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The midnight sky was calm, and though she was an energetic dragon, Anthaza felt the 

warm updraft lulling her to sleep. Breathing deeply, she relaxed for the first time in days, and 
relied on her instincts to keep her hovering. She was dozing when she heard the frantic flapping 
ŽĨ�ĂŶŽƚŚĞƌ�ĚƌĂŐŽŶ͛Ɛ�ǁŝŶŐƐ͘ 

͞�ĂƉƚĂŝŶ͕��ĂƉƚĂŝŶ͊͟��Ŷ�ĞŵĞƌĂůĚ�ŐƌĞĞŶ�ĚƌĂŐŽŶ�ƉĂƌƚĞĚ�ƚŚĞ�ĐůŽƵĚƐ�ďĞŶĞĂƚŚ�ŚĞƌ�ĂŶĚ�ĨůĞǁ�ƵƉ 
to �ŶƚŚĂǌĂ͛Ɛ�ƉŽƐŝƚŝŽŶ�ŝŶ�ƚŚĞ�ƐŬǇ͕�ďƌĞĂŬŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ƐĞŶƐĞ�ŽĨ�ƉĞĂĐĞ͘�dŚĞ�ƐŝŵŝůĂƌůǇ�ĐŽůŽƌĞĚ�ĂƌŵŽƌ�ŚĞ 
ǁŽƌĞ�ƐƉĂƌŬůĞĚ�ŝŶ�ƚŚĞ�ƐƚĂƌůŝŐŚƚ͘�͞^ƵŵŵŽŶƐ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ƋƵĞĞŶ�ĨŽƌ�ǇŽƵ͕��ĂƉƚĂŝŶ͊͟�dŚĞ�ĚƌĂŐŽŶ�ǁĂƐ 
ďƌĞĂƚŚŝŶŐ�ŚĞĂǀŝůǇ͕�ŚŝƐ�ǁŝŶŐďĞĂƚƐ�ƐůƵŐŐŝƐŚ�ĂŶĚ�ŝƌƌĞŐƵůĂƌ͘�͞^ŚĞ͙�^ŚĞ�ǁŽƵůĚ�ůike you to meet her 
ŝŶ�ŚĞƌ�ĐŚĂŵďĞƌƐ�ĂƐ͙�ĂƐ�ƐŽŽŶ�ĂƐ�ƉŽƐƐŝďůĞ͊͟ 

͞dŚĂŶŬ�ǇŽƵ͕�^ŝŵĂƌŝŶ͕͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ƐĂŝĚ͘�͞tĂƐŶ͛ƚ�ƚŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ�ĞŶũŽǇŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ŚĂƚĐŚŝŶŐ�ĚĂǇ�ƉĂƌƚǇ͕ 
ƚŚŽƵŐŚ͍͟ 

͞dŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ�ŚĂƐ�ƐĞŶƚ�sĞƌŵŝůůŝŽŶ�ŝŶ�ŚĞƌ�ƉůĂĐĞ͕�ĂƐ�ƐŚĞ�ǁĂƐ͙͟�^ŝŵĂƌŝŶ�ƚŽŽŬ�Ă�ƐŚƵĚĚĞƌŝŶŐ 
ďƌĞĂƚŚ͘�͞tĂƐ�ƚŽŽ�ƐƚƌĞƐƐĞĚ�ĂŶĚ�ĚŝĚ�ŶŽƚ�ǁĂŶƚ�ƚŽ�ĚĞĂů�ǁŝƚŚ�Ăůů�ƚŚĞ�ƌŽǇĂů�ƌĞƐƉŽŶƐŝďŝůŝƚǇ�ƚŽŶŝŐŚƚ͘͟ 

�ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ŶŽĚĚĞĚ�ŝŶ�ƵŶĚĞƌƐƚĂŶĚŝŶŐ͘�͞tŚǇ�ƚŚĞƌĞ͛Ɛ�͚ƌŽǇĂů�ƌĞƐƉŽŶƐŝďŝůŝƚǇ͛�Ăƚ�ŚĞƌ�ŽǁŶ 
ŚĂƚĐŚŝŶŐ�ƉĂƌƚǇ͕�/͛ůů�ŶĞǀĞƌ�ŬŶŽǁ͘�'Ž�ŐĞƚ�ƐŽŵĞ�ƌĞƐƚ͕�^ŝŵĂƌŝŶ͘�/͛ůů�ĐŽǀĞƌ�ƚŚĞ�ƌĞƐƚ�ŽĨ�ǇŽƵƌ�ƉĂƚƌŽů 
ƚŽŶŝŐŚƚ͕�ĂĨƚĞƌ�/�ŵĞĞƚ�ǁŝƚŚ�ƚŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ͘͟ 

