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Preface

In a land where dragons once soared freely and kingdoms thrived in peace, a tragic betrayal set the stage for a fiery revenge that has lingered for centuries. 

The Dragon's Revenge is a story of friendship, bravery, and the untold consequences of past wrongs. Four unlikely heroes—Zara, Mercy, Drey, and Lisa—are thrust into an adventure that takes them deep into the heart of an enchanted forest, where danger lurks at every turn. As they uncover secrets that change the world they know, they must decide if stopping the dragon’s wrath is worth confronting their own deepest fears. 

Through trials and triumphs, this story shows that the greatest strength lies in the virtues of kindness, forgiveness, and standing up for what is right. Will the dragon find peace, or will its revenge destroy everything? Join these children as they embark on a journey that could change their world forever.
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Chapter 1: The Mysterious Forest


[image: ]


Zara had always loved the forest. It was her favorite place to explore—away from the noise and bustle of the village, where the trees whispered ancient secrets and the wind carried songs from forgotten times. The sun dappled through the leaves, casting playful shadows on the forest floor, as if the trees themselves were inviting her to discover their mysteries.

“Race you to the old oak!” Zara shouted over her shoulder, already darting ahead.

Mercy, Drey, and Lisa, her best friends, groaned but followed in hot pursuit. Mercy was the fastest of them all, but Zara was always ready for a challenge. Drey, ever the joker, took his time, pretending to trip over roots and exaggerating his falls to make the others laugh. Lisa, who was often the quietest, moved with careful steps, scanning the forest with the sharp eye of someone who noticed everything.

Zara reached the massive oak tree first, grinning broadly as her friends caught up, panting and laughing. “I win!”

“Not fair!” Mercy protested, her hands on her hips. “You have long legs.”

Drey dropped down dramatically, pretending to faint. “I should’ve known better than to race a wild cheetah.”

Lisa smiled softly. “You’re both too fast for me.”

The friends leaned against the old oak, its bark rough and gnarled, its branches reaching high into the sky. It had always been the meeting spot for their adventures. Today, though, something felt different. Zara couldn’t quite put her finger on it, but there was a strange quietness in the air, as though the forest itself was holding its breath.

“You guys ever wonder what’s deeper in the forest?” Zara asked, tilting her head and looking past the towering trees, her curiosity piqued.

Mercy raised an eyebrow. “Deeper? You mean, like, where the really weird stuff happens?”

Zara’s eyes sparkled. “Exactly! There’s gotta be more than just this place. What if there’s something we haven’t discovered yet? Something... magical?”

Drey stretched his arms and yawned, pretending to be uninterested. “Zara, there’s probably nothing but more trees. And more trees. Maybe some animals.”

Lisa looked thoughtful. “I don’t know. The elders always warn us to stay close to the village. They say there are things in the forest we shouldn’t mess with.”

“That’s exactly why we should go deeper,” Zara said, her voice mischievous. “What’s the worst that could happen?”

Mercy hesitated, glancing back toward the village in the distance. “I don’t know, Zara. There are stories about dark magic deep in these woods. Not all of it’s friendly.”

“Stories are just stories,” Zara replied with a grin. “Besides, we’ve handled worse than a few ghost stories. Who’s in?”

Drey jumped up, putting on a dramatic act. “I’m in! Let’s find a dragon or a secret treasure hidden beneath a waterfall.”

Lisa chuckled. “Fine, I guess if we’re doing it, we should stick together.”

With that, the group of friends set off, deeper into the forest than they had ever dared to go before.

The trees seemed to grow denser as they ventured onward, their trunks twisting in strange ways, as though they were trying to block their path. But Zara pushed forward, her feet sure and steady, excited by the unknown. The further they went, the quieter the forest became. It was as if the birds and animals had all gone into hiding, leaving behind only the soft rustle of leaves in the breeze.

Hours passed, and the light began to fade as the sun sank lower in the sky. The air grew cooler, and Zara felt a shiver run down her spine. Maybe they should have turned back earlier. But the thrill of discovery urged her on.

“Do you think we’ve gone too far?” Mercy asked, her voice a little more nervous than usual.

Zara stopped and looked around. “No way! We’re almost there. I just feel it. There’s something ahead.”

Drey, ever the skeptic, crossed his arms. “I don’t know about this, Zara. The forest is starting to look... different. Almost like it’s... watching us.”

Lisa, who had been unusually quiet, spoke up softly. “Look.” She pointed to a path that seemed to appear out of nowhere, winding through the thick trees. The air around it shimmered, as if the very fabric of the forest had been woven differently here.

Zara’s eyes widened. “This is it. This is the path. We’ve found something.”

They followed the new trail, which was overgrown but well-defined, as though it had been traveled many times before. Soon, they came upon a small clearing with a massive stone circle in the center. The stones were ancient, weathered by time, with strange symbols carved into their surfaces. The ground around the stones was covered in soft moss, and in the center of the circle sat a large, smooth egg, glowing faintly with a golden light.

