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CHAPTER ONE

300 years ago, the planet Earth was here. It was ruled by kings, each in his own state, each on his own continent. Occasionally they would go to war with each other, dealing with conquests and colonization of uninhabited areas. One lived, learned, acquired wisdom. Life was, if the occasional war conquests were neglected - beautiful!

Then one big passing storm happened. The wind blew hard and blew trees in the woods, yards and along the roads. The wind also knocked down flower pots from the balcony, tore down fences, and carried tiles on houses. People were hidden in their homes, from where they could only watch the terrible storm through the windows in the rooms. The sky was torn by lightning, loud echoes of thunder were heard.

It was a horrible, horrible stormy night.

By a miracle of nature, lightning struck once in a tree where there were old, discarded, dragon eggs: because people thought that those eggs were a terrible trouble, that dragons should never return to earth. One egg came to life under the influence of that heat, and one little magic dragon was born.

The little dragon was terrified, because he did not have his mother, but was born under the influence of the heat of lightning and electricity. He immediately fled as far as possible from that garbage dump, not looking back at the old thrown Dragon's eggs.

For a long time the dragon hid in the mountains. It fed on bees and earthworms, and as it grew it began to feed on birds. In the evening, he would always reach the very edge of the canyon, from where there was a view of the endless kingdom called "Du Kraft". He was aware that one day he would take revenge on the human race, because all the dragons in the world were extinct, and all the eggs were thrown into the landfill. He also began to perform some of his spells while catching the catch, and the secret of his magical power lay in his tail.

The dragon grew slowly, aware that people, for fear of the power of the Dragons, threw eggs at the landfill. He wanted revenge for all that the human race had taken from the Dragons.

When he was fully grown, he realized that the time was right for his ambitions to destroy humanity and take over the kingdom of "Du Kraft" to finally arrive. For many years he just stood on the nearby rocks and from the outskirts of the view towards the city where King Du Kraft lived. They were animals, because no one even knew that this Dragon Tilon existed.

One day, King Du Kraft organized a big celebration for his family, friends and residents of that city. Everything took place in the Great Town Square. The sounds of music and dance were heard and everyone seemed happy and carefree.

Dragon Tilon watched their celebration. This was the ideal time for him to finally put his revenge intentions into action. Unaware that he existed, people played merrily and laughed in the square. They were surprised when he finally appeared before them. Dragon Tilon spread his big wings and flew over them first. People were terrified when they saw him. Everyone thought the Dragons were extinct seven hundred years ago.

Dragon Tilon persistently flew over them, and then he began to fan the flames around himself. He roasted and destroyed people, their houses, carriages, barns, fields that were planted with various crops.

People were screaming in fear, moving away from their house, but in vain. He was relentless, he set fire to everything that came in front of him.

It was the longest two weeks in the kingdom of "Du Kraft". Dragon Tilon persistently and persistently invaded the kingdom. He was shot by soldiers and all archers. But in vain! Dragon Tilon survived it all. He spent a month flying over the kingdom. He burned the castle of King Brunhild Du Kraft, all the guard towers, castles and fortifications, almost all the houses in the kingdom, he decimated many, many people. Of the million people who lived at the time, only 20,000 remained. Of that, 15,000 men and 5,000 women. Then the evil and horrible killing of Dragon Tilon was brought to an end, and he finally came down to earth as a great victor. He ordered that Du Kraft Castle be renovated, because he wanted to live in that castle as the absolute ruler. And they rebuilt that castle, but the towers remained like silos, with a bridge leading over a dangerous canyon ... These were black days on earth and in the kingdom of "Du Kraft". There was never laughter, joy, music here again; almost all the men were legionnaires, whom Dragon Tilon called the "Dragon Legionnaries" detachment. They were taught from an early age to fight, to survive the war, and their wives and children worked as slaves for that dragon.

That black, gloomy time, the absolute rule of the cruel dragon who killed her with flames from his jaws, lasted for 300 years.

