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Author’s Note

This is my first time writing a middle-grade fantasy story, and I truly had so much fun working on this project. This story features a character who was born hearing but has lost his hearing over time. This was a challenge for me to write, ensuring that I portrayed his deafness well through my words. Aidan quickly became one of my favorite characters in the story, and I hope I did his character justice. 

While I realize that in ASL, signs are not used for every word “spoken” when communicating, for the sake of simplicity for my younger readers (specifically for ages 8-12), I chose to write in complete word-for-word signs. I hope this upholds the integrity of the story and also honors my deaf character, Aidan. 

I hope you love this story as much as I do and that you enjoy getting lost in the Kingdom of Kida with Aidan, Leola, Enya, and Seraphina. 
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How Legends Begin

Seraphina dreamed about the impossible at least three times a day, and she desperately needed her sister to believe in it as well. Enya never took her interests seriously, but she wanted her big sister to come with her to the cove nonetheless. Of course, Enya was always preoccupied, lost with her head in a scroll. 

The cove offered the most amazing views of the stars when the sun set for the day, and the two moons rose in its place. Since it was the first clear night in two weeks, tonight was perfect for spying the dragon constellations through the cove’s window to the sky. The spring clouds and storms had kept the stars hidden for long enough, but tonight—tonight it was perfect. It was the start of summer and a break from their normal study season.  

“Enya, please! I want to see the dragons. Mom and Dad already said we could go.” Seraphina tugged on Enya’s tunic a little more forcefully this time. 

“Sera, stop. I told you I’m not done yet.” Enya shrugged out of her sister’s grasp and went back to poring over her parchment again. 

“Enya, this isn’t fair. I can’t go without you, and you’re always reading. Can’t you take a break for a little bit?” 

Seraphina tried to make her eyes look big. She tried to look as sweet as possible. Enya didn’t even turn her head toward her.

It was time for a different approach.

“Well...Leola and Aidan were going to come, too, you know. They’ll probably be here any minute.” She singsonged. 

If there was one thing that Enya hated, it was being left out. Like any good sister, Seraphina used this to her advantage without remorse. 

Enya dropped her head into her hands before rolling up the parchment and letting out a deep sigh. 

“Okay, Sera, let’s go. But only because I want to ask Leola about something from our studies from the last session.” 

Seraphina rolled her eyes at her big sister, but she knew better than to speak anything negative about studies. All children in the kingdom of Kida were required to attend studies from the age of seven until they were seventeen. Lessons on reading, the history of Kida, mathematics, and preservation of growing things were interesting, but Seraphina didn’t care for them as much as Enya did. Seraphina’s favorite subject was also the one given the least amount of study time. A History of Dragons always fascinated her, but of course, they only spent one year studying that at age eight, and Seraphina would miss attending that particular study now that she was nine. Enya didn’t think studying legends was important, but she didn’t care what Enya thought, and dragons were her favorite creature to have ever existed. 

“Enya! Sera! Your friends are here!” Mom called from the bottom of the ladder that led up to their shared loft. 

Enya jumped up and hurried to the ladder with Seraphina following close behind. How they both managed to make it down without falling was nothing short of miraculous. 

“Slow down, girls.” Their father warned. 

Both girls straightened their tunics and tried their best not to shove past each other to be the first to greet their friends. Enya managed to slip ahead of Seraphina at the last moment and stepped into the front room ahead of her. 

Waiting next to the door were Leola and her brother Aidan. Aidan smiled when he spotted the sisters.  

“Hi, are you ready to go to the cove?” He signed. 

Seraphina pushed past Enya and signed while speaking aloud in response. “Yes, I am! Enya is taking forever to get ready, though, because all she wants to do is study.” 

“Hey, that’s not true,” Enya argued. 

Seraphina rolled her eyes, and Aidan laughed. Enya started asking Leola about something from their studies while she put on her cloak. Seraphina moved closer to Aidan, remaining silent this time while she signed. 

“Did I sign that right?” She took her time making the motions with her hands and fingers. She was still insecure about her ability to speak with her hands and was worried she had messed up. 

Aidan grabbed her hands, slowed down the motions, and repeated what she had first said to him when she greeted him. She narrowed her eyes, observing intensely, then tried again. He smiled and nodded.

Aidan had slowly lost his hearing as he got older. One moment, he heard just fine (at least that’s what Sera thought to be true), and the next, his hearing faded away. His parents worked hard to help him communicate in the language of hands. For the past two years, Enya and Seraphina, along with their parents, spent time practicing the same language with an elder in their village who also taught Aidan and his family. All village elders spoke with both their hands and their mouths, and many others used both languages to communicate as well. 

