 
 
    “Can nobody show a wizard some love? I mean, come on. I feed you, keep you here so you don’t risk running into any threats outside of your kingdom, and will kill anything that dares to attack us! Be more appreciative!” As Kraydon spoke, some narwhals were coming in since their food in their previous home was all gone. “See those horned whales? Those could sink the ships of whoever I choose to be the fishermen for MY new Sineria! They were probably sent by an enemy kingdom. Let’s take those away.” Kraydon waved his wand, lifting the narwhals out of the water, twirling them around, and then tossing them all the way out of sight.  
 
    In the sea, animals were fleeing. They could somehow sense the chaos on land. Reef fish tucked themselves into coral. Sharks, whales, dolphins, porpoises, and seals were migrating. Octopuses were squirted their ink and jetted into the deeper, colder, black waters of the deep. Crabs dug into sand and hid. Sea turtles were blending in with rocks and coral, and many more animals were doing what they could to hide or stay away from the area. The large and graceful humpback whales even had to leave even though this wasn’t the time of year for them to go.  
 
    Meanwhile, back in the forest, Hayden was sleeping away until a sudden crash woke him up. He looked up to see two caribou fighting each other. One large, old, rugged. The other younger, big, but not as big as the older one, and softer. The two went at it for a while. This old male had never been beat, until that day. The younger male pushed him over and beat him with his antlers. The other caribou were relieved. The old one was always mistreating other caribou, as well as other forest animals. Making the other herd members do the foraging, fending off predators for him, and always flirting with females who already had calves. That old caribou, however, believed that he was the best thing for the herd. He made sure they only ate certain grasses in certain areas, allowed them to drink when he thought was best, and picked a favorite to assist him in leading the herd. 
 
    The defeated caribou got up, feeling nothing more than shock and embarrassment. The old, injured deer limped away. He was now vulnerable to wolves, bears, wolverines, and more. The new caribou leader checked on all of the herd members and moved on.  
 
    “Wake up Max,” Hayden whispered. The horse jumped up. “Out here probably isn’t the safest. Let’s just get back home.” This time, Hayden was excited to head home. Max galloped as the caribou scattered. The horse was careful this time. “Just keep pushing on!” Hayden wanted to get back home just to get away from the craziness that is the wilderness. He didn’t even care at all that he had to return to his old house, as long as he got out of the wild.  
 
    After a good bit of running, Max tired out and walked for a while. Nearly an hour later, Max tripped over something. It was the half eaten carcass and clean skull of an old caribou. It seemed like wolves were the suspect. Ravens and flies were the only thing gathering around the corpse.  
 
    “Now, we should, you know, leave, just in case the wolves get hungry again.” Max agreed. The horse thundered off again. Just as they got into a clearing, Hayden heard something. It was a bird of prey. They both looked up at the sky and saw a brown and white bird screeching and flying in circles. “Amazing! Never seen a Steller’s sea eagle before!” Hayden knew his birds. It was one of the things he learned in one of his electives; falconry. 
 
     As Max ran off, the bird flew towards the kingdom. It landed on Henry’s shoulder.  
 
    “What did you see?” Henry asked.  
 
    “The boy and the horse, for sure,” Steller replied.  
 
    “Nice! And oh, uh, thanks for giving Steller the ability to talk,” Henry told Kraydon. The wizard gave Henry a thumbs up. 
 
                               


 
   
  
 

                              Chapter Eight 
 
    Hayden had never felt such an adrenaline rush before. He twirled his sword around and slashed vines and branches in his way. A little bird almost got slashed, but luckily, Hayden missed. Max was a little nervous with Hayden playing with the sword on his back. A singular of boars ran out of the way of the thundering horse. Sineria was the only thing in their heads. Home. Just get back home Hayden thought. No obstacle stood in his way. Cliffs, he avoided them. Wild animals, he scared them off. Roots, Max jumped over them. All seemed good until Max stopped suddenly. In the middle of the way, a caudatalis slumbered. The amphibian brought back memories. Hayden began to feel anger and sadness swirl into one emotion.  
 
    “Let’s get even,” Hayden whispered, raising his sword. What Hayden didn’t know was that a caudatalis getting ready to hibernate in a few months was a force to be reckoned with. They were irritable, hungrier, and even grew slightly. They hunted anything their size or smaller to stock up on fat for the winter. A horse and a 10-year-old boy would be fairly easy to handle.  
 
    The creature perked an ear up and snapped back an eyelid. The animal’s look pierced Hayden like a snake fang through a rat. The lumbering beast got up and stumbled over to the two. It growled as foam began leaking from its mouth. Oddly enough, the creature was dry. Amphibians die if they get too dry, so this giant salamander should’ve been dead a while ago from the looks of its cracked, flaky skin. Too dry, itchy, and frail, it fell back down and began drifting off. Hayden showed no mercy. Fiona was on his mind. Hayden raised the sword above his head with tight, shaking hands. 
 
    “And with this sword I shall rid the good of nature of evil!”  He brought his hands down and opened them, releasing the weapon from his clutch and into the caud’s back.  
 
    A crack from the spine separating was heard and then followed by a screech. Hayden got down and yanked his sword out. The caudatalis was even more frail and helpless now. It tried to get up, but the pain was intense. Hayden shoved the sword into its neck and slowly dragged the weapon to its upper back. The salamander couldn’t take it anymore. The beast’s once yellow eyes turned white. The nostrils went from holes to slits as the animal took its last breath.  
 
    Hayden was breathing heavily as his heart pounded with rabbit-like speed. As Hayden calmed and laid his eyes on the giant salamander, he felt grief and guilt strike him at the same time. His vision blurred as tears masked his eyes. He took his sword out and looked at it. It was now red and silver.  
 
    “What have I done? I just let my anger get the best of me! This isn’t me.” Max was just as shocked. This is the same kid who ran from insects. Max wanted to approach him, but he was a little scared. “Max?” Hayden, turning suddenly, startled the horse. Max backed up a little, much to Hayden’s disbelief. 
 
    Hayden looked back at the resting body of the beast. The streams of blood began to quickly dry, turning into red stripes. The wind began picking up, swirling leaves around the caudatalis. Other animals looked on in fear at the boy. Deer, foxes, stoats, red squirrels, and even a mother boar and her piglets stared at him. A few rabbits dove into their den. A tiny fire salamander tried to slip by without Hayden noticing, since he seemed to be a slayer of salamanders. Hayden looked down and saw the black and yellow amphibian. He dropped the sword and fell to his knees. The animals fled as the wind calmed.  
 
    “This is not who I want to become.” Even though Fiona was killed by caudatalis, Hayden didn’t feel that it was right to return the favor. Maybe he could’ve saved it. Led it to some water, fed it, tamed it down. Anger was too great of an emotion. Soon, vultures began gathering. Flies came with the smelly raptors. “Let’s go Max.” The horse walked away slowly, eyeing the deceased creature.  
 
   
  
 



                                 Chapter Nine 
 
    Everything was depressing. Sineria was a mess. Henry just sat and watched as the people he knew and saw daily worked away. Jack and Felisa were in shackles, being forced to pick at old stones. Jack’s back ached. He fell to the ground.  
 
    “HONEY!” Felisa yelled. She bent down and put her hands on her husband’s face.  
 
    “Do your work,” Jack told his wife. “The wizard or Henry will punish you if caught slacking.” Felisa shook her head and rolled her eyes. She attempted to help her husband, but a demanding voice came from behind her.  
 
    “BACK TO WORK!” Henry yelled.  
 
    “Henry,” Felisa said with shame. “A friend of my child. Why would you betray him like this?” 
 
    “FRIENDS… are for people who don’t think they’re good enough! I know what I am. A prince! You listen to me. Friends and family are a waste of time. Figure it out or never make it in this world!” None of that made sense to Felisa. Henry walked off while she glared at him with disgust. Never has she felt so much hate for a child. Jack attempted to get up to hurt Henry as much as he could.  
 
    “Stay down honey! You’re too injured.”  
 
    Steller was flying around, patrolling the kingdom. Kraydon watched the bird from his little house he whipped up.  
 
    “You know, I have always wanted to be a bird,” Kraydon told Henry. “But, it couldn’t happen.” 
 
    “Well, why not? You’re a wizard. You can do that.” Kraydon poked his bottom lip out and shook his head.  
 
    “I mean born as one! I could turn into a bird if I wanted to, but I know it wouldn’t have that same feeling of always being one, especially knowing I’ll eventually have to turn back.” 
 
    “But why no-”  
 
    “I JUST DON’T WANT TO DO IT THAT WAY HENRY!” Henry looked the angered sorcerer up and down. Kraydon slouched back in his chair. “Now, have some cider.” Seeing Kraydon holding the cup of golden goodness made the young boy really want some. Henry silently took the glass and brought it to his lips. “Never try me again!” 
 
    “Sorry sir.” Once they were done drinking, Kraydon took a bow and arrow and slid them to Henry.  
 
    “Give it to some citizens and make them catch us some deer.” Henry nodded and got ready to give off the weapon. The boy was mad, but didn’t express it. In the house, Stuart was slouched in a corner, still in the form of a puppet. “Ah, Stuart. Tisk tisk tisk. You look so… dead. Lighten up buddy.” He picked up Stuart’s strings and began twirling him around. He threw the puppet into a wall, slamming poor Stuart. “AND YOU DARE IGNORE ME AGAIN, I WILL… You know what Stuart? Just lay there, with a crack on your face.” Kraydon paced back and forth, pressing his wrists against his temples as he bared his teeth. “I’m doing this so your people never have to see what I saw when I was Henry’s age! Your kingdom is too well known and good for threats not to come to it. I am doing you a favor. I have powers. You don’t. Your people’s complaining makes me act this crazy!” The Stuart puppet fell down. 
 
    Back outside, Steller finally landed.  
 
    “Seems the fish population is diminishing,” the raptor told Henry.  
 
    “Tell the wizard. He seems to be the head one around here.” Steller looked at Henry in a kind of sad way.  
 
    “Well, DUH!” the bird replied. “He’s the king. You’re the prince.” Henry glared at the bird of prey. Steller shrugged his shoulders… well… wings.  
 
    “Do I even want this? I mean, I kind of feel bad for mistreating others. They all hate me.” Steller looked up, ready to make Henry feel better.  
 
    “Well, I don’t hate you. You feed me.” Henry ignored the eagle. Steller saw a herring jump and splash into the water off in the distance. 
 
     “FISH!” Steller cried out, bolting through the air towards the sea.  
 
     “Why did I become like this?” Henry wanted to run away, but Kraydon would find him and punish him. As the boy contemplated a decision, he remembered something Kraydon kept in the king and queen’s castle. He went to the large home and searched frantically. Overjoyed, Henry found Kraydon’s spell book. He took it and ran off. Once Henry felt safe, he opened up to a random page and read a spell. “Bring It Back Spell?” 
 
    The boy read out the entire spell and stood around for a while. Nothing happened.  
 
    “So… this book is a fake,” he declared, slamming it closed. Henry threw the book in a puddle of mud. As he began heading back to the Sineria mainland, a roar burst through the air. A black-backed dragon landed in front of Henry. “What th- Oh my goodness! It’s a dragon!” Henry was frozen in fear. The dragon roared, spewing spit in the boy’s face.  
 
    Henry accidentally brought the dragon back to life, not really knowing it. The dragon was the most recent and closest thing to the kingdom that died, but also was dead long enough for the spell to work. Even though it was slightly scavenged by the microorganisms in the lake, the spell took care of that. 
 
    Henry backed away slowly, almost tripping over himself. The reptile’s nostrils released smoke. Henry couldn’t tell if the dragon was angry or hungry. His then eyes glued themselves to the large scar in between the beast’s nostrils. The dragon moved its head closer to Henry. He touched the reptile. The dragon’s bottom jaw began vibrating, a common sign of calmness and acceptance in dragons.  
 
    “You think you could help me?” Henry asked.  
 
    As Henry got on the dragon’s good side, Hayden and Max traveled in the forest at a slow pace. Hayden was just thinking about the caudatalis. He couldn’t even look at the sword.  
 
    “I’m more of a beast than the caud,” he mumbled. Max was half tired and half in shock, still from the previous event. That’s when the horse stepped on a soft spot on the ground. His hoof sank in slightly, but he removed it quickly. Cracks started to form on the ground. It split apart. Max nearly fell into the forming abyss. “MAX, HELP!” Hayden grabbed onto a root of a tree that nearly fell.  
 
    Max was still above ground. He got up and went to fetch Hayden. He grabbed the boy’s shirt with his teeth and tossed him on the higher ground. Hayden climbed on the horse’s back and the two took off. Trees began falling in. Dirt followed. Brown clouds began rising into the air as the ground underneath them crumbled. Fortunately, a puddle broke their fall, but basically, an entire forest was about to fall on them. Trees, wet soil, and rocks were sliding down.  
 
    As a large tree crashed right next to Hayden and Max, the ground spurted up and shot them into the air. Hayden clung to Max’s back. Mud collided with more mud, causing a flood of mud. Max landed on a half fallen tree, trying not to slip into the mud rapids. A sudden shake of the ground caused the tree to flip over, sending the two into a pool of brown.  
 
    “Maxph!” Hayden said with mud stuck between his lips. Max was panicking. Hayden attempted to swim through the muck, moving slow as ever. A tree fell, nearly crushing them. “Let’s not do this nature!” 
 
    Hayden was looking out for mudsliders. Disgusting creatures. They were like fish, but their fins were arm-like, and they had rows of tiny, sharp teeth. Their big, bulging eyes could swivel any direction as if they were those of a chameleon’s. Their tail fins opened up like a peacock’s. They weren’t big creatures, being only about the size of a fox.  
 
    Hayden didn’t see any just YET.  
 
    “Max, no mudsliders. We have to go!” Max got onto dry land, but Hayden was being sucked in. Mudsliders could’ve been anywhere at this point. Max grabbed a stick in his mouth and held it out towards Hayden. He missed. 
 
     A few mudsliders slipped off some rock ledges and into the mud. Hayden didn’t notice, but Max did. The horse began panicking. He walked onto a fallen tree and to the roots. What Max didn’t notice at first was the mudslider creeping up behind him. His great hearing saved him. He kicked the fish creature with a little less force than he used on the bat ogre. The mudslider hissed and slipped away.  
 
    Hayden hauled himself on land. A mudslider grabbed his pants with its filthy claws 
 
    “LET GO OF ME!” Hayden kicked at yelled as a few more mudsliders closed in. Max, angered, ran up to the fish and slammed a hoof on its head. The dead beast slipped into the mud as its fellow mudsliders backed away and hissed, snapping their tail fins open.  
 
    Hayden, dirty and sticky, got on top of Max and ran off. The mudsliders called out as their stomachs growled. One of the creatures looked back as a shadow approached the ground. It was that of a giant tree, which fell on top of the beastly fish. One survived, although it was moderately injured. As the mudslider called out in anguish, a wolf that watched the commotion from a safe distance ran by and snatched the creature up.  
 
    Hayden and Max made it to a lake. They bathed in it, washing the mud off.  
 
    “I just can’t wait until I get back home. No more dragons, mudsliders, or natural disasters.” Max neighed in agreement. Hayden’s hair was now red again. Wolves began howling. “That’s our cue to leave.” The night creatures came to life. Crickets chirping, owls screeching, and frogs croaking. Hayden didn’t want to rest. They had to go on. They would never get home if they kept resting, or at least not in time.  
 
      
 
                                                          
 
                                                   


 
   
  
 


                                           Chapter Ten 
 
    Hayden tried to go on, but sleep was creeping up on him. He sat against a tree, his heavy eyelids closing over his eyes.. As he began to drift off, he felt something. He looked up to see a wild boar sniffing his hair. He knew if he moved, it would be a huge mistake. Boars were huge animals equipped with sharp tusks that could easily kill a wolf. They were fast and smart as well. Max quickly fell into a deep sleep. The boar began growling.  
 
    “Oh no,” Hayden whispered. He tried to get Max’s attention, but he wouldn’t wake up. The boar got angrier. Hayden shot up and ran. The wild pig pursued. Hayden left his sword in Max’s saddle. Fear began to take over his body. The hog caught up.  
 
    Hayden backed away, but not paying attention, he fell off of a cliff, landing in the water. The pig went to the ledge. It screeched into the night sky and stormed away. Hayden shot out of the water, gasping for air. The current took him out further. He was bashed around on rocks and coral until he was unconscious.  
 
    Max woke up after hearing the thundering boar run past him. He shot up and looked around for Hayden. He tracked the boy down with his amazing sense of smell, following his scent trail. Max made it to the cliff. He looked down into the water. The equine ran back to see if there was another way to find Hayden.  
 
    Hours later, into a sunny late morning, Hayden woke up suddenly when he gently touched a clump of seaweed. He started to panic.  
 
    “Oh, I’m in the middle of the Great Sinerian Sea.” He could see schools of herring darting around. A large tuna shot up and attempted to snap the herring up. A silky shark ate the tuna, which was strange, because those sharks weren’t normally found anywhere near Sineria. “I need to get out of here!” The cawing of seagulls began to drive him crazy. “Where is land when I need it?” Hayden was fortunate there were no sea dragons around. Sea dragons were one of the most aggressive types of dragons, and being great shark and whale hunters, a young boy should have a lot to worry about.  
 
    Hayden saw bubbles forming. His state of mind told him the bubbles were definitely sharks or dragons, but it was just playful dolphins. Rumbling then caught his attention and gave him chills. It was just whales singing. A giant shadow appeared from underneath him. It was oddly shaped, baring a flap on each side of its mouth. The mouth itself was wide, and it had long, wide, pointy wing-like fins. The tail was long and thin. Hayden didn’t know what it was. It was just a harmless, filter-feeding manta ray. It gracefully glided through the warm water with other fish latched onto it. An even larger fish, a basking shark, which eats plankton, swam past Hayden. He began to lose it even more.  
 
    Meanwhile, on land, Henry was on the back of the dragon. He flew into the kingdom mainland. Everybody looked up in fear.  
 
    “Henry!” Kraydon called. “What’s this dragon doing here?” 
 
    “I just uh… found him.” The dragon bent his head down and sniffed the wizard.  
 
    “Nice beast. Maybe I can use it to keep these others in line.” Kraydon turned around, gently slapping the dragon’s snout as he walked away. Kraydon waved his hands in the air and created a potion. “Drink, lizard!” The beast was hesitant. “Drink or become a nice pair of boots!” He growled at Kraydon but ate the bottle anyways. Kraydon looked on, smiling and rubbing his hands. The dragon’s pupils contracted. He lifted his head and turned towards the citizens. “Do your thing, beast!” The dragon roared loud enough to shake the old king and queen’s castle. He opened his mouth and let out an orange cloud of flames. 
 
     Kraydon looked on with the reflection of fire and destruction in his eyes. He smiled and nodded. Everyone ran the best they could, the shackles keeping them near death. Although Kraydon wanted to protect the citizens from destruction, seeing others go through what he experienced that day brought him a bit of joy, a feeling he was never able to really get since the attack on Saulkton. 
 
    “Enough beast!” Kraydon shouted, closing his hand into a fist. The dragon calmed itself and backed away. Steller landed on Henry’s shoulder.  
 
    “I found the boy.” Steller told his owner. “He’s floating in the middle of the sea.”  
 
    “Hayden?” Henry asked the raptor. Steller nodded. “Shh, don’t tell the wizard, and go find out more.” Steller nodded, spread his wings, and took off.  
 
    “Did that bird just say something to you? What was it about?” 
 
     “N… noth… he didn’t land on me. He just-” 
 
     “Lie to me, and you will be EXECUTED!” Kraydon began to laugh. “Just kidding, I won’t execute you! I’ll just humiliate you in front of all these people. Still, don’t lie to me!” Henry forced a fake smile to mask the fear. “Are you lying?” 
 
    “I’m not lying!” Henry said, throwing his hands in the air.  
 
    Kraydon walked up to Henry.  
 
    “I know a liar.” The Sinerians looked on as they felt the tension. Kraydon looked up. “BACK TO WORK!” Kraydon stared at Henry and walked away. 
 
    Meanwhile, Max was in the forest, hooves thundering against the ground, nearly trampling a squirrel due to going so fast. He was scared that it would be too late by the time he got to Hayden. He stopped at a forked trail. Breathing heavily, Max looked down each trail. He went down the first one, running back seconds later after an owl attacked him.  
 
    Max galloped down the second trail. Nothing so far. He stormed down the trail, not letting anything stop him. His mane got snagged up in a low twig, but when he tugged, the caught hair ripped out and he continued running. He smelled the ground, trying to track down Hayden. His ears twitched in every direction. Desperate to find Hayden, he whinnied into the air. It echoed throughout the forest. He needed to stay quiet though. Wolves, bears, wolverines, lynxes, and many other predatory animals could possibly hear him. He either forgot or didn’t care that there were potential horse-eaters in the forest.  
 
    As Max began to slow down, he could hear faint howling, triggering his fear. He was also lucky the sword didn’t fall out of his saddle. He might’ve been able to grip it with his mouth and swing it around, hoping to hit his attackers.  
 
    Max trekked slowly. He heard a fox and lynx off in the distance fighting each other as a newt crossed his path. He was frightened by the bright amphibian. Max knew this would be a long, tough quest. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                           
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                   


 
   
  
 

                                       Chapter Eleven 
 
    Hayden made it to shore somewhere. He looked up to see a sea eagle following him.  
 
    “This bird again?” Hayden asked, irritated. He looked up and peered into thick woodlands. “Where am I?” Hayden was hesitant to go in. Trees began to shake as a roar echoed throughout the woods. “I am… NOT going in there!” He turned back and looked at the great blue waters. The sea was the last place he wanted to go.  
 
    Hayden groaned and walked into the woodland. He looked around to see discarded bones and wood from old ships. A large cockroach crawled out of the eyehole of an old pirate skull. A strange bird flew above Hayden’s head. Smaller than the sea eagle, but way faster. Hayden was terrified.  
 
    “I need to find a way out before something hungry sees me!” He was about to run back, but he didn’t feel like floating out in the sea for hours again. Hayden also didn’t want to get eaten.  
 
    Fortunately for Hayden, Max was out of the forest, being one step closer to finding him, but he still had some ways to go. Max looked down a large slope. He had to be careful. Any sudden slip would be terrible for him. As Max slid down gently, the sword fell out of his saddle. A clank from the sword hitting a boulder was the only thing that let him know that the weapon fell. He began to panic. The horse felt vulnerable. He slid a bit faster. Once he got to the ground, he attempted to pick it up with his teeth.  
 
    Otters, playful little creatures, stumbled upon the sword. One of them grabbed the sword in its mouth and ran off. Max ran after the animal. The rest of the otters ran between his legs and tripped him. The otters laughed and charged towards the river. 
 
     Max looked up in anger. He got up and followed the mustelids. The otter with the sword jumped into a den. The rest of the pack jumped into the river. One otter came out of the river and hissed at the horse, giving Max a slight scare. The other otters poked their heads out of the water and stared him down. The otter with the sword snuck out of the den. It bit Max’s ankle and thrashed its head. Max kicked and bucked, flinging the otter across the river. Max went to the den to retrieve the sword, but the rest of the otters attacked. He stomped one on the head, kicked another, and grabbed one’s tail in his teeth and slammed it against a tree trunk.  
 
    The last couple of otters hissed but jumped back everytime Max turned to their direction. Motivated to find his human brother, Max knew he needed to get the sword and continue tracking the Sinerian down. He reached his snout into the den and pulled the weapon out. Bursting forward with the sword, the otters chased him. Max began to climb a cliffside. The otters, having little toes and claws instead of hooves, were better climbers. One of them jumped on Max’s back and started to tear at his mane. The other otter latched onto Max’s tail. Even with the aquatic creatures attached, the horse made it up the 30 foot tall cliff.  
 
    Max jerked his tail with a sudden force, sending the otter down the cliff. The last otter gripped into Max’s skin. The horse clenched his teeth. He ran, hoping the force of the wind would blow the otter off. The otter hung on even tighter. Max reared, causing the otter to slide off of his back.  
 
    Max, agitated and in pain, approached the semi-aquatic mammal. The otter was a little scared. It bared its teeth in an attempt to scare him. Max ran over the otter multiple times. Each time he ran back and forth, his hooves stomped louder against the bones of the creature. Max got the sword back into the saddle and trotted off. He went on to search for his owner, of course, not without some scratches and bite marks. 
 
    Back in Sineria, Henry was sitting on the cliff, looking at the coastline. The sunset was beautiful. He didn’t know if he wanted the kingdom to become worse than it already is.  
 
    “BREAK TIME!” Kraydon cried out. The Sinerians sighed with relief. The dragon was curled up sleeping. Steam came out of his nostrils as he snored. When he yawned, a bright orange glow appeared from the inside of his throat, scaring the Sinerians.  
 
    The Sinerians, eager to have a break from their enslavement and a terrifying, sleeping dragon, walked slowly to the village. They all got their meal of freshly killed cod, old mashed potatoes, and rotten fruit. The cod was so freshly killed that it still twitched and flopped on the wooden plates. 
 
    The Sinerians all sat down on the dirty ground and ate their dinner. Whoever didn’t eat their entire plate of food was thrown in the dungeon for three nights. One of the few good things about Steller was that he may have prevented such punishment by stealing someone’s cod and picking it clean.  
 
    Henry went to see Kraydon.  
 
    “How’s everything?” Kraydon asked. Henry looked up for a second, then back down.  
 
    “Good,” he mumbled. Kraydon knew something was wrong.  
 
    “You know, you’ve been acting differently lately. I think you’ve gone… soft. Tell me what happened.” 
 
    “Nothing’s going on.” Kraydon got up and slammed his hands on the table, knocking over the wine.  
 
    “You LIE TO ME ONE MORE TIME BOY!”  Henry was extremely frightened. He backed away in his chair, nearly falling.  
 
    “Wh… I’m not lying, I promise!” 
 
    “NONSENSE!” Henry didn’t know what to say. “Tell me all you know!” Henry opened his mouth. “SPEAK BOY!” Henry feared for his life.  
 
    “Steller saw Hayden,” he told Kraydon, turning red.  
 
    “That’s what the bird said? Why did you lie?” Henry had no answer. The sorcerer sighed. “I will give you one more chance. You will die if you ruin it.” Henry nodded aggressively. Kraydon walked off, pushing the table over and startling the dragon. It walked up to Henry.  
 
    “Should we go?” Henry asked the reptile.  
 
    As Sineria got their moment of peace, Hayden was still lost. He heard thundering coming towards him. A bunch of odd, large animals came running towards him. They looked a lot like pigs, but they were as big as bears and were gray. They snorted and roared as they dodged Hayden. He saw what was making them run. A tall, strange, four-legged, brown animal with something on its back was walking towards him. Hayden began to back away as the animal moved forward. As it got closer, the smell of fresh blood and farm animal got stronger. It turned out to be Max! The blood smell was coming from his wounds and scars from the otter encounter. Hayden ran to the horse and hugged him tight. Max wagged his tail.  
 
    “Oh, I missed you!” Max smiled as he gently rested his head on Hayden. Hayden hopped on top of Max and rode away. The sea was all that was keeping them from leaving. “How? How to get out of here?” Max turned around and went back through the woodlands. “Uh, Max, what are you doing?” Max ignored him. They had to hurry. The nightlife here was worse than the nightlife from the forest.. Plants began slowly creeping towards the two. Small, bat-like animals swooped down on them. The loudest roar was heard, even knocking down a tree.  
 
    Some more of the pig beasts were in a herd sleeping. The horse woke them up, causing them to scatter. Then from the dark woods, weird, scaly creatures appeared. They were about as big as goats, had fish-like scales, body shape of a lynx, head of a dragon, and tail of a rat with macaw-like tail feathers on the end. Even though they were much smaller, they were most likely the natural predator of these pig beasts.  
 
    The animals seemed to work in a pack. They singled one pig beast out and worked together to slam it against the ground. The animal’s pack mates ate into the swine-like creature. Max continued on with a few following.  
 
    “Oh no,” Hayden said, looking back. Max went much faster. The hybrid beasts climbed up some trees and ran on the branches. Hayden began sweating nervously. As one jumped down, Max suddenly turned. The creature hit the ground but got up quickly.  
 
    Max jumped into a lake. The animals couldn’t swim, so they turned back. Max tried to swim to the underwater cave, but it was hard since he was a horse. Hayden held his breath for as long as he could.  
 
    Max finally made it. He popped his head out of the water and looked around the cave. Max climbed onto land and laid down. Hayden slipped off, breathing heavily. He couldn’t really say anything. Once their energy was gained, they got up and walked deeper into the cave. Centipedes, crickets, spiders, snakes, bats, and many other animals littered the dark, scary place. Max was intrigued. Hayden was creeped out. The crunch of Max’s hoof stepping on a centipede made Hayden jump.  
 
    A strange, white shrimp without eyes wandered about, using its antenna to feel around. It didn’t move far from its bit of water. Centipedes would definitely make a meal of the animal.  
 
    Hayden and Max kept walking. Hayden could see a light at the end of the cave. He started to run, then Max. Suddenly, a rock blocked the light. More rocks started to fall. Bats started panicking. The old cave was collapsing. The walls started to crack.  
 
    “LET’S GO! NOW!” 
 
    Back in Sineria, Kraydon was up to something. He was looking through his magic gem. He was slightly clenching his hands, almost into a fist.  
 
    “What are you doing?” Henry asked.  
 
    “HUSH BOY! I’m trying to make this cave go into the ground!” He walked up to Kraydon and looked at the gem. He could see in it. Henry’s emotions were mixed when he saw Hayden panicking as debris and rocks rained down. 
 
    Hayden and Max were running. Henry wanted to say something, but he knew he couldn’t. Steller watched and laughed. Henry grabbed Steller’s beak and threw him on the ground.  
 
    “Um, wizard, sir? You sure you want to KILL them, and not bring them back and use them as slaves or something? As you can see, Hayden has lots of energy and potential, so he can be an extra slave. And his horse… more food. I get he could get in your way, but, at this point, he can’t do anything. You’ve conquered the kingdom.” Kraydon’s eyes widened. He un-clenched his hands and turned to Henry. He pointed a finger to the boy.  
 
    “Conquered? Took under my wing! But, you have a good point. The boy has proved to carry lots of potential. Also, I would love to see his reaction to his new home!” 
 
    Kraydon turned around, his shirt slapping Henry in the face. He faced the dust-collecting Stuart puppet. The bottom jaw was broken, hanging like a piece of meat on a hook. Kraydon picked up the pencil, which used to be the king and queen’s greyhound.  
 
    “How bout I snap this pencil in half?” Kraydon suggested, swaying the pencil in Stuart’s face. “Better say something if you care about your pet pencil.” He laughed and threw the pencil at the wooden Stuart. The pile of hair, which was the cesky terrier, was held above a pot of boiling water. “What about this hair? Is a clump of hair really that important?” He dropped the hair on the ground. Kraydon picked up the broom, which was the dunker, and hit the rabbit, which was the keeshond, as if it were a hockey puck. The rabbit hit a wall. Scared, it got up and scurried somewhere to hide. The mole, which was the Icelandic sheepdog, was nowhere to be found.  
 
