The Rising Dragon
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Mike- Mike is a young 21 year boy with long black hair and dark black eyes he always wear fingerless gloves and a dragon shape pendant on his chest. He is an expert Spear user and very kind and helpful to someone that he needs help. Mike from time to time express extraordinary powers that even he doesn’t know how and when he got them, he also bears a scar on his forehead and the only thing that he knows about it is that he has this scar from a very little age. 
He has no family and brothers.
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DragoMike- DragoMike is a Giant green kind very fat and very very friendly dragon.

He is a size changer his normal size is about 1000ft but he usually is 19 with 20 ft tall in his everyday life. He helps everyone who needs help and even those who doesn’t need also he is an expert cooker and have magical powers such aura recognition and fire manipulation. He knows how to get out of trouble if he get his self into and will fight back with everything he got if things are heat up.
[image: image3.jpg]


Arok- Arok is an orange dragon with white scales dark grey horns and green emerald eyes. Do not let his fearsome appearance scare u because in reality he is a good hearted dragon, Arok has been saved by Mike from certain death when he was little

He is a very powerful dragon warrior. From that day on Arok considers his self liable to Mike and helps Mike with all the might of his heart.
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Tombfyre- Tombfyre is a Red huge macro dragon.
As DragoMike Tombfyre has the ability to change size too, like all the dragons Tombfyre has knowledge about the ancient dragon fighting arts, friendly and with a great sense of humor he takes the task to help Mike understand and improve his *unusual* powers.
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Mike’s Pendant-Mike wears this dragon shaped pendant since he was a little boy.
He conceders this pendant really precious to his life because it’s the only thing left that he reminds him his father. He dose not let anyone to take it away from him first because he really likes it and second he can’t bear to loose it. Mike from time to time watching to his pendant brings him mysterious thoughts making him believe that this pendant is something more than a normal pendant….a mystery to him….
Chapter 1

Dragon encounter 
Mike was waking up at the usual time in his small wooden house so he can arrange his daily jobs, well... Most of all cause he had hard times with the town folks because to tell u the truth he wasn’t really prepossessing from them and there are many reasons for this that will be explained later.
He was living in a small house in the middle of the White Plains at the foothill of the Windy Mountains he loved his home because it’s the only thing that was left from his family, it was his humble abode full with few but beloved memories.
Everyday Mike was wake up with the usual thought “what will I do today?”

For Mike it was really hard to arrange his job in the town, like all the people Mike had to work to pull out his daily bread but his reputation on the town wasn’t really good and that make things for him really bad.

He was working on the Town’s Library as a lower class Book organizer.u know the job of trying to gather tons of books and organizing in the order that a very very mean librarian gives you is a hard and tired work.
In his spare time Mike was sitting in the library and read for hours Books for dragons and everything that describes that marvellous creatures, the odd thing is that all books that write for dragons and the origins of them was in the restricted area of the library and Mike was waiting for all the people to pull out from the library and start his readings, Mike was a really fan of dragons, He really loved them and wants to suck up every piece of information about them.
He tried to do this very secretly because reading these books was totally illegal they consider them as classified and forbidden information and that’s because everyone in this town hate dragons! They hate them really much everyone except Mike and that’s the main reason why they hate him as much as the dragons.
Mike was following the same procedure every day all week little he knows that his life is going to change forever.

The weekend is about to came and Mike was having an idea of how is going to snatch every piece of chance of how to get his self in the library because at the weekends the library was all day close, so he gather all his courage and went to speak to the librarian to ask for a permission if he can work overtime this weekend just to*clean* the bookshelves without charging up his salary.
“Urr excuse me? Hello!” Mike said a little frighten, 
“Well well what do we have here? It’s the dragon boy” said the librarian, everyone in the town was mocking Mike with this ironic *dragon boy* Mike didn’t mind though, he like’s it calling him this way but with a level of limitation cause it can be really annoying 
“MIKE!!” shouted the librarian, he was a very big mean and really fat man his gut was spilled over his really tight trousers and outside his shirt and if u ever sow him for first time u will think that he has eat an elephant!! 
“How many times did I have to tell you NOT to wear this disgusting pendant in here!!!!” 
“What’s with my pendant?” 
“It’s…its A DRAGON” said with a very disgusting and unpleasant tone in his voice, Mike didn’t want to make a scene and he hid his pendant under his t-shirt “phew…that better! Now what do u want!” asked the librarian and throw a cold sight on Mike, 
“Can I work overtime in the weekend? I think the bookshelves need cleaning and some of them re-organizing!”

The librarian looked Mike at the eyes and start thinking 
“Are you UP to something? Do you want A SALARY RISE!!!!?”
 “No no no of course not!!!” 
“You know that at the weekends we are close!!!!” 
“I can come at the daylight to do all the jobs and u don’t have to pay for cleaning service!” hearing that the librarian smiled happily he also was a very scrooge man 
“Is that so? Then yes! I can arrange that my dragon boy but don’t even think for a minute that you will get a penny for this!!!” Mike nods happily 
“NOW GET BACK TO WORK!!! You should be great full that you work here!” He shouted at Mike’s Face making his long hair wave.
After his long working day Mike was returning at his home with a very big smile 
“Wow what Luck a WHOLE weekend in the library reading about dragons and without that horrible man shouting at me!! YEY!!!!!!”.
The weekend came and Mike was very early up, he didn’t want to loose a minute he run as fast as he can to the library always cautious not to be seen by anyone or the library will be fill up and all his plans will be ruined, he lock himself in the building caring a bag with food and run at the restricted area where his favourite books was laying begging him to read them, he sat down and start reading manically and with joy eating simultaneously a pack of chocolate cookies.
Many hours past but for Mike every hour was like a minute he was really sink in his thoughts that he didn’t know how the time pasts but something horrible is bout to happen.
Something really bad.

At the same time the door of the building opened by the librarian followed by a couple of cops, unaware of what is going to happen Mike continue to read his books he didn’t noticed anything because he was at the basement of the building 
“THERE HE IS!!!! GET HIM” the one cop shouted and other two begin to run toward to Mike,

Mikes quickly stand up dropping the book from his hand to his feet all cold sweated

But he was late and the two cops grabbed him from the arms, unable to move the librarian went in front of Mike at a close breath distance 
“You didn’t expect me here do you? My dragon boy!!” Mike closed his eyes not because he was afraid but from disgust because he couldn’t take a breath from the horrific smell of the librarians breath!! 
“You think that I am stupid enough not to notice what are you doing don’t you?” he shouted grabbing Mike from the hair 
“I have been watching you about three weeks!! Sneaking in this area and reading forbidden books!” Mike was unable to move and the only thing that he was able to do was to push back the librarian from his massive gut with his feet! 
“Get back you stinking breath!!!” Mike shouted kicking the Librarian making him fall back. 
“grab him tight and search him under his T-shirt he has a dragon pendant!” both cops hold Mike even tighter and another one came to take the pendant from Mike’s neck he begun to wobble forcefully trying to free himself 
“NO!!!!!” he shouted really loud 
“NO ONE LAYS HIS HANDS ON MY FATHERS PENDANT!!!” and at the same time some kind of mystic force wave came out from Mike’s body pushing the cops away plus the librarian who was trying to stand up cause his massive gut and making all the books fall down from the bookshelves.
Astounded Mike looked at his hands with eyes wide opened 
“There! It happened again!! Never mind I got to get out of here!” as he tried to move away a cop grabbed Mike from the leg with a quick move, Mike took a cookie from the floor and smashed it to tiny pieces and throw it to the cop’s face blinding him for a second.
Mike begun to run as fast as he can and started to climb up the stairs but as he start to climbing another strange feeling filled him! his forehead begun to burn him and a sense of vertigo started to spinning his mind, Mike grabbed his forehead and lean his whole self both body and head on the wall really dizzy 
“No!...n...NOT again...aaargh!”

He climbed the last stair pretty difficult and begun to walk to the exit with really clumsy steps like he was trying to hold his body in position not to fall down always with his one hand in his forehead, but things wasn’t going to end so easy for Mike he was still inside the building and the cops was after him coming from the basement 
“Hey you! STOP!!!!!” Mike turn around facing the cop. 
“P…p...please don’t come any closer” Mike said with pain his forehead burned him even more, but the cop didn’t listen to him and begun to run towards to Mike with his hand wide open to grab him! 
“G…g…get BACK!!!!!!” Mike shouted and another Force wave manifest pushing the cop back forcefully! 
“Oh god I can’t stand it anymore! Such a pain!” Mike sniffed and a tiny tear dropped from his right eye he begun to recover his senses and quickly run outside the library.
He was running as fast as he can the only thing that Mike wanted is to reach his home

He was really terrified with today’s event that he didn’t feel the tiredness in his feet, soon Mike was arrived at his home and quickly went to his bathroom’s mirror to look at his self with quick moves he unwrapped his red bandage off his forehead to see what’s going on.
Mike had a scar…in a [W] shape he didn’t know how he got this all he knew was that he had this scar from a very little age. He looked into the mirror with his eyes wide open and he noticed that his scar had few blood drops at the edges, 
“Not again! It seems is getting worst day by day!” he sighed and started to wash his face and clean his scar, he was really exhausted and he fall asleep really quick in his bed without worries to find him here no one knew that Mike was living here, his home was outside the town in the white plains near the black forest at the foothill of the windy mountain, people avoids to come to these places because its rumored that dragons inhabit the mountain! well sort off.. Mike didn’t mind because since 18 years that he lived in this place he didn’t sow one.
The next day Mike was really despaired “What and idiot I am!!! What am I suppose to do now? I can’t go pack to the town anymore after this! Plus my scar… what is happening to me?” he putted his hands in front of his face and leaned his head down, 

But then it happened again! 

But this time not with his scar or some kind of supernatural phenomena!

But with his heart!

Mike started to have a nameless feeling of fear in his heart! Like he knew that someone approaching near his home,

”What the… no one know that I live here what is going on!!” Mike’s heart beat begun to drum insane! He put his one hand on it and lean his back on the wall watching the door he knew that someone was outside!
The door begun to tremble forcefully not from the door knob but from the lower place where the doormat was placed. Mike was cold sweated!
Suddenly the door opened with force and what Mike faced was beyond his imagination! A little orange dragon with emerald green eyes popped out from the door landing on Mike’s bed.
Mike was really REALLY astounded he couldn’t pull out a word from his mouth both Mike and the dragon watched each other in the eyes for a minute until the dragon collapsed in Mike’s bed! His left foot paw was badly wounded Mike noticed that the wound was from a force hit a really powerful hit probably with some kind of pikestaff!
“My!!! Who did this to you?” The dragon didn’t say a think only yelping in pain! “THERE!! I sow him enter in this abandoned house!” Mike heard a man’s voice outside his home. 
“Oh my god they MUSTN’T find you here or the will kill you!!!”

Mike grabbed the little dragon and put him gently on his arms “At the back door let’s hurry!!” the dragon curled his tail on Mike’s Back and leaned his head on Mike’s chest yelping silently vibrating a little, Mike run at the back door hoping that he will be able to escape.
Chapter 2

“HELP HIM… PLEASE!!!!”
As Mike was running to the backdoor of his home his sense of fear begun to grow inside his hear, he knew that if the whole area was full of people it would be very difficult to escape and with a little dragon on his hug? He had to put everything his got to make it. But when he got out of his home what he faced was out of a question! The whole area was full of beast tamers, hunters and everyone that can bring you one though in your mind when you first sow one o them…that they want the dragon dead!
Armed with pole pikes and shotguns the whole crowd pointed their weapons on Mike when he set foot outside the door, everything went quiet hearing only the thousand *clicks* of weapon arming.
Mike made a back step holding the little dragon tighter in his arm thinking what to do
“I wouldn’t do a thing if I were in your place my boy* said a familiar voice inside the crowd, disgust has been drawn in Mike’s face! He knew that voice pretty well, a tall man with short white hair and sunglasses wearing some kind of tuxedo came out from the crowd… it was the Town’s Mayor! It was the only man that Mike hated most
”well well I didn’t know that the rubbishes are walking wearing tuxedos these days” Mike said with hate in his voice. 
“My dear dragon boy you are not in the position to talk, as you can see many guns are pointing on you and with a one *click* from my fingers you are about to be a colander!” Said the tall man with a cruel cold tonne in his voice and push up his glasses with his finger, 
“I see you finally made a *true* friend there and all these years you were living in this dump!” said the tall man with even cold tonne in his voice, Mike was really pissed off he didn’t like called his family home a dump but he didn’t have any choice but to listen to the horrific words of this man. 
“I prefer to live in this *dump* rather in your horrible town” Mike said making another back step, 
“HA-HA!! You are really an amusement one my dragon boy! Seeing you in your misery right now making me feel real good” 
“Even beastly mammals have more humanity than YOU!!” Mike said with a real hateful tonne, the tall man stopped to laugh, he took off his glasses and put them in his pocket. 
“Ok enough of this I am going to ask you one thing! Not only can’t you refuse because if you do you know the consequences!” Mike didn’t expect to hear anything new he knew exactly what he was going to ask him, 
“If you think that I am going to let you kill this baby dragon you are TOTALLY WRONG!!!!” 
“I am afraid you leave me no choice but to use force!!” said the tall man and grabbed a shotgun from a nearby man pointing the gun on the dragon 
“I will not repeat my self Mike!!!” 
”NO NEVER!!!!!” Mike shouted and with a quick move he put the dragon oh his back to cover him, 
“very well then…”he armed the weapon and fired a bullet on Mike’s right leg Mike tried to dodge it but with the dragon on his back he wasn’t really quick Mike took a direct hit on his left leg kneeling down shouted in pain…but he wasn’t give up somehow a feeling in his heart a very strong feeling was encouraged not to give up he stand up but with great pain on his leg.
“Look at you! You are a SHAME! A miserable corpuscle to the human race! Trying even now to protect this…this…unworthy of living beast! You let it go now and in a few years it became enormous coming back to you to take your life! DON’T you get it yet Mike they are our enemy!!!!” 
“The only unworthy… of liv…ing beast AND enemy is… one that… standing right here…YOU!!!!” The tall man took a really unpleasant face
 “Don’t forget that you parents have been killed because of them!! I was there Mike!!! I know it!” Mike was really pissed off! 
“DON’T… you EVER…put my parents…in your Foul… MOUTH!!!” the dragon has noticed Mike’s condition and with a little clumsy way he dropped himself off Mike’s back for not pushing him with his weight and hid behind Mike’s right leg holding it tight.
“That’s it!! I had enough of you my boy! I am afraid I have to get a rid of you after all no one will notice your absence since you were not very pleasant in these places!”

Hearing this Mike paused in cold sweat and the tall man fired another bullet on Mike but this time not on his legs but on his heart place!!! Mike with all the strength that left on his body made a move and took the bullet on his right shoulder making him fall back on the greensward by the bullet impact right next to the dragon.

The little dragon went right next to Mike and begun to push his head with his nose Mike was barely able to talk he couldn’t move an inch. 
“Get out of…here…they are…going to…kill you! I…tried…I am so…rry” saying these words Mike fall unconscious the little dragon continued to push Mike’s for a couple of seconds he paused for a while and threw a very sinister eye sight on the man who was responsible for the young boy’s condition, to tell you the truth most of the people who was standing there had been terrified with the towns mayor actions! Seeing one man shooting directly a young boy isn’t something that you sow everyday and definitely most of all it isn’t a *normal man’s* action, the little dragon was full of anger and went in front of Mike even with his wounded foot paw he set up his fists in front of his chest 
“HAHAHAH!! Look at this!! The little lizard want to protect his *loyal* friend!! Hahaha!!!” said the tall man laughing loudly pointing always the weapon on his pray, the little dragon took a deep breath and fire a burst of fireball on the gun melting it instantly, for a little dragon he sure had a VERY hot breath!, he threw the weapon down wobbling his hand from side to side to cool them down, 
“You dammed lizard you are going to PAY for this” the little dragon fell on Mike’s gut and opened his large wings cover him entirely, he close his eyes on a sense of great fear. 
”HA-HA you don’t know how much I like doing this!” he grabbed another weapon from a man nearby the tall man took a paranoid face and just before he pull the trigger to shoot a sudden one second earthquake occur making him loose his balance shooting on the sky. 
“What the…what’s going on?” the tall man shouted, the earthquake resumed in a steady rhythm the little dragon rose and turned his head on the direction the forest was, birds where flying on from the forest like something scared them the vibrations become stronger and stronger, a very very happy face drew in the dragon’s face like he knew what is going on, a giant green really fat dragon with yellow scales appears from the forest walking towards Mike’s home! Everyone was terrified the green dragon was approaching the cause of the small earthquakes was his footstep due to his massive size! The little dragon’s eyes begun to glare from happiness small tears started to drop from his eyes and begun to run towards to the big dragon with a clumsy way cause of the injury he hugged the big dragon’s left leg watching him with a very innocent look. 
“There you are my little friend! I’ve been looking for you from hours! Your grandpa is so worried!!!” said the big dragon with a very calming and warm full voice, the little dragon begun to cry, 
“P…lease help us…those bad people… they hurting us…” 
“…US?” the big dragon observed the unconscious young lad laying down with blood both on his arm and his leg, 
“What happened here my little one???” asked the tall dragon with a serious tone in his voice. 
“He protected me!!! He protected me with all of his might!!!” 
“A human protected you!!!!” the big dragon blinked!!! 
“If it wasn’t this young lad I would be dead right now” the little dragon sniffed and begun to cry loud. 
“HELP HIM…PLEASE!!!!”

The big dragon turned to the whole audience and thrown a sinister eye sight 
“The most mean is this one dressed in the black” said the little dragon pointing his little clawed paw to the town’s mayor, 
“he begun to hit him with this weird metal pipe in his hands!!!” the big dragon nodded he made two steps always fallowed by small earthquakes and went close to Mike, he gently picked him up and put his hand on Mike’s head closing his eyes and pause for a second “

…his soul aura is weak! Hi is fading away…we need to take him to you grandpa” the big dragon turned to the whole audience stabbing an angry look on the tall man “DID YOU DONE THIS TI HIM!!!!” the dragon shouted, 
“HAVE YOU NO SHAME HURTING YOUNG LADS EVEN OF YOUR KIND!!!!!” most people where really terrified and make some back steps except the tall man 
“Get back you filthy fat lizard!!!” said the tall man armed his weapon the same time pointing at the big dragon, the dragon with a quick move grabbed the shotgun fro his hand with his tail and smashed it to pieces then he curled Mike with his tail gently and put him down right next to the little orange dragon 
”Hold him for a second” he said patting the little dragon’s head with a smile.

Then he turns facing all the humans standing there 
“I suggest that all of you will leave this place at once!!!” said the big dragon with anger clutching his fist to his sides 
“You filthy dragon!!!! You are not in the position to demand!!! You are in our territory” “I think I have made my self clear! Leave now before I get really angry!!” 
“NO! I will not go away without capture or even better kill you and this little dragon Ah! And about Mike I have already take care of him” said the tall man. 
“You are really stubborn aren’t you? Very well you asked for it!” the big dragon put his hand in front of him and started to speak in a strange language 
“Wha…what are you doing!!!” and suddenly a burst of a powerful psychic blast came out from the dragon’s hands pushing all the humans and I mean ALL meters away with tremendous power.
“This is just a small taste of thing that about to come LEAVE now before I do something REALLY BAD to all of you!!!” the whole crowd begun to run to evacuate the area, 
”Right you WIN DRAGON! You can have your little dragon and that miserable Mike with you but don’t even think for a minute that I have done with you!!” The tall man shouted and started to run away.

“Thank you thank for saving him!!!” the little dragon sniffed and hugged the big one’s leg” 
“Ok enough of time missing my little friend we have someone to take care of” 
“Right lets go quickly I am sure my grandfather can help him!!” the big dragon took Mike on his hug and the little one hoped on his back hugging his neck.
Chapter 3

One Forgotten Legend

After 15 minutes of quick walking the huge dragon stopped in front of a weird place covered entirely with leaves and arbors, the huge dragon made a gentle move with his hand like he was trying to rub something in the air, as soon as he finished his move the whole pack of leaves and arbors started to move revealing him a passage once he made his way in the passage tunnel the camouflage leaves immediately covered again the entrance, at the end of the corridor another dragon was waiting. 
“There you are DragoMike and I see you have found Arok too but…who is he!!!!” the dragon observed Mike in Drago’s hug with a little unpleasant eye look 
“No time for exponentiation I NEED to see the King right away!!!!” 
“Are you kidding? You have a Human in you arms the whole clan will be upset I can’t let you go inside like this!” 
“Listen here you Bozo this “Human” you mention is the reason why Arok is still ALIVE, as you can see he is badly wounded trying to protect him and I’M GOING to take care of him NOW STAND ASIDE!!” 
“Ok Ok go in! I am just doing my Job but don’t tell me that I didn’t warn you!!” said the dragon a little scared, indeed he was much smaller than DragoMike and with no objection he stood aside letting DragoMike to pass, Arok throw an eyesight putting his tongue out making a *prrrprprprrr* mocking the Dragon Guard.

DragoMike started to walk faster in fact he was running in the corridors to reach the 

*King’s* room he was running in the large corridors climbing some stairs running again some dragons that they were walking in the same place looked at DragoMike like he was holding something dirty, other dragons scratched their heads with DragoMike’s *abnormal* behavior he was clipping at the upper levels as fast as he could until he finally reached a large door with some weird Runes and dragon Figure sculptured on it.
DragoMike didn’t knocked the door he opened it without time waist,

“KING NOGARD” DragoMike shouted another big green dragon was in the room he looked like DragoMike in the face but with 4 horns in his head and spiked ears rather the flabby doggie ears DragoMike has and long white beard, he was a really fat dragon too but smaller in size compare to DragoMike’s massive one.

“King Nogard I need you help I found Arok and this boy and…” 
“My dear DragoMike calm down I know” Nogard said with a very gentle voice, 
“Do not forget that we have agreed to monitor you with my mind in your search for Arok and I thank you very much for finding my naughty grandson” 
“It’s my pleasure King Nogard but we.” Nogard put his finger in DragoMike’s Lip “Drago Drago Drago how many times do I have to tell you not to call me King” indeed he was a very Kind dragon too Just like DragoMike.

“Thanks Nogard now please tell my what kind of injuries he has I need to know so I can take care of him properly, Arok said that they hit him with some kind of Metal pipes” Nogard was taking a look at the unconscious Mike, 
“Those Metal Pipes Arok mention are called Shotguns it’s a human hunting weapon judging by the injuries he has been hit by shotgun because smaller weapons does not do great damage as the shotgun do!” 
“Thank you very much for you knowledge I know exactly what to do” DragoMike said “Now hurry his soul aura is weak it’s a miracle that he is still alive!” DragoMike took Mike back in his arms and leaved the room quickly, Arok tried to follow DragoMike “And were you think you are going Mister” Nogard said, 
“I am going to help DragoMike took care my friend! He saved me and I am going to help HIM!” Arok said and left the room with clumsy but quick steps forgotten his injury “That Arok…even Godzilla as a guardian dog could not hold him in a place!!” Nogard said laughing loud sitting in a giant soft pillow.
DragoMike climbed in the upper level where his territory was 
“DRAGO!! DRAGO!! Wait for me!!!” Arok shouted, DragoMike turned, 
“Arok? Is something wrong?” 
“No I just want to come with you I want to help him!!!” DragoMike grinned warmly to the ears, 
“Then Come…lets help him!!!” They opened a large door and went inside DragoMike’s Room, Drago put Mike gently on a very large soft green pillow and went inside onother room, and Arok was watching Mike is his bad condition really worried licking his face; Drago went back in the room with a book and some kind of bandages in his hand he put hem aside and started to examine Mike’s wounds, “mmm Nogard was right he has metal pieces in his flesh so we need a disappear spell and a healing one” He opened the book and start turning the pages fast Arok was on his back always curious what DragoMike does. 
“How do you read these books they don’t have pictures!!!” 
“This is a spell Book My little friend you don’t need Pictured to read them” He said smiling, 
“But its weird!!!!” indeed the book was write up in an ancient dragon Language with Runes and symbols, 
“You will be able one day to read them my friend it’s just a matter of time, Ah! Here it is now Arok I need to concentrate so please be quiet ok?” DragoMike begun to spoke in the Ancient language as he did before with the humans, he closes his eyes and he opened his paw with the side upward facing the ceiling, everything went slightly dark around the dragons and Mike on the pillow soon star lights begun to gather in Drago’s Hand morphing a bright ball, Drago opened his eyes and closed instantly his hand grabbing the bright ball throwing it on Mike, as the ball reached Mike body it shattered in tiny very tiny pieces like golden powder covering Mike’s Body.

FLASH!!!!!

A sudden bright Light shower the whole room DragoMike and Arok covered their eyes until the light went out, 
“Right that should do it with the metal pieces in his wounds now we need to heal them and for that I don’t need the book!” DragoMike Knew very well the healing spell he believed that every dragon must knew this spell in case of emergency without having a book to read it, again he closed his eyes but this time he was not talking weird runes but he was concentrating with his hands crucified in an {X} shape in front of his chest he begun to glare a mystical white light from his hands DragoMike opened his eyes and went close to Mike he started to trace his fingers in Mike’s wounds, he finished tracing both the arm and the leg and he started to tight up his wounds with the bandages. 
“There I thing he is alright now Arok you said that you want to help me?” Arok was astounded watching DragoMike’s magic, 
“Yes yes I want to help him!!” 
“Well then my little friend try to feel his soul aura and tell me ok? Little Arok closed his eyes and put his small clawed hands on Mike head and paused for a couple of seconds, 
“Yey!! I can feel him he is Ok!!!” Arok was really happy. 
“Well done my little friend you are getting used to it with this power eh?” DragoMike grinned and rub Arok’s Head 
“What Aura recognition? Bah that’s easy! When I grow up I am gona be a powerful Dragon Warrior!!!” said Arok really exited 
“Ha-ha I am sure you will!! Now let go and leave alone our guest to sleep he needs rest now” DragoMike said giving Arok a small pat 
“Lets go to your room and take care of you light wound shall we” Arok nodded, they both leaved the room and closed the door silently.

2 days past and the rumor about DragoMike’s and Arok’s *Human* friend spread quickly in the Dragon’s Den. Most of the dragons were curious and tried to go secretly in DragoMike’s Room to see from close look that *human* but DragoMike was always right next to Mike with Arok watching him and *protected him* cause he was afraid that someone will come and hurt him since Dragons and Humans relationships were not very well.
The evening past quietly DragoMike was watching his patient with Arok always in his side, 
“I am going to fetch some food I am really hungry, do you want something my little buddy?” DragoMike said standing up, 
“Oh yes Drago I want some of your delicious cookies! You know, the ones that you cook sooooo wonderful!!” DragoMike grinned warm fully, 
“Ok my little buddy right away! Just keep an eye on our sleepy friend here ok?” DragoMike went out the room; Arok was on Mike’s Gut (Luckily he was light enough not to pressure him) having his head on his chest watching him closely swinging his tail from side to side, Arok was thinking inside of him. 
“My dear friend…are you all right?...I was so lucky that you where there…I would be dead by now if you weren’t there” Arok sniffed… 
“I just wish that you where Awake now!” he hugged him and rubbed his head on Mike’s chest dropping a small tear.
His wish came true….

Mike coughed a little and moved his head from left to right mumbling a little feeling that something was on his gut, Arok Blinked! His eyes where full open he was grinning from ear to ear taking quick breaths from happiness, Mike turned his head slowly in front of Arok and he begun to open his dark black heavy eyes, everything where blurry but slowly the blur begun to get of from his eyes, he watched Arok smiling, he knew this worry but happy face, Mike put his hand on Arok’s Cheek,
“Heeeey you are Ok!!!” Mike said slowly, Arok fall on Mike’s hug again purring happily, at the same time DragoMike entered the room.

“DRAGO!!!!! DRAGO HE IS AWAKE!!!! HI IS AWAKE!!!!!!” Arok shouted full of joy and happiness!
“AAACK!! You talked!!!!!” Mike said astounded!

“Of course I talk! All dragons can talk! We are not some kind of stupid Sentezty Dinosaurs!!!”
“Sentezty what!!!?”

“AROK!!!” DragoMike shouted “Don’t you ever mention the name of the unnamed again”

“S…sorry Drago” the little dragon lowered his head.

Mike scared a little as he watched the vastly huge dragon approaching and he pushed himself more in the soft pillow where he was.

“Awww don’t be afraid of DragoMike!!! He is the kindest dragon in the world!!”

DragoMike smiled from ear to ear blushing a little giving Arok a gentle head rub,

“Aw thank you my little buddy!!”

Mike watching how Kind and affective was rubbing Aroks’s head calmed his heart proving that this Big Dragon was harmless and kind full,
“By the way Arok get off from our friend’s tummy you are squeezing him!!!”

“Aw its ok Kind dragon he is light enough I have no problem at all” Mike said smiling

Arok hugged Mike even more, DragoMike went closer and lean down,

“Forgive my little buddy here he is a little naughty but a good child, by the way my dear friend are you feeling well? And urrr… what is you name again?” DragoMike said scratching his head, Mike blushed and blinked! No one called him *Dear Friend* for years,
“Ah! Forgive my rudeness kind dragon my name is Michael but everyone calls me Mike and yes I am feeling better thank you very much!” DragoMike begun to laugh,

“Urrr did I say something wrong?” Mike blushed,

“HA-HA no no my dear friend it’s that we have somewhat the same name!”

“Indeed” Mike said smiling,

“As Arok mentioned before my name is DragoMike but you can call me Drago!”
Mike nodded happily “So you name is Arok little one! So nice to meet you” Mike said rubbing the little dragon’s head.
“Excuse again kind dragon but where…” DragoMike interrupted him,

“Please Mike just call me Drago” 
“Yes…sorry Mr. Drago I…” DragoMike interrupted him again,

“And no Mr. for you Ok?” He smiled closing his eyes happily.

“Ha-ha Ok Drago! I want to thank you for your hospitality and…” again DragoMike interrupted him with laughs,

“And no plural speaking ok?” Arok fall down garbing his tummy from laughing.

“That was a funny conversation isn’t it?” Mike said scratching his head, Drago laughed happily “Indeed my friend!!!” DragoMike Blinked “Ohh! what a stupid dragon I am! I forgot to ask you something my friend!”

“Huh? What is it Drago?”

“I bet you are hungry don’t you? You are sleeping 3 days!”
“I slept that long?”
“Yup or I would say 4 days cause is night now!”

“To tell you the truth I could eat a Cake in your Size if I had one!” DragoMike laughed.

“Do you really? Well we can take care of that but first I will introduce you to some one that he is really anxious to meet you!”

“Really? Who?”

“My Grandpa!!!!!” Arok shouted all happy!

“Yes! To King Nogard I will escort you to him and then I will serve you lunch there so you can chat while you are eating ok?”

“But that would be rude!!”

“Trust me you will find my Grandpa really entertaining!!” Arok said giving Mike a friendly lick.

“Right! So let’s go! AAAACKK!!!!”

“Hey take it easy your arm isn’t fully healed yet” DragoMike said picking up Mike and Arok gently in his arms, He went out from his room and closed the door with his tail he started walking to the King’s room, some dragons that where walking in the same corridor looked at Mike with a very suspicious eye sight Mike was a little afraid of them and he pushed himself more in the place where DragoMike’s left breast and arm met, DragoMike observed this “Don’t worry they will not harm you! It’s that you are a new face here” DragoMike said hopping that this will calm him. After a while they arrived outside Nogard’s Room.
“Right now listen carefully Mike when you start speaking with him First do not call him *King* second he hates plural speaking and third no *Mr.* just like me Ok?” DragoMike said closing his eye to Mike.

“Yeah he like open hearted persons and he is a really open hearted dragon so be really open with him!” Arok said cheerfully.
“Right! I understand!”

They opened the door and went inside.
Once the entered the room Nogard begun to walk toward to DragoMike (In fact he was running) he stopped in front of the big dragon and thrown a playful eye sight on Mike.

“Well well looks like our Sleepy friend here is finally awake!!!” he said with a playful tone in his voice, Mike giggled a little hearing the dragon’s funny voice

“Oh! don’t u stand there! Come on in and have a sit! Would u like something to eat? I am sure Drago will make u something good”
“Yup I am going to fetch something right away!” Dragomike putted Mike down gently.
“Can you stand?”