This evil dragon used his spells when he decorated the last beautiful birds with a griffin and made 30 of his evil, evil, dragon-like griffins, which he used as radar to monitor the work of legionnaires or slaves in the field. All groups of his legionnaires were arranged in alphabetical order. And one of his successful legionnaires was the young Severinio Du Kraft. A descendant of ancient kings, who never saw his kingdom and beautiful luxuries. He grew up as a warrior and was one of the best soldiers and he promised a lot that he would one day successfully succeed his father Valerio Du Kraf and take over "Legion-D".
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But a few thousand kilometers from the terrible kingdom of the Dragon Tilon and very close to the moon was a beautiful, peaceful star called "Planet Fleur". What adorned this beautiful star, which was always illuminated by the beautiful moonlight, was that it was the realm of the most beautiful flowers.

Here, in every flower, every day, a small child was born, and so this wonderful, magical star spread and inhabited the flowers of the moon. There was nothing missing here. There were songs of joy and merriment. The star was ruled by King Hanelor Pom Van, who had seven daughters, all of whom were princesses. And their names were: Princess Rosmerie, Princess Brie, Princess Ivone, Princess Eloise, Princess Twins Larissa and Lorena and the youngest Princess Odetta.

All the princesses were very beautiful and in favor of everything that made the star "Fleur" surely the best inhabited place in the galaxy. They all had their peacock and harp and they were all obedient.

One day, a villager named Noem had the opportunity to go out to the endless fields of green grass that stretched behind the fields with the moon's children of flowers. He came here to mow the overgrown grass and maintain a neat lawn.

Peasant Noem was a true resident of the star "Fleur". With bright eyes and light hair, he was a smart man, but dedicated to what he did neatly for so many years - he mowed the grass.

The day started for him almost as always. The peasant was moving through the field, obsessed with his work and thoughts about the upcoming events. He just mowed calmly and whistled a cheerful song to pass the time. Quite by accident, he looked toward the woods on his left. Behind the trees and shrubs that grew there, it seemed to him that he saw the large reddish wings of some huge and unknown bird. Intrigued by the fact that he saw a wing, and above all birds like the one on the "Fleur" star, he never left, he left the mower on the side and ran towards that part of the forest.

Panting, he stopped and put his hand on his forehead so that he could see better what was indisputable in front of him. Two dragon-like griffins with huge jaws were just moving away from there and flying towards the sky.

The villager Noem stood and watched them for a while, completely intrigued and a little scared.

- Where did these birds come from? - he asked, completely confused, and then, without waiting for a moment, he hurried to the king's court to inform King Hanelor of all this.

In the elegant and superbly decorated reception hall of King Hanelor were: King Hanelor, Princesses Brie and Eloisa, then Counselor Hunter and Peasant Noem. All the time King Hanelor sat on the throne according to his custom, and listened patiently to Noem's exposition, which in one fell swoop bordered on astonishment and evident confusion. Counselor Hunter stood right next to the king, seemingly huddled, so that his forehead furrowed as he thought of the two birds that had visited the planet Fleur. While the two young princesses were intrigued by this story and the fact that they are visited by winged visitors for unknown reasons.

- And you, villagers, say that you once saw strange dragon-like birds griffin watching our star "Fleur"? - King Hanelor asked, to whom the story seemed a little strange at first, so he stared at Noem with a twinge of doubt.

Old King Hanelor had long curly hair, wore a majestic crown, and wore a light white cloak. Lately, he has had health problems, so he performed all his activities only in the castle of the star "Fleur" and was on his throne.

- Yes, Your Highness. And that was some time ago. - Noem answered cunningly, who was kneeling during his entire presentation.

- Yes, father. I once dreamed of those birds. - Princess Eloisa interjected, who couldn't even imagine what those birds really looked like, because the birds of her dreams were different. As she said this, behind her skirt hid her esteemed peacock Niccolo who nodded all the time, as if he himself were the actor of those dreams.