“What... what is that?” Mercy whispered, stepping forward with caution.

Zara knelt down next to the egg, her heart pounding with excitement. “I don’t know. But I think we’ve just found something incredible.”

As she reached out to touch it, a loud crack split the air. The ground shook beneath them, and the egg began to tremble. Zara’s breath caught in her throat as the egg cracked open, revealing a pair of glowing orange eyes staring back at her. A low growl rumbled from the depths of the egg, sending a chill through the group.

“Run!” Drey shouted, but it was too late.

The creature inside the egg—large, dark, and powerful—emerged with a fierce roar. It was a dragon. Its scales shimmered like molten lava, and its wings unfurled, casting a shadow that darkened the clearing. The dragon’s eyes glowed with a fiery intensity, and Zara could feel its anger radiating toward them.

Before any of them could move, the dragon spoke, its voice echoing in their minds.

“You... you have found me at last,” the dragon growled, its voice deep and powerful. “You have awakened me. And now, you shall bear witness to my vengeance.”

The group stood frozen, fear coursing through their veins. Zara’s mind raced. What had they done? What had they awakened?

The dragon's eyes narrowed. “I am the last of my kind. And I have returned to seek revenge.”

The words hung in the air, heavy with meaning. The dragon’s fury was palpable, and the friends realized they were no longer just playing explorers. They were part of something much larger, something that could change everything.
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Chapter 2: The Ancient Kingdom's Curse
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The air was thick with tension as the dragon towered over the group, its fiery eyes blazing. Zara, Mercy, Drey, and Lisa stood frozen in place, hearts racing with fear. The dragon’s words echoed in their minds, sending shivers down their spines.

“I am the last of my kind,” the dragon growled, its voice deep and full of ancient sorrow. “You have awakened me from my slumber, and now... you must understand why I have returned.”

Zara swallowed hard, trying to steady her breath. “What do you mean? Why are you seeking revenge?”

The dragon’s wings rustled as it took a slow, deliberate step toward them. “Centuries ago, my people were the guardians of this land. We protected the kingdom that now lies in ruins. We gave them our strength and power, and in return, they betrayed us. My family was slain, my home destroyed, and the kingdom that once revered us turned its back on us. I swore that one day, I would return and make them pay.”

Zara’s mind raced as the dragon’s words sank in. She felt a pang of sympathy for the creature. But at the same time, the weight of the situation was clear. This was no ordinary beast. The dragon’s vengeance had been building for generations, and it had the power to bring destruction on a scale they could not fathom.

“We didn’t mean to disturb you,” Mercy said cautiously, her voice shaky. “We didn’t know.”

“You did not awaken me by choice,” the dragon replied, its eyes narrowing. “But now that you have, you must understand what you have set into motion. I will not rest until the kingdom is gone, until every last trace of those who wronged me is erased.”

Drey, who had been nervously bouncing on his heels, suddenly spoke up, his voice loud and defiant. “You can’t do that! We can’t just let you destroy everything because of something that happened so long ago. It’s not right!”

The dragon’s gaze shifted toward him, its fiery eyes burning with an intensity that made Drey take a step back. “You think I do not know that?” the dragon hissed. “You think I have not carried this burden for centuries, waiting for the right moment to strike? The kingdom that betrayed me must fall. The world must learn the price of betrayal.”

“But... but there must be another way,” Lisa said softly, her voice barely a whisper. “You don’t have to destroy everything. Can’t you forgive them?”

The dragon let out a low, rumbling laugh, shaking the ground beneath their feet. “Forgive them? Forgiveness is for the weak. They destroyed my family. They tore apart everything I loved. Do you truly believe I can simply forgive that?”

Zara felt a knot tighten in her chest. The dragon’s pain was undeniable, but so was the terrible destruction it planned to unleash. The land, the people, and the entire world could be consumed by this fiery wrath. She knew they had to do something, but what? Could they stop the dragon without fighting it? Was there even a chance to find peace in the middle of so much anger and sorrow?

“We don’t want to fight you,” Zara said, her voice steadying as she spoke. “But we can’t let you destroy everything. We want to help you, but we need to understand more. We need to know what happened to your family, to the kingdom. What is the truth?”

The dragon’s eyes softened for a moment, its fiery intensity dimming just slightly. It looked down at them, as if considering her words. Finally, it spoke, its voice quieter, almost mournful.

“Long ago, I was not the creature you see before you,” the dragon said, its voice heavy with regret. “I was a protector. My family and I watched over the kingdom, ensuring its prosperity. We gave our strength freely, asking for nothing in return. The king, in his greed and lust for power, saw us as tools, not allies. He used us to expand his empire, to crush his enemies. But when we refused to help him in his darkest deeds, he turned on us. He betrayed my people, slaughtered my family, and cast me out. I have roamed the land ever since, my heart burning with vengeance.”

The group listened in stunned silence, the weight of the dragon’s words sinking in. They had never imagined
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