My Story

It was a mid-summer’s eve and I stood on the cliff over looking the valley. I strained  my charcoal, black eyes into the darkness of the shadows of the valley. A breeze blew, and tossed my golden strands of hair about. My thin silver chain clanked against my tough chest scales. The little silver necklace had always hung around my neck, for as long as I could remember. A strange sent reached my nostrils. I swished my tail about and inhaled the cool night air deeply, and looked up into the light of the second moon of the evening, The 1st had disappeared into the vast darkness of space and the 3rd would be appearing in several hours.. 

             I turned myself around to head home and smack RIGHT into Jessezra. He was SO much taller than me. He was a Purple Hill. There were many species of dragon. Purple hills were well known too. They had fine scales and lots of intricate designs along there long, sleek bodies. They had HUGE purple wings and golden spikes jolted out of their necks. There was also a large crest on the back of their head to protect them from an attack from behind from our greater enemies such as Griffins, Hippogryphs and larger dragons.

            I was a Mist Drake. I had feathers. We are very aerodynamic dragons and we are known for our excellent memory of dates. We are the fastest creatures on                     , or C rypton in human which means “Planet Of Fantasy”. That is where we live. Our planet is located in the Andromedia Galaxy (M31), We are 2.2 million light years away from the planet “Earth”, which our studies show as a dead planet as of 2407 due to a phenomonan known as Global Warming.. 
         Anyways, we Mist Drakes are a rarer dragon species. We are the fastest dragon species, capable of going 300 f/s (300 flaps per shire) A shire is like a mile and a flap is the movement of the wing up and down once. 300 f/s is also  equil to 2000 mph! We have  diamond teeth that can slice through materials stronger than C aftide (a metal much like titanium). Our eyes are placed on the front of our arrow-shaped heads so we can see infront instead of to the side like reptiles. We are not reptiles. We are more like “mammals”. We are warm blooded and are VERY subseptable to the cold. Anyways, a Mist Drake’s strongest defences lay in its tail. We have a whip-like tail and on the end, a barb. What’s so big about this, you ask? Within the barb lies a venom stronger than arsenic, capable of killing an animal our own size within 5 seconds!
          There are lots of other dragon species out there: Storm Worms, Green Emeralds, Sunset Drakes, Moonlight Wyverns, Night wurms and many more.

          Anyways, there stood Jessezra.
        “What are you doing down here? Do you realize another dragon species could have killed you and carried you away cause you’re so small!” he teased.

       I just glared at him and said “Why do you care if I die or not?”
       “I don’t! It would be a LOT nicer without you!” he snickered.

       “Get lost” I snaped.

      He ignored me further. He was REALLY pushing his luck tonight. “You relize what lives down there right?” he asked.

       “Yeah. Why wouldn’t I,” I snarled at him.

       “Because you aren’t smart enough to figure that out!” he teased.

       “Look, just get OUT of my way” I gowled through a curled lip. I was getting tired of his little games. I needed to get home. My parents would be getting mad if I didn’t show up soon.

      “And if I don’t ……” her persisted with an amused grin.

He knew he could push me around. He was a male dragon, and even though he was only 16 (14 in human years) he was still stronger than most female dragons our age. Ofcourse that didn`t include me. I could take him on  ANY day and emerge the champion EASY.. I was older than him. On our planet we have 240 days a year. We have 12 months with 20 days each. I was born in the 2nd month. Jessezra was born in the 9th month. So was a bit older than him. 

          So I told him  “get out of my way” and he STILL persisted on bugging me.

         “ GET OUT OF MY WAY NOW!” I growled.

        “MAKE ME. REALLY. Move me!!!” he replied.

         I swished my tail and threatened to hit him.

       “Go ahead. Hit me! I DARE you.” He said. Then he smiled. He knew I couldn’t hurt him I cared about him. I just put my head down and pushed past. I had liked him for many years and he knew. 

         “See. What did I tell you!?!. You’d never do it”.