    “Maybe that worm-sucking rat drowned, which by the way, was that yellow mutt that wanted to attack me.” If puppets could cry, that puppet would. “You’ll get over it.” 
 
    Kraydon then heard something. It was the dragon crying out in pain. He ran outside to see what was going on. He looked shocked as he saw that a few of the citizens were working together to injure the beast. They stabbed its foot and hit its wings.  
 
    “DOWN!” Kraydon yelled. The citizens backed away and looked straight ahead. The few participants knew that they were doing something regrettable.  
 
    Kraydon commanded the dragon to do what he wanted. The angered reptile grumbled as his throat glowed like the sun. The dragon blew out his flames. The fire ate those citizens alive. Their screams didn’t make Kraydon feel remorse. The dragon went back to sleep as his attackers fed the flames. Henry wanted to cry. His little cousin was one of the citizens that helped injure the creature. He shook his head, not looking up to watch his own cousin being devoured by the flames.  
 
    “Is there something wrong?” Kraydon asked.  
 
    “No, no! Nothing!” Henry quickly wiped away his tears. Kraydon walked away, not knowing if he should believe Henry or not. Even Steller felt bad.  
 
    “Oh no, I’m sorry little man,” Steller said. “Let's tell him he went too far!” Henry grabbed Steller’s tail and held it tightly.  
 
    “No! We will both end up like them.” The eagle looked back and shrugged. He continued to fly up to Kraydon. Henry pulled the raptor to the ground. “STOP!” 
 
    Later on that night, Kraydon had to figure something out. It was about protecting Sineria. Sineria use to be a small kingdom in northern Europe, but after too much tension, the small Sinerian population had to move to eastern Europe. From there, Sineria became one of the largest, most popular, and impressive Medieval kingdoms. They had many resources, from wool, meat, and other animal products due to the large farms, from fish and crabs due to the Great Sinerian Sea, which was nearly as big as an ocean, to minerals of many kinds. Due to the large size and resources, Sineria was often a target of attacks and attempted invasions. Kraydon forcefully took the role as king, so he needed to take the responsibilities as well. He called in the knights, which were some of the toughest in Europe.  
 
    “What do I need to do?” Kraydon asked a knight. The lead knight, Aaron, was standing next to him.  
 
    “No idea sir,” he replied.  
 
    Kraydon banged his fists on the table and got up. He backed Aaron up to a wall and stuck his crooked finger in his face.  
 
    “Your uselessness will be no longer! Figure something out with the rest of these metal idiots or it’s off with your… better yet, let’s keep it a mystery.”  
 
    Aaron didn’t budge. There was really nothing that scared him. Kraydon stormed off. Aaron’s friend, James, was looking at him with concern.  
 
    “Don’t sweat it!” Aaron told his fellow knight. 
 
    “Let’s get this done!” Kraydon yelled at the citizens. The citizens moaned and began walking, struggling in the shackles. The dragon made sure everybody got to work. “Help yourself to any slackers,” Kraydon told the reptile.  
 
      
 
                                                  
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

                                       Chapter Twelve 
 
    The cave trembled. Right before it fell in, Hayden and Max took shelter under a large, stone slab. Fortunately, they survived. Hayden got up, dusty and scraped, while Max’s leg was stuck.  
 
    “Oh great!” As he reached for the rock pile to free his pet, he heard a screech-like roar. It was most likely that of a black cave-liver.  
 
    Black cave-livers were all black dragons, about the size of a dromedary camel. They’re in the wyvern family, which are dragons that have only two legs instead of four. Black cave-livers had thin, forked tongues that could stretch several feet out of their body and grab prey. Their flames were dark purple, and they bare a tail that gets thinner and whip-like closer to the end, complete with a small, firm, fin-like caudal spade. One whip of that tail could kill a bear, or if the bear was lucky, just whip almost all of its fur off. 
 
    The beast crept forward, coming closer to the two friends. Hayden started sweating. Max didn’t notice since he was struggling hard to get free.  
 
    “Anything but another dragon.” The black cave-liver lunged. These reptiles could move as fast as a cheetah. It blew out its purple fire and whipped its tail at Hayden. It missed the first time, but the second time, it whipped the skin off of his cheek. It left a deep scar, exposing some tissue and flesh. Had it hit a more vital or vulnerable spot, that would’ve been the end of Hayden. The smell of blood made the dragon much more aggressive. 
 
     Max saw the dragon, making him struggle harder to protect his human friend. Right when the dragon had Hayden cornered, it heard something. It was rocks falling to the ground. The reptile turned around to see the horse standing up, slightly shaking. The dragon faced its attention towards the large mammal. Max pawed the ground and snorted as if he were a bull. The dragon shot out its fire again, but missed. This made it angrier. It tucked its head, legs, and tail into its wings. The dragon formed itself into a ball and rolled around the cave, attempting to flatten one of the friends. It opened back up outside of the remaining bit of cave. Its scales shined in the moonlight. The beast went back into the cave remains, screeching and hissing. Cave-livers stayed within caves whenever there was any form of light, although it has been unknown for the longest time why these dragons hate light.  
 
    Hayden knew Max was too beat up, so he just walked by his side instead of hitching a ride. They had a nearly another hour of travelling before they made it back home. 
 
    “You know what would be cool? A unicorn. You know, like you, but with a horn, all white and magical.” Max ignored Hayden’s attempt at entertainment. Hayden didn’t care. He kept talking out loud. He looked over at the horse and felt concern. Max went through a lot in this journey. Hayden feared he wouldn’t make it. “Don’t you give up on me bud.”  
 
    The hours seemed like years, but they passed. As Hayden got ready to take another rest, Max picked up the scent of something. His nose led him to a fire. Hayden started to smell it himself.  
 
    “Where is this fire coming from?” Hayden and Max followed the scent for a few minutes until they saw a familiar area; the Sineria mainland! However, the fire scent grew stronger as an orange glow flickered in Hayden and Max’s eyes. “What’s going on here?” Max was in shock. All of the negative emotions mixed as they gazed upon the horrid land. Hayden was a little scared. He drew his sword as he looked over to see the black-backed dragon sleeping.  “There’s no way that can be the one I killed back at that castle!” Groans and the clinking of chains grabbed his attention. Hayden saw his parents struggling in their shackles. “MOM! DAD!” Hayden ran over to them with Max following behind.  
 
    “Hayden!” cried an overjoyed Felisa. “Where have you been?” She held her child, caressing his red hair. Jack started to get teary-eyed.  
 
    “I’m kind of glad you left, son,” Jack stated. “You weren’t here to see the torture and trauma we had to go through in the beginning. We, ourselves, even though still sad and scared, are a bit used to this chaos.” Hayden couldn’t say anything.  
 
    “Where did you get a horse from?” Felisa asked.  
 
    “It’s Max. The wizard turned him into a horse and sent me away to find things to make us rich.” Felisa and Jack looked at each other in a bit of shock and confusion.  
 
    “The wizard is the reason for all of this,” Jack told his son. Hayden’s eyes widened. He lifted his sword in anger and shouted. Suddenly, something took the weapon out of his hands. It was Steller! He dropped the sword in Kraydon’s hand.  
 
    “Back so soon, and empty handed?” Kraydon said laughing. Hayden was turning red. “You’re unique to me boy. That’s why I sent you off. I wanted you out of the way. You would’ve gotten in my way! Yes, I do have powers, so I guess I could’ve just used those to kill you. But, I didn’t want others to figure out who I truly am. You survived though! Yay.”  
 
    “I thought you wanted me to truly leave my terrible life behind, to find those riches.” 
 
    “I could’ve easily given you coins and gems from my wand! I must say though, when you set your mind to something, you get it done! You lost a loved one, yet you still went off to find those riches because of the living loved ones who still need it. You lost the riches, yet you fought back to return here. An annoyance, yes! Motivated, hell yes! I tip my crown to you.” 
 
    “THAT’S THE KING’S CROWN!” Jack roared. Kraydon chuckled as pressed his fingers together, shutting Jack’s mouth. Max charged. Kraydon used his wand to turn Max into a European robin. Well, he still had the head of a horse, but his entire body was that of a  little songbird’s.  
 
    “TURN MAX BACK TO NORMAL!” Hayden demanded.  
 
    “I want you to meet somebody,” Kraydon told Hayden. He moved off to the side, revealing Henry.  
 
    “Henry! Get out of here! Get somewhere safe!”  
 
    “No, dummy!” Henry replied to his new enemy. “I’m working for the wizard.” 
 
    “But, why?” Hayden had never felt so betrayed.  
 
    “He promised to make my life better! As my best friend, you were supposed to do that. But you didn’t do anything. You came to me to complain about your sister issues. I don’t care! GET OVER IT! She isn’t here any longer. Do something important instead of feeling bad for yourself all the time!”  
 
    Hayden’s eyes turned red and watery. He walked up to Henry.  
 
    “I dare you,” Kraydon growled. “You will join your sister if you do.” Kraydon blocked Henry. Steller flew up from behind Hayden and pulled his hair. He then shoved the boy before letting go, causing Hayden to collapse onto his face. Hayden got up slowly and shaking. Kraydon grabbed Hayden by his shirt and spun around. After the final spin, he tossed Hayden towards the woodlands, sending him surprisingly far back. Jack and Felisa yelled and cried.  
 
    Steller grabbed Max in his talons and tossed him into a small, rusty bird cage. The eagle landed on Henry’s shoulder and smiled. Henry smiled for a bit before the guilt and sadness took him over. Kraydon laughed as Jack comforted a crying Felisa.  
 
    “I thought he was going to be a slave,” Henry said.  
 
    “Eh, he seems like an irritating person. I don’t want him around me or my kingdom. He’s going to the wolves now!” The dragon woke up hungry, taking a few citizens on a trip to his stomach, triggering a few chuckles from Kradyon. “My Sineria now!” Kraydon looked up with shut eyes and laughs. “ALL MINE!”  
 
      
 
      
 
                                                 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                  


 
   
  
 

                                    Chapter Thirteen 
 
    Laying in the middle of the dark woodlands was a 10-year-old, redheaded boy. He was covered in large scars and bruises. Tear marks were under both of his eyes. His dragon-inflicted scar laid upon his cheek was even more exposed. The boy got up. He rubbed his head in pain. He slowly walked around, trying to keep his balance as the world spun.  
 
    “My home. My horse. My family. My friend.” Hayden remembered Henry’s betrayal. He tried to stay calm. Being alone and having his life ruined like that was making it hard though. He just wanted to get back home to his kingdom again. He didn’t even have his sword anymore, adding to the range of emotions he was overwhelmed by. Bears, wolves, badgers and anything else could attack him, and he really had no form of self-defense. Hayden heard things that weren’t really there, such as the hiss of an adder, or the snarl of a bear. He went into an old fox den and stayed there until he dozed off.  
 
    Suddenly, Henry was standing in front of him. Kraydon walked up behind him with a creepy smile. Hayden could see his mother and father off in the distance. His father was wearing a jester outfit as his mother was being flirted with by many of the wizard’s buddies, fellow wizards.  
 
    “Welcome to the new kingdom,” Kraydon told Hayden. “I call it… Kraytopia!” Hayden looked up to see the dragon standing above him. The creature opened its mouth and blew out the orange flames, right onto him. Hayden shot up and hit his head on the ceiling of the den.  
 
    “Just a bad dream.” Hayden rubbed his face and groaned. Now uncomfortable, he stuck his head out the den. The boy then let out a scream of fear and went back in. He slowly peeked his head back out and confronted what startled him. It was a frog facing him. The frog didn’t do anything but sit there. A raccoon slammed its paws on the back of the frog, picked it up, and ate it, alive. Hayden turned around and saw a fox bite into a hedgehog, only for the fox to get a mouthful of spines, screeching and whining in pain. Nature seemed much darker now.  
 
    Back in Sineria, Max was slumped in the bigger cage that stood in a hallway of the castle. He was sorrowful without Hayden. Kraydon was twirling the sword around. He aimed the blade at the puppet.  
 
    “I could just swipe this thing, and OFF WITH YOUR HEAD!” Beth was crying silently from her cage.  
 
    “You should feel ashamed,” Beth declared. “You’re nothing more than an evil, deranged, lonely sociopath! See why you don’t have a woman?”   
 
    “I choose not to have a woman. Know why? They never choose me. So, I decided to be lonely and not go for them myself.” 
 
    “Want to tell me why you were making moves on me then?” 
 
     “Uh, isn’t it obvious? To help with your self-confidence.” Beth gasped.  
 
    “Um, I’m confident enough! I know you aren’t though.” Kraydon turned around quickly. Beth stared him down.  
 
    “You watch that mouth before it gets you killed.” Beth looked at him as he walked off, feeling upset. Henry was sad.  
 
    “If you’re sad about your friend, then you can join him.” 
 
    “I would never be sad over that cry baby,” Henry snapped back. Kraydon stopped, but continued to walk after looking back for a second. Henry’s eyes got teary. Steller came to comfort his owner.  
 
    “Hen, you good?” Steller asked. Henry ignored the eagle and walked away. Steller flew to Max’s cage. He stuck his foot through the bars and grabbed the horse-bird. He pulled him closer. “You’re going to be one delicious meal!” Max’s heart pounded fiercely. He let Max go and flew off.  
 
    Back outside, the Sinerians worked away as distant roars grew louder. These roars grabbed the dragon’s attention and didn’t let go. 
 
    “What is it, reptile?” Kraydon asked. The dragon growled and acted nervous. Kraydon then heard the roars. The dragon opened up his wings and flew towards the sound. Kraydon looked at the dragon in confusion. “Useless animal! Never come back unless commanded to!” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                                       
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 






                                        Chapter Fourteen 
 
    Hayden was walking around, looking for food. He saw many berries but didn’t know if they were poisonous. He couldn’t find anything else. He just wanted to go home. The home he never thought would have to go through something like this. The kingdom of Sineria has had many attacks and more close calls, however, this one was the worst of all. The Middle Ages were already dark enough, hence why they’re also known as the Dark Ages. Kraydon wasn’t making it any better with his insanity.  
 
    “I swear when I get back, I’m going to kill that sorcerer if it’s the last thing I ever do!” Hayden stopped for a second. “I just can’t believe that my own friend would do such a thing. Fiona, please don’t get mad at Henry for talking about you like that! Trust me, I will deal with him for that.”  
 
    Hayden felt motivated to get back home. The only thing stopping him was hunger. He stopped his journey to the kingdom and looked for any potential food. Behind some bushes a few feet away, a ring-necked pheasant was pecking at the ground. Hayden occasionally went to a restaurant called Birdz ‘n’ Bread. They served many breads and a variety of birds. Ducks, geese, doves, storks, gulls, and more, including Hayden’s favorite, the ring-necked pheasant, were served at the restaurant. Felisa knew someone who worked there that would get his family free meals whenever it was possible, which wasn’t often. 
 
    Hayden wanted to catch the bird. He picked up a scarily sharp stick and prepared to kill the animal. With the quick drawback of the arm, Hayden launched the stick at the bird. The stick went right through its back. He didn’t feel bad for killing this creature like he did with the caud. He grabbed the bird by its neck and drew the stick out. He had to fill his stomach, but he didn’t want to waste anymore time trying to start a fire. He cringed, opened one eye, looked at the dead pheasant, and closed it again. With his eyes shut tight, he turned his head and took multiple bites from the pheasant. With a mouthful of feathers, flesh, and fluids, Hayden cringed some more.  
 
    Hayden took more bites. The smell of the bird must’ve traveled through the air, because a lone wolf smelled it and tracked Hayden down. Before he could take another bite, he turned around to see the gray, wild dog snarling and wagging its tail. Hayden threw the bird at the wolf and backed away slowly. The wolf stepped over the bird and approached Hayden.  
 
    Hayden remembered his father telling him to never run from a predator. That will trigger their predatory instinct, causing them to always chase after you. No one Hayden knew, including himself, could outrun a wolf. He decided to stay put.  
 
    “Good wolf! Down wolf!” The wolf stopped growling and looked up at Hayden. It went up to him and licked his hand. Hayden petted the animal. It rolled over for Hayden to rub his stomach. “You know, you remind me a lot of my dog. Well he isn’t a dog right now, but he was a bloodhound.” The wild canine got up and grabbed the pheasant by the neck and brought it to Hayden. “You can have it.” 
 
    The wolf walked away but looked back to make sure Hayden was following. The boy looked confused, but he walked behind the wolf anyways. The wolf was panting and wagging his tail while Hayden still followed, confused. It dropped the bird out of its mouth and pushed it towards a small mountain. On the side of the mountain was a large cave. The wild animal sat and waited for something.  
 
    Hayden began to feel a bit nervous. Something grabbed the bird and brought it in. The wolf trotted inside. Hayden followed slowly and nervously. He had to squeeze through a tight space, but the wolf seemed to be navigating perfectly fine. In the middle of a huge, open area of the cave was an old cauldron, a dusty staff, and a skeleton of some unknown animal. The wolf barked and wagged its tail. A scratchy voice was heard. An old, short, gray-haired woman with a staff of her own stumbled from a dark part of the cave.  
 
    “Good b- WHO ARE YOU?” the lady yelled.  
 
    “Oh, um, I’m-” Hayden was interrupted by the lady’s hand. He could tell from her face that she realized something. 
 
    “Hayden Charlie Grace of Sineria. You are now an only child. You live in an old house in the woodlands of Sineria. You live with your father, Jack and your mother, Felisa, as well as your hound, Max. Max is currently a robin with the head of a horse since he was turned into a horse, but then turned into a bird. A horse-bird, if you will.” Hayden was a little scared. “Hon, I know all of Sineria. I was a sorceress as well, and I once lived there.” Hayden was still scared and confused. “Come boy, come!” Hayden, mouth open, walked over to the lady. “I know about that wizard attacking your kingdom.” 
 
    “How so?” 
 
    “I was his trainer. If it weren’t for me, he would be a human. A normal human.” Hayden was bewildered.  “I brought him in when he was just an 11-year-old boy, maybe 10.” Hayden was now shocked.  
 
    “That’s crazy. Tell me more!” As they talked, the wolf was enjoying the pheasant that the lady gave back to him, cooked.  
 
    “He lost his parents to a viking attack. They took over his kingdom, Saulkton. He ran away. The kingdom fought the vikings off, or they just left, I’m not too sure, but he never returned due to fear. He stayed in a forest for about a year. I stumbled upon him. I brought him in. Little did he know, I was a sorceress. I taught him the ways of magic. I taught him how to use his powers, how to pick out your wand, as well as many other things to create a wizard. I gave him the robe that my late father wore. I feel ashamed that he still bares the robe.” 
 
    “Wow,” Hayden whispered. 
 
    “Anyways, one day, he was being harassed by some other people. They all, including himself, were young adults, so they were knuckleheads. He was visiting Beringland. For some reason, which he never told me, he had this strange obsession with visiting other kingdoms, trying to figure out the things that make them what they are. But, the Berish boys were calling him names, saying things about his parents, and other disgusting stuff. He just snapped. He abused his powers. He killed them all. When I found out, he got mad because I was mad. He attacked me when I told him to leave. I fought back pretty well, but I lost. He weakened me. Since I was so injured in the battle, my powers weakened, and as I aged, they got even weaker to the point where they’re basically gone. I can try to use them, but it takes so much energy.”  
 
    “So, Kraydon can also lose his powers?” 
 
    “Yes! You need to go back and weaken him. At the age he’s at now, he will immediately lose his powers if he gets too weak. Well, at least get to my state, having powers so weak that they’re pretty much gone.” Hayden had no reaction other than the shock on his face. “It is most likely due to his kingdom being attacked, but Kraydon wanted a kingdom of his own. He wanted a place to rule and, as he puts it, protect. He believes though, he can only become a king by force. You wouldn’t believe my reaction when I found out that’s why he loved visiting kingdoms so much!” Hayden was surprised. He looked at the wolf. The wolf looked at him. “Oh, this is Alex, short for Alexornia, an island near Norway that once had the largest population of Eurasian wolves. He was abandoned by his pack ever since he was injured by a boar during a hunt. He was slowing the pack down, so the leader fought him off, outcasting him. Fortunately, I found the big beast and took him in. I don’t know what I would do if something happened to him.” She hugged the wild canine.  
 
    “I know how you feel. Dogs hold a special place in many people’s hearts.” Alex barked in excitement.  
 
    “Okay… I guess he’s close enough to a dog.” Hayden nodded. “But you need to get back quickly, so I’ll try to open a portal to Sineria with my staff. Muriel fetched her long, brown, bumpy staff with a purple gem on top. She aimed it towards one of the cave’s walls and shot out a beam. However, it was too weak. She banged the staff on the ground and tried again. Only a tiny spark resulted. Muriel, hoping it wouldn’t have to resort to this, turned to Hayden. “Take the wolf.”  
 
    “What?” Hayden wanted to make sure he was hearing her right.  
 
    “Take him. You’ll need him to guide you through the woodlands and back home safely. He knows it better than me and surely better than you do. He can get you to Sineria. I am too old and weak to make that journey anyways. Even my staff is too old and weak to open up a portal. Just don’t let anything happen to him.” Hayden smiled.  
 
    “Yes ma’am!” Alex led Hayden out of the cave and towards the woodlands. “Wait!” Hayden turned to the lady before leaving. “What’s your name?”  
 
    “Muriel. Now go!” Hayden ran behind Alex, soon disappearing into the thick woodlands.  
 
    Alex was a good protector. Any sound, he growled at. Any potentially dangerous animal that he could take on, he scared off.  
 
    “So Alex, what’s it like being a wolf and all? Is it dangerous? Cool? Like, what’s the best part?” Alex, being a wolf, didn’t understand a thing Hayden was saying. “Yeah, I expected that answer.”  
 
    Hayden knew that he had to prepare for a long, rough journey. Alex stopped in his tracks. He perked his ears up and moved them in every direction. His pupils contracted and his breathing got heavier. Hayden was worried. Alex bared his teeth but didn’t make a sound. He could hear something Hayden couldn’t. The wolf walked with caution. Hayden was too scared to move. When Alex noticed the boy wasn’t following, he turned his head and quickly barked and snapped at the same time. Hayden rushed over.  
 
    “Okay, okay, calm down wolfie!” Alex was still on edge, Hayden as well. “If you could just like, calm yourself, so I can calm myself, that would be great.” Alex lifted his head up, pointed his snout towards the sky, and let out a howl. Hayden’s hair stood on end as goosebumps formed on his skin and his jaw dropped. The wolf began walking faster. Hayden ran after him. He still had no words. Hayden’s heard owls screech, foxes fight, raccoons hiss, deer chirp, and many more strange sounds of nature. In his entire lifetime of living in the middle of the woodlands, he has never heard a wolf howl that close before. It was even more incredible than Max’s howls.  
 
    Alex seemed to be acting normal again, so Hayden calmed down. Just as things got quieter, Alex zoomed down a hillside. Hayden rushed after him. The boy slid and fell. Alex seemed to be navigating perfectly as usual. Hayden got up and continued running after the wolf. They both came to a stop. They couldn’t believe what they were seeing. 
 
      
 
                                                  
 
      
 
   
  
 









                                         Chapter Fifteen 
 
    Sineria was a mess, a much bigger one at that. Felisa and Jack couldn’t keep it together. They were a complete mess as well. They knew they had to stop crying. If they didn’t get back to work soon, they would be killed. Kraydon came up to them to see why they were still crying.  
 
    “Look, I know it’s tough losing something you love, I get it. But think about this way, you didn’t need him. He was always in the way. He would’ve probably been a distraction to you, not allowing you to do your work. That wouldn’t be good for anybody, now would it? Speaking of work, if you can’t get back to doing it because your too sad, you WILL join him, if you know what I mean.” Jack stood up and walked up to Kraydon.  
 
    “That is our son you are talking about!” Kraydon chuckled.  
 
    “WAS, your son.” As Kraydon walked off, Jack clenched his fist and bucked at him, but Felisa stopped him.  
 
    “He’ll kill you too,” Felisa declared. “Then what will I have left? Fiona’s gone, Hayden’s gone, Max is probably going to die. What will I have left Jack? What?” He sat down and didn’t say a word. “He has powers. Don’t think you could stand much of a chance against an experienced sorcerer… who is crazy! He can summon anything on you. Or just kill you with his bare hands. Stay away from him.” Jack just wanted to save the kingdom and get his son and daughter back.  
 
    Meanwhile, Beth was in the castle’s dungeon, alone. Kraydon walked in.  
 
    “Well, today’s the day,” Kraydon announced. “I forgot to tell you since you want to run your mouth to me, you will be executed.” Beth didn’t seem to care. Kraydon walked up to her. “I know you hear me talking to you. Respond or face the consequences!” 
 
    “There’s no need for me to do so,” Beth replied, staring at the floor. “You’re already executing me. Just get it done.” Kraydon looked at her as if she were crazy.  
 
    “Where’s the fun in it if you want it to happen?” Beth was going to say something, but decided not to. Kraydon summoned a cup of cider, took a sip, and threw it at her.  
 
    “Maybe you’ll learn to have some more respect for me!”  He slammed the door shut, cursing Beth under his breath. Beth began crying. Kraydon had his ear pressed against the cold door. “Ah, the sound of joy to me! Anyways, HENRY!” Henry came running down the stairs with rabbit speed. “Where are the knights? I must speak with them.” Henry couldn’t speak. He was out of breath. Kraydon grabbed his face and pushed him out of the way. “I’ll just ask your dumb bird! He seems to have more knowledge than you, idiotic boy!” Henry got up and peered through the window of the dungeon door. He could see Beth sitting in a corner, crying. He wanted to help, but he knew if he did, it would be the last thing he would do. Henry backed away from the door and went upstairs. There, he ran into Kraydon. The irritated wizard told him something that stayed in his head for the rest of the day.  
 
    “If you want to keep your role as prince AND as a living being, I suggest you stop acting the way you are and be like you were before.” Henry looked him straight in the eyes.  
 
    “Yes sir,” he said nervously. Kraydon walked away, still looking at him, giving Henry side eye. The boy followed before Kraydon could come back and threaten him again.  
 
    Kraydon found the knights, gathering them in his little house for a meeting. 
 
    “Now knights, I need you to listen,” Kraydon demanded. “We need to figure out what to do just in case we get attacked. I may have powers, but what to do if I’m not here at the moment, or what if I just don’t want to do anything that day? Any plans?”  
 
    One knight, Mark, short for Markerius, spoke up first.  
 
    “I suggest we get a better king,” Mark said without hesitation.  
 
    “Do you want to repeat that?” Kraydon asked, picking his ear.  
 
    “WE SHOULD GET A BETTER KING!” Murmurs and gasps filled the room. Kraydon shot up and slammed Mark into a wall. “You’re a little too close, wizard.” 
 
    Kraydon stared into his eyes. Mark’s eyes began rolling into the back of his head. He turned pale. So pale, that his skin was the same shade as an iceberg. He fell to the floor, his armor rattling and echoing throughout the room. Kraydon turned around and calmly walked back to his seat. 
 
     “If we have anymore smart mouths, I say speak now or live.” Aaron couldn’t stop looking at Mark. “Aaron!” Kraydon was snapping his fingers. “I’m over here.” Aaron turned his attention to him before something happened. “How are we going to solve our problems? We can’t get rid of all of our resources.” Another knight, Jaxon, raised his hand.  
 
    “I say we go around to each neighboring kingdom and take over before they can attack us! I mean, it’s not the Sinerian way, but it’s the only thing I’ve got.”  
 
    “Well, Jaxon, we could do that, if our dragon didn’t abandon us! I’ll force that giant skink to come back if it refuses. I’d just feel better invading another kingdom with a huge, fire-spewing, flying reptile. I like your thinking though.”  
 
    Kraydon then lifted his hand, waved it up and down, and rested it. The knights looked around in confusion. Suddenly, Jaxon fell to the ground, holding his throat.  
 
    “He’s too dangerous. With ideas like that, he could easily make a good plan to kill me. But knights, just go to bed. I’ll figure something out.” The knights all left in fear.  
 
    “Poor Mark,” Aaron whispered to Anthony. Anthony pulled out his axe. He normally used it to calm himself down in stressful situations.  
 
    “Yeah, it was unfortunate,” Anthony said, cradling his weapon. “That guy is a lunatic.” Aaron placed a finger on his own lips.  
 
    “Hush! He is a wizard! I’m sure he has some way to hear our conversations.”  
 
    Aaron went to the horse stables and saw his trembling equine. It was Aaron’s first pet, friesian named Aries. He had the jet black horse since he was fourteen, Aaron being 27 now. Aries was one of the toughest horses in the kingdom, it was just that this one event broke him. All of the chaos and all of the death was becoming too much for Aries.  
 
    “Calm yourself, calm yourself!” Aaron whispered. “This WILL be over soon! It will end and I don’t care who dies, as long as the wizard does, everything will be good.” The friesian didn’t know what he was saying, but it still seemed to be calming him down. “There ya go, here take this.” Aaron pulled out a bag of carrots. The horse nervously ate them. “I can’t let anybody or anything live like this. We need to do something!” Anthony looked on as he groomed his horse.  
 
    “Like what? Yeah, we’re knights! Some of the toughest in Europe, but we are just people in armor with weapons and horses. That is awesome, but remember, he is a sorcerer. Probably much smarter than us too. He has a wand AND a staff that he could use to destroy us. Hell, one touch to the ground and he could demolish Europe AND Asia. That includes us! We come at him with a sword or something, he will have us turned into his slaves or engulfed in flames, or in the stomach of some beast of nature. We just need to lay low, Aaron.”  
 
    Aaron wanted to disagree, but he knew he couldn’t. Anthony has done some not so smart things. He’s thrown rocks at beehives,  used bear cubs as target practice, with sticks of course, not real weapons. He’s even grabbed an eel by the mouth while it was still alive. Yet, what he just said was really smart. This didn’t seem like the Anthony that Aaron and the other knights knew. This was a different person, at least it seemed like it.  
 
    “I understand, Anthony. Thank you for being a good friend.” Anthony gave a thumbs up, put his horse up, and walked home. “Go to bed Aries. Stay out of this drama.” The black horse took his carrots and went inside.  
 
    Aaron walked home, thinking about what Anthony said. Just as he stopped, he saw something out of the corner of his eye. It was a kid. The kid took off. Aaron ran after him.  
 
    “STOP!” Aaron yelled. He took drew his sword and threw it, just so it could land right in front of the kid to get him to stop. The blade jammed into the ground, right in front of the kid. Sure enough, the kid stopped right there. “Who are you?” As Aaron got closer, he identified the child. “Henry? YOU! I should… you’re the prince, and as a knight, I must be loyal to anyone of royalty, or face consequences.” The knight sighed and shook his head. “What are you doing out here? It’s going to get dark soon.” Henry sighed.  
 
    “I know, but… I just wish the wizard hadn’t been so hard on my friend,” Henry told the knight.  
 
    “What did he do?” Henry held back tears.  
 
    “He threw him into the woodlands, where he most likely died from a hard landing, and the last thing I said to him was the most awful thing I’ve ever said.” Henry groaned and covered his eyes.  
 