“Yes my leg is fine thanks to you” DragoMike nodded and went outside the room,

“Now my little friend have a sit I want to ask you a few things if you don’t mind”

“Oh not at all I will be more than happy to answer all your questions!” Mike said as Kind as he can always remembered what DragoMike said to him, he sat on a pile of big pillows Arok hoped right next to Mike always sitting close to him.
“First of all I would like to thank you from the bottom of my heart from protecting my naughty grandson you bought so much time with your will I am really impressed!!”
Mike blushed,

“It was my pleasure dear sir i…” Arok gave a small pat on Mike’s head with his tail

“Urrr…..my pleasure Nogard” Mike rubbed the back of his head smiling watching Arok. At the same time DragoMike Came inside with a big disk full of various foods and of course his famous Homemade Cookies, he put the disk in front of Mike.
Mike Blinked! With his eyes wide open for various reasons, first in his whole life he hasn’t see so much food and second he blushed even more trying to hold a giant fork always remembered his table manners, but the fork was really big for his hands and he could hold it, the three dragons laughed,

“We are really sorry my boy! I forgot that you are smaller” DragoMike said with a big smile.

“Do not worry!! This is marvelous I haven’t seen so much food in my life!” 

“I am glad that u like it!” Nogard said happily,

“Well if you need me I will be in the next door Ok?” Drago said and went outside the room, Arok hoped behind Mike’s back teasing him playfully with his tail in the neck trying at the same time to snatch the cookies from Mike’s hands with his mouth.
“Arooook stop teasing our friend here and let him eat he needs it!” Nogard said with a warm voice.

“That’s completely ok besides he is Fun!” Mike said putting a big chocolate cookie in Arok’s mouth.

“Arok please can you go to the next room? I need to talk Mike a little more alone I am sure DragoMike need a little company don’t u agree?” Arok nodded and went outside the room,

“Mike please don’t go that early! I want to show you around here pleeeeeeese?”

“Ha-ha! Don’t worry little friend I can’t go with this arm of mine and besides I don’t know the road back to my home!”

“Wheeeeee!!!!! Arok jumped and closed the door behind him,

As Arok closed the door behind him Nogard took a closer sit near Mike,

“Can I ask you something my dear friend?”

“Of course I am all ears!” Mike said with a big smile,

“What make you or I say forced you to protect Arok?”

“I don’t know…something inside my hart I guess! Besides I don’t stand anymore bloodshed from our horrific Mayor and lastly I have to say that Arok looked really familiar to me as I have sow him somewhere before!”

Nogard nodded smiling to Mike.

“Little Arok….even without his parents he is still happy and playful with new faces here…” Nogard sighed and sat down in his pillows.

“He…he doesn’t have parents?”

“They died 3 years ago near your town….”

From the time Mike hearing these word a sadden small head ache fill his head and small visions of 2 dragons dying in front of him was passing in front of his eyes!

“N…n…NO!!!!!!!!!”

“What’s wrong my boy?”

“Please tell me…do his parents was a pair of an Orange dragon with Blue eyes and blue one with emerald green ones?” Mike said terrified.

“Y..,yes how do you know that!!”

Mike putted down his meal and lean his head forward his long black hair covered his eyes.

“Please my boy you can tell me!”

“They were killed by the same Person who was trying to kill Arok….”Mike said slowly

“You mean by this tall man?”

“Yes….”

“But how did you know this?”

“Every human in our Town know about the annihilation of the *2 beast murderers*”

“2 beast murderers???”

“That’s what they been officially called by the press…it’s a long story”

“Can you tell it to me? You don’t have to if you don’t want” Nogard said putting his giant paw softly and friendly on Mike’s back.

Mike put his hand in front of his face and sniffed a little “They died in front of my eyes… I try to stop them killing them but I couldn’t in fact they forced me to watch their execution… they hate me as much as the dragons…”
“But why the hate you so much? They even hurt you with guns!”

“Nogard I am sure you know the reason why Humans hate Dragons”

“I definitely know that my friend! It’s the war between the United Human with dragons against the Sentezty Dinosaurs 18 years back right?”

“Sentezty so that’s what the called the right?

“Right my boy!”

“Well the main reason why they hate me it’s because that they think my father betrayed them by disappearing from the battle!”

“Disappearing from the battle?”

“Odd isn’t it? My father was the former general of the human army but strangely he disappears from the battlefield I don’t know what happened I was very little….then my mother…”

“What happened to your mother?”

“She has been back stabbed by a horrific Trex style dinosaur character…right in front of me…*sniff*” Mike was really sad he was hardly able to hold his tears.
“I am sorry I didn’t mean to make you remember these times”

“That’s ok you didn’t know”

Nogard stud up and went near a big window he watched out a little and the he resume to Mike.

“Still how do you have so much faith to the dragons?”

“Believe me Nogard I know the reason why Humans are hate dragons better than anyone!”

“You thing you know the true reason?”

“Yes I know that if dragons are about to use their full power they can easily destroy this planet and the humans demanded from you to do this and you refused!”

Nogard blinked!!!! “HOW!! How do you know that!!!!”

“I know that humans are hunger for power and I know that if you used you full powers to destroy the Sentetzy we were about to all die!”

“I know that my boy and I am really sorry for the human casualties…. They were so many…”

“I know… that’s why the hate you so munch but I know that this hatred is useless with no meaning! They don’t seem to understand the main reason.”

“I am impressed you are well informed but still you haven’t answer me how do you know all this stuff about us?”

Mike holds a long silence for some moments.

“Well?”

“My father knew Arok’s Parents”

“What?” Nogard Blinked even more!

“He told me stories about dragons and how magnificent they are when I was 2 years old before the war”

“And you don’t know where is your father now don’t you?” Nogard said offering big cup of hot chocolate to Mike/
“No…I don’t probably he died in the great “Vortex Seal”

“You even know about this!!!!”

“The great Vortex who sealed the Sentetzy away from these lands…. After this a haven’t see my father anymore in these 18 years”

Nogard rubbed Mikes head “So many sad moments…it must be painful to you”

“I have learned to bear with them in my life” Mike said sniffing.

“You said that the hate you about 2 reasons?”

“The second one is…”

Mike stud up and went in front of Nogard he putted out his fingerless gloves and showed his hand to the big dragon.

“What can you see Kind dragon?”

“I see….blood! Have you cut you hands!!!!”

“No!!! Never!”

“So”

“Have you ever experienced abnormal powers? Powers that you don’t know where did you get them?”

“What do you mean?”

“From time to time I express paranormal powers! Psychic blasts from your hands fire creations these stuff! Each time I manifest these powers which I don’t know how from my hands my hands are hurting and small blood drops are flowing from my fingers…they hurt”

“I see…”Nogard was a little curious.

“One day I hurt a little boy when I was 4 years old I tried to help him in a fight he had but I end up hurting him bad…”
“It wasn’t you fault you didn’t know how to use them you are a gifted one!”

“No I am not! I am a cursed one and then I have this too…”

Mike pulled out his red bandage from his head revealing his scar to Nogard, Nogard open his mouth with eyes wide shut trying to stay as calm and normal as he can.

“Wha…what was your Fathers name Mike?”

“Oreyn Godragar but what’s the matter you look pale?”

“It’s nothing my boy I am a little tired and besides I am an old dragon how needs rest and by the look of your face you need rest too! It late night you know”

“Yes you are right but still I want to apologize if I said something wrong”
“That’s ok my boy please can you go to the next room? Arok is here and tell DragoMike that I need to talk to him.”

“S..sure”

“Mike went out from the room and went next door in a room as big as the previous one he was in; He found DragoMike with Arok in there DragoMike was tickling Arok in the wings.
“MIKE!!!” Arok shouted and start to run in four toward to Mike he jumped and hugged him tight licking his face with a lot of affection.
“It seems he loves you really much” DragoMike said with a big smile,

“I have never seen his so much happy before”

“That really good to hear” Mike said happily rubbing Arok’s head playfully,

“By the way Drago, Nogard said that he wanted to talk to you!” Mike said with a big *Yawn* in his mouth.

“Ok! Stay in this room I am going to see what he wants and then I am going to show you were to sleep Ok?”

DragoMike went to King Nogard’s Room a little worried he started to think inside himself,
“What dose he wants? He usually communicates with telepathy if he wants something…but to send Mike? That a little odd”

DragoMike opened the door and went inside he went near to Nogard

“I am here and I am all ears!”

“DragoMike….once again I have a favor to ask from you cause you are the only Dragon suitable for this task”
“I don’t understand you sound serious!”

“Drago please…Make Mike’s heart to feel happy this night! Please…”
“If this is the reason you wanted me here you didn’t have even to ask!”

“No it’s not that…he has so many sad memories the last 18 years and then…”

“And then what?”

Nogard went near a small cupboard he opened it and took from inside a small pearl he wend near to DragoMike and opened his hand giving him the pearl.

“This is the an ancient artifact called the Dragon’s Tear I want you to place this pearl on Mike’s forehead when he sleeps and tell me the next morning what did you see Ok?”

“I don’t understand what do you mean but I am sure you have your reason I will do it”

“One more thing Drago you are free to use the forbidden gift this night!”

“The forbidden gift!!! On MIKE?”

“Yes do it and you will understand.”

DragoMike took the pearl and went out from the room, he went to the next one to see his *prisoners* he opened the door but what he sow was more enough to melt his heart, Mike was really tired and he was lying down on a big pillow sleeping with Arok his hug, He smiled really warm and went near them he gave a small pat on the head both of them to awake them.
“My friends this is the guest room you can’t sleep here easily with the stomping steps sound everyone dose!”

Mike and Arok awake easily and looked at Drago

“Arok your Grandfather awaits you I will take care of our Friend here Ok?”
“Can I sleep with him please?” Arok begged.

“Your grandfather if alone and he want your company you don’t want to let him alone do you?” Drago gave a head rub on Arok.

“Ok I will go! See you tomorrow Mike ok?”

“Ok little fella!”

Arok jumped off the pillows and went to his grandfather’s room.

“Right now lets go you will sleep in my place tonight” DragoMike picked up his sleepy friend gently on his hug and begun to walk in the big corridor, then he wend outside a big balcony like bridge and past to the other side of the dragon’s Den the night was really peaceful, all the dragons went to their places for a shut eye.
DragoMike was walking on the bridge with Mike on his hug, Mike was watching in every direction he could watching the beautiful place were the dragons inhabit, suddenly a small ball of soft light went on Mike’s face immediately shatter in peaces with the impact.

“What are these?”

“This is small light balls created with magic to illuminate the place in the night! See?”

Mike observed the small light balls in the air they were everywhere,

“Like fireflies! It is so beautiful”

Drago Smiled and grabbed one with his hand.

“Here hold it gently or it will break ha-ha!” He gave the light ball to Mike and rubbed his head gently, they both past to the other side and went inside another Cave like corridor, DragoMike climbed some stairs and went to the upper level where his place were he opened a big door and went inside a humble really big room with a giant bed full of pillows and a table with a big candle on it near the bed, all were made from wood the bed the shelves the table, near the bed was a big window full of stars, cause it was late night.
DragoMike went to lying down on his bed with Mike always in his hug, Mike was a little worried.
“What wrong my friend?”
”I don’t know I fell I am a burden to you kind dragon”
”That’s nonsense Mike now come and have a nice sleep besides you need it!  You had a long day!”

Thank you very much! I will sleep on the chairs pillow it’s really big for me like a really big bed so I don’t disturb you”

“Nah nah nah!” DragoMike said playfully

“What do you mean?”

“You are going to sleep here” Drago gave a pat on his monstrous belly smiling to the ears.
“What on your…on your”

“Yes here” DragoMike laughed

“But I…I”

“No buts you will see that you are going to sleep right away and you will never want to get up” he closed his right eye and he putted Mike on his extremely soft belly.

As soon as he left him fall, Mike body was half sinked in Dragos belly, DragoMike then putted his hand on Mike’s back lean him on his huge gut.
Mike could say a word in fact as soon as he begun to feel Dragos warmth he slowly begun to drift in the blankets of the sleep world, he felt his body to sink more and more in DragoMike’s belly, a very bright smile has been drawn in Mike face he could resist, he closed his eyes and stretched his hands as much as he could and gave DragoMike a big and warm hug squeezing him.
By the time he received Mike’s Hug DragoMike fall in the nets of joy and affective ness, what DragoMike really loves in his life it’s the warmth that he gets back when someone hugs him he loves to make others happy, to make them feel good, to take away bad feelings from their heart, and for that he knew the most perfect way to do it, a way that only DragoMike had the ability to do, no one could resist his belly hugs since DragoMike was the most fat and soft dragon in the den.

By the time DragoMike was going to close his eyes to call it a day Mike sighted really happy squeezing Drago more puling 4 words from his mouth in his sleep,

“Thank…you…my…friend….”

DragoMike’s heart melt he smile as warm as he could having his hand on Mike’s head rubbing it gently pulling his long hair away from his face at the same time, they both fall asleep.

3 hours past it was after midnight and outside was still night, a bright night illuminated by the light of a big full moon, the moon’s light fall on DragoMike’s muzzle from the window right next to his giant bed making him a gentle wake up.

He looked outside and then he looked at his *belly captured* friend, Mike was in deep sleep he make a quick move squeezing himself more in Drago’s soft belly in a level that only his head was out.
Then DragoMike remembered King Nogard’s request and words.

“You are free to use the forbidden gift this night!”
DragoMike took a deep breath and placed again his hand on Mike’s head and he closed his eyes but this time not to rub his head but to search his soul pulse.
He concentrated hard and for a moment he went into deep silence, everything around begun to take a grayscale color tone slowly fading in the dark, DragoMike was ready to make a soul leap, the forbidden Dragon gift that enable him to throw his soul and mind into someone’s Memories.

Soon DragoMike found himself into Mike’s personal Memories, all around him was colorless like and old film movie, he was standing in the same place where he found Arok, Outside Mike’s humble wooden house in the plains.

Outside the house was standing Mike’s Mother a very beautiful woman with long black hair same as Mike’s…a mark that took from his mother, right next to her was standing a tall man with slightly muscle arms with heavy dark eyes…same as Mike’s the mark that he took from his father.

And Mike on his father’s shoulders all happy and with a big smile in a small age…

“This is a very warm memory…” DragoMike said to himself.

DragoMike turned away facing in the opposite direction, soon another warm memory like a mirror glass was floating in front of him, DragoMike touched the floating glass and he found himself again outside Mike’s home with his father in the moment that he gave his pendant to his son, DragoMike smiled.

But then something really odd happened…

Mike’s father stud up facing in the place DragoMike was standing he watched him and smiled to him.
DragoMike shocked! He rubbed his eyes and then he watched again but this time the phase was different! Mike’s Father gave again the pendant to his son and continued to kneel down talking to his son.

“What the…no one can see me here...I must be getting tired!” DragoMike said.
Little he know that the worst things are about to come.

DragoMike was standing still feeling in his heart that something bad will occur, the whole ground was shaking and the Memory that DragoMike was in shattered in pieces like breaking a Mirror with a stone, DragoMike was floating in dark…

All alone.
After a minute he suddenly start feeling solid ground under his huge clawed feet,

He made 2 steps forward and a sudden bright light blind him unable to look forward.

Eventually the light went off and in the place where the light was a dark silhouette appeared kneeling down, DragoMike went closer to take a better look the silhouette finally took form, it was Mike in a very little age knelling down all crying.

“Mike?” DragoMike said surprised and he started to walk towards to little Mike he kneel down to take him is his hug but as soon as he touched him Mike disappeared in a cloud of thin air! Then everything went upside down screams of men yelping in pain were heard from nowhere! DragoMike was terrified.
Again the peaces of the broken memory mirror begun to form Mike’s worst memories under Dragos’ feet, this time he found himself in the middle of the battlefield in the Great War 18 years back between the Humans united with dragons against the Sentetzy Dinosaurs, then he heard a woman’s scream he turned around watching a horrific T-rex style soldier back stab a woman... in front of the eyes of her child…

Mike’s most horrible Memory…His mother’s death…

One by one all of Mike’s bad memories manifest in front of DragoMike’s eyes

The death of Aroks parents, the boy that Mike was trying to help but he end up to wound it badly.

It was something like a psychic war for DragoMike who the end came with a rather unusual vision, Again DragoMike found his friend in a Forest he sow Mike fall unconscious on the floor DragoMike was trying to reach him but he couldn’t then he saw something that was the final blow for his soul leap trip…
He sow 2 really familiar dragon shadows taking form up from Mike’s body fighting furiously, The dark black dragon a annihilation and destruction and the bright white dragon of Life and birth. It was the 2 dragons that appeared in many dragon history books and been sculptured in many places in the dragon’s den.

Drago couldn’t hold anymore, his sadness about his friend filed his heart with *poison*

He crossed his hand in front of his chest and closed his eyes, he returned to the real world.

The first thing that DragoMike did it was to see if his friend was alright, his heart immediately calmed down, Mike was on his belly sleeping deeply and happily cuddling it even more.
DragoMike was crying silently rubbing Mike’s head,

“Poor boy…so much sadness…so much awful memories… yet he finally found the chance to smile after all of these…” DragoMike said hugging his friend gently always careful not to wake him up with full of affection.

Few moments past and Drago couldn’t sleep, he remembered then Nogard’s second request he open the small cupboard next to his bed and he pulled out the small pearl.
Once he placed the pearl on Mike’s forehead the pearl begun to react in a soft light,
DragoMike pulled the pearl away from Mike fearing that this will hurt him but then again he remembered Nogard’s words, he knew that the king was definitely not the person who will do harm to anyone, he placed again the pearl waiting to see what will happen.

The pearl again begun to radiate a soft glow, DragoMike waited a few moments then the pearl revealed in front of him an image of a white dragon the same one that he saw in Mike’s mind, immediately after this the image faded and the pearl shattered.

“I don’t understand a thing what is happening here but still I have to tell everything to Nogard tomorrow!”
Mike squeezed him a little, that was the panacea for Drago’s insomnia he fall asleep again with a calmed heart.

The next morning DragoMike was up early, he picked up his friend gently not to wake him and he putted him on a giant soft pillow (not as soft as his belly) and went to make a rich breakfast, after a while he came back with a disk full of cookies, pieces of chocolate cake with plenty of cream and of course his favorite extra sweet chocolate drink with a light sent of vanilla, he left them on the table next to his bed and he left quickly and silently for Nogard’s Room.
He was really anxious and full of questions he was running (in fact he was wobbling) to the King’s room.

Nogard was waiting for him DragoMike opened the large door observed at the same time the two Dragons that was sculptured on it…the same dragons that he sow.

“Well Drago I am sure what you sow terrified you, am I wrong with that?”

“Not only terrified me Nogard! It torn my heart as well!”

“I know dear friend you have the most sensitive heart for your friends that why I asked you to use the soul leap”
“But why me?”

“Because you are the only one here that can see the most secret and hidden Memories in a persons mind, you have great strength in your heart Drago that enable you to view them! A single dragon cannot do this, even I cannot do this”
DragoMike hold a long silence

“Still I don’t like this Nogard that boy’s past was awful!”

“I know my dear friend I know…now please tell me what you did with the pearl?”

DragoMike explained everything to Nogard, about the pearl, about Mike’s memories and lastly about the strange vision in Mike’s Mind.
Nogard took a stern and worried face,

“If all of this that you describe is true then are in the dawn of Dark days and light ones”

“Dark??? Light??? What are you talking about!!!”

Nogard walked away from DragoMike and sighed heavily

“The Sentetzy are moving…the begun to regain their lost power”

“THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE!!! They were all sealed by Godragar’s Vortex seal!!!!” DragoMike shouted.

“That’s a riddle that needs answer my friend and the answer is hidden well in that boy’s heart.”

“Mike heart? What are all of these have to do with him?”

“You haven’t figured it out yet don’t you?”

“No and I will not be able if you continue to speak with riddles”

“Haven’t you seen what he has under his bandage on his forehead? You placed the pearl in there remember?”

“No I don’t I didn’t remove his bandage, you know that I don’t like to touch other peoples things without their permission”
“I am sorry I have completely forgot that” Nogard smiled

“You said that Mike’s father looked and smiled at you didn’t he?”

“Yes! In Mike’s Memory!”

“Have you asked Mike what was his father name?”

“No I didn’t”

“Well how about Oreyn Godragar”
“WHAT?” DragoMike was serious, in fact he was never been so serious in his life.

“Gather it all together Drago first he told me that his father disappeared after the Vortex seal, second he bears the mark of our dragon god on his forehead”

DragoMike interrupt him

“The mark of Godragar!!!!!!! On his forehead?”

“Exactly Drago and there are more! Third he said that he expresses unnatural powers and by the description he gave me there are NOT ordinary ones there are Draconic!

“Impossible!!!!”

“No DragoMike that not impossible let me continue, Fourth you said that you saw the 2 dragons of the holy deity in Mike’s Mind am I wrong?”
“So that what they called them eh? I was definitely sure that I sow them somewhere”

“And lastly the most important, you said that Mike’s Father looked and smiled at you!”

“Yes but I don’t know why!”

“That some kind of an omen he was trying to tell you something! Naturally the memories of a person cannot interact with someone as it did with you”

“Yes but there might thousand humans named Godragar as a surname what if u are wrong?”

“That’s not possible Drago and I can prove it to you”

“How?”

“The name Godragar is a unique one is an ancient name that can only be spelled on the ancient draconic rune language and only dragons can speak this and I am telling you the truth that Mike was able to t spell it as a common language word!”

“I am wordless!!!!”

“The funny thing is that you and me where speaking Draconic to him as we speak now and Mike seemed to understand us pretty well!”

DragoMike was shocked!

 “Haven’t convince you yet? Let me tell you something, what was the day that Godragar disappeared from the ethereal realm of this world?”
“That day after the great Vortex seal…Mike’s father disappeared after this! OH my….”

“See Drago? Whatever you are about to think it all comes back to the young Boy!”

“So you think Mike is…”

“Yes Drago he definitely is the son of Godragar the missing circle of our Ancient Dragon History one of our lost forgotten legends! Do you know what our books telling about him?”

“That Godragar’s Blood and flesh will return to restore this world’s Balance and sealed away the enemy form of darkness”
“Enough talking now, go and see what our Friend is doing and please do not tell him anything I am afraid that this will discourage him…he has a very important task for this world…a very heavy burden”

Chapter 4

Double egged knife

DragoMike was walking on the Corridors of the Dragon’s Den all in deep silence,

He was shocked from Nogard’s news always thinking about the strange events that spinning around that young boy,

“Arok’s rescue…the sad memories…my strange vision on his mind, Nogard might be right it all comes back to Mike…poor boy” DragoMike was mumbling and walking toward to his room’s door, he opened the door slowly thinking that Mike might be still sleeping,
But what he sow was not a sleepy boy but an awake lad full of energy eating with a big smile his breakfast Mike observed the huge dragon on the door beaming a big smile with a chocolate milk mustache up from his mouth.
“Gooooood Morning Drago thank you so much for your fabulous breakfast I haven’t eaten so delicious breakfast for years!!!!”

DragoMike seeing his cheerful friend calmed his heart making him laugh with Mike’s

Choc mustache he took a sit next to his friend having his hand on Mike’s back.

“I am really glad that you like it my friend thank you very much!”

“No I should be the one to thank hahahah” Mike laughed offering a pile of cookies to DragoMike, he accepted happily.
“So my friend are you feeling better?”

“Oh yes I fell really good! Both my arm and leg are just fine! Thank so much!”

“I am glad” DragoMike said rubbing Mike’s head playfully shuffling his long hair.

“I don’t want to be any burden to you Drago…I know that you are a very busy Dragon here. I should get going back to my home Today…I just can’t thank you enough for the good you have done to me!” Mike said slowly.

“What are you talking about? How can you ever get back there? You where almost dead back there!!!!”

“I know…but I can’t just leave my home…it’s the only place that remind me my parents…my mother…and my father…”
“I understand but you might be in grave danger there!”

“I can handle this now! Besides I am sure that they think me as a dead person now”

“If you really want to go back there I can’t stop you I understand that your home is really emotionally important to you I will escort you there my self”

“Thank you my kind friend” Mike stretched his arms as much as he could and gave the big dragon a big hug” DragoMike smiled to the ears.
“I have to inform Nogard you know he is really worried about you!”

“Really?”

“Yes! From the time you where unconscious he never stopped to talk about you he really like you! In fact many of us where talking about you!”

“You just flattering me!” Mike laughed.

“Nope I am serious! Anyway wait here I am going to tell Nogard Ok?”

Mike nodded.

“DragoMike went out his room heading for Nogard’s Chamber; once he got himself there he didn’t even knock the door because it was wide open.
“Come on in Drago I’ve been waiting for you”

DragoMike didn’t blinked in fact he expect it he knew that Nogard had the ability to foreseen things.
“I was just about…” Nogard interrupted him.

“You don’t need to tell it to me just escort him and came back! You will be back really quick….”

“Stop that Nogard I don’t like riddles and you know that!!!!!”

Nogard didn’t answer and lower his head.

“Listen I know that you are shocked with Mike’s fate but you can’t separate what is dear to him” DragoMike said slowly and putted his hand on Nogard shoulder.
“I know Drago….just go… don’t loose time…”

DragoMike didn’t reply and went out the room thinking that it will be best to leave Nogard alone for a while, he went back to his room to take Mike so they can start their way back to Mike’s Home.

He went inside his room, Mike was standing on the floor waiting for him.

“Are you ready my friend? Are you sure about this?”

“Yes Drago lets go!”
“Arok will be really sad if he finds that you are gone”

“Don’t worry about that Dear dragon I will pay a lot of visits….if you teach me the way here of course”

DragoMike nodded and put his friend on his hug, he closed the door behind him and started to descent lots of floor level and passing trough lots of corridors, Mike was observing the magnificent but rather unusual Dragon architecture, the columns the sculptured ceilings and wall with various images representing Ancient Dragons and runes, the soft illuminated corridors with magic floating balls of light everything! But there was a strange thing that was leaving Mike wondering in thoughts and that was the strange behavior of each passing Dragon near to him, others was smiling to the ears others was standing with they hand in front of their chest and closing their eyes others was even bowing! Mike was confused one day they were looking him as a worthless human being and the next day they were friendly and happy every time they saw him.
“Urr, Drago is something wrong?”

“What do you mean my friend?” DragoMike replied happily

“I don’t know…it seems that the rest of the dragons are really happy that I leave the place” Mike said sadly.

“That’s a laaaarge NO Mike I have to tell you that many of us liked u after what you did for Arok!”

Mike’s heart calmed hearing Drago’s kind words, he leaned his head back on Drago’s chest closing his eyes at the same time enjoying the ride.

Soon the two of the were out of the dragon’s den, Mike wanted to turn his head to see the entrance so he would be able to remembered it the next time he wanted to pay a visit to his “Dragon friends” but he was wedged in Drago’s large soft chest in his hug unable to move. He didn’t said anything he though it could be best to ask him when they arrive at his home. Again he closed his eyes and went on a small nap since it was early morning, everything was quiet outside the den the only sounds Mike was hearing was the birds the slow mountain breeze and of course the large stomping sound DragoMike’s large foots were making with every step he made. DragoMike smiled at him and gave him a quick rub at his head shuffling his long hair again chuckling.

“It’s about 30 minute’s road on foot to the White Plains so sit comfy and enjoy the ride” Mike laughed trying to tickle Drago under his arm without any result causes his massive size.
“I will wake you up when we arrive ok?” Mike nodded.

About 30 minutes of walking Mike was sleeping lightly on Drago’s hug, suddenly DragoMike stopped to walk making Mike to awake.
“What the mater Drago? Did we arrive?” Mike said happily but little worried sensing a sad felling in his heart.

DragoMike didn’t reply he took a sad face making a move with his head telling Mike to look forward, Mike slowly turned forward…he stopped breathing and hold a long silence, Drago slowly left his hand to fall to his sides letting Mike to slide down from his belly.
Mike started to run inside the plains where his home was…he stopped and kneeled down on the soft soil in all four sniffing with tears in his eyes.
His home was totally destroyed all burned out…Mike couldn’t say anything his was torn apart his heart was full with the poison of sadness he hit his hands on the ground shouting.

“WHY!!!!!!!!!!.....” DragoMike was watching he felt his friend heart ache and his sadness that flood his soul.

Mike was crying an the ground “So much cruelty all this years…so much hatred…what have I done to deserve this…” DragoMike went closer to him and sat down having his hand on Mike’s shoulders; Mike slowly turned facing the big dragon
“They destroyed everything…everything that reminds my family…my mother’s pictures…my father’s belongings…everything!!” Mike said crying,
“I don’t have nothing now…NOTHING!!!...” DragoMike gave him a tight squishy hug,

“That not true Mike not true…” DragoMike said warmly hugging him with a sad face.
“What do you mean? The burned everything *sob*…they destroyed my home and everything that remind me my parent *sniff*…they hated us sooo much….”

“You still have friends that like you…” DragoMike rubbed his friend head gently

Mike didn’t say anything he was watching Drago in front of him sniffing trying to wipe out his tears.

“You still have me, Arok…our king really like you and more of us like you” DragoMike said hoping that this will ease his painful heart.

Mike raised his head trying to see his dragon friend with his blurry eyes he let himself free and fall on DragoMike’s monstrous soft belly crying loudly hugging really tightly.
Drago was rubbing Mike head gently pushing his long hair aside,

“Come on my friend don’t cry I don’t like to watch you like this, if you are sad you make me sad, so wipe those tears out…they don’t suit you” DragoMike said cheerfully, Mike was hugging him really tight squeezing him.
“Thank you, thank you so much Drago…I just don’t know how I can thank you enough for all the good and kindness you have offered me these days” Mike said crying with his head on Drago’s chest.
“Come on! Let go back, at least there is still a place that you are most welcome to live”

“You…you mean?”

DragoMike putted his big finger on Mike’s mouth smiling to him,

“Don’t say a word, I just can’t wait to see Arok’s face when he hear the news”

Mike’s face shined with happiness beaming a big smile, he threw his arms around Drago’s neck hugging him again tightly.
“Hey hey watch out I can’t take a breath hahahah” Drago said teasing Mike.

Mike took his arms away blushing,

“S…sorry”

“Hey I am teasing you silly boy” DragoMike gave him a friendly pat on his head.
Mike wiped his tears away from his face always smiling to Drago

“That the boy I remembered 30 minutes ago and that’s the one I like to see”

DragoMike grabbed his friend and putted him on back scruff.
“Do you have a nice view?”

“Yes my friend! It’s always so nice with you up here”

“Then let’s go back! Arok will be very upset if he finds out that you are not there”
They both laughed and started their way back.

At their way back to the dragon’s den Mike always watched forward so he can spot the entrance that they left behind, about 30 minutes later Drago stopped inside a fast forest with tall old trees in a place with many leaves and vines.

“Why we stopped?”
“Well don’t you want to enter in you new home again or you want to stay out?” DragoMike replied playfully.

“But... Where is the entrance?”

DragoMike puted Mike down to the ground infront of the Vines and the massive piles of droped leaves.

“Ok here here is what you are gona do! Try with a gentle move to *rub* the air in front of you”

“Rub the air?” Mike was confused.

“Yup” Drago Nodded

“O…Ok” Mike made a quick move with his hand in front of him but nothing happened

“No not that quick! slowly, you don’t have to be afraid!” Drago said warmly.
Mike nodded and made another move but this time slowly and gentle. Mike felt the wind in his hand and the pile of leaves and vines begun to move revealing the entrance.

“Did I done this?” Mike questioned.

“Yup all by your self!” Drago said happily, they both entered the cave and the entrance closed behind them.

At the end of the corridor was standing the same dragon guard smiling to both of them.

“Welcome back” he said warmly, DragoMike nodded and continue to walk inside but instead of taking the usual route to the upper levels from the right he turned left to another corridor.

“Where are we going?” Mike asked curiously.

“They are waiting for us” Mike replied warmly.
“Who?” and just before he was about to finish his question both Mike and Drago where out in a really giant huge square with gardens and rivers, Mike rubbed his eyes

“Are we really inside a mountain! I can believe in my eyes!!!!!” Indeed the dragons where able to transform the inside of the mountain into a marvelous living place, DragoMike putted down his friend gently with his huge paw Mike was doing circles around himself trying to watch everything around him, he try to watch upwards, he sow dragons flying in every direction and the resident caves in the upper levels with bridges connecting them in all direction. The place was like a huuuuge cylinder and Mike was standing in the bottom of it, the sun light was passing in the place from the upper *Hole* which must be definitely the crater of the Mountain and the wall of the cylinder was the corridors of the various cave rooms.
“I…I don’t know what to say this is amazing”

“Glad you like your new home”

“But I am scared Drago what if the other dragons will….”
“Don’t say a word! You will be fine! Beside you already made some friend here plus our King err sorry Nogard!” DragoMike chucked.

