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      Drakona



A world of dragons awaits...




    

    
      The land of Drakona is a continent ruled by five dragon nations.

The Earthshaper Fiefdoms, a dozen disparate city states, working in tumultuous harmony.

The Cloudseeker Republic, a nation of scholars steeped in politics and intrigue.

The Ironscale Empire, an all-consuming tide that threatens to devour the world.

The Shadestalker Tribes, as secretive as they are deadly.

The Firebreather Kingdom, burned to the ground.

The tales you are about to read are three different perspectives of the same event. Three very different dragons, all experiencing the same calamity.

Idalia, a princess with a secret.

Hammerclaw, a soldier with a conscience.

Albuca, a child with a dream.

These are their stories as they witness The Day the Fire Died.

    

  

    
      Idalia





    

    
      Idalia found sitting at court to be the most boring part of her daily chores. As a young princess of the Firebreather Kingdom, it was her duty to attend her father’s court sessions, so she might better learn how best to serve their dragons. The throne room of the Skycrown Palace, decorated with its whipping red silk banners and stained glass windows, was full to the brim this day of petitioners, both from within the kingdom and beyond.

Idalia fidgeted as she stared out from her position at the corner of the throne room. Beside her, her sisters, Enya and Tanwen, each looked equally uneasy at the growing crowd.

“There’s a lot more down there than usual,” Enya muttered, looking up at her two older siblings nervously.

“Hardly the most I’ve ever seen,” Tanwen said. She draped a wing over her younger sister and tried to smile warmly.

The three young princesses looked much alike to one another, with the same coppery scales and the same golden eyes. They shared their departed mother’s sleek and slender build, and many court attendants often cited they shared their father’s patience.

King Aguni was presently presiding over the court, seated upon his silk-draped plinth as petitioners from all over the continent of Drakona presented themselves to him. Idalia watched quietly, as her father patiently listened to the wants and needs of other dragons, and then doled out justice as he saw fit.

“Oh, wise King Aguni,” a dragon with dull orange scales said, bowing reverently towards the king. The petitioner said something about silkworms, but Idalia wasn’t paying attention anymore. She was more focused on her father’s face, waiting to see how he would react.

King Aguni stroked his chin as he considered the proposition, before raising a claw and making a declaration. The assembled dragons clapped for his words, and the petitioners departed with a smile on their face. That was how most of her father’s declarations ended. With a reputation as a pleaser of dragons, King Aguni tried to be just and fair to all who came before him.

Just and fair to everyone except me, Idalia thought, sighing inwardly. If her father knew what she did when he wasn’t looking, she knew he would be furious.

“Lost in thought, sister?” Tanwen asked, nudging Idalia on the side.

Idalia blinked and looked up at her older sister, before giving her head a quick shake. “No, I’m just a little bored,” she said, not belying her true feelings.

There were very few dragons that Idalia trusted with her secret, and Tanwen, regrettably, was not one of them. Idalia loved her elder sister dearly, but as first in line for the throne, Tanwen spent a good deal of time in their father’s company. It was simply impossible to confide in her without simultaneously alerting their father to her secret doings.

That didn’t mean the elder sister didn’t know something was going on. She’d caught Idalia sneaking off more than enough times to recognize that there was something the middle sister didn’t want others to know about.

Tanwen smirked and nodded in understanding. “Nobody is paying attention to us right now,” she said, keeping her voice a hushed whisper. “I think you have a few minutes to sneak out, if you so desired.”

Idalia’s face lit up in delight, but she quickly stifled her smile and scanned the throne room again. It was true, nobody had eyes for King Aguni’s three daughters. They were far more occupied with the monarch himself. Idalia looked nervously up at Tanwen, who nodded pleasantly.

“Go on,” Tanwen said, nodding towards the door at the back of the throne room, not too far away from where they sat. “If anyone asks, I’ll tell them you felt ill and needed a moment for yourself.”

“Thank you,” Idalia whispered to Tanwen, and risked giving her older sister a quick wing-hug.

“Can I come too?” Enya asked, her voice soft and quiet.

Idalia was about to refuse when Tanwen hugged their youngest sister close to her side.