Princess Eloisa had brown-red curly long hair and wore yellow-gold tight majestic dresses that spread bell-shaped below the knee. She was a cheerful young girl and had not yet thought about getting married.

- It's not that you, my dear Eloisa, dreamed of that; but did those strange dangerous birds come to our planet? - King Hanelor scratched his forehead. Apparently the exposure of the villager Noem was genuine and aroused a dose of concern.

- As far as I know, griffin birds are a common symbol of the various kingdoms on planet earth -  said advisor Hunter. - They have a head, a tail, legs and a lot of feathers - said advisor Hunter. He was a bald, tall, serious servant, always loyal to the old King Hanelor and aware of all the events in the court. He always studied and read a lot, he was like a real, living encyclopedia.

- You say they have feathers, Hunter? - The king asked him.

- Yes, that's right -  said advisor Hunter, who everyone on the "Fleur" star said was very wise.

- But this villager says that these griffin birds do not have feathers, but jaws and look evil and dragon-like. Is that right, peasant? - old King Hanelor stared again at the peasant in front of him.

- That's right, Your Highness. They have red wings, or something that looks like that ... - answered the villager Noem, who revived in his mind the scene of those birds flying away from there.

King Hanelor watched him calmly. - And when exactly did you notice that?

- An hour ago. I think they were watching the meadows of our flowers - the villager Noem nodded as he said that, and Princess Eloisa opened her eyes in wonder. It was as if she was surprised by the words that some unusual birds are also visiting them.

- That, Your Highness, reminds me of a strange story from 20-25 years ago, when those strange dragon-like birds were seen over a meadow of flowers, and several children were stolen from the Moon's flowers. Three children were found not far away, they did not survive that flight. But one boy was never found. - advisor Hunter reminded them of the unsolved and inexplicable case from two decades ago. There was not much talk about that, so that the population of the star "Fleur" would not be too upset about that ...

- Father, maybe those strange birds come every twenty years to steal one of our moon children? - Princess Brie was amazed by that news, but still she couldn't help but think of that variant. She was very similar to Princess Eloise, only she had light hair and often wore light clothes, fond of songs and romance, she loved to play the harp and organ and was a person of good heart.

The villager Noem finally got up from that kneeling position. - Yes, Your Highness. What worries me too is that these birds were again seen near the meadows.

- But you said that 25 years ago it was just a story? - King Hanelor remarked. He put his index finger on his temple, as if he were quite thoughtful about everything.

-Yes, but ... - advisor Hunter began, but was interrupted by the king.

- And that boy was never found?

- Maybe those horrible birds took him with them? - Princess Brie remarked. She smoothed her hair, imagining those birds.

- But griffin birds are the bearers of goodness on planet earth. "They are loyal to that king," - said advisor Hunter. He had some old drawings depicting those birds, but those paintings were imaginary and very old. The counselor, however, wondered what the birds seen by the villager Noah looked like.

- Maybe these birds aren't even from Earth, - Princess Brie gasped. She sighed deeply, thinking about that distant planet Earth ...

The king could not help noticing. - Yes, my daughter, Princess Brie may be right.

- I think we should be very careful, my dear king. Maybe an attack will happen again, like the one from 25 years ago - said the villager Noem, who was horrified by that thought. He felt a chill in his arms and some uncomfortable chills on his back.

- Are you peasant ... - the king began.

- Noem, my name is Noem - this good-natured man reminded him. He smiled, as if seeking some consolation.

- Do you, villager Noem, remember what those birds look like? - asked King Hanelor, who exchanged a quick and important look with his adviser Hunter, on whom he could always rely unreservedly on the issue of any misfortune that might befall him.

- Yes, I remember. - said a peasant Noem. He nodded as he said this.

- Excellent. - said King Hanlor, as if a heavy burden had fallen from his heart at that moment. - Hunter!