    “You were the one who told the boy about his deceased sibling? Hm, feel bad, don’t you?” Henry nodded. “You should. I know I’m supposed to respect all royalty of my kingdom, but that was really disrespectful. That boy, from what I heard, came to you for guidance and advice for the passing of a loved one. You gave it to him, but just not that long ago, you mocked him for it! He saw you as his best friend, and you were just so rude to him! My prince, I deeply apologize if I sound disrespectful, but as a knight, I am also honest. You should feel ashamed for what you said, and now you can’t even say sorry to him for it! Well, unless you join him and meet him once again. But, I don’t know. Just think before you speak next time.” Aaron removed his sword from the ground and continued his walk home. Henry wanted to say something, but once again, couldn’t. “And I will always be available if you need someone to talk to. I know “King” Kraydon isn’t much of a counselor.” Henry nodded and walked away. 
 
      
 
   
  
 







                                Chapter Sixteen 
 
    Hayden and Alex were stunned. Alex folded his ears back, tucked his tail, and backed away slowly. Hayden couldn’t move. He was too surprised. What they were looking at was a large stone wall with paintings. The paintings included dragons fighting each other, pirates battling vikings, dead knights with spirits above them, a gray, tall, human-like monster being chased by large bat-like creatures, and more.  
 
    A painting showing a wolf falling in battle scared Alex. Another painting caught Hayden’s eye the most. It appeared to be a mass of people cheering with a castle in the background. A dog in the background barked, and the sky had clouds everywhere, except for one spot. The sun was peeking through the clouds, letting in light on that one area. Hayden thought that it was an amazing painting.  
 
    “This,” Hayden uttered, putting a hand on the stone, “is amazing!” He looked back at Alex whining. “There’s no need for fear, little, well, big dog. These are just the imaginations of an artist. They probably mean nothing. Plus, that wolf is way darker than you. You’re a lighter gray.” Alex seemed to calm down. Hayden continued to examine the painting. Alex looked up at Hayden and whined. “Those dragons though.” Alex tugged Hayden’s shirt to get him to move on. “Alright, I’m coming!” Hayden couldn’t stop thinking about the painting. He just wished there was some kind of small device that he could use to capture the painting on, then keep it saved in the device to look at later.  
 
    Hayden was getting hungry again, and Alex didn’t really eat much himself. The wolf hadn’t had much of a decent meal like a caribou or a moose ever since he had been kicked out of his pack. There were no pheasants around, no bodies of water to find fish, nothing. Another fire salamander scurried by, but it was too fast, plus, they’re toxic.  
 
    Alex’s nose led him to something. He stuck his snout in the leaf litter and started barking, growling, and snapping. He whined for a second before pulling his snout out. In his jaws was a dead hedgehog. He dropped the hedgehog in front of Hayden and kicked it towards him. Hayden saw the wolf’s mouth full of spines, so he didn’t want to just reject his hard work like that.  
 
    “How about we just…  let you have it.” Hayden threw the animal back at him. Alex caught it and ate it himself. Hayden decided to eat some dead leaves. “Mmm, salad.” Hayden forced a smile, showing the leaf stem stuck in his teeth. Alex laughed like a wolf would. Hayden pulled the stem out and rolled his eyes. “Let’s get out of here before some wild animals get us.” Alex knew that without a pack, he couldn’t do much himself. Hayden scaled a tree and rested on a thick branch. “Climb up, bud!” The wolf jumped up, struggling to cling to the trunk. With grunts and growls and adrenaline pumping, Alex hauled himself up and on the branch right next to Hayden. “You don’t think any dragons will eat us up here?” Alex shot his head up and stared at Hayden. “I’m just joking you! Get some rest Alex.” Alex yawned and put his head down. He seemed to understand Hayden more and more.  
 
      
 
                                               
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 













                                        Chapter Seventeen 
 
    Aaron couldn’t sleep. He was still thinking about Anthony’s words and what Henry said.  
 
    “I need a drink,” the knight whispered to himself. He went downstairs and poured some apple cider. Even that didn’t make him feel better. He went to Anthony’s house.  
 
    “Um, do you know what time it is?” asked a tired Anthony. “It’s like… really early, or late, I’m not sure, it’s still dark.”  
 
    “Look, I can’t sleep,” Aaron said. “What you said has got me up, and what Henry said to his friend. I just can’t sleep. Even my apple cider didn’t help me get some rest.” Anthony was shocked.  
 
    “Oh, the cider didn’t work? This is serious!” Anthony let Aaron in.  
 
    “So uh, what’s that?” Aaron pointed to a fluffy white creature. The animal was maltese-like, yet it bared a long, black hairless tail, black hairless paws, and pink patches where fur was missing. 
 
    “It’s my dog. For sure a dog! My wife says he’s a giant rat, but she’s just jealous.” As the creature snored, its top lip flapped back and forth.  
 
    “Some sharp teeth.” 
 
    “Yeah, he bit my hand and didn’t let go for nearly an hour. I can’t feel anything with it now.” Anthony smiled as he looked at his hand.  
 
    “Nice. Um, anyways, I need to seriously talk to you about this whole situation.” 
 
    “Hey, that’s what I’m here for. It’s not like I’m Henry or anything.” Anthony laughed.  
 
    “Right! I just need you to help me plan. What you said got to me, and I know we can’t take the wizard down unless we plan smartly.” Anthony nodded.  
 
    “I like the way you talk about plans. Here, let me say mine first!”  
 
    “Go ahead.” Aaron leaned back.  
 
    “So, we’re going to get some sharks, right? Okay, okay, just listen, and listen, and we’ll also get some, some, uh, some bats. Like the ones that come out at night and eat bugs and stuff. Alright, and some, spikey balls on a stick, yeah those, those!” Aaron rolled his eyes.  
 
    “A mace, you mean?” Aaron sighed and raised an eyebrow. 
 
    “No, not mice! That’s just gross. You know how fast those things populate? And they get into your food. Yuck!” Aaron sighed.  
 
    “A MACE! With an a not an i!”  
 
    “Oh, those things. Yep.” Aaron commented before Anthony could say anything else.  
 
    “Or, we could just plan slowly and think things through so we won’t get killed. Aaron folded his lips and leaned forward with wide eyes. Anthony agreed.  
 
    “Sure, that’ll work too.” 
 
    “Now, what about Henry?” Anthony rolled his eyes.  
 
    “Him? He was so rude to his friend. He mocked him for his sister’s death and did some other disrespectful stuff too.” Anthony was upset. “Why that little-” The knight stopped himself. “Whew! Hold that thought, I have to feed Skat.” Aaron shot his head.  
 
    “That’s that thing’s name?” 
 
     “Yes!” 
 
    Anthony picked up a rat larger than Skat. He threw the rat at the animal. Skat’s right eye snapped open. He snarled, then attacked the rodent. The rat screeched and hissed in pain. Eventually, the only sound heard was the rat’s bones being chewed up inside its body by Skat.  
 
    “Where… how did you just find a rat?” 
 
    “They’re not uncommon around here.” Aaron immediately felt that he needed to leave. 
 
    “Well, I’m going to go home! We’ll plan this more tomorrow, or later today, it is dark, so I don’t know, but, I’ll be here.” Aaron stretched and headed for the door.  
 
    “Okay, see ya!” As Aaron softly closed the door and looked to the sky, he sighed. 
 
    “I think Anthony just discovered a new species.” 
 
    Near the coast, Kraydon was looking out at the sea. Henry quietly approached him. 
 
    “Sir?” Henry said.  
 
    “Hush boy! I’m enjoying the animalless sea.” Dead whales, fish, and birds were scattered across the beach. “Just how I like it.” Henry looked on with sadness.  
 
    “Sir?”  
 
    “WHAT, BOY?” 
 
    “How can I… become a wizard?” Kraydon stared at Henry and burst into laughter.  
 
    “Be as good as me, even though that is impossible.” Steller flew in with a stomach full of dead whale and fish.  
 
    “Why’s he laughing?” the eagle asked.  
 
    “Your boy… just asked… how he could become… a wizard! Isn’t that the most ridiculous thing you’ve ever heard?!” Steller looked on in confusion. “Laugh or you’ll be replacing the chicken for tomorrow night’s dinner!” Henry had to tell Steller that he would be the bird being served for dinner, not actually finding another chicken for them to eat. Steller then burst into fake laughter. He flew away and back out to sea with fear taking over. “YOU STILL HAVE TO RETURN!” Henry shook his head. “Henry, boy, just to let you know, if your friend were to somehow come back, I will make you kill him yourself. And… if you can’t do that, I’ll just kill both of you. You in the most excruciating way.” Henry gulped. Kraydon pushed him out of the way and walked back home. Just as Henry was going to sit on the edge and stare at the sea to relax, a dragon flew from the sky and landed behind him. It was a black cave-liver! The moon wasn’t anywhere to be seen, so the dragon could attack, although there were a few lanterns scattered about. This dragon must’ve been starving and desperate, as it wasn’t too uncommon for dragons to raid kingdoms for easier meals; people, pets, and livestock. 
 
    Henry ran just in time, screaming for help. The Sinerians looked over and saw the reptile, sending them all into a panic. The dragon blew out its purple fire and burned a few standing houses down. It crawled over to Henry and wrapped him up in its tail. With the remaining part of its tail, it prepared to whip Henry. The boy clenched his eyes shut and got himself ready for the worst. The dragon felt a rock pelt its head. It dropped Henry and turned its attention to the citizens. They froze in fear.  
 
    “Well that was an Anthony move!” someone announced. The dragon scurried over to them, only to be blocked by Kraydon.  
 
    “You’re not hurting my citizens,” Kraydon said. The dragon opened its mouth and let its tongue hang out. Kraydon grabbed its tongue and sliced most of it off with Hayden’s sword. The dragon roared in pain. Kraydon turned around, holding the tongue in the air with the citizens fearfully cheering him on. Since he was so distracted, the black cave-liver tail whipped him, causing him to fall down and develop a scar on his back. The dragon was on top of the wizard, ready to kill. Kraydon punched it in the bottom jaw and threw it off of him. The dragon launched up and spewed more fire. Feeling overconfident, the beast landed and stormed towards Kraydon, still blowing its hot purple cloud. 
 
    Kraydon got his staff and shot out light blue flames. The dragon and the wizard were locked in a battle. The dragon was about to win, but Henry jumped on top of it and began ripping scales off. The reptile snapped at its back, attempting to get Henry. It got ready to shoot out more fire, but Kraydon bashed it on the head multiple times with his staff. The beast didn’t go unconscious, but it did lose some blood. It spread its wings and took to the night sky. Kraydon turned to Henry.  
 
    “Boy, had you not jumped on that dragon, I would’ve gotten it off myself, and kill you for not helping me.” Henry didn’t say anything. Kraydon looked over to see the Sinerians looking at them. “BACK TO WORK!” They groaned and continued doing what they were doing. The torture that everybody was going through was worse than all of the wars in Sineria’s history. Kraydon was being the biggest tyrant of Medieval Europe. In just one night, he executed thirty-five people, all for being late to a meeting, and one of them refusing to eat something that he created. “You Sinerians will learn to respect me! I will keep reducing until none of you are left. I will just force people from other kingdoms to live here and do my bidding.” The Sinerians shook their heads. “And if any of you have a problem with it, come talk to me!” 
 
    Back at the forest, Hayden and Alex hopped down from the tree.  
 
    “We need to get going. I’ve been in the woods long enough with Max. I don’t want to see hundreds of trees ever again.” Alex was ignoring him again. He was sniffing, trying to get to Sineria. The wolf has been through the kingdom before. He remembers the scent. “Lead us home, Alex!” The wolf understood that Hayden was encouraging him. He felt pride. He ran forward. “WAIT UP! YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT IS AHEAD!” The wolf was getting tired of Hayden’s worrying. He looked back at the boy. “What? There could be dragons, badgers, your old pack.” The wolf turned and walked. Hayden followed. “You know, I hope that the kingdom is at least a little bit better. I doubt it, but at the same time, I hope. Let’s not think about such bad things.” Just as Hayden started feeling good, he saw a large shadow appear from the sky. It was a black-backed dragon.  
 
    “Isn’t that… the one from the kingdom?” Alex whimpered. They lost sight of the dragon, but they heard it land. They could hear growling. Alex tried to run, but Hayden grabbed his tail. “Let’s confront the beast.” He must’ve forgotten that this is a giant, flying reptile that shoots fire. Hayden heard a higher roar. Then there were two roars at once. “Another one? How could that be?” Screeching, hissing, growling, panting, and many other sounds were heard. “What are they doing?” Alex was frightened from what he was hearing. “Let’s just move on.” Alex agreed and walked behind the Sinerian. Hayden started thinking about Henry and what he said. He paused. “How could a wolf be nicer to me than someone who I had so much trust in for years?” Alex looked up and yawned. He could tell that Hayden was upset. He went over to comfort him as if he were a domestic dog. “I appreciate it. My dog was turned into a horse and now a bird-horse, and who knows what Henry or the wizard did? So, I needed a canine of some sort to talk to.” Alex smiled.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 





                                         Chapter Eighteen  
 
    Hayden and Alex were tiring and their feet were hurting. Alex’s paw pads were getting scraped and bruised. Hayden’s old, worn out shoes were getting even more worn out.  
 
    “What if we get attacked by like, gnomes or something?” Hayden tried desperately to entertain Alex. The wolf turned around, then turned back. “I do have to say, you wolves are much more serious than dogs. They’re way more playful and fun, at times.” Alex growled. “Sorry, I won’t say it ever again!” Alex wasn’t growling at Hayden though. He was growling at another wolf! The wild canine was white like a blizzard and had gold eyes like a fresh coin. It slowly walked up to Alex and sniffed him. The white wolf wagged its tail and bared its teeth. “Alex… don’t… engage!” Hayden has only seen gray and brown wolves, never one as white as snow.  
 
    Alex growled back. The wolf’s anger got the best of him. He snapped at the snowy wolf. The snowy wolf backed up then lunged forward. It missed, but Alex did get a little scared. The wolf let out a howl deeper than Alex’s and ran off. Alex looked worried. He whimpered and started running faster.  
 
    “Was that… a pack member?” Alex slowed down, but he sped walked. Hayden wasn’t as worried as Alex, but he was still worried. If that wolf was calling a pack, Hayden knew that a boy and just one wolf couldn’t fend off more.  
 
    Meanwhile in Sineria, everybody had a relaxing day. Kraydon decided to give them a break. They got fed leftover chicken bones, dried corn kernels, old lettuce, trout heads, and old, wooden cups of seawater.  
 
    “Delicious,” someone said with lettuce stuck in their teeth.  
 
    “I’m so hungry,” a woman said, feeling relieved.  
 
    “Eat up now, for tomorrow, it will be back to work,” Kraydon told them.  
 
    “My… king,” said an older man. “May I ask you something?” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “May we just have a few more days to get more energy? The more energy, the more things we can get done, and faster.” Kraydon stroked his long, white beard.  
 
    “Makes sense,” Kraydon replied. The citizens cheered. “Don’t get too excited! I will think about it.” The Sinerians calmed down. “That’s more like it.” Kraydon saw something zip by. It looked like a small bird. Something bigger zipped by. It was definitely a bird. Henry ran by the wizard last. The larger bird caught up to the smaller bird. It was Steller. The smaller bird was Max, still with the head of a horse.  
 
    “You thought you would escape me?” said Steller, squeezing Max. The eagle opened his beak and got ready to eat the horse-bird.  
 
    “DROP IT!” Henry yelled at Steller. The raptor opened his foot and dropped Max to the ground. “Do not eat that horse mutant!” As Henry listened to Steller’s whining, a girl approached him. 
 
    “Henry, why would you do this to me?” the girl asked. Henry rolled his eyes.  
 
    “Julia, I don’t want to talk to you right now,” Henry told her. Julia was shocked. 
 
    “You and I really did love each other!”  
 
    “We’re only 10 years old.” 
 
    “You are better than this! Why are you being such a tyrant?” Henry sighed.  
 
    “Nobody respected me, and my old friend was starting to get a little irritating. As your prince, I demand you leave me alone!”  Julia got angrier with every word Henry spoke. “Julia, just go please.” Henry didn’t even look at her. Kraydon came up to the girl.  
 
    “Leave now or face punishment,” he told her. Julia crossed her arms and stormed away. “Who is that girl?” 
 
    “Just an old friend.” 
 
    “Just a friend? Suuure.” 
 
    “Okay, even though we are really young, I guess you could say… we were together. Well, at least that’s her claim.”  
 
    “Why does she still obsess over you?” Henry shook his head.  
 
    “I don’t know. It’s kind of scary.” Julia continued to glare at Henry, but she looked away every time he looked over. Kraydon took off his crown.  
 
    “You know, Henry, this will be yours one day.” A smile crept across Henry’s face. “Just kidding! I’m a wizard. I’m not going to die like Stuart would have if he were still human.” Henry looked down. “Be happy you’re a prince!” Henry faked a smile.  
 
    Meanwhile, Aaron was out riding on Aries. The large horse stopped in front of Kraydon.  
 
    “Sir, we need you to come see this,” Aaron said, pointing a thumb towards the direction he came from. Kraydon followed. Aries stopped. He pawed the ground and snorted. They all saw the black-backed dragon, laying on his side. Kraydon went up to the dragon and rubbed his scales.  
 
    “How did this happen?” Kraydon asked. Aaron shrugged. The beast was covered in gashes. “Get this creature some help! I will find who or whatever did this!” The citizens rushed to the giant reptile’s aid. Someone pushed a large bowl towards the dragon. The reptile struggled to pick his head up to drink.  
 
    “Poor thing,” a lady said, rubbing his snout. One of the dragon’s eyes slowly opened. He stared at the lady. The dragon began feeling remorseful for eating and torturing the Sinerian citizens. As the lady kept rubbing his snout, she noticed something. It was the scar on his nose. “This dragon’s been through a lot.” The dragon groaned.  
 
    “Well, help it then,” Kraydon yelled at her. She took some water in her hands and poured it on the dragon’s sword scar. The dragon flinched, but the spot started to feel a bit better. The giant beast took deep breaths. Kraydon, agitated, returned to his house. “We need that dumb beast to get better to defend us!” As the knights were all gathered around Kraydon’s table, James stood quietly in a corner.  
 
    “We could always just find another dragon,” James suggested.  
 
    “And we could always find another knight and name him James,” Kraydon snapped back.  
 
    “Sorry, sir!” Aaron wanted to speak up, but he felt as if Kraydon didn’t like him, almost as if he knew that something was going on.  
 
    “Aaron!” Kraydon called. “Any suggestions?” 
 
    “No, your majesty,” Aaron replied. Kraydon picked up the Stuart puppet and walked around with it. 
 
     “You know, I have had many things happen in my life. I lost my family to vikings, lost friends that I once thought were mine, I even befriended a lynx, but it was killed by hunters! An animal that treated me better than most people… ruthlessly slaughtered! I don’t need the people I rule over creating any funny business and making me worse than I am!” Kraydon pointed the puppet at the knights. Aaron gulped. Kraydon walked out after throwing the puppet to the ground.  
 
    “That’s not good,” Aaron told the knights, looking around. Anthony shrugged.  
 
    “How did he find out?” Anthony asked. Aaron shrugged as well. 
 
     “I think a little bird tweeted,” James said, pointing a thumb to Steller outside the window. Aaron walked out of the house in worry and fear.  
 
    “Aaron, I’ve never seen you like this before,” Anthony said.  
 
    “Yeah, I won’t think about it. I need to go take care of Aries’s hooves.” Aaron got on his horse and rode to the stables with James and the other knights following on theirs. Once Aaron got their, he immediately began trimming Aries’s hooves. He had a plan to go fishing to take his mind off of things once he was done. James rode up to him.  
 
    “Come see Mark,” James said before his horse ran off.  
 
    Aaron quickly but carefully finished trimming his friesian’s hooves and headed to the knights’ den, a place that was almost like a large house where the knights would spend most of their time. Mark was laying down in the fetal position, groaning.  
 
    “Guys,” Mark groaned.  
 
    “How are you feeling?” James asked. 
 
    “A bit better, but the sword.” The knights were confused. 
 
    “The sword?” Aaron repeated. The other knights crowded around him.  
 
    “That sword with the golden grip and the dragon teeth… it holds power.” The knights looked at each other in confusion.  
 
    “Mark… I think you need to rest up some more,” Anthony stated.  
 
    “NO! I know what I’m talking about. I heard about that sword before. That weapon is well known but also so powerful and amazing, it is said to be a myth by some. That sword is usually disguised as a stick by the wizard. He knows it can do a great deal of harm to him, so he keeps it to himself. It was crafted by the hands of the best viking blacksmith, far away.”  
 
    “How do you know this?” Aaron asked.  
 
    “Well, as I said, I know about that sword. Also, I overheard him when he came in the tent. That’s when he was saying that the sword can harm him much easier than any other, if any other could harm him, that is.” The knights were interested.  
 
    “What kind of power?” asked Anthony. Mark turned over and looked at him.  
 
    “It is more powerful than any other weapon known right now. It looks amazing, you have to admit. It is made from real gold, the blade made from metal from the rare red lava, which isn’t actually lava, but that’s a discussion for another time. Oh, but the dragon teeth! Those teeth come from the now extinct dark mountain-jumper. A rare, black, orange-striped dragon that jumped further than any creature. Scales harder than the toughest metals, teeth sharper than that of a great white shark’s, a tail more powerful than a black cave-liver’s, and many other features. The way these dragons would be hunted is by them being lured out of mountains, where it was then poisoned by hunters. They ripped their teeth out and scales off and would sell them.”  
 
    “Those teeth… come from that species?” Aaron asked, shocked. Mark nodded.  
 
    “It is said with the pure gold, the rare metal, and the teeth combined, it gives the sword more abilities than any weapon created. And again, because it also looks the way it does, it is sought after by many. That sword can help, but it can also bring dangers. Possibly the fall of Sineria. Maybe even a bigger threat than the wizard. YET, it has been told that if the blood of a powerful being is spilled upon the blade, it will enhance its strength.” Mark lifted his head up.  
 
    “A bigger threat than the wizard?” Aaron replied. “Like what?” Mark shrugged. The knights looked around. “There is nothing we can do,” James uttered. The knights were all stressed out at this point.  
 
    “I’ll stay here with him,” Aaron declared. “You guys, go to the wizard. We don’t need him getting suspicious.” The other knights nodded and left. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                
 
      
 
                                                                                                 
 
      
 
   
  
 




                                         Chapter Nineteen 
 
    Kraydon looked around to make sure no one was looking. He opened up the case with the sword inside. He lifted the sword carefully with both hands.  
 
    “This, will help me progress.” Kraydon took his thumb and index finger and rubbed one of the teeth. He smiled and put the sword back. “No one shall know,” Kraydon then told Henry. The boy nodded quickly. Kraydon enjoyed seeing people agree with him out of fear of being killed or punished some other way.  
 
    Kraydon went outside to check on the dragon. The creature seemed to be doing much better. He was standing, flapping his wings, and shooting fire into the air.  
 
    “Good,” Kraydon growled. “Now, ATTACK!” He pointed his finger to the citizens. The dragon didn’t want to do it. “Do it, or become a pair of shoes.” 
 
    A deep rumbling sound came from the reptile as his nostrils starting glowing orange from inside. Kraydon lifted his hands and made blue balls of plasma appear in them. The dragon opened his mouth and held a fire in it, all in an attempt to intimidate Kraydon. The sorcerer didn’t budge. He shot one of the plasma balls at the dragon’s neck. It hurt, but didn’t do much damage. The dragon snapped at Kraydon before shooting out flames, accidentally burning some Sinerians. The dragon felt worse. Fortunately, the other citizens, although sad and scared, knew that it was in an attempt to kill the wizard.  
 
    The dragon spread his wings and stood on his hind legs. As he got ready to shoot more fire, he was grabbed by the neck and tackled to the ground. It was a slightly smaller, scarlet colored black-backed dragon.  
 
    “A female,” Kraydon whispered, smiling. It was easy to tell that it was a female. The males were only a bit bigger, but you wouldn’t even really be able to tell. Both looked the same otherwise, including having jet black scales from the back of their head to the end of their tail. The females were scarlet while the males were crimson, the most major difference.  
 
    The male dragon got up and hissed. The female hissed back. The male snapped but missed. The female whipped him in the face with her tail, knocking one of his many sharp teeth out. She went in for another whip, but he grabbed her tail in his jaws and dragged her around the ground. A rock got stuck in between the scales of her leg. She got up and ran over to him with the injured leg lifted up. The male blew out flames. This species loved heat, so it didn’t do much of anything but relax her a bit. He took this as his chance to go in and attack. He grabbed her neck and threw her head to the ground. Placing a foot on her head, he let out a victory roar. The Sinerians clapped and cheered on.  
 
    As the dragon got distracted from the cheering, the female got up and slammed him to the ground. She bit his jaws and held his mouth shut with hers. He struggled to get free, but after tearing some skin and scales, he was loose. Both roared, charged, and locked their open mouths together like two hippos fighting. It became a pushing match. It seemed to be almost a tie until Kraydon shot a plasma ball at one of the male’s eyes. The dragon beat one of his wings up and down and bellowed in pain.  
 
    The female wrapped her tail around his neck and attempted to pull him to the ground. The male dragon, humiliated and in pain, cried out. Kraydon built up a massive ball of electricity and prepared to shoot it at the male dragon.. He struggled to face his head towards Kraydon. Right as Kraydon shot it, the dragon shot his fire. It created a giant explosion that caused trees to snap and topple over, buildings as well. Fortunately, the citizens took cover way before the explosion, so they all survived.  
 
    The female let go. She spread her wings and hissed. The male bared his teeth. The female stood on her hind legs and lunged at the male. He backed away and snarled. He sounded a lot like a diseased and angered crocodile. The male black-backed dragon flew off while the female stayed. She roared in victory and shot a large fire cloud into the air. The victorious dragon approached Kraydon and growled.  
 
    “You are mine now,” Kraydon said, pointing his staff towards her nose. She lifted her head and walked off. She laid down and wrapped her tail around her body and fell asleep. “WE HAVE A NEW DRAGON! FEAR ALL!” Aaron heard the commotion.  
 
    “Go find that dragon,” Mark demanded. “He seems to want to help us.” 
 
    “And leave you here? I don’t think so.” Mark grabbed Aaron’s hand and raised his head. 
 
    “I’ll be fine! Go find that dragon and get it to come back here. Black-backed dragons are usually aggressive to each other, but once they finally tire out, they start to get along. With two giant dragons, they can help weaken if not kill the wizard.” Aaron nodded, went outside, got on Aries, and tracked the beast down. He found red and black scales scattered across the forest floor. He picked a scale up and took it with him. The clank of hooves echoed throughout the forest. Aries stopped, reared up, and whinnied.  
 
    “What is it?” Aaron asked. The horse could feel the presence of the injured dragon. It was sleeping in a cave, breathing heavily. His gashes were deeper and more severe now. Aaron got off of his horse. He did a hand motion to tell Aries to stay put. He walked up slowly. His armor moving around made it hard for him to stay quiet. The dragon wasn’t alone. The black cave-liver that had its tongue sliced off was there too, sleeping as well.  
 
    “Two dragons. One speedy, can camouflage with the darkness of the night forest. The other a giant that shoots huge clouds of fire and could easily crush me, armor and all. Isn’t this lovely?” Aries was shaking. Aaron picked up a pinecone. Aries looked as if he couldn’t do anything with that. The friesian snorted. “Hush! I know what I’m doing.” 
 
    The black-backed’s eyes opened first. He was tame. He knew that Aaron was a knight from Sineria. He lifted his head up, groaning in pain. The black cave-liver leapt in front of Aaron. The black-backed made a clicking noise to get the black cave-liver not to attack. The dark dragon growled and walked away. The black-backed dragon limped over to the knight.  
 
    “We need you, and him as well. Please.” Aries shook more as he gazed upon the large reptiles. The black-backed dragon roared towards the sky. The black cave-liver opened its wings and shot up.  
 
    Many miles away, Hayden could hear the black-backed’s call. Alex heard it better. He knew it was a distress call ratherthan a call of aggression. Alex went to track the dragon down.  
 
    “Wait, where are you going?” Hayden asked. Alex gestured towards Hayden with his head for him to follow. Hayden did as the wolf told him in order to avoid a bite or a mauling, even though Alex wasn’t like that at all. The dragon called out in distress again. Alex sped up. He howled. Another dragon was heard. “What is going on?” The wolf bared his teeth and ran. “WAIT UP!” Hayden tried to keep up, but Alex’s speed and stamina was making that hard. The wolf stopped to give Hayden time to catch up. Before he could catch up, Alex took off again. He howled some more. The dragon called out.  
 
    Back where Aaron was, Aries was freaking out. Aaron ran and got on top of the horse. They ran away. The dragon followed, with more roaring and howling being heard further away.  
 
    “Come on beast!” Aaron cried. The dragon took to the air and flew above Aaron and Aries. Everyone in the Sineria mainland could hear the commotion. James and a few other knights were waiting at the edge of the forest. “Guys, go distract the wizard!” They nodded and rode away. The male black-backed dragon flew past Aaron. He heard it land.  
 
    The dragon crept over to the female dragon. He grabbed her back scales, lifted her, and flew off. The female snapped at his legs, trying to fight back the best she could. The male dropped her. She snapped her wings open just in time. They locked talons and fought midair. They released, flew in different directions, turned back at each other, and dive-bombed.  
 
    The male moved out of the way just in time. The female crashed to the ground. She got up and roared with a bit of wheezing. She decided not to fight. The male came back to the ground. He walked up to her, tail twitching, teeth rattling, fire ready to be spewed, and many other signs of aggression. The female walked up to him. She made a low rumbling sound, showing she didn’t want to fight any longer. They didn’t need to end up killing each other. Both of the dragons agreed to stop fighting by bumping heads. They flew away before Kraydon would attack them.  
 
    In the forest, Alex gave up since he didn’t hear the roaring anymore.  
 
    “Slow down,” Hayden said. “I know you’re out of energy. Get some rest.” The wolf was tiring, but he wanted to get Hayden back and head home to Muriel. He quickly ate a mouse and carried on. Hayden rolled his eyes and followed. “Do you wolves ever know when to just give up? Stop pushing yourselves so much!” Alex turned around. He felt upset. He ignored Hayden and continued walking just to make him mad. “This! This is what I mean! Stop before we die from lack of energy and then something attacks us!” Alex lunged back and barked at Hayden. He wished he could talk so he could tell Hayden to stop complaining. 
 
     The wolf went to a puddle of water and drank a bit. He felt refreshed. Hayden was extremely thirsty and had nothing. He saw a large, plump fruit. He picked it and stabbed it with a sharp stick, drinking the juices out. He felt so much better.  
 
    “I guess that was hanger. Apologies for shouting. Let’s go puppy.” Alex growled. He hated being called puppy or doggy. Hayden raised his hands. “My bad!” Alex licked his own nose and kept heading towards the kingdom. “I really like having a wolf around though. I didn’t mean to say all that stuff before. I’m just hungry and thirsty, so I’m a little on edge.” Alex understood. The wolf got up and smiled before howling into the night sky. Hayden smiled and got chills again. “Thank you for being here Alex.” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                      


 
   
  
 

                                      Chapter Twenty 
 
    Kraydon had too much cider. He was acting less aggressive though. He didn’t even notice that the dragons were gone.  
 