Aidan was Seraphina’s best friend, and she decided she would practice as much as possible to communicate the easiest way for Aidan. 

“Are you two coming?” Leola asked from the open door, waving her hand near Aidan’s face to get his attention. Aidan and Sera looked at each other and smiled before hurrying out the door after their siblings. 

“How many dragon constellations do you think we’ll find tonight?” Sera asked Leola. 

“I’m not sure. We might just find one or two. The sky hasn’t been clear in so long, and the stars don’t shine with the same brightness every night.” Aidan’s sister answered. 

“I’m so excited. I hope we find at least five!” 

“Five seems a bit ambitious, Sera.” 

“Enni, I wasn’t asking you.” 

Enya huffed and picked up her pace, with Leola hurrying to keep up. Sera’s shoulders sagged, and her heart gave a tiny twinge of pain. Lately, she and Enya seemed to be at odds. Things had started changing between them, and she wasn’t sure if it was because of her or because Enya was getting older and showing interest in more grown-up things. 

Aidan tapped her shoulder, drawing her attention back to him. It was dark now, and she knew he wouldn’t try to sign. Instead, he slipped his hand into hers and squeezed reassuringly. They walked like that, and it was nice to feel like someone still saw her when others moved on. 

The path sloped downward, and the forest reached its branches into the road, forcing them all to walk directly down the middle. The night air was cool, but not cold, and Kida’s two moons were in their sleeping phase and were much dimmer than when they were full. 

Crickets chirped, and the occasional owl hooted, but no other villagers walked the road. There may be some in the cove already, but most would be settling into their homes for the night, content to rest and enjoy the quiet that the stormless night offered. 

When the road leveled out again, the group turned to the left, where a narrow trail cut through the thick trees. It was well-worn, kept clean by the countless number of visitors who passed through it to enter the cove. The tiny village of Ebonfore was nestled in the thickest forest in the kingdom. It provided the kingdom with lumber and herbal medicines, and it imported most of its vegetables. While some berries and fruit trees existed within the confines of the forest, bread and vegetables were hard to come by. 

The only place in the entire village where one could see the sky unobstructed was the cove, which was why Seraphina had been begging to go all day. She loved the stars, and she loved dragons. The possibility of sighting the dragon stars was the best of both worlds. 

They walked single file along the path until it opened into a beautiful meadow with a gurgling stream cutting through the middle. A few torches proved they were not the only ones coming to the cove tonight. 

Seraphina released Aidan’s hand and ran into the open space, smiling up at the sky. Even Enya and Leola couldn’t help but marvel at the beauty of it. Stars sparkled across the span of it, and the picture was exactly what Sera wanted it to be—dazzling. 

A few of the village elders greeted them before resuming their study of the stars. 

“It’s amazing!” She was in heaven. She plopped down on the ground and fell back into the dew-damp grass, staring up at the stars above. 

Enya and Leola sat next to each other to her right, and Aidan joined her on his back to her left. For several long moments, they all gazed at the sky. It was beautiful—seeing stars after so many days of only clouds. 

Sera searched for a dragon constellation, hoping she would finally spot one. They were rare stars, and they moved and shifted wherever they wanted to. Sometimes, they gathered together. Other times, they stayed so far apart that no shape could form out of the clusters. 

“Do you see one?” Enya whispered to Leola. 

“No, not yet. We could ask an elder if they’ve spotted any.” 

Sera tugged on Aidan’s cloak, getting his attention. The yellow glow of nearby torches offered barely enough light to see. She signed and spoke, “Do you think we’ll see any?” 

He looked to the sky again, scanning from left to right. Turning his face back to her, he looked uncertain and shrugged. 

She sighed and resumed her search. 

A burst of excited voices broke the silence of the cove, and three of the kids turned to find a few elders clustered together, pointing toward one particular spot. Sera tugged on Aidan’s sleeve and pointed toward the adults. All four children focused on the heavens and scoured the sky in the area that had captured the elders’ attention.  

“There! There it is!” Enya pointed to the sky toward a small cluster of red-tinted stars. 

“Oh! I see it too! That’s amazing! I can’t believe we’re actually seeing a dragon constellation.” Leola and Enya jumped to their feet and trotted toward the elders. 

Sera kept searching, trying desperately to get her eyes to see what the others so quickly identified. The stars were all blending, and she felt more and more upset with each passing minute. A tug on her sleeve drew her attention away from the glittery sky. 

Aidan smiled, signing, “Breathe, Sera. It’s okay. See? Look right there.” He tugged her closer to his side, pointing to an area of the sky farther east. 