“He really hates to call him King eh?” Mike laughed.

“Indeed he wants to consider him as a common dragon friend he is such a wonderful person”

“Like you!!!!”Mike replied happily causing Drago to blush heavily making him red.

“Heeeeey you are Red hahahah”

“No I am not I am green!!!!”

“C’mon you silly dragon you don’t have to be shy on me!

DragoMike rubbed Mike’s head playfully.
“Drago? Can I ask you a question?”

“Of course my friend! What is it?”

“Why do you have bridges? I mean they look wonderful but you Dragons have wings and you can fly from one place to another?”

“Flying can be real tiring sport if you doing it all day! Like humans dragons can be bored sometimes to fly all day!” The answer came by a familiar voice behind Mike, He turned quickly to see who was it, Nogard was standing right behind him making Mike to squeeze his face accidentally into Nogard’s Tummy, Mike made 2 back steps

“S…sorry I didn’t mean to do that” Mike apologized in heavy blush.

Nogard chuckled and closed his right eye to DragoMike who was standing in front of him, Drago gave Mike a small pat with his huge fat tail making him fall again on Nogard Huge belly (Not as huge as DragoMike’s” Nogard grabbed him and squeezed him in his soft tummy!
“HA HA what the matter little boy don’t you like Belly squeezes! C’mon Drago give him a *hand*”

DragoMike nodded and laughed happily coming closer to Nogard and *sandwich*

Mike in-between his massive monstrous belly and Nogard’s.
“Mmmffffffmmfffffff”
“I thing we should let him take a breath” DragoMike said with a side smile.

“WE?... You are the one that should let him take a breath, beside you always loved to squeeze your friends in your tummy!” Nogard replied.
“But it was your Idea!!!!!”

“Well take a look!” Nogard made some backsets but Mike wasn’t on the same place when they squished him.

“Huh!!!!! Where did he go?” Drago blinked!

Nogard begun to chuckle soon enough his chuckling burst into loud laughs
“Hahahah search your belly rolls Drago because you have a *castaway* friend in there! WHoohahahah” DragoMike blinked and made some slow spins around him searching because not even his feet were able to see.

One moment later Mike *popped* out from Drago’s Belly and fall down on the green soft soil with (X) shaped eyes and a smile from ear to ear.

“A…are you Ok my friend I am so sorry for our bad joke we have been carried away a little” DragoMike said worrying at the same time”
“BAD JOKE? Are you nuts? That’s was really great! I didn’t have so much fun in my life before!” Mike said in laughs.

“MIKE!!!!!” a familiar voice echoes behind Nogard

“Oh! Oh! Here comes the army” Nogard chuckled, Arok was running in full speed all in fours towards to Mike’s place he jumped on Mike’s tummy making him again fall down, Arok took a stern face.

“Where have you been you buster!!!! Are you trying to hide from me eh???

I was worried! Worried! Worried! Searching for you I woke up early to play with you I...i...i… AAAARGGGGG WELCOME BACK!!!!!” Arok stopped and started to lick Mike’s face playful like a puppy dog.
“Ok! Ok! Hahah I am sorry I will not leave again I promise!”

DragoMike turned towards to Nogard.

“I will take him with me in my living place and I don’t want any objections Ok?” Drago Smiled

“Ok Drago I know and I am sure you both are going to stick together so tight Hahaha!

Now excuse me but I need to rest you can show him around will you?”

“With my pleasure I will take Arok with me so you can have your head silent” Drago closed his right eye and smiled.
“By that way Mike I need to talk to you again can you come to my chamber later?”

“Of course I can I don’t know a reason why I couldn’t?”

“Very well I will be waiting” Nogard smiled and slowly he turned away leaving the area.

“Now you are living with us and we consider you as a brother! I will show you all the places here!” DragoMike said warmly

“I bet it will take a week to show me everything this place is huuuuuuge…like you”

Mike said happily giving his *brother* a tight hug, DragoMike laughed.

“Let’s show him the floating gardens! It DragoMike’s favorite place!!!” Arok shouted happily
“Floating Gardens!!!!” Mikes was astounded.
“A place that is located above the Dragon’s den, far in the sky where all the magical essences of our ancestors was gathered making small peninsulas like small islands float”

“That sounds totally gorgeous I really really wand to see it!!”

“Then Off we GO!” DragoMike grabbed his friend and putted them on his back”

“Eerrr sorry for asking but can u fly….I mean you wings is kind of…”

“Small?” DragoMike replied smiling “Wait a second and you will see”

Drago closed his eyes and took a deep breath soon his wings started to glow in a soft green light and begun to grow enormous. He started to flap them making his huge body float in the air.
“See DragoMike is always full of surprises!” Arok said happily

Mike closed his eyes and with a big smile he hugged Drago’s neck tight as they were flying outside the *cylindrical* place far in the sky.

Soon they reached a place above the clouds a place that took Mike’s breath away when he sow it, floating small island full of flowers with ponds and rivers where everywhere in the sky, DragoMike landed in the nearest island and with his huge paw he putted down his friend.

“This is you favorite place! Its so…so…I don’t have words to say!” Mike was really exited he was standing in a place that not even in his dream had sow he started to walk around examining the area, they have been landed on a island with a forest and at the middle of the forest there was a huge tree, Mike went closer.

“I haven’t sow such a big one in my life!” as Mike went closer to the tree he observed a name marked on it.
“C-h-r-i-s-t-i-n-e” Mike for a moment he smiled warmly but at the same time he had a sad feeling in his heart.

“What the matter?” Arok asked sitting right next to Mike.

“My Mothers name was Christine….”Mike said happily but with sadness in his soul.

“Must be a coincidence! In fact these lands have been lift from the earth down below, maybe a human wrote this.” DragoMike said walking behind his friends.

“I remember her…but now she is away”

“I know how you feel my friend”Arok leaned his head on Mike’s side

The three of them walked outside the forest, DragoMike looked up in the sky and blinked.

“My my how quick the time flows! We have to get back its lunch time and I have to prepare the foods!” Drago grabbed Mike and Arok on his hug and started to run towards the edge of the Island.

“GET READY FOR A BAGGIE JUMP” Arok shouted laud and happily, DragoMike jumped in the clouds falling down to the dragon’s den an just before he entered in he opened his huge wings falling softly down, he didn’t observed a dragon who was passing by right under DragoMike’s huge tail so it was unavoidable to poke him in his head loosing his balance.
“HEY DragoMike! Watch where you flying will you!!!” The Dragon shouted unpleasantly.

“I am so sorry” DragoMike said blushing heavily grinning from ear to ear with a smile full of teeth.

The three of the landed safely on the soft ground DragoMike helped his friend to climb down from his back.

“That was a ride!!!!!” Mike was really exited.

“Right I am going to prepare the lunch at the cooking chambers, Mike if I remember well Nogard wanted to talk to you Arok will show you the way Ok” He grinned and gave a small pat on their heads and turned to the cooking chambers.

“Ok follow me” Arok started to run in the upper levels.

“Slow down will you I am not a dragon like you to run so fats”

Arok laughed and stopped running waiting his friend, they where walking on many corridors some dragons that they happen to walk in the same corridor with Mike stopped giving Mike their greeting Mike replied to them warmly and as polite as he could.
“I thing we are turning that way!” Mike said pointing his finger on a corner.

“You remember well Mike I am impressed”

“Well what do you expect we have been waking the same route many time the past 4 days” he grinned and gave Arok a kind stroke on his head and continue to walk about 5 minutes, they arrive outside the same Nogard’s chamber.

“Give me a hand”

“A hand?” Mike replied

“Well you silly boy I am too small to open the door so give me a hand!” Arok laughed

He pushed the door with both hands and his side snout and with Mike’s help they open it easily, Nogard was standing in front of a huuuuuuge balcony window watching outside.

“Arok you go to your room! I wand to speak with him personally!” Nogard said with a serious tone in his Voice always watching outside, Arok didn’t like it he lower his head and went outside the room Nogard rose hid hand and with a click of his fingers the door closed violently behind Mike.
“Is…is something wrong Nogard?” Mike was a little afraid, Nogard begun slowly to turn Facing Mike he had a stern serious face and stabbing piercing eyesight.
“ON YOUR GUARD!” Nogard shouted and threw a blast of fireball from his mouth toward to Mike, his breath has been cut away he jumped sideways to dodged the fireball.

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING!!!!?” Mike shouted but Nogard didn’t answer he threw another fireball much bigger than before, this time Mike jumped to avoid it but he did a rather unusual High jump for a human giving him the opportunity to avoid it much easier, he didn’t know how he done this but he didn’t have time to think of it cause he knew that his was in a difficult situation.
“NOGARD WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOU PLEASE STOP!!!!!” but Nogard didn’t listen to Mike’s words and continued to throw fireball one by one even quicker, strangely Mike was able to avoid and dodge Nogard’s attacks with unnatural speed that a normal human could not, Mike hid himself behind a large room column taking huge breaths, his heart was pounding insane he was all in cold sweat.
“What have I done Nogard!!!! ANSWER ME” for a time Nogard stopped his attacks and long silence flood the room Mike tried to pull his head out to see what happened, Nogard putted his hands in front of his chest and started to create some kind of energy orb.
“TRY TO AVOID THIS MICHAEL GODRAGAR” he threw the orb towards to the column Mike was hiding, He jumped out barely avoided the impact, the orb made an explosion and smashed the column to pieces, Mike was an open target nowhere to hide him he made some back steps sticking his back on the big door behind him.
“ARE YOU OUT OF YOUR MIND!!!? SPEAK!” Nogard was charging up another attack of energy balls always not hearing Mike’s words.

“Please Nogard Stop!!!” From the time spoke these words he begun to fell an strange *heat* within himself Nogard didn’t hear and threw a massive rain of energy fireballs on Mike they where so many that was definitely not easy to avoid them, Mike watched the fireball coming towards to him he was scared and shut his eyes clutching his hands in front of his chest.
“PLEASE STOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOP!!!!!!!!” Mike shouted and a massive shockwave blast came out from his body stopping the fireballs completely destroyed them, pushing Nogard back with force on his huge bed of pillows and making everything in the room upside down, Mike pulled out a breath and kneeled down with his hand in front of him, his long hair was covering his face, he was feeling really exhausted, Nogard begun to laugh really loud his face was happy and begun to applause.
“Well done my friend!!!! You truly are something a unique gifted one!!!!”

“WHAT!!!!? You where trying to kill me and now you say that I am unique? What is wrong with you!!!!!!?”

“I am sorry my friend you have all the right to be angry but that was the most effective way to see what you are capable of”
“Capable of? CAPABLE OF!!!!!! Have you asked me if I like to do THIS? Have you asked me how I fell after THIS!!!!!? I think we have talked about THIS Nogard!”

“Yes we have Michael and I am going to give you the chance to learn controlling you gifts! Or I say YOUR powers.”

“I don’t control them Nogard THEY control me! Look what have I done to your Room!

“This is something that can be fixed BUT if you don’t learn to control them and let them to overtake your heart and soul this is something that it cannot be fixed and believe me this is something that you must NOT allow to happen”
Mike took a sad face and looked down to the floor.
“Listen I am going to make you an offer!”

“An offer?”

“Yes since you are going to live with us from now on I wand you to join the Dragon Forces”

“Dragon Forces?”

“It’s our special elite of Dragon Warriors who learn to control the mystical powers that flows in this world by taking training both in physical and Mental ancient Draconian Arts, you may found it strange but Arok is already taking his training”
“You are training an army here? But we are in peaceful times we don’t have wars

The past 18 years!”

“You never know my friend…you never know. We must always be prepared!”

“Yes if you take this by this point of view yes you are right but still I am not a dragon! How can I overcome to the training?”

“That doesn’t matter my friend you have extraordinary powers and to tell you the truth if you take the proper training you can surpass even ours.”
“Ohh no I don’t think so. How can I surpass you?”

“I don’t know till you try!”

“One more thing, you said something about physical and mental arts, what’s that?”

“We dragons from a very little age learn to utilize our physical weapons like our claws with our strong mind; of course there are some dragons that cannot use their claw too well cause they are born with dull ones, these dragons are specialize in hand made weapons called spears or long razor spears depending on the dragon’s size.”
“Wait a moment…you mention Spears?” Mike smiled a little sinking in his deep memories.

“I remember my father when I was 2 years old to use such weapons! He loved spears because he said that they are light and flexible weapons giving him great opportunities in battles”

Nogard smiled cause this is exactly the main reason why dragons where famous for their crafted spears and Fighting arts with it.

“I use to train alone with custom wooden sticks the past 18 years because I wanted to be like my father!”

Nogard nodded happily

“So Mike will you join them? Will you try?”

“With my pleasure Nogard this is the least I can do to repay you for accepting me to live with you all!”

“This is not a repay Kind lad, I am doing this to help you, to help you understand more you’re self! Cause the powers you posses is a part of your self!” Nogard replied warmly.

“Many thanks kind dragon…umm…are you the one who will help me with the trainings?”

“Not I my boy, its someone else and I am sure you will like him, if you want you can start right away your trainings!”
“That quick? Geeez let me take a breath from our *battle*” Mike laughed.

“You can ask DragoMike to escort you to the training grounds”
“Umm he is in the cooking chambers and I don’t know the way” Mike scratched his head with a smile to the ears.

“Take all the way down to the stairs from here and you will arrive in a corridor with only one door, this is the cooking rooms.”

“Thank and Nogard…”

“Yes my boy?”

“I apologize for shouting to you early I was really scared and afraid that I have done something wrong, please don’t hate me…”

“You silly boy that’s ok I should apologize to you too for my harsh test”

Mike nodded and greets Nogard he went outside the room making his way down to find Drago.
After going down lots of stairs Mike found easy the door Nogard described, besides it was much easier to find it because it was only one door in a corridor and Mike’s nose catch’d the fragrance of many well made foods coming from the door.

Lucky for him the door was open cause it was a really big door and Mikes was really small to open it, he went inside and came across a massive crowd of dragons in every direction each one focused on different kinds of food for cooking, locating DragoMike was really easy because he was the largest and biggest dragon in the room. DragoMike turned around to see his Friend because he felt his presence in the room.
“Heeey Mike welcome!!! Come closer and watch out not to get stomped there are busy Dragons here” Drago laughed greeting Mike swinging a saucepan with his hand accidentally knocking it on a dragon’s head who happened to pass near Him he blushed and apologized deeply, Mike was walking toward to his friend avoiding lots of huge pairs of Dragon’s feet.

“Anything I can do for you? Oh! Here taste this and tell me what do you thing?”

Drago kneeled down and offer Mike a huge spoon with some kind of food on it he took a small sample with his finger and ate it.
“Mmmmm….mashed potatoes!! I love it!”

“You know this food?” Drago blinked

“Humans are cooking this food too” Mike replied happily taking another bite

“But this…this is REALLY nicely cooked you cook really fantastic! Can I have a little more?” Mike was exited by the taste.

“I can offer you a small plate but I see a small spoon is really huge for you Hahahahahah” Drago laughed always holding his spoon in front of Mike.
“Right we can’t talk here with such an activity here wait for me outside Ok?”

Mike nodded and went outside the room waiting for Drago, he was licking his lips from his wonderful food with a big smile, a minute past and DragoMike came out from the room a little *smaller* so he can feet the door Mike blinked a little and scratched hi head watching Drago curiously.
“Is there something wrong Mike?”

“Umm nothing but…I don’t know you look…”

“Yes what’s wrong with me?” Drago was chuckling finding his little confused friend a little funny.

“You look smaller or my eyes deceive me?”

‘hmmf….mmfff…gnff haHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH” DragoMike couldn’t hold his loud laughs.
“What did I say?” Mike said all confused with a side smile

“Wait just wait right there and don’t move ok? Ahhaha” DragoMike went again inside the room and came out even smaller this time and a little shorter than Mike.
“YOU SHRINK’D!!”

“No I didn’t you become larger!!!!” Drago chuckled

“No I didn’t you shrinked!!!!”

“Yes you did I am a big dragon and big dragons are not shrinking”

DragoMike went in the room and came out in a size that fits perfectly on Mike’s palm he went near Mike’s leg and begun to shout.

“Oohh help me!! It’s a giant human who hunts dragons Heeeeelp!” He starts to run away from Mike in the corner of the corridor out of Mike sight.
“You teaser wait till I catch you” Mike laughed chasing Drago from behind and just the time he was going to take the corner Drago Popped out in a huge size.
“GrrrrrrrrrAAARggggg I am the huge dragon who chase humans and squeeze them!!”

“He grabbed Mike and *locked* him is his arms giving him a squeeze in his tummy and a friendly lick on his face.

“You funny teaser Dwaggy!!!!!” Mike didn’t loose a chance to squeeze his good friend he stretched his arms giving Drago a tight hug.

“Wow how can you do that?”

“Ha-ha I forgot to tell you that I am a size changing Dragon”
“That’s amazing Arok is right you are full of surprises!” DragoMike smiled warmly.

“Drago I need you help again!”

DragoMike putted down his friend gently

“Ok I am all ears!!!” Drago begun to move his flabby ears in a funny way making Mike again to laugh.

“You love to make others happy don’t you?” Drago nodded happily

“Can you show me the way to the training grounds?”

“The training grounds? What do you want there?”

Mike explained about his small battle test with Nogard and the offer that he gave to him.

“Wow been selected to Join the Dragon forced is such an honor! And it’s a golden chance for you to learn wielding your *wild* gifts! I will show you the way, come with me”

After a while Drago guided Michael in a lonely place with less light and a big stone wall with a big circular door on it, on the door there was an image of a white dragon similar to the shape of Mike’s pendant, he observed the image but with the less light he couldn’t figure it out easily that it was the same shape as his pendant and passed it as another beautiful Dragon image.
“Watch your step here” DragoMike gave 2 small punches on the door and the door begun to tremble opening slowly and widely, they entered and started to descent more stairs.

“It’s getting hot here!”

“We are heading on the subterranean places of he dragon’s den, the training grounds are about 1 mile above the ground.”
“1 mile!!”

“You may found it a long distance but it isn’t more than 5 minutes from where we enter”

“You are kidding right” how can u find 1 mile such a small distance?”

“You will eventually see” Drago Smiled.

After 3 minutes of stair descent both of them arrived in a huge chamber with a big black hole in the middle of the room.

“What’s in there?”

“This my friend is where you are heading”

“What! In the hole!!!!?”

“Yup you have to jump in there”

Mike tried to take a look in the hole but he couldn’t see anything, it was deep black and dark plus he was able to hear the wind’s *crying* in there making him fell a little creepy.

“I prefer to jump on your belly rather in there” Mike made 2 back steps sticking his back on Drago’s soft tummy a little scared.

“Off you go then” DragoMike pushed his friend with his belly making him loose his balance, Mike fall inside the hole shouting.
“DRAGOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!”

“N joy the ride my friend! We will do it together one day!” Drago laughed and went back to help for today’s lunch, Mike was falling with great speed soon his scared face replaced with a biiig smile cause he noticed that he was riding the world’s best *water slide* (without water of course) it was a 2 minutes ride with lots of upside down and corkscrew turns and spins.
At the end of the ride Mike fall on a giant huge soft mat in a place a little gloomy with lots of fire torches in the wall and lots of gothic architecture with statues representing Dragon warriors in various battle scenes, Mike was standing in the middle of a huge vast corridor he was walking with cautious cause every step he made inside the corridor it become much darker cause there was less fire torches in the walls,

He came across in another huge door except this one was wide open, since the other doors was wide shut and he was a little *small* to open them he entered the door consider it that he didn’t have elsewhere to enter, the less light of the corridor illuminated only a small part of the room he entered, Mike took a couple of steps inside the room he continue to walk inside until he hit himself somewhere or on something that made him fall back on the floor.
“Geeeze it’s so dark in there” Mike rubbed his nose and the same time he observed a ball of fireball flying thru the ceiling and blasting on a wall lighting a torch, it was a big torch and the light illuminated a little the room.
For a second Mike couldn’t take a breath because he realize that he didn’t hit on a wall or something else that made him fall, Mike was standing in front of a huuuuuuuuuge and when we say huge we mean really huge red dragon foot with white fangs, slowly he begun to trace his eye sight from down to up and from the dark ceiling a pair of 2 dragon eyes was watching him, the eyes disappeared from into the dark and another five blast of fireballs lighted some torches illuminated the room much more.
In front of Mike was standing a huge Red Dragon with white to grey belly scales, a little chubby but muscled, he threw an eye sight to Mike and smiled widely.

“H…he…he….hello s...sorry to…di…disturbing you I must…ha…have entered wrong…door.”

The huge dragon chuckled

“What the matter little one are you afraid of biiiiig dragon?” The huge dragon kneeled having his snout right in front of Mike’s face, Mike’s eyes opened wide.
“You don’t need to be afraid of me! I am not going to eat you unless you really want me to do it hahahaha” The big dragon laughed grabbing Mike gently having him on his huge paw near his chest.

“Who…who are you?”

“Oh!! Blast it! I forgot again to introduce my self, my name is Tombfyre Kraken you call me Tomb, Tomby or Fyre…btw I hate this *Fyre* HAHAHAHAHAHA
Mike smile and chuckled finding Tombfyre’s quick way of talking really entertaining.

“And you must be Mike don’t you?”

“You know my name?”

“Oh yes my lad I know everything about you. We have a lot of work to do together”

“But how I haven’t introduced my self too!”

“Nogard informed me…and let’s say that we dragons have mental communication ability that we must train your little head to use it well to!” Tombfyre smiled giving Mike a small pat on his head.

“So you must be my trainer right?”

“YOU BETCHA!!!” Tombfyre said loudly and the same time he threw down a huge weapon stack with spears with his tail making loud noise.
“Sorry about that” he put them together again.

Tombfyre putted Mike down and took breath thinking at the same time.

“All right! We will start today but first I need to see what you are capable to do so far and believe me your training will be hard! Are you ready?”

“I am ready anytime!”

Tombfyre went in a room far in the back of the circular Arena they were standing and came back with a razor spear in his hands and massively smaller in Mike’s Size but a little taller and bigger.

“Don’t tell me that you are a size changer too!!!!!!”

“Ahh! Yes I am you like it? I like to grow in various sizes but wait a minute! How do you know about size changing dragons?”

“DragoMike was teasing me with his size changing ability” Mike smiled remembering Drago’s Jokes.

“Ahh you met him? *giggles* he is a funny one Ha-ha”
“There must be many of you who cam change size eh?”

“Actually…No me and DragoMike are the only Dragons in the Dragon’s den who can change our size rapidly, DragoMike like to be about 20 with 30 ft in his every day life but me? I like to be huuuuuuuuuuuuuge about 1000 or 2000 or bigger because it makes me feel reeeeeeal good! Sometime we tease each other competing who is going to get bigger but we don’t do this pretty often *giggles*”

“And why is that?”

“Can you imagine 2 huge dragons getting bigger and bigger in this world? Think about our planet! Whahahahaha” Tombfyre burst in laughs.
“Yes you are right but I really love to see it one day!”
“You surely will my lad! Ahem…on our subject now Take this!!” Tombfyre threw a spear in Mike’s hands.

“Can you use this?”

“Just try me”

Tombfyre spit out a fireball from his mouth with blinding speed, Mike took his spear in front of him by doing a *propeller* like move striking the ball with the tip of the spear’s blade completely *extinguish* it in the mid air.

“Very impressive but try this one out!” He begun to throw small fireballs from his hands created with magic in a very quick way like bullets from a gun, Mike continue to do his skillful propeller moves with extreme speed by making a *blade shield* in front of him never letting a fireball coming to him.

Tombfyre stopped his fireball assault and begun to think from within himself.

“Just as Nogard told me HE knows draconic spear arts!!!!”

“Tell me young lad where did you learn to use spears with such ease?”
“I was training alone the past 18 years since my father and mother died, I remember my father using such techniques, I was jealous of him and I really wanted to be like him so I decide to train my self with my custom techs using wooden sticks and metal light pipes as a *spear*”

Tombfyre put his paw under his chin thinking again.

“CUSTOM techniques????? His is joking!

“Is there something wrong?”

“N…no nothing I am just impressed! You can use spears really skillfully”
Mike blushed heavily.

“That make’s our work a little lighter but don’t u ever thing that I am going to get easy on you, we have to train hard your abilities so u can conquer them!!!!”

Mike nodded and looked down the floor a little depressed.

“What wrong Mike!!!!”

“I am afraid a little…I am afraid of my self…I am afraid that I am a thread to you, a thread to DragoMike, a thread to all the persons that I have meet so far…I am…”

“LOOK IN MY EYES WHEN YOU SPEAK!!!!!” Tombfyre shouted making Mike jumped from his place.

“That was you first and critical mistake! NEVER EVER doubt about your self young lad cause if you do you will never be able to control what you have written in your soul!!!”

“Written in my soul?”

“Your powers are a cosmic force that is written in your soul when you are born, it something that it cannot be learned or acquired from any other source of knowledge”

“You…you mean that…”

“If you think that I am going to open you head and fill you with lectures about how to learn control powers and that stuff I am afraid that you are mistaken my lad”

“But…I thought you are going to…”

“No Mike your thoughts are wrong my task is NOT to teach you how to control them I simply CANNOT, I am here to guide you. You have to learn to control them YOURSELF and the only thing to do that is to take the hard way cause there is not an easy one!”
“Which is?”

“THIS ONE!” Tombfyre gave a hard slap with his tail on Mike’s head.

“YAAAAOUCH!!!!!!!! WHY DID YOU DO THAT!!!!!?”

“Can you feel this Mike?”

“What? The only thing I can feel is my head cause you hit me really hard!!!!”
“You felt a little angry don’t you?”

“Well yeah a little ouch!!!!!!”

“You felt angry cause for one moment you thought that your friend will never hit you so hard these feeling can bring out your true potential”

“What? to be angry?”

“Not only that! Every feeling inside your heart can pull out various abilities, ON YOUR GUARD!” Tombfyre gave another slap on Mike this time is his left side.

“AArggg stop it!!!! That hurts!!!!!” But Tombfyre didn’t listen he gave another slap in Mike’s right side.

“Eaaarrggg STOP THIS ALREADY!!!!!!!” Mike begun to fell angry cause he didn’t like this a bit, Tombfyre continue to slap him on his hands and feet.

“I SAID STOP-------IT!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Mike raised his hand in front of his face grabbing Tombfyre’s tail stopping it for slapping him anymore he was tremble from his nerves, but things drifted in a way that it wasn’t on Tombfyre’s plans.
Mike threw away Tombfyre’s tail from his face…he was a completely different person…he was taking huge breaths…his eyeballs had disappeared from his eye and he took a paranoid side smile, Tombfyre was terrified.

“A. are you ok? Sorry that was a little hard”

“Take THIS!!!!!” Mike begun to charge up a huuuuge massive Black energy ball with his one hand and threw in on the red dragon, Tombfyre ducked barely avoided, the ball crushed on the wall making a big explosion leaving a huge black hole on it!
After that Mike spit out a last breath and fell unconscious on the floor.

“What the Hell was that? Nogard didn’t inform me about this!! I must report this to him immediately!”

Tombfyre grabbed and put the unconscious Mike in his hug, he started to run in the training grounds corridor, soon he arrived in the slide where Mike came thru, he gave a punch in a wall covered with moss nearby revealing a cylindrical passage leading upward, he open his huge wings and begun to fly to the upper levels leading directly to the dragon’s den.

After he reached the top level where Nogard’s chamber was Tombfyre begun to run in the corridor leading in the King’s room, every dragon that happen to be in Tombfyre’s way jumped frightfully out of his way simply not to be squashed from his enormous size (luckily the corridors were big enough for him to run easily) he reached the room and open the door with his huge foot kicking it, he went inside and stopped right in front of the rooms entrance watching Nogard and taking huge breaths, he was wet in cold sweat.
“What the matter Tomb? You look pale!!!!” Tombfyre didn’t reply he took a stern face.

“Come on tell me everything! What happen to Mike?!!!!!”

“No YOU TELL ME!!!” Tombfyre walk near Nogard huge bed and putted Mike down gently on a soft pillow.

“Relax Tomb! Take a sit and tell me everything.”
“Tell you everything??? No Nogard you are going to give me an explanation about this because I KNOW you were monitoring our first training with you mental abilities!”

Nogard smiled and went near his bed and took Mike in his arms.

“You are right Tomb I was watching I was never be able to hide my self from you and DragoMike you both have a very strong mental activity.”

“Stop that and get to the point Nogard because I am serious and worry about the boy!”

“Ok Tomb! Come here and take a look at this” Nogard pulled out with his claw (because his paw was a little big) Mike’s pendant from his t shirt and show it to Tombfyre.

“What can you see?”

“Wai…wait a sec that Godragar’s Heart!!!!! You didn’t tell me that Mike has this!!!!”
“I am sorry Tomb but I am a bit too old to speak so much with many details no please look carefully and tell me.”

“Nothing, all I can see is the shiny artifact and I can tell that Mike has it in very good condition”

“Only that?” Nogard made the pendant spin a little.
“Wait…the sides! The one is Bright White and the other is Dark Black!!!”

“Exactly Tomb!”

“But what does it means?”

Nogard took a big breath and sighted, he put the pendant back inside Mike’s t shirt and putted him back to his bed to rest.

“This Pendant my dear friend is represents Mike’s heart condition.”

“His heart condition?”

“According to all what we have sow and our prophetic ancient books Mike have proved us that he is the hair of Godragar, he has his powers he bears the mark of Godragar on his forehead and he has his spiritual strength, of course Mike has no idea of this and we cannot tell him the truth right now cause I am sure this will discourage him, and to tell you the truth Tombfyre he has a very very heavy task to fulfill and we must help him understand himself so he will be ready to overcome his *duties*”
“Ok that was a great intro but what about this *heart condition* thing?”

“Tell me Tomb? What did you see in his eyes when you first sow him and what did you see before he fall unconscious? Tell me the truth with all of your heart.”

“For…for the first time…I…I sow the eyes of the white dragon…Godragar’s eyes, and then…ooooh Nooo! No no no no you must be joking right THAT’S completely impossible!!”
“Yes Tombfyre… both spirits of the 2 dragon’s existing within his soul, Both Godragar’s and Athagar’s the black dragon of hatred and destruction, he is a double edge knife…”
“But how? HOW this evil can exist within him?”

“I don’t have an answer for you my friend honestly I don’t know, and I am sure the answer is written deep within his heart, as I told you before the pendant shows his heart emotional condition, his soul is on a lonely read who is spited in 2 ways and he has to choose the right one, I know Mike is not the person that he will choose the evil path his soul is innocent but with so much pain in it, wrong steps in his life can doom him and all of us plus the humans, as for the pendant he must protect it with all of his might.”
“Why that?”

“Because the pendant is the only key that can open the portal to the chamber of the essences which is located in the floating gardens”
“The chamber of the essences? I have read about it in our books! The place that Godragar vanished sealing the Sentetzy in the vortex seal.”
“Correct! You are well informed Tombfyre! Of course you don’t need the reason why Mike had to protect the pendant at all cost.”

“Don’t tell me! But Godragar sealed ALL the Sentetzy in the Vortex, doesn’t he!!!”
“Apparently yes but the seal over the last 18 years had begun mysteriously to loose its strength and by our prophetic books Mike’s responsibility is to restore it so we can hold the Sentetzy sealed forever in the outer world.”

“I hate them!!! Stupid bloodsucking filthy dinosaurs THEY deserver to live there! In the chaos!” Tombfyre spoke with disgust.
“Yes but with extreme intelligence and mental powers, we should never underestimate them even if they are locked out there”

“I don’t know but I fell that u are trying to tell me something BAD isn’t it Nogard?”

Nogard for a moment didn’t spoke.

“What IS IT Nogard?” Tombfyre spoke loud his eye balls shrinked a little knowing and feeling that the bad new will never end.

“There is only one…”

“ONE!!!!”

“Yes only one that Nogard wasn’t being able to seal in the vortex space…their leader and general…of very strong and wicked monster…”

“THAT’S ABSURD!!!