    “GET ME SOME MORE….CIDER!” Kraydon commanded.  
 
    “Sir, I’m a little concerned,” James said.  
 
    “Please?” James was in shock. He’s never heard the wizard be so polite.  
 
    “Sir, rest up.” The sorcerer listened, laying down and resting up. It was also strange to James that he was listening to a knight. Hours later, he got up.  
 
    “Much better,” Kraydon said with relief. James wanted to say that he was acting strange, but why do that if it would result in a punishment. “Take a break, you somewhat deserved it.” James was about to question it, but he decided to make a better decision and go relax. James went to Aaron and Aries. “He… he allowed me to take a break.” 
 
    “Not what we should be discussing right now,” Aaron stated. “We need to liberate the kingdom.” Kraydon walked in.  
 
    “What’s going on?” he asked, walking up behind the knights. They didn’t respond. “Secrets, huh? That doesn’t end well. Guys, you know this! Just tell me.” Right when Aaron was going to say something, the black cave-liver landed on Kraydon. He stuck his half tongue out. Kraydon tried to look up at the dragon. “You again!” The black cave-liver growled in delight. Kraydon grabbed the cave-liver’s half tongue and slammed him to the ground. He then got up and stood over the dragon. The dragon used its legs to kick Kraydon into the air. He stopped himself right before hitting the ground. Kraydon gently put himself down. He looked up at the dragon. “Putting up a good fight, beast!” The reptile bared its teeth. Kraydon stood and waited for the dragon to make the first move. The creature didn’t budge. They were both smart enough to not make a move until one or the other did.  
 
    The dragon rattled its tail like a snake. Kraydon formed a dagger out of thin air. The dragon hissed while purple saliva oozed from its mouth. Kraydon started to slowly make his way towards the dragon. The scaly beast backed away. He got ready to attack. Kraydon shot the dagger out of his hand. The dragon whipped it with its tail. The reptile took to the sky and stared down Kraydon. Aaron drew his sword and tried to sneak up on the distracted sorcerer.  
 
    Each side of the dragon’s mouth unfolded into fans of skin. The reptile also grew more teeth. Kraydon lifted himself off of the ground by causing some of the earth to shoot up from underneath his feet. He was at eye level with the dragon. One of the most powerful fights was about to happen. A power hungry sorcerer and an agitated, flying reptile were about to go at it. The knights rounded up the kingdom and tried to get them put up. 
 
    Back in the forest, Hayden and Alex were planning to help take back the kingdom.  
 
    “Ready to take back what’s ours?” Hayden asked. Alex barked, which Hayden took as a yes. They walked through the woods to see if they could find help. They found a few animals such as a herd of red deer lead by a stag. They also found two golden eagles, a lynx, a couple of foxes, a small swarm of bats, and an adder. The animals were surprisingly calm. At terrible times like this, animals in Sineria would sometimes gather, each species having a different role to help each other survive until better days arrived. “Alright, the wolf won’t hurt you!” A female red deer, called a hind, found that hard to believe since Alex was staring at her, licking his chops. Hayden made a motion to tell Alex to sit. “Now, you may or may not understand me, but I need your help. My kingdom has been taken over. I tried to go back, but the wizard sent me here.”  
 
    Alex began communicating with the animals, acting as a translator. Hayden was amazed that the wolf connected with him so much that he could understand what he wanted to do. “Now you are just animals, but I think you’ll at least be a good distraction.”The eagles looked at each other. The red stag pawed the ground and swung his head around. The lynx looked as if she didn’t want to go through with this. “Calm down, cat! You’ll be the one to most likely survive.” The lynx still wasn’t too sure about the plan. “Deer, I will need you guys to rush in after the eagles swoop in. Eagles, I’ll need you to dive-bomb the wizard and my butt of a friend, Henry. After that, the deer, with the stag leading, will charge in. Right when the deer get to who they need to attack, the bats come after and start swarming them. Then, you, Mr. Snake, or Ms…  it’s hard to tell….but anyways, you will just show up after the bats and cause chaos. Bite somebody if you feel the need to. Foxes, you’re smart enough to come up with something clever and tricky.” The foxes looked at each other in agreement.  
 
    “And of course, you release all hell you have, which is what cats are great at,” Hayden told the lynx. The lynx shot out her claws and bared her teeth in excitement. It was amazing that wild animals were listening to a human boy like this, even though Alex was actually translating for him the whole time, making noises that sounded like a person talking. “Alex and I will come in after you guys do your thing.” Hayden looked at Alex. “Al, this would be way easier if you had a pack, but it isn’t your fault.” Alex agreed. Hayden looked around for anything that could be used as a weapon.  
 
    The animals were preparing. The stag sharpened his antlers against a tree while his herd fed on fallen fruit to gain energy. The eagles sharpened their talons. The adder made sure it had enough venom. The lynx slept. The foxes played. Alex walked around to each animal to see how they were doing. Hayden found a thick, sharp stick and picked it up.  
 
    “And if they did anything to Max, show no mercy!” Hayden and the animals rested up to get ready for a fight. Loud howling was heard. The animals were on high alert. Alex growled. “Just calm yourselves.” The animals went back to sleep. The adder tried to get in the den with the foxes. The foxes knew what the snake could do, so they moved out of the way. The bats were feasting on insects flying around.  
 
    Alex got up and went to find some water. A short walk later, he came across a stream. Thirst quenched, Alex looked up and saw another wolf. This wolf was bigger and darker. The wild animal took off. Alex pursued it. The bigger wolf was fast, but Alex was faster. Alex came to a dead end, but didn’t see the wolf. He walked off. Up a cliff, the bigger wolf was there. An even bigger wolf, lighter though, came behind the darker wolf. They looked at each other and back down the cliff. They howled and walked off. If Alex wasn’t mistaking, that was a wolf from the pack that he was outcasted from. Alex walked around over a spot and laid down, wanting to get some sleep. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                          


 
   
  
 


                                    Chapter Twenty-One 
 
    The black cave-liver rested in agony, baring only one wing. Kraydon walked around the dragon multiple times.  
 
    “You were stupid to fight me, but, brave.” The black cave-liver couldn’t do much now. “ANYONE UP FOR SOME DRAGON MEAT?” Aaron was sitting down with his hands behind his back.  
 
    “Someone will rise,” the knight whispered. Kraydon turned his attention towards the armored warrior.  
 
    “You might want to stop talking. You already tried to sneak these citizens away. I’m close to killing you.” Aaron just looked at the wizard with hate. Kraydon turned his attention back towards the dragon. “I’ll let you suffer.” The dragon pushed through the pain. “You see this animal? This will be anybody who dares to challenge me. Let this be a lesson to all of you!” 
 
    Henry visited the dungeon. He peeked in and saw Beth, still crying. He picked the lock and pushed the heavy door.  
 
    “Mrs….Beth,” Henry said softly. Beth turned around.  
 
    “What do YOU want?” she asked. Henry rubbed his shoulder and looked down. “Of course! You just came here to rub it in. You’re a prince now. Good for you!”  
 
    “No. I just felt a little bad for you.” 
 
    “A little?” Henry sighed.  
 
    “Yes, a little.” He walked closer. He sat down on the cold, hard floor. Just as he was getting ready to talk, a brown rat scurried by. “How do you thrive in here?”  
 
    “I make the best of it. After all, I was forced to be in here. I would rather not be in a cell with rodents running around, hearing the constant sound of water droplets hitting the floor, and always being in the dark. It’s really dreadful, you know?” Henry didn’t say anything back. He wanted to talk for awhile, but if Kraydon realized that he was gone for too long, there would be consequences.  
 
    “Well, I did enjoy being prince. While I may have some power, I also have some regrets. There is nothing we can do about it though. That wizard is the most powerful and terrifying threat I have ever seen in action. Even if I do something wrong, it’s all over. If I help you, I will either take your place, or one of us, or most likely both, will get killed.” Beth looked down at the floor as she listened to Henry talk. “He has powers, dragons, and many other things. He just defeated a black cave-liver. If it isn’t yet dead, it’s in lots of pain.” 
 
    “Well, I’m now a prisoner, the true king is a wooden puppet, our dogs are either objects or small animals that can be harmed at any moment, and the current king has the ability to end this entire kingdom. I don’t know what anybody can do.”  
 
    Beth had a point. Sineria has been in battles, wars, forced to migrate, invaded, attacked by dragons, and more. Out of all of those problems, Kraydon would have to be their biggest threat, and it seems that he is just getting started.  
 
    Kraydon sat on the throne that he moved outside. He looked over the enslaved citizens.  
 
    “This is what I like!” Kraydon said. “Now, where is Henry?” A few Sinerians looked up. Some of them shrugged their shoulders. Kraydon stormed off. “HENRYYY!” Henry heard Kraydon’s footsteps coming down the stairs, hard.  
 
    “Alright, I know we had a serious talk, but I need to act like I came down here to make you feel bad.” Beth nodded. “You’re just a prisoner! You aren’t worth anything anymore!”  
 
    “Came to gloat, huh? Leave her. I think she feels bad enough already, considering she is who she is.” Henry felt bad after hearing that. Beth didn’t even care at this point. She was used to it. Kraydon and Henry headed back upstairs.  
 
    “Hen, I’ve noticed that you seem to be getting… soft.” That familiar feeling of nervousness returned.  
 
    “Not soft, but just… concerned.” 
 
    “About what?” Henry couldn’t think of a reply.  
 
    “Well, just for the kingdom and all. Maybe it’s just a little too much.” 
 
    “What are you saying, boy?” Henry looked up at the reddening Kraydon. “Just kidding! You’re an amazing king. These Sinerians need to get over themselves and stop being so soft. Maybe they rubbed off on me.” Kraydon laughed.  
 
    “Well Henry, how about you stay away from them if they are making you… more like them.” Henry acted as if he agreed. “Now, I’m going to get some cider.” 
 
    Meanwhile, back in the forest, Hayden and the animals were getting ready for a fight. The golden eagles noticed something. It was another eagle. This one was brown and white. It was Steller! He came to the woods to spy on Hayden and the animals. One of the golden eagles flew up to him. Steller flew off as fast as he could. The golden eagle perched on a branch and screeched at the sea eagle. As the golden eagle flew back over, Hayden went to wake the bats up.  
 
    “Guys, it’s time to take back my home,” Hayden whispered to the flying mammals. One bat woke up and stretched its wings. The rest, slowly but surely, followed. Alex barked, waking the lynx up. She was ready for a fight. “Alright guys! We will stick together, and we will win!” Hayden declared. The animals hissed, howled, screeched, and made other noises in excitement. Hayden smiled. He was slightly scared, but he wanted his family and home back. He also wondered about Max. Hopefully, just hopefully, Max was still alive. The sword was missed a little less than Max. Even though it was given it to him by the wizard, Hayden loved it. “And I WILL get that sword back!” 
 
    As Hayden and the animals prepared to battle in the forest, the knights were gathered around their friend, Mark. The knight was starting to get better.  
 
    “Thank you guys for being here for me,” Mark said.  
 
    “Of course!” Aaron replied. “We are knights. We stick together.” Anthony brought in a basket of apples, Mark’s favorite food. He set them beside his bed.  
 
    “So, what’s it like out there?” Mark asked, cleaning an apple off. None of the knights answered. Malcolm, another knight, walked up to Mark’s bed.  
 
    “Horrific,” Malcolm stated. Mark struggled to lean up. He looked confused and scared. “He fought a dragon… and WON!”  Mark looked over at Aaron, Anthony, and the other knights. They nodded to let Mark know what Malcolm was saying was the truth. Mark dropped the apple and rubbed his face with both of his hands.  
 
    “Guys, let me help you,” the knight demanded.  
 
    “No!” said Anthony. “You are in no condition to fight. You are like this in the first place because of the wizard.” The knights in the back mumbled.  
 
    “I can’t bare to watch you suffer even more,” Aaron told his friend. Mark got up and hung his legs off of the side of his bed. The other knights tried to get Mark to lay back down.  
 
    “Quit all that! I want to fight, so I will fight!” The knights stopped talking. Aaron approached Mark.  
 
    “Listen, you cannot do this. You’re not in a good enough condition to fight at the moment. Let whatever the wizard did to you wear off.” Mark laid back down after emitting a long groan.  
 
    “Fine, but don’t go and get YOURSELVES killed!” Mark angrily took a bite out of his apple. The knights walked out and let Mark be alone. Aaron got on top of Aries.  
 
    “Aaron, what if this is one we can’t win?” Anthony asked. Aaron shook his head and rode off. “I really hope he understands.” 
 
     In the castle, Max sat lonely and scared in his bird cage. He saw Henry and Kraydon walk in. Henry stretched out his arm and let Steller land on it.  
 
    “I have news, human,” Steller whispered. Max leaned in and tried his best to listen.  
 
    “That boy, Hayson or whatever, he has an animal army and they’re coming to fight you guys.” Henry looked at Kraydon and saw him smiling.  
 
    “I needed some new coats and rugs anyways,” Kraydon stated. “Let him bring the animals. Now how the boy survived is beyond me, but I will make sure he won’t this time.” As Kraydon and Henry walked away, Steller flew over to the cage. He stuck a foot in and reached for Max with his talons. 
 
     “One day, you will be my dinner,” Steller told the horse-headed bird. He screeched in the bird cage to scare Max. Max bit the eagle’s tongue and pulled. Luckily for Steller, his tongue didn’t rip out, but it was throbbing. “Your amount of days has decreased due to that!” The eagle let go of the cage and flew off towards Henry and Kraydon. Max’s heart was beating like a rabbit’s. He just wanted Hayden to come back and have his life back to normal again, if only he doesn’t get eaten by an eagle. He fluffed up his feathers in an attempt to stay warm.  
 
    Kraydon was getting tired of seeing the citizens do the same thing everyday. He looked over the ledge where his throne sat and picked a random Sinerian to come up to him. The Sinerian was rightfully scared. He approached Kraydon with shaking legs and clenched fists.  
 
    “Want to see something cool?” Kraydon asked Henry. He shrugged. 
 
    “I guess.”  
 
    “Yes, my king?” the citizen said, bowing down to him.  
 
    “Stand up,” Kraydon commanded. The citizen shot up with great speed.  
 
    Kraydon looked at Henry, winked, and looked back at the Sinerian. Without warning, Kraydon punched the Sinerian in the ribs. The citizen fell down the steps and landed on his back. Kraydon and Henry looked over the steps and at the Sinerian. He tried to get up, but he was in too much pain. The area he got hit at starting glowing. Then, his body started doing something strange. The skin peeled from his flesh. The flesh rotted off of his bones as his intestines disintegrated. His skeleton fell into a pile of bones with his skull on top.  
 
    Kraydon levitated the skull and brought it towards him and Henry. Henry had never felt so disgusted and scared in his entire life. Kraydon stuck out his tongue, which now, was extra long and tentacle-like. He cleaned the entire skull until it was as white as a cloud. Kraydon then placed his other hand over it. He closed his hands tight and crushed the skull in them. He opened his hands back up and let the small bits and particles fall to the ground and form a pile of white ash.  
 
    “I guess if I decide to teach you to be a wizard one day, you can do that to somebody.”  
 
    “Uh huh,” Henry said, still in disgust.  
 
    Elsewhere, out in the forest, Hayden and the animals were walking through the woods, ready for anything that came after them. Hayden had never felt this way before. He wanted the wizard dead. Alex walked beside him, looking left and right constantly. The adder slithered in between the lynx’s legs, tripping her. The snake found joy in this and slithered off, right when the cat got up and got ready to kill the reptile.  
 
    “No time for the whole predator vs. prey thing right now,” Hayden told the animals. The lynx grumbled as the snake slithered off. Hayden and Alex came to a stop. The only obstacle; a cliff. The eagles and bats flew down, and the snake slithered along the cliff side, clinging to the rocks. “How are we supposed to get down there?” The red deer herd didn’t seem to care. They just munched on some grass. The lynx backed up, ran towards the cliff, and jumped. She landed on her feet. The foxes did the same thing. The first fox landed safely, but the second fox landed on the first fox.  The deer followed shortly after, suffering only minor injuries.  
 
    Right when Hayden and Alex prepared to jump, they heard something. The big wolf from the other night walked up behind them. The bigger wolf walked behind the big wolf. Alex knew these wolves. Alex tucked his tail between his legs and walked backwards towards the cliff edge. Hayden didn’t know what to do. The two wolves charged and went after them. Alex backed up too far and fell. Hayden followed and jumped down. The wolves snapped and barked in anger. They howled and took off the other direction.  
 
    “Is that your pack?” Alex ignored Hayden and walked away. The other animals continued on the journey to Sineria. Alex was shaken up. Hayden noticed. “Hey, I don’t really know how nature works, but, I could try my best to help. Nothing against wolves, but I could try to talk to some hunters after we get Sineria back.” Alex felt a bit better. “Glad to help.” At this point, Hayden was thinking about the sword. He wanted nothing more at the moment than to kill Kraydon with it. Hayden pretended the stick was the sword. 
 
     After a while, Hayden, Alex, and the other animals came across a massive skeleton. It belonged to a dragon. It didn’t look like a species Hayden knew. It was bigger than any dragon Hayden has seen alive. Its front legs were short and appeared to be arms more so than legs. The bones that were once its wings were huge, which they needed to be in order to lift such an immense animal off of the ground. It had large legs with large feet that resembled a theropod’s.  
 
    Hayden and the animals walked under the rib cage.  
 
    “How crazy is this?” Hayden asked, wide-eyed. The lynx felt intimidated. Hayden made it to the skull, proceeding towards a tooth. Even the teeth were larger than many other animals Hayden has seen before. Hayden crawled up to the hole where one of the eyes once were. He poked his head out of it and looked around. “What kind of massive creature was this?” Alex appeared from one of the nostrils. Hayden and Alex looked at each other in amazement. “I wouldn’t want to have met this dragon on a bad day. Anyways, we need to get moving.” The foxes were running in and out of the ribs. The lynx ran straight out of the mouth. The rest of the animals followed closely behind.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
                                                    
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 



                                   Chapter Twenty-Two 
 
    The kingdom was tense. Nobody knew what was going to happen next. Everyone overworked themselves in fear of being brutally killed. Some died from working too hard. The kingdom of Sineria went from being one of the best kingdoms to being one of the worst.  
 
    An old man carrying a bail of hay was struggling towards the castle. Right before he could walk up the first step, he fell over, spilling all of the hay. Henry noticed, but he didn’t want to say anything. Kraydon came from behind the boy. He saw the old man quickly and fearfully picking up each stalk of hay. He threw the stalks back in the bail as fast as he could, hoping he could get most, if not all of the hay back in.  
 
    “Don’t waste your time and energy,” Kraydon told him. He walked down the steps and right in front of the old man. The poor citizen was sore and tired.  
 
    “Sorry your majesty,” the old man said to the wizard.  
 
    “No need to say sorry. Afterall, I needed a new skeleton for dungeon decoration.” The Sinerian tried to run away, but he was stuck in place. “No need to run.” Kraydon made a motion with his hands, twisting them. As he did this, the Sinerian’s body twisted in unnatural directions. He then untwisted him quickly. The snapping and popping sounds made Kraydon feel good. Henry couldn’t watch. Kraydon levitated the body and threw it towards the castle. “I’ll deal with it later.” Henry walked down the steps. “Oh, watch out for the blood spots.” 
 
    “Yes… of course,” replied a disgusted Henry. 
 
    “Don’t you love how I’m running this kingdom?” 
 
    “Oh… yeah of course.” Kraydon turned to the boy. He detected the uneasiness in him.  
 
    “That was a lie.” Henry looked up at him.  
 
    “No, no it’s not!” 
 
    “And you can give me a reason why I should believe that wasn’t a lie?”  
 
    Henry stood around and thought for a moment.  
 
    “I’m just tired.” 
 
    “Of what?” 
 
    “No, I’m just tired. I just need to get some sleep.” Kraydon went inside the castle, trying not to blow up. Henry ran to the woods. He reached under a tree and pulled out a book. He flipped the pages quickly until he found the page he needed. This book was about all the powerful things found around and in kingdoms. He kept it under that tree so others wouldn’t make fun of him for having it. The book had everything from elves, to giants, to dragons, and more. Henry found the wizard page and instantly began reading.  
 
    “Wizards. Powerful beings who, if powerful enough, can control nearly anything. They are hard to defeat if they go mad.” Henry paused. He figured it out. This is why Kraydon seemed to be getting more powerful. He was growing madder by the day.  “There are few things that can take them down. There are good wizards though. They use their powers to do good for kingdoms and other things.” Henry heard something coming towards him. He slammed the book shut and threw it back in the den under the tree. He crawled into the den and poked his head out to see if Kraydon was coming. It wasn’t him. It was a roe deer. Its hooves crunching on the leaves sent shivers into Henry.  
 
    For once, seeing the animal walking about and stopping every now and then to graze was a nice sight to Henry. He hasn’t seen anything this peaceful ever since Kraydon became king. The deer perked its ears up for a second, then took off. A few seconds later, a wolf jumped in the spot where the deer was standing.  
 
    “A wolf?” whispered a shocked Henry. Henry has never seen a wolf before. The wolf turned its head back, looking at what was following. It was Hayden and the other animals. The shock increased. “Hayden?” There were a few other animals that Henry has never seen before, which included the lynx, golden eagles, and bats. He never saw animals of different species travel together without conflict like this.  
 
    Alex picked up Henry’s scent. His nose led him to the den. Henry crawled down deeper and tucked his head in his arms. He was just hoping the wolf wouldn’t find him.  
 
    “Come on, Alex!” Hayden called. “We have a kingdom to save!” Alex growled at the den and walked away. Henry sighed with relief. He poked his head back out and looked at Hayden and the animals as they headed towards the kingdom.  
 
    “I have to tell the wizard, or else.” Henry knew that he had to say something. Kraydon would probably know that Henry knew. If Henry didn’t tell him, he knew it would be a brutal ending. Henry waited until the last of the animals were completely out of sight. He crawled out of the den with a tick attached. He plucked it out of his skin and threw it. “A parasite is the least of my problems.” Henry ran a different direction to the Sinerian mainland.  
 
    Meanwhile, Aaron and Anthony were planning.  
 
    “Now, how will this go?” Aaron asked Anthony.  
 
    “I don’t know,” Anthony said. “I really don’t know if we should go through with this. I mean… if we lose, and that’s a small if, we know that it won’t be a quick and painless ending.” 
 
    “Now someone’s confident we’re likely to win.” 
 
    “Yes. I realized that being negative about it will make things go in the wizard’s favor.” 
 
    “Awesome Anthony! Anyways, we will all come from different directions, and we will try our best to overpower him.” Anthony had no response. “What’s your thinking An?” 
 
    “I just think… we should spend more time on this, sleep on it, plan more, nap on it, plan… and then maybe, just maybe, we will be ready.” 
 
    “That will take too long. We need to do this NOW!” Anthony disagreed, but he didn’t want to argue.  
 
    “We’ll see,” they both said.  
 
    Aaron got on top of Aries and rode off. Before he made it to the horse stables, he saw the castle. It looked empty. He stopped Aries and turned towards the large home. Aries ran up to it. In the moat, freezing cold water. In the water, eels with dagger-like teeth that stuck out of their mouths, even if they were closed. An eel poked its head out of the water and hissed at the knight and horse. Aries ran inside. Once they were inside the castle, Aries calmed down.  
 
    The two looked around. Aries carefully walked around the huge room. Aaron saw the ruined painting of Stuart and Beth with their dogs. The entire castle seemed more like a dungeon. Aaron and Aries could hear the groaning of some weird creature. They followed the sound. It led them to a hall with a bird cage. Max was slumped against the golden bars. Aaron opened the door.  
 
    “Hey freaky creature, you’re free.” Max perched on Aaron’s shoulder. Right as they freed the horse-headed bird, they heard Kraydon talking. “Oh no.” Aries turned around and ran out of the hall. Kraydon could hear the hooves hitting the floor. Right as Aries, Aaron, and Max made it to the exit, the sorcerer suddenly appeared in front of them.  
 
    “Leaving so soon?” Kraydon growled.  
 
    “Just, have to go to a knight meeting,” Aaron lied nervously. Aries started to back away.  
 
    “Oh, and you let the bird go.” Kraydon tried not to reveal his anger. Max growled, kind of. “Now you can tell me why you were in my castle!” Aaron patted Aries. The large horse trampled Kraydon. They were gone before he could get up. “They won’t make it out of this kingdom alive, not as long as I’m still breathing!” Aaron, Max, and Aries ran into the forest to hide.  
 
    “We need to take this wizard out, NOW!” Aries was shaking as he ran to find cover. Max was just happy to be out of the cage. “We’re going to hide here until we’re ready to take back Sineria.” 
 
    Henry was running back to the kingdom. He burst into the castle. He saw Kraydon looking down at the floor in anger. His fists were clenched tight with blue fire covering them.  
 
    “We are going to find the knight and his horse,” Kraydon declared. “The black horse, and the knight with the horse-bird. If they aren’t found in a few days, everyone in this kingdom, and I mean EVERYONE… in this kingdom, will die!” Henry knew that also meant him. “If he is found in the time I want him to be found, only the knight will die.” 
 
    “What about the animals that were with him?” Henry asked. “The horse? Bait for when we go shark fishing. The horse-bird? Steller already said he was going to have him.” Henry forgot what he was going to say. Right when he remembered, they heard someone yell something.  
 
    “WIZAAAARD!” Kraydon and Henry ran out of the castle. They saw a confident redheaded boy standing on a hill, by his side, some of the forest’s most amazing animals.“I have come to save my home!” Kraydon smiled.  
 
    “This is just too hilarious,” Kraydon said. Henry stared directly at Hayden. The angered Sinerian didn’t even make eye contact with Henry.  
 
    “What are you going to do to take back an entire kingdom? You’re nothing more than a little boy.” Hayden smirked.  
 
    “Maybe,” he replied. “But I have nature with me!” The bats flew in, swarming Kraydon and Henry.  
 
    “What the,” Kraydon uttered. The bats bit them and screeched, piercing their ears. The Sinerians looked on and cheered.  
 
    “NOW!” Hayden yelled. The golden eagles came afterwards. They flew above Kraydon and Henry, then dive-bombed. They opened up their feet, flashing their sharp talons. They attacked the two while the bats still swarmed them. “Not in the exact order as we said, but it’s still fun to watch.”  
 
    The adder slithered in with the foxes running right behind the snake. The snake slithered up Henry’s back. The foxes ran between Kraydon and Henry, tripping them. She then slithered out of Henry's shirt and stared him right in the eyes. She flicked her tongue out, brushing Henry’s nose. He tried to scream, but the snake covered his mouth with her tail. Kraydon slapped and tossed some of the bats.  
 
    After that wave of animals, the lynx came in. She leapt into the air, unretracted her claws, and landed, claw first, into Kraydon’s face. The eagles were still attacking, but Steller came to rescue the two people he loved. He tackled one of the eagles. The sea eagle began ripping out feathers from the golden eagle’s chest.  
 
    “Now, time to finish you off,” Steller said, lifting a foot into the air. He got ready to sink his talons into the golden eagle’s face. The other eagle grabbed his foot before it could come down. Steller turned around and tackled that eagle. They screeched at each other like battling raptors, which they were. The eagle on the ground got up and grabbed Steller. She flew up a bit and slammed Steller to the ground. The other golden eagle got up and placed a foot on Steller’s head. The golden eagle on top stood on Steller’s back. “GET OFF OF ME!” Henry looked over and saw his pet raptor in trouble. He tried to crawl over there, but the other animals were still attacking. The eagle on top of Steller sunk her talons into his back. The eagle holding Steller’s head clenched his talons into the sea eagle’s face. Steller flapped around and screeched louder. The two golden eagles flew above him, taunting him. “Time to finish you two wannabe sea eagles off,” Steller growled.  
 
    As Steller fixed his feathers and prepared to attack the golden eagles, the lynx was thrown over towards the birds by Kraydon. The cat got up and noticed Steller trying to fly up. Right when the sea eagle got into the air, the lynx jumped up and pinned him to the ground. She began clawing out Steller’s feathers. As Steller reached back, attempting to bite the cat, she picked up Steller’s neck and bit down with all the force she had. She opened her mouth, letting Steller’s limp neck fall out. If Max were there, he would’ve been happy. 
 
     It was time for the deer to make their round. The bats flew away and the adder slithered out of the drama. The deer kicked, bucked, and rammed Kraydon and Henry. The stag tossed Henry into the air. One of the hinds slammed her hooves into Kraydon’s chest.  
 
    “You know what Alex?” Alex looked up at Hayden with eyes full of wonder. “Why don’t you kill Kraydon? Maybe that’ll get you some respect from other wolves and back in your pack.” 
 
    Hayden sent Alex in for the final kill. Kraydon got up, grabbed the stag by his antlers, and tossed him. As he was distracted, Alex came behind Kraydon and bit him. The wizard screamed as his blood poured out. He turned around and swiped at Alex. The wolf dodged and leapt at the mad magic-maker. He grabbed Kraydon’s neck in his jaws and tackled him to the ground. Alex thrashed his head, tearing some skin from the Kraydon’s neck. Alex let go, allowing Kraydon to punch him. The wolf grabbed Kraydon’s nose and had a tug of war, attempting to tear it off. Kraydon grabbed some of Alex’s fur and tore it out. The wolf whined. Alex turned around with his tail tucked. As Kraydon prepared to finish Alex off, more wolves appeared. In fact, they were the same wolves Hayden and Alex saw back in the woodlands, who were also in fact, Alex’s old pack. They charged and clamped down on Kraydon’s arms and legs. The sorcerer screamed in pain.  
 
    “Come back Alex!” shouted Hayden. Alex watched as his old pack worked together to take down Kraydon. He smiled. However, in the midst of the chaos, some deer and an eagle were slammed into the wolves. A dark gray wolf snapped at Kraydon. He smacked the wolf to the side and broke one of its hind legs with his adrenaline fueled strength. The wolf cried with a high-pitched squeal. The canine attempted to limp away with the dead limb throbbing. Kraydon, chuckling, levitated a nearby boulder and slammed it on the wolf’s head. It was a mess of fur, fluids, and more. 
 
    Alex emitted a deep, intimidating growl. Kraydon stared down the wolf. Alex then barked and charged. Hayden, however, commanded Alex to come back. 
 
    Alex ignored Hayden. He clamped down on Kraydon’s hand and thrashed. Kraydon jammed a couple of fingers up Alex’s nostrils, triggering a nosebleed. Alex whined as he tried to get away. Kraydon grabbed him by his tail and dragged him back. Alex lunged back, but Kraydon caught him by his top and bottom jaws. He began stretching Alex’s mouth. A red deer rammed Kraydon from the back. As Kraydon dealt with the feisty ungulate, Hayden rushed in to help Alex. The wolf was too injured, but he wanted to fight. Kraydon got up and knocked the deer unconscious.  
 
