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CHAPTER ONE
Sugar Plum Valley
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In a small town called Sugar Plum Valley there lived a rabbit named Sarah. She grew up in a modest home on a carrot farm in Pink Sapphire Village. Sarah was an only child and lived with her grandmother because both of her parents had left home a long time ago and never returned.

Pink Sapphire Village was a beautiful place where every morning the mist rolled gently over rows of bright orange carrots, and the sky often glowed a soft shade of lavender. Sarah loved the peaceful mornings there, but what she loved even more were the stories her grandmother told her.

From a very young age, Sarah was fascinated by stories about dragons. Her grandmother would tell her tales about dragons once soaring high in the skies above their village. Sarah listened to every word with wide eyes and endless curiosity.

But as the years passed, fewer and fewer animals spoke about dragons. In fact, it had been centuries since anyone had seen one. Many began to believe that dragons were nothing more than old legends or bedtime stories.

Still, Sarah wondered if they might be real.

Sarah was a very curious rabbit. Her curiosity often got her into trouble with her grandmother, but her grandmother always smiled and said that curiosity was not always a bad thing.

One evening, as Sarah sat beside her grandmother listening to another dragon story, she finally asked the question she had been thinking about for years.

“Grandma,” said Sarah, her voice soft with wonder, “do you really think dragons still exist, or are they just stories people made up a long time ago?”

Grandma smiled gently and paused for a moment before answering.

“Well,” she said thoughtfully, “I have never seen a dragon myself, so I cannot say for certain if they truly exist. But I will tell you this, my dear—never say never. Sometimes the world is full of surprises, and one day you might meet a dragon when you least expect it.”

She then looked at Sarah with a warm but slightly sad smile.

“You know, both of your parents were very much like you. They were curious and adventurous. That is part of the reason they left to explore the world. I do not know where they are now, or even if they are still alive. But I hope one day they will return.”

Sarah looked determined.

“If they are out there somewhere,” she said confidently, “I will find them and bring them back home. And one day I will also find a dragon.”

Grandma raised an eyebrow with a small smile.

“Oh? And how do you plan to do that?”

Sarah thought for a moment before answering.

“The first thing I will do is go to the police academy,” she said. “If I become a police officer, I can search for clues and learn more about the world. Maybe then I can finally find this dragon.”

She paused and looked up at the night sky.

“I keep having dreams about a dragon,” Sarah continued. “The dreams feel so real, like I already know the dragon somehow. But how could that be if I have never actually met one before, Grandma?”

Grandma simply smiled, as if she knew more than she was saying.

[image: ]

✦

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER TWO
The First Investigation
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Not long after that conversation with her grandmother, Sarah made a decision that would change her life.

She left Pink Sapphire Village and moved to Sugar Plum Valley so she could enroll in the city’s police academy. Sarah believed that becoming a police officer would give her access to resources, records, and information that might help her discover the truth about dragons.

The training at the academy was not easy, but Sarah was determined. Every long day of training only reminded her why she was there. She wanted answers about the mysterious dragon that kept appearing in her dreams.

After graduating and spending her first week working with the Sugar Plum Valley Police Department, Sarah decided it was time to begin her own investigation.

She started by conducting interviews with animals around the city to see if anyone knew anything about dragons.

One afternoon, Sarah sat across from a large bear named Frank. Frank was known around town for hearing many stories and rumors, so Sarah hoped he might know something useful.

Sarah leaned forward and asked, “Frank, what do you know about dragons? Do they still exist?”

Frank scratched his chin and thought for a moment before answering.

“Well,” he said slowly, “some say dragons still exist, but they are very rare. And if you ask me, they can be extremely dangerous—especially for someone like you.”

Sarah tilted her head. “Why especially for me?”

Frank chuckled. “Because you’re a police officer. Dragons don’t usually like the police very much. Some say they are the worst criminals you could ever meet.”

Sarah raised an eyebrow. “What exactly makes them so dangerous?”

Frank looked at her with surprise.

“Don’t you know?” he said. “Dragons breathe fire.”

Sarah thought about that for a moment and then quietly replied,

“Not in the dream that I had.”

Frank leaned forward with curiosity.