At the very mention of the name, advisor Hunter stood in front of him.

- Tell Your Highness! - he saluted in those moments, as always according to court rules.

- Take the peasant Noem to the moon painter Lassio - said King Hanelor, a little pensive. - I want him to draw those birds the way the villager Noem remembers them. We need to print a lot of posters and paste them on Rose Square so that all the inhabitants of the "Fleur" star are informed about the possible attack of those toothy monsters.

Advisor Hunter nodded, then looked at Noem. - Well, villager Noem, follow me!

Advisor Hunter moved forward from that room, while the villager Noem made a short bow and followed him. The king and his two daughters watched calmly as they left the room. He was thoughtful and seemed to need a few moments of absolute peace.

- So, Advisor Hunter, where are you taking me? - The peasant Noem asked.

They were already in the hallway, from where they took somewhat faster and safer steps toward the stairs. The hallway was beautiful and lined with beautiful crystallizing wallpaper, with large unusual paintings and urkas on the shelves that stood in excellent order.

- Calm down, peasant Noem. - Let's go to Lassio's studio to describe in detail how to make a warning poster.

When advisor Hunter and villager Noem came out, the peacock Niccolo, who had been in hiding all along, seemingly terrified of being targeted by unknown birds from who knows which galaxy, now breathed a sigh of relief and stepped forward. While Princess Eloise turned to her father, seemingly as thoughtful as her sister, but still aware of the fact that everything she lives with at the moment may not be as carefree as it seems at first glance.

- Father, do you think that some birds from a planet in a distant constellation could almost attack us? - Princess Eloisa asked, thinking all the time about those birds and that unknown constellation where the birds must have come from.

- However, a little caution does not harm your health - the old king smiled at her, who was not even laughing at that moment.

- Does that mean we're absolutely all in danger or ... - Princess Brie asked, exchanging a quick and quick glance with her sister. The very thought of beings of unknown origin terrified her to such an extent that her voice became seemingly deeper, as it did every time she was afraid of something.

- Or? - The old king asked.

- Or are only the children of the moon flowers in danger? - Princess Brie scratched her head thinking about it, and her voice became a shade deeper, as if on the verge of some horror. - I have to go ... - she said and headed for the door, thinking that the day she promised would be beautiful, in the end it certainly wouldn't be. And the question is how will he be able to fall asleep now ...

- Brie, where are you going? - asked King Hanelor, who felt his daughter's anxiety.

- To the painter Lassio's studio, to see what those toothy monsters look like. - she said in a louder tone that didn't seem to be hers, so she went outside. The king looked at his daughter, Princess Eloisa, raising her eyebrows.

- And you?

- What about me? - Princess Eloise asked, as her peacock stood beside her, pensive as everyone else.

- Aren't you interested in those birds?

Eloise shook her head calmly. She seemed mostly uninterested and a little absent.

- Not yet! Princess Eloise shrugged - I don't think all those stories about dragon-like griffin birds are very true! Especially not that they were here 25 years ago and stole a moon boy - the young princess looked at her peacock, thinking that she had never encountered a similar story, or the story of the moon boy's disappearance. - But come on, Niccolo! It's time to get out of here!

In the company of her faithful guardian and pet peacock Niccolo, she got out of there. She ran down the beautiful hallway all the way to her room where she went inside. The peacock flew inside and sat on the window frame. He had always had a habit of doing that, and now he looked around the room first, as if some similar toothed birds were hiding in a closet or maybe under a bed.

The room was a beautiful girl's room, in bright pink shades. The crystallized wallpaper was nicely lined on the walls, the ceiling was high, with a beautiful chandelier in the middle. There was also a comfortable large bed, closet, toilet table ...

- That's what this bird life is! - said the peacock Niccolo in such a tone as if he would say goodbye to his cherished and dear, bird life tomorrow.

