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￼[image: Picture 1]Oshidoshi here, sent to guide you once again through another collection. Here, some draconic poet laureates participated in this book that Nari wanted to put together.

 

I had to translate this entire book to English. It was hard as hell and I never translated another book again. I don’t even think I fully captured the original essence of draconic words. Some of this sounds too literal (╥﹏╥)

There may or may not be bios for the poets. It all depends on what they sent and agreed to!

 

Enjoy!

 

PS: there’s an annoying prologue hologram. I couldn’t get him out of this book’s code.

A Time for the Space Dragons to Create Stories in Land, Sea and Sky

 

1. A Time for the Space Dragons to Create Stories in Land, Sea and Sky

2. Jazz Patron

3. A Vigil for the End of your Life

4. Casualty of the Trees

5. Gameworld

6. A Vigil for the End of your Life #1

7. White Dappled Dawn Abuser

8. Nikki’s Song

9. Poem of the Andridis Vampora

10. Dreamy Dragons ~Prologue~

11. Sky, Sea and Land in Stories Created by the Space Dragons for a Time

 

 

 

1. A Time for the Space Dragons to Create Stories in Land, Sea and Sky

 

<<in the cold and infinite space of the universe, stars are built with a fizz and a pop and a fizz. Dragons live here in these stars and they are patiently waiting for you>>

 

1 {Reigstalarfa::::::::543_404}

2 	$porus%#^* ^/^ "universe_and_stars.exe"

3 	{Reigstalarfa_\ashuton_karrucci_story.exe}

4		{Reigstalarfa-(side_story.exe)-}

5 	{Reigstalarfa[%21_ashuton_karrucci_story.exe]}

6 	~> {init_file: ashuton_karrucci_story.exe}

7 	~>! {we are prepared to receive this story}

 

<<in the cold and infinite space of the universe, stars are built with a fizz. Dragons ~# for you>>

<<in the cold and infinite space of the universe, stars are built with a fizz. Dragons live here in these stars and they are patiently waiting>>

 

Translation:

 

Initiate 543 program in 404 streamline with a 7-status.

Parse program, use program to open “universe and stars.exe”

Use that program to initiate special program, Ashuton Karrucci Story.exe

Alongside that program, open Side Story.exe

At 21% power, spread the aforementioned files with Ashuton Karrucci Story.exe

Finally, reopen Ashuton Karrucci Story.exe and obliterate all processes

Comment: you are prepared to receive this story

 

 

 

Prologue

 

￼[image: Picture 2]Ciao! I am Ashuton Karrucci. Well, actually I am just a hologram called ashuton-karrucci-story.exe. I am the interface for this mini collection. Think of me as a “main menu” and a guide of sorts.

These stories were written by various space dragons for human reading. They were given an album by one artist, chosen by Nari, and make songs inspired by how the music makes them feel or visualize. Rekka Katakiri was chosen for this. Nari said “a higher calling” made her choose this artist.

I have not, in any way, taken part in this collection’s creation. They were all written by friends, family and unknown dragons, all of whom are equivalent to poet laureates in our culture.

You do not believe me, do you?

You should know that I will not narrate this collection. It wouldn’t sound right if I did.

Please turn the page and continue!

 

 

 


2. Merlin’s Knight – The Castle Destroyers


 

By Ser Irytabitha

Type: story song

 

~~~

 

He was a stable boy with dreams of knighthood and saving the principessa from sacrifice.

He lived in a kingdom where the inhabitants sacrificed girls to quell the anger of the winter gods.

But he knew they were wrong, the gods were of love

(It was strong! His affinity for the princess kept him alive)

He contemplated whether to stop the adults and the king from sacrificing the last princess

(Talk, talk, action is taken! Save the girl)

 

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

End the sacrifice of innocent girls.

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

Cut short the real enemy!

 

He asked his mama if he could join the King’s Army

His heart had a yearning desire to end the wizards altering the weather

She hugged her boy and told him no, he was much too precious

He pulled away, not wanting to hear any of it

His real mission was to save the girl!

 

So in the dead of night he left the cottage

(In night where the werewolves reign)

Only with his backpack in hand he set his eyes on the King’s castle

(Only with clothing in a rusty bag, he headed for the Spire)

 

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

End the sacrifice of innocent girls.

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

Cut short the real enemy!

 

He came across a Cathlworm in the forest of dead

It beckoned him to come with it’s mandibles and knife-sharp teeth

He withdrew his Father’s sword (something he kept behind him) and beckoned the creature to him instead

The worm followed and the boy delivered his first blow to the worm’s head

The creature slithered back to it’s hole, hissing in agony and cursing the boy in it’s native language

 

He reached the king’s castle by next day’s dawn

And when he asked to join the army, the king only laughed

The boy refused to leave, so the King had him dragged out by the guards

A young man named Hidego chose to train the boy in the arts of battle

They’d meet in the Winding Forest every night until the 5th of the month of Wyvern, and Hidego trained the boy until he was a worthy adversary

After the 5th, the boy returned to the King and showed him all the things he learned and spoke highly of his teacher, Hidego. When the boy was done the King clapped and congratulated the boy, it was right then that the boy realized Hidego was the King’s son.

After an utterance of “thank you,” to him, the boy—Merlin—was admitted to the King’s Army.

 

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

End the sacrifice of innocent girls.

Valliant song!

Valliant knights!

Storm the castle!

Cut short the real enemy!?

 

He was inside the castle where the princess resides.

He went to her and told her of how much he did not want her to die.

The princess said, “it is my birthright to be the sacrifice.”

This saddened Merlin.

Everything he did…

No…he would not give up.

 

 

 

During a briefing, the boy found out that the enemy was none other than the Empress of the Xeresia Empire. They pride themselves on the pain of others and Merlin had a few bloodline relatives in the Empire.

He kept quiet, his heart was focused on the Principessa

One night he got to know her during a banquet

At first he sat alone but she joined him and told him about her life and her inevitable death. She told him that the sudden events have made her dwell on the thought of death and that she has come to not fear it like most do.

He loved the pure innocence of her heart but that was all the King allowed him to love aloud. Merlin’s deepest feelings about her were kept to himself so as not to anger the King.
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