“A dream?” he asked. “What kind of dream?”

Sarah took a deep breath before answering.

“In my dream, I was running through the forest,” she said. “A fox was chasing me. He was trying to attack me... trying to eat me.”

She paused as she remembered the moment.

“The fox got so close that he almost bit my tail. When I tried to dodge him, I lost my balance and fell off the edge of a cliff.”

Frank’s eyes widened.

“So what happened next?” he asked.

Sarah smiled slightly.

“A dragon flew up from below the cliff,” she said. “I landed on his back, and he carried me safely away from the fox.”

Frank leaned back in his chair, staring at her in disbelief.
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CHAPTER THREE
The Journey Begins
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Frank crossed his arms and looked at Sarah with a puzzled expression.

“Alright,” he said, “but what if you actually find a fire-breathing dragon... and he turns out to be a criminal? What will you say to him then?”

Sarah didn’t hesitate.

“I’ll say thank you.”

Frank’s eyes widened.

“You’ll say what?” he asked in surprise. “Why would you thank a dragon who might be a dangerous criminal?”

Sarah shook her head calmly.

“I don’t know if that’s true,” she replied. “Just because someone breathes fire doesn’t mean they are a criminal to be feared. Dragons cannot all be bad. If one could save a poor rabbit in the forest who was about to become dinner for a fox, then maybe that dragon isn’t a monster at all.”

Frank rubbed the back of his neck and sighed.

“Well,” he said, “since I’m a big bear, maybe I should help you find this dragon from your dream. At least I can protect you if he decides to eat you when you finally meet him.”

Sarah laughed.

“What do you mean danger?” she asked. “What do you think will happen when I find him and say thank you?”

Frank shrugged.

“He might say thank you... for dinner.”

Sarah burst into laughter, wiping tears from her eyes.

“I can’t believe you just said that,” she said between laughs.

Then she stood up and smiled confidently.

“Come on,” she said. “Let’s go, my fearless protector.”

Frank sighed but smiled.

“Alright,” he said. “But if this dragon tries anything funny, I’m running first.”

They both laughed again, and after a few more moments of planning, they decided something important.

They would leave the next morning.

on story I usually hear.”

The next morning the sun rose slowly over Sugar Plum Valley, painting the sky with soft shades of orange and gold.

Sarah packed a small travel bag with supplies for the journey. Frank arrived shortly after, stretching his large arms and yawning loudly.

“You’re really serious about this, aren’t you?” Frank asked.

Sarah nodded.

“I’ve waited my whole life to find answers,” she said. “If there’s even the smallest chance that dragons still exist, I want to find out the truth.”

Together they began walking through the busy streets of Sugar Plum Valley, asking animals along the way if they had ever heard anything about dragons.

Most animals simply laughed or shook their heads.

But finally, near a small pharmacy on the corner of a quiet street, they met a rat who seemed to know something.

[image: ]

✦

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER FOUR
The Path to Ravenclaw Island
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Once Sarah and Frank left Sugar Plum Valley to search for the dragon, they realized they would need more information before they could find it. Dragons were not easy to track, and neither of them knew where to begin.

So they started asking animals around the town if anyone had ever heard rumors about dragons or knew where one might be found.

Most animals simply shook their heads.

But their luck changed when they came across a small rat who worked at the local pharmacy. The rat stood behind the counter organizing bottles of medicine when Sarah and Frank walked in.

Sarah politely stepped forward.

“Excuse me,” she said. “We are looking for information about dragons. Do you happen to know where we might find one?”

The rat adjusted his glasses and looked at them carefully.

“A dragon, you say?” he said thoughtfully. “That is not something many animals ask about these days.”

Sarah nodded.

“Yes,” she replied. “We believe one may still exist, but we need help finding it.”

The rat thought for a moment and then leaned closer.

“If you truly want answers,” he said, “you should visit the wise turtle.”

Frank raised an eyebrow.

“The wise turtle?” he asked.

“Yes,” the rat continued. “He is known as the all-knowing turtle. They say he can see both the past and the future. If anyone knows something about dragons, it would be him.”

Sarah’s ears perked up with excitement.

“Where can we find him?” she asked.

“He lives
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