“I know how you fell…I felt his evil disturbance after these 18 years…I don’t know what he is thinking or why he staid quiet, I am sure he is somewhere out there sleeping regaining his powers…he will try to take the pendant from Mike and free his tribe, and for that WE MUST help Mike to understand who is he and what he is truly are”
“I understand but why are you telling me all of these? Dose anyone else here knowing all of these?”

“No…only you and DragoMike…”

“DragoMike?? Is he going to help with Mike’s training?”

“No…DragoMike doesn’t know the true purpose why you are going to train Mike…but I feel he is going to play a vital role that will determine Mike’s path of life.”

Suddenly Mike begun to awake from his little slumber, he pulled out a little Yawn and rubbed his head.

“Arrgg my head! Umm huh? Where am I? Tombfyre? Nogard?

Tombfyre was thinking “Strange…it seems that he doesn’t remember anything…”

“Wait a sec? Are you remember what happen? Tombfyre asked curiously.

“The only thing I remember is that you hit my head hard saying something about feeling that I didn’t catch the meaning well, but then strangely everything went dark and Poof!! I awake in a different place, I hate when this happen!!!!”

“Wait wait wait! Dose this happened again on you?!” Tombfyre was even more curious.
“Not many times but yes…I remember when I was trying to help a little boy in a fight he had but I fall unconscious and when I woke up I found that I had wounded it bad…I don’t quite understand this but from that day on I begun to be afraid of my self…like I fell that sometime I am not……me.”
Nogard went and took a sit near Mike; he putted his hand on Mike’s shoulder.

“That’s ok my friend you don’t need to grid down your self with old sad memories”

Mike smiled 
“Thanks Nogard”

At the same time a gong like sound echoes is the whole den followed by a loud dragon voice.
“LUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUNCH TIME!”

“Yup that’s definitely DragoMike!” Nogard laughed

“Ohh Yeah!!!! Scoffing Time!!!!” Tombfyre rubbed his paws

“I will join you in a while, Tombfyre get Mike down to the dining hall and I will catch you up” Nogard Smiled warmly.

“Um I…can…I” Mike was blushing

“Well don’t you stand there like a doll? COME ON!!!!!!” Tombfyre yelled and grab Mike with his tail and run outside the Room on a connection bridge near Nogard’s Room.

“Get ready for a jump!!!!!”

“No wait a minu…” Tombfyre jumped from the bridge laughing, Mike was holding tight Tomb’s tail, after falling several floor layers Tombfyre landed on a connection bridge and walked near a big door.
“There we are! I AM STARVING!” He opened the door revealing a huge place much bigger that the practice arena Mike was earlier, Lots huge wooden round tables was everywhere with dragons at every place.
Arok was in the middle of the room in the biggest table his grandfathers table, he was shouting.

“HEY! TOMBY!!! MIKE OVER HERE!”

“Haha nothing can’t get away from this Childs eyes!”

“Indeed!!!” Mike nodded; both of them went near the little dragon.
“Hello Arok what up? Your grandfather will be here shortly how was your training today?”
“Hiyas Tomb I am fine thanks I had some problems with my flight today but I can handle this, Hey Mike is it true!!!! Are you joined the dragon forces!!!!!! I can’t believe it!” Mike blushed.

“Yes I did and if my teacher here stops hitting me on the head I will be doing just fine”

Mike smiled and gave Tombfyre a friendly pat on his sides with his elbow.

“Yup and I have to admit that YOU have a hard one!!!” He grabs Mike from his neck and begun to rub his head shuffling his long black hair, Arok laughed.
“Tombfyre is your trainer??? Boy you are going to have a hard time he is tough with his pupils! *giggles*”

“HEY I heard you and if I catch you you will have to fly around the den 10000 times BOO!!!!”
“EEECK” Arok hid himself under the table, Tombfyre and Mike was laughing, at the same time Nogard entered the room many dragons gave their greeting to him, Nogard went and took a sit where Mike, Tombfyre and Arok was.

“Oook! What do we have here…where’s Drago?” Nogard asked.
“He must be helping serve the food” Arok replied

“Yup Not only he cook the most delicious foods here he serves them as well” Tombfyre filled.

“Really doesn’t he get tired with all this work?” Mike was curious.
“That’s Drago; he always tries to help everyone even if they don’t need help” Tombfyre took a deep breath and sighted.

“Why? What wrong?” Mike sow Tomb taking a little sad face watching DragoMike trying to serve the food with other 5 dragons, Arok and Nogard was watching him with the same way Tomb watchin him.
“He always helps bur he doesn’t get help back” Arok said a little sad.

“Sometimes I heard some dragons mocking him about his *shape as a dragon* but he doesn’t speak…he always walk away with his head down” Tombfyre sighted moving his head from side to side.

“That’s sad…” from the time Mike spoke these words a strange feeling a sad feeling for his friend came to take a place in his heart he held silence for a couple of seconds.
Suddenly a loud sound of a broken plate came to disturb Mike’s silence he turned in the direction where the sound came, he sow DragoMike near a table with 3 heavy muscular dragons with no normal muzzle and big wings.
“That was my food! You idiot!!!” the biggest of the three dragons spoke loudly”

“I…I am terrible sorry I will clean this up!” DragoMike said sadly.

“Who is he? And why he speaks to him, like that!!!”

“He is Mordag a dragon warrior, he thinks that he is just too proud to talk with others because his father was the leader of the dragon forces, he died in the battle with the Sentetzy but Mordag doesn’t give a penny about this he is just a looser poser” Arok spoke with disgust.
“Doesn’t anyone tried to shut his mouth!!” Mike was a little angry.

“Ohh! I tried this many times my friend! I can’t count how many times I have busted him leaving him with his one eye black but he is just too stubborn! Tombfyre growled out.

“Yeah! You are just one fat dragon that can’t control even your Body! HAHAHAHA”

DragoMike didn’t speak he took the broken plate and turned away.

“Yeah on your Kitchen now you FATSO!” as DragoMike turned with a sad face to the Kitchen rooms with the broken plates on his hands Mordag kicked Drago’s tail laughing loud with his 2 *loyal friends* Mike didn’t stand to watch this.
“I can’t stand this anymore!”

“Stay out of his net Mike I will take care of him after we finish the lunch, we don’t want to start a fight here” Tombfyre spoke pulling out a small ray of fire from his right nose hole.
“I am sure that you won’t be able to fell that because you are just a pile of lard!” Mordag took a plate with food from the table and threw it to Drago’s back.

“THAT’S ENOUGH!!!!!” Mike screamed hitting his hand on the table making a loud noise, the whole crowd turned to Mike’s place; strangely for his size he had a lot of strength in his hand to make such sound,

He jumped from his sit and started to walk to Mordag’s table, Tombfyre tried to follow him but Nogard grabbed his hand telling him with a head move to sit down, he start to whisper to him.

“Sit down my friend because the results may be different from what you have been thinking…”

“But…but!”
“Trust me Tomb like you always do!” Nogard smiled to him.

Mike stopped in front of Drago.

“Mike is Ok you don’t have to…”

“That’s enough Drago!!! You must not let this POSER to mock you anymore!!!”

“Poser eh? And that little *thing* must be your loooooooyal HUMAN friend eh?”

Mike didn’t answer and took a little broken piece from the floor with food on it and threw in on Mordag’s table, the whole room has been flooded with silence.

“You said a little while ago that this WAS you food isn’t it?” Mike raised his tone of his voice Mordag didn’t like this a bit.

“This FOOD OF YOURS has been cooked from HIM and you steel dare and have the face to mock him!”
“Mike is all right is was my fault I just...”

“NO it wasn’t”

“Listen here you tiny little HUMAN! Do you know who you are talking? EH?”
“Oh yes I do! I am talking with a loser called Mordag! FIRST who claims to be a faaaaaaaaamous Dragon warrior because his father was the leader of the dragon forces, who happens to have a respectful death in the battle with the Sentetzy and SECOND who happens to stand here disrespecting his own father with his terrible behaviors!!!!” Mike spoke loudly enough to be heard in the whole room.
“That’s enough you miserable human! YOU ARE GOING DOWN!”

Mordag and his 2 followers threw away their table and sits, Mordag made a huge stomp step with his foot in front of Mike hoping that this will scare him to death, but instead of scaring him Mike didn’t move an inch! Mike begun to walk even closer to Mordag, DragoMike putted his tail in front of him blocking his path.
“Please Mike let it be…he is strong…” Mike turned facing Drago with a warm smile,
“You are stronger Drago, Don’t let him mocking you this way” That moment Mordag found the opportunity to strike Mike on his back with his tail.

“That’s it GAME OVER FOR YOU!” Mike made a quick turn and grabbed Mordag’s tail with his one hand juts like he did with Tombfyre in the training grounds.

“A disrespectful back stabbing hit from a disrespectful dragon!!” Mordag blinked! He didn’t believe in his eyes watching that this *tiny human* had the strength to stop his tail.

“OH NO here we go again! Nogard we have to stop Mike he is not himself!!!”

“WAIT! A little bit more Tomb! He is not as he was before! Arok can you sense evil in this place?”

“Eh? O…n…no not at all!”

“See Tomb? We have to show our friend here a little more trust!”

“What Evil grandpa! I don’t understand?”

“Its ok Arok it was juts a *testing* question to see if your senses are good”

Mike threw Mordag’s tail aside,

“If you want to mock someone MOCK you coward buddies behind you!”
Indeed the 2 other dragons who always follow Mordag where terrified seeing that Mordag was not able to lunch a successful attack on Mike, they where hiding under his big wing.

“Arrggg Blasted Human! I am going to have the upper hand with any means necessary!” Mordag tried to punch with his paw Mike in the face, DragoMike closed his eyes he didn’t like to watch scenes like that one bit, again Mike raised his one hand…just only one hand and blocked Mordag’s attack, again he was showing a different ego, a different self... he was calm and gentle, his dark black eyes was radiating a strange but warmful glow, Mike was looking him in his eyes with a sad look *begging* through his mind to stop this nonsense, Mordag held a minute of silence he let his fists go to his sides, his face was different…not angry…but sad he offered his paw to Mike talking warmly but sadly.
“I…I am…sorry…so sorry” Everyone was shocked!!!! They didn’t believe what the sow and heard, they didn’t believe that one day Mordag will change and apologize.
“See Tombfyre? I told you he is special” Nogard Smiled
“Impossible! Where did you find him!!!!!!! I can’t believe this! Haha!” Tombfyre was astounded smiling to the ears.
“DragoMike found him not me Tomby.”

“He impressed me every time I see him! But I didn’t understand…what did you do to Mordag?”

“That Tombfyre was the eyes of Godragar, Mike has the ability to see inside a dragon’s soul and *speak* with the real person that hides in there…a rare gift that few dragons have it.”
Tombfyre nodded.
Luckily the little *fight* between Mike and Mordag ended without any incident, everyone begun to applause and Mike begun to blush heavily, he turned to see his big dragon friend but DragoMike wasn’t in the room.

“Drago? DRAGO? Where did he go??? DRAGO?”

For a strange reason Mike was still feeling DragoMike’s sadness in his heart, this feeling helped him to trace down his friend, Mike knew were to fin him.
He started to run toward the exit of the Dining room as fast as he could, Arok tried to follow him but Tombfyre stopped him with his tail.

“Let them be…..” Tombfyre spoke slowly.

Mike was running fast in the labyrinth of corridors of the dragon’s den, he knew exactly which way to take the feeling in his heart went stronger and stronger, he finally arrived outside DragoMike’s place, the door was open and Mike entered the room slowly DragoMike was on his huge bed watching outside the window with his back facing the door Mike entered, he was moving his tail from side to side slowly and sadly, Mike was hearing him sobbing and sniffing.

“Drago…….?” DragoMike didn’t reply, Mike went closer to him and used his red spikes on his tail as a ladder to climb up he took a sit right next where DragoMike’s

Huge foot where and looked at him.
DragoMike slowly turned his head watching Mike; his face was sinked in sadness.

“Why do you afraid of them my kind friend?” Mike asked him warmful.

“You shouldn’t done this Mike *sniff* you could easily get your self hurt!!”

“Drago…do not try to change the subject I know exactly what is going on and I am asking you why you are afraid of them?”

“Look at me!!! I am just a huge fat clumsy dragon everyone mocks me about this *sob*
“You are NOT! Clumsy you are trying to help everyone and you are reaching your Limits!”

DragoMike hold a moment of silence.

“Listen Drago I lived the past 18 years alone! And I learned something in my life that the more good and innocent you are the more everyone takes advantage on your self and many times making you bad things that made you fell bad! Trust me Drago…I know.”

“What that’s supposed to mean?”

“It means that you must learn to give your help in persons that they truly NEED your help!”
“I don’t know…”

Mike took a really sad face, Drago observed that.

“Now why are you sad? You beat one of the meanest Dragon’s in the den! Everyone was happy with that.”
“I am sad because you are sad Drago and I don’t like to see you like this ESPECIALLY you!”

“I am sorry Mike…events like this are happens many times….after all who wants a fat dragon…” DragoMike leaned forward with his elbows on his knees covering his sad face with his hand sniffing and crying silently, Mike climbed on Drago’s shoulder using his fat soft rolls and took a sit.
“I do…..” Mike said sadly

“Wha…what did you say?” Drago raised his head.

“I want….I want a fat dragon…”

DragoMike’s down jowl was tremble.

“You…you mean it…wh…why?”

“Drago before I came here…before you and Arok found me and treat me, I always dreamed that one day I will have the chance to meet the dragons. I always thought that the dragons are the magnificent magic beast warriors. I really wanted to be strong and famous like the dragons…but then I met you… you are different, you are kind, you are helping others EVEN those they mock you and you have something that is bigger that your belly and other dragons do not have and that is you big heart, better be Big fat and warmhearted rather be a heavy macular POSER with a mind as big as a seed like Mordag! You even hugged me with lot of affection even if you don’t know much about me and that makes you a wonderful soul…a friend that I always dream to have…that’s why I like you as you are…a wonderful fat kind dragon…”
From the time DragoMike hears Mike words of truth a small river of tears begun to run on his muzzle, he turned slowly facing his friend, a warm smile took place on his face.
“Thank you so much my friend…”DragoMike spoke with tears.

“Do not waist them…they are precious” Mike tried to wipe Drago’s tear without a result because they were many.

A bright Flash occurred and Mike found him self falling onto Drago’s soft bed, he blinked he didn’t know what happened, once he landed he begun to look around for DragoMike but the big dragon disappeared, Mike tried to stand on his feet but a green tail begun to curl him dragging him backwards. He turned slowly with a big smile…DragoMike was behind him sitting down like a teddy bear vastly smaller than before but bigger that Mike about 10ft.

“Why this sudden size change Drago?” Mike chuckled 

“How else can I hug you? Really huge dragons cannot hug easily smaller ones!” Drago said with a warm smile (like always).

“But I am not a *dragon*” Mike laughed teasing his dragon friend.

“That doesn’t matter!!!!” with these last word Drago leaned forward pushing Mike with his tail onto his massive soft belly and closing him in his arms embracing him in his hugs, Mike couldn’t do anything but to close his eyes *sinking* in the warmth that DragoMike always loved to offer.
“One more thing dear dwaggy…”

“Yes my friend.”

“Promise me that you will not get that sad…and we will be always together in hard times! Pleeeease it doesn’t suit you to be that sad.”
“I promise my friend!!!!” Drago said squeezing Mike in his belly.

“Now lest go down! Tomby, Arok and Nogard are waiting for us! The table is not the same without you!”

Both of them made their way to the dinner halls, once they entered the whole Dragon crowd begun again to applause, Mordag begun to approach toward to DragoMike he stopped in front of him offering a paw.
“I apologize for my bad behavior…..lets be friends from now on…”

Drago blinked looking his friend on his shoulder; Mike made a small move with his head telling Drago that this is Ok.
DragoMike nodded always smiling, he offer his own paw giving Mordag a tight handshake, immediately after Mike and his big dragon buddy went to take a sit where their friends was, Tombfyre smiled and yelled.
“Ha-ha well done little one I didn’t believe what I sow!” he laughed giving Mike a pat on his back, he carried away putting a little more *force* on his pat making Mike fall forward with his head into the food, Tomb blushed changing from red into even more *lava red*.

“Urrr...s…sorry!” He offer with his paw a towel, Mike took it happily smiling cause he new that he didn’t done this on purpose and just before he was about to wipe his face little Arok jumped on the table in front of him and started to lick his face not just because he liked to lick his friends but also he didn’t loose a chance to eat another *plate* of DragoMike’s magnificent cooked foods, everyone burst in laughs.
“Well DragoMike it’s about time you showed up I was going to eat your plate too!” Tombfyre said giving a friendly pat on DragoMike’s shoulder.
“I am sorry Tomby you can have mine, I am not hungry after this”

“Really???......may I?” Tomb took Drago’s plate in front of him and started to eat happily, indeed he was really hungry.

“Training exercises makes you hungry more especially when you have *hard* pupils.”
Tombfyre said with humor throwing an *eye* on Mike.

“Was that supposed to be sarcastic?” Mike laughed

“Care full Mike he is sharp” Arok said.

“Give me a hand Drago.” DragoMike putted Mike with his tail on Tombfyre’s head he begun to tickle him behind his spiky ears, Tombfyre begun to smile the smiles eventually became chuckles and chuckles became hard laughs.
“So my trainer weak point is here eh???” Mike was tickling him continuously.

“Ha-ha….wait ….ha…till I….*giggles*…catch you…”

“Yeah what will you do eh? *giggles*”

“You will…have…to run…the arena…10000000 times!!!”

“EEEECKKK” Mike blinked

“I told you he is sharp!!” Arok speak happily.
The rest of the day passed happily without any sad incidents for Mike, all of them where about to call it a day, and for the second time Drago took his friend with him in his resident place offering happily his huge soft belly as a nice warm bed to rest.
The next morning Mike was early up, he tried to slide down carefully over Drago’s huge belly not to wake him up, DragoMike was tired due last day’s events so it was natural for him to be sinked into the sleep world. Mike threw a last eye sight to his dragon friend before he go out from the room DragoMike leaved the door open in case Mike wanted to go out. Drago made a funny snoring sound in his sleep; Mike leaned slightly his head to the left and smiled from ear to ear.

He went outside and started to walking slowly in the dens corridors to the upper levels
In his way up Mike found Tombfyre walking out from a room.

“Hey! Good morning! Early up eh?” Tombfyre smiled patting Mike friendly on his head.

“Oh! Hello Tomby!”

“Where are you going pal?”

“Oh nothing just going out for a little fresh air…I love the view from the top balcony in morning! Oh by the way are we going to start the trainings early today?”

“Ah do not worry for that! We are not going to do anything today! Have a lot of free time until night ha-ha!”
“Until night? Is there something special about it?”

“U will see…well good morning to you! See you tonight!” Tombfyre leaved in a hurry.

“That’s strange…well… we will see tonight!” Mike scratched his head smiling; he continued his way up passing Nogard’s room and arriving in a huge balcony with a magnificent view off all the White Plains in the highest place of the dragons den.

Mike went to the edge of the balcony and took a breath; he loved the view from up there, with a melancholy eye look Mike took off his Mother’s head bandage and his father’s pendant, the only items that left from his parents…he watched them for a couple of seconds and spoke to him self.

“Happy…birthday…Michael…”

Mike watched them again and again remembering his birthday day…the day that his Mother and his father gave to him these presents.

A sound of flapping wings came to disturb Mike’s *flashback* little Arok landed on the balcony right next to Mike.
“Breath taking isn’t it?”

“Oh hello Arok…yeah it is!”

“I promise you when I grow up I will take you on a flight from here!”

“Thanks Arok I really appreciate that!”

Arok observed Mike pendant and the head bandage on his friend hands but he didn’t sow his scar because his long hair covered it.
“Oooooh! that a very nice shiny pendant!! Can I see it?”

Mike smiled and kneeled down in front of Arok; he passed the pendant’s chain around Arok’s neck and locked it, Arok was happy.
“Wow it’s really cool where did you get it?” He asked happily holding the pendant at the same time with his little paws watching his funny face reflection on it.

“It…was my fathers, he gave it to me when I turned 2 at my birthday…”Mike answered slowly.
“Really? And when is your birthday??”

Mike looked down smiling but with a little gloomy face.

“Why that gloomy face Mike? Did I say something wrong?” Arok gave Mike a small push with his snout.
“Nothing…its just…my birthday…”

“Well go on!!!”

“It’s…today…” Mike blushed heavily.
Arok opened his eyes widely and took a hard swallow, then he begun coughing.

“T...TODAY!!! *cough* *cough*”

“Well…yeah what wrong? Are you Ok?”

Arok stopped coughing.

“I am fine…but why are you gloomy? You should be happy!”

“I am…its just that I didn’t celebrate my birthday with someone the past 16 years…”
Arok took off Mike’s pendant and gave it back to him, he begun to act strangely like he was harrying for something.

“I…I have to go! I will see you at today’s lunch Ok?” Arok begun to flap his wings flying down from the balcony.
“That’s strange…First Tombfyre and now Arok! I guess Today’s night must be special for the dragons.” He put his pendant back to his neck and tight up his mothers head bandage on his head, since it was still early Morning Mike felt a little sleepy, he went back to Drago’s room and slowly slowly he entered in.
Drago was still asleep deeply and snoring silently, Mike wanted to climb up on his huge tummy to take a little shut eye before he wake up for good but it was really high and he didn’t want to wake him up with his *Mountain climbing* so he went and settle down near his fat tail using it as a really soft pillow and closed his eyes.
Meanwhile Arok entered his grandfather’s room from an open window and landed on his sleeping grandfather’s gut, he begun to jump up and down on it yelling.

“WEAK UP! WEAK UP SILLY GRANDPA WAAAAAAAKE UUUUUUUUUUUP!”
Nogard woke up forcefully with his paws on his small spiky ears.

“What the…Ok Ok Arok stop this already *yaaaaawn*”

“CALL TOMBY NOW!!!!!!!”

“You woke me up for this? I am sure you are hiding a better reason why didn’t you call him before you *attacked* eh?”

“Because I am in a hurry to tell you the NEWS and I am not trained enough to use mental communications yet!”

At the same time Tombfyre entered the room.

“That Ok little one I heard ya! Your yelling is about to wake up the whole den!” Tombfyre laughed.

“Ok what day do we have and what we are going to do???”

Tombfyre scratched his head “Umm we have May 26th and DragoMike has his birthday today and we agree to make him a surprise! Am I correct little one?”

“YUP but we have to change the plans!!!!”

“But why is there something wrong?” Tombfyre replied, Nogard was curious.

“GUESS!!!...JUST GUESS”

“Come on Arok spit it out! I don’t have all the day you know! We have preparations!”

“There is another one who has his birthday today!!!!” Arok’s face was shining from happiness.

“Erf? Who is it? I don’t know any dragon here with the same B-day with Drago!”

Nogard replied even more curiously with a wide smile, in fact he knew exactly who Arok had in his mind but he just loved to see his little grandson so happy, Nogard’s strong mind enables him to see things much more earlier before others.
“Arok! Stop teasing us and tell us who he is because if you don’t I will catch you and…”

“Yes! Yes! I know I will have to run around the training arena 10000000 times! Ok Tomby the one who celebrates today is…”

“Our little friend Mike?” Nogard filled, Tombfyre blinked.
“Heeeeeey Not fair!!!!!!!! You and your silly strong Mind Grandpa!” Arok was trying to scratch and tease his grandfather with his little paws but Nogard was holding him with his tail smiling and laughing behind his long white beard.
“Is this true Arok? Dose he really have his B-Day today? Who do you know that?” Tombfyre said happily.

“I was talking to him this morning about 10 minutes ago he gave me to wear his cool pendant for a while but he was a little gloomy, he said that he didn’t celebrate his B-day with someone  about 16 years!!!”
“Is…that so? Then let’s go little one! We have made the two of them an unforgetful night!” Tombfyre grabbed Arok with his huge paws and went out the room; Nogard fell into his enigmatic thought again.
“That explains everything…they are born under the same day…”

Near the afternoon in the time where the sun was about to hide himself behind the mountains, DragoMike Tombfyre and Arok was spending their time in Tomb’s resident room hearing Mike’s endless stories and descriptions about the *human world*.

Mike was getting *bombed* with unlimited questions but he was more that happy and willful to answer them all, after all he was finding most of them really hilarious and entertaining like Drago’s questions about the human cooking recipes, Tombfyre gave Drago some small friendly belly slaps.

“Want to learn to cook more foods so you can get fatter eh?” Tomb said teasing his friend, DragoMike smiled and with a quick move he grabbed Tombfyre from the neck and smooshed his head into his enormous soft yellow belly.
Arok jumped on Mike’s feet and settle down in his hug, Mike continued his stories hugging and stroking Arok at the same time.
30 minutes later Tombfyre closed his eye to Arok making him a *signal* Arok jumped from Mike’s hug.
“Mike please can we go outside? I want you to help me with something! Pleeeese?”

“Eh? O…ok lets go!”

They both went outside the room DragoMike tried to follow them so he can offer his help but Tombfyre grabbed him from his ear in a funny way stopping him.

“Oh! No big fella you are staying here because I need you help!”

“Please Mike can you wait for me at the front door of the Dining hall? My grandfather is waiting here for us to help him with something; I will catch you there because I forgot to get something from his room he wants Ok?” Arok said outside from the room.

“Well…ok I will go! If Nogard is waiting there for us lets not make him wait any longer!” Mike smiled and walked away, Arok was soaked in cold sweat.

“Phew! The hard part is gone! I have to run to the rear door!”

Meanwhile Tombfyre was asking the same thing to Drago. 

“Well Drago Nogard asked me to tell you if you can wait in at the front door of the dining hall to help him with something, I will catch up in a while because I have to get some stuff I let in the training grounds Ok?
“Well…ok if Nogard is waiting there is no reason to make him wait! I am on my way!” Drago went outside, Tombfyre wiped out his sweat.

“Phew I made it! Now let’s hope that Arok made the same”

After a while Mike was waiting for Nogard outside the dining hall he was waiting about 5 minutes, Drago appeared too! They looked each other in the eyes.

“That’s strange I thought you were with Arok helping him!” DragoMike scratched his head.

“I was! But he told me to wait here for Nogard; he said that he wanted me to help him with something in the dining hall”

“Is that So? Tombfyre told me the same thing! But where is Nogard?”
”Lets wait a little more don’t forget he is old” Mike smiled.

“Yeah you are right” Drago gave him a friendly head rub.

After about 10 minutes of waiting Mike begun to get suspicious that something is wrong.

“I don’t get it Drago! He was supposed to be here 10 minutes ago…and now that I am thinking Arok didn’t appear too!!!”

“Now that you mention it! Tombfyre said that he will catch up but where is he??”

“Let’s go inside! Something fishy is going on here!”

DragoMike opened the door and looked inside, everything was dark and he wasn’t being able to see even his own snout, Mike was following him from behind.
Drago made a couple of steps inside the room and suddenly he felt that he is stepping on something.

“EEEEEEECK”

“Eck...? Mike stop making creeping sounds!!!!”

“Creepy sounds? I didn’t even talk!!!!!!” Before Mike was able to finish his sentence he tripped on something and fell down.

“Ok Drago I know that you have a big tail but try to drag it carefully in front of you!”
“But I am! Where are you Mike? Let me give you a paw”

Mike tried to stand up and putted out his hands to find something to prop…he hold something a little soft and warm.
“Drago??? Is this your snout? That was a good idea for a size change I will not trip again on your tail ha-ha!!”

“Mike are you Ok? I didn’t change size and you are not holding my snout!”

“EH?”

At the same time millions of magic light balls appeared on the ceiling illuminating the Dining hall, everyone was there applauding and laughing with their heart, Mike and Drago found them self in the middle of the room and in the middle of attention Mike was holing Arok’s snout and Drago was standing on Tombfyre’s foot, Tombfyre was smiling and biting his lips sweating.

“Ok…Drago…you can…get…off…NOW!!!!!!”

“EEECK sorry!!!!!”

“Mmmffff”

“Ack!! Sorry Arok!!!!” Mike released Arok’s snout.
“What is going on here?” Drago asked with a smile, immediately Tombfyre made a flash and became enormous and grabbed Mike and Drago on his hugs turning at the same time on a wall with a huge hand made sign showing a drawing of a big green dragon with something that looked like a human on his head writing…
“Happy birthday to Michael and DragoMike”

The two of them was speechless, Tombfyre released them putting the down gently they looked each other in the eyes.
“Don’t tell me…you have…” Mike mouth was opened wide.

“Oh my goodness…you too” Drago’s mouth was open wider than Mike’s (since he had a bigger one).

“He-he do you like the sign? Arok drew this with his paws just for the two of you!” Tombfyre grinned; Arok was approaching with his hands in his back in deep blush he turned from orange to red.

“Now that’s another red dragon!!!!” Tomb laughed.
DragoMike was really happy but Mike’s feeling description was out of a question! He was standing watching his three good friends trying to hold his tears with a trembling mouth.
“What wrong mate? Have a great Time!!! This night is just for the two of you!” Tombfyre gave Mike friendly pat with his tail on his shoulder.

“Nothing Tomby! I just wish this night will never end! I finally got the chance to celebrate my B-day with good friends after 16 years...”
Drago heard Mike’s words and now it was his turn to *repay*the hugs, he closed his eyes and clutched his paws in front of his chest and became really huge, everyone nearby with laughs and smiled faces run to the room’s walls, DragoMike grabbed and squeezed his 3 beloved friends in his soft tummy, Tombfyre popped his head out yelling.

“Ok! Bring it in!!!!!!!!”

4 dragons came out from the kitchen room holding a huge red cake with a strong strawberry scent; DragoMike observed that and rubbed his paws together completely forgot that he was holding his friends on him letting them fall down.
Tombfyre landed safely and opened his paws catching Arok and Mike on air.

“Let me guess! You made this cake eh Tomby?” Drago Grinned.

“With my own paws!” Tombfyre smiled proudly.

“I should have noticed that earlier! It’s RED!!!!!” DragoMike smiled teasing Tomby.

“I OWE you one Drago!!! If I remember well in my own B-day you cooked a GREEN one!!!”
Arok and Mike were laughing loudly they really liked to watch the 2 huge dragons to tease each other.

At the same time Nogard approached and went near to Arok’s place,

“Well my little grandson I think its time to give our two celebrants their present shall we?”
Arok nodded and Nogard passed to him a box, Arok opened it and pulled out a pair of 2 hand made wristlets the one was small with an *MG* letter on it representing the first letters of Mike’s name fitting perfectly on his wrist, the other was vastly larger with the (DM) letters on it made for the Big dragon’s wrist, Nogard gave it Drago and Arok gave to Mike his own.
“They are made to represent your bond for each other! You are borned the same day and that a wonderful thing, we know that it’s not much” Arok was blushing while he was talking; Mike went closer to him and kneeled down giving him a strong jubilant hug.

From that night a new life was about begin for Mike

                                An unusual, beautiful but at the same time….dangerous life for him.
Chapter 5

Bad Omens…Bad Dreams

3 years has been passed since Mike’s adoption by the dragons. He turned 21 and he was able to slowly suit his way of life with the one that the dragons were follow. He managed to build a good reputation among all of them since he was the only human that have ever set foot in the den. Mike was training with Arok who in the past 3 years who he grown up in a big healthy dragon always under Tombfyre’s supervising. The thing that *stamped* Mike among all the dragons in the den was that he was always ALWAYS stick together with his most beloved friend the huge kind and very fat dragon DragoMike and since they had the same name in a different way the two of them where famous and known in the den as *The 2 Mikes*

Mike was training everyday. He was able to *recover* and understand more and more his unusual gifts, he was spending many hours with Arok at the training grounds mainly 3 with 4 hours at the Morning and about 2 with 3 hours the afternoon, Tombfyre was trying to focus more and more and his human pupil trying always to find ways to help him train without triggering his *evil* inside him.
Luckily DragoMike was always there with him watching him train with Arok, and knowing that his best friend was there made Mike’s heart calm preventing his *self change*.

Another reason that made Tombfyre ask DragoMike for his help in the training was that DragoMike had a vast knowledge in healing magic arts and if something went wrong during training he was more than willful to offer his knowledge.
Mike’s training was in a good way of progress, in the last three years he was able to develop spectacular skills mainly in the draconic spear techniques, he learned to control the magic essences that flows in the air like all the dragons, he was able to use mental communications that enable him to communicate with other dragons by sensing their spirit and much more that a *normal human* couldn’t do even in his dreams.