    Alex hauled himself up and made an attempt to kill the wizard. Kraydon tackled the wolf. He bashed Alex’s head on the ground several times before elbowing the wolf near his temple. After those painful assaults, he grabbed Alex by the throat and dragged him towards the boulder used to kill the other wolf. The canine was in intense pain. He tried to struggle free, but he was too weak and injured. Kraydon slammed the wolf’s head on the boulder with all the force he could use. Alex’s head slid off of the large rock, leaving behind a streak of blood.  
 
    Hayden noticed the wolf’s still body. He ran up to Alex. He placed his hands on the fur of the wolf. He looked up at Kraydon in anger.  
 
    “You have already gone too far, taking over my home, enslaving my fellow citizens including my parents, turning my best friend against me, attempted killing me! Now you killed the wolf that helped me get home! This isn’t going to go down good for you!” Hayden  got up and started to walk towards Kraydon with closed fists. Kraydon knew that Hayden couldn’t do anything. 
 
     “What are you going to do? Pound me with your little fists?” 
 
    Hayden was getting angrier every time Kraydon opened his mouth. Kraydon transformed back into his robe and hat. He then summoned his wand. He tossed the wand into the air, but as it fell down, it turned into a staff. He banged it against the ground. Clouds black like midnight masked the sky. Bolts of lighting struck the ground. The animals scattered.  
 
    “You can turn back now, or face me,” Kraydon said, staring at Hayden with blank eyes. Hayden didn’t care at this point. He felt he needed to do whatever was necessary to take back his home. He charged after Kraydon, the sharp stick in the air. He jumped up and threw the stick down like a spear. It landed right in front of Kraydon. The amused wizard looked up with confusion.  
 
    “Was that an attempt to hurt me… or something?” Hayden picked the stick back up and pointed it towards him.  
 
    “Leave!” Hayden demanded. “I don’t want you here any longer!” Kraydon, of course, didn’t take Hayden seriously. Hayden was just a 10-year-old boy and nothing more to him. Kraydon waved his staff around, aimed the gem at the top of the staff towards him, and shot out a purple beam. The beam hit Hayden, shoving him into a tree. He struggled to get up, but Kraydon, not giving him a chance to recover, attacked again. He banged the staff’s gem on the ground, creating cracks that lead right under Hayden. The cracks opened up, but he rolled over just in time. 
 
    Kraydon was getting angrier each time Hayden moved. Hayden got angrier each time he looked over to see Alex’s lifeless body. The wolf was becoming his own dog in a way to him, just like Max.  
 
    Kraydon lifted his hand up and began folding his fingers in. This brought Hayden closer to him. Kraydon forced Hayden to look him in the eyes.  
 
    “You and your little animal friends should’ve stayed in the forest.” Kraydon slammed Hayden to the ground and walked off. “Finish him off, boy.” Henry was conflicted. Kraydon looked at Henry. He had to do it. Either he died or Hayden did.  
 
    Henry picked up a thick, fallen branch. He walked up to Hayden slowly. Hayden looked up when he noticed Henry’s shadow. He lifted the branch up, ready to bash Hayden on the head multiple times. Hayden had nothing to say. Instead, he just looked his old friend in the eyes and shook his head. Henry brought the branch down, but it didn’t make contact with Hayden. It was just about an inch away from his head.  
 
    “What are you waiting for, kid?” cried Kraydon. “Kill him!” Henry turned around, but that’s when he noticed something. It was a dragon. In fact, it was the male black-backed dragon! 
 
    The reptile landed behind the wizard. Kraydon turned and looked up at the scaly beast. The dragon’s mouth was closed, but it was glowing orange. He was preparing to blast out a cloud of fire when he needed to.  
 
    “You again,” uttered Kraydon. The dragon stuck its slightly forked tongue out. Henry dropped the branch and began to back away slowly. Another black-backed dragon, the female, landed behind Henry. The two dragons were going to help Hayden by the looks of it. Kraydon formed a ball of electricity in his left hand. He held his staff in his right, levitating himself in between both dragons. The beasts charged, but Kraydon moved out of the way at the last second. The dragons slammed into each other, but they didn’t care much. Kraydon then fired his electric ball, but Hayden threw the branch, hitting his arm and causing the ball to be thrown off course. “A horrible choice little boy!” Hayden and Kraydon prepared for a bigger face off. 
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 














                                   Chapter Twenty-Three  
 
    Jack and Felisa’s backs were aching. They felt like they couldn’t do any more work. The labor was too intense. There was only one thing that could take the pain off of their minds; their son.  
 
    As Jack slaved away, he heard something. He poked his head up and put a hand behind his ear. He could hear a familiar sound. It was a scream. The last time he heard that scream, Hayden was being chased by a crab while on the Sinerian coast. Jack shook his wife.  
 
    “Honey, I’m almost completely sure that our son his here!” he said with excitement. Felisa shook her head.  
 
    “Jack, I think you’re just going insane. Doing all of this work for days and days and just recently seeing our son killed by the wizard had a negative effect on you.” Jack knew it was Hayden and that he wasn’t going crazy.  
 
    “Then why is the wizard in a fight? The clouds are nearly black, there is an unnatural amount of lighting, and I can hear the wizard’s screams, along with Hayden. Hayden has returned, and he is in a battle with the wizard.” Felisa could see that Jack had some good points. She got up, legs shaking.  
 
    “We need to help him then,” she told her husband. Jack grabbed Felisa’s wrists and attempted to look her in the eyes. His neck was in too much pain, so he had to look down as he spoke to her.  
 
    “Look, that’s our son, and we love him!” Jack explained. “But, we both know we will get killed, and I wouldn’t want our son to have to witness his parents killed by the evil scumbag he’s trying to kill.” Felisa yanked her wrists back.  
 
    “But he also needs all the help he can get, or else, he will be killed, for good this time.” Jack agreed with his wife, but he didn’t want to say it. He just groaned. “Jack!” He looked up at her.  
 
    “Fine.” Jack reached for the pickaxe that he broke stones and killed pests with daily. He used the strength he had left to break the chains connected to his shackles.  
 
    “Let me help,” a buff woman demanded, walking up to them.  
 
    “Thanks Jamie,” Felisa happily said to her.  
 
    “You know her?” Jack asked. Felsia responded with a smile.  
 
    “Yep! She’s an old friend.” Felisa thought for a moment. “Jamie, what about you?” 
 
    Jamie smiled and shook her head. She wanted the two to go and help their son. Felisa and Jack looked at each other, nodded, and ran off towards the chaos. As Jack and Felisa were running, they looked over to see someone nearly stumbling out of a tent. It was Mark. They rushed over to help him. Mark coughed and motioned his hand to keep them away.  
 
    “I’m good, thank you,” Mark said. “You guys need to get to safety.” 
 
    “Our son is back!” Jack declared. “He needs his parents’ help!” 
 
    “As a knight, I am telling you, go hide somewhere! You, as citizens, must listen to a knight’s orders.” Jack and Felisa hid their anger. Mark leaned in. “Look, if that’s your son challenging such a mighty being, I wouldn’t want his parents to die. A brave kid like that needs you both. Him being seen by his parents doing a brave, heroic act would make him feel even more accomplished. Him seeing his parents die in the hands of his foe will do the opposite” The parents understood. “Look, I know how crazy and powerful that wizard is! I’m going to get my knight friends, and we are going to finish him off and get our kingdom back!” Jack and Felisa looked up and smiled.  
 
    “Go kill that evil bastard!” Jack said, patting the knight’s back. Mark smiled and walked to the horse stables. Fortunately, his lipizzan horse, Jackie, was still alive, but shaken up. Mark got on the horse and rode towards the kingdom hall. The other knights, including Aaron, were there.  
 
    “I had to hide out in the woods,” Aaron told the other knights. Max nodded his head sadly to everything Aaron said. All of the knights stopped talking and looked up as the huge door pushed open. Jackie carefully walked in, Mark on her back, smiling and waving. The knights cheered and ran up to Mark. He hopped down. They hugged him and patted him on the head.  
 
    “YOU’RE OKAY!” Anthony shouted. Aaron smiled and calmly walked up to Mark.  
 
    “Good to see one of us is doing well,” Aaron said. “After all, you are a Sinerian knight.” Mark closed his eyes and slowly nodded.  
 
    “Now, Hayden, a little kid, is back!” Mark announced. “He is fighting the wizard! We need to do what we can to help!” The knights looked at each other and mumbled. Aaron climbed on the table and began speaking.  
 
    “We need to fight this wizard!” Aaron declared. “We know he is dangerous, but that’s the reason we must get rid of him! He is too much of a threat! He has killed many Sinerians, fought a dragon, and has committed many more unspeakable acts! We are knights! Armored soldiers, ready to fight! And no, we aren’t just any knights. We are knights of Sineria. SINERIAN KNIGHTS!”  
 
    All of the knights threw their hands in the air and shouted. Aaron looked back at Mark. They smiled and shook hands. Jackie neighed and reared up in joy. The knights picked up their weapons, which were mostly axes, swords, and hatchets, and headed outside. They got on their horses, some who were shaken up, and others who were doing well and tending to the scared horses. They got their shields and prepared to battle a mad wizard.  
 
    “ARE WE READY FOR A FIGHT?” Mark yelled with his sword in the air. The knights cheered as Aaron nodded. He patted Aries. Max clung on to Aaron good this time. The friesian ran off. The rest of the knights followed. Jack and Felisa watched the horses, the thundering of hooves and clank of armor echoing throughout the kingdom. They were confident in their warriors.  
 
    Back at the fight, the dragons were ready to attack. The female dragon sank her claws into the ground and bared her teeth. Her teeth were scraping some scales off of her chin. The male dragon tried to smash Kraydon with his tail, but he zipped out of the way. He turned his staff into a spear and chucked it at the male dragon.  
 
    The spear hit the reptile in his neck. The dragon screeched and almost fell over. Kraydon yanked the spear back out with his telekinesis. A few scales and some blood rained on the ground from the spot. The spear turned back into a staff right before making it to the wizard’s hands.  
 
    “WIZARD!” Hayden called out. Kraydon turned quickly, staring down Hayden with his white eyes. The dragons were charging. He made the dragons stop in place, freezing them in the position they were in. The sorcerer came to the ground gently, smiling and staring at Hayden. They approached each other.  
 
    “Where is my sword?” Hayden asked, baring his teeth. Kraydon laughed. 
 
    “The sword I gave YOU?” The 10-year-old nodded angrily. “I don’t see why you have concern for it. You won’t see it ever again.”  
 
    Hayden went to punch Kraydon’s stomach, but he grabbed his fist, shoving Hayden back by it. He screamed in pain while holding his arm. Kraydon was about to finish Hayden off, but he could hear what sounded like thunder and felt the ground shaking. Pebbles and dirt bounced off of the ground. Kraydon stared into the direction of the sound. He couldn’t see anything but a cloud of dust. He then saw a horse with a knight on top appear from the dust cloud. “Oh, look! My loyal knights are coming to do what I want them to do!” Kraydon pointed to Hayden, trying to let the knights know who to arrest. When the horse got close enough, Aaron jumped off and swiped his sword at Kraydon. “You! Now I can finally get rid of you.” Aaron lunged with his sword, but Kraydon blocked it with his staff. The two had what looked like a sword fight, but one using a staff.  
 
    The other knights joined. Amidst all the chaos, Henry made an attempt at sneaking away, only to be stopped by the lynx. The wild cat hissed and swiped her paw at him, just to get him to back up. Henry ran into the red stag’s antlers. A golden eagle approached the boy on the ground from the left and right. The adder caught up to Henry again. She lifted her head off the ground and flashed her fangs. The loud hiss scared him more than anything. He was surrounded. The dragons unfroze. The female black-backed, trying to catch herself, slammed a foot on the ground, nearly crushing the lynx. The animals scattered.  
 
    The male dragon snapped at Kraydon. He grabbed him by the robe and lifted him up. Kraydon struggled to get out. The dragon threw Kraydon in the air and tossed his head back. He opened his mouth and got ready to eat him, but Kraydon flew out of the way. The dragon spread his wings and flew after him. Kraydon looked back to see the reptile chasing him. For such a large creature, it kept a good pace.  
 
    Kraydon was too busy looking at the male dragon, so the female dragon was able to knock him out of the air with her tail. Kraydon landed on his feet and slid across the ground, slamming down a fist to stop himself. He got up and fixed his hat. Some knights surrounded him. Anthony had a hammer and lifted it up. He slammed it on the ground, almost hitting Kraydon’s foot. 
 
     “Nice try,” Kraydon teased. If there was one thing Anthony hated, it was being mocked or teased. It made him feel weak. Anthony pulled out a short sword and thrashed it around. Kraydon dodged most swings, but Anthony managed to cut a bit of his beard off. Kraydon rubbed his hands on the bottom of the beard. The pointy end was gone.  
 
    “Never mess with a wizard’s beard,” Kraydon growled, turning red. Anthony was a little intimidated, yet he still stood his ground. As Kraydon neared, the fear in Anthony grew, but it didn’t show. The knight wasn’t dumb, he knew this insane sorcerer could easily kill him, he was just hoping someone else would come save him in time.  
 
    Just as Kraydon was about to rain hell upon Anthony, another knight, Mark in fact, came to the rescue. Mark hopped on top of Kraydon, locking him in a chokehold. 
 
     “Always here to help,” Mark told his friend. Anthony smiled and nodded. Mark slid off as Kraydon slowly got up. The angry sorcerer fixed his hat and quickly turned towards Mark.  
 
    “I should’ve just killed you, but I wanted to let you suffer for some time,” Kraydon told Mark.  
 
    “Looking at you is suffering enough.” Anthony looked around wide-eyed and his fist over his mouth. Kraydon waved his staff around in the air. Mark lifted up his sword. They charged. Hayden saw the two about to clash. He rushed towards them. Out of nowhere, a hand stopped him. It was Jack! Hayden looked up at his father. No words were exchanged, but hugs were.  
 
    “Where’s mom?” Hayden asked.  
 
    “She’s hiding. We need to get you hidden somewhere too.” Hayden yanked his arm from his father’s grip. They looked at each other. Jack was in disbelief. His son rarely really disobey him, and the very few times he has was never during something serious like this.  
 
    “Dad, I need to help them.” Jack restrained him.  
 
    “Hayden, they are knights. This is what they do. I’m sure if they all work together, he will be taken down eventually.” Hayden didn’t listen.  
 
    “You go without me. I feel it is right for me to help.” Hayden ran back towards the chaos. Jack stared in anger. As Hayden made his way back into battle, he noticed an eccentric bird. The animal’s absurd appearance was familiar. He knew this was Max. Hayden ran over and grabbed him. Max didn’t know what grabbed him at first, so he panicked. The horse-headed bird stopped and finally noticed who it was. Max flew out of his grip and greeted him. Hayden was satisfied knowing that his true best friend was doing well.  
 
    “We need to do what we can,” Hayden told the horse-bird. Max agreed. The wild animals got back together and fought. The female dragon let a knight on top of her. The knight jumped from her snout, head first, his halberd extended. He was aiming directly at Kraydon. Just as he was about to land, the male dragon moved as a response to an assault from Kraydon. When the dragon moved, his tail accidentally hit the knight, throwing him away from his target. The dragon blew out his fire. Henry was hiding behind a tree but had to move. The dragon shot fire in all different directions. The tree began to burn, fast.  
 
    “Where were you boy?” Kraydon cried. Henry tried to think of an excuse. “Ah, nevermind! Help me fight these knights!” Henry knew, as a young boy, he couldn’t fight all the knights, some wild animals, and two giant dragons, plus an angry best friend, well, an old best friend. “Okay, well at least go fight the little boy!” Henry could do that, but wasn’t sure he wanted to. He either had to fight, or die a painful death by the wizard. Henry slowly approached Hayden before launching a punch on the back of his head. Hayden, holding his head, turned around.  
 
    “What more is there that you want to put me through?” Hayden cried. Henry looked at Hayden, who was balling up a fist. He didn’t notice the fist until it made contact with his face. Henry wiped some blood from his nose, looked at Hayden, and jumped on him. He pounded Hayden in the face multiple times until he kicked him off. He rushed over and kicked Henry in the ribs. Henry grabbed him by the leg and brought him to the ground. Hayden got in one punch, but missed the rest. Henry got over Hayden and punched him a few good times, then picked his head up and slammed it onto the ground once. Everything was getting blurry for Hayden. He struggled to get up. Max flew into Henry’s ear, distracting him. Henry slapped his ear and yelled. “Good boy Max!” Hayden threw more punches, landing them this time. Max flew out, feeling dizzy from Henry’s head being rocked. Hayden grabbed Henry’s head to keep it still, then headbutted him.  
 
    Henry fell to the ground. He slowly reached in his pocket and pulled out a dagger. He got up and tried to stab Hayden. Hayden dodged the assault, snatched the dagger, and cut a bit of Henry’s skin off of his face. He then shoved Henry to the ground.  
 
    “STAY THERE!” Hayden yelled. Kraydon looked at Henry, but he didn’t have time to go help him. He was tackled by knights. Max clapped his wings together.  Hayden stormed over to Kraydon, pointing the dagger at him. “I should do the same to you!” 
 
    “Yet, you can’t.” Hayden knew this was true. Kraydon shot up and  stopped the knights in their place. “I should’ve done this a while ago, but I tried to fight to prove a point. Didn’t work.” Kraydon used his staff to lightly blast all of the knights with a spell to make them do his bidding. He blasted the dragons with the same beams. “Take him away!” The knights grabbed Hayden and took him to an old cell in the castle. Max was thrown back in the birdcage, but the birdcage was placed in the cell. “You BOTH will stay here until I decide to do what I think is best.” Kraydon walked off. Anthony guarded the cell.  
 
    “Almost had our home back,” Hayden told Max, sliding down the wall. Henry walked in.  
 
    “Hey, thanks for beating me,” Henry commented. “What a friend.” Hayden lunged at him.  
 
    “You mocked me about my sister, helped take over the kingdom, beat me first, and do all other kinds of things, and get upset with me about not being a friend?” Henry nodded.  
 
    “Maybe I wanted to say something, but you didn’t let me,” Henry proceeded to say.  
 
    “But, you threw a punch.” Henry shrugged. He then smiled and walked away. 
 
     “Feels good to be the prince of the kingdom.” 
 
      
 
      
 
                                               


 
   
  
 

                                   Chapter Twenty-Four 
 
    Aaron rushed up the castle steps.  
 
    “Sir, the kingdom is once again yours.” Kraydon smiled and nodded his head slowly. 
 
     “Good,” he uttered. The Sinerians were so happy when the fight was going on, but now, it was back to work.  Jack was hiding. He knew the knights were on Kraydon’s side now. He hid behind a large wall near the steps. He could hear Kraydon talking.  
 
    “I don’t know,” Kraydon said. “I think we could do a sword to the throat, but a lot of kingdoms do that. Maybe we could feed him to sharks. No nevermind, I got rid of the sea animals.” Kraydon had a hard time figuring out what to do with Hayden. Jack knew who he was talking about though. He was worried. He snuck off to find Felisa.  
 
    Back in the cell, Hayden and Max were waiting to hear what Kraydon was going to tell them. They could hear him coming. Hayden got up as Kraydon looked into the cell.  
 
    “I’ve made a decision! You, Hayden, will be tied tightly to a splintery, wooden chair, then dropped right into the sea,” Kraydon explained with joy. “If Steller were still alive, he could eat your deformed pet over there.” Kraydon walked off, laughing.  
 
    “All that fighting, all that planning, all we did, just for it to end like this… Max, I’m sorry.” Max wasn’t paying attention. He was trying to squeeze his head through the gaps of the birdcage. He somehow got his head through. Now, he had to get the bird section of him out. Hayden grabbed Max and gently pulled. With one last moderately tight tug, Max popped right out.“Now what?” Max exited through the bars of the cell door and flew away. He went to the dungeon. Seeing Beth, he picked the door’s lock. Beth turned around, laying eyes upon the freak of nature.  
 
    “What the hell is that?” Beth kicked at Max, trying to keep him away. Max lifted up his wings to calm her down. He flew over and used one of his claws to pick the locks of her shackles. Beth got up, but almost fell down. “I’ve been in here for the longest.” She popped her back, then picked one leg up and put it in front of the other. “Thank you, weird, bird, horse, animal thing.” Max commanded her to follow. He flew to Hayden’s cell and perched sideways on a bar. Hayden shot up.  
 
    “MY QUEEN!” he said, taking a bow. Beth laughed and playfully rolled her eyes with a smile. That was probably the nicest gesture she’s gotten and seen in a while. Anthony backed her away.  
 
    “I’m the wizard’s wife,” the queen said nervously. Anthony looked at her for a bit.  
 
    “Oh, okay,” Anthony replied with a smile. “You must be picking up your son. Go ahead!” He unlocked the cell and Hayden calmly walked out. Max perched on Hayden’s shoulder. Hayden, Max, and Beth headed out of the castle. As they snuck around, they overheard Kraydon. 
 
    “Where’s the chair?” Kraydon asked. Beth and Hayden ducked down to hide from him.  
 
    “I have no idea sir,” Aaron answered.  
 
    “Can you guys ever do anything right?” Aaron felt ashamed. The sorcerer motioned his hand, telling him to wander off. “Maybe taking over Beringland was the right idea, but I kept hearing how on top Sineria was!” Kraydon just remembered something. The Stuart puppet. He went to the rotting marionette and picked it up by the arm. “You almost, ALMOST, got your kingdom back, but that’s because I was just trying to put up a fight. Better luck next time, I guess.” Kraydon threw the puppet, sat down, and picked up a pencil. “This was one of your dogs. The greyhound, right?” He threw the pencil against the floor, breaking the tip of it off. Kraydon picked it back up. “I’ll just put it down gently.” He slammed the pencil on the table. “I’ll spare its life, for now. I have someone else I need to take care of.” Kraydon walked off and slammed the door. The Stuart puppet fell on the floor. Beth walked in right after Kraydon left. She picked up the puppet.  
 
    “We need to get him back to normal,” Beth said, holding back tears. Hayden nodded. He saw Kraydon’s wand on a table. He picked it up and waved it around.  
 
    “I don’t know what this will do,” he said closing his eyes. Hayden waved the wand around faster and shot a beam at the puppet, turning it into a crab. “Wait, hold on. Got it!” Hayden shot the crab, turning it into a mackerel. The fish wouldn’t hold still, so Beth grabbed it by the tail and held it in front of the wand. Hayden shot one more time. The mackerel turned into Stuart, human Stuart. The relieved former king patted all over.  
 
    “I’M HUMAN AGAIN!” cried a happy Stuart. He then turned to Hayden. “You are the boy who helped me, huh?” Hayden didn’t know what to say. He has never talked to the king before. “I guess so. You shouldn’t be so nervous. I’m the king, not the wizard. I’m not going to do anything to you.” 
 
    “Well, right now, the wizard is the king, but you will be the king again soon,” Hayden promised. Stuart smiled.  
 
    “Right! Let’s go get back my crown, defeat the wizard, and take back our home!” Hayden stopped. 
 
     “One more thing,” he said, picking up the wand. He aimed the wand towards Max and shot out another beam. Max immediately turned back into his old self, the bloodhound that Hayden knew and loved. “MAX!” Max ran towards Hayden and jumped on him, tail wagging. “Time to go and do what we needed to do for the longest.”  
 
    “Wait, what about our dogs?” Stuart asked. 
 
    “I’m sure after the wizard is defeated, they will go back to normal,” Beth said. “Let’s focus on taking him out right now.” Hayden, Stuart, Beth, and Max walked out of the room. They heard Kraydon yell.  
 
    “WHERE IS HE?” Hayden startled. A few knights rushed up to Kraydon. “Find him, and don’t stop until he is in your grip! I want his heart pumping, his pulse throbbing, his eyes alive with fear… until I get my hands on him. GO!” They rushed around the kingdom to find Hayden. 
 
     “So, I just got beat by my friend, locked in a cell, and now I’m the most wanted person in the kingdom.” Stuart felt bad for him.  
 
    “It’s okay,” Stuart said. “Once the wizard sees I’m human again, he will surely try to kill me.” Max barked when he saw a knight walking by. Hayden covered Max’s mouth and grabbed him. The knight started to walk over towards them. Stuart got up and punched the knight in the face, grabbed him, and uppercutted him. “Sorry Jace.” The knight laid on the ground, unconscious. The group snuck over to the castle. Stuart walked in first. He pushed the door open. 
 
     “Watch out for eels,” Beth said, pointing to the water. An eel leapt up and almost latched onto Hayden with its sharp teeth. Max grabbed the eel and thrashed it around before tossing it back into the water.  
 
    “Thanks bud,” Hayden told Max. The castle shook as a roar spread across the kingdom. It was the female black-backed dragon. She was terrorizing the citizens. The ones that weren’t in shackles ran. Some almost got eaten or crushed. The male landed on the ground and corralled the citizens towards the female dragon. Henry watched with joy.  
 
    “Kraydon was right,” Henry told himself. “I did go soft. Hayden beating me changed that though.” Henry paced slowly as he held his hands behind his back.  
 
    Stuart was ready to get his crown back. He looked for Kraydon, who had the crown on again. Up on the balcony that was closer to the ground, Stuart found Kraydon and began sneaking up on him. He grabbed the wizard and threw him on the ground. Kraydon rubbed his head and looked up.  
 
    “Ah, you’re back,” Kraydon said with a fake smile.  
 
    “My kingdom is not yours!” Stuart declared. “Step down, or I will get all I can to fight, and you won’t like it.” Kraydon wasn’t scared. After all, he does have powers.  
 
    “And if I don’t, what exactly are you going to get on me? The knights I put under a spell? The dragons under my control? The citizens who fear disobeying me? Try again.” Kraydon approached Stuart and stared him in the face. “Good try though.” Kraydon walked away, letting Stuart stay a human, knowing he would be able to take the old king down.  
 
    “Forget him,” Stuart demanded. “We need to start planning and get to it.” Hayden’s jaw dropped..  
 
    “Look,” Hayden said, pointing a steady finger at a clear case. In it laid the sword. It was still beautiful. Golden grip, shiny silver blade, rare dragon teeth on the crossguard. It was perfect. Hayden wanted to wield the weapon once more.  
 
    “Stand back,” Beth told Hayden. With a quick punch, she broke the case. She pulled the sword out and handed it to Hayden. He let it gently fall into his hands, gazing upon it.  
 
    “How amazing it is to have you back,” Hayden said, holding the sword tightly. “This thing has gotten the both of us through tough times in the wild.” Max barked in agreement. They ran out of the castle and back outside. Hayden held the weapon in the air, showing it to all of the citizens. They quietly cheered and slapped. Distracted, Hayden was tackled. It was Henry!  
 
    “YOU SHOULD’VE STAYED IN THE CELL!” Henry yelled. Kraydon came running to the chaos.  
 
    “There he is,” Kraydon snarled. “GET HIM!” Aaron and Anthony ran towards Hayden.  
 
    “STOP!” Stuart demanded. Aaron nearly crashed into Stuart. As Aaron stood in place, he looked at the old king. Stuart and Aaron knew each other since they were kids. As Aaron analyzed the old king, he started noticing it was him. The many memories, from childhood to present day, overpowered the spell. Aaron saw that his best friend was doing well. The spell started to wear off faster.  
 
    “Stuart?” The king nodded. The friends hugged. “I can’t believe it’s really you! Human again!” They both laughed.  
 
    “Yep! It’s the real me,” Stuart cheered. The joy of Stuart and Aaron made the spell wear off of Anthony as well.  
 
    “GUYS!” Anthony shouted. Stuart and Aaron welcomed Anthony with open arms. “Glad we’re all okay.” 
 
    “NO!” Kraydon cried “NO NO NO NO! Henry, kill the boy!” Henry nodded and punched Hayden down the steps. Hayden got up as Henry made it down.  
 
    “Henry!” Henry called. “For years I trusted you! We helped each other through all of the problems we’ve faced. We made a fool of Mr. Gerald, and did all sorts of things that bonded us even more. Why are you doing this?” Henry felt how upset Hayden was. 
 
     “Because, Hayden, other than you, I never got the respect I believe I deserve! Everyone either ignored me or made fun of me! Now that I’m the prince, no one can do that! And you wouldn’t even help sometimes! You’re annoying! Yes, you had your issues, but everyone has issues! GET OVER IT!” Hayden had no words or expressions to react to those words. He raised a fist and almost punched Henry. “Not this time.” Henry landed three punches, swiped Hayden’s legs with his leg, and stepped on his face. “This is probably going easy on you.” Henry got off of Hayden as Kraydon clapped. “Now, FINISH HIM!” Henry was more than happy to. He walked up to Hayden, fist raised and ready to strike. Aaron grabbed Henry and threw him as Max attacked. He bit Henry’s leg and thrashed, tearing off some skin. He snarled and barked, appearing rabid. Henry screamed and kicked the dog. Max whined and dashed off, growling. Henry got up and bucked at the hound, making him jump back. Jack and Felisa came out of hiding.  
 
    “Hayden!” Jack called. “GET OUT OF THERE!” Hayden didn’t want to get up. He was in agony.  
 
    “Are these the parents again?” Kraydon asked. Jack cracked his knuckles as Felisa picked up a chain.  
 
    “Look, just leave us alone!” Jack demanded. “Why did you come and take over the kingdom anyways?” Kraydon looked at Jack. There was no response.  
 
    “Whatever,” Felisa said. “Just leave already!” 
 
    “Sweetheart, why so angry? Don’t worry! You and Beth can be both my queens.” 
 
    “Gross,” Beth replied. Kraydon laughed and walked over to Henry. He patted him on the back.  
 
    “I’ll do the rest. You go harass somebody.” Henry smiled and ran towards the citizens. Kraydon looked down on the beaten Hayden. “Never would I have thought that you would even try to mess with me, or Henry, but maybe I thought wrong. You overestimated yourself. You’re too weak, too little, not smart enough. You got your own sister killed. You could’ve saved yourself. But no, Fiona had to come out and save you, but where did that get her?” The built up rage couldn’t come out. Hayden was in too much pain to express it.  
 
    “IT’S NOT HIS FAULT!” Jack roared.  
 
    “Oh, was it yours? I mean, as the parents, maybe you should be watching them, or you could’ve both saved them. Teamwork. Trust me, it helps.” Jack charged after Kraydon. He froze Jack in place. “Now now, anger isn’t good sometimes. Just… chill!” Kraydon took Hayden’s sword. “You thought you were going to keep this?” Hayden tried to reach for the sword. Kraydon twirled the weapon around, flashing it in front of Hayden. “You want it, but can’t get it back.” Felisa stood there with a blank face and tears streaming from her eyes. Jack unfroze.  
 
    “Wizard, please, just let us be free,” Jack begged. “Please!” Kraydon shook his head. He liked seeing them like this. As Kraydon was about to say something, Aaron grabbed him by the beard and pulled him to the ground. The other knights came after Aaron.  
 
    “GET HIM!” Kraydon commanded. Aaron, Stuart, Beth, and Max were all ready to fight. Anthony was trying to help Hayden up.  
 
