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By : Esikder Yimer Haylu

Preface

True strength is rarely found in the sharpness of a blade or the thickness of a shield. It is found in the quiet corners of the world, carried by those who possess the patience to listen and the empathy to care. 

The Dragon Keeper’s Secret: Leo and the Whispering Egg was written to celebrate the underdogs—the daydreamers, the gentle souls, and the emotionally intelligent children who are often told they are "too small" or "not strong enough" to make a difference. Through the eyes of nine-year-old Leo, a scrawny kitchen boy living in the shadow of his legendary warrior brothers, this story explores what happens when curiosity overcomes fear and cooperation replaces conflict. 

Accompanied by a mischievous, metal-eating baby dragon named Barnaby and a brilliant herbalist’s daughter named Ama, Leo's journey proves that teamwork, compassion, and quick thinking are the truest forms of bravery. May this book remind every young reader that their unique, quiet gifts are exactly what the world needs. 
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Chapter 1: The Boy Who Heard Whispers
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Leo was the kind of boy who noticed things that everyone else stepped over.

He noticed the tiny green moss growing in the cracks of the castle stones. He noticed when a mother bird changed her song because a storm was coming. And he definitely noticed that he was the absolute worst candidate in the entire kingdom to become a Royal Guard.

"Chest out, Leo! Stop daydreaming!" barked his oldest brother, Captain Tomas.

Tomas stood like an iron statue, his silver armor polished so bright it could blind a hawk. Next to him stood their middle brother, Marek, who was already twice as wide as Leo and could lift a wooden training shield with one hand.
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Leo sighed, dropping a heavy log onto the kitchen firewood pile. He rubbed his sore arms. He was nine years old, but he felt about as big as a field mouse compared to his brothers. While they spent their afternoons practicing swordplay in the dusty courtyard, Leo was assigned to the castle kitchens, carrying firewood, scrubbing giant copper soup pots, and peeling endless mountains of potatoes.

"The King needs strong walls and stronger men, Leo," Tomas added, tapping his wooden practice sword against his boot. "The Whispering Mountains are full of wild beasts. If you keep your head in the clouds, a dragon might just snap it off."

"Dragons aren't real, Tomas," Leo said softly, wiping a smudge of soot from his forehead. "No one has seen one in a hundred years."

"That is exactly what a lazy boy says to avoid guard duty," Marek chuckled, giving Leo a playful nudge that nearly knocked him into the cabbage basket.

The kitchen bell rang—a loud, metallic CLANG that meant Chief Cook Grogda needed more firewood immediately. Leo didn't mind. It gave him an excuse to escape his brothers' booming voices and heavy boots.

He grabbed his woven wooden basket and headed out the back gate of the castle, where the shadow of the Whispering Mountains met the edge of the great stone wall. The air out here was cool and smelled of pine needles and damp earth.

As Leo walked along the tree line, picking up dry branches, the loud clattering of the castle courtyard faded away. He loved the quiet. He closed his eyes, taking a deep breath.

That was when he heard it.

It wasn’t the wind rattling the pinecones. It wasn’t a squirrel scampering through the leaves. It was a sound that made the hairs on the back of his neck stand up. [image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\138 The Dragon Keeper’s Secret Leo and the Whispering Egg\Picture\1 B.png]

Hummmmm... hum-hum-mmmmm.

It was a soft, musical purr. It sounded like a lullaby sung by a chorus of tiny flutes, vibrating right through the soles of his boots.

Leo opened his eyes. The sound was coming from the forbidden tree line—right near the mouth of the dark, jagged rocks known as the Whispering Caves. The village elders always warned children never to go near the caves. They said the wind inside them played tricks on your mind.

But Leo’s mind didn't feel tricked. His heart was thumping hard against his ribs, not out of fear, but out of absolute curiosity.

Hummmmm...

The sound grew slightly louder, warm and inviting.

"Leo!" Grogda’s voice boomed all the way from the kitchen window. "Where is that firewood? The soup is getting cold!"

Leo jumped, dropping a branch. He looked back at the castle, then turned his eyes toward the dark, mysterious mouth of the cave. The musical whisper seemed to call his name specifically.

He loaded the last few logs into his basket. He knew he had to go back to the kitchen before Grogda lost her temper, but as he looked at the dark mountain path, Leo made a quiet promise to himself.

He was coming back tonight.
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Chapter 2: The Glowing Stone
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The castle was finally asleep, which meant it was time for Leo’s great escape. Or, at least, his very quiet sneak-out.

Leaving his tiny room in the kitchen loft wasn't easy. First, he had to tip-toe past Chief Cook Grogda’s room. Grogda didn’t just snore; she snored like a grumpy, volcanic rock monster. “SNUUURRRK-PFFF!” the wall vibrated. Leo froze, holding his breath, balanced on one foot like a scrawny heron. When the next snore rattled the floorboards, he slipped out the back door and into the cool, moonlit night.

The Whispering Mountains looked completely different in the dark. The trees looked like giant, fuzzy giants stretching their arms, and every little twig that snapped under Leo’s boots sounded like a firecracker.

Crack!

Leo jumped three feet into the air, dropping his small lantern. "Just a pinecone," he whispered, his heart thumping a frantic rhythm against his ribs. "Calm down, Leo. You are a fearless explorer. Well, a mostly fearless explorer."

As he approached the jagged mouth of the Whispering Caves, the spooky forest noises vanished. The creepy shadows didn't seem so scary anymore, because the musical humming was back.

Hummmmm... hum-hum-mmmmm.

[image: C:\Users\addis\OneDrive\Desktop\MY E- Book\138 The Dragon Keeper’s Secret Leo and the Whispering Egg\Picture\2 A.png]It was louder now, vibrating through the misty air like a warm hug. Leo crept inside the cave, holding his lantern high. The stone walls were covered in sparkly crystals that danced in the light, but the sound wasn't coming from the walls. It was coming from the very back of the cave, hidden beneath a thick, messy pile of green moss and crunchy autumn leaves.

Leo dropped to his knees and began digging. Scritch, scratch, crunch.

"If this is just a giant mountain toad, I am going to scream," Leo muttered to himself.

His fingers brushed against something smooth. And hard. And... hot!

He pushed away the last handful of moss, and his jaw dropped so low it nearly hit the dirt.

It wasn't a toad. It was a giant, perfect, football-sized egg. But it didn't look like any chicken egg Leo had ever boiled. This egg was a deep, shimmering midnight-blue, covered in glowing, swirling gold patterns that moved like liquid sunshine. Every time the gold patterns swirled, the egg let out that beautiful, musical hummmm.

"Whoa," Leo breathed, completely mesmerized. He reached out and gently placed both hands on the smooth shell.

The moment his palms touched the egg, it stopped humming. The cavern fell completely silent.

Thump-thump.

Leo blinked. The egg had a heartbeat!

Suddenly, a loud, sharp CRACK echoed through the cave. A bright line of golden light zipped right down the center of the midnight-blue shell. Then another crack zipped to the left. Then another to the right.

The egg began to wobble. It rolled left. It rolled right. It rolled straight toward Leo’s lap!

Leo gasped, reaching out his arms to catch it. "Wait, wait, wait! Don't break yet! I don't know anything about hatching things! I only know how to scramble them!"

CRACK!
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A tiny, sharp, golden horn poked right through the top of the shell, followed by a loud, very un-monster-like:

"A-CHOO!"
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