There it was! She could finally see the constellation. The stars had a reddish hue, and they formed an outline of a dragon in flight. Sera gasped, her heart growing light at the beauty of the image. 

Suddenly, excited whispers filled the air once more. Everyone pointed to another spot. One elder pointed to the west, another to the north. Aidan gasped, jumping to his feet and tugging Sera up with him. She realized what the excitement was all about. 

The sky was full of dragon stars! Not one, not two, but four dragon constellations filled the night sky. Sera and Aidan hurried to where Enya and Leola were standing near the elders. Never had so many of them appeared in the sky at once. It was a miracle, or maybe it was a sign. 

Seraphina blocked out the voices of the adults, her sister, and her friends. Whatever it meant, it must be something amazing. She couldn’t wait to tell her parents about it when they got home. 

Yes, something magical was coming. She could feel it. 
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The Mysterious Echo

The next few days passed in a blur of excitement and wonder. Everyone in the village was talking about the stars and what they meant. When dragons roamed the world, magic flowed freely through all living things. From the smallest plant to the highest mountain—everything carried a trace of magic within it. 

However, dragons have been gone for hundreds of years, and the world is a bit more restless because of it. Storms happen all the time, and droughts plague other areas of the continent. With the arrival of an abundance of dragon stars, many wondered if magic might be waking up again. 

“I can’t believe we saw four dragon stars! They were so beautiful.” Sera nudged Enya again. “Are you listening, Enya? Do you think we’ll see more soon?” 

Enya rolled her eyes. “Not likely. It’s been storming for the past two days. Who knows when we’ll see the sky again?” 

Disappointment roiled in Sera’s stomach. The stars were important. She knew they were, and she couldn’t help the excitement that filled her chest every time she thought about it. Enya was back to focusing only on her studies, though, leaving Sera to dream alone. 

“I’m gonna go ask Mom and Dad if I can visit Aidan.” She waited to see if Enya would show any sign of wanting to join her. 

Her sister waved her hand and said, “Whatever.” 

Sera scurried down the ladder of the loft and into the kitchen, searching for one of her parents. Her father stood at the stove, stirring something in a large soup pot. His dark skin glistened with sweat. He must have recently come in from the forest and taken over the cooking for their mother. 

“Dad, where is Mom?” 

He started at the sound of her voice and laughed. “Sorry, Ser, I didn’t hear you come down. Mom just took some soup to the neighbors. One of the little ones is sick again.” 

More sickness. More storms. Something was definitely not right. 

“When do you think she’ll be back?” She slid her foot back and forth on the floor, twisting her fingers together. 

Her dad narrowed his eyes at her. “Not sure. But I can probably help you with whatever you need.” 

She shrugged and walked to the window. “No, that’s okay. I don’t need anything.” 

“You sure?” 

“Yeah.” She rested her elbows on the windowsill and stared into the darkening night. 

It wasn’t long before Mom walked in through the front door and pulled her damp cloak off, hanging it on the hook on the wall. 

“Yuck, it’s getting nasty out there. It’s no wonder Constance is sick again.” 

Seraphina ran, throwing herself into her mom’s warm arms. 

“Well, what’s the occasion for this?” 

“No reason.” Dad followed and gave his wife a peck on the cheek. 

“Well, I’ll happily accept it. Did you stir the soup like I asked?” 

“Of course, I did, love.” 

“And did you not steal any bites of it either?” 

Dad smiled sheepishly, “Of course I did.” 

She swatted him, but Sera couldn’t wait another moment.

“Mom, can I go to Aidan’s house?” 

Dad threw his hands up in disbelief. “Why didn’t you ask me!?” 

Sera shrugged and kept her eyes on Mom’s face. 

Mom laughed, “I don’t see why you can’t. Just be home quickly. It’s raining again.” 

She didn’t wait for them to change their minds. She snatched her cloak from the hook, tying it quickly and shoving her feet into her still-damp boots. 

Closing the door behind her, she ran down the path toward Aidan’s house. The sky darkened more as thicker clouds moved overhead. A steady drizzle wet her cheeks, and she pulled her hood up, trying to keep her hair as dry as possible. Her mom had recently braided her and Enya’s hair, and she didn’t want to ruin it so soon after it had been done. 

The path inclined as she hurried toward the village center. The trees’ branches hung heavy over the trail, weighed down by the water on their leaves. It made the path appear darker than usual, and her heart skipped a beat as the shadows stretched overhead. 