Another thing that astound Tombfyre was Mike’s ability to *call* draconic strength in his tiny little muscles compare to the ones that a large class dragon warrior had.
One morning Tombfyre decide to give Mike another test for his strength abilities by forging a heavy class razor blade spear and giving him the chance to have his first friendly *real battle*
“Here Try this!” Tombfyre threw his spear in Mike’s hands.
“What do you want me to do with this? I have my own!” Mike questioned

“Swing it and tell me if you feel any difference with the others you used”
Mike begun to make some small swings and air stabs for a couple of seconds, he stopped and gave the spear back.

“Nope…nothing!”

“Just as I expected! Your hands are serving you well my friend” Tomb smiled and broke the spear in his paws like breaking a tooth stick.

At the same time DragoMike and Arok entered the grounds where Mike and Tombfyre were training.
“Good Morning guys!!!” Arok gave his greetings.

“Hey Tomby who is things? I made some dozens chocolate pancakes in case you both get hungry” Drago spoke happily.

“Right on Drago! Just have them ready in the observatory and wait for us with Arok there!”

“You are training hard! Take a break will ya!!!!” Drago laughed.

“We will! After the *show*” Tombfyre grinned watching Mike at his eyes.

“A show???” Arok blinked.
“Just wait for us in there”

Drago and Arok went on a training observatory build on a place where you have a view of the whole arena, Mike and Tombfyre where standing in the middle of it and a couple of meters away from each other.

“DRAW YOUR SPEAR!” Tombfyre shouted.

“Oh Boy they are going to have a duel!!!!” Arok was exited.

“A duel??? A spear??? But Mike doesn’t have one!!!” Drago said a little worried.

“Trust him Drago! You will see that Mike has his arms well hidden!”
Mike begun to raise slowly his hand, then slowly he traced it in front of him, his fingers begun to leave a thin line of fire from behind them, then he violently pulled his hand backward *grabbing* the line of fire manifesting a silver spear on his hand, he took a ready position smiling.
Tombfyre smiled and took his ready position too clutching his paws showing his sharp claws.
“READY?”

“ANYTIME TOMBY….COME AND GET ME!

“YOU ASKED FOR IT!”

Both of them begun to run charging onto each other, once they were close enough Tombfyre tried to lunch a huge blade slash with his claws, Mike deflect the hit by putting his spear in front of him holding it with both hand, his legs kneeled a little bit due Tombfyre’s powerful claw slash.
“That’s a good opening! But can you really stand against your foe?!!!!!”
“You don’t know till you try me!!!”

They both talking face to face with their weapons crossed locked, Mike made a big back flip to unlock himself, utilizing his powers he was able to make huge jumps he managed to get away from the big dragon grabbing the chance to think how to attack.

Standing still Mike putted his spear behind his back and with his other one he started to make some weird quick moves mumbling something behind his lips, he created 3 floating medium sized fireballs in front of him, he smiled and with his hand he begun to lunch them one by one on the big dragon.
Tombfyre made a strong flap with his wings blowing away the fireballs.

“Puny little fireballs will not work here! You have to put a lot of effort creating larger ones LIKE THIS!”

Tombfyre opened his mouth and started to create a vastly larger one and spit it with great force on his human *foe*, Mike opened his eyes widely and blinked! He threw his spear aside and putted his hands in front of him and his one leg back, his hands begun to glow and went soaked with Fire making them suitable for stopping *hot stuff*, he stopped the big fireball pushing him backwards with his burning hands with lot of force, Mike was fighting trying to push it away his head begun to sweat having a big fireball on your hands and right in front of your face wasn’t the most cool thing.
“Come on Michael! It’s only a small fireball PUSH IT AWAY!” Tombfyre shout.

“Small for…you! Want a…present? Here…all…YOURS!” Mike took a deep breath and pushed the fireball back to his owner with even more force and speed, Tombfyre smiled and took a flight upward floating in the air.
“Wow! I didn’t imagine that Mike is suitable to overcome such battle conditions!” DragoMike was really impressed.

“Yeah you are right but…Drago…I don’t get it! How a human can pull out such powers? I mean…I am a little confused; I though Humans do not posses magical powers like us!”

DragoMike gave Arok a warm eye look. He knew that Arok didn’t have an idea of what is going on with Mike; he putted his paw on Arok’s shoulder.
“Let’s say that there are some exceptions! VERY VERY rare exceptions my friend, and Mike is one of those” Drago closed his right eye and offer Arok a warm chocolate pancake to chew, Arok accepted it happily and continue to watch the *testing Duel* between Mike and Tombfyre.

“Quite impressive! But let’s see what you can do with flying enemies!” Tombfyre made dive to Mike’s place trying to catch him with his foot paws; Mike made a ground roll grabbing his spear and avoiding Tombfyre’s sudden attack.

“I may not be able to fly but I still have my ways to reach you!!!”

“Then go for it!”

Mike begun to run towards the opposite wall, on his way he begun to concentrate harder and harder, eventually he was running faster and faster and a blue light begun to radiate from his body, using his strong mind and utilizing his gifts he was able to gain blinding speed.
He begun to run on the wall upwards and just before he reach the ceiling Mike kicked the wall and made a huge leap and landed on Tombfyre’s back!
“There!!! Here I am!!!!” Mike smiled widely.

“You don’t know how to quit don’t you eh? I LIKE IT!!!!”

Tombfyre begun to fly around like a mad fly trying to drop Mike off his back, Mike grabbed his tail tightly never letting it off.
After 15 minutes of Mad flying Tombfyre landed down with his tongue out and soaked in sweat.

“Huff… huff ok lets call it a draw I am tired!!!!”
“I totally agree my head is spinning!!!!” Mike fell down all dizzy.

“Hey you two!!! Come over here will ya!!! These are getting cold and you will not be able to eat them!!!” DragoMike was shouting.

“Let’s go quickly before he starts to breathe fires and he is Hoooooooot-t-t-t-t-t” Tombfyre snickered.

“I hear ya Tomb!!!!!!” Drago smiled and laughed. 

“Yeah you are right Tomby!” Mike snickered.

“That counts for you too MIKE!” Drago laughed even more.

Mainly this was Mike’s everyday *schedule* he was training at the morning hours, and having a lot of free time with his friends until afternoon’s training hours, slowly as Mike begun to advance and improve his skills Tombfyre decided to ask Mike to engage into *pushing limits* exercises thinking that with this way they can earn a lot of time with much more results, Mike agreed without twice thinking, he was blind and exited with his new way of life knowing nothing about the true purpose of his training.
One day after the afternoons training Mike and Arok decided to have a walk on the floating gardens; DragoMike grabbed the opportunity to talk with Nogard about his decisions for his dear friend, he was walking with quick steps to Nogard’s chamber, Tombfyre was already with Nogard having a conversation about Mike’s progress in training.

“How is he doing Tomb?”

“He is a quick learner; in fact I didn’t help him a lot! He was pulling out what he has inside him by him self!”

“I am glad my friend” Nogard smiled.

For a couple of seconds Tombfyre held silence looking outside the big balcony’s window.
“You can feel him right?” Nogard observed with a gloomy face.

“Yes…and he is much stronger…but I can’t locate him! He hides well.”

At the same time Tombfyre turned toward the door feeling that someone was approaching.

“Shhhhh! That must be Mike, let’s not talk about that in front of him!”

The door opened but instead of the little human the big green dragon entered, DragoMike closed the door behind him and went in front of Tombfyre and Nogard, He opened his mouth taking a breath so he can start talking but at the last time he regret it to open a hard conversation with Nogard.

“What wrong Drago? Cat took your tongue?” Tombfyre asked scratching his head.
“N…nothing, I was just searching for Mike. Have you seen him?”

“He is at the floating gardens with Arok, he said that he will be back shortly with him.”

Nogard replied warmly.

“O…ok, thanks Nogard”

With these last words DragoMike left the room with slow steps and his head down thinking.

“That’s strange…” Tombfyre mumbled.

“He cares really much about him…I am not blaming for his worry ness “Nogard replied.

“No I didn’t mean that, its just…I must getting tired these days sometimes I cannot figure it out when Mike or Drago approach behind a door or when they are *mixed* with the other dragon’s at the dining halls, it’s just like they are the same…”
“This is just because they have the same color on their soul Tombfyre, and it’s hard for you, for me, or for any dragon here to recognize them separately; do not forget that they are borned at the same day and I am sure that DragoMike will play a vital role to this child’s fate” Nogard spoke slowly.

“I don’t know Nogard…I am afraid a little…I don’t know how the things will turn out…and that cursed Sentetzy leader…he hides out there waiting…”

“Neither do I...have faith on our little friend Tomb; this is the only thing that I can say to you.”

30 minutes later DragoMike was waiting for his friend on his resident room, Mike appeared totally exhausted standing in front of Drago trying to hold himself in position, DragoMike was waiting for him with open arms.

“There you are little buddy! You are late!” DragoMike smiled.

“I am…sorry Drago…I pushed my limits today with Tombfyre…he said that these lessons are important…then I promised Arok for a walk at the gardens…”
“Tough day eh? Come on lets take this tiredness away!”

Drago begun to curl his friend his soft and fat tail.

“Oh no Drago…do not do…this…I haven’t seen you…all…day, I want to…stay awake…with you.” Mike was trying to hold his eyes open but feeling the warmth that DragoMike’s body was radiating made this for him Impossible.
“Night night little one!” Drago slowly lift his friend and let him fall on his giant and extremely soft tummy, and then he putted his one paw on Mike’s back sinking him in.
“Erf…..”

That was the final blow Mike collapsed on the big dragon’s tummy, not even a minute pasted and he fall into a deep and peaceful slumber. Drago was stoking his sleeping friend’s head removing his long black hair from his face, he was always really happy knowing that his friend is happy and cozy in there.
Late night when they both fall asleep Mike begun to have a dream…mostly a nightmare, he was watching that a mysterious character with a black cloak and a big hood was walking with him side by side, the character was having clawed dark green skinned feet and paws, Mike was unable to see his face he wanted to stop walking with him but his feet didn’t obey! The dark character led Mike among the battlefield when the humans and the dragons fought against the Sentetzy; Mike was watching around, all was ruined with lots of dragons and humans fall down, he was terrified. Then the mysterious character walked Mike among his Mother’s Tomb, Mike’s mother was standing in front of her Tomb like she was alive, the character touched her with his horrific paw making her collapsed down and vanished, Mike tried to stop him but he couldn’t move.
Then for a strange reason the whole dream fade away and Mike found himself with the dark character at the dragon’s den in the day when he first celebrate his birthday with the dragons, all of them where at the dining hall exactly as Mike remembered but with one exception, all the dragons was standing still like dolls or marionettes, the dark character begun to speak with them like he was joking in a language that Mike couldn’t understand, the dragons didn’t replied their lips didn’t move, Then the character walked towards to Drago, Mike was even more terrified that he knew that this horrific character was going to do something bad on his dear friend.
Mike strained to take a breath to scream but his chest didn’t move, he tried to cry out but without breath his tongue fluttered in vain, he tried to run to help Drago but his feet wasn’t obey to him again, the character touched the big dragon and Drago fall down unconscious and vanished just like Mike’s mother.
Then the mysterious character turned and started to walk toward to Mike, he stopped a couple of meters in front of him and raised his clawed hand, Mike begun to fell that something was trying to come out from him, he grabbed his neck with his hands Mike was chocking his body was in pain, he was screaming but no sound came from his mouth, then some kind of shadow begun to came out from his body’s skin forming in front of him a horrific black dragon covered in shadows. The dragon with his huge clawed paw grabbed Mike and started to squeeze him like he was trying to devour his souls, Mike was unable to move the only thing that he was able to do is to scream with his soundless mouth.
“Aaaaaaaaaaaaarg!!!!!!!” Mike woke up violently with tears in his eyes, Mike’s scream woke Drago too, he turned facing the big dragon.
“DRAGO!!! Oh thank god you are ok, YOU ARE OK!!!!!” Mike fall on Drago’s chest.

“Mike? What’s wrong? Are you ok? You look pale?”

“Oh Drago it was terrible, TERRIBLE, I am so glad that you are here, I am so glad that you are ok! *sob*” Mike was crying and squeezing his face on Drago’s chest.

“Hush Mike! It was only a nightmare, I am here don’t worry! I am here for you.
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“I…lost my mother back there…until now I didn’t have someone that likes me and cares for me…then I found you…I couldn’t bear to loose you…I couldn’t stand this…there was this horrific character and took you away…and this black dragon…I can’t stand to loose another dear to me…you are more than a friend to me…a brother…my precious brother…”

Drago was hearing Mike’s words feeling at the same time his tight squeeze, this was melting his heart, he closed his arms around him and gave his a lick at the face.
“Wait here I am going to make you a sweet chocolate, this will calm your heart”
“NO!!!!!” Mike squeezed his face again on Drago’s chest squeezing him tight.

“Don’t go my brother…I am afraid…I feel so secure with you…please don’t”

Indeed Mike was never been so terrified in his life.

“I am not going anywhere don’t worry my…brother, let me fetch you a sweet hot chocolate it will help you trust me.” Drago jumped from his bed and putted Mike on his soft warm bed mattress; he went in his personal kitchen in the next room.
Luckily for Mike all the room in DragoMike’s resident place where connected with the main one witch his bed was, Mike was able to see his brotherly friend inside the next room from his right side; he curled himself with Drago’s blanket not because he was cold but because he wanted to feel his warmth cause his blanket was still warm, that nightmare terrified Mike in a very high level, it putted thoughts inside his head that something wants to harm his friend, and not only that…he begun to believe that something inside him is not right.
5 minutes later DragoMike came back with a very little for his paw wooden cup full of warm chocolate with a *Michael Godragar* written on it.
“Look I made this for you that morning; I was planning to show it to you with your breakfast tomorrow, it took me time to write your name on it, it’s hard to write with your fangs in very small surfaces” DragoMike smiled warmly offering the cup to his scared friend.
Mike was really touched and great full for DragoMike’s present not only for that, he was also great full for having such a caring brotherly friend.
He was drinking his chocolate slowly and indeed he was feeling a lot better.

“Feeling better?”

“Yeah…”

“I am glad, you were really terrified”

“It was really awful Drago; it was something that I suggest you NEVER to experience”

“I can image…nightmares can be really scary”

“No Drago you can’t… you can’t imagine how scary was” Mike spoke silently and slowly.
“I understand my friend” Drago said stroking his friend’s head, Mike finished his cup and he putted it on a wooden table right next to the bed.
“Now come and try to take a shut eye and let your fat dwaggy take care of your nightmares, they will see me and they will run away if I open my mouth HA-Ha”
Mike chuckled and laughed, he was feeling real better, Drago helped him to *climb up his tummy like a big mountain.

Once he reached the top of his *dragon mountain* Mike went closer to Drago’s face and gave him a hug on his snout, then he begun to unwrap his mother’s head band.

He begun to pass it around Drago’s neck (luckily the head band was really long) and tight it.
“M…Mike this is your…”

“This head band was my mothers and I want you to have it, it’s really precious to me and you deserve it to have it…I don’t have anything better to offer you for all the good you offer me”
“I…I…”

“Don’t say anything brother…please accept it…”

“It my honor…brother!”

The next Morning DragoMike was awake at his usually time, but Mike was still sleeping, meanwhile Tombfyre was waiting for Mike at the entrance of the training grounds with Arok.
“Hmm his is late, did you see him this morning Arok?”

“Nope and to tell you the truth I didn’t see DragoMike either” Arok replied.
“I am going to check at Drago’s place, if you want go first at the arena and take a warm up; I am going to check you today!” Tombfyre laughed giving Arok a friendly push with his elbow on his sides.
Tombfyre arrived outside Drago’s door, just before he was about to grab the door knob he had an idea; he closed his eyes trying to feel who was behind the door.
Indeed Tombfyre was feeling 2 persons but he count figure out who was who.

“Nogard was right; they both have the same color on their soul, I don’t know if this is a coincidence but it’s a miraculous one!”

Tombfyre opened the door and went inside, he observed Drago who was lying on his bed.
“Hey Drago what up! Did you see Mike? He was bout to…”
“Shhhhhh do not shout he is here” Mike was sleeping silently onto Drago’s belly with his hands wide open.
“Oh? He didn’t wake up?”

“Please Tomby let him sleep, he had a hard time sleeping last night, he needs it.”
“Hard time sleeping? Let me guess…nightmares?”
“Yes and by his descriptions they were horrific ones, I can’t describe you how terrified he was last night”

“Hmm I understand, well in any case if he wakes up tell him that I will be at the training arena all day.”
“Ok Tomby I will tell him. Do not worry”

Tombfyre nodded and went toward the exit; just before he went out he turned with a smile.

“And Drago?”

“Yes?”

“Give him lots of squeezes like you always do!”

DragoMike smiled to the ears.

“Yeah I will! You can count on me for that!”
After 3 hours Mike begun to wake up, he was trying to open his heavy eyes, the blur ness was slowly begun to fade away.
“Good morning sleepy buddy!!!” DragoMike gave him a small pat on the head with his chin.

“M…morning Drago *yawn*”
“Sleep well?”

“That’s a silly question…*yawwwwwn* you silly dwaggy of course I did!!!...if you take last night’s nightmare as an exception of course…” Mike said with a mouth as big as a well from the yawning.
“Tombfyre was looking for you; he said that he will be at the training arena all day if you need him”
“Yes…I have to go to apologize to him…I am sure he was waiting for me…”

“Well, go to him! I am sure he is waiting for you!”
“I will but pleeeease let me sleep a little mooooooooooooore…….” Mike said like a little kid who didn’t want to wake for school, he fell again on Drago’s chest with his hands wide open hugging him tight.

“Ha-ha do not over do it my friend you will not be able to sleep at night if you sleep all day!” DragoMike laughed giving his sleepy friend a lick at the chick hoping that this will wake him.
“I know but I wish I dint have to wake up and get up from here…you are so… SO soft and warm that makes me impossible to get up and leave you…” Mike said with his head on Drago’s chest, his eyes begun to close slowly.
Drago was smiling really wide, he was giving Mike’s head warm strokes chucking at the same time.

“Come on my sleepy buddy, you don’t want to make Tomby wait all day? Come, wake up, finish your jobs quickly and I will have ready for you fresh baked pancakes with plenty of caramel syrup! The one you always like so much!”

“Thank you Drago but please 12 more minutes, pleeeeeease… I promise to wake up in my time! Pleeease my dear brother… ” Mike begged squeezing him.
“Awwww, can I ever say no to you? Eh? Make them 30, you are about to torture your self with only 12”
Drago smiled and gave his friend a little squeeze sinking him in his protective *pouch*, Mike fall quickly asleep in a sense of relief with a big smile.

Later Mike woke up for good, again he was yawning with big arms and feet stretchings.
“Feeling better?”

“Yeah definitely, I wouldn’t be so sleepy if you were less soft and warm; it’s your entire fault!!” Mike was joking hugging Drago at the neck.
“Then I will go on a diet so I will be able to wake you up easier next time!” Drago chuckled.

“Nooooooooooooooooooooooooooo! Don’t you ever say that again!”

They both laughed out loud.
“Ok! Go now and I will be waiting for you at the dining hall” Drago said happily giving Mike a lick at the cheek.
With a jump Mike popped out from Drago’s belly and landed down on the floor, he went close to the door and waved his hand to Drago, he went out and with some kind of *magic pull* he close the large door behind him, he leaned his head back to the door closing his eyes, he sighed happily thinking how lucky he was to have such a kind brotherly friend, but then he remembered the really bad dream he had last night and mostly the two scenes with his mother and DragoMike fall down with this horrific character’s touch.
Mike was thinking and feeling that something bad, something really bad is going to happen, and the thought that’s his beloved friend might be in danger made his heart to worry really much.

With eyes full of determination Mike took a breath and started to run at the corridors with the training grounds for his destination.

After a while Mike was running in the grounds corridors searching For Tombfyre, his thought were focused on him because Mike believed That Tombfyre was the only one who can help him most right now.

Mike found Tombfyre in the largest training arena on the grounds; he was standing alone in the middle of it spiting a cone of fire on some kind of blade curving and giving it morph with his claws, Mike runed to him.

“There you are you *sleeping beauty* I begun to wonder that you never woke up!*
Tombfyre chucked.

“I am so sorry Tomby, I didn’t want to make you wait for me…it will never happen again!”

“Whoa there! Stop acting like a little kid who broke a window, you hear me? Its Ok do not worry!”

“Thanks a lot”
“You are welcome, listen I know that the past weeks you have given all your self so it is natural for you to get tired, I was going to ask you if you want to reduce the hours to half with many breaks so you can recover you self eh? What do you say?”
“Oh no! Lest not do that!”

“Excuse me?”
“Tomb…can you do me a favor?”

“Sure Mike! If it passes from my hand I will be glad to help you!”
“You said if I want to reduce the hours of training, in fact I want to double them!”
“Double them!!!!!! Are you crazy? Can you hold that? You where almost dead from tiredness”

“I am serious Tomby, I want to train harder and harder, because I am afraid…I want to protect him…and all of you…”

“Protect who?... All of us? Mike can you make your self more clear?”

“Last night…I had an awful nightmare…it was so real…”

Mike begun to explain everything to Tombfyre, about his dream, about the Mysterious and horrific character, about the Black dragon who was trying to kill Mike and DragoMike’s disappearing with plenty of details.

“I understand your worries my friend but what makes you believe that DragoMike and many of us and even you are in danger? I mean…you where really tired the last days and maybe this was the cause of your bad dreams!” Tombfyre replied but in fact he was taking Mike really seriously.
“I don’t know for sure Tomby, but I feel that that dream has awake something inside my heart that disturbs me and makes me fell really worried, I am feeling that something bad and evil is approaching and wants to harm us, I lost my parents back then…and I don’t want to loose DragoMike, you, Arok, Nogard and anyone else here, I cant stand to be alone again, I will not stand this again, that why I want you to help me, please Tomby!”
Tombfyre was looking inside Mike’s eyes, eyes full of determination and hope, looking at his eyes wasn’t really hard to realize that Mike was ready for everything; Tombfyre was thinking that this might be a bad idea because he was afraid that Mike would loose Control of Himself in the heat of the training’s extreme conditions triggering Athagar’s *evil ego* but from the other hand he was thinking that the past 3 years Mike *self control* was in very good condition and in a high level of trust.

“Are you sure you want to do this?”

“Yes…Definitely!”

“Can you surpass your self and overcome any obstacles from now on, because believe me this will be really hard.”
“I will give everything I got I swear in my parents souls!”

“Also I want you to promise me that you will not give up and hold back and most of all you will not be angry because from now on I will treat you as a Mortal enemy in the trainings got it?
“I got it! But that counts for you too! Never hold back on me! If you are going to hit me hard then you have all the right to do it!”
Tombfyre nodded in a stern face.

“Also Please…do not tell about this to DragoMike and Arok, I don’t want to make them worry”

“I will not tell them don’t worry” Tombfyre replied placing his paw on Mike’s back,

“We will start this procedure today after midday’s lunch, that hour the grounds are empty and we will be alone, but you still have to make your appearance in the morning hours so Arok will not notice anything.” Tombfyre said closing his right eye.
“I understand! I will also try to pass unnoticed from DragoMike”

Soon Mike and Tombfyre begun their harder training, they were training mainly at midday because that hours DragoMike was busy helping other dragons to clean the dining halls, Arok was sleeping with his grandfather and the training grounds where empty.
His new way of training was totally different and harder that he was expecting, Tombfyre was showing to him *trainer* who was taking the situation really seriously.
In the training they were fighting furiously for many hours, both of them were giving their best selves.
Although Mike was having extraordinary gifts and powers he was lurking in fighting experience, Tombfyre was most experienced and from time to time he was able to lunch a direct hit on his pupil.

SSSSSSSSSBAM!

Mike took a huge slap in the back from Tombfyre’s tail lunching him meters away and knocking him in a wall and laying down to the floor”
“Stand up! NOW!” Tombfyre shouted.
Mike was trying to stand on his feet, but he was dizzy from the hit, Tombfyre begun to rush towards to him and just before Mike was able to recover he too another direct hit on the belly by Tombfyre’s punch knocking him again down.
“I will let u recover and then we will continue” Tombfyre said walking away a couple of steps.

“N…not…YET!” 

Mike was trying to stand up with difficulty; he got himself up and with his spear in his hands and in front of his chest he was ready to face his *foe* again.
Tombfyre turned facing Mike
“You must be joking right? We are fight about 3 hour and you are about to collapse and you still want more??”

“I…have to…I will…not stop…now!” Mike was speaking with a big pain on his tummy.

“Very well then, if you thing you can hold more try this!”

Tombfyre again rushed on Mike trying to punch him again, but Mike made a big side jump avoiding the red dragon’s punch, he then tried to hit Tombfyre under the snout with his spear but not with the blade, Tombfyre avoided easily, again Mike was completely forgot Tombfyre’s tail and took a hit on his back falling again down.
“Give up Mike do not push your self over your limits, you are too tired to continue!”

But Mike didn’t listen to Tombfyre’s words and tried again to stand on his feet, he was really tied and without strength.

“I…will…not give…up…not……NOW”

With these words Mike putted everything he had to get him self up, Tombfyre was watching him enthusiastically thinking within himself at the same time.

“Incredible…he truly puts everything he got…his willpower is outstanding even in this miserable condition he is right now”
Mike finally got up, he was really weak and tired from the hits, and he was barely able to hold himself up, his hand where bleeding lightly from his massive usage of his powers, his body was not yet suitable for the *pressure* his powers where giving him.
“That’s the spirit my boy! Never give up! Because if you do you will lose valuable and dear things in your life!” Tombfyre said walking near to Mike at the same time offering a couple of bandages for his hands with his paw.
Mike raised his head watching Tombfyre at the eyes; he smiled to him and fell on his hug from the tiredness.

“That’s enough for today, come you will rest in my place today”

With these last words Tombfyre grabbed his unconscious friend in his arms and started his way to his place.
Later night Tombfyre was walking toward to Nogard’s chamber to discuss and give his usual *report* to him.
“Nogard I don’t know how to describe this, I don’t know if the news I have for you is bad or good.” Tombfyre said a little worried. 
“Now calm down Tombfyre, take it easy and tell me everything.”

Tombfyre took a sit on a giant pillow in front of Nogard.

“Mike was really terrified this day; he came to me to ask me for…”

“Help and guidance right?”

“What’s the point to tell you if you already know Nogard?” Tombfyre was a little upset.

“I know that he wants your help Tombfyre but I don’t know the reason, do not judge me so harshly please” Nogard said with a smile.

“I am sorry Nogard, I must be a little tired…”

“That’s ok Tomby do not worry!”

“You want to know the reason? It’s about a very bad dream he had last night.”

“Mike was having dreams???” Nogard was a little nervous.
“Didn’t DragoMike tell you? Mike was really terrified, he was watching terrible things, BAD things, about Drago, about us, plus a mysterious character with a black cloak, and most of all Mike sow Athagar’s spirit trying to devour him”
Tombfyre begun to describe Mike’s dream with all the detail that was able to remember.

“That’s not good…that DEFINITELY not good Tombfyre!”
“I know that Nogard, but please can you try to be more clear? What is happening to Mike?”

Nogard walked a couple of steps near the big window of his chamber with his hands ay his back.

“Mike soul begun to feel the Sentetzy’s leader evil appear plus his worst memories breeds Athagar’s spirit within him, as I told you before we MUST not let Mike to fall in the wrong side…this will be a fatal mistake for all of us, Dragon’s and Humans…”

“I know that Nogard but I don’t know if I am capable to help him in that way…you remember what happen the fist time in his training…”

“Yes I do, but remember my friend that the past 3 year we didn’t have an incident”
“I know…but I am a little worried, he asked me to double his training hours, I know that he doesn’t have an idea of what is happening…he is totally sure that something is about to happen and I am sure that the truth bout him will be unfold…I suggest to tell him the truth as soon as possible…”

Nogard didn’t replied and looked at the floor, at the same time he sensed DragoMike’s appearance coming to their place; Nogard putted his finger in front of his lips.

“Shhhh Drago is coming! Let’s continue this conversation later my friend.”
DragoMike entered the room in a hurry with a face full of worry ness.
“Nogard? Tomby? Did you see Mike? I haven’t seen him all day!” DragoMike was taking deep breaths, having a giant belly and running wasn’t easy job.
“Good old Drago! Always worry too much! HA-ha! Do not worry he is taking a rest at my place, you can find him there.” Tombfyre replied.
“Really? Oh thank goodness! I was waiting for him at my place like always but he didn’t appeared, I was beginning to worry and…”

“Drago it’s Ok! I am sure he will be really happy to see you, go to my room and take him.” Tombfyre interrupted him laughing at the same time.

DragoMike pulled out a breath of relief, he smiled giving his wishes for a good night to Nogard and Tombfyre and walked out from the room, Nogard greeted him happily.

From the other hand Tombfyre was not satisfied with the conversation he had with Nogard, plus Drago’s love and care for the little human made him worry even more.

“Nogard! You didn’t answer my question?”

Nogard again didn’t answer and held silence.
“What wrong Nogard!!!!!”

“I don’t have an answer for you my friend right now….”

“Cut the crap Nogard!!! I know that you are starting to worry too!” Tombfyre was a little angry.

“I am not talking only about Mike, didn’t you see?...Drago is really love and care about him! Can you imagine how they are bout to feel when the truth is going to unfold?”

Nogard turned facing Tombfyre.

“Tell me Tomb, do you think that this is the time after all these years to tell him a thing like that?”

“To tell you the truth YES! Because I trust him, beside you where the one that always told us to trust him! I don’t know how much I can stand this Nogard! He and DragoMike should know the truth!!!!!”

“Remember you promise Tombfyre Kraken!!!!” Nogard spoke a little angry.

Tombfyre begun to walk to the exit, just about he was going to get out he turned and spoke a few more words.

“I am not going to tell him anything because I gave you that stupid promise and I am a Dragon that keeps his word, but I suggest you to REARRANGE your thoughts and start to thing more clearly, I don’t know what the hell is wrong with you but we are running out of Time before that Sentetzy monster you talked about is awake for good!

Tombfyre closed the door with force; Nogard took a sit with his hands on his mumbling.

“What have I done??...”

That Night when Mike and Drago were sleeping, it was Drago’s Time to have a weird dream, luckily it wasn’t a nightmare.

Drago dreamed the he was outside Mike’s home, no on was around to be seen and everything was silent, the wind wasn’t blowing and the leaves from the trees and the grass didn’t move.
Slowly the door from Mike’s home opened and from inside a tall man with dark black eyes and long, really long white hair came out, DragoMike recognized him.
“Oreyn Godragar…my respects to you…” DragoMike putted his hand on his heart place and tried to bow.
“Stand up DragoMike…you are too kind to bow to a failure dragon god like my self…” Godragar said sadly and slowly.
“Failure Dragon God? Please do not say such bad words…if it wasn’t you…”
“Please dear DragoMike…I am not here to discuss this matters, I have something important to tell you.” Godragar interrupted Drago with a warm voice.

Godragar made a weird move with his hand and a bright light begun to glow, it was so bright that DragoMike was wasn’t be able to see, the light eventually began to softer and softer and in the place where Godragar were standing was a huge angelic bright white dragon with a Mark on his forehead, the same one Mike has on his own.

DragoMike recognized the Big dragon, it was the same dragon he sow in Mike’s dream when he fist meet him, the angelic White Dragon of Life and rebirth, The white dragon begun to speak to Drago, his lips didn’t move but Drago was able to hear him within his mind.
“Drago listen well to my words for I don’t have much strength left and this dream will fade.”

DragoMike didn’t say anything; he was only watching the big dragon in the eyes.
“Drago…the time that my son has to face his cruel fate…the fate that I my self have putted it as a burden on his back is draws near.”
“His cruel fate? What fate? I don’t understand!”

Godragar didn’t answer to DragoMike’s question and continued to speak.

“You and Michael are born under the same day the same hour and the same year, and that makes you mentally and spiritually connected with the same color on your souls, you are both going to fall but you are both going to rise, he will help you rise from where you are going to fall but most importantly you will help him to rise fro where his is about to fall.”

“I am confused! What is going wrong? What is going to happen to Michael? How am I supposed to help him?