“Sorry, little silkworm,” Tanwen said in a playful voice, “but Idalia has had many years of boredom at court, while father has only recently granted you permission to sit in. It wouldn’t look good if you up and vanished, would it?”

Enya pouted but didn’t argue. They all knew that appearances were extremely important to the royal family of the Firebreather Kingdom.

Idalia thanked her older sister one last time, before quickly slipping out the side door of the throne room. She took several patient breaths and checked over her shoulder half a dozen times to make sure nobody was watching or following her.

She trusted Tanwen’s judgement, but to say she wasn’t nervous would be a lie. One of these days, she knew she would get caught in the act by her father, and that would be the end of things. No more sneaking away, no more hiding secrets. It was really only a matter of time, so she could only hope to steal a few precious moments while still able. She was thankful her eldest sibling understood why she did what she did.

Idalia quickly ran through the stone halls of the Skycrown Palace, being wary not to kick up a racket as she walked. Her claws, perfectly trimmed, tapped silently on the expertly laid tile floor as she passed through torch lit hallways and scurried down corridors. Finally, her nostrils twitched as she picked up the heady aromas of spiced meat and grilled vegetables.

Idalia stepped into the kitchens to find the servants hard at work on the next meal. Several pigs were roasting on a spit, their flesh already turning a warm toasted colour. A fat red dragon whisked at rice and vegetables in an enormous wok, occasionally moving his tools aside to blast the oven with a gout of his own fire.

“Fintan,” Idalia whispered, just loud enough to be heard over the regular kitchen ambience.

The fat dragon blinked in surprise and looked over his shoulder. “Princess Idalia, to what do I owe this pleasure?”

Idalia cleared her throat and tried to mimic the face her father made when speaking to others below his station: a calm and wise expression.

“As royalty, our duty is not to each other, but to our dragons,” King Aguni once explained to her, “and therefore we should never be cross with them. They are not here to serve us, we are here to serve them.”

“I’m looking for Brand,” Idalia said patiently.

Fintan rolled his big yellow eyes and smirked knowingly. “Is that boy in trouble again? I swear, I would never have hired him had I known what trouble he causes you, princess.”

“Please, send him to me, that I might punish him myself,” Idalia said, barely maintaining her placid expression.

Fintan nodded and pursed his lips. A sharp whistle slipped from his mouth, followed by a stream of glowing sparks. A moment later, a drab orange dragon draped in a grease-stained brown apron scurried to the fatter dragon’s side. Brand gave Fintan a quick salute before noticing that Idalia was there with them.

“Princess,” he said quickly, bowing deeply to her.

“The princess wants to have a word with you,” Fintan said, winking down at Brand and making a show of shaking his head. Of course, the old cook knew what they were up to. It was impossible to hide anything from him.

“Might we have use of your cellar, Fintan?” Idalia asked, already strutting past the two male dragons with her head held high.

“Aye, you may,” Fintan agreed, waving them off.

“And you saw none of this,” she added briskly.

“Naturally, naturally, now go before someone else questions your meeting.”

Idalia nodded in thanks to Fintan, then beckoned Brand to follow her with a claw. His cheeks went from orange to red as he tugged his apron off and hooked it on Fintan’s wing. The fatter dragon scowled at the younger before rolling his eyes.

The cellar at the far end of the kitchen smelled like dirt and root vegetables, but Idalia didn’t care. She knew some maid would probably throw a fuss about a princess hiding among the foodstuffs, but it wasn’t like they had the authority to tell her not to.

As Brand shut the cellar door behind him, he lit a sconce with a puff of fire breath. The room was full of warmth and light just before plunging into darkness.

“My princess,” Brand said, bowing reverently to Idalia.

Idalia made a show of staring at her claws for a moment, before letting out a giggle. “Honestly, Brand, you nearly had me fooled with that servant act of yours.”

Brand grinned and rose back to his full height. “It’s not an act. If I want to keep my job here in the palace, I have to be a proper servant. At least, that’s what Hestia says.”

“Hestia? You’ve been speaking to my old nursemaid?” Idalia said, smirking at Brand.

