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        An unusual egg from a faraway world...

      

      

      

      Vox D’Rojah thought a father-son weekend would help mend the growing distance between himself and his son, Roam. Not unexpectedly, his plans go predictably off course when Roam invites his best friends—Zohar, Bálint, and Jabir—to tag along for their first intergalactic adventure.

      

      A pit stop at the bustling Madaris Spaceport takes a dangerous turn when Jabir buys a mysterious egg that unintentionally puts them all in the crosshairs of ruthless mercenaries. Things go from bad to worse when Vox is captured, leaving the four boys—and an unexpected new pet—to pull off a daring rescue.

      

      Throughout dangers and chaos, Vox and Roam must confront what it truly means to be family, proving that sometimes, just being yourself is the greatest strength of all.

      

      Don’t miss this action-packed, heartwarming tale of adventure, family, and discovering the magic of connection in this new Dragon Lords of Valdier adventurous journey, and of course, the Dragonlings!
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      Small, undesignated planet... Twenty years prior

      
      Across the harsh, rocky landscape, the lizards—a flash of color against the muted tones of the stones—froze, their small bodies trembling as they stared up at the intensely bright, alien object hurtling towards their world; a searing heat radiated from it. Knowing their planet would be destroyed within hours, they frantically prepared, their movements a blur against the backdrop of the impending catastrophe, each breath heavy with fear.

      “You will be safe. You are strong,” a soft voice chirped.

      Rosie gently brushed her webbed hand over the smooth, cool surface of the last egg, cradling it carefully in her palms. She bent, her lips brushing the delicate shell of the egg before she nestled it into the heavy, dark iron ore, ready to encase it. Around her, hundreds of other mothers and fathers were doing the same, their voices a low hum against the backdrop of the rocky plain. They knew they would never see their offspring again, but the quiet hope of survival for their species kept their spirits alive.

      “Rosie.”

      Rosie looked up, a small smile curving her thin lips as she saw her mate’s worried frown, the lines etched deeply into his face. She held out her front leg, and her mate, with a sad chirp, scurried forward to grasp it gently. Briefly, they held onto each other, the weight of their resignation heavy in the air, a silent understanding passing between them. They gave their offspring the last of the heavy, iron ore, gathered by their calloused hands aching from the months of work. They would not be joining them.

      “Help me seal her,” she requested.

      She returned her focus to their egg and pressed her palms against the rough, warm ore, the heat seeping into her skin. He copied her, their fingers nearly touching, the silent connection palpable. Their bodies glowed, a powerful hum vibrating in the air as they channeled their energy into the iron. The metal hissed and melted, forming a protective cocoon around their last offspring, the scent of hot metal filling the air.

      Drained of all their energy, they collapsed heavily onto the cool ground next to the egg, their bodies trembling with fatigue. Rust, his body filled with grief, curled around his mate, wishing he could shield her as they had their young from what was to come. Together, they gazed up at the ethereal, otherworldly glow, its illumination painting their faces in an eerie luminescence. The familiar, comforting glow of their nearby star had been replaced by the chilling fireball of the asteroid, leaving an eerie silence in its wake.

      “Do you think they will survive?” she chirped.

      Rust’s tail, cool and smooth, wrapped around her, pulling her close in a comforting hug against his slender body. “Yes. They will travel to far-off worlds and be safe and strong.”

      “They will be alone,” Rosie fretted.

      Rust shook his head. “They will never be alone. They have our memories and will know we loved them.”

      Rosie caressed the sealed egg and turned her face into her mate. “I love you.”

      With a tenderness that belied his rough exterior, Rust gently cupped Rose’s head in his hands, his chin finding a comfortable place atop her head, a quiet moment of affection. As the light intensified, they closed their eyes, shielding their faces from its overwhelming brightness. Their bodies radiated a warm light, the energy of their world pulsing through them like a vibrant current. With one last touch, they briefly rested their palms on their smooth, warm egg, together sending one last pulsing burst of energy, a golden light, around it as their world dissolved into a blinding white light.