͞�ƌĞ͙�ĂƌĞ�ǇŽƵ�ƐƵƌĞ��ĂƉƚĂŝŶ͍͟�^ŝŵĂƌŝŶ�ůŽŽŬĞĚ�ǁŽƌƌŝĞĚ͘�͞zŽƵ͛ƌĞ�ĂůƌĞĂĚǇ�ĐŽǀĞƌŝŶŐ�ĨŽƌ 
dŚĞŵŝůůŽ͕�ĂŶĚ�/͛Ě�ŚĂƚĞ�ƚŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�ǇŽƵ�ůŽƐĞ�ĂŶŽƚŚĞƌ�ŶŝŐŚƚ͛Ɛ�ƐůĞĞƉ͘͟ 

͞KĨ�ĐŽƵƌƐĞ�/͛ŵ�ƐƵƌĞ͊͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ƐŶĂƉƉĞĚ͘�͞zŽƵ�ůŽŽŬ�ůŝŬĞ�ǇŽƵ͛ǀĞ�ďĞĞŶ�ĐĂƌƌǇing supplies for 



Hopefully she isn’t upset over something I may have screwed up. Could I have screwed 
anything up since I last reported to her? Anthaza ran a quick check on events that happened that 
the Queen would be irritated at, especially things she could have handled better. A large list came 
up, but there was nothing major that would irk the Queen enough to call her off of her patrols to 
a meeting in the middle of the night. 

Taking a deep breath, Anthaza ƌĞƐƵŵĞĚ�ŚĞƌ�ƌƵŶ�ƚŽǁĂƌĚƐ�ƚŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ͛Ɛ�ƌŽŽŵ͕�ĚĞƚĞƌŵŝŶĞĚ�ƚŽ 
help her Queen with whatever she needed. It may be her duty, but she felt like this summons was 
more important than that. 

dŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ͛Ɛ�ďĞĚĐŚĂŵďĞƌ�ǁĂƐ�ũƵƐƚ�ĂƐ�ŽƌŶĂƚĞ�ĂƐ�ƚŚĞ�ƌĞƐƚ�ŽĨ�ŚĞƌ�ƉĂůĂĐĞ͕�ǁŝƚŚ�ŐŽůĚ-laced 
dragonfire lanterns and gemstones embedded in her furniture. A large chandelier with soft green 
candles hung from the ceiling, far enough from the ground that no dragon would hit it by 
accident. One whole corner of the room was taken up by a massive, silvery-white bedpillow, 
upon which Queen Fyra laid. The majestic scarlet dragon was sprawled out on her back in a very 
un-majestic pose, her claws and feet stretched out, her crown laying off to the side. The poor 
crown, Anthaza noticed, had a couple of new dents in it. 

͞DǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͕͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ƐĂŝĚ͕�ďŽǁŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ŚĞĂĚ͘�͞zŽƵ�ĂƐŬĞĚ�ĨŽƌ�ŵĞ͍͟ 
͞hƵƵƵƵŐŐŐŐŚ͕͟�&ǇƌĂ�ŐƌŽĂŶĞĚ�ŝŶ�Ă�ƋƵĞĞŶůǇ�ŵĂŶŶĞƌ͘�͞�ŽŶ͛ƚ�ĚŽ�ƚŚĂƚ�ƌŽǇĂů�ƌĞƐƉĞĐƚ�ĐƌĂƉ�Ăƚ 

ŵĞ͕�dŚƵŶĚĞƌƐƚƌŝŬĞ͘�/͛ŵ�ƐŽ�ƚŝƌĞĚ�ŽĨ�ƉĞŽƉůĞ�ƐƵĐŬŝŶŐ�ƵƉ�ƚŽ�ŵĞ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞŝƌ�ŽǁŶ�ŐĂŝŶ�ĂŶĚ�/ ĐĂŶ͛ƚ�ůĂƐŚ�ŽƵƚ 
ďĞĐĂƵƐĞ�/͛ůů�Ŭŝůů�Ă�ŚƵŵĂŶ�ďǇ�ĂĐĐŝĚĞŶƚ�Žƌ�ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ͘�:ƵƐƚ͙͟�&ǇƌĂ�ĨůŝƉƉĞĚ�ŽǀĞƌ�ŽŶ�ŚĞƌ�ƉŝůůŽǁ͕�ŚĞƌ 
ǁŝŶŐƐ�ĐŽǀĞƌŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ĨĂĐĞ͘�͞�ĂŶ�ǁĞ�ũƵƐƚ�ƚĂůŬ�ĨŽƌ�Ă�ďŝƚ͍�WůĞĂƐĞ͍͟ 