“I can’t stay anymore…he is blocking my communication with you……HELP him DragoMike guardian dragon of my son’s soul.”
“WAIT who is he? WHO is doing this???”

DragoMike’s dream faded away and the huge dragon woke up instantly, he lowered his snout to see his sleepy friend, Mike was sleeping peacefully and by the look of his face he was having a nice sleep, he always had his arms wide open hugging Drago even in his sleep.
Drago was stroking Mike’s head; with his paw he removed his long hair from his face revealing his scar on his forehead the same scar that his father the white dragon had on his forehead too, that dream made Drago sink in his thoughts, he knew that Mike was not an ordinary human but he couldn’t figure out what was going on with his friend.

Slowly slowly Drago was gathering all the events, memories, and thoughts in his mind and begun to think hard and trying to connect all what he knew with the dream he sow and with all the things that Godragar said to him. 

“Mentally and spiritually connected?” Drago was thinking, he raised his arm observing his hand made wristlet with the *DM* letters on it, then Drago’s eye fall on Mike’s left wrist, he was wearing his own, both of them was wearing them everyday and never wear them off their wrist even after 3 years, Drago begun to remembered Arok’s word when they first received them.
“They are made to represent your bond for each other! You are borned the same day and that a wonderful thing”

“Born under the same day…our bond for each other…maybe Nogard knows something about it”
More and more memories and conversations with Nogard begun to pass through Drago’s Mind, he remembered one of the first conversations he had with him when Mike appeared on the den.

“The Sentetzy are moving, the begun to regain their lost power…he definitely is the son of Godragar the missing circle of our Ancient Dragon History…Godragar’s Blood and flesh will return to sealed away the enemy”
Then Drago remembered the time when Nogard asked him to walk on Mike’s memories using the forbidden dragon gift, he remember Mike’s horrific memories and the vision with the 2 dragons of the holy deity fighting each other, then he remembered Mike’s horrible nightmare with the horrific mysterious character and the Black dragon, Drago begun to feel really worry with fear in his hear, he begun to suspect something.
“The Sentetzy is moving, he will seal away the enemy, the 2 dragons, horrific nightmares, and Godragar’s request! Nogard asked him to join the dragon forces! Could it be?? No…oh no! Why didn’t he tell me that at the fist place!? How stupid of me for not noticed that sooner!!...that’s why I am feeling something strong somewhere outside the den the past years!!!!!” DragoMike was mumbling silently. 
“Tomorrow I must speak with Nogard…he has much to explain!” Drago took a stern face.
The whole night passed and Drago couldn’t sleep, the morning came and Drago picked up Mike gently from his belly and putted him on his bed leaving him a plate with cookies and pancakes and his cup with hot chocolate on a table near the bed for breakfast, he went out from his room making his way to Nogard’s chamber.
Once he reached Nogard’s door Drago took a breath and opened the door, Nogard was there sitting on his bed pillows with a book on his hands writing on it, Drago approached Nogard with an unpleasant face, Nogard observed it and putted his book aside.
“Drago? Is something wrong?”

“Do not speak Nogard! Read my mind like you always do!”

With that tone of voice and that stern face it wasn’t so hard for Nogard to realize what DragoMike wanted to talk about.

“It’s about Mike isn’t it?”

“Oh! You guess it eh? Guess it wasn’t so hard after all!”
“Now Drago calm down, why are you so mad these morning hours?”

“Tell me Nogard! What did you tell to Mike when you asked him to join the dragon forces?!”
Nogard didn’t reply.

“I knew it! You didn’t tell him the true purpose for his training eh?”
Again Nogard held silence.

“Please Nogard tell me that you didn’t put him under training for the reason that I am thinking right now!”

“First Tombfyre and now you? Why don’t you trust me to handle that situation? Mike is the broken link to our unwritten ancient history! I don’t know if you haven’t felt it yet but the Sentetzy are trying to free themselves from Godragar’s vortex seal and history repeat it self, we are in the dawn of a crisis! All the dragon begun to fell this Drago! ” Nogard said unpleasantly.

“Handle that situation? Listen here Nogard I know that you are worrying about the Sentetzy, I am worrying about this too, we all worry about this, I may noticed that a little slow because I was blind with Mike’s friendship because he helped me to become a better person, but we are talking about a living person here Nogard NOT a broken stupid history link! What dose his soul means to you? To tell you the truth I am worrying more about Mike now rather the Sentetzy! HE SHOULD KNOW THE TRUTH!” Drago was a little angry.

“SILENCE! You don’t know what you are talking about! There are many reasons that we are not allowed to reveal his true purpose of existence! It has been foretold in our history books that this days will come Drago! Believe me if I was able to tell you the reasons I would tell them to you with all my heart but I can’t!”

“WHY???? Why you are always hiding things Nogard!!! Why you must always follow like a blind dragon ancient traditions even if it means to hide important thing from your friends? Heave you ever try to think how depressive will fell when the truth is going to unfold in front of him?”
“YES I DO! And I am feeling depress now that we are talking like enemies! Now if you excuse me I have to go to the library to continue my writings!”

“That stupid history writings made you a little *cold* with us Nogard! I observed that the past weeks you were spending lot of your time in the library!”

“Someone has to write these books for the next generations! On your way now Drago and don’t try to tell him anything because if you do you are going to break the oath that you gave to Godragar as a dragon you are!!!!!”

“I really hate when you use the Oath as a tool, so be it! I will not tell him anything, I don’t know what is wrong with you but I am sure that you will remember that conversation when the time that Mike will learn the truth comes!”
DragoMike went outside the room without closing the door behind him, at the same time Arok was walking towards Nogard’s chamber.
“Hello Drago!” Arok greeted DragoMike happily.

“Hello Arok” Drago spoke with a quick way walking with fast steps; he didn’t even lower his snout to see Arok from his nerves.
“That’s completely strange! DragoMike with nerves???” Arok scratched his head entering to his grandfather’s room.
“Hello Grandpa did you see…”

“Arok I don’t want to talk right now I am in a terrible mood for chatting plus my head is hurts!”

“Did you have an argument with DragoMike?”
Nogard didn’t reply and looked Arok into the eyes with an eye look that made Arok scare a little telling him that he wasn’t definitely in good mood.

“Ok ok I am living! Just don’t breathe fire on me ok? Geez!!!!?
Arok went outside closing the door quickly.

“Did the two of them fought???” Arok was completely confused.

Later at midday DragoMike was on the Dining halls kitchens helping the other dragons to prepare the midday’s lunch, while he was cooking DragoMike remembered his rough conversations with Nogard, he took a sad face and continued to cooking taking with himself silently at the same time.
“I am not blaming him, I know how he feels with such serious matters, but he must understand that it’s Mike’s righteousness to know the truth about his past and future”

About 15 minutes later while DragoMike was *swimming* in his thoughts another matter came in his mind to disturb him, he slowly noticed that Mike was always taking a midday nap at his room after the lunch because he was always a little tired from the morning training in the training grounds, but lately he observed that Mike was always trying to finish his lunch quick saying that he wanted to be at the floating gardens to spend his time there while DragoMike was helping cleaning the halls which was taking a lot of time, he also observed that Tombfyre was doing the same saying that he has a lot of work in the grounds.
From the other hand Drago was thinking that Mike was unable to reach the floating gardens because he was human, of course he knew that he had powers beyond human’s reach but still he didn’t remember seeing Mike flying and that made Drago a little suspicious that Mike was doing something that Drago didn’t know,
Eventually Lunch time came and the 4 of them took their sits on their favourite stone table in the hall, DragoMike was eating slowly in purpose watching his 3 friends eating and joking, Arok finished his lunch first puling at the same time a huge yawn saying that it was his usual nap time, Tombfyre finished his own, he left the table saying that he will be at the grounds if somebody needs him, lastly Mike finished his own lunch and tried to leave the table without saying anything.
“Are you going to the gardens again?” DragoMike asked warmly

“Yes I am going to ask someone to fly me there until you are finish your work here!” Mike replied happily trying not to be nervous and reveal his hidden plans.
DragoMike observed Mike’s strange behaviour thinking within himself.

“Hmm he is clever…”
“I can fly you there if you want then I can come back and get you if you contact me with your mind…you can use mental communications can you?” DragoMike asked.

“Umm…err yeah I can use it with ease…its not hard, well if you want then, let go!”

DragoMike nodded and putted his paw down, Mike jumped on and they begun to make their way to the central square, after a while they arrived to their destination and DragoMike closed his eyes, his wings grown really enormous and he started to flap them to take off, they fly out from the open crater up to the clouds.
Soon they arrived to the gardens and Drago let Mike to jump of his paw with a big smile.

“Here we are! Remember to call me if you want to come back ok?” Drago closed his right eye to his friend.

“O…ok I will, thank Drago”
DragoMike opened his wings again and jumped from the floating continent’s ledge back to the Den, Mike scratched his head waiting for Drago to vanish from his eye sight.

“Phew…that was close, better contact Tombfyre right away!”

Mike walked near the edge of the garden and started to concentrate trying to trace Tombfyre’s soul, he begun to talk to talk to him via his mind.
“Tomby? Can you hear me?”

“Loud and clear! Where are you? I am waiting at the grounds for you!”
“I am at the floating gardens I…”

“Floating gardens!!! What are you doing there?”

“It was the only way to avoid Drago to notice me! He fetched me here and he expects me to call him if I need to come back!”
“Want me to came and get you?”

“No time for that Tomby! I can handle that my self!”

“What? What are you talking about? You…”

“Sorry Tomby, gota break the communication! He might be able to hear us if we talk long! I am on my way!”
Mike broke his mental communication with Tombfyre, he walked on the tip of the garden’s edge and looked down to the clouds, he closed his eyes and tried to trace Drago’s soul to reveal his current position in the den so he will be able to sneak to the grounds, but for a strange reason Mike was unable to locate him, like he was invisible from him.
“What the…is he blocking me or I need to practice more?”
Mike tried again and again but with no means of progress.

“I don’t get it! Maybe I am doing something wrong…oh well! I don’t have time for that, I just hope he is on the Dining halls”

With his eyes closed Mike took a deep breath, he opened his arms widely and staid silent for a couple of seconds, a strange gentle but powerful auroric force begun to *wrap* Mike’s whole body, he crossed his arms in front of his chest and jumped from the edge straight into the clouds.
He was falling with great speed slicing the clouds in his path with his eyes gently closed and with his head facing the Den’s crater entrance, he entered in and just before he was about to *crush*with the surface he made a front flip with his body and landed with force on his feet totally unharmed.

He slowly opened his eyes and the auroric force vanished from his body, most of the dragons that happened to be nearby was terrified, seeing a *human* falling from the clouds and landed normally on his feet was not ordinary thing, Mike turned red.
“Sorry sorry…I was only practising…hee hee, err…umm gota go now bye bye!” Mike spoke quickly and run to the grounds leaving a smoke of dust behind him.

At the same time DragoMike was on the kitchens helping the other dragons to clean up, he was thinking within him.

“Let’s see now what our little fella is doing!”

As Michael DragoMike closed his eye and tried to locate Mike’s soul, but for the same strange reason Drago was unable to locate him.

“He must be hiding or I must be tired…”

Meanwhile a dragon came into the kitchens and started talking with other ones.

“Did you hear? That Michael guy has just fall from the floating gardens totally unharmed! He blushed and run to the training grounds direction! It was awesome I tell you! He is really weird but he has some really neat powers!”
DragoMike’s sensitive ears grabbed the dialog, which was more than enough to convince him that Mike was up to something, he wasn’t angry but he was really curious to find out, he putted down his towel that he was holding and he started to make his way to the grounds.
Once he entered the grounds corridors Drago felt Tombfyre’s soul appearance, using this he was able to locate him and tell to which room he was, he approached the door but before he was about to open it Drago was thinking that I was the perfect time to use his size changing abilities.

He opened the door very slowly but not full open, he made some back steps and closed his eyes and with a green mystical light that Drago’s body was radiating he begun to shrink in a level that he was perfectly fit in a humans palm.
He entered the room silently which was the biggest duelling arena on the den with a big observatory, and always cautious not be seen, Tombfyre and Mike didn’t noticed that the door opened because they were really busy with their *duel* but most fortunate for Drago Tombfyre didn’t notice his soul appearance because he was really busy to avoid Mike’s attacks.
DragoMike begun to climb the observatory’s stairs clumsily because they were too big for him in his current size, and with that big belly of him he had to put everything his got to make his way up.

“Me and my big belly!” Drago said sarcastically and biting his lips from his tries to chimp the stairs.
Finally Drago made his way up to the observatory and took a sit in a place that he was not visible but he was able to see the whole arena.

“They are training? In that kind of hour? But why Mike didn’t want me to know that?”

The answer came much more quickly than Drago expected, what he was watching was not an ordinary training but a furious battle, Tombfyre was fighting Mike like a mad demon, he was spiting huge waves of fire from his mouth trying to stomp Mike with his huge feet at the same time, from the other hand Mike was struggling to avoid Tombfyre’s fire waves by making huge side leaps, he learned to utilize his gifts to gain unnatural speed, Tombfyre took a deep breath and spit out a huge fire wave, Mike tried to jump and pull out his spear so he can be ready to counter attack but he made a false move loosing his balance and the wave of fire burned a little his left truss, Mike bitted his lips from the pain throwing away his spear and placed his right hand on his burned truss.
DragoMike didn’t like this one bit, he was really worrying about Mike and his wound now and for a minute he left himself unguarded from Tombfyre’s soul recognition ability.
Tombfyre raised his head toward to the observatory but he couldn’t see anyone, then Mike took the opportunity and made a ground roll, he grabbed his spear and made a huge jump on Tombfyre, he landed on the big dragon’s back and placed his spear on the back of his head.
“I got you know! You should never leave your eye sight from your enemy! You taught me that!”
Tombfyre was not in the position to do anything and lowered his arms smiling

“I admit it! You have improved; you are the first person who was able to disarm me!”
Tombfyre grinned.

“Thanks Tomby but you left your guard too easily the past minute! What happen?”

“I don’t know…I felt that someone was watching us, anyway how is your truss?”
“Its fine, fortunate for me it’s just a normal burn, you like to toast eh?”
“It’s my natural weapon my friend!” Tombfyre laughed.
Mike was smiling but his truss was hurting a lot, the wound was more serious that it looked, he was trying to hide his pain but it was impossible, DragoMike was able to feel what Mike was feeling and he was really worrying.

“Don’t lie to me Michael; it hurts a lot isn’t it?” Tombfyre said trying to see Mike’s wound.

“Its Ok Don’t worry lets continue!”

“I refuse to continue like this Mike! To over push your self without your will its only brings misery and pain in your self!” Tombfyre speak a little loud.

“And I refuse to listen to you my friend! I don’t have any other choice! I am feeling in my heart that something is lurking out there, it’s a feeling that I have never experienced in my whole life and that makes me really worry! So please lets cut this conversation an continue!”

Tombfyre couldn’t said anything after hearing Mike words, in fact he was feeling really proud to have a *pupil* full of courage and determination.
“As you wish…get ready!”

Mike nodded and grabbed his spear with his wounded arm, Tombfyre observed that but still he couldn’t bear the fact to let Mike continue with that wound, Mike’s palm opened without his will and the spear fall on the ground.
“That’s It! NO more for today! We have to take care of that wound!” Tombfyre said anxiously.

“I will take care of that!” DragoMike shouted from the observatory taking his normal size at the same time.

Both Tombfyre and Mike turned to Drago’s place surprised.
“Drago? What are you doing here?” Mike asked surprised.

“No time to tell you, I have to take you to my place and take care of that wound!”
“So it was you up there! You where spying on us?” Tombfyre asked.

“I want to speak with you later Tomby!”
It wasn’t hard for Tombfyre to notice that Drago was not pleased from his tone of his voice.

“I will be waiting for you at my place” Tombfyre said.
Later at DragoMike’s resident place Drago was taking care of Mike’s wound, he used the same healing arts when Mike was unconscious, he was wrapping his arm with clean bandages after applying his glowing healing spell on his wound.
“Drago…I…”

“Shhh…try to take a rest and don’t move your arm, you will only aggravate the wound when you move it!” Drago spoke with a very sad face.
“Aggravate? But it’s only a burn!”

“You may find it a common burn but you where wounded by Dragon’s fire and fire like this was magic poison in it that makes the wound worst, Tombfyre has a strong one in his breath.” Drago said sadly finishing wrapping Mike’s arm.
“You…have that poison too…don’t you?”

“Yes I do, all the dragons here have this and it’s a natural weapon, now excuse me but I have to leave for a while, try to take a rest and I will be back in as soon as possible” Drago went to the door.
“Drago I am…” But DragoMike didn’t listen and went out from the room closing the door gently and slowly behind him.

“What have I done to him? He was still so kind and gentle to me even after I made him so sad! What am I thinking? What, what, WHAT!!!” Mike was really sad and angry with him self and gave the wall from his right a punch feeling a sudden stab of pain in his arm.

“Arrg! I have to remember not to move this!”

At the same time DragoMike was descend some stairs to the lower level where Tombfyre’s place was, he was walking slowly with a very sad face and his wings down, he found Tombfyre’s door open with the big red dragon sitting on his giant bed who was facing the door and waiting for him.

“Come on in Drago, and close the door behind you”

DragoMike did what Tombfyre said, he closed the door and slowly he turned facing Tombfyre in the eyes always silent.

“Well what is it that you want to tell me? I know that I shouldn’t ask you this question because I know what exactly you want to ask but how else can I open the conversation?” Tombfyre tried to tease Drago with humor because he knew that DragoMike was a dragon who likes his friendly teasing, but Drago didn’t smile and continue to have his sad face always watching Tombfyre in the eyes.
“Ok bad joke! I am all ears!”

“Why the two of you were training that hour? And most of all secretly? Because I know that is was a secret training! And why you were so hard on him like he was you enemy? You even Breath Poison fire on him! Did Nogard ask you to do this to him? To over push him!!” DragoMike was talking sadly but with a little anger.

”Listen Drago things are not as they seem I was…”

“I don’t know what is wrong with Nogard and you! I am not blaming you, you were only doing you job as a trainer of the Dragon Forces!” Drago was interrupting Tombfyre

“Drago please stop talking nonsense and listen to me I was…” Tombfyre tried to talk.

“I spoke with Nogard and the only thing that I figure out is that he only cares about the History books and not about his soul! And now he is dragging you too, dose you and Nogard can feel what he is feeling?” Drago was really sad and despaired about his friend situation that he begun to blame Tombfyre after what he sow without his will.
“Aaaaarrg Stop Talking NONSENSE!” Tombfyre jumped from his bed and grabbed Drago from his shoulders; he pushed him with force back to the wall immobilizing him, DragoMike didn’t act, he didn’t even raised his arms, he continue to have his sad face with a small tear in his eye.
“Listen here you silly dragon GET A HOLD OF YOUR SELF! I know that you care for him really much and I DO care about him, I don’t know either what is wrong with Nogard and his strange behavior, I talked with him too! And if you want to know it was Mike’s choice, HIS choice about the secret training, he begun to feel the Sentetzy’s appearance out there, although he doesn’t know anything about him! Nogard is forcing us not to tell him the truth! He is doing this for all of us, he is doing this for me, for Arok, for all the dragon here and the humans that have spit him on the face but most of all he is doing this FOR YOU!” Tombfyre spoke quickly and aggressively.
“Wha…what did you say?” Drago down jaw was trembling from sadness while Tombfyre releasing him from his immobile position.

“Yes…he is doing this for you, he loves you really much, he came to me and told me about his dream, he fears that something is hunting you and wants to protect you! He didn’t want you to know about this, he didn’t want you to get worried.”

Tombfyre said warmly placing his paw on Drago’s shoulder.

“He…he did that…for me?”

Tombfyre nodded.

“Go to him Drago, and don’t even thing to be angry with him! Because if you do I am going to bust you up for good!!!” Tombfyre smiled.

DragoMike didn’t know what to say; he looked into the eyes of the big red dragon and gave him a strong hug making Tombfyre to pull out a breath.
“OOOFFFFF” Tombfyre’s eye was about to blow.

“Thank you Tomby for telling me that, I am so sorry if I told something bad about you before” DragoMike released him from his hug.

“Don’t mention it, I know how you felt, the two of you are the famous duet in the den, don’t let matters like this to ruin you friendship!”
DragoMike was only smiling wiping his tears from his eye.

“Now Go! Shoo!! Get out from here! Of to you room you silly Dragon! Someone is waiting from you there!” Tombfyre was teasing Drago pushing him toward the exit of his room, DragoMike just for fun he was resisting but at the end Tombfyre gave his a strong push and laughing at the same making Drago to wobble and fall outside his room, DragoMike was laughing too and started to run to his place.
Tombfyre was watching him as he was running away from his room, he was amazed who quickly DragoMike changed from a sad dragon to the happy one that he was famous of, Tombfyre talked within himself.

“He is a big dragon but he has the heart and the mind of a little one!” He smiled and closed the door of his resident room.

DragoMike reached his room and open the door slowly; Mike was on Drago’s bed with his knees in front of his chest and his head down with his forehead on his knees, DragoMike approached.
“Mike?...” Drago spoke warmly.

Mike slowly raised his head revealing his sad face, but as soon as he sow Drago’s smile his sadness washed away.
“This is the face that I always remember…” Mike said and without time loss he jumped on Drago’s hug trying to wrap his arms around his neck ignoring his pain on his arm.
“I am so sorry Drago…I am sorry that I lie to you all this time….” Mike was taking with his face half sinked in Drago’s chest.
“I should apologize to you my friend…I am sorry that I was sad and a little angry on you…can you forgive a stupid fat dragon…” Drago lowered his head having his chin on Mike’s back with his eyes closed.
“I didn’t want you to be worried…that why I asked Tombfyre to keep this a secret from everyone…”

“Hush…all is forgotten, don’t be sad, we promised each other not be sad again! Remember?” Drago was smiling and gave his faithful friend a big lick on the cheek.
“Yeah, I remember, you were the sad dragon again back then!”

“Yup but not anymore, thank to you!”

“Awww you silly dwaggy you should always be happy! Who want to see you sad eh?” Mike spoke happily wobbling Drago’s funny ears up and down at the same time, something that Drago was finding very funny.

From that day Drago agreed with Tombfyre and Mike to participate in their hard training by offering his first aid services, something that DragoMike was a master.
They continue their schedule for about 2 weeks…until one cruel rainy night that came to change the life of Mike and his dragon friends.

One night Mike, Drago, Tombfyre and Arok were on the Dining halls around a big stone table near a big door that leads on another balcony, outside was raining furiously and storms where echoes from far,
The four of them was playing a game with a big board and lost of colorful marbles probably of dragon origin, Mike and Drago was on the same team while Tombfyre and Arok was on their own team, DragoMike was always interrupting his partner saying that this move is false and their opponents will *eat* them.
“I am playing this!” Mike spoke with determination.

“No if you play this Tombfyre will eat you with the red marble” Drago was correcting him.

“Ok then I will play this!” Mike grabbed a violet marble and moved it upwards.
“No no if you play this Arok will eat you with the white one!” Again Drago was correcting Mike’s moves.

“AAargg my head hearts” Mike was scratching his head.
“For god’s sake Drago! Let him made his move! We will never be bale to finish the game if you interrupt him all the time! Besides you lost already hahaha” Tombfyre said laughing.
“Lost already? How about this!” Drago grabbed a yellow marble and moved it diagonally”

“BZZZZZZZ wrong move!” Arok made a buzzer sound with his mouth and moved the white marble*eating* 5 marbles of Drago’s team.
“Whaaaaat?” Drago eyes where blinking pulling his ears with his paws at the same time.

“And I told you the white one is a trap you silly!” Mike gave an elbow push to Drago’s side.

Meanwhile Nogard entered the Halls with a tired look, Mike and Arok greeted him warmly while Tombfyre and DragoMike gave him only an eye look.
“He looks tired.” Mike observed.
“He is spending a lot of time in the libraries the last weeks.” Arok replied.

“Let’s continue our game shall we?” Drago spoke trying to take Mike’s attention away from Nogard.
“That’s a very good idea, we where in the part that you were loosing!” Tombfyre replied happily.
The continued to play but for some reason Mike wasn’t concentrating in the game and looked at the door of the balcony many time.

“Mike? Is something wrong?” Arok asked him warmly.

“Oh?...nothing, lets play!”

But again he couldn’t play well, it was something that disturbing him, the same feeling that someone or something that watching him came again to his heart, he turned again and watched the door of the balcony for long time.
“Hey Mike! Snap out of it! It’s your turn!” Tombfyre reminded him.

“Relax my friend! It’s only a storm!” Drago said putting his paw on Mike’s back.

“I don’t know, for some reason I don’t feel quite well”

A small sudden pain start to buzzing in Mike head, he putted his hand on his forehead and leaned forwards.

“Mike? Are you ok?” Drago asked a little worried.

“I…I am ok, just a little dizzy…”

Nogard observed Mike’s strange behavior; he raised his head facing at the door of the balcony.
“Hey Mike, why the sudden dizziness?” Tombfyre offered a big cup of water.

“I don’t know…I have felt this before, but not so strong to make me dizzy”
Suddenly the small pain in his head vanished; Mike was his normal self again, bust still his eye sight fall on the door.

“What with the balcony door, you are watching it all the time!” Arok said curiously.

“I can figure it quite well…but I am sure there is something out from the door…” Mike said slowly.

Mike’s instincts didn’t fail him, the door opened with force wide open and inside the storms and the fierce rain a black silhouette was standing, the silhouette begun to walk slowly inside the dining hall, as the light of the room were falling on the silhouette slowly slowly it revealed a character in a really long black cloak with long sleeves and hood, his face, hands and feet couldn’t be seen.
Everyone turned to his position, as the character made his way in his feet made a horrific sound on the floor with every step he made, Mike was stopped breathing, an old fear came again to torture him, his head begun to buzz, he was hearing a screeching sound within his heads that was driving him crazy, as the character continued to walk in Mike begun to have visions of his dying mother within his head,
Like flashes of an old broken camera, his head was hurting again; he putted his hands on it and kneeled down, Arok grabbed him and helped him to stand on his feet.
“Mike? Are you ok? You look pale!”

Eventually the character stopped walking in the middle of the room, everyone was silent, he raised his hands revealing a pair of 2 green clawed paws within his long sleeves, he grabbed his hood and slowly he putted it away revealing a T-rex style dinosaur face, he slowly opened his small red eyes and looked around.
Mike was breathless and terrified, the look of the character, the cloak, the hands, everything that he sow on his nightmare were perfectly fit with the appearance of this dinosaur except his didn’t know how his face was.
“A SENTETZY! IN THE DEN!” a purple dragon shouted from nearby.
The dinosaur’s red eyes fall quickly on the dragon, he raised his paw and a sudden blast of energy striked the dragon knocking him back to the far wall with tremendous power leaving him unconscious.
“Pathetic dragons……” The dinosaur spoke with a slow and creepy voice.

He turned slowly to Nogard’s place and approached the dragon king, most of the dragons that happen to be in his way stood aside totally terrified.
“You are Nogard? You haven’t changed one bit!” The dinosaur took a paranoid smile.

“So the Sentetzy leader is finally awake, and the power of our dragon god failed to hold him sealed….” Nogard mumbled
“I suggest to stop the poetic words you old dragon because my patience is limited”
“What is it that you want?” Arok spoke aggressively.

The Sentetzy dinosaur turned to him looking Arok in the eyes with his own horrific red ones, he went closer to him with quick steps and he stopped in a breath distance sniffing in front of Arok.

“Hmm….I smell Nogard’s blood within you, could it be...you must be his grandson!!!”
Arok made some back steps with his fist clutched but the dinosaur followed him with a face of a psycho.

“Then you must be the messiah with the task to hold my tribe seal forever EH?” the dinosaur grabbed Arok from the neck.
“RELEASE HIM!” Mike shouted.
The red eyes of the Sentetzy fell on Mike’s angry face.

“Eh?....What do we have here? A HUMAN?...So the dragons are accepting their allies who betrayed them back in our war!” The Sentetzy spoke and released Arok from his paws.
“We never betrayed the dragons! We fought together till the end of your seal!!!!”

Mike said with anger.

“Don’t ever mention that blasted Vortex seal in front of me you miserable human!”

The Sentetzy showed his teeth.
“Watch your foul tongue!!!!” Tombfyre growl out.

“Who are you and who do you thing you are coming here and mocking us?” Mike said with hatred in his words and taking a ready position to defend anyone in case that is something wrong.
“What? You are kidding right? You don’t know the name of the one that is going to annihilate you all and restore this world to his glorious primitive age? You disgust me human, but perhaps I should be generous to you by telling you my name before the day that I kill you all comes!...My name is Greygar and better for you to remember that!”
“Restore this world to his primitive age? That the most ridiculous thing that I have ever hear!” Mike said with a loud voice.

Greygar pretended that he didn’t listen to Mike’s words and continue to look at him, then he threw an eye sight on Drago and the again one to Mike.
“I don’t know why but the two of you are looking familiar to me!”

“That’s absurd! We never met you before!” DragoMike growled.
Greygar didn’t reply and turned his back,

“I have lost my time with the two of you.”
The Greygar turned to Nogard’s place.

“You! The old dragon there! You know why I am here so speak up! Where is it?”
“We don’t have it!” Nogard replied.

“Do not lie on my because you know that I will have it either with the good or the harsh way, where is Godragar’s heart?!!!!” Greygar was growling always showing his ugly teeth.
Mike ears catch his Father’s name making him surprised that Greygar knew him.
“Who who who’s heart???” Mike was really anxious to know what Greygar’s business with his father was; Tombfyre and DragoMike looked each other in the eyes because they knew that the time that Mike has to learn the truth about him self draws near.

“I SAID where is it?!!!!” Greygar shouted.
“Godragar’s heart destroyed in the vortex seal! We don’t have it anymore and if we did you will not find it here but within Godragar’s reincarnation or messiah if you prefer! And he will appear tomorrow to seal you once and for all, so if you wanted so much you have to face him in the place that the Great War accrued, but history repeats itself, you are doomed to face your cruel fate again Greygar!” Nogard said with hatred.
“Save those words in a notepad for your funeral, if what you say it’s true so be it! I will wait tomorrow in the abandon wasteland, but if you lie to me even I don’t know what I am going to do to all of you, Dragons and Humans!”

With those last words Greygar putted his cloak and jumped out from the balcony in the rain, Nogard pulled out a breath of relief.
“Godragar’s Heart? His reincarnation? Can someone explain to me what is going on?” Mike was anxious and suspicious, the truth slowly came out by it self, DragoMike and Tombfyre looked Nogard at the eyes saying with the look of their faces to tell him

The truth.
Nogard begun to explain Mike about his father, the pendant he wears who is known as the Godragar’s heart, his unique powers and the purpose of his training, and lastly about his scar that he has on his forehead, he also explained about his harsh conversations he had with Drago and Tombfyre. That they wanted to tell him the truth from the first place but he didn’t let them.
Mike was not pleased but he wasn’t angry either, he was having a feeling of distrust within his heart.
“So I am only a dragon weapon….” Mike looked down to the floor.
“I didn’t say that my boy” Nogard replied warmly.

“I understand Nogard, I am not blaming you, as the King of Dragon’s you are having the responsibility to protect your people and your ancient traditions, I will go and defeat Greygar and restore the vortex seal, after all this Is my purpose of existence here, I will disappear and never bother you again, beside we are all slaves of that force that we call fate that tell us that Humans and dragons will never get along.” Mike said sadly.
“Michael, you are thinking wrong, please understand me, I couldn’t tell you the truth from the beginning, my mouth and hands were tied.” Nogard replied
“Then tell me WHY? Why you were hiding this from me?”

“You want to know why? Ok I will tell you, it was your Father’s request!”

“My father’s????” Mike blinked
“Yes he spoke to me about that day, he asked me not to reveal the truth to you until you were ready!”
Hearing Nogard’s words Mike was wordless and totally embarrassed.

“I…I am sorry…I am sorry that I talked to you like this…”

“I am the one that should apologize my boy, but there is no time for apologizes now, I have on last thing to ask you not as a king but as a friend.”

“And that is?”

Nogard slowly stand up from his sit and went closer to Mike.

“Will you help us…Michael Godragar?”