She slowed to a brisk walk to avoid tripping over any roots or branches that may have been marring the path. It wouldn’t be long now. She was almost there. She simply had to get past the cave entrance along the mountain, and Aidan’s home wasn’t far beyond that. 

As she crept close to the cave, the shadows seemed to reach for her. A strange heaviness filled the air, and she did her best to hug the side of the path farther from the cave’s entrance. The moment she stepped in line with the large opening, a tingling sensation ran down her arms, covering them in goosebumps. 

What was that? 

She knew she shouldn’t, but she froze and stared into the darkness of the cave. Did she hear a sound? Or was she imagining things? 

She shifted her weight from one foot to the other before dragging her eyes away from the opening. But the moment she took a step, the strange feeling returned. A soft screech echoed from the cave. The sound made her heart pound. She wanted to move. She wanted to leave, but a part of her couldn’t ignore the sound. 

The screech echoed again, and she knew in that moment she couldn’t turn back. Her feet moved on their own, carrying her to the cave and whatever hid within. 
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Surprising Encounters

She tiptoed cautiously toward the cave entrance. A part of her knew she should turn around and keep walking to Aidan’s house, but the strangeness of the cave called to her, drawing her to its yawning mouth. Her toe bumped into a rock at the entrance, clattering ahead of her into the shadows. She paused, waiting for something to respond or react to her intrusion. 

The soft screech echoed from the depths of the cave again. Taking a deep breath and wiping her hands quickly on her cloak, she forced herself to move into the shadows. She didn’t think about bringing a torch. It was getting darker, but it wasn’t quite sunset yet. The cave didn’t care. It shunned light and beckoned her into it, the mildewy scent of earth and moisture welcoming her. She wrinkled her nose at the smell, but she refused to let it stop her. 

Something waited in the darkness of the cave, and for some strange reason, she was meant to find it. 

“I can do this,” she whispered. “It’s just a normal cave.”

She reached a hand outward as she crept toward the edge of the cave, trying to feel the cool stone of the wall. When her fingers made contact, she used the wall to guide her along, deeper into the heart of the cave. 

A steady rhythm thrummed through her fingers where she touched the wall. It reminded her of the drums used at sacred ceremonies to Jadon, the god of their world, when they gathered with the other villagers. The soft pulse made her fingertips tingle, and she suppressed a giggle she knew she shouldn’t let out. Whatever was in the cave, she didn’t want to scare it or surprise it with her presence. 

Screech. 

The sound came louder this time, and Sera’s heart beat faster in response. She blinked her eyes like that would help her see better in the black of the cave. Of course, it didn’t help at all, and for the first time, she wondered if this might be a bad idea. 

She should leave—go find Aidan and maybe come back with a torch to make it easier to maneuver—but before she could turn around, her hand slipped off the wall, making her stumble. She hadn’t realized the cave turned toward her right, and as she peeked around the corner, a soft green glow lit the inner chamber. 

She gasped, covering her mouth with her hand to silence herself. Now that she could see clearly, the path was easier to walk along. She crept slowly into the chamber and toward the strange, large rock at its center. The pulsing she had felt through the wall was coming from the stone. She could see the rock vibrate with every beat. The green light spread outward, filling the chamber with a strange, otherworldly appearance. 

Another soft screech resonated through the cave, echoing off the walls. The sound came from the stone. As she neared it, the light revealed movement deep within it. It wasn’t a stone at all; it was an egg! A mixture of terror and excitement rushed through her body. This egg was huge. Where did it come from, and how did it get here? It was twice as tall as her. What could possibly be inside it? 

She had to tell someone. Reaching her hand forward, she pressed her fingertips onto the shell. It was warm, almost hot, and vibrating with every beat of the heart of whatever creature was waiting to emerge from its protection. 

A screech pulsed outward louder this time. Whatever moved inside seemed to shift toward her hand. It pressed against the surface, and the tiniest crack fractured beneath her palm. She yanked her hand back and turned to run out of the cave. She had to find Aidan, to show him what she’d discovered! Maybe Leola would come, too. 

She hurried out of the cave, tripping over her feet in her rush, but she didn’t hesitate. Heading in the direction of Aidan’s house, Seraphina couldn’t hide the smile spreading across her face.  

She spotted his house farther down the path, and her pace quickened. Aidan and Leola’s dad, Milo, stepped out of the door the moment Sera ran up. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
e
&





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
.ﬁDRA'GOb:S ;S;A(I%nCHRONlCLES .
‘\F]RE,STAR
k& - /
fi b

!

OLIVIA GOLD

ART BY: ELIORA HUMPHREY

AR
g A w\-—p






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