I spred my wings and lifted myself from the ground. I flew through the night air, home. I REALLY did like him a long time ago. Since then, he had become mean. He was high on himself and saw himself as the most handsome dragon around, when he REALLY wasn’t AT all  He teased me ALL the time. 58/4. He treated me like crap. He NEVER  treated anyone ELSE like he treated ME! 
                By the time I got home to my cave I wished I HAD hit him. I would have shut him up for a while. Actually, it would have shut him up permanently after 3 sec from the poison. 

                I layed my head down by the small cave pool in my sleeping quarters. The drips of dew on the cave roof fell and made ripples on the pool surface. The moonlight that sneaked through a crack in the cave wall caused the ripples to sparkle and shimmer. I gazed at the water a bit longer, tranced by the ripples. The moonlight hit the floor of the small pool and flashed about on the pool floor. So beautiful. I laid my head down and closed my eye. I kept one eye on the entrance. I ALWAYS do. Its an instinct! 

               I awoke the next day to the sound of birds. They were singing in the first light of Sasha (our sun). I shook the dew off my back and stepped outside the cave. Mom and dad were still sleeping. Most dragons were at 5 am. I unfolded my wings and silently flew to the cliff I had visited the night before. It was such a nice place to relax and think at . I made it there by about 5:15am. I landed with ease and looked about. The morning sunlight cause the dew off the trees and it blinded me for a few seconds. I glanced down into the rocky valley. All was still.  Suddenly that strange smell came back to me. It was SO familiar, but I couldn’t put a name on it though. I had smelt the same smell the night before. Weird. Then I saw a glimmer flash below and then it disappeared again. Was it just the light of Sasha or was it more. Being a 16-year old dragon I was curious. I was just about to climb down when a shadow passed over. I looked up JUST in time to dodge a Big Horn. This was another species of dragon, and a VERY aggressive one at that! The have one large silver horn that comes from the top of their head and curves back toward their body. It landed next to me where I had stood just seconds ago. It turned and bared its yellow teeth at me! It spread its huge red wings and started walking towards me. I puffed myself up, spreading my wings. I whipped my tail about and arched my back warning it to back off. This thing was 3X my size though! Even WITH my barbed tail, it was pretty hopeless. It was simple. I was DEAD! I backed away and stumbled over a rock and fell to the next ledge. It tore into the air and plunged down at me. Then it approached me and stood over me. I swung my tail, striking its face. However, only a bit of toxin seeped into the open wound. Not enough to stop it. Perhaps slow it down. I raised my head to call for help, when it slapped me across my face and sent me flying back into a rock. I hit arm first. A sharp pain surged down my arm and I slid to the ground. Tears began to run down my face. I couldn’t move my arm. I closed my eyes and curled up, waiting for the end to come. A bright light appeared and I opened my eyes and then all went black.



When I awoke, all the other dragons were around me. I looked around, forcing my eyes to stay open. I felt wet and sticky. I glanced down and realized I was covered in blood. The sticky gold substance was all over the green grass. A gash about 5cm deep was in my arm. As I looked about me, I saw my friends. My mom and my dad were there. Patamie(a firestorm drake), Jessezra, Michellesage(a green emerald) , Graydonaco(a moonlight wyvern) & Bradleyonta(a sunset drake)  were all there. I decided to get up.


“Ow!” I yelled as I feel back to the ground.


“Stay still” my mom insisted ”your arm is broken”

I spread my wings to fly. Too bad I had a tear in my right wing. I hated the idea of 

everyone looking at me. It bugged me. I got up and made my way to the edge of the circle. 

Good thing it was only my forearm and not a back leg. The others let me pass by and I made my way home. Jessezra just stood there. He didn’t even help me. He just stood there staring at me. Some friend. He used to be one of my best friends, but things had changed and we were farther apart than ever before. 


I finally got home. I felt like it took forever. It was VERY painful to use my arm. Over the next few weeks, my arm got better. Within 2 weeks, I was ready to set foot outside again. During those 2 weeks many of my friends had come and visited me. All of my friends but one.