͞KĨ�ĐŽƵƌƐĞ͕�ŵǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͘͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ǁĂůŬĞĚ�ŽǀĞƌ�ƚŽ�&ǇƌĂ͛Ɛ�ŶŽƐĞ�ĂŶĚ�ůĂŝĚ�ĚŽǁŶ͘�dŚĞ�ƐŵĂůl 
ĚƌĂŐŽŶ�ǁĂƐ�ĚǁĂƌĨĞĚ�ďǇ�ƚŚĞ�ƐŝǌĞ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ďĞĚƉŝůůŽǁ�ĂůŽŶĞ͘�͞tŚĂƚ�ĚŽ�ǇŽƵ�ǁĂŶƚ�ƚŽ�ŬŶŽǁ͍͟ 

͞tĞůů͙͟�&ǇƌĂ�ŵŽǀĞĚ�ŚĞƌ�ǁŝŶŐƐ�ŽƵƚ�ŽĨ�ŚĞƌ�ĨĂĐĞ͘�͞,Žǁ�ŝƐ�ĞǀĞƌǇŽŶĞ�ŚŽůĚŝŶŐ�ƵƉ͍�/Ŷ 
ŐĞŶĞƌĂů͕�/�ŵĞĂŶ͘͟ 
͞ zŽƵƌ�ŚĂƚĐŚŝŶŐ�ĚĂǇ�ƉĂƌƚǇ�ŝƐ�Ɛƚŝůů�ŐŽŝŶŐ�ƐƚƌŽŶŐ͕�ŵǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͘͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ƚŽŽŬ�Ă�moment to 
ƚŚŝŶŬ͕�ƚŚĞŶ�ƐĂŝĚ͕�͞/�ƐƵƉƉŽƐĞ�ƚŚĞ�ĐŽƉŝŽƵƐ�ĂŵŽƵŶƚ�ŽĨ�ĂůĐŽŚŽů�ŝƐ�ŚĞůƉŝŶŐ�ǁŝƚŚ�ƚŚĞ�ŚĂƉƉǇ�ĂƚŵŽƐƉŚĞƌĞ͘ 
/Ĩ�/�ŵĂǇ�ĂƐŬ͕�ǁŚǇ�ŚĂǀĞ�ǇŽƵ�ĚĞĐŝĚĞĚ�ƚŽ�ƐŬŝƉ�ŝƚ͍͟ 
  ͞�ŝĚŶ͛ƚ�ǁĂŶƚ�ƚŽ�ďŽƚŚĞƌ�ǁŝƚŚ�ƚŚĞ�ĚƌƵŶŬ�ƉƌŽƐƉĞĐƚŝŶŐ�ŵĂůĞƐ͘͟�&ǇƌĂ�ŐƌƵŵďůĞĚ͘�^ŚĞ�ŐŽƚ�ƵƉ�ŽĨĨ 
of her pillŽǁ�ĂŶĚ�ďĞŐĂŶ�ƉĂĐŝŶŐ�ĂƌŽƵŶĚ�ƚŚĞ�ƌŽŽŵ͘�͞,ŽƌŶǇ�ďĂƐƚĂƌĚƐ�ũƵƐƚ�ǁĂŶƚ�ďƌĂŐŐŝŶŐ�ƌŝŐŚƚƐ�ǁŝƚŚ 
ƚŚĞŝƌ�ŵĞĂƚŚĞĂĚ�ĨƌŝĞŶĚƐ͘͟�^ůŝƉƉŝŶŐ�ŝŶƚŽ�Ă�ĚĞĞƉ�ǀŽŝĐĞ͕�&ǇƌĂ�ƐĂŝĚ�ŵŽĐŬŝŶŐůǇ͕�͞zŽ͕�ďƌŽ͕�/�ũƵƐƚ�ŵĂƚĞĚ 
with the Queen. Now I’m ƚŚĞ�<ŝŶŐ͘͟�&ĂĐŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞ�ŽƚŚĞƌ�ĚŝƌĞĐƚŝŽŶ͕�ƐŚĞ�ƐĂŝĚ͕�͞Eo way, bro! Hey, 
ŵĂŬĞ�ŝƚ�Ă�ƌƵůĞ�ƚŚĂƚ�ǁĞ�ŐĞƚ�ĨƌĞĞ�ƌĞŝŐŶ�ƚŽ�ƉĂƌƚǇ�Ăůů�ǁĞĞŬĞŶĚ͊�dŚĂƚ�ǁŽŶ͛ƚ�ŐŽ�ǁƌŽŶŐ�Ăƚ�Ăůů͊͟�^ŚĞ 
ƐŚŽŽŬ�ŚĞƌ�ŚĞĂĚ͘�͞/�ŚĂƚĞ�ƚŚĂƚ�/͛ŵ�ũƵƐƚ�ĂŶ�ŽďũĞĐƚ�ŽĨ�ůƵƐƚ�Žƌ�Ă�ƐŽƵƌĐĞ�ŽĨ�ĨĞĂƌ͘�'ŝǀĞŶ͕�ƚŚĞǇ�ƐŚŽƵůĚ�ďĞ 
ƚĞƌƌŝĨŝĞĚ�ŽĨ�ŵĞ͊�>ŽŽŬ�ŚŽǁ�ŝŵƉŽƐŝŶŐ�/�Ăŵ͕�/͛ŵ�ŚĂůĨ�ƚŚĞ�ƐŝǌĞ�ŽĨ�ŵŽƐƚ�ĂĚƵůƚƐ͊�ZĂǁƌ͊͟�ZĞĂůŝǌŝŶŐ 
ǁŚĂƚ�ƐŚĞ�ƐĂŝĚ͕�&ǇƌĂ�ƋƵŝĐŬůǇ�ƚƵƌŶĞĚ�ĂŶĚ�ƐĂŝĚ�͞KŚ͕�dŚƵŶĚĞƌƐƚƌŝŬĞ͕�ŵǇ�ĂƉŽůŽŐŝĞƐ͘�/�ĚŝĚŶ͛ƚ�ŵĞĂŶ͙͟ 
Fyra trailed off as she noticed that Anthaza was barely holding in her laughter. 