    “Hey, you, get up,” Anthony said, picking Hayden up. Hayden stumbled to his feet and watched the chaos unfold. His eyes then drifted to what Kraydon was holding. Anthony knew that’s what Hayden wanted.  
 
    Anthony climbed up the steps and walked over to the wizard. Kraydon, not expecting it, didn’t have a tight grip around the weapon. Anthony yanked the sword from his hands, flipped it, and used the pommel to hit him in the stomach. He threw the sword at Hayden. He caught it and bolted up the steps and after Kraydon.  
 
    “Now, I want you to leave,” Hayden uttered. “We don’t want anymore harm. Too much of it has come.” Kraydon didn’t seem to care. “Don’t make me do it.” He moved the blade forward. Meanwhile, the knights fought like the astounding warriors they were said to be. Stuart had one on the ground, but another shoved him off. Aaron grabbed Mark.  
 
    “Mark, it’s me, Aaron! You’re under a spell!” Mark’s spell began to wear off as he stared Aaron in the eyes. He felt better. Aaron patted him on the shoulder.  
 
    “Now, I just want you to make everything normal,” Hayden demanded.  Kraydon’s spells wearing off caused the odds to rise against him. He looked around in anger and a bit of defeat, seeing the knights start to rebel against him, the king and queen appearing agitated and aggressive, an angry kid, his ticked off parents, and his loyal dog. He thought for a moment. This isn’t actually what he intended. Not to torture, but to protect. He felt like one of the vikings that attacked Saulkton. He took things too far, but he never really noticed due to being caught up in the joy of seeing others suffer, just like what he had to experience years ago. He even changed his name, thinking that would help him escape that memory, even though he only changed one letter, although he thought Kraydon sounded more like a wizard name than Krayson. Maybe if he actually changed, the Sinerians would allow him to be a part of their kingdom and work as another source of protection. 
 
    Kraydon waved his hand around, causing everything to go back to being normal again. The remaining knights under the spell went back to the way they were. Kraydon looked around, his heart pounding faster than a shrew’s. Before he could admit to his actions and ask to be a part of Sineria, the male dragon grabbed Kraydon by the robe with his massive jaws. Hayden smiled. The dragon spun around, opened his mouth, and tossed Kraydon into the air before whipping him all the way out of sight with his tail. Everyone cheered and clapped. They were free and no longer had to worry about Kraydon’s reign of terror.  
 
    Further away, Kraydon landed in a lake. He swam back up to the surface and took a large breath of air. Now, he wanted Sineria destroyed. No longer protection mode.  
 
    “They don’t know what’s coming to them!” Hissing grabbed Kraydon’s attention. Kraydon turned around and saw a snake. It was green with a yellow stomach and orange stripes. More snakes swam up to him. A few dropped from the trees while others emerged from their dens. They latched onto Kraydon with their hooked teeth and dragged him underwater. More snakes joined while a few stayed on land and basked in the sun. Kraydon’s hand was the last thing to disappear beneath the surface. It submerged slowly. The last few bubbles raised to the surface and popped. 
 
                                                
 
      
 
                                                                           
 
      
 
      
 
                                              


 
   
  
 

                                 Chapter Twenty-Five 
 
    The sun rained down its shine on the great kingdom. Everyone, even the dragons, were happy. The liberated Sinerians gathered around Hayden.  
 
    “We knew you could do it,” Aaron said. Hayden never felt this appreciated. It was a feeling he didn’t want to leave. Stuart walked up to him.  
 
    “You’ve done us a great service,” Stuart said. “I would like for you to have something.” The king turned towards the knights. “Remember the second castle that is being built? I would like it to go to Hayden and his family!” The second castle was going to be an extension to the king and queen’s castle, but they believed that it would be better for the family. The castle was close to being done as well.  
 
    Hayden and Max ran and jumped around. Max wagged his tail as Hayden cheered and threw his fists into the air.  
 
    “Glad to see them so happy,” Felisa told Jack.  
 
    Stuart took his crown back and placed it on his head with a smile. Beth found hers and put it on. She then turned to her royal husband with a smile. 
 
    “The only bearded man I like,” Beth said as she rubbed his pointy, brown beard with her thumb and index finger. Stuart laughed as they went in for a kiss. 
 
    As all seemed well, Henry approached Hayden.  
 
    “You… got rid of the wizard. That no longer makes me a prince.” 
 
    “And because of all you did, you WILL be punished,” Stuart declared. Henry looked down in shame.  
 
    “I know.” 
 
    “I don’t know what I will do yet though,” Stuart added, walking away. Hayden looked at Henry and shook his head. Henry didn’t know what to say.  
 
    The male and female dragon laid down near the king and queen’s castle. They shot fire at some birds that passed by every now and then. Hayden felt good. He felt like a hero. Aaron came behind him and patted him on the back.  
 
    “Maybe you will be the king of your own kingdom one day,” Aaron said with a friendly laugh. Hayden laughed back.  
 
    As clouds began closing in, many people picked Hayden up and cheered. The only light from the sky shined on Hayden. In the back, Max barked and jumped happily. As they put Hayden down, he admired his sword. Hayden was going to head into the castle, but something caught his attention. The hole in the clouds shined brighter. A beam of light touched down on the kingdom.  
 
    A beautiful spirit majestically floated down. It landed right in front of Hayden, not making a sound. It lifted its arm and pointed to him, smiling. This spirit looked familiar. It was almost human colored, just a lot paler. Pale bluish-green eyes, blonde, curly hair waving like a flame, and that contagious smile.  
 
    “Fiona!” cried Hayden. He ran to his sister. “I missed you so much!” Jack and Felisa, in disbelief, slowly advanced towards their daughter, not knowing it was her though. Jack looked a little concerned. He didn’t know what Hayden was talking to at first. As he got closer, he could recognize the spirit as his daughter.  
 
    “Fiona,” Jack said calmly. The spirit looked above Hayden and to her father. Jack ran towards her. He stopped with his arms open. Fiona leaned in. Felisa, eyes filled with tears, hugged her daughter. Fiona saw the good that Hayden did for Sineria, and she wanted to see her brother, knowing how bad he was hurting.  
 
    “I just wish you were here to live in the castle with us,” Hayden said, holding back tears but smiling. Fiona smiled. She just loved seeing her brother as a hero and her family getting a better life. The rest of the kingdom gathered around. They watched as Hayden and Fiona’s spirit interacted. Some of them got emotional. Even the dragons looked on.  
 
    The clouds started to close back up. It was time for Fiona to return. She waved to Hayden and her parents, then patted Max on the head. She floated back up into the hole in the clouds before it closed. The clouds went away, revealing the blue sky. Hayden wiped a tear away as the sun showed itself again.  
 
    “At least I got to see her again,” Hayden said, petting Max. Not long after, another strange event occurred. Hayden walked over to a sparkling white light. As he neared it, the light turned purple Somehow, no one else except Max noticed.  
 
    The light opened up into a portal. The old sorceress, Muriel, stood behind it with her staff. She grabbed Hayden and brought him in her cave. Max followed closely behind. The portal closed. 
 
    “Now the staff works,” said an angered Muriel. She then congratulated Hayden. Then, she went on to tell him something he wouldn’t want to hear.  
 
    “Look Hayden. The wizard. I saw what happened to him. He landed in Snake Lake. The snakes dragged him underwater in an attempt to kill him for invading their space. They were nearly successful, but, he escaped. He’s coming back, NOW! You need to get ready for a fight worse than the last. You may see him do things you thought he couldn’t. BUT, hear me out! He may do powerful things, but he is weaker. A near death experience like that for a wizard can make them weaker, so if he runs into something else that would terribly injure but not somehow kill him, he will be too weak to use his powers. Now if he’s only minorly injured, he can heal and still be able to use magic again, but, being severely injured is when he will be most vulnerable. You don’t seem that violent, but you need to finish him off if you want a free kingdom, or at least, hurt him terribly, as bad as that sounds.” Hayden and Max looked at each other in shock. Muriel opened the portal back up with her staff.  
 
    “Wait, what about Alex?” Hayden asked. Muriel was upset about it.  
 
    “I do love his bravery and I am proud of him for helping you. I will miss him. That’s another reason you need to kill this wizard!” Hayden nodded and jumped back through the portal with Max.  
 
    “GUYS!” Hayden cried. “THE WIZARD’S COMING BACK!” Everyone laughed.  
 
    “Your jokes are amazing!” Anthony said. “Have you ever considered being a jester?” Hayden tried to get their attention. 
 
     “I promise you, I’m telling the truth! He’s coming and it won’t be good!” Everyone just continued laughed. Max barked in anger. He was upset that no one believed Hayden. Henry then walked over to Hayden and Max. 
 
    “I wish he was coming back! I wouldn’t have to face whatever’s about to happen.” Hayden looked at Henry in anger.  
 
    “You wouldn’t be in that mess if you were just a good friend!” Henry watched Hayden stor, away. The male dragon even laughed a little bit. “Shut up, you big lizard!” Max was growling as he walked by everybody. No one would believe Hayden until the sky went dark. The clouds were blacker. Bigger bolts of lighting struck the ground. Everybody looked up at the sky in terror. Kraydon was there. He had large, leathery, bat-like wings, blank, sparking eyes, and fists closed tightly as they were covered in blue flames. He opened his mouth and revealed sharp teeth.  
 
    “YOU ALL WILL DIE FOR THAT!” Kraydon cried. “ALL OF YOU! Except Henry.” Henry smiled and gave a thumbs up. Kraydon brought hell upon the kingdom. Everybody scattered, looking for shelter. Max growled as he stared at the vengeful wizard. Kraydon saw Hayden talking to Henry.  
 
    “Henry!” Hayden cried. “You don’t have to be this way. I know we nearly killed each other and revealed how we feel, but maybe we can work on our problems and be friends again?” Henry sighed.  
 
    “Hayden, I understand, but nobody would give me the respect I deserved when I was just Henry.” As Hayden looked at Henry, he could see and feel that Henry truly felt worthless.  
 
    “Help me get rid of him, and everyone will love you! Just prove you have good qualities, because I know you do.” Henry thought about it. Without giving a response, he walked away.  
 
    Hayden felt disappointed. Trying to forget Henry, he drew the sword and hopped on top of the male dragon. The dragon flew towards Kraydon. The angered wizard shot electric balls at them. The dragon shot out a cloud of fire at the ball, causing an explosion. Kraydon raised his hand up in the air, summoning a large rock spike. It shot up and hit the male dragon’s tail. The dragon ignored the pain and flew closer. Hayden raised the sword in the air.  
 
    Kraydon rolled his hands around and opened them, shooting out a large, brown, hairy spider. The giant arachnid was as big as Hayden’s face. Hayden had a healthy dose of fear for spiders, and he couldn’t just jump off of the dragon to escape. The spider’s fangs flashed. The dragon opened his mouth and encased the spider in a cloud of fire. The crispy creature fell. As soon as it hit the ground, it turned to ash and blew away.  
 
    “Thanks,” Hayden told the dragon. Kraydon clapped his hands, creating a shock wave that threw them to the ground. Fortunately for Hayden, the dragon took most of the hit from the fall. The sorcerer then created a swarm of red wasps, sending them after Hayden. Having had a moderate allergy to wasp venom, Hayden had to run like he never has before. The insects pursued him only. He could use the sword to slash a few, but that would allow the rest to catch up. Hayden ran straight into the woods. He remembered his dad taking him exploring one day. While out, they saw a strange tree frog that fed on wasps. They were covered in a mucus that protected their skin from the stingers in addition to having an immunity to the venom of wasps.  
 
    Hayden saw the spot where they found the frogs. In a tree hole, many of the amphibians were resting. Hayden ran to the other side of the tree. The wasps went into the tree hole, but Hayden closed the second hole with a rock at the last minute. He quickly covered the other one, allowing the frogs to have a feast. Once the tree holes were plugged, Hayden ran back to the kingdom where he saw his mother and father trembling in fear.  
 
    “MOM! DAD! Don’t worry! I will save our home!” Hayden ran off before Jack and Felisa could say anything. Hayden had confidence that they were going to win. What made him even more livid was what happened to his family’s new home. The nearly finished castle was struck by a powerful bolt of lightning, causing it to collapse.  
 
    The female and male dragon were trying to figure out how to help kill the wizard. The knights tried their best to calm people down and get them to safety. As the dragons and knights dealt with the chaos on the ground, Kraydon created a large spear and chucked it at the male dragon. The spear hit the dragon in the knee, causing him to screech and blow out large amounts of fire. Hayden was near the king and queen’s castle when the fire came, so the only way to escape was to climb up. When he made it to a balcony, he nearly slipped. He saw a hand reach out. It was Henry! The old friend was up there with a crossbow. Hayden didn’t even have the words.  
 
    “I thought about what you said, and I agree,” Henry explained. “I was not a true friend and I should be a better person in general.” Hayden smiled as the fire grew. “We need to climb higher to escape the flames and shoot down Kraydon.” Henry put the crossbow over himself and began scaling the castle alongside Hayden. 
 
    “Why do you have that crossbow?” Hayden asked.  
 
    “Well, I got up here with it to shoot him down, but he was too high up. And yes, I know how to use a crossbow. My falconing uncle is also a hunter, so he taught me a few things.” An impressed Hayden nodded. The castle got harder to climb, especially for Henry since he had the weight of the crossbow. Hayden almost fell again, but Henry supported the foot that came loose. He made it to the top of one of the castle’s massive towers.  
 
    Henry was almost there, but he slipped. Hayden reached over, but a bolt of lightning struck the top of the tower, almost hitting him. Henry’s feet had nothing under them. He tried desperately to get his feet back on the castle, but couldn’t. He clung to the stones with all his might. His fingers grew sore. Henry let go, but he now only had one hand left. Those fingers started to become sore.  
 
    “Hayden,” Henry cried out. Hayden reached over, allowing Henry to see the reflection of the flames in Hayden’s eyes. Hayden and Henry grazed fingers, but it was too late. Henry’s last few fingers lost their grip. As Henry fell, the friends looked at each other in remorse. Henry fell into the high flames. The fire crackled louder and grew as it ate the boy. Right when Hayden got his best friend back, he lost him, for good.  
 
    Not just the Sinerians suffered, but the eels in the moat of the castle did too. The fire at the castle caused the water to boil, cooking the snake-like fish alive. Hayden slowly looked up, glaring at Kraydon.  
 
    “DO YOU KNOW WHAT YOU JUST DID?” Hayden screamed.  
 
    “The boy was getting useless anyways,” Kraydon replied. Hayden was turning red. “But don’t worry, everyone else will die as well. Just hope you’ll see him soon.” Hayden looked over at the sword. He needed to get to Kraydon, but he couldn’t come back down because of the fire. Kraydon laughed. “I’ll make sure you suffer the most!” Hayden saw the people of his kingdom in more fear than they’ve ever been in. This didn’t settle well with him. “I’m sure seeing your own people suffer like this isn’t good for you. Do something about it.” Hayden tried to get one of the dragons to come over, but they were too busy helping the Sinerians.  
 
    The female used her wings as a shelter. The male used his tail to corral them into safe areas. Hayden banged his fists on the castle. He had to risk something to get noticed. He threw the sword on the ground. The female dragon flew up to the castle. She let Hayden hop on and returned to the ground. Hayden picked up his sword and twirled it around.  
 
    “Leave now while you can, wizard!” Hayden growled. Kraydon laughed. He didn’t take the 10-year-old seriously.  
 
    “I don’t know why you continue to fight when you keep losing. I’ve brought terror to you and your kingdom and you just lost your friend. I don’t understand why you keep putting yourself in situations that makes things worse. What will it take, Hayden? Once it’s you, there’s nothing to learn.” Hayden knew that there was just something he could do.  
 
    “You know what?” Hayden replied. “I’ve lost a lot. My sister, ALMOST my life on multiple occasions, the wolf who guided me, my home, my friend. But you know what? All that does to me is make me angrier and motivated. Motivated to show that I can save my home from your reign of terror. Yes, I’m only 10, but you know, against a what, 75-year-old man with powers, I think I can handle that!” Kraydon held up a finger.  
 
    “First, I just look old, that’s what stress does to you, and my age doesn’t need to be brought up! Second, you ARE just a little boy and no you can’t handle me! I’ve had many occasions where I almost killed you, but you keep coming back.” Kraydon came to the ground. He folded his wings and came up to Hayden. The boy stood his ground. “Let me tell you something.” Hayden tried not to lash out at him. “I… know you. You don’t know it but I do.” 
 
    “Obviously,” Hayden replied.  
 
    “No. I knew of you before all of this. When I first came to Sineria after hearing about how amazing it was, I eventually met Henry. He told me how you were poor, but he did mention that he was annoyed by you sometimes. When I sent you off, I was doing it so Henry could take a break from you AND because I did see you as an obstacle, and maybe some pity sprinkled in there, knowing how poor you were. I didn’t just want to kill you myself though. I’m not as malicious as you all think I am! I wanted to help you and protect Sineria, but after Henry told me how you would attempt to stop me, which I pretty much knew, I couldn’t have you getting in my way. So, yes, I did try to kill you from here when you were out there! I didn’t need some little boy foiling my plans to become a king that just wanted a kingdom to call his own and protect!” Hayden shook his head, his eyes as big as an owl’s. “I feel the only way to take a kingdom for my own is by force. No king or queen is going to just hand it over, and the citizens wouldn’t want that. I did the things I did to prevent my downfall right after becoming a king.” Hayden was speechless. “This kingdom is just, from what I heard, too great for others to not come and try to attack it! Threats worse than me may try to take it over. Others who would steal your resources needed for your survival, killing your king, declaring war on you!” Hayden’s heart was racing. “But… it looks like I’m going to have to make things worse! You Sinerians could’ve had things better for you!” Kraydon opened his wings and prepared to burst to the sky. Hayden took the sword and struck at Kraydon, but the wizard caught it by the blade, ignoring the pain. “But, you won’t kill me. I have a kingdom that needs to be taught a lesson.”  
 
      
 
                                                 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   
  
 






                                      Chapter Twenty-Six 
 
    The knights gathered.  
 
    “This is way worse,” Mark said. “I’m pretty sure he’s going to kill us all intentionally.” 
 
    “Like he wasn’t doing that before?” Aaron replied. 
 
    “The young boy, Hayden,” Anthony added. “He’s brave. He just might come up with a way to save us.” The knights had to go help when they heard someone scream. They rushed to the chaos to see Kraydon, much more intimidating than before. He was indignant. His hands were glowing blue as his beard levitated a little.  
 
    “I guess you don’t want me to be your king,” Kraydon snarled at the Sinerians, “but fortunately, that won’t be a problem. This time, you’ll all be facing death!” Kraydon saw a young child looking for his parents. He walked up to the child and kneeled to his level. “Are you lost?” The child nodded. Kraydon stood up, chuckling and stroking his beard. “Well, that won’t be a problem for long.” Kraydon formed a ball of lighting in his hands, frightening and confusing the child. Right when Kraydon was about to blast him, he heard someone yell his name. He turned to see Hayden, angrier than ever. This was probably the first time Kraydon actually felt a little intimidated by the boy. Hayden wielded the sword with a shaking hand and a red face. How could he forget to take it away from him? “Hayden! So glad you could join the fight.” Hayden stopped in place, anger written all over his face. Kraydon chuckled. “You honestly think you can do this? I survived being nearly drowned by lake snakes! What makes you think a boy with a sword can do anything?” The anger on Hayden’s face erased a little. “And, not even a sword.” Kraydon gestured a hand to the weapon.  
 
    “What do you-” Hayden looked down and saw what he was talking about. When he was so caught up in his anger and what the sorcerer was saying, his sword was turned back into the ugly, brown stick it was before he left Sineria. Hayden held the stick up to his face. “No, this can’t be!” Kraydon laughed and took to the sky. Hayden couldn’t believe Kraydon was winning. This was the last straw for him.  
 
    “THOSE VIKINGS SHOULD’VE KILLED YOU WHEN THEY HAD THE CHANCE!” Hayden shouted. Kraydon came back to the ground. The viking attack on his home was still a sensitive subject for him. He zoomed over to Hayden.  
 
    “You don’t know what went down that day! You should’ve kept that as a thought in your head!” Kraydon formed a dagger in his hand and prepared to stab Hayden with it.  
 
    “WAIT!” someone shouted. Kraydon looked over at who it was. It was Stuart! He walked over to Hayden and Kraydon. “He was just in the heat of a moment. Don’t kill him for that. In fact, don’t kill any of us, except me! Let the people of my kingdom live, and live happy lives, and you can be the king! You can have access to all of the resources and rule one of the greatest kingdoms known in Europe. Just treat them with the respect that they all deserve.” Kraydon thought about it.  
 
    “But when I’m king, everyone will hate me. How would I enjoy that when everyone hates me for killing their king and taking over their home again?” Stuart saw that as a good point. He turned to the citizens.  
 
    “Give him the respect he deserves! He will be your king now! He is letting you all live normal lives, for a sacrifice. I will no longer live here, but elsewhere, in another world. I did enjoy the time of being your king.” No one knew what to say. Stuart turned back to Kraydon. The wizard was nodding with his eyes closed.  
 
    “Very good speech.” The king said nothing. He was ready for Kraydon to make a move. Hayden shook his head but didn’t say anything. Kraydon drew the dagger back and got ready to plummet it through Stuart’s stomach. Hayden hit him with the stick, making him drop the dagger. He turned to Hayden.  
 
    “He is a true king, doing something that selfless!” Hayden declared. “You would never do that!” Everyone knew it was true. The Sinerians started to mumble and whisper to one another. This caught Kraydon’s attention. He looked on with slight anger at the citizens. He wanted to know what they were saying. Hayden looked at Kraydon with a smirk. “Now, you know it’s the truth, don’t you?” Hayden pointed the stick at him as he said that. Kraydon leaned in.  
 
    “I don’t care what any of you think of me!” Kraydon knocked Hayden over and took to the sky. He shot balls of plasma, summoned lighting bolts, and did whatever else he wanted to create panic. “This is so much fun!” Kraydon laughed as the citizens scattered for their lives. He struck one Sinerian with a plasma ball, which wasn’t a good ending. He nearly hit another one, but he jumped out of the way in time. Kraydon hated that he missed the shot, but that feeling quickly went away when he saw Hayden running towards the dragons. Hayden mounted himself on the female black-backed dragon. He commanded the male to fly behind Kraydon. The female dragon took to the dark sky. 
 
      
 
      
 
                                           


 
   
  
 

                                           Chapter Twenty-Seven 
 
    Hayden had the stick ready, somehow going to weaponize it. He raised it in the air like a sword. Kraydon, according to plan, was distracted by Hayden and the female dragon. The female dragon’s mouth started glowing orange, getting Kraydon to lighten his fists with light blue flames. With Hayden and the dragon distracting Kraydon, the male dragon was able to sneak up on him. He spewed his flames. Kraydon screamed in pain.  
 
    When the flames went out, Kraydon became a bit more weak. Kraydon used his powers to get rid of the burns, although he was still weakened. It pretty much only took one or a couple of more hits to finish him off, or get close to it.  
 
    Hayden got on the dragon’s snout. He pointed the stick right at Kraydon’s nose.  
 
    “Give it back,” Hayden demanded. Kraydon pretended to be confused. “You know what I want!” The female dragon growled.  
 
    “I will NOT give you your sword back!”  
 
    Both dragons got ready to shoot their fire. Kraydon clapped again, sending the female down and injuring the male. Hayden hit the ground. The female was about to land on him. She flapped intensely, trying to catch herself. Fortunately, Hayden moved out of the way as her wings failed her. Slamming to the ground, the female dragon roared in anger and slight pain. The male dragon touched down to the ground with some injuries. Hayden ran to him, making sure he was okay.  
 
    “You two reptiles stay here. I’ll distract the wizard from here while you guys engulf him in flames when I give you the signal.” As Hayden got ready to distract Kraydon, someone called his name. He turned to see Jack. “Dad, I already said I need to do this. No one else is willing to do it anymore. If I’m the only one who has the will to do it, why wouldn’t I? The knights are doing their thing, the dragons are getting hurt, and everyone else is hiding or running. I know I’m young, but why let that stop me from defeating him? If at least one person wants to get rid of him, they should try!” Jack was proud of his son. The same kid who ran from dragonflies and other strange insects was now attempting to defeat a mad wizard.  
 
    “I’m proud of you son! I know you can do it. Do us good! Save our kingdom!” Felisa agreed.  
 
    “You’ve done so much and we’ve both seen it,” Felisa explained. “We know if you just do it carefully, you will succeed. Save us son.” Hayden smiled and looked up at Kraydon.  
 
    Two large animals came and attacked Kraydon. It was the golden eagles! The red deer herd charged out of the woodlands alongside the other animals. Hayden felt better. The bat swarm took to the sky, right behind the eagles. Kraydon swiped at the bats, knocking a few out of the air. It seemed like each time he hit a bat, another took its place.  
 
    “HOW IS THIS POSSIBLE?” Kraydon shouted. Hayden laughed. A bark grabbed his attention. Hayden turned to see Max growling at the lynx.  
 
    “MAX! Not the time for a cat and dog conflict right now!” Max snarled at the lynx and stormed off. “You, lynx! Go help some of the young kids! Kids like animals, trust me, they’ll follow you!” The lynx hissed and rolled her eyes. She’s dealt with lynx kittens before. She didn’t like them. She felt that human kids wouldn’t be any less annoying than kittens. “Please?” The lynx dreadfully walked over to the kids. Hayden was amazed how the animals he interacted and bonded with started to understand him more. Hayden commanded the deer to corral some of the other people somewhere safe. The foxes and adder were the only ones who didn’t have a role. “You guys, just stay out of sight. Foxes and snakes aren’t too appreciated in this kingdom, especially foxes.” 
 
    Hayden popped his neck and held the stick tightly. At this point, whatever happened, Hayden felt like he put up a good fight, which also made him feel good. He was going to do whatever it took to save his kingdom. He climbed up a tall tree, which wasn’t that far from Kraydon. Everyone looked up and clapped. Kraydon looked down at the Sinerians. 
 
     “WHAT ARE YOU SO HAPPY ABOUT?” Kraydon roared. He turned to see Hayden, ready to attack. “You just don’t know when to give up, do you?” Hayden shook his head as Kraydon looked on with lifeless eyes and flaming fists.  
 
    Hayden then jumped off of the tree. As Kraydon prepared to blast a jet of fire from his hands, the male dragon flew up behind him and roared, nearly deafening him. As Kraydon was distracted, Hayden leapt from the tree, extended the sharpest part of the stick forward, and rammed it into one of Kraydon’s wings. The wizard howled in pain. He beat his wings, trying not to fall, but  no use. Kraydon fell as he groped the air. He was still being slightly supported by the other wing. When he got close to the ground, the injured wing gave out and detached from his body.  
 
    Kraydon hit the ground with a fairly loud thud, somehow though, not fatal. He got up and examined his fallen wing. Hayden came back to the ground and charged with the stick in the air. Kraydon got his staff and blocked the stick attack. Hayden got in a good hit, but Kraydon used the staff to create a shield. Hayden went in for another hit, but the shield protected its user.  
 
    Kraydon then created some caltrops, throwing them all at the same time. All but one missed, hitting Hayden in the knee. The rest missed. Hayden yanked it out and threw it on the ground. He tried to walk over to Kraydon, but the wound stung too bad. He fell to the ground and tended to his injury. Kraydon laughed as he limped over to Hayden, forming his staff into a sword. 
 
    “Since you love swords so much,” Kraydon stated, raising it in the air. He brought it down, but Max grabbed the sword and ran with it. He looked at Kraydon and wagged his tail. “GIVE IT BACK YOU DISGUSTING, HAIRY BEAST!” Max ran away with it. The sorcerer pulled Max towards him with his weak telekinetic powers. The bloodhound sank his claws into the ground, attempting to stay in place.  
 
    Max threw the sword, ran up to Kraydon, and jumped on him, sinking his teeth into Kraydon’s neck. Kraydon burst up and threw the hound to the side. Kraydon went to retrieve his sword, Hayden got up and stepped on the back of his robe. Kraydon collapsed on his face. Hayden picked the sword up as it turned back into the staff. He pointed it towards his stick and shot out a green beam, turning the stick back into the impressive sword.  
 
    Kraydon got up, rubbing his head. He stumbled over to Hayden. The boy picked up the sword and pointed it to Kraydon. The injured wizard threw his hands into the air.  
 
    “Look, no need to go crazy now,” Kraydon said. Kraydon didn’t notice a black dragon sneaking up on him. It was the black cave-liver! It somehow survived the fight with Kraydon. The hisses from the dragon caught his attention. He looked at the reptile. The dragon was oozing purple saliva. “You! I thought you were dead. What is with you guys and not dying when I kill you?” 
 
     The dragon grabbed Kraydon by the beard and swung him around. He opened his mouth and let him go. Kraydon slid and hit a tree. He got up and walked over to the black cave-liver.  
 
    The dragon raised its tail. It attempted to whip Kraydon, but he grabbed onto the beast. The dragon lifted its tail and spun it around with Kraydon still holding onto it. The dragon grew its wing back that it lost while fighting Kraydon, so it burst towards the sky.  It spun its tail around more, causing Kraydon to let go.  
 
    The dragon dove and grabbed Kraydon in its talons. It slammed its feet into the ground, of course, Kraydon still in them. The dragon let go of him and crawled off. Hayden walked up to the sorcerer.  
 
    “You see, you’re not all that powerful yourself,” Hayden said. “If you were just a human, you wouldn’t be this way. You wouldn’t dare attack us. What army would you have? What creatures would you use to help you? You would just be a normal citizen of a kingdom, or be living in the wild.” This really hit Kraydon. All of this was true. He couldn’t believe a 10-year-old boy was saying all of this to him. “And I can tell that everything I’m saying is sinking in, stabbing you like a dagger. Look at you. Shame!”  
 
    Kraydon was agitated. He got up and formed a fist, lunging at Hayden. Someone grabbed his fist. It was Aaron! Aaron twisted Kraydon’s wrist and landed a punch in his face. Kraydon fell back to the ground. He thought maybe, just maybe, taking over Sineria was a bad idea. He heard how it had great warriors who put up a good fight. He didn’t know it would include a young boy. He could see all of the Sinerians crowding, anger on all of their faces. Some were punching the palm of their hands while others cracked their knuckles. Jack and Felisa approached Hayden from behind, staring down Kraydon.  
 
    “Don’t mess with our son like that, and don’t you ever come back!” Felisa threateningly told him. Jack took a sword out of a knight’s hands.  
 
    “Do you know how much I would LOOOVE to stab you with this sword, then rip your body open, and carve out your heart?” Jack said. “I’m not like this, but you made me say that!” Kraydon, laughing, got up and walked towards Jack.  
 
    “You have the opportunity to do so,” he whispered in Jack’s ear. “I want you to.” The knight took his sword back before Jack could do it.  
 
    “Let me handle this dad,” Hayden said, moving him out of the way. Jack backed away. Hayden walked up to Kraydon. They said nothing to each other. Hayden then took his sword and rammed it into Kraydon’s ribs. It went through the rib cage and poked the liver, not deep enough into the organ to cause damage to it though. Hayden carefully removed the sword, popping the string of blood that connected the blade to Kraydon’s wound. Kraydon tightly grabbed the injury, trying to stop the bleeding.  
 