      The explosion created by the asteroid hitting the planet sent hundreds of thousands of tiny eggs, cocooned in thick ore, into space. Far away, scientists noted the explosion but gave it little thought. Inside the cocoon that Rosie and Rust had lovingly sealed their last egg, a tiny, yet powerful being slept.
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      Heron Prime Galaxy: Sarafin homeworld

      
      “Seriously, dad? You just blew my lead,” Roam growled, tossing the game controller he was using onto the floor next to where he was lounging and rose to his feet with a disgruntled scowl darkening his face.

      Vox pursed his lips and gripped the oblong ball between his hands. He didn’t remember being this difficult when he was a cub. For two weeks since summer break ended, he’d been battling to pull his son, Roam, away from his computer games and the shadowy confines of his room. The air was thick with the smell of stale pizza intermingled with the musty odor of sweat and old laundry from the piles of dirty clothes scattered carelessly about the room, as if tossed aside in a fit of mindless haste.

      Ah. I remember this smell, his cat snickered.

      Shut up. We promised Riley we would spend some quality time with Roam, he reminded his cat.

      He no look like he want to spend time with us, his cat grumbled.

      Well... he’s going to whether he likes it or not, Vox silently retorted.

      “You were supposed to be cleaning your room.” He tossed the leather football to Roam who instinctively caught it before bending to scoop up a handful of clothes. He shuddered and turned his head when the smell hit him. “Really, Roam? Is it so hard to put these in the cleansing unit? It’s what—like two feet from you?”

      He stepped over to the built-in cleansing unit in the wall, opened the door and tossed the clothes into it. Riley had suggested adding the unit to Roam’s room to help give him some independence. Vox thought the boy needed to be taken out in the woods and left to survive. Maybe he would appreciate how good he had it at home if he had to actually hunt for his food instead of using the replicator all the time.

      He already go on adventures, his cat reminded him.

      Oh, yeah. That’s right.

      Vox grabbed another pile, wiggling his nose when a pair of boxers fell to the floor. He raised an eyebrow when Roam snatched them and the other clothes in his hands from him. His gut twisted when he realized how tall Roam was getting.

      “I can do this,” Roam muttered, cramming the clothes into the cleansing unit.

      “Don’t put too many in at one time,” his father said automatically when he noticed Roam trying to push down the load he had stuffed into the machine. “Your mom gets mad when I do that,” he added with a slightly crooked smile.

      Roam muttered inaudibly under his breath. “What do you want?”

      Vox huffed out a sigh at the disgruntled tone. “I thought we could play a game of catch. That’s what fathers and sons are supposed to do, right?”

      “How should I know? I’m not a father,” Roam retorted.

      Roam shoved the cleanser door shut and pressed the button to start it. Vox reached down and picked up the football. He enjoyed the game that Paul had shared with him and the other guys on Valdier.

      “Well, your mom and I think you need to get out and do something other than spend the next month living in this room, eating the Goddess’ knows what, playing video games, and sleeping half the day away.”

      Roam groaned and fell onto his disheveled bed. “It’s school break. All I do is work and train. I think a month of doing what I want to do should be allowed. Besides, I don’t enjoy playing catch. That’s for babies. Go ask Sacha and Pearl if they want to play with you. I was hanging out with my friends.”

      Frustration poured through Vox at Roam’s truculent tone. He grimaced when the loud hiss of air filled the bedroom and the ball in his suddenly clawed hands slowly deflated. Gritting his teeth, he tried to rein in his temper.

      “Now look what you made me do,” he snapped.

      Roam snorted and grinned. “Mom says no one can make you do anything you don’t want to. I didn’t make you lose your temper. You do a pretty good job of doing that all the time by yourself.”

      The pressure in Vox’s head pounded until he was afraid the top of it would blow off. He breathed through his nose and counted to ten as Riley suggested. It wasn’t helping.

      “That’s it. You’re grounded,” he growled.

      Roam laughed. “Good. I’ll stay in my room. Bye!”

      “No video games... or that-that triangle food you like,” he added.

      “Fine! I’ll sleep. You can’t tell me I can’t do that,” Roam growled back.

      “You’re grounded from your bedroom,” he countered.

      Roam’s face twisted into an incredulous expression. “You can’t do that! How can you ground me from my
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