“With all my might!” With eyes full of determination and a warm smile, Mike gave his answer.
Chapter 6
Battle engagement…Determination of fate
Later at midnight when the storm ended Mike was sitting alone in the upper top Balcony, he was thinking about all the things that Nogard revealed to him, it was really hard for him to believe all these things and who he truly was all these years.
But for every abnormal excuse about him there was always a logical explanation, he was having so many proofs, his scar, his powers, and the ancient dragon artifact called the Godragar’s heart.
Mike felt a paw on his shoulder, he turned his head slowly to see who was it, Arok was standing right next to him.
“Want a little company?” Arok asked him.

“Oh it’s you Arok, yeah please stay, company is always a good thing” Mike replied warmly.
“How do you feel?”

“I am fine, although a little confused”

“Same here, to tell you the truth I didn’t know anything about you all these years, I was completely shocked when I heard Nogard’s explanations.”

Mike smiled and lowered his head down looking outside from the balcony; Arok gave him a small friendly push in the back with his snout.
At the same time Tombfyre Nogard and DragoMike came to the Balcony, now the four Dragons that changed his life where standing in front of him, Mike looked at them and smiled, Nogard approached and kneeled down putting his paws on Mike’s shoulders.
“Tomorrow is going to be your most dangerous, hard but at the same time important day of your life, you are about to fulfill the task that you father has left to you, you must not let Greygar to lay his foul paws on your pendant, all the dragons are going to pray for you.” Mike looked at him into the eyes and nodded.
“We lay completely our faith to you my friend, be careful of him, he is a monster” Tombfyre said.
Nogard slowly stand up and putted his paw both on Tombfyre’s and Arok’s shoulder telling them with a movement of his head to go inside, the three of them went inside leaving Mike and Drago alone in the balcony, DragoMike was looking to his beloved brotherly friend always with his half closed eyes and his warm smile, Mike did the same.
Drago took a sit down like a bear and opened his arms, it was just impossible for Mike to resist Drago’s invitation, he runed and jump into the huge green dragon’s hugs.
All of Mike’s bad feelings and memories were washed away every time he was into the warm hugs of the vast kind dragon.
“Be careful my brother…just be careful” Drago said, he heart was full of agony and worry ness.
“Don’t worry brother…I will not let him to harm you and anyone else, I am going to use every piece of power within my blood to protect you all! I promise you that!” Mike said with his eye shut squeezing his face into Drago’s soft chest, the big dragon close his eyes and sigh happily.
“Now come, let us call it a day, it really late and you need to wake up early tomorrow!” Drago said stoking his friend’s head, but Mike didn’t reply, he was already fall asleep in Drago’s warm fat.
The next morning Mike was early up, he left a note to his sleeping dragon friend on the wooden table next to his bed and runed outside his room.
He took the quickest ways he knew in the den reaching the Exit with the vines and just before he was about to open the secret door a voice echoed behind him.
“Leaving so early eh?”

Mike turned quickly; Tombfyre was standing with his back on a wall.

“Mike before you go there is something that I need to give you”
“What is it?”

Tombfyre was holding a small metal box (for his paws) with a shape of a white dragon on it the same shape of Mike’s pendant.
“What is this?” Mike asked.

“Nogard wanted you to have this” Tombfyre opened the box and pulled out a golden weird item with the form of two dragon wings connected with each other in a very artistic design.
“This is a weapon called the wings of Godragar; it’s a weapon that we dragons forged with our breath and magic, your father used it in the war with the Sentetzy and now you are the right owner, it obeys only to you!” Tombfyre smiled.
“Weapon? Are you sure this is a weapon?” Mike was confused.
“Nogard said that its only obeys to its owner; try to hold it in your hand!”
Mike took the wings from Tombfyre’s paw, by the time the wings felt Mike’s magic essence in his blood they begun to glow in a warm soft light, the two connected wings begun to rotate in the opposite direction, the handle in between the two wings begun to expand and two big blades popped out from each wing with draconic runes engraved on each one forming an extraordinary two bladed spear.
“Unbelievable!” Mike said with a mouth like a well.
“You are the only one that can wield this weapon…use it wisely.”
“Umm…one question? How can I close it?” 

Tombfyre begun to laugh.

“You silly boy, are listening what I am saying to you? It obeys to you so try to order it!”

Mike looked at the wings bringing a picture of them in his mind in their *compact* morph, and just before he was about to pull a command word from his mouth the wings fold back in their former morph.
“So they are reacting with my mind” Mike noticed
“Now go and get him my lad, we will be waiting for you!” Tombfyre greeted him and opened the big stone door. 
Mike walked outside and turned facing the red dragon.
“Tell Drago not to worry…I promised him that I will be back!”

With those last words Mike turned away and started to run with tremendous speed to the abandon wasteland direction.
Later at Nogard’s chamber Arok and Tombfyre were having a conversation with the old dragon king.

“Mike is going to face that Monster, do we really have to let him go alone there?” Arok said, he was really worried.

“This is his own battle, he has to fulfill his father’s task my grandson” Nogard replied

Suddenly the door opened with force and a very worried DragoMike entered the room.

“He leaved??? So early?” Drago was holding Mike’s note.
“Mike asked me to tell you not to worry Drago; he promised us that he will be back.” Tombfyre said.
“Nogard I am still very worried! Can you do something so we can monitor him from here? Please?” Drago asked with a very worrying face.
“I can feel your worrying heart my dear friend, do not worry, Old Nogard has can take care of that, follow me.”
The three Dragons followed Nogard into a small chamber (mainly for Tombfyre’s and Drago’s size) within the Nogard’s resident place with a round fountain which the water of the Mountain flowed.
Nogard took a small pouch from a stone table nearby and threw some kind of powder in the fountain mumbling some strange word at the same time.
The water begun to glow and Mike’s image appeared in the water’s reflection showing him running in the wilderness of the abandon Wasteland.

“From here we can watch everything.” Nogard said.

Mike stopped running and held his position from a couple of seconds, he clutched his one fist while with the other was ready to draw his weapon, Greygar was waiting with his arms fold on his chest on a big rock and his eyes closed.
Once he felt Mike’s presence he opened his red eyes violently looking at him, his face took a really unpleasant look.

“Don’t tell me that the coward dragons send you instead on someone of their own kind! I was totally sure that they don’t give a penny for the humans!” Greygar made a fake sarcastic laugh, Mike didn’t reply.

“What wrong Human! Too scared to talk?”

“First of all my name is Mike and second I have to ask you a question that even a stupid Sentetzy can answer!”

“Oh yeah? THEN SPEAK UP!”

“Tell me Greygar? Are you waiting here for someone particular?”
“You bothersome Human! That’s a really annoying question but I think I can answer it to you before I take my target practice one you!” Greygar growled, Mike was really cautious.

“I am waiting for a dragon who claims to be Godragar’s reincarnation, I will slay him and reclaim Godragar’s heart and I will be able to free at last my Tribe from his Vortex seal! Are you satisfied now?”
“Then you are looking for THIS?” Mike took out from his t shirt his pendant and showed it to him, Greygar’s eye open wide, for a couple of seconds he didn’t take a breath.
“YOU! Where did you get that?”

“No point of telling you! And I can make you sure that no one will appear as Godragar’s reincarnation because I AM HIS SON!” Mike raised with his hand the hair from his forehead revealing his scar, Greygar was angry.

“I was on your stupid den demanding this artifact! I was so close to it but the dragons tricked me, and now I can’t believe that I waited all this year to regain my powers and face a human, this is an outrage! How can a low life being like you can stand against me? I WILL KILL YOU AND FREE MY TRIBE ONCE AND FOR ALL!” Greygar shouted and drew with his one hand a huge curved sword; Mike did the same and opened the Wings of Godragar.
“It’s started…” DragoMike said with a sad voice watching Mike’s image in the water.

Greygar dashed toward to Mike with his sword raised above his head, he jumped and tried to deliver a huge vertical slash, Mike with a quick and skilful spin grabbed the wings with both hands and blocked the hit.
“Nice but a little slow BE GONE!” Mike putted his palm on Greygar’s chest and pushed him with a blast of draconic force making Greygar to fall back a couple of meters away, Greygar was surprised.

“I see you can use pathetic Dragon tricks! That makes our duel more interesting! But don’t thing foe a minute that I came here with only a sword!” Greygar raised his paw and made a click with his fingers, suddenly the earth begun to tremble and huge spikes of rock begun to popped out from the surface trying to stab Mike, using his enhanced draconic instincts and speed Mike was able to avoid the spike havoc, but the spikes were too many making Mike’s escape a bit tricky, Greygar was enjoying seeing Mike’s efforts to get himself out from there, he was laughing ironically.
“What wrong Mike? Are my spike traps a little tricky for you?”
“Just shut up!” Mike made a huge leap outside the spikes and landed behind Greygar’s’ back with lightning speed, he jumped and made an air spin kick knocking the Sentetzy dinosaur on the ground again.

Mike tried to strike him with his weapon when he was on the ground but Greygar turned quickly and grabbed with his paw sand from the ground, he threw it on Mike’s eyes blinding him, he jumped and gave Mike a strong punch on his tummy making him to kneel down.
“FOUL DINOSAUR!” Arok shouted when he sow Greygar’s dirty attack.
With tears in his eye not from sadness but from the sand in his eyes Mike tried to stand up but Greygar was standing right in front of him smiling and laughing.
“Are you tired? You better lay down, you need rest! An eternal one!” Greygar gave Mike a hard elbow punch on his back making him again to fall down, then he putted his clawed feet oh Mike’s back pressing him down.
“As I told you before you are just a pathetic human, give me Godragar’s heart and I might let you and your dragons live! Hahahaha…. Godragar’s son WHAT A JOKE!” Greygar tried to lay his paws on Mike’s pendant.

“Not even in your dreams and don’t you ever put my father’s name in your mouth!!” Mike said with hatred, he *folded* the wings in their smaller form with only the one blade out using it as a short sword, but in his current position the only thing he was able to do is to scratch Greygar’s foot making him to shout from pain, Mike took the chance to get away from him.

“Stubborn little human! Give me that pendant now!!!!” Again Greygar dashed toward to Mike like a mad dog with his mouth wide open showing his ugly teeth and drooling, he begun to attack Mike with extremely quick stab attacks with his sword, but Mike’s skills in weaponry was superb, he blocked all his attacks with weapon pretty easily.
“Face it Greygar! Normal attacks cannot harm me! Now it’s my turn!” Mike begun to counter attack Greygar with the same way his foe attacked him, except that Greygar had to face the attack of Mike’s two bladed spear weapon.
At the end of his attack Mike jumped onto Greygar delivering him an extraordinary huge and strong slash, Greygar tried to block it with his sword but the impact was too strong making his sword to shatter in pieces.
“My sword!!!!!!”

“Dragon weapons are not breaking! You should know that!”

“That’s dose it! Now I am really mad, I didn’t believe that I have to reach my limits of patience but you leave me no choice but to use all my gadgets on you!”
“Gadgets?”

Greygar pulled a small orb from his belt.

“Do you know what this is? I will tell you! In ancient times Dragons and Sentetzys fought each other, we hunt down Dragons using this stun orbs, this is an ancient weapon of my tribe and it pitying me to use the last of it on you! Since you are telling me that you are the son of Godragar then you must have Dragon blood in your veins and this orb will work on you well!!!!
“Nogard! What is he talking about?” DragoMike was really worried!

“Mike get out of there! If you breathe the poison of this orb you will be stunned and weak, DON’T LET HIM THROW IT TO YOU!” Tombfyre was speaking to Mike using his mental abilities.

“That dose it I am going!!!!” Arok run outside the chamber.
“Arok!!!! Where do you thing you are going!!!” Nogard asked him.

“To help him! We are not in the position to thing about his task! He is our friend and friends are helping each other!” Arok took a flight from Nogard’s balcony.
“Arok is right! He needs our help, if Greygar decide to use his full powers Mike alone will be in big trouble, he may be Godragar’s son but he doesn’t know how to control his full powers yet!!!!” Tombfyre followed Arok.
“Wait for me!” Drago shouted.

“Don’t tell me that you are going to follow them too?!!!!” Nogard was really worried.
“I can’t just stand here and watch my little brother suffer out there with that monster!”
“Drago don’t do anything stupid! Remember Mike’s note and dream! He wants you to stay here!!!!”
Drago looked down on the floor, then he opened again Mike’s note.
“My dear brother I have a request, I know that this day will be really dangerous for me, for the dragons, for the humans, but most of all…for you.

I am telling you this because the nightmare I had it was something more than real to me, you are really precious to me and I don’t want to harm you because of me…please stay with Nogard in the den and don’t try to follow me because I know that your kind heart will try to help me again like you always did all these year. You are giving me the greatest help of all knowing that you are safe.






I promise you that I will be back!








     Michael 

“Now you know why he wants you to stay here Drago, he love you really much and if something happen to you his heart will be torn apart.”

Drago didn’t say anything; he was looking at Mike’s note thinking always his little brotherly friend.”

Meanwhile Mike was fighting to avoid being poisoned by Greygar’s’ poison orb, the horrific dinosaur was chasing him and attacking him at the same time with fireballs created with magic, Mike did everything he could to avoid them but the fireballs were too many and slowly begun to feel tired from all the jumps and leaps he was madding, a fireball hit Mike’s left foot making him to loose his balance and fall on a rock nearby.
Greygar with a quick move snatched Mike from the ground; he was holding him from the neck with his one paw while with the other he was holding the poisonous orb.

“Don’t worry I will try to make this as painful as I can!” Greygar said happily and threw down the orb smashing it; a red gas was beginning to fill the area, Mike begun to feel dizzy, everything around him was spinning and his head was aching, he tried to free himself from Greygar’s paws but his strength was slowly fading away from his body.
“Ha-ha!! Isn’t it great son of Godragar? You own blood is killing you AND I LIKE IT!” Greygar was laughing and slowly he raised his paw to snatch Mike’s pendant from his chest, but before he was able to break the pendant’s chain Arok made a dive in sonic speed giving Greygar a massive slap with his tail on the face, Greygar released Mike from his paw due the impact, at the same time Tombfyre landed and grabbed Greygar with his one paw (who was really big) and slammed him on the surface with tremendous power and making a crater from the hit.
“You Sentetzys are only a pain for this planet! A completely failure of the nature!” Tombfyre growled.

“You talk too much Dragon!!!!” Greygar pulled out a knife from his belt and stabbed Tombfyre’s paw making the big red dragon to release him, Tombfyre was angry.
“AROK! You have to help Mike with the poison I will hold that Sentetzy as much as I can!” Arok nodded and went close to Mike, he close his eyes trying to speak with his grandfather.

“Grandpa what should I do Mike’s health condition is in trouble!”
“Arok listen well in order to purify the poison in Mike’s veins you have to make him smell dragon’s blood it’s the only way!”
“Dragon’s blood, I got it!”

Arok kneeled down and open his paw, with his sharp nail he tear a little his paw flesh making a few blood drops to come out, he placed his paw near Mike’s nose.
“Mike! Snap out of it, please…talk to me!”

“Mike slowly begun to regain his strength, he opened his eyes looking at the orange dragon.”
“Arok???? What the hell are you doing here?”

“You should invited us Mike!” Arok smiled at him.
Mike eye fall on Tombfyre who was fight Greygar he quickly jumped up from the ground and took his weapon, Tombfyre was deflecting Greygar’s’ fireball with his punches, some of them where finding their target on The red dragon’s body but Tombfyre’s heat resistance scaled providing him a good defense against fire.
Mike popped under Tombfyre’s feet dashing onto Greygar with great speed and his punch raised, he tried to punch Greygar on the face but the dinosaur made a quick sidestep from the left and Mike’s punch fall on a big Mountain rock cracking it!

“Mike? Are you feeling well? That was a close call!” Tombfyre said.

“I am ok lets save the thanks wishes for late because now we have some trash to dispose and they are hard one!” Mike said Mocking Greygar.

“So it’s 3 Vs 1 eh? Quite unfair don’t you thing son of Godragar? But it doesn’t matter because not even thousand of you can beat me; you leave me no choice but to use my ace in the sleeve, MY OTHER SELF!” Greygar raised his paws on the air and closed his eyes, the ground begun to tremble and the sky became dark, a sudden huge bolt of lightning striked Greygar from the sky, the dinosaur begun to scream and laugh as his muscles begun to expand, his fangs in his paws became as long as small daggers,

His outside appearance changed completely like he was another person.
“What do you thing? Wait till I show you my new *skills*” Greygar’s voice changed as well,
“What the hell are you?” Tombfyre speak with disgust.

“I don’t need to repeat my self to you!” Greygar open his paw in front of the red dragon, Tombfyre begun to feel that something is holding his neck like an invisible hand; Tombfyre was holding his neck with his own paws, he begun to float at the air like something was pulling him up without his will.
“TOMBY!!!!!” Mike shouted but Tombfyre couldn’t speak, he was coughing.
“Hey you! The orange Dragon, CATCH!!!!” Greygar made a move with his paw like he was throwing away a stone, he lunched Tombfyre on Arok, the orange Dragon tried to fly away but been vastly smaller from Tombfyre he was unable to avoid impact.
The two Dragon’s fall on the ground making an earthquake.
“Now you and me SON OF GODRAGAR!”

Mike raised his weapon and tried to attack but Greygar stopped him using his extremely strong psychic powers, Mike was unable to move, he was resisting the pressure trying to move but without any results, Greygar was approaching slowly talking at the same time.
“Resisting is impossible Son of Godragar; surrender the key to the chamber of essences now!!!!” Greygar was approaching with his paw facing Mike’s chest.
“No...One is…ordering…me…especially…YOU!!!!!!” Mike shouted with all his might, he managed to break his psychic binds and kicked away Greygar’s paw with a strong kick.
“Impressive! But do you thing that I will leave you escape that easy?” Mike didn’t reply and made same back steps pointing his weapon on the monstrous creature.
“But…wait a sec…” Greygar stopped walking giving Mike the opportunity to prepare himself for defense
Greygar begun to examine and watching Mike’s face with a very curious look.

“You look really familiar to me?” Greygar said.

“Do not repeat your self you foul beast! As I said I never meet you before!!!!” Mike said aggressively.

“I don’t care for what you are saying but you have exactly the same face with a young woman I killed in the war back there, and now that I mention it I do remember hearing her to call you name! Mike isn’t it? Could it be…………..”
Mike was breathless; again the memories of his mother’s death came to his mind.
“I also remember our tribe’s spy priests telling me that this woman was bearing the same mark with you, they also told me that she was bearing…oh my! It all makes sense now! How can I be so forgetful!!!!
“What are you talking about!!!!!?”  Mike begun to feel his anger raising.

“Nogard I am feeling that something is happening to Mike!” Drago said, he heart was full of worry ness.
“Tell me Mike? Did your Mother’s name was Christine??” Greygar asked with a satanic smile?

“You!... You are the one that killed my mother!!!!!” Mike was furious

Tombfyre slowly begun to notice Greygar’s plans, he began to talk with DragoMike via mental communication.
“Drago! Mike need your help, you have to hurry! Greygar is trying to awake Athagar’s spirit within Mike’s heart, if something like that happens then we are in big trouble! I don’t know if I can hold him long!”
“Oh no!!! Nogard I am sure you heard Tombfyre! I am not going to stay here anymore!”

“Then you have to hurry Drago! If Greygar succeed to revive the Black dragon of destruction we are all doomed!”
“I am on my way!” Drago took a stern face.
Meanwhile Greygar was continuing his harsh conversation with Mike.

“Mike do you know a dragon called Athagar?” Greygar asked always with his wicked smile.
“The black dragon of destruction! The one that betrayed the dragons and wanted to kill them all! I don’t want to speak about this!”
“Yes isn’t he a sweet dragon? He was a great ally to our tribe! He even provided us with his magical gifts!”
“You are bluffing!!!!”

“Mike don’t listen to him he is trying to trick you THIS IS A TRAP!!!” Tombfyre shouted.
“You know that your mother was bearing Athagar’s mark on her?” Greygar was smiling; he enjoyed watching Mike to tremble from his nerves.
  “Don’t speak about my mother!!!!!!” Mike was clutching his fists so tightly that small blood drops were dropping from his fist.
“MIKE HE IS USING YOU!!!!!!” Arok tried to warm him but Mike didn’t listen to him, he was blinded from his rage.
“Your mother screamed real good before she died! You know that?”
“I hate you…I hate you so much!!!!”

“MIKE NO!” Tombfyre and Arok were trying to warn him but without any results.
DragoMike was flying as quickly as he can, in his way to the Westland he was praying.
“Hold on my friend…I am coming for you…please Mike hold on!”

“You know Mike; your mother was a really stubborn person, just like you! She didn’t want to embrace Athagar’s powers so she sided with the one that you call father! For me it was just an absolute pleasure killing her!”
“STOP TALKING!!!!!!” Mike screamed, his blood was boiling from his rage.
“Tomby I am scared! What are we going to do?” Arok asked totally scared.
“We cannot do anything that passes from our paws Arok! I only hope that Drago will arrive as soon as possible, he is the only one that can speak with Mike’s heart!”
“Say Mike. Have you ever thought who you really are? WHAT you truly are?”
“I don’t care! All I want now is to kill you and take my revenge for my mother’s death!!!”
“That’s the spirit Mike! Let your hate reveal your true self! Let the black dragon of destruction to give you the power to fulfill your wishes!
“Drago where are you? Hurry up!!!!” Tombfyre was really worried.

There is no word to describe Mike rage and hatred; all that he wanted most now was to kill Greygar, but Greygar was having other plans for him.
“Do you like that feeling Mike? Doesn’t makes you fell strong?
Mike didn’t reply, he was taking huge breaths, his eye balls were slowly begun to disappear from his eyes and circle of black draconic runes begun to appear around his neck, his pendant changed from bright white to dark black color.
“Tomby! His…his neck!” Arok was terrified.
“Let it go Mike! Let him consume you! Free your self from this body!”
“WHAT…are you…TALKING about!” although Mike didn’t know what exactly was happening to him he was trying to resist, Greygar raised his paw like he was raising a chalice and spoke with a loud voice.
“Don’t fight it Mike!, embrace it and let it go! Let the black dragon to guide me to the chamber of the essences!”
“Please Michael don’t do that!” A warmful voice echoed.
“Drago! It’s about time!” Tombfyre shouted.
DragoMike was standing nearby, he was looking with his sad eyes his friend who was trying to resist that *abnormal* feeling.
“Please my brother don’t listen to him, he is just a bad person who likes to harm others, you are stronger and better from him please……”
Mike couldn’t reply, he didn’t even turned around to face the kind dragon, he kneeled down from the pain within his body, and little black scales begun to appear on his neck.
“Oh another dragon appeared today eh? Save your breath you fat one he doesn’t listens to you anymore, soon the black dragon will be revived and I don’t need anymore his stupid pendant to fulfill my task!”
“D…dra…Drago…” Mike was trying to talk.

“Fight my brother! You can do this! You made it so far already! Show his that you are not a bad dragon! You are not a bad one….do this for me! Do this for all of us!”
Drago was crying.

“Dra…go…I…” Mike seemed to regain his former self.
“My brother…..” DragoMike run to his friend and squeezed him in his hug, even in hard times like this he was able to show him his affection for him.
Mike raised his head and looked into the nowhere with eyes full of relief, the pain from his body and the runes from his neck disappeared, Mike closed his eye taking some relaxing breaths.
“WHAT??? Impossible! What did you do to him you fat dragon!” Greygar was surprised and angry.

“You are a Sentetzy! It is natural for you that that you cannot understand such feelings, you only have thoughts of pain and misery in you thick skulls!” DragoMike said with a stern face.
“I don’t understand! The black dragon was supposed to appear and lead me to the Vortex seal’s chamber and now that fat dragon appeared and ruined his revival! CURSE YOU!” Greygar growled an threw a massive blast of dark energy onto Drago,

That time Mike opened his eye and with a blink of them it destroyed it before reaching DragoMike.
The huge dragon looked at his friend in his hugs, but the odd thing it was that he was feeling him as a totally different person! He couldn’t sense his spiritual appearance like he did everyday, Mike jumped from his belly and landed down I front of him.

“Thank you so much Drago I own you my life again! But please get away from here as you still can! He is really dangerous!” Mike tried to warn Drago.
“I see…so that fat dragon is really important to you eh? Then I will hit you in the place that hurts more Mike!!!! IN YOUR HEART”
Greygar pulled another round orb from his belt.
“Don’t tell me? Another one ancient unique tool!” Mike said.
“Yes but this one is considered forbidden and so dangerous even for me to use! Fear consumes even me when I am holding this one! Say hello to this word MICHAEL!” Greygar threw the orb toward to Mike but Drago went in front of him to protect him from the impact.
The orb made a huge explosion and smoke of dust covered the area, eventually the smoke went off and Mike opened his eyes, Drago was still standing in front of him.
“Drago? Are you ok? Get the hell out of here!” But DragoMike didn’t reply, he didn’t even move and inch.
“Drago? What wrong with you! Didn’t you heard me? FLEE!” Mike shouted, but again Drago didn’t say anything.
Mike went in front of him and looked at his face. DragoMike’s eye lost their glowing shine, he was looking at the nowhere, he wasn’t move an inch, he was like a silent statue.
“Drago????”

“I wouldn’t waist my breath on him if I was in your position” Greygar sail with his wicked ironic voice.

Mike turned facing Greygar, he was having his paw open and a green light ball was floating up from his paw.
“Soul extraction!!!!!! YOU DIRTY!!!!!!!” Tombfyre shouted!

“WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO HIM?” Mike screamed

“Aw it’s nothing! You know Mike; making funny green balls from souls it’s a fun thing to do. Our little children used to play with them! Ha-ha!”
“You…you mean…you…” Mike was speechless

“Can’t talk? Let me help you out, you see? Your big dragon friend is here on my paw, he is alive but without his soul he is just a useless empty body, so I am going to make you a deal and you better agree with it because you don’t have any other options!”
“What do you want??” Mike said with tears in his eyes.

“You know of course that in this world a apparel one is exists, it called the ethereal realm, it’s the place where the souls of living beings are been exiled from the results of forbidden magic usage, in other words if I break that ball here you friend’s soul will be exiled there and you will need more that godly powers to get him out of there. So all I ask you is your pendant in exchange of his soul! Eh? What do you thing?” Greygar was enjoying see Mike’s sorrow in his eye.
Mike heart has been torn apart he felt completely destroyed knowing that his beloved dragon’s soul was in the hands’ of the tyrant, he slowly putted out his pendant from his neck.
“You…win Greygar…take it”
“Mike No! If you give it to him he will destroy the Seal and his tribe will be free!” Arok said loudly.
“I don’t have any other choice Arok….” Mike passed his pendant to Greygar, the Sentetzy tyrant smiled widely.
“Give him back…please…”
“With my pleasure!” Greygar made a move with his paw breaking the ball and sending DragoMike’s soul to the ethereal realm.
“That’s because you really pissed me off the passed 3 hours” Greygar laughed.

Tombfyre and Arok couldn’t take a breath from the horrific thrill of Greygar’s actions, but most off all Mike felt his soul destroyed, the pain and sorrow within his heart was unbearable, he was unable to speak, Greygar turned around and tried to walk away with his trophy.
Mike kneel down and raised his head facing the grey sky, he opened his mouth pulling out a huge scream of pain an sorrow…….and then it happened.
Mike’s love for his friend and his sorrow about him unlocked his hidden power within his heart, with many tears in his eyes he jumped and gave Greygar a massive kick in the back with bone cracking power lunching him lots of meters away, Tombfyre and Arok was astounded, Mike didn’t have any strength within his soul to fell any more anger because he finally realized his true potential and where his heart belonged.
He opened his arms wide open and looked at the sky, the wind stopped and a blue sky replaced the grey one, he begun to float in the air and his body was radiating a strong light, the light eventually become stronger and stronger making the others nearby unable to see what was happening, Mike was hearing his father’s call within himself telling him to let himself free, he was having a felling of gentle warmth, all the pain from his wounds disappeared, he was feeling his body to change.
A brighten flash followed making Greygar Arok and Tombfyre to cover their faces, the bright light eventually disappeared, everyone uncovered their faces but what they sow made them to open their mouths.
In the place were Mike was floating now was standing a huge bright white dragon with angelic wings, the dragon unfolded his wings revealing his face, he was having lots of horns on its head and the same scar on its forehead.
The dragon landed down in front of Greygar having DragoMike from behind him.

“Mike? Is that really you?” Tombfyre asked

The white dragon turned his head with his long neck facing Tombfyre and smiled at him, even as a dragon Tombfyre was able to recognized Mike’s smile.
“Yeah he is definitely Mike!” Arok said happily.
“So you showed your true form! But I am not stupid enough to stay here and face you now that I have the key to destroy the Vortex seal! Adios!!!!!” Greygar used the pendant’s powers and disappeared from the wastelands.
“That coward!!! He is heading to the floating gardens!” Tombfyre said with hatred.

“How did you know that?” Arok asked.
“He wants to destroy the vortex seal, the source of the seal’s power is within the chamber of the essences and the entrance to the chamber is located to the central floating continent with the big tree” Tombfyre explained.
Mike approached.

“Tomby take Arok and DragoMike back to the den! Tell Nogard to prepare the troops in case the things went out of control, I am going to chase Greygar!” The white dragon took a flight toward to the floating gardens; Tombfyre changed his size into a really enormous dragon so he will be able to carry DragoMike, Arok followed him from behind.
Mike was flying really fast, he reached the floating gardens in now time, he found Greygar standing in front of the central continent’s big tree, Mike landed down making a small earthquake with his large feet.
“You don’t know how to quit do you?” Greygar said.

“I won’t quit till I seal you away from this world!” Mike replied

The white dragon made a huge slash with his paw trying to hit Greygar, the dinosaur dodge the hit and Mike’s attack made a scratch on the big tree.

Greygar was a little frightened, he begun to attack Mike with dark energy blasts, Mike was receiving the hits in purpose, he was much stronger than Greygar, the Sentetzy stopped his attacks trying to avoid Mike while he was trying to discover how to use the pendant to reveal the chamber’s entrance.

“Running away Greygar?!!!!!” Mike shouted
Greygar was running away from Mike but he found himself in a dead end surrounded by big rocks, he turned facing the white dragon.
“Running away is useless Greygar! You will pay for all your actions!”

“WHAT ARE YOU?” Greygar shouted in his fear.
“I am the one that will seal you away! You stole my beloved brother’s soul, you killed my mother and you hurt my friends, death is too good for you! So I am going to seal you away in the Vortex seal to make you suffer for all eternity, I will make you feel all the pain you caused and made the others to feel!” Mike growled and grabbed with his huge paw Greygar and squeezed him.
“AAARRGG” Greygar shouted.

“I am not done with you yet!” Mike planted Greygar by slamming him down to the ground with his paw with force and made a hole on the ground leaving him in, then he raised his huge foot to try and stomp him but Greygar jumped out quickly avoiding it, he was thinking within himself.
“There has to be something I can do to stop him. I have Godragar’s heart with me! If I don’t do anything I am done for!”

“There is nothing you can do Greygar! Don’t try to hide your thought because I can read you like an open book!!!” Mike said and spit a ball of white fire towards to Greygar.
The dinosaur was barely able to avoid Mike’s attacks, he was trying to buy as much time as he can, after a while Greygar reach the top of the big mountain which was located in the middle of the continent, he pulled out the pendant and showed it to the white dragon.
“One more move and I will destroy this!”

“You are sinked in your fear Greygar and you are talking nonsense! You fought to get my pendant because you needed it so much and now you are going to destroy it? You are such a pitiful lowlife creature!” Mike made a step forwards making a tremble, Greygar made a back step; he was standing on the edge of the mountain’s cliff.
Suddenly Greygar felt the pendant on his paw to tremble; he looked at it and realized that something is causing the pendant to react.

The pendant on Greygar’s paw took a dark black color, Greygar felt Athagar’s powers within the pendant, just before Mike was able to attack Greygar the pendant made a huge flash of black light, Mike was feeling numb, his head hurts, he made some back steps roaring, he kneeled down with his paws on his face and a sudden bright flash occurred transforming Mike back to his human self, Greygar again took his sadistic smile.
“Isn’t it great? Even you own father’s pendant is against you, you are again the pathetic human boy! An easy prey for me!!!!”

But the pendant didn’t stop to react, the whole continent begun to tremble and everything went slightly dark, in between the Dragon’s den and the floating garden a huge really really huge black void begun to manifest sucking the clouds, the void was growing and growing bigger and bigger, the dragon’s den could not been see from below, Greygar was really happy about this event.
“Nogard what is this!!!!!” Arok asked with a scared face.
“This is the Vortex seal; Greygar must discover the way to activate it!”
Mean while Greygar was laughing madly.