    “W… why?” Kraydon uttered. “I could’ve left, but you didn’t give me the chance.” His voice grew weak as he choked back tears and tightened his hand around the injury.  
 
    “Oh, that’s a load of-”  
 
    “Hayden!” Jack said, pointing a finger.  
 
    “A load of nothing. But, you were just going to bother other kingdoms if that was the truth.” If Kraydon bled out, that would be it.  
 
    “We heal him, we throw him in the dungeon for life,” Stuart announced. “Let him live with his horrible choices!” 
 
    “Your majesty,” Hayden said. “How about this?” Stuart leaned in as Hayden whispered into his ear. Kraydon’s heart raced faster as a smile spread across Stuart’s face. Stuart nodded. 
 
    “Just please help me!” 
 
    “Okay, but first, you need to see something.” Hayden waved the male dragon over. With the bloody sword in his grip, he climbed on the reptile. The dragon picked Kraydon up in his talons and flew off. 
 
    They flew for some time, Kraydon still holding his injury tight. His hands were extremely red. Hayden directed the dragon until the area became too familiar. When they got to the destination, the dragon tossed Kraydon on the ground. Hayden stayed on the dragon’s back as he landed with a thud.  
 
    “Look,” Hayden demanded. Kraydon examined the area. An old, rotting house sat several feet from a river. Kraydon was confused. “This is where I used to live. This is where I lost my sister! Once we heal you, you shall live in that house. It’s still in the kingdom, but just isolated from everybody else. I’m being nice enough to let you stay here, as nowhere else would allow it! A house over a dungeon as well! I’m not that malicious.”  
 
    “Using my words against me, huh?” Kraydon grumbled. Hayden nodded. Kraydon mumbled something.  
 
    “I didn’t catch that.” Just as Hayden was about to say something else, the water began bubbling. Ripples started to form. Two streams of air spouted from the surface of the river.  
 
    Kraydon, stumbling, got up. He tried to walk over to Hayden and the dragon, but he was attacked. A caudatalis leapt on him! The giant salamander roared as he screamed. Kraydon, having almost no powers left, punched it on the nose. The beast was more angered by the punch than hurt. It grabbed Kraydon by the robe and began walking backwards into the river.  
 
    A caudatalis on land joined in. It grabbed Kraydon by the beard and pulled. The two amphibians had a tug of war. The caudatalis on land let go, allowing the other one to go back into the river. The caudatalis entered the water with Kraydon’s robe caught in its teeth.  
 
    “NOOOOOO!” Kraydon screamed. “PLEASE HELP!” Kraydon sank his nails into the wet soil, trying to stay on land. The marks appeared in the dirt as he was slowly dragged into the river. A few of the giant salamanders in the water watched hungrily.  
 
    The caudatalis finally got Kraydon in the river. The cauds in the water went under and joined in. The one on land rushed into the water. The screams of Kraydon were heard as bubbles quickly raised to the surface and popped. Kraydon’s hat then floated up as the dirty, brown water turned red. That would probably be the final thing they would eat before hibernation. Hayden didn’t really want that to happen.  
 
    “Let’s get out of here before they decide to get brave and attack us.” The dragon opened his wings and took off. As they flew through the air, Hayden admired the sword once more. “You’ve gotten me through a lot, even though I used you to kill a caudatalis… which made me feel like a monster. Thank you anyways.” The dragon turned his head and growled. He remembered Hayden using that sword to kill him back in the abandoned castle. “Sorry, but you were trying to eat me, and at that point, I was just trying to leave.” The dragon thought it was a fair enough point.  
 
    The giant reptile landed back in Sineria’s mainland. The sky became almost cloudless. The sun shined brightly. It was over, finally over. Lingering spells started to wear off. The king and queen got their dogs back. The broom turned back into the dunker, the pencil back into the greyhound, the rabbit back into the keeshond, and of course, the pile of hair turned back into the cesky terrier. There was one dog missing though.  
 
    The king noticed the ground cave in a bit under his shoe. A small hole formed. A little mole popped out. It crawled towards the king. Stuart and Beth were confused. The little animal got bigger. It went from black to gold and white. It got fluffier and more canine-like. It was their Icelandic sheepdog! The dogs jumped on and licked the king and queen in excitement. Stuart and Beth laughed. They were happy to have their home back. Once the dogs got down, Stuart walked over to Hayden.  
 
    “Hayden Grace, you have done a heroic deed,” Stuart said. “For this, the castle, which will be rebuilt again, will be your home. For sure! You will have protection from knights and can come over whenever you feel it is right.” Hayden bowed down.  
 
    “Thank you, your majesty.” Hayden’s parents hugged him and spun around.  
 
    “What did we say?” Jack asked. “We knew you could do it!” Felisa had no words. She was so proud. When Jack and Felisa went to talk to the king and the queen, Hayden saw a boy around his age coming up to him.  
 
    “Hi, my name is Jake,” the boy said. “I went to the school you go to, you know, the one eaten by wood trolls… yeah. But I thought what you did was amazing! You’re so brave, maybe you could teach me. I’m not that brave. I don’t even really go outside unless I’m forced to.”  
 
    “Well Jake, you will be the bravest 10-year-old I know once you learn the way of Hayden!” They both laughed.  
 
    “It’s good to know you,” Jake told Hayden, walking away. Hayden smiled. He made a new friend. Hayden saw Jake and a brown-haired girl talking. It seemed as if Jake was trying to convince her to do something. She rolled her eyes and started making her way towards Hayden. The girl was a bit older than Hayden and Jake, 11 years old actually.  
 
    “Hey, I’m Melerah. It’s nice to meet you Hayden. I think you did an amazing job defeating that old scum! He did nothing good at all.” Hayden didn’t have anything to say. This has never happened to him. Melerah looked confused. “Are you okay?” She laughed as Hayden tried to find the right words.  
 
    “Oh, yeah, I’m fine! Thank you for the kind words.” 
 
    “Maybe we could go and hang out sometime.”  
 
    “Sure!” Hayden tried to hide his smile. Melerah walked away, smiling and blushing. Hayden jumped in joy. Jack put an arm around his son.  
 
    “Does my son… have a GIRLFRIEND?” Jack asked with a huge smile. Hayden shushed his dad.  
 
    “No, dad! We’re just going to hang out.” 
 
    “Uh huh, uh huh!” Hayden shook his head and laughed. As Jack playfully poked fun at his son, Hayden thought of something. 
 
    “WAIT!” Hayden called out. “Melerah!” Melerah turned around and looked at him. He ran up to her. “You don’t mind if Jake comes, right?” 
 
    “I don’t mind.” As Melerah walked off, Hayden facepalmed. 
 
    “Did I just mess that up?” Hayden whispered to himself.  
 
    “Yes you did,” Jack said with a smile. Hayden looked up, shook his head, and laughed.  
 
      
 
                                                
 
   
  
 







                                    Chapter Twenty-Eight   
 
    Hayden noticed something on the ground. He walked up to it. It was a thin stick. When he picked it up, it blasted a blue light. It was Kraydon’s wand! The staff turned into a wand after he accidentally left it behind. His staff was able to do that in case his original wand was ever lost or destroyed.  
 
    Hayden figured out what he could do with it. He aimed the wand towards the destroyed castle and blasted it. The castle built itself back up into a complete building.  
 
    “Cool,” Hayden said, looking at the wand with awe. Hayden did need to get rid of it for sure. No part of Kraydon needed to be around any longer. He broke the wand with his knee. He threw the two pieces on the ground and stomped on them until they became hundreds of tiny pieces. Wood trolls would come and take care of them, eventually.  
 
    Hayden, Jack, Felisa, and Max walked into their new home, looking around in awe.  
 
    “This… is AWESOME!” Jack shouted with joy. Max barked and wagged his tail. Hayden was overjoyed. He went upstairs and called the first room he saw. It had a large window where he could look over the kingdom and at the sea. As he looked on, he could see the sea becoming normal again. Gulls flew back to their nests, whales were breaching, and sharks were zipping through the water. He even saw a sea turtle come up for a breath of air. Soon, everything would be normal again.  
 
    Max came in the room. He turned to see a bed that looked exactly like Hayden’s, but big enough for just him. The dog jumped in it and got comfy.  
 
    “Don’t get too relaxed,” Hayden said. “We have to go attend the king’s speech.” Max groaned.  
 
    Later that day, everyone gathered around the king and queen’s castle. Stuart and Beth walked out onto their balcony and looked down at the Sinerians.  
 
    “Sineria, my beloved kingdom!” Stuart spoke. “We have gathered today to celebrate the freedom of our home! The wizard has been defeated, and we have to worry about him no longer! That just further proves that when Sineria faces a threat, it will be conquered! Well, who are we kidding? It was mostly because of Hayden!” Everyone looked at Hayden and clapped.  
 
    “THAT’S OUR BOY!” Felisa shouted. Claps turned to cheers. The two dragons roared in joy. Max and the royal dogs barked and howled in excitement. Jake and Melerah cheered alongside the dogs. Hayden looked over at his new friends, giving them a thumbs up. Max jumped on Hayden and licked him. Hayden laughed, blocking his face from the dog’s tongue. Stuart and Beth laughed as well.  
 
    The celebration was breathtaking. There was crab, varieties of fish, including the eels that once lived in the castle’s moat, shrimp, roasted pig, a variety of cheese, and many other foods. Of course, there was tons of cider and wine.  
 
    As Hayden was talking to Jake and Melerah, he went to reach for a shrimp, feeling nothing but warm metal. Hayden looked down at the empty plate. He then looked up and saw Max, as well as the royal dogs, with mouth fulls of shrimp. No one really took it that serious though. Hayden lightly laughed it off.  
 
    The heroic 10-year-old headed back home, this time, he had Jake and Melerah with him.  
 
    “So, I’m glad you guys could come over!” Hayden told them. “What do you want to do?” 
 
    “I’m fine with whatever,” Jake replied. Melerah didn’t really care either. Hayden took the sword from under his bed. He looked at Jake and Melerah. Jake looked nervous as Melerah smiled.  
 
    Not long after, they were in the middle of the woodlands. Hayden took the blade of the sword and gently poked a sleeping young boar with it. Hayden and Melerah high fived, but Jake stood back.  
 
    “A large wild animal with tusks isn’t exactly something you want to be messing with,” Jake whispered.  
 
    “Ah, please,” Hayden said. “I grew up with monstrous salamanders as big as boars behind my old house, and the journey I went through, TWICE, to get back home and save the kingdom is way worse than what a hairy pig could do to me!”Jake bit through all of his nails. The boar opened an eye, hauled itself up, and snarled. “Uh oh.” About an hour later, Hayden, Jake, and Melerah walked back to the kingdom mainland, sore, out of breath, and covered in scars. Hayden pulled a boar tusk from his calf muscle. “Look at this!” Hayden showed the tooth off.  
 
    “Wow,” Jake and Melerah replied, admiring it. Eventually, Jake and Melerah had to go home, so Hayden headed back to the castle.  
 
    “WHAT HAPPENED?” Felisa asked when she saw her son.  
 
    “Uh, we were attacked by a boar,” Hayden told his mother with a smile. Seeing no serious injuries, she shook her head and giggled. Hayden went upstairs and put the sword under his bed. “What a day.” Max barked in agreement. Hayden gave Max the boar tusk to gnaw on. He then hopped in his bed. It was much better than the bed he slept on for nearly 10 years. Hayden fell asleep to the sound of the waves hitting the shore.  
 
    He was then suddenly awoken by a loud stomp and roaring. The male and female black-backed dragons were hunting a boar, the same boar that attacked Hayden and his friends. Hayden looked out the window.  
 
    “Can you guys hunt it quietly?” Hayden asked. The dragons just stared at him. Hayden realized something. The dragons seemed like they would live in Sineria, so he had to come up with names. Hayden pointed to the male dragon. “You will be Titan.” He then pointed to the female dragon. “And you will be Dawn.” Titan and Dawn liked their names. They went back to hunting the wild hog. Hayden shook his head and went back to bed.  
 
    The next day, Hayden went by the knights’ horse stables. Aaron was brushing Aries.  
 
    “Hey future knight!” Aaron said with a smile. “Or should I say king?” Hayden smiled.  
 
    “It’s actually been a dream of mine to become a knight,” Hayden said. “But if I had a chance to end up ruling over my own kingdom, I wouldn’t shoot it down at all!” 
 
    “Well, you’ve got the guts and spirit.” Aries neighed in agreement. Hayden admired Aries’s shiny, black coat and wavy mane and tail. 
 
    “May we ride the horses today?” 
 
    “Sure!”  
 
    Hayden got on a horse and led two others. He met up with Jake and Melerah.  
 
    “Horses?” Jake said, shocked.  
 
    “Yep,” Hayden replied, smiling. 
 
    “But, we don’t know how to ride.” 
 
    “I’ll teach you! I’ve retained some skills.” Jake smiled. The kids got on their horses. Jake struggled, but eventually, he got on the equine. Melerah got on hers with ease. “Ready to go an adventure no other has gone on?”  
 
    “Doubt that it will be much of an adventure,” Melerah replied, “but okay.” She smiled. Hayden laughed. His horse ran off. Jake and Melerah’s followed.  
 
    As the wind rushed in Hayden’s face, he got a good feeling. He was glad to be the one to save his kingdom, make friends, and get a new place to live. The sword did help him a lot as well. He raised the weapon in the air. Sineria seemed like it would do great. Hayden, Jake, and Melerah rode off into the forest, off on a new adventure with the protection of Hayden’s sword! Sineria was fortunate to have Hayden as a citizen. Not only was it fortunate, but it was great! A great kingdom Sineria truly was. 
 
      
 
                                               


 
   
  
 

                                  Epilogue  
 
    Hey guys, it’s me, Hayden! I just wanted to get to talk about all of the events, well most, that happened since Sineria has been saved, and maybe some history on the kingdom, too. You know what? How about I tell you about some highlights of my life here in Sineria as well? I’ll talk about the kingdom’s history first. Sorry if I seem kind of all over the place! Us 12 year olds can be pretty hyper… or is it just me? Anyways, let’s get started.  
 
    Many years ago, Sineria wasn’t a kingdom. It didn’t exist yet. One day, a young man, I think his name was Samuel, discovered a large, beautiful part of northern Europe. He explored the land, claiming it as her own. He sailed back to where he was from, bringing his wife, kids, two dogs, and a few friends, and I believe he had a bird. He took them to his land. There, he showed them around. They built things, hunted, fished, and more. Samuel and his wife, Elaina, became the king and queen. Their kids were, of course, the prince and princess.  
 
    Eventually, Samuel went to go back to their original home to get more people. On his way, he ran into a group of strange, fish-like women, or woman-like fish. They were sirens. He knew about them, so he avoided them the best he could. He plugged his ears and ignored them, allowing him to successfully bring more people over to his kingdom. The thought of the sirens didn’t leave his head though. He had to admit, sirens were cool creatures. Well, he thought they were so cool, he kind of named the kingdom after them, or at least made it sound somewhat similar. Sineria, sirens. Hear it? Well, that’s what I heard. Anyways, a few years later, Sineria was invaded by another kingdom called Kautania. That kingdom had too many knights to fight off, plus, they were huge and tough. The king and queen, their children, and a few others, had to leave. 
 
     Samuel, Elaina, their kids, and every Sineiran at the time migrated for a long time. They found another area, here in eastern Europe. They liked it. They settled down and built more things. They made them bigger, better, and stronger. More people came, all who trained to become knights. They were some of the toughest and smartest knights around. Later on down the line, Sineria became what it is now. Still a large, powerful, tough kingdom. 
 
    Alright, we’re done with the history lesson! Let’s talk about what’s going on now. Sineria is so much better. Everyone is happier. It helps that we not only have knights, but two of the largest dragons known. Ever since Kraydon, the wizard, was defeated, we don’t really have much to fear. Since this part of Europe is a safer location for us, we don’t tend to think about invasion too much, but we are still prepared for it.  
 
    Oh and hey, the animals that helped me, you know, the red deer herd, the lynx, the bats, the golden eagles, the foxes, and the adder, all live in the kingdom now. Well, not running loose, but they live in a nice, big place we built them. Each of those animals has their own living area, and people go and visit them. The deer have the biggest, and many plants in theirs, so they can just graze all day. The lynx loves being alone, and so does the adder. I go there whenever I get a chance and visit them. The creepiest area belongs to the bats. Their area is dark and cold, like a cave, so they love it. Max goes there a lot too, just to taunt the lynx. She doesn’t pay much attention though. She has her own space, separate from people and most other animals. Sometimes, a squirrel or rabbit gets in there, but doesn’t usually make it out. The eagles just fly and hop around in theirs all day long, and the foxes like to either hide or play tricks on people. I just wish Alex was here to enjoy it. 
 
    Let’s get more up beat! I’m going to talk about a failed fishing trip with my new friends, Jake and Melerah. Jake and Melerah are great friends. We always have something to laugh about, or even something to relate to. Well, Jake’s uncle was visiting, and he had a nice ship, big enough for fifteen people or more. While Jake’s mother and uncle were talking, Jake, Melerah, and I went into the ship. We didn’t sail too far from shore. We found some nets and got ready to throw them. Jake found a spear. Melerah wanted to look for any potential victims. She pointed to a shadow. Jake tossed the spear and I threw the net in. Little did we know, it was not just any fish, but a shark! In fact, a wind shark I’m pretty sure. I thought they were just a myth.  
 
    They get their name from, what I thought the “myth” said, by attacking ships blown off course on a very windy day. They look a lot like tiger sharks, but a tad smaller, dark gray, and more aggressive.  
 
    It started swimming around the ship with the net wrapping around its tail. The shark lifted its head out of the water and started tearing away at the ship. I saw the spear stuck in its back. Jake slipped and started sliding towards the shark. Just before he went into the fish’s mouth, a giant creature appeared from under the shark, swallowing it whole. It was a tridenthorn, a large, mint green sea dragon.  
 
    Even though they don’t have horns, they do have these weird protrusions coming from their nose and chin. These extensions resemble a trident, which is how they got their name. I guess tridenthorn sounds better than tridentsnout. They are about as big as a right whale. Their long necks help them poke their head above the water while the body stays submerged. I’ve never seen one fly on land, well, out of water I should say. They do have large wings they flap underwater, like rays and sea turtles. They have long tails with a horizontal fan at the end that splits into two flukes, like a whale’s. The fan is thin and has visible veins like a fish’s tail though, and it has short threads, or tassels, on it. They have powerful front legs that they can use to flip a ship, and really small flippers in the back.  
 
    Anyways, back to the story. The tridenthorn saved us from the shark, but now we had a different problem. It went back underwater and began swimming around the ship. Jake was panicking, but Melerah was excited. We didn’t have a spear or net anymore, so we couldn’t defend ourselves much. The dragon shot its head back out the water. It roared, blowing the ship back. The dragon jumped in and out of the water like a dolphin. It came after us with the speed of a sailfish. Once it caught up, it placed its huge foot on the ship. It growled and slowly lowered its head to us. Jake was shaking. Melerah was ready to fight at this point.  
 
    Out of nowhere, a spear shot into the dragon’s chest. Another spear hit it in the neck. An axe was thrown, but missed, landing back in the ship. That’s how I almost lost a limb. 
 
     Sinerians came charging towards the shore. Jake’s uncle carried a mace, charging and screaming at the reptile. The dragon shot a jet of water but missed. The animal grumbled and turned around, going back into the sea. When the tail fan hit the water, large waves were created that shoved the ship to shore. Jake’s uncle, of course, was really mad at us for taking his ship. His uncle put the mace back in his beard.  
 
    “You can’t take stuff without permission!” his uncle yelled. “You nearly got yourself killed! You know I always have trouble with those things!” Jake felt bad.  
 
    I apologized to Melerah. “Are you kidding me?” she said. “That was awesome!”  
 
    I kind of thought so, but I wasn’t rushing back to face off a shark and a sea dragon. I wonder where the dragon is to this day. I really wanted to catch a sea bass. I guess luring in a whale-sized dragon with a mythological shark is cooler though. However, I  now have a great story to tell now. Jake hates it everytime I talk about that time. I really don’t know why.  
 
    After that, we went into the forest to go find some more doves for Birdz ‘n’ Bread. We found what looked like a featherless bird. Melerah climbed the tree and grabbed it.  
 
    When she came down, we examined it. It certainly wasn’t a bird. It was a small dragon eating fruit. The dragon screeched. This woke up another dragon. It was a type of forest dragon called a forest runner.  
 
    Forest runners are brown and green, mostly green, with brown stripes, spots, and splotches. They are around the size of a humpback whale, and they have antlers instead of horns.  
 
    Forest dragons are some the calmest dragons known, so that was good. They don’t attack unless you do something to make them really mad. Well, apparently, this little fruit dragon and forest runners have some kind of symbiotic relationship. I guess if anything scares the little fruit dragon, then the forest runner would become its great protector.  
 
    The giant forest dragon slammed its tail club on the ground, shaking the forest. Its mouth started glowing blue, preparing to shoot fire. The dragon shot out a massive cloud of blue flames, which didn’t hurt the trees or a few animals that got in the way, but my hair did catch on fire. I quickly put it out. The little fruit dragon flew away once we hid somewhere. The forest runner closed its mouth and calmly walked back to its spot. It’s amazing how its fire has the ability to hurt things that live outside of the forest, but the trees and other living things of the forest can’t be burned by it. 
 
     When we turned back to find the dragon, it was camouflaged. We explored some more, but ended up in the mountains. We decided to explore them a bit. We had to be careful though. The only dragons that were as aggressive, not more, but as aggressive as sea dragons, were mountain dragons.  
 
    They’re fast and agile, but they usually are hard to run into. They tend to stay in caves and dens on mountains. A common mountain dragon is the highland glider. These purple, wolf-sized dragons have two flexible frills behind their head. They also have a fan on the end of their tail. Another mountain dragon, possibly endangered, is the rough-scaled climber. They have wing-like protrusions, but can’t fly. They’re a mix of gray, black, and brown in the summer. During winter, they turn white with brown specks. They have long, dull tusks. These dragons have a great grip, since they do have to climb a lot. Their most noticeable feature is their big, shark-like nose. 
 
    Well anyways, while we were exploring, we found a highland glider. It walked towards me. The dragon opened its wings and took to the air. I tried to run, but there was some snow, so I slipped. The dragon dove after me. It then went after Melerah and Jake. Jake ducked out of the way, but Melerah jumped on its face and began pounding it with a rock she picked up.  
 
    The dragon crashed into a den. It got up and got ready to attack, but a rough-scaled climber grabbed it by the neck and dragged it into its den. We got out of there before anymore dragons could come. When we came back, we forgot about the two fire dragons that live in the kingdom, so we freaked out and went to attack them. King Stuart had to remind us that Titan and Dawn were residents of Sineria now. After a long day, we decided to just go to bed. Maybe next time, we should bring the two, giant fire dragons with us.  
 
    Since we’re speaking of dragons, let’s talk about types. The ones you must avoid the most are electric dragons, fire dragons, sea dragons, and mountain dragons, in that order. Electric dragons are the rarest, but the deadliest.  
 
    Able to shoot a bolt of lightning out of their mouth, they are just down right aggressive. Fire dragons are mean as well. They bathe in lava, can’t be burned by fire, and they live in environments that would melt a person. They can live outside of extremely hot places, as long as the place they’re at isn’t too cold, or things can get bad for them. Fire dragons are really aggressive because they aren’t used to a lot of other living things coming into their territory since it’s so hot. If something, like me two years back, dares to step into their territory, then just hope it doesn’t notice you. But in my defense, I was told by that wizard that there would be coins and gems, and there were, but the dragon came out too soon.  
 
    Now, let’s move onto sea dragons. I do understand why they’re the way they are. The sea is a tough place to live, and it can be pretty scary to be honest. Sea dragons need to be tough themselves to survive. If you are on a ship and you’ve been spotted by a sea dragon, it’s pretty much over unless you get some kind of help or distraction. There are many kinds of sea dragons, but the ones I’ve seen the most are the tridenthorns, and they are mean! They are also fast. I’ve never seen any other animal scare away a great white shark so quickly before.  
 
    Then there’s the mountain dragons. Like I said, mountain dragons are as aggressive as sea dragons. They also live in tough environments, so they have a reason to be like that as well.  
 
    Titan and Dawn are black-backed dragons, which are fire dragons. Black-backed dragons are huge, probably the largest dragon. I’ve never even seen an animal of any kind bigger than a black-backed dragon. Those things could snap a tridenthorn’s neck with a slight bite. It works out though. People tend to not want to attack since most kingdoms know of not just the knights, but our two dragons. I remember a barterer from Beringland came to Sineria. He wanted to take the king’s crown for himself and give the king a small satchel of coins. He’s a king, he already has enough coins. Dawn was right there. One growl and he went back home.  
 
    Beringland themselves have strange pets. Almost everyone in that kingdom has some kind of weird animal. There are people there with lynxes. Others have vultures. I know one house there has a bear, eight foxes, two wolves, eighteen adders, an elk, and two red squirrels. I heard that the king and queen have twenty-five cows and a large, black cat with wings. I don’t know what it could be, but I don’t want to find out.  
 
    We have many other neighboring kingdoms as well. Saulkton, Areyua, Shierya, Skrittish, and Thoson. Thoson is ruled by just a queen, and it is doing amazing. Pheronita used to be a kingdom full of joyful people, but I heard that an army wiped it out years ago and left.  
 
    Anyways, I wonder if I have rescue training today. Rescue training is a class for younger people to practice saving others. I’ve wanted to join it for a while, but couldn’t, because you know, we were unknown and poor. But now, I am doing it! We usually just rescue farm animals. Last week, we rescued a group of chicks from a fox. It was easy, foxes are skittish. The week before that, we saved a pig from a pack of wolves. I heard that this week, we are going to save an alpine cattle calf from a sea dragon. Yay, another sea dragon encounter. I’m guessing it’s going to be on a small ship in the middle of the water. 
 
     The instructor is Mr. Gerald, the boring, monotone teacher from my school. He didn’t even get excited when Marvin, another student, fell from a tall tree after being snapped at by a dragon. He was trying to rescue a young pheasant, but he grabbed a fruit dragon, which alerted a forest runner. Luckily, he landed on a huge pile of leaves, but still got injured. The forest runner roared and flew away. Those little fruit dragons are really annoying. Anyways, since I am kind of into being a knight and fighting, I enjoy doing this.  
 
    Aaron, the head knight, agrees with it. He joined the program when he was younger. He did such a great job, and he soon became top of the class. Eventually, he became a knight. After showing his skills as both a leader and a fighter, he became the leader of all Sinerian knights. He also has the strongest horse. Second in command is Anthony. Anthony is a funny guy, but one thing I don’t understand is his choice in pets. At one point, he had a pet reindeer. Now, he has this weird, dog, rat creature named Skat. I’m honestly scared of the thing, so whenever I see Anthony walking it, I just turn around and head the other way. Max and Skat seem to get along great though. Everytime they see each other, they jump and wag their tails.  
 
    While Skat is a scary animal, he wouldn’t dare take on Max. My bloodhound may not look like he could do much, but he has defended me a few times. I remember someone trying to take something from me, a sack of gems. Max growled. The guy backed off a bit, but he still tried to take the gems from me, but Max came to the rescue. He leapt on him and went for the neck. ALl I know is that Max sank his teeth in, the guy lost some skin, and I heard crying. That thief crawled away. Max wagged his tail and looked at me in delight. He is a great dog. He seems to also get along with the king and queen’s dogs.  
 
    They have some great dogs too, but I’m pretty sure their Icelandic sheepdog hates me, and everyone else. He is the most aggressive of the royal dogs. Anyone who isn’t the king or queen is going to be growled, barked, or snapped at. The dunker is almost the same way, but he knows when to calm down. Those dogs must be living the life. They live in a huge castle and get the best cuts of raw meat, and sometimes fresh fruits and veggies mixed in. They are always together in a pack. They chase people together, help hunt with the king and queen together, and defend their castle from intruders together. There was a time that a thief broke into the castle. He didn’t even have much time. He heard faint barking. When he turned around, the entire dog pack, which includes a greyhound, the dunker, the Icelandic sheepdog, a keeshond, and a cesky terrier, charged.  
 
    They all barked and growled at the same time. He tried to crawl back out the window, but he struggled this time. He made it, but the cesky followed close behind. He made a kicking motion towards the dog, but the others saw that. They all jumped out of the window and came after him, and the cesky still followed. He jumped into a small boat and paddled away. The dogs barked and howled in victory. It must be good having an entire dog pack protecting your castle. I still appreciate Max’s protection though. Plus, both dragons sleep near our castles, so that’s great. 
 
    Speaking of thieves and such, we haven’t dealt with much lately, and I’m talking about the entire kingdom. Ever since the wizard has been defeated, we haven’t had any attacks. No other sorcerers, no vikings, no pirates, no rival kingdoms, nothing. We’ve been living in peace since those beastly salamanders took care of the lunatic. Now that I look back on that event, I don’t think they made him the last thing they ate. He was skinny, not enough meat for creatures those big, especially since they were about to go to sleep for a few months. Eh, but who cares? They probably just killed a bunch of other stuff and stored it at the bottom of the river, which is what they usually do with leftovers.   
 
    I still kind of dislike those things. Yes, they did kill the wizard, but I still don’t really like them. They’re huge, smelly, scary, and they can even be cannibalistic. The sound as well. The bellowing, roaring, grumbling sound they make. It’s terrifying! I’m glad I don’t live near those things anymore. Being salamanders, they probably don’t travel too far from water. If they were to come into the kingdom’s mainland, it probably wouldn’t end too well for them. I don’t even think they have natural predators, well except as larvae, their strangest stage in life. Just imagine a tadpole with four, tiny legs and a big, round head with feather looking things on each side of its head. Their legs start getting bigger, they get darker, their heads get more of an oval shape, and they start to grow teeth sharper than a shark’s.  
 
    Wait, hold on. There is some commotion around. 
 
    Sorry for the pause. My mother and father were having a little disagreement. That reminds me of how they met. Well, I wasn’t alive then, but I can tell you what my father told me. When they were teenagers, they first met each other. Dad was talking to his friends, but  when he looked over, he saw this beautiful blonde lady. His friend, James, told him to go over to her. Dad was nervous. He did it though. He slowly walked over and tapped mom on the shoulder. She turned and looked at him. Her friends tried hard not to laugh. Dad was sweating, badly. He went in for a hug before even talking to her, but she moved out of the way, which caused him to fall.  
 
    Mom and her friends laughed. Well, the next day, dad tried again. He saw her at the farm, feeding a cow. He went over and told her how much he likes animals. She laughed, but in a good way. Dad smiled. He took a piece of corn and offered it to the cow. An aggressive pig charged and pushed mom into the cow’s enclosure. Dad just looked on, shocked. He climbed in to get away from the pig. Mom was covered in what she hoped was mud that flies really loved.  
 