Brand’s orange face once more turned beet red, and he cleared his throat. “O-of course! She is the one in charge of the servants! She decides where I work.”

“I thought Fintan decided that?” Idalia said with a grin.

“Fintan decides where I work in the kitchen,” Brand explained, “but Hestia’s the one who put me here. She could just as easily take me to the cleaning staff or the groundskeeper if I do a poor job!”

Idalia rolled her eyes and huffed. “There are too many rules,” she opined, crossing her arms and adjusting her wings. She upturned her nose haughtily and smirked at Brand. “I could easily order you to be my attendant. I’m a princess. I have that power.”

“Aye, you do,” Brand said. He took a few careful steps closer to her and reached out to drape a wing over her shoulders. “I’ve never seen you use that power, but I know you could do it.”

“That’s right, I could order you to do whatever I want, and you’d have to do it,” Idalia said. She noticed his approach and shuffled closer to him. Already she could feel the warmth of his inner fire, and her own flames yearned to be close to his.

“You don’t have to order me to do anything,” Brand said quietly, his voice barely more than a whisper, “you know I’d do anything for you.”

Idalia smiled as she felt Brand’s strong wing drape across her back. She leaned into his embrace and rested her chin on his shoulder. His scales, warm to the touch, smelled of roasted potatoes and spices. Contentment filled her as she stayed in his embrace for a long moment before pulling away with a sigh.

“Something troubling you?” Brand asked, cocking his head. His ears flopped to the side innocently, a motion that made him look cute in Idalia's eyes.

“I’ve stayed too long already,” Idalia grumbled, shaking her head. “It was stupid to come down here in the middle of court. If you get caught—”

Just then, there was a sharp whistle from beyond the cellar door. Almost instantly, Idalia and Brand untangled themselves from each other’s embrace. Brand leaped towards a shelf and pretended to look busy, while Idalia started rubbing her temples, as though in pain. Not even a second later, the door to the cellar burst open, and a fat yellow dragon waddled in.

“There you are, princess!” Hestia barked, her entire body wobbling as she filled the cellar entrance. “I’ve been looking for you for damn near fifteen minutes!”

“Pardon me, Hestia,” Idalia said. “I was feeling faint, and I sought something to aid with the pain.”

Hestia narrowed her eyes and looked first from Idalia and then to Brand, who was busily rummaging through the shelves. “And what, pray tell, do you think he can get to aid with that?”

“Ginger,” Brand said quickly, pulling a thick white root out of a sack. “It’s great for stomach pains, headaches, and of course, feeling faint.”

Hestia blinked twice. “Dear, you need only tell me these things. You know I could have easily prepared a ginger infusion for you.”

“Yes, but you have Enya to worry about. You know how nervous she is about attending court,” Idalia said quickly. “I didn’t want to bother you.”

“So you disappeared on me instead?” Hestia tutted. “Deary, I served your father when he was still an egg, and I serve him yet. No matter how old you get, I’ll always be available to attend you, so don’t be scaring me into an early grave with this talk of not wanting to bother me.”

“Yes, nanny,” Idalia sighed.

Hestia shook her head, snatched the ginger root from Brand’s claws, and guided Idalia out of the cellar with a wing. “Heavens above, you princesses will be the death of me.”


            

        

Court passed rather uneventfully the rest of the day, and Hestia regularly brought Idalia fresh ginger infusions. The old dragon matron meant well by it, but by the time supper rolled around, Idalia was growing sick of the taste. It frustrated her more to learn that their meal was further spiced with ginger root, at Hestia’s insistence.

When supper was finished and cleaned up, Idalia could finally retreat to her bedroom. Hestia kept a close eye on her for a few more hours, just to make sure she was feeling better, before finally Idalia gave up and pretended to go to bed. After that, she was left to her own devices.

Her bedroom was lavishly furnished, as it should be for a princess. Red silk curtains covered the windows to block out the light, while an intricate rug decorated the floor in a swirl of patterns. The hearth glowed with embers still hot from the evening fire, and a polished silver mirror stood erect in the corner opposite her window. An enormous pile of pillows and soft fabrics lined the floor in the middle of the room, creating a perfect nest for a princess to sleep in.

