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Prologue
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“Dad, can you pass the mashed potatoes?” David asked, licking his lips and eyeing the square glass dish in his father's hand. 

His dad was about to scoop the last bit of cheesy mashed potatoes onto his plate. He looked at David and shrugged. “I'd rather you eat it and grow up, then me to grow out,” he said passing David the dish.

In the United States the fourth Thursday in November was celebrated as the Thanksgiving holiday. A day to reflect on the true meaning of Thanksgiving, which to David meant turkey, mashed potatoes, sweet cornbread, cranberry sauce, sweet potato pie, apple pie, pumpkin pie, and hoping that his mother would let him give the green beans and the salad a miss.

To Ashira, Thanksgiving also meant chocolate pecan pie and eating off pretty dishes. She had helped her mom bake some of the pies, along with the pumpkin cranberry bread. Ashira had even made the cranberry sauce herself this year. She was very proud. 

David's and Ashira's Thanksgiving stretched this year to include Mr. and Mrs. Shaughnessy, their son, Sean, (David's best friend from school), as well as Rebecca (Ashira's best friend from school) and her older brother, Jack. Jack and Rebecca were Canadian. Their Thanksgiving holiday had been earlier in the year. Jack was also in high school, which had the added effect of David and Sean looking up to him. David credited Jack with teaching him the best kick to score a goal in kador.

Kador was a sport that the children had learned at school. The twins' school was not the local public school their neighbors went to; it was a little farther from home, although they still took a bus to get there. 

The twins' school was the Salem Academy for Young Sorcerers, where young witches and wizards learned about how to control their budding magical powers.
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“Being at your house for Thanksgiving was so much fun!” Sean said to David the Monday morning after their November break. 

The school didn't officially call the November break Thanksgiving break as some of the students came from Canada, and Canada's Thanksgiving holiday was at the beginning of October. Although, somehow, the November break always coincided with the American Thanksgiving holiday. 

Similarly as to how the winter break always coincided with Christmas, although it wasn't called Christmas break as a number of the students celebrated other religions.

“Thanks!” said David. “It was great to have everyone over at our house. The last few years we had to go to our relatives' house and it wasn't much fun.”

“Can you believe that Jack out-ate your dad and mine?!” asked Sean, still in amazement at watching the teenager eat more than two grown adult men. “When I get older, I want to be just like him!”

“Eating more causes you to hero-worship my brother?!” Rebecca said, rolling her eyes. “I don't understand.”

“He's also really good at kador!” David said in support of Sean. He and Sean glared at Rebecca for daring to say Jack wasn't awesome.

“How much more do y'all have to do for your Animal Garden project?” Ashira said, changing the subject. She knew it was pointless to debate the 'wonders of Jack' with Sean and David. She had heard David talk about how amazing and wonderful Jack was for the last few months. Personally, she really didn't care.

Ashira did care about getting a good grade on the second nine week project in which each of the students had had to locate an animal in the Animal Garden, talk to it, research it, and create an art project about it.

Rebecca and Ashira had drawn pictures of their animals, finding that part of the project the easiest and most enjoyable. David and Sean had researched their animals first and were now struggling to figure out what to do about the art project side.

Mrs. Rosen had suggested the boys make miniature habitats for their animals using an old shoebox as it required creativity and little artistic talent on their parts. Both boys felt the idea had merit and were thinking of what to put in their habitats.

“We have to do the art bit,” said David, glancing at Sean. “What about you two?”

“A little more research and I'll be done,” said Ashira.

“Me, too,” said Rebecca.

All four children had found draconic lizards in the Animal Garden. Draconic lizards were a species of lizards directly related to dragons. They were, in essence, significantly smaller cousins to the dragons.

Ashira had found a Polar Ice lizard (a white one) who loved the cold. David had stumbled across a Volcanic Ring lizard (a red one) who had burned his fingers. Sean had shouted at a National Forest lizard (a gray one) who had been deaf, but could make loud sounds. Rebecca had spotted an Oceanic lizard (a blue one) who had spouted water all over her fingers.

Mrs. Dray walked into the Third Grade East classroom behind the children and commented, “I am glad all of you are working hard on your projects.” She had come from a meeting with the head of the school, Director Wilhelmina Powers.

Director Powers had received several letters, too many if you asked her, from parents whose children attended the elementary and middle school grades. All the letters were about one subject. Dragons. 

Specifically the dragons the high school students were studying in science this year. Rebecca's brother, Jack, had put together a proposal over the summer about having the Salem Academy high school students study live dragons. Not merely any live dragons, but one white dragon, one gray dragon, and one red dragon, as the school colors were white, gray, and red, and the dragon was the school mascot.

Jack's plan was to have the high school set up habitats for the dragons, ready and waiting for when the three different dragons hatched from their eggs. He even worked with his father and the Board of Magic (B.O.M.) to make sure he was following all the magical rules.

According to the Salem Academy of Young Sorcerers school by-laws, no dragons were permitted on school grounds.

Director Powers had accidentally approved Jack's proposal by skipping over the main details of his report, such as the part specifying that real dragons would be held at the school. 

David had inadvertently intercepted the
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