4 Weeks later~ I went out for a walk that morning. I happened to travel by the valley along my way. I was still curious about that glimmering golden thing before I blacked out. I wish I knew what it was. I headed home around half to 16 am (3:00pm in human time). As I headed home, I walked right into a group of dragons. They were the outcast dragons. They had been band from doing something bad in one way or another. As I passed, they came over and surrounded me. The looked down at me. They were all bigger than me. Frig, EVERYONE was bigger than me. I looked up into their faces. They grinned back.


“What are you doin’ here shorty?” He laughed.


“Outa my way Flame” I yelled at him.


The other dragons all looked around and taunted their leader.


“Come on flame, your not gonna let a girl push you around?” said one of the dragons.


“Of course I’m not!” he answered” I’m going to kill her!”


I looked into the eyes of Flame. He was an old friend. I looked at him and smiled.


“You are eh?” I remarked with amusement.


I had not had a good day so far. Jessezra had dissed me all morning, Michellesage and I were in  a small fight and to top it all off, I believed some of the crap Jessezra had told me. He always said crap about me .He was CONVINCED I was fat, and he was also sure NO one liked me cept an old friend named Bradeyonta. Bradleyonta had a girlfriend anyways, so what was he talking about! He had C rystal. 


“Go for it. You first!” I insisted.


The other dragons looked around, surprised that a female dragon was accepting a challenge from a male. His eyes grew red and narrowed and he let out a growl. He made the first move. He lunged at me and I avoided him. I leaped to the side and he dove into a puddle. Laughs went up around us and he roared and lunged right back at me and I just spread my wings and he missed me again. I landed.


“Too much for ya?” I teased.



“You wish!” he snarled.


He tried again and again. He couldn’t catch me. I was too quick. 

Finally he decided to try another method.


“Hey I know who you are. You’re that ugly dragon no one likes. Hey fatty, come down here!” he taunted.


That was enough for me. I had had ENOUGH of this teasing. I growled and tore down at him. I landed on him and began slapping his face, my long nails leaving scares on him for life. I dug my nails in and threw him into a near by tree. He landed and collapsed to the ground. He didn`t move. I went over to him and placed my paw on his neck. His watering eyes looked up into mine. His lip quivered and his face was covered in dark, red blood. My breath was still raspy from the outburst of anger I had just had. I looked down at him and dug my nails just a bit into his neck.


“Give me one good reason why I shouldn’t kill you right here, right now!” I whispered.


He couldn’t say anything .He could barely look at me. Suddenly I realised how crazy I had just gotten. I needed to relax before I killed someone! I lifted my paw off him and backed away.


“Never say that EVER again!” I warned.


I turned and broke my way through the shocked group of followers.


I got home and ate dinner mom had left me. Mom was at her sister`s house and dad was at a meeting for his “Injured Workers” thing. I was home alone. I walked to the cave opening and looked out. I decided to go to my other favourite place to sit and think. It was a clearing in the forest. I LUVED going there at night. There was a waterfall near by and there was always a nice feeling in the air. I looked up into the sky and though of how angry I was. Why DID I ever like Jessezra? There was NOTHING good about him. Truth be told, I still liked him. 

I sighed and continued looking at the stars above me. I watched the oldest star in our sky. It was called Pernix. I was also the brightest. I wondered if anyone else was out there looking at the same star that night. Maybe someone as confused as me. Someone who wished they could start a new life maybe or never like who they did. I wish I could bring myself to stop liking Jessezra. As I lay there, a gentle breeze from nowhere blew from the south and I lifted my head into the air and took a sniff. It was that smell again. A golden feather blew past me and I watched it blow to the forest edge. Neat little thing. Maybe I’ll go get it. I decided to go and get it. Just as I approached it, another breeze took it and carried it once more a little further. I followed. Guess where it led? Straight to the valley, stangely enough. ‘Maybe I’ll stay here a bit longer’ I decided. I lay down and hung my head over the cliff and watched. I watched for hours, waiting for the glimmer once again.

I was in the middle of thinking when that scent came to my nose again. I was going to do it this time. I couldn’t fly down because there weren’t any air currents down there. I would climb down. I made up my mind and disappeared  over the edge. 