͞E-ŶŽ͕�ŵǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͘�/ƚ͛Ɛ�ĂůƌŝŐŚƚ͕͟�ƐŚĞ�ƐĂŝĚ�ƚŚĞ�ŐŝŐŐůĞƐ�ƐƵďƐŝĚĞĚ͘�͞tĂƚĞƌ�ĨĂůůƐ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ƐŬǇ͕ 
ƚŚĞ�ƐƵŶ�ĐŽŵĞƐ�ƵƉ�ŝŶ�ƚŚĞ�ĞĂƐƚ͕�ŵƵƐŚƌŽŽŵƐ�ƚĂƐƚĞ�ƚĞƌƌŝďůĞ͕�ĂŶĚ�/͛ŵ�Ă�ƐŵĂůů�ĚƌĂŐŽŶ͘͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ŐĂǀĞ�Ă 
ƐŚƌƵŐ͘�͞/ƚ͛Ɛ�Ă�ŵĂƚƚĞƌ�ŽĨ�ĨĂĐƚ͘͟ 

dŚĞ�ƋƵĞĞŶ�ŶŽĚĚĞĚ͕�ĂŶĚ�ƐůƵŵƉĞĚ�ŽŶ�ŚĞƌ�ďĞĚƉŝůůŽǁ�ĂŐĂŝŶ͘�͞dŚĂŶŬ�ƚŚĞ��ŝŶĚĞƌƐ�ƚŚĂƚ�ǇŽƵ͛ƌĞ



ŶŝĐĞ�ďĞŝŶŐ�ĂďůĞ�ƚŽ�ƌĞůǇ�ŽŶ�ǇŽƵ͘͟�^ŚĞ�ůĂŝĚ�ŚĞƌ�ŚĞĂĚ�ŽŶ�ƚŚĞ�ƉŝůůŽǁ�ĂŶĚ�ĐůŽƐĞĚ�ŚĞƌ�ĞǇĞƐ͘ 
A thougŚƚ�ŽĐĐƵƌƌĞĚ�ƚŽ��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ͕�ĂŶĚ�ƐŚĞ�ƐĂŝĚ͕͞DǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͕�ŵĂǇ�/�ďĞ�ĨƌĂŶŬ�ǁŝƚŚ�ǇŽƵ͍͟ 
͞Dŵŵ͍͟�&ǇƌĂ�ŽƉĞŶĞĚ�ŚĞƌ�ĞǇĞƐ�ĂŶĚ͕�ƐĞŶƐŝŶŐ�ƚŚŝƐ�ǁĂƐ�Ă�ƐĞƌŝŽƵƐ�ƋƵĞƐƚŝŽŶ͕�ƐƚƌĂŝŐŚƚĞŶĞĚ�ƵƉ 