And yet, finally left to her own devices, Idalia couldn’t so much as catch a wink. She marched over to the window and threw the curtains open, breathing in deeply of the frigid mountain air. Skycrown Peak, the capital city of the Firebreather Kingdom, was at the top of the Skycrown Mountains, nestled between its twin peaks. Those same peaks yawned overhead, like talons reaching up to touch the sky. The moon glowed overhead, and the stars twinkled brightly.

The air up here was cold and sharp, but Idalia barely noticed. Her inner fire kept her warm enough not to be bothered by the chill, and if need be, she could easily relight the hearth on her own.

Idalia let out a low sigh, her breath turning into a white cloud as she exhaled. They’d been dangerously close to getting caught today. She knew she could never truly be punished if her father discovered her affair with Brand. That didn’t mean he was safe, though.

If anyone caught them together, it would mean endless trouble for poor Brand.

The sound of rustling wings abruptly drew Idalia out of her reverie, and she noticed an orange shape dive through her open window to alight at her side. There was Brand, smiling warmly at her again.

“You’re late,” Idalia said calmly.

“Sorry about that,” Brand chuckled. “Hestia was making sure I was asleep. You know how she is.”

Idalia shuddered. “Maybe we shouldn’t do this tonight… If we get caught… I’m worried about you.”

Brand smiled softly and shook his head. “It’ll be fine, I promise,” he said, shuffling towards her.

“We were very close to getting caught today, Brand. This is getting too dangerous.”

“I’ll willingly brave any danger if it means I get to be near you,” Brand said, leaning forward to wrap her in his wings.

Idalia put a claw to Brand’s chest, holding him at arm’s length. “I don’t think we can keep doing this anymore,” she muttered, shaking her head. “You know I care about you a lot. I don’t think I could live with myself if you were punished for this.”

Brand carefully took Idalia’s claw in his own and squeezed it tight. “Idalia, you know I love you…”

Idalia winced at his usage of the word love. She’d been worried about saying it back to him for months, even though he insisted on using it for her. She was a princess, and as such, she knew she had a duty to fall in love and eventually marry a dragon of noble birth. Only one of her siblings could become queen of the Firebreather Kingdom upon King Aguni’s eventual death, and while everyone knew it would be Tanwen, that didn’t change the fact that Idalia had her own role to play in court politics.

Brand was a common dragon. Worse even than a common dragon from the capital, Brand often spoke of how he grew up on the streets of smaller villages, wandering from town to town in search of work and a place to call his own. Idalia remembered the day he’d wandered into her father’s court to express his plight and need for a place to stay. He’d been little more than a whelp still wet from the egg. That was when Hestia and Fintan had discussed training him as a servant and cook.

Idalia had introduced herself to him, just to be polite at first. He’d regaled her with stories from his years wandering the country, his adventures in the Shadowglades and the Fiefdoms, his narrow run-ins with the Ironscale Empire. His life seemed so exciting compared to the tedium of the palace.

Idalia knew she shouldn’t have gone back, but hindsight was no help. She’d kept seeking him out, kept hiding in the kitchen to hear his stories. She dreamt of going on adventures with him, of seeing the world.

Eventually, he confessed his love to her, and she had no choice but to admit, at least to herself, that she felt the same way.

“Idalia,” Brand said again, his voice soft and reassured. He shuffled closer to her, and she didn’t stop him.

“I love you too,” Idalia finally said. She leaned forward and planted a kiss on his cheek, “but that’s why I can’t keep doing this.”

“Then run away with me,” Brand said. “We can go anywhere we want. Would you like to see the Fiefdoms? Or perhaps we could see the Cloudseeker Republic. I’ve never been there, but I hear their festivals are truly something to behold!”

Idalia chuckled and shook her head. “No, Brand, I can’t… You know I can’t.”

Brand sighed and nodded. “I know,” he said. Once more, he draped a wing over her shoulder. “Duty before pleasure.”

Idalia snorted. “And what makes you think you’re pleasure?” she teased.

“My wit? My charm?”

“You have half the wit of Fintan and you’re not nearly as charming,” Idalia giggled.

“I’ll consider that a compliment
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