    The cow hated people in there with it. It pawed the ground, snorted, and charged. Dad grabbed mom and rolled out of the way. The cow missed but turned back around and looked at them. The cow ran back after them. Dad pushed mom out of the way. The cow tossed him into the air. Luckily, he landed in the mud that flies loved, face first. He got up and wiped it off. The cow turned its attention back to dad. It slowly walked over. Then a tridenthorn, from what he said, grabbed the cow in its mouth and carried it back to the sea. I think that’s a little weird, you know, a sea dragon coming that far on land and to a farm, but I heard that there are times where fish and other creatures in the sea can become scarce, so the dragons go on land to hunt.  
 
    Anyways, mom thought dad was brave, and they liked each other from there. They agreed to meet each other later that night at Birdz ‘n’ Bread. They went in and found a table, simple enough. Once they got their seat, mom’s friends came in. They pointed to dad and laughed. After that event, their food came. They had the best smelling bread at their table. Everyone else thought so, and next thing you know, they got their bread stolen. The meat came next. Mom had a whole roasted stork, and dad had a dove. Well, the dove was undercooked, in fact, it was so undercooked that it was able to fly away and pluck its feathers over people’s food.  
 
    Mom and dad decided to leave. Once they got outside, it started to rain. Dad felt terrible. He didn’t want it to go like this at all. He just knew that mom wasn’t going to ever want to look at him again. They went their separate ways. Dad woke up the next morning to a pigeon with a note tied to its feet. He grabbed the bird and took the note off. It said how much she enjoyed spending time with him, even though everything may have seemed unfortunate. Dad smiled. Ever since then, they would meet up and dance, or go fishing, or go taunt dragons. Years later, dad proposed. They got married. And then life kept going from there and here I am. Although, sometime before having me and even before Fiona, things went downhill, which is how we ended up poor. But other than that, it is an amazing story! I wonder if Melerah and I will be like mom and dad, not that I like her or anything… anyways, we’re just friends. 
 
     Maybe Max needs to get a girlfriend too. Titan and Dawn have each other. Who does Jake have? I know it can’t be Melerah… not that I would care… I have to admit though, it would be nice to get to know Melerah more, sometimes more than Jake if we’re being honest. Both are amazing friends though.  
 
    Let’s move on though. Let’s talk about this sword. It may seem like just another sword that a knight would use, but it is indeed a powerful weapon. Everything the sword is made of makes it a great weapon. It can work as a normal sword, but when really in an urgent situation, it can be an object of mass destruction, at least that’s what I keep hearing.  
 
    The gold, special steel, and dragon teeth give it its power. I first got it from the wizard when it was just a stick, but from what I’ve heard, it was just disguised as a stick. Since it was just a stick, it wouldn’t be sought after by anyone else out there. There are other places that want this sword, but we didn’t decide to disguise it back. We keep it in a case, hidden away in the king and queen’s castle. If anyone tries to come and get it, it wouldn’t be pleasant for them. Seized by knights, eaten by dragons. Who knows what they will get? That sword may cause a drastic fall out one day though. The powers it holds, the beauty it has.  
 
    When I used it, it did seem just like any other sword, but apparently if wielded by the right person, that’s when it can show its true power. It seems to be a popular object around the European area. That sword will not be used as a weapon any longer, just to play it safe.  
 
    When Jake, Melerah, and I used to go into the woods, I would bring the sword with me. I would use it to defend us from whatever dared to attack us. I mean, some creatures did successfully attack us, but when a boar came after us and I had the sword ready, the kingdom had a pork roast later that night, thanks to me and my amazing skills.  
 
    Another forest creature, those same forest runners, seem almost immune to the sword’s power. I hit one in the ankle, and it barely made a dent. The dragon slowly pulled its foot back and puffed smoke in my face. I was blown back by just a little puff. At least it didn’t shoot its powerful fire.  
 
    Now, the sword just sits in the case all day in the king and queen’s castle, which is guarded by a pack of dogs on the inside and by a couple of knights on the outside. Whoever goes for it should go ahead. I’m sure the king and queen would find it funny to see a sword thief get nipped by dogs or tackled by armored men.  
 
    Speaking of the king and queen, I have a great story about them as well, starting with the king. I know I keep going back in time to talk about stuff, but I keep thinking about the stuff, which makes me want to say it. Back when the king and queen were young, just teens, the kingdom was ruled by a pretty mean king and queen. They weren’t the worst, but not the best. King Stuart was Prince Stuart at the time. The king at the time was King Thomas and the queen was Queen Morgan. They loved each other, and they did love Stuart, just not as much as each other.  
 
    Stuart and Aaron were actually good friends as teens. Aaron was still in training, and Stuart was practicing becoming king. During Stuart’s free time, they would ride horses and would sometimes hunt rabbits. After a good rabbit hunting day, Stuart came back to the castle. His dad, or should I say, King Thomas, was mad. He and Stuart would mainly walk around the kingdom and would tell the citizens that he was going to be king one day. Stuart didn’t like it, but Thomas enjoyed it.  
 
    Thomas mainly did it for his own pleasure, less to let people know who the future king was going to be. Since Stuart was late that day, Thomas made him do something that Stuart would get as punishment. He would make him climb the castle, and once he got to the top, he would have to look for an old coin. He had a certain amount of time to find it. If he didn’t find it in time, Thomas would make him come down, climb it again, and keep searching for the coin. If he still didn’t find it in time, he would just repeat until he found the coin in time. Once he found the coin, he had to carry it in one hand, then climb back down with the other. His dad was basically almost killing him!  
 
    One time, they had to go to a den on a mountain. This was the highest point in the kingdom. Every storm, this peak would be struck by lightning. In this den, an electric dragon called the blue blazer, lived. These aggressive, nasty creatures were almost like a highland glider in size and appearance, but their behavior was completely different, and they had a sharp, spear-shaped caudal spade rather than a tail fan. If you moved, it would kill you. If you blinked, it would kill you. Do anything to set it off, it WILL kill you! These dragons do not like living things, including their own kind.  
 
    Thomas hid a gem here, I guess when the dragon was out flying or hunting. Stuart had to get it. If he didn’t find the gem in time, well, the dragon would find him. Stuart dug around and messed up its nest. He tossed rocks, moved bones, and picked up a skull. Nothing.  
 
    Stuart then looked over and saw a green light. He moved a small stone to the side and found the gem. That’s when the blue blazer came in. The dragon bared its teeth and snarled. When these dragons first get mad, they make this loud, crackling sound and their body makes popping noises. The dragon spread its wings and cornered him. Thomas grabbed the dragon’s tail. The dragon turned its head and hissed. It snapped at him and grabbed his arm. Thomas held onto its tail. It flicked its tail quickly, sending Thomas over the cliff. Stuart tried to run after him, but the dragon still had him cornered. Stuart pulled out a dagger and threw it at the dragon’s nose. The creature hissed and beat its wings in the air. Stuart ran and jumped out of the den. He grabbed onto a ledge. The den crumbled after a massive electrical explosion. Stuart eventually made it down the cliff. However, he hasn’t seen his dad since.  
 
    After a day of riding his horse with Aaron, Stuart came to the castle, but it was empty. He looked around for his mother, Queen Morgan. The queen stayed inside a lot more often ever since Stuart lost his father, so her not being in the castle was unusual. Stuart got back on his horse and went to Aaron’s house. He commanded Aaron to search for Morgan.  
 
    After hours and hours of searching, Aaron found something unfortunate. He looked into a cave, the entrance of it decorated in the shredded parts of Morgan’s dress. When he went in further, he found Morgan’s hand bone, and next to it, her favorite ring. His horse, Aries, stepped on something, making a crunching sound. He moved his hoof to find a skull with a hoof-sized hole. It had to be Morgan’s. Aaron commanded Aries to ride off. As soon as they left the cave, the homeowner, a mudslider, entered. Mudsliders would sometimes go into caves if it was moist enough inside. They also have a strong taste for human flesh, so maybe Morgan went into the woodlands for a stroll, but she was spotted by a few mudsliders.  
 
    Of course when Aaron came back, Stuart did not take the news well. He was no longer a prince. He was now a king. Stuart took a crown owned by his grandfather. Thomas didn’t want to use his father’s crown, so he had his own created. Well, when Thomas fell over the cliff, the crown went with him. Stuart just had to use his grandfather’s crown. Stuart was young, around 18, when he became king. Aaron was still in training, although he was pretty much ready to become a knight. Aries was much bigger and more powerful. Anthony had finished his training, but he was waiting for Aaron since the future knight leader knew what to do. After a few months of being king, Stuart saw someone familiar. She was a young lady he met a year back. Her name, Bethany, commonly called Beth. She actually liked Stuart. Beth was a shy girl, so she didn’t tell people how she felt unless she knew them really well.  
 
    When Stuart went to reintroduce himself, every girl around Beth almost fainted. Beth was in shock. She wondered why Stuart still liked her. The two got to know each other for a while, and another year later, Stuart proposed. Beth cheerfully said yes. They had a great wedding ceremony. Pretty much the entire kingdom was invited.  
 
    After they got married, they traveled to Iceland. They saw many amazing creatures like puffins, little black and white birds with thick, red, blue, and yellow beaks. They also saw foxes that were all white instead of reddish-orange. In the waters, they described big, black, dolphin-like creatures with a large, white spot above their eyes and a white stomach. The scariest thing they saw were large, white bears.  
 
    When they went to Iceland, they saw a golden and white fluffy dog chained to a tree. One of those white bears spotted it from far away. The bear came rushing after the dog. Stuart tried his best to get the chain off. The bear came closing in. Beth tried her best to distract the bear. It stopped, stood up, and roared. It got back on all four legs and charged after them.  
 
    Stuart got the chain off. They ran and got back on their ship. The bear jumped in the water and swam after them. They made it too far. It climbed on an ice floe. It looked at them in anger, but it didn’t realize that those black and white dolphins, I think they called them orcas, yeah, but anyways, the bear didn’t realize that the orcas started surrounding it. I wonder what happened to that bear.  
 
    Anyways, Stuart and Beth got the rest of their dogs except the greyhound from their kingdom. They got the greyhound from a barterer while visiting Beringland. The barterer had the dog chained to the mast of a ship. Stuart felt so bad for the animal that he gave him a bag of rare gems for the dog. After the greyhound, they got the last member of their pack from Sineria, the little cesky terrier. 
 
    The king and queen have been ruling the kingdom amazingly. They are fair, give punishment to those who deserve it, and are just all around nice people. I’m glad that I met them. I thought that I would just be regular ol’ Hayden who would spend life in an old, rotting house. I wish Stuart and Beth had kids though. I would like to be friends with royalty, well, I am friends with Stuart and Beth, but someone closer to my age. So that way, me, Jake, Melerah, and a prince or princess, or even both, could be included in the friend group. I guess being friends with them as well as two dragons and a bloodhound who will turn vicious for you is good enough. It is good enough. It’s great!  
 
    It looks like it is almost time for me to head to training. I’ll tell you a bit more about the kingdom and life within it. I’ll talk fast, I’m sure that calf would appreciate it!  
 
    Let’s talk about some of the strange places that aren’t near Sineria. A strange island. I remember waking up on it when I was trying to get home. Max was still a horse. I just found out that it’s called Island of the Monsters, or Isle of Creatures. It’s a pretty interesting place though. All kinds of weird creatures call this island home. I was lucky enough to not run into many monsters. Those rat-tailed, dragon looking monsters are pretty aggressive, but they aren’t even the worst things on the island. There’s a legend of a monster on there that can kill with one look. There’s even said to be the largest monster of existence on that island. No one has found out what it was or where it was because it blends in so perfectly. It is said to only show itself when interacted with in some kind of way by island visitors. In fact, it could be anything, because I don’t think the monsters of the island don’t even know it exists. I keep hearing some people here in Sineria saying they’re going to go to the island, JUST to hunt the largest monster. I wouldn’t do it though. There’s too many creatures on that island, not to mention that if they find the beast, it could very easily crush them if it’s that big. I would go just to see what happens, but if the monster gets the upper hand, I don’t want to be in its way.  
 
    Anyways, let’s actually talk about what really happened since the wizard’s defeat. The kingdom has become better in many ways. When Kraydon began ruling, he got rid of the sea animals. Well, the animals have started to come back. Whales were the first ones to make a return. Humpback whales are the most common. Then, sharks, turtles, and more came.  
 
    I actually went exploring under the sea not too long ago. I got into the diving suit, which is pretty heavy. I took a spear and headed underwater. The reef was amazing. All of the colors, from the coral to the fish, was a sight to see. I saw a grouper patrolling the reef. I knew that big fish would feed quite a few people. I went after it and jabbed it with the spear. It bit me and swam away, the spear stuck in its flesh. Blood spilled into the water. A reef shark swam into the blood and went crazy. I wasn’t that scared, it was just a little reef shark. That’s when something bigger decided to show up. An oceanic whitetip shark. They don’t come to reefs too often, or the Great Sinerian Sea that much either. The shark ignored me, thankfully. It went after the reef fish and even the reef shark. That’s when I got an idea. A fish that big would feed more than quite a few people. I didn’t have a spear though. I had to call Jake’s uncle over, who was on the other side of the reef, cornering a parrotfish. He swam over to me and gave me his spear, which was much bigger.  
 
    When the shark finished eating some of the fish, it turned its attention to me. I’m glad I had the weapon. Jake’s uncle swam up to the shark and twisted its caudal fin. The shark turned around and latched onto his arm, thrashing its head. I took the spear and rammed it into its gills. I lifted the spear up, the shark still thrashing around on it. Each time the shark struggled, the spear went deeper into it. I took it out and gave it back to Jake’s uncle. He was ready to finish the large fish off, but the smell attracted another creature, which was bigger.  
 
    Of course, it was a tridenthorn. The dragon ate the shark, snapping the head off when it bit down. The shark’s head slowly sank to the bottom. Jake’s uncle thought the head could still have some use, so he tried to swim after it. The tridenthorn didn’t want that though. It grabbed his leg and tossed him towards the surface. The dragon blew bubbles in the water so I couldn’t see. It worked. I knew it started swimming circles around me. I had the spear still. I could hear low rumbles, which was probably the dragon growling. When the bubbles cleared, I didn’t see anything. I looked down into the deeper water. I saw the faint shadow of the dragon. It disappeared.  
 
    I tried to swim back up to the surface. That’s when I sensed it coming. The dragon was swimming from underneath me, mouth wide open. I panicked. The sea dragon was moving fast. I tried to swim up to the surface as fast as I could. The huge reptile, being more adapted to water, was gaining on me. It caught up and snapped at me, but I moved out of the way. It caught up to me again, and when it snapped at me this time, it caught me. It grabbed my suit and pulled. The suit started to tear. When it completely ripped off, I swam back up, happy that I decided to wear clothes under the suit that day.  
 
    The dragon thrashed the suit in its mouth and tossed it to the side. I made it back to the ship. I tried to climb on, but I was pretty much out of energy. The tridenthorn was under me, ready to strike. It shot its head out of the water and stared me down. Jake and his uncle looked for some weapons. I didn’t have the spear anymore, I must’ve dropped it during all of the chaos. The dragon growled. It was ready to kill. It came after me. I blocked my face even though that wouldn’t do anything. Then a much larger tridenthorn grabbed the attacking one by the neck. The one that was attacking me must’ve been a juvenile. Tridenthorns will eat other tridenthorns if they have or want to.  
 
    It thrashed the smaller dragon’s neck around. The bigger tridenthorn went underwater with the smaller one in its jaws. The bigger dragon slapped the water with its tail fan, sending the ship back to shore. I wasn’t rushing to head back to the sea. Sharks and giant sea dragons were enough for me. I also wonder where the grouper went.  
 
    Let’s move on. Other than sea animals coming back, there are other ways the kingdom has been restored. For example, the annual dragon thrasher migration has returned. Dragon thrashers are an endangered species of bird, and is in fact, the bird of Sineria. They get their name from their appearance. They look mostly like a normal little bird, but they have feathers that stick up from their head to their tail, which looks a lot like the spikes on a dragon’s back. They also have tiny, sharp teeth in their beak. Other than that, they look a lot like a normal bird.  
 
    They would migrate to southern Europe and maybe a few other places around autumn. They come back either late winter or early spring. The kingdom would gather around and wait for the birds to fly off. The king and queen will give a great speech about the birds and how important they are. After having some good food and a little fun, it would be time. You would hear them before you see them. Next thing you know, a whole flock of them would be above your head. They were happy for an endangered species. A few that slept in would come behind after the huge flock has left, and there are actually some people who stick around to watch those dragon thrashers.  
 
    Since the kingdom is back to normal, it has already been announced when the dragon thrasher migration will begin. This would be only the second one I attended. We went a couple of years back because of my mom’s friend, Jamie, who invited us. After that, we couldn’t go to the rest. Now that we live in a castle near Stuart and Beth, we can go every year.  
 
    The day the thrashers would come back would be an even bigger celebration. In advance, birdhouses would be built, people would make designs based off of the birds, and others would also lay out some of the thrashers’ favorite foods in front of their house, things like seeds, nuts, and dead insects.  
 
    It was required though, for any cat to be chased away on sight. They were part of the reason the birds were endangered. The cats wouldn’t be hurt at all. 
 
    Right now, the thrashers should be getting lots of rest and eating a lot, gaining energy for the long flight to southern Europe and beyond. It’s really nice to see the people of Sineria getting ready to see such an amazing sight. The king and queen have already set up the banner and tables. Some people from Birdz ‘n’ Bread are making the food. The knights guard the forest. Yes, as weird as it sounds, some knights will go and guard the forest from things like the cats, or any other potential threat to the thrashers during the migration time. I’m surprised they didn’t actually go extinct when the wizard was ruling over the kingdom. It’s good to see that the bird of our kingdom is still doing okay. Although, the animal of Sineria, the badger, hasn’t been seen in a while. Badgers don’t migrate, so I wonder what happened to them. Maybe they’re just hiding. I hope they’re just hiding, unless Kraydon did something.  
 
    Anyways, what else has happened since his time has ended? Oh yeah, the great gathering of kings! Every king from the kingdoms in eastern Europe go to a gathering to discuss things like protection, how things are going, and about war. Each king has to attend. It’s a really important meeting. Stuart and the king of Saulkton are really good friends. Also, I was really happy when I found out that Saulkton came back some years after the viking attack.  
 
    Anyways, our king had to mention what happened during the wizard attack. This way, all of the kings can come up with a plan to protect themselves from anything crazy like that from happening. I mean, I don’t really know any other wizards out there, but he was able to disguise himself. I did once read though, that wizards are rare. Even then, most of the wizards that do exist are actually good. Kings actually let them live in the kingdom as an extra form of protection or as a healer. They can use those powers to do pretty much anything, depending on how powerful they are. The few wizards out there are not crazy and evil like that, but Kraydon did have a lot of things happen to him that influenced him to be that way. Also, I am not defending him! I dislike Kraydon in every way.  
 
    Anyways, at least Stuart was able to go, because now he can talk about ways to defend the kingdom from attacks like that. The knights are still doing their thing and the two dragons are still living in the kingdom. We pretty much have some of the greatest protection. I heard some knights discussing something about the Isle of Creatures. I guess what they are going to do is go to the island and get some monsters. Then, the monsters would be protection as well. I mean, it’s not a bad idea. I wonder if they would also find the huge monster, the largest one on the island. That would probably just get them killed though. We need what we can get. I’m sure if the wrong people find out about that sword, we will get some visitors, and not good ones.  
 
    That would be great though. Two giant dragons, some of the greatest knights, and monsters. Sineria would have the ultimate protection. I even heard a suggestion from a citizen that we could train some sharks. The sharks would guard from the sea, so any enemy ship would get attacked by a bunch of sharks. I’ll admit, it does sound a little weird when you first hear it, but think about it. There will be something protecting us before enemies even make it to the actual kingdom. If we do use sharks, we have to use something large, like great whites or wind sharks. Maybe have a few oceanic whitetips, even though they don’t really stay in the sea for long. Great white sharks migrate too, so they can maybe be replaced by more wind sharks when they aren’t in the sea at the time.  
 
    Wind sharks are pretty mean, so I don’t see why we couldn’t use them. Now that I think about it, I think that would be a great idea. We would be the most protected kingdom. All we would need are some eagles to fly around and be our lookout in the sky. Having protection in the sky, water, and on land would be perfect. Maybe we should find a wizard of our own and he could protect us. A good wizard. We won’t have to worry about vikings then. Aaron, weekly in fact, does basic training with the knights. That’s why they’re so good. So we’re good in the knight department. 
 
    Well, back on the shark thing, I honestly think sea dragons would be better water guards. They could smash a ship with their tail, then swallow everyone on board whole. Or they could just eat half the ship. Or sea dragons with sharks. Maybe even a giant squid. Nah, those are just legends. A squid that’s giant? Can’t be! Right?… I’m never going back to the sea again. Especially since a seahorse somehow swam into my mouth, then this purple octopus stuck its tentacle in my mouth to grab it. Octopus does not taste that good still in water. Neither does seahorse. Oh, and then the octopus decides to latch onto my face, almost biting my lip with its beak. Then when it couldn’t get the seahorse, it jetted off, right after shooting out a cloud of ink. I plucked the seahorse out of my mouth and threw it. Of course, a group of jellyfish started surrounding me. Next thing you know, I’m covered in red marks from their stings. The sea just hates me. I think I have more luck with forest animals than sea animals.  
 
    It looks like my training is a bit closer. I still think I have a few more stories to tell. What else has happened since we were freed from the wizard’s wrath? I can’t think! Hold on, I think I remember! We restarted our annual game. It’s called The Knight Fight! It’s not a physical fight, but a competitive game where knights or knights in training do crazy things. The winner gets named knight, or training knight, of the year. There are four rounds in the game. The first round is easy. You have to walk through thick mud and try to find a chest with coins. Just feel around in it. The second round is a bit harder. There is a narrow trench filled with water. In this water lives the baby lake snakes. They bite whatever scares them.  
 
    At the end of the trench is a snake egg that the person must grab. Once that person grabs it, they climb up some weird steps, which I’m pretty sure is a falling hazard. Anyways, once they get up the stairs, they must face off with the biggest lake snake there. The green lake snakes, or lake boas, get big, but on average, not big enough to eat a person. This one that was found was huge though, big enough to eat a few pigs. It was almost as big as a tiger shark. This snake would do everything in its power to stop the person with the egg. The snake can swallow you, or wrap you in its coils. Once you’re in its coils, it’s hard to escape. Thankfully, no one has ever died from the snakes, including the big one.  
 
    If you get out of there with the egg, you set it down and prepare for the third round. During this round, you do something that no sane person would do. It’s not the hardest, but it is the grossest. You have to cover yourself in farm animal waste. Once covered, you have to crawl under a low bridge. When you get out from under it, you have to run into a group of flies and let them eat all the gross stuff off of you. After you’re clean, you must grab a few flies and eat them. I don’t know why you have to do this, but it’s weird and gross.  
 
    You then jump into a tub full of earthworms. You dig through the worms and try to find a gold coin. Once you do, you can put it in the chest that you found in the mud. After that, climb up another set of steps and make it to the least gross part of the third round. All you have to do is get through a group of sleeping feral pigs while you smell strongly of waste. Pigs have great smelling, so if they smell you in their sleep, they will wake up and attack. Get through them, and the final round is there. This is usually the longest round. You go to the shore and get in a boat. You sail to a really small island. The person in the boat tosses some dead fish, like tuna, in the water. They wait until they see sharks. They get back in the boat and sail back to Sineria. While sailing, they hang dead fish on the side. This gets the sharks to come right up to it. The sharks WILL attack the boat, whether they know the person is on there or not.  
 
    If the shark destroys too much of the boat, the person has to push it back. This just makes the fish angry. There were times when the sharks would jump in the boat and could still attack the person. If this happened, the person would grab the shark by the tail, swing it around, then throw it back into the water. If not, the shark would probably flop after them and attempt to get in a pretty good bite. After that, they make it back to Sineria and rush to touch a tree. Whoever touches the tree first has won the game. There have been times where boats were almost eaten, mostly because the dead fish alone or both the dead fish and sharks would attract a sea dragon. Maybe even a few sea dragons. Sharks are nowhere near the dominant predator of the Great Sinerian Sea. Certain times of the year, those black and white orca things would show up and attack the bait covered boats.  
 
    Oh yeah, very rarely, there would be a bonus round. That would probably happen every couple of years. The bonus round would take place in a forest. The person in the game would look for those tiny fruit dragons. I think those are called appleheads. As you know, those little fruit dragons would alert the bigger forest runners whenever they get touched or scared. Once the person grabs the applehead, they have to come back down from the tree as fast as they could. When they got down, they needed to run. The forest runners would come to the applehead’s aid. Blasting their fire, roaring, slamming their tail against the ground, they did whatever they could to help the little fruit dragon. If the forest runner couldn’t really help, a flock of appleheads may come to help the captured applehead. They bite, shoot their arrow-like jets of fire, and dive-bomb whoever has their flock member in their hands.  
 
    Whenever the player made it out of the forest, they would bring the applehead to the finish line. Once they have done that, the game is over. Whoever was the first one to bring their applehead to the finish line was the winner. They just had to release the little dragon before the forest runner came out. The dragon would hiss and fly back into the forest. We’ve never had to worry about a forest runner attack before. Now, I don’t think we have to. Two, much larger fire dragons would scare a forest runner away.  
 
    Forest dragons in general are calm creatures, so they tend to avoid conflict. If a forest runner saw Titan and Dawn, it would turn right around. Alright, maybe just a few more things to say. Just a few more. Okay, a couple more. Before I go to training.  
 
    Ah man! I just remembered, next month, we have to save a rabbit from mudsliders. I hate mudsliders. I had to save Max from those things. They’re like giant fish. They’re mean. Their mouths are filled with razor sharp teeth. They can be pretty fast as well. They look like these little weird fish, what are they called? Mudskippers! They’re basically large mudskippers. Mudsliders are just scarier though, because, you know, they’re bigger, and I’m pretty sure they’re smarter. Hunting in groups, they’ll have you surrounded. They will tear any other living thing apart, limb from limb. Their bite can snap a branch in half. I really don’t feel like fighting those things again.  
 
    Mudsliders live in bogs and other swampy environments, so we don’t have to worry about them coming into the kingdom, but anyone who goes fishing in a bog needs to watch out. Well, even after it rains really hard, mud is everywhere. The mudsliders will come out and play around in it. Anyone who steps outside while they roam about will get a nasty surprise. At least our knights are brave enough to chase them off.  
 
    Hmm… I wonder what would happen if a mudslider and a caudatalis fought. Both are big, gross, aggressive carnivores who kill in a group, so who would win? Well, the mudslider is a lot faster, but the caudatalis is thicker in build, so while the fish is agile, the salamander is well protected.  
 
    Sineria use to make animals fight each other. One time, I heard there was a time that a wolf was paired up with a fox. Not a great sight, especially for people who like foxes. It’s not always animals though. There was a time a dwarf was paired with a goblin. The goblin was a lot faster, but dwarves are pretty tough and are smarter, and they won’t give up until they feel that things have gone right for them. Stuart started to think that it was pretty cruel to make creatures fight each other like that, so he replaced it with knight jousting. Jousting is not cruel and actually a lot more fun. The knights would still be good with each other after jousting. I think there is another kingdom out there that still pairs up two creatures and makes them fight.  
 
    I want to move on and talk about my favorite thing; Max. Max is amazing. In case you don’t know, Max is my dog. He is a bloodhound. He is awesome in every way. He tracks stuff down for me, he protects, and he is just a great friend. Back when we lived in the house in the woods, Max didn’t eat many good things. He had to eat whatever he could find, or whatever I found. It could’ve been a bird, a rat, or some other kind of animal. One day, he was out sniffing something. Being a bloodhound, his sense of smell is excellent. Once he’s gotten the smell of something, he will not give up until he has found the thing that he is tracking down. 
 
     I followed. When he felt that he was close enough, he did something to get me to stand back. He poked his head into a den. He sniffed around, then reached in deeper. He pulled his head out and in his mouth was probably one of the most surprising things I ever saw. He had a little wolf pup in his jaws. He wasn’t harming the creature though. The pup squirmed and howled a little bit.  
 
    Max was wagging his tail. He gently set the wolf pup down on the ground. He rolled it over to me. I went to pick it up, but I heard growling. I asked Max if it was him, but heard it again. Max perked his ears up and turned around. I could see some eyes coming towards us The beast stepped out of the shadows. It was the mother, then the father, then about four more wolves. We were surrounded. The animals started closing in.  
 
    Max barked and growled. A wolf barked back. It was much deeper and louder, intimidating Max a bit. He tucked his tail between his legs and backed away. We had nowhere to go. One wolf ran up to us, mouth wide open. Those teeth were terrifying. Max jumped up and wrestled the wolf. Another wolf came behind me and grabbed me by my sleeve, throwing me to the ground and shaking its head around. It tore a bit of my sleeve off.  
 
    Max turned his attention to that wolf. He jumped right in front of it. He barked savagely. Then, an arrow hit the ground. The wolves looked at the direction the arrow came from. Another arrow was shot, and it landed right in a wolf’s back. The wolves charged after that direction. One wolf was shot in the head. The rest of the wolves ran off. The last wolf picked the pup up and ran away with it. Max howled with joy. The person with the arrows turned out to be Henry’s cousin. Henry was a best friend of mine. His cousin was visiting. He loved hunting! Henry told me how his cousin’s room is filled with furs, horns, and antlers.  
 
    I thanked him, but he did it mainly because he gave away his old wolf pelts.  
 
    Max did a great job protecting me that day! Not to mention him getting me around when he was a horse. I’m glad that dumb sea eagle, Steller, didn’t do anything to him. Good thing I brought the lynx back to Sineria. She killed Steller, by the way.  
 
    Back to my dog though. Max gets the best diet now. I feed him raw beef, pork, chicken, sometimes duck, bits of corn, and maybe even berries. He has a bed that looks just like mine, but it is for him. The size is just right. It’s great knowing that my loyal pet, or friend I should say, is in the room with me, knowing he will maul whatever comes in and tries to hurt me. Max is an amazing dog! Get a Max! 
 
    Oh, it looks like it’s time for me to go. My mother just called me. I enjoyed this. Glad you got to know Sineria and other things as well. I’m off to rescue a calf in the middle of the sea. Yay. Let’s just hope the tridenthorn isn’t hungry.  
 
    Wait, hold on, hold on, hold on! Before I go, I just need to say, if I get eaten by the tridenthorn, you can’t have my room!  
 
    But seriously, I just got an idea. Maybe we could use Titan and Dawn. We could use them to scare or fight off the tridenthorn. Wouldn’t that be a great idea? Tell me that isn’t a good idea! They’re a lot bigger, most likely stronger, and they could just shoot their fire at the tridenthorn if it comes out of the water. I doubt that though. The sea dragon would know. Sea dragons are also some of the smartest dragons. It would know to stay in the water and not engage with Titan and Dawn. Anyways, let me go ahead and head to training. I don’t want my mother getting too impatient. Thanks for listening!   
 
         
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
  
  
 cover.jpeg
Déve o il
Williams





