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The Dragon books came about because my kids wanted me to write a book they all could read. We came up with the original idea together, along with Carina and Keegan while waiting in line at Canada’s Wonderland. 

Then Sarah decided she wanted a second book. Coming up with the idea to include the Blue Jays and the SkyDome as the setting was easy since I’ve watched many a baseball game with all five kids.

Once again, I need to thank all five kids for their ideas, suggestions and providing the basis for the characters. Hope you enjoy it and I’ll start working on number three!  
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The Dragon Under the Dome




Chapter One
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“But Cookie doesn’t even like baseball,” Macy whispered to Emma as they rode the elevator to the three hundred level in the Rogers Centre. One of Macy’s best friends was having her bat mitzvah celebration at a Toronto Blue Jays baseball game. Cookie’s parents had rented out a private box high above the field for the group to watch the game. And because the families were friends Emma, Matt and their parents had been invited as well as Macy.

“They did the Raptors game for Miranda’s bat mitzvah,” Emma told her little sister. “And Cookie doesn’t understand hockey.”

Matt grinned over at her. “I’m happy it’s a Jays game. And that they’re playing Baltimore.”

Emma liked baseball, but not to the extent of Matt’s obsession. 

When they arrived on the three hundred level, Emma looked around with curiousity. A security guard stood by the door of the elevator, and a woman wearing a Blue Jays T-shirt waited behind a high desk.

“What else is up here?” Emma asked her as the woman led her family down a hallway. “Can we look around?”  

“Private boxes and conference rooms,” the woman replied, touching a closed door as she passed. “Out of bounds unless you have a reason to be up here.”

That might make exploring difficult, but she’d find a way. 

Emma heard the noise from Cookie’s party before they even reached the door. Just before she followed her parents inside, she saw a small figure in the hallway and flash of red out of the corner of her eye.

It almost looked like Archer. 

Archer, who had gotten them all into so much trouble at Wonderland.

Actually, they hadn’t gotten into trouble with their parents. Even two years later, Emma’s parents, as well as their friends’ Dash and Kass’ parents, still had no idea they had been at Canada’s Wonderland, long after it closed. The adults had no idea they had hidden from the guards that night, ran through the darkened park and met a real-life wizard.

The parents had no idea Emma and the others had helped save a dragon.  

It couldn’t be Archer. What would the dwarf be doing here? As far as she knew, Archer was back in his world with Gideus and the others. She hadn’t heard anything from them since that night at Wonderland and didn’t expect to.

Emma knew Archer wasn’t here and told herself to stop thinking about it. Even so, she gave the hallway a quick glance before she went inside.

The private box for the party was full of Cookie’s family and friends. Emma sighed as she scanned the crowd for someone her age. She was friends with Cookie’s older sister, but Miranda had her own group of friends there. Matt deserted her right away to join their parents by the window to watch the game. Her parents were huge Blue Jays fans and wouldn’t be taking much notice of them until the final out of the game.

Emma talked to Miranda for a bit, spent some time at the food table. After a few innings, she noticed her mother motioning to her. “Bathroom?” her mother mouthed, pointing to Macy beside her.

Emma nodded reluctantly and Macy slid through the group to her sister’s side. “There’s a bathroom right down the hall,” Emma complained. “Do you really need me to take you?”

“It’s got a lineup,” Macy whispered, “and I’ve really got to go.”

“Just you,” she agreed. “I’m not babysitting all your friends.”

“I don’t need a babysitter, I need to find a bathroom. Help me find one and you get a way to explore.”

Her little sister had a point.

Matt caught up with them as they were leaving the party. “Where’re you going?”

Emma pointed a thumb at Macy. “Pee break.”

“Hey!” Macy protested as she pushed her way out the door. “You don’t have to announce it.”

Matt followed them out into the hall. “Do you know anyone there?” Emma asked.

“Do I need to? I’m watching the game.”

Emma shook her head. She wasn’t sure what had gotten her into a bad mood. She had looked forward to the party, but now she was here, she would rather be anywhere else. 

She wanted to look around, but that woman had made it clear that wasn’t allowed.

Lately, all she had wanted to do was explore. During a trip to the mall last week, she had convinced her friends Ollie and Len to follow her into the labyrinth of corridors behind the stores. It had been like a whole other world and they had spent an hour wandering around, dodging security guards and store employees, until Emma led the way out. 