- Niccolo, why do you say that? - Princess Eloise casually approached her dressing table. From there, she took a brush and began to comb her hair all the time, looking at her own reflection in the mirror. She seemed pleased with her own reflection.

- Because I have always felt proud, wonderful and beautiful because I was a big, tailed and feathered bird nearby, and now I feel threatened. It's not because I'm really endangered, but because I have the impression that the story of the villager Naomi is true and that we are all targeted by toothed birds from galaxy 16 - he said at once.

- Really?

- Yes.

- Galaxy 16?

- About like that.

- How come we've never heard of that Galaxy 16, Niccolo? - Princess Eloise glanced at him for a moment, then continued to comb her hair. That impossible, somewhat unreal story began to entertain her in some funny and scary way.

- Yes. You didn't hear it, because I made it up.

Princess Eloise sighed deeply. She pursed her lips, as if she were still thinking about something important, though she didn't think of anything special.

- Niccolo, you can't always be the first violin. - she reminded him.

- I know. - he nodded.

- Here, I once dreamed of some birds, but it was a dream. - Princess Eloise reminded him, who again concluded that her peacock was evidently and irreparably spoiled.

With a brush in her hand, she reached the window and looked outside, then returned all the way to the dressing table. Her peacock followed her movements all the time.

- If that will comfort you, I can say that I don't believe in the existence of those dragon-like griffin birds either. Especially because I don't even know where they come from, or under whose royal staff they are. And to make matters worse, legend has it that they can't even be evil.

Peacock Niccolo nodded, as if convinced of that. He was, however, quite confused. Peasant Noem would certainly not lie, regarding such a serious and unusual discovery.

- But .. but ..

Princess Eloise finally slowly set the gray-pink brush on the dressing table, then turned to face him. She quickly smoothed out her beautiful golden yellow dress.

- Besides, how did they even get here? The first closest planet to this star is Earth. In order for evil birds to reach us in general, they need to fly a few thousand kilometers. And that is not possible without magic. And legend has it that people are not magical at all. That's why I don't even believe in them ...

Princess Eloise approached him and stroked his head, as if to convince him of her claims. She didn't like to be too upset with irrelevant and certainly unverified information like that.

- I think you can sleep completely peacefully!

The ground floor of King Hanelor's castle was mainly intended for: guests or artists and workers at the castle. So, next to the ballroom, the reception hall, the children's theater and the adult theater, as well as the smaller opera, there was also the studio of the painter Lassio. The painter Lassio lived in this castle for years and made all the beautiful paintings that could be seen on the ceilings and walls, and which left many guests and residents who visited the castle without text. He was a dedicated artist, of older age, who lived in the world of art and painting, in the way that artists already know how to be.

He was of medium height, with long curly black hair, a bit chubby, with a cap he almost never took off his forehead and in sweaters that were all the same color and cut.

Now, devotedly in his painting salon, he was persistently trying to make a drawing of the dragon-like griffins seen by the villager Noem. He was trying to make that drawing for the third time, and now he finally seemed to succeed. For a short time, the painter Lassio paused to stare at the villager Noem, who, for the fourth time, persistently explained what birds look like. Finally, to the general delight of the advisor Hunter, the painter Lassio turned the drawing towards the peasant, and he nodded.

The painter Lassio then threw himself into coloring these winged dragon-like birds, and Princess Brie, who was still worried, now walked calmly behind him. She watched as the painter skillfully painted those birds. Bree put her hand to her mouth as if terrified of what she saw in the drawing, let alone in real life. For a moment the painter Lassio turned to her.

- And what do you think, Princess Brie?

Princess Brie shook her head, as if in the tenth degree of general, untested disbelief. She stared at the picture a little reluctantly.

- I think the bird is scary.

The painter nodded, as if agreeing with her. He continued his dedicated work, and briefly looked over the edge of the canvas at the peasant Noem, who showed the right measure of patience.

- The villager Noem says that birds act really evil!