ĂŶĚ�ĂĐƚĞĚ�ƋƵĞĞŶůǇ͘�͞KĨ�ĐŽƵƌƐĞ͕�dŚƵŶĚĞƌƐƚƌŝŬĞ͘�^ƉĞĂŬ͘͟ 
͞tŚĂƚ�ŝƐ�ƚŚĞ�ƌĞĂů�ƌĞĂƐŽŶ�ǁŚǇ�ǇŽƵ�ŚĂǀĞ�ĐĂůůĞĚ�ŵĞ�ƚŽ�ǇŽƵ�ƚŽŶŝŐŚƚ͍�zŽƵ͛ǀĞ�ŶĞǀĞƌ�ĂƐŬĞĚ�ƚŽ 

ƐĞĞ�ŵĞ�ĨŽƌ�ĂŶǇƚŚŝŶŐ�ĂƐ�ƚƌŝǀŝĂů�ĂƐ�Ă�ĐŽŶǀĞƌƐĂƚŝŽŶ�ďĞĨŽƌĞ͘͟ 
&ǇƌĂ�ŚĞƐŝƚĂƚĞĚ͕�ƚŚĞŶ�ůŽŽŬĞĚ�ĂǁĂǇ�ĨƌŽŵ��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ͛Ɛ�ĐƵƌŝŽƵƐ�ŐĂǌĞ͘�͞DĂǇďĞ�/͛ŵ�ƐƚƌĂƉƉĞĚ�ĨŽƌ 

ĐŽŶǀĞƌƐĂƚŝŽŶ͕͟�ƐŚĞ�ŵƵŵďůĞĚ͘ 
͞DǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͕͟��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ƐĂŝĚ�ĐĂƵƚŝŽƵƐůǇ͕�͞/Ĩ /�ŵĂǇ�ďĞ�ƐŽ�ƌƵĚĞ͕�/�ĐĂŶ͛ƚ�ƚŚŝŶŬ�ŽĨ�Ă�ŵƵĐŚ�ǁŽƌƐĞ 



͞/͕�ƵŚ͙�dŚĂƚ͛Ɛ�ŽŶĞ�ǁĂǇ�ŽĨ�ƉƌŽƚĞĐƚŝŶŐ�ǇŽƵ͕�ŵǇ�YƵĞĞŶ͘��Ƶƚ�ĚŽŶ͛ƚ�ǇŽƵ�ƚŚŝŶŬ�ŝƚ͛Ɛ 
ŝŵƉƌŽƉĞƌ͍͟ 

͞/�ƐĞĞ�/�ŶĞĞĚ�ƚŽ�ďĞ�ŵŽƌĞ�ĚŝƌĞĐƚ͘��ǀĞƌǇŽŶĞ͛Ɛ�Ă�ďůŽĐŬŚĞĂĚ�ŶŽǁĂĚĂǇƐ͘͟�&ǇƌĂ ŵƵƚƚĞƌĞĚ͘�͞/ 
order you, Anthaza Thunderstrike, to take a nap in a proper bedpillow. Coincidentally, I consider 
ƚŚĞ�ŽŶůǇ�ƉƌŽƉĞƌ�ƉŝůůŽǁ�ƚŽ�ďĞ�ŵŝŶĞ͘�EŽǁ͕�ĐŽŵĞ�ŚĞƌĞ͘͟�dǁŝŶŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ƚĂŝů�ĂƌŽƵŶĚ��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ�ĂŶĚ 
ǁƌĂƉƉŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�ǁŝŶŐ�ƚŝŐŚƚůǇ�ŽŶƚŽ��ŶƚŚĂǌĂ͛Ɛ�ƐŝĚĞ͕�&ǇƌĂ�ďĞŐĂn slowly dragging Anthaza toward the 
bedpillow. 

Anthaza let out another not-very-ĚƌĂŐŽŶůŝŬĞ�ƐƋƵĞĂŬ͕�ĂŶĚ�ƐƚƌĂŝŶĞĚ�ĂŐĂŝŶƐƚ�ƚŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ͛Ɛ�ŝƌŽŶ 
grip. What is she doing!? 

͞�ŶƚŚĂǌĂ͕�ƉůĞĂƐĞ�ũƵƐƚ�ůĞƚ�ŵĞ�ŚƵŐ�ǇŽƵ͕͟�ƚŚĞ�YƵĞĞŶ�ƉůĞĂĚĞĚ͘�͞:ƵƐƚ�ĨŽƌ�Ă�ŶŝŐŚƚ͘�/�ĐĂŶ͛ƚ�ƚŚŝŶŬ 
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