The week before that, she and Macy had explored the basement of the tennis club they belonged to until the club manager politely asked them to stop. 

Her mother would say she was nosy, but Emma knew there was more to it than simple curiousity.

“Are you coming with us?” Macy asked Matt.

“I thought I would.” He was looking at his phone as he spoke. “Hey, Dash is here at the game. He’s coming up here to meet us.” 

“Kass, too?” Emma asked.

“Is that a good idea?” Macy looked worried.

“It’s fine,” Emma assured her. “We’re here. Mom and Dad are here. Besides, what could happen?”

Macy just stared at her older sister.

No one had admitted to coming up with the idea to stay after hours at Wonderland. And no one really wanted to talk about what happened under the mountain. They all agreed it did happen but every day that passed, the thought of their adventure became even more unbelievable. 

Who would ever believe that there had been a dragon under the mountain at Wonderland? And that a wizard, a warrior, a faerie, an oracle and a little elf-like guide had traveled from another world to rescue it. Not only that, but the five of them - Emma, Macy, Matt and their friends Dash and Kass – somehow shared their powers. 

They knew their parents would be furious to discover about their after-hours adventure.  Their mother might think the dragon was cool; Emma knew Kass and Dash’s dad would have loved it, but that was it. No one would appreciate the trespassing or the lies they had told. Emma hoped their parents would never find out about it. 

It was better if they didn’t talk about it.

Plus, no one could explain how they all still had a bit of the power they’d received under the mountain.

Emma knew her need to explore was because of Archer. It was the only way she could explain the urge to lead people around, like some sort of tall, blond border collie. Archer was a guide. He could find his way anywhere. 

And now Emma could too. 

In the hall beside the elevators, they were greeted by a loud whoop that signaled Dash’s presence. It wasn’t just the noise – Dash was instantly visible with his Blue Jay jersey and hat, worn with his oversized World Wrestling Entertainment belt slung over his shoulder.

“You brought your WWE 

belt to a Blue Jays game?” Emma asked with disbelief. 

“Well, yeah,” Dash said like it was a natural thing to wear the blinged and bejeweled wrestling belt.

Kass rolled her eyes at her little brother. “He takes it everywhere.”

Dash ignored her as he began hopping around, like a ball inside a pinball game. “This place is sweet,” he cried. “Can we go into one of the boxes?”

The security guard standing at the desk outside the elevator frowned. “Not without being on the invite list. You shouldn’t even be up here.”

“We just came to say hi,” Kass explained. “I’ve never been up here.”

“Is there a bathroom my sister can use?” Emma asked him. Macy gave an embarrassed squawk. “What? You’ve got to go, and the one in the box has got a lineup longer than Devon Travis’ leadoff.

The security guard’s grumpy expression turned almost pleasant when she mentioned the team. “I don’t know why they don’t pick him off more often than they do.” He glanced over his shoulder. The woman who had greeted Emma’s family when they arrived was nowhere in sight. “Look, don’t tell anyone, but you can use the bathroom in the first conference room. It should be unlocked. Just be quick and don’t touch anything.”

Emma thanked him and quickly led the others down the hall, hiding her smile. 

“How are you supposed to use the bathroom without touching anything?” Kass wondered as she tagged along. 

“I think he meant don’t break anything,” Matt said.

Emma pushed open the door, her mouth falling open at the sight of the room. A gleaming wood table with room for at least twenty people sat in the middle of the vast space, surrounded by leather chairs. On the walls were signed pictures of former Blue Jays. 

One by one, they filed in, hushed by the opulence, eyes wide with wonder. And then as one, they ran to the window. 

“Wow,” Dash muttered under his breath. Like the private boxes, the conference room overlooked the field, hovering right over home plate. 

“What a view,” Emma said in awe.

After a quick glance, Macy headed for the door at the end of the room.

“Pil-lar!” Matt cried, staring down at the field with both hands on the window. Center fielder Kevin Pillar stood at the plate.

“No wonder Mom didn’t want to take Macy to the bathroom,” Emma said, eyes on the baseball diamond below. “She knew he was coming up to bat.”

A crack of the bat and Pillar ran, easily beating the throw to first base, allowing Donaldson to score. “We’re up two runs now!” Kass cried.
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