The villager Noem nodded quickly, seemingly pensive, wondering what trouble the next period was bringing them. Because everyone felt that after visiting these birds, something must go wrong.

- It's like they came from hell!

Hunter scratched his temples. Although he was convinced that he had seen everything so far and knew everything, like a real walking encyclopedia, these birds were frightening news.

- But hell is not close to our star Fleur at all. I think that no one but the locals know what it is ..

Princess Brie couldn't say anything now.

- Hell? - she looked at him confused. The word that was known, which was a symbol of something evil, which she could not conjure up for herself, now seemed so close, she could almost feel that "hell" with her hand.

- Yes. Thousands of years ago, dragons lived on earth - explained her advisor Hunter, who, like a real moving encyclopedia, knew all the details about many things. - In time, after the ice age, they became extinct. During their existence, the country was ruled by darkness, gloom, evil and misery. Only later did people come, so they named the earth the blue planet.

Princess Brie was very thoughtful. She watched the painter Lassio paint the wide red-pink wings on the birds, aware that she had never seen such horror before.

- Could a dragon have those evil birds in its flock?

Advisor Hunter shrugged. He was a little confused, but he didn't want everyone else to notice.

- If it's a royal dragon, then - yes! He would enchant the birds and put them under his ..

The villager Noem jerked. He widened his eyes in some strange wonder.

- But on that blue planet now lives a men, not dragons!

Advisor Hunter was thoughtful, he was persistently looking for some answer, but he could not find any answer now.

- I really don't know! That's how it should be. But strangely enough, for centuries we have not had any news from that blue planet where good-natured and cheerful people live.

The painter Lassio stops for a moment with his job of dedicated work on drawing dragon-shaped griffins. He looked at them.

- There! The picture is almost done!

Everyone then came behind the painter to see his new work, and the villager Noem, delighted that the painter had shown them so convincingly this time, now just pointed his finger.

- Yes, that's it! It's that horrible bird I saw.

The painter Lassio smiled, as he always did when he finally succeeded in something. With a skilful move, he made a few last movements with the colors, and then he sighed deeply, just as if he were running or climbing Mount Everest in those moments. He took a picture from the stand, weighed it once, looking for some imperfection in the artwork that he certainly didn't think he would have to work that morning, and then he handed the picture to Advisor Hutner. And in such a way, as if trying to get rid of someone ominous and bad, like a curse or something similar, which remains for at least a dozen different generations.

- Take this picture you and Princess Brie to the king. Warning posters for Rose Square should be printed.

Advisor Hutner stared at the picture for a few moments, as did Princess Brie, who, if she had said anything in those moments, would surely have said it in a deep voice. Evident fear was evident in her, though she tried to hide it. She calmly left with Advisor Hunter from there, hoping that the story of those dragon-like griffins would disappear from her thoughts and memories in time, just as bad dreams used to disappear around noon at lunch.

Not long after, in the beautiful Rose Square, and other parks, as well as in front of the church, then on the boards and trees stood posters of dragon-like birds griffin with the accompanying text signed by Advisor Hutner. Around a poster on a board in Rose Square stood people accustomed to the goodness of that planet, now staring in amazement at the dragon-like monsters. One of the men standing closest to the poster read it calmly and loudly so that everyone in that quiet, astonished crowd could hear it.

- So be careful, dear residents of our beloved star Fleur in the coming days. Evil griffin birds were seen again. We don't know what they would want from us. Let us remind you of an unpleasant legend from 20-25 years ago, when evil griffin birds were also seen near a meadow and when one of our moon boys disappeared without a trace. And we never heard a word about that moon boy of ours again. We don't know if the birds took it with them, and the closest planet to us is Earth.

The inhabitants of the planet "Fleur" were amazed with the text, like something they did not expect, as if they were wondering if the news was really true and if the text about it was signed by Advisor Hunter. Then everyone slowly approached
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