“All I have to do is to find the entrance to the chamber of the essences! And I will destroy that blasted seal that holds my tribe exiled in that prison dimension! There is nothing now to stop me; your father’s powers cannot help you as long as I have that pendant! You lost son of Godragar! You will soon join that fat dragon of your! I will make you sure of that!” Greygar said happily.

“Don’t speak about DragoMike!!!!!!!! I don’t need my father’s powers to stop you!” Mike jumped on Greygar like a mad tiger pushing him on the cliff of the mountain, they were falling and rolling on the cliff’s mountainside, Mike was punching Greygar on the face manically, he was giving Greygar some really strong punches smashing some of the dinosaur’s front teeth, he was crying and shouting.
“GIVE HIM BACK!!!! GIVE MY BROTHER’S SOUL BACK! GIVE—HIM—BAAAAAAACK!!!!!!!”

But Greygar didn’t reply he was laughing even with his smashing teeth, the two of them landed on the ground after their *barrel rolling* near the edge of the floating continent.
Both of them stand up on their feet and looked each other.
“I had enough f you son of Godragar! We will settle this once and for all!” Greygar crossed his paw fingers and lunched some kind of ray, he cut a big part of the floating continent and detached it away from the main one, the small one that Greygar created was floating alone and above from the Vortex seal, it was like a small arena with a Soul sealing ring out for the one who will fall out.
Mike was thinking a way to snatch his pendant from the paws of the Sentetzy; he came with one but risky idea.

“I will give you the honor to attack first, besides you are nothing without your father’s dragon morph!”

Mike was engaging on his pendant reclaiming plant.

“Tell me Greygar? If you defeat me…do you actually believe that you can open the portal to the chamber of the essence WITHOUT the pendant’s other part??”

Greygar surprised.
“Part? WHAT OTHER PART?”

“You have Godragar’s heart but without the other part the wings of Godragar you cannot form the portal‘s key! You were always stupid and you will remain stupid!” Mike laughed.

Greygar growled and wiped the blood from his mouth, Mike raised his hand and summoned the wings of Godragar and he showed them to the Sentetzy.

“Since we are floating to the middle of nowhere and I am feeling generous I will pass them to you” Mike threw the wings onto Greygar’s paw.

“Ha-ha you are mad Son of Godragar! I can use the heart to transport my self back to the main continent but you? You are just a worthless human who cannot fly! You are the stupid one and you will remain stupid hahahah!!!!” Greygar laughed.
“Not so fast Greygar! You forget something!!!” Mike smiled.
“What? What are you hiding! SPEAK!!!”
“Some Dragons have fangs on the tip of their wings and those fangs are sharp and they are STUBBING!” Mike with his mind ordered the wings of Godragar to pop out only their blades, since Greygar was holding them the blades stabbed his paw and his gut making him shout from pain throwing away the pendant without his will.
The pendant landed near the edge of the continent, Mike with his palm opened made the wings to fly back to his hand, he made a quick ground roll and grabbed the pendant.
Greygar was still shouting from his deep wounds, Mike was slowly standing up on his feet and with slow steps and a very angry face approached Greygar and grabbed him from the neck.
“You were doomed from the beginning; you were doomed since you decide to set foot on our lands, beings like you are always doomed.” Mike punched him.
“This is for DragoMike!” Mike gave him another harder punch.
“This is for Tombfyre and Arok because you dared to hurt them!” Mike slammed him down.

“This is for my mother’s death and for my fathers’ sacrifice to seal you away!” He gave him a strong king on his gut while Greygar was on the ground, then Mike picked him up again with his both hands.
“And most of all…this is for ME!...goodbye… GREYGAR!” Mike threw the Sentetzy leader out from the small floating continent towards to the Vortex seal, Greygar was screaming while he was falling, Mike was looking at him with his sad eyes.  
Meanwhile Arok, Tombfyre and Nogard were monitoring Mike’s triumph, Arok was really happy.
“I can’t believe it! He defeated him HE DID IT!!”
But Tombfyre and Nogard didn’t hurry to get happy; the 2 dragons were still worried.
“It’s not over yet Arok, we still have to close the Vortex seal we must head to the Floating gardens to assist Mike!” Nogard replied.
“Then let’s go quickly! I will carry you!” Tombfyre said with determination.
    Final chapter 
  REVIVAL
Tombfyre with his massive size and huge wings carried Nogard and Arok to the floating gardens. He went around the vortex seal since it was blocking their straight way from the Den; he landed on the central continent and putted down his *passengers*.
Mike felt the presence of the three dragons, he kneeled down with his hand on his heart and transformed himself into the white dragon he was before, he regained his transforming ability since Greygar’s bad influence didn’t react with his pendant anymore and he took a flight from the lonely small continent he was standing towards to his three dragon friends.
He landed down and took his human form again in front of Nogard, Arok runed to him and hugged him tight.
“You made it!!! You are ok!!!!” Arok gave him a lick on the face, Mike tried to smile but he couldn’t he was really sad to be able to smile.
Nogard approached him and putted his paws on Mike’s shoulders.

“Listen my brave lad; I know how you feel for DragoMike, we all feel the same about him, but you have to be strong, our troubles are not end here, we have to close the Vortex Seal once and for all.” Nogard said stoking Mike’s head at the same time.
“I don’t know how much I can stand this…” Mike closed his eyes and sniffed, he couldn’t hold his tears.

“But I won’t give up!!!!!! I will save my dear brother and close the vortex seal my self!!! I will save him even if I have to go against the flow of the nature, even if I have to go against that force we called fate!I will enter the chamber of the essence and use its powers! I am ready for anything!”
“Mike I know how you feel but I can’t let you enter the chamber, your battle with Greygar made you tired, if you enter the chamber with tired spirit the heavy magic distortions and the psychic pressure will destroy your soul, I will go in and close the vortex seal, it’s the least I can do to repay you for all the help you offered us and express my apologize for hiding the truth for you all these year.” Nogard said with a sad tone on his voice.
“I am not going to listen to you this time Nogard! Please understand me…I made a promise to Drago!...a promise that we will never leave alone each other forever! It’s my heart’s responsibility to save him, I don’t know if you can feel it but I feel his soul suffering…his soul aches in there! Please I beg you Nogard, tell me where the entrance to the chamber is!....please….” Mike begged.
“Even if I tell you the location you have no idea how to control the chambers powers Mike! It’s a suicide to go in there unprepared!” Nogard said.
Mike approached the dragon king and kneeled down, he raised hi head and looked into Nogard’s eyes with his own dark and blur ones full of tears.
“Then guide me Nogard…beside it’s my responsibility to close the vortex seal…this is the task that my father left me to fulfill!”

“Let it go Nogard! He is right! He made this far by his own and I am sure you can count on him! He never let you down all these years!” Tombfyre said.

Nogard sighed.
“Very well my lad…the entrance to the chamber is in front of your Mother’s tree”
“My mother’s tree????”

“I will explain you later. You have to hurry, the seals power is fading away, you must also remember that when you enter the chamber have to stay really concentrated to protect your soul from shattering!” Nogard said.
Mike nodded.

“Then I am on my way, wait for me at the den, this place is really dangerous now! By the way Tomby how is Drago? Where is he?” Mike asked sadly.
“I left him at this room, he didn’t move one inch, he is like a zombie Mike…help him my friend!!” Tombfyre replied warmly.
“Bring him back Mike! We are counting on you once again!” Arok said

“Remember, you have to use your pendant to open the gate to the chamber” Nogard notified Mike.

“Thank you my friends!!! I will be back!” Mike said and runed inside the continent’s forest.

“Let’s go back to the den; there is nothing we can do any more here!” Tombfyre said, he open his huge wings and flied away from the continent with Arok and Nogard on his arms.

Mike was running in the forest as fast as he could.

“Drago…I am coming…I am coming my brother…hold on!”
After a couple of minutes Mike reached the Forest’s big tree, he remembered that place when he first came to the gardens with DragoMike, he made some slow steps in front of the tree’s bole, again he observed his mother’s name whiten on it probably with a knife or something else.
Suddenly Mike begun to hear a familiar voice talking to him within his mind.

“The pendant…use the pendant…I am waiting for you…you have to hurry!”

“Who are you?!!!!” Mike shouted but the voice didn’t reply.
“Use the pendant?...I…I think I understand!” Mike stepped backwards and grabbed his pendant and raised it high with his hand in front of the giant tree.
Mike was having a feeling that something was about to appear and he was right, in front of the tree’s bole the grass begun to disappear and a round blue with white colors portal appeared on the ground right in front of Mike’s feet, the voice begun to echoes again.

“Jump inside…I am waiting for you…hurry…”

Mike didn’t have any other choice, but his determination to save his friends soul and close the vortex seal gave him courage, he jumped inside and the portal closed behind him.
As Mike was falling in the portal’s void he was having a feeling that the time has stopped around him, he was failing far a couple of second until he reached the landing point, from the first sight Mike was thinking that he was floating in the middle of the space when he looked down to his feet, everything was dark with lots, lots of small light balls like stars.
Mike made a tap with his right foot; he felt solid ground with the exception that he couldn’t see it. Then he begun to feel his body really cold, his mind was hurting a little making him feel a little dizzy, he remembered Nogard’s words that he must stay concentrated and calm to avoid his soul to shatter from the chamber’s harsh climate conditions, he closed his eyes and took a deep breath and concentrated to calm his soul.
Soon the cold and dizziness washed away, Mike tried to contact Nogard to ask further instructions…but he couldn’t reach him!
“So much magic forces are stored here and they block my mental communication with Nogard…I guess I have to find out…my self!”
Meanwhile at the dragon’s den Nogard was trying himself to contact Mike.

“I…can’t sense him…it must be the chamber’s magic…” Nogard was worried.
“Lets try together, maybe if we combine our mental power we will be able to reach him!” Tombfyre said hitting his one paw with his punch.
“I will help too!!” Arok said willingly 
The three dragons begun to concentrate hard to locate Mike’s soul appearance, but without any results.
“Damm it!!! If Drago was here!...we would be able to find him much easier!” Arok said sadly. 

“We must have faith to our friend Arok…the only thing we can hope is that Mike will find out a way to close the seal and save Drago…we can only wait now…” Nogard replied.
Back to the chamber of the essences Mike tried to find his way in the space room, he was looking around but the only thing he was watching was stars and nebulas, again the voice was speaking to him.
“Forward…hurry”
“I don’t know who you are but I guess I don’t have any other choice!”

Mike made a step forward and something that it looked like a stair appeared down from his foot! He was surprised.

He made another step and another stair appeared under his other foot, he begun to climb the *invincible* stairs until the voice echoed again in his minds.
“Stop!” Mike stopped instantly.

“What wrong?
“Now fall…fall down from here!”

“O...ok…you are the one who now the ways here…”

Mike tried to climb another stair but no stair appeared under his feet making him fall again in the space, he looked down and he sow something that it looked like a black hole, he fell in the hole deep inside the dark, Mike was a little scared.
He was falling deep into a sea of darkness with no feeling of the surrounding; he was floating in the middle of nowhere.

After a while Mike felt that he was standing on something, he looked down again on his feet to see. Mike was standing on some kind of shining floor, the floor was having the same dragon shape with his pendant and Mike was standing on the dragon’s tail.

Mike observed a character standing on the dragon’s head.

“Where am I? Is the usual question and who are you? Is a usual question as well…my son…” the character said happily. 
“Father?????????” Mike was breathless.

“It’s been a long time my son…you’ve grown up!”

“FA…FATHER!!!!!!” Mike runed to him and tried to hug him, but his body past thru him. Mike father was sad.
 “Please my son…don’t…I am just only a spirit…and that pains me.”
“My father….” Mike was crying.

“Please my son, be strong…you made it this far…you didn’t came here to cry but to save your friends soul and close the seal, am I right? Oh and by the way you can ease your self, you are safe here from the chamber’s harsh magic” 
“I am sorry my father…I am just so happy to see you again…”

“I know my son…I am so happy to see you too…now please listen to me because you have a lot of work to do…but before that I am sure you have lost of questions that needs answers in you mind, am I right?”
Mike chuckled a little.

“You haven’t changed a bit my father…you always used to say that *am I right* thingy, but yes…I have questions that made me really confused….”
“I will try to answer them all my son!”
“Who am I and what am I father? What is this scar I have on my head and that pendant?”
“As you already realized my son, you are not a human but a Dragnian the fourth and the last one.”
“A Dragnian?!”

“We are ancient ancestors of the dragons, we may have human form but we can take the form of a dragon, their blood is running through our veins granting us extraordinary powers.”
“They considered you as a god! Is that true?”

“With the time passing our mind and powers are getting stronger, so strong that can easily surpass the powers an original dragon can develop, the dragons are made a mistake to consider us as gods simply because we are not, believing on someone or something can give you strength and tone your morale and the name *god* had been give to us by the dragons”
“You said that I am the fourth and the last one, who is the other two? I know now that you are the first one.”

“It’s simply my son…the other two was your mother and your uncle…”

“I had an uncle?”

“Athagar….”

“WHAT!??”

“It’s a painful story my son…it has to do with your mother and your scar…”
“Please my father… tell me”

Godragar sighed and looke at Mike’s eyes.

“Your uncle was a wicked man, his thirst of power was great, he wanted to surpass me and your mother, he is also the creator of the blood soaking tribe of dinosaurs, the Sentetzy.”
“I can’t believe this!” Mike was breathless.

“When he heard that your mother was about to born you he was furious, he couldn’t bear the fact that another Dragnian was about to come in life in this world, he wanted to kill you and your mother, of course I couldn’t allow such a thing so I fought with your uncle…and killed him, but at his death he cursed your mother by choosing her as a vessel to transfer his powers and placing his mark on her.
“Vessel? Power transferring?”

“When a Dragnian dies he can choose a *vessel* or someone if you prefer to pass his powers, the powers of a Drognian is something that cannot disappear from this word, your mother’s love and pure heart about you helped her to resist and tamed your uncles powers within her avoiding at the same time to change into your uncles form, the wicked black dragon, as for me the only thing that I was able to do it was to protect you by placing my mark on your forehead and marking you as the only person to accept my powers.
“Yes I understand but why I am having my uncle’s powers within me, you said that he transferred them to my mother…or…don’t tell me! My mother?”
“Yes Michael…the Sentetzy were after her when they learned about your birth, they were seeking her when they call war with the humans to kill her while I was busy to create the vortex seal, when they killed her she was really weak to choose her vessel and accidentally transfer her powers to you with your uncles.
“I see…” Mike mumbled. 
“You have your mother’s spirit Mike, you where able to tame Athagar’s powers all these years I am so proud of you!” Godragar smiled.
“My father just a few things more, Greygar wanted the pendant to free the Sentetzy from your Vortex seal, what’s the connection with it and why the pendant *attacked* me?”
“Your pendant it’s a magical artifact that I created for you, it has 2 functions, the one is that represents your heart condition, you have the powers of three Dragnians within you, it’s something that warns you when you are in danger spiritual condition, the second functions is that the pendant as you already guessed it’s the key to the chamber of the essences that you are standing right now,
About the attack you mention before there is a reason; when someone with high spiritual senses holds the pendant he can channels the power of a Dragnian and use them for his own purpose, I used that feature in the battle with your uncle. Greygar was the strongest Sentetzy the Athagar has created and it was natural for him to channel Athagar’s powers from you my son.”
Michael nodded.

“Thank you my father, now please tell me what I have to do to close the seal and save Drago’s soul, I am ready for anything!” Mike took his sad face again when he remembered that his friend is suffering.
“I understand how you fell my son, you and your guardian dragon are bound each other and I know that you can feel his soul suffering.”

“Guardian dragon?”

“Each Dragnian has a dragon guardian that his soul is bound with him, me and your mother used to have our own you know, but you uncle didn’t have and he didn’t want to have one.”
“So DragoMike is my own….”

“That’s why his parent wanted to have the same name with you, they were so kind dragons…and strong…and….fat” Godragar smiled.
“His parents??? Where are they?”

“In order to created the Vortex seal I had to sacrifice my mortal body and the souls of 2 dragons…they were really strong and kind dragons my son…they offered me their services saying that if their souls can protect this world they were more than happy to offered them…they were so kind...just like their son…I will always remember that!”
“Who was yours and my mother’s?”

“You mother’s guardian dragon was Arok’s mother and mine was Nogard, you already meet him.”

Mike smiled but not for long.

“Enough talking my son, now you have to make the most important decision of your life. There is the hard way and the easy one and the choice is yours” Godragar made some back steps and went to the dragon floor’s head and raised his right hand, immediately in the right wing of the dragon a portal appeared.
“If you want to close the vortex seal you have to enter that portal, by doing this you are offering your mortal body just what I did, but this will trap your spirit here and you will have to choose your vessel for transferring your powers, your spirit will replace mine here and you will stay to maintain the seal.”
Mike wasn’t please from what he heard, then Godragar raised his left hand and immediately a portal opened to the left wing of the dragon.
“In order to save your guardian dragon’s life and close the seal at the same time you have enter that portal, by doing this you are about to offer all you sad and good memories to the chamber.
The chamber’s cosmic powers will create the most powerful positive magic energy that will guide his soul back to his body and close the seal with ease, when you do that you will reborn in this world as a different person, you will not remember anything and you will remain with your powers only…..its your choice….” Godragar said sadly.
Mike begun to thing hardly and sadly, he didn’t want to stay here as a spirit just only to close the seal and loose his friends, also he didn’t want to be reborn and again loose all his good memories he had with his friends…and most of all, he didn’t want to loose his beloved dragon friend and guardian.
But Mike was feeling inside him that his father was still testing him, he remember that he use to test him all the time with riddles and enigmas back then when his mother was alive.
“I will not going to listen to you my father this time simply because you are hiding the third option from me!” Mike said with determination.
Mike father smile warmly.

“Well done my son…again I am so proud of you”
Godragar raised his hands on the air and a third portal appeared in the dragon’s heart place. 

“What is this?”

“If you enter that portal my son you will accept the trial of your heart.”
“The trial of my heart?”

“In this chamber is an altar, it is out of bounds from here so you will need to be concentrated to avoid your soul to be shattered, in the altar you will find the 2 dragon statues that represents my battle with your uncle. Each statue holds an orb; you have to connect the orts by holding then with your hands, when you do this you are about to start again the battle between your good side and your bad one my son with battleground your heat place, believe me the pain you are about to feel is beyond your imagination, its like to feel the pain of all the world, like I said before with the left portal the chamber again will create the strongest positive life magic but not with your memories but with your pain and sorrow, you have to hold the orbs connected about 2 minutes not less not more, that the time the chamber needs to create the magic, to close the seal and to lead Drago’s soul back to our world, if you break the connection before the procedure is complete you will have to start from the beginning and that is not an option, I don’t want to discourage you my son but I have to warn you that this trial is a suicide if you don’t stand the pain…” Godragar said, he was really worried.
“There is no greater pain than the pain you have if you loose a loved one my father!” Mike said sadly.
“I prefer to die trying rather to sacrifice my self or reborn as a different person and loose my beloved friends!” Mike said with a stern face and entered the portal without time loss.
“By my soul…I hope he will be ok…his spirit was weak…”

Mike found himself in front of the altar that his father described, again he felt the pressure on his mind and soul and the cold in his body, he stayed calm and concentrated and entered the altar.
Two big dragon statues with a fearsome gothic look was standing facing each other, they were holding a floating orb up from his paws, a black one and a bright white one, they were out of Mike’s reach.
Mike thought that he might need to change into his dragon morph to hold and connect the orbs, he close he eyes and concentrate even harder not only to change into a dragon but to protect his soul too.
He changed into a white dragon placed his one paw on the white orb; he felt a warmth wave of goodness in his arm.
“So warm…” Mike was thinking within himself

Then he placed his other paw on the black orb and a feeling or cold evilness was passing thru his arm.

“So cold…”

Immediately Mike begun to have a strong pain to all his body, Mike closed his eyes taking big breaths to stand the pain, but the pain begun to get stronger and stronger. So strong that made him kneel down, but he didn’t give up and held the orbs tight, the pain was getting stronger, Mike was screaming and roaring and hitting his head on the statures, he was feeling his body to torn apart like thousands blades and knifes where stabbing him, like thousand bolts of lightning were striking him…bit he didn’t give up, he didn’t let the orbs from his hands, hiss willpower was strong, he was totally determined to save his friend. He was doing this for Drago not for the seal.
Eventually the vortex seal begun to close above from the dragon’s den, Nogard and Tombfyre observed that.
“Nogard!!! Is this what I thing it is!!!!” Tombfyre said enthusiastically 
“Mike is fighting again…I can feel it, he is closing the seal with his pain…can you feel this Tombfyre?”
“I…I can...I can feel it, he is suffering! What is he doing?” Tombfyre was really worried.

Meanwhile at DragoMike’s room Drago begun to wiggle and wobble on his bed, he was having a dream, he was watching himself in the deep dark places of the ethereal realm, he was curled down with his tail in front of his face trembling from fear and cold with his eyes closed, but the cold quickly replaced with warmth, a light appeared in front of him, inside the light he watched his friend’s image, Mike was there offering his hand.
“Come…you do not belong here” Mike said but his lips didn’t move.

Drago grabbed Mike’s hand and the whole dark area illuminated by bright light, he opened his eyes and popped out from his bed.
“Where am I??....in my room!!!!!” Drago was surprised, the he putted his paw on his hear feeling a small pain.
“MIKE!!! He is suffering!!! Where is he!!!” Drago run outside his room and went to Nogard’s chamber, everyone was surprised when they sow him.

“Drago!!!! You are awake!!” Arok said happily.

“I was sleeping? Where is Mike, is he still fighting Greygar??”

“Greygar is no more, Mike took care of him, he is now in the chamber of the essences, he went there to close the vortex seal and restore you soul Drago!” Tombfyre said.
“My soul???”

“Greygar trapped your soul in the ethereal realm to convince Mike to give his pendant to him, but now you are free Drago, Mike is suffering from great pain in the chamber, he went in there with the risk of his life to bring you back and close the seal, Talk to him Drago, you are the only one that can reach him now, give him courage!” Tombfyre said placing his paw on Drago’s shoulder.
“My friend is in there…and he is suffered…for me…” Drago went outside thee big balcony and looked upwards, the Vortex seal was not fully closed yet, he tried to talk with Mike.
“My friend…where are you…can you hear me? Please be back safe…I am here, please talk to me…”
Mike was hearing Drago’s words inside his mind, but he couldn’t speak with all the pain in his body.
“JUST…a little…BIT-MORE!!!” He bitted his lips holding the orbs tight but worst things were about to come, weird form that it looked like a shadow begun to came out from Mike’s body, the shadow took the form of a black dragon and looked Mike into the eyes.

“The pathetic son of my brother Godragar! Enjoying the pain little one?” Athagar said grabbing Mike from the neck with his one paw and giving him a punch in the gut with the other, the white dragon kneeled again down but he didn’t release the orbs.
“You manage to extract my spirit from you, I am about to die now but I will take you with me!” Athagar putted his paw on Mike’s face and lunched a blast of black energy just like Greygar with the pendant.
Mike managed to hold the orbs and closed the vortex seal, the blast of energy hurt him badly making him to release the orbs and fall down to the ground, he lost his concentration and went back to his human form, Athagar begun to roar and scream as he begun to disappear in black flames.

Everything went quiet Mike was too weak to hold his concentration, the chamber hurt his soul, everything went blurry around him, with the last fragments of strength in his body and soul he raised his pendant up begging for a miracle.
The pendant reacted and a bright light surrounded the area transporting Mike back to the dragon’s den on the balcony where DragoMike was standing, he sow him and run to him as fast as he could, he took him oh his arms.
“MIKE? Hang in there!!! MIKE!!!”
The wounded boy opened his eyes slowly he tried to raise his hand to stroke Drago’s snout, something that DragoMike liked really much but he couldn’t, Drago grabbed Mike’s hand with his paw
“D…dra…Drago…” Mike cough violently and a small drop of blood run thru his mouth, DragoMike wiped it.
Arok, Tombfyre and Nogard came to the balcony when they felt Mike’s weak soul.

“I…am so happy…that…that you are…you are ok…” Mike was trying to talk but it was really hard for him in his bad condition.
“Don’t talk my brother! I will take care of you!” DragoMike said full of worry ness
“I…I gave…I gave you a…a promise…I…I am…so sorry…my soul…is...is crushed…the chamber…” Mike was talking hardly, his scar was bleeding and tears were running from his eyes.
“Don’t my friend!!! Don’t talk!!!”

“I am…so…so happy…to see you…to see you ag…….. ain!”

Mike soul………………..faded away.

Drago was wiggling his head he opened his dry mouth and his eyes.

“Mike????.....MIKE?????...TALK TO ME!!!!! SAY SOMETHING!!! MIKE!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Everyone lowered their heads with their sad faces looking down; Drago was still wiggling gentle Mike head.
“My friend….don’t leave me, DON’T LEAVE ME!! YOU CAME THIS FAR…this….far! YOU CAN’T SURRENDER NOW, YOU ARE STRONG!!!!! YOU WHERE ALWAYS STRONG!!!!!”
Drago stopped shouting; he raised his head watching the rainy sky he opened his mouth and pulled out a loud, really loud dragon cry, a cry that all the dragons in the den were able to hear and feel his sorrow, he squeeze his friend in his hug tightly and leaded his head forward, Tombfyre couldn’t watch anymore, he was really sad himself to stay and watch this, Nogard putted his paws on Both Tombfyre’s and Arok’s shoulders.
“Lets live him alone…let’s live him to cry….” Nogard said really sadly.

The three dragons left the balcony with Mike and Drago alone, Drago was remembering Godragar’s words in his dream.
“You are both going to fall but you are both going to rise, he will help you rise from where you are going to fall but most importantly you will help him to rise from where his is about to fall.”
“How am I supposed to help you now….you helped me…you helped everyone in this world today and what can I do? NOTHING! I am just a stupid fat dragon after all…I am your guardian dragon…but a guardian who cannot protect is just a failure, you are away now…and I am away from you…” Drago squeezed him more in his hug.
A gentle light appeared in the sky and Godragar’s spirit appeared in from of DragoMike speaking to him.
“Oreyn Godragar….I am sorry…I fail, I fail as a dragon guardian…”
“Mike in not away, don’t let your sorrow to devour your faith you have from him Drago, you are not a failure guardian, you can still help him. Use your gift Drago, the one that your parents have grand you, let his broken soul to feel you kindness and warmth. You are sharing the same soul with him, if you exist then he exists Drago, always remember that.”
Drago looked at Mike on his hug, then he begun to bring in his memory all the happy moments he had with him, the promise they gave, Mike’s funny way of eating, some failure attempts they made when he tried to teach him how to cook, the first surprise birthday party their friends made for both of them, but most of all, how happy he made him when he was hugging him and squeezing him at the nights when he was falling asleep on his belly.
Drago couldn’t hold anymore his tears, he squeeze tightly his friend again on his hugs with his head under his chins and closed his eyes tightly, his tears run thru his snout and from his snout thru his chins *washing* Mike’s face, when Drago’s tears reached Mike’s chest and touched his pendant, it begun to react by illuminating a bright light, Drago didn’t gave implication to it and continued to hug him tight with his eyes shut and Weeping like a small puppy dog.
The pendant shattered in pieces with a flash and the rain replaced with small light balls from the sky, it was like snow but without ice, the three dragons observed the sudden flash and went out to see what was happening.
The *glowing snow* was falling only in Drago’s place while the other area was raining, it was covering slightly Drago’s body making him feel warm, it was like a shower of bright light, and then it happened….

Mike was opening his dark heavy eyes very slowly; he took a deep breath and cough, he turned his head slowly facing the sad dragon who was crying with his eyes closed.

“Don’t cry my brother…it doesn’t suit you…” Mike said with a slow and warm voice.
DragoMike opened his eyes and looked at him, he didn’t say anything, his down jaw begun to tremble, again he closed his eyes and leaned his head on Mike’s back crying loudly.

“MY BROTHER!!!!!!!” DragoMike shouted in his cry.

“Drago…..”

“I SOW YOU…I SOW YOU IN MY BAD DREAM!!!...YOU WHERE THERE TO HELP ME, DON’T LEAVE ME AGAIN!!!! DON’T DO THIS AGAIN!” DragoMike was shouting because he was happy, he was crying because he was happy now that his brotherly friend was back to him.
“Don’t cry little brother…” Mike said stroking his snout.

Everyone was watching Mike’s revival totally touched with tears in their eyes.
“Look at them, the two Mikes are reunited again!” Tombfyre said warmly

Everyone went closer to Drago; Nogard was really touched and astounded.
“That’s something that I had thousand of years to see, I didn’t know that you poses the dragon tears life and rebirth Drago!!” Nogard said
“Welcome back little buddy! We missed you, you know that?” Tombfyre said shuffling Mike’s long hair.

“I don’t know what to say…you were amazing, welcome back!!” Arok said giving Mike a long dragon lick in the face.
“I missed you all my friends…” Mike said slowly.
Drago raised his head to thank Godragar for giving him courage but Mike father wasn’t there, a white feather from Godragar’s angelic dragon wing fall from the sky landing on Drago’s snout, DragoMike took it and looked at it, he looked at the sky with a big smile.
“Thank you for your help Oreyn” Drago said within himself
“Do not thank me, thank you parents who granted you your most powerful gift Drago…your heart” Drago heard Godragar’s last word inside his mind and smiled happily to his faithful friend.
                                                                      Epilogue 
“Someday they will…”
Three days later Mike was standing at the big balcony outside Nogard’s room, DragoMike took care of his wounds; he wrapped lots of bandages around Mike’s torso and chest, Tombfyre and Drago were standing with him, they where watching Arok’s 1.000.000 round times punishment around the den,
“C’mon Tomby! I am tired my wings are going to collapse!”

“Nah nah nah! Your flight skills needs sharpen; I am totally disappointed with your performance!” Tombfyre laughed 
“Ha-ha give him a break Tomby he already done 500000!” Mike smiled
“Not in your dreams Mike! I am telling you, if I let him loose I will spend the rest of my day to chase him to resume his flight schedule!”
“I guess I have to cook lots of foods when you done with his flight, I am sure he will be really hungry!” Drago chuckled.
“Want me to help you?” Mike said happily

“Ohh no you don’t! Last time we cooked together you almost burned the kitchen!” Mike and Drago laughed
“I guess Dragnians are not good cookers after all!” Tombfyre said silently but loud enough to make Mike hear.
“You teaser!! I am doing my best!!!”

“That’s me!!!” Tombfyre chuckled; Mike gave him a hug on his gut making him to purr

“You know guys I am really glad that this incident with the seal and the Sentetzy is finally over it was really scary situation!” Mike said.
“I know but most of all I am really happy that you are with us again Mike! I couldn’t bear to loose you!” Drago replied happily 

“Just make sure Drago not to get him squashed in you belly because you will loose him for good in that tummy of yours!” Tombfyre gave some pats on Drago’s belly
“YOU TEASER” Mike and Drago said in one voice.
Later night when they finished their lunch, Mike was at Drago’s room always on his guardian dragon’s belly, the softer and cosier place in the world, something that Mike was always saying to Drago, he loved to squeeze his face on Drago’s soft chest blowing air from his mouth making ripples on Drago’s soft fat, DragoMike was laughing like mad with this.
Later Mike and Drago were about to call it a day and the huge dragon blew the fire out from the candle next to his bed, even with the lights out they were always talking a little before they close their eyes and sleep, Mike sighed.

“Are you ok my pal? Get some sleep now.” Drago said giving him a squeeze with his paw in his belly.

“I am ok Drago, I was just thinking…”
“Thinking of what?”

“Now that the Sentetzy is no more in this world, will the humans and dragons be reunited again…?”

“That problem will need a long time to be solved, who knows my little friend, perhaps some day they will notice how wrong they were…” Drago replied warmly. 

“I know…perhaps someday, someday they will…” Mike curled himself into Drago’s soft belly and hugged him tight with a big smile; the huge dragon purred and happily closed his arms around him protecting him into his embrace.
 From that day the story of the Young Boy who with his struggles ripped the Sentetzy away from this lands and destroying the Black dragon’s soul has been written down to the ancient dragon history books and has been known by the dragons as The Legend of The Rising Dragon. 







       The End
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