I slowly made my decent, ledge by ledge. I got about 40 feet down when a noise caught my attention. I turned my neck and there stood Jessezra. 

“Why are you following me? Are you stocking me or something?!!??”

“I’m not following you” he answered “and why would I be stocking you of all dragons?!”.

“Then why are you down here?” I questioned.

“Why are YOU down here” he answered.

“Cause I am. You have a problem with that?” I growled.

“I can follow you if I want! You can’t stop me. What are you gonna do? Attack me like you did that outcast?” he teased.

I didn’t reply. I just turned my head.

“Didn’t think so” he laughed “you couldn’t beat me if you wanted to!”

“I could if I wanted to.” I answered.

“O.K. Give me your best shot. Go ahead”

I turned and he continued to follow me.

“Well? Why don’t you hit me if you think you can beat me?” he persisted.

“Because I don’t wanna hurt you.” I quietly replied. I disappeared over the next ledge. He continued to follow me. 

“Come back. Your just gonna kill yourself” he yelled.

“So what. I die, then I die right? I’m sure you`d like it if I died” I replied easily.

“I don’t want you to DIE!” he surprisingly answered.

I turned and looked at him, in disbelief. He didn’t care about me before and now he cared. What the heck was with that! 

“What?” he said.

I was speechless. “I have something to tell you Jes…” I began.

Just as I was about to tell him I liked him, when I was struck from the left side and thrown off the ledge, to the one below. I was then picked up and thrown into the valley wall I screamed as I felt something crack in my side. I think it was my fither bones (an extra set of bones in a dragon just bellow the ribs where the fire chamber is found). I yelled out and squeezed my eyes closed “What gives!”

I felt a paw layed across my belly. I opened my eyes. A figure stood above me. I looked up into its lightening blue eyes. I felt a storm coming on. Lightening flashed in the sky. A yellow-blue haze lit up my attacker. It was massive. Its long, black coat with its lightening marks blew around in the storm winds. Its blue eyes glared down at me and it was baring its teeth. They were yellow and staind with blood. Its paw lay on my stomach and the nails THANCKFULLY stayed retracted. It was a fully-grown male. I prepared to kick my enemy into the air if I could move it. It weighed more than I did, that was for sure. 

 Suddenly, I sprung my legs out and struck him right in the stomach, and he flew high enough to get him off me, and long enough for me to get out. I rolled and leapt to my feet. Outch! My fither bones were sore. The Lightening griffin paced back and forth about 3 feet from me, preparing for an attack opening, a weakness, a chance, anything! My eyes followed its darting eyes, waiting for his first move. Suddenly lightening flashed and for a brief minute I was blinded and he sprung on the opportunity. He landed on my back and dug his nails into me. I roared and tossed myself into the cliff wall. He fell off and I ran for the ledge edge and was about to spread my wings when I tripped on a rock (like the clutts I am) and fell to my knees. I rolled over and he landed next to me. I got up and darted to the left and he followed. He was VERY fast, that was for sure. I ran again for the ledge and leapt into the air, spreading my large wings to the open air. I started to climb into the air and to the top of the valley when he hit me like a meteorite and send me plummeting to Jessezra’s ledge. I landed and the griffin came down upon me. He lowered his head to mine. I felt his breath upon my face as a bead of sweat rolled off my face. His eyes pierced my mind. I looked into them. I could see my reflection in them and I looked pathetic. Here I am, about to die! I looked to my side and saw Jessezra’s feet to my right. He could do nothing to help me. He would only be killed if he tried to fight it off. I gulped and turned back. This time it had my legs pinned so I couldn’t kick him. He laughed to himself and let out a low purr and an evil smile. He then muttered “Though you could take me on eh? Think again!”

Then he placed his free paw upon my neck and smiled and slowly released his claws. I felt the cold, icy needles on my neck and I closed my eyes. I though of how much I loved life and how much I cared about my family. I though about my home and my little pool and about the moon and the beautiful stars. Then I though about Jessezra. I loved him so much and I was about to be slaughtered right in front of him! I closed my eyes and just as I felt the first blood run from me, the griffin was ripped off. I felt life again and I opened my eyes to see Jessezra fighting the griffin off. I was speechless. I though he HATED me though. I was REALLY confused. I watched as the griffin was driven slowly away by Jessezra. Once it was gone, he came back to my side and surprisingly helped me up! He smiled and asked if Iw as alright.

