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Preface

Dear Young Reader (and Fearless Dragon Fan!), 

Do you ever feel too small to do something grand? Too quiet to have your voice heard? Too different to belong?

So does Sparky.

This is the tale of the littlest dragon in the Valley of Glowing Embers—a dragon who couldn't roar quite correctly, whose sparks were sneeze rather than fire, and who yearned to be courageous. It's the tale of how what makes us seem weak (being small, having a high-pitched voice, being afraid) can sometimes be our greatest strength.

Because courage is not about size.

It's about heart.

So grab a snack, sit back (not hopefully a stolen one courtesy of a magic egg), and get ready to soar into a realm where:

	Griffins are terrible actors (but terrific friends).

	Shadow-wings won't necessarily scare you off (once you get to know them).

	And sometimes, the smallest hero makes the biggest lightning.


Now turn the page... and watch out for an adventure!

Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.).

About This Book

In a valley where fireflies frolic at dusk and rivers shine like liquid gold, there is a dragon unlike any other.

Meet Sparky—the smallest, squeakiest, and (though no one knows it yet) bravest little dragon in the world. While the other dragons boast great big roars and sky-rattling wings, Sparky's talents are... well... still in the works. His sparks only light up his nose, his roar is really just a sneeze, and his flying could use a little practice (with a lot less crashing into berry bushes).

But when disaster strikes—a raging wildfire, a distressed baby griffin, and a purloined egg of mysterious origins—Sparky discovers something incredible:

The mightiest heroes can come in the tiniest packages.

Packed with:

	A hilariously dramatic griffin sidekick

	Shadow-wings who aren't necessarily what they seem

	A magical egg with attitude

	And plenty of gooey cave mud


...this is a tale of finding your courage, embracing what makes you different, and proving that even the tiniest spark can light up the world.

Perfect for:

Dragon fans, action and heartwarming friendships

Anyone who's ever felt "too small" to make a difference

Story time read-alouds with laughter and flashes of lightning

First in a shiny new series that shines!

(Watch for the crack in the egg at the end...)
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Chapter 1: Sparky and His World
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Deep in the Valley of Glowing Embers, where rivers glowed with liquid gold and mountains echoed with ancient magic, there existed a community of dragons.

There were some as large as towers of castles, with their scales glinting like cut jewels—emerald green, ruby red, and sapphire blue. 

strong wings could produce gusts that could uproot trees, and when they bellowed, the ground trembled. And then there were the slender and speedy ones, darting like flashes of light, leaving trails of smoke behind them.

And then. There was Sparky.
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Sparky was the valley's tiniest dragon—no bigger than a house cat—whose buttery-yellow scales glowed softly in sunlight. While the adult dragons belched great columns of fire, Sparky could produce only tiny golden sparks (which, incidentally, is how he got his name). His roar sounded more like a sneeze than a booming bellow, and when he tried to fly, his wings thrashed so fast they looked like a fluff dandelion in the wind.  
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The other dragons were friendly, but they would laugh each time they saw him practice. 

bellowed 

"Aww, look! Sparky's trying to roar again!"

Boulder, the largest dragon, his laugh like thunder rolling across the land.

"Beware, little one," teased Ember, a dragon with a fiery voice and fiery breath. "Your sparks will tickle the grass into wakefulness!"  

Sparky would sulk, his little tail drooping. He resented the big dragons more than anything else—how they soared above thunderstorms, how they lit up the darkness of the nighttime sky with their fire, how they gallantly helped all who were in need.

"One day," he whispered to himself, puffing out the smallest, bravest spark he could manage, "I’ll be just like them."  

But for now, he was just Sparky—the littlest dragon in the valley.  

And though he didn’t know it yet... that was exactly what would make him special.  
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Chapter 2: Sparky’s Dream 
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Very morning, Sparky would run up to his favorite spot—a big, warm rock at the edge of the valley—and watch the older dragons begin their day.

Boulder, with his thunderous wings, would be the first to take off, patrolling the skies for any sign of danger. Yesterday, he had saved a lost baby griffin from a thorny mess, flying carefully with it in his massive claws to its frightened parents.
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Ember, whose velocity was as graceful as a flapping flame, never strayed from the forest, employing her aim fire to release trapped tiny creatures from twined vines. 

And when it stormed, others would fly fearless into the buffeting winds, their laughter shouting more loudly than the thunder. parky's heart expanded to see them. That is what dragons are for, he reasoned. They are courageous. 
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They are mighty. They serve.

He pumped his small wings, practicing takeoff for the hundredth time.

Maybe today... maybe this time...

FWUMP!

He somersaulted into a patch of clover, snout-first in velvet petals. A handful of golden sparks fizzled out in embarrassment.

A rich, throaty laugh boomed over his head. "Flying somewhere, Sparky?"

leaned down, his huge shadow swallowing Sparky whole like a blanket.

"I—I was just practicing!" Sparky cried, waving clover out of his ears. 

"For when I. you know..... help out. As you do."

Boulder's gold eyes glittered.
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"Well, practice away, young one. Maybe someday your sparks'll be big enough to light a candle!"

Next to her, Ember snorted a small, mischievous blaze. 

"Or roast a marshmallow!"

rest of the dragons laughed—not maliciously, but as giants laugh at the persistence of ants.
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Sparky forced out a wobbly smile, but in his stomach churned writhing worms. 
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Why can't I be like them?
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[image: image]


At night, when fireflies winked slowly over the valley, Sparky stared into the pond. 

A little, yellow dragon stared back.

"I don't want to be little," he whispered.  
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"I want to be brave."
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And high above, unnoticed by anyone, a wispy ring of smoke was beginning to drift from the distant Whispering Woods...
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Part two
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Chapter 3: The Fire That Changed Everything

The smell hit Sparky first—a strong, smoky odor that made his nose wrinkle. Then came the fire crackling.

He sprang to his feet, tiny claws digging into the soft earth. Outside the valley, in the way of the Whispering Woods, a yellowish glow pulsed against the night.

Fire.

Not the friendly, capering flames of the dragons' campfires. This was hungry fire. Wild fire. And it was growing with great speed.

The valley erupted into movement.
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"Everyone up!" bellowed Boulder, his voice rattling the trees. Dragons burst forth out of their caverns, wings unfolding, eyes wide with fear.

"The wind's blowing it straight at the valley!" shouted Ember, already in flight.

Sparky watched in awe as the bigger dragons flew towards the danger. 

They spread their huge wings, trying to smother the fire with gusts of air. 
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But the fire just hissed and rose even higher, as if laughing at them.

"We need water!" bellowed Boulder.

"The stream!" shouted another dragon.

But as they headed toward the tiny river that curved through the trees, their massive bodies hung in mid-air.

Sparky saw the problem first.

The fire had already swept across the stream at one spot, cutting them off. And where the water still flowed, the path was too small for their massive bodies. 

The older dragons couldn't come close enough to help.
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A terrible realization settled over the valley:  

They were losing.  

And then—  

A tiny voice piped up from below.  

"I can
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