“I’m fine!” I said with a surprised tone “but why did you save me?”

“I couldn’t let you die.” He muttered.

“Oh. I see” I said as I blushed. Did I ever feel SPECIAL!

“What were you telling me before?” He asked,

“Oh! That!! Oh… um… nothing!!” I smiled trying to look convincing.

“Really! What were you saying to me?” He asked.

“Nothing. I gotta keep going. Bye bye” I studdered quickly.

I leapt down to the next ledge and kept on my way. I soon left him behind as I finally reached the floor of the rock valley. I looked around. There was a large pool of water. I walked to its edge and glanced down at it. My reflection waved silently back. I sighed and lifted my head to the sky. I looked back and almost fell over with surprise at what I was now seeing, The water surface silently moved and swirled about and the water went a hazy red-orange colour. Out in the centre of the pool, a fire arose. It grew about 6 feet tall and began to spin like a speacier (or tornado). I watched more. I watched as it spun and spun till it began to open. It opened slowly and revieled its treasure inside. I stared in disbelief at what I saw. She was beautiful. More beautiful than words can say. Her fire coat gleamed with magnifigence as her bluest of blue eyes looked upon me from a far. She spread her enormous wings and drifted towards me, like a dream. Her tail feathers flapped silently behind her. The blue flames along her neck glowed. She landed on a branch next to me, her talons crushing the branch under her power. Her wings fell to her sides and she turned her arrow-like head towards me and looked deep into my thoughts.

“You have come to seek your destiny, no?” she kindly asked.

I couldn’t say a word from my shock.

“Then you’ve come to the right place” she quietly replied.

“You’re…a ….a…p..ph..phoenix!!!!” I studderd.

“Quite right, quite right” she answered.

I stared in disbelief. Phoenixes are very rare creatures indeed! 

“Is something wrong deary?” she asked me, when I wasn’t able to answer.

“Its just that I can’t believe I’m standing next to a REAL phoenix.

“I’m am Shervre, the phoenix of the scared golden flame. You’ve come in search of your destiny, have you not?” she repeated.

“My destiny” I questioned “I’m lost! I came out of curiosity of what the golden light was”

“Well, little do you know. You have come in search of your destiny” she quietly told me.

“I don’t understand. I’m sorry. I just don’t get it!” I whispered.

“You are special. Special indeed. Long have I meant to meet with you.” She proudly told me.

“Why meet me of All dragons. I’m nothing important.” I remarked.

“Oh, but you ARE,. You are a VERY important dragon. You just haven’t discovered your true self yet” she wisely told me.

I stared into her clear blue eyes. They were deep with age and wisdom and they stared into my mind. She had so much power behind those eyes. She seemed as old as time itself. She batted her beautifully long lashes. A few flames leapt off her back and flicked and disappeared in the air. 
”What do you mean by my true self. I’m me. I know who I am” I answered in confusion.

“You haven’t found your inner self yet. Don’t fret young one. You’ll know soon enough”

“ok……” I slowly answered.

Then she began to sing a song.


Though mountains may slumber,

And the sun may rise,

You must search for yourself,

You must open your eyes,

Don’t fear the wild,

Don’t fear death,

Don’t be afraid to find yourself,

Take a deep breath,

Follow the rising sun,

And follow the setting moon, 

Find your self in the north, 

And you’ll understand soon,

She stopped singing and now looked at me. I looked up into her ancient eyes, and smiled. I nodded.

“Alright! I will go!” I proudly said aloud to her.

“Good my child of the planet” she softly replied.

“But what about……” I started. I turned and looked back up the cliff. I though of Jessezra. I might never come back. What if I died.  “I will be scared, but I suppose its for the better that I find my true self” I said and I turned. I suddenly became overwhelmed with surprise. She was gone! All that remained was a small Golden Flame Lilly had grown up from where she had been. 

